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_KING IS LED TO VISIT A VAS
" 'UNDERGROUND 'RIVER F

CAVERN MEETS THOUSANDS OF FANATICS

T CAVE THROUGH WHICH AN
LOWS, AND IN A GREAT

Synopsis.—A1 ths

to Delhi to meet Yasminl
meet the outlaws there who are s
jihad or loly war. On his way to

assassinate him and gets evidence f
" Rewa Gunga, Yasmin's man, who
and at her town house witnesses q
comes his body servant and protec

nhead.
brother at All Masjid fort.

The Rangar deserts him a
The i

beginning of the world war Capt. Athelstan
King-of the British Indifn army and of its secret service, is ordered
a dancer, and go with her to Kinjan to
ald by spies to be preparing for a

hillmen and takes them north with him, tricking the Rangar Into going

Delhi King quietly foils & plan to
hat Yasminl is after him. He meets
sny=s she has already gonce north,
ueer dances. - Ismatl, an Afridi, be-
tor. He rescues some of Yasmini's

He meets his
assumes there fools even

t 0 dangerous time,

sguise i

the sharp-eyed cutthroats composing his guard, He enters Khinjan
caves, thunks to his lying guides.
CHAPTER X|.—Continued. themn back into their fort!” Aye! we

oy

“Are there devils in Tophet?
and my veins are one!”

The man did not notice the enger-
ness bheaminzg out of King's horn-
rimmed gpectacles, but Ismall did; it
seeméeéd to him time to prove his vir-
tues a8 assistant,

“This Is the famous hakim Kurrnum
Khan,” he hoasted. “He can cure angy-
thing, and for a very little fee!”

The man looked incredulous, but
King drew.the covering from his row
of instruments and bottles.

“Take a chunce!” he advised., “None
but the brave anything "

Isinall and Darya Khan were new to

Fire

wins

the business and enthuslastie, They
had the man down, held tight on the
floor to the huge smusement of the

rest, before he could even protest; and
his howls of rage «id him no good, for
Ismail drove the hilt of knife be- |
tween his open jaws to keep them open.

A very. lurge proportion of King's
stores consisted of morphla and co-
caine, He injected enough coenine to
deaden the man’s nerves, and allowed
it fime to work. Theén he drew out
three back teeth in quick su:'cesﬁlon.l
to make sure he had the right one. |

Ismall let the vietim up, and Darya
Khan gave him water in o brass cup.
Utterly without paln for the first time |
for days, the man was as grateful as
a wolf freed from a trap.

“Are there any others in
Khinjan?" King asked him.

“Listen to him! What is Khinjan?
Is there one man without a wound or |
& sore or a scar or a sickness?"

“Then, tell them,"” said King.

The man laughed.

‘“When' I show my jaw, there will be
a fight to be first! Make ready, hakim !
Fgo!”

King sat down to eat, buat he had not
finished his meal—he had made the
last little heap of rice into a ball with
his fingers, native style, and was mop-
ping up the last of
with when the
the Inme and the halt and the sicl
made its appearance, I
rance bhechme Jmrnes
no riof

"*Hakim! Ho, hakim! Wi =1
hakim wl ‘ teeth? W1
man who

pain In

the curried gravy |

advance gnard of

topetiier
wasted] i e nt 1

away hloog ‘ g t ]

waind, « Ki

his fir f . i
linf] “\-i’llﬂl‘l. walting | ) nex
was troubled becnuse the n

th!" kEnife screamed a little or
more than usual,

When they died—and more than
did die—men hetn
flung them over the preciplee into the
weaterfall below,

Ismail &and Darys Ehan hecame
choodsers of the victims, Theyv selzed a
man, ‘lald him on the bed, tore off his
disgusting bandages and held thelir
breath until the awful resulcing steneh
“had more or less dispersed, Then
_Klng would probe or lance or bandage
a8 he saw fit, using anesthetics when |
he must, but managing mostly without |
them.

They almost flung money at hirm, He
tossed money and
other thing they gave him into a

carrled

clothes and ever

"8t The back of the cave, nnd nobods

back,

honests

#rled to steal them
‘man
COmpuny
death us an horetic
had oo symupathy.

