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= A

tynopeis of Preceding Chapters,
Caprright, 1IN, by George Horten )

Jubn Curtia, o young Amsrican, who chuness
to b+ in Athers st (e outtreak of the Grecs-
Turklst wur, Jjolns a fAlbusmering expedition
o Crete.  The 1lttle veesel fs wrecked, but
Carth, scopmmpanied by Lietiienant Lindbolhm,
a soidler of fortunes, aod = Detive Cretan,
Michail, mech the isie=d safe They =rrive
&t & villagy sad are carell for by Wy Inhab-
1tamte Cortly ims injured his foof O8 & ®ea
wrotitn, He e nureed by Panayota, the priest's
Gaughtar. In & fow daye wourd comes of ihe
sdvasmwe of the Turks, under Kostakes, toward
the town. The Oretazn gather In the e
the: mmen fghting and the women and girls
Meojing wp bescs fOres.  Thirty Turks am
Killed, bot Michull Ik badly woundesd =nd Pan-
ayvis W ompiured Ly Kostales The Cretone
reirsmt 16 the sen, Hostakes plungers ihe
town taking the old priest and Peoanyota
along & DRISOROTS Curils, representing bhlm-
sl &s & Dewrpmier corTeapoodent., alsn as-
conpnnies the Turis Konthles hans the ol
murdersd and Curyls Jlans 10 rescue
tather's death.

giriest
FParoayols and svange b

CHAPTER XIX
The sous of a reveille awoke Curtis,
and he Jooked out Into. ‘the &m, dewy
morniag,  The wipwmme of musket= had
wpeared, and the lttle srmy hsd al-

fallen in. Beveral horses, saddied
britiedl, mtood by the vilinge foun-
ng and sleek charger,

wing the earth and

ng Kostakes was

giving =ome orders to
in commaaudl. the veteran wilh
A sword attuched 10 a lenlher
belr k compeny on the cloth with a
plle o o loal of bread and a pot
of sieaming coffee

fon jour.” eried the Capialn, gayis.
springing to his feet, ns he cipled the
American.  “How have you slept. and
bow i the o T

1 ot o Wtle slerp, despite the paln,
but the foot sesms no better, 1 sm gol-
ting very anxious 1o pee that doctor of
Fourn.

Tomotyow, 1 promiise You
fall, And poew for some bretlfast
we TmUA Lo Off7

The Capinin and hkis Ideutenant man 10
the American, whoe put an srm abput
the neck of cach aml hopped o the In-
bir, groaning ostentatiously Afler the
burrind breakfonst, Panayotn was
moned. She cisoe forin, pale os denth,
& beautiful lving stutue of éespalr, und
mounind without assistance
offered 10 help her, but she repulsed him
with loathing and climbed lnto ler sad-
dle s o refuge from his atiekiions.
There wets dnrk circles under her swol-
jon; evellds. As she looked mbout her as
though in hepeless search for the miss
ing dmar one, her features (rembied ob
the werge «of wesrs, ond  ETOABINg,
=aAch, my Gud!” she clasped her hands
tightly In her lap and stured Inte va-

w, WWer beautitul halr was dlshev-
eind nnd ber Jong, white cuffes wers . wrin-
kled and sollsd. The chlivalry In Curtis’
nature prompted NLim to spesk und com-
fort ber. aithougk the wonds sounded
hinllow and Talse to his own emr.

Take comfort,” he sald, “your father
$s ssrely zlive. Beélleve me, he has es-

without
an

Bhe : smiled sadly.

“You do wmot know the Turks™ she
replisd,

*Did 1 not 1all vou, my darlingT” cried
Kontakes esgerly. “Of course, he has
esTaped.”

She &1 not even look ot him, but
sourImired -

*Murderer? perjurer®”

Hostakes shrugpeed bis shouniders, as=
wliv would =gy “Beo! gud, Turning 1
Carils, o1

“Pat M «ur speaks Greek femous-
a5t

“Duly s fewr words snd thoese with
murts O ¥e

Mels non Oin the contrmary, 1 find

Greek vers perfect,  And oow

ol wrecked I Az they
1 long-iegged, hallf-grown
vover and stillel away,

with awkward hali-
They come unexpectedly

e orthodox charch and & pu-

r aesalled Curtls nostrils, Thelr

£ AN il te the front door.

