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The /Adven“tu;;s_of Kathlyn

By Harold MacGrath

Batfedore and shuttlocock with the
sound. The lion roared again, this

fow minutes the noite was deafening.
A rumble ms of distant thunder, and
Mhs gtorm dfed away.

DBy and by she peered cautiously.
Bbe paw the Hon crossing the open
Epace between the templs and the jun-
:k, Bhe saw him pause, bend his

ead, then lope away in the direction
Aakan by Rajah,
, To Kuthiyn it seemed that she had
no longer anything to do with the body
of Eathlyn Hare. The soul of another
had stepped into this wearled flesh of
hars and now dirscted its physical
manifestations, while her own spirit
stood gratsfully and passively aloof.
Nothing could happen now; the world
bhad grown still and calm. The spirit
drew the sleeves of the robe mnugly
about her arms and Iaid Kethiym's

| Wiiere siatives were coming ang
| with water in goalskins and jars
#ime at the insulting echoes. For a|copper vessels, ho fell upon his face,

rogé to his knees, apd poured band.
fuls of dust cpon his head.

“Al, all” ho called. "It is almoet
done, my children. The first sign has
come from the gods. I bave brought
¥you in human form the ancient priest-
ess!™ And he really believed he had.
“0, my children, my little ones, my
kida! I have bronght her who will now
attend to the sacred fires; for thess
slons will restore the city as of old,
the fat corn, the plenitude of fruit.
8ince the coming of the lion two rains
ngo the leopard and the striped one
have forsaken their lairs. One bullock
a month {s better than fire, together
with the kids and the chiidren. AfI"”
More dust.

Naturally the villapars set down
their water skins und jars and copper

‘Bruce, Indéad! At that very mo-

ment ke was rushing out of Komars
presence, wild to be off toward the
road to Allaha, since Eathlyn had not
beon meen upon it. He found where
Hajah had veered off into the jungle
fguin, and followed the trall tireless-
Iy. But £t was to ba his misfortuns al
‘ways 1o arrive too late.
" To Kathlyn the day pessed with
nothing mors than the curiosity of the
natives to disturb her. They brought
her cotton blankets which she ar
ranged - in the sarcophagus. There
wore worse beds in the world than
this; at least it shielded her from the
bitter night wind.

Bhe ate again at sundown and build-
ed high the sncred fire and tried to
plan some manner of escape; for she
did pot propose to be a denr-goddess
any longer than was necessary. From
Pundita she had learned many words
and a few phrases in Hindustani, and
she ventured to speak them to the
holy men, who seemed quite delght-
ed. They could understand her, but
she on har part conld make little or
nothing of thelr fabbering. Neverthe-
less, sbe pretended.

Fioally the holy men departed, after
baving iadicated the sacred fire and
the wood beside it. This fire pleased
Hathlyn mightily. While it burned

Vishinu in ail his pesuty. Insiantly the
villagers trostrated themselves. :
‘oot ilings!™ murmured Kathlyn.

i s 1oiy men sent the natives AWAY,
for it was not meet that they should
witnese magie ip the making. They
then squatted in the clay eoutt and
curlously walted for her to begin.
There was & well in the inner phrine.
Pe tlis she went with cantion. The
Hon vas evidently foraging in the Jun-
gle.  Kathiyn filled the copper vessel
with water and returned. Next, she
gathered up what pieces of the idol
she could find and pleced them to-
gether. Here was her model. Bhe
then approached one of the fakirs and
gignified that she had need of his
knife. He demurred at first, but at
length consented to part with it. She
dug up a square plece of elay. In flne,
gho felt more like the Kathlyn of old
than she had since completing the
leopard in her outdoor studio. It oo
cupied her thoughts, at least pari of
them, for she realized that mayhap
her life depended upon her skill in
reproducing the hideous idol.

