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staves, But they, tah, were caugght by the
fmuginary torrent anld swept nto the town
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Winding s 1" withir our 1
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group of armed men grew to Ofty. Lind-| ING A ("ROSS
behm and Michali had hoth beon provided | sipttoa places in the gorge where this|
with guns. The Ewede had been Induced 1o wild be offectively done
QoA 1 STTA% DAL ag (oo tORSPLOUOS A apital Ideas ansented Lindbehm,  “Let
omaurk, and to hind o dark handkerchud about wome more women go to thops places and
his head, Curt felt himsel! one of them | pile up heaps of the blggest stones they van
and yet knew that he was not. [ carry.” Lindhohm suggested thar the men J
“It T bad a gun, | might get up there | who now numbered sixty. should take their |
among the rocks and do semething* hl'h:l].l""": near the mouth of the defile n al
muttered. 1 can shoot Just as well If || fow briel words he also 1aid the foundation

am lame, (f 1 could only get into position. [ of an offective commissnpiat

FPehaw! What's the mattor
150't my fight

with m»? This
I'm a noncombatant, 1 am.” |

The priest came down, leading Panayvota
by the hand and carrying a cross. The girl
was white, even to the lips, but there woas
a proud smile on her face nnid her eyes wore
shining. She wore n short Cretan knlfe in
bhor  belt, Papas-Malecko held aloft the
cross and solemnly blessed the walting war-
riors, after which he presented the sacred
symhol to the lips of each in turn. Lind-
bohum strode over to Panavota and, pulling

the handkerchiof from his head, bowed
low, with his hand upon his heart.
“Hefore they geot vou,” he sald, "they
must yust take us all* '
Curtis shouted “That's rvight!™ and was

not aware of the fact until the little srmy
turned and looked at Bim Inquiringly

“I'll make a fool of myself here yor,” he
sald, winking back onto the bench.

“Michali transtated Lindbohm's speech
and a great shout of “Bravoe! Lravo!® went
up

Lindbohm was in his eloment.

“Thoere was,” he understood, **no other
wiy for the enemy to gel in from the land
rlde except through the pass. They might
mpproach with diMenlry } senshore,
but there was only « thay
could land, Men wers 1
s smoke by day or a fire L uid
wiarn the villagers, Very good Fifty mon
might defend this pass against 260, hut they
must lose no men and must make overy
#hot eount How much ammunition had
thoy 7

“Not much. Only their belts full, and
possibly as much again, curses on the Eng-
lish!"

“Very well. Wo must use It the more
earefully. We must not get excited. Kos
tukes eoffendl cannot possibly reach  the
ravine before nightfall—can he get through
without & gulde?”

“No,” replied the demarch. “Impossible '

Papayota spoke. She sald only twa words,
and she sald them quietly. though dis
tinetly, but they fell Hke a thunderclap,

“Peter Ampatos!”

This was the niwme of the cowardly shep-
herd whom Lisdbolm had delven from the
lown

‘In there any way to halld fires 50 as an
light up narrow places in the ravipe ' |

There were two or three such places |
where bonfired could be locuted that would ‘
make (the pass as lght as day People

standing bel ad the rocks in positions of
comparative safely could feed the Maties by

togsing wood Into them

“Send out the boyvs and mirls, then to
prepira th ee fAres and to pille up brish
wood ecough hehind the rocks to kesp them
burning all night,” commandel the Sweds

SENT FREE T0 MEN

A Most Remarkable Remedy That
Quickly Restores Lost Viger |
to Men.

A Free Trinl Package Sent by Maull
To A'l Who Write.

