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believes her father,
Col. Hare to be in
dire distress in Allah, a
principality of India. The %ing of
Allaha has recently = died, and be-
cause the Colonel had once saved his
life he names him as his successor.
Umballuh, pretender to the throne of
Allaha, loves Kathlyn and has forg-
ed a message summoning her to her
father, whom he has thrown into
prison. Bhe leaves her home in Cali-
fornia to go to him,

On her, agrival in Allaha she is
informed by Umballah that her fath-
er is deagd and that she is the queen
An elaborate durbar is arranged, the
central figure of which is Kathlyn,
protesting and zrief stricken,: When
the crown is  placed upon her head
Umballah announces that she is ' to
be married to him forwith,. Her re-
fueal infuriates him, bul as Kath-
lyn's beauty and spirit have. miade a
strong appeal t¢ the people he yiclds
the joint ' for the time being. A
priest announces that no worian may
rule unmarried with the lawas of the
state she will be given seven duys to
decide,

When Kathlyn reiterates at the ex-
piration of .the week of grace, her re-
fusal to marry Undoullah she receives
gentence from = the supreme tribunal
that she is ‘to undergo two ordeals
with wild beasts.” If she survives, she
is to be permitted to rule without
hindrance.

Through the' pluck and resourceful-
ness of John Bruce, an American and
fellow passengers on the boat which
brought Kathlyn to Allahka, and who
has c¢me, to her assistance, she es-
capes unharmed frem two ordeuls.
With Bruze she flees from Allaha. The
eloptiant which carries her becones
frightcned and runs  away, separat-
ing her fream Bruce and the rest of
the party. .

After q ride filled with peril she
takes refuge. in u ruined temple. The
haly-“teen &nd “villagers, belleving her
to he an ancient priestess risen from
the tomb, allow her to remuin as the
guatdian of the sacred fire. But
Kathlyn’s haven is also the abode cf
n lion, ‘and she is forced to fly from
it with the savaze beast in pursuit.

Rhe escapes and finds .a retreat in
the jungle, only tc fall into the
hands of a ban d of slave traders.

Kathlyn Hare

CHAPTER VIII.
THE SLAVE: MARKET.

By Harold Mac-
ath.)

Having decided upon the fate of
Kathlyn the natives set about .re-
capturing the wild elephant. It took
the best part of the morning. When
this was accomplished the journey to
Allaha was begun. But for the days
of peuce and quiet of the wilderness
and the consequent hardness of her
flesh, Kathlyn would have suffered
greatly. Half the time she was com-
pelled ‘to walk.  There were no hou-
dahs, and it was a difficult feat to
sit Huck of the mahout. The rough
skin of the elephant had the same ef-
fect upon the calves of her legs that
sandpaper would have had. Some-
times she stumbled and fell, and was
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ed hands, beheld her in a vision—but
the happy, joyous vision, bustling a-
bout the living room of the bunza-
low. \ ; =
And far away a younger man
held a vision ‘as
gazed at Kathlyn's
and resumed
Often, standing beyond his

be-

discarded robe

evening
fires, he would ask the silence.
Kathlyn where are you?” Even

then he was riding fast toward All-
aha. e

A slave mart is g rare thing these
days, but at the time these scenes
were Leind  enacted
many of them here and there across
the face of the globe. Men buy and
sell ren and women these times—en-
lightened, so they say—but they do
it by legal contract or from vile hid-
ing places, f

Allaha had been a famous mart in
its prime. It had drawn the agents
of princes fror: all Iridia, Persia, Bel-
oochistan, Afghanistan,” and even
southern' Russia Had been rified of
their beauties to adorn the zenanas

The slave nurt is tie capital town
of the slothful Hinau princes,
Here the slaves were exhibited, the
of Allgha stocd in the centre of the
with a roof, but
bazaars, a great square = platiorm
oor things intended for dalliance

rudely jerked to her feet. Only ihe

day before they arrived was she re-! . 1co who were to striggle and to lull his watchfulness.

lieved in any way; she was given
litter, and 'in this manner she enter-
ed the hateful ecity.

