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IUPERBLY thrilling story. One wonders 
if it is not pretty largely fact; leaves 

taken from the note book of Rosita Forbes’ 
own experiences. The fearless English­
woman who has explored  the desert, 
watched armies locked in battle and pene­
trated both the Near and Far East to points 
where few men have dared to go, must 
have witnessed many things similar to those 
described in this tale.

C H A P T E R  r

“I'm not sure th a t  I w ant you to
u ln .” suld tin* Kiri.

"W e  a lw ays » In  In Mil* I*II<1. I t ’s In- 
Haiti«.” r*»turn»*«l tin* iiinii, mid. from 

Mu* took In Ills eyes It w as ul>\Ions In* 
r ferred to m any k in d *  of buttles.

“ It In u poor sort of war," went on 
lil* coni|Minlnn, unheeding. "When 

'li’ve IihiI enough you re tire  Into win 
ter quarte r*  with nil the comfort* of 
civilisation, while your enemies s t a r t e  
In the mountains."

Captain  d r  Vile* se ttled  himself 
comfortably In * hollow of the old 
«tone wall which surrounded  I lie gov- 
e n  or’s palace at Kea. ' In fact,  Ahd- 
1 1 Krlm has your en t ire  synipathy," he 
rei iaihed. its he studied his compuli 
h n 's nroflle. It was very effective, he'de- 
elded, uicnlnst the hlue of a Moroccan 
sky. Sunshine warmed the  pule hair 
to honey ro tor  and dusted freckles, tine 
a* pollen, over a skin which had the 
teM ure  and Hush of petals. The face 
was a t tractive ,  yes, hilt too decided, 
reflected the KronChilian. T he  regti 
larlty of ft*«ture and determ ined sweep 
of the jaw left nothing It* tin* linn cl 
nation l ie  was silent as lie thought 
of ano ther  woman, the  last ' She had 
been very slender, pale, a III lie sad 
slic'd had the most licuiiMfiil luiml* In 
th e  world, Unfortunately  she'd also 
had a Inishand with considerable in­
fluence In the  s e n a t e ! That was why 
Gaston de Vries, houle vurdier at 
hea r t ,  P a r is ian  to the  last cell o f  a 
plostlcateij lira I n was an exile in I e i  
” Me, I hate  the  co lo n ies !" he loltl him 
Belf for the  MioiisiindMi time It was 
the  Inihltlial end of all Ids reltccMotis 

" I f  you look at the iiMiiintiiliis any 
more, mademoiselle. | shall h.*aln to 
aus;M*ct you of an Interest in the 
Kald .”

The girl turned, her eyes, s|*eeula 
live.

"The Kald I* your local mystery 
W hat would you do without h im 1 It 
Would lie ns If we lu lac  laud were 
deprived of our w eather  we should 
have nothing left to talk nlxml '"

I *e Trie* pmptMxl his e\e«*e.tinglv 
good looking head on M* hand an el 
bow among the  s tones " l ie  leads u*. 
by the nose, tha t  man providing he 
exist* nt n i l '  Hornet line« |  iniogln. 
the  Kald I* « com posite  ch a rac ter  
evolved from *11 the  what do yon 
a a y —■«’allywag* who surround  A lste i 
K rlm  T here  «re a msire o f  European* 
up  there  In the  mountain* o n e  cannot , 
•oppose It I* the Itlff* who do such 
W ork with the ir  gun* T h e re  I* a mod 
a m  Napoleon among those rr*g*. and 
It I* to hi* genii]* we owe till« Inn 
■llelv tetPeua camp,ilgu '"

i

"I should have thought yoq would 
have known all ahout him. Ily Mils 
time the It I fT must he full of spies.” 
Rosemary'* voice was. as usual, direct.

In response to It, the Frenchman lost 
his note of mockery, l ie  answered her 
as If she were a man hut grudgingly, 
conscious that It was a waste of what 
he did noi deline.

"The m ountaineers are superstitious 
They have alwu.vs believed Mull. In 
the ir  greatest danger, n s tranger  
would he their  salvalon. It Is a legend 
buried as deep In history as their re 
llgloti, or the ir  incredible Indcpcnd 
cnee you know the Itiffs have nerct 
been conquered." •

"I hope they never will he." Inter 
rtipled the girl. "You art* bent on 
crushing the romance out of lire with 
the Mnllmn you cull civilization." A 
Hush crept under tin* golden dusted 
skill and lh* Vries was sure there vvert 
metal glints below tin* surface  of the 
gold green eye*.

