





EARN MONE
AT HOME

YOU can make $15 to $50 weekly, in spare
or full time at home coloring photographs.
No experience needed. No canvassing. We
instruct you by our new simple Photo-Color
process and supply you with work. Write
for particulars and Free Book to-day.
The IRVING-VANCE COMPANY Ltd.

364 Hart Building, Toronto, Can.
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the superintendent suspiciously.

Again a brief pause.

“Why. he seems to have a touch of
fever,” said Holloway.

“Want the motor to take him to the
hospital,”

“Qh, no; he’s not that sick,” said Hol-
loway quickly.

“Then he's well enough to check
blow-downs,” came the sharp rejoinder.

“T can do it just as well—"

“I want Travis to estimate Win-
chona,” the superintendent insisted.
“I've got another job for you. You're
to cross the river and find out how badly
the independents were blown. Find out
how many farms over there can still give
me English fruit for a Monday pick-up.
Is that clear?”

“Yes, sir.”

“All right, call me back when you’ve
got figures.”

Holloway hung up. He made another
effort to restore Travis to consciousness,
but the alcoholic: slumber was deep.
The sheepish smile on Travis’s face had
changed to a frozen grimace of worry,
but the position of his body had not al-
tered. Holloway got his boots. and
slicker, and phoned Wellington.

“Listen, Wellington, I want you to
ride ont and help me figure how much
fruit we lost in this blow-down,” he said,
when the foreman had answered. “I
want you to— What? ... Why in hell
should the comandante be over here? . . .
No. nobody phoned that I know of. . ..
No. Mr. Travis didn’t say anything—
he’s in bed, sick, if it’s anything to
you. . . . Say, to hell with Malero; we’ve
got more important things to worry
about tonight. We’ve got a blow-down
on our hands. . .. Well, I'm not afraid of
him. drunk or sober. . . . All right, come
by if you want to, but I should think it
would be quicker for you to ride out to
check the southern sections. You
wouldn’t have to come this way at all.
. .. You've got Malero on the brain,
Wellington. . . . Well, I’ll wait five min-
utes for you. If you’re not here then,
I’'m starting out alone.”

L. G. BLOCHMAN

HOLLOWAY smoked a cig-
aret on the veranda. then went
outside to wait. The wind
had slackened and came in
puffs, just enough to blow rain intc his
face. As he walked down the path, he
saw a shadow running along the tracks.
He made an instinctive movement with
his right hand, and had a pang of dis-
may when he realized that in the excite-
ment of the past half hour he had ot
thought to buckle on his holster.

Then he laughed at himself, when he
recognized the shadow as the mule boy.
Mercedes, said the mule boy, was at the
labor camp, where the capataz had been
riding her. He had brought Lupe in-
stead.

Holloway looked at the luminous dial
of his watch. He had waited five min-
utes for Wellington already. He would
wait a few minutes more. Climbing
astride the mule, he lighted another
cigaret. As his cupped hands reflected
the flare of the match, he mused that he
was making a pretty good target of him-
self. Then he smiled as he realized that
Wellington had started him thinking of
Malero, in spite of himself.

When he had smoked half his cigaret,
he decided that Wellington must have
followed his original orders to inspect
the southern sections. For a moment
he thought he had heard the foreman
whistling, but the sound was obscured
and confused in the noise of the rain.
Probably imagination. He headed his
mule up the tracks.

Holloway forgot all about Malero
when he began to estimate all the ba-
nanas he had lost. That afternoon he
could not see ten feet beyond the tracks
because of the green ramparts of ba-
nana plants, and only a hundred yards
down the tracks because of a curve.
Tonight—or, rather, this morning, since
it was past midnight—he could look
across six miles of wrecked plantation
beyond the tracks. Down the tracks,
Holloway could now see the lights of
Poltec Farm bungalow, four miles away.
In between, the trees, heavy with fruit,
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to the adjutant’s report. Then he turned
to Blaisot and snapped:

“Now let’s hear your story.
short, my boy."

Blaisot made it almost painfully short:
Moreno’s—the meeting—the arrest.