Free trial pnokage of o most remarkable
remedy are belng malled to all who write
the State Medichl Tnetitute. They cured so
many men who had battled for years
againat the mentnl and physteal sufforing
of Jost manhood that the institute has de-
cided to dlgtribute free trinl pack iges to all
who write. It is a home Lreatment und all

snen whe suffer with any form of sextul
wenkness resulting from  youthful folly
premature loss of streangth and memory
weik back, varlcocele or emaclation of
Parts can now cure themselves wt b

The remedy has o proullarly grateful ef-
fect of warmth and seemn to act direct to
the deglred locatien, giving gth and
dovelopment Just where 1t ecled It
curea all the Iis and trout Al cnme
€rom ycars of misuse of 1h tutal fun
tiens and bus been an Absolute sucopss in
Il canes, A request to the State Medical
natitute, 300 Elektron Buliding, ' Wayne
Ind., stating that you desire one of their
fres trial packages will be complied witl
Pro tly Pae Institute s desirous of

reaching thut great cluss of men who ar
unable to leave home to bo trented und th

Cree samnpio will enuble them to ses how
oasy U I8 1o be curcd Of seXuAl wWeak e
when the proper remedles are embloyed
The Institute inakes no restrictions. Ay
man wao wiites will be sent & free sam
le, carefully sealed in a plain kuge, a0

hat its reciplent need have ne feary of pig-
t or publiclly. FReade's are re.

The mayor's
brother, too old a man to fight
dtructed to superintend the sending of food
twice n duy, In case the aiould be pro
tracted, and above all, which conld
not be found up among the rocks Women
and boys were to act as enrrlers,

Wam |

water,

Now, I onll that thoughiful of the old ‘Yanns
mar God?! O Qad!"*

Afinf he Ha it oy enting teind hid Hut suddeniy the hrave woman's soul as-
faot, bearing | s ofmht on 1t N il Fiod ftaelf and her frall body straightoned,
endures the paln na |l (of fefunt, ready for noy effort. Clasping

hel s he solllogulzed, and  the babe toy ber breast she kissed it tonderly

' t i many tires Holding It for & moment at
By J I W ler If that ald blaed ffts length, she Jooked wt 1t hungrily, and
head BR " & for hing to then turtied het eyes away. A nelghbor took

i | il [ i n ees perfecily rinl ¥ nild
Pa a wauld o undere | s in n Come!" sald the mother, and =he ran

y 11 got along a!l rlght Uehtly up the ravine, followed by the boy
toget] "ot But, then, § fusin't The babe bleated “Mama! Mama!™ ke o
Judge the f pe proplo by het. Bhi frightened lamb, bul the woman did not Jook
in Brinhis i o I trap, that gird ' back. Hopplug two or three steps ffom the

He b vatel st 10 o'clock and | doorway, Curils seized n woman by the arm.
lay diw Killed 7" he neked in Qreek,

There's golt ne fo fght tonight,” i Eh
1 e | \ny ra i hin't riled

e it Urnfortunately, everybody understood and

e STl ) | all commenced thiking nl onoe.
He foll aslveg |{v atied of F n].nrfr i I donit Unideritana shouted Curtls
| in . ;.I HE on n ..I]'.'? .,“ T “Qilenes! Killed? Killed s
L A miusket, ralsing his right hand I & com-
Turk f ; ki Iy Wind @ manding gesture above the heads of the
blewing he hia " tlit out from her fors too-willlpg talkers
vid, ant u oily se® her woulh wnd ND he teplivd to Curtis, slowly and
I e . Her 1stinetly, ""not killed Padly wounded.

0 heip G o the demioll seied him Thanke'" replied the American. *Thanks,

ok ! He awoke. and fcu thanks, 1 undersiand
that ian mni R ‘ h ;' -‘:-'“ .I W1 rust Befare eunrise  Michall, with bhis
ErYing exaite : in  LeFes i”'l“ ¥ TI| " roken leg, was Brotught 1o on a donkey.

{uit Hrat | t 1 bat th 4

T tha

- |- . ny ,_“ .”,'.hl'._?.;‘._1_. :I.i .. .- : 11 . | llt_" APTHER ".

