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DAGGER

Chapler M

AN AMAZING INVITATION

Dagger returned to the hole] that
aftemoon, brows puckered in spec-
ulation—and entered her rooms to
recelve another surprise. Flowers
were everywhere. On a table lay
an tmyelops of heavy Chiness pa-
per, sddresed to her in  oblong
letters that suggested at onoe
Chang’s personality and the Ideo-
graphs of his natlve tongue.

“Dear Mrs, Vaneering" she read.
“1 am taking the liberty of present-
ing you with a few trifles to bring
you In touch with China. 1f you
will permit, 1 will help you to ex-
ore ifa recesses, which ure acces-
sible to few westerners.

“Chang-Kal-8ho™

The following evenlhg she was
guest of bonor at a dinner the Con-
sul gave for her, The Consul met
her in the hall and drow her into
an anteroom,

“Look bere he began, “Chang
got wind of this affali—he knows
everything that goes o, of course—
and put in sn application for an
invitation. He's inalde now—wants
1o it pext to you. What ahall 1
do?”

“Are you serlous?™ ahe demand-
ed, suipecting the twinkle in his
ey,

“Never mire 50, but 1 ean't held
chuckling over it all. He's really a
blg man, about the biggest in
China, and he's acting like & sopho-
mure off on his first house-party. If
it annoys you—"

“Oh, no," denled Dagger, "I can
take care of myself, Besldes, I
want some Information he can give
me.”

The Consul regarded her with
Inorensed rospect.

“Bully for you,” he sald. “But if
he bothers you, just holler, 17U
come, Perhinps you aren't aware
of it, but Chang has the Oriental
nttitude townrd women”

“Not loward me” she answered,
“Or if he has, he'll learn some-
ihing*

“I bét he wilL

And the Coasul took her arm, and
led her into the receplion room,
where the other  guests  awnlted
them, Chang easlly the cenler of
interost, his glant form towerlng
over ail, He was, Dagger wos re-
lieved ta ihserve, disereet (o his
atlention and she marvelled ot tho
innnte polse and courtliness of this
ex-bandit and son of a peasant
While he talked with her often he
did not Ignore the woman on his
pller slde, and slso engaged (n gen-
ernl conversation but she didn't
fall to notlce that whenever he
furned to her, his volee dropped to
A more Intimate piteh.

She early made an opportunity to
Introduce Hownrd's nume Mito the
romversation. Chang replled read-
My, hut It peemed to Dagger that
there wan o shadow of reserve in
his manner,

A friend T sball ever prlee hoe
sk, “He helped me more than any
man I have known, He could have
anyihing he wished of me. He W
my brother, But—" the broad
thoulders lilted— “In the long run
ol own people were dearer to him.*

“Why do you spedk of him ns If
b wero stll with us?” she asked.

Chang's slunt eyes studied her,

“And why <o you not use Lthe
word that la in your mind?™ he
countered

“Whot wordd*

" Dened —the word yoy weslerners
Tonr most.*

“1 eannot think of him s dend,”
pnswered Dagger.

He frowned, lis eyes fixed now
n the plate In front of him,

“He not mistaken,” he sald pres-
wmtly. “Desth s Dot to be avolded
=it will come to me it will come
o w0 And nothing we can do 'will
avert Its touch when It Is roady
lor us. There are hut three things
in lfe of which we may be sure.
The fimt s birth; the sccond 1a

I by Mary Dahlberg

*You do not speak of Jove,” Dag-
ger reminded him,

*No, for love deponds upon o
woman—ang who can be sure of &
woman?”

“Surely, not one who doubts her.”

Hin eyes gripped hers once more,
ulmost with an hynotic foroe.

, and " He switchod
abruptly Into a description of past
cunpalgns.

A second wetk  alipped by,
Chang’s motor was at her door
punctually every morning; her
vases were kept filled with flowers
from the Tu-chiun's gardens. And
although she didn't know it she
suspected from the wvelled remarks
of the forelgners she met, that she
wid Lhe subject of a great  deal
of gossip in the elty.

