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give you a
)ies if the

won't dldturb the other herses! How
ortein ýhave Yeu got to be, told, that a
horse needs sloop as much as a mian?
The squadron won't be lit 'to march a
mile If you keep 'em awake ail night!
Lead hlm out quietly, now! Whoa,
you brute! Now-take hlm out and
keep hlm out--put hlm in the end stali
In my stable when you've lnished him
--d'you hear?"

Re fiattered himselr again. Wlth ail
thèse mysterious messages and orclers
coming in from nowhere, ho told him-
self It would be good to know at ail
times where Ranjoor Singh's charger
was, as weil as 'a service ta Ranjoor
S)ngh.to stable the brute comfortably.
He told hiniseif that was a very smart
mlove, and one for whiich Rani oor
Singh would some day thank hlm, pro-
vlded, of course, that-

"Provided whiat T" hie wondered haîf
aioud. "«Seenis to me as If Ranjoor
Singh has got hixnself înto somne kind
of a scrape, and hopes to get out of
it by the back-door route and no ques-
tions aske d! Weil, let's hope he gets
out! Let's hope there'll be 110 court-
martial nastiness! Let's -hope-oh,
damn just hoping! Ranjoor Singh's a
better man than I am. Here's believ-
Ing in him! Here's to hlm, thick and
thin! Forward-walk-march!"

He turned out the guard, and the
particular troop sergeant with whom
hoe wished to speak not belng on duty,
hae ordered him, sent for. Ten minutes
later the sergeant came, stili yawning,
fromn his cot.

"Comne over hers, Arjan Singh," he
cailed, thinking fast and furiously as
hF led the way.

If hie made ona false move or
aroused ene suspicion in the man's
mmÀd, hie was likely to learn lacs than
nothlng; but if he dld flot appear to
know at ieast somethlng, ha wouid
probably iearn nathlng eithar.

As he turned, at a distance from the
guard-rooni light, to face the sergeant,
tltough nat to meet his eyes too keen-
iy, the fact that would nlot keep out
of his brain was that the fat babit had
been out lI the road, offering ta oui,
Germans, a little while befora hie and
the colonel had started out that even-
lng. And, accordlng ta what Bramnmle
had toid hlm. when they met near the
colonol's quarters, it was very shortly
after that that the squadron came eût
of it glom.

"What was tbe first message that
the bahu brought this evening T" hie
asked, stili being very carefu' nlot ta
loak Iuta the sergeant's eyoe. Ho
spoke as conirade ta conirade-ser-
vant of the "Sait" to servant of the
"Salt."

"Whlch babu, sahib?" asked Arjan
Slngh, unbllnking.

in ail pro
,e hoe had
about the
ra have ai

the guiard by the outer gate thisey
ing, and deli-rexed by hlmi or hy se
otner man ta D Squadran?"

"Sahib, ît was nlot a written ni
sage.,,"

"Repeat it to me."
"Sahib, It was verbal. I cannot

mewber it."1
"ArJàn Sîngh, yen Ile! Did I e,

lie to youT Did I ever threaten 3
and noticarry out my threats-promn
You and not keep my promise? I
a soli.lr! Are you a curV"

"God forbld, sahib! I-"
"Arjan Slngh! Repeat tfat meOss.

ta me word for word, pleese, not ai
favor, nor as obeylng an order, but
a frîend of RanJoar Singh ta a fris
of Ranjoar, Slngh!"

"'The message was ta the squadr,
nlot ta me, sahib."

"lAre you flot o! the squadron T"
"Malte It an order, sahib!"
-Certainiy nat-nor a favar eithej

"Nor wiii I threaten you! 1 gu
antee youabsolute immunity if y
refuse.to repeat it. My word on
1 am Ranjoor Singh's friand, and
ask of -bis frlend!"

"The babu said: 'Says Rani(
Singh, "Let the squadron be an
hast behavior! Lot tha equadron kni
that surely before the biood runs
wiil be thero to iead it, wherever it
Meanwhiie, lot the squadron be wort
of Its sait and ofi ts officers!"'

"Was that ail?" a.sked Warringtc
"Ail, sahib. May my tongue rot i

lie!"'
"Thank you, Arjan Singh. Tha

ail. You naadn't mention our conv
sation. Gaad nlght."1

"Fooled," chuckied Warrngt<
"She's fooied us to the limît of 0
specis.i bent, and 1 take it that's st
neckedness!"

H E hurrled away taward 00101
Kirby's quarters, swlnging

lanteru and hummlng ta himselit
"And this lsn't the Arabian NightS

ho toid himef. "It's Deli-TWOI]
eth Century A. D.! Glad! Wauid]
tae whole coniounded army rock wi

laughter! "
Thon hoe stopped chuckiug, ta hur

faster, for a glant horn had roat,
chuneks out of the blackness by fI
barrack gate, anxd now what s0itid'
like a racing car was toaring UP t
drive. The head-l1ghts daziel( i]~
but hoe rau and reached the colons~
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