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The slory 18 partuted by the aulhm
who, with his frlend Crawford, Is seeking
the ruined clty of Aranapura, in south.
oastern Indla, The object of the search &
pome_ treasurs thot the men bellove lles
hidden tn the anclent hall of Buddha,
within the ruined clty. They have ab-
tained this knowledge from a ‘document
that a grataful fakeer has given to Craw-
ford. They Interpret the contents to mean
that at full moon the beams will fall
upon the spot in the hall whers the treas.
ure I8 concealed, The men find the ruined
¢ity, but to locate the hall among the
muass of erifmbling walls 1 appirently a

peless task, At least, so It geems to the
narmator as Nie gozes upon the ahapeless
maes that was once a noble eliy.

PART 11,

I was In the very act of turning o
Crawford with o rather disappointed
laugh to say =0, when my eye was ore
vested by a phenomenon, The sun was
going down, and at the moment his
1evel ray streamed In a dazzling river
of flashing lght through the narrow
gorge In the hills, It blazed on the still
gurface of the luke; it epread In waves
of liquid gold over the desolnte site of
the elty of Sondavaling It crowned with
a perfect hale of glory the huge pre-
cipitous rock that rose darkly between
me and the western #ky, My eye had
rested almost unconsclously, on the
citadel rock as T turned, and T uttered
an exclamation of surprise, There, at
a distance of perhaps n third of its
helght from the sharply-defined sum-
mit, there glaneed from the black wall
of stone a successlon of sparkling nr-
rows of lght that darted thropgh the
long shadows cast by the rock
the plnin, Fop a sccond or two I stared
in wonder at the sight: then llke a lash
it meaning burst \11 m my mind.

“Eureka!™ 1 exdla mn 4, In a sudden
burst of excltement. “Bureka!"

“Why, what the mischief do wyou
mean?'' sald Crawford, rather crossly,
“what have you found now?”

“The bhall, man! Your Dblack and
anclent hall, as sure as I'm a living
ginner!" 1 stretehed out my hand ag [
Epoke, and polnted to the rock. Craw-
ford's eyes followed the direction, and
he started

“Hess my soul!” he
he had stored at it Nxedly for a min-
unte, I helleve you're right.”

We had bhoth sprung te our fest,
for some minutys we stood without a
word gazing at the phenomenon that
hud suggested g0 much to us bothd It
could not have been more than five
mionutes at the most, yet it was long
enough to exhaust the sight. Even as
wi looked the flnshing polnts of Hght
shifted, contracted, and suddenly went
out I turned startled eyes on my come-
panion, What d4did It mean

“Oh, that's all right," he sald,
could onlv last for u minute or
swhile the sun was directly on the
but It was a® good as an hour, All
we've got to now I8 to make the
most of our luck, for upon my soul It
wWiE about the greatest streak of lack
that ever I came across"

We stood for some minuteg gaxing at
the rock as If we expected to gee the
Nghts aguin, but of none np-
peared, and ot lust we sat down aguin
and discureed our next proceedings,
We were hoth persunded now that we
had solved the myetery of the hall, as
it was evident that the setting sun had
ghone through the oltadel roek from
glde to slde, showing plainly that t
was hollow, and had window openings
looking both east and west. We were
agreed that there must he some means
of entrance . from below, though of
course it might have heen blocked up
in the course of centurles, and wll we
had to do was to Nind it

“Tickligh, lsn't 1t?" 1 ohserved, whken
we had arranged our programme to our
mutual satisfaction,

“Devilieh:!” replled Crawlond,
tentiously; *'but you don't
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plck up diamonds on the purade ground
You've got to rlsk something.”

