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The Adventurcs of Kathlyn
By EAROLD MAC GRATE
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SYNOPSIS.

CHAPTER I-Kathlyn Hare, believing
her father, Col. Hare, in peril, has sum-
moned her, leaves her home in California
to go to him in Aliaha, India, Umballa,
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 herfather being dead she is to be queen, andmust marry him. She refuses and is in.formed by the priests that no woman can
rule unmarried. She is given seven daysto think it over.

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

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

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

CHAPTER VI-She takes refuge in aruined tempie, but this haven is the abodeof a lion and she is forced to flee from it.

CHAPTER VII-She finds a retreat isthe Jungle, only to fall into the hands ofslave traders.
CHAPTER VIII-Kathlyn is brought to

the public mart in Allaha and sold to
Umballa, who, finding her still insub-
missive, throws her Into the dungeon with
her father.

CHAPTER IX--he is rescued by Bruces
and his friends.

CHAPTER X-Colonel Hare also is res-
cued, Umballa. with soldiers, starts in
pursuit Kathlyn is struck by a bullet.

CHAPTER XI-The fugitives are given
shelter in the palace of Bala Khan.

CHAPTER XII--tipplied by camels by
the hospitable prince they start for the
coast, but are captured by brigands. Um-
balla journeys to the lair of the ban-
dlts, makes the colonel a prisoner and
orders Bruce and Kathlyn killed.

CHAPTER XIII--The bandits quarrel
over the money paid them by Umballa
and during the eonfusion Kathlyn and
Bruce escape and return to Allaha. They
zoncoct a plan to resmcue the colonel

CHAPTER XVII-Kathlyn. In disguise,
gains admission to Winnie's room, but is
discovered by Umballa, who orders that
she be offered as a sacrifice to the god
juggernaut. She is rescued by the colored
and his friends.

CHAPTER XVIII-Kathlyn, disguised
as an animal trainer, takes part in a pub-
lic exhibition. reveals her identity to the
people and rescues her sisater.

CHAPTER XIV-The colonel is norql-
sally king, but really a prisoner. It is
.arranged to And a bride for him. Kath-
lyn gains access to the palace in dis-

Sulse, and her rescue plans are succeed-
gns when the treasury leopards escape

throwing the court into confusion.

CHAPTER XV-During the panic Ram-
abal and Bruce rescue Kathlyn and her
father, and the -party steals away from
Allaha.

CHAPTER XVI-The colonel hears that
his younger daughter Winnie,. is about
to arrive in Allahb. Thb party journeys
hack to Allaha. Winne arrives before
they do and walks into the trap ptepared
for her by Umballar Winnie is crowned
oueen. Kathlyn and her father attead In
disuise and make thier presence known
to the terrified srL .

CHAPTER aflEJ4'Kathlyn. W'innie, their
father and Bruce lnd a hiding place in
the home of Ramabal. The latter's wife.
Pundita, is the lawful queen of Allaha,
sad public sentiment in her favor is
mowing. The people at last, weary of
mrlo ' misrule, rise against him,

with Ramabal at their head and Bruce
and the colonel fighting under him. The.
rebels at first are defeated, but Kathlyn's
timely appearance inspires them and the
time turns in their favor.

CHAUTER XX-The arena lions escape
and Kathlyn seeks safety in a deserted
house. She is discovered by Umballa,
who is fleeing with the rebels. Mad for
revenge he sets fire to the house.

CHAPTER XXI-Escaping from that
danger, poison next threatens, but a
servant sacrifices himself and saves Kath-
lyn. Ramabai has long suspected that
the real king did not die as was an-
nounced. With the assistance of Bruce
and Hare he finds the king where he had
been imprisoned by Umballa and es-
corts him to the palace.

CHA tER XXII Umballa sneaks
back to he city, with the assis-
tance of a te harem, 'nurders
the old king. It is Tranged to have
Pundita crowned quenp, but Umballa
secures the support of the priesthood, re-
turns to the palace with absolute power
and imprisons Kathlyn. Winnie, Hare add
Brace.

