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SYNOPSIS.

CHAPTER I-Kathlyn Hare, believing
her father. CoL Hare, in peril, has sum-
moned her, leaves her home in Callfornia
to go to him in Allaha, India, Umalia,
pretender to the throne, has imprisoned
the colonel, named by the late king as his
heir.

CHAPTER II-Arriving in Allaha Kath-
lyn is Informed by Umballa that her
father being dead she is to be queen, sad
must marry him. She refuses and is In-
formed by the priests that no woman ca-
rule unmarried. She is given seven days
to think it over:

CHAPTER III-She still refuses and is
told that she must undergo two ordeals
with wild beasts. If she survives she will
be permitted to rule.

CHAPTER IV-John Bruce, an Ameri-
can, saves her life.

CHAPTER V-The elephant which car-
ries her from the scene of her trials runs
away, separating her from Bruce and the
rest of the party.

CHAPTER VI-She takes refuge in a
ruined temple, but this haven is the abode
of a lion and she is forced to flee from it.

CHAPTER VII-She finds a retreat in
the jungle, only to fail into the hands of
slave traders.

CHAPTER VIII-Kathlyn is brought tothe public mart in Allaha and sold to
SUmballa, who, finding her still insub-

missive, throws her into the dungeon with
her father.

CHAPTER IX.

The Colonel in Chalmn.
The colonel and Umballa swayed

back and forth. Umballa sank to
his knees and then fought madly to
rise; but the hands at his throat were
the hands of a madman, steel, resist-
less. The colonel's . chains clanked
sharply. Lower and lower went Um-
balla's head; he saw death peering
into the cell. His cry rattled in his
throat.

Not a sound from Kathlyn. 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. He had tortured and
shamed her as few white women have
been. Mercy? He had said that day
that he knew not the word.

"Ah, you dog! Haven't I prayed
God for days for this chance? You
black caha! Die!"

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

That nervous energy which had ini-
fuased the colonel with the strength
of a lion went out like a spa, an4

( quickly, Vmballa rolled from his
p lysed fingers and lay on the ooee,
gasping and sobbing. Hare fell back
against the pillar, groaning. The ces-
sation. of dynamic 'nerve force filled.
`him with racking pains and a piti-
able weakness. But for the pillar he
would have hung by his chains.

Kathlyn, with continued apathy,
stared down at her enemy. He was
not dead. Her would kill them both
now. Why, she asked with sudden
passion, why this misery? What had C

she done, in her young life to merit
It? Underfed, dressed in grass,
harassed by men and wild beastse-
why" C

Umballa edged out of danger and
sat up, feeling tenderly of his throat.
Next he picked up his turban and'

crawled to the open door. He pulled b
himself up and stood there, weakly. 1i
But there was venom enough in his
eyes. The tableau lasted a minute or.
two; then slowly he closed the door,
bolted it, and departed.

This ominous silence awoke the o14
-iro ••ai ethlyq's heart fari more
tha_ verbal threats would have done.
There would be reprisal, something
finished in cruelty.

"My dear, my dear!" She ran over
to her father and flung hbt arms I
about him, supporting him and moth- Isring him. An hour passed. -

"All in, Kit; all in; haven't the
strength of a cat. Ah, great God! tC
that strength had but lasted a mo b
ment longer! Well, he's still alive.
But, O, my Kit, my golden Kit, to see "
you here is to be tortured like the
damned. And it is all my fault, all
mine!" The man who had once been
so strong sobbed hysterically.

"Hush, hush!"
"There were rare and wondertful

Jewels of which I alone knew the hi
ding place. put Go4 knows thatft a1# ' a
pet greed: I wanted them for you and
Winnie. I knew you werehere: ~ja
that black devil to announce the fact
to me . . . God! what I haven't -
suffered in the way of suspense! Kit,
Kit, what has he done to your'?"

Briefly she recounted her adven-
tures, and when she had done he-
bowed his head upon her bare shoul-
der and wept as only strong men,
made weak, weep. 1

go KCatilyn t W.Pr terible. .:"Fathey ,*on't, don't!' You hurt mel I can't
stand it!"

