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6S HAROLD MAC G RATH.I >1SWOPSIS OF pluvious CHAPTERS. spurned my love; now you shall know my hate. 
You shall die, unpleasantly.”

Quickly as a cat springs he caught her hands and 
wrenched them toward him, dragging her toward th« 
door. Winnie sprang up from the cushion, her eyéi 
ablaze with the fighting spirit. Too soon the door 
closed in her face and she heard the bolt outside 
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 netted tigress. For a few minutes Umbal
lah had bis hands full, but in the end he conquered 

Outside the garden of brides three men waited in 
for the coming of Kathlyn and her sister.

The god Juggernaut did not repose in his accus
tomed niche in the temple that night. The car had to 
be pulled up and down a steep hill, and on the re- 
turn owing to the darkness, it was left at the top 
of the hill, safely propped to prevent its rolling 
down of its own accord. When the moon rose Jug
gernaut’s eyes gleamed like the striped cat’s. Long 
since he had seen a human sacrifice. Perhaps the 
old days would return once more. He was weary 
at heart, riding over sickly flowers; he wanted flesh 
and bones and the music of the death rattle 
cousins War and Pestilence, still took their tithes" 
Why should he be denied?

The whispering became

Kathlyn Hare, believing her father, Col. Hare, 
In peril, hae summoned her, leaves her home In 
California to go to him In Allaha, India. Umballah 
pretender to the throne of that principality, has 
Imprisoned the colonel, named by the late king as 
hie heir, because he fears the American may Inelet 
on hie royal rights. Upon her arrival In Allaha, 
Kathlyn la Informed by Umballah that her father 
being dead, she la to be queen, and must marry 
him forthwith. Because of her refusal she le 
sentenced to undergo two ordeals with wild 
beasts.

John Bruce, an American and fellow passenger 
on the boat which brought Kathlyn to Allaha, 
saves her life. The elephant which carries her 
from the scene of her trials becomes frightened 
and runs away, separating her from Bruce and the 
rest of the party.

After a ride filled with peril she takes refuge In 
a ruined temple. The holy men and villagers, be
lieving her to be an ancient priestess, rises from 
the tomb, allow her to remain as the guardian of 
the sacred fire. But Kathlyn’s naven is also the 
abode of a lion, and she Is forced to flee from It, 
with the savage beast In pursuit. She escapes 
and finds a retreat in the Jungle, only to fall Into 
the hands of a band of slave traders, who bring 
her to Allaha to the public mart. She le sold to 
Umballah, who, finding her still unsubmissive, 
throws her Into the dungeon with her father.

Bruce and hie friends effect the release of Kath
lyn and the colonel. Umballah’s attempt to recap
ture them Is unsuccessful, and the fugitives are 
given shelter In the palace of Bala Khan.

Supplied with camels and servants by that hoe- 
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
livered to Umballah. Kathlyn and Bruce escape 
from their captors and return to Allaha, where 
Kathlyn learns that her father, while nominally 
king, is In reality a prisoner. It Is arranged to 
find a bride for him. Candidates come from 
and far, and Kathlyn gains access to the palace 
by appearing disguised as one of them.

betrothal
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a murmuring, and the 

murmuring grew into excitable chattering; and bv 
10 o clock that night all the bazaars knew that the 
ancient rites of Juggernaut were to be revived that 
night The bazaars had never heard of Nero, called 
Abenobarbus, and, being without comparisons thev 
missed the greaqneas of their august but hampered 
regent Umballah.

Always the bazaars heard news before any other 
part of the city. The white memsahib was not dead- 
but had been recaptured while posing as the zen
ana physician in an attempt to rescue her sister the 
new queen. O. the chief city of Allaha was in the 
matter of choice and unexpected amusements unrlvî 
aled in Asia.

