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The Adventures of Kathlyn
By Harold MacGrath

li" eliore mad" ihutlilecok with the
sound. The lion roared again; this
time at the insulting echoes. For a
few minutes the noise Was deafeJtng.
A rumble as of distant thunder, and

,s storm died away.
By and by she peered cautiously.

She saw the lion crossing the open
Space between the temple and the Jun-

. She saw him pause, bend his
ead, then lope away in the direction

taken by Rajah,
To Kathlyn it seemed that she had

Po longer anything to do with the body
of Kathlyn Hare. The soul of another
had stepped into this wearied flesh of
hers and now directed its physical
manifestations, while her own spirit
stood gratefully and passively aloof.
Nothing could happen now; the world
had grown still and esmn. The spirit
drew the sleeves of the robe snugly
about her arms and laid Kathlyn's
head upon them and drew her down
into a profound slumber.

Half a mile to the north of the
mined temple there lay, all unmus-
3ected by Kathlyn, a villae-- vi-.
tlae belonging solely to the poor, most-
l7 ryots or tillers of the soil. The
poor in Asia know but two periods of
time, for rarely do they possess such a
thing u a watch or a elock: sunset
and sunrise. Perhaps the man of the
family may sit awhile at dusk on his
mud doorsill, with his bubbling water
pipe (if he has one), and watch the
stars slowly swing across the arch.
A pinch of very bad tobaceo is slowly
eaoosumed; then he enters the hut,
Sings himself upon his matting (per
hapj's cotton rug, more likely a bun-
gle of woven water reeds), and sleeps.
No one wakes him: habit rouses him
at dawn. He scrubs his teeth with a
fibrous stick. It is a part of his re-

Ilgious belief to keep his teeth clean.
The East Indian (Hindu of Mohamme-
dan) has the whitest, soundest teeth
in the world if the betelnut is but tem.
perately used.

Beyond this village lay a ruined city,
now inhabited by cobras and slinking
lackeis.

Dawn. A few dung firos numldered.
reom the doorway of one of the mud

huts came a lean man, his naked torso
streaked with wet ashes, his matted
hair hanging in knots and tangles on
his emaciated shoulders. His aspect
was exoeedingly filthy; he was a holy
man, which in this mad country signli
see physical debasement, patience,
sad fortitude such as would have
adorned any other use. A human
lamprey, sticking himself always at
the thin and meager board of the poor,
a vile parasite, but holi

The holy man directed his steps to
the narrow, beaten pathway which led
to the temple, where, every morning
he performed certain rites which the
poor, benighted ryots believed would
some day restore the ruined city and
the prosperity which attends 'ht
harvests. The holy man had solemn.
ly declared that it would take no les
than ten years to bring about this
miracle. And the villager fell doew

irith their foreheads In the dust. H.

In the Shadow o Dl•agr.

a Brahmin; the caste string hung
' about his neck; he was indeed holy,he who could have dwelt on the at of.

the and, In ayarajas' courts. TheS"east that can be said is that hle pe
formed his duties serupulously.

4o. then, the red rim of the March
apn souldered up above the rollingle asu he came into the beaten
equrt which fronted the temple.The lion stalked only at night, rarely

appearing In the daytime. Once a
month he. was given a bullock, fr he
kept tiger and leopard awa•, d thevillagers dwelt In peace The lion had. -escaped from Allaha, where the spe.
S els were kept as an additional sport.
.ince he had taken up his abode inthe temple there had been fetower
thefts from the cattle sheds.

