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BEGIN HER TODAY
Hubert Stane. a discharged convict,

while visiting a northern post of the
Hudson Bay Company, meets an old
friend. Gerald Ain ey, who promises to
call at Stands camp at midnight.
Stane becomes acquainted with Misko-
deed, beautiful Indian girl. At mid-
night Stane is attacked and carried off
by Indians. He asfaker.s to find him-
self in strange surroundings.

Ainley, traveling with a governor of
the tompany. falls in love with Helen
Yardely. the governor’s niece. Helen
disappears from her uncie’s camp and
Gerald goes in search of her. Stane
rescues Helen from the river when her
canoe travels toward a dangerous
waterfall.

NOW GO ON WITH THE STOItY
>l ES! That is the name. I

J | remember my uncle mention-
I ing it yesterday.”
“Then you came down the main

stream for a certainty, for the old
fort stands on a lake that finds an out-
let into this river, though It is rather
a long way from here. We will keep
straight on. No doubt we shall strike
either your unale's camp or some
search party presently."

As it happened the conclusion he
reached was based on a miscalculation.
The only waterway to old Fort Win-
agog that he knew was from the main
river and up the stream that formed
the outlet for the lake. But there was
another that was reached by a short
portage through the woods from the
subsidiary 7 stream from which he
turned aside, a waterway which fed

CHAPTER VII
Stranded

It was high noon when Hubert

Stane directed the nose of the canoe

toward a landing place in the lee of
a sand-bar, on the upper side of which
was a pile of dry driftwood suitable
for tiring.

He lit a fire, prepared a wilderness
meal of bacon and beans (the latter al-
ready li i If-cookt.ib ana biscuit and cof-
fee, and as they consumed it, he
watched the river, a long stretch of
which was visible.

The long day drew to its close and
the camp they sought had not ap-
peared; nor had any search-party ma-
terialized. As they pitched camp for
the night, the doubt which all day

had been in Stane’s mind became a
certainty.

“I am afraid we have made a mis
take. Miss Yardely. You must have
come down the other river.”

“I am sory to give you all this
trouble,” said the girl contritely.

“Please—please!” he answered in
quick protest. ‘’Believe me it is a
pleasure to serve you, and with me a
few days do not matter. 1 shall have
enough of my own company before
long.”

“You live alone?” asked Helen.
"I have an old Indian for compan-

ion.”
“And what do you do, if you will

permit me to be so curious?”
“Oh,” he laughed. "I hunt, pur-

sue the elpsive nugget, and I experi-
ment with vegetables. And this win-
ter I am going to start a trapping
line.”

“But you are rich!” she cried,
“you have no need to live in exile.”

"Yes.” he answered with sudden bit-
terness. “I am rich. I suppose Ain-
ley' told you that. But exile the
only thing for me. You see a sojourn
In Dartmoor spoils one for county so-
ciety.” v

“Oh.” she cried, protestingly, “I can
not believe that you—that >r ou ”

“Thank you,” he said as the girl
broke off in confusion. “I can not be-
lieve it myself. But twelve good men
and true believed it; an expert in
handwriting was most convincing,
ar<l if you had heard the judge—“

“But you did not do it, Mr. Stane,
I am sure of that.”

"No" he answered. “I did not do
the thing for which I suffered. But
to prove my innocence is another
matter.”

"You have not given up the en-
deavor, I hope.”

"No! I have a man at work in
England, and I myself make small
endeavors Only the other day I
thought that I—” Apparently he re-
membered something, for he broke
off sharply. "But why7 discuss the
affair? It is only one of the world’s
smajl injustices which shows that the
law, usually right, may go wrong
occasionally.”

“I suppose that the other night
when you were waiting for Mr. Ain-
ley. it was on this particular matter
that you wished to see him?"

Stane made no reply, but sat look-
ing in the fire, and the girl watch-
ing him. drew her own conclusions
from his silence, a conclusion that
was far from favorable to Gerald
Ainley 7. She wondered what were the
questions Stane had wished to ask
her uncle’s secretary; and which, as
she was convinced, he had been at
such pains to avoid. Was it possible
that her rescuer believed that his
one-time friend had It in his power
to prove his innocence of the crime

DOINGS OF THE DUFFS—

HE WAS A HALF-BREED OF EVIL
COUNTENANCE

the lake, and which cut off at least
a hundred and twenty miles. Know-
ing nothing of this shorter route he
naturally concluded that Helen Yard-
ely’s canoe had come down the main
stream and took the wrong course In
the perfect assurance that It was the
right one.

So hugging the left bank they passed
the junction of the rivers, and a little
further on crossed to the other side
to seek shelter from a rising wind, un
der the high bank. And less than an
hour later the canoe, carrying Gerald
Ainley and his Indian, swept out of
the tributary stream into the broader
current, and they drove downstream,
unconscious that every stroke of the
paddle was taking them farther from
the girl whom they sought.

