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established his beadquarters near the
village of Alikiano.
“We might be able to hold cut for a

Korakes will surely come tg our aid At
Any mate, we most yust take

chances.”™
CHAPTER TIIL

ravipe.

"It one of my boys were woumded,™
be sald, “and I were not there to com-
fort him, God might forgive me, but 1
should never forgive myself,”

Srnopsis of Preceding Chapters.
(Copyrighted, 1800, by George Hortos )
Jobn Curtis, & young American, who chances
@ be in Athens at the octbremk of the Greco-
Turkiah War, joins & Riltystering expedition
0 Crete. The llitie vesssl s wrecked, Jut
Cuartls, acc ted by Lieut Lindbobum,
& soldler of forfune, and & natlye Crecan.
reach Mland safely
Inge. and are cared for Ly the inhabitanis
Curtls has fnjured his foot on & mes wrehin
He 8 nursed by Panayots, the priest's daugh-
ter. Im a few dayy woed comes of the ad-
:'lnc- of the Turks under Kostakes toward the

own.

CHAPTER VIL

The pesceful vilage was transformed
&n It were, in the twinkling of an eye,
into & scene of tumult.  An  Invisible
thunder coloud seemed hovering in the
clear sky. The frightened Ittle children
and the timid women running about the
streets, reminded Curtis of the sudden
motherwnrd furry of chickens, st the
shadow of the swooping hawk He waw
left alone I the deperted inn. He dmg-
#%d & bench to the open door, and sEnt

' down. Those rapid preparations for de-
fense were going on which suggoest
themselves Instinctively to people bred
and reared In a land of strife. Desplte
the wsinking of the Heoly Mary and
her precious cargo, guns and ammuniiinn
existed. A group of sturdy mountainecrs
soon oollected on the square, wearing
woll-filled cartridge belts and carrying
gras riflex. The thromng grew. and every
new arrival was greeted afectionately by
his first name. ““Bravo, Kor' Yanne,” or

“Brave, Kur' George” The demarch

formed: the nocleus of the group, the red

marks under hia eves binshing Nke new
cut slashes,

A rmapld jingling of bells, as of anilmals
running, was heard, and a sentinel goat
appsared on the efge of a distant rock.
He cart an agitated ginnce back over his
wethers and sid down., hia four hools
together, his back humped Into a semi-
circle his bucolle beard thrust outward
Others appenred and slld over, as though
borne on the crest of a torrent. Then
two tall shepherds wore sketched for an
Instant on & background of mountains
and sky, swinging their grooksd staves.
But they, too, were caught by the imagl-
nary torrent and swept into the town
Boys were dlapatched into the surround-
ings hille, and within an bour the streets
were filled with bleating flocka The
group of srmed men grew to K. Lind-
bohm and Michall had both been pro-
vided with guns, The Bweds had been
induced to disourd the straw hat as oo
conspicuous & mark, and to bind a dark

. handkerchief about his head. Curtis felt

himself one of them, and yet knew that
he was not

“If 1 bhad a gun, I might get up thare
among the rocks and do something." he
muttersd. 1 can shoot just as well if
1 am lsme, if I could only get into posi-
tlon.  Pshaw! What's the matter with
me? This len't my fight. 1I'm & non-
combatant, 1 am."”

The priest came fdown, leadging Pana-
yota by the hand and carTying a aress.
The girlt was whits, even to the lipa, but
there was & proud smile on ber foce knd
her eves were shining. Bhe wore a short
Cretan knife In ber beit. Papas-Malecko
held aloft the cross and solemnly blexsed
the walting warriors, after which he pre-
sented the sacred symbol to the Ups of
each in turn. Lindbohm strode over to

Panayota, and, pulling the handkerchiaf
from his hend, bowed low, with his hand
upon his heart : .
“Refore they get you,” he salldl, “they
must yust take us mil” o
Curtis shouted “That's right! and

waos not aware of the fset unt!l the Hitie
army turned and looked at him inquir-
iy,
m‘l’i-l make & fool of myself here yet,”
he sasd, sinking bock onto the buach.
Michall translated Lindbohm's speech
and & great shout of “Brave! brave!
went  up.
Lindponm was n his element.
“There wus,” he understood, * no other
way for the enemy to get In from Llhe
jand sde except through the pass. They
" mignt spproach wirh difculty from the
peashore, but there wns only one place
where tney could land. Men were wWatch-
ing that, and a smoke by day or a fAre
by nignt would warn the villagers. Very
good. Fifty men might defend this pass
agaist 50, but they must lose no mon
and mast make every shot count. How
much ammunition had they ™
“Not much. Only thelr belts full, and
pos=ituy as much again, curses on the
Enghish.”
“Vegy well. We must use it the more
carefully. We must not geél excited
Kostakes effond: cannot possibly reach
the ravine holore nightfall—can be get
through »*thout a gulde?

