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TWS takes a long time to trickle to

-

terious, sanctified, the em-

the United States from central Asia
Th‘ur@ are few inhabited places of
i the whole earth so far away, count
Ing time as distance. With the const
of Afla reached, the traveler must
meet many strange perils, endure
many torturing modes of conveyance
and spend many weary weeks and
e aven months before he reaches the
wild smpire of the orlental cowhoys
who once conquered the world, the
land of Mongolia.
Many wild tales have been filtering, slowly, but
surely, from that far land io the last three years.
Narratives of butcherings, of wars and aggres-
slons, of lftleunderstood political turmolls and
“battlings, Out of It all has formed the very real
specter of the Russian bear, marching with heavy,
sure tread from the west, grumbling low on the
road to Pekin and Lhasa.
When China lost this empire, much more than
twide as large as the southern states which geced-
el in 1861, and with & population of 4,000,000
yellow-gkinned Tartars, little attentlon was at-
tracted.
The czar and his grizzled officers accomplished

bodiment of the religlon

and philosophy of the
wast. But on the whole,
his influence diminished.

His strongest hold of the
priesthood bad dependsd
on the fact that for nearly
two hundred years a
grand lama had not vis-
ited Peking.

When Russia decided it
wns time to move thelr
frontler & few hundred
miles further east thers
suddenly appeared o mys-
torious desire for inde-
pendence on the part of
the inhabitants of Mougo-
lla. Behind the scenes

the Ryssglan emissaries
pulled the strings. There
was revolt from China.

The chlefs of the wlld
tribes demuanded autono-
mous government.

They were to be free, with
their own government and courts, even their

sooner

their fArst steps by appealing to the Mongolinn
sense of patriotism. Now he 18 bringing about
the complete subjugation of theso vast plains by
corrupting & man more than a priest, a living
BPuddha, one of the three embodiments of the
ancient teacher and god.

There are three living locarnations of Buddhs
the Dalal Lama of Lhasa, who s
ruler of the Buddhist world: the Panchen Lama,
and the Khutukhta of Urga, the Mougolian oapl-
tal and holy city,

When the English soldlers of Colonel Young
husband Invaded Lhasa, the sacred oapital of
Tibet, In 1904, the Dulal Lama became a holy
tramp. Far and wide, for many years, he has
wandered over the face of Asla, followed by a
maotley troupe of lesser holies, exceadingly costly
to the communities which entertained him—Iin-
deed, almost & curse to his hosts. To some West-
wrners who saw him, he was only a brutal, sen-
#ual, stupld young man; to others he was mys

the supreme

DARING CLI

own army.

Pekin,
agreement on mpheres of
protests of the other
smoothed over,

the market places,

fended. And with each

ther decrease of Mongollan power.

On the Buddhist New Year's day the Khutukh-
ta dared to plead Indisposition and stay away
from paying his reapects to the Russlan diplo-
As a result he was forced

matic representative.
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Constance H, Bennett,
and good-looking, I a mere slip of
girl not yot twenty years old. To
ges her in a streel costume one would
J’i\m' belleve that so charming a girl
. would undertake feats st which many
‘& socalled stouthearted man would

[air-halred

to climb an 8b6-foot pole, 420 feet above
the street lavel, yot this ts the particu.
lar stunt Mise Bennett (s seen accom:
plishing in this pleture
shinning slowly up the flagpole atop
the Equitable Trust bullding, fn Wall
street, New York clty,
In the

Jt shows her

Thousands of
swrrounding sky-

Bitter delusion!
Russia forced the necessary acquiescence at
Japan was brought to acquiesce by an

Pekin was having much more
trouble with the southern provinces, the richest
of the emplre. There was no possibility of send-
ing the necessary military expeditions to Urga,
Mongolia became “free,” still to & degree under
the nominal suzerainty of China and now under
the “protection” of Russia.
The Russians surged in.
Thelr consular agents are
everywhere and these agenta are very oaslly of-

Interest. The indignant
powers were somehow

Their merchants fill

offence there s a fur-

scrapers watched the daring gir! with
fear and trembling, expecting at any
moment to see her go tumbling
through space and mussing up the
sidewalk below, Miss Bennett is too
much of a lady to be the perpetrator
of such a horrible scene, so her audi-
ence was dissppointed, The structure
on the left ia the tower of New York's
loftiest skyscraper, the Binger bulld-
ing.
Fight Storles’ High Prices.

