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Chapter 33
THE LEGION ARRIVES

bugles . . .

The crisp, clear, rousing notes
pf the eilver-voleed I brasen-
tongued bugles. The very sound of
them did ons good, thought Mar
garet Bracing, lke s cold bath,
after the nofaes of the shrill native
Instromente. The breath of the
bugles, albelt forelgn bugles, was
Al & breath from home.

Forelgn bugles, Bugles of the
Forelgn Leglon. Otho's Regiment.

It was entirely posxible that
there might be a man in that de-
tachment, marching far below,
through tho Mokazzen elty, march
ing up to this very Cltadel, who had
known Otho. All of them would
know of Otho Belldme, anyhow—the
man who had defeated the Benegn-
fosn boxer (who had fought and
beaton the champlon of Europe) In
what muat have been one of the
fineat and stubbornest fights ever
#oen, That was what the Zoho
‘#'0ran had called it, anyhow.

Would 1t bs posuibla to got to
Jmow soms of the men, and to find
out if any of them bad known him?
J¢ the detachment left Mekazten
(before ahe did, It might be the
ﬂ.lnkalt way of gotting m letter
to him,

But why ahould the detachment

veo Mokazzon before she did?
mv should ahe not leave with
them~—or at least more or less un«
sar thelr conyoy nnd protection?

This Major Riccoll, whoao mo-

ntance Herr Sohlacht was anx.
fous for her to make, might prove
t oesful.
If e would halp her to esoape,
sho not follow the dotach-
ment whorever It went, untll it
; civillzation agaln—or with-
in a camal-journey of civilization?
ing to get away from this sin.
tarrifying prison.

After all, this Riccoll was an “of-
flcer and a gentlaman” of sorts, pre
punmnbly; snd hs and hls men wore
I ~with whom & white

‘woman would bes anfa, Yes, surely,
/[abe conld manage Major Rlocoll, it
enly ha could, and would, prosure
her a camel and whnt little elae was
necessary.

Ewiftly completing her tollat, she
looked her Incongroous-looMog
dresulng-cose, unbarred ber door,
and ran down the steep and narrow
filght ot stepa to the polnt of van-
tage whence she conld see the sol-
dlers march Into the eltadel,

Yen—thero (hey came, an officer
riding shead—he must be the pe
eullar Major Riocoli—then the bu-
glors blowing thelr march, then
tha 1ittls column with s tali non.
eommiisioned officor in front.

How swaggeriogly amart, self-
eonfident, upstanding and alort,
“stendy and strong, marching along,
Hka the boye of the Old Brigade"—
ke the guards themselves for
styls, bearin~ and discipline.

Bat oh, how dusty snd dirty,
woiry and worn snd bollow-syed
thay looked, In splte of thelr hrave
BWAEROR,

Margaret folt a rush and glow of
emotion. A feellng in the throat,
and a tear. Viry foolluh.

Otho's Regiment,

. Later that day, = tall, broad-
shouldared young léglonnaire stood
on sentry oulside the guard-room
by the quarters allotted to the de-
tachmant,

Washod, shayon, brushed and
eloansd, his accoutrements a8
bright and smart as “splt-and-pol-
iah* conld make them, he looked
the ploture of m moldlor, & tough,
hard fighting-man, an old campnign:
or, though & young man,

Blue-eyed, handsoma, fale though
sunburnt, with aristocratic fea.
turea, be looked a very forceful per
son, m man of great strength of
charncter us woll us of body.

A woman, bearing a jar of water
on her right shoulder, crossed the
vast court-yard, passed near the
sontry, drew her vell mcross her
face and one aye, and had a good
look at him with the othar,

Handsome, she docided. “White
and beautiful sa Sualra” as they
say io Mogndor. What did it mat
ter to har whother he wers French,
Spanish, English or German? She
was not the Lady El [sa Beth ol
Aln, Anyhow, the soldier was one

in Mogador? The Christian cares
for nothing but money; not [nter
ested In a pretty girl, oven? Well,
hor mintress, the Lady El Isa Beth
ol Aln would be Interested to know
there were Christian, psrhaps Eng
lish, woldlera in the cltadel

A man, & young Moor, in & beaut!.
frl hooded blue-cloth cloak, like &
Roman togn; blg turban, and riding-
boots, emerged from a nearby ane
try and also pnased the sentry.

As dark ns the Iatter was falr,
the Moor wae, In hls own style,
equally handsoms, civan-cut: hnd
stamped with the seal of breeding.
Bmaller and Ughter though he was,
hls walk and upright graceful bear
Ing mpoka of agllity, spsed and
strength,

In passing, he too glanced at the
fine soidierly Ngure and handsome
face of the sentry who, now pacing
his beat, passed close to him. No
featurs of the Moor's Impassive
face changed in the slightest, but
as he quickly looked away, his
large bright oyes blazed.