“No,” replird the demarch. “lmpossl-
ble.”

Panawvotn spoke. She sald only two
worde, and she sald them quistly,

though distinctly, but they fell ke a
thunderciap.

“Petar Ampatea™

This was the name of the cowmrdily
shepherd whom Lindbohm had driven
from the town.

*1s there any way to bulid fires so as
to light up narrow places in the ravipeT™

There were two or thres such pinces
where bonfires could be Jocated that
wouldl make the pass ns light as day.
Prople standing behind the rocks in po-
sitlons of comparative safety ocould feed
the flames by toasing wood into them.

*Bend out the boys and girls then to
prepare these fires and o pile up brush-
wood enough behind the rooks to keap
them burning all night” commanded
the Bwede. “Bulid one fire at the mouth
of the pass—" but here he was Interrupt-
ed by a chorus of protest “Lat the
Turks get into the pass and them we
will kill them,” cried his lsceners

“Very well, but see that they don't
get through "

Popas-Malecko had a suggestion 1o
make. The Spakiotes often got the Torks
Into narrow deftles and roiled stones down
upon their hesds. There were balf a
dozen precipitous pisces o the gorge
where this could be effectively done.

“Capital idex,” amsented Lindbohm.
“Lat pome more women go 1o thoss places
and pile up beaps of the biggest stones
they can oarry.” Lindbohm sugmested
that the men, who now numbered 60
should take thelr plnces neur the mouth
of the deflle. In a few brief words he
also lald the foundation of an effactive
Comminsarial. The Mayor's brother, too
0ld & man to fight, was Instructed to
superiniend the sending of food twice a
day. in case the slege should be pro-
tracted, and above all, water, which
couid not be found up among the rocks.
Women and boys were to act as car-
riers.

A messenger was sent to Korakes, an
Insurgent chief, who with 3% men had

They arrive at a wii- |

The day passed very peacefully. Cur.
tla sat in the door of the parsonage, with
his bandaged foor upon ua stoal The
chlldren, usunlly so nolsy in the streels
weore quist. and the gossips were elther
gone or were tajking o  whispars
A woman sat In o-doorway opposite hoid-
ing her babe, that squealed and shouted
with delight at the fumiliarity of n pet
kid. The mother smiled sadly, and then
| clasped the child to her bosam, smother-
tng It with affection. The mudden purple
twilight of the Orfent fell, and a lUght
breeme flew np from the sen, beating the
blossoms from the cherry and pear trees
and seattering thele falnt, dellcdous per-
fume. The purpie changed to biack and
tho nightingales begun to sing. The flocks
hud gone to sjeep. The antipbonBus bient.
ing and the angis of thes bells wers
swaliowsd up In the dnrkness thal was
sllence, save where now and then n litie
lamb cried sofly to lts mother acrons the
mendows of dreamiund or a bell tinkied
musically. There was & purring of many
waAliTa.

"By Jove, war's & queor Lhing." mused
Curtie. “1t's hate and lust and bigotry
It's a blg fendish Be, and «ll the time a
thotsand voloes are preaching truth and
love ere am 1 sitting among the
nightingaies, ihe cherry blossoms and the
dreaming sheep, and s mile from here nil
the men of the vicinity are trying to ot
each other's throats. And | suppose I'd
be with "em if It wasn't for thix Llamed
fool. These Cretans are plucky fellows
By George, 1 glory in thelr sand' Had
they been n lot of eowardly fellows they
would have givem up the girl--but they
wouldn't have got her while 1 esuld hold
2 gun: Why, she's a natural gueen!
8he’'d grace any man's firencde, she wouid.
What beautiful oyves she hus! What a
mouth'
Talk about your anclent epies and your
ancient herolpes! Why, here's the Trojan
War right over again, or the apirit of
It. We awren’t shy on men and womes
these days: we're shy on Homers, And
that girl. that Panayota, she's ns pure
as snpow. She'd knife herseif In & min-
ute before she'd allow herself to fali
into the hands of the Turks. By Jove!
Whatever else the boys do, I hope they'll
pink that Hostakes effendi—the damnped
scoundrel! T'd llke to pot him myseif.
I wonder i#f the boys can shoot any?

wopman lke that™

As the time wore on, Curtls found
himself leaning forward In the  dark-
nesa, listeniing for the sound of distant
shots. He wondered If the Turks
would attack that night and if he could
hear the ahots If they did.

