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( S§YNOPSIS OF PREVIOUS CHAPTERS,

Kathlyn Hare, believing her father, Col. Hare,
In peril, has summoned her, leaves her home In
Calitornia to go to him in Allaha, India. Umballah
pretender to the throne of tnat principality, has
imprisoned the colonel, named by the late kn_ng as
his heir, because he tears the American may insist
on his royal rignts. Upon her arrival in Allzha:
Kathiyn 18 intormed by Umballan that her 1athet
being cead, snhe is to oe queen, and must riarr;
him forthwith, Because of her refusal she Is
sentenced to undergo two ordeéals with  wiid
beasts, :

John Bruce, an American and fellow passenges
¢n the boat wnich brought Kathlyn to _Allana,
Laves ner Lie. Tne elepnant whicn carries her
trom the scene of her irials becomes irightened
and runs away, separating ner trom bruce and tne
€st of the party, b

After a rice fiiled with peril she takes refuge in
g Sauired t . The holy men and villagers, be
; lieving nei’ to Go an anclent priestess, riscs 1rom
“ne tutib, allow her to remain as the guardian of
ine cacred fire. Eut Kathlyn's naven 18 also the
zbode of a lion, aikg she is torcea to tlee trom it,
with the savage beast in pursuit. Sne escapes
.na finds a retreat in the jungle, only to fall into
‘ne hands of a baud cof slave traders, who bring
her to Al aha to the public mart. She is 501&1 to
Umba l.h, wro, tinding her still unsubmissive,
(hrows her into tne dungeon with her father. Y

Bruce' and his iriends etfect the release of Kath.
lyn and the colonel. Umballah’s atlempt‘t_c recap
(ure them s unsuccesstul, and the fugitives a-e
given shelter in the palace of Bala Khan,

Supplied with cameis and servants by that hos.
itabie prince, tne party endeavors to reach the
coust, but, are overpowsred by a band of brigands,
and the encounter resu:s in the colonel being de
ivered to Umballah. Kathlyn and Bruce escapt
{rom their captors and return to Allaha, wherd¢
Kathlyn learas that her father, while nominally
King, is \» reaiy a prisener.

Kathlyn's resoutcefsiness and bravery are the
means of resculrg m.M, «0ad Once more they steal
away frem Allana, bul return broken hearteJ
when thcy learn that Winnie, Kathlyn's ycuny
sister, has come to India. Umballah makes ha¢
a prisoner. She is forced to enter the palace and
)n turn is crowned queen of Aliaha,

One attempt to get Winniz out of the closely
(_:;arded palace almost coste Kathlyn her li‘e, but
:he second plan succeeds, and Kathlyn and Win-
rie, their father, and Bruce find a hiding place l‘r.
the home of their Indian friend, Ramabai, and his
wife Pundita. The latter is thc lawful queen of
Allaha and public sentiment in her favor is grow-
ing. 1 be reopls at last, weary of Umballait's mis
rule, rice againct him, with Ramabai, at their heaa
3 and the colcnel and Bruce fighting under him.

{ Kathlyn has becn left at home, but when tidings
that the revolutionists have peen defeated reach
her she rushes ocut and assumes command cf the
scatiered forces. She saves the day for them.
Umballah flees for his life.

Umballah has crept back to the city, and, with
one of the women of the harem as an accomplice,
murders the poor old king. It is arranged to
lrave Pundita, a member cf the royal house and
wife to Ramabai, crowned queen. But Umcallah,
having secured the priesthood, the great power
in Allaha, as ally, comes back to the palace with
absolute authority. His first cfficial act is to
Limpris:n Kathlyn, Winnie, the Colonel, and Bruce)
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4 CHAPTER XXVI,
Ahmed's

T was
' should bury the filigree

that if they attempted to

would be followed and sooner or later set
oy Umba'lah and the men he hal won away
©n llage chief. The peor fishermen were gold
oad and at preseat not accountable for what they
&4 or planned to do. He advanced Umbal-
Jab would have no difftculty in rousing them to the
sdtch of murder. Uwmballah would have at his beck
and call no less than twenty men, armed and rutl-
Some seventy miles beyond was British ter-
and was Britizsh territory
there were Britigsh soldiers. With them they would
return, leaving the women in safety behi:

“The Cc- miszioner there will object,” sald
Colonel,

“No, Sauib,”” replled Ahmed. he Memeahib
has every right a2 the world to this treasure. You
possess the documenis to grove it, and nothing
more would be nece 1y to the Commissioner,

“But, Ahmed,” interpcsed Bruce, “we are none of
us British subjects.” '

“What difference will that make, Sahi)?"

“Quite enough. England is not in the habit of
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protecting anybody but her own subjects, We
shoul@ probably be held up till everything was veri-
fied at Allaha, and the pr.ests there would not hezi-
tate to charge us with forgery and heaven kn &
what else. Let us bury the basket, by all mee ™ |
‘return for it and carry it away by piecemeal To
carry it away as it is, in bulk, would be coerting
suicide.”

Ahmed scratched his chin.
for logic.

*“And, besides,” went on Bruce, “the news would
go ald over the orfent and the thugs would come
like flies scenting honey. No; this must be kept sec-
ret if we care to get away with it. It cannot be
worth less than a million. And I've known white
men wh7 would cut our throats for a handful ot
rupees.” . .

For the Arst time sirice the expedition started out
ther Colonel became normal, a man of action, cool in
the ‘head, and foresighted.

“Alrmed, spread the men around the camp,” he
ordered briskly. “Instruct them to shcot over the
head of any one who.approaches; this the first
time, The® second time, to kill. Bruce has the
right idea; so' Jet us get busy. Over there, whers
that bowlder 1s. The ground will be damp and
soft under it, and when we roll it back there will
be no sign of its having been disturbed. I used
to cache ammunition that way. Give me that
,spade.”

At a depth of three feet the basket was lowered,
covered, and the bowlder rolled Into place. After
that the (Colonel stooped and combed the turf where
the bowlder had temporarily rested. He showed his
wooderaft there, It would take a keener eye than
Umballah possessed to note any disturbance. The
eafety of the treasure ultimately, however, de
pended upon .the loyalty of the keepers under Ah.
med, They had been with the Colonel for years;
yot ., . . The Colonel shrugged. He had to trust
them; that was all there was to the matter.

A sentinel came rushing up—one of the keepers,
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Fumabai and Umballah met upon the parapet in a struggle which promised death or the treadmill to the weaker.

find themselves in
away from he
up  the 1mplements
ked several yards ax Pt
pick into .the bushes, tore at the
i it every appearance of naving
1e Colonel nodded covingly,
zoint and he had ove ted {t.
returaed hastily to camp, which
11ds beyond the bowlder., Kathlyn
tent to change her clothe (i
burnt. The cdor of wet burnt cioth is ney
able. And she needed dry 3, even if the was
but an hour or two before bediime,

Only one elephant had led in bolting. In
some maaner he had £& s peg; but what har
started him on the run they never learned. The
o.ner elsphants were vayi uneasily, but their
vegs were deep and ns  stout. Ahmed
and the keeperz went after the iruant on foot.

The noise cof the chase died away. Bruce was
lighting his pipe. Tae Colonel was examining by
thie firelight a few emerald which he 1 taken
from the J HRamabal was pleas gazing
at his wife. athlyn and Winnie were emerging
from the tent, when a yell greeted their astonish.
¢d ears. The camp was surrounded. From c¢ne
side came Umballah, from the other came the mut.
incer. Kathlyn anl Winnie flew to their father’s
side, In between camz Umballah, with Bruce and
Ramabai and Pundita effectually separated. Ume
balleh and his men closed in uJon the Colonel and
his daughter. Treasure and revenge!

