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The Unspeakable Turk.
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Synopais of Preceding (hapiers. ]

(Hapyright, s, b fieorpge Horts ]
Juhin  Curtl W young Amert w!
ghances tn be In Athens art the aatbreak of
the GreeoTurkish war, folns n fillbstering |
exprdition o Crets T he lie  voese] I.l
wrecked, hul urtls, accompanied by Lieu
tenant Lindbohm, a soldier of fortuny, and
A native Cretan, Michall, rea falind
snfnly Thevy nrrive at a village nnd ;|rl'
carvil for hy the Inhabitant urtis has

fnjured his il o owen o urchin e |}
pursed by 1 the pries diaught=r,
In u few dayx word comies of Lhe alvance
of the Turks under Kostokes toward the
town.  The Cretans gather In the pa th
meoer fehting amd the womaen | g«
Keetdng up beacon Hres Fhirty L
killedd, bt Michall fw huadly wounded and
Poanuyvota | captured by Kosltakes e
Lretatn  retrent to the T InOostake :
pPlunders t thwe the old pric st
und Pannyola along as prisoners.  Curtis, |
representing bimsell w8 o wHpuper I.‘nl ”
respondent, also  wccompinies the Furks
Kostakes hng the old priest murdered and

Curtl=s plans ta rescus Pannyoti wid avenge

her father's death

CHAPTER XIX,

The round of a reveille awoke Curtig and
he looked out into the dim, dewy mornlng
Tho wigwamn of tnluskets had disappeared
and the little army had already fallen In
Several horses, saddled and bridled, stood |
by the village fountain. Une, w young nnd |
sleek charger, Wis lmpatiently pawing the
earth and another was drinking. Koktakes
wias sitting at o table, giving some of lera
‘& hig second in command, the veteran with
the sear A aword attached to n lenther
belt kept company on the cloth with a pile

of eixs, & loaf of bread and & pot of steam-
fui coffee
Hon jour,” eried the captain gayly,

wpringing to his feet, as he enpied the Amer-
jeun. “"How have you slept and how is the
foor '

1 got m Ntile gleep, desplte the pain, hut
the foot seems no better, | am getting very
auxious to see that doctor of yours.™

“Pomorrow, 1 promise you without fail
And now for some breakfast, as we musi
be off."

The captaln and his Heulenant ran to the |
Amerionn, who put an arm about the neck
of each and hopped to the tahle, groaning
ostentatiously, After the hurried breakfast
Panayotn was summoned. She came forth,
pale an death, o beautiful, Nving statue of
despadr, and mounted without asslstance,
Kostakes offered to help her, but she re-
pulsed him with losthing, and climbed into
her snddle as a refuge from his attentions.
There wers dark circles under her swollen
vyellds, As she looked about her as though
in hopeless search for the missing dear one,
her features tremblod on the vetge of tears,
Groaning:

“Ach, my God!" She clasped her hands
tightly in her lap and stared Into vacaney,
Her benutiful balr was disheveled and her
long white cuffs were wrinkled and solled
The chivalry In Curtis' pature prompted him
to speak wnd comfort her, although the
words sounded hollow aund folke to his own
ear

“Take comforl,"” he sald, "your father |a
surely allve. Belleve me., he hes escaped.’’

She smiled sadly.

“"You do not know the Turks,'' she re-
plied.

“Ind 1 not tell you, my darling?" coried
Kostakes eagerly. "Of course he hasn es-
caped.”

She did not even look at him, but mur-
mured

"Murderer, perjurer!*

Kostakes shrugged his shoulders, as one
who would say “See!" und turning to Curtls |
oried |

“Hut monsieur speaks Greek famously'*’

“Only a few words, and those with dif-
culty.”

“Mals non! On the contrary, I find your
Greek very perfect. And pow allons!™*

They pushed briskly up the narrow street,
through a scene of ulter desolation. The
whirlwind of war hud struck the town and
wrecked Jt. As they turned a corner a
long=legged, half-grown fowl broke for cover
ind stilted awuy, balaneing its haste with
wwkward, half-Nedged wings, They ecamoe |
unexpectedly upon a little orthodox church
ind w putrid odor assalled Curtls’ nostrils
Thelr path led them around to the front
Yooy

“My God!™ he gasped. “Oh, h
leuning over his horse’s muane, gave vent |
to a spusm of retching disgust. A sight |
had met his eyes that was destined to thrill
him with sickness and horror to the latest