It was clear that Crawford was right
and, now that I was falrly committed
to it the riak seemed rather to add to
than detract from the inter of tha
adventure, There was no hurry, be.
ciu#e, a8 Crawlord pointed out, all we
cowldl hope to do befors midnight
to find cur way to the place

wes
 and thaet

BEAUTIFUL
SKIN

-
Balt, White Hands with Suapely Nails, Luxn.
rlant Hair with Clean, Wholesome Scalp, pro
duoed by CoTicuna BoAr, the most effective
skin puritying and beautifying soap in the
world, as well 84 purest and swoeetest, for
toiles, batly, and numery. The only preventive
of inNammation and clogglug of the i'unu.

(uticura

Boar s scld ihroughout lhe world. Porrea Dsve ive
Cusm. Conr,, Bobe Prope., Boston, U. 8§, A,

o Mew l‘m aad Besuitly ibe Bhils, Sealp,
‘st AL malied free,

BABY HUMORS et dosidi st

could ecareely take many hours to do,
We had our evening meal, and, ag we
did so, watched the gradually waning
davliight as it died away from the lake
and the plamn, and at lnegt the sky. till
the shadows stole over the scene In
darker and yob darker tones, The
moon rose, clear and Hauid, from be-
hind the forest and fovded both eky

We wait
distance In
attendants

and earth with silver light.
ed till she had risen some
the heaven, and both our
had gone to gleep before we starsd
At last all was ready, and we get out,
Nelther Crawford nor I seemed dis-
posed for conversation as we proceeded
on our adventure, There was some-
thing strangely mysterious in the busl-
ness, which, in spite of myself, op-
pregeed me with a sense of foreboding,
and the effect wos heightened and
made more Intense hy the golemn still-
ness and beauty of the scene, Moon-
light—the marvelous moonlight of the
Innermest troples—steeped the seene in

| caume to halt In the

a gho=tly splendor, It lay on the gil-
ent lake, a burnished shield of silver; it
restid on the soaring ma of the
mountain range that towered up into
the violet blue of the s v It brooded,
soft and misty, over the nt ruins
of the dead clty Into which we were
making our was There BOIT %
thing startling In the A sound
of any Kind--the rustling of a leaf, the
note of a bird, even the cry of a bheast
of prey, would have seemed a vellef in
that Impressive stillness, We followed
the line of the great avenue which hond
b so ;:Iuln[:. marked out by the
Henps of crumbling ruln on elther hand,
leading, ns we konew it did, dlrectly to
the great central mass of rock which
now rose gray and ghostly before us,

The distance from our eamping pluce
could hardly have exceeded two miles,
and we met no obstacle in the path.
Our sllent tread on the mossy turf
disturbed no echoes among the shape-
lesg mounds of what had once been
stone, and only the soft, welrd whisper
of the night breeze reached us na it
ftole through the rulng and barely
stirred the leaves of the great trees
that rose go mysteriously from wun-
seen depths among  the crumbling
heaps, We made our way steadily
onwards till at last the mass of rock
rose frowning and perpendicular overs
head, Tt looked black and forbldding.
Seen close at hand, even the moonlight
falled to brighten It as it stood our,
bluck, bare und threatening, against
the aky. There were no ruins eloge to
the Mok, and in most places the level
ground reached to Its very base. Here
and there came upon o pleee of
shottered rock which ssemed to have
fallen from the clff and sunk deeply
into the earth, and once or twice these
splintered rocks appeared to have
brought with them masses. of what
looked lke erumbling masonry,

We searched In valn on the slde we
had reached for some sign of an en-
trunce or passage into the rock, and It
was not til we had traced 1t round that
side and more than half of the other
that Crawford, who had taken the lead,
dark shadow that
streteched westward from the cltadel
When T joined him I found that he was
standing at the foot of a sloplng mass
of rubblsh and shattered masonry
larger than any we had yet me. with,
This seemed piled up sgainst the face
of the cliff as though it had slid from
the top.