Jruce made a furlous effort to join Kathlyn, but
the numbers against him were too many. [t was

1 idenly and effectually, and all dus
ir own carelessness

said her father, “our only chance {s to re.
fuge to disrover to Umballah where we have hidden
:ot.  Winnie, if you open your lips it will
death—yours, Kit's mine. 7To have Lecn care-
less like this! O, Kit, on my honor, if Umballah
would undertake to convoy us to the ¢ port I'd
gladly give him.all the treazure and al money
I have of my own. But we know him too weil. lle

will torture us all.”

“] have gone through much; can go through
meore,”’ calmly replied Kathlyn, “But I shall never
aga:n, if live. 1 abhor

indeed
us meove

was about
entered her
soiled and
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] am my father's daughter,”

“Put the howdah cn the two elephants,”
lah ordered.

The men cheyed clumeily, being fishermen by oc-
cupation and mahouts by compulsicn,

Kathlyn triedl in vain to see where they were
taking Bruce and the others. Some day. if she liv-
cd, she was going to devote a whole day to weeping;
fcr she never had time to in this land, The thought
cauged her to smile, degpite her despair,

When the elephants were propgerly caddled with
the howdahs, Umballah gave uis attention to the
prisoners. He hailed them jovially. They were old
friends. \What coud he do for them?"

“Conduet us to the seaport,” said the Colonel,
“and ‘on my word of honor I will tell you where we
have l:dden the treasure.”

“He!" jeered Umballah, armg akimbo, “I'd be a
fool to put my head into such a trap. I love you
too well, Yet I am not wholly without heart. Tell
me where it hes and 1 will let you go.”

“Cut our throats at once, you beagt, for none of
us will tell you under any conditions save
I have named. Men," the Colonel continu d
mai an ingrate thief, and a murderer. He
premised you much gola for ycur part in this. But
in the end he will cheat you and desiroy you.'"

Umbal laughed. “They have already had therr
earnest. Soon they will have more. But talk with
them—plead, urge, promise. No more questions?
wWell, then, listen. Reveal to me the treas and
you muy go free. If you refuse I shall take you back
to Allaha—not publicly, but secretly—there to inflict
what punishment I see fit.”

“] have nothing more to say,” replied
onel,

“No? And thou, white goddess?”’

Kathlyn stared over his head, her face expression-
less. It stirred him more than outspoken contempt
would have done,

“And you, pretty one?”
speculatively. ,

Winnie drew closer to her sister, but ../t was all.

“go be it. Allaha it shall be, without a meddling
Ramabai; back to the gurus who love you so!" He
dropped his banter. “You call me a murderer. |
admit ft. I have killel the man who was always
throwing his benefits into my face; who brough:
e up not as a companion but as a playihing. Ia
is dea¢. 1 slew him. After the first, what are two
or three more crimes of this order?” [fle snapped

bis fingers. "l want that treusure, and yq‘, Wi tel)

said Winnie.
Umbai

the (Col-

Umballah e'~1 Winniz
-

done with you. You will
{nees ladly, gladly! Now, men!
I'he i3 a long 3 :fore us.”

The Colonel, Kathlyn, and Winnie were forced
into one howdah, while Umballah mounted the oth-
er As for the quasi-inahouts, they were not par.

1y hapoy behind cars of the elephants,

with that keen appreciation of their, under

od instinctively t they had t do with novices.

for the promise ‘of gold that danzled before

» eyes, threats of violent death could not have
ferced them upon the elephants.

They statted east, and the jungle closed in behind
them.

As for
the other ‘

They were being held captive in one of

huts. The chief had pl ddn v
shonored, for they had made him be

me where it is before I am

] cared mot what hecome ol

the vil
He was

1k his word

Sut Durga Ram, called Umballah, will
spend the remainder of his days
in the treadmill.

to the white peoyle. So ba jt. Boonor or late
glitter of gold wonld leave their eyes and they w
1e to him and beg § pardon,

