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L e a v e  Y o u r  W o r k a d a y  W o r l d  B e h in d !

Follow the young Englishman who fled from his memories into the 
Africa Taureg country„ His American hunter companion told him: 
"The Taureg is a natural man. He has no more sense of right or 
wrong and justice than a leopard in this desert. I would prefer to 
crawl into thick brush with a dozen wounded lions than trust my car
cass overnight in a Taureg encampment.” The Englishman smiled and 
said: "That’s where I want to go.”

It’s a bloody trail, a hair-raising trail, that leads to the mark of the 
primitive— the slave block. Standing against its black, against the black 
of the natives, was a blonde English girl. If you want something new 
in your life, exciting and glamorous, follow the trail to "The Black Stone 
of Tibesti.” This serial, by James Baum, begins in our January issue.

Raymond Spears’ "Mississippi Magic” reaches its conclusion in the same 
issue; Edgar Rice Burroughs’ "Tarzan, Guard of the Jungle” continues 
its thrilling events; there will be another of the true adventure series, 
"Pirates of the Frozen Seas,” and an unusual number of fast-moving 
short stories by your favorite authors.

W atch  f o r  the

J a n u a r y  B l u e  B o o k  M a g a z i n e
The McCall Company, Publisher, 230 Park Avenue, New York



THE BLUE BOOK MAGAZINE THE GREAT SHOW WINDOW OF AMERICA

"I Saved Six Orders and 
Made $90 in One Day---
Thanks to This Pocket Volume!”
/ ’V E  only  been  se llin g  ab o u t a year.

W hen  I b roke  in, though  I rea lized  
th a t tra in ed  sa lesm en  a re  th e  h ig h es t 
paid  m en in  th e  w orld , I  ex p ec ted  the 
going to  be h a rd  a t  first. I t  w as— a 
lo t h a rd e r th a n  I ’d expected , even. A t 
the end of six  m on ths I w as com m enc
ing to  ge t d iscou raged . I  c e rta in ly  
hadn’t m ade a flop of i t— b u t I w asn’t 
g e ttin g  th e  re s u lts  I  shou ld  have had.

N a tu ra lly , see ing  o th e r  fe llow s who 
s ta r te d  r ig h t w ith  me go r ig h t ahead, 
I rea lized  som eth ing  w as w rong. A 
p a rtic u la r ly  d ish ea rte n in g  th in g  was 
the fa c t th a t a t tim es I ’d be r ig h t on 
the p o in t o f c lo s ing  a good-sized  o rd e r 
— and all of a sudden, i t  w ould  go 
“ flop.” In  fac t, i t  k ep t happen ing  all 
the tim e. I  w as do ing  som eth ing , I 
knew, th a t w as k illin g  those  sales.

F in a lly  I decided  th a t I  had  to  do 
som eth ing . I  had been  h ea rin g  a lo t 
abou t N a tio n a l S a lesm en’s T ra in in g  
A ssocia tion . B u t I ’d n ev er in v e s ti
ga ted  them . T hen , one day, I  read  
one of th e ir  announcem ents. I  w as 
am azed to  find how  com prehensive ly  
they  covered  the tra in in g  of salesm en. 
F u rth e rm o re , th ey  announced  th a t 
th ey  w ere send ing  a m o s t unusual 
volum e, “T he  K ey to  M as te r S a les
m ansh ip” to  am b itious m en  w ho asked  
fo r i t— n o t only  ex p erien ced  sa le s 
m en, b u t m en  w ho had  n ev e r sold, b u t 
w an ted  a chance in  th is  h igh ly  paid  
field.

N a tu ra lly , I  w ro te  fo r  i t— it  seem ed 
to  me th a t h ere  w as the  c e r ta in  so lu 
tio n  to  th e  e rro rs  I had been  m aking. 
Im ag ine  m y su rp rise— and in te re s t—  
w hen th e re  a rr iv ed , n o t only  one book, 
b u t tw o. T o  th is  day I can ’t decide 
w hich of those  books he lped  m e m ost. 
T he  l i t t le  book w hich I had  n o t been  
ex p ec tin g  w as ju s t  w hat I needed  a t  
the tim e. I t  w as w rit te n  fo r  m en ju s t 
like m e— m en w ho had been  p lugg ing  
along in  sa lesm ansh ip— n ev er su ccess
fu l, n ev e r so hopeless th a t th ey  q u it 
selling . A nd w hile “T h e  K ey to  M as te r 
S a lesm ansh ip” gave m e an in s ig h t in to  
the rea l s e c re ts  o f sa lesm ansh ip , the 
o th e r  book, “ M istak es C om m only 
M ade in S e llin g ” w as th e  one I  could

A  N EW  A N D  F IN E R  E D IT IO N
T h o u s a n d s  w h o  r e a d  th e  o r ig in a l  e d it io n  

o f “ T h e  K ey  t o  M a s t e r  S a l e s m a n s h ip ”  a re  
m en who today  a re  am ong  th e  lead ers  of su c ce ss 
ful se lling . T oday, in add i
tion  to  “ M is ta k es  Com m only 
M ade in S e llin g ,"  we a re  
send ing  “ T h e  Key to  M a s
te r  S a lesm a n sh ip ,’ in i ts  new 
and finer ed itio n , th e  product 
of y e a rs  of sa le sm a n 
sh ip  resea rch . F R E E  to 
salesm en . R eal am b i
tion. and  a d e s ire  to  
m ak e  t lie m o st o f s a le s 
m ansh ip . a re  a ll  you 
need to  get th is  
volum e. Sim ply 
m ail tiie coupon 
and  it will be sen t 
to  you. w ith  your 
• w n c o p y of 

“ M is ta k es  C om 
m only M ade in 
S e llin g .”

the  N atio n a l S alesm en’s T ra in in g  A s
so c ia tio n  could  give m e? I t  d idn ’t 
take  long to  figure th a t one out, e ith e r! 
I  w as en ro lled  fo r the fu ll tra in ing  
th a t sam e n ig h t ; and the nex t tw o 
w eeks saw  m y sales reco rd  soar. N ot 
a m inu te  o f tim e lo s t— I stud ied  ju s t 
in  spare  hou rs , bu t I lea rned  th ings in 
those  spare  ho u rs  th a t I ’d nev er have 
p icked  up, ju s t by m y own experience.

T oday , I find am azing  increase  in  
th e  volum e of m y sales now  over w hat 
th ey  w ere a y ear ago. T hen  I was se ll
ing only  abou t 40 '7< o f m y quo ta— this 
m onth , w ith  a quo ta  tw ice  as h igh as 
i t  used to  be, I ’m 5071 over! A nd you 
know  w hat q u a n tity  p ro d u c tio n  m eans 
w hen the bonus checks ro ll around!

T o d ay  any m an w ho w ants to  see 
how  to  end som e 
of h is b igges t 
sales w eaknesses 
can le a rn  from  
th is  book  som e 
of the  m ost f r e 

. o .  ’ /

V

firs t g e t p ra c tic a l use 
from .

R ig h t in  th e  firs t few  
pages, I  saw  som e ex 
am ples quo ted . T hey  
w ere  th in g s I  had 

been  do ing  ev e ry  day. I ’d never 
d ream ed  th ey  w ere dangerous e rro rs . 
T he m ore  I  th o u g h t ab o u t them , the 
m ore  c lea r i t  becam e, though , w hy I 
w as hav in g  such  difficulty  w ith  m y 
closes. I  th o u g h t to  m y se lf: “ By
golly , th a t ’s w hy B arn es decided  to  
p u t off buy ing , th is  very  a f te rn o o n !” 
I  k ep t on th in k in g  o f m en w hose o r 
d e rs  I had  lo s t, th ro u g h  ju s t  th a t very  
m istake . T h e re  w ere  six  o f them .

T he  n e x t m orn ing , I  sa llied  out, 
b r ig h t and ea rly  to  see if  I  cou ldn ’t 
save those  sa les, u sing  th e  tip s  g iven 
me. B efo re  noon, I had p u t the  p ra c 
tica l su g g es tio n s  o f th a t l i t t le  book 
to  w ork— and su re  enough, in  every  
case, I  m ade th e  sale w hich I had 
th o u g h t w as gone g lim m ering . Six 
sales saved— a t $15 com m ission  apiece, 
th a t w as $90 m ade, by one m o rn in g ’s 
w ork, p lus th e  adv ice  o f a  l i t t le  book 
th a t co s t m e no th ing !

O f course , th a t  se t me to  th ink ing . 
I f  th a t one p iece  of know ledge could 
m ake me $90, how  m uch w ould  I m ake 
ou t o f hav ing  all the know ledge w hich

q u en t m is tak es  w hich spoil sales, and 
g e t p ra c tic a l suggestions how  to  end 
them . N o t a penny of ob lig a tio n — 
“ M istak es C om m only M ade in S ell
ing” is now  F R E E  to  any am bitious 
m an. A t th e  sam e tim e  we w ill send 
you, also  free , the new  and finer ed i
tio n  of “T he  K ey to  M as te r Salesm an
sh ip ,” w hich since i ts  p u b lica tio n  has 
been  read  by m any m en w ho have go t 
in to  the b ig g es t pay class o f sa lesm an
ship. W rite  fo r  b o th  these  valuable 
volum es now — the coupon  w ill b ring  
them  by re tu rn  m ail.

N A T IO N A L  SALESMEN’S T R A IN IN G  
A SSO C IA TIO N

D e p t. W -3 3 , 21 W . E lm  S t., C H IC A G O , IL L .

■ N a tio n a l S a le sm en ’s T ra in in g  A ssocia tion ,
|  D e p t. W -3 3 , 21 W . E lm  St., C h icag o , 111.

I W ith o u t o b liga tion  to  me, please send me 
“ M istakes  C om m only  M ade in S ellin g ,”  as

I w ell as “ T h e  K ey to  M as te r S alesm ansh ip ,” 
an d  fu ll de ta ils  of y o u r various  service

I fea tu res, in c lu d in g  yo u r F ree  E m ploym en t 
Service.

|  N am e .............................................................................

I A ddress .......................................................................
C ity . S ta te

In w riting1 to ad vertisers it  is o f  ad van tage t o  m ention T H E BLUE BOOK M AGAZINE.



n e  BLUE BOOK
DECEMBER, 1930 M A G A Z I N E Vol. 52, No. 2

Two Tremendous Serials
Mississippi Magic By Raymond S. Spears 14

Picturesque adventures on America's glamorous river-life.
Tarzan, Guard of the Jungle By Edgar Rice Burroughs 44

The unconquerable hero stalks his enemies through the horrors of Opar.

Gripping Short Stories
The Flight of the Doomed By Col. Laurence L. Driggs 32

This airm an’s orders were to fly into headquarters of the Germans.
The Platinum War By Warren Hastings Miller 38

W hat happens to  the engineers in C hina’s hinterland.
Fast and Clever By George F. Worts 57

A new kind of fight story that, abounds with punches.
Baptist Hill’s Dog Derby By Arthur K. Akers 58

O ut of the evils of double-crossing, dumb luck picks its bewildered favorite.
Children of the Range By Jay Lucas 64

One shot decides a  destiny in this fast-moving tale.
Free Lances in Diplomacy By Clarence Herbert New 69

Against a deadly criminal, Trevor needs deadlier weapons than wit.
The Caves of Dirha By Captain Armand Brigaud 79

The weird exploit of a French Foreign Legion officer.
The Bohunk By Herbert L. McNary 82

Human conflicts the spectator does not see as he watches a football game.
The Golden Stranger By Alexander Sprunt, Jr. 89

An old wildcat and a swift, cheetah battle for supremacy of the island.
The Mills of God By George Barton 94

IV—“The Clue of the Silver Spur.” M ankind was always as crooked as now.
The Man on the Iron Gray By Bigelow Neal 98

Struggling for life in the old W est of the cattle-barons.
Saved From Love By Bud La Mar 109

The perils to  an old range-hand in getting rom antic.
Pirates of the Frozen Seas By Captain Walto W. Putta 123

Beginning a true adventure series of hazards in the Arctic.

An Exciting Novelette
The Rout of the Racket By Seven Anderton 4

Secrets of g a n g  rule exposed by o i k * who knows whereof he writes.

Five Prize Stories o f Real Experience 
The Dog Watch By Douglas J. Peck 115

A newspaper reporter’s life holds moments as dangerous as a detective s.
Caught by Condors By H. H. Dunn 116

A unique battle, which could happen to few of us, luckily.
The Duel By Spencer Grant 118

Human emotions will be satisfied even in the G reat W ar.
Revolt in the Hills By Boyd Coburn 120

The stuff of fiction became all too true in Nicaragua.
On Niagara’s Brink By Allen Martin 121

■ On a castaway barge, with nothing in front of them  bu t the roaring falls.

J ames E dwin 
Baum

By the magic of his 
writing, he recreates 
the adventures of his 
own explorations in the 
Af r i can  j u n g l e . He 
brings you the very 
scent, the noises, the 
unseen dangers; makes 
you see the savages 
who menace the trails 
o f wh i t e  men  . Mr .  
Baum knows at first
hand the marauding 
tribes he depicts in the 
splendid serial begin
ning in our forthcom
ing J a n u a r y  issue:

“T he Black 
Stone of 
T ibesti”
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CO M B A T  is a law  of life.
T he  m ost p rim itiv e  people have 

to  fight for ex istence, an d  the  
only strugg les w hich are  s till m ore savage and  
m erciless a re  those  w hich m ark  th e  b a ttle s  in 
the  s tre e ts  of ou r g re a te s t civ ilized  c ities today .

Single co m b a t— th e  fight of m an  a g a in s t m an , to  th e  
d ea th  of one or of b o th — n o t on ly  surv ives, b u t  has  in 
creased  in  its  sp ec tacu la r significance. E ven  in  the  G rea t 
W ar, w hich a rra y e d  m en by  th e  m illions a g a in s t each 
o ther, and  in w hich th e  ca su a lty  lis t of a  single a tta c k  
w ould exceed th e  m u ste r-ro lls  of m an y  an  a n c ie n t a rm y , 
single co m b at p lay ed  a  p ro m in en t an d  p e rh ap s decisive 
pa rt.

I t  w as a  m a tte r  of m an  a g a in s t m an  in  th e  sky , m iles 
above th e  ba ttle -fie ld , w hich o ften  in  ve ry  t ru th  gave 
v ic to ry  to  one or the  o th e r of the  a rm ies of m illions of 
m en below.

C on tro l of th e  a ir  p receded , upon  an  evenly  fough t fro n t, 
the  con tro l of the  g round , and  it  w as th e  duels of th e  flyers 
w hich decided possession of th e  sky.

Blue Book brings you , in  its  s to ries  an d  in  its  R eal 
E xperiences, th e  th rill  an d  fasc in a tio n  of co m b a t— of m an 
m eeting  m an  on the  fro n tie r, o r on th e  c ity  s tre e t, o r in 
th e  sky , w hen th e  s ta k e  is life  an d  fo rtune .

C o m b at tak es  o ther fasc in a tin g  form s, of c o u rs e ; in 
deed m any  of th e  duels w hich m ost th rill  us a re  w ith  
w eapons m ore su b tle  an d  y e t no less decisive— except th a t  
th ey  sp are  life— th a n  the  p isto l o r the  m achine-gun . B lue 
Book brings you  these  s to ries  too , in  th e  m atch in g  of w its 
of m en, as in  th e  “ F ree  L ances in  D ip lo m acy .” E w ing  
W alk e r b rin g s a  co m b at of w ills in  a  g ripp ing  s to ry  in  
nex t m o n th ’s Blue Book.

A nd, as alw ays, th e re  will be  p len ty  of those  ac tu a l

com bats. Seven A nderton  tak es  you  along  w ith  h is two- 
fisted hero  in to  those  d a rk  and  dangerous sections of p o rt 
to w n s; L em uel de  B ra  to  a fo rsaken  hole on the  B order 
w here th e  law  is se ttled  m an  to  m a n ; R oy N o rto n  to  the 
w indsw ep t ranges w here m en c a rry  th e ir  lives in  the ir 
h o ls te rs ; A lb ert P ayson  T e rh u n e  to  the  prize-ring  w ith  
tw o u nusua l ch arac te rs , w hose clash  is of w ills and  of 
b lo w s ; an d  E d g a r R ice B urroughs an d  R aym ond  S. 
S pears to  those p ic tu resq u e  localities w here m an is a 
n a tu ra l an im al an d  se ttle s  h is conflicts like h is p rim itiv e  
ancesto rs.

In  “ P ira te s  of the  F rozen  Seas,” B lue Book is offering 
a  tru e  a d v en tu re  series. T hese  rea lis tic  accoun ts of the  
g rim  A rc tic  lan d  are  filled w ith  all types of com bat.

W e believe th a t  every  m an  feels a t  tim es the u rge  to 
se ttle  h is  d isp u te s  in  single com bat. C iv iliza tion  changes, 
b u t  h u m an  n a tu re  rem ains the  sam e. L aw s a re  m ade, 
b u t m en find a n  o u tle t for a  law  of life . In  the  flower 
of G reek cu ltu re , m en slugged a t  each  o th e r’s stripped  
bodies w ith  the  cesti, an  iron  g a u n tle t. T o d a y  they  slug 
in  a  squ ared  ring . In  ou r old S ou th  th ey  fough t duels. 
T o d a y  th e y  ignore  the  fo rm alitie s  and  use b lun t-nosed  
au to m atics . R esponsib ilities o r c ircum stances m ay  p re 
v e n t m an y  from  sa tis fy in g  th a t  urge. B u t you  can  ex
perience  in  y o u r im ag in a tio n  the  th rill  of com bat, w her
ever i t  is fought, th ro u g h  the  com m unica tions of Blue 
Book w rite rs .

—T he Editor.
3



The Rout o f the Racket
A  fascinating story o f the underworld and its overlords 
by the able citizen who gave us “Six Bombs,” “Three Who 

Would Hang,” and “The Racket Wrecker.”

‘By Seven A nderton
I l l u s t ra ted  by Jo seph  M aturo

“ A  N D  m ay  G od h av e  m ercy  on y o u r s o u l! ”
L  \  T h e re  w as tense  silence in  th e  b ig  som ber court- 

*■ room  as th e  w ords d ied  aw ay. Ju d g e  G ay lo rd  h ad  
pronounced  th e  dea th -sen ten ce  on W illiam  S. H ay d e n , b e t
te r  know n as  “ V elvet B ill,” a  no to rious lo rd  of th e  u n d e r
w orld.

A  b itte r ly  fo u g h t legal b a tt le  fo r th e  life  of V elve t B ill 
h ad  ended  w ith  v ic to ry  for th e  S ta te , a f te r  tw o y ea rs  du rin g  
w hich ju s tice  h ad  been  o b stru c ted  in  every  conceivable 
m anner by  th e  clever c rim in a l law yers em ployed  as counsel 
to  th e  no to rious p risoner.

V elvet B ill s tood  befo re  th e  bench , looking  up  a t  the  
judge w ho h ad  ju s t  doom ed h im  to  d ie  in  th e  e lec tric  ch a ir 
du ring  th e  w eek of M ay  second. A  sm ile th a t  w as h a lf  
sneer tw isted  th e  p riso n e r’s face.

“A in t you  fu n n y ? ” sp a t V elvet B ill. “ You sen tence me 
to  b u r n ! W ho in  hell do  y o u  th in k  you  a re  ? I ’ll b e t you  
a  h u n d red  g ran d  a g a in s t ten  th a t  I  never s it  on  th e  h o t 
spo t. G ot an y  sp o rtin g  b lo o d ?”

T h e  on ly  answ er fro m  th e  judge  w as a  m o tion  w ith  h is 
hand . T h e  officers s ta n d in g  on e ith e r side  of th e  p risoner 
took  h is a rm s and  s ta r te d  to  lead  h im  to w ard  th e  iro n  door 
of th e  co rrido r lead ing  to  th e  cells.

“ J u s t  a  m inu te , p lease ,” an o th e r voice c u t th ro u g h  th e  
silence. “ I ’d like  to  ta k e  th a t  b e t, if th e  c o u rt w ill allow  
m e to  a rran g e  w ith  th e  p risoner to  p u t  u p  th e  m oney .” 
T h e  speaker w as a  ta ll, g ray -h a ired  m an  w ho h ad  risen  to  
h is feet n ea r th e  re a r  of th e  courtroom . H e  w as M arsh a ll 
B rad fo rd , ow ner an d  ed ito r of th e  m orn ing  Planet.

A buzz of exc item en t rose in  th e  b ig  room . T h e  officers 
w ith  th e ir  p riso n er h e s ita te d  in  th e ir  m arch .

“ O rder in  th e  c o u rt,” sn ap p ed  th e  judge. “ M r. B rad fo rd , 
I  believe th e  w ay  to  tra n sa c t a n y  business w ith  th e  p risoner 
is th ro u g h  h is a tto rn ey s . Officers, rem ove th e  p riso n e r.”

“ Y ou’re  on, B ra d fo rd ,” called  V elve t B ill to  th e  ed ito r 
as h is escort began  to  u rge  h im  to w ard  th e  iro n  door. “ See 
m y  la w y e rs ! ”

“ S ile n c e !” ro a red  th e  judge. “ O rder in  th e  c o u r t ! ”
“ Go ju m p  off a  b rid g e ,” called  V elvet B ill as th e  officers 

d ragged  h im  h a s tily  in to  th e  co rrid o r an d  slam m ed  th e  
g rim  p o rta l shu t.

“ T h is  c o u rt is ad jo u rn ed  u n til tom orrow  m orn ing  a t  te n  
o ’clock,” dec lared  Ju d g e  G aylord .

T h e  n o n d esc rip t crow d rose an d  filed ou t. B efo re  noon 
th e  s to ry  of th e  gruesom e b e t w as a ll over th e  c ity .

LA T E  in  th e  evening  of th e  sam e d ay  tw o m en sa t  in  con- 
-t ference befo re  a  log fire in  th e  lib ra ry  of a  house in  a  

q u ie t resid en tia l section  of th e  c ity . O ne— th e  ow ner of 
th e  house— w as P au l K eene, recognized  as one o f th e

w o rld ’s g re a te s t d e tec tives . H e  w as a  ta ll, g a u n t m an  of 
m idd le  age, care less of h is d ress an d  q u ie t of m anner.

T h e  second m an  w as a  y o u n g ste r in  h is la te  tw enties. 
H is  nam e w as Jo h n  G a r th ; h e  w as th e  son an d  sole he ir of 
th e  la te  P e te r  G a rth , m illiona ire  b ro k er. Y oung G arth  
w as a  s ta lw a r t ch ap , handsom e in  a  rough , tho rough ly  m as
cu line  w ay. S ince boyhood  he h a d  been a  s te a d fa s t a d 
m ire r of P a u l K eene a n d  w ith  m a tu r i ty  h a d  vo lun teered  as 
u n d e rs tu d y  to  th e  g re a t de tec tive . In  th is  cap ac ity  he 
h a d  been  of considerab le  he lp  to  K eene on  num erous cases.

“Ju d g e  G ay lo rd  sen tenced  V elvet B ill H a y d e n  th is  a f te r 
noon ,” sa id  G arth . “D e a th  in  th e  e lec tric  ch a ir d u ring  the  
w eek of M a y  second .”

“ Y es,” nodded  K eene, frow ning  in to  th e  fire ; “an d  I  
w ish  th e  jo b  w ere done now .’*

“W h y ? ” in q u ired  G arth .
“ B ecause of a  lo t of th in g s ,” answ ered  K eene. “ H ay d en  

is th e  first o f th e  re a lly  b ig  fish in  th e  crim e pu d d le  th a t  the  
p re sen t a d m in is tra tio n  has b ro u g h t to  ju stice . I t  has 
ta k e n  tw o y ea rs  o f b i t te r  legal b a tt le  to  s ta r t  h im  tow ard  
th e  dea th -house . As y o u  know , i t  has  been  th e  b o as t of 
th e  un d erw o rld  th a t  V elvet B ill w ould  never be  convicted . 
N ev erth e less , h e  h as  been  conv icted— an d  sen tenced  to  
d ea th . T h a t  fa r  w e hav e  p rogressed , in  sp ite  of th e  fac t 
th a t  th e  b e s t legal ta le n t h is  m oney  could  engage has 
fough t doggedly  every  s te p  of th e  w ay.

“ B u t th e  b a tt le  is n o t over y e t. F o r th e  p a s t few days, 
w ord  has been  passed  a b o u t th e  u nderw orld  th a t  H ay d en  
w ill never be  executed . Som eth ing  is in  th e  w ind— and  
i t  is n o t good .”

“ I  fa il to  see how  a n y th in g  can  p rev en t h is  execution  
now ,” sa id  G a rth  slow ly. “ H is  final ap p ea l has proven  
vain . C lem ency  can  now  com e from  only  one source, G ov
e rn o r M ann ing . M an n in g  w ill n o t in te rfe re , su re ly ? ”

“N o ,” ag reed  P a u l K eene. “T h e  G overnor w ill n o t do 
a n y th in g  to  de lay  or p re v e n t th e  execution . H e  is too  well 
aw are  th a t  th e  fu tu re  of h is  p a r ty  depends upon  V elvet 
B ill’s d e a th  in  th e  ch a ir. T h a t  is th e  tu rn in g -p o in t. I f  
H a y d en , a n d  th e  pow erfu l r in g  to  w hich  he  belongs, m anage 
to  c h e a t th e  law  an d  save h is life , a ll th e  y ea rs  of effort on 
th e  p a r t  of th e  G overno r’s p a r ty  to  b re a k  th e  s tran g leh o ld  
o f o rgan ized  crim e an d  v ice on th is  c ity  an d  S ta te  have 
been  w asted . I f  H a y d e n  dies, v ic to ry  is w ith  th e  decen t 
people  an d  fa i th  in  a n d  resp ec t fo r th e  law  w ill have  been 
resto red . I f  H a y d e n  is n o t executed , th e  u nderw orld  will 
b e  tr iu m p h a n t. G ang-ru le  w ill be  th ru s t  upon  th e  c ity  
m ore ru th le ss ly  th a n  ever an d  th e  G overnor an d  a ll o ther 
decen t m en in  th is  figh t w ill be  sw ep t in to  oblivion. T h a t 
is w hy  I  w ould  feel m uch  easier if  H a y d e n  w ere a lread y  
d ead .”
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“You sentence me to burn?” spat Velvet Bill. “I ’ll bet you a hundred 
grand against ten that I never sit on the hot spot!”

“ I  s till— ” began  G a rth , th e n  h a lte d  h is  re m a rk  as  th e  
telephone c lam ored  for a tte n tio n .

P au l K eene rose a n d  answ ered  th e  call. W hen  he tu rn e d  
from  the  in s tru m e n t h is  face w as grave an d  puzzled .

“ T h a t w as G overnor M a n n in g ,” sa id  th e  g re a t de tec tive . 
“ H e  is com ing over here  a t  once. H e  has ju s t  received  a  
te lephone-call a t  h is  tow n  house from  a  m an  w ho refu sed  
to  reveal h is id e n tity . T h e  p a r ty  dem an d ed  th a t  th e  G ov
e rn o r p a rd o n  V elvet B ill H a y d e n  im m ed ia te ly .”

“ D id  th e  G overnor m ak e  a n y  a t te m p t to  have  th e  call 
t r a c e d ? ” asked  G arth .

“ H e  d id  have  it  tra c e d ,” answ ered  K eene c risp ly . “ I t  
cam e from  th is  te lep h o n e .”

“ F ro m  your te le p h o n e?” cried  G arth . “ Im p o ss ib le !”
“ So it  w ould  seem ,” nodded  K eene. “ Y ou an d  I  have 

been s ittin g  here  beside  th e  in s tru m e n t for th e  p a s t th ree  
hours. W e know  th a t  i t  h a s  n o t been used. N ev erth e less , 
an  accu ra te  check  a t  th e  exchange p roves th a t  th e  G over
n o r’s call d id  com e from  th is  te lephone— m ore p ro o f th a t  
I  w as co rrec t w hen I  sa id  th e re  w as tro u b le  in  th e  w in d .”

TH E R E  w as a  h a ra ssed  look  on th e  face of G overnor 
C a r te r  M an n in g  w hen h e  e n te red  th e  lib ra ry  w here  

K eene an d  G a rth  w ere w aiting . T h e  G overnor w as a  g ra y 
ha ired  m an  of s lig h t bu ild , an d  m oved in  th e  q u ick  nervous 
m an n er so o ften  seen in  m en  o f h is  ty p e .

“ M r. K eene,” sa id  th e  G overnor w hen he h ad  ta k en  
a  ch a ir, “ I  am  all on edge over th is  th ing . T h e  m an  who 
called  m e ju s t  befo re  I  ca lled  y o u  sa id  th a t  h e  w as a  friend  
of th is  m an  H ay d en . H e  in fo rm ed  m e th a t  h e  an d  o thers  
m ean to  see to  it  th a t  H a y d e n  is n o t execu ted . H e  said  
th a t  unless I  h a d  p ard o n ed  H a y d e n  o r com m uted  h is sen 
tence to  life -im prisonm en t befo re  tom orrow  n ig h t, h e  an d  
his friends w ould  be forced to  ta k e  d ra s tic  a c tio n .”

“W h a t d id  you  say  to  h im  ?” in q u ired  K eene.
“ I  to ld  h im  th a t  on  no co n d itio n  w ould  I  in te rfe re  w ith  

the  course of ju s tice  in  H a y d e n ’s case .”
“A nd th e n ? ”
“H e  sa id  th a t  th a t  w as m y  ow n h a rd  luck . T h e n  he 

hu n g  u p  h is te lephone .”

“A nd you  h ad  th e  call traced  im m e d ia te ly ? ”
“ Y es— an d  w as to ld  it h ad  com e from  y o u r te lephone.”
“ T h a t m u st be looked in to  a t  once,” nodded  K eene. “ In  

th e — ”
T h e  jan g le  of th e  te lephone  c u t off the  d e tec tiv e ’s speech. 

K eene rose an d  answ ered .
“ H e llo ,” sa id  a  gruff voice. “ Is  th is  P au l K een e?”
“ Y es,” answ ered  th e  detec tive .
“ W e know  th a t  th e  G overnor is w ith  y o u ,” con tinued  the 

voice. “W e w a n t to  te ll you  w h a t we to ld  h im  a  sh o rt tim e 
ago. W e do  n o t in te n d  to  p e rm it th e  execution  of V elvet 
B ill H ay d en . W e will p re v e n t i t  in  sp ite  of hell! T he  
eas ie s t w ay  o u t w ill be  for th e  G overnor to  p ardon  him  
befo re  tom orrow  n ig h t. I f  he  doesn ’t, he  w ill w ish he h a d .”

“ W ho a re  you  ?” dem anded  K eene.
“ W o u ld n ’t  you  lik e  to  k n o w ?” rep lied  th e  voice. “ I  am  

ju s t  one of H a y d e n ’s friends. T h e re  a re  a  lo t of us— and  
we m ean  business. J u s t  de liver m y  m essage to  the  Gov
e rn o r an d  te ll h im  th a t  we w ill w ait u n til tom orrow  n igh t 
fo r h im  to  p a rd o n  H ay d e n . T h e n  we wrill do o th er th ings, 
if  n ecessary .”

T h e re  w as a  c lick  as  th e  connection  w as severed. K eene 
jigg led  th e  hook  an d  m u tte re d  an  exaspera ted  curse. F o r 
several m in u tes  th e  d e tec tiv e  tr ie d  fra n tic a lly  to  recall the  
o p e ra to r  in  o rd e r to  trace  th e  call, b u t h is  efforts w ere vain .

“ T h a t  w as th e  sam e c h a p  w ho called  you  aw hile  ago,” 
sn ap p ed  K eene as he  h u n g  u p  th e  receiver an d  faced the  
G overnor. “ I t  is easy  now  to  figure o u t w h a t happened . 
O ur friend  ta p p e d  m y  te lephone-w ire  n o t fa r from  th is 
house. T h e n  he ca lled  you . A fte r th a t ,  he  w aited  and  saw  
you  a rr iv e  a t  m y  hom e. T h en  he  w ent back  to  h is  con
nec ted  te s tin g  o u tfit an d  called  m e. W hen he h ad  finished 
ta lk in g  to  m e, h e  c u t th e  w ire, leav ing  m y te lephone dead .”

K eene  w en t on  to  te ll th e  G overnor an d  G arth  w h a t had  
passed  betw een  h im  an d  th e  anonym ous caller.

“ T h is  s itu a tio n  seem s im possib le ,” sa id  th e  G overnor, 
w hen  K eene  h ad  finished.

“ I t  is d a m n ab ly  re a l,” answ ered  K eene. “ W e a re  facing 
a  b a tt le  w ith  a  desp e ra te  and  unscrupu lous gang. I t  is a  
b a tt le  to  th e  d e a th — to  decide w h e th er law  as la id  dow n
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by  organized socie ty  or gang-ru le  as la id  dow n b y  organ ized  
crim e shall h o ld  sw ay  in  th is  c ity .”

“W h a t sha ll we do ? W h a t can  w e do  ?” cried  M ann ing .
“ E xecu te  H a y d e n ,” answ ered  K eene ca lm ly . “ I f  we suc

ceed in  th a t ,  we w in. I f  w e fa il, th e y  w in .”
“W h a t can  p rev en t h is  ex ec u tio n ? ” d em anded  th e  G ov

ernor. “ I  w ill n o t p a rd o n  h im — y o u  know  th a t .”
“ I  know  th a t  y o u ’ll n o t p a rd o n  h im ,” rep lied  K eene. 

“W h a t else can  h ap p en  rem a in s  to  be  seen. W e m u st n o t 
forget th a t  we a re  d ea lin g  w ith  d esp era te , ru th le ss  a n d  
pow erful m en .”

“W h a t p recau tio n s h av e  been  ta k e n  a g a in s t a  ja il-  
b re a k ? ” asked  Jo h n  G a rth , w ho h a d  been  lis ten in g  in  
silence.

“All th a t  a re  possib le, I  believe,”  answ ered  G overnor 
M anning.

“ Y es,” nodded P au l K eene. “ I  th in k  we can  be  c e rta in  
th a t H ay d en  w ill n o t escape o r be rescued  e ith e r  from  ja il  
o r a f te r  he  is ta k e n  to  th e  S ta te  P riso n  on  th e  d a y  a f te r  
tom orrow .”

“T h e re ’s th e  w eak  sp o t,”  c ried  G a rth . “ H e  m ig h t be 
rescued in  tra n s i t  1”

“T h a t’s i t  1 ” exclaim ed K eene. “T h a t ’s w hy  th e y  have  
given th e  G overnor u n til tom orrow  n ig h t to  p a rd o n  H a y 
den. In  case the  p a rd o n  is n o t fo rthcom ing , th e y  in ten d  
to  rescue V elvet B ill from  h is  g u a rd  on th e  t r ip  u p  the  
riv e r.”

“ I  believe you  a re  r ig h t,” cried  G overnor M an n in g . 
“W h a t can be done to  p re v e n t such  a  p o ss ib ility  ?”

“ Som ething must be  d one ,” answ ered  K eene, “a n d  done 
qu ickly . W e m u st ge t all th e  officials concerned  to g e th er, 
and  form  a  p lan . M y  te lephone  is o u t of com m ission , b u t  
m y car is a t  th e  cu rb . C om e on .”

IN  the  g ray  daw n of a  c e rta in  W ednesday , a  g rim  an d  
w arlike procession m oved n o rth w a rd  o u t of th e  c ity . 

N ever h ad  a  condem ned m an  h ad  so im pressive  a n  escort 
as th a t  w hich accom pan ied  V elvet B ill H a y d e n  on h is 
jou rney  to  the  p riso n  u p  th e  riv e r w here  h e  w as to  p a y  
w ith  h is life  for th e  m u rd e r o f a  fellow -gangster.

L eading  th e  ca rav an  w ere six  open  ca rs , loaded  w ith  
heavily  a rm ed  and  keen ly  a le r t  N a tio n a l G uardsm en . 
N ex t cam e an  arm o red  c a r  c a rry in g  un ifo rm ed  officers w ho 
m anned th e  m achine-guns w ith  w hich th e  p o rth o le s  of th e  
vehicle b ris tled . B eh ind  th is  b a ttle sh ip  of th e  h ighw ays 
rolled an o th er a rm o red  ca r in  w hich  ro d e  V elvet B ill H a y 
den, h is  w rists  m anacled  to  th e  w ris ts  o f b raw n y  g u ard s 
who sa t on e ith e r side of th e ir  p risoner. H a y d e n ’s p r iv a te  
car w as follow ed by  an o th e r a rm o red  one a n d  ten  m ore 
open cars in  w hich rode  th e  re s t of th e  com pany  o f N a 
tional G uard . I t  w as ev iden t th e  S ta te  in ten d ed  th e re  
should be  no s lip  in  th e  de livery  of V elve t B ill to  h is  la s t 
q u a rte rs  on  e a rth .

T h e  procession h ad  covered a b o u t h a lf  of th e  d is tan ce  
to  its  d e s tin a tio n  w hen th e  expected  tro u b le  cam e. I t  
swooped w ith  th e  speed of b ad  new s, from  th e  sky .

T h ree  tr im  an d  sw ift p lanes, fly ing in  sing le file, d a r te d  
in to  view. A ll th re e  w ere p a in te d  a  so lid  sky -b lu e  an d  
bore no  id en tify in g  m a rk s  o r num bers. L ik e  th ree  b lue  
falcons s tr ik in g  a t  a  flock of q u a il, th e  p lan es bore  dow n 
on the  tra in  of cars. L ow er an d  low er th e y  sw ooped as 
they  neared  th e ir  p rey .

T he  sold iers in  th e  open  ca r w ere firs t to  s ig h t th e  
enem y and  becom e aw are  of th e  danger. R ifles w ere th ru s t  
ou tw ard  an d  u p w ard  and  s tee l-jack e ted  b u lle ts  sped  in to  
the  a ir  to  sp a tte r  ha rm lessly  on th e  a rm o red  b o tto m s of 
the  blue p lanes. S w iftly  th e  low -flying p lan es  passed  
along th e  line  of cars a n d  each  re leased  a  score of bom bs 
in  rap id  succession.

T hey  w ere s tran g e  bom bs. T h e re  w ere no explosions

w hen  th e y  s tru c k . T h e  g lass of w hich  th ey  w ere m ade 
sim p ly  b u rs t  to  re lease  th e  tea r-g as  co n ta in ed  w ith in . In  
a  m o m en t th e  v illa inous gas h a d  enveloped  th e  t ra in  of 
ca rs  an d  h a lte d  i t  in  dem ora lized  confusion . G asp ing  an d  
b lin d ed  d riv e rs  jam m ed  on b ra k e s  a n d  b ro u g h t th e ir  cars 
to  a n  a b ru p t s ta n d s til l .  S o ld iers a n d  officers d ropped  th e ir  
w eapons a n d  c lap p ed  h an d s  to  th e ir  s tre a m in g  eyes a s  they  
gasped  fo r b re a th  am id  th e  to r tu r in g  fum es. T h e  th ree  
b lue  p lan es sped  aw ay  to  th e  so u th w ard .

AS th e  f irs t w hiff of th e  tea r-g as e n te red  th e  a rm o red  car 
k. w here  V elvet B ill s a t  be tw een  h is  g u a rd s , th e  p ris 

o n e r’s face w rin k led  in  a  tr iu m p h a n t grin .
“W ell, good-by , bo y s,” chuck led  H a y d e n , as  th e  first 

te a rs  tr ic k le d  dow n h is  cheeks. “ S o rry  to  h u rry  off, b u t  I  
hav e  business e lsew here .”

T h e  h eav y  ca r lu rch ed  as  th e  su d d en ly  b lin d ed  d riv e r 
b ro u g h t i t  to  a  h a lt . Officer T o m  B ra d y , s it t in g  on H a y 
d e n ’s r ig h t, g la red  w ith  fierce d e te rm in a tio n  th ro u g h  his 
te a rs  a n d  s tru c k  o u t v ic iously  w ith  h is  h am lik e  r ig h t fist. 
T h a t  fist co llided  w ith  th e  p r iso n e r’s jaw  a n d  V elvet B ill 
s lum ped  in  h is  se a t lik e  a n  ox fe lled  b y  th e  b u tch e r.

“ T e a r -g a s !” gasped  B ra d y  to  h is  m ate . “ G et y o u r keys 
a n d  un lock  y o u rse lf from  h im , q u ic k ! ”

A  m om en t la te r  th e  tw o  b u r ly  officers, g rop ing  th e ir  
w ay  b y  sense of to u ch , em erged  from  th e  ca r an d  dragged  
th e  fo rm  of V elve t B ill H a y d e n  a f te r  them . W ork ing  
sw iftly , th e y  h au led  th e  p riso n e r to  th e  back  of th e  a rm 
o red  tru c k . Q u ick ly  th e y  handcuffed  th e  stru g g lin g  cap 
tiv e  to  th e  re a r  ax le o f th e  h eav y  vehicle, an d  Officer B rad y  
g rin n ed , d e sp ite  h is  te a rs , a s  he  flung th e  handcuff keys 
from  h im  w ith  a ll h is  s tre n g th .

“ T h e y ’ll hav e  a  hell of a  tim e  g e ttin g  h im  loose from  
th e r e ! ” gasped  B rad y .

D ow n th e  h ighw ay  from  th e  n o rth  cam e six pow erfu l 
ca rs , loaded  w ith  a rm ed  m en  w earing  gas m asks. G ang
la n d  w as speed ing  to  th e  rescue! S w iftly  th e  b ig  cars 
bo re  dow n up o n  th e  help less tra in . T h ey  sk id d ed  to  
a  s to p  a n d  a  sco re  of m en , g ro tesq u e  in  gas m asks, leaped  
o u t a n d  d ash ed  in  am o n g  th e  b linded  d efen d ers  o f the  
h a lte d  ca ra v a n . Soon several o f th e  w ould-be rescuers 
found  V elvet B ill, on ly  to  face a  new  prob lem . T h e  q u ick  
th in k in g  an d  ac tin g  of Officer B ra d y  h a d  p roduced  a  con
d itio n  upon  w hich  th e y  h a d  n o t p lan n ed .

T o  fu r th e r  d e fe a t th em , th e  te a r  gas w as ra p id ly  d iss i
p a tin g  in  th e  open  a ir  a n d  a  s lig h t b reeze w as speeding  
re lie f to  th e  b lin d ed  m en . T h e  f ra n tic  efforts o f th e  gang
s te rs  to  loosen V elve t B ill fro m  h is  m ooring  to  th e  ax le of 
th e  pond ero u s veh ic le  w ere  va in .

A n officer w ho h a d  begun  to  rega in  h is  v ision  ru shed  
dow n upon  th e  g an g ste rs  w ith  d raw n  gun. H e  w as felled 
b y  a  b low  over th e  h ead  w ith  a  b la c k ja c k , b u t  th e  gangsters  
recognized  d e fea t. T w o  m in u te s  la te r  th e y  w ere b ack  in 
th e ir  ca rs , speed ing  to  sa fe ty . V elve t B ill H a y d e n  s till  lay  
beh ind  th e  a rm o red  car, sh ack led  secu re ly  to  its  axle. A n 
h o u r la te r  he  w as locked  secu re ly  in  a  cell of th e  d ea th - 
house a t  th e  S ta te  p rison .

TH A T  evening  P a u l K eene  w as h o s t to  G overnor M an 
n ing , L eo n a rd  G ale, w ard en  o f th e  S ta te  p riso n , and  

Jo h n  G a rth .
“ D o  y o u  th in k  y o u  w ill b e  ab le  to  ru n  dow n an y  of th e  

m en .who w ere b eh in d  th is  m o rn in g ’s o u trag e , K e e n e ? ” 
ask ed  G overnor M a n n in g , h is  eyes fixed anx iously  on  th e  
face of th e  de tec tive .

“ I  sh a ll c e r ta in ly  t ry ,”  answ ered  K eene. “W e a re  s till 
ah ead  of th em  on p o in ts  in  th is  sc rap . W ith  th e  p recau 
tions th a t  hav e  been  ta k e n  it  w ould  req u ire  a  b igger a rm y  
th a n  th e y  can  m u s te r  to  rescue H a y d e n  from  w here  he  is 
now. In  ten  d ay s  H a y d e n  w ill b e  execu ted . P e rh a p s  in



less th a n  th a t  tim e  w e w ill have  som e o th ers  of h is like 
beh ind  th e  b a rs  fo r th is  m o rn in g ’s w ork . O ur p rin c ip a l 
ta sk , how ever, is to  c a rry  o u t H a y d e n ’s execution  as sched
uled. A fte r th a t  th e  tid e  w ill be d e fin ite ly  w ith  us, an d  
aga in st th e  crew  th a t  h as  ru led  b y  fea r in  th is  tow n  fo r 
so long.”

“ B y  th u n d e r ,” grow led W a rd en  G ale, “ I  w ish  H ay d e n  
w as executed  a n d  off m y  h a n d s ! E v en  w ith  all th e  e x tra  
g u ard s an d  th e  tw o com pan ies o f m ilitia  th e  G overnor h as  
p u t  on  th e  job , I ’m  n o t going to  sleep  a n y  too  w ell for th e  
nex t ten  n ig h ts .”

“ Y ou 'll hav e  com pany  in  y o u r w ak efu ln ess ,” observed  
th e  G overnor. “ I  h ad  a n o th e r  te lephone-call from  th is  
gang  th is  a fte rn o o n . T h e  fellow  on th e  w ire  to ld  m e th a t  I  
am  to  b e  k illed  un less I  p a rd o n  H a y d e n  a t  once. T h a t’s 
n o t such a  cheerfu l p ro sp e c t.”

“ I ’d  say — ” began  W a rd en  G ale, h a ltin g  as th e  jing le  of 
th e  te lephone  sounded .

P a u l K eene w en t to  th e  phone. T w o  m in u te s  la te r  he 
tu rn e d  a  w h ite  face  to w ard  th e  w a itin g  m en.

“ Good G od, m e n ! ” sa id  th e  d e tec tiv e  hoarse ly . “T h ey  
have k id n ap ed  Ju d g e  G ay lo rd ! T h e  fellow  on  th e  w ire 
sa id  th a t  un less th e  G overnor p a rd o n s  H a y d e n  im m edi
a te ly , Ju d g e  G ay lo rd  w ill be k illed .”

“ I t  c a n ’t  b e  p o s s ib le !” gasped  th e  G overnor. “ T e le 
phone th e  ju d g e ’s hom e. T h e y  m u st be  bluffing.”

“ I ’m  a f ra id  th e y ’re  n o t ,” answ ered  K eene, tu rn in g  back  
to  th e  phone. “ T h e  judge  h a d  received  th re a te n in g  le tte rs  
before  he  sen tenced  H a y d en . I t  is ou r fa u lt  n o t to  have  
guard ed  a g a in s t th is .”

K eene  g o t th e  o p e ra to r  an d  gave h er th e  n u m b er of th e  
ju d g e ’s hom e. A  m om en t la te r  th e  d e tec tiv e  s ta r te d  as he 
heard  th e  sam e voice th a t  h a d  spoken  to  h im  a  few 
m om ents before.

“ H ello , K eene,” chuck led  th e  voice. “ W e’ve been  w a it
ing for y o u r call. N ow  th a t  you  hav e  called , y o u  m ay  te ll 
th e  G overnor th a t  we w a n t h is  answ er a t  once. A sk h im  
if he w ill g ra n t H a y d e n ’s p a rd o n  im m ed ia te ly .”

“ I t ’s— th e m ,” sa id  K eene tu rn in g  to w ard  th e  g roup  in  
the  lib ra ry . “ I t  seem s th e y  a re  a t  th e  G ay lo rd  hom e. 
T h ey  w an t to  know  im m ed ia te ly  w h e th er you , G overnor 
M ann ing , in ten d  to  p a rd o n  H a y d e n .”

“Go jump off the 
bridge!” c a l l e d  
Velvet Bill as the 
officers dragged him 
into the corridor.

“ I  —  I  —  do —  
not,” s a i d  t h e  
G overnor tensely , 
a f te r  a  m om ent of 
e l e c t r i c  silence. 
“N o t  now—or 
e v e r ! ”

K eene t u r n e d  
back  to  th e  in stru - 
m e n t  a n d  r e 
p ea ted  w h a t th e  
G o v e r n o r  had  
said .

“ T ell th e  G ov
e rn o r,” snapped  
the voice, “ th a t  he 
h a s  j u s t  p ro 
nounced th e  sam e

sen tence  on h is friend  G ay lo rd  th a t  G ay lo rd  p ronounced  
on V elvet B ill H ay d en . T h e  on ly  difference is th a t  this 
sen tence  w ill be  ca rried  o u t ! ”

T h e re  w as th e  c lick  of a  severed connection . K eene 
tu rn e d  b ack  to  h is  anxious-faced  friends. H e  rep ea ted  the  
re m a rk  of th e  gangster.

“ G ood G od, m en ,” cried  th e  G overnor, leap ing  from  his 
c h a ir  a n d  facing  them . “ W e m u st do so m e th in g ! W e— ” 

“ W e m u st n o t lose our heads— w hatever we do ,” in te r
ru p te d  P a u l K eene. “ B e calm , gen tlem en, and  le t u s tak e  
s to ck  of th is  th in g . I  have  sa id  before  th a t  th e  s itu a tio n  
w as m ore serious th a n  an y  of you  gen tlem en  realized . I t  
now  a p p ea rs  th a t  i t  is even m ore serious th a n  I  have re a l
ized. T h e  b a tt le  is on— an d  I  fea r th a t  th e  ab duc tion  and  
possib le m u rd e r o f Ju d g e  G ay lo rd  is on ly  th e  opening gun .” 

“ Y ou  m ean  th a t  th e re  a re  m en w ho w ill a c tu a lly  dare— ” 
began  th e  G overnor.

“ I  m ean  th a t  we a re  p it te d  a g a in s t m en w ho will dare  
a n y th in g  to  ga in  th e ir  ends,” c u t in  K eene. “ G entlem en, 
t r y  to  rea lize  th a t  a  m on stro u s th in g  has grow n up  in  our 
c ity  an d  c o u n try  d u rin g  th e  p a s t ten  years— a  th in g  know n 
as gang-ru le , g overnm en t b y  organized  v ice and  crim e in  
defiance of th e  law s m ade  b y  ou r leg isla tive  bodies. T h is  
th in g  h ad  grow n to  te rr ify in g  p ro p o rtio n s  befo re  th e  p a r ty  
of w hich  you , G overnor M an n in g , a re  th e  head , w as p laced  
in  pow er. T h e  decen t, ho n est people p u t  you r p a r ty  in  
pow er in  th e  belief th a t  you  w ould  th ro ttle  th is  m onster. 
T h e  people  hav e  su p p o rted  y o u r p a r ty  d u rin g  four y ears  of 
a  b a tt le  in  w hich  li t t le  g round  w as gained.

“ T h e  firs t te llin g  b low  a t  th e  h e a r t of th e  th in g  w as 
s tru c k  w hen  w e w ere successful in  conv ic ting  V elvet B ill 
H a y d e n  an d  sen ten c in g  h im  to  d ea th . H a y d e n  w as one of 
th e  m en h ig h er up— one of th e  sacred  inner circle  o f the  
h id d en  governm ent. T h is  m orn ing  th e  enem y s tru c k  in  a 
d esp e ra te  a t te m p t to  rescue h im . T h e y  have  sw orn th a t  
h e  sha ll never be  executed . I t  is te rr ib le  to  th in k  to  w hat 
len g th s th e y  m ay  go. R em em ber, th ey  know  fu lly  as well 
a s  we do th a t  th is  is a  dea th -g rap p le . T h ey — ”

T h e  te lephone  ran g  again . K eene answ ered  to  h ear once 
m ore th e  fam ilia r  gruff voice.

“ L ook o u ts id e  y o u r fro n t d o o r,” sa id  th e  voice in  answ er 
to  K eene’s hello. T h e n  th e  connection  clicked off.
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KE E N E  hu n g  u p  th e  receiver, w a lked  slow ly  across th e  
room  to  th e  en tran ce-h a ll an d  opened  th e  fro n t door. 

T h e  s tre a m  of ligh t from  th e  open  p o r ta l d isclosed th e  life 
less body  of Ju d g e  G ay lo rd  sp raw led  on  th e  s tep s.

“ C om e here , gen tlem en ,” ca lled  K eene as  h e  k n e lt beside  
th e  body.

T h e  g roup  in  th e  lib ra ry  cam e q u ick ly , to  s ta n d  s tu n n e d  
an d  g rim -faced  in  th e  doorw ay.

“ Ju d g e  G ay lo rd  is  q u ite  d ead ,”  sa id  K eene , rising . 
“ G arth , p lease  do th e  necessary  te lep h o n in g  a t  once. W e 
m ust leave th e  body  w here  it  is u n til  th e  coroner a rr iv e s .” 

B ack  in  th e  lib ra ry , a f te r  Jo h n  G a rth  h ad  te lephoned  
th e  p ro p e r a u th o ritie s , P a u l K eene ca lled  th e  a tte n tio n  of 
th e  g roup  to  a  ty p e w ritte n  n o te  th a t  h a d  been p in n ed  to  th e  
b re a s t o f Ju d g e  G ay lo rd ’s coat.

“Here is the Judge who sentenced Velvet Bill Hayden,”  
K eene read . “He will sentence no more. We failed to 
rescue Hayden this morning—but unless he is pardoned 
and released at once you will all wish we had been success
ful. What is left of the Judge is the first sample of what 
we can and will do.”

“ G o d !” cried  G overnor M ann ing .
“ You may have read Kipling's ballad, ‘ The Grave Of 

The Hundred Dead,'” K eene  co n tin u ed  read ing . “ That 
grave will be nothing compared to the grave for a thousand 
dead that you will have to dig if Hayden is executed. If  
you doubt that we mean it, take another look at the mes
senger who delivered this note.”

“ F ie n d s ! ”  cried  W a rd en  G ale.
“ R ead  on ,” begged the  G overnor hoarsely .
“ We will kill you people like flies, if we are forced to 

it,”  K eene re a d  on. “ We will not quit while there are 
enough police left to arrest anybody or enough judges to 
run a court. We will make it suicide to run for a public 
office. Think this over and then see that Hayden is par
doned quickly.

“It is not that we cannot go on without Hayden. It is 
the principle of the thing. It is that you must realize that 
we are, after all, more powerful than you, and that the 
important members of our organization must not be mo
lested by you. There is no alternative. You are out in 
the open. We can strike in the dark—and strike hard. We 
shall expect the pardon of Hayden before tomorrow night.” 

K eene fo lded th e  no te  an d  th ru s t  i t  in to  h is  co a t p o ck e t. 
T h e  silence in  th e  room  w as heavy .

“W as th e re  no  s ig n a tu re ? ” ask ed  G overnor M a n n in g  
p resen tly .

“ Y es,” answ ered  K eene. “ T h e  n o te  is signed  as  such  
wolves shou ld  sign  a  com m un ica tion— ‘T h e  P a c k .’ ”

A  ra p  a t  th e  door announced  th e  a rr iv a l of th e  co roner 
a n d  th e  police. T h e  fo u r m en w en t to  th e  door to  answ er 
necessary  questions. W h en  th e  bo d y  h a d  been  rem oved , 
th e  G overnor d e p a rte d  w ith  a  po lice esco rt. T h e  execu tive  
agreed  to  go d ire c tly  to  h is  tow n-house, w h ich  w as to  be 
im m ed ia te ly  p laced  u n d e r h eav y  g u ard . W ard en  G ale 
w en t a long  in  th e  G overno r’s c a r . B ack  in  th e  lib ra ry , 
K eene drew  from  h is p o ck e t th e  n o te  he  h a d  ta k e n  from  
th e  body  of Ju d g e  G ay lo rd  an d  s tu d ie d  i t  w ith  a  pow erfu l 
g lass th a t  la y  on h is desk . H is  s c ru tin y  ended , he  looked  
u p  a t  h is  young  frien d  a n d  aid .

“ O n th e  sam e p ap e r as  th e  th re a te n in g  le tte rs  received 
b y  th e  judge  d u rin g  th e  p a s t w eeks,”  observed  K eene. 
“Also w ritte n  w ith  th e  sam e ty p e w rite r . I  hav e  th e  o th e r 
le tte rs  here  in  a  d raw er of th is  desk .”

W H IL E  G a rth  w atch ed  an d  lis ten ed  closely , th e  g re a t 
d e tec tiv e  show ed h im  n um erous p ecu lia ritie s  b y  

w hich it  w as proven  th a t  th e  sam e m ach ine  h ad  been used  
in  ty p in g  all th e  le tte rs .

“ I  w ould  give a  g re a t dea l to  k n o w  w here  th a t  m ach ine

is a t  th is  m o m en t,” d ec lared  K eene, tu ck in g  a ll th e  le tte rs  
b ack  in to  a  d raw er of th e  desk.

“ H ow  sh a ll w e go a b o u t find ing  i t ? ” a sk ed  G arth .
“ I ’m  n o t su re  th a t  we sha ll go a b o u t i t ,”  answ ered 

K eene. “ T h e re  m ay  be m ore u rg en t an d  im p o rta n t th ings 
to  do. I  confess th a t  I  am  a t  a  loss as to  w here  I  shall 
begin . T h is  th in g  is so s tupendous. T h e re  is no  p receden t. 
T h e re  seem  so m an y  places to  ta k e  ho ld— an d  y e t none! 
I ’m  going fo r a  w a lk  w hile I  d o  som e th in k in g . In  the  
m ean tim e  y o u  m ig h t s tu d y  th o se  le tte rs  som e m ore. W e 
m ig h t ta k e  a  n o tio n  to  hav e  a  look  fo r th e  ty p ew rite r. 
In  a n y  case, le tte rs  can  te ll so m uch  in  o th e r th a n  the  
in ten d ed  w ay . N ev e r fa il to  s tu d y  a n y  le tte rs  in  any  
case  c losely .”

“ T h e n  y o u  w a n t m e to  s ta y  h e re  u n ti l  y o u  r e tu rn ? ” 
a sk e d  G a rth .

“ Y es,”  answ ered  K eene, “ a n d  I  w a n t y o u  to  rem ain  for 
th e  n ig h t— p erh a p s  several n ig h ts .”

K eene  to o k  h is  h a t  an d  a  lig h t to p co a t an d  w alked  from  
th e  house. G a rth  tu rn e d  to w ard  th e  tab le  and  se ttled  
h im se lf fo r  th e  suggested  s tu d y  of th e  le tte rs .

MO R E  th a n  an  h o u r la te r  th e  te lephone  rang , rousing  
Jo h n  G a rth  from  h is s tu d y  of th e  ty p ed  pages. G a rth  

answ ered  to  h e a r th e  voice of M arsh a ll B rad fo rd  on th e  w ire.
“ Is  P a u l K eene  th e re  ?” asked  th e  p u b lish er. H is  voice 

trem b led  w ith  excitem en t.
“ N o ,” answ ered  G arth . “H e  w en t o u t fo r a  w alk  aw hile  

ago. H e  shou ld  be b ack  soon. T h is  is Jo h n  G a rth  speak ing .” 
“ I  recognized  y o u r voice,” answ ered  th e  pub lisher. “A 

te rr ib le  th in g  h a s  ju s t  h ap p en ed . T e ll K eene  to  call m e 
a t  th e  p a p e r as  soon as  he  re tu rn s .”

“ W h a t h as  h a p p e n e d ? ” asked  G arth .
“ T h e  G overnor h as  been  k id n a p e d ,” answ ered  B ra d 

ford .
“ W h a t? ”
“ G overno r M a n n in g  h as  been  k id n ap ed . A  gang  of 

m en a rm e d  w ith  m ach ine-guns a tta c k e d  th e  police escort 
th a t  w as ta k in g  h im  to  h is  hom e. F o u r of th e  police
m en a n d  th e  G overno r’s chauffeu r w ere k illed  o u trig h t. 
W a rd en  G ale  an d  th e  re s t o f th e  officers a re  in  th e  hosp ita l 
b a d ly  w ounded .”

“ Good h e a v e n s ! ” cried  G arth . “ T h e  G overnor an d  th e  
w ard en  h ad  ju s t  le f t  th is  house, fo llow ing th e  rem oval of 
Ju d g e  G a y lo rd ’s  body . Y ou  know  ab o u t th a t ,  of c o u rse?” 

“ Y es,” answ ered  B ra d fo rd . “T h is  is a  te rr ib le  m ess. 
G od know s w h a t w ill h a p p e n  nex t. T e ll K eene to  call me 
a t  once w hen  h e  com es in .”

“ I  w ill,” an sw ered  G arth .
H a n g in g  u p  th e  rece iver, G a rth  w alked  to  th e  doo r and  

looked  u p  a n d  dow n th e  q u ie t s tre e t, hop ing  to  see K eene 
ap p ro ach in g . H e  w as d isap p o in ted . A  q u ick  fe a r  fo r h is 
f r ie n d ’s s a fe ty  seized h im . H e  tu rn e d  back  to  th e  lib ra ry , 
b u t  a  few  m om en ts la te r  em erged  from  th e  house an d  
w alked  sw iftly  dow n th e  s tre e t. H e  reasoned  th a t  K eene 
h ad  p ro b a b ly  gone to  th e  n e a r-b y  p a rk  fo r h is stro ll. H e  
m e a n t to  find  h im  as  q u ic k ly  as  possib le.

T h e  te lep h o n e  w as rin g in g  as G a rth  opened  th e  door of 
P a u l K een e’s hom e on h is  re tu rn  from  a  fru itle ss  search  
of th e  p a rk . F e a r  tu g g in g  a t  h is  h e a r t, G a rth  s tro d e  across 
th e  room  a n d  answ ered .

“ H e llo ! G a r th ? ” I t  w as th e  exc ited  vo ice  of M arsh a ll 
B ra d fo rd .

“ Y es.”
“ C om e u p  to  m y  office q u ic k ly ,” cried  B rad fo rd . “ T hese 

m u rd e re rs  hav e  ab d u c te d  P a u l K eene an d  th e  m ayor. I ’ll 
te ll y o u  a ll I  know  ab o u t i t  w hen y o u  ge t here. K eene 
h as  o ften  spoken  q u ite  h ig h ly  to  m e of y o u r detec tive  
a b ility . G od know s i t  is needed  now. H u r ry  dow n h ere .” 

“ I ’m  com ing .”
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F ifteen  m in u tes  la te r , Jo h n  G a rth  w as co n fro n tin g  th e  
w hite-faced  p u b lish er acro ss th e  b ig  desk  in  B ra d fo rd ’s 
p riv a te  office.

“T ell m e e v e ry th in g  th a t  h a s  h ap p e n e d ,” d em anded  
G arth .

“ T h ey  have  th e  G overnor, th e  m ay o r an d  P a u l K eene 
p risoners,” answ ered  B rad fo rd . “ I  d o n ’t  know  how  th ey  
got K eene— b u t a  sm all a rm y  of gunm en  ra id e d  the  
m ay o r’s hom e, k illed  h is  b u tle r , w ounded tw o of th e  o th e r 
se rv an ts  an d  d ragged  th e  m ayor off in  h is dressing-gow n. 
H ere  is a  le t te r  th a t  ju s t 
cam e to  th e  Planet b y  a 
m essenger boy .”

A nd he h an d ed  a  ty p ed  
sheet to  G arth . I t  w as on 
th e  sam e p a p e r as the  
notes G a rth  h a d  s tud ied  
earlier in  th e  n ig h t and  a  
b rie f sc ru tin y  show ed h im  
th a t  i t  h ad  been  ty p e d  on 
th e  sam e m achine. I t  
re a d :

To the press:
We are holding Governor 

Manning, Mayor Tanner 
and Detective Paul Keene 
prisoners. A pardon for 
Velvet Bill Hayden will 
soon be signed by the 
Governor. When it reaches 
Lieutenant-governor Lar
sen, it had better be honored 
promptly, or our dis
tinguished prisoners will be 
sent to join Judge Gaylord.

When Hayden has been 
freed we will continue to 
hold your friends until he 
is safe in Honduras. They 
will be treated decently and 
released as soon as we re
ceive word of Hayden’s 
arrival in Honduras.

If  Hayden is not released, 
the trouble is only started.
We mean business.

T he Pack .

Jo h n  G a rth ’s face w as 
g ray  as he  la id  dow n the  
note.

H is  eyes m e t those  of 
B rad fo rd .

“H as  i t  re a lly  com e to  w here  th e  law  is pow erless ag a in s t 
these m u rd e re rs? ” asked  th e  p u b lish e r hoarsely .

“ I t ’s like  figh ting  a  p h a n to m ,” m u tte re d  G a rth , shak in g  
his head . “ T h e re  is no th in g — no one— to  s tr ik e  b a c k  a t !  
T hey  ev id en tly  believe in  th e  ad ag e  th a t  d ead  m en  te ll no 
tales. T h e y  m u rd e r ru th le ss ly  a n d  on  a  w holesale basis. 
A fter a ll these  o u trag es th e re  is  n o t so m uch  as  th e  license- 
num ber of a n  a u to  to  w ork  on— no fin g erp rin ts— no clues 
of an y  k ind . I ’m  b eg inn ing  to  th in k  th a t  w e h a d  b e tte r  
release H ay d en . H is  execu tion  is n o t so im p o rta n t a s  th e  
lives th a t  h av e  a lre a d y  been  ta k e n — to  sa y  n o th in g  of th e  
o thers th a t  m ay  be sacrificed .”

“ P e rh a p s  y o u  a re  r ig h t,” ag reed  th e  p u b lish er. “ B u t i t  
w ill be  a  b it te r  d e fea t, a f te r  th e  y ears  of fighting . I t  w ill 
m ean tu rn in g  th e  un d erw o rld  loose lik e  a  p a c k  of wolves 
on the  c ity . I t  is h a rd  to  dec ide .”

IT  w as w ell p a s t m id n ig h t w hen  G a rth  le f t B ra d fo rd ’s 
office. T h e y  h a d  decided  to  t r y  to  ge t a  l i t t le  re s t and  

see w h a t w ould  h ap p en  on  th e  fo llow ing day .
O n th e  fo llow ing d a y  th e  tow n  w as in  tu rm o il. T h e  

m orn ing  p ap e rs  h a d  c a rrie d  th e  new s of th e  h appen ings 
of th e  n ig h t before . C itizen s’ co m m ittees  an d  various

c iv ic  a n d  business o rg an iza tio n s w en t in to  hudd les. E v e ry 
bo d y  w as g iv ing  adv ice  to  an yone  w ho seem ed in  a  posi
tio n  to  do a n y th in g .

T h e  overw helm ing  d em and  w as fo r th e  im m ed ia te  release 
of V elve t B ill an d  a  tru c e  w ith  th e  p a c k  of h u m an  wolves 
w ho h a d  d ec lared  b lo o d y  w arfa re  on soc ie ty  and  govern
m en t. T h e  voices of those  w ho saw  th e  u ltim a te  outcom e 
of such a  tru c e  w ere d row ned  in  th e  c lam or of those w ho 
w ould  save th e  p risoners  from  th e  p ack  a t  a n y  price.

T h en , sh o r tly  a f te r  n ine  o ’clock in  th e  m orn ing , the
b u lle t-rid d led  b o d y  o f  
G overnor M an n in g  w as 
found  in  som e sh ru b b ery  
in  a  p u b lic  p a rk . T he  
bo d y  w as s till  w arm . A 
no te  p in n ed  to  th e  blood
s ta in ed  s h ir t  r e a d :

He refused to sign Velvet 
Bill Hayden’s pardon. Now 
Lieutenant-governor Lar
sen can sign it. If it is not 
signed before tomorrow 
morning, we will bump off 
Mayor Tanner and Paul 
Keene.

T he Pack.

L a te r  on  th a t  hec tic  
d ay , in  th e  p riv a te  office 
of M a rsh a ll B rad fo rd , the  
p u b lish er an d  Jo h n  G arth  
s a t  facing  each  o ther. 
B o th  m en show ed th e  
s tra in  of th e  p a s t tw o 
days.

“ I t  looks like  I  am  
a b o u t to  lose th a t  fool be t 
I  m ade w ith  H ay d en  in  
the  co u rtro o m ,” observed 
B rad fo rd . “ I  d o n ’t  care—  
if i t  w ill on ly  s to p  th is  
s la u g h te r .”

“T h a t’s th e  hell of i t ,” 
answ ered  G a r t h .  “ W e 
m u st w in  th is  b a ttle , or 
we leave th e  c ity  open to  
such th ings as th is— or 
even w orse t h i n g  s— a t  
an y  t im e ! ”

“ I  d o n ’t  see how  we can w in ,” dec lared  B rad fo rd . “ T he 
h ap p en in g s of th e  p a s t fo rty -e ig h t hou rs have  s tirre d  the  
pu b lic  u p  to  such a  p itc h  th a t  th e re  seem s to  be  no w ay  
o u t— except th e  re lease  of H a y d e n .”

“ W h a t does L ieu ten an t-g o v ern o r L a rsen  s a y ? ”
“ H e  refuses to  sign th e  p a rd o n . Says th a t  if  G overnor 

M an n in g  w as w illing  to  d ie  ra th e r  th a n  sign i t  u nder d u 
ress, so is h e .”

“ W here  is L arsen  ?”
“A t h is  hom e. H e  h as  called  o u t tw o com panies o f 

m ilit ia  to  g u a rd  h im . Says he  w ill see no one nor sign 
a n y th in g  u n til H a y d e n  has been execu ted .”

“ I  ad m ire  h is  nerve, if  n o t h is sense,” nodded  G arth .
“ So do  I , ” a d m itte d  B rad fo rd . “ B u t I  ca n ’t  m atch  

th e m .”
“A t th e  sam e tim e ,” observed  G arth , “ we can  do n o th 

ing  to w ard  th e  re leasing  of H a y d e n  w ith o u t th e  consen t 
a n d  a id  of L a rse n .”

“ N o t un less th e  people s to rm  th e  S ta te  p riso n  an d  re 
lease  h im  b y  force ,”  rep lied  th e  pub lisher.

“ S lim  chance  of th a t ,” op ined  G arth . “ N o t w ith  four 
N a tio n a l G u ard  o u tfits  in  ad d itio n  to  a ll th e  ex tra  guards 
on  th e  jo b .”
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“ I f  th e re  w ere on ly  som e w ay  to  speed u p  th e  p ro 
cedure ,” sa id  the  p u b lish er, “an d  execute  H a y d e n  to d a y ! ” 

“ B u t th e re  is n 't ,” rem inded  G a rth . “ H e  can  on ly  be 
executed on th e  d a y  a n d  in  th e  m an n er se t fo rth  b y  Ju d g e  
G aylord , w hose lips a re  now  fo rever sea led .”

“ I  have  a n  id e a ! ” exclaim ed B ra d fo rd , reach in g  fo r th e  
telephone. A  m om en t la te r  he  gave th e  o p e ra to r  a  num 
ber— th e  b lin d  n u m b er a t  th e  hom e of L ieu ten an t-g o v ern o r 
L arsen . A fte r te n  m in u te s  o f conv ersa tio n , th e  p u b lish e r 
tu rn ed  back  to  face G arth .

“ I  guess you  follow ed m ost o f th a t ,”*said B rad fo rd . “W e 
are  go ing to  p la y  fo r tim e. L a rsen  has agreed . W e will 
get o u t an  e x tra  im m ed ia te ly . I t  w ill c a rry  o u r offer to  
these m u rd ere rs  w ho call them selves th e  P a c k . T h e y  a re  
to  cease k illin g  fo r th ree  d ay s w hile we tr y  to  g e t th e  legal 
m ach inery  in to  shape  to  re lease  H ay d e n . T h a t  w ill give 
us th ree  days in  w hich to  t r y  to  ru n  th em  to  e a r th . I f  
we can do n o th in g  in  th a t  tim e, th e  a t t i tu d e  of th e  pub lic  
will p e rm it us to  do n o th in g  b u t re lease  H a y d e n .”

“T h ree  d a y s ,” sa id  G a rth  slow ly. “ I t ’s a  b ig  o r d e r ! ”

TW E N T Y  m in u tes  la te r  th e  Planet e x tra  w as on th e  
stree t. I t  b ro u g h t qu ick  r e s u l ts : a  m essenger-boy , who 

had been stopped  on th e  s tre e t b y  a  m an  in  w ork ing -gar
m ents an d  given a  d o lla r to  d e liver, b ro u g h t a  n o te  to  th e  
office of th e  Planet. T h e  e x tra  h a d  been  on  th e  s tre e t less 
th an  tw o hou rs w hen th e  n o te  a rriv ed . I t  r e a d :

Your bluff is called. We will wait the three days. But you had 
better have Hayden free by that time. If you fail, the mayor, Paul 
Keene and plenty of others will die.

T h e  P a c k .

I t  took  Jo h n  G a rth  b u t  a  few m om en ts to  d e te rm in e  th a t  
the  note w as w ritte n  on th e  sam e p a p e r a n d  b y  th e  sam e 
m achine th a t  h ad  ty p e d  th e  o th e r com m unica tions.

“W ell?” dem anded  B ra d fo rd , w ho h a d  been  w atch ing  
w hile G arth  sc ru tin ized  th e  note.

“ I t ’s n o t w ell,” declared  G arth . “ I  c a n ’t  see th a t  we 
have ga ined  a  th in g . T h e re  is  no  p lace  to  ta k e  ho ld . 
T h e re ’s no w ay  to  know  w hom  w e a re  figh ting . E ith e r  you  
or I  m igh t m eet o u r arch -enem y  on th e  s tre e t tom orrow  
— th is  a fte rn o o n — an d  n o t recognize h im . W e w ill use 
our th ree  days, I  suppose, b u t  I  w ill n o t p rom ise  to  ac
com plish a  th in g .”

“ B u t, m an , we must accom plish  s o m e th in g !” c ried  th e  
pub lisher. “ S urely  you  h av e n ’t  fo rg o tten  w h a t i t  m eans 
to  lo se?”

“ N o ,” answ ered  G a rth , “ I  h a v en ’t ; b u t  I  feel ab so lu te ly  
help less.”

“ L isten — ” cried  B rad fo rd , th en  s to p p ed  as  th e  te lephone 
on his desk  rang . H e  answ ered  th e  call. A few m om ents 
la te r  he snapped  up  th e  receiver a n d  w h irled  a b o u t to  
face G arth .

“T h ey  have  k id n ap ed  F ra n k lin  G orm an , ch ief o f po lice ,” 
cried  the  pub lisher. “T h a t  w as one of m y  re p o rte rs  on  the  
telephone. T h e y  g rab b ed  G orm an  a t  th e  door of th e  
C alum et R e s ta u ra n t as he  cam e o u t a f te r  h is  lunch . T h rew  
him  in to  a  car w ith o u t license-p la tes an d  sped  aw ay .” 

“ T h ey  a re  a  busy  b u n ch ,” observed  G a rth . “ T h e  b est 
th ing  I  can  th in k  of is to  s it  tig h t. W e ’ll h e a r from  th em  
soon.”

G a rth ’s guess p roved  co rrec t. I t  w as less th a n  h a lf  a n  
hour u n til a  no te  a rriv ed  a t  th e  Planet office. B ra d fo rd  
to re  it  open. T h e  no te  re a d :

We now have Chief of Police Gorman. We will deliver his corpse 
with the others, if Velvet Bill Hayden is not freed at the specified time.

T he Pack.

“ Sam e p ap e r— sam e m ach in e ,” sa id  G a rth . “A nd th a t  
is as fa r as  we get. T h is  is th e  m ost baffling th in g  in  
th e  w orld. I t  does no good to  check  u p  on th e  source of 
telephone-calls o r m essages. T h e re  is no  clue anyw here .

I  feel bea ten . I ’m  going hom e an d  try  to  m ake  m y  b ra in  
do so m eth in g .”

“ G od know s I  w ish  you  all th e  luck  in  th e  w orld ,” saitJ 
B ra d fo rd , a s  G a rth  rose an d  m oved to w ard  th e  door.

“ I ’ll need i t ,” re to r te d  G a rth . “ T elephone  m e if  a n y 
th in g  m ore h a p p e n s .”

“ I  w ill,” B ra d fo rd  p rom ised .

JO H N  G A R T H  lived  a lone  in  a  room y , co m fo rtab le  
a p a r tm e n t w ell o u t in  th e  residence d is tr ic t. In  h is 

liv ing-room  th e  young  d e tec tiv e  se ttle d  dow n to  w restle  
w ith  th e  p ro b lem  th a t  co n fro n ted  h im . O n every  tan g en t 
he  found  h im self co n fro n ted  b y  a  s to n e  w all. D a y lig h t 
w as seep ing  in  a ro u n d  th e  c u r ta in s  w hen th e re  cam e a  ta p  
a t  h is  door.

O n th e  p o in t o f ca llin g  a n  in v ita tio n  to  th e  v is ito r to  
e n te r , G a rth  checked  h is  tongue  a n d  p u lled  open  a  d raw er 
o f his- desk . F ro m  th e  d raw er h e  to o k  a  heav y  a u to m a tic  
revo lver. W ith  q u ic k , noiseless s tep s  he  d a r te d  to  the  
p o rtie re s  th a t  covered  a  sem i-c ircu la r w indow  nook , and  
s tep p ed  beh in d  th em  ju s t  a s  th e  ra p  a t  th e  door w as re 
pea ted .