Parls already posseses nn organiza-
tion on the lines of the Wives' unlon
It Is proposed to establish in London
in order to control the cost of living
The baker extracts 18 cents from them
for h fourpound loaf of household
bread, and as much ns 20 cents In
some districts, while better quality
bread s never sold at
cents & pound. Other necessities of
Iife are equally dear in proportion. In
& manifesto Issued when the League of
Parlslan Consumers was fermed to
fight these high prices It 18 stated
that the dearness of food 1s not due
sololy to high tari¥a and octrol dutles.
The average Parlslan shopkeeper
wants to retire from business at the

the Khutukhta has no right to marry;
did he become
thought) than he not only took to himself a wife,’
but actually proclaimed her to be the reincarna-
tion of the goddess Chagandara! :

To be anybody in Mongolla you must be the
reincaration of somebody.
of Norman blood.

For three years he has been allowed to maln-
taln this standlog scandal at his monastery at
Urga, the Russians encouraging him.
the Ruselans, using Yuan and the Dalal lama as
calspaws, are about to put the Kbhutukhta to the
question through the last-named worthy.

There will be little sympathy wasted on the
Khutukhta Kimself.
worthy representative of the Buddhist church.

The Khutukhtas of Urga originated at the be-
ginning of the seventsenth century, when the
Dalal Lama, after a long period of real If not
nominal captivity, at the capital of Mongolla, re-
turned to Lhasa. -

The question arose:

to appear in the most
obsequious fashion,
with as much kowlow:

ing an ever given to
the Dowager Empress
Tsl An.

The Russians are us-
ing Yuan SBhih Kal to
diseipline the Khutukh-
ta. Yuen, “president”
of China, has known
how to use religlon to
further hils own pur
poses. He has re-estab-
lished the state religion
of China over the pro-
tests of the Christians
und the European pow-
#rg. Now he writes to
the Khutukhta inform-
Ing him that in the
opinion of the Tibetan
clergy, his manner of
living Is, open to grave
objection on mccount of
profanity, and that un-
less he mends his ways
he Is likelysto be re-
pudlated by the PBud-
dhist chureh.

The messaga goes
on to enumerate some
of the Iirregularities
committed by the Khu
tukhtn, making special
mention of hls wife
and children as a
worldly possession in
compatible with monas-
tle life.

But he might have
gone further. A phono-
graph “and an sutomo-
bhile are among the
frivolities of the ruler
of Mongolia, and he s
very fond of betting on
athletic contests,

As one of the heads
of the Buddhlst church,
yét no
(as  he

Independent

This takes the place

But now

He is certainly a most un-

How would the Mongols
continue to live without a MHNving
Buddha in their midst? The Dalal
fama then discovered that the son
Just born into the house of Tushetn
Khan, the most powerful of the Mon:
gollan princes, a direct descendant of
the great conqueror of Genghlis Khan,
was himself & relncarnation of
Buddhsa,

The marvelous boy was taken to
Lhasa, there brought up and after-
wurd sent home as the first Khutukh-
ta (grand abbot) of Urga

It was from this great appointment
that the present Khutukhta, the elghth
in the order of succession, has de-
scended~-though not in the flesh. ¥For
the Khutukhtas have no business to
marry and (o establish a dyoasty, but
are selectad each time on the death

less than six |

age of forty or thereabouts, and bleads |

his customers as much as possible. If
tradesmen could be persunded to keep

in harness & little longer they would, |

it is thought, be content with amaller
profits,
. e M
india’s Gay White Way.

Many KEast Indlan theaters keep
thelr porformances golng until four or
five In the morning. These dramatic
orgles are not, says the Times of lu-
dia, however, due to the lsngth of the
plays, a8 In Chinese theaters, but to
the fact that the tramears do not he
gln running untll five o'clock. As the
spectators gather from distant vik
lnges and have strong objectiona to

paying gharry hire, they expect to be |

entertained until the trams start,

s e L

of the last holder of the office from
among the bables born at that wvery
momant,

None of the previons seven Khu-

| tukhtas was allowed to lve too long

It Is & slgn of decadence of the old
Pekin authority that the eighth Khu-
tukhta, who was born In 1871, has sue
cveded in asserting his right to live so
long as this,

But his life has been a worthlesa
one. He has a great pregdilection for
stroug llquors, he 18 very fond of
cards, he llkes the yellow, glittering
metnl more than anything else in the
world, and, so far from passing his
time in plous devotions, he rides In a
motor oar, plays the plano, Istens to
the phonokraph, and has surrounded
himself with a little harem.

It 18 these worldly qualities which
have made him accessible to Russian
Influences, but It would not surprise
the Mongollan world to learn that
they also have brought upon him his
ruln.
= For when It really proves true that
Russia has withdrawn from him her
protection nothing will save him from
the Dalal Lama's excommunication
and then & pew: baby promptly will
be found to preside as Jebsun Damba
| Khutukhta over the Mougolian church,
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MIAED-UP AOMANGE

By DONALD ALLEN.
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“I'd glve 3100 to see him.™

“You are a little goosa!”

