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CHAPTER VII |

Abd-el Krim mde into Telehdl
amidst scenes of the wildest enthusl-
asm, l

Menehibhe and hlg son traveled to
the edge of thelr district to meet the
great man und escorted him back to |
the village. riding one at each stirrup, |
* Westwyn met the sultan where the |
puth widened above a hamlet ‘l‘ho]
ritemen padding ahead opepad out to
tet the Englishimun pass. The sultan,
a suall, sturdy RIM, dark skinned,
with a siight mustache and an edging |
of wiry halrs on his ehin, bent down,
smiling.

“With plensured-with blessing.” he
silil  “Inshin Alinh, you are In good
health 2" Thelr kands met and West-
wyyr touched his with hig lips in Arab
fashbon  The sulinn made a gesture
of s duing  He signaled to n gervant
e hring the Enelishman's horke and,
ufter farther grestings from Mohame
il o omere nnseidar edition of his

heather, the eavalende continoed Its
elituh
When  they  renched  Menebbhe's |

hoiee Westwyn took big leave, for few
preaple und oo foreleners see Abd-el
Krim nfoot,  Late from s wonind oe
oyreed In sseuping eleln vears ago
froin o Spanish prison In Melllln and |
senxliive of the disfignranent, he re-
relves His eounselors sepied amnd his
wiurrinrs in the sailile

When® Westnyn retirned for n fors
mal wddienes by foutd the ghiinn es-
tublisbed] on n omatiress eoversd with
eurpers, o el anmd el poneh
§ hngioe on The wnll above hin, a black
servant hehilidd him  After the usual |
greetings and inguiries. us formal as |
If the two bhd ted et for meonths,
the RiMan lewder slzunlwd bls goest |
o o chale. the only one i the poom,
but the Englislivuin sented himsel?
eross-legae) op the lpor A minp was
sprend  between  them and  Abd-vl
Krim lgnoring his attendant, drew bis
finger alimg the Freneh front

“1 have news that an ofensive 18
pending ®  Though he spoke Ppomich
fluently, the sultan genernily Insistsd
on using the Shilioh dinlect, which
had to Interpreted o strangers,
but with this one friend whe, alone
gmong  Buropeans, he trusted, he
spoke Arnhic  “There 18 to he a4 =l
multaneous  atlgek eight almig the
Hoe™

*A felnt,” sald Westwyn,
waon'l push It howe”

“How ean we tell?” acked the sul-
tan. his eyes noreowed wtal anxloua
Here was no legetidary hero no recl- |
less prencher of Ivhad, hut o shrewd
man, cunning snd delibenite. pnwitl
Ing 1l ke gront risks I Ipsser anes |
would serve

“We  oan't"  retorted
“We've gol 1o clinnes [t

“They

Westwyn,
ite muutd‘

“What s Your Plan?" Asked the RIff,
a~d There Was Sudden Keenneus in
His Eyss. '

| striped skirt,

the northern edge of & b where |
the red dots marked the Spanish om
sl s

“I wumt o wipe thess our gl o

do su, | omust have every Illrlhr'lih"
mnn,  benve & few <ilpers on the
gomth.  They enn hoensg the Freneh
wed put up o8 peemd epeneh o <how o
give I"tuln  an exeuse  for dfelay
o Mennwhille we'll gmnsh thvse fellnws

whee for all™

“*Whaut 18 your plan? w ke “the

RN, and there was swlden kveenpess |
In hig #bs  The antlines of his fhes
seetid less heuvy,  The biting  eon
cetitruted  Inteltigonee of the man

glewmed through e unwielily flesh,
“The Spunburds huve crossed the

river. It tnken n forinight of every

ilneetenl we cobld offer. Ruln bys |

KINGS’

BY ROSITA. FORBES il

|
| e,

| Hard frunes,

| used harem  door.

BNy more.

| been heavy 1o the nills ang the dum
I is already swollen. [n a few weeks,
when ‘the wet season sets In, we shnll
have a new ally! The wall can “he
blown op below the dnm. It must be
done at olglt and M an hour the
Spanish force will be cut In half.
en we must attack—no half-mens
gres, mind you! We've got Lo smash
them.”

“It meuns leaving the north de
fenseless,”

“String the: Arab tribes along theve
and back vour luck, SKIL"  Westwyn
smiled. “We must mnke a bid for
peace while there s still food In the
RiT. Next year famine will be a
worse eneiny than France or Spaln.”

The sultsnr did not answer. He sat
very still in his hand-woven woolen
dfellnbn, ne different from  those of
hig followers. His very white linen
and the skull cap he wore, instead of
the usunl twisted pope agall, accenti-
ated the darkness of his face, “You
menn o move the guns across?

