ould not guess what made it do
unless it were the suction of
enormous river hurrying under-
ind; and then, he remembered
.at the entrance air had rushed
ward into the hole down which
horse had disappeared, which
tly confirmed his guess.

Smail!” he shouted, and  jumped
he revolver-crack-like echo of his

4Smail came running.

Make the men carry the mule’s
into this cave. You and Darya
0 Stay here and help me open
Remember, ye are both assist-
of Kurram Khan, the hakim!”
ney will laugh at us! They will
at us!” clicked Ismail, but he
ed to obey, while King wonder-
Who would laugh

ithin an hour a delegat-ion came

RO less a person than Yasmini
elf, bearing her compliments, and

0d savory enough to make a
idol’s mouth water. By that
‘King had his sets of surgical in-
ments and drugs and bandages
id out on one of the beds and
ted from view by a blanket.

Was only one more proof of the
Sh' army’s everlasting luck that
of the men, who set the great
dish of food on the floor near
had a swollen cheek; and that
ould touch the swelling clumsily
ifted his hand to shake back a

ere, followed an oath like flint
uck on steel  ten tune,s in . rapid

oes it pain thee, brother?” asked
Khan the hakim.

e there devils in Tophet!
my veins are one!”

an did not notice the eager-
bedming out of - King's horn-
€d spectacles, but Ismail did; it
ed to him tlme to prove his vir-
ssistant.

Tire

' Ima.n looked: mcredulouq, but
‘W the covering from his row
iments and bottles.

 a chance!” he advised. “None
brave wins anything!” ‘

an sat down, as if he.would
he point at length, but Ismail
arya Khan were new to the
and enthumastw “They had
held tight on the floor to
€ amusement of the rest, be-
’man could even protest; and
of rage did ‘him mo good,
drove the hilt of a knife |
open jaws to keep them
la.l‘ge mroportwn of King's
sisted of morphia and co-
- injected enough cocaine to
man’s nerves, and allowed
to work. Then he drew out
eth in quick succession,
e 'he had the rlg'ht one.

y Mthmt pain for the :
or days, the man was as”
- wolf freed from a trap. -
7 rﬂ'thee, 'sinoe the ser-

ked hnn _' ’
tht ia Khinmn"

THE

finished his meal—he had made the
last little heap of rice into a baill with
his fingers, native style; and was
mopping up the last of the curried
gravy with it-——when the advance
guard of the lame and the halt and
the sick made its appearance.  The
cave’s entrance became jammed with
them, and no riot ever made more
noise.

“Hakim! = Ho, hakim! Where is
the hakim who' draws teeth? Where
is the man who knows yunani?”

Ten men burst down the passage all
together, all elamouring, and one man
wasted no time at all but began to
tear away bloody bandages to show
his wound. The hardest thing now
was to get and keep some Kkind of
order, and for ten minfites Ismail and
Darya Khan laboured, using threats
where argument failed, and brute
force when they dared. Tt was like
beating mad hounds from off their
worry. What established order at
last was that King rolled up his
sleeves and began, so that eagerness
gave place to wonder.

The “Hills” are not squeamish in
any one particular; so that the fact
the cave became a. shambles upset
nobody. The surgeon’s thrill that

makes even half amateurs oblivious'

of all but the work in hand, eoupled
with the desperate need of winning
this first trick, made King horror-
proof; and -nobody waiting for the
next turn was troubled because the
man under the knife secreamed a lit-
tle or bled more than usual.

When they died—and more  than
one did die—men -carried them out
and flung them over the precipice into
the waterfall below.

Ismail and Darya Khan became
choosers of the victims. They seized
a man, laid him on the bed, tore off

his diggusting bandages and held their

breath until the awful resulting stench
had -more or less dispersed. Then
King wotld probe or lance or bhin-
dage as he saw fit, using anaesthetics
when he must, but managing mostly
without them. :

HEY almost flung money at him.
Few of them asked what his fee
would be. Those who had no money
brought him shawls, and swords, and
even clothmg ‘Two or three brought
old-fashioned ﬁre-a.rms but they were
~men who did not expect to live. And
King aceepted every gift without
comment, because that was in keep-
ing with the part he played. He
. tossed money and clothes and every
other thing they gave him  into a
corner af the back of the cave, and
‘nobody tried to steal them back, al-
though a man suspected of honesty
in that company would have been
tortured to death as an heretic and
would have. ‘had no sympa;tby

For hour after gruesome hour he

toiled over wounds and sores such as |-

only battles and evil living can pro-
duce, until men began to come at last
with fresh wounds, all caused by bul-
lets, wmpped in bandages on which
the blood had ca,ked ‘but had not
grown foul.