he ped. 0. hell”” and

or his horse's mane, gave vent

of o A sight

his « destined

m with sicknose and horror to

the lntest dny of hix Wi, ar often as the
black pheatom of 1= retollectiion should
aries in his =mind, The viilage priest, an
0ld. eTay-benm man. bad ded about
n month end bad been buried in
his robes.  Thers was the hady, banging

to lip own church door, Hke the skin of
& great black bat

through the clothing =t the shoulders,
and r wolphkt of the carcass, stuking
down intn the loome garment, had feft
1t pulled ujp above the hind into the sem-
blance of joiots in & Tampire's wiungs
The fesh bad poried and fnllen In a
flay Trom one checkbone, dinclosing n V-
slhinped opening of Jaw, stadded with
tufreguent. yoliow testh. The oyen

fremn thelr sockets and
of thelr looseneld
l head, = t i

nd whinker. luy Dbreo

pou

It =ar & z
fascinetingly profane—ghoul-
3
a bonfiry of bones, half-decaved

shscTed elkons—the
from the houses and
ose sl

forth in -
lmughter as their eyes fell upon

the rid speotncls
L vinded my vigilance
Kostakes “and have
Hrtle fun in thelr owa

e

have different jdeas
: Curtis through his

hey ploloed
rpe patch of fresh-
The soundl of the
W W nDow expiained
they stopped for dinner
IL deserted hamlet. Turing the
ess of the moal o wounded Hashi
gouk rode tuto the tows and up tn The
o whers Cortis snd Kertakes were
£ The marn wore 3 red turban,

s pxllid face a (int win-
Mar 1o thai of e undesside of a tond-
stosl. i saft shirt had sageed Ints> o
inle bapful of hisnd, that Aripped oui
ks whey fr¢ 2 ek of eoitage chrese
ubern s reliow sas® and bipe hreeches
Be sndd & frw words with mouth wide
opon,; 88 tThourh hiv under $aw bad sud-
deuly anfl then, reeling,
two soliiers. dmagped from
curtied tnto a hat
to cRiEM e

“ou

sum- |

Ko=taltes |

Nalls hud bean ariven |

||}im:lu upon the eyes of the Bashi Ba-
1

| thix s no time. for sentiment:

i 1 !

My Bashi Basopks, whom T Jeft with
ceriein rommissions o fxecute, nre get-
ting the worst of it at Reveny, about an
hour's march from here - How 8 Bashi
Bazouks c&n find any difficulty with =
Netde place ke Revenl $8 more than I

can understand. But I shall moon put *

a new face on Affairs when I arrive!™ |

“God help the poor poople!” prays Cur-
tis, inaudibly,

*1 éhall leave three of my men behind
o look nfter your wants and those of
the young lady. 1 shall expinin to the
one I leave with you that he is jour
servant—that he must bring you any-
thing you ask for. He speaks Greek, so
you will-be¢ able to get along with him.”

Five minutes afterward Eostakes was
riding away at the head of his troop.
He turned once in the saddle and waved
his hand to Curtis. The American picked
up his hat from the table and swupg 1t
in the alr,

“Au revolr, Kontakes,” he cried. “Lhe
devil confound you and your whole crew
of cutthroats—] wonder-iIf thin beggur
speaks English®”

He gianced susplciously at the tall, &l-
low-faced Turk who stood n short dis-
tance away, leaning upon his musket.

“No, T guess not. He'd give nome sign
if he 218"

Twp other Turks, with muskets on
shoulder, wers pacing back and forth
before the door of the hut whers Pano-
yota wns Imprisdned. Curtls conld feel
hilzx heart thumping asalnst his beast,
He struck the place with his doubled fist

“Keop. mlll corse you!™ he muttersd,
“and jet me think. Here Is the oppo-
| tunity—but how? how?"

The srmy was crawling along a white
rond that s‘srr.lmrd like a ribbon athwart

er's hammer. Then Curtis hastily bound
him hand and foot with Panayqta’'s ban-
dage, and, tearing the lining from the
man's cont, atuffed it down hix throat
Pulling up a plank from one of the 'plat-
forms by the fireplace; he thrust the imp
’rurm out of sight and closed up the open-

“I hope I dldn't kill you™ he mul-
tered: *“but, as old Lindbobm says, ‘vou
must yust take your chances.' "

He walked once or twice the lensth of
the hut. The foor gave him considerable
pain. but It was possible to step on it
The wound, which had tiken a torn for
the bettér from the ‘moment the spine had
been removed, had made wonderful Im.
prow#mentd uring the past 30 hours, 1

“What'll 1 do with the other two?' hs
m

He picked up the gun lying on the
floor and examined [t.
and charged with five shells. He peeped
eautiously through the deor at’ Pann-
yoin's prikonu, conceallng his body. The
wo guards anppéared at the corner and
looked curlously in hiz direction,

“Bahk! What a-fool 'am!" he thought,
and hopped boldly into =sight, holding up

his lame leg by passing his hand under !

