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They carried the unconscious girl into the

dim-hghted apartment of tlie curtained

windows, and laid her on the divan. Wish-

kobun, hastily summoned, unfastened the

girl's dress at the throat.

" It is a faint," she announced in her own

tongue. "She will recover in a few min-

utes; I will get some water."

Ned Trent wiped the moisture from his

forehead with his handkerchief. The dan-

ger he had undergone coolly, but this over-

came his iron self-control. Galen Aioret,

like an anxious bear, weaved back and forth

the length of the couch. In him the rum-
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