After a while he said: "What
shall we do, Kit; what shall we do?"

"I will marry him, father?' she an-
swered quietly. "We can take Oear re-
venge afterward."

"What!" ..-
"If it will save you."
"Child, let me rot here. What! N

Would you trust him, kndowing hli O
false heart as you do? The moment
you married him would be my death
warrant. No, no! If you weaken now
I shall curse you, curse you, my Kitt
There has been horror enough. I snn

"Well, and so can I, father."
Silence. Afar a cockatoo shrilled; c~

Vp above the world was ggsl gg e theh
asmie - usual. Trains were huaggnLg

cawuigas bausM U
down tie sapplllfe seoah ch-lreu were
at' play,' and the world wide marts2 were busying with the daily affairsi of men.

"Jewels!" abe murmured, gazing atIs the sky beyond the grilled window.
Was there ever a precious stone that" lay not in the shadow of blood andd misery? Poor, poor, foolish father!
' As it Jewels were in beauty a tithe

'a of the misery they begot!

"Ay, Kit, Jewels; sapphires and
rubles and emeralds, diamonds andu pearls and moonstones. And I winted
them for my pretty cubs! Umballa
knew that I would return for them and
laid his plans. But were they not
mine?"

a "Yes, if you intended to rule these
people; no, if you thought to take
them away. Do you not know t.at toe Winnie and me a hair of your head is
more precious than the Koh-i-noor?p We must put our heads together and

i plan some way to get out."

,She dropped her arms from hid
shoulders and walked about the cell,
searching every stone. Their only
hope lay in the window, and that. ap-
peared impossible dnce. she had no
means of filing through her father's
chains and the bars of the window.
She returned and sat down beside her
father and rested her aching head on
her knees, thinking, thinking.

Bruce, struggling with the soldiers
(and long since their 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, ybu damnable scoundrel, it
would be wise for you to kill me, here
and now, for if I ever get frbe, God
help you! O, I sha'n't kill you; that
would be too merciful. But I'll break
your bones, one by one, and never
more shall you stand and walk. Do
you hear me? Where is Kathlyn
Hare? She rs mine!"

Umballa showed his teeth in what.
was an attempt t8smile. He still
saw flashes of fire before his eyes, and
it was yet difficult to breathe natural-
ly. Still, he could twist this white
man's heart, play with him.

"Tale him away. Put him outside
the city gates and let him go."

Bruce was greatly astonished at this
sign of clemency.

"But," added Umballa, crossing his
lips with his tongue, "place him
against a wall and shoot him It he Is
caught within the city. He is mad.
"and therefore I sm leaset. There I'
no white woman nithe palace or In
the royal uenzaa. Of with himt"

"You lie, Darga Ram! You found
her in the slave mart today."

Umballa shrugged and waved his'
hand. He could have had Bruce shot
at once, but it'pleased him to dangle
death before the eyes of his rival. He
was no fool; he saw the trend of at-
ftars. This young white man loved 1
Kathlya Hare. All the better, in view i
of what was to come.

Bruce was conducted to oe gate
and rudely pushed outside. Hie turned
savagely, but a dozen black officers 1
convinced him that this time he would
meet death. Ah, where was All, and j
Ahmed, and the man Lal Singh, who I
was to notify the English? He found
All at camp, the chief mahout having z
been conducted there in-an improvised i
litter. He recounted his experteneq. a

"I was helpless, sahib." 4
"No more than I am, AI. But be of 9

good cheer; TVmballa and I gha• meet
soon, man to ma•."i

"Allah is Allah; there is no God but f
God." h

"And sometime," said Bruce, mood-
fly, "he watches ~ret the innocent."

"Ahmed is at 1Ere Sahib's camp." 1
"Thanks, All; that's the best news

I have heard yet. Ahmed will find a
way. Take care of yourself. I'm oft!"

When Umballsa appeared before the
Council their astonishment knew no
bounds. The clay tinted skin, the t
shaking hands, the disheveled- gar-
mentas-what had happened t6 this
schemer whom ill luck had made their I
master?

