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FIRST OF ALL"

SYNOPSBIS OFF PREVIOUS CHAP-
TERS,

Kathlyn Hare, believing her father
Co .'Hare, in perii has summoned her
leavea her home in California to go
to him in Allaha, India, Umballah

pretender to the tnrone of that prin-jcomposed of brandy and cham

elpality, has imprisoned the colonel,
named by the lato king as his heir,
because he fears
insist on: his royal rights. Upon her
arrival in Allaha, Kathlyn is informed
by Umballah  that her father being
dead, she is to be queen, and meust
marry him forthwith. Because of her
refusal she is sentenced to undergo
two ordeals with wild Leasts. |

John Bruce, an American and fel-
low passenger on the boat  Wwhich
brought Kathlyn to Allaha, saves
her life, The elephant which carries,
her from the scene of her trials be-
comes frightened and runs away, sep-
arating her from Bruce and the rest
of the party )

After a ride filled with peril she
takes refuge in n ruinmd temple. The
holy men and villagers, Dbelieving
her to be an ancient priestess, risen
from the tomb, allow her to remain
as the guardian of the sacred fire,
But K.athlyn's haven is also the a-
bode of a lion, and she is forced to
flee from it, with the savare beast
in pursuit. She escapis and finds a
retreat in ihe jungle, only to fall in-
to the hands of a band of slave
traders, who bring her to Allahy to
the public mart. She is gold to Um-
ballah, who, finding ber still unsub-
migsjve, throws her into the dungeon
with her father.

Bruce and his friends eflect ths re-
Jeage of Kathlyn and the colonel.
Umballah’s  attempt  to recapture

the American may |an innocent child—for Winnie was—not-

,ment among the troops was his, Um-

|ballah’s; at least hig long enough
for the purpose he had in mind.
When  the  multitude round the
platform dissolved and Winnie was
led l_:o her chamber in the zennana,
Umballah treated himselt to a never.
age known as the king‘s peg—a trifle

That he drank to stupefaction

! was
God-s method of protecting that n

ight

much more than that.
Alone, dazed and

dropped down upon th

cried herself to slee

terrified, she
e cushions and
p--exactly as Kath-

pagne, |

el's bungalow, and with Ahn{ml's help this idea. The wheels, six in number, {
they thrashed out the plan to rescue two in front and two on each side,
Winnie. Alone, the little sister would | were solid, broad, and heavy, cap-
not be able to find her way out of,able of smoothing out a corrugated
the garden of brides. It was Kath-|winter road. The superstructure was
lyn’s idea to have Winnie pretend she {an ornate shrine, which contained the
necded air and sunshine and a wulk‘i(lu] on its peregrinations to the
in the garden after the doctor’s visit. i river.

1 fithe rescue would be attempted frem About the car were the devotees,
|lvhe wallg, some holding the ropes, others
| Juggernaut, or Jaganpatht in Hin-, watching the entrance to the temple.
dustani (meaning the Lord of the presently from the temple came the
“World), was dan idol so hideously done gurus,or priests; bearing the idol with-
in wood that the Prince of Hell would in the shrine, the pilgrims took hold
have taken it to be the personification | firmly of the ropes, and the car rat-
lof a damned soul could he have tled and thundered on its way to the
‘glimpsed at it in the temple at Aliaha river.

VENTURES or [

By HAROLD MacGRATH

By and hy the native girl pretended
to leel drowsy in the ueat of the sun,
and her head fell forward a trifle, It
was then that Winnie heard a low
whistle, an old familiar whistie such as
she and Kit had used once upon a
time in playing “a spy.” She sat up
rigidly. It was hard work nocs 10 cry
out. Over the wall the drab trunk of
an elphant protruded, and something
whtislteta aetacta etaeta cta eta a
white fluttered into the garden.