In giving her the litter the chief
mahout. had been inspired by no ex-
pression of pity; simply they desired
her to appear fresh and attractive
when they carried her into the slave
mart, <

in fitful dreams all that had hap-
pened came back, to her— the story
her' father had tgld about saving tine
old king's life, and the grim, .ironical
gratitude in making Ool. Hare ~Mhis
heir= ag if such = things could bel
And then her own journey to Allghnn
the nightmwarish durbar during wiich
she had been crowned; the escape
from the ordeals with John Bruce;
the terrors of the teruple of the sun;
and flight from there. . . John Brice
She could still see the fire in his
oyes; she could still feel the touch of
hi gentle yet tireless hamd. ~Would
she ever see him again?

On the way to the mart they pass-
ed under the -~ shadow of the grim
prison walls. of the palace. The ele-
phant veered off herei into a side
strest, toward a huge square = Wwhere

!

horses und cattle and elephants were
bought and / eold,
charge -

The litter, 1n
‘of ' the ochief . m?(hotlll‘t
proceeded to the slave mart, Kath-
Iyn ‘glanced at the wall wonderingly
Was her father alive? = Was he
Some bluk'c':li; behind that crumbl:
ling' magonary?  Did he know that
she was here? Or was he really dead?
Ah, perhaps it was better that death
nhouﬂl ha kon him— better that
ig living heart wrung
st his daughter's un-

\ and prisoner ¥

sweat awd file under the' overseer's
lash.

Wvery fortnight = a .day was set a-
gide for the business of = the mart.
Owners and ‘prospective buyers met,
chewed betel nut, smoked their hook-
ahsy sipped coffee and tea, and ex-
changed' the, tattle ot the hour. It
wus as much an amusement as &
business; indeed, it was the oriental
idea I a club. and much the same
things were discussed. Thus, Appajl
bought a beautiful  girl at the last
barter and Roya found a male

\was a good juggler, . and only night
had traded. The'g1d mahout

before last: they . ]
bazaats were not what they used. to
be. Dewan Ali had. sold his wife to
a Punjab opium merchant. Aunut
Bingh's daughter had run away with
the son of a bhisti. All wiité peo-
ple ate pig. And mo' one -réad the
slokas. or mortal stanzas, any more.
Yes, the English would come
day, when there
kmoney to warrant it.

All about there were barkers, .
fruit sellers, and bangle wallas
slave girls should ‘have rings
rupee stlver about their ankles
wrists), and solemn Brohmins,
men who painted red and ochre caste
marks on oned foretdad, and ash
covered fakirs ‘with . withered hands.
Nautch girls, girls from the
peripatetic jewellers, kites, and

and
(for

and

per placé for them : :
" fThe chief, ‘manout purchased for
Kathlyn a beautiful saree, or veil,
which partially concealed her
and

enever she lagged,

in his thin, wast-

{1yn’a shoulder
with. | for they had dispensed
“Gooml”

{the idlers

there ' existed '

open on all sides. |

who. loug as_she kept

some ' gnd rubbed his hands,

would be enough . rich man that night; bags of ru-’ geller,

of ing ghat.

und ymballah, at this hour. came
!into the sunshine,
not in a happy frame of mind. Many self  pulled two
but rooney, but he had knowledge.
not |

bazaars, ' aneong these. things there
¢ brought ed.

red oie named remorse. To havi
headed vultures— this being a pro-

face

i

SBhe understood. Outwardly she ap-
peared passive enough, but her soul
was on fire and her eyes a brilliunt
ag those of the circling, swooping
kites, watching for that

ob-

at the windows, sometinwes jested by
around the merchants
hooths, Vaguely she wondered  if
some one of her ancestors had not
been terribly !wicked and that
was paying the penalty.

