MTDFORD MATL TRIBUNE, MEDFORD. OREGON, TUESDAY, APRIL 4, 1933,

PAGH STX

L —

VALIANT DUST

by Percival Christopher Wren afii o

SYNODPHIE: Tha welter of In-
trigue agoinst Frince (n the Cita-
.mfn.r Mokasaen suddeniy ends in
drealh for the Eoid of Mckpzzen,
and caplure for (he traitorous Mo-

or Riecoll of the Pnrﬁgn Legion,
i!nlml, aon of the Eaid, fings Jules
Aoligni. wha #kod beircyed A,
from a Algh bajoony te death daloic.
Colonel iu Eags of the French
Eecret asrvice arrives at the bol-
econy only fo And o rope dangling
from it, Otho Relldma iz sent doion
the rope "’fr"d Ralsul, Meaniohile,
MHargnret Malignd, Jules” English
wife, 8 wokened by o wild ory.

Chaptar 47
A TERRIBLE THREA™
HAT was thai?
Margaret sprang up.

No doubt of it this timel A ery
and then s cranth, No, a clatter,
stl soundiog {n her ears.

The cup! Someone had nent It
rolling, bumping nnd clattering
pcross the stone floor.

Mearciful Heaven, help! There was
s man—atanding on the coping of
tha balcony == clearly silhouetted
against the moonlight and the lam!
noun aky.

He wan hanging on & rope—or
holding to 1i, as he stood on the
balcony ledge—and ho had kicked
tha tin oup Into the room as he
sought foothold,

Hag she not gono and drunk wa-
ter, and left the cup there lo the
middie of the coping—he would
{have got loto the ropm In perfoct
(sllence, and found her thera naleap.
| Well—=now he bad found her,
|mwake, Thank God for the plstol,

But ahae couldn't shoot the man In
.lﬂlﬂll blood, without a word. Yot i
sba walted mueh longer, her hand
‘eartalnly would begin to shake,

Coiuld ho deo her now? Why didn’t
Bhe move? Of course, ho wns llsten.
ing, peerlng. Shonld she fire, or
apealc?

She would fire,

Heavens, nol It might not be
Ralsul. And if It wore Ralsul—and
shae killed him—what would happ n
to them all, ns soou aa the Kald
knew? Things unthinkable.

The man stooped and stepped
down Into the balcony.

"Well?" sald Margarot gquletly,
and turned (1p the lamp. °

*Good evening, my dear, One
would almost Bave thought that you
ware oxpocting me. Well, you will
be expecting me, alter tonight,
though | shan't have to come down
& rope” '

“Htop! Btand stil)* erlod Mar
garel

“Good Heavena! A real pistoll
What s desporate young woman!
Now 1 wonder whers on earth you
got that thing, And 1  wonder
whether it's loaded. And I wonder
whether you ean use iL"

“dtop!™ eried Margaret nagain.
“Stand atill, It you cross that mal,
1'll 'shoot you."

Haisul lnughod,

“Well, well* ba grinned, and
suddenly nobered,

“Love me, Mnargaret, have me, !
will make you hrppy, I swesr it by
-the Nipety and Nine sacred names
of Allah, Love?! What do thean
Christian dogs know of lovel™

And Ralsul dellberately stopped
4nto the middle of the mat, just as
Margaret perfores lowsred hor - b
ing arm.

“BShoot, Margaret!™ he sald, and
spread his arms wide, exposing his
breast,

Margaret ralsed the plstol,

“Shoot, Margaret!" he repoated,
standing steady as & rock, amlling
unflinchingly,

What should she do? He was edg:
fog nearer. Why didn't she shoot
him ns he ntood thers smillng at
her? But bow could she kill him—
when only too well sha knew the
torrible consequences,

“Hhoot Margaret!” (nvited Ralsul
for the third time, “Lot mo die * are
at your feet. For how can man dle
batter?"

And Ralsul took another atep
towards the bod

“Flease don't make me kil you,
Ralsul” Margaret sald, *Have you
no deconcy at mll? You shan'™ dle
on the praylng.carpet. But I swear
to God you shall die It you step off
it It you move another Inch [ ahall
ba justified In firlng in self.de
tence.”

“You won't be kind?"

*Go, will you1"

*All rlght, Margaret, all right, '
£o. And when I come back, it will
be with his blood on my hands—on
my hands and on your head, Mar
Earet”

“What do yon mean?" whispered
Margaret, and agaln, pertorcs, ahé
lowered the plstel, Lthat ha might
nol ses how ahe trembled.

“Ah! What do I mean? Do you
know, [ hardly llke to tell you ox-
metly what 1 moean, Anybow it will
be ‘something with bolllng ol o it.'
But 1 tell you this—elther I'll have

his lips or yours. Do you get the
point? Elther | have your lps with
mine, or I'll have his lips with &
kuife, That'll spoll his beauty,
won't it, Margaret, Thot's what 1
tell you, Morgaret, and I think you
know whether I nm a man Who
keeps nll his promises—whon Lhey
are threats,”

Nelther of them had yet men-
toned a name.