Lelong ran his fingers through his
beard.

“I sce—thank you. Good work.
Of course, it is a pity you went out of
bounds. Still—" a faint twinkle crept
into his eyes—“perhaps in this instance
we can afford to be lenient. I'll have to
think it over.

“And you, monsieur,” he turned to
the commandant— “Have you anything
to say in vour defense?”

The Italian gave his shoulders an elo-
quent shrug.

“Not a thing, Monsieur the Captain
—except that the spirit of your men—"
he checked himself—“of some of your
men is very fine. I had been led to be-
lieve the contrary.”

“Um. Quecer fish, Legionnaires. By
the way, you—ah—know what to ex-
peet?”

Again the Italian smiled.

“Needless to say. I know exactly what
to expect. monsicur.” It is a matter of
minor importance.” '

Death, violent and brutal death, was
not new to Blaisot. But in his mind it
had always been associated with curses
and yells and—in the end—with grovel-
ing horror. IHe could not understand
Lelong and the commandant. They
talked about decath courtecously and
dispassionately as though it were as
inconsequential as a toothache. Their
attitude made him feel mean and small.

“I take it.” Lelong was saying, “that
at one time you were an officer, mon-
sieur.”

“At one time.” admitted the Ttalian,
“I was an officer, monsieur.”

“I thought as much. Perhaps you
would care for a cigaret and a cup of
coffee? I’'m afraid I'll have to keep you
waiting until daybreak. It is still a long
way off.”

The Italian bowed from the hips.

Make it

. secret service.

J. D. NEWSOM

“I would be delighted, monsieur.”

Lelong motioned to the adjutant.

“Detail a firing squad to stand by at
reveille. Blaisot will report at orderly
room at 7:30. That’s all for tonight.

You may dismiss.”

% lung power that he almost
shattered Blaisot’s eardrums.

As soon as they were out of the tent,

however, the noncom’s manner became

more confidential.

“You think you're smart, don't you?”
he grunted. “You think you'rc a fine
fellow. A little tin god on wheels. Wait
till tomorrow morning, mon gar¢on! He
didn’t want to say much in front of that
comic opera spy, the captain didn’t, but
he’s not the man to forget this sort of
thing.”

“What sort of thing?”

“Breaking bounds, of course.”

“I caught a spy by breaking bounds.”

“Sacred name of a little sausage! How
dare you argue with me, salopard?
Hyena! Crapulous bandit! Your spy,
he is of no importance. If you had not
visited Moreno’s, you would not have
met him. That is as clear as the azure
sky. And if you had not met him, he
would not have been in a position to
offer you five thousand francs for your
services. Consequently, you not only
disobeyed an order, but you are to blame
if tomorrow morning twelve men have
to be taken off soad construction to
shoot this specimen of an agitator. You
are a Legionnaire, not a member of the
Never let this happen

THE adjutant barked a string
of orders, exerting so much

again! Allez!”

It was a point of view Blaisot had not
taken into consideration. The future
looked black. It looked blacker than
ever when, after leaving the adjutant,
he came upon Fourment, Tennant and
Contelli waiting for him close to the
barbed wire fe'nce_.which he had to skirt
to reach his tent.

They did not have much to say, but
he gathered that they disapproved of
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ASK ADVENTURE

Address your inquiry to the State Department of
Conservation at St. Paul.  Probably the best-posted
man in the country on these matters is Mr. Aldo
Leopold, Head of the Game Survey, 421 Chemistry
Building, Madison, Wis. If there is obtainable in-
formation on these subjects he can supply it, or ad-
vise where it can be found.

These “'kill” censuses are not reliable. Not long
ago a record was kept of wild turkeys shot during
the open season in Pennsylvania. That year there
were reported slain by sportsmen some 3000 of these
birds, an incredible figure, there being probably not
that many wild turkeys in all of the eastern United
States! The same thing happened recently with the
golden plover when during an open season on that
bird, 5000 were reported killed on Long Island, in a
year when golden plover were so scarce that it is
doubtful if even 500 visited Long Island during their
entire migration. In the first case perhaps some
hunters did not have the courage to turn in a bignk.
In the second they no doubt reported any species of
plover bagged as ‘“‘golden”, in order to keep within
the law.