He explained. "I went too near our
prisoner. A flash of strength was E
enough. They shall be 8oggbd." t"But'thbewoamn!"

"Woman? She ie a tiser-cat, and
tiger-cats ~ppst sometlipe be flogede
It is my will. Now I havy news for
yeou. There is.aniter silster, younger
and weaker. Our queen," and he sa
lamed ironically, "our queen did not
know that her father lived, and there
I made my first mistake."

"But she will now submit to save
idm!" -

"Ah! would ladeed that were the
case. But tiger-cats are always tiger-
cats, and nothing will bend this maid;
she must be broken, broken. M Is n,
wi,': witty ah . .*.f "p .i.a.b

The Council salsamed. TUmballa's
will must of neessity be theirs, hate
him darkly uas they might. a

The bungalow of Colonel Hare was
something on the order of an armed
camp. Native almal eepers, armed
with rfles, patrolled the menagerie.
No one was to pass the cordon with a
out explaiaig frankly his business,
whence he c~apas, and whither he w as
bound.

By the knees of one of the sentris
alittle native child was playing. From a
time to time the happy father would
stooi and pat her head. tePresently there was a .ti about
camp. An elephant shuled into theJ0

oakneel, 1h4 - ...ej.ed 4 Ot i
howdak, c-a Etllr~r'p: 4~1aZ~~

we howvdah. Silln~ ~bied set her ii
tro the howdah, and the mahout bade ther1 elephant to rise, but, interested i,

some orders by Ahmed, left the beasat to his own devices. The child called
W. and the elephant walked off quietly

at o80 long as he remained within range
Id of vision no one paid any attention tcr! him. Finally he paused under a tree

Is near the cages and reached up fol

some leaves. The child caught holdid of a limb and gleefully crawled oul
ad upon it some distance beyond the ele
Id phant's reach. Once more, she be
la came frightened, not daring to crawl
Id back.

DI She prattled "elephant talk,"' but the
old fellow could not reach her. TheBe baboon in the nearby cage set up a
[e chattering. The child ordered, the

O elephant to rise on his hind legs. He
is placed his fore legs on the roof of the

!1

The Baboon Receiving Kathlyao
Messag e .

baboon's case, which eared in, rathe
disturbing' the elephant's calm. He
sank to the ground

The baboon leaped through the open.
ing and made eo to test his unes-
pected liberty. He was friendly and
tame, but freedom was ]tset then parasmount.

The elephant remained under the
tree, as it pondering, while the childbegan to cry loudly. One of the na-

tives saw her predicament and hast-ened away for assistance.
Ahmed was greatly alarmed over

the loss of the baboon. It was a camp

pet of Colonel Hare's and ran free incamp whenever the colonel was there.
He had captured it when a mere baby
in British East Africa The trogle-
dyte, with that stranwq reasoning yet
mntranslatable, loved the colone' de
votedly and followed him about like
are dog and with a scent fm ieener. So
Ahmed and some-of the keepers set
of in searwh of the colonel's pet,

Hen went about the search with onl
half a heart. Only a little while be
fore he had received the news of what
had happened in the slave mart that
afternoon. It seemed incredible. - To

have her fall into Umballa's hands
thuseasly. when he and Bruce Sahib
.fad searched the jungle far and wide!
Well, she was alive; praise Allah for
trat; and wherethere was life there
was-hope.

Later Kathlyn was standing under

the cell wladow• gazing at the yellow
snsetu Twoshours had gone, and nosign of Umballa yet She shuddered.
Had she been alone she would have
hunted for something sharp and wded-
ly. But her father; not before him.

Shg• mqus wait. One thing was posi

stro• an dee t
",es, thther."
"I have a harp• piece of metal in

my pocket Could you . . ." My
God, by my hand! . .... when he
comes?"

"Yes, father; -I am not afraid to die,
and death seems all that remains. I
should bless yea. He will be a tiger

"My child, God was good to giv4
me a da•ughter like yoq.':

aheg; tyed to him this time and
presed hsim,to her heart.

