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Chapter 38
ANOTHER CROWN
K of It, Mad That

or Moor, was standing before him,
a man whose face waa hidden (o the
shadow of his hood but whoks volee
seomed familiar when he begged
poermission to Interrupt him, and to
anoounce that his Excellency the
Kald would speak with hls guest
upon mattérs of the utmost Impor-
tance,

“Post!™ sald Major Riccoll

An

“Good nighl, Major Riccoll” sald
Margarot,

As the dapper Major Rleeoll, on
his way to tie ball of audlonce, de-

alone shows what a man Vaural
was and to what power he rose.
“They might call the state, the
kingdom, that be founded, a ‘rob
herrepublle’ of which he was the
worst and wickedest robber, but the
fact remains, they had first to make
war unpon him, and then, having
falled to defeat hlm, they sont a
mission to negotinte with him,
*What became of him? Nobody
knows, or rather, as [ sald, go Bu
ropean knows. But ons thing s cer
taln, nelther he, nor any man of
his battery waa ever aeen by a while

man pgain,

“Think of it, Mademoisells , , .~

And while ha, too, thought of it,
Major Rlecoll, with apparent ab
sence of mind, put his right arm
aboul Margarst's walst and then,
with obvious prena:dce of mind, put
his left band beneath her chin,
Hpped np her face and drew her
eloar'y to him,

‘With equal presance of mlnd, Mar
maret wriggled free,

"“Madamoe Mallgnl” he sald re
proachfully, “Margarel, | have fallen
in Jove with you. I love you. My
first love and love at first slght. Do
you love mot"

*Not yet, Major Riccoll.”

*Margaret, oould you love me?"

*1 don't know, Major Riccoll”

*"AN, but you do not know. You
eall me Major Ricecoll, but that I
sball not be for long. Do you know
my other name?*

*I'm atraid not, Major Rloooll"

“Napoleon,™

*How terribly {nteresting.”

*Yeo, It In, ns you say, Interest:
dog, nod s you say, It shall be ter
rible. Not for notbing am [ a Napo:
1e0m, a Corsloan, a soldler, My name
sake and prototype made & humble
ocolonlal wench an emproas; the ob
acure gentlemun of Bordeaux whom
¥ou mentioned tonlght, made a not:
ary's daughtor a qusen; Voulet, a
more captnln, would have made
Tamarnd an Empress, nd ha lived;
doubtlens Vaurol has ralsed some
dusky desert-gir]l to bo as A sncond
gueen of Bheba"

Agaln the eloguent apsaker placed
his arm about Margaret's walst

“Margot,” he whispered, “would
you be & queen®”

“1 don't think so, Major Rlceoll™

“Margotl There was a Queen
Margot, as you know. Wl you be
my queen ™

“I'm afrald I'm not eligible, Ma-
for Rigeoll”

“Eligibla? You? Margaret, You?

*L 1 fancy, am worthy of you.
And you—are worthy of me. Bo
beautitul, so witty, so charming so
clevor—for you are & clever woman
as well as & lovely one—why, yon
and I, Marg'rol, are & palr, Nay,
we are ons. Soon I shall be Riceoll
ths Grent. ¥You are Margaret the
Beautiful. Be my quesn,*

Margarst rose to her foal, turned
round once mnd sat down mgaln,
freo from the urgent, enciroling arm.

“Hot howevar beautlfui I may be,
and howevar great you ars, Major
Riceoll,” ahe protested, 1 really am
not ellgihle. 1 think you met my
husband at dinner,”

“Husbanda? Pah! What aro hus
bands?"

“Well—er—" bogan Margaret.
“Husbanda are rather .,

"To the devll with husbands. The
man 1 saw at dinner may be o por
foctly good Monsjenr Mallgnl, and
your huaband, but I am Major Na.
palson Riceoll, and your lover,"

Margaret coughed slightly.