“I think there {8 somat hore,*
Crawford sald, stralning his eves to
look upwards through the deep shadow.
I followed his example, and It &g
scem to me, too, that just above the
heap, at whose foot we were slanding,
there was something that looked Hke &
darker hollow in the black fuce of ‘the
beetling rock, i

“"You've got the lantern,” he added,
in & bhalf whisper, as If he were afrald
of waking an echo in the Intense gi-
lence,
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I produced the laptorn and we lght.
ed I, It was amall, and, although
easily carried, threw but a feeble light
on our surroundings. By Its light
howoever, we contrived to soramble up
the rugged heap of magonry and rocks
til we reached the top. Our Impres-
flon had Leen correct; there was—or
at any rate there had been—a doorway,
ALl first 1 thought It was effectually
barred by the fallen stone, but on ex-
aming the p‘l,a.cu more (.'Bl‘t'il-lllr by the

WE FOUND THAT A NARROW

lantern's light we found that a parrow
passage, which Indeed might more
properly DLe ealled a hole, Was left lLe-
tween the arched top of the ghteway
and the mass of rubbish which =o
nearly flled It up. The entrance looked
dark and forbidding enough, but it wns
evidant that It was the only hope of ac-
complishing our object, and we d1a not
hesitate. A= the boarer of the laniern,
1 took the lead, and slowly and with
diMeulty, by gotting on all fours I
managed to get through, The [fallen
mags sloped away on the Inner as it
hud done on the outer side, and after
1 had walted long enough to light
Crawford on his way through the nar-
row entrance, [ proceded to descend
to the level of the anclent entrance,
clopely followed by my companion.

1 hnd nearly got to the bottom when
a stone on which I had set my foot sud-
denly gave way anil I rolled helplessly
downwards, The lantern, although ex-
tingulshed, was most fortunately found
to be unbroken when Crawford seram-
bled down toa where 1 lay, and after
some trouble we managed to relight it
Til this had been accomplished I had
besn content to le still, feeling o little
brutgad and sore, and almost reluctant
to make an exertion which might make
me aware of some more serious In-
jury than J was yet consclous of
having recelved, When at last I roused
myself and golned my feet 1 was glad
to find that except a slight aprain of
my right angle I seemed littla the
worse,
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“Now for it!" sald Crawford, cheer-
fully, when he had passed his experl-
enced surgeon's hand over the place,
“I'm afrald It may give you some trou-
ble by and by, but you'll be able to
limp through this job tonight, I fancy,
and the sooner we ind this blessed hall
the better,” I found he was right. 1
was able to follow his lead, but |t was
slowly, and not without pain each time
I rested any welght on the injured
foot. When we had got clear of the
loose gtones and rubbigh that had rolled
farther into the passage, we found that
the entrance was a wide one, wide
enough for ten or twelve men to march
through slde by elde, and that 1t
gtretehed forward into what looked Hke
an abyss of impenetrable darkness, Our
lantern glimmered feebly on the rocky
floor, and shone faintly on the walls
that extended upwards out of sight
without gshowing any Indication of a
roof overhead, We went slowly and
cautiously forward, for the piace
seemed well fitted for the lair of gome
beast of prey, but, except the faint
echo of our own footsteps, there was
not a sound of life, At last Crawflord
paused and held up the lantern,

“I thought s0," he saild; "the steps
at lnst!" Then we began to ascend the
great, black staircase cut out of the
solid rock, the surface smooth and pol-
ished, the edges clean-cut and sharp,
ns if but yesterday from the hands of
the workmen who had lHved and died
two thousand years ago. The steps
seemed never ending to me as 1 labored
after my companion. U'pwards and up-
wards etill; the same glistening steps;
the same dull black walls; the same
Impenetrabile darkness that closed
abave our heads—it became llke a
nightmare to me, and It seemed as If
It would never end.

