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turiled to her favorite maid.
"Tbem-those cattle-I under-

stand!" she ýaid. "But it does not
suit me that a Sikh, a Jat, a buffalo,
should corne here making mysteries
of his own without consulting me!
And what does not *suit me I do flot
tolerate! Go, get that Afridi wbom
the soldier kicked-I told him. to wait
outside in the street until I sent for
him."

The Afridi came, aeariy as belpiess
as the man who had drunk sherbet,
tbougb lea tearfui and almoat ia-
finItely more resentful. Wbat' clotb-
iag badl not been tomn fromn him was
soaked in blood, and there was no inch
of him that was not bruised.

"Krishna!" said Yasmini lmpiously.
"Allah!" swore the Afridi.
"Who did it? Wbat bas bap-

pened ?"

"Outside in tbe street I said te
sDme men who waited tbat Ranjoor
Slngh the Sikhi le a bastard. From
then until nom, they beat me, only
leavlag off to follow him hence whea
ha came out tbrough the door!"

Yasmlni laugbed, peal upon peal of
silver laughter-of sheer merriment.

"The, gods love *Yasmlni!" she
chuckled. "'Aye, the gode love Me!
The Jat spioke of a squadron; it le
evident tb at ho spoke trutb. So bis
squadron' watched hlm, here! Go,
juagli! Go wasË- the blood awa7.
Thou shalt have revenge! Corns
again to-norrow. Nay, go now, 1
would sleep whea 1 have finlshed
lajighlng. Aye--the gode love Yas-
mini!"I

CHAPTER III.

THE colonel ef Outram's Own droj-
ped Inte a club where hie was

oaly one, and net the greatest, of
maay men entltled to respect. There
wero three men talking by a wlndo-,
their volces dnowaed by the dia of
rain oa the veranda roof, sach of
whom noddsd te hlm. He chose, how-
ever, a solltary chair, fer, though
subalterne do aot belleve it, a colonel
bas exactly that diffidence about ap-
proaehlng senior cîviliane which a
subaltera ought te feel,

Ia a moment aIl that was visibIt,
of hlm from the door was. a pair of
browa ridlng boots, very mucb fore-
shortened, restiag on the long arm of
a cane chair, and' two sets of woader-
fully modeled fiagors that beld up a
aowspaper. From the wlndow where
the three mn talked hie could be seen
la profile,

"Wears weil-doesii't he?" sali! Mns
ef them.

"lSwears weil. tee. confound him!"

we had a million Kirbys. Wbat dld
bie say? Temper o! bis men excel-
lent, I suppose!"

"Used that one word."
"Um-m-m! No suspicions, eh?"
"Said, 'No, no suspicions!'
"'Ub! l'il have a word with' hlm."'
He waddled off, shaking lits drab

s11k suit into sbape and f.wisting a
leather watch-guard arouiid bis fin-
ger.

"Believe It will corne to anythlng?"
asked one of the two moen be"had ieft
bebind.

"Dunno. Hope not. Awful business
If It does."

"Remomber how we were promised
a, world-war two years ago, juet be-
fore the Balkans tenir lire?"

-"Yes. That was a near thing, too.
But they weren't quite ready then.
Now they are ready, and tbey thlnk
we're not. If I were asked, I'd say
we ought to let tbem know we're
ready for 'emn. They want to fight bo.
cause they tbink tbey* can catch us
napping; they'd think twice if they
knew they couldn't do it."

".Are they bl.id and deaf? Can*t
they see and bcar?"

"Quem deus vuit perdere, prins de-
mentat Ponsônby, my boy."'

The man ln drab euhk slipped loto a
chair next to Kirby's as a wolf slips
into bis lair, very circumspectly, and
:wlthout noisîe; then he rutched the
chair sldewil;e toward Klrby wlth
aboutý as much noise es a company of
Infantry would makis.

'¶E{ad a drink?" he asked, as Kirby'
,leeked up froni. his paper. "Have
one ?"

"Giniger ale., pleae% ' sald Ktrby,
putting-the paperl de-wt.

A turbaaed waiter brought; long
gsâses lu whlch lie tinkled, and the
twe slpped slowly, not iooklag at eanh
other.

"'Know 'Yasmil?" aeked the main lu
drab siuh suddenly.

"Heard of lier, o! course,"
"Ever ses lier?"
"'No."1
"Ah! Mout extraordlnary womnan.

Won derful"
Kirby looked puzzled, and beld hie

peace.
"Aay of your officers ever visit

ber?"
"N1,ot whea they're sup'pocsed te, be

onI duty."
"But at othex, times?"
"«None o! my affair if they do. Don'"

know, Ftm sure."
"Um-m.m! '
"Yes," said Kirbv, without ve'ie-

meace..
'Look a.t hie beak!" sali one o! theý

two men b-- the window. "Neyer ses3
a blg bird act that way? Look at hie

ficuit. There was aotbing furtive
about hlm.

"Wltb 'a censorsbip that lsn't ad-
mitted, but wbich has been' rather
obvions for more than a month; with
ail forces undergoing field training
during the worst of the raina it's
fair-to suppose your men smeli some-
thlng?"

"They've been sweating, certainly."
"Do they smell a rat?"

"Ask questions ?"

"What do you tell them?"
"That I don't know, and they must

wait until I do."
"Any recent efforts been made to

tamper with thern?"
"Not more than I reported. You

know, of course,,o! the translations
from Canadian patpere, discussing the
rejection of Sikh immigrants? Eacb
man received a copy .through the
mail."

"Yes. We caught, the crowd who
printed that. Couldn't. discover,
tbougb, how It got loto6 the regiment'e
mail bags wltbout being postrnarked.
Let's see-wasn't Ranjoor Slngh of-
f1cer-of-the-day?"

"Um-m-m! Would It surprise you
to know that Ranjoor Singh visite
Yasm li ?"

"Wouldn't Interest me."
"What; follows le la strict confl-

deace, please."
"'I'm llstealng."l
"Il wat you to hear reason. India,

the whole of India, mind, bas Its ear
to the grouad. Ail np aind dewn the
length of ýthe lane-In every bazaar-
la the ranke of every native reglmeat
-t's knewn that people representtng
some Qther europeaa Pewer are tr-
ing te sow dIecoateat witb our rie;
and It's obvions to any native that
we're on the watch for eemethlng big
that we expect te break aay minute.

"Our stroagest card le the loyalty
ef the native troope.'"

cEVERYBODY kaowe that. Aise,
Etis ting we're looking for la

meest darnably real-might baret o
day, to-morrow-any time. So, even
with the ceneoreblp ia worklag erder,
it wouldn't be wlee to arrs a native
officer mnerely on suspicion."

"lT'd arreet oas o! mln,ý," said IKirby,
'if I had any reason to suspect hlm
for a second."

"Wouldn't be wlsei Yeu mustn't!"
The matn ln dIrab silk shook hie bead.
"Now, suppose yen were to arreet

Ioutrlght.
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