well serve the mullah up hot while
about it! Beyond any doubt not much
inore than a mile away the mullah
Wwas getting even by condemning the
lot of them to death. ‘“An eye for the
risk of an eye!” say the unforgiving
Hills.

“If one of us should go back into
his camp now he would be tortured.
Be sure of that.” ;

Breathing deeply in the darkness,
they nodded, as if the dark had eyes.
Ismail’s chin drove a fraction deeper
into his shoulder.

“Now ye know—for all men know---
that the entrance into Khinjan Caves
is free to any man who can tell a lie
without flinching. It is the way out
again that is not free. How many
men do ye know that have entered
and never returned?”

They all nodded again., It was com- -
mon knowledge that Khinjan was a
very graveyard of the presumptuous.

“She has set a trap for the mullah.
She will let him and all his men enter
and will never let them out again!”

“How knowest thou?” This from
two men, one on either hand. :

“Was -I never in Khinjan Caves?”
he retorted. “Whence came 1? I am
her man, sent to help trap the mullah!
I would have trapped all you, but for
being weary of these ‘Hills’ and wish-
ful to go back to India and be par-

doned! That is who I am! That is
how I know!”
HEIR breath came and went

sibilantly, and the darkness was

alive with the excitement they
thought themselves too warriorlike to
utter. 3

“But what will she do then?” asked
somebody. :

King searched his memory, and in
a moment there came baek to him
a picture of the hurrying jezailchi he-
had held up in the Khyber Pass, and
recollection of the man’s words.

“Know ye not,” he said, “that long
ago she gave leave to all who ate the
salt to be true to the salt? She gave
the Khyber jezailchis leave to fight
against her. Be sure, whatever she
does, she will stand between no man
and his pardon!”

“But will she lead a jihad? We will
not fight against her!” , 3

“Nay,” said King, drawing his
breath in. Ismail’s chin felt like a
knife against his collar bone, and
Ismail’s iron fingers clutched his arm.
It was time to give his hostage to
dame Fortune. “She will go down
- into India and use her influence in the
- matter of the pardons!”

“I believe thou art a very great liar
indeed!” said the man who lacked
part of his nose. “The Pathan went,
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and he did not come back. What
proof have we?”
“Ye have me!” said King. “If I

show you no proof, how can I escape
you?”

They all grunted agreement as lo
that. King used his elbow to hit
Ismail in the ribs. He did not dare
speak to him; but now was the time
for Ismail to carry information to her,
supposing that to be his job. And
after a minute Ismail rolled into a
shadow and was gone. King gave him
twenty minutes’ start, letting his men
rest their legs and exercise their
tongues.

Now that he was out of the mullah’s
clutches—and he suspected Yasmini
would know of it within an hour or
twoy and before dawn in any event—
he began to feel like a player in a
game of chess who foresees his

_opponent mate in so many moves.

If Yasmini were to let the mullah
and his men into the Caves and to
join forces with him in there, he would
at least have time to hurry back to
India with his eighty men and give
warning. He might have time to call
up the Khyber jezailchis and blockade
the Caves before. the hive could
swarm, and he chuckled to think of
the hope of that.

On the other hand, if there was to
be a battle royal between Yasmini and
the mullahh he would be there to watch
it and to comfort India with the news,

“Now we will go on again, in order
to be clogse to Khinjan at break of
day,” he said, and they all got up ana
obeyed him as if his word had been
law to them for years. Of all of them
he was the only man in doubt—he
who seemed most confident of all.

They swung along into the dark-
ness under low-hung stars, trailing
behind King’s horse, with only half
a dozen of them a hundred yards or
so ahead as an advance guard, and
al]l of them expecting to see Khinjan
loom above each next valley, for dis-
tances and darkness are deceptive in
the “Hill‘s,” even to trained eyes.
Suddenly the advance guard halted,
but did not shoot. And as King
caught up with them he saw they were
talking with ‘some wone. k<

He had to ride up close before he
recognized the Orakzai Pathan.

“Salaam!” said the fellow, with a
grin. “I bring one hundred and
eleven!” : S

As he spoke graveyard shadows
rose out of the darkness all around
and leaned on rifles. 5

“Be ye men all ex-goldiers of the
raj?”’ King asked them. :

“Aye!” they growled in chorus.

“What will ye?”

“Pardons!” They all said the word
together.

“Who gave you leave to come?”
King asked.

