FINAL INSTALLMENT

SYNOPSIS: Ellen Mackay, on her
way from school at Winnepeg, to
Join her father at Fort Edson, misses
the boat by which she was to travel.
Hearing that another boat is to start
north in the morning, Ellen goes
to the owner, John Benham, and
begs him to give her a passage. To
her surprise he flatly refuses.

Angry and puzzled, Ellen tells Pat
McClatchney, a kindly old store-
keeper of her difficulty, and Pat with
the help of one of Benham’s ¢rew,
sacceeds in getting Ellen on board
as a stowaway.

When the vessel is well under way |gac was

Whitlow's revolver.
“Back!” he snarled.

into the lake with a
in the stern of it.

foaming away.

broke into feverish action.

leading  him.

and faces John Benham, who nowlg rifle.
cannot help taking her with him.

& sweep that rivalled the speed
e diving fish-hawk Deteroux

upon him. The next second he was
erect again, and in his hand was|der, powerful—yet gentle. She look-

Whirling, he thrust the canoe out
tremendous |mured.
shove, and hy a flying leap settled
Then he caught
up a paddle and sent the frail craft

The paralyzed group behind him [gan the flurry of departure.
Benham
raced away up to the shore to where
other cances were beached, but al-|dustry were gathered. Bales of furs
ready, running like a deer, old Moo-
Whitlow
Eilen emerges from her hiding place|lyrched to his feet and shouted for

“John!” cried Ellen, despairingly.
During the voyage Ellen begins to|“John Benham. He’'ll kill you!”

of |fell moist upon Moosac’s wrinkled
was |forehead.
Ellen felt a hand upon her shoul-

ed up. John Benham was bending
over her. “He was a very brave
man, Miss Mackay,” Benham mur-
“And he shall have a brave
man's grace.”

They buried Moosac
purple gloom of the.
masging in the shadows.

when  the
forest was

Then be-
Tepees
were stripped of covering, imple-
ments of the hunt, and trapping in-

unearthed.

Ellen sought John Benham. She
found him at the lake edge—alone.
A single Peterborough canoe rested
on the sands. Ellen’s pulse leaped,
and she looked at the silent Benham

be strongly attracted by John. But| Bepham did not hear her. Long shyly. .
when she reaches Fort Edson she|pefore she could reach him he was| FPresently Benham cleared his
finds her father broken, ill and dis- throat.

graeed, and learns that his troubles
are due to one man—John Benhan.

Instantly, Ellen resolves that she
will fight for her father. She will
reinstate him with the Hudson Bay

strength against a paddle.
ing eagerness.

of the birch-bark crafts.

afloat and hurling all his splendid
His ean-
oe drove out into the lae with surg-

“I owe you an apology, Miss Mac-
kay,” he said, a trifle awkwardly.
“I’m afraid I've acted pretty boor-

But before him was still another|ishly. But Whitlow told me of the

the |source from which you and your

Company, his employers, and will|stern of it was a hunched brown fig-{{8ther had received certain—certain

ghow up John Benham for what he
really is.

ure, with wrinkled,

ployee of the company,
fesses friendship for her father, El-

key to the Indians. She sets out on|the fleeing Deteroux.
a long and tedious journey to obtain|cunning was stronger
proof of this, returns thinking she|great strength.

it;-and gives informatiou to Deterouox léaned on his

the authorities,

seamed
twisted in a mask of savage hatred.
From Bernard Deteroux, an em-|Old Moosac was launched upon some
who pro-;strange trail of retribution.

With perceptible speed he drew
Ien hears that Benham supplies whis-|away from Benham, and closed in on

His ancient

than  their

paddle,

misinformation.”

But Ellen shook her head.

