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F RBIDD[N VALLEY

by William Bynon Mowensy

AYNOPAIE: On tha trodl er ﬂl
Huastan inlsrnational crook,
Karakhan, Curt Tenn oua-dP
it Olaire haye reaahed Kuu
Laka An the Cansdion North wral‘
They have rescued Somla Nicholy
from o drunken holf-breed, but
Bonya end Curt have quorrelisd
baccuse Curt Aos approved uu
Romanoffe, Al

downfall ef the
p-a:gfrh on the foke ahore Cw-f

Joys en dfd Rumios fune, and
,i’onw sings the worde. At lecsl,
Curl is sure sh* a o lelcn.

Chapter 14
SONYA APOLOGIZES

ONTA must be & Russian, exiled

by the revolution and therefore
bitter agninat it That was wby she
had flared out at him whin he mild.
Iy pralsed the Leninists, Her man-
ners indicated that she had come
from a wellto-do family, possibly
from the arlstocraey.

But what abont her brother?
Ralph dldn't appear Russian, or an
alien at nll His name wns Englixh
and he sesmed to bo man ordinary
Canadian e¢itizen. Of course bhe
ecould have changed his nams, and
it was possible that he had lived In
the Dominlon longer than Booya;
but even so they were vastly differ-
ent people to ba brother snd sister.

Altogather Lhers was something
odd about the relationahlp of those
two, somothing that he could mot
quite fathom.

014 John took the trout from the
balsam slab, divided it; and an In-
dian girl handea ths portions
around on strips of birchbark, with
an oollchan and plece of bacon to
oach portlon. As Curt passed out
hin olgareties and chooolute squares,
ha purpossly stopped with Nichols,
erouched down, and fell Into taik
with the entomologlst.

*I understand you're not staying

and Iﬁt; b 3. .1 sliek B
wolf cub [o each jacket pocket and
trotted for his tent

Curt wanted to ask Sonya If he
might walk up to Higsinbotham's
residence with her, where she and
Ralph wers ataying: but hs was
afrald of getting snubbed. Whils be
waversd, S8onyas sald good-night te
Mrs, Hodkins and tarned to him.

“I've been wanting to npologiss ta
you, Mr. Ralston” She was really
slncers about it—eo contrite, in fact,
that she would not'look him in the
syeda but stared at s bulton on his
Jacket.

ua yours," he {nsisted, as they start-
sd np toward the factor's houss. *I
threw out & blg wild atatemeat and
you esught me up on it. But honeat-
ly"=he was thinking of her favelin.
sharp words—"I'd hale to ever got
Into & real quarrel with you.”

*Am 1 that bsat™

“0Oh, you're positively tormidablel|
To change the subject, there's some-
thing I'd ke Lo say, If you won't bile
my head oft,"

"I promise, What Is 0T

"Well, if you don't mind aps un-
solleited opinlon, I belleve you and
your brother ought to think twlice
hetore you start porth into Klo
sohes territory. 1 don't know any
think about the Klosohees myaailf.
but I do know that soms of these
porthern Dinnahs can't be judged by
the bands closer in to elvillzation.™

“But we've thought twice already,
Mr. Halaton, and we've declded it's
worth the rigk.”

Curt dropped the subject. It ha was
to atop them, he would have Lo think
up some way more affective than

at Tumsian Lake much longer, | Argum

Ralph."

“No. Mr. Higginbotham here has
hired two guldes for us and we're
leaving tomorrow morning.™

*Making a trip Into the bush ™™

“Yau, up the Lilluar.™
+ A young trapper cut In bluntly:
*Nlichols, If you try to go into the
Klosphes ranges, it'll be just too
bad, that's alll Thoss Klosnhees
ain't any tame troaty Blwaah, What
I mean, I'd rother fight a griszly
b'ar with a plns branch than argy
with them boys. When I firet hit
this country four years ago, I
thought this talk about "em was
montly ponsense, but I found out
differont!™

*You may ba a sciontist, Nichols,
an' after nothing bul barmiess bugs,
but they won't know sou from s
human beln', an' they don't have
any more uss for you than for any
wihits man, You'll git to the pasy
all right, but It you go any further
you'll float back down, so full of
arrers you'll look like & pincushion!
Afn't 1 right, Johut*

“They don't let whites in,” old
John corroborated, “They'll giva a
man fa'r caution, an' {f & prospector
bappana to stray inslde, they'll take
*m out pesce’hly, I'm flat meanin’
to say they shoot squar’ with s per-
son at fAirat, an' then If he don't
talo waralin® they shoot stralght™

Tha clty sportsman winked know-
ingly at Sonya. “Scare talk, Miss
Nichals, They've repeated it so
much that they've got to belleving
it themsolves. You'll find thome
Bmokles ns tame as tabby cats”

Bonya quietly Ignored the sports
man and spoke to the men who knew
what they wore talklng about. *I
don't deny there's s danger. But
wa're golog to try and got on friend.
1y terms with the Klonohoes., If they
nnderatand wo're altogether peace-
fal, they probably won't object. And
wa do want to work in that coun-
try. Ona wesk in there would be
worth a year In a countiry that's
been combed and eombed.”