CHAPTER XXIII-Kathlyn is again
crowned queen. Umballa's accomplice
confesses and the villain is sent to the
treadmill. The late king leaves a fili-
gree basket containing immense treasure
to Kathlyn. They start out to find it
After they leave the city Umballa is re-
le•aed by the priests with the promise of
ultimate freedomn it he secures the treas-

re.

CHAPTER XXIV - Umballa outsrips
Kathlyn and her friends in the race for
the treasure.

CHAPTER .XXV--Umba•lla buries the
treasure, but it is discovered by Kathlyn
and her party.

..CHAPTER XXVI-The treasure is dis-
tribiuted to the poor of Allaha. Umbal-

I• ti returned to the treadmill. Pundita
as queen and Kathlyn and her par-

estart on the return Journey to their
Iw in Californti.

CHAPTER XXVI.

Ended Troubles,
It was Ahmed's suggestion that

they in turn should bury the filigree
-bas••k He reasoned that if they at-
tempied to proceed with it they would
be tdobwed and sooner or later set
apon ir~ Umballa and the men he had
won aW.y from the village chief. The
poor fisermen were gold- mad and at

present nt accountable for what they
did or plased to do. He advanced that
Umballa Vqld have no difficulty in
rousing theito the pitch of murder.
Umballa wo04 have at his beck and

-

call no less t•n twenty men, armed
and ruthless. •,-ome seventy miles-
beyond was Mtlsh territory, and
wherever there ~s British territory
there were Brii soldiers. With
them they would turu , leaving the
women in safety bePld. -"

"The commissi.~ -there will ob-
Sect," said the colon

"No, sahib," replle Ahmed. "The
memsahib has every rih in the world-
to this treasure. You i aes the doe-
uments to prove it, an~thing more
would be necessary to iasion*.

"But. Ahmed," interpos ere, "we
are none of us British subj '*

"What difference will tha ke, pa.

"Quite enoughP, England I~ ot in
the habit o~ 'prdtecting anYbat

.her own ,bs ••-, We should p '
bo heldep tlkeuirith s was

not hesitate to cha$ us with forgery
and heaven knows what else. Let us

r bury the basket, by all means; return

for it and carry. it away by piecemeal.
To carry it away' as it is, in bulk,
wculd be courting suicide."
Ahmed scratched his chin.' Trust a

white man for logiC.
"And, besides, went on Bruce, "the

news would go as over the Orient and
the Thugs wouldcome like flies scent-

ing honey. No; this must be kept se-
cret if we care to get'al.ay .with it. It
cannot be worth less than a million.

And I've known white men who would

cut our throats for'a handful of ru-

pees."
For the first time since the expedi-

tion started out thi colonel became
normal, a man of a*tion, cool. In the
head and foresighted. The hardships
of his incarceratiqgnthe many dangers
through which he had passed .and the
constant worry bverthis daughters had
had their effe't upgt his mental and

physical being. rtofore he had

been content to t~ others lead and
blindly follow, appetly hoping little

for ultimate success and freedom. Now
he was the colonefof old, the intrepid
and resourceful man whom Ahmed
had followed in my7 •'hunti ng expe-
dition. ,

"Ahmed, spread 'at the men around
the cafip," he r +ed briskly. "In-

struct them to sh over the head of
anyone who appr es;B this the first

time. The shcon ire, to kill. Bruce
has the right idea so let us get busy.
Over there. wher at boulder is. The
ground will be dal and soft under it,
and when we roll back there will be
no sign of its havi* been disturbed. I
used to Cache a unition that way.
Give me that spa' -

It was good to Kthlyn's ears to hear
her father talk 11 this.

At a depth of ee feet the basket
was lowered, cov • and the boulder
rolled into place. After that the colo-
nel stooped and cd bed the turf where
the boulder bad emporarily rested.
He showed his tonderful woodcraft
there. It would a keener eye than
Umballa possess to note any disturb-
anee. The safe f' the treasure ulti-
mately, however depended upon the
loyalty of the k pdrs tinder Ahmed.
They had been. ltl} the colonel for
years; yet ... e colonel shi-gged.
He had to tru em; that was all
there was to th atter. Here was a
-reasure that m t well teet the hon-
"sty of any ma No one could fore-
tell whether th loyalty of' his' keep
ers would stan p agal~st a ~Dtmpta-
tion such u • t . t•ht• e was op~ o
alternative, he trust them.

