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“TELL me about it,” he said at}

last, casually. “I was think-
ing of making a boat and

going down on a prospecting trip.”

“I'll tell you about it, and then I
think you'll change your mind. The|
first cataract the one just above]
where we first saw the river—coming
in; then there's this mile of quiet wa-
ter. From that point on the  Yuga
flows Into a gorge. The walls are justi
about straight up on each side, and of |
course are absolutely impassable. For |
nearly two hundred miles the river is|
considered !mpassable for boats. Two
hundred and fifty miles or so below |
there is an Indian village—but they|
never try to go down the river from |
here,

“And after
the rapids, there's
or landing?”

is

once got into|
no getting out—|

vou've

“Of course not. 1 suppose there
are places where you might get on

the bank, but the gorge above {s. 1m-:
passable.” |

“You couldn’t follow the river down |
—with horses?" |

““Yes, in time. Of course it would
be slow going, as there are no trails,|
the brush {s heavy, and the country|
is absolutely unexplored. It |
criminal—er any one like that— eould |
take down this river in a canoe in high
water—and that
great, virgin, trackless country a hun-|
dred miles below, it would be almost
impossible to get him out.”
Hxet- Wl god amb “{Bla “te
hold off and kill & dozen?” Ben's|
hands shook, and he locked them be-

any |

get through into

hind him. *“They call that country-—~|
what?" !
~¢*Back there, That's ~ all I've !
ever heard it called—'Back There,'" | ,
“I must be golng new,” the girl|;
sald, *“My father pretty near goes |

crazy when 1 gtay away too long."”
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*“IT"S MY LAST
TURN QUICK, CR I'LL
SAID.

WARNING.

nAd

His mina lean
gather her: werds, - - Bhe- was
znd the pride of the old n
And Ray Brent B
Neilson’s gwo subordinates, loved }
too, x

“To strike._ at

Reer

+the- joy |

life. |

of |

ians

the

er

them Indirectly—

through some éne they loyve—" such
had been his greatest wish,
“Goodby,” - the :girt* was.. saying.

“T'll ses you soon 4 .
He turned toward her, a amlle at
his lips. His volce held steady when

-its

‘H 1lizes that
| and you're all r
anythin

Edison Marshall-
199-Little Brown & Campany
iittle picnic tomorrow—on the other

side of the river?”

The zirl's. eves shone, and the

color rose again in her tanned cheeka. |

“I'd think that would be very nice,”
she told him.
“Then I'll meet you here—at eight.”

CHAPTER IX
The Wolf Man’s Strategy
Alone by the fire Ben had oppor
tunity to balance one thing with

another and think out the full con- |

sequences of his plan.

In the still hour of midnight he
carried the equipment down to the
canoe that Beatrice had left the eve-
ning before. Then he drew from his
pocket a sheet of paper and wrote

;ra.retul‘.y. a long time, with a pencil. i

Folding his letter carefully, he
sealed it with tallow Then, wrap-
ping one of his blankets abaut him,

he prepared to wait for the dawn.

Just before eight he saw her come
Her voice rang clear and sweet
through. the hushed depths she
called a greeting.

as

“Go back and get your heavy coat,”

he commanded. “I've already been
out on the water, and it'll freeze you
stiff.””

She smiled into his eyes, but she
came of a breed of women that had
ed obedience to men, and she im-
ately turned. But Ben had build
better than he thought. His eyes
e no longer on her radiant face.
hey had dropped to the
-holster, that she ecarried
hands, preparatory to astrapping
about her walst. This pistol and
small package, the contents of which
he did not know, were the only equip
ment she had.
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She laid down the
moment the thickets had hidden
Swiftly Ben reached for the

, and for a few spee(
fingers worked at its mechanism.
goodness sake, Mr. Darby,"”
“What have you
She pointed to
sred by the
1iter -of the craft
we had enough to
doesn’'t it?*" ha laughed
th of co
comfortable—and
lunch, and a pillow or two.”