“A couple of batteries, I'll trust
most to our ritfles, but no one must

| guess.  This must be hetween you and

Sidi, The Spanisrds will have to
be tempted turther up from the river
and there mist be no obvious move-
ment among the hills, The men can
mnrch by night, when the airplanes
are safe ot Adiie®

“Ther never: venture far Inland!
Miepiillnh, what an amount of lead
they have wuasied among the rocks 3
The sullan's gesture was contemptu-
ons. “You think peace will follow a
Spanieh defout 7

“I am sure of it," eald Westwyn
Patlently he repented his argunients.
France did not want to rule the RIM,
She wns ont to lnsure her own terrl-
tory. Alrendy tired of what she con
shilered n fraitless waste of life, Parls
had cut down the war vote by 4 mil-
“It is Spaln who Is our
enems.” he ended,

St Aldiel Krim hesitated, Tt sas
aguinst hiz whale poliey to risk so
much. From the first his campaign
had heen .one of pretense, sniping
here, n rald there, an exaggerated
snegestion of fpree, never an open at-
tack. “Suppose you are wistaken and
Petaln pushes into the mountains?"

“Then we loge” snid the English-
mnn, but hig enrelessness did not de-
celve his ehilef

“You are very cerfuin.”

“Yes® Westwyn lenned forwgrd
“It's onr chance, Sidi—u desperate
one If you like, hut the only ons
We've got to foree the jsene” His
determinntion hegan to have its effeqt
on the sultun. The steadiness of the
queer, |ight eves was hypnotie, “Rizk
it, man.  Call the French
Wostwyn smashed his fist on the
ground. - The two men looked nt ench
other, whili the sinve hefd his breath,
aware of the elash of the wills,

“Allah has given vou wisdom™ enld
Abd-el Krlmm at last, *It shall be as
you wish."

Westwyn strode up to his house
with a smite on set Hps, He had for-
gotten lis horse, still tethered by the
sultan’s gate, Whint n game!
They werg bound to win, If only the
news didn't lenk out,
keep El Krim up to the peint. Nb,
the man wouldn’t let him down. He'd
be on edre all the time, but once he'd
given his word he'd stick to It, With
his ming full of such thoughts, West-
wyn entered hls house by the nearest
way, which happened to be the little-
Consgequently, le

CGodd !

nlmost fell over Iosemary,
gitting on n pile of stones Inside,
“Lord, whant n day ! thought the man,
and deagzed Wls hreain back from the
witter power in the southern hills,

“1 say, 'm most awfolly sorry, T
forgot you were here"

“Women and war! 'l'hm don’t mix
well® retorted Roremgry, smliing and
annoyed,

Westwyn  explulned. *'va
come from Ahd-el Krim, He was full
of news”

“You look bursting with 0"

The man lnughed, “I gay, let's have
a triece, o do yon want th proseeute
me for trespongsing?™  He stiddied the
glender fienre In a short ‘red and Wue
nedunted from a horra:
ean, The Indlzo Jumper bnred nrms
whileh were faintly sunburied and the |
nnkles, wire hare, hive prim
rose-yellow native slinpers

Rogemnry blopshed, My solltary
palr of stockings hns deserted me—
plecamenl hnve T barfed them! T am
dolng the sunh evre. T hope you ap
prove.”

The multantry of her appealed 1«
Westwyn, “With oll my worldly gonis
T have thee éndo vil—temporarily, of
courge—bnt [ don't koow If you'll find
anything wf psne nge smeng them.”

“You give me legve o investigate ¥
The strnin war over. Rosemary, de
feated, felr there was no need to fght |
However unwilling she |
wng (o aecept It ghe knew she could

just |

ton

wAPTER Vili

Toxmpnry  sioyed In the  yanld
thouh the stenes of her sl wen
shirp S =t o of what shi

stlgmiatieed s e 0 liiegloniees™ of

the st week 18 =he trentd B slin ‘

atlon e perfectly ool It wenld
become so of eafiroe - #lie pesnlved o |
Interest heviolt tn the NG Wi to |
stidy the eista el ptinhe s ol Hha
l".‘-'l"' In vy #he aodght il ns ey l
cited about thian s they Knid i
an Instunt she sow el an ATeean |
Joan of At Plists Ter Diie legts nt

teaecteld her witention ) RETHTT LR CT
ghe otk lthy

engnging '™ 1er 1hon

bt peront ol
iz e on
“Tan't thers a

WZarifa!™ she enlled,

Aulrror i the whole village?”

