THIRD INSTALLMENT

FYNOPSIS: Ellen Mackay, on her
y from school at Winnepeg, to
in her father at Fort Edson, misses

boat by which she was to travel.

ng that another boat is to start
sorth in the morning, Ellen goes
€ the owrer, John Benham, and

? him to give her a passage. To
r surprise he flatly refuses.

. Angry and puzzled, Ellen tells Pat
cClatchney, &, kindly old store-
per of her dificulty, 4nd Pat with

Ip of one of Benham’s crew,
peceeds in gefting Ellen on board
as a stowaway. -
When the vessel is well under way

Ellen emergea from her hiding place

and faces John Benham, who now

eannot help taking her with him.
During the voyage Ellen begins to

Be strongly attracted by John. .But

when she reaches Fort Edson she

finds her father broken, ill and dis-
graced, and learns that his troubles
are dpe to one man—John Benham,

“I have thought of little else since
Tearning about it,” she said wearily.
*“T refuse to give up without a bat-
tle, but it seems almost beyond hope
to think of averting it.””

Deteroux’s cold eyes gleamed in
epen 'u‘lmiration. “You are very
eourageous, mam-selle. And Ber-
mard Deteroux will be most happy to
Relp you in any way possible. Now,
because I-have been much thru all
thig country and you have but lately
eome back to it, it may be that I ean
give you information of many kinds
should you desire it. Ask me what
you will. 1. promise that.your con-
fidence will not. be abused.”

Ellep looked &t him seriously for
a moment. She sensed breading be-
Bind Deteroux somewhere. The man
did not talk like the usual run of
river-men. His brain was plainly
alert, his tongue fluent.

“Very well,” said Ellen presently.
*In a case of this sort it iz well to
know one’s enemies in their true
Hght. My father feels . that Sohn|
Benharn thefree trader, is to. blame
for all'his woes. Is it possible that
epe man can come into this distriet
and in three years upset the reputa-
tion of an old, established post like
Fort Edson?” =

Deteroux shrugged. “It would
geenm so, mam’selle. I know-of no
ether free trader in your territory
Bbut John Benham.” .

“But how can he do it?” persisted

en. “He cammot afford to offer
more in trade than can the Hudson
Bay Company.” -

“True,” nodded Deteroux. “Yet,
perhaps it is not how much he offers
for his furs, but ‘what hé offers.”

Ellen stared at him for a moment
*“L do not understand,” she said
slowly,. =~ T

X1 forget, mam’'selle,” went on
Deteroux swiftly, “I forget that
when you left’ this post four years
xxe, the old order still existed. But
®r four years many things may

ge, as you know. In many ways
our Indian is a child. He has ideals
that are strange, mam’selle, and
which we cannot gragp. Also he
bgs weaknesses upon which the un-
zerupulous may trade. An Indian
valaes many things, mam’selle, but
most of all he. values—whiskey.”

Ellen’s eyes widened. At last she
=aw. “Whiskey,” she murmured.
“Johnr Benham trades whiskey for
furs? But that is against the law.
The Northwest Mounted Police will

not permit trading whiskey to the
Tndians.” )
_Deteroux laughed softly. “You

ﬂi.tget, mam’selle. You forget that
o they are- a great organization,
the red-coats are, after all, but men.
They are few and the north country
i measured in millions of square
miles. Théy capnot be in all places
at once.. And if Benham is cunning,
a we know he.is, he can do much
that the law cannot prove, And the
Iy must have proof.”
Deteroux gave vent to another of
53 expressive shrugs. “What can
_do Without the law? "And then
-what can we prove? We know
‘we cannot’ prove—yet. - Perhaps
, .this weapon may lie in our
. And then—there is another
*What "is” thet?”
beterqu looked at Ellen steadily.
mikt undeftand,” mam’selle,
I do notlike gossip. But in my
¥ire tu Help your father—aund you
[/ ﬁ;:hpuk it. John Benham
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'unconscious, yet none the less hon-

eat.

“Is this also something you know
but cannot prove?” she asked, and
her manner was cold.

