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VALIANT DusST

by Percival Christopher Wren m?.‘.\?:*;ﬁ!rr

)

JAPAN TO SPEND

—

SYNUFEIE! A delochment of
Maj. Napoleon MNicooli's Foreign
Legion ponimand (s bullding a Post
in the desert noar Mekaszen while
aurnl.lln; kis return with the main

y eara bofore Riocoll had
been fsated and found scanting by
Iw Bage of the French Hecret Ber-
wice, and had been forced fo leape
the army. Ha had joided the Legion,
and kod riaen lo the runk of Major,
Otho Delieme and his English com-

anions  have been lNatening fo
‘nll’nr Harris deacribe hia part in
saving the life of Jules .lfr.lli{.rni anon
of Kl 1an Heth el din, a haif slater
of the Kaid of Makazxen. yeare be-
ore, (the han knoun Malignd s

&hud. alia ‘the Kaoid's aon

Ralrul

Chapter 6
THE 8TRANGE BOMBELLI

Bection had endured life at
Post One for but a brist space,
whon the personality of a hitherto
unnoticed comrade began to im:
plnge upon Otlo's consclousnemn—
a man whom the four Englishmen
and thelr friends had notliced only
an one of the party whom they gen-
arally termed “Vittorelll's pots”
He lnd arrived, one day, with a
mule-convoy, and bad remained at
the poal.

Undoniably, Sergeant-Major Vit-
torelll was gullty of gross favoril
Ism, and andotibtedly this man was
A prime favorite—ranking with the
Corslcans themaelves In Vittorelll's
esteom, and, with them, basking in
the warmth of his appoval—an ap-

—

Bomballl had arrlved

proval that had pumercus signif-
oant and practical manifeatations.

Very probably the fast that the
follow hnd lived in Corsles, know
Ajncclo mnd apoke Italian, bad a
‘groat doal to do with his auccess
with SBergeant-Major Vitlorelll, And
not only with Boergonnt-Major Vit
toralll, for that |nvaluable abd pow:
arful patron had introduced him to
the favorabla notice of Major Rie-
eoll himsolt,

In thls exalted guarter alse, the
fellow had found favor, and had so
far Ingratinted himeolf that Mbjor
Riccoll had appolnted him his ordaer.
Iy tor duty whensver Major Riceoll
sojourned at Post One,

Hote agaln, doubtices, the man's
knowlodge of Cornfon, Ajncelo, and
the liallan tongue, was of lmmense
worvios to him In the atiainment of
his ambitions,

But why he, rathér than the genu.
Ine Coralcans thomselves, Corslonns
bred and born?

And then, with a smilo at his
Erowing tendency to eynlelam, Otho
roemembered that the man had
monoy~rtor a léglonnaire, qulle &
lot of money.

And If, In the Kingdom of the
Blind, the one-oyed la King in the
Laglon's Purgatory of Poverty, the
man with o private Income s
Oroesun.

’ L - - L] L - .

Otho yawned cavernously, streteh:
od himselt mightily, and aat up on
hla cot.

"Lond us that rag, male. Yex,

s, all' right, Il glve it to you

ack. What's your name, by the
way 1™

“Bombelll.”

Jos Mummery and that queor
ehap the “ersopor,” Major Riccoll's
orderly, who bad Iately been ciith
Yallng the four Eugllshmen and
thalr frionds,

“What did you say™

*"Bombelll."

“Lova us! Bt exploalve, aln't 111
You shonld take wsomething for
that”

Why was Bombo!ll now cultivat
fng hlm, Otho, so asalduously and
unmistakably? Algo Job, Willam
Dossum, and Sallor Harrls, as well
&s Tant de Soll, Pére Poussin and
Patroriich, thelr frionds?

What cotild he hope to get ont of
fhem? What was his game?

Otho coneldered bim and his re-
oent gradunl emergence from the

ruck of thelr comrades into the po-
gition of, not exactly membaorsbip
In their sel, but that of a candidate
for memberabip,

An extromely amusing as wall as
interonting pesmon, with an Inex-
haustible fund of humor. Une gath-
orod that he hnd had an amazing
career, had used all the world as
his stage, and in his tims played
mrny parts.

