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/ CHAPTER I

H‘E remembered how, years Rgo,

in this eame town of Mounet-
wille, promoted to sergeant and
with quite a little free time on his
Hands, he had on occasion delib-
erately forgotten that he was an
American, a Christion. Remems-
bered how he had mixed with
the Moslem natives, often, when
he was on furlough, for days at a |
time wearing their clothes, eat-|
ing their food, fearing their fears, |
hoping thelr hopes, dreaming thelr |
dreams and — oh, yes— sinning |

their sing.
Nobody, neither his comrades I
nor his Moslem friends, had ever |
Known that Lincoln Elliot, ser-|
geant in the Foreign Legion, and |
Terck cl-Medjahiri, the young|
Arab from far-off Syrin—"Allsh! |
Allah! What a queer accent these |
Syrians havel”—who occasionally |
wandered into town, were one and |
the same.
Yes, He remembered.
Remambered the color of 1L
Color of gold. Color of blood. |
Color of passion. |
Remembered the scent of it, a
mingling of musk and sweat, rose- |
oll and garlic. |
Remembered the life of it |
ghameless, untrammeled, savagely,
gloriously free.
And, as he remembered, he feit
in his heart an unrest that set his

perves to tingling. . <
kerchief of dull red with a bright
He had already poured a gen- | orange border from which dropped
erous iwo fingers of whiskeY, | cojored tassels that reached his
when, drowning the chant of the | yw;ist, He fitted the kufyioh close
drums, there came from a near|i, the back of his head with the
Arab house a confused symphony | help of the askal, or twisted hair
gmmmhl:.s“?am“ye?sml‘;; rap;.;,_u :lnd pulled Liuou!! inhs geuk
f, -pitched 3 rotruding over his forchead so
tinkle-tinkle-tinkle of a woman's l:nat it shsaded his eyes and gave
glass bracelets, a Negro's clicky, |to his countenance that truculent
jungly talk. The is leaped | expression on which true deseri-

up uﬁnﬁﬁoﬁ' fh :;m; ::k-let& men pride themselves.

forgo s M He dressed his body ‘@ a simple
him—and tempted him . . . and, | ohite cotton shirt, tight-sleeved,
ludd:n;ly, he laughed. open in front, which covered him
He laughed, perhaps, at Africa. | from head to foot and was girt by
Perhaps at his own self. n handsome shawl. He struck a
Free!"” he thought. “Free, once | crooked, silver-handled jambyich
more, for the last time! To the |daogger into its folds. Over it all
devil with duties and responsibili- |he threw a voluminous burnoose

the street,

" |of camel's hair—“good against | declared
tles—for the =pace of one night!", A e st h%:u," wg. ‘hel =i o, gy W Sl
Arabr—and inserted his bare feet | more exiled. And when, some

And be left the veranda and,
walking on tiptoe, went to his
bedroom.

into wyellow leather slippers,
He was about
room; siopped suddenly on the
threshoid.
Something — he thought —was
missing from his costume,

HE listened.
““The house was quiet The
servants were asleep, His second-
in-command * and good friend,
Capt. Rotert Pelleticr, also of the| He frowned, wondered.
Legion, who had the room next| Then he knew what it was.
to his, was snoring heartily. * o =
He locked the door, pulled down IN former years when, for the
the window blinds, lit a lamp, * zake of the adventure, the
undressed. thrill, he had mingled with the
Moslern natives, there had been
one thing which had acted 23 a
talisman. It had been important,
had opsned certain doors. Today
its value was merely senlimental.
tents, sa:piled, went t_o wnrk._ Still, just because it.twas senti-
Studying his face in the mirror, | mental, he wanted it
he found it burned a clear ma-| So =again, he groped in the
hogany by the fropical sun of | trunk and found a broad bracelet
many seasons. * Given the right|of Hammered iron, silver-inlaid
costume, he copld pass anywhere | with Kufic characters. He took it
for s desert Arab, Oniy his mus- |out_ looked at it, a boyish, rather
tache was too military, loo long. | self-comscious smile curling his
8o, in the proper Moslem style,|lips.
he clioped it away from the lps| He remembered the first ccea-
and shaved the corners, sion on which he had worn it
Then, with agile fingers that
had not forgotten the trick of it,
he crowned his head with a white
cotton skullcip and tled over it
the kufyiah, the large, square silk

