ali
condition to control
, you seem very
me feel your heart-beat.
postpone this until tomorrow?"

“Because tomorrow the old sheep
might change his will. I've had a
warning from the Resident. By the
day after tomorrow, they might al-
ready have vetoed my succession
to the throne. If he's already dead
they'll let me succeed, to save them-
selves trouble. So poison the old
sheep torfight, and 2 your money
and go to the devil. I hope I never
see you again. If you fail. I'll take
damned good care you hang!"

“There is no risk of failure, un-
less you are too excited and behave
suspiciously.”

““Yes, there is,” said Rundhia.
“You do as I tell you. Be a little
late with his tonic, so that he drinks
it greedily. I'm going in to see him
now. After I come out, you wait
until someone else goes in to see
him."

“But if no one goes?"

“l will take care that someone
does go. If you give it td him in
someone else’s presence, it will look
more innocent. Will he be able to
speak after he drinks it?”

“No. It will paralyze his nerves
immediately."

“How long will it take him to-

die?"

“Perhaps ten minutes. Perhaps
less. It will appear to be heart
tailure.” ~

“Very well then. Where's your
needle? Give me a strong shot.”

“No. Not too strong. You must
not get the habit. After this, you
will need your faculties and self-
control, if we are not to be found
out. I will give you {ust sufficient
to steady your nerves.”

The Maharajah stared, noted the
expression on Rundhia’s face when
he entered the room and made a
warning gesture toward the Punjabi
stamp salesman,

“Can he understand English?""
Rundhia demanded.

“I believe not."

“Well, I will speak English. If
be does understand it, it won't much
matter. I want you to call up the
Resident and demand the immedi-
ate arrest of Captain Norwood!"*

“Why?" asked the Maharajah.

““He has not only taken a bribe
from the priests, as you already
know—"" .

“1 have heard it said.”

“You know it's true. And now he
has assaulted me. He knocked me
out with a punch in the face.”

“"Were you drunk?” asked the Ma-
harajah. And, before Rundhia could
answer: “It would be beneath my
dignity to ask the Resident to take
official cognizance of a brawl be-
tween two drunkards.”

CHAPTER XX
Lynn changed from the Indian cos-
tume. She entered the Maharanee's

boudoir in a chiffon evening gown.
“Please dom't get up, Maharanee

?
“Yes, I insulted him. I
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“Yes, Rundhia. What did you do
to make Captain Norwood strike
yw?DF
, Rundhia tossed his head. He
looked like a man when he did that.

“Lynn dear, what has
happened?”

manded Norwood's arrest. His High-

“Decide what?” Lynn asked.
Rundhia looked strangely at her.
“Does he live or die? It was be-

him. There is only one possible re-
tort to that insult—umless you for-
bid. That is what you must decide
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‘“Maharanee dear, I have prom-
ised to marry Rundhia.”

CHAPTER XXI1

Norwood stood stock-still, beneath
a Tibetan devil-mask, between two
suits of ancient Indian armor. He
had sent up his card to the Maha-
ranee with a request for an imme-
diate interview. It was an outra-
geous request, and he knew it. The
palace chamberlain approached
. 5 harder—hesitat-

ed, and then:

“Captain Norwood? We had heard
you are dead!"

““Yes. I have been wondering who
is sorry I'm not dead. Has the Ma-
harajah heard it?"

“No, 1 believe not. He is rather
inaccessible this evening. . And it
was only a rumor, unconfirmed yet.
It was thought best not to mention
it to him prematurely. May I con-
gratulate you on your escape. It
was said that criminals attacked
your camp. I am sincerely—"

“Thanks."

“Your businéss at the palace? I
think the Maharajah might be
pleased to see you. He has a docu-
ment—"

“I have asked to see the Maha-

Captain Nor-
wood, please. We have been very
unconventional of late, but—"
“Here comes the servant,” said
Norwood.
The servant del.iv:emd his mes-

room that led into the Maharajah's
study:
“] am sure His Highness will be

glad to see you, because of that new
document he has discovered, The at-

i

{

Maharanee's advice

“Is it urgent? Won't you please be
seated? Won't you read docu-
ment?"

would disturb you at this
night if it wasn't urgent!"”

““Oh, well, possibly an interview
can be arranged. 1 will enquire
presently. Won't you read that doc-

you
gir, I'm a bit slow at reading this
ancient script.”

“I wouldn't care to let that out of
;:i possession,” said the Mahara-
“Suits me,"” Norwood answered.
‘“l ask .nothing better than to sit
here for the time being. You will
learn why, later.”

The Maharajah looked up sharply,
but Norwood raised the ent
between them, He couldn't see Nor-
wood's face:

“You flatter me,” he said after a
moment,

At last came a knock at the door.
The Maharajah tapped the

fessional bow, He was followed by
the Maharajah's personal attendant,
carrying a big blue goblet on a sil-
ver tray. The Bengali eyed Nor-
wood with horror.

““You are late,' said the Mahara-
“Why are you late?”

stammer: “Sir, are you mad?"”

The Maharajah, with his elbows
on the desk, and one hand within
reach of the drumstick of the golden
gong, leaned forward, staring.

Norwood spoke again guite calm-
ly. But it was a deadly calm. It
frightened the Bengali:

(TO BE CONTINUED)

‘Algae’ Worry Scientists Seeking Pure Water Supply

Supplying pure, good-tasting wa-
ter to a modern city has its ups and
downs. One of the biggest “‘downs"
is the sudden appesrance of a smell
or taste mﬁn‘_ moldy base-
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starts in to round them up—and out.
One of the most offensive algae—
Reservoir Enemy No. 1—is Synura
Uvella. He is a two-tailed creature
that likes to travel in gangs of 50
or so. Such a bunch, magnified 600

of a quarter. Three of these gangs
in a gallon of water will make it
awful—some say like
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can wear no smarter headpiece. The
latest is to have a turban match
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House Coats to Fit
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