It seemed to her, however, that a
film of steel had grown over her Tier-
ves; nothing startled her; she sensed
only the watchfulness she had often
noted in the captivities at the farm.

At length they came. out ito the
busy mart. The old mahout * con-
gratulated hirself upon the docility
of his find. It would stiffen the bid-
ding to announce that she was gen-
tle. He even went so far as to pat
her on the shoulders. The steel film:
did not cover all her nerves, so it
would seem; the patted shoulder was

| vulnerable. 8he winced, for she read

clearly enough what was in the mind
back of that touch.

She had mede her plans. To the
man who had chased her, she would
assume a meekness of spirit in order

To the man
who  purchased her. . . . Kathlyn
Hare. Bhe laughed. The old ' 'man
behind her nodded approvingly, hear-
ing the sound but not sensing = its
import, Ah, when the monsent  came,
when the fool' who bought her start-
ed to lead her home, she would be
guile him at the first sign of care-
ness she would trust to her heels.She
knew that he was going to run as
never » woman ran before; back to
the beasts of ~the jungle, who at
least made no effort to molest her so
out of the way.
W 1d and beautiful she was as the
turned her over .to a
professional seller.

“Circassian!’’

“From the nortn!”’

«A bride from the desert

“A yellow-huir!”

“A datzhter of the north seas!”

The old mahout squatted close by
He would

1

hig gray hairs tili that day
placed him
The gods were good.

Durga Ram, known familiarly as

broading.

things lay heavy upon his goul;
were

about all these failures /this thought

irked hith most.  Here was a erown

almost within  reach of his greedy

fingers, the water to Tantalus, To

have underestimated #is yellow hair-
y‘mu woman, he

Had besn too impetiwus; he
allayed.

i That spawn
: ¥

of
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mcment !
very tenderly he which was to offer some loophole. On to hils camp yet, but the s!’ Ahemd
through the noisy bazaars, the
his determined quest.'ject of many a curious remark, some-{the face of the latter was reassuring
 times insulted by the painted women 3

she !

R “HALF THE TIME SHE WAS COMPELLED TO WALK."”

forth er to the platform. He stared
He wis sucked in his breath. He found him- ib” and ‘‘river’

" ; d Kat! iw I(i “well—there  lay the Mtw; you rich
u!”’ aid, touchin| h- 80 - A ] o 2 P \
‘Chalu! h,, said, | g I 2 H

with the litter should huve waited till all her fears speaker's ¢
s b . |had been 1 master’ must be rich to dress thee in, would have his bags of silver, ht‘ighti “Yes.

AR bV

G

Sivia, the miilitary, was insolent a-jcotton. Where is your gold? Bid.”
gain, and rupeés to cross their palms satirically,

were scarce, Whither had she blown? | “Two thousand rupees!'’ shouted
Was she dead? Was ghe alive? the professional seller. |

‘The white hunter had not returned “I have no gold, but ry master
will give 10,006 rupees for younder
on maid. Quick! Old tool, be quick!"’ |

“‘Begone, thou beggar!’’ Amnd. the
old man spat.

“‘Memsahib,"’’ the Mohammedan
called out in English, ‘‘do not look
toward me, or all will be lost. I
am All, Bruce Sahib’s chief mahout;
to and we have believed you dead! Take
he care! I go to ‘inform Ahemd. - Bruce
Sahib has not returned.”

Kathlyn. when she heard that voice!
shut her eyes. ...

Umballah had drawn closer.
was something ‘about his half

was there. The perpetual gloony
to Umballah. Ahenyd’s master had
not found her. To wring .the white,
man’s heart was something, He dar-
ed not put him out, of the way; too |
many knew. I

And the council was beginning
grow uneasy. How long could
hold him in leash?