Margaret had slirunk back in hor
rar.

“Yes, 1 know. All very horrid.
Look liers, Margaret, love me, and
he can go. I'll see him eafe out of
the country, out of the Loglon,
and back to England,

“Mind you, I've gol you, and I'm
golog to keep you, and thlngs will
be so much pleasanier—aespecially
for you—if you'll be senaible as
well ns kind—and surely lite would
Io bettor for you, Margaret, as my
wite than ns my .. ."

#] have one husband already.”

*That's whors you're wrong, Mar-
goaret. That was another part of
my errnnd of marcy—to tell you that
Jules has met with a little accl
dent.”

“Julest An accldent?

“Yen, and to offer the approprl
nty condolences or congratulations.
In fact, I might hnve shouted In the
window, 'Is the Widow Mallgnl at
homa?"

Suddenly Margaret sat down,

“Yes, the poor Jules 18 no longer
with us, and Otho Bellome will be
with us no lopger—IL | go now, Mar
garst.’”

Would this devil mutllate, torture
and murder Otho?

“Raisul” sho said. “Is there nny
oath that you would keap?"

YOh yes, especinlly to you, Mar-
garst. Yom ... there's an onth I'd
kaep.”

“Then lsten, Will you awear that
oath to me? That If I do not glve
myself to you—you Intend to tor
ture and to kill Otho Belléme?"

*With the greatest pleasure, and
abgolute slncerity.”

“1 balleve you."

That sottled It If Jules were
dend, he could not suffer punish-
ment, Pedro Mallgnl and his wite
must look out for themselves, as
they had done nll thess years, Mor
nerself—woll, never mind haorsell.
8he could, and sha wonld, save
Otho, She had spollt hls life with
her folly, sho'd save It now with
her poor courage.

Murgaret ralsod the pistol.
Stralght at Ralsul's face.

For Otho...

Bangl ». .

“Y'Allsh! That was close. You
pulled to the vight, But you've
bliniled me, Moragoarel,

“Blind for llfe,  grooned Ralwul

Ralsol raloed both arme, drew his
silken wonrf merous his face-—nnd
then snddenly, sprang lke n pane
ther,

Bang!

Too late.

Bang!

What was the use? He wos broak-
Ing bhor wrist, But the nolse might
bring help,

Bang! Dangl

The plstoll He had It

She was flung violently upon the
bed, and the plstol fell clattering
In the most distant corner’of the
room,

The knlfa,

Fool that she 'ad been. Why had
she not kept the dagger (o bher lefl
hand? Under the plilow.

The man was RS strong as &
Mon sy -

Both her wrists , . .

His whola welght , .,

8ho ¢ould not move ...

His foul lps .. |

Oh God, aha must not taint.

What was ha saylng?. .. .
“Do you hear, hinrgaret, do yo
hear? Listen tu that oath again,
the opth that 1 haye never broken*
the oath that | will never break

DId you hear 11?

“And he can thaok his God that
your firat shot missed me, tor noth.
ing on earth could have anved your
damned Otho Balldme—or you-—it 1
had dled here, No one, and nothipg,
oan save him but me"

And suddenly Margaret reallzed
that It was so.

Otho!

Bho hersell hnd all but caused his
death—for Halaul's death mennt
Otho's death, For once Ralsnl wan
spenking the truth,

“Ralsul" ehe sald, “You swore
that {2 1'did not glve mysel! to you,
Otho should die. Do you swear by
that entis oath that he ahall lve
and go fres, 101..."

"Margarot, 1 awear,

Otho's llfs. Unspeakable
tures . .«

(Copyrapht, 1952, X, A, Stobas Co)
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There In a_ terrifta battle, to.

merrew, for Margaret's haner.

IR FREED
ONERL SCAARGE

MUNCICE. Ind., Apsil 4.—(AP)—
Freed by a cireult court jury of al

MINIS

chargn of sttempting to sasault an
18-year-old Bunday achool teacher,
the Rav. G, Lemuel Conway today
indicated he would appeal for reine
statement in his pulpit at the Madi-
son street M. E. church here.

Hp was suspended for one year by
a church jury which on March 18
convioted him of Imprudent minis.
terial conduct.

Aoquittal of the 5l-year-old min-

I'anr came less than thres hours af-
ter the Jury recelved the case late
seaterday. Mlss Hulen Huffman, who
teatified the preacher made Improper
advances to her during an automo-
blle ride lrst December 20, was not
In the courtroom when the verdlot
wns read Inat night.

