Srmopais of Preceding Chapters.
Cnprrighted, 1000, by Goorge Horton.)
Jobe, Curtis, & young American, who chanoss
%0 B0 In Athena ut the vulbreak of the Greeo-
Tiuzkiah War, joltus & flibustering expedition
s Crate. The litle vossel i wrecked, but
Cdrtix, accompaniod Ly Lisutensnt Lindboltun,
m moldter of fortuns, and s Cretatn, Michall,
Teach the laland safely. They srrive at a vii-
Inge. and are cared for by the inhabitants
‘Cartis. kaa injured his foot om s sea urchin
He s nureed by Pussyots, the priest's duugh-
ter. In & few word comes of the ad-
vapos oL the Turks under Kcstakes towasd the
Lown. The Cretans gather In the pass, the
mes fighting end the women and girls Sesping
up beacom fires. Thirmy Turks are killed, but
Miokall in badly wounded, and Fupayots s
eappnred by Hostairs -

CHAPTER XIL

“Hark™ pald Curtis, who was sitting In
®he door of the parsopage. ““What's
that™

"l didn't hear anything,” replied Mi-
chall

“1 43d. T believe it was 4 gun. It was
a4 faint throb in the alr. There 1t goes
aguln. There they go'"

No mistake was por "bie this time.

“*They're cotalng rough,”” sald MI-
chall, rislng upon his clbow. *“The Turks
will be here pretty quick, now, I think™

“Hello,” etded Curtls, “there comes the
damarch. Thare he goes Into that house
Now he come cut—there he goes lnto an-
other—whatss wp, 1 wonder? Here he
comes !

Kur' Niwolak! looked in st the door.
¥l face was flabby with fatigue and his
under Uds had dropped peroeptibly, en-
larging The red pita beneath his eyes into
semicha los. E

“Wihast is 1tT What 18 117" saked Curtls,
who had not clsarly understood the few
bumvjed words addreesed Ly the demarch
1w Michalt

“They're nearly out of cartridges. They
o't hold the pase over an hour longer.
They're going to send the flocks and the
women and children down 1o the sea.
‘Fl'ha- village owes & Jot of calques thers,
fThen the men will retreat last, fighting,
pshooting all the time™

“But what are you guarreling about?”

“Oh. nothing. Nothing at all”

It did not take the Ambellakisans long
to pack up. The most treasured belong-
Ings were thrown Into blankets, which
were rolled Into the boulas or bundies,
ard then, away for the ravine and the
sl

A mother dashed by the house with
a babe under her left arm and a bundle
over her right shoulder, Another dragged
two frightened children along the stony
street, clutching tight a tny wrist with
each hand An sged couple doddered by,
the mas with feeble and palsied hand
! to suppert the ™ “woman, who
clung To & frame contalning two bridal
wreathin, From amid the faded orange
bin-_prm: smiled the unwritkled eves of &
shy ‘mountaln girl and a stout- palikari-
man's work lasts a0 much better than
mws himself—and. these bhridsl wresths
ar: saved for & Jifetime in: Crete

The confusion grew to Crendy. h Plr-
rot-ilke chutter and screaming of wom-
en filled the alr. A florld housewife
atumbled 2nd wheesed down the street,
carrying o palr of long-handlied coffee
stew pans  She 414 not know what they
were, but bad eeiged them through foree
of habll. Another bore a cheap chromo,
representing skin-clad hunters thrusting
speATs Into a number of colossal polar
bemrs. She fell and jabbed her knee
through the picture, but pleked wup the
frume and ran on with that. Scrips, or
Bags of pled and brightly-colored
wool, of which twp or more are
o be found In every Cretan peasant's
house, ware hanging from the arms and
shoulders of many of the fugitives,

The demarch came in agaln, accom-
panied by Lindbohm and a stalwart
mountiinesr. The Bwede had a gun In
bis loit hand. In the grime of his pow-
der-Lluckened face hin eyes jooked un-
matr rally bloe. But they were no longer

ehldlike. It was rather the blue of an
“Panavoin's taken™ he sald to Curtia
“T know 1t

“There's nothing to be done now except
to rally the men and rescue her. The
Bwuode did not talk Hke a man In despatr.
He semed, on the contrary, exalted by
& Ereat resaive
* "We will getl tagether and fall upon
Hostakes lke o thunderbolt. We'll not
let Bim go far, And tf he harms o halr
of her head—" He doubled his ponderous

Tt and shook 1. Then he whirled about
briskly and gazed nt Michall

“We take you someochow.” ke sald
“We'll be as careful as we can, They'll
Kitt you I you stay here.

