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EYNOPSIS: By the help of Tenns
Oy, Klopohee Tudian whom ha had
befplenbod,  Ourd  Tojuyson  ond
Paul, hiz pariner. hove esquped
thy Klvaahoes and are taking their
Jritnd Ralph Nichols, bodiy wounde-
ed, to the Canadign faks whers
Curt’s plese (a hicdiden, Cari hos
famporarily abasdoned hia hupt
for Tpor Karmihan, v:.mf.rﬁr erunk,
to get Halph to o hospltal. Curt
hopea o have neos of Honva Vol-
kov, tohom ke loves although she
Aoa run vy to Karakhan, from a
band af Kivaohes Indiana his party
Just hax hafted, Tonn-0p haa talked
woith them,

Chaplor 39
NEWS OF SONYA

HE main band, Tenn-Og sald,

hod discovered the escapa of the
whites mnd hnd startod north to
Karakhan's place to guard him,
These slx runpers bad bosn sent
goiuth on the chance that they might
eatoh np with the whites and am.
bush them.

Sonyn was on her way north;
nothing Had boon heard of her sincs
sha left with her three guldoes.
| "Do you know whera this white
‘man {s hiding?" Curt asked Tenn.
Og,

At the headwators lake of the
{Lillunr, the Indlan tol @lm, He him.
{malf had once lved at that lake, al-
imost at the very place whore the
‘white man's cabln now stood.

A wask ngo Curt would have con-
siderad that Information priceless,
but now (t meant little, In a genernl
way he dld plan to return later and
make a second attempt to got Karnk-
han; buot (nall prababllity the Rus.
slan would bo ont of the Lilluars
and gone by that time,

Ho was nobody's fool; Ln oer
talnly bad read the handwriting on
the wall. He hind a plans and plenty
of gis for It, as LoNolr's trading ac-
count showed, The wenriaome fob of
followlng his tracklemn alr path
wonld have to ba dons all over
again,

“How can you go back to your
poople, Tenn-Og " he askad. "Those
slx are golog to tell the others that
you were with us, helping us”™

‘With & grunt and shrog Tonn-OF
stated that he did not care whethor
he 'went back or not. He was almont
An outeast now, he sald, becauns of
Biam-Klale.

Ever slnce Win talk with Tenn-Og
that first night, when the Indlan
gava Him o much Information vol-
untarily, Curt had folt that he stood
off momehow from the other Klo-
sohopn. His tones now and hiy ref-
~arehce to tho aublect Implled thera
was soma bitter personnl foud ho-
twaoen Slam:-Kinle and him,

The atorles about the hrutaiity o
Blam-Klnle's nature, mada Cirt
sharply uneasy abont Sonya, She
was up In that country nlone, in the
charge of Inillins who wara com.
pletely undor the thomb of tha sub-
ehlef,

I tie nnd the maln band evertbok
hor party, ho might solze her, brosh
LoNolraslde, and disapponr with har
somawhern In that unknown coun-
try. Ones alie reached Karakhnn she
probubly would be sale; but aoy one
of a dozen mccldents might Inter
vene to strand her In those wild
mountaing and keop hor trom reach.
1og him,

An the aftarnoon wors alotg, n
parceptible chiange came over Ralph,
At first Curt conld not declde what
tha change boded; but an the slgns
hacamo more pronounced; he rocog
nized thelr grim meaning. He oonld
navar gal Rilph ont, or oven Rat to
the plate with him,

JIJST nt twillght thoy renched the
Iskittmwah mouth, haviog cov.
ored In twenty-four hours a streteh
of river which had taken his party
four whole days on the up telp, He
called a halt. Al noed of hurrying
{had naggod, and the bufteting of tha
'Wayes was causlng Ralph Intense
/paln. The moat they could do was
to aase him for the little time that
iremalnad, ;
. Near the tributary mouth they
iwent ashore on a plne lsland, the
island of black [lles, whoera Curt
ihad spent soms dark hours once.
Ha A1 not recognize the place il
they had landed, and then he would
‘not ehange, Inland at A mossy spot
they spread the sloeping robos snd
.carried Ralph there aud lald him
down.

All three of them wora stumbling
trom exhanstion, On top of the
‘hoavy sitaln of the Bght and the
tlong day of Imprisoament, they had
;'lml oo sleep in imore than aixty
thours, and had juat folshod a tartific
iatroteh ol canon  work — twlco
iaround the ¢lock without » patse,

Coart mads Pavl and TonnOg eat
11 litle tood, and then taok thom a
icoupla ot rody aslde. "“You two (e
down,” he bindoe,"and get some rest.
In our condition we're NIt foF noth.
Ihg, and we don't know what's ahosd
of un. I'H stay up with Ralph. | ean
do everything that needs to be dono.
Qod knowa 18 not mueh.”

brightened as night shut down. Fil
tering through the pine branches, it
onat fillgres shadows on the woods

over Ralph and the woll-foot and the
plot of blnck 1lles, Far away, so far
It seemod a méra plopolat of sound
in the night slience, a crescendo
walllng aross, and was taken up and
answered from a dopen mountaln
poalin

In tho last two hours, since realls-
Ing that Ralph was not to be with
them, Curt had made up his mind
1o go back north and try to eapture
Koarakhan, Tenn-Og could take
them to that headwater lake. If
Smash had kept his rendexvous,
they wonld have a plaoe and could
muke tha trip In less than three
hours,

With any luck at all, he would not
only end bis long hont then and
thers, but he could shiald Bonya and
bring her ont. In spite of her associa-
tion with Karakhao he felt It his
duty, na & man, to look nfter her
#alaty. She wan s white girl, she had
shot squars with him and helped
him and Paul out of a desperate
plight.