He went to the door and czlled to an
old man who was wiking in a low tens,
but excltelly, to the woman across tho
woY. _The babe had been put to. bhed
They both cume tfunning, and he asked
them, framing -his sentence with much

“Has the fighting begun?
guns be hoard from hereT”
They -replled In concert, volubly and
ot great length. Then they held 2 oom-

Can the

sultation ' with each otMer and with.
drew.

““That's the trouble with a forelgn
tongue,” mused Curtis. “You oan tdik
1o them all right, but they :o.  so fast
thut you can't understand what they
say to you. Now."I smld it perfectly
right,” and be repeated the sentence
again.

After about half an hour the old man
returned, bringing some bread, cheese,
balva and a glass of dark wine Curtis
repented the GOreek word for “thank
you" hall a dogen times, and thea foll
upon the food voraciously. ““The more
I mee of thess people, the better 1 like
them,"” he muttersad, “"Now, I call thut
thoughtful of the old man™

After he had finished sating he tried
his foot, bearing his welght on 1t until
he could endure the pain no longer

1 belleve It's better,” he sollloguized,
and then crisd inconssguentially:

hend thought
thing to eat? [ sald those
pertectly right. Panayota would have un-
derstood me In & minute. Why, she and

Hordon.., Rutthar of 4 four Brepand], Ele ¥

wind wua blowing her halr atraight
from her forehead, and he could only
her mouth and chin, but he knew It
weel,” sald Lindbohim to Curtls, “and  Pansyote. He ran to Belp aer, when

Greek,
Curtis_was loft alope in the priest’s | COurtis’ first thought was that the house
house. Papas-Molecko had gone vp (he was burning. He

$23d

demarch seized him to hold him back. He

our  gwoke, and found that on old man’ was

shaking his marm and crying excitedly In
“Fire! Fire!”

put ths hand on the

| old men's shouder and jumped over to

i

|

the door, Half & dosen people were stand-
Ing in ihe moonlight, pointing toward the
hills. Two women, one near 0 mother-
hood and the othar carying a very younk

| babe in her arms, were crosming them- |
solves hysterically and calllng on the name |

of the virsio. An old man of ¥, whom
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“Sllence! Killed® Killed?™
“Slence!” cried the old man with the
muskel, railsing his right hand In & com-
gesture above the heads of the
too-willing talkers

Mo, he replled to Curtls, slowly and

| Curtls had frequently Seen, bent nearly distinetly, “not killed Ba‘?“l?wmmqaa.

What a carrlage, and spirit. too! |

The ldea of a Turk custing hils eyes on a

i

of guns; but they coud hear nothing |
| At last & shot was heard In the distance,

“Do-hoo!"

“AVhat is 11, What Is MT" the watch.
oers asked, hoarsely st each other with
pale faces.

Again "Oohoo! Oo-hoo!” nearer,

““By Jove! 1 wonder If that old Moek- '
I wns asking for some- |
srnlences |

double and walking with a cane,

Row “Thanks, '

American.

stood erect, fingering the trigger of a rifie, | “Thanks, thanks: 1 understand.”
| A mripling of 12 was shaking his fist Lo~

|

Just befora sunrise, Michall with hig

THE PRIEST CAME DOWY, LEADING PANAYOTA BY THE IAND AND ~
CARKRYING A CROSS,

wird a rod eye of flame that glowed 1 leg broken, was brouwght In on a don-

among the rocks, high up and far away.
CHAPTER IX.

That was one
sure enough. Perhinps a battle was going
on at that moment.

“¥Mother of God, save my man cried
the wotnan with the baby. “Save hm,
save him!"

“Mother of God,
poerE tree, my
tman,

“Curse the Turks! May their fathera
roast In bell!” shirleked the Jad, "Give me
& gun, ' oM c¢nough to shoot.™

For three hours lhey stood watching
the fire. as though they could actually
see¢ what was goimg on there, At limes
they atood s=flemt for many minutes to-
gether, listening., lisiening for the sound

savys my bay, b cy-
Petro!" groaned the old

At last footmens wore hoarl, ams of ons
runn:ing and stumbling among joose TOCKS,
and at length littie 8piro Kaphtakes stag-
gcred up to the group and stood panting
before them, His trousers were f(orn, snd
blood was flowing from his legs The
wornen and
opeg-mouthed for a long minhute, and then,
pouncing upon hm. began teo shake him,

“What s 11?7 What news?”

“Is my Peotra safe?™

“How goes It with my Yaona™

Others ran up out of dark alleys and
from the doorways of distapt houses, and

STRIINNG TO THE WOUNDED SHEPHERD, HE SNATCHED THE 6UY
FROM HIS BAND.

But then, | musn't judge the rest of these
people by her. She's ns bright as a steel
trap, thar girl 181

and lay down upon the divan.

