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FORBIDDEN VALLEY | !CWAFUNDS FOR

$y William Bynon Mowery

ebad,

.ﬂ.%

SYNOPHEIE; Ourt Pennyson hos
coma o Kidmonton from a winler
in the aub-Arctio, intending to take
a naw, and gould job. Insteod fo
help Ma jormer chief in the Royal
Mounted. ‘A, A Mdarlin. Ae siaris

the mort diftauit man hunt of
Eiu career = trailing liu

an. tntemational eroo
:nwar Curt diroovers that Harae

han had known Helen Mathleson,
and trom her he letirns thas a fAyer
named Gunnar had taken Kars-
khan om man rﬂr{-lnnn Erips, and
thal fusl of the time the Kuasian
Mad disappeared. Gunnar had madae
o suapleious depariure from Van-
eouver,

Chapter Elght
INTO THE NOR.H

T went on eageriy:

*“Now, why did Cuonar e
about his clearance and take oD
such & big load? And why should &
private plane, which wasn't ached:
ule-bopnd, venture np on a day when
the commercial companing canceled
thelr fllghts and a0 planes could
got 10?111 tell you why—Jim Gun-
par had important business on hand
that day!

“And one other quest'en: Where
&4 this youngster, who was just an
ordinary barnstormer—where did
e suddenly got the elghtren thou
gand dollars for a new plane?”

Baldwin nnd Holden axchanged
glances of dlsmay. They had worked
nine moaths on that cane and bare
eame along a persop who bad atruck
A hot scont almost at once. How
ever much thoy wanted to ses Kara-
%han arreatod, Tennyaon was show.
fng them up too badly.

“Dop't jump to conelusions,” Bald-
win argued, “Gunnar might just
bave been fiying a planedoad of
whisky to an Indian camp or smug:
gllng something ncross the border.
A lot of forelgnora anre taken into
the Bintes by alr from here"

“Aayba so. [I'm morely saying
that the trip looks suaplcious to me.
Holden, dld that record give you
any hint of where he dic go?™

“Nothing whatever. The plane
Just went away Into the fop.”

*“Yau're sure there’s no claa ™

*Dead sure. Yoo can see for your
palt. Imadeacopy of the clearance

Curt looked at the hastily serld
bled sheet. Gas and oll were the
first two ltems. Then fallowed &
fow trifllng purchnsos—clparettes,
chocolats bars, a hox lunch.

"That lunch”™ he commentsd,
PMouglit to have put a person wise
that Gunoar intended to stay in the
alr for sevoral hours, You don't
take a lunch along on a fortyfive
rainute erow-hop” His flioger moved
on down and stopped at n. entry
which read NC-5, Gfic. “What's this
ltam, Holdea "

“goms gaidgel for 'he plane, 1
suppone.”

Curt bellaved o, too, but the ln:
finite patiencs in him ‘ook nothing
for granted. He reached the phone,
got the alrport and asked the parta
man what NO-6, 60c meant on s Ml

“That? Ob, that's for a Geology
Borvica map—tham strip maps that
yon hang {nslde the cadin on  roller
and roll up or down .8 you fly along,
That NO-6 chart cavera the section
from Chillcotin north to the Grand
Trunk. Is that all yon wanted to
know 1"

“Quite all,* sald Curt. “Thanks.”

Baldwin whirled angrily on Hol
don. “What a blighted timbertop,
you. ‘Dead sure—nothing whatev.
er'—when the record held a clun
Uke that! And you even coplod fti™

Holden's face reddened. Curt In-
terponed: “IU's all right, Holden. |
caught that becnuss | know some
thing about planas. Arn, ssti & con-
stabla down to got one of those NC-5
eharts, won't youl"

HEN the chart came, he spread

1 on A table for a exveful atudy.
Tha map covered a sirip 76 milos
wida by 400 long, endiog st the
Grand Trunk Raliroad In northern
Britiab Columbla. Red dots showed
whore pllota conld secure gas, and
stars whers some sort of mechan-
dcal nervice could be ted

Within an hour Curt snd Smash
wore fiylng north In thelr ship,
heading for. Tellacat,

At the BEdmonton hotel Marlin
was surprised to have Smash Des.
plaioes brésze in on him one after
poon Lares days iater,

“Hullo, Btonsh! Where's Curl?™

*Ovar in nosteern B C. At a Uttle
jork-waier called Tellacet. He sent
you this istter™

Marlin slit the snvelops hnstily,
Good news this sooal Imposaiblel—
aven for Tennyson.