The holy man was about to aasursf
Ss s quatting posture In the centerthe court, as usual, when from out ofetthe sarcophagus roe languidly a
peom, shrouded in white. The ferm

retched its lovely arms, wh as
lbaste, and presently the hands
ubbed a paitr of sleepy eyes. Then

the form sat down within the Uarco.
phs.as, laid Its arms on the rim and

ril bid its face in them
Tim watcher was the most dm.4a-nded holy man In all India. Foram time in his hypocritisal life

fohund taith Io himself, In his
7eerif rites. He had cenjured up

1aprA spirit, unaided, alone. e1
a turned, end never a holy man t

stetr. When bea. es, pantingMir~pllgag. t -e -ilag IRAg

Whereiative wer coming and goin
with water in goatsklas and Jars an.
gpopper vessels, he fell upon his face
ose to his knees, and poured hand

tuls of dust upon his head.
"AI, all" he called. "It is almoq

done~ my children. The first sign ha
come from the gods. I have broughi
you in human form the ancient priest
essl" And he really believed he had
"0O, my children, my little ones, my
kidds I have brought her who will no_
attend to the sacred fires; fto thes•
alone will restore the city as of oldf
the fat corn, the plenitude of fruit
Since the coming of the lion two rains
ago the leopard and the striped one
have f~rsaken their lairs. One bullock-
a month is better than fire, together
with the kids and the children. Al!"
More dust.

Naturally the villagers set down
their water skins and ars and copper
vessels and flocked about this excep
tional holy man. They wanted to
believe him, but for years nothing had
happened but the advent of the lion,
whence no one exactly knew, though
the holy man had not been backward
in claiming it was due to his nearness
to the god Vishnu.

They followed him eagerly to the
temple. What they beheld transfixed
them. A woman with skin like the
petals of the lotus and hair like corn
sat in the sacred sarcophagus and
braided her hair, againg the while to-
ward the bright sun.

The intake of many breaths pro
dueed a sound. Kathlyn turned in-
stantly toward this sound, for a me
ment expecting the return of the oen.
immediately holy man and villagers
threw themselves upon the ground,
striking their foreheads against the
damp clay. The alien spirit still ruled
the substance; Kathlyn eyed them in
mild astonishment, not at all alarmed.

"All" shrilled the holy man, springe
lag to his feet. "Al! She is our an-
cient priestess, rising from her tomb
of centuries! Al, all O, thou unholy
children, to doubt my wordl Behold!
Henceforth she shall share the tem-
ple with the lion, and later she will
give us prosperity, and my name shall
ever be in your hesneholds."

Having secured a priestess, he was
now determined that he should not
lose her. The future was roseate in-
deed;- and when he tobk his next pil-
grimage to holy Benares they would
bestrew his pathway with lotus fow-
ers.d to the d

"Wood to start the secred fires!" he
commanded.is commanded.
, The villagesz Iew to obey his or.
ders. He was indeed aholy man. Not !to in the memory of the oldest had a

d miracle much as thb happened. Upon
g. their return with wood and embersie the holy man built the fire, handing
id a lighted torch to Kathlyn and signify-
id ing for her to touech the-tinder. The

It spirit in Kathlyn told her that these
- people meant her no immediate harm,
Is so she stepped out of the sarcophagus
Iand applied the torch. Thb moment
n the lames belan d crackle the vil-

Slaers prostrated themselves agsatl
and the holy man besmeared his bony
chest with more ashes.
A, second holy man appeared upon

the scene, wanting in breath. His Jaw
dropped and his eyes started to leave
their sockets. Knowing his ilk so
thoroughly well, he sung himselt
down before the brasier and best his
forehead upon the ground; not in any
chastened spirit, but because he had
Overslept that morning. This glory
might have been ais! Al, all

aIter the two eonferred. During
the day they should guard the priest-
es, because, having taken human
form, she might some day tire of this
particular temple. At night she would
be well guarded by the lion.

Several awe-stricken women came
forward with bowls of cooked rice and
fruits and anew copper drinking ves
sel. These they reverently placed at
Kathlyn's feet.

Gradually the spirit which had com-
forted Kathlyn withdrew, and at
length Kathlyn became keenly alive.
It entered her mind clearly that these
poor, foolish people really believed
her a celestial being, and so long as
they laid no hand upon her she was
not alarmed. She had recently passed
through too many terrors to be dis-
turbed by a bit of kindness, even if
stirred into being by a religious faati-
cism.