**Mhare’'a golng 10 be no fAght tonight,”
he mutiered. “And, at an rages, it wouldn't
be my fight 1If thers wern™

He fell aslenp,
vota, gigantc in size manding on a clify
by a wan. hoaving sen. She was hurilng

res of rock down at a lne of

ant-like Turks, crawling far bejow.” The

I got along all right together in Greek soon M or more murrounded the

He wound up his watch at ¥ o'clock, |

and dresmed of Pana-|

boy, gesticvlating, screaming. They could
not walt for him to get his breath.
tongue iolled out lke that of a
idol, and he swallowed the air instead
breathing, rolling his eyes about belpless-
Iy the while. At length, with & FupTretme
effort, he gasped:
“YTanne!"

The woman with the babe resled as

though the earth were slipping from be-
neath her foet. A nelghbor caught the | ravine becomes narrow,
child and she fell imply to the ground. | rock. what you
. Then, while fricnds duabed water upon If the Turk

of Lindholin's bonfires, |

key.
CHAPTER X
They Iald the wounded Cretan on the

lounge in the parsonage. He was pale
an death from losa of blood. and kept
snapping at his under Ip with hia teeth,
but he did not groan.

“Wa're a palr of storks now.” he sald,
smiling at Curtls, and then he fainted
away. Cartls cul the trouser from the
wounded leg. A ball had struck the shin,
low down. '

“It's mot badly wsplintered, old man,™
sald the American, ax Michall opened hin
eyes nkaln. I don't know anything
about spurgery, but 1 should think the
proper thing would be to wash It, support
it with some splinds and bind It up tight,
Shall 1 try 0t

“What you need?’ asked Michall

"Some warm water, lwo or three
etralght sticks and a plece of cloth that 1
can tefr up into stripe.*

The wounded man calied for the neces.

" mary articles and they were soon brought.
| Curtis washed the bood away carefully.

the old man sarted a2 him

| of the lounge and hang on tight,

|

The end of a plece of bone pushed
agalnst the skin from beneath and made
& short protuberance,

“I'm awfully sorry, old man, but I've
gFot to hurg you—ilke the devil, I'm
afrald.™

“All right, my friend,” replied Michaly,
“only do not be long."

“No, only a minute. Lile on your back.
That's right. Now take hold of the sides
That'l}
help you I knew it from having teeth
filled. Now tell this old man to take
hold of our ankle 0, with both hands
and pull, slowly, carefully, Ul I smay
‘stop.’ and not to commence pulling till
I saw ‘now." You'd. better explain—your
Greek Is somewhat better than mine.”

Michall expinined.

“Does he understand?™

“Perfectiy!™

Curtia put his hand abowve the broken
thin in such n way that he coyld push
the fragment of bone Into place

“This ean’'t be wrong” he reflected.
“At any rate, there's nothing else to
do.™

Looking at the old man, he nodded.

“Jesus! Jesus! Jesus!" gurgled Mich.
all, as though the words wers bolng
pulled from his throat with a hook
There was so much agony in them. they
meant o much more than the screams
of a weaker person would have meant,
that the amateur surgeon felt slck at
his stomach.and it cost him a tremen-
dous effort to wsee through a wsort of
biindness that settled lke a cloud before
his eyes. But the two ends of the bone
came together and he resolutely pushed
the splinter Into place.

8ull holding the jeg tightly he looked
at Michall Great drops of sweat were
standing on the Cretan’s face and hls an-

derlip was Dbleedingg but he smilled
bravely,
“All over,” mald Curtis. “Now for the

sticks and stripa.™

Fortunately for the succass of the
nperation, the boy who had led the muls
was outalde, giving an hccount of the
progress of the battie. He proved a great-
er attraction sven than the broken leg.
Curtls, finding himself alons with his pa.
tlant, shut and locked the Aoor.

“Does it hurt you very much. old man?*
he asked.

sotne, but much—not too muoh.”
Curtls saf quietly for some time In the
remi-da of the room, listening to
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No Greek can talk without violent ge
tioulations, that frequently bring ail the
muscles of his body Inte play:
forgot the leg In his exoltement, and gave
& little jump that wrenched it slightly.

“Never mind, old man. Don't talk any
more—you'd better lle quiet ™ sald Curtls.
“You drove 'em back. did you?'

