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8YNOPSIS.

CHAPTER I—Kntmyn Hare, bol.hm.
her father, Col. Hare, in perll, has
moned the'l.'n llea’ru Al
to go to him In Al
imprisc
by the lats king as hl.

pretender l.m the

CHAFTER H—Arﬂ\-h':! in Allaha Klﬂl
tyn is informed by that hep
father being dead she ia to be queen, and
must marry him. Bhe refuses and fn in-
formed by the prieals that no woman cam
rule unmarried. She i3 given seven days
to think it over

CHAFTER III—Bhe still refuses and
told that she must undergo two ord
with wild beasts. 1f she survives she will
be permitted to rule.

CHAPTER IV—John Bruce, an Amer)-
can, saves her life.

CHAPTER V—-The elephant which car-
ties her from the scene of her trinls runs
gway, separating her from Bruce and the
rest of the party.

CHAPTER VI-She takes refuge in = |
rulned temple, but this haven Is the abodde |
of & lion and she ia forced to flas from {t.

CHAPTER VIil—She fiods & retreat In
the jungle, only to fall into the hands of
slave traders.

CHAPTER VIIT-Kathlyn {8 brought to
the public mart In Allahs and sold to
Umballa, who, finding her still fnsub-
misgive, ® her into the dungeon with
Ler father.

CHAPTER IX,
The Colonel in Chains.

The colonel and Umbslla swayed
back and forth. Umballa msank to
his knees and them fought madly to
rise; but the hande at his throat were
the hands of a madman, steel, resist-
less. The colonel's - chains eclanked
gharply. Lower and lower went Um-

* balla's hend; he saw death peering

Inte the cell. His cry rattled in his
throat.

Not & sound from Xathlyn, She
watched the battle, unfeeling as mar-
ble. Let the wretch die; let him feel
the fear of death; let him suffer as
he had made others suffer. What
new complications might follow Um-
balla's death did not alarm her. How
could she be any worse off than she
was? He had polluted her cheeks
with his kisses. Hea had tortured and
shamed her as few white women have
been. Mercy? He had sald that day
that he knew not the word.

“Ah, you dog' Haven't I praved
God for days for this chance? You
black czha! Die!”

But Umballa was not to die that
moment or in that fashion.

That nervoue energy which had in-
fused the colonel with the strength
of a lon went out like a spark, and.
88 guickly, Vmballa relled from his
paralysed fingers and lay on the floor,
gaeping end sobbing. Hare fell back
against the pillay, groaning. The ces-
sation. of dynamic nerve force filled

‘bim with racking pains and a pitl-
“able weakness.

But for the plliar he
would bave hung hy his chains.
Kathlyn, with contioued apathy,

" stared down at her enemy. Ha was

not dead. He would kill them both
now. Why, she asked with suddan
pasmion, why this misery? What had
she done in her young life to merit
It?  Underfed, dressed in grass,
harassed by men and wild beasts—
why?

Umballa edged out of danger and
sat up, fecling tenderly of his throat

_Next he picked up his turbaa ané

erawled to the open door. He pulled

himpelf up and stood there, weakly. |
But there was venom emough in his
eyes. The tablean lasted a minute or |
two; then slowly he closed the door

bolted it, and departed.

This ominous eflence awoke the old
terror in Kathlms heart far more
than verbal threats would have done.
There would be reprisal, somathing
- finlshed in cruelty.

“My dear, my dear!” She ran over:

to her father and flung hi# arms |

about him, supporting him and maoth-
ering him. An hour passed. =

“All in, Kit; all in: haven't the
strength of a cat. Ah, great God! if
that strength had but lasted a mo
ment longer! Well, he's still alive.
But, O, my Kit, my golden Kit, to see
You here i3 to be tortured like the

damned. And it {s all my fault, all

mine!” The man who had onee been
80 strong sobbed hysterically. 3

“Hush, hush!"

“There were rare and wonderfol
Jewels of which I alone knew the hi-|
fing place. Put God knowg that it was
28t grecd; [ wanted them for you and |
Winnle. I knew you were hore! Trust

that black devll to announce the fact |
what I haven't)
suffered in the way of suspense! Kit, |

to me God!
Kit, what haz he done to you?™

Briefly she reconnted her adven- |
turcs, and when she had dons he
bowed hia head upon her bare shoul-
der and wept as only strong men,
mids weak, weep.