Jout. JHAIl & dozen people were standing in | "I"h- y Inld the wounded Cretan on the

" e Fhons |8 Wil 19 ) loiimge In the parsonage Ho was pale as

o moonlixk : .'“I ':I‘I'I' ' “l"” { | dvarh from foss of hlood and kept snapping
0 won one ICRET (0 JaLieril an

at bis under lip with his teeth, but he did
not g n

‘We ure a palr of storks now,” bhe sald,
smiling at Curtis, and then be fainted away
Curtie cut the trousers (rom the wounded
low A ball had struck the shino, low down

“It's not badly splintered, old man,” said
the Amerlcan, as Michali opened his eyes
agnin “1 don't know anything about
surgery, but 1 should think the proper thing
would be to wash It support It with some
aplints wnd bind It up tight. SBhall 1 try

“What yvou nead "' pnshed Michall,

Some warm water, two or thres straight

sticks und n plece of eloth that 1 can tear
| up Into stripe,™

The waunded man called for the necessary

articles nnd th were moon brought,  Cur-
tie washed the blood away carefully

The ond of a plece of bone pushed against
the skin benenth and made a sharp

nrtubiorance,

from

ald man, but I've got
devil, I'm afrald.”
replied Michall,

I'm awliully soprry
to hurt like the
AN rlght,
“only do not

Yo

you-
my friend,”
long

oenly & minute Here, lle om your
Thiat'se right Now, take hold of
the «ldes of the lounge and hang on tight
That'll help you I know It from having
tecth filted Now, 1ell this old man to take
hald of your ankle so, with both hands, and

pull, slowly, carefully, till I say ‘stop,’ and
pot te commence pulling til 1 say ‘now.’
PANAYOTA BY THE HAND AND CARRY- | You'd better explain—vour Greek is some

| that moment,

better than mine."
Michall explained

the other holding a very “Does he understand ™

young babe In her

arms, were crossing themenlves ;\ln-'.l'l.~‘.|:,'_.l “Perfectly.”

{and calling on the nume of the virglt. At | Curtis put his hand about the hroken
old man of 80, whom Curtls had freguently shin In sucrh a way that he could push the
#con, bent neawrly double and walking wihth fragment of bone lalo place

A cane, now stood erect, Angering 1he !rlt:-| “This can't be wrong,” he refleated. At
ger of a rifle. A sirippllng of 12 war shak- auy rate. thera's nothing olsa to do.*

Ing Ris fst townrd a red eve of Oume thut Lookine at the old man, he nodded.
glowed among the rocks, high up and f-”'i “Jenux! Jesus! Jesus'" gurgled Michall,

ARAY | a8 though the words were belng pulled from
lile throut with a hook. There wus so much
agony in them, they meant =0 much more
than the screams of 4 weaker person would
have meant that the amateur surgeon felt
#lck at hig stomach aod It cost him a tre-

CHAPTER IX,
Thut wae one of Lindbohm's $onfires, sure |
ugh. Perbaps a buttle was golng on at

A messenger was sent 1o Korakes, an in- | “Mother of God, save oy ‘f‘lrﬂ:" erled the | mendous effort to see through a sort of
|n|.'r;.',a-n| chief, who, with 300 men, .!mul s w””{"“ with the baby, “Save bhlm, save | blindoness that settled Jike a cloud before
tnblished his headquarters near the \|If-u:--lh|”" - llllﬂ o S 1-mla- ‘{‘__Ew o
of Allklano. - i it

“We might be able to hold out for |
week,” sald Lirdbohm te Curtis, “and Ko- |
rakes will surely come to our ald At apy
rate, woe must vust thke our chances,”*

CHAPFTER VI

Curtls was left alope in the priest's house,
Papas-Malecko had gone up the ravine

"It one of my boys were wounded,' he

sald, “and 1 were not there to comfort him

God might forgive me, but I should gever
forgive myssif.*"

