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| THE ADVENTURES OF KATHLYN-By

The Photo-Plays of This Stirring Novel Are Being Displayed in All the Leading Moving Picture Theatres

- A
The photo-dramas corresponding to
the instalments of “The Adventures
of Kathlyn” may now be seen at a
number of the leading moving picture
theatres. this unique arrange-
ment it is, therefore, possible not only
to read “The Adventures of Kathiyn"
in THE SUN but also to keep pace
with each instalment of it at the
moving picture theatres,
, S—

HYNOPSIS,
Kathlyn Hare, decelved by a forged

Mmessage, helieves her father, Col. Hare
wWho Is hunting in India, has summoned
her to him. Hhe starts Immediately

l‘nl". A'I'lnhn.
‘'mballa, a protege of the King of
Allaha, hopes (o suceesd to the lh:nnc
On u previous visit 1o Allaha Col, Hare
had saved the life of the King. and as
& reward a decoration, carrying with it
royal honors und the rights of succes-
slon, had been conferred upon him

In the meantime the King of Allaha
has died and Umbal and the three
Councillors of the Ki am have thrown
Col, Hare into pris O Kathiyn's

arrival in  Allah she |Is informed b
Umballa that her futher (s dead un-,l
that she is the Queen An vinhorate
durbar s arranged. the central figure

of which is Kathlyn, protest ‘
wiricken In her r-'Ir--mu\!“ihtn:hlllr.!‘;:
of John Hruce, a fellow passenger on
Her father's servant, Ahmed,
lgpmmhln. to present her with Howers,
she whispers his name and tells him
to bring ruce to her ald. She refuses
to_marry Umball

The Councl ecrees she shall face
several ordeals. ®he |s rescued by Bruce
After many adventures Kathiyn takes

refuge In a rulned temple,

discovered by a h There she s

oly man, who belleves
he has produced an ancient priestess
Kllhlgn lives in the jungle for many
days before being discovered by a party
of Mohammedan hunters,

They declde to take her to Allaha and
there sell her as u slave, Umballa,
strolling through the slave mart, Is at-
tracted to a wild and beautiful yellow
haired girl who is being auctioned. Im-
pelied ;" he knows not what, he sur-

e spectators by purchasing
athlyn for the sum of 5,000 rupees
athlyn sends a message to Bruce by
the Brahmin caste marker and follows
Umballa to his house, where she reveals
her Identity. Later she [¥ taken before
the Council, who decide she should be
locked up. In the cell in the palace
rison into which Umballa thrusts her
athiyn discovers her father chalned to
the wall. At this very moment Bruce
receives Kathlyn's messa and rushes
to the palace. where he faces Umballa
and the Council and demands the return
of Kathlyn After u fight he is over-
powered and carrled away Umballa re
turns to the cell and attempts to part
Kathlyn and her father. During the en-
sulng struggle he gets within the Colo
nel's h and the prisoners hand
¥ on his throat
“! l# too weak to do Um
Injury and he efcapes with
a hard choking and vowing ven
Eeance A pet baboon of the Colonel s
escaped from his camp and tracks the
Colonel to his cell Kathlyn secs him
clinging to the window bars. She scrib
bles a note on a leaf from her dres« and
bide him take it back. By this means
Bruce locates her and comes that night
whith an elephant and chaln by which he
ulls out the window bars and releases
er. The Colonel is chalned to a pillar
and he cannot he freed

Kathlyn learns that her father |s»
under a mysterious curse Pundlta lures
I'mballa into a trap and the Colonel is
freed

CHAPTER XI1.

T was the shock of the bullet rather
I than the seriousness of the wound
that had toppled Kathlyn into the
river. In the confusion, the rattle
of musketry, the yelling of the panic-
stricken pack coolies who had fled
helter gkelter for the jungle, the squeal-
ing of the elephants, ghe had forgotten
to crouch low in the howdah. There
had come a staggering blow, after which
sky and earth careened for a moment
and became black; then the chill of
water and strangulation, and she found
herself struggling in the deepest part
of the ford, a strange deadness in one
arm. S8She had no distinct recollection
of what took place; her one thought
was to keep her head above water.