Kathlyn ate.
By pairs the villagers departed, and

soon none remained save her self-a
pointed guardians, the two holy men.
Kathlyn felt a desire to explore this
wonderful temple. She discovererd
what must have been the inner shrine.
The chamber was .filled with idols;
here and there a bit of gold leaf, cen-
turies old, glistened epon the bronse,
the clay, the wood The caste mark
on the largest idl's bead, was a pol-
Ishe4 ruby, overlooked doubtless du•
lag the loot. She swept the dust from
the Jewel with the tip of her flager,
a"ad the dull Are sent a shiver of de-
'ight over her. She was till a woman.

As she wandered farther in her foot
touched 'something and she looked
down. It was a bone; is' et, thae oor
was strewn with bones. She quickly
discerned, much tp her asllet, that
none of these bones were hamap. This
was, • r ad been, the dea the Ion.
Theas s an acn ed unpI odor,
so she aurrled back to th brasier.
Vaguely she oomprehende spat. she
must tme the ire srep from
hme to J in order to pose the

two bob ~ an. At night itou
o any aroaeh of the lison.
Where wa Bruce? Would he ••er

ind 'ra That philosokhy which t 1
hd ihnted from hef father, tlai
qit acceoptance of the inevitable,
wr.s the one thing which carried hertltegh her trials sansel. An ord1.
ry Yom:a would die ead fole

Brac Ihadeill At that very mo
moent he was rushing out of Kumar's
presence, wild to be offR toward ,the
road to Allaha, since Kathlyn had not
been seen upon it. He found where
Rajah had veered off into the Jungle
again, and followed the trail tireless-
ly. But it was to be his mlsortune l-
ways to arrive too late.

To Kathlyn the day passed with
nothing more than the curiosity of the
natives to disturb her. They brought
her cotton blankets which she as
ranged in the sarcophagus. There
were worse beds in the world than
this; at least it shielded her from the
bitter night wind.

She ate again at sundown and build.
ed high the sacred fire and tried to
plan some manner of escape; for she
did not propose to be a deed-goddess
any longer than was necessary. From
Pundits she had learned many words
and a few phrases in Hindustani, anad
she ventured to speak them to the
holy men, who seemed quite delight-
ed. They could understand her, but
she on her part could make little or
nothing of their Jabbering. Neverthe-
less, she pretended.

Finally the holy men departed, after
having indicated the sacred fire and
the wood beside it. This fire pleased
Kathlyn mightily. While it burned
brlghly the lion would not prowl in
her immediate vicinity. 8he won-
dered where this huge cat had come
from, since she knew her natural his-
tory well enough to know the African
lions did not inhabit this part of the
globe. Doubtless it had escaped from
some private menageria

o'ne nre, then, giving heir confidence,
she did not get into the sarcophagus,
but wandered about, building in her
-ancy the temple as it had stood in its
prime. The ceilings had been mag-
nificently carved, no two subjects
alike; and the walls were of marble
and Jasper and porphyry. A magic
continent this Asia in its heyday.
When her forefathers had been rude
barbarians, sailing the north seas or
sacrificing in Druidical rites, there
had been art and culture here such as
has never been surpassed. India, of
splendid pageants, or brave warriors
and gallant kings! Alas, how the
mighty had fallen! About her, penury,
meanness, hypocrisy, .uncleanline
thievery, and unbridled passions....
What was that? Her heart missed a
beat. That pad-pad; that sniffling
noise!

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

Kathlyn Becomes the Vestal in the
Ruined Temple.

gained the shelter of the sarcophagus
she never knew but gain it she did,
and cowered dohw within. She could
hear the beast trotting round and
round, snifling and ruibling in his
throat Then the roealng of th6 pre-
ceding night was repeated. The old
fellow evidently could not find those
other lions who roared back at him so
valiantly. Evidently fire had no ter-
ors 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 sarcophagus.

Silence. A low roar from the inner
shrine told her that for the present
she was safe. Tomorrow she must
fly, whither did not matter. Toward
tour o'clock she fell fato a doze and
was finally awakened by the sound of
voices raised in anger.

