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Ernopeis of Preceding Chapters.

Jolin Curtie, & young American whe ehap=se
tu be in Athens ot the pmibreak of the Greeo-
Turkish war, jolme a filthustering expedition
to Crete The letie veswil jn wrecied, but
Curtls, accomgmnisd by Licutonant Lindbohm
= eoiSler of fortume, asd s pative Cretan,
Michatl, reach the boiand wafriy Thry anive
&t & villugr end are mred o7 by the fnhab-

ltapss, Curis Bas MHidured B foot on & oed
urchin  Hs 3 pgrss! by Panarota, the priest’s
duughter. 13 a frw davs word comes of the
sfvanes of the Turks under Kostzies .oward

the town, The Cretans gather in the
e men fghting, snd the womnen ned
Esening wW up bewcom fires. Thilriy Turks sre
killed, ot Mickal js badly wounded pnd
fwnayots fx castursd by Kostakes The Cr~
tufe reirest to the sem. Kostukes plenders the
town isking the «ld priest =n Panaywia
BIGnE G8 [risemers Curtin, repoee: g m-
#olf as & prespaper corresprndent. alvo arnom-
panies the T Komtohk bas the old griesy
mrurdered and Cuertin pia tr rescur Panaysta
mnd avengpe her fathes's death  In the shernce
of RKowtakes, Curtls Kills two of the gua:ds
and wotinds soraher. and escapss with Panay-

Do,
rils

e, They meed Lindtohm ard friends, aod
siack the Beshi Tesouks. who trcaprure
Pansyorn

CHATTER XXII,

Curtls sat down upon the odge of the
weater hasin, There was a falnt smell
of powder in the atr. He hearsd a shot
now and again in the dlstance, but grow-
ing fewer. A Dugle sounded
Ir, no more of the Bashi Bspouks passed
through the sguire.

“Goner sald Curtis: “Gone™

Tha Greeks began 1o come In, taiking
excitedly and gesticulating ke mudmen.
They sermed 10 b In high apirite. They
Enthered about Curtts, and. pointing at
the dendl hodles. all talked nt once. Threy
enragnd him, He could hardly resist the
dewire 1o Jump up and luy abott them
with the buit of hix musker. Lindbohm
pushed hls way through the crowd. Hold.
hle gun §n his loft hand, he brought the

right to his farehead, saluting gayly with
the lmarinary sworid.
Well,

my friend, we had & Mtls fun
didn't we® The ambush, how-
hove been more of A success
had the men cheyed my orders. 17 1 had
my way, 1 wonld just shoot a soldicr
whe disobeyad orders.  Silil,
‘e & lempon. We have ki'lod.
how many, one, twa, three—*"
“Hell™ cried Curtis, tlsing suddenly:
“Bell, 1 payT
" sald Tdndbohm,
“what's the matter?
She's pone,”
Lindbolum clutched nt the shoulder of n
by-standing insurgent,
“Pannyn he gusped.
“Huh! Where were you?
were you? Here e
‘om, right Jown bere. and the girl and
T &l slone. What coul I 30, one srainst
seven? Tou're n bealthy soldier, you
are—moatter all over the umntr\' Lind-
bolm, yer're to Mame far this You've
Bt 1o ;new 16 "em-—sumebody’'s got to

turning upon

EX? Where

rame EEven of

|
|

|

band ol ¥ Cratan Insurgents, Foungmen of
tho region, armed to the teeth, and thirm- |
ing for vengeance. These, learning that
Lindbohm wasa forelen officer of approved
mettle, put themelvea also under mis
leadership, Thus reinforced he returned
and camped In Galata. The next morn- |
ing he pushosd on vig ¥ after Kos-
takes—a pursult that was destined to last .
severnl weeks and that was nrosecuted
with a continually increasing band. Bev-
eral encounters tock place, and throe
Turkish villages were destroyed, by wag
of repriznl, They dld not succesd In cap-
turing Kortskes, but two wouaded '[".1rk$
that fell Into thelr hands at different |
times, told them that Pansyota was in |
his camp.

CHAPTER XXTIL
A Turkish womnn, cloxely yefled and
carrying a block umbrl'a, was walking

! along the Spladiia, or principal strest
of Canea., A noadescript urchin, bare
frtsd, 1 Cretan breiches, with a tuft
of ble: halr shoxi:xg srii h: up
throtuzh a fent In his straw hat, fol-

I it under hér vell, wiped her face

“Phew!’ she said, “It's hotl." Thon
raliing her hoad, she sniffed the air
sharply, eagerly.