The duy passed very acacefully, Curtls
#at In the door of the parsonage, with his

bandaged foot upon a swool. The children.
usunlly so nolsy In the streets, were quiet,
and the gossips woere eolither gone or were
tulking In whispers. A woman sat in &
doorway opposite holding her babe, that
rquealed and shouted with delight at the
familiarity of & pet kid. The mother smiled
sadly and then clasped the child to her
bosom, smothering It with affection. The
sudden purple twilight of the orient fell
and a Mght breeze flew up from the sea.
beating the blossoms from the cherpy
and pear trees and seattering thelr faint.
deliclous perfume. The purple changed to
black and the nightingales began lo sine
The flocks had gone to gleep. The antl
phonous blenting and the jangle of the hells

were swallowed up in the darkness that was

slence, aave where now and then a little
.

Inmb eried softly to itsa mother acrose th

meadows of dreamland or a bell tnkled

musically, There was a purring of many
wilers,

“Hy Jove, wur's a queer thing' mused
Curtls “It's hate and Just and higotry
It"s & hig fiendish e, and all the time a
thousand volces are proaching teath and
love, Hore am 1, sitting among the night

Ingales, the cherry blog: and the drenm-
ing sheep, and w mile from here a1l the men
of the vicinity are trying to cut ench other's
throuts And I suppose I'd be with "em If
It wasn't for this blamed foot. These Cro-

tans are plucky fellows., By Gearge, | glory
In thelr sand! Hud they been a ot of TOW
ardly fellows they would have given up the
girl—but they wouldn't have got her while
I could hold & gun' Why, she's o noatural
quesn! She'd grace any man's fireside, she |
would What beantiful oves she has!  What
v mouth! What & corrlage, and spirit. ton'

Talk about vaur o nt epi
Why I'rojun war
ngnlt r the «pirit of it "

Aren't shy on men and
Homers

she'n ns

8 and vour an
cient herolnes!
right

liere's the
over
omitn these das
And that girl, that
pure as now, Ri»'Q
2 rul fore she'd allow
herself to fall Into the hands of the T
Ny Jove! Whitever elre the boys do 1
hope they'll pink that offendl
the d—d scoundrel' 1I'd like 1o pot him my-
melf. 1 wonder If the bovas cun shoot
The idea of n Turk casting his eyes
woman ke that!

As the time wore on Curtls found himsoelf
leaning forward in the darkness, listening
for the sound of distant shots He won
dored If the Turks would attack that night
and If he could hear the shots if they 40

He went to the door and called to an olid
man who was talkipg In & low tone, but ex-
citedly, to the woman across the way The
babe had been put 1o bed, They hoth
came running und he asked them, framing
his sentence with much care

“Has the fghting begun?
e heard from here?*

They replied In convert,
great leugth Then they held a conmulias
tion with cach ather and withdrew,

That's the trouble with a [ relgn tongud
mused Curtls “You can talk to them al
right. but they talk so fast that you can't
understand whut they say to you Now, 1
Sald It perfestly right.,” and he repeated the
sentence again

we're shy on
PFanavotp
knife herself in e he

ris
ISontalies

any?
on A

Can the guns

volubly and at

After about half an hour the old man re-
turped, bringing some bread, cheese, halva
and n glnsa of dark wine Curtls repouted

The Greek word for “thank you' half u doxen
times and then fell upon the food vora
clously “The more 1 sme of these ppaple

Larrassmen
guuudm write without delay.