. "Yea yes™ v-iulllmi e hundmaliden,
N owlll 1..1 one”  Amlwhen the Hght
was bt gone, she bustled Into Lhae
ﬂmm with a Jiyv blown |..|:|ns, nrlmhl\
l'ruuu-d In gl “It be Inugu o Sl
Mobimed’'s wife wnd she ‘wus proud
and geateful to lendslt 1o o bride”

« Rosemnry’s mood was proof gl
her glegless She “stygdied her face
with considerable stiention, “It's lke
meeting wh old pequaintanee,” she re
fHeeredd, und smiled with firm lps, <o
i skinmed  thar the blood  under
peath wais ke el siooth petals,

Zarifn watehed her deaw 8 damp
nwer Wer  eyehrows, which
were long and stim, and eomb her
hulr, pushing It Into waves with tmpa
patient pimepose,

“Waullubl, Allah  has glven
The Knid mny well  bhe
The wotids rolled off Rose

she

W Fuss

yom
henuly

Pl ™
maky's new securily,
she wus beautifal for it nuale things
ke exeiting  Bome  doy, perhnps
Westwyn woull renlize b Her ehevks
began to burn st et look
ek, Thers were things she ¢onldn’t
wenr o pemember, worst of all the
woment when the Kald bad pleked

wus. gl

She

| hor bodily off the conch and told her

|t pliny
| thought,

| garding her as If she were a strolegic |
wondering whether  he |

blufm!™ |

He'd have to |

| do sleep In,

A o d
who was | you'd let me lenid you.these,

i fringe.”

rely on this man's protectlon—bor- |
|

rible word!

the game, D—n him, she
wnid then poshed awny her
picking It down  nmidst
W wag no
She must

resentinent,
tnvers of eolimon sense.
e regretting ansthing,
begin nll over sguin,

They sat un the couch, talking long
witer Alined hed eleired away the |
dishes, dellelited at the destruction
which provedd bis skill.  Westwyn was
prececupled, thongh he took In every
derail of the girl's graee, as she twist-
ed into the must enmfortable position
agninst the hrillinnt holsters.

“Hecan't get away from his soldigry ™
thought Rosemary, but the man's mind
was lixed on pajamns!  What the
dence did she sleep In, he wondered
Why on earth hadn't he thought of It
bhefore, 1is tegth bit Into the pipe
stem. Planning a southern offensive,
deelded his enmpanion, half amused,
half annoyed.  She moved restlesgly
agaipst the cushions, pushing
into a betier angle,

“Do thev glways stufl their pillows

with young potatoes?

“Yes, T think so—pretty neck rack- |

ing.e lsn't 117" returned Westwyn,, re-

puzzle, and

could offer her some pajamas! Op

pressed by the problem, his leave tak. |
Ing wps somewhat disconnected. ™1 |

suppose Zarifn can make this into
decent bed,” he remarked, prodding
the hard, hempen couch. His goze
wandered round the room, with [ts
bare mud walls decorated with texts
from the Koran, and s Islands of
cump furniture upon n sen of matting.
“I'm afrald It's awfully uncomforta
ble,” he sald. “I do hope you'll he
all right. If you'll walt a minute I'M
got you—"nnd he disnppenred throngh
the door Into the yard

Rosemary snt on the window ledge
contemplating n eorner of starllt sky

It looked as If 1t were a8 lower bed.
Hu: folt shie could pick out the
gest stars and set them like eqndles on
the table. Westwyn's foolsteps came
glowly across the yard, He hesitated
in the doorway, a bundle of pnle-col-
ored gorments In his arms,  [lis smile
was gullty, but there was & twinkle in
hig eyes,

“Look here, Itosemary—you'll have
to let me eall you that;
disereet, 1 suppose, to ask what you |
hat T thought perhaps
" He |
dumped the pajumas on the conch and

retreated, with the alr of petting ns
| far away from them as possible.

Rosemary struggled not to lmazh ‘
[lis embarrazsment made her mistreos |
of the situation. "“Thank yub, awiully
ICT be o grept Improvement on & bar

So geratehy,
ahways get

racan
toes

you know, snd my
entangled In  Lhe
From sheer mischief she
ernssed to the eouch and picked up
“T shall disappenr In i
altogerther and never be Toynd nealn,” |
slie snid, mensuring the arms
Westwen wos amused.  Two ol
pluy  tht- game! "Turn  np  the
he sngeested, nnd enme pver |
It wns while they were hath
Ianghlng a1 oaeh |
% they welghed and sammed ng |
the new Feeling between them, Hat o |
| 1 of musie cime
Wikl nnd stormy, It was gound woven
Intn the prssion of o marciuee nfght
the song of women deifting Hie Tonves
An oo thile. It oenueht ot Hovemary's
leprt, and her fee  reflectod  sonwe
it of Tte tumnit :
“What Is 1?7 asked, and no
thevel the man's hands clenched on the

striped cont,

#lpeyves
I help,
halid'ne

ot her &

the eont,

from  onteide |

she

: stufll they held

“I's the villige women. They have
comm here tn colehrnte the wsdding
Ligten, now.” For the life of him he

copldn’t  holp  temehing  her  wem
Through the musle enme n ringing
nhtntion. the primitive  eojoleing of

wolshn in her mate, her glud promse |

| his Tie

them |

hig- |

I ean't sy |
Mrs, Westwyn, ¢an [7—It wonld be In- |
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of fertiilty
Wis torn from Hosemiry i the mogle |
wrepehed her nerves, For a8 minute
sl wuk ns mueh potentiol wife as s
ul the shronded Agures wha rejolosg
I her  falfiibment Wideweyed and
fonrless, the tide of Hfe full in b
volng, whe noked ot Westwyn and saw
sterner than she had  ever
Kowen 1L,

