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" FRANK READE JR'S NEW ELECTRIC VAN:

Hunting Wild Animals in the Jungles of India.

By “ NONAME,”
Author of ¢ Frank Reade and His Steam Tally-ho,” ‘¢ Frank Reade and His Steam Team,"” ete., ete.

CHAPTER 1.
THE CIROUS MAN.

«1g Mr. Frank Reade, Jr., in?’

«'Deed, sah, I done fink he am!”’

«] would like to see him!”

« If yo' gib me yo’ card, sah, T take it to him?"

4 Here it is!"

This conversalion took place al the gate entrance to the large yard
surrounding the extensive machine shops in Readestown, U. S A,

These shops were the property of Frank Reade, Jr., a wonderful

inventor of many curlous machines, and whose reputation was world-
wide. .
The man who applied for an interview with the young inventor was
2 short, thick-set man, flaghily dressed, but yet with an opeu, honesat
countenance aud a whole-souled hearly manver, which at once guve
one a favorable impression.

The darky at the gate wag short and stout, with a genuine African
type of features and gleaming ivories.

He took the card and said:

“ A'visht, sah! I gib dis to Marse Frank, an’ bring back de answer
directly!”

«“Told on, you ace of spades!” cried the visitor, gooc bumoredly.
“ Don't be off 80 guick. I want to spsuk with you!”

*t Wall, sah, what you hab wif me?'

« You're a dandy, ain’t you! I've heard lots about you! Ain’t your
name Pomp?”

The darky grinned.

« Dat am what it am, sah!”

] thought go. Hain't you got a working companion called Barney
O'Shea?’

« Bejabers, an’ phwat will yez have with me?” came a voice in a rich
brogue from beyond the gate.

There, at Pomp’s side, appearad a genuine type of the Celt, with
broad, grinning mug, and a comical twinkle in his dancing gray
eyes. ’

v Oh, you're there, are you?” cried the visitor in a hearty way,
« Well, I'm glad to meet Barney and Pomp. I've heard of you, as I
guess everybody else has in the wide world.”

The big man held out his hand and Barney took it.

s Begorra, I'm likin® the luks of yez; but divil a bit do I remember
yez at all, at alll”

« Ha, “ha, ha!” roared the visitor. I reckon ye don't. Well,
here's my card. 1'm well known myself!”

Barney took the card and read aloud:

 Walsingham Gladwell, of Gladwell’s Famous Four Continent
and Intellectual Exposition of Zoological Research, New York
City.”

Barney and Pomp tried to read the card.

« Begorra, ay yez wud talk lrish, shure I'd ingage to understand
yez!” he cried.  “ But divil a bit can I mispronounce sich worrads as
thim!” ;

At this Walsingham Gladwell nearly collapsed with langhter.

s« Well, I don’t know as I blame you!” he cried. * It does hold
some big words, However, you'll understand when I say that I run
a large circus.”

Barney's eyes gnapped.

« Shure it’s a circns, 18 it?” he eried, * then, bejabers, I'm onto yez.
Bat ye'll niver foind a betther curiosity thin the naygur here. ‘Shure
they'd cum from iverywhere to luk at the loikes av him."”

“t Golly, sah, jes’ yo’ listen to dis ehilel” protested Fomp. Dat am
dba?nly giniwine Irish ape dat am lel' on dis yearth. It wud be de

ard yo' cud get,”
Wm‘gham ngwell roared.

He knew from report that Barney and Pomp were in their element

when engaged in roasting each other.
They were the warmest of friends and yet unsparing in the perpe-
tration of practical jokes one upon the other.
« Irigh ape!” roared Gladwell. ** That is a good one. Ha, ha, ba!”
« Shure yez have insulted me, naygur!” sputtered Barney. ‘‘It's

b J8

yesilf as was a monkey afore iver yez war a man. Whurroo! Ta
that fer yer impudence—an’ that!” - <

A pail of dirty water sat upen a platform by the gate.

Barney had picked it up and dashed it full at Pomp. 4

ﬂlw contents took the darky full in the face and with demoralizig
effect. B’

The dirty water went down the darky’s throat, into his eyes, ea
and nigh strangled him. .

“ Jeg' yo' stop o dat, I'ish!” he yelled when he recovered
breath. I jes’ hab yo' life fo’ dat!l”

Gladwell was convulsed. He thought it was awful funny.

But Barney was out of Pomp's reach. He had sprung up a g
lIlia.tlr.lm' to the high brick wall above and had pulled the ladder upal

im.

Pomp could not reach him, though the darky was furious to thi
that he could not do go. {
h80 the two jokers conlented themselves with hurling harmless |
thets,

They soon tired of thia, Lowever, and Pomp turned to Gladw

i Beg yo' pardon, sah, but I would jes’ hab taken yo' card in o
afo’ dig i it hadn’t been fo’ dat sassy I'ishman. I break his jaw
he comes down!” 3

« Look here!” gnid Gladwell, sobering down, “I1 want to m
propogition to you chaps,” 4

“ Well, sah ?” gaid Pomp.

« Phwat do you say?” asked Barney, all interest.

«You know I'm a cireus man, Now, such noted people as.
your famous employer, Mr, Reade, would be worth a pile of mo
me in my cireus. 1If 1 can hire you all, with Mr. Reade’s famous.
ghip or Steam Man, to give exhibilions and travel with my circw
fortune will be made.” -

Walsingham Gladwell thus plainly set forth the object of his vis

Pomp and Barney exchanged glances. .

For the time being they intuitively agreed to a truce, and B
eame down from the wall, i

“Huh!” said Pomp, doubtfully. *Idon’ bellebe yo' git M
Frank to do dat.”

««Begorra, yez kin bet on it!” asseverated Barney.

But Gladwell smilea.

“ Don’t you be too sure, friends, Iam here after you and [}
and must have you!” ‘ 5,

« Well, sab,” said Pomp, plainly, **you will hab to talk wif}
Frank ober dat fing. Dat am all, sah.” ¥

«t And that ig what I want®to do. Take in my card.”

¢ All right, sah!”

Pomp vanished.

In a few moments he returned.

“t All right, sah; Marse Frank will sea yo' in

“ Good enough!”

Gladwell followed the darky aeross the yard.

In a corner of the main building Frank Reade, Jr., had an offi¢
private room where Le draughted all the plans of his inventions.

Into this Gladwell wag led. b

He stood face to face with the most famous young man of thai

Frank Reade, Jr., was of medium height, rather slender, hof
well knit frame and handsome features, frank and brave and hoo

He held onut his hand with a pleasant smile. ]

< Well, Gladwell,” he cried, ** I am glad to see you.” .

«The same, Mr. Reade!” said the circus owner, affably.

«We have not met before for three years?"

« About that Lime!” y

<41 have not forgotten how you saved my life in that railrosd
dent at Chicagol” 4

< That was nothing. I was very glad to have the honor!" =

«] owe you a great debt. Is there any way in whick I can

his office.”

A light broke across Gladwell’s face.

it Yeg!” he cried. “If you choose to do sol” .
«What can I do?" L
«Tt, will be something which I can make of mutual advantag
 Indeed!” X X
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“ You know that T run a circus?”

h “Y“!ll

% Well, you and your two men, Rarney and Pomp, with one or two"
your wonderful machines would be the greatesi atiraction on

rank looked at Gladwell to see if he really was in earnest and then
gughed musically.
“Yon don’t really mean that, Gladwell?”
“Yea, I do!” 4
““Bat how couid I congent to travel with your show? I have too
ny projects on hand,” "
“‘But the money that would be in it both for you and me!”
Frank looked serious. :
M The money consideration, my dear Gladwell, is no object to me!”
ipsaid. 1 bave all that I want. Let me suggest to you a better
) \ !!.or rendering youn a service. You will make almost as well out
Lt
- Gladwell looked eager.
- “What do yon mean?”
“1 have just invented a new machine for a purpose which will hit
i You have come along just in the nick of time.”
~ “Indeed?”
“My new Electric® Van is specially constructed for the purpose of
ve[lla‘g in parts of the world thickly infested with ravenous wild

3

Eleetric Van?®’

g i Yeg."”
. ** What kind of a machine is that?’
*“You shall gee it and then I ean the more fully explain it to you!”
But I cannot see in what way It will benelit me if you will not
ent to travel one senson with my show. Mind you, I am not nsk-
g this favor on the score of any obiligation you may feel under Lo

It is purely a business motive.”
“ I appreciate the fact!” said Frank, quietly, **but no pecuniary
consideration would induce me to travell”
“Then I need not waste further time here?”
- "I shall be very glad to render you assistance in another way.”
* “But I do not seek it in any other way!” said Gladwell.
- **Come now, Gladwell, old friend, don’t be unreasonable.”
‘ Well, in what manuer can you belp me as well a8 to travel with

8it down here and I will tell you. Then we will go in and take a
Ipok at my latest invention.”
- Gladwell counld not refuse this generous offer.

CHAPTER II.
THE ELECTRIC VAN —EXPERIENCE WITH A CRANK

. SEATED al a table, Frank unfolded a map of India.

‘ Here 18 o map of one of the wildest parts of the earth,” he de-
“In Central and Upper India there are large Lracts of
try which man never dares to cross. Even the sclentist and ex-
plorer dare not invade the region.” ’

» “Indeed!”

It ia a fact.”

4 Why is it so perilons?"’

“On account of the ferocity and number of wild beasts, There are
geveral species believed to be in existence there which many people
bad disputed the existence of and which zoologists have not classi-

=

Gladwell was mightily interested.
~ “Yon don't mean it?"
“Yes, [ do. There, for instance, is the white panther. I am well
pgsured that numbers of thig beast exist in the jungles of Bang Chu,”
‘" White panther! Why, such a beagt in this country wounld draw
a million dollars in less than no time.” :
“That is what I am telling you. There is the cardinal emu. Such
' bird would be a wonder in civilized parts.”
- ] should say so!”
- “Then there is the black lion, the double-headed bear and many
plher animals which T will not mention. All these are known to exist
dn the jungles of Bang Chu.” \
“Do you believe that?’
- # Certainly I do.”
- “But—they never could be captured.”
~ “They ‘i‘:“'d¥ at least, they could be shot and mounted a8 rare
#pecimens!’

“ Ab, but you say that white men dare not invade that jungle?”
“I dare invade any part of India, or any other country with my
Electric Van!” said Frank.
- The circug owner looked at Frank inserutably.
A "IYM are too deep for me!” he said, slowly.
.-_ w "
“In my electric invention I intend to make a trip to Certral India
explore the jangles of Bang Chu. I offer you the privilege of
¢ with me if you ehoose. It looks like an excellent opportunity
‘make up a good menagerie!”
- Walsingham Gladwell passed a hand aeross his brow.
. “Do yon mean that, Frank?" he said, in a bewildered manner.
. “Yes, I do.” 2
“That eettles it! My fortune is made. My partner shall travel
imlone with the show this season. [ will advertise the woild over that

“T understand yon

ve gone to India with Frank Reade, Jr., to procure auimals for
show, and the whole of America will be on the qui #ive until our

return. Frank, your band. You are right. 1t is the greatest favor
you can bestow upon me. When will we start?”

“One week from to-day!”

Y Good! 1 see you adhere to your old plan of immediate action.”

‘1t is the best!’

“Every time!”

‘‘ But come!” said Frank Reade, Jr., with a light laugh. * Let me
show you the Electric Van, with which we will invade the dangerous
jungles of Bang Chu!”

“1 ghall be delighted!"”

They passed from the office into a large, high-roofed chamber, one
hund feet long by fifty broad.

Here the circus proprietor beheld a wonderful sight.
]_$ha Electric Van, Frank Reade, Jr.'s latesl invention, was before
11,

In appearance it was a large, square, van-shaped vebiele, upon four
light wheels, with broad bands and grooved tires,

The body of the wagon rested upon light steel axles, with some
clever underrigging, and fine system of cogs, by which great speed
could be attained with a small pressure of electric force.

In the center of the wagon and partly underneath was the dynamos,
motor and electrical machinery.

Wire nettings of the finest woven meshes of steel covered the sides
and top of the van. /

This was impervious to rifle balls, and at intervais loop-holes were
made for the inmates to fire throngh.

The rear of Lhe wagon congisted of two broad swinging steel doors
and a platform.

In front was a dasher, with the key-board and steering wheel. On
the dasher was a long, spike-shaped ram, as keen pointed as a needle.

Also the hubs of the wheels were armed with sharp, scythe-shaped
knives, 8o that a path could be literally mowed through any dense
grasses in the jungle, :

This, in the main, constitutes the description of the Electric Van.

The interior was elegantly fitted up with rich-cushiored bunks of
leather, lockers for ammunition, stores and weapons.

All the necessary instraments for such a trip were on hand.

Walsingham Gladwell was carried away with the Van.

* Wonderful beyond description!” he eried. *“ How much speed do
you reckon you can get up, Frank? -

“J ean beat a railroad train.”

‘“ Sho'! You don’t mean ("

“ Yes, T dol”

¢ But—"

“ What??

“ How will you ever get the Van out there to India?"

‘ Easy enough. It can be packed in sections and easily put to-
gether when we get there."”

“ Good! We will go by the Pacific Mail Line?”

‘“ By the most direct route!”

‘“ And start next week?"”

) Yes!t!

“1 will be on band. Waleingham Gladwell is a happy man.
I must away to make preparations,”

The next day the news traveled all over the country.

The newspapers took up the report that Frank Reade, Jr., had come
ont with a new invention and would make a trip to India.

Glaring posters were issued for the greal Gladwell Circus, announe-
ing the absence of the proprietor in India in guest of the scarlet emu
and the white panther.

Of course all thoge reports created a tremendous furore,

The result was that Gladwell's Circus received an advertisement
guch a8 it had never known before,

As the day drew nearer for the start of the expedition to India,
Frank Reade, Jr., became besieged with all manner of strange requests.

Cranks sent him threatening letters, others sought to beg or buy
tlie privilege of being a fellow passenger,

One incident of a thrilling kind befell Frank.

He was leaving the yard one evening after dark, and just ag he wae
about to step into his carringe, a man of wild appearance stepped u

“Frank Reade,” he said in bitter tones, *‘ you occupy the fleld
which is mine by all rights. T am really a greater inventor than you,
bat because you occupy my field I cannot get recognition. Therefore
it is written that you must die, that I may succeed youl”

: A]t the same instant the fellor- put the muzzle of a pistol to Frank's
1ead.