“No,” she exclaimed. “You owe
me nothing. It is the other. way
round. 1 was the offender. There
are some things in life that simply
cannot be. That was one of them,
and I should have had sense enough
to know it, despite what was told
me. I would like you to know, John
Benham, that T am bitterly sorry for

face
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Questions Mr. Wright

In the June issue of lhf: Dairy
Farmers Digest published in Metu-

formation Please, Mr. Wright” sign-
ed “V. R, Tompkins, Editor,” ap-
peared. .
lishing the article:

Information Please, Mr. Wright

dall a number of gquestions in the
Dairy Digest and to date we have
failed to receive a reply. So, as to
make the record continuous we.’re
going to sit back, smoke the old pipe
and ask you a few guestions which
I believe the readers of the Dairy
Digest, to a great majority, have felt
should be answered for quite some
time, Understand, the writer s

Order.

except thru data and
gathered from other sources.

“It geemed quite strange to us,
Mr, Wright, that you should take to
your breast the slogan, “The Yanks

hand, it was not so odd when one
considers the difficulties you had with
the Draft Board back 22 years ago
when the World War was being car- of it.
ried on. Does your memory fail you
or does it refuse to go back that far?

“] also understand, Mr. Wright
that over in Steuben county at a un-
jon meeting held at Campbell you
were reported to have made remarks
that you have served terms in jail
and you again expect to do the same
thing again.

“Semehow, Mr. Wright, in my
book of learning gained thru living
the stigma of serving a jail term was
‘not so hot’ and still six people over
in that county have told me of the
remark vou made.

“Now let us go back a few years Journal.

only asking because he does not know | philosophy of Carl Marx.
information |say any more along these lines?
“Mr. Wright, let us go back just
a few years ago up in the vicinity of
Qgdensburg when you and Mr. Car-
nal first organized the Farmers Pro-
Are Not Coming,” and on the other}y, i, Committee and later on four
or ftive other producers formed the
Dairy Farmers Union, but somehow
or other you managed to get control
The story about what you and
the boys did to the Peiseck Brothers
is known all over the milk shed in
the famous meeting at Watertown,
but if you had not had the help of
one of the largest publishers of the
north country you would have had
as much chance of going as far as
you have at the present time as a
proverbial snowball in Hades.
“The point that I am trying to get
at is if you can recall certain conver-
sations it is reported to me, that you
had with several persons now work-
ing in the office at the Ogdensburg
Stop and think a minute,
Mr. Wright, because these boys did

know is what I read in the newspa-
pers, but on the str;?gﬁ; c.'vlI g:;)a:
lowing article “In-tio statements, Mr, Wright, n

e nense, Me. 3 somebody should take you o ek
because in the past four and one-
By request we are repub-|half years the dairy producers of the
New York milk shed have listened
to more agitation and threats of
1" “ifast month Wwe “asked Mr:-Gan-1g¥ike from the- izath
represent than &t any time for 8
number of pears in the milk shed.
You have consistently refused to go
along with the Federal Marketing
You have refused to permit
the union to incorporate and in addi-
tion to this from all veports reaching
me quite a lot of your conversation
and remarks made it quite evident
that you thoroly understand
Need

e aa :
o - ’

Holsteins Lead in Numpe,
Holstein cows

er breeds combi:ek:im;::n h}::wn“ olh
State, but their importance iym
creasing as cows with higher-v.: .
milk- have incremsed, - g,

This was learned b

Curtiss of the depart;er?thogw iy
cultural economics at Cornel] ?Jm
versity in & study of breeds of g i
cows _on New York fasus, . 4p.)
80 per cent of the cows l'epor::
were Holstein, 20 per cent Gy ¢
sey, 8 per cent Jerscy, 7 per ::rn»
Ayrshire, and the remainder of o
er breeds. o
Holsteins were most pr, i
the northern and centrl:alev;il::::c:l
comprising nearly three-fourths 02
all cows. In the western ang south.
western districts, slightly less tha>
one-half of the cows were Hnlatein
with & higher proportion of Jergey.,
ond Guernseys. Nearly one-thiid
of the cows in Western New York
where*the herds were small, wez;,
Guernseys,

—_—_——

the

A latecomer to the cireus
formance was fussily pushing his
to & seat.

