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OUR KEYNOTE:
_.__ “f There is Not a Way, Cut & Way”

‘ Philanthmpic Standards

TANDARDS in America have more than the force of

M law. At an early period in Americi's carcer as a
nation, the feeling against self-aggrandizement of fam-
ilies became a social axiom. The memory of the
wealth hoarder incurred reproach if not odium if part
or all of his riches was not given to public uses. The
principle has powerfully affects acts of many rich men

-
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_N—lore Trade Promises From
Russia

NOTHER roseate picture of future trade with Russia

has been painted for us by Maxim Litinoff, Soviet
commissar of foreign affairs, who pledges the Russian
government to make purchases to thg amount of over
thirty million dollars in the United States with the
next vear. In consideration of this fine promise, this
country grants Russia the privileges of a "most favored
nation,” under the present system of bartering in privi-
leges extended, for foreign trade,

Any reasonable concessions to gain increased for-
eign trade seem to be warranted in view of the declin-
ing business of this country with other nations, and
the public sincerely hopes that the Russian agreement
will prove to be all that 1t is purported.

We cannot help from restraining our enthusiasm,
however, when we consider the pretty Russia trade
bubble that burst in our faces following the resumption
of diplomatie relations with that country. Those who
clamored =o loudly and long for official recognition of
the Soviet regime based their enthusiasm on the pros-
pects of the vast amount of trade that we would be able
to negotiate with thta country. Predictions of vast
amounts were repeatedly made until we were led to be-
liave that a veritable gnld mine of business was to fol-
low. Tt =gon developed that we were to get nothing in
the way of ineveased trade unless the United States
would loan the money te finance such Russian trade
that the Soviet cared to throv our way Such loans
demanded irrespective of the fact that Russia owes
this country a huge war ddebht whieh has heen perman
ently abrogated.

Trade relations between tha two countries have
heen highly un-~atisfactery for many years, Many oth-
er attempts at ironing out the differences that exist,
have ended in failure, even unto the important step
of establishing diplomatic relations with the bolshevik

leadership T thiz present agreement doe- mnol "ear
fruit, no fatvre adveunceeswments of any sort should  bhe
mada ~nd e sh uld be extremelv roticont b { el

baming apyv aere will o' the wisp promieca
o — - —_—— e e =
It ig a wisn young nndertaker wha qettle~ doom
nony a rajlreasd erossing.

Organized Professions

BETTER business methode will come about

thru organization.

The business man who belongs to his trade asso-
ciation and attends its meetings regularly not alone
profits himself, but his customers profit also.

He keeps astride with the new ideas that are de-
veloped in his particular line. He learns new devices
to cut down the overhead and thus make it possible ta
reduce his retail prices.

Business men who follow this policy have higher
standards because association with their fellow dealers
teaches them that a new standard prevails in business

It is no longer the rule that the buyer should be-
ware. Instead, the seller is beginning to realize his
responsibility to the buyer—that a fair profit is all he
is entitied to. If he takes more, the buyer will find him
out because his competitor is doing bhusiness on a new
ethical basis.

Every profession is organized to maintain the high
ethical standard that it aims to follow. DBusiness men
are seeing the light Aand following the same path.

That is the keynote in all business organizations
—to raise the standard and thus remove all doubt of
questionable practices.

The buyer is being considered as never before.
is a movement that should be encouraged.

It is a good thing to have scientific information
even on a thing like a hot dog sandwich.

Among the creatures that live on green things are
 cows, horses, mules and gold-diggers.

The Lowly Hot Dog

ITH its praises loudly shouted to the four winds by

food vendors at fairs and other places where
people gather for amusement and eat to kill time;
jeered and scoffed at by pure food faddists and other
persons of finnicky habits, the frankfurter or weiner
sandwich for some time has had a dog’s life of it.

To the small boy its seductive charm has always
been irresistible; and to many older persons it has ever
carried a strong appeal. Unfortunately there was al-
ways something ultra-democratic about the hot dog

sandwich, so that many persons held themselves aloof{to be real friendly.
from the stands where it was sold, who, could they have|town for some time and not one person even looked

- .

easily have put away three or four of them.
There were years of doubt, too. Under the sway
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One of the first notable examples was Stephen
Girard. He bequeathed to philanthropy the entire for-
tune he amassed from ship commerce. A long line of
rich men have followed him in this partially or wholly
disposing of their wealth, In the donation of immense
sums for public purposes, Andrew Carnegie was but
adhering to an established rule. John D. Rockefeller
has made such extensive contributions that indications
noint to his drawing heavily upon his principal.

The public disfavor felt, when a multimillionaire
makes no provision for philanthropy was evidenced in
the case of Russell Sage, who, both during his life and
after his death, was bitterly criticized, He had accum:
ulated his fortune in railroad manipulations and stock
operations; his methods and parsimony did not endear
him to the people. His widow, however, generously
atoned for his omissions by large and useful public-
spirited donations,

This philanthropic standard has been a most im-
portant agency in holding down the size and dispersing
much of the substance of American fortunes. Incal-
culable sums have been transferred from private to
public possession. It has been and continues an effec-
tive voluntary way by which many of the conspicuously
rich have divested themselves of much wealth, either
by gift or legacy. Their example may alsc have a

strong persuasive influence upon their heirs.
__.—--—_——-ﬂ-i-l—*ﬂ—_

A man died the other day at the age of 112, who
smoked and drank, which proves that it will get you in
the long run.

Work Seldom Kills
VERY vear about this time we begin to see veports
E in the newspapers, of farmers dying from “sun-
stroke” while working in the fields. We hear such oc-
currences used as illustrations of the terrifie hardships
nf the farmer’s life of toll

Ahont this time of vyear, also, we hegin t0o nntice
frequent reports in the eity papers of men droyping!
dead on the golf courses. We have seldom heard any
one suggest that the golfer’s life must be n tervible one
heraynse s0 many men die at the game.

One is work, the other is play.