Just in time the young inven.or struck the barrel up.

s Abm?mem more and the bullet would have goune crashing through
18 brain.

As it was it broke the glass in the coach door and set bh: horses
beyond the driver’s control.

Frank instantly hurled his assailant to the ground.

Fortunately an officer was near at hand.

He quickly had the fellow manacled and took him away to prison.

The next day Frank appeared against the crank, who gave his name
a8 Stillman Truoe.

The judgze sentenced him to three months in jail.

But as he was led from the court-room he turned, and, with a face
blue with passion, he hissed: ¢ o

wi

‘“Curse you, Frank Reade, Jr., you shall not escape me.
pursue you vet,”

Franx epeedily forgot the incident in the excitement of the depart-
ure.

Now
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The Electric Van was packed in sections and shipped to San Fran-
cisco,

But just as they were about to take the cars from Readestown
Frank read in a newspaper:

“ Thrilling escape of a crank from the jail. Stillman True, the man
who assaulted Frank Reade, Jr., nearly braine Turnkey Wallis and
makes his escape!”

«« Mercy on us!” thought the young inventor.
that thas villain really intends to follow me?"

But Frank would not entertain the thought.

The party reached San Francisco in safety and went aboard the
stenmer.

Soon they were sailing out through the Golden Gate en route to the

“ Can it be possible

west.
All were in high spirits. .
Walsingham Gladwel! was particularly hilarious, and actually
danced a jig in his delight.
Bat amtm% the passengers wns one individual who regarded the
party covertly and with an evil sneer.
He was dressed slouchily and wore a long, black beard.
To a close observer it would have seemed as il this was artificial.
The steamer, however, was two days out from San Francisco belore
any incident occurred to mar the voyage.
Then one moonlight evening all were congregated upon the deck.
Barney had his fiddle and Pomp his banjo.
The two jokers were entertaining the erowd with alternate songs.
Barney had a fine, rich voice, and sang sentimental as well as com=
ical ditties.
Pomp had a beautiful tenor voice, and his rendering of sgome of the
old plantation songs was indeseribable.
“QOch, Rory, be aigy, don't kiss me no more,
Shure, 1t's six toimes to-day ye've kissed me before.
Och, there goes another, an' there to make sure,
Sure there's luck in cdd numbers, says Rory O'More,"”

Everybody applauded, and then Pomp got in his work in fine shape.
It was certainly quite a treal.
'Fra.nlc Reade, Jr., presently strolled away from the others, going
aft.
i Hah\iw.a busily thinking of the future, and was in a retired part of
e ship.
He never suspected the fact that a dark form was creeping up be-
hind him stealthily.
Leaning over the rail, Frank was watching the sea, when he heard
a rustling sound behind him.
He turned just in time to recognize a man springing upon him.
1t was the man with the whiskers, and he hissed fiercely : )
“Ah, Itell you that Stillman True is not to be baflled. Tnis timé
you diel”
A sharp ery escaped Frank’s lips.
But before he could get into position to defend himgelf, his assail-
ant had burled him over the rail bodily.

CHAPTER IIL
IN CALOUTTA.

Dowry went Frank Reade, Jr., into the sea.

A greal cry went up from his lips. But it did cot seem to have
been heard.

The singing forward drowned it, and he realized in an instant how
utterly desperate his situation was,

The steamer, of course, was leaving him every instant.

In a comparatively short time it would be out of sight.

He was a good swimmer, but he could not hope to keep afloat long.

“My God! I am lost!” he cried. *‘* Help—give me help!”

But thers seemed no answer to his prayer.

Those on board the ship either did not hear him, or would not an-
swer.

But no! Suddenly there was a great shout went np.

There had been a sailor on one of the yards, and he heard the
splash, and turned just in time to see Frank in the water astern. -

“ Man overboard!” he shouted.

The ery went from one end of the ship to the other.

*“ Man overboard!

It is ever a thrilling ery at sea, and impresses one with horror.
an instant everybody rushed to the rail.

The bell rang in the engine-vroom to slacken speed.

Down from the davits went a boat, quickly manned.

Sturdy tars pulled away astern looking for the victim.

Frank was still afloat, for he was a good ewimmer.

He sfiouted to the boat's crew and they were soon by his slde.

In a jifly he was lifted into the boat.

Hig life was spared.

' Why, it's Mr. Reade!” eried the boatswain.
come to fall over, Mr. Rende?”

“ I didn’t fall. I was thrown over!” cried Frank.

‘ Thrown over?”

(13 Yeal”
., " May the saints save us! How did that happen, gir?”

Frank described the incident.

The boat's erew listened with horror.

“I know the sculpin ye refer to, Mr. Reade!” cried the boatswain,
“and I've never liked his looks since he's been aboard, We will put
him in irons!”

In

‘t However did ye

The ship had come about and was lying to.

The bout now ran alongside and Frank ran up the gangway.
He was greeted instanﬁy by his friends.

He explained matters, and much excitement was created,

A search was made for Stillman True, the would-be assassin.
But now u singular thing occurred.

He could not be found.

What did it mean?

Where had he gone? _
Had he also thrown himself overboard and drowned himself? Ti

was o query not easily answered. " 3
The ship was searched assiduously from deck to hold.
But not a traee of True could be found.

He had mysterionsly disappearad. :

It was believed by thejmajority that he had committed suicide.

And there the matter rested.
- The voyage was continued,

But Frank never went near the rail without a premonition of son
thing terrible, and kept his eye out.

But Lo all appearances, the crank had left the ship. Y

Indeed, the vessel was nearly into Honolulu before anything ha

pened to warrant a diflerent belief. y

Then an idea occurred %o Frank, .

He hastened to the hold.

There was stored in sections the wonderful Eleetric Van. ]

A horrifying fear taught the young inventor the extreme danger
leaving the boxes unguarded, with a madman somewhere *’z

upon Lhe boat. b
It would be an easy matter for him to damage the machine out |

pure 8pite and meanness. F
Frank went down into the hold and made an examioation of il

boxes.
To his great relief, he found, however, that no harm had been do

the machine. |
Indeed, it did not appear that the erank had touched it at al

which was only another fact to bear out the supposition that he W

not on board the ship at all, but had committed suicide by leapin

overboard. A
Nothing more occurred during the voyage to disturb its

uility.

: In t{ua course of time the ship reached port at Calentta.
There thie Van was packed in sections aboard a railroad car.
The railroad ran along the valley of the Ganges river for sever

hundred miles. _
At Calcutta many English and American residents came to pa

their respects to the explorera. -
Their fame had preceded them, and one great Hindoo pring
whose domain extended to the verge of the Bang Chu jungle, camet
visit Frank. )
He came in state, with a body-gunard of armed men, and met th

young explorer with great cordiality. 3
“ Ah, sahib,” he said through his interpreter, ‘“if you can succesl

in hunting down the fierce white tiger, you will have won the grat

tude of all my people.”
1 ghall try,” replied Frank, )
] shall pray to my gods for your success. But there is anothe
and Flgrgd dangerous foe I must warn you against while in Nepal™
“Indeed!" i 1
““That is the Thug. That region is their native home."
“1 will remember your warning, great prince!” said Frank, grate

fully. * Perhaps I shall meet you again?”’ 3
“Ireturn to Nepal next month. You will be welcome at mj
ace!” 2

All over the Tndian part of Calentta traveled the news of the arriy
of the distingnished American who had come to India to clean out il
dread jungle of Bang Chu. ¢

The native Hindoos flocked to the railroad station in great numben
to get a glimpse of the famous new-comer. !

Native princes and dignitaries called upon Frank and extended |
him hospitable greetings and best wishes.

It wag with difficulty that the party finally got away from Calcutia

The railrond train finally took them up the valley of the Gangess
far as the line of travel extended. b
: Then the party disembarked at a small station in the verge of a vu

orest.

It was five hundred miles from there to the jungle of Bang Chu,

The country in gome places was rough and uneven.

Several mountain ranges would have to be crossed. N

But beyond these there was full two hundred miles of level plal
which it would be easy to eross.

The small station at which they disembarked wag called Hudi Jan

The Van was taken from the cars, and Barney and Pomp, ]
Frank’s direction, proceeded to put It together.

This was not altogether a difflcult job. ;

Finally the last bolt had been driven and the last nut tightened, an
the Electric Van was rendy. 3

The batteries were lilled and the motor charged. y

tThen all the stores were placed aboard and all was ready M'f
start.

Of course all this work had taken some time, '3

But the job was finally finished after a day and a hall had passed.

The voyagers went aboard the Van, and the start was made,

I'I'hem was a turnpike road leading out of Hudi Jan for twe
miles.
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‘This extended through a picturesque tract of country.
In & measure, it was an agricultural region.
‘Small plantations were seen, and some line bungalows, or Hindoo
jouses, were passed,
‘The natives everywhere dropped their implements and stood agape
i aight of the Electrie Van,
" [t was altogether a eurious sight to them.
Never before Liad o strange a machine invaded the region.
g It wag, therefore, no wonder that they were astonished.
But none offered anything like hostile opposition to the Van,
In some place superstitions ones llung themselves on Lheir faces,
svercome with fear and horror.
" Qur adventurers in the Van enjoyed the gitnation.
" Upon every hand there was gome new wonder Lo be seen.
Phe country was wild and picturesque and unlike anything they
jad ever vizited before.
Walsingham Gladwell was in his element.
He was so much plensed with his experience that he danced and
gapered and sang lively songs.
"% Horrah! I wouldn't hove missed this trip for the price of my
ghow!” he cried, ‘It is simply grand.”
Barney manipulated the steering wheel, and Pomp attended. to the
dynamos and Lo the culinary department.
"I, was ensy suiling as far as the highway went.
* fut when thie finally terminated it was not so easy.
A region wag now encountered of thick forests and dense cane-

prakes.

To penetrate these it was necessary to take narrow pathe used by
the natives, ard often it was imperative to stop and fell trees Lo make
the way broad enough for the Vun to pass.

" In the ordinary eanebrake the knives apon the Liubs of the wheels
‘would cut their passage through.

" But, of course, in the forest this could nct be done.

But the spirits of all were high.

There were plenty of provisions on board the Van.

But at available opportunities Frank sent Barney and Pomp into
the woods for game.

" Rice and corn and other articles of food were also bought of the
natives.

Game was plenty.

" Deer and bear were in the forests, and ducks and wild geese in the
gunebrakes.
Of course Pomp and Barney enjoyed this.

The foe they had dreaded most was the deadly cobra di capello, or
hooded snake.
" ifhese were verv plenty, and their poison was fatal.

But the adventurers had mude provision for this before leaving
lome.

‘They had provided themselves with long leggins of rawhide.
Eh: fangs of the cobra, unlike those of the rattlesnake, are wenk
and brittle.

Against the rawhide they were of no avail whatever.

CHAPTER 1V.
THE GIANT PYTHON.
‘80 that they were completely safe with regard to the hooded snake.
The reptiles in some places were very plentiful,
In fact, Barney was struck in the lower part of his legs eleven times
one day, while hunting In the canebrakes,
"Had it not been [for the impervious character of the rawhide he
wounld have heen a corpse. .
There were other foes to be dreaded.
'One of these was the brown python, a monster which frequently at-
fained the stupendous length of forty feet.
" The party were enjoying a nooning in a ghady dell in the forest one
‘day, when snddenly one of these monsters appeared.
* Barney was the first to espy his snakeship,
' Frank Reade, Jr., was aboard the Electric Van.
_ @ladwell was procuring water av a spring near, while Barney and
Pomp were engaged in skinning the carcass of a fine wood deer.
"It was no doubt the smell of the blood that had drawn the python
0 the spot.
Barney heard a rustling in the undergrowth and tursed suddenly
o behold a horrifying spectacle,
" The reptile’s head protruded through the green foliage not ten feet
distant.
Its eyes were fixed with a basilisk-like gleam npon Barney.
The Celt for a moment felt sick and faint. .
'An awful horror was upon him, and it seemed a8 if he was likely to
gome under the influence of that awful fascination which the serpent
g snid Lo exert.
" But, the Celt knew well what this would uiean.
With a tremendons exertion of will power he broke away from the
gpell and cried:
+Och hone! Wud yez luk at the loikes av itl Shure it'a a fearful
gthur. Run, naygur—run fer yer loife!”
i Golly!” exclaimed Pomp, making a bolt for the Van.
. Both territied fellows ran for the Electric Van.
They were shouting at the top of their lungs.
_W?Sll]é_,"ham Gladwell dropped his water bucket and also started
or the Yan.
‘Meanwhile the python very coolly glided out of the undergrowth,
1t was a literal monster, and ita shining brown folds seemed fearful
b their length and circumlerence,

