“Ja!” said Ranjoor Singh. “And
that is why, if you'fail me, I shall
give you to Yasmini’s cobras!”

“You will admit,” said the German,
“when I have shown you, that Ger-
Mmany’s foresight has been long and
Shrewd. Your great chance of suc-
Cess, my friend, like Germany’s in this
War, depends on a sudden, swift, tre-
Mendous success at first; the rest will
follow ‘as a logical corrollary. It Is
the: means of securing that first suc-
cess that we have been making ready
for you for two years and more.”

“You should have credit for great
Secrecy,” admitted Ranjoor Singh.
“Until a little while ago I had heard
nothuw of any German plans.” :

ﬂRuSSIa ‘got the blame for what
little was guessed ap!™” laughed the
German.

“Oh!” said Ranjoor Singh.

LITTLE before midday they
reached the Ajmere Gate, and
the lumbering cart passed under it.
At the farther side the driver stopped
hig ‘oxen without orders, and Ranjoor
Singh stepped out, looking quickly up
and down the road. There were peo-
~ Dble about, but none whom he chose to
favor with a second glance.

Close by the gate, almost under the
shadow of it, and so drab and dirty
as to be almost unnoticeable, there
Was a little cotton-tented booth, with
a stock. of lemonade and sweetmeats,
that did interest him. - He 'looked threc
times at it, and at the third look a
Mchammedan wriggled out of it and

' Walked away without a word.

“Come'” commanded Ranjoor Singh,

" and the German got out of the cart,
looking not ‘so very much unlike the
Deor Mohammedan who had gone
- Away.

. “Qlet-in there!” The German slip-
Ded into the real owner’s place. So

fa-l as appearances went; he was a.

Very passable sweetmeat and lemon-
,at‘e seller, and Ranjoor Singh proved
competent to guard against contingen-
Ciegs, %

He picked a long stick out of the

gutter and took his stand near by,

frowning as he saw a carriage he sus-

Dected to be Yasmini’s drive under the

gate and come to a stand at the road-
side, fifty or.sixty yards away.

“If the officers should recognize me,’
he growled to the German, though
Seeming mot to talk to him at all, “I
Should be arrested at once, and shot
later, But the men will recognize me,
and you shall see what you shall see!”

Three small boys came with a coin
to spend, but Ranjoor Singh drove
them away with his long stick; they
argued shrilly from a distance, and one
threw a stone at him, but finally they
decided he was some new sort of plain-
clothes “constabeel,” and went away.

One after another, several natives
came to make small purchases, but,
not heing boys any longer, a gruff
~ Word was enough to send them run-
ling, And then came the clatter of
‘hOOfs of the advance-guard, and the
German looked up to see a fire in Ran-
oor Singh’s eyes that a caged tiger
could not have outdone.

All this while the bullock-cart in

Which they had come remained in‘the .

Middle of the road, its driver dozing
Qreamily on his seat and the bullocks
Derfectly content to chew the cud. At
the sound of the hoofs behind him, the

driver suddenly awoke and began to

belabor and kick his animals; he
~ Seemed oblivious of another cart that
Came toward him, and of a third that
hurried after mm from underneath the
~ Bate,
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In less than sixty seconds all three
carts were neatly interlocked, and
their respective drivers were engaged
in a war of words that beggared Babel.

The advance-guard halted and
added words to the torrent. Colonel
Kirby caught up the advance-guard
and halted, too.

“Does he look like a man who com-
mands a loyal regimént?” asked Ran-
joor Singh; and the German studied
the bowed head and thoughtful angle
of a man who at that minute was re-
gretting his good friend the risaldar-
major.

“You will note that he looks chast-
ened!”

The German nodded.