Moonlight, The v i
before the hut confining
An elephant squealed in

adow a sleek leopard, t

Two fishermen sat

oners, on guard.
ance. Out of the
E °n another. The guards
jumped to tneir [eet and scrambied away for dear

those |

life to the nearest hut, cryving the alarm. Braco
opened the door, which had no loek, and peered forth
natural that (he leopards should give their
¢ the two men in fight. Bruce,
3 npened, called softly to Rama-
i Pundita; and the thiee of them stole out into
izht, toward the camp. Eruce did not expect
¢ 1l any one ther What he wanted was to arm
himself and to examine the bowlder,
Meantime, Ahne ! returned with the iruant ele-
3t igorder and evidence of a
overturned, the long grass
the Colonel's sola-topee hat lay crum-
pled near Kathlyn's tent
“Af, al'™ he wailed, But, being a philosopher, his
walling was of chort duration, He ran 'to the bowl-
der xamincd it carefully. It had not been
touched. wag weil, At least that meant that
his Sahlb Lib lived,  Treasure! He gpat
out a curs . ..oand threw his rifle to his shoulder.
But hi: d turnel 0 joy us he discovered who
the arrival's were,
“Bruce Sahib!"
“Yes, Ahmed.
were tricked by the (ruant elephant.
Kathlyn back toward . Alaha.”
“And 86 shall we return!”
Alimed called to his weary men,  His Ie2a was lo
fill the elepnant saddie bags with the gold ond
stones, leave it In trust with Balakhan, who should
in fruth this timo tike his tulwar down from the
I lle divided iy wen, ono company W guard

UUmballah got the best of us. We
He has taken

! turn right about face, and go home.
* Bruce Bauidi

‘ber.

anvinted With POrfumes, anu put on bis fines: el

and the other to labor. It tdok half an hour to
push back the bowlder and dig up the basket. After
this was done Bruce and Ramabai and Ahmed the
indefatigable carried the gold and precious stones
to the especially made saddlebags. All told, it took
filly an hour to complete the work.

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

Many a time the impulse cume to Bruce to pluck
the shining metal and sparkling stones from the sad-
dlebags and toss them into the jungle, to be Tost tiit
the crack of doom. There were also moments when
he felt nothing but hatred toward the father of the
girl he Joved. For these trinkets Kathlyn had gone
through to s as frightful almost as those in the
d of the inquigition. Upon one thing he and Ah-
med had agreed, despite Ramabai's wild protest;
they would leave the treasure with Balakhan and
follow his army to the walls of Allaha. If harm be-
fell any of their loved ones not one stone should
remain upon another. And Bruce declared that he
would seek Umballah ‘to the ends of the earth for
the infinite pleasure of taking his black throat in
his two hands and squeezing the life out of it,

Eventually and without mighap they came to the
walled city of the desert, Balakhan's stronzhold.
Balakhan of necessity was always ready, always
prepared. Before night of the day of their arrival
an army was gathered within the city, flerce eyed,
lean loined men who asked nothing better than to
g0 to paradise, where they had but to select what
houri they would and be happy eternally. Ior Bala-
khan's army was wholly Mohammedan; and so long
since was it they had fought that they romped Al-
laha with the spirit and effervencence of puppies,

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

“Balakhan, we have been friends, and my father
was your good friend.”

“It is true.” 3

“Will you do a favor for the son?” x

“Yes, if the Colonel Sahib and his daughter live,
If they are dead, woe to your people, son of my
friend! I have given my word to the Memsahih, 1
have made a threat before my men and must ful-
fill it if T would hola ‘hem hereafter, If the (‘ol-
onel Sahib and his dungheer live, ask what you will,”

Ramabai bowed.

“I will set my camp five miles beyond your walls
and wait. When I s2e the Memsahib I will salaam,
Now, to you,

2: Leave not your treasure \\'Ithin‘mv
wulls when 1 shall be absent, for 1 cannot guaran-
tee mrotection. Leave it where it is and lirim; it
with you. Save myself, nc one of my men knows
what yoru saddlebags contain, Let us proceed up-
on our hiaket—or our war!”

