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VALIANT DUST

Anthor of
by Percival Christopher Wren -piAU G

BYNUPEIR: Roteul, som ui o
Eaid of Mekaazen, takes fime from
hin infrigue agaoinst Frowce with
za!m hﬁfnlenh?n a;scm‘:’:if m;;.\o For-

@ion o alip o Margares
.lft?m!i‘a room iafe ai night. (When
Margarel profests angﬂlv har
moihor-in-law rushes o Jules Mar-

aret’s Ausband and delores that

o repilsing Raloul ll'qn{wn ?ru
endangered the infAuentinl porition
:{ the NMolignls with the Kald,

argaret hurries from Bl [sa Heth
&l Ain'a apariment. and G sfopped
by @ curious av

Chapter 28
A NEW FRIEND

T a heavenly sound!

Bomeona was positively whis-
tling, quite near; someons was noft-
Iy whistllog an alr that she recog:
nized, Where bad she heard it
Parls, Marsallles, the ahip, Glbral
tar, Tangler?! A band had been
playing It in one of thors places,

Where?

And whoever was whistling must
be a Eurcpean, Moors don't whis-
e,

Jules?

. Or, of course, It might be the
Fanur Podro Mallgal

| Ralsul? He was n Moor, but hav-
Ung been eduoated in France, and
lved so long In Europe, he might
fwhistle. She had never heard him
{@o so—mnor Julos either, for that

attor,

What wonld happen if Ralsul

ught her there?
| Anger minglad with the foar that
clutched at Margarot's heart. Who
wiin shy, that she should dread this
mwratch; this beastly native?

Margurel's mouth wset Ia &
atralght llne; ber hands clenched;
and she realized that ahe was ear
rying the heavy dagger with which
ahs had bammered on the door of
El Ion Both ol Aln's room,

Drawlog It from its gut-steel
shoath, Margarot saw that the blade
wiaa bright, keen-edged and sharp-
pointad.

“This i ridicdlous™ she aald,
and eropt forward ln the direction
of the sound.

A faw yards farther on, yeot an-
other corridor of this warren
branched from the passage In which
she wan,

Standing at an ungluzed Moorish
window thalt was lttle mors than
an arrow-sll' with & borseshos top,
WAR A map, wearing a hooded
cloak, and yellow heelloss slippoers;

& vory muoch blgger man than Raluul, | |

blgger than Jules or his father,

Motlonleas, in the dark sbadow
of the wall, he watehed intently
sompons or something that Inter
ested him below,

Buddenly, hearing her footateps,
with a awltt movement he turned
townrd Margarat, at tho same time

drawing' tarther back (han the|}

light, but sot bafore she bnd recog
nized the bearded face of Ober
Leutonnt Carl Vou Miitengen allas
Haorr Behlnoht,

“0Oh, good mornlng” sald Mar
garot. "I've rather lost mymelf, I'm
afrald, Could you tell me how to
gel to the court-yard—the Inner
oourt-yard, from whica thres fights
of atalrs lead up to the part of the
eastls woure my husband's mother'a
apartments ara?"

The man bowed courteously,
switlly studyiny her face with a
stondy gare which, though keen and
penetrallog, was yet nol offsnalve.

In the moment of her sudden ap
pearanocs, It ssemed that something
wary, watuhful, anxions, posped out
from behind the hooded, bearded
mank that was his face. As he did
not immadiately reply Margarol .o
gan all over again In Fronch.

“Bon jour, Monsleur, Ja sols , , .~

“L'aplk Aogliach,” Interrupted the
man. “Ploase to splk It to me If you
bat prefalr It | understand it quite
palrfect, toough I do not aplk It so
quite palrfect”

“Oh, good™
“My Frouch s very far from per-
foct, and so ls my understanding of
1t, eapocinlly 1f 1t s spoken qulckly.
Wil you kindly show me the way
lonty"

“Yes, 1 anow tho way ont” re-
Iplied the man, and added, with a
slow smile, "Sometimes the way
'{T,E- Is easior than the way in, {an't

“Homoetimes,” agroed Margaret,
Yand sometimes It s & groat doal
harder”

“Ab" he obaerved, “do you, per
habs, t'Ink you find it more diMeult
to loavo Mokazsen than to come
Into It 1, ma myself, ind it more
dificult to eome Into Moknzzon
ian to go out”

“Well, at the moment,” replied
Margnret, *1 want to get out of this
wing of the castle. Once I'm tn the
court-yard, | ean find my own way
to my husband's quartars.”

"Yoo' agraed Herr Schlacht, *I
willido so with goot bloasure,” but
|~ =

Basketball Display
In Copco Window

An attractive paakettall window
diaplay in the Copoo homa office
bullding on Weat Main street ls at-
tmoting much  favorable attention
from « The dlapiny features
the Copoo trophy which s awnsded
the wsouthern Omegon  baaketball
champlona each aeason and which

ropliod  Margarot.| ¥

Sehlacht,
pmiling upon her in a Kindly, almost
fatherly manner.