"I not go seplied Michall,
said it o the demarch
men 1o carry me They better be fght-
ing. laave a gun with me. When they
find me 1 kill two, three Turks Ha!
‘bat ha! By God, 1 surprise them! Bo
1L Me!™

“Come, no more of this damned fool-
Sahoess,” said Lindbohm, “I take him on
my back end the wheplierd here take
you," turning to Curtis

But Curtis had boen thinking very fast,
and the bright Image of his beautiful
end bigh-spirited hostess in the hands of
the Turks had sharpened his wits o an
lextraordinary degree.

“Look here, Lindbohm.” he sald, speak-
ing very rapidly. "I'll slay here and jook
oyt for Panayota. They won't kill me,
I'm a noncombatant, and the Turks
won't be so apt to abuse the girl when
‘there’s o forelguer amongst them Halp
me to the wine cave. I'll hide there till
the right moment and then I'll give my-
self wup.”

Lindbohm mmluted,

"] would not huve ssked 11" he paid,
*but i iy the brave thing to do. Ah,
tell the officer you're & newspaper oor-
respondent. That's the safest thing.™

The firiug had coased entirely for sev-
eral minutss. Now rapld footsteps were
heard. Looking toward the door Curtis
saw a Cretan shepherd golng by. He
Was running low to the ground, carTy-
ing his gun horisontally, HUke s man
hunting—or being hunted. Another and
another passed,

“We have five minutes now,” sald
Lindbohum, holding out his arms to
Michall. “They have given up the pass,
Come! Must I take you, or will you
some on my back?™

*1 come,” replied Michall, “to the wine
cave.”

Lindbohm kneelsd by the divan and
Michall put his arms about his neck.
The Swede arose,

“I have
Take two sirong

The demarch ran to his wine barrels,
and pulling an emply one arcund par-
allel with the wall, smashed in its end
with the butt of & muskel, using the
wenpon as though It were a batlering
ram, Michall was shoved Into the bar-

rel as tenderly as possible and the broken
pleces were lald in beside him. Then
they pushed the tun back into place,
with the open end agaiust the wall
“And youT' sald Lindbohm, tuming to
Curtis, who was sitting upon the table
where the shepherd had dropped him.
“Seve yourselves'™ erfed the American,
polnting Lo the door. A shepherd, stand-
ing behind the plantaln tree, was aim-
Ing at somefhing abave
snd jerking the empty shell from his
smoking plece, reloaded. Three Cretans
darted to the rear of the cafe, tralling
blue ropes of smoke from the mursies
of thelr gune. The man behind the tree
started after them, but stopped at &

with a ching! smong the rocks, His
legs broke at the knees ms though some
one had playfuity jabbed them from be-

hiz arms to save himeelf from falllng,
his elbows collapsed and his hands fell
Hmply at his wrist, llke penguin's wings

ground.
Lindbohm smatched his musket from

the table and ran from the oafe, fol-
lowed by the demarch and the ahep-
nerd. Curtis slipped Into a cammer, be-
hind the huge nll crock. The sound of
firing continued. but no one came into
the cafe Ten minutes, X minutes passed
by. They ssemsd hours to the Ameri-
oan Occasionally he heard a sput, sput
against the outside of the soft wall
Once & ftha! Hke the hissing of a cat
waa followed by o humming rsound, as a
builet, slightly flattened by the sand,
sang In through the open door.

it 414 not ocenr to him that these
things were dangerous

“I must see what they are dolng,” he
sald. “It's a good fght! It'=s a good
fight™

He sild around the mmooth, rool erock
and leanesd out from his hiding place.
He could see nothing but a strip of the
open door and n, huge vine, sturdy as
the trunk of & tres. He jumped back
just In time to save himself. The cafe
was poured full of Turks, bringing Pa-
nayots and her father. An officer, young.
slender and very handsome, dropped into
& chair and lald his unsheathed sword
before him on & table. The soldiers fell
respectfally back, jeaving the girl and
the priest standing facing the officer.
Amphates glunk In the background with
Panuyota's Cretan knife In his hand, Tt
was he who bad led the way to the
women, by a round-about path.