Umballal reached the ancient gate of :\llnl;a at
the sanie time Bruce stopped before the walls o‘r
Bala Khan's city. He pulled the curtaing of‘the
lLiowdahs and threatened death if they called ouf
From time to time he gave directions to the weary
men astride the elephant's neck. The thought o’..
gold was not as tempting as it had bheen, ’l‘hor‘-
was fear in his heart. This false Holy One w},;
or had been the most powerful man in all Allaha
Here he would be among friends. And the map
who had but recently been a peaceful fisherman
felt intermittent hot flashes about his throat

Umballah had no intention whatever of maklﬁg his
presence known in Allaha, He determined to wriy
the gecret from either the Colonel or his daught ¥
return for the treasure, and depart for Eﬂ)’pt&do:»r’
the Persian gulf. He could have tortured his ¢ .
tives on the way, but he was oriental; he w.mtnx:;
to feel all the luzuries he had formerly known c;
enjoy himself physically as well as ménta]ly ,"o
missed the exhilaration of his king's peg, ¢

He made a wide detour and came out :Li the r
of his house. No one was in sight, e dlsmoun?a:;
and entered, found three or four of hig while
glaves, who when he revealed his identity folt 'olm
old terror and fear of the man. His priso}leru w 4
brought in. A slavé took the elephants to the :Q::

“bars tigers or leopards or lions or wild boar

bles. He wanted to run away and declare
lah's presenc{. t‘))ut;‘l;ari) u‘r’ns too strong,
Ironically Umballah bade the fisher 3 !
to eat and drink what they liked. L:::? ;: fr?nter,l
them in a drunken stapor in the kitchgs Th ound |
where they belonged. " at wag |
Umballah cast his prison ;s irty
Then he gave himse!f up tg
bath, had his lhair and bear:

;.“._n'r]at.-m cham- |
the luxur i
combed, hig 7 Sody '

ral- |

Umbal} {,

ment. Then he drank hlg peg. as & his
ers, he did not vis!! them again that Qar zor
that night. The initial torture, ¥ suspense was
ways excellent. One thing annoyed him, hownver
not a murmur from these calm ey+i wilte me
who were about to face death, He agwd hl::
58 s

prison

this lack of feeling, for it robbed him of
pleasure.  He liked his victims to whine and chi-.
and beg for mercy. il

Like many rich Aslatlcs, Umballah had his ge
menagerie, He had Inherited it along wity J,‘
demi-palace when the king’s sister died severa) n.,:
beforer There were four sldes to this oconrt, ang
the center of each side were bars, nm behh'ld tness
ever pleased the owner's fancy. Many » romwg:f
tle had been woazed in this court, sometimes be:
twecen tigers, or a tiger and a lion, a leoparq and
boar. 2

Umballah, after his bath, asked If the old boar v
still allve. The heaven born was told that the a:i
mal had died in the caze a few days ago. Umbpal.
lah shrugged. He had had in mind a fight bevtween
the boar and a leopard, to start his circulation a3
it were. !

He ordered his prisoners to be brought into thev
Court of Death and left there. Meditation wag ex-
cellent for the end. A parapet ran round the ('ou'r(
and from there Umballah could see everything be:
low. His victins entered the court without strug.
gling. They merely stood closely together in =g
center. 2

“You see?’ sald Umballah. “Now, where hive
you hidden the treazure?”

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

With no little curiosity she noted a singular ar.
ranzement of the three central bars. The remaval of
these three bars left an opening sufficiently wide
for the egress of the largest tiger or lion,

“l am not answered,” sald Umballah,

A click resounded from the four sides, and a bar
disappeared from each of the cages.

“That will be all for the present,” said Umballah,
“Food and water you will not require, Tomorrow
morning another bar wili be removed.” i

And he ‘left them, .

Overhead the blue sky was growing bluer ana &<s
shadows in the Court of Death a deeper black,

Early the next morning the town began to seethe *
in the squares. Bala Khan's army lay cocamped
outside the city! Those who possessed treasures
dug pits for them in the cellars of their Louscs.
Within the great temple there was a flutter amonz
the white robed ones. What could they do® Tho;
knew not where the white-goddess was, nor Utne
ballah. They dispatched a peico messengse to the
camp, but the messenger was sent benk bofare be
had passed the outposts.