“Alloh Kerim/™ hs whispered,
and ms he turnad in at the entry
through which the girl had dlsap
peared, he stood still, etared before
him ot nothing, and then laughed
softly to himsall

“Pralse be to Allah! I must find
our excellent and obliglog friend,
Jules, Buat 1 can't be mintaken,” and
he hurrlied along the passage and
up & winding stair of stone,

A fow minutes later another man
passed the sentry, a slower, fatter
poraon, in khaki jncket and riding.
breschos beneath & white cloak. A
amall white turban and hangiog
neckoloth effectunlly concealed his
mos,

Ha too looked at ths sontry, as
he marched past him, lodked quick-
Iy and glancod away again,

A mipute later this man jolned
the other who had bldden him go
and take sloock of the sentry by
the neweomers' quartors,

Bursting {oto the room and fling
ing himself down on a divan, he
roared with Iaughter—not drunken
laughter nor the laughter of & gulte
sober man,

*“By. God, Ralsul, you're right”
ko safd. "It Is he. Otho Balldmes—
by all that's wondarfull®

“Not so wonderful, elther, my
good Jules,” replled Raoisul, “We
knaw bo jolned the Frdhch Forelgn
Laglon, And wo know a detachment
of the French Forelgn Leglon wns
comlng hers Whall, it's come—and
bo's In It

“But—by Allah!™ Ralsul added,
and lieked his lips while his handa
moved In a curlously snggeative
and unpleasant gosturo,

“Absolutely amasging!" continued
Jules Mallgnl, “Otho Helldma here.
Here—and In our hands , . "

“Yen, Hore—nand In our hands*
#ald Ralsul, playlng with the long
dagger that he wore atuck porpen.
dleularly in the centre of tho sash
wound nbout hla walst,

“What next1 aaked Jules, eyolng
hin counln speculatively,

*QOh, nomething quite Intoresting
bext, my good Jules. Quite funny.
Now that, by the grace and good.
nous of Allah, the Merolful, the
Compasslonats, we have got the good
Otho Belléme just where he will be
mont useful, just whars we want
him, momething quite amusing Is
golng to bhappen, To him—and to
me, and to your lady wife, the prond
Margaret.”

“EhT You mean twlat his tall &
bit? What mbout Margurot?”

“You aren't very fond of Otho
Bolldme, my good Jules, are you?
Your wite's lover, Tho man for lave
of whom she married you--out of
plgue, because he atole a purse of
maney. The man she atill lovea—
and with whom ahe'd go off, any
day, If he whistled to her, ns you
yourgelt have tearfully told me in
your cups. Not very fond of him
are you?*

“No, damn him," replled Jules
Mallgnl, "Ho wns alwnys first
favorite—trom ths Uime we all
played togothor as kids at Yelver
bury, TUsed to Lhink hs was Al
mighty because ha was golog to bo
8ir Otho Robert Manderille . Bel
16me of Yelverbury Castle, Just aa
cocky when he was Bob Blame the
brilser, and boxed for a living at
falrgrounds. No, I've no use for
him-——and don't cars what hap
pons to him."™

“I'm sure you don't, my excellent
Jules, Wall, something will happen
to him before long, you'll see
Meantime-—not a word to Margn
rot. Nota word. I'm going to spring
a lttls surpries on bor. A nics 1tth
surprise , . "

(Coppright, 1012, 7. A, Stebas Cr)

Rioeoll's graat schame gets un:
der way, tomorrow,

FIRESTONE T0 SPEAK
IN MEDFORD IS WORD

Announcemant waa made Friday by

the chamber of commperce that tm
ard Pirestone, son of Harvey PFires
stone, rubber king, will be a apoaker
In this city In the near future.

Mr, Firestone Is maXing s lour
through the Paolflo coast reglon. He
was invited by the chamber of ¢om-=
merce 1o sponk at s forum hers and
soceptance of the lnvitation wan re-
colved today.

MINING SCHo0L
S LOCAL PLAN

O. D, Adama, state director for vo-
eational education. ia in Medford to
arrange for the establishment of a

mining school %o opim hare soon,

providing the money being furnished
by the federal government can oo
matched here by the county authori-
tes,

Mr. Adamas, who !s tharoughly con-
versant with mining conditions else-
where, {s making an investigation of
local needs and requirements, in o0-
operation with B H. Hedrick, super-
intendent of mchools, and the South-
ern Oregon Mining mssocciation.