Deteronx looked at her with in-
gerutable eyes. ‘“Does it matter?”
he asked answering question with
question,

Ellen felt the hot blood rushing
thru her cheeks, Shame gripped her,
Why had she flared 30 quickly in
defense of a man towards whom all
things pointed as being the cause of
her father's misfortune; a mdn who
stooped to that most dastardly of all
tricks, bestialising and robbing the
Indians thru the medium of forbid-
den whiskey.

“I wish merely to be fair,” ‘she
stammered,
“You are admirable, mam’selle,

You would be a gallant enemy in any
battle. But this thing I know—and
if necessary—can furnish proof.”

Ellen’s truant impulse died hard.

“Is it reasonable that he, being of
their blood, would deliberately bru-
talise them and rob them for his own
selfish gain?”
“Reasonable?” said Deteroux with
a short, barking laugh. “Not to us,
perhaps. But what is that which is
s8id about the half-breed? He has
all the vices and none of the virtues
of either side of his heritage. Per-
haps, in John Benham this is also
true. The Indian in him schemes to
satisfy the greed of his white an-
cestry. If you had known men as I
have know them, mam’selle, you
would not wonder at anything they
do.”

Ellen was silent for a long time.
She knew Deteroux was watching
her closely. Grudgingly she gave in.
“You must be right, Mr. Deteroux.
There is no other way in which he
could have stolen thet trade from us
in so.short a time.”

“You reason correctly, mam-selle”
said Deteroux, and it seemed as tho
there was an unconscious note of
triumph in his voice. “I hope you
will not think me now as just a gab-
bling “old "woman, but ‘ohe who 3in-
cerely wishes to help your father
ard you. Facts, tho unpleasant, are
best faced squarely and uncompro-
misingly. And if at any time I can
be of further help to you,- you have
but to command.”

“Thank you. You have already
shown me a way out of my dilem-
ma.”

“May I presume to ask what that

is?” -
“Of course. Tt is to furnish proof
to the law that John' Benham is
trading whiskey to the tribes. He
will then be removed quickly and for
good.” . -

Deteroux seemed to hesitate. —
Something flashed in his eyes, which
seemed momentarily to show emo-
tion for the first time. Then he
caught up his guard again. “I hesi-

tate to warn you, mam’selle. But
you must always remember that
John Benham is fighting for high
stakes. In a pinch he might be-

come quite ruthless.”

“l am not afraid,”. said Ellen
quietly. “I too, can be ruthless.”

“That is true,” nodded Deteroux
thoughtfully, “Well, duty calls and
the river trails are long. I will see
you again, mam’selle—when I re-
turn.”. | -

Ellen suffered him to bow over
her hand, tho at the contact of his
hard, calloused palm she could hard-
ly repress a shiver. Strangest of
all, perhaps, was the fact that she
could not analyze that flurry  of
feeling. It might have been Tepug-
nance,. or then again-’it might have
been something else. There was no
denying the magnetism and virility
of this man. Then another strange
thing happened, As Deteroux swung
his kuge bulk thru the doorway, Ei-
len caught a glimpse of old Moosac’s
wrinkled face just beyond, and Moo-
sac was openly -snarling. °

At sight of the Indian Deteroux
seemed to hesitate, then, with a
swift cold laugh he élbowed the old
Chippewyan aside and swung off o
his way. Ellen darted to the door.
At sight of her Moosae slunk awa
also and when she called to him he
did not answer,

For a long time Ellen stood there,
plfzzlgd furrows wrinklng her brow.
Distinetly she sensed some ominous
yndercurrant of-stark conflict and
hate swirling about. ber. . It was in.]
explicable, but it was there,
more shé tried to dtaw strange ends]

together and make sothe

ry - _—s ‘e
ture of it, the “nicfe confufing it
was. c. ot e e

Finall she sighed diid drew ki
thoughts biek-1ath mobe dEFel:cha.
Here at least_she had a elear

ls.
Saiion trace to tollow. The s
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Romans Loyed Cinnamen;
Used It in Their Balms
The strang fragramce of: vitme-
mon greeting our nostrils, gives us
bsfore we eat the

The human nose has always re-
sponded to this odor and the ancient
Romans held it in particular es-
teem. They used it liberally in
their aintments and balms as well

cret of John Benham’s exploitation
of the Fort Edson territery was
plain, Her mode of sttack was sim-
ple and direct. Proof of his trick-
ery to offer to the law, And she
must act now, while the trading sea-
'son was st its height.