'It rows dark suddenly," he•!aid.
Kathlyn glanced oer her shoulder

at the wind~w.
'"hy, its, a baboon!" she explnae4
"Joek, Jock!" cried her father ex-

citedly
The baboon chattered.
"git, it's Jock I nsed to teB yoe

-bout. He ls tame and follows me
about like a dog. Jock, poor Jock!"

'"lither, have yon a penell" -

.Yes, e! I can write a nfe aimd
att;ch it to Joch. It's a chae."

'tlood Lord! and you're cool enouh
to think ike that!" The colonel wait

1- the i

B*~

t .. I mnade her weak to realzse
how slender the chance was. She tco

k

the tabaret and placed it beneatlLthe
window and stood upon it.

"Jock, here, Jock!"
The baboon gave, her his. paws.

Deftly she tied the blade of grass
round his -neck. Then she striek her
hands together violently. - The baboon
vanished, frightened at this unex-
pected treatment.

"He is gone."
The colonel did not reply, but began'

to examine his chains minutely.
"Kit, there's nO getting me out of

here without files. If there is any
rescue you go and return. _ Promise."In "I promise."

Le Then they sat down to wait.

And Ahmed in his search came to
the river. Some natives were swim.
ming and sporting in.the water. Ah-
med put a question. 0, yes, they had
seen the strange looking ape (for bar
boons were not usual in this part of
the world); he had gone up one of the
trees near by. Colonel Hare had al-

d ways used a peculiar whistle to bring
It Jock; and Ahmed resorted to this de-
vice. Half an hour's perseverance re-
warded him; and then he found the
blade of grass.

'"Dungeon window by tree. Kath-.
e lyn."

That was sufficient for Ahmed. Hea turned the baboon over to the care of

one of his subordinates and hurried
e away to Bruce's camp, only to find

that he had gone to the colonel's.
Away went Ahmed again, tireless. He
found Bruce pacing the bungalow
frontage.

"*hmed!"
"Yes, sahib. Listen." He told his

tale"quickly.
"The guards at all the gates- have

orders to shoot meoif they catch me
within the walls of the city. I must
disguise/myself in some way."

"I'llrfnd you an Arab burnoose,
sahib, and that will hide you. It will
be dark by the time we reach the
city, and w'Ull enter by one of the
other gates. That will allay suspicion.
First we must seek the house of Re-
mabail. I need money for bribery."

Bruce- searched, his wallet. It was
empty. He had given all he had to
the Brahmin.

"You lead, Ahmed. I am dazed."
In the city few knew anything about

Ahmed, not even the keenest of Um-
balla's spies, Umballa - had his sus-
picions, but as yet -he could prove
nothing. To the populace he was a
harmless animal trainer who was only
too glad not in any way to be impli-
cated with his master. So they let
him alone: Day-by day he waited for
the report from Lal Singh, but so far
he had heard nothing except that the
British raj, was very busy killing the
followers of the Mahdi in the Sudan.
It was a subtle 'lference that for the 1
present all aliens in Allaha must look
out for themselves.

"Sahib," he_ whispered, "I have
learned ,something.. Day after day I
have been waiting, hoping. Colonel
Sahib lives, but where I know not."

"Ives!"
"AI! Inyoander prison where later

we go. He lives. That Is enough(•ore
his servant. He~Is -my father and my
mother, and I would .die for him and
his. Ah! Here is the north gate.
Bend your head, sahib, when we pas."

They, entered the. city without. mis.
hap. No one Equestioned 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 fires I
for fear that Bruce's leggings might
be revealed under the burnoose.

When at length they came to the
house of Ramabal they did not seek
to enter the front, but chose the Tate
in the rear of the garden. The moon
was up and the garden was almost a&
light as day.

"'Ramaba4!" called racue in a. wbls '
pee..

The dreamig an seated at a table
came ,ut at his dream with a start. I
A pervant 'ran to the gate.

