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King nodded again, for a nod Is less
eommittal thap a word; and the nod
wn# enough to start the mullah off
agaln,

“I gaw the Sleeper and his bride be-
fore she knew of either! It was 1 who
tet her into Khinjan! It wan I who
told the men she ls the ‘Heart of the
Hills' come to life! B8he tricked me!
But this 18 no hour for bearing grudges,
She has a plan and I am minded to
help.”

King lay still and looked up at him,
sure that treachery was the ultimate
end of any plan the muliah Muham-
mad Anim had. India has been saved
by the treachery of her enemies more
often than rulned by false friends, Bo
has the world, for that matter,

“A Jihad when the right hour comes
will ralse the tribes,” the mullah
growled. “She and tiu, as the Bleep-
er and his mate, could work wondera
Bat who ean trust her? She stole that
head! 8She stole all the ammunition |
Does'ahe surely love thee?”

King nodded again, *for modesty
could not help him at that juncture.
Love and boastfulness go together In
the “Hills”

“She shall have thee back, then, at a
pricel”

King did not answer. His brown eyes
watched the mullah's, and he drew his
breath In little jerks, lest by breath-
Ing aloud he should miss one word of
what was coming.

“She shall have thee back agalnst
Ehinjun and the ammunition! She
and thou shall have Indla, but 1 shall
be the power behind you! 1 have men
in Ehinjan! J have as many as ahel
On the day I march there will be a re-
volt within. BShe would better agree
to terms "

King lay looking at him, like a pris-
oner on the rack undergoing examina-
tion. He did not nnswer,

“Write thou a letter, 8inece she loves
thee, state thine own case to her, Tell
her that I hold thee hostage, and that
Khinjan is mine alveady for n little
fighting. In a month she cannot plek
out my men from among her own. Her

tion I8 undermined. Tell her that.

ell her that If she obeys she shall

bave Indla and be queen, If she dis-

obeys, she shall die in the Cavern of
Barth's Drink "

“Bhe Is a proud woman, mullah,” an-
swered King, “Threats to such as
she—1"

The mullnh mumbled and strode
back and forth three times between
King's bed and the fire; with his fists
knotted- together behind him und his
head bent, ns Napoleon used to walk.
When he stood beslde the bed agaln nt
last it was with his mind mnde up, os
his clenched fists and his eyes indl-
cated,

“Muake thine own terms with her!"
be growled. “Write the letter and
send It! I hold thee: she holds Khin-
Jan and the ammunition. I am between
her and Indin. 8o be It. She shall
starve In there! BShe shall e In there
antll the wur 18 over and take what
terms are offered bher in the end | Write
thine own letter! Stute the case, and
bld her answer!"

“Yery well” sald King. He began
to see now defluitaly how Indin Wvas to
be saved. It was none of his business
to plan yet, but to belp others' pluns

¥ themsolves and to sow such
s¢ed In the broken ground as might
bear frult in time,

The mullah left him, to squat and
gaze luto the fire, and mutter, and King
lay still. Aftor a while the mullah went
to the mouth of the eave, to stand und
stare out al the enmp where the thou-
sand fires were dying fitfully and wood
smoke purged the alv of homan nustl-
©ess. The stars looked down on him,
and he scemed to try to rend thym,
Manding with fists knotted together nt
bis hack.

And s he stood so, six other mul-
fahs cume to him and began to argue
with him In low tones, he browbeating
them all with furlons words hissed be-
tween. half-closed teeth, They were
whispering still when King fell asleep.
it was courage, not carelessness, that
Jet him sleep—cournge and a greal
hope born of the mullal's perplexity.

CHAPTER XX.

Next morning the Orakzal Pathan
sat and sunned himself in the cave
mouth, emitting wordly wisdom un-
adulternted with divinity, As King

went foward him to see to whom he
spoke he grinned snd pointed with his
thumb, and King looked down on some

mick and wounded men who sat Iln n

erowd together on the ramp, ten feet

or so below the cave,

They seemed stout soldierly fellows.
Men of nnother type were belng kept
at o distance hy dint of argument and
threats, Away 1o the distance wus Mu-
bummaed Anim with his broad back
turned to the cave, (0 'altercation with
‘m dozen other mwillahs, For the tiue
o was out of the reckonlug.
v ';'Hﬂidfﬁmmww:.dﬂ."w

 Puthan exploined. “SBome have sores.
) Then ugnin,
d by
the
All are de-

“All have served

another and some for no reagon at all,
Bull-with-a-beard looks the other way.
Speak thou to them about the pardon
that Is offered [

80 King went down among them,
taking some of the tools of his sup-
posed trade with him and trylog to
crowd down the triumph that would
well up. The seed he had sown had
multiplied by fifty In a night, He want-
ed to shout, n8 men once did before
the twalls of Jericho. Possibllity of par-
don and relostutement, though only
heard of at second hand, had brought
unity Into belog. And unity brought
engerness,

“Let us #tart tonlght!™ urged one

man.
“Nay!" the Pathan objected at
once, “Many of you ean hardly march.