The message was io the cumeral
codo of tho Silent Squad. He sal
down at the table and began dech
pheriog it. The laconle sentences
ntaggared him ns be worked them
out

Daar A-K 1

Haldwin and I pleked up Kara-
khan's trall at Yancouver. A fyesr
called Gunoar brought bim morth
to this place akhan then sent
Gunnar out by traln and want m}
north by himaeif In the plane,
stippose ho Was too cautious to let
anybody know his exact destina-

ten.

1 nave reason to ballave that ha's
hidlog somewhers in IhT Lilluar
Mountains. A nundred miles gorth
of hare In s post callsd Russian
Lake, the jumplng-off place for the
Lillunra. [ Intsnc 1o &0
try to trace him farther, Elnce &
plans In that eountry would arouss
sunplicion, Emansh will stand by here
at Tallacet with the-plane, to ba on
hand If neaded : and the rest of the
work will be done by eanoe

By the way, don't mantion Kara-
khan to Smash, Hae knows I'm
hunting & man, but it an't wise to
trust Himn with any particnlars,

After he hande you this, he s
ﬂ,m‘ over to Athabascs to get
Paul Bt Clalre and feteh Him hers.
I noed halp on this, and Paul is the
only person on earth whom I can
trust mbaclutaly. If thin
to ba & wildernsss hunt,

ba worth ten ordin
Bo farat least it

A THOUSAND yards off the north

shore of Ruosslan Lake, Curl

and Paul stopped paddilng . few
minutes and gazed ahsad at the

Fa

ATY mAR.

was A woman.
Curt

trading post, looking the place over

bafore they landed.
‘The post Iay at the mouth of the
Lilluar River, n blg mountain
stream’ which had fits origin 300
miles north, noar the Yukon boad-
waters. As far offshore ar they waere,
its tumultuous ocurrent. tugged
strongly against the sider of their
cance. Small apd unimporiant, the
trading station conslsted of & gaunt
frame mission, & whitewnshed
Mounted Pallce cabln and a red.
roofed Hudson's Eay store—repro-
sonting man's three annla ° Inatity.
tions of religlon, law, commarce.

Five trapper and prospector tents |
were atrung out down the land- |

waah; several shacks stood back at |

tke wood's edge, and the leather
tapaes of a doren [ndlan families
renched up along tha river bank be
yond the mission,

Ourt turned his eyes from the
trading post to the blue-hazy dis-
tance up the Lilluar vafey, “Lord,
what & country, Paull™ he mused.
The wild spirit of !t awed him.
Rangn after mighty range marched
north out of alght, all of them top-
ped with glaclers and Juge anow-
falds, thelr slopea cut by moraines
‘and avalancha paths and mile-deep
cnnyons, It was s primordial coun-
try, aa lonely and appalling as any-
thing he had seen In the sub-Arclie,

The sun had already slunted down
behind the northwest /anges. In the
ovening bush the lake was as still

A & mirror, but faraway west &

mass of black thunderheads prom-
ised & ralnstorm before many hours.

A small group of padple, rathered
1n front of the Bay stors, were look-
ing st ths canoe and poln.Lg; and
soveral men had strolled out upon
tha lttle pler to meet It The poat
was wo wilderness-buried that two
strangers 1n a boat cauxed a big stir.

Paul gave the canoo a stroke to
keop it headed atralght. “l wonder
whather Mam'sells Luck sp Dame
Malbsur (s walting for us yonder,
partner?” He spoke In French, as he
always did with Cart.

“That's what I'm wonderine, Paul.
Wa're walking into a blg blank

In that thinly settled country
there wore only two stars and four
toen dota

Befora leaving, that afternoon, he
wrote night |stters and sent them
to all the plaeess that he coul reach
by wire.

