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DAGGER

by Mary Dahlberg

Chapter 26
THE DUC TELLS OF HIS

established torms of Intimacy.
Boldierlike, he went abruptly to
his subject,

1 rémt that I must seem pre- | ..

clpitate.” he continued; “but as
you “hlw po relative within reach

*1 am my own mistress,” she re-
plied kindly, “Anything you have
to!ummlymlnm,h:lm:
haps T ahould war you—" she
itated— *1 told the -

Princess—
“Please,” he interrupted. “Bhe feies

¥ your log
Bave n hope that you will do me
the honor to consider serioualy
what I have to say to yoo
Dugger bit har Up, This was go-
ing to'be oven harder than she had

antictpated.
%I am glad to lsten Lo you" she

He bowed, with the stitf dlgnity
:‘hlr:hw him in !

embarrasment

“You pormit that T sddress my-
self direetly to you?"

“if you will” she replied falut-
Iy, ™1 mum afradd that this will only
moke for your unhappiness.”

“No, no,” he denisd. *I find hap-
piness, at least, in being afforded
the oppactunity to tell you that I
Jove you®™

Bhe closed ber ®yes, so polgnant-
1y did she feel the light thai shone
did love her, loved her
splendidly. Why was she unable
to return o love go fine? Must she
live under an evil star, which
would Nelong deny her the happl-
ness which eame to other women
no worthler than she?

“It 1 might answer you as you
winh, Ttaoul!" she exclumned.

“Perhapt you will yob.* he re-
turned, undsunted. “I have Joved
you since the firmt afternoon I saw
you, Dooblless it fs enough that I
oy that, but if T may, T will add
that I have never mel s woman I
woilld rather offer my name lo.
You will not misunderstand e,
Dagger. We think the same aboul
these muatters. Hank is an oppor-
tunity 1o you, nol a means of gri-
titying social ambition. And you
and 1 might achleve more together
than ceparate.”

“I am ture of it," she agreed.
And ns he staried forward eagerly,
“No, faoul, that means only mo
mueh. You see, I cannot love you."

“Porhaps not na 1 love you,” he
amended; “but’ T will teach you to
lIove. 1t will come. Our bhearli
shall kindle 11"

"Not  mine” BShe atrove for
phmaes not too gruel. “T shall nev-
er love agaln,”

"You? Ho young? he wm
started. “But there are Jong yenrs
before you™

“What have years to do with
that?” sbe retorfed  passionitely.
it la aufforing, Knowledge, that
mnkes npe.”

De Senae regarded her uneasdly,

“If T have Lrespuased,” he sald,
*I must npologize. Your husboand
15 not long—"

“Not he," abe denled,

*“hote wos another?™

“Yen" And after an Interval—
“Howard,"

DeSenae Jooked nway from her,
and she was At paine to keep ber
eyes down lest they see the pain
in Mg face

“I might have known,” he sald.
more to limsell than (o her. “You
have spokent of him, And you are

give me I 1 say one thing more,
Dugyger 7

dead—"
“Not to me," she cried with &

passion of conviction that shook
volce. “He

only ruin your iife, any man’s life,
It I promised 0 marry again.”
no hope for me?* he

much Diaine Howards
a3 §f T ghared the same grave,”

“But if you ever copgquer it may ¥
you »
Bhe was moved by the note of

ful

“Have 1 driven you from Paris?”
he nsked, "I had meant so (0 make
It yourn™

“You have done more for me
than snyone else,” she anawered,
“You even made me forget my mis-

“And what fg that?™

“p pilgrimage” She cmiled for-
lornly, with an effort brightened
her exprowsion, “T am going to visit
three other of Blaine's
There are four of them, You were
the fimt. Did he tell you of them?"

De Benag nodded.

*Those he sought to Interpret o
philosophy of We? But yes! 1
have soms recollectlon of (hem.
Hut they are not easily come Bf
Dageer, One i3 in Alperls, o gun-
runner, a secret ggenk, Thal i not
so ditfienlt, to be sure, and I can
pive you letters to our ndministra-
torn—"

*Thunk you, but T want no let-
tors" denled Dugger. “A pligrim
mokes his own way."