Rest ye here and let the hakim treat
your bellyaches, Bull-with-a-bearo
bade me walt here for a letter that
must go to Khinjan today. Good. 1
will take his letter. And in Khinjan 1
will spread news about pardons. It is
likely there are fifty there who will
dare follow me back, and then we
shall march down the Khyber llke a
full company of the old days!"

King got busy with his lancet, but
the mullah cam» buck and ealled him
off and drove the crowd away to a dis-
tanece; then he drove King Into the
cave In front of him, his mouth work-
ing na If he were biting bits of ven-
geance off for future use.
“Write thy letter, thont
letter!

Write thy
Here Is puper. There is a pen

WP”

80 King Began to Write in Urdu

—take 11! Sit! Yonder I1s lnk—ttutt-
ttott l—write, now, writel"

King sat at a box and walted, as If
to tnke dictation, but the mullah, tug-
ging at his besrd, grew furlous.
“Write thine own letter! Invent
thine own nrgument! Persuade her, or
Ule In n new way! 1 wll invent a new
way for thee ™

S0 King began to write, In Urdy, for
reusons of his own, He had spoken
onee or twlee In Urdu to the mullah
ond hind received no answer. 1t was a
fulr goess that Muhammad was |gnor
unt of thé scholars’ language.

“Groeting," he wrote, “to the moat besu-
titul and very wike Princess Yasminl, In
her palace In the enves in IChinjan, from
hor servant Kuream Khan he haklm, in
the enmp of the mullah Mubhammad Anim
In the “Hilla*

"“The mullah Muhammad Anim demands
surrander of Khinjan Caves and of all his
ammunition. Further, he demands full
cantrol of you and of me and of all your
men.

“He threatsns as a prellminary to block-
'l:ll" Khlt_l.lln caves, unless the answer L0
bu: ct::l'?m favorabla, letting none enter,
- ing his own men out (o Join him.

s would suit the Indian governmeont,
becauss while the ‘Hills' fight among
themuelves thoy cannot rald Indla, and
while lis blockades Khinjan caves there
w?l!’tw Hme o move agalost him

‘Knowing that he dares begin and can
accomplish what he threatons, | am sor-
ry: bevausa | know it s said how many
services you have rendered of old to the
Rovernment I servee We who serve one
ral are one—one to remember—one Lo for-
§¢l—one o help each other ln guod time,

It may be thal vengeance agalnst me
Would soemn awosler (0 you than return
o your former allegience, In that case,
Prinvess, you only need betray ma to the
mullah, and be sure my death would leave
nothing to be desired by Lhe spectators.
AL present he does not auspeot e,

"De assured, bowever, that not to bee
iray me to him is to leave me free 1w sorve
my government and well able to do wo.

I invite you to return to India w'.th
me, bearing news that the mulluh Mu
hammad Anim and his men are bottled in
Khinjan caves, and o plan with me to
that end

“If you will, then write an answer Lo
Muhsmmad Anim, not In Urdu, but in a
langunge ba can anderstand; peem to sur-
render to bim. But to me sond a verbal
maessage, elither by the bearer of this or by
mome trusglepr messanger

"India can profit yet by your service If

you will. And In that case T pledge my
word to di the government's attention
only to your good serviee in thg matter.
It ia not yel (oo late to choose, ™1t is not
Iimpertinent in me to urge you,

“Nor can 1 say bow glaily 1 would

#ubscribe mysol? your grateful and loyal
marvant.”

The mullnh pounced on the finished
letter, pretended to rend 1, and
watchedl him seal it up, sinudging the
hol wnx with his own great guarded
thumb. Then he shouted for the Oruk-
sl Pothoy, who cume strlding in, all
grins and swagger,

ordered, and with his rifle at the
“rendy” and the letter tucked Inside
his shirt, the Pathan favored Klog
with a furewell grin and obeyed.