Fortunate- |
{ to mach an cxtent thot the rapld sliding

| the

we taught |
let me aew |

| har wvefl with the fing=r and thumb of

| lettuce,

wettle for thin® Tlinging his tifle down
Rmong the stomes, he turned his back |
erontemprucusly and Mmped townr one

of the Boaren
10 his seriatan e

A kindly Insurgent sprang |

“Right wp “ough there they wene
carrying her 9 them. Four mon could
have stopped m. Whers were you
Aamnn you™ and JuEhing the mtur;-m-
!mn: him. be shook his fim fn his face

TGt oul of my stght, get out!

lindbohm was sitting on the sides of
the burdn, his foce buried in his hamde.
He wne sobbing =nd talking to himwself

| now In the harem of Kostakes Effendl,

o Bwedlsh  Those who stond nasre heard
the word “Punayoin’ frequently, Rea-
fom Fetumad to Curtls as sperdily as he
bad Jost 12 His bllnd rage passed away, |
ard in tix plare came a resolve 1o TEOOYVET
Penayotun snd to settle wirh Koktakes
according to the present debt and all
that might nccrue, The =pirit of Crote
bnd taken thorough possesulon of him

He hnd been wrongsd by the Turk: he
Hved andy for vrngennee. Hig r\o-ftu[
upom s Crotan in the art of pulllng o oot

from n dead Turk's foor, He wawn tug-

ging with 1 might. All nt once he
few ovy riurds with the boot tn ki

Ennds commdes broke Into lsughter.
Landbmi d mor ok up,

"They don's fenl this the ng about T'u-.-n-
FOih e badly as Lindbohm and 1 do.’
sollloquized Curtle. “Poor old Lindbohm®
il il him 'm in Jove with Pannyota

and thrn he'll see how Tonlleh It ix for
him to tnke on se. He ought to stand it
il can

The Insurgent Jetnched the other boot
L broughee the pape |§ WMm

W1 those ™ “~H8M L e “Go
bo-te ol

Curtis the boots mnd went over
1 :_r-,y vking fountsin He patted
Lindbobm the back Theer up, old
man™ be sadd. “Thev can't grl away
frimm un. There's another dny coming.”

It was bmpossble 10 Fet the boot upon
the more fogi, »o one of the Insurgenin
cut  off at the ankie and elit 1t down
noatly 10 the 1ov. Then be punched n
tnamber of holes, and Currls was able

by moans of & Sring, to e on this fm.

previacfl glios Ar 1he leather was soft
it provsd quite o ble. Lindbohm
stagpered to his ¢ tehod ke ol
man awakening from = nd ran hisg |
thirer throusdt thy - O e thde |
f S "',"'A'[I‘:If"'.lkr\' from s dad

That's right, old man Curting
we must hrace up. Of course you feel
badl broaus we sort of fumbled the
thing Hut consider what my feel !-1;-;
murt be. Lindbohm 1 love that Eirl"

The Ewedr mtaried tvioleatiy.

“You lave made court to her? he
el

“Why, 1 told her that 1 Joved her—ren
e, peveral thmes” ‘

You have mode bve 0 her™ he
nek-d -

“And, pardon me, she sald that she

loved you™

Now that you ask me T don't belleve
he AL Ne she Adn': But I dldn't
have much time, s men. "

L'nidbohm held his big. soft hand,
anfl Curtls gras 4

"We will not bick,” he sald, “we
will find Fanaryots. And If Kostakes has

insuited her we will pumish him. thoush

Lie Oes to the ends of the sarth™ “Yes, gven for three, Poor Ferende!
N4 mnn, you're u friend worth hay. | She wtil have to rﬂnd her own ooffee,
ng.”" oried Curtls, wringing the hand | 304 Pasayata'z ten.'
which e hold.  “I'll never forget this il Soulvima produced a  wooden spoon
ihe ips of my e from the drawer of a pine table stand- |
Insurgents. a former rest- "INE beneath the garden's one mulberry |
dent of Canss spoke  considerable tron. and Mpred a guantity of the hrown
Freach, Tt was through the medium of #moking berries into one of those oyl-
tThis fman that Lindbohm had communi-  indrical brass mills which are sold by
catedd with his t B thar far. He calied | wandeting grosies to the housewlves of
him now and told him 1o get the men | the Orlent Sirttog on the table's edze,
topether. ax they must march. FHe Teared | she prasded the miT with her lefr hand
Jert Wostakes, surmiring the smaliness | and firmly imbedded one end of 1t In the
of their numbers, might returmn 10 the at- | fat of her corpulescent stomach. while
tark she tarned the tiny crank with her
S0 they et Tarth In the mommiight. tak- | rirhe o
ing with them the srme znd ather spatls The Indles of Kominkes' hourshold
of the dead Turks of whom the number | conld converse or TArTy nn thelr domes-

proved to be clght. Thelr plan was w0
coteer! themseltes samewhere in the
firlds ond gel some sieep. But half a

mie out of Galata they encountered a !

