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Kathlyn Hare believes her father,
Col. Hare to be in dire peril in Allah
o principality of India. The King of
AMah has recently died, and because
the colonel had once saved his life he
names him as his successor. Umball-
ah, pretender to the throme of Allah,
loves Kathlyn and has ,forged a
message summoning her to her fath-
er, whom he has thrown into prison,
She leaves her homa in California to
go ¢o him. i

On her arrival in Allah she is in-
formed by Umballah that fer father
ig dead and that she is the queen. An
claborate durbar is arranged, the
central flgure of which is Kathlyn,
protesting and grief stricken. When
the crown 18 placed upon her head
Umballah announces that she is to
be married to him forthwith. Her re-
fusal infuriates him, but as Kathlyn’s
heauty’ and spirit have made a strong
appeal to the people he yields the
joint for the time being. A priest an-
nounces that no woman imay rule un-
married with the laws ot the state
ghe will be given seven days to «
cide.

When Kathlyn reiterates at the ex-
piration of the week of grace, her re-
fusal to marry Umballah 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 passenger on the boat which
brought Kathlyn to AlWah, and who
has come to her assistance, .she es-
capes unharmed froms two ordeals,
With Bruce she flees from'!Allah. The
elephant which carries her - hecomes
frightened and runs away, separating
her from Bruce and the rest of tho
party.

After a ride filled with peril she
takes refugesin a ruined temple. The
holy men and villagers, believing her
to be an anclent priestess risen from
the tomb, allow her to remain,as the
guardian ©of the sacred fire. But
Kathlyn’s haven is also the abode of
a lion, ‘and she is forced to fly from
it with the savage beast in pursuit.

ve escapes and finds a retreat in
the jungle, only to fall into the hands
of g band of slave traders, Wwho
bring her to Allah to the public
mart. She is gold to Umballah, who,
finding her still submissive, throws
her into the dungeon with her fathey

Bruce and his friends etfect the re-
lease of Kathlyn and the colonel,
Umballah, with a company of sold-
iers, starts in pursuit. Shots are ex-

changed when the opposing forces
meet, and Kathlyn is struck by a
bullet.

Umballah’s’ attempt to recapture
them is unsuccessful, and the fugi-
tives are given shelter in the palace
of Bala Khan. The same night the
sacred white elephant, the khan's
most prized possession is stolen,

CHAPTER XII,

THI} SACRED ELEPHANT  RE-
COVERED

When Kathlyn returned to the com-
pound it was with the news that she
had discovered a group of men, sume
twelve or fitteen miles to the west.
They had paused at what appeared
to be a well, and with them was the
eacred elephant. Bala Khan was for
giving orders at once to set out with
hie racing camels to catch and cru-
cify every mother’'s son of them on
the city walls, But Ramabai inter-
bosed,

““As I came toward the compound
I was given a message. The man
who gave it to me was gone before
1 could get a good look at his face.
These men who stole the sacred white
elephant are brave and desperate.
At the first sign of pursuit they
promise to kill the elephant.”

“And by the beard of  the
prophet,’’ cried Bala Khan his face
purpling with passion, ‘‘these ' men
of the desert keep their  promises.
Aud 86 do I, I promise later to
nail each of tnem 'to the walls to die
hanging to nails!’

But just now,”' said Ransabai
quietly, ‘‘the main thing is to re:cuo
the elepiant, and I have a plan.

“‘Let e heat it."” ;

“From what you told me last
night,”” went on Ramabai, ‘‘those
nomads  or brigands are  opium

Bala Khat nodded.
"gru'cq Sahib here, and I will un-

dertake to carry them doctored opi-)
um.wi"ﬁ gomething about  the
drug,

belleve that we saw  tbe
thieves last evening as we  came
through the streets.

My plan lw
this: i | take five racing canxls,
&0 rt mdt’::m, making the well
from the west. That will not look

1k et ‘
"Bgmm camols?”” Bala Khan was
curious. A ;
& allay the suspic-
: ‘gl K{thlyn Meny:
must  accompany

but Kathlyn

“But Kit, they will recognize
They will not have forgotten me,
'They will know that we have come
from the town, despite the fact that
to all appearances we come from the
nvest.