Winnie rose.. The head of the native
girl came up instinctively; but as
Winnie leisurely strolled toward the

palace, the head sunk again. Winnie |

turned and wandered along the walls

THLYN

of the palace. Three other girls came ly trapped!” He laughed as Kathlyn

out, and Winnie was conducted baek!| sprung to her icet, as her huild
to the zenana. sought the dagger at her side. ‘‘Dogp't
All this Kathlyn observed. She bade draw it,’’ he said. *‘I might hurt

the mahout go to the house of the'your urm in wrenching

! it away from
zenana's doctor, where she donned the roor utule 1oos: 4

Juul. buck 1o tue

habiliments familiar to the guards cage, like a homing pigeon! Hud I
and inmats of he zenana. y ;i \ .
g 'n 1
Everything went forward without a QLNONIL Y oR sl A ould | Fetumn,

tuink you I would have given up the

hitch; so smoothly that had theob-! Fiani AL
ject of her visit been other than shage ?” ARy don \‘vould yot hend,
Winnie, Kathlyn must have sensed 50 then you must break. ‘rhe gou

Juggerbaut yearns for a sacrifice to
prove that we still love and worship
him. You spurned my love; now you
shall know my Late. You shall die
unpleagantly.’’

Quiickly as a cat springs he caught

something unusual. She entered the
palace and even led he way to Win-
nie's chamber—a fact which appeﬂredi
natural enough to the women about,
but which truly alarmed Umballah’s!
spy, who immediately set off in search

lyn had done. In the morning ghs a-| The god's face was black, his lips
woke to find tea and food. She had
heard no one enter or leuve. Glanc-
ing —curiously round her prison of

marble and jasper, and porphyry,

his eyes were polished em-

LR R e

red;

$1 fea 1] e

Of Jaggernaut and his car more

and mouth horribly and significantly anon.

The street outside the garden of

apparently examining the tfowers and

vines, but all the while moving near- of the man.

One thing assured her; the hand
of the zenana's real physician were
broad and muscular, while the hands
she saw were  slender and beautiful,

er to the bit of white paper which

T

she discovered a slip of white paper
protruding through a square in the
latticed window, which opened out
toward the garden of hrides.

Hope rouvsed her into activity. She
raun to the window and snatched the
paper ovagerly. It was from Kathlyn,
darling Kit. The risk with which) it
had been placed in the latticed win-
dow never occurred to Winnie,

The note informed her that the wg-
man doctor of the Zenana had been
sufficiently brited to permit Kathlyn
to make up li%e her and gain admit-
tance to the zenana. Winnie musi
complain of illnese and ack for the
doctor, but not before the morning
of the following day. So far as she,
Kathlyn, could lcarn, Winnie would
be left in peace till tho festival of
the car of Juggernaut. Tll, she would
not be forced to attend the cer'mon-
ies, the palace would be practically
deserted, and then Kathlyn would ap-
pear.

them 4is unsuccessful, and the fugi-
eives are given shelter in the palace
of Bala Khan,

Supplied with camels npd gervants
by that hospitable prince,  they
gtart on their journey to the coast
The party is overpnw;:rcd and talzen
n custody by brigends.
:':cognlzinz the colon i,  dispatches
Ramabai and Pundita to Alh@hu for
ransom for the white king, his dau-
ghter, and Bruce. Umballah journeys
o the lair of the bandits.The colo-
nel' is deliyéred to him: and ha or-
dbrs that Kathlyn and Bruce be kill-

edl::lut. the brigands quarrel over ‘the
divigion of the money which Umbal-
lah has paid tn obtain possessien of
the colonel, ar;l during the cm.ﬂumun
the prisonors eegcape and retisn ¢
Allgha, Kathiun, iruce nanel l.:m;:r
bai concoct & blan to get the colo-
nel out of Umballah's clutches. i
During tbe ceremony of hetrqt i
the leopards which guard the ufﬂ,uu:
ury hecome frec and cnts?x' the thr one
room, ihrowing the entire cm_\rt in-
to a« wild panic, This makes it po.u‘—
gible for Bruce and Ranmabai tul ‘1;:
gcue JSuthlyn and her father, and the
party steals away from Allaha, e
When the seaport town, from v ch
they intend to sail  for humc,liu
reached, the colonel rdceives by cabls
the news that Winnie, hig younger
daughter, had istarted for India B()ll:\‘,
time before, and is about due t‘.’ ar-
rive in:Allaha. Her father’s suspicion
that Umballah had played on Win-
nie’s ears for his and Kathlyn’s saf-
ety in order to get her into his pow-
er, proves to. be well founded.
Kauthlyn, her father and lh‘uge
journey once more to Allaha, Winnie
arrivea before they reach there and
walks into the trap which Umballah

has get. Another coromnation ceremony |

is arranged, with Winnie as the
queen, Kathlyn and  the colonel at-
tend in disguise, makling their pres-
ence known to the territied child.