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

The holy man who had missed the
chance of claiming the miraculous ap
pearance of Kathlyn as a wdrk of his
own now saw an opportunity to re-
iabilitate himself in the eyes of those

who had made his holiness a com-
fortable .existence. With a piece of
the idol in his hand he reused Kath-
lyn and shook the clay before her
face, abbering violently. Kathlyn nr-
derstood readily enough. She had un-
wittingly committed a sacrilege.
The natives gathered about and

menaced her. Kathlyn rose, standing
in the sarcophagus, and extended her
hands for silence. She was frightened
hbt it would never do to let them see
it What Hindustani she knew wouald•
in this case be of no manner of use.
But we human beings can, by acial
epression and gesture, make knownour messages wlt p undertandable

clearness. From her gestures, then,
the holy men gathered that she could
recreate the god. She pointed toward
the sen and counted on her fingers.

The preer ol man, satisfed that
-.e .aderstod Kathirn's i enj~ resyarned to the justty angered ri
iAd explaned that fwith his arl tbhet----m,---=..d, t • .•.

Vishnu in all Is beauty. Instantly tme
Sil!agers prostrated themselves.a'ioor hinPgs!" murmured Kathlyn.

h i holy man sent the natives away,
I for it was not meet that they should
Sw!tnees magic n the making. They
then squatted in the clay court and
curiously waited for her to begin.
There was a well in the inner shrine.

I To t1is she went with caution. The

Slion was evidently foraging in the Jun-
gle. Kathlyn tlled the copper vessel
with water and returned. Next, she
gathered up what pieces of the idol
she could fnd and pieced them to-
i gether. Here was her model. She

then approached one of the fakirs and
signified that she had need of his
knife. He demurred at first, but at
length consented to part with it. She
dug up a square piece of clay. In fine,
she felt more like the Kathlyn of old
than she had since completing the
leopard in her outdoor studio. It oe.
cupied her thoughts, at least part of
them, for she realized that mayhap
her life depended upon her skill in
reproducing the hideous idol

As the two old hypocrites saw the
clay take form and shape and the

mocking face gradually appear; they
were assured that Kathlyn was in-
deed the ancient priestess; and deep
down in their souls they experienced
something of the awe they had often
inspired in the poor, trusting ryot.

Kathlyn had talent bordering on
genius. The idol was an enact repliesa
of the originl one; more, there was a
subtle beauty now where before there
had been a frank repulsiveness. It
satisfied the holy men, and the un.
veiling was greeted by the villagers
with such Joy that . Kathlyn forgave
them and could have wept over them.
She had made a god for them, and
they fell down and worshiped it.

Five more days passed. On the atf
ternooa of the filth day Kathlyn was
feeding the fire. The holy men sat in
the court at their devotions. Kathlyn
turned from the fire to see them rise
and fee in terror. She in turn fled,
for the lion stood between her and the
sarcophagus! The lion paused, lash=
Ing his tail. The many recent commo-
tions within andt without the temple
had finally roused his ire. He hesi-
tated between the holy men and Kath.
lyn, and finally concluded that she in
the fluttering robes would be the most
desirable.

There was no particular hurry; be.
sides, he was not hungry. The cat in
him wanted to play. He loped after
Kathlyn ealily. At any time he choee
a few swift bounds would bring Vm
to her side.

Beyond the temple lay the same
stream by whic miles away, Kathlyn
had seen the fderl pyre and about
which she had had so weird a fantasy.
-If this stream was deep there was a i
chance for life.

CHAPTER Vii.

'rue Water
Whenen Kah', came to the uA•ie

she swerved 'tniarde the broadest
part of It Twice sa4e stumbled over
boulders, but rose pluckily and,
brulset and br hleas, plunaged int
the water. It was swift running and
shoulder deep, and she wasr forced to
swim strongly to gain the oppoelte
shore. She dragged herself up to-the
bank and, once there, looked back.
What she saw rather astonished her.
She could not solve the riddle at first.

