




































































"That's why I hauled this one in," ex-
plained Ki-Gor, pointing to the uncon-
scious raider. "It won't take long to bring
him around, and by all the gods, I swear
he'll talk fast about where they are taking
Helene or I'll break every bone in his
body. If we act swiftly enough, we can
trap them before they get out of their
robes."

The guard shook his head impatiently.
"You wasted your time," he said. "Sha-
Topat makes certain his devil-men won't
betray him."

He stepped closer to the senseless raider
and with a brutal jab of his spear butt,
forced open the man's lax jaws.

"His trained killers are all this way," he
said.

Ki-Gor looked into the thick-lipped
mouth and his face tightened. He under-
stood why the raiders fought and died in
silence. The black's tongue had been cut
out. Later, he was to learn that the priests
took the children of slaves and deliberately
moulded them into beasts of prey, bring-
ing them up in a cult of terror and death.

"They must have wanted you and your
wife badly, though," the guard went on,
"to strike so openly and recklessly. They
usually risk no chance of failure."

Ki-Gor's hopes of trailing Helene had
been fastened on the prisoner. "He doesn't
need a tongue to lead us," he gritted.
"We'll make him do it."

But even as he spoke, the supposedly
unconscious raider flipped over on his
hands and knees, leaped between N'Geeso
and Tembu George like a great frog and
dove out the window.

"If it hadn't been that way, it would
have been some other," said the guard
with an irritating matter-of-factness.
"They always kill themselves when they
are certain there is no escape. He wouldn't
have helped you, no matter what tortures
you used."

THE WARRIOR'S AIR of resigna-
tion infuriated the White Lord. If

he had known how the prisoner would
react, why hadn't he spoken up sooner. In-
stead of trying to help, he seemed con-
vinced that Helene was irretrievably lost.
Desp'te his lament about how few men he
bad to use in the search, he had kept a

dozen guards in the room with him, letting
them stand idle while he babbled his de-
featist talk.

"Well, don't just stand here!" cried
Ki-Gor. "We've got to do something!
Take us up to the roof and let's try to
follow their spoor."

The guard leader's eyes glittered warily.
He stepped backward two strides so that
he stood among his men.

"Oh, no," he said grimly. "I'm taking no
chances of losing you, too. You're staying
right here where you'll be safe. It's hard
on you, I know, but that is the way it's
going to be."

Ki-Gor balanced on the balls of his feet,
his big fists knotted, weighing his chances
to get past the hard-faced warriors.

"Don't try it," the man warned. "You'll
only force us to tie you up."

Ki-Gor slowly relaxed. "All right," he
growled. "You are too many for me. But
at least stay out in the hall, so I don't
have to see you loafing while my wife is
being carried to her death."

Tembu George and N'Geeso blinked at
the White Lord in amazement. They had
been ready to sell their lives in cutting a
path open for him to the door. Never
would they have guessed that he would
back down at such a moment.

It seemed at first that the guard leader
would deny the jungle man's request, but
after glancing at the shattered door and
seeing that it couldn't be closed again,
he nodded agreement. Ki-Gor stood mo-
tionless while the warriors filed into the
hall. The leader had taken a place where
he could watch the White Lord.

"What's wrong with you?" demanded
N'Geeso. "Surely, you are not just going
to stand here?"

Ki-Gor turned his back to the door so
the guards couldn't see his lips move.

"Of course not!" he said gruffly. "Now
listen closely. You and I are going to
fake an argument. I'll accuse you of not
coming to my aid quickly enough. You get
mad and stalk into your room, saying you
won't stay and listen to my lies. In a fit
of temper, I'll throw this rope after you
so it will land in the doorway, out of sight
of the guards."

N'Geeso pricked up his ears, sensing
almost immediately Ki-Gor's plan.

"Then while I walk around in here and










