“ C om e in ,” ca lled  G a rth , now  h id d en  b y  th e  p o rtie res  
w hich  he h a d  le f t p a r te d  b y  a  n a rro w  c ra c k  th ro u g h  w hich 
he  could  see th e  en te rin g  ca lle r o r callers.

T h e  door opened  a n d  four m en  w ith  d raw n  guns b u rs t 
in to  th e  room . G a rth  recognized  th e  lead er as  T o m  D en 
to n , an  ex -pug ilist an d  n o to rio u s g angster. T h e  v isito rs 
h a lte d  ju s t  in side  th e  door a n d  d a r te d  q u ick  g lances over 
th e  e m p ty  room . In  a  flash G a rth  rea lized  th a t  th ey  had  
com e to  a d d  h im  to  th e ir  cap tiv es . H e  d id  n o t h e s i ta te ; 
th e  a rm y  h a d  ta u g h t h im  how  to  use  th e  w eapon  in  his 
h an d . H e  used  it.

U n d e r th e  s tre a m  of lead  th a t  leaped  from  beh ind  the 
p o rtie re s  th e  fo u r g an g ste rs  w ilted  lik e  g ra in  befo re  the  
sickle. T w o  of th e  gunm en  fired  in  th e  d irec tio n  of the  
p o rtie re s  a s  th e y  fell, b u t  G a rth  w as n o t h it. A  m om ent 
la te r  th e  you n g  d e tec tiv e  h a d  leap ed  across th e  room  and  
closed an d  locked  th e  door. T h e n  h e  s tro d e  to  th e  desk, 
p ro cu red  som e ca rtr id g e s  an d  re lo ad ed  th e  a u to m a tic . H e 
th e n  tu rn e d  to  in sp ec t th e  re su lt o f h is  m a rk sm an sh ip  and 
found  th a t  he  h a d  done a  good jo b . H is  floor w as litte re d  
w ith  fo u r d ead  gangsters.

S tep p in g  q u ic k ly  to  th e  te lephone , h e  sn a tch ed  th e  re 
ceiver from  th e  hook.

“ H ello , F ra n k ,” he  sa id  a  m o m en t la te r , recognizing  the 
voice of th e  house o p e ra to r  w ho answ ered . “ G ive me 
police  h e a d q u a r te rs  a n d  le t no  one com e up  to  m y a p a r t
m en t u n til th e  po lice a rriv e . T h e re  h as  been a  l i t t le  tro u 
b le u p  h e re .”

“ I  know  it ,  s ir ,” answ ered  th e  o p e ra to r. “ F o lk s  in  the  
n e ighbo ring  a p a r tm e n ts  a re  ca llin g  m e a b o u t i t . H e re ’s 
y o u r n u m b er.”

HA L F  a n  h o u r la te r  th e  bod ies o f th e  fo u r g an g ste rs  h ad  
been  rem oved  from  th e  a p a r tm e n t a n d  a  police g uard  

w as s ta tio n e d  a t  th e  door. S upp lied  b y  th e  po lice  w ith  
th e  id e n tity  o f th e  four m en  h e  h ad  k illed , G a rth  sa t dow n 
to  t r y  to  see if he  could  fit h is  v ic tim s in to  th e  p ic tu re  in 
an y  m an n e r th a t  w ould  h e lp  w ith  h is  p rob lem .

T h e  dead  m en  h a d , a f te r  a ll, been  b u t  sm all f ry  in  the  
o rg an iza tio n  a g a in s t w h ich  th e  c ity  a n d  S ta te  governm ent 
w as now  p itte d .

G a rth  w as s till  s i t t in g  in  frow ning  th o u g h t w hen his 
te lephone  ran g . H e  answ ered , to  h e a r  th e  voice of M a r
sha ll B ra d fo rd  on th e  w ire.

“ H ello , G a r th ,” sa id  th e  p u b lish e r. “ I  ju s t  h ea rd  of 
w h a t y o u  d id  to  those  hoodlum s. G ood w o r k ! ”

“ I ’m  w ondering  w h e th er i t  w as o r n o t,” answ ered  G arth . 
“L is te n ,” w en t on  B ra d fo rd . “A  n o te  ju s t  cam e to  m e



BOOK MAGAZINE 11 By Seven Anderton

from  P a u l K eene. H e  te lls  m e th a t  we a re  w h ipped , th a t  
th e  b es t th in g  w e can  do is to  p rev a il up o n  L a rsen  to  
p a rd o n  H a y d e n . H e  a lso  say s  th a t  I  am  to  show  th e  le t te r  
to  y o u  in  o rd e r to  s to p  you  fro m  d o ing  a n y th in g  th a t  
m ay  re su lt in  th e  d e a th  of h im se lf a n d  th e  o th e rs  w ho a re  
p risoners w ith  h im . Shall I  com e o u t to  y o u r p lace  an d  
b rin g  th e  n o te  ?”

“ B y  all m eans do ,” answ ered  G a r th ; “ I ’m  cu rious to  see 
th a t  n o te .”

“ I ’ll s t a r t  a t  once.”
I t  w as ju s t  a  few  m in u tes  

p a s t e ig h t o ’clock w h e n  
M arsh a ll B ra d fo rd  e n te red  
G a rth ’s a p a r t m e n t .  H e  
handed  th e  you n g  d e tec tiv e  
a  sheet of p ap e r. G arth  
unfo lded  i t  an d  r e a d :

“ D ear B ra d fo rd :
“W e a re  bea ten . T h e re  is 

no D o u b t in  m y  m ind  
A bout th a t .  T h e re  is N ow  
no th ing  fo r us to  do  b u t 
release V elvet B ill. W e 
H av e  no A lte rn a tiv e . W e 
m ust * R ecognize T h e  fa c t 
th a t  th e  b a ttle  is E n d ed . I t  
is a  R o tte n  B re a k , b u t 
R a th e r  th a n  sacrifice h u n 
dreds of lives, A fte r  a ll I t  
is b e tte r  N o t to  Send H a y 
den to  hell. T h e  R ack e tee rs  
A re too  well In tre n c h e d .
T h ey  d o m in a te  th e  s i tu a 
tion. N o  D o u b t H u n d re d s  
of m en In  th e  c ity  could  
be S hot dow n b y  th em  in  
a  few H ours. T h e  O nly  
w ay  o u t is to  M ak e  peace 
w ith  th em  on  th e ir  own 
term s. Speed u p  th e  p a rd o n  
of H ay d en  an d  E n d  th is  
m ess. Show  th is  le t te r  to  
John G a rth  a n d  te ll h im  n o t 
to  do a n y th in g  rash .

“ P a u l  K e e n e .”

Jo h n  G a rth  knew  th e  
h an d w ritin g  of h is  friend ,
P au l K eene, too  well to  
d o u b t for a  m om en t th a t  
the  no te  h ad  been  w ritte n  
by th e  fam ous detec tive .
N everthe less, he  could  n o t 
believe th a t  th e  n o te  c a rr ie d  th e  genu ine se n tim e n t of 
K eene. T h e re  seem ed to  be  som eth in g  o u t o f th e  o rd in a ry  
abou t th e  no te . S udden ly  he  rem em b ered  w h a t K eene h ad  
said  to  h im : “ In  a n y  case, le tte rs  can  te ll so m uch  in  
o ther th a n  th e  in ten d ed  w ay. N ev e r fa il to  s tu d y  an y  
le tte rs  in  a n y  case  c losely .”

H e  tu rn e d  h is a t te n tio n  b ack  to  th e  n o te  an d  s tu d ied  
it  closely. A fte r a  few  m om ents he  looked  u p  a t  B rad fo rd .

“ M r. B ra d fo rd ,” sa id  G a rth , “ p lease  leave th is  n o te  w ith  
m e— I  w a n t to  s tu d y  i t .”

W hen B ra d fo rd  h a d  gone, G a rth  s a t dow n an d  began  
to  pore  over th e  no te . S om eth ing  lik e  h a lf  a n  h o u r h ad  
passed  w hen h e  no ticed  th a t  th e re  w ere m an y  w ords in  
th e  le tte r  cap ita lized  w here  no  c a p ita liz a tio n  should  hav e  
been  used. P u llin g  a  b la n k  sh ee t o f p a p e r from  th e  d raw er 
of th e  desk  he  began  to  p ick  o u t a n d  se t dow n in  o rd er 
th e  m isp laced  c a p ita l le tte rs  in  th e  note.

A  low  w h istle  o f am azem en t escaped  G a rth  as  he  read  
th e  m essage th u s  cu lled  from  K een e’s le tte r .
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O nce m ore, G a rth  checked  over th e  le t te r  to  m ak e  su re  
th a t  h e  h a d  m ade  no m is tak e .

T h e n  he lean ed  b ack  in  h is  c h a ir  a n d  s a t th e re  fo r a  long 
tim e  w ith  h is  eyes closed in  th o u g h t. T h e  th in g  seem ed 

im possib le . D a n  H a r te r  w as one of the  
c i ty ’s w e a lth ie s t m en. H e  held  an  env i
ab le  p lace  in  th e  socia l, business and  
p o litica l c irc les  o f th e  tow n. H e  w as 
know n as  one of th e  lead in g  b ro k ers  of 
th e  business w orld , a n  a u th o r ity  on 
sto ck s an d  bonds a n d  a  p lunger who 
h a d  ta k e n  n um erous la rg e  fo rtu n es o u t 
of th e  m a rk e t in  a  single day .

M oreover, H a r te r  w as a  b ro ther-in - 
law  of M a rsh a ll B rad fo rd , th e  p u b 
lisher. B ra d fo rd ’s w ife  w as D a n  H a r 
te r ’s s is te r . In  one w ay  i t  seem ed im 
possib le  th a t  H a r te r  w as th e  b ra in s  of 
th e  P ack . B u t in  an o th e r  w ay  i t  fitted  
in  p e rfec tly . H is  b rokerage  business 
m ade  a  p e rfe c t b lind . H is  hom e, lo
ca ted  in  th e  m idd le  o f a  six ty -acre  es
ta te , a n  h o u r’s r id e  from  th e  c ity , w as 
an  idea l s tro n g h o ld  fo r such a  lo t of 
m odern  b u ccan eers  as  h ad  p laced  th em 
selves b e h in d  V elve t B ill H ay d en .

“ J e ru s a le m ! ” m u tte re d  G arth . “ D an  
H a r t e r ! I t  isn ’t  possib le— an d  y e t i t  is 
th e  on ly  th in g  th a t  is possib le! One 
th in g  a t  le a s t is c e rta in . T h e re ’ll be  no 

g e ttin g  anyw here  
w ith  th e  police in 
th is . W i t h  t h e  
p o w e r  H a r t e r  
w ields, th e re ’s  no 
te llin g  w hich  cops 
m ay  be on h is 
p ay -ro ll.”

F o r  s e v e r a l  
m ore  m om ents the  
young  d e t e c t i v e  
s a t  i n  s i l e n t  
th o u g h t. T h en  he 
gave an  exclam a
tio n  of sa tis fa c 
tion  an d  reached  
fo r th e  telephone. 
P re se n tly  he w as 
ta lk in g  w ith  M a r

t in  D o n ah u e , S ta te  C om m ander of th e  A m erican  Legion. 
D o n ah u e  an d  G a rth  h ad  been b udd ies  in  th e  A. E . F .

“L is te n , M a r tin ,” sa id  G a rth . “ I  w a n t you  to  come 
over to  m y  a p a r tm e n t a t  once. S ay  n o th in g  to  anybody  
a b o u t w here  y o u  a re  com ing. W h a t I  w an t to  see you  
a b o u t is a  v e ry  im p o rta n t m a tte r .”

“ I ’ll be  over in  a  jiffy ,” answ ered  D onahue .
T h e  jiffy  p roved  to  be a b o u t te n  m inu tes . D onahue , a  

b ig  C e lt of th e  ty p e  know n as “ b la c k  I r ish ,” shook  hands 
w ith  G a rth , an d  th e n  d em anded  to  b e  to ld  w h a t i t  w as 
a ll ab o u t. M o tio n in g  h is  g u es t to  a  ch a ir , G a rth  p ro 
ceeded to  explain .

“A n d ,” sa id  G a rth  p re sen tly , “you  ca n  see th a t  w e w ould 
be  v e ry  foo lish  to  go to  th e  police. I  feel th a t  w e have 
su d d en ly  been  p laced  in  a  po sitio n  w here we can  w in over 
th is  crew  of m u rd e re rs , if  w e can  ge t to g e th er a  bunch  
of figh ting-m en w ho can  be tru s te d  to  th e  la s t d itc h .”
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“ I ’m  aw ay ahead  of y o u ! ” cried  D onahue . “W h ere  else 
would you  find such a  gang  as  q u ick ly  a s  in  th e  ra n k s  of 
the  L eg ion?”

“ T h a t’s i t ,”  nodded  G arth . “ D o  you  th in k  we could  ge t 
together a  h u n d red  of th e  boys w ho could  b e  tru s te d  an d  
would be w illing  to  see th is  th in g  th rough , no m a tte r  w h a t 
so rt of a  sc rap  it  leads in to ? ”

“W ith in  tw o h o u rs  I  can  find y o u  a  h u n d red  ex-dough
boys w ho a re  ju s t  ach ing  for a  b a t t l e ! ” sa id  D onahue .

“T h ey  m u st u n d e rs tan d  th a t  th e y  a re  ac tin g  w ith o u t th e  
sanction  of th e  law ,” 
said  G arth .

“ I  can  p rom ise  you 
th a t no t a  one of them  
will give a  w hoop in  
hell ab o u t th a t  a f te r  
I  te ll them  th e  c ir
cum stances.”

“ I n  t h a t  c a s e , ”  
nodded G arth , “ le t’s 
get going. I  w an t to  do 
a  little  checking-up  to  
be abso lu te ly  su re  of 
m y ground. C an  I 
depend upon  you to  
m obilize you r budd ies 
and  have th em  all 
ready  a t  the  A m erican  
Legion hall by  noon ?”

“ You can .”
“ G o o d ,”  n o d d e d  

G arth . “A nd rem em 
ber— do no t te ll any  
of th e  boys a n y th in g  
over th e  telephone.
J u s t  get them  to 
gether a t  the  hall. I  
will ta lk  to  th em  
there. W e m ust m ove 
w ith  ex trem e cau tion  
and  s t r i k e  q u ick ly  
when we s tr ik e .”

“ I ’ll rem em ber,” de 
clared  D onahue , “an d  
I ’ll have th e  gang to 
gether in  sh o rt o rd e r.”

D onahue fulfilled h is  p rom ise . W hen Jo h n  G arth  
en tered  the  A m erican  L egion h a ll sh o rtly  a f te r  eleven 
o ’clock, a  few m ore th a n  a  h u n d red  m en w ere g a th e red .

In troduced  briefly  by  D o n ah u e , G a rth  proceeded  to  te ll 
the  m en w hy th ey  h a d  been ca lled  to g e th e r. H e  re a d  
P au l K eene’s no te  a n d  to ld  how  he h ad  found  th e  con
cealed m essage. H e  im pressed  th em  w ith  th e  g ra v ity  of 
w hat they  were a b o u t to  be  asked  to  do. T h e  g a th e re d  
L egionaires lis tened  in  silence— a  silence th a t  grew  m ore 
an d  m ore grim  as th e y  lis tened . W hen  th e  m a tte r  w as 
p u t to  a  vo te  th e ir  answ er w as u n a n im o u s : “L e t’s g o ! ” 

“T h a n k s ,”  sa id  G arth . “ N ow  here  is th e  p ro g ram . I  
tak e  it  for g ran ted  th a t  you  all cam e a rm ed  w ith  sm all 
arm s. W e will w an t a  rifle-squad . Y our co m m ander te lls  
m e th a t  th e re  a re  rifles enough h ere  a t  th e  h a ll to  a rm  h a lf  
of you. C om m ander D o n ah u e  w ill p ick  o u t th e  b e s t rifle
shots, issue rifles an d  tak e  charge  of th e  rifle-b rigade. T h e  
rest of you  w ill be  m y  crew.

“ I  have  learned , w ith  th e  a ssis tan ce  of a  frien d  w hom  I  
know  can  be tru s te d , th a t  D a n  H a r te r  w ill be  a t  h is  office 
u n til tw o o ’clock. T hose  of you  w ho a re  to  go w ith  m e 
w ill look to  y o u r w eapons and  see th a t  th e y  a re  in  shape. 
Y ou w ill c a rry  th em  o u t o f s ig h t, b u t  w here  y o u  can  get 
a t them  qu ick ly .

“W e will p a y  a  call to  H a r te r ’s office, a rr iv in g  a t  ex ac tly  
tw e lv e -th irty . D o n ah u e  a n d  h is riflem en w ill leave here 
a t  once, r id in g  fo u r m en to  a  ca r, w ith  th e  rifles o u t of sigh t 
u n til  th ey  a re  needed . T h e  riflem en w ill tim e  th e ir  ex
p e d itio n  to  a rr iv e  a t  H a r te r ’s hom e a t  tw e lv e -th irty . T h ey  
w ill th e n  c a rry  o u t D o n a h u e ’s o rders.

“A t tw elve-th irty -five , fou r p lanes w ill ap p e a r over the  
house an d  p a tro l th e  a ir  to  p re v e n t an y  d ev ilm en t on  the  
p a r t  o f th o se  th ree  b lu e  sh ips th a t  gassed  V elvet B ill’s 
escort. T h e  p lan es fo r w hich  I  hav e  a rran g ed  a re  N u m b er

O ne c ra f t  an d  w ill be 
p ilo ted  b y  m en who 
know  th e ir  business. 
A ll you  boys w i t h  
D o n a h u e  hav e  to  
w o rry  a b o u t is  the  
c a p tu re  of H a r te r ’s 
hom e an d  rescu ing  the  
p riso n e rs  he ld  th e re .” 

“ W e’ll d o  t h a t , ”  
D o n ah u e  p rom ised .

“ G ood,” sa id  G arth , 
g lanc ing  a t  h is  w atch . 
“ P ic k  y o u r riflem en. 
I t ’s  tim e  you  were 
m oving. I ’ll in s tru c t 
m y gang  here  a f te r  
you  are  on y o u r w ay. 
W e have  on ly  seven 
b locks to  go.”

A t tw en ty -five  m in 
u te s  p a s t t w e l v e  
G a r t h ,  follow ed by  
h is  fo rty -tw o  c a r e 
fu lly  in s tru c te d  m en, 
s trag g led  casu a lly  in 
to  th e  o rn a te  lobby  
o f th e  D an ie l H a r te r  
B u i l d i n g  an d  ap 
p ro ach ed  th e  eleva
to rs  in  sm all c h a ttin g  
g roups. T h re e  m in
u te s  la te r  th e y  were 
a ll in  th e  long co rri
do r on th e  e i g h t h  
floor a t  th e  end of 

w hich  w as lo ca ted  th e  office of th e  m an  th e y  sought. 
G a rth  flung open th e  o u te r door a n d  leaped  in sid e  w ith  
d raw n  gun . H is  L eg ionaires fo llow ed eagerly .

I t  w as th e  lunch  h o u r, a n d  th e re  w ere b u t  fo u r persons 
in  th e  b ig  o u te r  office. T h re e  o f these  w ere g irls  w ho sa t 
a t  ty p e w rite rs  an d  th e  fo u rth  w as a  sh ifty -ey ed , d a rk  m an  
w ho sa t a t  a  desk  beside  th e  door m a rk e d :

D A N IE L  H A R T ER  
Private

W ith  long  s trid es , G a rth  an d  th e  tw o m en w ho h a d  en
te re d  a t  h is  shou lders  sp ran g  to w ard  th a t  door. O ne of 
th e  L eg ionaires  th ru s t  th e  m uzzle of a n  a u to m a tic  p isto l 
ag a in s t th e  body  of th e  sh ifty -ey ed  m an. T h e  fellow ’s face 
w en t p a le  a n d  h e  s tra n g le d  on  w h a t h e  h a d  m e a n t to  
m ake  a  c ry  of w arn ing .

T h e  room  w as now  filled w ith  L eg ionaires. T h e  door of 
th e  p r iv a te  office gave in w ard  to  th e  a s sa u lt o f G arth  
a n d  th e  n e a re s t o f h is  m en. S ea ted  a t  a  b ig  desk  in  the 
luxu rious office, D a n  H a r te r  looked  u p  in  su rp rise  as  the 
door b u rs t  open. T h e n  h is face w e n t su d d en ly  w hite .

“ W h a t is th e  m ean in g  o f th is , G a r th ? ” dem an d ed  the  
p seu d o -b ro k er, in  a n  a t te m p t a t  in d ig n a tio n .

“ I t  m eans th a t  y o u r gunm en  fa iled  to  ge t m e th is  m orn
ing ,” answ ered  G a rth . “ I t  a lso  m eans th a t  w e have  d is
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covered th a t  y o u  a re  th e  he-w olf o f th e  b lo o d th irs ty  p ack  
th a t  has  been  b eh in d  th e  recen t o u trag es  in  a n  effort to  
p re v e n t th e  execu tion  of V elve t B ill H a y d e n .”

“A re y o u  c razy  ?” dem an d ed  H a r te r ,  th ro u g h  g ra y  lips. 
“ N o ,” answ ered  G a rth , “ an d  y o u  know  i t !  W e a re  ta k 

ing  y o u  over to  th e  A m erican  L egion  H a ll. T h e  ro u n d -u p  
of y o u r p a c k  h a s  begun . T h e re  w ill soon be  a  lo t o f you  
keep ing  V elvet B ill H a y d e n  co m p an y  b eh in d  b a rs .”

“ I ’ll ca ll th e  po lice ,” c ried  H a r te r .
“ Y o u ’ll ca ll n o th in g ,” answ ered  G a rth . “ Y ou  w ill com e 

along  w ith  us, a n d  if y o u  m ake  one fu n n y  m ove, y o u  w ill 
d ie  in  y o u r tra c k s . W e w ill exp la in  y o u r dem ise  a f te r  i t  
h a s  h ap p en ed . G et u p  a n d  com e a lo n g !”

U n d er th e  d irec tio n  of G a rth  th e  L eg ionaires  a n d  th e ir  
cap tiv es  le f t  th e  b u ild in g  as  th e y  h a d  com e, a t tra c tin g  
l i t t le  a tte n tio n . T h e  th re e  g irls  a n d  th e  sh ifty -ey ed  m an  
w ere ta k e n  along.

IN  a  sh o rt tim e  th e  g rim -faced  L eg ionaires  w ere g a th e red  
a b o u t th e ir  cap tiv es  in  th e  L egion  ha ll. E a c h  ex it w as 

guard ed  b y  four m en.
“ L is ten , H a r te r ,” sa id  G a rth , fac ing  th e  cow ering  m an . 

“A n o th er gang  of m en  w ith  w h a t i t  ta k e s  to  do  th e  job  
a re  o u t a t  y o u r hom e now  to  re lease  th e  p riso n ers  y o u  have  
o u t th e re . T h e y  w ill b r in g  b a c k  everybody  th e y  find in  
or a ro u n d  y o u r p lace . W e w a n t th e  n am es of th e  o th e r 
r in g lead ers  of th is  p rec ious p a c k  o f you rs— a n d  we w a n t 
th em  q u ick ly . I f  y o u  w a n t to  save  y o u r ro tte n  h ide , the  
b es t th in g  y o u  can  do  is tu rn  S ta te ’s ev idence b efo re  som e 
of th e  re s t o f th e  ones w e ro u n d  u p  b e a t y o u  to  i t .”

“ Y ou  ta lk  lik e  a  fo o l! ” su d d en ly  scream ed  D a n  H a r te r ,  
leap ing  to  h is  feet. “ T u rn in g  S ta te ’s ev idence w ou ld  b u y  
m e n o th in g  w h a tev er. I  h av e  been  u n lu c k y  in  being  
cau g h t— th a t  is all. Y ou  n itw its  hav e  g a ined  n o th in g  b u t 
m y d e a th  a n d  th e  d e a th  of th e  o th e rs  w hom  y o u  hope to  
rescue! O ur gang  can  an d  w ill w h ip  you . I ’ll te ll you  
no th ing . M oreover, y o u  w ill a ll be  dead  b efo re  y o u  know  
it. T h e  P a c k  is re a d y  a n d  w illing  to  k ill a  few h u n d re d  as 
q u ick ly  as  a  dozen .”

“J u s t  a  m in u te ,” sn ap p ed  a  s ta lw a r t y o u n g  S cand inav ian  
nam ed  Sw anson, s te p p in g  o u t o f th e  crow d. “ L e t m e try  
a  few th in g s on  th is  guy— an d  h e ’ll te ll u s a n y th in g !  I  
lea rn ed  from  th e  G erm ans how  to  loosen u p  a  fellow ’s 
tongue— only  i t  w as my to n g u e  th a t  w as loosened. T h a t ’s 
w hy  I  rem em ber so w e ll! ”

“ F in e , Swede, hav e  a t  th e  d ir ty  sk u n k ,”  c r ie d  a  voice 
from  th e  g roup . “ W e’ll a ll h e lp  y o u .”

“ T a k e  those  w om en in to  an o th e r  room ,” sa id  Sw anson. 
“ H e a r  th a t? ” d em an d ed  G a rth , h is  cold  eyes m eeting  

H a r te r ’s. “ W ill you  te ll u s w h a t w e w a n t to  know  now  
— or la te r ? ”

H a r te r  h ad  b ack ed  aw ay  from  th e  L eg ionaires  w ho 
h a d  been s ta n d in g  n e a r h im . H e  g la red  a t  h is  cap to rs , 
frig h ten ed  b u t defian t. S u d d en ly  h is  h a n d  flew to  h is  
m ou th . H e  sw allow ed q u ic k ly  a n d  leaped  s till  fa r th e r  
back .

“ G o to  hell— all o f y o u ! ” h e  sn a rled . “ I  rea lize  th a t  
I  am  cau g h t. I ’m  fin ished— b u t you’ll never w in ! T h a t  
w as a  capsu le  of cy an id e  th a t  I  ju s t  sw allow ed. I ’ll be  
dead  in  a  couple  m ore m in u te s— a n d  I  w on’t  h av e  long  
to  w a it fo r all o f you  in  h e l l ! ”

F iv e  m in u te s  la te r  th e  life less b o d y  of D a n  H a r te r  lay  
on a  lounge a g a in s t th e  w all. A  d o c to r, h a s tily  su m 
m oned, w as too  la te  to  do  a n y th in g  b u t  p ronounce  th e  m an  
dead.

M eanw hile  D o n ah u e  a n d  h is  ra id in g  p a r ty  h a d  a rriv ed  
a t  th e  hom e of D a n  H a r te r .  T h e  t ra in  o f ca rs  sw ung  in to  
th e  g raveled  d riv e  a n d  h a lte d . M ore  th a n  s ix ty  m en, 
a rm ed  w ith  rifles, p o u red  from  th e  c a rs  an d  q u ic k ly  en 
c irc led  th e  im posing  m ansion . F o u r m en  w ere ta k e n  ca p 

tiv e  in  a  lodge a t  th e  g a te  an d  one of th em  w as sen t in to  
th e  house to  d e liver th e  u ltim a tu m  of th e  ra iders.

“T e ll th a t  b u n ch  of coyo tes,” o rdered  D onahue. “T h a t 
w e have  com e a f te r  th em  an d  w e m ean  to  have them . T ell 
th em  to  com e o u t w ith  th e ir  p riso n ers  and  com e o u t qu ick , 
o r w e’ll s ta r t  ta k in g  th e  house to  p ieces.”

T h e  m an  w en t in to  th e  house, m u tte rin g  a  su rly  sen
tence  as h e  w en t. T h e  co rdon  o f riflem en stood  in  sober 
silence, w a itin g  w ith  w eapons a t  th e  read y . Suddenly  the  
d ead ly  sp u tte r  of h a lf  a  dozen m achine-guns broke the 
silence. A  dozen of th e  L eg ionaires d ropped  in  th e ir track s  
a n d  th e  re s t, rem em bering  th e  d ay s  in  F ran ce , d a rte d  for 
cover. T h e  b a t t le  w as o n !

T h e  m ach ine-guns co n tin u ed  to  p o u r th e ir  ha il of d ea th  
from  th e  w indow s of th e  m ansion . T h e  rifle-m en, in  cover, 
answ ered  w ith  re g u la r ity  an d  d isconcerting  accuracy . 
F ro m  th e  e a s t fo u r a rm y  p lan es sudden ly  ap peared , tak in g  
u p  a  p a tro l above  th e  scene of b a ttle . I f  th e  b lue  buzzards 
a llied  w ith  th e  w olf-pack  p u t  in  an  ap p earan ce , th ey  w ould 
find foem en w o rth y  of th e ir  s te e l !

B ack  a t  th e  L egion ha ll, Sw anson and  a  half-dozen 
b udd ies  em erged  from  a n  an te ro o m  w here th ey  had  
re tire d  w ith  th e  sh ifty -ey ed  se c re ta ry  of th e  la te  D an  
H a r te r . Sw anson flung th e  q u ak in g , g ray -faced  fellow in to  
a  c h a ir  a n d  faced  Jo h n  G arth .

“W e’ve g o t a ll th e  nam es we w a n t,” sa id  Sw anson. “ W e 
also  found  o u t th a t  th a t  gang  o u t a t  H a r te r ’s house has 
a n  a rsen a l o f m ach ine-guns a n d  th e  like. M aybe  we had  
b e tte r  g e t to  th e  boys w ith  re in fo rcem en ts .”

“ Y ou an d  th ese  boys ge t o u t and  g a th e r in  th e  o thers 
of th is  p a c k ,”  sa id  G arth . “ G ive th em  no tim e to  duck. 
I ’ll a t te n d  to  th e  re in fo rc ing . W ith  w h a t we know  now, 
I ’ll h av e  no tro u b le  g e ttin g  L arsen  to  a c t.”

A fte r lis ten in g  fo r a  few m in u te s  to  w h a t G a rth  sa id  over 
th e  te lephone , L a rsen  ac ted . W ith in  an  hou r th e  H a rte r  
hom e w as su rro u n d ed  b y  a  th o u san d  arm ed  m en— police, 
m ilit ia  an d  L eg ionaires. T h e  four p lanes con tinued  to  
p a tro l th e  a ir  above, b u t  the  b lue  bu zzard s d id  n o t appear.

A n o th e r o f th e  p riso n ers , ta k e n  a t  th e  ga te , w as sent 
in  w ith  an o th e r  m essage to  h is  fe llow -gangsters. T h is  tim e 
th e  m essage g o t resu lts . In  ten  m in u tes  th e  inm ates of 
th e  p lace  filed o u t w ith  th e ir  h an d s  in  th e  a ir. W ith  them  
cam e P au l K eene a n d  th e  o th ers  w ho h ad  been  held.

T h e  besiegers to o k  charge  of th e ir  cap tives  a n d  escorted  
th e  re leased  m en  in  tr iu m p h  b ack  to  th e  c ity . T here  they  
found  th a t  Sw anson an d  h is  crew  h ad  rounded  u p  e igh t 
m ore of th e  p a c k ’s ring leaders. T h e  pow er of th e  p ack  was 
b ro k en . T hose  w ho w ere n o t ca p tu re d  o r k illed  fled in to  
exile. T h e  th re e  b lue  p lan es w ere found  la te r  on a  h u n t
ing  p rese rv e  th a t  h a d  belonged to  D a n  H a rte r . T h e ir  
p ilo ts  w ere am ong  th e  ones w ho escaped.

T h a t  even ing’s p a p e rs  to ld  th e  s to ry , g iving full c red it 
to  th e  L eg ionaires for th e  ac tio n  th e y  h ad  taken . T h e  tid e  
of p u b lic  op in ion  tu rn e d  w ith  a  vengeance, rising  h igh  be
h in d  th e  forces of law , o rd e r an d  decency.

VE L V E T  B IL L  d ied  on schedule in  th e  e lec tric  chair.
M a rsh a ll B ra d fo rd  co llected  the  m oney h e  h ad  w a

gered  w ith  H ay d e n  an d  d is tr ib u te d  i t  am ong  th e  fam ilies 
o f th e  m en  w ho h a d  d ied  befo re  th e  guns of th e  P ack .

A  h o rd e  of g rin n in g  L eg ionaires w en t q u ick ly  back  to  
th e ir  jobs. T h e y  h ad  been heroes b e fo re ; th e y  knew  ju s t 
how  long  i t  w ould  ta k e  th e  tu m u lt a n d  th e  shou ting  to  
d ie. T h e y  w ere sa tisfied  to  h av e  once m ore show n th e ir  
c o u n try  an d  th e ir  flag th a t  th e y  w ere ready .

T h is  is  th e  on ly  b o a s t ever m ade— an d  i t  is fo r th e ir  own 
g ra tif ica tio n . O n th e  w all o f th e  L egion hall hangs a  rug, 
m ade  from  th e  p e lt  o f a  w olf. I t  w as ta k e n  by  a  Legion- 
a ire  fro m  a  room  in  th e  ru in ed  hom e o f D an  H a rte r . A 
b ra ss  p la te  above  th e  p e lt b ea rs  the  le g e n d : “Our Meat.”



M ississippi
Magic

The swirling eddies and treach
erous cross-currents o f  the  
great river find their counter-»  

part in the human life it hears 
on its bosom.

% Raymond S. Spears

The Story So Far:

ON E  of the  m ost fam ous “ r iv e r-ra ts” on th e  M issis
sippi w as R ed  R ufus, o f m an y  aliases. R ed , ac
com plished in  m ake-up , cou ld  a d a p t h im se lf to  

an y  society , w as ex trem ely  affable, an d  u tte r ly  w ith o u t 
conscience. W hile  R ed  R u fu s  w as looking  fo r v ic tim s, 
H eaven  sen t w h a t looked  to  be  th ree . - 

T h e  first w as a  m y ste rio u s w om an, you n g  an d  b e a u ti
ful, trav e lin g  a lone on a  sh a n ty -b o a t. She w arned  R ed  
aw ay, w ith  a  sho tgun . T h e  second w as Ju d so n  M iles, 
am a te u r de tective , looking  for th is  w om an, w ho w as 
w an ted  in  Syracuse, b u t n o t su b jec t to  a rre s t. R ed  sen t 
the  detec tive  on  a  false scen t, ex p e rtly  p icked  h is  pockets, 
an d  w as le f t  in  charge  of the  u nsuspecting  d e te c tiv e ’s 
m otor-boat. R ed  m ade aw ay  w ith  th e  m o to r-b o a t, shaved  
off h is ru d d y  b eard , and  g o t h im self a  change of a ttire .

T h e  th ird  o b jec t o f R e d ’s in te re s t w as Jo sep h  H o w ard  
Sm ith , an  erstw hile  n ew sp ap er-rep o rte r, s tu d y in g  th e  
h a b its  o f th e  riv e r people  fo r th e  pu rp o se  of fic tion  m a 
te ria l w hich he  in ten d ed  to  w rite  u n d e r th e  p seudonym  of 
T rav e rs  W ilicum . W ilicum  h a d  ga ined  th e  confidence o f 
the  sh an ty -b o a te rs  along  th e  riv e r because he  acknow l
edged h is a lias, and  because of h is  n a iv e te . T h e y  g lad ly  
gave h im  m ate ria l, an d  d irec ted  h im  to  R ed  R u fu s  as 
a  like ly  source fo r m ore.

T rav e rs  W ilicum  cam e upon  R ed  R u fu s  in  h is  new  a t 
tire , on  the  sto len  m o to r-boat. H e  d id n ’t  su sp ec t th a t  
i t  w as R ed. A fte r a n  evening  o f p le a sa n t ch a t, W ilicum  
aw akened  to  find h is skiff a d r if t  in  th e  m ain  channel an d  
head ing  fo r a  row  of barges. B a re ly  escap ing  th is  peril, 
h e  d iscovered th a t  h is  o u tb o a rd  m o to r, h is  co o k in g -k it an d  
h is  m oney w ere gone.

Row ing m ad ly  u p river, he chanced  u p o n  th e  m y ste rio u s 
g irl w ho now  used th e  nam e of H e len  G rey— w hich  W ili
cum  h im self h ad  p lay fu lly  given h er— an d  M rs. M ah n a , 
one of the  riv e r in h a b ita n ts . T h e  w om en h ad  recovered  
h is  o u tb o ard  m o to r for h im , an d  in fo rm ed  h im  th a t  th e  
th ie f w as th e  fam ous R ed  R ufus.

M eanw hile , Ju d so n  M iles h ad  in terv iew ed  th e  M en d o v a  
C ity  police an d  iden tified  R ed  R u fu s. W hile  th e  de tec tive  
and  the  police s ta r te d  a f te r  th e  ruffian, T ra v e rs  W ilicum  
w as again  on h is w ay  u p river, b e n t on  c a p tu rin g  th e  riv e r 
p ira te . (The story continues in detail:)

RE D  R U F U S  w as ra th e r  m ore p leased  th a n  n o t on  ac- 
. co u n t of h is m eeting  w ith  M rs. M a h n a  an d  th e  p re tty  
riv e r tr ip p e r. H is  v a n ity  w as tick led  to  find  h im self

ca lled  a  rasca l in  such  sem i-adm iring  tones. H e  w as so rry  
to  lose th e  o u tb o a rd  m oto r, b u t  he d id n ’t  need it, no r 
th e  gas-stove, the  cook ing  o u tfit an d  w h a tev er “ the  g ir ls” 
h ad  tak en . H e  w as conscious of recu rrin g  d isap p o in tm en t 
an d  w onder ev ery  tim e  h e  co u n ted  th e  so ft-p aw ’s m oney. 
S u re ly  h e  m u s t h av e  overlooked  th e  h is to ry -w rite r’s m ain  
h o a r d !

T h e re  w ere n in e  $10 tre a su ry  certifica tes. Loose 
change  a m o u n ted  in  silver a n d  n icke ls to  $4.55. R ed  
co u ld n ’t  find  a n y  m ore th a n  th a t . H e  w as su re  no so ft- 
p aw  w ould  ever s ta r t  dow n th e  M ississipp i w ith  a  th ree- 
h u n d red -fif ty -d o lla r o u tf it a n d  h a rd ly  a  h u n d red  do lla rs 
in  m oney.

“ W hy, h e ’d  spend  th a t ,  sp ree ing  a n d  p lay in g  to  P a lu ra ’s 
in  one n ig h t ! ” R ed  R u fu s  to ld  h im self. “H e  c a n ’t get 
no  h is t ’rie s  to  a m o u n t to  a n y th in g  on less’n a  h und red  
d o l la r s ! T h em  w rit in ’-fe lle rs  h a s  to  hav e  lo ts  o f m oney, 
if  th e y ’re  going to  te ll s to ries— th a t  s ta n d s  to  reason . T hey  
g o t to  be  r i c h ! A n ybody  know s th a t . I  b e t he  h ad  th o u 
san d s  of do lla rs  h id  o u t  on  m e. T h a t  scoundrel chea ted  
m e. H u h !  N in e ty -fo u r-fif ty -fiv e ! T h a t  a in t  ch icken  
feed— th a t  a in t  h a rd ly  ta b le  m o n e y !”

U n easily  h e  w a tch ed  in  a ll d irec tio n s. H e  d id n ’t rea lly  
expect a n y th in g  to  h appen , b u t  long experience h a d  ta u g h t 
h im  th a t  in  th e  fa ire s t h o u rs  a floa t th e  unexpected  w as 
lik e ly  to  be  close a t  h a n d . W hen  n ig h t fell he  d ropped  
b ack  d o w n stream  a  m ile  to  d u ck  in to  th e  m o u th  of a  b ay o u  
b ack  in  th e  tim b e r b rak es . H e  d id n ’t  feel sleepy, so he 
rigged a  ja c k lig h t o u t of a  fla sh lig h t w h ich  h e  telephone- 
w ired  to  D e te c tiv e  Ju d so n  M ile s ’ b e s t h a t, an d  w en t 
h u n tin g  ’coon an d  ’possum  w ith  a  sing le-barre l sho tgun  
w hich  M iles  h a d  acq u ired  w ith  th e  launch .

In la n d  th e  r iv e r-ra t found  a  flock of d u ck s re s tin g  in  
a  b ro a d w a te r, an d  p ro m p tly  d is tu rb e d  th e ir  repose w ith  
a  charge  of N o . 5 sho t. H e  sp e n t a n  h o u r fish ing h is  th ree  
v ic tim s o u t o f th e  dead , b re a th le ss  w a te rs . T h e n  as  he 
w as tired , he  head ed  fo r th e  lau n ch  aga in , fo llow ing a lo n g  
th e  b a n k  of th e  m ean d erin g  b ayou . H e  h a d n ’t  k e p t  a n y
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special tra c k  of how  fa r he  h ad  gone, no r d id  he  view  
w ith  ca re  an y  of the  la n d m a rk s . H e  fe lt th a t  th is  w asn ’t 
necessary , for he  knew  th e  riv e r b o tto m s a n d  tim b er b rak es  
so well th a t  h is  in te lligence  w as b ack ed  b y  th e  in s tin c t 
o f y e a rs  o f experience.

H e  w as su rp rised  w hen  he  a rr iv e d  a t  th e  M ississipp i. 
H is  ch in  d ro p p ed . T h e re  w as no  m is tak in g  th a t  su rg ing  
to rre n t d ragg ing  a long  th e  tw elve o r fifteen  m iles o f ho rse 
shoe bend . W here , th en , w as h is— his— glass-cab in  cru is- 
in g -lau n ch ?  H e  s tu d ied  th e  m o u th  of th e  b ay o u , m ak in g  
su re  by  the  la n d m a rk s  th a t  he  h a d n ’t  com e dow n an o th e r  
one. H e  h a d n ’t. H e  recognized a  gum  tree  on  th e  to p  
of the  b a n k  an d  a  cy p ress  snag  s tick in g  o u t o f th e  so u th  
side o f th e  bayou .

H e  tu rn e d  an d  h u rr ie d  u p  th e  b ayou  a ro u n d  b en d  a f te r  
tu rn . H e  h ad  gone in to  th e  bayou  p ro b a b ly  a  fifth  o r a  
q u a r te r  o f a  m ile. H e  searched  fo r h a lf  a  m ile— an d  found  
no lau n ch !

“T hose  d a d -b la s te d  th ie v e s ! ” h e  cu rsed . “T h em  d am ned  
scoundre ls se t m e u p  th e  b a n k ! T h e y  to o k  m y  b o a t—  
th ey  robbed  m e ! ”

H e  re tu rn e d  a long  th e  b ay o u  b a n k  a n d  a t  la s t  loca ted  
th e  ex ac t snag  ro o t to  w hich  he  h a d  m oored  th e  glass- 
cab in  lau n ch  b y  the  bow -line, an d  th e  sap ling  tre e  to  
w hich he  h a d  tied  the  s te rn  so she w o u ld n ’t  sw ing. H is  
flash ligh t revea led  th e  fo o tp rin ts , n o t h is  own, w hich had  
gone slid ing  eagerly  dow n th e  s te e p  b ay o u  b a n k  to  the  
landing-log , w here  th e y  le f t  clods o f c lay  from  th e ir  d ir ty  
feet.

E v id e n tly  a  m an  a n d  a  w om an h a d  sto len  th e  riv e r 
p ira te ’s gaso line  b o a t.

“A in t th a t  th e  l im i t ! ” R ed  R u fu s  exploded . “A  m an  
d o n ’t no m o re ’n g it  co m fo rtab le  a n ’ som e scam p  com es 
along  a n ’ se ts  h im  u p  th e  b an k . H e re  I  be  ten  m ile  from  
now heres, to o ! I f  I  w o u ld n ’t  s in k  th em  in  o ld  M issis- 
s ip p ’—  W hy, th e h  a in t  nobody sa fe  dow n heah  no m o re ! 
D ad -w hanged  m e d d lin ’, o rn ery , no -’co u n t— ”

R ed  R u fu s  w andered  off in to  a ll th e  fu tilitie s  o f re liev 
ing, sa fe ty -v a lv e  p ro fa n ity . H e  w en t dow n th e  b a n k  on 
h is h an d s  an d  knees s tu d y in g  th e  fo o tp rin ts  of those  w ho 
w ere so m isbego tten  a n d  reck less th a t  th ey  d id n ’t  care  
a  w hoop w ho th ey  sto le  from , ju s t  so th e y  to o k  som eth ing . 
O ne w as a  m a n ’s tra c k s , th e  o th e r  a  w o m an ’s tra c k s— no 
d o u b t a b o u t i t .

“W h a t th e y  do ing  h e re ?  W h e re ’d  th e y  com e fro m ? ” 
R ed  puzzled . T u rn in g  th e  o th e r  w ay  on  h is  h a n d s  an d  
knees, a n d  finally  stoop ing  a s  he w alked , h e  tra ile d  the  
tw o am ong  th e  trees  to  a  ta ll, seven-foo t gum  tree . H ere  
th e  tw o h a d  s tood  look ing  a ro u n d  firs t one side  a n d  th e n  
th e  o ther.

I l lustrated by 
Frank Hoban

“ T h e y  w as w atch in g  m e ! ” he grum bled . “A n’ then  I  
h ad  m y c u r ta in s  up  and  lig h ts  tu rn ed  on. T hey  could see 
e v e ry th in g  I  done! I  neveh o u g h ta  sw itched  on a t  all. 
I  w as su re  k e e r le s s !”

T h e  tw o h a d  com e, th e  m an  lead in g  th e  w om an in  h is 
fo o ts tep s  from  dow n th e  bayou . T h ey  h ad  com e up  the  
riv e r b a n k  a  q u a r te r  of a  m ile. B ehind  a  tre e -to p  which 
h ad  caved  in  R ed  found  an  old fisher skiff, w ith  a  few 
o d d s an d  ends of cam p  o u tfit, inc lud ing  a  sq u are  box of 
san d  w hich  w as s till w arm  from  cooking  an  evening m eal. 
A n o ld  su itcase  co n ta in ed  a  few odds and  ends of g a r
m en ts, m ascu line  an d  fem ale. T h e  skiff w as p re tty  good, 
sound a n d  d ry . O ne of the  o a rs  h ad  been broken , b u t 
m ended  b y  na ilin g  tw o sp lin ts  along  it, and  then  w inding 
w ith  w ire.

“T h e y  tra d e d  w ith  m e ! ” R ed  R u fu s  choked im poten tly . 
“T h e h  I  w as a ll fixed, p lu m b  com fy— an d  now look’t!  
N o th in g  b u t  a n  o ld  ta rp  a n ’ som e ragged b lan k e ts  to  w rap  
u p  in . D a d -b la s te d  o l’ M ississ ip p ’ ! ”

H e  knew  w hom  to  b lam e— th a t  o ld  coiling  m uddy-gu t 
o u t th e re , ch uck ling  along  b o th  edges, tre a tin g  none so 
o u trag eo u sly  as  those  w ho lik e  h im  m o s t!

“ I  p u t  u p  w ith  a  s ig h t ’n ’ h eap  from  you, I  h a v e !” R ed 
add ressed  th e  river. “ Som etim e I ’ll g it m ad a n ’ q u it y o ’ 
fla t! Y o ’ d o n ’t  p ro te c t nobody  from  b lam ed  crooks—  
leav in ’ m e up  th e  b a n k ! ”

HIS  w eariness w as spoiled . H e  je rk e d  th e  k n o tted  line 
from  th e  skiff-m ooring and  shoved off. H e  sw ung ou t 

in to  th e  m ain  c u rre n t a n d  hook ing  h is heels over the  seat, 
he c lasped  h is a rm s a ro u n d  h is  sh ins, re s ted  h is chin on 
h is knees an d  floated  d o w n stream  ju s t  c lear of the  sh o rt 
edd ies a t  th e  edge of th e  flood.

G low ering, h is  eyes sh in ing  like  firew orm s in  the  gloom, 
R ed  R u fu s  le t h im se lf go. T h e  w ay he felt, he d id n ’t 
ca re  if O ld  M ississ ip ’ d ried  a ll up  an d  blew  aw ay. N o th 
ing b u t d isa p p o in tm e n ts  and  su rp rises  cam e to  a  m an 
dow n i t  anyhow ! Fellow  m ig h t ju s t  as well m a rry  and 
se ttle  beh in d  th e  levees, fo r a ll th e  co m fo rt r iv e r-ra ttin g  
gave a  body .

A t in te rv a ls  R ed  sp ied  a  sh a n ty -b o a t floating  in  a  sho rt 
eddy . W hen  he sw ung in to  the  crossing  dow n a t  the  foot 
o f th e  bend , he d iscovered  th ree  cab in s m oored a t  the 
head  of th e  long  sa n d b a r, and  a ro u n d  th e  edge he saw 
a n o th e r  one s ta k e d  close in . Below  in  th e  dead  eddy  were 
anch o red  tw o m ore, an d  a  re g u la r tru n k -c a b in  m oto r-boat 
cru iser. R ed  reg ard ed  each one w ith  cyn ical con tem pt. 
E ven  if a  m an  d id  m anage  to  g e t ho ld  of one, if  a  scoun
d re l d id n ’t  com e along  th e  first tim e  h is back  w as tu rned , 
tr ip p ip g  off w ith  it, som eth in g  else ra n k  w as sure to  
h appen .

“A nyhow , I  g o t n in e ty -fo u r d o lla rs  fifty-five cen ts be
sides th e  n in e  cen ts  I  h ad  a lre a d y ,” R ed estim ated . “ I  
b e tte r  find som e p lace  to  have  a  good tim e  before an y th in g  
in te rru p ts . I f  I  w en t in to  som e danged  tow n, th e y ’d fine 
m e n in e ty  d o lla rs , a n ’ four do lla rs s ix ty  cen ts, costs. T h a t’s
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how  th e y ’d  tr e a t  m e, com ing to  tra d e  a n d  b u y  supp lies 
an d  spend  m y  m oney, h e lp in ’ business. H u h !  W ell, I  
w as lu ck y  them  tw o p ira te s  d id n ’t  ta k e  th e ir  sk if t, too. 
T h en  w here’d I  ’a ’ been— six-seven m iles to  th e  levee a n ’ 
no th ing  b u t b rak es! I ’m  sick  of w a lk in g  levees.”

HE  sighed, offended a t  th e  tr ib u la tio n s  v is ited  on  h im .
“ I ’m  tire d  of being in su lted  b y  O ld  M iss iss ip ’ ! ” he 

snarled . “ I  d o n ’t  know  w h a t fo r a  fe ller ge ts  th e  h a b it  
of th is  gaw sh-forsook  c o u n try  anyhow ! N o th in g  b u t 
ca lam ity  a n ’ m iseries. W here  am  I , anyhow  ? T h a t  looks 
like  th e  foo t o f W olf Is la n d  theh . T h e  c h a lk  b a n k  th rew  
m e oveh then , ’cord ing  to  th a t. T h is ’d be  B eck w ith ’s 
B end. H ic k m a n ’ll be ju s t  dow n a ro u n d  th is  b a r , then . 
I  don-’t  w a n ta  see an y b o d y  to  H ick m an . D oggone th a t  
c ity  m arsha l th ey  g o t!  H is  g u n ’s keerless, sh o o tin ’ m e 
th a t  n ig h t in  th e  C om m issary . A nd  th e  p a p e rs  sa id  he  
h ad  m y  fingerp rin ts . T h e re  a in t no  sense to  th em  B ertil- 
lon  fakers, anyhow . I f  I  h ad  m y  w ay, th e re ’d  be a  law  
ag a in s t a  c ity  m a rsh a l’s shoo ting  first, anyhow . O uch ! 
I  can  feel th a t  .32-slug going th ro u g h  y e t— ju s t  lik e  a  red  
h o t need le! I  w as lu ck y  it  d id n ’t  s to p  in  m e, too. T h e  
hole b led  b o th  w ays a n ’ I  d id n ’t  g e t b lood-poison  o r  n o th 
ing! B een a  .45-lead b u lle t, ’s tead  of a  .32 -jacketed , 
I ’d ’a ’ neveh m oved. I  no ticed  the  p ap e rs  k in d a  com 
p la ined  ’b o u t h is u s in ’ such a  sm all gun— th a t  w a’n ’t r i g h t ! 
H ow  c ’n them  u p -th e -b an k ers  expect to  p u n ish  a  fe ller 
if th ey  d o n ’t  ca tch  h im  alive. T h e m  tow nfo lk s m ake  
m e tired , a lw ays w an tin g  som ebody k illed  o r e lec tro cu ted  
o r  sen t to  ja il fo r life . I ’m  th ro u g h  w ith  H ic k m a n ! W hen 
a  m a n ’s been sh o t u p  in  a  p lace, h e ’d o u g h ta  neveh  go 
th eh  a g ’in as  lo n g ’s he  lives! I ’d  b e tte h  p u ll in  h e re  in  
th is  d une  b ay . I ’ll be o u t o f s ig h t.”

H e  p ad d led  in to  a  hook  in  th e  huge sa n d b a r an d  pu lled  
h is  b o a t o u t on  th e  sand . H e  a rran g ed  h is  ta rp a u lin  and  
q u ilts  fo r th e  g re a te s t ease on  th e  b o a t-b o tto m , ro lled  up  
an d  w en t to  sleep w ith  th e  ap p ro ach  o f daw n. As h is 
head  w as covered th e  sunsh ine  d id  n o t aw aken  him . W hen  
he s tirre d  o u t, h u n g ry  b u t  re freshed , h e  saw  b y  th e  sun  
th a t  i t  w as a f te r  th ree  o ’clock in  the  a fte rn o o n . H e  
sk inned  o u t h is  ducks, b u il t  a  fire in  th e  sandbox  and  
bro iled  h im  a  tw o-duck  m eal— feeling  lu ck y  to  find p le n ty  
of s a lt in  the  w ooden soapbox  of supp lies le f t  b y  the  
couple w ho had  sto len  th e  g lass-sided  m o to rb o a t. As he 
cooked an d  a te , h is  w eather-eye  d isclosed no  th re a te n in g  
sign, b u t pessim istica lly  he  re fu sed  to  believe h is  p e rsp i
cu ity . I f  a  m an  doesn ’t  expect a n y th in g  i t  a lw ays h a p 
pens.

In  th e  w aning  of th e  d ay  he  pu sh ed  off, to  ro ck  aw hile  
in  the  san d b a r d ead w a te r so th a t  h e  w o u ld n ’t  be  passing  
H ick m an  in  the  d ay tim e . H e  w asn ’t  going to  give an y  
one the  sa tis fac tio n  o f d iscovering  h im , if  he cou ld  he lp  
it. H e  passed  H ic k m a n  ed d y  soon a f te r  d a rk , how ever, 
an d  close enough to  s tu d y  th e  sh an ty -b o a ts , fe rry b o a t, 
an d  m o to rb o a ts  a long  th e  w h arf. H e  saw  a t  th e  low er 
end of the  eddy  a  skiff m oored  to  th e  b an k , w ith  a n  o u t
b o ard  m o to r on the  s te rn .

“ Som ebody’s liab le  to  s tea l t h a t ! ” he g rin n ed  to  h im 
self, p ad d lin g  in  w ith  h is  eyes ca re fu lly  w a tch in g  the  
bank-edge silh o u e ttes  a g a in s t th e  sk y . H e  reached  tw o 
stro n g  h an d s ju b ila n tly  to  th e  “ G ia n t S ix” on  th e  s te rn  
of the  b ig  fla t-b o tto m  fisherm an’s skiff, feeling  fo r the  
thum bscrew s. In s te a d , he  found  tw o non -p ick ab le  p a d 
locks, an d  the  fa sten in g s w ere th ro u g h  shee t-iron  bo lted  
to  th e  sq u are -ta il o f th e  skiff.

A ngrily , he  w en t to  th e  bow. J u s t  a s  he  m ig h t have  
expected , a  log cha in  ra n  th ro u g h  th e  c u tw a te r  a n d  bow s 
to  a  huge s team b o a t r in g  dead -m an n ed  in to  th e  b an k . I f  
he  w an ted  th e  o u tb o a rd  he  w ould  h av e  to  saw  th e  skiff 
in  tw o to  c a rry  i t  aw ay . E v en  th e  sp a rk -p lu g s  a n d  loose

p a r ts  h a d  been  ca rr ie d  aw ay  b y  th e  ca re fu l river-m an , 
w hen  R ed  cam e to  look  u n d e r th e  can v as cover.

“ I ’ll fix h im , fa s ten in g  th in g s u p  th a ta w a y !” R ed  
sn a rled , a n d  feeling  a long  th e  w a te r’s-edge he  found  a 
m ix tu re  o f fine san d  an d  clay . T h is  he  stuffed  b y  h a n d 
fu ls in to  th e  sp a rk -p lu g  holes o f th e  o u tb o a rd  m o to r, re 
m a rk in g  : “ H e  c a n ’t  s ta r t  th a t  in  a  w e e k ! I f  I  cou ld  get 
a t  i t ,  I ’d ju s t  p u t  th e  san d  in  th e  cy linders, so ’s th e y ’d 
w ear good! W hy , even th e  G ov’m en t d o n ’t  leave ropes 
a ro u n d  no  m ore, w here  a  fe lle r can  ju n k  ’em . I ’ve lo st 
a n  h o u r m o n k ey in ’ a ro u n d  h ere ! H u h ! ”

H e  p u sh ed  off a n d  th e  c u rre n t ca rr ie d  h im  sw iftly  dow h 
H ic k m a n  B end . H e  looked  across th e  riv e r to  w here  he 
could  see th e  c u t in  th e  fo re s t in d ic a tin g  W incheste r 
S lough, dow n w hich  he h ad  se n t th e  d e te c to r  Ju d so n  M iles, 
look ing  fo r a  lo n e ly  lad y , th e  o b je c t o f h is  search . T he  
m em ory  b ro u g h t no  p leasu rab le  re tro sp e c t to  R ed  R ufus. 
H e  h a d n ’t  h a rd ly  becom e used  to  th e  sco u n d re l’s glass- 
cab in  c ru ise r befo re  som e scam p an d  h is w ife h ad  ta k en  it.

“ I  g o t to  w a tch  o u t fo r th a t  d e tec to r, t o o ! ” R ed  R u fu s 
reflected . “ I  b e t h e ’s sq u aw k ed  b loody  m u rd e r to  police 
an d  sheriffs! H e  looks lik e  th a t  k in d . H e  p ro b ab ly  
headed  u p  to  H ic k m a n  F e rry , w h ich ’d  be n e a re r th e  w ay 
h e ’d  hav e  to  go. I  d o n ’t k n o w ’f I  b e tte r  sto p  to  N ew  
M a d rid  o r n o t. I  d o n ’t  th in k  th e y  g o t an y th in g  special 
a g a in s t m e. C h ief K in n ey  W ag n er a in t seen m e la te ly . 
T h e  w om an th a t  keeps th e  A rk an saw  T ra v e le r’s R e s ta u 
ra n t  cooks an  aw fu l good ch icken— an d  I  got lo ts  of 
m oney. I  d o n ’t  know  w h a t I  b e tte r  do. I  can  s to p  to  
th e  Slough N eck  w h isk y -b o a t, b u t  if  I  g e t d ru n k  then  I  
w on’t hav e  no a p p e tite  fo r ch icken  w hen I  ge t to  N ew  
M ad rid . A  m an  ju s t  d o n ’t  know  w h a t to  do  on th is  
p lag u ey  o ld  M ississ ip ’ ! I f  I  g e t d ru n k  I ’m  liab le  to  ta lk  
too  m uch , a n ’ a  fe lle r d o n ’t  know  w ho m o u t h e a r  h im  
on to  a  w h isk y -b o a t!  A  m a n  a in t  safe  anyw here— c a in ’t 
do  n o th in g  ’th o u t ta k in g  b ig  chances. I ’d go to  T ip to n - 
ville, b u t  p ro b ’ly  th e y  a in t  fo rg o tten  th a t  h a rd w are  sto re  
w e b u sted  open  a  y e a r  ago. B y  good r ig h ts , I  o u g h tn ’t 
to  s to p  an y w h ere  a long  h ere  from  above H ic k m a n  to  
below  C arru th e rsv ille , e x cep tin ’ sa n d b a rs  and  sh o rt eddies 
in  th e  b rak es . U p  O bion  R iv e h ’s a ll rig h t, le ss’n I  got 
som e b ad  frien d  u p  th e h  w ho’d  know  m e. N o w ’t  I ’m 
sc o u tin ’ o u t a g ’in , m y  b e a rd ’s g row ing  in . T h a t  d e te c to r’ll 
be look ing  fo r a  fe lle r w ith  a  red  b eard , th o u g h — uh-h. I  
b e tte r  find som e w a ln u t sh u ck s a n ’ d ye  m y  w hiskers, o r 
anyhow  m y  m u stach e . Seem s lik e  a  fe lle r’s g o t to  w ork  
a ll th e  tim e  ch an g in g  h im se lf one w ay  a n ’ an o th e h ! I  
d o n ’t know  w h a t to  d o ! I ’m  hon g ry — I  b e tte h  go rig h t 
in to  N ew  M a d rid . I  ca n  g it  th e h  e a r ly  to n ig h t, ’fo re  the  
re s ta u ra n t  c loses.”

A C C O R D IN G L Y , p u llin g  a n  im p a tie n t o a r  to  h e lp  in  th e  
c u rre n t, R ed  R u fu s  sk ir te d  dow n in th e  d u sk  of eve

ning, close to  th e  th ree-m ile  ed d y  above N ew  M ad rid  
land ing . U n o b tru s iv e ly  he  lan d ed  w ell above th e  sh an ty - 
b o a t tow n  a n d  c lim b in g  to  th e  to p  o f th e  b an k , circled  
b ack  a n d  e n te re d  th e  c ity  over th e  levee. H e  w orked  w est
w ard  a long  b a c k  s tre e ts  a n d  en te red  th e  m ain  s tre e t 
h ead ing  to w ard s  th e  riv e r, a s  th o u g h  he h a d  ju s t  com e 
from  in la n d  M isso u ri o r A rk an saw  B o tto m s som ew here.

E a g e rly  he  q u ick en ed  h is  p ace  w hen he  saw  th e  re s ta u 
ra n t  w here  th e  ch icken  w as p a r tic u la r ly  good. H e  en tered , 
hav in g  su rveyed  from  w ith o u t th e  line  of tab le s  and  the 
lu n ch -co u n te r. T h e re  w ere th ree  couples ea tin g  there . O ne 
o f these  looked  a t  R ed  w ith  a  d isco n certin g  sh arp n ess  of 
v ision , b u t  h e  passed  th a t  off w ith  a n  a ir  of u tm o st in 
difference. H e  to ld  th e  w a ite r  how  he w an ted  h is ch icken  
cooked, an d  s a t  b a c k  a t  ease, w ith  p leasu rab le  expecta
tion . Seeing a  new sp ap er on  th e  nex t ta b le  b u t  one, 
he  to o k  i t .  T h e  N ew  M a d rid  Bulletin h a d  g iven  a  double
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head line  to  th e  re m a rk a b le  experience of O m a h a ’s le a d 
ing  p r iv a te  d e tec tiv e , Ju d so n  M iles , w ho h a d  com e dow n 
th e  M ississipp i R iv e r on  a  m issing-lady  case, on ly  to  fa ll 
in to  th e  c lu tch es  of th e  n o to rio u s  riv e r-p ira te , w hose real 
nam e none knew , b u t  w ho w as lis te d  u n d e r no  less th a n  
tw elve a liases, am ong  th em  R ed  R u fu s , b y  w hich  the  
river people  g en era lly  iden tified  h im .

“ H e  is ,” th e  re p o rte r  h ad  w ritte n , “ a  n o to rio u s lia r. 
E ven  th e  ch ief o f th e  M en d o v a  police, J a sp e r  H ad d am , 
w arn s everyone  n o t to  believe a n y th in g  he  says, un less 
i t  is co rro b o ra ted . A ccord ing  to  th e  po lice  he  n ev e r w orks, 
and  h is c rim in a l spec ia lties in d ic a te  th a t  he  is q u ite  a  
jack  of a ll crim es, so  to  sp eak , w ell m eritin g  th e  te rm  of 
bad actor ap p lied  to  h im  w ith  co n sid erab le  feeling  in  the  
la te s t w arn in g  issued  by  th e  M en d o v a  a u th o r itie s  reg a rd 
ing th e  ra sc a l.”

R ed  R u fu s  c a re fu lly  fo lded  h is  p a p e r  so th a t  no  one 
w ould be  ab le  to  see th e  p a r t ic u la r  p iece w hich  he  w as 
read ing . O ne tim e, dow n th e  H e len a  d is tr ic t , R ed  h a d n ’t 
been cau tio u s  a b o u t th a t ,  and  h a d  been  lau g h in g  in  a  h o te l 
lobby  as  h e  re a d  how  search  fo r h im  w as being  conducted . 
T hen  a  h o te l d e tec tiv e  h ad  sp o tte d  h im , a n d  th e  nex t 
th ing  R ed  knew  he w as in  ja il fo r ten  d a y s  befo re  he 
could  find a  w ay  o u t. L e a rn in g  b y  experience, R ed  knew  
b e tte r  th a n  to  show  a n y  p a r tic u la r  in te re s t in  th e  li te ra 
tu re  a b o u t h im self. A t th e  sam e tim e, here  w as som e
th in g  he  h a d  to  know  a b o u t. A p p a re n tly  th e  d e te c to r  h ad  
com e dow n th e  riv e r in s te a d  of going u p  to  H ick m an .

“ I  h a d n ’t  b e tte r  h an g  a ro u n d  here  long ,” R ed  th o u g h t 
to  h im self, tu rn in g  from  th e  acco u n t o f h is  crim es to  the  
funny  page.

P resen tly  th e  w a ite r  re tu rn e d  w ith  a  fine young  ch icken , 
lusciously  cooked , an d  h eap ed  h igh  up o n  a  long, n a rro w  
p la tte r . O n th e  t ra y  w ere th re e  th ic k  h o t b isc u its  and  a  
bowl of g ravy , m idd ling  brow n, a  la rg e  side-d ish  of boiled  
onions and  four sh ak e rs  of seasonings. A long w ith  th e  re s t 
w as a  m ound  of sage-d ressing  a b o u t fo u r inches h igh , an d  
brow n, b ak ed  in  th e  oven read y  fo r custom ers. M rs. H as- 
com b knew  th a t  no  d ressin g  shou ld  be  served  less th a n  
tw en ty -fo u r h o u rs  a f te r  m ix ing , in  o rd e r  to  p e rm it the  
flavors tho ro u g h ly  to  p e rm e a te  th e  gone. T h a t  w as one 
secret o f th e  A rk an saw  T ra v e le r ’s g re a t success.

A s these  d ish es w ere la id  befo re  h im , R ed  R u fu s  d ropped  
h a lf  a  d o lla r in to  th e  w a ite r’s h a n d  a n d  to o k  a  spoonfu l 
o f je lly  w hich  w as q u iv e rin g  in  a  d ish  a ll i ts  ow n. T h en  
he no ticed  th a t  in  the  d ressin g  w as lu x u ry  of luxu ries—  
chopped  (n o t m ach in e-m ash ed ) oysters.

“ O h, b o y ! O h , b o y ! ” R ed  R u fu s  
sighed to  h im self. “W ith  m e so ho n g ry  
I ’m  a fea red  th is  is a  d re a m !”

T u c k in g  h is  b ig  w h ite  
n a p k in  in to  h is  w a is t
co a t, a n d  fo r a n  in s ta n t  
su rvey ing  aga in  th is  con
sum m ation  of m eals, he  
saw th e  fro n t door open.
G lancing  up , as  he faced  
the  en tran ce , he saw  sil
h o u e tted  in  th e  lig h t th e  
fam ilia r figure of D e tec 
tive  Ju d so n  M iles  from  
O m aha. T h a t  w as b a d  
— b u t r ig h t beh in d  h im  
cam e th e  d read fu l fram e  
of C h ief K in n ey  W ag n er.
T h a t se ttled  it.

“T h is  m e a l’s  spo iled , 
no  m a tte r  w h a t h ap 
p e n s !” R ed  th o u g h t to  
h im self, reach in g  w ith

tense  poise for a  lad le  o f snow -w hite  m ashed  p o ta to es, over 
w hich  ra n  m eltin g  yellow  b u tte r . “ D oggone— I ’m  rig h t 
in  s ig h t ! ”

O f course R e d  d id n ’t  look a t  th e  new com ers. H e  ju s t  
fe lt tw o p a irs  of low ering  eyes su rvey ing  th e  re s ta u ra n t’s 
in te r io r , p a tro n  b y  p a tro n , face and  figure. R ed  d ipped  
a  spoonfu l o f b row n g ravy  an d  doused  th e  p o ta to , and  
de lica te ly  poised  a  fo rk  to  sp ear a  s team ing  chicken-leg 
heaped  on th e - p la t te r  befo re  h im . As long as he lived 
h e  w ould  never fo rge t th a t  b row n, fasc ina ting , m enaced 
m e m b e r!

T h e  eyes o f Ju d so n  M iles  cam e to  re s t on  the  m ale 
cu s to m er w ho sa t alone. T h e  d e tec tiv e  gave a  s ta r t  of 
d isbe lie f an d  d e lig h t. L if tin g  an  accusing  h an d , he tu rn ed  
to  p oke  C h ief W ag n er, to  find  h im  gazing  sou lfu lly  a t  
th e  buxom  re s ta u ra n t  p ro p rie to r , w ho h a d  ju s t  com e in  
from  th e  k itch en  to  ta k e  th e  cash  on a  d inner-check  for 
tw o.

M iles h a d  recognized those  o u td a rin g  ears, exac tly  ac
co rd ing  to  in s tru c tio n s . A nd he h ad  observed  an d  no ted  
o th e r  u n m is ta k a b le  fe a tu re s  an d  ch arac teris tic s .

R ed  R u fu s  read  the  signs a r ig h t. H e  tu rn ed  and  
p lunged  in to  th e  c u r ta in s  over th e  w indow  a t  h is  side. 
H e  c ra sh ed  th ro u g h  th e  g lass— and  bum ped  in to  the  heavy  
iro n  c ro ss-b arred  g ra tin g  w ith  w hich  th e  w indow  w as p ro 
te c te d  from  w ith o u t.

“ O h, g o s h !” R ed  gasped . “ I  fo rgo t— ”
T u rn in g  w ith  w easel-like ag ility , th e  r iv e r-p ira te  p itched  

h im se lf c lear over th e  tab le  beh in d  h im , landed  on all 
fours, boun d ed  to  h is  fee t, d ashed  th ro u g h  the  k itchen , 
u p se ttin g  th e  w a ite r  an d  a ss is ta n t cook, h i t  the  re a r  sw ing
in g  doo r ru n n in g  an d  v a u lted  th e  h igh  re a r  fence— barbed- 
w ire  s tra n d s  an d  a ll— found an  a lley  fa r th e r  back  and  
ra ced  fo r th e  riv e r, w ith  th e  sh rill w h istling  of C hief 
W ag n er in  h is  ears.

“ I  g o tta  g it!  I  g o tta  g i t ! ” R ed  to ld  h im self as he 
s tep p ed  for h is  beloved  refuge.

R ig h t ah ead  of h im  sudden ly  loom ed a p a tro lm a n  w ith  
a  badge  a n d  ca rry in g  a n  a u to m a tic  p is to l in  one hand , 
a  n ig h t-s tick  in  th e  o th e r . T h is  fellow  began  to  shoot 
a n d  forced R ed  over in to  th e  m ain  s tre e t, w here  an  en 
th u s ia s tic  crow d w as sw arm ing  o u t fo r a  m an -h u n t. T hey  
saw  R ed , w ith  h is  head  c u t b y  th e  g lass an d  bare . T h ey  
k new  h e  m u s t be  th e ir  q u a rry , so th e y  dashed  a t  h im . 
H e  ju m p ed  over a  low  residence fence, p lunged  th rough  
a  h a llw ay  door, w en t o u t the  rea r, leav ing  aston ished  

people gasp ing  fo r b re a th , h i t  a  low 
fence beh ind— tu rn e d  to  the  le f t, and  
w ith  a  y e lling  p u rsu it  closing in  a f te r  
h im , h e  to p p ed  th e  levee— w as shot 

a t  a s  he  a p p ea red  for 
a n  in s ta n t  silhouetted  
ag a in s t the  sky , and  sho t 
a t  aga in  as  he cam e to  
the  b r in k  o f th e  caving 
riv e r-b an k  fifteen  feet 
above th e  w a te r’s  su r
face. W ith  a  b re a th  of 
re lie f h e  d a rte d  s tra ig h t 
o u t, cu rved  over and  
p itch in g  dow n. W ith  h is 
h an d s  sp littin g  th e  coil
ing  eddies he d ived  deep, 
like  an  o tte r , feeling the 
je rk  as  h is  co a t pockets 
opened an d  pu lled  back.

T h a t  d id n ’t  m a tte r. 
L u ck  w as w ith  h im ; he 
w as safe  aga in  in  the  
bosom  of O ld M ississip ’ !

* .Dad-blasted thieves!” Red cursed. “They set me up 
the bank! They took my boat— they robbed me!”
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C H A P T E R  V I I I

MR S. M A H N A  looked  across th e  b re a k fa s t- ta b le  on 
h er ow n b o a t a t  th e  fa ir  young  w om an ca lled  H elen  

G rey, w ho sa t opposite— still, th o u g h tfu l, h e r  m ind  ev i
d e n tly  fa r  aw ay . T h e  riv e r w om an s ta r te d  to  speak , b u t  
decided on th e  in s ta n t  n o t to  do  so. She q u ie tly  tu rn e d  
from  th e  m eal to  p u t  th e  d ishes in  th e  p a n  an d  p ick  u p  
the  few th ings w hich needed a tte n tio n . W hen  H e le n  w ould 
have assisted , M rs. M a h n a  shooed h e r  fo rth  to  th e  o th e r 
cab in -b o a t alongside. T h e re  w as in  th e  young  w om an’s 
mood a  com m anding  silence.

Som ething, M rs. M a h n a  could  n o t su rm ise  w h a t, h ad  
se ttled  on th e  g ir l’s h e a r t o r  soul, fo rc ing  th is  co n tem p la 
tion . L ong  ago, p e rh ap s , M rs. M a h n a  reca lled  h e r  own 
sim ila r doub ts . She u n d ersto o d  th a t  feeling. S uddenly , 
M rs. M ah n a , w hen  a ll th e  m orn ing  w ork  w as done on h er 
ow n sh a n ty -b o a t, decided  w h a t to  do.

‘T  b e tte h  be pu llin g  o u t ! ” M rs. M a h n a  dec lared , a d d 
in g : “ Y o’ b e tte h  w a it here . D o n ’t  y o ’ go ’n ’ g it  keerless! 
Y o’ c a in ’t  ta k e  no chances, n o t dow n o l’ M ississ ip ’ ! A 
la d y ’s neveh  safe, u n d e rs ta n d ! Sam e tim e— I  b e tte h  be 
m ovin’ ! ”

W ith  th a t  M rs. M a h n a  c a s t off th e  lines ho ld ing  her 
own c ra f t  a g a in s t th e  o ld -tire  fenders w hich  p rev en ted  
rubb ing  an d  dam age.

“ O h— you  n e ed n ’t  g o ! ” th e  you n g  w om an exclaim ed. 
“D o n ’t g o ! ”

M rs. M a h n a  s tood  w ith  fee t a p a r t  an d  a rm s ak im bo , 
h an d s on w aist an d  elbow s o u t, p o in ted ly . She s tud ied  
the  coun tenance  opposite , w eighed th e  expression  in  those 
b rig h t b lue  eyes a g a in s t th e  w ords on th e  frien d ly  tongue.

“ N o— see y o ’ som e’r ’s dow n th e  r iv e h ! ” M rs. M a h n a  
shook h er head , an d  v igorously  pu lled  h e r  six teen -foo t long 
oar-sw eeps, d riv ing  h e r  h u ll fo rth  in to  th e  ru n n in g  cu rre n t. 
In  ten  m inu tes  she w as fa r  dow n th e  crossing, s till w atched  
by  th e  g irl w ho leaned  a g a in s t th e  cab in  s ta r in g  a f te r  th a t  
d ep a rtu re .

“ Oh, she’s lo v e ly ! ” H e len  shook h e r  head . “ She knew  
— oh, I  d id  so w ish to  be a lo n e !”

A lw ays th e re  is som eth ing  ab id in g  deep  in  th e  h e a r t 
th a t  desires so litude . A lias H e len  G rey— she called  h e r
self th a t , w ith  a  l i t t le  lau g h — b ro u g h t o u t a  co m fo rtab le  
cane a rm -ch a ir  to  s it  on  th e  bow  deck . H e re  h e r  ancho r 
line led from  a  firm  tie  on  a n  o ar-p in  head  th ro u g h  a  
kn o t on the  bow -bum per c le a t a t  a  g en tle  cu rve  in to  th e  
w a te r w ith  i ts  g re a t c irc u la r  c u rre n t. She looked  dow n 
the  riv e r slope indefin ite ly  in to  th e  th ick en in g  b lue  a rc h  
of th a t enorm ous cavern  w hich, so i t  seem ed, received th e  
un im ag inab le  flood, sw allow ing up  M rs. M a h n a ’s house
b o a t like  a  ch ip  of w ood. W ith  h e r  d e p a r tu re  th e re  w as 
no one p e rh ap s  w ith in  ten  o r fifteen  m iles. T h e  ten  sq u are  
m iles o f sa n d b a r, th e  m ile  b re a d th  of riv e r, th e  dense, low 
la n d  tim b er-b rak e  b o tto m  across th e  w ay— u p  o r dow n the  
flood— no one w as in  sigh t.