"If  only one could rouse her Into 
en thusiasm  over sotucMiing more in 
I crest llig than these  nacre natives In 
the hills," lie reth*cted while he con 
tinned his story. "Tile Hills lire hard 
pressed enough to  betray  anything anil 
miv hotly, except this one conviction 
If there  Is really some European tli 
reefing mailer*, lie's safe from mu 
sp ies  No dollht. they also believe bin 
«uperhuman. I ‘ear  lady, w e art* not 
Hghtlng a handful of He liter*, ns the 
newspa|ier* would make you believe 
IV e a re  lighting a country the hind 
Itself- where cat'll rock Is hostile to 
u*. where eaeli ravine Is httiifycomltci! 
with snl|K*rs’ caves. \Ye are  strug 
cling with nupemtltlon or faith, with 
a legend tha t  Is the  brea th  of men's 
bodies, with an epoch, with condition* 
(hat *re beyond our  umlerstiinillng."

"W hat gootl would It ilo von. Mien 
If you knew all about the Kald?"

I ‘c Vries spread  out slgnlfleant tin 
gers " I f  we get him It Is mate to  the 
king." he saltl. "A b d e l  Krlm tlcpcnd* 
on something we can 't  tabu la te  t here 
I* some unknown factor up there 
Abd el Krlm Is welcome to his i|es.*ri 
e rs  fi-om a doren armies, hut if there 
I* a genius behind him—the  brains of 
those Incredibly mobile guns, those 
ubiquitous raiders we've got to have 
him by fair  means or foul.”

Th* girl swept round on him - |  
hope you never get him ” T he  hlooil 
was red In her cheek*. A pulse beat 
In her throat .

I v  V r i e s  responded, shaken out of 
hi* usual po*e. “1 told you. Franc« 
get* everything In the end and  I. ma 
demoiselle, am a Frenchm an " For an 
Inxtaut h* haired  her pe "t If h* had
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“ I Should Have Thought You Would 

Have Known All About Him. By 
Thi* Time the Riff Must Be Full of 
Spi«s.”

known what he wauled he would liuvt 
played for It, hut he was undecided 
The girl’* aunt,  that adm irable Lad 
Tregarthen. who was on her usual lei 
surely uml luxurious progress In 
search of w inter sunshine. Imd spoket 
of her niece’s dot.

Me Vries hrsltntcd. l ie  was not cer­
tain that he had any use for marriage 
hut money was essential to Ills schenu 
of life, and Mils girl hail It and shi 
would In* desirable if she were limn 
pliant No. by (I . she was desirable 
now. with m smile Just lifting the coi­
ners of her lips, and Mail gleam ot 
drowned copper In her eyes. III.- 
hand touched her arm He bent to say 
something—he didn't know w hat— per 
haps to kiss her, hut footsteps sound 
ed on the piilh below them.

The governor and l.ndy T regarthen  
appeared between tin* orange trees 
"W e were looking for you, Rosemary 
General Lyautey suggests a drive.”

A motor took the two Englishwomen 
southwest toward Meknes. The high 

! road was perfect.  It* su rface  was the j 
pride of France and a drain  on the ! 
puppet su ltan 's  exchequer.

Helen Tregnrt hen's keen brown 
eyes, that did not even trouble to hldi - 
how much they took In. ignored Hu- 
view. She was too active u woman to 
enjoy anything tha t  was not charged : 
with concentra ted purpose. Her mind ! 
was ns well a r ranged  ns her life. Slu j 
was quite decided that her niece j 
whom she liked, admired and under i 
rated, should d is turb  the balance ot I 
neither. So she determined to talk. i 

“The capta in ."  she began, with what < 
she considered tact.  “Is a marvelon- 
man. He Is the most a t t rac t iv e  creu 
lure 1 linve eve r  seen.”

"Quite." re turned  her niece dryly. 
"H as he proposed to you?"
"Oh. aun t ie !  Moos anyone in these 

dayn?”
Hut Lady T regar then  was not to 

he put off. "Front hnicn do." she sal. 
heavily.

"Well, then, the  beautiful captain 
Intentions must he nearly as dishonor 
able as  m in e !”

“Goose!" re tu rned  her mint. “ Wha* 
a lot of trouble you take to shock me 

"When the  tw ins come out. yon 
won't even d a re  to acknowledge tha 
you could he shocked Ileally. Ann 
Helen, you ought to make the me 
of mo you don't know vv'hat you're g<i 
lug to he let In for when my futurist 
cousin* grow up."