What a woman! As magnificent as
the daughter of Firoz, shuh of Delhi,
Iear she knew not. At one moment
he loved her with: his whole soul; at

|

There
veiled

another he hated her, longed to get slave that stirred his recollection. i
her into his hands again, to wreck his Where had he seen that graceful
vengence upon her for the humilia- poise? The clearness of the skin,
tion she had by wit and ccerage though dark; the roundness of = the

heaped upon her. I am ready!’’ He !throat and arms. 1

could hear it yet.. ~ When they had| ‘‘Three thousand rupees!”

led her away to the ordeals— ‘I am /| The old mahout purred and snct |
ready!”’ A woman, and not afraid to [hed his palms together. Three thou
dle! A sand rupees, g rajah’s ransom! He

his wife
thousand
©and

would own his
should wear shoes. Three
rupees! He folded his arng
walked gently to and fro.
‘‘Five thousand rupees!’’ said Um-
impelled by he knew not

Maney! Fow to get,it! ~He could
not plunge his hand* irto the treas-
ury; there were too many abcut, too
wiany tongues. But Col. Hare knew
where the silver ‘hasket lay: hidden,
heaped with gold and precious stones; hallah,

elephant;

%

e S

what to riake this bid.

A ripple of surprise ran over
crowd. The regret, the powertul Dur-
gza Ram, was bidding in peraon for
his zenana. .

Kathlyn's nerves tingled with life
again, and the sudden boun:ling of
her heart stified her. Umballah! She
was surely lost. Sooner or later he
would recognize her.

The mahout stood up, aerighted. He
was indeed fortunate. e salaanted.
“Huzoor, she is gentle,”” he said.
The high-caste who had bid, 3,00

rupees salaamed algo.
| “Jfighness she . is yours,” he said.
“1 cannot bid against my regent.’’

It was the eustom to mark pflirch-
ased slave with the caste of her pur-
chase. Umballah, still not recogmiz-
inz her, waved her aside toward the

and torture could not wring  the
hiding. place from him. May he be
damned td the netermost/hell!l Let
him Durga Ram,  but bury his lean
hands In that: treasure, nnd Naraka
awallow Allaha and all its kings.
Rubies and pearls and emeralds and
a far country to idle in, to be feted
in to be fawned upon for his riches!

And Ramabai and his wife, Puna1-
ta, let them remain. wisely in - their
house and meddle not with wffairs of
atate. ‘

““A thousand rupees!'

Umlallah looked up ‘with a start,
Unconsciously that he .wandered into
the slave rsart. He shrugged and
would have passed on but for the
strange, unusual figure standing «on
the platforr. 'A golden haired wo-
man with neck and arms like Chinese

bronze and . dressed  in asxirt of Brahmin caste markers, one of whom
grass!  He paused. : |daubed her forehead  with a yellow
“Two thousand rupees!’’ triangeler. Her blue eyes pierced the :
be| ¢ What?" jeered the professicnal curious brown ones.

“For an hourl from Parndise?| ‘“I'he’ sahib at the river,” she
| pecs; a well thatched house to cover, 0, ye of weak hearts, what is this T whispered in  broken Hindustani.
they hear? Two thousand rupees?—for an' ‘Many rupees, Bring him to the
on the pyre at the burn- pouri fit to dwell in the zensna of house, of Durga Ran.” This in case

iheaven!” ' Ali failed.
A keen eyed Mahomedan edged clos-| The Brahmin's eyes twinkled. Her

and Hindustani was execrable, but ‘sah-
were plain to his
He had no understanding. There was but one
sahib by the river, and he was the
maiden?” he ask- white hunter who had resgued the
vanguished queery from the ordeals.
He nodded almost impesceptible. In
wardly he smiled. He was not above
giving the haighty upstart a Thu-

ways.
““Who sells this
“‘Mahomed Ghori.”

““Which fs, he?”
‘“He squats there.”