It ended ot last, and It came like &
surprise,

“Thank goodness, thal's all' s=ald
Crawford, as he stopped and held up
the lantern, It glimmered like a rush-
llght In a cathedral, but It ghowed us
nothing. Beygnd the radius of its
puny light all was an abyss of the
blackest darknesz Jly golng cautlous-
ly round with the Mght we goon dis-
covered that we stood tn & wide ante-
chamber which opened by a narrow
doorway into another., At the moment
when Crawford advanced through this
holding the lantern before him, a sud-
dien gust of wind Dlew out the light
and left us in darkness. But no! It
took only a moment to convince me
that my first impressiorn. was wrong
It was no longer dark. There woas
light—a faint, gray, uncertain light,
which seemed to steal through the
darkness and rather to dilute its qual
Ity than absolutely to substitute any-
thing else In its place, From where 1
steod In the ante-chamber 1 could see
plainly that It came from the Inher
chamber through the narrow doorway,
and It war #trong s=nough to epable
ma to see Crawflord’'s figure ag he
paused at the entrance,

“It's the hall," he sald,
that was almost o whisper. *"Come on!
There's light enough In hers without
the lantern.” As he apoke he passed
through the doorway and disnppeared
in the gray darkness, and | made haste
to limp after him,

In o volee

PART 111,

In the course of many wanderings 1
had been in many strange places and
seen not a few sights that were both
curious and impressive, but 1 ecannot
say thiat among them all my moemory
can single out one In all respects go lm-
pressive as this. As I stood within the
entrance and looked round, the words
of the Pall writing came back to my
menmory &0 vividly that I seemed to
hear them repeuled, “the black and
anclent hall"™ It was a hall of wvast
slgn, The Nrst impression it made on
Lhe senses was Its blackness, On every
#lde the blackness closed It in; the
floor, the walls, or the shadows }ha.t

representad the wally, the huge square
plllare that stood In row after row till
they were loat In the dim obscurily,
the shadows overliead which seemed to
represent the roof; all alike  wern
black,. . The faint light seemed 1o foat
and cling round the pillars, but, It
nowhere called forth a single sparkioe
of Hght from the dull, dead surface,

I hardly know how long we stood In
silence, but at least It must have bwen
for eeveral minutes before Crawford
turned and grasping me by the armn
=ald In an eager whinper:

“It's all right, Hall; there's no mis-
take about the pluce, See—that must
be Puddha himselfr.”

He polnted, as he spoks, down one of
the long dim vistas belween the bilack
pillars, which had so far escuped my
notles, and  there faintly outlined
agninst the darkness, wasa something
gray and gigantic but yet human In
ehape. As he spoke he moved down
the hall towwrds it, nnd, although 1
confess with a creeping sensation In
the reglon of my spine, | followed hlin.
We must have walked at least a hun=
dred yarde dJown the black avenue of
plilars before we renched It, bat when
we did ro there waa no longer the
falntest doubit {fn my mind that our in-
formation had been correct, and that
fortune had gulded us to the spot Indi-
ented by tf%e Pall writing, It was &
huge fgure which hud evidently been
cut out of the solld blaek rock when
the temple hall was excavated, It was
Foated on o great squnre block of stone,
In the usual cross-legged attitude, and
looking npwards one could s«e the vast,
calm, expressionless features,
higher still the polnt where the
of the head Joined to and
the roof. Crawford, T could
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examining the figure carefully on every |

side, but my ankle had grown painful,
and I eontented myvsell with resting
against the pedeatal and
motions with my eye. At last he
oed me.
“Look
loaked

Join-

Hall," he
but 1

“I'vo
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here,
everywhere

anld,
Can

glgns of any secret place for the treas-.

ure, and what Is still more remarkable
I don't see any possible way for moon-
lHght to come In when the moon's overs
head., The only thing to e done now
is to walt and see what happens at the
momentl of [ull moon, and that will be
At nineteen minutes past twelve, In
the meantime T can see It will be neces-
gary to take Benl Into our confidence,
and 1 think It will be almoet necessary
to feteh that Hitle erowbar, You don't
mind my leaving you alone here, do
you, while I fetch Seni? I fancy there's
just about time to do It, and In case
we're o few minutes late you ean mark
the exact spot.™

“Yes,"" T snld, a little wearlly, “yet, 1
can do as much as that, no doubt, If
piyvthing happens to point it out.”

