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MORE PLOTS

PRINCELY gift, ob Ralsul my
belovad son,” smiled the Kald,
*But how shall that come to paas?™

“Have patlance aod give me &
|ittls time, and it shall come O
pass, oh my fatbor,” pesured Raladl
In & tone of firm convictlon. “Soon
you will receilve a strangs lottor
from one who is commander of &
eolums among them.”

*Allah grant {t, my son,” replied
the Kaid. “His men would be 2s
leaven is to bread, as the forbid.
den liquor s tc the water in which
it 1s mixed , ., Among the moun-
tainy, behind rocks, my men Aare
wolves, ysa, gur tribsamen are the
best soldl.rs in the world, When
charging they are swooplng esgles,
yed, tho foot-men ars ms cavalry.

#Oould we but get them to stand
in lne, to abe) words of command,
who conld then withutand tham?
‘What forelgn foot could tread the
Country of the Guan? We could clear
this Jand of them, and I would soon
be Bultan of Morpceo,”

*You shall, oh Eald," murmured
Mallgnl,

“Inah'allah,” whispered the Kald,
and rising to his faot, signifed that
the councll was ended.

*Btay s mom-nt, Raisul, my son,™
he added, resuming hls sest, and,
walting till the hall was empty, con-
tinued,

*what ia this talk of bringlug me
forelgn soldiors, willlng voluntoers
from the great reglment of stran-
gors that fights for the French? Do
you mock me, my son?"

=By Allal, i do not, oh my father,”
yeplied Ralsul, “Hearken to pialn
facts—a tale 1 bad not intended to
tell you until it bad proved its own
trath.

“In Alglors, 82 wos my huainess,
I met an officer of tha 19th army
corps—{trom the lalano of Coralca—
where ones our anceators ruled and
bad thalr watel '.wels and forts.
I became his triond; lant him money
and having helped him to spond it
lent him more.

“Women were his woakneas, wo-
mon end overwhelming ambltion,
‘T'hore s & madnes: in his blood,
thought [ made myael! necessary to
him, and just when things were get-
ting interesting he was sent to the
Hahara, Soon 1 wen. i1 the Eabara—
and soon ho owed me more money.
4 we grew ever more friendly and
intimate, 1 learnt more and more of
his ambltions, his hopss—yea, his
intentions.

“The madness Io his blood was
fnoronsing—nnd hls weakneas for
women (of whom he had known too
many) and his inenne ambition.
Bomotimes he talked as one amit
tan of Allah. But only to me. He
know that at any moment | could
ruln him, by prosccution for debt:
knew that he was already absolutely
In my power: so he cared not what
he snld, cared not what I knew—
and he opensd his mind tn me,

“Then he got himself sent to Aln
Broudja—and thence with a lttle
deaort column to whore the borders
of the French Baharn mest those of
Mokageen . . "

“And Rad you & hand In this, oh
Ralsul my son?™ amiled the Kald.

Ralsul's smils matched that of his
tather,

“A hond, my father? Nay, nay.
But, perchance, & volce. A volee that
was but & whisper—in his ear. Just
8 suggestion. . .or the hint of & ang-
goatlon—of & muggestion. Just a
tiny seed In wondraus fartlle, fruft-
ful aoll.

"An independent command—{ar,
tar mway from superior suthor
ity, trom observation—indeed, from
any thought or care or lnterest in
his dolngs or his fate,

“Who so kven and sealous &n of-
fcer—who so devoted to hia profes
slon, bls ehreor and his country—
as he who would wolunteer, nay,
bog, to ba sent on auch duty, oatab
lahing & chaln of outposts at the
veory back of beyond, In_ the depths
of tho forsaken desart, In that roast-
Ing hell of loneliness, thirst, hard.
ahip and deprivation?

*This to his superiors. ., . A seal
that wonld msk for s station in hell.

