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HYNOPSIR: Just {n time fo pre-
wenl Mojor Nepoleon Riccoll's be.
trayin
a‘ dokazeen Colonel Le Boge of
tha Frenoh Becret Heruvice afepa in.
He caplures Riccoli @ few momenta
Befora Riccoll planned to selse the
eitndel of Mekassen then to batray
the Haid ond aelsn Aim Now Le
Eugs and kla poase of loyal men of
the Forelgn Legion from Riceoli's
eommand walf dn the audience
chamber for the Haid who plana,
dn his furn, o caplurs and torfure
Ls Sage.

Chapter 45
THE TRAP I8 8PRUNG
BOUND. The turning of akey in
the locit.

The door opsnsd, and the Great
Kald, Haroun Abd'allah Earlm,
stood In the doorway.

He ontered the room, aand, like n
following shadow, the glant negro,
Tbrahim the Lion, stooplng (brongh
the six-foot doorwny, followed hia
mpator, Behind him camn the Kald's
confldential soribe.

Bpringing In. Otho crnshed in a
left and right, lrove & tremendous
right at ths negro’s mark, and, with
his left selzed the wrlst of his
sword-hand—and fell as nls fool
silpped on the marble floor,

Ibrahim the Lion wrenched free
his aword-hand, and whirled up the
sabre, once more to try to decapl
tate a mnn.

Otho flung up his arm to guard
his head, and Enllor Harris agaln
SDrADE.

“You too, you bioody beast,™ he
roarad, as he lunged.

Ihrahim, a lon 1o the lnat, fell
uuconselons beside the master for
whom he had lived, and from whom
ho had recelved nmothing but—per
mieslon to lye,

“Thanks, Harrls," whispered Otho,
a8 he rope,

Lo Enge gavo directions for the
merlbe, who wstill nppenrad to be
unconsclous, to ‘ba bound and

Softly the door closed behind him, | Bagged

and Lo Sage supprossed & slgh of
relief,

Intont upon hin victim, the Kald
notiesd not the absonce of hla trust-
od Vigler, and, in the nolke of his
booming apeech, the falnt, almost
{naudible sound of a turning, wall-
olled kay, wan loat.

Beating himpellf on the throne, his
bodygunrd nnd wsecrotary behind
bim, the Kald smiled agnlu.

"Asplamu, alelkum!* he boomead,
*How la your health? Waell? That
is well. Wa would bave you got the
fullest enjoyment from such life sa
may remain to you by the Grace of
Allsh, the Merelful, the Compaaslon:
ate."

Le Sage bowed and seated him.
selL

“I trust that Allah the Mercifol,
the Compasslonato, will not only
glve the Oreat Kald many long
years of health, but to me at least
an oqual pumber In which | may
Enow that he {s—er—uafe where no
enpmy can reach him, and . . ."

Leaning back upon hia throne, his
great jowelled sword ncross lifs
knoon, the Hald gave vent to his
humor In his great roaring laugh
for which he was not only famous,
but foared,

And scarcely had that leoning
roar of dreadful lsughtsr begun be
fore thern was another roar, a shout,
" & ory in Cockney Engliah,

“My Gawd! Jt's 'Iml [t's "1ml"
as Sallor Harrla sprang to his foet,
*'H 'ong my chum on the ‘ooks!"

And, leaping the sottee ms he
shouted, Ballos Harrls, his fixed bay.
onot, at the charge, rushed upon the
Kald,

‘Evon ns La Sage sprang to his
fant, the madman lunged and drove
the long lean bayonet through the
heart'of the Kald,

“Talko that, you blobdy torturer,”
shouted the mad Harrls, as ho drow
forth his bayonet and stabbed again.

“Rondy," shouted Le Sage, strik.
ing Ibrahim tho Lion on the alde of
tho head with all his atrength, an
the Iatter stooped to melze the Kald's
mbra

As Ibrahim staggered and almost
fell Dtho lenped upon him, bringing
Bim to the ground, while Willlam
Bossum, with exeean of zeal, gave
the unfortunate scrilie so heavy »
right-hander on the polnt of his jaw
that he crashed to the ground and
Jay an one dead,

In a momont Ibrahim the Llon
sighod, relaxod, closed his oyes and
Iny stiil, .

