——

e e e e

-

DVENTURES OF KATHLYN

By HAROLD MAC GRATH
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SYNOPSIS OF PREVIOUS CHAPTERS,

4 Katkiyn Mare, belleving her father, Col. Hare, In
eril, : e her, leavew hor home la Call-
_ fernln tu go 1o

bim s Aflaha. Indis. Umballak, pre-
& the throns of that principolity, hus im-

o the cvlomel, nimed by the lnte king as hia

W

N
3 gy

i

forthwith, Beonune
0 underge two or-

_ correaponding to the instalimonts of
of Kathlgn" may mow bo seen at o
B ' “of tha loading meving pioture theaters. By this
“whlgne arvonpemient wilh Ihe Seliy Polyscopn company
fhdrefore poaribls not only to read ¥ The Adventures
in thiz poper 194 also to heep pace with
of &t ot the moving pleture theater,

[Caprright: 1014; By Harold Mno Grath,)
CHAPTER XV1,

i m CORONATION OF WINNIE

ITH the esslstance of the shephord Kathiyn
\J went Jown the rope agilely and wafoly. Ounce
firmly on her feet, mlie turned to thank the
+ wild eyod hillman. But her best Hindustan!
; she wan able to speak avd understand quite u litele
= by new) féll on ears which beard bot did uot sense what
S ahe mald.. The man, mild and harmless enongh, for all

A - foreboding, repeated the phease, and usked the way back

o
£ Be the hanter's rest house. 1o whook bis head ; beo voder

“Bat there (s one langunge which J vnivenal the world
pver, and this Iy nign language. Kathlyn quickly stooped
and drew o the dust the shaps of the rest house, Then
e poloted In the directlon whenee she had come.
Ho wmiled and uvodded excitsdly, He undesstood now.
: Next, belng unacwed, she felt the need of same sort of
& weapon, 8o she drew the shape of a rifle in the dust,
. then produced four ropees, all she had. The shiepherd
- yergled delightedly, ran Into the hut, and relurned with a
o~ #ifls of modurn make and a belt of enrtridgon.  With a
3 O meeture Be wignified tint It was useless to blio becnuse he

i not know how to ase it
¢ * He took the rupees and Kathlyo tobk the rifle. vaguely
. wondering how it cnme Iuto the possesslon of this peverty
m billman. ©f ape thing she was certmin: it had
00 become. bis elther through vislenre of hin own or of
g .lsl_'l'l Bhe exnmioed the brovel and fovod o dead shell,
] "1 which she st ont.  The rifle carried sl cartridgen, and
] sl Jonded akillfully, wueh to the astonlshiment of the
0 Millman. Then she swung the butt to her sloulder and
0 fired up at the ledgs where the panthers had lust been
- peen.
.;-;‘. The hillmn eried out in alarm and scuitled nwar o
4 Bls But. When be peored forth agnin Kaiblyn made a
' M gewture, and be approached timidly. Ones more
BE she polnted to the dust, at the picture of the rest b e ;
A and then, by msny stabs of bis finger in the air. he wue
(&7 ,’.ifﬂil'huldnt the way back sofficiently clear to Kath-
who mmiled, whouldered the rifle, and strods conil
1l m the winding path; but ales she was alert
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W was not w bit of rust on the rifle, and the fact
cbuflet hud wped smoothly convineed ber that
wam. werviceable.  Bome caroful buster had
bown 1t for It was abunduntly oile). To whom
it belong: T It was of Gertomn make; but thut wig-
. m. It might have belonged to an English-
JFreenchman, or & Russian : more liely the latter,
thig 8 one of the localities where ‘they crossed
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LYN AND HER FATHER WERE FORCED TO WITNESS THE EVENT, DRESSED IN NATIVE COSTUME,
EIR FACES STAINED: AND THEIR HEARTS SWELLING WITH IMPOTENT ANGER AND DESPAIR.

Kathlyn had to go down to the very Bottom of the
ravios, Bhe must follow the goat path, no matter whare
it wound, for this ultimately would !md her to the rest
bouse, As she wtarted op ths fisal ineline, through the
cedare and pines, she heard the bark of the wolf, the red
woll who hunted in packs of twenty or thirty, in reality
far more menncing than a tiger or & pmather, sloce no
hunter eould kill & whole pack.