HILE the well known periodic abundance of

certain fur-bearers is not yet fully or even
partially understood, it is quite likely that the varia-
tion in the numbers of ground nesting birds like
partridges is related to these phenomena. The chief
foods of the cycle affected fur-bearers (Iynx, fox [all
phases), wolt, marten, fisher, and mink) are the mouse,
the vole, and chiefly the varying hare, and the
abundance of the fur-bearers seems dependent first
of all on the abundance of these food mammals.
However, when the hares or the mice grow too nu-
merous, as periodically happens, these two animals
suddenly and mysteriously disappear, probably
primarily from overcrowding that causes starvation
and epidemics, chiefly the latter. Here your
ground nesting hirds would fit in nicely, particularly
as an emergency diet for the birds of prey whose
main bill of fare is ordinarily the same as that of
the furbearers. Also all the fur-bearers, who are
themselves quite as predatory as the birds &f prey,
would probably concentrate on a diet of ground
birds, as opportunity offered.

Some time ago Cabot, in Labrador and Ungava,
made some observations on the effect of the varying
abundance of mice on the larger animals. The sec-
ond year of these observations mice were noticeably
increased over the first year, as were likewise hawks
and ptarmigans, which had grown now fairly numer-
ous. Falcons and owls had increased. A wolverene
and a bear killed were full of mice. The mice were
so numerous that “low twigs and all small growth
were riddled by them. There was a tattered aspect
about the moss and ground in many places not quite
pleasant to see.” In the next year (1906) the mice
had vanished with the snow, with a resulting influ-
ence on wild life thereabouts that was astounding.
Falcons disappeared to a bird, ptarmigan were very
scarce, and for the first time the hunting cry of
wolves was heard at night, seeking caribou in the
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absence of the suddenly rare smaller animals.

It has been argued that decrease in food affects
the fertility of predatory species; and obversely that
an abundance of food may restrain the reproductive
powers of these creatures. But we have too few
facts about these strange phenomena to theorize.

Small progress has been made in the study of the
diseases of the ruffed grouse. Prof. Allen, to whom I
refer above, has been investigating this matter at
some pains, but I do not believe he could enlighten
you any further than the extent of his article, that
I list below with others of kindred scope. 'The evi-
dence at hand indicates that grouse do not contract
tularemia, or “rabbit-fever”.

Consult:

The Problem of Tularemia in Game Birds, Ameri-
can Game, Aug.-Sept., p. 79. 1928.

Diseases of Ruffed Grouse, American Game, Mar.
1928, p. 29.

X. Ruffed Grouse Investigation, By A. A. Allen,
American Game, Apr.-May, 1929, p. 1.

Quail Disease in U. S., Cir. 109, Bureau of Animal
Industry, Washington, D. C. 1907.

Food, Nesting, and Disease Studies of Bobwhite,
Amer. Game, Jan. 1928, p. 7.

Another book that might help you: “Mammals of
the North West Territories”’, by R. MacIarlane,
1905.

I would be most interested to learn the results of
your findings.

India

HE difficulties of getting a job are

nowhere more forbidding than in
India. An American secretary can not
compete with native clerks.

Request:—“1 wish to go to India, say Bombay
or Calcutta, Do you think it is possible for me
to get a job there by placing my application with
a large firm by mail? I am a secrelary-stenogra-
pher, assistant bookkeeper and general office clerk,
have had eleven years office experienc, and am
able to furnish A-1 references.”

—(>z1ss) wiLLIE BEN KING, Houston, Texas

Reply, by Mr. Gordon MacCreagh:—I am
sorry to tell you that I must be very discouraging
to your aspirations for India.

Try, first, please, to understand the situation
in that country. :

There exist, of course, many business firms which
employ secretary-stenographers. Just the same as
they exist in New York City. But consider what
would be your chances of obtaining a position in
New York by simply writing to some firm stating
your qualifications. An application to Bombay
or to Calcutta or to any other Indian city would
stand no better chance than one to New York.

