4

The Photo-Plays of This

BYNOPSIR
Kathiyn Hare, decelved by a
mensage, belleves her father, Col
who Is hunting In India
her to him. Bhe
for Allaha.
Umballa, a protege of the King of
Allaha, hopes to succeed to the throne
On a previous visit to Allaha ('el. Hare
had saved the life of the King, and ns
a reward a decoration, carrying with It
royal honors and the rights of sucoes-
slon, had been conferred upon him
In the meantime the King of Allaha
has died and Umbalin and the three
Councillors of the Kingdom have thrown

forged
Hare,
has simmoned
starts Immediately

Col. Hare Into prison.  On Kathlyn's
arrival In _ Aliaha she fs informed 1o
Umballa that her futher s dead and
that she Is the Queen. An elaborats
durbar s arranged, the central Agure

of which fs Kathiyn, protesting and gricf

stricken. In her extremity she thinks
of John Bruce, n fellow passénger wn
the boat. Her father's servant, Almed

Igprum hing to present her with fHowers
she whispers his name and tells him
to bring Bruce to her all., She refuses
o marry Umbalia
‘ouncll decrees she shall face
ealn. Bhe Is rercucd by Bruce

Vo omdventures ko tukes
refuge In u ruined temple v she Is
dlscovered by a holy mian, who believes
he hus produced an anclent priesiess
Kathiyn lives In the jungle for many
days before belng discovercd by a Pty

of Mohammedan hunterss
They declde to take her to

Allnha and

there mell her am a siave Umballa
wtroliing through the slave mart, s «w
tra I to n wild and beasutiful yellow
habred girl whoe s belog auctioncd Liie
pelled Ly he Kknows not what he sun
prises the spectators by purchasing
Kathiyn for the sum of 5,000 rupecs
Kathiyn sends o message to Bruce b
the Brahmin caste marker and follows
Umballa to his house, where she reveals

her ldentiiy Later she is tauken before
the Council, who decbide she should b
locked up. In the cell in the palao«
rison Into whith Umiballa thrusts her

Lathlyn discovers her fauther chulned to
the wall. At this very moment Mruacs
recelves Kathlyn & message and rushos
to the palace, where he faces Umballa
and the Councll and demands the return
of Kathlyn After a fight he Is over
powercd and carrled away Umballa re
turne to the cell and attempts to part
Kathlyn and her father. During the en
suing struggle he gets within the Cole

nel’'s reach and the prisoner’'s hand
viores tightly on hils throat

The Colonel 1s too wea to flo Um
balla serlous Injury and he escapes with
only a hard choking and vowing ven
geance, A pet babwon of the Colonels

escapes from his camp and tracks the
Colonel to his coll, Kathlyn him
clinging to the window bars serih
bles u note on a leafl from her dress and
bids him take it back By this means
Bruce locates her and comes that night
with an elephant and chaln by which he
pulls out the window bars and releases

™
Bhe

her. The Colonel Is chalned to a piliar
and he cannot be frecd

Kathiyn learns that her father |is
under a mysterjious curse Pundit ures
Umballa Into a trap ar the C
freed The party fees 1 makes
of a native tribe by agr € 1o fin

restore a sacred white eleplian

'THE ADVENTURES OF KATHLYN—By HAROLD MacGRATH
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CHAPTER XIIL
HE golden sands, the purple cliffs,
the translucent Dblue of  the
heavens, and the group of

picturesque rascals jabbering and

gesticulating and pressing about their
chief made a picture Kathlyn  was
never to forget,

“Patience, my lutle ones!” said the
chief, showing hix white, strong teeth
in what was more of a snarl than a|
smile. “There is plenty of tme”

Bruce leaned toward kathlyn,

“Stand perfectly still, Just as you are,
1 believe 1 can reach the knot back m’l
your hands, This squabbling is the
very thing needed, They will not pay
any attention to us for a few minutes,
and if I can read signs they'll all be at
each other's throats shortly.”

“But even if we get free what
we do?

Kathlyn was beginning to lose both
faith and heart. The sight of her father
being led back to Allaha by Durga
Ram, after all the misery to which he
had been subjected, shook the courage
which had held her up these long, un-
happy weeks. For she realized that
her father was still weak, and that any
additional suffering would kill him.

“You mustn't talk like that,” said
Bruce. “You've been in tighter places
than this. If we can get free, leave the
rest to me. 8o long as one can see and
hear and move there's hope.”