To this welf, when bunting his kill, the tiger gave wide
berth ; the bear took to his oave, and all fleet footed things
of the jungles flod in panie.

Kathlyn climbed as rapMly as she coull. Ehs dared
not monnt & tres, for the red wolf would outwit her.
fihe must go on. The bark, or yelp, hmd been a sigual;
but now there cams to her sars the long bowl. Bbe had
heard it often in the great forests at homs. It was the
call of the pack that there was to bo & kil Bbhe might
shoot half & dosen of them, and the lving rend the
dead, but the maln pack would follow on and evertake
m‘

Bhe swung on apwand, eatching a wapling here, & Mmb
there, pulllng herself over lmrd bits of golng. Omes she
turne] and fired & chance shot In the direction of the
howling. Far away cams the roar of one of the monn-
tain Monw: and the pack of red wolves became wuddenly
and magically silent. Kathlyn made good ume of this
interval. Bul presently the pack ruised ita howl agaln,
and she knew that the grim stroggle was about to bagin,

Bho reached the door of the yewt house just as the pack,
n large one, cann into view, heads down, talls streaming.
Pundita, who was at the Ore preparing the noon meal,
wised Kathlyn by the wrm and burriel ber into the
bouss, barricading the door. The wolvés, arriving, flung
themunelves against it savagely. Bot the door was stout,
and only a battering ram in homan bands could bhave
made It yleld,

Unfortuntely, there was mo knowing when the men
folk would réturn from thelr chase of the horsen, nor
how long the wolves would lay slege. The two women
tried shooting, though Pundita was the weriest tyro,
buing more frightened at the weapon In her hands than
st the howling animals outaids They did litthe or mo
damage to the wolves, for the avallable cracks were not
at snfliclently good angles. An hour wemt by, Kathlyn
could hear the wolves aa they erowded agalust the door,
sniffing the sl

The Colonel, Bruce, Ramabal, and Ahmed had fonnd
the horses balf a dosen miles awny; und they hbad
thrashed the thleviog patives souuncly and instilled the
right kind of fear in thelr breasts. At rifle point they
hind fareed the natives back to the rest house. The erack
of thelr rifles soon announced to Kathlyn that the dread
of wolves was a thing of the past. she wisaly refrained
from rocounting her expariences. The men bad worry
enotgh. 2

sAfter a hasty meal the journey toward the seaport
legtn i entnest,  Umballa's attack had thrown them
far out of the regular track, They wers now compelled
to make s wide detour. Where the journey might have
been made In three days, they would be lucky now if they
renched the sea under five, The men took turns in stand-
ing wateh whenever they made eamp, and neither Eath-
vty nor Pandita had time for idleness. They had learned
their lesson; no more carelessmess, nothing but the sharp-
ert vigllanes from now on,

One day, as the pony caravan made a tura round =
rogged promomtory, they suddenly pausel. Perhaps
teenty miles to the went Iny the emerald tinted Persian
gull. The Colonel wlipped off his borse, dragge! Kathlya
from hers, and begun to executs & bornpipe. He was ke
a boy.

“The
this devil's

Kit. the sea!

caldron !

wen, Homa and Winnle; out of

You will come nlong with una,
Bruce?

"1 haven't anything olse to do,” Bruce wmiled back.

Then be gaxed at Kathlyn, who found herself wul-
denly fillad with strange cmbarrssment. In times of
danger sham and subterfuge have no place. Heretofors
shie lind met Broce na a man, to whom n glancs from
her cyes bad told ber wecret. Now that the door to
civilization lay but m few miles away, the old conven-
tionm dropped thelr abscuring manties over ber, and she
felt mahamed. And there was pot a Hitle Joubt. Per
Laps she had mistaken the look (n his eyes, back thers
in the desert, back in the firat day when they had fled
And yet . . . |
On his part, Bruce did not particularly welcome the
There might be another man womewhers. No
woman so benotiful as Kathlyn egull possibly be with-
ont sultors. And when the Journey down to the sea was
resumed he became taciturn and mooly and Kathlyn's
heart correnpondingly heavy

The Colonel waw guite oblivions to this change. e
wwing his legs Tres of the primitive sticrtips and whistled
the nirs which Imd been popular in America at the time
of lils departure.