An the two old hypocrites saw the
¢lay take form and shape and the
mocking face gradually appesr, they
were assured that Kaothlyn was ip-
deed the ancient priestess; and deep
down In their souls they #Xperienced

| portico of the temple they found two
greatly terrified holy men, shrilllng
their “Af! Ail™ in lamentation and
beating their foreheads against the
#arth

one of the hunters, respecttully.

the sacred fires must die againl All
All"- )

there he has doubtlezs destroyed her,
for in evil Siva, represented by the
lion, 18 more powerful than Vishau, re-
Incarnated in our priestess.
She 1z dead and we are undone!™

“Let.us run to the river and see what
thege queer gode are doing. Well
present the skin of Siva to pur mas-
ter!” He laughed. :

birden and all started off at a dog-
trot. They had always been sager re-
‘garding thiz Hon. In the temple he
was Inviolable; but at Iarge, that was
& different matter.

saw the footprints of the lion on the
weot sond which ran down to the wa-
ter. To leap from this spot to the
water was not possible for sny beast

When the hunters arrived at tho

“Hag men, what iz wrong?” asked
_“The Hon haz killed our priestess;
“Where is the lionT”

“They fled toward the river, and

Al Aft

“Come,” sald the chief huntsman,

The leopard carriers deposited thelr

Arriving at the river brink, they

EEERE

croteh’ 67 which refoied & Platforss; | bered fn order that
and npon this platform sat e shrine. | the oppressive silenca which
A few withered flowers hung about ! surrounded her, - =
the gross neck of the idol, and with-
ered Sowers lny scattered at the base
of the tree. There was also a bandle

T
SESed

brighly the lion wounld not prowl In
her immediate vicinity. Bhe won-
dered where this huge cat had come
from, since ghe knew her natural his
tory well enouch to know the African
Hous did not inhabit this part of the
globe. Doubtlese it had escaped from
wime private menegeria. |

‘rhe Ore, then, giving her confidence,
she did not get into the sarcophagus,
but wandered about, building In her
fancy the temple ag it had stood in its
prime. The cellings had been mag-
nificently carved, mo two subjects
alike; and the walls wers of marble
and jasper and porphyry. A magle
continent this Asla In its heyday.
When her forefathers had been rude
barbarinns, gailing the north seas or
sacrificing In Druidical rites, there
had been art and culture here such as
has never been surpassed. Indls, of
eplendid pageants, or brave warriors
and gallant kings! Alas, how the
mighty had fallen! About her, penury,
meanness, hypocrisy, vpncleanlinezs
thievery, and unbrigled passions. . . .
What was that? Her heart misged a
beat. That pad-pad; that snifiing
noisel

She whirled about, knocking over
an idol. It came down with a crash
and, being of clay, lay in sharda at
her feet. (Unfortunately it was the holy
of holles In this temple.) How she

of the jungle. Yet the lon had van-
ished completely, as though he had
been given wings. They stood about
in awa tiil one of the older hunters
knelt, reached out, and dug his hand
fntc the inmocent locking sand. In-
stantly he leaped. to his feat and
Juraped back.

_ “The sucking sand!” he crled. “To
the mit!” - 1

They akirted the dangerous quick-
gands and dashed along the banks io
digcover that their raft was gona.
| Vishnu, then, a8 reincarpated, required
solid transportation, after the man-
ner of human beinga? They became
ongry. A raft was a raft, substanttal,
necegsary; and there was no resson
why a god who had ten thousand tem-
pleas for hls own should stoop to rob
& poor man of his wherewlthal to
travel in safety.

“The mugger!” exclalmed one, “let
fthe high priesteas beware of the mug-
ger, for he Is strong .enough to tip
over the raft!”

Nearly every village which les
close to & stream has itg family croco-
dile. He is very sacred and thrives
comtortably unpon sunicides and the
dead which are often cast into the
tiver to be purified. The Hindus are
& suicidal race; the reverse of the on
cidental conception, suiclde 13 a quick
and glorious routs to heaven. !

Tho current of the stream carried
Eathlyn slong at a fair pace; all ske
had to do was to pols eway from the
numerous sand bars and such boul-
ders sa litted their rugged heads above

Round a bend the river widened and |
grew correspondingly sluggish. BShel
sounded with her pole. Something
‘hideons beyond words arose—s faf,
aged, crafty crocodile. His corrugated |
snout was thrast quickly over theihin p
‘odge of the raft. She struck at him
wildly with the pole, and In a fury he
rushed the raft, npseiting Kathiyn.