““Did T tread on you, ofd maps»
he remarked, as he saw one of tl:le
audience wince,

“It must have been yon,
afraid,” was the reply.

per-
way

I'm
“All  the

elephants are in the ring.”

and go ‘down memory lane’ Aec-

I. W. W. by the name of
Wright.

This party spoke to

cording to records in four western
states there was an organizer for the

Avehie
the

a thankfu! thing not long ago and
according to what was reported to
me you and Mr. _Carnal had decided T you suffer trom beckaches
that you were going to make a pret- resulting from fatigue or ex-

Trooper Whitlow, of the Mounted
Police, asks her to go with him to
find Benham and confront him with
her proof of his villainy. Tt devel-
ops that Benham is innocent, and
the liguor is heing supplied by Det.
eroux:

They had talked together then and

Ellen had been =tartled by Benham's

appreciation of the beauties of the
north country. Most of the men
she knew were rough, hardenrd hy
the rigorous life. There had been
something almost poetic in
Benham’s understanding. In some
intangible way it seemed that a bond

and the power he bent into his stroke
snapped the overstrained maple,
short in his hands. Snarling he
whirled, whipping up the gun.

In the same second the cances
struck, and Moosac lunged out in a
great sprawling leap A moment his
spread-eagled body hung clear in
the air, and FEllen -aw, in the up-
raised right srm, a length of glit-
teving steel.

Straight into the eenter of that
Aying hody Deteroux flung a bullet
Rut Mocesac's desperate lunge car-
ried him thrn to his goal. Ellen
saw him crash down upon Deteroux,

John|and saw the glittering knife rise and

fall—rise and fall. And when it
rose the third time it no longer

my unjust words and thoughts.
it is T who apologize fully.”
Suddenly she smiled, =&
child-like smile,

Benham smiled back at her,
eyes warm and glowing.
her hand in his, while her heart flut-
tered and her breath came fast
Benham’s clasp tightened with spas-
modic intepsity and he held her hand

jmprisoned.
He laughed low, triumphant
“Fllen,” he mutterad huaskily

Ton,”
Her hands stole upward until her
fingertips were caressing his swollen
eyes.
would be quickly well again if you

“I'm sure your poor

And

gentle,

Ellen laid

But

eyes

eof friendship, of common
standing between them was
there at that moment.
knew that it was love.
For & long time Ellen had stoodiknife still gleamed.
there, across the dying campfire|slowly from sight.

under-|gleamed in the sun.
born [toppled into the water.
Now Ellen

elemental man. Her mind seethed
with truant thoughts, and words she
dare not speak lay close to her lips.
Then one of the sleeping Indians had [that struggled weakly.
stirred, breaking the spell.  She
had moved away.

“Good-night,” she had called soft-
ly. “Good night—John Benham.”

She shivered a little now at the
memory.
at the later turn of events filled her
keart almost to the bursting point.
Here was her mate—the man she
loved—and she had so little faith
and understanding that she had be-{was. plain
lieved all the false reports and lying |swiftly.
stories about him. She had insisted
on calling the Northwest Mounted
Police and demanding Benham’s ar-
rest. To be sure, later events had
cleared him of suspicion and trapped
the real culprit, but she could well |[dripping locks.
understand why Benham should hate
ker and refuse to listen to her apol-|ly.

oe surging over the spot.
arm shot down

over

that life

ter of the body.

