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King listened in silence, and his
prisoners. watching 'him through the
barred compartment windows, formed
new and golden opinions of him, for
it is eommon knowledge in the “Hills”

that when a burra sahib speaks to a
chota sahib, the chota sahib ought to
say, “Yes, sir, oh, yes!” at vety short
Intervals. Therefore King could not
be a chota sahib after all.” So much
the better. The “Hills” ever loved to
deal with men in authority, jﬁst as
U“_i" ever despised underlings.

“‘Wha.f made you go back for the
-brisoners?” the general asked. ““Whao
gave you that cue?”

“It's a safe rule never to do" what
the other man expects, sir, and Rewa
Gunga expected me to travel by his
train? - -

:Was that your only reason?”
_“No, sir., I had general ‘reasons.
None of ’em specific. Where natives
have a finger in the pie there’s always

Something left undone . at ‘the last
minute.”
“But what made you investigate

those prisoners?”

“Couldn’t imagine why thirty men
should be singled out for special treat-
nent. Rewa Gunga told me they were
Still at large in Delhi, Couldn’ guess
Why. . Had ’em arrested so’s to be
able to question ’em. That's all, sir.”
% Not nearly all!” said the general.

You realize by now, 1 suppose, that
they're her special men—special per-
S'0¥1al following ?”
_‘:Guessed something of that sort.”
A Well—she’s clever. It occurred to
er that the safest way to get ’em up
North was to have ’em arrested and
deported. That would avoid interfer-
ence and delay and would give her a
.0 ance to act deliverer at this end,
:g‘g‘)ﬁo make 'em grateful to her—you
i f.Re*wa Gunga told me all this,
ot under_-st‘an-d. He seems to think
SUES semi-divine, He was full of her

. Cleverness in having thought of let-

O?g ‘°m all get into debt at a house
1 L repute, s0 as to have “em at
“‘."}f when she wanted ’em”
fromhcilfnust have learned that trick
“Nn :11 qmweha;nt’mal‘ine.” said King.
ik (;/Z\ 6. She's clever. She asked
g ©f the phone whether her thirty
n 11de started North. I sent a tele-
8PAm in cypher to find out. The an-
:we" Was that you had found ’em and
“01:};:((,(1 €m up and were bringing 'ém
th‘o Asou. When she called me up on
e Phone the second time T told her
*@ and T heard her chuckle with de-
IZht. 8o I empihasized the noint of
’ ving discovered em and saved
€M every whit whole and all that kind
I asked her to come and see
8. but she wouldn’t;—said she was
%‘53“189(1 and particularly did not want
a‘%‘be recognized, which was reason-
inqgesf{;l‘o‘lg*h. She sent Rewa Gunga
P st I\ZIIOW' ihi»s deems impgvti;;ln't:,
; 1 sent you down to Delthi—
vStore Laent for you at all—1 to1d her

meant to do, and I never in

rifie’ objections to worki oo
; ing with a man.
?;n é;mhﬁppenedihel' abgections only
Wi oo ed my determination to send
Delhi }Ll(’) a?d before she went down to
vm} clean up 1 told her flatly she
24 ‘either have 'to work with you

Or else stay i 2 y
of the W-ar“_y:’ In India for the duration

HE general dig ey
:  Qd(not notiee that
T\ King was, licking his lips, Nor, if

he had noticed Kire
now was in fmnf% meg s hand that
ffion]egthi.ng

o ,
LTy in token of attenti
and the general continued. g

e 5
oug aboﬁg‘% In finally, but 1 felt nery-

it “Now, i
tine «i » Without your get-
5 Sight of her—you say you haven’t

See
®en her?—_her whole “attitude has

have you done?
* thirty men seems a
Usedmhltng' Yet, she swears
Bo o °0 1o swear at you, and
B‘;‘;ﬁ:}?ys,mu re the only officer in the
o %rmy with enough brains to
in thé eﬁﬁ@t! S:a_xf@ she wouldn’'t go
Yowre yber without youl Says
ok indispensable! Sent Rews,
B2 round to. me with orders to
B o st s e
ouf, J X . have i
B bowitched heetn o
“Done nothing,” ssid King

" with you.
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“Well, keep on doing nothing in the
same style and the world shall render
vou its best jobs, one after the other,
in sequence! You've made a good be-
ginning!”
“Enow
sir?”’