*“This to himsell. . . A small, com-
pact, self-contained and selt-sscrific
ing army, at his absolute disposal.
A nucleus for a greater army,
an evergrowlng army, a mighty
army, such ss that with which the
Mahdl of the Enat awept down npon
Africa, or Abd-el-Kader fought the
French.”

The Eald strokel his beard as he
closely watched Ralsul's anlmuled
face.

*A moment, my son ,,. You go
too faut. . . This man is & forelgner,
an officer of France in command of
French troops . .."

“And he would throw off his al-
logiance to France, He would use
those troops for his own endn. He
would lsad them Into thls country,
lead them here to Mekazzen clty—
and place them at your disposal,
my father.”

“By Allah|” cried the Eaid. “He
wonld? He would? And you have
brought this about, my son? I can-
not balleve it ...

“No,” ha continued, “and 1f he did
—what would bs ki1 trus and hidden
Intention? What would he hops to
guin? No. It 1a a trick, I gay.

#On his par!. On his part, I mean,
my son,” he added hastily.

“What would he hope to gain, oh
my fatherT Power. Wealth, Free
dom. Rollef from the bonds of irk-
soms dlscipline and the restraints
of the slow promotion that will not
make him & great and powsriol man
nntil he 1s an old and feeble cns,

“As I sioweu him—by carelesa re-
mark and casual hint—he could
rise In a day from the rank of major
to that of general; flald-marshal,
commander-in-chief, it he jolned
yon, bringing a well-armed, well
squipped force with him—and found
favor In your sight.

"And In truth he conld be to you
what Kald Sir Harry Maclsan was
to the Bultan—and much more.
In one brief eampalgn he could make
you Sultan of Morocco, In mnother
he ecould sweep the French and
Spaniards into the sea la another
reconguer Algeria—with the help of
the countlens bordes of the Bedouin
of the Babara.

“Then Tunlila. And how long
would the [tallans realst In Tripoll
—with the Sconssl belping {n their
overthrow? Thoe English In Egypt—
that once groat Engllah psople that
now lots its Emplre fall to plecca—
how long? Thon Africa for the Afri.
cans . . . Islam puited . . . The Pan.
Islamlo Holy War ngalnst the asurp-
ing Infidel at last,,.”

“Lad by this French offlcer, my
son?" {nterrupted the Kald,

“Led by you, oh my fathar—at tha
head of an army trained and taught
and disciplined by this French offi-
cer, and drilled by the soldiers he
will bring with him.”

“And who will control hlm—aven
vhon bo fs but commanderdn-ahiaf
of my presont army, and has do

m.lnr ptm for m!.nmmnt and l.mp

l“ort.;'-t.hm Junlur high puplls re-
calved thelr final writing certificates
this semester, They were: Beatrice
Jones, Elsle Kingsley, Eugens Coats,
Virginia Pitamaurice, Nellls Moon,
Lillan Hansen, Jewwl} O'Neal, Dorls
Ford, Bortrand Hamiiton, Edith Mal
kemus, Dooaley Pry. Ras La Fovre,
Maxine Quyer, Estherine Curry, Dor-
othy Smith, Berplce Lester, Jumis
Ml:cclll.lte.r. Fidelas Wagner, Ellzn.

beth BScovell, Dorothy Glhson, Ray.
mond Hubbard, Marjorle Haddock,
Hay Nakagiri, Anns Dean, Cstherine
Curter, Willlam Johnson, Harry Stan-
ley, Ethel Moore, Dorothaea Haakins,
Ehirley Roach, Pearl Orowell, Lefa
Bedford, Ada McCoy, Cleo Cox, Hel-
ene BSalade, Frances Daleye Ann
Scheres, Heanrletta 8pivey, Anna Dick-
ey, Aline Fowler, Audrey Barber, Allce
Horper.

