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Business 'ls Better

USINESS is definitely picking up. There can be no
mistake about that. There may be room for argu-
ment as to the causes of the improvement, but there
is none a8 to the faat,
The most definite improvement is in the automo-
bile industry. Anybody can count for himself the

not surpricing, therefore, that General Motors should

that it will spend 850,000,000 in expanding its plant
equipment. Most of this will go for new machinery,
to produce more of the lower-priced cars in the Gen-
eral Motors list. That will mean more employment
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A Sensible Ruling
HQLUM-CLEARANCE" project is under WRaY in

New York City. With the aid of Federal Funds,
a block of model apartments is being built. It iz one
of the “work-relief’” projects’” that comes under the
jurisdiction of the Works Progress Administration,
The workers are men who were formerly on direct re-
lief. The maximum pay for skilled labor under WPA
is $93.50 a month, for 120 hours work & month. That
figures out at 77% cents an hour.
The building trades unions in New York City have
a minimum scale of $1.76 per hour. They threatened
to eall all union workers off the job, if they were not
paid the full union scale. “Very well,” said the reliel
administrator in New York, *“go ahead and strike, if
you want to, but if you do, you can’t ever go back on
relief.’” The man who said that was General Hugh
Johnson, who was the head of NRA and is now New
York's relief administrator., General Johnson is a vig-
orous personality, and no bluffer. In one of the most
convincing speeches he ever made he teld the unions,
and the whole world, aver the radio, that a guarantee
of six months work at $93 50 a month figured out more
than the average income of building trades workers,
aven at their high hourly rates, and in flush times.
Washington backed up General Johnson’s declara-
tion that the man who goes on strike on a works-rehief
proje~t forfeits his right to go back on straight relief.
That, it seems to us, is precisely as it shonld be. One
of the most important tasks the Federal fyovernment
has to do is to impress vpon those who have been cared
for under the generous dole of the velief adminmstra-
tion that they cannot go on forever living at public
expense. If they refuse work that they are able to do,
or quit wark veluntarily with the idea of getting back
on relief. they should find a powerfv! public sentiment
lined up against their efforts to get loer! or nfe rye-
lief agencies to aupport them. after the Fed: al Gov-
ervnent 1 3 given th-m their ebence to earm Jiving
hY h crecu s t1.- - *
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Weight vs. Health
l'F‘ YOU are a middle aged man and under weight ac-

cording to the standard weight tables, you need not
worry about your condition. A study of weight with
relation to health gives us the information that by the

time that mdidle age is reached it iz a definite advan-

tage to be under weight for height, There is a great
excess in mortality ameng overweight persons, what-

ever the age, and alse an exeesg among young adult

underweight persons,

Studies of the life and death of 3,000 men show
that when 100 is used as the nnrmal death index, the
index numher for young men 25 or more pounds under
weight is 118, for those aged from 30 ta 39, 103: from
40 to 49, 83 and for 50 and over, 77. F¥rom 25 to 45
pounds overweight brings up the index sharply in all
age ranges and men who are 50 pounds overweight
have a mortality index of 163 in the first bracket, 143
in the second, 144 in the third and 130 after reaching
the age of b(.

Tuberculosis was shown to have taken the lives
of most of the men who died young, if they were un-
derweight. Organic heart disease is the malady that
attacks the men who are overweight. The death rate
from that disease was 253 for each 100,000 for men
45 years of age and older when they were 50 pounds
over normal weight. For those near mormal weight in
the same age range the death rate was 213 and {for
the underweight class it was 161. Among the other
diseases that seem to attack those who are overweight
are appendicitis, nephritis, diabetes and apoplexy. Can-
cer death rates were about the same for all weights,
and there was little variance in the typhoid fever and
influenza figures. Pneumonia deaths were higher

among those over 30 years of age who are overweight.
___

" Scout Jamboree'Cancelled

RESIDENT ROOSEVELT acted wisely when he

~ moved to call off the Boy Scout Jamboree sched-
uled for this month in Washington, D. C., due to the
prevalence of infantile paralysis in the area surround-
ing the capital. The situation has not reached
stage of sn epidemic but its presence constitutes
menace,

It will be a great disappointment to the 35,000
Boy Scouts who expected to attend, but the poasible
menace could not be ignored and it is far better for
these boys to be disappointed than to suffer the conse-
quence of contracting the disease and possibly spread-
ing it thruout the country,

— _ _ The latest reports from the states where the dis-

ease prevails, namely Virginia, Maryland, North Caro-
. lina and the Distriet of Columbia, are reassuring, The
number of cases are diminishing and no fear of further
spread is imminent. However, the scourge that the
disease represents owing to its exceptional] serious na-
ture makes it imperative that every precaution be ex-
erted to keep it under control and away from the safe-
ty of others. The possibility that even one of the 35,-
000 boys might have been a victim was sufficient rea-
son for the action of cancelling the Scout gathering

and parents should commend the President on his pru-
dent course.
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If crime news that is printed makes more c¢rimin-

als a3 many people maintain—why doesn’t it follow

that printing recipes will make better cooks?
e

Many young girls take up s
think it is up-to-date.
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tor factory workers, and the distribution of more mon-
ey in wages, which can be spent for new cars or Té-
dios or home-building or what have you.

