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|erew working tlie second day on A eanyon. The blasting lpplrenlr.ly loos- | ]ln its war with Bolivis in the Chaso ANUTHER APPEAL FOR
| tederal olvll works project, died yes- (ened the 50-fool sandstons cliff tow- | Boreal. A
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Crdpten 3 bullnta had splaated fato the grayel
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dled.

Paul want fnto his tent for s
Ansblight and eamo out, holding his
laft arm quoerly. "Olve me & band
with this, purtner."

“What's the trouble?”

“Oge of those mosquitoss bit me,”

Curt leaned forward, “Good
Lord!" An arrow was sticking In
Paul's left foresrm. It bad struck
hir just bolow the elbow and presed
elear through, the head ;1anding out
two inches on the othar side;

“Paul!l. Why didn’t you tell me
about this bafors? When did It hap-
pen?”

“When | was golng back to thoso
bouldars to make Frangols and
Jocku quit abooting.”

Curt whirled around in a rags and
1ooked for the two guldes. But they
bad wisely sidled wway into the

dark. \

“Did 1t broak your arm Paul?

*“No, It slld between the bones.
Pull it ont, won't you1"

“It's going to hurt, Paul. Can you
stand L7

Paul braced his foot agalnat
Curt's. SHonys steadled his arm,
With a firm pull Curt drow out the
arfow, na gontly as he could. A
spaym  of pain swopt across the
young Canndian's face, but be did
not say a word. A trickist of blood
followed, surprisingly Uitle for so
bad & wound.

*Wo ought to be thankful it didn't
Bit that lnrge artery in there, Paul.
I'll fAx this up properly, and then you
want to take care of it till It starts
to benl, A wound liko that ean ba
uzly 121t goty Infoctod."

Whila ho was bandaging Paul's
arm bo heard & low groaning sound
from somoswhors ont in the night.
A moment Iater (L camp agaln, more
diatinetly,

“Why, It'a somabody burt, In
pain!™ Bonya oxclalmod. “Paul, did
yon cateh the direction T

“Over on that willow laland.”

“Then 1 must be the man they
ahot! Thouse othora thought he was
dead nod left him."

Finishiog quickly with Paul, he
®ot n enpon ready and carrled it
down to the witer, The angulsh in
that low mons tugiced at him,

Sonya followed him to the water
edge. “"Plonse, Curt," aho begged,
“don't run a big risk lke this™

*'Hisk'—? What d'you mean?

"Those others might still ba over
ttore. ‘This might be a trap. Don't
ko Bho wna visibly afrald for

‘him. *Walt il It gots Hghe

. "But Paul snw them lon, o, Sonyn.
\'We can't lot the poor devil le over
(there and din"

“You'ra aiire thore's no danger?™

YStop In" he bade her, by way of
angwar. “You ean go along. It yon
ke, You know 1 wouldn't take you
11 there was any risk."

T the willows odge 1 Klosohos,
elad In moccasing and deerakin
trousers, lay aprawled on the gravel,
facs down, his body twitching In

n.

Curt knolt down and gently turned
him over. The Indlan was about
his own age, a well-bullt and rugged
man, hls halr codrso black and his
akin tha color of smoknd leather.
All In all he was the wildest-looking
tallow that Curt had ever run scroma,
muoch wilder than the outlylng Bk
kann! nomada or the primitiva Din-
,noh moen of the Nahan:l Mountalnn

Yot there was something ilkable
about his untamed ferceness. He
‘was cleanly of person, as hard as an
oak knot, and his smoketanned
clothes had the ploasant odor of
mountaln pines and Innumerahble
campfiron,

Cort polnted at five long whitlah
wonls which seored the Indlan's lelt
cheek and ran down his shoulder to
hls broast. “Look at those, Sonya
Ha's boen In o fight with & grizaly
nome timae or otber,”

He sxaminad the Indlan to wee
how badly he hnd beon aked, One bul
lot had struck Abm in the abealder,
A palnful but not eritieal wound, for
1t had not shatiered the bones. An
olher had bit Wl squaraly in the
forghead,

That forohead wound astonlshed
Curt. It wan tho fest (e he had

The eold water on ths Klosohes's
faco brought him to in a foew mo-
ments. When ho saw that a white
man was bondlug over him, hin eyes
turnad suddenly eold. His glance
fell upon the hunting knlfe ln Curt's

to s stony tight-lipped deflance. Too
weak to move, he merely stared up
at hin enemy, and waited.

“Why's be looking &' you that
wny, Curt?" Sonya askeda. Bhe had
stooped down to Hold the fash.

"Good hoavens, he thinks I'm go-
ing to kill him!" He hastily pocketed
his knife, YWell, ho's certaloly a
stoloal cusnl®

Hll apoke 1n the Jargon to ths In-
dian: "Don't be afrald. | am
friend. | hear you say hurt-try, and
| come over hore. I ke you now to
my tepos and make you no-slck. You
understand 1 am friend 1"

The indlan’s look slowly changed
to bewllderment. He had expscted
the whiteskin to gloat over bim be
fore finishing him off, and the
stranger was speaking In tones of
sympathy and kindoess!

“What name yon ™ Curt asked.

“Hal-ee-Tenn Ogshamowam.”

Curt smiled. “B'pose | call you
Tonn-Og, hub? Now we take you to
topee.”

In the tent ha gave the Kiosohee &
drink of diiuted brandy to briace him,
nnd then begin dreasing the wounda.

entirely through. Curt extracted it
stopped tho bleeding, bandsged the
wound, and atuck m cross of plaster
on the forehead cul.

Feeling stronger, Tenn-Og leansd
back agalnst a pack, “‘atehing the
throa.