For hour after gruezame hour hie
tolled] ‘over wonnds and sores
only battles and evil
duce, untll men begnn to come ol last
with fresh
lets, wrapped in
Ae Slood e caked but had not grown
finet’

‘*There hag been fighting In the
ber.” somebody informed him, and he
stopped with lencet in midalr to listen,
sranning a hundred faces swiftly o
the stmoky lamplight. There were ten
meny who held lamps for him, one of

=u -c]'u-i"o--f af
would have been

and wounld

wounds, all caused by bul

Bandnges on  which

Khy-

them- & newcomer, and lighas he Who
spoke.
“FMghting in thie Khy Aye! We

slew many !™

“Not a jlhad yet?" King asked, as if
the world might he coming to an end.
I'he words were startled out of him,
Under other elrcumstances he would
never have asked that question so di-
rectly s but he had reckoning of
everything but these poor devils' dread-
ful need of doctoring, and he was like
a man roused out of a dream. If a
holy war had been proclaimed plready.
then he wag engagzed on a forlorn hope,
But the man Inughed ot hime

“Nay., not wet, Bull-with-a:beard
holds back yet. This was n little fight.
I'he jihad shall come later!”

“And who Is ‘Bull-with-a-beard’?" |
King wuandered; but he did not ask
that guestion becnuse his wits were
awake again. It pays not to be in too
much of a hurry to know things in the
“Iils"

As it happened. he asked no more
questions, for there shout at
the cave entrance whose purport he
did not cateh, and within five minutes
after that, without a word of explana-
tion, the cave was left empty of all ex-
cept his own five men. 'They earried
away the men too sick to walk and
vanished, snatching the lgst man away
almost before King's fingers had fin-
ished tyipg the bandage on his wound.

“Why is that?' he asked Ismail
“Why did they go? Who shouted?”

“It is night,” Ismail answered. *“It
was time."”

King stared about him. He had not
realized until then that without aid of
the lamps he could not see his own
hand held out in front of him; his eyes
had grown used to the gloom, like
those of the surgeons in the sick-bays
Lelow the waterline in Nelson's fleet.

“But who shouted?”

“Whe knows? There
here who gives orders,
who obey,” sald Ismall,

“Who=e men were the last ones?”
King asked him, trying a new line,

lost

came o

Is only one
We be many

“Bull-with-a-beard’s.”

vAnd whose mun art thon, Tsmail?”

The Afridi hesitated, and when he
spoke last there was not quite the

\

A Man Whem He Had Never Seen Be.
fore Leaned on a Magazine Rifie
and Eyed Him ae a Tiger Eyes Its
pli:',r

ce In his volee as « f

here i
“T om her e thou hers, 1 I

it j_:(,l‘_ t sleep azrinst ths
yrrow. There be me ny sick in Khing-

| Jan,

| Kiog wade a little effort to clean the

cave, hut the task was hopeless. For

Iu]}o- thing he was s0 weary that his

very hones were water. He appainted
| two-hour watches, to relleve one an-
other until dawn, and
on a clean bed., He wns a

flung himself

sleop before

his heand had met the plllow: and for
all he kpew to the contrary he dreamed
: int all nlght leng

| lenst eivility from every man who saw

| the eave-
| photograph the zeneral had given him
|in Peshawur—and sghat the cave be-
| came filled -ith the sirange intoxicat-
| ing scent that had first. wooed his
senses in her reception room in Delhi,
He drenmed that she called “im by

[ name. First, “King sahib!” 'Then
| “Kurrnm Khan!” And her —oice was
surprisingly familiar, But dreams are
strange, things"”
“He sleeps|”

sald the same yolee
presently.  *It is good that he sleepa!”

| And in his sleep he thought that o
gshadowy Ismall grunted an answer,
When he awoke at iast it was after
duwn, and light shone down the pas-
sage into the enve,
“Ismail ! he shouted, for he
thirsty, But there wus no answer,
“Darya Khan!™
Again there wag no answer. He
| enlled each of the other men by name
with the same result, He declded to
go ta the cave mouth, summon his men
who were no doubt sleeping. But. there
was no Ismall near the enirance—no
Darva Khan—nor any of the other
men. The horse was gone,. So was the
mule. So waus the harness, and every
thing he had, except the drogs and in
struments and the presenis the sick |
had given him; he had noticed all
those lying about in confuetivn when he
| woke,

Was

|

| “Ismuil " he shouted at the top of

his lTungs, might
outside,

He heard a man hawk and spit, close
'to the entrance. and went out to see.
A man whom he had never seen before
leaned on n magazine rifle and eved
him as a tiger eves his prey.