A long conversition enswed, In which
Kostakes slfendl spoke with Insinuating
sweetness, smillng continually and oc-
castoprlly twirling the ends of his small,
dark mustache, His latentions with ref-
erence to Panayota were honorable, he
suld, ‘The priemt began In & pleading
tone and snded with a flery denuncla-
gon. Onece ‘or twire a soldier stepped
threateningly towsrds him. but Kostakes
waved the would-bé murderer back with
a alight gesture, or almost imperceptible
movement of the head Panayota
was magnificent. She peemed at Do mo-
ment 10 have any dbubt of herpslf, Bhe

til near the #nd of the interview when,
with an _incredibly quick movement, she
gnatched the sword from the table, and,
turmning the hilt ‘towards her
threw back her head and closed her
syes. The oficer, with a loud cry, sprang
to his feet, tipping over the table, and a
eoidler knocked the weapon harmiessly
Into the alr. Al the Turks In the room
leaped upon Papas-Malecko, who fought
Hke s cornersd cat, wounding ons, two,
three of his assailants. The Turks did
not dare to shoot. for fear of killing their
officer and the girl, Curtls eame from
his hiding place, saying hoarsely in Eng-
sh:

“Panayota! For God's sake! For God's
sike! Panayota!” and then “"Don’t shoot!
Don't shoot! You'll kill Panayota!

But ft was no part of Kostakes
fiendl's plan to kil
in her presence. s
after. A Turk, cooler than the rewt,
renching over the heads of his com-
rades, dropped the butt of a rifle on the
brave man's skull, and he sank to the
ground. Panayota fell on her kness be-
side him, fumbiing in his halr and asob.
bing., ‘“Papa! Fapa®™

The heart has a
Its own, which &
beginning of the weorld, the same for ail

Httle vocabulary of

Curtis did not find it «0 ensy 10 express
his feellng= in Freach to this smiling of-
ficer, with the straight large noee, das-
shing white teeth and cordial manner, who

| wore an inverted red fBower-pot for & hat.

| Freach i po language for a sslf-respect- |

nim. He fired, | oo, French, Spanish or Itallan,

crash of musketry and Aropped his gun |

Ho was dead before his body reacked the |

slpofl erect pAle, coalm, contemptuons un-

father, |

Panavora's father |
will be scen here- |

has spoken from the |

Ing man to swear in, anyway., Bosides,
one doess’t learn a voeabulary suitadble to
critical occasions in Oliendort. All Curtie
could think of was “lache,' “sacre bieu"

appropriats, tha second lost lts force by
translating ftanlf in his mind into English,
and he wasa't certain whether the last

— ——
tween the wall and the oll crock. An in-
splration flasbed through Curtls’ mind
“Stop! stop!™ he shouted. “It Is full of
oll-¢he lady on the foor.”
“"Mals, certainment!” cried Kostaloms,
and he sent the soidiers from the room.
“The same argument will apply to tha
wine barreis” reflected Curtin “They
would have been at them in a minute
more™
“Does monsieur elect to stay with ua or
£ - with the Oreeks?’ asked the Captsin.
3 e E . . . W must leave bere Immediately, be-
- 4 fors the Greeks return with relnforoe-
l Thle o~ Zhe Greco. Zorkisk War, ments and whse (he ravine
Auith - ﬂﬁ-" “if 1 might be permitted to §o with
- e; A Sy Geergefodon_., on of § fouw Bregand = y you? But I am lame: I bave burt my
; : =1 regret greatly to hear it. Not eeri-
merous and persistent fusillade, were | he had learned st the High Bchool at ou:i;r, 1 hope.” y
heard. Canea “No; 1 stepped on s—a—thorn™—he did
“Now 1 think they come through™ “Je suls Americaln, correspondent dt— | o pnow the French word for sea urchin
muttered Lindbobm, breaking into & ron. | duo—New York Age,” replied Curtis *1 will give & borme—my own, if neces-
Michall was breatbing in tremulous, faint “Ah charme! charme! Comment oftes | . T ghall be charmed—ec! And
groans between his met testh. Then be | yous on Angisis? Welcome. Jo muis Koo- | oo cerhape you will excuse me one mo-
mercifully fainted, and remnined un- | takes effendt, Capitaine de cavalrie, 8| o 00 witie [ mamhal the force? Per-
mnh:nu:‘;lhohswm, panting with ; yotre servioe!" haps el you will look at the priest's
exertion, un through the arbor into -
S Bl i CHAPTER XIIL bead I regret that our surgeon was

and “ecammba.” The first did not seem I jove for you brought me bere

w0 he |

“is this lady & priconer of war? And |

Kostakes answered;