T took no part in the discus-
sfon. By llnklog up Jamisaon's
nccount of the wild Lilloar tribe
with Sonya's aketch of thalr history,
he conld sne the whole atory of the
- Klorahees pratly clearly, Thair hos
tility toward whita peopls undoubt-
odly sprang from the brutkl treat
ment they had received from the
'Rasainns, In mo fsolated & tribe,
traditiona would hang on for genera-
tions,

Now Bonya and Ralph were golog
fato that pot of trouble, with no pro-
tection excopt & palr of guldos whe
woauld desart at the firat real danger.
For o city girl and man to venture
Inte territorr where experienced
bush:loparn stayed sirictly out was
wheor sulcide, and not & very
ploasant kind of sulcide at that,

At oloven-thirty the first spatter
bt raln broke up the party, The In-
dlans faded Inlo the darknes.; the
factor ambled home; the mishiner
wrapped his black robs about him

snk
At the door of the realdenca thay
chatted & few moments about the
party, aod them Bonys bade him
good night. Curt turnad away re-
luctantly, looking back onee for »
glimpse of her as sha stood outlined
In the shatt of light from the door.

B told himaeslf when the Karak.

han bunt was over hs was golng
to look her up, flnd out whe she
roally was, and try for a better ae
quaintance. He would be a poor do
tactive it ha could not trace ftalph
and her,

The raln camn on In earnsst short
Iy afier he reached camp A High
wind Inshed the plues, woke up the
Iake and tugged at thelr tant; rain
fell in gusty aheals; flash aften
blindiog flash of lightolag banged
{ato the timbar and rolled bellowing
acroas the lake,

Sittlng on thair sleeping pokes, he
and Paul walted for the time when
they could begin thair work. Mot
long alter the astorm bogan, Car
folt a trickle of water on his bai
brim. He reached for his toreh and
looked up. About two feat down
from the ridgeline s neat hole the
niza of a pancil had appearad in the
canvas, On the opposite wall and
at the same helght was anothor hole
“Look Paul—how'd thoss gef
thara? No stlek would blow clear
through both—*

A livld white fash It up the teni
a8 plain as day. An Instant later—
kippiangl==thelr nested sot of aln
misum dishes, Iying on & hox neay
the fBap-front, suddenly sxploded In
s dozen dirsctions, asn though pos
sessnd of some diabolis magle

In the rolling thunder Curt heard
the balt-muMed bark of a rifle,

He aprang to his feot. “Helll
Somobods’s shooting at our tent!
It's that "breed!”

They grabhed sllekers and anto

maties, and leaped outsida Throw
Ing themaelvos down behind the fAire
wood, they waltad for the next spurt
of tifla fire to atab the darkness.
“Watch back in the timbar, Panl
I'll wateh down toward the fort. He's
in one of thoss directions. He's not
out on the laks or around the post
anywhera."
A minutas lengthenad to thres, Ave
Curt bad never known it to raln so
hard ma just then, or to lighten so
tremendousiy, One moment thay
wers blinded by & dazsling glare;
In the next the dark dropped like »
pall

Ther Iay thare for ten minutes,
praying for just one glimpse of &
rifls fash. But the sniper did not
shoot again.

“Weo might as well go back {n~
Curt suggested finally, "1 oughlt to've
taken your advice and laft him over
on the aland. We saved him from s
sonking and then got it ourselves™

“Sometima we're golng to have &
show-down with that alinker. He's
golng to kill us or wa'ra golng to
kil him."

It was axaotly Curt's own thought,
(Copyripht, 1003, Willam B. Mowery)

and Paul go en & strangs

cur'
axpudition tomorrow.

