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MORNING ENTERPRISE, FRIDAY. MAY 28 1015,

JOE STANICH TAKES
FHERNENS RAE

THOUSANKDS FLOCK TO RIVER
BAKK TO SEE CONTESTS
ON THE WILLAMETTE

R T

One of the ot Interentlng foatures
of the Oresoi €Uy Dooster ay pro
Brein wWas the sports ofi the Willan
ette river near the suspension bridegrs

N owas enlimated that at least 4000
persans throaged the baaks of the
river th wilheas the boat races, The
morl exciting meoe war the fisher
man's rowhost race, which was wan
by Joe Btanich and his partner. Stan
boh mot & bad minrt bul Tought o (he
las! and won over his opponents by a
wmall margin

In ke molortoat Tahermen's
Ran Snlsich esptyred flrst prise by
winning by & large margin in 1l
“Mayflower™ A Naterline was socond
Band concerts heiped 1o fill ap 1he
dull momenty beiweep the races

S . - .

ESTACADA ELECTION JUNE 7.

——

June 7 Is the date of (he city el
thon at Estacada. The st of candl
dates has oot boen made publie by the
eity recorder. 1t s thought prabable
that the present councll will oall a
special eloction 1 ocossider several
proposed charter amendments before
the new council takes office.

e — ——

A fence 7.000 miles long the longest
In the world has been ardersd by the
Canadian Pacifle rallroad, It will ron
of both sides of the milroad from Hal
Ifay to Vancouver

G ——
FINAL PROGRAM 1§ MADE

PUBLIC FOR CHAUTAUQUA

e

—_—

(Continued from Page I)

Opening Day—Tuesday, July &
1:00—Music
Invoention —
Broomfield

Hev, Thomas

The BLACK BOX

| By E. PHILLIPS OPPENHEIM

Author of “Mr, Gres of Moate
Carln™ * The Vanished AMesss
enger,” " The Lighd Way,"ete,

N Brosm phture digas vl 1he samme nemee prode, ed by the
-l?mhluh. i m:;-ur
T e L o T
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! Banfard Queat masier oTim
he wmurbi e Lthal In ¥ sing |
e Macdowgal, tha munlerer f
Ashieigt's daughter. ke Pas
gun a  hfv-and.den wirigy -l a
mywerhoon kdbter rrimisal h belated

it In V'pefisace Anl glve g M
Meh 8 sHiTripedd &p= phv and =
Pyimg inhuman (realise ball monkes
hait mn stroyed by fire |
have apgenrvd from powmbere wla b Loy
oemitainicg sarcaplh nalea. alghe

pale of atesiees handa Laur
". B suspet

froe «

py fasbion Cralg W tra
Bt smcapes in England, w

hora std the professar Pollow hime Lersd
Ashleigh s mundersd by the Handa Lo
mitw b abfucied (B London apd rescued
Cralg s captured andl secapes v ort

Bald, whetw Queat and his party alss go
and bteyond (afo (he desert.

ELEVENTH INSTALLMENT
CHAPTER XXIIL,

IN THE DESERT,

Quest was the first the next morn-
ing to open his eyea, to grope his
way through the test opening and
stand for & moment alone, watching
the alabaster akies. He tumed las-
fly around, meaning to summon the
Armab who had volunteered to fake
Hassan's place. His arms—he had
been In the sct of stretching—fell to
his gldes Heo stared at the spot
whers the camels had been tothered,
Incredulously. There were no cam-
ele, no drivers, no Arabe.  There was
BRot & moul mor an object In slght ex-
eept the stark body of Hassan, which
they had dragged half out of sight
bekind a slight knoll. High up In the
rky above were two little black specks,
wheellng lower and lower, Quest

Address of welcome—W. H.| ghivered as he suddenly reallzed that
Head for the first time In his life he was
Response—Dr. T. B. Ford | looking upon the winged ghouls of the
Organization of wsummer dosert Lower and lower they came.