ng seconds

“For

the

o

cen

ere ree—

the

The girl's eyes fell with some ap-|

wolf
haven’t established very friendly re-
lation with Fenris—"
“I'd leave him at home, but he
n’ for it Lie down 1

motioned ind ¢
feet “Now, ¢
Miss Neils

Ben

gotten
N¢

It's a sr

. and a

all caliber
box holds
interest
1
Not

thinl

Presently ed to push off

“You'ra g the other pad
die?” the girl asked curiously

‘No. T don’t believe in latting
voung ladies work when T em

on_an outing You are just t«

{ the bow and enfoyv vourself

Just one moment more he hesitated
From his pocket he drew a piece of
paper. This he inserted into a littla
crack in the blade of tha second pad

dle,

“Just a little note
he explalned,

for your father,”
teil

“to

him where we
he spoke. | are, In case he worries about you.”
“It'll hawe to be soon, If at all;” he| “That's very e¢o ate of vou
replied. “I've got (- really get to | the girl answers a thoughtfu
work In a féw days. ©~ Haw about 5 Dl
- —— — | 4 the ma of t
P g | Tat . Ison had
| no obiections to daughter's
| day excursion with Ben
| When he heard his daughter’s voice
on the canoe landing, 100 yards ba
S ol | low, he was inordinately startled. She
=S FEE & . .| had not. told him that their plenio
would take them on to thes water
. . . ¥ i He turned toward tha door, in
Llft Off WIth FlngerS|Ft1ncdveL'\' alarmed; then hesitatad
| After all, he could not tell her to coms
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Doesn’t hurt a bit! Drop a little|
“Freezone” on an aching corn instant-
ly that corn stops hurting, then short- |
ly you lift it right .off with " fingers. |
Truly! |
Your druggist selis a tiny bottle of |
“Freezone” for a few cents, sufficient |
to remove every hard corm, soft corn, |
or corn between the toes, and the cal-’
luses, without soreness or irritation.
—Advertisement. |

BETTER HEALTH FOR WOMEN

Any woman who will stop and con-
sider the result of qQuestionnaire re-
cently sent out by the Lydia E. Pink-
ham Medicine Company of Lynn, Mass.,
will in all fairness adr the value of
the old-fashioned root #nd herb medicine, |

a

it

Lydia E. Pinkham's etable Com-
pound. Fifty thousand rej were re-
celved, and 98 out of every 100 women
stated they had been benefited or ‘re- |

stored to health by its use. This means |
better health for American women. It |
will surely pay any woman who suffers |
from any ailment or weakness. peculiar |
to her sex to give Lydia E. Pinkhaw's
Vegetable Compound a fair trial—Adver-
tisement.
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| any experienced in his |

,and his hand reached for it

back. Beatrice would
and besides,
‘rita to fear

Yet what, in reality
of Ben Dafby? All at once a baffling

be mortified
there was nothing defl

he

know

| 2pprehension crept like a chill through

kis frame:

He could not laugh it away. Tt laid
held of him, refusing to -be dispellad
Once more the man started for the
decor

When he reached the landing the

canoe was already near
shore, heading swiftly
“Come back:”
“l order you—"
Then his ayve fell to tha landing on
which he discerned the white paper.
He bent for it with eager hand. His
eyes leaped over the bold writing on

tha opposite
downstream
Neilson called again,

{ the exterior.

“To Ezra Melville's murderers,"” Ben
had written. And with that reading
Jaffery Neilson knew a terror beyond
ife.

His hand ripped apart the
fold, and he held the sheet
his eyes.

{ Tp Neilson and His Gang

When you get this, Beatrice will bg
on her way to Back Thera—either
there or on her way to hell

Ezra Melville was my pard
ter
pocket, an
ram’s will leaving it
Your title will never stand
as those papers aren’t troved
you don’t care enough about
your daughter from me, at
you'll want those letters

Come and get them. TI'll be waiting
for you. BEN DARBY.

As the truth flashed home, Neil-

A

let.

dTI

is

alone know Hi-
Ezram.
as long

It

where
to

least

| son's first thought was of his rifle. One

well-aimed bullet over the water,
shooting with all his old-time skill,
might yet hurl the avenger to his

death in the moment of his triumph
And he cursed. himself when his
empty hands showed him that he had
his rifle in his cabin

& pistol, however, was at

his belt,

finger pressed back against the trig-
ger.
The first shot fell far short He

lifted the gun higher and shot again,
Again he shot low. But the third
bullet fell just a few feet on the near
side of the canoe.