‘Thursday, Mr. Ademas, Mr. Hedrick
and J. 0. Thompeon of the Californis
Orogon Power company made & trip

with some members of the mi.nl.u; 8-
sociation to the territory embraced
by the Blerliog, Littls Applegate and

Bizg Applegate streams, scqualnting|

themselves with the locsl conditions
and wequiring o first-hand knowledge
that will enable them to proceed in-
telligently.
———
Doealmable houses always In fimate

class conditlon for rent, lease or sale.
Call 108,

Broken windows glazed
Trowbridge Cabinet Worka.
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By C. M. PAYNE
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b PASS T0. SEEK
COPCO REVENUE

!n that city since

GRANTS maa. Ore., March 18— ment.

(AP)—Declaring that the “perpetusl

The councll voted him permission re!u,u

franchise” to operats in Grants Pass|and it was (ndicated that the clty
claimed by the Callfornis Our;onl
Power company is illegal, and that|
Dopea has been distributing power
180 witholut one,
City Attorney Jamea T, Chinnock leat
night saked the city councll for per-
ml.-lou to confer with power :ompn-
officlals regarding s new Bg

would be sble to insist upon a util-

ity tax such as Medford has enjoyed

for years.

— L
Mrs, Clarence Wheelsr has assumed

Active management of the Wherler

Apartments, 240 So. Rivemslde.

pe————
Phops 542 We'll haul away your
City Sanitary Service

By GLUYAS MLLI.AM.S
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CHEERS UP A LITYLE ON
REFLECTING THAT ANY-
WY THEY CAN PLAY

OUER TO
S

TFINDS DIAMOND A QUAG= KNOWS IF HE 60ES HOME

MIRE. SINKS INTD
o HIS ANRLES. WO

BBBEBHLLHS&?N WALKS BE AT To PLAY ONFOR  AGAIN ON THEORY HE

WEEKS

_(Copyright, 1888 he e w0 Wendivate, Too)
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SLUSHY ICE AND OPEN
WATER - NO MORE
SKATING, To0 SCON B
BULD RAF(S

Srf5 ON A1S FRONT SYEPS
FEEUNG SORRY FOR HIM-
SELF AND WIBHING THIS

TIME OF YEAR WOULD HUR-{
RY UP AND END

3-1%

INTD HOUSE PARENTS
WILL JUST SEND HIM Ut

NEERS TE FRESH AIR

TAILSPIN TOMMY—Skeeter—Just A Gigolo!
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By GLENN CHANFIN
and HAL FOBKEST
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A CHALENGE !

Ve 6\5_!:301 1 THE LITTLE |
SHEAK MADE A GETAWAY,
?g‘l’ 1 DIDNT elfstaE' H

R E:

géﬁl-ﬂ' }*NTD FT \E "."D%gFND

STHIS 1S ATRAP
HAVE WALKED

DATE "TONIGHWT
~=-NEW PICTURE
AT THE ACHE

bt

OH, L CANT GO TONIGHT
1 GOTTA GET SOME SLEEP._ |

TOO TIRED 1L DOTLED

OFF OVER A PORK CHOP
TODAN AND BURNED 1T

SAY,|F You AINT GOT

NOTIAIN TO DO TONIGHT

1D JUST LOVE TO,MaY,

BUT L'm SO 1MRED -

ILL TAKE YOU FER A RIDE. |IVE BREEN ON THE GO

I CAN BORROM A LIGHT

TRUCK, FROM THE PICTURE

S0 MUCKH LATELY- ASK
'EM Kin YoU BORROW IT Lo

—

FAsome OT\-'ER.MIGHT

n .1. GOTTA GET A
NIGHTS SLEEP-
n"s MR:NECESSAW

L cAaN SEE YOou GOT 1O
HANVE TWO SWEET HEARTS
TO GET SOMEPLACE .-
PERKY CERTARINLY SHOWED
MAY. THE ROAD _IT'S MNICE 1

TO SEE MAX JEALOWS _
HES AlLWWANS BEEN
SO "TAKE IT OR

By George McManua
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1ML Keng Prsers Sande

e, Lo, Conns Belan righe veemed

ALLI DO HERE OF LATE 15 TQ LET ME SORRY~ SIR-WOULD 183 THAT SO? NO BUT-9IR- THID IS 1 T
SPEND ME TIME DODGIN' HAVE A R s g, | ONE IN THIS RESERVED FOR EXCEPT | A
BARON MARFINGOTTIT-BUT MENU- AT ANOTHER TABLE- TOWN 18§ GOIN' THE BARON THAT QUY - | £
1T | MNEVER RUN INTO HiM. WAITER- THIS ONE 1S ar To HAFFINGOT TIT= i S_‘_l,_‘r_ |
: RESERVED- TOGIT ME (N
z s ; ) |