“No farther!” he growled, bringing
his rifle to the port, |
“Why not?" King asked him,
“Allah! When a eamel in the
Khyber do the kites ask why? Goin!"”
He thought then of Yasmini's brace-
let, that had gained him at

|
thinking thoy all !w:

:];‘1‘\'

nlwnys

it. He held up his left wrist and knew
that instant why it felt uncomfortable.
The bracelet had disappeared!

He turned back into the cave to hunt
for it, and the strange scent greeted
him agoain. In spite of the surround-
ing stench of drugs and filthy wounds,
there wng no mistaking it. If it had
heen her specinl scent in Delhi, as
Saunders swore it was, and her special
seent on the note Darya Khan had. ear-
ried down the Khyber, then it was hers
now, and she had been in the cave,

He hunted high and low and found
no bracelet. His pistol was gone, too,
and his eartridges, but not the dagger, |
wrapped in a handkerchief, under his
chirt. The money, that his patients
had brought him, lay on the floor un-
touched. It was an unusunl robber who
had robbed him,

“Who's ‘Bull-with-a-benrd’?" he won-
dered, “Nobody interfered with me un-
til T doctored his men, He's in oppo-

sitlon. That's & fulr guess. Now, who
in thunder—by the fut lord Elarry—
n '‘Bull-with-a-hen why

ril' be? And
. .1

fichting in the

14 Khyvher so enrly as @ 1
d why does ‘Dull-with-u-beard,’
whoever he 1S, hung back®
CHAPTER XIIL.
= I
Thi .'[ 0l | ]
| il 1, 1 s {
i i (R | 0Oy 1 th i
+1 i 1 _], of 1 i
rronndin 1 paath, 1
to the cave entrance, to ook the new |
man over: he was a Muhsudi—no |
aweeter to look nt nnd no less treacher- | of
ous for the fact. Also, that he had :

boils a1l over the back of his neck., He
llkely to be botter tempered
of that But it is
an i1 wind that blows no good to the

service,

wiasg not
hecnuse fuct, either.
| secret

“There 18 un end to everything” he
remarked presently, addressing the
world at large, or as much as he could
sop of It through the cave mouth, “A
hill is so high, a pool so deep, a river
g0 wide. There is an end to pain!” he
went on, adjusting his horn-rimmed
spectacles. *I lanced a mpan's boils
Iast night, and it hurt him, but he must
be well today.”

“Go in!" growled the guard. “She
says it is sorcery! She says none are
to let thee touch them!"

“I ecan heal bolls!" said King, retir-
ing into the cave. Then, from a safe
distuance down the passage, he added 'n
word or two to sink in as the hours
went by. At intervals throughout the

day Yasmini sent him food by silent
sgengers, It Is not ensy ta worry
(] ent R iy it ane nl he

1 F1 I eatoer ) iy o up
| : colion Lrot
il pir an the cave
i\ 1 [ T% | b :‘ ‘l
I HETY repn g them
1 kKing 1 pst opportunity
As I told that Lheathen with o gun

i ot there, there’'s an eand to every-

thing!™ he reflected. “May this come
|:--:-‘!.' "

The second guard that afternoon
proved even less communicative thun
the frst, up to the point when, to les
| soan hi= ennul, King begau to whistle,
I Fueh time he cume near the entrance
| the new ild eateh a few bars
| of the tone, After n little while the
|-:--s' noesed raflinn beg to sing the

gan (o sing

fareotte

she, the woman of the faded | dog's, So King stopped at the entrarce

and <aw then a blood-soaked bandage
on the =ight of his neck, not very fur |

| from the mgular,

“Hah!" sl King. “Was that wound |
got In the Fayber the other day?”

“Nay. Hem ln Khinjan.” l

“A man toldd me last night,” said
Ring, drawing on Imagination without |
any compunction at all, “that the fight
in the Khyber was because a jihad Is
luunched already.”

“That man lied!” sald the guard,
shifting position uneasily, as if afraid
to talk too much,

“So 1 told him!” answered King. *1
told him there never will he another |
Jihad."

“Then thoun art a greater llar than
he!" the guard answered hotly., “There
will he a jihad when she ig ready, such
an one as pever yet was! Indin shall
bleed for all the fat years she has lain
unplundered! Not a throat of an un
heliever in the world shall be left un-
slit! No jihad? Thou liar! Get in
out of my sight!"