There is a wide-spread belief that all work is dan|
gevons to health and longevity, while all play is bene
ficial. We have heard -we Adon't knew how many--
gsentimental songs, and have read innumerable stories
and magazine articles, all conveying the implication
that work in itself is = life-shortening, ecrippling and
generslly unwholesome thing. We have heard many
ynung men evense their lazines: by declaring: “I don’t
intend ta kill myself warking!”  The came yo''ng men,
or their type, will apan<d houre in the hroiling =u» bhat
ting tennis.-balla acrose a nel Ahant aa yinlent worl

as anynne can do.

We are strongly of the opinion that there is noth-
ing injurious to health in work alone. We have ob-
served numerous individuals who have spent fairly long
lives in pretty hard and steady work, and who are still
alive and healthy. The persons to whom work 1s in-|
jurious, as nearly as we can figure it out, are the un-
fortunate ones whose health has been impsaired by dis-
ease. It iz much more likely that the knots on Grand-
ma’'s finger-joints come from bad teeth or infected ton-1
zila than that they were caused by exercise at the wash-
board. The victim of ‘‘sunstroke’” most likely had a
bad heart to start with, perhaps from an infantile case
of scarlet fever.

Too much encouragement is being given, it seems
to us, to the notion that work is a bad thing for people,]
and that play should be the chief object of life.

Modern Day Cave Men

RE men more cruel than they once were? Is the

twentieth century male of the specie a cave man
in fact, instead of a character of fiction and movie, as
we were led to believe?

The affirmative must be the answer, judging from
the census bureau’s analysis of statistics gathered in
its survey of marriage and divorce in the United States
which showed that of all causes for divorces, cruelty
has become the most common.

Forty years ago, cruelty accounted for less than

one-fifth of the divorces; now it accounts for one-|
third.

| heister of Belfast,

The old-fashioned husband just left home without
any ceremony; the cave man type, we-have the right to
presume, doesn't leave, but his actions are so ‘cruel

{and inhuman’ that the wife finds it necessary to peti-

tion the court for a decree breaking
VOWS.

the marriage

The Welcome Sign |

MALL cities and towns that do not have a "Wel-l
come’ sign on every main road leading into the

place are regarded as “slow’” and out of date.

And as a rule, the sign emphasizes friendliness

regardless of whether the community has it.

Once upon & time, it is related, there was a8 man

who believed in signs, and taking the one at the edge

of a strange town literally, he drove in and prepared

He sat around and roamed the

secured —this luscious viand -in--greater-seelusion might |at him, much less spoke to him or offered any word of

friendly greeting.

This is a mistake common to us all. We boast

of new principles of dietetics many of us shunned thejof our friendliness and advertise the fact to the world,

hot dog sandwich.

were brought forward to cast disrepute, what with
many of us had been a favorite food on public occa-
sions. But now, on the word of two eminent =zcient-

It was said to lack food value; it |but we never exercise our shaking arm on strangers,
“wWa¥ hot “easily - digestible; these -and-other arguments

and never discommode ourselves—in order to give them
pleasant remembrances of our community.

The touring season i3 at its height now and many
are psassing thru our town, Some of them will stop

ists, we learn that the hot dog sandwich leads all the |here if they get the right kind of reception; more of

rest. It is even more than a nose ahead of them. As

against 200 calories of its competitors in the race, the
dog wins out with 250 calories.

_-____o_-'-_—l—

Knowledge 13 essential to success, just az timber

i8 necessary in building a house, but neither is at its
" best until well seasoned,

- -l - A JSL SN N SEEESSL N & - LA re -k

them will be our guests if we show ourselves hospitable,

If we are going to be friendly, let’s loosen up and |
act human when a stranger comes into our village,
whether he is merely passing thri and stops but brief-
ly, or if he is going to be with us for a while or indefi-
nitely. If we are going to treat strangers like they are
poisonous, let’s stop all other pretenses at friendliness.
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Births

July 17.- “To Mr.-and Mrs. How-
ard Blauuvelt of Nile, & son,
Jwy 24.--To Mr. and Mrs Geo.
- of Alfred, a daughter.
BH};;}; vi.—To Mr. and Mrg. Law-
rence O'Connor of  Wellsville, —a
ey
IIREE?; 20.—To Mr. and Mrs. Elmer
Bl Jin, of Wellsville, o daughter. .
July 25.-- To Mr. and Hrs.—w
rice Rice of Fillmore, a son, Philip
Maurice.
July 24.—To Mr. and Mrs. Clar-

ence Post of Belvidere, a daughter.
July 19.—To Mr. and Mrs. Carl

Smith of Bolivar, a daughter, Corley
Mae.

Marriages
July 20.—Miss Helen M. Regan

and John V. Lynch, both of Wells-

ville.

July 27.—~Miss Florence Phinney
of Belmont and William Lyon of
Angelica. .

July 30.—Miss Helena V. Cran-
dall of Bolivar and, Hollis E. Cran-

idall of Alma, |

July 20.—Miss Genevieve Butler
and Leonard E. Taylor, both of

Cuba.
July 18.—Miiss Ruth Purdy of
Ovid and Clair V. Howard of Cuba.

Deaths

July 19.—Mrs.

Caroline
Born in 18687,
daughter of Mr. and Mrs. Christo-
pher Achilies of Allen, N, Y. Bhe
leaves her husband, three daughters
and a son of her immediate family.
Interment was in the German Settle-
ment cemetery near her home.

July 26.—Mrs. Matson N. Boothe
of Wellsville. Born in that village
in 1860, daughter of Mr. and Mrs.
Hiram Williams. She leaves her hus-
bend and s daughter. Burial was
at York's Corners.

July 27.—Mrs. M. Bronson Eas-
ton at her heme in Belmont, after
an illness of two years duration.
Born in We<t Almond in 1877, the
daughter of Mr. and Mrs. Frank
Lewis. She had been a xesident of
Relmont 28 vear<. Besides her hus-

iband, » son and davghter mourn,

July 21.—William Persing died

iat the home of his daughter, Mrs.

