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Chaptsr 35

BUBPICIOUS ORDERS

ELL, what do you think of

that, Bob?" asked Joo, na
they made thoelr way to a shndy
eorner of the court-yard that thoy
bad made thelr own.

“Don't much lke It," replled
Otho Belléme, but 1 auppose we've
got to obey orders. Hint of treach.
ory about it 14n't there?"

“War ia war, my child,” observed
Tant de Holt. “There has been =
siate of war belween thla country
and France for years. It s nolo
rious that this Kald has ralded
French territory, beselged if not
captured French posts, captured
Franch convoys, cut of and annl-
hilated rellef columns”

“H'm, All's fair in love and war,

»

“And suppose it doasn't come
oft1" observed Joo Mummery, “Ac-
cording to Vittorelll, the Major has
wangled ua In hers to melze the
Oltadel for France, But what price
us, ¢ they do the wselsing—and
selze us for the Eald?"

"Us fer the ‘ooks™
Ballor Harris tersely,

“Ar, that's right” agreed Wil
lfam Bossum. “If the Kits lots ua
eomo ‘ere, ‘e knows snough to look
after himaelf, don't he? Whal'a the
odds sgainst us in this castle alone?
Not to mention that lot wa marchad
through, comin' in, Armiea of "om.”

*1' supposs the Major'll walt un-

tl he gets relnforcements,” com-
mented Pore Poussln,
. ™1 doubt It, my child,” replled
Tant de Boll. “He'll sclzo the onstle,
and then wend for the relnforcs
mants in case there's trouble in the
sity—es there will be.”

*Why not get the relnforcoments
first and make a sure job of It
pbjscted the old soldler,

‘*Becauss the Kald wouldn't let
them coms, my good campl, Ho's
pot going to let & French army
march In here, In he?" .

*No," ngreed, Otho, “"He's not
And the myster, to me is that he
lot ua come.™ ;

“Mystory’s right” agreed Joe
Muommery, “It's & rum go*

“Waell, duty’s duty," said Tant de
Bolt declsively, “and orders are or-
ders, If we cun selze thia robbers’
west for France, they'll give the
seation le fougeron.”

“What's that?™ ssked Willlam
Bossum.

*The collective decorstion given
to a unit for valor,” was tha reply,
*And every man of us will wear a
shoulder-cord plalted 1o two colors,
And you taks It with yon, too, if
you go to another company. Yes.
we shall eapture tho caatle, cover
ourselves with glory and goi the
eord of honor,"

“Got & cord of soma sort, I've no
doubt,” growled Sallor Harrls,

. 8 8

That eveniog a coremonlal ban-
quat, half Moorlah, half European,
was glven In honor of the distin.
gulshed visitor—the French ofMcer
underatood to be the represantative
of his great country, and the head
of the military misslon sent by
France to the Kald.

AL this fenst of welcome, which
Margaret forced herself to mitend,
the effect of (he sour looks that
sbe recelved trom her motherdin-
law, El Isa Both o) Aln, from Zal-
Bub and the girl Bara, shonld have
been entirely connteracted by the
definitely swest ones of the gunal
of honor,

Apart from the fact that hin was
& type that abe did not admire,
Margaret found him Interesting
when he would cease from ful
some florld compliment, and talk
on the matters, or rather watter,
that apparently obsessed hlm-—the
subject of bimself and his career.

As all ronds lead to Rome, mo
allstoplos, bowever apparently on
promising and allen to the theme,
led to the eareer of Major Riccoll,
past, presant and future,

When nt longth, the bhanguet
finlahed, the other Indles retired,
Margare! ross, and remarking that
she was golug for her evening
stroll on the battlements, left the
Iamplit garden, soon to discover
that she had been followed by Ma
Jor Riceoll.

YMay | walk with you, Madomol
melle?™ ke msked as he overtook
ber. *Such an oanln In the desort of
oy Ule, It is hard to ba & acldier

observed

snd to love bomuty, To knmow the
lova of beauty and the beauty of
love”

Margaret, untruthfully sitating
that the pleasurs would be entiraly
hers, led the gallant mnd ardent
oflicer to her favorite and private
spot upon the battlements, and to
the subjecl of F'rancs, Bordeaux and
the romarkable son of that elly,
Monsleur Aurellls de Tounens who
bacamo Kinj of Arauco,

Then indeed were the food-gatos
oponad, and what has hasn a bab-
bling brook—that had reminded
Margaret of “Men may come and
men may go but I go on for ever*
—became a torrent In full spate.
After tho uttering of (hat name,
Margaret had no need of further
#pesch, nor any alight anxiety as
to Major Riceoll's attitude and con-
duet.