il better 1 like them,"” bhe muttercd,

STRIDING (I, HE SNATCHED THE GUN FROM HIS

hAND

TO THE WOUNDED SHEPHE

“Mother of God, save my hoy. my eypress caome together and he resolutely pushed the

troe, my Detra'" groaned the old mun splinter into plave
“Curse the Turks! May thelr fathers St holding the log tightly, he looked at
rongt In h—1'" shricked the 184 "“Give me Michall, Great drops of sweat were stand-
a gun; I'm old emough to shoot." lng on the Cretan’s foce and his underlip
For three hours they stond whtching the | wiuas bleeding, but he smiled bravely.
fire, as though they dould actunlly see v..'u‘! Al over snld Curtls. “Now for the
wis going on there At times they #tood | sticks and tke sirips.*
sitont for many mioutes tegother, Hstening, | Fortunntely for 1he guccoss of the opera-
listening for the ind of gun but they | tion the boy who hud led thie mule was out-
could hear nothing At Inst w shout was | side, giviog an sccount of the progress of
hewrd in the distance the battle.  He proved a greater atiraction
“Dashoo'’ oven than the broken leg. Curtis, Anding
“What |s 1t? What s it?"" the wutchers | himeolf slope with his patlent, shut snd
wekoed, hoarsely, looking iat each other with P lovked the door
pale fares II “"Doos (t hurt you very much, old man?"
Again ""Oo-hoo! Ooa-hoo!' nenrer. | he o, 1 suppose the proper thing now
At lnet foorstepds were heard, an of one I woilid be to glve you something to put you
running and stumbling among loose ro L‘-‘ o slecp Dou't you (hink you could sleep
and at length litlie nire  Kaphtakes | 4 1iitle while anyway
staggered up 1o the group and stood panting | o n I vanwvot sleep. It hurts me
bofore thity: M rousers were torn and | gome but not wuch—not too much.*
hlood was flowing from bis legs. The women Curtls sat quietly for some time in the
and the old mun ared at him open-mouthed wetil-durkness of the room, listening to the
for u long minut nd then, pouncing upon | iyutter of the boy outside, punctuuted by
him, began to sh him, e = -
“What is It? Whal news?"
“Is my Petro sufed"
“How goes it with my Yanue?"
Othere ran up out of dark alleys and from
the doprways of tinut houses and soon
| twenty or more rrounded the poor hoy
| gonticulating caming They could not
l'.\:[l' for him to get Ble brasth, His tongue
lelled aut Mke that of a Chineae 180 and
he swallowed the ale lostead of breathing,
rolling his oyes about lLelplessly the while
At length, with a supreme effort, ha gasped
Yanno!"
The womun with the bate rocled as though
the earth were slipping from beneath her
feot A nolghbor cayght the child and she
feil Mg g the ground Then, while
frienda dashed water upon her face and
rubbed her honds, the boy talked ropldly
shrilly, Nlng his arms about with looses
elhowed gestyures ™ woman opened hor
eyes and two of the mon belped hor to her
Ih---l She tottered for a moment, Alsheveling pag
[ ber halr with despairing bauds and whisper- | CURTIS PUT HIS HAND ABOUT THE
lug boarsely: HE COULD PUSH THE BONE INTO

Yanne! What shall | do7 O | the sxcited exclamations of Lhe liatenors

| which bad & ghastly bue (n the wan hight

He glanced at the drawn face of Michall,

The wounded man's eyes were open, but he
made no sound

“"He's n plucky bagear,” thought Curtle

Yl wonder if 1t would do him any bharm to
telk? 1 say, Michall,”" he nasked aloud,
“how |8 it going? What are they doing up
thera?"

They tried to come through about 11
[ o'clock—but how can 1 tell you, since you
do not the ravine know? It begine wide on
the other slde—u deep, steep valley, with

many pine trees and paths along the sides

Near the top of the mountain the ravine
| becomes parrow, between walls of rovk,
| what you coail it*—perpendicular. It the

Turk ever gels over the summit we are lost
Very well—that devil Amputes! Lindbohm
should have killed him!''