“There has been fighting in the
Khyber,” somebody informed him, and
he stopped wnt;l lancet in mid-air to -
listen, scanning a hundred @ faces
swiftly in the smoky lamplight. There
‘were ten men who held lamps for hlm,
one of them a newcomer and it was
“he ‘who spoke.

"F'lghtmg in the Khyber! Aye!
We were a, little lashkar, but we drove
them back into thelr fort'
slew many!”

“Not.-a jihad yet"” ng asked, as

(if the world ‘might be coming to an |

end The words. were stariled out

_.of him. Under other circumstances | § -

he would never have aﬁ,ked that qiies-

tion so dxrect!yl but he had lost reck: |

Aye' we |

COURIER.

devils’ dreadful need of doctoring,
and he was like a man roused out of
a dream:. If a holy war had been pro-
claimed already, then he was engaged
on a forlorn hope. - But the man laugh-
ed at him. ‘
 “Nay, not yet. Bull-with-a-beard
holds back yet. This was a little
fight. The jihad shall come later!”

“And who is ‘Bull-with-a-beard’?”
King wondered; but he did not ask
that question because his wits were
awake again. It pays not to be in too
much of a hurry to know things in
the “Hills.”

As it happened, he asked no more
questions, for there came a 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
except his own five men. They car-
ried away the men too sick to walk
and vanished, snatching the last man
away almost before King’'s fingers had
finished tying the bandage on his
wound.

“Why is that?” he asked Ismail
“Why did they g0? Who shouted?”

“It is night,” Ismail answered 2
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 below the water line in Nelson's
fleet.

“But who shouted?”

“Who knows? There is only one-
here who gives orders.  We be many
who obey,” said Ismail,

“Whose men were the last ones?”
King asRed him, trying a rew line.

“Bull-with-a-beard’s.” 3

“And whose man art thou, Ismail?”’

The Afridi- hesitated, and when he
spoke at last there was not quite the
same assurance in hig voice as once
there had been.

“I am hers! - Be thou hers, too! But
it is night. Sleep against the toil to-
morrow. There be many sick in Khin-
jan.” g

* ING made a little effort to clean
the cave, but the task was hope-

less. For one thing he was so weary

_ that his very bones were water; for
-another, Ismail pretended to be -equally

tired, and when -the suggestion that
they should help was put to the others
they claimed their izzat indignantly.

~and that -

. together, ana
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Izzat and sharm (honour and shame)
are the two scarcely distinguishable
enemies of honest work, into whose
teeth it takes both nerve and resolu-
tion to drive a Hillman at the best
of -times. Nerve King had, but his
resolution was asleep. He was too
tired to care.

He 'appointad” them {6 twohour
watches, to relieve one another until
dawn, and flung himself on 4 clean
bed.
bad met the pillow: and for all he
knew to the contrary he dreamed of
- Yasmini all night long.

It seemed to him that she came into
the cave—she, the woman of the faded
photograph the general had given him
in' Peshawur-—and that the cave be-
came filled with the strange intoxicai:
ing scent that had first wooed his
senses in her reception room in Delhi.

He dreamed that she called him by
name. Pirst, “King sahib!” Then
“Rurram Khan!” And her voice was
surprisingly familiar. But dreams are
strange things.

“He sleeps!”” said the. same voice
presentlg.  “It is good that he sleeps!”
And in his sleep he thought that a

- shadowy Ismail grunted an.answer.

After that he was very sure in his
dream that it was good to sleép, al-
though a voice he did not recognize
he was quite sure was a
dream-voice, kept whispering to him
to wake. up. and protect himself.

But the scent grew stronger, and
he began to dregam of cobras, that
danced with a woman -and struck, at

her so swiftly that she had to become :

two women in order to avoid them;
and Rewa Gunga came and nghed at
both and called them amateurs, €0 that
the woman ‘became enraged and drew
a bronze-bladed da,gger with a golden
hilt.

Then intelligible dreams ceased al-
he slept like a dead
man, but with a vague suggestion ever
thh him that Yasmini was not very
far away, and that she was interested
in him to a point that was actually
embarrassing. It was like the ether-
dream he once dreamt in a hospital.

When he awoke at last it was after
dawn, and light shone down the pass-
age’ into his cave..

“Ismail!” he shouted, for he was
thipsty. But there was no answer

“Darya Khan!” :

Again there was no answer. Ie

He was asleep before his head -

called each of the other men by name .

with the same result.
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