}‘a Kathlyn it was terribla. {Fath

dont, dou't!' Vou hurt ms! ¥ can

stand 11"
. After a while he sald: “What
shall we do, Kit; what shall we do?’

“I will marry bim, father” ghe an-
swered quietly. “We can take our te-
vengs afterward.”

“What!"

“It it will gave you'

“Child, let me rot here. Wht!
Would you trust him, kmowing his
false heart as you do? The moment

¥ou married him would he my death |

Warrant. No, no! If you weaken now

L shall curse you, curse you, my Kit!

"l'lhere bas been horror enough. I can
. ¥

“Well, and o can L tather.”

Bilence. Afar a cockatoo shrlllsd

8 jaugh came falntly throngh the wik:

: . fow. und later the tinkle ‘of musid:

u"muliwrldmnh'nﬂu
- 8ans as wsual,
hlum..

1 death before the eyes of his rival. Hs

{Ospyright by Harold MasGrath)

down the sapphlis scas® children wera |
at play, and the world wide marts |
were busying with the dafly affalrs:
of men.

“Jewels!” she murmured, u:in; at
the gky beyond the grilled window.
Wan there ever a precious stome that |
lay not in the shadow of blood and |
misery? Poor, poor, focllsh father!
As if Jewels were it beauty a tithe
of the migery they begot!

*Ay, Kit, jewels; psapphires and!
rubles and emeralds, diamonds and
pearls end moonstones. And 1 wanted
them for my pretty cubs! Tmballa
knew that I would retura for them and
laid hia plane.  But were they not
mine?”

“Yew, it you intended to rule theme
people; no, it you thought to take
| them away. Do yon not know that to
Winnle and me a hair of your head is
more precious than the Kohfnoor?

Plan some way to get out.”

-Bhe dropped her arms from his
shoulders and walked about the cell,
eenrching every stone. Their only
hope lay in the window, and that ap-
peared impoesible Huce she had no
meana of filing through her tather's
chains and the bara of the window.
She returned and sat down besids her
father and rested her aching head on
her knees, thinking, thinking.

Bruce, struggling with the soldiars
{and long since thefr fat flesh had
been stung into such activity!), saw
‘Umballa appear in the corridor.

“Durga Ram,” he cried, with a furl-
ous effort to free his arms, “Durga
Ram, you damnsble scoundrel, it
would be wise for you to kill me, here
and now, for if I ever get froe, God
help you! O, I shamt kill you: that
would be too merciful. But I'll break
your bones, one by ona, and never
more shall you stand znd walk. Do
you hear me? Whers is Kathiyn
Hare? She {s mine!”

Umballs showed his teeth in what
was an ottempt t8 smile. He still
saw flashes of fire before his eyes, and
it was yet difficult to breathe naturals
1y,
man’s heart, play with him.

“Take him awey. Put him outsida
the city gates and let him go”

Bruce was greatly astonished at this
wign of clemeney.

“Byt,” added Umballa, crossing h.ia
lips with his tongoe, “place him
agalnst & wall and ghoot him if he 18
caught within the city. He is mad,
and therefore I am lenient. There 18
no white woman in the palace or in
the royal zenans. Off with him!™

“You lle, Durga Ram! You found
her in the slave mart today.”

Umballa shrugged and waved his
band. He could have had Bruce shot
at once, but it pleased him to dangle

was na fool; he gaw the trend of af-
falrs. This young white mabk loved
Kathlyn Hare. All the better, in view
of what was to coma.

Bruce was conducted to fhe gate
and rudely pushed outside. He turned
savagely, but a dozen black officers
convinced him that this time he would
meet death. Ah, where was Al, and
-‘Ahmed, and the man Lal Singh, who
wgs to notity the English? He found
AH at camp, the chiet mahout having
been condueted thers in an improvized
litter. He recounted his experiences.

“I was helpless, sahib.”

“No roore than I am. Al. But deof

good cheer; ‘Umb:lll lnd I ghall mest
800n, man to man.”