So King retired into the cave, with

something new to think about. Was
she planning the jihnd! Or pretending

|
to plan one? Every once in a while |
the guard leaned far info the rn\'v[
mouth and hurled adjectives at him, |
the mildest of which was a well of in- |
formation. If his temper was the tesn- |
per of the “Hills,” it was easy to read |
disnppointment for a jihad that skould
have been already but had beea post-
poned. King ler him alone and, paced
the cave for hours.

He was squatiing on hig bed-end
in the dark, like n spectacled image of
Buddhn, when the first of the three
men came on guard again and at last
Ismuil came for him holding a pitchy
torch that filled the dim passage full
of aerid smoke and made both of them
cough, Ismail was red-eyed with-it.

“Come ! he growled. “Come, little
hakim!” Then he furned on hig heel
nt once, as if afrnid of being fwitted
with desertion. He seemed to want to
get oufside, where he could keep out of,
range of words, yet not to wish to
sSeem llllfrle‘il'lb‘.

But King made no effort to speak to
him, following in silerice out on to the
dark ledge above the waterfall and no-
ticing that the guard with the boils
was back agnin on duty. He grinned
evilly ont of a shadow as King passed,

“Muke an end!"” he advised, “Jump,
hakim, before a worse thing happens "

To iHustrate the snggestion he
kicked a loose stone over the cliff, and
the movement caused him to bend his
neck and so inadvertently to hurt his
bolls, He eursed, and there was pity
in King's voice when he spoke next.

“Do they hurt thee?"

“Aye, like the devil!
plnee of plagues !

“I could heal them,” King snid, pass-
ing on, and the man stared hard.

Khinjan is a

| hefore

“Come!” bhoomed Ismail through the
shaking the toreh to make
it burn hetter and beckoning Impatient-
Iv, and King hurried after him, leaving
hehind a sav

fdarkness,

e 0t the cave mouth who
gsares nnd wondered, mut-
mutreringe
IT he hnd geen

rends to the *tleart of the Hills'!" Andl] fenaer wreid yourry mtw buuwis anid

after that King had to do hi§ best to
keep the Afridi’s beck in sight

They began after a time te hear
volces and to see the smoky glare made
by other torches, Then Ismall set the
puce yet faster, and they became the
lust two of a procession of turbaned
men, who tramped along a winding
tunnel into a great mountain's womb,
The sound of slippers clicking and
rutching on the rock floor swelled and
died and swelled again as the tunnel
led from cavern into eavern,

In one great cave they came to
every man beat out his torch and
tossed it on n henp. After that there
wius a ledge above the helght of a
man's head on either side of the tun-
nel =1 along mg’.fodgv little oil-burn-
ing luiy®s were “spaced at measured
intervals. ‘A quarfer of gamile farther
along there were two sBArp turns In
the tunnel, and fhep af last n sea of

noise and n veritable aof light.
Part of the noise lm, i feel

homesick, for out of the fountain’s
very womb brayed a musie-box, such
a¢ the old-time earousals made use of
the days of electricity and
gteam. It was being worked by inex-
pert hands, for the time was some-
thing jerky: but It wus robbed of its
tinny meanness and even lent majesty
by the hugeness of a eavern's roof, as
well as by the erashipg, swinging music
it pinyed—wild—wonderful—invented
for Inwless hours and a kingless peo-
ple.

“Marchons |—Citoyens !—"

The procession began to tramp In
time to it, and the rock shook. They
deployed to left and right into a space

DeMTON,_
VALENTI N

“Come!” He Urged Fiercely. *“This
Leads to the ‘Heart of the Hills!""

so vast that the eye at first refused to
try to measure it. It was the hollow
core of a mountain, filed by the sea-
sound of'a humnn erowd and hung with
huge stalactites that danced and shift-
ed and flung back athousand colors at
the flickering light below. Acvoss the
cavern's farther end for a space of two
hundred yards the great river rushed,
plunging out of a great fanged gap and
hurrying out of view down another one,
licking smooth banks on its way with
a hungry sucking sound.

