'cHAPTER Xl—-contlnmd. :
e e e
I *Do. you dream oftenr’
. $Often. Idonoteamtorsleep.bnt
it is pleasdnt to dream. Havé you
. found it so?”’
. He thought carefnlly. “Yes, I've al-
- ‘ways dreamed. It rums in your fam-.
11y, and in mine.”
“I “come here every day”
- Helen,
“The sun must be very hot.”
, “] am accustomed to it. J¥-do not
4 resist it. There is great life in 1t."
“It has made you lovely,” he sald.
; “But it was unkind to you,” she re-
+ pled. And a faint, cool smile touched
e her 1ips. >
Innocence or utter sophistlcntion—
from an ultimate degree of one of
these opposites she wasregarding him.
It was a helpless moment for the
young man behind the rock. He gazed
out for relief over the stinging white
sand, where all of yesterday ‘Is sacri-
ficedin the drift of't today. One horse-
man - dotted -out - there; not far from
¥ the city, a pair of keen eyes  that
might beé able to see th;ough “stone,
*] had arranged :with' Chee Ming,”
sald the girl, “for you and my father
to live in peace wlth uss  Now that
cannot be, for you have “tMed to rom
away. You have wounded his emo-
* tions,” :
«your father and I.expect to get
away, but we are coming back soon. -
“No,” she sald. = “No man goes from
here to tell the- world what he has
seen. ~ Chee Ming only, of all ‘men,
goes and comes, and he tells nothing.
The  empire mustfail - when Its, se-
crecy is gone.”
: Con felt the chill of a stone wall
“You are deeply interested in the em-
pire of the Yellow Sun,” he said dully.
“If is to bear a wonderful fruit,”
sald the prinCess.
“It is very cruel,” sald Levington.
“I- do not agree with Chee- Ming
about everything.”
“you have a mereiful heart, a heart
that. would -be-at home in America,,
where this idea of raclal fusion, the
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good fruit for two centuries”” -
“] have learned but little of Ameri-
ca, except concerning the red men,”
- sald Helen,

; gt " would not be satisfled avith the op-

you kniew the ways of Amerlca.”
“Mother used to talk lke that.” .

« “You belong in' Ameriea,” sald Lev- |
{ngton, scarcely awdFe of how much |

he dared In making thé statement.
“My. father mentioned that ye:tel*-

day. He is a good man.”

- “Yes, T love him, t00.”

= “He needs you,” sald the girl,
' "“He ' needs you,”

Ry

- for yon. There nre drenmlrth

o _of power, the light of ages to come:.

; Here my will is obeyed, and all the

- ;good things ofberth m brong‘ht be-
fore me” -

feltthesnureof dominion ‘around her

“ 4o her innate kindness.  “She did not |
. agree with" the policy of state. vnd
. *I am needed here,” sald the prin- |
* eeds, rather wearily. “There is work,
S e endless work. The gdesert 1s a league
t bave fallen, and those
B W must 'be_made to bloom again” |
.. '*Why do you plant seeds of poison?” |
g ‘Im do not understand dreaming. |
ble without & drea.m. “ 5

| face iﬁ:mnt nlled wl

blending -of all into -one, has borne |}

A “Chee Mlng has been careful. The’ :
% red.-men are gone, It is the New .
8 B World, TilL tefl you all about it,  You |

preeslon and thievery of Tau Kuan, if |

g . returned Con. | |
N : “America would be a splendid -place |.

“1 am not interested. Here is the | ¢
burt of the world. This is the center |

“Moat of .them from Amerlca, add~«_ i
But he was. hurt deep. He | 5

" heart. . Perhaps she was without 'a | %
.- heart, " But -that @id not correspond | 74
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j' notwult:.ndwua

"leah!conldtenyou. Ihuve

‘nothing of my own-to. _offer, except

Amé and I can give that to you,
There are bogks that have been kept
from  you. . The white blood In: your
' yeins -has  been carefully shadowed.
Your heart is American. . I°marvel
" how well they. have made yon forget |
“that.  You teng for your pwn birth-

right ; that 1s why you look into the
west, and are filled with a désire you
do mot comprehend. I never knew
“what my country meant to me until I
got away from it, working under its
orders In faraway places like this.
You are longing for home and your
own people: . Your soul is sick of yel-
fow faces, your mind ts weary with |
Oriental contaet—"

-He checked himself, for shé did not
seem -to be following well. The dis-
tant rider had changed his position, 4
coming” nearer. The rock  seemed
smaljer than at first, the sun hotter.

Silence between ' them.  From the
saddle the princess looked afar over
the yellow earth. The palace walls
were indistinct In the trembling heat.
She seemed lost in'a cloud of dreams.
It was maddening to Levington, until
a great light broke within him. She
said simply, without looking at him?

.4You are -making me-unhappy.” -

Even before ‘the full joy of this ut-
terance was clear to him, he .was up
beside .her, forgetful of the sentinel,
the sun, the whole world but this. A
honeyed fragrance came to him from
her mearness,  The ‘words that barned
his heart stopped in his throat, but his
eyes held hers an instant, and trag-
{cally her unhapplness deepened; yet
it made him.glad.