“Allah in A.th: there is ne God but
God.™ i

“And somelinul said Bruce, mood-
ly, “he watches ovet the innpcent.”:

. “Ahmed is at Hars Sahib’s camp.”

“Thanks, All; that's the best news
I have heard yet. Ahmed will And a
way. Take care of yourself. I'm offi”

When Umbalia appeared before the
Council their astonishment knew no
bounds. The clay tinted skin, the
cshaking hands, the disheveled gar-
metts—what had happened to this
schemer whom 11l Inck had made thoir
master? - 7

He explained. “I went too near our
prisoner. - A flash of strength was
enough: They shall be Sogged.”

i “But'the woman!” '

“Woman? She is a tigercat, and
tiger-cats must sometimes be ﬂmeﬂ-
It in my will. Now 1 haye news for
| ¥ou. There is.ancther sister, younger
‘and weaker. Our queen,” and he pa-
lsamed ironically, “our quesn ¢id not

We must put our heads together and | -

Still, he could twist this white |

howdsh. Soilling, Alimed set her In
the howdah, and the mahout bade the

i elophant to rise, Dbut, interssted in
some orders by Ahmed, left the beast

to his own devices. The child called
and the elephant walked off quletly.
So long as he remainad within range
of vision no one paid any attention to
him. Finally he paused under a tree
near the cages and reached up for
gome leaves. The child caught hold
of a limb -and glesfully crawled out
upon it pome distance beyond the ele-
phant's reach. Once more, she be
came frightened, not daring to erawl
back.

She m‘attled “elephant talk,” but the
old fellow could not reach her. The
baboon in the nearby cage set np a
chattering. The chlld ordered the
elephant to rise on his hind legs. He
placed his fore legns on the roof of the
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baboonl eage, which uvod in, mtlm'_.
disturbing' the elephant's ealm. He
sank to the ground.

The baboon leaped through the open.
ing and made off to test his unex-
pected liberty. He was friendly and
tame. but freedom was Just then pars-
mount.

_The elephant remined under the
tree, g8 it pondering, while the child
began to cry londly. One of the na-
tives saw her predicament and hast-
ened away for assistance.

Ahmed was greatly alarmed over

‘the logs of the baboon. It was a2 camp

pet of Colonel Hire's and ran free in
camp whenever the colonel was there.
He had captered it when s mere baby
in British East Africa.  The trogle-
-dyte, with that sirange reasoning yet
antransiatable, loved the colonel de-
votedly and followed him sbout like
p dog and with a scent far keener. 8o
Ahmed and some of the keepers set
off in search of the eolonel's pet.

He went gbout the search with only-
halt a heart. Only a little while be
fore he had received the news of what
had happened in the slave mari that
sficrnoon. - It seemed Incredible. - To

have her fall into Umballa's hands
-thus eanily. when he and Bruce Sahib
had searched the jungle far and wide!
Well, she wam alive; praise 'Allah for
tl‘at. and whore there was life there
was- hope.

Later Kathlyn was atandiug under
the call window. gazing at tho yellow
sunset. Two hours had gone, and no
mign of Umballa yet. ' She shuddered.
Had she been alone she would have
hunted for something sharp and dead:
iy. But her father; mot before him.
She mus{ walt. One thing wag posi-
tive apd absolute: Limballa shonld
never embrace her; she was top

stn;& angd dalpom&

“Yes, father.”
“I have & sharp plm of mltal in
my poeket. Could you . - My
God, by my hand!

know that her father lived, and thers
i 1 made my first mistake.” |
| “But she will mow mubmit to save
LR
"Ah! would Mdeed that were the
i case. Bui tiger-cats aré always tiger-
| cats, and pothing will bend thin maid;
she must be broken, broken, It is
' will,” with s flash of fire fn’his byen;
The Gouncil salaamed. mballa’s
will must of necessity be theirs, hats
hlm da.rklyal t.he:r mi:ht. .'_ i

Tho..bnnulowot(:clomlnmm
something on the order of an armed
camp. Native animal keepers, armed
with rifles, patrolled menagerie.
No one was 10 pass the cordom with-
out explaining frankly his busloess,
whemhecapqmd whither be was
bound.