But the python was not inclified to heed the Van.
It was the carcass of the deer it was alter.
But the seent of blood had brought to the spot another aspirant for
a hearty meal.
This was a huge, yellow tiger, which now came leaping gracefully
out of the foreat.
The tiger came down in a erouching attitude upon the opposite
pide of the deer from the python. .
It was a tableau,
Between the 1wo gourmands was the dainly prize.
T}I‘m Liger lashed its tail and growled, with its eyes fixed upon the
gnake, .
The latter drew its sinuous coils up and gave a tremendous hiss.
By this time Gladwell had reached the Van and all were safely
aboard,
i Begorra, it'e a foight they'll have!” screamed Barney. * Shure,
it’s the snake an’ the tiger!”
Pomp had pick;;l up his rifle and seemed inclined to fire,
But I'rank Reade, Jr., cried:
“ Hoid on, Pomp!”
“ A'right, Marse 'rank!”
': Let us see what they will do. It is likely they will eat each other
up.”
Indeed, this was likely.
Neither seemed disposed to give in, and this was evidence of their
ravenous hunger.
“ Whew!” exclaimed Gladwell, rubbing his hands. *‘Don’t I wish
I could get hold of that python! He’d be worth ten thousand dollars
to my show!”
e It i8 hawily likely that you will succeed, unless the tiger is his
prey,” said Frank.
4 Of course the tiger will whip him.”
Frank shook his head. .
« Not mueh!” he replied. * That is by no means certain.
python is a bad one to bandle.”
All now watched with interest the movements of the two foes,
Neitlier seemed disposed to yield ground to the other.
The appetizing meal between them was suflicient incentive for a
battle to the death.
The tiger crouched low and lashed its tail furiously.
. T’jm python's huge colls were drawn up and its head was reared
igh.
¢ Suddecly it shot forward, the immense coils unrolled like a whip
ash.
That moment would have been fatal for the tiger but for prompt
movement upon the part of the beast,
The tiger did not attempt to dodge the attack.
Nor did he retreat.
On the contrary, he crouched lat upon the ground, burying his nose
between his paws, :
The python’s coils rolled harmlessly over him.
It was impossible for them Lo close around him, Had the tiger been
in an erect posture they would have done go.
But the instinet of the savage beast had saved it.
The instant the python’s folds passed, however, the tiger acted.
Quick as a flash up went one paw and the sharp claws tore a long
rent in the python's body.
The snake gave a fearful hiss and whirled about.
Down went the tiger again.
(d)uca more the huge folds passed harmlessly over the tiger's striped
body.
Again the tiger's claws
“ Golly!” cried Pomp.
tigah am."
‘' Begorra, av he keeps on he'll tear the reptile into ribbons!"” eried
Barney.
"« Wait awhile,” sald Frank.
« Confound it, it is too bad!” cried Gladwell. *It will spoil the rep=
tile for a specimen!"
The snake seemed in great pain over the wounds it had recelved.
It did not venture another such attack upon the Liger.
To the contrary, it adopted new and curious Lactics,
Coiling itsell upon the opposite side of the dead deer, the snake
threw a single fold about a banyan tree.
Then it lay low upon the ground just as the tiger had.
But the huge head began to glide slowly but steadily toward the
carcass of the antelope.
The tiger growled savagely and its eyes flamed luridly.
« Now we shall see fun!” cried Frank Reade, Jr,
And he wasg right.
The tiger saw that the snake’s game was to assume the defensive
and try to swallow the prey right before his eyes,
It wns now the tiger’s turn to assume the offensive,
This changed the aspect of aflairs quite materially.
« Il bet on the snake now!” cried Gladwell, excitedly.
The saake’s head slowly worked its wuy toward the antelope.
Yet its eyes seemed fixed npon the tiger.
That beast growled savagely and began also to creep toward the
carcass,
The snake's jaws seemed about to cloge upon it
Now or never!
Thus the tiger must have thought, for he flung himself forward and
made a blow at the snake's head with his paw.

The

tore a rent in the python's folds.
“PDat am jes’ a dreflul sharp old cat, dat

But he might as well have made a pass at a shadow.
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The snake dodged quick as a flash, *

Then out shot those terrible coila.

This time the tiger conld not dodge, The coils closed about him
with a erunching sound.

Up into the air and over and over went tiger and reptile.

The tiger's claws were flying everywhere and his hoarse growls filled
the air.

But the python's folds were about him, and erushing vitals, bone
and sinew and fNesh all to a pulp.

Around the glade like a huge ball furiously went the combatants,

Then the din ceased.

Suddenly the python censed its revolutigns. There was a crushed
yellow body in its giant folds. , 4

There was one less tiger in the wilds of Nepal.

The python dropped its vietim and now started with a gliding mo-
tion for its prize.

Our adventurers each drew a deep breath.

It had certainly been a wonderful spectacle. 3

It wasg safe to say that few human beings had ever witnessed its
like.
** Begorra, I niver seen the loikes av that!” cried Barney. ** Shure
both av thim was dead game to the last.”

“ Golly, but I done fink I wouldn't like Lo hab been in dat tigah's
place!” cried Pomp, with a deep breath. ,

“ No,” said Frank; “ the python 18 a hard reptile to handle.”

“ What a beauty he is!” cried Gladwell. ¢ Ob, if I only had him
for a specimen in my show.”

Barney had raised his rifle.

“ Shure I'll quick spile the ugly mug av him!" he cried.

But Frank interfered.

“ Hold on!” he cried.
that python?”

i B&” L]

“ Youn shall have him.”

“ But—kow can we trap him?"

« Keep quiet and I will tell you.”

“1'll do that.”

“ After he hag gorged himself upon the antelope he will go into a
kind of stupor. You can then hire a dozen natives for a song Lo net
him. In the net he can be dragged into a cage and taken to Caleut-
ta and shipped home for you by the natives,” -

“ Good!” cried Gladwell, 'excitedly. * It will be worth a fortune to
ma.”

The python did just what Frank said it would.

The reptile began the process of swallowing the antelope.

This was the most astoundizg spectacle yet.

To see that mass of flesh disappearing slowly down the snake's
throat was a sight of no ordinary sort.

It required fally twelve hours for the python to swallow the ante-
lope sufliciently to go into a torpor.

Then Barney was sent to the nearest bungalow.

A half score of natives were easily bired for the purpose of netling
the huge monster.

They returned to the spot with Barney, and after an interview with
Frank Reade, Jr., proceeded to bag the python.

“Did you say, Gladwell, that you wanted

CHATTER V.
IN THE POWER OF A THUG.

Tais was also a wonderful speectacle, A huge and powerful net,
with many folds, was procured.

This was thrown over the snake's head, and then spears were jabbed
into the reptile’s body.

In a few moments the reptile, writhing in pain, wound itself so com-
pletely in the net that it was powerless.

Then a native ox eart was procured, and the snake, with its tons of
welight, was dragged aboard.

It would require two weeks to get the reptile to Hudi Jan,

But there Gladwell had appointed Bhipping agents, who would see
that the snake was safely caged and cared for and shipped by steamer
for San Francisco.

The natives departed with the python after being assured that they
wonld be well paid when they reached Hudi Jan.

Gladwell was delighted.

He had procured a specimen for his show, which for size had never
been equaled in America.

“ll will astonish everybody!” he cried. *Gladwell’s Circus will take
the lead.”

The Van now pushed on deeper into the wilds.

The region grew wilder and less thickly inhabited.

Thus far Frank had seen nothing of the Thugs, against whom he had
been warned.

One day they met a uative hunter, who told them that they were
enly fifty milez from the Bang Chu jungle.

@ directed them to go to the northward, when they would come
to the open plain, and all wounld be clear traveling.

Frank followed these directions and found them to be true.

The jungle was reached in quick time.

The wonderful an: dangerous Bang Cha {ungle lay before them.

None of the natives dared to invade its depths, which were said to
literally swarm with wild beasts.

In the verge of the jungle they came upon a village of Hamados, a
Hindoo seet, 5

The head man or prince of the place consulted with Frank.

The young explorer was not favorably impressed with his appear
ce.

an -

When he had gone, he said jocularly to Gladwell: -

“ There, Gladwell, if you had that fellow in your show, you would
have the greatest curiosity of all!" b

“ Qateh him and muzzle him!” eried the circns man. -

But Sado-Dak, which was the ruler's name, gave Frank some valoa~
ble information. 3

His (Iaecrigl.ion of the jungle and its terrors was of the lurid, blood-
curdling Kind.

“ Suhib will ind many dangers there!” he declared. * There is
white panther, the giant bear, and the mighty dragon. In the
ter of Bang Chu there i8 & vast lake, in which is a mighty serpent
capable of opening its huge mouth aund swallowing up a boat with ten
men init.” - ;

Many more Manchausen tales were rendered Frank. /

The young inventor listened with greau seriousness. 1

But when Sado-Dak was gone, he said: h

* That is the bizgest rogie and most atrocious liar T have met sine
I have been in Indial” - J

The Hamados were all of a low caste, and beyond all doubt cat-
throats and raflians.

Frank remembered the warniog he had received in Caleutta. :

That these villagers were of the Thug denomination he had o donbf.

He warned Barney and Pomp, and preparations were anade to re-
sist any attack made upcn the Van. b

They were obliged to linger for two days at the village of the
Hamados on account of a dearth of provisions. i

There was, of course, no path into the jungle of Bang Chu. p

But Frank felt sure that they could mow a way through the dense
gragges with the seythe blades upon the hubs and in front of the Vano

Barney and Pomp were wise enough to heed Frank's warniogs.

But Giadwell was not inclined to be so distrustful.

The cireus proprietor regarded the Hamados as innocent and ignor=
ant natives. 3

I."t ‘h'l‘hey can possibly mean no harm,” he declared. **I am not afraid
of them.”

“** You have heard of the deadly disciples of Thuggee?” nsked Frank.

“Pooh! You mean those wretches who come up behind you and

o ¥
gaﬁr%’&:s you?

“ I am not afraid of them. I can keep an eye out, and it will be a
gmart man who garrotes me,” -
It wus of no use Lo argue with Gladwell. i
' i Thel circus magnate only laughed and pooh-poohed the subject de-
risively. 3

S0 it happened that when Frank and Barney and Pomp were nok
looking, he slipped out of the Van and paid a visit to the town.

He was received with the greatest of courtesy.

The Hamado merchants threw open the flaps of their tenta, and ins
vited him in to partake of hasheesh or smoke a weed allied to tohacco,
or drink wine. i

Gladwell went upon a kind of spree, as it were.

He joked with the Hindoos, flirted with their women, and incaus
tiously showed that he had money with him. !

He had spent some hours in the town, and was having a high old
time when a native approached him. ;

He had a smattering of English, and, bowing low, said: -
g ‘“Bahib, I greet you. Great prince of a mighty nation, I pay you

omage,” i

“Go easy, friend!” cried Gladwell, with a langh.
taffy. What do you want? A ticket to my show?”

¢ Sahib is looking for wonderful animals to cage and curious thingsf™
; ik IH:;'m:" eried Gladwell, ** Have you got a six-legged rhinoceros

0 sell?” L.
‘* Ah, come with me, sahib, I will show you the most wonderfal

"

« T ain't used to

Gladwell was usually a sharp man,
In his own country the bunco sharp wounld have had no show what-
-ever with him. .
: B_I.lbslﬁte in the heart of ignorant India he allowed himself to be vie-
mized. p
The native, a villainous-looking fellow, who gave the name ol
Mahdan, led the way to a grove of Lrees near the town K
He pretended that in this belt of trees there was kept a wonderful
animal the like of which existed nowhere else. o'
Soon they had reached the forest and entered a narrow path, f
This was thickly beset with overhanging vines, which in places
nearly shut ont the light of day. :
Mahdan led the way into this path. ) -
Gladwell had not proceeded ten yards when a fearful sense of ap:
palling danger came over him. -
He suddenly remembered with a chill Frank Reade, Jr.’s warning.
The instinet was upon him to turn back.
They were just passing under an overhanging limb of a tree, when
Mahdan suddenly paused.
‘¢ Ah, sahib, look!” he cried. ** Behold the wonder of Bang Ohul™
In that instant Gladwell heard a noise behind him. ;
Before he could turn something fushed hissing past bis head, and
a ginewy coil wag about his neck. [
“The Thug!” flashed across his horrified vision, then there wasa
wrenching, awful pain; unconsciousness followed. ¥
G]r}l]dwall’s form lay in the path, and two villainous Hindoos were
~over him,



FRANK READE JR.S

e

ey

They quickly rifled his person.
“ Ah, Maldan, you found an easy vietim!”
- Ay, but feel of his heart!”
“Is he dead?”
. & Allah be praised! Now, away!”
~ And they vanished like shadows, taking with them the deadly cord
which had done such fatal work.
Frank Reade, Jr., was much distressed when he learned that Glad-
- well had left the Van,
“ Tt is a piece of folly!” he declared.
gengel”
Barvey and Pomp shared the fears of their employer.
“ I done fink some ob dem villaing will pick him up!” declared
Pomp. ** What am it best fo’ to do, Marse Frank?”
] declare I don't know!" groaned the yonng inventor.
- Frank waited in vain for Ggladwall Lo return to the Van,
Hours passed and he didn’t come,
The young inventor decided Lo take heroic measures.
| Hesent a native runner into the town to look for Gladwell.
The fellow returned with the report that he was not there.
~ Gladwell had been seen to leave the town, going toward the jungle
with two of the natives,
He had not been seen since,
1t is as I thought!” groaned Frank, with horror.
less o dead man long ere this.”
But Frank decided 1o make a desperate move.
He did not venture to leave the Van.
Closing the doors, he started the Van through the town.
© Barney and Pomp siood ready at the loopholes with rifles,
~ There was much excitement in the town.
. The report had spread that the white sahib hud been enticed into
the jungle und had not returned.
~ Prince Sado-Dak was a villain of the deepest dye.
 TFrom the lirst be had kept vengeful and covetous eyes upon the
+ Blectric Vao.
" It had oecusred to the native prince that the Van would make him
an excellent coach of state.
As for scruples in the matter of gaining pessession of the Van Sado-
Duk had none, oW
He would without compunetion butcher
lesired ends.
With this thought he had secretly called together a few hundred of
iz warriors and instructed them.
The report of Gladwell’s fate was the spark which kindled the

“ T gave him credit for more

“ He I8 doubt=

‘the whole gang to gain his

2,
~ As the Van wenl thundering down through the street of the town
“gaddenly a perfect legion of IHindoos sprang inte view and opened

fire. :
Frank saw the situation and its perils at a glance.
Quick action was necessary, or the flends would surely succeed in
goetting away with their prey.
~ Frank was at the wheel, and he gaid to Barney and Pomp:
-« Steady now! Give them the Winchesters ad [nst as you can load
‘and fire!”
~ The two faithful servitors needed no second bidding,
They sprang to the loopholes.
In that moment a thrilling battle was begun, which was to prove a
‘memorable occasion for all.

CHAPTER VI
REPULSE OF THE HAMADOS.

Tugr Hindoos fired a volley at the Van. It had been their belief thal
the bullets would penetrate the steel network. .
. They expected at once to see the inmates of the wagon riddled
with bullets.

But the leaden missiles only fel. harmlessly against the steel net-
H -

ing.
'-'ﬁnmey and Pomp now opened fire,
Both were excellent shots.

fired with amazing rapidity, the volleys had a most telling effect.
‘Frank sent the Van erashing into their ranks.

It was utterly impossible for the wretches to stand before such an
altack.

" The heavy wheels of the Van crushed them, and the knives upon the
made fearful work.

wn through the gang like a thunderboit went the Van.

It was utterly impossible for the Hindoos to stand before it.

" Clearing the villainous crew, Frank turned the Van about and
made another charge at the foe.

" This time the Hindoos seemed determined to stop him.

‘The young inventor smiled.

" He opened the key wide and sent the Van ahead at railroad speed.
ike & meteor it went down into the midst of the dusky horde

rney and Pomp kept the Winchesters popping,

" [nvain the Hindoos tried to stay the progress of the Electric Van.
They might as well have tried to stop llg%tniug in its course.

