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Chapter 12
THE THREAT
ABY, Greens old man,"
tloned Frank

*I'd Mike to write his obliuary”
snarlod the mild Mr, Greene.

Ahkin's volce spoke, flat with fi-
pality. “She dles with the others!”

Gresns was breathing rapidly.
Ho turned to Fraok. “I dido't get
all that. What did he say?”

Ortega had spoken to them In
English, Frank did not bellove that
tha high-priest understood tha lan.
Eunge. Yot ho must have understood
the subptance of what Don Raoul
had told them bocausa Him thréat
agnlost Janice had tied In with thelr
discusnion,

He muttered to Groene, 1"l tall
¥you lator. Ortega, listen to me:
You'ra a whita man. Thin native
here 1s mad. You can sne It In his
eyen. You got her Inlo this—never
mind us—getl Janice out of thin, or
by God, If it's the last thing I do
I'll get you. Gat you, hear mo' 1
know a way!"

Drlﬂn smiled dncertalnly. “Tha
girl will be all right,” ha sald n
English, "Ahkin ls blufing”

Agaln the prigst spoke In level
tonas. “She hos eaten, with these
maon, the [ood of the Gods. She lns
sinned., Yum Chac will not mccept
har alive an a !Jride' he will takea
ber dead as (ood.”

Ortoga's face paled lllphur. "No,”
ho sald. “We did not mgree upon
that”

Grahame muttered In English,
MThe man In mad, { tell you!"

The high-priest’s glance exam-
ined Ortega coldly.

“Sonor Ortega,” he sald softly In
his slurring Spanish. “Has It oc
ctirred to you that your usefulnoss
in this matter Is ended? In fact, |
am wopdering about your future
worth to us"

“What do you mean?" Don Raoul
molstenod his lips.

“Yestorday a runner from Merida
told mao that the revolution has end:
od, unsuceessfolly. There I8 & re
ward offered by the new Covernor
tor your capture.

“l do not care for tho money
offered,” he contlnued conlemptu.
ously. “but It seemn that your sery-
foes have oo value to us now." Ah-
kin'n woleo became brittle. “Take
cure, man, Camnzots 1n n thirsty
Gad, and your heart would ba ns ne-
coptablo an those of these others"

Ortegn stepped back Into the
shadows. As the group fled out of
the doorway, his blg figure ssamed
queerly shrunien.

Groone mopped his forehead.

“Whew!" he exclaimed. “I'm
wringing wel | wondoer if I've got
faver. Botween that big slob Ortega
making me hot, and that wicked-
looking priest giving me the ohlils,
I shouldn't wonder. What all went
on? | dliln't got half of {L."

Frank considered. He wondered
1t he ahould tall Janice's press-agent
all the Implisations. The little fel-
low had proved his cournge. He was
& little asbamed of hia former an-
noyance with him In Hollywood.

Hollywood! Low remote It
seomod. He daclded to explaln the
situation to Greone In every aspect.
Two hends wore needed to pool
evary scrap of Information that
might be of posaible value to them
In thelr extremity.

While Greens was excltible, the
chance of his fying off tha handle
must be taken, Ho sald In as lght
& tone na he conld muster;

“Got your notebook, Greens?
This I8 the hottost stiff you've ayer
beard.”

Greene wigned. =" wish | had 1t
AL that, only—" Ha studled the bars
of the window, "—Mybearg probably
wouldn't 1ot me use it If ) could,”

Despite himsel! Frank asmiled
slightly. The Hitle pross agent's ob-
sesalon labaled Bim an artlst

He spoke to treens primarily to
Inform him of the elroumstances
and alwo to plece together and clar
ity the bits of information that were
awarming lo hls own mind,

“We're ln n bat spot, Greene,” e
began, “I'm amaged at just about
everything I've soen and heard. The
people on the comst call these In-
terlor Indlans sublevados. Uncop:
quersed folinws,

“Hut they've always been roport:
od as a frivndly. Iggorant lot ko long
a8 thay were let alona. OQocaslonal
Iy they dritt to the coant with blocka
e! ehicls — ehowlng gum — and