Instantly the firing ceased: on one
side because there were no more car-
tridges, on the other for fear of hitting
the one person who had made this pur-
BUit necessary

Kathlyn struggled between the ele-
phant which carried Ramabal and Pun-
dita and the boat or barge which held
the eager 'mballa and his soldiers. The
mahout, terrorized, had slid off and
taken to his heels ingloriously. Thus
Ramabal could do nothing to aid Kath-
lyn. Nor could the elephant ridden by
the Colonel and Bruce be managed

Umballa was quick to see his ad-
vantage, and, laughing. he urged his
men toward the helpless girl. The
Colonel raised hls rifle and aimed at
Umballa, but there was no report,
only a click which to the frantic man’s
ears sounded like the gates of hell clos-
ing in behind him.

“Forward!" shouted Umballa.

She wae his again; he would have the
pleasure of taking her from under the
very eyes of her father and lover. His
star never faltered,

Bruce stood up in the howdah, ready
to dive; but the Colonel restrained him

“Don't waste your life! My God, we
can't help her! Not a hullet in either
gun. God's curge on all these worthless
stones men call guns! * * * There,
he's got her! Not a shell left! Kit,
Kit!” The Colonel broke down and
cried llke a child. As for himself, hot
frons could not have wrung a tear from
his eyes; but Kit in the hands of that
black devil again!

“Colonel,” said Bruce, "I'm going to
get some cartridges.” \

_He realized then that Kathlyn's fu-
ture depended upon him alone. The

Colonel was a broken man. 8o he
struck the elephant, who lumbered
ashore, The moment Kathlyn was safe

in the barge Umballa would probably
give orders to resume firing. He could
do ko now with impunity.

The soldiers drew Kathlyn Into the
barge. I'mballa saw that she was
wounded in the fleshy part of the arm,
Quickly he snatched off the turban of
one of the soldiers, unwound it and
began to bandage Kathlyn's arm.

The man, for all his Oriental crafil-
ness, was stlll guileless enough to ex-
pect some slgn of gratitude from her,
but as he touched her she shrank in
loathing. His anger flamed and he
flung her roughly Into a seat.

“Suffer, then, little fool!"”

Meantime the Colonel and Bruce dis-
mounted and tried to stem the tide of
fleelng coolles, but it was no more effec-
tive than blowing agalnst the wind,
They found, however, an abandoned
pack containing cartridge cases and
they fllled their pockets, calling to Ram-
snbal and Pundita to follow them along
the river in pursuit of Umballa’s barge,
which was now being rapidly poled up
stream. They might be ahle to pick off
enough soldiers, sharpshooting, to make
it impossible to man the barge. They
were both dead shots and the least they
could do would be to put the fight on a
basis of equality so far as numbers
were concerned.

The Colonel forgot all sbout how
weak he was. .The rage and despair In
his heart had once more given him a

tious strength.

..""ho curse, the curse, always the

ge :
“Doa’t you belleve that, Colonel. It
is only misfortune. Now I'm golng to
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When the Colonel appeared at supper,
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gimple but substantial, he was a new
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man. He stood up straight, though his
back still smarted from the lash.
Kathlyn waa delighted at the change.

After the meal was over and coffee
was drunk the Khan conducted his
guests to his armory, of which he was
very proud.  Guns of all descriptions
lined the walls,. Some of them Bruce
would have liked to own to decorate
the wulls of his own armory, thou-
sands of miles away.

The Colonel whispered a forgotten
prayer as later he daid down his weary,
aching limbs upon the rope bed. Al-
most immediately he sank into slumber
as deep and silent as the sea.

Kathlyn and Bruce, however, went up
to the hanging gardens and remained
there till 9, marvelling over the beauty
of the night. The Pathan city lay
under their gaze with a likeness to one
of those magic cities one reads about
in the chronicles of S|indbad the Sallor.
Tut they gpoke no word of love. When
alone  with  this  remarkable  young
woman Bruce found himeself invariably
tonguetied,

At the same hour less than fifty miles
away, U'mballa stood hefore the opening
of his elaborate tent, erected at sun-
down by the river's brink, and scowled
at the moon, He saw no beauty in the
translucent =ky, in the sllvery paleness
of the world below., He wanted revenge,
and the word hissed in his brain as a
viper hisses In the dark of jts cave,

Dung  fires  twinkled and  soldiers
lonnged about them, smoking and gos-
siping.  They had bheen given an earnest
auningt their long delinguent wages and
they were In a happy frame of mind
Thelr dead comrades were dead and
mourning was for widows; hut for them
would be the pleasures of swift re-
prisals, The fugitives had gone toward
the desert, and In that bleak stretch of
treeless land It would not e difleult
to find them once they started in pur-
sult, =

Midnight,

In the compound the mooniight lay
upon evervthing: upon the fat sides
and back of the sacred white elephant,
upon the three low caste Keepers, now
free of the vigilant eye of their Drahs
min chief. TThe gates were barred and
losed all inside the house of Bala
Khan were asleep. Far away a sentry
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) ¥ " on his rifle on the wall. The
- f‘ e kecpers whispered and chuckled
i L R - among themselves,
’ J “Who will know?" said one
PESE Y “The moon will not speak.” s=ald an-
— other,
j& “Then let us go and smoke™

pot Umballa, That will simplify every-
thing. Without a head the soldiers
will be without a cause, and they'll
desert Kathlyn as qulckly as our coo-
lies deserted us.”