FEeeling very much like a con-|
spirator, in some screen melo-
drama, he opened a trunk which
held some of his more intimate
belongings, He locked at the con-
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Remembered how, as Terek el-
Medjahiri, the Syrian Arab, he 4
had joined the dervish Lodge of | burden which Fale had put upon
the Bi Hassanyieh, passing with | his shoulders,

aching limbs and fear-chilled

i:y Achmed Abdullah 3

CSutmus'l{ he ieft tne room, tne nouse, walked out into
o

st himself in the dense, trooping shadows
cast by the Mosque of Swords,

] heart through the initiation ordeal
of fire and water, of steel and
rope, of scorpion and snake; had
thus become a member of the
Lodge and learned its secret pass-
words,

It was—or, rather, had been—
a Moslem society, admitting both
men and women, For yvears it had
been powerful in Central Africa;
hed, finally, become oo powerful

For its leaders had begun to
mix politics with the religious and
mpystic rites. Relying on the su-
perstitious awe with which the
Negroes regarded them, they had
taken an active interest in antie
European {ntrigues,

So the French government had
stepped in, The Lodge hod been
fllegal. Many of the

| weeks earlier, on the eve of his

to leaye ‘helde'p:lrtl.u'e, Lincoln had conferred

in London with General de Gaulle
and Winston Churchill, he had
been given a mass of confidential
information in regard to the equa-
torial colony which he was to rule
—whaom to trust and witom not to
trust, whom fo flatter and whom
to threaten, whom to bribe with
gold and whom with honors and
whom—ah, yes!—tio liquidate, if
need be—the Bl Hassanyieh had
not even b2en mentioned.

The Lodge, no doubt of it, had
been dispersed. Iis power was
gone, It was today no more than
a pale memery, Still, here was
itz talisman, the iron bracelet;
and why shouldn't he wear it?
| Sa he slipped it on his wrist

He extinguished the lamp, Cau-
tiously he left the room, the house,
walked ocut into the street, lost
himself in the dense, trooping
shadows cast by the Moegque of
Swords.

Once maore, for the last time, he
would dip into the secret river of
Islamie life; would forget, for the
space of a few hours, the crushing

(To Be Continued)

Bomber Crash Kills
Seven, Injures Two

BAKERSFIELD, Calif,, July
5 (#)—Seven men were killed
and two Injured, a sherif{’s dep-
uty reported, when & heavy
army bomber crashed and par-
tially burned near the banks of
the Kern river about three miles

northeast of here early Monday.

The deputy, Phil Munding,
baid one of the injured appareni-
Iy was in critical condition, and

that the other seemed suffering
mainly from shock The pair
evidently were ‘thrown clear of
{the wreckage when the ship
crashed, he said. No names were
available.

Army authorities immediately
tock charge and declined all
{comment, The plane was be-
{lieved to have been from the
|Salinas air base, and to have
taken off from Kern county air-

A school - teacher says all
schools should teach the art of
talking pleasantly. She believes
that a _cheery "hello” Is a good

| buy,
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port a few moments before the
crash,
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FUNNY BUSINESS
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A sniff, a swallow and Jocko
becomes the "monkey who gol
irunk.” There being no ele-
phant's trunk handy to run up,
Jocko falls flat and gazes into
the emply glass at a New York

walerfronl bar,

|end-to-end to make the bag, Use
‘straw yarn or two strands of cot-

{ Out Our Way

By J. R, Williams Our Boarding House

With Major Hoople.

S50 YOU COULDN'T BE
HAPPY WITHOUT LETTING
NOUR EXPLORIN' MIND
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EGAD, ALVIN/ HOW NOEN GOME
PEOPLE ARE /- THE AROMMN

e 7
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NEWT DOOR THAT THE TALE B . PERFUME,
ASKED ME IF \] SACK AND M6 BEAN= )7 | —eNOU
NOL WERE STALK WiLL. SEEM ) COULD
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. By Fred Hermen

Now You Can Paint
OVER Wallpaper with

Wy
SPEED-EASY

WALL FINISH

Thinswithwater, Dries in 1 hour.
One coat cuvers most interior
surfaces, One gallon enough for

wasnasir: casy $2.85
INEXPENSIVE Gal.