WELLS TO RENO WITH
LAKEVIEW PRISONERS

Depuiiy United Statea Marsha) Cal
O, Wells left today for Kiamath Palls
and will continue from there to Lake-
view, Ap the latter polnt he will get

S’MATTER POP—

By C. M. PAYNE

No! maw

SHE DDT

ON PURPOSE
[ ]

Waltsr Huff and Lyle Highfell, who
sre charged with robbing box cars,
and take them to Reno, Ner., where
the case (s to be heard. The cliarge
on which the two are held deals
with the Interstats commerce com-
misaion lawa,

WALL PAPER
Up to ths minute
1953 Patterna at
K. D. RO8S €O, 21 5. Grape.

Texaco and Sons
Tangle Thursday

EBam Colton, manager of the Texaco
All-Stars, announced late today tbat
his team will mset the BONS, Ash-
land Normal school squad, In & game
here Thuraday night st the armory.
The zame is scheduled for 8 o'clock.

Brand new! One jot af wool dréeses.
Famous “Bunny Fuzs Fabric.” Ochre,
biege, admimity blue and papriks red
are the featured colors of the season;
$4.00 values grouped at 8146, “The
atorg that saves you money.” The
Band Box & Bhos Box.

— e

Desirable nDouscy slwsys 1o fires

| 'aza condition for rent. lease O ale.
c.m 105

B GLUYASWILLIAMS

WiTH PARENTS WATCHING A
UTTLE ANwIoUslY SETS oUT
To FEED HMSELF,

-
DECIDES To STio{ T BUSINESS,
GATHERS ANOTHER SPOOKFUL
AND HERDS I FOR MODTH

IN BURST OF GENEROSITY OFFERS

MANAGES TO 6ET UP A SPOON~-
TUL AND BRANDISHES IT PROUD -
I¥ D $HOW HOW WELL HE'S DOING

-
5 UNFORTONATELY DIVERTED AT
LAST MOMENT, SPOONFUL G01KG
ON BIB, INSTEAD OF ING MOUT

4
FEELS HE ISNT GETTING 0N SO

Wfa.ﬁm SPILUNG  WELL, AND HE MIGHT AS WELL  CHARGE, THAT FOR PURPOSES OF

HAVE SOME FUN STIRRING AND
PLAYING WITH PORRIDEE

(-tﬂmﬂmma,mmsm Inc)

&“‘-u‘i‘h?zs

B SURPRISED T FIND THAT DUR-
ING THE WAVIHG, CONTENTS OF
SPOON HAVE DISAPPEARED

g
NOTHING DRUNTED, TRIES AGNN

DEIDES, AS MOTER TAKES

Nuumsnr-irm THE OLD way
5 THE BEsf

[iF You RAvE To BTRIM A

GITTER T0 BE POPULAR IN ;

ua\‘m.l—m NOT 80 HAT, BUT
AIN'T BAD Mﬁagaugi‘ 8HOP

[Yeu wANT TO GO

FOR A

I THIE BE A
Y PARVELOUS
NIGHT FOR

AIRPLANE 25

l’L\. HAVE TO ASK FATHER
p HE AND MR, TOMKINS
N#Y HAVE GONE OMN A
TREABURE HUN“I' BV

THIE IS THE FIRST

TIME N TWENTY

YEARS THAT | HAVE
OMMEAMN

[ YOU CANT LINE 1N
TEXAS AND NOT BE
f INTERESTED IN_ PIRATE.
ASURE-YOU KNOWY 1N THE

TORTUSA 1N

foated the Bultan and wd
Morocco In my name?”
“l will, oh my father,” was ths

prompt reply. *1 will control him.
And when he has outlived his use
fulness, or his gratitude, his humbla
alloglanca . . ."

Ralaul drew his (and suggestivoly
neross his throat.

The Kald nodded, smiled agaln,
and stroked his beard.

