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A wthor of

by Percival Ghristopher Wren  -isu coimes

OFS1S: When Margare; Ma-
n;‘ﬁﬁulk her mother-in-lgwe &l
Ina Beth ¢l Afn 'thal Rafail. aon
of the knni of Mekazaen haa en-
tered her room af sight tha older
weman affempts [0 eail the poour-

o joke Hut Ralsul had frat
Iﬂ!ﬁ\‘l’l'l Avaband,

{1 and Rl lsa

ars

{a not for away.

Chapter 11
THE SECRET S8PRING
'AND what would you have dona?”
maked Margarot in angry be-
wilderment.

#wwall, what do you suppose I've
done & thousand times in this Ces.
i, returned Bl lsn Both el Aln,
#with my hushand hundreds of miles
awsy, and Zalnub devoling the
whole of her time plotting my ruint"

#1 don't know."™

*Yon don't seam to know any-
thing. And Jules wax a fool to
bring you here."

“] was & foo]l to coms, but I'm
golng back At the very earlisat pos.
slble moment, and I'll take good care
1 don't return.”

“You won't lake my Jules awny
‘st the earliest poesible momont,” "
roplled K| Isa Both el Aln qulckly,
Mand it you ara golng to live in Eng-

#| won't loave untll | nes Jules™

land—it you ever get thore—you
will live as a widow, for this is
Julea' gountry nnd his hoimne, Hin
work 18 hers, and henceforth he will
v hare”

M1 dimouss that with Jules, thank
you,” roplled Margarot coldly. "And
whilo wo are hore, he munt atny
with me. After Inat night, I will not
be loft nlone again,

“And I Intend to oo him now,"
addad Margarel.

“Hp In lil=he | alooping.”

“Thon I'll walt until he wakes.”

“Yes? Whare will you walt? Shall
Hasonn taks you back to your
room "

S walt bere,” raplied Margural,
*I'm sorry to Intrude, but | won't
fenva thls room untll I seo Julos*

1 used to talk Hke that whon |
wan & girl,”" amilod Hl Isa Beth el

Aln, -

“1 toll you I Inalst,” cried Margaret
angrily, and encournging hot anger
thit 1t might fght chill fenr. "I in-
alst on . . "

“1 uned to Inaist, at Arat” snid 01
fsa Beth el Aln, conversationmlly,
&4 alie roe from ber cuahlons and
grosssd to the door that had
firat folled Marguret, “You were
golng to say you Inzist on remain.
ing In thin room? Well, I'tl loave

And, almost withont pausing, ahe
oponed the door and went out, With
A honvy elang and a ollok, the door
elosed hohind hor,

Puahing ncroas the room and
throwing hermelt agniost it, Mar
garet agaln found It immovable.

Obviounly there was soma secrel
dovies by which It could be opened
or—dlsturblng thought — someona
waited, watchod and Hatened on tho
other slde. Bomoons not as deal aa
Hastnn el Mlskesn who kept the
outer door,

Traveraing & tunnelllke corrldor,
the Lady Kl lsa Beth el Aln enterod
& lofty whitewashed room, bare and
unfnrolshed save for rugs, coahlons,
and a broad bed, or divan, upon
which the place of mattreas was
taken by & maus of colored plilows,
partly covered, untomfortably and
untldily, by a atalnod aheot of pur
ole allk.

opter ween 8555w ) (6| 10N CHAMBER
CREATING INTEREST

The Chamber of OCommerce forum
W day | business and eclvie

elined Jules Maligni, and beside It,
on a cushlon, ot the girl Bara,
wieldlng In one hand an Incongro
ows palnted fan edged with dirty
swansdown, aud holding In the other
n broas vessel containlog a dublous-
looking mixture of frult-julce, sher
bet and water, with which she min.
{sterod to her patient's thirst.

Bmiling fondly upon her son, snd
approvingly upon the ministering
angel whose attentions presumably
alleviated the paln and anguish that ,
wriung his brow, El [sa Beth el Aln
advancad to tha bedside, bestowed
a warm liogering loving kiss opon
the patient and bade his nurae clear
out,

“And how do you feel now, Light
0. my Eyes?" aha nsked, soliclk
tously.