The lion seemed to be struggling
with some invisible opponent. He
stood knee deep in the sands, tugging
and pulling. He begah to toar. Even
as Kathlyn gazed she saw his chest
touch the sand and his swelling Sanms
sink lower. Fascinated, she could not
withdraw her gaze. How his mighty
shoulders heaved and pulled! But
down, gown, lower and lower, till
nothing but the great maned head re-
mained in view. Then. that was- drawn
down; the sand filled the animal's
mouth and stopped his roaring; low-
er, lowerI ...

Qufckaands! The spot where he
had disappeared stirre and glistened
and shuddered, and then the eternal
blankness of sand.

She was not, then, to die? Should
she return to the temple? Would
they not demand of her the restore'
tion of the lion? She must go on,
whither she knew %&ht. She regret-
ted the peace of the temple in the
daytime. She could see the dome from
where she stood. Like Iahmael, she
must go on, forever and forever on.
Was God watching ,over her? Was
it his hand which stayed the on,
slaught of the beast and defeated the
baser schemes of man? Was there
to be a haven sat the end? he smiled
wanly. What more was to beset her
path she knew not, nor cared Just
then, since there was to be a haven
at- the end.

Perhaps preselence brought to her
mind's eye a picture: she saw her
father, and Bnice and Br ce, Winnie, and
her sweetheart, 'and they seemed to
be toasting her from the end of a
long table, under the blue California
sky. This vision renewed her strength.
She proceeded onward.

She must have followed the river
at leat a mile. when she spied a raft
moored to a clump of trees. -Here
she saw a way of saving her weary
limbs many a rugged mile. She ford-
ed the stream, treed the raft and poled
out into the middle of the stream.

It happened that the: Mehamnedan
hunters who owned the raft were at
this moment swinging along toward
the.temple. On the shoulders of two
rested a pole from which dangled bhe
lifeIless body of a newlyfaieledlepard.
They were bringing it •.n as a git to,
the headman of the ,iln who was
a thoroughgoing -freammeaan and
who held in conte HS duism and
all its lamazing a

The white priestes. was nldeed a
puzzle; for, while the handRul of Me-
bammedans in thei _. were fanat
icl in. their belief In the trrwi wophet

and his Kons, and e til sr faiii
miracles and ntl 1 ia ho mea
who performed them * eadvent of
the white- pries deepy .ystied
them. There was no gettg are:na
thies te was there h
we tay say herm

When the hunters airived at the
portico of the temple they found two
greatly terrired holy men, shrilling
their "Ai! Ai!" in, lamentation and
beating their foreheads against the
earth.

"Holy men, what is wrong?" asked
one of the hunters, respectfully.

"The lion has killed our priestess;
the saered fires muast die again! Ait
Al!"-

"Where is the iHon?"
"They fled toward the river, and

there he has doubtless destroyed her,
for in evil Siva, represented by the
lion, is more powerful than Vishnu, re
incarnated in our priestess. Al! All
She is dead and we are undone!"

"ComD," said the chiefihuntsman.
;et-use ran to the river and see what

these queer gods are doing. Well
present the skin of Siva to our mat-
terl" He laughed.

The leopard carriers deposited their
birden and all started off at a dog-
trot. They had always been eager re
garding this lion. In the temple he
was inviolable; but at large; that was
a diferent matter.

Arriving at the river brink, they
sw the footprints of the lion on the
wet sand which ran down to the wa
ter. To leap from this spot to the
prater was not possible for any beast
of the Jungle. Yet the lion had van-,
ished completely, as though he had
been given wings. They stood about
In awe till one of the older hunters
knelt, reached oaut, and dug his hand
into the innocent looking sand. In-
stantly he leaped. to his feet and
Juaped back.

"The sucking sand!" he cried. "To
the raft!"