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

But why the sudden appearance of soldiers, who 
stood guard at every exit, compelling the inmates of 
the bazaars not to leave their houses? Al, ai! Why 
this secrecy, since they knew what was' going to 
take place? But the soldiers, ordinarily voluble 
maintained grim silence, and event 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 tô 
the roofs. But the moonshine made all things ghost
ly The car of the god Juggernaut was visible, but 
what lay in its path ->uld not be

Umballah was not popular that night. But this 
was a private affair. Well he knew the ingenuity 
and he sources of his enemies at large. There would 
be 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, be was well fortified 
against any personal qualms. The passion he had 
t(Tbet0r KatMyl1 Was dead- dead aa ie wanted her

Whom the gods destroy they first make mad; am? 
Umballah was mad.

The palanquin waited in vain outside the wall of 
the garden of brides—waited till a ripple of the 
eddied about the conveyance in the shape of 
ly agitated Lai Singh.

“He is really going 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! Ahmed 
with an elephant and armed keepers, will be here 
shortly. I have warned 
amuck! ”
,, s“dde?!y the>' beard voices In the garden, first 
1 mballab s then Kathlyn’s. Sinister

IN CO.
x

lelling
During the ceremony of the leopards

which guard the treasury become free and enter 
the throne room, throwing the entire court Into 

possible for Bruce
*II be Inter-

a wild panic. This makes it 
and Ramabai to rescue Kathlyn and her father, 
and the party steals away from Allaha.

When the seaport town, from which they intend 
to sail for home, le reached, the colonel 
by cable the news that Winnie, hie younger 
daughter, had started for India some time be
fore, and la about due to arrive In Allaha. Her 
father's suspicion that Umballah had played on 
Winnie’s fears for hie and Kathlyn’s safety In 
order to get her Into hie power, proves 
well founded.

Kathlyn, her father, and Bruce Journey 
more to Allaha. Winnie arrives before they 
reach there and walks Into the trap which Um
ballah has set. Another coronation ceremony is 
arranged, with Winnie as the queen.. Kathlyn 
and the colonel attend In disguise, making their 
presence known to the terrified child.

♦ ♦
. ♦
> ♦ 
. ♦ Poor lutleJooL Back into the cage like, a oui"
♦ ♦ dungeon, the whipping; he had done so to convince 

her that she must be eternally on her guard, search 
carefully Into any proposition laid before her, and 
play for time, time, for every minute she won meant 

her ultimate freedom. She must promise to 
marry Umballah,. but to set her own date.

Unlike Kathlyn, who had Pundlta to untangle the 
Intricacies of the bastard Persian, Winnie bad to 
depend wholly upon sign language; and the Inmates 
of the zenana did not give her the respeot and at
tention they had given to Kathlyn. 
a novelty; Wlhnie was not. Besides, 
watched Winnie constantly, because the bearded 
scoundrel had attracted her fancy and because she 
hoped to enchain his.

So the not from Kathlyn did not pass unnoticed, 
though Winnie believed that she was without espion
age.

instinctively; but as Winnie leisurely strolled to
ward the palace, the head sank again, 
turned and wandered along the walls apparently ex
amining the flowers and .fines, but all the while 
moving nearer and nearer, .to the bit of white paper 
which the Idle breeze stirred back and forth tenta
tively. When she reached the spot she stooped and 
plucked some flowers, gathering up the paper as 
she did so. And. still in the stooping posture, she 
read the note, crumpled It, and stuffed it into a hole 
in the wall.

Poor child! Every move had been watched 
cobra watches its prey.

She was to pretend Illness at once. Plans had 
been changed. She stood up, swayed slightly, and 
staggered back to the seat. *In truth, she was pale 
enough, and her heart beat so fast that she was* 
horribl dizzy.

“A doctor!” she cried, forgetting that she would 
not be understood.

The native girl stared at her. She did not under 
stand the words, but the signs were enough, 
young white woman looked 111; and Umballah 
would deal harshly with those who failvd to stem 
the tide of any illness which might befall his cap
tive. There was a commotion behind the fretwork 
of the palace. Three other girls came out. and Win
nie was conducted back to the

All this Kathlyn observed. She bade the mahout 
go to the house of the zenana’s doctor, where she 
donned the habiliments familiar to the guards and 
Inmates of the zenana.