' Bpores of them went down under the Jdestructive wheels.

# (Give it to them!” cried Frank to Barney and Pomp.

Once again the Vaureached the end of the street, and turned to
gnce more charge through the village.

But the Hindoos had enough.

The Hin:doos fell beneath their aim, and as the Winchesters could be.

S—

Sado-Dak was a wily and treacherous prince, but he was not reck-'!
less or utterly devoid of sense.

He saw that this dreadful invention of the white man could cut hll:q1
all to pieces. ; " ux

In fact, it was in Frank Reade, Jr.'s power to destroy the town.

So Sado-Duk threw out a white flag and called his men back.

Frank Reade, Jr., accepted the truce.

1 ought to destroy thig nest of iniquity,” he declared. ** It would
be a merey to do so. [ thought they would come Lo Lerms!” :

One of the Hindoos now came up the street with the truce flag.

In a few moments Sado-Dak eame up with his retinue.

Frank Reade, Jr., did not come ount of the cage to talk with them.

He knew enough of the Hindoo nature to know better than to trust
them Loo far.

Treachery was an inherent trait of their natures.

The prince made a fawning bow, and said:

“(Great prince of an unknown nation, I come to offer peace. Will
you not come to my palace and partake of hasheesh?”

Thisg, of course, was conveyed to Frauk throvgh an interpreter.

Frank lnughed contemptuously.

[ decline your offer!” he replied, **I do not trust you, treacher-
ous prince, and there shall be war between us until you restore to me
Irllyi lri:md, whom your Thugs decoyed away and whom I fear they have
slain!”

Sado-Dak made reply: :

“1 know not the fate of your friend, sahib. I am not a Thug and
cannot be regpongible for their deeds!”

Frank replied in a vcice of thunder:

“ Unless you restore my_ friend to me I will proceed to burn your
town, and will hunt every one of you to the death!”

Sado-Dak’s fage ghowed terror.

He turned and gave hurried orders to his servants,

Then he made reply:

“De of good heart, white prince.
whether dead or alive!”

““ He must be produced alive!” gaid Frank, with emphasis,

This had the desired affect.

Bodies of soldiery were sent into the jungle,

Indeed it was not more than an hour later that the soliers were
seen reLurning.

Between them they bore the body of a man.

A colid sweat broke out upon Frank Reade, Jr.

“My God!" he gasped. ‘*He is dead. They have murdered him!”

This seemed the trath.

The body of Gladwell was brought up to the Van. Frank Reade,
Jr., sprang out and bent down over his friend.

Ha saw the tell-tale mark upon the circus owner's neck,

“‘The work of Thugs!” he groaned.

There was vot the slightest hope in Frank’'s bosom that Gladwell
was alive.

Yet he knew that it sometimes happened that the garroter failed to
disconnect the spinal eolumn.

In such a case the victim was known to have come to life after hours
of utter unconsciousness.

Mechanically Frank lifced Gladwell’s head and turned it.

The neck seemed to nct freely and naturally. There was vo indica~
tion but that the gpinal cord was complete. - .

A thrill pervaded Frank’s heart.

“ He may not be dead!”

He listened to his heart and felt the pulse,

He fancied he could detect a faint beating.
vive his most sanguine hopes,

“ Barney,” he sald, *“bring me an electrode and a coil of wire
with a dise. Connect the wire with the dynamol”

« All roight, sor!”

The order was quickly obeyed. :

Frank arranged the electrical appliance by a method of his own.

The dise, heavily charged, was placed at the gpine of the uncon-
gcious man,

Then slowly but firmly the current was turned on.

At first no effect was noticed.

Then there was a coxtracting of the muscles and a quivering of the
eyelids.

yank Reade, Jr., wetched these signs of returning life carefully.

Not until he saw certain muscles in the face relax and the hue of
life creeping into the white cheeks did he give vent to his feelings.

Then he cried:

“ He lives! Thank Meaven he is not past help!”

The Hinduo spectators bad watched the operation with superstitions
wonder.

To them a man once strangled with the cord is considered past re.
demption.

To see Frank Reade, Jr., now bring this man to life was to them
an astounding surprise.

They regarded the young inventor as a man of more than ordinary
gifts, and possessed of a wonderful fetish.

Gladwell opened his eyes now and murmured :

“Where am 1? GoA help me! What an awful dream[”

“You are with friends!” cried Frank. * Brace right up, old man,
For once you are in Juck. Your life is saved.”

¢ Al, I remember,” muttered the circns propr
I was garroted. But how did you save me?”

« Simply because the rascals failed in their work,” replied Frank.

Gladwell was soon soffieiently recovered to get upon his feel.

Your friend shall be found

This was enough to re-

-

fetor. * The Thugst
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‘e was weak, ns might naturally be supposed, but a more thank-
ful person was never seen,
" The experience had effectually eured him of anything like reckless-
neas. He was prepared 10 use good sense in the future,

« T have been a fool!” he declared. ** In the [uture, Frank, I will
~do just as you say.”

I am glad to hear you say that,” said Frank. * I will not advise
you for your injury, depend upon it.”

« [ know thut well.”

This ended the episode,

Gladwell was saved and all on board the Van were overjoyed.

Sado-Dak Lad been given a rich lesson and stood in fear of the
EHlectric Van.

But this very fear made him-crafty and treacherous.

He was determined to get square with Frank Reade, Jr., I some

way.

gu the other hand, the young inventor was determined to get out
of Sado-Dak’s way as quickly ns possible,

Accordingly, withou: so_mueh a8 wishing the treacherous prince
good-day, he started the Van to the northward.

Along the verge of the great jungle for twenty miles the Van
traveled.

Then Frank selected a good spot and drove the Van into the jungle
at full speed.

The monster carrriage went crashing through the dense grasses,
and suddenly came into an open space in the very heart of the wilds.

It was a picturesque spot, and Frank, impelled by some motive,
pressed the lever and brought the Van to a stop.

He had no sooner done this than a grent ery went up from Barney.

« Begorra, Misther Frank, wud yez luk at the loikes of tkat!”

At that instant a wild scream eame from the depths of the Jjungle,
and ont into the open dashed a Hindoo hunter.

He was out of breath and panting with terror.

Behind him, with long strides, came a powerful tiger ol the man-
eating .species.

« Help, sahib, help!” shrieked the unfortunate Hindoo.

« Give him a shot!” cried Frank Reade, Jr.

But before any could geb their rifles or make use of them the tiger
was upou the Hindoo.

The flerce beast crushed the luckless fellow to the ground.

He fastened his powerful jaws in the Hindoo’s shoulder.

Barney had got his rifle just in readiness to fire when out into the
open sprang another tiger.

« Don’t five!” cried Frank Reade, Jr. ‘¢ Youw'll hit the man.”

« Bejabers, 'l kill the other beast!” eried Barney.

So the Celt drew aim at the other viger and blazed away.

The bullet went to a vital spot.

The huge beast rolled over in the death agony.
__ But no sooner had this been accomplished, when, with deep, cavern-

ous roars, two more tigers sprang out of the jungle. .

They were powerful specimens, and descended into the open with
most savage mien.

The place seemed a regular tigers’ den.

« Begorra, phwat have we struck now?" cried Barney, excitedly.

His voice seemed to madden the man-eaters. With hoarse roars,
they sprang for the cage and the next moment came against its sides.

CHAPTER VIIL
ELECTRIFYING THE TIGERS.
. Tug lorce with which the tigers nssailed the cage was tremendous.
But the fine steel netting was by far too strong.
1t successfully resisted their weight and the pressure,
In vain the tigers tried to force cheir way through the netting.
They clawed and tore at the netting fierzely.
Up onto the top of the cago they climbed and tried their best to get
at the inmates of the cage.
Of course they were in perfect security and did not need to fear
the ravenous beasts.
But yet it was impossible to get a shot at them, as they were not
within range of any loop-hole, :
But Frank Reade, Jr., quicklf conceived an idea.
Two live wires handled with insulated gloves were brought from the
dynamo room.
Baruey took one and Frank the other, whila Pomp turned on the
full force of the current.
Then Frank thrust one of the wires up through the netting until it
touched a paw of one of the tigers.
Barney did the same with the other paw.
This made a eircuit.
They were the hinder paws of the beast. Frank cried to Pomp:
“Parn on the current. Give iu the full force.”
Pomp did as requested.
The circait was instantly made.
The effect was thrilling.
In an instant o terrible throe went through the body of the tiger
and it sank down dead.
Death had come instantly. g
The mate of the tiger seemed amazed at the fate of his companion.
llkBult even while he was apparently marveling thereat, he svilered a
@ fate. =
Meanwhile, Gladwell had got a shot at the tiger that had the Hin-
doo hunter in its clutches.
The shot wounded but did not kill the beast, and it went limping
off into the jungle 1 fear.

Gladwell and Barney left the Vun snd weni to the side of
Hindoo.

But the fellow was dead. ’

« Well,” said the circus manager, as he returned, if this is a
sample of t'o kind of animals we are to meet in the jungle, we shall
have our hands fall.” .

Then he gazed regretfully at the dead tigers.

“ What a tine showing they would have made in my menagerie!” he
declared. **It was a pity to kill them!”

Fverybody laughed at this.

Once more the Van started to enter deeper into the jungle.

rogress was slow but sare.

At length nightfall came and found the Van deep in the heart of the
Bang Chu jungle. 1

Iv was a thrilling position.

Wild animals of all species were numerous in that place.

5 Wgh the setting in of darkness the distant howl of the hyena was
eard. :

Soo? the shadows were filled with the forms of these ferocions
animals. i

Of course our friends were all safe in the Van.

Yet it was not exhetly pleasant to git go near to such a frightfal ar«
ray of foes.

Only the thin network separated our explorers from death.

Tigers and leopards and wild cats came down upon the Lop of the
cage and made violent efforts to get into the cage and make a meal
upon its oceupants. i

But this they were fortunately unable to do.

« In all my life I never saw 8o many wild beasts!” declared Frank
Reade, Jr. ** Really, it is appalling. I don’t wounder that the Hin-
doo natives never dare to invade these jungles.”

« Begorra, it's the worst L iver saw!" cried Barney; * this beats our
thrip Lo Central Africa.”

s Golly! Dis chile am vot parshal to lions.an’ sich like!” sald Pomp, =
w De Bible sez dat de lamb shall lay down wif de lion, but I done fink =
de po’ lamb wouldu't stan’ much show yer longside o' dese yer lions!”

« I reckon they wouldn't, Pomp!” declared Gladwell. ¢ But I've.
got an idea!” v

« What am it, sah?”

“ Suppose you get your banjo and play & tune. Let us see what
effect it will have upon the beasts,”

Barney and Pomp went after their instruments with alacrity.

Barney came out with bis fiddle and Pomp with his banjo.

They struck up lively tunes and played for some moments.

The eflect was magical,

Singularly enongh, the hyenas ceased howling, and the tigers ceased
their lond roaring. ]

The bensts seened to be spell-bound by tbe music.

They appeared to listen intently. But the moment the music
stopped they began Lo howl again. 5

“ Who can say that music hath not charms to soothe the breast of
savage beast!” quoth Gladwell. “ I think you two chaps could
charm some of Lbhose animals so that I could get them into my
menagerie.”

Everybody langhed at this.

But suddenly a peculiar thing happened.

The hyenas seemed to divide and glink away,

Some powerful influence seemed to have assailed the beasts.

Frank was the first 1o perceive the meaning of this.

lHa saw o white form suddenly emerge from the depths of the jun-

e,

There was something so majestic and 8o dignified about the appears.
ance of this white figure that he could not help but note it.
 Look!” he cried. ** As I live, it is the white tiger!”

Instantly the occupants of the ca%e seemed Lo partake of the same
species of awa as had pervaded the beasts,

All gazed in silence for a moment at that grand white figure.

Then Gladwell bfoke the silence, i

«« By the great horn-spoon!” he eried. “ 1 must have that for my
menagerie.”

Frank Rende, Jr., sprang to the search-light and turned it full upon
the object of their interest.

The effect was sublime.

There, fully revealed, was the white tiger, and a beautiful specimen
he was, :

He stood gazing at the Van, lashing his long tail slowly.
: The glare of the electric light did not seem Lo disconcert him in the

enst.

« Magnificent!” cried Gladwell. *I must have him for my show!"

« What shall we do0?” asked Frank, picking up his rifle. * We can
get him dead but f fear not alive!”

« Wait! Don’t shoot him. There may be a way yet to get him!"

¢ 1 guess not."”
At this moment the white tiger gave utterance to a tremendous
TOAT.
It was so powerful and sonorous as Lo seem to make the ground
tremble. 1
Then down across the intervening space came the beautiful mons

ster. .
Straight for the Van he came. y
As his white body was hurled against the steel netting Frank tried
a shot at him through one of the loop-holes. !
But the tiger was clinging to the netting and Lhis was imposgitle.
Frank thought of the electric wires and called to Barney.
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The Celt came, but just too late.
- The tiger went up over the top of the Van and then away into the
mngle at full speed.

~ He was zone from sight almost instantly.

That was the last seen of the white tiger that night.

The howlings of the beasts was not conducive to good sleep, and
yet our explorers were so extremely tired that they were glad to suc-
gumb to slumber, ]

~ When morning came the hyenas digappeared.

ut three huge tigers' were erouched upon the top of the cage.
omp and Barney wauled Lo give them an electric shock.

But Frank said: ;

“We will give them a ride.”

Away went the Van, crashing through the jungle.

It was u novel experience to the tigers, and evidently not a pleasant
for they leaped down from their perch and vanished into the jun-

‘At every turn wild beasts were encountered.

There was no doubt but that our adventurers were now right in the
heart of the jungle.

- Frank had begun to look for the large Inke which had been de-
seribed to him by the natives.

~ He had seen nothing as yet of the fearful hydra-headed dragon said
10 exist in these parts,

" But he had no doubt as to the existence of huge snakes,

~ Indeed, as the Van was going through a dense parl of the jungle,
‘one of the mighty mousters threw its huge folds ecompletely about the
Yan.
* The python tried to crush the steel strncture.

But its utmost pressure did not even make the frame-work creep.

. This python seemed even larger than the one which had been eapt-
ared and sent home.

. Gladwell was consumed with a mighty desire to secure Lhis new
#pecimen.