It waan )Lm.lsar.]

trea about eight roids distant, and,
skulking behind it, peeped hetween the
high gnaried roots. When the guard

| bad sgmin appeared and turned back,

he ran o n rock and threw himseil
down behind it instinctively using tac-

; tics by which he had sometimes crept

up on & d&iving duck. He ‘was now
within listening distance. The next run
brought him to the eide of the houss,

: and he had just time tp throw his guw
| to his shoulder when the guard steppea

into view. Curtls fired, and the man
drop He might have taken him
prisonér, But tha thought ‘did not occur
to him. He had tested blood. Panayo-
te came to the door and looked wonder-
ingly out. The Amerlean ran te her
with his smoking muskst In his hand
and selzed her by the wrist. It was the
nstural eet of the savags Who has won
his woman‘in fight.
“Come, Panayotal™ he erled, ''you are
free. They are all dead!” ~ g
And he started down the hill, pulling
the girl with him. She came without &
wond, .
CHAFPTER XX
Tied to = tree Wis one of thoze large
plack and tan -mules that are sironger
than any horse and tough as steel
This one, a pack animal, had besn loft
behind In charge of the three guards
Cprels pleked up the clumsy pack sad-
6 which lay near and threw It upon
the Dbeast's neci.  In his excitement he
bungled the unfamiilar straps, but Pan-
ayols assisted with ulmble and ‘experi-
enced fingers. He helped her to mount,
and was &bout to clfmb up behind, when
he happened to think of the dead
Turk's ammunition, Bringlng a supply
from the hut, he climbed up behind the
girl. “Ho they rode away, the American
astride (he anlmal’s rump, the falr Cre-
tan sitting sldewlss In the saddle. He
passed an arm --dround hker waist  to
stpady them both, and accelerated the
animal's speed by Jabbing the butt of

It wiile he leaned agalnst the jamb, The | his-musket into- Its side. He could not

guards faced mbout and dizsappeared, put-
ting the house between -themselves and
Curtls on thelr backward march to the
other end of thelr bent.

“1 could pot one of them, and then—
but no, 1 might mies, and then I'd be In

a pretty mess. And even if I did hit,
oné, the other would have me at an ads |

Tantage.'’
There wns a soond of keking agalnst
the boards nt the fireplncs. He. sprang

J and sl

uge hls henly, becauss one foot wes bars
somewhat lame. Panayote
gulded the mule by filpping In its
eves, first on one elde of the head and
then on the other, the epd of the rops
that was tled about its meck. As Curils
falt benesth his arm the firm but yield-
tng form, innocent of corsets; as the
warm, strong heart throbbed agalnsc
his hand, his madness became complete.
Fie hnd killed two men for this girl, an®

T

o WAS A MAELSTROM NOW/OF HORSES IN THE SQUARE, AND A PANDEMONITM OF YELLING MEN.

the fout of a hill. The ribbon futtered
as the du=t rope in the wind., The bavo-
nete twinkled in & dun clowd.
| *¥Four against onhe
| “Four Torks agninst
| but how? howT"*
| HKostikes pluted into the i and dis-
I

« Yanksa trick—

aAPprs ., and the binzing havonets, lioe
after MHoe, were extingoished In a bl
low of green thyms The  american |
Inoked back over his shoulder at the
door of # =tone hut—ihe ane into which *
|:!1r wotnded Bashli Bagouk had been
carcied

“Hey!" he called. "You theve—hey!™
| The Turk lefl owt-nsibly as Curtls’ sery-
» us hix puned, stepped
and, mking in his own

ant, but acte
briskly forward,

the Amorionn’s extended hund, pulled him?

to his feet.
"Help me Into the house," =ald Curiis.
| *Now bring me that bench.™
The man complied, after which he went

to the doorn, and, leanlng aguinst the
4amb, Jooked wistfully at his fellow=
Al one =nd of the room was a fireplace,
fllled with ashes charred pleces ol
log, 1t was & primisive concern, the only
vent for smoke belng o hole In the roof
directly overhead Board pintforms on
cithor 2lde of the fireplace served as

Leouches for the family. On one of thess,
fiat on Mis back, ly the wounded man,

1 wonder how badly he's hurt”” mu=ed

Curtis. “There [sn't sirength enough left

in him to put up a fAght. but there's
enough left to pull o wnigger If [ tackle
the other chap Hello! he's got the hic-
!-coughs. Why, that's queer.'”

The man became guict, and agaln Cor-
tis relapsed into thought, to be disturbed
n zecond time by the sound of Knocking
panrds, Looking around, his eyes fell

souk, and he felt as though he heard
some one orying for help when no help
was near. The man was resting upon
his back and both sibows. For a moment
Jhose bloodahol. préving, awful eyes were
fixed upon Curtls; then they swept the
dingy hut end went out ke panes of
glass when the light is extinguizhed in a
room. The man fell backwanl, futtercd
on the hard planks and was sl Curtls
idered ‘
1 wasn't nice,” he muttersd. “but

A

The other Turk stood by the body of
dead comrade, looking down at the
iy uptimed face. Curtis pinched
muscles of his own right arm with
the Bingers and thumbd of his left hand,
and moved his doubled fist tentatively
up and down,

“Where ahafl T hit Bim.” he mused, “in
the <hln or back of the ear? He must
mever kmow what struck him."”

ghs
the

Bending over. be uniled ithe Jong strip.

of cioth about hls foot and unwound 1L
Taking It In his hands he pulled several
times on it fo test Its sirengih.

