-~ with my
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whining excuses, dropped

ruin, proves
in him, brings out
anything worth counting that may bo
Iatent in him, and exposes his weak
meases, too, often enough., That tide
eame to me In the Terrible Year—in
*$7—which found us English folk, UL
tle handfuls of us, isolated, almost de-
fenceless, facing the brown millloas
who for once were banded together
against us by hate and wrath, [ was
an assistant depuly commisslioner In &
God-forsaken district in India, and had
been 80 long alone among the natlves

g
3
g
a
&
z
g

woman In Indla who mattered—of
Harold. With that thought came aiso
the necessity for action, and when a
man s called upon to sct he is relieved
from the curse of thinking.

“Harold's camp lay some thirty miles
to the morth of my station. As soon
as the news spread the lives of Harold
and his wife and sister would not be
worth a minute’s purchase,

*1 slipped out of the bungalow, went
to the stables, found and saddied my
mare, Jocked the stables securely be- |
L.ad ms and rode oul iato the dark-|
ness. | took a path which soom Jed |
me clear of the town, and directly 1
was in the open country I put Ltie mare
into a hard canter and headed for the
Haro!ds' camp. The time for dream-

| Harold’s horse with one band.
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brought a greal many people together
eried to Hareld. ‘Did you bhear what|at this spot, where there was previous

Iy but an occasional traveler or hunter.
- . .
clatmsy holp us, God help US" he % | negides the birds and the butterfiies
voice. ‘Lét us get mth:&ton—t.o and the fish, the chief living asimails '
the fort’ on—to were lilons, elephants, hippopotams,
“A great strapping Muhammadan, a crgmdilu h‘m:-“‘,::,';' rﬁ:;?i“-m E
butcher in & red turbaa, leaped from nu;:roﬁn y as thirty being
the crowd and seized the rein of :"i":h!o; ey l"' :h“ermx::nﬂxm that they
other held a meat chopper. The horse | have had w be killed in great numbers
reared. 1 ross In my stirrups. ralsed | [oF the salety of the people at work
my loaded riding crop and bdrought the 8% Eant sacrian f‘ ed By mne and a
butt down full betweem the feilow's|Woman, and was ltself killed anly af-
eyes. He dropped like a log. B e, My s ol s o 0
“* “Glet on to the fort, Harold, in God's | SOWHES FE o A aocked her
namé, and take the ladies with you' I .". Sk 4 - i} \.-. - :". ts .;'l r.. et
cried bresthlesaly, for pow I was jay-| 'S Wila E3 iR, scized & : <