“Oh, come now.,” he replied with
rather an anxious laugh, “what's the
use of ewallowing a cow and choking
on the tail, I haven't a shadow of a
doubt abgut It now, and I don't be-
lleve you ‘have elther, It's that con-
founded ankle of your's that spoke
then.”

I felt that he was right, and I couldn’t
but feel that hig proposul was the hest
that could be made under the clreums-
stances, as 1 could be of very little ac-
tive service either in securing or cars
rying off any treasure there might be
concealed. 1 therefore agreed heartily
to do my best to trace and indications
there might be of the hiding place
until Crawford returned with assist-
ance, and, having carefully lighted
the lantern Lo show him the way he
started.

1 need hardly say that T should have
preferred Crawford’s share of the busi-
ness bad I been In a condition te under-
take it, and It waa with something very
like a shudder that I watched the light
glimmering farther and farther away
till at last it disgappeared through the
square opening of the doorway by
which we had entersd, leaving me alone
in the desolate temple. For some sec-
onds I could cateh the faint echo of my
companion’'s footsteps as he descended
the great stalrease up which we had
tolled, and then they died away leav-
ing a deathly stillness behind In which
the beating of my heart sounded like
a drum. How long should I have to
walt for his réturn? This was the first
thought that filled my mind, though It
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was quickly followed by the question:
Should anything happen In his absance?
I was there to watch for the slgn that
was to discloss the hiding-place of the
treasure—would it come? In any other
place, at any other time, I should have
laughed the very ldea to soorn—hut
here? 1 looked around on every elde,
only to met by the long, straight
shafts of the deénse black pillars: far
away on the right 1 could trace the
faint outline of one of the rock-hewn
windows through whjoh the gray light
filtered into the black cavern in which
I stood alone,

Lied

I felt that T must pull myself togeth
er 4o reéslst the siradn on my nerves,
and 1 decided that Ity was better, even
at the cost of some pain, to move about
than 1o remaln at rest and become the
become the vietlm of a thousand fan-
oles, I began to walk, or rather to limp
up and down, and the motion secned
to restore me to my usual condition of
mind How long I lnped up and Jown

tm bladk collogeds, Reeripg down

and |

supported |

following his |

| Jolned

each visia In the hope of eonvinelng
myself that there was nothing to be
geen, stroining my ears In the valn
hope of hearing the sound of foolsteps
on the #tnirs, 1 cannot tell, for although
I tried again and agnln 1o read the Ng-
ures on the Al plte of my witeh 1
coulkl never satisfy myself that 1 had
suceeeded, Had there been a hope of
n seat anywhere 1 might have sought
It, but there was nons, and Indeed 1
was afrald to lose aight of the gigantie
figurs which I felt Instinotively to be
conneoted with the discovery 1 was
walting for,

1 was standing opposite the fieure
now, and, as 1 peered upwardes through
the darkness at the face that held me
with an almost hypnotie =pell, some-
thing happened, 1 could not have said
what It was that chained my attention
and made the blood run coldly through
my limbe, Lut there was something-
the face had changed. 1ts expresaton
hud changed, or seemed to change, Ao
dozon thmes before, but 1 knew that
this wa= {(ifferept—Iit  had  really
changed this time, What was It?