“Sirong as a hemp rope. You could
Bang a man with thst™

It was Panayois's blue homespun,

“Hey!" he called to Turk “You,
there! Say, look at this of mine,
will you. und see what vou think of

The man knesled. Curtds drew back his
arm. but realized that Ne could not get
sufficlent swing in a sitting | Ire.

*Oh, bold on a minute! Let me try tha
Yoot on the ground ang aee how-it goes.”

‘They rose to thelr feet tngether, and
the unsuspecting soldier recled backwnard,
stunfed by a vielous punch on the tem-
ple. But he &4 not fall, and Curtis,
muddrnsd by 3 great {ear Jast he bungle
Wy opportunity, sprang forwand and de
Avered a swinging,
biow upon his vieflm's car, throwing Into

ihs
tha

Zant
foot

| to the gpot, rifle In hand,

mused Curtis|

U Without =

sledge-hnmmer-lika |

) it the emtite strength of iz body. The'
“for several bours, | Turk dropped lke =n ox under the butch-

and tore up
ving upon his

the plank. The man was
back with hls eyves open
broke in upon Curtis—an Inspiratien.
had ikrust the Turk out of sight through
instinot.

“Pyhaw!" he exclalmed. “They ean’t
both leave Panayota, 1If 1 call to them,

maybe one will éome out of curlosity, and |

T'll do this thing right over again, Eut
what'il 1 tie him with?'"

Ha ciast hlg eyes sibout the room. Tha
Inevitable chest, =studded with brass

nails, stood ngainst the wall. He opened

| it

“Cleanad out. by Jove!"

He went agaln to his victim, and, tak-
ing a large jackknile from his pocker,
deliberately opened 1t, The man turited
as white as veizl, hls Jaws worked con-
vulslvely on the gag as he made o valn

| effort 1o plead for mercy, and a pltitul

noi=e, a sort of gurgling bleat, sounded
in bhis throal

“What the devil nlls you?™ nsked Cur-
tis, 0T see,”’ und he gdded In Greek:

“No kill. €ut your clothos—see?'’

And stooping. he slitted the Turk's
gleeve from Wrist to shoulder. Follow-
Ing the séam around with the blade, he
pulledi awny the large rectansular plece
of cloth. Selging the osher aleeve, he
was about to slash Inth (1t when he
thought ke heard footsteps nmong the
stones nnd grave!l ouvtside the hul.

My God!" he eried, In & hoarse whis-
per, and jumped into the corner besida
the door, just as one of the other two
Turks walked boldly into the room.
moment's . thought Curtis
srought the barrel of his rifle down upon
the man’s head, who dropped hia own
gun  and pltched sprawling upon  his
face. For fully a minute, which seemed
an hour. the American stood motlon-
I6as, breathless, “In the attitude
had folldwed the Dblow. Ewvery
was sst to krotted hardness; he held
the rifle in both hends, ready to throw
It suddenly @ his shoulder. .

that he coild hear Hs own hesrt beat-
ing, and the breathing of the man at
the Nreplace. Suddenly hin  muscles re-
laxed illke an escaplng spring and he
looked nervously abhout for the detached
sleave. Picking It up, he stodped over
the second Turk, when the latter moved
hiz left arm several times with the paim
of the hand down, feebly suggesting an
effort to rise. Then the arm dropped
anil tho hand beat n falnt tattoo on the
parthen floor, There was a great shihver
of the whole body, a twitching of the
muscles: a queer gattle in the throet,
and—siience, Curtis stared with open
mouth aad dilated eyes, and a great, In-
explicable horror eame over him. “‘Ah!"
he gasped, and, dropping apon his knees,
he ran his fingers over the skull, The
buir was matted with Dood, &nd w; deep,
magecd-cdged dent bore witness to the
termible force with which the rifie barrel
had fnllen. - :

“I've killed a man” he whispered, In
an awestruck voice, rising, to his fest
Stsring fixedly at the stlent thing lying
there before him, ke repeated the sen-
tence over and over azain;

“I'sa kilied & man-I've
mant"

Then all at onte 8 grent change cams
over him, .the loy of flerceness of the
lukt of blond. snd le Inughed hysteri-
eally: glouting over the 'dead man be-
fore bim. as the vietocious heroes used
to do in the old barbtaric age=.