“Get out!™ the mulinh sonrlied then
medintely, "SBee to the sick. Tell
them I sent thee, Bld them be grate-
ful i

King went. He recognized the al
most madness that constituted the mul-
Inh's driving power, It Is contuglous,
that modoess, until it destroys (tself,
It bad made several thousand men fol-
low him and belleve In him, but It had
ouce glven Yasminl n chance to fool
him nnd defeat him, and now it guve
King his chapce, He let the mullab
think himself obeyed tmplicltly,

He becume the busiest man lo all the
“Hills.” While the mullah glowered
over the camp from the cave mouth or
fulminnted from the Quran or fought
with other mullnhs with words for
weapons and abuse for argument, he
banduged and lanced and poulticed and
physicked untll his head swam with
wenriness,

The sick swarmed so around him
that he had to have a bodyguard to
keep them at boy; §0 he chose twenty
of the least sick from among those
who had talked with the Pathan after
sunrise,

And because each of those men had
friends, and it is only human to wish
one's friend In the same boat, especial-
ly when the sea, 8o to speak, Is rough,
the progress through the camp became
a eurrent of misslonary zeal and the
virtues of the Anglo-Indian ra} were
better spoken of than the “Hills” had
heard for years.

Not that there was any effort made
to convert the camp en masse, Far
from It. But the likely few were
pounced on and were told of a chance
to enllst for a bounty In India. And
what with winter not so far ahead,
and what with experience of former
fighting against the British army, the
choosing was none so difficalt, From
the day when the lad first feels soft
tdown upon his face until the old man's
beard turns white and his teeth shake
out, the hillman would rather fight
than eant; but he prefers to fight on the
winning side If he may, and he llkes
good treatment.

Before it was dark that night there
were thirty men sworn to hold thelr
tongues and to walt for the word to
hurry down the Ehyber for the pur-
pose of enlisting In some British-In-
(dlan regiment. Some even began to
urge the hakim not to walt for the
Ornkzal Pathap, but to start with what
he had,

“Shall I leave my brother in the
lurch? the hakim nsked them: and
though they murmured, they thought
better of him for it

Well for him that he had plenty of
Epsom salts In his kit, for in the
“Hills" physic should taste evil and
show very quick results to be belleved
in. He found a dozen diseases of
which he did not so much as know
the name, but half of the sufferers
swore they were cured after the first
dose. They would have dubbed him
faquir and have folsted him to a pillar
of holiness had he eared to let them,
Muhammad Anim slept most of the
day, llke a great anlmal that scorns
to live by rule. But at evening he
cnme to the cave. mouth and fulni-
ninted such a sermon as set the whole
camp to roarlng. He showed his
power then, The jihnd he preached
would have tempted dead men from
thelr graves to come and share the
plunder, and the curses he called down
on cowards and laggards and unbe-
llevers were enougl to have fright-
ened the dend away agaln.

In twenty minutes he had undone all
King's missionury work. And then in
ten more, feeling his power and their
response, and belng at heart a fool
as ull rogues are, he bullt it up vgain.
e began to make promises too defl:
nite. He wanted Khinjan caves. More,
he needed them. So he promised them
they should all be free of Khinjan
caves within n day or two, to come
and go and live there at thelr pleasure,
He premised them they should leave
their wives and children and belong-
Ings safe In the eaves while they thewm-
selves went down to plunder India. He
overlooked the fact that Khinjun caves
for centuries hand been a sceret to be
spoken of In whispers, and that pros-
pect of Hs violation ecame to them ns
A shock.

Half of them did not belleve him.
Such a thing was lmpossible, and If
he were lylng ns to one point, why
not as to ull the others, too?

And the army veterans, who had
been converted by King's talk of par
dong, and nlmost reconverted by the
sermon, shook their hends at the talk
of tuking Khinjan. Why waste time
trying to do what never had been done
with her to rveckon nguinst, when u
place In the sun was waiting for them
down In Indig, to say nothing of the
hope of pardons and clean living for
n while? They shook thelr hends and
combed thelr beards and eyed one
another sideyise in a way the “Hillg"
understand,

That night, while the mullah glow-
ered over the camp lke a great old
owl, with lenping firelight rélected In
hls eyes, the thousands under the skin
tonts argned, so that-the night was
all nolse, Buat King slept,

All of anotlhier day and part of an-
other night he tolled among the sick,
wondering wheo a message would
¢come back. It was nearly midpight
when he bandaged his lnst patient and
came out Into the starlight to bend
his back straight and yawn and plck
his wny reellug with wearlness back
te the mullah’s cave. He had given
his bag of medicines and lmplements
1o 4 man to carry whead of him and
had gone perhaps ten paces into the
dark when o sirong hand gripped him
by the wrist.