"My dear, the whole of your ten 
«ration has forgotten how to make tin 
most of an y th in g !"  retorted  the oldet 
woman. “ It 's  time you married amt 
settled down."

"The miillotlrft*— at twenty-one!”
"Mon t »«* absurd  You said all Png 

llslunen were dull, had no Imagination 
didn't know whether they wanted t< 
marry you hocnitse your drive was 
lu*t siilllcleiiHy shorter  than theirs 
or because your Income was longer 
such nonsense. Now t ’aptnln de Vile 
doesn't even play golf. and. ns for 
Imagination—"

"Yes. darling, lot* of It. I'm sure 
Much loo much to concentra te  on an 
one woman. No. I don't think I wan 
him ns a husband."

T ha t  night they danced In n hull 
surrounded by Moorish arches. A 
fountain splashed  In the court outsld- 
nnd the moon made a trellis work ot 
orange branches. T h e re  was much 
laughter, because war was so very 
close. Chasseurs d'Afrlques. Spnhls 
and cap ta ins  of a r ti l lery  contested tin 
privilege of dunclng with Rosemary In 
her shaded chiffons, primrose color to 
show off the moon gold of her hair 
The girl was restless for the night 
was almost too beautiful, and. though 
she did not want Me Vries ns a bn* 
hand, she w anted something some 
thing In keeping with the blend of 
savagery  and  civilization around  her 

In time the two of them drifted out 
Into the garden "Let us go and loot 
a t  the  m oun ta ins  again." suggested tin­
man.

"Some day I shall ride away Into 
them  "

“T o  solve all the  mvsferles which 
puzzle us? Mademoiselle, von are a 
g rea te r  mystery  than the K a ld "  Me 
Vrle« leaned nea re r  T here  w 
magic In the  stillness. T he  ripple ot 
the  w a te r  was like quicksilver p*> try ' 
over steel F rom  the palace came the 
th rum  o f  a s tr inged  Instrum ent j»F*vert 
hv those n a t ive  finger* which seem to 
pluck at the  very hear t  of the car .h  

Roscmarv felt a surge of  longtnc 
of discontent, of excitement "H e will 
kls* m e ” she thought. and wnlke.i 
with s t r - i t r  ?>•*♦ t *r'»**t tn . „

(To Be Continued Neat Week)

All Sorts of Things
Occupy Engaged f.Ma*i

Sunday : Engagement announced lu 
the society column

Monday: Received cull» from eight 
ceii insurance agents who kepi him on 
the defensive living lo explain why hi- 
didn’t racognlze hi* added rttspotial 
blllties.

Tuesday: Wa* Interviewed hv aevt-n 
furniture deulers, three motor cat 
salesmen and th irteen  real e*lat* 
specialist a.

Wednesday: Found approximately
thirty-eight poitml> ot mult on hi- 
de>k, chiefly from florist* and gift 
shops, with a good representation from 
tailors, Interior decorator*, greeting 
card handler* uhd seed house*

T hursday: Held open house for sev 
enteeii Ullacellaneoii* callers who were 
completing follow tip campaigns 

Friday: Spent an Instim-Mve tw 
hours perusing circulars from travel 
agencies. Learned that every «tat* 
aud thirteen foreign countries ulYcivti I 
tuineyinoon possihiliiie» tte*eived pro 
fes-»tonal card* from three plumber* 

S aturday: Medded lo close Mip ofllci 
early, hut not before the po.-tiuaii le t’ 
a letlei from a lavvver Wlio conveyei; 

’ the Information In thinly

T h e  E molí W itn e ê ê
A hut i IK I i*i rtu» *i •

libel Into*, eut looking colllitr.VUiull. 
••'in you had * pi»l<‘l? ' Mie hurrletei

is te d
I had. sir."

"W h o m  did you Intend to shoot with
i f

*1 wasn't In lem ling to sliool any
■tu* r

T’tieu was It b n  no th ing  th a t  you 
■ it I f f

‘No, it wasti t.”

BU TTERSCO TCH  P|E
Yoke of 1 eg«. I pint 5Wft,

1 cup  b row n  sugar, 2 t l |.u ^  
flour, 1 tab lespoon  buiter- fsl"J'«i 
a rich pic c ru s t  thai h a s ' | * ^ >

. . h ' ! ! r a? ‘1 covcr * *  *b t 'a U C I l  v v n i l r c  c* »• .

befo re  hand

Whites of egg. ; sj1Kbti; ; ^
m oven

A U T U M N  SALAD
Six

»led cabbage ,  54 
m ayonnaise ,  cu t top off

la rge red  apples. 
ihbacc  U  cu,, walnut " 

*• uni,

" fo n ie  come, «Irl Ily virtue ot scoop out cen te r ,  chop f¡nf

par t  of ca b W.oui solemn oath  what did you gel 
he pistol for?"