“Why, what Md he do**

“"Without him the Turk never conld have
found the best path., Well, we have men
on all the paths with dogs—good dogs. hear
half a mile, bark-—oh, llke the devii'! We
stuy high up, most of us, where ravine is
narrow, 8o nol to scatter out too much, We
hide behind the rocks on both sides the ra-
vine, on the other side the mountaln, We
listen and listen, oh, how we listen' anh-[
ing. The wind In the pine treen, For hours
we listen, My ears gel very wide awake.
I think | hear the wind among the stars

Then, all at once, we ell up very nll.lh:‘!'.l
polding our gune ready. 'Doo' hoo! woo'' |
It Is old Spire’'s dog down below, We sit
very stlll, Perhaps the dog make a mis-
take. Perhaps he bark at the moon. But |
no. ‘Bang!' goes old Splro's gun, Then we |
know. That was the signal-—Ah, mother of |
God!"

No Greek can talk without violent gestiou- |
Intions, that frequently bring all the mu-¢loy |
of his body into play. Michall forgot the
leg in hls excltement, and gave a Hitle jump

that wrenched {t siightly.
“"Never mind, old man, Don't talk any
more—you'd better lle qulet,” sald Curtis

“You drove ‘em back, 414 you?'"'
“Twenty men weni down o the meuth of

the pusa. We stayed back the narrow part
to guard, high up, behind the rocks. Pretts
soon they commonce shooting and yelling

It was moonlight there, you gce, but dark
like—1lke—"

"Like a poeket' suggested Curtis,

“Like a pockot In the ravine, where we
wore, They keep shooting—biff. bang, biff,
bang—then all al once—r-r-r-r-r! more than
a hundred guns at once. ‘That's the Turks,'
gnld Lindbohm. By damn' they must not
gt throueh. Michall, tweniy men must |
comn down with me; twenty stay here’ |
piek out twenty, and down we go, and hide
Then the women light the fire, whoot! the
light jumpe up and slashes open the ravine
There they come, there come the Turks,
running, running. The boys keep shooling
from above, ping! ping! but they not hil
much, straight down so. One, two, three
drop, but the reat keep coming, We lay
our rifles acroas the rocks and take asim
Lindbohm, he keap sayiug, very low, ‘Not
yet, not yol, steady boye, sleady—""

“Steady, bhoys, eleady!" cried Curtils,
“that's old Lindbohm—yes, yea?"

“My God! 1 think the Turks get right
on top of us, when 'bang!’ Lindbohm shoot
right by my ear and blow & hole through
a Turk. Then we all ashoot, shoot, shoot,
but every time one Turk dle, two new ones
come around the corner, And I think they
get through, but the women pry off hig
plece of rock, 0, most as big as this house,
and It ki1l two Turks. Then the Turke turp
and run—"'

“Hurrah!" sohbed Curtis.

“Hurrah!" echoed Michall.
thirty-four d—d Turks!™

“How many men Jdid you lose?” asked
Curtis.

“One, shoot

“We killed

through the head. F¥e high
up nnd fall down into the ravine. Turks
laugh very loud. Another here, through
the stomach. He die pretty moon—hs with
us, His name Yanne. And me, 1 got this
little wound in the leg. How they hit my
leg 1 don’t know.”

As they were talking the church bell he-
gan to ring.

CHAFPTER XI.

““Hello! What's that for?”

Michall shrugged his
knows?"' he replied.

Curtis hopped to the door, unlocked it
and looked out, The church stood across
the road on the top of a big, fat rock
Though small, it boasted a Byzantine dome.
The bell hung In & frame erected over the
porch and the rope was tled about a wooden
plliar, to prevent its belog blown out of
reach by the wind.

“Why, it's Papas-Malecko himaelf," cried
the American.