Immediately a load d shift-
ed from her mind. She could think
clearly at last, for ahead lay action.
True, there was soms strange ‘erugh-
ing weight in her breast which. made
her curiously cold and unfeeling.
The John Benham she had known
'had ‘seemed 8o cléan and fine, yet
she was now possessor of knowledge
which made him that meanest and
lowest of all mortals; a’ man who

was & helf-breed! )

Feverishly zhe began her prepara-
tiong. Her father objected strenu-
'ously to what she 'had in mind, but
she overrode his objections with
firm determination. And that even-
ing when the hush of the short night
settled down over river and forest,
Ellen Mackay was crouched in the
bow of & slender birch-bark canoe,
her face turned towards the north.
In the center of the canoe was a
‘heap of baggage. In the rear was
wrinkled, hunched old Moosac, wield-
ing a dripping paddle.

Lightly the cance slipped away
into the darkness. The dim lights
of Fort Edson paled and faded from
view. N

Twelve days after leaving Fort
Edson, Ellen found her first evidence
of John Benham’s nefarious trading
activities. She came upon a small
camp of Laird Indians, and Ssaw
there the influence of “firewater” in
all its hellishneéss. Less than a doz-
en families made 1up the camp. Their
poverty was _ heart-rending. The
bucks were blear-eyed and besotted,
sullen and stupid. Gaunt, stony-
faced squaws stared at Ellen as she
picked her way thru the filthy jum-
ble of the camp. It was the plight
of the children, of apathetic, half-
starved papooses which particularly
tore at Ellen’s heartstrings. Unable
to understand the brutishness of the

traded upon the weakness of the
ignorant and primitive. And h'ei

timate mark of thelr appreciation
of this spice they set it apart a8 the
3 o ificial and

r
nial fires. oo
When a god was to be appedsed,
or the shade of a departed spirit
was to be honored, it was the per-
fume of cinpamon wafted heaven-
ward on_uprising clouds of smoke
that carried the messgge. No Ro-
man doubted that an odor so pleas-
ing to man could fail to placate
the O ian’ dieties. e
Tfiéwg::lr,nhﬁ media of alonemént
was not buns but bonfires, and
namon consumed, the greater the
incense and therefore the greater

?spirit who was being honored.

Robert Caveller de Ia Salle
On March 19, 1687, near the Trin-
ity river, Texas, Robert Cavelier de
13 Salle was murdered by mutinous

followers. He had attempted to

found a French settlement near

Matagorda bay, which he had mis-

takeh for the mouth of the Mississip-

pi,vdiscovqr? by him in 168). Dis-
| aster after disaster, now culminat-
ing in his death, had attended ﬂge
| enterprise. Yet the credit due his
' former exploit remains undimmed:
. he had traced the length of a conti-
nent’s greatest inland waterway, la-
ter to become an all-important fac-
tor in the development of American
- travel and communication. Of him
the historian Parkman writes:
" “America owes him an enduring
memory; for in this masculine fig-
ure she sees the pioneer who guided

heritage.”

as in thetr cooking, and a8 the ul-

their theory was. that the more cin- |

| the pleasure of the diety or the

her to the possession of her richest

Hoss Sweppers’
Extravaganza

To you who have sighed and sob-
bed over the fate of Black Beauly
or followed the metsoric—sazser of
Maude 8. down to the ardent admir-
ers of Man of War and his grand
achievements in & more recent era,
and to every one who loves the thrill

and Heigh-O Silver, the sags of the
20-mule team of ploneer days and
the myriad other of history’s famous
animals, Almond has become a Mec-
ca of the Faithful.