Perhaps the figures issued a few days ago by the
Bureau of Economic Research of the Department of
Commerce give one of the reasons for the business
pick-up. The national income—which means the to-
tal income of everybody who received any income at
all—-rose in 1934 by eleven per cent over 1933. In
figures, the national income was 249,440,000,000 in
1934, as against $44,431,000,000 in 1933. Part of this
was, of course, due to the distribution of relief funds,
which were income for those who received them. Re-
lief payments, however, amounted to only about a
third of the increase. The rest came from the general
higher turnover in private business.

The Bureau of Research points out that the pro-
portion of income received by American workers in
the form of wages was somewhat higher than in pre-
vigus years, and that earned by capital a shade lower.
We think these facts and figures are about the
most encouraging signs we have seen in a long time.
We are almost tempted to throw our hat in the air and
“The Depression is over!”
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An individual is just like an automobile. when lhe

knoeks it's a safe bet he's full of carbon.

&

» ' . 'y L .
Timber and Civilization
TI—IIS country is now hy far the greatest wood user in

the world, and it will continue to need wood inde-

il

shout:

One cannot conceive the idea that America i8 veing
more saw timber than all other countries together, nnd
more than two-fifthe of the worlde consmmption  af
timbher of all kinds.

More and more wood has been needed with ad-
vancing civilization ever since the cave-man first used
a wooden club. The recent rapid development of sub-
stitutes. which bronght timberland owners, for whom
the pro~ing »f trees represents a long-term investncont
face to face with the guesti-n of the fuure need of
tim'-er, has not changed the ‘rend af develapment in
the uge of waoorl,

It is pointrd out that the rroduvection of anhgtitutes
far waod often vequire~ wood. The mining cf coal for
fue] vequires a hillion feet of wood a year for mine
props and other us~s. Brick and concrete dwellings
ordinerily usc much Iwmher for interior work, and a
great amount of wood iz required ip conerete congstruc

duets from woodpulp, which consumed practically no
wood 40 vears ago, now takes the equivalent of more
than two billion hoard feet from our forests, besides
an equal or greater amount in the form of imported
wood, pulp and paper. Waood is now being used in any
number of new ways, for example, in the manufacture
of rayon and viscose saussge CASINGS.

The extent to which lack of wood has directly held
hack economic development in China, has kept down
the standard of living in that country, and the United
States must not follow in the footsteps of that nation,
but we must grow timber and maintain a high stand-
ard for the future.

No doubt the pessimist is all right in his place, but
he never goes there until he dies,

Attire For Hot Weather

I VERY prolonged period of hot weather brings with

it suggestions for attire. For a long time there
was a rule that no man should appear before a wo-|
man nnless he was wearing a coat. Then, for a time,
the rule was relaxed so that a man could appear coat-
less if he wore a belt instead of suspenders,

Some hotels and clubs continue to bar men from
their dining rooms unless coats are worn, but this rule|
is being changed rapidly and men without coats are
as common as hatless high school boys. Backless and
sleeveless dresses are popular for women of all agesl
now, creations which would have been considered ex-
‘reme even for bathing or evening wear a few years

finitely, according to an sapinion nf a foreat economist.§.

tion. Along with the development of substitutes for
[wood, there is a constant broadening also of the usex]
for wood. The manufacture of paper and other pro-
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Willing 1,

I.. Parker,

Wwirt 1, Rita B. Putnam.

Democratic County Committes

Addie Billings, Susie{the decision of

------ --".
) - oo
e I

Y hereby announ
for the office of
the County of Al

Ce my candijg
ac
Aggemblymay, f{fr'

egany, ﬂqh ject 1,

Hume for County Com-
mittee Only Contests.

Designation petitions filed with the
Commissioners of Election Tuesday
of last week, the last day of filing,
revealed only three contests in the
county. One Democratic and two
Republican.