WRIGLEY'S i

EARMINT

 NOW EVEN BETTER

J not mova from where ho stood.

tlow I8 your husbandt*

“What do you moan, ‘How 1a het' *

“l ¢Ink bo bhave sore hend and
dry mouth thls morning. But you
hatf not see bim today, noY"

Margaret's manner and expres

elon became less friendly.

“l' help Herr Pedro put him to

bed,” smiled Schiacht deprecating.
Iy, "hio was so vor’ drunk. [ am sorry

to koow It, bocnuse ¥ make you
nangry that 1 know 16"

To this Margarat mads no reply.
“Porhaps you kuow one or two
thinga that I know not, aad can tell
me. Perhapa 1 know one or two you
know not—ver’ usefal to you—and
oan tell yoo*

"Thank you," sald Margaret. “Is
that the way out?" snd polnted
down the passage.

“Yex. No. May I splk to youl"
raplled Harr Schlncht,

Motloniess, he watched Intently.

“Well, yon are speaking to mo,
aren't youl"

“i hat the bleasuro of liddle con
vorzation, but 1 mioan, could | splk
to you about some matiers . . . Like
frlonds. Like businoss friends, 1
monn 1 t'ink you and I could ba ver'

goot trionds, nnd help esch other.

Play with sach other hands"
With pa angry and haughty alook

on she could assume, shs stared,

What won tho man driving at?
Horr Schlnelt smiled disarming-

“Play Into each othor's hands,

Lan't 1Ly

“What do you mean?"
*“1 t'Ink 1 can belp you In your af

fatrs, and | t'ink you can help me ln
my aftalrs.”

"1 don't sen how I could be of ser

vice to you,” replied Margaret cold.
Iy, “and | certainly don't wee how
you could help me In any way, Not
that I' requiré any help from any.
body, Of conrno not. Why ahould 13"

“You do need help,” roplled Herr
shnking hila head and

"When I need heolp I will appeal

to my husband, thank you, and
ho ., . ™

“Pray torgit me It | offond. but |

kpow. Suppose you want hoelp last
night whon Ralsol come to your
room1*

(Copyrioht 1830 P, 4. Btoker Co.)

This amazing man makes a
atrangs bargain with Margarel, tos
maorrow. .

hias boon in the possesaion of the local
high achiool during the pest year,
With the completion of another suc-
conaful penson  this winter, Medford
will have & good chance to annex the
Copoo trophy permanently, although
Ashiand's name appesrs on the <dup
for the 1920-30 and 1930-81 seasons
One more winnitg year will einch the
trophy for elther Medford ar Aah-
land.
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HITCH HIKER IN

ROSEBURG, Ore., smr. 9. — () —| outer clothing, shoeos, money
autgmoblle,

Walking into a police trap at San
Francisco last night, Robert Moore.
wanted in Rosocburg on charge of sa-
eault and sobbery, wna arvested and
now awaita extradition to this city,

from this city. o
After taking his dazed victim's

Maoore,

pocording to word recelved here to- | Webb aent p decoy apecial delivery

day by Sheriff Webt, Moore, & hitch | l6iter 1o Moore, and when Moore
hiker, is alleged to hi beaten slgned for the letter In that city he |
o ¢ iy wis prompily amrested by s walting

.

robbed A. P. Macomber, & San Fran- | gfficer,
cisco saleaman, travelllng by sutomo- —_—
SAN FRAN TRAP| i msien s 2 snew ks apen

officers’ state,
went to Portland for an Insurance
check and left an order at the post |
office to forward his msil to Ban | doors and
Francisco, Learning of this, Bheriff lieme.—gcntr cases.

house last weeX. The measure I'lnr wise be furnished. Penslon commis-
Become s law after 90 days. It pro- alons are llkewlse set up in the oot
vides & #40 & month pension for all for the countles,
citizens of the stete eligible to such —_—
jenmon. DENVER, March 6. — (7 — David
n The wct sets out qualificstions for| O*@Pbell. 37, & sodeo clowm, died
drawing the penalon, including 10/ %0day after an uperation for appen-
- [ years' realdonce in the state and that|diciils. Campbell was known sa the
BALEM, Mar, §. — () — Governor | no compensation be rectlved prior to, originator of hundreds of rodeo ans-
Jullus L. Meler today signed the old:f.ho Bge of TO years, Proof of hﬂl‘iﬂ and & broncho rider, roper and
age pension bill which passed the other means of support must like- bulldogger.

