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J __________________ I ... «»« „ Bl " B~&( Ul . IW. liL" did something unorlental: she fâlnteddrogging Win* ———■1—IH* •CT- IE5f^K.Sftr.*dM nle to the floor with her The young girl a head came
” ' into contact with the wall, and she stunned for a

moment. Upon sitting up she did not J»®» «“<*■* 
where she was. But the calm, high bred face of the 
dead Lai Singh recalled the situation clearly, and 
she went about the resuscitation of Fundlta

As the latter's eyes opened wildly Winnie heard a 
She was pulled two ways. It 

__ Pundits might take ad- 
and kill herself. Again, It

IWÏ;.m mmPREVIOUS CHAPTERS.SYNOPSIS OF
Kathlyn Hare, bellevln# her «atheh CoL Hare;

In peril, has summoned her, * nmhailthpss: ;:r.r .A.“^
JfMrtSjÈ'S

being dead, ehe le to be queen, and must marry 
him forthwith. Becauee of h«r retusal sh s 
eentenced to undergo two grdeali with
"‘“S Bruce, an American .nd fellow p.-."^ 
on the boat which brought KatHyn teAii , 
eaves her life. The elephant which c,rrl**t 
"om the «en. of her trial, hecomo. trluht.n.d
end rune away, separating her from Bruce andtn.
r°After s'rlddlHIed with peril ehe 
a ruined temple. The holy men end vIHagore. ho.
Moving her to be an enclont prleetoee. rlees fro
the tomb, allow her to remain a. the guardian or 
the eacred fire. But Kethlyn’e neven le also the 
ebode ol . lion, and eh. I. forcw to flea from 'L
with the eavag. bM.t ln pur.u,t. 8h. taRM
and finds a retreat In the Jungle, only to fall into
the hand, of a band "'n'^.^Sha toaotdto 
har to Allaha to the public mart, one is »
Umballah, who, finding her J>,, unBub^Ml ®* 
throws her Into the dungeon with her father.
* Bruce and hie friande effect the releaee of Kath. 
ivn and the colonel. Umballah’s attempt to rocap*ly„nr."hd.mhe|.“ùnlucc...fu,, and the ***» are 
given ehelter In the palace of Bala Khan.
“ Supplied with camela and servants by that h e 
pltable prince, the party endeavors to reach the 

hl,t are overpowered by a band of brigands, 
and the encounter results in the colonel being do- 
llvered to Umballah. Kathlyn and Bruce eacapi

king, bravery are the
more they steal 

hearted

mf*.V. f
t T .

pounding at the door, 
she answered 'the summons 
vantage of her absence . „ .
ma,SeVh«-:M " n dagger, 

ran to the door, peered out cautiously, and recognto 
ed one of the revolutionists who bed left the house 
but an hçur or two since. She flung open the door.

“Pundita?” cried the man. , . .
Winnie caught him by the sleeve and dragged mm 

into the chamber .... just in time. The distracted 
Pundita had plucked another dagger from the wail, 
and the man styed her arm even as she struck.

“Highness,” he cried, “he lives!” And he recounted 
the startling events of the morning, the treachery or 
the palace troops, the coming of Kathlyn in chain 
armor, the turn of the tide.

"They live!" cried Pundita, and covered her race.
Winnie had not understood a word said, but the 

expression on Pundita’s face was illuminative. She 
threw her arms around the native woman, and the 
two of them wept in common. All human beings have 

faculties alike, that of weeping and laughing.
To return to Kathlyn; by and by she was to slip 

into a doorway, and the bawling rabble passed on 
down the narrow street. The house was deserted, 
and the hallway and what had been a booth 
ed with rubbish. Kathlyn, as she leaned breathless­
ly against the door, felt it give. And very glad she 

of this knowledge a moment later, when two 
ed into the street, their manes stiH^tbeix
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tails arched. Doubtless, they were
Kathlyn reached for the revolver she carried ana

rjw£ge to„^ra otxz
swerve them into the passage across the way. in­
stead. they came straight to where she stood- 

She stepped inside and slammed the door, holding 
it and feeling about in vain for lock or bolt.