“Where is Ahmed?”

“Ahmed? 1 had forgotten all about
him! But we can't walt now. He'll|
have to look out for himself. Hark'"

Rquealing and trumpeting and thun-
derous crashing in the distance

“Wild elephant'” eried the Colonel,
the old impulse wheeling him round,
But the younger man caught hold of

his arm significantly.

The soldiers poled diligently, but
against the stream, together with the
clumsiness of the barge, they could not |
make headway with any degree of
speed. It was not long hefore Bruce
could see them. He ralsed his rifle
and let go: and in the boat Umballa
felt his turban stir mysteriously. The
report which instantly followed was
enough to convince him that he in
particular was being made a target,
He crouched behind Kathlyn, while twao
or three of the soldiers returned the
shot, alming at the clump of scrub
from which a film of pale blue smoke
issued, They walted for another shot
but none came.

The reason was thlg: the herd of wild
elephant which Bruce and the Colonel
had heard came charging almost di-
rectly toward them, smashing young
trees and trampling the tough under-
hrush, 8ome of them made for the water
directly in line with the passing boats
Kathlyn, keenly allve to the fact that
here was a chance, jumped overboard
before Umballa could reach outl o stay-
ing hand,

To Kathlynethere was only death in
the path of the elephant#; to remain on
the barge was to face eventually that
which was worse than death. Her arm
throbbed painfully, but in the desperate
energy with which she determined to
take the chance she used It, Quite con-
trary to her expectations, her lvup wias
the best thing she could have done
Most of the barges were upset and the
great beasts were blundering across
the river .between her and the barges

Bruce witnessed Kathlyn's brave at-
tempt and dashed into the water after
her. It took him but a moment to brine
her to land, where her father clasped
her in his arms and broke down agaln

“Dad, dad!" she whispered. “Daon’t
vou see our God is powerfulest? | he-
lieved I was going to be trampled
death, and here I am with You once
more."”

They hurried back as fast as Kath-
lyn's weakness would permit to where
they had left their own elephants,
doubting that they should find them,
consldering that it was quite probable
that they had jolned their wild brethren.
But no; they were standing shoylder to
shoulder, lapping their ears and curling
their trunks. Bo many years had they
been trained to hunt elepha t that they |
did not seem to know what to do with-
out some one to guide them,

Bruce ordered one of them to kneel,
doubtfully; but the big fellow obeyed |
the command docilely and the Colonel
and Bruce helped the exhausted girl
into the howdah, The Colonel followed, |
while Bruce took upon his own shoul-
ders the duties of mahout, Pundita got
into the other howdah and Ramabal
imitated Hruce. The elephants shuffled
off away from the river,

Later Umballa, dulled and stupefled
from his immersion, stood on the shore,
with but nine of the twenty soldlers he
had brought with him, Evidently his
star had.:faltered, Very well, he would
send for the other sister. 8he was the
Colonel Bahib's daughter, and young;
she would be a5 wax in his hands, A
passion remained In Umballa's heart,
but it was now the passion of revenge.

When he had recovePed sufclently
he gave orders to one of the soldiers
to return to the ecity to bring back at
once servants, elephants and all that
would be required for a long pursult,
The messenger was also to make known
these preparations to the Coumil, who
would undertake to forward the cable
submitted to them. All these things
off his mind Umballa sat down and
shivered outwardly, while he bolled
within.

They helped the exhausted girl into the bowdah.

Perhaps the fugitives had gone thirty
miles when =uddenly the jungle ended
abrubtly and a desert opened up before
them. Beyond stood a purple line of
rugged hills, Ramabai raised his hand,
and the elephants came to a halt,

“1 belleve T know where I am,” =aid
Ramabai. “"Somewhere between us and
vonder hills 12 a walled city belonging

|
to Bala Khan, a PPathan who some-
He has
a body of flerce fighting men, and he
|
|
|
|

times sty les himself as a rajah
lives unmolested for two reasons: loots
ing would not be worth while and his
position is isolated and almost Impreg-
nable. Now, if I am right, we shall
find shelter there, for he was an old
friend of my father's and I might call
'im a friend of mine™

“Bala Khan?' mused Bruce reminis-
cently, “lsn't he the chap who has a |
sacred white elephant?”