“He must be handsome and gal
lant.”

“Ha's a low-browad criminal.”

“I hope they won't eateh him."

“I'd ke to be the one to shoot him
down'"”

“If they arrest him, I'l help him to
escape!”

“Look here, young lady, you dom't
want to make an ldiot of yoursell over
this thing! You ean climb rope lad:
ders, play ghost and scare the cook
into fits, but you stop there. Thers
won't be anything in belng arrested.”

“It's for father to talk to me."

“It's for me, and 1 am talking.”

There was Mr. Dalzelle, widower;
there war his son, Bob, twenty years
old; thers was Aunt Phyllis at the
head of the house: there was Kitty, |
aged elghteen, and there was the

rook

HBrothér mod sister were having
breakfast together when the above
conversation took place. As a rule,

brothers pay little attention to their
sistera. but Bob had taken it upon
himself to begin to boss when he “vas
reven years old.

Another country Raffles had broken
looge, and was plundering the county
residences for miles around. He had
not reached the Dalzelle place yet,
but fn time he must:and Bob bought
a revolver and carefully loaded it and
placed it under his plllow and then
slepl so soundly that Mr Raffles or
any other gantlemanly burglar could
have stolen the chimneys off the
house.

The cook moved her bed and burean
against her door every night, and
glept with her mouth open and ready
to seream. h

Aunt Phyllis had four extra bolts
put on her door, and never neglected
her prayers.

Mr. Dalzelle hid the sugar tongs in
a vase and went to bed feeling that
it was rather mean to serve Rafllea
such a trick,

it was Miss Kitty who made a hero
of the despoiler, and the newspapers
were A good deal Lo blame for that.
They sald he must be a gentleman
and a college graduate; they sald he
wa# handsome and debonair; they sald
be carefully avolded houses where
there was I|llness, for humanity's
sake. The girl was appealed to. It
was romantic. It wasn't butter at 45
cents a pound, and short weight at
that, but it was a young man of birth
and breeding driven to burglary to
get food for his starving mother, or
something of the sort.

Miss Kitty aympathized
and admired him.

It Rafes would only ¢éall during the
daytime and relate his sad story she
would cheerfully give him all the
change in her savings bank and try
and get him & clerkship in a grocery
in the nearest village. BShe sat for
hours on the veranda, but he didn't
appear. She lay awake half the
night, but he had business elsewhere.

On the night preceding the conver-
sation at the breakfast table, Mr. Raf-
fles had plundered a house half a mile
away, and In & most charming way
had begged an old maid's pardon for
having found her asleep with her hair
In*eurl papers, This was the cap-
sheaf of romance,

It Miss Kitty were to go down and
ait on the bridge would the knightly
robber appear?

If she were to saunter into the
woods would her Robin Hood be
there?

“l don't care a snap what Bob
says!” she exclaimed at her other self
in her mirror. “If there is any way
I ean help Mr. Raffles tb escape the
police and then reform and be good.
I'm golng to do It.”

Half an hour later the cook told
her that as many as twenty officers
had RafMes surrounded in an old barn
aboutl a mile away, and the fellow was
sure to be captured,

“He needs belp and he shall have
it!” gaid the girl to herselfl; and ten
minutes later she was speeding away
in her runabout.

There were half a dozen men around
an old barn, but there was no Raf-
files there. If he had been there he
had vanished, When Misa Kitty was
told this her face lghted up with
such rellef that after she had passed
on one of the offtcers asked:

“And who In the devil Is that?™

“The Dalzelle girl,"” was answered.

*1s she related tc RafMes?”

“Don't think so.”

“But she seems mighty well pleased
that he has outwitted us again'

“Oh, that's the girl of ft."

Miss Kitty sped on rejoicing. Raf-
fles was still fres. They might have
run him so far that he wouldn't re-
turg, and the thought brought disap
pointment. Oune can't ruminate very
wall In driving an auto or a runabout,
and afer going three miles she turned
in to an old and abandoned house to
#it on the broken steps and ponder
and wonder. Poor RaMes! He had
tried to burgle as gently as he could,
and when an inmate of the house
awoke and shouted to know what he
was doing there, he had gone right
away without stopping to argue the
matter. 1 - was (rue that he took
money and jewels, but it was also tru
that If he found the baby about to fall
out of bed In its sleep he tenderly re

with him

plagad it In u gafe position.