fowesd with a string of red mullits and
a =beaf of Itallan lettuce, As the mys-,
terious woman paesed the lttle group
of mes stting under the awniogs, or in
the doorways of the shopr, they jurned

thelr headls dlecrectly o ons side, mot
even chwsting a v tive gande at thQI
cninty, embrodersf sllppers, that now |

mnft then peeped out from under the]
binck robe. Tumning down & DATTOW
street, =she tiptosd =lcny beneath the
projecting upprr storlex of the houses,
with that motion peoullar to  women |
wh-ss slippers a~e #0 copstructed that |
they fall off Uf the toe is ot shaved ln-i
13 themn 4t every successive steq, Smp-'
ping for a moment, sle drexw a hand-

kirchisf from her bosom, =and, pwtn:{

“Allih be praised!” she e=zclaimed. ™M
belleve that Ayesha s roasting coilee.”
The thought accelerated her foolsteps

of her slinpers on the path sounded llke
proparatory aeps of a Mg dancer

in the =and box.
‘“Yes, that's from our court, sure. 1
do hopo It's nearly Teady to grino.

What's s0 dellclous ne & fresh cup of
coffee and & giass of cold water whoen
one 1s hot and thirsty?
The sroma cestainly
a garden which the Turkish woman
was now approoching, and, ns she ar-
rived at the massive gate n the high
ndobe wall, the sound of & coffee roast- |
er in motion could plainty be héard with- |
in. Boulelma gave the boy a ponny,
whrreupon bhe set up such a loud ana
voluble protest thnt she was obliged to
wive bim five parns more, with o threnu
pem-the gate and let out an imag-
dog of fearful biting powers If fe
t instantly depart. ‘The boy out |
way, Soulelmn Imo"kt-‘! upon the
dw T rﬂpd

“Avesha, Feremde! let me tn

proceoded from

she eried, |

*Go open the pate, It"a Boulelinn,™ szld
a volce within !
“Go yourself. YWhen &4 I become a

door-opener T

“Bah! Don't you sas 1 can't leave the
coffes® It'll burn”™

The sound of a rattling chaln, and a
woman peeped out, holdlng a biack vell
over the lower part of hor face. Soule-

Imi entersd, shutting und locking the
gute Ufter her,
“Whew!' she exclaimed, pulllng off

the hand that now held the sheaf of
“It's hot outslde. You two ought to be
thankful to me,* running around in (he
sun for you, while you mit here in the
cool shade. ™

“Very cool it is here by ths fire," re-
forted Ayeshan. “lt's Ferende who s
the lady these dayn. Never mind, my
Eirl, when Poanayotln comes to her senses
you will have to work lltke your betters.
You're getting fat, too, and Xostakes
is tired of fat women. Isn'L she getting
fat, my Soulelma?™

Tha lndy appealed to made po reply,
bul, golng over to the water faucet thst
projected from a marble alal bullt {oto
one slde of the wall, hung the string
of fish from the fron cook and leld the
lettuce In the shallow stone basin be-

neath. Then she turmed on a thin
fiream of cold water. As the render
has doubtless divined ere this, we are

His wife, Boulelma, had just been to
market: Ayesha s browning coffee ano
Ferende e sitting on the doorstep, looh-
Ing Insolently and laxily on. Asesha
and Souleima ore about of an age—J0
They ure both fat. dark and sre.m).
with bluck eyes and black halr. Thelr
Hps arc thick, and thelr tecih not teo
gl Thelr complexions are muddy, and
thelr faces =omewhat pimpled, from too
lttle exerclme and ton much greasy food,
sweelmeats and biack coffes. Foronie Is
& strapping Albanian girl, about Pann-
yota's age, though of coarser bulld. Like
the beautiful Greek who I8 under lock
and k up-=tairs. she has soft brown
halr and brown eyes, ¢t wifie apart in
her heoad.

It is easy to soe that things are not
rorning  smoothly In Kostakes harem,
and the renscn Is this: Up tl quite re-
crtitly, Feronde has besn the favorite,
and the two elder wives have been little
more than hor servants. The appearance
of Panayota hae leld them to belleve that
a new mistrest will soon be established
In the Bounehpld, and they are looking
forward with great delight to the degra-
dation of Ferende. The ltter, fearin
her own downfall, has not openly 1n-
clared . war agminst her two aswoclates,
but Is raeking her braln night and day in
seurch of some shothod by which 1o en-
izt them with her apainst Pannvota.