ACTIVE CONCLAVE
0 BE HELD HERE

The 1083 annual eonvention of the

Active Club Intermatiomal ts practi-
chlly mestired for Medford, Clon L.
Pabirick, presidetit of the koal Adtive
Club, meported today following his
teturn yestepdny from Seattle, where
hs sitended A district meeting of the
organtmidon Baturday and Sunday
He was pecompanied by Willinm Me-
Allister, International board member
Chester Huoseard, Jooal  vice.presis
dent, ang Kenneth  Denntan,  loeal

cau-

ancretiry.
Mr. Pabrick reporied

AT TR

ful meeting (o the Puger Spund city |

whiate Lhe sesslon wae held wa n pre-
Hmipary o the annual 1994 convens

m AL Spakane it » ahort time, The
delegation recelved encours

|
haven't galned any particalas o). |
tatlon for forotity. | |

“Did you notlea soms of them
were nearly white? The old Span-
tuh straln I persistent. That guard,
for Instance, that brought the water
had ruddy hair,

“Some of them have coms Into
the eltios and have been absorbed
by the modern way of living. A (el
low told mo once that some, even,
have gone to tho States to be edu-
cated, but llke our own Indinns, they
generally drift back to the jungle
und lapie into the old wuys.

"It just sliows you what dynamite
will do It somoebody provides a fuse
to touch it off. This Abkin for In-
stance. He was the game one | saw
rin away from tha nutomobile the
night Spin Winslow and [ eaught
up witl Janice—. By the way, why
wasn't Spin along on this trip?™

“His arm was still on the frite,”
Oraene explalned, “He may coma
Inter, 1 duano, ‘Too !ate to do Yis
nny good."

“You've read up on the arche
ology buginess, When the Spanlards
arrived In this country the natives
wora sacrifielng, thoy say, twenty
thousand young men and women n
yoar in Mexico City alone on their
nitars.

“Something Ilke that fs evident-
Iy golng on here

"Pleasant,” muttered Gresns. ¥
rend whoro they took them to a clifft
brink and throw thom off.” Hia lips
were a little pale. "I don't like high
places. I'va never henp In an ale
plane In my 1ife

“This nhkin—nhkin fa sevidently
A ttle, not & pame—" continued
Franok, "I doabtisscly the dynamite
fuse In this locallty., He must be
quite ' s man, ‘The jungle s all
cleaned up and the old templos re-
constructed better than the Poa
body people have dona at Chichen
Itzn, But did you notice his eyos?
Hi's mad. Mad as a—"

“Yoah. Whata-man,” Interrupled
Groeno  wearfly, “Supposing we
eateh somn shut-eye? They golng
to hurt Janlce?”

Frank turned his head Into the
shadow.

"1 thought mo” said lide Mr
Graene, “Listen Frank, and remom-
ber this: You did a toollsh thing on
the temple top the other night. It
you gol a brenk—any kind of a
brenk—forgot me. Forget me, will
you?! Take Janlce and get the hell
out of this plnce! Good night. I'm
Rolng to sleap and think about hav-
Ing our throals ont. Pleasant
dronma.”

RAHAME slapt fitfully, his rest

harrled by fantastle vislons.
His shoulder wonnd had bogun to
heal and It ltehod excruoiatingly.
An the moon salled higher It throw
Its bonma ngalnnt their prison. The
rays fltered through the two opeh
lngn In the walls wbove him, He
hoird Greone togsing.

Finnlly ho munt have slept a little,
Ha camo awnke suddanly, us o dog
Aawaken, sensos alort but with body
motionless, Some sound, he could
hinve sworn, hud broken his rost.
Greone wnn broathing deeply but
with the regularity of the slum:
berer,

Ho placed hix feet upon the foor,
and with ayellds widened, strove to
plores with his gaze the darkness
that bianketed thelr eoll exeept for
tho two allver patehos of moonlight,
that stabblng through the windows,
sprawled one upon the wall, onn
upon the fAoor,

Acrosn the moonpatch on the
fioor, gridironed with tha shadows
of tha window bars, a falnt gray
tracery seemed to wriggle toward
Bim,

In an Instant he was upon his
fast and stopped softly townrd the
conter of the coll. Hin too tonched
an obfect; he stopped and pleked
It up. It wan a stone, the slea of &
Inrge walnut. Tled to t was &
strong white cord that lay alotig the
floor to the wall, then up and out
of the window opening!

Heo tugged gently twpon it
dlately there was an
double pull! He drew the cord to-
ward him without further resist-
ance, watching the window. There
was & fickor of white at the will,
and with a falnt plop, & paper, rolled
ke a seroll, fell at his teet.