school classes and annoutce
ments of instructors,

2:30—0pening concert, Adelphisn
Male Quartet

1:20—PNaseball,

T:30—Popular concert, Adeiphian
Male Quartet

§:15—Lecture. *The Neighboring
City,” Col. W. H. Miller

Second Day—Wednesday, July 7.
£:00—8ummer school
10;00—0Oregon Congress of Mothers
pavillen. Address “Some
Phases of Twentieth Century
Education.” Mra. Aristine Felts
11:00—Forum hour. O. A. C. morn.'
ing: special prozram, |
1:30—Concert. Adelphizn Male Quar-!
tet. I
2:16—Lecture, “Fuarming and Deing
Farmed,” Col. W. H. Miller, |
7:30—"0ld Home Concert." request
program, Adelphian Quartet.
8:15—Cartoon entertainment. Marion |
Rallou Fisk.
Third Day—Thursday, July 8.
§:00—Summer school. |
10:00—Eugenies test, under direction |
of Mrs. A. King Wilson, at the
Kindgergaurten pavilion, |
11:00—Forum hour. *“Daddy and Me™|
Della Crowder Miller,

1:156—Concert, Witepekie's Royal
Hungarian orchestra

2:15—Chalk Talk Lecture,” Marion
Ballon Fisk,

3:30—Haseball.

1:16—Concert, Wilepskie's Rayal
Hungarian orchestra.

§:00—Popular selections, Charlotte

Hergh.
§:15—Lecture, “The Splrit of
Rockies.” A. A. Franzke,
Fourth Day—Friday, July 9,
$:00—Sunmmer school.

the

11:00—Forum hour, University of
Oregon morning; special pro
Eram,

1:15—Concert, Witepskie's loyal

Hungarlan orchestra.

He turned away with a shiver

The professor was stlll aleeping
when Quest re-entered the tent. He
woke him up and beckoned him to
come outslde.

Quest pointed to the lMitle sandy
knoll with its sparse covering of grass,
deserted—with scarcely a sign, even,
that it had been the resting place of
the little caravan, The professorgave
vent to & lttle exclamation.

The Professor hurried off towards
the spot where the encampment had
been made. Suddenly he stood still
Apd pointed with his finger., In the
clearer, almost crystalline light of the
coming day, they saw the track of the
camels in one long, unbroken line
stretching away northwards

He glanced around a little helpless-
Ir. Quest took a cigar from his case
and it it

“No good worrying.” Quest sighed.
“The question fs how best to get out
of the mess. What's the next move,
anyway ™

The professor glanced towards the
son and took & small compass from
his pocket, He polnted acroes the des-
ert.

“That's exactly our route,” he said,
“but | reckon we still must be two
dsys from the Mongars, and how we
are golng to get there oursalves, much
more get the women thers, without
camels, 1 don't know, There are no
wells, and | don't belleve those fel-
lows have left us a single tin of wa.
ter.”

Laura put her head out of the tent
in which the two women had slept.

I “Say, where's breakfast? she ex-
| claimed. “I can't smell the coffee.”

They turned and approached her si-
lently. The two girls, fully dressed,
came out of the lent as they ap-
| proached.

“Young Iadies,” the professor an.
 nounced, “l regret to say that a mis-

11:00—Forum hour. McMinnville Col:

2:15—Inspirational lecture, “The | gortune has befallen w5, & mis
Matchless  Book™ A, Al fortune which wa shall be able, with. |
Franzke out doubt, to surmount, but which will
3:30— Kindergarten = "““”""_'; Ad| mean a dey of hardship and much In-
dress, ““The Nervous Child" convenlence.”
Dr. Wm. House, “Whers are the camels? Lenora
3:30—Baseball, _ asked breathlessly.
7:16—Concert. Witepskie's Roval| ™ wgonet Quest replied.
Hungarian orchestra “And the Arabs?"
8:15—Readings, Marietta  LaDell, “Cone with them—we are left high

child impergonator
R:45—0peratic selections, Charlotte
Bergh, lyric soprann, afocom-
panied by Royul Hungarians,
Fifth Day—Saturday, July 10. | - o
our water.
8:00—Summer school, . | "“How far are we from the Mongar
11:00—Forum hour, Oregon r'““m‘:k'l'-cmn;!“" Cariob abkid
of Mothers' day; special pro-| WAbout 4 diys tEamip* Quskt TH

- lo, Rev. Frank -
m;n‘:o:::k:(:: "Ih:;k to‘:p:,_.'plied quickly. *“We may reach thers