Ayesha now site with her bhare
erossied under her, Uupon a rug =pread on
the sarthen floor of the court. Defore
her 1= a charcoal fire. suspended over
wrhich, on two crotches driven into the
ground, Is a thing ifke a sactlon of stove-
pipe. closed at the endm. An Iron rod,
ranning lengthwise of this contrivance,
rests upon the crotches and !s bent at
one extremity into a orank.

Souleima removes her outsr garments
and appears arrayed lke heor sisters, in
hnexe bresches drawn tight ground the
inkles, and a loose-fittings@iirt. She
klru' off her slippers and wilks fn her
stockinged feet to the coffes-rozater.

“I= 1t ready yeL Ayesha?™  she anks,
ning a ttls door on one slde of the

feet

der, and letting omt a great bhiack
cloud of aromn.
"Can 1 take out enonugh for one Hitle
cup ™

“You might find encugh for two while
Fou are about it

tie avoentions wirhaut fear of introding
ryer. The wall was very high, and the
one house mear enouch te averionk it
had ne windows on that slde. A pleas-

I drant in the wall.

-

ant place was that inclosure, albelt two
long, shallow rectangular tubk: Jeéaned

| agsinst the wall of the house, taking ..

the place of the legendary gultar. They
were washtubs, and upon them Ayesha |
and Boulelma from time to time played
the stern muosic of necessity. A huge;
copper kettie, with a very black bottom, |
stood near, another majunct of the home
Inundry. In the middie of the court was
a stqne besin, Into which water ran
through a tiny chanuel from the hy-

“Na!” sald Soulaima, unserewing the top
of the mill and jooking Inside, “that will
Bbe enough, I think We'll have a cup of
coffes ftirst, and then some dinner out
there under the tree. Look at those fish,
Did you ever see finer barhournian? What
do you think 1 pald an oke for them?"

"Ninewy parades,” suggested Ayeshn.

“Omiy 8, 1 bought them of a Greek.
Ferende, clean them—that's a good girl—
while I make a cun of caffes -

“Clean them youreelf, I shall tell the
Effendl of theso nnsults when he comes,
und he will make it hot for you."

“Poor Ferende!™ ecackled Soulelma.
“He will take off those silk trousers and
put them on Pnnnyota. But you shouldn't
complaln now that your turn has come.
. Better pegple than you have been through
the snme thing.*"

“If you ever went through it,"” =napped
“‘erondn- 1t was g0 long ngo you £an't
remember )" And, rising alsdninfuily,
she walked Into the house, Souleima
rained the coffes mill as though to hurl
it after her, and then, thinking better of
the not, let her hand fall by her side.

“Maybe she'll be able to warn Kostakes
over again,” she reflected aloud.

I don't belleve it roplied Ayesha,

"He's erazy about this Greex. T never
saw him llke this before.”

“Then why doesn’t he—'"

“I don’t know. Prrhnps ho wants the
Eirl to love him."

“Bah! She'll Iove him fast encugh after
he breaks her spirit."”

Boulelma filled & long-handled bross
dipper from the hydrant and put into the

water the coffes, ground fine n= dust, to-
gether wilth four teaspoonfuls of sugar.
Then, screening her face with her left
hand, she kneeled In front of the fire
and held the dipper In° the coals until
its contents bolled over. Avesha Hifted
the smoking cylinder from theé crotches
and, shaking it violently for a moment,
set* It up agalnat the slde of the house,

“Shall T bring two cups or thres?" ghe
called from the door of the kitchen.

“Only two. Let Ferende make
own coffee.’

“Hadn’t 1 better call her?" -

“You'll oniy get insulted if you do.
The nasty ont!™ !

CHAFPTER XXTV,

Panayota wos walking to and fro In
room whose one window looksd stralght

her

lel.t—dmm rose
2 slender whito al'ul.ﬂ. that l:ad tru:umt}- Panayota
been pointad out to her In childhood For | I

against the blank wall of a houss not 10
feat digtant. A grating of Iron bars pre- |
vented her escape in that direction, and |
the door was loakted. She was very pile
and there were deep circies under her EYES,
She wax mutterlng as one distralt. Oceca-
sionally she raised her eyes and hands to
heaven,

“Dear lttle Virgin, all holy one, save
me from this Infumy, from the pollution |
of the Turk, 2ave me in any way, help
me to escape or 1o die”"