“I'm becoming a coward. Do what
you can. | promise to obey you in all
things."

can

| off,

Bruce bent as far as he could, and
went desperately to work at the Kknot
with his teeth, S8uccess or fallure did not |
really matter; simply he did not pro-
pose to die without making a mighty
s{ruggle to avoid death. The first knot
became loose, then another. Kathlyn
stirred her hands cautiously,

“Now!" he whispered,

Bhe twisted her hands two or three
times and found them free,

“Mine, now'"” sald Bruce, “Hurry!"

It was a simple matter for her to re-
lease Bruce,

“God bless those rupees!” he mur-
mured. “There’ll be a fine row in a
minute. Keep perfectly still, and when

the moment comes follow me into the
cave. They have left their guns in
there.”

“You are a brave and ready man, Mr.
Bruce.”

“You called me John once.”

“Well, then, John,” a ghost of a smile

fitting across her lips. Men were not
generally sentimental in the face of
death,

“There are nine of us!" screamed

one of the brigands.
“And 1 claim one bag becnuse with-
out my help and brains you would have

had nothing'" roared the chief, “Who
warned you against the opium? Ha,
pig!"”

The first blow was struck. Instantly

the chief drew his knife and lunged at

the two nearest him,

“Treachery '™

“Ha! DPigs! Dogs! Come, I'll show
you whao I master!"”

“Thier!"

The remaining  brigands  closed  In
upon their leader and bore him upon
his back.

“To the tiger with him!'"

"Now!" cried Bruce,

He flung the rope from his hands,

caught Kathlyn by the arm, and, run-
ning and stumbling, they gained the
cave, either igaored or unobserved by
the victorious brigands, '
They dragged the stunned leader to
his feet and haled him to the eage,
lashing him to a wheel.  Next they
meized the rope which operated the door
and retired to the mouth of the cave,
“Rob us, would he'"
“Take the lion's share
all the work!'"”
“HBwine!"
“T will give it
the whilom chief,

when we did

all to you!"
mad with terror,
“And knife us in the back when we
sleep! No, no!  You have Kicked and
cuffed us for the last time!'"
Bruce picked up one of the rifles and
drew Kathlyn further into the cave
“Get  behind me and crouch low,
They'll come around to us presently.”
The rascals gave the rope a savage
pull, and from where he stood Bruce
could see the lean striped body of the

whined

furious tiger leap to fr om.
“"Keep your eyes shut, It will not
be a pleasant thing to look at,” he

warned the girl.

But Kathlyn could not have closed
her eyes if she had tried. Bhe saw
the brute pause, turn and strike at the

| stant'y he raised his rifle and pulled the
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doubtless having in mind
his freedom before he fed.
The remaining brigands rushed out
and gathered up the bags of rupees,
This was the opportunity for which
Bruce had waited,
“Come, There

to tost

may be some outlet
to this cave, Here is another rifle. Let
us cut for it When thieves fall out—
you know the old saving.”

They ran back several yards and dis-

covered a Kind of chasm leading di-
agonally upward,
“Thank God! We can get out of this

after all. Are you strong enough for
a stiff climb?”

"I've got to be, John

“Trust me, Kathlyn,” he
simply. He had but one life, but he
determined then and there to make
it equal or outlast the six lives which
stood between him and liberty,

The brigangls, having suceeeded in
their mutiny, bethought themselves of
their prisoners, only to find that they
had vanished. Familiar with the cave
and its outlets, they started eagerly in
pursuit, They reasoned that if an old
man was worth three bags of rupees,
two young people might naturally be

replied

worth twice as much, And besides,
being tigers, they had tasted blopd.
A shout caused Bruce to turn. lu-

trigger. The result was merely a snap
The gun had not been loaded, He snatched
Kathlyn's rifle, but this too was use-
less, The brigands yelled exultantly
and began to swarm up the ragged cliff.
Bruce flung aside the gun and turned
his attention to a boulder. Half way up
the chasm had a width which was a
little broader than the shoulders of an
ordinary man, He waited till he saw the
wretches within a yard or so of this
gput, then pushed this boulder It

helpless man at the wheel, then lope

Washington prospective buyers need not blindly
benefit of bidders the auctioneer numbers and catalogues the unclaimed matter.

“He should become

Foured and crashed and bounded, and b
fore jt reached the narrow pathway
Bruce had started a mate to it, Then a

third followed, This caused a terrific
slide of rocks and boulders, and the
brigands turned for their lives,

“That will be about all for the

sl Biruce, wiping his fore-
head, “Now if we can make that village
we shall be all right, Bala Khan's men
will not leave with the came's till they

learn whether we are dead or alive. It}

Will be a hard trek, Miss Kathlyn, Ten
miles over sand Is worse than fifty over
turf. 1 don’t think we'll #ee any more of
those ruffians.”

“Kathlyn,” she =aid,

“"Well—Kathlyn'"

“Or, better still, at home they call me
Kit."