“Well, my man” sald Lo Sage,
turning to the panting Sallor Har
ris, “yon solved a problem—with
the bayonst. What wers your or
dors?"

1 forgot meself, Bir,” panted
Ballor Harrls. *'H laughod 11ke that

‘when ‘e killed my chum an’ tortured
‘me. "E'd have "ad you on the 'ooks,
|Bir
. “What were your orderaf"
! *1 gon red, sir, 1 wenl mad when
T ‘oard 'Im Inugh.*

“WWe'll cali it that, then; mad:
nmess. All right, now?"

*“You, alr."

_Buddenly thero was a switt, tre
mondous awirl of struggling hue
meanity,

Ibralim the Lion had suddenly
drawn up his legs, flexed his mighty
armp, shot oul His foot, sent fying
the man whose buyonel was at his
throat, cranhed togsther the heads
of the men who hold hia arms, and
atruggled froe.

Loaplng llke a man of Indla
rubber to hia fest, he snatehed his
master's aword and Aprang at Le
Bago. Bro the great ahining biade
eould descend, and cleave La Sage's
mkull, Otho strupkl

With his bAre fut ho drove =
tromondous welltimed amashing
blow hetwoen the glant's eyes, drly.
{ng him staggering back.

"We'll come back here after
wards,” snld he, und then struck
tour doubla knocks upon the door,
with the butt of the pistol ho had
taken from Riccoll.

“All's well," sald Le Hage, as
Mallgn! stood In the doorway,

But with the Senor Pedro Mallgnl,
abviously all was not wall.

Trombling from head to fool, with
tears stroaming down hls cheoks,
with ahaking, clutching hands and
broken voles, he Implored Le Sage's
Instant help.

"What'a wrong, man? Pull your
self together,” urged Le Bage.
“What g 1t? Has Longeac .. .1"

“My son, my son,” wept Mallgnl,
"Come quickly, Colonel, Something
torrible has happened. Hadgmn al
Migkeon Is trying to tell me some
thing nbout Jules and Ralsul. One
of thom has killed the other, and |
fear It {s my son who Is dead."

And so groant was the grief and
horror of Haksan el Mlskeen that
he, too, even dared to pluck at Le
Snge's alesve, 4

“Ralnul, tho Kald's son® Thia
way 1" anked Lo Bage, In Arable.

And the dumb slave, darting for
ward, turned and beckonad, dumbly
enlling La Boge on, no doea s dog
that would lead ita master to some
traglo spot. £

Le Boge hung In doubt for hut a
socond.

Wera thesa Mallgnls In league
with Ralsul?

“The Kald 18 dend, long live the
Kala®

Hpd Podro Mallgnl known that
Ralsul was hiding In Mallgnl's room,
that day, durlng thelr qulet lttle
private talk? A plot, a plant to show
Ralsul, the Rising Btdr, how the
clover and falthful Mallgnl had
fooled and enught the French of
figer who protended to ho a German
friend nnud ally¥

“Lead on In front of me, Malignl,"
ho sald, and g#ve the Senor Pedro
Maligni a gentle push—with the
muzzle of his gocked revolver.

“Yes, yes, come on" erfed Ma.
Hgnl, and Lo Sago declded that the
man's atate wns genulne, and that
he was In the grip of & mokt power
tul emotion — sweating, waeping,
trembling with horror, fenr and
grief,

Hassan el Miskeon at length
brought tho party to a low horse
shoa doorwa,, from which n stone
atalr wound up in bo thickness of
the wall, and ended In another low
doorway which gave upon a lofty
battlement, bathed In brillinnt moon:
Hght.

Rushing forward, Hassan sl Mis
keen dnshed, pointing and glbber
Ing, to where a rope, looped round
&N embrasura-upright, dangled down
tho wall,

Oraning through an embrasure,
Lo Sage aaw that the rope jumt
reached to m small balcony that
Jutted out from the wall—n dozen
feat balow,

“El Bldl Ralapl? ho naked of
Hasson who, with vlolent nodding of
the hoad, atnbbed downward with
his polnting finger.

