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SYNOPSIS.

Kirk Anthony, son of & rich man, with
college friends, gets Into a frecas In &
New York resort. A detective Is hurt
JefMMarson Locke Insinuates himself into

| the college man's party.

Locke, aided by Kirk's friend Higwins,

who thinks It & joke, drugs Kirk and puts

| him aboard a sahip bound for Colon. Kirk
is on the passenger list as Locks

“Hroke” and without baggags, aboard
the ship Kirk makes the soquaintance of
Mr and Mre. Stephen Cortiandt

Cortilandt s in the American diplomatie
service and Is golng to Panama on & mis-
slon. In Celon Kirk, as the son of a big
rallrosd man, s taken up by Wesks,
Amaerican conmul

Kirk's father repudiates him, and Weeks
casts him out as an impostor. Kirk meets
Allan, & Jamaloan negro canal worker out
of a Jobh The two are arrested by Celon
police for helping to put out a fire

Already a glare could be seen above
the crowded portion of the city, and
the two set off In that direction at a
run, lenving the bugle sonpnding in the
renr nnd the gnlinnt Aremen still wres-
thung with thelr uniforms. They had
nearly reached the fire when aroond a
vorner back of themn with frightful
speed and elungor, came & modern ao-
tomoblle fire truck, clinging to which

lwaus a swarm of lHitle brown men In
red shirts and helmets. Withont a
e the Yankee machine whizzed on
np \he street. its gong clanging, its oc-

*opants bolding on for dear life, the
peaceful Inbabitants of Colon fleeing

from Its path,

Kirk and hix guide fell in bebind and
jogged to the scene of the conflagra-
thon

A three storled bullding was already
balf gutted. Out of Its windows roar-
ed long. fery tongues. The structure
snupped and volleyed a chorus to the
suller mopotone of destruction. The
street was lttered with the household
belongings of the nelghborhood. On
all sldes was n bedlum which the ar-
rival of the fAremen only angmented.
The fire captalns shouted orders to the
buglers. the buglers blew feebly upon
thelr horus. the companies deployed In
obedlence to the buglers. Then every-
body walted for further directions.

Again the trumpet sounded. where-
upon ench freman began to loterfere
with his velghbor. A series of quarrels
arose as couplings were made or
broken. Then, after an interminable
(delay, water begun to flow as If by a
mirncle; but, except Iin rare instances.
it falled to reach the flames. A ladder
truck, drawn by another excited com-
pany. now rmmbled upon the scene, its
arrivil ndding to the genernl disorder.
Meunwhlle the steandy tende wind fan-
ned the hinze to ever growing propor-
| Honx

“Why the devil don't they get
closer?” Kirk Inquired of his Jamalcan
compnnlon

“Oh. Lard. my God, it is too ‘ot, sar,
greatly too ‘ot! It would take a stout
‘eurt to do such a thing."

“Nonsense! They'll never put It out
this way. Hey!"™ Kirk attracted the
attention of a npearby nozzleman,
“Walk up to it. It wor't bite you.™
But the vallant fire fighter held stub-
bornly to his post, while the stream he
directed continned to describe a grace
| ful curve and spatter upon the side-

$ | walk In front of the burning buliding.

| “You're spolling that old woman's
’bed." Anthony warned him, at which
I. policeman with drawn club forced
him back as If resentful of criticism.
For perbaps ten minutes there was
no further change in the situation.
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ging a line of hose and dreaching the
' onlookers. DBut, despite their hurry,
they halted too soon. and thelr stream
' Just falled to reach the blazing roof.
| By now the heat had grown really in-
! tense, and the wmore hardy heroes In
| the vanguard retreated to less trying
positions, The volce of the crowd had
arisen to a roar rivaling that of the
| fames.
Kirk pointed to the nearest fireman.

“If he'd get up under that wall he
| could save the roof and be out of the
| beat. 1 can't stand this. Let's give
him a hand, Allan.”

“Yery well, sar.”