A sentinel ihushing up--one of
the keepers.

"Something stampeding the ele-
phants!" he'rl. L: . .

Ahmed andt
" men with him rushed

off. In Ah1ned opinion, considering
what lay before them, elephants were
monre impor•iat than, colored stones
and yellow ',gtal. Without 'the ele-
phants the y uld indeed find them-
selves in so 'straits.

"Let us we away from here," ad-
vised Bru' picknpg up thie imple-
ments and shouldering them. He
walked se ral yards away, tossed
shovel and ick into the bushes, tore
at the turf rd stamped on it, giving
it every ap arnce.of having been dis-
turbed. Th$ olonel nodded approving-
ly. It was good point and he had
overlooked i...
'hey rerned hastily to camp,

which was out two hundred yards
beyond th u1ddr. Kathlyn entered
her tent to nge, her clothes, ragged,
soiled an blrnt. The odor of wet
burnt clo i mswver agreeable. And
she neeC sh p,, even if there
was but our orltwo before bed-
time. /

Onlyio0 4phant'had succeeded in
bolting .  

some !' manner he had
loosened Iapeg; h'it whist had started
him on Ie n they newver learned.
The other'e hnts were, Swaying un-

easily, bucl -efr pegs were deep and
their ch stout. AlUmed and the
keepers after the t ruant on foot.

The n of the cha3 se died away.
Bruce w ting his plipe. The colo-
nel was ning by the firelight a
few eme VWlich he had taken from
the bas amaba -was.pleasantly
gazing atj wife. K Il.hlyn and Win-
nie were 6irging fron the tent, when
a yell ged their astonished eaes.
The camFas surrou ailed. From one
side ca ALUnballa, from the other
came t stineerrj. Kathlyn and
Winnie • to their father's side. In
between •me Um'ealla, with Bruce
and Ra 'l and Pundlita effectually
separatei Umba lla and hi3 men
closed i pon tVie coeonel and his
daughte 'reasE re and revenge!

Bruce de a fturious effort to join
Kathlyn, t the nambers against him

were to ny. It was all done so'
auddel Id aff~ctually, &nd all due
to their n car elessness. They had I
not fulld alizd the resourcefulness
and de•h int;enuity of the arch vil-

lain, U He had caught them
of thei da and they were again
appare l his' power. What new
form o ea Ity Wiere they now to be
subject to? /

"Kit, Id her father, "our only
chance refuse to discover to Um-
balls ar e .we have hidden the bas-

et. ftle, if you open your lips it
will be atk-yours, Kit's, mine. To
have b careless like this! O, Kit, on
my ho , if Umballa would undertake
to co0) us to the seaport rd gladly
give h ill the -treasure and all the
money have of my own. But we
know too well He will torture

eai all. h;

'? gono'tihrouah much; I can

y. ",.. 
J'

Ramabal Drinks to His Whit. Friends.

Kathlyn. "BTit I shall never wear a
precious stone again, if I live. I abhor
them!"

"I am my father's daughter," said
Winnie.

"Put the howdahs on the two ele-
phants," Umballa ordered.

The men obeyed clumsily, being fish-
ermen by occupation and mahouts by
compulsion.

Kathlyn. tried in vain to see where
they were taking Bruce and the others.
Somed day, if she lived, she was gbing
to devote a whole;day to weeping, for
she never had time to in this land. The
tjhought, caused her to smile, despite
her despair. Of adventure and suffer-
ing and hardship she had had more
than her share since coming to this be-
nighted country. If she q4% Aeieid
she Would be content to istthI 49"0
to; the quiet humdrum "of ordfinary e
istence for many months.

When the elephants were properly
saddled with the howdahs Umballa
gave his attention to the prisoners. He
hailed them Jovially. They were old
friends. What could he do for them?

"Conduct us to the seaport," said the
colonel, "and on my word of honor I
will tell you where we have hidden the
treasure."

"Ho!" jeered Umballa, arms akimbo,
"I'd be a~fool to put my head into such
a trap. I love you too well Yet I am
not wholly without heart. Tell me
where it lies and I will let you go."