Bruce also shook his head.
doesn't = look good, Ramabaij.
not we three men.”’

‘“They  would ' be suspicious at
once.  ‘I'hey would reason if they saw
Kathlyn  Memsahib, ‘and  my wife
with' us that we were harmless, Will
you trust me?’’

‘“‘Anywhere,””  said the colonel,
“‘But they will simply make us
prisoners along with the eclephant.

us,

ot
Why

“Ah, but the Colonel Sahib  for-
gets the opium.” Ramabi laid his
nand upon the colonel’s arns,  “‘Let

them make prisoners of us. The very
first thing they wdll do will be to
search the saddle bags. They will
find the opium. In a quarter of an
hour they will be as dead and we can
return,”’

“It's a good plan,” said Bala
Khan, when the conversation was
fully translated to him. ‘‘And once
the elephant is back in the com-
pound I'll send a dozen men back for
the rogues. Ah! they will play with
me; they will steal into my = town,
overcome my guards, take the apple
of my eye! Ramabai, thou art a
friend indeed, laste and Allah rend
for thee! Umballah may arrive with
an army, but he shall not enter my
gates,” °

(iuided by a servant, Bruce and
Ramabai set off for the opium  den,
The proprietor understood exactly

what they desired. 'There were times
when men entered his place who were
in need of a long sleep, having money
tucked away in their fatastic cum-
merbunds.

So, mounted upon five swift cam-
els, the party started off on a wide
circle. Whether they caught the bri-
gands at the well or on the way to
their mountain homes was of no
great importance, Ramabai * was
quite certain that the result would
be the same. The colonel grumbled
a good deal. Supposing the rascals
did not smoke; what then?

sides. -Those helmets were never
worn by any save white men.  The
chief scowled under his shading palm,
Women! O, this was going to be
something worth while.

When the caravan came with‘n ais-

tance the chief of the brigands stepp-
e¢d forward menacingly. 'I'he new
arriyals = were informed that . they.

dismount. at once.

""“'But"we are on the way to the city
of Bala Khan,’” remonstrated — Ram-
abal.

““Which you left this morning!’’
jeered the chief, ‘‘Dismount!’’

“But I am selling opium there!’’

“‘Opium!”’

‘““Where is it? Give it to us!’’ cried
one of the brigands.

The chief thought quickly. If his
ni:n would smoke they should suffer
the ‘penalty of being left at the well
to await  the arrival of the tender
Iala Khan. The white elephant was
worth ten thousand rupees.  He
might not be obliged to share these
bags of silver. Let them have the
pipes, He himself would only pre-
tend to smoke.

But « the first whiff of the fumes
pvere too much for his will power,
He sucked in the smoke, down to the
bottom of his very soul, and sud-
denly found peace. The superdrug
with which the poppy had been mix-
ed was unknown to Ramabai, but
he had often witnessed tests of its
potency. It worked with the rapid-
ity of viper venom. Within ten

minutes after the first inhalation the
nine brigands sank back upon. the
sand, as necarly dead as any man

might care to bhe.

At once the elephant was liberat-
ed, and the party made off toward
the town. Col. Hare, suspicious of
everything these days marveled over
the simplicity of the trick and the
smoothnoss
turned. He began to have hope for
the future. Perhaps this time they
8113 wody odvose 03 Juted Aqwaa aaom
land accursed.

T'here was great powwowing and
salaaming at the gate as the sacred
whiteé elephant loomed into sight,

“They will smoke,’”” declared Ram-
abai, confidently. ‘“The old rascaly
of whom we bought the opium has
entertained  them more than once.!
They are too poor to own pipes,
Have patience, Colonel Sahib, A
good deal depends upon the success
of our adventure this morning. If I,
know anything about Umballah, he
will ghortly be on the march.
Khan has given his word.”

Had it not been for liberal use of
opium the night before the brigands |
would not 'have tarried so long at
well; but  they were terribly

the

thirsty, a bit nerve shattered - and
craved for the drug. The chief alone.
raved at his men, kicked and: beat:

them, What! After all ‘these wecks
of waiting, to let sleep stand g
twoen them and thousand of rupees
Dogs! Pigs! Did they not recollect
that Bala Khan had a way of nail:|
ing thinves outside the walls of his
city? Well, = he for one weould not
wait. He wonld mount the sacred
white elephant and head: toward the
paves in the hills. Let them who
would decorate. the wallg of Bala
Khan. The threat of Bala Khan put!
lite into  the eight followers, and
they wore gotting ready to move on,
when one of them discovered a snsmll
caravan approaching from the west.
Camels? Hal Hore was a chance of
jenving Bala Kban's city far in the

e 1on; “s.‘.