" . n Boyd: vocal| by Dightfall”
Home," Dr, Jolt % “Then let's start walking at once,

land dry.," Quest explained

*“And what is worse,” the professor
added, with a groan, “they have taken
! 'with them all ourstores, our rifiés and

, Rev. Frank Gormun, 2
}'30—:"‘:1‘:01-}:1 Buckner's Jubllee Se:».her”"’--‘ it gets any hotter,” Lenore sug-
: : ' | gested.
tet. .
2:15—Humorous readings, Marietta| QUest patted her on the back. They
f LaDell made a close gearch of the tents, hut
3'30—Hm1u;11 found that the Arabs had taken every-

) [ hilee Singers.
é:fg:{:cmefe -«[;gm-emmﬂm Owger-| Cept & gingle half-filled tin of drink-
" ghip of Raflroads,” Senator E. 10§ water
J. Burkett, They started bravely enough, but by
9},{}; Day—-—éundiy. July 11. midday thelr littls stock of water was
9:00—Devotional exercises, in main| gone, thelr feet were sorely blistered.
: anditorium No one complalned, however, and the
10: 00—Sunday aclicol. under direction | professor did his best to revive thelir
: of Oregon State S, 8. associs-| spirits.
tion, “We have come farther than | had
2:00—Special music by Chautauqus|dared to hope, In the time,” he an-

chorus, under direction of Prof. pnounced. “Fortunately, I know the
exact direction wa must take Keep up

thing In the way of food and drink, ex- |

| hundred

Woonsd b

They struggied on once more. NiagM
eatne and brought with it & Balf-sooth

(Ing, halltorturiag coolbess That
valn sirsining of the eyes upun the
borteon &l aby rale was apared to

Lhiv i They sleplt tn & fashion, but
poon after dawn they were ob thelr
feet again  Noddenly Quest, who had
goie & "itiie oul of his way w mossl
& low range of sand Bille, waved his
arm farfously. He was holding his
firld glasses 0 his eyes. [t was weon
derful how that ray of hope trans
formed them, They burried to where
be was [o passnd the glasses to the
professor

“A camvan'" he exclalmed
sew the catels, and borses!™

The prolessor almost sustched (he
£lavsen

"It is quite trus,™ he agreed. “It s
A camavan crossiog st right angles to
our direction. Come! They will aee
us before long™

Presently three or four horsemen
detached themselves from the maln
body and came galloping towards
thems, The ayes of the little party
glistened ma they saw that the fore
moat had a water-bottle slung around
his neck. He came dashing up, waw
ing hin arma

“You lout, people™ be asked, “Want
waler™

They almost snatched the botile
from him. It was like pouring lfe
luto their velns, They all, at the pro
fessor's inatigation, drank sparingly
Quest, with a great sigh of relief, Lt
& clgar

“Bome adventare,
clared

The professor, who had been talking
to the mon in thelr own language

“1 ean

thiz!™ ha de

cloak; the chisl by his sido—a fBue,
SPright man with long, gray beard, be
hind, three Mougars, (hoir rifles sl
resdy W thelr shouMare. The ohilel
wheeled up bis hotae aa he came wilh
fa twekty paces of the litile party

“While! Engieh!™ he shouted
“Why @0 you seek death here!

Ha waltesd for go peply, bl (urned
(0 bis men. Thees of them dashed for

ward, their rifes, which wete Nited
with an odd sort of bayonst. drawn
back for the luage Buddenly Cralg
who had been o Hitlle tn (e roar, gnd
loped, shouting. Inte the line of fire
“Slop!™ he ondersd Uhiel. Lheas
peaple are my friesds Chlel, he

word!"™
The chief ralsed his arn prompily

The men lowered thelr r1fes  Cralg
galloped back to his host s side  The
chief listened to Bim and nodded
gravely. Fressslly ha rede up o the
Ittle party. Mo saluted th professos
gravely and talksd 10 hip In Nis nwn
| language. The professor turned Lo the
| others

] “The chiel apologises for not recog
| alzing me” he annoupoced It seems
that Cralg had wid him 'hat he had
|um¢ to the desart for sheltor. snd he

imagined at once, when he gave the
|order for the siack upon us, that we

wers his enemies, Me sare that we
lIN welcome 10 go with him to his
| encampment.”