“ I  d id  so w a n t to  be  a lo n e !” H e len  sighed, co n ten t. 
“ H o w ’d you  know  th a t ,  o ld  M ississipp i R iv e r? ”

F o r  a  tim e she h ea rd  no tin ie s t sound  in  answ er. T h en  
inv isib ly  a  swell heaved  th ro u g h  th e  eddy , p itch ed  the  
cab in  hu ll and  b roke  as  a  w ave, ch uck ling  a long  the  
sandbar.

“ I d id n ’t  w a n t to  go aw ay— I  w as a fra id  a ll dow n the  
M issouri— now  I  love i t  h e r e ! ” she sa id  so ftly . “ I  never 
th o u g h t I  could  do w ith o u t people. N ow  I ’ve le t— in  fa c t 
d riv en — M rs. M a h n a  a w a y !”

She w ondered, w ith o u t reg re t o r  im p a tien ce , how  long 
she m u st rem ain  th u s  iso la ted . She knew  th a t  if need 
be she w ould  s ta y  th u s  h id d en  forever— as long as she 
lived. She w as m ore th a n  w illing . She d id  n o t even 
review  in h e r m ind  th e  cu rious c ircu m stan ces w hich h ad

d riv en  h e r  in to  exile an d  la id  a  rew ard  on h e r  d iscovery . 
She d id  hav e  a  m o m en t o f ex asp era tio n  w hen she recalled  
the  O m ah a  “d e te c to r” w ho h ad  com e look ing  to  find her. 
T h e  shadow er w as now  som ew here w ith  h is m o to r-boa t 
sto len  b y  a  riv e r  p ira te — w hich  served  h im  r ig h t fo r n o t 
m in d in g  h is  ow n business! 1 

“ R e a lly ,” she  m used , “ I ’m  beg inn ing  to  th in k  ju s t  like  
riv e r people, in d ig n a n t w hen  an y  one m eddles in  m y a f 
fa irs !  B u t I  suppose h e ’ll sp read  th e  w ord th a t  I ’m  t r ip 
p in g  a long  here . T h e y ’ll be  on th e  lo o k o u t fo r me. I  ju s t  
m u st keep  o u t o f s ig h t— be ca re fu l w here I  go— I  ju s t 
m u s tn ’t le t th em  c a tc h  m e ! ”

T h e  riv e r seem ed to  reassu re  h e r. T h e  san d b a r w as 
a  w onderfu l tu m u lt o f golden dunes w ith  w ind ripp les am id 
the  w a te r-w ashed  reefs  le f t  b y  th e  p rev ious h igh  tides.

She looked  over h e r  bookcase  w ith  i ts  five full shelves 
— som e th ir ty  fee t o f vo lum e-backs com prising  chosen 
l i te ra tu re  of th e  w orld . Id ly  she p icked  o u t th e  un ifo rm  
volum es a n d  th ru s t  th em  b a c k  a f te r  read ing  a  tit le  page 
o r g lanc ing  dow n th ro u g h  c lassic  p a rag rap h s . S tories, 
h isto ries, p o e try , science— such th in g s seem ed g re a tly  la c k 
ing in  com parison  w ith  th e  en o rm ity  of h e r  ow n su rro u n d 
ings, coupled  w ith  th e  in c re d ib ility  o f h e r  ow n adv en 
tu re— a d re a m  com e to  rea lity .

“ W hy, I  c a n ’t  believe i t ! ” she re tu rn e d  to  s ta re  across 
th e  w a te rs  a n d  h eap ed -u p  sands. “ I  w ou ldn ’t  th in k  of 
i t  a s  rea l if  I  w asn ’t h e r e ! I  d id n ’t  have  a  day — n o t an  
h o u r o f w arn ing , to  be  on m y  w ay. N ow  look  w here I  
a m ! In  th e  m orn ing  secure an d  before  n igh t a  fu g itiv e ! ” 

She w asn ’t  th e  k in d  to  hav e  a n  escapade. C om peten t, 
cool, g if te d  w ith  com m on-sense, un to u ch ed  b y  longings 
o r d isa p p o in tm en ts , s till  h e re  she w as as  though  she w ere 
a  w om an  of th e  u nderw orld , obliged to  h ide  aw ay, w atch  
fo r d e tec tives , d is tru s t  those  w ho m igh t be frien d liest w ith  
her. She w as even g lad  to  be r id  o f M rs. M ah n a , who 
needed so m uch  lis ten in g  to . She need n o t leave th is  
eddy  fo r h o u rs  o r  days.

IN  th e  m orn ing , a f te r  a  long, deep  sleep, H e len  G rey 
w as ju s t  cooking  b re a k fa s t w hen  a  h a il s ta r tle d  h e r. She 

seem ed to  recognize th e  voice, w h ich  w as a la rm ing . She 
d id n ’t w a n t to  see a n y  one w ho knew  her. T h a t  w ould 
m ean  d isa s te r, th e  th in g  she h ad  fled to  e sc a p e ! A no ther 
call an d  she s tep p ed  q u ick ly  to  look, b u t  w ell aw ay  from  
a  w indow . She ca u g h t h e r  b re a th  w ith  relief. T h a t  
w riting -person  h a d  re tu rn e d !

“ G ood m o rn in g !” she g ree ted  h im .
“ H o w d y !” h e  exclaim ed in  th e  ve rn acu la r. “D id  you  

see th a t  g lass-cab in  c ru ise r go ing d o w n ? ”
“ N o ,” she rep lied .
“A  fisherm an  up  th e  line sa id  h e  saw  i t  going no rth , 

a n d  th e n  in  th e  m orn ing  he saw  i t  com ing dow n— ”
“ I t  cou ld  hav e  gone by , close a g a in s t th a t  o th e r b a n k .” 

She in d ica ted  i t .  “ E v e n  if  I ’d  been  w atch in g  I  m igh t n o t 
have  seen it. A nd  of course  in  th e  n ig h t—  Y ou d o n ’t 
th in k  y o u  can  c a tc h  h im , do y o u ?  B esides, w hen you  
do  find h im , w h a t’ll y o u  d o ? ”

“ D o ?  D o ? ” W ilicum  rep ea ted . “ W hy, I ’ll— uh-h— ” 
She laughed . F a s t  a s  he  h a d  been to  o v ertak e  the  

scam p w ho had* ro b b ed  h im , a f te r  a ll w h a t revenge could 
he  ta k e ?

“ B e tte r  s to p  in  to  b re a k fa s t,” she in v ited . “ I ’m  ju s t 
b rin g in g  m ine to  a  tu rn — coffee, chopped -up  p o rk  sausage, 
a n d  th e  g rid d le  h o t  fo r p an cak es .”

H e  gazed  a t  h e r, sq u in tin g  ever so sligh tly .
. “W hy— if  y o u  d o n ’t  m ind— ju s t  a  m o m e n t! ” H e  

reached  fo r h is  ty p e w rite r , a n d  added , apo logetica lly  as he 
w ro te : “ I  re a lly  believe y o u ’ve p u t  th e  m ax im um  of d a ta —  
an d  effect— in to  y o u r in v ita tio n . L e t’s see— onej tw o— you 
know , you  p u t  ten  fac ts  in to  tw en ty -one  w ords— and  I
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h av en ’t  co u n ted  a ll the  in fe rred  d a ta , e ith e r. T h a t ’s w on
derfu l conciseness! T h e  B ib le  itse lf  is  seldom  so rich , 
and  even th e  b e s t p o e try  ru n s  on ly  a  fa c t to  th ree  o r 
four w ords.”

A  c e r ta in  s te rn n ess  of expression  e n te red  h e r  eyes, de 
sp ite  a  gay  w h im sica lity  of sm ile  on  h e r  lip s . W h en  he 
p ad d led  th e  bow  of h is  skiff to  th e  s te rn  of th e  cab in - 
b o a t she reached  an d  m ade  i ts  p a in te r  fa s t to  a  c lea t. 
T h en  she he ld  o u t a  s tro n g  h a n d  to  s te a d y  h im  ab o a rd  
h er deck, still c a rry in g  h is  ty p e w rite r .

“ I ’ll ta k e  th a t ,  if  y o u  p lease ,” she  rem ark ed  w ith  a  
fina lity  he  w as ob liged  to  obey . She ca rried  i t  in to  the  
s itting -room  a n d  s lam m ed  i t  w ith  co n sid erab le  v igor on 
a  m ag az in e-stan d  in  th e  fa r  co rn er. W ilicum  s ta r te d  to  
follow, b u t  she tu rn e d  on h im , shooing  h im  b ack  in to  th e  
k itchen -d in ing -room , c losing  th e  door beh in d  her.

“ I  d o n ’t  w a n t th e  g reasy  sausage-sm oke a ll over ev ery 
th in g ,” she exp lained . “ Y ou  s it  dow n th e re— I ’ll sp read  
som e cakes on th e  g rid d le .”

OB E D IE N T L Y  h e  s a t  a t  th e  k itc h e n  tab le , eye ing  h e r  
w ith  d u b io u s ex p ectancy . H e r  language  w as ta r t ,  h e r 

voice sn ap p y , h e r  a c tiv ity  d irec t. She cou ld  n o t have  ex
p la ined  h e r  p ique , m uch  less w as h e  aw are  of an y  cause  o r  
source fo r  h e r  ir r i ta t io n — y e t she show ed a c tu a l re sen tm en t 
abou t som eth ing .

N ev e r h a d  he  ea te n  such  d e lica te  flap jack s  n o r such  
crisp  sausage. H e  a te  w ith  g u s to  even  m ore sign ifican t 
th an  th e  e n th u sia sm  of h is  w ords.

“ I  rea lly  m u s t ta k e  dow n th e  recipe— ” he exclaim ed. 
“ I f  you  d o ,”— she reg a rd ed  h im  w ith  sq u in tin g  eyes,—  

“ I ’ll th row  y o u r ty p e w rite r  o v erb o ard — a n d  y o u  t o o l ”  
“W hy— uh— I — ” he in te rm itte d .
She laughed  then , de lig h ted ly .
“ I t  ju s t  b o th e rs  m e to  d e a th ”— she sh rugged  h e r  shou l

ders— “you  d o n ’t  th in k  o f  one b lessed  th in g  th a t  y o u  d o n ’t  
w ant to  p u t  i t  dow n in  th a t  no te-book  of y o u r s ! ”

“W hy, you  see— ”
“O h, I  k n o w  a ll a b o u t y o u r  e x c u se ! ” she  a ssu red  h im . 

“O nly i t  seem s to  m e y o u  hav e  less fa ith  in  y o u r in te lle c t 
than  anyone  I  ever saw .”

“L ess fa ith  in  m y  m in d ! ” h e  exclaim ed.
“ Y ou d o n ’t  tru s t  y o u r m em ory— n o t th e  le a s t b i t ! ” 
“W hy, m y  d e a r  la d y — I  h av e  to  t ru s t  i t ! A ll m y  n o te 

book can  possib ly  ho ld  is  ju s t  suggestions— h in ts . A ll I ’m  
hoping is th a t  I  can  b e  rem inded  b y  m y  n o tes  o f th e  tens, 
hundreds, th o u sa n d s  o f fac ts  w hich  I  co u ld n ’t possib ly  
w rite a ll dow n, o r  ta k e  p h o to g rap h s  of. T h a t  m ak es m e 
th ink— w ould you  m ind  if  I  to o k  som e p ic tu re s  of y o u r 
boat an d  you , an d  so on ?”

“W h a t fo r? ”  she asked  fla tly .
“W hy, you  see— I  m ig h t fo rg e t— uh-h— ” h e  gu lped . 

“Of course  I  c o u ld n ’t  possib ly  fo rg e t y o u ! ”
H e  sto p p ed  a b ru p tly .
“T h o u g h t y o u ’d  sa id  enough, d id n ’t  y o u ? ” she in q u ired  

p leasan tly .
“T oo  m u c h !” h e  acknow ledged  c o n tr ite ly . “ I  m ean—  

W ell, I  c o u ld n ’t fo rge t you , I ’m  su re , i f  I  w an ted  to . A nd 
I  don ’t  w an t to  fo rge t y o u .”

“ So you  w an t to  w rite  a ll a b o u t m e in  y o u r  no te-books, 
and ta k e  p h o to g ra p h s  o f  m e as  p ic to ria l re m in d e rs? ”

“ I ’m  s o r r y ! ” H e  d id  n o t look  a t  h e r. “ T h e re  isn ’t  
much to  me. I ’m  do ing  w h a t I  can  w ith  w h a t I ’ve go t. 
I ’ve done th e  b e s t I  knew . A ll I ’ve  th o u g h t a b o u t is m y
self— or ra th e r , a b o u t m y  w ork . I ’ve  no  r ig h t— y o u  can  
take m y no te-book— th e re ’s q u ite  a  lo t a b o u t y o u  in  i t .  
I  heard  a b o u t you  long  b efo re  I  saw  you . I  k e p t th in k 
ing if som etim e I  becam e good enough I  cou ld  w rite  you  
in a  s to ry . B u t you  can  ta k e  m y  n o tes  a n d  te a r  o u t ev ery  
page th a t  re fe rs  to  y o u .”

S till reg ard in g  h im  severely , H e len  G rey  sa t in  her 
c h a ir  fo r a  tim e  w ith o u t say ing  a  w ord. H e r  co lor deep 
ened  ever so l i t t le  u n d e r th e  rich  ta n  th e  r iv e r  w ind  and  
su n  h ad  given  h er.

“ T h a t  w ould  m ean  lo sing  a  lo t o f y o u r w ork ,” she sug- 
g ested .

“ Y es.”  H e  nodded . “A s I  to ld  you , I ’d  k in d  o f  figured 
y o u ’d  be  a  good h ero ine .”

“J u s t  w hy, p le a se ? ”
“ W hy , y o u ’re  a lone— an d  y o u ’re k in d  of m ysterious. 

T h e re ’s sa id  to  be a  d e tec tiv e  chasing  a f te r  you . T h ey  
say  you  can  shoo t m ig h ty  s tra ig h t and  w ou ldn ’t  h esita te  
to  shoo t if  you  th o u g h t i t  necessary— and  y o u ’re  p re tty —  
y o u  ta lk  rea l q u ick  an d  b rig h t— b u t no t so m u ch ; you 
p u t  a  lo t o f m ean ing  in to  few w ords. I f  I  could  w rite  
y o u r eyes— ”

“ I f  you  could  w rite  m y  e y e s !” She s ta r te d .
“ Y es.” H e  nodded . “ B u t nobody  could— th e y  change 

lik e  th e  tone  of a  sing ing  b ird — ”
“ O h ! ” She c a u g h t h e r b re a th , tu rn in g  aw ay.
“ I  d id n ’t m ean  to  say  an y th in g — ” he p ro tested .
“ T h en  I ’ll forgive y o u ,” she sa id . “ If  you  had m ean t 

a n y th in g — ”
H e nodded .
“ I  suppose y o u ’re  in  a  h u rry  to  go ca tch  th a t  r iv e r-ra t 

w ho  robbed  y o u ? ” she sa id  p resen tly .
“ I ’m  going to  g e t m y  b o a t b a c k ,” he  declared .
“ I ’m  going  to  d ro p  dow n a  w ays,” she sa id . “ W ould 

y o u  m ind  lif tin g  th e  a n c h o r?  I ’ll be  do ing  the  dishes 
m ean w h ile .”

“ O h, c e r ta in ly !” H e  sp ran g  to  h is  feet, an d  hav ing  
w eighed th e  hook  he s ta r te d  h is  o u tb o a rd  an d  nosed the  
ca b in  b o a t over in to  the  m ain  cu rre n t. T h en , w ith  all 
c le a r  u p  an d  dow n, h e  w en t in  an d  w iped th e  dishes.

“ W e’ll keep  a  good look -ou t,” she rem ark ed , as they  
s a t  on  th e  bow  deck . “ Y ou m ay  see th a t  lau n ch  som e
w here  a long  dow n. T h e re  a re  no  o u tle ts  o r in le ts  along 
here , excep t W in ch este r C h u te , w hich is too  shallow  a t 
th is  s tag e  fo r th e  lau n ch  to  go in  there . T h e n  o f course 
th e re ’s  th e  ch u te  of B eef Is la n d — ”

“ I  saw  a  fisherm an w ho ru n s  n e ts  in  B eef Is la n d  C hu te . 
H e  sa id  th e re  w asn ’t a n y  lau n ch  in  th e re  th is  m orn ing  w hen 
h e  cam e th ro u g h .”

“ M rs. M a h n a  sa id  you  w ro te  a ll she sa id , too ,” H elen  
G rey  re m a rk e d  irre le v a n tly .

“ I  tr ie d  to , b u t  I  keep  rem em bering  th ings y e t,”  h e  a d 
m itte d  fra n k ly . “Y ou  have  to  go som e to  keep  u p  w ith  
a  tongue  lik e  h e rs .”

" A V / H A T  s ta r te d  you  dow n the  M ississipp i, an y h o w ?”
W  she asked .
“ I  cou ld  do  i t  ch eap ,”  he  answ ered . “ I  h ad  a b o u t all 

th e  ou tfit. I  could  g e t a  b o a t for fifty  do lla rs  o r so— I 
p a id  fo r ty  d o lla rs  fo r th a t  one, second-hand . I  h ad  a lw ays 
w an ted  to  w rite  fo r new spapers, on accoun t o f m y uncle 
being  a  s ta r  re p o rte r . I  k e p t try ing , even w hen I  w as 
ju s t  going to  school. T h e  h a rd e s t th in g  I  ever tr ie d  to  
lea rn  w as g ram m ar an d  rh e to ric , though .

“ T h en  I  w as a  re p o rte r . I  la s ted  ab o u t tw o m onths 
on  th e  firs t p ap e r. I  w orked  a b o u t five m o n th s on an o th er. 
I  w en t to  C hicago  an d  m y  uncle  fixed i t  so I  w as there  
tw o y ea rs . I  know  th e y  k e p t m e ju s t  on h is accoun t. I  
know  I  w as aw fu l— I  b u tch e red  every th ing . I  w an ted  to  
do  i t  r ig h t— b u t I  co u ld n ’t. O ne d ay  som eth ing  in  me 
sa id  I ’d fa iled . I  w asn ’t  w o rth  even tw en ty  do lla rs a  
w eek. I  w en t an d  to ld  m y  uncle  ab o u t i t . A ll m y fam ily  
desp ised  m e, because th e y  d id n ’t like  new spaper w ork—  
m y  uncle  w as m y  m o th e r’s b ro th e r, n o t one o f th e  Sm iths. 
M y  m o th e r a lw ays th o u g h t th e  w ay  m y  fa th e r  an d  his 
people  d id , too.

By Raymond S. Spears
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“ ‘Y ou go som ew here an d  w rite  dow n ev e ry th in g  y o u  see, 
hear, an d  can  lea rn  in  an y  w ay ,’ U ncle E d  to ld  m e. ‘T h ey  
say  over on th e  copy-desk  you  can  w rite , b u t  you  d o n ’t  
know  what to  w rite . I f  you  keep  a  no te-book  an d  p u t 
every th ing  dow n, th e re ’s a  chance y o u  can  be an  a u th o r .’
■ “W ell, I ’d  been going from  b ad  to  w orse. F ir s t  I  s ta r te d  

o u t to  be a  new spaperm an . T h en  I ’d d ream ed  a b o u t w rit
ing b iographies an d  h isto ries. T h e n  I  h ad  th e  fiction  
notion . I  w ou ldn’t be  su rp rised  an y  d a y  if I  began  to  
coun t sy llab les and  b roke  in to  verses.”

“ Progressive, ju s t  lik e  h e a r t tro u b le , isn ’t  i t ? ” she in 
qu ired .

“ Sam e th in g ,” he a d m itte d . “ T h e  M ississipp i w as 
hand iest, so I  cam e th is  w ay. L ik e  R u sk in  says, i t ’s 
multitudino us—”

"Y o u ’ve read  E m erson , I  su p p o se?” she in te rru p te d  h im . 
"A nd T h o reau  to o ? ”

“ L o ts .”
“ S pencer?”
“ N o .”
“T h en  th e re  m ay  be 

som e hope for you—  
n o t m uch, of c o u rs e !”
She shook h er head, 
an d  he looked  up  a t  
her, ra th e r  s ta r tle d .
She w as gazing  a t  h im , 
sighing lugubriously .

“Oh, i t  doesn’t  m a t
te r  ! ” he  declared  s to u t
ly. “ I  d o n ’t  am o u n t to  
an y th in g — never w il l !
N o b o d y ’ll m iss m e—  
dubs never m a tte r— ”

“ Y o u ’v e  e n j o y e d  
w ritin g  y o u r n o te s? ” 
she asked.

“ O h— y o u ’ve no idea  
w hat i t ’s m e a n t! ”

“W ell, I ’ll le t you  
tak e  y o u r ty p ew rite r, 
now ,” she sa id . “ I  
know  y o u ’re ju s t  s ta rv 
ing to  ca tch  up  w ith  y o u r no tes, befo re  you  fo rg e t th e m ! ” 

H e  ju s t  looked a t  h e r for so long th a t  she fidgeted . T h en  
he shook h is head.

“ N o ,” he  rep lied , “a ll I  ta lk e d  a b o u t w as m yself— all I  
saw  w as you , an d  y o u ’re  going to  te a r  o u t m y  no tes a b o u t 
y o u .”

“ R eally— y o u ’d le t m e do th a t? ”
“ Y es.”
“ I ’ll have  to  read  the  no tes f irs t,” she sa id . “ I ’ll beg in  

now— ”
“ B u t— ” H e  sa t ag h ast. “ I  p u t  dow n everything— ” 
“ So m uch  th e  b e tte r ,” she laughed .
“ I  m ean th ings— ”
“ I  know  w h a t y o u  m ean ,” she in te rru p te d , “— th ings 

p riv a te , th in g s n o t fit to  be  read , th in g s so rry , sham efu l 
and  sign ifican t. I ’m  su re  I ’ll find th em  e n te rta in in g , even 
though  they  m ake  m e b lu sh .”

“ Suppose you  th in k  I  need— well— k il l in g ! ” he said . 
“ M ost m en  need th a t ,” she a ssu red  h im , a d d in g : “ O nly  

the  m ercy  of w om en re lu c ta n t to  do  th e ir  d u ty  h as  p re 
ven ted  w holesale s lau g h te r long b efo re  t h i s ! ”

A nd w ith  th a t  she  to o k  th e  le tte r-s ize  loose-leaf ho lder, 
and  s ittin g  a t  h e r ease tu rn e d  to  th e  firs t page.

“ Y ou w atch  the  b o a ts ,” she o rdered . “ I f  th is  stu ff is 
in te res tin g  I ’d  h a te  to  be sh ipw recked  in  th e  m id s t o f i t ! ” 

T ra v e rs  W ilicum  fled to  th e  skiff, to  keep  th e  cab in - 
boat s tra ig h t.

C H A P T E R  I X

W IT H  w onderfu l p resence of m ind  D etec tiv e  Judson  
M iles headed  dow n th e  s tre e t to w ard  N ew  M ad rid  

eddy , im m ed ia te ly  th e  r iv e r-p ira te  h ad  m ade  h is escape. 
C h ief K in n ey  W ag n er ru shed  o u t th e  fro n t door of the 
re s ta u ra n t  an d  s tood  in  th e  m iddle  of th e  sidew alk  b low 
ing  h is  w h istle  to  give th e  a la rm . T h e  saw m ill n igh t- 
sh if t su spec ted  som eth ing , h ea rin g  th a t  sh rill b la s t, and  
som ebody h u n g  h im self on  th e  bo iler-w histle , filling the  
b o tto m s w ith  th e  heav y  v ib ra tio n s .

T h e  several m u n ic ip a l po licem en w ith  exc ited  vo lun
tee rs  gave chase to  th e  l i t t le  rasca l w ho w as co rnered , b u t  
escaped  b y  dodging  a ro u n d  till  he  d ived  in to  th e  M issis
sipp i c u rre n t ju s t  beyond  th e  levee. M iles a rriv ed  a t  the  
fish-dock s ta irs  an d  g lanced  a t  th e  line  of sh an ty -b o a ts

along  th e  ed d y  b a n k  u p 
s tre a m . S u r e  e n o u g h !  
T w elve  b o a ts  u p  he  d is
covered  h is  g l a s s - c a b i n  

la u n c h  w ith  a  bow 
lin e  to  a  s ta k e  up 
th e  b a n k , an d  an  
an ch o r line off the  
s te rn , sw inging the 
c ra f t  be tw een  them . 
F r o m  t h e  b o w  
deck  sw ung a  long 
p la n k  w ith  a  hole 
b o r e d  t h r o u g h  
each  end , and  a 
rope k n o tte d  in  
each hole. O ne rope 
w as tie d  to  a  deck 
c lea t, th e  o th e r to  
a  s ta k e  d riv en  in  
th e  b ank .

W ith  a  g lad  cry  
M iles w en t ab o ard  
an d  tu rn e d  a  p ocket 
flash on  th e  in 
te rio r. T h e n  h e  
tu rn e d  on a  b a tte ry  

cab in  lig h t. L it t le  h ad  been tak en , so fa r  as  he could  see. 
H is  firearm s w ere ly ing  n eg ligen tly  a ro u n d , a s  though  th e  
p ira te  h ad  used  them . H is  ow n b u n k  an d  th e  o th e r bu n k  
w ere in  a  s ta te  of d iso rder. A  stro n g  odo r of fried  onions 
p e rm ea ted  th e  cab in . T h e  c u p b o a rd  co n ta in ed  a  good deal 
o f w ild  gam e an d  th e  d e tec tiv e  n o ted  th a t  th e re  w ere 
a rtic le s  o f fem in ine ap p a re l here  a n d  th e re .

C h ief W ag n er a rriv ed  p re se n tly  a t  th e  riv e r-b an k , an d  
shook  h a n d s  w ith  M iles a t  h is  good fo rtu n e  in  recovering  
th e  m o to rb o a t. Q u ite  a  crow d h a d  g a th ered .

O ne coup le  cam e along, th e  m an  w earing  co rdu roys an d  
a  w oolen s h ir t  w ith  a  b ro ad -b rim m ed  h a t, an d  the  w om an 
d ressed  in  w a lk ing  c lo thes, inc lud ing  laced  boots, and  a  
g ra y  w ide-b rim m ed  h a t. T h e y  s tood  a ro u n d  a  w hile  lis ten 
ing, n o t say in g  a n y th in g ; th e n  th e y  w en t along  up  th e  
r iv e r-b an k . T h e y  w en t beyond  th e  sh a n ty -b o a t tow n and  
som e d is ta n c e  above found  a  skiff w ith  a  few a rtic les  of 
o u tf it in  i t .  A t s ig h t of th a t  c ra f t  th ey  ra n  dow n to  exam ine 
i t  c losely  in  th e  gloom .

“ T h a t  acco u n ts  fo r i t ! ” th e  m an  m used  g lum ly . “ T h a t 
r iv e r  r a t  w e tra d e d  th is  skiff w ith  fo r h is  c ru ise r cam e 
to  tow n  look ing  fo r us. T h e n  w hen he  w as u p  to  the  
re s ta u ra n t, w here  we saw  h im , th a t  d e tec tiv e  we read 
a b o u t in  th e  p a p e r  recognized h im . T h e  c ru ise r belonged 
to  th e  m an  from  O m aha. A nyhow , we g o t o u r skiff back. 
T h a t ’s n ice, isn ’t  i t ? ”

“ V e r y ! ” h is com pan ion  rem ark ed  ta r t ly . “ I t ’s ju s t as
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you s a id : tr ip p in g  O ld  M iss iss ip ’ is a n  unend ing  series o f 
su rp rises an d  a d v e n tu re s !”

“ W ell, th a t ’s  w h a t we w an ted , w asn ’t  i t ? ”
“ U n q u e s tio n a b ly ! ”
“ Shall we co n tin u e  o u r c ru ise ? ” he  in q u ired .
“ O f course— n o t fo r w orld s w ou ld  I  q u it  n o w !”
A nd w ith  th a t  th e y  b o a rd ed  th e  skiff an d  c as tin g  off, 

floated u p  th e  reverse  c u rre n t a n d  row ed fo rth  w ell on to  
the river, d ro p p in g  b y  N ew  M a d r id ’s e lec tric -lig h ted  do 
m ain, inv isib le  b u t  seeing. T h e y  cou ld  h e a r  th e  b ab b le  
of ex c item en t from  th e  crow d a t  th e  foo t o f th e  m ain  
s tree t, w here  th e  s te a m b o a ts  la n d  an d  th e  floating  fish- 
dock lies. T h e  w om an  reached  to  seize h e r  c o m p an io n ’s 
h and  in  b o th  h e r  own.

“ Oh, M in g o !” she exclaim ed, “ I  w o u ld n ’t  hav e  m issed 
th is  fo r w o r ld s !”

W hereupon  he chuck led  w ith  m ascu line  sa tis fac tio n .
“ Y ou’re a good s p o r t ! ” h e  observed  ap p ro v in g ly , a n d  he 

em braced  h er fondly .
T h e y  cou ld  see th e  C h ief o f P o lice , w ith  h is  u n ifo rm , 

and  the  d e tec tiv e  on  th e  fish-dock to  w hich he  h a d  m oved 
his launch . T h e  m an  from  O m ah a  w as exp la in ing  how  it  
a ll happened , as he  exam ined  a  w o m an ’s a p ro n  m in u te ly  
in  search  of clues.

A  w arm  glow  of sa tis fa c tio n  suffused M iles. H e  h ad  n o t 
lo s t s igh t of h is  m ain  ob jec tiv e , y e t  he  h a d  accu m u la ted  
a good dea l o f evidence w hich  m ig h t som etim e p rove  use
ful w hen h is scope h a d  b ro ad en ed  a n d  h is  in te re s ts  w id
ened. H e  w as m atch in g  h is  w its  a g a in s t a  b e a u tifu l w om 
an  of m y ste ry . T h a n  th a t ,  n o th in g  cou ld  be m ore ex
h ila ra tin g . F em in in e  in tu itio n  a g a in s t m ascu line  logical 
reasoning—that w as jo in in g  issues! H a v in g  follow ed 
b lin d  leads, been  th ro w n  off th e  tra il , m e t rebuffs, an d  
even suffered  th e  vengeance of a t  le a s t one riv e r-p ira te , 
q u ick  w it an d  in s ta n ta n e o u s  ac tio n  h a d  recovered  th e  
cru ising  launch , none th e  w orse fo r w ear. H e  fe lt he  w as 
le ttin g  n o th in g  escape h im .

A s lig h t d o u b t as to  h is  tech n iq u e  h a d  c re p t in to  h is  
m ind, how ever. H e  h a d  fra n k ly  to ld  w ho he  w as and  
w h ith e r he  w as bou n d , d ec la rin g  h is  business to  a ll. H e  
w as looking  fo r a  c e rta in  g irl on  w hose d iscovery  w as a  
su b s ta n tia l rew ard . H e  w ondered  if  i t  cou ld  be  th a t  she 
h ad  found  p a ls  an d  a llies dow n th e  r iv e r?  I f  she w ere 
m erely  a  “ m issing ,” of course  th e re  cou ld  be  no reason  
for a  d e tec tiv e  covering  h im se lf up . B u t if  she w as 
crim inal, espec ia lly  se c re tly  so, i t  m ig h t be  ad v isab le  fo r 
h im  also  to  w ork  on  th e  q u ie t, keep in g  h is  rea l o b jec t 
d a rk . E v e ry  good d e tec tiv e  m u st be m a s te r  o f b o th  m e th 
ods of o p e ra tin g . O f course, u n der-cover w ork  is  m uch  
m ore a ttra c tiv e , d em an d in g  th e  u tm o s t o f finesse.

“ I  th in k  I ’d  b e tte r  be  ju s t  a  sp o rt, now ,” he  m used. 
“ K in d  of a  live ly  fellow , look ing  fo r a  good tim e, do ing  
shoo ting— ju s t  tr ip p in g  fo r th e  fun  of i t ! ”

Off th e  sa n d b a r a t  P o in t P le a sa n t he no ticed  a  d ir ty  
b row n sh a n ty -b o a t, a n d  d e b o n a irly  head ed  to  ro u n d  up  
casu a lly  alongside. As he  slow ed in to  th e  reverse  eddy , 
a  young  w om an em erged  an d  sm iled .

“H o w d y ,” she g ree ted  cheerily . “ W h a t’s on  y o u r  m ind , 
b ig  b o y ? ”

MIL E S  sm iled  expansively . H e  n o ted  h e r  b lu e  eyes, 
fa ir  com plexion, a n d  tousled  a u b u rn  h a ir  a n d  tr ied  

defin ite ly  to  connec t h e r  w ith  th a t  p a tro n  w ho h a d  com e 
to  h is  lunch room  so long  befo re . A  c e r ta in  in d is tin c tn e ss  
o f m em ory  w as n a tu ra l, b u t  she checked  up  a p p ro x im a te ly  
accord ing  to  th e  rew ard  no tice . D e tec tiv e  Ju d so n  M iles 
h ad  never know n q u ite  such  an  e x u lta n t m om en t. H e r  
ea rs  w ere w h ite , h id d en  p a r t ly  b y  bobbed  h a ir— p e a rly !

“ N o t so m u ch ,” he  rep lied  as  th e  you n g  w om an  began  
to  b ris tle  u n d e r h is  cool su rvey . “ H o w ’s tr ic k s ? ”

“ O h, so -so !” she rep lied  a irily .
A nd  th u s  in  a n  easy , in g ra tia tin g  m anner, n a tu ra lly  

su s ta in ed , th e  d e tec tiv e  proceeded  to  te rm s of acq u a in tan ce  
a n d  tru s tfu ln e ss . H e  lea rn ed  th a t  she  w as going u nder 
th e  nam e of E d n a  L ee, hav in g  com e o u t o f th e  O hio  back  
in  O ctober, d ro p p in g  dow n r ig h t slow  on accoun t o f the  
co tto n -c ro p  p ick in g  h ang ing  over la te . She w as ju s t  cook
ing  d in n e r ;  if  he  w as hun g ry , h e ’d  b e tte r  com e in  and  
se t b y  th e  fire, w here  h e ’d  be  w arm .

“ I ’ve som e e x tra s ,” he rem ark ed , in  th e  riv e r w a y ; “a 
can  o f p lum  pu d d in g , w hich  you  can  p u t  in  bo iling  w ate r 
befo re  opening . I ’ve a  pound  o r  tw o of w ild  com b-honey 
— a n d  som e choco late  c ream s— ”

“ O h-h, how  f in e !” she cried . “ C hoco late  c a n d y !”
“ Y ou b e t ! ” he  dec lared , b ring ing  o u t th e  fancy  box to  

p rove  it.
T h e  w ay  she p itc h e d  in to  th e  co a ted  sq u are  caram els 

p roved  how  s ta rv e d  she w as fo r ju s t  those  p a rtic u la r  
sw eets. D e tec tiv e  M iles stood  aw ed by  h is ow n foresight. 
H e  h a d  figured  th a t  w hen he found  h is q u a rry  a  box of 
first-c lass choco lates w ould  be a  good second lead— now 
look  a t  i t !  I t  ju s t  d id  seem  to  h im  th a t  de tec tive  in sp ira 
tio n  m u st be  a  g ift. She ro lled  h e r  eyes a t  h im  w ith  com 
p le te  lack  of susp ic ion . She fed h im  g re a t ch u n k s of 
delicious te n d e r p o t-ro a s t o f beef, and  covered h is h o t 
b iscu its  w ith  sm ooth  b row n g ravy .

“ I  never a te  n icer beef,” he exclaim ed. “ W h ere ’d  you  
g e t i t ? ”

O n th e  in s ta n t  she froze. L ines on h e r  face se t angrily . 
H e r  eyes narrow ed . She lif te d  h e r  red  lips in  a n  expression 
o f rebuff.

“N o n e  o f y o u r d am ned  b u s in e s s !” she e jacu la ted .

N S T A N T L Y  he  knew  th a t  he  h a d  m ade  a  b ad  b reak .
H a s tily  he  conned  h is  m em ory  of th e  various in sta llm en ts  

o f  h is  course, and  cau g h t th e  flash k ey n o te  he  needed. H is  
m arv e lo u s in s tru c to rs  h ad  foreseen ex ac tly  th is  em er
gency.

“ I f  th ro u g h  m ischance y o u r lead  p roves m alad ro it, in 
s ta n tly  do n o th in g — b u t n o t too  slow ly, an d  n o t too q u ick 
ly , le t i t  be know n th a t  y o u  a re  inn o cen t o f a n y  desire  
to  h u r t  an y  o ne’s feelings. B e guileless an d  cover you r 
b re a k  w ith  an  a ssu m p tio n  of frankness. Cover up. I f  
necessary , apologize f ra n k ly .”

“ I  beg  y o u r p a r d o n ! ” he  sa id  seriously . “ I  ju s t  m ean t 
th is  m e a t’s delicious. Y ou see, I ’m  a  s tra n g e r on  the  
riv e r— ”

“ I  saw  y o u  w as.” She re laxed . “ T h a t’s w hy  I  called  
y o u  sh arp . Y ou  see’f y o u  asked  th a t  on  som e boats, th e y ’d 
be re a lly  m ad . I  com e b y  th is  m ea t p e rfec tly  honest. 
A  friend  give i t  to  m e. B u t you  can  see if I ’d  d riven  it  
in to  deep  w a te r off’n  a  san d b a r— you  know  w h a t I  m e a n ! 
— w hy, n a tu ra lly  i t  w ou ldn ’t  have  been none of y o u r bu si
ness, a n ’ I ’d  ’a ’ been  h o t.”

“ P e rfe c tly  rig h t, to o ! ” he  a ssu red  her. “ I ’m  a w f’ly  g lad  
y o u  le t  m e know  a b o u t th a t .”

“ U p -th e-b an k ers  a re  a lw ays a sk in g  fool q u estio n s.” She 
shook  h e r  head . “ W o u ld n ’t  y o u  th in k  th e y ’d  lea rn  m an
ners, so m etim es?  I  d o n ’t  m ean  you , because I  can  see 
y o u ’re  a  p e rfe c t gen tlem an , b u t  o u t o f y o u r ow n set. 
Y o u ’ll c a tch  on rea l fa s t, I  expect. B u t som e people never 
do. Y ou  g o t a  nice c ru ise r t h e h ! ”

“ O h, yes— I  b o u g h t i t  to  O m ah a .”
“ B ough t i t— u h ? ” She looked  a t  h im .
“ W hy, o f c o u rs e !”
“ B u t I  h e a rd  som ebody say—  W ho th e  H ad es  a re  you, 

anyhow  ?”
“ W hy, Ju d so n  M ile s !” he  rep lied , befo re  he  though t.
“W ell, th a t ’s r i c h ! ” She laughed  aloud . “ So y o u ’re 

th e  d e tec to r, a in t  y o u  ? H o n est, y o u  h ad  m e buffaloed for
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a  m in u te ! B u t i t ’s all rig h t. Y ou  w ou ldn ’t  t ry  to  fool a  
lady , w ould  y o u ?  A nd  you  g o t y o u r b o a t b a c k ! ”

C H A P T E R  X

A L IA S  H elen  G rey  regarded  herse lf w ith  som e d ism ay  
.rA . an d  m uch  a sto n ish m en t. Som e m ood d ue  to  h e r  ow n 
situ a tio n , o p p o rtu n e  on th e  w ide M ississipp i, h a d  led  to  
a  q u ite  im possib le s itu a tio n . W hen ju s t  a t  d u sk  th e ji 
a rriv ed  n e a r th e  foo t of N ew  M a d rid  eddy , W ilicum  h ad  
d riven  h e r  cab in -b o a t across th e  reverse c u rre n t a g a in s t the  
b an k , an d  th e re  she w as m oored. A longside, fended  off 
by  au tom ob ile -tires , w as th e  no te-book  k e e p e r’s skiff, w ith  
the  tw o hoods up.

O n going up tow n  to th e  p o st office W ilicum  found  som e 
m ail. H e  h ad  b ro u g h t i t  dow n to  th e  cab in -b o a t.

“L o o k ! ” he  sa id , in  a  low voice.
She found  herse lf exam in ing  a  sev en ty -d o lla r check. 

I t  w as m ade  o u t to  Jo seph  H o w ard  S m ith . She n o ted  a  
nu m b er o f id en tifica tion  fea tu res . T h e  w ay  she he ld  and  
scru tin ized  th e  slip  o f p a p e r w as p rac ticed , p ro fessional—  
se t b y  h ab it.

“W 'ell?” she inqu ired .
“ I  w ro te  a n  a rtic le  a b o u t th e  M ississipp i R iv e r ! ” he 

b rea th ed . “T h a t ’s th e  p ay — includ ing  p h o to g ra p h s .”
“A  s to ry ? ”
“N o t fiction— ju s t  a  d e sc r ip tio n !” H is  voice w as low 

b u t ring ing . “ I  never d ream ed— ”
“ Y ou need n ’t w o r ry ! ”— and  she sm iled . “ N o b o d y  dow n 

h e re ’ll cash  it  fo r y o u .”
“ I ’ll deposit i t  in  th e  b a n k — th en  hav e  th em  te lephone 

a t  m y  expense— and  have  id en tifica tio n  w aived .”
“ T h a t’ll d o ! ”
“A nd then— w e’ll c e le b ra te !” h e  exploded.
“L e t m e tre a t  you  to  a  p re lim in a ry  c o n g ra tu la to ry  d in 

n er ! ” she sa id  w ith  such a n  a ir  o f fin a lity  th a t  even h ad  
he w ished he could  n o t hav e  refused . H e  m arveled  a t  h e r 
decisiveness of com m and . She h a d  a n  executive  m an n er 
o f a u th o rity , b rook ing  no  den ia l.

A ccordingly , th ey  a te  ch icken  up tow n  th a t  n ig h t. W ili
cum  w as su rp rised  to  find h im self ca lled  b y  h is  r iv e r nam e 
in  th e  A rkansaw  T ra v e le r  re s ta u ra n t. H e  reca lled  hav ing  
seen th e  g lass-cab in  d e tec tiv e  c ru ise r. M oreover, he  w as 
deligh ted  by  th e  episode of th e  a t te m p t to  c a p tu re  the  
p ira te , w hom  he h ad  n o t no ticed  on  en te rin g , b u t  in  th e  
g lim pse he  h ad  as the  fellow  dashed  aw ay  he w as positive  
in  h is  iden tifica tion . H e  cou ld  use th a t  scound re l in  fiction  
so m e tim e !

H av in g  lingered  a  long tim e  over th e  ch icken , the  tw o 
re tu rn ed  to  th e  riv e r w here th ey  h ea rd  m an y  rem a rk s  an d  
saw  m uch  excitem en t on  acco u n t o f the  escape of th e  riv e r 
p ira te . T h e re  w as som e specu la tion  as  to  w h e th e r the  
rasca l h ad  been d row ned  o r n o t. W hen  th e y  cam e to  the  
w hite  cab in -b o a t w ith  th e  skiff a longside , a lia s  H elen  G rey 
sa id :

“ I  w onder if you  w ould  th in k  I  am  im posing  on y o u  if 
I  a sk  y o u  to  ru n  m e o u t in to  th e  r iv e r  to  floa t on  dow n 
to n ig h t? ”

“W hy, an y th in g  you  w is h ! ” he agreed .
“ T h en  if y o u ’d  ra th e r  n o t tra v e l in  th e  d a rk  you  could  

ru n  back  in to  th e  ed d y ,” she  added .
“A nd leave you  o u t th e re— alone ?” h e  excla im ed in  as

ton ishm ent.
“ I  sa id , if you  w ould  rather ”  she rem inded  h im .
“W hy— w h at I ’d  ra th e r  to  do  is— uh-h— ”
“T h a n k  y o u ,” she sa id  g en tly . “ C a s t off th e  lines, 

please. T h e n  reverse  y o u r o u tb o a rd — w ith  th e  e d d y  c u r
re n t i t ’ll be  a  b it  o f seam an sh ip  to  c lea r those  b o a ts  u p  
th e  eddy .”

H e  pu lled  fo rw ard  th e  s te rn  hood on  h is skiff, c learing  
th e  o u tb o a rd . H e  c a s t off th e  lines an d  th en  h au led  in  
th e  an ch o r over th e  s te rn , w hile  th e  o u tb o a rd  p icked  up  
th e  head w ay  a n d  increased  it.

“ N ice ly  done, e n g in e e r! ” she  p ra ised  h im  as  th e y  sw ung 
in to  th e  c u rre n t, h ead in g  o u t in to  th e  m ain  river.

“ I ’ll nav ig a te , if  y o u  w ish  to  re tire ,” he rem ark ed .
“ B u t I  d o n ’t  w a n t to ,” she  a ssu red  h im . “ I  love the  

r iv e r  n ig h t ! I t  envelopes one so— th e  d a rk  is th e  refuge 
o f th e  ru n aw ay s  an d  th e  h id ing . S ince I  s ta r te d  dow n the  
M ississ ipp i— b e tte r  g e t y o u r ty p e w r ite r !— I  find m yself 
g re a tly  changed . W h en  I  used  to  see acco u n ts  in  th e  new s
p a p e rs  o f efforts to  find  c rim in a ls , o f tra c k in g  fug itives 
from  ju s tice , th e y  m ade  m e feel— oh, I  d o n ’t know —  
c ra w ly ! I t  n ev er o ccu rred  to  m e th a t  som etim e I ’d  be 
h id in g  aw ay  dow n here . I t  a ll seem ed so v u lg a r ! ”

“ I  used  to  th in k  of h av in g  a  g re a t lib ra ry , w ith  h u n 
d reds, th o u san d s  o f fee t o f shelves filled w ith  o rig inal 
sou rces,” he added  h is  ow n su rp rise  a t  life ’s vagaries , “and  
h e re  I  am , liv ing  in  a  l i t t le  skiff— ”

“ G a th e rin g  firs t-h an d  in fo rm a tio n  of y o u r o w n !” she 
p o r tra y e d  him .

“ Y es— I  s ta r te d  d isap p o in ted , h id in g  d e fe a t in  m y  ow n 
h e a r t ,” he to ld  h e r. “ N ow , th e  riv e r seem s to  be tak in g  
m e o u t o f th e  tu rm o ils  of d isa s te r  th ro u g h  a  ga tew ay  in to  
som e g a rd en  o f E ly s ia .”

“ T h e  leaves of w hich  a re  flu tte r in g  checks, rew ard s of 
to il w ith  u n d iv id ed  in te re s ts ? ” she in qu ired .

“ W h a t a  w h im sical f a n c y ! ” he ag reed . “ T h e  tre e s  of 
In s p ira t io n ’s W ild ern ess  le tt in g  fly those  co lo rfu l c e r ti
ficates— th e  to k en s  o f w orld ly  a p p re c ia t io n !”

E a c h  grew  silen t, th o u g h tfu l. W isps of v a ry in g  breeze 
b ru sh ed  a g a in s t th e ir  w arm  cheeks. F a te  w as p lay in g  a  
p re t ty  gam e w ith  th em — th e  m ost s tu p id  in  th e  w orld  m ust 
hav e  recognized  th e  fa c t— an d  th ey  w ere n o t s tu p id .

HE  h a d  w ritte n  th re e  h u n d re d  pages, m o stly  single
space, keep ing  s tr ic t  acco u n t o f every  riv e r d e ta il. 

T h u s  he h ad  grow n aw are  a lm o st unconsciously  of th e  deep, 
ab id in g  S p ir it  o f th e  R iv er— th e  s tra n g e  u n ity  w hich 
m ing led  a t  th e  O hio  F o rk s  th e  fa llin g  ra in s  of th e  fa r 
A p p a lach ian s  w ith  th e  m elted  snow s from  th e  C o n tin en ta l 
D iv id e , a n d  w hich  h a d  b ro u g h t h im  in e v ita b ly  dow n to 
P o in t  P le a sa n t crossing , h e re  on  th e  w ay  in to  M erri-  
w e th e r’s B end , g u a rd in g  th is  r a re  r iv e r  lad y . H e  could  
b u t  long  to  know  w h a t th o u g h ts  w ere hers. S urely  th ey  
w ould  n o t be  com m onplace— n o th in g  cou ld  be  o rd in a ry  
in  th is  e x tra o rd in a ry  gloom  o f th e  M ississipp i n ig h t.

“ T h a t  m u s t be T ip to n v ille .”  She in d ic a te d  a  v illage 
to w ard  th e  ea s t. “ W e n e ed n ’t  go a n y  fa r th e r . T h e  C om 
m ission  m ap s show  som e b a y s  in  these  sa n d b a rs  along 
here— th e  le f t  b a n k ’s n e a re s t— ”

H e  s ta r te d  the  o u tb o a rd  a n d  s tra ig h te n e d  o u t th e  cab in - 
b o a t to  edge ac ro ss  th e  c u rre n t  in to  th e  low east-sho re  
eddies.

“A  l i t t le  low er d o w n ! ” she  d irec ted , and  th e n : “A round  
th a t  p o in t. . . .  A ll r ig h t, sw ing up , now ! S e t y o u r 
course  b y  th e  N o r th  S ta r !  E a s e ! ”

H e  s to p p ed  th e  m o to r an d  re tu rn e d  to  th e  cab in -b o a t 
bow  deck . H e  s tood  fo r a  m in u te  o r tw o w hile  th e  b o a ts  
lo s t th e ir  head w ay . T h e y  d is tu rb e d  a  flock of sleep ing  
m a lla rd s  w hich  sw arm ed  aw ay  w ith  m u ch  sp lash in g  and  
p ro te s tin g  q u a ck s . H e  le t  fa ll h e r  an ch o r, w h ich  w ent 
in to  a b o u t five fe e t o f w a te r, no  m ore. W ith  fifteen  or 
e igh teen  fe e t of lin e  o u t, he  sn u b b ed  a g a in s t th e  bow- 
b u m p er c le a t, m a k in g  fa s t to  th e  r ig h t o a r  head .

A lias H e len  G rey  h a d  e n te red  th e  c a b in , p u lled  dow n 
th e  c u r ta in s  a n d  lig h te d  a  gaso line  ta b le  lam p .

“W o n ’t  y o u  com e in  a  w h ile ? ” she  in v ited .
“W h y ,”— he looked  a t  th e  odd  p y ra m id  clock on  top
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of h e r  bookcase,— “ i t ’s a f te r  eleven  
o ’clock— i t ’s p re tty  l a t e ! ”

“T h a t’s so— it  is, isn ’t  i t ! ” she  ex
pressed  h er su rp rise— com ing o u t on  th e  
deck again , a n d  closing th e  doo r so th e  
b rig h t lam p  w ould  n o t so m u ch  b lind  
th e ir  eyes.

T h e  sa n d b a r w as v e ry  b e a u tifu l, sp a rk 
ling  u nder th e  re flections o f in n u m erab le  
stars.

“ Y ou d o n ’t  know  w h a t i t  m eans to  
m e,” he  sa id . “T h i s ! ”

“ Y ou 've  a  v e ry  low  op in ion  of th e  in 
tu itio n  of w om en, h a v e n ’t  y o u ? ”

“W hy, n o ! ” H e  shook  h is  head . “ I  
ju s t m ean t th e  sp lendo r— th e  ad v e n tu re  
— the  being  t r u s te d ! ”

“ B eing t ru s te d ? ” she rep ea ted .
“ Y es.”
“ You th in k  I  d o n ’t  know — that?”
“ W ell— ” H e  h es ita te d .
“ R u n  a lo n g !” She gave h im  a  l i t t le  

push. “ I t ’s g e ttin g  l a t e ! ”
O bed ien tly  he  w en t a b o a rd  h is  skiff, 

snugged dow n h is  hoods a ll a ro u n d , a n d  
w rote fo r h a lf  a n  h o u r b efo re  h e  sw itched  
off h is six -vo lt b a tte ry  globe. P re sen tly , 
dozing, he w as s ta r t le d  b y  h ea rin g  w h a t 
sounded lik e  a  c h u c k le ; b u t  he  c o u ld n ’t  be  c e rta in . T h e re  
a re  so m an y  u n u su a l a n d  s tra n g e  sounds dow n o ld  M is- 
sissip ’ th a t  i t  isn ’t  a lw ays feasib le  to  id e n tify  th em . I t  
m igh t have  been th e  fa ll o f a  r ip p le  b re a k in g  on th e  sand—  
an d  again  it  m ig h t hav e  been  on  b o a rd  th e  cab in -b o a t a long
side. A m an  never k n o w s!

T h e  s ta rs  h a d  been  sh in ing  a t  m id n ig h t. A t d a y b re a k  
a  m isting  ra in  w as fa lling  th ro u g h  w isps a n d  s tream ers  of 
d rif tin g  fog. O ne could  n o t see fifty  y a rd s  in  such  a  s to rm  
as th a t.

W ilicum  w as su rp rised  a t  h ea rin g  th e  dow npour on 
h is  ta u t  w a te rp ro o fed  can v as hoods, b u t  h e  w as soon asleep  
again , on ly  to  be  aw akened  b y  a  fa m ilia r  v o ic e :

“A re you  going to  sleep  a ll d ay , too  ?”
“N o, in d e e d !” he  rep lied , a n d  found  on em erg ing  th a t  

b re a k fa s t w as ready .
“ B u t I  o ugh t to  su p p ly  som e of i t ! ” he  dec lared .
“Y ou can  go over to  T ip to n v ille  an d  d ep o sit y o u r check  

in the b a n k ,” she sa id . “W hen  th e y  g ive y o u  th e  cash  
you  can  ta lk  a b o u t th a t .”

H e  nodded , em b arra ssed — how  h a d  she know n he w as 
penn iless?  She rem ained  on b o a rd  th e  c a b in -b o a t w hile 
he headed  across th e  san d b a rs , a s  over a  C o lo rado  va lley  
desert, going in to  tow n. In  th e  R ee lfo o t B a n k  W ilicum  
told th e  cash ier h is  p re d ic a m e n t an d  asked  to  have  th e  
check p u t  th ro u g h  as  q u ic k ly  a s  possib le  so he  cou ld  have  
the  m oney.

“W ho a re  you  ?” th e  b a n k e r in q u ired . H e  sa id  h is  nam e 
w as S m ith , an d  gave th e  d e ta ils  o f h is  t r ip  dow n the  
M ississipp i fo r l i te ra ry  purposes.

“C om e back  in  tw o o r  th re e  d a y s ,” sa id  th e  cash ier, and  
the  tr ip p e r  re tu rn e d  to  th e  b o a ts .

H e  found  H elen  G rey  dressed  in  laced  b oo ts  an d  ja u n ty  
w alk ing -su it, w a itin g  to  s tro ll over th e  dunes. T a k in g  a  
rifle, th e y  w andered  in  th e  loose go lden  yellow  h ills  an d  
hollow s o f sand , som etim es on th e  ridge b acks, an d  aga in  
follow ing a long  th e  d a rk  edge of th e  w a te r.

R a in  p ou red  in  fine d rops. T h e  w ind  rose in  gusts , 
c a rry in g  fog s tra n d s  h ith e r  an d  yon . T h e  s to rm  w ashed  
th e  loose p a rtic le s  of sa n d  in  th e  scufflings w here  rab b its , 
b ird s  an d  raccoons h ad  w an d ered  on th e  w astes. P ro 
tec ted  b y  w ide-b rim m ed  h a ts  a n d  w a te rp ro o fs  from  the

nN

“ I ’ve heard of men showing signs of al
most human intelligence.” “No doubt 

you inspired them," he remarked.

ra in 's  inclem encies, th e  tw o stro lled  along, singing snatches 
of operas a n d  fo lk -tunes. H e len  G rey  paused  to  c ry :

I am the daughter of earth and water 
And nursling of the sky;

I  pass through the pores of the ocean and the shores 
I change but never die!

W hereupon  h e r  com pan ion  re sp o n d e d :
Hail to thee, blithe spirit!

Bird thou never wert,
That from heaven, or near it,

Pourest thy full heart— ”

“W h a t’s t h a t? ” she dem anded . “ You know  The Sky
lark ?”

“ I  know  lo ts  o f th in g s ,” he confessed im m odestly . 
“ Som e m en d o .”

“ N ow  I  w o n d e r! ” she reflected  aloud , add ing  m alicious
ly :  “ I ’ve h ea rd  of m en show ing signs of a lm ost hum an  
in te lligence .”

“ N o  d o u b t y o u  in sp ired  th em ,” he rem arked . “W om en 
a re  w ine.”

“ M r. M a n ”— she spoke w ith  a  tan g — “im agine p ro h ib i
tio n  g rap e-ju ice  in su lted  b y  being  called  an  alcoholic bev
erage  ! ”

“A la s !” h e  m ourned , “ th e  sum  of m y  ta le n ts  is a  b a l
anced  o r p rogressive  a rra n g e m en t of facts. L ack ing  m ore 
th a n  tr iv ia l fan cy  a n d  no in sp ira tio n , please, d ea r lady , 
d o n ’t  expect too  m uch  of m e.”

She su rveyed  h im  d o u b tfu lly .
“A re y o u  as  d u m b  as  y o u  seem , or is th a t  a  pose ?” she 

dem anded .
“ W ho poses b u t  th e  s tu p id ? ” he  inqu ired . “ R eally , I  

feel tr iv a l beside  you. Y ou  know  all I  do .”
“ I s  th a t  a ll ?” she asked , sighing.
“ I  d o n ’t  know .” H e  shook  h is head . “ M y  soul w orries 

a b o u t m y  b ra in .”
“ E n v io u s? ”
“ N o , I ’d  never be  th a t ;  ju s t  w istfu l, I  guess.”
“ O h ! ” She b i t  h e r  lip  a t  h is  s incerity .
“ I ’m  ju s t  n o t m u ch ,” he  crow ded h is advan tage . “ I  

d o n ’t  know  w ho y o u  are , b u t  obv iously  dow n the  river 
y o u  a re  re p e a tin g .”

“ R e p ea tin g  w h a t? ”
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“Y our a u th o r ity ,” he  said . “ Y our m an n e r o f speak ing , 
you r bearing , the  loom ing of d o m in a tio n  in  y o u r p e rso n a l
ity . Y ou m u st have  been  an  im p o rta n t superio r in  y o u r 
form er— er— o ccupational in c a rn a tio n .”

“A nd som e have regarded  you  as  ‘p lu m b  in n o c e n t! ’ ” 
she com m ented.

“ H ere  on the  riv e r th ey  ta lk  th a t  w ay .” A nd he 
grinned . “T o  tell the  lite ra l t ru th , I  d o n ’t  know  w h a t 
innocence m eans.”

“ U nless you  are  na ive , th a t ’s  innocence su b lim e !” she 
suggested.

“D oes it  rea lly  m a tte r? ” he  in q u ired  sudden ly .
“ V ery m uch, in d eed ,” she rep lied . “T h e  innocence of 

ignorance doesn ’t  am o u n t to  m uch . A cciden ta l in te g r ity  is 
of hazard o u s im portance . B u t th e  v ir tu e  of w isdom  is 
suprem ely  im p o rta n t. I ’m w ondering  ju s t— ”

“Ju s t  w hich m ine is ? ” he asked , sly ly , an d  th e n  in 
toned so n o ro u sly :

“ To aid thy mind’s development— to watch 
Thy dawn of little joys— to sit and see 
Almost thy very growth, to view thee catch 
Knowledge of objects— wonders yet to thee— "

“ H ow  in the  w orld  d id  you  know  th a t? ” She s ta r te d  
back  am azed.

“ I t ’s a  g i f t ! ” he  seized h is  tu rn  to  m ock  p lay fu lly .
“ I ’ll say  i t  m u st be— to q u o te  o u t of m y m ind  Childe 

Harold’s Pilgrimage! I  d id n ’t  say  a  th in g ! ”
“ B u t you  th o u g h t i t .”
She shook h er head .
“ I  d o n ’t  believe i t !  I t  ju s t  h ap p en ed  th a t  you— ” 
“T h a t’s a l l ! ” he consoled h er w ith  assu rance . “A ny

th ing  can  com e by  chance dow n old M ississ ip ’, even m in d 
read ing .”

She drew  aw ay  from  h im  in  th e  pou rin g  m ist, w atch ing  
him  over h e r shou lder in  som e rea l a la rm . I t  w as one 
th ing  to  m ake  ra th e r  free and  easy  w ith  som e one w ho 
isn ’t  ex tra  b rig h t— q u ite  a n o th e r  to  d iscover th e  scoundrel 
is a  m ind -reader, p re te n d in g ! A nd y e t a  shade  of d o u b t 
rem ained.

“ Y ou’re  ed u ca ted ,” she rem ark ed  fla tly .
“ Oh, yes— too m uch! T h a t ’s w h a t a ils  m e— all m y 

o rig in a lity  cru shed  so th a t  I  sha ll never be ab le  to  do 
th ings in  m y ow n w ay— ”

“ N o n se n se ! ”
“W hen I  try  to  w rite  fiction, im m ed ia te ly  befo re  m y 

m ind  rises the  huge com pulso ry  gen ius of P ro fesso r B a ldy  
E uling , leveling  h is long finger a t  m e, c ry ing , ‘T o  o b ta in  
that effect do it  so!’ T h u s  i t  is d one .”

“ I  a lw ays d id  th ings som e o th e r  w ay  th a n  the  one they  
to ld  m e,” she laughed .

“ Y ou w ould ,” he assen ted .
“H ow  so ? ”
“ B eing fem in ine,” he answ ered , w hich she found  an  

exceedingly u n sa tis fa c to ry  rep ly , till he add ed  be la ted ly , 
“and  being you, b o th .”

“ E xcep t w here you  qu o ted  I ’ve found  n o t one line  in  
y o u r no tes w hich could  be ascribed  to  lack  of o rig in a lity ,” 
she dem urred .

" '“P  H A T ’S one reason I  cam e dow n th e  M ississ ip p i,” he  
1  a d m itted . “ I  Ju s t d id n ’t  know  a  th in g  a b o u t i t ,  except 

th a t  Jo lie t d iscovered  it, th a t  L a  Salle  explored  it, an d  
th a t its  basin  co n ta in s  a  m illion  sq u a re  m iles. T h e  m o
m ent I  began to  p u t  dow n such expressions as  jum p-lines, 
cav ing  banks, horseshoe bends, O ld  R iver, reaches, cross
ings, dead  eddies, bay o u s an d  sh an ty -b o a te rs , I  w as sw im 
m ing by  m yself fa r  beyond  o ld  B a ld y  E u lin g ’s d e p th s  
and  w id ths. I  w as no longer in  c lassic  l i te r a tu re ;  I  w as 
hog-w allow ing in  co lloqu ialism  w ith o u t a u th o r ita tiv e  p re c 
eden t— ”

“ M a rk  T w a in ! ” she reb u k ed  him .
“ I  w asn ’t b rag g in g .” H e  nodded  m eekly . “ E x cep t for 

th e  un iq u e  Huckleberry Finn h is  v iew po in t w as n o t the  
sh a n ty -b o a t, b u t  th e  p ilo t-house  of a  s team  pack e t. H e  
ca lled  us all f la t-b o a te rs— ”

“ T h en  y o u ’ve fixed on r iv e r  a tm o sp h ere  for y o u r spe
c ia l ty ? ”

“ O h, w ell— I  ju s t  figure I  can  c lim b  o u t of the  M issis
sipp i u p  to  th e  levels o f rea lism  w ith o u t feeling  I ’m de
scend ing  from  c ritic a l h e igh ts . C o n tem p la tio n  of a g rea t 
phenom enon  m ay  expand  th e  m in d .”

“ P e rh a p s  I  know  \yhat y o u  m ean ,” she m used. “As
su red ly , s ta r t in g  dow n th e  M issouri a s  a  r iv e r-ra t, I  d id n ’t 
a n tic ip a te  find ing  m yself d iscussing  l i te ra tu re  w ith  an 
a u th o r ! ”

“A  lite ra ry  o d d -jobber, r a th e r .” H e  shook his head 
sad ly . “ N o  te llin g  w h a t y o u ’ll find dow n h e r e ! I ’ve lis ted  
o ccu p a tio n a l d a ta ;  fisherm en an d  m a rk e t-h u n te rs , store- 
b o a ts  an d  ju n k e rs , show -boats, co n ce rt-b o ats  an d  bum - 
b o a ts  o f e n te rta in m e n t, p illow - an d  h a t- fe a th e r  k illers, 
g ra d u a te  p hysic ians, m issionaries, a  lo t o f pho tog raphers , 
a r t is ts  an d  b eh av io ris ts , d r if te rs  c a tch in g  flo tsam  p lunder, 
a  w hole p ro fession  o f r iv e r co n tro l, loggers an d  ra fte rs , 
sh in ers  an d  w h isk y -b o a te rs , p ira te s , a u th o rs  an d  new s
p a p e r  special w rite rs , g ra fte rs— ”

“Y ou  d id  n o t m en tion  fu g itiv es ,” she  suggested .
“W o u ld n ’t  th a t  inc lude  all o f u s ? ” he in q u ired . “ I  ran  

aw ay  from  fa ilu re ’s h u r ts , from  com m onplaces of conven
tio n ’s rig id  e tiq u e tte — ”

“A nd I fo r a  w o m an ’s reaso n .” She laughed , a  little  
w ry ly .

ON  re tu rn in g  to  th e  b o a ts , th ey  w ere su rp rised  to  find 
th ey  h ad  sp en t m ost o f th e  d a y  w andering  in  d iscus

sion  over th e  m ist-sw ep t sa n d b a r  dunes. T o g e th e r they  
p re p a re d  a  la te  d in n e r from  gam e and  vegetab les o u t of 
th e ir  grub-boxes. S ittin g  a t  th e  tab le , th e  sh iftin g  of 
b reeze an d  c u rre n t gave th em  p a n o ra m a  view s of r iv e r 
a n d  banks.

“ C ould  a n y th in g  be  m ore w ild ly  b e a u tifu l? ” he  asked 
w ith  a  sigh of a p p rec ia tio n .

“ I  w o n d e r!” She leaned  back . “ I ’m  su rp rised  to  find 
in  m e an  unco n v en tio n a l d isreg ard  of ap p ea ran ces ,” she 
observed.

“T h e  en v iro n m en t is  so novel an d  u n ta m e d ,” he said, 
“ th a t  th e  n o rm al ru les  do  n o t seem  to  ap p ly  here . L and- 
an d  tow n-people  float alone in  w ild  bends, depend ing  
w holly  on th e ir  ow n resources of sk ill an d  effort. In  sp ite  
o f ourselves, we a re  ru n n in g  w ild , if  th a t ’s w h a t you 
m ean .”

“ E x ac tly  th a t ,” she assen ted . “A t first I  w as d read fu lly  
a fra id . I  h a te d  m y  p re d ic a m e n t!  I  c o u ld n ’t  see w hy I  
shou ld  h av e  to  en d u re  it. T h e n  I  sneaked  p a s t S t. Louis, 
n o t s to p p in g  a t  all. O ne m o rn in g  I  floated  th ro u g h  a t 
th e  G ran d  T ow er. T h e  w orld  o f care lessness ju s t  opened 
befo re  m e lik e  fo ld ing  doors. I  w as a lw ays a  busybody 
— hom e, school, an d  th en  business. O v e rn ig h t an d  u tte r ly  
u n expected ly  I  h a d  to  flee— n o t on  m y ow n acco u n t— and  
ju s t  ru n n in g  aw ay , I  le f t beh in d  ev ery th in g  th a t  I ever 
w as.”

“ E v en  to  h id in g  o u t am ong  th e  sa n d b a rs  w ith  a  h ab itu a l 
n o te -m ak er.”

“ I  shou ld  desp ise  y o u  if you  w ere less,”  she to ld  him , 
a n d  w ith  low ering  brow s, a d d e d : “ I ’d  k ill you  if  you  were 
— becam e— m o re ! ”

“A ny  m an  w ho d isap p o in ts  a  w om an  needs k illin g ,” 
h e  a ssu red  her.

“ Y ou do  u n d e r s ta n d !” she b re a th e d . “A nd the  river 
people— ”

“ L au g h ed  a t  m e, ca llin g  m e a  fo o l? ” H e  chuckled .
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“W ell, I  m ay  be, a t  th a t .  I  k eep  w ondering . Y o u ’ve 
given m e a  priv ilege— ”

“ U n b e lie v a b le !”
“ I  ju s t  d o te  on  fa iry  s to rie s ,” he  sa id .
“ All m y life  I ’ve d ream ed  th e m ! ” She shook  h e r  head . 

“ I  never d id  expect to  live in  ro m a n tic  d ra m a .”
“ T h e  low er M ississipp i is  a  la n d  o f e n c h a n tm e n t,” he 

rem inded  h er. “ I f  y o u  float in to  i t  w ith  b rav e  h e a r t  an d  
g re a t pu rpose, re a d y  to  rid e  a n y  s to rm  of em ergency  
p lum b su re  of a  p ro te c tin g  ta lism an , I ’m  su re  th e re ’s no 
d isa p p o in tm e n t.”

“ I t  m u st be tru e !  I t  is t r u e ! ” she d ec lared  e m p h a ti
cally . “ B u t you  know — I ’m  th a t  A deline  L a u ra  B onney  
the  d e tec tiv e  ask ed  y o u  a b o u t in  th e  re s ta u ra n t? ”

“ Y ou n eed n ’t  h av e  to ld  m e.”
“ I  h ad  to  le t y o u  know — I ’ve been  so u sed  to  crow ds, 

to  w ork— liv ing— I ’ve been  so lonely . T h e y ’ll h u n t m e 
everyw here— y o u  see th a t, even on th e  M is s is s ip p i! A nd 
I  w an t you  to  know  i t .”

“ F a ir  la d y ,”— he bow ed,— “ u n to  thee  I  offer m yself, 
such as  I  am , such  good w ill a n d  pow ers to  ta k e  as  needs 
ye  m ust— th e  re s t to  d isca rd . I  a sk  no g re a te r  boon  th a n  
th e  priv ilege of s ta n d in g  a t  th y  beck  a n d  ca ll. I  cou ld  
know  no deeper despondency  th a n  th y  ill-favo r. W h a t 
th y  w ish  is th a t  m u s t be  m y  com m and . T o  s ta n d  betw een  
you  an d  all b i t te r  w inds— th a t  shou ld  be  m y  rew ard . T h y  
regard  h a th  ra ised  one b e n e a th  co n te m p t to  a n  em inence 
beyond a ll d ream s an d  hopes o f w orth iness . A h, I  th a n k  
thee from  a  h e a r t filled to  o v erflo w in g !”

“ Y our m an n er is one o f je s t, s i r ! ” she reb u k ed  him . 
“A nd y e t m e th in k s  b e n e a th  th y  gay  b u rle sq u e  th e re  lie  
u n fa th o m ab le  d e p th s  of s in ce rity . I  h ad  need  of thee , 
and , lo, a  gen ius ap p ea rs— ”

“ T o  offer a ll th a t  he  h a th  in  h o n o r to  g iv e !”
She sm iled , b u t  n o t l ig h tly  no r in  m ockery . She w as 

no w astefu l w om an, cheapen ing  herse lf. H a v in g  need of 
a  s tran g e  cham pion , som ehow  O ld  M ississ ip ’ h a d  by  a 
q u irk  been in  a  m ood to  g ra n t h e r a n  odd , q u ixo tic  a d 
v en tu re r, one w ho m ade  a  g re a t o a th  w ith  ju b ila n t  g ay e ty , 
b y  se lf-abnegation , an d  excusab ly  hav in g  a  c e rta in  defin ite 
ness o f p ro fessional pu rpose .

“ In  re tu rn  I  shou ld  like , som ehow , to  he lp  y o u ! ” she 
said.

“ Y ou  could  give m e no m ore u sefu l a ss is tan ce  th a n  th e  
frien d sh ip  I  have  h a d ,” he  answ ered . “ I  beg in  to  realize  
I ’m  q u ite  im possib ly  eg o tis tic  an d  pessim istic . Y o u r 
exam ple an d  good h u m o r a re  g re a t a n tid o te s .”

“ T h en  as  long as th is  la s ts  we m ay  as w ell u n ite  ou r 
respective  fo rtu n e s ,” she  laughed . “ O n ly  I  w arn  you  
the  risk  y o u  ru n  is b y  fa r  th e  g re a te r— ”

“ I ’m  n o t s u r e ! ”
“ F o r  one th in g  I ’ve no  re p u ta tio n  to  lose— ”
“A nd  I  on ly  th e  h ope  of one y e t  to  be  m a d e ! ”
“ T w o n o n en titie s  in  th e  m o st fo rtu ito u s  c ircu m stan ces 

im a g in a b le !” she closed th e  d e b a te  in  u n d e rs tan d in g . 
“ N ow  please read  som eth in g  to  m e ! ”

C H A P T E R  X I

RE D  R U F U S  sw am  u n d e r w a te r  w ith  long, frog-like 
s tro k es  as  fa r  a s  he  cou ld  ho ld  h is  b re a th , th en  

tu rn ed  upw ard  to  b re a k  th e  su rface  as  g e n tly  as  th e  lazy  
roll o f a  b ro o k  tro u t  suck in g  M ay-flies u n d e r w ith o u t 
ea tin g  them . L ook ing  a ro u n d  R ed  cou ld  see h is  N ew  
M a d rid  p u rsu e rs  com ing  as  n e a r  th e  edge o f th e  over
hang ing  cav ing  b a n k  as  th e y  d a re d , now  a n d  th e n  one 
o r a n o th e r  shoo ting  w ild  a t  th e  sh im m erin g  silv e ry  n ig h t- 
su rface  of th e  M ississ ipp i— th e  b u lle ts  sp lash in g  fa r  u p 
s tre a m  from  w here  th e  c u rre n t h a d  ca rr ie d  th e  p ira te .

“ M y  l a n d ! ” h e  g ru n ted . “ I  w as lu c k y ! T h e y  h ad  m e 
sh o ’ ’nough  co rnered— yes, in d e e d !”

F o r  a  tim e  he w atch ed  the  hu m an  silh o u e ttes  ag a in s t 
th e  w h ite  dom e of l ig h t ; th e n  he  looked  dow n th e  stream , 
reach in g  w ith  h is  long  a rm s an d  la rg e  h an d s  to w ard  h is 
fu tu re  in  th a t  d irec tio n . A ll w as d a rk  b u t  for th e  G overn
m en t C han n e l lig h ts  on  to p  o f th e  banks, m a rk s  fo r s team 
b o a t p ilo ts  to  s tee r by .

“ I  d o n ’t  know  w hich  side I ’d  b e tte r  la n d  a t ,” he  m used 
to  h im self. “ I f  I  d ro p  dow n P o in t P le a sa n t crossing, the 
c u r re n t’ll c a rry  m e over to w ard  T ip to n v ille . C ourse, I 
d o n ’t  w a n t to  la n d  th eh — a n ’ h i t ’s r ig h t sm a rt fu rth e r  
dow n to  R eelfoo t. I f  a  fe ller lan d s  on th e  sam e side h e ’s 
been chased  off from , course  th a t ’s ta k in g  a  c h an c t too. 
P ro b ’ly  I ’d  b e tte r  je s ’ tre a d  w a te r  fo r a  w hile .”

T h u s  he  consigned  h im se lf to  th e  w him sey  of th e  M is
sissipp i c u rre n t. W here  i t  c a rried  h im , he  w ould go, w ith 
o u t resis tance . A nd  th e n  a  ligh tw ood tree  w hich h ad  
caved  off c irc led  n e a r  h im .

“ T h a t ’s lu c k y ! ” he  g rinned , seeing th e  n e tw ork  of 
b ran ch es a t  one end  an d  th e  high-flung roo ts a t  th e  o ther, 
s ta n d in g  against, th e  g ra y  sky .

HE  craw led  o u t on  th e  b ig  log, on ly  to  find h im self 
sh ivering  in  th e  w ind . T h e  w a te r h ad  been cold, b u t 

th e  a ir  w as co lder. Soon he  w as shuddering , h is  tee th  
c h a tte r in g  au d ib ly . H e  to o k  off h is  c lo thes to  w ring  them  
a s  d ry  as he  could . W hen  he  craw led  in to  them  again  he 
s lap p ed  h im se lf v io len tly  w ith  h is  arm s. H e  s ta r te d  to  
p ace  b ack  a n d  fo rth  a long  th e  log, an d  th u s  d iscovered  a t  
th e  to p  end  of th e  tru n k  a  hole from  w hich a  huge b ran ch  
h a d  b ro k en  aw ay  in  decay. A t th is  d iscovery  he  reached  
dow n in to  th e  hollow , feeling  abou t.

“ W hy, s h o ! ” he laughed  a loud . “ H i t ’s hollow  a n ’ h i t ’s 
d ry !  M y  la n ’, now  a in t  th a t  lu c k y ? ”

T h e reu p o n  he w en t in to  th e  hole fee t-first and  hav ing  
b ro k en  dow n su n d ry  e lem en ts o f decayed  wood, crum bled  
m an y  loose fibers a n d  a rran g ed  a  ch u n k  for h is  pillow , 
he w rigg led  in to  co m fo rt, th e  hole w arm ed by  h is own 
b re a th . “Hue-e-e ! ” he  b rea th ed , like  a  pig going to  sleep. 
“H i t ’s sh o ’ p lu m b  c o m fo r t!”