“Twenty men went down to the mouth

Protly soon they commence shooting and
yelling. It was moonlght there, you
see, but dark lke—llke——=""
"Like a pocket” suggested Curtis
“Like a pocket In the ravime, whers

biff. bang’—then all at once—‘r-r-r-r-r!*
more than a hundred guns nt onoce.
“That's the Turks,” sauld Lindbohm. By
damn, they must not get through, Mich-
ali; M men must come down with me,
M stay here I pick out 3, and down
we go and hide. Then the women light
the fire, whoof: then the light jumpa up
and slashes open the ravine. There
they come: thers come the Turks, run-
ning. running. The boya keep shooting
from above, ‘ping! ping! but they not
hit much, stralght down so One, two,
:Ilm drop. but the rest keep coming.
We lay our riffes across the rocks and
take alm. Lindbohm. be keep maying.
very low: "Not yet, not yet: steady boys,
steady-—""

“Steady, bors. stendy!™ cpied Curtls,
“That's old Lindbohm—yes, wvest"

“My God! I think the Turks get right
on top of us, when ‘Bong! Lindbobm
=hoot right by my ear and blow a hole
through a Turk Then we all shoot.
shoot, shoot: but every time one Turk
die two new ones come around the eor-
ner. And I think they get through, but
the women pry off big plece of rbck—oh,
most a8 big e this house—ind 1t ki two
Turks. Then the Turks turn and run—"

“Hurrah!" sobbed Curtia

“Hurrnh!" echoed Michall
M d—d Turks'™

“How many men 414 vou lome™ nskedd
Curtis

“One, shoot through the head. He high
up and il down Into the ravine. Turks
Inugh very loud - Another here, through
tha stomnch. He dle pretty soon—he
with ae. His name Yanne. And me—1
got thls little wound In the leg. How they
hit my log | don't know.”

An they were talking the chureh bhell
began to ring.

CHAPTER XL

What's that for?™ asted Cur-

“We killed

“Hallo!
tim,

Michall shrugged his sheuldors.
knows ™ he replied

Curtin hopped to the door. unlocked it
and looked out. The church xtood across
the road on the top of a big, fat rock.
Though small, It boasted n Byzantine
dome. The bell hung In a frame erected
over the porch. and the rope was tled
about a wooden plilar. to prevent its being
blown out of reach % the wind.

“Why, It's Papas-Malecko hmself!™
eried tha American,

The priest gave the rape two or three
more declsive jerks, and then. leaving
the end dangling, stirted for the house.
His stately black robe was rent down
the front and the wind blew the pleces
out behind, exposing his wvaluminoua
Cretan breeches and his yellow bopts,
His long halr had writhed lovse from lts
fastenings. and had fallen down his
back. It wns beawstiful, and reminded
Curtls of Pan+yota His &l hat was
battered at the side, po that the roaf
lgoked asm though it were silpping off.
Heo spoke a few words to Micha!l, apd
then, opening the trunk stodded with
brasa nalla, togk out and donned his
mucerdotal vestmenta, a slesvelesa cloak
with a crosn In the middle of the back
and a riohly embroldered ptole. Run-
ning bin fingers through his long, glossy
hatr, and shaking It out as & lon shakes
his mane., he wtrode back to the lttle
church, Into which the people were al-
ready excitedly pouring.

“t looks bad."™ sald Michall:
atout to ask for God's help.™

“I'm golng seross* sald Curtis

“Can you walk ro far?' asked Michall

"Ob. ven; with thin cruteh 1 ean got
over there sull right." .

Though the church was crowded, there
was abeolute, solemn silence, Thers aim-
pie people bellaved that they were in
the very presegee of God. Kindly hands
molzad Curtls and  assisted him inte
one of the high-backed, narrow pgeats
mnged nlong the walle. Two tall can-
dles threw a fickering light on a crode
Bt George and the dragon. of mammoth
xize, painted on the screen. Every new-
comer kissed the face of a florld virgin
that looked up out of a gaudy frame re-
posing on the slanting top of a tall stand
near the door, Numerous elkons in gild-
o4 frames hung about the wall and a
sllent throng of forgotten saints painted
on the dome ahove peered dimly down
upon the worshipera. The windows were
narrow, bul enough sunlight straggled
In to give a ghostly look to the candles
lighted here and there. Papas-Malecko's
voles was musical and tender. He com-
menced chanting In a low, plending tone
but as the glorlous words of the litany
gradunlly took posseasion of his soul, the
msalodious, full-vowele] Greek svilabices
rolled more and more confidently from his
tongue. The poor frightensd mothers and
children of his flock ralsed thelr faces and
sniffed the wholesome Incense that now
porvaded the bullding. The spirit of the
scone carried Curtis away, He was awed
and mysteriounly refreshed. as one who
In & nolsome cavern feels the cool, sweet
alr blowing upon him from the darkness,
He found himsalf beating the arm of his
seat and chanting Inaudibly azaln and
again the sublime words, “Eln Festo
Burg st unser Gott.™

“Ah, yes, God will protect us! He In
our very present help In time of trouble.™

And now FPapas-Malecko Ia blessing his
flock one by omne. Down the aisle he
passea, holding a iittle ¢ross to the eager
Hpe speaking words of comfort.