He thought of the other Turk, and
looked oui of the donr just in time to
sec him. ttm at the hither comer and
disappear 25 He walksd back oz
beal., Curtls malde = ¢ush for an olive

killed a

A graat ll.ghl|
He |

which |
muscla |

He daid !
not breathe, and He Usténed so Intently |

his |

she wad worth it. He was feroclously
happy. The very touch of her thrilled
him. Ife knew now why he had killed
the men—{for the same’ reason that David
hid elaln Urlah, Woman, gentle, refin-
Ing, softenlng woman will, 'In an Instant,
biot 200 yenrs of oivilizstion out of a
mans nature and turn him back lato a
primitive savage. He held her very tightly
and she mede no rosistancsa, 'What trifles
shape our destinies!
ness of the moment he could not haw
frumed nn original Greck seéntence to
suve his soul, but as he leaned forward
with hiz Ups close to the girl's ear, with
kis face partly burted In her halr, ths
refrain of Byron's.""Mafd of Athens' sang
{tself in his bruin. and his whlspered again
end ggain, “Zoe mou, =45 ARAPO, Z08 moU,
sas agapo.” "My life, I love you!") She
shivered slightly the first time that he
repented the sentence, but when he plaged
his face against her flaming chesk, she
did not repulse him. Aml st lost, that first
keen mudness of contact with her passed
away, and he chattered excitedly as he
jabbed the ambling mule agaln and again:
“Thon't be afrald, Panayota; they'll never
esteh us. I've got you now, not Kostakes,
Aly life, T love you! Go on, you drome-

| dsxy. or Il punch & rib out of you! They
| must kKl me bafore they take you again”

After they had befen nbout an hour oo
the road, they began to feel unensy.

“They must have got back by this time,”
thought Curtie *'I wish I had killed thay
other Turk, then they would have thought
we were rescusd,” and he looked anx-
lonsly back over his shoulder. The idea
came to Curtls of turning off sharply from
the path and hiding in the hills. But the
mountalns that encloged the fong valley
looked forbldding. They would certalnly
lose their way and perish of hunger, Be
sldes. there were Grecks abead of them
somewhere, As they began to ascend to-
ward Galata, they could see for u long dis-
tance over the lovely pleln now stretched
out before them In the rays of the after-
noon sumn,

“It'H be time to make s break for the
woods," mused Curtls, ““when I see them
coming.” Omnce & cloud of dust arose far
behind and he caught Panoyota's arm.

“Look!" he eried, “They're coming!™

But she replied:

“*No, "ti= a whirlwind:""

Curtls did not understand the word, but

thera was no mistaking the speaking ges-|

ture which sccompanied it. The mule
becoming’ tlred, Panayota slid to the
ground, and. throwing the rope over har
shoulder, trotted on shead,

““There's Gulata!” she eried, pointing
with level orm to the distant village.

“How many hours?" asked Curtis,

“About two more"

“We thall get there after dark, then?"

“Certalnly."”

The run was just setting, as It alwaya
does In the interlor of Crete, behind a
motntain. Curtis turned In the saddle
and took one last long look. The whilte
rosd lny very plaln on the side of the low
ridge over which they had come. It was
In shape llke a gplant letter 8, one end
of which ended at the summit and the
other smong the Freen vinesyarda, climb-
Ing half-way up the slope, Tha trees, and
the deep woterwnys and castles of rock
on the side of the hill were Indistinguish-
able at that distance, all biending into a
gonernl effect of soft color.  But the top
of the hill was sketched aguinst the sky
ns distinotly ns a crayon line, and on It
every. iree, nay, every shrub stood magn!-
fied in the parting light. Thers wan
something .unnatural about this row of
trees, rope-walking on a curved lne sway-
Ing In the aky. A= Curtls gazed at the
weird effect two giant horsemen dalanced
cn the smerial rope for xn Instant, and
then 'unged headforemost into the pur-
ple givw on the hither side. They wero

In the glddy hnDIﬂ’

T

followed _- mm-ﬂmotm. ted

“Look, Panayota,” satd Curtls quietly.
mmmtdpammu-mm

“My Uttle Virgin, help us,” she praved,
“The Bashi Bazouks!™

*They haven't got us yet. How far
away are they?™

“An hour, be an hour and n half."

“We'll turn off Into the hills when 1t'a
a littls darker. Can they ses us™

“1 think not,” replied Panayota. “We
are now among the trees, But ‘we bet-
ter walt a lttie before we turn.”

The Turkish troops had now becoms
a long, dark quadrangle, silding slowly
down the The sun droppad be-
hind the mountaln, the white letter be-
came bhlack, and the quadrangle dis-
appeared. The fleeing man and woman
were' walking in the world's amethyst
shadow,

“Shall we turn now., Panayota?" asked
Curtls. "I caro not where, so we go to-
get.i}er."

For answer she turned and held up
"her hand, He listened, but heard noth-
Ing.

“Volees,” sald the girl, “snd footsteps.
But I hear no more. They are moving
stealthiiy.”

“Ia it mora Turks, coming from In
frootT*

“Godl knows, but T think not."