They skirted the dangerous quick-
sands and dashed along the banks to'
discover that their raft was gone.
Vishnu, then, as reincarnated, required
solid transportation, after the mman
ner of human beings? They became
ngry. A raft was a raft, substantat,
necessary; and there was no reason
why a god who had ten thousand tem-
ples for his of. should stoop to rob
a poor man of his wherewithal to
travel in safety.
"The mugger!" exclaimed one, '"letthe high priestess beware of the mug-

ger, for he is strong ,enough to tip
over the raft!"
Nearly every village which liesclose to a stream has its family droco-
dile. He is very sacred and thrives
comfortably upon suicides and the

dead which are often cast into the
river to be purified.. The Hindu are
a suicidal race; the reverse of the co-

idental conception, suicde is a quick
nad glorious route to heaven,
The current of the stream carriedKathlyn along at a fair pace; all she

had to do was to pole away from the
-umerous sand bars and such, both
lersa as lifted their rugged heads abhove
the water.

Round a bend the river wdened and
grew correspondingly sluggish She-srw wrrxuponupumgy asusasn. aeo

sounded with her pole. Something
hideous beyond words arose-a fat,
aged, crafty crocodile. ~ls corrpgted
snout was thrust quickly over the
edge of the rat. She sltruck at him
wildly with the pole, ad in a fury he
rushed the raft, upsetting Kathu.'--

The crocodile sank and for a mo-
ment lost sight of Kathlyn; who
waded frantically to the bank, ip
which she scrambled. She turned in
time to see the crocodile's tearful
eyes staring up at her from the wa-
ter's edge. He presently slid back
into his slimy bed; a few yellow buo
bles, and he was gone.

Kathlyn's heart became suddenly
and unaccountably swollen with rage;
she became primordial; she wanted
to hurt, maim, kill. Childishly she
stooped and picked up heavy stones
which she hurled into the water. The
instinct to live flamed so strongly in
'her that the crust of civilization fell
away like mist before the sun, and
for a long time the pure savage (whichr
lies dormant in as all) ruled her. She
would, liv,' live, live; she would live

A Trae oft the Pqgitibe

to forget this oriental inferno through
which she was passing.
..She ran toward the Jiptgle, all pn
conseious of the stone she still held
in her hand. She lost all sense of
time and compass; and so ran n' a
half circle, coming out at the river
again.

The Indaia twilight was rising io
the east when she f-und hierel~f ilooking out upo-the water, the stone

still cltched tisghtly. She ased at
the rive-, then at the stone, and again
at the river. The stone drod ed with
a thud; at her feet The savage in.
her had not abated In the least; onl
her body was terribly worn and wearled and the robe, mudded and -ton,

enveloped her •kIe a veil of iee. Above
her the lonely illo hky;. below- -her
the sIckly river; all about her slienee

which ,e a thousaad ieues.
Is a should she '.go? hee

" #zaei)r~ulyaae

iot of "trHaW 1NoWig itWT litlUI
and upon this platform sat a shrine
A few withered flowers hun: aboul
the gross neck of the idol. and with
ered lowers lay scattered at the base
of the tree. Thre was also a bundle
of dry rushes which some devotee had
forgotten. At least. yonder Pltfor
would ,,Iord safety thnobh the night
So, with the last bit of strength at hel
command, she gatherd up the rushe
and climbed to the platform, arrane
lag her bed behind the Idol -She co-

ered her sholders with the rush
and drew her :nees up to her chin.
She had forgotten her father, mreu
the happy days In a far country; she
had but a single thought, to sleep.
What the want of sleep eouldnot pe
form exhaustion could, and presently
she lay stilL

Thus, she neither saw nor beard the
pious pilgrims who were 9n their way
to Allaha to pray in that temple
known to ofer protetioan agelnst
wild beasts. tuatasately, they dd not
observe her.

The pilgrim Is always a: plgrim in
India; it becomes, one might say, a
fascinating bind of sport. To -ost
of them, short pilgrimages are as tame
as rabbits would be to the hunter of
lons. They will walk from Bombay
to Benares, from Ma1dras to Lhassa
begging and braggings 4-l the way.
Eventually they become s' emiholy.
distinguished citisens In a cltter of
mud huts. \

They deposited some orn and frut
at the foot of the tree and departed,
leaving Kathlys in peaosc But later.
when the moon poured its whiter cold
radiance over her face it awakened
her, and it took her some time to
realise where she was.