Ly

The old Brahmin who had charge of
him wept for joy. He was still a
personage, respected, salaamed to,
despite.  the preponderance of Mp-
hammedans. Tlis sacred elephant!
Bala Khan was joyous, Here was
the sacred elephant once more —in
the compound, and not a piece out,
of 'his treasure chest., He was in

Bala luck. In the. midst of his self-con-|

gratulations came the alarming news
that a large body of men were gseen
-approaching ‘across the desert ffom
the difection of Allaha. Bala Khan,
his chiefs,” and ‘his guests climbed to
thq}#tbpl o{ﬁ t.ho‘:nb.ll Intnd beheld  the
Bpect ¥ @ in truth, It
'E ";{s look . through
t ver to 1 b

9‘1:?!!'*!11;1 re-

B
Bala Khan rubhe

b s,

spocts.

ﬂzg;xed but a.
0 binoculars 'yered Ramabai, still smiling.
8 host_ | be- lbnuan will not. return here.’”

' You and your lover shall inic_i b2 wei—by the striped one.’’

; first what Umballab intended to do.
,There was no need of shedding blood
“needlessly.

“You white people must always
talk,”’ grumbled the khan, who was
a fighting man, born of a race of
fighters yet to bow the head to the
Iyoke. It is better to kill and talk
witerward. T have given my word

were prisoners, and were bidden to to protect you, and the word of Bala'

Khanis ag svund as British gold.”’
‘“‘For that,”’” said Bruce, ‘‘thanks.”’
“‘Keep your men froill the walls,””

jeried Kathlyn, “‘and  bring me the
white elephant. I would deal with this
man Umballah.”’

Her request was granted.
Durga Ram and his scldiers arrive:l
before the closed gates ‘they behgld
:Kathlyn mounted on the white eleph-
ant, alone.

‘“What wish you here, Durga Ram?’’
she called down to the man on the
richly caparisoned war elephant.
! ““You! Your father and those
have helped you to escape.”’
| ‘“Indeed! Well, then,’come and take
us."’
9T would speak with Bala Khan,’’
imperiously, 3 o

“You will deal with me alone,” de-

clared Kathlyn.

So when

who

{ Umballah reached for his rifle, but ' Geeds, and this white haired old man

a loud murmur from his men stayed
his impulse. { b

“It is the sacred white el2phant,
highness. None dare fire at that,”” his
captain  warned him, ‘“T'hose with
him or upon him are in sanctity.”’

““Tell Bala Khan,’’  said Umballah
‘‘toll Bala Khan that T would be his
friend, not hls encry.”’

*‘Bala Khan,” boomed , voice from
the other side of the wall,
for your friendship. Whatever the
memsahib says is my word. What!
Does Allah want war for the sake of

tgratifying Durga Ram’s spite? Be-

with which it had been ;]zone, and thank your evil gods that '

am not already at vour lying,
treacherous throat. Take yourself off,
(do mot make war on women and ol
men. The memsahib and her friends
are under my protection.’”’

‘I will buy,them!’’ shouted Umball-
ah, recollecting  the greed of Bala
Khan.

““My word ig not for sale!”
back.

Kathlyn understood by the express-
ion on Umballah’s countenance what
was taking place. - She smiled down
at her enemy.