When he walked into Mounted
‘headguarters the osxt moming, &
plla of yellow envelopes lay on
Baldwin's deak. Baldwin pleked vp
one Iylng by itself and handed it
glumly to him,

“You'ra no uncanny davil, Tenny-
son” he growled. ‘It 1 had your
lock I'd bo Premler.”

The telegram camne ®om one of
ths starred places, a lttle town
called Tellacst, at the junetlpn of
the Grand Trutk and the Lilluar
River. A thrill ran through Curt as
he read the electric words:

Fiane you described ianded here
on afternoon saveileanth Stop CAr-
ried pliot and passanper Biop Laft
on moming alghlednih Blop =
mation unknown,

question here. Wa haven't a ghost
of an idea where Karakhan Is hid-
ing, He may ba close to this place
of two woeks' loot-alogging back in
that God-forsaken Sirong-Woods,
See those people there? Well, any
of them may bo a spy of his He's
almost gob to have A annlact man,
We'll have to watch avery step we
take.”

Paul nodded, acrutintaing the
post with his sharp eyes, A slonder
young métls of twenty-hres, hs
belonged to the old and fine clan of
Athabascan St Qlaires, descendants
of the proud “Timber Crea® and the
old French axplorer—fighter, lover
and farwanderer. BDorn to the
Strong-Woods, he was as bush-wise
as & plne marten or & tmber woll.
Between him and Curt a deap silant
partnership bad grown ap during
thelr year of foot-locss wandering,

(Copyright, 1828, Willlam B. Mowery)

Tomorrow, Curt and Paul find 8
girl In dangan

Céuntess C&r!isle

Hurt In Air Crash

BHANOIAI, China, Nov, 34—iAP)
w—Cotiiitess Carilale, nlece of
Miles L Brithh
China. wea repocted  serioualy

. _ =

jured tn an Alrplans crash on t‘hu-l

san laland, northeast of Ningps, to-

| aay, No one waa Kkilled

Lineoln Heynolds, Viola, Cal. the

Bir | Amerizan vice conpul to Foochow,
to| wals sald In Advices resching hers
1n-|to have been slightly Injured.

MORE SATISFACTION
CANT BE BOUGHT

bullding repalms and grounds Im-
provementa that ean be done with
hand labor are urged to take advan-
tage 0f the federsl financing plan|And equipment repalrs and
embraced In the civil works pro-) fent of grounds.
{gram, by O, A. Howard, state super-
intapndant of publls instruction, who
instruois the boards to submit thelr
proposals immediately In writing to
thsir county relief commitiees

The typea of |mprovement recoms

| hoss and pump. Call 315,

STAOOLS LRGED

BALEM, Ore., Nov, 24.—(AP)—Dis- |
trict achool boirds having school '

Medford Puel Co. Tel. 831.

| mended by Howerd are interior and|
| exterior puinting and ealelmining, gen-
|eral Bulldicg and roof repaim, fence

—— e —————— .
Bads Fusl Oll Delivery bas loog

TUEL OIL, any kind. Quick service.

niproves

BAUCOM TRAGEDY
SPOT IS MARKED

ORANTS PASE. Norv.
In honor of B, M. Baucom,

Nm.mmld’lwﬂmo!
duty, s marble marker has been

erected seven miles morth of town
at the spot whese he was killed, J.

‘fot the highway department,
Thursdny. The marker waa erected
by the highway department,

The morker la & large marbie
24.—(Bpli— | block, 3 fest long, 3 feet wide
state 4 fest high, and wsa secured

at

G, Bromley, maintenance engineer |
sald | ripr and Harry .A. Bowles when he

and |

Marble mountain. A plague, bearing
Baucom's name snd a few worda of
eulogy will be provided by the state
police departmont.

| Baucom; whose home was in Med-
ford, was shot by John Alvin Bare

nad atopped them on susplelon aof
driving & stolen car.

