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KING SEES YASMINI FOR THE FIRST TIME WHEN SHE
COMES TO0 DANCE BEFORE THE THOUSANDS OF
WARRIORS ASSEMBLED IN THE CAVERN

Synopsis.~—At the beginning

jihad or holy war. On his way to

Rewa Gunga, Yasmini's man, who

hillmen
ahead.
brother at Ali Masjld fort.

revolt led by Bull-With-a-Beard,

of
King of the British Indian army and of its secret service, Is ordered
to Delh! to meet Yasmini, a dancer, and goes with her to Khinjan to
meet the outlaws there who are said by sples to be preparing for a

assassinate him and gets evidence that Yasmini is after him, He meets

and at her town house witnesses queer dances.
comes his body servant and protector.
and takes them north with him, tricking the Rangar into going
The Rangar deseris him at
The disguise he assumes there fools even
the sharp-eyed cutthroats composing his guard,
caves, thanks to his lying guides, and at a clinic hears of an Impending

and goes to a meeting in the cavern,

the world war Capt. Athelstan

Delhi King quietly folls a plan to

says she has already gone north,
Ismail, an Afridl, be-
He rescues some of Yasminl's
He meets his

a dangerous time.

He eanters Khinjan

CHAPTER Xliil.—Continued.
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CHAPTER XIIL

The dance went on for fifteen min-
ftes yet, but then—quite unexpectedly |

all
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roof, and the dance
every dancer had been
hit. Pantt the mouth,
wome of them—the dancers ran to their

ceata and set the crowd surging ngain,
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foanming at
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W a man stood up near the edge
the crowd whom King recognized
and recognition brought no joy with it,
The mulinh without hair or eyelashes,
who had admitted him and his party
through the mosque into the ecaves,
strode out to the middle of the arena
all alone! strutting and swaggering, He
recalled the man's last words and drew
no consolation from them, either,

“Many have entered! Sowe
out by a different road!"

Cold chills went down his baek., All
at once Ismail's manner beeame unen-
couraging. He censed to make a fuss
over the dancer and began to eye King
sidewise, untii at last he seemed un-
able to contain the maliee that would
well forth.
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There was silence,
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The Pathan nudged King In the ribs
with an elbow like a club and tickled
hig ear with hot breath,

“Bull with-a<beard speaks truth!” he
grinned,  “Truth and a Me togothoer!
Good may it do him and them! They
die, they three Baluchis!”

“Proof I howled the mulish who had
no hair or eyelashes,

#Proof! Show us proof!” yelled the
crovvd,

The Pathan pext King leaned over to
whisper to him again, but stiffened tn
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the act. There was a great gasp the
same Instant, as the whole crowd
caught its brenth all together, The
mullah In the middle froze into im-
mobility. Bull-with-a-beard stood
mumnbling, swaying his great head from
side to side, no longer suggestive of a
bear about to charge, but of one who
hesitates,

The crowd was staring at the end of
the bridge. King stared, too, and
caught his own breath. For Yasminl
stood there, smiling on them all as the
pnew moon smiles down on the Khyber!

| 8he had come among them like a spirit,

ull unheralded.
So much more beautiful than the one

likeness King had seen of her that for |

a second he doubted who she was, she
stood there, human and warm and real,
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The mullah Muhammad Anim Y"‘::nr‘;
rd, but he made no an- |

to stroke his bey
gwer,

“And Muhammad Anim,
wandering man eof God--when
lashkar has foolishly been sent

~mullah

A lie is a lle, Muhammad
Anim! Wandering perhaps is good, if
in search of the way. 1Is it good to
lose the way, and to lle, thou true fol-
lower of the Prophet?”

She smiled, tossing her halr back.
Her eyes challenged, her lips moeked
him and her chin scorned. The crowd
The mul-
Inh muttered something in his beard,
and sat down, and the crowd began to
roar applause at her. But she checked

(it with a regal gesture, and a glance
;nf contempt at the mullah that was
between his shonlders, like a bear that |

alone worth an journey across the
“Hills” to see.

“Guards!” she sald quietly. And
the crowd's sigh then was like the night
wind in a forest,

“Away with those three of Muham-
mad Anim's men!™

Twelve of the arena guards threw
down their shields with a sudden clat-
ter and selzed the prisoners, four to
each. The crowd shivered with de-
lictous anticipation. $he doomed men
neither struggled nor Jeried, for fatal-
ism i2 an anodyne as A\ell ag an explo-
sive. King set hig teotl. Yasminl, with
both hands bebind her }oad, continued
to smile down on thefh all as sweetly
ne the stars shine oa § battlaflald

She nodded once; and then all was
over in a minute, With a ringing “Ho "
and a run, the guards lifted thelr vie-
tims shoulder high and bore them for-
ward., At the river bank they paused
for a second to swing them, Then, with
another “Ho!” they threw them like
dead rubbish into the swift black wa-
ter,

went echoing and re-echoing to the
roof. There was scarcely n splash,
and no extra ripple at all. No heads
came up again to gasp., No fingers
clutched at the surface, The fearful
speed of the river sucked them under,
to grind and churn and pound them
through long caverns underground and
hurl them at last over the grent cata-
ract toward the middle of the world,

“Ab-h-h-h-h!" sighed the crowd
ecstasy.