“Nothing, except thrat he’s her man.
She trusts him, so we’ve got: to, and
yvou've got to take him up the Khyber
What she orders, he’ll do,
or you may take it from me she would
never have left him behind. As long
as she i8 on our side you will be pretty
gafe in trusting Rewa Gunga. And
she has got to be on our side. Got to
be! She’s the only key we’ve got to

13V

anything of Rewa Gunga,

Khinjan, and hell is brewing there
this minute! She dare unlock the
gates and ride the devil down the

Khyber if she thought it worth her
while! You're to go up to Khyber
after her to convince her -that there
are better -mounts than the devil and
better fun than playing with hell-fire!
The Rangar told me he had given you
her passport—ithat right?”

As they turned at the end of the
platform King bared his wrist and
showed the gold bracelet.

“Good!” said the general, but King
thought his face clouded. *“That thing
is worth more than a hundred men.
Jack Allisoh wore that same bracelet,
unless I’'m much mistaken, on his way
down in disguise from Bukhara. , So
did another man we both knew:
he died. Be sure not to forget to give
it back to her when the show’s over,
King.”

King nodded and grunted.
the news from Khinjan, sir?”

“Nothing specific, except that the
place is filling up. You remember
what I told vou about the ‘Heart of
the Hills’ being in Khinjan? Well,
they say now that the ‘Heart of the
Hills’ has been awake for a.long time,
and thatl when the heart stirs the body
does not lie quiet long, No use try-
ing to 'guess what they mean; go and
find out. And remember—the whole
armed force at my disposal in this
Province isn’t more than enough to
tempt the f{ribes to conclusions! It’s
a case for diplomacy. It’s a case
where diplomacy must not fail.”

“What’s

ING said nothing, but the chin-
strap mark on hig cheek and chin
grew dlightly whiter, as/it always

does under the stress of emotion., He
can not rﬁontro] it, and he has dved
it more than once on the eve of hap-
penings, there being no more wisdom
in wearing feelings on one’s face than
on a sleeve.

“Here comes your engine,” said the
general.
talions of Khyber Rifles up the Pass
and they're about at full " strength.
They've got word already that you are
gazetted to them. They'll expect you.
By the way, you’'ve a brother in the K.

" R., haven’t you?”

“At Ali Masjid, sir.”

“Give him my regards when you see
him, will you?” . X3

“Thank yeu, sir.”

“There’s your engine whistling.
You'd better hurry. Good:by, my boy.
Get word to me whenever possible.

'Good luck to you! Regards to your

brother! Good-by!” ;

King saluted and stood -watching
while the general hurried to the wajit-
ing motor-car. When the ear whirleds
away in a din of dust he returned
leisurely to the train that had been
shortened to three ceaches. Then he
gave the signal to start up the spur-
track, that leads to Jamrud, where a
fort cowers in the very throat of the
dreadfulest gorge in Asia-—the Khyber-
Pass. ;

It was not a long journey, nor-a very

- slow one, for there was nothing to

block the way except occasional men
with flags, who guarded. eulverts and
little bridges. The Germang would
know better than to waste time or
effort on blowing yp that track, but
there might be Northern gentlemen at
large, out to do damage for the sport
of it, and the sepoys all along the line
were posted in twos, and awake. !

It was low-tide under the Himalayas.
The flood that was draining India of
her armed men had left Jamrud high
and dry with a little nondescript force
stranded there, as it were, under a
major and some native offi-

but .

“Well—there are two bat--

THE COURIER.

There were nov more pomp and cir-
cumstance; no more of the reasfuring
thunder of gathering regiments, nor
for that matter any more of that un-
armed native helplessness that so
stiffens the backs of the official Eng-
lish.

Frowning over Jamrud were the
lean “Hills,” peopled by the fiercest
fighting men on earth, and the clouds
that hung over the Khyber's course
were an accent to the savagery.

But King smiled megrily as he jump-
éd out of the train, and Rewa Gunga,
who was there to meet him, here ad-
vanced with outstretched-hand and a
smile that would have melted snow
.on the distant peaks if he had only
looked the other way.

“Welcome, King sahib!’” he laughed,
with the air of a skilled fencer who ad-
mires another, better one. “I shall
know betier another time and let you
keep in front of me! No more getting
first into a train and settling down for
the night! It may not be easy to fok
low you, and I suspect it isn’t, but at
least it jolly well can’t be such a job
as leading you! I trust you had a
comfortable journey?”

“Thanks,” said King, shaking hands
with him, and then turning away to un-
lock the carriage doors that held his
prisoners in. They were baying now
like wolves to be free, and they
surged out, like wolves from a cage, to
clamour round the Rangar; pawing
him and struggling to be first to ask
him questions.

“Nay, ye mountain people; nay!”
he laughed. “I, too,” am from the
plains! What do I know of your fami-
lies or of your friends? Am I to be
torn to pieces to make a meal?”’

T that Ismail interfered, with the
aid of an ash pick-handle, chance-
founad: beside the track.