1" and

day of his life, ns often as the black phan- |

tom of Ity recollection should arise in his
mind. The village priest, an old, gray-
bearded man, bud died about & month be-
fore and had been burled In his  robes
There wans the body, hunging to ils own
¢hurch door, lke the skin of a great black
bat. Nails had been driven through
clothing at the shoulders, and the welght
of the carcass, slnking down into the loose
garment, had left it pulled up above the
head Into the semblance of joints In a vam-
pire's wings. The viscous flesh had parted
and fallen o a flap from one cheekbone, dis-
closing a V-shaped openlug of jaw, studded
with infrequent, yellow teeth. The eyes had
slipped from their sockets and bhung ot the
end of their lossoned cords. The poor ol
heud, @treaming with  howry hair and
whisker, lay broken-necked upnn one shoul
der. It was 4 sight, obscene, unthinkable,
fantastically profanc—ghoulishly fithy
From a bonfire of bones, half-decayed
corpsed and sacred slkons—the last named
gutherod from the houses and the church-
a disgusting odor aroge and Bles! the alr
The Turks broke forth in derisive Inughier
a8 their eyes fell upon the horrid spoe el

the |

By GEORGE HORTON.
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with you that he I» your servant
hee tmust bring you anvibhing you ask
He sponke Greek, so you will I
nlong with him
ifterward Kostakes was rid
Ing away ot the head of his troop. He
turned once in the suddle and wived b
Rand to Curtls, The American W
his hat from the table and swung it in the
air

A RKostankes," he
devil confound you and your whole
wonder If this

leave
thnt
for 1t
(o met

Five minutm

phelked

The
erew of

speaks

revalr, 'll“'l

cutthronts—| hegear
English?

He glageed suspiciously ot the iall,
taced Turk who stood a short distiane
leaning upon his musket

“No, | guess not. He'd give
If he did.””

Two other Turks, with muskets on shoul
der, were pacing buck and forth the
door of the hut whare Panavota
prisoned; Curtis could feel his beart thump
ing against his broast He siruck the plioe
with his doubled Nst

“Keep still, curse you,”" he muttered, “and
let me think Here In the opportunity=but
how? How

wnlliow
UWny

fome sIgnD

L fore

WhAR

The army was crawling along n white road
that streamed ko a ribbon athwart the foot
of u hill. The ribbon fluitered an the dusi

rose jn the wind The bayvonots twinkled in

. THERE WAS A

a dun cloud,

“Four aguinst ope!' mused Curtis. “Four
Turks against one Yankee trick—but how?
How "'

Kostakes plunged into the hill and disap-
poared, nnd the blazing bayonets, line after
line, wore extinguished in & billow of green
Loy e the American looked back over his
shoulder at the door of & stone hut
into which the wounded Bashi Buzouk

—the one
hid

been carried
“Hey!" he called, “You there, hey!"
The Turk left ostensibly as Curlla' serv-
ant, but scrusdly  as  his guired, stepped

| briskly forward, and takiog In his own the

American’'s extended band pulled him to Lis

l[ll'l
“Help me Into the house.” sald Curtls.
“Now bring me that bench."™

The man coinpligd, after which he went
to the door, aud leaning agninst the jamb
looked wistfully at his fellows. At one end
of the room was o fireplace, filled with ashes
amnd charrved pleces of log. I was & primi-
tive concern, the only vent for emoke belng
a hole in the roof directly overhend., Booard
plutforms on elther side the fireplace sorved
as couches for the fumily, Op one of these,
flat on his back, luy the wounded man

“1 wonder how
Curtis. ""There

museil

badly he's hurt,”
Isn’t strength enough
left to pull a trigger if 1 tackle the other
chup, Hello, he's got the Wecoughs; why,
thut's queer.’

The mon became quiet, and again Curt|
relepsed nto thought, to be disturbed @ s

ond tme by the =ound of kpocking on
bonrds, Looking around his oyes fell i
rectly upon the eyes of the Bashl Bazouk,
and he felt us though he heard xoms one
erylug for help when vo help was tnear.  Thy
man wis resting upon his back aond both
elbows For u moment those bloodshol

praying, awful eyes wore fixed upon Curtis
then they swept the dingy hut and went oul
Hke panes of gliss when the Jeht 18 extin
Rulshed in a room. The man foll boekwird,
fMuttered on the hard plunks aod still
Curtin shuddered

Wiks

“That wasn't nilee,” he muttered, “'hut Ihy

I8 no thme for sentiment
The other Turk stood by the body of hi
dead comreade, lookiug down at the ghastl
upturned face, Curtis ploched the mus
| of hig own right arm with the flngers and
thumb of his left hand, and moved his
doubled fist tentntively up and down
“"Where shall T hit Bim?' he mused, *“Ip

“My rmuscnls bave eluded my vigilanee, 1
mee, ' observed Kostukes, “‘and huve been
Baving & Hitle fun in thelr own way. ™

“Different natlons have difforent Idenn
about a joke,” gasped (‘urils through his
bhandkerchief, "0, God!”

Emerging from the town they pleked
thelr way through a large patch of freably |
felled alive treos. The sound of the nos
turnal chopplng was now explained, About

11 o'clock they stopped
amall, doserted hamlet

of the moal u wounded Bushl Bazouk rode
into the town and up to the table where
Curtls and Kowtakes wers sitting
wore a red turban, which gave to hig palila
foce u tint similar to that of the underside
of A toudstonl,

for dinper in a
During the progriss

into a little bagful of blood, that dripped
out ltke whey from the asack of cottinge
cheese upon hie yellow wach  and  blue

breeches. He sald 4 few words with mouth
suddenly grown heavy, and then, reeling
wan caught by two soldlers, dragged from

the saddle and carried jute a hut

The mnp |

His soft shirt had sagged |

wide open, as though his under jaw had | 100t o0 the ground and see how (1 goes

“I must ank you to excuse me*’ mld |
Kostakes, rising, *'for several hours. My
Baghl Parourks, whom | left with ecertain
commissions o execule, are getting  the

warst of it at Reven), about an hour's tmarch
from here, How Nty Bashl Bazourks cun
find any diMculty with a lHttle place Mke
Revenl 8 moce than | can understand! But
I shall soon put s new face on afalrs when
1 arriva!"’