“Here! Help me get a kink In this
| hose. There! Now you hold it until
| you feel me pull,” Kirk forced hils
| way out through the crowd to find the
' fireman holding the nozsle, from which
a feeble strenin was dribbling, and me-
chanieally directing It at the fre.
Kirk lald bold of the canvas and, with
a heave, dragged it along with its
| ightful guardian ten feet forward
But there had been no bugle blown or-
der for this, and the uniformed man
| pulled backward with all his might,
chattering at Kirk Iin S8panish

| “Well, then, let go." Anthony shook

w

the Panamannikin loose, then fan for-
ward across the street untll he brought
up ot the end of the slack and felt the
hose behind bhim writhe and swell as
Allan released his hold The next io-
stant the negro was at his side, and the
two found themselves half blistered by
the beut that rolled out upon them. But
the newly Ignited roof was within
range. and the stream they played
| upon it made the shingles 0y.

| The fireman they had despolled be-
| ¥an to drag at the hose from a safe
| Mstance. but when Kirk made as if to
turn the nogzie upon him be scampered
uway amid the jeers of the crowd. A
few momeunts later the American feit
# band upon his arm and saw an angry

i back Heblnd bl stood the ex-
ited nozzleman with two companlons

“He says you should return the ‘ose
where you found It,” Allan transiated.

“Leave us nlone,” Kirk replled. “You
fellows help the others. We'll attend
to this.” More rapld words and ges-
tienlations followed. In the midst of
which a dapper young man in a unl-
form somewhnt more lmpressive than
the others dashed up, Hupg himself
upon  Anthony apd endeavored to
wrench the hose from his hands
Meannwhile he uttered epithets in bro-
ken English which the other had no
dificulty In  upnderstanding. Kirk
promptiy turned the nozzle upon him,
and the full force of Colon's water
pressure struck him squarely In the
somach, doubling him up ke the kick
of a mule. Down the newcomer went,
then half rolled, half siid across the
street ns the stream continued to play
npon him

“l guess they'll keep away now."”
inughed Kirk, ax he turned back to bis
self nppointed task

But nn lustant later a half dozen po-
eemen advanced In a businesslike
manner, and thelr leader announced,
“Come., you are under arrest!™

“Pinched- what for? We're doing
a ot of gvod here”™

“Come, quesck ™

“Oh, Lard, my God!™ Allan mum-
hled. I shall dle and kil myself!™

“They won't do snpything to us’”
Kirk as<ured him *“I've been plonched
lots of times. We'll have to quit
though. and that's n pity. It was just
Retting good ™

He surrendered the hose to a fire
man. who promptly retreated with It
to a disceeet position, then followed
his captors who were now buzzing llke
e

“Don't get excited,” he sald to Allan,
noting his frightensd look. “They'll
turn us loose all right.”

But & woment alfter they were clear
of the town he was surprised to see
that the negro's captors bad soapped
“come alongs” upon him in spite of his
repeated promises to go quietly. These
handcuffs, Kirk saw, were of the type
used upon desperate crbminals. con-
sisting of chains fitted with handles
s0 contilved that & mere twist of the
officer’s hand would cut the prisoner's
flesh to the bone. The men on each
side of the Jumalean twisted stoutly,
forcing the black boy to ery out In
pain. He bung back, protesting:

“All right, sar. 1'll come. ['ll come.”

But again they tightened their instru-
ments of torture and thelr victim be-
gan to struggle. At this an evil faced

man In blue struck him brutally upon
the head with his club, then upon the
shoulders, as If to sllence his groans.
The bog flung up his manacled hands
to shield himself, and the light from a

Ha 8SBwung His Fist, and the Man
Hurtled Across the Street.

street lamp showed blood dowlng
where the chains had cut. The whole
proceeding was so unprovoked, so slck-
ening in its crueity, that Kirk flew Into
a fury and, disregarding his own cap-
tors, leaped forward before the police-
man could strike a third time. He
swung his fist and the man with the
club burtled across the street as If
shot from a bow, then lay still in the
gutter. With another blow be felled
one of the bandcuff men. but at the
same time other bands grasped at him
and he was forced to lay about viger-
ously on all sides.

They rushed him with the ferocity of
mad dogs, and be knocked them spin-
one after another. A whistle
shrilly, other uniforms came run-
more whistles piped and almost
lHzed It he found himself

iik

£

he rea
center of a pack of lean faced

policemnn who was evidently ordering |

broWi 1w who were strugglog fo
pull himm down and striking at him
with thelr clubs. With a suddes wild
thrill bhe realized that this was Do
ordinary street fight; this was deadily;
be wust beat off these fellows or be
killed But. as fast as he cleared them
awny, otbhers appeared as If by magie.
untll & duzen or more were swarming
upon bim Hke hungry ants Time and
agnin they dragged him off his feet.
ouly to have him shake them loose.
But be was felled at last, and a mo-
ment Inter, with head reeling and wits
flickering. he was dragged to bis knees
by handeuffs like those on Allan's
wrists.  The pain as the chalns bit inte
his flesh brooght him to his feet de-
aplte the blows and kicks that were
rilned wpon him, erying hoarsely:

“Let me go, ronfound you! Let me
Ko!”