““So be,it, Bala Khan,”' snarled
Umballah, his rage no longer on the
rein. “In one month's time. I shail

came

return, and of your city there will he !

one stone upon another when I leave
'y

!
“One month!’” Ramabai laughed, l
“Why are you always smiling Ram-
abai?’’ asked Bruce. .
“I have had a dream, sahih,’’ Sna-'
“Um-

“Your could, tell me more than that’
“Icould, but will not,”’ the smile
giving way to sternces, \

7 Balah his hands. ™ «1r 1 only knew = what had become
together. It had been many moons Ahmed,')" gaid the colonel, when
since he had met a tulwar. "the last of Umballah’s soMiers disap-

The  colonel ;9§awln€€. hig TOVOLVEr joored . |whenoe they  had come, “'T
coldly. The moment that Umballah ghould fecl content.”
capic  within range the colonel in-| ‘wo shall find, he will find us, |
tended to shoot, This matter was if he is alive,” said Rathlyn. “‘Now

going to be settled definitely  here
and now. 8o long as Umballah liv-
ed, a dread menace hung over Kath-,
lyn's iiead. Ho, then, Umballah must
¢ ERafiat KR ; ;
Bala Khan was for beginning the
warfare at once, but Brace — argued

.

g

¥t us-make ready for the last journ-
oy. One hundred miles to the west is
the Arabian gull, It is a Caravan
port, and there will be eailing vesscls '
and s{eamphlm." She phook him by
the shoulder joyously. ‘‘Dad, we are
going home, home!” g
“Kit, T want to sce Winnie!” .

X

through Bruce’s heart. Home! Would
he.ever have a real one? Was she to
£0 out of his life; at last? Kathlyn
Hare.

“But you, Ramabai?’’ said Kathlyn.

“I shall return to Allah, I and!
Pundita," replied Ramabai,

“It will be death!’’ objccted Bruce
and Kathlyn together,

‘L think not,”” and Ramabai per-
mitted one of his 'mysterious smilzg
to stir his lips.

“Ramabai!’’
fearfully.

‘‘Yes.
wait?”’

appn

‘‘Kiven so!"’

““What i8 all this about?”
Kathlyn. s

“Allaha is weary of Umballah’s irop
heel, weary of a vacillating council,
And the time has arrived when the
two must be abolished. A thousand
men await the turn of nly head. And
who has a better, right to the throne'
of |Allaha than Pundita, my wife?”

“‘Good!" cried Katniyn, her eyes
sparkling. ‘“Good! And if we can help

“Kit,”’ interposed the Colonel, “we
can give Ramabai End Pundita only
our good wishes. Our way lies to the
west, to the seaport, and home.’’ -

Ramabai bowed.

And the party returned to the com-
pound rather  subdued. This quict
young native hanker would go far.

‘““And if T am ever a queen, will my
beautiful lemsahib - come back sgome
day and visit me?’’

{“That I promise, Pundita,
I have no love for Allah. ;

“We will go with you to the coast,’
said Ramabai, “‘and on our return to
Allaha will see  what has become of
the faithful Ahmed.”

“For that, my thanks,’” responded;
the Colonel. ‘‘Ahmed has been Wwith
me for many years, and has shared;
with me many hardships. If he lives,
the will be a marked man, 8o far,
as Umballah is concerned. Aid him to
come to me. The logs of my eamp and
fbungalow is nothing. The fact tlmt!
we are all alive today is enough for
me. But you, Bruce; will it hit you
hard?’’ ,

Bruce latizhed casily. “I an! young,
[hesl«l(‘.s it was a pastime fur_ ae,
though I went at.it ‘in a Husiness
way."’

*¢F am glad of that. There is noth-
ing to regret in leaving this part of
the world.”? Yet the colonel sighed.

And Kathlyn heard that sigh, and
intuitively understood. The filigree
basket of gems, Of suich was the
minds of men,

But the colonel was taken ill that
night, and it was a week he‘rvurc he
left his bed and another beiore he
was considered strong enough to at-
tempt the journey. Bala Khan proved

whispered  Pundita,

\After all, why should we |

inguired

though

* Imaster, the d
controlling his rage as best he could, | Taster, the cay

I When the day came the khan insist-
o
SRR R 0L leamels and servants, and upon Ram-

ibui'ﬂ return the elephants would

l Allaha.

Durga Ram. The people ‘of Balag Khan !

,on making inquLries

to be 4 fine host, for he loved men, of

was one of the right . kidney. e
must be strong,ere he took the long
journey over the hot sands to the

L.

A spy of Umballak’s watched unld
waited to carty the news to his
his niaster’s camels
departed  from the haven  of Bala

Khan's walled city.
ed that his, guests should use his own

be
turned over to him for his journey to
Thus, ong bright morning,
ithe caravan set forth for whaty was
believed to be the last journey.