The Democratic contest is in the
town of Cuba where Vivian Osmun
and Thomas Swift oppose Dr. Mac
Mabey and Mrs. Maude T. Grove in
District 1 and Pete J. Keenan and
L. T. Utter oppose Robert C. How-
ard and Lawrence L. Dye, a new de-

gignee, in District 2.

The Rushford contest is in Re-
publican ranks, Agnes Caner and
Emmett S. Corsette opposing How-

ard D. Wood and Mrs, Jennie O.
Ballard.
In District 1, Hume, Andrew C.
McEwan, Ransom L. Richardson and
C. W. Bliss seek the Republican
designation. Two will be nominat-
ed.
The complete list of designations
follows:
Republican County Committee
Alfred 1, Lizzie T. Green,
Sheffield Bassett.
Allen 1, Loren Jennings, Wilbur
I.. Fisk.
Alma 1, Mrs. R. A. McCutcheon.
Almond 1, May C. Hosley.
Almond 2, Ruth Sisson.
Amity 1, Florence J. Hall,
drew E. Guidarelli.
Amity 2, Maggie E. Pollard, H.
T. McNinch.

An-

Andover 1. Elizabeth Hann, Ar.
chie Bloss.
‘Andover 2, Florence & karley,

Fred 8§, Potter.
Angelica 1, Israel Jacohg, Jay IL.a-
mont.
Angelica 2, John W
Susan W. Warner.
Belfast 1, Josiah Q TFerry, Hur-
dette J. Hasper,

Thompaon,

B.|

1

S. Gould.

E. Hagadorn. .

Almond 1, W. iH, Hagadurn, Alice
Almond 2, George Lewis, Sophia
Lewis.

Amity 1, E. J. Mapes, F. H. Van-

Orsdale.

Amity 2, Miner Farwell, Anthony
McCaffrey, Jr,

Andover 1, Dr. 8. B. Scott, Mary
Burns.

Andover 2, J. Harvey Backus, W,

J. Alderson.

Angelica 1, John J. Sullivan, Tim-
othy Hyland,
Angelica

2, Claude B. Oliver,

kFrances K. Jude.

Belfast 1, Percy E. Collins, Dr.
E. 0. Osgood.
Birdsall 1, Dennis
Kathryn McMahon.
Bolivar 1, W. T. Common, C. M.
Bliss.
Bolivar 2, Mattie C, Dellone, Jo-
seph S. Dempsey.
Burnz 1, Donald
Katherine Deysher.
Caneadea 1, Bert J.
Charles L, Burr.
Centerville 1,
Frederick Wolfer.
Clarksville 1, Howard E. Wiltsey,
Guy E. Hamilton.

McCarthy,

S. Kingston,
Stevens,

Thomas McElroy,

Cuba 1, Vivian Osmun, Thomas
Swift, M. H. Mabey, Maude T.
Grove.

Cuba 2, Lawrence Dye, Robert C,
Howard, P. J. Keenan, L. T. Utter.

Friendship 1, Leslie C. Howard,
Dr. Thomas H. Howe.

Genesee 1, John
Coyle,

Hume 1. R. H. Lyman, Floyd Ar-
nold. )

Hume 3, William 8. Dodge, John
I.. Smith.

Independence 1, L. G.
B. H. Robbins.

Coyle, Lulu

Probasco,

Ward 1, Fred Farwell, John Ward.

weiger, J. Hobart Rockwell,
Wellsville 3, Harry M
sephine Stout.
Wellsville 4,
Henry Galiman.

Naniel J. Murphy,

lair Kelley.
wirt 1, J. F. Dick, Jack Grey.

Birdzall 1. W. BRI ShefReld, Ka
nang Scott.

Bolivar 1, A. 1. Shaner,

Bolivar 2, Ha»el M1 Qawvey, W
J. Hender='n.

Burne 1, I 1 T *t'rnto, Goorge
(ates.

(Canecadan 1 Tugh Y “hamhor
lain.

Centerville ! Afiled- ool Wik av.
INannis Cler]

Markeyiil~ 1. Nengzil Teorline, (3
iva Swift,

Cuba 1. Ralph Wheelar, Chella
Rowley.

Cuba 2, Nayten F. Hendryx, Thaer
esa Clapp.

Friendship 1, Nellie Hickeox, Lo-

renzo H. Utter.

Friendship 2, Grace M. Corbin,
Harry L. Blossom.

Genesee 1. Fred M. Burdick.

Granger 1, Clarence Voss, Hsazel
E. Harris,

Grove 1, Ezra W. Tudwig, Harold
Swain.

Hume 1, Andrew CC. McEkwan,
Ransom I.. Richardson, C. W. Bliss.

Hume 3, Walter Gledhill.

Independence 1, H. M. Bassett.