H e  w as aw akened , p re sen tly , b y  a  m is ty  ra in  com ing 
in to  th e  hollow , b u t  he  need  on ly  craw l a  li t t le  deeper in to  
h is  refuge to  avo id  th is . D a y lig h t cam e apace, b u t  he w as 
asleep . A  s lig h t ja r  b ro u g h t h im  o u t o f h is  hole, looking  
a ro u n d  lik e  a  sq u irre l o r a  ’coon. H is  snag h ad  sw ung 
o u t o f th e  m ain  c u rre n t in to  a n  eddy  an d  a  b ran ch  of 
ro o t o r to p  h ad  hooked  in to  th e  shallow  bo tto m . P ou ring  
ra in  an d  a  d im  m is t gave h im  view  of on ly  acres o f w ater 
in  a ll d irec tio n s  b u t  one. In  th a t  he  could  see the  edge 
o f  a  b a r  a long  w hich  th e  sw ells from  th e  riv e r d ragged  in  
a  ceaseless p rocession  of rip p le -b reak ers  in  m in ia tu re .

“A in t n o th in g  I  can  do  w hile  i t  r a in s ! ” he grum bled . 
“ I  can  sw im  ashore , trav e l an d  s ta rv e , o r I  can  snooze here 
a n d  s ta rv e . I  a in t  in  no  h u rry . I  a in t  h ad  a ll m y  sleep 
la te ly , a n y h o w !”

A ccord ing ly  he  w ith d rew  in to  th e  tre e -tru n k  to  sleep 
ag a in . H e  w as aw akened  w ith  s ta r tl in g  suddenness b y  a  
th ro b b in g  v ib ra tio n  ru n n in g  th ro u g h  h is refuge. H e  d id  
n o t  m ove as  he  lis tened , p u ttin g  h is  head  a g a in s t a  h a rd  
sp o t o f w ood to  ge t the  m easu re  o f the  sounds com ing 
th ro u g h  th e  w a te r.

“ M o to r -b o a t!” h e  iden tified . “ Sm all p ropelle r, going 
fa s t— ”

H e  ro lled  h is  eyes to  look  o u t o f th e  hole in  th e  tree. 
H e  h e a rd  a n  odd , sp lashy , f lu tte ring , com ing neare r, ac
com pan ied  b y  low , w arn ing  “ q u a ck s ,” from  a  flock of ducks 
m oving  across a n  eddy , re lu c ta n t a f te r  a  long flight to  
ta k e  to  th e ir  w ings aga in . C au tio u sly  R ed  c re p t to  the  
b re a k  in  th e  tre e - tru n k , th e  b e tte r  to  h ear. As he  d id
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so he h eard  th e  b ird s  r ig h t a t  h an d . O ne c re p t u p  on the  
log to  flop over, a  fa t young  can v asb ack  w hich  w as too 
lazy  to  go a ro u n d . F o r  a n  in s ta n t  i t  po ised  on th e  edge 
of the  hollow . R ed  sn a tch ed  an d  g rab b ed  the  b ird  by  
the  neck to  d rag  it  dow n, c rim p ing  th e  bone w ith  a  single 
snap.

“N ow  th a t ’s th e  firs t tim e  I  eveh done t h a t ! ” he 
chuckled .

T h e  nex t in s ta n t th e re  w as a  sound of re p ea tin g  g u n 
fire an d  fine sho t show ered h issing  th ro u g h  th e  a ir  above 
the  log, a  few b u lle ts  snapp ing  in to  it. R ed  dodged deep  
for refuge, w aiting . H e  h ea rd  the  th u m p s  as four b ird s  
fell w hile the  im p ac t o f m an y  w ings shook  th e  w a te r, m a k 
ing the  log itse lf  qu iver.

“H e ’s a  good sho t, th a t  s h o t ! ” R ed  read  th e  signs. “H e ’s 
no soft-paw — h e ’s k illed  b ird s  be fo re ! O n ly  one feller 
shooting. T h a t’s a  launch . I f  I  know ed he w as all rig h t, 
I  could  get set up  the  
b ank  w ith o u t sw im 
m in g !”

H e  h ea rd  the  b o a t 
com ing, its  c u tw a te r  
sp littin g  th e  su rface  a s  
the  m oto r slow ed dow n.
T he reverse gear shook 
the  eddy  in  th e  v igor o f 
se tting  the  p rope lle r 
back . As th e  h u n te r  
was busy  p ick ing  up  h is  
gam e, R ed  v e n tu red  to  
tak e  a  cu rso ry  g lance 
betw een c racks in  the  
hollow  sp lin ters.

“Shu-u!” h e  gasped.
“T h a t young  la d y  can  
sure shoo t! I ’m g lad  
I  d id n ’t  chance th a t  she 
couldn’t— or w ou ldn ’t!
I  w as lu c k y ! A n ’ th a t  
h is t’ry -fe lle r’s w ith  h e r !
I  ou g h ta  know ed th a t 
w a’n ’t  no reg ’la r  m oto r- 
b o a t ,  b u t  a n  o u t 
b o a rd — s o u n d e d  d if 
ren t, b u t I  neveh no ticed . T h e y ’s d ra p p in ’ dow n togetheh . 
W om en a re  doggone fu n n y ! She run  me b ack  in to  the  
b rake— a n ’ I  know  th e  r iv e h ! She’d ru th e r  have  a  doggone 
soft-paw , som e b lam ed  n u m b sk u ll!  W h a t’s th e  use of a  
feller know in ’ a n y th in g , an y h o w ? T h eh  I ’d  ’a ’ gone w ith  
her, a n ’ took  cy a r o f h e r  handsom e— a n ’ look  w h a t she’s 
took  u p  w i th ! H u h ! W ell, I  reckon  she figured she could  
do the  m an ag in ’ h e rse ’f. She can  su re  shoot— six b ird s  w ith  
five s h o ts ! I f  i t  w as som e stran g eh  I  cou ld  ge t se t u p  the  
b an k , b u t I  w ou ldn ’t  ask  th a t  w om an to  shoo t a n ’ p u t  m e 
o u ta  m y m is e ry ! She’d p ro b ’ly  do that. M y  la n ’ ! I  w as 
lucky  she d id n ’t-no tice m e g rab  th a t  d u ck  I  d id . S he’d  sure 
th o u g h t so m eth in ’, seein ’ h it  pop  u n d e r!  O ne cons’la tio n , 
they  d id n ’t  ancho r— th e y ’ve k e p t r ig h t on going. I t ’s an  
aw ful good d ay  for g it t in ’ ducks— I  m u st be som e’r ’s dow n 
to ’d the  foot o f a  b a r, them  can v asb ack s b e in ’ a long  here. 
W ell, theh  th ey  go ag ’i n ! ”

T he  ou tb o ard  on  th e  so ft-paw ’s skiff th ro b b e d  aga in  w ith  
muffled c u to u t, an d  th e  skiff g a th e red  h eadw ay  in  the 
slowly circling  m ists.

“ T h ey  g o t b resh  on  the  b o w s! ” R ed  observed . “ T h a t ’s 
a  good riveh  tr ic k !  W ondeh  w h ere ’s h e r  red -trim m ed  
w hite  sh a n ty -b o a t?  W hy— I  b e t th e y ’re  lodged in  here  
som e’r ’s! T h a t’s so ; I ’m  on th e  e a s t side of O ld  M is- 
sissip ’ ! I  d o n ’t recognize th a t  san d b a r—  Sh-h-k!”

H e  ad m on ished  h im self to  be  q u ie t and  lis ten . 
“ D o g g o n e !” he choked . “T h a t ’s a  co tto n -g in — th e h ’s 

a n o th e h ! T h e h ’s th ree— I  neveh no ticed  th em  w hin ing  a t 
a l l ! T h re e  co tton -g in s— an d  o n e ’s a  ro ll-p resser. T h e h ’s 
tw o old s team -p ress  b a le r s ! L e ’s see— uh-h— w hy, p lague 
ta k e  h it , th is  m u s t be  T ip to n v ille !  A in t I  no  fu rth e r  
dow n ’n ’ T ip to n v ille ?  F if te e n -tw e n ty  m iles! W hy , dad- 
b la s t th e  lu c k !  I  m u s t o f been  c irc ling  a ro u n d  in  th is  
eddy  e ig h t-ten  h o u rs  ’fore  I  hooked  to  th e  b o tto m ! A n’ 
I  reckoned  I ’d  be  dow n P lu m  P o in t R each , o r in  above 
O sceola b ’low  C aru th e rsv ille , a n y h o w ! A in t th a t  lu c k ! ” 

H e  sa t  lik e  a n  E sk im o  in  a  k y a k , g iv ing  th e  riv e r m ists  
b a le fu l a n d  in d ig n a n t g lances. In s te a d  of floating  fo rty - 
five m iles he  h a d  com e p e rh a p s  fifteen . T h e  u n ce rta in tie s  
o f r iv e r  n av ig a tio n  w ere aga in  fo rc ib ly  b ro u g h t to  the  
r iv e r - ra t’s a tte n tio n . H e  m ig h t hav e  know n n o t to  expect 
w h a t he  figured w as going to  h ap p en . I t  w as all as  p la in  
as  cou ld  be, now. T h a t  h is to ry -w ritin g  fellow  an d  the 
m y s te ry  la d y  w ho h ad  com e dow n from  O m ah a  were

anch o red  o r banked  
th e re  in  th e  T ip to n 
ville  sand- and  willow- 
b a r  ch u te s  o r bays. 
T h e y ’d  ta k e n  a d v an 
tag e  o f th e  foggy ra in  
to  k ill a  few ducks.

“T ip to n v ille ’s a  nice 
tow n to  w ork , if  they  
d o n ’t  c a tc h  y o u ,” R ed 
m used , “ b u t I  d o n ’t 
know  w h a t them  tw o 
w an ts  to  s to p  here  for 
fe r a n y  len g th  of tim e. 
C ourse, th e y  a in t g ra f t
ers. H e ’s aw fu l inno
cen t, b u t she m akes up  
for h im , th e  w ay  she 
can  shoot. ’S o c ia tin ’ 
w ith  h e r, a  fe ller c a n ’t 
ta k e  no such l o n g  
chances w ith  h im  from  
now  on, n e ith e r. She 
a in t  no  com m on up- 
th e -b a n k e r, foolish b u t 

in t ’re s tin ’. M y  la n ’ ! I ’d  like  to  ge t th a t  skiff. I ’d  ough ta  
took  i t ,  a n ’ d um ped  him  in  th e  riveh  w hen I  h a d  the  
c h a n c t! T h a t  m akes m e th in k ! ”

H e  b ro u g h t o u t th e  w a tch  he  h ad  p ick ed  from  T ra v e rs  
W ilicum  on  th e  n ig h t he ran sa c k e d  th e  so ft-p aw ’s boat. 
H e  he ld  i t  to  h is  ea r, th en  s ta re d  in  a s to n ish m e n t a t  the 
face, w a tch in g  th e  second h an d  c irc ling  m errily  a round .

“W a te rp ro o f !” he  gasped . “N ow  a in t  I  lu c k y ?  T hey  
a in t  one w a tc h  in  a  th o u san d  y o ’ can  sw im  w ith  a n ’ i t  
d o n ’t choke up . B u t I  g o t th a t  one. K in d  of a  cheap  
silver-look ing  case— b u t h i t ’s w a te rp ro o f! G ittin g  to ’d 
n ig h t. I ’m  a ll d ry  now — a n ’ th a t  w a te r  looks cold . T hem  
tw o ’ll be d re ss in ’ d u ck s  fo r su p p er, d ’rec tly . I  b e t th a t 
lad y  can  cook to o ;  th a t  k in d  a lw ays can . T h ey  know  
ev ’ry th in g . T h ey  can  shoo t, fish, fight, ru n  a  m o to r, pu ll a 
b o a t, a n ’ a ll th em  th in g s. T h ey  d o n ’t  s ta n d  fo r no non
sense, though— b u t if  a  fe ller can  o n ly  fool ’em , h e ’s fixed 
fo r life !  W rit in ’ h is t ’ries m u s t be  a n  aw fu l good rack e t, 
if th e h ’s an y  g ra f t  in  i t— th e h  m u st be su n th in ’, o r th a t 
w om an w o u ld n ’t  ’a ’ to o k  u p  w ith  such  a  no -’co u n t o rn e ry  as 
th a t  feller. H e  d o n ’t know  n o th in ’ b u t  w h a t som ebody tells 
h im  a n ’ he  h as  to  w rite  h i t  dow n so ’s he  w on’t  fo rge t h i t ! 
M ade  m e feel fu n n y  see in ’ ’im  g ra b  e v ’ry  b lam ed  w ord I  
sa id . T h a t  o th eh  w r it in ’-fe lle r w ho used to  k ill m e ev ’ry  
R iveh  s to ry  he  w rit, he  tru s te d  to  m em ’ry  till a f te h  I
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rolled ’im  a n ’ com e aw ay . W rit in ’-fe llers m u st a ll have 
k in d a  w eak  m inds anyhow . B o th  th em  I  g o t in tim a te  
w ith  h ad , th a t ’s su re ! . . .  N o  use m y  go in ’ o u t in  th is  
ra in !  I  b e tte h  craw l in  a g ’in. T o m o rro w ’ll do  a s  w ell a s  
today , an d  p ro b ’ly  th e  s u n ’ll b e  o u t to  d ry  m e off. M y  
la n ’ ! I ’m  lu c k y ! I ’v e  s lep t in  h o lle r trees  u p  th e  b an k , 
lo ts  o f tim es, b u t  I  a in t  neveh  floated  dow n o ld  M ississ ip ’ 
in  a  d ry  one befo re .”

O n th e  fo llow ing d a y  th e  dow n p o u r w as s till  fa lling  
s tead ily , w ith  a  ch ill w ind  b eh in d  it, how ever. H u n g ry , 
uneasy , R ed  R u fu s  s tu c k  h is  h ead  o u t o f h is  hollow  snag, 
to  find th a t  d u rin g  th e  n ig h t th e  s to rm  h a d  changed  from  
cold ra in  to  sleet, ev ery  d ro p  sp lash in g  w here i t  s tru c k  
and  m ak ing  an  oozy p i t  th a t  resem bled  a  c ra te r  in  the  
moon. E v e ry  su rface  w as covered  w ith  a  th in  co a tin g  
of ice, w hich increased  in  th ick n ess  w ith  each  fa ll o f th e  
m ists.

R ed  R u fu s  shuddered  w ith  a n tic ip a to ry  ch ills. O f all 
the  d isag reeab le  th in g s  he  knew  a s  a  v agabond  w ith o u t 
she lte r, a  slee t-sto rm  w as th e  roughest. H is  hollow  log w as 
b e tte r  th a n  th e  open, even a f te r  tw o d ay s  a n d  tw o n ig h ts  
w ithou t food. I f  w orse cam e to  w o rst he  cou ld  e a t  h is 
can vasback  d u ck  raw . H e  w asn ’t  q u ite  h u n g ry  enough 
for th a t, how ever. P e rh a p s  h e ’d ge t a  chance  som ew here 
to  cook it.

T h e  w ind  blew  g u stily  h ith e r  an d  yon , show ering  th e  
ra in  dow n like  charges o f sho t. As he lived , n ev er h ad  
he h eard  a  m ean er sound . H e  dozed  b y  sheer w ill-p o w er; 
fo r once, he  w as a ll s le p t o u t. . . . H e  w as s till asleep  
w hen sudden ly , a ll senses a le r t, h e  fe lt som eth ing . H e  
popped fo rth  to  look  a ro u n d .

NIG H T  h ad  fa llen  aga in . T h e  s lee t s till ra t t le d  an d  
hissed  as  i t  fell. W isps of fog m oved in  th e  gloom . 

T h e  riv e r w a te r  h a d  grow n a  good dea l co lder, com ing 
from  a  heav y  freeze across Illin o is , O hio, n o r th e rn  M is
souri an d  u p  th e re , ch illing  th e  g re a t rivers. G lancing  
a ro u n d  R ed  saw  a  sn a k y  g leam  ris in g  h ig h  close a t  hand . 
F o r  a n  in s ta n t  h e  c o u ld n ’t  p lace  th a t  om inous th ing . T h en  
he  recognized a  long, slim  b ra n c h  co a ted  w ith  a n  inch  o r 
m ore of c lea r rain-ice. A s he  looked  he  th o u g h t he  saw  
i t  squ irm , m oving. A bove i t ,  he saw  a  g ra y  m is t— the  
fa in t sp lash ing  of w a te r, n e a rly  tu rn e d  to  b a lls  o f ice. 
A nd then , aw ay  y onder, h e  h e a rd  th e  g a th e rin g  c ra sh  and  
rend ing  of fo rest canopy  b ran ch es  rip p in g  u n d e r th e  dead  
w eight o f c linging, convo lu ted  envelop ing  icicles.

“A m an  w ou ldn ’t  be  safe  th e h  in  th e  b r a k e s ! ” R ed  shook 
h is  head , an d  a t  th a t  in s ta n t  he  fe lt  a  t in y  je rk , a  th ro b  
th a t  ra n  th e  le n g th  of th e  hollow  snag  in  w hich  he  h ad  
found h is safe, d ry  refuge.

“ T h a t 's  the  an ch o r-b ran ch  s lip p in ’ in  th e  b o t to m ! ”  R ed  
iden tified  th e  m ovem ent. “T h e  r iv e h ’s fa ilin ’, now . 
C ourse, th e  freeze ’d  sh r in k  h i t ! ”

H e  ra ised  h is  head  to  look  a ro u n d , a n d  gave a  y e lp  of 
in d ig n an t an d  angu ished  a s to n ish m en t. T h e  riv e r  h ad  
fa llen  m ore th a n  tw o fee t since th e  snag  cam e to  an ch o r 
in  the  eddy . T h a t  h ad  tu rn e d  th e  log a lm o st im p ercep t
ib ly , m ore and  m ore.

R e d ’s squaw k  w as w hen  he  saw  fa in tly  in  th e  g loom  a  
cascad ing  li t t le  s tre a m  of w a te r  com ing  th ro u g h  a  c rack  
in  th e  b ro k en  b ran ch . W h a t w ith  th e  p ry -w e ig h t o f th e  
ice-laden u p stan d in g  b ran ch es  an d  th e  p e a v ey -tu rn  of the  
snag  on th e  b o tto m , th e  snag  tru n k  h a d  been  ro lled  over 
so fa r th a t  now  w a te r  w as p o u rin g  slow ly  b u t irre s is tib ly  
in to  th a t  v e ry  hollow  w here in  th e  r iv e r-ra t h a d  m ade  his 
n es t for tw o d ay s an d  n e a rly  fo u r n igh ts.

“ I ’m  being  d row ned  o u t ! ” he  w ailed , a n d  as he p ro 
fane ly  w ept, th e  tre e - tru n k  heaved  aga in  so th a t  a  l i t t le  
flood cam e gush ing  in to  th e  w arm ed  hollow , a  w avele t 
sw ashing dow n the  fu ll le n g th  of th e  m a n  w ho could  on ly

sq u irm , g ra b  th e  can v asb ack  d u ck  an d  go reach ing  o u t a s  
th e  log ro lled  m ore th a n  h a lf  over. N o  w et c a t  ever 
c raw led  sc ram b lin g  fo r th  in  a n  in u n d a tio n , m ore ang rily  
su rp rised .

H e  g rasp ed  a t  b ran ch es, an d  slipped  off bu lb s of sleet. 
H e  k ick ed  an d  scrabb led , an d  finally , th row n  in to  th e  eddy , 
he  to o k  th e  d u ck  b y  th e  neck  in  h is  tee th  an d  sw am  to  
th e  sa n d b a r. H e  craw led  o u t on  it, an d  found  the  icy  
s lee t th e re  above th e  w a te r-lin e  to  b e  as  slick  as  grease. 
H e  cou ld  s ta n d  u p  on ly  w ith  th e  u tm o s t effort and  h ead 
ing  over th e  dunes, a s  slick  a s  icebergs, he p a r tly  w alked, 
p a r t ly  slid  an d  genera lly  craw led  an d  squ irm ed , up  and  
dow n.

As he cam e over one ridge he  saw  floating  com fo rtab ly  
in  a  b ay  a  sh a n ty -b o a t w ith  a  b r ig h t lig h t w ith in . H e  
h ea rd  th ro u g h  th e  c la tte r in g  dow npour th e  blow s of 
h a tc h e ts  an d  as he  passed  b y  a ro u n d  th e  b a y ’s edge in  
th e  g loom  h e  h ad  th e  sa tis fac tio n  of seeing tw o hum ans 
w ork ing  on  th e  cab in  scaling  aw ay  th e  th ic k  heavy  ice 
from  roof a n d  decks. B u t alongside  th e  cab in -b o a t he 
saw  th a t  th e  can v as hood over a  skiff needed no such 
b reak in g -aw ay  o f th e  ice. H e  w ondered  a t  th a t  fo r a 
m om ent, till u n d e rn e a th  th ro u g h  a  c rack  he  saw  the  b lue 
flam es of a  th re e -b u rn e r gaso line  stove. T h e  h e a t of 
th a t  w as m eltin g  th e  ice, o r ra th e r  keep ing  the  ra in  as 
ra in  till  i t  ra n  over th e  side in to  th e  river.

“ Y eh, I  w ish t th e y ’d ’a ’ s lep t till th e y  s u n k ! ” th e  o b 
server g rum bled . “ M y  la n ’ ! I  g o tta  go to  T ip to n v ille !  
T h e  la s ’ p lace  w here  I ’d  b e  s to p p in g  I ’ve g o tta  g o ! A ny
how, th e h ’s th ree  co tton -g in s. T h a t ’s one sa tis fac tio n . A 
fe ller can  m ost g en ’ly  g it  in to  a  c o tto n -g in ! T h e h ’s w orse 
p laces to  sleep  in  ’n  bo ll-co tton , too. C ourse, h i t ’s lin ty  
a n ’ th e  oil m akes a  fe lle r sm ell like  a  p icker. Sam e tim e, 
h i t ’s b e t te r ’n  n o th in g  to  s ta n d  u n d er b u t these  cold, sleet
in ’ c lo u d s ! Law se— la w s e ! ”

C old , ch illing , d isconso la te , slipp ing  and  slid ing, p u ll
ing  h im se lf a long  on  h is  h a n d s  a n d  knees w hen he clim bed 
th e  slope in to  th e  b o tto m  level, R ed  R u fu s  dodged a 
w illow -tree  w hich  cam e b end ing  dow n tow ard  h im . H e  
p aused  to  w a tch  w hile  househo lders l i t  th e ir  lam ps and  
ra n  f ra n tic a lly  o u t w hen a  w oodshed c rashed  w ith  a  te r 
rific ren d in g  o f th in  boards.

“W ell, I ’m  lu c k y  I  a in t  g o t no  house to  cave in, a n y 
h o w !” R ed  m used. “ I  b e tte h  be c y a rfu l w hich g in  I  
go in to , le s t i t  m ig h t c ra sh  in  t o o ! I  expect a  m an  ca in ’t  
be  too  p u tic k le r , a  n ig h t lik e  th is , w here he  lays u p ! ”

T h e  firs t g in  h e  cam e to  w as a  huge gloom  a g a in s t the  
g ra y  n ig h t sk y . H e  c irc led  a ro u n d , s tu d ied  th e  li t t le  o f
fice-bu ild ing  w ith  i ts  l ig h t an d  th e  red  glow of a  fire 
k e p t b y  th e  n ig h t w a tchm an .

“ H e ’s fixed th eh  to  s t a y ! ” R ed  decided , an d  finding a  
loose w indow  he craw led  in to  th e  c o tto n  house and  b u r
row ed deep  in to  th e  h eap  of la s t-p ic k  bolls. S urrounded  
b y  th e  fluff w hich  drew  aw ay  th e  w et w hile i t  enclosed h is 
body  w arm th , R ed  sighed a t  la s t, no  longer sh ivering, h is  
head  re s tin g  on th e  can v asb ack  d u ck  fo r a  pillow , tired  
ag a in  an d  sleepy.

“ M y  la n ’ !” he w hispered , d ream ily . “ I ’m  sho’ lu c k y !”

IN  th e  m orn ing  he w a ited  fo r sounds of s ta r tin g  up  the  
d a y ’s w ork  in  th e  gin. In s te a d , every  one in  tow n seem ed 

to  be b u sy  chopp ing  ice from  th e  roofs an d  even c lim bing 
o u t th ro u g h  w indow s in  o rd er to  sp lit the  ice so th a t doors 
cou ld  be  opened. L ig h t-w ires  w ere dow n, telephone-w ires 
w ere sagging, a s  though  th e  m e ta ls  w ere s tre tch in g  m uch 
th in n e r. T h e  d ry  ra t t le  o f fa llin g  ra in  congealing  on the 
ice a lre a d y  lo ca ted  w as b ro k en  a t  fre q u e n t in te rv a ls  by  
th e  rasp ing , sh uddering  c rash  as  tree -b ran ch es b roke  or 
o v erbu rdened  fram ew ork  w as felled  to  the  g round  b y  th e  
in sen sa te  cling ing  of freezing sleet.
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H unger of th ree  d a y s ’ d u ra tio n  w ould  n o t be  denied . 
R ed  R u fu s surveyed  T ip to n v ille  uneasily . T h a t  tow n had  
no welcom e fo r h im . H e  w as know n th e re  b y  su n d ry  
sho rt-tem pered  people. H e  knew  the  n igh t-lie  of the  
tow n, an d  he reca lled  w ith  w arm  em otions su n d ry  hec tic  
hours w hen th e  s trong  a rm  of the  c ity  m arsh a l h ad  n abbed  
him , n o t by  h is  shuckab le  co a t co llar, b u t  o u trag eo u sly  by  
h is slim  neck  itse lf. T h en  handcuffs h ad  been  c lam ped  
on h is w ris ts  so tig h tly  th a t  th ey  n o t on ly  in te rfe re d  som e
w hat w ith  c ircu la tio n  an d  com fo rt, b u t  w ere too  close 
to  be  slipped— w hich w as in su ltin g . T h e n  h a d  follow ed 
som e few p rocedures w ith  w hich  R ed  R u fu s  w as tire - 
som ely fam ilia r— like  being  booked  a t  h e a d q u a rte rs , and  
locked u p  in  the  b ird -cage w ith in  th e  w ooden shack  of 
the  c ity  ja il, follow ed b y  m en ta l d iscom fo rt befo re  a  
g rave c ity  reco rder w ho h e s ita te d  betw een  a  six m o n th s’ 
sentence— a t  h a rd  lab o r— an d  a  g ran d  ju ry  co m m itm en t 
on charge of g ran d  larcen ies.

“ I  like to  never g o t o u t o f th a t  f ix ! ” R ed  R u fu s  g ru m 
bled to  h im self. “A n’ th e y ’ve been w a itin g  fo r m e eveh 
sinc t! I f  I  w asn ’t  so hog-hongry  I  b e t I  w o u ld n ’t  s ta y  
heah  tw o m in u te s !”

HE circled  a ro u n d  th e  o u tsk ir ts , going c lea r a ro u n d  the  
tow n. P eople w ere too  bu sy  peeling  ice to  p a y  a t te n 

tion  to  the  hum ped-up  shou lders o f th e  passer-by . H e  
shoved his h an d s deep  in to  h is  p o ck e ts— th e n  he cau g h t h is  
b rea th .

“ I f  I  d id n ’t  fo rge t I  h ad  m o n e y !” he  gasped . “ T h e h  
I  got all th a t  I  ea rn ed  off’n  th a t  th e re  h is t ’r ie s -w rite r! 
Shu-u!”

H is  recognition  an d  fligh t o u t o f N ew  M a d rid  h a d  ju s t  
com pletely  ja r re d  th e  reco llection  of h is  l i t t le  fo rtu n e  
from  h is m ind . D isg u sted  w ith  h im self, he  headed  s tra ig h t 
th rough  to  th e  shack  “ lu n c h e ry ” in  w hich  h e  w ell knew  
he could e a t am p ly , w ith  no  q u estio n s asked . In  the 
fa r th e s t co rner on  a  co u n te r  stoo l he  o rd ered  th e  whole 
w orks, from  soup to  p ie. H e  a te  seven ty  c e n ts ’ w o rth  and  
tipped  th e  w a itress  a  d im e. She sm iled  good-hum oredly  
on him .

G lancing u p  a n d  dow n th e  c ry s ta llized  s tre e t h e  could  
see no one, so he  head ed  to w ard  th e  riv e r, fo r no  o th e r 
reason th a n  th e  fa c t th a t  th e  riv e r-b a n k  w as a lw ays a 
safe  be t. C om ing  u p  th e  sidew alk  a  m o m en t la te r  he 
saw  som e one. H e  th o u g h t he  recognized  th e  fellow —  
w as su re  of i t  w hen b re a s tin g  in to  th e  n o r th e a s t w ind , 
th e  s lipp ing  w a lk e r p roved  to  be  T ra v e rs  W ilicum . R ed  
R u fu s sidestepped  in to  a  co rner o f a  second -sto ry  s ta ir 
w ay. W ilicum  w en t on  b y  to  th e  b an k , a n d  w hen  R ed  
R u fu s w atched  th ro u g h  th e  w indow — casually— he saw  a  
s tack  of fives h an d ed  th ro u g h  to  th e  h is to rie s-w rite r, w ho 
looked su rp rised  an d  im m ensely  g ra tified .

“N o  w onder I  d id n ’t  g e t so m u c h ! ” R ed  R u fu s  g ru m 
bled . “H e  d o n ’t  hav e  h is  w ad  a ll to  onct. H i t ’s  sen t 
to  h im . T h a t p iecem eal w ay  a in t  no sa tis fa c tio n  to  m e 
— don’t  neveh ge t a  b ig  h au l off th a t  k in d  o f tr ip p e r!  
Besides, if  they  d o n ’t  g e t i t  b y  m ail o r off’n  b a n k s , th ey  
c a rry  tra v e le rs’ checks w hich  a in t no  good to  an y b o d y  on 
ea rth  b u t  th e  feller w ho h as  to  sign ’em . ’N o u g h  to  m ake  
a  m an  sick— h u h ! ”

W ilicum  p aused  in  th e  b a n k  en tran ce , look ing  u p  and  
dow n th e  v a c a n t s tre e t. T h en  he s ta r te d  d iagona lly  across 
to  the  com bined g rocery  an d  m e a t-m a rk e t.

“A cts like  he  ’low ed to  load  r ig h t u p ! ” W ilicum  g ru n ted . 
“ I f  I  cou ld  ge t d o s t  enough ’th o u t h is  seein ’ m e I  m igh t 
finger th a t  w ad , too . T h e n  I ’d  hav e  a  lo ts  b igger s tak e . 
H e  h ad  seven ty -e igh ty  do lla rs. I ’ll g it b a c k  dow n b y  
th e  gin. I f  I  can  la n d  on h is  neck  oveh th e  b a n k  on the  
b a r  I  b e t I  cou ld  g e t aw ay .”

D ow n a t  th e  g in  he  saw  a  d a rk y  com ing  from  th e  c o tto n

house w ith  a  puzz led  look  on h is  face  a n d  a  canvasback  
d u ck  in  h is  h an d . T h e  co tto n  fa c to r’s b u y e r m et the  
d a rk y .

“ B oss, I  found  th is  d uck  th eh  in  th e  c o tto n ! H ow  
com e ?”

T h e  b u y e r  looked  th e  d u ck  over an d  som e m en cam e 
o u t o f the  scales office w here  th e y  s a t a ro u n d  the  fire to  
keep  w arm . R ed  R u fu s  lis tened  to  th e  a rg u m en ts  from  the  
edge o f th e  g roup , w h e th e r th e  b ird  h ad  com e in a  load 
of co tto n — an d  how — o r b u s te d  th ro u g h  a  w indow ? I n 
cau tio u sly  R ed  d rew  nea re r, d e f tly  p ick ing  a n  obvious 
p o ck e t o r two.

In a d v e r te n tly , in  h is  eagerness— he alw ays grew  a  b it 
exc ited  in  a  crow d— he found  h im se lf r ig h t sq u are  in  the 
m idd le , looking  in to  th e  eyes o f th e  very  d ad -b lasted  C ity  
M a rsh a l P a ld in g  w ho h a d  ca u g h t h im  m ore th a n  a y e a r 
before , an d  from  w hom  h e  h a d  a fte rw a rd s  escaped  by  
hav in g  th e  lu ck  to  find  th e  handcuff-keys. E v e r since the  
c ity  m a rsh a l h a d  been w a itin g  h o p efu lly  fo r an o th e r 
w hack— now  m o st unex p ec ted ly  th e  w h ack  w as rig h t 
th e r e !

R ed  R u fu s  boun d ed  aw ay  as  C ity  M a rsh a l J im  P a ld in g  
leaped , p u llin g  h is  fo rty -five  revolver. P a ld in g  slipped  on 
th e  g la re  o f ice w hich covered  ev ery th ing , an d  the  river- 
r a t  sc u ttle d .

“ H e  c a n ’t  shoo t s tra ig h t th a ta w a y ! ” R ed  chuck led , and  
ra b b itin g  in  a  zigzag course, he  d a r te d  beh in d  an  ice- 
co a ted  d ra y , leap ed  a  p icke t-fence , ra n  a ro u n d  a  w hite  
house, p u t  a  b ig  o ak  tre e  b eh in d  h im , dodged  th ro u g h  a  
m u le -y ard , a n d  s tru c k  fo r th e  w oods so u th  o f tow n, w hile 
b eh in d  h im  over rough  co tto n -g ro u n d  w ere s tru n g  o u t a  
score o f e n th u sia s tic , g y ra tin g  p u rsu e rs , a  n u m b er of them  
shoo ting  ene rg e tica lly  an d  w ith o u t d e lib e ra tio n .

“ T h ey  c a in ’t  shoo t for a  c e n t ! ” R ed  R u fu s  th o u g h t con
te m p tu o u sly  as  he  h e a rd  th e  b u lle ts  ch ip p in g  th ro u g h  the 
fa lling  icy  ra in . “ H o p e  I  d o n ’t  fa ll a n ’ b re a k  a  leg— dod- 
b la s ted  ’le c tric  flashes! T h e m  sp ark le s  b lin d  a  feller—  
U g h ! T h e h ’s one scoundrel w h a t’s sh o o tin ’ d o s t ! ”

A ccord ing ly , s ide -jum p ing  irre g u la rly , s lipp ing  forw ard  
as  he  ra n , R ed  raced  fo r cover.

C H A P T E R  X I I

GL O W IN G  w arm ly  w ith  sa tis fac tio n  a n d  gen ial dis- 
l s im u la tio n , D e te c tiv e  Ju d so n  M iles found  i t  the  

s im p lest m a tte r  in  th e  w orld  to  b a n d y  persiflage w ith  
E d n a  Lee, th e  lone ly  la d y  in  th e  b row n  cab in -b o a t a t  
th e  u p p e r P o in t P le a sa n t c rossing  eddy . E ven  though  
she h a d  h e a rd  a b o u t h is  la u n c h  being  sto len , knew  th a t  he 
w as a  d e tec tiv e , a n d  a t  f irs t reg a rd ed  h im  w ith  suspicion, 
she soon seem ed su re  th a t  he  h a d  no  designs on  her. She 
ta lk e d  a b o u t h e r  long  t r ip  dow n th e  O hio  R iver, a s  though  
she expected  h im  to  believe th a t  m islead ing  line  o f p a tte r . 
F o r  th e  re s t h e  b ask ed  ch ee rfu lly  in  h e r  rad ian ce  o f reck 
less e n te r ta in m e n t.

“ I  ju s t  sickened  of a ll w ork  a n ’ no  p la y ,” she announced . 
“ I ’d  w ork ed  since I  w as fo u rteen . I  w as sav ing , b u t  every  
n ig h t I  w as tired . I  lived  to  hom e too— no m ovies, no 
fellers, n o th in g  b u t  s i t  th e re  a n ’ re a d  o r  ju s t  s it. I t  w as 
so fo r ten  y ears , n ev er a  b re a k . I ’d  been p rom oted  
a -p len ty . A ll th e  boys p assed  m e u p  w hen  I  w as in  the  
b asem en t, w hen I  w as on  th e  linens, a n d  a f te r  I  w en t in to  
th e  office. N o  class to  m e, I  reckon . T h e n  a  fellow  run  
m e off m y  feet, m a rrie d  m e in  six w eeks— an d  th e y  caugh t 
h im  dead , w ith  th re e  b u lle ts  in  h im  a s  he  sh o t i t  o u t w ith ' 
a  n ig h t-w a tch  a n ’ a  coup la  bu lls . I ’d  never s topped  w ork^ 
ing, n o t to  be  m a rrie d  o r  n o th in g . T h en  th e y  h ad  m e in  
as  Q ueen o f th e  Y eggs— m e, w ho’d  never been  h an d m aid  
to  a  b rid e . I  d id n ’t  even  k n o w  m y  m an  w as a  crook—
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he tre a te d  m e nice— till th e y  h ad  m e u p  fo r exam ination . 
T h e y  le t m e go, b u t  I  w as fired— can n ed  o u t of m y job . 
F u n n y  ’b o u t th a t ,  though . I ’d  never sp en t no  m oney, 
d ressed p la in , b an k ed  m y  w ages, ’cep tin g  w h a t few c lo thes 
I had . A nd a t  th e  b a n k  th e y  to ld  m e I ’d  o u g h t to  invest, 
so th ey  to ld  m e w h a t. I  k e p t buy ing , selling— a n ’ you  
know , I  w as g e tt in ’ m ore incom e th a n  I  w as w ages! So 
I  com e off d<?wn th e  O hio .”

Ju d so n  M iles w ondered  if she expected  h im  to  believe 
th a t?  H e  assum ed  h is  m ost c o n g ra tu la to ry  expression. 
As a  good s ta ll he  to ld  h e r  how  he h ad  s ta r te d  in  h im 
self a s  a  bus-boy  in  a  sw ell re s ta u ra n t, w a tch in g  th e  cooks 
and  s tu d y in g  th e  boss chef, n o t w an tin g  to  grow  u p  and  
be ju s t  a  w a ite r. H e  desc ribed  h is  E a ts  S hoppe in  O m aha, 
and  how  he a lw ays h a d  w orked , being  h im se lf m ig h ty  
saving, s tu d y in g  d e tec tiv e  w ork , an d  ta k in g  th e  fam ous 
“F in d  Y o u r M a n ” course. T h e  course h ad  assu red  h im  
th a t  i t  w as a lw ays b e s t to  te ll th e  tru th , since fac ts  were 
easie r to  rem em ber, un less th e  t ru th  w as a  g ive-aw ay.

“ I ’m  tr ip p in g  d ow nriver r ig h t now , on a  case ,” he ex
p la ined .

“ I  h e a rd  you  w as look ing  fo r a  la d y .”
“ O h, y e s ! ” he  assu red  her, b la n d ly , w ith  h is  a ir  of u t 

m ost innocence. “ I ’m  com bing  o ld  M iss iss ip ’— d rap p in g  
dow n.”

“ I  m ig h t’s well be d ro p p in g  dow n, to o ,” she suggested , 
an d  he beam ed  w ith  unassum ed  d e lig h t. I f  he  could  on ly  
get h e r  dow n to  M e n d o v a !

G allan tly  he h au led  up  th e  an ch o r of th e  brow n cab in - 
boat. T h e  tw o b o a ts , scow an d  cru iser, w ere lashed  to 
gether, side by  side, w ith  tire -case  fenders. T h e  eddy  
sw ung th em  in to  th e  c rossing  an d  th e y  floated  sw iftly  
p a s t the  new  tow heads a n d  b a rs  a t  T ip to n v ille , a n d  on 
beyond .

She h ad  a  ta lk in g -m ach in e  a n d  p le n ty  of w ell-asso rted  
records, p lay in g  these  w hen  h e r  s to ck  of ideas needed  re 
p len ish ing . H e r  tru s tfu ln e ss  a n d  h e r  friend liness tro u b led  
the  conscience o f Ju d so n  M iles. H e  h a d  n o t foreseen a  
la d y  so lonely  an d  so m uch  in  need of a  cham pion . I t  
req u ired  considerab le  effort to  ana lyze  
h e r ta lk  w ith  keen  p ersp icu ity .

H e  w en t to  h is  lau n ch  to  s tu d y  th e  
rew ard-no tice. P u tt in g  h e r  s to ry  w ith  
the  tw o -h u n d red -fifty -d o lla r rew ard , he 
p ieced m a tte rs  up  to  h is  ow n sa tis fac tio n  
and  em b arrassm en t. U n q u estio n ab ly  she 
w as w an ted  in  reg ard  to  h e r  yegg  h u s
b a n d ’s p a s t— or p e rh a p s  to  g e t a  line  on 
h e r  h u sb a n d ’s pa ls. W hen  h e  cau tio u sly  
and  casu a lly  suggested  th a t  i t  m u s t have  
been a  h a rd  deal o f F a te ’s w hich  m arried  
a  nice rep u ta b le  w ork ing-g irl to  a  th o r
oughly  b ad  c rim in a l, she a d m itte d  i t  w as.

“ T h ey  h ad  m y  p ic tu re  in  th e  p a p e rs ,” 
she sa id . “ P eop le  recognized m e ro u n d  
m y fo lk s’ p lace . T h e y  p o in ted  a t  m e—
I  c o u ld n ’t  go an y w h ere  an d  n o t hav e  i t  
th row n  in  m y  face. T h a t ’s how -com e I  
chanced  dow n th e  O hio  a n d  ra n  th ro u g h  
th e  pool d am s.”

She w ou ld n ’t  a d m it she k new  a n y th in g  
a b o u t th e  M isso u ri R iv er, n o r th a t  she 
h ad  ever e a te n  in  a n  O m aha lunchroom .
O therw ise  she k e p t n o th in g  b ack . M iles 
w ondered  w h a t she h a d  been  u p  a g a in s t 
in  O m ah a  o r dow n th e  M issou ri th a t  she 
so s te a d fa s tly  refused  to  check  herse lf 
anyw here  above C airo  on th e  M ississipp i 
R iver.

S tu d y in g  th e  m a tte r  a s  co ld ly  as  feasi

b le, th e  d e tec tiv e  cam e to  the  p ro b a b ility  th a t  th e  a t to r 
neys seek ing  to  connect w ith  A deline L a u ra  B onney  really  
needed h e r  as  a  w itness  fo r th e  defense of som e crook  or 
o th e r, to  p rove  a n  a lib i o r ad d  to  th e  in fam y of h e r deceased 
crim in a l h u sb an d . In  e ith e r  case M iles fe lt so rry  fo r her. 
She h a d  com e dow n th e  riv e r to  escape ju s t  those things. 
H e  reflected  th a t  in  p u rsu in g  h e r  he w as com pleting  the 
“ F in d  Y o u r M a n ” course— perfo rm in g  an  ac tu a l de tective  
o p e ra tio n . H e  w asn ’t do ing it  ju s t  for th e  tw o h und red  and  
f if ty  do lla rs, for he h ad  sp en t five h u n d red  do lla rs on the 
case  a lread y , n o t co u n tin g  th e  cost of h is g lass-cab in  cruiser.

M ore  an d  m ore h is  m em ory  rem inded  h im  of the  page 
in  h is  course  w hich  w arned  h im  th a t  he  m u st n o t u nder 
a n y  c ircu m stan ces p e rm it sy m p a th y  o r  regard  fo r a  fugi
tive  o r a  su spec t o r an  o b jec t o f su rveillance to  in te rfe re  
w ith  h is  ta sk  in  h and . H is  sole and  on ly  concern m ust 
be Ju s tic e , those  w ho h ad  em ployed h im , o r the  H onor 
of th e  P ro fession . H e  m u st ta k e  fo r an  exam ple the  steel 
tra p .

H e  sa t on  th e  bow  of th e  li t t le  b row n sh an ty -b o a t across 
th e  deck  from  E d n a  Lee, so-called. T h e  riv e r c u rre n t ca r
ried  th em  g en tly  in to  crossing , bend  an d  reach . T h e  young  
w om an conversed  fo r a  tim e ra th e r  b rea th lessly , e n te r ta in 
ing  h im . H e  in  tu rn  h an d ed  o u t a  good line of give-and- 
ta k e  gossip , in te r la rd e d  now  an d  aga in  w ith  lead ing  ques
tio n s a n d  p a t te r  w hich  w ould  d raw  h e r in to  sign ifican t ad 
m issions an d  se lf-b e tray in g  rem ark s. She ta lk ed  m ore and 
m ore freely  a b o u t h e r  sla in  h u sband . H e  h ad  been so 
frien d ly , so considera te , so in te re s tin g ! N ev er h ad  he 
h in te d  th a t  he  w as a desperado , b low er of safes an d  gun 
m an  o f th e  a lleys. T ru e , she h ad  seen h is au to m a tic  p isto l, 
b u t  h e  h a d  exp la ined  th a t  h e  h ad  to  p ack  it  because of dogs 
and  h is o ccupation . H e  p re ten d ed  to  be a  deb t-co llector, 
w hich  acco u n ted  fo r h is  freq u en tly  ca rry in g  large  sum s of 
m oney, p o s tag e-stam p s in  th ick  packages, and  o th er v a lu 
ables.

“ I  lived  a t  hom e,” she s a id ; “he had  to  trave l lo ts, he 
to ld  m e, an d  he give m e the  tim e of m y life  when he w as 
a ro u n d . N o body  ever tr ied  to  p lease m e before. I  d o n ’t
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care if he was a thief—he treated me like a lady and like 
he loved his wife! ”

Obviously, she liked being treated like a lady. Miles 
considered the matter from all viewpoints. She was 
loosening up on a good many details, the value of which he 
couldn’t estimate, but of which he made careful notes 
so if he had to be a witness he would have the details 
in hand.

The day waned. They were carried over into an eddy 
on the east side of the river where sandbars were numer
ous, long and interspersed by little chute channels. Un
easily, Miles reflected that here was an embarrassing situ
ation. He was reluctant to stay, but if he took his de
parture he might lose his quarry. He didn’t know whether 
to mention the matter or wait for her to broach the sub
ject.

Suddenly she gave the anchor a kick and it fell over
board with a splash. Headway and a reverse current 
brought the cable taut. They were hung up for the 
night, apparently. He started to go on board his boat, 
but she checked him.

“Please, Mr. Miles! ” She rested a restraining hand on 
his elbow. “I’m afraid to stay here alone! I ’ve been 
growing so nervous! You’re a detective. I ’m so far 
from everybody—with your launch alongside I ’d feel safe. 
I didn’t mind it so much on the Ohio—it wasn’t so wide 
nor so big. It wasn’t so wild and terrible. You wouldn’t 
mind staying near by?”

“Why, of course not! ” he declared heartily. “You can 
bet on me! ”

“I knew it !” Her eyes filled. “I know it’s dreadful 
—but if you left me here I b’lieve I ’d scream! I just 
couldn’t stand it ! ”

“Don’t you worry a b it! ” He patted her on the shoul
der. “You can depend on me!”

“I knew it—the minute I saw you!” she exclaimed. 
“I thought at first I just wouldn’t care—not for anything. 
Then you came along and I tried—I was going to— But 
the way you looked at me—and I knew you were a de
tective and reliable— Oh, I ’m so glad you weren’t dif
ferent! In the store we had house-detectives, watching 
for shoplifters and looking out generally. Some of them 
were perfectly grand! You made me think of their chief, 
the first thing when I knew you were a detective.”

“Edna Lee,” Judson Miles said gruffly, “you can de
pend on me! ”

“I knew i t ! ” She nodded. “Oh, I was sure of i t ! An’ 
now we can get supper. I don’t know what possessed 
me, getting so much. And I haven’t hardly had any ap
petite. I bought enough to feed a horse, so we’ll have 
plenty—”

“I’ve quite a lot too,” he told her, “and when I was in 
my lunchroom, I could cook. Mighty few could flap a 
jack with me, stack the toast or broil a steak like I could 
do! You watch me, now!”

SHE spread the table and he picked and chose from his 
own box of supplies, ransacking her cupboard for a 

line on her appetite-preferences. Her gasoline stove was 
a wonder, and had a full length aluminum-copper plate, 
which she had never used. He set the plate and pres
ently had it smoking. Swiftly he laid out his menu and 
before the girl could have believed it possible, he was serv
ing them both in the easiest, most graceful manner imag
inable.

“I aint lost my hand at it ye t! ” he said, smiling at her 
protestations of astonishment and admiration.

“And this coffee!” she exclaimed.
“It’s in the buying, in the making, in putting the cream 

into the cup first, an’ pouring the coffee into it. You

can’t mix coffee right if you pour the cream into the 
black. I don’t know why it is, but that’s a fact for a 
good taster.”

Representing the law, at least in their estimation, Miles 
must needs maintain the dignity and honor of his new 
profession. He did the best he could. He dined with the 
young woman, and treated her right, the very best he 
knew how. She was afraid—Old MississipJ had wrought 
on her nerves till she could no longer stand the deadly, 
menacing strain. The arrival of the detective had made 
her jubilant, and now his respect and gallantry entirely 
soothed the terror which lurked beneath the surface of 
her gay mood.

The two were companions a long time that night, and 
when finally he bade her good-by they found rain falling 
from clouds which had stolen softly across the sky. That 
rain was still a downpour when late in the morning they 
breakfasted. No use trying to trip in the storm, so they 
made the most of the music and of their confidences, and 
that night they were surprised to find the deck of the 
cabin-boat covered with thin, slick ice. The ropes moor
ing the boats together were ice-cased, and when Miles 
essayed to go aboard his cabin launch he slipped and fell 
sprawling on his own craft’s splash-deck.

N the morning all the doors of the boats were sealed
by stalactites of ice which had run down the cabins. 

Miles found a loose window out of which he climbed, at 
first with a caseknife with which he tried to whittle away 
the coating. Later he went at the thick mass in alarm, 
using a real hatchet, splitting off the scale as he had 
learned years ago to block out ice for his lunchroom re
frigerator.

The cabin-boat had sunk under the weight of the ice 
till there was an open seam under water. The hull of the 
brown cabin-boat had water on one end of the sitting- 
room floor when Miles went to work. Edna Lee toiled 
swiftly as well, pumping the hold. The loggy craft must 
be well cared for to save them from careening and becom
ing wholly waterlogged. Having chipped away several 
hundred pounds of the ice, freeing the hull of the weight, 
the shanty-boat grew much lighter and Miles went to 
work on his own cruiser, which was down by the stern. 
As he worked more sleet fell, but he was faster than the 
storm.

Building a hot fire in the sitting-room stove of the 
cabin-boat, the roof was presently warmed through and 
Miles shunted off into the river blocks of ice inches thick 
and covering six or eight square feet.

With both bow and stern cabin-doors open, and the 
cabin-boat hull riding light again Edna Lee’s gratitude 
was not withheld.

“I ’d ’a’ been sealed in and sunk, but for you! ” she told 
Miles, who tried to deny what really would have been 
true.

“Pshaw! ” he said. “It wasn’t anything! ”
“It was everything!” she assured him, and proceeded 

to feed him after such hours of chopping and prying as 
he had never before undertaken. His arms were almost 
too tired to cut meat or spread butter on hot bread. He 
had seldom been so weary............

Detective Judson Miles had never been looked after 
by anyone. He had fed thousands, and now urgently he 
was desired to tell what he liked and how he liked it. In 
a flutter Edna Lee watched him with the most obvious of 
interest and evident effort to show her feeling of thank
fulness.

“You’re so good! ” she assured him, which made him feel 
happy and foolish. Presently he was speechless under the 
realization that he was just stalling along, inveigling this
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Red Rufus bounded away as City Marshal Jim Raiding leaped, pulling his revolver. 
Palding slipped on the glare of ice, and the river-rat scuttled.

young  w om an dow n th e  riv e r so th a t  he cou ld  close the  
case of A deline L a u ra  B onney , receiv ing  th e  tw o-hundred- 
fifty -do lla r rew ard  as  p roo f o f h is  a s tu te  h an d lin g  of the  
first genuine d e tec tive-w ork  h e  h a d  begun , ca rr ie d  on an d  
m u st in  h o n o r b rin g  to  a  successfu l conclusion.

W ith  h is  sense of d u ty  conflic ted  a n o th e r  feeling, th a t 
o f p ity  and  reg re t. A  th o u san d  tim es he  h ad  evaded  in 
h is  ow n m ind  an  issue w hich  h a d  n o t in fre q u e n tly  em 
b a rra ssed  h im  w hen he w as ju s t  th e  p ro p rie to r , cook an d  
u sually  th e  w a ite r in  h is  lunch room . Police, p la in c lo th es 
m en and  sheriff-office d epu ties , a s  w ell as  ra ilro a d , express- 
com pany , an d  agency  d e tec tiv es  h a d  crow ded  h im  to  ob
ta in  in fo rm a tio n  a b o u t h is  custom ers, o r a t  le a s t som e of 
them .

B u t M iles h ad  evaded  th e ir  im p o rtu n itie s , even though  
he envied  th e  o p era to rs . H ow  o ften  h ad  he  cu rled  h is  
lip s  a t  th e  th o u g h t o f squea ling  on  som e p o o r dev il, som e 
ig n o ran t boy  w ho h ad  gone w rong. H e  knew  a  lo t of 
those  fellows. M a n y  a  g irl an d  w om an h ad  com e h is 
c o u n te r’s w ay, slink ing  b y . Ju d so n  M iles  h ad  held  h is  
peace, know ing  fa r  m ore  th a n  a n y  of h is  q u es tio n e rs  sus
pec ted . H e  h ad  even h a d  a  c lien te le  o f n ew spaper m en, 
pressm en, rep o rte rs , o ffice-boys; n o t in fre q u e n tly  a n  ed ito r. 
H e  h ad  persu ad ed  them  to  ta lk  b u t  le f t  th em  w ith  the  
im pression  th a t  he d id n ’t know  w h a t i t  w as a ll ab o u t. 
A ll th e  w hile he  h a d  n o u rished  h is  sec re t a m b itio n  to  
be  a  detec tive . N ow  h e  w as one. H e  began  to  w ish  he 
w asn ’t.

T h is  g irl tru s te d  h im ; she confided  in  h im ; she looked  a t  
h im  w ith  a  sh ine  in  h e r  eyes th a t  no  o th e r  w o m an ’s eyes 
h a d  h ad  fo r s ig h t o f h im . She to ld  h im  in tim a te  d e ta ils  
a b o u t th e  m ob to  w hich  h e r  h u sb a n d  h a d  belonged . She

to ld  h im  nam es— R ed L a rry , H o t-c a r  P inb low , W ide-brim  
B e tto r . T h e re  h ad  been a  w om an too— a  cold, wedge
faced w om an, Low -heel A lice, and  the  g irl who had  a l
w ays m ade  an  honest liv ing  d id n ’t lik e  her— hated  her 
w ith o u t know ing  w ho she w as o r w h a t she was.

“ She p lan n ed  th e  ra id s ,” th e  w idow  of the  dead yeggm an 
sa id . “O h, I  know  she d id , now — th e  boys w en t raid ing , 
an d  she lu rk e d  in  the  back g ro u n d , and  I  d o n ’t know  w hat 
she w as— ”

“ F in d  th e  w o m a n !” M iles suggested .
“ T h ey  found  me— th e y  d id n ’t find h e r ! ” the  riv e r- tr ip 

p in g  young  w idow  choked . “T h ey  b lam ed  m e for i t—  
th e y  tr ie d  to  show  I  w as in  i t— b u t all o f a  sudden I  could 
go. N ow  th e re ’s no th in g  le f t  o f m e b u t a ro tte n  re p u ta 
tio n  ! ”

Ju d so n  M iles lis ten ed  to  th e  s tran g lin g  sobs of the  young  
w om an. She w as ju s t  b roken , h u r t, despa iring— w orn by  
m o n th s a lone  on th e  river. A t la s t she h ad  a  sy m p ath e tic  
lis ten e r, a  b ig  s tro n g  m an  of w hom  she w as n o t in  the  
le a s t a fra id . H e  p a tte d  h e r  on th e  shoulder, saying, 
“ T h e r e ! T h e r e ! ” an d  deep  in  h is  th ro a t he w as cursing  
h im self fo r a  so ft-h ea rted  boob, feeling an y th in g  b u t ex
u lta tio n  to  find the  rew arded  g irl com ing his w ay, all to  
th e  good! B u t h is  p rid e  w as dashed . H e  h ad  to  fight 
h is  ow n h e a r t  to  keep  s te a d fa s t, an d  n o t le t a  p re tty  jan e  
p la y  on h is sy m p ath ies— w hen h is s te rn  sense of d u ty  
d em anded  th a t  he  ru n  th is  jo b  th ro u g h  rig h t, b ring ing  
h e r  to  th e  law yers  w ho ju s t  h a d  to  have  her— w ith  tw o h u n 
d red  a n d  f if ty  d o lla rs  pu b lic  rew ard , an d  five h u n d red  dol
la rs  specia l rew ard  fo r Ju d so n  M iles if he closed th e  case 
s a t is fa c to r i ly !

H e  w as g lad  to  fight som e m ore ice to  relieve h is  feelings.
This unique ito ry  of a phase of our Am erican life that is seldom 
depicted in fiction comes to a climax in the next, the January, issue.
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The F light o f the Doomed
Risking one life may not mean much, to save an Army 
Division—hut when it happens to he your own life, it does!

L aurence L a T ourette D riggs
I l lu st ra ted  by C h a r l e s  D u r a n t

TH E  G eneral eyed m e in te n tly . I  s tood  rig id ly  befo re  
h is  desk , ho ld ing  m y  o il-s ta in ed  fly ing h e lm e t an d  
goggles in  m y  h an d . U n b link ing , co n c e n tra ted  sc ru 

tin y  la y  beh ind  those  b lue  eyes. W ith o u t sh iftin g  h is  gaze 
an  in s ta n t he w aved h is h a n d , d ism issing  th e  tw o a t te n d 
a n ts  w ho h ad  b ro u g h t m e in .

“T e ll Colonel R ip ley  I  w a n t h im ! ”
“ Y es s ir .”
T h e  tw o g u ard s sa lu ted  an d  le f t  th e  room .
“ D o you  know  w hy  I  se n t fo r you , C a p ta in  S tee le?” 

b a rk ed  th e  G eneral. H e  h ad  a  susp ic ious to n e  in  h is  voice.
“N o  sir. M y o rders  w ere to  fly over in  a  c a p tu re d  

G erm an m ach ine and  re p o rt to  you  a t  n ine  a . m . T h e  
H an o v er is  on  y o u r su p p ly  field u n d e r a  g u ard , s ir .”

“ D id  you  te ll an y b o d y  y o u  w ere com ing  h e re ? ” F ro m  
the  ta il o f an  eye I  saw  a n o th e r  officer e n te r  th e  room  
an d  close the  door beh in d  me.

“N o  sir .”
“ T h a t is well. S it dow n.”
T h e  ta ll C olonel ap p ro ach in g  beh ind  m e, d ressed  in  

slacks, gave m e a  sh a rp  
inspec tion  as I  took  m y 
seat. H e  cau g h t a  look 
f r o m  h i s  c h i e f  a n d  
s tepped  b y  m e w ith  a  long 
s trid e . T h e  tw o of them  
w en t to  the  h igh  w in
dow  overlooking  th e  n o rth  
w here th e  b ig  guns w ere 
boom ing. T h e y  tu rn ed  
th e ir  b ack s  to  m e and  
conversed in  low  tones.

D ev ilish  secretive, these 
A m erican secre t - service 
officers! I  k e p t m y  m ind  
a  b la n k  to  avo id  review 
ing m y  la te s t m isdeeds. A t la s t 
th e  conference ended . T h e  ta ll 
Colonel w alked  a ro u n d  th e  desk  
and  w ith  a  frien d ly  g rin  on h is 
face took  a  c h a ir  beside  m e.

“A h— I  am  C olonel R ip ley ,” 
he  said , ho ld ing  o u t h is  cig
are tte -case . “ Y ou w en t over 
th e  enem y lines on a  special 
m ission— la s t Ju n e , w asn ’t  i t ? ”

“ Y es s ir ,” I  rep lied . I  took  
a  c ig a re tte , enorm ously  relieved  
in  m ind.

“ I f  I  recall co rrec tly — you 
dropped  ou r o p era tive , N u m b er 
T h irty -fo u r, up  n e a r M e tz  th a t  
n ig h t.”

“ Y es sir. I  took  a  m an  over 
an d  landed  him  in a  field th is  
side of M etz . I t  w as the  n ig h t 
of Ju n e  fo u r th .”

“ Q u ite  so .”  T h e  C olonel tu rn e d  h is  c ig a re tte -case  ov er 
an d  exam ined  i t  c losely  on  b o th  sides.

“ Y ou  w ere g iven  com m and  o f y o u r sq u ad ro n , ju s t  fo l
low ing th a t  dangerous a n d  v e ry  successful ad v en tu re , I  
be lieve .”

“ Y es s ir .”
H e  th rew  a  su d d en  q u ic k  g lance in to  m y  eyes.
“ Y ou sp eak  G erm an  lik e  a  n a tiv e , I ’m  to ld . D id  you 

a t te n d  th e  u n iv e rs ity  in  G e rm a n y ? ”
“N o  sir. I  w en t to  school in  M un ich . M y  fa th e r  w as 

A m erican  consu l th e re  fo r sev e ra l y e a rs .”
“A h, yes. I  rem em b er.” C olonel R ip ley  sh o t a  look 

across to  G enera l W ade, w ho w as w atch ing  m e sh arp ly . 
T h e n  he spoke in  G erm an.

“W e w a n t o u r a g en t N u m b e r S ix teen  in  M o n tfaugon  
befo re  d a rk  to n ig h t,” he  sa id . “ I t  is  a  r isk y  m ission. 
W ho  is th e  b e s t p ilo t in  y o u r o u tfit fo r th is  jo b  ?” 

M o n tfau g o n ! I t  w as th e  h e a d q u a r te rs  o f th e  G erm an 
C row n P rin ce— th is  I  knew . P e rch ed  a to p  th e  h ighest 
p o in t o f M o n tfau g o n  h ill, th is  e ld es t son of the  K a ise r

fo r several w eeks h a d  la in  
d o rm a n t in  h is  concrete  
stro n g h o ld , w a tch in g  w ith  
h is  field-glasses th e  m ove
m en ts  o f o u r doughboys in  
th e ir  p o sitio n s so u th  of the  
A rgonne F o res t. T h e  sec
to r  a long  th e  M euse  from  
V erdun  to  Sedan w as held  
b y  th e  C row n P rin ce  w ith  
th e  F if th  A rm y.

T h e re  w ere no land ing - 
fields fo r a irp lan es  n ear M o n t- 
faugon. W e h ad  p h o tog raphed  
th is  a re a  tim e  an d  again . 
S w iftly  m y  m ind  coursed  over 
th e  v ic in ity , to  se lect th e  m ost 
a p p ro p ria te  sp o t fo r a  la n d 
ing. A  special m ission, to  be 
m ad e  in  th e  d a y lig h t!

T e n  m iles n o r th  of M o n t- 
faugon  la y  D u n . Seven m iles 
e a s t la y  S iv ry . In  e ith e r  
p lace , a irp la n e s  could  com e 
sa fe ly  dow n, an d  q u ick ly  
cou ld  g e t aw ay  again . B u t 
b o th  these  tow ns w ere across 
th e  M euse from  M ontfaugon . 
H ow  cou ld  N u m b e r S ixteen 
g e t to  M o n tfau g o n  in  p la in  
d a y lig h t, th ro u g h  th is  region 
w hich  sw arm ed  w ith  G erm an 
tro o p s  ?

H ow ever, th a t  w as th e  sp y ’s 
lo o k o u t, n o t m ine.

“ I  w ill go, s ir ,” I  rep lied  in 
G erm an . “ T h e re  is no field
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a t  M ontfauQ on. O n th e  riv e r fla ts, n e a r  S iv ry , I  th in k  
is the  b e s t p lace  fo r lan d in g  h im .”

“ H e  is to  be lan d ed  on th e  G erm an  a ird ro m e  a t  M on t- 
m edy ,” sa id  C olonel R ip le y  so ftly . “ B o th  th e  p ilo t and  
ou r o p e ra tiv e  w ill w ear G erm an  u n ifo rm s. T h e  m ission 
w ill be  m ade  in  a  G erm an  tw o -sea te r p la n e .”

T h e  sudden  s ta r t  o f su rp rise  I  m ade  w as e n tire ly  in 
v o lu n ta ry . I  saw  th e  G e n e ra l’s b lue  eyes h a rd en . B u t 
he  w as dead  w rong  in  su sp ec tin g  I  
w as go ing to  b ack  o u t. T h e  C o lonel’s 
rem ark  a b o u t a  G erm an  tw o -sea te r 
p lane  h a d  ru n g  a  bell in  m y  b ra in —  
th a t  w as all.

Y e s te rd a y  m o rn in g  one of m y  
p ilo ts  h ad  sh o t dow n a  tw o -sea te r 
H anover. I t  h a d  lan d ed  in sid e  o u r 
lines w ith o u t in ju ry . T h e  enem y  
p ilo t, one C a p ta in  B u c h a lte r , w as 
found  to  hav e  a  b u lle t th ro u g h  h is 
lungs. H is  observer, a  C o rpo ra l 
Schneider, h a d  received  a  less serious 
w ound. B o th  w ere rem oved  to  a  
h o sp ita l w here  o u r In te llig en ce  offi
c ials h ad  q u estio n ed  th em . B efo re  
th e  c a p tu re d  H a n o v e r h a d  reached  ou r 
a ird rom e, I  received  s tr ic t  o rd e rs  over 
th e  te lephone  to  m a in ta in  ab so lu te  
silence on th is  v ic to ry . I  w as d irec ted  
to  fly th e  H a n o v e r n ex t m orn ing , over 
to  o u r secre t-serv ice  h e a d q u a r te rs  and  
re p o rt p e rso n a lly  to  G enera l W ad e  a t  
n ine  o ’clock, w ith o u t m en tio n in g  to  
anyone these  in s tru c tio n s .

A nd now — h ere  I  w as, a n d  th e  e x p lan a tio n  fo r a ll th is  
secrecy w as being  revealed .

“ Y ou d o n ’t  w an t to  u n d e r ta k e  th is  m is s io n !” th e  G en
e ra l sa id  cha lleng ing ly . H e  s ta re d  a t  m e w ith  open  con
tem p t. “T h e re ’s no  com pulsion  a b o u t i t ,  re m e m b e r! T h is  
is  p u re ly  a  v o lu n ta ry  m ission .”

T h e re  w as a  sh rew d  look  in  h is  eyes.
“ I ’ll go, s ir ,” I  sa id , k eep ing  m y  an g e r o u t  w ith  a n  

effort.
“ I t ’s a  r isk y  jo b . Y ou  u n d e rs ta n d  w e ca n  do n o th in g  fo r 

y o u  if  y o u  a re  ca u g h t over th e  lines d ressed  in  a n  enem y 
un ifo rm . O n th e  o th e r  -hand , if  y o u  succeed in  y o u r 
m ission, I  p rom ise  y o u  now  a  p ro m o tio n  in  ra n k . F u r th e r 
m ore, y o u  w ill hav e  th e  sa tis fa c tio n  of know ing  th a t  y o u r 
courage, h a s  p e rh ap s , saved  th e  lives of m a n y  o f o u r 
A m erican  so ld ie rs .”

“ I  have  no G erm an  u n ifo rm ,”  I  sa id .
“ T h a t  w ill be  g iven  y o u .”
“W h a t do  I  say  w hen I  la n d  a t  M o n tm e d y ? ”
“ Y ou w ill hav e  p ro p e r c red en tia ls— d o n ’t  w o rry  a b o u t 

th a t. Y o u r nam e is C a p ta in  Jo h a n  B u ch a lte r. Y ou  b e
long to  th e  S ix th  O b se rv a tio n  S q u ad ro n  of th e  Second 
G erm an  A rm y , s ta tio n e d  a t  C am b ra i. Y o u r p assenger 
is C o rpo ra l B en jam in  S chneider, y o u r observer, a tta c h e d  
to  th e  sam e sq u ad ro n . B o th  these  m en, y o u  reca ll, a re  
in  o u r h o sp ita l. T h e  G erm an  figh ting  p ilo ts  a t  M o n tm ed y  
w ill n o t know  these  fellow s.”

“ I  w ill go, s ir .”
“W hen  y o u  lan d , you  w ill sign  y o u r  nam e a n d  y o u r 

passenger’s n am e in  th e ir  v is ito rs ’ book. N u m b e r  S ixteen 
w ill ta k e  ca re  o f h im self a f te r  th a t .  Y ou  fly b ack  here—  
an d  re p o rt. W e sha ll n o tify  a ll o f o u r a ir  u n its  be tw een  
here  an d  V erdun  to  leave y o u r H a n o v e r u nm olested—  
b o th  com ing  a n d  going. Y ou  y o u rse lf  im m ed ia te ly  w ill 
o rd er tw o of y o u r sq u ad ro n  p lan es  to  esco rt y o u  th is  
a fte rn o o n  to  th e  lines, a t  R heim s. T h e y  w ill m eet you  
a t  th e  sam e p lace  to  esco rt y o u  b a c k  hom e to  y o u r field.

T h e  on ly  q u estio n  is, hav e  you  au d a c ity  enough— nerve 
enough— to  ta k e  ca re  o f y o u rse lf?  C an  you  la n d  N u m b er 
S ix teen  th e re  w ith o u t g iv ing  you rse lf a w a y ? ”

I  sm iled , b u t  m ade  no rep ly .
“ I f  you  h a v e ,” sa id  the  G eneral h a rsh 

ly , “ ta k e  th a t  pencil, and  w rite  dow n 
y o u r nam e, ten  tim es. Y our nam e is  
C a p ta in  Jo h a n  B u ch a lte r. A nd rem em 
ber, w hile  you  a re  w riting , th a t  on ly  G od 
in  heaven  can  com e to  y o u r a id  if  you  
a re  ca u g h t.”

T en  tim es I  w ro te  dow n on  th e  p a d : 
“Johan Buchalter, Captain— 6th Obs. 
Sq.— 2nd Army.”

I  w ondered  w h a t Jo h a n  B u ch a lte r 
looked  like . T h e  icy  co n tem p t of the  
G eneral h a d  p u t m y  d an d e r up . I  w ro te  
w ith  a  firm  h an d .

“ G et m e th a t  m ap ,” d irec ted  G eneral 
W ade. T h e  Colonel sp read  a  la rge  m ap 
o f th e  sec to r-o n  th e  desk . T h e  th ree  of 
us b e n t over it .

S trip p ed  to  th e  sk in , several hou rs 
la te r , I  p u t  on  th e  g a rm en ts  h anded  m e 
b y  F itz g e ra ld , th e  G en era l’s secre tary . 
E v e ry  a rtic le  h a d  been m ade in  G erm any. 
In  th e  p o ck e t of th e  flying tu n ic  I  found 
a  h a n d k e rch ie f o f yellow  silk , a  large  
le t te r  B em bro idered  on one co rner. In  
th e  inside  p o ck e t w ere several le tte rs  ad 
d ressed  in  a  sm all fem in ine h a n d  to  H e rr  
Jo h a n  B u ch a lte r, C ap ta in -p ilo t, Jags- 

taffel N o. 6. T h ey  w ere signed  “A th o re ,” an d  p o stm ark ed  
from  C ologne. E v id e n tly  “A th o re ” w as th e  sw eetheart 
of th e  poo r devil in  th e  h o sp ita l w ith  a  b u lle t th ro u g h  his 
lungs. I  looked a t  m yself in  th e  sm all m irro r, m y  nerves 
q u iv erin g  a  b it  as  I  d iscovered  a  round  hole, n ea tly  
d a rn ed , ju s t  to  th e  le f t  o f m y  r ig h t a rm p it. P ro b ab ly  
these  w ere th e  p riso n e r’s g a rm en ts , dow n to  the  la s t sock.

M y  G erm an  p o cke tbook  co n ta in in g  G erm an  m oney, m y 
G erm an  log-book, G erm an  m ap , G erm an c red en tia ls— yes
te rd a y  a ll th is  w as the  p ro p e r ty  o f Jo h an  B u ch a lte r. T he  
G eneral m u s t have  p la n n ed  th is  M o n tm ed y  m ission on 
th e  sp u r o f th e  m om en t— a fte r  o u r c a p tu re  of th e  H anover.

I  d id  n o t hav e  a  chance  to  ta lk  w ith  m y  passenger u n til 
a t  th ree  o ’clock th a t  a f te rn o o n  I  s tep p ed  in to  the  G enera l’s 
b ig  c a r  w hich  s tood  a t  th e  door. T h e re  on th e  b ack  seat 
s a t  a  d im in u tiv e  l i t t le  ch ap  w ith  a  scraw ny  red  m ustache, 
d ressed  lik e  m yself in  a  G erm an  un ifo rm , b u t w earing  a  
yellow  ta b  a t  each  side of h is  co lla r in s tead  of p ilo t’s 
w ings. N o n e  o f th e  chauffeurs o r o rderlies s tan d in g  ab o u t 
th e  e n tra n c e  seem ed to  ta k e  a n y  unusual in te re s t in  th is  
ex h ib itio n  of enem y un ifo rm s. T h e y  w ere used to  s tran g e  
s ig h ts  a ro u n d  secret-serv ice  h e a d q u a rte rs .

“ M y  n a m e ’s L en m an n ,” sa id  th e  li t t le  m an, ho ld ing  a  
le a th e r  d isp a tch -case  on  h is  la p  w ith  one h an d  w hile he 
offered m e th e  o ther.

“ I  th o u g h t i t  w as S chu ltz ,” I  rem arked .
H e  g rinned . H e  w as a  cool one, th is  N u m b e r Sixteen. 

H e  s ta r te d  off to  hobn o b  w ith  th e  enem y as  though  it  
w as a  g ay  m atin ee  he  w as headed  for. E v en  a t  th a t  I  
d id n ’t  give h im  fu ll c red it, a s  I  cam e to  d iscover la te r.

T w o m echan ics from  the  su p p ly  h a n g a r helped  m e m ake 
a  la s t  h a s ty  inspec tion  of the  sh ip . A lready  th ey  h ad  been 
ov er h e r  ca re fu lly . T h ey  h ad  dum ped  th e  A m erican gas 
I  h a d  p u t  in  th e  ta n k  th is  m orn ing , an d  h ad  su b stitu ted  
a  po o re r g rad e  o f fuel w hich th e  M ercedes m o to r w as m ore 
accustom ed  to . E x tra o rd in a ry  p recau tio n s  these  b ird s  
took— th e y  even knew  how  a  M ercedes m oto r should  
sound  1
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N u m b e r S ixteen looked  a t  m e rep ro v in g ly  as  I  leaned  
over h im  in  th e  re a r  c o ck p it an d  te s ted  h is  sa fe ty -b e lt. I  
fastened  th e  m ach ine-gun  on i ts  to u re lle  so th a t  i t  w ou ld n ’t 
swing, a n d  rem oved  th e  c o n tro l-s tick  from  its  socket b e 
tw een h is  sm all feet.

H e  h ad  fasten ed  h is  b ag  of p a p e rs  secu re ly  to  th e  iro n  
rod  b en ea th  h is  sea t. E v id e n tly  i t  co n ta in ed  “ in fo rm a 
tio n ” fo r th e  enem y.

“ I  d o n ’t know  how  m uch flying y o u ’ve d one ,” I  said , 
“b u t I ’m  going to  tell you  a  few th in g s  anyw ay . Y o u ’re 
no t to  touch  th is  gun , un less I  te ll you  to . W e w on’t 
be sh o t a t  in  G erm an  te rr ito ry , because  th e y  c a n  te ll from  
our m ark ings th a t  th is  is a  G erm an  p lane . I f  w e’re  w ay 
la id  on th is  side th e  lines, th a t ’ll be  ju s t  too  b ad , fo r we 
can ’t  shoo t b ack  a t  o u r ow n p lan es a n y w ay .”

L enm ann  nodded  h is  head  im p a tie n tly  as  he  b uck led  
on h is  he lm et.

“ W e’re  supposed  to  be flying from  C am b ra i to  M o n t- 
m edy,” I  w ent on. “ W e’ll cross th e  lines w est o f F ism es, 
so as  to  com e in to  M o n tm ed y  from  th e  rig h t 
d irec tion . W hen  we lan d , I ’ll tax i u p  to  th e ir  
opera tions office a n d  sign  y o u r nam e an d  m ine 
in  th e  v is ito rs ’ book. Y ou  w ill have  to  show 
you r ow n c red en tia ls , if  th e y  a sk  fo r ’em .”

“ I ’ve been th ro u g h  a ll th is  b e fo re ,” he  ex
claim ed in  a  peev ish  tone. “ I  know  ex ac tly  
w hat to  do .”

“ Y ou lis ten  to  m e, 
ju s t th e  sam e,” I  said .
“W hen you  g e t o u t of 
th is  b u s  you  can  do  as 
you  p lease, b u t  w hile 
we a re  in  th e  a ir, I  am  
in com m and .”

“ Y ou b e tte r  do the  
ta lk in g  to  those  flyers,
C ap ta in . I ’ll keep  m y 
m ou th  sh u t u n til you  
give m e the  w ord .”

“Gut!” I  sa id . I  
d id n ’t  care  to  in q u ire  
in to  h is  p lan s  o r in te n 
tions. T h e  less I  knew  
ab o u t them  th e  b e tte r .

