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"You know the way?"
"No. But somebody win, In

Yebba."
Yes the American echoed in

his mind somebody would, in
Yebba. He would be able to hire
a guide there; was playing he
thought in luck.

"I'll go with you," he said.
"Good! My camp," pointing, "Is

over there. I promise you a splen-di- d
mutton stew, charmingly fla-

vored with wild herbs, and a drink
or two of fermented liquor al-

though forbidden the True Be-

liever by the Prophet Mohammed
may he intercede in my behalf

on the Day of Judgment! And,'
while we fill our bellies and pleas-
antly warm our gullets, we shall
talk as it behooves men to talk.
Of strife, a little. But, mostly, of
woman!"

(To Be Continued)

The world's first torpedo plane
squadron, 10 planes in all, was
built by Glenn L. Martin for the
United States navy.
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A MOMENT later, a man stepped
out from behind a tree. He

was tall and of extraordinary
width of shoulders, ruddy-skinne- d,

with a great, preda-
tory hook of a nose and twinkling,
humorous,' steel-gra- y eyes. A

turban,
ornamented with a regimental in-

signia, was cocked at a devil-may-c-

angle on his bullet-shap- ed

head, and he wore a tat-

tered, stained British khaki uni-
form.

He reached out a strong hand
and pulled Lincoln to safety.

Again he laughed.
"I know a saheb," he exclaimed,

"not always when I see one for,
indeed, you look like a Bedawin

but when I hear one. Splendid
words you used!"

He interrupted himself. ,

"Words," he went on, frowning,
"not altogether English, though."

"I'm American," explained Lin-
coln.

"A glorious race, I understand,
if not quite as glorious as the
Afghans."

"Guess you're one of them?"
smiled the other.

"I am that same. Zaman Khan
is my name, and I am a sergeant
of the Sixteenth Pathan Rissala
in the service of the British Raj."

"And what," demanded Lincoln,
"are you doing in this neck o' the
African woods?"

"There was much grand fight-
ing" the Afghan gesticulated
vaguely towards the north "and
I and many of my comrades were
wounded and captured by the
little black-hair- ed men who smell
of garlic and the big yellow-hair- ed

men who smell of pig. And I did
not like it in prison, in the land
called the Sudan. No I did not
like it at all! So," calmly, "one
night, having, with Allah's aid,
stolen a knife, I cut some throats
and helped myself to a rifle and
ammunition, and I went quickly
away from there."

T SHALL rejoin the Sixteenth
Pathan Rissala," he continued.

"I heard in prison camp that they
are sow battling in Libya."

'"Aren't you going the wrong
way?"
j "Why?"
; "Libya Is north, not south."

"But north are the garlic-eate- rs

and the I must keep
away from their smell and

So I am traveling by
roundabout roads."

"You know them?"
"A friendly black man told me.

And I could have got to Libya
before this. But," with a little
apologetic cough, "I have been
busy trading in horses." .'

"Whose horses?"
"Anybody's horses."
"When the owner wasn't look-

ing?" demanded the American,
slowly winking an eye.

"By Allah!" roared the Afghan.
"But you are a man after my own
heart, of quick wit and most nim-
ble tongue! Ah soul of my soul!"
He drew Lincoln to his massive
breast and, in spite of struggles
and protests, implanted a smack-
ing kiss upon his lips. "I like
youl I like you fine!" Another
kiss. "And what are you doing
here, O heart's delight?"

The "heart's delight" did not
know what to say. He hesitated;
and the other must have read
his thoughts.

"TTfHAT does it matter?" inter-rupt- ed

Zaman Khan. "Be-
like you killed a man for the
sport of it; belike a woman for
the sake of the red passion. What
difference? Allah will forgive you,
and so," grandiosely, "shall I. I
like you, I repeat I, Zaman
Khan. And your name?"

Once more Lincoln hesitated;
.and once more the other said:.

"What does it matter? Come
with me!" -

"Where are you going?"
"To the little town of Yebba.

I have been there before" he
grinned "with horses. A profita-
ble market there for horses, and
no questions asked. And the wines
there are honeyed. And the
women . . . ahee!" He blew a
kiss into the air.

"Sounds attractive," admitted
the American, with a laugh.

"You do not dare, because of
the sohebs' foolish laws in the
matter of your small killing?"

"That's it."
"Have no fear. Yebba is an

Arab settlement in the heart of
the country. No tahebs are ever

V, I

from the Jungles the other side
of Lake xcnad.

Lincoln looked up.
"Fim,. har " Via inmitred. trvintf

to sound casual, "of a place, some- -
wnere in me jungie, ran m
Meeting of the Elephants?"

The Afghan roared with mirth.
"Now I Jenou," he cried, "that

you are running away from the
tahebs' laws. For the Meeting of
the Elephants is deeply buried in
the wilderness, and Just the place
where a man might hide tor a

NO PRIORITIES IN
CROCHETED JEWELRY

7587
by Alice Brooks

Light as a feather this cro
cheted jewelry and just the
thing to wear for that touch of
color on summer frocks. Each
necklace has its matching ear-

ring there's a flower earring,
too. Smart straw yarn or wool
works up effectively. . Pattern
7587 contains directions for mak-

ing jewelry; illustrations of it
and stitches; list of materials.

To obtain this pattern send 11
cents in coin to The Herald and
News, Household Arts Dept.
Klamath Falls. Do not send this
picture, 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 patterns
should read, "Send pattern No.

, to followed by
your name and address.

Because of the slowness of the
mails, delivery of Herald and
News Household Arts patterns
may take two weeks to reach you
after your order is mailed in.
We're sorry.
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An aircraft tire dotted with
sharp cylindrical crimped steel
inserts moulded into knobs has
been devises for use on snow and
ice fields.

Flood-lightin- g trucks for the
army mount six lamps which
develop 1,000,000 candlcpower;
four such trucks illuminate an
emergency landing field.

Tool wear-ou- t on precision
manufacturing is around $1000
for each big aircraft engine.
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7 Trim. 47 Commotion
8 Finishes 48 English school
9 Rupees (abbr.) 49 Short lance
.0 Plot of grass 50 Light brown
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