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CHAPTER LII

‘They say about 30 eof them
came through, Mrs. Brennaway,”
answered Abramove]l apolgetical-
Iyl “Seven ef them tried to sur-
rgader and .ibey think foaur got
away. Some of them are after the
four now and expect to get them,
a3 they ‘were “Ended."

Shirley tusped from him and
for a moment thought she would
f3ll from the mare. Summoning
all her gtrength of will, she thank- '
ed Abramovel and rode back to
camp.

When she reached camp it was
half-past nine. The whole battle,
ia which the most formidable
band of comfMadii had been wiped
out, had lasted little more than
an hour, E8be remembered the
niachine guneg and VY ew what
must lle rouwnd the bend out of
sight. With this in mind, she col-
elcted a couple of foremen and
toild them to fake all laborers and
clear the trach,

At the shack Petros ran out to
meet her, capering lke a wild
Macedonian, “Zeto Kyria!" he
cried wildly and then, suddenly
returning to hie role of respectful
- servant, explained apologetically
in French. *“'Pardon, Madame,
that is but te offer Madame my
respectful comgratulations.”

ASTER of

BY ROY VICKERS

“K's A3 right, Alan—there’s

‘o need to get into a dugout, it's

ril over, You'll be glad to hear—"'
She stopped as she saw that he
could not hear her, He was sit-
ting up in bed, his eyes glassy.
She tried to force him back on
the pillows and could not.

““That’s better!” he rapped out.
*They've got no guns and a rifle
bullet ean’t possibly get her in the
dugout. Now for those Serbians!
Come on, you devils, get ofit
those mules!”

She shuddered as she realized
that he was now utterly beyond
her control. While he raved she
mechanically moistened his lips
and  sponged him, uncertain
whether she were doing the right
thing for him, guessing that at
any moment he might seize her
and strangle her, not knowing
even that she was there.

“glacken fire, Abramovel. One
man in three now, and stand by
to bolt when I give the word.”

With uncanny precisiop he was
going over all the detalls of the
battle as he had planned them—
as she had carried them oxyt.

“ghirley!” he shouted. “Shirley

out, We've won . . . Steady, you
tool, for God’s sake don’'t kiss her.
She doesn’t want to. It isn't love

~*18 he better then?"” demanded
Shirley excitedly. She had forgot-
t>n the battle, Stephans, Abram-
ovel, everything but Alan.

“But no, madame—"'

Shirley did not wait. She knew

—it’'s only honor. She has paid

lber debt and she wants to pay it.

again and again out of pride.
ghe'll give anything to be allowed
to go on paying. She doesn’t love

all the remorse of neglected duty
as she rushed into the dug-out, |
Khea stared 4 at his closed |

=1 U 4
eves and ot ﬂ that he was
8 ~eping until} hel moaned.

“Alan, Alan, I had to leave you
—1 could do notuingl” she wailed.

*Don't die. Alan—don’t die. Life

anvbody.

“pon’'t kiss her, don't touch
Ler' . .. Shirley, my friend, we've
beaten Come Into the
shack a
drink—I am thirsty.
water , . . water."”

He sank down into unconsclous-
ness and was stfll. She went on

Water

{4 s0 gorgeons,” { moistening his lips while her own
% 2.8 | thoughts stampeded from the

Before ten o'clock  they g0t words he had uttered. “It Isn't
Alin into his bed in the shack. love—it's only honor."” He was
A the heat rose lle became rest=| .onfused, of course. -In delirium
l=ssless, the moaning increased, | some of the words were sensible
sand more than once she caught I.and soMme weTe not. What did he

te word “water.”

“The mouth may be moistened
tit he must not drink,” warned

Potros. *It is horrible but it is

not serious, madame."” |

To Shirlev it was the most

/ g-rvious thing in the world. She
moistened his lips with a rag dip-

= poi In water, then thought of

sponging his face and chest.

it was a laborious process, for
gi:» had to keep him covered with
a :o0squito net lest the flies tor-
went him. Petros stood by her

ti!l she sent him to rest,
Presentlv, cooled by her bath-
112, he dropped to sleep. She

waited motionless beside for ten |

uinntes, then crept to her own
Dol

she was dozing when he shont-
el her namie with sudden -sharp-
!l;‘-—_

“I'm here, Alan!” she called
a:! ran to his bedside. “What do
¥ 1 want?” )

* 2hirlev!" he repeated. “Shir-

feyv! Get {nto your dugout

| mean by *‘it?" Nothing of course.