“Courage, cournge, my children™ he
mys. “When God Is with us. who can
be against ua? Christ Is fighting for us,
and the holy virgin and all the saints.
Courage, courage.”

They selzed his hand and kissed it
Women sobbed In an exaltation of faith.
Mothers pressed the cross to the lips and
foreheads of thelr wondering babes.

“Tho virgin ts our helper.” they sald.

“Christ and the vicgin be with you.™
responded the priest,

S0 he stoofl, his left hand Iifted In
blessing. his right extending the cross,
stately-in hiz flowing robes, cnim In the
digutty of his exalted measage.

“Who

“he Is

“Have courage. my children' he re-

m‘. smiling . "It eame to me

| in the ke a volee from

God, Te are t why do ye not
eall upon the of howta™

Papas-Malecko!”

+ In an Instant the whole congregation
bhad turned and wers looking towsrd the
door. There stood = tall shepherd with a

rifia in his hand. His face was blackened
m"ﬂl’ . and he seemed coversd with
“What i ItY What = [t™ shrieked s
dosen volces.
“Thers is & terrible fight going on.
Loukas and 8piro are killed—"

of the priest rang out clear
and strong, ke a trumpet:

“Our God ls' » very present help—cour-
age, my children.”

“My left arm 1s broken. The Turks got

on top of the hill, where the girls were,

we were. They keep shooting—"bik, bang, |

but the pirls all jumped off. iaughing.
All kiled—Puraskeve, Elenes, Maris—"
The apeaker's volce was drowned In &
pandemonium of shrieks and sobs,
But agaln the priest was heard, rev-
erently, distinotly, firmly, ke the wvolce
of Christ calming the waters
*“They are with Christ in parsdise. Still
1 say unto you, courage. Since God is
with us, who shall stand against us?™
“Panayota wns with them but her
dress caught In & thorn bush, and before
she could tear harmelf loose they had her™
Every eye In the church was riveied
upon the priest. The cross rattied to
the floor,. and hix arm dropped to his
side. His llps were white and there wias
a terrible look in the large brown eyes.
"Panayotn! Panayoian!™ he called
boarsely. Hiz volee sounded far awny
now, Suddenly he tore off his stored
vestments and fung them In a heap on
the floor. Striding to the wounded shen-
herd, he snatched the gun [from his
hand. Looking from the window, Curtls
saw him running toward the hills, his
long woman's hair streaming on the wind.
The fiock poured out after him, and the
American was sitting In the deserted
houss of God, gazing st a plle of =acred
robes, and muttering stupldly:
“Panayota! Panayota'!”

{To be Continued.)

MeCall's for Augunst.

The August number of MeCall's Maga-
zine contains much matter of interest to
women readers. There are many llins-
trations of patterns of elegant designs
for women and children. Among the ar-
ticles appearing in the currant lsuue are:
“The Well-Dresmed Woman—What Bhe
Wears In Hot Weather," “"How the Fash-
jons Were Made” "Presorving and Can-
ning.” and “Simple Remedies for Every-
Duy Accidents.'”

TRAVELERS GUIDE,

EAST v,
SOUTH

t Depol FIS 2ad! Streels | Arrive

‘ OVERLAND EX-
|

icave

PRESE TRAING
for Halem. Rose-
burg, Asdlund, Sec-
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10ally except Sundapy,

Ralale tickely on sale between Portland, Ssee
Amento and San Frenciecs. Net retes §17 Gras
cluss and §11 second class (dciuding sieeper.

Rates und uchen 10 Esstern points and Eu-
o Alsi JATAN, VHINA, HONOLULU and
ALaTl.aLla

Lan be obialosd from J. A
KIRKLAND, Ticket Agent. 140 Thnird st
—
TAMHILL DHMVISION.
Passenger bwpui, foot ol Jotierson Streeh
Leave for Oswegn daily at 720, *0r40 A M.

1238, LGS 333 440, C20 s flaw MM
and dw A. M. .p Fundays oaty. Arrive al
Fortland Catly at .58, sdu, *10:00 A M :
198, 3:30, 400 W38, T4, teooe PooM ., 1344
A. M daliy, exvept Monasy, 5.3 and JU:08 A
M. o0 Sundaya eniy.

Leave for [allas dJally, except Sunday
208 P. M. Arvive at Preiland ot 0:50 A

Passcnger train leaves Dalias for Alrlie Mon-
days. Wednestlays apd Fridays at 2048 P, M
Returne Tuseduys, Thurscayw and Saturderys

‘Fyeept Sunlay.
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As Good as
Can Be Had.