And =he led the mule some disianca
to the side of the rond inte & clump of
gr=en oleander. Curtis sild to the ground
and looked chrefully to his rifle,

“Panayotn,” he whispored, hurriedly,
“they shall not take us while I lve. |
love you. We may have but a few mo-
ments to live, Lot me take one Klus, the
firat, perhaps the lnst'™

He put his arm about her neck, and
drew her toward h!m In the dsrk. He
drank the mik-waorm breath of her lipa,
but ere he had presssd hlg own to them
she placed her hand against his cheat
and pushed him from her with a cautious
“hist!"

The footsteps of many men could be
heard plainly, not ffr up the road now.

‘It they would only speak,” she mut-
tered,

The words were hardly out of her
mouth ers some one uttered a sharp

and hurried command in & suppressed
tone,

_ ‘“They are Greaks!” exclalmed the
“giri. “Now Christ and the virgin—

But Curtls put his hand gently over
her mouth, whispering:

“Hush! Perhaps it Is & rusa'

The moon had not yet arlsen, and the
darkness was ke ink. Some one stum-
bled, and & muaket or othér Weupon
fel], “ching!” omong the rocks.

“Take care!™ sald an imperious velce

In Greek.
“That'd Nurfos Lindbohm,'" whispered
Pannyota. "I know his volee'

*Lindbohm don't know any Greait,"” re-
plled her companlon.

“He could not be In Crete one day with-
out ledrning the word for ‘take carel”
I tell you It is Lindbohm. Who that has
ever heard that volce copld forgst "

Tha men were now passing them quits
close and several of tHm were conversing
fn low topes. Ths girl leaned forward,
listening. Then suddenly she called in a
loud volce: .

“Patriotal, where are you?"

Utter silence for severn] moments, brok-
en'at last by an inquirfag “Eh?" and the
clicking of rific locks,

“Lindbohm!"

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

The American sprang engerly forward,
but stepped on o stone. Then he leaped
on to the back of the mule and Panayota
Ied the anlmal out into the highway &nd
Into the midst of a goodly company of
armed Insurgents, who forgot all dls-
ciplinea, and broke forth into a volley of
nuestions.

The American and the lisutemant were
shaking each otlier by the hand through it
all

T saved her!” crled Curtles I killed
two Turks and did up another. Then we
rn awiy on this mule. I eracked one of
'em on the head and shot noother. 1
smushad one with my fist and took his
gun away from him. Then I—"

“H0o you saved Panayota?l®

“Yes, I saved her, I tetl you, I—

“Thank God! Thank God!” cried
Lindbohm, throwing his arms about
Curtis’ neck,

“Where ls my father?' asked Pana-

yota, in a shrill voloe, that plerced the
bubble of questions, suddenly, owh-
wardly,

“Her father s dead,'” sald the Lleu-
tenant huskily. “We found his body.
Bhe must not know. FPoor girl! Poor
Eiri!l™

“I blew & hole ifght through the last
one and then we departed. We got hers
Jusdt In time, old man, for they're right
behind us—the whole shooting-matcil™
“How maony "

“All the Bnshi Bazouks—about 50 of
!

*Good,” crled Lindbohm; “we'll ambush
‘em. We'll give 'em hell!™

“We'll settle "em, Lindbohm. We'll lick
'em out of thelr boots. How muany men
have you got?™

*Thirty."

“Why, it's a cinch. We shan't let
one of Lthem get away allve. We'll shoot
down the Bashl Bazouks and ride sway
on thelr horsea.' .

When, bailf an hour later, the great,
tranghll, yellow moon locked down upan
the toWn of Galatn from a nelghboring
mountaln top, all was seemingly peace-
ful in its desolate ntreets, Bave the
dreadful Ngure nailed to the chuorch door,
not & human forin was to be seen, And
yet death and hate crouched thers in the
shsdows, Tor Edndbohm and his 30 men
lurked the rulned houses that sur-
rounded 'the sguare, and whosoever Jooked
closely might have seen here and theres the
dull gleam of a rifle barrel; but even then
he would have suspected nothing, for the
moonlight plays strange and fantastie
tricks. Curtls and Lindbohm kneeled side
by side at the same window, and Fano-
vota sat on tha floor In a dark corner,
clasping her knees with her hands and
moaning gently, “Oh, my father, my lttle
tather!”

CHAPTER XXI.
Interminably they walted, lstening
for the sound of galloplng horses, Cur-
He' .extreme tenslon paesed away, and
the situation suddenly sassumed oo un-
real mspect In his thoughts. His knees
began to feel brulsed on the hard floor.

ease them,
“Pahaw!" he sald to Lindbohm, *1
don't belleve theyre  coming, &fter all

I gue=s I'll go ont and take a look.™
‘“Keep stilil™ replised the
“Don't you stir on your life, and don'y
you speak a word aloud,” and A moment
afterward he added more pleasantly:

"*They may send acouts on foot.”