"Cut our throats at once, you beast,
for •one of us will tell you under any
conditions save those I have named.
Men," the colonel continued, "this man
is an i1grate, a thief and a murderer.
He had promised you much gold for
your part in this. But in the end he
will cheat you and destroy you."
Umballa: laughed. "They have al-

ready had their earnest. Soon they
will have more. But talk with them
-plead, urge, promise. No more ques-
tions? Well, then, listen. Reveal to
me the treasure and you may go free.
If you refuse I shall take you back to
Allaha--not publicly, but secretly-
there to inflict what punishments I see
fit."

"I have nothing more to say," re-
plied the colonel.

"No? And thou, white goddess?"
K(athlyn stared over his head, her

face expressionless. It stirred him
more than outspoken contempt woqld
have *done.

"And you, pretty one?" Umballa
eyed Winnie speculatively.

Winnie drew closer to her sister, but
that was all.,

"So be it. Allaha it shall be, with-
out a meddling Ramabal; back to the
gurus who love you so!" He dropped
his banter. "You call me a murderer.
I admit it.. I have killed the man who
was always throwing his benefits into
my face, who brought me up not as a
companion but as a plaything. Hi is
dead. I slew him. After the first,
what are two or three more crimes of
this order?' He snapped his fingers.
"I want that treasure, and you will tell
me where it is before I am done with
you. You will tell me on your knees,
gladly! Now, men! " There is a long
journey before us."

The colonel, Kathlyn and Winnie
were forced into one howdah, while
Umballa mounted the other. As for
the quasi-mahouts, they were not par-
ticularly happy behind the ears of the
elephants, who, with that keen appre-
ciation of their kind,, understood in-
stinctively that they had to do with
novices. But for the promise of gold
that dangled before their eyes, threats
of violent death could not have forced
these men upon the elephants.

They started east, and the Jungle
closed in behind them.

As for Umballa, he cared not what
became of the other prisoners.

They were being held captive in one
of the village huts. The chief had
pleaded in vain. He was dishonored,
for they had made him break his word
to the white people. So be it Soonerm
or iaetdet shtoterAlhhiia. hive

thnir eyes and tieyi•*ould come to
him and beg for pardon.

Moonlight. The village slept. Two
fishermen pat before the hut confining
the prisoners, on guard. An elephant
squealed in the distance. Out of the
shadow a sleek leopard, then another.
The guards jumped to their feet and
scrambled away for dear life to the
nearest hut, crying the alarm. Bruce
opened the door, which had no lock,
and peered forth. It was natural that

/ the leopards should give their immedi-
ate attention to the two men in flight.
Bruce, realizing what had happened,
called softly to Ramabal and Pundita;
and the three of them stole out into
the night, toward the camp. Bruce did
not expect to find anyone there. What
he wanted was to arm himself and to
examine the boulder.

Meantime, Ahmed returned with the
truant elephant to find nothing but dis-
order and evidences of a struggle. A
tent was overturned, the long grass
trampled, add the colonel's sola-topee
hat lay crumpled near Kathlyn's tent.

"Ai, at!" he wailed. But, being a
philosopher, his wailing was of short
duration. He ran to the boulder and
examined it carefully. It had not been
touched. That was well. At least that
meant that his sahib and memsahib
lived. Treasure! He spat out a curse
. .. and threw his rifle to his shoulder.
But his rage turned to joy as he dis-
covered who the arrivals were.

"Bruce Sahib!"
"Yes, Ahmed. Umballa got the best

of us. We were tricked by the truant
elephant. He has taken Kathlyn back
to Allaha."

"And so shall we return!"
Ahmed called to his weary men.

His idea was to fill the elephant saddle
bags with the gold and stones, leave
it in trust with Bala Khan, who should
in truth this time take his tulwar down
from the wall. He divided his men, one
company to 'guard and the other to
labor. It took half an hour to push
back the boulder and dig up the bas-
ket. After this was done Bruce and
Ramabai and Ahmed the indefatigable
carried the gold and precious stones
to the especially made saddlebags. All
told, it took fully an hour to Complete
the work.- .

With watir and food, and well
armed; they began the journey back
to Allaha, a formidable cortege and
in no tender mood. They proceeded in
forced marches, snatching what sleep
they could during the preparation of
the meals.