Bealdes, he was vaguely beglaning
to sunpoct that thers was somathing
to her relatlons with the Russlan
which he knew nothing about. Her
lotter to the man and her talk with
LoNolr stood ss mountainous facts
againat hor, but sl he wan

Tenn-0g, of whose treachery he had
bosn wo sure, made him wonder
whether he might not be partly mis-
taken about Sonya too.

HE time vorged on midnight.

Rod Antares, glittering in the
southweat, hung low over the dis-
tant poakline. Through the trees he
watched It aink and vaulsh. When
he glanced agaln at Ralph he was
surprised (o mes that the Iatter's
oyna Wera apen,

He took Ralph's hand, to lst him
koow that a friend was with him.
Ralph looked around, avidantly look-
Ing for Bonym. The delirium had
pnssed; be meamed to be In no paln
whatovar; but ho was not altogethor
cleardieaded, and his i
was the last falot Aareup,

Ho gnzod up at Cart for n moment.
Hin lips parted. Ourt bent lowar,

“Where are—wa, Ourt "

“Down tiver, Ralph. Back at the
Inkitimwah."

"You thought—could got me—
ont ™

Curt nodded, not trusting bla
valon,

har—a 1ittho tall—"

Curt ntarted to sny that Sonya
was on har way to Karnkhan, but
hin cheekod Himuelf. No need to re-
call that painful fact to Ralph's
wandering mind.

“She's sleoping, Ralph. 11 wake
her before long. She naked ma to*

“Thon she dldn't try—to reach
him, Curt?" Ralph asked, struggiing
wonlkly ngninat the fog In his brain.
Curt could ase bim groping to recall
the bappenings of that dim tima be-
fora ho waa stricken. “I thought—
sha did go.”

“No, ahie gava that over, Raiph.”

“I'm glad, 8he'd have besn left—
alone In there—with those Indlans, I
tried to tell hor wo—huat abs be
llaved sho could got out—somehow
=nafterwnrd.”

Ourt thought that Ralph's mind
munt bo wandering badly. What did
ho moan by “laft alone in thara™t
She wonld be with Karakhan,
wouldn't aha? And what did Ralph
mean by “she'd get out, nomehow,
afterward"? After what?

"You'll wateh out for ner now,
Curt™ Ralph bogged. “She lkes you
=more than sho—lets Harnalf think.
You'll take care of her, won't you1™
Curt promined, Ho tolt himaclt on
the varge of something portentous,
4 disgovery of the whole truth about
Bonya's trip. Vory plainly she had
told Ralph,

Hofore he could word the gues-
tions In hls mind, Ralph's lips were
moving agaln.

“8ho wanted to—trust you, Curt.
Wantad to tell you, and ask your
help. But she felt sho—didn't dare.

Judge hor harahly. Afrald you'd—
pond het back ont—If you know,
That would bave beoti—a terribla
blow to her. Shs couldn't rest,
couldn't lve—ti) sha'd honted him

down™

Ralph annk back, limp and qulet
A tromor pansed throug. blm. For a
momant Curt thought (t was the

end, But then eame a faint rally.

The Incoherent words he had just
listenad to bew|ldered Curt. Ralph
wsa distinetly Implylng that when

Sonya reached the headwaters lake
alin wonld be exposed to some groeat
danger.

(Copyright, 1888, T"(iliam B, Mowery)

In the eastern sky the moon

Curt cuts = lobstick, tomarrow,

floor and lay in a wan ghostly food '

\uuch. Cal, reached Medford Mondsy| Mra. Wingtield sald today that in

many places the water came half-
WAY up on the car, while in ather
pinces It was a foot deep on the high-

meporied comiing north
through the torrenta of rain which
huve killed snd Injured so many In

s T —

The group. including Mr. and M:
Phone 542. We will haul away your

IN FI-UUD TRIP J. Wingtield of Medford and Mr. and

f Mra Wilbur Erickson of Reess creek, | refuse. Clty Banitary Bervice.
_— left Long Beach at 8:30 Bundsy morn- |

A party af local peopls ‘who had

heen spending the weok

Broken windowa
rowbridge Cabingt Worka,

af the atate highway department
were Lsued todsy by B. H. Baldock,
state highway engineer. Vliolation of

the rules st out in the order wilj

result in immedinte dismiasal, Bal-
dnok stated.
“All employes of the highway de-

partment are publie servants and aa

BALEM, Jan. 3 —(AP)—Orders re-|such are Mibject to a more critical
garding temperanice for all employes | judgment than are others not so

employed,” Haldock sald. “They are
also charged with the maintsnance
of the highway system and the erec-
tion of signs and safsty devices for
the protection of the travellng pub-

le. It I8 eapecinlly necesaary, there-
fore, for employes of this department
to avold any use of liquor for which
elther they or the highway departe
ment can he oriticlsed.”