ON CURTAILED BASIS

FALEM, Mar. 0. —{Pr—Salem banka
continud operation Mils morning oo

nid

the same resiricted basis of yester- — —_— e
dsy, sdmitiing customers st side
cpine coecss oy ia| SNAPSHOTS OF A BOY A By GLUYAS WILLIAMS
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By C. M. PAYNE =

B el A et

LosT FTourR cenms
AN 1 FounD
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— >
100KS THROUSH BOOK =  GLANCES THROUGH UERY  Puf VERY WORTHY Book
(A5t FOR SOMETHING T WORTHY BOOK AUNT SUE  BACK AND TRHES POWN
RERD Ol A RAINY AFTER-  GAVE HIM FoR CHRISTMAS. INSTEAD “ THE QuiCKLY
NoON SUPPOSES WITH A 5160 BOYS AND THEIR ROCKET

HE OUGHT Td READ THAT

FINISHES" THE QUICKLY
BOYS* IN 10 MINUTES, BE-
CAUSE HAVING READ IT
EIBHT TIMES BEFORE, HE
KNOWS WHAT T0 SHP

] dAave

WILLYum Two

CENTS And L

KeEPT rTwo

MYSELTF
]

HAS A HAPPY THOUGHT
AND SPENDS PLEASANT

"
TEODES WEARILY THAT i

LOOKS THROUEH 3 YEAR-  LODKS AT PICTURES OF
PLACE OF ANYIHING BETER

OLD RADIC MPGAZINE TEAMS IN OLD BRSE -

TAILSPIN TOMMY—TI:Q “Treu;.tre Bug” Bites Tommy!

T SEE WHY HE SAVED  BALL RULE BOOK WE'LL HAVE TO BEGIN THE  AF(ERNOON PRONE ON
If. CANY FIND ouT, 50 VERY WORTHY BOOK BED, SVDYING FISHING-
FILES IT AGAIN TACKLE CATRLOGUE
(Oopyright, 1033, by The Bell 8yndicate, Tne) 3-9 {Copyright, 1833, by Ths Bell Byndicats, Tnc.) ]
e By ULENN CHAFFIM

and HAL FOBRESY

1T 1% BETTI(NG LATE-PERH

LIE HAVE "FOUND” ENO

BURIED TREASURE

FOR

UGH

NIGHT+ | THINK WE HAD

BETTER RETURN TO
HARGOR

THE

APS |
ONE

VES ] IMAGINE IF
THE TREASURES BEEN
THERE FOR MORE THAN
200 YEARS /T Wid KEEL

ANOTHER DAY=+

71v PAL, | HAVE A
HUNCH &'RE ABOUT
To STEP OUT ON
& REAL ADVENTURE
4 GOING TO
CABLE THE CHIEF
TH'S

b THINKE YOU WAD BETTER
EXCUSE US| HAVE A
E&RAM TO
NG

WUAT HAVE Y
e i

SEND
4 ‘353’“ | UNDERSTAND THE

oFﬁr.:E CLOSES AT

B CADNGHT. 2
A= g --’f/['(%//’ BTILL 1N TS
L:-w T INFANCY"+
= ey >

THIS HAS
BEEN DELIGHTFUL: " L3
LETS GO HOME
AND HAVE SOME
COFFEE

O AT

e -ruuulﬂﬂwp Y

i

THE NEBBS—Caught

&

s 1s
BESINNING TD
LOOK SERIOUS.
HERE 15

PENOLETON
SHITH TARXING
EMMA, TO THE
PIETURE SHOW
DEBAIN =~ =~
THIS IS THE
KIND OF
ATTENTION
EMMA 1S NOT
USED 1O anD
SHE SEEMS TO

LIKE 1T,
39 o2

TS S50 LOVEW OF YOu,
MR SHMITH, TO TAKE ME [ 10 evERYBODY BUT
TO PITCHER IHOWS ..

(it e

il ket
LN |

o)

\."\\q.\

A

Ny

1 TRY TO BE MICE
1 DONIT SPERD My

YOURE SO NIGE .1 BET /TiIME IN PECPLE'S
NOURE LIKE THAT 1O

EVERY GIRLYOL
I HEST ;

COMPANTY UNLESS )a} OF T-AT POOL TOWN GETTING CAUGHT,
EMAOYMENT, 3
THEY INTEREST \ N TG A SYOURE IT .. AND AS LONG
e . ) d TO WarpeEs /

|

WELL, ITS ALWAYS
THET WWESY AT

HME LWHEKN L GET
HY3SELF A LITTLE

i IF YOU CALL A FREE, ]
WNMARRIED, UNENGAGED,

; LADY WALKING DOwN THE

HIM PEEKIN OUT | PRILCIPAL STREET OF THE

[} &

AS THAT BIG BUM CAan PuT

= =N

i
COWprTAgBY (30 by The Ball Bymdiaata, In_](l
Trade Mark Rog, U, 8 Put. Offieally |1

BRINGING UP FATHER

By George McManus

FLl DO A% THE DOCTOR SAID- 'Ll

TUNE 1N ON THE OLD-TIME SONGS
AN THEYLL SOFTEN: MACGE. THEN
LHELL 9TOR GROWLIN' AT ME=

| HeY-DocTor? You HAD |
BETTER COME RIGHT OVER
1 CANT QT HER TO STOP
CRYIN =

' There’s No Cﬁessworkﬁ in Tribune A. B. C. ircﬁl:.tion
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