New Hudson 1, William Lyon, Co-
ra A. Burlingame.

Rushford 1, Agnes Caner, Em-
mett S, Corsette, Howard D. Wood,
Jennie (. Ballard.

Scio 1, C. D. Maybee, N. S. Hull

Ward 1, Hattie E. McGibney.

Wellsville 1, Myrtle W, Bradley,
William Duke, Jr.

Wellsville 2, Claude L. Cummings

ago.

4‘ Boys and men are permitted to play basketball in
a costume consisting of shorts and gymnasium shirts.
|They may not wear the same costume to play tennis
on municipal courts in many cities. Girls adopted the
costurne for basketball, They appear before their
schools, but they may not wear shorts on many public
tennis courts. It seems queer that what is permitted
under certain conditions before the eyes of the public
will not pass as suitable dress elsewhere,

The rush to cotton trousera by men indicates 8
forward step in sensible dress for men in summer,
| Women have almost gone the limit in the scantiness
of attire and the light texture of what is worn. But
men still have a long way to go to get to the point
where they can be as comfortable against the heat as
women appear to be,

Whatever the majority does becomeés custom, s0
the spirit of independence. djsplayed will mark just so
much advance on the way to other forms of sartorial
freedom,

-_.—-——-—.-—-—-—

Marriage is a gamble in which everyone does

hold good hands, according to the divoree courts.
——————— Y ——
Parent Eskimos never punish their children, prob-
ably because living like the Eskimo i3 punishment
enough.

——————————— —————

The privilege of thinking as you please does not
carry with it the additional privilege of doing as you
please.

B ——— e R

othergood way to study expression is to stand
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| We can remember many old|{by an ~a-man,iry to start a stalled automobile
["an eatlief day who smoked a clay pipe. on a country road. - ’ o
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FELLERS WHO
ARE ALWAYS TALK-
ING ABOUT GETTING AN
EVEN BREAK ARE MOSTLY THE
BIRDS THET'S BEEN GETTIN'
BETTER THAN THAT ALL

THE TIME.

RAS.

Alchle,

New Hudson, A. J. S8wift, Allen
Moot.

Scio t, T.eo M. Rlack, Helen|
Brands.
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curbed its plunging close to Pete's |

stirrup, while he held the dynamite
stick away from the mare's head.
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1985, Y» Sept. 17
Your support will pe very SEVENTH INSTALLMENT
appreciated, Y Much qYNOPSIS
Belmont, N, Y, NZIE Gtrange bartners theﬂs} were—
- ) U gpeed Malone, hardened gambler;
F. V. Jones Candi- Ed \aitland, young New Englander,

date For Sherift

I _hereby announce
candidate for

myself a5 ,

Sheriff of Al
County, subject to the Pripe
September 17th. rles,

F. V. JONES,
Friendship, N, y,

March 28, 19365,

Political Announcement

For aix years I have
Distriet Attorney and no
L l;:nre earned the right
publican candidate for Count
and Surrogate. I wish tg agniﬂiz
that I am now a candidate for the
office of County Judge and Surr,.
gate subject to the Republicap pri-
mary election, September 17, 1935

WARD M. HOPKINS.

been your
W feel that
to be Re-
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HELP KIDNEYS

\foEN kidneys functi
ou suffer bcdud':: bﬂm

Y
burning, scanty or too frequent uina.

Wellsville 2, Andrew  Braunsch-!

Gent, Jo-

West Almond 1, Hoaward Baleom,
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“HE HOTE!
OF HOSPITALITY
AND COMFORT

Most ceatrally located
office

baildings, and theatres. Most a<-

cessible to the unacqusinted
highwayslead to

visitor-all main

HOTEL WORTH

Wittard J. Gocker, Manager
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RBark is often to be found on the
inside of a tree.

~and third gun blast at the

q of ceafaring folks. They met
> their tEip north to the Yukon gold
{{nlda . °97, Maitland in pursuit of
TDE:;L family fortunes, Malone evad-
-+ the law in the gold eamps. Fren-
l?lg, he fisherman who took the
;g:; north; Lucky Rose, the beauti-
ful girl who gave Mguitland a ring
keep-sake; Fallon, trall boss

a

ﬁr the miners and Feaent!ul of
Rosé's attentions to Maitland; Brent, ]
JJd-time prospector; Garnet, who

gave Maitland and Speed his outfit
gnd horses when he quit the trail;
pete and his drunken partner OQwens
drowned on the beach; these wers
qmong the crowd of gnlc.l—ﬂeekera.
sfter a hard trip north, with many!
hazards—and Speed killed a man at
gkagway, the manager of a shell