There were little lamps everywhere,
perched on ledges amid the stalactites,
and they suffused the whaole cavern in
rolden glow, In the midst of the cav-

ern a grent arena had heen Jeft
and thousands of turbaned men sooot-

bnre,

tedd round it in rings. - At the er
wr Wi v onteh | Where phe river formed g tongent to
lond 1] v at | them the rings were flattened, and at
t speed along o path that descend. | that point they were cut lato by the
od gradually untll it curved md the | YAamp of a bridge, and by a lane ]"I‘1|
! 0 .!__ ol |.|_ 1 1 I fnto 9 o Cconnedct 1‘.10 P-]"ll;;:" \\'.’!!l T‘n- arena.
runnel wliere Ll darkness aTreW | The bridege end formed a nearly squar
i ( I 1 minnte he led | platform, about fourteen feet nbove the I
swiftly down a CTruzy devil's stalrway floor, and the broad track thence to
nneven howlders, stopping to lend | the arena, as well as all the arena’s
i hand at the worst plices, but ever- boundary, had Imyn marked off  hy
lastitigly urging him 1o hurry great earthenware Ihmps, whose greasy

Then the hell-mouth gloom began to
grow faintly luminous, and the water-
fall's thunder burst on their ears from
cloge at hand. They emerged into
fresh wet air and a sen of sound, on a
rock ledge like the one ahove, Ismall
raised the torch and waved it, The
fire and smoke wandered up, vntil they
flattened on & moving opal dome, that
prisoned all the noises in the world.

“Earth's Drink !" he annouhced, wav-
ing the torch and then shutting his
mouth tight, as if afraid to voice sacri-
lege.

It was the river, million-colored in
the torchlight, pouring frond a half-
mile-long slush in the eliff above them
and plunging past them through the
gloom townrd the very middle of the
world, Somewhere it met rock bottom
and bolled there, for a roar like the
sen's come up from deeps uninmgin-
nhle,

He watehed the overturning dome
until  his  &enseés  recled. Then he

vied on hands and kaoees to the |
ledee's brink and tried to peer over.
But Istanll dragged himn hack. |

“Come 1™ he howl * but in all that
ifiin his shout wns 1 whisper

“How deep 1s it7" KEing lu‘..-l'.\'mll
hack,

“ANnNL! Ask him who made itl™

The fear of the falls was on the

Afridi., and he tugged at King's arm in
a frenzy of lmpatisn—e, BSuddenly he
let go and broke run. King
trotted after him, After ten minutes'
hurrying uphill he guessed they must
he level with the river, o a tunnel run-
ning nearly parallel, Ismall kept look-
ing back to bid King hurry and never

onee to rest

itto o

paused

= “This |

LK Urges

fiercel

gmolke strenked up.and was lost by the
wind among the stalactites,

“Greek lamps, every one of ‘em "
King whispered to himself, hut he
wasted no time just then on trying to
explain how Greek lamps had ever got
there, There was too much else to
waitch and wonder at

No steps led down from the bridge
end to the floor; toward the arena it
waus blind. But from the bridge's far-
ther end across the hurrying water
stairs had been hewn out of the rock
wall and led up to a hole of twice a
man's height, more than fifty feet
above water level.

On efther side of the bridge end a
passage had becn left clear to the
river edge, and nobody geemed to care
to invade it, although it was not
marked off In any way., Each possage

[actly opposite—three rows

was’ abont fifty feet wide and quite

straight. But the space between the |
bridge end and the arena, and the |
ar wia ltgelf, had io e kept free from !
trespassers by fifty swaggering ruf-

finns, drmed to the teeth l

Every mun of the thousands there

| hndl ife in evidence, but the arenn |
euarls had neignzine rifles as well as

I hybher tulwars Nobody else wore

firearms openly. - Some of the arena

gnards bore huge round shields of pre-
historic pattern of a size and sort he
Ind never before, even In mu-
seumsa. But there was very little that
he was seeing that night of . kind that

he had seen before anywhere!

sl

The guards lolled insolently, con- |
scious of brute strength and specinl
favor. When any man tregpassed with

s0 mouch as a toe beyond the ring of
lamps, & guard wonld slap his rifle-butt

until the swivel rattied, and the of-|

.the jeers of any who had seen.

Shoving, kicking and elbowlng with
set purpose, Ismall forced a way
through the already seated crowd and
drew King down Into the cramped
spnce beside him, elose enough to the
arena to be able to ecatch the szunrds'
low laughter. But he was restless, Ho
wished to get nearer yet, onlv there
seemed no room anywhere in front.

Then a guard threw his shield down
with a clang and deliberately fired his
rifle at the roof. The ricochetting hul-
let brought down a shower of spllat-
ered stone and staluctite, and he
grinned as he watched the crowd dodge
to avold it.