Then both men

There was a sudden whirl of foam
—a hand appeared—once. In it a

Then it
At this moment
flames, staring at this strange, still,[the straining Benham drove his can-
His right!
into the water
the shoulder and gripped something

Slowly Benham straightened and
dragged the limp figure of Moosac
the side of his canoce.
glez:;i ::e:;;djgze p:;?i: ‘;};i Elz::: without using the ball,” said the golf
The great disappointment {ment, then with a gesture of resig-
nation, he spun the canoe about and
drove it back towards the shore.
Moosac was still breathing when
they lifted him gently out, but it
ebbing
He was shot thru the cen-

‘was

White-faced, and murmuring with
pity, Ellen cradled the old Indian’s
head in her lap, and with gentle fin-
gers smoothed back his thin, black,

“Moosae,” she murmured broken-
“Oh, Moosac—how can I face

would let me kiss them, dear,” she
said softly.
The next moment she was gasping
and writhing with exquisite pain, for
Benham’s arms were crushing her
to him, vibrant withes of steel.
At last the man and woman stirred
and stood slightly apart, their eyes
iocked in strange glory.
The lonesome trail was over.
(THE END)

slid

to

His Difficulty
His “My advice to you, Colonel, is to
go thru the movements of driving
mstructor.

“My dear fellow,” answered the
Colonel, “that’s precisely the trouble
I'm wanting to overcome!”

egies.

Time passed and she was uncon-
and

=mtious of it. She merely sat

Gitchie now? What can I tell her?”
Moosac stirred. His eyes opened.
Strangely enough, he had heard Ei-

looked out towards a future whichjlen’s words.

seemed very drab and very grey and
At length she heard
She rose and
stepped ashore, her face stony and

very empty.
voices approaching.

expressionless,

“You may tell her our honor is
clean, now, little gentle-heart. You
may tell her our own Fawn Eyes,
who has long been in the arms of
the Great Spirit, is smiling again,

Whitlow was there with his pri-
In the background was Moo
z2¢ and John Benham, with a num-
ber of the tribe slinking furtively

soner,

for, tho Moosac was old, his hand

was cunning and his arm strong.
“Many, many summers ago it was

when Fawn Eyes danced and sang

: beyopd. . thru all the seasons. She was young
e “U'm sorry, Miss Mackay” Whit-jand joyous. Her etness _ and

| Iow was saying. “But you and Moo

sac will have to return to the Fort|{Then Deteroux came.
I cannot chance
your safety by carrying you with me

in another canoe.

md”my prisoner,
perate.”

Ellen nodded briefly.
you say, trooper,” she answered.

Deteroux is des

Whitlow stepped up to Deteroux,
“Let's see
said
“I'll see that you earn your
And make
I'll shoot you

a tiny key in his hands.
those cuffs,
briefly.
passage with a paddle.
a0 mistake about it.
dead if you try any tricks.”

Deteroux,” he

Deteroux shrugged again and held |Eyes is smiling.”

eyt his hands. The cuffs fell away.

“Just as

-{beauty was that of the wood violet.

“He, too, was young, and good to
look upon. Yet even then the man
- |was evil and his tongue was forked.
And so there came a day when Fawn
Eyes crept home to us, Her spirit
was gone and her shame like some
terrible disease. And one dark night
her spirit went away to the Great
Master,

“Long—long has Moosac waited,
But today the {ra#l ended, and at
its ending Moosac’s arm was strong
and his aim was true. And Fawn

.] Moosac’s eyes closed again and,

_The next moment Deteroux ex-|gradually, the harsh, savage set of

i ploded into movement.

One terrific (his features softened into a look of
beek-hand blow swept Whitlow to

peace. Tears blinded Ellen’s eyes

‘? ground, half nncon{cious. With and trickléd down her-cheeks, They

Allen G. Silvert, Pod. G.
(Chiropodist) 140 N. Main St.
Wallsville, N, Y.
Hours: Daily 10-A. M. to 6
P. M., Fvening 7-9 by appoint-

. ment.
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farm workers in Nebraska, later rm}
went up into Washington and work- |
ed with the Inmber workers and fin-
zally ended up with the Seamen down
along the coasts of California
“Other information reaches us to
the effeet that a certani Mr. Archie
Wright found it necessary to make
a hurried trip to China and while on
the trip got into plenty of difficul-

ties. T hepe that you are not t)‘.p! N
ted on them it

dairy farmers.

talking about.