I gazed fixedly at the great, calm,
features till suddenly It flashed upon
me. 1 was the eyes, THH that moment
the great orbs had looked out fixed,
and rigld, with & dull stare into the
dim shadows that swirounded them,
but now they woke to Hfe—n strange,
pale face. 1 stared; T rubbed my eyes
to make sure that It was not another
trick of the faney only more vivid than
any that had gone before, but when 1
looked again the Impression had only
grown stronger. FFrom the centre of
each eyeball a dim, ghogtly ray of light
was gleaming, and moment by moment
it was growing brighter, It struck
downward, and I could trace its path
through the gray shadows llke the
flight of a phosphorescent arrow, My
eye followed the two slender Unes s
they fell, and I notieed that they In-
clined to one another tHl at last they
and as a single ray of lght set-
tled upon the right knee of the sitting
figure. Upon that knee the glant right
hand of the image lay, not fiat. but In
an easy posture that brought the fore-
finger slightly over the thumb., It was
here—here, on the Inner edge of the
thumb, that the united ray of silver
moonlight fell.

Hitherto T had followed It mechan-
fenlly, curlously and wonderingly, but
without connecting It Intelllg tly with
anything else; but now It appealed to
my mind llke a revelation, and the
words of the Pall writing geemed to
throby In my ear once more, “The
Elance of the Queen of Nlght shall rest
upon the seoret place where e the hid-
den dreasures of the beloved one' *

It was here, then, here that the treas-
ure lay! I forgot my weariness; I
censed for the moment to feel the pain
of my disabled ankle; I sprang for-
ward and lald my hand on the apot
where the silver artow of the moon-
light fell. As 1 5tood my shoulder was
Just on the level of the massive knee
of the great flgure on which the hand
rested, Following the glance of the
moon 1 lald my hand on the glant
thumb, 1t yielded to the pressure, and,
moving aslde as If on a plvot, showed
that the hand was hollow, a®i as the
pale shaft of the moon light fell upon
ity contents there was flashed back a
reflectlon of many-colored lghts, It
was the treasure!

For & moment T paused and almaost
gasped for bLreath, My eyes seemed
dazzled by the sight, and the surprise
of the sudden digcovery was ke a
shock to my nerves, Before I had
tima to recover, or indeed to think:
before I could make up my mind to
stretch out my hand and touch the
glittering prize, something llke a gray
shadow flitted past me, At the same
moment there was a strange, grasping,
gutturnl sound close to my ear, and 1
felt my throat grasped by long, bony
fingers, that felt like those of 0 akele-
ton, and sent a thrill of superstitious
horror tingling through every nerve
in my body. 1 staggered and grasped
wildly at my assallant, but the sud-
denness of the attack and the smooth-
ness of the rock flbor on which 1 stood
caused me to lose my balance, My
desperate clutch closed upon some-
thing, Indeed, but it felt un=ubstantial
and yielded no support—and then 1
fill,

IN MY EYES THAT ROUSED ME

It was the light of Crawford's lantern
ghining in my eyes that roused me to
consclousness, A volee, which 1 recog-
nized as that of Seni, exclaimed: *Al-
lah be pral=ed, he yot lives I sat up
with diffleulty and stared stupldly
around for some seconds before I could
remember anything of what had oe-
curred—then It came to mé suddenly

“It's gone, "l.;q\'fni’(l,” | exclalmed,
with a gasp.

“The devil It
Kknow? Whao's
plied, eagerly.

I held cut my right hand,
there remalned o torn
dirty yellow eloth.

“1 don't know,"
this must be
on."

Crawford examined It closely for a
few moments, “Well," he sald, at last,
in a tone of deep disgust, "it might
have been o plece of my old fakeer's
body cloth—-only that was burled with
hlfal-rl.t'n dirty euough, anyhow,"

ie!
But

But

how do you
Crawford re-

in which
fragment of

I sald,
i [ril‘ll-

“but I fancy
of what he had

———.