After each prayer she stood listening,
as though walting for an !mmediate re-
sponse—some miraculous Intervention In
her behalf.  Often welzed by uatter de-
spair, ehe sank her fingers deep into hor
thick brown lorks, and erled:

"No help, np Lelp. O God! O God!™

At every eound 'of a footstep with-
out, or of any commotion in the court
below, her pale face grew palsr, and
she trembled with fear and revulsion, She
was expeoting Hostakes. For a week now
the girl had been shut up in this man-
ner, Kostakes had left her in the care of
his harem, with stern commands that ghe
be kindly treated and all her wants sup-
plied. Avesha ond SBouleima had derived
much pleasure from aitending upon Pa-
nayota, as though she were ndeed a
member of the horem and thelr lord's fa-
yarite: for thus they rcaused Ferende,
whom they cordiglly hated, much unhap-
plness, It seemad to Fanavota that she
had been In ecaptivity an age. For the
first three or four days she had hoped
for a rescue by Lindbohm and Curtls and
thelr"band of Insurgents. Time and agaln
the wild scenes which she had witnessed
passed through her mind as she stood
with handg clasped and eyes half closzed
iIn the middle of the floor, She saow
agaln the impetnous Bwede chnalng Am-
patex out of town becauss the scoundrel
had wished to give her up: she saw Cur-
ts standing before her wlm his ﬁmohln;

there had cnce been & sulpide in her na-
tive village, and the body bad been buried
io a lopely pince on a hill, tnr away from
the holy comradeship, the

and the benediction of God's scre. This | |
Isolated tomb hsd made a great lmpres-
sion on her childish mind. She and the |
other chiidren had always crossed them |
selves when ther saw It, and they ue'rer
mentioned the {dead man's name.
ssemed n terribie thing not to be buﬂtd
in consecrated ground.

CHAPTER XXV.

*1 wonder if that Gnek wil&mmo to
her senses and me?
Forende, "“If phe keeps on at Her phesent
rate, Kostnkea will soon get over his In-|
fawsation. Lord! But she's growing ugly,
with that =ailow complexion and tl:mse
blg black muoarks under her syes She |
never saw the day she was half as beau-
tiful as T am."”

Golng to Panayotn’s room. ahe took'
down the kesy that was hanging outside '

I will die before I will yicld*

give me,
harshly, but you wers very hard on me.
Now we. can sympathize with each
other. Indeed. Both my parents were
| murdered by the Turke T muost go now,
| but remember I am your friend
out
some way to help you."

sobbed.
your Christlan mother, and I will pray
the virgin every night to bloss you.™

cried:

Ferende with difficulty suppressed an
exclamstion of joy. Blmuisting a sorrow

, which she was far {rom feeling, she
land her hand on Pamayota's shoulder
| and murmured.

“Did HKostakes kill your father? For-
Punayota, for speaking so

Hold

against Hostakes and . wiil find

She turned to leave the room. but

‘“Haip me to cécape from here” she
“I beg of you in the name of

Punayota caught bher by the slesve

Feremda locked the door bebipd her

and hung up the key.

“Kostnkes will never have much fun

with her,” she solflogquized, and =she went
down stalrs humming a popular Greek
son

the door and went In. Locking the door’ F‘lm:lru: Ayeshn and Soulelma stlll in

on the inside, she stood for a moment

the court, exchanging gallant confidences,

f

SAYESHA, FERENDE!

LET ME IN,” SHE CRIED.

looking at the girl, who #at on the side
of the bed, her face hurled In her handa
Panayotn glanced up when Ferende first
enterad, and then took no furtheér notice
of her visitor. Bhe knew that thls was
the “favorite, although Ferende, consult-
ing her dignity, bad had ltile to say to
her.

“Panayota,” very sweetly, I am your
friend. I, too, am a Greck, and wu[
brought up in the Greck religion, but “’!.E|
Turks killed my father and mother and
took me away when 1 was very young. 1
cannot help being what I am, but if T were
in your piace I would let them kill me
before they should turn me Into a Turk.
And you a priest's daughter, too!"

The woman spoike Greek with a notive
accent. A sudden wild hope thrilied Pan-
ayota's bogom. Bhe sprang to her feet

she strolled up to them with the insolent
alr of o queen,

Get up, you women,” she sald, “and

prepare dinnen"”

Poor Ayesha ond Souleima looked In-

quiringly Into each other's oyes. Thus
wna Ferende wont to
spocial murk of Kostakes' favor had in-
Anted her confldence. They arose slow-
ly.
and spread jt In an attractive nook of
shade beneath tho mulberry tree. Sitting
upon it she removed her gold embroid-
ered slippers amd crossed her stockinged
feet benenth her. As the two older wives
glnnced
them, She ecsrtuinly
appearance of e deposed queen.
eyes, recently
had a melting, lustrous look, suggestive

act after some

The tavorite Jerked away the rug

at her, thelr hearts sank within
did mot have the
Her
treated with beliadonna,

and ran toward Ferends with arms outs| of passion. The |llttle touch of henna
stretehed. under the lower fringe of lashes ndded
“The Holy Virgin bless you! Bo you|a slight look of abandon. Her trousers

have come to egel me fres?"’