Started a few years ago by an en-

thusiastic old horse swapper, George
Kame of Almond, Gsorge has ssen
his first unknown and unheralded
efforts to revive interest in an age
old custom (almost as old as the
faithful servitude of the equine to
man) develop into' an event of first
magnitude in the minds of horse
lovers and horse dealers thruout
the Atlantic States and as far west
as Towa.
4 Just aa the first efforts to revive
interest in horse trading involved
many old, decrepit and worn-out
specimens of horse flesh, when deals
were much fewer and the numbers
.smaller, so now as the interest has
grown and the number of animals
exchanged each year becomes great-
er, so too has the quality of horses
improved and jnany splendid ani-
mals changed hands at last year's
event.

Last year according to the County
traffic authorities, the number who

attended the convention was be-
tween eight and ten thousand.
Horses, mules and ponies were

brought in by the truck load from
hundreds of miles distant.

This year several new features,
such as pulling contests, mule races,
pony ride and jumping contests will

tee in charge can complete their
work. One horse fancier, Harry

in a farm youth tour to the

them.

ing surplus agricultural
ties has been extended to

Brooklyn.
plan operates are
Yonkers.

Rochester

Four-H Club members are being
‘'offered an opportunity to take part
New
York World’s Fair, Aug. 16, 17 and
18. Lower costs are extended to

The food stamp plan for distribut-
commodi-
Utica,
Nassau county, and the borough of
Other ciites where the
and

Hennesy from Florida has salready
made his reservation and several
others from nearby points have
written to renew their reservations
for last year.

Prizes will go to the largest ani-
mal as well as to the tiniest pony.
A reward will also go to the dealer
who comes the greatest distance,
bringing a group of horses and the
most beautiful animal will also get
recognition. The most unique horse
and carriage will rate a prize. A
parade of the animals will take place
on one of the convention days and

be-arranged-as_soon as the commit..

to the best rider on the m..
tiful snimal will go the gl:-?::
Ample parking space will
vided, picnic Partieh will be vy -
and refreshment boothy will d: o
Btaosl. Lo take-careof thy Hatgry
It you have w soft ap inm'
heart for horses and it you uge ty: ue
for business or pleasyre You wilj o
a réul kick out of the affair, mga

beag,

i

{mention watching.
swappers” who will be
in outswapping that, lik
um, they will not seng
Sudiérice.

The dates of August 19 |
inclusive for the atnual H:l»g:) Tl'fth
ers’ Convention, -
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WAYS TO PREPARE Livey

Liver {s a nourighing and e¢onom,
ical meat. Beef, calf, lamh and by .
!iveru} vary in price, but sl can ;:
prepared in‘ SMVOry ways and haye
8 delicate flavor if properly Prepar.
ed,A Lamb and hog livers should a].
ways be scalded before cooking,
Here are a few suggestlons frop ﬂxe.
New York State College of Home
‘Economlics for serving liver: N
Liver and Bacon

Pan-fry the bacon slowly, tum.
ing it frequently. As soon 83 it je
done, drain ofi paper, and keep it
warm. Sprinkle the pieces of liver
with salt and pepper, dip them in
flour, and cook them in the bacon

liver is slightly browned. Serve it
surrounded by the crisp bacon on 'y
hot platter. i
Liver and Rice Loaf

Wash one cup of rice and cook
until it is tender in one quart (or
more if necessary) of boiling salt.
ed water. Do not drain, but let the
rice absorb the water so as to form
a sticky mass,
|...1Ise ahout one pound of left-oyv

fat at a moderate heat until the
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(Ms. Ensl Schoonovar, Reg

4—Myr., and Mre
CI::l:ywzre business callers
Tuesdsy afternoon,
av;.r and Mrs. Earl Schoono
nter Dorothea, Bp:nii Sul
n with Mr. and-Alrs,
‘secl;nn::nove: at Woodhull, ]
Mrs, Jerome Schoonover |
home with them to pass 8 1
Mr. and Mrs. Howard De
Mr. and Mrs. Evere

daughter

family,

s dsughter, ‘M. and M

McCormick and family, Mr, .