(Copynight:1914:By Harold MacGrath)
CHAI'TRER XVIIL

Umballah Legan to go about cheer-
fully. He no longer doubted his star,
Gutter born, was he? A rat(from the
strests? Very well; there were rats
and rats, und some bit so deep that
people died of it. He sometimes
doubted the advisability of permitt-
ing Colonel Hare's headman, Ahmed
to roam about; the rascal might in
the end prove too sharp. Still it was
npt a bad idea to let Ahmed believe
that he walked in security. Al Um-
ballah wanted was the colonel, Kath-
1yn, ard the young hunter, Bruce. It
would be Ahmed, grownt careless, who
would eventual:iy lazl;d him or his
apies to the hiding place.
pThdt the trio were in the city Umr
bullah did not doubt in the least,
nor that they were already scheming
to liberate the younger sister. All
tis enemies were where he could put
his hand on them! Ly

The crust of civilization v;(‘::g"::t'
the true savage was crac ;
through it. In the days of the Mutiny
Umballah would have beer: the Nana
Sahib’s right hand. He would have
given the tragedy at Cawnpore an
extra touch.

"l‘o:: tgnu':nnd tupees did not go fa;
among soldiers whose arrears calle
for ten times that sum. So he plac-
ed it where it promised to do the
most good. It was @ capitul idea,
this of cutting Ramabai’s throat
with his own money. The lawless, ele-

Ter and Kit were brave enough

The leader, 'had suffered, but

7
news plucked up Winunie'’s
Surely her fath-
vl
U
mtry!
3 i

This
spirits cnnsiderably.

cunning enough to circumvent
ballah. What a frightful o
What dreadful people! She was
erable ovep the tortur

nev she
held  him culpable for not telling
both her and Kit all and not half
the truth. A basket of gems! She

and Kit did not wish {o be rich, oniy
free_and _happy. And now her own
folly in coming would but add to the
miseries’ of her loved ones.

ar of the two 3 sy 3 5
onll\:::::d ti:gd tl())ll:;]cl(m(llu:txlnu;‘n, the eralds, his arms were of gilt, his. brides was in reality no thoroughfare, the idle breeze stirred back and forth iy :anj:rvﬂ!n1|v::e(1vutl§ ;Q‘Y:lt“;ry ¥:S
whipping; he had done so to ¢ on- body like that of a toad. His tem- ill.()}li-;ll natives m-cnlsmnullynm'du use tentativeiy. When she reached the Hond *—f« U" Ball h .] i -:l Yﬂ(-‘ lg
vinee her that she must be cternally poral reign in Aliaha was some- ol it a5 a short cut into town. There- spot she stoop\"d and plucked some t!m( "” t"l J?'f! ny N; e. § 0 fﬂtn
on her guard, search carefully into any where near four hundred years, and fore no one obscrved {he entrance of flowers, gathering up the paper ag they oeventnaly win out: against a

5 and play no doubt his emerald eyes had seen an ciphan, which stepped close tothe she -did so. And, still in the stooping man who germed to r:iss no point

yroposition laid before her, 0 2 i $
S a crimson traii Dbehind his car as

But Ka’hlyn Memsahib did rot die under the broad wheels of the car of Juggernaut !

wall,seemingly to melt into the drab of

V) ime, », for every minute / ) -
;(1)‘1(. l‘lv(,til “,;..4‘[11\‘t“(11(~,31‘(‘r her ultimate many hundred t'mws.. : te OF hm.h;u:k huwcyor, the ]m\ul_u]f
freedom. She must promige to marry He was married frequently. Some wa conspicuo lli‘l.n.ml the‘ curtains
Umballah, but to sct her own date.  poor, benighted, fanatical ~woman 1\’1-11(‘)'11 pati waited. She was
" Unlike Kathlyn, who had Pundita would pledge herself and would about to tuen away in despair when