A dangerous business" de Bonng
doplored. *There ls an old Buddhlst
monk in Indin, T recall. Indis 18
nol 5o snfe for white women na jt
used to be. And Chang, who rules
In Sung-th, 5 as much bandit as
princs, You should not go alone’

“A pllgrim  ts  sscred.” fnisted
Dagger.

“But what is your purpose?’

“1 don't know exuctly, To fresh-
en my momorisy of Blaloe, perbaps,
To bruise my feet in the paths he
trod. To brush my wits ngainst
the wits that sharpencd hils.  To
frow more Hke him, to understand
hilm bebter.”

“And he s dead!"

“To me It Is us U he were allve.
I think he will become more allve
an I follow his paths”

De Sennc wits speechiess hefore
the fervor of her expression.

“This Iy the spirit of a Jeanne
d'Are,” he mutlered. “And, what s
Pronch wornan you would make!™

Dagger laughed softly,

“How like n Frenchmoan (o say

of the same hreed” Mg hoe
clicked  together. “Youm will for-

(Continved o Page 7

AL oSy
L Enlis of welgh!

T Solutlon of Yesterday's Puxrle I e

LY
1% Ensiera gare

& All; camb,
i EJAIN RIEWEB] ,, mon
In l.::{:l.llllllhll (1S|T EMET ﬁ % E g i :‘":“‘ .
ERIO|D|I [NIGERE Warkae §
odl o e T b\!EG.O HIR|S :r:"n'n"'
16 Jwpinmess sl oIS REWIE AINIE| ™ Farsian tatry
e T N|TIE AENE 3?::.{;‘..'.“
:;. '“r:ﬂ. aw NIOIR OIC|A! i3 ?‘l.-:u'l. v
in AlKIE GIEM ** lai *
] ERREITIA L[E|A|P] 4% Harw the coue-
el hhea" (PIRE JHWIE [AIVEMSITIY] o Lopper comnn
" gupnlmh-n N " E __P_ A V E 1 & ?"t"n;lu:“
g Firt oy (RIELIEIT SIRRERILINIE! 38 et v |
'-I: ::nltlhllnnll ol IR P. e e & f.:m‘ o (e
Bh Lagrave wiik :!. Rind ot sied B Chiness welght

Hrenks wuds 1
ani

. L
BL Smnll explo-
wun . B Trin

WA
. Kiehen (mple- M8 lgoited
%L Coml ldlands

men
B Artifetal lame &% Wiawnim

4% Pry o Nummil N . Usnniwrsd
4L Feont of (he g dielienl enrres % Llguer maeniar com-
ool 1L Mendows L luwsalan vl

4L Procews ol L Fesiball posl-
Forming crye- "
(10 Th Nring forth
AL Smull monnd

Loy
& Iadine trephy
ol

rnet fon
Jage eommunls : Empleyers

A
B WA ginm
81 Unadal appen-

ah Wirkeid aheep

A Bliknwrm T lefore inne

Bl Memain % e enrilng Hplknnard 3

LL Eive farih o Areastom ing

b, ‘!rmlnr 10 Calnred paper  TL Wenlern siaies
I werd i earule

e, nr
WL Wreher of
durob

vals
I Faronrags

abhr,
T8 Very sofls mos
kil

{riends.

