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however, but not through Winnle's efforts. Pundita
did something unoriental: she fainted, dragging Wine
nie to the floor with her. The young girl's head came
into contact with the wall, and ghe stunned for a
moment. Upon sitting up the did not know exactly
where she was. But the calm, high bred face of the
dead Lal Singh recalled the situation clearly, and
2 2 % 4 3 she went about the resuscitation of Pundita.
s RS 4§ %ok p: 3 4 As the latter's eyes opened wildly Winnie heard a
on his royal rights. Upon her arr % i pes e 2 4 A X 4 pounding at the door. She was pulled two ways. 1t
Kathiyn Iyn lnfo‘rmed by Umballah that her father A, M 10 4 3 : ¥ g B ¢ : 2 o ¥ she answered the summons Pundita might take ad-
being dead, she is to be queen, and must marry vantage of her absence and kill herself. Again, it
him forthwith, Because of  her refusal sl Is might be the help for which she had called.
sentenced to undergo two ordeals = with wild Instinctively she snatched up the fallen dagger,
b % i X % 2 5 ran to the door, peered out cautiously, and recogniz
John Bruce, an American and fellow passenger 3 A SR ! 96 | 4 0 e ed one of the revolutionists who had left the house
on th.h bonl:,' wh!;: br:;ughht ‘Kn'::lyhn t.o"hA‘lll'l::; o, O ? A ; % 5 % o 4 buv.Pan (1’11({)1"; or y.v\('lo sl;lnce. She flung open the door.
saves her life. e elephant which ¢ i “Pundita?” cried the man.
from the scene of her t':'lalo becomes frightened

Winnie caught him by the sleeve and dragged him
and runs away, separating her from Bruce and the into the chamber . . ust in time. The distracted

Pundita had plucked another dagger from the wall,
and the man styed her arm even as she struck.
4 3 “Highness,” he cried, “he lives!” And he recounted
: _ ” et - - o ST - t 4 N the startling events of the morning, the treachery of
as the guardian of e g 5 % % the palace troops, the coming of Kathlyn in chain
, the turn of the tide.
ey live!” cried Pundita, and covered her face.

9 3 1 i % : 4 : 3 ‘ B ¥ i a ood a word said, but the
and finds a retreat in the jungle, only to fall Into ; : ¢ 1 . ; ¥ ; i

K
In peril,
California to go to

a ruined temple. The holy men and villagers, be-
lieving her to be an ancient priestess, rises from
the tomb, allow her to remain
the sacred fire. But Kathlyn's haven is also the
abode of a lion, and she Is forcea to flee from It,
with the savage beast In pursuit. She escapes

: ! 2 ’ 5 i % % X yssion on Pundita’s face was illuminative. She
the hands of a band of slave traders, who bring E 4 7 2 4 i * ¥ v arms around the native woman, and the
her to Allaha to the public mart. She Is sold to k AR & & i i i 3 ’ : v n common. All human beings have
AR 4 3 ; two faculties alike, thdt of weeping and laughing.
throws her into the dungeon with her father. To return to Kathlyn; by and by she was to slip
Bruce and his friends effect the release of Kath. ’ ¥ { ‘ A e R Y ’ into'a doorway, and the bawling rabble passed on
lyn and the colonel ballah’s attempt to recap- : { 3 2 5 . ip down the narrow street. The house was deserted,
3 62 and the hallway and what had been a booth was fill-
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
galloped into the street, their manes stiff, their
arched. Doubtless, they were badly frightened.
Kathlyn reached for the revolver she carried and
fired at the animals, not expecting to hit one of them
but hoping that the noise of the firearms would
swerve them into the passage across the way. In-
ad, they came $raight to where she stood.
She stepped inside and slammed the door, holding
it and feeling about in vain for lock or bolt.
Eviden he lions had halted outside, undecided,
for she could hear them sniffling at the doorsill. 1t
they leaped she was lost, for she could not hope te

ture them is unsuccessful, and. the fugitives are
glven shelter In the palace of Bala Khan.
Supplied with camels and servants by that hos-
pitable prince, the party endeavors to reach the
coast, but, are overpowered by a band of brigands,
and the encounter results in the colonel being de |

rest of the party.
\_» After a ride filled with peril she takes refuge In
]

livered to Umballah. Kathlyn and Bruce escapd |
from their captors and return to Allaha, where |
Kathlyn learns that her father,” while nominally |

% king, is in reality a prisoner. i
Kathlyn's resourcefulness and bravery are thei

|

1

‘Umbl"lh, who, finding her still unsubmissive,

| means of rescuing him, and once more they steal
away from Allaha, but return broken hearted
4 ! when they learn that Winnie, Kathlyn's young
he spends most of his time out of sister, has come to India. Umballah makes her !}
please him more than & a prisoner. She is forced to enter the palace and ’