“That, and more, far more™ And
Major Riccoll spoke of generals,

fleld-marshals, conquerors, dictntors,
and of succeanful men who would
be kings.

“traab Inded

1s," ho , "what
are they to me—and to yont”

Margarot thought of what her hus-
band was to her.,

“Husbnnda? Had not Napoloon'n
Jouephine a husband? And did that
trouble Napoleon? Would it trouble
mu?"”

"It might trouble you, Major Rle
eoll. 1 don't know, but L might”

Major Rigcoll Inughed and floked
an Imagioary husband into the air.

Looking up as he did o, he dls
cavered that & very Iarge man, Arab

ded the mteps that led down
from Margarot's walk, to ths for
mal, artificlal and somewhat pa-
thotle garden, sacred to the nse of
the household, the big *"Moor* turned
to Margaret, threw back his hood,
nad smiled his friendly beam of
greating.
| "Well, Mademolaolle?” he sald in
French. “This Is a good spot for a
qulet talk. Wa shan't be disturbed
or sean here. Clover Mademolselle.”

“Not WFrinleln, or Frau, Herr
Schlncht?" anawered Margaret, de-
sirous of discovering. If she could,
why this man whom she Instinctive-
Iy trusted, talked sometimes in Genr
man, somotimes broken Germnan-
Engliah, nometimen German-Fronch,
sometimen perfect French, and
sometimens excollent Engliah,

“No, Mra. Mallgnl. No more Friio-
lein, nor Frau. And no more Herr
Schlacht between un. We're friends,
and we're golog to be partners, and
we'll talk 1o Engliah. We're golng
to. help each otber. Now, you tell
me exactly what Riceoll sald to
you—and then | am golng to tell
you the truth about myself. Cards
on the tabls, eh?"

“Yos," sgroed Margaret. “Major
Rlccoll sald nothing about respect-
Ing confldences, or Indeed that he
wan belng eonfidontinl, In fact, he
rather gave me the Impronsion that
ho'd sald It all betors, and perhaps
many timen"

*Herr Bchlneht’ lnughed,

“Clever girl. He bas sald some
of It before, wo may be quite sure.
Did he rlse to the balt of the wan
who made himself n king?"

“You shonld havae heard him!
And he was equally eloguent om
the mubject of a Captaln Vaurol”

“Ohol This Is really helpful, Mar-
garet. May | eall you that?*

“Ot coursn.

“Really belpful, Interesting and
valunhle. Tall me all about it*

“I' do my best to romember
overy word" replied Margarel, aud
did so.

“Oh, splondld]" commented Herr
Sehlacht! when shoe had finishod her
atory, "1 think that quite sotties It.
Now I really do know where | am™

“And ‘where are you?" asked Mar-
garet.

“Just exactly where I thought 1
wis," nmilad ‘Horr Sohlaght! “And
now I'll tell yon sometblng In re
thrn, And something that | hope
will help you ns much as you've
belped ma."

“God knows I want help,” sald
Margaret, “Someons to whom 1
can turn, and whom 1 can trust.™
The man put hin blg hand over
hors, i

“You ean trust me,” he sald, "ax
I trust you, Listen. |'am n French
ofcor, Colonel Lo Sngo, socret
service, in fact; and I'm hore on a
vary spocial job,

“I'm telling you this bocayse I
know that wlld hormes wonldn't
drag it out of you, and bocaunse I
want to win your eomplete trust by
glving you mine. 1 have lived In
Bngland, and [ know your type,
Margarer, both Intultively and from
obsorvation, As I have mald, I want
your help, And as I have promised,
yon can count on mine—ubuolitely,
The position's this,

“The Kald, llke lhls father, has
heon a nulsance, an embarrassment,
and a danger, to France, ever aince
shp bogan to extond her sphare of
Influence and elvilization (o this di-
reotion, Likoe hle father, he has boen
n thorn In the slde of the military
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AUTOIST BOASTS
A CHARMED LIFE