———e
FUBL OIL Any kind Quick sorvice.
Med. Fuel Co., Tel 831,

S'MATTER POP—

By C. M. PAYNE

Lowet™

NoNo! LiTTLE
MANSE CANT Fitu
i rock! Too Hiaw
WTOT LITTLE mMANg!
I’\“_‘\_d\r‘
3 . "‘ ) \

LITTLE. MAaNS
MUST Firum
SomeTHing

SUBURBAN HEIGHTS

By GLUYAS WILLIAMS

11-24

VERANDR RND (ARRIED

NOBODY KNOWS WHETHER OLD MR.GRIBBLE,

ALL OUER FOR MIS LADDER FOUND IT LEANING
i I OFF , LEAVING FRED STRANDED, Wa$ REALYY

&1ONE DEAF THAT DAY AS HE CLAMED 10
(Copyright, 1983, by The Bell Byndicate, ooy

WHO AFTER LOOKING

AGRINST FRED PERLEY'S

BE

\ AS

TAILSPIN TOMMY —Brownie “Travels On!”

| HATE TO LAY OFF
THIS "OJHN DOE®»-+
WERE MORALLY _J
CRUGATED TO

TAKE CARE OF

:m UN{IL HE

| DON'T THINK S0~ WS z
LOSS OF EMoORY
; DATES BACK FARTHER LINE UP FOR,

THE "PAY OFF.

WHEREVER

THE WIND

BLoWS, |
GUESS, MICKEY!

i HELLO , BRIARSIE 1 WHAT'RE
| ToR SR EXCTED ABOLT T
y Y1 WAS THAT BIRD
TRYING JO GET INTO MY '}
sUITCASE ?E?io g ST W

~ By EDWIN ALGER

SEE
ISLA

= AND TO BE FRANK, L DONT LIKE THE
LOOWS OF'E\'THER OoF YOU TWO NIFTIES !
ME HAVING WANTIN'OR NOT WANTIN'G
JOB 1S ME OWN BUSINESS AN YOLYLL

[ R
ND BEFORE LUCILS OMALLEY

FLY RICANE

1S AN OBIECT O'
CHARITY Y1)

MR.WEBB, THE

Wi
WAS THERE ANYTHING
= Su

BoY =
ON'T LIKE YOUR HELPT.
ALYOLY WANTED |
NTCABE, . DROM‘? ™~

WHATI WHY, YOU'RE
INSLLTING c%o'l;l?, 4
MR B8, LEeT ‘

THE NEBBS—The Dreamer

. By SOL HESS

HEL'LO, MR BITT,
1 SEE YOURE STILL
N RORTHVILLE —
POOR OLD DUIL'
NoRTHWILLE,

i

Rl ws Guy BITT
HAS BEEN SO
BUSY BUYING
MEALS AND
camby (ommad)
FOR MRS, SHULTZ,
THAT ME HA=YT
BEEN PAYING
MUCH ATTENITION
TO SYLLY ~ w2
THIS WON'YT
HELP SYLLY
MUCH 1F SKE
FINGS 1T OUT,

ofe

THAT, MRS, POTTS —
NO PUACE CoulD BE
DULL WHEN YOU'RE

IVE BEEN 30ORT OF
WORRIED ABDUT YOO -
DIDNT KNDOW WHETHER,
NOUD LEFT OR WERE SICK -

DIDMT SEE YOU ARCUND,

THATIS MY MISFORTUNE.
INE BEEN LOOKING
FOR NOU TOO . WE MUST
HAVE BSEEN PLAYING
HIDE AND GO
SEEK

wER o

e T

222 i g

NES, HES BEEN] UOOKIRG FOR
IE SHE WERE. SITTING IN THE
WDOW SHULTZS EYES, MED FIND
HER _ THAT'S WHERE HES BEEN
DOoING MOST OF HIS LOOKING

e
aav=- DONT FOu

BRINGING UP FATHER
THATS ALl
SRR 0 R

W/ T M = ) WIS L

AMD TS VERY

DO THINK OF
SCHOOW ? Ul ANNOYING -

WAy 1

TO COLLEGE ~

| DONT WKNCW WAMAT TO DO

COULD THINIK OF SOME
GIT -iM BACIK

1D THIS PROFESSOR CLEFF T \WELL-

THIS \S MRS-JIGCS | WANT TO

TAKE TWO SINGING LESSONS

EACH DAY AND ) AWANT TO
START TO-DAa

By George McManus

i

-

R
ity

I

iy

s No Guesswork in

'There’
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