organization which

party. but we are acking three ques-
out at Los Angeles
certain records rveveal that a party
by the name of Areshie Wright, nlias
A. Smith, was seeretary of an 1. W.
W. defense group.

f ~tartli 2
tione hacanse artling facte.

committea
Then for a per-
iod of years it seems as tho all trace
of this party was lost except now
and then they would show up in

itself in carrying on.

length of time. However, down here

in New York City the Trade Union|he knows what to do.’

until its dissolution by the Commun-
ist group had an outfit known as the
Metat Workers Industrial Union.
Records here in New York that one
Archie Wright was secretary for one
of the locals for a time. Possibly
you have a double, Archie, and if so,
would certainly like for you to clar-
ify the questionable situation which
arises just at this time.

“Several days ago, Archie, to be
exact, on May 16 at Mannsville, you

the Commissioner of

marks that are quite significant. The { their milk,
first cne was ‘There is certainly one
more strike coming in this industry
and let us hope it will be the last
one.’ The second was, ‘You vote a
strike and we will put it on.’ All 1

York City concerning

ty geod living off of the backs of the
Understand, I am
not saying that you have done any
of these things, all T am doing is
asking you what other people
In 8 number of sec-
tions of the milk shed where your
claims
members there are people connected
up in an official capacity that if the
spotlight of in-estigation was turn-
might revenl

"Ry the way, word has just reach-
ed me that some of your organizing
deoesn’t think so hot of
some of the so-called radical activi-
ties that the union seems to pride
One of
leaders is reported to have recently
various places but not for any great|made the remark: ‘We would kick
that — — out but in case of a strike
Possibly that
Unity League which was set up by|is the foundation for some of the
the Communist party and controlled |Suecess that you have enjoyed but
there is coming a day in the
York milk shed when possibly
producers are going to wake up and
find out for themselves that when
they pull the curtain back and it is
revezled what is going on, then they
might change their minds about the
leader who goes about sneering at

nun...u sore muscles or a stiff neck
va got you laid up . . . SORETONE s
you need, It {s & medicinal, analgesic solu-
tion deve by the
BcKesson & Robbins.
SORETONE scts fast—gives soothing re-
Ue? right where rellef {3 needed—speeds the
superficial blood

Also belps to
mal prepara

famous drug house,

flow to the affected srea.
revent infection. Not an ani-

—msde for human beings.
‘Wonderful, also, for sore.
tired feet. Note trial ofer.
e ———— |
Mall this coupon, with
B¢ in coln or stamps. to
McKesson & Robbins, |
Bridgeport, Conn., Deot |

are

21,000

some

pears generally in one newspaper
and that is the Communist Daily
Worker, published at 50 East 13th
Strzet. Why is this, Mr. Wright,
and also I wonder if you ever read
the Dies Committee report, especial-
ly the section relative to certain
Consumer groups? You will notice
in that report that the Milk Produc-
ers Protective Committee and the
Farmer-Consumer Co-operative are
prominently mentioned. 1 wonder
if Mr. Willard Pratt could give the
producers a little information as to
what happened to him as legal coun-
sel for the union and how it was that
an official of the Consumers Protec-

the

New
the

Agriculture, |tive Committee and the head of the

sneering at the Federal Order and
always attacking well organized in-
corporated co-operatives to secure
were reported to have made two re-|for the producers a fine price

“In _closing. Mr, Wright, there is
one thing that puzzles me, that is|there is so much smoke there must
that most of the publicity in New|be a little fire.’ "

the

Farmers Union activities only

Consumer-Farmer Co-operative was
made general counsel for the Dairy
Farmers Union, We are only ask-
ing you these questions and possibly
we are all wrong, but I believe the
old saying still holds good, ‘Where

for

Dairy
ap-

Yours most sincerely,
V. R. TOMPKINS, Editor.”

THE HOUSE OF HAZARDS

By Mac Arthur

| TAP DANCING OR THE FIAO...