There was no lightness In the expressions of Ramabal
aod Pomlite. They were about to lose thowe white
peaple forever, and they bad grown to love, nay, worship

together from the ordeals,

e

what.
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ing nnconcernad. Has had made up his mind not to return
to America with his magter, Thers was much to do in
Allaha, and the apirit of intrigue bed laid firm bold of
him. He wantad to be near st hand when Ramabal struck
his blow. He would break the news to the Colonel Bahib
before they wailed,

It was 4 o'clock when the earavan entered the little
seaport town. A few tramp steamers luy anchored In
the offing. A British fag drooped from the stern of
one of them. Thinv meant Bombay; and Bombay, in
tarn, meant Bues, the Mediterrancan, end the broad
Atlantie.

The air was still and bot, for the Indian wummer was
now beginning to lay Its burning hend upon this great
peninsula, The pale dnst, the white stucco of the build
ings, blinded the aye,

They proceedel at omce to the wmgle hotel, whers
they found plenty of mpeommodation. Then the Colonel
hurried off to the cable effice and wired Winnie. Next
he ascertained that the British ship Simla would welgh
anchor the following evening for Bombay ; that thers they
could plek up the Delbl, bound for Hogland. There was
nothing further to do but wait for the answer to the
Colonol's eable to Winnls, which would arrive somewhers
about noon of the next day.

And that ansiwer struck the hearts of all of them with
the coldness of deats. Umballah had beaten them. Win-

The wolves, arriving, flung themselves
against the door savagely, but
it was strong.

ole had salled weeks ago for Allaba, in wearch of futher
and eister |

Abhmed spat out bis betel nut and squared his shoul-
ders, Bomebow he had rather expectsd somuthing like
this. The reason for Umballab's balf hearted pursalt
wtood forth clearly

“ Bakib, 1t in fute,” bo satd. * We mast return at once
to Allaha. Traly, the curss of that old gurn sticks Mke
the blood leeches of the Bangal swamps. Bat as you
have fuith in your gurg, I have falth in wine. Not a halr
of onr heads shall be harmed.™

“1 am n very miserabls man, Ahmed! God bas for
wiken me!"” The Colonel spoke with stole calm ; he wan
more like the man Ahmed had formerly known,

“ No, Allab bas not forsaken; he has forgotten on for
a time" And Ahmed strofle out to make the arrange
wenta for the return.

* Bruce,” sald the Colonal, * it Is tima for you to leave
ge Yoo are a man, You have stood by us throogk thick
and thin. T cannot ask you to share any of the dangers
which wvow confront us, perhaps more sinlster than any
wo have yot known. ™

“Don't you want me?™ seked Brooe quietly.

Kathlyn bad govie to her roown to hide bher tears,

“Want you! Hut no!™ The Colonel wrung the young
man's band and turbed (o go back to Kathlyn

“Walt n moment, Calunel,. Soppoding | wanted to
go. what then? Supposing 1"should may to you what 1
dare Dot yet say to your dnughter, that I love her better
thap anything else in all this wide world; that it will
bo bappiness to follow wharever she goes . . ., even
unto death?™

The Calone]l wheol:d  * Hruee, do you meant that ™™

“With all my heart. sir. But please say nothing te
Kathlyn till this afair ends, one Il} ot the other. She
might be stirved by a wense of gratitude, and later rogret
re Wit we ger R T R0 T RIS Selleve In the
propbecy of Ahmed's gurn or fakir—then I'll ppemk. 1

THROUGH THE GATE

real good reason. 1 bave always desired to be Joved for
my own :_m and not for the money | have™

“ Money?" repented the Colonel. Never had be in any
wiy associated this bealthy young bunter with money.

Did be not mike a business of trapping and selling wild
animmls like he himself? * Money! 1 did not know that
you bad any, Bruee.”

“1 am the son of Roger Bruce.”

“What! The man who owned nearly all of Peru and
balf the rallronds in SBouth America ™

“Yea. You mes, Colonel, we are something alike. We
never aak questions. It would have been far batter i
we bad, Becatse I dil not question Kathlyn when I
first met her I feel balf to blame for her misfortunes
1 abould bmve told ber all about Allaba and warned her
to keep out of it. I should have advised her to send
pative investigntors, she to remain {n Peshawur till abe
learned the truth. But the name Hare suggested noth-
ing to me, not till after T bad left ber at Bingapore. 8o

* 1 shall go back with you. But plense lot Eathlyn con-
tinue to think of me as & man who earos his own living”

“@God bless you, my boy! You have put a new back-
bonk in me. It's hard not to bave s whita man to talk to,
to plan with. Abmed expects thmt w3 whall be resdy for
the return in the morning. He, howerer, intends to go
back on & racing camel, to go straight to my bungalow,
It It ian't destroyed by this time. P rhaps Winole has
not arrived thers yot. T trust Ahmed."