They smiled into each other's eyes,
and no words were needed. Thus quickly
youth discards its burdens!'

That he did not take her into his arms
at once proved the calibre of the man.
And Kathlyn respected him none the
less for his control. 8he knew now; anl
she was certain that her eyes had told
him as frankly as any words would have
done and she fell into his stride
strangely embarrassed and not a little
frightened, The firm grasp of his hanld
as here and there he steadied her sent a
thrill of exquisite pleasure through her.

Love! 8he laughed softly; and he
stapped and eved her in astonishment,

“What is it ?" :

“Nothing,” she answered,

But she went on with the thought
which had provoked her laughter, Love!
Danger all about, unseen, hidden!
Misery in the, foreground, and perhiaps
death beyond; her father back in chains,
to face she knew not what horrors, and
yet she could pause by the wayside and
think of love!

their prisoner king."

Insisted
What

“There was something,
“That wasn't happy
causged It?"

" he
laughter,

you—Iif " we

"Some day 1 will tell
live"

‘Live?" Then he laughed,

And she was not slow to recognize
the Homerle quality of his laughter,

“Kit, 1 am going to get you and your

father out of all this, f but for one
thing."

“And what Is that?" curlous in her
turn,

“I'l tell yom later” And there the
matter stood.

The Journey to the village proved
frightfully exhausting. The two were
in a sorry pllght when they reached

the well,
The camel men were overjoyed at the

sight of them., For hours they had
walted In dread. contemplating flight
which would take them anywhere but

to Bala Khan, who rewarded cowardice
in one fashjon only, For, but for 1
cowardly Inactivity, thelr charges might
by now be safe in the seaport toward
which they had been journeying,
they brought food for the two and
begged that they would not be accused
of cowardice to Bala Khan,

“Poor devils'" sald Bruce, *Had they
chown the least resistance those brigand
chaps would have killed them off like
rate.”  He beckoned to the head man.
“Take us back to Bala Khan in
morning, and we promise that no harm

elr

shall befall you, Now find ug a place
to sleep,”
rvertheless It was hard work to

Feep that promise, Bala Khan stormed
and swore that death was too good for
the watery hearts of his camel men,
They should be erucified on the wall,
Kathlyn's diplomacy alone averted the
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| traedy. Finally, with a good deal of
reluctance, Bala Khan gave hils word
I 8o Bruce and Kathlyn planned to ree
turn to Allaha, and It was the Khan
| himself who devised the method. The
‘n\‘.. young people should stain their |
skins and don native dress. He would
| Bive them two camels outright, only

they wonld be obliged to make the jour- !

ney without servants, ®
“But If harm comes to you, and 1
hear of it, by the beard of the Prophet
I'll throw into Allaha such a swarm
of stinging bees that all Hind shall
hear of |t Now go, and may Allah
atch  over you, infildels though you

U'mballa sent a mesgenger on before,
vedd the theatrical, which Is In-
in all orlentals, He deslred to
the clty to the shrilling of reeds
the hooming of tomtoms=; to im-
press upon this unruly populace that
he, Durga Ram, was a man of his
word, that when he get out to accoms
plish a thing it was as good done,
Hls arrival was greeted with choeers
but there was an undertone of groans
j that was not pleasant to his keen ears
Deep In his heart he cursed, for by these
I sounds he knew that only the froth
was his. the froth and scum of the
town. The iron heel; so they would
have it In preference to his friendship.
Ol for some way to trap Ramabal, to
Fold him up in ridicule, to smash him
down from hls pedestal, known but as

nate
enter
and

18

| yet unseen!
He wondered if he could find any
maore of those anonymous notes relating
to the Inviolable person of Ham ,hul.l

; Woe to him who laid them about, could |
| he but put his hand upon him! He, |
Durga Ram, held Allaha in the hollow |

st office at

. e e e

“l don't think we will see any more of those ruthan~

of lus hand,
prove it.

So he put a rope about the waist of
Col. Hare and led him through the
streets as the ancient Romans he had
read about did to the vanquished. He
himself recoznized the absurdity of all
these things, but his safety lay in the
fact that the populace at large were
incapable of reasoning for ‘hl'm.'ll“l\'r.r
they saw only that which was visible
to the eye,

and this day he would

On the palace steps he harangued the
people, praising his decds, e alone
had gone into the wilderness and faced
death to ransam thelr lawful king, Why
these honds?  The King had shirked his
duty; he had betrayed his trust; but
In order that the people should be no
longer without a head, this man should
become their prisoner Kking: he should
be forced 1o sign laws for their better-
ment. Without the roval signature the
treasury could not e towhed, and now
the soldlers should Le paid in full.

