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xerintendent held to be in 1nnocent pos
ession of the stolen goods or not o
whether he should be arrested as re
ceiver of the stolen goods -he was not
* prepared tosay. That niust rest with
- the higher authorities to decide. He
- suggested that it might be better to re-
fer it to the judicial commissioner.

Valentyne in the meantime had to bé
tuarded at the hospital, for Mi Mra
liscovered that the Phoongyes had seta
scheme on foot to kidnap him and inci-
dentally carve him up to find the sacred
stone.

There were many reasons why they
should recover it as =oon as possible.
Their Buddha had lost all prestige since

1is maltreatment, and no pilgrims came
. now to lay their_generous offerings at
- his great square’ feet. The pagoda bad
oeased to do a paying business, for Uz-
sana’s ruby had been a drawing card

It had been a good investment that for
18 centuries had gone on'fMaking money
for the priests.

Valentyne applied for and obtained
sick leave, handicapped with an order
that he must not take the ruby out of
the jurisdidtion of the Burmese courta

It was a splendid bit of judicial rul-
ipg that, and the deputy commissioner
smiled grimly when it passed through
his hunds.

The surgeon swore like a trooper
when he heard about it, for he had or-
dered Valentyne off to Darjeeling for a

‘Yoo can’t stop here,’” he
said, ‘‘because if you don’t die of fever
they’ll murder you sure. By Jove!

ronr body will be worth something for
iissecting purposes, though, if they don’t
*et the first slash.at you.”

But Valentyne steadily improved.
Phe wound was healing up nicely, the
Tuby seemingly giving bhim no tronble
vhatéver.

As soon as he was able to sit up and
aove abont ho discovered a new source
of annoyance. Devout Burmans were

constantly coming and prostrating
hemselves at his feet, tonching their
areheads to the ground and muttering
Yeir praycrs.

*What does it all mean?”’ he ashed
.oung Ouray.

‘“Sar, they are worshiping the Beda
thich you, by the grace of God and

wat wicked Hpo Thit, have got. ™

**This is intolerable, ’” thought Valen-
me. ‘I am 2 roby mine and a Bur-
1686 god and a receiver of stolen goods
11 in one.” 5

, AB he got better the beauty of his
ew life was further enhanced by the
eluge of official correspondence that

commenced to pour in upon him.

By order of the chief commissioner
e was asked to explain how he meant

w0 make good to the pagoda the value
o the ruby he was still retaining on
is person. It was cheerfolly pointed
at that if half bis salary was escheat-
ifor this purpose it wounld take at
A8t 40 years to make up the valne of
10 jewel.

A delay of this sort would hardly be
‘air to the Phoongyes. Besides, in that
incertain climate his salary might
easo at any moment. At any rate, un-

er the 65 years’ service rule, he could

)t retain his. position in service for
wat length of time, and his pension

mld be barely enough to live upon.

The civil surgeon was raked over the

18 for not acting upon the deputy

missioner’s suggestion and probing

matter to the bottom, as it were—
10t making another effort to recover
jewel

it was in vain that he wrote in an-
rer that the superintendent’s life
ould have been endangered by another

eration.

His answer only brought another lit-

ary wigging, in which he was curtly

B
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epout Burmans were prostrating them
3 sclyes at his feet,
minded that the British government
Jpected its officials to do. their duty
respective of personal feeling or con-
derations of personal safcty.
‘Hang them for a lot of bloodthirsty
ne,”’ exclaimed Corbyn, for that was
'sname, ‘‘they mean to have
iruby out of Valentyne, even if it
%8 him his life.”’
Jhen the Phoongyes got up a mon-
Jus petition, signed by all the Bud-
its, living and dead, in the ‘whole
man empire. It was cleverly word-
having been drawn up by a young
arman barrister, who was the gold
odalist of his year in England.
‘The petition was to be forwarded to
8 viceroy through the chief commis-
oner and prayed that the superintend-
§ of police, Valentyne, should be de-
vered over to them that they might
xegain the most sacred relicin all the
jnddhist empiro.
YThey were willing to pay an indem-
¥ to his family, but the ruby they
't have.
r a time it looked rather blue for
!Y\.tgne. fo T Niceroy was a man
aad great ideas about the rights of
.atives. In fact, he went in for it
‘much asa baboo plays lawn ten-
¢a, without much scienge in the game,
agont with his whole soul and ponderous
‘body dead on the ball.
& The papers at home took it up, and a
nice gentleman one evening at Exeter
ball peitiow vut to the B. P that cvi-

tiger they had seen down at Rangoon.
“I'll have the bullet out of you in a
jiffy,”" said the civil surgeon to Valen:

for the jiffy time had gone by and he
hadn’t even touched the bullet yet. *‘It
must be one of those infernal skewgee
slugs of theirs that he has pumped into
you. It seems to have struck you under
the arm as you were flourishing that
sword of yours, and then traveled on
down along your ribs. God knows
where it is now, for I can’t find it.
You've lost enough blood over it for

be any complication setting in I’ll have
another try for it.”’