“Monsieur s aa galianct a2 he ls brave
I give you my word of honor thal neither
the iady nor her fatber shali come to any
harm Is that sufficlentT

It hand to be: w0 Turtis, being anything

hind. As he instinctively threw forward | but & fool, replied:

“A gentleman’'s word of honor is always
sufficlent.”

1
1

vAnd now.' continued Kostakes, “belng |
a poncombatant, you are at perfect lb- | threw his arm from bher with horror, amd,

few words in Oreek
to Panayota, bending deferentially with
his hand to his beart. His tones were
musical and eamnest, and Curtls under-
stood him almoat perfectly. He spoke
nigh Greek very distinctly. He exprensed
regrot for Pepas-Malecko's hurt, and as-
sured the girl of his undying love

“You are the causs of all this ruln, fair
creature,” he murmired, sarnestiy. “My
Have no
fearn You shall be treated like a Queen.
Not & balr of your bead nor of your fath-
er's shall be barmed. All [ ask Is a little
love In returmn.'”

She made no reply. Bhe did nol even
jook wp. Curtls feit a great spasm of rage
centract his heart, and a queer sickness
swoop down upon bim. He wanted to kil
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quite to his waist,

Even as Curtis
gathered It in her hands and hasuly
twisted it Into & knot. The Captain sald
& few words to the Lieutenant, who,

Instantly the huge oll
scross the door, and breaking,
save up itz inoffensive golden contonta

“Monsisur, you will destroy the oafe!™
eried Curtls in slarm

Over went the bar

glass.

“It will take but a moment,” replicd
the Captain, apologetically. The tables
and benches were now going into the plie
la the middis of the floor.

“The rascals should have saved the oll
to pour on their bonfire,” remarked Kos-
| takds, judiciaily. Tha sound of dull
blows caused the Captain te bend and
look In at the door.

“Hey! Hey!™ he shouted, and gave an

with a mound of

Kostakes; he &4 not know exactly wihy.
The man certainly had a right to love the
girl; It is any man’s Inalienable right, o&
tabiished from the beginning of the world,
1o jove any girl; and the protestations of
pretection were exactly what Curtls want-
ed. But pomehow they made him =ck
and mad. In the midst of all this kiling,
why couldn't he do a little for himself?
Then Kostakes bent lower and attempted
to 1ift Panayoia's hands to his lips. She

order. "I told them not to spill fhe
wine, but to roll the full barrels clore to
the fire,” he explained to Curtls. ““There
is sure to be one or two of them flled
with brandy, and their loud explosion
does mors execution than half & domen
axes '

)fcblu'a barrel was fourth from this
en

“Why the devil waan't 1 born with some
bralns In my head?" groaned Curtls, in-
wardly. "Why csa't you think of some-
thifig, blockhead™ He was selzed with
&N almos; yncontroilable desire to butt his
skull sgainst the stona wall of the cafe
He knew that a happy thought would save
poor Michall, and he realized also that
undue excitement on his part would be-
tray everything, The plcture of his

“l AM AN AMERICAN CITIZEN., DO YOU SEE THAT?! VOILA! IF YOU DO
NOT LET ME GO, YOU WILL SUFFER FOR IT.”

erty to follow your own wishes. Wil ycu
remain bece or go with us?! We shall He
charmed, 1 scoure you—charmed to have
your soclely.”

“How long will you s'ay here?”

“about an bour. Just long enough to
collect any spolls of war and burty the
town.™

“Hurn the towal”

“Coriaindy; this I8 war, and wan even
for & nation so highly clvillzed as Turkey,
consista In doing your enemy
harm as possible’”

Curtls xinnced uneeslly st the row of
barrels In the cave. Here was & nhew
dflemma, Should he give up the brave
Cretan and appeal to Kostakes' maniinemss
and chivairy? He Jooked at the Turk
shrewdly. Somehow be 44 npot bave con-
fidence In him.

