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(Continued From Yesterday) river, and her eyes shone with the

Than, at the head of the grave, he | sheer, unadorned love of living. vl
thrust the barrel of Ezram's rifle into | dently she had just enjoyed a brisk

THING HE'D PAY
QM To GANG ‘m
HIL
the ground, a monument grim as his  paddle thru the still stretches of the POSGIBLY T“E oLD LAPEL FOR A m

wWouLD BE
COMPLIMENTS
=\ o
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own thoughta The Iast rite was' river, With sure, steady strokes she BowL oF GOOD CARNATION | "6 '1
completed; he was free to work now. | pushed the craft close to the MNttle . |
From now on he could devote every | board landing where Hen stood. She .V ‘ ’
thought to the work In hand-the | reached up to him, and in an instant b 1 : |
payment of his debts was laughing-—-at nothing in partic l
By the same roundabout route he | ular but the fun of life—at his side
eiroled back to his camp, cooked Ma! The man glanced once at Fenris,
meager lunch, and in the afterncon | spoke In command. then turned to the
wentured forth again. But he was|girl.  “All rosted from the ride, |
V;Mu In earnest this time, lho;nq." he began eoasily,
~ the prospects that he sought were| Her Instinets keyed to the highest
of victory to his cause, rather piteh, for an Instant she thought she
of gold. He was weeking sim- 5 discerned an unfamiliar tone, hard
iY & good, general idea of the nature and hateful, in his volce. But his
geography of the country so eyes and his lips were amiling;: and
that he might know better how to evidently she was mistaken. “I1 never
‘plan his attack, | Kot tired,” ahe responded. She glanced
| His sxoursion tock him at last to at the tools in his arma. “I suppose
:‘ wooded bank ©f the river. He | you've found a dosen rich lodea al
7 A long time, quite motionless, | ready this morning.”
8 to the water voices that| "“Only one.” He smiled, significant
the wise can understand. This ly, Into her eyea HHecause she was
Was really & noble stream. It flowed a forest girl, unused to flattery, the
‘With such grandeur in its sflence and  warm color grew In her bhrown
‘solitude: old and gray and austere, |cresks. “And how was padding?
B was & mightly expression of wilder- l The water looks still enough from
: power-—resistiess, Immortal,  here.”
secretive. The waters| “It's not as still as it looks, but it
vm darkly, loy cold from thells easy enough for a half-mile each
melting snow; but Hke a sleaping way. If you aren't an expert boat
giant they would be quick to selze  man, however—I hardly think-—I1'd
upon and destroy such as would try try it.”
g brave their currents, likely never! “Why not? I'm falr enough with
%0 ylald them up again. Flowing for- | a canoe, of course—but it looks safe
aver thru the uninhabited forest no  as a lake.”
. would ever know the fate oti “But it tsnt™ BShe paused. “Lis-
the river clalmed, [ton with thoss keen ears of yours,
He was above the camp when ho:)lr Darby. Don't you hear any.
d to Its banks, but he worked | thing ™
way down thru the thickets|
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WY IF THADDA BUY
ONE. OF “THEM NEW
FANGLED CHAIRS 1

COULDNT OF STARTED
NO BARBER SHOP.

THE SEATTLE STAR
OI'R ROARDING HOUSE

BY AHERN
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ATS 'WHY 1 COME Y=
HERE ELF, TS S0
NICE'N COMFORTABLE
AN-AN- SOFT.

WELL BNG, Mow

wWouLD Vou LIKE
To Jo ME TOMIGHT
FoR "TUE JeEW VEAR
FESTIIMES AT MV
CLUB 2+« 1 AGBURE
Nou OF A JoLLY OLD
FAGSHIONED TIME
BEFORE CRACKLING
NULE LOGS, AD
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MATDR « T KMo
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ARTER Th oveR
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ELF DAKIN NEEDED VERY LITTLE FURNITURE.
WHEN HE STARTED HIS NEW BARRBER SHOP.