And Umballah’s spy hastened away.

All day long they wourd in and
out, over and down the rolling
mounds of sand, pausing only once,
gomewhere near 4 o'clock, when they
dismounted for ‘a space to cnjoy a
bite to eat and a dish of tea. Then
on again, through; the night, making
about sixty miles In all. At dawn
they camd upon a well, and here
they decided to rest till sunset. l{c—
yond the wall, some twenty-five mil-

es, lay the low mountmin range over ' ...q.

which they must pass to the sea. Atl

discovered that these new arrivals
were none other than the white peo-
ple who had given himm and his men
a superdriz  and thereby ‘mulcted
them out of the sacred white elephant
which was to have brought them: a
fortune.

Unfortunately, the men of Kathlyn’s
party laid aside their weapons on ap-
proaching the cage to tear away the
brush; Light brigands, at a slgn trom
their chief, surrounded the investigat-
ors, ‘who found themselves nicely
caught.

l'I"hc natives fled incontinently. So
did Bala Khan's camel men.
“Death if you move!”’ snarled the

chief. ‘“‘Ah, you gave us bad opium,
and we dropped the logs.(Swine!’’ He
raised his rifle threateningly.

Wait a minute,’”” said Bruce cooly.
“What you want is money.”

““Ay, money! Ten thousand rupees!”

“It shall be given you if you let us
go. You will conduct us over the hillg
to the sea, and there the money will
be given you.”’

The chief laughed long and londly.
‘*What! Am I a goat to put my
head inside the tiger’s jaws? May,
I shall hold you here for ransome,
l.et them: bring gold. Now, take
holq,”’ indicating the trap cage.
‘““We shall take this fine man eater
along with us.’ I am speaking to
vou, white me2n, and you, pig of a
Hindu! Chalu! I will kill anyone
who fallers. Opium! Al yes! You
sball pay for my headache and the
sickness oi my comrades. Chalu!
And you white woman; she shall give
a ransom of her own!”

The viliage jutted out into the de-
sert after the fashion of a peninsula.
On the west of it lay another stretch
of sand. They followed verdure
till they reached the base of the
rocky hills which were barren of any
vegcetation; huge jumbles of granite
the color of porphyry. During the
night théy made about ten miles,
and at dawn were smothered by one
of those raging sandstorms, preval-
ent in this latitude. They had to
ahandon the trap cage and seek
ehelter in a nearby cave. Here' thay
remained huddled together till the
storps die away.

‘It has blown itself out,” com-
mented the chief. Then he spoke tu
fianeabal, “Who is this nan?’’ with
n nod towsard the colonel.

‘‘He is an American.”

S of KATHLYN

By HAROLD MacGRATH

‘‘Gio,  Ramabai; it is useless to
fight against these men, who mean
all they say and who are as cruel as
the tiger himself.”’

‘It shali- be as the memsahib
says,’’ 1eplied Ramabai resignedly.

One morning Umballah entered the
judgment  hall of the palace, dis-
turheld in mind—anonymous notes,
bidding him not to persecute Rain-
abai and his wife further, on pain of
death He had found these notes
at the door of his zenana, in his
stables, on his pillows. In his heart
he had sworn the death of Ramabai;
but here was a phase upon which he
had sct no calculation, Had there
not been unrest abroad he would
have scorned to pay any attention
to those warnings; but this Rama-
bai— may he burn in hell!— was a
power with the populace, with low
and high castes alike, and for the
first time, now that he gave the
matter cureful thought, his' own' fut-
ure dif not look particularly clear.
Mor+ than ever he must.plan with
circumepection. He must trap Rame-
abai, openly, lawfully, in the mnsat-
ter of sedition,

Imagine his astonishment when, a
feve minutes after his arrival. Ramn-~
abai and T'undita demanded audience
the one straight of back and proud
of look, the other serene and tran-
quil! Umballah felt,a wave of bland
hatred eurge over him, but he gave
no sign. Ramabai stated his case
briefly, Col. Hare and his daughter
were being held  prisoners for ran-
som. Three bags of silver— some-
thing like five thousand rupees —
were demanded by the captors.