Below, belly deep n the tivr,
stood several water bufaloes, their'
sweeping horns glistening like old
ivory in the moonshine. Presently a
leopard stole down to the brink and
lapped the water greedily, from time
to time throwing a hasty. apprehen.
aive glance over his sleek shouldern
The buffaloes never stirred; where
they were- it was sae. Across the
river a bulky shadow moved In the
light, and a fat, brown bear took hll
tithe of the water. The leopard
snarled and slunk off The bear
washed his face, possibly sticky with
purloined wild honey, and betook
himself back tohis lair.

Kathlyn suddenly became sware at
the fact that she was a spectator of a
scene such as few bhuman beings are
permitted to see; true water where
the wild beasts do kill each other.
She gmuw so nter that she 'orgot
her arm plight. The tree stood only a
few t tronm the water, so she saw
every gdistlnetr..

later, when his majesty the tigs
made his appearanee dramitioslly, the
buffalo simply moved closer together,
presentings a ormidable irstage ofhorns.

Never htu, lKathiln ai n a -uh an
enormous beast. k ,o hist grat pad
ded paws to his stopSing C eia s he
stood easilty four feet U Inlgh and
hin stripes were adlmost -asl h -ed hd
her haud. Ifran dba s,'tfl•-
the buEffalp' s iv... l S••l e~hq
time. T henhfl, tood sastsanir hiUb A
and washed his face, bet witth '' i
finite gracefrlness. It 'ocure d is
the watcher that, anilru as sh was
with the habits of wild besets, never
had she witnessed a tiger or a lien
enact this domestie scenae wither th
were always pacing their cages, gas
ing far over the heads of those who
watched them, or thqe slept. 'e
when they finished ; maol of sraw
meat they merely licked their ehps;
there was no toilet.

Here, however, was an laborate
toilet. The great eat it*ed his paw.
drew them across his fac•; theu
licked his beautiful aldes,-purrib; for
the night was so still and the beast
was so near that she could see him'quite plainly. He .strethed himself,
took another drink, and trtted of to
the Jungle.

Then came a herd of elephants. for
each species smed ,to have nam ap.
pointed time. h b lo emerge
and fled away Into the dark. The i~ eI
pbants plunged into the wateru-qu-
mge making sport, squirting water

over their backs and rolling -am
der; 'and- they bueted one anot•Ir
azplably, and there was a babp Who

seemed to get in everybody's way and
the grpwnups treated him shabib .
yi and by they, too; troped o. The
cam•- wild pigs, and turtle Mitelepe
and fooltish, chatteraing apes.

At last the truce water ;beca•a•
srted and Kathtly lay down again,
only to be surprised by a ,lge a'p
who stuck his head up ever'ib edg
of the platfora -The surpris was
mutuaL Kathrly pushwd thea Olol t

ar4 him Th splash iat f -the w
ter scared 09 the Wanwh s ,est,
and then Katly layr dow *s lepy:

day or so later Bruace ris e at
the'temple. Day after day hbeh
hung to the trail. picking t up he.
and losins it there. Ie toeund -a
the elephant, the howdah ge, sand
only th4 ornamental eai de
covered to ruce that he e.
his rogue. Iajask was docle. eoo g
he had been domeeteatedat ̀ so i e, t
his freedom rather tirked him.,

Bruce eliciEted frin the ernsg
holy men the amasing. ad
all its detatl,. .Kthip bd:d. s
keied in the jungles and n- even the
tried hunters couldfind:.her. s9he wi.

lost."'Brucs, though his.
herts he believed hbe deahd leek u
the tralpjigar But wear y
weSka weBre tq pass i;ethat she lived.

Durga Ba 030 in togiee *i `et

Tat ,and I shall ae u ip l * :.' :
Kathlyu liad justo~ tg WI

#e1f & dareuspi~ Gt~aL S01Rbtore she bad Iiio( tb* tuJe:

days of hiai sx.hrtb
'e. but neve !a `sbk. ba-as4~ab. etepu qofuf~l ~

aiteoaar 1oo~ ~Av*l:
,sds: al tb ;.
77777 71.1Ati~i~it

Sbited In order that bshe ai1g
.the opprestve silence whicb

t surrounded her.She kept carefully oatr ote
s all huh beiag ra she ladi t
a hope of succor froam the brown

Sple, who had beome so hateaul I
a the scavengeri of the r asugl
was something to admire In the
the leopard, the wild. .e at
she placed all satri (
wraonglytr) In a lass with a the nhy s
jackals and hyonas.