6"‘;‘,,’0'/'
(L TURM OF THE WHEEL AUD ANOTHER VEAR CLICKS OFF " s s )|

DOINGS OF THE DUFFS

HELLO,TOM, SAY ! WAS
OVER AND TOOK A SLANT
AT THAT NEW HOUSE OF
YOURS TODAY -~ GEE, IT'S
SOME JOINT,: FLL SAY-!
CLASS TO YOU OLD TIMER'
175 AVERY NIFTY NOT-

BY ALLMAN

| DON"T KNOW YET -
SHE HAS EXCHANGED
IT THREE TIMES
NOW AND IS STILL
UNDECIDED!

o

Swapping Days

|l

"L\ SAY YOURE A
REAL SPORT AY THAT-
GIVE YOUR WIFE A
NEW HOUSE AND LOT
FOR A LITTLE CHRISTMAS
PRESENT ~ JUST A

MTTLE SEASON'S GREETWCY

YOURE BUALING THE

MARKEY FOR THE MARRYE
MEN-

p————

DID YoU GIVE
DORIS A

CHRISTMAS
PRESENT P

——
OH CoURSE | mo?\

A SWELL CHANCE I'D
HAVE OF FORGETTING
HER ON CHRISTMAS-
You DONT KNOW DORIS -

WELL,I'™M GLAD
IT HAS YouR
APPROVAL~- |
WON'T HAVE TO
TEAR I'T DOWN

Ben: 414 not need particularly keen

Joffory Nellson's cabin. The ears to hear: the far-off sound of

flowed quietly here, a long, | surging waters reached him with en.
stretch that afforded safe boat- | tire clearness. He nodded

Yet the smooth waters did mul “That's the reason™ the girl went
the least alleviate Ben's haunting 'on. “If something should happen—

of their sinister power and and you'd get carrfed around the
The old gray she-wolf is not  bend—a little farther than you meant
be trusted In her peaceful mo- |to go-—you'd understand. And we
His keen ears could distinctly | wouldn't see any more of Mr. Darby

the roar and rumble of wild | around these parts”

Her dark eyes, brimming with |
Hght and laughter, were on his face,
but she falled to see him slowly stif. |
fen to hide the sudden, wild leaping
At his heart. Could It be that he saw
the far-off vision of his triumph? !

His ayes glowed, and he fought off
with difficulty a great preoccupation

he could hend to his will that seomed to be settling over him.
He approached the long, sloping' “Tell me about 1t he sald at last, |

on which stood Nellson's cabin; | casually. “1 was thinking of making

he suddenly drew up short a«t & boat and golng down on a pros-
pgcting trip.”

“I! tell you about it, and then 1
think you'll changs your mind. The |
first cataract is the one fust above
whers we first saw the river—ocom-
Ing in: then there's this mile of quiet
water. From that point on the Yuga
flows into & gorge—or rather one
gorge after another; and sometime
theyll likely be almost as famous as
some of the great gorges of your
country, The walls are just about
straight up on sach eide, and of
course are absolutely Impassable. |
don’t know how many miles the first
gorge is—but for nearly 200 miles the
river Is considered Impassabls for
boats. Two hundred and fifty miles
or so below there i» an Indian vil.
Inge—but they never try to go down
the river from here. A fow white
men, howsver, have tried to go down
with cance-loads of fur.”

“And all drowned ™ Ben asked.

“All except one party. Onoce !'b‘
men went down when the river was!
high—Just as It is now. They were
good cancelsts, and they made It
thru., No one ever sxpected they |
would came out again.” ‘

“And after you've once got Into|
the rapids, there's no getting out-—or
landing ** take down this river In a canoe in|

“Of course not. T supposs there are ! el water—and got thru into that'
places where you might get on 'hﬂicrul. virgin, trackiess country a
bank, but the gorge above is Impass- | hundred miles below, it would be al- |
able.” most impossible to get him out. Un- |

“You cofidn’t follow the river down | jeus the officers could chase him |

&8 breadth—one of the king|
of the land. Ben found him-
Maring Into ity depths with a
jen! pulse He had a momen-
impression that this great
was his ally, a mighty agent

A Broken Surprise

water, It was a curious
noticed the craft itself
he glanced at its cocu-

”~

camp,

of the leader of the triumvi.

murderers. While she her.

. have had no part In the

perhaps she already had gullty

of It, and at least she was
father's hated blood.

had bullded much on his

with this girl; but he felt

nE, tnraing  black ke

frost—in his cold breast,

could be no friendly words, ex-

EVERETT TRUE BY CONDO

AW, WHo are
you ¢ THESE
BENCHES DoON'T

his lipa. His voloe held steady when
he spoke,

LONDON, Deec. 30.--~When Mrs,
Arthur Healey was killed by an
| “I'll have to be soon, if at all,” he lautomobile her husband, in jall on
replied.  “I've got to really get to|
{work In a few days. How about a

a charge of bigamy, was
ately set free,

(IF YOUu wanT Te (Eave
FOR OURTELE N TS
WORLD, A NAMG THar's

-

suffer with the p

no remorsa. Not
, tender wood child

he must not put her

—with horses?™ down the same way he went hy;