"Who calls?" i•emlanded Rtarbia,- t
upcilous as al conspirators ever are.
' "It .il I, Bruce•' was the reply inh t

English, flinging aside his burnoose. f
"Brace' Sahib? Open!" cried Ba 1

mabal. "What do you here? Have
you found her " 

'I
Ramabal's wife Pundlta~, came' from I

the house. She recognized Bruce ime 1
mediately. -

"The memsahib! Have you found
her?Y' -

"Jiust amsement Kathlyl Mesahib I
is in one of the palace duggeons She
must be liberated -tonight. We need i
money to bribe what sentries are t
about." Brace vwht on to relate the
incident of the bihpon. "This proves '.

.. l

S 4.

4.,~ . -.

A'.

oh that the note was written not morehe than three hours ~or. She prohbaly

will be held there till morning. This
time we'll place her far beyond thes': reach of Umballa."

s ""Ether my money or my life. Ina
mr month from now . .on "What?" asked Ahme.

x, "Ah, I must not.telL" Pandits stole

cloe to lmabnab.
Ahmed smiled."n' "We have elephants but a little way

outside the city. We have prullng
of chains. Let us be off at once. It ismy not necessary to enter the city, for thisI" window, Ahmed says, is on the out-

side. We can easily approach the wall
in a roundabout way without beingto seen. Have you money?"m- From his belt Ramabal produced

h- some gold.'L "That will be sufficient. To you,

a then, the bribing. The men, shouldof there be any, will hark to you. Come!"
ie concluded Bruce, impatient to be off.
l- "And I?",timidly asked Pundits.

g "You will seek Hare Sahib's camp,"
e" said Ramabal. "This is a good oppor-
e- tunity to get you away also."re Ahmed nodded approvingly.

Pundits kissed her husband; forhl- these two loved each other, a circum-

stance almost unknown in this dark,[e mysterious land of many gods.
)f "Pundita, you will remain at the camp

Id in readiness to receive us. At dawnLd we shall leave for the frontier. And
s. when we return it will be with might

[0 and reprisal. Umballa shall die the
w death of a dog." Ramabal clf•bred his

hands.
"But first," cooed Ahmed, " he shalls wear out the soles of his pig's feet in

the treadmill. It is written. I am a'e Mohammedan. Yet sometimes these
e -vile fakirs have the gift of seeing into
It the future. And one has seen . "

He paused.
"Seen what?" demanded Bruace.
ii "I must not put false hopes in your
e hearts. But this I may say: Trials will
e come, bitter and heart. burning; aI. storm, a' whirlwind, a fire; but peace

I- is after that., But Allah uses.us as his
tools. Let us haste!"s "And f?" said Ramabai, sending a

D piercing glance at Ahmed.

But Ahmed, smiled and shook his
head. "Wait. and see Ramabai. Somet day they will call you the Fortunate.
l.Let us hurry. My memsahib waits."-'

"What did this fakir see?" whis-
* pered Bruce as he donned his burnoose
Magain.

"Masy wonderful things; but per-
hags the takir lied. They all lie. Yet
r , The quartet. passed out of the city

Saunmolested. Ramabal's house was

supposed to be under strict surveil
lance; but the soldiers, due to largess,t
were Junketing in the bazaars. Short-
Ily they came up to two elephants with
howdahs. They were the best man-
nered of the half dozen owned or rent-

ed by Colonel Hare. Mahouts sat
astride. Riles reposed in the side
[ sheaths; TBis was to be no light
venture. There might be a small war-
fare.

Pundits ,rung her ams round ,a.
maitbl, al h. conseled .her. She Wr
then led away to the colo'el's camp.

"Remember," Ramabal said at part-
ing; "sae saved both our lives. We :
owe a debt,'.

"Go, my lord;. and may all the gods
-nay, the Christian God--watch over .
you!" ..

"Forward!" grwled Ahed Ahmed. t,
though, he saw, to it that the pulling
chains wers well wrapped in cotton r
diankets. There must be no sound to
warn others of their approach. -

"Ahmed," began -mrace.
"Leave all things to me, sahib," lu ic

terrupted Ahmed, who' assumed a i
stiange authority at times thart Con-
fused and pussled,Bruce. '"It is my 1
memashib, and I am one of the fingers
of the long arm of the BritishJa. Andt
Ither are books in Calcutta Iln weh c
my name is Written high. No more!"