Everything went forward without a hitch ; so 
smoothly that had the object of her visit been other 
than Winnie, Kathlyn must have sensed something

of them, unfamiliar with the customs and the lang
uage of the people! How she bad succeeded in get
ting here without mishap was in itself remarkable.

She took Winnie’s wrist In her hand and pressed it 
reassuringly, then puttered about in her medical 
bag. Very softly she whispered:

“I shall remain with you till dusk. Give no sign 
whatever that you know me, for you will be watch
ed. Tonight I will smuggle you out of the palace. 
Take these, and soon pretend to be quieted.” 

Winnie swallowed the bits of sugar and lay back.
she wished to be alone witfc 

Once alone with Winnie, she cast

Winnie

to be

tK> Sid.
Kathlyn was 
one of them the

Kathlyn signified that 
her patient, 
aside her veil.

“O Kit!”
“Hush, baby! We are going to get you sgfely 

away.”
“I am afraid.”
“So are we all; but we must not let any one see 

that we are. Father and Ahmed are near by. But 
O, why did you attempt to find us?”

“But you cabled me to come, weeks ago!”
“I? Never!” And the mystery was no longer a 

mystery to Kathlyn. The band of Umballah lay 
bare. Could they eventually win out against a man 
who seemed to miss no point in the game? “You 
were deceived, Winnie. To think of it! We had 
escaped, were ready to sail for home, when we 
learned that you had left for India. It nearly broke 
our hearts.”

“What ever shall we do. Kit?” Winnie flung her 
arms round her sister and drew her down. “My 
Kit!”

“We must brave whatever happens.”
“And am I not your sister?” quietly. “Do you be-

y dock (Copyright: 1914: iBy Harold Mac Grath.) 

CHAPTER XVII.
Kathlyn, her father, Bruce, 

met at the colonel’s bungalc 
help they thrashed out the plan to rescue Winnie. 
Alone, the little sister would not be able to find her 
way out of the garden of brides. It was Kathlyn’s 
Idea to have Winnie pretend she needed air and 
shine and a walk In the garden after the doctor’s 
visit. The rescue would be attempted from the 
walls.

Juggernaut, or Jagannatht in Hindustani (mean
ing Lord of the World), was an Idol so hideously 
done in wood that the Prince of Hell would havd 
taken It to be the personification of a damned soul 
could he have glimpsed it in the temple at Allaha. 
The god’s face was black, his lips and mouth horrib
ly and significantly red; his eyes were polished 
eraids, his arms were of gilt, his body like that of a 
toad. His temporal reign in Allaha was somewhere 
near four hundred years, and no doubt his emerald 
eyes had seen a crimson trail behind his 
many hundred times.

He was married frequently. Some poor, benight
ed, fanatical woman would pledge herself and would 
be considered with awe till she died. But In these 
times no one flung himself under the car. nothing 
but the incense of crushed flowers now followed his 
wake. His grin, however, was the same as of old. 
Wood, paint, gilt, and emeralds! Well, we enlight
ened Europeans sometimes worship 
things, though we indignantly deny it.

Outside the tempi© stood the car, fantastically 
carved, dull with rubbed gold leaf. You could 
the sockets where horrid knives had once glittered 
in the sunlight. Xerxes no doubt founded his 
chariots ypon this idea. The wheels, six in 
her, two in front and two on each side, were solid, 
broad, and heavy, capable of smoothing out a corru
gated winter road. The superstructure was an or
nate shrine, which contained the Idol on Its 
grinatlons to the river.

About the car were the devotees, some holding 
the ropes, others watching the entrance to the tem
ple. Presently from the temple came the gurus, or 
priests, bearing the idol With much reverence they 
placed the Idol within the shrine, the pilgrims took 
hold firmly of the ropes, and the 
thundered on Its way to the river.