IACK. WANTED' TO CRACK WALNUTS
WITH A HAMMER ON THE HEW
TABLE AND RAY WAS ALL FOR

BUT | STOPPED ‘EM....

(Mrs. Floyd Slocum, Re

927.—Mr, and Mrs.
tended ad re
a., Sunday.
HB;{e:h“::zll b‘;ra’. Charles
. were Sunday f
Salﬁr:;‘gciim Frank Halse
!‘h}-(,r. and Mrs. Hobart Des
dor, N. Y., were guests o
Mrg’_ Ed. Dean_- ‘Wednead
Dean accompanied them o1
it his daughter, Mrs. Ray
the Whitesville road.
Kathleen Slocum lnd Cl
of Wellaville v;ere vm:]t;:gs
's, Monday eve
Slo]\c{l:nand Mrs, _F}uyd S|
pilly Schriener visited M.]
Sehriener at the Memori
at Wellsville, Sunday.

Mrs. Alta Hoagland, L
Ruth Slocum of Anflover,
Hoagland of Canad)ce‘ an
Mrs, Floyd Slocum enjoye
yoast at the home of Mr
Victor ‘Hoagland, Saturds

Misses Althea and A

. Hoagland are visiting t!
Mrs. Francisco at East
this week.

Mr. and Mrs, Francisc
and Mr. and Mrs. Sprin;
jly of East Rochester w
evering guests of Mr. an
ctr Hoagland.

Mr. and Mrs. Ford
Wellsville were visitors
Green's, Saturday even
and Onnalee rteturned
them and stayed over th

Rruce Creen attended
inq fai?, Saturday.

Mr. and Mrs. Vietor I
i-uded the Angelica fair

Aug-
ordiway 8t

Independe

(Mrs. Floyd Clarke, |

Mr. and Mrs, Carl V.
Carolyn were guests Su
and Mre. LaVern How
Ringham,

M+ and Mrs. Stub (
twa sons, Howard Gool
and Mrs. Decatur Clar}
of Whitesville were St
at Floyd Clarke's.

S. W. Clarke returne
York City, Thursday.

Miss Wanda Matteso
ville is passing a few d
and Mrs. Cleen Clarke.

Joseph Seymour was
Arcade and Cuba, Sun

Mr. and Mrs. Guy .
Dansville were Saturd:
I. A. Potter.

Wallace Clarke and
Drew drove to St. Th
Thursday, after Mrs.
who was in the hospi
auto accident on her v
ence at Battle Creek,
returned home Saturds
is so to be about the

Mr. and Mrs. Charl
Sally were dinner gue:
Mrs. Theron Grantier
Sunday,

Messrs, Carl and ¥l
tended a farewell din
Foster at Belmont, M

Director 8. W. Clarl
Mrs. R. E., Spicer att
men’s League sub-dis
at Canaseraga, Mond:

Carl Seymour in ¢
friends from Canisteo
at Cuba Lake.

The Howe family }
lon at the parish ho

Mr. and Mrs, Floy
n Canisteo Wednesd
pairs for their demoli

Mr. and Mrs. Roc
and son of Westfiel
Monday with their
and Mrs, Clarence ¥V

rs, Paul Vincent
dren of Andover spe
Saturday with her p
Mrs. R. E. Spicer.

Mrs, Romain Bass
teturned to_their ho:

 YES, LITTLE LAY, YOU CAN THANK

MBE. FOR SAVING OUR HOUSENOLD

BELONGINGS FROM COMPLETE-
DESTRUCTION 127

T, Saturday.

Mr. and Mrs. M.
Barbara and Misx
thy attended the L
lon at Frank Lang:
tester, N. Y., on T

Messrs, -Herbert 1
Schaick of Voorhes
ing their grandparen
H. H. Hawks,

Mr. and Mrs. W
Maxson, Jr.—and C
Conn., and Mrs, Hi
Alfred spent Sunds
Mrs, R, E. Bpicer.

Miss Anna Laur

ompanied Miss Evu
New York City Fri
outing, .