. who was out to get Speed—
the two partners made camp for the
winter near Bennett, where the Can-
.Jisn Mounties held sway. Drew,
pead of the Mounties there, asgid
there was & strange legend about
s ghostly Siwash who left tracks in
she snow—-his new man Cathcart |
was EPE'CIEHY interested in it. One
night the two partners were Bur-
prised to have a half-starved dog
join them while they were eating
teaks from a deer Speed had just
shot. A little later a man came out
of the storm to them—the ghostly
apparition of the Mounties’ legend,
they decided—and took half their
Jeer. While Speed had gone to
Skagway with mail for the Mounties,
Maitland found a half-frozen figure
in & storm, and discovered it to be
pete, who turned out to be a girl
dispuised as a man. Speed, when he
gnt hack to Skagway, was arrested
an a charge of murder. In a jail
break Fallon captures Speed and i3
rving to lynch him when Maitland
and Fete ~ome to the rescue.

Vaw gn on with the story—

Sensing « death fight, the erowd
prps_wd in. They forgot the table
saffetd and the man who  stood
there with = noose about his neck.
Only T.efty had & glimpse cof the
heund boot ankles wrenching fierce.
Iy aga‘nst the rope.

The craring spectators saw that
Fallon had sunk his fingers in the
youngstor’'s  throat, The crowd
grmnted and turned rigid as Mait-
lend suddenly sagged, falling back-]
ward with Fallon’s weight clamping
ki neck to the floor, and the man’s
great. fist s«ledging his face and
head. The boy’s destruction looked
certain for one desperate minute.
His hands ecsught his assailant in =
gripping hold at the waist and with
a lift and a heave of one knee he
wisted free.

Streaming blood, Maitland reeled
to his feet. He swung with a8 mor-
tal concentration, one smash after
another, back and still back to the
fimsy sidewall of boarded canvas,
which gave with a terrific crash as
their combined weight satruck the
wood. Some of his men started
across the floor to his aid, while the
ctowd still hovered, mute and still,
with its eyes on that seemingly life-
less form of Maitland.

Out of that silence, a sudden,
leaping voice cut the air like a whip
crack.

“Back away from him, you buz-

2ards, and stay clear of my track!
'm a-headin’ thru this pack and I
sure come loaded.”
-Every eye froze in gaping, para-
lyzed consternation at the man on
the gibbet table. The nocse was
gone from his neek: his feet were
free; a six-shooter gleamed in each
hand and under one arm something
tlse burned with a sizzling baleful
EP?_'-YEI" Dynamite!

‘Urash!” roared a gun and
of Soapy’s hanging lamps fell
splinters,

Speed shifted the stick with the

one
in

burning fuse to his mouth, and grip- |

Ped § between his teeth as a second

'The fuse was burning close.

“Up the river canyon, Pete,” he
sald, “and don’t pull in till I hail
YE.”
A quirt bit the bronco's flank: its
flying start matched the mare's leap
as Pete leaned close to the black
neck, holding the pinto's head and
riding both horses as one. They
flashed thru the chequered street

lights and vanished in a drumming]
of hooves.

Speed checked his own rearing
mount, wheeled it sidelong on its
hind legs, to block any threat of

pursuit. Then, with - § measured
glance at the crowd, he tossed the
sputtering explosive down the cen-
ter of the street into trampled va-!
cant snow.

Almost as it struck, the camp was
rocked by a thundering detonation.
The bronco gave a bound like a
stag’s and tore after its team mate,
stung to a soaring gallop by the

rocketing blasts of Speed’s gun on

either side.
* * *» ¥

Rusty was shifting nervously. His
nose, searching the inshore shadows
had a more constant direetion. It
kept pointing downstream. Rusty
was watching and scenting along
the bank for some remembered
place which old habit had printed
deep in his dog memory. |
*By the Great Dog Star!” Mait-
land exclaimed. “The dog's your
map."”
“Jt's what I'm bankin’ on,” Speed
sald. ‘‘Dogs get attached to places.
The pull of a hangout they're used
to lasts longer than their fear of a
man they don’t like. Specially Si-
wash dogs. We could maybe have
landed anywhere around the Stew-
art and followed Rusty to Dalton’s
camp by his own route.”
Pete had fallen asleep with her
head on the meal sack. She had
seemed to feel a peculiar uneasiness
about the outcome of their journey,
which deepened and darkened Mait-
land’s sense aof Dalton’'s mysterv,
The meauth of the creek which the
dog led them to rhoos: was 8o

screened with brush that ‘n the ‘dark
they might eacilt have pacned it
unnoticad.