Hin fngera trembled slightly aa
ha untied the atring that secured it
He unrolled the paper and found
that It was a massago of some kind
penciled in Spanish. He hald it to
the faint Hght. It was addrossed to
himself, beginning with the alab
orate salutation of Bpanish punctil
1o, “Muy estimudo setior, ¥ il amigo
Don Franciséo Grabame, . , ™

It was slgoed Juan Plodra—the
Ind' who by this tlme, had he
encaped the soarch parties, ahould
have boen well npon his way to the
connt!

(Ceppright, 1010, By Nerdess Tonsan)
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A plan eof sscaps amarges, tes

marrow,

hging respotize b Lhe livitation Lthi
Eroip offered and s certain nest
Fears annunl conclave s slated foo
Medford

The Medford club provided Rogue
River Dest Dus-Comiice jpears at the
Beatile DAnguoet s which 150 repres

sentatives from 19 clube were served

BANKING DEPARTMENT

AANDLING HUGE TASK

| SALEM, Feb 20 —{API=Thg state

Ibahking depariment b handling s |
guidation’ seseils of more than .
o000, A, A Behirmmm said here vo-
day, Me Was peeparing s spnual
report which wauld show the

el minde in liguliations hict
sald webe diow becatse nf eoatio
conditions

The departinent bins wupert 0 of
m Banks, of which m;.r are opessts

ln‘ 0D A resiricted basia,

nouch of 1he Hog - Nati

| forest, pnd In 1t Aam | d decizinns
of the board an 25000 names ap-
pearing an the maps. Origin of the

I matlers relating to gecgraphlo names
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Indian fighter. He was & \e‘run -

M B Foster., who lives o0 | yhe Cayuse Inc-an war.
GE[ ERAPHIB DA‘I-A '-alll"" troet In t4qe Lagreiburst cdis- Mra. Foster hag lived In Medford

. celebrited her T0th  birthday | for the past five years.

] She was born  that e s M
r years ayo in Portland the| Phone 342 We will haul away jom
For aeveral years past ROULEOTH | cihter of Willlam L. Toney, fa| efuse ity Sanitary Bervice
Oregon has been sngaged o a groat —

LACE IN NEW MARKS T5TH YEAR =

Mrs,

out the west as farmer,

Foater wan one of 11 ¢hiliren
to her parents, wix of whom
died In Infancy or childhood, Their
piloneer father wns known through-
boatman and

batile—to keoep Creter Lake In this

wetlon, despite  the magnxine aec-
counta ‘of ita location in' northern
Cilifornin, 'Any place else writars

hoose to establish the Beautiful bady
of water,

But while mesidenta here were se-
eniely thinking the battle won, with
Crater Lake really located notth of
the Californin stote line, where I
s besn mmade A natlonal park, th
United States grogmaphic bhoard pub-
lishes a voluminous mpart af over
elght lundred pages. and complote-
iy omita any menfion of the lake.
Of all the United Sintes lerrilory,
ohe Crater Lake is deacribod as fol-
lown; Bolitheastern part of Anneite
sland, midwny hetween  Tamas
motintain and the shore of Felice
stralt, Int. 63 degrees, O3 minutos B
N, long. 191 degrees, 2 minttes W,
soiithenstern Alaska.

A copy of the handbook han been
rocelved hy Bup Karl L. Ja-

1

varlous names iy also included In
e report

The geographle hoard,
been merving as national arbiter In

alnée 1800, haz glven ecarcful study
to pronuncintions and spellings.
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10 BRIEHTEN UP A PARTY YoU VOLUNTEER
T0 DO ONE OF THOSE PRRLOR. STUNTS, WHICH
REQUIRES AMONG OTHER THINGS A BROOM AND
RACTICALLY CLEARING TTHE ROOM ©F FURNITURE, AND
REALIZE 100 LATE YOU'WE FORGOTTEN HOW 10 DO IT

(Copyright, 1834, by The Bell Eyndicate, Inc)
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JUST A SCRATCH , MR.PARTOM T I'™M
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BEFORE THE LIGHTS WENT OUT, HE SEMNT

ME OVER WHERE HE COLLD GET A FINE

SHOT AT MEY HIS I?rN\..“! MIE.TFNKE wWaS 1IN

(Capyright, 1833, by
The Holl Byndicate, Tne )
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