The surgeon saw it was about time
to desist, for Valentyne was looking
pretty well used up.

Then Hpo Thit was brought up be-
fore the deputy commissioner for a
committal hearing, as it were, charged
with stealing the sacred ruby, and with
attempted murder of the superintend-
ent.

But the priests were clamorous for
the ruby eye of their Buddha, for the
matter of Valentyne dying or not they
did not bother their heads—even they
would let Hpo Thit go free, sq bo it
they could come by the sacred gem
again, The Burmese archbishop, the
Thathanabaing, had come down from
Ava to sec about the recovery of the
stone.

They begged the deputy commissioner
to give Hpo Thit promise of pardon if
he would only disclose where he had
hidden the Beda. /

“Ican’t do that,” he said, ‘‘for the
wounded sahibmay die. The doctor has
fished for the bullet and can’t get it,
and it looks bad for the superintend-
ent's life.
bave to swing.” .

But if the Beda might be recovered
they would pay to Valentyne's family
his full value in good English sov-
ereigns.

The deputy commissioner was as anx-
ious to recover the jewel as they were,
as he promised Hpo Thit that if he
wounld tell where it was it would help
bim much when the time of his sen-
tence came.

“Iwill tell,” said Hpo Thit, ‘‘be-
cause it will be easy for the thakinc to
get it, and then the thakine will re-
member at the time of the sentence.”’

The priests craned their thin, shaven,
buzzardlike heads eagerly forward.
Even the deputy commissioner was in-
tensely excited, for if he should recover
this sacred Beda it wonld be well; if
not, the papers all through India would
have their fling at it and his Jife would
be made miserable answering inquiries
from the government.

The court was as silent as the graven
image of Bunddbn itself as they waited
for Hpo Thit to speak.

Putting the palms of his hands to-
gother in front of 'his face in the form
of supplication, Hpo Thit said: *‘The
red stone which I tdok from the Kyoung,
even from the forehead of the Buddha,
ig in the police thakine's body. I fired
it from my gun the last time because I
had no bullets and because, if it could
work a miracle, it would stop the police,
that I might get away.”

This statement took away the breath
of the court. The silence was unbroken
for a full minute. Then the chief Phoon-
gye said: ‘‘Hpo Thit is telling lies. Ho
has hid it. We must swear him.”*

*“Yes,*” said the deputy commissioner,
‘‘he must make oath to that,”” for
things were better done judicially.

He ordered the clerk to swear him on
the palm leaf Burmese bible.

““No, thakine,’’ eaid the priest, in-
terrupting, ‘‘he is not a disciple of
Buddha. He is a jungle man, and we
must swear him on a branch of the lep-
pan‘ ” "

But after the oath it was the same
—the red stone was in the police thak-
ine’s body.

“I think it is the truth,” said the
deputy commissioner.

‘It is true,” said the priests, *‘and
the police thakine must give up the
Beda' ”»

““Well, we’ll see what can be done in
the matter, "' answered the deputy com-
missioner, and Hpo Thit was remanded
to await developments.

*“By Jove,’" said the surgeon, when
he heard about it, ‘‘that accounts for
the infernal thing taking that cork-
screw course.

“Yon'll have to get it ont of him
some way,’’ said the deputy commis-
sioner, ‘‘for it's worth about two lakhs
of rupees, and, besides, it won’t be
healthy for Valentyne to live in Bur-
ma with the eye of a Buddhist god in
him.*’ "

““Look here, Grey,” said the sur-
geon, ‘‘I am jiggered if I probe for the
cursed thing again. I nearly let Valen-
tyne’s life out of him the other day for
fear of poisonous consequences, for I
thought it was aslug. Butif it’s a
good, clean out ruby it will probably
never hurt him, and I'm not going to
take any chancea.’