“Hilkbastards!” he howled at them,
beating at them as if they were
gheayes and his ecudgel were a flail.
“Sons of nameless mothers! - Forgot-
ten of God! Shameless! Brood of the
evil one! Hands off'”

King had tQ‘ stop him, not that he
feared trouble, for they did not seem
to regent either abuse of cudgeling in
the leagt—and that in itself was food
for thonght; but broken shoulders are
no use for carrying loads. s

Laughing as if the whole thing was
the greatest joke imaginable, Rewa
Gunga fell into stride beside King
and led him away in the direction of
some tents.

“She is wb the Pas ahead of us,” he
announced. “She was in the deuce of

2 hurry, I can assure you.  She wanted

to wait and meet you, but matters
were too jolly well urgent, and we
shall have our bally work cut out to
cateh her, you ecan bet! But I have
everything ready-—tents and beds and
stores—everything!” !

King looked over his shoulder to
‘make sure that J¥smail was bringing
the little leather bag along.

“So have L' he said quietly.

“I have horses,” said Rewa Gunga,
“and mules apd—"

“How did she travel up the Khy-
ber?” King asked him, and the Ran-
gar spared him a curious sidewise
glance.

“On a horse.
the herse!”

“What escort had she?” .

“S»}le?n

Rewa Gunga chuckled and then sud-
denly grew serious. \

“The ‘Hills' are her escort, King
sahib. She is mistress in ,the ‘Hills’
There isn’t a murdering ruffian who
would not lie down and let her walk
on him! She rode away alone on a
thoroughbred mare and she jolly well
left me the mare’s double on which to
follow her. Come and look.”

Not far from where the tents had
_been pitched in a cluster a string of
horses whinnied af’ a picket rope. King
saw the two good horses ready for
himgelf, and ten.mules beside them
that would have done credit to any
outfit. But at the end of the line,
pawing at the trampled grass, was a
black mare that made his eyes open
wide. Onece in a hundred years or so
a viceroy’s cup, or a Derby is won by
an animal that can stand and look and
move as that mare did.

You should ha\ve seen

“Just watch!” the Rangar boasted,
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Modern Gasoline
Automobile

Its Construction, Operation, Main-
tenance and Repair.
By VICTOR W. PAGE, M.E.
600 Hiustrations—Over 850 (5% x 8)
Pages—Twelve Folding Plates.

Price $2.50 net

A COMPLETE AUTOMOBILE
BOOK, SHOWING EVERY REy
CENT IMPROVEMENT,

Motorists, students, salesmen,
demonstrators, repairmen, chauf-
feurs, garage owners, and even
designers or engineers need this
work beeause it is complete,
authoritative and thoroughly up-
to-date. Other works dealing with
automobiie construction published
in the past, make no reference to
modern improvements because of
their recent development. All are
fully discussed 'and illustrated
T the Gasoline Automobile ever

issued. Written - in  simple
language by a recognized authority,
familiar with every” branch of the
automobile industry. Free from
technical -terms. HEverything is ex-
plained so simply that anyone of
ordinary intelligence may gain a
comprehensive knowledge of the
gasoline automobile. The infor-
mation is up-to-date and includes,
in addition to an exposition of
principles of construction and de-
sqription of all types of automo-
biles and their components, valu-
able ‘money-saving hints on the
care and operation of motor cars

propelled by internal combustion
engines. y

HE most complete treatise on

TO THE 1916 REVISED EDITION

The. subject of electrical motor
starting systems has been consid-
ered at length and all leading sys-
tems and their components de-
scribed. A discussion_on ball and
roller bearing, their maintenance
and installation, has also been in-
cluded, and a number of other fea-
tures of timely interest such as
latest types of gasoline and kero-
Ssene carburetors, cyclecar power

plants, the Fischer slide valve
motor, detachable wiré wheels,
cantilever  springs, eight and

twelve cylinder motors, new valve
operating systems, Stewart-Warn-

er vacuum fuel feed, Boat type
body design, leather universal
joints, Entz electric transmission,
positive differentials, armored
automobile, _hydraulic brakes,
etc., etc. :

Entirely new material has been
added on tractors in three and
four wheel forms, cyclecars and
agricultural tractors or automo-
bile plows; combination aasoline-
electric drive, front-wheel and
four-wheel drive and steer sys-
tems and other important develop.
ments in power propelled vehicles.
The discussion of power trans-
mission methods has been auq-
mented by consideration of the
skew bevel gear and two-speed di-
rect drive rear axle, as we!l as
several new forms of worm aear
drive. etc.. etc., have been added
to bring the work thoroughly up-
to-date. %

Copies of this book sent prepaid to
any address on reeeipt of price.
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Many people are sending their
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