CONVICT CARGO OFF FOR
FRANCE’S DRY GUILLOTINE

r WICHARD MARSOOK
ST, MARTIN DE RE, Prance, Dee, 2
(=T convic: ahip La Martiniers
erapiined its heavily barbed cages with
it econd cargo of baniabed prison-
e in two monihs and sallsd Priday
for tha “dry gulliotine" of Prench
Ciulana
Thae human freight, after two weeks
af seanickuess, will fing (it 4000
milea from e hameland, with slight
chance of aver seaing (b lntn ‘There,
d In by t e ine

feated by anakes lnd wild saimals,
e voyegera will rejoln 8T8 who shuf.
fiea out of ibs island penitentinry

here Beplember 49 for Lbe samie dbs-
unsyon,

Oathersd In large part from
Pranoe's far-flung colonies of Africa
and the Orien', the exlled comvicw
inoluded Hindus, Araba and Chiness.
Risck men, hrown and yellow min-
gled with Ruropeans of asmsotied na-
tonalily eanvicted of orimes commite
td on Prench soll

A glgoio, candemned Lo sxpiats the
slaying of s woman who had une
willingly shared his affections with
anplher, marched to the ahlp with
hardetied oriminals who killed unro-
mantically for money.

There wers 180 conviote aboand. On
the way they will be joined by 400
mote from Alglers

Bach conylet, Qressed 40 & Doy Witle

“Why, 1t was as much my fault |

= m—— — — =
form of coarse gray wool and wooden will appear for second clssa and first | be distributed at the holiday time.

ahoes, carried a2 aols baggege a blan- ‘BOJ" Scout Court Of class  advancement. Don  Newbury, | As & part of the Jears program.
ket n & saflar's Kitbag. Honor Monday Eve. | :man of Court of Hauer, wil) pre- | Troop No. 8 of the Washington achool

Thelr wrists wers chained. Boldiers,
with bayoneta fixed and ritlea cocked,
marched them throtugh the prison
door and across the grass-grown puth
—stldom trod. but always one way
—known as “"Gulans walk™ Paolles
held back relatives and the curlous

A Court of Honor for the Bay
Bepiits of the Medfard district of Cra- 1
ier Lake counci] will be held Monday | in the Boy Scout troops are begin-
evening In the auditorium of the
ontirt house at & o'clock. Many awarda
in the wvarfous merit badge subjects | Esch Lroop s planning
will be made, and & number of Seoiits | hoxes of "food, riulhlnx and toys tolter and good hiking in summer. The

side ns Jurige, with Larry Schads acte
ing ma clerk of the court.
With the winter months, activities

band,

ning and
many projects and merit badge work. [ cabin aite,

S’MATTER POP—

MWILLYUM Wi L
TRULT YA To Hord wmy

CanMDY wiibe I &eToun [/
TIMER'S RATTLE.T ;

A THheTTER
/ e 6A|=s

i/ & second
ARR YA SuRE |
AW e

is planning the organiestion of A

Troop No. 3 of the Roosavelt schiool
is taking week.end hikes to the sur«
the boys are busy with rounding hills in search of a suitabie
They ara =eking s piace
Christmans | that will provide good skling In win-

—

other local troops, and thoss in Esgle
Polnt, Geld HIIl and Jacksonville are
also busy with aimlilar projects.

The announcement comes
headguarters that all applicationsfor
Mondss’s court of honor must be in
at the office before 8 o'clock. Bach
and overy megut is urged to mitand
with his parenta and friends and the
public s cordlally invited.

from

S

OGLABGOW, Monl, Deg. L. — (%) =
General EBEdward M. Marklam of
Wastiington, chief of army sngineera,
ieft tecdny for Portland, Ore, to In.
’ 4 the Bonneville dali, after hav.
ing viewed and approved work done
thus far an the Fort Peck dam projecs,
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Be cerrecty cormetod 1o
an Artist Model by

Ethelwyn B, Hollmann

By C. M. PAYNE

ik

GOES OVER 10 EDI

I'™M SURPRISED
ATCHA !

WA r

She sald {t so conclusively that '

¥ 1 CANNGT “TELL.

g5 o Lie, T ATE (T up!
Tﬂ-jgtg o ARE,

AINT I Mice A’

o

r ._/. SAWGITERS
- OR wHATT

GONE AW
DAY

Wwiluars

PERSISTEN

DIE

NEIGHBOR CALLS OVER
! FOR THE

By GLUYAS WILLIAMS
SR

SELZER'S, PUTS FINGERS
- BEWEEN TEETH, AND
GNES THE (LU WilisTiE

DIE'S WINDOW

(3

O

4

e

GEf4 No REPLY

=
NEVERTHELESS SPENDS. MARES CIRCUIT OF THE
THE SELZERS HAVE ALL  SEVERRL MINUTES T055- HOUSE | COMING BACK
ING PEBBRLES AT Ep- b FRONT DOOR AND
RINGING BELL AT [NTER-
VRS FOR FIVE MINUTES

(Copyright, 1033, by The Beli Syndicste, Inc)

WALKS OVER UNDER ED-
DIE'S WINDOW AND
SHOUTS “HI, EDDIE!"