CLE in turn Is crowned queen of Allaha,
(o]

attempt to get Winnie out of the closely {
guarded palace almost costs Kathiyn her life, but |
the second plan succeeds, and Kathlyn and Win- |
nie, their father, and Bruce find a hiding place in |
| the home of their Indian friend, Ramabal, and his .
| wife Pundita,  The latter is the lawful queen of |
Allaha and public sentiment in her favor is grow- ﬁ
ing. The people at last, weary of Umballah’s mis- |
rule, rise against him, with Ramabal; at their head i
and the colonel and Bruce fighting under Rim.' |
Kathlyn has been left at home, but when tidings |
that the revolutionists have been defeated reatch |
her she rushes out and umes command of the |
scattered force Her presence Inspires
| with fresh courage and under leadership the tide !
i 18 turned and the rebels are victorious.
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they will elaborate and prevaricate, twist and

distort, as only the Asiatic knows how, having

an innate horror of brevity and directness; but
the basic truth of Kathlyn’s exploit is held intact.
The hoary old beggar who sits with his beggar’s
bow! near the steps of the mosque, loquacious, ver-
bose, and flowery, for an 8nna piece will tell you the
tale, which happened all of thirty years ago.

“Thanks, Huzoor!” he will begin, carefully scruti
pizing the coin and testing its solidity between two
fine rows of teeth for a man of 70. “Ah, that was a
day! It was like a day I knew in Delhi, when 1 was
a child; for I saw the great Mutiny. I saw the pow-
der magazine. . . . Ah, yes, Huzoor; it is about the
white goddess that you wish to know. But help me
over to All’s coffee house, for it is hot here, and it is
& long story.”

So you take the old rascal over to and seat him
under the umbrellas of Ali, and you will buy him a
sugar drink and a smoke from a water bottle, he hav-
ing brought forth suggestively a cracked amber
mouth plece.

“Huzoor, she came out of nowhere, in a chain ar~
mor that shone llke rippling water in the sunshine.
She was tall and lithe and vigorous, and as beautiful
as a dream of paralise.

“«When wd saw the Sahibs and Ramabal trapped by
the cowardly soldiers of the palace we found our-
gelves without a head. The men who led us had van-
ished. We huddled like sheep, scattered, formed, fir-
ed aimlessly, began to run aayw. And brave old Lal
Singh, with a bullet through his stomach, staggered
off. We were without hope. We were brave enough,
but bravery has to be directed. We knew only part
of Ramabai’s plans.”

“And what about‘this man Ahmed?”’

“As the kite flies, he ran back to the house of Ram-
abal when everything had apparently come to an end.
For Ahmed loved the white goddess even as you and
1 love life. He was brave, but as the serpent is—
wisely. Did not the white queen of all the English
give him a bit of copper to wear on his breast be-
cause he was wise as well as brave?”

The old beggar tilted his cup without touching it
with his lips and let the sweetened water trickle
down his' throat.

“When one is old, one is always thirsty,” he ob-

rved. “To go on. So there we were, like sheep.
The majority of us did not have sense enough to run
away. Huzoor, Umballah had Hned up the white men
and Ramabai against the wall' in the throne room
and was about to send them to their gods, when sud-
denly I noticed a commotion in the rear of us. A
pathway seemed to be hewn out among us. We
were, thrown about like sticks in a whirlpool.

“And then I saw her! Ah, Protector of the Poor,
you white people rule the world because you always
know what you want and when you want it. But it
is not natural for us brown people to think and act
quickly at the same time. I saw her; and I thought
at first that the gates of paradise had opened and
Allaha himself had set her down among us!”

The water bubbles in the bowl 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 steps she ran, waving her
arms. Behold! She spoke to us in her own tongue,
but Allaha is witness that we understood what she
wag 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
our voices. With yells we followed. And there was
battle, battle, hattle, to the very foot of the throne,

“ghe threw herself between the leveled guns and

he soldiers could not fire. And Um-
pallah, seeing that in truti he had lost this time—

T HEY tell of it to this day in Allaha. To be sure

Every on

Umoallah fled toward the corridors, “and: none was'

quick enough to prevent him. e

“But we went shouting after him, through this cor
ridor and thaty -We could not find him; It¢seems
he escaped through one of the chamberstin- the zen-
ana.”

A ghrilling of fifes and a rattling of drums distract
you and break in upon the story. A company of trim,
wiry Gurkhas tramp past, and you know by the flag
they carry under whose rule Allaha works out its
destiny today.