*You must go ont o them, Qive
them money," he snld, snd pushed sl
vier Into her hand,

“Came, too she plended, puzzled

Ui o etle hort, but st bepnotised

by the tremendous forces echoed trom
audh and dreym,

Westwyn ghook hls head. 1 ean't.
They are not all peasants.  Some of
them may be velled,” Ue urged her

{Continued next week.)
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A EIEEEREAN IR S 6 S SU N LA ,

IF YOU WANT TO KNOW THE STANDING OF THIS

BANK AND HOW IT 1S PROGRESSING, PLEASE

Read our Quarterly Statement as ]
it appears on the back page of ’
~ this paper—It "Il tell you e

Maupin State Bank
(INCORPORATED)

v fice at muupin, Oregon, under the
[ .u.l. of Marca I. l!“.

The \.wrk uf Mm Lulu Crandall
of The Dalles in refounting the
carly history of this section of Ore- |
goft is to be commended.
is possessed of a vast stere of early
happening in Cregon and her
umn of questions and answers in

the Portland Oregonian is quite edu- |

eational,
NOTICE FOR PUBLICATION
Department of The Interior

U. 8. Land Oifice at The Dalles,

Orogon, Dee. 12, 1927,
Notice is hereby given that
Anson T. Lindley,

1920, mn(h! Homestead Entry under

Act. Dee, 29, 1016, No. 020 920. for
NEY% Hh‘q. See. 22, T. 3 8, R. 14 |2
E., Lot, 4, b‘-.: NWX, Sec . 1, SEX

le‘g ‘f;ec 2, NW4y NW% Sec. 12,

I- 14

24, T 58 R. 14 E, NE% NEK
m 7, and N“"n NW’!& Sec, 8, T.
5, 8 R 15 E,, Willamntte Meridian,
has filed notice of intention to muake

final three year J:roof. to establish |

¢laim to the land above described,
hefore F. D. Stuart, United States |
Commissioner, at Maupin, Oregon,
on the 1st day of February, 1928,
Claimant names as witnesses:
John Donaldeon, Floyd MeLeod,
mer Hornquist, Al. Kennedy, all of
Maupin Oregon.
D15-J12 J. W. Donnelly, Reg.

That lady .

col- |

of Maupin, Oregon, who, on Nov, 13.I

Sce. 14, W NW% Sec. |
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HAVE IT DONE

e NOW ! sm]

We mean that now is the time to have your

Automobile Overhauled |

This is the place to bring it. We have the largest
and best equipped machine shop in Wasco county.

RiaD ® GALLOWAY| *

BUY Mumet smssdd Sirest Tha Dalles, Orezen
Phana AN Phone 383.)

ZELL'S

FUNERAL SERVICE

Undertaking and
Embalming

WhiteRestaurant

Where the best 35 cent
meal is served in
The Dalles

Next The Dalles Call
Creamery Maupin Drug Store

C. N. Sargent, - - Prop. Maupin, Ore.
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All of a Sudden-r
-____PEGGY_.__.;

By The Sophomore Class
f TYGH VALLEY HI SCHOOL

PEGGY

AT 8:00 O'CLOCK

[ T ST S

Anthony, Lord Crackenthorpe.............. Vernon Ayres
(Feliow of the Entomological Society)
The Hon, Jimmy Keppel ... ik James Zumwalt

Major Archie Phipps (Retjred)...
(Lady Crackenthurpe Brother

Jack Menzies ..

Parker ...

(Footman at Hawkhurst)
o vl crs o Lo -

' (Manaerv‘mt at Ji 1mmy s Flat)
Lady Crackenthorpe. .
(Lord Crackenthnrpe s Mother)

The Hon. Millicent Keppel .. ... Carmel Woodeock
The Hon. Mrs. Colquhoun.........
Mrs. O'Mara

(Widow of Professor O'Mara, F. R, 8.)

The Cast

(His Brother)
Darrel Wing

_Fred Ashley
. Vernon Woodcock

Roe Ashley

~Hazel Johnson

. Elsie Ledford
Dorothy Hood

AND
_________ BERTHA MULLER
(Her I)aurz:hter)

At L 0. 0. F. Hall, Tygh Valley, Ore., '
SATURDAY, JAN. 21

ADMISSION: 25 CENTS AND 50 CENTS

DANCE AFTER THE PLAY