"Ily  v i r tu e  ot uiy solenni oa th ."  Bald 
lie c o u n t r y inhii. "I got It for leii-und 

sixpence. "— W eekly Scuisu iau .

apple _ 
add

it an equal . . . . . .  lauWgC;
with  c re am  m ayonnaise and ,7  
apple shell, garn ish  each with 
full of m ayonnaise  and 54 o, .

1 nuts.

RECIPES
D R O P P E D  F IS H  BALLS

One pint bowl of raw codfish, 2 
pints (heaping  of raw  potatoes p a r ­
ed whole. 2 eggs, b u t te r  the size 
of an e g g ;  pick the  fish fine and 

disgiiiset ¡measure lightly in a bow l;  put the
fashion that he specialized In all suri, potatoes in to  a boiler and the fish
of domestic misunderstandings.—Ivan 
sas City Star.

Curious Old Custom
of Literary Giant*

Llpogromtnatlc works fhe product cook until brown, <which should be 
of the eurlv Greek author* are thosi 2 minutes, 
hooks In which one letter of the alpha , 
bet Is omitted throughout the volume 
Tryphlodortjs when writing Ills Oily- 
sey. had not an "a" In his first honk Fifteen medium sized cu c u m b e rs ,1 
nor a "b" In his second In so dnlm peel and slice, to one quar t  of sliced ■ 
he was hut copying the Llpognmimutii cucumbers, 1 small onion sliced, m ix  j

>

tliad of Nestor.
Atheimeus writes of an "*le by Pin 

dur In which the la t te r  purposely omit 
ted the letter “s." thereby lending ii 
to surmise that this Hide lioux w i i  

one of the literary fashions of the day 
A Persian poet once read to the oeh 
bruted .land one of Ids own conipnsl 
tlons with the le tter Allf consistently 
omitted throughout, .limit, who ill" ! 
not ear»* for the sonnet, sarcastically J* 
made the follow lug recoiiuueiulatlon .£ 
"You can do a better  thing yet, tnkt •> 
away all the letter* from every word i  
you have written.”  | 'f

Although the Greeks originated this j! 
Ingenious literary device, Its use wat 
by no mean* exclusive with them jl 
Lope de Vega the celebrated .Spanish | £ 
dramatic poet of the Sixteenth cen ;• 
tury, Gregorio Lett, end at a much :* 
la ter day Lord North ot the court ot :• 
Jnine* I nil employed thl* literary de 
vice and produced Ltpogrnmiuutlr I* 
books.—Market for Exchange.

WHAT IS YOUR ! 
Favorite Recip«?

IS IT CAKE, SOU?! 
M E A T  L O A F ,  ORi 
SALADS?

We will mail a pack-' 
age of 3x5 filing cards' 
to every subscriber 1 
sending in their favor-1 
ite recipe. These will! 
be published in the ro-j 
tation in which they are { 
received at our office; 
with the name of the! 
donor. Address letter! 
to ED ITO R, care local! 
paper.

black p e p p e r ; boil Vi hour and seal

on top of them and  cover with boil­
ing w ater’k boil 54 h o u r ;  drain  off 
the w a te r  and smash until l i g h t ; add 
butter, pepper and  the eggs well 
b ea ten ;  have a deep ket t le  of boiling 
f a t ; form  in balls and drop in and

CUCUM BER SALAD PICKLES

salt and s tand  over n ig h t ;  2 q uar ts  
vinegar, 1 pound sugar, Vi pound 
ground m ustard .  l/x pound m ustard  
seed, 6 ounces celery seed, 1 tea- 
spoon mace, cloves, allspice, 2 tea- 
s|ioon cinnamon, - teaspoon red and

Decorating and Graining & Hard
Paper Hanging W ood Finishing

Albert A. Page & Sons
EXTERIOR and INTERIOR  

House Painting • Kalsomining a Specialty

BE 0 2 5 4

!

t
Route 5, Box 135, Portland, Oregon {

EVERY READER
.*»- -T-

of this paper has something that 
he, or she does not need.

sell r r !
SOME WOULD ACCEPT SOMETHING ELSE FOR W HAT THEY

NOW HAVE

SWAP IT!
*

A Little Want Ad 
Will Do The Work.

TRY IT!
2 lines — one time — one dime

Want - Ads 5c per line