But a wrench at the gyves took the
tight out of him, for he felt that the
bones In bis wrists must surely be
erushed. One side of his head was
strangely big and numb. A warm
stream trickled down his cheek. but
bhe had no time to think of his condl-
tlon for his assallants fell spon him
with fresh fury and he reeled about.
striving to shield himself. Every move-
ment, however, was construed as re
sistance, and his punishment contin-
ned, untll st lnst he must have fainted
from paln or had his wits scattered
by n blow on the head, for wheu be
recoversd consclousness he found him-
self In a flthy, 1l lighted room. flung
upon a wooden platform that ran along
the wall. evidently serving as a bed
Near him Allan was hoddled, his black
face distorted with pain and ashen
with apprebension

“Where are we?" queried Aothony
as he took In the surroundings.

“This Is the prison, sar.”

“Gee! I'm #iek.” Kirk lay back
upon the platform and closed his eyes
“Did they hurt yon moch?”

“Oh, yes. \ery considerably.”

“Sorry | got you hifo it. Allan. |
never thought thex'd be mo cranky.”
Aganln he gromned. 1 wanot a drink.”

“lat e get it. Those Xpiggoties will
wot give It to you."

Allan went to the diwr and called to
the wuard An Instant nter bhe re
turme+! with a tin cup

“1 gnes=s they knocked me oot” Kirk
said daredly. ! never was hit Hke
that tefore—and jalled! Ray! We
must wet ont of here. Call the ehlef or
the wan in charge. will you? I can't
speak the language.”

“Please. sar, if yon bh'anger them
they will beat ns again.”

“Beat! Not here?”

“Oh yes. They might kill us™

“They wouldn't do that!™

“A white man they killed lahst
b'sutumn, and several of my people
have passed away In this prison. No-
body can ‘ear nothing. Nobody knows
what "appens ‘ere.”

“Oh. well, they wouldn't dare touch
us—I'm an American citizen. I'll notify
the consul.”

Housed at thé mere suggestion. Kirk
stagrersd to the door and shouted lust-
ily. A sergeant appeared with the com-
mand to be qulet.

“Let me out of here!” loudly demand-
ed the prisoner. *“1 want the chief, or
the alealde, or somebody in charge. |
want to know what I'm booked for. 1
want to telephone—telephone, don't
you understand—and arrange bail
Quick, now!"

But the officer merely frowned at
him, obviously threatening a resort to
force if this outburst did not cease at
once. Then he went away. An bour
passed. and he did vot returmn. Then
another hour followed. and Antbhony,
who bhad now begun to feel the effect
of his drubbing more keenly, renewed
his clamor. with the result that a balf
dozen policemen appeared. From thelr
demeanor It looked as though they

| were really bent upon mischief, but
| Kirk soon

saw that an officlal had

come in answer to his call. He felt
| less reassured when he perceived that
the person in uniform who now step-
ped forward was the same upon whom
he had turned the hose earlier In the
evenling.

CHAPTER VI
E! Comandantes.

HE newcomer was a black
haired. black eyed young fel-
low of perhaps thirty. While
his skin was swarthy even in
this poor light, it could be seen that
he was of the real Castilian type and
of a much better class than the others.
He was slender and straight, his mouth
small and decorated by a carefully pen-
efled little mustache, which was
groomed to a needle sharpness.

“Eh! "Ere you are,” he began angrily.

“Yes, | want to get out, too. What
does this treatment mean?"

The newcomer stepped toward the
other occupant of the cell, at which
Allan broke out in terror: “Don’t you
touch me! I'm a British object.”

After scanning the Jamaican careful-
Iy the officer issued an order to one
of his men, who left the room.

“And I'm an American.” Anthony
declared. *“You'll have to answer for
this.”

“Per’aps you don' know who 1 am.
I am Ramon Alfarez. comandante of
police, an’ you dare’ to t'row the wa-
ter of the "ose wagon upon my person.
Your gover'ment will settle for those
fnsolt.” His white teeth showed In a
furious aparl. The commandant’s eyes
flashed as he asked shortly, “W'at Ia
your name?"

“Anthony. Your men tried to kill
that boy. and when I wouldn't stand
for it they beat me up.”