Jeorge W Dye of Cuha. M:. Per-
cing. whe was born in [Iittle (ene-
see R years ago leavea him widnw
and tw~ daughters,

July 15 --John Whalen, born in
Ireland in 1862 died at his homae in
Caneadra. Mr., Whalen had hern a
cufferer from arthnit's for aov-or 30
years, Jlis wife, = daunghter ~and
towo =sous survive.

Julv 22 —William Graves at his
homes on the Whitesville-Stannards
road, aged 7! years, following an
illness of four months duration. His
widow, =six daughters and three sons
survive.

July 25.—-Mrs. Ida Reynelds Woy- |

thic at the home of her daughter,
Mrs. Lenora St. John at Alfred. De-
ceased was born in Scio.
been an invalid for two years.
sides her daughter she leaves two
granddaughters. Burial was in the
family plot at Scio.

July 20.—Mrs. Ada S. Bartlett,
71 years of age, of Allentown, died
at the home of her daughter, Mrs.
Howard Greene of Bradford, where
she had been a guest for two weeks,
from a heart attack. She leaves her
daughter and a son, George Bartlett
of Allentown.

July 21.—Mrs. Sheridan Austin
at her home on the Marsh road, near
Whitesvillee Born in 1882 at Rex-

Be-

q

Buck- |

She had|

ville, daughter of Mr. and Mrs. Nor-

man Moon. Her husband, a brother
and sister survive.

olF

Members of the family of Mr. and
Mrs. Floyd Green of this place met
Sunday at the home of Mr. and Mrs.
Ear] Green of
thelr it

ond reunion will be held at the home

G

-
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Green Family Reunion
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Independence

of Mr. and Mrs. Miles Kenyon

1936.

er, secretary.

ent.
were

Mrs. D. D. Baker,
Mr. and Mrs.

Officers elected - were

Those attending

Mr.

cis (Green.

Undergoes Appendicitis Operation

Miss Mary McKinley, daughter of
Mr, and Mrs. George McKinley un-

and Murs.

NW

(Mrs. H. C. McCaffory, Reporter)

for

in
Whitesville the last Sunday in July,
Earl
Green, president and Maryella Bak-
There were 38 pres-

from here
Floyd Green,
Irene Barnard,
Lawrence Green and
gon, Gerald and Mr. and Mrs. Fran-
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Mr. and Mrs, Ey

ed Bey
chie Stephens, Mrs, Rifértmg‘. Ar
ﬁr. and Mra, Milton Chaffee b,
rs. Ell‘a York Accompanip o
Camp Fire Girls tg Demap's e

M}'a. Sarah Redmond ha
passing & week with M, j }? '
no at Canandaigua Lake, - Houd
- Ilflr. and Mrg, F )

oldwater were re
home of H. C. Mi?’;!:ﬂ:?m o the

M_lss Mary Coston of R{lmhest ;
passing & two weeks vacation af o
home of her mother, My Adti};z

Coston.
My, and Mrs. G. D Webster
eights, 0, who

rank Ingeraﬂll of

flamily of Shaker H
ave been visiting his moth

M. D. Webster left Thurs,cla:h:rl".l;.3:i -
motor trip thru Canads :

Mr. and Mrs, Shirley L, Trayig

derwent an emergency operation for|Vwere in Elmira Heights Sunday 4.

appendicitis at the St. James Mercy )
hospital in Hornell Saturday after- |2t the wedding

Dr. Kar]l of Hornell perform-

noonmn.

ed the operation.

Miss McKinley is a member of the

ternoon where Rev. Travis officiateq

of Migs Els i
Merrill of Elmira Heights :Iﬁl %;If::.

|don E. Monroe of Buffalg Th
ceremony took place in the Oakwaﬂ:i

Greenwood Union School faculty and‘MEthﬂdis“t church at Elmira Heights,

her friends are wishing her a speedy

recovery.

Iwa Camp Fire Girls left Sunday
to spend a week at Camp I-Wa-Su
at- Demmon’s Pond near
The girls who went are Eloise Chaf-
Stephens,
Brundage, Ruth Bess and Clara and

fee,

Girls Go to Camp

Roberta

Ada Cole,
guardian of the group.

Mis. M. D. Webster, Miss Grace
Young, Mr. and Mrs. Arling Cobb
of this place, with Mr. and Mrs. Da-
vis Webster of Ohio, Mr. and Mrs.
T. C. Cobb of Canisteo and Mr. and
Mrs. Clair Cobb of Genesee, Pa., en-
joyed & picnie dinner on the Theo-
dore Cobb estate in Ellisburg, Pa.,
While there they visit-
ed the gas wells which are

Wednesday.

Mrs. H, C. McCaffery is

Howard.

Carolyn

Picnic -;l: Gas Fleld

drillad on the property.

Jerome White, for many years a
director aof the Greenwecod Nationgl

here

Bank, is very ill at hi- home

and under the care of Nr. Glenn L.
Whiting of Canisteo  Because
his advarce! age, bir condition
veparid- d e ecarjays.

Mr<. B. E. Burger won first prize

Bank Director 111

—r a

in the moelasses coagkin
an by the Greenwood (irange.

will
test.

vlace.

Mr. and Mrs. Milton Chaffee and
' daughter, Eloise and Mr. and Mrs.|
'B. E. Burger and daughter Louise
of

AMiae

enjoved a picnic at the
James Smith of Bath, Sunday.

Mrs. Harland Knight has returned
to her home in Ithaea after spend-
ing a few days with Miss

confest

home

Younz and other relatives.
Mrs. Howard Graves and son

dage,

F. Dwight Young who is studying
at the Albany State Teachers Col-
tlege spent from Thursday until Sat-

urday here.

Mr. and Mrs. Leon Bloss of Wav-
erly called on Mr. and Mrs, H. C,

McCaffery, Wednesday.

Miss Roberta Baker has returned
from passing a week at Cuba Laske.
W. G. Kellogg and D. D. Baker

were in Ithaca, Sunday.

Mr. and Mrs.

M.

L.