Besidlen, Michall could understand
French., 1f he were consclous, he could
call out and give himeself up, ¥ he
thought it were safe.

“1 would stay hers" thought Curtim
“and sk bim 1o leave me ihe cafe aw
sheltor. But there's Panayota; 1 mustn't
desort her”

The firing had ceased and the looting
had begun. Turks darted by the door in
the abundened glee of destruction, ar
passesd more slowly, dragging bodticks,
doar#, pleces of furniture and other In-
fummable articles, which they were cast-
ing upon & great bonfire in the sgquare
A wave of ribaid laoghter, that started
somewhere In he distance and ran hearer
and louder, «plashed luto the open door.
A soldier dosied In with an oikon of the
boly virgin and beld It up for the guard
to spit upon L. Then he torsed it inso
the flre. The priest, who wans sitting on

[/

SHE THREW HIf ARM FROM HER WITH HORROR.

tongues. Curtis was not noticed in the
tumalt untfl he had forced his way into
the officer's very presence, whers he
stood, shaking bis fist and shouting, still
In his own tongue:

"This Is a damned shame! Do »ou
hear me? A damned shame! You're &
scurvy blackguard to treat & girl in that
way. If I bad you alone about five min-
utes T'd show you what | think of
youl”

Two or three soldiers sprang forwand,
and a petty officer balfl drew his sword,
but Kostakes, sstonshed ai hearing a
language which he 4ld not undersand,
but which he surmisred io be either Ger-
man or motioned them back.

“Qul etes vous monsieur, ¢t que fiitee
vous ki7" he asked in the French wuich

J

the floor, supported by the kneellng Pana-
yola. covered hs eyes with his hands and
skpddered with horror. The trellls for

the Demurch’'s grape arbor came down
with & crash and was wrenched Joose from

ax much |

shrinking back. with doubled flata lcoled
at him wit such af NEUs ‘of oper™
mouthed, staring disgust as no Duse or
Bernhardt ever dreamed of. Curtis felt
quite friendly toward Kostakes, who
bowed wolomnply, “with hapd upon heart,
und strode from. the reom, Two sentinels
took thelr places faside the open door and
closed it with cresed bayoneds.
CHAPTER XI1V.

Curtis parted the long hair carefully on
Papas-Malecko's head with his fingers
and looked at the wound.

*{ gught 1o have been a doctor,” he pald
10 Panayols.

She smiled a little fleoting smile that
was sadder than tewrs Her balr, that bad
beon wound into a great coll at the back
of her hoad, had slipped partly loose,
Even aus she locked up at Curtls, the
glossy rope writhed like & living toing. and
a maseive looped dropped down upon her
tempie. Though her cheeks were pale, her
s were still red. Curtls had never no-
teed until now Low red and velvety they

wWere.

“is he badly hurt™ she asked,

Papus-Malecko's hatr was ¢lotted with
blood from the broken skin, byt Curtls
made absolutely sure that the skull was
not fractured.

“*No,” he replied, “it s not broken.”

“*Thank God! Thank God!" cried Pana-
yota.

The priest put his hand on his daugh-
ter's shoulder and shufMed 10 his feel.
He staggered o Uitle and caught his head
in his hands

“0Oh, papa! papal” cried the girl, throw-
Ing her arms aboul his neck.

“Bah. I'm all right. I was a littie
dizzy, that's sll™

“Nothing broken; nothing broken,” re-
iterated Curtls. “The blood is from the--
He 414 not know the word for skin, so
he Jfted up a lttls tent on the back
of his left hand with the finger and
thumb of his right. .

“*Nothing. pothing at all” sald the
priest. Panayota turned her eyes toward
the smaky, cobhwebbed rafters and crossed
herself. The steel croes In the door
lmped to a parallel of presented mus-
ketn, and Koastakes effendl reappeared.
Twirling his mustache, he gazed per-
plexedly at the group within the ocafe,
but recovered bimself In a moment and
advanced, smiling.

*“B0 his reverence Is quite well again!
I am gilad 1o see I, very glad. I feared
that his skull wes fractured. A musket
butt Is no plaything.”

The Turk assisted Curtis to the door,
and into & eavalry saddle on the back of
a rospectable-looking bhorse.