“Gied help the poor peopld,” prays Curtis,
foaudibly,

“1 shall lemve three of my men behind to
look after your wapnts aod (hose of the
young lady. 1 sbhall explain to the one |

the chin or buck of the car? He must never

know whul struck him

Bending over he untied the long steip of
*‘ioth about his fool and unwound it Tak
g it in s hands he palled several Ui
on oG o west it mtrenth

YStrong as o hemp rope
a man with 1hat

You could hapg

It was Panayolu's blue homespun

Hey!™ he called to the Turk. “You thers
say, look at this foor of mine, will you. andl
see what you think of it

The wan kneeled, Curtise drew bhack his
arm, but reallzed that e could not get suf

flolent swing In a sitting posture

“Oh, hold on a minute. Lot me try the

They rose to thelr feet toevihis il thi
unsuspecting  soldier  reeled  baekward,
stunned by o viclous punch on the tewmph
But be did not fall, and Curtls, maddened
by & great fear lest he bungle his Oppor-
tunity, sprang forward nnd elivered o
ewinging, sledgchnmmer-like blow upon his
victim's ear, throwing into it the entire
strength of his body The Turk dropped
like un ox under the butcher's bamuier
Then Curtis hustily bound bim, hand and
foor, with Panayota's bandage, and tesring
the lining from the man's cont stuffed it

down his throal. Pulling uwp a plunk from
one of the platforms by the fireplace he
thrust the Hmp form out of sight und closed
up the opening

"1 hepe 1 dido's kill you,” he wuttered,

hut, an old Lindhohm maye, ‘you must Fust | black and tan mules thet are mirongsar than
take your chance nny horse apd tough ae sterl This one, &
Mo wallkel onie nr wlee the Jength of the  pack anitmal, bad been loft behind in charge
hut. The foot gave him considerable pain, of the three guards. Curtis ploked up the
wie porsitile 1o slop  or The un pack waddle which jay near and threw

vound, which had tuken a turpn for the be T W the bheast's back In his excitament
6ir I 1 the moment the spine Bhad besn ) hungled the unfamiliar straps, but Pana-
ed, had made wondertal improvemont | yoin assistedt with nimble and exporienced

g th st 1hirtg howrm fingets He bslped her 1o mount and was

What'it 1 do with ther two he | about to olimb up beakind when he hap
mtsed P d nk of fead Turka' ammunt-
i T | the gun Ixing an the MNonr o Brivglng & aupply the hut, hbe
sl examiined | I WiAR B maumer  and ¢4 up bokind the girl 80 they rode |
W] with five whells H pedpe=l oay the American astride the animal's

i5ly through the door 1 I iyola's tie falr Cretan sitting sidewise (n
prisot ueaaling  his body T Wi L} I He passed an arm around her
par) 1 at 1} carner aal leok=d ealdy them both and aceelersted
ird dy In h Alrection the anlmal's specsd by Jabbing the butt of
Bah! What a fool 1 am!" he thought his musket into Its alde e could not use
nd hopped holdly Into siehc, holdivg up hia | hin heels, becauss one foot was bare and
lame Iz by pussing hig hand uynder 1t, while ' still somenhnt lnme Panayoth gulded the
he Jeaned agalnst the Jamb, The guards mole hy flpping In lw eves, first on one
fuied abour and Meappearisl, putting the o elde of the head and then on the other, the
houke between themasslees and Curtis .-|.I pid of the rope that was tled about (e
helr backwnard march to the other ond of | neck Ae ("urtis felt beneath his arm the
the vl firtm bt vielding form, innocent of corsels;
I dould pot one of them, and then—hut | ax the wari, gtrong heart throhbed against

t I n i fafnd then 1I'd be In o | Hin hand, Ws madoess betnme complete
protiy o And even if 1 did Bit one, the | He had Killed two men for this girl and
oth U I hnve me nt an adyantone whe wn worth |t He wones feroclous|y
Thete wasr a setund of kicking agoinst he | happs The very touch of her thritled him.

