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VALIANT DUST

by Percival Christopher Wren AU oBTer

SYNOPEIN: To the greas

the oftcers garrisoned ot Mellerat,

4 Bage relurna [rom

Qlflﬂltﬂn with his beautiful wife.

feutenant Rlecoli (o partioularly
20

oy of

klssrs—and (& onught by
band, e Bage puls ona cartridpe in
o revolver sping the chamber pully
tha trigper solth the weapon af A
tomple Thers i3 8 cliock. Them he
orcea Rlecoll to do the some. An-
efher click  Riceall tries fo leave
—but L Sage says no,

Chapter 3
MAN OF DESTINY
GAIN Madame Ls Sage burled
her face in her hands s her
husband pulled the trigger.

For the third time the hammer
foll with & harmless cllck, and &
look of mingled disappointment,
wrath, and despair clouded the
handsoms counténance of Lisutoen-
ant Napoleon Riecoll,

With & ehoerful smile, Lo Suge
offared him the plstol, while Ma-
dame wsat erect end watched him
with the deepest interest,

*No, no! Enough of thls folly.
This Is shesr madness, 1 will not
do {t," eried Rlccoll, exhibiting the
anger of fear, "I nmnot & dog. .. "

¥No," agreed La Sage. "Doga Are
nice boasts,”

* «. a0d I will not dls the death
ot & dog,” continned Riceoll, “This

of his head, La Sugse pulled the
trigger.

For thes fifth time the hammer
clicked harmlossly,

“Now, Man of Destiny,” sald La
Sage, and offered the plstol, handle
foremost, to Rleccoll, .

That gentleman agafn placed his
hands behind his back and violent-
Iy atiook his head,

“Muorder,” he ahouted.

“An you pleaas,” replied Le Sags,
*It's certainly sulclde if It lsm't
murager, now that we've come down
to number six."

“Murder, 1 say,” erled Riccoll
agaln, and elutched his throat

“Or solelde” agreed Lo Sage.

“Nolther," crled Riccoll,

“But surely you couldn't: walk
away from hore, and look yourself
in the tace sgain?” asked Le Sage,
“"What Is llfe worth to & man who
has lost sell-respect, lost the re-
npect of his brother oflicers?™

“No one would , . .” began Rio-
eoll, ;

“0b, yes, they will,” Interrupled
La Bage. “Everyons will. 1 shall
tell every man I kuow, and my wife
will toll every woman she knows.*™

Ho thrust the handls of tho platol
agalnat Riccoll's chest.

“Take it, man” he sald, “and
shoot yoursslt—like & man.”

“I won't , ., I'will figh, you with

Is murder, I say."”

Rlccoll held the platal to his head,

“T'l] glve you one minute,” inter
rupted La Bage, glancing at his
walch, “If at the end of that min
ute you have not taken your ehinnes,
I will phoot you—Illke & dog, Which
will bs an honor for you. Now..."

looking more llke & trapped
Jackal than any kind of dog, Riccoll
extonded & alightly trembling hand,
took the plstol, and held It to his
head,

His face cleared, and ho amiled.

"Fate has groat things In store
for me," he snld. “Not for nothing
was I born, not only ia Corslea, but,
mark you, In Afacalo itgelft™

“Bpaech!" Intorrupted Lisuten.
ant Le Snge . , . and, with an angry
glare at that lmperturbable man,
Rlocoll pulled the trigger.

For the fourth timo & sharp click
sounded through ths little room,

-startling, by {ts mighty smallneas,
the sara oi the thres protagoniste
pt this drama.

“You seo™ Rlccoll smiled palely,
*l am protected ... I am a Man
of Deatiny”

“Bo far, & gecd—or no bad,” ob-
served Le Sages, and taking the
pliloL turned It upon himaslr,

“Btop," erled Riccoll. “We havae
bad tho courage to fight two rounds
of your terriblo dupl, and that is
enough. As I sald before, honor
1a satinfled.”

“Yours, or mine?” Inquired Lo
Bago.

“Honor {s satlsfied, I say, and it
It Is not, I will mgreo to Nght yat
& third dusl with yon, But It ahall
be the duel of clvilized peopls . , .
of gentlomen ., . of moen of honor
o+« Of soldfors ', ™

“Swords, oh1"

*Yeou, sworde”

*You are the champlon swords.
man of the Ninstesnth Army Qorps,
one recollects,” ohmerved Le Sage.