T w o of m y  p ilo ts  h ad  been sum m oned to  a c t as  m y 
escort as  fa r a s  th e  lines. M a s tic k  an d  P om eroy , b o th  
of them  m y c lassm ates  a t  H a rv a rd , w ere s ittin g  in  th e ir  
Spads on the  line, th e ir  p ro p s slow ly tick in g  over. T h e ir  
eyes w ere popping, as  th e y  recognized m e in  m y  new  u n i
form . I  w alked  over an d  h ad  a  w ord  w ith  each  of them  
w hile the  m echan ics w ere w arm in g  u p  th e  H a n o v e r’s 
m otor.

I t  w as th ree-fifteen  w hen  o u r l i t t le  flo tilla  le f t  the  
ground . T h e  w ind-cone hu n g  flabb ily  dow n from  the  
han g ar roof. T h e  a ir  w as ab so lu te ly  still th is  su ltry  
S ep tem ber a fte rn o o n . I  h ad  s ix ty  m iles to  go th ro u g h  
hostile  c o u n try  to  reach  th e  lines. T h e n  ah ead  an o th e r  
s ix ty  m iles la y  M on tm ed y , inside  frien d ly  te r r ito ry —  
friend ly  to  a  H an o v er m ark ed  w ith  g la rin g  b lack  M altese  
crosses, the  em blem  of th e  G erm an  a irm en . N o t a  soul 
knew  of o u r d estin a tio n , save G eneral W ad e  a n d  C olonel 
R ipley .

F o r tw en ty  m in u tes  I  c lim bed  in  w ide sp ira ls  over the  
supp ly  sheds. A t five th o u san d  fee t i t  began  to  g e t cool. 
A t ten  th o u san d  fee t i t  w as freezing. A t fifteen  th o u san d  
feet i t  w as frig id . H e re  we clung , fo r m y  clum sy  H an o v e r 
w ith  its  e x tra  passenger could  c lim b no h igher. M y  tw o 
Spads w ere n ea rly  a  m ile above us, push ing  o u t on  e ith e r 
side  lik e  feelers, a s  we headed  n o r th  a n d  m ade  fo r F ism es.

O ur A m erican  doughboys now  la y  en tren ch ed  a long  the

Vesle R iv er. T h e  fu rious figh ting  a ro u n d  C h a te a u  T h ie rry  
h a d  eased  a  b it, and . th e y  la y  lick in g  th e ir  w ounds, figur
a tiv e ly  speak ing , a n d  co n te m p la tin g  fresh  adv an ces to 
w ard  B erlin . R u m o r h a d  i t  th a t  o u r n ex t p u sh  w as to  
be  lau n ch ed  a g a in s t th e  a lm o st im p en e trab le  A rgonne 
F o res t, a g a in s t th e  C row n  P rin c e  a n d  h is  a rm y  a t  M o n t- 
faugon. F o r  th e  p a s t  tw e n ty -fo u r h o u rs  o u r a irm en  h ad  
observed  a  m ovem ent o f G erm an  tro o p s  to w ard  th is  th re a t
ened  p o in t w hich  in d ic a te d  th a t  th e  enem y too  h ad  h eard  
th is  ru m o r. I  w ondered  w h a t N u m b e r  S ixteen w as going 
to  do a b o u t i t .  A t th e  p re se n t m om en t he  w as crouched  
fo rlo rn ly  dow n in  h is  co ck p it, hugg ing  h im self to  keep  
w arm . O n ly  th e  to p  o f h is  h e lm e t cou ld  be seen th rough  
th e  s lip  o f a  w indsh ie ld .

I  k e p t a n  eye on th e  ho rizon  to  p ic k  up  th e  firs t d is ta n t  
speck  w hich  m ig h t develop  in to  a  h o stile  p lane . A ll a ir 
p lan es w ere hostile , so fa r  a s  w e w ere concerned . All 
h ad  to  be  avo ided . O rd e rs  h ad  b een  se n t o u t to  all A m eri
can  an d  F re n c h  a ird ro m es to  leave a  c e rta in  H an o v e r u n 

m olested— b u t h ad  ev
e ry  p ilo t on  th e  F ro n t 
p ro p e rly  d igested  th a t  
o rd e r ?

T h e  fo re s t o f R heim s 
la y  sp read  o u t across 
o u r r ig h t. R heim s lay  
som ew here ahead , h id 
den  b e n e a th  th e  g round  
haze. T h e  tw o Spads, 
a  m ile  above  tfc and  a  
m ile ah ead , w ere d raw 
ing to g e th e r an d  tu rn 
in g  to w ard  th e  w est. I  
s tra in e d  m y  eyes in  
th a t  d irec tio n  an d  a t  
le n g th  p icked  up  a  
g ro u p  of five tin y  do ts  
a g a in s t th e  b lue. T hose 
w ere figh ting  p lanes, 
flying a t  th a t  heigh t. 
A m erican , F re n c h  or 
B ritish — it  d id n ’t m a t
te r  w hich— th e y  h a d  to  
be evaded . T h e y  w ere 

com ing eas t in  a  d irec t line w ith  us.
F o r  five m in u te s  I  w atch ed  them , e s tim a tin g  th e ir  course 

a n d  speed. P om eroy  an d  M a stic k  w ould jo in  them , b u t 
w ould  th e y  be ab le  to  d iv e rt th em  from  m e?  C erta in ly  the  
fo rm a tio n  w ould  in te rc e p t m e befo re  I  cou ld  reach  the 
tren ch es n o r th  o f F ism es. A lready  fo rty  m in u tes  h ad  
passed . W e h a d  a n o th e r  h u n d red  m iles to  go.

I  decided  to  ab an d o n  m y  esco rt an d  p u sh  fo r th e  lines 
e a s t o f R heim s. B e tte r  to  r isk  m eeting  an o th e r  fo rm ation  
th a n  to  re tre a t  an d  w aste  th ir ty  m ore m inu tes.

Sheering  over to  th e  r ig h t across th e  w oodland  h ills, I  
d ropped  dow n several th o u san d  feet, th e  b e tte r  to  b lend  
w ith  th e  landscape . A fte r  a  few m in u te s  a t  a  stiff pace I  
h a d  the  sa tis fa c tio n  o f seeing th a t  all w as tu rn in g  o u t a s  I  
w ished. M y  S pads m e t th e  o th ers , an d  soon the  w hole flock 
tu rn e d  n o r th  to w ard  th e  lines, g ra d u a lly  fad ing  from  view .

H u m m in g  th e  cho rus of “ M adem oiselle  from  A rm en- 
tie re s” in  tim e  w ith  th e  th ro b  of th e  s tu rd y  M ercedes, I  
looked  a b o u t th e  sk ies w ith  considerab le  e la tio n  of m ind. 
T h e  m o to r w as fu n c tio n in g  p e rfec tly . T h e re  w as n o t 
an o th e r  speck in  th e  heavens. A s I  coasted  sw iftly  along, 
m y  th o u g h ts  su d d en ly  fasten ed  upon  a  le t te r  w hich la s t 
n ig h t I  h ad  le f t unfin ished .

W e sk ir te d  th e  A m erican  A rchy  b a tte r ie s  w est o f E per- 
n ay , n o t anx ious to  te m p t the  g u n n ers  th e re  to  p la s te r  
th e  sk y  in  o u r v ic in ity  w ith  b u rs ts  o f sm oke w hich could
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be seen a fa r , a n d  tra n s la te d  b y  A m erican  a irm en  w ould  
read, “Enemy airplane overhead.”  S p read ing  globes of 
w hite sm oke fa r  in  th e  e a s t even now  p o in te d  o u t som e 
G erm an p h o to g rap h e r w ho w as ta k in g  h is  a f te rn o o n  p ic 
tu res o f o u r trenches. A n o th e r ten  m in u te s  an d  w e w ould  
be in  frien d ly  te rr ito ry , w here  M a lte se  crosses on a  H a n 
over w ould  invoke  cheers in s te a d  of sh rapnel.

A M O M E N T  la te r  th e  H a n o v e r rocked  v io len tly . I  
h ea rd  a  d u ll crum-pp! b eh in d  h er ta il. W e w ere 

eleven th o u san d  fee t u p , a n d  even as  I  cu rsed  th e  eagle- 
eyed a rtille ry m e n  below , I  h a d  to  ad m ire  th e ir  good 
m arksm ansh ip . T w o  m ore “ crumps”  w en t off a t  th e  sam e 
elevation  on  e ith e r  side  of us. T h e y  w ere lay in g  a  b ra c k e t 
to  get o u r a ltitu d e .

I  looked  b ack  a t  N u m b e r  S ix teen . H e  s ta re d  a t  m e w ith  
unconcealed te rro r  in  h is  face. H is  sk in  w as p inched  w ith  
the cold  an d  h is  co u n ten an ce  w as d is to r te d  w ith  an  agony  
of fear. E v id e n tly  he never befo re  h a d  been in tro d u ced  
to  A rchy . I  g rin n ed  a t  h im  reassu rin g ly , a n d  c u ttin g  the  
m otor w e fell off to  th e  r ig h t in  a  deep  side-slip  w hich  
p resen ted  th e  th in  edges o f o u r w ings to  th e  sp o tte rs  b e 
low w ho w ere s ig h tin g  on  u s  from  th e  n o r th  rim  of th e  
forest. A  ga laxy  o f b u rs ts  fa r  overh ead  a ssu red  m e th a t  
we h ad  shaken  th em  off. R h e im s w as p la in ly  in  sigh t 
to  th e  le ft. T h e  c o as t w as c lear.

B u t w as i t ?  As I  looked  b a c k  a long  th e  flooring of 
green trees  b e n e a th  us, a  g lin t o f su n lig h t sp a rk le d  a g a in s t 
some o b jec t be tw een  m e an d  th e  fo rest. I  g lued  m y  eyes 
to  the  spo t. H a lf  a  m in u te  passed  befo re  I  cou ld  focus 
m y gaze upon  th e  tin y  speck  w hich  h a d  m irro red  th is  
flash. T h e n  I  saw  a  c lim b ing  p la n e  m ore th a n  a  m ile 
beneath  us, i ts  nose e lev a ted  in  o u r d irec tio n . I t  w as 
clim bing to w ard  us, m oving  a long  a  p a ra lle l p a th .

T h e re  w as no q u e s tio n  a b o u t i t— we w ere be ing  p u rsu ed  
by  a  fa s t sing le-sea ter w h ich  la te ly  h a d  risen  from  the 
ground.

W here  h ad  he  com e from , a n y w a y ?  I  h a d  avoided  
every flying-field on th e  m ap . P e rh a p s  he  h a d  been  jo y 
riding a b o u t th e  c o u n try  a n d  h a d n ’t  found  tim e  to  read  
the G enera l’s  o rd e rs  a b o u t m o lesting  H a n o v e r sh ips. H e  
ce rta in ly  w ou ld  reach  o u r level befo re  I  cou ld  m ak e  the  
lines. I  looked  ah ead  a n d  e s tim a te d  d is tan ces.

S om m e-Py la y  in  frp n t o f us, seven o r  e ig h t m iles be 
hind th e  G erm an  trenches. I f  th is  a ss in  th e  clim bing  
N ieu p o rt persevered  in  fo llow ing m e across th e  lines, I  
m ight h av e  to  la n d  th e re  a t  S om m e-P y  th ro u g h  h is  bu lle ts . 
H is lig h t sh ip  cou ld  fly c irc les a ro u n d  m y slow  bus. H e  
m ust be  a n  A m erican , fo r th e  F re n c h  long  ago  h a d  a b a n 
doned th e ir  N ie u p o rts  fo r Spads. T h e  id io t w as c ling ing  
ten ac io u sly ; he w ould  reach  us in  a n o th e r  five m inu tes .

C u ttin g  off th e  m o to r so th a t  L en m an n  cou ld  h e a r m y 
voice, I  lean ed  b ack  to  h im  an d  s h o u te d :

“ Swing th a t  P a ra b e llu m  g u n  over th e  side , so th a t  b ird  
down th e re  ca n  see we a re  a rm e d ! S hoo t a  few  tra c e rs  
a t h im , if  necessary , b u t  b e  d am n ed  su re  y o u  d o n ’t  h i t  
him . K eep  h im  aw ay  w hile  I  m ak e  a  la n d in g .”

N u m b er S ix teen  rose to  h is  fe e t w ith  a  bew ildered  a ir  
and looked  dow n over th e  side  w here  I  h a d  p o in ted . 
H e had  been  e n tire ly  unconscious o f o u r p red icam en t. H e  
was n o t slow  in  fo llow ing  m y  in s tru c tio n s , how ever. As 
soon as  he  sp o tte d  th e  N ie u p o r t he  u n fa s te n e d  th e  ca tch , 
swung u p  th e  to u re lle  a n d  p o in te d  th e  gun  dow n a t  o u r 
pursuer. As I  buzzed  u p  m y  m o to r I  h e a rd  h im  goose th e  
gun w ith  a  sh o r t b u rs t. T h e n  su d d en ly  I  h e a rd  h im  p o u r 
out a  long b u rs t. I  looked  dow n an d  saw  h is  tra c e r  b u lle ts  
speeding s tra ig h t  a t  o u r  l i t t le  friend , w ho w as below  us 
now, less th a n  a  th o u san d  fee t. M y  inexperienced  p as
senger w as s lig h tly  overdo ing  h is  role.

T he  la d  in  th e  N ie u p o rt veered  w idely  aw ay  a n d  began

to  c lim b  fo r a lti tu d e . A t th e  sam e in s ta n t  we received 
a  fu rio u s b o m b ard m en t from  o u r A rchy  b a tte r ie s  n e a r the  
F ro n t. F o r  a  few m in u te s  I  h a d  m y  h an d s  fu ll, dodging 
th e  exploding  shells a n d  k eep ing  a  co n s ta n t eye upon  th is  
l i t t le  p e s t of a  N ie u p o rt. H e  w as g e ttin g  in to  a  favorab le  
p o sitio n  to  d ive  upon  us from  th e  rea r. H e  h ad  a ll the 
lu c k  w ith  h im , fo r w e co u ld n ’t  shoo t to  k ill.

W e w ere im m ed ia te ly  above th e  tren ch es w hen th e  N ie u 
p o rt began  h is  a tta c k . Som m e-Py w as w ith in  g lid ing  d is
tan ce  ah ead . B u t th e re  w as no escap ing  th is  p ilo t’s on
rush , un less L en m an n  cou ld  scare  h im  aw ay  w ith  an o th er 
d isp lay  of a rm ed  defense. T h is  I  decided  w as too  risk y . 
N u m b e r S ix teen  m ig h t a c c id en ta lly  h it  h im .

A gain  s tillin g  th e  m o to r’s ro a r  fo r a  m om ent, I  yelled  
to  L en m an n  to  m ak e  fa s t h is  gun  an d  look  o u t fo r h im 
self. A lread y  th e  b a n d it  overhead  h ad  begun  to  shoot 
from  th re e  h u n d re d  y a rd s . I  shoved th e  th ro ttle  fu ll on, 
k ick ed  m y  ru d d e r  over an d  th rew  th e  H an o v e r in to  a  
fa s t sp in . T ra c e r  b u lle ts  from  th e  N ie u p o rt snapped  p a s t 
m y  eyes. L ook ing  b a c k  I  found  th a t  N u m b e r S ixteen 
h ad  been  too  scared  to  g e t m y  o rders. H e  w as s till s ta n d 
ing  u p  in  h is  co ck p it, h is  sa fe ty -b e lt a t  th e  long leash , and  
m y  m aneuver h ad  cau g h t h im  u n p rep a red . W ith  every  
rev o lu tio n  o f th e  ta il a b o u t i ts  p iv o t, L en m a n n ’s sm all 
figure w as being  th ro w n  fo rc ib ly  from  side to  side, ac
co m pan ied  b y  th e  la sh in g  gun  w hich  sw ung freely  on its  
m o u n t. I  h ad  tim e  for on ly  one glance.

M ore  sm oke-bu lle ts  passed  m y  head . T h en  a t  len g th  
I  ca u g h t a  g lim pse of o u r d isag reeab le  li t t le  an tag o n is t 
d iv ing  aw ay  from  us to  g e t o u t o f range. As I  leveled 
off he  tu rn e d  so u th  a n d  began  s tre a k in g  i t  fo r hom e and  
m o th er. E v id e n tly  he  w as sa tisfied  w ith  h is  one b rave  
effort. I  to o k  a  fu ll b re a th  a n d  looked  ab o u t. T h en  I  
d iscovered  th e  reason  fo r th e  N ie u p o r t’s  change of h e a rt.

D escend ing  upon  us from  fa r  overhead  cam e a  flight 
o f th re e  enem y  F o k k e rs . O ur enem ies h a d  a rriv ed  ju s t  in  
tim e  to  sav e  us from  a  f r ie n d !

P u rsu e rs  an d  p u rsu ed  d isap p ea red  across th e  lines to 
w ard  C halons. I  d u s te d  o u t m y  office, g lanced across the  
in s tru m e n t-b o a rd  a n d  looked  dow n a t  Som m e-Py. J u s t  
a s  w ell we d id n ’t  hav e  to  la n d  th e re  a f te r  all. I  tu rn ed  
a ro u n d  to  baw l o u t m y  passenger an d  give h im  a  piece 
of m y  m in d  a b o u t obey ing  o rders. P ro b a b ly  he  w as scared  
to  d e a th  w ith  a ll th is  yam m ering .

H e  c e rta in ly  looked  it. H e  w as cling ing  to  the  floor of 
h is  co ck p it w ith  b o th  hands, try in g  to  m ake  h im self 
sm aller. I  g rin n ed  to  m yself an d  fe lt b e tte r . I ’d  le t 
h im  cringe fo r a w h ile ; nex t tim e  h e ’d  lis ten  to  w h a t I  
w as te llin g  h im . L u c k y  those  F o k k e rs  had  com e to  the  
rescue. D a m n  these  d a y lig h t m issions, an y w ay ! N ig h t 
m issions a re  sim ple  com pared  to  th is , fo r a t  n ig h t one 
is n o t hounded  b y  these  b lo o d th irs ty  Y ankee  p ilo ts. L en 
m an n  w as cocky  enough on th e  g round , b u t h e ’d  ce rta in ly  
g o t h is  w ind  up , in  th e  a ir.

FL Y IN G  m idw ay  be tw een  V ouziers an d  M ontfaugon 
from  here  w ould  b rin g  us along  th e  n o rth  rim  of the 

A rgonne F o re s t, n ea r G ran d  P re . In  an o th e r  h a lf  hou r I  
w ould  b e  r id  o f m y  passenger. I  sudden ly  aw oke to  the  
fa c t th a t  I ’d  b e tte r  p u t  a  l i t t le  th o u g h t on those  first few 
m in u te s  a f te r  lan d in g  on th e  enem y a ird ro m e. T h is  w as 
d e lica te  g round . I  w ould  h av e  to  w a tch  m y  step .

H e re  an d  th e re  G erm an  m ach ines w ere m oving  to  and  
from  th e  lines. T h e  lan d scap e  un ro lled  peacefu lly  b en ea th  
ou r w ings. Soon I  cau g h t th e  w ind ings of th e  M euse R iver 
G ran d  P re  ap p ea red  a t  th e  le f t, a n d  across to  th e  r ig h t I  
p ick ed  u p  M o n tfaugon , easily  iden tified  from  ten  m iles 
aw ay  b y  the  consp icuous cas tle  in  co ncre te  w hicn  m ark ed  
th e  residence o f th e  K a ise r’s h e ir-ap p a ren t.

L o o k in g  b a c k  to  p o in t o u t  to  N u m b e r S ix teen  h is  des-
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tin a tio n , I  d iscovered  th a t  h is se a t w as v acan t. M y  re 
sen tm en t boiled  up  aga in . In  a n  in s ta n t  I  c u t dow n the 
th ro ttle  and  g e ttin g  o u t o f m y b e lt I  reach ed  b ack  and  
caugh t h is a rm , sh o u tin g  a t  h im  in  d isg u st to  s it  up— the  
danger w as over. T h e  m om en t I  le t  go h is  a rm  i t  fell 
lim ply  back  to  th e  floor.

H ere  w as a  m ess! W h a t w as th e  m a tte r  w ith  the  
fellow— h ad  he fa in ted  from  frig h t, o r h ad  th e  m ach ine- 
gun knocked  h im  o u t w hile  i t  w as th re sh in g  a b o u t d u rin g  
th a t sh o rt sp in ?  N o  b u lle ts  h ad  com e w ith in  ten  y a rd s  
of us. I  looked back  several tim es, b u t  no  reassu ring  
g lim pse o f h is  head  ap p ea red  th ro u g h  h is w indsh ie ld . I  
th ro ttle d  dow n to  slow  speed w hile I  tu rn e d  th is  k n o tty  
p rob lem  over in  m y  m ind.

O ne th in g  w as sure— I ’d n o t go hom e to  co n fro n t G en
era l W ade w ith  th is  uncom ple ted  m ission , u n til I  knew  

i w hat th e  tro u b le  was. I  cou ldn ’t  ge t b ack  in to  L en m a n n ’s 
■seat u n til we reached  
, the  ground. I  d eb a ted  
land ing  in  som e v a can t 
field th is  side  of M o n t
m edy— b u t we m igh t 
c rack  up, or ge t in to  
som e o th e r jam . I  d is
m issed the  idea. I  had  
a  le t te r  in  m y p ocket 
to  the  C. 0 .  o f the  
M on tm ed y  field, and  
the  G eneral h ad  as
su red  me th a t  I  could  
b an k  on th a t  le tte r . I  
h a d n ’t read  it. I  h ad  
no resp o n sib ility  for 
L e n m a n n  a n y w a y ,  
o th e r th a n  land ing  him  
a t  M on tm edy . E v e ry 
th ing  considered , i t  w as 
b e tte r  to  com e dow n 
there .

As we slid  dow n to  
the  M on tm ed y  a ir
drom e, N u m b er S ixteen 
s till  la y  c rouch ing  on 
the  floor, ta k in g  no in 
te re s t in  th e  im m inen t
land ing . O n m y la s t c irc le  o f th e  field, I  fe lt a  sudden  
“h u n ch .” W ith o u t try in g  to  an a ly ze  it, I  in s ta n tly  side
slipped  aw ay  to  th e  ce n te r  of th e  field an d  s to p p ed  the  
m otor, w ith o u t tax y in g  u p  to  th e  h an g a rs  w here  groups 
of G erm an  m echan ics an d  p ilo ts  w ere w a tch in g  o u r a p 
p roach . S napp ing  off m y  b e lt, I  s lid  b ack  in to  L e n m a n n ’s 
co ck p it befo re  th e  H a n o v e r h a d  com e to  a  s top . P u tt in g  
m y arm s u n d e r h im , I  fe tch ed  h im  u p  an d  p la n te d  h im  
on h is sea t. T h e  glove of m y  r ig h t h an d  cam e aw ay  from  
h is chest, soaked  w ith  h is  b lo o d !

A lready  th e  a t te n d a n ts  w ere ru n n in g  across th e  sod to  
m eet us. F rozen  stiff w ith  shock  and  d ism ay , i t  to o k  m e 
a m om ent o r  tw o to  g e t b a c k  m y w its. I  b e n t over th e  
poor fellow, n o tin g  as  I  d id  so th a t  tw o b u lle ts  h a d  gone 
th rough  h is fly ing-coat w here  th e  le a th e r  s tre tc h e d  tig h t  
across h is  chest. N u m b e r  S ix teen  w as still conscious, b u t  
he w as a  b a d ly  w ounded  m an . H e  opened  h is  eyes a n d  
spoke— fo rtu n a te ly  in  G erm an.

“ T a k e — m y bag— to  N u m b e r T w en ty -sev en — a t  M o n t- 
faugon— ” he gasped  in to  m y  ea r. “T w en ty -seven— is 
M a jo r S tellings— Staff Officer.”

T h e  p a n tin g  faces of C a p ta in  L o e rse r’s m echan ics w ere 
peering  over th e  sides o f th e  co ck p it, s ta r in g  a t  u s  sy m 
p a th e tic a lly  w ith  g rease-b lackened  coun tenances .

“ R oll th e  m ach ine u p  gen tly , boys,” I  o rd ered . “ T h e re ’s

a  w ounded  m an  here . O ne of y o u  ru n  ah ead  an d  g e t the  
d o c to r.”

I  s a t  w ith  m y  a rm s a b o u t p o o r L en m an n , s tead y in g  h is 
d roop ing  b o d y  a s  b e s t I  cou ld , w hile m y b ra in  raced  ahead  
an d  p ic tu re d  th e  in q u is itio n  w hich  now  w as inev itab le .

“ N e v e r m ind— m e,” th e  sp y  w h ispered  a s  w e w ere being  
tru n d le d  on across th e  field. “ I ’m — done for. G e t m y 
p a p e rs— to  M a jo r S te llings— to n ig h t— p ro m is e ! ”

I  d id n ’t  know  a n y th in g  a b o u t these  to r tu o u s  channels 
in  o u r spy  system , a n d  I  d id n ’t ca re  to  be  in itia te d . N u m 
b e r S ix teen ’s a n x ie ty  a b o u t g e ttin g  h is  p a p e rs  to  N u m b er 
T w en ty -sev en  d id n ’t  in te re s t m e a t  a ll. M y  jo b  w as flying, 
n o t spy ing . I ’d  m ade  a  poo r enough  jo b  of flying th is 
a fte rn o o n . L en m a n n  ev id e n tly  h ad  been  h i t  a f te r  I  h ad  
th ro w n  th e  sh ip  in to  a  sp in . T h e re ’s F a te  fo r y o u ! M y 
ow n b o d y  h ad  been s ta t io n a ry  in  m y  sea t, w hile h is  h ad  
been  th re sh in g  from  side  to  side in  h is  co ck p it like  a  

d ru n k e n  p en d u lu m . Y e t h is  sm all chest had  been 
p u n c tu re d  tw ice  a n d  I  h ad  n o t been touched . F o r 
h a lf  an  h o u r h e  m u s t have  been  b leed ing  slow ly 
to  d ea th .

I t  w a s  five-tw en ty  in  th e  a fte rn o o n . M ore 
th a n  a n  h o u r of d a y lig h t rem ained . I  took  a

long look  a t  i t—  
an d  tru n d le d  o n !

A  la rg e  group  of 
officers a n d  m en 
g a th e re d  a b o u t us 
a s  w e lif te d  L en 
m a n n ’s body  up  
a n d  eased  h im  onto  
t h e  a m b u l a n c e  
s tre tc h e r . H is  pu lse  
w as b e a tin g  feebly, 
b u t  th is  la s t  exer
tio n  h ad  tu rn ed  his 
face a  g h a s tly  blue. 
I t  needed no v er
d ic t o f the  d o c to r’s 
to  te ll us th a t  h is 
m in u te s  w ere nu m 
bered . I  w as re
h earsing  m y  open
ing lines w hile the  
d o c to r w as giving

h im  a  sh o t of som eth ing  w ith  a  needle. H e  follow ed th is  
b y  ti l t in g  a  flask of b ra n d y  to  h is  lips. T h e  c rack  p ilo ts  
o f H e r r  L o e rse r’s sq u ad ro n  sa u n te re d  ja u n tily  a b o u t th e  
H an o v e r, p u tt in g  th e ir  fingers cu riously  in to  the  bu lle t- 
holes a ro u n d  th e  b a c k  co ck p it. F ly in g  hom e w ith  a  dead  
m an  w as no v e ry  exc iting  experience w ith  them .

T h a n k s  to  th is  trag ed y , m y  v is it escaped  th e  fo rm alities 
u su a lly  a tte n d in g  th e  v is it o f a  s tra n g e r. I t  w as seen th a t  
w e h a d  been  a tta c k e d  b y  a n  enem y a irp lan e , and  th is  
fo r tu n a te  in tro d u c tio n  g a ined  m e a  v e ry  sy m p a th e tic  w el
com e. B u t th e  s itu a tio n  w as f ra u g h t w ith  danger. B e
fore  th is  in v es tig a tio n  ended  I  w ould  be forced to  m ake 
m an y  ex p lan a tio n s  as to  o u r id e n tity — a n d  ou r m ission.

L en m an n  b re a th e d  h is  la s t  w hile  we w ere w atch ing  
h im . T h e  d o c to r sh rugged  h is  shou lders  an d  im m ed ia te ly  
tu rn e d  to  m e w ith  a  n o tebook  in  h is  hands.

“H is  nam e, p le a s e !” h e  o rd e red  b ru sq u e ly , poising  h is  
pencil.

“ C o rp o ra l B en jam in  S chneider, 6 th  S quad ron , 2nd 
A rm y, C am b ra i— ” I  began , w hen  I  w as in te rru p te d . 
An officer o f fo rty  o r  th e re a b o u ts  elbow ed h is w ay  th rough  
from  th e  re a r  o f th e  crow d an d  pu sh ed  to w ard  m e. H e  
w ore a  m a jo r’s in sig n ia  an d  on h is  co lla r w ere th e  p u rp le  
ta b s  of th e  G erm an  In te llig en ce  Staff. M y  h e a r t  san k  
in to  m y  boots.

“H  i s  n a m e ,  
please!” he or
dered brusque
ly, poising his 

pencil.
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As the  d o c to r w as w ritin g  dow n th e  nam e I  h a d  given 
him , th is  In te llig en ce  officer w alked  u p  to  th e  s tre tc h e r , 
took  N u m b e r S ix teen ’s h ead  in  h is  h a n d s  an d  tu rn e d  h is  
face up . W ith  h is fingers s till  o u ts tre tc h e d  he w heeled  
sh arp ly  upon  th e  docto r.

“ T h a t w ill do, D o c to r ,” he  o rd e red  b rie fly . “ R em ove 
the  corpse. L ock  i t  up  u n ti l  I  hav e  h is  c lo th in g  searched . 
I  know  all a b o u t th is .”  H e  tu rn e d  to  th e  g ro u p  o f lo ite re rs  
and  w aved  th em  aw ay . I  w a tch ed  h im  w ith  m y  h e a r t 
b ea tin g  in  m y  th ro a t.

“ I  received  th e  ra d io  m essage,” h e  sa id  look ing  a t  m e 
fixedly. “ I  th o u g h t h e  w as com ing  in  a n  A m erican  a ir 
p lane . W here  do y o u  com e f ro m ? ”

“ Second A rm y  O b se rv a tio n  C orps, N u m b e r  Six S q u ad 
ron , s ir .”

“ D o y o u  know  a n y th in g  a b o u t h is  m ap s and  p a p e rs? ” 
he asked  fiercely. “ W ere  th e y  lo s t in  th e  f ig h t? ”

I  looked  a t  h im  co ld ly , co n tro llin g  m y  voice w ith  an  
effort.

“ W ho a re  you , s i r ? ”
H e  th rew  m e a  w ith e rin g  lo o k  a n d  stiffened  h is  pose. 
“ C om e w ith  m e,” h e  o rdered , a n d  tu rn e d  on h is  heel.

BE F O R E  obey ing  h im  I  s lipped  m y  a rm  in to  N u m b e r 
S ix teen’s co ck p it an d  re leased  th e  le a th e r  p o rtfo lio  he  

h ad  fasten ed  th e re . M y  m ind  w as g iddy  w ith  im pend ing  
d isaste r. A ll reh earsa ls  h ad  gone b y  th e  b o ard . W h a t d id  
he m ean  a b o u t a  rad io  m essage? H o w  cou ld  L en m an n  
have se n t such a  m essage? W h y  h a d n ’t  th e y  to ld  m e?  
H ow  could  th e  enem y have  possib ly  know n  w e w ere 
lan d in g  h ere  w ith  m aps an d  p a p e rs?  I  fe lt a  cho k in g  
sensa tion  u n d e r th e  co lla r o f C a p ta in  Jo h a n  B u c h a lte r’s  
G erm an u n ifo rm  as  I  follow ed th e  officer in to  a  long 
w ooden b u ild in g  ru n n in g  p a ra lle l to  th e  row  of h an g a rs . 
H e  led m e to  a  re a r  room  a n d  closed th e  door b eh in d  m e. 

“ W h a t is y o u r n a m e ? ” he  d em anded  sh arp ly .
I  to ld  h im , fo rcing  m y  eyes to  rem a in  as  h a rd  a s  h is  

own.
“ H ow  w as o u r m essenger k il le d ? ”
His messenger! I  w ondered  la te r  if  he  a t tr ib u te d  m y  

sudden  p a llo r to  th e  reco llec tion  of th e  figh t over Som m e- 
P y . I  described  th e  en co u n te r w ith  th e  A m erican  N ieu - 
p o rt, p lac in g  th e  scene of co m b a t co n sid erab ly  fa r th e r  
n o rth  th a n  th e  sp o t w here  i t  a c tu a lly  h ad  ta k e n  p lace . I  
add ed  th a t  m y  passenger h a d  fa s ten ed  h is  bag  u n d e r h is  
sea t— an d  h an d ed  h im  th e  p o rtfo lio . H e  rose from  h is  
sea t in  com ic h a s te , seized th e  d isp a tch -case  an d  opened 
i t  on th e  desk  in  f ro n t o f h im .

W hile  he  w as ra p id ly  scann ing  som e of th e  p ap ers , I  
to ld  h im  th a t  i t  w ould  be d a rk  w ith in  an  hou r, an d  th a t  
m y in s tru c tio n s  w ere to  re tu rn  hom e to  C am b ra i im m ed i
a te ly . H e  p a id  no a tte n tio n  to  m e. I  rose from  m y 
ch a ir  an d  m oved to  th e  w indow  w hich  overlooked  th e  field.

C a p ta in  L o e rse r’s m echan ics w ere  re fue ling  m y  H an o v e r 
and  tin k e rin g  w ith  th e  spark -p lugs. I  w a tch ed  th em  
w ork, feverish ly  revo lv ing  in  m y  m in d  som e w ay of a b 
sen ting  m yself fo r a  b rie f few m in u tes . N o  use try in g  to  
ru n  fo r i t . T o o  m an y  o f H e r r  L o e rse r’s fa s t F o k k e rs  w ith  
th e ir  yellow  bellies w ere  com ing  a n d  going. I  co u ld n ’t 
g e t a  m ile from  here , even  if  I  d id  g e t th e  H a n o v e r up .

M y  ja ile r  w as so rtin g  o u t th e  co n te n ts  o f th e  sp y ’s bag. 
T h e re  w ere m aps, d iag ram s, lis ts  o f nam es, copies of 
le tte rs  an d  v ario u s  p a p e rs  w hich  from  th is  d is tan ce  I  cou ld  
n o t id e n tify . T h e  d o u g h ty  m a jo r’s eyes w ere g leam ing  
w ith  sa tis fac tio n .

S udden ly  as  I  s tood  w a tch in g  h im  from  th e  w indow , 
the  o u te r  doo r opened  w ith o u t w arn ing . T w o  officers 
en te red  th e  room . T h ro u g h  th e  open  doo r I  c a u g h t a  
g lim pse of a  g ra y  to u rin g  c a r  close a g a in s t th e  bu ild ing , 
a  n e a tly  c lad  chauffeu r s ta n d in g  beside  th e  open  to n n eau

door. T h e  noise o f th e  m o to rs  on  the  field h ad  covered 
i ts  app ro ach .

T h e  sh o rt m a jo r  b eh in d  th e  desk  leaped  to  h is  feet and  
s tood  a t  a t te n tio n  w ith  h is  h a n d  to  h is cap , th e  pap ers  
he  h ad  been  exam in ing  fa lling  in  a  h eap  to  th e  floor. I  
sh o t one look  a t  th e  fo rem ost o f th e  tw o v is ito rs ; then  
m y  h an d  too, cam e to  m y  v iso r an d  m y  heels clicked  to 
g e th e r  in  th e  b e s t P o tsd a m  sty le . I t  req u ired  no in tro 
d u c tio n  to  id e n tify  th e  s lender figure in  the  sm art-fittin g  
u n ifo rm — th a t  e lo n g a ted  head  w ith  a  reced ing  chin  and  
s ta r tl in g ly  p ro m in e n t eyes belonged to  th e  C row n P rince, 
F rie d e ric h  W ilhe lm  o f P ru ss ia .

B eh ind  h im  tow ered  th e  pow erfu l figure of an o th e r  gen
era l. B o th  s tood  ju s t  over th e  th resho ld .

As I  stiffened  to  a t te n tio n  w ith  m y b ack  to  the  window, 
th e  C row n P rin ce  spoke im p a tien tly .

“ D am n  it, S te llings, you  a re  keep ing  m e w aiting ! G en
e ra l von  E in em  a n d  H is  H ighness K ro n p rin z  R u p p rech t 
a lre a d y  hav e  a rriv ed . D id  you  ge t th e  A m erican  m aps 
y o u  p ro m ise d ? ”

“ T h e  p a p e rs  a re  here , Y our H ighness ,” sa id  m y m ajo r, 
c a s tin g  a  h a lf  g lance a t  th e  p ile  on  th e  floor. “ I  have  not 
fu lly  exam ined  them . M y  m essenger w as k illed  th is  a f te r 
noon , on  th e  w ay  here  from  C am b ra i. T h is  young  m an ,” 
— in d ic a tin g  m e w ith  a  g lance— “ fo rtu n a te ly  saved the  
d ispa tch -case , an d  b ro u g h t i t  to  m e.”

“ F ro m  C a m b ra i!” rep ea ted  th e  C row n P rince , tu rn in g  
an d  reg a rd in g  m e w ith  in te re s t. “ H ow  d id  y o u r m essenger 
g e t acro ss th e  lines in to  C a m b ra i? ”

I f  I  h a d  a tte m p te d  to  speak , I  should  have b e tray ed  
m yself. M y  b ra in  aga in  w as w hirling . M a jo r S tellings 
w as th e  nam e L en m an n  h ad  given me. as ou r N um ber 
T w en ty -S ev en — y e t th is  S te llings here  h ad  ju s t  called 
N u m b e r  S ix teen  his messenger!

“A re those th e  p a p e rs? ” rasp ed  th e  C row n P rince, sud
d en ly  ex tend ing  h is  sw agger-stick  tow ard  th e  heap  on the  
floor a s  th e y  ca u g h t h is  eye. “ F o r  G od’s sake, m an, s tan d  
a t  ease  a n d  p ick  th em  u p .”

“ T h e y  fell, Y o u r H ighness— I  w as ju s t  exam ining  them ,” 
m um bled  th e  m ajo r. “ I  w ill so rt them  o u t— ”

“ S o rt n o th in g  o u t ! ” in te rru p te d  H is  H ighness, im p a
tie n tly  d raw in g  on  h is  yellow  gloves an d  m oving to  the 
door. “ Y ou hav e  k e p t m e w aiting  fa r  beyond  th e  h o u r.” 

W ith  a n  a g ita tio n  as  g re a t a s  m y 'o w n , M a jo r S tellings 
d ro p p ed  to  h is  knee  an d  stu ffed  N u m b e r S ix teen’s papers 
b a c k  in to  h is  bag . W ith o u t a  g lance a t  m e he hastened  
a f te r  h is  ro y a l m a s te r  an d  banged  the  door. I  saw  the 
royal c a r  d isa p p e a r a ro u n d  th e  co rner o f a  h a n g a r as  I  
w alked  sw iftly  in  th e  o pposite  d irec tio n  to  m y  H anover. 
M y  low er lip , I  believe, w as trem b lin g  a  b it  as I  took  off.

IT  w as ex ac tly  tw o h o u rs  a f te r  m y  encoun ter w ith  th e  
son of th e  K a ise r th a t  I  found  m yself aga in  ascending 

th e  s ta irc a se  to  G eneral W ad e’s office. T w o new body
g u a rd s  a tte n d e d  m e to  th e  b ig  ch ie f’s door. I  h ad  h ad  some 
tim e  to  th in k  th in g s over, b u t  still m y m ind  w as in  a  
s tu p o r. A nyw ay  I  looked  a t  it , I  h ad  m ade a  fearfu l 
b o tch  of m y  job . In s te a d  of a  p rom otion , p ro b ab ly  I  
w ould  d raw  h a rd  la b o r  w ith  th e  A lem ites.

T h e  G eneral an d  C olonel R ip ley  w ere toge ther. M y 
g u a rd s  w ere d ism issed  a n d  I  w as d irec ted  to  proceed w ith  
m y  rep o rt. I  sp illed  th e  e n tire  h a rd -lu ck  s to ry  to  them , 
ex ac tly  as  i t  h appened . G eneral W ade filed h is na ils  w ith 
o u t look ing  a t  m e as I  ta lk ed , b u t  Colonel R ip ley  w atched  
m y  face w ith  w iden ing  eyes. W hen I  cam e to  the  end 
he  looked  over a t  th e  b ig  boss w ith  a  stupefied  coun ten 
ance.

“ M y  G od! W h a t hav e  we d o n e !” he w hispered  in  a  
sh ak en  voice. T h e  G eneral sh o t a  g lance a t  him , then  
exam ined  h is  n a ils  in te n tly . (Please turn ta page 135)
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SP U T T E R IN G  pop  of p ac k s  of firecrackers, th e  m oan 
ing c lam or of gongs, fr ig h tfu l c lashes o f cym bals 
s tru c k  w ith  venom , a  ca te rw au lin g  c h a n t o f h y s te ric a l 

coolies— th ere  w as a b o u t th e  sam e am o u n t o f noise w ith in  
bo th  kam pong  fences; an d  K ey te , w ho w as used to  th e  
w ays of coolies, g a th e red  th a t  th e re  w as a  first-c lass w ar 
brew ing betw een  them .

T h e  S uper guessed th a t  i t  w as jea lousy . F o r  th e  Y ee 
H o p  Song tong, w ho w ere bu ild in g  th e  dam  fo r slu ice flum es 
on the  A las R iv er h ad  no chance for p la tin u m  p ilfe rings, 
w hile the  C hin  Lee H sp  tong, w hich p an n ed  fo r o re  in  the  
river-bed, h ad  all the  chance for velvet th o u g h  a ll o f th em  
w ere tru s te d  m en. T h e  im m ed ia te  cause  for h o s tilitie s , 
how ever, w as a  casual D y a k  w ho h ad  w andered  in to  th e  
Yee H o p  Song tem ple  th e  n ig h t befo re  and  h a d  ta k e n  the  
head  of the  old p riest there . N o t to  be  p a r tia l , he  h ad  
v isited  th e  C hin  Lee H sp  tem ple  nex t, and  co llected  a lso  
the  head  of th e ir  ho ly  m an . E ach  tong be ing  su re  the  
o th e r had  h ired  h im  to  do it, th e ir  C h in a -cap ta in s  were 
calling  th e  w ar pow w ow s th a t  cou ld  be  h ea rd  now.

P oisonous p lace, B orneo, th o u g h t S u p e rin ten d en t P h ilip  
K ey te  w ith  a reg re tfu l shake  of th e  head . H e  w as a  la rge  
h a iry  E ng lish m an  w ho never w ore a  topee. H e  an d  C hief 
E ng ineer S teve A dam s, A m erican , w ere the  on ly  tw o w hite  
m en ru nn ing  the  B u k it H ija u  P la tin u m  M ines, L td ., h e re  in  
the  fa r jung les  of e a s te rn  B orneo. B u k it H ija u , th e  G reen 
H ill, w as sy en ite  p la tin u m  m a trix  a n d  needed h y d ra u lic  
slu icing, as th e  river-bed  co n ta in ed  on ly  w h a t N a tu re  h e r
self h ad  w ashed d o w n ; hence th e  dam  Steve w as bu ild ing .

I t  h ad  caused b ad  blood betw een  th e  tongs from  the  first. 
T h e  m ere s igh t o f th e  C h in  Lee H sp s  w aist-deep  in  th e  
shallow  M as an d  w ash ing  p la tin u m -b ea rin g  g ravel w ith  
conical s traw  h a ts  an d  p rim itiv e  w ooden c rad les  m ade  the  
Yee H o p  Songs see red . F o r  th e y  h a d  to  lab o r w ith  p ick , 
shovel an d  w heelbarrow , w ith  no chance  to  s tea l a n y  rich  
finds of p la tin u m  nuggets. I t  w as n o t fa ir, as th e y  view ed 
i t ;  no chance  to  ge t rich , o u ts id e  of th e ir  coolie w ages. 
Y este rd ay  th ey  h a d  le f t  th e ir  d am  in  a  body  a n d  h ad  de
scended on th e  C hin  L ee H sp s  w ith  w ar-cries. T h e  la t te r  
h ad  repelled  b o ard ers  by  s to n in g  them  w ith  a b o u t fo rty  
th o u san d  d o lla rs’ w orth  of p la tin u m  m a trix — w hich  w as an  
expensive row  as  the  C o rp o ra tio n ’s d irec to rs  w ould  view  i t !

D ecidedly  he  w as fed up , K ey te  fe lt a s  he  lis ten ed  to  th is  
civil w ar b rew ing  over in  th e  tw o kam pongs. H is  good-

n a tu re d  sm ile an d  tw in k lin g  brow n eyes' took  on a  frow n 
o f s te rn n ess  a s  h e  s tro d e  over to  w here th e  w orks bell hung 
in  a  bam boo  fram e n e a r  th e  co rru g a ted -iro n  m anagem en t 
bungalow . A good sh ip ’s bell, th a t— b u ilt to  sound th rough  
th re e  m iles o f fog. H e  s tru c k  th ree  boom ing  no tes on it, 
fo r th e  irre so lu te  m an  a lw ays ge ts le f t, a n d  i t  w as tim e  to  
do  som eth in g  decisive.

T h re e  long, re v e rb e ra tin g  p ea ls  th a t  cou ld  be  h eard  d e a r  
to  th e  D y a k  k am pong  o f L ong  I ta m  dow n-river, w here 
D a in  B u lieng , th e  C h ief o f T w en ty  D oors, w as “ m a jo r-’ 
fo r th e  D u tc h  G overnm en t all over th is  d is tr ic t . T h e  signal 
m e a n t th a t  everyone w as to  com e in :  S teve from  h is  dam , 
th e  tw o C h in a -c a p ta in s  from  th e  coolie kam pongs to  leave 
off s tir r in g  u p  tong v io lence an d  com e ta k e  a  p ro p e r baw ling 
o u t, a n y  sub -fo rem an  w ith in  h ea rin g  to  d ro p  every th in g  
an d  rep o rt. K ey te  expected , how ever, on ly  h is  ta ll, h a tc h e t
faced , su n b u rn ed  A m erican , w ho w as h is  m ain  reliance in 
h a n d lin g  coolies w hen th e y  w en t am uck . H e  had  a  w ay 
w ith  h im , had  Steve, m ostly  o b lique  an d  law less— b u t i t  got 
resu lts . T h e  su p e r h a d  no  hopes for h is  tw o C h ina-cap 
ta in s  o r  the  v a rio u s  forem en in  charge  of the  riv e r w ashings 
fo r p la tin u m  ore an d  on d am  co n s tru c tio n — all busy  over 
a t  th e  c o n c e r t!

N o b o d y  answ ered  b u t  S teve. H e  ap p eared  p resen tly , 
w ra th fu l an d  cu rsin g , th en  g rinned  keen ly  in  answ er to  the 
S u p e r in te n d e n t’s sm ile an d  w agging head . J u s t  those tw o ; 
b u t  sh o u ld er to  sh o u ld er th e y  h ad  b u ilt th is  p lace , developed 
i t  from  a  w ild ju n g le  riv e r hav in g  q u a r tz  ru b b ish  in  its  bed 
speck led  w ith  d u ll gold , an d  sy en ite  w ith  pa le  m etallic  
c ry s ta ls  o f mas kodok, “ fro g ’s go ld ,” as  th e  M a lay s  called  
p la tin u m . T h e  p re se n t ex tensive  organ ized  w ork ings w ere 
th e  re su lt so fa r.

Y e t i t  h a d  on ly  ju s t  begun . T h e  riv e r deposits  re p re 
sen ted  w h a t N a tu re  h e rse lf  h ad  w ashed  dow n in to  the  M as 
from  B u k it H ija u , G reen H ill, to  tra n s la te  i ts  nam e. I t  
cam e, n o t from  th e  green  ju n g le  b ru sh  th a t  covered it, b u t 
from  th e  rock  base  o f th e  h ill, w hich  w as green  syen ite , one 
of th e  b es t o f p la tin u m  m atrix es . I t  w as proposed  to  w ash 
dow n th e  re s t o f i t  by  h y d ra u lic  slu icing , an d  K ey te  h ad  
a lre a d y  been p re p a rin g  th e  te rra c es  an d  slu ice-beds w here 
th e  o re  could  be  p ick ed  an d  so rted  w hile  th e  lig h te r d ross 
w ashed  on dow n. A nd now  b o th  tongs o f C hina-coolies had  
q u i t  w ork  to  indu lge  in  th e  lu x u ry  of a  free-for-all sh in d y ! 

“ F a t  b u s in e s s ! ” sa id  S teve as  th ey  considered  th e  m artia l 
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orgies b rew ing  over in the  tw o k am pongs across th e  river. 
“W e’ll lose a lo tta  good m en befo re  i t 's  a ll over! A ny 
ideas on how  to  head  i t  off, C h ief ?”

“ N one, b u t to  de lay  it  som ehow ,” re tu rn e d  th e  Super. 
“W e’ll have  a  b i t  o f h e lp  in  a n  hou r. L is te n ! ”

D is ta n tly  th ro u g h  th e  ju n g le  th e y  cou ld  h e a r  th e  deep, 
m u tte re d  boom-a-room-boom-boom! o f a  g re a t D y a k  log 
d rum . T h a t  m ean t th a t  D a in  B u lieng , the  h e ad m an  of 
L ong I ta m , w as ca lling  o u t th e  fire d e p a rtm e n t, so to  speak . 
H e  h ad  h ea rd  the  C o rp o ra tio n ’s bell a n d  knew  w h a t those  
th ree  s tro k es  m ean t. As he  w as “ m a jo r,” a p p o in ted  b y  the 
D u tch  controleur, he  w as responsib le  for k eep ing  th e  peace 
in th is  d is tr ic t. A nd th a t  m e a n t th a t  h e  w ould  com e here  
w ith  a ll h is  w arrio rs , a rm ed  w ith  parang-ihlangs, sum pi- 
tan s, an d  S ingapore  m u sk e ts , an d  k ill ev erybody  h e  could . 
T h e  m ore tro p h ies  fo r h is  head-house , th e  b e tte r , in  D a in  
B u lieng’s p h ilo so p h y !

“ C u re ’s w orse th a n  th e  d isease, I  should  s a y ! ” S teve 
laughed  as  th ey  g a th e re d  th a t  th e  D y a k  ch ie fta in  a lso  w as 
s ta r tin g  a  w ar. “ B u lieng ’s idea  of a  good C h in am an  is a  
dead one. W e g o tta  keep  th e  peace  ourselves if  we w an t 
anybody  le ft. A nd th is  w ork  ju s t  can’t s to p .”

T h ey  w ere betw een  th e  devil a n d  th e  deep  sea, those  tw o 
lonely  w h ite  m en an d  th e y  rea lized  th a t  w ith o u t e n th u 
siasm . A t one end of th e  long  ch a in  th a t  reach ed  from  
here  to  L ondon  an d  N ew  Y o rk  w as th is  m in e  in  so u th eas t 
B orneo th a t  w as y ie ld ing  h a lf  a n  ounce of p la tin u m  to  the  
ton  b y  m ere ly  p rim itiv e  n a tiv e  w ash ing  in  con ical s traw  
h a ts . A nd a t  th e  o th e r  end  w ere c e rta in  h u n g ry  su lphu ric - 
acid stills , th e  basis  o f m ost m odern  chem ical a n d  o il-refin 
ing in d u strie s . T h e  la s t s te p  in  th e  red u c tio n  o f su lp h u ric  
acid  from  iron  p y rite s  is a  p a n  of p la tin u m , tw e n ty  inches 
in d iam e te r an d  w o rth  a b o u t th ir ty  th o u san d  do lla rs. O c
casionally  the  s till-m an  g e ts  d ru n k  o r  care less an d  th e  flow 
of co n cen tra ted  ac id  in to  th e  p a n  stops. R e su lt, th e  e n tire  
p an  m elts  dow n in  th e  in ten se  h e a t. T h e y  recover m ost 
of the  p la tin u m  o u t o f th e  m ess of b rick w o rk  a n d  coke, b u t  
th e re  is a lw ays a  lo s t residue. T o  m ak e  th is  up  th e  w orld  
must have  m ore p la tin u m  to  go on a t  all. R ings, jew elry , 
fash io n ’s gew'gaws— n o th in g , com pared  to  th a t  in d u s tr ia l 
need fo r th e  p rec ious m e ta l ! A nd since th e  Soviets have 
ab o u t ru in ed  th e  g re a t R u ss ian  m ines th a t  once p roduced  
n in e ty  p e r cen t o f th e  w o rld ’s p la tin u m , i t  is th e  m ines 
in  th e  fa r  ju n g les  o f B orneo  an d  B raz il th a t  m u st c a r ry  on.

DE C ID E D L Y  th e re  w ould  be  p an ic  in  b o th  L ondon  an d  
N ew  Y o rk  if th is  m ine s topped , K ey te  an d  A dam s p e r

ceived in  considering  th e ir  re sp o n sib ilitie s  to  th e  C o rp o ra 
tion . T h e  fo lks a t  hom e w ere looking  fo r m ore p la tin u m , 
n o t less. F eeb le  as th e ir  o u tp u t w as, th e  cab les from  hom e 
— delivered  b y  riv e r s team er a n d  canoe— w an ted  to  know , 
p rin c ip a lly , w hen those  h y d ra u lic  slu ices w ould  be  s ta r te d . 
D am n  th e  C h ina-boys anyhow , an d  th e ir  p r iv a te  w ar!

“ I  fan cy  if  we go t ho ld  of th e  tw o C h in a -cap ta in s  and  
knocked  som e sense in to  ’em , i t  w ou ld n ’t  b e  a  b ad  s tro k e  
for ou r side ,” K e y te  offered w ith  a  b u rly  grin .

S teve g rin n ed  back , keen-eyed , h a rd y  of soul. I t  w ould 
ta k e  som e d o in g ! B u t you  could  lea rn  w isdom  from  th a t  
D y a k  w ho h ad  p re c ip ita te d  a ll th is . I f  he  h a d  rem oved—  
innocen tly  enough— th e  tw o m ost pow erfu l in fluences fo r 
peace, those  tw o tem ple  p riests , th e  obv ious co ro lla ry  w as 
to  rem ove th e  tw o w ar heads. W ith o u t e ith e r  C h in a -cap 
ta in  to  lead  th e  fray , th e  tongs w ould  sim p ly  ta k e  i t  o u t in  
noise, un less som e o th e r  firepo t em erged.

“ I t ’s th e  d o p e ! ” S teve ag reed . “ I ’ll g e t ho ld  of m y  m an , 
Sii L ung . W h a t’ll we do w ith  ’em  ?”

“ L ock  ’em  u p  in  K ong  B eng. I t ’s n o t a  m ile  from  h e re ,” 
sa id  K e y te  n o n ch a lan tly . “ T h en  com e b ack  a n d  ta k e  
charge  of th e  D y a k  b lig h te r  b efo re  he  beg ins p o ttin g  o u r 
chaps. M ay  w ork  h im  in be tw een  them  som ehow  an d

q u ie t th in g s  off w ith  a  show  of force. W ell, c h e e r io ! L e t’s 
get on w ith  it. I ’ll m eet you  a t  the  cave w ith  m y b ru te . 
H e  h a s n ’t  answ ered  th e  bell, h a s  h e ?  W e’ve a  r ig h t to  call 
on th em  an d  a sk  w h y ! ”

T h a t  b i t  o f in su b o rd in a tio n  a g a in s t th e  w hite  m anage
m en t seem ed to  be th e  p ro p e r peg to  h ang  th e ir  v is its  to  
th e  kam pongs on. S teve se t o u t for w here h is  own m ale
fac to rs  w ere a t  th a t  m om ent ce leb ra tin g  th e  im pending  
w ar w ith  a series o f g h as tly  o rch es tra l effects. T he  com 
pou n d  lay  on th e  o pposite  h ill above the  rap id s  of the  M as 
R iver. A bou t a  h u n d red  coolies a te  an d  slep t th e re  in a 
p rom iscuous s ta te  o f p iggery . T h e re  w as a  l i t t le  office a t  
th e  g a te  w here, one by  one, th e y  w ere searched  for p la tin u m  
trifles w orth , say , a  m ere b ag a te lle  o f tw o h u n d red  do llars 
w hen  re tu rn in g  from  w ork. B u t beyond  th a t  ga te  Steve 
h ad  never been. In s id e  it  w as th e  C h in a -cap ta in ’s te r r i
to ry , h is  ow n k ingdom , w hich he  ru led  as head  of the  tong. 
H ow  could  one p in ch  th e  k in g ?

ST E V E  ru m in a te d  on  th a t  as he crossed th e  bam boo 
b ridge  over th e  ra p id s  and  g lanced up stream  once a t  h is 

ab an d o n ed  dam  w ith  a  ru e fu l shake  of the  head . Sii L ung  
w as busy  r ig h t now  h a ran g u in g  his tong in  th e  tem ple. I f  
y o u  w en t in  th e re  a n d  p u t a  gun  on  him , th ey  w ould te a r 
y o u  lim b  from  lim b. Y ou could  send in  w ord from  the  
g a te , b u t  w ould  g e t no th in g , besides com prom ising  the  
w h ite  m a n ’s d ig n ity  in  these  p a r ts . C ra f t, th e n ?  W ell, 
cu rio s ity . I t  h a d  k illed  m ore th a n  one c a t !

S teve ga ined  the  com pound  ga te . N o t a  soul a ro u n d ; 
b u t  a  frenzied  d in  cam e from  th e  tem p le  th a t  cen tered  the  
ra b b it-w a rren  of coolie h u ts . T h e y  slep t six in  a  room  in 
these  kennels, an d  p lay ed  fan -tan  for th e ir  w ages a ll n igh t. 
P e s tile n t lo t ;  b u t  th e y  w ere in d u strio u s  w orkers b y  day , 
even if th iev ish .

S teve looked  a ro u n d  a  b it. I t  w ould be ra n k  foo lhard i
ness to  v e n tu re  inside  th e r e ; th e  th in g  to  do w as to  m ake  
th em  com e o u t here, and  ta k e  h is  chance  on g e ttin g  Sii 
L u n g  aside  som ew here. A lso it  w ould have  to  be a  m igh ty  
s tro n g  no te  o f cu rio s ity  to  be p re te x t enough for a  w ord 
w ith  h im  in th e ir  p re se n t m o o d ! A nd then  th e  idea  cam e. 
I t  seem ed to  S teve th a t, if  he w ere a C hina-coolie  an d  had  
found  a  b it  o f p la tin u m  m a trix  w hile p icky-shoveling  on 
th e  dam  w ork , he  w ould cache i t  som ew here a b o u t here  b e 
fore en te rin g  th is  g a te  to  be  searched .

T h e  id ea  grew . W h a t w as th is  w ar a b o u t an y w ay ?  
Jea lo u sy , because th e  o th e r  tong h ad  fa r m ore chance a t  
p ilfe rin g s th a n  th e y  h ad . B o th  of them  h ad  secret caches, 
S teve  w as convinced . T h ey  h ad  long  since learned  th a t  the  
“ fro g ’s go ld” w as fa r  m ore v a luab le  th a n  real gold. A m an 
o r  soc ie ty  could  go b ack  to  C h in a  rich , a f te r  in d e n tu re  in  
th e  p la tin u m  m ines, if  th in g s w ere m anaged  can n ily  enough.

W h ere?  H e re  w as th e  b ea ten  tra il lead ing  up  from  the  
bam boo  b ridge , tro d  n ig h tly  b y  h u n d red s  of C elestia l feet 
com ing hom e. A  few im m ense trees  shaded  it, th e ir  w hite  
boles fa r a p a r t. Som e d is tan ce  off th e  tra il, a ll o f them . 
S teve scanned  them  fo r signs of w h ite  a n ts , a s  th a t  fam ilia r 
b row n scale w ould  tell o f hollow  wood u n d e rn ea th . N o th 
ing  ; th e y  w ere a ll sound  an d  h ea lth y . B u t th e  idea persisted . 
Som eth ing  hollow — a p ipe  ? T h e  coolie w ould be ca rry in g  
h is  b i t  of ore be tw een  p rehensile  toes as  he w alked u p  the  
tra il to  the  g a te , w ould  release i t ,  to  d ro p  in to—  Steve 
m ade  a sw ift pounce  as  h is  eyes sudden ly  confirm ed th a t 
re a so n in g .. Very ingen ious! A  tu f t  o f ro o ty  ironw ood 
shoo ts grew  ju s t  off th e  tra il an d  n o t fifty  feet from  the  
com pound  s to ck ad e . S teve k icked  i t  experim en ta lly , ju s t 
a s  a  coolie w ould  in  shuffling along  w ith  a  nice nugget of 
p la tin u m  in  charge  of h is  b ig  toe. As he  h ad  surm ised , the  
tu f t  lif te d , h inged  b y  som e o f i ts  roo ts, th e  re s t c u t aw ay . 
A nd  u n d e rn e a th  w as th e  m o u th  of a  p ipe , a  v e rtica l sh a ft 
o f th ree -in ch  bam boo  w ith  th e  jo in ts  knocked  ou t.
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I t  d id  n o t go very  fa r u n d erg ro u n d , S teve w as su re . H e 
h u rried  to  the  g a te  house, g rabbed  u p  a  sp are  shovel, and  
re tu rn ed  to  sink  a  m ine sh a ft of h is  ow n. A nd n o t tw o feet 
below the  su rface  he b roke  th ro u g h  in to  a  tu n n e l, ju s t  a  
m ole-run along  w hich a  m an  could  craw l. T h e  C hinese 
idea of a  com m unal cache now becam e c lear. E ach  coolie 
d ropped h is p ilfe rings of th e  d ay  dow n th a t  bam boo p ipe  
by a  casual k ick  a t  th e  tu f t . A  m an  craw led  along  th e  tu n 
nel and co llected  the  w innings. T h e  tong w ould  go back  
to  C h ina  rich , if they  could  get th e ir  h o a rd  o u t of B orneo 
w ith o u t its  being  discovered by  the  va rio u s cu sto m s and  
police officials w hose d u ty  it w as to  head  off th a t  ve ry  
th ing . W ell, th e re  a re  a  m illion  w ays to  sm uggle i t  o u t !

ST E V E  enlarged  h is sh a ft w ith  a  few savage th ru s ts  of 
h is shovel an d  craw led  in to  the  tunne l. C o u n tin g  th e  

a rm -reaches of h is  p rogress w orm w ise, he figured fifty  feet, 
then a hu n d red . T h e re  w as noise above h im  now , a  con
fused m u rm u r as  o f a restless sea. L ike  the  tin  m ines of 
C ornw all you  could  h e a r  i t , ju s t  above. I t  grew  loud  an d  
d is tin c t a s  the  tu n n e l cam e to  an  e n d ; h e  w as in  a  k in d  
of square  p it  hav in g  box w alls above, th ro u g h  w hich  ray s  
of ligh t p en e tra te d  v ario u s c racks. H e  sto p p ed , lis ten in g  
and looking a ro u n d . T h is  w as d a y lig h t to  h is  eyes, d ila te d  
by  the  long passage in  to ta l d a rk n ess . A nd he w as sq u a t
ting  on a  p ile  of d eb ris  o f g reen  sy en ite  m a trix , h eap s an d  
chips and  spa lls  o f i t . T h e re  w as a  h am m er an d  a  c ru d e  
C hinese anvil w ith  i ts  stem  su n k  in  th e  d ir t . M en  in  the  
secret w orked here , c ru sh ing  o u t th e  n a tiv e  m eta l. T h ey  
h ad  n o t le f t m uch  th a t  w as v a lu a b le !

Steve s a t  considering  w h a t h ad  becom e of th e  p la tin u m  
and listen ing  to  th e  s ta m p  of a  foot above h im  as  Su L ung  
yelled  o u t in cen d ia ry  d ia tr ib e s  a t  h is  tong in  a  C an tonese  
ja rgon  th a t he h im self used in  d irec tin g  coolie w ork . H e  
conceived th a t  Sii L u n g  w as s ta n d in g  on  th e  p la tfo rm  o f the  
huge T a o is t w ar-god in  th e  tem ple , an d  th a t  th is  p i t  w as 
d irec tly  u n d e r it . A nd th a t  led to  a n o th e r  co n jec tu re—  
w hy n o t s to re  th e  p la tin u m  inside  th e  idol a n d  seal u p  its  
base w ith  concre te  o r  som eth ing  w hen th e  tong w en t hom e? 
N o  custom s m en w ould d a re  in sis t on  th e  idol being  d e
m olished fo r search . T h e y  w ould ta k e  i t  hom e in  tr iu m p h , 
w ith  p a rad es all th e  w ay, w ith  c a rp e ts  o f explod ing  fire
crack ers  for i t  to  m ove over— a reg u la r C hinese  show —  
then  div ide the  loo t w hen th e y  go t i t  sa fe ly  back  to  C h ina .

C h arac te ris tic  schem e! S teve possessed h im se lf o f the  
ham m er and  groped so ftly  along  th e  u n d e r side  o f th e  p la t
form , search ing  for a n  e n tran ce  in to  th a t  idol. H is  arm  
plunged  in to  e m p ty  a ir  p resen tly , a  h a tc h  in to  th e  belly  
of the  w ar-god above, h is  g rop ing  h an d  to ld  h im . T h ere  
w as ligh t up  there , ray s  th ro u g h  th e  eyes an d  m o u th  of the  
carved  head  w ith  its  h ideous g rim ace of cu rves and  w rin 
kles. H e  craw led  upw ard  noiselessly , h is  h a n d s  finding 
grab-pegs, shelves— and  sm all can v as bags on th e  shelves. 
H e  hefted  one of them . H eav y  as  lead , fo r a ll i ts  sm all 
size. A bout tw o th o u san d  d o lla rs ’ w o rth  of p u re  p la tin u m  
in each bag, he c o n je c tu re d ! W ell, i t  w ould hav e  to  w ait. 
T hey  w ould m ake  th e  tong d isgorge it  la te r . . . . N o !  
By George, he  cou ld  stow  all six of th e  bags in  h is  ow n 
pockets, th ey  w ere so sm all, S teve d iscovered . T h ey  
w eighed ab o u t four pounds apiece.

Steve g rinned  h a rd ily  w hen th a t  w as finished. H e  w as 
s tan d in g  up  inside  the  im age now, h is  eyes look ing  o u t 
th rough  its  g rinn ing  tee th . Sii L u n g  w as n o t th ree  feet in  
fro n t o f h im ; beyond  h im  all the  tem ple  w as crow ded  w ith  
w ild ly  excited m en, a  sea o f fierce s lan t-eyed  yellow  faces, 
a  sea of b lue  coolie b louses, a  g roup  o f gong an d  cym bal 
m en d ire c tly  below  th e  p la tfo rm  w ho banged  th e ir  in s tru 
m en ts  a t  every  p o in t m ade  by  the  h a ran g u in g  Sii L ung .

“ C u r io s ity ! I ’ll h an d  him  a  hell o f a  dose o f i t ! ”  th o u g h t 
Steve as  a  new  p lan  possessed h im  w ith  th e  suddenness of

an  e lec tric  shock . Sii L u n g  w ould  be th e  first m an  to  ju m p  
for th is  sec re t p i t  if h e  knew  the  p la tin u m  cache of h is so
c ie ty  w as in  danger. A ll r ig h t, th e n —

“ Sii L u n g ! Sii L u n g ! ” h e  grow led h o arse ly  th rough  the  
w ar god ’s m ou th . “ L ook  to  y o u r p la tin u m  b a g s ! ” Steve 
husked  in  tw ang ing  C an tonese . Sii L u n g  w hirled  ab o u t, 
th e n  d ashed  a ro u n d  th e  idol and  in  beh ind  it. S teve could 
h e a r h is  ru n n in g  fee t a s  h e  too  d ropped  dow n and  w as 
c rouch ing  in  the  p it. A sm all door above  o p e n e d ; then  a 
m an  w as crow ding  h a s tily  head -firs t th ro u g h  it. A nd on 
th a t  head  S teve b ro u g h t dow n a  ju d ic io u s blow  of the  
ham m er.

H e  fell like  a  stone. S teve slam m ed to  the  door, seized 
th e  p rone  body  an d  d ragged  it  in to  th e  tu n n e l a f te r  h im . 
A com ple te  silence reigned  above. T h e  coolies were still 
w ondering  w hy  th e ir  C h in a -cap ta in  h a d  le f t off speak ing  so 
a b ru p tly  to  ru n  a ro u n d  beh in d  the  idol. S teve w orked like 
a  dog d rag g in g  th a t  in e r t  fo rm  a f te r  him  dow n the  tunnel. 
H e  h ad  n o t m uch  tim e  b efo re  th e y  w ould becom e suspicious 
an d  begin  in v es tig a tin g  th e  d isap p ea ran ce  of th e ir  leader. 
Y e t th e re  w as som e tim e. T hose  in th e  know  w ould  be the  
first to  exp lo re  th e  p it , an d  they  w ould  be som e tim e search
ing up  in  th e  idol befo re  th e y  d iscovered  th a t  th e ir  p la tin u m  
cache  w as gone. M eanw hile  he w ould be off for K ong B eng 
w ith  th e ir  k id n ap ed  king.

H e  reached  th e  sh a f t he  h ad  dug, stopped  a  m om ent to  
shovel b ack  th e  e a r th . Som e one might run  o u t to  have a  
look a t  th is  end  o f i t . T h en  he  hove Sii L u n g  up  on his 
sho u ld er an d  s ta r te d  off along  th e  ju n g le  tra il  th a t  led 
back  th ro u g h  th e  h ills  to  K ong B eng, th a t  cave w hich all 
coolies avo ided  w ith  su p e rs titio u s  aw e.

A m ile  o f stag g erin g  h a rd  w ork . S teve h ad  tied  u p  the 
C h in a -cap ta in  b y  now, b u t  th e  fellow  w as conscious and  
try in g  to  b ite  h im . A nd th en  the  cave of K ong B eng cam e 
in  s ig h t, a  low , d a rk  a rc h  overgrow n w ith  tree  ferns and  
lianas. B u t inside  w ere w onders, fo r i ts  v a u lts  rose to  u n 
m easu red  b lackness, in h a b ite d  b y  b a ts , a n d  u n d e r tw o feet 
o f b a t  g uano  w as a n  a n c ie n t H in d o o  tile  floor. F o r  th is  
h ad  been an  o u tp o st tem p le  o f th e  g re a t H in d o o  em pire 
of th e  S ix th  C e n tu ry  a n d  a  solem n c irc le  o f H in d o o  stone 
gods w as in  th e  c e n tra l cave o f K ong B eng, l i t  b y  a h u n 
d red -fo o t sh a f t o f lig h t fa lling  on each  in  tu rn  th ro u g h  the  
roof a s  th e  sun  w en t a ro u n d .

KE Y T E  w as w aitin g  for h im  a t  th e  e n tran ce  w ith  h is  m an 
as  S teve cam e gasp ing  up , bea ring  h is  b u rd en . “ I  s a y ! 

Y ou h ad  tro u b le  wfith h im , w h a t? ” th e  S uper offered, his 
jov ia l face a  w rin k le  o f g rin s. “ M y  b lig h te r  w as docile 
e n o u g h ! S ays h is  tong is  th e  aggrieved  p a r ty .”

“ I ’ll say  I  h a d ! ”  sa id  S teve w ra th fu lly , and  to ld  him  
briefly  of th a t  p la tin u m  cache  and  the  k id n ap in g  of Sii 
L ung , p resen t an d  acco u n ted  for, on h is  shoulder.

“ M y  sa in ted  a u n t!  P u t  th e  w ind  up , th a t  w i l l ! ” com 
m en ted  K e y te  w ith  a  low  w histle  o f d ism ay . “And, I  
w onder— ” H e  w as look ing  susp ic iously  a t  h is  ow n b eau ty  
of a  C h in a -cap ta in  now. T h a t  tong, too, h ad  a  p riv a te  
cache  of i ts  ow n, o r  i t  w as poor in  sp ir it  com pared  to  
S tev e’s ! A lso i t  h ad  m uch  m ore ch ance  a t  th e  loo t, being 
engaged  en tire ly  in  s tream -b ed  w ashings. N ice , fa ith fu l 
lo t o f w o rk m e n ! B orneo ’s finest, so to  speak .

“ W ell, le t ’s ge t on  w ith  i t ,” sa id  K ey te  a f te r  som e fu tile  
sp ecu la tio n  over h is  m an . F rom  a ro u n d  h is  m ig h ty  w a ist
line he unco iled  a b o u t fo rty  fee t o f rope. “ T ie  ’em  to  the 
idols in  th e re , so th e y  w on’t  b ite  each o th e r , w h a t? ” A nd 
th e  S uper g rin n ed  on  S teve cheerfu lly .

T h e y  e n te red  K ong  B eng an d  w ere im m ed ia te ly  sw al
low ed u p  in  its  cavernous d a rk n ess . T h e  w histle  o f ba t- 
w ings fo u r feet across, sq u eak s a n d  cries full o f in d igna tion  
and  venom , passed  an d  sw erved low  overhead  as K ong 
B eng’s in h a b ita n ts  p ro te s te d  th e  invasion . T h ey  fe lt th e ir
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w ay over th e  guano , try in g  to  k eep  to  th e  c lea red  p a th  on 
the  tile  m ade  b y  a  D u tc h  a rcheo log ist som e y ea rs  before. 
B ends a n d  tu rn s— one p a r tic u la r ly  b a d  p lace  w here  you  
slipped  off in to  a  b o tto m less  lak e  of b lack  w a te rs  if  n o t 
ve ry  carefu l. A nd th en  a  d im  lig h t ah ead , a  ragged  a rc h  
g iv ing  on a  v a s t ro tu n d a  w here  s tood  th e  E ld e r  G ods. I t  
w as eerie  y e t  so lem n an d  aw e-in sp iring , th is  cave tem ple . 
T h e  g re a t sh a f t s la n te d  dow n in  a  h u n d red -fo o t beam  of 
lig h t from  a  n a tu ra l ho le  in  th e  roof, an d  th e  su n ’s ray s  now  
fell on  th e  im age of S hiva, a  tw elve-foo t H in d o o  carv ing . 
A round  h im  in  a  p o r te n to u s  c irc le  s tood  V ishnu , K a li, 
G anesh, H a n u m a n , a ll th e  tw elve G re a te r  G ods— h a d  stood  
th e re  fo r th ir te e n  c e n tu rie s  since m en  h a d  w orsh iped  here. 
A bandoned , fo rg o tten , th e  red  s ta r  of Is la m  w ith  its  creed  
of A llah , th e  O ne, h a d  w iped  o u t th e  o lder fa ith  a ll over 
M alay a .

T h e  sun  s h a f t w as 
leav ing  S hiva fo r H a n u 
m an  as  th e y  s tood  spe ll
bound  fo r th e  tim e  u n d e r 
th e  so rcery  of th is  p lace.
K ey te  gave a  c h a ra c te r is 
tic  g ru n t a n d  re m a rk e d :
“ Shiva, th e  D e s tro y e r ;
H a n u m a n , th e  B u ild e r—  
su n ’s favo ring  o u r side, 
w hat ?”

S teve hoped  i t  w as 
p ro p h e tic  o f lu c k  fo r th e  
bu ild e rs—his race  o f en 
g in ee rs ; he  b o r r o w e d  
a  h a lf  of K e y te ’s rope 
and  tied  Sii L u n g  se
cu re ly  to  th e  
s t a t u e  of 
K a li. T h e  
E n g lish m a n  
laughed  a  t  
th e  a p t  se- 
l e c t i o  n—  
t h a t  g o d  
w hose sa c ri
fice is h u 
m an  b lood—  
an d  tied  h is  
m an  to  G an 
esh, th e  god 
o f w ealth .
“T h e  b lig h te r o u g h t to  be  p leased , r a th e r ! ” h e  sa id  jo v ia l
ly . “ I ’ll la y  you  a  q u id  h e  h as  a  h o a rd  tw ice  y o u r m a n ’s 
h id d en  so m ew h ere ! M ay b e  h e ’ll te ll G anesh  a b o u t i t . ”

“ I t ’s too  d am n ed  s ign ifican t to  be  fu n n y ,” S teve grow led, 
n o t respond ing  to  th e  jo v ia lity . H e  w as p o sitiv e ly  a f ra id  to  
encoun te r Sii L u n g ’s eyes in  th e  spell o f th is  p lace . T h e  m an  
chew ed a t  h is  gag in  silence b u t  h is  s la n t eyes w ere m ere  
slits  o f g litte r in g  m alevolence. H is  a n d  th e  h id eo u s frow n 
of K ali w ere one a s  th e y  s ta re d  on  Steve. T h e  C h ina-cap - 
ta in  h ad  th o u g h t i t  a ll o u t w hile  being  ca rr ie d  help less 
here. T h o se  h eav y  bu lges in  th e  ch ief en g in eer’s p o ck e ts  
w ere his so c ie ty ’s bags o f loo t. A nd h is  eyes never le f t 
them  now  as th ey  bo iled  w ith  e lo q u en t rage. I t  w as S teve’s 
voice th ro u g h  th e  m o u th  o f th e  w a r god th a t  h a d  tr ic k e d  
h im  in to  th a t  h a s ty  e n tra n c e  th ro u g h  the  p i t  door. He w as 
the  th ie f o f th ree  m o n th s  o f th e  so c ie ty ’s th r if t i ly  s to red  
findings, a s  Sii L u n g  view ed h im ! A nd  h is  life  w as no 
safer th a n  th e  reach  o f a  long  k n ife  from  now  on.