“| guess he's convinced wa're not
Zoing to kill him, at least not im-
mediately,” Curt remarked. “Now
lot's try out his lingo, Paul, and see
it ho spsaks anything benldes grizely
bear and porcuplne.”

They managed a three-cornered
gonversation. The Indian talked
roadily enough, fraely answering all
thelr quostions about his people and
glving them mome Invaluable bits of
information abput Slam-Klale and
LoaNoirn

Curt was surprised that he shonld
do this and should seem so indiffer
ent to his own clan, It was only
Iater, when he knew Tenn-Og better
and had heard his strange tragie
atory, that he undarstood.

He loarned that the southern band
had broken away from the maln
group because of Siam-Kinle's tyran-
ny. Middle-nged, apparently having
some queer Lwlst of eruelly in his
make:up, the tribe leader ruled with
A brutal Band, Within Tenn-Og's
momory ho had killed three men
outright and made broken cripples
ot savoral othors. Bosides that, he
posssased a shaman power of deal
ing some quick myaterious death to
anybody he dlsliked.

*Sounds llke polson,” Curt re:
marked to Paol, *1'ahouldn’t be st
prised to And LeNolr s slipping him
that powder, Say, | wonder It this
an't the explanation of LaNolr's
standdn with Slam-Klale!™

“Lst's ask: bim sbout the man
wa're lntereated in," Paul suggeatod

“Retter not, Panl. He might got
back to hls band and report our
questions,”

He turned to the Indlan and wenl
on with his guestioning, LeNalr had
planned the altack that avenlnk.
Tonn-Og sald, bt bad atayed on the
maioland shore and taken mo part
In the Nght. He had ordered that the
men should be killed, thelr bodles
sunk in the Inke with rocks, and
thelr canoes sot adrift down the
LAllaar, to give the appearance of a *
rapide disaster; but the white gir
must not by hurt, If they could pos
aibly help 1L

Curt wondersd why LeNolr bad
glven thosa ordsrs about Sonya
Cortainly he badn't Intended that
she shounld return to Rusalan Lake,
for ahe would report how the party
had mot {ts end. Had he wanted her
spared for himsolt?

{Copuright. 1032 Willlam B, Mowrery)
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WIFE ASKS 15 HE ASLEEP VET,
SHE'S TRYING T DECIDE IF A
ChRD 15 ENOUGH TO SEND THE

STRUGELES 10 GET 10 SLEEP
WHILE WIFE CHECRS CNER LIST  PRETEND
OF POSSIBLE GIFf5 FOR
CoUsIN EFFIE GUIET

MORE ORNAMENTS TOR TME-REE,  FiRMLY
MOST OF LAST YEAR'S 60T BROKEN

WIFE ALSO WANTS ADVICE ABOUT AT THIS FOINT WIFE BRINES HIM
ENING ATPRESENT T0 MRS. MELL- WIDE AWAKE BY GROANING THAT
ING WHO SOMETIMES GIVES
WIMPLES AND SOMETIMES DOESN'T

KT LAST BYTURNING OVER AND  CoMES WIDE AWARE WITH THE
ING 10 BE SOUND A~
SLEEP INDUCES WIFE T0 KEEP  UNCLE JOHN &EfS NO HELP FROM
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By GLENN CHAFLIN
and HAL FURREST
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FoAND-THE NESE RIGHT: LETS WIRE
DATE Orl %7 THE THREE PoOINT
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LUKE , YOURE A PRINCET AND
ILL BE TICKLED TO PIECES TO

COME HERE AND LIVE WiT

BUT I'T WOR'T BE TO SAV
=Y (=]

ITHOLIT FURTHER ADOC, BEN
WEBSTER TOLD LUKE ?BF’.\EN.

THE OLD SOLDIER. THE RE RES
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THE BOY NOW FELT THAT HE HAD
FOLUND A REAL FRIEMND, ONE WHOM

HE COLLD TRUST TO THE LIMITY

—AMND WHAT WWE 5= ME LIPS ARE
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L WENT INTO THIS &UY BITTS
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Y 7 WELL, YOuU KNOW WHAr Y|
TO DO WITH THAT GUY .
GET HIM OUT BEFORE HWE @ L Ers Riat]
GETS THE WIDOW SHULTZ'S OS?.*E% -e‘.ssﬁé?ga' Iﬁr..:::,'.
DOUEH — TELL HIM IF HE OFF AMD TELL HiM
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By George McManus

ITS LOVELY OF YOU-MRS JIGGS, TO

districta from becoming paralyzed by GIVE THE YOUNG GIRLS My x - LISTEN-DEAR-'M QOING TO
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SALEM, Oro, Dwe. 14.—(AP)—Tho |

males tax, caloulated to reduce couns
ty tax levies approximately ofie mill
and to rellove distreesed sohools, La
the only presetit  salvatlon  for
sehoale, C. A, Howard, superinbend-
ent of publle instruction. said to-
day.

Redwood Quota

FORTLAND, O, Dvo. It —{AP)=—
| A production increass of 12,000,000
| bonrd feet In tuie redwood luriber
dlvision for tha first quarter of 1034,
compared with the Lt three mantha

of thia year, was authotised today by
| the natjonal control commities of

: "Regardless of varying theorios of ! the lumber cods authority.

| taxation or the desirability of using ——

other sotress of revefite, the fact] KW Panty  Planned—The  high
remalng (hat the salos tax la whe | wchiool prople of the Presbyterian
only ‘way now open for saving many [ cHurch are sntertailning with « "xia*
school distriets from alssater,” How. | party at  the church this  evens
ard mald, Ing, beginning st 700 o'dlock. An
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