In his own good time Ranjoor Singh
ran out and helped with that long
stick of his to straighten out the mess;
then in thirty seconds the wheels were
unlocked again and the carts moving
in a hurry to the roadside. The ad-
vance-guard moved on, and Kirby fol-
lowed. Then, troop by troop, the
whole of Outram’s Own rode by, and
the German began to wonder. It
seemed to him that the rest of the
officers were not demure enough, al-
though he admitted to himself that
the enigmatic Eastern faces in the
ranks might mean anything at all. He
noted that there was almost no talk-

ing, and he took that for a good sign .

for Germany.

D Squadron came last of all and
convinced him. They rode regretfully,
as men who missed their squadron
leader, and who, in spite of a message
from him, would have better loved to
see him riding on their flank.

But Ranjoor Singh stepped out mto
the road, and the right-end man of the
front four recognized him. Not a word
was said that the German could hear,
but he could see the recognition run
from rank to rank and troop to troop.
until the squadron knew to a man; he
saw them glance at Ranjoor Singh,
and from him to one another, and ride
on with a new stiffening and a new air
of “now we’ll see what comes of it!”

It was as evident, to his practised
eye, that they were glad to have seen
Ranjoor Singh, and-looked forward to
seeing him again very shortly, as that
they were in a mood for trouble, and
he decided to believe the whole of
what the Sikh had said on the strength
of the obvious truth of part of it.

“Watch mnow the supply train!”
growled Ranjoor Singh, as the wagons
began to rumble by.

The German had no means of know-
ing that the greater part of the regi-
ment’s war provisions had gone away
by train from a Delhi station. The
wagons that followed the regiment on
the march were a generous allowance
for a regiment going into camp, but
not more than that. The spies whose

' duty it was to watch the railway sid-

ings reported to somebody else and
not to him.

Ranjoor Singh beckoned him after a
while, and they came out into the
road, to stand between two of the bul-
lock-wagons and gaze after the regi-
ment. The shuttered . carriage that
Ranjoor Singh had suspected to be
Yasmini’s passed them again, and the
man beside the driver said something
to Ranjoor Singh in an undertone,
but the German did not hear it; he
was watching the colonel and another
officer walking together beside the
road in the distance. The shuttered
carriage passed on, but stopped in the
shadow of the gate.

(Concluded in next issue.)

SOIREES MUSICALE

ROM September twenty-sixth on,

for a week at least, the Hambourgs
are to give a series of Soirees Musi-
cale. There will be one every night
for the week, held in the Louis XIV.
room at the King Edward Hotel, To-
ronto.

As it is desired to accomplish an at-
mosphere of intimacy, the programme
will consist of chamber music and
small songs; the artists being Jan
Hambourg, who has returned to town
just in time for the event; Boris Ham-
bourg, the well-known ’cellist; and as
as a piece de resistance, Alberta Gar-
cia Guerrero, of South America, a
pianist who is making his Canadian
debut on this occasion.

Signor Carboni will be in charge of
the vocal end of the affair; and the
singers are Miss Winifred Parker,
Mrs. A. H. C. Proctor, Mrs. Mabel
Manly Pickard, and Mrs. F. Thenton-
Box. The Canadian trio will also per-
form, the names being those of Miss
Ruth Thom, J. R. Hallman, John Det-
weiler. Mr. Gerald Moore will be ac-
companist.

PROBLEM NO. 192, by H. Rohr.
Second Prize, ‘“Chess Monthly,”” 1891.
A gem.)

Black.—Eight Pieces.
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White.—Eleven Pieces.

‘White to play and self-mate in three.
Problem No. 193, by H. W. Sherrard.
(F'rom “777 Miniatures in three.”)
‘White: K at KKt6; Rs. at QR3 and
QR6; Kts at QB5 and K4. Black: K at

Q5. White mates in three.

SCLUTIONS
Problem No. 190, by P. H. Williams.
1. R—K3! and mates accordingly. The
gonstruction of this two-er is remarkably
ne.
Problem No. 191, by Dr. E. Palkoska.
1. Kt—B6, KxKt (B6); 2. Kt—K4, K—
Q4, 3. Q—Kt7, mate.
...... KxKt (Q6); 2. B—B8ch, K—
Q4 3. Q—Kqu, mate.
...... threat; 2. Kt—K7ch, KxKt; 3.
Q——~kt4 mate.
The three mating positions echo one

another, the last being chameleon to the
other two.