Brundage, 46

heing

put
She
participate in the ecounty con-

Ada (Cole tnak =second|

(Grace

of
Wellaville spent Monday with her
parents, Mr. and Mrs. M. L. Brun-

Miss Ellen Holt wa

for appendicitis Friday evepi
I
the Bethesda hospital in IrIu:znmgll.Hlt

Mr. and Mrs. H. C. McC
spent Sunday with Mr. and Mi«ge?
'S, Bassett of Independence. )

Mrs, Mayme Beiswanger apg
Ralph Beiswanger of Trenton N ]
are spending two weeks with My an;i
Mrs. A. B. Karlen.

Mr. and Mrs. Leonard Danuiz hava
returned from Utics.

Mrs. Bertha Owens of Tamesyille
“l;and - Miss Mizpah Owen of Ray

Shore, L. I., have bren pnssing 4
few days visiting their manv fri-i-
here,

S oOperated op

Notice of Co:’ﬁpletion
of Assessment-Rol]

NOTICE is hereby giver that the
Assessors of the town of Andever
N. Y., have completed thair Assess-
ment-Roll for the current vear: thar
a copy therebf haz been lefr ~ith
the undersigned E E. Orvis at hig
residence where it may be seen and
examined by any pers-n inter(-ted
therein until the third Tu-ccday in
Auvgust next, and that on such day

ﬂf‘at g o’clock in the frranoon, said

Assessors will meet at  Town Hall

"“|by the Railroad, in the =aid Town,

to hear and examine all r{:mplgi-u»
in relation to auech fgsecaqment:s, o
the application of any p sn o
cejving himezelf agg‘riﬂ"nsl th 5]

E. E. ORVIS,
HARRY G. SMITH.
J. M. HARTRUM
Assessors of the town af And- -

Notice to Creditors

SURROGATE’S COURT:

County of Allegany:
In the Matter of

The Estate of Robert Mingus,

Deceased.

Pursuant to an order of Hon.
Walter N. Renwick, Surrogate q.f
the County of Allegany, notice 13
hereby given to all persons having
claims against the Estate of lfﬂhert
Mingus, late of Andover, N. Y., de-
ceased, to present the same with
| proper vouchers thereof to tl}e
undersigned Administrator of said
Estate, at the office of The Andover
National Bank, in the Village of
Andover, N. Y., on or before the
29th day of November, 1935

Dated May 21st, 1930.

ANDREW D. FULLER,
Administrator

MID-SUMMER NIGHT'S DREAM ——— by A. B. Chapin
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oligates went out of business years apo-on al
roads except the road to success,
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FOURTH INSTALLMENT
SYNOPSIS

oo 1 Maitland, son of 8 New

cafaring family, and the
ﬁn%]:::;id gambler, Speed Malone,
her n a trip north to the Yukon
meh [l;w[d:i in 07, when word of the
g_ulh ores there first came down the
I:E e cuoast. Maitland was deter-
}%m.li 1o win back his lost fortune
ml?;re he returned home. The two
e hecame partners, Speed promisg-
et to get tangled with the law
¢ he could help it, and to clear out
1 m the partnerﬂhip if he did. Fren-
f;ur the fisherman whose smack took
ch;:two men north; Lucky Rose, the
itgeautiful girl who had given a ring
to Maitland as & keepsake; Ffﬂlﬂﬂ,
mp leader, resentful of Rose’s at-
::utinn to Maitland; Steiner, .
money lender; young Pete and his
drunken partner Bill Owens; Brent,
Jd-time prospector; Garnet, well-to-
do traveler who hlred'Maltland and
gpeed to take his things over the
mountains—these are the principal
figures 1n the story. Malone, MalF-
land “nd Garnet hauled part of his
quff from the canvas camp on the
:gkagway beach over the trail to the
camp | .
Beyond, the trail was almost impass-
sble. Speed broke up & shell game
.nd he and Fsallon claghed over clos-
ing the trail for repalrs.
Now go on with the story:

The shell dealer, whose eyes had

never left Speed’s face, dive:d into
he crowd. No one else saw the
lightning gesture with which the out-
law erked his guns, There was 8
glint in heth his hands a split frac-
ion of a second before the forty-
fves Mashed and roared and spoke
again  Fallon's weapons had hardly
shifted when they were wrecked 1n
hoir balsters, The third shot knock-
¢d the «igar from his mouth, and the
fagrth  went sldeways at another
mark ~n the near edge of the gaming
.shle. where 3 man who had drawn

g- the =ame tim- as Fallon, drﬂandl

ti: gun from a nerveless hand, his
LRET ¢ r.l"!“ﬁl"liﬂg 11]ﬂﬂd.

Cpead toked away, oves
held close

raking
the csard  gunc
- adv

1 toli vou | wasn’t patient, an’
[ ain*,” b~ <aid. in a veice Maitland
never had heard  “‘But hein elected
amp b 3= on s platform of cussed-
ne<:s, [ aecent  accordin’. Nothin
on leps will orass Pareupine Bridge
till the trail from here to there i3
in shape, and in good shape. The
rail is barred for four days’ work.
If anyone doubts sbout my havin’
the guts ta make that good, they
can signify their views here an’ now
by cayin’ liar and coyote.”

v * » *

It was the third evening after the
barring of the trail. . Maitland found
his partner talking alone with Brent
near a roughly bridged crossing at
the upper end of the road work,
which a landslide the day before had
interrupted.

During three days, new steamers
had been pouring into Skagway a
mob of adventurers—*‘Sweepings”
of the Coast towns as well as bona
fide prospectors who knew nothing
of the cause of the dispute and cared
less. Fallon had been packing them
in at Liarsville to vote the trail open
had chosen a posse of gunmen in
advance from among the wildest.
Before this gathering threat, most of
the trail workers had given way.

“They's a short string of us will
go the limit, if you want to,” Brent
was saying.

Speed shook his head. “It wouldn’t
be no kind of a break for the boys
*1o made this trail to get hung for
It Tell them—to pick wup their
tools, leave her open and stand
¢lear.”

“T've got an old deer gun back to
‘amp,” Brent shifted the quid slow-
iy in his cheek. “She ain’t seed no
real action sence she fit a string of
hide thieves from a buffalo waller

%2y back in *71. I’d ruther shoot

her out than see
way."