The deputy commissioner was in de-
spair. The Phoongyes, headed by their
archbighop, haunted his office and his
bungalow night and day, clamoring for
the ruby, for their sacred Beda, for the
eye of their Buddhist god.

But the surgeon was obdurate.

‘‘Valentyne is a friend of mine,”’ he
said, “‘and I'm not going to murder
him to please any yellow robed Phoon-
gye. I wounldn’t do it even if he were
sn enemy. I'd leave the service first. '

Of course the deputy commissioner
had to report it to the commissioner,
and he to the chief commissioher.

The report read that the sacred
Beda, the famous ruby, had been stolen

from the forehead of the image of Bud-
:dha in the pagoda there by a hill man,
{ Hpo Thit; Hpo Thit had been captured
| and the ruby traced to the possession of
| the superintendent of police, Mr. Val-
entyne; that it appeared from Hpo
{Thit’s evidence that he had fired it
' from a musket into the superintendent’s
body, but as to whether Hpo Thit's
ovidence could be accepted and the so-

just now, anyway, but if there seems to-

|

{

|

|
|
|
i
1

If he dies, Hpo Thit will | possibility that the ruby might work

| for his usefulness was gone.

dently itm aﬂothér ﬂcase of oppression

had been desecrated, one of their most

tyne, as he rolled up his sleeves and ! sacred idols violated, and a jewel, to
opened his case of shining instruments. | which they attributed miraculous pow-

“D——d if I can understand it, | ers, stolen, and the 'jewel was now in
though,’’ he said, as he probed away, |

the possession of one of the government
supearintendents of police.

There was a cock and bull story, he
said, about it having been shot into his
body, but even if it were so0 they could
not set a whole nation of Buddhists by
the ears for the sake of ome man. In
common honesty they must give the
Jewel up, and if this man couldn’t part
with it, why, he would have to go with
it, that was all. '

The viceroy seemed inclined to look
at it in this light, too, and it really
eeemed awkward for Valentyne.

In the meantime a civil suit to re- .
cover the value of the ruby had been in- |
stitnated in the courts in Rangoon °
‘against the government in general and
Valentyne in particular. :

Luckily for Valentyne the secretary
of state was a hard headed man, not
much given to nonsense, and he said in
equivalent official language that he’d .
be d——d if_he’d see an innocent Eng-
lishman tely cut up to recover
any fetich bauble.

But all the same the superintendent
would have to be retired on half. pay, |
The two
could not be combined, the dual posi- |
tion of Burmese god and superintendent |
of police, for the natives still persisted
in reverencing him, though rcady as
soon as the word was given to cut him |
up.
Just when he thought his troubles 1
were at an end and he might go home i
they applied for an injunction to pre- !
vent him from moving the ruby out of
Burma. They showed to the court on
medical anthority that there was every

itself out some day, and so be recovered;
but if Valentyne were allowed to leave
the kingdom the chances of the right-
ful owners ever becoming possessed of
it were very slim indeed.

They undertook to pay Valentyne a
salary of 10,000 rupeesa year so long as
he remained in Rangoon, and all they
asked in return was the privilege of
coming to worship the Beda at certain
periods, and that a medical officer, ap-
pointed by them, should have free ac-
cess to Valentyne’s person with a view
to keeping track of the perambulations
of the ruby, and that when it made its
appearance near the skin anywhere, so
that it might be extracted without
danger to him, that he would relinquish
all claim upon it and allow the surgeon
to hasten its appearance.

Valentyne’s counsel, seeing which
way the wind was blowing, agreed to
accept this ruling of the court, only
stipulating that Corbyn be appointed
surgeon, for the nether stone had suffer-
ed most in the grind, and Corbyn was
out of the service.

One little formality the court de-
manded, and that was that the arch-
bishop and three or four of the chief
Phoongye should go on a bond for Val-
entyne’s personal safety.

So the superintendent was lodged in
a beautifully furnished bungalow and
was treated very much like a distin-
guished state prisoner.

Life went very pleasantly with him,
and it did. not seem such a bad affair
after all.

Mi Mra was living in Rangoon, too,
as it bappened, and Hpo Thit, in con-
sideration of his turning queen’s evi-
dence against himself re the ruby, was
lot off with two yearsin jail and was
then busily engaged in pushing a con-
vervancy cart about town with a clank-
ing chain running from his waist to
either.ankle by way of ornament.