B!thamuo!onootuuuntﬂeh
a littls native chfld was playing. From |
time to time the happy father wunld

I

Presently there was a s.tl: a.l:m:rl‘.I

clearing. He .was
kneel, knd Aimbd mnedmm -f
how(hll. <

’l'ho Hitle l'ﬂ ﬂl \'lp h ﬂmﬁ 10;»-

g

my

| camp.  An alsphant shufffed into the) God

comes?”
“Yes, father; 1 am not afraid to die,
and death seems all that remaipa.

now.”
“My child, God was good to |iu
ma a daughter like you.: !
Bhe ‘turped ' to him this ﬁme and
pressed him to her heart.
“It grows dark suddenly,” he =ald.
Kathlyn glanced over ‘ber shoulder

- at the window.

“Why, it's a baboon!” ahe explained.

“Jock, Juck"' crled her father ex- |

citedly.

The baboon chattered.

“Kit, it's Jock 1 used to tell you
sbout.  He ia tame and follows me
about Mke a dog. Jock, poor Jock!”

“Father, have you & penel.l"' 5

“A pencil? blankly.

“Yﬂ ml
atiach it to Jock. 1t's a chance.”

“Good Lord! and you're cool enough

ta think ke that!” The colonel went

mmn;h h_tu ‘pockets feverinhiy. “Thank

when he

I 5
shonld bleas you. He will be & t-llur ;

Imwﬂteanotaand'

how I;]ender the chance was. Sha teok

.| the tabaret and pluced it beneath the

window and stood upon it,

“Jock, here, Jock!” :
. The baboon gave her his paws.
Daftly she tied the blade of grass
round his neck. Then she ptriick her
hands together violently. - The baboon
vanished, frightened at this uvnex-
pected tmtment

“He 13 gone.”

The colonel did not raply, but bmn
to examine his chains minutely.

“Kit, there's no getting me out of
‘here without files. If there is any
regcue you go and return. Promjse

“I promise.” ;

Then they sat down to walt :

And Ahmed in his search came to
the river. Some natives were swim-
ming and sporting in.the water. Ah-

med put a question. O, yas, they had

seen tha strange looking ape (for ba-
boons were not usual in this part of
‘the wotld); ke had gone up ons of the
trees near by. Colonel Hare had al
ways used a peculiar whistla to bring
Jock, and Ahmed resorted io thiz de-
vice. Half an hour's perseverance re-
warded him; and then he Tound the
blade of grass.

‘Dungeon wlnﬁow by tres. Klth-
lyn "

That was pufficient for Ahmed. He
turned the baboon over to the care of
one of his subordinates and hurried
away to Bruce's camp, only to find
that he had gone to the eolonels.
Away went Ahmed again, tireless. He
found Bruce pacing the bungalow
frontage.

i“hmed|”

“Yes, sghib. Lisl.en He told his
tale gulekly.

“The guards st all the gates hau
orders to shoot medf they catch me
within the walls of the city. I mnat
disgui ) ‘nyself in gotne way.”

"I Bnd you an  Arab burnooee,
sahib, and that will hide you. It will
be dark by the tlme we reach the
city, and wo'll nter by one of the
other gates. That will ailay suspicion.

-Firat we must seck the house of Ra-

mabai. T need money for bribery.””

Bruce eearched. his wallet. It was
empty. He had given all he had to
thae Brahmin.

“¥ou lead, Abmed. I am dazed”

In the city few knew anything about
Abmed, not even the keenest of Um-
balla’s apies.
piclons, but as yet he could prove
nothing. To the populace he was a
harmless animal trainer who waa only
too glad not in any way to be impll
cated with his master.
him alone: Day.-by day he waited for
the report from Lal Singh, but so far
be had heard nothing exespt that the
Britieh raj was very busy ki]llng the ]
lollowers of the Mahdi in the Sudan.
It was a subtle Inference that for the

| pregent all aliens in Aliaha must look

out for themselves.

“Sahib,” he whispered, “1 -h‘u-e
learned something. Day after day I
have been wailing, hoping. Colonel
Bahib lives, but whm 1 know mt."