The crocodile sank and for & mo-|a
ment lost sight of  Eathlyn, who
waded frantically to the bank, Wp
which: she scrambled. BShe turned in
time to mee the crocodile’s tearful
eyes. slaring up =t her from the wa-
ter's edge.  He presemtly slid back
inte his slimy bed; a fow yellow bub-
bles, and he was gone. =12

Kathlyn's heart bacsme suddenly
| and unaccountably swollen with rage;
she becama primordial; she wanted
to hurt, maim, kill. Childishly she
stooped and picked up heavy stones
which she hurled into the water. The
instinet to live flamed so strongly in |
her that the erust of civilization fell
away lke mist before the sun. and
for a long time the pure savage (whiclf’
lies dormant {n us all) ruled her. She
would. livé, live, live: she would live

something of the awe they had often
inspired in the poor, trusting ryot.

Kathlyn had talent bordering on
gonius. The fdol was an exact replios
of the originl one; more, thers was &
eubtle beauty now whers before thera
had been a frank repulsiveness. It
eatisfied the holy men, and the un-
velling was greeted by thg viliagera
with such joy that Kathlyn forgave
them and could have wept over them.
Bhe bad made a god for them, and
they fell down and worshiped it

Five more days passed. On the af-
ternoon of the fifth day Kathlyn was
fzeding the fire. The holy men sat in
the court at their devotions. Kathlyn
turned from the fire to mes them ris
and flea in terror. Bhe In turn fled,
for the lion atood between her and the
parcophagus! The lion paused, lash-
Ing hin tall. The many recent commo-
tions within and without the temple-
had finally roused his ifre. He hesl-
tated between the holy men and Kath-
iyn, and finally concluded that she in
the fluttering robes would bas the most
desirable.

There was no particnlar hurry; be-
sldes, he was pot hungry. The cat in
bim wanted to play. He loped after
Eathlyn eagily. At any tme he chose
& few swift bounds would bring Jm
to her alde. 5

Beyond the temple lay the sama
stream by whic:: miles away, Eathlyn
had seen the pyre end about
which she had had =0 welrd a fantasy.
If this stream was doep there was &
chance for life. - :