boxirils ot the frapliee Me sprang to He knew now why he hiad killed the men
pat, rifle in hand, and tore up the plank for the same reason that David had slaln
Tho man was lying upon his bopek with his | Urinh Woman, gentle, refining, softening
OVEes  opin A great light broke In upon | woman will, In an Instant, blot two thou-
Curtl i Ineplration. Me hwd thrust the | sand years of elvilization ont of A man's
| Tark out of slght through luetinet piature and tirn Bim back Into & primitive
Pahaw!™ he exclnlmed, “they ean't hoth | savare e had her very tight and she

o IP'nunyotn If I enll to them mayhe | made no rexistance, W hat trifes shape our
will come out of curlonity and 1'll do | destinlea! In the giddy happinesa of the

this thing right over again. Put wbhat'll 1| moment he could not have framed an origl-
the him with® nal Grevk setitenee o Eave his
He cnnt his eyes aboutl the room:. The In- | soul, bt s ho leaned for-
ovitable ches!, studded with brass  nails, | ward  with  his  lipx  close o the
stpod against the wall. He opened |t Isrnl‘s ear, with his face partly buried in
“Clonnel out, by Jovel™ her halr, the refrain of Byron's “Mald of
Ho went aealn to his vidtim and !.‘\ki'lul Athens” sang iteéelf in his braln, and he

v lorge Jackknife from his pocket, delih- | whispered agoain and again, “"Zoe mou, sas
prately opened 1t, The man turned as white | agapo, 20 mou, sng agapo.' (My life, I love

|
| und
in him to put up a fght, but there's enoagh |
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as veal, his Jawa worked convulgively on
the gag ng be made a vain effort to plead
for mercy and a pitiful noe, o wort of
gurgling heat, sounded In his throat,

“Whnt the devil alls you?" nsked Curtis

YO—1 see aund he added In Greek:

“No kill, Cut your clothes—sco?"

And stooping, he @lltted the Turk’s sleeve
from wrist o shoulder., Following th

wenn around with the hlade, he'pulled away

the lurge reciangular plece of cloth. Belz-
Ing the other sleove, he was obout to slash
Into 1t, when he thought he bBeurd footsteps
among tho slones and gravel outside the
hut

“My God!™ he eried, ln 8 hoarse whilsper,
and  Jumped into the corner beslde the
door Just as one of the other two Turks
walked boldly into the room. Without a
moment’s thought Curtls brought the bar-

rel of s rifle down upon the man's head
who his own gun and
aprawling  upon fince, Fuor
minute, which scemed on hour,
Cin motlcnless, breathless, Iin the
attitude which hoad followed the blow
Every muscle wan set to knotted hardpess
he held the rifle In both hands
throw it sudidenly to hin shoulder
not hreathe, aud he Hstened
thot he could hear his own henrt beating
the breathing of the man at the fAre
Suddenly his muscles reinxed ke
spring, and he looked ters
for the detnched sleeve. Plek
atooped over the second Turk
ltter moved Bis left arm sey-
with the palm of the band
MEResLing an sllort 1o rise
nrm dropped and the hand benot
it faint tutioo on the surthen Hoor
war a great shiver of the whole
twitwhing of the muscles, a quesr rattls
in the throar, sopd-—-=sllence. Cuartls stared
with open mouth and dllpted eyes, and o
Heahle horror over h!
o, drapping upon h
over the skull
blood,

Lure

dropped pitehed
fully a

the Ameri

stoodd

roidy 1o
He did

so intently

i b
N oxonping
ouEly about
T T
Lh

tifi

Ing it
W lwn
eral
down, feebly

Then the

buddy, n

came

grent 1
AR he puspedd

knves, he ran his Onger

The hoailr wa mntted with nnd n
dent

with whlih

ikl -l

the toreibils

foree the rith

barrel had fallog
" he

Fising Lo i

whi iper \'ll.
o Toet
e

Clve WMo Bouan in nn

awoniruek v 5 at

thero be
repeatied th NI enece over

fixedly o ith iem hing |
fore him, b
wnd oaver again
P've Killed g minn=1"ve killed o
Then all i noe u grent change
atidd Herconcss of
ind  In heughol

fend minn

man '
tann
the L

hyvaterionlly
balore hita, a

do In the

over i
of  blood

glopithe over flis

the v horon Hseild Lo
old barbaric nges

He thaugh f the

Toriogus
k and lookel
it af the door Just fn S

turh at the 1}

waus now within
run b ni
i N bud Iut me 10

giun o hie shoulder whes

it view ™ in il wn

TLER 1] Iroppel Hre might have tak.

hith  prianne hat I (hought
4311 | 1 I ] § ¥y A
occur .o him He had tasied blood
yOUM Camg the

loor and
nely out The Amerivan
HiDR M

the wris I

had

laoked

rmn to hepy wi
his hand
he

the smo imket In sl melz

natural o
woman I

her by
f the

WwWas
Havinge whn wobh
Panayota!
froe They are wll dead!