“Well, Ornamant of Court and De-
alre of Emperors, and all that, I'll
tell you. I fesl—exnctly as though
1 was very drunk lest night. Glorl-
ounly drunk. And so & woas, That
Algerign wine Is m bl sweet and
heary and sticky, but bolleve me,
iU's grent mtufl, D'you know, Light
of the Haroam, there wore throe
‘dend men' under my chalr before
I waa vanquinhed?”

“Dond mont" interrupted the Lady
181 Isn Beth el Aln.

Yo, and n Holt-dead one, of cog-

nae, on the table, and thres or four
badly wounded ones, of assoried
Nguoure.”

And hors the spealer pauned te
omit n desp hanrtrending groan . . .

“An ieced lager!® ho whispered
"2 hottle off the lce, Inatond of this
appulling bllge — aherbot-and-warm:
waltor, Oh, Allal, | nak You! Sher
bot and worm walor, with n sguoesze
of rotten orango (o I¢1"

"Poace, my aon" fotorropted
Lady [El Ina Both el Aln, Isying a
hand upon hor son'a hot forebead,
*Ponco; and llaten, | know you are
a groot grown man now, and that
men muat by mon, and enjoy tham-
solves, with wine and women and
musi¢ and banquetings. All that (s
well enough In s way, nnd right
and proper In don season  but it s
the mark of the wine man to know
the sopunn, Ang | eay that It |s not
now."

*You don't ses any ehance of
changing thia foul deink for some
dold biack hbeor, darling, |
poant”

"Liston to your old mothor, Henrt
of my Honrl, and hood her advice.
I foremes gront changea hore, and
nt an early day, This young Ralsul
who ., ."

“Good boy, young Raliul,” yawned
Jules, “Drank ne under the table”

“Hat by—and led you on. Filled
your glaxa oa fast na you emptied
it, and saw you drink yourselt into
A aleep lke the mleep of Death,
while he drank nothing. And when
he had made you drunk ns a sodden
servant, he went off ns sober na &
Judge nnd gob Into mischief,

Julea only laughed,

“Ralunl has come back to role
Mokazzon through his father, the
Hald, that ba may the more strong-
Iy rule it with his own hand after
the Kald's death, And whon will
that ba1"

“Don't know, Mother,” muormured
Juloa.

“No, you don't know. No one
knows. But Ieonld tell thom, He'll
s just mn soon as Ralunl has done
with him."

(Coprright. 002, F. 4. Stedas Co)

Fl Isa Deth o) Aln tolls hor won
more of tha terrible Falaul, tomor-
raw,

noon at the Hotel Medf

ing much

men and women of Medford and
promises to be & very well attended
affalr, sgcording to A. P, Johnsen,
chalrman of the forum committes.
Charies O. Thompson, the speaker
for the occasion, president of the
Natlonal Amsociation of Life Under-
writers, has had a wealth of experi-
ence in the business world and his|be made to have him stay here
talk has been deaignated

heduled for

¥ and Indep 3
He has besn long identified with
sffairs in many

il is creat-

gk the United

sa “De-
L)

made him & leader in that commu-
nity.

Outdoor sports provide hia only
recrention and beslde being mn ardeat
golfer, he 1s enthuslaatic over bunt-
ing and fishing, so an.endeavor will

few days in order to convioce him
of

|States and his sctivities in recent desiring to sttend are requested to
years, a8 an ardent member of l-hutnm.lty the Chamber of Commerce im=
Beattle Chamber of Commerce, have |mediately so that necessiry prepara-
tions can be made with the hotel

e e
WALL PAPER

‘ Up to the minute

1633 Pattana st

K. D. ROSS CO., 71 B Gmpe.

lutlon Mo, 8, and pledging the whele-
hearted support of the peaple of
this state, Senator Pred Kiddle, pres-
iden

OREGON FELGTATES s s s
INCOMING PRESIDENT 5 5

the occaslon of his inauguration.

