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"We thought you were drowned or bogged in the

marsh. What sort of a rumpus is this?
"

ITie Painted Joss," murmured O'Shea. "I found

the p^e " '
"^^ ™^' ^° *° '* ^^ "^^ °"*

The adventurers, at last earning their wages, pro-
ceeded to make thmgs most unpleasant for the house-
hold of Chung. The resistance was brief, and thosewho were not penned within the temple fled in panicand sought cover in the marsh. They were tZnby surprise, for the community had found the visit
of Captam O'Shea sufficient to engage its attention.To lum returned Major Bannister, hot and dusty,
his chedc bleedmg from the cut of a Chmese sword
and smihngly announced:

'

"Bully good fun while it lasted. What shall I do
with the devils we cornered? Take them out and
shoot them?"
"No. The boss of the works is dead. And I have

a notion that The Sect of the Fatal Obligation died

v^.r"' K ."?-"^ ^ ^^ ^^'"P'^' " ye please;Im all m, but 'tis my wish to see the whole wicked
Dusmess go up in smoke."
Before the torch was appUed, that experienced man

of war, Major Bannister, suggested that he had never
seen a more promising place in which to poke about
for loot. The search amounted to nothing untU it
occurred to the major to puU the Painted Joss from
ofifitepedest^ After much heaving and prying the
great unage feU crashing to the pavement of the tem-
ple. Investigation revealed that underneath it were