Without spéaking, she spurred her
monnt, wheeled, covering the man who
loved her, and then rode for the city

gate,

CHAPTER XII.
The Yellow Bowl.

As he returned to the mouth ot the
shaft; with no thought of caution, even
the Gobl seemed familiar-and right to
Levington, its purple band of horizon,
its scarlet rocks, the mighty pour of
the stn no longer lnlmlpal for his

/ s

‘Each wm.i Twisted Knes and. spin-
"Made Hideous In Childhood.

hqad was. nlled ylth her nnﬁ words."-

Wgsen once ‘more n a-normal state,
Oon was frightened at the intensity |
_of his speech, the fire he had senf out |
‘to her. Earth keld no other fear than
thcthehaduldtoomnch, that he had:

‘m_merthexe&tymher:‘m

;grom g o B, o=t RS
~ “Where is my friend—white man?” |

nt-depth-another. He reached an in
- tersection, a trylng moment for: the |
p> | netves as his hands went out into soft |

| nothing. He walted; in a ténsion, and
~hearda slow thudding, like the tread

1 bed coinage of life hld enriched him
gnd he longed to spend. n

hope and hurt together. |

'm vas figured with the m

aemngamthemyotthe
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like, and thé. whisper- ?@ug
Heads turned back, then toward:

Hostility was Hke powder to the
match. They were bldfining lx!m_toru
the taking off of their kin, Con telf
that he was a bad. omen .to . tbw
which was the greater need for find-
ing March and the Arab friend. =

_Now the little party lined up against |
L one side of the passagerpla.inly in- |-
tending the white man to pass.

“That way?”"

Con inquired also with his ham!u if.
they were directing him to go on.- Per-
haps they had just come from‘l[arch.
Now they made no response, thelr
stony countenances full upon him in
the flickering light. Having small
choice, Con nodded his thanks ‘and

strode. past them. Again “the soft
crackle of their voices.: He. turned.
They were going on -with the toreh.
Darkness closed about him onde more.

His reverie- was spoiled for the mo-
ment. A touch of the horror of num-
berless generations was upon him, the
burial-fear. He*could touch the earth
over his head, as in g tomb, and span
the walls from side ?o side.’ Then he
laughed at himself. It was a rellef, &
necessity. He came back to himseif;
identity was renewed, another-neces-
sity, for new worlds had been flitting

-threugh hini and heé “had forgotten+

much. Confident of locating his friend
or the brown-skinned sailor who had
gone from Aden to Buffalo in his tinie,
Levington pushed onward down the
tunnel.

He thought of Helen's face-hoval
calm, day-kissed, unawa,kened. Yet
each moment she seemed different, for
now she was fully awakened, a prin-
cess of evening lights and clear Wine
and music, subtle eastern wisdom—a
princess only, a mottled flower. This
latter was a. “form of torture to. him

-whose heart ‘had opered.: But always

there was the same pale ligbt in her
eyes, whéther she were learned of
kings and princes, or quite innocent.
It further troubled him to find that he
could not be certain as to the color, If
they were lit with theé green of the sea
at. dnybreak or the blue of sky at sun-
set. 'They could be as steady as jadg,
pure in their'gaze, and their loveliness
gent hini out upon a tide of yearning.
A warm flood seemed to rise when he
remembered her slim throgt,” and it

| startled him to recall the manner of
“f her breathing.

At moments now, with
the earthen blackness beating in-upon

.| him, Con was almost ready to believe

that she was a phantom ; that the Gobi
‘had done somethipg to him; that pos-
sibly there was no Sha Mo at aH, and

by -was merely eomlng to the surface

ntt!r a plunge deeper and darker than

§ m:l to find himself Il with life, in

@& room at-the old club; that this Helen

% -was. the shadow of his unrealized de-

sires, of all his«postponed, aspiration, |

: ‘and nothing more: - Yet he could _hear |
“her voice as if she were just ahead in-

the darkness, and- he had some.tlme-
touched her hand. The delicacy of thit
moment was still upon him.~He shook it

‘off-and tried to laugh again, to clear

his mind, but this time the happy ef-

-fect. was more elusive.

Direction was an impossible mbject

of giants within the éarth. The air of

the potlmtlal 4

dwelUng _$trangely u
« The well-rub-.

ities of his. own Sp

against the rough Walls, scarcély able-
to see his hands before: his face, Lev-

of himself. Bonlmntc’
foyched in boyhood seemed 1
Chim ‘again. Hnrts dusk er )
‘within, a lonely twilight in spring.

1L the. yellow cook, of those tales
magic tongue; told in the

,.;hepamgeswasnareoﬂe. In think- | A
"Ing of the flerce evaporation of the
| desert this differente was gratefal..”
| - 'Well aware that he was Jost, he | W1
{ thought of many things old and new,

'} tain muscles of the jaw tightened in
Jangh of hysterical

Jong ago, & man sleeping, mumbling as
_he slept, one hand twitching upon the
‘gide of the cot. He was whispering,
“I'm going,” and the room was sur-
rged with the warm scent .of cinna-
man and  toses. - Levington gasped,
‘snatching at the wall, and this vision
of his father and koresh broke away—
.only. the dark again, with a green glow
overhead  somewhere, and a great
pulslng 1ike seismic threats. Some-
was distantly yet truly him-
self now commanded, and with sur-
prlxiﬂk difficulty Con stretched  his
fingers up the barrier and began to Hft
himself, His eyes eame level with the
top. and he blinked into the glow.