The Bt lLoulr special 1s o Arst-
cless train for first and second-
class passemgars,

It carries aleoplng, tourist and re-
clining chalr cars, and a Jdining-
Cur.

In the dining-cars are merved ans
good meals as can be had at ANY
hotel on the Continent. 80 good
are they that if the St Louls spe-
clal were the very slowest inatead
of, as It is, the very fastest train
from Portland to Kans=as City, and
8t. Lout=, it would still be the part
of wisdom to take It

Ticket Offoe,
100 3rd St, car. Stark, Poctiand, Oregon,

B W. FOSTER.
Ticket AgeniL
QE0, 8 TAYLOR
City Pussenger Agent
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TRAVELERS GUILE.

[AREINA

Calon Depot, Sizth and J Streets

THREE TRAINS DAILY
FOR ALL POINTS EAST

HMCHICAGO-PORTLAND SPECIAL"
Leavss for the East, vis Huntingtom, at 9:13
AL arrives, § F.
SPFOKANE FLYER,
For 8pckane, Eastern Wasbhington, snd Great
Northern polnts, leaves at ¢ P. M : arrives ol

T A N
ATLANTIC EXPRESS,

Leaves for the East. vis Hustingtos a8t 9
F. M., srrives at 5:40 A

THHOUGH PULLMAN AND TOURIST

SLEEFERA

Teter lires schedule, subject to change with-
aut rotice:

OUEAN AND RIVER SCHEDULE.
OCEAN DIViSiON — Stramehips sull from
Alosworth Docic at 8 P. M. Leave Fortlabd—

A

Columnbta, Sunday, July 1; Waednesday, July

i, ®aturday, July 2§: Toe:day, July 31 Fri-
Aug 10, Swate of Califurmia, Friday.

Juiy o, Mondny, July 18; Thursday, July 24;

Bundny, Aug

¥ Ban Francisoo—Leaving Speer-Btreet

(3
24, 3an Francisco, at 3 A M,
Btate of California. Mooday,
Thursday, July ¥ sundey, July 220 Wednes-
day, Aug. 1, Saturday, Aug 1l Columbis,
Zaturday, July T; Tursdny, July 1T Friday.
July 27. Menday, Aug &
COLUMBIA RIVER DIVISION
PORTLAND AND ASTORIA.

Heamer Hassalo leaves Portland dally, excep:
Busday, at 5,00 F. M., o8 Seiurday at 10009 P
M. Returning, lesves Astorta dally, eXcepii Sibds
day. st 700 AL M

ar No

[allows

as
July I

Bteamer T. J. Potter leaves Poctland Toes-

Thursdays at § A M : Faturdays, |

ria and Losg leach leaves

i : Trursdnys and Sundays frem
Gto 8 P. M, acconliog to e

WILLAMETTE RIVER DIVISION.
PORTLAND AND SALEM - OF.
Steamer Ruth for Sal and way polr
loaves Portland Mondays, WednesSays and !
days at g0 A M Rotorning, leaves Balem
'T‘i&-‘;la':‘l. Thurxlays and Baturdays at .
A M.

YAMMILL RIVER ROUTE.
PORTLAND AND DAYTON, OR.
Ereamer Elmore. for Duyios and way points,
leaves Portland Tuesdaym, Thursisys and Sat-
urdays at 7 A. M. FEetumiog, leaves Dayton (or
Portiand and way points Moudays, Wedbesda;s
atid Fridavs at § A @
SNAKE RIVER ROUTE.
HITARIA, WASH., AND LEWISTON, IDAMND
Hisamer Spokane or steamer Lewiston lemves
Ttiparia dully st 3:00 A ML, arriving ot Lewls-
ton at 3 P. M uuuunm? the Hpokane or
Lewiston leaves Lewiston dally at 0 A. M.,
arriving st Riparia sswe evening
W. H. HURLBURT,
Genaral Pussenger Agent
v, BCHILLING, City Ticket Agent
Telephone Main TIZ  §0 Third street, cor. OsiL

New SteamshipLinetothe Orient

CHINA AND JAPAN, FROM PORTLAND,
In connecticn with, THE OREUGON RALLHOAD
& NAVIGATION CO. Schedule, M0 umibject to
changwi:

Bieamer,

MOANMOUTHRSHIRE"
“"BRAEMAN™ ., .
“AROTLL . iisesere bedbssbuy P Aug.

For rates. scoommodations ete. apply to

DODWELL & COMPAXTY, Limit
Ceneral Agenia, Portland, Orn
Te principal points in Japan and China

Due to Leave ‘E}mhnﬁ.