Of Juggernaut and

Ramabai and Pundlta 
ow. and with Ahmed’sT ■rtMAALDLAH began to go about cheerfully. He 

I ? no longer doubted his star. Gutter bom, was 
W he? A rat from the streets? Very well; there 

were rats and rats, and some bit so deep that 
people died of It. He sometimes doubted the 

advisability of permitting Colonel Hare’s headman. 
Ahmed to roam about ; the rascal might in the end 
prove too sharp. Still it was not a bad Idea to let 
Ahmed believe that he walked In security. All Um
ballah wanted was the colonel, Kathlyn, and the 
young hunter, Bruce. It would be Ahmed,

This
Morning

news 
a great-Vice The

hoppers
zenana.

him. Umballahgrown
careless, who would eventually lead him or his spies 
to the hiding place.

That the trio were In the city Umballah did not 
doubt in the least, nor that they were already 
scheming to liberate the younger sister. All his en
emies where he could put his hand on them! 

Cheerful was the word.

ûo„ . .. „ . , portents to the
ears of the listeners, father and lover and loyal 
friends. The former were for breaking into the gar
den then and there; but a glance through the wicket 
gate disclosed the fact that Umballah and Kathlvn 
were surrounded by fifteen or twenty soldiers. And 
they dared not fire at Umballah for fear of hitting 
Kathlyn.

The palanquin was hastily carried out of sight 
At the end of the passage or street nearest the 

town was a gate which was seldom closed. Through 
this one had to pass to and from the city. Going 
through this gate, one could make the hill (where 
the car of Juggernaut stood) within fifteen minutes 
while a detour around the walls of the ancient citv 
would consume three-quarters of an hour. Umballah 
ordered the gate to be closed and stationed a guard 
there. The gates clanged ebhind him and Kathlyn 
This time he was guarding every entrance. If his 
enemies were within they would naturally be weak 
in numbers: outside, they would find it extremely 
difficult to make an entrance. More than this, he had 
sent a troop toward the colonel's camp 

The gaies had scarcely been closed when Ahmed, 
his elephant, and his armed keepers came into view 
The men sent Pundita back to camp, and the act
ual warfare began. They approached the gate de
manding to be allowed to pass. The soldiers refused 
Instantly the keepers flung themselves furiously UV 
on the oldiers. The trooper who held the key threw 
it over the wall just before he was overpowered 
But Ahmed had come prepared. From out the how! 
dab he took a heavy leather pad. which he adjust-

W1 ——-  ed over th« f°re skull of the elephant, and
his car more anon. command

The street outside the garden of brides was In '■ • -^The skull of the elephant Is thick Hunters will
thoroughflare, occasion K toll glance off It as from the

made use as a short cut Into town There BM ’ back uf a du.k Thus, protected bv the When
observed elephant. ,tle becomes a formidable battering

which Stopped close to the wall, seemingly to melt by tons of Only the ..
drab of the how-

dah was conspicuous. Behind curtains Hath- shouldered through the
lyn patiently waited. She was about to turn away 3 grandly. For all the resistance they offered
In despair when through the wicker gate she saw skull they might have been
Winnie, attended by one of the zenana girls, enter mache.
bhr,enrwî==.e,t«ôeTd“„,,ahned Tho/T.he Thlr ** **"”** ** «*< ** **** ^ car o/Wrntm J.TtSe In^X^e’buttTT^ L™-

2" fe7wno";r,VtbheeZter of the garden, the aTw^trea^  ̂ “U* ,ashed Kathlyn to a sapling wh.en

worrvhtln brinrinz*WiMfeMnfortatt<^ n0 natural enou5h to the women about, but which tnil> never tried to prove me ’’^ ke a bftb> ; you wa#. lald acros® lhe Path of *he car The man was
K,33„7nhn;Unt.° dozen atguards ^ and SMffïïï? ^ "h° ™ wo^d themselves tightly abouf ^"e^e’SfS oZ
not get'out°alonee "v o^'thaôV,^ 7“=, glr' ™“'d One thing assured her; the hands of the zenana's Uiem f0™ • ■ • And thus l mballah found did no, force sacrifices to Juggernaut, oùé so °ier
SkL??. Ü °nf* Mor® tha” this, she gave Winnie real physician were broad and muscular, while the ”Verv touching” ho a=ia ♦ ... llHd protested, and he lay at the bot'om of the hi .1