Many a time the impulse came to
Bruce to pluck the shining metal and
sparkling stones from the saddlebags
and toss them out into the jungle, to
be lost till the crack of doom. There
were also moments when he felt noth-
ing but batredktoward the father of the
girl he loved. For these trinkets Kath-
lyn had gone through tortures as
frightful .almost as those in the days
of the inquisition. Upon one thing he
and Ahmed had agreed, despite Rama-
bal's wild protest, they would leave
the treasure with Bala Khai and follow
his army to the walls of Allaha If
r'as, 11 1 any of their loved ones

SQ**rne should remaina ipon an-
Wi!t:;l l- --uraee declated that he

would seek thpballa to the ends of the
earth for the infinite pleasure of ta-
king his black throat in his two hands
and squeezsing the life out of it.

Eventually and without mishap they
came to the walled city of the desert,
Bala Khan's stronghold. Bala Khan of
necessity was always ready, always
prepared. Before ;night of the day of
their arrival ai' army was gathered
within the city, fierce eyed, lean
loined men who asked nothing better
than to go to paradise, where they had
but to select what houri they would
and be happy eternally. For Bala
Khan's army- was wholly Mohamme-
dan; and so long'ince was it they had
fought that they romped toward Al-
laha with the spirit and effervescence
of puppies.

Ramabai sat in his howdah, sad
and dispirited. He himself had al-
ways been an honorable man, had
never acted treacherously to any, had
been a banker b•t never a usurer. In
his heart he knew that he still held
the love of his people; but they dwelt
in the shadow of superstition.

"Bala Khan, we have been friends,
u:d my father was your good friend."

"It is true."
"Will you do a favor for the son?"
"Yes, if the Colonel Sahib and his

daughter live. If they are dead, woe
to your people, son of my friend! I
have given my word to the memsahib.
I have made a 'threat before pny men
and must fulfil it if I would hold theim
hereafter. If the" Colonel Sahib and
his daughter live, ask what you will."

Ramabal bowed.
"I will set my camp five miles be

yond your walls and wait When I
see the memsahib I will salaam, turn
right about face and go home. Now, i
to you, Brace Sahib: Leave not your
treasure within my walls when I shall
be absent, for I cannot guarantee pro-
tection. Leave it where it is and bring
it with you. Save myself, no one oif
my men knows what your saddlebags
contain. Let us proceed upon our
Junket-or our war!"

Umballa reached the ancient gate of
Allaha at the same time Bruce stopped
before the walls of Bala Khan's city.
He pulled the curtains of the howdahs
and threatened death if they called out.
From time to time he gave directions
to the weary men astride the ele-
phant's neck. The thought of gold was
not as tempting as it had been. There
Swas fear in his heart. This false holy
one was or had been the most power-
futal man iz all Allaha. Here he would
be among triends. And the man who
had but recently been a peaceful fish-
erman felt intermittent hot flashesI about his throat. .

Umballa had no intentish.~ ihatever
I of making his presene kilowa in Allar-

ha. He determined to wring the so-;I cret from either the colonel or his

daughter, return for the treasure and
Sdepart for Egypt down the Persian

gulf. He could have tortured his cap-
Stives on the way, but he was oriental;I he wanted to feel all the luxuries he

Shad formerly known, to enjoy himself]I phystcally s we •all as entally. He

muansees s* easraimu o ass asas s

He made a wide detour and came
out at the rear of his house. No one
was in sight. He dismounted and en,
tered, found three or four of his whll-
om slaves, who, when he revealed his
identity, felt the old terror and fear
of the man. His prisoners were brought
in. A slave took the elephants to the
stables. He wanted to run away and
declare Umballa's presence, but fear
was too strong.

Ironically Umballa bade the fishes'
men to enter, to eat and drink what
they liked. Later he found them in a
drunken stupor in the kitchen. That
was where they belonged.

Umballa cast his prisoners into the
secret chamber. Then he gave himself
up to the luxury of a bath, had his
hair and beard combed, his body
anointed with perfumes, and pst on his
finest raiment. Then he drank his peg.
As for his prisoners, he did not visit
them again that day nor yet that
night. The initial torture of suspense
was always excellent. One thing an-
noyed him, however-not a murmur
from these calm-eyed white people
who were about to face death. He
raged against this lack of feeling, for
it robbed him of half his pleasure. He
liked his victims to whine and cringe
and beg for mercy.