~ “Ttell you he would be worth five thousand dollars in Americal’
he declared. ** We ought to have him.”

- But Barney cut the monster in two through one of the loop-holes.
This epoiled him for a specimen,

- Suddenly the Van came out upon a hage open tableland in the cen-
ter of the mighty jungle,

* This table land was dry and arid, and seemingly devoid of any-
thing to support life.

~ Yet, as the Van glided out upon the level expanse, & wonderful
gpectacle was presented.

There, not fivelhundred yards!distant, stood an animal which, for size
and peculiar shape, our adventurers had never before geen the like of,
It was a near approach to the elephant, though much larger and
weightier.

- Its body was covered with a long growth of thick brown hair. Its
head was of tremenduous proportions, and huge tusks were curling
outward from its jaws for the length of full fifteen feet.

% What on earth is that?’ gagped the circus man.

# Begorra, yez ought to have that fer yer show!”

“ Golly! I dene fink dat beat Jumbo sky high!"

~ But Frank Reade, Jr., was the first one to hit upon the character of
he animal with any degree of accuracy.

CHAPTER VIIL
THE LAKE SBERPENT.

“Waat is it, Frank? asked Gladwell.

“It 18 a specimen of the megatherium family!” said Frank, positive-
f. * An animal for centuries believed to have been extinct. But
here is cersainly a living specimen.”

- The explorers gazed with wonderment most intense upon this speci-
men of the supposed exiinet mammoth.

* It was an animal of certainly monstrous proportions. Jumbo, the
Mfamous giant elephant, was not to be compared with this monster.

The megatherium, for such it must be called, seemed to be cropping
ome stunted grass which grew upon the plain.
~ It appeared to tage no notice whatever of the adventurers.

g attention.
- The explorers were given a good opportunity to study this monster
specimen of an extinct race.
~ Whether the megatherinm had a mate or not they had no means of
knowing. None was seen,
“ What wounld not scientists give to be here at this moment!” eried
Frank Reade, Jr., with excitement.
- “You are right,” agreed Gladwell.
value to them, Oh, how I would like him for my show!
Cmillion dollars in that fellow.”
~Everybody laughed at this.
. Frank did not venture too naar the mammoth, for he did not know
what sort of freak the animal would take,
~ Aslight blow of its trunk must have been enough to have demol-
Aghed the Flectric Van.
- The creature kept on for some time feeding.
Then suddenly it started away with long strides into the jungle.
~ Its course made a literal rcadway through the dense growth.
Frank turned the Van across the plamn, and suddenly a cry escaped
Barney’s lips.
He pointed to the southward.

4 Do yez see it, Misther Frank?” he cried.

“It would be a diszovery of
There'd be a

~ Indeed, the Van glided quite near to the monster, hardly attracting-

“ What?”

“ Shure it’s wather!”

Frank saw at a glance that Barney was right.

A long line of silver was visible in the south.
a body of water.

That it was the lake mentioned by the natives there was little doubt.

Frank headed the Electric Van towards it.

‘“ Now for the serpent of the lake, as described by the Hindoos at
Caleutta!” he cried. **I believe it a myth!”

80 do I!" cried Gladwell, rabbing his hands; * bug if it is a real-
ity, 1 hope we can rig up some scheme to capture him and run him
into my show.”

The Van every moment drew nearer to the body of water.

It was easy Lo see that it was a large lake.

Also it was dotted with islands.

o Trt}:pilcul foliage lined its shores, except where they broached upon
1e plain,

There they were sandy and shelving and a broad beach extended
from the water's edge,

The Van was brought to a halt here.
sizht and it was deemed safe to alight.

The w_s:tar looked tempting, and Barney and Pomp proposed a
swim irgit.

IIL watag quite a relaxation, after having been confined in the Van for
g0 long.

There was no fear of the dreaded serpent deseribed by the Hindoos,
for our adventurers believed it a myth,

I:arney and Pomp threw ofl their clothes and leaped into the warm
waters.

Both were expert swimmerg, and this was a rare treat for them.

They dived to the sandy bottom of Lhe lake, and brought up beauti-
ful shells and pebbles.

Barney, in cﬂving, saw a brilliant, flashing light in the sand, and
picked up the pebble which caused it.

When he came to the surface e held it up trinmphantly.

‘* Begorra, it's the purtiest wan yet!” he cried. * Shure, there's all
colors av the rainbow in it!"”

Frank Reade, Jr., chanced to cateh sight of it, and cried:

‘“ Hold on, Barney! Let me look at the stone!”

“ All roight, gor!”

The young inventor took the pebble in his hand.

One glance was enough.

* Upon my word, Barney!” he exclaimed, excitedly, *you have
found a treasure! This is a genuine diamond!”

‘ Whurroo!” eried the astonished Celt. ** Yez don'f mean it, sor?”

“Yes, I do.”

“ A diamond, sor?”

“ Sure!”

"%gﬁ‘)““- wud yez luk at the luck av me! Shure, an’.is it worth
much?

 Four or five thousand, I should think.”

Barney’s delight was beyond expression.

It was beyond doubt

No wild animals were in

He could hardly control

* himself.,

Gladwell was the most excited of any.

“ Surely, we are in good diamond diggings!” he cried. ‘* Oh, how
I wish I could swim!"

The circus manager went to digging in the sands, in the hopas of
finding a vast treasure. <

But though Pomp and Barney dived repeatedly and explored the
bed of the lake well, they found no more.

This beautiful specimen seemed a fogitive in the locality.

There was polhing in the appearance of the soil or the locality to
suggest Lthe possibility of its being a diamond region.

It was a beautiful spot here by the lake, and I'rank pictured it ag
just such a spot as Adam and Eve might have sought in the palmy
days of Eden.

The day was spent upon the shores of the lake, and everybody
thoroughly enjoyed it.

Barney and Pomp were exceedingly happy, and had a jolly time in
the water.

: Ot'icuaionu.lly the eries of wild beasts could be heard in the distant
jungle,

Once a tiger was seen to descend upon a helpless antelope and bear
it away in trinmph.

But none of the beasts ventured into the open in broad daylight.

But the day did not pass without a thrilling incident. .

So secure did our adventurers feel in this spot that they did not take
the usual precautions against attack.

Gli{.dwall was gome digtance away in a sand-bank looking for dia-
monds.

Frank Reade, Jr., was the only one aboard the Van.

Barney and Pomp had dressed and were having a friendly wrestle
il|1 Lllleksand, when suddenly there was a commotion in the waters of
the lake,

A strange-looking object arose from the water.

It looked at first like the head of a huge monster of the turtle
species.

Frank waa the first to see it, and he was petrified with astonishment
at the spectacle which ensued.

The waters of the lake seemed to boil, as if some huge body was
disporticg itselfl there.

Then up into the air to the height of fully a dozen feet reared the
head and coils of a monster snake.

At was truly a frightful sight.
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‘The snake's body was dark with g reddish tinge upon the belly. Its
‘head was a frightful gight for fangs,
5 Barney and Frank tumbled over each other in their excitement and
orror.
“ Golly 10" glory!” sereamed Pomp. ** We'se gwine fo’ to be swal-
lowed up alibe jes' as snah as you'se bo'n!”
% « Bejabers, not if [ know it!” roared Barney, making n break for
the Van.
Gladwell, terrified at the appalling spectacle, had also made a dash
for safery. g .
F;-ank threw open the doors of the Van and called to his com-
panions,
There was little need of this, for they were coming with all speed.
A moment more and Barney and Pomp came dashing into the

wagon,

(glud well followed them.

Barney sprang Lo the motor and Frank was at the wheel.

The gaze of all was upon the monster of the lake,

It was an appalling sight,

Those who beheld it never forgot it to their dying day.

The huge serpent seemed to fill the body of the lake, 80 huge were
its proporLions.

Indeed, it would have easily passed for the fabled sea serpent, fam-
ous in the lore of sea captains.

Its length Frank could not accurately estimate, but he’guessed
it to be fully seventy feet.

The reptile appeared to be a monster specimen of a gpecies of water
gnake not uncommon in some parts of India, and which are eajd to
reach the length easily of thirty and forty feet.

Water pythons they were ealled by the natives, and, indeed, it
would seem that they well merited the name.

The explorers watched the movements of the reptile with a peculiar
dull horror and fascination.

The water python did not seem to gee them.

At least it made no movement toward them, but continved to dis-
port itsell in the lake,

Finally it took a long dive and came up fully a mile away and was
seen]to pull its mouster body out of the water and crawl into the
Jungle.

All drew a breath of reliel.

««Well,” averred Frank Reade, Jr., ‘“that beats all the snakes 1
aver saw."

The natives were right,” declared Gladwell; ‘* the monster serpent
Oh, if I only had him for my show!”

It ia lucky that the monster did not attack us.”

“You are 1ight!”

«Jt would have crushed the Van with its ponderous weight.”

« Begorra, I'd a good moind to take a shot at it,” cried Barney.

P «Huh! I done fink no bullet would kill dat snakel!” declared
omp.

“Phwat do yez know abont it, naygur?’ demanded Barpey.

« Pomp is right!” averred Frank Reade, Jr. * No ordinary bullet
would have killed that snake. It is lucky that vou did not fire, Barney,
or the reptile might have turned on us, and much to.our sorrow!”

“That's right!” cried Gladwell. “ I don't belirve we will be able
to capture that monster for my show, Mr. Reade!”

“No, I think not!” said Frank, dryly. ** We will draw the lion at
snakes seventy feet long!"”

What new wonders the Bang Chu jungle held our explorers could
only imagine.

But now that the monster snake had disappeared the courage of all
returned.

As it was getting near dusk it was decided to remain upon the spot
for the night.

There was no longer any fear of the monster serpent.

CHAPTER IX.
THE MONSTER TURTLE.

TrE reptile might not return, and even if it did, there was no actual
harm that it was likely to do so long as our adventurers took care not
to trouble his snakeship.
g2 It was a more desirable place to camp than in the forest.

So Frank decided to spend the night upon the spot.

Camp-fires were made in the sand, and things made ship-shape.

But Barney and Pomp were possessed of a powerful desire to take
one more dip in the limpid waters of the lake,

Of course there was the risk of the return of the serpent.

tht. they finally overmastered their fears and repaired to the lake
ghore,

Out in the lake they now espied what looked like a black, round,
crowned rock above the water's surface.

; 1t seemed a bit curious to them that they had not espied this be-
ore.

But they attached no significance to the fact.

“ Well,” eried Pomp, with a comical grimace, ** I done like to make
one lily bit ob a wager wif yo’, sah.”

** Yez would, eh?”

“ Fo' guah.”

“ Well, phwat is it, naygur?”’

T like to bet wif yo' dat I swim ou$ to dat rock fust.”
| * Yezmane to say that yez kin beat me to that rock?”

“ Yo' am got it.”

* % Well, bejabers, I'll take yez up on that!" cried Barney.

1 else is there lives in that lake? Shure, I wondher how we iver com

Into the water they leaped.

Away they swam like veritable ducks.

Nearer the supposed rock they drew every moment.

But Pomp was the better swimmer.

He was far ahead of Barney.

He bade fair to reach the rock long before the Celt. y

The latter splushed and splurged in the water in a vain attempt (o
cateh up with the dorky.

No unse.

Pomp reached the rock and erawled upon it. :

He was about to turn and wave his arms derisively to Barney, whel
an astonishing thing occurred.

The supposed rock suddenly moved beneath him.
: Up it went out of the water higher and presenting a broader surs
ace,

Then, to the darky's amazement, he saw that he wng upon the
back of a giant turtle, the like of which he had never before seen.

The turtle evidently felt his weight upon its back, for it started af
full speed across the loke,

Pomp was g0 bewildered that for a moment he could not act,

Barney saw the situation and started for the shore full tilt.

The Celt bad no desire to remain longer in waters which held such
monsters, 3

Pomp recovered himsell and made action.

With a yell of terror he made & leap from the turtle’s back.

Down into the water he went, and coming up also struck out for
the shore.

The terror of the dargy and the Celt was comical to witness.

But the turtle was fully as terrifled as either.

The reptile strnck out at railroad speed for the middle of the lake
where it went below the surlace.

Barney and Pomp emerged from the water and made for their

ng.

They donned it and returned in post-haste to the Electric Van,
It was their last swimming excursion in the jnngle of Bang Chu,
Neither could be induced to enter the lake again.

Darkness was now settling down thick and fast,

Barney and Pomp were elected to take turns keeping watch,

They sat up until a late hour, however, playing the banjo and violin
and singing jolly songs. -

At length, however, all retired to rest but Barney. 1

The night was elear and moonlit, and the Celt could see objeck
very distinctly across the plain. g

He remained by the key board and steering wheel ready 1o star
the dynamos at & moment's notice. 2

The night hours Wore away slowly.
Bi:.rney was drowsy, but he was too faithful a sentinel to give way

to sleep.

He kept a good wateh of the lake and plain, and after a time bes

came impressed with a queer fact.

The surface of the lake seemed suddenly to become alive with

gling creutures, !

To all appearance they were snakes of various lengths not exceed:

ing six or seven feet.
They appeared to perambulate about npen the lake’s surface.
“ Begorra, that's queer enough,” muttered Barney. “AmId
in' or is 1t an optical illughion!”
But Barney soon became convinced that it was neither. 4
He turned the electric search-light about in such a position that it
rays fell upon the water. i
\ The wriggling forms were squirming thickest in the glare of the
ight.

“Then a comprehengion of the truth burst upon Barney.
¢ Bejabers, I have it!” he cried; ** the place Is aloive with eels!"
The Celt had hit upon the truth.

Attracted by the electric lights of the Van an immense number of
eels had risea from the bed of the luke. :

Hundreds of them could have been netted with ease upon the
shores of the luke.

Barney scratched his head.

“ Shure there's no harrum in eels,” he muttered, “ but phwative
out av it anlive!” 2
Of one thing the lake seemed free and this was crocodiles. E
But while Barney's attention had been claimed by the lake he hal
failed to keep an eye upon the plain,
T'rom that direction there now came a hoarse, thunderous roar.
Barney turned and saw what appeared like a mighty black: hill moye
ing down nupon the Van. -
In an instant the Celt sprang up. ,
“ May the Vargin save us!” he cried;  phwativer is coming now!
It was the huge mammoth the explorers had seen in the aftern
The monster was coming straight for the Van with a treaa w
shook the earth. i
It was swinging its huge trunk and bellowing loudly. Barney wi
imbued with an awful terror. i
But yet the Celt had sufficient presence of mind to press the dy
namo key. g
The Van glided forward and out of the path of the mammoth.
Barney let the Van run ahead for one huadred yards and then Lo
ped it.
The danger was passed,
The megatherium had not attempted to pursue the Van.