Now Ferende could not 'do this, how-
ever much she would have llked to. Counld
Ayesha and Soulelma once fix upon her
the blames of having dizobeyad a command
of thelr common husband, no subsaguent
wiles could saye her from complete deg-
redation.

*“Oh, 1 dare not set you free now,

she

of mugentn =ik, and her sleaveloss pur-
ple jncket embrofdered with gold thread,
were immaculate, save for a loose hair
or two, or a speck of dust,
ramoved with dainty finger tps.
od carslessly about her walst, with knot-
ted ends hanging
wna a broad sash with yellow nnd mag-
enta stripes. Pnssing ber hand beneath
this, she extricted a sllver clgnretts case,

which =he
Twist-
one side,

loosely at

= ». '’ b4
;:2;:;15@011;\7;:ta:":z:;mn;‘;l“_‘b‘) 198 Putting a brown e¢lgnrette no larger in
“Then save me, holy Virgin'' erieq | Qlameter than a slate pencll, one of the
Panavotn, the bI:'lnht “gleam  of hope | 307t that ls two-thirds .paper tube and
dving within her, leaving her soul dark- | one-third tobaceo, into her mouth, she
er than befare. ““There Ig no other help ‘t’a'li‘;d out lazlly between her closed
soth.

for me. Aren't you nshamed, coming
hore to mock me? What else do I want
out of this

clgarette,”

“Ayesha, bring a match and light my
and Ayesha, with a muttered

except to get place—this L

brothal? You say you are n Greek, and | Joslem lmprecation, obeyed

1 belleve you are, from your accent. CHAPTER XXVI

But what could [ axpect from you? You Alas, for human gresteess! A horses
are worse than a Turk, for thelr women | man trotting along the stony street,

belleve at lopat that they are honestly

“THE HOLY VIRGIN BLESS YOU! S0

deew up lu front of the gate with o sud-

married. But you—bah! You are a com~ | gen ¢essatlon of the Jingling of a maber
mon thing!™ and the rattiing nf trappings. Two
muskst butts struck the groucd almost
almultaneously, as the two sentries at
the gate finished their salute. Ayesha

/

YOU HAVE COME TO SET ME FREE!™

rifte, while the faNen Turk. his fﬂlluml-
still twitching In the death. agony, lay at !
her feet.

But as the doys passed and no help
eame, her keesn hope faded into the black-
ness of despalr.

“They cannot find me.'” she moaned:
“perhaps they'rs dead. Perhops they
think T have yitided to the Turk, and they
desplse me. Do they not know that I
would dle first?”' Wherever she thought
of death, her mind Involuntarily ssught
for somo method by which she could ac-
complish 1t if worst came to worst. To
hold her breath, to plunge her head
ngalnst the side of the wall, to sirangle
hersell with a strip torn from her bed
ciothing, all theso !deas suggested thom-
se.ves. And 25 often as sbke thought of

"which she wished to mrke sure,

Ferende winced under thix torrent of
abuse, but there was a certain polnt

“You taik very bravely now, my lady,”
she replied. “'Mady Greek girle have
talked ke that before. Bul afler Kos=-
takes baz had his way with ‘you by
force, then what will you do? No Greek
will want you then, and thers will be
nothing for you t4 do except to become
one of us. It’s ensy enough for a girl to |
remaln Christlan as long @= she can |
save her honor, but after that Is gone
the Christiana are more cruel than the
Turks. Then th eonly way to remaln
respectable ls to turn Turk."™

“1 swenr'to you by the soul of my
father, whom Kostakes murdered, that

diehes upon the table anid
Her straggeling halr Inta place
hand,
shook the gate till the fastenings rattied

salpams of his two wives.
Into the middie of the garden, and, plucik-
ing off his sword, erled flercely:

my
Bouleima, feteh my sllppers'”

note to hiz voles.
I haven't had anything
bours."

dropped the fish which she was cleaning

wiped her hands upon

at tha h}’d wnt,
her dirty apron and tore It from her
walst, Souleimn set 2 little plle of

tricd 1o pat
A heary
supplemented by a cavalry hoot

*“Merciful Allah, the Effendl!” screnmed

Ayesha and Bouleima tinder thelr breath,
and they both rushed to the znte,
they were too good Turks to open with-
out Ingulring sweetly:

Rut

“Who 'ia 117"
“it'a I—Kostaites. Open the gute be-

fore I kick it down!"