Rlecoll bowad,

“Then | think wo'll go on with
our prasent effort,” contlnued Le
Bage. “In the clrcumatances, 1
think Il trust to chance rather
than okill, eh?"

And putting the pisto! to the aldo

swords. I will not eommit anlelde

o« I, Bt my age .. .1, Napoleon
Riccoll , . , 1 will not.”

“You will. [ pulled that trigger
three times, and you're golog to
pull it three times"

"Very well," Riccoll anld realgn.
adly, "Bo be It. Have your own
way."

And taking the platol he nddod:

“Binoe you Inalst, T will pull that
trlgger a third time.”

And swittly ralsing the plsto), he
polnted it full in thoe face of Lisy-
tanant Le Sage, and pulled the trig-
wer,

For the slxth time the hammer
elicked harmlosnly.

“Now, aren't you n dirty dog!*
obaerved Le Bage, shaking his hend
wndly.

“Prickary!"™ eried Riceoll.

“Yea," agrood Le Sage,

"I saw you put that eariridgs In~
Mitered the poseled Corsloan.

"You did," agreod Le Hoge, “But
you didn't see mo take It out
agaln,” be added.

With parted lips Rlccoll stared
at the face of the big man tower
Ing mbove him,

YBlink off, Man of Destiny,” sald
Le Sage, at length,

In allence Iticeoll departed with
what dignity he might, and Lieu.
tendnt La Sage turned to his wife.

HThank you, my dear,” ho snid,
“An unploasant job, but usetnl and
valuable. The Chiet shall thank you
himpelt,”

"Well, that settles the question
of Rleeoll," ohsarved Madame, mov.
Ing bor hands together, with the
notian of one who dusts hor fingers,

“Abaolutely,” agreed La Sage.
“I sbinll roport that ho falled wtter
ly and completely; and that in
splta of his perfect knowledge of
Ttnllan, Spanish, English and Ara-
bie, his great histrionle abllity, his
splepdid awordsmanship, and his ex-
trome cleverness, he s wholly unfit
for the Becrat Bervice. No real
nerve and far too—amorous.”

(Coppright, 1012, X, d. Siabas Co)

And tomorrew Malor Napolson Rig-
coll returns, In a new role.

Hudson Plant To
Resume Is Word

DETROTIT, Mich. Peb, 10, — (7] —
Rasumption of stendy production
Iate todsy wia predicted by officlals
of the Hudson Motor Car Co., with
thelr announcemant that 1,600 of the
4,900 men employed before the walk-
out in the body plants Tueadny were
back nt their benches and that oth-
o were responding to the Invita.
tlons to return while differences were
troned out.

i i——
Beal Batate or LnsussBoo—Leave It

%0 Jones Phona TO8

TIDAL WAVE STRIKES
NEWFOUNDLAND SHORE

8T. JOMN'S, N. ¥, Feb, 10—(p—
A report from Sandy Point today sald
that viliage had been Inundated by a

blg wave which swept in from Bay
Bt, Osorge na & result of & south-
woaterly gale.

A telegraph operator in the village
il thar no deaths hed been report-
ed but that heavy dumage hnd been
done,

——
Dr, R. W. Clancy baa reaumed prac-

tiso in Medford. Room 208 Medford

Bldg. Phones—Office 77; Rea. 118,

T IN CELLOPHANE §

FCONOMIE CONFAB
ASSURED NATIDNS

LONDON, Eng., Feb. 10, — (/) —
Roused to new hope for the retum
of  prosperity, the natlons of the
world have been nssured by Frime
Minister Ramasy MacDonald that the
world economic conference will be

held st the earliest posalbls moment.

A survey by Associated Press oor-
respondents stationed in the various
Furcpean cspitals shows that ths
canferencs preparstory commimlon,
with §ts work just complotéd, hus
focused attentlon on a eix-point pro-
gram for recovery.

—_—
To Be Pald in Full
MARSHIIELD, Ore, Fob. 10. — ()
—Ammangements whereby deposltors
in the Firat Natigpal bank of North
Bend may be pald In full were made
lust night at a conference of bank
afficials, the city administration and
the ecitlzens' committee.

SLAYER S HITORY
UNDER SERUTIY

PORTLAND, Ore, Feb. 10. — (§) —
The past history of William J. Moore,
held in solitary coafinement here for
the murder of a Brooklyn tourist, waa
studied by detectives today In the
sxpectation |t would lead to the so-
lutlon of other crimes.