FRANK READE JR.'S

NEW ELECTRIC VAN. 1

b fact, the huge animal’s purgose had been apparently not to at-
k the Van bat to reach the water.
L now waded into the lake and proceeded to eut up curious antics.
Fith its huge truck it took up vast quantities of water and spout-
L into the air and over Itsell,
L seemed to be part of a regular course of ablutions pursued by the
nt animal, and was a sight to behold. !

gtartivg up of the Van and the din made by the monster had
the oLhers.
watched the performances of the megatherium with keenest in-

for some while the huge monster continued its play in the water.

1 it marched out and away across Lheg plain.

ther incident worthy of note oceurred that right.

the next day Gladwell came to Frank Reade, Jr.

't you think it atout time to try and bag a white tiger?' he

We will try it to-day!” replied Frank.

VAlive?”

10N, of coursel”

pleased the circus manager, who antered into the plans with
L interest.

But in order to bag the tiger it was necessary first to find one.

A pathway through the jungle was found and through this the

giric Van made its way.

flie deeper they penetrated into the jungle the more evidence our

genturers found of the existence of wild beasts.

At every turn the lair of a tiger, a wolf or a panther was invaded.

je savage animals in the majority of eases made off in fear.

there were some disposed to dispute the situation,

1 usually fell vietims to the bullels of the explorers.

apture a white tiger alive, Frank knew was no light undertak-

Yet the young inventor had fully made up his mind to that end.

And with Frunk Reade, Jr., to undertake an enterprise was seldom
Juil.
The circus manager, Gladwell, was in the highest of spirita.

The closest watch was kept for the coveted prize,

But thiey had penetrated miles of the jungle before they were re-
riled with success,

lien, coming out at the base of a slight eminence, Frank Reade,
saw a line gpecimen of the wonderful white tiger leisurely walking
the clearing.

At once Frank pressed the lever and brought the Van to a stop.
Gladwell was fearfully exciled and wanted to start at once in pur-

But Frank Reade, Jr., restrained him.

i Fold on where you are!” he snid. **Don't do anything rash!”

#But how are you going to capture the beauty?” asked the circus
er

3 La\:e that to me!”
1t looks as if you would just allow him to escape!”
“If you think you can capture the tiger alive, you bad better try

This silenced Gladwell.

He saw the absurdity of his ideas, and replied:

PAll right, Frank., Pardon my haste. 1 am exeited.”
i But this is not a time to get excited,” said Frank.
in you want o eool und steady nerve."

You are right.”

ftank watehed the tiger closely.

8 became satisfied presently that they were not far from the tiger's

“Now is

[ndeed, at that moment the beast paused before a rocky opening in
 glde of the hill.
e beast glared at the Van a moment, and then, lashing its tail,
el the place.
nk Reade, Jr, started the Van forward guickly.

ready, all!” he cried, ‘‘Now we have some lively work 1o do.
n to bag that tiger alivel” »
others needed no second bidding, but at once responded to the

CHAPTER X.
. CAPTURING A TIGER.

o1 how are you going to capture that beast alive, Frank?” asked
ell,
no questious but follow my directions,” said the young in-
. tersely.
Burney und Pomp were directed to alight from the Van and take
tations near the mouth of the tiger's den.
courae there was some little risk in this.
tiger might come out to the attack.
i that case it would be saler to be in the Yan than outside.
lut Frank was inclined to take a faw chances, for he knew that this
g necessary before success could be assured.
the tiger did not come out to the attack.
gavage beast wisely and prudently remained in it¢ lair.
nk now produced from the wagon locker a large and heavy net
rgest and toughest material.
g he gpread over the mouth of the cave.
3 more net was brought forth and placed over this one.
nd of the net was held by Barney and the other by Pomp.

Then Frank said:

“*Now, when the tiger comes out, be sure and pull hard on the net.
When once he is in the meshes, don’t be afraid of him, but rush up
and wind him up in it. Do you see "

« All roight, sor!”

“ We'll jes' do dat!”

“ Paliaw!” exclaimed Gladwell in disgust,
the tiger?”

“That ig just it,” replied Frank,

“You can't do that!”

i Whj‘?'

“He will tear those nets mto strings.”

“ Do you believe that?”

“Of eourse!”

** Well,” said Frank, sarcastically, ‘*perhaps you can advocate a
better way?"?

0 _[ can lli

“ Whatt”

“*We can make a trap of the Van, bait it and wait until tke tiger is
ingide and then elose the doors.”

Fravk Reade, Jr., was disgusted.

I gave you credil for more sense than that, Gladwell!” he said,
* You should have known betler,”

Then he proceeded to bring out a quantity ol oiled waste and rags.

This he placed in the mouth of the cavern,

It wag but a moment's work to ignite them,

In a jifly they were ablaze, and vhen Frank threw a blanket over
the mouth of the eavern.

This geny the smoke and fumes down into the cavern,

Some little time passed.

The pile of oil waste burned and smoked intengely.

Certainly the tiger was gelting a fine taste ol it.

Frank believed that the smoke would be more than the beast could
stand, and that he would soor seek more congenial quarters.

In this he was right.

After a time there came a loud roar from the cavern.

* Look out, boys!” cried Frank. ¢ He is coming.”

This proved true.

Out into the outer air sprang the white form of the tiger.

But right into the net he went and was instantly entangled in its
meshes.

With a cheer Barney and Pomp rushed up.

They ran around the entrapped and strugeling tiger, winding the
meshes cloger and eloser.

The huge beast snarled and howled and struggled.

In vain its powerful claws strove to tear away the net.

It was lutile.

The powerful strands held, and the tiger was effectually entrapped.

Like & fly in the web of a spider, the powerful beast was helpless.

All tearing about and roaring was of no avail.

« Hurrah!” eried Frank, ** we have his tigership.”

Then he tarped to Gladwell:

* Now what do you think of my plans for trapping tigers?”

1 haven's a word to say,” declared the circus proprietor.
are too much for me as well as for the tiger.”

“ Then you acknowledge that!"

“1do.,”

«That settles it,” said Frank, with a langh.
tiger. He may struggle some, but he can't get away.’

“Hgad!” exclaimed the delighted Gladwell, ‘1 can hardly believe
my good luck. That I should have gained possession of the greatest
drawing attraction in the world makes me very happy.”

y “You are the only showman in the world who can exhibit a white
tiger.” -

“Tt is a great card.”

““It ought to be.”

¢« But—what will we do with the beast?" agked Gladwells.

; * What we did with the snake. Cage him and ship him to Amers
on,"”

‘¢ Alr, but how will we get him to Calentta?’

* Tasy enough,” said Frank. * Put him aboarc the Van and carry
him to Hudi Jan. There charter a freight car and ship him to Caleut=
ta as he is. Your mgents there can cut away the nets, make a suita-
ble cage, and send him home to your partner by the first steamer.”

Gladwell rubbed his hands in glee.

“The only white tiger!” he muttered. ** Ah! that will draw the
world!”

All now laid hands on the tiger,

He was a mongter, but they finally dragzed him aboard the Van.

5 Then Frank Reade, Jr., declared his intention of returning to Hudl
an.

¢ We cun do nothing more antil this fellow is shipped!” he declared.
“We muy return to the jungle later!”

Nobody was averse to this.

Indeed, Barney and Pomp were more than willing to get out of the
jungle for a time.

8o, with the white tiger securely bound by the meshes of the net,
the Electric Van started on the back trail.

It did not require a great length of time to return to the open
country.

The Van came out not far from the village of Sado-Dak.

“ Do you expect to net

“Youn

‘Bnt there is your

1t was good clear going now, and Frank sent the Vun tearing along

toward Hudi Jan.
In due courge the Van reached the small railway station.
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The natives there were astonnded at sight of Frank’s captive.
1t was the first time that they had ever known of the capture ol a
white tiger.

Their religion taught them that the white tigers were under the pro-

tection of Brahma, and they never affected to hunt them.

But Frank Reade, Jr., did not care for this.

' His faith was never of the superstitious order.
tiger was not sacred in his eyes.

But men were found to prepare a box car with iron bars,

Into this the snpposed violent and dangerous wild beast was placed.

Then the white tiger was billed to Gladwell's agent in Caleutta,
with directiong to ship to Ameriea.

All this had been done, and our explorers were about to re-enter
the Van and return to the jungle for fresh adventures when a new in-
cident veeurred.

Suddenly a loud shouting was heard at the lower end of the village,

Frank Reade, Jr., saw a large gang of the patives coming, armed
with spears and guns.

They were evidently in a very excited frame of mind, and the Van

Therefore the white

-geemed to be the object of their spite.

“ What's up?’ exclaimed Gladwell, in surprise. *‘Something is
wrong with the natives.”

80 it seemsl” replied Frank, in surprise.
-l

* They are coming toward us!”

Y Yes."

“ What have we done to disgruntle them?”’

“T1 don't know."

‘¢ Begorra, Misther Frank!” cried Barney, *I'm thinking we must
be on the watch for thim rapsecallions!”

“ Right you are!” cried Gladwell. *‘ They evidently mean us harm.”

“ Golly fo’ massy sakes alibe!” eried Pomp, ** does yo’ see 'em com-
in’, Marge Frank?”’

' Bverybody get their rifles,” cried Franlk, * but don't fire until I
give you orders.”

¢ All roight, sor!”

The natives now came on rapidly.

They made menacing gestures as they neared the Van.

But the sight of the rifle muzzles protruding from the Van was the
means of bringing them to a halt.

Then one of their number advanced with his hands held up as a
token of amity.

Frank went to a loophole.

“ Well,” he asked, tersely, “ what do ynu want, sir?’

# (Great prince, we salute you,” said the fellow, obsequicusly.
“We mean you no harm, but we come in the name of Brahma, to
warn you Lhat one of our gods chosen has been placed by you in
durance vile,”

“ Indeed!” exclaimed Frank, in surprise.
what?"

‘ The white tiger, most noble prince.”

Frank saw the point al once.

The white tiger was regarded by the natives a8 a sacred beast.

It was akin to the sacred ox and was worshiped as a deity.

Indeed, superstitions natives were known to have thrown them-
gelves in the way of the white tiger, and congidered it a rare bit of
good fortune to be devoured by the white deity.

Therefore, the act of the white men in capturing the tiger was dese-
eration, and they could not permit it.

Frank was diggusted with their ignorance, but he saw at once that
nothing he could say would disabuse their minds of tkLe Idea.

¢ Upon my soul!” he muttered. * What are we going to do with
these fellows?”

“Enh?" exclaimed Gladwell. * What is it?”

‘Tt begins to look as if you would not succeed in getting your white
tiger out of the conntry.” .

“Indeed! ~ Why not?”

: ";I:hese natives regard it as a deity, and demand that you set it
ree!”

Gladwell was angry.

‘“ Never!” he fumed. *Tell them we will fight them' first.
all our trouble to capture him we will not give him up now!”

TFrank was of Gladwsll's mind, but before he eould say anything to
the natives matters were precipitated.

Some of the Hindoos made a brealk for the car in which the tiger
was confined and made an effort to break into it.

They would no doubt have succeeded had they been allowed to per-
Bevere,

But Frank Reade, Jr.'s anger was up and he called to Barney:

. “dS'L!?’ar straight for the car, Barney. Fire a volley uver their
eads

“I don't understand

“Will you explain

Aflter

CHAPTER XI
PUNISHING THE HINDOOS.

MaTTERS were getting exciting. |

Frank Reade, Jr.’s nlood was up and he was incensed at the blind
ignorance and stupidity of natives who would consider the white tiger
a deity.

“ Il fix them!” he muttered.

As the Van bore down toward the ear Frank went out on the plat-
form and shouted:

‘et away from there! Let that car alone!”

But he might as well have Lalked to empty air.

The natives kept on hacking at the ear.

In a few moments they would have succeeded in cutting their way.

frBut the volley fired from the Van over their heads was not
effect.

Part of them recoiled.

Again IFrank Reade, Jr,, shouted :

“ (3ot away from there or it will be the worse for you!”

In reply the natives came yelling toward the Van.

Shots were fired, and Frank narrowly escaped them.

The young inventor dodged into the eage.

The Hindoos, like a pack of savage wolves, were coming down up
the Van with great fury.

There was no use in further delay.

It wag a question of gelf-preservation, and Frank eried:

“ GGive 1t to them!™

The rifles flashed and pullets sped through the alr.

The volley was given with deadly eflect, too. A number of {b
Hindoos fell.

Frank set the Van going forward at full speed.

The Hindoos in vain tried to eheck its course.

It mowed & path through them, and destructive volleys were givel

In less than three minutes the Van was master of the situation,

The natives were fleeing for their lives and did not return,

Now the employees of the railroad eame out and in terms of mug
gincerity they pressed their regret to Frank that such a thing ha
occurred.

Frank was shrewd enough to hold them responsible. _

“ Wa are not responsible, sahib, for the acts of a lawless mob!" dg
elared the head chief of the railroad. **We can have no control ow
guch a crew!” _

“ Do you mean tosay that you are not in sympathy with that gang
agked Frank.

« T ngsure youn of that, sahib!”

“ Then you will oblige me by protecting that car.’™

« Sahib, an engine shall be bronght up and it shall be carried 8
once to Caleutta,” declared the railroad official. ]

“ Very welll”

And this was earried out to the letter.

The Van had no more trouble with the natives in Hudi Jan, y

Indeed, they rather affected great friendship for the Americans,

A few hours later one of the peasant class came to the Van in g
agony of grief and tlears. o

« Oh, sahibs,” he cried, I humbly pray thee to help me, The mas
enter has carvied away my youngest child to the jungle. I know nd
but that the beast has devoured it, yet I would fain go to its help!”

« And It i8 o worthy man who sues thee!” cried the railroad off
cial.

Frank Reade, Jr.'s sympathy was at once aroused.

The story was quickly told.

The child had been playing in the grove of palms near the bunga
low, when a huge tiger had pounced upon it and bodily carried
away. '

Aypu.rty of armed men had pursaed it to the Bang Chu jungle, bu
they dared go no farther.

The child had no doubt been taken to the tiger's lair.