Through the moon-trsted jungle
trhe two elephant moved silently. A
Sdrove oaf wild-ptis eafmpered across
the path.and the wild peacook hissed i
frotm the underbrush sleepily. All sli o
lence again. Several times Ahmed i
halted, strainig his ears. It seemed t
incredible to Bruce thiat the enormous
beasts could more so soundlessly. It
'was a part of their basineps; .they
were hunters of their kind. .

At length thpy came out into the h
open atthe rear of the prison wails. t
Here Raabalf got down and went ia i
earch of any sentries. He returned u

almost at once with the good news 4
that there wis none.

The marble walls shinmered like
pluaterg of dun opals. What istery a
had been knewn behild their orunm-. o
bling beauty!

Ihmed marked the tree and raisem
his hand as a siga. .

"Brace Shaibt" he called.
"Yes, Anied. I'U riskit itrst,"
Bruce moved the elephant to .the c

barred window. His heart beat'wiidly. d
He leaned down from his howdsh and,
strove to peer within.

"Kathl•yn Hare he whlspehtre.
"Who isr' ,i.it?"

- "Bruce." s |

I... ae4 beart the calli ad he sighed r
as-one who had Allah to thank. 'To.
gether! God was great and Mahomet. a
was hs prophet.

"Lsten," said Bruce. "We shall a
book chains to the bars and pallun them
oat, without noise if posslble. The 14
moment they give . . Hae yes
something to stand ou"

"That wml serve. You stad on it
and I'l pull youa au ad through. g
Then your father."

.iFather is n chains." l
"Aimed, he lq in caiLp. What tn

Got's nmae jiall we Eel" n
"Returs for me later," sasid are. ec

'"loa•t• boter about me. Ge Kt Ka Away;
sad quicely. Umbaull may retuar J
at ,an moment. To work, ts work,
Bruce, ;o tGod bles yeut"

They Sew .6 the Itak. Roeund the
boks Aimed had wrapped cloths to r
ward. aglaist the chfit. of metal t

the*gsM~atgt t:j~B rWIOP~ IsE 'Jdl Im p

_c W-is -adr uL so a•t we wasn
but little- notes The elepants leaned
Sagainst the *ca*s; the bars tgt sMad

rsani mesadde frems thein a ru
sockets.

a athaly was free

CHAPTER X.

Kathlyn Sung hersef into her Ir
ther's arms.

""Dad, dad! To leave youe alone!"
"Kit, you are wasting time. Be oft

Trust me; I wasn't meant to die in
this dog's kennel, curse or no curse.
Kiss me and go!"

"Curset What do you mean, ifa
Sther?"

"Ahmed will tell you. In God's
name, go, child!"

"Come, Miss Kathlyn," Bruce called
anxiously.
d Katlyn then climbed up to the win

dow, and Bruce lifted her into his
howdah, bidding her to lie low. How
strong he was, she thought. Ah,
something had whispered tohier dayi
by day that e wourald come when she
needed him. Suddenly she felt her
cheeks grow hot with shame. She

r snuggled her bare legs under her grass
Sdreis. - Till this oment she had never

Sgiven her appearance a single thought.
There had been things so much more

P vital. Butl youth, and there is everSthe way of aman with a maid.
Now, Kathlyn did not love this quiet,

Sresourceful young man; at least if she

a did she was not yet awareor It; butthe touch of his hand and the sound ofhis voice sent a shiver over her thatSwasnot due to the chill of the nightSSheo heard him give his orders, lowSvoiced.
"Do not lift your head above the

howdah rim, Miss Kathlyn, till we are
in the jungle. And don't worry about
your father. He's alive, and that's
enoagh for Abmed and me. What a
r strange world it Is, and how fate shuf-

! flea us about' Fbrward!"
The curse: what did her father mean

by that? It -seemed to Kathlyn that.
hours passed before Bruce spoke
again.

"Nowoyou may sit up. What in the
world have you got on? Good heavens,
grass! You poor girl!" He took o.
his coat and threw it across her shoul-
ders, and was startled by the contact
of her warm flesh.