VANCOUVER, Wash, March 32—
(AP)—A remarkable escape from
serfous injury was experiecned todsy

by Willlam Jones, 37, whose sutomos

bilo crashed through s guard rafl oo
& cunty road pear here and dropped
40 feet into » gully below. A nesrby
farmer heard the crash, ran to the
place and waa able to UIt the top of
the oar from Jones' throat He had
nearly choked to death

The sutomoblle akidded on ice on
the wooden planka and tore out a
section of rall One long splinter
plorced the radlator, Tan between
the spokes of the steering wheel and
out the buck of the car without
touching Jones Another splinter en-

tered the front of the car and emer-
god just above the floor boards with-
out Injuring the man Hs received
only mitior euts and briilses

Lenten Services
At Zion Lutheran

Bpecial Lenten services are Iwh:u{l

htld each Wednesany evening In Zlon
English Lutheran church, West 4th
street, at Oakdale, Geo. P. Eabele, D.
D, pastor, at 730 oclock with sere
mons on the general theme: “The
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WELL IF THE
Cow DOESNT SIT
Down, LET ME
SEE A TRULL
ST DOwW !

By C. M. PAYNE

o et ene J
P WAS Tu LT
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Suffering Savior in Our Street.”

The themeo under thia series for
this week's service will be: "The
Sustained Loyalty of the BSuffering
Saviour.” The passion history of the
scriptures s nlso being read at these
Wedneaday services, The geneml
public ia cordinlly invited.

—_—

Phone 542 ‘We'll haul away your

refuse. City Sanitary Service.

LABOR DEPARTMENT
WL BE CONTAUED

WASHINGTON, March
—Becretary Frances Perkina

outlinsd s sweeping
of her labor department
complete overhauling
Irnem- service, m ®
Ithe atatistital s«
dation of the 1

county won the bl
23—(P) | for the 1l
today South Fiorid

—
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By GLUYAS WILLIAMS

CALLS UP HUSBAND To TELL HIM
BABY HAS BEEN SAYING DA-DA
AND SHE'L)L GET HIM TO SpY IT
INTO TELEPHONE

HOLDS MM UP AGAIN, BABY
IMMEDIATELY 6RASPING TELE-
PHONE FIRMLY IN BOWH HANDS

s

HOLDS BABY UP To TELEPHONE,
BABY IMMEDIATELY GoiNG SILERT

fOR TELEPHONE N COURSE OF
WHICH BABY GL5 PRETTY WELL
ENTANGLED WITH CORD

{Copyright, 1033, by The Beil Byndicate, Inc.)

PROCEEDINGS ANP TRIES TO
QUIMB OVER MOTHER'S SHOULDER,
MOTHER EXPLAING INTO TELE -
PHONE HE'S JUST A LITTLE SWY

BABY GEfS BURED WITH THE

EXTRICATES TELEPHONE AT
LAST AND HANGS UP, BABY

ATONCE BURSTING INTO
VOCIFEROUS DA-DAS

S f/ )
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By ULENN UHAFFIN

and HAL FORKEST

/4 GASH, THAT LOOKS LIKE
Y75 A FISHT,TOML

LET'S GET OUT OF
BEFORE THE

HERE
1S RADED ! i

WELL I'LL BE DARNED!
1F AT ISH'T DUR
OLD GLOBE-FLYING
ENEMY , JOSE
LIOLLA | "WHEN

PLACE

18 MY HOME-:
LINO CAN BAY/

1 HAVE. BEEMN IN TWO

£ REVOLUTIONS SINCE |

LEFT THE ORIENT--AND

[ HERE BEFORE WE ALL

TAKE PART (M ONE LESS
ATTRACTIVE TO' FLYINE MEN,

AMD ' T

KNEW YOL'D PIST

BLACK~

Iﬂ.*'l’"