1t was probable that the innocent one had been devoured long b
fore this. '

But there were cases on record in which the tiger had kept its prg
alive in its den even for days.

This kope had remained in the agonized parént’s breast.

Of course the Americans were all enlisted in his sympathy.

«* Begorra, we'll thrack down the baste, anyhow!” cried Barney.

“ Right!” crind Frank. ¢ Show us the way, sahib, and wa'lf
and rescue your dear one.”

The Hindoo father was overjoyed, and showed profuse expressions(
gratitude upon the young inventor. ;

H? led the way to the spot in the jungle where the tiger had'@
terad,

Frank sent the Van crashing through the reeds.

But'it was not necessary to go far or make an extended search by
fore the trail was struck. b

In a clearing in the heart of the jungle the man-eater’s tracks wer
geen.
toTiley extended into a part of the jungle too dense for the Vi

Zo.

Frank, however, was not to be baffled.

He returned to Gladwell and said: :

“You will oblize me by remaining on guard aboard the Va
Barney and Pomp and I will go in queat of the tiger.”

“ All right, sir!” agreed Gladwell. *I will do my duty.” F

Bnlrney and Pomp were delighted with the idea of a hunt in l
ungle.

! They procured their weapons and hastily joined Frank. .

But the young inventor now produced what was really one of
most wonderful inventions. .

This was a coat of mail made of thefinest and toughest steel, a
which was eapable of registing a rifle ball. r

From head to foot this coat of mail covered the wearer.

Barney and Pomp each had a suit as well as Frank.

# Are yez zoin’ to put on thim, Misther Frank?" asked Barney.

‘‘ Yes,” replied the young inventor. ** Get into vhem livelyl”

The two gervitors quickly obeyed. 4 |

The coata of mail wonld certainly be n great protection against th
tiger's teeth and claws in case either was assailed,
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ns equipped they left the Van, -
It was an easy matter to follow the tiger’s trail through the deep

for some distance it was followed.

frank looked apprehensively for blood marks.

e would not have been surprised to have found the marks of the
iling in pieces of the vietim.

But nothing of this sort was discovered.

trail tinally led from the deepest part of the jungle into an open

denly Barney clutched Frank's arm wildly.

U Howly Moses!” he gasped. * Wad yez luk at that!”

[ndeed the spectacle was one well calculated to chill one's blood.
From a distant copse the giant form of a tiger was seen to glide,

[ the monater’s joaws was the form of the Hindoo ehild held suspend-
by its dress.

The tiger was crossing the open slowly and lashing its tail.

It did not seem aware of the presence of its foes,

U Phiwat shall we do, Misther Frank?' cried Barney. '* Wud yez
B 1t o shot?”

M Walt o moment,” said Frank.

He crept cautiously out into the long grass,

The result was startling.

Suddenly from another copse near a second tiger bounded forth.

h & hideous roar the brute seemed about to throw itsell upon
‘young inventor.

But Barney and Pomp's rifles spoke sharply.

The tiger was struck but not fatally wounded.

With & maddened roar it turned and dashed for the two servitors.
frank gave one glance in that direction. He saw that Barney and
mp were well preparad.

Therefore, he did not offer to go to their aid.

He was thicking of the child in the grip of the other tiger.

The effect of the melee upon the other tiger was surprlsindg.

To Frank's surprise he dropped the insensible child and turning
ged Frank in seeming anger.

This was just what the young inventor wanted.

He knew that il he could divert the tiger's attention now the child
lehit stand a chaunce of being saved.

80 Frank raised his rifle, took steady aim and fired.

He nimed directly for the beast’s eye.

It was a capital mark and Frank wae a dead shot.

Under certain eircumstances he could have dropped the animal.

But the tiger moved its head just a little bit.

It was enough to divert the bullet.

The leadlen missile struck into the brute upon the hard bone just
g the eye and glanced off the skull

It stunned and maddened the tiger Lo a great extent.

The beast staggered for a moment.

Then with a maddened roar it started for Frank.

The young inventor had just time to fﬁt out of the way.

[he beast, with a long stride, cleared the intervening distance, but
ok dodged behind a banyan tree.

The tiger passed him with the force of his impetus, but quickly
irled.

This was Frank’s opportunity. -

e fired again.

hie time the buliet struck a vilal spot.

penetrated the beast’s hide just under the forearm.

ke tiger dropped dead instantly.

irney and Pomp, however, were having a more serions time.

[hie tiger which attacked them was indeed a monster, and their bul-
3 seemed to have no more elfect upon him than pellets from a blow

At such close quarters they were unable to avoid a close encounter.
he tiger sprang upon Pomp and erushed him to the ground.
flhe monster’s huge teeth grated upon the darky’'s mail-clad shoul-

they ware not powerful enough to penetrate the flesh.

p drew a long knife and began jabbing it into the tiger's body.
It was a terrific struggle.

Barney joined forces with Pomp and the battle went on.

The tiger seemed really to have the p overbial nine lives.

Barney was knocked down by the tiger’s powerful paws halfl a dozen

the beast was getting weak, and as Frank Reade, Jr., now came
jand put a bullet through him at short range, the battle was ended.

CHAPTER XII.
THE JUNGLE FIRE, *

pwas a plucky fight and a commendable vietory for our ex-
rers.

Iwo tigers lay dead upon the ground.

lhere seemed to be no more in the vicinity, or if so they did not
@ to the atiack.

ik Reade, Jr., pulled himself together, as did Barney and

it Begorrn, did yez iver see the loikes av sich a baste as that wan?”
ad the Celt. ¢ He wud stand a rigimint av min, I'm thinkin’."
‘ He was n powerful beast,” agreed Frank.

i Golly! T done feel asif I had been run ober by a train ob cars!”
red Pomp, lngubrionsly.

now all thought of the object of the quest.

Frank soon had the little Hindoo c¢hild in his arma.

It was just opening its eyes as he picked it up.

Alfer a long period of insensibility, the little one was returning to
consciousness, :

Frank caressed it and prevented its giving way to greater terror.

The child in a few moments was prattling away happily in its
native tongne,

The return was made to the Van,

But befora they reached it shots were heard.

When they suddenly came in sight of the vehicle, a thrilling sight
was beheld.

Two huge tigers were clinging to the cage and clawing fiercely, try-

sing to get into it. .

thGh}ﬂwall was tremendously excited and was trying to get a shot at

@ ligers,

At sight of hia returning companions Le gave a shout. -

““ Give them a ahot!” he cried. ‘I can't get at them!"

‘ Steady alll” cried Frank Read., Jr, **Now give it to them!”

The three riflez eracked.

One of the tigers dropped.

'I‘l(:la other bounded from the top of the cage and away into the
woods,

A few seconds later the three tiger hunters were clambering aboard
the wagon.

Gladwell was overjoyed at their safe return.

“I heard the liring,” he declared, * and I feared for you all.”

““ Whurroo!” cried Barney. **Av we kape on, shure we'll make the
record av the world on tiger hunting!”

“Golly, dat am right!” cried Pomp.
many ligers hereabouts fo’ us though.”

“You are right,” agreed Frank. ‘‘We might hunt tigers all our
};Lv?s Ilt‘. this juugle, and then not succeed in clearing them out ut-

rly.”

““Then you think it best to give up the idea of zleaning out the
Bang Chn jongle?’ asked Gladwell.

“1 consider it an impossible feat,” replied Frank.

“ But was not that one object of your mission to Indiaf"

“Oh, certainly!”

“ And you will abandon it?"

“ Of necessity.”

* And will you goon return home?’

**No,"” replied Frank. ¢ I shall explore a part of Indo-China before
I am done with this excursion.”

‘t And may I accompany you?”

 Certainly!”

“A thousand thanks, Mr. Reade!” cried the circus manager, rab-
bing his hands with great delight.

 You will no doubt find some animals there worth shipping home.”

“1 am sare of it.”

The Van was now headed for the return to Hudi Jan.

In o short while it emerged from the jungle at the spot where it
entered.

A large crowd of Hindoos were Lhere in eager waiting.

Among them was the Hindoo father.

Frank restored his child to him and the fellow’s gratitude was be-
yond expression.

He clasped his child to his breast and then fell down and kissed
Frank's feet in his deep gratitude.

But the young inventor broke away and sprang into the Van.

““One more trip into the jungle,” he cried, ** then for Indo-China!™

The Hindoos gave loud cheers of good feeling for the travelers.

Frank sent the Van once more into the jungle and all began to look
now for new and thrilling incidents.

These were at hand, and in good store, as the near future revealed.

For some hours the Van was kept at work cutting its way through
the jungle.

Frank reckoned that they had come several miles, when suddenly a
startling thing occurred.

They had entered a clear space in the heart of the jungle.

Suddenly a curious gound filled the air.

It was a powerful hissing, like the escape of steam from a pipe.

* What on earth is it?” eried Gladwell, springing up.

But Barney cried:

 Fer goodness’ sakes, wad yez jes luk at the ground!”

An astounding gpectacle was presented.

The ground was seen to be: literaly covered with a wriggling, hiss-
ing mass of cobras.

They were so thick that they actually carpeted the ground, and
were erushed in hundreds under the wheels of the Van,

Frank had brought the Van to a stop.

The reptiles were swarming up the spokes of the wheels, striking
furiously right and left.

‘“ Upon my word, I never saw so many snakes before in my life!”
cried Gladwell.

* Wha' fo' goodness’ sakes does dey come from?” eried Pomp.

** Begorra, it's a hull army ob dem on de march!” cried Barney.

This was a seeming fact.

The snakes all seemed to be working in one direction.

It was a curious phenomena.

But it was shortly explained in a most thrilling manner.

Sud:lenly,ank cried:

‘* Listen!'

“] done fink dere am too

From the distance there came a rumble like rolling thunder.
It seemed every instant to swell louder and louder.
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Then there was a crashing in the undergrowth and an antelope went
bounding by.

In another moment several more followed.

Then came tigers, leopards, bears, and all manner of beasts and
reptiles.

All seemed flyine before some dread foe,

‘‘ Begorra, phwat the divil ails thim anyhow?” cried Barney.

Indeed. this was a mystery.

But 1t was suddenly explained.

T'o the nostrils of all came a distant odor.
the smell of smoke. .

“ Firel”

The adventurers exchanged startled glapces.

It required no explanation to convince them of the magnitude of the
danger which threatened them.

A fire in o jungle is a matter of no light sort.

A prairie fire i bad enough, but a jungle fire i8 much worse.

It is almost impossible to tell from what direction it comes, as
the flames and smoke cannot be seen until almost upon one,

hBuL in this case the conrse pursued by the beasts and reptiles told
the tale.

If there is one thing the eobra fears it is fire.

If a jungle is of the kind that will burn, that is composed of canes,
and light reeds and dry grass, is fired, every cobra in the place will
swarm out.

Ogr explorers well knew the consequences of being overtaken by
the fire.

Of courge it would mean the destruction of the Van, if not death to
themselves.

Frank Reade, Jr., knew this well, and at once headed for open
grouud.

He took the return trail, but had not gone half a mile when he saw
flames and smoke ahead.

It would be madness togo in that direction, of course.

To turn the other way was just the same,

The fire was upon all three sides, and thereseemed no way but to
run before it.

There was no time tc lose,

The faces of the explorers plainly showed their great apprehension.

Frank Reade, Jr., new well that it would be a close pull at best.

He headed the Vandirectly before the fire, and sent it forward as
fast a8 was possible.

It was a fearful race.

Many obstructions were encountered and overcome.

Fallen trees had to be avoided, also groups of standing ones.

On rushed the Van.

-But the fire gained.

Nearer it drew.

“My God!” eried Gladwell, in despair; * we shall be burned up
alivel”
But just at that moment a ery of hope went up,

It was unmistakably

The Van cleared the undergrowth and eame out into an open gpace. |

It was a long plain, heavy with thick, dry grass.

The moment the fire struck it the grass rolled up in one mighty
clond of flame.

Close after the Van it came.

Frank put the lever full down and let the full eurrent on.

Fortunately there were few obstructions of any aceount in the way.

On went the Van at a terrific spead.

Aud now a great ery went up from the voyagers.'

Dead ahead of them they saw the shimmering waters of a lake.

At once they realized where they wwo,  All looked familiar about
them,

They could even see the spot whers Barney and Pomp had bathed.

But alas! this wes upon the opposite shore of the lake.

To make the cirenit of the lake was impossible.

The flames had already shut in on either side.

Frank Reade, Jr., saw that they were in a fearful position.

The grasses here ran down into the waters of the lake.

There waa not a spot of clear land anywhere in sight.

The Van counld not cross the lake certainly. The flames were howl-
ing in the rear and upoa both sides.

What was to be done?

It was a stupendous problem, and Frank Reade, Jr., felt keenly his
ilinability to wrestle with it.

“ My God!" he muttered, * we are lost!

Indeed, so it seemed.

Straight down to the water's edze went the Electric Van and came
to a full atop.

Death is apon us!”

~ and write
[rHE END.]