be considered with awe till she died.
But in these times no one flung him-
self under the car; nothing but t he
incenge of crushed flowers now follow-
ed his wake. Ilis grin, however was
the same as of old. Wood, paint, gilt,
(and emeralds! Well, we eniightened
[Juropeans sometimes worship these
though we indignantly

to untangle the intricacies of the bas-
tard Persian, © Winnie had to depend
wholly upon sign language; and the
inmates of the zenana did not rive
her the respect and attention they
 had given Kathlyn. Kathlyn was
a novelty. Winnie was not. Besides
one of them watched Winnie constant-} yory things,
ly, becuse the hearded scroundrel had | qeny it.
attracted her fancy and because sh(zl Outside the temple stood the car,
hoped to enchain him. fantastically carved, dull with rubbed
. So the note from Katilyn did notigold leaf. You could see the sockets
pass unnoticed, though Winnie believ-|where horrid knives had once glit-
ed that she was without espionage. “fered in the sunlight.

IKathlyn, her father, Bruce, Rana doubt founded his war chariots upon

Xerxes no

through the wicker gate she saw Win-
nia,attended by one of the zenana girls
‘et the garden. It secmed as il her
will reached out to bring Winnie to
the wall and to hold the olher ycung
woman where she was,

But the two sat in the centre of
the garden, the thoughts of each far

=)

» Winnie into the gden. A
ary Lies lips would being o dox
en guards and cunuchs from the pal-
ace. And the white girl could not get
out alone. More than this, she gave
Winnie liberty in order to trap her if
possible,

“ Poosr littic fooll Back inio the cage 5o a honiy pigeves.”’

he altendant felt no worey in;

brown though they were. She had
seen these hands before, during the ep-
isode of the leopards of the treasury.

It was very hard for Kathlyn to
curb the wild desire to crush Winnie
in her arms, arms that truly ached
for the feel of her. Even as she
fought this desire she could not but
admire Winnie' surperb acting. She
and her father had misjudged this
butterfly. T'o have come all this way
alone in scarch of them, unfamiliar
with the customs, and the language of
the people! How she had succecded
In getting there without mishap was in
itselt remarkable,

fihe toox  Winnie's wrist
hand and pressed it reassuringly,
then puttered about in her medical
bag. Very softly she whispered ’

“I shall remain wiah you til dusk
Give no sign' whatever lthat you
know me, for you will he watched.
l'J‘unight I will smuggle you out of
(tha palace. Take these, and soon pre-
tend to be quieted.’’

Winnie swallowed the bhits of sugar
and lay back, Kathlyn signified that
tshe _wished to he alone with her pat- |
‘inut. Once alone with Winnie, she
ieast aside her veil,

“0, Kit!”

‘‘Hush, baby! We are going to get
you safely away.”
| ‘“I am afraid.”

‘“So are we all; but we must not
let any one see that we are. Father
and Ahmed gre near by, Put O, why
did you attempt-to find us?’ @

‘“‘But you'never cabled me to come,
weeks ago!”’

in her

in the gama?  “You were deceived,
Winnie. To think of it! We had es-
caned, were ready ‘to sail for home,
when wa lsarned  that you had left
for Tndia. It nearly broke our hearts,

““Whatevor shall we do, Kit?'' Win-
nie flang her arms  roind her gister
and drew her down. ‘“My Kit!"’
...““We must be brave, whatever hap-
pens.,

“And &m T not your sister?’’ quiet-
Iv. “Do von helieve in me go littla?
Whv ghonldn’t T be brave? But yon've
nlways treated me like a baby; you
never tried to prove me."

posture, she read the note, crumpled
it, and stuffed it into a hole in  the
wall.
Poor child!
watched as a co
She was to pa

Ivery move had been
waiciies its prey.
md illne it once,
s had been ¢ iged. She stood up.
wed siightly, and staggered bacik
to the “seat in truth, she was pale
cnough, and her heart beat so fast that
she was horribly dizzy.