Like many rich Asiatics, Umballa
had his own menagerie. He had in-
herited it along with the demi-palace

1.,4 -yeti -
',::"''

o' :

JUmblla in the Treadmill.

when the king's' sister died, several
years before. There existed what was
called the Court of Death. Thgre.*eibe'
tour sides to thiw' court., `a# in :ia b: a
ettter'i f each side were bars• antbA-"

hind these bars, tigers or leopards br,
lions or wild boar-whatever pleased.
the owner's fancy. Many a royal'bat-
tle had been waged in this court, some-
times between tigers, or a tiger and a
lion, a leopard add a boar.

Umball., after his bath, asced if the
old boar was still alive. The heaven-
born was told that the animal had died
in the cage a few days ago. * Umbalia,
shrugged. He had had in mind a fight
between the boar and a leopard, to
start his circulation, as it were.

He ordered this, prisoners to be
bro,•ht into the Court of Death and
left there. Meditation was excellent
for the end. A parapet ran round the
court, and from there, Umballa could
see everything below. His victims en-
tered the court without struggling.
They merely stood' closely together in
the center.

"You see?" said .Umballs.' "Now,
w"here have you hidden' the treasure?"

Kathlyn walked over to one of the
cages and peered into it. A 'sleek'
tiger trotted up to the bars and purred
and invited her to scratch his head.
She did not accept the invitation, how-
ever, knowing the species" tolerably
well. •Usually these courts of death
had solid steel doors which could be
drawn up or lowered at will. The ani-
mal dens were more' like cages.

With no little curiosity she noted a
singular arrangement of the.three-cen-
tral bars. The removal of these three
bars left an opening' sufficiently wide
for the egress of the largest tiger or
lion.
"I am not answered," said Umballa.
A click resounded from the four

sides, and a bar disappeared from each
of the cages.

"That will be all for the present,'I
said Umballa. "Food and water you
will not require. Tomorrow morning
another bar will be remoed." '

And he left them.
Overhead the blue sky wias growing

b•luer and the shadows'in the Court of
Death a deeper black.

Early the next morning the' town
began to seethe in the squares. Bala
Khan's army lay encamped outside the,
city! Those who possessed treasures
dug pits for them in the cellars of
their houses. Within tiihe great temple
there was a flutter among the 'robed
ones. What could they do? They
knew not where the white goddess
was, nor Umballa. They dispatched a

.peace messenger to the camp, jut the
messenger was sent back' before, he
had passed the outposts.

When Bruce, Ramabal, PundIts, and
Ahmed halted their elephants before
the temple they 'were greeted by the
now terrified priests who begged to be
informed what Bala Khan proposed-to.

"Deliver to us the memsahib."
The priests swore lby all their gods

that they knew nothing of her. :
"He speaks the truth," Voluntebrbed

Ramabal, as the chief priest fell be-.
fore one of his gods. "Umballa has
doubtless entered" secretly'".'

"What would you advise? For God's
sake, think of something, Ramabal!
Hie may be torturing them!"

"Let us enter the temille," said R&-,
mabal. "A$ned, bring l the' treasure
and leave it in the ear;qAS "'

A Teia mo. W W Rilt i, - t . *
dressed the assemblage. "Bala Khan
is hostile, but ohly for the sake of his
friends• He lays down this law, how-
ever-obey it or disobey it: The Coloe.
nel Sahib and his daughters are to go
free,,to do what they please with the
treasure. Pundita, according to the
will of the late king, shall be crowned.
Obey or disobey. I warn you that
these are not my dictates, but Bala
Kha's."

"Peace, peace!" The cry rose from
all directions, even from the priests
themselves.

The high priest held up his hand tor
silence. "We obey, on one condition-
'that the new queen shall in no manner
interfere with her old religion nor at.
tempt to- fotce her new religion into
the temple."

TO: this Pundits agreed.
."Ramabal, soldiers!. To the house

of Umballa! We shall find them
there!" cried Ahmed.