-

March 6—(AP)—Con-| Viola Corbin snnounces new Beauty

BALEM,
B
Rea) estate or insurance—Laave 1l.!mtu.l.lt1nm of the stats of Orvgon, | Bhop st Fountain Lodge 828 W Matn

to Jones. Phone T08.

pumsuant to house concurrent reso- Phone 217-J. New low prices.

of ths recrentionnl nd 2
southern Oregon,

Quite an number of ticketa have
been sold for the juncheon and those

SMATTER POP—

By C. M. PAYNE
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Loow
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SANIMAL CRACKHERS
4

)

IN SWEATERS, LEGSINES
AND OVERALLS, AND WITH
A $16H OF RELEF, TURNG
HIM OUT 0 P

STARTS OUT ONCE MORE,  REURNS T0 PLAY, 1T

16 SUMMONED 1N, AND
RAFTER m?:%m‘-e AL

HOUSE, EXPLAING HE BUT 15 CALLED BAGK BE=  NOW BEING ALMOST
TOOKED, MIT(ENS INSIDE  CLOTAES HAVE BEEN RE-  CAUSE MOMERTRINKG 1S TIME O GMEIN AND| »
SWERTER AND CANT GET  MoVED, MITYENG ARE FOUND  BEf(NG COLDER AND PE'D  TAKE HIS THIKGS OFF
AT THEM AGAIN T HAVE WORRED DOWN  BET(ER HAVE UNDERNEAH FoR ©00D
INSIDE LEG&INGS SWEKTER ON PBRIN
3-b {Copyright, 1053, by The Ball Byndicats, Ine.)

’FHNV AND
SKEETER, SENT
TO HAVANA AV
THE THREE-FOINT
COrPINY T 7RV
ANC INTEREST
SUPIE LIEALTH Y

IMON AN EAYN
ANE,ARE TAKING
THAEIR /RS T
BASSEMSERS FOR
A RIDE OVER THE
COLORFUL TRELCAL
CITY AT NS T=-
THE PASSEMSERS
ARE SENOR

FER DE
CORVALLD AND WIS
OAUGTHTER,

ISABELLA~-

=——

BOUND TO Wi

TAILSPIN TOMMY—Salesmanship And Romance!
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THIS IS DIVINE~1 DIDNT
DREAM THAT MNIGHT
coy

NOU CUGHT TO GET
~NOUR, PAPPY-ER~1

By ULENN UHAFFLN
and HAL FUORHESE

sup- |
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GLORY BE 1 1T'S THE
ERFEITIN PLAMNT
IS OWN SET O
D EM LN THEIR 4
EVIL-DOING ! AR LOOWK AT
THAT STACK O BUM MOMEY 1
THEY SURE WAS SET omm_ -ﬂ /
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o HERE,
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THAT HE
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IWIDEN E‘E T
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AN DO YO KMOUW THAT

AT LITTLE DOORMAN IS
RUSHING CUR EMMA
HAD HER TO THE MOVIES

- HE

THE OTHER WNIGHT

Ir SORRY 1 HIRED THAT LITTLE
GUY - WE'S SO DARMED
THERE MUST BE SOMETHIMG WRONG
WITH iMoo IE EMMA TELLS ME THAT
SHES GOING TO QUIT AND MARRY
THIS FERIOD, I''L SET JUNIORS CAP

PISTOL AND SHOOT, X
HiM DBAD !/

=
N

M GLAD ABOUT ALL THIS .- 1

SATISFALTORY

WAKT Maxd TO HaveE SOME

COMPETITION - HE'S SO SURE OF

HER A HE TREATS HER UKE A
RéLATNE.OOUT oF =

W".'Hla-metts. F rmh..
Win Glee Contest

BALUM, Mar, 0.—{(")—The fresh-
man clas waa winner of the milver
anniversary freahman gies at Wil-
Iamette university Salurday night.

In the traditional conitest ench
olnas writes & achool song and joo-
senita 18 In A group, the winning class

recsiving 8 blinkel and the loeing| right.

cines taking » plunge in she miH
atream,

R —
egon Wealher,

Ralpy weat and raln and snow east
portiona tonlght and Tuesday. warins-
or oxtrétme eant portion tonight;
freall and strong southerly wind off-
ahore,

Ferdor and bod¥y repalring. Prices
Brill Sheet Motal Works,

-// .
A"l&

BRINGING UP FATHER

By George McManus’

|

| BHUGHT SOME OLD ANTIQUES
TOLAY: THEYLL B2 HERE ANY

MINUTE NOW: FLL BE 18 MY ROOM.
LET ME WKNoW WHEN

THERES THE BELL-NGOW:
THAT MUST BE THEM=

OH-MAGGIE! ONE OF }
THE ANTIQUES
HAS ARRIVED »
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BN Cag hamem boakisn be, Oww o ity mefed,

¥ There
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