Make the trial yourself—leave off
Coffee 10 days and use

!
Y ihan i T moulh and drazeed her away. Her ‘
that [ could not speak balf & dozen|ing aud for fear was ended, and Iling about me with that heavy duit, asd || ‘_-_’.1 § e bt b Bl We pOWer-
sentences of my own language without|kanew it. The time for action had|ihe people, screaming with fear, were :'-”:.“,":-- e gt et g
alipping in & word or two of Perslun | come and will ita sort of Intoxication | tumbling ever one another Ia their|! ',"-.‘ St ' T Yever Iu"-i tor several |
or Hindustan! [ prided myself upon|of recillessness that filled me with & | cagerness to get beyond the réach of ™ _" T 2 e & Sadeas AnEil i femid
having my fingers oa the pulse of Ba-|flerce joy and pride, | my arm. lod gun. e, too, disappeared, and it
tive life in that district. Things wera| “It was only a littls after mii:a[;hll “I caught & glimpss of Mre. Har| " BT 08 W< wiie ) t .I"A‘ n «
going forward of which I could not that 1 reached my destl 1 1 3 | old’e face flushed with ex-~ltement, her '”' . " . i j S
get the hang. There wag mystery In|trived, not without dil to arouse |cyes flashing with enthumasm and a|9% Le CO0h B8 0 S A o 1t FOOD COFFEE'
the air; you felt it, yet could find to| Iarold. I led bim = from the | zort of fierce delizht e off the bank, add takmn him o ™
it no key, tents, and told him the news that had “+*Oh, how spiendid eof you!* sh gty ~ : =
“During those months 1 knew what|come in, erled. ‘How eplendid!® and - ey Rog T S
it iz to be possessed Ly a demon of| *‘You mustn't] 2 second,” T sald | and Harold and his sister w T B an Jitand ! in its place,
fear. 1 told myself that it waa all|"The one chance Mra la gallop vp the hill toward the [k gy " g 1
fancy, that Asla was playing the devil |} roid and ) otling W ?.I"‘H.{;.- 1 len . ‘,
with me, that 1 was losing my nerve. | {or 8 Boon as may bel’ d “Tho cri had fa k beofore 1 L N " T ’ h I
“] was in the deepest folds of the And do 3 iously betieve alllme, and I rode atr | Tuh , : ; hat S t c onlv \\'ay to ﬁnd Out.
Dark Valley when Harold came up into) this rubbish? Harold inguired, stand- | L pre r, 1 | . | -
the 1} r, fuil " ¢ pory |
sl 1 { bon: i *
| ol - M . 3
2 “_"‘.‘,. . 1 Postum is a sure rebuilder and when you cut out the
e ‘Tou d 3" e Yo _— . .
':i.- fare to | g b . . . COll e 3 use Postum 1 i, youn get a taste of
- that the Rij of 1 | bealth, for the aches and zils begia to leave,
i .'O\_.'r.”"\ 5 \ " . 4 ' You may THINK you know, but you don't
turneth to you, come to mo a y 1 . until after the trial Remember
raving rdon, Lt I ' A Lion tfr‘r'ul'.
rovernment of the wi ¥ 'y One af ¢! i mlse Py a ’9
" 1 t} v be . l > »
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A MUHAMMADAN BUTCHER ESEIZED THE RELN. e - - . was wia A RET A !
randa <©i my DunsEnlow-— ' Al R— - — sha ) . ' & M
- . e . - : = = x X A Wl i an bu w - lm
my district to shoot, bringing his “‘;fn'l I8 there his pajamas, his face un ed out of the fort ages 1 in | ‘: = o the lon Dor § ] nghest Qr‘ﬂ!ml&hlp.
and sister with him I did mot ) ¥ | naturally v in the moonlight, te of Haroll's frem i pr — | e S ree g ety ey —
him from Adam, and I bhad not = a 1.do’ 1 ! nd she hegan to = of n L : s
European lady for over thres v | ‘On no better grounds than mere leas: to sav, y owed 1 2
I was a bit bothered by the inte on. | native gujg { *“*Don't,” I said it is 1 10 owe . e
I felt shy and awhkward in the e m-] “'On that and on & hundred and one 'a debt—to you. It ks you who has s . s fOTIET ¥ " |
pany of ladies. 1 was only too gind|things that have gone before and that helped me, b d me to play 1 5
to ship the party off into a corner of {[now have 4 new mean ng,' I replied. 1 **1I don't think you wa: 1 much Tame Baby Hippopotamus,
the district where game was plentiful “fWell, T don't belicve & word of it | help to do that” she sald very seriously 3 o - an 1t
as-woon as [ could contrive to make the | he said sneeringly *We'll talk It ov “In a moment we weére Ot ) fevt A > ISR S Aliih Vi bz
necessary arrangements, 1 did not care | in the m y said with & yawn, | facing one another, and her hands were | mothers - when s '_'-h:'l.-i. shot, was
much for Harold, nor yet for his sls- |stretching welf insolently. in mine, 1 knew then, | know now T (R R Y S R |
ter, but Mrs, Harold charmed and fas-| *“*You will do nothing of the sort,” I |that | might have kissed her. But— n mials are very danger- |
cinated me. Harold was a cran! ¥ sort |sald, and I could hear my voice vibrat- | would have hurt her PONE NS SEENNOUSEERL, S AR SRR S S
of hegear and his sister turned up her fing with anger. ‘You may think I am | “Instead I stooped and kissed her|ihe surface to biow they often come
ot at most things, including me. Mrs. |a cowar you like. I'm responsil hands | wp right under the e
Harold was—well, just everything that | for what happens in this distrl t, and “*Goodbye and God keep you,” | sald, | Sometimes Ay give “m"_',‘ o : \'
& woman can be! Beautiful, with a|by God, man, you have got to do what land turning, left her |~l‘i'1 then the n"“ Pf"i";_""’ a0 -“
sort of glory of beauty that yet had in |l say’ “That, I know now, was my &:u.u--_":l hey can to reach the Dank, unices a
it a certain dainty dignity that held “‘Well, I do think that you are a

her worlds above you, and good—you
could see the goodness looking out of
her eyes—and kind, in thought and
deed.