Speed hitched # line from the

prow nf the berat to the malamute

and sllowed it t~ run along
shore. Delightad to be afoot agsain,
Rusty started up=atream, draw'nug

the hoar with him. All they ha«d to
do was use an qar oreasionally to
clear a rock or shoal

The dog had come to a bend in
the creek. The canynsn was narrow-
ing, and it was plain that they were
reaching the limit of the hoat’s
draught.

They now looked around for
covered mooring place.

With strange providence, it was
Rusty again whe found the place to
cache the hoat. He halted at the
foot of a mountain ravine, down
which a thick growth of brush fell
into the creek. Between the outer
fringe of vegetation and the bank,
a concealed tunne! flowed under the
brush. The space would have been
large enough for two canoces, and it
neatly harbored their boat when
they had unmasted it.

This discovery did not look like
accident. The place appeared to
have been used before, It was pos-
sible that they were picking up a
hidden trail, which others had
searched for and puzzled over thru
a whole winter. Their interest in
what they were about to do was
taking on a tense precision.

“I've zaid the magic was simple,”
observed Speed. "“Now we're goin’
to see whether it’s true.”

The dog gscrambled up the cleft
of the ravine under tangled brush.
Their range of view was painfully
restricted, and they knew how in-
visible Dalton’s trail could be.

At the head of the ravine they
emerged on a blind, steep-walled
gulch.

Here Rusty stopped &and looked
'at them expectantly as if it were
now their move.

a

| lamps
Plunged the room in half-darkness.

The_n with his face lit by the flare|frowned :
°f the shortening fuse he lemped to|Rusty seemed to have regarded with

the floor,

The crowd jum i ‘
| ped as if dynamite
Heelf had lifted them.

hey smashed their own exits thru

“Doggone,” Speed muttered, a'nd
et the blasted pine which

ANI}OVER NEWS

the |

 stove.

| empty plates.

ﬂrdyglg

free of footmarks.
Rusty's climb ended at the head

nf OW-L : K ch.
Where the gulch broke away, Ruaty
stepped to a ledge hardly wider
than a sled track, and went around
the c¢liff face. They came out on
a widening step of the mountain.
A rough log cabin was perched on
thiz sloping rocky platform. From
the brink of the mountain step,
Maitland looked down into a yawn-
ing chasm. He shivered to think
of the odds that might favor a des-
perate man at bay in this strong-
hold. .
Tho the cabin seemed deserted,
Speed motioned them to keep back,
while he carefully approached the
door. His knock echoed in the hol-
low chasm. The door yielded stiff-
ly to hia pressure. From the thres-
hold he nodded to the others.

Not only was the interior unoec-
cupied, but it evidently had not
been in recent use. The walls were
cumbered with trophies and tools;
gome of rather crude make; traps,
dog harness, snowshoes and canoe
paddles. Opening the stove, Speed
found wood laid in it, ready for
lighting. He touched it with a
match. |
“Ain’t got back from up the riv-
er vet,” he said, His voice had a
deliberately casual tone, as if he
were trying to make light of a dark
sign. “Anyhow, let’s eat.”

Pete removed a gun stock and
a half-mended snowshoe from thel
table, and had lifted the cover to
shake it, when he paused to look
more closely at the table top.

The table boards were made of
split logs with the hewn side up,
and leveled off with some care. But
this smooth wooden surface was dis- |
colored, tattooed and smeared with
a maze of marks and drawings that
almost hid the grain. The drawings
had been made with lead, ink, ::-vq:;ill-l
ed coffee, whiskey, lampsnot al-
most anything, apparently.

The drawings were similar in sub-
jeet but greatly varied in detail.
They seemed to rtepresent = gulch
with a stream running thru it, and
with the ruins of an Indign settle-
ment at one end, denoted by the
serawled words, “Siwash iglo=s.” or
“Qiwash ruin.”” A figure like a pick
was posed evpetimentally atr differ
ont peint® ir the guiche~

“These all seem to be pictures of
the anme gulich,” Speed said. “The
gulch where he found the geld.”

o gtudied the tahle unrtil burn-
ing peusg called him back to  the
When he served the rashers
and hot hread, they sat down to sup-
per with fifty confused pictures of
Dalton's gold prospect staring up at
them from the table top.

“Must have been almighty puzzled

tion in Speed’'s look at her. “Did
Bill tell vou that?"' he asked.

“No.' Pete's answer seemed re-
luctant.

“Maybe the igloos are a symbol
of something else,” Maitland ven-
tured.