From the
huzzahs,

Ahmed and Lal Singh, packed away

soldiers about came wild

in the heart of the crowd, exchanged
gloomy looks. Onee the army was U'mn-
badla's  they readily understood  what

would follow:  Umballa would aceluim
himself, and the troops would back him.

‘We have a thousand guns and 10,000
rounds of ammunition,” murmured Lal
Singh,

“Perhaps we had best prevail upon
Ramabal to strike at once. But wait.
The Colonel Sahib understands, He

knows that if he signs anything it will
directly prove his death warrant. There
I still an obstacle at Umballn's feet
Listen!™

Sadly Umballa recounted his adven-
ture In full.  The daughter of the king
and hig friend, the Amerlean hunter,
were dead.  He, Umballa, had arrived
too late,

The Colonel, mad with rage, was
about to give Umballa the lje pubdicly
when he saw a warning hand uplifted
and below that hand the face of Ahmed.
Ahmed shook his head. The Colonel's
shoulders drooped.  In that sign he read

danger,
“They live,” said Ahmed. “That s
enough for the present. Let us begone

to the house of Ramahal.”

“The Colonel sahib is safe for thestime
belng."

“And will be s0 long as he refuses
t open the treasury door to Umballa
There I8 a great deal to smile about,
bail Singh,
by seven leopards, savage as RAViaKe can
be, Only the two keepers ever dare -
proach them, and these keepers refuse
to cage the leopards without g formal
order from the king or ueen,

-,

Here is a treasury, guarded |

“Superstition forblds U, "
make way with the brutes, T
your people and mine, lal =
lleve that these leopards are -
any who kllls them commits

and you know what that am ’.
here. 8o there he dodders "
ardly to fly in the face of = "
He must torture and hun
Colonel ahib and his dao \
these white people!  They

and hearts of steel, I know

“And Umballa has the Lo
bitten pariah  dog. When
comes he will grovel and
whine,"”

“He wIIL" agreed Ahimed lin foe
are even now ltehing for ¢

The Colonel was taken
palace chambers, given a
clothing, Outside in
guards patrolled and ther
who watched the window
King, but well guarded, W,
crowned him, but never shoy
through any slgnature of
hand into the royal treasu:
thisg time he had
pathy in the faces
looked upon his entrance
The one ray of comflort
knowledge that faithful A |

He dared not think of K T
forced his mind o dwell o "
roundings, his oan
Druce was there and Bruce
of action and resource, I
a good account of himself
bronze devils In the desert
with him., He feared not f
death, only his future,
legsg had lled to Umballa
not kill Kathlyn so |
lieved she was worth a si:

Umballa came In, f.)
troopers, who stationed
cach side of the door,

“Your Majesty——a

“Wait!"” thundered the '
denly he turned to the 1y

i oang

seen p 3

of muai

tat
sliate

1 “
King

Oy

“Yes, Majesty!"
laamed,

“Then I order you to arres
Durga Ram for treason again
son of your kKing'"™

The troopers stared, dumf.
at the Colonel, then at Umilw

“I command {t!"

Umballa laughed,
not stir

“Ah" sald the Colonel T
desire to know, [ am not a
merely  a  prisoner. Therot
papers which you bring 1o
lawfully be signed by me)
nel turned his back to Umhb
the latticed window and s

The fu

The

“There are ways" hlazod
balla,
“HBah! You black fool' ™

Colonel, wheeling, “Have 11
inced you that all you can d
me?  Don't waste
Ing me It will
nor compel me o
brush In my hand. If my
dead, =0 be it. At any rat
present beyvond  your  olut
overrcached yourself,  Had
her back It s quite juoss
have surrendered. But 1 am

“You refuse to tell whe
hasket Is hidden?"

“1 do."

“You
atlve
ury ™

'I ttl'.'.

Umballa opened the Qoo
Lo the troopers to pass ot
the threshold and
unbendable man,
bend, Umbally smiled

“Col, Bahib, 1T am
of my resources,” and witl
out, closing the door

That smile troubled the
deviltry was the scoundr
What could he possibly do

Later, as he paced wearl!

your
neither opw
take o

refuse
Lo upen

tor exer
the

el

curion

'resent

Nt v

he saw something whin
door. He stooped and ol
folded  Faropean fash

thrilled as he read the st

“Ahmedand T shall watol

patient This time 1 wm o
your enemy, and vou mu
Ingly, A messenger has o
Khan Your daughter |
are allve, and, mon

Allaha In native gulse. He .

And Umballa as he Hifed
at supper espled anm
Ister warnings.  “lewat
he summoned his entin
threatened death o ca

Continvued on Seventh [I'




