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“Our friends have come a ligsle sooner than |

expecied,”

he said,

S 4

CHAPTER XLIIL [
“It 1s exsy enough to say no
aui condemn you to death—and

r::h easicr to comie up here and
di» with you if necessary, than
& v 'down in the city and wait to
beor that youn had been killed. So
e s I am.”

i'ls pipe had gone out and he
re-lit jt.

“idevil of & row these fellows
1iacice!” he exclaimed. *““Barbarous
tivites, really. They dance, some
evenings, like savages, only worse.
. I don't think the comitadjl
likely to turn up for a few
davi, anyhow, In the next few
«liy: we shall finish the track up
to that ridge voun see over there.
That will link on to the existing
‘track which is in pretty good con-
dit.on. We can then bring up
sone from the quarries to fimish
tha Jast twlfive miles.”

There was more about the track
nul she listencd attentively, won-
daring why he made no alluslon to
Maurois.

Qe

“Now. I've been into this comit-
adji question with the officer in
charge of the troops—a quite de-
cent chap, though without a
ha'p'orth of loyalty to his govern-
ment."

* 9 I3 going to let me have a’
coupie of machine guns, and I've
already ot fifty rifles and a store
of ammunition from him. My idea
is to finish up to that ridge in
the next few days and then get
down to the city, recruit abont
fifty Serbians, who fight like wild
cats and thoroughly-enjoy it, em-~
ploy them as laborers, with their
rifles handy, and if the comitadji
turn up-—well, make them darned
sorry for themselves. About twen-
ty per cent of these laborers can
be made to fight for us, and al-
together we shan't make a bad
show,

“Suppose you get killed?" she
asked.

“Precisely! It would be pretty
awkward for you if that were to
happen. I know how to look after
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myself—we had a bit of this sort
of trouble in Mexico—but -there's
always the risk. That's why 1
don’t want you about the place,”

“Yon might get wounded in-
stead of Kkilled. I shalt stay. I
can be of some use to youw here
even if nothing happems. =¥ saw
you doing gome kind of accounts
at that desk.”

“Look here, Shirley, let me say
that I appreciate your point of
view—pretty thoroughly. At the
same time, I cannot let you stay.
To ran his eamp, especially if
there's going to be be anything in
the nature of a scrap—I've got to
behave in & way that yom very
likely will consider uncivilized and
brutal. Apart from the that
you would simply be in the way
and tie my; hands if there were
any trouble—I' sorry, but you
must go tomorrow.”

“It's no good, Alan,” she
Iaughed. “Yon won't turn me out
of here by force—I don't think
you would order any of these mien
to touch me.”

“I swear to you that if you do
“not of your own free will, I
will ® you back to the city by
force myself,” e cut fn. “I mean
it. Yon carry your environment
with you, Shirley. To you it's just
laughable that I should use force

this iz in Kurope, you think. the
place is really civilized at bottom.

“If & man disobeys me ¥Nere in
this camp, I dom’t argue, I puli
out my revolver, if I can get it
before he gets to his knife, and
shoot him. I bhaven't killed any-
body here yet but I may have to
any minute. That will give you
an idea of the atmosphere of the
place.”

“Right!"” said Shirley.
carry me off by force

Now, let's enjoy the r

“You
OITOW.
of the
evening with amicaMe conversa-
tfhn.” ;

Alan grunted.

“Petros will bring us some tea

|in a few minutes and then we go

to bed,”” he told her. ""The camp
rises at four.”

She asked questions about the

against you, a silly joke. Because |

! sleeping. for the first time in her

work and he amewered smiably
enough. All work, she gathered,
finjshed at ten o'clock in the
morning, en account of the heat,
and was resumed at four in t
afternoon. She was interested
the details of the camp and knew
that he liked explaining them to
her,

“It's no good, Alsn.” she
laughed. “You won't turn me out
of here by force—I don't think
you would order any of these men |
to touch me*

He talked om for half an hour
after they had finished their tea
jand she* knew with a thrill of
satisfaction that whatever he
might say, he was glad to see her
and have her listen to him,

“Bed!” he exclaimed sudden-
ly. “You'll get littls more than
four hours sleep as it i8.” He led
the way back into the shack and
went into her sectiom of it. “I
want to see if Petros has man-
aged that mosquito net . . . . I
think it's all right,” he said.
“Good-night."”

Before she herseif had fipished
undressing, she heard him snor-
ing. Soon she, also was in bed,

life without sheete,

sacking,
“Time to get up, Shirley!
Breakfast in ten minutes.”
Shirley was ready npearly as

already sitting at the table and
did miot get up. Sftting thus, in
his shirt sleeves, his: sinewy
throat exposed, he seemed to her
the embodiment of physical man-
hood.

“Did you manage to sleefl?” he
asked . . . “There’s bacon but no
eggs. You ecan never get away
from bacon. I eouldn’'t in Mexieco.
Now, what about your going
baek? Am I going to miss a day's
work?” ‘

“There’s no need for you to do
anything,” she said. “If you send
me away from the camp, I shall
stay in the village.”

“Wait till you've seen the vil-
lage!” he grunted. “'Wait. till
youn've been inside one of the
houses—hullo!"

He broke off as a dozen shots
rang through the valley, then
sprang to the door, his revolver in
his hand. )

“Lie down on the floor!™ he or-
dered sharply.«*Quick' Lie flat.”’