POSSIBLY
YOU ARE NOT AWARE OF
THE FAST TIME

—AND—

SUPERB SERVICE

Now olfered by the

UNION =

WE HAVE

DAILY FAST TRAINS
TO THE EAST

If you cannot take the morning tealn,

travel! via the evening traln. Both are
finely eguipped.

“Qur Sp=cialties”
Fast Time Through Service

FULLMAN PALACE SLEEPERS
PULLMAN TOURIST SLEBPERS,
FULLMAN DINERS
LIBRARY (CAFE) CAR AND FREB
RECLINING CHAIR CARS

Houars in Time Spved to
Omahn, Chleasgoe, Kenvas Clity,
St. Lonls, New York, Hoston,
And Other Eantera Poimts.

Tickets good vian Sult Lake City and
Denver.

It Is to your Intereat to use THE OVER-
LAND ROUTE. Ticheta nnd sleaping-car
berths can be sccured from

GEO. LANG,
Cliy Pass. and Ticket Agont.
J. H. LOTHROP, Genernl Agent,
125 Third 81, Portland, Or.

1

Empire Line
= Cape Nome

And Yukon River Points

S. S. “OHI0,” 3500 Tons

Salls from Sealtie
on or about July 12
Reservations can pow Yo made upoen applics.
tion to any mliread uor sub-agent of the Inters
nutional Navigation Company. of 1o
EMPIRE TRANSPORTATION CO.,
SEATTLIE. WASH,

[Z=GREATNORTHERN] |

Ticket Office, 268 Marvisan Streel,  ‘Phese 63} |

vE T The Miyec, dally ts 204 | ammrve |

LEA from BL Psal. Miznne- ARRIVE
Mo & | gpolis, Duluth, Chicsge Na &

SO0 P M !_l-'_itl: puiinta R-u:_. | 700 A 2T

Theo Palace and Touriet Sigepern, Diaing
and HBofet Ssoking-Library Cara i

JAPAN - AMERICAN LINE
STEAMSHIP RIOJUN MARU

For Japan, China and all Asiatie peinis wiil
leave Benitie

About July 18th.

Astoria & Columbia
River Railroad Co.

LEAVES or Ma Mainier. ARRIVES
UNIOR (skan Wasiport. | UNION
DEPOT. |Qutes, War-r DEFOT.

tenion, Fiavel, Ham-|
mond. Fort Stavens
Genrhart Park, Seaaids. |
8:00 A M. Astoria and Seashore [11:10 A, M
Exprees,

a0 P M. Asioria o LE 3 "4
2:590 P. M Braahore Express, 040 P, M

| Batarday only.

*Except Saturday.

Tleket ofMee, 230 Morrison st and Unlon depot,
4 C MAYO. Gen. Pasa Agt. Astoria. Or.

WHITE COLLAR LINE

HAILEY GATZERT (Alder-streqt Dooid
Leaves Portland dally every maorning wt 7
o clock, exccpt Sunday. Hotuming, leaves As-
toria svery night at 7 o'clock, except Sandar.

Oregon plone Main 351. Columbla, phone 3ul.

Pacific Coast Steamship Co.
FOR ALASKA.

THE COMPAXY'S gl
flrumsre 4
Cits f T

ant
uren, Coltthye Cigy
mpekka and A} - R

TACOM
ED P
. 18,

after. For further [nformi-
ton ohtaln comjeny’'s folder.
The company reserves the right to chanze
salling dates acd hours of sadling,
revions notice,

S—N. POSTON, 240 \'\‘nshiuﬁm s,
r.; F. W. CARLETON, X. P. L R,
Tacumu; H. I ¥ Fuget Sound

1-'I.u".: O W. MILLE t Puget Sooud
Bupt., Ocean Dock, Seattle
COODALIL. PERKING & OO, Gen. Agta, 8 F.

The Faverite Trans-Pacific Passenger
Stecamer

“TACOMA™

Will Sall From Tacoma on or About
JULY 1Tth, for

CAPE NOME

Nuates—First cluss, §F0: Intermediate, $50;
stecrage, $55,

For passenger and freignt reservatione ape
ply to DODWELL & COMPANTY. 1
Teloplome Malz 94 =2 C

",

WASHINGTON & ALASKA
STEAMSHIP CO,

The fast stezinably “CITY OF SEA B
salling from Bestiie every 10 days for Jupeas
and hRAgWway Steamers “"FAHRALLON" snd

RUTH.” mailing evury fevon days frum Best-
tls for Skagway aml all other Intermediate
AlnsMan polnis
For freight and passage inqulre of
DODWELL & Co., L4,
[T Vak st. Telepbous Maln 96