A delirious raving. Fiercely she
told herself that the words meant
nothing whatever,

He flung himself around in the
| bed. -

| “Oh, you want me to marry
| Shirley, too, do you, Cardew
| Well, I'm not going to do it
Here’s my resignation from the
club. I've no moral obligation to-
{ wards her whatever—she has
| brought the whole situation upon
| herself. . . . You're very clever,
{ Mrs. Sibley, but I'm not going to
{argue with you . ..
| “Who told you you could call
vourself Mrs. Brenmaway? And
what de you think you're going to
gain by all these little wifely
touches? I wish you wouldn’t
dust thig room, You're throwing
the dust all over the place and
| making me thirsty. Give me some
| water, The dust is choking me.
I'll give you all the money 1 have
for sOome water. Oh, the dust—I
can’'t breathe!"
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Herewith is the solution to yes-

MO

—you can come out of the dug--

Bﬂ;em. |
have some fapfl—ui0,{

y'

He was rigsing up in the bed
and she made thé discovery that
by crossing her hands over his
forehead she could lower him
baek again. Then with one hand
stil} pressing om the forehead with
all the strength she could spare,

bathing. For hour after hour, it
seemed, her left hand went end-
lessly to the water bowl. -

“You're tempting me , . . Damn
you, Shirley, do you think I'm
made of steel? .
in the same house. Night after
night. You're too clever to play
the wanton . . . You're hrnl{!ns
me down but I won't touch you, I
won't, I won't.

“She isn’'t trying to marry yoa
after all, Own up. Be fair to her,
You've misjugged her all these
months and behdved damned dis-
honorably towards her., She want-

with the other she continumed the |

. Day after day

ed to pay her-debt. She knows
Maurocis fized all that for ber and
that’s why she’s going tg be a hos-
tags. By God, they hurt her
I'll stop the work and get a thous-
and sSerbiang and we'll torture
every one of those damned rats.
Il.dt*ay‘n killed her I shall go
mad!

“It was mad of her to come up
here. She musn’t stay in the
camp . . . Speak to her, you fool,
‘and end all this trouble , . ., No,
if you really love her, keep your
mouth shut. Get away and leave
her to soméone she can love with-
out any debt-paying .. . Don't
look at her. Talk about work all
the time . . . I want a driak.”

Shirley started as she heard a
footstep behind her. It was Petros.

**He may be given quinine as
soon as the heat of the day has
passed, Madame,” he asaid. "It is
nearly four o’clock.”

“Perhaps we could try it said
Shirley doubtfully, “It may stop
the delirium.”

- Bhe poured & dose and with
difficulty got it between his lips.
He dropped back, llmp, and for a
few ngonized seconds she wWon-
dered whether she had killed him,

“J can't nurse him through this

—1 don't know enough,’” ram her

thoughts. ““And Petros doesn’t

really know anything. And the
treatment may be differemt for

Greeks,”

“«petros, if T bring the car to
the clearing, can youn carry him
into it? It’s no good going on like
this. I'm going to take him down
to Salonika and look up a hos-
pital.”

“I can carry him madame,” an-
swered Petros. “But who will
drive?”

“I will drige mysell. You come
with me in the car until we get
out of camp—then hurry back
here and tell Abramovel that we
decided to go down to see about
stores. I shall be back here before
dawn,"

Shirley arrived In Saloniks
shortly after nightfall, drove to
the hospital and left Alan in the
care of a highly competent staff.

In the course of that nightmare
journey she had seen her whole
lite and his—had pieced together
the fragments of his delirinm and
solved the mystery of their rela-
tionship during the last eight
months,

Alan had assumed at the start
that she wished to marry him
without loving him., He had fre-
quently changed his views later
and believed that she wished to

give herself to him out of pride.

L]
It was a pity he should thiak that,
but it was unimportant whea com-
with the main dlscovery
at he loved her. -
ExuMation at the knowledge
had been checked by the horror of
having to stand by him while, all
unknowingly, he was pouring out
his *most secret thoughts about
her,

(To be continued)

LINFIELD REPORTS
MORE STUDENTS

McMINNVILLE, Feb. 5—With
the close of spring térm registra-
tion at Lihfield college today, a
total of 349 students for the year
according to figures released by
J. Kenneth Riley, registrar. This
is the highest entollment in the
history of the institution, Mr. Ril-
ey reporis,

Sixteen new students were reg-
istered this term. Of the total 108
are members of the freshman

class and 69 are sophomores.

LINDBERGH PASSES
HIS Z6TH BIRTHDAY

LO8 ANGELES, Feb, §—(AP)
—Having spent his 28th birth-
day Tuesday with both feet firmly
on the ground, Col. Charles A.
Lindberg, i conditions are favor-
able and Hawley Bowlus' sail
plane is ready, tomorrow will en-
gage in another bout with the
fragile glider which yesterday put
his flying skill to an unexpected
test.

It was met the birthday, how-
ever, that kept the colonel on
the ground. Yesterday.-a sail
plane he was testing at Lebec,
Calif., in preparation for a world
glider record attempt to be madeé
by Bowlus, San Diego glider
bullder, shed an Alleron while
Lindbergh was plloting it at an
altitude of 300 feet. He landed
safely, and with little difficulty,
but perforce took & vacation from
glider experiments while repairs
were made.

He spent the day quietly with

Mrs. Lindbergh, the former Anne
Morrow, at the home of J Lo
Maddux, president of ,
tinental Afr Transport-Maddus
lines.

Reminded that it was his birth-
day, Lindbergh appeared surpris-
ed that the event should be of in=
terest,

“Why"” he said, “I hada’t giv-
en it a thought.”

Quiz Ordered Into:
Water Complaints

The publie service commission
Tuesday ordered an investigation
of alleged double bdilling of edn-
sumers by the loeal office of tha -
Oregon-Washington Water Ser¥s
iee company.