"I cannot thank you in words," she
said, faintly.

"Don't Pmbaw, it was nothing. I
would have gsoe-" He stopped em•
barrassedly.

"Well?" Perhaps it wa• .ooquetr
which impelled the query; perhaps it
was uomething deeper.

Fe liaghed. "I was going to sap
that I would have gone into the depths
of hell to serveh you. We'll be at yea

father's bangalow in a minute or ea.
and then the final stroke. imbal
is not dependable. He may or` ma-
not pay a visit to the cell tonight I
can onl- pray that be will come own
the moment I arrive."

But he was not to meret zeaulla
that night. Umballs a yoi .won hi
eIai rard to hmaving$b is iopr

S8egd bhat, oriental that e was, bebawdet about the matter leisurely. He
ate. his supper, chadged his clothes
and dallied in the sen•a" for a 'lbier.
The rascal had. iade t.'arughe.
study d. the. word "suspense;" he
kdew the exquisite tortre of akin
ope's vttim wait. PFr the t4 e being
his passion for Kathlyn had subesldd
He desired a Se all thigs Just then
revenge forthe humlla•ngexperienee
in the cell he wanted to pit a and
terror into her heart. Ah, she wodid
e on her knees, beagging, bernad

her iather would struggle ti raint t
his shadkles. Spurned; • bbe iut. She
should have a taste of his hate, the
black man's hate.

And always thyre would remain t
little dark-hafki srister. Shbe'woul
mnarty him; she would do It toa sv
her father and sister. Then the ii-
gre basket heaped with rublaes an
pearls and emeralds satn opphlresl
&A for the ether,' What cared he If
he rotted?. It gave Lhim thewhip had
over the dodderiny Cunead Master
he would be,; fre woutd blot out al
things which stood in his path. Aking,
til he bad gathered what fortuine he
teedeh 'Then let the jackms howL.

Accompanied by torch bearers, serv
ants: andathe prosslroimal Siager, hi
led theway to the nsl and Sung opel
the door trimphantly. For a memes,
he could netof liteve lis eyes. She
was sgone, o through yonder win-
dow? Iell of al bells olfiad! bibs
W gce, and he was robbed! 4
"os o u roar reach this tiul., epu

black devil" cied the Csolonhl. "Ge
on. Do what you please with me. l'a
ready."

Umballa ran to the tabare and
jumped upon It. He saw the tram-
pled grass. Ulephants And these
doubtless had come trom the elonel's
camp. 15e jumnped of the'taharet and
dashed to the doer.

"Follow aio M" he erted. -'ater,
Volonet Hare, later?" he thratened. 2

The otloasl remained Sieaet.
va above. f the palace, Uiuballa

summoned a desen troopers and gave
thems erplclt orders. He was quite
qsiiident that Kathlyn would be cau
rled at onee to her fathers bungalow,
l fpnyfMr ch eanse of clothes. I was
a shrewd gaess.

As the fron doer elanged upon the
sill Colonel Hare leansed agaist the
piilar and closed his eyes, prayil'

"Punndit!" $asthlr stooped and
galtates her up, in hae '.a

Mist thasBt abal would have died
for her thder any torture.

"Now, Abmed, ihat did 3m)t *lthr 4
mean when he said 'euee or do

"It's a 4op story. meusbda," said a
Shiesd evasdiely.

"It wairsin a temple in the south.
The Colonel Sahib took a sapphIret 1
from an idol's eye. The arua, a very I
wise and ancaiet priest, demanded the
rettrn of it. The ,Colonel abhib, bi

ere -* s

"NO Aamhalfi thore iusts he
Ad, not the guru curse my a thVf .

ohidren and their. children's chf ;
dien?"

"Ahk meaasahIb, what does the urse
of a Hinduamount to?"

"Perhap it is stronger tOa we,
know,"glacing• down at her dreq .Further discussion was Interrupted.
by one of the armed `eepers, 'whow-
came rushingr up with the uew, that
armed soldlers were asproae0ing.
, Bruce swore frankly. This Umballa
was supernaturally keen. What to do
now?