A gound lke n sneeze In the old
house,

The girl whirled and glanced over
hor shoulder. Thera was yawning va-
eaney where the door had once hung.
but there was nothing she could reeo
in the room.

Her father was an Insurance man
and employed clerks. Why not glve
RaMes a position there until_he could
better himaelf. She would speak to
him that very evening. Mr. Raflles
would bhave to change his name and
stop running out nights, bul there
was no doubt that he'd cheerfully
make the sacrifice.

A yawn from the old house!

“"Merey, what was that!”

The girl arose and started.to move
off, but bethought her of tramps and
sat down again. She had no fear of
the wayfarers by daylight. One of
them had turned In there the night be-
fore, but he might not even wake up.

If brother Bob knew that she had
come out hoping to ald Raffleas what a
row there would be! But how was ha
to know? And if he did find out she
would stand right up and sass back
and let him know that his days of
bossing her were over with forever

A sneere and a.cough!

Miss Kitty jumped to her feet and
faced the doorway,

The next moment she was faclng a
man of thirty who was cursing under
his breath. He looked tough. He
looked wicked.

“Who the blank are you?' he de
manded as he looked from her to her
runabout and back,

“I—1 am Milss Dalzelle" she stam-
mered,

“What are you doing herel®™

“1 cama out—to—Lio0—" :

“You eame out to play the spy for
the officera!"

“No, glr. 1 thought—thought—"

“What in blank do I care what yom
thought? Raflles Isn't caught yet, and
lsn't likely to be. Much obliged for
the runabout?

“Here! Here!" sghe cried as he
started from the vehlicle.

“No time to talk!™

“But you can't *ake that!™

“But 1 have! Give my love to sll
the hone-head ofMcers who are trying
to find my tracks In the mud!"

He had gone! 't was Raflles of the
romance ! 1

Miss Kitty Dalzelle sat down and
wept. Bhe had Indulged in a charm-
ing llusion for days, and it had been
knocked skyhigh In about sixty sec-
onds. It was a hard blow., and the
mald was stlll weeplng when an auto
halted and some one touched her arm
and gently asked:

“Can 1 be of any assistance to
you ™

It was & young man of pleasant face
and volce, and he had no chauffeur
with him,

“A—a man has run away with my
runabout!"” was gasped.

“It was yours, éh? He passed me
two miles back, and I am afrald he
won't stop for 30 miles. He looked
to be a hard case.”

“That was Chevaller Raffies”

“You don't say!™

“He was hiding in this old house.”

“1 declare!™

“Do you know my brother, Bob?

“I'm afrald not, though 1 can tell
better aftor hearing your name. Mine
Is Duke Winwood."

“And 1 am Kitty Dalzells, and I
have a brother, Hob. You won't tell
him, will you?”

“Never in thls world! Now that
your machine is gone, 1 am ready to
convey you home in my auto.”

“But what explanation ecan I give
regarding the loss of the runabout?
was the Innocent query.

“We'll talk it over as we go.”

It was talked over, Raflles made
good his escape. The runabout was
never recovered.

“Something mighty funny about all
this!” sald Bob after Mr. Winwood's
seventh or elghth call. Sis lets go of
one hero and picks up another in less
than an hour, and Is getting too chesty
for anything."

When the engagement is announced
Bob will get full explanations,

{Copyright, 1814, by. the MeClure Newnspa-
par ndicate.)

Flying Postman,

The ministry of posts and tele
graphs of France recently made plans
to oreate an aerial postal service to
carry late letters from Paris to the
mall steamers for the West Indles and
South America, which leave France
only twice a month. Two hundred
pounds”or more of letters for South
Ameries arrive In Parls during the
evening and night preceding the de-
parture of the steamer from Poulllac.
To reach that port In time to go
aboard the 'steamer the mall must
leave Parise by traln at 6 p. m, A
successful trial of the proposed aux-
filary postal service was made. Lisut-
Ronln left Paris in the morning with
ten kilograms of letiers, and arrived
at Paulllae In good season. The gov-
ernment plans to make other similar
trials, probably between Paris and the
Mediterranean ports. If the Yexperi-
ments succeed, a regular aerial postal
sarvice will probably be established.

-Youth's Companion.

Musical Experts Fooled.

Some musical experts came out
badly in a test which was tried on
them recently In a Parls studlo. A
number of viollns of nll ages and
values, including & Stradivarius that
had been gold for $15,000, were played
on, in & ‘darkened room, to an &u-
dlence that included many people of
sound musical judgment. The lnstru-
ment which they thought the fnest
turned out to be a Helgian violin mads
this year, the second place went to &
French ipstrument of 1911 and the
Stradivarius came third
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