“A dector!” she cried,
that she would not be undar

The native girl stared
did not understand the words, but the
'signa were enough, The young white
‘woman  looked ill; and Umballah  Kathlyn’s arms  wound themselves
would deal harshly with those who tizhtlv about the slender form . . .
failed to stem the tide of any illness And thus Umhalinh found them H
which mizht hotall his eanfive. Ther  “Vore touching!”’ he said, stanling
{ was a commotion behind the fretwork with his back/to the door ‘‘But nice-

P

forgetting

her hands and'wrenched them toward
him, dragging her| toward the door.
Winnie sprang up from the cushion,
Ler eyes ablaze with the fighting
gpirit. Too soon the door closed in
her face and she heard the holt out-
gside go slithering home.

Said Umballah from the corridor.
‘“To you, pretty kitten, I shall come
later. I need you for my wife. When
I return you will be all alone in the
world, truly an orphan. And do not
make your eyes red needlessly.’
Winnie- screamed, and Kathlyn
fought with the fury of a nettled tig-
ress. For a few minutes Umballah
had his hands full but in the end he
conquered

Outside the garden of brideg three
men waited in vain for the coming
of Kathlyn and her sister,

The god Juggernaut did not repose
in his accustomed niche in the temple
that nlght. The car had to be pulled
up and down g steep hill, and on the
return, owing to the darkness, it
was left at the top of the hill, safe-
ly propped to prevent its rolling
down of its own accord. When the
moon rose Juggernaut's eyes gleamed
like the striped cat’s. Long since he
had seen a human sacrificé. Perhaps
the old days would return oncemore
He was weary at heart, riding over
sickly flowers; he wanted flesh and
bones and the music of the death
rattle. His cousing, War and Pestii-
ence still took their tithes, Why
should he be denigd?

The whispering became a murmur-
ing, and the murmuring grew into a
excitable -chattering; and by 10 o-
‘clock that night all the bgzaars
knew that the ancient rites of Jug-
gernaut  were to he relieved that
night. The bazaars had never heagd
of Nero, called Abenobarbus, and,
being without comparigons, they
missed the greatness of their august
but hampered regent Umballah.

Always the bazaars heard news he-
fore any other part of the city. The
white memsahib was not dead; but
had been recaptured while posing as
the new queen. O, the chief city of
Allaha was in the matter of choice
and unexpected amusements unrivaled
in Asia. '

Yes, Umballah was not unlike Nero
—to keep the populace amused so
thev would temporarily forget their
burdens.

But why the sudden appearance of
soldiers who stooll gnard at every
exit, compelling the inmates of the
bazaars not to leave their honses? Ai
i Why this secretary, since they
knew what was golng to take placa?
But the soldiers, ordinarily voluable,
maintained grim silence, and even
went so far as to extend the bayonet

to all those who tried to leave the
narrow streets.
““An affair of state!”’ Was all the

natives could get in answer to their

inquiries, Men came flocking to the
roofs. But the moonshiné made all
things ghostly. The car of the god
Juggernaut was visible, but what

lay in its path could not be seen,
Umballah  was not popular that
night. But this was a private aflair,
Well he knew the ingenuity and the
sources of his enemies at large.
There wouid beé no rescue this night.
Kathlyn Memsahib should die; this
time he determined to put fear into
hearts of the others.

Having drunk his king’'s peg, he
was well fortified Against any person-
al qualms., The passion he had had
for Kathlyn was dead, dead as he
wanted her to be.

Whom the gods hestroy they first
make mad; and Umballah was mad.
The palanqujn waited in vain out-
side the wall of the garden of hrides

—waited till o ripple of the news
eddied about the conveyance in the
ghape of a. greatly agitated Lal
Singh. ¢

‘““He is really goinc to kill her!’’
he panted. ‘‘He lured her to her
sister's side, then captured her. She
is to be placed beneath the car of
Juggernaut within an hour. It is to
be done secretly. The people are
guarded and held in the bazaars. Ah-
med, with an elephant and armed
keepers, will be here shortly. T have
warned him, Umballah runs amuck!’*
Snddenly they heard voices in the
garden, first Umballah’s then Kath-
lyn's. Sinister portents to the ears
of the listeners, father and lover and
loyal friends. The former were for
breaking into the garden then and
there; but a glance through the wick-
et gate disclosed the fact that Um-
ballah and Kathlyn were surrounded
by fifteen or twentv soldiers and for
fear of hitting Kathlyn,

The palanquin was hastily carried

GHUOF SIERG L o
(Continued o, page three)
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