head upon them and drew hor down | vessels and flocked about this excep-
into & profound slumber. tional holy men. Ther wanted to
Half a mile to the north of the | belisve him, but for years nothing had
rulned temple there lay, all unsus- | happened bat the sdvent of the liom,
pected by Kathlym, s village—a vil- | whenee no one exactly knew, though
iage belonging solely to the poor, most- [ the holy man had not besn backward
Iy ryots or tillers of the eoil. The |in claiming it was due to his nearness
poor in Asia know but two periods of | to the god Vishnu.
time, for mraly dothey possesssuch a| They followed him
thing as s watch or a clock: sunset |temple. What they heheld transfixed
and sunrise. Perhaps the man of the [them. A woman with skin like the
family may =it awhile at dusk on his | petalp of the lotus and hair lke corn
mud doorsill, with his bubbling water [sat in the sscred sarcophegus and
pips (if he has one), and watch the | bralded her hair, gazing the while to-
stars slowly swing across the arch. [ ward the bright sun.
A pinch of very bad tobmcoo is slowly | The Intake of many breaths pro-
oonsumed; thenm he enters the hut, |duced a sound. HKathlyn turned In-
flings himself upon his matting (per |stantly toward this gound, for a mo-
baps & cotton rug, more Ilkely a bun- | ment expecting the return of the Mon.
{fle of woven water reeds), and sleeps. | [lnmediatsly holy man and villagers
No ons wakes him: habit rouses him jthrew themselves npon the groand,
at dawn. He scrubs his teeth with afstriking thelr foreheada against the
fibrous stick. It is & part of his re-|damp clay. The alisn gpirit still ruled
° ligious belief to keep his teeth clean. | the zubatance; Kathlyn eved them in
The Esast Indian (Hindu of Mohamme- | mild astonishment, not at all slarmed.
. dan) bas the whitest, soundest teeth| *“Ait” shrilled the holy man, spring-
in the world if the betelnut is but tem- | Ing to his feet. “Ai! She i3 our mn-
parataly used. : clent priestess, vising from her tomb
“Beyond this village Isy a ruined city, | of centoriea! &i al! O, thoua unholy
pow inhabited by cobras and slinking | children, to doubt my word! Behold!
Jackals. Henceforth she shall share the tem-
Dawn. A few dung firos smwldered. | ple with the lion, and later she will
From the doorway of one of the mud |give us proaparity, snd my name shall
hinta came a lean man, his naked torso |ever ba In your heuseholds.”
streaked with wet ashes, hls matted | Having secured & priestess, he was
hair banging in knots and tangles on|oow determined that he ghould not
bis emaclated shoulders. His aspect |lose her. The future was roseate io-
was sxceedingly fithy; he was & holy | deed. end when he took his next pil
man, which in this mad country signi | grimage to holy Bensres they womld
fiss physical debasement, pstience, | bestraw his pathway with lotos fiow-
and fortitude such mns would have|ers. i
adorned aoy other use. A human| *“Wood to start the sacred fires!” he
lamprey, sticking himself always at|commanded.
. the thin and meager bosrd of the poor, | - The villagers flew to obey his or
& vlle parasite, but holy! ; ders. He was Indoed s -holy man. Not
The holy man directed his sieps to|in the memory of the cldest had a{:
the narrow, beaten pathway which led | miracle such s tk happened. Tipon
to the temple, where, every morning, | their return with wood and embers
. he performed certaln rites which the{the holy man built the fire, handing
poor, benighted ryots believed would |z lighted toreh to Kathlyn and eignity-
i Bome day restore the ruined city and | ing for her to touch the tinder. The
the prosperity which attends 'fat| spirit in Hathiyn told her that these
" harvests. The holy man had solemn-| people meant her no immediate harm,
- Iy declared that it would teke no less| eo she ptepped cut of the sarcophagus
2 than ten years to bring about this|snd applled the tosch. Thd moment
mirecle. And the villagers fell down {ithe flames began % crackle the vil-
with their foreheads in the dust. Ho|lagers prostrated themselves agalm,

ivory in the moonshine.

lecpard stole down to the brink and
lzpped the water greedlly, from time
to time throwing a hasty,

sive glance over his sleek shoulders.
The buffaloes never siirred; where’
they were it was pafo. Across the
river s bulky shadow moved in the
light, and & fat, brown bear itook hia
tithe of the water. The Jeopard
snarled and slunk oft. The besr
washed his face, posaibly sticky with
purlalned wild honey, and betook

land where there wers white i
but each morning found her hesitant
Behind her tree thers was & clear
ing, then @ jumble of thickly growin
{rees; NG

CHAPTER Vi,
_ “Tryce Water”

When Kathlyn. came to the river
she swerved toward the broadest
part of it Twice she stumbled over
boulders, but ross pluckily rod,
bruised and bresthless, plunged into
tha wafer. It was swift running and
shoulder deep, and she was forced to
swim strongly to gain the opposites.
shore. 8hé dragged hersslf up to-the
bank and, once there, looked back.
What she saw rather astonighed her..
She could not solvs the riddle at firat,

The lon sesmed to be strugsling
with some invigible opponsnt. He
stood knee deep in the sands, tugging
and pulling. He begah to roar. Even
as Kathlyn gazed she saw his chest
‘| touch the sand and his awelling flanks
sink lower. Fascinated, she could not
withdraw her gaze. How his mighty
shoulders heaved and pulled! But
down, down, lower and lower, till
nothing' but the great maned head re-
muained in view. Then that wes drawn
down; the sand filled the animal’s
mouth snd ptopped his Tosring; low-

eT, Jower. . .. g
Quftksands!  The spot whers he
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down befors the braxier and beat his
forehead upon the ground; not In any
chastensd spirit, but becauee he had
overslept that morning. This glory
might bave been his!

the day they should guard the priest-
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Kathlyn Becomes the Vestal in the
Ruined Temple.

gained the shelter of the

g

. {The lion stalked only at night, rarely

jnlnnnhmjn; the casts string hung

#bout bis neck; he was indesd holy,
e who could have dwslt on the fat of
2be land, in maharafahs’ courts. The
Mtﬂutcanbauldhthathcm
Tormed his duties :

8o, then, the red rim of the March|
gun shouldered up above the rolling
_ﬂun;lo'u he came into the bsaten
iclay court which fromted the tample.

appearing in the daytime. Once
#month he was given a bullock, Sor he

esd, because, having taken human
form, she might some day tire of this
particolar temple. At night she would
be well guarded by the lion.