“ft s the horse of my sous Lieuten-
ant.,” cxpialned Kostakes “‘who really
prefers to walk—Licutenant Gadpen, Mon-
sicur—but 1 have not the honor of know-
ing your pame" -

“Curtia "

“M. Curtis, American jourcalist.™

Half sn inch of saber cut disfigured
the Lieuvtenant's left temple. Curtls won-
dered ot first glance how far It extended
under the fower-pot hat. The possessor
of the cut wes a grisaled man of 30, with
a short, pointed beard, and a mumache,
into the left side of which clgarettes had
burned a simicircular hole. ThHe Turkish
troops were urawn up in marching order,
dirty, dust-stained, faded, some of them
shoeleas, but there was something about
every mother's son of them, something In
the attituds of the bhodles and the obedi-
ent expectancy of the countenances, that
suggested the soldler,

Curtis was amased at the amount of
desolation which had been accomplizhed
in so short & time. The ruffian bhand of
war hud wrecked the penceflul and idyilic
town as a discontenled child smites a
playhouse of blocks., Everything com-
bustible bad been set on fire, and even

the grip of the despairing vines. The | foyn the wtone houses smoke was pour-

benches whereon
had been wont! to sit and pip thelr cof-
fee bore company in the fire with the anly
rocking-chalr in the village, In which a
very oid lafty had used to sway (o and
fro and sing lullables of her forgotten
childbood. A soldler selzed one of the
tables within the cafe and tossed it
through the open door. Then he dragged
out o long bench. that scraped and splut-
tered on  the floor of the bard-beaten
earth. Two others Uraced themseives bes

the gomip shepherds .0 1t was wonderful what a bright and

| persistent blase can be ignited In & seem-

ingly fire-proof structure. Doors had
been torm from the hinges, windows
smashed In, arbors pulled down The
fire in the square filled the nostrils with
the familiar odor of burning olive oll. The

Ldeutenant Gadben brought the hilt of
nis sword to his forehead snd sald some

friend belng dragged from his hiding
place by his broken leg and thrust
through with bayonets leaped before his
imagination with the suddenness of con-
viction of a reveiation by lightning flash.

“Monsieur,” he sald, "l beg grace for
the cafe. Htop the soldlera one moment
and I will explain."

Eostakes called to the four vandals,
and they deslsted,

“1 beg of you," he mid Inquiringly to
Curtls, "but pray be bricf."”

"1 am the correspondent of the New
York Age. I am neither Greak nor Turk,
I assure you. ] wish to write glowing
accounts of your herolsm—and your mag-
nanimity. 1 have a sealiment connected
with the cafe. It i= so beautitul. I have
written & little poems about It It begins
thus:

The Assyrian came down like a wolf on
the fold,

And his coherts were gleaming with pur-
ple and gold.

Curtis beat off the waltz time of the
meter with great energy.

"It sounds very beautiful. What a plty
that T do not understand English! Mon-
sleur's senUment shall be respected. He
shall write for his paper that Kostakes
effand! s pot only & magnanimous soldler,
bat a patron of letters.”

The four vandals took their places again
in the renks, Kostakes, waving his sword
theatrically. quve the prder to march, and
they  were off, up. the rocky, winding
sireots, with the little army pattering be-
hind. As they passed the parsonage, Cur-
tis notlced that It was In raine, but the
festal wreath of sestergday hung brave
and bright above the blackened door.

CHAPTER XYV.

The priest strode by his daughter's side,
his hand sl lying upon herz. As the
cavalcade started he shuddered. and, look-
ing at Panayota, sobbed:

“0, my daughter, my daughter!
| to God you were In your grave
your mother!™

Bhe put out her white arm, and Iald
It around his neck.

“l am my mother's child,” she replied.
plousiy; “1 shall find death somehow
sooner than dishonor.”

An occaslonal corpse lay In thelr path.
Curtis observed with pleasure that wood-
en flower pots were beside two of the
bodins, but a wauve of indignatiop and pity
passed over him as his horse shied from
a corpuient body,
sharp-backed bone of rock. The head
lolles! downwand, and the puplls of the
eyves were rolled upward out of sight,
Thers were two red piis beneath the eves,
that made the whites look doubly ghastly.

Curtis Ulted hia hat

“Why do you do that?' asked the Cap-
tain.