Instantly a hundred men rose from
different directions and raced for the
arena, ench with a curved sword In
either hand. The yelling changed back
lnto the chant, only louder than before,
and by that much more terrible, Cym-
bals erashed. The mustes bhox resumed
Its measured grinding of the *Marsell-
lnise," And the hundred hegan an
Afridi sword dance, than which there
ig nothing wilder in all the world., Its
like can oniy be seen under the shadow
of the “Hills."

Ismall seemed obsessed by the spirit
of hades let loose—drawn by it, as by a
magnet, althongh subsequent events.
proved him not to hove been altogether
without a plan., FHe got up, with his
eyes fixed on the dance, and thrust
himself and King next to some Orak-
zni Pathans, elhowing savagely to right
and left to make room. And patience
proved scarce. The nearest man
reached for the ever-rendy Pathan
knife, but paused in the instant that
his knife licked eclear. From a swift
side glance at King's face he changed
to a full stare, his scowl slowly glv-
ing place to a grin as he recognized
him.

“Allah!"
back again.

“Well met, hakim!
heals finely !"

Baring his shoulder under the smelly
sheepskin coat, he lifted a bandage
gingerly to show the clean opening out
of which King had conxed a bullet the
day hefore. It looked wholesome and
ready to heal.

“Nume thy reward, hakim! We
Orakzal Pathans forget no favors!”
(Now that bonst was a true one.)

King nodded more to himself than to
the other man. IHe needed, for in-
stance, very much to know who was
plunning a jihad, and who “Bull-vith-
n-beard" might be:; but it was not safe
to confide just yet in a4 chance-mude ae-
quaintance, " A very Malr acqunintance
with some phases of the Eist had
taught him that names such as Bull-
with-a-beard are often almost -hoto-
graphically descriptive. He rose v af=
feet to look. A blind man ean talk; but
it takes trained eyes to gather informa-
tion.

The din had inecreased, and it was
safe fo &tamd up dnd stare, because all
eves were on the madness In the mid-
dle. There were plenty besides him-
self who stood to get a better view,
and he had to dodge from slde to slde
to see between them.,

“T'm not to doctor his men. There-
fore It's a fair guess that he and I are
tn be kept apart, Therefore he'll be as
far away from me now as possible,
supposing he's here.”

Reasoning along that line, he tried
to see the faces on the far side, but the
problem was to see over the dancers'
heads, He succeeded presently, for
the Orakzal Pathan saw what he want-
ed, and in his anxiety to be agreeable,
reached forward to pull back a box
from between the ranks In front. Iis
owners offered Instant fight, but made
no further obiection when they saw
wanted It and why, King won-
dered ot thelr sudden change of mind.

He found a man wias not
erested in the dancing, but who had
apparently for
He watched
ten mimirtes, untl] at last thels
Then LHe sut down and
kicked the box bnek to its owners. Ha
tonched Pathan's' broad shoulder.
The man smiled and bent his turbaned
hHead to listen, :

“Opposite,”

He drove the long blade

Spe—the wound

whao

soon who

ves ardl ears
thing
‘him for

oVery-

nnd everybody else,

eyes met

the

snld King, “nearly ex.
from the
front, connting the front row as one—
therd =its a mnn with a black beard,
whosé shoulders are like a bull's. As
he sits he hangs his head between
them, Look! See! Tell me truly
what his name is}" ;

The Pathan ‘got up and strode for
ward to stand on the box, zicking aside
the elbows that leaned on it and laugh
ing 1vhen the owners cursed him. €
stood on it and stared for five minutes
counting deliberately three times over,
siriking a finger on the palm of hia
hand to check himself.

“Bull-with-a-beard !” he  announced
at last, dropping back into place beside
King. “Mubammad Anim. The mullah
Muhammad Awim.”

“An Afghan?" King asked.

“He says he 18 an Afghan.
less he lies he is from
(Constautinople).”

Itching to ask more questions, King

the Jmkios Kurram Khan—blinked
mildly behind his spjectacles and looked
lHke one to whom a savuge might safe
Iy ense his mind.

“He bade me go to Sikaram where
my village is and brirg him a hundred
men for his lashkar. He says he haa
her special favor. Wait amd wateh, 1

But on
Ishtamboui

say "

“Has he money?" asked King, appar
ently drawing o bow at 8 venture fos
conversation's sake. But there s an
art in asking artiess questions.

o

King witnesses wild doings in
the cavern and sees harrowing
sights, Yasmini appears, a love-
ly vision, and the army pf fight.

il ers go wild with entausiasm.

(TO BE CONTINULD.)