It was sald that approximately,
30 complaints were laid before,
the eommission by Harry N,
Craln. .

By carrier you should receive
vour eopy of The Statesmam not
later than €:30. We guarantee

“TELLING TOMMY”

Y

P

BULLFIGHTING IS A VERY OLD SPORT,
TOMMY. COMBATS WITH BULLS WERE
TOMMON 1N ANCIENT THESSALY AND

i1} THE AMPHITHEATRES OF IMPERIAL ROME.

I

WORET YO A BULLFIGHT

i F}uunemm@ HAS INTRODIKED

| IT0 SPAIN BY THE MODRSAHD
l AT OTICE CAPTURED THE FAMKY
OF THE SPAMIARDS AND S00H
BECAME THEIR NATIONAL SPORT,
E20PULAR TRADITION NAMES THE €REAT
CID HIMSELF AS THE ORIGINAL BULL"

‘Pew’s Sweet Teeth”

carrier service,
By PIM

FIGHTER. IT 1S PROBABLE THAT THE
FIRST SPAMIARD TO KILL A BULLIN
% THE ARENA 1S DOM RODRIGO.DIAL
DE VIVAR ABQUT 1040. AT THE PRESENT]
DAY NEARLY EVERY TOWN AMDCITY,
IN SPAIN HAS ITSPLAZA DE TOROS
OR BULL-RING.

HIM 10

[ GUESS DADDY DOESHT WANT ME T0
BE A BULL FIGHTER, 'CAUSE WHEHN I ASKED

BUY ME A COUPLE OF BULLS TO

PRACTICE WITH HE JOST LAUGHED.

te. lac . Great Britain rights reserved

CARRIE, "THIS LIL

AW SHUX, COUSIN ) (LETS NOT ARGLE

I WISH You'D MIND YER
OWN BUSINESS, PAW!

AN' BESIDES, YOUR THEORY
ABOUT EXTRACTIN' TEETH

WITH ‘TAFFY, 15 NUTHIN'
BUT A OD
WIVES TALE!

© 1980, Mowupaper Pratar Sarvivs, bun., Gemat Betinis rights reserved.

TILLIE, THE TOILER

“A Question of Age”

By RUSS WESTOVER

GOOD MORNING,
MISS. JONES -

MISS ELLI'S TOLD
ME TO waAaLK
[

RIGHT
IN .

THATS ALL][ HAaT MR, CRAMER |[ THaNks|[ THAT PoLicy PROvIDES | (| THER] | BEING THAT
RIGHT, Me.||!S N MISS SONES’ J | \4iss rodl | FO2 THE INSURANCE OM | JF MRJ 1M ONE OF
CRAMER. OFFICE NOW , Mp S LU |tHE LIFE OF EACH THE PARTNERS
SIT RiguT || NHERLE PARTNER-. AND HAVING| | S VD LIKE TO_
GHT | | - - THE PREMIUM PAD BY | [ D ol | KNOW WHAT

COSTS NEITHER THE

OF You ANy~

THING , AND \WHEN

ONE DIES THE

THAT'S THE LEAST]
0 CONSIDER-THE
MAIN THING 13 !’oa‘
You BOTH TO BE
EXAMINED BY OUR
DOCTOR FOoR THE
INSURANCE - L L
LEAVE MISS JDNES!
THE DOCTOR'S

HEVY, DOA'T BE A SAP~
THAT OLD BIRD PROBABLY

AN

GARS HAVE COUNTRY HOMES
D CHAUFFEURS T DRIVE THEM
To WORK N THEIR, O LIMOUSINES =
IT’s JUST A RACKET FoR A LAT
OF GRAFTERS TO PICK UFP
SOME EASY DOLGH FROM

/ SOME OF THOSE STREET
BECG

SURE, I'M SURE/
THEY'RE ALL FAKERS—
THEY'LL PRETEAD T©

BE BLIND, CRIPPLED oR
ANV THING ELSE T AVOID
DOING A LICK OF
HONEST WORWK~—

eia-

DIDJA HEAR THAT
HEARTED HENRY PANNING

POOR , BLIUD BEGGARST JUST
EXERCISING HIS TONSILS, TRYA
TO CHAMGE. THE MILIL OF HUMAM
SN\ KIUDNESS e VIAEGAR=~HE'S THE
OF A CUCKODO THAT MAKES
You THNK THAT THE

“Another Shower of Money”

£y

A&WWQ&N&HW- ‘

ERELY AS “A FRIEND” PUTD

10,000.22 UNDER MY DooR ! ITSTO0

HEPCA?T CALL HMSELF
Al
1 DONT WKNOW WHAT ITS All.

ABOUT 20 I'LL HIT THE HAY
AND FORGET IT FOR TONISHT
AT LEAST! MY HEADS IN A WHIRL. 8

FROM “THINW ABVUT
AT N -

AND SLIP ME A MiLLion'

MY FRIEND HAS

HERE AGAIN. “THIS TIME.
HE REACHED IN THROLUGH
“THE OPEN WINDOW AND LEET

pEEN