“The Zarolds had been gone a mat-
ter of some three weeks when the news
reached me of the cutbreak down coun-
try. 1 was sitting on my veranda,
smoking my pipe and dreaming, when
Haji Muhammad Akhbar, one of the
leading natives of the place, came to
me suddenly out of the luminons dark-
ness of the night. He was shaking
with excitement as ke told me of the
mutiny of our tr- ps down south and
of the rapldity with which the disaf-
fection vas spreading.

“‘The disaffection spreadeth fast.
This very night it is known in eur
bazaars; to-morrow the villages also
will know. Then, perhaps—who know-
eth save Allal, the Merciful, the Com-
passionate?—the Raj of the Sahib-log
will have its enling in blood, as in
blood it also had iis beginning, nor will
it be the tura of our women folk to bhe
made chattels for the pleasure of new
husbands.’

“At that word fear left me and a
great wratl alone remalned. I rose
from my chalr and in an instant I sad
him by the tlroat.

*“‘Have a care, dog!” T erfed, as I
shook him to and f:o0 while he gasped
and whined and struggled. "The Haj of
the Sahib-log is pot yet ended, and if
bloed is to be let, sse that it be not
thire! In this district I am the Raj of
tha English. .

“] thre ; him from me, half stran-

and in ignom:;l ho was all ab-

and eftrexty.

“‘Be gome!" 1 erled, epurniag Bim

th ?o gatherad himself to
n

hﬂl‘:

rather nervous person,
what my wife says.”

**Let me speak to her, please.” I said.
‘As you will' he avswered with a
shrug,

“We walked back to the tent in si-
lence, and presently Mrs. Harold eame
out to us, her tall, elim figure wrapped
in a wlute dreszsing gown.

““Your husband thinks that I am an
alarmist,’ 1 sald, ‘but | have informa-
tion of a general mutiny of gur Lroops
down country, and I know that the
news is true, I have left my post in
f moment of exireme emergency in or-
der to bring you all in to my fort,
which Is the nearest approach to safety
that I have it in my power to offer
you, Evervihing depends upon my get-
ting back before davbreak and before
the natives know that 1 have left the
piace; but I won't go without you.
Will you come—now, at once?’

“Yes," she said slmply, bending
those grave, true éyes steadily upon
me. *We will come, of course, And
thank you. You have risked a great
deal to come to us, we understand that,

but we'll see
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woud to saw, focd to prind of cora_to_shell, can do this work at & minimam

cust wath L L1, C, cogioes,

A JUNGLE FIGHT.

o grateful.” moment of all—a moment that might se
nn;i.(\)xre t:onf‘;».}a‘f:himod in Harold, | casily have been spoiled for bher, for
ingly. ‘No doubt yo i e,
::?zdfhnoﬁléht right.’ er Ddnalondfo “So now instead [ have my memories
“Miss Haroldl joined ber brother Ip: —memories of things do;_;n. and oue
his scofings at the news and at {ts Priceless memory of a thing left us-
Learer, but I cared little enough for|Jone: and now, as I sit here walting
that, I knew the event would prove:for the end, they give me all T ask of
me right; Mrs, Hareld had thanked mo'h‘nmﬂnm and of contentment.”—Lorn
and had shown that she understood, 1| hill Magazive.
AT e 6 S o th who
*1 rode at her side during the whole f
»f the remainder of that night The Bevey Were Pofasise,
sense of my proximity to her, and my | At a function on Main street a bash-
knowledge of the fact that her safety | 0] youns lady was taken F to disaer
must largely depend upon me, upon wumuwmwuaug
my efforts, npon my wits, upon my :lent. hmnmmuu
courage, infused Into me a mnew en-| ‘Professor, do you like bananas? “Yes,
thusiasm -

—a—

whita man with a rifle s with them.
The baby was thriving very well when
Inst heard of. He eafaped from his
enclosure once, but came back very
bungry, as was evident from the Tav-
enous way in whkich he applied him-
eelf W his fvod
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A Literary Kicker.,

Rkis heavy hunting boots and with

candla went down stairs

frofied him in the aet of putting the
fasg tab

-