“He's mad," whispered Sonlelma, un-

doing the fastenings,

Kostakes paid no attentlon to the low
He atrode

“Here, some: of you laxy women, tnike
sword! Ayesha, bring me a chair

He sank into the proffered chalr with

a sigh of satisfaction. The Effend! had
been
tired.
needed a bath and grooming. A priekly
bleck beard had grown upon his square
chin,
watercoursen In the dust upon his dnrk-
brown checks,
upen his left knee,
side by side tupon the Righ boot tops, and
gwept the court with Inquiring eye.

evidently

riding hard, and was
- too, and

& was uncomfortable,
and persplmtion had made Httle
He Inld his right foot
sihpped hls hands

“Barbounia, «h? ha inquired of Aye-

shn. a& his glance foll upon the string of
half-cleaned mullets.

*“Yes, Effendl"

“Are they fresh, chT Are they fresh?"
“Fresh. Effendi? They are allvel”
“Brava! braval!”™ Thers wns a softer
"Well. got 'em readr,
to eat in 12

‘Tes, Effendl, Immediately, Efendl'
Ayesha trotted over to the hydrant and

began scallng the muliets with commend-
dable zeal,

"“"How long hafore dinner will ba ready ™

Kostakes called after her,

“About ¥ minutes, Effendl.”
*Cull me as woon as= (t's rmdr. I shall

be up in I’mm;um s room.™

To be contlnued.)

Child Growth.
Tha Inws of child growih are curious

Boys do more growing in the 17th than
|'In an3 othor year: givls In the Idth. (Hiris
usually
boy=s at 15 or 10

reach thelr full helght at 15

From the 1ith to the 16th year the aver.

age girl Is blgger and stronger than the
average boy.
Ystunt=,
in tralning.

Bhe can't do the same
* but that's only because she 1sn's
She has the muscie all right.
From November to April chlidren g

. ter the streeis with Jonfs' s:ruap

very litle, From April to Juiy they sgain
in helght meat rapidty, From July o
November they gain in welght. In hot
countries children of both sexes mature
much mare quickly. Ths Winter cold
ncems to retiird the growta of children
just as it does of plants.

FUN OF THE PARAGRAPHERS

Things to Make Yom Langh er Cry,
as Coae May lie.

L] —
"It i= awfully crowdcd here™ J
“Why, Harry, you forget: we have nise
iittle- paths fn everr room. and we don't
have to climb on the bed to get things
out of the burean as ws Al In that other
flat."—Chicago Record.

Schooltencher—Wkat lttle boy ean tell
mo where i3 the home of the swallow?

Bobby—I kin, plense.

Echoolteacher—Well, Bobby?

Bobby—The home of the svallow 15 the
Btummick.—Tit-Bits,

Thoe late Canon Lrtte'ton, of Gloye=ster,
when rector of Hagley, was fond of sclen-
tifle’ tedching, and formed a class it St
=thool for physiology. After o fow I-w:-lI
tures he recetved a lelter from the mothe |
er of ona of his pupils, savilng: “"Roverend |
B'r—FPlcase not 1o teach Susan m:u'm:mtl
more about her inside; |
proud."—Excharge.

it mnkes her

She—Dear, what are the wild waves siy-
ing?

He—They haven't been
word
Werld

Willlim s alwmn uzed up for wveu'
dayr after ma starts for Callforniy.’

“How does that happen™

*Oh, he always has to go over her rail-
way map with her, and tell her what to
do and what not to do"—Philadeiphia |

nbls 10 get a
In sinee you arrived —New York

Bulletin. | At

Ome of the bafMing mysterfes of Nature |
19 the ple that melts in the mouth, but
feoln Rolider than a brick In the stomach
=Detroit Journal,

The watering-corts of a ceriain Itish
town are decorated with piatent medicine
adverilsements. An Innocent Irishman
from the rural detricts lnoked 2t ons the
other day and remarked: “Fa'th, it's no
wonder D—— {5 healthy, when they wo

—fan Franolsco Argonaut. |
Ethel—Thnt dcteatabls Mrs,

that I loo%ed O
Mnud—How perfectly absurd?
Ethel (elated)—Frankly, now,

do you really think I Joak?
Mioud—ADout #—T1t-Blts,

EBloom sald

how old

“Constont effort. you know, Is alwzys
sure to bring sucea==""
“Don't you belleve it Pve boem teyin® |

min®
my

nd

for 10 years to get upstairs; nfier o
home from the lodge. without Iertin
wife hear me, but T atn't done it yer

I don't expect to &t my time o Hfe
Chioago. Times-Herald:

"DMaegle, d1d you make that chicken
broth ™

“Of d4id, mnm."