““Then why are they drawed 8o
clear,” Speed said doubtfully. He

gave the thought a more mystical

turn. “You'd think some jinx was
ridin’ Dalton. His hidin’ from
ever’one because of the gold, and

the gold hidin’ from him."
Knowing the gambler’s vein of
superstition, Maitland was not al-
together astonished to hear him ask
her “That strange figger you seen,
Pete, didn’t maybe give you a whis-

some time about where that gulehi
lwas,” said Speed.

“] think he found it once, and
then ecouldn’t track it,”" Pete said
vaguely. .

Maitland noticed the veiled ques-
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down a lofty slope, it was to survey
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PAGE THREE

show; for some tremor,

however |the lakes,” sald Pete,

“It brought

a long and unobstructed view oflslight, in the snow above. Why|us here”

white headlands, shining in theldidn't the fellow shoot? His ear,| The deepening wonder in his face
dawn. In the center of one of the|close to the snow, detected the|was a thing to see. "The dog!"” he
ravines, about two miles away, a]crunch of running feet, receding{muttered huskily. There was &
pair of dark wmoving specks came|from him. choking in his throat like a chuckle
into view. They were men; one of[ He jumped up and ran to thej—it became a desperate, blood-
them carried what might be & rifie.| nearby peint from which the shot]chilling, mortally exhausted laugh.

Very slowly, so as not to betray
himself by a quick movement, he
sank in the snow. The advantage
of view was in his favor, sinee he
OOKed (JOW . p I ApUve,
They were too far to be recog-
nized as anything but men, but the
image of Fallon had somehow leap-
ed into his mind's eye at the first
dim glimpse of them.

He lay along the base of & boul-
der, raising his head just enough to
bring the figures into view. He fired
the gun once, at random in their
direction, and immediately covered
it to prevent event a wisp of smoke
from showing.

They kept moving for an interval
before the sound reached their ears,
They stopped, 8s he had expected.
But instead of looking up in his di-
rection they turned to stare the
other way.

Yet, in apite of the advantage this
gave him for observation, some
vague and nameless instinct made
him sink back out of sight between
the boulder and snow trough. This
wary sense did not leave him; but
after lying hidden for some thirty
seconds, he looked over the rim
again. Strange to say, the two fig-
ures had vanished.

Slowly he rose into clear view by
the boulder, to tempt them to de-
clare themselves with a bullet.

The shot that did come was an
utter and confounding surprise. The
roar of it burst in his ears from
directly behind him! He dropped
back instantly into his shelter. The

ner side of the boulder right next
to his arm, in the same flash of time
as the gun’s roar. This marksman
was not more than a hundred yards
away!

er. He waited for a gun muzzle to

It Costs
- Nothing
For Full

Information

If you still think gas is
!

expensive you will be
agreeably surprised

when we show you

|

how little it cost your

per sbout Dalton’s reasons for his
keepin’ the trail so dark?”

Pete was visibly disturbed by the
question. She parted her lips as if
to answer: then changed her mind
and shook her head.

They did not speak for a while,
but sat pondering in the gloom over
Rolling and lighting
a cigarette, Speed said, “Anyway,
it's a quiet place to wait in, If we
wait long enough, somethin’ or oth-
er is pretty liable to show.”

The night passed uneventfully.

| During the next day, they found a|

a little more * intention than the
stone. The dead tree spread 1S
limbs close to the cliff; one of the
high branches almost touched the

the side-walls in & frenzied rush for|rock face.

the outer ajr.

Uncoiling a rope from his belt,

Maitland lay alone by the breask|Speed made a careful throw at the

M the wall.

himself away, Returning one gun

;?thlﬂ belt, Speed pulled Maitland’s
Em:’a across the room to the front
ty 1 nce. He emerged on the emp-

anding, a step above the light-

Fallon had dragged|pine

limb—and tightening the rope
on it securely, hauled himself up
the trunk. He climbed till he reach-
| ed the limb that touched the wall,
crawled out on it to the end, and
dropped to a ledge. There he gave

® street, which was the scene of|a shout of discovery.

3 wi

y "hdly scattering stampede. There

© Paused, framing his next move.

a::lt was now his turn to see a mir-, along the

2 ‘E‘,n ot “"h,ﬂt he would have called
i hatl:!rgl: ' A rid ith  two
cértE“Ed pinto horses in tow, came

blag of the mob, Pete, riding the

Wag Mmare with a foaming

bron Ehuq!deriﬂs and backing the

X qums in to the platform. It was

> Eerb feat of horsemanship.

as if ht”‘“‘k the “break” as readily
Ped hi ¢ had expected it. He drop-
fastEn:dpaFt“f across its back, and
Mant h him there. In-another in-
the o ¢ detached the - halter line of
*tcond bronco. Mounting, he

—r - a = Y —_—

)
rein,.