F. R. Hauger

OPEN ALL DAY
SATURDAY
515 Market Phone 7221

|

H' DARN'S

FEAM., PUT WAIT'LL AN MAKE X
GONE - BUT TH*

SURE RIDER AND TH® LASS
T ESCAPE !

RORSES MUSTA c
BROKE LOOSE,DOC! 7
WE'D PETER

FIND EM AOW/

COME_ TOWAR D
HOWSE N0,
RED RYDER?

HEY T WHhT YO0
DO-UR S, —~ A
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¥ DON'T
WANT THAT
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Freckles and His Friends

HOLD EVERYTHING

“But there ain't any windshield
to put our ticket on!"

SMART TWO WAY
JIFFY CROCHET SET

7579
by Alice Brooks
Wear this pert crocheted hal
with its ruffle skirting your curls
or standing up behind your
pompadour. The dainty flow-
ers that trim the hat are laid

ton. So inexpensive—so quick-
ly made! Pattern 75678 contains
directions for hat and purse;
stitches; materials needed,

To obtain thig pattern send 11
cents inocoin to The Herald and
News, Houschold Arts Dept,
Klamath Falls. Do not send this
pleture, but keep it and the num-
ber for reference, Be sure to
wrap coin securely, as a loose
coin often slips out of the envel-
ope. Requests for palterns
should read, “Send pattern No.
eiriig 80 i followed by
name and address,
Because of the slowness of the
mails, delivery of Herald and
Newys Houkehold Arls patlerns
may take two weeks to reach you

¥o

after your order is malled In,
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A PIECE OF CLOTH,

Hass 1D Say M wAS PART
CAUGHT ON A NAIL S WUiT ! A

] OF A BATH

APPARENTLY
| WeQrvER
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LARD AND LANA MUST HAVE GONB

WIMMING! ——
.S -/

SEARCU ALL Local
AFACHES FOR A BOY OR
JEL WEARIMG A ALACK
r AND A

E!
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Wash Tubbs

ELSA
OLERY SHOT
ME, GENERAL.,
SHE...SHE,,,

MARDO 1S VERY | T MUST QUESTION Hum! 1
LOW, GENERAL . | MUST LEARN WHO SHOT HIM!
GUESTIONING ]
NOW MIGHT BE -
< o

HE'S
PEAD!

7 ACH! BUT WE LEARNED TH

NAME OF WS MURDERER!

Boots and Her Buddics

BE WOT ALARMED AT ™y [WEAL  OM Y- RST REFOR .
PRESENCE , LADES « 1 Wha|| ¥OU &0 (AN Ry 1L} i
JOST GONG TO CRELK T %fk \wmﬁm R  f
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BY JUPITER, [ AW, BALONEY | )
HAS EVER DONE / AWRIGHT, Y I CANTMOVE \ THATS ALL ml
\| THAT AnD LiveDtr 1 BUD,YOU | MY HANDS.. vou:_cr rggnl
LE

GHALL TEAR YOU
Tomims! o

1'M
PARALYZED!

GLASS JAW, MY BYm1 )
WHEN 1 LAY ONE OF
THESE DUKESG ON A

HE SURE
DOESN'T!

GUYS WHIGKERS, ||

MMAVE GIVE, GLASS
A’i:ues. iy o

We're sorry.

V

I IF THEY ARE DIETURBED, THEY
My TR TO RUM FOR T AND
WELL HAVE TO BOMB THEM -
BUT IF WERE CAREFUL WELL
HAVE THEM COLD TURKEY=

YES, SAHIB - nT SAFE,EH
1S “THE L-BOAT, THATS ,
AT REST OM THE | WHAT
BOTTOM AMD / THEY

Hﬂ:ﬁ SAFE~ THI -
b i

EXTRA CHAIN | SAW
Off THE MINE SWEEPER,
COMMANDER-BUT MO

| MOISE ~EABY DOES T+

BE TOO DIFFICULY -

IN THE MEAMTIME
WELL RIG A SiMPLE
HOIET =« IT GHOULDT