Cralg turned slowly towands them
It was & strange meeting

"'lt I8 necessary,” he l0ld them,
“that you should pretend to be my
friendas. The chlefl has ordored two of
bis men (o dismount, Thelr ponies are
for the young ladies. There will be
horses for you among i(he captured
ones from the caravan yonder”

They all turned towards the chief
who remaloed a litle on (he outalde
of the circle. The professor ralsed
his hat and spoke & fow words In the
Mongar language, them he turned to
the others

"l have sccepted the Invitation of

the chiel” he announced “We had
botter start™

L - - L] L ] L] L]
| “This may not be Delmonien's™

| Laura remarked, a few bours later,
with a Ittle sigh of contentment,
“but bellove mp that goatstew and
sherbot  tasted Detter than any
| chlcken and champagne | ever tasted.”
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Caplured by

absolutely refused my request. Fearda
has overheard saome of your CORnYere
tion, and the chief belleves that you
will botray un. You will bave o come,
toa™

Thay all ross at onee to thelr feet,
And & fow moments later horses were
brought

Tha littls processlon was already be
fng formed In line.  Cralg approsehed
them once more

“You will mount now asd ride In the
middle of our caravan" he directed
“The chief does not trust you. If you
valoe your Hves, you will do as you are
Mdden.”

CHAPTER XXV,

“You oan eall this falryland, If you
wanl" Laura remarked, gasing around
her: "1 call It A nasty, damp, ovey
poL.”

Quest motioned them to sit a lttle
Rearer,

“l1 had & moment's talk with Cralg

e —

Il “Drop your Malte” the erdered

Cralg.

He obeyed withoat hasltation

“Now, tle the saah sround the girl”

He oheyed mechanlenlly (Juosi took
Cralg by the oollar and Jed him to
the apot whete ihe others wore wall
lng. They holstad bl on o & homse
Already beMind them they eoulit pest
the flare of the torches from ihe re
turnlig Mohgar

“You koow the way (o Port fald
Quesl whispered, “How that you lesd
Us there. There will be troulile, wind
I your dom't

Cralg made no reply. He rode off In
fromt of tha Wtk treop, covered all
the thne by Quest's revolver  Vary
s Lthay were out of the Jungle and
I the open desert. Quest Wioked e
hingd him uneasily,

“Te Judge by the row thoss fellows
are making.” he remarked I showlid
think that they've fousd Feerds sl
ready

“In that ease” the professor sald
Fravely, “let me recommend you W0
push on ue fast as possible. We have
had one escape from thoss fellows,
but nothing In the world can save us
now (hat you have laid hands upom
Peerda. The chilef would never torgive
that™

They galloped steadlly on The
moon rose higher and higher until i
became an light as day

Quest foll & Hitle behind the pro
fegnor's nide, although he never left off
walohing Cralg

“Look bebind you, professor” he
whispered

In the far distance were & number
of Mitle bisck specks, growing every
moment lurger. Even al that moment
they heard the low, long call of the

the Mongars
Into & corver of the tent and drew »
revolver from his pocket

"This time.” he exclalmed, "we are
foing to maks an snd of The Hande!

Out you go now, girls. You can leave
me (o Anlah things up ™

One by oue they wiole along the path.
Quest came out and watehed them dise
appoar, Then he gripped his revolver

firmly in his band and turmed towards

= Mongars,
Cralg’s tent Then, from the thick r

They are gulnlng on us” Quest
growth by the side of the clearing. he mattered.

saw & dark shape steal oul and vaulsh
In the directlon of Cralg'sn tent. lis
came 10 a standsiill, puztled. There
had been rumors of Hons sll day, but
tha professor had been Incredulous
Thon the still, heavy air was suddenly
reil by a wild seream of horror Across
the narrow opening the creaturs had
reappeared, carrylng something in ite
mouth, somoethivg which gave vent all

They raced on for asother wmlle or
more. A bullet whistled over thelr
heads. Quest tightensd his relns

“No good,” he sighed. “We'd better
siay and fght It out, professor.  Htlck
closs to me, Lenora™