~‘None! He told us of the pardons
and we came!”

“Aye!” said the Orakzai Pathan,
drawing King aside. “But she gave
me leave to seek them out and tempt
them!”

“And what does she intend?” King
agked him, suddenly.

“She? Ask Allah, who put the
spirit in her! How should T know?”

“We will march again, my
brothers!” King shouted, and they
streamed along behind him, now with
no advance guard, but with the Orak-
zai Pathan striding beside King’s
horse, with a great hand on the saddle.
Like the others, he seemed decided
in his mind that the hakim ought not
to be allowed much chance to eseape.

Just as the dawn was tinting the
surrounding peaks with softest rose
they topped a ridge, and Khinjan lay
below them across the mile-wide
bone-dry wvalley. They all stood and
stared at it, leaning on their guns, All
the “Men with New Eyes” saw it now
for the first time, and it held them
speechless, for with its patchwork
towers and high battiements it looked
like a very city of the spirits that
their tales around the fire on winter

nights so linger on.

ND while they watched, and the
Khinjan men were beginning {0
murmur (for they needed no last view
of the place to satisfy any longings!)
none else than Ismail rose from be
hind a rock and came to King’s stirrup.
He tugged and King backed his horse
until they stood together apart.
“She sends this message,” said Is-
mail, showing his teeth in the most
Deculiar grin that surely the  Hills
ever witnessed. And then, omitting
the message, he proceeded first to
give some news. “Many of her men,
whg have never been in the army, are
none the less true to her, and she will
not leave them to the mullah’s mercy.
They will leave the Caves in a little
while, and will come up here. They
are to go down into India and be made
prisoners if the sirkar will not enlist
them. You are to wait for them here.”

“Is that all her message?” King
asked him.
“Nay. That is none of it! This is

her message: THOU SHALT KNOW
THIS DAY, THOU ENGLISHMAN,
WHETHHER OR NOT SHE TRULY
LOVED THEE! THERE SHALL BE
PROOF SUCH AS BVEN THOU
SHALT UNDBERSTAND!” i

“What does that mean?”

~ley.
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“Nay, who am I that I should
know ?”

Ismail slipped away and .lost him-
self among the men, and none of them
seemed to notice that he had been
away and had come again. On King's
advice a dozen men climbed near-by
eminences and began to watch for
the mullah’s coming. The Khinjan
men murmured openly; they wanted
to be off. ‘

“But no,” said King. “Go if ye will,
but she has sent word that other men
are coming. I wait.for them here.”

A‘FT‘ER a great deal of regentful
argument they consented to lie
hidden for an hour or two, “but no
longer,” and King hid his horse in a
hollow and persuaded three of them
to gather grass for him. It was a
little more ‘than an hour after dawn
and the chilled rocks were beginning
to grow warmer when the head of a
procession came out of Khinjan Gate
and started toward them over the val-
In all more than five hundred
men emerged and about a hundred
women and children, and King’s men
were kept busy for half an hour count-
ing them and quarreling about the
exact number. Some of them were
burdened heavily, and there was much
discussion as to whether to loot them
or not. Then:
“Muhammad Anim comes!” shouted
2 voice from a crag top.

They snuggled into better hiding,
and there was no thought now of leav-
ing before the mullah should go by.
There began to be wagers as fto
whether her men would be hidden out
of ‘sight before the mullah could top
the nise; and then, when the last man

. was safe across the valley and up the

cliff and in hiding, there was endless
argument as to how much each had
betted and to whom he had lost. It
needed an effort to quiet them when
the mullah rose into view at last
above the rise and paused for a
minute to stare dcross at Khinjan be-
fore leading his four thousand down
and onward. He was silent as an
image, but his men roared like a river
in flood and he made no effort to check
them. He was like a man who has
made up his mind to victory in any
event, He seemed to be speculating
three or four moves ahead of this one,
and to hold this one such a foregona
conclusion in his mind that it had
ceased to interest. He was admirable,
there was no doubt of that. In his
own way, like an old boar sniffing up
the wind for trouble, he could com-
mand a decent man’s respect.

He dismounted, for he had to, ana -

tossed his reing to the nearest man
with the air of an emmperor. And he
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The Chevrolet has the .famous valve-in-head
- motor which means fuel economy and power.

- This alone would jusﬁ?y your choosing the
Chevrolet-in preférence to any car selling for
less than $1000, yet there are many other
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