“Bo do L. I have known him for a long time—that
fs, T thought I did—and during the last few weeks he
has been m revelation. Think of bhis being your headman
all thess years, and yet steadily working for his Raj, the
Britlsh Raj!"

“They can keep mecretn.”

“Well, we bave this satisfaction: when Pundita rules
it will ba under the protecting band of England. Now
let us try to look at the cheerful wide of the business.
Think of what thmt girl has gone through with scarcely
a scratch! Can't you read womething In that? Bee how
strong and welf-reliant she has become onder such mis-
fortunes as would bave driven mad any ordinary woman!
Can't you ses light fn all this? 1 tell you, there Is good
and evil working for and agalnst us, and that Ahmed's
fakir will In the end prove stronger than your bally old
gure. When [ am ont of the orient  Inugh at such
things, but I can't laugh at them womehow when I'm in
Tmndim."

“Nor 1.

That night Kathlyn signified that she wished to go
down to the bemch beyond the harbor basin. Brues
sccompanied har. Jften be caught her staring out at
the twinkling lights on board the Simla. By and by they
could hear the windlmss creaking. A volume of black
smoke soddenly poured from the Loat's slanting funmel
The ship was putting out to sea. -

“Why do you risk your life for us? she asked sud-
denly.

* Adventure s meat and drink to me, Miss Hare”

The prefix sounded wtrange and unfamiliar in her cars
Formality. She lmd been wrong, then; only comradeshlp
and the masculine sense of reaponsibility. Her beart was
ke lead.

“1t s very kind and brave of you, Mr. Brues; but I
will not have IL."

“ Have what?™ he amked, kmowing full well what ehe
meant.

“Thiw going back with om. Why should you risk your
life for people who ure almost strangers ™

* Strangera? He laughed softly, “Has i never
cccurred fto you that the people we grow up with are

never really our friends: that real friendship comes

omnly with maturity of the mind? Why, the best man
friemd I bave in this world Is a young chap I mst but
three years ago, It Is not the knowing of people thmt
makes friendships. 1t is the sharing of dangers; of hread
in the wilderness; of getting a glimpss of the sorl whieh
lies beneath the conventioms of the woclal pact. Would
vou call me a wiranger?™

“0, no!" she erted swiftly. “It ') merely that T &
not went you to risk your Hfe any further for o Is
thers no way [ can dissusds you ™

“ Nene that [ can think of. | am golng back with you
That's settled. Now let us talk of something else. Don'y
you really want me to go?”

" Ab, that fan’t fale” looking out to sea sgnin and
following the lights aboard the Simla

It was mighty hard for him not to yweep ber Into his
arma then and there. Bot he would never be wure of
ber till nbe was free of this country, fres of the sense
of gratitude, free to welgh her sentiments carefully asd
unbimsedly, He st down abruptly oo the wreek of an
ancient holl imbedded in the wand. She mank down &
little way from him.

He began to tell her some of his past exploits; the
Amazon, the Orinoco, the Andes, Tibet, and China: of
the strange flotsam and jetsam he bad met in his traveln
But she seused only the wound of his volee apd the de-
sire to reach out ber hand and touch his Friendship!
Bread in the wilderness!

Ahmed wan lean and decoptive to the eye. Lite many

As for Alimed, be displayed kis orientalism by appear- bave alwaya been rather a lopely ma. There's beem no  Ilindus, he appeared ansmic; and yet the Durdens th
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UMBALLAH'S CAPTAIN OFGUARDS SEES WINNIE PASS
TO THE CITY OF ALLAHA. .

man gould put’on his back and carry almout indeflaitely
would have killed many - white man who boasted of hia
strength. On bal? a loaf of black |read aml a soldler's
canteen of water he could travel for two days. He could
go withont sleep for forty-cight hours, and when be alept
he could alesp anywhere, on the moment.