Ho atfll hnd s wonderful voice
and had sung in all the chlef Opera
Houses of Europe. He was Im-
mensely uglle, quick and supple,
and had earnod his lving as an
acrobat and conjurer. Although not
vory blg ho waa very atrong, with
muncles llke wire hawsers. Alwo
bo was extremély handsomo in the
clasale Homan style,

A real buman puszile,

Whonever Iife was extra hard,
food exlra short, and yins unpro-
curnble,” Bombelll loudly lamented
the cowardlice that brought him teo
the Loglon.

“8o you're s falnt-hearted, My
Uyerad, cold-fooled coward, eh?” Joe
Mummery bad smiled ona day, the
first time Bombelll bewaliled the
lagk of courage that had made bim
a soldier in the Regiment that Is a}

ways fighting.

with a mule eonvoy,

“Bure, Bo," replled Bombelll in
Itallanate English-Amorican,

“Damn awlful cownrds. [ maks
the runawny. | vamoosa. From a
girll ¥From Herculea! Bhe beata
meo. 1 akedadalin, | surs getto
hell-outathin, pronto, , . "

“But you didn't run straight trom
Dhlo to 8idibel:Abbbs, Bombo?"

“Nops, runs to the Yards and
beata da Overlund to N'Yorkn, Soon
1 toeln U, 8, A. I8 tou small loetle
dgountry oy me while Herculoa moy-
In* roun’ . it, so | beata da Over

water too—what-yowcall a stawdt *

away on salt—and somea to Yurrup

« 4 Thon | come to Napoll nnd alog
Funleull funieuln bunk to da tour
Ista oatin’ spaghett! and drinkin'
Inghryma Cbrist! at dn botel by
Pompell, , . . And there 1 slts In da
sun an' grow fat on good eats, wit'
da good oll an' dn good garlle, an'
praise da good God.

“And then lkn dam-fool I must
shake da looso foot agaln, and | go
all over Yurrup some more, aud
sometime I alng Pagllacel In big
Kursnal Congert and in Opora
Houne: and nomotime & juggle brass
ball in BIg Tap tent,

“An' one day | am o Marsellles,
to do tura at da Musle Hall, an' a:
walking up Cannablore feellng good
=—and run atraight into Herow
loa, 4,0 !

“Don [ run stralght mto da Fort

“‘Forl's slrong eotough,' t'inks L
'Surely I'l be anfe in there.

“Sentry oawls me ouk

Y1l Whore in Hell you tind
you goln't he shouts,

"*Anywhere there ain't no women
at mll} 1 snys—and the Sorgean|
oomen out An' snys,

“'That'n all right. Wop. Joip
right now. « . . Thore ain't no wo
maen hore,

" "Waorne luck, he adds,

“'Don't you blaspliemn, Bo' )
bioge, an' jolns da Forelgn Leglono
pronto.”

Yes, an extromelr amusing and
exiraordinarily luterosting man,

But did he quite reallze how In
torosting he wad becoming — (¢
Otho, at least?

D@ he reallrs that once or twice
when talk'ng t- Otho 'io had talked
English without a trace of Itallan
acgent?

(Copyright. 1918, P, A, Btokes Ca.)

HEAVY FOR ARNS

TOKYO, Feb, 14—(AP)—The Jap-
anése Imperinl dist, or pafliament,
approved by a standing voto
the largest budget In the history of
the natlon, totaling 2,230,000000 yen
{about $400,800,000.)

Only three proletarians among the |
samo 450 members dissented. The
messiire now goes to the hotse of
peers.

The wmwollen proportions of the
budget were primarily due to the de-
manda of the army and navy.
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FORTLAND, Ore., Feb, 15.—(AP)—
A gunman walked intc ths Oregon
Woolen Mills store here lsst night,

confronted A. Macksben, propristor,
with an automatic plstol, and forced
him to turn over the momey from the

CONDENNATIONF
JAPANESE DRAWN

GENEVA, Feb, '4—{(AP)—The come-

mittee of ninsteen of the League of
Nations today approved the draft re-

eash register, Macaben reported to
police.

Japan for her Manchurlar pollcy and
set & plenary seasion of the mssembly

S'MATTER POP—

By C. M. PAYNE

SieeNce! Have
AHEART, May
1

PUTTIN SomMe.
DUST oM rH BE-

for tiext Tuesday to ratify the report. |
Next Tuesday’s meeting will be for
the presentation of the report snd
announcement that efforta of the
committes of nineteen for concllla-
tion had falled. Then adjournment
will be take until Priday when the
report will be discussed.
——

Glsdys Natwick Shelby, modlate
15 Cargill Court.