S'MATTER POP—

By C. M. PAYNE

TAaT's
TiadT, You

He can weeP
CRUIET 1IN
s
LANGUAGE

| 4
AMDBROSE., /

LETS SEE IF You.

For TEW MINUTES
INYouR ot
L'A“G?AGL

ThoTH cAN WEET QUIET

The 24-year-old man, arrested Tuss-
day for the alaying of Harold F.
O'Connar, young moturist who had
glven hlm & ride through osstern
Oregon, ‘stood revealed today as one
of mixed nature. Police sald he ad-
mitted killing O'Connor and taking
his money and automobile.

For Fuel OU1 asliver,, Fhone 333

8 & H green stamps.

ECONOMY WILL OPEN
DOOR TW RUNNER| g o ool s

WABHINOTUN, Pob, 10. — () —
Relnking Trucking Company. We give | The customs bureau notifled the
senate today that passage

treasury bill na it stands with Its
rastic economiles would necesaltate
discharge of 1500 men Jine 30;
would open the Canadian and Mexi-
wholesale llgior

a

borders to

exsept Chicago.

— i —

Deatrable S0uses siways I frst

alasa condition for rent leass Or sals
Call 108

of the

THE WORLD AT ITS WO
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TRYING, IN A TELEPHONE BOOTH, TO
MANAGE AN ARMFUL OF BUNDLES, A
HUSBAND TO WHOM YOU'RE ATEMPTING
T EXPLAIN WHY YOU'RE HALF AN HOUR
LATE, AND JUNIOR WHO IS SHOWING A

DISPOSITION TO G0 PIALES

ELOYAS
WILLIAMS

= ——

By UGLENN UHAPFIN
and HAL FORREST

MUCHAS GRACIAS, SEMIRES~ OR

PARDON, | SHOULD SAY--THANK

YOU, AS | PERCEINE YOU. ARE
FROM THE BTATES

(&

=] | PLEABE EXCUSE THE FOOTBALL
¥ | TACTICS, SIR- THERE WAE NO
TIME T WARN 'oU!

YOUR BRAVE ACTION MNEEDS| [THATS THE BIGGEST THRILL
1"VE HAD SINCE THE U.5.C.-
NOTRE DAME FOOTBALL

{ [GAME IN 19311 You AReNT

HURT, ARE YOU FATHER u® OURSELVES.

MO APOLOBY, (MY BOY- -
YOU HAVE S8AVED
MY LIFE.

T
- \

NOT AT ALL-AND NOW
THAT YOU'VE HAD YOUR
ANNUAL THRILL PERHAPS

(L WED BETTER INTRODUCE

1 KM
D PHLY RE OLD
et PALS ‘;IQD'— :

WELL,T
' HERE'%
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QF%'H BILLS ~— AL
COLNTERFE
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THE NEBBS—If I Had Known

sfell e AT
1S OUT OF THE [
BAG - DRIsY
OANFORD,
THE BEAULTIFUL
MANICURIST;
PROVED  TO
BE GOLDROX'S
S0NS EXAMIFE.]
--A SORT OF
COMPLICATED
PROPOSITION
AFTER &LL,

o0
2-lo

=]

T WASNT SO FINE OF YOU
TO LET ME &0
LOVE YOU WKLY DIONT

L=

y NOU TELL ME WHO NoL,,
WERE RIGHT AWAY |

LEARMNIMG

FOR ME T

NOU

AND IF YOU ARE REALLY SIMCERE AMD |
CAaRE, YOU CAMN UNDERSTAMD WHAT
DID TO ME __~YOU DONT CARE HOW/

7 DID 1 ASK YOU TO LEARK TO CAR

DID L ENCOURAGE “YOU

HE COULD DO SOMETHING FOR
JMSELF BUT NO -HEWAS SO
COWED BY YOUR DOMINATION AND
MOMEY HE LEFT ME _NOW DON
—HOU WHIMPER BECAUSE
KNOW WHERE

BRINGING UP FATHER

By George McManus

IT HAS TO BE
OUT OF ORDER -
NOW VLA
MISS THEM-

g
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HAPPENED To THE RADIO? ; THIS S THOUGHUT OF THAT MR- JIG0S PUTIT INTHE BauLs? MACGIE-| AIN'T _: 5 ..;r - kc

JUAT WHEN THE MORNING | § A LONG TIME  BACK OF THE PIANO- HAD ME CoFFRe | N/ (DR 7 2
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