The council looked toward Unsbal-
lab, who nodded, having in mind the
vart of thie good Samaritan, with
reservations, to be sure. Having
trod the paths of the white man, he
had acquired a certain adroitness in
kolding his people. They had at
best oniy the stability ot (iickens
What sl one moment was a terror
was at another a feast. For the
present, then, he would pretend that
he had forgotten all about Ramea-
bai’s part in the various unsuccess-
ful episodes.

To the council and the gurus (or

priests) he declared that he himself
would undertake to assume the part
of envoy; he himself would bring the
legal king of
J throne.

Allaha back to the
True, the daughter had been

: Beyond the desert’s rim liz3 safcty
and—separation.

“‘He came from Allaha?’’
“Yeu.”” said

“Ha! Then this great prince

the foot of these hills stood a small ;0 400

willage, which they reached about 10
o’clock that night.

They found the village wide awake.
The pariah dogs were howling. Amnd

it was learned pay me for the

they had set

that a tiger had been prowling about the white hair.
that Ajjabat’

for thres or four

a trap cage

nights and
for the |

“What prince?’’

not alarmed.

““The Prince Durga Ram. Three

fat bags of silver, he said, would he |Singh had resunsd his awl,
with 'ag a companion
of 0ld mun, whose voice, however, pos-
|sessed a reasonance which belied the

his wiinkles and palsied hands.

white hunter
It is the will

The colonel’s head sank upon

brute. The colonel and Bruce at oneé knee. Katblyn patted his shoulder.
assumed charge. The old zest return-
ed with all its vigor and allurement. ! mouthings of a vile guru, We thll‘pnor."
Tiven Kathlyn and Puadita decided to soon be free.

| join the expedition,
1 knew nothing of arms. !
Now this village was the home of benes.’”’

though Pundita |

the nine brigands, and whenever thuyl

| were about they dominated the villag-

‘laka, 1 shall

“Father, I tell you mind not

“Kit, this tinre, if T return to Al- |
die. I feel it in

“And I say no!’’
The chief turned to Ramabai!

ers. They were returning from a for- ‘‘You and the woman with you shall

nto the hilis,
sm:ﬁe‘ggo;:pt&gg‘wuh the tig- vou borrowed from Bala Khan. You
The tiger warl Will journcy at once to Allaha. But
gince do not waste your time in stopping
they knew where to sell it. Théy were to acquamt Bala Khan, At the first
in the act of pulling the brush away sign of armed men each of those left

er inside. Very good.
ino use to any but themselves,

and t

hig day secek two camels of the five

from the cage when they heard sounds shall die in yonder tiger cage.’
of others approaching. With the sus-

picion which was g part of their bus-
iness, they immediately ran to cover

to see who 1t was,

¥ ¢

b seize Ramabai and
ear. And there would bo loot ‘be- him out of this idea, Iet them loarn| The word isent a twinge of pain| Instantly the chief of the hrlgundﬂlKnth]yn interfered.
X of ay“ % S SETR L el E e G SR o TN ’

“We refuse!”

Ramabai, unsuspici- i rights.
'Col. Frare as soon as he could make
did the journey and return.

the "very late this year.

mwy  that the British
affairs thau to give proper attention
to the muddle in Allaha.

egign.” Lal Singh
pipe and
‘“In & few weeks I believe all will be .

crowned, but she had forfeited her

hus he would return with

“He ia contemplating some treach-

cried Ramabai, 'ery,”’ eaid Ramabai to his wife. “I
must try to learn what he is."’

In hix shop in the bazaars Lal

He had.

a bent and shaky

“The rains' said Lal Singh, ‘‘are
Leather will be

“Aye."’
Ali of which signified to Ahmed

raj had too many

“But there is this man Ramabai.

He runs deep.”

“gol"

‘“He has  been  conspiring

monthe.'*

“Then why does he not strike?’’
‘“‘He is wary. He is wary; a good
reached for his

set the water bubbling.

‘“Then he first to taste the tiger’s ready, ever. thé British rai.”

angs!”

The chief called to hig men to

Pundita,

“Why will men be sheep?’’
Lal Singh shrugged.

Continued on page three,

for

“Oniy Allah
when |{knows. But what about this guru's
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