«mm‘"

“Afl In younder prison whem Iater
wa gn. He lives.. That is snough for
his servant.  He s my father and my

mother, and I would die for him and |

his. Ah! Hers Is the nnrth_we.
Bend your hesd, sahlb when we pass.”
Phey entered the city without mis-
hap. No one gquestioned them. In-
deed, they were but two in a dozen
who passed in at the same time. They
threaded the narrow streets quickly,
skirting the glow of many dung frex
for fear that Bruce's leggings might
be revealed under the burnooge.
When at length they came to the
house of Ramabal they did not seek
to enter tlie frent, but chose tha Eate

in the reer of the ;arden The mOgu

was up and the garden wes almost as

Jlight ns day.

. *Ramabail” c'aulad Bruge in » whis:

m

The dreamh:s lun seated at & tahle
camea out of his dream with & lturt.
A servant ran to fhe gate,

“Who  calla?” demanded lehll.
susnicious as all conspirators ever are.
* “It is I, Bruce,” was the reply in
English, fiinging aside his burnoose.

“Bruce Sahib? Open!” cried Ra-
mabal - “What do you here?  Have
you found her?' -

‘ Ramabat's wife, Pundita, cama’ from
the house. BShe remsulzed Bruee im-
mediately.

“The me:ﬁmhll:' Hsve '.rw round

Ther?”

“Junt » msment. Kuthlyq Memsahib
18 ln one of the mlace dungeons. She
must be Hberated tonight. We need
money to bribe what sentries are
about” Bruce went oh to relate the
incident of the baboon. “This prover

: Iﬁ made. her weak 1o Yeaiize |

| tools. Let ug hante!”

Umballa had his sus |

So they let|

| 3 strove 1o neer wlthm

reach of Umballa.”-

month from now Fi

“What? auk'd Ahmed.

*Ah, I must not tell” Pundita stole
elono to Ramabal.

Ahmed smiled.
© "'We have slephants but & Mttle way
outside the city. We have pulling
chains. Let us be off at once. 1t i
not necepsary to enter the city, for this
window, Ahmed says, Is on the out-
side. We can eaaily approach the wall
in a roundsbout way without hei.n‘
seen. Have you money?™"

From his belt Ramabal produced
some gold. ¢

“That will be uuﬁclen‘t. To you,
then, the bribing. The men, should
thers be any, will hark to you. Come!™
concluded Bruce, impatient to ba off.

* “And I?” timidly asked Pundita.

“Youn will seek Hare Bahib's camp,”
Leald Ramabal “This is a good oppor-
tunity to get you away also.”

Ahmed nodded approvingly,

Pondita kissed her husband; for
these two loved each pther, a cireum-
#tance almost unknown in this dark,
mysterious land of many gods,

“Pundita, you will remain st the camp
in readiness to recelve us. At dawn
wa ghall leave for the frontier. And
when wo retum it will be with might
and reprisal. TUmballs shall dle the
death of a dog.” Rmabal cli: *‘*ad his
hands.

“But firat,” cooed Ahmed, * he ghall
wear out the soles of his pig’s fect in
the treadmill. Ii is written. I am a
Mohammedan. :
vile fakirs have the gift of seeing dnto
the future. And one has seen o
He pauged.

“Been what?” demandeé Bruce.

R | must not put false hopes in your
hearts. But this I may gay: Trials will
eome, bitter and heart hurning; a
storm, & whirlwind, g firc; but peace
is after that. But Allah uses na an hia

*

“And I?” gald Ramabai, aendlng B
piercing glance at Ahmed. :

But Ahmed amiled and shook his
head. “Wait and see Ramabai. Bome
day they will call you the Fortunate.
Let us hurry. My memsahib waits.”
“What did this fakir see?™ whis-
pered Bruce as be donned his huniooaa
again.

“Many wonderml thjnn, but peb
hs.ps the fakir led. The:r all He. Yet

Hurry!”
‘The quartet, passed uut of the city
unmoletted. Ramabal's house was
supposed to be under strict surveil
lance; but the soldiers, due to largess,
were junketing in the buzaars. Short-
Iy they came up to two slaphants with
howdahe. They were tho best man-
nered of the half dozen owned or rent-
ed by Colonel Here. Mahouts sat:
antride. - Rifies reposed in the side
‘sheaths. THis was to be no light ad

{ fare.