They drew up and hastily dismount-
ol The Mongars elosed In around
themn. A cloud had drifted In fromt
of the moon, and L the darkness it

the tlme to the most awful yells

was almost pons
Quest fired hin revolver on chance and hl’lnnlh::l.t. u?rh’,':I:“:’o l;:‘chllh:l":
broke into a run.  Already the Mon- volce. :

gars, disturbed In thelr evening amuse- “Shoot fAirst that dox of & Cralg!”

turned back towards the two girls
"It l:. .rﬂﬂ\'lll." he :!I’lﬂh:d “of They moved to the opening of the
: | tent and sat looking out across ths
peacoful merchants on thelr way to| .
Juffa. They are haltiax for us, and | sllent desert. Laura took the flap of
" . 1 the canvas In her hand.
we shall be able, without a doubt, to |

this morning, and from what he says ment, wore breaking Into the under
I fancy they mean to make a move growth in chase. Quest came lo a
s little further In before long. It11 be  standstill. It was from Cralgs test
all the more difficult to secape them.”  that the beast had lesued! When he
reached the meeting place, he found

Thers was a shrisk. Buddenly
Feerda, breaking looss from the olh.
ers, raced across the little divislon
8he flung hersell from her home

arrange for water and food and a
camel or two horsea. The man hare
asks If the ladles will take the horses
and ride™

They started off gayly to whers the
caravan had come to a standstill. They
had soarcely traversed a hundred
yards, however, before the Arab who
was leading Lenora’s horse came to a
sudden standstill. He pointed with
his arm and commenced to talk In an
excited fashion et his two companions,
From across the desert, facing them,
came & litle company of horsemen.
galloplng fast and with the sunlight
fashing upon thelr rifles,

“The Mongars!™ the Arab cried,
pointing wildly. “They attack the
caravan'"”

The three Araba talked together for
a moment in an excited fashlon. Then,
without excuse or warning, they swung
the two women to the ground, leaped

|'

“If You Value Your Lives, You Wil
Do as You Are Bidden.”

on their horses, and, turning north-
wards, gnlloped away.

The professor looked on anxlously.

“I am not at all sure,” he sald in
an undertone to Quest, “about our po
sitlon with the Mongars. Cralg has a
pecullar hold upon them, but as a rule
they hate whits men, and their blood
will be up. . . . Sea! the fight is all
over, Thoge fellows were no match for
the Mongars. Most of them have flad
und laft the caravan.'

The fght was Indeed over. Four of
the Mongars had galloped away In
pursuit of the Arabs who had hecy
| the temporary escort of Quest and hie
companions. They passed about a
yards away, waving thelr
arms and shouting furlously. One o
| them even fired a shot, which missed
Quest by only n few Inches.

“They say they are coming back”
the professor muttered, “Who' thia?
It's the chief and—"

“What do all these marks mean™
| she asked.

“They are cabalistic rlgne” the
professor replied, “part of the lan-
guage of the tribe They indicate
that this is the guest fent, and there
are a few lttle maxims traced upon
it, extolling the virtues of hoapltality

Lenora leaned forward to where &
Hitle group of Mongars were (alking
together.

“1 wish that beautiful girl would
come and let us see her again™ aha
murmured

“S8he.” the professor expluined, “ia
the chiel's daughter, Feerda, whose
life Cralg saved."

“And from the way she looks at
him.” Laura observed, "I should say
she hadn't forgotten ML, elther”

The professor held ap s warning
finger. The girl herself had glided
to thelr slde out of the shadows She
faced the professor. The rest of the
party she seemed to ignore, Hhe
spoke slowly and in halting English

“My father wishea to know that
| you are satisfied? she mald You
have no further wants ™
“None,” the professor assured her

“We are very grateful for hia hos |

pltality, Feerda.”

“Won't you talk to us for a little |

time™ Lenora begged, leaning for
ward.

The girl turned suddenly to the
professor and spoke to him In her
own language.
algna upon the tent, drew her finger
along one of the sentences, flashed a
flerce glance at them all and disap-
peared

"Seems to me that we are not ex-
metly popular with the young Iady.”
Quest remarked. “What was she say-
ing, professor?”

"She suspects pa”
fald slowly, “of wishing to bring evil
to Cralg. She pointed to & sentence
upon the tent. Roughly it means 'Grat:
ftude Is the debt of hospitality.' Ilam
very much afrald that the young lady
must have been llatening to our ¢on-
versation.”