Evidently the lions had halted outside, undecided, 
for she could hear them sniffling at the doorsill. II 
they leaped she was lost, for she could not hope t« 
hold the door against the onrush of beasts as heavy 
as these lions were. , „ ,

Elsewhere in the bazaars the Colonel, Bruce, and 
Ahmed were setting nets for the recapture of the 
lions, quite confident that Kathlyn was by this time 
safe in the haven of Ramabafs house.

The girl glanced hurriedly over her shoulder to­
ward the dim dlckety staircase. The moment the 
sniffling ceased she withdrew from the door and ran 
up the stairs to the first landing, to find all these—, 
doors lockless! A crash below announced that th< 
lions had heard her and had entered There was a 
second flight, and up this flew the girl. She might 
fire at the beasts, and even If she succeeded In hit- 
ting them it would serve only to madden them. One 
cannot kill lions with a toy.

Still lockless doors! No safety.
She then espied a ladder which gave to the roof top 

and up this she climbed. They could not possibly 
follow her up the ladder, and as she reached the top 
and it turned back at her presence, she knew that 
for the present she had nothing to fear from the

The interior of the house was of the flimsiest ; wood 
slovenly put together. Along the roof was a para­
pet She left the trap open so that she «mid see all 
that went on below. Almost as she looked the 
tawny bodies swept up to the foot of the ladder, ana 
there remained, snarling and spitting and reaching 
up as far as they could. Somewhere on the way 
Kathlyn knew that these lions had tasted blood.

in this street dwelt the sister of the »o- 
who loved Umballah.
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BOY IC-, iKethlyn’e
meene of rescuing him, end once 
,wav from Allaha, but return broken 
when they learn that Winnie, Kathlyn a young ?» com. to India. Umballah make, her 
a prlaoner. She la forced to enter the palace and 
in turn le crowned queen of Aliana.Oni attempt to get Winnie out of the cicely 
guarded palace almost costs her
the second plan succeeds, and Kathlyn and Win- 
nle, their father, and Bruce find a hiding P'«« 
the home of their Indian friend, Ramabal, and hla 
wife Pundita. The latter la the lawful queen of 
Allaha and public aentlment in her favor la grow­
ing. The people at laat, weary 0,hu.mkt,ltn!'lr* 
rule, rlM agalnat him, with Ramabal, at their head 
and the colonel and Bruce fighting u"d,r k'"1' 
Kathlyn haa been left at heme, but when tiding. 

* tn,t the revolutionists have been defeated reach 
out and assumes command of the 

Her presence Inspires them 
and under leadership the tide

l ,/' '

m 1HIS HOLIDAYS KÆ
he spends most of hie time out of 

please him more than s Str.

CYCLE
^one,e^«' A^

Umballah fled toward the corridors, and-none «»j

rider and t*aL We could not «nd hlmv^oaem. aifay ^mp the'M,veg-of the royal turbans and as. the use her to me?” , „
he^çaped through . ^ ^ ^ ^“alL^toTc JaThoïse^n ,£i fru« ..y~n* mome-V. “yourtol^aTan.^à

I y^Ç^I-ïîSî0^-^^nd^Utr^d"^ ÏÏm^u
wlry Gurkhas tramp past, and you know uy ^ dinceri umballah would be safe till he could ™ ^. ,nl be able to breathe."

I they carry under whose rule secretly return to hla own house and enter the se- believe it is as Ahmed says: we’ll all pull out
| destiny today. , , — ..i-= her tao cret chamber. . , 11- :, safely in the end. Now, let's go and get the

When Kathlyn left the palace a thunder of cheers ■ There wlll not be a dozen men in the w-hole
greeted ehr. Kathlyn was forced ? Bmce town who will have sense enough to shoot the 1 one
bar throne, much as she longed to be off. But Bruce appear. They'll howl and run for shelter,
anticipated her thought and dispatched one of the ka bya,.aP^elcome to Allaha. Hi, there's one now; 
revolutionists to the house of Ramabal. Kathlsm held coming round the corner! I'll pot him
out her hands toward the excited W" ac«’. ‘he.nJ But ere Bruce could level his weapon the lion
ed to Ramabal expressively. Ramabal, calm ana u . pertiap8 frightened at the clamor
ruffled as ever, stepped forward and was-about to Katbiyn was not alarmed upon finding herself sep-
address the people, when the disheveled captain , from the two men she loved so well. Her
toe guard, whom Umballah had sent to the arena avoid being knocked down and
lions, pushed his way to the foot of the platform. trampled upon. She knew animals. If left quietly 