Thaned deeply by wind and
Eathlyn was darker than mafr7
tive woman. Often she

ruace but hope of l Wdiaher
long sinae died her.
night when she climbed to her
form she vowed she would start-
the neat mboraing; south, tows

als Had at a Slagle Titarr

land where there were while
but each morning found her es

Behind her tree there was a
Sn, then. a Jumble of thbiklygi
trees; beyond these was g
clearing, apon wh.ich steed a
elephant stockad. The gr.s
grown rank in i tfor wantsof se
was in the sat of patttlae a
dals when she sawt, her disap.-
approach of men and eCghnta -ti
elephants were ridde by '
Two other elephants were AbiI s
tied toward. the. st e,
naew captives. Tha . proeeded
isrely, however, ftr eleplmathe

to capurty withJeen rel:ten 'e
any other wld bews.
trenched low lt the.
til. me sad lgbapts

ward he vae, ;Ie s
trot she-taee went ,esfleet CIPL .wO& iii N ibnlli :
this, sve *arecht food

rlo'ecovere slitase*so asraeevra wr ee
.molase e st +rl Mremasu t tmS .r .w

t6nsen~tlysieseethe ofe b .

and we :t 8- eould ,aw f

stoaerom 'wr sie n
but lae coal)4 tear aheeti f
mashots.
* Recently she had 4hepveret

leopard's lair sear the stoekpde
was very cateal to av ol It, as dt,.
she wanted to misle te rS
and ra away wit them. By m
she knew the hlNabitS
treds of theise peope of th
andd -*e s upnlorsy att sed to
stairs as ther atteda e
soemetie th great pslu4

shfe never i lawt s ont tp h seb~ ot**

pnjt ttor. Pah:;)aj~;'. he liiuseasmusess ot saw0Salisequethe platterm made l4 1uspeOkbthlmito see wbat wassphse.weas now, to st frost t# treter', he paused, looted up, *strolettree,!and went ewauy asytl~ea,
onlythe grass ealtnem sast.

down to wateqr that lget, send-
m undermtos( by thils that at-

and the eleplansat were .0S JR
stckaGe
'Ite following Is a lh

dewn to the steam to bafhjket.
same time the parent leopeare
for drink.t Theyi M not
thetar lair durita the uight ao
of the fires; sand wqrryias ever
cubs, theywecu notifa the pomt
able moaG

~athlynt sew thelf apmeael
time to reach -he platforme.
snarled abodi thi tueeat the
climbed- up as far as thek
hathly ratjshe over wi ab
club sand loOted thp hr ttp

A s*ot broh. the aseaeema#*4
let spateanpiy agalapt the Ieo,
Two eattfled. lanaedialttelpse e
& se lag and trusipteg tro
stocksad

lThis is what hat haeIaes6 w
aer mashost had dovereds

md had taken thm In to t
-at as anothernter hat d

parhat leopards. The ri8le4a0
frightened one o.tth. iM ete
With a mlght7 pbml ese ha dh
Iho 4asn thic ht Jabs pteipiul
the docop a elpeta d
through the rotie. utechadsy E
straigt*, thfre river.

~astiln saw his bulk as It
sttaistht thedugh te brush. II 5&*
Pa 4k4stly towardher tree.
*euned about was bf clay.
Ito isandas it alipettowardth
The fraatle rumatap slipped,

-gts the ttoe trnwepo m4st
Usel, satd wetplastila atote the

Xsthaya was lung headltEs
<ilythe water saved her frm ees s
boifly harm. When she rweaeese~b
tyenen ewa serreunaded by agtpY
1 very meth astnisedm au~

wbey j eabbu sa gend al