Panayota had folien asleep. They
could hear her desp but troubled breath-
ing, ms her frame continusd to vibrate
with the sorrow that for the moment she
hed mercifully forgotten.

“Michall was burned, allve”" said Cur-
tis, In & low tone, Rfter another stretch
of walting, during ‘which his knees had
becoma the most important portions of
his eptire anatomy.

“T tried to =ave him, but Kostakes—'"

Lindbohm seized him impatientiy by
the arm and whispered:

‘st. be qulet, cun't you? Do yon
want to spoll the whole thing? No, we
rescuad Misghall,™

Curtls worked himself on to his fest,
and =at upon his hesls. The nightin-
gales were singing In full chorus, &nd
he wondered how anybody could hent
anything in ‘that infernal macket. The
witer In the fountzin of Petros Nleo-
Inides hissed and gurgled and crushed
like the waters of Lodore

Curtld ‘mew  attitude became more
painful than a splked chalr, and ke siid
back omto his kEnees mgaln He sat
down for anwhile, but the desire to peep
over' the window sfll was lrregistible,
Fiamily, just as his knees had become
holls, the Swade tourhed him upon the
shouider, and be forgot them. Thr

| vanced.

sereeching of the nightingales, the hurt-
Ting of the fountalm. wers swallowed ap
In the dull and dJdstant pounding of
horses” hools.

‘““They‘'re yust coming rvight Into I0*
s=id Lindbohm, in his natural tone. “Kos-
takes, he's too mad (o be careful. Havs
you. got & bayonet?”

"No, I forgot to take
wearing it for a sword.”

“Here, take this gras and give mo the
maussr.’ You'll yust get all tangled ap
with that. The gras is simples. and the
bayonet. o the hands of a man who
doesn’t Know how to use It, \s & terrl-
ble weapon., Glve me rour ammunition
Thanks. Here's my cartridge beir™

Lindbohm wag gay, with the galety of
a child, He was about te pluy his favor-
Ite game, to Indolge the Innocent Impulse
of boys and untatored men. The clattar
came nearer, grew louder.

Do you know the orders? he asked.

“No."

“Bach man is to pick oyt his mark and
alm, but nobpdy Ia to shoot -until T do.
1 shall tnke Kostakes"

it He was

*I teo, to moake sure of bim, He
neads killing."*

“All right—now, ready.”
The ‘galloping changed into the chug!

chug! chug! of men sitting upon. trotting
horees. The moon had rizsen and hed
flled the trees and about half of the
sgquare with its silver snow, Tha battered
featuren ‘of Petros Nicommldes, (he beac-
fector, were those of o fromen corpse. The
horses could now be heard plainly stag-
gering through the narrow, stony stoset.
Now waa the iime when Lindbohm was
cool. No detall escaped him.

“Your gun |s already cooksd.” he whis
,pered. "Alm just above the saddle—shaot
when I say ‘three. "

“T'Il kit him,"” rplied Curtls.
old squirrel hunter, 1 am*

Koatake=s trotted into the sguare, and,
jerking hkis horse neariy to its haunches,
whitled about to face his Lisutenant und
the Bazhl Basouks who debouched from
the mouth of the streat in twos anid threes
—a wild, motley, terrible throng. Curtis
aimed first ot the Capiain's breast and
then at his hend., The Intended
was evidently in o vile temper, for he
kept twitching viclously at the Leklle
rein, emusing the tired animal to rear
nnd throw its hend in the alr. The Amer-
lenn wos one moment alming at
kRorse's neck and then at
corpse of Petros Nlcolaldes,
. Wi Lindbohm nevér shoot™" he naked
himself every time that the Turk's form

“I'm &n

the marble

swung squarely In line with his gun
The Bnahl Bozoulks continoesd to pour
into the square, sitting very straight,

resting thelr short guns avar thelr shoul-
ders or on their horses’ necks

*"Hop!" coried Kostakss, flourishing his
sword In the moonlight, and giving an
order in Turkiah. The men hegan to fall

| Into Nne, elght abreast.

““Ome!l"” whisperdd Lindbohm. Curtly
Elued his cheak to the rifle barrel, and
almed full at the breast of Kostakes
who was now sitting quietly upon hia
horse,

“I've got you. damn you, I'vo got youn,™
he sald In thoughe.