There was acknowledgement in

Jpeed’s smile, but he declined the
Proposal, and the old-timer gloomily
Ethgrem' to carry the deecision to
fui itﬂw men who were still waiting

"Bettey trail with him, Bud,”
Peed said to his partner, “an’ look

E Garnet. We ain’t seen him for
0 daysf’

“What are
Haitland
Thﬂt Spee
Intention,

la We agreed once,” said the out-

w, afti?!]:‘ a i $

YR and e pause, ‘that I'd warn
E"Er went
Pke I've reached that junction, Bud.

you going to do?”
asked, with a foreboding
d had not disclosed his real

Maitland
“Mprehension.
., Ip's
?,” Speed
"th more
thry here,
ether h

explained earnestly
emphasis, “He’ll

h&vel bj’ gun_up__u

“Mob §

‘ — g SR W — . R -

the |

in the hills called Liarsville. |

L
and

Bp.eed, you can’t count me out. On;around the wound, “when they said{tc certain gifts of
principle, I'd—"

Westerner
ornery down-east Yanks, with your

1

Bud. Whether I ever reach Dawson
or not don’t matter 8 whole
with you it's different.
you come for.
48 your chance of gettin' there—"

But there is no law, East or West,
and no tie as strong as that which
binds a man to a partner
fighting odds, and with Maitland the
bond had been steel-woven by
| memory of a bleak day in the Sound.
Speed here found himself opposing

something as elemental as his own
refusal to yield.

boy.

half-darkness.
alone?” he asked.

Pete nodded.
dead.”

The words gave Maitland a pecul-
iar shock.
softly.

“He was in a game—in Skagway
—with some of Fallon’s men.
He'd been drinkin’. They
found him on the beach, afterwards
—drowned.”
moSnI::ﬁfcis. dlfT}?enl;t lslléeasl;i{fﬂf‘}?ﬂw dc,”Canadian Northwest Mounted
vou aim to make out, kid?”

“There’s a man in the Yukon Bil&
was to meet on the lakes,” Pete sai
hesitatingly. “I‘m goin’ up to find | Yukon under
If I don’t see you boys again
" the formal tone broke slightly
—_HIEMWZS];LH tlf: usalggﬁ and away. until thev crossed the Canadian line

The mare shot down the defile at & at

him.

headlong gallop, took the full span extent was not a question 1n 1th+t=.-.L
of the bridge in & beautiful leap and |minds of the 01110?1{8_1;5- el
flashed up the hill on the other side| Cheering and jubilant, allon’s |.

into timber.

you called thatlth

'd aplit pardners if I
Up against the law. Seems

1 nto this_play neck d
W quit ““‘“‘"““1
gave a sober nod of half-

on’y my hand Fallon’s call-

and
head
ﬂr?t with hiz outfit, and
Ldanry o don‘t cross this bridge, or
“ﬁg..t,.l.!?’ﬁwtﬂ see it... But-he

" of the miners’ law, *or will

Jou dorﬂw,' aitland amended. “If

- L ]
AhtAr Fulay F.u e ey i S 6l T T,

ground, peering down
toward the crew
was 8 pu

The

bank.

bine.

The creek had a glacial canyon,
with smooth rock faces in the bed,
and a timber growth that started
well up on the steep banks.
a defile connecting with the bridge,
there was a rocky bluff which com-
manded & long view of the canyon
and of the trail along the rim.
weakness lay in a broken gulch that
fell from it into the creek on
north side, and its possible exposure
to gunfire from the hills on the other
It would be difficult to take,
however, on the side facing the trail,

Here, within a rock corral, some
goods lay atacked; provisions, a wa-
ter canteen, several boxes of shells
and a forty-four Winchester
The outlaw
forseen what was coming.

During supper he was bhroodingly
 gquiet.. . A blood-red moon was rising
thru the timber. Tt
mountain headlands, and left vastly
deep shadows, made more tenebrous
by the occasional howl of a timber
wolf, a lynx's shrill bark or the hoot
He picked up the car-
bine, his eyes on something invigible
to Maitland far up the trail.
presently he set the gun down.
“That's Pete's mare,”
A blurred shape moved
distant timber shadows,
crossed

of an owl

a iane of maoonlight,

land recognized the mare and
Guided by a <ight az keen as
Speed's, Pete rame toward them as
they descended the hlyff.

somethine gallent ar? fine. Maitland
thnught, ahout hat

fRoure.

(On meeting them, FPete gave him
a re=erved nod: glaneesd fr.m
bhutf to the hills acrase the e nyon,
and ~poke te “p- |
gun hand?”

S got one ta-
muttered.

“Then will yeu let me go thru?
I could ford the creek,” Pete plead-
ed simply. “That wouldn’t he erossin’
it on legs.”

Speed’s eyes rested on the mare’s
light saddle pack, and then on the

’ ich looked pale in the'
bﬂyﬁ faCE, WhIE‘HEE;Udin' fI:}r EIEHHEtt mg in the rear of the EI'DWd. A

his outfit.

A half mile to the south the trail SPp
came in view over a timbered moun-
tain shoulder.
the trees cast long shaduwsﬁ ACTOS8
it. and it was a flickering 1n |
;t;sy aisles between them that gave"dﬂ“'n the gulch there into the creek
e signal.

A team of gray _
rise, shielding the men behind. Oth-
er pack animals
drivers gathered on

ed over

part, and he al
shaking away
from & raw seam Aabov

I!:Hﬂ“,?"

ff of smoke, a bullet scream-

the bluff thru the morning rerd n

silence: then came the sharp 1'1_1“1:&'It means checkin’ in to a mansnhe!

crack. Out of the blue canyon

a great-winged golden eagle
Y.

“We're jake so
in the creek,”
flattens out short o
less they can dig past under
near bank. Watch that gulley,
_1 he drew the six-shooters from
his belt and inspected them;
lraiaed his head carefully above
rim of the rock corral to get a E'tEEp-
er view.