The third woek of her vislh was
half finished, and to tell the truth,
shée was commencing (o weary
pomewhat of Sung-fu, when she re-
celved a second and more amasing
invitation from Chang:

*Dear Mra, Vaneering,” the block-
Hke characters sald, “I have s mat-
tor to discuss with you which ls of
interest to me and may be of in-
terest to you, WU you honor me
by being my guest at dinner 1o
night? T shall ask no others.”

Dagger gasped. She had  heard
many tales of the Tu-chun's paluce,
of the intrigue that permeated It
of the biearre harem of women rep-
resenting most of the mces of the
world, Should she trust berself
in the power of a man who was
acoustomed Lo follow every whim
which occurred to him? Waa there
a sinister Implication in his con-
cluding sentence?

She waus templed to go 1o the
Consul, to loyal, lttle Mr. Araki;
but in the same breath she flung
back her head, the old Dagger of
the plains, fearles, pelf-confident,
hungry for ndventure. No, ahe'd
go, and say nothing to anyone, not
even ber mald.

Bhe wasm't afrhid of Chang. He
couldn’t be more diffleult to muin-
pgo than o Villista or a Senussi
Sheikh. And lkewlse, she ndmit-
ted to hersell, Chang revealed none
of the symptoms of the petty soul
who stoops to the [agrantly dis-
honorable offonses. A thief, he wis
a great thief, a sensuniiat, he Wi
o secomplished (o savor pleasure
in foreed embraces,

(To be Continued)

SCHOOL DATE SLATED
LATER FOR HARVESTS

Amity—The opening of the Amity
schools has been postponed from
Sopt. 2 lo Beptember 15, ns many
of the students have employment in
the hop yards und prune orchards,

AIR TRIP ENJOYED

Molalla—Al Grangulst took an
altplune trip to Seattle over the
week end. 1t took an hour and 20
minutes to go from Portland to Be-
nitle with n threo minute stop over
ut Tacoma, This wns a four pas-
Henger plane ond he enjoved the
trip very much as this waa his first
time up. While thers hp went Lo
Tocomna and apent several hours.

BILLY IS SOLOIST

Brush College—Mr, and Mra, Ut-
ley and son Bllly of Brush College
molored to Oregon City Wednesday
where Mra, Ulley and Billy sang
in an entertainment given ot the
First Baptist ¢hurch that evening.
Mr. and Mrs, Ulley digd nol lntend
to remain but Billy will vislt [riends
In Oregon Clky this week,

GUESTS FROM YREKA

Amity ~—Mr. and M. Bug Meri-
riman and son awd wife, Mr. and
Mra, Marion Morriman of Yreka,
Osllf, nre  Amily visitors at the
home of Mr. and Mrs. Charles
Wirelene.  Mry, Merviman Sr, and
Mra. Warcloss an sisters. The Mer-

that the strong man succoeds; the
ihird is death”

rimans were residenta here years
ago, This is their first visit here
in fourteen years.

LITTLE ORPHAN ANNIE  The Boitic Goes Ashore
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Nearlv A Hero

By Gene Byrnes

MAYBE 1 DIDN' TELL

BiG FIST RILEY

WHAT [ THOUGHT
OF IiM YESTERDAY!

I WAS LOOKIN
OUT THE WINDER
WHEN HE PASSED
AN MAYBE [ DIDN
cALL HWIM A FEW

HE DIDN’

HEAR

ME! CAU%%R
THE WIN
was CLOSED!
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By GLENN CHAFFIN
aed HAL FORREST

TOO LATE FOR THIS ONE!
HOUSE ALREADY SURROUNDED
BY BACK WATER AND A BIGGER
FLOOD COMING ! ONLY THING |

CAN DO IS SPREAD THE WARNING

DOWN THE VALLEY AND SEND A
WRSREN G T
MYSELE | e BACK. 7

DUMBE DORA

By Paul Fung

BELEVE ME, WHEN
I SAVED oLD MAN
TIDDLEWAFER'S
DALGHTER FROM
DROWNING, L NEVER
THOUGHT HE'D
REMEMBER

|
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M,

OH, ROD,T CAN

HOW MUCH DOYO
SLPPOSE HES

HARDLSY WAIT- - SUSPECTIN'

FROM THE
TIDDLEWAFRER

WERE
EXPECTING | PLENTY!
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