And tnrtes! down the hill, pulling the
girl with him She enme without & word

Bhe Crled, you nre

CHAPTER XX,

Tied to & tree was one of those large

There |

witness to |

you!) She shivered slightly the firat time
that he pluced his face against her flaming
cheek, she did not repulse him. And at
Inst that first keen madness of contact with
her passed nway and he chattered excitedly
ag he Jabbed the ambling mule agaln and
agaln:  "Don't be afrald, Panavota; they'll
never cateh us,  ve got you now, not Kos-

takes. My life, 1 love you! Go on, you
dromedary, or 1'l1 punch & rib out of you!
They must Kill me before they take you
agnin

Alter they had been abont an hour on the
rosd they began to feel uneasy,

“They must hiave got back by this time,”
thought Curtis. 1 wish 1 had killed that
other Turk, then they would have thought

wi were rescued” wod be looked anxlously
over his shoulder, The ldea came to
Curtis of turning off sharply from the path

and hiding In the hillg, Hut the mountains
|

batk

| slrange

Ourtls 'l care pot whars, se wa go to-
gother.'”’
For anawsar she turned and held up her

band. He lisntenad, but heard nothing

“"Volces aald the girl, and footnteps
But | hear no more. They ars  moving
etenlthily

Is It mare Turks, coming from in fromt !

“iod knows, but | think not

And she led the mule some distances tn
the side of the road Into a clump of green
aleander, Curtls slid to the ground and
lonked carefully to his rifle

“Panayoin’'’ bhe whispered, hurriediy "they
shall not take us while 1 live. 1 Jove you
We may have but a few moments (o live
Lot me take one kiss, the first, perhaps the
lant."'

He put his arm about her nevk and drew
her toward him in the dark. He drank the
milk-warm breath of her lps, but ere he
had pressed his own to them she placed her
hand agalnst his chest and pushed him from
her, with » cautious ““hist!"™

The footsteps of miany men could be heard
plainly not far up the rond now,

“If they would only speak,” she muttered

The words were hardly out of her mouth
ere wome one uttered a sbharp and burried
commund in & suppressed tone.

"They are Greeks!" exclaimed the girl,
“Now Christ and the virgin

But Curtis put his haud gently over her
mouth, whispering

“Hueh' Perhaps It I8 a ruse.’”

The moon had pot yet arisen and the
darkness was llke ink. Some one stumbled
and a musket or other weapon fell “ching!"
among the rocks

“Take care!" said an Imperious volce In
Greek

“That's Kurlos Lindbohm, ™
Panayotn. I know his voive."”

"Lindbohm don't koow any Greek," re-
plied her companion.

“He could not be in Crete one day with-

whispered

out learning tha word for “take care!" | tell
you It's Lindbohm Who that has ever
heard that volee could forget it

The men were now passing them quite

close und several of them were conversing
In low tones, Then suddenly she called iu
loud volce

“Patriotal., where are you?"

Utter silence for several moments, broken
ot last by an inquiring "Ebh* and the click-
Ing of rifle locks, ’

“Lindbohm!*

ARRIVED!

TRANGE

Power of

Prof. Lawrence X. James

The Secret of Doings
That
Bear the Stamp
of the Supernatural.

Asking no questions, he tells yon
your name in (ull, your secapation,
whom and when soa will marry,

ually but surely turning the tide of skep
ticlsm
Ordnined to do what he doen, his miar-

“Truthfal In His Predictions—
Hellable in His Advice ™

No matter what trotithles vou
with yourself or athers, come and will
gilde you. He advizes yvou with a certalnty
by n higher than human power

Prof James may be eonsalted dally on adl
affalrs of life. Hiv work Is entirely differant

"Curtls, by damn! It's all right; come
out!" |

The American sprang eagerly forward, but |
#lepped on a stone. Then he leaped onto
the back of the mule and Pansvota led the |
animal out into the highway and into the |
midst of & goodly company of armed Insur-
geuts, who forgot all discipline and hroke
forth Into a volley of questions

The American and the leutenant were
shaking each other by the hand through
it all

“I saved her!" cried Curtis. 1 killed
two Turks and did up another. Then we
ran away on the mule. I cracked one of
‘em on the head and shot another. 1
smashed one with my fist and took his gun
away from him, Then I—'

""Bo you saved Panaynta?*

“Yen, 1 saved her, 1 tell you, 1—"

“Thank God! Thank God!" ecried Lind-
bohm, throwing hls arms about Curtls’
neck.

“Where s my father?' asked Panayotu,

In & shrill volee that plerced the bubble of

that erclosed the long valley looked forpid- |

ding, They would certainly lose thelr way |
and perish of hunger. Besides there wero
Gireeks ubead of them somewhere. As they

hegan 10 ageend toward Galuta they could
e lor n long distance over the lovely plain
Pew elreiched out before them in the rays

of the slicrnoon sun,

“ICTL Le time (o make a break for the
woods," mused Curtis, “when 1 see them
COnn. Onee w clond of Jdust arose far

whind and he caught Panayota's arm.
ULack! he crled, ““They're coming!** Put
she reptipd
tiv a whirlwind."

dist not understand the word, but
wis no mistnking the speaking ges-
tare whieh hecompanied it. The mule be-
toming tired Panayota slid to the ground,
ind, throwing the rope over her shoulder,
rotted on phiead