^ îr'l'o^whTs^ treasury.rlDS “* F ^^ '' ^
r3rra r- « - - - » SSFS HrVF? "theriwljl ?rnnd|rWn°frk 0ut* 0ver ached for ,h«' feel of her. Even as she fought this de turn think you I would hav^Tvl ! ?h WJU,d re* of i"terruPt,on -v crackling of shots, a warning cry

_______  “*«& «nswkSsSS SXSFJSSSBES «.«-SSffiafei&a S^33SS.4s?«
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The cruet of civilization was thin; the true savage 
was cracking out through it. In the days of the 
Mutiny, Umballah would have been the Nana Sahib’s 
right hand. He would have given the tragedy at 
Cawnpore an extra touch.

ig of favorite 
icnts . .Ten thousand rupees did not go far among soldiers 

whose arrears called for ten times that sum. So he 
Placed It where it promised to do the most

e Fashion has decreed that 
on and our exhibit Is com-

:

7; V*
i

was a capital Idea, this of cutting Ramabai’s throat 
with his own money. The lawless element among 

. the troops was his, Umballah’s; at least his long 
jk enough for the purpose he had In mind.
" When the multitude round the platform dissolved 

and Winnie was led to her chamber In the zennana 
Umballah treated himself to a beverage known as 
the king's peg—a trifle composed of brandy and 
champagne. That he drank to stupefaction was God’s 
method of protecting that night, an Innocent child 
—for Winnie was not much more than that.

Alone, dazed and terrified, she dropped down upon 
the cushions and cried herself to sleep—exactly as 
Kathlyn had done. In the morning she awoke to 
find tea and food. She had heard no one enter or 
leave. Glancing curiously round her prison of mar
ble and Jasper, and porphyry, she discovered a slip 
of white paper protruding through a square in the 
latticed window, which opened put toward the gar
den of brides.

f these very ,
.; Taffeta—20 Inches wide.

■ yard ....

: Taffeta—36 Inches wide.
• yard .. .. 
c Taffetta—40 Inches wide.

c C. B. Satin—For lining»; 
to 24 In. wide. Per yard, 

80c., 95c., $1.15.
c Maxime Lining Satin—27 
he» wide. Guaranteed for 
a seasons. Per yard $1.10
< Jap Silk—27 in. wide. Per 
rd, 45c., 80c., $1.10, $1.25.
k Broche Satin—40 Inches 
de. Per yard, $2.40 and

MY... .. 70c.
.. mmW<*.. .. $1.16

.. $1.70

m,i
■car rattled and

Hope roused her into activity. She ran to the 
window and snatched the paper eagerly. It was from 
Kathlyn, darling Kit. The risk with which it had 
been placed In the latticed window never occurred 
to Winnie.

pad,
ram.75.

The note informed her that the woman doctor of 
the senana had been sufficiently bribed to permit 
Kathlyn to make up like her and gain admittance 
to the zenana. Winnie must complain of Illness and 
ask for the doctor, but not before the morning of 
the following day. So far as she, Kathlyn, could 
learn, Winnie would be left in peace till the festival 
of the oar of Juggernaut. Ill, she would not be forc
ed to attend the ceremonies, the palace would be 
practically deserted, and then Kathlyn 
pear.

This news plucked up Winnie’s spirits considerab
ly. Surely her father and Kit were brave and cun- 

Mmg enough to circumvent Umballah. What a 
; y frightful country! What a dreadful people! She I was miserable over the torturee her father had suf- 

fered, but nevertheless çhe held him culpable for 
act t«mn* b°th her and Kit all and not half the 
truth. A basket of gems!

gates 
that

constructed of papier

RTS
unies, also long Russian tu- would ap

'd and Bengaltne Cords and 
.. ~ .. $5.76 to $14.00 i

......................... $6.75 to *9.0p( I
also checks, from $6.76 to (

by

, . . ____ _ , she and Kit did not
wlah to be rich, only free and happy. And now her 
own folly In coming would but add to the miseries of 
her loved ones.

Ahmed had told her of the two ordeals, the black
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