‘A low altar of rock was sending up
the very erystalline soul of smoke,
clear as- water rls)ng in a spring, or
lifting gas ‘in 8till "air. Round about
‘the altar,” or ‘reclining against the
walls of the low chamber, were figures,
motionless, thelr colored robes and the
silken ' draperiés of their couches as
lifeless as the sandstone that encaseq
all. ‘The light came from an inverted
bowl of jade upon the wall, One couch
was higher than the rest, nefirer the
peak of stones that made the altar,
and beside this couch an old woman
‘stood, robed in black. Of all the fig-
ares -in- the chamber, th& ancient fe-
male alone  moved, and_  her  arms,
swaying -so gradually, the tips of, Rer
sleeves drifting, were the essence of
stiliness.” Levington was gripped“cold
as he discerned through the vapors
‘that this person was stroking the eye-
lids of his princess.

Gowned" in celestial - blue and: gold
gemmed ankle rings lax-upon the cush-
ions; Helen lay as one in death beyond
the coloriess font of smoke, and her
lover's torture was complete.

From a yellow bowl, the woman in
black ‘moistened her fingers and con-
tinued the' dmgged caresses. The hag

{ Yt

1 was proof against the fumes that had

dizzied Levington when he was yet far
down the passage, and that drove the
souls from the bodies of all  the
devoteés  within the 'subterranean
chamber.

Stupidly be observed the gash in“the
rock behind the bowl of jade from
which the flaming gas emerged to fl-
lumine the room; he noted the door
beyond, and an lron ring in the door.
In the erisis he dully observed ‘details
—the tangled long mustaches of one
waxen face in a corner, the glint of
polished nails on a royal fat hand, the
silken dragons that stood forever lick-
ing the throat:of one (male or female,
he could not tell), who lounged with a
frozen smile on a couch of crimson.
Under the weight of agony, Levington
held on stiffly, and had thednept recol-
lection that this was the state religion,
a godless and inverted prayer, a blow-
ing ‘upon -the senses, soft as the
tongues of serpents, deadly gs~their
fangs.

“Then' came the thought that .cen-
‘tered him once more.
‘saying to him, an hour, an age, since,
“You" are mtklng me unhappy.” To
torgot his words, to loose the tangle
he had brought into ber life, she had
_descended - to  pay this visit to the
‘darker gods. The 6ld hag went on
‘and on, ‘rubbing gently, diminishing
‘more and more the slight rise and fall

!el 's breast. The gas mssed
wall,

m the
Con felt,h murderous impnue, lm;;&t
dld not extend 'to bis muscular ‘sys-

'm His eyes narrowed with rage

dnd pain yet he could not overcomg
thesmotberofkoreah in the air. . He

‘ing her further from him, énd they
aggmvatodtl}elosqo!lﬂs own hodily
_eontrol. - His mouth opened und'ee;z» :

anger, but his
lungs gave forth no cry, an _
.tion remained sflent. All that he had
tormerly known to be himself was

seltmalenpmtotheclumbq.put

“the cone of rock, up tg the side of his
princess. He would carry hér away, |
-} out somehow {nto suntight and sanity.

But the old Con Levington of nerve

;4 ledge of sandstone,
helploas, w

He heard Helen |

‘new Ievlngton was |
jout of eomnd—-c!e‘t-eyed. able ‘to
| suffer, Mﬂlﬂ&u’helpteu. Hehad a |

£ % 7 HEN the creator of wraps is in-
¢ ~gtracted - to put “his abiiity to|
e

test agd make a garment that will
reveal hig genius and reflect the styles,
then Wwe may look for triumphs, This
.happens in advance of the seasons,
and the first designs- presented are
usually the best. In their making

their designers are unhampered by

any consideration except that of tak-
ing the means at hand and converting
them :Into. the most beautiful  expo-
nents of the styles that they can con-
celve. Under such conditions the
@andsome coat at the right of the two
shown here came to pass, and it is a
masterpiece of talloring—an artisto-
crat among wraps.

Beige-colored velours and sealskin
gave its maker & good start and em-
broidery—used with discretion—sped
him ‘on his successful way. Like so
many wraps that have followed this
one—it {8 as much llke a cape as it
is like the regulation coat—the oﬂ-

springofboth. Aw!dopwn nel
thebackendelnﬁdoepborder'*"”
skin at the bottom, and there
very wide collar of luﬂlkin.
the sealskin border leaves o!m'

embroidery begins, mding
the sides and front. It
lnnamwb‘ndlthltm 0
ders at the front and back a
line the center panels. 'ﬂnm
sleeves anﬂnﬁhedwlm

~

attheleftottbo

is untrimmed except for.
in the material on collar a
a fine' example of nce. in
model. ‘Ithnenarlow‘m