We examined the image of Boddha
by the ald of the lantern and found the
secrel place open as I had left It, but,
with the exception of one ruby of great
mige, entirely empty, Weexamined the
floor for rome traces of my mysterions
wssallant, but, s might have beep ox-
peoted, without success, A few yards
away, however, at the foot of one of
the black pillars, 1 gaw something glit-
ter in the lamplight., I stooped and
pleked It up. It WAl & very large uns
cut emerald—I have it still—all that re.
maing to me of the sparkling heap of
gems so strangely revealed when the
Queen of Night disclosed the long-kept
gecret of Buddha,

THHE END.
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THOUSAND ISLANDS.
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Lawrence river, Accommo-
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HPRING JACK ETStan and black,
Ml taflets silk  Hned, stiviish
wlinpes, hest unr}.|||||'|-l|||,- nmnl
1000 value Mt e

' $6.98

LADIES DRESS SKIRTS, fine
umfmlr. elegant lusire, perealine

Hoed, 5 prlul Ciood $0.00 vl $l 98
- . saee - .

ues gt
SUITS, elegant assort-
“$3.98

HICYULE
up

ment in shades. priees nnd sty les

from

GO0 NEW SILK WAIRTS, Intest
designe, syles and shndes pod
e, to close thow out from

L. WEINGART, PH[IP’R

SEED

OATS

There is no econgmy in
sowing oats that
will not grow.

Buy Good Dats

Ours weigh 34 to 36
Ibs. per bushel and are
Clean Natural Oats.

The Weston Mill Co

seranion, Ullllllﬂlll. Garbondale

SCRANTON
SATURDAY,

MAY 29th,

Exhibition Grounds---Near Base Ball Park.

“It brings Into alllance the threa blggest shiow enterpriges in the world,”—N, Y, Presa,

THE GREAT ADAM FOREPAUGH AND SELLS BROTHERS'

AMERICAS  GREATEST SHOW

Consolidated. The Nation's

Show.

The World's Wonder,

Exbibltion’s Crowning Thousand Marvels,
=2 BIGGEST VMIENAGERIES ON EARTH,
2 BIGGEST CIRCUSES ON EARTH,
=2 BIGGEST HIPPODROMES ON EARTH,.

All the I{u!vpl Living Fentures and Greatest Avtlsts on Farth,

Mid-Alr Mirnele,

INVERTED AERIAL BICYCLE,

Nowhere Elso Produeed wnd Everywhere Presenting

Deemed by Multitudos s

The Wifch-Winged Inveried Herial Bicycle

An Incomprehensibly

selenoe, Dazing KEveryhbody.

Mystorious wnd Morvelous Performnnes.
Nuught Apparent to Sustalo Such loexploable Wizard Feats and Flights,

Tust ux Pletared, with

D bfounding

The Only Trained Sea Lions and Seals. 3 Herds of Wisest Elephants

Palr of Glunt  Hippo polainuseses,
W hite 'olur Bear, Flock of Ostriohos,

Igers, Orinoeo 1 nplr,
Emu. WE HAVE
Uikirs,

TILEM ALL, NOONE K

ALL THE SUPERBEST

Classle Games and Sports of Every

Tremendous
Ethlopian Gun,
Now Giulned Cassowpry,
S
d Blngs, 2 stages, Mid-Alr [Jlunwln-.l'l.l» stal of Art

-
Ago, Only Real Royval Japinese

Two-Horned Sumintra Rlilnoseros, Snows
Nlger Antelope, Enormous Malay
Hllu K Maned Lions, Austrolasinn
Lo Chariol Dens, ,\n.llnrlumunl.il
Al Enrth's Champlons, 100 Acta,

RACES OF ALL TINE

Monster
HAS,

Clreus, Big Performe

log Anbmal Areng, Ooly Children's Genoioe Clreus,

DOUBLE

OFf Hurest Slghits nnd Pagesnts,

Dally, ut 2 and 8 . m.

FREE

THE ONLY GREAT ONE
Doors Open an Hour Earlier,

PARADES.

COMING. Two Parformances

ADMISSION TO ALL, 50 CENTS.

Children Under 9 Years, Half Price.

Heatlng Capacity, 15,004),
served Heats, ON HALE AT

26 Uniformed Usbers, \'nmlwr-"l Coupons, Actaally MHe-

L. B. POWELL & CO., 218 WYOMING AVENUE