“You strock me wit' the water of the
‘ose carriage,” repeated the other,

“1 didn't know who you were. [ was
belping to stop that fire when you
butted in. Those runts of yours got
handcuffs on me and then beat me up.
I'm sick. So's that boy. We need a

Continued on page 7

|ud his mouth the fire box.

How Is Your Bofler?

It has been stated that & man's stom-
ach is his boiler, his body is his engine
Is your
boiler (stomach) in good working order
or is it so weak that it will not stand
& full load snd not able to supply the

*nud.d energy to your esgine (body)f

If you have any trouble with your stom-
sch Chamberlain’s Tablets will do you
guod. They strengthen und invigorate '
the stomaeh snd enable it to do its
work naturslly. Masay very remark-
able cures of stomsch trouble have been
effected by them. For sole by Benson's
Pharmaey.

L. L. HARRELL, Prop.

DRAYING AND MOVING
Use Our Auto Dray for Quick
Bervice.

Every facility for handling all clusses
of goods. Feed barn and fireproof

vault in eonneetion. All kinds of

Hauling and Plano Moving.
PHONE 72
e e .
Bafe for Bables, Effective for
Grown-Ups.

That's Foley's Honey and Tar Codh-
pound. It has the confidence of your
druggist, who knows it will give you
satisfaction. W. W. Nessmith, States-
boro, Ga., says: ™I have used Foley's
Honey and Tar Compound in my family
and have sold it in my store and it
never fails to ecure.'’ Refuse a substi-
tute. A4 Dealers Everywhere.

“Clean Up the Bowels and
Keep Them Clean”

There are many remedies to be
had for constipation, but the diffi-
culty is to procure one that acts
without violence. A remedy that

does not perform
by force what
should be accom-
plished by persua-
sion is Dr. Miles'
Laxative Tablets.
After using them,
Mr. N. A. Waddell,
_!’15 Washington
St, Waeco, Tex,
says:
“Almost all my
. iife | have been
troubled with constipation, and have

tried many remedies, all of which
seemed to cause paln without giving
much rellef. | finally tried Dr. Milles’

Laxative Tablets and found them ex-
ceilent. Their action la pleasant and
mild, and their chocolats taste makes
them easy to take. I am mors thas
glad to recommend them.™

“Clean up the bowels and keep
them clean,” s the advice of all
physicians, because they realize the
danger resultmg from habitual con-
stipation. Lo not delay too long,
but begin proper curative measures.

Dr. Miles’ Laxative Tablets area
new remedy for this old complaint,
and a great improvement over the
cathartics you :an been using in
the past. They taste like candy
and work like a charm. A trial
will convince you.

Dr. Miles’ Laxative Tablets are
sold by all druggists, at 25 cents
a box containing 25 doses. If aot
found satisfactory after trial, re-
turn the box to your druggist and
he will return your money.
 MILES I_ID'IOAL“GQ-. Elchart, Ind

Don't You Believe It
Some say that chromie constipation
cannot be eured. Don't you believe it.
Chamberlain’s Tablets have ecured
others—why not you! Give them a
trinl. They ecost only a quarter. For
sale by Benson's Pharmacy.

J. B. PRELPS
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A Winter Cough.
A stubborn, annoyirg, depressing
eough hangs on, racks the body, weak-
ens the lungs, and often ‘eads to serious
results. The first dose of Dr. King's
New Discovery gives relief. Heary D.
Sanders, of Cavendish, Vt., was threat-
ened with consumption, after having
pneumonia. He writes: ‘‘Dr. King's
New Diseovery ought to be in every
family; it is certainly the best of all
medicines for eoughs, ecolds or lung
trouble.’’ Good for ehildren’s coughs.
Money baek if not satisfled. Price 50c.
and $1.00.At all Druggists.
H. E. Bucklen & Oo., Phila. and 8t. Louis
—————————

The readers of this paper will bas
to learn that there is at least one
disease that sclence has been
able to cure in all ita st and that is
Catarrh. Hall's Catarrh Cure is the only
gﬂlvn cure now known to the medioal
ternity. Catarrh being a constitutional
disease, requires a constitutional treat-
ment, Hall's Catarrh Cure ls taken In-
ternally, acting directly upon the blood
and mucous surfaces of the aystem. thers-
Lo Una Eifing e patient srengin by
a ving the ent stre
assiating

maﬁ-&;m constl uthlmald

nature ng Its work.
have so much faith in its curat -
ers that they offer One

Is to cure,

for l“.!lz case that It
©O., Toledo, Obla

x5 E
Toke Hatl's Family Piite for