While that subject occupled his
mind, no room was left for thoughts
of love or lovemaking.

“Ah, that wes & man Indeed” he
musad. “Hut mad, you know, mad.
A megalomsniae, Through his own
ambitious schemos he fall like Vau-
rol agaln—it he did fall—and is
oot at this very moment m great
ruler o his own right, & king, an
omperor, In the great and unex-
plored Interior of this mighty and
marvellous continent.!

“And who was Monsleur Vaurol 1"
nskod Margarel, anxlous to kesp
tho mind of this amorously enter
priaing oMeer to the one aubject that
ahe judged to be more powerful in
Intereat than even love.

*Vaurol? You know mot of the
brave Captain Vaurol, and his bid
for power and wealth and fame?
No, belng English, 1 suppose you
would nol have heard of him, The
military authorities, whom he de-
fled, dofented and outwitted, did
not exactly advertise his nams to
the world,

“AHR| that was & man—auch an-
other ms Aurellla de Tounons of
whom you have juat apoken; such
nnother as Voalet and Chanolne, but
oot so mad.

“Vaurgl! A simple captaln of
artillery, and now perhaps an em-
peror., But ms to the truth of that,
no man knows. No European,
that is to say, although the mill-
tary authoritles and the French
government pretend to know. No.
Buropean knows for certaln, hut
it i1s my opluion—nnd belleve me,
Mademolselle, my opinlon In worth
baving—that milllons upon millions
of Africans know; Arahs, Negroes,
Touareg, and posalbly races of
whom we have heard nothing.

“Otherwise, toll me this, Why Is
thers to this day throughout the
Bouthern Sahara, s porsistent and
widoly prevalent rumor of a White
Sholkh? Yes, of & Great White
Shelkh whose orders all men obey,
and whom they fear and reverence
na the Sonusal fear and revorence
thelr great religlous and political
lenI.dar. the Bhelkh el Benussl him.
sall

"“What did Vaurol do? I'll tell you,
Mademolselle,

“Finding himself atuck in the
desert, burled alive, (orgotien, neg-
lacted, lost In & wrotched hole
called Moacherin, he determined to
earve out a eareer for himealf, Why
abould e, & min of cournge, abil:
Ity, brains and ambition, be doomed
to rot In Mescherin, while in Parin,
guttersnipe politiolany made them:
nolves fgures of loternationnl Im-
portance, maaters of Europe—nand
mnde gonerals of thelr worthless
military prolédgds, panders and
toadlon?

"Why should he? A man mentally
as great as thoy, and indeed (nr
gréator. Why should be consent to
grow groy in obscurily, poverty and
misery while thess dogs carved ount
careers for Lhemsolves?

“He wonld not consent to It

“Hines mo brilliant ecaresr to
tamie and power lay open to him,
e would ocarve out one for him-
sell.

“Skiltully and cunningly he
opened negotiations with a great
Arab sholkh, paramount roler of
the Bopl-Amama and allled triboa—
and whon hia plans woera made and
the time waa rips, he departed
from Meacherin with ths wholo of
bis battery complote and entire,
guns, limbers; ammunition.column,
men, horaes, mules and oamels
Ho was, of ocourse, recelved with
open mrms by the Arabs, who led
him deep Into tha denert whers per
haps no white man had ever been
before,

“Deop and ever despar Into the
desort, untll they camo to tha oapl
tal of Benl-Amams, a oalive clty
which—na the French military au.
thoritlos afterwards discovered to
thelr cost—ha turned Into a greal
tortress, n real cltadel.

(Coparaghs, 1032, #. A, Srabes Co)
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Oregon Weather,

Palr enst portion and  generally
eloudy west portlon tonight and
Wednesday; frost or [reeaing temper-
sture interior tonight; fresh nosth-
west 0 north winds offahore.

glam electrodes by bureau of atand-

arda aclentinta is expected to save
considermbls money, aa much wasto
has resitlited in |industsy from Lhe
breakage of plaln giassy ones,

Harvesting of the 1983-33 oyster
erop from ths Chesspeaks bay to the
gult of Fare ployment to
about 17,000 men.
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YOUNG BANDSHEN
CONPETE AP 15

EUGENE. Ore., March 21.—(AP)—
The annual Oregon atate high school

band contest will ba held here April
14 and 18, John H. Stehn, director of

the University of Oregon band, gen-|
eral chalrman of the contest an-
nounced Sunday.

The event wns held last yoar at Or-
egon state college and it I planned
to have the competition alternate be-
tween the two institutions. Wisiting
bands will compete in thiee clusses,
Divislon A will include all nchoolcr
with enrollment of 800 or more, cluw
B thoss having from 400 to 600 and |
class © for those below the 400 mark. |
Bands organized leas than a yenr may
step down one division.