THE OLD HOME TOWN—By STANLEY
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Chew a few Pleasant Tablets,
Instant Stomach Relief!

If you feel full, sick or uncomfort-
able after eating, here is harmless
stomach relief. “Pape's Diapepsin”
settles the stomach and corrects diges-

tion the moment it reaches the
stomach.

This guaranteed stomach corrective
coets but a few cents at any drug
store. Keep it handy!—Advertise-
ment.

WHEN KIDNEYS HURT
DRINK MORE WATER

The American men and women must
guard constantly against kidney

trouble because we often eat too much
rich food. Our blood is filled with
acids which the kidneys strive to filter
out; they weaken from overwork, be-
come slursish, the eliminative tissues
clog and the result is kidney trouble,
bladder weakness and a general de-
cline In health.

When your kidneys feel like lumps
of lead, your back hurts or the urine
is cloudy, full of sediment, or you are
obliged to seek relief two or three
times during the night; if you suffer
with sick headache, or dizzy, nervous
spells, acid stomach, or if you have
rheumatism when the weather is bad,
begin drinking lots of good soft water
and get from your pharmacist about
four ounces of Jad Salts. Take a table-
spoonful In a glass of water before
breakfast for a few days and your kid-
neys may then act fine.

This famous salts is made from the
acid of grapee and lemon juice, com-
bined with lithia, and has been used
for years to help flush and stimulate
clogged kidneys, to neutralize the
acids in the system so they no longer
are a source of irritation, thus often
relieving bladder disorders.

Jad Salts is inexpensive: cannot in-
jure, makes a delightful effervescent
lithla-water drink and belongs In every
home, because nobody can make a
mistake by having a good kidney
flushing any time. By all means have
your physician examine your kidneys
*. Ib&st twice a year.-—Advertisement.

for which he .had suffered? All the
indications seemed to point that way;
and as she looked at the grave,
thoughtful face, and the graying hair
of the man who had saved her from
death, she resolved that on the mor-
row, when she reached her uncle’s
camp she would herself question Ger-
ald Ainley upon the matter.

But, as events befell, the oppor-
tunity that the morrow was to bring
was not given. For that night, whilst
she slept in the little tent, and Stane.
wrapped In a b.’anket. elumbered on
a bed of spruce boughs, perhaps half
a dozen yards away, a man crept cau-
tiously between the trees in the rear
of the encampment, and stood look-
ing at it with covetous eyes. He was
a half-breed of evil countenance, and
he carried an old trade gun. which
he held ready for action whilst he
surveyed the silent camp. His dark
eves fell on Stane sleeping In the
open, ar.d then locked toward the tent
with a question In them. Evidently

Re was wondering how many travelers
there were: and found the thought a
deterrent one; for though once he
lifted Ills gun and pointed It to the
sleeping man. he lowered It again, his
eyes turning to the tent anew.

After a period of indecision, the
Intruder left the shadow of the trees,
and crept quietly down to the camp.
Us gun still at the ready, and with
fcis eyes fixed on the unconscious
Stane. Moving very autiously he
reached the place where the canoe
was beached, and looked down Into
it. A gleam of satisfaction came into
nls dark eyes as he saw a small
sack of beans reposing in the stern,
then again a covetous look came
Into them as their gaze shifted to
the stores about the camp. But these
were very near the sleeping man.
and as the latter stirred In his sleep,
the half-breed relinquished any
thought of acquiring them. Stealthily
he conveyed the canoe down to
the water’s edge, launched it. and
then with a grin on his evil face
as he gave a last look at tlie man in
the blanket, he paddled away

A full three-quarters of an hour
later Stane awoke, and kicking aside
the blankets, replenished the fire,
and then went a little way up-stream
to bathe. At the end of half an hour
he returned. His first glance was to-
wards the tent, the fly of which was
btill closed, then he looked round
the camp and a puzzle look came
on his face. There was something
a little unfamiliar. something not
present which- -

“Great Scott! The canoe!’
At a run he covered the space be-

tween him and the camp, and as he
looked round and saw that most of
the stores reposed where he had
placed them the previous night, re-
lief purged in his heart.

“Thank heaven!”
“Mr Stan-', what the matter?

Just Be Patient

You look as if something had startled
you.”

He swung round instantly. Helen
Yardely was standing at the tent
door with a smile on her face.

“The matter is serious enough,”
he explained quickly. “Someone
nas stolen the canoe In the night.”

“Then we are stranded?” asked
the girl quickly.

“In a way—yes,” he agreed. “But
we are not In a desperate case. We
have food, I have my rifle, and It

will be possible to make a raft and
float down the river until we meet
your uncle’s people."

“And If the current took control.
Air. Stane? Please believe me when
I say I am not afraid—but I cannot
help thinking of those falls you men-
tioned.”