-The arena lions have escaped!

trel.’ a good strong Bicycle fop the

econd to none In the world). Wood 
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te.SM. her She rushes 
scattered forces, 
with Areah courage 
la turned and the rebels are victorious.

“Straight to the palaco she ran. wav,ng= her tao 
“What became 
“He was

ed him, loosing the
aIAnd1you buy him another cup of WMtMMd 

“But we cheered the whjte goddess mat day. 
are men who will swear
me daught« obecôlonel SahTbi and that she had red 
blood to her veins, like the .restons. Women are 
mysteries. Here was one

(Copyright: 1914: By Harold Mac Grath.)
ordered lions to do sp. Huzoor, Iv i CHAPTER XX.

HEY tell of it to this day to Allaha 
they will elaborate and prevaricate, twist and
anBttonatef horror of h^y KrL°M

hnwl near the steps of the mosque, loquacious, ver* 
hose and flowery, for an 8-nna piece will tell you the 

which happened all of thirty years ago.
“‘Vinks Huzoorr he wUl begin, carefnlly scrutl- 
nlzRm the’coin and testing its solidity between two «ni mws o" eeth for a man of 70. “Ah. that was a 
STy! It was like a day 1 knew to Delhi, when I waa 
Tchlld; for I saw the great Mutiny. I saw the pow- 

magazine . Ah, yes, Hnzoor; It Is about the 
^l.rSddMS that you wish to know. But help me 
over to All's coffee house, for It le hot here, and It 1»

Sris.*
s".s:-af-tsss;^ w-gf-sr
m“H™™reahe came out of nowhere, to a chain ar- “Lead a ^"“'““^ato'wSh'tomWed about 

Shone Uke rippling water to the sunshine She brushed back her hairjhto^^
She was tall and lithe and vigorous, and as beautiful herey^. ^ gl^nced a, the toppled throne, at Bru».
“•wS^h saTtoe lablhsend Ramabal trapped by at RamabaL She ^de an effort to explain,
the cowardly soldiers of the palace we found our- wurte M“an her,” said Bru» to the Col-
selves without a bead. The men who led us had van- I would ^ , never BO thoroughly believed
T.Ll»riyUhem to rut ^ to God as.! do' now. She does not realize what she

but bravery has to be directed. We kneiw only part We owe^i ^ (here waa a great mother, and
of RamabaVs plans.” y,„ mdav her soul entered the Memsahib.

“And what albout this man Ahmed? «SJir* murmured Bruce. "This beautiful, strange
«As the kite flies, he ran back to the house of Ram- y’’“® mine' God send the day quickly when 1

ahal when everything had apparently come to an end wo„m,a„V h™ ln my arms and guard her! Ramabal,
r0irov?“fed btoM»8 ™pini‘ ÏÏÎ

ri,Beel>hlmTh“tofthc6oppehitoqwrar » ïs toe^'he of Umballah recovering. What shall we
cause^he was wise as well as brave?" ‘‘“"VVaU^Map^nded Ramabal. "It Is for another to

k».- And n« pointed » -.0*., n.g- m,

4°'when me to old, one la always thirsty " he oh- 
.«o-vad “To go on. So there we were, like sheep.
The majority of us did not have sense enough to run 
• wav Huzoor, Umballah had Mned up the white men 
and Ramabal against the wall to the throne room 
md was about to send them to their gods, when sud- 
denly I nottoed a commotion to the rear of us. A 
pathway seemed to be hewn out among us. We 
were thrown about like sticks to a whirlpool.