“Yesu, In time. Of course 1t would | cance—#t would take literally weeks
be slow golng, as thers are no tralls,  and montlhs for them to get in, and
the brush i heavy, and the country py that time he could be hidden and |

WORTIN WHILE, DON'T

v BY CuTTING IY

HOoVes TO ACHIGVE THAT

- BELONG To You.

is absolutely unexplored. You see |t
has never been consldered a gold
country--and of course Indlans won't
g0 except where they can go In

He must stimulate friend.
1ifted his hat In answer to
gay sgna

. Bhe wore a white middy bdlouss,
34 her brown, bare forearmas flashed
in the spring sun. Her
hair waa disarranged by the

that found a passway down the

ar;

nt) impassable, too. I've heard my fath.
er speak about it-—how that If any

eriminal—or any one ke that-—could
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THE DOOR IN THE PUMPKIN COACH
. “The plan for using the hogs what year this was! But one
head for the body of thelr coach | thing’s sure—it was many and
made a great hit with the crowd. | many a long year tefors ths Vol-
“What will we do for caliing | stead act ~-7 it was long before
curds?” ome of the boys asked. | any W. C. T. U. work had been
" And after much more fun and| done on thw Coast or any Antl
. ghuckling they got together and| Saloon league. Liquors were a
mads cards—~huge placards of | part of almost every Jollification,
pasteboard they were, bearing and nobody thought anything
each & singlse name elaborately | of It
done in script. “So when our gay young bloods
“In the end of the harrel they | entered a home they were served
cut a lttle door and two small| wines or brandy or even clen:
windows. They mounted it firm. whisky, they made thelir eall,
. Iy on the dray, with the driver ;v'i:‘t:;: grwh;ug:?’:dmx:‘:::
perched Righ.and proper on e out to reenter thelr coach,
seat, as any coachman should be. “The driver watched the swag
“They dressed themseives with | ger with interest, and by the time
saace cue; ey made out a1y e 1 1, L e
list (as if they wouldn't be able to | Coymaalon Astel, the Pwagees
mmember cvery one of the feW| .. . stugger and the old man got
" homes where they were to call)| busy.
1 they gave wsolemn and dignified “When they oame out, he said,
~ and elaborate directions to the
. driver, and carefully crawled In

‘Come on, boys, let's go home
now,” but they argued and protest

thru the door of their coach, with

@ grand cry of ‘Drive on”"

od and they Iudicrously begged,
The story-teller hesitated a mo-

but he was strong of heart und
prawny of arm, and one by one, In

ment as if he didn’t quite know

how to go on with his story, then

apite of mighty struzgle, he stuff
od them into the little door, fast.
. plunged In with & reminiscent

sned i1, and drove them about tili
their hosds were a bit cooler, then
took them home, sadder but wiser

“1 told you 1 4idn’t know just boys.”
ARRRNR —

ated and his tracks covered up.”
“And with good armbushes, able to
bhold off and kill & dozen of them,
oh?' Ben's hands shook, and bhe

ceanoen. Some of the hills must "“Alocked them behind him® “They call |

{that country—what?”
That's all Tve

| *'Back There'
ever heard 1t called—‘Back There.'"”

“It's as good A name as any. (84
course, the reason they were able to
make It thru In high water was due
to the fact that moat of the rocks
and ledges were submerged, and they
could slide right over them."”

“Of course, Many of our rivers are
safer in high water. But'you ser-
jously don't intend to take such a
trip—--=""

He looked up to find her eyes
wide and full upon his. Yet her con-
cern for him touched him not at all
She was his enemy: that fact could
never be forgotten or forgiven.

“1 want to hear about it, anyway.
1 heard In town the river Is higher
than it's been for years—due to the
| Chinook "
| "It is higher than I've ever seen It
But it's reached its peak and has
started to fall, and It won't come up
again, at least, till fall. When the
Yuga rises it comes up In a flood,
and 1t falls the same way. It's gone
down quite a little since this morn-
ing:; by the day after tomorrow no
ones could hope to get thru Devil's
(late-—~the first cataract in the
gorge.”

“Not even with a eanoe? Of course
a raft would be broken to pleces.”

“Not a canos, elther, In two or
three days, If the river falls like it
usually does But tell me-—you
aren’'t serious "

“1 suppose not,
fmagination —just the same,
pose a man would average better
than 20 milesa an hour down thru
that gorge, and would come out at
Back There.”