The Mahomedan stopped and touch-!pee's twist. He spoke to his neigh-
ed the old mahout on the shoulder. . bor quietly, n}s;igned to him his
‘“Oall off this and my master will'bowla and brusfes, rose, and made

oft
The old sinner zingerly felt of the! ‘Wollow nsw,” said Umballah to

cotton garb. ‘‘Ah! ‘My. the happy mahout.  Presently he

"mins, who will sink to any base level

"moeanor a mixture of pride and hum-

the'

done any good?’’

Bruce took out his wallet and
counted out a thousand = rupees in
‘Bank of India notes. ~ “4Now, listen.
Umballahy - must, not know that I
know. On your head, remember.”’

and twinkling,

Fate overtook Ali; who in his mad
race to Hare's camp fell and badly
sprained his  awkle. Mganing, less
from the pain than frorm the attend-
ant helplessness, he was carried into

the hut of a kindly ryot and there ‘“Huzoor, the word of a Brahmin.”
ministeved to. ‘‘Ah, yes; but I have lived long
The Brahmin, however, filled with |here. Where is  Ali?’"’  cried Bruce,

greed and a sly humor, reached his
destipation in safety. Naturally cun-
ning, double tongued, sly, ingratiat.
ing, after the manner of lall Brah-

turning to one of his men.

‘‘He went into the city this morn-
ing, sahib, and has not returned.’’

“‘Come,”” said Bruce to the waiting
Brahmin, ~ ‘‘we’'ll return together.’’
He now felt no excitement sat all; it
was as if he had been immwrsed in
ice water. It was Kathlyn, not the
leust doubt of it, bought and sold
in the slave mart. Misery, degrada-
tion. . . then he smiled. He knew
Kathlyn Hare. If he did not cometo
her aid quickly she would be dead.

Now, when Umballah took her into
his house, Kathlyn was determined
to reveal her identity. She had pass-
ed through the ordeals; she was, in
law, a queen with life and death in
her hands.

“Do not touch me!'’ she cried low-
ly in English.

Umballah stepped back.

‘I am Kathlyn Hare, and if all the
world is not meade up of lies and
wickedness, I am the queen you your-
gelf made. I can speak a few words,
enough to make myself known to the
populace. T will make a bargain with
you.. I will give you five times five
thousand rupees if you will deliver
me safely in Peshawar. ©On my part
T promise to say nothing, nothing.’’

Umballah ralsed both his hands in
astonishment. He knew not why that
form had stirred his recollection,

in order to attain  their equivocal
ends, his actions were unhampered by
any sense of treachery toward Um-
ballah. A Thugee's twist to the
schemes of the street rat Umballah,
who wore the Bruhmin string, to
which he had no right! The Brahmin
chuckled as he paused at the edge of
Bruce's cansp. A lat purse.luy yond-
er. He approached, Lis outward de-
ility. .-

Bruce had returned but half an
hour hefore, mind weary, bone tired.
He sat with his head in his hands,
his elbows propped upon his knecs.
His yeunz heart was heavy. He had
searched the bewildering jungle as.one
might search a plot of grass before
cne’s door, biade by balde. A hun-
dred times he had found traces of

“You!” He laughed and clapped
{his hands to summon his servants.
. | Kathlyn, realizing that it was use-

.less to attempt to mwove this man

| turned and started to run, but he in-
tercepted her. ‘‘My queen, my bride

{that was to be, the golden houri!

| Five tinos five thousand rupees would
nct purchase n hair on your head.

4 “T am your queen!’’ But she said
1t without heart.

“What! Do you helieve that? Hav-
inz passed the ordeals, you nullified
the eflect by running away. You will
he whatever I choose! O, it will be
legu:lly done. You shall go with me
to the council, and the four of us
'sh‘nll decide. Ah, you would not . be
my wife!’’

“You shall die, Durga Ram,’” she
ireplied, ‘‘and' it will be the death of
a pariah dog.”’

““Ah! Still that spirit which I lov-
ed. Why, did I not buy you without
knowing who you were’ Are you not
mine? At this very moment I . could
place you in my zepana and who
would ever know? And soon you
would not want anyone to know.'’