LITTLE ORPHAN ANNIE
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The Apathetie Scholar

By Harold Gray

- WE BE SMART
EWOUGH, | DON'T DOVET=-
BUT HES LIKE MOST
TARROTS - OBST\NATE -

= —

T™E CoP'™ THIWKS MER A
BVYST- AND SANDY Atip
WILLIE ARE JEALOUS QF
MM - BUT NEVER
MND, DEACO™N= 'M FoOR
Mur Anp "M GO TO
S Murn IO TALK
SWELL - COME O, MOW -
ME - Sax. DEMCON -

—————

CENTS AN'I'LL
COLLECT THAT
THIRTEEN
CENTS JIMMIE }7.
OWES ME AN /7

=

SN e
AnM WANM To AeT ?
MOUVE GOT A NMERVE,
TURNMIN NER BACK
O™ ME WHEN VA
TRLKINT To Muwm -

Bl RWGHT
FOR Nou '
BT DUMS AL\

NER LR
B SEE \F
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By ‘Gene lyrnu_—

TAILSPIN TOMMY

strmm' 7

TeLL ¥

ABOUT ME, .

il TALSPIN, IT'M GETTIN' ]
FED UP ON THIS 4
DUCLK WBATHER/]

I

7 WHEN 1 CROSSED
T THE OTMER DAY 1

TURNED AROUND AND

AS OLD SHERLOCK
WOULD SAYe OVER
EAST 15 WHERE
VTS RAWNG-L YOU
# sHOULD SEE, THE

y MISS1SS1PP1 [ -

PEOPLE LWING NEAR

WAS FLYING THE ATLANTIC) JFoR LN THEEE&

SE RIOU‘.‘LY,'
LOOK BAD.1
GOVERNMENT

WELL AS OUR OLD

PAL, JIMMY O'CONNE

WOULD PUT IT, 1T'6
THEIR OWN FAULT

T THAT RWVE

REGULAR FOR

ARGl GETTING WORRIED Jf RAMPAGIN' REAL

THINGS DO
EAR

THE
ORGANIZING))

AN AERIAL RELIEF
o

A Man You Can’t Fool

IHOW DON'T LET THAT HIGH HAT

OUT WHAT THET AD

CLERK PUT YOU OFE TODAY= BiND T

LISTEN, BUDDY, I SAW THIS
HERE AD N THE PADER=+--
*IF ROOWEY RUCKETT Wite
COMMMNICATE WITH MINCH
WINEH & GINGH, HE WLt
LEARN OF SOMETHING
GREATLY TO MHI5 ADMANTAYE."
NOW HOW ABOUIT T 7

A,

v

e
i M hﬂl Lire Servise. jnc

T LOOKS LIKE '
A AD IN A
NEWSPAPER

anﬁ Beitain rgars rene
e3

OVER TO PLAY
SOME MINIATURE
GOLF - DADDY-

WE ARE GONG \ wiLLYou
JOIN ST

WHO 1S THIS COUNT
s

YES* \F any GUY
1N A GOLF SUIT
OR, LOOKS LIKE
GOLF PLAYER

CALLS - TELL'EM

BY GOLLY' 1 THINK | SER

AGUY IN A GOLF SUIT ON
THAT BOAT KIN 1T BE
POSDIBLE THEY Hind
PLAY IN THE WATER? [
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One A Bag Of Flour Won A Medal Too

By Bud Fisher

CURE HmA, THE'S A
S€T. Look !

COMTEST
wanNCi. T'% TRYING TO
BREAK MuTT of THe
BAILY TRUE LOVE STORY
RABIT. SHC'S GONNA STAGE
A FARE DROWMING ACT =
AND LIFC-SAVER MUTT
WILL RUSH IN AND
RESLUE HER- AND THE
REM. ROMANCE WL

TTWE LUTTUE DAMKE HALL WOSTES S
wenT TO TiE SCATHIRE Fol Fbe
MIMUTES VACATION BaTwees
PANCES. SHE CouLDN'T STROKE
A SWM= T MEM T A

| THE JUDSL SAID THAT Masd
COULDN'T 60 STRAIGHT IN
AN ELEyATORR SHAFT -
WHAT Cow® SMe Do?-
THERA ‘5 NO PuAce IR
THIS WORLD Fofe A, GIRL

L

Cwielk To SHORE=- T
DIDN'T GET THESE MEDALS

ADY, YouUL HAVE T DRowwW

FoR BUMMMING- & GoT
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