
CANADIAN COURIER

t-le GermanL led t-hem, swlngiug bie
lanteru and seeming net at all afraid
of being seen new.

"We have takeri st-eps quit-e oft-en t-o
make t-le people hereabouts boiev
t-lis temple hauuted!" lie said. "They
aveid it at niglit as if t-le devil lved
bere. If any of t-hem see my lantern,
tley will net stop running t-lll tliey
reacli t-le sea!'

They came t-o a rulu that was sucli
au ut-t-or rui.u t-bat it looked as if. au
eart-hquake mnust have shaltou a temn-
pie t-o pieces t-o bo disintograted by
t-le weat-ler; but Ranjoor Singli
not-iced that thbe cart-t-racks wound
around thle aide of lt-, and wben t-bey
came t-o a fairly large t-eak trap-door,
liait hldden by creepers, he was not
mue!' surprlsod.

"My Coed, gentlemen!" said Bit-a
Ram. "That place Ia wet-weatlier
refuge for mauy million cobras! If I
muet die. I wlll prefer t-o perle!' in
rain, where wife and familY may find
me f-or preper funeral rit-es. I will
not go lu t-bore!"

-But thle German ralsed t-be trap-door,

and Ranjeer Singli t-ook t-he unhappy
babu by t-le scruff of lis fat neck.

"Ini with you!" lie ordered.
And, cliatteriug as If lis teethl wereý

castanets, t-le babu t-rod glngerly
dowu damp st-eue st-eps wliose centre
had been woru lut-o ruts by count-less
feet. The German came last, and let
t-le trap slin ehut.

"Miy God!" yelled t-le babu. "Let
me go! 1 ama family man!"

"Vorwarts!" laughed t-he German.
leading t-he way toward a teak door
Set iu a Stonue Wall.

T EYwere iu an aucieut temple
~ault that soemed t-o have miracu-

Ieusly escaped from t-he destruction
t-bat had overwhelmfed t-le whole upper
part. Net a stone of it was out of
place. It was wind aud wat-er-tigit,
and t-le vault-ed roof, that above was
net-bing bet-ter t-han a mound ef debri,
fromn below looked nearly as perfect
as when t-le Stones had first. been fit-
ted lut-o place.

The German produced a long koy,
opened t-le teak door, and stoed aside

te, let t-hem, paso.
"No, nols" shuddered Sita Ram; ýbut-

Ranjoor Singli pushed him t-lroUgh;
the German followed, ndthe door
slammed shut as the t-rap had doue.

",And now, my frIends, 1 wlU con-
vince you!" said t-le German, holding
the lanteril higli. "What are those ?"

The light f rom the solitary lanteru
feil on rows and rows of baies, ar-
ranged lu neat straiglit lines, until
away lu the distance it suggested
endless other sliadowy bales, wliese
outlues could be littie more -than
guessedl at. They were- iu a vault sq
huge that Ranjoor, Slngh made ne at-
tempt te estimate its size.

"Ses this!" sald t-he German, walk-
ing close te somiething ou a wooden
stand, and he lield the liglit above It.
"In t-le office ln Delhi t-bat the Police
have Just sealpd up there 1s a Wire-
less apparatUS very mucli like t-ls.
This, that you see here, ls a detouator.
This is fulminate of znercury. This le
dynamite. Wlth a toucli of a certain
h-ey in Delhi we could have bfown up
t-hie vauit at any minute ef t-le past

j-J
y Service
hGillette!

e artilleryman's

1u1W7.,

two years, If we had theuigit. it nece
sary t-o bide our. tracks. A- shot fra
t-lis pistai would, hýave muchthe sai
effeot," lie added, darklY.

"BuTt the bales!" asked IRaniod
Singli. "WVhat le In the bales 7"

"Dynamite bombs, niy friend! i
native soldiers have no artillery, ai
we have seen froin the first the uecE
sity of supplying a substitute. 1
maklng full u 'se ot thle elemeut of st
prise, these bombs should serve yO'
purpose. There arnee million
them, packed two hundred lu a bale
much more useful t-haiî artlllery lui t
liauds of untralued men!

"Those look like bales of blanke
They are. Cotton blankets f rom Mt
chen-Gladbacli. Oniy, thle midÉ
blankets have been omitted, and t
enter uones have served as a cushion
prevent accidentai discharge. Th
have been imported in smiall lots at
time, and brouglit here four or five
a Urne lu ox-carts froin one or otil
of the Delhi rallway stations by in
whe are no longer In t-hie part etf
ia-men who have been pension

111w did you get tliem through t
Customs?" wondered Ranjoor Slug.

"Dld. yonu ever see a rabbit go il
hits hole?" the German asked. "Tb
were very small consignments, ob
ously ef blankLets. The xluty was Pi
-witheut demur, and the price paid t
Customs men wae worth their whi
That part was easy! "

"Of wliat size are the bombe
asked Ranjoor Singli.

"About the size ef an orange. Col
l'Il show you."

He led hlm te an opened bale, 8
showed hlm two huudred of t-b
nestling like the eggs of some
bird.

"My God!" moaned Bita Ram.
those dynamite? Sahibs-snakes
better! Suakes eau feel afrald,
t-hese-ow! Let me go away!"

"Let hlm go," said the Geil

nan wslked to t-li

"What le your messager'ý
"Te Yasmil firat, for s 1-

with ail of t-hemo," said S:
"Firet I wll go t-o Yasrni.
wlll cerne hors t-o say t-le
have st-art-ed. Flrst elie w
alone; aft-r ber t-le regimen

"She lad botter lie alene!'
German. "Go on, run! And
get t-le way bacli? Wbat!
she know t-le way? Hew w]
scribe it t-o ber?"

wiln yuu
lier niglit d
Ram. «"Ye
quickly!"