“Straight to the palace she ran, waving her tao

“What became of the captain of the guards?”’

“He was ordered to the arena lions. But we sav-
ed him, loosing the arena lions to do sp. Huzoor, I
am thirsty again.”

And you buy him another cup of syeetened water.

“But we cheered the white goddess that day! There
are men who will swear that her feet never touched
the earth as she walked. But I knew that she was
the daughter of Colonel Sahib, and that she had red
blood in her veins, like the rest of us. Women are
m#steries. Here was one who fought like an ancient
warrior; and yet she swooned in her father's arms!
That is all today, Huzoor. I am an old man, and my
throat dries quickly. Come tomorrow and I will tell
you more."”

But tomorrow comes {0 find you interested in some
thing else; and the old eggbar juggles his bowl be-
fore the steps of the mosque, patiently waiting for
another listener.

“Kit, Kit!"” cried Kathlyn's father when she came
to her senses. My girl, my girl!”

“Dad!”

“How you-do it?”

“pDo what vaguely. 3

“Lead a forlorn cause to victory; you, & girl!”

She brushed back her hair which tumbled about
her eyes, glanced at the powder stained faces group-
ed about her, glanced at the toppled throne, at Bruce,
at Ramabai. She made an effort to explain, but the
words would not come.

“] would not question her,” sald Bruce to the Col-
onel., “For my part, I never so thoroughly believed:
in God as I do now. She does not realize what she
has done.”

The Colonel bent his head reverently.

“We owe our lives to her,” said Ramabal. “Some-
where in the dim ages there was a great mother, and
today her soul entered the Memsahib.”

“Mine!” murmured Bruce. “*This beautiful, strange
woman is mine! God send the day quickly when 1
can take her in my arms and guard her! Ramabai ",
he sald aloud, “‘go to the balcony and proclaim Pundi-
ta queen. Let us have done with this before there is
any chance of Umballah recovering. What shall we
do with the council?”

“Wait!" responded Ramabal. “It is for another to

#say.” And he pointed to the marhle flags at his

feet.

And all understood what honor meant to this man
of dark skin. 4

“Now,” he continued, “T wish to go home at once.
We will leave a sufficient guard here to watch over
the palace. My wite walts; and the death of Lal
Singh may have—"

The same thought flashed through Kathlyn's mind;
the dagger. Dying, Lal Singh had declared that Ram-
abal was a prisoner; and well would Pundita com-
prehend what that meant. s

“Yes,fes! let us go quickiy!” Kathlyn cried. Pun-
dita might be dead and Winnie crazed with

They left the palace jmmediately.

The overthrow of Umballah seemed to be complete.
Everywhere the soldiers surrendered, for it was bet-
ter to have food in the stomach than lead. Tomor-
row there would be many a pyre at the burning ghats
but today was a day of victory.

Bvery one began to hunt for Umballah. There
was as yet no price on his head; it was the zest of
hunting only that set the people to it. They ran in
and out of Umballah’s house, and were not above
Jooting, though word had gone-forth that Ramaba?
would have every looter shot if-found in the act. But
search as they would, they could find no trace of Um-
ballah. \

‘A woman who loved hin—the only one loyal to him
in all Allaha that day—had hidden him in a palan-
quin {n the garden of bridaés. Crouéhed down In the
parrow space shuddering at the sound of shot, whetb-
er mear or far, dying a thousgnd deaths, wishing

S ]
had never been taken from the gutter, willing to give

hen the tumult died
away completely, 5
them divest themsel
sutme ordinary white ones:
carry the palanquin to a certain house
side  streets, alleys, passages, to
Once in the house of her sis-
llah ‘would be safe till he could
use and enter the se-

Ives of the royal turbans and as
Then she told them to

bazaar, to -gd by
gvoid all gatherings.
ter, the dancer, Umba!
secretly return to his own ho!
‘When Kathlyn left the palace a thunder of cheers
Kathlyn was forced tomount the dur-
bar throne, much as she
er thought :and di atched one of the
to the house of Ramabal. Kathlyn held
toward the excited populace, then turn-
Ramabai, calm and un-
epped forward and
address the peop re
the guard, whom Umballah had s
lfons, pushed his w

And there were a dozen lions in all, strong, cruel,
and no doubt hunsry!

Panic. Men who had been at each other's throat,
but, like all panics, uncontroll-
the platform ran down the steps and
at once were swallowed up by the pressing tramp-
the Colonel, believing that Kathlyn was
behind them, fought their way to a clearing, deter-

A
turned Kathlyn was gone. For a
men stood as if paralyzed. Then
ed the tension by smiling.

alive. When they

but that will not matter. Ordin-
1d with anxiety; but today Kath-
he will, and nothing but awe and
Besides, she has her re-

arily I should be wi

ight. She will miss us and start
Boy, she is a goddess.