*A great and battle-ccarred boar
ol tha mountaln forests once invited
a llon of the desert to enter into
his secret grove and into & hunting
parinership v lih him," observed the
Kald. “The llon of the desert agreed,
and was led to the secret grove ol
the botr of the moutitalng , . . They
entered into a partonership that day
—and that night when the llon felt
hungry, the boar entered into the
Hon*

“You bhave spokon, oh my father,”
smiled Ralsul, "For you are the llon.
This officor shall enter Into your
den and Into a hunting-partnerehlp
with you, and when the time is ripe,
youi shall eat him np.”*

The Kald mat sllont for a faw
minutos, whilo Ralsul watched him,

Suddenly he laughed his famow
hearty Inugh.

‘Lot him come, my son,” he sald
“And let bim bring all that ho can
bring . .. but let him bring his com.
mand ploce-meal, detachment by de
tachmont, and nol as a conguaring
army , .. Yen, lot him come, and le!
him go ngaln—when Allah wille™

*1 do not think Ailah will decres
that he go again, oh my father,
smiled Ralsul, and, rislog, reapest
tully took his leave,

(Copyright, 1328, F. A, Btokes Co.)

rlnnl Awakes te a horrible
sltuation Monday.

JONICR HIGH ELECTS
COMPLETE STAFF 10
PUBLISHNEWSPIER:

By Mignon £nipps)
The junlor high newspaper stat!

Yo SAY COSBY
BODEHT THAT
LAND FROM YOL

ov
TELEPHONETY

YESSIR, MFI. DlGGEFI.--

E\JEN

EVE GOT HIMIN ACELL IN

THE CATY PRISON, RIGHT

\F Thc BF\NK

By SOL HESS

mester aa follows, Editor, Deap Ple-
per; nsalstant editor, Anne Dean; oity
sditor, Mignon Phippe; school news,
Ted Taylor; boys' sthletica, J. L.
+ girla' athletics, Catherine
Ford; Boys' League, Dals Boberta;
Girls’ League. Lols Remington: club
newn, Patricla Blort, jokes, Jamie
M.-rc'nl.]lnler cumat Mlu-r Darothy

r; and Mary
Ciinmings. The reporters are: Jean
Adama, Margaret Young, Midred

Buckies and Carolyn Cook.
Dean Pleper, the nawa editor, has

TO OPEN,
UNWIND

OHMR GUGGENIHEIM,
1 WANT YoU TO I“'IEET'
LUP WITH MR PENIDLE

AT - eSS BUR

w

I'™M DELIGHTED TO MEET YOU, S
ITS A GREAT PLEASURE, ITM SURE
- ANYONE LWHO  MISS GRUNITLEY
KOS MUST BE 24 KARAT . STEP

RIGHT INTO MY LIFE

MAX, AND

A RATHER

HE LEFT IN

HE GETS

cras 2D Dcm‘r

HE'S 6OT A MAD ON NOW J

HES DEEN COURTIMNG ME FER
ABRUPT MAMJER.|MNIGH O TO EIGHT YEARS AND
SORT OF &an
UMSOCIABLE

REGULAR DOG [N THE MAMNGER..
mu"r INND

WANT NOBODY ELSE
A— .
I

JEALOUS EASY_.HE'S

HURRY TD MARRY HME

o Caah S o

BRINGING UP FATHER

By George McManus

Al
I

BY GOLLY- 1 SHOULD Have I
BEEN DOVWN TOWN AN
H::UR N:o- 'VE GoT ‘ro

CLANCY WON'T WaIT AN | MUST 1
GIT THEM TICKETS FROM HiIM FER |
THE FIPE~BENDERS BALL-

I'LL HAVE TO TaKE
A TAaY) OR FLL

MISS HiM- | WONDER
IF 'VWE GOT
ENOUGH

VANITY CASE- 'VE GCT ON

TRATES! A POWOER-FLUEE A A 1
MAGC.\F_E. PANTS!

-

F

¥

Theres No Guesswork in Tnbune A. B. C. Circulation .




