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railway stations wlth which to cope with latter-day
floode of paradoxical necessity; and nobody knew
froin whlcb railway station troops might lie expected
to entrain or whlther, aithougli Delhi knew that there
was war.

There did nlot seemn ta lie auything very much ont
of the ordinary at auy o! the stations, In ludia oe
or two sidings are noarly always fuil ef empty traine;
there dld nlot seem to lie more of thein thani usa.

At the British barracks there was more or les
commotion, bocause Thomas Atklus likes ta volce
his jey when the long peace breaks at st sud ho
may justify himself; but la tbe native linos, wbere
dignity Is differeuntly understood, the ouly men who
really seemed uuusually busy were the farriors, and
the armorers who sha4rpened swords.

The goverumout offices appeared to bo uudisturbod,
aud certainly na mare messenzers ran ahnnt than
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he mutterel, beginning to twist at bis wa.tch-guard
again.

Presently lie sat up and looked bored, for lie beard
the fast trot of a big, long-stridlng herse. A minute
later a high dog-cart drew up ln the street, and he
hourd'a man's long-striding footsteps coming round
the corner.

"Like barse, like xuan, like regiment!" ho muttered.
"Pick bis stride or. bis liorse's ont of a hundred,
and"-he pulled out bis nickel watch-"lie's ten min-
utes earlier than 1 expocted hlm! Morning, Colonel
Kirby! " lie said pleasautly, as Klrby strnde in, biel-
met la liand. "Take. a seat."

He uoticled Klrby's scalp was red and that li e
smeit more thani faintly af carbolic.

"Morning!" .soid Klrby.
"I'm wonderluig wbat's brougbt you," said the man

lu drab.
"I've came about Ranjoor Singli," said Klrby; and

the man lu drali tried ta look surprised.
"What -about hlm? Reconsidered yesterday's de-

cisionY"
"No," sald Klrby. "I've came to ask what news

you have af hlm." And Klrby's oye, that some men
seomed te thlnk .so like a bird's, transflxed the man
I drab, se that he squirmod as if ho had been im-

paled.
"You must understand, Colonel Klrby-in tact, I'm

sure yen do understand-that my business doesn't
admit of confidences. Even if I wantod to divulge
information, l'm nlot allowed te. I stretched a point
yesterday Whoa I confided Iu you my suspicions ro-
garding Raajoor, Singli, but that doosn't lmply that
PIn going te tellyou all 1 know. ,I askod yau what
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in danger of arrest I don't see that you have a rim
ta ask more than that, Colonel Kirby. Martial h
bas been declared this morning, and things don't ta
their ordinary course any long;er, you know."

Kirby paced once across the office floor, aud on
baek again. Then ho faced the man lu drab as
duelîst faces bis antagonist.

"I don't like to go over men's heads," he said,
you tlireatened to do ta me, for instance, yestordi
If yau wlU give me satisfactory assurance that RE
joor Singh is belug treated as a loyal officer shou
lie, I wll ask no mare. If not, I shall go now ta t
general cammaudiug. As you say, there's marti
iaw now, he's the man to see."

"Colonel Kirby," said the man lu drali, twisting
bis watch-guard furiously, "if you'll tell me what's
your seaied orders-apen them aud see-Il tell Y,
what I know about Ranjoor Singh, and we'Ul cail it
bargain! "

"I wasn't joking," said Kirby, turulng red asb
scalp from the roots of bis hair to his collar.

"«I'm lu deadly earnest!" said the man in drab.
So, without a word more, Colonel Kirby hurried 0

again, carrying his saber lu hie left baud at an ang
that was peculiar to hlm, and that illustrated detE
mination botter than words cauld have doue.

Hie linge horse pluuged away almost before ho hi
gaiued the seat, and, saber and ail, lie gaiued the se
at a step-and-a-jump. But the sais was not up behin
and Klrby liad scarcely settled down te drive bsio
the man in drali had the telephone moutbplece te b
lips and had given hie mysterlous number againý
4-3-2-9-2.

"He's coming, sir!l" ho said curtly.
Somebody at the othor end apparently askod, "Wl

Is coming?' for the man in drab anseored:
"Klrby."
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