His eye rake e
for a glimpse of ka.on. _
Ia bullet went “spang’ OVer the rim-

d the canyon below

it?]ebﬂlfll;ﬂglt’:’lh:t sozed { with both guns drawn, the red band-
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i this man IFallon could shoot.
“You;l got him placed now." |
Changing his position, he edged
the outer rim. A bullet hissed be-
tween his neck and the rock with a
glancing spark. Speed wheeled out
ahd fired in the same instant.

“Nicked his gun arm,” he said, as
he whipped back into shelter., *Fal-
lon shoots best left-handed, Watch
your gulch, Bud.”

Wisps of smoke eddied out from|
varieus points high in the timber.
The men who had started the ascent
paused irresolutely., These shutsl
from above came as a surprise,
throwing a new and disturbing fac-
tor into their plan. They suspected]|
that Speed had planted a guard on

But
groaned.

- A ——

lot;
It's what
I've figured Garnet

against

the

¥ L

Above

their leader.

“You haven't any men up on that
hill?’’ Maitland asked Speed.

opeed’s grin was mysterious.
“Ain’t 1 tho, I got one, and he’s asl|
good as a gang. The little devil had
it all figured when he crossed the
bridge.” '

“Pete!” Maitland exclaimed.

But their attention was now sum-
moned back to the posse. They
caught a glimpse of Fallon with his
arm in a bandage, giving orders.

Unti! now Speed had contented
himself mainly with making the
trail impassable. Now he shot with
a searching intent to kill, hoping
the while that Pete would vacate his
position, But the gun kept speaking
on the hill; the hoy was standing his
ground. After the firat few yards
of ascent, the timber on the near
bank offered the attackers a helpful

Its

the

car-

had evidently

lighted the

screen.  Speed’'s eye came back tol

Rut | the boulders on the other side of

the creek. If he could reach these,

he anid. he could sweep a wider are of hill
1 thei vith no impeding trees

When it| He was gathering up the ammu-

nition tn make this desperate move
when a «udden din from below stop-
ped him. 2Maitland, from his look-
ant, shoeyuted above the voar, “Look!”

Tha deep voige of a3 heavy-cali-
hred gun was heoming and revrrber-
ating thru the canyen. Tt had halt-
edd the men «n the hill who nowl!
answered it by pouring a hat fire
intee the ereelr Buliets -vere splash-
ing like rsin arou+d a wiry, gray-
headel fignre who was fording the
ereek thry a hlur smaks haze, to-
t_n;ar[] *he houldars SpFEfl hﬂ.ﬂ hﬂd iﬂ
L view. Coolly munching a large to-
hacens wad, he returned the braad-
side as he went, without haste, hut
with terrible effect,

“By ginger!” oried Speed. “It’s
Brent's deer gun. And ain't she a-
talkin’, " |

At this point there was a waver-

Mait-
the

There was

aligeht . he- }'inh

the

'!‘:-ﬂl B -I‘.'"‘:A!!‘f']'
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‘hum ran electrically down the pack
train, and Fallon summoned back
his men with an exultant shout. The
crowd spread out to give way to a
cavalecade coming down the trail.

‘“Soldiers?"” Maitland agked
wonder.

“You can call ’em soldiers,” was
Speed's grim answer. ‘“The're the
crack trailsmen of the cop kingdom
and a hard-shootin’ outfit. The sim-

“My partner- -Bill's

Speed asked

n

Lost

that listens like, you sure take my

I way

ple name they goes by iz the Royal
Po-

few

lice.”

This detachment was the first of
the reinforcements sent into the
order from DMajor
Walsh to police the gold rush. They
were passing over American ground|
iand their authority- did not begin

the summit of the pass, but its

outfit got ready to parade thru be-
hind them, never doubting that|
eed’s hand had been called. |

“When I made that bet about the
bridge,” muttered Speed, “I plumb
forgot to leave out the Northwest
Mounted. Get goin’, Bud. Slide

» *

|

In the rising sun,

the

and beat up it. Maybe you can over-
take Pete. Anyways, get out of
range.”

“You're mad!" Maitland cried, re-

mules topped the,

followed, and their|

the vantage fusing to move. *You can’t chal-
crossing.  There “I'd rather be plugged by the

rangers than see that bunch of sure- |
thing gamblers herd thru behind em.

I'l'li-ﬁt, ﬂlltﬁt_ Wll]. you gﬂ?"
For an instant DMaitland thought

0se )
‘ an trying to hold him by force, but

op | something primal and absolute in
_Idungsase:gey :}-‘Shﬂ his decision prevented. The police
Emf thepbricige Un-|squadron was now within yards of
" the|the turn of the defile into the creek
Bud | canyon.
“I can’t wait to argue with vye,
then | POY,” said the outlaw abruptly. “All
the|l can esay is, I'm wishin’ ye a better
run ¢ luck than you've had. The
... - thest won’t be toe good.”. .He wrung
his partner’s hand in a tight grip.
Then as remonstrance froze on Mait-
Suddenly'l&nd’s lips, he leaped over the rock

trail,

-— —

grunt, corral and slid down into the

e his temple.|88€ gone from his head.

ey f gome| The p_oli_ce captain halted his

Smoke was 5“-11‘1!:11;&'132;1;“' ?he ;nint troop ?.-1th1n a few yards i:}f this

hnlih_ﬁw_fﬁ??..,}ﬂa Coached the creek|surprising = challenger,- while the

where the tra crowd banke;:ld up curiously behind.

bottom. o : ‘*Gets,” sald Speed politely, *‘the
ody lied, Speed said, he trail's barred.”

HNob

g

archief and

tied it

A pair of level eyes covered him
in & cool, impersonal study. “‘Barred
till when?” There was the merest
hint of irony in the velvet casual-
ness of the officer’'s tone,

“Until ’m downed where I stand
or a pack of quitters standin’ behind
y¢ does some chores on it.”

Inspector Drew owed his command
understanding
which had not been idle on hizs way
from Skagway. His eyes wrinkled
thoughtfully, and then with a slow
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_asked @ surpris-
ing question.