“Hush 1" sald a volee that seemed I'n-
millar.

.

sfraight Into the eyes of the Rangar
Rewa Gunga!

“How did you get here?™ he asked
In English,

“Any fool could learn fthe password
into this eamp! Come over here, sa-
hib, 1 bring word from her” .
The ground was criss-crossed llke a
man's palm by the shadows of tent-
ropes. The Rangar led him to where
the tents were forty feet apart and
none wns lkely to overhear them.
There he turned llke n finsh,

“She sends you this!" he higsed.

In that same Instant King was fight-
ing for his life. In another second
they were down together among the
tent-pegs, Klog bolding the Rangar's
wrist with both hands and stroggling
to bhreak it, and the Rangar striving
for another stroke. The dagger he
held had missed King's riba by so
little that his akin yet tingled from
its touch. It was a dagger with bronze
binde and a gold hilt—her dagger. It
wns her perfume In the alr,

They rolled over and over, breathing
hard. King wanted to think before
he gave nan alarm, and he could not
think with that scent In his nostrils
and creeping Into his lungs. Even in
the stress of fighting he wondered how
the Rangar's clothes and turban had
come to be drenched in it. He admit-
ted to himself afterward that it was
nothing else than jealousy that sug-
gested to him to make the Rangar
prisoner and hand him over to the
mullnh.

That would have been a ridiculous
thing to do, for It would have forced
his own betrayal to the mullah. But
a8 If the Rangar hnd réad hia mind,
he suddenly redoubled his efforts and
King, weary to the point of slckness,
had to redouble his own or die. Per-
haps the jealousy helped put venom In
his effort, for his strength came back
to him a8 a madman's does. The Ran-
gar gave a moan and let the knife fall.
And because jenlonsy I8 polson King
did the wrong thing then. He ponnced
on the kanife ingtend of on the Rangar.
He could have questioned him—knelt
on him and perhnps forced explana-
tlons from him. But with a sudden
swif' effort like a snnke's the Rangar
freed himself and was up and gone be-
fore King could siruggle to his feet—
gone like n shadow amohg shadows.

King got np and felt himself all over,

for they had fought on stony ground
nnd he was brulsed. But brulses faded
into nothing, and weariness as well, as
hiz mind began to dwell on the new
complication to Lis problem.
It was plain that the moment he
had returned from his message to the
Khyber the Rangar hnd been sent on
this new murderous mission. Yasmini
had never belleved her letter would be
treated serlously by the authoritles,
and had only sent it In the hope of
fooling him and undermining his de-
termination, Perhaps she saw her
own peril. Perhaps she gontemplated
—gosh | what a contingency |—perhaps
she contemplated bolting into Inglia
with a story of her own, and leaving
the mullah to his own devices! Would
she dare escape Into Indla and leave
himself alive behind her?

Thera was an alternative, the very
thought of which made him fearfully
uneasy, and yet brought a thrill with
it. In all Eastern lands, love scorned
takes to the dagger. Ho had half be-
lleved her when she swore she loved
him! The man who could Imagine
himse!f loved by Yasmin! and not be
thrilled to his core wounld be Inhuman,
whatever renson and eaution nnd cnste
and creed might whisper in Imagina-
tion’s wake,

Reeling from fatigne (he felt ke o
man who had been rucked, for the tan-
gur's strength was npearly unbeliev-
uble), he started townrd where the
mulleh  sat glowering In the cave
mounth. He found the mun who had
carrled his bag asleep at the foot of
the romp, and taking the hag away
from him, let him lie there. And It
took him flve minutes to drag his hurt,
weary bones up the ramp, for the fight
had taken more out of him than he
had guessed at first,

The mullah glared at him but let him
by without a word. It was by the fire
at the back of the cave, where he
gtopped to dip water from the mul-
lnh's epormous crock, that the next
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“Hush!|”
Familiar.

yard and o holf of exquisitely
shoulder and descended down one nrin

One thread of halr that cenjured ug

upsct every argument!

If Rewa Gunga hnd been

y reason, some for

“There—take 1t! Muke speed!™ he

He turned swiftly snd looked

Bald a Volce That Seemed

fine
hair, ke spun gold, that caressed his
a milllon thoughts, and in a second

nenr
enough to ber and Intimate enough |or Joln a new band or a new bluod-lt.ha worst of It

with her not only to become seented
with bher uomistakable perfume but
even to get her hair on his persen,
them gone was all imaginntion of her
love for himself! Then she had lled
from first to last! Then she had tried
to mnke him love her that she might
use him, and finding she bid falled, she
had sent her true love with the dagger
to make an end!