“] believed you're I
right off for Ramabal’s.

is morning. As God is judge, I do not
stands or ever will understand what

107

ghe did. You noticed her eyes? They were like thoge
of a person in a trance. Think of it. To turnsthe
tide at the supreme moment! That coat of mail; her
hair falling about her head. .../ Ah, Colonel, what's
the use of beating about the bu 1?  You know-I
her. Will you give her to me?”
ithout a moment’s hesitation the Colomel said:
“Yes, John. You have proved yourself a man God
bless you both! But we're no the woods
We've got to find Umballah and lock him up. When
's done I'll be able to breathe.”
“I pelleve it is as Ahmed say we'll all pull out
of this safely in the end. Now, let's
nets. There will not be dozen men in the W
town who will have sens enough to shoot the ns
as they appear. They'll bowl and run for shelter.
Ramabai’s welcome to Allaha. there's one now
e, coming round the corner! I’ll pot him.”
But ere Bruce could level his' w the lion turn-
ed back, perhaps frightened at the clamo
Kathlyn was not alarmed upon finding f sep-
arated from the two men she loved so well. Her
only concern was to avoid being knocked down and
trampled upon. She knew animals. If left quietly

amaoat

to themselves the llons would 1 e for the jungle,
but if harried or frightened they -ould maul any one
within reach. °

Kathlyn was packed in sather closely, and she was
carried past the street which led to the house of
Ramabai, though she struggled desperately to push
through. She was presently arried into the bazaars.
The people in their senseless flight tried to do what
they could for her, but self-preservation was their
first thought. And it wasn't the cleanest smelling
crowd in the world, either.

At the same time Kathlyn was fighting vigorou
1y to get:free of the mob Winnie W struggling. with
Pundita, striving to wrench the dagger from the

tricken wife’s hand.
o, no, Pundita!”
Let me go! My lord is dead, -and I wish to fol-

“You are a Christian!”
i, ai!
“But he may not be dead. Help, help!”
«1g pot Lal Singh there dead? Is that not p
Hither and thither across the floor they
But Winnie soon realized that Pundita, being in
frenzy, was strongest. The struggle ended quickly,

{ o ' ? K, ® : P i e ¢ 3 i 4 hold the door against the onrush of beasts as heavy

as these lions w

awhere in the bazaars the Colonel, Bruce, and
Ahmed were setting net or the recapture of the
lions, quite confident that Kathlyn was by this time
safe in the haven of Ramabai's house.

The girl glanced hurriedly over her shoulder to-
ward the dim dickety staircase. The moment the
sniffling ceased she withdrew from the door and ran

the first landing, to find all these

A crash below announced that thé

d hesz her and had entered. There was a

second flight, and up this flew. the girl. She might
at the be . and even if she succeeded in hit-

3 would serve only to madden them. One

b a ladder which gave to the roof top
and up this she rbed. They could not possibly
follow her up th ladder, and as she reached the top
and turned back at her presence, she knew that

e present she had nothing to fear from the

terior of the house was of the flimsiest; wood
put together. Along the roof was a para-
the trap open so that she could see all
Almost as she looked the
swept up to the foot of the ladder, and
snarling and spitting and reaching
Somewhere on the waj

had tasted d.

the si

erhaps the lio:
epart. She m
at down upon her sav-
she could see fir
zin's tower of the m
ven. St

hter of the Gota had
! It was un-
ember anything but
of
she
She drew her hand

1ghter rose up to

srror. “Come down,

e to the arms of Durga Ram,

who loves ’ilt not? Woe to thee?” dropping
his mocker
ag ed Kathlyn, find-

T surping the throne
yme and take me!”

ed the door of

11; was in the

when one of the lions

e was, filled with a drunk-

started back. The lions!

t. He turned to the bear-

0 the inflammables in the

hey refused, for they rec gnized the chaln
h rage, Umballah uck at them, en-
hted match into

ied bearers and staggered to the
to find shelter. He was admit-
the door clo d. From a window he
hed the P ress t A He would
from Al v ev It
swee pe; the lions
- the way till it was too late Let her God save
if he could
he smoke rose quickly. It v lleyed" and poured
the windows, thic i Flame tongues
ither and yon. till at
€ rm on the p
Umballah took from b
tle of wine, broke the ne ainst the window sill,
and drank, cutting his lips as hesdid so
(Continued n Saturda
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