Beveral awe-stricken women came
forward with bowls of cooked riceand
fruits and & new copper drinking ves
sel. These they reverently placed at
Kathlyn's feet.

Gradually the spirit which had com-
forted Hathlyn withdrew, =nd at
length Kathlyn became koenly alive.
It entered her mind clearly that these
poor, foolish people really belleved
her a celestial being, and so long as

| they Iaid no band upon her sha was

wad pirewn with bones. Hbe quickly
discerned, much tp her ‘relief,
notie of theye bones were bnman.

{she was safa.

she never knew, but zain it she did,
and cowered dowd within. Sha could
hear the beast trotting round and
round, enifling and rumbling in his

throat. Then the - af thé pre-
ceding night was repested. The old
fellow 'evidently eould not find those
other Yiona who roared back at him so
valiantly. Evidently fire had no ter-
rora for him. For an hour or more
he patroled the portico, and all this
time Kathlyn did not stir, hardly dar-
ing to breathe for fear he might un-
dertake to peer into the sarcopbagus.

Bllence. A low roar from the inner
ehrine told her that for the present
Tomorrow she must
fiy, whither did not matter. Toward
four o'clock she fell nto a doze and
was finally awakened by the sound of
volces ralsed In anger.

Poor shesp! They had discovered
the shattered idol. It did not matier
at all that the return of their anclent
goddess was to bring back prosperity.
She had broken thelr favorite idol.
Damnation would come in a devil's
wind that night. i

The holy man who had missed the
chance of claiming the miraculous ap-
pearance of Kathlyn as » work of his
OWI DOW SRAW AR opportunity to re-
habilitate himself in the eyes of those
who had made his holiness & com-
fortable existence. With a piece of
the idol in his hand he reused Kath-
Iyn and shook the clay befors her
face, jabbering violently. Kathiyn up-
derstood readlly enough. She had un-
wittingly commitied a sacrilege,

menaced her. Kathiyn rose, standing
in the sarcophagos, and extended her
hands for sllence. Bhe was frightened,

it. What Hindustani ghe knew would
in this cage be of no manner of usa.
But we hnman beings can. by facisl

| expresaion and gesture, make knowh

our messages with understandable
clearneas. From her gestures, then,.
the holy men gathered that she could

Yhe  understod Kathlyn's

gestures,

rarned o the justly angered villagers

 wanly. What more was to beset her

The natives gatheyed about und |,....

tut it would never do to let them mee |

| the sun and counted op her fingers. |,

avd explained that with his atd their

had disappeared stirred and glistened
and shuddered, snd then the eternal
blankness of sand. a1 :

Bhe was not, then, to die? Ehould
sha return to the temple?! Would
they not demand of her the restora-
tion of the Hont She must go on,
whither ghe kunew unct Bhe regret-
ted the peace of the temple in the
daytime. She could ses the dome from
where she stood. Like Ishmael, she
must go on, forever and forever on.
Wan GQod watching over haz? Was
it hiz hand which wstayed the on«
slaught of the beast and defeated the.
baser schemes of man?! Was there
to be & haven st the end? Bhe smiled

path she knew not, mor cared just]
then, since there was to be a haven
at the end. :

Perhaps presclence brought %o her
‘mind’s eys a picture: she saw ber
father, and 'Bruce, and Winnie, and

she saw a way of saving her weary
limhs many a rugged mile. Bhe ford.
ed the stream, freed the raft and poled

to forget this orfents? inferno through
which she was passing. 4

. 8he ran toward the jgngle, all po-
consclous of the stous she still held’
in her hand. Bhe lost all sense of |
fime and compass; and 30 man in &
{ ball circle, coming out at the river

&
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