‘‘Are you without merey?’’

A\ ‘‘Mercy? I know not the word
,But I have an ampition which sur-
|

passes all other things. My wife you
shall be, or worse, But legally, al-
ways legally!”’ 'He laughed again
and swiftly caught her in his arme.
She struggled like a tigress, but
without avail. He covered her face
and neck with kisses, then thrust her
|aside. ‘‘Poor little fool! If you had
{ whined and whimpered I should have
let you go long since. But there
burns within yow a spirit I must
conquer, and conquer I will!” ™
Kathlyn stood . panting against &
; pillar. Had ske held a weapon in her
times he had called hand. she would have killed him with-
a

her; a hundred
out her name, only to be moeked and ¢ congpunction, as one crushes

gibbered at by apes. She had vapis- poisonous  viper.

hed like a perfume, like a cloud sha-| «Legally! Why, all the erimes in
dow in the wind. Hind are done under that word. It is
His soul was bitter; for he had the shibbolsth of the British Raj.

built many dreams, and always this Legally! Come.”’

fair haired girl had ridden upon| *I will not stir!”

then. So straight she stood, 80| ‘Then be carried,’”” he replied, beck-

! calm in the eye, mannered with that oning his servants.

' gentleness known of the brave. . .| ‘No, no!'’

GGone, and s<illed as he was in jungle ““Ah! Well, then, we'll ritle together

lore, he could not find her. in tne palanquin.’’

“Sahib, a Brahmin desires To struggle would reward her with

ence.”’ Inothh.;: but shame and humiliation;
“Agk him what he wants." so she bent her head to the inevitable
It is for the sahib's ear alone.’ |A passionate longing to be revenged
“Ah! Bring him to me quickly." upon this man began to consume her.
The Brahmin approached, salaamed. She wanted to beat him down to his
“What do you wish?”’ Bruce asked knees, to twist and crush him. But

she woman and she had not

audi-

i the stv:;;ﬂ.; of a man
““A thousand  rupees, Huzoor!" a .
‘blnndly.‘ g i #“Behold!"’ cried Umballah later, as

! he entered the presence of the council,

“‘behold a slave of mine!”” He pushed

Kathlyn forward. ‘“IHis day I

bought her for five thousand rupees.'’
The council stirred nervously.

not recognize her? exul-

‘“And what have you that is worth
that many rupees?”’ irritably.
! The Brahmin salaamed — again.
.l “Huzoor, a slave this day was pur-
chased by Durga Ram Umballah, so-l
called. She had skin the color of old
tisks, and eyes like turquoise, and |
ilps like the flame of the jungie, and
hair like the sand of Ganges, mother
of rivers.”

Bruce was upon his feet,

l “Do you

tanthy.
The council whispered to one anoth-

er.

| “Legally she is mine, though ' she
‘ _ has been @& queen. But by running

alive e4&- | wuy ehe has forfeited her rights to

(]

Aol oo 5 g Bralimin by the law of the ordeals. Am T - not
R ; " ight?”’
| ““Is thie woman white?'’ harshly. 5
e The council nodded gravely. They
mwm‘ﬁlﬂfk“ﬁ x;’i':?." of Allaha are’y 4" it yet = wholly recovered from
““And was gold as a slave?”’ the bewidderment. !
‘ On the other hand, her %denty

“Po Durga Rany, the king without
n crown, Huzoor, It is worth a tho-
usand rupees,’’ smiling.

“Tell me,” said Bruce, stilling the
tremor in his voice, ‘‘tell me, did she
follow him without,a struggle?’’ \

must remain a secret till I develope
my plans,” continued Umballah. !
“You are all cottrting a tertible re-
prisal,’”’ said Kathlyn. ‘I beg of you
o kill me at cnce; do not prolong

But would a struggle have ( Continuéd on page three.)