“ C h e e r io ! ” sa id  th e  S uper, o b tu se  to  a ll such  v a in  im ag
in ings. “ W e’ll hav e  a  go a t  D a in  B ulieng , th e  C h ief o f 
T w e n ty  D oors, nex t. W e can  in te rc e p t th e  b a lly  D y ak  
police force b y  a  jog  t ro t  fo r th e  riv e r. C om e a lo n g !”

S teve g roped  h is w ay  o u t o f K ong  B eng beh ind  him , 
th in k  h ard .

G osh, he  reflected , h e  had p u t  th e  w ind  u p  an d  no m is
ta k e  by  rifling  th e  h o a rd  of p la tin u m — if Sii L u n g ’s eyes 
spoke t r u l y ! I t  w as th e  C o rp o ra tio n ’s p ro p e rty , of c o u rse ; 
b u t  in  a  w ay  i t  w as th e irs , a  so rt o f backsheesh  ek ing  ou t 
th e ir  m ise rab le  coolie w ages, a s  th ey  regarded  i t ; i t  w as la- 
g n iap p e— som eth ing  e x tra , fo r h a rd  w ork  fa ith fu lly  done. 
A nd a  b y p ro d u c t, too , o f d igg ing  and  shoveling for the 
d am , p la tin u m  p ick in g s from  a  stream -bed  a lread y  w orked 
o u t b y  th e  w ashers a n d  ta c it ly  ab an d o n ed  by  th e  C orpora
tio n  fo r a  d am  site .

C om p ared  to  h is  m en, th a t  o th e r  slick  tong w ho w ere 
m ore tru s te d  y e t h a d  w ith o u t d o u b t a  sim ila r h oard  th a t 
th e  S uper h a d  not found— it m ade  S teve’s b lood boil in

re b e llio n ! I t  w as 
n o t f a i r ! H i s  
tong w ould g  o 
hom e poor as they  
c a m e ; the  tru s te d  
o r e - w a s h e r s  
w ould g e t aw ay  
w ith  th e ir  loo t in  
triu m p h . D ecid 
ed ly  h is  sym pa
th ies  w ere lean ing  
tow ard  h is own 
m en— th e  dam ned  
ra sc a ls !— a n d  it  
would be well to  
have a  ca rd  for 
t h e m  u p  h i s  
sleeve.

A c c o r d i n g l y  
S teve w atched  his 
chance w hile th e  
S uper w as tra m p 
ing on ahead  and  
slipped  all b u t  
one of h is  six bags 
in to  a  convenien t 
c le f t in  th e  huge 
tum b le  of rocks 
a ro u n d  th e  en 
tran ce  of K ong 
B eng. A tree  fern  
m ark ed  i t  so he 
could  find them  

aga in . A fte r  th a t  he  fe lt b e tte r— lig h te r in  h e a r t  an d  body. 
T h e re  w as no te lling  how  th is  w ar w as com ing o u t ; b u t  one 
th in g  w as c e rta in , h is  ow n m en  w ould  no longer w ork  for 
h im  b u t w ould  in s tead  seek h is  life— unless he  h ad  som e
th in g  to  com prom ise  w ith . C om prom ise, th a t  w as it. N o th 
ing  cou ld  be  done in  th e  d a y ’s w ork  w ith o u t i t ,  m en being 
w h a t th e y  w ere.

T h e re  w as a n y th in g  b u t  com prom ise in  D a in  B u lieng’s 
h a rd  D y a k  face w hen th e y  encoun tered  h im  m arch ing  up  
th e  riv e r tr a i l  w ith  fo rty  w arrio rs  a t  h is  back . H e  heard  
o u t K e y te ’s jo c u la r  d esc rip tio n  of th e  im pend ing  coolie 
row , h is  s te rn  li t t le  a lm ond  eyes an d  p u rsed  m o u th  im m ov
ab le  upon  th e  b ig  E n g lish m an ’s face. A n aked , sh o rt an d  
s tu rd y  cu sto m er w as th e  C h ief o f T w e n ty  D oors— the  
tw e n ty  board -room s o f h is  g re a t D y a k  com m unal house on 
p iles each  co n ta in in g  a  fam ily . T h re e  golden crescen ts 
h u n g  b y  a  sy stem  of ch a in s  a b o u t h is  neck  a n d  procla im ed  
h is  ra n k . A  p la in  co lla r w ith  a  D u tc h  m edal on  i t  w as h is 
badge  of a u th o r ity  a s  “m a jo r” ap p o in ted  b y  th e  G overnor- 
genera l to  keep  th e  peace  in  th is  d is tr ic t. B ecause o f th a t 
m edal y o u  h a d  to  dea l ta c tfu lly  w ith  D a in  B ulieng. T he  
C o rp o ra tio n  itse lf  w as b u t tw o fo reigners and  a  gang  of
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coolies, su b jec t, in  a  w ay, to  h is  a u th o r ity . I f  th e  coolies 
w ere now fighting  am ong them selves, go to , th e n l 

H e  g ru n ted , sniffed, a s  th e  Super concluded  h is  re c ita l o f 
w hat h a d  been done so fa r, then  b a rk ed  a n  o rd e r  dow n the  
line of h is  m en s tru n g  a long  th e  ju n g le  tra il . In s ta n tly  
keen parang-ihlangs flashed o u t o f th e ir  scab b a rd s , q u iv ers  
were opened an d  d a r ts  d raw n  from  them  to  load  in to  the  
long s u m p ita n s ; those  th a t  h ad  S ingapore  m u sk e ts  p u t  p e r
cussion caps on th e ir  n ipples.

“ O h, I  say , C h ie f !” p ro te s ted  K ey te . “ I  d o n ’t  w a n t you  
to  p itc h  in to  the  lo t, y ’know ! I t ’s a  long business g e tt in ’ 
m ore coolies u p -r iv e r! ”

DA IN  B U L IE N G  tap p ed  h is m edal. H e  w as sheriff here.
th a t  gestu re  rem inded  th e  tw o m en. A D y a k  sh e riff; 

b u t the  S u ltan  dow n a t  S am arin d a  w ould  ap p ro v e  w h a t
ev er he d id . T h e  D u tc h  m ig h t grow l, la te r , b u t  th a t  w ould  
n o t b ring  back  an y  dead  coolies. H ow ever— an d  th a t  is 
how one w rites a  sigh— th e re  w as n o th in g  to  be done a b o u t 
i t  now. T h ey  w en t a long  w ith  th e  C h ief a t  th e  fa s t q u ic k 
s tep  of h is  b raw ny  D y ak s . A  w ild  an d  b a rb a ro u s  police 
force they  w ere, g listen ing  brow n bodies, o rn a m e n ts  o f h u 
m an h a ir  in  b race le ts  on a rm s a n d  legs. E la b o ra te  b lue  
ta tto o in g , em bro idered  g ird les hav in g  long ta ils  befo re  and  
behind, tig h t tu rb a n s  w ith  rh inoceros h o rn b ill fea th e rs  
s tu ck  in  th em — these d eco ra tions com posed  th e ir  u n ifo rm . 
Shields, spears, p a ra n g s ; yes, a  police force— b u t i t  w as like  
p u ttin g  o u t a  fire by  tea rin g  th e  w hole house a p a r t  to  se t 
them  on th e  C o rp o ra tio n ’s coolies.

Sm oke, rising  over th e  ju n g le  ah ead  in  dense b la c k  v o l
um es. T h e  p a r ty  qu ickened  th e ir -p a c e . As th ey  cam e 
u n d er th e  flanks of B u k it H ija u  an d  passed  th e  long  lines 
of wooden troughs th a t  K ey te  w as bu ild in g  fo r slu ice-w ash
ings w hen S teve’s dam  w as read y , a  d eafen ing  ca te rw au l o f 
screeches, yells, obscene sq u a lls  o f C an to n ese  sm ote  th e ir  
ears. T hey  w ere h a rd  a t  it a lread y , th e  tw o tongs! K e y te  
led th e  race a round  th e  bend  m ade  b y  th e  r iv e r  u n d e r 
B u k it H ija u . A cross i t  cam e in  s ig h t a  b u rn in g  k am pong  
— th a t o f th e  r iv e r-w a sh e rs ; an d  i t  w as a  m ess, a  m ob of 
w hirling  and  claw ing  b lue  figures, p ig ta ils  being  y an k e d  in  
th e  flam es, a  pall of sm oke everyw here , v io lence, ind iv id u a l 
choking-m atches, here  and  th e re  the  g leam  of a  kn ife .

T h e  cen te r o f th e  row  seem ed to  be a  g re a t d ry  clum p 
o f bam boo th a t  grew  w ith in  th e  k am p o n g  fence, th e  la t
te r  now  u tte r ly  o b lite ra ted . T h e  c lu m p  w as b lazing  
fiercely, also  exploding like  m u sk e try  as th e  flam es over
hea ted  its  jo in ts . A nd a cloud  of sp a rk lin g  m eta llic  stuff 
w as spew ing from  those jo in ts— p la tin u m  nuggets fo r w hich 
m en fough t and  b it and  to re  a t  each  o th er, som e w rench ing  
a t  th e  bam boo, o th e rs  figh ting  them  off i t— the  C h in  Lee 
H sp ’s cache of lo o t!

S teve laughed  h y ste rica lly  as  th ey  a ll s to p p ed  fo r a  
m om ent to  w atch .

“ Your m ugs’ cache, K ey te— an d  th e  fire’s show ing i t  u p ! 
Go it, m y s id e !” H e  w as doub led  up , w as Steve, fo r he  
guessed th a t  h is tong on  finding th e ir  idol cache  an d  C h ina- 
c a p ta in  bo th  m y ste rio u sly  van ished ,— an d  a  w arn in g  u t 
te red  by  th e ir  w ar god to  boot,— h ad  descended  on th e  Su
p e r’s tru s tw o rth y  w ashers in  a  body , fired th e  fence to  ge t in  
a t  them , an d  that h ad  d isclosed  th is  gorgeous bam boo  cache 
of th e ir  sanctim onious loo tings from  th e  river-bed .

K ey te  grinned . “ M y  w o rd ! I t  w ill rep ay  w ash ing  over, 
th a t  kam pong  site , w hat ? N o t a  ro tte r  o f th em  w ill have  
a n  ounce le f t on h im  w hen th ey  a ll g e t th ro u g h ! I t ’s a  
jo lly  p la tin u m  m ine in  itse lf— eh, w h a t ! ”

B oth  w h ite  m en  w ere inclined  to  le t th e  b a t t le  rage. 
T here  w ould  be a  lo t o f c racked  sku lls , dam aged  p ig ta ils , 
an d  b roken  bones to  p a tc h  up , b u t th e  w orks w ould  s till 
have its  coolies. D a in  B ulieng , how ever saw  a  chance  fo r 
h e ad s  here  a n d  w as n o t going to  p ass i t  up . H is  fierce

l i t t le  eyes b u rn ed  lik e  a  fe rre t 's  a s  he  flashed o u t h is  long, 
h ea v y  steel p a ran g . “ F o r w a r d ! ” he  o rdered  h is  m en.

S teve h a d  a  s icken ing  revu lsion  a t  s ig h t o f  th a t  line  of 
s tee l s ta r t in g  fo r ac ro ss  the  river. T h is  w as ju s t  a  peace
ful coolie row  com pared  to  th e  ca rn ag e  those  p a ran g s  w ould 
deal o u t ! I f  le t a lone, th e  C h in k s w ould  s to p  fo r sheer lack  
of w ind p re sen tly , a n d  C h inese-fash ion , se ttle  on  a  com pro
m ise o f som e so rt, a f te r  everyone h a d  h a d  a  good b re a th e r  
of a  sc rap  an d  a  p o rtio n  o f th e  loot— K e y te ’s p eop le’s loo t. 
T h e  D u tc h  G o v ern m en t’s fo rces of law  an d  o rd e r  w ere a l
to g e th e r too  d ead ly  h e r e !

“C om e on , K e y te ! G ra b  a ll y o u r m en you  can — we g o tta  
g e t ’em  o u t o f th is  if  we c a n ! ” ye lped  S teve w ith  th a t  reso
lu tio n  fo rm ed . H e  led  in  th e  ru sh  a f te r  th e  ad v an c in g  
D y a k s  an d  th e y  c a u g h t u p  w ith  D ain  B ulieng.

“ O ne m om ent, C h ie f ! ” sa id  K ey te  h as tily . “ G ive us a  
chance  w ith  th em , w h a t?  I  say— beastly  go, b e h e a d in ’ all 
o u r poo r b lig h te rs , w o u ld n ’t  i t  be ?” H e  flashed th a t  rugged 
a n d  genial sm ile  o f h is. T h e  C h ief b linked , h a lte d  h is m en 
re lu c ta n tly , b u t  th e  ch eerfu l sm ile h ad  done i t ,  m ore th a n  
S teve’s g rim  a n d  anx ious look  o f rem o n stran ce . I f  the  
T u a n s  w ished to  r isk  th e ir  lives over th e re , i t  w as none of 
his re sp o n sib ility , th e  C h ie f’s g low ering  co u n ten an ce  to ld  
h im  su lk ily . But. he  w ould  be  close beh in d  th em , he  in 
sisted . T h e  S u ltan  w ou ld  frow n if  e ith e r  o f th em  g o t h u r t  
w ith  the  e n tire  po lice  force from  L ong  I ta m  look ing  on.

“ Q u ite ,” ag reed  K ey te . “ C om e along  w ith  us, S te v e !” 
T h e y  crossed  th e  fo o t-b rid g e  to  th e  w ash ers’ kam pong , as
cended th e  h ill to  b a rg e  in  on  th e  coolie b a ttle . I t  w as s till 
flourish ing , tw o h u n d re d  ab so lu te ly  c ra z y  C h in am en  seeing 
red  w ith  rage a n d  loo t, s tru g g lin g  lik e  a  foo tba ll ru sh  in  th e  
p a ll of sm oke. T h e y  w ere p ay in g  no  a tte n tio n  to  the  line 
o f D y a k  stee l com ing  up  th e  h ill beh in d  th e ir  tw o w h ite  
b o sse s ; th e y  p a id  no a tte n tio n  to  e ith e r  S teve o r  K ey te  as  
th ey  s ta lk ed  in  on th e  row . T h e  E ng lishm an  w as w asting  
no  w ords on e ith e r  side. Biff— swat— bam— his fists lunged 
in  im p a rtia lly , k n o ck in g  fla t a ll he  cou ld  reach.

S teve la id  v io len t h a n d s  on th e  first p a ir  he  cam e to—  
one o f h is  ow n sub -fo rem en  locked  in  a  s tran g le -g rip  w ith  
one of K e y te ’s people. A rm s lik e  rig id  steel, ta lo n  fingers 
to u g h  a s  ro o ts  c lin ch ed  a ro u n d  sk in n y  th ro a ts  in  a  dea th - 
g rip  th a t  w as sheer en d u ra n c e  as  to  w ho w ould  pass o u t 
first. T h e  p a ir  sw ayed  a s  one u n d e r th e  y a n k  of S teve’s 
a rm . H is  sh o u ts  in  th e ir  e a rs  w ere no th ing , h is  a tte m p ts  
to  te a r  them  a p a r t  fu tile . S teve h im self w as now  th e  cen te r 
of a  sc ream ing  m ob th a t  carom ed  a g a in s t h im  from  all 
sides an d  w ere d eaf to  h is  tones o f a u th o r ity . E v e r t r y  to  
se p a ra te  tw o m en w ho have  gone m ad  w ith  fu ry ?  I t  w as 
like  th a t ,  hopeless th e  voice of re a s o n ! S teve gave i t  up  
an d  ad o p ted  K e y te ’s  tac tic s , sw a ttin g  r ig h t a n d  le f t, all 
he could  reach . I t  w as th e  on ly  m edicine , fo r th e  t im e !

A N D  p re se n tly  th e y  began  to  have  effect, ju s t  the  tw o 
l o f them . T h e  stiff hook  to  th e  jaw , the  c rash ing  rig h t 

beh ind  the  e a r ; i t  m ean t a  peacefu l coolie every  tr ip — one 
th a t  lay  lik e  a  log w here  he fell. T h e  b u rn in g  bam boo 
c lu m p  w as now  b u t a  c irc le  o f sm oking  s tu m p s, every  ves
tige  of i t  hav in g  been to rn  a p a r t  fo r th e  loo t th a t  i t  con
ta in ed . I t  w as s till  th e  ce n te r  of th e  fight, b u t K ey te  an d  
S teve  h ad  possession o f i t  now , a  ring  o f the  m ore B elliger
e n t p rone  a ro u n d  th em , th e  re s t g a th e red  in to  tw o ra th e r  
d is tin c t p a rtie s , th e  d am  tong an d  th e  w asher tong. T h e re  
w ere s till w h irlpoo ls of figh ting  coolies a g ita tin g  the  m ass. 
B u t now  th a t  m ost o f them  w ere am ong  friends o f e ith e r  
tong, th ey  h ad  tim e  to  look  a ro u n d .

A nd th e  s ig h t w as ra th e r  ch illin g  to  o n e ’s b lood. A 
rin g  o f  steel w as look ing  a t  th em  w ith  th e  fierce, m u rd e r
o u s D y a k  eye— a  rin g  o f  g leam ing  b lad es, o f spears, o f 
m u sk e ts . I t  w an ted  b u t a  w ord from  som ebody , an d  these 
w arrio rs  w ould  begin  to  co llec t h ead s w ith  en th u siasm —



C hinese heads, p ig ta ils  an d  a ll, w hose co rpses w ould  never 
go back  w hole to  C h in a  to  be  w orsh iped  by  p ious descend 
a n ts !  A p e rcep tib le  sh iver w en t th ro u g h  th e  lo t a s  th a t  
th o u g h t g rip p ed  them  w ith  all i ts  g h a s tly  im plica tions. 
Anything sooner th a n  n o t becom e a n  o b jec t for ancesto r- 
w orsh ip , how ever h u m b le  th e  c o o lie ! A nd  th e y  cou ld  see 
p la in ly  th a t  i t  w as on ly  th e  S u p er’s o u ts tre tc h e d  arm  th a t  
k e p t the  D y a k  ch ie fta in  from  ju m p in g  in to  it  w ith  h is  fo rty  
fo rm idab le  w arrio rs . T h e y  cap ered  w ith  fea r a t  th e  sigh t, 
an d  g a th e red  s till m ore in to  tw o d is tin c t tongs.

Steve guessed th a t  cause  of d ism ay  from  th e  a p p re h e n 
sion in  all those  s la n t eyes. H e  spoke ra p id ly  to  K e y te : 
“N ow 's  th e  tim e , S u p e r ! I f  you  d o n ’t  m ind  expend ing  a  
few th o u san d  th a t  is ve lve t to  th e  C om pany , a n y w a y ?  I  
can  fix th is  fo r good! T h e y ’ve ea rn ed  a  b i t  ex tra , y o u ’ll 
a llow ,” he  appealed . “L e t’s give ’em  th e  d am ned  s tu f f ! ” 

K ey te  nodded . “ D o  w h a t you  lik e— only  q u ie t ’em  be
fore yon  D y a k  m u rd e rs  the  l o t ! ” h e  gasped , s till b re a th in g  
heav ily , an d  w ith  a  b e llig e ren t C h in k ’s a rm  in e ith e r fist. 
“ T h e  C o rp o ra tio n  can  jo lly  w ell afford  i t ! ”

S teve held  u p  one a rm  co m m and ing  a tte n tio n , an d  drew  
fo rth  one b ag  of p la tin u m  loo t from  a p ocket. A t sigh t 
of it th e re  w as a  hoarse  screech from  all h is  ow n tong, 
a  ru sh  tow ard  h im  th a t  reco iled  h a s tily  a s  th e  ring  of 
D y ak s th re a te n e d  w ith  th e ir  p a ran g s . S teve g rin n ed  on 
them . “ Six,” he  ca lled  o u t. “ I ’ve g o t ’em  a ll— s a f e ! ” 

T h ey  stood  s ta r in g , a ll th e  g litte r in g  s la n t eyes fixed on 
h im  an d  th a t  bag , faces v a c a n t, ugly . “ Y ou— th ic k —  
m u g s !” th u n d e re d  S teve upon  them . Y ou h ad  to  go it  
slow w ith  coolies, one idea  a t  a  tim e, p le a s e ! A g rin  b roke  
here  and  there . W hen  th e  cap ta in -b o ss  called  them  th a t, 
i t  m ean t th a t  he  w as n o t a n g ry , on ly  d isp leased  over som e
th in g  th a t  o ugh t to  be obv ious to  th e  in te lligence  of a  frog.

“ W hy*for you  m ake  b ad  hell longa C h in  Lee tong?” 
Steve add ressed  them  in p idg in -E ng lish . “ H im  ’e no 
c a tc h ’m your c a c h e ! ” H e  paused  a  w hile to  le t the  enor
m ity  of th e ir  g u ilt s in k  in. E v ery  m in u te  w as valuab le  
now, for th ey  w ere all rap id ly  cooling off, an d  even the  
D y a k s  w ere beg inn ing  to  get accustom ed  to  the  idea th a t 
th e re  w ould be no heads to d ay — d is ta s te fu l as  th a t  w as to  
D a in  B u lieng! M ore  g rin s b roke  am ong the  gap ing  faces 
of h is  ow n tong. T h e ir  ow n loo t w as safe, accord ing  to  the  
C a p ta in -b o ss ; and  th ey  h ad  h an d fu ls  o f the  C hin  Lee H sp ’s 
to  boot. T h e  la t te r  grow led, w ere looking  appealing ly  a t  
K ey te  to  do  som eth ing  for th e ir  side.

T h e  S uper sm iled  p lac id ly .
“ P riceless, o ld  th in g ! ” he  to ld  S teve in  an  aside. “ I t ’s 

a m asterp iece , so fa r— m y w o rd ! ”

ST E V E  knew  h is coolies. “All rig h t, I m ake’m finish- 
p id g in ,” he  dec lared  w ith  decision. “ Y ou-feller loot, 

th ey -fe lle r loo t, a ll-sam e one!” H e  w aved the  bag and  
po in ted  to  th e  rem ain s of th e  bam boo cache of the C hin  
L ee H sp s  w hich  tong yelled , p leased . H is  own m en glow
ered  over th is  ju d g m e n t b u t  S teve w en t on, fo rcefu lly : 
“ E v e ry b o d y  com e office b im eby  and  get h is share, you 
sa b b y ?  A ll-sam e b o th  cache I  m ake  d iv id e !”

A n o th er pause . Y ou could  n o t go too  fast w ith  th is  id io t 
people. B u t h is  s te rn  eyes on them  to ld  them  th a t th is 
w as th e  boss’ w ord. A nd th e  ring  of eager D y ak s a round  
them  counseled  th a t  th ey  h ad  b est th in k  i t  over before 
m ak in g  an y  how l.

T o  K e y te ’s asto n ish m en t (Please turn to page 136)
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The Story So Far:

IN T O  the  dom ain  of T a rz a n  of th e  A pes 
cam e a  p a r ty  of E u ro p ean  agen ts, p lo ttin g  
to  d om ina te  th e  w orld  w ith  com m unism .

P e te r Zveri, a  b u rly  R u ssian , w as th e  le a d e r ; 
and he b rooked  n e ith e r  o pposition  n o r sug
gestions from  anyone  save Z ora  D rin o v , a  
b eau tifu l R ussian  g irl w ho w as h is  confiden tia l 
secre tary . T h e  rem ain d er of th e  p a r ty  w as 
com posed of tw o o th e r  R ussians, M ichael D or- 
sky  an d  P a u l Iv itc h ;  a  M exican , M iguel R o 
m ero ; th e  Sheik A bu B a tu  an d  h is  A rab  w ar
rio rs, tem p o ra rily  loyal to  com m unism  because 
of th e ir  lu s t for loo t an d  h a tre d  of B ritish  a u 
th o rity  ; K item bo , an  A frican  c h ie fta in  w ith  h is 
b lack  G alla  w arrio rs, w ho so u g h t to  regain  
pow er lo s t th ro u g h  B ritish  ru le ;  an d  W ayne 
C olt, a  rep u ted ly  w ea lth y  A m erican , w ho w as 
supposed to  lend p restig e  to  th e  cause. T h e ir  
first decisive s te p  w as an  a t te m p t to  o b ta in  
the  fab led  gold o f  O p ar.

T h is  m uch  T a rz a n  knew . H e  h a d  sp ied  on  
the encam pm en t w hile th e  p a r ty  m ad e  a  fo ray  
on O par, leav ing  in  th e  cam p  Z o ra  a n d  a  
H indu , R ag h u n a th  J a fa r . T h e  H in d u  h a d  a t 
tem p ted  to  m ake  advances to  th e  g irl, w ho w as 
saved b y  the  ap p earan ce  o f  W ay n e  C o lt a n d  
his follow ers, th e  la s t to  jo in  th e  exped ition .
In  vengeance, th e  H in d u  a tte m p te d  to  am b u sh  
C olt, and  T a rz a n  h ad  k illed  h im  w ith  an  a r 
row. L a te r  T a rz a n  exhum ed th e  H in d u ’s body  
and  th rew  th e  corpse in  th e  m id s t o f th e  cam p, 
te rrify in g  the  natives.

T a rz a n  h u rried  aw ay  th ro u g h  th e  ju n g le  to  
w arn  th e  O p a ria n s  o f th e  a rm ed  ap p ro ach . H e  
had  been frien d ly  w ith  th e  h igh  p rie s te ss  L a , 
whom  he h ad  y ea rs  befo re  reestab lish ed  in  h e r  
rig h tfu l p lace on th e  th r o n e ; a n d  th ro u g h  h e r  
he held  friend ly  re la tio n s w ith  th e  O p a r  w ar
rio rs and  p riests .

On en te rin g  th e  c ity , how ever, he  w as u n 
expected ly  a tta c k e d  from  beh in d  a n d  m ad e  
p risoner. H e  lea rn ed  th a t  O ah , L a ’s d ead ly  
enem y, h ad  d e th ro n ed  an d  im prisoned  L a , a n d  
estab lished  herse lf on th e  th ro n e  w ith  th e  h ig h  
p rie s t D oo th .

W hile  T a rz a n  w as he ld  in  a n  u n d erg ro u n d  
dungeon, th e  scou ting  p a r ty , led  b y  Z veri, ad v an ced  on 
O par. T h e  A rab  w arrio rs  w ere frig h ten ed  aw ay  a n d  th e  
p a r ty  re tired  p re c ip ita te ly .

M eanw hile  W ayne C o lt an d  Z o ra  becom e frien d s, and  
on Z veri’s re tu rn  to  cam p  Z o ra  d id  n o t te ll h im  th a t  C o lt 
h ad  sen t a  m essage to  th e  C oast. Z veri tr ie d  to  e x tra c t a  
prom ise from  Z ora  th a t  she  w ould  love on ly  h im ; h e  to ld  
her th a t  w hat he  rea lly  w an ted  w as to  ru le  A frica  a s  em 
pero r, w ith  h e r  as  em press— n o th in g  sh o r t o f th is  pow er 
w ould be ad eq u a te  expression  o f  h is  love. B u t, he  ad d ed  
w arn ing ly , if she d isclosed  th is  p u rp o se  to  anyone , he  
w ould k ill her.

W ith  th is  th re a t, he  led  h is  p a r ty  in  a n o th e r  ad vance  
upon  O par, leav ing  Z o ra  a t  th e  cam p  w ith  th e  S heik  A bu 
B a tu , an d  h is  w arrio rs . T h e  S heik  fe lt re sen tfu l to w a rd  
Zveri fo r th is  a spersion  upon  h is  courage , a n d  h e  s a t  look
ing ca lcu la tin g ly  a t  Z ora , m e d ita tin g  revenge.

O f th is  second ad vance  T a rz a n  knew  n o th in g . A ll h is  
energies h ad  been sp en t on escape. I n  go ing from  dungeon  
to  dungeon, he  escaped  a  lion  an d  su b seq u en tly  fo u n d  L a .
T hey  p lan n ed  to  re c ap tu re  th e  th ro n e  from  O ah— a n d  to o k  
a  loyal old p rie s t in to  th e ir  confidence. In  som e w ay  th ey
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T A R Z A N
The invaders o f the jun&le unsuccessfully 
attack the fearsome stronghold o f Opar 
—while back in their camp, treachery 

and double-dealing run rampant.

w ere b e tra y e d  an d  w ere fo rced  to  figh t th e ir  w ay  o u t,  an d  
flee fo r th e ir  lives from  O p ar.

T h a t  n ig h t th ey  s lep t in  a  g re a t tre e  in  th e  fo rest. A t 
d aw n  T a rz a n  aw oke to  find a  s to rm  ap p ro ach in g . H e  
looked  in to  L a ’s ru d e ly  co n s tru c te d  c o t a n d  saw  th a t  she 
w as still a s le e p ; th en , sw ing ing  to  a  n ea r-b y  tree , he  se t 
o u t  upon  a  search  fo r  food  b efo re  th e  s to rm  b ro k e . (The 
story continues in detail:)

A S  T a rz a n  m oved  up-w ind  th ro u g h  th e  m idd le  te rrace , 
every  fa c u lty  o f  h is  d e lica te ly  a t tu n e d  senses w as 

a le r t . L ik e  th e  lion , T a rz a n  p a r tic u la r ly  re lished  th e  flesh 
o f  P acco  th e  zeb ra , th o u g h  e ith e r  B a ra  th e  an te lo p e  o r  
H o r ta  th e  b o a r w ould  h av e  p roven  a n  ac c e p tab le  s u b s t i tu te ; 
b u t  th e  fo re s t seem ed to  b e  d ese rted  b y  ev ery  m em fter o f 
th e  h e rd s  he  sough t. O n ly  th e  scen t-spoo r o f  th e  g re a t ca ts  
a ssa iled  h is  n o s tr ils , m ing led  w ith  th e  lesser a n d  m ore 
h u m a n  o d o r o f M a n u  th e  m onkey .

T im e  m ean s l i t t le  to  a  h u n tin g  b e a s t ; i t  m e a n t l i t t le  to  
T a rz a n  w ho, h av in g  se t o u t  in  sea rch  o f m e a t, w ou ld  re tu rn  
o n ly  w hen he  h a d  found  m eat.

W h en  L a  aw ak en ed  i t  w as som e tim e  b efo re  she  could
All rights reserved.
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place h e r  su rro u n d in g s, b u t  w hen she d id  a  slow  sm ile o f 
happ iness a n d  co n te n tm e n t p a r te d  h e r  lovely  lip s , revea ling  
a n  even row  o f p e rfec t te e th . She s ig h e d ; th e n  she m u r
m ured  the  nam e o f  th e  m an  she loved.

“ T a r z a n ! ” she called .
T h ere  w as no rep ly . A gain  she spoke h is  nam e, b u t  th is  

tim e louder. A gain th e  o n ly  answ er w as silence. S ligh tly  
troub led , she a ro se  upon  a n  e lbow  a n d  leaned  ov er the  side  
of h e r d e e p in g  couch.

T h e  tre e  b en ea th  h e r  w as em p ty .
She th o u g h t, co rrec tly , th a t  p e rh a p s  he  h a d  gone to  h u n t, 

b u t  still she w as tro u b led  by  h is  absence  a n d  th e  longer 
she w aited  th e  m ore tro u b le d  she becam e. She knew  th a t  
he  d id  n o t love h e r  a n d  th a t  she  m u s t be a  b u rd en  to  h im . 
She knew  too th a t  h e  w as a s  m uch  a  w ild  b e a s t as  th e  lions 
of the  fo rest a n d  th a t  th e  sam e desire  fo r freedom , w hich 
an im a ted  them , m u st a n im a te  h im . P e rh a p s  he  h a d  been 
unab le  to  w ith s ta n d  th e  te m p ta tio n  longer a n d  w hile  she 
s lep t, h e  h a d  le f t  her.

T h e re  w as n o t a  g re a t dea l in  th e  tra in in g  o r  e th ic s  o f 
L a  of O p ar th a t  cou ld  hav e  found  ex cep tion  to  such  co n 
d u c t, fo r th e  life  o f h e r  people  w as a  life  o f ru th le ss  selfish

ness a n d  c ru e lty . T h ey  en
te r ta in e d  few of the  finer 
sen s ib ilitie s  o f civilized m an, 
o r  th e  g re a t n o b ility  o f char
a c te r  th a t  m ark ed  so m any  of 
th e  w ild beasts.

L a ’s love fo r T a rz a n  had  
been  th e  on ly  so ft sp o t in  her 
savage  life , and  realiz ing  th a t 
she  w ould th in k  n o th in g  of de
se rtin g  a  c re a tu re  she d id  n o t 
love, she  w as fa ir  enough  to  
c a s t  no rep roaches upon T a r 
zan  fo r hav in g  done th e  th in g  

th a t  she  m ig h t hav e  done in  sim ila r c ircum stances— nor 
to  h e r m ind  d id  i t  ill accord  w ith  her conception  of h is 
n o b ility  o f ch a ra c te r .

A s she descended  to  th e  g round  she sough t to  d e te r
m ine  som e p la n  o f  ac tio n  fo r the  fu tu re , b u t  in  th is  m o
m en t o f loneliness a n d  depression  she saw  no a lte rn a tiv e  
b u t  to  re tu rn  to  O p ar. A nd so it  w as tow ard  th e  c ity  o f her 
b ir th  th a t  she  tu rn e d  h e r  s te p s ; b u t she h a d  n o t gone far 
befo re  she rea lized  th e  dan g er and  fu til i ty  o f  th is  p lan , 
w hich  cou ld  b u t lead  to  c e rta in  d e a th  w hile O a h  an d  D oo th  
ru led  in  O p a r.

She fe lt b i t te r  to w ard  th e  o ld  p r ie s t D a ru s , w hom  she 
believed  h ad  b e tra y e d  her, an d  accep tin g  h is  treason  as an  
index o f  w h a t she  m ig h t ex p ec t from  o th e rs  w hom  she 
h a d  believed  to  be  frien d ly  to  h e r, she realized  the  u tte r  
hopelessness o f  h e r  position  in so fa r  a s  regain ing  th e  th rone 
of O p ar w ith o u t o u ts id e  h e lp  w as concerned . L a  h ad  no 
h a p p y  life  to  w hich she m ig h t look  fo rw ard , b u t the  will 
to  live w as y e t s tro n g  w ith in  h e r— m ore th e  resu lt, perhaps, 
o f th e  courageousness o f h e r  s p ir i t  th a n  o f a n y  fear of 
d ea th , w hich to  h e r  w as b u t a n o th e r  w ord fo r d e fea t.

She p au sed  in  th e  tra i l  th a t  she h ad  reached  a  sh o rt dis- 
45
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tan ce  from  th e  tre e  in  w hich she h ad  sp en t th e  n ig h t an d  
there , w ith  a lm o st n o th in g  to  gu ide her, she sough t to  d e te r
m ine in  w h a t d irec tio n  she should  b re a k  a  new  tra i l  in to  
th e  fu tu re— for w herever she w ent, o th e r th a n  b a c k  to  
O par, i t  w ould  be  a  new  tra il , lead ing  am ong peoples and  
experiences as  foreign to  h e r  as though  she h a d  sudden ly  
stepped  from  an o th e r  p lan e t, o r from  th e  long-lost c o n ti
n en t of h e r p rogen ito rs.

I t  occurred  to  h e r  th a t  p e rh ap s  th e re  m ig h t be o th e r 
people in  th is  s tran g e  w orld  as  generous an d  ch iv a lro u s as 
T a rzan . A t le a s t in  th is  d irec tio n  th e re  lay  hope. In  O par 
there  w as n o n e ; so she tu rn e d  back  aw ay  from  O p ar and  
above h er b lack  c louds ro lled  an d  billow ed as th e  sto rm  
k ing  m arsha led  h is forces— an d  beh ind  her a  g re a t taw n y  
b east w ith  g leam ing eyes s lunk  
th rough  th e  u n d e rb ru sh  beside 
the  tra il th a t  she followed.

C H A P T E R  V I I I

In F u t il e  S ea rc h

TA R Z A N  of th e  Apes, ran g 
ing fa r in  search  of food, 

caugh t a t  len g th  the  w elcom e 
scen t of H o r ta  the  boar. T h e  
m an  paused  an d  w ith  a  deep 
in h a la tio n  filled h is lungs w ith  
a ir  u n til h is  g re a t bronzed  
chest expanded  to  th e  full.
T he  b lood coursed th ro u g h  his 
veins, as every  fiber of h is 
being  reac ted  to  th e  ex h ila ra 
tion  of the  m om ent— th e  keen 
de lig h t o f th e  h u n tin g  b eas t 
th a t  has  scen ted  its  q u a rry !
T h e n  sw iftly  an d  s ilen tly  he 
sped in  th e  d irec tio n  of h is p rey .

P resen tly  h e  cam e upon  i t ,  a  
young  tu sk e r, pow erfu l and  
agile, h is  w icked tu sk s  g leam 
ing as he  to re  b a rk  from  a  
young tree . T h e  ape-m an  w as 
poised ju s t  above h im ,concealed  
by  the foliage of a  g re a t tree .

A viv id  flash of ligh tn ing  
b roke  from  th e  b illow ing b lack  
clouds above. T h e  s to rm  b r o k e ; 
a t  th e  sam e in s ta n t  th e  m an 
launched  h im self on the  boar, 
g rasp ing  in  one h an d  th e  h u n t
ing  kn ife  o f h is  long-dead  sire.

T h e  w eight o f th e  m a n ’s body  cru shed  th e  b o a r to  the  
e a r th ; before  he  could  s trugg le  to  h is  fee t again , th e  keen  
blade h ad  severed h is  ju g u la r . H is  life-b lood gush ing  from  
th e  w ound, th e  b o a r sough t to  rise  a n d  tu rn  to  fight, b u t  th e  
steel thew s of th e  ape-m an  d ragged  h im  dow n an d  a n  in 
s ta n t  la te r , w ith  a  la s t convulsive  sh u d d er, H o r ta  d ied .

L eap ing  to  h is  feet, T a rz a n  p laced  a  foo t upon  th e  carcass  
o f h is  k ill an d  ra is in g  h is  face to  th e  heavens, gave voice to  
th e  v ic to ry -c ry  o f th e  bu ll-ape .

F a in tly  to  th e  ea rs  of m arch in g  m en  cam e th e  h ideous 
scream . T h e  b lack s in  th e  p a r ty  h a lte d , w ide-eyed.

“ W h a t th e  devil w as th a t ? ” d em anded  Zveri.
“ I t  sounded  lik e  a  p a n th e r ,” sa id  C o lt.
“ T h a t w as no p a n th e r ,” sa id  K item bo . “ I t  w as th e  c ry  

of a  bu ll-ape w ho h as  m ade  a  k ill, o r— ”
“ O r w h a t ?” dem anded  Zveri.
K item bo  looked fea rfu lly  in  th e  d irec tio n  from  w hich  the  

sound h ad  com e. “ L e t us ge t aw ay  from  h e re ,” he  said .

Behind, her a tawny beast with gleaming eyes 
slunk through the underbrush beside the trail.

A gain  th e  lig h tn in g  flashed a n d  the  th u n d e r c rashed  an d  
a s  th e  to rre n tia l ra in  deluged  th em , th e  p a r ty  staggered  on 
in  th e  d irec tio n  of th e  b a r r ie r  cliffs o f O par. . . .

C old a n d  w et, L a  of O p a r c rouched  b en ea th  a  g re a t tree  
th a t  on ly  p a r tia lly  p ro te c te d  h e r  a lm o st naked  body  from  
th e  fu ry  of th e  s to rm . In  th e  dense  u n d e rb ru sh  a  few 
y a rd s  from  h e r a  taw n y  ca rn iv o re  la y  w ith  u n b lin k in g  eyes 
fixed s tead ily  upon  her.

T h e  s to rm , ti ta n ic  in  i ts  b rie f  fu ry , passed  on, leav ing  the  
deep  w orn  tra il  a  t in y  to r re n t  o f m u d d y  w ate r an d  L a, 
th o ro u g h ly  ch illed , h a s ten ed  onw ard  in  an  effort to  woo 
new  w arm th  to  h e r  ch illed  body .

She knew  th a t  tra ils  m u s t lead  som ew here an d  in  h e r 
h e a r t  she hoped  th a t  th is  one w ould  lead  to  th e  c o u n try  of

T a rz a n . I f  she could  live 
th e re , seeing h im  occasionally , 
she  w ould  be c o n ten t. Even 
know ing  th a t  h e  w as n ear h e r  
w ould  be  b e tte r  th a n  no th ing . 
O f course  she h a d  no concep
tio n  of th e  im m en sity  of the  
w orld  she tro d . A  know ledge 
even of th e  ex te n t o f th e  forest 
th a t  su rro u n d ed  h e r  w ould 
hav e  ap p a lled  her.

In  h e r  im ag in a tio n  she v is
ualized  a  sm all w orld, d o tted  
w ith  th e  rem ain s of ru ined  
c itie s  lik e  O p ar, in  w hich 
dw elt c re a tu res  like  those  she 
h a d  k n o w  n— gnarled  an d  
k n o tte d  m en lik e  th e  p ries ts  
o f O p ar, w h ite  m en lik e  T a r 
zan , b lack  m en  such as  she 
h a d  seen, a n d  g re a t shaggy 
gorillas like  B olgani, w ho 
h ad  ru led  in  th e  V alley  o f the 
P a lace  of D iam onds.

T h in k in g  these  though ts, 
she cam e a t  la s t to  a  c learing  
in to  w hich  th e  u n b ro k en  ray s 
of th e  w arm  sun  poured  w ith 
o u t in te rru p tio n . N e a r  the  
ce n te r  o f th e  c learing  w as a 
sm all b o u ld er a n d  tow ard  th is  
she  m ade  h e r  w ay  w ith  th e  in 
te n tio n  of b ask ing  in  the  
w arm  ra y s  of th e  sun  u n til she 
shou ld  b e  d ried  an d  w arm ed, 
fo r th e  d rip p in g  fo liage h ad  
k e p t h e r  w et a n d  cold  even 
a f te r  th e  ra in  h ad  ceased.

As she sea ted  h erse lf she  saw  a  m ovem en t a t  th e  edge of 
th e  c learing  ah ead  of h e r an d  an  in s ta n t  la te r  a  g re a t leop
a rd  bounded  in to  view . T h e  b e as t p au sed  a t  s igh t of the  
w om an, e v id en tly  as  m uch  su rp rised  as  she, an d  th en , a p 
p a re n tly  rea liz ing  th e  defenselessness o f th is  unexpected  
p rey , th e  c re a tu re  c rouched  and  w ith  tw itch in g  ta il slow ly 
w orm ed itse lf  fo rw ard .

L a  rose a n d  d rew  th e  k n ife  th a t  she h a d  ta k e n  from  
D a ru s  from  h e r g ird le . She knew  th a t  fligh t w as fu tile . 
In  a  few b o unds th e  g re a t b e a s t cou ld  o v e rta k e  h e r  and  
even  h a d  th e re  been a  tre e  th a t  she cou ld  hav e  reached  
befo re  she w as o v e rtak en , i t  w ould  have  p roven  no sanc
tu a ry  from  a  leopard .

D efense  she knew  to  be  a lso  fu tile , b u t  su rren d e r w ith 
o u t b a tt le  w as n o t w ith in  th e  fiber o f L a  o f O par.

T h e  m e ta l discs, e la b o ra te ly  w ro u g h t b y  th e  h an d s of 
som e long-dead  g o ld sm ith  o f a n c ie n t O par, rose an d  fell 
above h er firm  b re a s t as h e r  h e a r t  b ea t, p e rh ap s  a  b it  m ore
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rapidly, beneath them. On came the leopard. She knew 
that in an instant he would charge; then of a sudden he 
rose to his feet, his back arched, his mouth grinning in a 
fearful snarl, and simultaneously a tawny streak whizzed 
by her from behind and she saw a great lion leap upon her 
would-be destroyer.

At the last instant, but too late, the leopard had turned 
to flee. The lion seized him by the back of the neck and 
with his jaws and one great paw he twisted the head back 
until the spine snapped. Then, almost contemptuously, 
he cast the body from him and turned toward the girl.

In an instant La realized what had happened. The lion 
had been stalking her and seeing another about to seize his 
prey, he had leaped to battle in its defense. She had been 
saved, though only to fall victim immediately to another 
and more terrible beast.

The lion stood looking at her. She wondered why he did 
not charge and claim his prey. She did not know that 
within that little brain the scent of the woman had aroused 
the memory of another day, when Tarzan had lain bound 
upon the sacrificial altar of Opar with Jad-bal-ja, the Gold
en Lion, standing guard above him. A woman had come— 
this same woman. Tarzan his master had told him not to 
harm her—and she had approached and cut the bonds that 
secured him.

This Jad-bal-ja remembered and he remembered too that 
he was not to harm this woman and if he was not to harm 
her, then nothing must harm her. For this reason he had 
killed Sheeta the leopard.

But all this La of Opar did not know, for she had not 
recognized Jad-bal-ja. She merely wondered how much 
longer it would be—and when the lion came closer she 
steeled herself, for still she meant to fight; yet there was 
something in his attitude that she could not understand. 
He was not charging; he was merely walking toward her, 
and when he was a couple of yards from her he half turned 
away and lay down and yawned.

For what seemed an eternity to the girl she stood there 
watching him. He paid no attention to her. Could it be 
that, sure of his prey and not yet hungry, he merely waited 
until he was quite ready to make his kill ? The idea was 
horrible and even La’s iron nerves commenced to weaken 
beneath the strain.

She knew she could not escape, and so better instant 
death than this suspense. She determined, therefore, to 
end the matter quickly and to discover once and for all 
whether the lion considered her already his prey or would 
permit her to depart

Gathering all the forces of self-control that she possessed, 
she placed the point of her dagger to her heart and walked 
boldly past the lion. Should he attack her she would end the 
agony instantly by plunging the blade into her heart.

Jad-bal-ja did not move, but with lazy, half-closed eyes 
he watched the woman cross the clearing and disappear 
beyond the turn of the trail that wound its way back into 
the jungle. . . .

All that day La moved on with grim determination, look
ing always for a ruined city like Opar, astonished by the 
immensity of the forest, appalled by its loneliness. Surely, 
she thought, she must soon come to the country of Tar
zan 1 She found fruits and tubers to allay her hunger and 
as the trail descended a valley in which a river ran, she did 
not want for water. But night came again and still no 
sight of man or city. Once again she crept into a tree to 
sleep, but this time there was no Tarzan to fashion a couch 
for her or to watch over her safety.

AFTER Tarzan had slain the boar, he cut off the hind- 
i quarters and started back to the tree in which he had 

left La. The storm made his progress slower than it other

wise would have been, but notwithstanding this he realized 
long before he reached his destination that his hunting had 
taken him much farther afield than he had imagined.

When at last he reached the tree and found that La was 
not there, he was slightly disconcerted, but thinking that 
perhaps she had descended to stretch her limbs after the 
storm he called her name aloud several times. Receiving 
no answer, he became genuinely apprehensive for her 
safety, and dropping to the ground sought some trace of 
her. It so happened that beneath the tree her footprints 
were still visible, not having been entirely obliterated by 
the rain, and he saw that they led back in the direction of 
Opar, so that, although he lost them when they reached the 
trail, in which water still was running, he was none the 
less confident that he knew her intended destination and 
so he set off in the direction of the barrier cliff.

It was not difficult for him to account for her absence and 
for the fact that she was returning to Opar and he re
proached himself for his thoughtlessness in having left her 
for so long a time without first telling her of his purpose. 
He guessed, rightly, that she had imagined herself deserted 
and had turned back to the only home she knew, to the 
only place in the world where La of Opar might hope to find 
friends; but that she would find them even there Tarzan 
doubted and he was determined that she must not go back 
until she could do so with a force of warriors sufficiently 
great to insure the overthrow of her enemies.

It had been Tarzan’s plan first to thwart the scheme of 
the party whose camp he had discovered in his dominion 
and then to return with La to the country of his Waziri,

Before the hoar could struggle to his feet, 
the keen blade severed his jugular.
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where he would gather a sufficient body of those redoubt
able warriors to insure the safety and success of La’s re
turn to Opar.

Never communicative, he had neglected to explain his 
purpose to La and this he now regretted, since he was quite 
certain that had he done so she would not have felt it nec
essary to have attempted to return alone to Opar.

But he was not much concerned with the outcome, since 
he was confident that he could overtake her long before she 
reached the city and, inured as he was to the dangers of 
the forest and the jungle, he minimized their importance, 
as we do those which confront us daily in the ordinary 
course of our seemingly humdrum existence, where death 
threatens us quite as constantly as it does the denizens of 
the jungle.

MOMENTARILY expecting to catch sight of La, Tar
zan slowly traversed the back trail to the foot of the 

rocky escarpment that guards the plain of Opar. Now he 
commenced to have his doubts for it did not seem possible 
that La could have covered so great a distance in so short 
a time. He scaled the cliff and came out upon the summit 
of the flat mountain that overlooked distant Opar. Here 
only a light rain had fallen the storm having followed the 
course of the valley below. Plain in the trail were the foot
prints of himself and La where they had passed down from 
Opar the night before, but nowhere was there any sign of 
spoor to indicate that the girl had returned, nor, as he 
looked out across the valley, was there any moving thing 
in sight.

What had become of her ? Where could she have gone ? 
In the great forest that spread below him there were count
less trails. Somewhere below her spoor must be plain in 
the freshly wet earth, but he realized that even for him it 
might prove a long and difficult task to pick it up again.

Rather sorrowfully he turned back to descend the bar
rier cliff and as he did so his attention was attracted by a 
movement at the edge of the forest below. Dropping to 
his belly behind a low bush, Tarzan watched the spot to 
which his attention had been attracted. Warily he gazed 
as the head of a column of men debouched from the forest 
and moved toward the foot of the cliff.

Tarzan had known nothing of what had transpired upon 
the occasion of Zveri’s first expedition to Opar, which had 
occurred while he had been incarcerated in the cell beneath 
the city. The apparent mysterious disappearance of the 
party that he had known to have been marching on Opar 
had mystified him; but here it was again—where it had 
been in the meantime was of no moment.

Tarzan wished that he had his bow and arrow that the 
Oparians had taken from him and which he had not had an 
opportunity to replace since he had escaped from them. 
But if he did nqt have them there were other ways of an
noying the invaders.

From his position he watched them approach the cliff 
and commence the ascent.

Tarzan selected a large boulder, many of which were 
strewn about the flat top of the mountain, and when the 
leaders of the party were about halfway to the summit and 
the others were strung out below them, the ape-man pushed 
the rock over the edge of the cliff just above them.

In its descent it just grazed Zveri, struck a protuber
ance beyond him, bounded over Colt’s head and carried 
two of Kitembo’s warriors to death at the base of the es
carpment.

The ascent stopped instantly. Several of the blacks who 
had accompanied the first expedition started a hasty re
treat and utter disorganization and rout faced the expedi
tion, whose nerves had become more and more sensitive the 
nearer they approached Opar.

“Stop the damn’ cowards! ” shouted Zveri to Dorsky and 
Ivitch, who were bringing up the rear. “Who will volun
teer to go over the top and investigate ?”

“I ’ll go,” said Romero.
“And I ’ll go with him,” said Colt.
“Who else?” demanded Zveri; but no one else volun

teered. Already the Mexican and the American were 
climbing upward.

“Cover our advance with a few rifles,” Colt shouted back 
to Zveri. “That ought to keep them away from the edge.”

Zveri issued instructions to several of the askaris who had 
not joined in the retreat. When their rifles commenced 
popping it put new heart into those who had started to flee, 
and presently Dorsky and Ivitch had rallied the men and 
the ascent was resumed.

Quite aware that he could not stop the advance single- 
handed, Tarzan had withdrawn quickly along the edge of 
the cliff to a spot where tumbled masses of granite offered 
concealment and where he knew there existed a precipitous 
trail to the bottom of the cliff. Here he could remain and 
watch, or, if necessary, make a hasty retreat. He saw 
Romero and Colt reach the summit and immediately recog
nized the latter as the man he had seen in the base camp 
of the invaders. Tarzan had previously been impressed by 
the appearance of the young American and now he ac
knowledged his unquestioned bravery and that of his com
panion in leading a party over the summit of the cliff in 
the face of an unknown danger.

Romero and Colt looked quickly about them, but there 
was no enemy in sight and this word they passed back to 
the ascending company.

From his point of vantage Tarzan watched the expedition 
surmount the summit of the cliff and start upon its march 
toward Opar. He believed that they could never find the 
treasure-vaults and now that La was not in the city, he was 
not concerned with the fate of those who had turned against 
her. Upon the bare and inhospitable Oparian plain, or in 
the city itself, they could accomplish little in furthering the 
objects of the expedition he had overheard Zora Drinov 
explaining to Colt. He knew that eventually they must 
return to their base camp and in the meantime he would 
prosecute his search for L a; and so as Zveri led his expe
dition once again toward Opar, Tarzan of the Apes slipped 
over the edge of the barrier cliff and descended swiftly to 
the forest below.

Just inside the forest and upon the bank of the river was 
an admirable camp site and having noticed that the expe
dition was accompanied by no porters, Tarzan naturally as
sumed that they had established a temporary camp within 
striking distance of the city. I t occurred to him that in 
this camp he might find La a prisoner.

AS he had expected, he found the camp located upon the 
l spot where upon other occasions he had camped with 

his Waziri warriors.
And old thorn boma that had encircled it for years had 

been repaired by the newcomers and within it a number of 
rude shelters had been erected while in the center stood the 
tents of the white men. Porters were dozing in the shade 
of the trees; a single askari made a pretense of standing 
guard, while his fellows lolled at their ease, their rifles at 
their sides. But nowhere could he see La of Opar.

He moved down-wind from the camp, hoping to catch 
her scent spoor if she was there, but so strong was the smell 
of smoke and the body odors of the blacks that he could not 
be sure but that these drowned La’s scent if she was a 
prisoner in the camp. He decided therefore to wait until 
darkness had fallen when he might make a more careful in
vestigation and he was further prompted to this decision 
bv the sight of weapons, which he sorely needed. All of



the warriors were armed with rifles, but some, clinging 
through force of ancient habit to the weapons of their an
cestors, carried also bows and arrows and in addition there 
were many spears.

As a few mouthfuls of the raw flesh of Horta had con
stituted the only food that had passed Tarzan’s lips for 
almost two days, he was ravenously hungry. With the dis
covery that La had disappeared, he had cached the hind- 
quarter of the boar in the tree in which they had spent the 
night, before setting out upon his fruitless search for her. 
So now, while he waited for darkness, he hunted again and 
this time Bara the antelope fell a victim to his prowess, 
nor did he leave the carcass of his kill until he had satisfied 
his hunger. Then he lay up in a near-by tree and slept.

THE anger of Abu Batu against Zveri was rooted deeply 
in his inherent racial antipathy for Europeans and 

their religion, and its growth was stimulated by the asper
sions which the Russian had cast upon the courage of 
the Aarab and his followers.

“Dog of a Nasrany! ” ejaculated the Sheik. “He called us 
cowards, we Bedauwy, and he left us here like old men and 
boys to guard the camp and the woman! ”

“He is but an instrument of Allah,” saidoneof theAarabs, 
“in the great cause that will rid Africa of all Nasrany.” 

“Wellah-billah I”  ejaculated Abu Batu. “What proof 
have we that these people will do as they promise ? I would 
rather have my freedom on the desert and what wealth I 
can gather by myself than to lie longer in the same camp 
with these Nasrany pigs.”

“There is no good in them,” muttered another.
“I have looked upon their woman,” said the Sheik, “and 

I find her good. I know a city where she would bring 
many pieces of gold.”

“In the trunk of the chief Nasrany there are many pieces 
of gold and silver,” said one of the men. “His boy told that 
to a Galla, who repeated it to me.”

' The plunder of the camp is rich beside,” suggested a 
swarthy warrior.

“If we do this thing, perhaps the great cause will be lost,” 
suggested the one who had first answered the Sheik.

“It is the cause of the Nasrany,” said Abu Batu, “and it 
is only for profit. Is not the huge pig always reminding us 
of the money and the women and the power that we shall 
have when we have thrown out the English ? Man is moved 
only by his greed. Let us take our profits in advance and 
be gone.”

Wamala was preparing the evening meal for his mistress. 
“Before, you were left with the brown Bwana,” he said, 
“and -he was no good; nor do I like any better the Sheik 
Abu Batu. He is no good. I wish that Bwana Colt was 
here.”

“So do I,” said Zora. “It seems to me that the Aarabs 
have been sullen and surly ever since the expedition re
turned from Opar.”

“They have sat all day in the tent of their chief talking 
together,” said Wamala; “and often Abu Batu looked at 
you.”

“That is your imagination, Wamala,” replied the girl. 
“He would not dare to harm me.”

“Who would have thought that the brown Bwana would 
have dared to?” Wamala reminded her.

“Hush, Wamala—the first thing you know you will have 
me frightened,” said Zora, and then suddenly: “Look, 
Wamala! Who is that?”

The black boy turned his eyes in the direction toward 
which his mistress was looking. At the edge of the camp 
stood a figure that might have rung an exclamation of sur
prise from a stoic. A beautiful woman stood there regard
ing them intently. She had halted just at the edge of camp 
—an almost naked woman whose gorgeous beauty was her 
first and most striking charactertistic. Two golden discs 
covered her firm breasts and a narrow stomacher of gold 
and precious stones encircled her hips, supporting in front 
and behind a broad strip of soft leather, studded with gold 
and jewels, which formed the pattern of a pedestal on the 
summit of which was seated a grotesque bird. Her feet 
were shod in sandals that were covered with mud, as were 
her shapely legs upward to above her knees. A mass of 
wavy hair, shot with golden bronze lights by the rays of 
the setting sun, half surrounded an oval face, and from be
neath narrow brows fearless gray eyes regarded them.
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Some of the Aarabs had caught sight of her, too, and they 
were coming forward now toward her. She looked quickly 
from Zora and Wamala toward the others. Then the 
European girl arose quickly and approached her that she 
might reach her before the Aarabs did, and as she came near 
the stranger with outstretched hands, Zora smiled. La of 
Opar came quickly to meet her, as though sensing in the 
smile of the other an index to the friendly intent of this 
stranger.

“Who are you ?” asked Zora. “And what are you doing 
here alone in the jungle?”

La shook her head and replied in a language that Zora 
did not understand.

Zora Drinov was an accomplished linguist but she ex
hausted every language in her repertoire, including a few 
phrases from various Bantu dialects, and still found no 
means of communicating with the stranger.

The Aarabs addressed her in their own tongue and Wa
mala in the dialect of his tribe, but all to no avail. Then 
Zora put an arm about her and led her toward her tent and 
there, by means of signs, La of Opar indicated that she 
desired t» bathe. Wamala was directed to prepare a tub 
in Zora’s tent and by the time supper was prepared the 
stranger reappeared, washed and refreshed.

As Zora Drinov seated herself opposite her strange guest, 
she was impressed with the belief that never before had 
she looked upon so beautiful a woman and she marveled 
that one who must have felt so utterly out of place in her 
surroundings should still retain a poise that suggested the 
majestic bearing of a queen rather than of a stranger ill 
at ease.

By signs and gestures, Zora sought to converse with her 
guest until even the regal La found herself laughing. Then 
La tried it too, until Zora knew that her guest had been 
threatened with clubs and knives and driven from her home, 
that she had walked a long way, that either a lion or a 
leopard had attacked her and that she was very tired.

When supper was over, Wamala prepared another cot for 
La in the tent with Zora, for something in the faces of the 
Aarabs had made the European girl fear for the safety of 
her beautiful guest.

“You must sleep outside the tent door tonight, Wamala,” 
she said. “Here is an extra pistol.”

In his goat-hair beyt Abu Batu, the Sheik, talked long 
into the night with the principal men of his tribe. “The 
new one,” he said, “will bring a price such as has never been 
paid before!”

TARZAN awoke and glanced upward through the foliage 
at the stars. He saw that the night was half gone and 

he arose and stretched himself. He ate again sparingly of 
the flesh of Bara and slipped silently into the shadows of 
the night. . . .

The camp at the foot of the barrier cliff slept. A single 
askari kept guard and tended the beast-fire. From a tree 
at the edge of the camp two eyes watched him, and when he 
was looking away a figure dropped silently into the shad
ows. Behind the huts of the porters it crept, pausing oc
casionally to test the air with dilated nostrils. It came at 
last, among the shadows, to the tents of the Europeans and 
one by one it ripped a hole in each rear wall and stealthily 
entered.

It was Tarzan searching for La, but he did not find her 
and, disappointed, he turned to another matter.

Making a half circuit of the camp, moving sometimes 
only inch by inch as he wormed himself along on his belly, 
lest the askari upon guard might see him, he made his way 
to the shelters of the other askaris and there he selected a 
bow and arrow and a stout spear. But even yet he was not 
done.

For a long time he crouched waiting—waiting until the 
askari by the fire should turn in a certain direction.

Presently the sentry arose and threw some dry wood 
upon the fire, after which he walked toward the shelter of 
his fellows to awaken the man who was to relieve him. It 
was this moment for which Tarzan had been waiting. The 
path of the askari brought him close to where Tarzan lay 
in hiding. The man approached and passed and in the same 
instant Tarzan leaped to his feet and sprang upon the un
suspecting black. A strong arm encircled the fellow from 
behind and swung him to a broad, bronzed shoulder. As 
Tarzan had anticipated a scream of terror burst from the 
man’s lips, awakening his fellows, and then he was borne 
swiftly through the shadows of the camp away from the 
beast-fire as, with his prey struggling futilely in his grasp, 
the ape-man leaped the thorn boma and disappeared into 
the black jungle beyond.

So sudden and violent the attack, so complete the man’s 
surprise, that he had loosened his grasp upon his rifle in an 
effort to clutch his antagonist as he was thrown lightly to 
the shoulder of his captor.

His screams, echoing through the forest, brought his terri
fied companions from their shelters in time to see an indis
tinct form leap the boma and vanish into the darkness. 
They stood temporarily paralyzed by fright, listening to 
the diminishing cries of their comrade. Presently these 
ceased suddenly. Then the headman found his voice.

“Simba! ” he said.
“It was not Simba,” said another. “I t ran high upon two 

legs, like a man. I saw it.”

PRESENTLY from the dark jungle came a hideous, 
long-drawn cry. “That is the voice of neither man 
nor lion,” said the headman.

“It is a demon,” said another, and then they huddled 
about the fire, throwing dry wood upon it until its blaze had 
crackled high into the air.

In the darkness of the jungle Tarzan paused and laid 
aside his spear and bow, possession of which had permitted 
him to use but one hand in his abduction of the sentry. 
Now the fingers of his free hand closed upon the throat of 
his victim, putting a sudden period to his screams. Only 
for an instant did Tarzan choke the man and when he re
laxed his grasp upon the fellow’s throat, the black made no 
further outcry, fearing to invite again the ungentle grip 
of those steel fingers. Quickly Tarzan jerked the fellow 
to his feet, relieved him of his knife and, grasping him by 
his thick wool, pushed him ahead of him into the jungle, 
after stooping to retrieve his spear and bow. It was then 
that he voiced the victory cry of the bull-ape, for the value 
of the effect that it would have not only upon his victim, 
but upon his fellows in the camp behind him.

Tarzan had no intention of harming the fel’ow. His 
quarrel was not with the innocent black tools of the white 
men and, while he would not have hesitated to take the life 
of the black had it been necessary, he knew well enough 
that he might effect his purpose with them as well with
out bloodshed as with it.

The whites could not accomplish anything without their 
black allies and if Tarzan could successfully undermine the 
morale of the latter, the scheme of their masters would be 
as effectually thwarted as though he had destroyed them, 
since he was confident that they would not remain in a dis
trict where they w*re constantly reminded of the presence 
of a malign, supernatural enemy. Furthermore, this policy 
accorded better with Tarzan’s grim sense of humor, and 
therefore amused him, which the taking of life never did.

For an hour he marched his victim ahead of him in an 
utter silence, which he knew would have its effect upon the 
nerves of the black man.
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F in a lly  he h a lte d  h im , s tr ip p e d  h is  rem ain in g  c lo th ing  
from  h im , a n d  ta k in g  th e  fe llow ’s lo in -c lo th  bou n d  h is 
w ris ts  an d  an k les  to g e th e r loosely . T h e n  T a rz a n  le f t  h is  
cap tiv e , ta k in g  h is ca rtr id g e -b e lt an d  o th e r  be longings w ith  
h im , know ing  th e  m an  w ould  soon free h im se lf from  h is 
bon d s an d  believ ing  th a t  he  h a d  m ade  h is  escape, w ould  
rem ain  fo r life  convinced  th a t  he  h a d  n arro w ly  e luded  a  
te rr ib le  fa te .

Satisfied  w ith  h is  n ig h t’s w ork , T a rz a n  re tu rn e d  to  the  
tre e  in  w hich he  h ad  cached  th e  carcass  o f B a ra , a te  once 
m ore and  lay  u p  in  sleep  u n til m orn ing , w hen he ag a in  took  
u p  h is  search  fo r L a , seek ing  trace  of h e r  u p  th e  va lley  be
yo n d  th e  b a rr ie r  cliff o f O p ar, in  th e  general d ire c tio n  h er 
spoor h ad  in d ica ted  she h a d  gone, though , in  fac t, she h ad  
gone in  p recise ly  th e  opposite  d irec tio n , dow n th e  va lley .

C H A P T E R  I X

T he Treachery' of Abu Batu

NIG H T  w as fa lling  w hen a  frig h ten ed  li t t le  m onkey  took  
refuge in  a  tree -to p . F o r  d a y s  he  h a d  been w an d e r

ing  th ro u g h  th e  ju n g le , seek ing  in  h is  l i t t le  m ind  a  so lu
tio n  fo r h is  p rob lem  d u rin g  those  occasional in te rv a ls  th a t  
he  could  c o n cen tra te  h is  m en ta l forces upon  it. B u t in  a n  
in s ta n t  he  m ig h t fo rg e t i t  to  go sw inging an d  scam pering  
th ro u g h  th e  tre e s ; o r  ag a in  a  sudden  te r ro r  w ould  d rive  
i t  from  h is  consciousness, as  one o r a n o th e r  o f th e  h e red i
ta ry  m enaces to  h is  ex istence ap p e a re d  w ith in  th e  ran g e  of 
h is  percep tiv e  facu lties .

W hile  h is  g rie f la s ted  i t  w as rea l a n d  p o ig n an t, an d  te a rs  
welled in  th e  eyes o f l i t t le  N k im a  as  he  th o u g h t o f h is  a b 
sen t m aste r. L u rk in g  a lw ay s w ith in  h im  up o n  th e  b o rd e r
la n d  of conv ic tion  w as th e  th o u g h t th a t  he m u s t o b ta in  
succor fo r T a rz a n . In  som e w ay  h e  m u s t fe tch  a id  to  h is  
m aste r. T h e  g re a t b lack  G om angan i w arrio rs , w ho w ere 
a lso  th e  se rv a n ts  o f T a r 
zan , w ere m an y  d a rk 
nesses aw ay , b u t  y e t i t  
w as in  th e  general d irec 
tion  o f th e  c o u n try  of 
th e  W aziri th a t  h j  d r i f t 
ed . T im e  w as in  no 
sense of th e  essence of 
th e  so lu tion  o f th is  o r 
an y  o th e r  p rob lem  in  the  
m ind  o f N k im a . H e  h ad  
seen T a rz a n  e n te r  O p ar 
alive. H e  h a d  n o t seen 
h im  d estro y ed , no r h ad  
he seen h im  com e o u t of 
th e  c i ty ;  th e re fo re  b y  
the  s ta n d a rd s  of h is  logic 
T a rz a n  m u s t s till be 
a live  and  in  th e  c ity , b u t  
because th e  c ity  w as 
filled w ith  enem ies T a r 
zan  m u st be in  danger.
As co n d itio n s  w ere th e y  
w ould rem ain . N k i m a  
cou ld  n o t rea d ily  v isu a l
ize a n y  change th a t  h e  
d id  n o t ac tu a lly  w itness , 
so, w h e th er h e  found  a n d  
fe tched  th e  W az iri to 
d ay  or tom orrow  w ould  
have  li t t le  effect up o n  
th e  resu lt. T h e y  w ould  Wamal< said Zora_ „ Who i$
go to  O p ar a n d  k ill T a r-  that?” At the edge of camp a beautiful 
zan s enem ies, a n d  th e n  woman stood regarding them intently.

l i t t le  N k im a  w ould  h av e  h is  m a s te r  once m ore and  he 
w ould  n o t h av e  to  b e  a fra id  of S heeta , o r  S abor, o r H is ta h .

N ig h t fell an d  in  th e  fo rest N k im a  h ea rd  a  gen tle  ta p 
p ing . H e  a roused  h im se lf a n d  lis tened  in te n tly . T h e  ta p 
p ing  grew  in  vo lum e u n til i t  ro lled  a n d  m oved th ro u g h  the  
ju n g le . I t s  source  w as a t  no  g re a t d is tan ce  a n d  as  N k im a  
becam e aw are  o f th is , h is  exc item en t grew .

T h e  m oon w as w ell u p  in  the  heavens, b u t  th e  shadow s of 
th e  ju n g le  w ere dense  an d  N k im a  w as upon  th e  ho rns of a  
d ilem m a, betw een  h is desire  to  go to  th e  p lace  from  w hich 
th e  d ru m m in g  em a n a te d  and  h is  fea r of th e  dangers  th a t 
m ig h t lie  a long  th e  w ay . B u t a t  len g th  th e  u rge  prevailed  
over h is  te rro r  an d  keep ing  well up  in  th e  re la tiv e ly  g re a te r  
sa fe ty  of th e  tree -to p s he sw ung q u ick ly  in  th e  d irec tio n  
from  w hich  th e  sound  w as com ing, to  h a lt  a t  la s t above a 
l i t t le  n a tu ra l c lea rin g  th a t  w as rough ly  c irc u la r  in  shape.

B elow  h im  in  th e  m oon ligh t he  w itnessed  a  scene th a t  he 
h ad  sp ied  upon  before, for here  th e  g re a t apes of T o -y a t 
w ere engaged  in  th e  d ea th -d an ce  of th e  D um -D um . In  the  
c e n te r  o f th e  a m p h ith e a te r , w as one of those  rem ark ab le  
e a rth e n  d ru m s, w hich from  tim e  im m em oria l p rim itiv e  m an 
h as  h ea rd , b u t  w hich  few have  seen. B efore th e  d ru m  
w ere sea ted  tw o o ld  shes, w ho b ea t upon its  resounding  
su rface  w ith  sh o rt s tick s . T h e re  w as a  rough  rh y th m ic  c a 
dence to  th e ir  b ea tin g  a n d  to  it, in  a  savage c irc le , danced  
th e  bu lls , w hile  en c irc ling  th em  in a  th in  o u te r  line the 
fem ales an d  th e  you n g  sq u a tte d  upon  th e ir  haunches, en 
th ra lle d  sp e c ta to rs  o f the  savage scene.

C lose beside th e  d ru m  lay  th e  dead  body  of S heeta  the  
leo p ard , to  ce leb ra te  w hose k illing  th e  D um -D um  h ad  been 
o rgan ized .

P re se n tly  th e  d ancing  b u lls  w ould  ru sh  in  upon  th e  body 
a n d  b e a t i t  w ith  h eav y  s tick s  an d , leap ing  o u t again , re 
sum e th e ir  dance. W hen th e  h u n t, an d  th e  a tta c k  and  the 
d e a th  h ad  been d ep ic ted  a t  leng th , th ey  w ould cast aw ay 
th e ir  b ludgeons a n d  w ith  b a red  fangs leap  upon the  carcass,
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tearing  an d  rend ing  i t  a s  th ey  fo u g h t am ong them selves fo r 
large pieces or choice m orsels.

N ow  N k im a  an d  his k in d  a re  no ted  n e ith e r  fo r th e ir  ta c t 
nor judgm en t. O ne w iser th a n  li t t le  N k im a  w ould  have 
rem ained s ilen t u n til the  dance an d  th e  feast w ere over, u n 
til a new d ay  h ad  com e an d  the  g re a t bu lls  o f th e  tr ib e  of 
T o -y a t h ad  recovered  from  th e  h y ste rica l frenzy  th a t  th e  
d rum  and  th e  dancing  a lw ays induced  w ith in  them .

B u t li t t le  N k im a  w as on ly  a  m onkey . W h a t h e  w an ted , 
he  w an ted  im m ed ia te ly , n o t being  endow ed w ith  th a t  m en
ta l poise w hich resu lts  in  pa tience , a n d  so he  sw ung b y  h is 
ta il from  an  overhang ing  b ran ch  an d  scolded a t  th e  to p  of 
h is voice in  an  effort to  a t t r a c t  th e  a tte n tio n  o f th e  g rea t 
apes below.

“T o -y a t!  G a-y a t!  Z u th o ! ” he  cried . “T a rz a n  is in  
danger! C om e w ith  N k im a  an d  save T a r z a n ! ”

A g rea t bull s to p p ed  in  th e  m id st of the  dancing  an d  
looked up. “ Go aw ay , M a n u ,” he grow led. “ Go aw ay  or 
we k i l l ! ” B u t l i t t le  N k im a  th o u g h t th a t  th e y  could  no t 
ca tch  h im  and  so he  co n tin u ed  to  sw ing from  th e  b ran ch  
and  yell an d  scream  a t  them  u n til finally  T o -y a t se n t a  
young  ape, w ho w as n o t too  heavy , to  c lam ber in to  the  
upper b ranches of th e  tree , to  c a tc h  l i t t le  N k im a  and  k ill 
him .

H ere  w as an  em ergency w hich N k im a  h ad  n o t foreseen. 
L ike  m any  people, he  had  believed th a t  every  one w ould  be 
in te rested  in  w h a t in te re s te d  h im , an d  w hen he h a d  first 
heard  th e  boom ing of th e  d ru m s of th e  D u m -D u m  he 
th o u g h t th a t  the  m om en t th e  apes lea rn ed  of T a rz a n ’s peril 
they  w ould set o u t upon  th e  tra i l  to  O par.

N ow , how ever, h e  knew  d iffe ren tly  an d  as  th e  rea l m en
ace of h is m istak e  becam e p a in fu lly  a p p a re n t w ith  th e  leap 
ing of a  young  ape  in to  th e  tre e  below  h im , l i t t le  N k im a  
em itted  a  loud sh riek  of te r ro r  an d  fled th ro u g h  th e  n ig h t ; 
no r d id  he pause  u n til, p a n tin g  an d  ex hausted , h e  h a d  p u t 
a  good m ile betw een  h im self an d  th e  tr ib e  o f T o -y a t.

WH E N  L a  of O p ar aw oke in  th e  te n t  o f Z o ra  D rin o v  
she looked a b o u t h e r, ta k in g  in  the  u n fa m ilia r  ob 

jec ts  th a t  su rro u n d ed  her. P re se n tly  h e r  gaze rested  upon  
the  face of h e r sleeping hostess.

T hese, indeed, she th o u g h t, m u st be  th e  people of T a r 
zan, for h ad  th e y  n o t tre a te d  h e r  w ith  k indness  a n d  co u r
tesy  ? T h ey  h ad  offered h e r  no  h a rm  an d  h a d  fed h er and  
given h e r  she lte r. A new  th o u g h t crossed  h e r  m in d  now  
and  h er brow s c o n trac ted , as  d id  th e  p u p ils  o f h e r  eyes in to  
w hich th e re  cam e a sudden , savage lig h t. P e rh a p s  th is  
w om an w as T a rz a n ’s m a te !  L * o f  O p ar g rasp ed  th e  h ilt 
o f D a ru s ’ k n ife  w here  i t  la y  re a d y  beside  her.

R u t then , a s  sudden ly  as  i t  h ad  com e, th e  m ood passed , 
fo r in  h e r h e a r t she knew  th a t  she could  n o t re tu rn  evil fo r 
good, no r could  she h a rm  one w hom  T a rz a n  lo v e d ; a n d  so 
w hen Z ora opened h e r  eyes L a  g ree ted  h e r  w ith  a  sm ile.

I f  the  E u ropean  girl w as a  cause  fo r a s to n ish m e n t to  L a, 
she herself filled th e  o th e r  w ith  p ro fo u n d est w onder and  
m ystification . H e r  scan t, y e t rich  an d  gorgeous ap p a re l 
ha rk ed  back  to  a n  a n c ie n t age an d  th e  g leam ing  w h iteness 
o f h e r sk in  seem ed as m uch  o u t of p lace  in  th e  h e a r t  o f a n  
A frican  jung le  as  d id  h e r  tra p p in g s  in  th e  tw e n tie th  cen 
tu ry . H ere  w as a  m y ste ry  th a t  n o th in g  in  th e  p a s t  expe
rience of Z ora D rin o v  could  a ss is t in  so lv ing. H ow  she 
w ished th a t  th ey  could  converse, b u t  a ll she cou ld  do  w as 
to  sm ile back  a t  th e  b e a u tifu l c re a tu re  regard ing  h er so 
in ten tly .