The Europeans in Rangoon, with
oriental playfulnegs, bestowed wupon
Valentyne two or three names express-
ive of his occupation. He was known
down at the ‘“Gym’’ as the ‘‘Burmese
god,” ‘‘Beda,’’ and the ‘‘Jewel Mer-
chant.”’ ‘

The fellows were never tired of offer-
ing him as security, swearing roundly
that he was worth two lakhs of rupees
dead or alive.

One or two playful attempts on his
life relieved the monotony of his exist-
ence, but as these laudable etforts were
nsually frowned down both by the
Phoongyes and the officials, and as one
of his assailants caught a cold steel in
his right lung, they ceased altogether
after a time, and he was leading a com-
paratively happy life.

He almost began to wish that the
ruby would stay where it was. ‘‘We're
fixed for life,’’ he said to Corbynm, *‘if
this Beda thing doesn’t turn up. I must
be more careful of myself. I must stop
riding, for the shaking up may dislodge
the infernal thing and start it working
ont.””

He bad even got used to seeing the
natives plump down in front of him
and fall to praying.

Strangers always took him for the
chief commissioner when they saw this
sort of thing going on, and many were
the mistakes made in consequence,

Once he received an offer from Bar-
num at a galary which made his paltry
10,000 rupees looks like pin money only.
The enterprising American guaranteed
to smuggle him out of Burma also,
and pay all legal claims too.

After he bad been in the business
about two years he began to feel a pain
in his back. He confided his fears to
his attendant physician. ‘‘It’s working
out, I'm sure,’’ he said sorrowfully.

And so it appeared, for a distinct
fump was forming just below the shonl-
der blade.

The Phoongyes were notified, and
there was great rejoicing among them.
They came and beat tamtams all night
long in front of Valentyne’s bungalow.
This was to drive the Nahts away, so
that they would not steal the Beda again.

Valentyne was loaded down with
presents and feasted like a bullock for
the sacrifice,

1 shall be a rich man,’’ he said to
Corbyn, ‘‘if the thing holds off fora
time. "' .

Then one day Oorbyn made a discoy-
ery. It was only a boil, the result of
mango eating.

The Phoongyes were in despair.

Just about that time Hpo Thit walked
into his bungalow one day and, bump-
ing his forehead on the floor, begged
Valeantyne’s forgiveness for wounding
him. He had served his time and was
going away. If he remained in Burma,
they would kill him for stealing the
Beda, so he was going to some other
country.

And that was the last anybody ever
saw of Hpo Thit in Burma.

Three years more of playing Buddha
at the rate of 10,000 rupees a year passed,
snd this time there conlc be no mistake
about it, so Corbyn said. The ruby was
coming not far from the place whers
the boil had been. In fact, it was the
irritation of the Beda that had most
likely caused the boil.

It was the same old thing over again
—tamtams, and poays, and presents,
and much praying, and the working of
charms to keep the Nahts away—only
stronger than before, for they were
sure of it this time.

Corbyn could take his fingers and
push it about under the skin, and the
grim, butternut colored faces of the
Phoongyes relaxed when they realized
how close they were to getting the
heaven sent relic.

Even the officials were pleased—
pleased with Valentyne, pleased with
themselves and with the way they had
managed the affair. The Phoongyes
would have their ruby back again, and
Valentyne would have done well out of
the deal. In fact, he might be reinstat-
ed in the service if this spirit of Bud-
dha were cast ont of him.

The chief commissioner graciously
extended his patronage to the extract-
ing of the stone.

Apart from all this it had a great
surgical interest. All the medical fra-
ternity in Rangoon asked Valentyme's
permission to be present. In fact, if he
had chosen to charge an admission fee
of two rupees & head he might have
had his compound filled at that price
the day Corbyn summoned the Phoon-
gyes to be presfat to take delivery of
the ruby. =

Everything was in readiness. The
archbishop had brought a sacred dish
that was supposed to have at one time
belonged to Buddha Guadama, to re-
ceive the Beda in.

Valentyne’s back was bared. Corbyn
made an incision with his scalpel,
pressed gently with the forefinger of
his right hand downward, and in a sec-
ond something lay in his'left band..

He gave it a little ringe in & bowl of

craning heads.
It was a piece of oblong lead—a slug.
Hpo Thit had lied, that was all, and
had the ruby away with him—at least
it was never found.
THE END.
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tellsa storythat »
thousands of
women will re- ¢
cognize—a sto
of monthly suf-
) fering just be-
fore and during menstruation—a
& storyof aches, darting pains, torture §
in back, head, limbs and abdomen.
1 BRADFIELD’S
FEMALE REGULATOR
will cure these sufferers—regulate
their menses and drive outall ““fe- §
male troubles.” Druggists sell it
for $1 a bottle. ]
THE BRADFIELD REGULATOR CO., Atlants, Ga.
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DENISON
BRICK
WORKS

C. GREEN, PROP.

High Grade Building Brick

The use of latest improved ma-
chinery makes our brick of
the best durable quality.