STATE G E. CONCLAVE
SPEARERS ANNOUNCED

Maln speskers for the astate Chris-|

tian Endeavor convéntlon in Eugene,

nomivs at University of Oregon; Dt.l

lema wil be conducted Priday and

Levl T. Pennington. president. Pa- Saturday mornings, April 28 and 20.

clfie college, Newherg, Ote, and Rev.
Chester P. Gates, district superin-
tendent, Oregon Evangelical confer-
enocs,

The addressea will be bullt around
the oconvention theme, “Treasure
Beekera” Bpeclal conferences deal-
ing with Christlan Endeavor prob-

deat, Mra. R. F. Einleyside,

i st iy gl
Mrs. Kinleyside |
Passes In South|

Death of & former Medford resi-|
is rve-

ported from Barstow, Cal, where she
has been living for several years since

leaving Mere. According to word of
thoe death received by Mrs. Charles
Gay, Mrs, Kinleyside passed away
suddenly March 15, M Kinleyside
wia prominent {n' parent-teacher af-
fairs, the College Womens Club and
the Methodist church while & resls
dent of Medford.

e L
fen] estats of insurance—Leave I8
to Jones. Phone 708,

Ore., April 47 to 20, will Dr.
Perry C. Hopper, pastor, Westmineter
Preabvierian church in Portland; Dr.
Vietur P. Morrls, professor of eco-
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By GLUYAS WILLIAMS

P!E_QQL'[ DECISIONS
by Tha Bell Byndicate, Inc.)
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WHEN THE JOVIAL PARTY DECLRRES YoU MUST
BRING THE WIFE OVER ON SATURDAY To MEET
HIS MISSUS AND THEY'LL ALL HAVE A REAL GET-TO6ETHER,
AND YoU FEEL THAT SHARP NUDGE |IN THE SMALL OF THE BACK
WRICR MAY MEAN EfTHER “O.K. ACCEPT,” OR “GET S0
Us OUT OF THIS ON PERIL OF YoUr LIFEY Wi

o)

TAILSPIN TOMMY—Excitement While You Eat!

OUR RHUMBA
PARTY IS OFF,
SKEETS

L HAD A HUNCH| [ANYWAY, v'er
THERE tAS BAD
NELWS WHEN TH'
'FHONE RANG !

HUNGRY-5C
LETS &6 auT
AN BAT.

LooK UP THIS
TUBA CAFE
ISABELLA
MENTIONED -

B) GLENN UHAFFIN
and HAL FORREST

LOT OF TOUGH
FONKEYS!

| NEVER. BAW

THAT ROWS ON
THE LEVEL, TCO
ey

MAYEE u3E
I THE WRONG

7 AND YOLYRE TRYING V7
TO LIE LT OF THIS,

SURE You FoLND
ME -- KNOCKED
ME T, 100, §
DIDRT YO, MR.
DISGER T

HW |
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By SOL HESS ‘

BLUE -..
OLD SELF

EMMA ,YOU LOOK AMND ACT SO
NHATIS THE MATTER
WITH YOU T.-NOURE NMOT YOUR

AT ALl

JUST BECAUSE 1 WENT OUT A FEW
TIMES WITH THE DOORMAN ™MAYX
SANS 1 AT DOME RIGHT BY HIM .-
MANY A TIMES MAY LET ME SIT HOME
WWHEN 1L WASKT SLEERY OR TIRED
AND WHEN THE CIRCUS \WAS HERE,
HE LET ME 60 ALOMNE — AMD 1 \WAS

OR YO WOULDNT \WoRrRRY

| SO MUCH ABOUT HIM o.M
IS BLUNT BUT HONEST - THE
OTHER FELLOW SAYS ToO

IM AFRAID YOU LIKE MAXY

7 oM, L oW, N
BUT TS SO NICE
TO HEAR HiM TALK

-1 NEVER HAD

G\ NOBODY S SucH
N PRETTY \WORDS |

: mE

A

il

By George McManu’

I SHMOULD HAVE THOUGHT OF
Comin' QUT HERE BEFORE-
Sy FROM EVERY OnE-NO!

i J{_‘./ ]

| IR DO THIS JIG-SAW PUZZLE
WITHOUT BEIN'
| INTERRUPTED-

JES PUTTIN' |
MY FLOWERS
1 OVER IN THE

B0 King Pearuen Seobeatn, Ine, Goewnt Reitain righey réserved

TLISTEN= | AINT GONNA
LIVE ON THIS OR ANTY
OTHER FLOCR AT

MORE ~ 1M GONNA REMNT

IVE ALWANS
WANTED
YouTo |
RENT I r"El
PENT— o
HOUSE-
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