-
GEFING NO ANSWER,
MOVES AROUND TO BACK
DOOR AND 6)VES THER
PRIVATE ONE-LONG~Tw
SHORT RING

MUTYERS WELL, IT LOOKS
A5 IF EDDIE WEREN'Y
HOME AND STROLS
OFF

r-2 |

By GLENN CuAFFIN
and HAL FORRESR

wWou SHoOWLD
HAYE CUT OFF
THOLE WHISKERS,

INTD THE NNNTRANS
ALOVE THbEE-Doivr
WHERE A FOREST
FIRE /5 RASING
ANONG THEN /S
BROCNIE, BT/L
A vrerisr O
LOCAH T =
AMNES/R, or
LOSI OF AEAORY
AS A RESLLT
OF MAS S48~
WITH THE re4/L
AUANE SN THAT
SA/MNE AREA -~
AEERT EQRL/IED-

o>

“ ToQ LATE
NOW, MICKEY

THEY T THEY DO, EMT
CALL & oray, Dot!
M TS ALL RIGHT
S BT R I
THEY CAlLL -
You BiLL Buck!

OF POOR. OLD
BROWNIE~ GOLH ,
HOW HE LOVED
THESE GREEN
RILLS - AN Look
AT 'EM Now!

KEEP THINKIN'

LET'S MNOT TAUK
T ABOuT T,

SKEETS~1 T
CANT HeLP
R ANY-AND)
WELL NEED TO
KEEP OuR MINDS
0N FLYING
PLENTY TO &7
: OU‘I' oF HERE‘

=

By EDWIN ALGER

PON HIS ARRIVAL 1IN HLURRI=
CF\NE C!‘T‘!’. AS THE CAP\TAL OF

THE WAS MAMED . BEN LOST
'11 MEIN SEEKING A EI.
1 le’lél- C\DE

HOLSE ALONG THE
WATERFROMNT=-~

THIS 1S SWELL MRS .
ecnwtﬂ- - VL TAKE 1T

MERALS Y
JUusT
ROO

WF'IF!EHC:L’IG S
LOOK OouT JLST DO\;
THE THEY'RE
VINDOW -~
A THE VIEW

v FOR THE

=

oF

WHY: YOLY €AM S8EE THE BAY ~-~AND
SAY, A‘REN‘\' 'ruosE "\'HE F‘lERB AND

THE 'E'TRE
DBTTING LPA g|
I WORNDER WHAT THAT

LIS

OR?

AH, DESE POOR PEOPLET ALL THE

THE NEBBS—The Low Down

/1 DOWT 3EE HOW & G

Onl THE FAYT

OF THE LAND

AMD ALL ON
TiCK.

PRETYTY SOFT
FOR BaTT,
n_§-

WE sTILL ',' CAN TAKE SUCH an AUVMTAE-E'MMED gk
OF KHDWESS - 1L WisHd L HAD !

Fib BTy A¥ \-mE NERVE TO TELL MiM, ~

THE POTTS . To GET ouT !, T

wouse bmive Il | TTEEST

=N IS THAT S&UN BITT STOPPING
HERE T IF HE IS, LOOK OUT-

HE NEVER PAID A BiLL N

~

WELL,1LL BE

ApdT THaT

O OTHER PEOPLE'S
- EFFORTS .

BEEN HERE

HIS LIFE _HE NEVER \WORKED FoR SOMEgME
I\ A Doy N HIS LIFE - HE Lives(-HES HER

g

By SOL HESS

SURE, HE'S

IS HEALTH I 1M TELLING YOU DONT

PERMAMENT BUT 1

By

1, Bitg Prormrs Spndamme b, Gonm Bevin (i rwee

LET HiM GET INTO YoU ..

IF HE DOES, ITS
DOMT HAVE TO TELL

VOU - YO LOOK LIKE A FELLER WHO

FOR MHIS A USES WIS HEAD FOR A CONVERSATION
wEALTR A7 PRSIFTER AND ONLY LET @ISTHE FACTS 4~
S f 3\ COMETHROVEH & % [lI 1
w ‘ : e .'Ij }!
H LD~ O L
}"‘" R \\’ B 1 ) =
g & f .{IrJ
) )J/ I[ | { "
/. )"
i 3 Aoy
{ C&‘l.ﬁ-

By George McManus

<

YOL) AN MY

(‘1 ES=THID 1D MR- JIGGH - WAHAT-,

THAT THIS 1S THE UNINVERSITY p
oM ARENNED

THREE HOURD A0OT wWHaT J

U Sy

TTHE Dt

LT B l:m.MA(r
SEHOOL TO T
O W, I II..H‘\!D\‘:! (4 n]
CoLLARS
P t‘ﬁk?\,lﬂ: HIS AUTO \STO

THE
=T

ALREAD Y- wLi"

k=%

NNG-ROCOM = 2
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