" "Down there, Is hat You saw him
E0 down tha rope?™

More violent goestleulations and
noddings of the hend,

“And my son. Jules ,. . my only
son?" crled the distraught Maligni
In a yolee of nngulsh,

“Belldmo," anld Le Bage. “You
know Ralail by slght. Here'a your
chanco, Dawn you go, man, and got
him for me. Get him, alive or dend,
and I'N .. "

“Yen, alr, allys or doad” and
whipping his buyonet from his rifle,
Otho sheathed It, stood his rifle
ngninst the wall, and, gripping the
ropa Lightly with bands and legs,
slid down it to the baleony bolow,
(Coprrighs, 1012, 7. A, Siebas Co.)

A wliniater polson further coms
plicates, tomorraw, a twisted plot.

MEDFORD MATL TRIBUNE, MEDFORD, OREGON, SUNDAY, APRIL 2, 1933,

Trail

TRAIL, March 81.—(8pl)—Eagle
Point Grange lndles were entertalned
Wednesdsy by Mre, Floyd Hutchinson
at Mra. 5. W, Hutchinsons,

and vialted, They presented Mrs, 8‘| and Mrs, Watson are slster,
W. Hutchinson with & beautiful
hand embroldered palr

hiaving lived here many yeara ago,
Everyone Nere la giad to know Mrs,
Ed Beckelhymer has recoversed sif-
ficlently to leave the hoapital,
Mr. and Mrs, Balph Watson en-

mother  and

tertained with & turkey dinnsr hone-
Mrs, Lipio Nicholson of Ashland |oring thelr guests, Mr, and Mre
of pillow | wan a house guest over the week end Hughss,
cases in lpp?u!}ltlm of the use of |of Mrs. Harry Newman. While hers
her nome, Thero were 20 Crange | Mrs, Nicholson called on old friends,
lndies and elght guests present.
Mr, and Mrs. W. Hughes of Rose-
A cov- | burg lefe for home Wedneaday after
ered dish luncheon wea served st|spending several dayst with Mr. and
nootl. The ladies worked on a quilt' Mrs, Ralph Watson, Mrs. Hughes

Those present Included Mr,
and Mrs, Boyd Tucker and son Wil-
ber, Doe Grim, Cliff More, Bud Ha-
gor and the host and hoatess.

Mr. and Mra, Boyd Tucker lef: for
Ashland Thursday to be with his
brother
coming sumumer.

through the
Friends here hope

they will return again next fall,

Mr, and Mrs. Floyd Hutehinson and
Hood River, where they expect to re-
elde, They are going Into business
with AMra. Hutchinsons parents, Mr.
and Mra. James Ogdon. Thelr many
friends here are wishing them suc-
oras,

Mr. and Mrs. B, Morgan entartain-
ed st dinner Bunday Mr. apnd Mrs.

Ed Pence, Mr, and Mre. Cliff Cotrell
and lttle daughter Barbara and Wes
Ragsdale.

Mr and Mry, Boyd Tucker gave a
ohicken dinoer Monday evening with
18 guests present. After dinner visit-
ing was enjoyed.

—_—

PERMANENT WAVES, 81.50 and up.
For a limited time. Bowman's Boauty
Shor  Phona 57,

S'MATTER POP—

By C. M. PAYNE
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~A G&oT own Yeue
MDY

I '\HI!-I‘}-
Iwuz An
ELEPHANT
Fore 4—
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WATERZ THRousH
MY NosE.

DECIDES T CONTENT  FINDS ONE AT LAST N
HIMSELF WiH QUPOF  FURTHERMOST CORNER
COFFEE AND ROAMS A- AND BURNS MOUTH oN
ROUND LOONING FOR.  ARST SWaLLOW
WCANT SEAT

M

=

ORDERS PEA SOUP, SOME TIME LATER WORD  WAITS, EYE ROVING
FRIED EGo SANDWICH,  (OMES BACK THE PEA  HUNGRIY OVER ALL THE #
AND (OFFEE. WAITS  SOUP [5 ALL GONE. SWS  THINGS HE'D LIKE To EHT
JUST 6IVE HIM THE SAND-  IF HE HAD TiME
WicH AND COFFEE

MAN WHO 15 HALF AN
HOUR LATE PORIT (

(Oopyright, 1933, by Tha Bell Bynidicats, Ina)

FROM THREE- PoINT:-
THE CHIEF iaa

ITLEAS A MESBAGE "% THEN YOU WILL BE ABLE

T ACCOMPANY ME O

W THE TREABURE HUNT ¥
AFTER ALL? _ o

By OULENN UMAFFIN
and HAL FORBEST

~OR HAVE YOU CHANGED
YEUR MIND AFTER
HEARING SOME OF
THE RATHER LURID
HISTORY OF_THE

RE?