The professor suddenly leaned for
ward. Thers was a queer change in
his face. From somewhere on the
other &lde of that soft bank of violet
darkness came what seamed to be the
clear, low ery of some animal

“Tvis the Mongsr ery of warning.” he
gild hoarsely. “Something ia golng to

happen.”
The whole encampment wWas sud-
denly In n state of activity. The

Mongurs ran hithor and thither, get-
ting together thelr horves, The chief,
with Cralg by his slde, was standing
on the ottakirts of the camp,

“"Seems to me there's a move on™
Quest muttersd, as they rose to thelr
feet. “T wonder If wo ara o It

A moment or two lster Cralg ap-
proached them,

“Word has been brought to the
chlef,” he announced, “that the Arab
who escaped from the caravan has
| fallen In with an outpost of British
soldlers. They have already started
in pursult of ua. The Mongara will
take refuge In the jungle, whers they
have prepared
start atl onen”

“What about us?" the professor in-
quired,

She palnted to the |

the professor |

hiding-places. We

“You think we could get away!™
Lenora whispered, eagerly,

Quest glanced cautiously around,
They were surrounded by thick vege
tation, but they were only a vory short
distance fromn the camp

“Seema to me,” he continued, “we
shall have to try It some day or other
and I'm mll for trying It soon. Eves
If they casght us, I don't belleve
they'd dare to kill us, with the Eng
lish soldlers so closa bebind 1 am
golng o get hold of two or three rifles
and some ammunitlon.
because they leave them about all
the time. And what you girls want to
do Is to hide some food and got a bot
tle of water”

“What about Craig™
asked,

“We are going to take him along,”
Quest declared, grimly. "Hao's had the
devil's own Juck so far but It can't
last forever. 1'll see (o that part of
the business, If you others get ready
and walt for me to give the signal.”

They dlspersed In various directions,
It was not until late in the evening.
when the Mongars bad withdrawn a
littie to Indulge In their customary
orgy of erootilug songs, that they were
absolutely alone, Quest looked out of
the tent in which they had been sit-
ting and came back again.

[ “Wen?

|  Laura lifted her skirt and showed
an unusual projection undermeath,

i “lenora and 1 bave ploned up our
| petticoats,” she announced "We've

the professor

| got plenty of food and a bottle of !

water."
Quest threw open the white Arad
! cloak which he had been wearing. He
had three rifles strapped around him.
“The professor's got the ammuni-
tlon,” he sald, “and we've five horses
tethered a hundred paces along the

second trea turning to the left 1
whnt you all to go there now at onee
and take the rifles. Theérs lan't a soul
in the camp and you can carry them
wrupped In thls cloak. 11 join you
In ten minutes”

“What about Cralg?' the profeasor
Inquired

"I am seeing 1o him,” Quest replied,

Lenora hesitated,

“len’t it rother n risk?" she whis-
pered fearfully.

Quest's face was suddenly atern.

“Cralg Is golng back with us," he

sald., “Il' be caroful, Lenora. Don't
*Um."

Ha strolled out of the tent and cams
back agaln,

"The const's clear,” ho announced.
| O you go. One moment,” he
| mdded, “there are somo papors In this
| Httle box of mine which one of you

might take caro of."

| He bent hastlly over the little wallat,
| which never left him. Buddenly a lit-
| tle exclamation broke from his lips.
| “What s ft9"

Quest never sald a word. From one
of the spaces of the wallet he drew out
n amall black box, removed the lid and
held out the card. They read It to-
gether:

Fools, all of you! The cunning of
the ages defeats your puny efforts at
evary turn—~The Hands

That's easy, |

track we came by, just hehind the

“Tell my tather that you were not
faithless,” she pleaded. “They shall
not: kitl you!™

8he clung to Cralg's neck. The bul
lets ware beginning to whistle around

the professor standing at the corner
with the rest

“From the commotion,” bhe ab-
nofinced, “1 believe that, after all, &
Hon has viglted the camp. The cries
which we bave heard were distinetly
the crios of & native” '

Queat shook his head |

“A llon's been here all right,” he !
sald, “and be has fnlshed our litle |
Job for us. That was Cralg 1 n'i
bim come out of Cralg's tent.”