“And then I saw her! Ah, Protector of the Poor, 
yen white people rule the world because yon always 
know what you want and when you want It. But it 
1, j,ot natural for us brown people to think and act 
quickly at the same time. I saw her; and I thought 
it first that the gates of paradise had opened and 
Allaha himself had set her down among us!

The water bubblee in the 'howl of the pipe and a 
thin stream of smoke trickles from his bearded lips.
You must have patience, for he will tell this tale only 
In his own fashion,

"Straight to the palace ateps she ran, waving her 
arms. Behold! She spoke to us in her own tongue, 
but Allaha is witness that we understood what ahe 
was saying! First we grew ashamed, then we stop­
ped running, then we became men, Huzoor. The 
lead tubes began to speak again ; and we too found 
onr voices. With yells we followed. And there was 
battle, battle, battle, to the very foot of the throne.

“She threw herself . TI
her people. The soldiers could not fire. And Um- 
ballah seeing that to truth he had lost this time—

temoon at 1 o’clock To be lure

T etened water. 
There

that*her feet never touched 
But I knew that she was

MILLINERY SALON It was
in the zenana, the woman 

Kathlyn leaned over the parapet, the street was 
totally deserted. All the doors of the shops were 
closed and the windows shut. She must fight it out 
alone She drew a deep breath and squared her 
shoulders, a trick she ha 1 long ago learned from her 
father. She had fought battles alone ere this, so she 
was not without confidence. Perhaps the lions, find­
ing their efforts futile, would depart. She must wait.

It grew to noon. The sun beat down upon her sav- 
aeelv Here and there she could see fires to the 
citv Pillage. The muezzin's tower of the mosque 

' ' tiv. a finger pointing to heaven. She could 
patch of white stucco which belonged

ïlrXTaudy.'i sh"ë ;™s«Kr'K.™j!

Ey°S“tomorrow comes to find you Interested lu son» 
thing else; and the old eggbar Juggles his bowl be- 
fore the steps of the mosque, patiently waiting f r 
another listener.

T..

&Enamel
“Kit Kit!” efied Kathlyn’s father when she came 

to her* senses. My girl my girl!great demand and we are at present

Kâli was
even glimpse a

\mi she had fongtt her way that morning to the 
steps of the palaee. as the daughter of the Goto had 
Bcatod the steps of the Quirinal to Rome! It was un- 
believable! She could not remember anything but 
the (lead Lai Singh and the strong arms of her fa­
ther as she came out of her sw-oon. And she had 
turned defeat into victory! She drew her hand 
across her eyes.

One of the lions sent up a 
Kathlyn did not stir.

Then! ^ound the passage she saw a palanquin, car­
ried by slaves. She leaned far over.

“Help!" she cried. “Help!” 4 , .
The bearers paused abruptly, and the curtain of 

the palanquin was swept back. The dark stmstef 
visage of Umballah was revealed.

'■■Thou’’" he said. Then his laughter rose up to 
the girl, motionless through her terror "Come down, 
Oebourl of Saadi! Come to the arms of Durga Ram, 
who “eves you! Wilt not? Woe to thee?" dropping

“‘"Y^Durga Ram. it is I!" replied Kathlyn. find. 
In* her voice. Insensate rage usurping the throne 
of terror. "Here I am; come and take me!

Let him face the lions!
Umballah left the palanquin, opened the door of 

the house, espied the rubbish in the hall; was In the 
of mounting the first steps when one of the Ilona 

roared again. Drunk as he was filled with a drunk- 
aril's courage, Umballah started back.
Out into the street he went. He turned to the hear- 
ers and ordered them to fire the inflammables in the 
hall But they refused, for they recognized the chain 
armor Mad with rage. Umballah struck at them en- 
?ered the hall again, and threw a lighted match Into
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* Î all understood what honor meant to this ab0alAnd
0t“N»w"khe continued, 'T wish to go home at once. 

^ ’ sufficient guard here to watch over
waits; and the death of LaiWe will leave a 

the palace. My wife
S1The ™amehtho<iw flashed through Kathlyn’s mind; 
“-"a Re“‘.

,r“Y«d-^sMeth» go^tockly!" Kathlyn cried. Pun-
dita might » dead Ind Winnie «azed with grief. 