Stane looked doubtful.
“There are risks, of course,” he

said. “The alternative to the river
is to tramp through the wood.”

“Then I vote for the alternative,”

replied Helen with a little laugh.
"I’ve had my full of drifting like a
fly caught in an eddy.”

She said no more, but taking the
kettle, walked down to the river,
humming to herself a gay little chan-
son.

He watched her go, with a soft
light gleaming In his hard blue eyes,
then he turned and began to busy him-
self with preparations for breakfast.
When the meal was finished, he went
through the stores and hts personal
possessions.

“We can’t take them all,” he ex-
plained. “I know my limit, and sixty
pounds is as much as I can carry
along If I am ' -ii-ol steadily, with-
out too many rests. We shall have to
cache a goodlsh bit.”

“You are forgetting me, aren’t you?”

asked the girl, quietly. “I’m fairly
strong, you know.”

“But—”
“I think I must Insist.” she inter-

rupted with a smile. / "You are doing
all this for me; and quite apart from
that I shall be glad to know what
the trail Is like under real conditions.”

Stane argued further, but In vain,
and In the end the girl had her way,
and took the trail with a pack of per-
haps five and twenty pounds, partly
made up of -the clothes she had
changed Into after her rescue.

(Continued in Our Next Issue)

Civil War Veteran Killed
TIPTON, Mo.. Nov. 22. —Benjamin

Barker, 88, Civil War veteran la
dead. He attempted to cross the
tracks In front of a train Wednes-
day. Death was Intents woous.

Your Congress
On the first Monday in December

your new Congress convenes. What
It does or does not do, how it
handies the problems of national
and world Import that are before
It, concerns every citizen of the
Republic.

What do you know about YOUR
Congress? About Its election,
powers, restrictions, committees?
Do you know what happens to a

hill after It Is introduced? How

committees are chosen? What is
a “pocket veto”?

All these questions and many
more are adequately answered in
anew bulletin just prepared by
the parliamentary expert of bur
Washington Bureau. Whether
you are a school bey or girl, a
teacher, or merely a piain citizen
anxious to know Just how YOUR
CONGRESS operates, you will
want this bulletin. Fill out and
mall the coupon below as directed:

CONGRESS EDITOR, Washington, D. C.:
1322 New York Ave., Washington, D. C.:

I want a copy of the bulletin CONGRESS, and enclose herewith 5
cents In loose postage stamps for same. I am PRINTING my name
and full address below:

STREET & NO.
>

NAME
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HOOSIER BRIEFS

enty-flve baskets of food to needy per-
sons on Thanksgiving. Boy and Girl
Scouts have volunteered their serv-

ices in helping out the work.

The doors of St. Peter's at Rome
are' made of cypress and have lasted
1,100 years.

The Washington K. of C. Dodge will
initiate 100 candidates at a meeting
Nov. 25.

“A common school education for
every boy and girl in the United
States of school age will prevent I.
W. W.lsm,'” says A. E. Higley, city
superintendent of' Lafayette public
schools.

Hanoock County citizens have or-
ganized the tenth unit of the Indiana
Taxpayers Association.

Alleging that his wife took his
money from him and wouldn’t even
give him the price of a shave, Harry
Carter of Shelbyvllla asks a divorce.

Capt. D. H. Estell, instructor Li the
151st Infantry, Indiana National
Guard, who has been stationed in
Shelbyville for fifteen months, has
been ordered to He will
Instruct companies there.

Jackson County’s campaign for
funds for the Riley Memorial Hospital
Is to be conducted Tuesday and
Wednesday of next week.

Bloomington business men consider
applying for lower insurance rates for
the town. The question arose from
the new water supply system project.

Anew Masonic home has Just been
dedicated at Bunker Hill, Miami Coun-
ty. The lodge wa organised In 1911
In a room runted from the tom,

which was occupied by the logo until
the new home was completed.

A meeting of all the Knights of
Pythias lodges of Morgan County will
be held in Alonrovia, Dec. 5. Grand
officers of the State are expected to be
preseq^.

The Marion Federated Welfare As-
sociation will distribute at least sev-
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Was Very Itchy. Could Not
Sleep. Cuticura Heals.
“A red rash broke out on my face

and was very itchy. The more I

Sscratched it the more U
seemed to spread. I could
not sleep nights as the
irritation made me very
rm .css, and my face
looked horrid.
“I read an advertise-

ment for Cuticura Soap
and Ointment and sent for a bee
sample. After using it I found that
the rash was drying up and disap-
pearing so purchased more, which
healed me.” (Signed) Mrs. E. J.
Krametbauer, 5718 W. 22nd Place,
Cicero, 111., March 20. 1923.

Cuticura Soap, Ointmentand Tal-
cum are ideal for dally toilet uses.
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