U s Galata!™ whe eried, pointiog with
wevel arm o to the distant village
tany hours?” msked Curtis,

twWo more

We shall get there after dark, then?*
“Ceriainls

ny
an iy,
Curtis

thera

ilow

faboul

The wun Wwias Just seiting, an It always
dovs in ¢l Interfar of Crete, behind a
oitptaln. Curtls turned in the saddle and
ok one 14 long look. The white road
lay very platn on the side of the low ridge
r which they had come. It was in shape
ke woglnnt lotter §; one end of which ended
1 th =ammlt and the other smong the
I n ovincrarde, climbing half way up the
o trecs and the depp waterways
atd castles of rock on the side of the hill
were Indistingulshable at thay distance, ail
lending Into b general effeet of soft color
Bt the top of the hill was sketehed agnlitnst
he shy ua divtinetly s o cravon line and on
eVery tree. nay, overy shrub, stood mag-
fied dm 11 parting  Heht, There Wie
Ll | ndtvrnl about this row of
(B wWaiking on a curved line sway-
neg in ithy sk A& Curtls guzed at  the |
Ird eftect two giant horsemen balanced
on the werinl rops for an instant, and then
Inged headforemaost Into the purple zlow

he hither side They were followed by
W oalter row of mounted men, four ahreast,
that appeared and disappeared in rapid suc-

cowdlon and In the sume wiy
Lok, Puapayora” seid Curtis  quietly
The gIfl wont dendly white und crossed her-
Bty
A Hithe Viegin, help us," she prayed
' Hurhi Daeouks!'
Fhay Muven't got us yet How far away
o Lh
Vi ot s be an hour and a half
' I b oft into the hills when it's a
il Ao ‘an they ace ys™’
I think 1t roplled  Panayota, “"We
& new pamong the trevw,  But we better
i Ity hwfors we turn.'*
I Turkish e bad pow hecome
1 lark munidrangle, sliding slowly down
the iy B The sun dropped hehind the
Mineml the white letter became hlack
and quatrangle disappearsd. The Hee-
| Ing taan and woman wers walking in the
world's amethyst shadow
“Sball we turu pow, Paoayota!' asked

questions, suddenly, awkwardly,

"Her father |s dead,”
buskily, *“'We found his body. She must
not know. Poor girl! Poor girl!™

“l blew a hole right through the last one
and then we departed. We got here just
in time, old man, for they're right behind
us, the whole shooting match.”

“"How many?"

""All the Bashi
‘em."

"Good." cried
‘em. We'll glve 'em

“We'll gettle 'em,
‘em out of their
bave you got?"”

*“Thirty."

“Why, It's a cinch.
them get away alive,
Bashl Bazouks uand
horses.”*

When, half an hour Ister, the great, tran-
quil, yellow moon looked down wupon the
town of Galata from a nelghborlng moun-
taln top, all was seemingly peacelul in

eald the lleatenant !

Bazouks—about fifty of
Lindbohm,
hell!™
Lindbohm. We'll lick
bools, IHow many men

“we'll ambush

We shan't let one of
We'll shoot down the
ride away on thelr

itn

desolnie strects. Save the dreadful flgure
nalled to the church door, not a human |
form was to be seen. And yet death .-m-ll
hate crouched there in the shadows, [for

Lindbohm and his thirsty men lurked in the
rulned houses that surrounded the square
and whosoever looked close might have
seen here and there the dull gleam of a rifle
barrel; but even then he would have sus- |
pected nothing, for the moonlight plays
and fantastic tricke Curtis and
Lindbohm kpeeled slde by slde at the same
window and Panayota sat on the floor In &
dark corner, clasping her Knees with het
hands and moaning gently., ‘), my father,
my little father!"

CHAPTER XXI.

Interminably they waited, listening for
the sound of galloping horses, Curtls’ ex-
treme tenslon paseed away and the situation
guddenly assumed an unreal aspect in his
thoughts. His knees began to feel brulsed
on the hard floor. He was sirongly tempied
to rlge up and ease them

“Pshaw!" he sald to Lindbohm, “I don't

belleve thev're coming, after all. 1 guess
1I'll go aut and take a look."

“Keep stiil!” replied the Swede, “Don't
you stir en your life and don't you speak
a word aloud.,” and a moment after he
added more plensantly

“They may send scouts on foot ™

Panayots had fallen asleep,
hear her deep but troubled hreathing as
her frame continued to vibrate with the
sorrow Lthat for the moment she had merei
fully forgotten

“"Michall was

They could

burned alive.” sauld Curtls,
in a low tone, after another stretch of
walting, during which his koee had bhecome
the most lmportunt portion of his entire
anatomy

“I tried to pave him, but Kostukee

Lindhohm selzed him impatiently by the
urm wnd whisnered

“Tsl, be quist, can't you?
to spoll the whale thing?
Michall,”

Curtls worked himself onto his feet and
sat upon his heels. The nightingales were
pinging in full’ chorus and he wondered
how anybody could hesr anvthing In that
Inferuil racket The water in the fountuli
of Petros Nicolaldes bilssed and gurgled
and erashied Hke the wate, s of Lodord

'urtis more painful

"

Do you want
No, wo rescued

new attitude hecame

thun & splked chalr wnd he slid back onto
his koees again He sat down for awhile
but the desire to peep over the window
kil was irresistible.  Fioally, just as his