The priest gave the rope (wo or three
more declsive Jerks and then, leaving the
end dangling, started for the house. His
stately black robe was rent down the front
and the wind blew the pieces out behind,
exposing his volumnloous Cretan breeches
and his yellow boots. His long halr had
writhed loose from its fastenings und had
fallen down his back. It was beautiful and
reminded Curtls of Panayota. His tall hat
wias battered at the side, so that the roof
looked as though It were slipping off. He
spoke a few words to Michall and then,
opening the trunk studded with brass nails,
took out and donned his sacerdotal veste
ments, a sleeveless cloak with a cross ig
the middle of the back and & richly em-
broidersd stole. Running his  fingers
through his long, glossy halir and shuking
it out as a lion shakes his mape, he sirode
back to the little chureh, Into which the
people were already excitedly pouring,

“It look bad,"” sald Michall; “he is about
to ask for God's help."

“I'm golng across,"” sald Curtls,

“Can you walk mo far?' asked Michall.

“Oh, yes, with this eruteh | can gt over
there all right.”

Though the church wax crowded, there
wie absolute, solemn silence. These simple
people belleved that they were in the very
presence of God. Kindly hands selzed Cur-
tis and asalsted him Into ene of the high-
backed, narrow geats ranged along the walls,
Two tall candles threw a Mekering Hght on
n orude 8t, George and the dragon, of mam-
moth wslze, painted on the Byery
new comer kissed the face of a florld virgin
that looked up out of & gaudy frame
reposing on Lhe slantlug top of a tall stand
near the door. Numerous elkons in gilded
frumes hung about the wall, and a silent
throng of forgotten sulnts, painted on the
dome ahove, peerad dimly down upon the
worshippers, The windows were narrow.
but enough sunlight straggled in o glve a
ghostly look to the candles, lighted here and
there. Papas-Malecko's volce was musical
and tender, He commenced chanting in a

asked Curtls,
shoulders. ““Whae

Bersen,

low, pleading tone, but as the glorious words
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: The Happy Home

is the home where "health reigns su-

preme,  Health and happiness are identical.
& Nothing causes more suffering than pain, that's
2 admitted by wveryhody. Physical pain of any

kind and from any cause will positively yield at
o once to the merits of

oce
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: MULL’S LIGHTNING

O

¢« PAIN KILLER.

®

O This remedy is backed by an offer of $1,000.00 to
g anybody who will produce its equal. It contains no
s apiates, ammonia or capscinm, and is equally suit-
-'.’ able for the infant or the chronic invalid. MULL'S
- LIGHTNING PAIN KILLER should be in every
,

home for cases of emergeney.  Use it externally or
take it internally, it can’t hurt you. It's effect is as
instantaneous as the lightning's flash and is lasting
as well.  Its continned use will always give relief
and effect a permanent cure.  Ask your druggist
about it—=sold in two sizes, 25¢ and H0c—if he does
not keep it write to THE LIGHTNING MEDICINE
CO.. MUSCATINEL, IA,

Do you know about Mull's Pioneer Cures
— they are compounded from pure herbs and guaranteed by
a $1.00 bank draft in each $1.00 box. Each is a certain
sp;fcific for one diszcase, not “cure alls." Write us if you
suffer.

For sale in Omaha by Beaton-M'Gilan Drag Co., Jas. Foraythe, The
King Pharmney, L. E, Peyton, John B. Conte, Sam A, Farnanorth,

In Counncil NMaffs by Geo, H, Davis, 0. H, Brown,

In South Omaha by M, H, Dilon,
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GIat Street Boulevard and Lake Shore—CHICAGO.
A High-Class Residential and Translent Hote!l, Located In the heart of the fina residence districy,
Conducted in a mapoer to attract the best patromage, ‘i ha most t'o:n!muhlq ablding place the
year round in Chicago. Away from dirt and noise, arm io wiater. Cool in Summer. 4% jarge
rooms. All outside. Nocourts. Furnished throughont in mahogany. 220 Private Bathrooms.

Ilinoin Central Express Suburban traing every 10 misutes, 7 minutes (¢ Van Buren Strest.
Iospection ITuvited, Send for haudsome booklet.