In a moment he imagined a whole
pleture, as It might have been In a
erystal, of himself trapped and made
to don the Roman's armor and forced
to pose to the savage “Hills"—or
fooled into posing to them—as her
lover, while Rewa Gunga lurked be-
hind the scenes and walted for the
harvest In the end. And what kind of
harvest?

And what klnd of man must Rewn
Gungn be who could lightly let go all
the prejudices of the Enst and submit
to what only the West has endured
hitherto with any complacency—a
“tertium quid?

Yet what a fool he, King, had been
not to appreciate at once that Rewn
Gunga must be her lover, Why should
he not be? Were they not alike as
cousins? And the East does not love
its contrary, but Ita complement, being
oldes In love than the West, and wiser
fn ite ways In all but the material
He had been blind, He had overlooked
the obvious—that from first to last her
plan had been to set herself and this
Rewa Gungn on the throne of India!
He washed and went through the
mummery of Muslim prayers for the
watchful mulinh’s sake, and climbed
on to his bed. But sleep seemed out
of the question. He lay and tossed for
an hour, his mind as busy as a terrier
in hay. And when he did fall asleep
nt lnst it was so to dream and mutter
thnt the mullah came and shook him
and preached him a half-hour sermon
ngainst the mortal sins that rob men
of peaceful slumber by giving them a
foretaste of the punishment to come.

All that seemed kinder and more re-
freshing than King's own thoughts had
been, for when the mullah bad done
at last and had gone striding back to
the cave mouth, he really did fall
sound asleep, and it was after dawn
when he swoke., The mullah’s volee,
not untuneful, was rousing all the val-
ley echoes In the ecall to prayer.

1

CHAPTER XXI.

And while King knelt behind the
mullah and the whole camp faced Mec-
¢n In forehead-in-the-dust abasement
there came n strange man down the
midst—not strange to the “Hills"
where such sights are common, bnt
strange to that camp and hour. Some-
body rose and struck him, and he knelt
like the rest; but when prayer was
over and cooking had begun and the
camp became a place of savory smell,
he came on agnin—a blind man. He
was clean shaven, and he looked as
{f he hnd not been blind long, for his
physical health was good.

“Oh, the hakim—the good hakim!"
he walled, “Where I8 the famous ha-
kim? Bhow me the way to him! Oh,
the famous, great, good hakim who can
henl men's eyes "

“T am he,” snld King, and he stepped
down toward him. The blind man's
face looked strangely famliliar, though
it was partly disguised by some gummy
stuff stuck nll about the eyes. He
stared at the face again.

“Tsmall I" he said . “You?”

“Aye! Father of cleverness! Make
play of heallng my eyes!”

Ho King made a great show of rub-
bing on ointment. In n minute Ismail,
looking almost llke & young man with-
out his great beard, was dancing ke
a lunatic with both fists in the nir, and
yvelllng ns if wasps had stung him.

“Aleee-nleee-glece!” he yelled, *“1
see nguin! I see! My eyes have light
In them! Allah! Oh, Allah heap
riches on the great, wise hakim who
cun henl men's eves! Allah reward
him richly; for I am a beggar and
have no goods|"

The whole eamp began to surge
toward him to see the mlracle, and his
chosen bodyguard rushed up to drive
them back. And as they went a tall
Afrldl came striding down the camp
with a letter for the mullah held out
In a ecleft stick In front of him,

“Her nnswer!” sald Ismall with a
wicked grin.

“What is her word?
Orakzal Pathan?

But Ismall Inugked and would not
inswer him. It seemed to King that
he scented clmnx. Also he chose in
that Instant to force the mullah's hand,
on the prineiple that hurrled bufaloes
will blunder,

“To Khinjan!"™ he shouted to .the
nearest man, “The mullah will march
on Khinjan I

They murmured and wondered and
backed awuy from him to give him
room, Ismall watched him with
dropped jaw and wild eye.

“Spread It through the eamp that
we march on Khinjan! Shout it! Bid
them strike the tents!”