L a, accustom ed as  she h ad  been to  being  w aited  upon  all 
h e r life by  th e  lesser p riestesses o f O p ar, w as su rp rised  by  
th e  fac ility  w ith  w hich Z ora  D rin o v  a tte n d e d  to  h e r  ow n 
needs as she rose to  b a th e  an d  dress, th e  on ly  serv ice  she 
received being  in  th e  form  of a  p a il of h o t w a te r  w hich 
W am ala  fe tched  an d  p o u red  in to  h e r  fo ld ing  tu b . Y e t

th o u g h  L a  h a d  never befo re  been  expected  to  l if t  a  h an d  
in  th e  m ak in g  o f h e r  to ile t, she w as fa r  from  helpless, an d  
p e rh a p s  she found  p leasu re  in  th e  new  experience of do ing  
for herself.

U n lik e  th e  custom s of th e  m en of O p ar, those  of its  w om 
en  Required sc rupu lous bod ily  c lean liness an d  in  th e  p a s t 
m uch  of L a ’s tim e  h a d  been  d evo ted  to  h e r  to ile t, to  th e  care  
o f h e r n a ils  an d  h e r  te e th  an d  h e r  h a ir  a n d  to  th e  m assag
ing of h e r  bo d y  w ith  a ro m a tic  u n g u en ts— custom s h anded  
dow n from  a  c u ltu re d  c iv iliza tio n  o f a n tiq u ity , to  ta k e  on 
in  ru in ed  O p a r  th e  significance o f re lig ious rites.

B y  th e  tim e  th e  tw o g irls  w ere re a d y  fo r b re a k fa s t, W a 
m ala  w as p re p a re d  to  serve it. As th e y  s a t o u ts id e  the  ten t 
b en ea th  th e  shade  of a  tree , ea tin g  th e  coarse  fa re  o f the  
cam p, Z ora  no ted  u n w on ted  a c tiv ity  a b o u t th e  b y u t of the  
A arabs, b u t  she gave th e  m a tte r  l i t t le  th o u g h t as  th e y  had  
upon  o th e r  occasions m oved th e ir  te n ts  from  one p a r t  of 
th e  cam p  to  a n o th e r.

B re a k fa s t over, Z ora  to o k  dow n h e r  rifle, w iped  o u t th e  
bore  an d  oiled th e  breech-m echan ism , fo r to d a y  she w as 
going o u t a f te r  fresh  m eat, th e  A arab s  h av in g  refused  to  
h u n t. L a  w atched  h e r  w ith  ev id en t in te re s t and  la te r  saw  
h er d e p a r t w ith  W a m a la  an d  tw o o f th e  b lack  p o rte rs , b u t 
she d id  n o t a t te m p t to  accom pany  h er, since she h a d  re 
ceived no sign to  do  so.

Ib n  D a m m u k  w as th e  son of a  she ik  o f th e  sam e tr ib e  as 
A bu B a tu  a n d  upon  th is  ex ped ition  he  w as th e  la t te r ’s righ t- 
h an d  m an . W ith  th e  fo ld  of h is  th o b  d raw n  across the  
low er p a r t  o f h is  face, leav ing  on ly  h is  eyes exposed, he  had  
been w atch in g  th e  tw o g irls  from  a  d is tan ce . H e  saw  
Z ora  D rin o v  q u it  th e  cam p  w ith  a  g u n -b eare r an d  tw o 
p o r te rs  a n d  knew  th a t  she h a d  gone to  h u n t.

F o r  som e tim e  a f te r  she h a d  d e p a rte d  he  s a t in  silence 
w ith  tw o com pan ions. T h e n  he  aro se  an d  sa u n te red  across 
th e  cam p  to w ard  L a  of O p ar, w here  she s a t  b u ried  in  rev 
erie  in  a  cam p  c h a ir  befo re  Z o ra ’s te n t. As th e  th ree  m en 
ap p ro ach ed  L a  eyed th em  w ith  level gaze, h e r  n a tu ra l sus
picion  of s tra n g e rs  aroused  in  h e r  b reas t. As th ey  cam e 
closer a n d  th e ir  fe a tu re s  becam e d is tin c t, she fe lt a  su d 
d en  d is tru s t  o f them . T h e y  w ere c ra f ty , m align-looking  
m en— n o t a t  a ll like  T a rz a n — a n d  in s tin c tiv e ly  she d is
tru s te d  them .

T h e y  h a lte d  befo re  h e r a n d  Ib n  D am m u k , th e  son of a  
she ik , ad d ressed  her.

L a  eyed  h im  h a u g h tily . She d id  n o t u n d e rs ta n d  h im  and  
she d id  n o t w ish  to , fo r th e  m essage th a t  she read  in h is  
eyes d isg u sted  her. She shook  h e r  head  to  in d ica te  th a t  
she d id  n o t u n d e rs ta n d  an d  tu rn e d  aw ay  to  in d ica te  th a t  
th e  in te rv iew  w as te rm in a te d . Ib n  D a m m u k  stepped  clos
e r  an d  la id  a  h a n d  fa m ilia rly  upon  h e r  n ak ed  shoulder.

H e r  eyes flam ing w ith  anger, L a  leaped  to  h e r  feet, one 
h a n d  m oving  sw iftly  to  th e  h il t  o f h e r  dagger. Ib n  D a m 
m u k  step p ed  back , b u t  one o f h is  m en  a tte m p te d  to  seize 
her. M isgu ided  fo o l! L ik e  a  tig ress  L a  w as upon  him , and  
befo re  h is  frien d s cou ld  in te rv en e  th e  sh a rp  b lade  of the  
k n ife  o f D a ru s , th e  p r ie s t o f th e  F lam in g  God, h ad  su n k  
th ric e  in to  h is  b re a s t— an d  w ith  a  gasp ing  scream  he h ad  
s lum ped  to  th e  g ro u n d  dead .

W ith  flam ing eyes an d  b loody  kn ife , th e  h igh  p riestess 
o f O p ar s tood  above h e r  k ill, w hile  A bu  B a tu  and  the o th er 
A arab s, a t t r a c te d  b y  th e  d e a th -c ry  of th e  s tr ick en  m an , 
ra n  h u rrie d ly  to w ard  th e  li t t le  g roup .

“ S tan d  b a c k ! ” c ried  L a. “ L ay  no p ro fan in g  h and  upon 
th e  person  o f th e  h igh  p riestess  o f th e  F lam in g  G o d ! ”

T h e y  d id  n o t u n d e rs ta n d  h e r  w ords, b u t  they^understood  
h er flash ing  eyes an d  h e r  d rip p in g  b lade . Jab b e rin g  vo lu 
b ly , th e y  g a th e red  a ro u n d  h er, b u t  a t  a  safe  d istance.

“W h a t m eans th is , Ib n  D a m m u k ? ” dem anded  A bu  B a tu .
“ D ogm an  d id  b u t  to u ch  h er a n d  she flew a t  h im  lik e  el 

adrea. lo rd  o f th e  b ro a d  h e a d .”



“Stand back!” cried La. “Lay no profaning hand upon the person of the high 
priestess of the Flaming God!”

“ A lioness she m ay  b e ,” sa id  A bu  B a tu , “ b u t she m u s t 
n o t be h a rm e d .”

“ Wullah!”  exclaim ed Ib n  D a m m u k . “ B u t she m u st be
tam ed .”

“ H e r tam in g  we m ay  leave to  h im  w ho w ill p a y  m an y  
p ieces of gold for h e r ,” rep lied  th e  Sheik . “ I t  is necessary  
on ly  for us to  cage h er. S u rround  h er, m y  ch ild ren , an d  
ta k e  th e  k n ife  from  her. M ak e  h e r  w ris ts  secure  beh in d  
h e r  back , an d  by  th e  tim e  th e  o th e r re tu rn s  we sha ll have  
s tru c k  cam p  an d  be read y  to  d e p a r t .”

A dozen b raw n y  m en leaped  upon  L a  sim u ltan eo u sly . 
“ D o n o t h a rm  h e r!  D o n o t h a rm  h e r ! ” scream ed  A bu 
B a tu , as, figh ting  like  a  lioness indeed , L a  sough t to  defend  
herself. S lash ing  r ig h t an d  le f t  w ith  h e r  dagger, she  drew  
blood m ore th a n  once before  th e y  overpow ered  h er, no r 
d id  th ey  accom plish  i t  befo re  a n o th e r  A arab  fell w ith  a  
p ierced  h e a r t ;  b u t  a t  le n g th  th e y  succeeded in  w rench ing  
th e  b lade  from  h er an d  securing  h e r  w ris ts .

L eav ing  tw o w arrio rs  to  g u a rd  h e r, A bu  B a tu  tu rn e d  h is 
a tte n tio n  to  g a th e rin g  u p  th e  few b lack  se rv an ts  th a t  re 
m ained  in  cam p. T hese  he  forced to  p re p a re  lo ad s of 
such  of th e  cam p eq u ip m en t a n d  p ro v is io n s as he  requ ired , 
and  w hile th is  w ork  w as going on  u n d e r Ib n  D a m m u k ’s 
superv ision , th e  S heik  ran sack ed  th e  te n ts  o f th e  E u ro 
peans, g iv ing specia l a t te n tio n  to  th o se  of Z o ra  D rin o v  an d  
Z veri, w here he  expected  to  find th e  gold  th a t  th e  lead er 
o f th e  exped ition  w as re p u te d  to  hav e  in  la rg e  q u a n t i t ie s ; 
no r w as he  e n tire ly  d isap p o in ted  since h e  found  in  Z o ra ’s 
te n t a box co n ta in in g  a considerab le  am o u n t o f m oney, 
though  by  no m eans th e  g re a t q u a n ti ty  th a t  he  h a d  ex
pected , a  fa c t w hich w as due to  th e  fo resig h t o f Z veri, w ho 
h ad  perso n a lly  b u ried  the  b u lk  of h is  fu n d s b e n e a th  the  
floor o f h is  te n t. . . .

Z ora  m et w ith  unexpected  success in  h e r  h u n tin g , for 
w ith in  a  l i t t le  m ore  th a n  an  h o u r of h e r  d e p a r tu re  from  
cam p she h ad  com e upon  an te lope , a n d  tw o q u ick  sho ts  h ad  
d ropped  as  m an y  m em bers of th e  h e rd . She w aited  w hile 
th e  p o rte rs  sk inned  an d  dressed  them , a n d  th en  re tu rn e d  
le isu re ly  to w ard  cam p. H e r  m ind  w as occupied  to  som e

ex te n t w ith  the  d isq u ie t
ing a t t i t u d e  of the 
A arabs, b u t she w as not 
a t  all p rep ared  for the  
recep tion  th a t  she m et 
w hen s h e  approached  
th e  cam p ab o u t noon.

She w as w alk ing  in  a d 
vance, im m ed ia te ly  fo l
low ed by  W am ala , who 
w as ca rry in g  bo th  of her 
rifles, w hile beh ind  them  
w ere th e  p o rte rs , s ta g 
gering  u n d e r th e ir  heavy  
loads, w hen, ju s t  a s  she 
w as a b o u t to  e n te r  the  
c learing , A arab s leaped  
from  th e  u n d erb ru sh  on 
e ith e r side  of th e  tra il. 
T w o of them  seized W a
m ala  an d  w renched the  
rifles from  h is  g rasp , 
w hile  o th e rs  la id  heavy  
h an d s  upon  Zora. She 
tr ie d  to  free herself from  
them  an d  d raw  h er re
volver, b u t th e  a tta c k  
h ad  ta k e n  h er so by  su r
p rise  th a t  before  she 
cou ld  accom plish  an y 
th in g  in  defense, she w as 

overpow ered , h e r h an d s  d raw n  beh in d  h er an d  bound  a t  
h e r  back.

“W h a t is the  m ean ing  of th is ? ” she dem anded . “ W here 
is  A bu  B a tu , th e  S h e ik ?”

T h e  m en laughed  a t  her. “ Y ou shall see h im  p resen tly ,” 
sa id  one. “H e  h as  an o th e r  guest w hom  he is en te rta in in g , 
so he  could  n o t com e to  m eet y o u ,”— a t  w hich they  all 
laughed  aga in .

As she s tep p ed  in to  th e  c learing  w here  she could  ob ta in  
a n  u n o b s tru c te d  view  of th e  cam p, she w as astounded  by 
w h a t she saw . E v e ry  te n t h ad  been s tru ck . T h e  A arabs 
w ere lean ing  on  th e ir  rifles read y  to  m arch , each  of them  
b u rd en ed  w ith  a  sm all pack , w hile  the  few b lack  m en who 
h a d  been le f t  in  cam p, w ere lined  up  before  heavy  loads. 
A ll th e  b a lan ce  of th e  p a ra p h e rn a lia  o f th e  cam p, w hich 
A bu B a tu  h ad  n o t m en enough to  tra n sp o rt, w as heaped 
in  a  p ile  in  the  ce n te r  o f th e  c learing , an d  even as  she 
looked  she saw  m en  se ttin g  to rches to  it.

As she w as led  across th e  c learing  tow ard  th e  w aiting  
A arab s, she saw  h e r e rs tw h ile  guest betw een  tw o w arrio rs, 
w ith  w ris ts  confined by  thongs even as Z o ra ’s own. N ea r 
h e r, scow ling m alevo len tly , w as A bu B a tu .

“W h y  h av e  you  done th is  th ing , A bu B a tu ? ” dem anded  
Z ora.

“A llah  w as w ro th  th a t  we should  b e tra y  our land  to  the 
N a s ra n y ,” sa id  th e  Sheik . “ W e have seen th e  lig h t and  
we a re  going b ack  to  o u r ow n peop le .”

“ W h a t do you  in te n d  to  do  w ith  th is  w om an an d  w ith  
m e ? ” asked  Z ora.

“W e shall ta k e  you  w ith  us for a  li t t le  w ay ,” replied 
A bu B a tu . “ I  know  a  k in d  m an  w ho is very  rich , who will 
give you  b o th  a  good hom e.”

“ Y ou m ean  th a t  you  a re  going to  sell us to  som e black  
s u l ta n ? ” dem anded  th e  g irl.

T h e  Sheik  shrugged . “ I  w ould n o t p u t  i t  th a t  w ay ,” he 
sa id . “ R a th e r  le t u s say  th a t  I  am  m ak ing  a p resen t to  a 
g re a t an d  good friend  an d  sav ing  you  an d  th is  o th e r 
w om an from  c e rta in  d e a th  in  the  ju n g le  should  we d e p a rt 
w ith o u t y o u .”
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“A bu B a tu , y o u  a re  a  h y p o c rite  a n d  a  t ra i to r ,”  s a id  Z o ra , 
her voice v ib ra n t w ith  co n tem p t.

“T he  N a sra n y  lik e  to  call nam es,”  sa id  th e  Sheik  w ith  a  
sneer. “ P e rh ap s  if th e  p ig  Z veri b a d  n o t called  us nam es 
th is  w ould n o t hav e  h ap p en ed .”

“ So th is  is y o u r  revenge,” asked  Z ora , “because  he  re 
p ro ach ed  you  fo r y o u r cow ard ice  a t  O p ar ?”
’ “ E n o u g h !” snapped  A bu  B a tu . “ C om e, m y  c h ild ren , 
le t us be gone.”

As the  flam es licked  a t  th e  edges of th e  g re a t p ile  o f p ro 
visions an d  eq u ip m en t th a t  th e  A arabs w ere forced to  leave 
behind, the  d ese rte rs  s ta r te d  upon  th e ir  m arch  w estw ard .

T h e  g irls  m arch ed  n e a r  th e  
head  of th e  co lum n , th e  feet 
of the  A arab s an d  th e  c a rr ie rs  
beh ind  them  to ta lly  o b lite ra t
ing th e ir  spoor from  th e  m otley  
record of the  tra il. T h ey  m igh t 
have found som e co m fo rt in  
th e ir  s tra i ts  h ad  th e y  been ab le 
to  converse w ith  one an o th e r, 
b u t L a  cou ld  u n d e rs ta n d  no one 
and  Z o ra  found  n o  p leasu re  
in  speak ing  to  th e  A arabs, 
w hile W am ala  an d  th e  o th e r 
b lacks w ere so fa r  tow ard  
the rea r of th e  co lum n th a t 
she could  n o t h av e  com 
m unica ted  w ith  them .

T o  p ass the  tim e  aw ay,
Z ora  conceived the  idea  of 
teach ing  her com pan ion  in  
m isery som e E u ro p ean  la n 
guage an d  because in  th e  
orig inal p a r ty  th e re  h ad  been 
m ore who were fam ilia r  w ith  
E nglish  th an  w ith  an y  o th e r 
tongue, she  selected  th a t  
language for h e r experim en t.

She began  by  p o in tin g  to  
herself and  say ing  “w om an” 
and  then  to  L a  an d  rep ea tin g  
the  sam e w o rd ; a f te r  w hich  
she po in ted  to  several o f the  
A arabs in  succession and  
said  “ m an ” in  each  in stance .

I t  w as ev iden t th a t  L a  un
derstood  h er pu rpose  im m e
d ia te ly , for she en te red  in to  
the  sp ir it of i t  w ith  eagerness 
and  a la c rity , rep ea tin g  the  
tw o w ords aga in  an d  aga in , 
each tim e in d ica tin g  e ith e r 
a  m an o r a  w om an.

N ex t the  E u ro p ean  girl aga in  p o in ted  to  h e rse lf and  
said  “Z ora .” F o r a  m om ent L a  w as p e rp le x e d ; th en  she 
sm iled and  nodded.

“ Z ora ,” she sa id , p o in tin g  to  h e r  com pan ion  an d  th en , 
sw iftly , she  touched  h e r  ow n b re a s t w ith  a  s lender fore
finger an d  said , “ L a .”

A nd th is  w as th e  beg inn ing . E ach  h o u r L a  le a rn e d  new  
w ords, a ll nou n s a t  first, th a t  described  each  fa m ilia r  o b jec t 
th a t ap p eared  o ften es t to  th e ir  view . She lea rn ed  w ith  re 
m ark ab le  ce le rity , ev idencing  a n  a le r t  an d  in te llig e n t m ind  
and  a  re ten tiv e  m em ory.

H e r p ro n u n c ia tio n  w as n o t a lw ays p e rfe c t fo r she h ad  a  
decidedly  fo reign  accen t th a t  w as like  n o th in g  Z o ra  D rin o v  
ever h ad  h e a rd  befo re , an d  so a lto g e th e r  c a p tiv a tin g  
th a t  the  teach e r never tire d  of h e a rin g  h e r  p u p il recite .

As the  m arch  p rogressed  Z ora  realized  th a t  th e re  w as

l i t t le  lik e lih o o d  th a t  th e y  w ould  be m is tre a te d  by  th e ir  
c a p to rs , i t  being  ev id en t to  h e r th a t  th e  S heik  w as im 
pressed  w ith  th e  be lie f th a t  th e  b e tte r  th e  cond ition  in 
w hich th e y  could  be p re sen ted  to  th e ir  p ro spec tive  p u r
ch ase r th e  m ore h an d so m e  th e  re tu rn  th a t  A bu  B a tu  m ight 
hope to  receive.

T h e ir  ro u te  la y  to  th e  n o rth w est th ro u g h  a  section  of the  
G alla  c o u n try  of A byssin ia  and  from  sc ra p s  of conversa
tio n  Z o ra  o v e rh ea rd  she le a rn ed  th a t  A bu  B a tu  a n d  h is  fol
low ers w ere ap p reh en siv e  of d an g e r d u rin g  th is  po rtion  
o f th e  jo u rn ey .

A nd well th e y  m ay  hav e  been  ap p reh en siv e  since  fo r ages
th e  A arab s  hav e  con
d u c ted  ra id s  in  G alla  te r 
r ito ry  fo r th e  pu rpose  of 
c a p tu r in g  slaves, a n d  
am ong  th e  negroes w ith  
th e m  w as a  G alla  slave 
th a t  A bu B a tu  h a  d 
b ro u g h t w ith  h im  from  
h is  d e se rt hom e.

A fte r  th e  first d ay  the 
p riso n e rs  h a d  been a l
low ed th e  freedom  of 
th e ir  h a n d s , b u t a lw ays 
A arab  g u a rd s  su rro u n d 
ed th em , th o u g h  th e re  
seem ed l i t t le  likelihood  
th a t  a n  u n arm ed  girl 
w ould ta k e  the  risk  of 
escap ing  in to  th e  jung le  
w here  she w ould be su r
rounded  b y  th e  dangers 
o f w ild  b e a s ts  o r alm ost 
c e rta in  s ta rv a tio n .

H ow ever, could  Abu 
B a tu  h av e  read  th e ir  
th o u g h ts  he  m ig h t have 
been a s to n ish ed  to  learn  
th a t  in  th e  m ind  of each 
w as a  d e te rm in a tio n  to  
escape to  a n y  fa te  ra th e r  
th a n  to  m a rc h  docilely  
o n ' to  a n  end  th a t  the  
E u ro p e a n  g irl w as fu lly  
conscious of a n d  w hich 
L a  o f O p a r u n q u estio n 
a b ly  su rm ised  in p a rt.

L a ’s ed u ca tio n  was 
p ro g ressin g  n icely  by  the 
tim e  th e  p a r ty  neared  
th e  b o rd e r  of th e  G al
la  c o u n try ;  b u t  in  the  
m ean tim e  b o th  g irls  had  

becom e aw are  of a  new  m enace th re a te n in g  L a.
Ib n  D am m u k  m arch ed  o fte n  beside  h e r  a n d  in  h is  eyes, 

w hen he looked  a t  h e r, w as a  m essage th a t  needed  no w ords 
to  convey . B u t w hen  A bu  B a tu  w as n ea r, Ib n  D am m uk  
ignored  th e  fa ir  p riso n e r a n d  th is  caused  Z o ra  th e  m ost a p 
p rehension , fo r  i t  convinced  h e r  th a t  th e  w ily  Ib n  w as bu t 
b id ing  h is  tim e  u n til  h e  m ig h t find co n d itio n s  fav o rab le  to  
th e  ca rry in g  o u t o f som e schem e th a t  he  a lre a d y  h a d  de
cided  upon . N o r  d id  Z o ra  h a rb o r  a n y  d o u b ts  as  to  the  
general p u rp o se  of h is  p lan .

A t th e  edge of th e  G a lla  c o u n try  th ey  w ere h a lted  b y  a 
riv e r in  flood. T h e y  could  n o t go  n o r th  in to  A byssin ia  
p ro p e r a n d  th e y  d a re d  n o t go  so u th  w here  th e y  m igh t n a t 
u ra lly  hav e  expected  p u rsu it  to  follow . So perfo rce  they  
w ere Com pelled to  w a it im p a tie n tly , w here  th e y  w ere.

A nd  w hile th e y  w a ited  Ib n  D a m m u k  stru ck .

With his prey straggling jatilely in his grasp,  
the ape-man disappeared into the jungle.
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C H A P T E R  X  

In the D eath-Cell of Opar

ON C E  aga in  P e te r  Z veri s tood  befo re  th e  w alls o f O p ar 
an d  once ag a in  th e  cou rage  of h is  b lack  so ld iers w as 

d iss ip a ted  by  th e  w eird  c ries o f th e  in m a tes  of th e  c ity  o f 
m y ste ry . T h e  ten  w arrio rs , w ho h a d  n o t been to  O p a r be 
fore an d  w ho h ad  v o lu n tee red  to  e n te r  th e  c ity , h a lte d , 
trem b ling , as th e  firs t o f th e  b lood -cu rd ling  scream s rose, 
sh rill an d  p ierc ing , from  th e  fo rb id d in g  ru in s.

M iguel R om ero  once m ore  led  th e  in v ad e rs  a n d  d ire c tly  
beh ind  h im  w as W ay n e  C o lt. A ccord ing  to  th e  p la n  the  
b lacks w ere to  hav e  follow ed closely  b eh in d  these  tw o, w ith  
th e  b a lance  o f th e  w h ites  b rin g in g  u p  th e  re a r  w here  th e y  
m igh t ra lly  a n d  encourage th e  negroes, o r if  necessary , 
force th em  on a t  th e  p o in ts  o f th e ir  p is to ls . B u t th e  b lack s 
w ould n o t even e n te r  th e  open ing  of th e  o u te r  w all, so d e 
m oralized  w ere th e y  b y  th e  u n can n y  w arn in g  scream s w hich  
th e ir  su p e rs titio u s  m inds a t tr ib u te d  to  m a lig n a n t dem ons 
ag a in st w hich th e re  cou ld  be  no defense  an d  w hose an im os
ity  m ean t a lm o st c e rta in  d e a th  fo r those  w ho d isreg ard ed  
th e ir  w ishes.

“ In  w ith  you , y o u  d ir ty  c o w a rd s !” cried  Z veri, m enacing  
the  b lacks w ith  h is  revolver.

O ne of th e  w arrio rs  ra ised  h is  rifle th re a te n in g ly . “ P u t  
aw ay  y o u r w eapon , w h ite  m an ,” h e  sa id . “W e w ill figh t 
m en, b u t  we w ill n o t figh t th e  sp ir its  o f th e  d e a d .”

“ L ay  off, P e te r ,” sa id  D o rsk y . “ Y ou  w ill hav e  th e  w hole 
b unch  on us in  a  m in u te  a n d  w e sh a ll a ll be k illed . E v ery  
b lack  in  th e  o u tfit is  in  sy m p a th y  w ith  these  m en .”

Zveri low ered  h is  p is to l a n d  com m enced  to  p lead  w ith  th e  
w arrio rs, p rom ising  them  rew ards th a t  am o u n ted  to  riches 
to  them  if th ey  w ould  acco m p an y  th e  w h ites  in to  th e  c ity . 
B u t th e  v o lu n tee rs  w ere o b d u ra te — n o th in g  cou ld  induce  
them  to  v e n tu re  in to  O par.

Seeing fa ilu re  once aga in  im m in en t an d  w ith  a  m ind  a l
read y  obsessed b y  th e  be lie f th a t  th e  tre a su re s  o f O p ar 
w ould m ake  h im  fabu lously  w e a lth y  a n d  in su re  th e  success 
o f h is  secre t schem e of em pire , Z veri d e te rm in ed  to  follow  
R om ero  an d  C o lt w ith  the  b a lance  o f h is  a ides, w hich  con
sis ted  on ly  o f D o rsk y , Iv itc h  an d  th e  F ilip in o  boy.

“ C om e o n ,” he  sa id , “ we w ill hav e  to  m ak e  a  t r y  a t  i t  
a lone, if these  yellow  dogs w on’t  h e lp  u s .”

B y the  tim e the  fo u r m e n  h a d  passed  th ro u g h  th e  o u te r  
w all, R om ero  an d  C o lt w ere a lre a d y  o u t o f s ig h t beyond  th e  
inner w all. O nce aga in  th e  w arn in g  scream  b ro k e  m enac
ing ly  upon  th e  b rood ing  silence o f th e  ru in ed  c ity .

“ G o d !” e ja c u la ted  Iv itc h . “ W h a t do  y o u  suppose i t  
could  b e ? ”

“ S h u t u p ! ” exclaim ed Z veri ir r i ta b ly . “ S top  th in k in g  
a b o u t it , o r y o u ’ll go yellow  lik e  those  d a m n ’ b la c k s .”

SL O W L Y  th e y  crossed th e  c o u rt to w a rd  th e  in n e r w all, 
no r w as th e re  m uch  e n th u sia sm  m a n ife s t am ong  th em  

o th e r th a n  fo r an  e v id en t desire  in  th e  b re a s t o f each  to  
p e rm it one of th e  o th e rs  th e  g lo ry  o f lead in g  th e  advance. 
T o n y  h ad  reached  th e  open ing  w hen  a  b ed lam  of noise 
from  th e  o pposite  side o f th e  w all b u rs t  up o n  th e ir  ears— a 
hideous cho rus o f w ar-cries, m ing led  w ith  th e  sound  of 
ru sh ing  feet. T h e re  w as a  sho t, a n d  th e n  a n o th e r  an d  
ano ther.

T o n y  tu rn e d  to  see if  h is  com pan ions w ere fo llow ing h im . 
T h ey  h ad  h a lte d  an d  w ere lis ten in g  w ith  b lanched  faces.

T h en  Iv itc h  tu rn e d . “ T o  he ll w ith  th e  g o ld !” h e  sa id , 
and  s ta r te d  b ack  to w ard  th e  o u te r  w all a t  a  run .

“ C om e back , y o u  lousy  c u r ! ” c ried  Z veri, a n d  to o k  a f te r  
him  w ith  D o rsk y  a t  h is  heels. T o n y  h e s ita te d  fo r a  m o
m en t an d  then  scu rried  in  p u rsu it, n o r d id  a n y  of them  h a lt  
un til th e y  w ere beyond  th e  o u te r  w all. T h e re  Z veri over
took  Iv itc h  a n d  seized h im  b y  th e  shou lder.

“ I  o u g h t to  k ill y o u !” he  cried  in  a  trem b lin g  voice. 
“ Y ou  w ere as  g lad  to  g e t o u t o f th e re  as I  w as,” grow led 

Iv itc h . “ W h a t w as th e  sense of going in  th e re  ? W e w ould 
o n ly  hav e  been  k illed  like  C o lt and  R om ero . T h e re  w ere 
too  m an y  of th em . D id n ’t  you  h e a r  th e m ? ”

“ I  th in k  Iv itc h  is r ig h t,” sa id  D o rsk y . “ I t ’s all rig h t 
to  be  b rav e , b u t  we h av e  go t to  rem em ber th e  cause— if we 
a re  k illed  ev e ry th in g  is lo s t.”

“ B u t th e  g o ld ! ” exclaim ed Z veri. “ T h in k  of th e  g o ld !” 
“ G old is no  good to  dead  m en ,” D o rsk y  rem inded  him  

c u rtly .
“ H ow  a b o u t o u r c o m rad es?” ask ed  T o n y . “A re we to  

leave th em  to  be k illed  ?”
“ T o  he ll w ith  th e  M ex ican ,” sa id  Z v e r i ; “ and  as  fo r the  

A m erican  I  th in k  h is  fu n d s w ill s till be av a ilab le  as long 
a s  we can  keep  th e  new s of h is d e a th  from  g e ttin g  back  to  
th e  C o ast.”

“ Y ou a re  n o t even going to  try  to  rescue th e m ? ” asked  
T o n y .

“ I  can n o t do i t  a lone ,” sa id  Zveri.
“ I  w ill go w ith  y o u ,” sa id  T ony .
“ L it t le  good tw o of us can  accom plish ,” m um bled  Zveri. 

T h e n , in  one of h is  sudden  rages, he  ad vanced  m enacingly  
up o n  th e  F ilip ino .

“ W ho do y o u  th in k  you  are , a n y w a y ? ” he  dem anded . “ I  
am  in com m and  here— rem em ber th a t  I W hen  I  w a n t y o u r 
adv ice  I ’ll a sk  fo r i t ! ”

WH E N  R om ero  an d  C o lt h ad  passed  th ro u g h  the  inner 
w all, th a t  p a r t  o f th e  tem p le  in te rio r  w hich th ey  

cou ld  see a p p ea red  d ese rted  an d  y e t th ey  were conscious 
o f m ovem en t in  th e  d a rk e r  recesses and  th e  a p e rtu re s  of 
th e  ru in ed  ga lle ries th a t  looked  dow n in to  th e  cou rtw ay .

C o lt g lanced  back . “ Shall we w a it fo r th e  o th e rs? ” he 
asked .

R om ero  shrugged . “ I  th in k  we a re  going to  have  th is  
g lo ry  a ll to  ourselves, com rad e ,” he  sa id  w ith  a  grin .

C o lt sm iled  back  a t  h im . “ T h en  le t’s ge t on w ith  the  
b u sin ess ,” he  sa id . “ I  d o n ’t see an y th in g  very  te rr ify 
in g  y e t .”

“ T h e re  w as som eth ing  in  th e re  though ,” sa id  R om ero. 
“ I ’ve  seen th in g s m oving .”

“ So hav e  I , ” sa id  C olt.
W ith  th e ir  rifles read y , th e y  ad vanced  bo ld ly  in to  the  

te m p le ; b u t  th ey  h a d  n o t gone fa r  w hen, from  shadow y 
arch w ay s a n d  from  num erous gloom y doorw ays there  
ru shed  a  h o rd e  o f h o rrid  m en a n d  th e  silence of the  an c ien t 
c ity  w as sh a tte re d  b y  h ideous w ar-cries.

C o lt w as in  ad v an ce  an d  now  he k e p t on m oving fo r
w ard , firing  a  sh o t above  th e  heads of th e  g ro tesque  w ar
r io r  p rie s ts  o f O p ar. R om ero  saw  a  n u m b er of th e  enem y 
ru n n in g  along  th e  side  of th e  g re a t room  w hich they  had  
en te red , w ith  th e  ev id en t in te n tio n  of c u ttin g  off th e ir  re 
tre a t. H e  sw ung a b o u t an d  fired, b u t  n o t over th e ir  heads. 
R ealiz ing  th e  g ra v ity  of th e ir  position , he sh o t to  k ill, 
a n d  now  C o lt d id  th e  sam e, w ith  th e  re su lt th a t  th e  scream s 
o f a  couple  of w ounded  m en m ingled  now w ith  the  w ar- 
cries o f th e ir  fellows.

R om ero  w as forced to  d ro p  back  a  few step s to  p reven t 
th e  O p arian s  from  su rro u n d in g  him . H e  sh o t ra p id ly  now 
a n d  succeeded in  check ing  th e  advance  a ro u n d  th e ir  flank. 
A  q u ick  g lance a t  C o lt show ed h im  s ta n d in g  h is g round  
a n d  a t  th e  sam e in s ta n t  he saw  a  hu rled  c lub  s tr ik e  the 
A m erican  on  th e  head . T h e  m a n  d ropped  like  a  log an d  
in s ta n tly  h is  body  w as covered by  th e  te rr ib le  l i t t le  m en 
o f O par.

M iguel R om ero  rea lized  th a t  h is  com pan ion  w as lo st 
a n d  even if n o t now  a lre a d y  dead , he could  accom plish  
n o th in g  sing le-handed , to w ard  C o lt’s rescue. Indeed , if  
he escaped  w ith  h is  ow n life  he w ould  be fo r tu n a te ; and
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so, keep ing  u p  a  s te a d y  fire, he  fell b ack  to w ard  the  a p e r
tu re  in  the  in n e r w all.

H av in g  c a p tu re d  one of th e  in v ad ers , seeing th e  o th e r 
falling  back  an d  h e s ita n t to  fu r th e r  r isk  the  d e v a s ta tin g  
fire o f the  te rr ify in g  w eapon  in  th e  h an d  o f th e ir  single 
an tag o n ist, th e  O p arian s  h e s ita ted .

M eanw hile  R om ero  passed  th ro u g h  th e  in n e r  w all, 
tu rn ed  an d  ra n  sw iftly  to  th e  o u te r  a n d  a  m o m en t la te r  
had  jo ined  h is com pan ions upon  th e  p la in .

“ W here  is C o lt? ” d em anded  Zveri.
“T h ey  knocked  h im  o u t w ith  a  c lub  an d  c a p tu re d  h im ,” 

said  R om ero. “ H e  is p ro b a b ly  dead  by  th is  tim e .”
“A nd you  (Jpserted h im ? ” ask ed  Z veri.
T he  M exican tu rn ed  upon h is ch ief in  fu ry . “ You ask  

me th a t? ” he  dem anded . “Y ou tu rn e d  p a le  an d  ra n  even 
before y o u  saw  the  enem y ! I f  y o u  fellow s h a d  back ed  
us up , C o lt m igh t n o t h av e  been lo s t— b u t to  le t us go 
in th e re  alone—  T h e  tw o of us d id n ’t h av e  a  C h in a m a n ’s 
chance w ith  th a t  b unch  of w ild  m en. A nd you accuse me 
of cow ard ice?”

“ I  d id n ’t  do an y th in g  of th e  k in d ,” sa id  Z veri su llen ly . 
“ I never sa id  you  w ere a  cow ard .”

“ Y ou m ean t to  im p ly  it, th o u g h ,” sn ap p ed  R o m ero ; 
“b u t le t m e te ll you , Z veri, th a t  you  c a n ’t ge t aw ay  w ith  
th a t  w ith  m e o r  anyone  else w ho h as  been  to  O p a r w ith  
you .”

F rom  beyond  th e  w alls rose a  savage c ry  of v ic to ry  an d  
w hile i t  still rum bled  th ro u g h  th e  ta rn ish ed  h a lls  o f O par, 
Zveri tu rn ed  d e jec ted ly  aw ay  from  the  c ity .

“ I t ’s no  u se ,” he  said . “ I  c a n ’t c a p tu re  O p a r alone. W e 
are  re tu rn in g  to  cam p .”

TH E  l i t t le  p riests , sw arm ing  over C o lt, s tr ip p e d  h im  of 
h is  w eapons an d  secured  h is  h a n d s  beh in d  h is back . 

H e  w as s till  unconscious an d  so th e y  lif te d  h im  to  th e  
shou lder of one of th e ir  fellow s a n d  bore  h im  aw ay  in to  
the  in te rio r o f th e  tem ple .

W hen C o lt rega ined  consciousness h e  found  h im self ly 
ing  on th e  floor o f a  la rge  cham b er. I t  w as th e  th ro n e- 
room  of the  tem ple  of O p ar, w here he h ad  been  fe tched  
th a t  O ah  th e  h igh  p rie s te ss  m ig h t see th e  p riso n er.

P erceiv ing  th a t  th e ir  cap tiv e  h ad  rega ined  consciousness 
h is g u ard s je rk e d  h im  rough ly  to  h is  fee t an d  push ed  h im  
forw ard  to w ard  th e  fo o t o f th e  d a is  upon  w hich  stood  
O ah ’s th rone .

T h e  effect o f th e  p ic tu re  b u rs tin g  su d d en ly  up o n  h im  
im p arted  to  C o lt th e  defin ite  im pression  th a t  he  w as th e  
v ic tim  o f an  h a llu c in a tio n  o r a  d ream . T h e  o u te r  cham 
b er o f th e  ru in , in  w hich  he  h a d  fa llen , h a d  g iven  no 
suggestion  of th e  size an d  m agnificence o f th is  g re a t ch am 
ber, the  g ran d eu r o f w h ich  w as scarce ly  d im m ed  b y  th e  
ru in  of ages.

H e  saw  before  h im , upon  an  o rn a te  th ro n e , a  young  
w om an of excep tional physica l b e a u ty , su rro u n d ed  b y  th e  
sem i-barbaric  g ran d eu r of a n  a n c ie n t c iv iliza tion . G ro
tesque, h a iry  m en an d  b e a u tifu l m aid en s form ed h e r  en 
tourage. H e r  eyes, re s tin g  upon  h im , w ere cold  an d  cruel 
— h er m ien h a u g h ty  an d  co n tem p tu o u s . A  sq u a t w arrio r, 
m ore ape-like  in  h is  co n fo rm atio n  th a n  h u m an , w as a d 
dressing h er in  a  language  u n fa m ilia r  to  th e  A m erican .

W hen he h ad  fin ished , th e  g irl rose from  th e  th ro n e  
and  d raw ing  a  long kn ife  from  h e r g ird le  ra ised  i t  h igh  
above h e r  head  as  she  spoke ra p id ly  a n d  a lm o st fiercely, 
her eyes fixed upon  the  p risoner.

F ro m  am ong a  g roup  of p riestesses  a t  th e  r ig h t o f O a h ’s  
th rone, a  g irl, ju s t com e in to  w om anhood, reg ard ed  the  
p risoner th rough  half-closed  eyes an d  b e n e a th  the  golden 
p la tes  th a t  confined h er sm oo th  w h ite  b re a s ts , th e  h e a r t

of N ao  p a lp ita te d  to  th e  th o u g h ts  th a t  co n tem p la tio n  of 
th is  s tra n g e  w a rrio r  engendered  w ith in  her.

W h en  O ah  h a d  fin ished  speak ing , C o lt w as led  aw ay, 
q u ite  ig n o ra n t o f th e  fa c t th a t  he  h a d  been lis ten in g  to  
th e  sen tence  of d e a th  im posed  upon  h im  by  th e  high 
p riestess  o f th e  F la m in g  G od. H is  g u a rd s  co nducted  h im  
to  a  cell ju s t  w ith in  th e  e n tra n c e  of a tu n n e l lead in g  from  
th e  sacrific ia l c o u rt to  th e  p its  b e n e a th  th e  c ity  and  be
cause i t  w as n o t e n tire ly  below  ground , fresh  ai$ and 
lig h t h ad  access to  i t  th ro u g h  a  w indow  an d  th e  g ra ted  
b a rs  o f i ts  d o o rw ay . H e re  th e  esco rt le f t  h im , a f te r  re
m oving  th e  bonds from  h is  w ris ts .

T h ro u g h  th e  sm all w indow  in h is  cell W ay n e  C o lt looked 
o u t upon  th e  in n e r c o u rt o f  th e  T em p le  of th e  Sun of O par. 
H e  saw  th e  su rro u n d in g  ga lle ries rising  tie r  upon  tie r  to  
th e  su m m it o f a  lo f ty  w all. H e  saw  th e  stone  a l ta r  s ta n d 
ing in  th e  ce n te r  o f th e  c o u rt, an d  th e  b row n s ta in s  upon 
i t  an d  upon th e  p av e m e n t a t  i ts  foo t to ld  h im  w h a t the  
u n in te llig ib le  w ords of O ah  h ad  been  u nab le  to  convey. 
F o r  an  in s ta n t he  fe lt h is  h e a r t  s in k  w ith in  h is  b re a s t and  
a  sh u d d e r passed  th ro u g h  h is  fram e as  he  con tem p la ted  
th e  in esc a p a b ility  o f th e  fa te  w hich co n fro n ted  h im . T here  
cou ld  be  no  m is ta k in g  th e  p u rp o se  of th a t  a l ta r  w hen 
view ed in  connection  w ith  th e  g rin n in g  sku lls  of form er 
hu m an  sacrifices w hich s ta re d  th ro u g h  eyeless sockets upon 
h im  from  th e ir  n iches in  th e  su rro u n d in g  w alls.

F a sc in a te d  b y  th e  h o rro r  o f h is s itu a tio n , h e  s tood  s ta r 
ing  a t  th e  a l ta r  a n d  sk u lls . P re se n tly  he  g a ined  contro l 
o f h im self an d  shook  th e  te rro r  from  h im , y e t the  hope
lessness o f h is  s itu a tio n  co n tinued  to  dep ress  h im . H is  
th o u g h ts  tu rn e d  to  h is  com pan ion . H e  w ondered  w hat 
R o m ero ’s fa te  h ad  been . T h e re , indeed , h ad  been  a  b rave  
a n d  g a lla n t c o m ra d e ; in  fa c t, th e  on ly  m em ber of the  
p a r ty  w ho h ad  im pressed  C o lt fav o rab ly , o r  in  whose 
so c ie ty  he  h a d  found  p leasu re . T h e  o th e rs  h a d  seem ed 
e ith e r  ig n o ra n t fa n a tic s  o r  av aric io u s o p p o rtu n is ts ;  b u t 
th e  m a n n e r a n d  speech o f th e  M exican  h a d  s tam p ed  h im  
as  a  l ig h t-h e a rte d  so ld ier o f fo rtu n e , w ho m ig h t g ay ly  offer 
h is  life  in  a n y  cause  w hich  m o m en ta rily  seized b is  fancy  
w ith  a n  eye m ore sing ly  fo r exc item en t a n d  ad v en tu re  
th a n  fo r an y  se rio u s purpose . H e  d id  n o t know , of course, 
th a t  Z veri a n d  th e  o th e rs  h ad  d ese rted  h im , b u t  he  w as 
confiden t th a t  R om ero  h a d  n o t befo re  h is  cause  h ad  be
com e u tte r ly  hopeless, o r u n til  the. M ex ican  h im self had  
been  k illed  o r c ap tu red .

IN  lonely  co n te m p la tio n  o f h is  p red icam en t, C o lt sp en t 
th e  b a lance  of th e  long  a fte rn o o n . D a rk n e ss  fell and 

s till th e re  cam e no sign from  h is cap to rs . H e  w ondered  if 
th e y  in te n d e d  leav ing  h im  th e re  w ith o u t food o r w ater, 
o r  if, p e rch an ce , th e  cerem ony  th a t  w as to  see h im  offered 
in  sacrifice upon  th a t  g rim , b ro w n -sta in ed  a l ta r  w as 
schedu led  to  com m ence so soon th a t  th e y  fe lt i t  unneces
sa ry  to  m in is te r  to  h is  ph y sica l needs.

H e  h ad  la in  dow n upon  th e  h a rd  cem en t-like  su rface  of 
th e  cell floor a n d  w as try in g  to  find m o m en ta ry  relief in 
s leep  w hen h is  a t te n tio n  w as a t t ra c te d  b y  th e  shadow  of 
a  sound  com ing  from  th e  c o u rty a rd  w here  th e  a l ta r  stood . 
A s he  lis ten ed  he  w as  p o sitiv e  th a t  som e one w as ap p ro ach 
ing  a n d  ris ing  q u ie tly  h e  w en t to  th e  w indow  and  looked 
o u t. In  the  shadow y d a rk n e ss  of th e  n ig h t, relieved  on ly  
b y  th e  fa in t l ig h t o f d is ta n t  s ta rs , h e  saw  som eth ing  m ov
ing  across th e  c o u rty a rd  tow ard  h is  cell, b u t  w h e th er m an  
o r  b e as t he  cou ld  n o t d is tin g u ish — a n d  th en , from  som e
w here  h igh  u p  am ong  th e  lo f ty  ru in s , th e re  pea led  o u t upon 
th e  s ilen t n ig h t th e  long-d raw n  scream , w hich  seem ed now 
to  th e  A m erican  a s  m uch  a  p a r t  o f th e  m y ste rio u s c ity  of 
O p a r a s  th e  c ru m b lin g  ru in s  them selves.

Danger in  many forma menaces the various characters in 
this engrossing story— in the forthcoming January issue.



Fast and

For untamed ferocity nothing 
heats a battle royal—and for 
rollicking fun nothing beats this 
story by this first-rate writer.

®r George F. W orts

PA D D Y  M A L O N E  sw ung a b o u t from  th e  w indow  in 
h is  sw ivel-chair w ith  th e  ease an d  g race  of a  b a ll re 
volving on  a  sea l's  nose. H e  b ro k e  off a  tw o-inch  ash  

from  his fo rty -five-cen t c ig a r in to  th e  saw ed-off base  of the  
.75 m m . shell w hich  R u b y  B a rry , th e  lig h t h eavy , had  
b ro u g h t h im  as  a  ho ly  souven ir o f th e  w ar. H e  ca re fu lly  
m oved from  th e  fro n t to  th e  re a r  of h is  t id y  o ak  desk  a 
p a ir  o f four-ounce gloves, cak ed  w ith  sw eat, b lood  and  
r e s in  a n d  t a g g e d ,  “ To P a d d y  w ith  com plem en ts of K id  
Vogle, flyweight champ. You tought me what adress to 
rite on the left.” H e  p laced  h is  p lu m p  h a n d s  b eh in d  h is 
neck, so th a t  th e  th re e -c a ra t d iam o n d  he h a d  w on in  a  
c ra p  gam e seven teen  y e a rs  ago w as u p p erm o st. T h en , t i l t 
ing  back , h e  s ta re d  u p  a t  th e  em b arra ssed  y o u th  w ho stood  
ju s t  u n d e r th e  a u to g ra p h e d  p h o to g ra p h  of J im  Jeffries.

M a r ty  B r i t t  re tu rn e d  th e  sh rew d , sq u in tin g  s ta re  w ith  
glow ing-eyed hopefu lness. H e  w as a  ta ll, n ice-looking  
y o u n g ste r w ith  a  b u tto n  o f a  nose, a  p a ir  o f p ro m in e n t ears 
as  red  as  O rie n ta l popp ies, a n d  a n  a ir  of boy ish  d e te rm in a 
tion . H e  h a d  sp lend id  shou lders. H is  h a n d s  w ere as  la rg e  
an d  b row n  as  th e  p aw s o f a  c innam on  bear.

“ B r it t ,  I  know  y o u r reco rd ,” sa id  P a d d y  M alone. “ I  
know  y o u  h av e  a  good r ig h t a n d  a  p re t ty  good le f t. B u t 
the  p o in t is, a re  y o u  slow er th a n  a  box ca r, o r a re  y o u  fa s t 
an d  c le v e r? ”

“ L is ten , M r. M alo n e ,” th e  boy  began , “ I  k n ocked  o u t— ” 
“ K n o ck o u ts  d o n ’t m ean  a  th in g . A ny  boy  w ho ge ts in  th e  

w ay  of th e  p ile -d riv e r you  c a rry  on  th e  end  of th a t  r ig h t 
a rm  is going to  h e a r  b ird  m u sic .”

“ I — I  can  sw ap ’em , too , M r. M a lo n e ! ”
“ A nd w hen y o u  p u t  a ll th a t  to g e th e r, w h a t does it  spell ?” 

cried  P a d d y  M alone . “ N o t  a  th in g ! Y ou  hav e  g o t a  
p u n ch  an d  y o u  can  ta k e  it. B u t does th a t  m ean  th a t  you  
a re  fa s t o r does i t  m ean  th a t  y o u  a re  c le v e r? ”

“ I f  y o u ’ll ju s t  g ive m e a  b re a k , M r. M a lo n e ! ”
“ I  need a  fa s t, c lever h eavyw eigh t. I f  I  c an  find a  good 

w illing  boy  w ho h as  those  th in g s b o rn  in  h im , I ’ll give 
h im  p le n ty  of b reaks. I ’ll t r a in  h im . I ’ll m ake  a  fo rtu n e  
fo r h im . B etw een  you  a n d  m e, I  am  look ing  for a n o th e r  
D em psey . A re y o u  h im , o r  a re  y o u  ju s t  a n o th e r  p a lo o k a?

I  lik e  y o u r record . I  lik e  y o u r looks. B u t th e  on ly  w ay  I  
can  te ll is to  give you  th e  psychological te s t .”

M a r ty  B r i t t  w as d ism ayed . “ Gee, M r. M alone, I  a in t 
edu ca ted . I  d o n ’t  know  an y  psycho logy .”

“Y ou  d o n ’t  hav e  to  know  a n y  psychology ,” sa id  P addy . 
“ I f  you  a re  fa s t a n d  clever, I  w ill know . I f  you  are  slow 
an d  d u m b  lik e  all th e  heav ies I  hav e  looked  over in  the  
p a s t  y ea r, I  w ill know .”

“ W h a t do  I  have  to  do, M r. M a lo n e ? ”
“ G o in to  a  b a tt le  ro y a l.”
A  h u r t  look  cam e in to  th e  b o y ’s s tead y , c lear b lue  eyes. 

T o  a  figh te r w ho h a s  g ra d u a te d  from  th e  po rk -and-bean  
class, p a r tic ip a tin g  in  a  b a ttle  royal is com parab le  to  a 
g ran d  o p era  p rim a  d o n n a  en te rin g  the  chorus of a  b u r
lesque  show . A b a tt le  royal is for bum s, no t s ta r-b o u t boys. 

“ B u t w h a t can  a  b a ttle  royal show  you, M r. M alo n e?” 
“T h a t ’s w here  th e  psychology  com es in . I t ’s a  p re tty  

c ru d e  te s t, b u t  i t  show s m e ju s t  w h a t I  w a n t to  see. W ill 
y o u  o r w on’t  y o u  ?”

T h e  boy  h e s ita ted .
“ T h e  chances a re  a ll a g a in s t y o u ,” sa id  P ad d y .
“ I ’ll do  i t ,” sa id  M a r ty  B ritt.
I t  w as th e  k in d  o f a th le tic  c lu b  in  w hich a  dozen im 

p ro m p tu  b o u ts  a re  a p t  to  ta k e  p lace  in  th e  aud ience w hile 
a n  even ing ’s ca rd  is being  ru n  off. T h e  room  w as packed  
a n d  th ic k  w ith  tobacco-sm oke w hen P a d d y  and  M a rty  B r it t  
w en t in. F ro m  th e  ce n te r  lig h t above th e  ring  a  red  silk  
r ib b o n  hu n g  dow n. A t th e  end  of th e  ribbon , ab o u t n ine  
fee t from  th e  canvas, dang led , a  r a b b it’s foot.

P a d d y  a n d  th e  boy  w en t dow n an  a isle  to  th e  ring. One 
co rn er w as fu ll of m en. T h e y  w ere a  seedy, unshaven  lo t 
o f a ll ages a n d  sizes. T h e y  w ore u n d e rsh irts , p an ts , shoes 
an d  six-ounce gloves. M o st o f them  looked scared.

“ T a k e  off y o u r c o a t a n d  sh ir t  an d  c lim b in  th e re ,” sa id  
P ad d y .

T h e  boy  obeyed. A cross from  h im , s tan d in g  alone, w as 
a  go rilla  o f a  m an  w ith  m ean  eyes an d  h a iry  a rm s and  a  
low  fo rehead . A nd M a r ty  w ondered if he w as also  tak ing  
th e  psychological te s t. T h e  go rilla  looked a t  M a rty  an d  
g rinned . I t  w as th e  m o st evil g rin  M a r ty  h ad  ever seen. 
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An announcer s h o u te d : “ N ow , you  gu y s, l i s te n ! T h e  
ra b b it’s-foot b a ttle  royal is a  l i t t le  d iffe ren t from  th e  o r
d inary  b a ttle  royal, see?  T h is  is  a  new  in v en tio n  of th a t  
g rea t little  m an ag er an d  tra in e r  o f cham pions, P a d d y  M a 
lone, who we have  w ith  us aga in  to n ig h t. A t th e  b e ll, you  
guys s ta r t  figh tin ’. T h e  guy  w ho  g e ts  th a t  r a b b i t’s  foo t 
and  keeps it  w ins th e  fight an d  a  p u rse  o f tw en ty -five  d o lla rs  
in gold. I f  y o u ’re  k n ocked  dow n, g e t u p  an d  figh t a s  m a n y  
tim es as you  w an t. N ow  sp read  o u t a long  th e  ropes a n d  
get ready  fo r th e  bell. A nd give us a  f ig h t! ”

T h e  crow d w as beg inn ing  to  la u g h ; i t  is  fu n n y  even  to  
th in k  of ten  m en in  one ring  all figh ting  one a n o th e r .

W hen th e  bell rang , the  ten  c o n te s ta n ts  cam e cau tio u sly  
o u t from  th e  ropes, som e g rinn ing  sheep ish ly , som e looking  
grim  and  d esp era te , o thers  looking  scared— all b u t  M a r ty  
and  the  big gorilla . T h ey  singled  each  o th e r  o u t  a n d  
rushed. T h ey  exchanged a  volley  of punches, b u t  before  
an y th in g  decisive happened , and  ju s t  as  M a r ty  w as say ing  
to  h im self, “ I ’ll show him  I ’m fa s t and  I ’ll show  h im  I 'm  
c le v e r!” a  glove from  beh ind  c lipped  h im  on th e  side of 
the  head, and  the go rilla  m an  w as s im u ltan eo u sly  engaged 
by two o th er men.

T he crow d w as roa ring  w ith  lau g h te r. M a r ty  su n k  h is  
righ t in to  a so lar p lexus and  snapped  u p  h is le f t  to  a  jaw , 
and tw o m en w ent dow n. In  as l i t t le  tim e, h e  d ro p p ed  a  
th ird  and  a fou rth . As he tu rn ed  to  engage a n o th e r  foe 
who had jabbed  him  in the  side, he  saw  th e  go rilla  m an  
s trik e  well below th e  be lt one m an  w ho looked forty-five 
years old, then  k ick  an o th e r in th e  shins. A fist thum ped  
on the back  of M a r ty ’s neck an d  he spun  a b o u t to  hook a 
righ t to  the  ch in  of the  g rinn ing  y o u th  w ho h ad  de livered  it.

W h at happened  nex t w as so confusing  th a t  M a r ty  d id  
not u n d e rs tan d  it fo r several seconds. H e  sp raw led  face- 
forw ard to  th e  canvas. H is  le f t leg a t  th e  knee h a d  su d 
denly  suffered a  sh a rp  pang , an d  a t  th e  sam e tim e a glove 
cam e rock ing  ou t of now here and  s tru c k  him  in th e  b ack  of 
the  head. H e  had  been k icked  an d  th en  knocked  a lm ost 
senseless by  the  gorilla .

All ab o u t him  on the  can v as w ere m en. Som e were 
craw ling ou t of th e  ring. Som e w ere unconscious. M a rty  
shook h is  head. H e  m et, no t ten  feet aw ay , th e  tw ink ling  
g ray  Irish  eyes of P a d d y  M alone.

M a rty  th o u g h t: “ I  guess I  am  slow an d  d u m b . I  d o n ’t  
see w here any  psychology  com es in .”

H e  s ta r te d  to  rise. T h e n  a  s tra tag em  to o k  form  in  h is 
head , an d  he lay  still an d  w atched  an d  w aited .

T h e re  were still th ree  m en on th e ir  feet, th e  g o rilla  and  
tw o heavy  sluggers. T h e y  w ere engaged in  a  th ree -co r
nered fight and  the  crow d w as sh o u tin g  w ith  lau g h te r. 
M a rty  saw  th e  go rilla  d ro p  a  le ft very  low , an d  one o f the  
sluggers w ilted  to  the  canvas. T h e  go rilla  seized th e  o th er 
m an by the  shoulders, spun  him  a b o u t tw ice, and  sen t tw o 
terrific  punches, a le ft and  a  rig h t, to  h is jaw . T h e  m an  
dropped d irec tly  u n d er the  r a b b it’s foot.

As th e  gorilla  stepped  upon  h is  p ro s tra te  bo d y  and  
reached up  fo r the  r a b b i t’s foot, M a r ty  execu ted  h is  s t r a ta 
gem. H e  sp rang  up  from  the  canvas. T w o w et b lack  gloves 
were ab o u t to  c lu tch  th e  r a b b it’s foot. M a r ty  sw ung. 
E very  ounce of s tre n g th  he  possessed he  p u t beh ind  th a t  
punch. I t  s ta r te d  a t  h is  heels, ripp led  up  h is leg- and  back- 
m uscles to  h is  shou lders, an d  dow n h is a rm  to  the  w rist. 
I t  landed  squarely  in  the  g o rilla ’s so lar plexus.

W ith  a  gasp, the  go rilla  d ropped  upon  the  la s t man* he 
h ad  floored. M a rty  clim bed  upon h im , reached  u p  w ith  
bo th  gloves and p lucked  th e  r a b b i t’s foot. All a b o u t th e  
room  m en were th u m p in g  one a n o th e r  on th e  back  an d  
s tran g lin g  w ith  lau g h te r. T h en  M alone  w as in th e  ring .

“T h a t w as r ig h t,” he w as say ing . “ Y ou d id  it  ju s t  rig h t, 
M a r t y ! Y ou know  all th e  psychology  you  need to  know . 
Y o u 're  fa s t an d  y o u ’re clever to o ! ”

Baptist H ill’s 
Dog Derby

An outsmarted colored business- 
gentleman is funny; a ginned-up 
racing-dog is funnier—and the 
combination is one of the author’s 

most hilarious stories.

‘By A rthur K. A kers
I l l u s t ra ted  by Evere tt  Low ry

J E F F  B A K E R ’S lean  g reyhound  “T e le g ra p h ” w as ta k 
ing u p  m ore o f S tra w b e rry  S tree t in h is  p rogress than  
L a th a m  H oo p er fe lt one dog w as e n title d  to , especially  

in th e  face of im p en d in g  events.
“ W h u t de  m a tte r  w id y o ’ daw g, Je ff?” he inqu ired . 
“ H e  a in t know  w hich  one of m e to  fo lle r,” sa id  Jeff. 
“A in t know  w hich  one o f you  to  fo lle r ! B oy , w hen you 

g it to  be  tw in s? ”
“ A in t tw in s : h i t ’s liq u o r.”
L a th a m  sniffed h o p efu lly — also  fru itle ssly . “ C a in t sm ell 

n o th in ’ on y o u ,” he  voiced h is fu r th e r  p e rp lex ity .
“A in t on me,”  Je ff deepened  th e  m yste ry . “ D a t ’s w h u t’s 

d e  tro u b le : T e leg rap h  g it in  m y d r in k in ’-liquo r a n ’ lap  
h isse ’f up  ’nough fo ’ tw o daw gs. H e  been w a tc h in ’ bo th  
o f m e gw ine dow n de s tre e t ever since— k eep  on fo lle rin ’ 
d e  w rong one, a n ’ den  c ro ss in ’ over to  g it r ig h t. B u t d a t 
a in t n o th in ’— you ough t see w hut gin m ake  him  d o ! ”

“ Y ou b e tte r  be  th in k in ’ Tjout Sam son ’s tead  of g in .” 
“ D one off o f Sam son G. B ates. Sam son th in k  ca in t no 

business be  d id  ro u n d  heah  w idou t h im  h a w n in ’ in  on h it. 
P la y  w id  h im , a n ’ he g its  de m elon, w hile  you  g its  de rind . 
D a t  huccom e I  a in t m ess w id  h im  no m o’. D e y ’s two bu si
ness m en on de H ill now , a n ’ I  a im s to  be  b o th  of ’em. 
G it t in ’ u p  d is  heah  daw g D e rb y  a ll b y  m y ow nse’f : Sam 
son je s ’ finish l is t ’n in ’ to  m e te llin ’ h im  he a in t in  on h it .” 

L a th a m  looked  a t  Jeff a s  sp e c ta to rs  reg ard  a  m an  ab o u t 
to  go over N ia g a ra  in  a  b a rre l— a m ix tu re  of ad m ira tio n  
an d  sy m p a th y . Jeff h ad  ju s t  co m m itted  th e  D em opolis 
eq u iv a len t o f te llin g  W all S tre e t w here  to  ge t off, w hich 
m ade  th e  fu tu re  ta k e  on new  in te re s t.

A nd, as it w as to  ap p e a r sh o rtly , th e re  w as m ore to  the 
su b jec t of dog-racing  th is  tim e  th a n  m et th e  eye.

“ Y ou w atch  Sam son, d en .” L a th a m  shook h is head 
d u b iously  a t  th e  th o u g h t. “— A nd Selm a too ,” he added . 

“ W h u t you  m ean , w a tch  S e lm a?”
“ M eans dem  boys been  t r y in ’ g it y o ’ daw g-race moved 

to  Selm a, d a t ’s w h u t.”
“ H u cco m e?”  Je ff’s in te re s t rose n o tab ly .
“ D ey  say de  g a te -rece ip ts  be b igger. A in t sound like de 

rea l reason  to  m e.”
“ M e n e ith e r. W h u t dem  bo y s is a f te r  is g it de race 

m oved over d a r  w h ar dey can  fix h it ’g a in s t you  a n ’ me. 
O n ly  w ay  ho ld  a  race  honest is have h it  rig h t heah  w har 
u s can  fix h it  o u r  ow nse’ves— fo’ D ’m o p ’lis  to  w in .”
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“Dawggone!” summarized Frisco admiringly. “All you gits 
to keep is yo’ shirt an’ de use of one shoe!”

“A in t no lu ck  in  b e in ’ h o n est aw ay  from  hom e.”
“ O ld T e leg rap h  w in h i t  to o ,” co n tin u ed  Jeff, “ if dem  

Selm a boys a in t  p u t  no  g round-g lass no r n o th in ’ in  he  
e a tin ’-v ittle s  to  slow  h im  dow n. D a t  daw g follers a  m ean  
toy  ra b b it  w hen he g it in  a  r a c e ! ”

“ H it  je s ’ b e in ’ tw o  daw gs in  de  race— T e le g ra p h  a n ’ d a t  
Selm a boy  O w l-eye’s daw g R ad io — m ak e  h i t  easie r to  
w atch  ’em ,” observed  L a th a m . “ D a t  a ll y o u  g o t look 
o u t fo ’, Jeff— ’sides S am son .”

“ W h u t Sam son got do  w id  h it  ? A in t I  je s ’ te ll y o u  h e ’s 
o u t? ” exploded Jeff. “ D one  to ld  h im  w h ar to  head  in .” 

“ Sam son a in t never o u t tw el de  m o n ey ’s co u n ted  1 
W h ar you  gw ine now  ?”

“H o m e.” Jeff sa n k  fa r th e r  in to  depression .
“ D e y ’s p le n ty  o th e r 'p laces open  y i t .”
“ Y eah , b u t  A ngie done  ’sp e c tin ’ m e ’b o u t som ep’n , she  

say .”
L a th a m  looked sy m p a th e tic . A ngie w as th e  so r t of 

w om an a  h u sb an d  d id n ’t  d isa p p o in t b u t  once. She w as 
no t on ly  tw ice  Je ff’s size, b u t  she  p u t  o u t tw ice  as m an y  
w ords to  th e  m inu te .

Jeff d r if te d  on u p  H o g a n ’s A lley  w ith o u t benefit of 
clergy. In  fac t, th e  c le rgy  h a d  been  la rg e ly  responsib le  
for the  s itu a tio n  he  w as a b o u t to  face th e r e ! O nce, w hen 
he h ad  m ade  a  lo t o f p rom ises in  fro n t o f one of th em  th a t  
A ngie h ad  been  ho ld ing  h im  to  ever s in c e ; an d  aga in  w hen 
one of th e  c lo th  h a d  a p p o in ted  h er h e a d  of th e  social com 
m ittee  a t  Z ion P re d e s tin a r ia n  chu rch .

Jeff sid led  th ro u g h  h is  g a te , envy ing  T e leg rap h  w ho 
p ro m p tly  w en t u n d e r th e  house.

“H e a h  you c o m e !” A ngie opened  fire w hen  she could  
see the  w h ites o f h is  ap p reh en siv e  eyes. “ N o t a  h u n k  of 
m eat or a  speck  of m eal in  de  house, a n ’ y o u  a n ’ d a t  daw g 
loafin’ ro u n d  de s tre e ts  a ll de  t im e ! I  w an ts  m oney , you  
heah  m e ? ’P a w ta n t m oney— to  g it  m e a  new  dress w id  fo ’ 
de b ig  c h u ’ch  m ee tin ’ n ex t w eek I ”

Jeff tr ie d  a  new  tu n e  to  a n  o ld  song. “ J e s ’ fix in’ g it 
m oney in  now ,” he  b u lle tin ed  a t  a  safe  d is tance . “ B usi
ness m an  now , from  de knees u p ! D a t ’s m e. A in t le t 
Sam son G. B a tes  h an d le  a ll de  business on  de  H ill no  m o ’. 
D one  fix in’ shove h im  off de  ro o st w id d is h eah  daw g-race. 
R u n  h it  m y  ow nse’f. A nd  soon’s de  race  over, I  gw ine be  
lousy  w id m oney .”

Angie knew  Jeff. “ L ook  h eah , r u n t ! ” she  su rro u n d ed

him . “ I ’s go t a  big 
office a n ’ no dress. 
Y ou b e t t e r  no t 
lem m e show  u p  in  
no old rag  to  fill 
h i t  in , n  e i t  h  e r. 
N e x t S a t’d a y ’s de 
last day d a t  ly in ’ 
a n ’ a lib i-in ’ gw ine 
g it  you  n o th in ’ w id 
m e! A fte r d a t I  
t a k e s  ac tio n  a n ’ 
you  ta k es  m ed’cine 
fo ’ w h u t I  does to  
y o u ! Y ou  h e a h  
m e ? ”

“ Q u it h o lle rin ’ in  
m y  ear. D one  to ld  
you  I  g it you  up  
de  m oney. G ot go 
see a  boy  u p  de 
H ill ’b o u t h it  now .” 
A nd Jeff slid  o u t 
befo re  m a t t e r s  
reached  th e  sk ille t
th row ing  stage.

B u t u p  on B a p tis t  H ill  h e  m ere ly  co llected  m ore m isery , 
v ia  L a th a m .

“ D em  Selm a boys done w o rk in ’ on  you  right, now ,” M r. 
H o o p er g ree ted  h im  from  a  b a rb ecu e-s tan d  stool. “ J e s ’ 
seen  d a t  O w l-eye boy  from  over d a r. Say he  ’bleeged to  
w in  d is y ear. So w h u t you  reckon  he done ?”

Jeff looked a b o u t for T e leg raph . H e  knew  and  feared  
S elm a’s sp o rtin g  e th ics— th ey  w ere too  m uch  like  h is own.

“ H e  a in t see T e l’g rap h  y i t ,” L a th a m  covered th a t  fear 
first. “ W h u t he  done is he  p u t  u p  ’leven do llars, pussonal, 
to  g u a ra n te e  good fa ith  is he g it de  daw g-race m oved over 
to  S elm a.”

“ P u t  h it  u p  w id w h o ?”
“ D a t  de  tr ic k  in  h it. H e  p o st de  m oney  pussonal w id 

Sam son G. B ates. D a t  give Sam son d a t  m uch  m o’ m oney 
to  w ork  w id , a n ’ p u t  h im  in de w ay  of co m p etin ’ w id you 
b y  g iv in ’ O w l-eye a  chance to  race  in  Selm a. I s  Owl-eye 
n o t race  h eah , you  go t to  race  d a r, a in t you  ?”

Je ff’s fo rehead  c o rru g a ted  like  a  w ashboard . T h e  only  
th in g  th a t  cou ld  ta lk  h im  o u t o f th is  th re a te n e d  ja m  w ould 
be  m ore m oney— p u t u p  w ith  Sam son too , to  offset Selm a’s 
d ep o sit an d  keep  Sam son from  s ta r tin g  opposition . T he  
lio n ’s sh a re  of th e  g a te  w ould go to  th e  p ro m o te r on the  
hom e g rounds too. A ll of w hich  w ere reasons w hy  D em op- 
o lis m u s t re ta in  th e  race  if Jeff w ere to  p ro fit as p lanned . 
Jeff h a te d  to  th in k  w h a t w ould  h ap p en  to  h im  now should 
th e re  be no  p ro fits . A nd  th e  firs t essen tia l o f h is  w inning 
th e  race  of h is  ow n p ro m o tin g  w as th a t  i t  be  held  a t 
D em opo lis  w here  no  Selm a sp o rtsm an  could  tam p er w ith  
h is  dog. B u t a lre a d y  Selm a h a d  sa id  “ eleven d o lla rs” in  
a  language  th a t  Jeff cou ld  on ly  w hisper in . I f  h e  h ad  
e leven  do lla rs  he  w o u ld n ’t need to  r a c e !

“ Sho’ is fix in’ tie  m e u p  in  a  k n o t,” m ourned  Jeff a s  he 
reg ard ed  th e  h o rn s of h is  new  d ilem m a.

“ Sam son a lw ays is tie  a  boy  u p  in  a  k n o t w h u t t r y  to  
b u c k  h im  in  business ,” L a th a m  po in ted  out.

T e leg rap h  sa t  dow n sudden ly  in  th e  d u s t to  try  to  
rem ed y  som e o u tsid e  tro u b le  w ith  a  f ra n tic  h in d  leg. Jeff 
s a n k  deeper in to  h is  c lo thes an d  sighed th a t  h is ow n diffi
cu ltie s  could  n o t be  rem ed ied  so d irec tly .

“A in t no w ay  to  be  sho’ o f w in n in ’ d a t race  ’cep’n  to  
hav e  h it  h eah  in  D ’m o p ’lis ,” he  re tu rn e d  m ourn fu lly  to  in 
escapab le  firs t p rincip les.

“ D a t  w h u t O w l-eye a n ’ Sam son figures.”
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In  a  final frenzied  b u rs t o f sc ra tch in g , T e leg rap h  d is
lodged h is to rm en to r an d  looked  up , w agging h is ta il in  
tr iu m p h a n t relief. S om eth ing  hopefu l in  h is new  m en ta l 
a t t i tu d e  sudden ly  seem ed to  com m un ica te  itse lf  to  h is  
ow ner. Jeff looked s ta r tle d  a t  w h a t h a d  ju s t occu rred  in 
side h is  own b ra in . H e  h a d n ’t  rea lized  h is ow n s tre n g th  
in  th a t  d e p a rtm e n t befo re!

“— T ro u b le  w id S am son,”  he began  th in k in g  a loud  
under th e  s tim u lu s of i t , “he a in t never b uck  a  sm a rt m an 
befo ’. B u t he m essin ’ w id Jeff B ak e r n o w ! A n ’ I  could 
do h it— ”

“ D o  w h u t? ”
T h e  on ly  w ay  Jeff cou ld  do heavy  th in k in g  w as o u t loud . 

“— W id  m e g i t t in ’ up  de race  a n ’ w in n in ’ h it— if h i t ’s he ld  
in  D ’m op’lis— I ’s ’bleeged to  hav e  T e l’g ra p h  in  h it ,  a in t 
I ?” h is  fu rth e r  th o u g h ts  vocalized  and  c ry s ta lized  in to  a  
question .

“ Y ou a in t say  n o th in ’ new y i t— ”
“— A n’ dat je s ’ h e ’p  de s ’c u rity  to  look b e tte r , a in t h i t ? ” 
“All you does is ax q u e s tio n s !” com pla ined  L a th a m  im 

p a tie n tly . “ H ow  ’b o u t an sw erin ’ som e? W h u t y o u  gw ine 
do w id T e l’g ra p h ? ”

“ G w ine maw’gage h im ! ”
“ H u h ? ”

“A in t need you  sign no  no te . 0 1 ’ T e l’g raph  daw g ’tend  
to  d a t— he s ta y  tie d  u p  in  S am son’s back  y a rd  tw el us 
p a y s  b ack  de ’leven d o lla rs  loan. D en  I  ta k es  h im  out 
to  de  tra c k  r ig h t q u ick  a n ’ w ins de  race  w id h im .”

“ L a y  off d a t  us,” co rrec ted  L a th a m . “T w el you p ays 
b a c k  de ’leven d o lla rs , you  m eans.”

“ W id  je s ’ tw o daw gs to  e n te r , h it  g it p a id  back  all righ t 
o r  d ey  a in t  no  race— ”

“— ’C ep ’n  ’tw een  you  a n ’ ’b o u t fo ’ h u n d red  niggers w hut 
p a id  to  g it  in  a n ’ see d aw g-race ,” aga in  am ended  L a th am . 
“ T oo  m an y  people  go t to  g it  p a id  off first b efo ’ d is  race 
s ta r t ,  fo ’ one boy  to  h an d le , look  like  to  m e.”

“ N em m in d  d a t :  y o u  w a tch  m e go in to  Sam son’s p lace 
w id  m y  daw g a n ’ com e o u t w id  m oney. T ro u b le  w id you, 
y o u  a in t  never seed a  couple of business m en  o p ’ra te  
be fo ’ !”

L a th a m  co u ld n ’t te ll b y  h is  face as  Jeff shuffled down 
B a p tis t  H ill nex t m orn ing  how  he h ad  com e o u t w ith  the  
local W olf of W all S tree t. All th a t  w as c e rta in  w as th a t 
no  longer w as Jeff’s four-foo ted  co lla te ra l tro ttin g  a t  his 
heels.

“L ik e  as  n o t, Sam son done fo ’close on d a t daw g,” m u t
te red  L a th a m  to  h im self. T h en , to  Jeff, “ Is  you  g it de 
m oney  ?”

“ G w ine b o rre r  m oney on h im . A n’ p u t  h im  u p  as 
s’c u rity  fo ’ de loan. B o rrers h it, a n ’ den p ay s  h it  off a n ’ 
bails h im  back  o u t je s ’ be fo ’ de race , a f te r  I  done fix h it  
to  keep de race heah  by  p u t t in ’ u p  de m oney I  b o rre rs  to  
offset S elm a’s m oney. M a k e  us even den , a n ’ d ey  c a in t 
move h it .”

“W h u t you  gw ine p'ay off de  m aw ’gage wid, th o u g h  ?” 
“W id  de m oney from  de g a te -rece ip ts , ig n ’a n t !  D a t 

w har ru n n in ’ de race  m y ow nse’f com e in , ’s tead  o f le t t in ’ 
Sam son in  on h it— de gate-m oney , ’bove ’spenses a n ’ 
Selm a’s sp lit, be all m ine. Soon as  de  g ra n d s ta n d  g it fu ll 
a n ’ de race  read y  to  s ta r t ,  I  ru shes ro u n d  a n ’ b a ils  o u t 
T e l’g rap h  so he can  race . All business— from  de  knees 
u p ! D a t’s m e.”

L a th a m ’s expression in d ica ted  th a t  h is  b ra in  w as s till 
lim p ing  along  in  th e  re a r  of a  fa s t th in k e r  lik e  Jeff w as 
developing in to .

“ L ook lik e  y o u  figu rin ’ y o ’ 
connections pow ’ful c lo s e !”—  
and  he shook h is  head  dub ious
ly . “ ’Sides, w h a r a t  you  gw ine 
b o rre r no  ’leven d o lla rs? ”

“A in t no  sense in  business, 
de w hite  fo lks say s,” m isquo ted  
Jeff im pressively . “ So can  g it 
’leven d o lla rs  from  anyb o d y  
w hu t w an t de in t’re s t on a  good 
loan. A im s to  b o rre r  S elm a’s 
’leven do lla rs from  Sam son G.
B ates, a n ’ den leave h it  u p  w id 
him . D a t  w ay  he g it de in t’rest 
a n ’ a in t p u t o u t n o th in ’ ; a n ’
D ’m op’lis g its  de race  w idou t 
no m o’ fu ssin ’ ’round . D a t 
m ean I  w ins h it  a n ’ g its  de  
haw g’s sh are  of de g a te -m o n e y ;
’sides p aw n in ’ de cu p  I  w ins fo ’
A ngie’s d ress-m oney .”