For rates inquire or write to

C. GREEN DENISON, IA

\

J. A, Halberg.

J. T. Turner.

Halberg & Turner,

Dealers in

Dry ¢ Goods, ¢ Groceries,

HATS. CAPS, NOTIONS,

BOOTS AND SHOES.

In fact everything found in a
general store.

OUR PRICES 2ARE RICHT,
when we buy or sell,

CALL IN, AND GIVE US A TRIAL.

Halberg & Turner,

DeLOIT, JOWA.

drfvlng him nearly mad for want of
of the poor native. Oneof their temples 8leep.

warm water he had ready and “neld ‘it |
up to the expectant gaze of the many
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Promotes Digestion Cheerful-
ness and Best.Contains neither
Oprum,Morphiné nor Mmeral.
NoT NARCOTIC.

Pecpe of Ol Tr SAMUEL PITCHER

Punplin: Secd -
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CGardanal Soda +

Harm Seed -

‘MM J'u%

Aperfect Remedy for Conslipa-
tion, Sour Stomach,Diarrhoea,
Worms Convulsions, Feverish-
ness and LOSS OF SLEEP.

FacSimile Signature of
NEW YCHE.
Hbatnon

CINFANTS - CHILPREN: ||

GASTORIA

For Infants and Children.

The Kind You Have
Always Bought

Bears the
Signature

finisl. and the prices are right.

Do you want Haraware!

We have the finest Hard Coul Base Burners and Ouaks, :u'so':-llne_ufg '
Garland and Peerless Steel Ranges that are immense

Cook Stoves, from $10.00 up.
Wood Air Tights, from $3.50 up.
Eave Trough, Conductor and Tinwork on'short notice.
Give us a call.

J. G. WYGANT.

In guality: sty oy

0. ¥. KUEHNLE, Vics-Paxs,

BANK OF DENISON.

Genera[ Banking Business Conducted.
Enchaage Boueht aod Sod  Leop asd Shorb Timw Losas o Loverk Batw

Interest Paid on Time Deposits.

Accounts of all Branches of Business Conducted,

Personal attention given to Investments-for local patrons. Business
conducted in English or German,

O. L. YOBS, Oasm.

UL LD T A TR T T T T O
L M. SHAW, Paxs,

SIETAW & EKUEHENLE,
LAWYERS.

Real Estate Loans at Lowest Rates.
OV TR R R T LU T R TRy LT L

Capltal, $100,000.

Deposits, $8300.000,

Orawlord Gounty State Bank,

DENISON,

IONAT AL

. The Besk Secunify for Deoositors,  Farm Loans at Fiva er Cent Inferest,

the officers.

This Bank is incorporated under the laws of the State of Iowa. This gives the
best security to all depositors, not only to the amount of stock, but the per-
sonal property of each share-holder is holden to the amount of his share
for any loss to the bank, Incorporated banks are under the control

of the State Auditor, who can at an
~ cording to his his investigation the pu
tors in an mcoragrat.ed bank have more security than the confidence imposed in
hey have the best security. because the capital stock can not
be used at pleasure for outside speculation and investment. The Craw-
ford County State Bank is the best incorporated banking institution

time examine the business, and ac-

lished statements are made. Deposi-

in the County. A general banking business done.
Passage Tickets Sold. Insurance Writien. Loansh egotialed,
L. CORNWELL, GEORGE NAEVE, M,cE. JONES, C. J. KEMMING.
President. V-President. Cashier,

Ass't Cashier.

L. Cornwell, Geo. Naeve, H. F, §chwartz, !
Diréctors ‘{Chaa. Tabor, J, P. Connor - - §¢ /

‘But the incessant dromming and
pony making about his bongalow was

Ssn9ys

J—e

85’?9033‘!‘03" oofcoresenee

RIHRLODI

)

eyt

fl. D. SMIth,

All Work Guaranteed.

Location--South of North Star Barn,

Review rr Fine Work

OITY HORSESHOER

AND

General Blacksmith.

Prices Reasonable.

GIVE US A CALL,