Broken winaows glazea
Trowbridge Cabinet Worka
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MT. EVEREST CONQUERED | achiered tneir goal of fiving over the| RECORESTATION CHIEF

FIRST TIME BY PLANE v o oe S et S 52 70N AMED BY ROOSEVELT
WASHINGTON, Aprll 4—(AP)—

BOMBAY, Apri]l 4. — (AP) — My, To Talk Toll Road, Prealdent Roosavelt today selected
Everest, highest mountaln In the| gALEM, April 4—(AP)—Construc- | Robery Fencher of Massachusetts na @)
world, woa crossed by airplane today | tion of the proposed Wilson river and | direct of unemployment to super-
for the firat tims In history. The | wolf creek ronds aa toll projects 0 |yise the reforestration program
Marquls of Clydesdale, Lieut t- | be 1! by the reconstruction fi-
Colone] Blacker and Flight Lisutenant | nance corporation, will oe discussed
McIntyre, three doering Englishmen, hers Thursday,

8x10 Photo for 75¢. Tne Peanleya

opp. Holly Theater,
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By C. M. PAYNE
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THE DAY THE BANR HOLIDRY WAS DECLARED
FRED PERLEY CANCELED SEVERAL VERY JMPORTANT
BUSINESS ENSRGEMENTS AND STAYED HOME :
RECAUSE HE DISCOVERED THAT WHILE PUTTERING
ROUND W15 PLACE THE DAY BEFORE HE HAD LOST A
DIME AND TWO NICRELS THROUEH A HOLE IN HIS POCKET
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(Oopyright, 1633, by The Bell Byndicste, Inc)

By ULENN UHAFFIN
and HAL FORREST

WOoULD You
LIKE TO SEE
™Y TREASURE

TR
ISLAN

| SURELY O0ULD, SENOR! |

YEBTEROAY AND IT'S
ONLY A DOT.

€D TO FIND TORTUSA
D ON THE MAPR

THIS (AP SHOWS THE
SLE DE LA TORTUE,

TORTUGA, ISLAND, 1N ITS !.,,
iﬂTiFETY" 1T 1S RATHER

N 08SCURE PLACE
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| HOPE WE
CAN FIND \T
FROM THE AIR,

s 1= THE cARTER
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IGHTEEN BLCKS IN HIS
g o¥ -=WELL, &
_[l.l THAT ALL 5
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—
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O GREAT WAS THE LOOKOWT'S
SURPRIGE OVER HIS DISCOVERY OF
THE FPOLICE CIRCULAR. BEARING THE
PHOTOGRAPH OF* PENPOINT P& IERS
WHOM WE ALS0 KNOW AS TITUS CANBY,
THAT HE LEFT BEN AND) ISING & BACK
STAIRWAY, HURRIED To THE FLOOR ABOV

The Ball Byndicats, Tno.)

THE NEBBS—You Tell Them

WELL, WELL| LOOK WHO'S |
HERE! _ MAMA'S ANGEL
CHILD ALL DRESSED UP
I PAPAIS CLOTHES

By SOL l-!E'.SSb

LAUGH .1 MIGgHT

&

"DONIT MAKE ME |l
MISS THIS SHOT /)

WHY DONIT YO CARRY A STEP
Il LADPER wWiTIH YOUL T_ A
Ml You CouLD REACH QuUTSIDE A
DANDELION FLOWER AND THEN
GOTTA STRETCH YOURSELF.

GO AHEAD, HICKS, TRY AND KID ME /1TSS Y\ |
LIKE A CHICK TRYIMG TO TELL HER
MOTHER HOW TO LAY EGGS _ MATURE
DIONT DO MULH FOR ME IN THE WAY OF
APPEARANCE BUT WHEN L LOOK
AT NOou BIRDS 1 FEBL LIKE

T NOTHIN'

P A

Oregon Weather,

DALLAS, Aprfl 4—(AP)—Puneral

Falr tonight with frosta weat POT- | services Wire tO e heid this After-

tlon and frecsing temperajure oast

noon for John Q. Brown, 84, of Dal-

portion; Wodnesday falr and warme- | las, sldest son of W. ¢ and Martha

fah

winda

er; gentle changeabl
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_Pender and body repalring, - Prices
right. Bril] Sheet Metal Works.

J. Brown, ploneers of 1847,
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T For an Bx10 photo. The Peaa-
leya, opp. Holly ‘Theater.
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~ - BURSTING OUT 1N A 5
PRAYER OF GRATITUDE ./
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BRINGING UP FATHER
i JIT Vil oROP ME WATCH =t ' WELL- ' NN
ON THAT GUY- THEN PAWN | THERES NG Si:; GT:?\:\_
Ay HELL Look UP any' SHOP TIME Shart AR
| (D RS WONDERIN MWHAT LIKE THE HE WOULONT

GIT ME DOWN -

TIME 1T \WAS-
WiLL MIRACLES
NEVER CEASE?

EVEN LOOK
o -
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Geeat Brann righn teserved

0 1000 King Feanirey $iadicaes, lne,
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