"Twa!™ he tightened his finger on ths
trigger, when "bang!" went the gun of
an Impattent Greek on the other side of
the square, and one of the Basil Ba-
zouks pltched from his =addle And-
bohm sprang to his feat, with o roar of
rage that waa cot in two by the terrifie
clatter of the rifles that wers now apli-
ting fire from more than 4 dozen doo
and windows. And one sonnd had !
out between the first shot and the val-
oy, ns vivil as a lighininy flazh be-
tween thunder cdlaps.  Panayotn, fatlgnsd
bevond human endurnnce. had failen
naleep ns noon as she found herself agnin
In the hands of her frionds, and tha

overwrought nerves, had drown from
her a leng. plercing shriek.
There wns o masistrom now of horsoa

in tha square, and a pandemonium of
yelllng meén. Cuortls epuld not dlstin-
guish Kostakes, Ha had, In faet, for-
gotten nll about him. He stood In tha

door Inughlng and swearing and shoot-
ing Into the whirling. plunging, snort-
ing, yelllng, scrambling melss.  But the
maelstrom period waa hrief, for there
were three streets that gave Into the
squars, and the outslde horses Lroke for
Jeafety. They wore hurled like mud from
a wiagon wheel Into these exita, and went
clattering away, with or without tholr
riders, until at Iast only one madidensd
beast was left. dragging over the ground
R Turk whosa foot was cavght In the stie-
mp. The tervor of the Ainimal wias sG
thing pititul to nee s ron hlindly Into
a house, He plunged Into the fountain,
slipped, fell and scrambled to his feet
ngaln: His master's clothing caught on
n sharp rock, and he left the saddle be
hind, with the deak Turk =il atmehes)
Then he found the copening of i strest,
snd dissppeared with a mnd clatter of
hoofs. ‘The OGreeks darted from the
houses - and scurrled after the Turks,
loading ond firing a= they ran Curtts
shot Into a last tnngle of horsss, wedged
together at the mouth of a lane. They
alipped loose and plunged through, serap-
Ing off one of the Bashi Bazouks, who
boundasd to his feet uninfured, and, whip
ping out a Jong curved swoml, came
toward Curtls. Ha was a big man, n
baggy trousors, bareheaded and halry as
an ape.  Curtie threw the grus to hi
ghoulder aml pulled the triever, He had
forgotten to relond It. The Turk Inunshed
Curtls lowers! the gium. and, presenting
the bayonet, tiptoed ahout his foe In a
sami-élrgle. The Turk revolved as on a
pivot, =quot, alect deftly mi-
Buddenly, surnrl
| his enemy turned o
lean bommled after,
first tiime. during the {ray, he remombermd
that he had a wore foot., and that
foot wns hare. Panmayots came to hime
| 8Bhe carried a rifte that she had pleked
up in tho sauare.

“Bravo! Panayota®™ sald Curtle “Twe
to one frightened him away. DBut why

WEeEAPOn

dldn't yon ahoot ™

| tts pleked his war throush

He was strongly tempted to rise up llnd |

Swede. |

“T wanted to get closs and make sure.™
repiad the girl, "and then, when Be ran,
you were in the way."

Slipping a fresh shell Into his grag, Crir-
atones

towan] a distant spot whera he
continued fring. Ponayola attem

foliow, hut ha stopped her with o wave
of the hend.
“T'IL be right back” he shouted, "ns

soon a8 I get another ahot. You're aufe

enough here™
He Jeft her standing In the desarted
square, among the dead Tutks. The

moon shone full upon her there, leaning

toward him, holding her gun by
extrames muzale, the butt itralling b
on the ground., Her hair, that feli

& double mana on sither side of
face, blew Into her 2yves and she t
n great brush of it over her sho
It sprayed In the monlight Hke a w

broken agalnst a jetty. A wounded
| horse ro=e to its hnonches near her and
threw ita fore feet dangerousiy about

Then it pitched over on ity side with a
groan.

Curtis bkad gone quits o way up ihe
narrow street, when he heard agnin the
clatter of horses’ hoofs, He stepped
bohind n tree that grew clove nmainst a
wall and wnited A Ctoek ran by and
darted under a2 hounss. He was followed
by the Bashl Pazouk, who had rin from
Prnayota's rifle. He was trottine'h
stde of a mounted commde, hnldioz to
the stirrup steap. Oma, twn, three, o
five, six horsemen followed, The firing
continued in the outskirts nf the town.

3y God! Panayotal!* Tt fashed ov
Curtis In 1 memmmt, ‘The Greeks
scattered too ‘much, and the Torks
ting together In small parties, w
turnine to the stiack. He stepped from
hin hiding place just as & =aventh Dasi

a

horse. Whils he wnn still In the cropked
lane, making frantle hasts tosard Pan-
aveta, he heard a =shet In the snuar

terror, whieh inntantly enve way to fury
A woman's serenm, mintled with brutal
lainehtar, told him that the =ir]
sonin been madn 2 prisoner.  Whan he
=t last reached the ovinre. the ='> Pashl
Bazouke kad egne, tak'ne heor @
(Mo be comtimust)

e e

That hill-r~ *aeie

vietim |

the

sound of the gun, brenking in upon her |

Bazouk ‘was pas=aing. He stabhed his
bavopet clear through the ma=n, whe
toppled off on tha other sile of the |

{
His Heart stood still for one mommt with |

hnd |

th them, |

~f apnetjte |

rre guickly cured by Hood's Eargnparilia | S
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