The professor was dublous |
“You see that tree that looks ke
A dwarfed aloe?™ |

“What about ft? [
"Cralg was lylog thers ten minutes |
ago. MHe sprang up when he hnrdl

the yells from the encampment, but |
I ballave he s there now,” |
| "Got the horses all right?™ Quest

Inquired.

"Everything ls walting,” the profes.
sor replied.

“I' have one more
Quest declared

He made his way slowly through the
utdergrowth to the spot which thal
professor had indleated. Close to the
trunk of a tree Cralg waa standing
Feerda was on her knees before him.
Ehe was speaking In broken Engliah

“Dvar master, you shall laten to
your slave ‘These peaple are your

ennmion. It would bo all aver In a fow
| minutes. You have but to say the
| word., My father In eager for It. No
one would ever know.”

Cralg patted her head. Hin tone
,wan filled with the deepest despons
| dency.

“It is Impossible, Feerdn,” he sald,
*You do not underatand. 1 cannot tell
you everything Sometimen 1 almost
| think that the best thing 1 could do
would be to return with them to the
countries you know nothing ol.”

“That's what you are golng to do,

try, then,”’

anyway,” Quest declared, suddenly
:Ll'l.t.!nl his reappearance, “Hando “'ll Be Careful, Lenora”

them now, All of & sudden ahe threw
up her arms. Craig, In n fury, turned
around and fired Into the darkiugse.
Then suddenly, as though on the bid-
diug of some unspoken word, there

He covered Cralg with his revolver,
but his arm was scarcely extended be-

| fore Feerda aprang at him lke a Httle
| wildent. Hesgripped hor with his left
[ wrm and held her away with dim-

cully.
“Cralg,” he continued, “you'rs com-
| Ing with us. You know the way to
Port Sald nnd we want you—you know
why. Untio that sash from your walst,
Quickly!™
Cralg obeyed.
| “Tie It to the tree,” Quest ordered.
| “Leave room enough.*
| Cralg d!d ns he wan told, Then he
turned and held the looss ends uvp.
Quest lowered his revolver for a mo-
mont as he pushed Foerdn towards (It
Cralg, with a wonderful spring, reach.
ed his slde and kloked the revolver
'away. Before Quest could oven ntoop
to recover IL he snw the glitter of the
| other's knife pressed against his chest,
| "Ldsten,” Cralg declared. “1've made
up my mind. T won't go back to Amer.
[lea. I've had enough of being hunted
| all over the world, This time 1 think
U'Il rid myself of one of you, at any
ratoe"”
“Will you?"
‘ The Interruption was so unexpected
that Cralg loat his nerve Through an

J "Our gearch ja over, at any rate™

“I endeavored,” Cralg continued, “to
parsuade the chiaf to allow you fo re-
maln hers, when the care of you

Queat interrupted. *“It's Cralg!"
They came galloping up, Cralg In

Tren the professor's lips blanched | osenlng In the trécs, only a few feet
a Intle as he read. wJuest, however, | aWay, Lenora had suddenly appeared,
seemed suddenly furfous. He tore the |She, too, held & revolver, her hand
card and the box to pleces, flung them | 'W4s a8 steady as a rock.

was u queer sllence. Everyone was
distinctly conselous of an allen sound
~the soft thud of many horaes’ feet
galloping from the right; then a sharp,
English voleo of command.

“Hold your fire, men. Close In to
the laft there. Hteady!™

The cloud suddenly rolled away
from the moon. A long line of horae-
mon were immediately visible, The
offieer in front rode forward.

“Drop your arma and surrender,” he
ordored, aternly,

Tho Mongars, who were outnum-
bered by twenty to one, obeyed with-
out hesitation. Thelr chlef soemed
unconsclous, even, of what had hap-
pened. He was on his knees, bending
over the body of Feerda, half support-
ed in Cralg's arma. The officer turned
to Quest,

“Are you the party who left Port
Hald for the Mongar camp?" he asked.

Quest nodded.

“They took us into the Jungle—just
escaped,  They'd cenught us here,
though, and I'm atrald wo wera about
finished if you hadn't come nlong, We
are not Eoglsh—wo'ro American.”