Furthermore, you must consider the scale of
salaries paid in the East For work such as you do.






ASK ADVENTURE

sheer and short overhangs. Beam around 25 per
cent of length, draft probably around one-half of
the beam.

I most certainly think that it would be consid-
erably cheaper to purchase a boat already built
than to build onc. It might be a yacht now used
for pleasure, or a commercial boat, probably a
fisherman, as the majority of the modern cruising
yachts of today are distinctly of the fisherman
type, such as were developed in the Banks fishing
industry, which necessitated speed and seaworthi-
ness.

Rifle
ACCURACY of high velocity arms.

Request:—*“When  an Army  rifle is  firmly
clamped in a vise and fired a number of times,
will the bullet always strike in the same spot at,
say. 500 feet? Will the bullet rise after leaving
the barrel of the rifle, or fall?  Also, if either, will
you please explain why?”

—2\IELVIN N. BacoN, Dawson, Minnesota

Reply. by Mr. Donegan Wiggins: —If an ac-
curate Army rifle, say our own service Springfield,
were serewed in a vise. I would not expect a table-
top to catch the bullets at two hundred yards, due
to the uneven vibrations set up by the discharge
of the arm.

But with a machine rest, such as the Govern-
nment arsenal, the great arms factorics, and the
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cartridge and powder makers, as well as cer-
tain private experimenters, use, consisting of a
concrete base and metal forms to hold the rifle in
such a way that its vibrations arc controlled, a
good rifle will shoot very closely.

I have never yet known of a rifle that would
put five consecutive bullets into the same hole at
500 feet, although some have made groups that
scem to have cut the bullet holes into each other
at long ranges; Sawyer illustrates one group of
cleven shots at 200 yards, nine of which make one
very large irregular hole. But these were special
target rifles of great length and weight, with
special target sights, and fired from rests.

The bullet of a rifle when fired may rise above
the line of sight, and generally does when shoot-
ing at other than extremely close ranges. But it
never rises above the line of departure, which is
the true line of the bore of the arm, unless de-
flected by wind, some object struck in flight, etc.
+ The bullet tends to fall at the rate of 16% fect
per second, like any other falling body. after it
leaves the muzzle of the rifle; hence, it is sighted to
place the bullets a bit higher on the targct, to
compensate for this fall. The modern rifles with
their high velocity bullets put the bullct 2 greater
distance from the rifle before the fall becomes
great enough to miss an object, and hence differ
from the older type of low power arms.

The fall of the bullet is caused by the force of
gravity, of course, and the air’s action in retard-
ing it and slowing it down the farther it goes from
the rifle.

Our Experts—They have been chosen by us not only for their knowledge and experience but with an
eye to their integrity and reliability. We have emphatically assured each of them that his advice or infor-
mation is not to be affected in any way by whether a commodity is or is not advertised in this magazine.

They will in all cases answer to the best of their ability, using their own discretion in all matters pertain-
ing to their sections, subject only to our general rules for “Ask Adventure,” but neither they nor the maga-
zine assume any responsibility beyond the moral one of trying to do the best that is possible.

1. Service—It is free to anybody, provided self-addressed envelope and full postage, not attached, are en-
closed. Correspondents writing to or from foreign countries will please enclose International Reply
Coupons, purchasable at any post-office, and exchangeable for stamps of any country in the Interna-

. tional Postal Union. Be sure that the issuing office stamps the coupon in the left-hand circle.

2. Where to Send—Send each question direct to the expert in charge of the particular section whose
field covers it. He will reply by mail. DO NOT send questions to this magazine.
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Extent of Service—No reply will be made to requests for partners, for financial backing, or for

chances to join expeditions. ‘“Ask Adventure” covers business and work opportunities, but only if
they are outdoor activities, and only in the way of general data and advice. It is in no sense an em-

ployment bureau.

4. Be Definite—Explain your case sufficiently to guide the expert you question.

A complete list of the ‘“Ask Adventure' experts appears in the issue of the fifteenth of each month