Kuees had become holls, the Swede touched

from other modinms and aolf-styled olnir-
voyants, No darkencd rooms or eabinets
but everything done in the brond, open Hght
0f sober kensg innd you I porsession of
yours.) He positively refuses 1o accept a
fee in advance tor readings or apecinl work
until he s throveh, and not then If vou are
not  perfectly  sabtistied. Prof. James has
thousands of written  tostimonials  from
leading citizgens of the United States, but he
never publishes: o nuome of any of his pa-
trons, us he consbiders hie business n suered
trust, If you doubt his ability, call and he

| will give you positive evidence in your own

sy,
It In Not Whnt He JHna Done for
Others, Hut What Me will
Do For You,

He {s n living connection between the
unseen existence amd this world., He can
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the past, present and future as In a mirror
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how to avert ovil, how to succeesd In busl-
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Cancerning Duniness Affalrs,

He glves dotes, facts and figures, rollable
und Important advice and information on

Magnetic Clairvoyance.

This stratige and wonderful mun Is Rgrid-

velous neblevements demonstirated \n your

:I‘r-v_-rnu-. while you look, listen and won-
ader

Profesglonal men and women are awe-
stricken, the public in general s dumb.
founded, speechivss, gome say mirdculous
Hud Ko been born In the time of super
gtitlon, his work wauld have been classod
Hitle Jess than miraculons

may have
he
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boys and of untutored men.
came nearer, grew louder
“Do you know the orders”' he asked.
“No."
“"Hach man Is to pick out
alm, bhut nobody s to shoot

The clalter

his mark and
until T do, 1

shall take Kostakes. '™

“I. too, to make sure of him, He needs
killing."

"All right—now ready'"”

The eulloping changed into the chug!

chug! chug! of men sliting upon trotting
horses. The moon bad risen and had Qiled
the trees and about half of the square with
Its sllver snow The battered features of
Fotros Nicolaides, the benefacior, were
those of n frogen corpwe. The horses could

now be heard ploinly staggering through
the narrow, stony street. Now was the
time when Lindbohm was cool.  No detall
escapod him,

“Your gun is already eocked,” he whis-
pered. “Aflm just above the saddle—shoot
when [ say ‘three' "™

“I'l hit him,"” replied Curtis. “I'm an
cld sguirrel hunter, 1 am

Kostukes trotted {nto the square and ferk-
ing hig horse nearly to Its haunches whirled
about to fuce his Heurtenunt and the Bashl
Bazouks who debouched from the mouth of
the stroet (0 twos and threes—a wild, mot-
ley, terrible throng, Curtis atmed first ot
the captain's breast and then at his head.
The intended victim was evidently In a vile
temper, for he Kkept twitching viciously st
the bridle rein, causing his tired anfmal 1o
rear and throw its head In the air, The
American waz one moment niming at the
horse’s neck and then ot the murble corpsoe
of Petros Nieolaldes

"Will Livdbohm never shoot™' he askeil
himself every time thut the Turk's form
Ewung squurely In line with his gun,
Bashi Bazouks continued 1o pour inte the
suare, sitting very straight, resting thoir
short gune over their shoulders or on thelr
herses’ necks

"Hup!'" eried Kostiakes, flourishing his
eword in the moonlight and giving an ord®r
in Turkish, The men began to tall into line
clght abroast

"One!™ whispered Lindbohm, Curtls glued

( his eheek to the rifle barrel and aimed full

at the hreast of Kostakes, who was now sit-
ting quietly upon his horse
“T've gor you, d—-n vou, I've Rot you," he

sall in thought

“Two!™ he tightened his finger on the
trigger. when “bang!" went the Run of
an dmpatient Greek on the othier side of

the square, and one of the Pashi Bazouks
pitehed from his saddle. Lindbohm Sprang

to his feet, with o roar of rage that was
cut In two by the terrifie clatter of the
rifles that were now spitting fAre from
more than a doren doors and windows

Aund one gound hod walled out between the
first shot and the volley, as sivid us
lghtning  flash  botwoen  thunder olaps
Panunyola, fatigued beyond human endur-
wnee, hod fallen nslecp an soen u:
found herself again In the hands of her
friends, and the sound of the gun, breaking
In upan her overwrought nerves, had drawn
from her n long, plercing shriek

Thera macvlstrom now of horses
in the square and a pandemonium of yell

she

Was a

Tho |

| laughed.