"I ean't find it anywhers sbont: wiat

did you do with &7

“Sure, an’ fhat fize wonld G do wid 1t
bhut fade it to the chickens, mum ¥ —An-
SWers,

"Now, my noble steed.' cried the poet,
looking at hix spurs to ses If they wera
on stralght and grasping the relns more
firmly, “'call thy justly celebrated wings
1o thy ald. We are about to undertake
a lofty fMight into the realms of poesy,
and will sttempt to Imitate the wtvie of
Alfred Austin, Poet Laurents of Eng—"*

But at this point Pegasns bucked des-
peritely  and threw him. — Chicago
Tribune,

"She has been talking nbout writing
a novel for yvears,"” sald ore woman. |

“Yes," nanswored the other. “But T
don’t think she'll ever got (b completed.
She hns followed the plan of those
authors who study thelr personal pe-
quuintances for Llypes of character'

“Isn't the method o good one?”

“Not in her case. When her huaband
refuses bor anything she wants to put
him In a= the villalg, and when he does
as she wishen she wants to make him

the hero. It keops her continually re-
writing the first chapter."—Woashington
Star.

“You are lnte tonight. dear’* =sald his
wifa, as he came in ot 11:30 P, M

“Yer,"” replied the liternry editor of the
Moming Thunderholt, dropping Into a
chair. “T had to rematn at the ._r*,-..-
long enough o revise my proofs and .
that the printers dil not change the u.-nr-'l
‘supposititions.” In one of my artioles, to
‘suppositious” *

For, of all calllngs, [
mont exacting.—Chisage Tribane

“Literature 15 fascinating”
anthor who had gotten off
gearch of charneter studies:
exacting, I suspect that
man's Hfe'*

“I'm dead sure of It." answered Broncha
Bob. “One time a foller eame wp hero
an' made up some llterature about Crim-
son: Gulch. An" he Mdn't Hve two davs
aftar It,"—Washington Star

“but
It sk

"T understand that Englishwoman's
hoak Is wvery clever”
“Oh, yes: even the servants in 1t talk

oplgram."—Indlanapollts Jowmal

— |
“Bul. papa,” sald the malden, "he hids

falr to become o writer of n

“Yes," nnswered the old man “and the |
other fellow s alrendy a writer of
cheske™

An to the one she ulttmiiely chose, the |
gentle reader ean eantly decldo—one way
fr the other, Tt all deponds on the npo

of the gentle reader.—Indlanapolis Premnp, |

“T wish I know what woman wrota
this book."*

“How do you Know a woman wrote
it at all?

“ita style 13 s0 hidecualy masculine"—
Chicagp Tribune

Mr. Talkso—Yes, 1 am
ahout my feet.

Mr. Soundrop—What do you do? Wear
tight =hoes or write poetry?—Haltimore
Ameriecan,

very sensitive

Writer—But you promised me regular
rates. There were over 30 words In
that artlele

Publisher—Yea, T know, but thers worn
= many words repeatad agaln and agsin,
Thoere I= the word “and." for instance.
orcurring In the first page no less t
ki pmz—n.-—‘."nl!lnr‘n Weokiy.

“If you love him and be loves
ther urged. “why not marry him In
of vour father's objections T

“Para would not support me if T mar-
ried againet his wiabhes" replied

you.™
=pite

ahe

“But cannol your aweotheirt support
you when vov are marrled ™
“He 1s a poct.” —Detroit Free Fresm

“That story wonld be good if It
nnt for ome thlpe*

“What Is that®™

“It fen't."—8t. Louls Globe-Demoorat,

“Gee whiz!"* exclalmad tha first microbes,
“you ook fleree™

“Don't I repliesd the cripnled ane
deserve a penafon. The Phillppine war's |
responsible for my condision.*™

“Oh, coms off!"

“Fact. 1 xot mixed
tween & returme soldler and
girl"=—San Francisco Ezaminer,

=

up in & kiss be
his best

Heernture ts the | "

TR (1
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THE PALATIAL

UREGONIAN BUILDING

Xot a durk ufice In the boifldings
abaolately Meeprool; eleciric lights

end arteatan water; perfeet sanitse

| tlen and thoroagh ventilatios. Kles
| vators ran day aond might.
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