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in the last thing, after the coffin had
been sealed Up in the sarcophagus, so
the roof must have been built to stand
without it. 0f course the weight of the
sand that is heaped up over it now may
make a difference, but l'il take cown
just enough to let the coffin past."

"You'Ili fot try to bring out the sar-
cophagus?"

"Oh, no; that's tao big for mena t
handhe besides, it isn't f rmuch value,
since it jsn't decorated. l'Il turn it over
to the government."

We found it quite dhrk when we
emerged fromn the tomb; and we hurried
up the steps and across to. the tents,
where we found Ma Creel anxiouslY
awaiting us.

'II thought yen were neyer comng!"
she said. III was just going ta send after
you.,,

"INothing wrong, la there?" asked
Oreel. "How is the Princess? Did she
wake up?"

"No," said Ma Creel; "lsle didn't wake
up-she just turned ovar and went ta
Bieep."

"But she was asieep."

"No, ghe wasn't-it wasn't sleep-afld
it wasn't a faint. I know-I've seen tao
many womnen in faints. It was some-
thing different-more serions. But sh's
sleeping now, like a 10g."

"'What was it happened?" asked
Davis, who had been listening ciosely.
"'You dldn't tell me arything ... 1

'II dldn't think of it," sald Creel.
"Mlle, Roland had soine hard scenes.

this afternoon, and played themn magni-
licentiy, for ail she was worth.- We
ended with the burylng-alive scene-I
toid you yesterday, you know; and she
played it sa weil that the natives got ail
worked up and broke loose and tore the
wall cown the minute the last stone was
in place. You must have heard the
racket."

'I dc," noddad Davis; 'II supposed
that was what you were doing. I was
tao busy to look out. Weil, what then?"

"When I got through the opening, I
found Mlle. Roland in a heap on the
floor. The strain had been taoo xuch for
ber."

"Ah!" commented Davis. "And
Jimmny-did he faint, too?"

"Faint?" I burst in. 'II should say
flt! Ha walkad awe.y the moment it
was over, without waitlng to see
whethar the girl was daad or slive."

"lie had no reison to think her dead,"
Davis commented. "But ha has evi-
dantly got past the fanting stage."

"Yes, ha boasts of it! " I said. "Ha
toid me ha would neyer ba afrald again.
But I didn't thlnk hlm 's3o cold-
blooded . ..

I broke off for want of the proper
words to finish the sentence.

"Where is ha now?" askad Davis.
"He's ln is tant," said Ma Creel. "Hie

oamne In about an hour ago, and went
into the tant without saying a word, and
1 haven't sean hlm since. I suppose he's
asleep . . .-

"Go and sec, Billy," said Creel, and in
a minute I was at Jimmy's bedeide.

Ha bad thrown himsalf on his cot
without ramoving even tais shoas. and
iay on his back wth bis bands behind
is haad and is ankles crossed. His ayes

were closed and ha was breathing wth
a slow, deep raguiarlty which told of
profound slumber.

"He's sleeping lilce a log," I reported.
"And you ay Mlle, Roland is sleeping,

too?" asked Davis, who was scrabbllng
thoughtfully at bis beard.

"She's sleeping as though s.he would
neyer wake Up," Ma Creel answered.
"Gxreit, deep breaths, as regular as
elock-worlt,"

"And she dldn't corne out of bar

I remember thinking, as 1 looked after
hlm, that he wasn't s0 very far fromn
hysterics himself. Then I noticed that
Davis was stili scrabbling thoughtfully
at bis beard.

CHAPTER XXIV.NEITHER Jimmy nor Mlle. Roland
was present at dinner that even-
îng. They were sleeping peace-

f ully on, and Davis, who had taken a
look at both of themi, advised gis
awakening them.

"I arn something of a doctor, you
know," ha said, as we sat down to table;
"1got to be, out here ln the desert-and
my advlce js to let them have their sleep
out. They have been exhausted by the
day's work-they need sleep more than
food. They can eat when they wake Up.
Besicles, te wake a person who is sleep-
ing as soundiy as they are ls aiways a
çhock. And they've had shocks enough."

"Jimmny dldn't have any shocks," eb-
jected Creel. "He just stood around
sneerillg."

"We burn Up more nerve force somne-
times holding ourselves ln than ietting
ourselves go." Davis pointed out.
"From what you toid me, I judge Mlle.
Roland let herseif go pretty completely."

"ýShe just cut loos," said Creel. "It
was gorgeous! She almost overpowered
Dlgby and Mustafa, when they tried to
cbuck bar into the tomb. Digby nearly
had apoplexy-and I had to plaster
Mustafa's arm with a ten-dollar bill,
after it was ail over." ,

"Yas, he was over hera," said Ma
Creal, "and I dabbed some lodine on Il
and dressed it for hlm, 1 was just going
to ask you what happatlad te hlm. He
wouldn't tellinme, but It looked like e
bite-a deep bite r!ght through bis
forearm."

"It was a bite!" I blurted out; and
than I couid have bItten my tongue, for
Creai iooked at me Uike a thunder-cloud.

"A bite!" achoad Ma Creal, and they
al starad at rnie-except old Dlgby. Ha
just hung bis head and went on with bis
meal. "But I didn't know there were
wild animais out here," and she cast a
frlghtened glancp Into the darknass
about us, "And nothlng but a tant. . ."

"There aran't any wiid anim ils! 1 said
Creel lmpatiently. "For goodness sake,
don't start anything aise. Mary!"

"Then what was it?" Ma Creel de-
mianded. "It was deep, I tell you-sav-
age-ciaar in! Billy .-- "

But I wouldn't hava answered If I
had been on the ra nck.

"Parhaps it was a camail," sald Davis,
quietiy, at lest. "Caenas get Vicious
somnetimas."

"No, it wasn't a camei." broke in
Mollie, shiarply. "It was too sm'all for a
camel."

"Then it must have beau a goat," said
Ma Creal scornfully,

'It was the Prinoasa bit hlmn," ex-~
plained Creel, unable to endure the or-
deal any longer, "Just as ha and Dlgby
ware thrusting har loto the tomb, ahe
lest control, somaehow-flaw off-f orgot
it was only rnake-beliave, and defendad
herself ln. the only way that ramalinad
to har, And then Mustafa lost control,
too, and picked bar up and i immad har
through the hole as though she were a
bundie of rags. It's lucky she wasn't
hurt! And then the natives lest con-
trol, and went whooping over us and
tore down the wall! By George, it was
a strenuous aftarnoon-eh, Dgby?"

Wealal started to laugh at old Dlgby-
it seemed to ease our nrves-afld then,
when ha looked Up, I saw two ugly rad
streaks across hie laft cheek-bone.

"Wbat's the matter wth Vouî" asked
Crasl. "Dld she get you, too "

"She tried te claw my ayas out," an-
swared Digby, lntensely.

"Nonsense!" said Creel, impatiently. i
"0f course, I may be mistaiçen," said

Digby; "'but I would much soonzr

I 
M

S'END SMOKES
TýO

It i8 coniceded by all military'
men that a soldier deprived of
his tobacco 10808 in *ffcincy.
You are helping to wln the war
when you send "amokes" to the.
men ini France.