Pundita llnnc her atms round Ra-
mabai, mﬂ he comsoled her.  She was
then led | away to the colonel’s camp.

“Remember,” Ramabal said at M—

g, “phie uved both our Hves: Wa
owe & de

““Go, my lord: and: mynlllhe:odl
—aix, the Chrlsthn God—wnteh over
you!”

F’orward"' gmled Ahn‘.ied l"lmt
thou;h Be saw to it that the puiling
chaing wer: well. wrapped in cotton
blankets. There must be no sound to
warn others of thelr approach.

“Abmed,” began Bruce.

“Leave all things 1o me, nh:lll" in-
terrupted . Ahmed, whe' assumed =
gtrange authotity at times that con-
fused and puzzled Bruce. "It is my
memaahib, and I am one of the fingera
oltholon:srmotthoﬂritllhmj And
therg are books in Calcutta im which
my name is written high. No more!”
- Through the moondrosted jungle
.l.lla two elephants moved silently. A
drove of wild pigs scampered BCTOES
the path and the wild peacock ‘hiswod
from the m«hush aleepily. All ol-
lenecs: ualn ‘Several times Ahmed
halted, straining his ears. It seemed
incredible to Bruce that the enormous
baasts could move so soundlessly. Tt
‘was A part of their lmainm;'_they
‘were hunters of their kind.

At length they came out Inte the |
‘open ‘st the rear of the prison walls.
Here Ramabal got down and went jn
search of any sentries. He returned
almost st once with the good nowl
that there was none.

The ml.rbla wﬂls shlmmered ll.k.
¢lagters of dull opall What misery
had been known behind thelr cm
bling Yeavty!

£nmed marked the tree nd ﬂlled
bis hend as a sign. _

' ““Bruce Bahib!"” !le en.lled ;
“Yen, Ahmed. rn risk it ﬂrlt"
Brice moved the elephant to the

‘barred window. THis heart beat 'wildly..

He leaned down from his howdah and

“Kathlyn Harq!" he whlsperoﬂ
: "Who is 1t : ;
- “Bruce”

“Father, nther!" Bmoe l_ml!ﬂ M

¢ry; “they have found us!™ :
~ Ahmged heard the call: and he sighed
as-ona who had Allph to thenk To-
‘geother! God was great and Hahomet

mlla prophet. -
ten,”" said Bruce. We shall-

-moment they give .
lomethin; to stand on?"
~“Yes, a taboret” .
“That will serve. z
and I'll pull you up and: thm‘h
Then your father”
“Father i3 in chains."
"Almed, he ig in eluing
God's name shall we do?*
" “Return for me later”

wunn
sald Hare.
m quiekly. Umlnlh may return
‘at any/moment. To work, t8 work,

_Bruce.udﬁud bless you!” .
They fiew to ihe task Ronﬂme

ward -againet the chink of metal
nmnltmet,tl. “The hooks ware deftly

“Hither my money or my ll.le In a

‘resourceful young man; af least if she

Yet sometimen thesa |

' your: father, He's slive, and that's

-not pay a visit to the cell tonight. 1|
clnunlj'pmytltnhewinmmedoﬂ
‘the moment I arrive”
Bnthammltomeat-llmbllla_ o
'tllat night. Umballs had won his
'Wﬂfhmbha\ﬂnﬂmm
fogeed; “but, driental that he was, he
went about the matter leisurely. ST s
ate hia supper, chauged his clothes,| "= °
-and dallied in thnmfurmhour g i
 study of the word “iumem. :
| xfew ‘the exquisite torture of ‘making |

“venture. ‘I‘hare might be a small war- |

“Ha deopired al

'doubtluslmlooma trom the eeolonel's
camp. He jumped o!!thetnbnntand :

1 hook chaina to the bars and pull them |
| out. witkout nolse -l!'pnuihle. The
- Have you |®

Yonmndnnlt'

Don’t bother about me. Get Kll awny |

ﬁook! Abmed had wrapped clothe to!

-pnu maddenly from thelr anclent
Mmmme!
: cmnznx.

The l:-upo.

Kath.lyn flung herself Into her fa-
ther's arms.

*Dad, dad® Ta luw you alonel"

“Kit, you are wasting time. Ba off
Trst me; I wasn't meant to die in|
this dog’s kennel, curse of no Tursd,
Kiss me and go!”