L during
| had
| bare,

—

Then he found the opening of & street, and
disappeared with a mad clatter of hoofs,
The Greeks darted from the houses and
seurried ufter the Turks, loading and firing
as they ran. Curtls shot Into & last tangle
of horses, wedged togethier at the mouth
of o lane. They slipped loose and plunged
through, scruping off one of the Bashi
Bazouks who bounded to his fest unin-
Jured, and, whipping out a long, curved
sword, came toward Curtis. He was a big
man, In bhaggy tronsers, barehended and
bairy us an ape. Curtls threw the gras to
his shoulder and pulled the trigeer. He
had forgotten to reload it The Turk
Curtis lowered the gun, and, pros
senting the bayonet, tiptoed about his foa

oo semb-circle. The Turk revolved as on
A pivot, squat, alert, weapon deftly nd-
vanced. Buddenly, to Curtis’ surprise, his

enemy turned and  ran The American
iounded after, and then, for the first time,
the fray., he remembered that he
W sore foot, and that that fool was
Panayota came to him. She carried
thiat had picked up in the

n rifle she

| Aguare

' thek

| a% | et another shot.

eald Curtls "Two to
But why didn't

“Brave! PPanayotn®™
ane frightened him away.
you shoot **

“1 wanted to get close and make sure,'™
repied the girl, “and then, when he ran,
you were In the way "

Slipplng o fresh shell into hie gras Curtis
pleked his way through the stones toward
a distant spot where he heard continued
firing. Panayota attempted 1o follow, but
he stopped her with 4 wave of the hand.

“T'N be vight back," he shouted, “us soohn
You're sufo ewnough

here, " .

He  left her standihg In the deserted
sgquinre among the dead Turks, The moon
shone full upon her there, leaning toward

him, holding her gun by the extrome mug-
zle, the butt trulling behind on the ground.
Her hoir, that foll like a double mane on
either pide of her fuce, blew into her eyes,
and whe tosscd a great brush of it over hop
shoulder. 1t sprayed in the moonlight like
A wave broken agalbst & jelly. A wounded
horse rone to his Haunches near her and
threw fis fore feol dangerously nhout. Thon
It plitehed over on (te side with o groan.
Curtis hod gone quite & way up the aars
row street when he hvird o n the clatter
of horsen’ hoots. He stepped bebind a tres
thnt grew close agninst o wall und wailted,
A Greek run by aud darted under a houae,
He was followed by the Bashl Bazouk who
had run from Panayota's rifle. He was trot-

ting by the side of & mounted comrade,
holding o the stirrup strap One, two,
three, four, fve, wix horsemen followed,

The firing continued (6 the outsakirts of the
town

"My God! Panayota!" It fushed over Cur-
tie In a moament. The Greeks had seattored
foo much and the Turks, getting together
in small purties. were returning to the wt-
He stopped from his biding pince just
as a seventh Bashl Buzouk was passing. Ha
stubbed his bayonet cloar through the man,
who toppled off on the other side of the
horse.  While bo was still in the cropked
lane muking fruntic hnste toward Paneyola

|ha heurd a whot in the square.  His heart
| #tood still for one moment  with  terror,
| which Instantly gave wuy to fury A
WOINI & L renm mingled  with  hrutal
i]. ughter, told bim that the girl had aRnin
heen mude a prisoner When he had at
lant reuwched the square the wix Bashi
Bazouks hwd gone, taking her with them,
’ iTo be Continued. )
1 R

“I am a switchman.' writes A. J. Jen-
nesse of W01 Butler stremt, Chicago, “*und
am out In all Kinds of weathor I tonk a

him upon the shoulder and he forgot them, | 'PF men. Curtis could not distingulsh
The screeching of the nightingales. the Kostulies, He had, io fact, forgotion all
burtling of the fountain. were swallowed tif ahout him. He stood in the door laughing
In the dull and distant pounding of horses' | 404 sweuring and shooting inte the whirl
bools . ok, plunging, snorting, yelling, scrambling
“They're yust coming right inte 1t said | Me1e0 Hat the mucleirom poriod wis
Lindbohm, in bis natural tone. “Kostakes, | Prief. for there were three streets that
be's too mud to be careful, Huve you got a | Rave into the square, and the outsille
buyonet?" harses broke for safety. They were hurled
“No, 1 forgot 1o take it. He was wearing | [1he mud fram a wogon wheel inte these
It for a sword exite and went clattering away, with or
“Hore, take this gras and give me the | without thelr riders, until at last only one
Mauser You'll wust get all tangled 1y tnddoned beast wis left, drageing over |
with that. The gras (& simpler and the | “he eround & Tork whose fool wos ceyght
buyonet, in the hands of & mun who doesn’t | In the stirrap, The terror of the animal
know hew 1o ude I, 18 & terrible weapon | Wer somethiog  pitiful W see He  ran
(Hye me your gmunition. Thanks. Hepe's | blindly into n house He plunged into the

wy cartridge belt
Lindbohm was gar with the galety of a
child. He wus about to play his faverite

gume, Lo imdulge Abe |opocent lmpulss of

slipped, fell and scrambled Lo his
ngain His moasier's clothing caught
an a sharp rock, aod be left the saddle be-
blod, with the dead Turk still sttwche:

fountain
Teol

cald which seti)ed in my kidneys Wi wen in
tad shape, 1 tried soveral ndveriined
medicines with no heneflt i

ynry

1 war recom -

mentied 1o take Folev's Kiilney Cure TwWe

thirds of & bottle curad me." Myers-Dillog
furg Co,, Owaha; Dillon Drug Swere, Boutl

Jmiaba.
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