Thelr talk moved easily to other
mubjects: yet it seemed to Ben that
gome secondary consclousness held |
up his end of the conversation, u|,.i
own desper sealf was lost In curlous |
and dark conjectures. Her descrip-
tlon of the river lingered In his
thoughts, and he seemed to be grop-
ing for a great Insplration that was |
hovering Just be,ond his reach-—as
plants grope for light in far-off leafy
jungles. He felt that 1t would come
to him In & moment: he would know
the dark relation that these facts

But it gets my
I sup-
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NO, THEY DoN'
BELONG Te US !
KNOW WwHO X M

Hné
11

STAMPED ON
TROUVSER S
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BELONQ TO ME, BUT THEY
AND |F YOU WANT To
You'te FIND MY INITIALYS

KEEL OF YouRr

A
3
.

to lead them into his own am-
bushes. And was it for the Wolf to
care wh&?‘ulltlon creatures fell be-
| fore his fangs in the gaining of his
dreadful ends? Was the gratification
| of his bate to be turned aside thru
“I must be golng now,” the &irl| o ror an innocent girl? Meroy and
was saying. “Father pretty near ,...orge were two things that he had
goes crazy when I stay away 100 ,u¢ from him, It was the way of
long You can’'t imagine how he (4. Wwolf to pay no attention to
loves me and worries about me and methods, only to achleve his
how fearful he is of me——" | flerce desire. He stood lost in dark
“I'o strike at them indirectly—thru and savage reverie.

Nellson. It was as if an inner mind, | own-
much more subtle and discerning
than his normal consclousness, had
seen great possibilities In them, but
as vet had not divulged their signifi-

cance,

was  saying.
been his greatest wish, To put them  “I'll see you soon-——="

about the river bore to lls war with

some one they love-—" such had “(od-by,” the girl
at & disadvanteage and overcome N-I He turned toward lLer, & swmile at
&

S 2

own |

little  pienie  tomorrow-—a .ﬂmm'M
| hunt, say-—on the other side of the !
river? It's golng to be a beautiful |
day i

The gisl's eyes shone, and the color |
| rose again in her tanned cheeks, “1'd |
think that would be very nice,” she |
| told him,
I "Then Il meet
eight.”

you here-at!

(Continued Monday)

WAYFARER CHORUS

will repeat
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Handel's “Messiah”

in order to accommodate the hun.
dreds who could not get in to
hear it at the last performance,

NEXT SUNDAY
JANUARY 7, 3 P. M.

in the Auditorium of the
FIRST METHODIST CHURCH
Corner Fifth and Marion
No ndmission, but g silver offer
ing will be taken.

Montgomery Lynch, Director
Mrs. Montgomery Lynch, Organist
Mrs. Ruth C. Gere, Planist
Evangeline F. Cook, Soprano
Lols Wiley, Contralto
Henry O. Price, Tenor
Frank A. Tiffany, Bass

In offering a fresh helping to a
guest at your table don't emphasize
{the fact that it Is the second. It is
| much better to say, “Mrs. Smith,
{do have some of the chicken,” than
Mrs. Smith, won't you have some
more?

|

. L

Shave With Cuticura Soap

The healthy up-to-date Cuticura
way. Dip brush in hot water and
rub on Cuticura Soap. Then make
lather on face and rub in for a mo-
ment with fingers. Make a second
lathering and shave. Anoint any ir-
ritation with Cuticura Ointment, then
wash all of with Cuticura Soap.
Nothing better for sensitive skins.
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Boat Schedules:
Travel/ by sreamev
TACOMA

SAFTY = SPEED - COMFORT

man Docl

DAILY

7,0, 11 A.M, 13670 P M
45¢ FOR SINGLE TRIP
80¢ FOR ROUND TRIP

VICTORIA, B.C
PORT ANGFLES - STRAIT POINTS

DAILY, 12:/00 Midnight
(Doea Not Go Through
te Vietoria on
Santurday Night Trip)

SAN JUAN ISLAND POINTS

Con'ot stre. from Anacortes or Balling-
am. Lv. Seattle dally ex. Sat. 10 p.m.

BeBELLINGHAM ~ANACORTES

DAILY, 10100 P. M.

PORT TOWNSEND RAIL CONNECTIONS |

AND MILL PORTS

8100 A. M., 8100 P. M,

HOOD CANAL POINTS |

NeaH BAay & WAY PORTS

e .\MI Y r..’:-.u.‘;cg‘!;l;
PUGET SOUND NAVIGAT

Mississipp
Valley
Limited

Observation Car T

to
Denver,

Kansas City
St. Louis

Famously Goo
Dining Cars

Northern Pacific |

®eo)l

Safety - Comfort
Courteous Attention

E. L. CAREY, Gen. Agt. Pass. D