She was awakened by his

Shirley dropped on to the floor
and lay flat as he ordered. He

volee ealling to her through the

soon a8 the breakfast. Alan was

himself was standing In the door-
way.
“‘Our friends have come a little
sooner than 1 expected,” he said
a moment later.
“The comitadji?”
breathlessly. _
“Yes. You can get up now. That
was only a demoanstration of
foree. Our fellows are surrender-
ing. Best thing they could do.”
She was by his side, unafraid,
exultant that nothing could now
prevent her from sharing his per-
il.

she asked

anything."”
' (To be continued,)

ROAD AGAIN OPENED

LINCOLN, Jan, 25.—The Lin-
coln-Zena lame that has been
blockaded with three feet of snow
for the past week is being opened
to traffic today with a crew of
six men and eicht horses operat-
| Ing & road scraper. The mem
| helping with this work are Clar-
ence Merrick, Alvin Madsen, Ivan
Mgrrick, Traey Walling, Ted

be appreciated not only hy the
ones jiving along this road, but
by the whole cnmmunirty.

———— e
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PAGE NINE

ELEGTRIC RATE DROP

TURNER, Jan. 25.—The city
of Turmer has received word
from W. M. Hamilton, president
of the Portland Electric Power

t company regarding the lowerin:

| of fReir rates for Turner as pre-

“Where are they? I can't see | viously petitioned for by the citi-

| zens.
furnish their, electricity at the
Portland rate, hoping to find that
more electricity is used by the
town, thus netting them the same
income as that of last year.

It is their desire to render at
11 times the best seryice possible.
hey feel that they have incurred

a big expen=e when they made the
Turner distribution system and
the 11,000 volt transmission line
to the town.

The company will agree to

Wolk and Fred Purvine. This will |

Dental treatment for 4,070
Alaskan natives and surgleal and
medical treatment for 3.290 was
done by the federal government
in the =eason just closed,

“TELLING TOMMY”

{ BLISS CARMAN LED THE POETS OF THE

EARLY. THENTIETH CEMTURY IN Y{HAT HAS
BEEN CALLED"POETRY OF THE OPEN ROAD”
HE WROTE OF MATURE AND LOVE, THE HOMAD

QUNTRY, TOMMY.
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PROBABLY MOST OF HIS INSPIRATION AL-.
THOUGH THE UNITED STATES WAS HiS HOME
FOR MANY YEARS.HE AS BORM It FRED-
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UNIVERSITY OF HEY! BRUNSHICI HAR-
VARD,AND THE UNIVERSITY OF EDINBURGH.

FROM VAGABOMDIA (VITH RICHARD HOVEY).

- | vHAT "THE B cerTAINLY!
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JHCLUDING COURSES AT THE

BODi3 OF VERSE ARE 10 TIDE
PRE, PIPES OF PAN ArD S0GS

MNEN CANAAM, CONH. JUNE 8,1929.
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WONT BE BIG AND
STRONG. LIKE

0 YOu THAT

CHILD WASNT
ALLOWED T/STUFF
HERSELF FROM MORNIN' f MEALS!

IF THE

———
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You NEVER DO, DO yOuU, DEAR ¥
OF COURSE YOU DONT! MAMA'S
SWEETHEART KNOWS BETTER.
DOESNT SHE T

DO YOU KHOW

By PIM

TILLIE, THE TOILER

By RUSS WESTOVER

BIS& BOY-
HERE

I HEARD WHATYT You TOLD
MISS ELWS - NOW LISTEN

IF ANYBRODY AROUND
IS GONNA HAVE NEwW

EQUIPMENY, 1Y'S
VE NOT -

MISS

M

MOVE HER DESK [N HER
WHERE SHALL 777
BUY T, goas?

SONES ToLD ME To
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TOOTS AND CASPER

SURE, NER BED HASH'T BESy SLEPT
Al AT ALL "= THE UTTLE . .
LAMB MUST'YE BEEN KIDUAPED

D — THERE'S A AGTE A THE
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SAY, THIS

ISINT “THE
NEW ODESK ELLS
\ ORDERED) | YOUD

YouU'RE QULVTE
RIGHT, ™MI\SS

A LARGER DESK
= t PREVAILED
UPOMN MISS TONES

= 1 THOUGHT|
PREFER

THE MINUTE YOV StoP

LETTING OTHER PEOPLE TEWLL
YOV WHAT TO DO, THE BETTER
WE'LL GET ALONG, MR. WHIPRLE
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SHALL W\\?E‘ A
NEW DESK. -
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GONE

{ PADDY — WAKE UP ~~SEAD m*
"THE POLICE~~LITTLE ANNIE HAS

—~—DISAPPEARED
THE CUILD 1S KILT Av' DYIN' e
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SAORI" LIKE A
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TFOOTS AND | CERTANLY LIVED
“THE LIFE OF RENLLY FORL “TWO WEEWS
AT UNCLE EVERETPS MANSION IN
PRAIRIE JUNCTION = DNCLE'S SERVANTS
WAITED UPON US FROM HAND O
_MOUTH® | NEVER LAID ™Y HANDS
TO A THING ALL “THE “TIME WE.
WERE THERE' I'M AFRAD I'M

SPOILED Now !
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SERVANTS W LIGHT A MATCH
FOR.ME! w1 ; THE CREAM
AND SQULAR AT “THE *T B A WATTERL

WOULD ‘BEAT ME TOIT AND PUT 'EM
N MY COFFEE! NO MATTER ‘WHAT
- Y WANTED ALL ) HAD “TO DO
WAS PRESS A BUTTON, AND

1 &OT T IN THE END
N

A T DREW MY BATH WATER. I | CASPER: WERE
mm-wumua-m ouT m&w
MY C = PUT THE BUTTONS N MY TONIGMT | YourLL
STt TINE | PUT A FREGH
CIGAR IN MY MOUTH ONE OF THE

%HAT!‘MH, '
ME CLEAN
STHE IITONEN @
FVE &LOT "0 -
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TURNER 13 GRANTED

|
f