Once more he

]

firéd, but she boat

pistol, in |

al

things and in

saalad |
before |

leaving his claim to me is in mv|

saving |

His steady |
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A Suitable Present
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I’LL MAKE HER
BELIEVE I'M AN :
AUTOMOBILE RACER ¢
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You SAY
You STILL
CONTEND {
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& UNFAIR?
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1 only want to get around this curve! “What do yop mean to do?”_ghegl
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STORE, FELL TODAY, PUTT/IANG A
STOP_TO THE POLITICAL ARGUMENT \
< N »
EN- NG - T 7
\ THATS RE GOING ON FOR. REE DAYS, . \Q
was farther distant now, the | Lefore he comes with his rifie.” ag
bullet went wild The was| ‘“TTyurn the shor he told | lebt I
o v turned back t his cabin ! o ,‘.‘ AR g X S owe your
P He tu d pack to his cabin bim, «~.half-whispering. still | father—: ang,"” Ben ex-
for his rifle Fave i ting Bl ) : %
gl | h Ve tinye to ¢ into shore I'11 | plai 1 ome time, in
| CHAPTER X mmp- overboard if you don't | the days to come It was a debt of
The Stream of Death He,shook his head. “Don’t jump | blood-

T keep on going to our| ovérboard, Beatrice,” he answered. The girl's dark s charged with
landing place,” Ben advised. ““There’'s| "It isn't my purpose to kill you—|red fire. ‘“And you, a coward, take
no place to land above it —I went|ond to jump over Into this stream | your payment on a woman. Turn
all over the shore this morning.| only means to die.” the canoe into the bank.”

That will give him time to.cool 'inwn.L The girl knew he spoke the truth. | “You're safe with me—the daugh-

| ter, of Jeff Neilson can't ever be any-

|
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(7 WHWAT 1S ALL

THIS NoNSENSE
I HEAR ABoOUT You ACCUSING
MR MEELER NEXT DOOR OF
TAKING YOUR CHICKENS,
AUD Vou GOWG 10 SUE WiM?.
WELL, SET YOUR MIND AT
EASE « VOUR HENG WERE
NOT STOLEM |= T HAD MY
MEAT MAN COME AND GET
THEM -T0 PREPARE FOR
VEXT SUNDAYG DINMER !

\ REMEMBER, I WARNED YcU
\

WHAT ID Do W You
u\m&r FEED “THEM s

p— So, TH

STOP SVGNAL
oN WS WENS!,
WELL, “THAT
PuTS T
MOTHS Wl
His
LAW-Surt !

MDEAR= DON'T
Vou —THINK YouR
ACTiONG WERE
A BT HAGTY 2=
SURELY, T SHOULD
HAVE BeEeAd
CONSULTED
FIRST, BEFORE
SUCH A RASH
PROCEEDURE !

N,

N

WY

N
I

AR v AR

ATS THAT ——o

as |

thing but safe with me-—as far pistol.
the thing you fear is concerned. I'm | said.
simply paying an honest debt, and|
you're the unfortunate agent.”

“You've still got time to turm
back,” the girl answered him, seem- Mrs.
ingly without feeling. “Glide into

shore, and we’ll try to catch an over-

hangin
Ben

white hand flashed to her side, then
rose sure and

g limb.
shook

It’'s my last warning.”
his head. The girl's

4
l

holding her | ldent,

L

steady,

(Continued in Our Next Issue)
To Develop Flanner House |

president of the Flanner House board |
for the ensuing year.

munity center is operated.
elected: Dr. H. L. Hummons, vice pres-

“Turn quick, or I'll fire,” she | U. Z. Wiley, treasurer. A ﬂvevyoara-

| velopment plan was agreed on. i
Religious Attitude Urged ‘
Loyalty to the fundamental ideals
Has: Boat Plrrtedi”f patriotism, and love of God and:
conntry were urged by the Rev. Al-
bert V. Decry, in addressing graduates’
at commencement exercises at St. An-
thony’s school Thursday night. With-
out religion tnere can be no education
worthy of its name, Father Deery said.
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. Ed Jackson

A colored com-
Others

Mrs. W, C. Smith, secretary, and