‘“Curse? What do m mean, fae
ther?”

“Ahmed  will tell you In Gndn
name, go, chital® ;

“Come, Miss Kathlyn,” Bruce called

- Kathiyn then climbed up to the win-
dow, and Brues lifted her into his
howdab, bidding her to lis low. How
strong he was, she thought. Ah,
something had whispered to'ber day
by day that he wonld come when she
needed hm. Suddenly she felt her
cheeks grow hot with shame. Bhe
snuggled her bare legs under her grasa
dress. - Till this moment she had never
given her appearance s single thought.
There had been things eo much mors
vital. PBut- youth, and thers is ever
the way of a man with & maid

Now, Eathlyn did not love this quiet,

did she was not yet aware of it; but
I the touch of hia hand and the sound of
his volce zent & abiver over her that |
was oot due to the chill of the night:
She heard him give his. ordern. low
voiced.

“Do not lit your head nboﬂs tma
howdah rim, Miss Kathlyn, till we are
in the jungle. And don't worry about

encugh for Ahmed and me. What a
strangs world it i, and how fate shuf-
fles us about! Forward!”

The curge: what did her father mean
by that? I seemed to Kathlyn that

“Now yon may Bit up. What in the
world have you got on? Good heavens,
grags!  You poor girl!” Hs tock off
his coat and threw it scross her shoul-
dere, and was startled by the contact
of her warm flesh.

“f eannot thank you in wrdn. _the
sald, (aint!y

“Don’t  Pahaw, it was nuthlng 1l
would have gona-—’ He stopped em-
barrassedly.

“Well?’ Perlnps it waikeoqustr:
which impelled the guery; Slerham it
was something degper. .

He laughed.
that I would have | gmle inio the depths

ismdependable Hemyurw

Thenmihndlu.del
lm

one’s rictim wait. - For the time being
‘his puudm!«xlthlynhl(l smbalded,
@ all things just then
Tevenge .'.orthehnmm;u.n;w
boon her knees, bagging,
iz shackles. Spurned;
bipck man's hate.
little dark-Maired sister. = She ‘would’

pearls and emeralds and sabpbireal |

‘over. the doddering Conneil,

mded. Then let the. Jackals ho\r!.
Awommm by torch basrers, sery:
ants, and the professional flogger, ha |

haeonldnptbellerehhtrﬂ- She

‘was gone, snd throngh yonder win-{ -
dow} Hell of all hells of Himg!' ‘m;e

mmmhemmbbed'-
“Ou‘totmrrmhtkhums,
bhckdevﬂ!”crledtheeololﬂll.

| fumped upon it Heo saw the tram-
pled grass. - Elspm And tbe.o

dashed to the doar.
“Pollow 'me'” he erled. “Later.
Colopel_ __Hm ll.tu'_"' ‘he threatened.
The colonel remained silent.
Up sbove, {n the palace, Umballa

confident tlnt Kathiyn would be car-i
ried at once to her father’s bungalow,
it only for n change of elothel ‘It was
& shrewd guess.

.I"’-'i' !
Imtl.ltthwlu Theelophlmhnod
| against the chains; the bars bent sod

hours passed Dbefore Eruce spoke |-

1 wan golog to Eay |

ui hell o BELVE JOU, We'll be at ymu i

‘father's Iﬂmsalml na mlnuta of Y
and then the Tinal stroke. Umbalia|

in the cell; he wanted to put pain and | ™"
mhtnhorhunnshwoﬂd: g

mmmmm:nvm;t.:..
so.be it Shei -
‘should bave & tante of his luu. the| ©C

Anddwaysthmmﬂdmmtm .

ledthemmthaéanandﬂnnsom :
the door triumphantly. Fora mm

on. nnwnnmpluuwithm I’m'

mmmoned ndosentroopeuudnn_,'
them explicht orders. He was gulte!