TREABU 3

') wiLLING TO
START ANY

| SHOULD saY NoT!

How ABOUT GETTING LP A )

PARTY? LET'S ALL GO- |
CAN DO THE COCK(NG!

\\ \
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§ @NVs ForES7- W

SWELL: —-AN' WHILE
YOU FELLERS ARE
SHOVELIN' FOR

oLD 1'LL HELP WiTH
TH DISHES !

e

FSAY, WHAT ARE YO =
TRY NG TO DO, KD .

AT

By EDWIN ALGER

S/ 1 DOM"T WNOoWwW
WHAT Yo' RE

TALKING ABOLT:

1 CAME LY X YouveE /i

W RENTED

N 16OTTA

i OH,YEAH ? YOI CAME BALLTHE
WAY DOWRN TO CATEPAW PLAC
TO RENT A RoOOM, EH T WELL ,
ED ONE 1 YOlr'VE

WHOLE FLATI BUT

SY YOU FOR YO
REFERE

OMNT HAMND "EM
OVERY

sy

LR
MNCES--COME

m
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AW, CUT "THE COMEDY T
SHELL OLTT Evem'rnme h
YO GOTIMAKE ITSNAPPY,

e (cemf‘:’m by,
 Tin el Byadicate, Ine )

THE NEBBS—Penny, The Great

Bv SOL Hraghk

IM GOIN TO GET THAT
LITTLE GuwY ANMD BOWLMWCE
ORE ON HIS SKNOOT AND
FLATTENM IT LIKE A 1

PHOMOGRARPH RECORD.,

’ 1 DOMT CARE 'CAUSE
HE'S QURINIINT ARCUN

SxEy BUT 1 CAMT STAMD
H RIDDIs
.. OHIOHTL MY LUCK - -
By HE 15 Now ]

_

B THE BUN

WHAT'S TH
WEAKLNGS T. sTAND
ASIDE .. THATS A

ME

MATTER,

ABILITY MAKES MEN_MOT Si2F .
——AHEWEVER, YO TWO CRIPPLES
GET A JOB THATS OVER YOUR
HEAD, SEND FOR LITTLE

=
a.lfl ChabSe— o

Eagles To Celebrate

- .
Passing Age Pension
Bagles of Medford will motor to
Klamath Falls AMonday afternoon to
Joln the Eaglos In that distriot In
celebirating passage of the old age
penalon law, epanscred by the lodge.

The Kiamath Falls meeting will be
held at Bi00 o'clock and trucks will

All Eaglea planning to attend am
naked to call Jack Hueston at 1138.L
regarding trausportation.

The infant son of Mr. and Mn.
Tom CQaater, Dean Clarnece, born in
Engle Point two years ago when the
family lved In the Arglés Green
::omu. passed awny March 34 In Mad-
o,

be leaving hete for the nelghboring
city at 4:00 c'clock.

Broken windows gased 5y
Frownridge Cabinet Works.

W

By George McMa:.m_s

M SORRY-DADDY: BUT | DONT AMNOY ME-CANT I'™M SICK AN TIRED OF SEEIN' MNOASTAKE THE TIN TOP OFF
CANT STOP NOW-1JUsT YOUW SEE I'™M WORKING AN' HEARIN' ABOUT J1G-SaMW FOUR ASH - CAR = MAIL IT Wit
HAVE TO FIRISH UR THIS ON A JIG BAW PUZTILE ¥ PUZZLES  VLL QT SOME TOUR NAME AND ADDRESS -
JIG-BAW PUZZLE- AND DONT DISTURB MUSIC TO FORGIT ABOUT 1 T= ALSO SEND THE NAME OF YOUR
THE OME | STARTED ON FAVORITE DENTIST AND “WE }
THE LIBRARY TABLE- -S"" WILL SEND YYOU FREE OF [
CHARGE- A JIG-SAW PUZZL '
Hoge o T
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