T OB WD TOLD
BEN WEBSTER To BEAT 1T,
TOOT KNOW WHY 1 BECA

8 s
ALONG WITH JONATHARN AND MRS,
THE R WH, CaHNC
= WOLLD WE HAVE TO PROVE
) \ OLR INNOCENCE T /1

BEN 1S

Bh |
h‘;“fi
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COLNTER
ERE TOGETHER--HE'S THE ONLY ONE
FIND THEM AGAIMN, BUT HE
TEVEN START LOOKING FOR THEM |3
HAD HiM LOCKED LR =--|'mM ACT)
) GUi'L.T% PQERGON ,T20,

E ONE WHO FOUMND THE
EITERS AND SAW THEM

ERE FOR
MR, 3

BUT IF THIS BOY 1S TELLING
THE TRUTH WE 10 BE

THE NEBBS—Come

On, Boys

nuthorities, s constant and
an aver-present cloud on their horl
gon.

"Apd now it's golog to ond, It's
Eolng to end becauss be has bacome
An annchronism; botauss he pre
sumosa to hinder France's great
work in Afrlea; boecauns he in trying
to bring Germany and Italy Into thin
part of the world, and turn the mareh
of progress fnto & dog-Night: and be-
caune his mon blda falr to be a far
bigger, nnd far more dangerous,
onamy,

"And that young inan s nelther
mad nor & megalomaniae, but he
Intends to be Sullan of Moroecs,
and that merely for a start.™

(Copsrighs, 1012, F, A, Siskes Ca)

Margarat laarne more of her huss
band's tarrible work, Manday,

STATE FAIR PLANS
WIL LBE GONTINUED

SALEM, March 92.—(AP)--Despita
the fast that no money was appro-
priated thin yemr by the state legls-
Jature for falr premiuma, Max Gehi-
Bar, agricultural director, sald today

he could ses no moason why that
should eliminste the holding of the
annual Oregon atate falr,

Cehlhar hos called s meeting of the
state falr board b the onrliest posal-
ble date, to which exhibitors would
be invited,

Broken winadows glaseq
Trowbridge Cabinet Works,

e ——
Deoairable houses Always in first-
clans condition for rent, leasa or sale.

N

Call 108,

IF THERE'S OavYBODY

HERE THINKS HE CAN SHOODT PooL
LET MiM STAND URP AND YLl
SPOT HIM FIVE BALLS

ELSE AROLMLMD

N

/1M HERE , MISTER  AND
~OU DONY
A BUCw HIDDEMN

SO CANT SHOOT

HAVE To SPOT |
HME NOTHIN' AMD LIVE 60T
I ™Y
OLD CLOTHES THAT SAYS

\/ GET YOURSELF

A CLE, FO6
HORNS
i3 -

ANNMORE DOUGH YOL
BIG BOY, YOU'D BETTER

EasY REACH.

ETWEEN YOUR SOock AND
"TO\JBR FOOT — A MAN WITH
NOUR LIMITED KNOWLEDGE F
OF HIS CAPABILITIES SHOULDNT
HAVE HIS DOLEeH WITHIN ,:qi-

T,
o

=

GOoT,
STiCcK

By George McManus,
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SIMPLI

THIS RED TAPE

TO OPEN,
UNWIND

NOW:THE PREOPLE UPSTAIRS
CaniT DROP ANNY THING O
THID JIG-Saw PUZZLE

] EMe I'WVE LEASED
2| THIS FENT HousE-

© 193, King Fearures Syndicers, Tnc, Geeat Deitain oghn yeensed

Living' oVER

YOU DROPPED
A WRERNCH-

WELLSM NOT
COIN' AR TER |

322

CAPTAIN-CO

WATER UNTL

RENT ME A, ‘.':UBMAR‘NE.-L_
AN KEEP IT UNDER 3

JG-SAW PUZZLE FINISHEDY|

ULD YOu

Ll GIT THIS

There’s No Guesswork in Tribune

>

recrganization ~
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