Umballa squatted upon his cushions
on the terrace. The second bar had
been removed. The beasts were press-
ing their wet muzzles to the openings
and growling deep challenges.

"Once more, and for the last time,
will you reveal the hiding place of the
treasure?"

Not a word from the prisoners. If
they told or did not tell it would have
made no difference with the ma4
above. He was drunk.

"The third bar!"
But it did not stir.
"The third bar; remove it!"
The slave who had charge of the

mechanism which operated the bars
refused to act. Perhaps his rtfusal
saved the lives of the colonel and his
daughters. The, bastinado was or,
dered for the poor, disobedient wretch.
Then he was thrown out into the
street.

And there Bruce found him mad
learned what was toward.

The events which followed were of
breathless rapidity. Ramaba and Urn-
balla met upon the parapet in a strug-
gle which promised death or the tread-
mill to the weaker. At the same time
Brace opened the door to the Court
c Death as the final bar dqropped in
%th cage. At the sight of him the
eooloel and his daughters r$shed to
the door. Roughly he hurled them
outside, slamming the iron door, upon
which the infuriated tigers flung them-
selves.

A week later, Kathlyn, Winnie,'their
-father and Bruce, accompanied) by the
faithful Ahmed, reached the coast and
set sail for their beloved Chllfornth.
The parting with Ramabal and Pun-
dita, the real queen of Allaha, w1 o at
last had come into her own, was s, sad
one. 14thlyn and her frlshds had
come to respect the devotion sad loy-
alty of this couple who ha as ared`
with them. -so many trials .amd Ieard-
ships.

*.. e "* *

The young newspaper man nwiivou
Winnie was ensaget and the
Ahn"ed sat on the steps of 4• ..bit -
g4IaQYIn CIorula :one au gto ftwS. c

reouts an exciting tale an• t
liatns.: Among the fioWer be.
.yond two 7Oung women.
follr*ed'by a young man in ouse, a
• tnia set carelessly upon. hband
BWome, head, his face bro buld
slender .but• roapd and m a

"And that; sahib, is th story."
sighed Ahmed." "

"And Kathlyn ,pv the easaemurs
to the poor of Allaht. That* a fe."

"You" have said."
"•They should have hanged this 1l.

balla."
"No, sahib. Death Is grataL It

not a punishment; it Is p~O . j B
Durga Ram, called Usaila willn ~'umd
the remain4er of his das i stihe Rd
.mill, which is a conest .
stract. Always round his
will be .iron, the galls k'
chains. Always his shqtet hO
bruised and torn; for ueutUS hS
will lose his step and. habrs I
wrists. So much for Ina tltua:S
much for the blindness of i~37 ._n

"Do you think England -will
step In?"

"Perhaps. But so long is Pai3
'rules justly, so long as 3ir aeona•t
a•bets her. England will •o•:n ve 1P'
haps, .if one of them les.
Theae! the maids are callfo you. At _
I will, go and brew the Cob•lel Jbhib'
tea D.

mTE END.

NOT A RACE OF APE-MEN

Abundant Proof That Am•dcan CavO'
Dwellers . new Advataga e of

Veletabli Diet.

The American esvedwellers were
not ape-men, not even big-jawed,
low-browed meat eaters like the al-
leged associates of the fapeu albeit
anonymous owner of the '"Nemde r

thal SkulL" Corn and squasat sueds
three kind of sourds, the staeO met.
ate and toe slender bones oa birds
tell of the largely vegetable Niet of
these primeval cavedwellers.

Evidences of religious worship
abound; little estufas, with plha es for
the sacred fire among the dwci iling.
and larger ones in the open c anyon, .
where circles of communal hlits tIn i
closed the central loor, hardes ted by
the feet of thousands of damn sets.

Here, still unexplored, are hun-
dreds of tiny cavern houses bur rswed
in cliffs 500 and 600 feet big) i, eel-
ored in maroon, ochre, sober gray
and gypsum white-hues that i U the
sunset glow in furnace-reds and iswl
purple and deep lavender.