When Bruce, Ramabai, Pundita, and 7Ahmed talpy
ed their elephants before the temiple ¢hay weme
greeted by the now terrified priests, who begged
to be informed what Bala Khan proposed to do.

“Deliver to us the Memsahib.”

The priests swore by all their gods that they,
knew nothing of her, I

“He speaks the truth,” volunteered Ramabai, as
the chief priest fell before one of his gods, “Ume
ballah has doubtless entered secretly.”

“What would you advise? For God's sake, think
of something Ramabai! He may be torturing
them!” ..

“lLet us enter the temple, said Ramabal. “Ah-
med, bring the treasure and leave it in the care of
the priests.” A few moments later Ramabal ad-
dressed the assemblage. ‘‘Bala Khan is hostile, but
only for the sake of his friends, He lays down this
law, however—obey it or disobey it: The Colonel
Sahib and hls daughters are to go free, to do what
they please with the treasure. Pundita, according
to the will of the late king, shall be crowned. Obey
or disobey. I warn you that these are not my dic:
tates, but Bala Khan's.”

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

The nigh priest held up his hand for silence. “We
obey, on one condition—that the new queen shall
in no manner interfere with her old religion or at-
tempt to force her new religion into the templa.”

To this Pundita agreed.

‘Ramabal, soldiers! Ta the house of Umbaliahfi
We shall find them there,” cricd Ahmed

Umballah squatied upon his cawiions on the tem
race. The sccond bar h removed.
beasts were pressing thelr wat neziles to the ovese
ings. and growling deop challenges,

‘()m-e more, and for :he last time, will you ne
veal the hiding viace of the treasurs?”

Not a word  frem {he prisoners. If thay eoM
or did no® tell it would have made no difference with
the man above. He was drunk,

“The third bar!"

But it did not stir,

“The third bar; remove it!"

The slave who had charge of the mechanism
which operated the bars refused to act, Perhaps his
refusal saved the lives of the Colonel and his
daughters. The batinado was ordered for the poor,
?}ilsobigle:\t wretch. Then he was thrown out Into

e street.

m\:;\:\ld‘thele Bruce found him and learned what was

The events which followed were of breathless
rapidity. Ramabal and Umballah met upon the
parapet in a struggle which promised death or the
treadmill to the weaker. At the same time Brice
opened the door to the Court of Death as the final
bar dropped in the cage. At the sight of him the
Colonel and W35 daughters rushed to the door. Rough-
ly he hurled them outside, slamming the jron door,
upon which rhe infuriated tigers flung themselves.

A £ . . .

The young newspaper man to whnom Winnie was

engaged and the grizzled Ahmed sat on the steps of

the bungalow in Californfa one pleasant afternoon.

The pipe was cold 1a the hand of the reporter and

Ahmed's cigar was dead, which always happens

when one recounts an exciting tale and another lis-

tens. Among the flower beds beyond two young wo-
men wandered, followed by a young man in pongee,

:‘épn(r;amnb set calx;eleuly upon his handsome head,

ce brown, /

e Is bulld slender/but round an
"And that, Sahib, is the story,” sighed Ahmed.
“And Kathlyn gave th ; fot

Allaha? That ngl une."e L
“You have eaid.”

“They should have hanged this Umpallah.”

No, Sahib. Desth 18 grateful, It {s not a puné
Ishment; 1t is reace. But Durga Ram, called/ Um*
ballah, will #hend the remainder of his days m the
treadmill, Svhich is @ concrete hell, not abstret. Al-
Way% Yound his ankles there will be irons, the galls
of the nightchains. Always his wrists shall

ruised and torn; for sometime y
step and hm by his wrists,
tude; so m for the blindness
"Do you think Bngland will ever

Perhaps. - But so long as Pun
long as her consort abets her, Bn
e, R e

' :
Caime Sabib'a four: o T €