“It is the same."” answered Ramabai,
“We can reach there before sundown,
It would be wizge to hasten,
as this desert and those
fested with lawless nomadic bands of
masterless  men—brigands,  you  call
them, They would cut the throat of |
a man for the sake of his clothes” {

“lat us go on,” said the Colonel “1
don't care where, I am dead for want
of food and sleep.”

“And 1 too,” confessed Kathlyn,
arm paing me bhadiv.™

“My poor Kit!" murmured her father |
gloomily,  “And all this because [ told

however,
hills are in-

“My

vou half a truth, becansge In play 1 tried [ten

would not

Killed they
unigque, he was sacred.,
elephant!

natives permit him o he
held that, being
A =acred wh

PPoor glmple minded fools

becanuse

The Colonel felt in his pockets, then
dropped his hands  dispiritedly, How
long =ince he had tasted tobacea? )
‘Bruce, have you got a cheroot in your
pocket? 1 think a #smoke would brace
me up.”

Bruce laughed and passed up a broken
cigar, which the Colone! lHahted care-
fully. The weariness scemed tao go out
of his face nagically

“This Bala Khan should be Moham-

medan,” =ald Bruce., “The Pathan de-
#pises the Hindu."”
“There are Hindus in yonder chy;

quite as many.” sald Ramabal, “as there
are Mohammedans,  FEyven the Pathan
expects that which he cannot under-

| stand.”

“I=sn't that the wall behind that
hill?  Let me have the glasses 3

sinid
mo=

ment, Colonel, * ¢ H'm' The
walled eity, all rlght. s=ome  people
moving  about outside Dancers, |

should say.™
“Professional,” explained
“Nothing religious, then?
“What is it?" asked
“Take a look, There's an

being led into the city gates.”

Ramabal,
Ry George
the Colonel

vlephant

The Colonel peered ecagerly thrnm:hl
the glasses “The sun ix shining on
him. * * * No he i & ¢ .
white® A white elephant! I'd give

thwusand this minute © own it

lhaving
| pade as alabaster and his hair shone like
| thre

Lor leaning out of windows,

peace for a walled city, There wasn't
a tree about, not a sign of boscage
except some miles away where the hills
began to glope upward Bruce wone-
dered what the inhabitants fed ”lmnF
It was more like an Egyptian village
thun anyvthing he had ever seen in!
India, Pruce asked for his rifle, which

he laid carelessly in the crook of his
arm. One never could tell,

P'resently they came upon a group |
in the centre of which were the dancers l
at their voeations, They ecased their
mad whirlings at the sight of the two
clephant®,  There were nine of these
men, fierce of eve and built muscularly.
No  effeminate  Hindus  here, mused

Bruce, who did not like the looks of
them at all.  The surrounding natives
stared  with variant emotions Many

of them had never gseen a white man he-
fore Their gnze centred upon the
Colonel, Kathlyn was almost as dark
as Pundita, and as for Bruce, only his
European dress distinguished him from
mabai, for there was scarcely a shade
difference in color.  Bat the Colonel,
been weeks in prison, was as

ds of =ilver,
tm through the ns
times the gides of the elephants scraped
against the mud and plaster of the
buildings, and one could casily look into
the second stories. No one seemed hos-
tile; only a natural curiosity  was
evineed by those standing in doorways
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“He gave

to make a mystery out of a few plain
facts, 1 should have told you every-
thing, warned you agalnst following In
case I falled to turi. up.”

“Never mind, dad; you meant it all
for the best; and you must not let our
present misfortunes convinee you that
that yogi or guru caM a spell of evil
over you, ‘That is all nonsense,"

“A white elephant,” mused the Colo-
nel. “Do you know It for a fact that
this Bala Khan has a white elephant?"
he called across to Ramabal,

“1 have never seen K, Bahib.
what they say.”

“A palr of mottled ears Is the near-
est 1 ever came to seeing a4 white ele-
phant, and I've hunted them for thirty
years, here, In Ceylon, In Burma, In
Africa, There was once a tiger near
Madras that hadn't any stripes. The

It s

orders to one of the soldiers to return.”