“Would it be all right, so far as
my men are concerned, if we fixed
the bridge?” .

“By Jingo, Mister,” said the out-
law blankly. ‘*if you mean what

money.
do it.”

“Doesn’t matter,”” Drew replied.
“Bridges are in my line.”” He dis-
meounted and gave an order to his
men, who unlimbered some axes and
other tools and went down to the
bridge.

Speed made

But we couldn’t leave ye

his partner sit down

the hill to protect the bluff, and they|to rest in the shadow of a rock near
had no way of guessing its strength. the creek. ;
Finally they dropped back into the|Fallen who stood sombrely quiet un-|
canyon, to consult, it seemed, with|der Brent’s guard, and told the ald

Then he

returned to

trailsman to lower his gun,

“You owe me a thousand dollars,
Fallon,” he said soberly, when the
deposed camp boss was uncovered.

Tallon drew out a wallet and
counted over the amount,

““Give him his six-shooters, Brent”
said Speed. This was done. ‘The
trail’s fixed,” Speed explained, “and
I resign all elaims to the job of trail
boss. We're talkin’ level. 1 don't
aim to tangle with the rangers’ law
after we cross the summit. But
where we stand there ain’t a law be-
tween you and me and the sky. We
don’t even know that it's Alaskan
ground. You've got a bad arm, so
I’ll discard my best gun, and we'll
settle the feud right here”

“We'll settle it when I've got both
hands limber,” said Fallon, grimly,
as the train, now in moavement again
wound slowly by.

Brent back-trailed toward Liars-
ville with the partners. Maitland
felt weak from reaction to the
scenes of bloed which the ather two
had accepted so lightly He was
troubied in snother way abant Gar
net’s hauling jeob.

This anxiety was relieved, how-
ever, in an unimegined way. When
they reached the cache, they found
that Garnet had gone A note at-
tached to one of the packs advised
‘hemy that he had left Alaska, defer:
ring hic trip to Daws=on until the fol
lowing srring, wher he had lep-ned,
steamer: would be running up the
Yukon  The nete, doted two -ays
hefoye, aseignead them hig outtit and
tha hareea. free of all <laime

It war windy dusk when they
emerged from tha river canyon and
looked down on an sstonishing ap-
parition of canvas above the Skag-
heach. A tent city had taken
shape in their brief absence—a
mushroom town of illuminated mush-
rooms, glowing in the mist and lit

by kerosene flares that sputtered
garishly in the wind.
Thru misted darkness the camp

lights defined a twisted main street
whose course had been determined
by the accidental camp sites of the
first comers.

Avoiding this, the two partuers
detoured around to the quieter sec-
tion where they had ieft the un-
moved part of Garnet’s outfit. The
spot was hard to locate in the maze
of tents, and when they did find it,
there was no sign either of the cache
or the horses.

“I’]] skin the thievin’ polecat who
done this,”” Speed announced in a4
voice that carried over a wide area.

Tho the neighboring tents seemed
empty, &2 man appeared noiselessly
in answer to his challenge from one
of the canvas lines. He wore a dark
suit of eccentric but studied fashion,
with the collar of the jacket up-
turned, soft-soled shining shoes and
g black dicer hat.

“D-did you l-l-lose somethin’?” he
inquired.

“A team of horses and a pack,”
said Speed. “Don’t get nervous. I
ain’t specially suspectin’ you.”

“Weil,” said the other, I seen a
p-pair of horses like th—Ilike that
yesterday. A guy was l-leadin em.”
- “Know the man?”

“T know where h-h-he hangs out.
But I wouldn't want to b-be seen
st-st-st—to be aeen steerin’ ye.”

This helped allay the remaining
doubts in Speed’s mind. 'How care-
less would you get for fifty dollars?”
he asked.

“K-keep me in s-s-sight,” said their
informant. ‘““B-b-b-b—'' Leaving the
word suspended, he moved silently
away.

The recovery of the horses was
necessary, but DMaitland wondered

1 whether it would be worth what they

might be walking into. It was the
gcaciable hour after dusk when saloon
door swung inwards, and they fol--
lowed their conductor’s weaving
course thru the tent lanes without
being particularly observed. He
crossed the street at the other end,
near the beach, stopping before a
structure that had no sign.

- The- stranger -entered- the—-place} -

and came out a minute later. "G-go
in and be having a d—a drink,” he
said, as he paused for a moment be-
side them, speaking in as rapid an
undertone as his tongue would al-
low. “The pariy you're lookin' for
ia liable to b-b-b-b—*’ and he drift-
ed silently into the dark.

Speed frowned after him; then
stepped up to the pool of light un-
der the swing doors and pushed them
brusquely open. He nodded to
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PAGE THREE

Maitland and they went in.

Speed bought drinks at the bar.

“This don't look like a Thorse
thief's hangout,” he said, absently
noting the card the dealer was turn-
ing. Gambling was the only vulner-
able point his partner had ever ob-
gerved in his armor of vigilance.

When some minutes puassed with-
out a sign of the man with the di-
cer, he poured another drink sand
lifted his change off the bar. “This
is interestin’,"” he said, “but it ain't

in' s _ne hoereps?’

|the rear of the tent. He pulled it

“They're out in back,” Eoseé in-
tervened. *“Thru that door. You
might live to think better of me if
you listen to what 1 tell you now.
When you leave camp, go thru the
tent lanes the way you came. Doa’t
follow the street, and specially keep
clear of The Pack Train aaloon.
You're on the watch for Fallon, but
sometimes the danger you're not
looking for is the worst. My guessges
have 8 way of coming true.”

Speed moved toward the door at

With the glass lifted half way,
however, &« sound from outgide
checked his arm. Thru the blended
rumble of the camp and the heach
surf, floated some chords of a deep-
toned guitar. The swing doors
opened Bnd Rose glided within them. |
She stoud framed for a moment be-
tween the door beams with a charm-
ing, light-dazzled effect,

When she saw the men at the
bay, she stopped with a8 look of ques-

tion and smiled slowly. Maitland
caught his breath. Neither he nor
Speed, who regarded her with =&

brooding stare, had pguessed how
beautiful she was, or how her gypsy
grace could be heightened by light
and color. She was immaculate—

which some belles of the mining
camps were not.