troubled. His bad mlatake about &

'SMATTER POP—

By C. M. PAYNE

?’ TRRING T ‘
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|
“"Whera's Sonya, Curt? I'd ke

8he wasn't sore—just who you |
worei and abe wan afeald you'd— I

Umatilln Pays | noes man, died here yesterday. Born

SALEM. Jani  8.—~(AP)—Umatilla |10 Clormany, Btoll cama hems 1 1873,

Colinty today pald |ta jast beif 1932 | Mo I survived by aix sons and A
taxes (o the atalé iremsurer by pays | daughter,

ment of M0000,  Wheeler equnty |
submitted s part payment of $1M07

e —
ADRIENNE'S semi-annual closrance

stazta Wednesday, Big restuctions on

et o
RED BLUFF, Calif, Jan, 8~ (AP}« | Costs, Dieases, Hats, lncluding some

Paul Bioll, 00, ploneer rotired buste |

a low wa Bnifsprice

—_—

(Oopyright, 1634, by Tha Ball Byndicate,

TAILSPIN TOMMY—A Voice F

FRED PERLEY MRS SWORN OFF NEIGHBORLINESS FOR THE
COMING VEAR BECRUSE AFTER GETTING UP EARLY AND

SHOVELING OFF THE DRIVEWAY AND FRONT WALK FoR
MRS. PLUMER WHEN HER HUSBAND WAS AWAY,

ERNIE RIMSELF OPENED THE DOOR T0 THANK HIM AND
SAY HE HAD 60T BACK UNEXPECTEDLY LAST NIGHT

(Copyright, 1634, by The Ball Syndicate, Ine.)
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GLUYAS
WILLIATZS

The Grave!

By GLENN CHAFFIN
and HAL FORREST

uJEﬂg‘f‘ A M&NUTE"'
~ - THERE
15 AGAIN-- At
GOING CRAZY: - OR
IS THIS OM THE
i LEVELT?

You FeELLows
CAN GET A
LOAD OF THIS

‘WASISLH- O RCWAE
MIMMSELE BROADCASTIMG -+
| WUST CLEARING DEVIE'S
RIOEE - NOT MLICAS -
VASIGIEI T V=~ BT 1L
BE N ON THAPE ..

_ BUT THIS--

IF THIS 1S SOME ﬁ
BMART ALEC'S IDEA

DF A JOKE-- | DONT
GET A LAUGH-THIRES
A LWIIT TO EVERYTHING |

PIPE DOWR,
*CIMMEYTWE'RE
NOTCHARGIMNG

| SEEMS TO ME M
TAKIN' THE CHAMCES |
IMTHIS RACKET -=

1 DD ALL THE

WOR/ =

AWELL LAY LOW ALLTHIS WEEK -~

OH, DRY UPT WE HAVEN'T i
REALLY BEGLUN TO*BORROW*
JET! AND WHEN WE'RE
FINISHED IT/LL BE CLOSER TO
AMILLION THAN A HALE -~

YOU MAKE THE WEBSTER KID =

RESPE
LYOUR PAL=VISIT HIM LP AT THAT'S ALL THAT

UTHE JERPPARD

" By SOL HESS

Ok, THIS 1S GOING TO
FINE MNEW YEAR,
HONEY FACE AND ME IS
GOING TO BE MARRIED -
SOON AKD UM GG

S, WELL, PANKER | VOUR FRIEND NESH 1S FER
d IT WASWUT FER kIM I ANA A M

.

LWl

FELLER, BITT -. NEBBR GRABBED HER U

WAS GETTIN' OMN THE TRAIN -

CHASED THAT BITT AMD GOT HER
BORDS . BACK . :

1-3

y,

WORDS THAT

T AMD SO HANNAK TRIED TO RUN Ay

|
[WITH THAT FELLER, BITT T - 1 THOUGHT
SHULTZ WOULD HAVE ELOPED w;mmi\‘r’\ SHE WAS ACTIN PECULIAR-L(KE. AAD UERR
UST ) STOPPED HER . _HES CERTAIILY STckivG

HIS SNOOT A LONG WAY (NTO MY AFFAIRS
=WAIT TiLl. 1 SEE MM _ ULL TELL MIM
WiAS MEVER MADE LD

TO PASS BETWEEN]

REL Q?‘\E/-ﬁ‘i;
O 1, =

by Tea Ball byu
R a0 8 P o

Cus ?"‘".w

BRINGING UP FATHER

By George McManus

BY GOLLY, THATE THE
SECOND TIME THAT BELL-
BOY KNOCKED QN THE
THIS CLuBs 18

RUN CRAZY
NOT DO 1T AcAIN

OH, MR. JIGGS-

"

L

© 10U, Kang Franers Spndonre, Ind | Croest Botiis tighes rmervnd
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