There, it's entered the gate. Well, well,
well! And I've lived to see It! Poor
old Barnum, to have carried around a
tinted pachyderm! He's white as any
clephant flesh could be, Those dancing
chaps are going in too. What caste
would those dancers be, Ramabal?"

“Pariahs, quite possibly; probably
brigunds." .

The rim of the sun was sinking rap-
idly as Bruce drew his elephant to a
halt before the gate of the white walled
city. The guard ran out, barring the
way.

“1 am Ramabal, a friend of Bala
Khan. 1 am come to pay him a visit,
Direct me to his house or his palace.”

The authority in Ramabal's voice was
sufMclent for the guard, who gave the
necessary directlons, The party con-
tinued on Into town. It was an odd

The house of Bala Khan WHR M ex-
actly a palace, but it was of respectable
sige. A high wall surrounded the com-
pound, There was u guteway, open at
this moment, A servant ran out and
loudly demanded what was wanted.

“Hay to your master, Bala Khan, that
Ramabal, son of Maaho Blagh, his old
friend, awaits with friendly greetings.”

“Kit,” whispered Kathlyn's father,
“this chap Ramabal wouldn't make n
bad king, And look!" excitedly, There's

The three approached the
A bhit of gyvmnastics and
was hoosted to tl

elephant,
one of them
ek of the elephant,

was well known for its recuperative | (o whom this eplsode was more or less
Powers, | familiar.  Another followed; the third
The servant ran back into the com- | was pulled up, and from the elephant's
pound and spoke to a digonified man, ' back they made the top of the wall
who proved to be a high caste Brah- | and digappeared down into the street,

min, having in his charge the care of | Here they
the white elephant. He disappenred and | guards alwavs patrolled the front of
returned with the Khan The ‘ the compound during the night.  Pres-
pleasant fuce, though proudly moulded, ‘.-m?\' the three truants stole away to-
together with the simplicty of his ap- | ward the bazaars, which In this desert

pauscd cautiously, for two

SO

pearance, conveved to Kathlyn the fact  town oce upled but a single street. Down
that here was a man to be trosted, at | they went into a cellarway and the
least for the present. He greeted Rama- | sura’s curse stalked beside them.  For

bai cordinlly, struck his hands and or- opium s the handmalden of all curses,
dered out the servants to take charge Perhiaps twenty minutes later slight
of what luggage there was and to lead | sounds came from the front of the com-
away the elephants to be fed and wa- [ pound wall, A rifle barrel clattered
tered, upon the cobbles. Then over the wall,

Courteously he asked Kathlyn Tl-'\\"nv.'nr the elephant, a head appeared, then
ghe had become injured and Ramaballa body. This was repeated four times,
acted as interpreter. He then ushered!and four lght footed nomads of the
them into his | spread rugs and ' desert lowered themselves into the com-
cushiong for them o sit upon, and pound. They ran quickly to the gate
mildly Inguired what had brought the |and nolselessly unbarred [t Omtside
son of hig old friend so far, (Were five more desert nomads, gathered

al, Hare veral dialeets flu- | about the insensible  bodies  of the

spoke s

ently and briefly told (hetween sips of  sentries,
tea and bites of cakes which had These nine men were the dancers
et out for the guests) his expe who had entered the town in advanece

in Allaha. of Kathlyn., For weeks they had lain
“The rulers of Allaha,” observed Balla | in wait for this moment. They had
Khan, “have always been half mad.” | spied upon the three low ecaste keepers
tamabai nodded in agreement and upon learning of their nocturnal

“You ghould never have gone back.” | junkets into the opium den had cast the
went on Bala Khan, lighting a l'h:;ll‘rtll“lhv this night.

and eyelng Kathlyn with wonder and| With the utmost caution they ap-

imterest.  “Ah, that Durga Ram whom  proached the sacred elephant, took off
. . 1

they call Umballa 1 have heard of ! s chains and led him from the com-

him, but fortunately for him our paths pound.
have not erossed In any way."”