They left the palace immediately.
The overthrow of Umballah seemed to be complete. 

„ in® v__ «ï,» mMImm surrendered, for it was bet-

I buMf6h^ri^Toi^frigbtened° tbey^ou 1 °m1°anj0oife 

within reach.
ca^r^a,thrsttoeinwfStohricd0t''toedhr..Waci

r£' °«a»A
The people in their senseless flight tried to do what 
thev could for her. tfut self-preservation waa their 
first thought And It wasn't the cleanest smelling 
crowd in the world, either.

At the same time Kathlyn was fighting vigorous- 
lv to get free of the mob Winnie was struggling with 
Pundita, striving to wrench the dagger from )he 
grief-stricken wife's hand.

“No, no, Pundita!”
“Let me gb! My lord is dead, and I wish to fol­

low!"
“You are a Christian!

“But he may not be dead. Help, help!
“Is not Lai Singh there dead? Is that not proof 
Hither and thither across the floor they fought. 

, »ut Winnie soon realized that Pundita, being in a 
frenzy, was strongest The struggle ended quickly,

And there were a dozen lions in all, strong, cruel,
arnto"hThid been at each other's tore.,, 
hravelv and hardily, turned and fled. It was a fool 
?„ru Dttlc senseless, but. like all panics, uncontroll- 

hl P Those on the platform ran down the steps and 
« once were swallowed up by the pressing tramp- 
ling crowd.

Bruce and
behind them, fought
altoe4 When toey'lurned Kathlyn was gene. For a 

the two men itood aa If paralyzed. Then 
Bm”e relieved the tension by smiling. He laid his
h“^he“hM6los'°”'. but°thatewtll not matter. Ordln- 
•rlto I should be wild with anxiety; but today Kath- 
ton may go where she will, and nothing but awe and 
reverence will follow her. Besides, she has her re-
Y°"ieheileved you're right. She will mise us and start 
right off for RamabaVs. Boy, she Is a goddess. She
U“She^as”this morning. As God is Judge, I do not 
believe she understands or ever will understand whit

The lions!Idren’s

r Hosiery thHeUl'eftSthe horrified hearers and staggered to the 
house where he was to And shelter. He w-as admit- 
tod. the door closed and barred. From a window he 
watched the progress of the fire. At last. He would 
pass from Allaha. but not without, his revenge. It 

Kweet! She c ould not escape ; the lions would 
bar the way till It was too late. Let her God save
""he h*mo°keldrose quickly. It volleyed" and poured 

of the windows, thick and black. Flame tongues 
darted hither and yon. Higher and higher. .Ill « 
tenth the form on the parapet was no longer visible.

Umballah took from his commerbund his last bot­
tle of wine, broke the neck against the window sill 
and drank, cutting Ms^iP-s he-dtoso. (

the Colonel, believing that Kathlyn was 
their wary to a clearing, deter- 

and take the lions
Everywhere the soldiers suzrendered 
ter to have 
row

IEN’6 SOCKS—White, Un, black, with 
»pa. Pair 15c. to 20c.

tEN’S SOCKS—In Black, white and ten. , 
15c. to 25c.

COTTON STOCKINGS—Black, tan. Pair

t>Utoeryayoneaahegdany to hSS'for Umballah. There 
w^»yve”no price on his head; it was the zest of 
îunttog only that set the people to it. They ran in 

«it of Umballah’! house, and were not above 
tooting though word had gone forth that Ramaba? 
would have every looter shot if found in the act. But 
Tearch as they would, they could find no trace of Uta-

. v
REN'S WHITE COTTON STOCKINGS— 
ribbed. Pair 26c. to 35c.

REN’S SILK LISLE STOCKINGS—In 
e, black and ten. Pair 26c. to 36c. 

-ANNEX-

baAawoman who loved hlfa-th. only one loyal to him 
intolT AUkha that day—hid hidden him in a palan- 
l“, .ÏÏT rarden of brldds. Crouched down In the 
SSow space Shuddering at the sound er shot, wheth-

..........................~*THIS AFTERNOON AHO EVOUNO
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