“Recause he fied llke a brave man,”
replied the American, shuddering ss he
thonght of the joily and hospitable de-
march, who, like a hervic eaptain of a
sinking ship, had remuined at his post of
duty untll escape became Impossible,

Would
bealds

you do the Turks' observed Kostakes
*“You do not know us yet
ug better when you have been with us a
few days"

Curtis was determined to be polite
Oniy thus, he foresaw, could he hope to
be of any help to Panayots,

“He stayed behind to fAght, when he
might have escaped. Had he been o Turk,
I should have taken off my hat just the
same.™

They were about to enter the ravine
From thelr elevated position the whole
town was visible The Ameriean turned
In his saddle and cast a giance back-
ward, The smoke from & scare of fires
tumbled heavenward until, commingling,
it formed a somber roof above the town,
supported by trembling and bending pll-
lars, There. was the distant sea—the very
spot where the "Holy Mary” had been
sunk, The little stream, whose course
they had followed to the 1ll-fated town,
looked no. larger than a sliver thread.
There was the square, ending In the ledge
upon which he bad first seen Panayota
with the water jug upon her shoulder.
It had been but a short time ago. a few
hours comparatively, and here she pat
now, a captive, being lad away
probability to a shameful fate. Curtls
seemed to have Ilived ages in the last
few deyr, and yet their whole history
flazhed through his mind during the brief
moment of this parting glance. There
was the girl, beautiful, desolate, deflant,
pure as smow: her band rested on (he
shoulder of her father, In one of those
pititul. yet sublime, feminine curesses that
ery “‘ecourage” when even God himself
seamns to fall. Bhe was a Christian, the
father & Christlan priest, and this was the
19th eentury of our blessed Lord. and
there, but u few. miles awny, lay the
great battle-ships of the Christian powers
of Burope, defending the Integrity of the
Turkish Empire!

Curtis guave such a vipient start that
be nearly fell out of his saddle. Great
heavens, was not that the cafe on fire?
The cafe, whers he had left hidden his
comrade and friend, Michall, the brave,
the boyish. the noble-minded?

"Monsieur!" he cried, “the cafe! It Is

“Oh, 1 think not™" replied Koatakes.

“Hut it is. 1 can see it plainly: you
must send peopie back to put it out.”

Koatakes took a palr of fleld glasses
from the handa of an orderly, and. calm-
Iy adjusting the focus, looked dewn the
hilL while the BHitle army, escorting

J—A—.‘-.-I.‘-: re N

Panayota and her father, marched rap-

jly past, and were swallowed up In ths
ravine. v

“You are right,” he sald, “it iz indeed
the cafe.”

“But you are not sending anybody back
to put It out™"

“Mopsieur coulll hardly ask me to do
that much for sentiment. Some of my
rascals must have eiuded my vigllance
They shall be punished.”

Curtias whirled hla horse arou urg-
ng it with his fists and his foot, and start-
ol back townrd the town. But the way wus
steap and rough, and the animal had not
gone W paces ere two soldiers sprang o
its head and scized the bridle on either
side. Curtls kicked and struck at them.
and, suddenly overcome with a paroxysm
of rage, swore at them, but all to no avail
They turned the horse around aguln and
led It hack to Kostakes

“Monsleur's sentiment must

“There’'n a wounded man in that bulld-
ing. A wounded man. I tell you. aml
he'll burn up allve!”

Kostakes shrugged hjs shoulders,

“It cannnt be helped” he replied:
war, what s & man more or less?
we must not deluy. Allons,

And he spurred his horse brisk
walk. while a stout Turk. throwing the
bridle rein of Curtls’ anitmal over his
shoulder. trotted along after.

The American looked back

“I'l slip off and run to the cafe™ }
thought, “foot or no fool—damn the foot,
anyway!™ Dut anther soldler with a
loaded musket was following close be-
hind. In hisx deswpalr. the thought of his
passport occurred to him. He pulled It
tram his pocket with feverlsh haste [t
was badly damaged by water, but It held
tageiber, and the big seal was still there
Urging his horse forward, he flourished

“In
But

o A

| the document in Kostake's face and
shouted:

“I1 am an American cltizen. Do you
see that? WVolla! If you do pot let me

g0 yon will suffer for it™

But all_to no avall. He was hustied
along by onder of the smiling and affalie
Kostakes, and the lust thing hls eyes
rested upom as he plunged into the ravine
was a cloud of smoke pouring from Lhe
front door of the demarch's cafe,

(To be continued.)
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