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ARTHUR M'DONALD,

choked and needed to get out alive, but my

mesg A revolver or even a pookatl-knife
I would haye ended [t all there, but T
was unable to do & thing but yell xnd
beat tha sides of the boller with all 3
might and maln I was forced (o
and know fhat under ma the negrocs
wers buflding & fire at would siowly
roust me 10 death

Terrible Mental Torture.
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almosy WiLR ting, yet cold
bends of persplmation stopd out on my
forehead and trickled down my epins. To
me avery minnte wasx an hour

“It was t} sheer exhausilon that
I ceased bheating and, pantingly, leaned
back agalnst tha side of my iron tomb. I
wns not long spared thies rest, for now 1
could distinet fecl the air growing
warmer. ‘Tha flues upon which I was
seated were above thes waler, and as 1
reached down and touched one 1 started
with & gxasp. It was wirm—aver o
slightly—but warm neveriliciess Again
1 began pounding and calling franticall |
unifl my lungs felt ax though they were
being torn to pleces

*“The closa atmosphers and hest had
started a maging headache, and my tam-
ples throbhed us If they would burst. T
| had torn my hands until, they ware blead- |
ing freely, and my eyes ssamed to bulge
1 thelr mockets. Tha thing tha: stood
out grim and gaunt In front of me was
the fire In the fumace that would siowly
roast me to death.
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Tried to End Misery.

“Iin o mament of desperation 1 asjzed
my hammer and deait myself a severs
blow i1 order to =tun myself, so that
the last panga might not be Ao tarrible
The blow only burst the skin and caused
me additional pain. Holter angd Hotter
grew the flues, untl I felt that 1 could
no longer stind the aguny. =|Mrange and
welrd figures appesred bafore my vision.
At Inst, more dead ithan alive, with every
nerve racking with agony, I threw myssit

| down upon the burning pipes to Hasten
the end My toeth ground together I

a vise as the hested fron burned my
flesh. T could mot have remalned there
over thres seconds, thédugh It seemed to
me s lifetims, before I seemed to hear,
as plain a8 I ever dld In my life, the
volce of a brother who died years ago.
I will never understand the conneantion
of my aolder brother with my dellvamance,
bui it will always stick In my memory
that it was his voles thst told me the
way to it. The volce soundsd as it al-
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CAPTAIN POPHAM,
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that several specien
mosquito deposit
ths blood of thelr
tha anopheles specles deposit
€erme of yellow
sizeping sickness that is devastating sec-
tions of Africa.is due to the bite of a
parasite-infested fly.
the esttle disease known as Texas faver
the bite of certain files and

We also know that

Immense eyes that
often communicated 0 men and beasts
by Insect bites. Thus It Is graduslly de-
the most dangerous ene-
mies of men are not iths beasts of prey,
which were onceée thought

its armament of selzing
veloping that creature lg off
but crestures than a stream of I.gntmng 1.:;3
any business chasing a
lady fly begines depositing h
the submerged
woeds in some lake or pool

with an so¥e to the future, has
made overtures t0 this country for the
flies, becauss these