Somebody behind took up the shout
and It went across the camp in leaps,
ns men toss a ball. There was a surge
toward the tents, but King ecalled to
his deserters and they clustered back
to him. He had to cement thelr alle-
glanece now or fall altogether, and he
woitld not be able to do it by ordinary
argument or by pleading; he had to
fire thelr imagioantion. And he did,

“Bhe 1s on our side!” That wans a
sheer guess, “She has kept our man
and sent another ag hostage for him in
token of good faith! Listen! Ye saw

Where is the

disturbing factor eame to light., He this man's eyes hemled. Let that be
kieked s brand into the fire und the | ® token! Be ye the men with new
flame leaped. s light shone on aleyes! Give It out! Claim the title

id be troe to It and see me gulde
you down the Khyber in good time llke
| noregiment, many more than o handred
y | Btrong I™

They Jumped at the fdea, The
“Hilis" —the whole East, for that mnt-
ter—are ever ready to form a aew sect

foud. Witness the Nikalseyns, whe
worship a long-since-tlead Boglishman.
“We see!” yeiled one of them,

“We soe!” they chorused, and the
idea took charge. From that minute
they were n new band, with a war-cry
of their own.

“We seel” they howled, scatteiing
through the eamp, and the mullah
eame out to glare at them and tug
his beard and wonder what possessed
them,

“I'o Khinjanm!' they roared. “Lead
us to Khinjan I*

“To Khinjan, then!” he thundered,
throwing up both arms In a sort of

“Khinjan Is Minel” He Growled. *In
dia Is Minel”™

double apostolic blessing, and then mo
tioning as if he threw them the reins
and leave to gallop. They roared back
at him llke the sea under the whip of
n gaining wind. Asd Ismall disap
peared among them, leaving King
alone. Then the mullah beckoned hiw
and showed him a letter he had crum
pled In his fist, There were only a
few lines, written In Arable, which all
mullahs ore supposed to be able te
read, and they were signed with &
strange scrawl that might have meani
anything. But the paper smelt strong
ly of her perfume,

Comae, then. Bring all your men, and |
will jet you and them enter Khinjan
caves. We wil) sirike a bargain In the
Cavern of Earth's Drink,

That was all, but the fire in the mul
lah's eyes showed that he thought I
was enough. He did not doubt thai
once he should have hls extra four
thousand In the caves Khinjan would
be his; and he sald so.

“Khinjnn {8 mine!" he growled. “In
dia 1s mine!”
King did not answer him. He could

only be still and be glad he had set the
camp moving and so had forced the
mullah’s hand. “The old fatallst would
hnve suspected her answer other
wise!" he told himself, for he knew
that he himself suspected it.

While he and the mullah watched
the tents began to fall and the women
Inbored to roll them, The men begap
firing their rifles, and within the hour
enough ammunition had been squan
dered to have fought a good-sized skir
mish; but the mullah did not mind
for he had Khinjan caves in view, and
none knew hetter than he what vasi
store of cartridges and dynamite was
plled In there. He let them waste.

Watching his opportunity, King
slipped down the ronmp and lato the
crowd, while the mulluh was busy with
personal belongings in the cave. King
left his own belongiugs to the fates, ot
to any thief who should care to steal
them. He was safe from the mullal
in the midst of his nearly elghty men,
who half belleved him a sending from
the skies,

“We sea! We seel” they yelled and
danced around him,

Before ever the mullah gave an or
der they got under way and started
climbing the steep valley wall. Thae
mullah on his brown mule thrust for
ward, trying to get In the lead, and
King and his men hung back, to keep
at a distance from him., Two or three
miles along the top of the escarpment
the mullah sent back word that he
wanted the hakim to be beside him,
But King's men treated the messenger
to open scorn and sent him packing,

“Bid the mullah hunt himself an-
other hakim! Be thou his hakiml
Btay, we will give thee n lesson im
how to use a knife!”

The man ran, lest they carry out
their threat, for men joke grimly In the
“Hills."

Ismull came and held King's stirrup,
striding beside him with the easy hill
man gait,

“Art thou my man at last?' King
asked him, but Ismail laughed and
shook hia head.

“] am her man.”

“Where I8 she?" King asked.

“Nay, who am I that X should know?"

“But she sent thee!

“Aye, she sent me.”

“To what purpose?”

“To her purpose!" the Afridl an-
swered, and King could not get another
word out of him. He fell behind.

(TO BE CONTINURD,)

Superlority,

“Women are gueer.”

“Yes?"

“Mra. Twobble has Just returmed
from a trip to New York and merely
becnuse she stayed at a hotel with
more dining rooms than the hotel usu-
ally patronized by Mrs. Jibway on her
castern trips can boast of she's In-
clined to look down on Mrs. Jibway.”

Only when n man is getting the best
of it will be admit that he ls gettl

——




