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carriage drove on, for coachinen who
walt outside Yasminl's door are likely
to be butts for quesiions. The door
opeued witbout any audible signal,
and the man wlth the rug around bts
middle dlsappeared.

.He bd ceaséd te bear any resem-
biance to any 'one but a stout Enghiali
gexieral Iin mes-dress by the time he
reached~ the dark stair-head; and Vas-
mxini toq the~ precaution of being
there salone to xmeet him. She held a
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sahib, 1 ordered a clear trail left

'Y fromi there to here, connecting me
and thee and Ranjoor Slngh to the
Germans and a. <og of an Afridi mur-
derer. 1 let t a trail that even the
~police cold 10110w 1"

"Woeproperty la that bouse 7"
"Whose? A4sk the lawyers! They

have fouglit about it in the courts until
«lawyers own every stick and stone of,
it, and nouw the lawyers figlit one aii.
other! The government will spend a
year nowýý," she laugbed, "seeking
whom. to fine for the fire. It will bo
good to see the lawyers irun to cover! »

"This is a bad business!" said the
general steruly; and lie used two
wvords lu the native tongue that are
thirty Urnes more expressive of bad-
ness as applied to machinations thaii
a.re the Engliali for them. "The plan
ý-as to kidnap a trooper, or two troop-
ers-to tempt hlm, or them-and,
s-hould they prove Incorruptible, te
give thern certain work to do. And
-what have you done?"

Yasmlinil aughed at hlim-merry,
rnocking laughter that stung hlm. be-
cause it was so surely geiulie. She
did not need to tell hlm lu words that
she was not afraid off hlm; sbe could
laug in lu is face and make the truth
sinli deeper.

"And now 'what will the burra sahb
do?" she mocked. "There is war-a
great war-a war of all th~e world-
but Yasmlni flred a rat-ruu and
aveuged a murdered sikh. Pirst let
usa punish Yasminl! Shall I send for
police lu arrest me, b>urra sahb? Or
shall 1 send a maid ln seardli of babu
Sita Ram. that the game may con-
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