“Is there no other stranger?’ asked
Yasmini, searching for King again with
her amazing eyes. The skin all
his back turned there and then
gooseflesh, And ng her eyes met
she laughed like a bell at him.
knew! Bhe knew who he was, how he
had entered, and how he felt, Not a
doubt of it!
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CHAPTER XIV.
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“Now give proof!” said the mallah.
“Words at the gate—proof in the cav-
Without good proof, there
only one way out of here!”
“Proof ! the crowd
“Proof 1" the roof echoed.
There was no need for Darya Khan
to whisper. King's hands were behind
| him, and he had seen what he had seen
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| and guessed what he had guessed while |

| he was turning to let the crowd look
at him. His fingers closed on human
| hatr,
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crowd, rese on tiptoe and filled his
lunga for the effort of his life.

“The head of Cappitin Attieystan
King~infideél — kaffir —British arrfi-
coer ™ he howled.

“Good 1" the crowd bellowed. “Good!
Throw 9™

The ecrowd’s roar and the roof's
echoes combined in pandemonium.

“Throw it to them, Kurram Khan!”
Yasmini purred from the bridge end,
speaking as softly and as sweetly as
if she coaxed a child, “It is the cus-
tom 1

“Throw 1t!
thundered.

He turned the ghastiy thing until it
lay face-upward In his hands, and so
at Inst he saw it. He eaught his breath,
and only the horn-rimmed spectacles,
that he had cursed twice that night,
gnved him from self-betrayal. The
cavern seemed to sway as he looked
into the dead face of his brother
Charies,
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“Throw it! Throw it! Throw 1t!"

The crowd was growing impatient.
Many men were standing, waving their
arms to draw attention to themselves.
Catehing Yasmini's he knew It
had not entered her head that he might
disobey,

eyes,

He looked past her toward the river.
There were no guards near enough to
prevent what he intended ; but he had
to bear in mind that the guards had
rifles, and if he acted too suddenly one
of them might shoot at him unbidden.
Holding the head before him with both
hands, he began to walk toward the
river, edging nll the while a little to-
ward the crowd as if meaning to get
nenrer before he threw, He reached the
river and stood there,

Hiz next muade every savage
who watched him guasp because of its
very unexpectedness, He held the
head in both hands, threw it far out
into the rivid® and to wateh it
gink, Then, without visible emotion of
any kind, he walked back stolidly to
face Yasmini the bridge end, with
shoulders a little more stubborn now
than they ought to be, and chin a shad
too high,
who could
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Yasmini smiled
her, the crowd murmu
but rather rec
The
there lacked a touch to tip the
scnles in his favor, and Yasmini sup-
plied it with ready genius,

“The hakim speaks the truth!™ she
Iaughed.

King turned about instantly to face
her, but he salanmed =0 low that she
| eould not have seen his expression had
| she tried.

“If ye wish
| tossed ifito
other three,

Muhammad Anim rose, stroking his
beard and rocking where he stood,

“It i the law he growled,
King shuddered.

“It is the law,” Yasminl answered in
a volee that rang with pride and in-
solence, “that none interrupt me while
{1 speak! For such ill-mannered ones
Earth's Drink hungers! Will you test
my authority, Muhammad Anim? Think
ye! If that head had only fallen into
Muhammad Anim’s lap, the mullah
might have smuggled in another man
with it!"

A roar of laughter greeted that
thrust, Many men who had not laughed
at the mullah’s first discomfiture
Jolned in now., Muhammad Aninf sat
and fidgeted, meeting nobody's eye and
answering nothing.

“So it seems to me good” Yasmind
sald, in a volce that did not echo any
more but rang very clear and true (she
seemed to know the trick of the roof,
and to use the echo or not as she
chose), "to let this hakim live! He
shall meditate In his eave a while, and
perhaps he shall be beaten, lest he
dare offend again, He ¢an no more es-
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women who are prisoners here, He
may therefore live!”

There was utter silence, Men looked
ut another and st her, and her
blanzing eyes searched the crowd swift-
ly. It was plain enough that there
were at leawt two parties there, and
that none dared oppose Yasmini's will
for fear of the others.

“To thy seat, Kurram Khan!” she
ordered, when she had walted a full
minute and no man spoke,

He wasted no time, He hurried out
of the arena as fast as he could walk,
with Ismall and Darya Khan close at
| his heels, Ismall overtook him, selzed
{ him by the shoulders, hugged him, and
dragged him to the empty seat next to
the Orakzal Pathan., There he hugged
him unti! his ribs cracked.

“Ready o' wit!” he
tongue! Light o Man after
mine heart! Hey, 1 love thee!
Readily I would be thy man, but for be-
ing hers! Turned the joke on Muham-
mad T her
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les e ky one! Allsh
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{etalled ox, who busey at
{ defending snd thelr ox
| from another wolf-pack in another di-
:rr«rﬂnn “far beyond.”

She urged them to wait a Mttle while.
The ox was big enough and fat enough
to nourish ail the wolves in the world
| for many seasons. Let them walt,
| then, until another, iter woll-pach
| Joined them, that they might go hant
ing all together, overwhelm its pres
ent owners and devour the ox! 8o
urged the “Heart of the Hills” speak.
ing to the mountain wolves, according
to Yasmini's song.

the shic

of

OWNOers the
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The lttle cubs In the burrows know

Are ye grown wolves, who hurry so?

She paused, for effect ; but they gave
tongue then bhecause they counld not
help it, and the cavern shook to their
terrific worship.

“Allah! Allah!™

They summoned God to come and
see the height and depth and weight of
their allegiance to her! And because
for their thunder thege was no more
chance of being heard, she dropped
from the shield like a blossom. No
sound of falling could have been hecrd
in all that din, but one could sep =t=
made no sound. The shicld bearsrs
ran back to the bridge and stood below
it, eyes agape.

Disguised as he is,, King s
placed on trial for his life. At a
oritical moment a human head Is
thrust into his hands. When he
secs the face, the shook is ter
ribie. The victim io-