Not far away, at Cass .ran gs, a
race of tall, men lived in larger raves,
and left their mummified dead tell
of six-foot braves and bread lipped
women; while at Prjoles the I hales
eiathed ith woen cloth;t were ot aU
dium helkht, with here and tl m a
taller warrior. Reservoir t• > mU-
pound water for siege or dri u*gt;
ditches fr ~rt igatloo; pletog .apb
that are o;e ofIge tf bird or r I -Itl
beast .and wiiiti.tattios of t he Lh-
mraa in agudr
and ^ ' oh iatiied bow. - sad
1thiaee e &.VaLeJbgmuiia* k

dal-M-fi baudt!t inet with rab,
bit fur are found in some of these
ancient cavera houses. - Natlodal

Was It for Himt
Blithers and Smithers were neigh-

bors. They were friends before they
became neighbors. The enmity start
ed by Blithers' boy pushing Smithers'
kid of a high picket fence and nearly
breaking hie young neck. Then
Smithers killed four of Blithers' chick-
ens. Alter that they glared at each
other like a couple of horse thieves.

Blithers hired a colored man to
mow his lawn. 'Rastus threw the
grass over the fence into Smithers'
yard.

"Hey you!" ;illed Smithers. "What
in thunder art:N ou doing?"

'iastus blinked.
"Das fob yo' mool, mister." be

smiled.
"Mule!" roared Smlthers. '"I ain't

got no mulet"
"Rastus stared.
"Ain'tchar' he gasped. Then he

scratched hib head. "Das funny," he
added. "De gemman what lib here
say de grass fob de Jackass nex' doh;"
--. . C. Smyth in Judge.

Discouraging Burglar Gentlemen.
It had been hoped by the better

class of burglars that by observance
of the strict rules of the game and
following the example of such eminent
authorities as "Rles" and other seu-
tlemanly burglars a higbher standard
of professional work and etla•uat
might be reached and maintained, and •
news of such deplorable dlvergenea
from sanctioned procedure as sleepr
in beautitul, clean beds with boots
cannot be other than discouraging
the Beaun Brummels of the picturesque
and engaging avocation.-New York
Morning Telegraph.

Poison Little Understood.
A poison whose action ti little us.

dersatood by the medical prqfeasion,
although t Is one of the most useful
of all, namsly, strychnine, is being In-
vestigated, It is used as a stimulant
quite generDly, up to one-thlrty-seoo•n
of a grain being administered with i-.
Ipnlity. But It the dose be lacreias .
I ever so little, the danuers of tetana•
i are very great When tetanus does,
follow, however, paradoxical as it ha1V
seem, the crte applied is the sdm*
lstration of more *trycballs

What They Want.
"So this woman, who haps nowF

done anything but 8attend to h.1~bia .1 e
Swants to hagr the AdIvertI• of ae 'l,

I theater, you sAy? s Wat Qsthafiaticqa
I has she for the Job?"

"Wel, she tells me she kelstia
kep s hofe Ih art.."

=41

m S0. 0e tc. 3tae

account deI uo' ,~ 5.. w.; td~~i,-i; - #~~~m6ard I:
cau~hgps w o I i .E

-. UUI aud.r bmmsOin Itt

muse *oI4Urd 0ricbi ~
d ois jaurC b duI Ork, ~i
mcmet~djwliP*~iaQU ,40P
wranybg me sit 03 Q@eS"~l~~ib~~
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NEW OIZLAIIS, LA.

i•nly, Janmaay IT, 1915.

Week end and, . eday hed :
f kss will be avI•lde ta

tise ccase.

Arriv Nw Orleans ... .10:A. e.
Leave Telsalal Station . 6:9 p. m.

et AIpmts.

I
THE IUVER.

Are Ye. Juat A Odd. With YoWuif!

Do You Desolate Itvbg>?

Are YOU so es at odds wit
yourself sad the world?;: Da

1 you wonder s.... ." you? -Trop 7OI you may be regulara •d.

l sleeping well. s et something Is tb&h'
Smatter! Constipation, headache, bik
Silousness and nervousness spells'n In,
m- dicate a sluggish liver. The trI•d
; remedy is Dr. King's New Life fise

Only 25 cents at y' drugg t. ,
Bucklen's Arnic .e for skip-

eruptions.

Im IbIIstnd fer the ,. ':*.
I UT. TANDIANTY FA I

LS vow. _raUss_ Na _s

> nr 25ntrs We-ay a wr.~fit