CHAPTER XIIi.
THE END, 1
1;22“ was no question but that the fate of the Electric Van
sea
The flames were now within three hundred yards.
They were coming on with race-horse speed every instant.
Even at that distance the heat was intolerable.
The voyagers were in a fearful state of mind.
“ My God! We are lost!” repeated Frank Reade, Jr. A
# ';‘he Van will be burned!" cried Gladwell. “ But can we nol
cape ]
This wag the only thing to be considered now. 5
Personal safety was of far more consequence than the Eleetrie
‘* Right!” eried Frank Reade, Jr. * Barney and Pomp, get
rabber pontoon!” -
This was a long canoe made of robber, which, when unro
put up with braces, with the air chambers at the end filled,
capital light boat. ~
Barney and Pomp were quick to obey orders,
They soon had the pontoon boat in readiness,
The explorers entered it when the air was so hot that t
were blistered.
The llames were not one hundred yards away.
The Electric Van stood partly in che water.
But Frank knew well enough that it could not be saved. 3
The intense heat would fuse the metal and destroy the woodwor
a8 well as the delicate electrical machinery. 1
Frank took a last look at his pride and heaved a gigh.
Then the pontoon boat ghot out into the lake.
In a few moments they were beyond the intense hot waves.
There they rested and sadly watched the destruction of the Van.
¥, “Th‘:a is terrible!” said Gladwell, sorrowfully. “* What hard
ours!” 1
“ Never mind,” said Frank, determinedly. ** I will supplant 4
Van with a new and greater machine,” :
The flames now completely enveloped the Eleetric Van.
In a few moments it was a helpless wreck. ;
The flames burned down to the water’s edge, and for lack of [
went, ont, A
A great volume of smoke rolled up heavenward, and then the blg
ened spark-bestrewn plain was revealed.
The explerers now pulled sadly and slowly back. \
They went ashore and stood for gome time looking at the ruin.,
There was nothing left of the Van but a heap of old iron. :
‘“ Well,” said Frank Reade, Jr., alter a time, ‘* come, Iriends, |
us get out of this locality!”
‘*Shure, Misther Frank,” said Barney, “phwere is it we will g
: L Blnck to Hudi Jan, then to Caleutta, and thence by first stesm
ome!” "
** And not to Indo-China?” said Gladwell, disappointeuly.
“ Not this trip.”
So they started out across the fire-blackened plain.
There were no wild beasts or reptiles now to fear. \
These, such ns survived the fire, were far away, fleeing before it.
Not a live cobra or even an insect was to be found anywhere, ,
In due course of time Hudi Jan was reached.
The Hindoo natives there, having recovered from their enmity to
ward the explorers, received them kindly. !
The first train took them back to Caleutta. )
Here Gladwell found his agent, and learned that the white tigeral
the huge python had been shipped by a previous steamer.
‘¢ Now for America and a fortune,” said the circus manager. 4
True to his word, Frank took passage on the next American steam
Back to San Francisco the party went. The trip to Central India
was at an end. 4
It could be said in most respects to have been a success.
Of course the loss of the Van was a serious catastrophe. |
But Gladwell had acecomplished his pet object and Frank had ear
ried out his plan of visiting Central India. !
E;erybody in Readestown was glad to welcome the young inventa
back.
Gladwell went at once upon the road with his show. b
His most sangumine expectations were realized. He reaped a rig
harvest. 3
Barney and Pomp were glad to get home once more,
But Frank Reade, Jr., said: !
‘T am no. done. 1 shall supplant the Eleetric Van with evel
greater wonder. Look out for my next.”
And now, dear reader, with the hopes of in the future learning th
character of this new project, let us take a leave of our cha nctel

The next number of the FRANK READE LiBRARY will contain another thrilling story, entitled— FRANK RIEADE

JR., AND HIS STEAM WONDER.”

HOW TO WRITE IN AN ALBUM.—Containing selected verses suita-
ble for any oceasion. Also acrostics and valentines. Price 10 cents,
For sale by all newscealers in the United States and Canada, or
sant to nny address, postage free, on receipt of price. Address Frank

|
'1 - ;;;éfer, publisher, 34 and 36 North Moore Btreet, New York, Box
!

HOW TO WRITE LOVE LETTERS.—A most complete little book, con
taining full directions for writing Jove letters, and when to use themg
also giving speeimen lettors for both the young and old., Pricell
cents, TFor sale h%' all newsdealers, or sent "to your address, postay
free, on nmeiﬁ of the price. Address Frank Tousey, publ
and 36 North Moore street, New York, Box 2730,



No. 1.
Nopoleon’s Oraculum and Dream Book.

taining the great oracle of hnman destiny; also the
meaning of almost any kind of dreams, ether with
e, peremonies, and curious games of cards. A com-
book. Price 10 conts.

No. 2.
HOW TO DO TRICKS.

great book of magie and card tricks, containing full
otion of all the lending eard tricks of the day, also
8 most popular magical illusions as performed by our
ng magicians; every boy sbould obtain & copy, as it
il both amuse and instract, Price 10 cents.

No,. i5.
HOW TO0 BECOME RICH.

Tins ful hook p you with the example and
life experience of some of the mest noted and wealthy men
in the world, including the self-made men of our country.

he book is edited by one of the most suceessful men of

. FRANK TOUSEY’S HAND BOOKS.

Containing Useful Information on Almost Every Subjeet Under the Sun. Priee 10 Cenis Per Copy.

No. 28.
HOW T0 TELL FORTUNES.
Every ono is desirous of knowi bat his fut life will
hrinlg forth, wheth:r hahr?i;m'!:hety. :n:l:l.i ar pov-
ertar. You can tell b’F A glance at this little book. Buy one
and be convinced, Tell your own fortune. Tell the fors-
unes ol your friends. Price 1p conts.

L nge, wl own le is in itself guide
SBonRn Tor Cliods Who' Sapire 30 fas 454 money. Tl
book will give you the secret. Frice 10 cents.

No. 6.

HOW TO KEEP A WINDOW GARDEN,
Containing full instroctd for tructing a wind
gardeu either in town or country, and the most approved

beautitul flowers at homeo. @ most

No. 3w
HOW TO FLIRT.
Tho arts and wiles of flirtation are fally e:r'lainod by this
book, Besides tho varions mothods of handkerchief

thods f: isi
Bomplats g;;k.:lnlge kind ever published. Price 10 ceuts.

No. 17,
HOW 10 DRESS.

P s

love, rarnol. window and bat flirtations, it contains
ull list of the langoage amd sentiment of flowers, which
interesting to everybody, both old and young.

ou can-
be happy without one. Price 10 cents.

e

No. 4.
HOW TO DANCE

@ title of a new and handsome little book just issned
rank Tongey. 1t contains full instructions in the art
ciug, etiquette in the ball-room and at parties, how
and full directions for calling off in all popular

I'he price is 10 cents.

No. 5.
HOW TO MAKE LOYE.

complate guide to love, courtship and marriage, givin,

f Ib;; advice, rules an nt.itgnall.e to bie observed, Wit

'yunrlaut:n.nd interesting things not geoerally known.
lee 10 conta.

No. 6.
HOW TO BECOME AN ATHLETE.

g full instraetion for the use of dumb-bells, Indine
be, purallel bars, hovizontal bars end various other
stheds of developing n good, heallhy muscle; containix

llil:Lf illustrations. Every boy can become strong sy

thy by following the instructions contained in ths
| book. Price 10 centa.

8] full instruction in the art of dressing aud ap-
pearing wall at home snd abroad, givins the selections of
eoloLl:. miaterinl, and bow to have them made up. Price 10
cen|

No. 18«
HOW T0 BECOME BEAUTIFUL.

One of the brightest and moat valzable little books ever
iven to the world. Hverybody wishes to know how to
jecome benutiful, both male and female. e secrot is

pla, an Buudp:_li:is book be con-
vinced how to become beautiful. ce 10 conta,

No. 29.
HOYW T0 BECOME AN INVENTOR.

-Every boy should know how inventions originate. This
d:::“a:u nins them alcll,l.ﬂ;l:m examples hm ﬁmily;&p
oto, "L11s Mmook ctiva book publishied. Price 106
No. 30.
HOW T0 COOK.

One of the most instructive books on cooking ever pub=
lished. It coutains recipes for cooking meats, fish

and oystors; also J-i pulldinfﬂ. cakes and all kinds ﬂ
putrf. and a grand collection of recipes by one of our moss
popular cooks. Only 10 cents per copy.

No. 31.
HOW TO BECOME A SPEAKER.

Containing fourteen illustrations, giving the different po=
#itions isite to b o good ker, render and
lao gems from all the po
suthors of prose and mtr{. drranged in the most

and concise manner possible. Price 10 centa,

1ok taint

N - lo.
FRANK °TOUSEV'8 :
United States Distance Tables, Pocket Com-
panion and Guide.

Giving lthe official distances on all the railroads ot the
United States and Oanada. Also, table of dist b,

No. 32.
HOW T0 RIDE A BICYCLE.

Handsomely fllustrated, and taining full directions fee
moanting, rldinf and managing a bicyele, fully explained
ith practical illostrati also di i for picking owg

Wi
amachine. Price 10 cents.

water to foreign ports, hack fares in the principal cities,
reports of the census, ete., ete., making it one of the most
complete and handy books pulﬁl od. Price 10 conts,

No. 20.

How to Entertain an Evening Party.

A vory valaable lttle book just published. A complste
compendinm of games, sports, car iversions, comic
recreations, ete., suitable for parlor or drawing-room en-

No. 7.
HOW TO KEEP BIRDS.
Hundsomely illustrated, and containing full instroctions
t nnl.‘ trai of the canary, mocking-
b, parrot, ete., ete. Price

the mar

halink. ki

"
W cents.

No. 8.
HOW T0 BECOME A SCIENTIST.

A nreful and instructive book, giving a complete treatise
chamiatry; also, experiments in acoustics, mechanies,
pthermatics, chemistry, and directions for making fire-
3, colored fires, and gas balloons. This book cannot
be equaled. Price 10 conts.

P No. 9.
HOW TO BECOME A VENTRILOQUIST.

ly Hurry Kennedy, T'he secret glven away. Every intelli-

! mg this book of instructions, by s practical
ahting multitndes every night with bis won-
n master the art, and create an
nsell aud friends. It i8 the test
und there's millions (of fun) in it.

or published
10 conis. r

No. 10,
HOW TO BOX,

e art of self-defense made easy. Contaiming over thirty
lustrations of guards, blows and the different positions of
ol boxer. Kvery boy shonld obtain one of these useful
nstractive books, as it will teacn you how to box with-
o instructor. Price 10 cents.

. No. 1 1.
HOW TO WRITE LOYE-LETTERS.

A most complete little book, containing full directions for
Ling love-lotters, and when to use them; also giving
gimen letters tor both young and old. Price 10 cents.

- No. (2.
DW TO WRITE LETTERS TO UADIES.

g complete instructions for writing letters to ladies
all luhl)aols; also, letters of introductiou, notes and re-
s, Mrice 10 cents,

- No. 13,
How to Bo It; or, Book of Etiquette.

It is & groat life secret, and one that every young man do-
knTwlt:'l.l about. BSend 10 cents and get it. There's
58 in it

No. 14,
HOW TO MAKE CANDY.

mplelo hand-book for making all kinds of candy, ice-
) Byrups, cssences, eto., ete, Price 10 cents,

Bux 2730,

tort b t containg more for the monoy than any
book published. Price 10 cents.

= MNo. 21,

HOW T0 HUNT AND FISH.
'l'hemmr plete hunting and fishing guide ever pube
lished. It containg full instructions about guus, hunting
dogs, traps, trapping and fishing, together with descrip=
tions of game and Price 10 cones,

No. 33.
HOW TO BEHAVE.

Contalning the rules and etiquette of good soclety and
snsiest and most approved methods of appoaring to
ndvantage at parties, balls, the theater, church, and in the
drawing room. FPrice 10 cents.

No, 34.
HOW T0 FENCE.

Containing full mstruction for fencing and the use of the
broadsword; slso instruction in archery. Described with
twanty-one practical |IJunLra|-ion!{ giving the best positions
in fencing. A complete book. Price 10 cents.

No. 35.
HOW TO PLAY GAMES.

and nseful little book, containing the rules

No. 22,
HOW 10 DO SECOND S1GILT.

Heller's second sight expleined by his former assistant,
Fred Hunt, Jr. Explain “f how the secrat dialognes wers
earried on hetween 16 magician and the boy on the stage;
nlso giving all the codes and slgnals, The only authentie
explanation of second sight, Price 10 cents,

No. 23. -
HOW TO0 EXPLAIN DREAMS.

Kverybody dreams, from the litrle child to the Ifﬂﬂ lﬂt
and wﬂml’ﬂ. This httle book Flvan the explanation to al

kinde of dreams, together with lucky nud rulluukg d&y%
uml“‘ Nupoleon's Oraoulum,' the buok of fate. Price I

oen

No. 24,
HOW TO WRITE ]lJlIE;ll;rERS T0 GENTLE-

Qontaining full directions for writing to gentlemen on all
:gh_:wtl.n; also giving ssmple letters for instruction. Price
cents.,

No. 25,
HOW TO BECOME A GYMNAST.

Containing foll fnstructions for all kinds of gymnastie
sports and athletic exercises. Embracing thirty-five illns-
teations, By Professor W. Macdovald. A.l.lmg and nee~

ful book, Price 10 centa.

A
and regulations of billiards, bagatelle, backgammon, are=
quet, dominoes, ete. Price 10 conta.

No. 36.

HOW T0 SOLVE CONUNDRUMS.

Containing all the leading conundrums of the day, nmusing
riddles, curious eatchios and witty sayings., Price 10 cents,

No. 37.
HOW TO KEEP HOUSE.

It contain® information for eversbody, | r..
and women; it will teach yon how to mu{m ."ff.f’-f"m':-‘ ing
around the honse, such as parlor ornaments, b

oeaments, wolinn barps, and bird lime for mtohlu;agi.rdl..'

Price 10 conta,

No. .
HOW TO BECOME YOUR OWN DOCTOR.

A wonderful hook, containing usefal and practical infow
mation in the treatment of ordinary disenses and ailmenta
common to avery family., Ahounding in useful and affech
ive recipos for general complaints 'rice 10 copta.

No. 39.
How to Raise Dogs, Ponl Pigeons andé
Rl e

A nsefnl and fnstrnctive book. Handsomely fla
By Ira Drofraw. Price 10 cents. ol

ey

HOW T0 MARE AND Ser TRAPS,

No. 26.
HOW TO ROYW, SAIL AND BUILD A BOAT.
Fully Eljnlhnl.od. Evory boy should know how to row and
sail a bont. Woll instruetions are given in this little boolk,
together with Instructions on swimming and riding, com-
panion sports to boating. “rice 10 vents,

No. 27.
HOW TO RECITE AND BOOK OF RECI-
TATION

4 .
Containing the most popular selections in use, comprising
Dusch dinlect, French dialect, Yankee and Irish dialect
p!m:un, together with many standard readings. Price 10
cents,

Including hints 6n how to catch Moles, Wensels, Ottes,
Rats, Squirrels and Birds, Also hwot?'m:r:‘ms[.ns.o Oo-
..‘"m'. illust d. By J. Harrington Keene. Price 14

No. 41.
The Boys of New York End Men’s Joke Book,

g%nhininxn m:s'urtn :uie of the htas? jo!t.u1 nlud by m
St famouns e s 0 L]
without this wonderful little Book. Brice 10 cenge 7

N Fi
The Boys of Newqfoﬁ Stomp Slgquer.
Do aiof fnried, peoptment of & o vy g

for home amusement and amatenr shows.

For sale by all newsdealers in the United States and Canada, or sent to your address, post-paid, on receipt of price. Address - |
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