KINDELL HOME BURNS

N PROVOLT DSTRCT

WILLIAMM CREFE, FPeb. 15—(Spl)
Gowns remodsled. Attractive prices |The home of Mr, snd Mra Clinton
Kindell, near Provolt. was destroyed

by fire of unknown origin about §
s m. Thursday, The blame atarted

in the woodshed., Moat of the house-

hold goods were saved except In the
kitchen. All groceries and canned
frypits were lost, The house was the
white house near Fred Lichen's,
known & the Loule Smith place, and
was owned by Alrs. Martha Forgey of
Medford, The house was covered by
insurance.

SUBURBAN HEIGHTS

By GLUYAS WILLIAMS
i

GLUYAS

(Copyright, 1038, by The Bell Syndicate, Inc.)

WILYARS

(Copyright, 1933, by Tha Ball 8

YOUNG6 EDDIE SELZER HAS PICKED
UP QUITE A LITTLE POCKET MONEY

WITH HIS SLED - TAXI SERVICE
GUARANTEEING To GET TARDY ’RISERS
DOWN THE BACK HILL TO THE STATION
IN EIGHT SECONDS FLAT

Ine.)
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TAILSPIN TOMMY—Isabella Speaks Their Language

JUST BE BEATED, GENTLEMEN-
SENOR DE CORVALLO WILL BE
DOWAM 1N A MOMENT =

e Y

By ULENN UHMAFFIN
and HAL FORREST

T TIE
i B

HAVE
CONCESBION
THIS PLACE

FIND YOURSELF

BORRY TO KEEP

PIPE DOWN AMD 'ﬂ 't TERRIGLY

A MIRROR-YOUR
pl:‘r\‘a\?'OTHER | [WE

YOU WAITING -

BLESS YOL), CHILDY
N

A
FLORIST"
GOIN'
L-':r!rE A BOWER O/
ROSESY

%E‘E 1E 1T
NO ﬁ
= ) MAK

.
{Copyright, 1932, b;
The Ball Syndicats, Inc)N

ND

MASSAGE THAT STEERIN/

WHEELY GIT THIS GAS
BUGGY GOIN' 1 COME
oN, STEP ON 1T Y

By SOL HESS

VE GOT A CHOICE PIEGE
CF NEWS FOR YCoU _ DaIsY
IS OLD GOLDROX'S

ird

HE WAS..HE DIDNT KNOW. T .
HE: MADE WIS SON DNVORCE HER AND
, HE! HAD NEVER SEEN HER..THE
OTHER MNIGHT WHEN HE TOOK HER
A TO DINNER HE ASKED HER TO
MARREY HIM .. SHE TOLD HIM

WHO SHE WAS AND HE FEUT
S0 sHALL THENY HAD TO
GET HIM A HisH CHAIR VJ

THIS WOULD MAKE. A GREAT NEWSPAPER
STORY AND A GREAT AD FOR THE HOTEL
BUT I @OT IT N COMNFIDENCE AND I'M GOING
TO ASK 2YOU TD MAKE Al EFFORT TD KEEP
AY .. DONT EVEN SAY TO
ANYBODY - T IVE GOT SOMETIMMG,
1 isH I COULD TELL You

\;:

Dompelli makes an tenl
proposition te Otho, Monday.

Intangibles Tax

For Washington
OLYMPIA. Waah, Fob, 14—(AP)—
By s voto of 20 to 18, with two absont,
$he senate of the Waahington leglalas
fire today approved a bill by Séna-
$or Peirce (D, Bpokane), providing
for the tuxatian of intangibles, sich
aa money and credite,

Given Approval
WASIHINCGTON, Feb, 14—~(1)—-Two
Rlgantio relief bills—one for destituie
unemployed, and the other for mort=
gage burdened farmers and smali ur-
ban home owners—were approved to-
day by the senate banking committes,

— - e ————

BRINGING UP FATHER

By George McManus

SHOW OFF
THIS SUIT

P THINK LL GVT
DAUGHTER TO TALK
TO MACGIE = DHIE

Rty

MORNING -
DADDY: HOW
DO You §
LIKE MY
nEW
OuUTFIT?

© 1911 King Ferern Spalicam, b,

Coent Bunala righey s

WELL | GUESS | HAD il ”
BETTER LOCK UP MR | | I

CLOTHES-THEYLLRBE |
WEARIN THEM NEXT= il‘ |

Theze's No Guesswork in Tribune A. B. C. Circulation