"Same thing,” the officer roplled, as
he held out his hand.

"5’.;3.? e:;:mber by Jubflee | your spirits, young ladies. Al any time | White Haez clothes and sn Arab's | would devolve upon the Engllah sol- St Ay

Singers. we may see slgns of our destination. dlers. He and Feorda, howsver, have (To NTINUVED.)
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4:00—8acred concert—Buckner's Ju Congresa of Mothers; solo, J.| tury,” Newell Dwight Hillis. | Singers, company with Cirlelllo’'s entire Start Beaotiful,” Father P, J, Closing Day—Sunday, July 18,

s el 8i Rose Fargo; duet Mre, Skuls-| 2:20—Paseball. #:16—Popular lecture, *Our Town,” band accompanying. MucCorry, nsslsted by Mr, and | g: 00—Devotional hour,
7:30—Conoert, Jubilee Singers. son, J. Roas Farzo: trio, Mrs.| 7:40—Special mnsic. Hon, Nelson Darling. §:30—Clrefllo’s Itallan band In eon- Mra. McDonald, 10: 00—Bunday school, under direction

Emerald Walidron, Mrs, Skuls
son and Mrs. John Iisiey
2:30—Baseball
7:00—8pecial music.
§:00—Magieial entertaimment
Floyds, of Boston.
Eighth Day—Tuesday, July 13
§:00—Summer school.

g:00—Sermon oration, Senator B. J.
: Burkett, “The New Woman

and the Young Man."

Seventh Day—Monday, July 12.
(Patriotic Dny.)

B:00—Summer school.
» w morning; specinl progrim,

President w:sw,. (;R?ll:;‘ i 11:00—Forum hour. Special lecture,
: 30—Special music. i W. H. Head. ,
2! 00—Leoture, W. H. Head. ;ilt—w‘mm““ 0

sage to the Twenmtleth Cen-

The|

§:00—{irand concert Celehrated
Schuman Quintel.
Ninth Day—Wednesday, July 14,
A:0—8ummer school. 1

Tenth Day—Thursday, July 15.
(Clackamas County Day.)

| B:00—Bummer sehool
00—Forum hour

Pacific Univers-

10:00-—Eugenics  test. Kingergarten ity morning: spesial program.
pavilion. 1:30—Popular  coneept,  Ofriedllo’s
11:00—Forum hour. Pacifle College Itallan band.
morning; special program 3:30—Address, Social Hyglene, Rav.

1:15—Prelade, Baxony Opera Singers Wm. Elllott, Kindergarten pa-

2:00—Lecture, “American Idmls."‘ villon.
Mrs. A. C. Zehner. 3:30—Rasehall. '
2-30—Basehall. l 7:30—1 Trovatore, In four acts. by
| 7:3—Popular concert, Baxony Opern Il Trovatore Grand Opers

tert,

Eleventh Day—Friday, July 16,
4:00—8ummer school,

Twelfth Day—Saturday, July 17.
B:00—Bummer school,
11 00—<Forum hour, W. C, T, T,
11:00—Forum hour, Constimers’ Len morning; special program,
gue of Oregon mornlng; ape-| 1:16—~COullotia trio.
alal program. 2:00—"Ren Hur,” Della Crowder MIl
1:30~Prelude, Ruthven MeDonald, lor,
2:00—Lecture, “The Lucky Number."| 3:00—Play festival,
F. Eugene Baker. :30—Baseball.
3: 30—Basebul). :30—Concert, Gullotta trio,
7:80—Popular concert, Ruthven Me-| 8:10—Lecture. “The Man Worth
Donald of Toronto, Canada. While,” Roland A. Nichols,
8:15—Famous  production, “The 9:30—Flreworks.

b

of Oregon Biate 8, 8. assocla-
tlon.

1:00—~The Alphine Yodlers, sacred
concert,

100—Lecture, “If T had My Life to
Live Again,” Col. Geo, W, Bain.

{:00—Oratorfo, under the direction
of Prof. J. H. Cowen; 100
volcon, Chautaugua chorus.

2

7:30—Popular concert, the Famous
Yodlors,

8:15—Bible Chalk Talk. Evelyn Bar
gelt.
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