His partner swung up the rope

he had left dangling, stepped out
ed him.

in the
steps that

summit. It seemed to be one trail

ntry into Dalton’s gecret range;
lt1I:]l§*e:ie nfight be others. Thest hoist-
ed the dog and the packs with the
rope and then hauled Pete up.
From the cliff summit Rusty kept
climbing into 8 high, wild country
near timber line, with 8 certainty
that confirmed Speed’s guess and

over & TrSIl that grew more a::.cl
more rugged. The snow Was still

offered an ascent to thetthaw.” )

distraction in exploring the single

approach to the cabin, and examin-

ing the traps and tools that lay in
open view. Speed spent some hours
puzzling over the table drawings.
They left the chest,by the wall un-
touched.

. * * "

“What did you hear, Bud?” Speed|

spoke low to prevent his voice from
carrying to Pete, indoors.
before dawn of the second morn-
ing.
Maitland told him.

“No you reckon we're both hear-
in’ things?” Speed muttered. "It

listened to me more like a louder

sound way off. An echo of gunfire,
Or else froze trees snapping in the

Motionless, they listened again.
The silence of the shadowed chasm
mocked them. ' o

Speed stirred abruptly. “You stay
here, Bud, and watch with Pete. 1
may be gone awhile, but keep that
cliff covered with the rifle. I'll ecall
you when I come back round it."”

Speed’s reconnajsance took him
over 8 wider range than he had ex.

It was|

neighbor the past
winter.
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bullet had flattened againat the in-|

!

| his side, and dripped blood.

had seemed to come. There he found
a hollow in the snow where the sni-
per had lain concealed, and the
marks of his feet leading up from
FI0W L I e reRsIoN,  ’HNU iTt-
ning away from it. The fugitive
was headed for the cabin and had
left & moccasin track'

There was a spreading dark pink|—time—but first—get
stain in the snow where he had hid-}gold is—" He lost his voice

den, and a blood trail all along his
course!

A wild scramble along canyon
hrinks and ledgea brought him to
the head of the jackpine gulch, and
the absence of a blood trace assured
him that he had arrived in time.

Maitland stood waiting with the
carbine and with Pete close by. He
motioned them to back in close to
the cliff, in silence. They had
caught the alarm of the shots, but
had no notion of what was about to
happen.

After a still wait, a voice spoke
abruptly from around the eliff and
close at hand—a husky, broken
voice.
ly. “It’s your game.
shells.”

Along the cliff wall and into view,
covered by Speed’'s guns, a fur-clad
and moccasined flgure groped its
way, twisted with agony. Maitland
recognized at a glance the man who

I'm out of

camp.

He held a revolver in his right
hand. The other hand clutched at
When
he raised his head and looked at
them, his eyes changed strangely
from the look of a fighting animal
bhrought to bay, to an expression of
wild astonishment.

“Pote!” he murmured, almost un-
der his bhreath. “How did they find

Nothing showed behind him, eith-|this?”
“They found your lead dog onj

“Don’t shoot,” it said weak-

“We've won now, kid!” he chortled
in & hard elation. “Beat the game
with—a damn—S8iwash!"’
When they would have caught him
: e bk

— Pete,” he mumbled thickly.
“Somethin’ else—I've got to tell

ve, kid. And 1 will. But-—-give me
thie. The

and

found it by sheer force of will—"I
saw it-—just now. Two men—in
| the gulch. In bright snow—' His
voice ebbed from him. His discol-

ored and racked face turned gray
with a deathly pallor of weakneas
and stupefaction at the failure of
hiz tongue and his brain to answer
his will. “The gold—!"

With an agonized, astonished
curse at his defeat, he slumped, held
rigid an instant against the wall,
and then with a slow, lurching slide,
sank down.

Speed, who had taken a step to
break his fall, caught him, and
leaned over the atill body.

“He told the truth about his last
shell,” Speed mused aloud. “He was
tryin’ to reach the cabin and his
shells for a last stand. But he saw
our marks in the gulch. Who did
he think I was at first? And where

| did he get that wound?”

1

,lhad held them up at their winterl_ﬂp“ke of—"’

“The two men in the gulch he
said Maitland.

“It's what I was wonderin.’ I
saw them, too. About four miles
off, from here. He must have dodg-
ed 'em., But they'll pick up his
blood trail. In half an hour from
now, they’ll—"

Here Speed unaccountably broke
off short, spun about with a gun
drawn, and in a flash had leaped

'round the narrow cliff ledge out of

Maitland’s sight.
“Hands up!” he shouted, or TI'll

(Please Turn to Page Six)
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