Immediately six of the marvaud-
He blew [ers trotted far ahend toward the gate
a cloud of smoke above his head, “Well, | they knew to be the least gunrded, The
he has shown wisdom in avoiding me, | #acred elephant passing through the
In front of me, a desert; behind me, ver- | #treets attended by three men  aroused
dant hills and many sheep and cattle, | NO suspicions in a. ¥y stravgler who saw,

well guarded. 1 am too far away for S0 remote was the wall city, so seem-
them to bother. Sometimes the desery | N1y impregnable and so little inter-
thieves cause a flurry, but that is noth. | fered with, that it was only human that
Ing. It keeps the tulwar from growing '8 suardians should eventually grow
rusty,” patting the great knife at his careless
side, When the keepers, stameerine under
Bala Khan was muscular; hls lean e fumes of the drog, returaed near
kands denoted work: his clear eves, the daybreak, first to find the gt apen,
sun and the wind,  He was in height | =0cond to find their saered charee gone,
and bulld something after the pattern N0Y fled dn o tervor: for i wonld be

death, lingering and painful, for them
to stay and explain how and why they
had left their post

The wild and lawless brigands knew
what

of the (olonel,
“And to force a crown on me'"
the Colonel,

- 1 1 ' . |
“You could have given it to this Um-
[ exaetly

said

balla: winals:. they were about There
“That T would not do.” | were several agents of European and
“In each case you showed forethought FAmerican circuses after this white o le-

The Durzn Ram. when he had you|hPA8' and as it could not be purchased

where he wanted you—" Bala Khan | PET* Wag no reason why it could not b

drew a finger suggestively across his| ‘hlhv‘n'

throat. “Ramabal, gon of my friend, 1 When the Brahmin arvived at sunyise

to find his vocation gone he <1 up a
walling which awakened the honsehold,
The Khan was furious and orvdercd g
general search, He vowed denth 1o the
foul hands which had done this sacri-
lege

Kathlyn and the others wore gegn-

will have many sheep for you this au-
tumn What i= it to me whether vou
Hindus eat beef or not?" He laughed
“T am not a Hindua in that sense " re-
turned Ramabai. 1 have bat one God,™”
“And Mahomet (s his prophet,” said
the host plously. | Inely gorry when they heard the news
“Perhaps. 1 am a Christian.” | They were in the ;.,-,.,..,, when ||,,;
Bruece stirred uneasily, but hls alurm  Khan announced what had taken p |.<.~:

was without foundation Baid he:  “Come, you are all skilled

“A  Christian,” mused Bala Khan, hunters.  Find me  my vlephant  and
“Ah, welll have no fear of me, There these puns and newer and surer ones
I8 no Mahdi in these hills,  There is shall protect yYou from Dorcs lam

but one road to paradise and argument

ghould he take it Into his head 10 come
does not help us on the way.™

ths way,"

Lowly and quickly Pundita transla- The Colonel, Broce and Bl set
ted for Kathlyn so that she might miss out at once,  After they b cone a
nane of the conversation, camel rider entered the com il nnd

“The Colonel Sahib looks worn.™ sought audience with Bala Khan kath=

“1 am.” Ivn and Pundita were in the compound

"Now  inoomy otravels 1o have heen |8t the time and the former was creatly

to Bombay and there 1 dressed like you | Interested in the sadidle baes aitached
white people, 1 have the complete out- | 10 one  of  whic nocular
fit, Perhaps the Colonel Sahib wauld Kathlvn conld not resist the in-

he pleased to see if he can wear it? | clination to

was o |

Ci s

open this  cass It con-

And also the use of my barhep?” Ltined an oxcoptionally  fine pair of

“Hala Khan," cried the Colonel, “you | glinsses, such as were ased in that day

are a prinee indeed! 1t will tonke me | in the Britsh armgy No doult they
like medicine. Thanks, thanks'*" Were it of sorme loot

It is well.” Suddenly an idea came to her,  She

“"You have a wonderful elephant out | #&ked permission cthrongh Ponditay to
there in the compound,” sald Hruce, | Vide the camel outside the town,  After
who had remained a silent listener to all | #ome argument the servant in clorge
that had gone before, Leonsented

the macred elephant, and if he isn't
white, I'll eat my hat!" |
Kathlyn mighed gratefully. That her

father could be interested in anything
was a good sign for the future, A few |
days rest and wholesome food would
put him half way on his legs, Her nwn!
vitality was an inheritance from her

father. The male line of the family |

“Ah! That is a curiosity, He |s wor- Upon a Knoll outside the cirs v hil
shipped by Hindus and reverenced by |1ock of sand three or four handred feet
my own people. 1 am his oficial cus- | in height—Kathlyvn tried  the
todlan. There I8 a saying among the | From this promontory she had o ranee
peoph that il will befall me should 1|of something like fifteen o twer
lose, sell or permit him to he stolen.” miles. Back and forth her gaze roved

“And many have offered to buy?" |and suddenly paused.
inquired the Colonel. - (Continued neat Sundai)

"Many." ! Copyright, 1814, by Harold Muactirath
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