She drew up before the outlaw
with 8 whimsical lecok. Her voice

was a rich overtone to the dreaming
strings. ]

“T heard you were looking for
horses.” “

“We was goin’ to pay your come-
on,” Speed said. “We'd just as |
soon pay you and take it out of his
hide.”

She smiled a little at the inflec-
tion his anger had betrayed him
into. “l.efty isn’t much of a come-
on. He doesn't know what it's all
about. Only that [ asked him to
watch and let me know when you
camé into camp. The horses and
outbt were rescued from a thief who
was trying to se]l them far his pas-
sage out. I held them so you would
not shont up the camp and get shot,
looking for tham. And because I
wanted to be sure of meeting you
in a quiet place. That makes every
thing elear, doesrt it?”

“Tt wourld be =impler for
mavhe, if Fallon wae na= leadd
Owens?"

She did not answer the referonce
to Owens. “I'd a lot rather it was
Fallon than either of you,”” she =aid
“Weae have that much in ecommon.”

Qpeed shoel hig hend at ber grave
ly, ~'T hegin to fesl! sorvy for 'his
man Fallon. Aund him fignria® all
the time you're his friend.”

“He doesn't,” she returned in g
voice that wp~ beth ~pombre and
tense.  “"He'=s no fool. He just
doeri’t beliave T'd nlay agsirst him. |
The why of that deoespt -cnatter.
But "'ve no rea=on to be his friend.|
Less than ever now- " A deecper
shadovw erossed her fare, =and she
added, with a vibrant fall in her
tone. “‘It would have been gimpler,
ag you say, if you'd killed him.”

The restivity of the outlaw slipped
its rein. “Whatever Fallon may be,
we don't need a womsan’s help to
fight him. Do we go hunt those

AR | .
s

horses, or will you say where they
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open, revesling & clear Bspace
gravel between it and the next en-

closure. The light fell on the pintos,
held by the man with the black
dicer.

“Get out of my range,’’ Speed

growled, “before 1 push you over,”
and waiting till the man had vanish-
ed, he pulled the team into motion,

(CONTINUED NEXT WEEK)
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AMEBIC DYSENTERY

It is not an infrequent hot weath-
er disease, and always a severe con-
dition which prostrates its victims
greatly. I have seen patients lose
their lives by the terrific infection
or by improper treatment.

Almost equal to the old fAasiatic
cholera,” I am always alarmed when
contacting such complaints; they ars
sudden in onset and generally lose
no time in setting up the terrifie
battle that must be fought. I am
glad people are much safer now that
we are “‘better up” in pure food laws
and our people are much more cap-

tahle in hygienc.

The ‘“ameba’ are not germs. They
are murh larger and matured ““bugs”
-They may be found in the stools
of the patient, tho it takes a very
competent microscopist to do  the
work and taker a study of more than
an hour, even hy an expert. I, my-
self, set nhout relieving th~ sufferer
and leave mv microscope on  its
ledge. May [ recommend the sama
for other family doctors?

The sviaptoms are alarming from
the first. Siudden pallor, peins in the
abdomen, often nausea and vomiting.
Chill and high fever mark severe at-
tacks Bowel movements, muc's at
first, rapidly hecome offeusive and
bloody. Great prostratien, even sink-
ing, with feeble pl‘llsﬂ, Nothing gond
ar eneouraging a=s a rule.

Summon your physician st once.
T cling to older metheds, 1 want a
strong counter irritant of turpentine
or moustard over the abdomen 'a con-
trol’ vamiting if pessible.  1f esalled
in time, T give nue irrigation of the
lower colon and rectum, with either
a weak solution of nitrate of silver,
or turpentine and tepid water; [ give
a nmuxture of bhismuth with acacia
and paregoric. The latter iz the
best opiate with its soothing cam-
phor. A dose every half-hour or
hour: I permit no food whatever un-
til & change is made for the better.

are and what we owe you for your |Remember—Your fight may be over

trouble? Come on, Bud.”

Fresh, Rich Milk

in from 24 to 72 hours.

Tastes Good;
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That’s Why So Many Drink It

Commissioner Ten Eyck Tells Why the Flavor of

Milk Is So

Attractive

By PETER G. TEN EYCK

Commissioner, Department of Agriculture and Morksis
Albany, New York

ILE is probably the only food

which entire races of people
take day after day, in liberal quan-
tities as & staple article of the_u
food supply, without tiring of it.
Undoubtedly the fresh, biand,
wholesome sweet flavor of milk 1is
largely responsible for the place it

“par excellence.” Jersey, Holstein
and Aryshire milk are of this bean-
tiful white type. To many the
golden color of Guernsey milk sug-
gests richness, elegant flavor and
taste.

For most people the flavor of

occupies in the human diet.

The term flavor commonly refers
not merely to taste, but to & blend-
ing of both taste and smell.

Fat and Flavor
The flavor of milk is improved to

the taste of most persons as the

pasteurized milk is highly desirable.
This is not a cooked flavor. Pas-
teurization i not cooking or boil-
ing. The boiling temperature is
212 degrees Fahrenheit but in pas-
teurizatiorr, by the holding method,
the temperature is raised only to
143 degrees and held there {for
thirty minutes,

To many the flavor of warm milk
immediately after it comes from
the cow is attractive and such milk
is often claimed to have a specisl
health value., Most people, how-
ever, prefer the taste and flavor of
a glass of ice cold, marble white
or golden Guernsey color.

Milk and Sleep

We are finding more and more
that hot milk drunk just before re-
tiring has a quieting effect on the
nerves and produces restful sieep.
The sweet flavor of such hot milk
s indeed most attractive to thoee

P

who have scquired thetiste Tor R.
For hot summer days, soda foun-

concoct many wonderful attractive
flavored drinks. Among these are
tha following: Alice in Wonderland,
Punch and Judy, Coffee Frosi,
Desp South and Golden Delight.
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