TURKISH L. M. CAPSULES MAKE MALE, HEALTRY AND HAFPY MEN

Out of every phreical and mental wreck. Jafallibie and lr-odx rajurenators giving new lsanes of 1ife,
manly sirength and happiness Harmioss and affective void dangerous druge advertised by medi-
el companiea. Manufacivesd and sold under written guaranies 1o olire or mioney refunded. $1 04
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of the ltany gradually took pomsession of | There stood a tall shepherd with o rifle in
hiag soul, the melodlous, full-voweled Greck 'his hand. His face was blackened with
uyllables rolled more and more confidently "pun-ulu-r and he seemed coverad with blood.
The poor frightened moth- “What & 1t What Is Iit?" shricked a
of hin flock ralaed their | dozen volcoes

wholesome lucense that “Thore is n terrible fight going on.

from his tongue
ers and chlldeen

fuces and =niffed the Lou-

pow pervaded the buliding. The epleit of | kas and Spiro sre killed -

the mcene corried Curtls awiy, He was The words of the priest rang eut clear
awed and mysteriously refreshed. as one | gnd strong, Hke & trumpet:

who, in A nolsome cavern, fesls the coul “Our God s a very present help—courage,
aweet alp blowing upon him from the dark- | my chilldrenl™

ness. He founid bimsael! beating the arm of "My left arm s broken. The Turks got

on top of tha hill, where the girle were, hut
the girls all jumped off, Ilaughing. All
killed, Paruskeve, Elene, Muaria—""

The speakers voloe was drowned in a
pandemonium of sghrieks and wobm

his weat and chanting Inaudibly, sgaln and
agaln, the sublime words, “Ein femoe Burg
ist unger Gott!"™

“Ah. yes, God wi'l protect us! He ls our
very present help in time of trouble,”

And now, Papus-Malecko i blessing his But sugain the priest was heard, revors
flock, one by one, Down the nisle he passes, | ently, distinetly, firmly, like the wvolce of
holding & little cross to the eager 1ipa, | Christ calming the waters.
speaking words of comfort “They are with Christ In paradise. Sti

“Courage, courage, my children,' be says: | | say unte you, courage. Since God In with

BROKEN BHIN IN BUCH A WAY THAT
PLACH.
)

“when God {8 with us, who can be against | s, who ahall stand against us?"
us? Christ is fighting for us and the holy “"Panayota wns with thewn, but her Aress
virgin and all the ssints, Counrge, cour- | ranght o w thorn bush and beforn ahe could
" tear herself loose they had Mer
They seized hin hand and  kissed It Every oye in the church wus riveted upon
Women sobbed in an exaltation of faith. | the priest. The cross rattled to the Noor
Mothers pressed the cross to the lips und | and his arm dropped to his side. Hia lips
toreheads of thelr wondering babes, weres white and there was a terrible look
“The virgin 1f our helper,” they sald In tha large, brown eyaos
“Christ and the virgin be with you,' re- “"Panayota’ Pannyotn!* he called
sponded the priest hoarsely. Hin voice wounded far uway now,
Bo he stood, his left band lifted in bless- | Buddenly he tore off his racred vestiaents

nge

ing, his right extending the cross; stately In | and flung them In a heap on the Poor.
his Mowlng robos, calm in the digoity of his | Etriding to the wounded shepherd, he
exalted mossage. snatehed the gun from his hand, Loaoking

“Have cournge. my children,” he re- | from the window, Curtls saw him runnd 8
ponted, smiling bonlignly It canma to me | toward the hills, his long woman's hair
there In the mountuing, like a veolee from | streaming on the wind. The flonk poured
God, ‘Ye are Christlans: why do ye not | put after him and the American wus sltting

¥ o

call upon the God of hoaty
"Papus-Malecko!"*
In san instant the wholo congregation had
turned and were looking toward the doar.

in the dewserted house of God, gazing at @
plle of pacred robes and muttering stupldly:
“"Paunayota! Panayota''
(To be Continued.)

-‘—‘-—-—-——“—-—-—r—-—--qr —