. Joyce aand family and‘
:2: Anthony Dougherty a

i j -together
gy enjoyed # get
ﬁyne pienic lunch at Loon Le

dB)1;.Iiss Dorothea Schoono'w
Honday night with her sis
Howard Barney of. Fulmer

Mr. and Mrs: Vincent L
Wellgville called on Miss
su;l[?yand Mrs. Glenn Sc
and son Gerald, gister Mrs.
Beihl and parents, Mr. and
ome Schoonover attended
eral of their cousin, _ Mrs
Crisman at Derrick City, 1
day afternoon.

Lewis Dean, Miss Elnora
Mary Dean spent Tuesday
ville.

Mrs. Earl Schoonover a
ter, Dorothea, accompaniec

s, Jerome Schoonover

cooked liver, or sliced liver fried
just long enough to brown the pieces
on both sides. Grind the liver or
chop it fine; slice an onion, chop sev-
eral sprigs of parsley, and 3 or ¢
stalks of celery and cook them to-
gether for a few minutes in the
drippings,

Mix the rice, liver and seasonings
with salt and pepper to taste; if de-
sired, add canned tomatoes, catsup,
or chili sauce. Bake the mixture in
a greased shallow pan in a moder-
ately hot oven (375 to 400 degrees
F.) from 456 minutes to one hour.

Cooked oatmeal or mashed potatoes

.may be used instead of rice.

elders, the look in their- fittle eyes
begging mutely for food and still
more foed, their plight was- pitiful
in the egtreme. And if they were
sta:n"mg now, in the midst of spring
and plenty, what would their future
be when the. cold, merciless. hand .of
winter shut down again?

A quick survey and a question or
two, to which she received hardly
more than a grunt in answer, show-
ed Ellen that their winter's catch of
furs were gone. These furs had gone
to purchase “firewater;” when they
should have been used to trade for
food and blankets, clothes, ammuni-
tion, and other supplies to carry the
camp thru another wintef, =

There wds nothing Ellen-could do.
She left presently, with the whole
tawdry picture etched wupon her

was no mistaking this evidence. It
lay all about the camp in the form
of dozens of empty whiskey bottles.

Ellen travelled ceaselessly. Bend-
ing her_stiong young body to- the
task of paddling, she drove Moosac
to his habors-until the old Chippe-
wyan was hunched with weariness.
She found camps of = Yellowknives
and Dogribs, of Rae and Simpson
and Hay River Indigns in which con-
ditions approximated to those .of
that first camp. Everywhere lay the
evidence of the white man’s murder-
weakness. ~ She  shivered Whenever
she -thought of what would happen
when winter shut down again. Every-
where she looked, instead of seding
the rioting ‘splendor of the spring,
the dread spectre of famine and
wholesale death seemed to loom., It
was there before her.eyes as she

still with her when
dawn. . L
(CONTINUED

she awakened at
NEXT WEEK)

The farny population, of, the Unit-
ed ‘Statés on Jan. 1, 1940 was 32,-

" 245,000, the largest.in 24 years, It

was close to the 1916 all-time
record &f 32,530,000.

high

Low-producing -hens lay most -of
their eggs in the spring and*do not
add much to the fall production. To
keep costs down, frequent culling

brain beyond_all forgetting. Therel

ous greedﬂs_nd _the Indian’s stupid|

dropped to sleep at_night, and was|.

should.be done the remainder of thef
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home in Woodhall, Wedn
ternoon.

Miss Elnora Dean, M
Dean and Mrs. Helen Dean
day evening callers at the
Leary home in Andover.

Mr, and Mrs. Glenn §
were business callers in
Monday evening.

West Greenw
(Mrs. Dan Mullen, Re

July 24.—Mr. and Mr
Davis and family of Anc
Friday evening with Mr.
Arthur Teribury.

Mr. and Mrs. Stanley R
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Sunday with Mr. and Mr:
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" Beverly Teribury' is p:
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& Mrs, Fred Brewster an
ldanette is passing twe
ber brother, Henry Hall
relatives in New Jersey
. The West Greenwood
Yplayed with Troupsburg
field Sunday with a sco
in favor of West Greer

Mr. and Mrs. Harry .
Belvidere spent Friday v
Mrs. Dan Mnilen and {s

Mr, and Mrs, Olie. ¥
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