Filling his waddle bags with three dayy’ rations, two
caoteens of water, he set off vn u hagin, or racing camel,
for Allabin, 300 miles inland as the crow flles. It was
his intention to ride straight down to the desert and
acrons this to Col. Hare's cawmp, if such a thing now
existed. A dromedagy In good condition csm mmke from
sixty to elghty miles = day: and the beast
engaged was of Arab blood. In four days
to reach the camp. I1f Winnle bad sot yet arrived,
would take the road, meet her, warn her of
which sbe was about to face, dnd convey
peaport. If it was too late, he would send
back with a trusted messenger to the Colomel, to advise
him.

They watched bim depart in a cloud of dust, and then
phyed the most enervating game in existence—that of
wmiting ; Yor they had decided to wait till they beard from
Ahmed before they moved.

Four nights later, when Abhmed arrived at the bungs-
low, he found conditions sn usual. For reasons best
known to himself Umballah had not disturbed anything.
In fact, he had always bad the coming of the younges
gister In mind and left the bungalow and camp ve-
touched, so as not to alnrm her.

Bhe bad not yet arrived. Bo Ahmed fung himeelf
down upon his cotton rug; telling the keepers not to s
turb him; bhe would be able to wake himwelf when the
time came. But Ahmed bad overrated his powers; ba
was getting ulong in years: and it was noon of the mext
day when & hand shook him by the rhoulder mnd he
awoke to witness the arrival of Winnle and her woman
companion,

For the first time in many years Ahmed curwed hin
prophet. He that had bad time to warn the child ha)
elept like the nloth of Ceylon!

He went directly to the point. Ha told her hriefly
what had bappened. He had pot the least doubt that
Umbellah was airendy dware of her arrival She must
remain hidden in the godown of the bungmlow; ber
maid also. That night, if Umballab or his men fafled to
appear, he would lead her off to safety. But there was
oo hope of stealing away in the daytime. In his beart,
however, he entertalwed no hope; and like the good gen-
eral he was, he dispatched the messenger and camel to the
sa. The father and daughter were fated to return.

Ahmed had reckoned shrewdly. Umballah appeared
later in the Jay and demanded the daughter of Col. Hare.
Backed as be was by numercus soldiers, Ahmed resigned
himself to the inevitable, They found Wionle and her
maid (whom later they semt to the frontier and aban
doned) and took them to the palace.

There was no weeping or wailing or struggling. The
dark, proud face of the younyg girl gave forth mo wign of
the terror and utter loneliness of her pomition. Asd
Umballah reslised that it was in the blocd of these el
dren to be brave and quiet. Thers was no marcy in Ms
heart Kcmmld%pﬂﬂ.nﬂh&ﬂ
ltved becanwe be could remch melther of his destres over
thelr dead bodies.

The ripamarcle and mummery Winale went through
affected ber exactly as it hal affected her slster. It wis
all a hideouns nightmare, and at sny moment she sxpected
to wake up in her comy cormer at Edendals, Tl

In the besarw they begun to lsugh at Umballali and
his coronations, er durbare. They began to jest af Mis
futils efforts to erown some one through whom he eeunld
put his greedy band into the treasury. Still, they foond
plenty of amusement and excitement. And so they filled
the square in front of the platform when Umballak put
the crown on Winoie's bead. How long woul this qusss
last?

And Eathlyn, her father, and Brocs were fovesd 0o
witness the event from behind the cordom of guands,
dressed In native costume, thelr faces stained, and thely
hearts swelling with lmpotent anger and despale. For it
wan in such gunise they bad returned to Allaha

During a lull in the ceremonisy a resocunt voles from
ott the dense throng erled, “ Give us & queen of eur blvod
and race, thou black, gutter born dog I
* Ramabal started at the sound of that volos, but canght
himesclf befors be looked In the direction whenes it
rose. It belonged to one Lal ingh.

Umballnh scowled, but gave no other sign that he
heard. But a goard dove Inte the crowd; wumlesaly.
however. -

Eathlyn touched Ramabals arm.

*0, 1 must speak to ber!”

“ Be careful, Memmbib " he warned.

But even as be apoke she stepped past him, toward hee
beloved sister, and offered the flowers she beld.

Winnie, not drenming that this dark velled ereature
wan ber mister, amelled the Sowers and beheld a eard

i
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. Xhich bad writing om it—English! =
"% Gourage

Jourage! Father and 1 buve & plan for your secape
Eathlyn”