“No Ahmod thero muat h_m

“Ah,mm-m.wmdmmml. e
of & Hindu amount to?" i

cmoruhtnxup'wﬂ.hthem“that-
armed soldlers  wers wpproaching.
Bruce swore frankly. This Umballa -
was supernaturally keen. What to do

now? :

"Quick!” cried Ahmad "Gat the
howdahs off the elephanis.” It was
done. “Hobble them.” It was imme-
diately accomplished. “Into the bun-
galow, all of you. Memushib, :oﬂmv
mel”™ :

*“What are you going to dp?" lsked
Bruce. . ;

“Hide her whera none will cnre :
look,” snswered Ahmed. :

He seized Knthiyn by the hand and :
urged her to ran. She had fmplicit
faith in this old friend, who had onee
dandled her on his knees. They dia-
appeared behind thebamgalow and fan
toward the animal cages” He stopped
abruptly before cne of the cages.

“A leopard, but harmless. You'll
mwhowtomthehlmithehmmu_ §
nervous. Enter”

Kathiyn oheyed.

This cage was notlmnble mte.-
and had & cavity underneath. The

| heavy teak flooring was not nalled.

The soldiers arrived at the bnm
low, boistercusly threatening the ar-
rest of the entire camp if Durga Ra
slave was not produced forthwith.

. “You are mistaken,” said Bruee.
“Therd'is no slave here. Search.

“You staud in extreme danger, s
hib. You have meddled with w
does not concern yon,” replied the cap-
'tain, who had thrown his fortunes with
Tmballa, sensing that here was
mwhowuhounﬂtowinandwul
- be liberal to those who ltoonl b‘: Blm
- during the struggle. :

“Senrch,” repeated Bruce.

The captain and his men un ‘ahout,
but not without a certain system of
thoroughness. They emmineﬁ ' the
elephants, bu_t wem,bnﬂled_ tha ; i

‘wardly calm, but nhmu within. -
. “And thou, ‘Runabll. héwm'” :
"Of what, c-.main?" eoolly. ¢

*Thou, too, hast Inedllledp d
dleu burn ulalr fin ;

mnrry him; she would do it to mavé! .
her father and sister. Then the Alt-! ¥
gree basket heaped with rubles and

“As for the other,” what cared he |l e
‘he rotted? Itnwlllmmewhiphlnd_-
Master |
he would be; he would blot cut all{®
thlnslwhmhlminhupsth. Aking, |
1l he had gathered what fortune he|

hll “lhlnlplﬂl Itwﬂ_l

Umhalla ran 1o the uhut and| '

; “Hshuwlmutheeobnmﬁl(

mpieimuthalaehl.”mm

- doubtfully.
“Reqson forbldl tlnt we mt&

me. -Ll.lhn Pdndiﬁ, you' shall ve

.'turntowecny Two men will as

“company yon_mmnh. Yon
Pnndludmckpstbherw

hthe!rondom-.c'huedumfha

lently, :
At tho bnmlcw leﬁltl fell tt

Kathlyns feat and l.’rsaed them,
“Memsahib!” she cried hrokenly.
“Pundita!” Kathiyn stooped und

'mmﬁhruplnhetmu. S

,‘mr her ander any torture.
Now, Ahmed, what did my ﬁ.um

-mmwhenhauid merno

curse? ™
“Ita a long story, menuhib"
Abmed evasively.
"'mun" o :
“It wWam ln n. temple In the aouth
Thé Colonel Sahib took a eapphire
from an idol's eye. The guru, & very

-return_of {t. The Colonet Sahib, be-

md. Bmuuvathaumm

Inst:rmg_m mf\ued "rhegm-

" After that Ramaba! would have died|.

-wise and anclent prieat, demanded the !

sill. Colonel Hm Joamed lgl_inlt ‘I‘J;l_

wl:eznnm tolndﬂntnmrhm;
[ P L] B
“No, Misy Knthln that wﬂl Bot @
- at all, deeiuud Broes emphatioaily.
“To this Ahmed agreed I‘iﬂfl lkm
otthe head.
“Letmﬂnhh."uldmun
“will tell him, Pundila, that he mm
come ajone. He will promise, but by
some sign or other he will eignity o
his men to follow. Well, the guard
- may follow.” ©uce Umbails steps in:

i side the bmgnmwewmmm

bind him. Ris lite will depend upon
~his wﬂunrummmtheconmta
lberate g:ily flther. It he rafuu.
leopard.” :

“The hqwd""