"Quick!" cried Ahmed. "Get the
howdahs of the elephants," .It was
done. "Hobble them." It was lmw.-
Sditely accomplished. "Into the blin,
galow, all of you. Memsahib, follow
me!"

"What are you going to dpi" asked
Bruce.

"Hide her where none will dire
r look," answered Ahmed.

He seized Kathlyn by the hand and
urged her to run. She had implicit
faith in this old friend, who had once
r dandled her on his knees. They dis-
appeared behind the bungalow andi g
toward the animal cages? He suepe~ d

abruptly before one of the caged.
"A leopard, but hatrmless. Yo'll

know how to soothe him if he becoues
nervous. Enter."

Kathlya obeyed.
This cage was not a movable one,

and had a. cavity underneath-. The
heavy teak floorint was not nailed.

The soldiers irrived at the bungs
low, boisterously threatening the :a:
rest of the entire camp if D urga Rais'
slave was not .produced forthwith.

"You are mistaken," said B re
"Thertis po slave here. Searoh."

"You stand in extreme danger, .ar
bib. You have meddled with w
does not concern you," replied the
tain, who had thrown his fortunes'with
Umballa, sensing that here was i
man who was boun to win and Would
be liberal to those who stood by
during the strusgle.

"Search," repeated Bruce.
The captain and his menw rwan atte

but not without a certain system of
thoroughness. They exa*niafed 'thi
elephants,: but were.balffed, ther., o`
ing to Ahmed's foresight. ~They l-
tered the native quarters, looke4 tla
der the canvases tnhe the '

cages, ftom callr to root in the WNW
low; when suddenly the y ta

"Where itis the Coloui ;el fi at' .'
he asked brusquetly.

"Pesibly he is gotaing the r <d4
the animal eagee," said ;1,wae t -
wardly eah but shakng whi

"And thou, Rababh, ..ae!" .
"Of what. captai7" .oo;..
'"Thou, too, bast meddled;

dlers. burn their Magers

mabati "I tam watched I hanw
there is stil some Justic t A

"Bully for toaeh" Bruce >

The cpptali eyed his
"Searsh the and mal .g e...s

h6rwe the eaptais. He peeed
the cages, one by one, san at t
eme tIo the leop ' cae.A
this was the crafty

s tteu , lop which s'

had had i•d 'ort itoe
he had his

"Thou, 3La t , at
,aroie Ther wrat * to.

took a sk hot at ruee w'$p

With th*is he o~roder the4it abot ad proceeded tbepa

"bathed, re is *he?' eM
who was as rstite( as

asmilingasa. tehd wasMaasit

ezpedities. NIow, whet es"t?

"Watt." interposed Kathiya m
less to taretun tonight He wilthe

"AJd I, te'a. adde4 Ramabet.
-Ahte and Bee aad atE

"what ti iesta pesh

"It is a trap for Tuballa." -
"He is asas wise as the cobra sad

suspieious as the Iacka&f amld A
doubtfully.

"Eee.son forbids that we wetnew
sight. tUballa will watt, knowle

me Listen.- Pundits, you Mhai es
turn to the city. Two men w0i1 s
eopany you to the agpe Y eS

Punadita drew close to her btsb ,
"You will seek Umballa sad *

traitor. Yea will preteud to beatr

"No, uo, Oaemassehl!"
'i1,sten. You will dean ten to es

you are reedy to leadhimto day
plaes" . to b j i

"No, Miss Katitla; that wilal pt do
at all"' declared Brces emph aleslly

To this hd&bate agreed wltk a absa
of the head.

"td e fas nish," said Kathlyn. t oawill tell hin, Pundits, that he matk
oane alonse He will promise, but lip
so me sign or other he wlh signity to
his men to follow Well, the guard
masy follow. Once Umballa utepa ianb
side the bungalow we will selse sand
bindl him. ale lfe will deliend ape
his writiag a note to the CouciSl 4

eateiy father. It he refuses;th

"The leopardr*

(et~ c asmltshe on p-~l3age A)


