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a drop of Scotch In your 'Afghan
blood." .

She drew a diamond ring from
her finger and gave it to the Niam-Nia-

He broke into joyous, high-pitch-

laughter; was out of the
hut into the jungle.

Zaman Khan followed; and
Nancy was alone with Lincoln.

The medicine man's shrill mirth
had awakened him. He saw Nancy,
and he did not seem astonished at
all, and his first words were:

"I love you, dear." .

"And I love you," she replied.
She leaned down. He reached

up. He felt her lips yield to him.
Then, alter a minute or two

as men count time that seemed
an eternity, he heard her voice,
husky and with a tremulous laugh;

savage and kissing him. The Af-

ghan must have read her mind,
"What," he Inquired, "does a

monkey know of the scent of Jas-

mine?"
"What do you mean?"
"I mean that you should give

the sweetness of your lips to those
who appreciate. To me, for in-

stance, since the soheb is asleep."
She smiled happily.
"I must give the little man

something." ' .

"I have a string of beads in my
pocket "

"Beads," she interrupted, "for
saving a man's life? I guess there's
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CHAPTER XXm
COME minutes later, there could

have been seen, on the flat roof

lop of the coffee house, silhouetted
black against the dazzling moon- -
lit sky, a Negro beating a wooden
drum with scientific rhythm, send'

ing its tone waves droning and

sobbing into the east, where other
drums took up the telling until,
finally, It reached the ears of
little pygmy medicine man who
was squatting in a hut by the
aide of a delirious American.

Zaman Khan's knowledge of
esrcbology was crude, yet shrewd.

Had he been within arm's length
of the Niam-Nia- he would have
bullied and threatened him, even
beaten him with the kurbath. But
distance was the little savage's
safety. Therefore, flattery was in
dicated; and most flattering and

was tne drum mes-sa- se

which called the pygmy
greatest among all the medicine
men, called him a wizard without

peer whom the trees ODeyea ana
the rocks and the winds, called
him a sorcerer more powerful than
the elephant in mating time, wiser
than the owl, and as much to be
feared as the swamp buffalo.

Would the Niam-Nia- being
- also generous and great-hearte- d,

do his best for the foreigner whose
fate rested in the hollow of his
hand? Would '

he, furthermore,
send back by drum talk a descrip-
tion of the location of the nearest
jungle path connecting with the
hut where the sick man lay? He,
Zaman Khan, who was dispatch-
ing this message and was the
medicine man's most devoted
slave, knew that the knowledge of
these jungle trails was a secret
ore, restricted to the mighty ones
unone the bush folk.. So he gave
ath that by Allah and by Allah

and by Allah! he would not use
.the secret, precious knowledge ex-

cept this once, to hasten to the
side of his friend.

."rrKE Niam-Nia- m listened.
"There is' none greater than

I," he announced, "in all the wil-
derness. Even the Moslems ac-

knowledge me master. Hereafter
my tribesmen shall call me Lion,
shall give to me whatever tribute
I demand. Thus there is this
woman whom I have desired for
a long time."

He smiled. Presently, once
more, the drum talk spanned the
distance; and, half an hour later,
with Nancy in the driver's seat
and the Afghan beside her, study-
ing another roughly drawn map,
the Ford clanked and wheezed in-
to the African night a night
which was drowning in a shim-
mering wave of stars, shot through
with a huge, zodiacal light

Yet, clanking and wheezing, the
car gripped the hard-bak-

ground. It plunged forward en
thusiastically, like a sentient be-

ing, 'eating up the miles; and
Nancy Brown, who- belonged to
thct new American generation
which was as keen to the individ-
uality and the idiosyncrasies of
machinery as the older generation
had been to horseflesh, rode the
steering-whe- el as she had never
done before.

On through the night A short
rest Then on again.

A look at the tank. Plenty juice
thank God! And more petrol, in

tins, stowed away in back.
Both the girl and the man were

silent Their hopes and prayers
ran parallel. Then, finally, the
tdge of the jungle; and a pygmy
popping out of the grass not the
medicine man, but another Niam-Nia- m

whom the latter had sum-
moned.

He made dicky noises; pointedInto the wilderness. They stopped,
jumped out of the car, followed
where he led, came at last to a
hut

'TWERE, where he had been
squatting on the threshold, rose

a small, ochre-smear- savage.
Without a word, but with as

much pride in his achievement as
any great American doctor, he
stabbed a finger into the cool
shadows of the hut The man
whom he had nursed and called
back from the gates of death with
his queer jungly rcraft, lay there,
pale, emaciated, but breathing
regularly, sleeping calmly.

Momentarily, Nancy felt like
throwing her arms about .the little

SUMMER'S GAYEST
FLOWERS ON LINENS

7465
by Alice Brooks

What fun to translate the vi
brant beauty of summer blooms
into enduring decorations for pil
low cases, scarfs or guest towels!
Easy embroidery stitches . . .
varied, gay colors will speed
your needle . . . settle many gift
problems, too. Pattern 7465 con
tains 6 motifs averaging 5 by 14
Inches; stitches; list of materials
needed.

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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both doing fine!"
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12 He battled iPlATL Eft) ...
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Islands
13 Talent
14 Since
16 And (Latin)
17 Civil Engineer

(abbr.)
18Abstracf

being .

20 Within
22 Upon room
23 Peruse 44 East Indian
24 Decay measure
25 Male swan 46 Cereal grain26 Small horses
28 Consent 48 Damage -

30 Either 49 Animal
31 Facile 81 Paid notice
33 Seize - 53 Myself
35 Music note 54 Black bird
36 Exists , . 55 3,1416
37 Toward 56 That one
38 Symbol for 58 Farm animal

60.Obesethoron 1
39 Thin board ' 62 Artlessness
41 Males 64 Form a
42 Assembly powdery crust
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