CHESS IN THE NORTH-WEST.

The annual tournament for the Cana=
dian North<West championship attracted
ten competitors this year, and ended in
a clean sweep for \Mr. Pam Barry, of
‘Winnipeg, who finished third in the 1917
congress, ex aequo with R. J. Spencer, in
a field of fifteen players. The following
game, contested in the tournament, we
obtained in a round-about way from the
British Chess Magazine. The notes are

e

our own.
Sicilian Defence.

White. Black.
P. Barry. R. J. Spencer.
1. P—K4 TP B4

2. Kt—KB3 2. Kt—QB3
3. P—Q4 3. PxP

4 KixP 4. P—Q3

5. Kt—QB3 b. P—KKt3
6. P—KKt3 (a) 6. B—Kt2

7. B—K3 7. B—Q2

8. B—Kt2 8. Kt—B3

9, Q-0 9. Kt—KKt5 (b)
10. KtxKt 10. PxKt: (¢)
11. B—Q14 11. BxB (d)
12. QxB 12. Castles.
13. P—KR3 13. Kt—K14
14. P—Kt3 (e) 14. Q—Bsq
15. P—B4 15. P—QB4 (f)
16. Q—Q2 16. Kt—B3
17. P—KKt4 17. P—B5 (g)
18. Castles (KR) 18. Kt—Kt5?
19. P—R3 19. Q—B4ch
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Among the Pines"
“in tent, log cabin or modern
hotel in a country of scenic

beauty where fishing, hunt-
ing, kodaking, canoeing are

at their best.

Highlands of Ontario

offers you and all the family the
outing of your life, The Grand
Trunk Railway will help you plan
your stay at Algonquin Park,
Muskoka Lakes, Georgian Bay,
Lake of Bays or Timagami. Write
or call for literature.

J: Quinlan,
Bonaventure Stat on
Montreal. Que.
C. E. Horning,

Union Station, Toronto Ont,

Manufacturers of:
High Grade Bank
£oP Office antures,
School, Library E(j)

Commercial Fur-,

mture, Opera eg")}
'Assembly Chairs,
Interior Hardwood
Finish Generally.

“THE HOUSE AND GARDEN
‘MAKING’ BOOKS”

form a new and popular series that

will be indispensable to every one in-

terested in getting the most out of

his country home. Iach volume is an

authoritative, well made, well illus-

trated little book on some activity in

connection with the country house or

its garden.

Making a Rose Garden, by Henry H.
Saylor.

Making a Lawn, by Luke J. Doogue.

Making a Tennis Court, by George H.
Walsh.

Making a Garden to Bloom This Year,
by Grace Tabor.

Making Paths and Driveways, by C.
H. Miller.

Making a Poultry House, by M. Rob-
erts Conover.
Making the Grounds Attractive with
Shrubbery, by Grace Tabor.
Making a Rock Garden, by H. 8.
Adams.

Making a Garden  of Perennials, by
W. C. Iigan.

Making a Garden with Hotbed and
Coldframe, by C. H. Miller.

Makling a Fireplace, by Henry H. Say-
or.

Making a Bulb Garden, by Grace

Tabor.

Making a Water Garden, by Williau.x
. Tricker.

Making and Furnishing Outdoor
Rooms and Porches, by H. D.
Eberlein.

Making a Garage, by A. Raymond
Ellis.

Making a_Garden of Small Fruits, by
By ockwell.

Making Built-in Furniture, by Abbott
McCIule

Making Fences, Walls and Hedges, by
W. H. Butterfield.
Making Floors, by Abbott McClure.
Making Walls and Ceilings, by H. D
Mak]?berl(e}m i
ng Curtains and Hangings, b
Agnes Foster. e 3

.50c net; postage S5c.

J. M. DENT & SONS, LTD,,
Publishers
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