“All r ig h t, boy  ; you  b o rre rs  
from  Sam son, den. B u t d e y ’s 
a  tr ic k  in  h it, a ll I  got to  say .
An I  a in t gw ine p u t no  X -m a rk  
on de b o tto m  no  no te , n e ith e r :  
d a t Sam son B a tes  collects o r 
cripp les. D is  tim e  he liab le  do 
b o th .”

W *

Jeff g roaned  an d  fe lt o f h im self a t several places, in 
c lud ing  h is p a n ts  pockets.

“ Sho’ i s ! ” he  a d m itte d  gloom ily .
“ H ow  m uch  in t ’re s t h e  ch a rg e  you ?”
“ G im m e l i ’l m e d ’c ine ,”  req u ested  Jeff feebly. “ J e s ’ any  

k in d : needs h i t  ev ’y  tim e  I  th in k s  ’bo u t d a t in t’re s t.” 
“A in t go t n o th in ’ on m e b u t l i ’l g in— ”
“ L em m e s te p  in  heah  a n ’ w rop  m yse’f round  li’l of d a t, 

d en ,”  Jeff rev ived  s lig h tly . T h e n , a s  he  la te r  rep laced  the  
c o rk :  “ T e l’g ra p h  sh o ’ w ould  like  a  sh o t o f d a t if  he  wuz 
h e a h ! D a t  daw g s u tta in ly  likes g in : tro u b le  is, g in a in t 
lik e  h im .”

“ W h u t h it  d o ? ”
“Hit a in t  do  n o th in ’— h i t ’s  w h u t h it  m ake  him do.

— T a k e s  five acres 
a n ’ four m en to  hold 
d a t  daw g  w hen he 
w ro p  h isse ’f ’round  
passel o f gin— je s ’ 
a s  soon as  h it  g it 
t im e  to  w ork  on h im  
li’l w h ile .”

“ H ow  m uch  w uz 
de in t ’re s t d a t  S am 
son  charge  you  ?” 

“ F o ’teen  do lla rs—  
on ’leven  do lla rs, fo ’ 
one w eek. A n ’ Sam 
son  d o n e  tie  TeP- 
g ra p h  u p  to  h e  back  
fence, fo’ s ’c u rity . I 
w uz ’b leeged to  do 
h it ,  a n ’ Sam son sh o ’ 
soak  m e! I  got to  
p a y  h im  de p rin c ’pal 
a n ’ in t ’re s t in  full 
too , h e  say , o r a in t 
g it  m y  daw g back . 
W h e n  S a m s o n  
tra d e s , h e  w uss’n a 
c y c lo n e ! ”

“W h u t you  go t to  
w a tch  w id  d a t  b o y ,” 
re ite ra te d  L a t h a m  
cau tio u sly , “ is  did 
y o u  sign n o th in ’.”

“Whut d e matter 
•wid yo’ dawg, Jeff?” 
L ath am  inquired. 
"He aint know which 
one of me to  foiler!” 

said Jeff.
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“ Is  a fish sw im ? P u ts  m y  X  on de b o tto m  one dese 
heah  p a p e rs .”

Jeff h au led  fo rth  from  th e  in te r io r  o f h is  over-large  
g a rm en ts  an  im p res
sive docum en t.

“ D is  m y  co p y ,” 
he  s ta te d .

“A i n t  l i k e  de 
looks of h it ,” con
c luded  L a th a m  a f te r  
a full m in u te ’s ca re 
ful sc ru tin y .

“H ow  you  know  
you  a  i n t  ? Y o u  
ca in t read  n e ith e r .”

“ Y o u  a i n t  g o t  
n o th in ’ on m e, a t  
d a t. W h u t I  m eans, 
when piece p a p e r  
com es o u t of Sam 
son’s office w id w rit- 
in ’ a t  de to p  a n ’ y o ’ 
m ark  a t  de b o tto m , 
all you  liab le  see of 
luck a f te r  d a t  is je s ’ 
de ta il- lig h t gw ine 
’w ay from  y o u .”

“D a t  becaze you  
a in t never see Sam 
son m essed u p  w id 
a  sm a rt m an  b e fo ’ ! ”
Jeff fell back  on an  an c ien t dev ice for covering  uneasiness 
u p  w ith  a  lo t o f w ords. M oreover, Sam son h ad  been u n 
u sually  affable a b o u t th is  m ost recen t deal— too  affable, 
in  fac t, to  fit th e  p ic tu re  of a  v an q u ish ed  riva l.

“ N ow  you  a in t g o t nobody  to  w a tch  den , b u t  d a t  Owl- 
eye boy  w h u t ow n R a d io ,” rem inded  L a th a m .

“ H e  a in t gw ine hav e  no luck  m essin ’ w id  a  sm a rt m an  
n e ith e r,” Jeff s ta r te d  a  fou r-d ay  s tru t .  “W hen /  ’ten d s to  
business, h a lfw its  ta k es  c o v e r ! ”

Jeff grew  increasing ly  im p o rta n t a ro u n d  D em opolis. 
W ord— b u t w ith o u t d e ta ils— of how  he h ad  successfu lly  
bucked  th a t  financia l w izard  Sam son G. B a tes  d rif te d  
a b o u t, and  b ro u g h t h im  a d m irin g  in v ita tio n s  from  o th ers  
of Sam son’s d eb to rs , to  e a t, d r in k , an d  be m erry  a t  th e ir  
expense, u p  to  fifteen  c e n ts ’ w orth .

O w l-eye, o f Selm a, hu n g  d a rk ly  a b o u t in  th e  offing, w ith  
h is dog R ad io  d isc ree tly  le f t  a t  hom e.

In  fac t, i t  to o k  O w l-eye tw o d ay s  to  lo ca te  w here  Jeff’s 
dog w as tie d  up . Why he w as so  tie d  d id  n o t en te r  in to  
the  d iscussion  in  h is  case. H e  w as too  b u sy  w ith  som e
th in g  else— in  th e  d isp a tc h  o f w hich  he  occupied  tw o d ay s 
m ore in  finding o u t th a t  a  business p ro p o sitio n  w ould  be 
accep tab le  to  Je ff’s closest friend , L a th a m . L a th a m  h ad  
Jeff’s ow n w ord  fo r i t  th a t  th e re  w as no p lace  for sen tim en t 
in  business. In  th e  end, L a th a m  h ad  five d o lla rs , w hich 
w as a  m a tte r  b o th  p r iv a te  a n d  u n p reced en ted .

Jeff co n tinued  to  be  a  b ig  m an  everyw here  b u t  in  h is  
own hom e. N o  m a tte r  how  d ru n k  w ith  p ra ise  and  pow er 
a  bow -legged d a rk y  w ith  k n o ts  on  h is  h ead  m ig h t ge t 
a round  S tra w b e rry  S tre e t b a rb ecu e -s tan d s , he san k  to  h is  
ow n level w hen he shuffled in to  H o g a n ’s A lley  a f te r  n ig h t
fall. A nd if a ll th e  o th e r  p laces h a d  sh u t up , A ngie h a d n ’t  
— she h ad  ju s t  s ta r te d  w hen h e  a rriv ed . H ow ever vague 
Jeff m igh t a c tu a lly  be  a b o u t th a t  new  ch u rch  d ress of hers, 
A ngie w as p e rfe c tly  defin ite  an d  vocal a b o u t i t  y e t. 
T ro u b le  w ith  A ngie, Jeff g roaned  to  h im self b e n e a th  h e r 
o nslaugh ts, w as she c o u ld n ’t  recognize a  business-m an  
a fte r  she h ad  m arried  h im . She w as all th e  tim e  paw ing  
over h is  p a s t reco rd  an d  u sing  i t  a g a in s t h im .

T h is  k e p t Jeff checking  an d  re-checking  h is  schem e for 
flaws. H e  co u ld n ’t afford a  flash in  the  p an  now. A nd it 
all checked  u p :  he  h ad  ou t-m aneuvered  Selm a an d  Sam 

son w ith  th e  bo r
row ed eleven dol
la r s ;  he  h ad  as
su red  A ngie’s d ress 
by  re ta in in g  the  
race  in  D em opolis 
w h e r e  T eleg raph  
could  w in a  per- 
f e c 1 1 y  paw nabie 
cU p; an d — sound
es t of a ll— public  
in te re s t a l r e a d y  
g u a ran teed  a  good 
ga te . T h i s  l a s t  
m ade  th e  final de
ta il of redeem ing 
th e  hocked T e le 
g rap h  ju s t  before 
h e  should  en te r the  
race  a  m ere m a tte r  
o f rou tine .

B e f o r e  t h e  
s te a d y  flow of A n
g ie ’s personalities 
Jeff hunched  his 
shou lders then  and  
ram m ed  h is dog
eared  copy  of his 

loan ag reem en t w ith  Sam son deeper in to  h is  pocket. W hen 
ev ery th in g  w as over, A ngie could  apologize!

In  th e  rac in g  a ren a  borrow ed from  the  w hite  folks for 
th e  scene of th e  g re a t D em opolis D og  D erb y , all was life, 
g a y e ty , an d  h o t fish sandw iches. A dm iring  spec ta to rs  
c h a tte re d  am ong  them selves, an d  w atched  th e  m echanical 
ra b b it  m ak e  its  tr ia l sp ins a b o u t th e  tra c k  u nder th e  hand  
o f L a th a m , Jeff’s  frien d  an d  a ss is ta n t.

In  w hich p le a sa n t exc item en t th e  zero hou r drew  on, 
w ith  th e  g ra n d s ta n d  filling g ra tify in g ly . B efore i t  P ro 
fessor A lexander D inghouse , B a p tis t H il l’s leading one- 
m an  w as s ta tio n e d , an d  m usic sw elled th e  breeze. Jeff 
h im se lf w as all over th e  lo t. G ladstone  S m ith , regarded  
as  sufficiently  d u ll-w itted  to  be honest, w as a t  th e  ticket- 
w indow . A lready  m ore th a n  tw enty-five d o lla rs  h ad  been 
ta k e n  in , Jeff assu red  h im self on h is la te s t flying tr ip  there. 
T h e  ba ilin g  o u t o f T e leg rap h  w as dow n to  a  m ere deta il 
now.

O nce m ore Jeff s tru tte d  befo re  th e  g ran d stan d , and  
lis ten ed  to  th e  rip p le  o f com m ent he fe lt h is appearance 
w as rousing  there .

“All business— from  de knees u p ! ” m urm u red  Jeff of 
h im self to  h im self. “A n’ g i t t in ’ ’bo u t tim e  to  w in d is heah 
race  now, a n ’ g it  r id  of A ngie’s sq u aw k in ’ ro u n d  ’bou t d a t 
d ress .”

“ C om e on , L a th a m ! L e t’s u s go g it T e l’g raph  n o w !” 
he in v ited  th a t  fu n c tio n a ry  jov ia lly . “ U s sto p  by  de 
tick e t-w in d e r a n ’ git de m oney from  G ladstone, den h u rry  
back  w id de daw g a n ’ w in  d is heah  race .”

B u t L a th a m  seem ed strangefy  re lu c ta n t. “ J e s ’ been up 
d a r ,” he dem urred . “A in t look r ig h t fo ’ m e to  go so 
m u ch .”

H e  fussed w ith  th e  con tro ls o f th e  m echanical ra b b it, 
w ith  a v e rted  gaze.

Jeff paused  susp ic iously . A b ig  m an  all th e  tim e h ad  
to  be  w a tch in g  o u t to  keep  from  being  double-crossed. 
B u t th e  ra b b it  w as o p e ra tin g  perfec tly . I f  there  were 
an y  ch icanery  in  th e  offing, i t  cou ld  h a rd ly  be on L a th a m ’s 
p a rt.
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“ G ot s ta y  heah  a n ’ ten d  to  d is ra b b it ,” L a th a m  w as 
looking a t  th e  sun  in  lieu  of a  w atch . “ Y ou  go g it de daw g 
y o ’ ow nse’f.”

Jeff w as too  bu sy  to  fool. B esides, he  w asn ’t  anx ious 
to  be seen in  pu b lic  an y  m ore w ith  a  m ere odd-job  boy  like 
L a th am . H e  w as fixing to  becom e im p o rta n t people, as 
soon as he  w on th is  race.

“ B e back  in  few m in u tes  w id  h im ,” he  th e re fo re  ac
quiesced in  L a th a m ’s re fu sa l. “ H o ld  ev ’y th in g  tw el T el- 
g rap h  g its  heah  now .”

O ne m ig h t say  th a t  Sam son G. B a tes  w as expecting  
Jeff w ith  no li t t le  a n tic ip a to ry  p leasu re . I t  w as in  h is 
sm ile, h is p u rr , a s  he  g ree ted  h is ca lle r in  th e  doorw ay 
w ith :

“ Com e rig h t in , M is t’ B a k e r!  B usiness is business—  
w hich rem ind  m e : H ow  is de d aw g-rac in ’ business cornin’ 
’long ?”

“ G ittin ’ on good.” Jeff w as reach ing  h a s tily  in to  h is  
p ockets fo r tw en ty -five  do lla rs  of th e  ga te  receip ts. “ A n’ 
I  go t to  w ork  fa s t too. G ra n d s ta n d  full of n iggers r ’a r in ’ 
to  see d a t daw g-race now. O ld O w l-eye p ra n c in ’ round  
itc h in ’ fo ’ he  daw g to  g it 
licked. H e a h  y o ’ m oney 
— ’leven d o lla rs  p r in c ’pal 
a n ’—ouch l— fo ’teen  dol
la rs  in t ’re s t. A n’ now  
w har a t  m y  daw g T e l’- 
g ra p h ?  C raves to  g it 
gwine w id h im — n o t keep 
de c u s t’m ers w a itin ’.”

Sam son coun ted  the 
m oney tw ice, then  p laced  
i t  in  a  d raw er —  and  
locked  th e  d raw er. A m o
m en t for w hich he  had  
been w aiting , one m igh t 
g a th e r from  h is  m anner, 
h ad  now  com e; an d  he 
proposed to  en joy  it.

“ M is t’ B ak e r,” he o b 
served heav ily , “ dey  is 
r ig h t sm a rt ta lk  been 
gw ine ’bo u t d a t  y o u  con
siders y o ’se ’f n o th in ’ b u t 
b ra in s from  de knees up.
A n’ d a t you  is a im in ’ to  
shove m e off de roost, sp e a k in ’ in  a  business w ay. I s  I  
g o t you  rig h t ?”

Jeff s ta r te d . Sounded lik e  som ebody h ad  been  q u o tin g  
h im  too accu ra te ly  for com fort.

Sam son took  his nervousness fo r an  answ er. “ In  w hich 
case ,” he  resum ed  ponderously , “ I  could  give you  pow ’ful 
heap  of good advice. B u t som e niggers l ’a rn s  slow er 
th rough  de ea rs  d an  a n y  o th e r  w ay— specia lly  de  sm art-  
a leck  k in d .”

Jeff fe lt h im self going dow n w ith o u t know ing  w hy.
“— W hile  ’sperience,” con tinued  SamsOn, “ is been know n 

to  m ake  a  sm a rt m an  o u t of a  fool fa s te r ’n  m ost an y th in g  
else.”

Jeff squ irm ed  inside h is  clo thes. Sam son m ig h t hav e  a  
lo t of tim e to  ta lk , b u t  he h a d n ’t— n o t w ith  a ll those  cash  
custom ers w a iting  over th e re  in  th e  g ra n d s ta n d  to  see a  
dog-race. M ore  dog an d  less ta lk  w as w h a t Jeff needed.

“ H as to  g it gw ine,” he voiced h is urgency . “ G ot to  g it 
T e l’g rap h  now a n ’ see you  ’b o u t all dem  lies la te r . C a in t 
ho ld  no daw g-race w idou t T e l’g ra p h .”

“ P re z a c tly !” agreed  Air. B ates. “ A nd  is you  g o t copy  
de loan ’greem ent on y o u ? ”

“ Sho is. A n’ I  done p a id  you  b ack  de p r in c ’p a l a n ’—  
ouch!— in t’re s t too. C raves m y daw g.”

“A n’ is y o u  re a d  d a t  ’g reem en t ?” p ressed  Sam son.
“ N o t y i t— been  g i t t in ’ m y glasses m ended  d is w eek ,” 

s ta lle d  Jeff, w ho could  n o t have  read  w ith  th e  help  of an  
o cu lis t’s e n tire  stock .

“ So? W ell, I  a in t  gw ine read  h it  to  y o u — b u t I  sho’ 
’vises you  to  g it h i t  read . B ecause I  s ta n d s  b y  it. A in t 
nobody  say  I  b u s ts  a  c o n tra c t—o r  le ts  one g it b u s ted  on 
m e. G it an y b o d y  to  read  h it  to  y o u  y o u  keers to , b u t 
y o u  read s h i t  b e fo ’ y o u  ta k e s  y o ’ daw g aw ay— so you  
u n d e rs ta n d  h i t  m o’ b e tte r .”

Jeff m ig h t be a ll business above th e  knees, b u t  he  w as 
g e ttin g  a ll a f lu tte r  below  them . Som eth ing  he co u ld n ’t 
p u t  h is  finger on  w as in  S am son’s m an n e r an d  in  the  a ir . 
A fa r  he h ea rd  th e  m u rm u r of h is  cu sto m ers  im p a tie n tly  
aw a itin g  th e  p rom ised  an d  p a id -fo r  co n test.

“ F risco ’s je s ’ o u ts id e— m ig h t save tim e  to  g it h im  read
h it  to  y o u ,” sug
gested  Air. B a tes  

' b lan d ly . “ F risco !
C ’m ’ in  h e a h ! ” 

T h e  e r u d i t e  
F risco  p roved  n o t 
o n l y  a b l e  b u t  
anx ious to  d isp lay  
h is  ab ilitie s . H e  
scanned  th e  p ap e r 
Jeff h an d ed  h im  
w ith  increasing  in 
te re s t th a t  included  
th e  certified  m ark  
of M r. B aker, the  
s ig n a tu re  of tw o 

. re liab le  w itnesses, 
an d  a  n o ta ria l seal 
a t  th e  bo ttom .

“ D aw g g o n e ! ” he  
sum m arized  a  d  - 
m iring ly  w hen he 
had  finished. “ D a t ’s 
a  c o n tra c t w h u t is 
a  c o n tra c t!  A ll you  
g its  to  keep  is  y o ’ 
s h ir t  a n ’ de use  of 
one shoe, Jeff.” 

“ M eans w h ic h ? ” 
gurg led  th e  now  

th o ro u g h ly  ap p reh en siv e  Jeff. W h a t L a th a m  h a d  been say 
ing  w as s till  com ing b ack  to  h im .

“ M e a n in ’ d a t  you  is done signed  y o ’self u p  to  de  legal 
effect d a t  you  p u ts  u p  one g rey h o u n d  daw g as s ’c u rity  for 
a  ’leven -do lla r loan . A n’ d a t  five days a f te r  you  rep ay s 
b ack  de loan , w id  in t ’re s t, you  g its  y o ’ daw g back . T w el 
den  he rem ain s in  ex—  in es—  in  escrow. M ean in ’ chained  
u p  in  S am son’s b a c k  y a rd . H i t—  Whut de matter wid 
you, black boy?”

F o r th e  firs t tim e  in  h is  life , Jeff w as u n ab le  to  speak  
fo r h im s e lf ! A ll he  could  do  w as s tag g er b lin d ly  a b o u t 
th e  room  a n d  crow  h o arse ly , befo re  he co llapsed  in  th e  
n e a re s t ch a ir  lik e  a  w e t sack , as th e  c ru e l im p o rt of w h a t 
h e  h a d  signed— b u t n o t re a d — p e n e tra te d  th e  la s t ou tp o sts  
o f  h is  in te llec t. H e  h a d  signed  h im self in to  a  t r a p ! Sam 
son  h ad  su n k  h im ! B ig  ta lk  h ad  becom e a  b ig  b o o m e ra n g !

“ Y ou m ean s,” c ro ak ed  Jeff a t  len g th , “ d a t  de  p a p e r say  
I  a in t g it m y  daw g b ack  tw el jive days a f te r  I  p ay s Sam 
son  de loan  ?”

“ D a t w h u t y o ’ c o n tra c t sa y .”
Jeff grew  as  goggle-eyed as a  bug. “ B -b -b u t,” he  w as 

s ta m m e rin g  in  h is angu ish , “ w h u t ’b o u t de c u s t’m ers?  
G ra n d s ta n d  done fu ll o f n iggers w h u t done p ay  m e to  g it 
i n ! A n’ I  done p a id  Sam son h eah  th e ir  gate-m oney  n o w !
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O w l-eye d a r  w id he  d a w g ; a n ’ he  w in  b y  d e fa u lt, is I  a in t 
g it T e l’g rap h  in  d a t  race  q u ic k ! A ngie done lo o k in ’ to  
m e fo’ d a t new d re s s ! E v ’y th in g  d ep en d in ’ on T e l’g raph  
— a n ’ Sam son done go t h im  tied  u p  back  h eah  in  d a t  ’a r
escrow !”

“— W hich  sounds ’x a c tly  lik e  de lis t o f th in g s  w h u t you  
ough t to  th u n k  of b e fo ’ you  goes b e lle rin ’ ro u n d  w id y o ’ 
fraw g-m outh  ’b o u t how  y o u  gw ine shove m e off de ro o st,” 
coun te red  Sam son tr iu m p h a n tly . “ B u t, co ’se, a  boy  w h u t’s 
a ll b ra in s  ’bove d e  knees, lik e  y o u  is, a in t  m ind  l i ’l th in g  
lik e  d a t. W h y  d ey  te lls  m e you  been  p u t t in ’ o u t d a t  d e y ’s 
two business m en on  de H ill now — a n ’ d a t  y o u ’s b o th  of 
d e m ! R a lly  y o ’ b ra in s , den , B ig  B usiness— a n ’ rem em ber 
I  co llects o r c r ip p le s !”

Jeff ra llied  n o t h is  m in d  b u t  h is  legs. T h e re  w as going 
to  b e  e ith e r a  dog-race  o r a  foo t-race  in  D em opolis  w ith in  
th e  hou r. In  th e  la t te r  case , p a r tic ip a n ts  w ould  be  Jeff 
B ak er and  a b o u t fo u r h u n d re d  sp e c ta to rs  w an tin g  th e ir  
m oney back — in  w hich  e v en t, n o th in g  b u t the  legs being  
m igh tie r th a n  th e  sw ord  cou ld  save h im . A nd Jeff, w as 
w eaker in  th e  lim bs, if  a n y th in g , th a n  in  th e  b ra in !  All 
he could  do w as re tu rn  a n d  face th e  m u sic : re fu n d  th e  
forem ost an d  o u tru n  th e  reduced  n u m b ers  o f th e  h in d m o st.

W ith  all th e  nerve  an d  sn ap  o f a  sick  sn ak e  w ith  b u n 
ions, Jeff th e reu p o n  craw led  fo rth  from  th e  scene of one 
d efea t to  the  locale  o f  an  im p en d in g  fa r  la rg e r  one.

N e a re r , ah ead , sounded  w ild  cheering  now th a t  jo lted  
h im  anew , cheering  th a t  k e p t  m o u n tin g  u n til  i t  sw elled to  
frenzy. E ven  in  h is  m isery , Jeff paused  to  puzzle a t  th is. 
H e knew  m ore a b o u t w h a t w as going on  an d  going to  
happen  th a n  a n y  fo r ty  of those  sp ec ta to rs— an d  he w asn ’t 
cheering, he reflected  m o u rn fu lly .

T h e  g ra n d s ta n d  cam e in to  view . In ex p licab le  app lause  
and  cheering  s till  re n t  th e  a ir.

T h e n  th e  s ta n d  w as a b o i l ! Jeff saw  th em  com ing  and  
shivered . C om ing  dow n from  th e  s ta n d , sw arm ing  upon 
th e  tra c k , ru n n in g  h ith e r  a n d  yon  lik e  an ts— u n til they  
spied Jeff! In s ta n tly  a  w ave of th em  headed  fo r h im  a t  
to p  speed. A t w hich Jeff lo st con tro l o f h im self below  the  
knees. . . .

G e ttin g  B a p tis t H il l ’s  new est b ig -business m an  o u t of 
the  cu lv ert w hich h a d  loom ed w elcom ely  ah ead  of h im  a t  
th e  close of the  first fa s t h a lf-m ile  p roved  no sm all job . 
C lam oring  den izens of th e  H ill c lu s te red  an d  c h a tte re d  
ab o u t b o th  ends of it . Jeff sh ra n k  to w ard  its  m a th e m a ti
cal m iddle, h is eyes bu lg ing , h is  lungs p a n tin g  like  a  pum p. 
A dvocates of dogs an d  digg ing  could  be h ea rd  b y  h im  
y ie ld ing  to  th e  su p erio r s tra te g y  o f those  ad v o ca tin g  th e  
bu rn in g  of a  l i t t le  d a m p  b ru sh  in  one end. Jeff s tu c k  o u t 
the  first o n slau g h t of th e  lig h ted  sm udge nobly , u n til som e 
genius th o u g h t of shoving  th e  sm udge g rad u a lly  in Jeff’s ,  
d irec tion  w ith  a  long pole— w hich b ro u g h t h im  o u t like a  
scorched ra b b it.

Seven s tro n g  m en had  tro u b le  in  ho ld ing  h im  a t  th a t , 
sm oke-b linded  th ough  he w as. A nd even w hen he got 
h is eyes open he co u ld n ’t believe h is  s ig h t !

F o r th e  judges in  th e  race  w ere co n fro n tin g  h im  w ith  
th e  cup— w hen he h a d  h ad  no r a c e !

JE F F  rubbed  h is stin g in g  eyes a n d  peered  anew . T o  p e r
ceive th is  tim e th a t  A ngie w as h ang ing  on one of h is 
a rm s too, sm iling  coyly  a t  h im . N ow  Jeff knew h is  

eyes w ere ly ing  to  h im !
“ M is t’ B ak e r,” p a n te d  th e  cup -bearing  judge , “us sho’ 

had  a  h a rd  tim e g i t t in ’ ho ld  of you  to  p re se n t you  w id  d is 
tro p h y  as de w inner of d e  g re ’t  D ’m o p ’lis daw g D e rb y —  
b y  faw ty  feet. A n’ y o ’ m o d esty  sh o ’ is m ake  us b u rn  
heap  of b r e s h ! ”

Jeff ru b b ed  h is  sm oke-filled  eyes an d  b lin k ed  som e m ore. 
T eleg rap h  h a d  been tied  u p  in  th e  h a rd -h e a rted  S am son’s

back  y a rd — in escrow — y e t here  Jeff w as being  co n g ra tu 
la te d  on w inn ing  a  race  he  had  no t p a rtic ip a te d  in— th a t 
h ad  n o t even been held , by  all th e  evidence in  h is pos
session. T h is  th in g  w as g e ttin g  h a rd e r  to  u n d e rs tan d  all 
th e  tim e ! M ore  h ad  ev id en tly  happened  th a n  he  could 
figure ou t. B u t th e  b ig  th ing , fo r all th a t , w as to  g rab  
o p p o rtu n ity — an d  th e  cup— by  the  forelock!

“ K eep  d is heah  fo ’ m e, Angie, honey ,” he  b rea th ed  
hoarse ly  in h e r d irec tio n  as  he  handed  her the  cup, “ twel 
de  d ress s to ’ opens to m o rre r!  — A nd now ,” he launched  
in to  o ra to ry , “on b e h a ’f o f de m anagem en t, I  th a n k  ev ’y- 
body  a n ’ ’su res you  h it  w asn ’t  n o th in ’ b u t m y u n tir in ’ 
efforts w h u t w in de daw g D erby  fo ’ D ’m op’lis! A n’ w hut 
I  w an ts  know  is, w h ar a t  d a t lop-eared  L a th a m ? ”

“ D a t w h u t O w l-eye w an t know  to o ! ” ch irruped  an  un 
im p o rta n t b u t w ell-in form ed sp e c ta to r from  the  rear.

BU T  L a th a m — an d  th e  ex p lan a tio n — w as no t y e t to  be 
found . In d eed , i t  w as n o t u n til la te  the  following 

forenoon— w ith  A ngie B ak e r a lread y  p arad in g  H ogan 's  
A lley  in  sa rto ria l sp lendor— th a t  L a th am  cam e to  ligh t, in 
the  unused  space b en ea th  the  old fre igh t-depo t, w here he 
h ad  sp e n t th e  n ig h t u n d e r the  adv ice  of h is  physic ian  and 
th ree  close friends.

“ I s  d a t  O w l-eye boy  gone hom e y it ?” w as L a th a m ’s 
first an d  m ost s ign ifican t q uestion , w hen Jeff h ad  spo tted  
h im  and  d ragged  h im  fea rfu lly  fo rth .

“ D one le ft o u t o f heah  dow n de Selm a road  wid R adio—  
w a lk in ’. O w l-eye so b ro k e  d is m aw n in ’ he co u ld n ’t  buy 
c ig ’re tte -p a p e r. E v ’ybo d y  say  he th u n k  he had  d a t race 
sew ed up . D a t w h u t I  w an ts  ta lk  to  you ’b o u t.”

“ I h ad  s ta y  u n d er heah  tw el I  finds o u t O w l-eye gone,” 
exp la ined  L a th a m  am azing ly , “ on ’co u n t l i’l double-crossin’ 
w h u t I  g its  m ixed u p  on— ”

“ O n or inf”  q uestioned  Jeff susp iciously . H is  m ind  was 
going b ack  to  th a t  m echan ical ra b b it.

L a th a m  dug  in to  th e  dust_ in d ec is iv e ly  w ith  one toe. 
“ L i’l o f b o th — befo ’ I  g its  th ro u g h ,” he  s ta te d  guardedly . 
“ Y ou say  T e l’g ra p h  w in s? ”

“ H im  o r he  g h o s t : I  leaves h im  tied  u p  in Sam son’s 
y a h d — tim e  I  g its  to  de tra c k  ev ’ybo d y  say  he done win 
de race. I  a in t see h im  since.”

“ O ld  O w l-eye,” L a th a m  m um bled , “ax  m e w hu t I  
charge  h im  to  d ra p  a  l i’l som ep’n in  T e l’g ra p h ’s v ittle s  
befo ’ de race . H e  know  w h ar T e l’g raph  a t b u t a in t peste r 
to  find o u t why he  dere . So I  te lls  h im  five dollars. A n’ 
he  gives h i t  to  m e— d a t w h ar a t  I  double-crosses you— ” 

“ Y ou m eans,” s trugg led  Jeff w ith  a  se t o f co n trad ic to ry  
fac ts , “ d a t you  g its  five b u ck s from  d a t O w l-eye nigger to  
doub le-cross me?”  H e  reached  tow ard  a  loose brick . 
“— G im m e d a t b rick , so m e b o d y ! ” he com m anded  sharp ly .

“ H o ld  o n ! L em m e f in is h ! ” d em u rred  L a th am  hastily . 
“ A fte r he g im m e de five, O w l-eye ax w h u t’s good th ing  
to  p u t in  T e l’g ra p h ’s v ittle s  to  slow him  dow n— a n ’ d a t ’s 
w h ar a t  I  s ta r ts  doub le-cro ssin ’ him— ”

“Him ?”
“ Y eah . D a t huccom e T e l’g rap h  t ’a r loose from  d a t ’a r 

escrow  a n ’ show  up  a t  de d aw g-track  all b roke  ou t wid 
speed a n ’ r ’a r in  to  w in— w id h a lf  a  panel of Sam son’s 
fence s till d ra g g in ’ beh in d  h im ! ’C o u n t o f w hu t I  d raps 
in  he  v ittle s— ”

M em o ry  w as beg inn ing  to  a id  Jeff in seeing ligh t in 
g re a t d a rk n ess . “ Y eah ?  W h u t you do to  T e l’g raph  a fte r  
O w l-eye give you  five bucks to  slow him  dow n befo ’ de 
race, h u h ? ” he  dem anded .

“ J e s ’ w h u t you  ta lk in ’ ’b o u t all tim e— I je s ’ sh ifts  de 
doub le-cro ssin ’ ab o u t a  l i ’l b i t— from  you to  Owl-eye—  
a n ’ fill up  T e l’g ra p h ’s w a te r-p an  w id  a  b ig  fence-bustin ’ 
sh o t o f w h u t you  say  m akes h im  fa s t an d  w ild— gin.' 
H e a in t w a it no  five d ay s  to  b u s t o u t o f d a t escrow  den
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Both went for their guns; a 
double roar echoed in the sa
loon; then he was riding fast 

and far—a murderer.

" T  W IS H  you  could  see i t  m y  w ay , D a n . T h e  c a ttle  busi- 
I ness is hav ing  th e  w orst depression  in  y ears . T h a t  

m eans, of course, th a t  a  cow -tow n b an k  like  m ine is 
h a rd  h it. J u s t  betw een  th e  tw o of us, I ’m  hav in g  a  m ig h ty  
h a rd  tim e  to  keep  above w a te r— m ig h ty  h a r d ! ”

T h e  big-young m an  w ith  th e  b ig  w h ite  face sw ung a ro u n d  
in  h is m ahogany  sw ivel-chair, an d  ta p p e d  th e  expanse of 
sh in ing desk  before  h im  w ith  a  foun ta in -pen .

“ Y e a h ! ” g ru n ted  th e  o th er, sho rtly .
“ I ’m  su re ly  so rry— b u t w ith  th ings so b ad , i t ’s o u t o f the  

question  to  renew  y o u r no te . W ish  I  cou ld , D a n .”
T h e  young  c a ttle m a n  s tan d in g  a t  th e  o th e r  side of the  

desk  sh ifted  h is  feet, h is  sp u rs  tin k lin g  nervously . H e  w as 
sm aller th a n  the  o th er, m ore slender. H is  d a rk  face an d  
flashing b lack  eyes seem ed to  h in t  of a  tra c e  of In d ia n  
blood, an d  of th e  fiery, ungovernab le  tem p er th a t  goes w ith  
it. N ow  h is  face w as p a le  w ith  anger, an d  th e re  w as a  d a n 
gerous g litte r  in  h is  eyes. H is  lip s  w ere tig h t-d raw n , an d  
m oved s ilen tly  a  tim e o r tw o befo re  he  s p o k e :

“ Y ou’ve been go in ’ over th a t  for th e  la s t h a lf-h o u r, 
C harley , b u t  all I  can  see is t h i s : F o r  a  d ir ty  five thousand , 
y o ’re go in ’ to  foreclose on  m y  o u tfit. I  te ll you  th a t  in  less 
th a n  th ree  m on ths, a f te r  I  sell th e  stee rs , I  can  p a y  you  in  
fu ll— w ith  an y  in te re s t you  w a n t.”

“ Sorry , D a n — b u t b an k in g  is b an k in g  I  c a n ’t  see m y  
w ay to  renew  y o u r n o te .”

“ N o ! B u t w hen m y ou tfit goes up  a t  a  sheriff’s sale, 
y o u ’ll like ly  b u y  i t  for a  song, w on’t  you  ? I  know  tim es is 
h a rd  rig h t now — th e re ’ll be .10 one to  b id  a g a in s t y o u .”

T h e  b ig  young  m an  w ith  th e  w h ite  face w as losing  h is  
tem per— a th in g  he  ra re ly  p e rm itte d  h im self to  do.

“D a n ,”— he spoke sh arp ly ,— “ w e’re  n o t ta lk in g  a b o u t 
w h a t’ll h ap p en  a t  th e  sale. I  sa id  I  c a n ’t  renew  y o u r no te , 
an d  th a t  se ttle s  i t .” T h e n  h is usua l suave business m an n e r 
re tu rn ed , and  he added  q u ic k ly : “ S urely  so rry , D a n ! ”

H e  sw ung h is ch a ir a ro u n d  an d  p icked  up  a  p ile  of p ap e rs  
w hich he  began to  shuffle. I t  w as as  good as  a n  o rd e r for 
the  o th e r to  get ou t.

“ C h arley ,” b lu rte d  th e  cow boy, h is  face flam ing, “y o ’re a 
d am n ’ d ir ty  sk in -flin t, je s t like  yo re  fa th e r  befo re  you.

Y o u ’ve go t b a n k s  in  four tow ns a ro u n d  here  now — a n ’ how  
d id  you  ge t ’em ?  S u ck in ’ th e  b lood from  h a rd -w o rk in ’ 
c a t t le m e n ! ”

T h e  p ile  o f p ap e rs  flopped back  on the  desk . T h e  sw ivel- 
c h a ir  squeaked  sudden ly , an d  C h arley  w as on h is feet, 
tow ering  in  rage.

“ G et o u t ,” he  ro a red , “ befo re  I  th row  you  o u t!  Y ou 
d am n ed  p o v e rty -s trick en  ca ttlem en  give m e a  p a in — alw ays 
com ing  a ro u n d  w ailing  a b o u t so m e th in g ! W h y  c a n ’t  you  
ta k e  y o u r m ed icine  lik e  a  m a n ? ”

T h e  you n g  c a ttle m a n ’s face w en t g h a s tly  w h ite  w ith  fu ry .
“ Y ou— y o u ’ll th ro w  m e o u t, C h arley , w ill y o u ?  Y o u ’re 

n o t m an  enough, you  d ir ty  sk u n k , an d  never w e re ! ”
H e  s tro d e  a ro u n d  th e  expanse of desk , heedless of the  fac t 

th a t  he h ad  u p se t a  vase  of flowers, d rench ing  the  expensive 
c a rp e t beside th e  li t t le  tab le  on w hich  th e y  h ad  stood.

“ H o p  to  it, C h a rley ! T h ro w  m e o u t ! ”
T h e  b ig  young  m an  looked  com posed, b u t  h is  h an d s  w ere 

tw itc h in g  nervously .
“ N ow , D an , th e re ’s no  use in  g e ttin g  h o t. L e t’s s it  dow n 

an d  reason— ”
“ T a k e  th a t ,  d am n  y o u ! ”
D a n  C arson  h ad  s tru c k  r ig h t in to  th e  cen te r of th a t  b ig  

w h ite  face. S lender th o u g h  he  w as, h is  life  in  th e  saddle  
h a d  given  h im  m uscles o f ta u t  steel. T h e  o th e r c rashed  
h eav ily  b ack  a g a in s t th e  w all.

“ D a n — D a n ! L is te n ! ”
“ You rotten skunk!”
D a n  charged  in  lik e  a  w ild ca t, b a tte r in g  b lin d ly  w ith  

b o th  fists. F o r  a  m om en t th e  o th e r tr ie d  to  figh t back , b u t 
he  saw  in s ta n tly  th a t  d esp ite  h is  a d v an tag e  of size, he w as 
no m a tch  for th e  tem per-crazed  young  m an  before  him . 
H is  voice rose in  a  sh o u t fo r assistance .

A ty p e w rite r  c rash ed  to  th e  floor, an d  th en  C harley  R ich 
a rd s  w en t tu m b lin g  b ack w ard  over h is sw ivel-chair. T h e re  
seem ed to  be m ore co n s te rn a tio n  th a n  fea r on h is b ig  face. 
Such a  th in g  h ad  never h ap p en ed  to  h im  b efo re!
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There was an instant of silence; then a double 
crash rani; out. There came a thud— a groan.

D an  fe lt h is  a rm s seized, as c le rk s  cam e ru sh ing  in to  the  
p riv a te  office. F rom  the  floor cam e C h a rle y ’s vo ice:

“ G et the  sheriff! H av e  h im  locked u p ! H e ’ll p ay  for 
t h i s ! ”

A nd th en  D an  w as o u ts id e  th e  office, w ith  H a n k in s , the  
old cash ier, w h ispering  in  h is  e a r :

“ G et o u t, D an— get o u t of tow n  till he cools o f f ! W e’ll 
say  you  b roke  aw ay  from  u s .”

“ B r e a k ! I ’ll b re a k  h is  d ir ty  fa t n e c k ! ”
“ D o n ’t be a fool-, D an— g et o u t a s  fa s t as you  c a n ! ”
H e  fe lt h im self pu sh ed  in to  th e  s tre e t, an d  h ea rd  the  

b an k  doo r slam  a f te r  h im . F o r  a  m om en t he  h es ita ted , 
and  th en  s trode  q u ic k ly  to w ard  the  liv e ry -stab le  w here h is 
horse  and  six -shooter w ere. W hich  should  he  use, th e  horse  
o r the  g u n ?  A b u lle t th ro u g h  th e  fa t stom ach— th a t  w as 
w hat C h arley  R ich a rd s  d e se rv e d ! B u t—  O h, h e l l ! H e  
m igh t as  well get o u t o f tow n— go som e p lace  w here  he  w as 
n o t know n a n d  look  for a j o b ! H is  l i t t le  ou tfit on R a tt le 
snake  C anon— he h ad  been b o rn  and  rea red  th e r e ; he loved 
every  stony , b a rre n  gu lch  and  h illside  of i t , every  brow n log 
of the  old co rra ls .

W ho’d have  th o u g h t C h arley  w ould  do  th a t— to  him/  
T h ey  h ad  gone to  school to g e th e r— p layed  on th e  sam e 
baseball team . B u t w hen th e ir  fa th e rs  had  d ied  w ith in  a  
y ear o f each  o th er, C h a rley  R ich a rd s  in h e rited  fo u r b an k s  
and  a strang le-ho ld  on h a lf  th e  ca ttle m e n  w ith in  a  h u n d red  
m iles, w hile D an  found  h im self w ith  a  few m iles o f poor 
range, a  sm all h e rd  of c a ttle , a n d  a  tum bledow n ranchhouse. 
. . . .  A nd, o f course , a  m o r tg a g e !

W ho’d hav e  th o u g h t i t  of C h a rley ! B u t he  h ad  never 
been the  sam e since going E a s t  to  college, an d  spend ing  
those tw o y ears  in  N ew  Y o rk  b an k s, lea rn in g  th e  la te s t 
w rink les in h igh  finance. D a n  h ad  n o t gone to  an y  college. 
In  fac t he  h ad  n o t q u ite  fin ished h igh  school, for h is  fa th e r 's  
h ea lth  w as fa iling  a t  th e  tim e, an d  th e  boy  h ad  to  h e lp  w ith  
the  sp ring  rou n d -u p  and  ho rse-b reak ing .

D an  buck led  on h is six -shoo ter an d  sw ung  in to  th e  saddle. 
H e ’d  go b ack  to  th e  ran ch , an d  p u t h is  bed on a n o th e r  
horse. T h e n  h e ’d  head  fo r  P re sc o tt— th a t  w as a  so rt o f 
h e a d q u a rte rs  fo r cow boys seek ing  w ork  in  n o rth e rn  A ri
zona. — R id ing  dow n th e  ro ad  lead in g  a  bed-horse— look
ing for a  j o b ! A nd ju s t  a  m o n th  before , h e  h ad  to ld  old

S tevens to  hold  a  few good g rad e  H ere 
ford  bu lls  fo r h im  and h e ’d  b u y  them  
a f te r  th e  steer-sales. H e  h ad  p lanned  to  
b e tte r  th e  b reed  of h is  c a ttle . His c a t t l e ! 
C h arley  R ic h a rd s ’ c a ttle  th ey  w ere, n o w !

O u t on the  edge of tow n, he cam e to  a 
large , w ea th e rb ea ten  bu ild in g  w ith  the  
fro n t door b oarded  up . W hy  nail i t  up  
th a t  w ay ? E veryone  knew  th a t  i t  w as a 
full-fledged saloon, ju s t  as i t  h ad  been 
befo re  A rizona, an d  th en  the  re s t o f the 
U n ited  S ta tes , g ravely  p re ten d ed  to  go 
d ry . E veryone  knew  th a t  the  back  door 
stood  w ide open a lm ost all d ay  an d  all 
n ig h t, a n d  th a t  tru c k s  w ere frequen tly  
un loaded  b ack  th e re  in  the  alley.

D an  h a d  never been a  d rin k er. H e  
found  h is  h o t head  difficult enough to  
con tro l w hen he  w as sober. J u s t  once in 
h is  life  h e  h ad  been d ru n k — and  in  th a t 
sam e saloon. A q u a rre l h ad  s ta r te d , over 
no one knew  w h at. G uns h ad  been draw n  
— D a n ’s ow n th e  first. H a d  som e one not 
a lm o st b roken  h is  w ris t w ith  a  bo ttle , he 

w ould  h av e  k illed  D ick y  O ’N eil, h is  best friend . H e 
sh ivered  a t  the  th o u g h t of it . T h a t  w as a lm ost th ree  years 
ago, a n d  he  h ad  n o t ta s te d  w hisky  since. H e  had  learned  
h is  lesson.

Should he go back  an d  em p ty  h is gun in to  C harley  R ich 
a rd s?  O f all th e  d ir ty  tre a c h e ry — w an tin g  to  g rab  h is l i t 
tle  o u tf it!  “O h, h e l l ! ” he g ru n ted  again .

A nd then , on a sudden  im pulse, he  sw ung h is horse off 
th e  s tre e t and  back  in to  th e  alley . H e  tied  it  to  a h itch ing- 
rack , and  s tro d e  th ro u g h  th e  open door.

“ G ive m e a  d r in k ,” he ordered .
“W h a t you  w an t, D a n  ?”
“ 1 d o n ’t give a d a m n ; s tro n g est you  have— te q u ila ! ”
T h e  b a r te n d e r  g lanced a t  h im  uneasily . D an  C arson and  

h is tem p er w ere well know n— th a t  In d ia n  s tre a k  from  w ay 
back  som ew here. B u t the  b a r te n d e r  shrugged  sligh tly , as 
though  say ing  it  w as none of h is  business. H e  reached  be
h in d  h im  to  a  w ell-stocked  shelf, and  p laced a  b o ttle  of fiery 
teq u ila— cac tu s  w hisky— on th e  bar.

T h e  b u rn in g , cactus-flavored  liq u o r seem ed to  sear D a n ’s 
th ro a t, b u t  he  tossed i t  dow n w ith  one gulp . A nd then  a 
second glass, and  a  th ird .

“ E asy  on th a t , D a n ,” w arned  th e  b a rten d e r. “ I t ’s high- 
pow ered s tu f f ! W a n t to  s ta r t  c lim b in ’ telephone-poles a n ’ 
d iv in ’ off?”

“ E li, je s t m ind  yore  ow n affairs, will y o u ?  I ’ll d rin k  all 
I  w an t to  a n ’ p ay  fo r i t , too. Sabe?”

H e  th rew  a  five-dollar b ill on th e  b a r— his la s t cen t—  
and  again  filled h is  glass. T h e  b a rte n d e r looked concerned 
as  he  w iped first a  g lass an d  then  h is face. D an  C arson  
w as a  p rince— everyone a d m itte d  th a t .  B u t i f  he got 
ta n k e d  up , th e re  w as su re  to  be tro u b le  for som e one— b ad  
troub le . A voice cam e from  th e  o th e r end  of the  b a r :

“ Set ’em  u p  aga in , E l i ! ”
H e  h a s ten ed  dow n, th e  frow n of an x ie ty  deepening. 

A n o th er h o t-h ead  w as th e re , s tag g erin g  som ew hat uncer
ta in ly  on  h is  h igh  heels. I f  he  and  D an  h appened  to  clash  
— well, i t  w as b e tte r  n o t to  th in k  o f w h a t w ould  happen . 
E li cou ld  rem em ber th e  d a y  w hen a  shoo ting-scrape in  a 
saloon w as a lm ost an  ev ery d ay  affair. B u t now it  w ould 
m ean  th e  closing of th e  p lace, and  p e rh ap s a  long ja il te rm  
fo r h im self.

“W h o ’s th e  peeved-look in ’ g en t u p  fro n t, E l i? ”
“ F e r G aw d’s sake, d o n ’t  ta lk  so loud. I t ’s D an  C arson , 

an d  h e ’s p re t ty  w ild w hen h e ’s d r in k in ’— or w hen h e ’s sober, 
for th a t  m a t te r ! ”

65
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“ O h, h e  is, is  he  ? W ell, he  a in t  ru n n in ’ no  b laze rs  on  no 
one h e r e ! ”

H e  h ad  spoken loud ly  on purpose. E li g lanced  along  the  
b a r  apprehensively . Yes, D a n  h ad  h e a r d ! H e  stood  sw ay
ing u n ce rta in ly  n ear th e  door, h is eyes h a rd  fixed upon  
th e  stranger.

“ T a lk in ’ ab o u t m e, s tra n g e r? ” he  d raw led  sneering ly . 
“ I  m ig h t be, a t  

th a t .”
So it  h ad  c o m e ! E li 

edged h is w ay tow ard  
th e  safe, p re p a ra to ry  
to  duck ing  beh ind  it.
T h e  o th e rs  in  th e  
room  w ere sca tte rin g  
h a s tily , som e th ro u g h  
th e  door, a  few beh ind  
th e  b a r. B o th  of those 
m en h a d  guns. O f 
course th e re  w as an  
o rd inance  a g a i n s t  
ca rry in g  guns in  tow n, 
b u t  cow boys w ere 
ta c itly  p e rm itte d  to  
leave them  on u n til 
th e y  h ad  reached  the  
livery -stab le  on e n te r
ing  tow n, and  th en  
aga in  w hen leav ing .
M o st o f th e  cow boys 
w ore forty-fives, b u t 
th e  days o f gun-figh t
ing  w ere a b o u t over. C ow boys h ad  vo tes, a n d  a  sheriff 
w an ted  to  keep  on th e  good side of them . A m an  co u ld n ’t 
leave h is gun  s tu ck  in  a  bu sh  o u ts id e  tow n, a n d  have  it  
s to len  o r get ru sty .

“ S tran g e r,” D a n  w as d raw ling , “ a re  y o u  ta k in ’ th a t  
b a c k ? ”

“ N o t je s t  exac tly . W h a t you  go in ’ to  do  ab o u t i t ? ” 
T h e re  w as an  in s ta n t o f silence. T h e n  th e  b a r te n d e r  

d ropped  beh ind  the  safe  as  a  doub le  c ra sh  ran g  o u t. T h e re  
cam e a th u d — a groan.

N ow  th e re  w as a  sound  of ru n n in g  fee t, tin k lin g  spu rs, 
a  shuffling in  th e  a lley  as  som e one m o u n ted  h a s tily . A nd 
then  rap id  hoo f-bea ts grow ing  g ra d u a lly  fa in te r . E li peered  
fo rth , an d  th en  stood  u p  and  looked  over th e  b a r.

“ H e  go t h im ! ” he b lu rted .
T h e re  w as no need to  exam ine th e  h u d d led  figure on the  

floor, fo r D a n  C arson  w as a  dead  sho t. T h e  m en beh in d  th e  
b a r  cam e ru n n in g  fo rth , h ead ing  fo r th e  open  door. T h e  
sooner th ey  g o t o u t o f there , th e  less tro u b le  th e re  w ould  be 
fo r them . B u t tw o figures b locked  th e ir  passage.

“T hrow  ’em  up , everyone! W h a t’s th e  m a tte r  h e re?  
G ood L o r d ! W ho  d id  th a t  ?”

T h e  tw o d ep u ty  sheriffs w ere s ta r in g  a t  th e  th in g  on  
th e  floor. Som e one gave th em  a  sh a k y  a n s w e r :

“ I t  w as D an  C arson— h e ’s gone.”
“ W ho’s th is  fe ller ?”
“ I— I  d o n ’t  know  h is nam e. Said  h e ’d  been  w o rk in ’ fo r 

th e  F ly in g  Box over n ear Seligm an, b u t  g o t in  a  row  w ith  
th e  forem an a n ’ q u it  la s t w eek .”

“W h a t w as th e  tro u b le  be tw een  ’e m ? ”
“ W hy— uh— n o th in ’— je s t b o th  h o n in ’ fe r tro u b le .”
O ne d e p u ty  spoke q u ick ly  to  th e  o th e r :
“ Go g e t all th e  boys y o u  can , a n ’ I ’ll be  sadd ling  u p  som e 

horses. T h a t  m u st have  been D an , ra c in ’ o u t th e  canon  
road  as we cam e in  h e re .”

T h en , lo u d e r :
“ G ive m e y o u r nam es, everyone. D o n ’t  a n y  o f y o u  leave 

tow n till we ge t back , unless y o u ’re  h o n in ’ fo r tro u b le , to o .”

I t  w as b u t  a  m a tte r  o f m in u te s  u n til th e  posse w as on the  
t r a i l ;  th e y  knew  th a t  even seconds m ig h t co u n t. D an , 
look ing  b ack  from  th e  to p  of a  h igh  ridge, saw  them . H e  
w as sober now, m ore sober th a n  he  h a d  ever been in h is  life  
before . H e  h ad  k illed  a  m an — p ra c tic a lly  sh o t h im  dow n 
in  cold blood. W h a t w as i t  th e y  h ad  sa id  to  each o ther ?

“ O h, G o d !” he  g roaned , a s  h e  w hirled  h is  horse  and
dashed , w hite-faced , 
dow n th e  o th e r side 
o f th e  ridge.

H is  horse  w as tired , 
fo r h e  h ad  m ade  a  
long  ride  th a t  m o rn 
ing. T h e y  could  soon 
o v e rta k e  h im . A nd 
h is  gun— w here w as 
i t ?  H e  m u st have 
d ropped  i t  a s  he  ra n  
from  th e  saloon. P e r 
h ap s  i t  h ad  fallen 
from  the  ho ls te r as he 
flung h im se lf in to  the  
sadd le . A nyw ay, i t  
w as gone, a n d  he d id  
n o t reg re t it . T h a t  
gun  h a d  m ade h im  a  
m u r d e r e r .  W h a t  
dev ilish , g r i n n i n g  
p ra n k  of F a te  h ad  
m ade  h im  tu rn  in to  
th e  saloon ? 

U nconsciously  h  e 
h a d  headed  to w ard  h is  ran ch , n o t v e ry  fa r  from  tow n. I f  
he  h ad  tim e, he could  ge t a  fresh  ho rse  th e r e ; then  he would 
s ta n d  a  good chance  to  escape. E scap e— to  w here ? T e le 
g rap h - a n d  te lephone-w ires s tre tch ed  a ll over th e  S ta te , 
an d  everyone h a d  fa s t cars. I t  w as n o t lik e  in  th e  o ld  days, 
w hen a  good ho rse  m e a n t sa fe ty  from  an y  possib le p u rsu it. 
H e  th o u g h t w ild ly  of stea lin g  a  c a r  som ew here ; i t  w ould 
be  fa s te r. B u t th e  roads w ere few, a n d  could  be  easily  
w atched . H is  m iserab le  chance o f escape on horseback  
w as b e tte r .

T h e re  w as b u t  one fa in t sp a rk  o f conso la tion . Sheriff 
E llis  w as aw ay  from  hom e— in  P re sc o tt, to  b rin g  b ack  a  
p riso n e r th e  Y av ap a i sheriff w as ho ld ing  fo r h im . W hen 
o ld  Sheriff E llis  g o t a f te r  one, i t  w as ju s t as  well to  ride  in  
a n d  give u p . O ld  M a r tin  E llis— he a n d  D a n  h ad  been th e  
c lo sest o f friends, an d  th e ir  l i t t le  ranches stood  side by  
side . L a s t tim e  th e y  h a d  ta lk e d  to g e th er, o ld  M a r tin  h ad  
g rav e ly  re m a rk e d  th a t  th e  tw o ranches should  be  one by  
r ig h ts , s tre tc h in g , as  th e y  d id , side  by  side  along  R a tt le 
sn ak e  C anon . M a ry  h ad  tossed  h e r  head  an g rily , and  
g la red  a t  h e r  fa th e r . D a n  h a d  fe lt v e ry  u n co m fo rtab le ; 
th e  o ld  m a n  sh o u ld n ’t  have  sa id  i t ,  b u t  he  h ad  w h a t he  
p ro b a b ly  th o u g h t w as a  d ry  sense o f hum or.

M a ry  E llis . . . . D a n  h a d  h a d  hopes—  T h a t  is, if  he  
h a d  been  ab le  to  p a y  off th a t  n o te  a n d  g e t h is  l i t t le  o u tfit 
on  its  feet. She h a d  gone to  school w ith  h im  a n d  C h arley  
R ich a rd s . C h a rley  o ften  found  business a t  th e  E llis  r a n c h ; 
a n d  w ho cou ld  b lam e h im — M a ry  w ould  m ake  a  w ife of 
w hom  even a  b a n k e r cou ld  feel p ro u d . She h a d  gone 
th ro u g h  h ig h  school an d  a f te rw a rd s  h a d  k e p t on  read ing  
a n d  le a rn in g  th ings, a s  D a n  h a d  n o t h a d  tim e  to  do . C ould  
o ne  b lam e h e r  if  she w an ted  to  do som eth in g  b e tte r  th an  
becom e th e  w ife  of a  stru g g lin g  young  c a ttle m a n  ? B u t she 
d id  n o t show  fav o rs  to  e ith e r— she seem ed to  th in k  m ore 
o f h e r  p e t co lts  th a n  o f an y  m an . D a n  h ad  never u n d e r
s tood  h e r, and  knew  he  never could . O ld  M a rtin , honest 
o ld  cow boy th a t  he  w as, to o k  no p a in s  to  conceal h is  belief 
th a t  h is  d a u g h te r  w as none too  good to  m a rry  an o th e r
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cowboy— and  th a t  D an  w as a s  good a  cow boy a s  a n y  o f 
them . B u t D a n  knew  enough  of h u m an  n a tu re  to  see 
th a t th is  ve ry  p a re n ta l fav o r was’ a  s tro n g  p o in t a g a in s t 
him . I f  th e  o ld  m an  h a d  on ly  o rdered  h im  off th e  p lace—  
B u t now  th a t  w as a ll over, an d  he  w as a  fu g itiv e  from  
sw ift-fo llow ing  ju s tic e !

H e  to p p ed  a n o th e r  h ig h  ridge, an d  saw  h is  ranch -house  
below  him . H e  g lanced  b a c k ; th e re  w as n o  sign of th e  
posse. A nd th en  h e  saw  it, on  h is rig h t. T h e y  h a d  ta k e n  
the  sh o rt c u t ac ro ss  th e  canon , an d  w ere a lm o st to  th e  
house. W h y  h a d  h e  n o t gone th a t  w ay  h im se lf ? H is  m u d 
d led , confused  b ra in  h ad  been n um b , an d  he h ad  been  rid in g  
b lin d ly , ta k in g  th e  old fam ilia r  road  th ro u g h  J a c k so n ’s P ass. 
T h e re  cou ld  be  no fresh  m o u n t fo r h im  now, un less he 
could  m anage  to  s tea l one som ew here.

H e  sw ung b ack  a ro u n d  th e  ridge, on th e  fa r  side  from  
th e  house, so as  to  keep  o u t o f sigh t. T h e y  m ig h t th in k  he  
h ad  passed , and  k eep  s tra ig h t on. H is  ho rse  w as in a la th e r  
of sw eat, an d  w as beg inn ing  to  stagger. M ig h t as  w ell ride  
dow n th e re  and  give h im se lf up— he could  n o t escape. N o , 
d am ned  if he  w ould— h e ’d  w alk  till  th e  soles of h is  boo ts 
w ere w orn th ro u g h  b e fo re  h e ’d  do  th a t !  H e  w ould  need 
h is gun a f te r  a ll— h e  could  b luff som e one in to  sw app ing  
horses w ith  h im , in to  g iv ing  h im  som eth ing  to  e a t w hen 
h unger forced h im  to  ap p ro ach  som e ran ch . H e  head ed  
dow n th e  old ab an d o n ed  s tag e  ro ad , a n d  h is horse , in  sp ite  
of all he  could  do, sagged in to  a  s tag g erin g  tro t.

T h e n  he saw  M a ry , s ittin g  h e r  horse , w a itin g  fo r h im , 
A d a rk , su n -tan n ed  l i t t le  face u n d e r th e  s tra ig h t, sh iny  
b lack  h a ir . A s len d er figure, w iry  as  h is  ow n. A h ead  
poised lik e  th a t  o f a n  em press.

“ D an , I  w as ju s t  going over to  y o u r p lace  to  see a b o u t 
som e s tra y  ho rses  th a t—  W h a t— w h a t’s th e  m a t te r ? ” sh e  
b roke  off sudden ly , seeing h is  p a le  d is tra c te d  face and  th e  
staggering , sw ea t-la th e red  horse.

A  m om en t he  sa t s ta r in g  a t  h e r  in  agony. H o w  cold  an d  
im personal she  lo o k ed ! H a d  she, a f te r  a ll, a n y  fee lings?  
C ould  she care  for an y o n e ?  . . . .  N o t, o f course , th a t  it 
m a tte red  now.

“ M ary , I — I  k illed  a  m an . T h e  posse is— is dow n a t  m y 
p lace .”

H e r  eyes w idened  in  
ho rro r.

“ D a n ! ”
T h e  blood w as leav in g  

h er face, b u t she spoke in  
tones cool as ic e :

“ I t— it w as self-defense,
of c o u rse ? ”

O h, how  h e  w ished he  
could  d ie  r ig h t th e re !

“ N o  —  j e s t  —  je s t a  
d ru n k en  row  over n o th in ’.
I— I  reckon  i t  w as m y  
fa u lt.”

H is  head  fell on h is  
chest, and  he  s ta r te d  to  
ride  by  her, n o t d a rin g  to  
look up . A nd th e n  cam e 
th a t  ca lm , cold vo ice :

“ D an , ta k e  m y  h o rse—  
h e ’s a  good one. I  can  ge t 
back  to  th e  ra n c h  on 
you rs, an d  m aybe  tu rn  
h im  loose w ith o u t an y o n e  
seeing h im .”

H e  d id  n o t believe h is  ears. She cou ld  n o t have  sa id  i t ! 
B u t she w as a lre a d y  d ism oun ting , slow ly  an d  d e lib e ra te ly . 
A fte r a ll, h ad  th ey  n o t been ch ild ren  to g e th e r?  P ro b a b ly  
she could  n o t h e lp  feeling  so rry  fo r h im .

“ N o , M a ry , I ’ll b e  going on— 111 ta k e  m y chances.”
She seized h is  re in .
“ G et dow n, I  s a y ! H u r ry  a n d  ge t y o u r sadd le  off.”
H a rd ly  know ing  w hat he w as do ing, he loosed th e  cinch, 

a n d  a  m om en t la te r  h is  h eav y  double-rig  saddle  h ad  re
p laced  h e r  lig h te r  S pan ish -rig  on the  glossy roan.

“ M a ry , I — I sh o u ld n ’t  d o  th is . Y our fa th e r— a n ’ he  
sheriff, too— ”

“ H e w on’t know — and  if he  d id , w h a t o f i t ?  D a d  would 
t r y  as h a rd  to  ca tch  you  as if you  w ere anyone  else, b u t  if 
you  d id  ge t aw ay , h e ’d  be  g lad  of i t .”

“ I  w on’t fo rget i t , M ary . L o rd , b u t  y o u ’re  w h ite !”
“ G ood-by, D a n .”
H e  no ticed  th a t  th e  l i t t le  gloved h an d  trem b led , b u t h e r 

face  w as still cool an d  em otion less. H e  took  h e r  h a n d ; 
som ehow  h is fingers w ould  n o t le t go of i t  for th a t  b rie f 
m om ent.

T h en  h e  h ea rd  a  w ild , h a lf-an im al w ail, an d  she w as 
sh ivering  a g a in s t h is  chest, an d  h er a rm s w ere a ro u n d  h is 
neck.

“ D an , Dan— w h at m ade  you  d o  i t ? ”
H is  a rm s  w ere a ro u n d  her, and  she c lung  to  h im  f ra n ti

cally . G one w as h e r  reserve, gone w as h e r  book-learn ing . 
T h e  w ild li t t le  g irl he rem em bered  a lw ays a s  rid in g  bare- 
back  dow n a  m o u n ta in -sid e  a t  b reak n eck  speed w as back 
aga in— an d  sobb ing  w ild ly  a g a in s t h is  chest. A nd he a  
m u rd e re r ! H e  pushed  h e r  from  h im , an d  leaped  in to  th e  
sadd le .

“ G ood-by, M a ry .”
“ D a n — D a n — ”
H e  glanced  back  and  saw  h e r s ta n d in g  th e re , those  li t t le  

gloved h a n d s  s tre tch ed  a f te r  h im  beseechingly . She loved 
h im — a m u rd e re r!

H e  sw ung a ro u n d  a  l i t t le  kno ll, h is  m ind  w ork ing  rap id ly , 
though  none too  co h eren tly . W here  h ad  he  b e tte r  head  
fo r?  P e rh a p s  th e  rough  c o u n try  over tow ard  T o n to  B asin 
w ould  be th e  best. T h en , r id ing  a t  n igh t, he  m igh t w ork 
h is  w ay dow n in to  M exico. T h e re  w ere b ig  c a ttle  ou tfits

th e re , and  m an y  of them  
em ployed  A m erican  fore
m en a n d  straw -bosses. 
P e rh a p s  he  cou ld  get a  jo b  
th e re , if  he ever got to  
M exico.

H e  w ould  s ta n d  a  fa ir  
chance, excep t he w ould 
have  to  show  h im self a t 
som e ranches o r  se ttle 
m en ts  to  get food, and 
p e rh ap s  a  c h a n g e  of 
horses. V ery  like ly  he 
w ould be given all he 
w an ted  w ith o u t a m u r
m u r ; then , the  m om ent he 
w as o u t o f  sigh t, te le
phone-lines w ould hum  
from  one sheriff’s office to  
th e  next. H e  w ould be 
su rrounded .

H e th o u g h t o f E rn ie  
D a lto n , whom  Sheriff E llis  
w as b ring ing  back  from  
Y av ap a i C oun ty— if  D a l
ton  w as still a live. E ven  
he, h ard -bo iled  c u t- th ro a t 
th a t  he  w as, h a d  failed  to  

escape a f te r  robb ing  th e  b a n k  an d  k illing  th e  cashier. 
T h a t  rew ard  C h arley  R ich ard s h ad  offered fo r h im  h ad  
m ade h is c a p tu re  c e rta in . A m an  w ith  ten  th o u san d  on h is 
h ead  h ad  l i t t le  chance o f escape. W ould  a  rew ard  be o f
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fered  fo r h im  too ? P e rh a p s  R ic h a rd s  h im self w ould  offer 
one ; C harley  w as vengefu l— alw ays h ad  been. I t  w as 
m ore th is  v ind ic tive  s p ir it  th a n  th e  k illin g  of h is  cash ier 
over in  S tan to n  th a t  h a d  m ade  h im  p u t  u p  th a t  rew ard . 
One h ad  to  lea rn  th a t  th e  R ich ard s p ro p e r ty  w as s a c re d ! 
H ow  ab o u t th a t  b ig  w h ite  R ich a rd s  face, now  so b ad ly  
b a tte re d ?  W as it  also  sac red?

A t th a t, E rn ie  D a lto n  h ad  s tood  a  v e ry  good chance  to  
ge t aw ay— he h a d  been th o u g h t to  be  in  M exico, and  the  
h u n t a lm o st abandoned . W h a t fool k in k  in  h is  b ra in  had  
m ade h im  tr y  to  ho ld  up  a  P re sc o tt b an k , so soon a f te r  the  
S tan to n  jo b ?  T h e y  sa id  h e  h a d  g o t a  b ro k en  leg, a  b u lle t 
th rough  h is  chest and  a n o th e r  th ro u g h  h is  abdom en  before 
h e  reached  th e  sidew alk  ou tside .

B u t he could have  g o t aw ay— very  easily . W hy , then , 
could n o t D a n  escape ? S udden ly  he  je rk ed  h is horse  to  a  
s tan d still. B efore h is  eyes danced  a  p ic tu re  of a  d u sty , 
deserted  s tre e t a t  m id d ay , a  sm all b u t so lid -looking  b an k  
w ith  a  m arb le  fro n t. H an k in s , th e  o ld  cash ier, w ould  be 
b ead ing  over h is books, peering  in  h is  n ear-s ig h ted  w ay. 
E v ery  d e p u ty  w as o u t o f tow n, h u n tin g  h i m ; so, p ro b ab ly , 
were m ost o f th e  o th e r m en capab le  of figh ting , if C h arley  
h ad  offered a  rew ard .

A  sudden , unexpected  com m and. H a n k in s  an d  th e  c le rk s  
w ould th row  th e ir  h an d s  in  th e  a ir. O f course  C h arley  
m igh t com e s tr id in g  o u t o f h is  p r iv a te  office. W ell, le t  h im  
com e! D am n  h im — he ow ed D a n  th e  m oney, th e  b lood
sucker. I t  w as a g a in s t th e  law , b u t  i t  w asn ’t  h a lf  as  m uch  
a  crim e as th e  th ings R ich a rd s  h im self d id  every  d a y ! 
W hy  no t do  it  ? H e  w as an  ou tlaw  an y w ay , a  m urderer. 
H e  w ould ge t enough to  give h im  a  fresh  s ta r t  fa r  aw ay.

H e  h ad  to  have  a  gun. W h a t m adness h a d  m ade  him  
d rop  h is ow n b ack  th e re  in  th e  a lley  ? W ell, he  h a d  an o th e r 
a t  the  ranch— h is o ld  one. T h e  d ep u ties  w ould  n o t s ta y  
th e re  lo n g ; th ey  w ould  be  expecting  h im  to  go s tre a k in g  
o u t o f th e  c o u n try  as  fa s t a s  h is  ho rse  w ould  c a r ry  h im . 
H e ’d have to  ge t a n o th e r  horse , too— n o t be  seen rid ing  
M a ry ’s. H e  could  ju s t  tu rn  th e  ro an  loose on  th e  range 
an d  i t  w ould  go hom e.

L e t’s see— he could  w ear som e old c lo thes, an d  p u ll a 
b an d an n a  over h is  face. T h ey  m ig h t n o t recognize h im ; 
b u t  if  th ey  d id , w h a t of i t  ? H e  w ould  w a n t C h a rley  R ich 
a rd s  to  recognize h im !

H e  w as sw inging b ack  a ro u n d  th e  kno ll, an d  soon h is 
ran ch  cam e in  view  below  h im  aga in . T h e re  th ey  w ere, 
tw o m iles from  th e  ran ch , ju s t  reach ing  th e  to p  of N e lso n ’s 
P ass. So th ey  figured he  w as h ead ing  fo r T o n to  B asin . I f  
he  h a d  s ta r te d  th e re , th e y  m ig h t h av e  in te rc e p te d  h im .

T h e  ran ch  seem ed dese rted , b u t  he  to o k  no chances. H e  
h id  h is  horse  in  th e  bushes som e d is tan ce  aw ay , a n d  w alked , 
crouched over, u p  th e  bed of th e  long d ry  w ash. T h a t  
w ould b ring  h im  beh ind  th e  b a rn , an d  i t  w as on ly  a  few 
steps from  th e re  to  th e  log cab in . H e  w ould  g e t h is  gun  
an d  ca rtrid g es first th in g , an d  th e n  h e  w ould  see a b o u t a  
horse. B row nie w ould  be  th e  one. H e  w as n o t th e  sw iftest, 
b u t  he  h a d  en du rance , an d  w as fine for rough  c o u n try .

DA N  peered  cau tio u sly  a ro u n d  th e  co rner of th e  b a rn .
O f course th e re  w as no one th e r e : i t  w ould  b e  th e  la s t 

p lace  anyone  w ould  be  lik e ly  to  look  for h im . N o , n o t 
q u ite ! T h e  b a n k  w ould  be  th e  v e ry  la s t p lace ! Som e
th ing  like  a  sick ly  g rin  cam e to  h is  face. T h e  b a n k  w as 
ju s t  w here h e ’d be  w ith in  tw o  h o u r s !

H e  slipped  across to  th e  house, a n d  flung th e  doo r open. 
E v ery th in g  w as ju s t  a s  he  h ad  le f t  i t . T h e  posse h a d  p ro b 
ab ly  ju s t g lanced in , and  th en  h u rrie d  on.

H e  en tered  th e  low room , an d  sudden ly  h is  th ro a t  choked  
up. H is  h o m e ! H e  h ad  been  b o rn  an d  re a re d  in  th a t  low 
log c a b in ; now he w ould  never see i t  a g a in !

T h e re  h u n g  th e  long, o ld -fash ioned  six -shooter h e  h ad  
c a rrie d  b efo re  he  g o t th e  new  one. T h e re  w as d u s t on the  
sh ab b y  b e lt and  h o ls te r, an d  the  c a rtrid g es  w ere show ing 
green  in  spo ts. H e ’d h av e  to  c lean  them  up , so th a t  he 
could  re load  fa s t w ith o u t fea r o f one s tick in g  in  an  em er
gency.

H e  w alked  slow ly across th e  room , h is  eyes s tray in g  
from  one w orn  a r tic le  of fu rn itu re  to  an o th e r. T h e re  w ere 
h is h igh-school books, p reserved  in  a  bookcase of h is own 
m ak ing , w ith  th e  few o th e r  vo lum es he possessed. P erh ap s 
he should  ta k e  one w ith  h im  fo r a  k eep sak e?  H is  h and  
trem b led  as  he  pu lled  th e  gun  from  its  h o ls te r. . . .

“ I  figgered y o u ’d com e b ack  fo r i t ,  D a n .”
H e  w hirled . T h e re  in  th e  bedroom  doorw ay  stood  old 

P a t  N a lly , ch ief d ep u ty . H is  gun  w as n o t even draw n.

LIK E  a  flash, D a n  th rew  h is six -shooter up , an d  s ta r te d  
j  to  p ress th e  tr ig g er. B u t h is  finger froze, an d  th e  gun 

sagged lim p ly  to  h is  side. H e  could  n o t do i t!  N e ith e r, 
he now  knew , could  he  hav e  held  u p  th e  b an k . H e  h ad  
m udd led  i t— m u dd led  e v e ry th in g !

“ I t  w asn ’t loaded  any w ay , D a n ;  I  to o k  th e  c a rtrid g es  
o u t ,” cam e P a t ’s  slow  draw l.

N ow  o th e r  m en w ere com ing  from  th e  bedroom — th ree  
o f them . T w o l i t t le  clicks, b a re ly  au d ib le , an d  tw o bands 
o f steel enc irc led  D a n ’s w ris ts . P a t  N a lly  tu rn e d  to  one 
o f h is  m e n :

“ E d , go o u t a n ’ signal th e  o th e r  boys to  com e b ack .” . 
T h e  d e p u ty  le f t  th e  room , an d  th ree  sh o ts  from  h is c a r 

b in e  ran g  o u t. D a n  th o u g h t he  h eard  the  answ er, th ree  
m ore sho ts, b u t  i t  m ig h t h av e  been an  echo flung back  
from  th e  canon . O ld  P a t  ro lled  a  b row n -p ap er c ig a re tte  
slow ly.

“ D a n ,” h e  g ru n te d , “ I  th o u g h t y o u ’d know  b e tte r  th an  
to  s it  up  th e re  on  th e  ridge w a tc h in ’ us w ith  th e  sun  flashin ' 
on  y o re  b rid le -b its . W e found  yo re  gun  r ig h t in  th e  saloon 
door a n ’ knew  y o u ’d  com e here  fo r an o th e r  w hen you  
th o u g h t w e’d  g one .”

B u t D a n  C arson  d id  n o t answ er. H e  w as s ittin g  in  h is 
raw h id e -b o tto m  ch a ir , s ta r in g  b la n k ly  a t  those  s trange  
th in g s on h is  w ris ts . C au g h t. . . . M u rd e r. B u t p e r
h ap s  i t  w as ju s t  as  w ell. L a te r  on  it  m ig h t have  been bank- 
ro b b ery , a n d  p e rh a p s  a n o th e r  m u rd er. . . .  H e  je rk ed  as 
th o u g h  he  h a d  been sh o t w hen he h eard  o ld  P a t ’s vo ice: 

“ E d , ride  b ack  in  th e  b ru sh  th e re  a n ’ see if you  can  find 
h is  ho rse  a n ’ sad d le .”

“N o , no ! I —  H e  gave o u t on  m e a  couple of m iles 
aw ay , a n ’ I  w alked  h ere  to  g e t an o th e r. H e ’s n o t th e r e ! 
I — ”

T h e y  w ould  find  M a ry ’s r o a n ! H e  m u st s to p  th e m ! 
“T a k e  a  look  anyw ay , E d ,” d raw led  o ld  P a t.
“ I  te ll you— ”
D a n  sp ran g  to  h is  feet, b u t  w as push ed  b ack  in to  the  

cha ir.
“T a k e  i t  easy , D a n — no use  g i t t in ’ ex c ited .”
A  few m in u te s  la te r  E d  cam e slow ly in to  th e  room , a 

q u ee r look  on h is face.
“ H e  w as r id in ’ M a ry  E llis ’ b ig  r o a n ! ”
“ H e— ” began  P a t ,  a n d  stopped . A ll fo u r m en w ere look

ing  a t  D a n  queerly .
“ M y  G o d ! ” began  E d , “do  you  suppose he— ”
B u t P a t  shook  h is  head  gen tly , a lm o st k ind ly .
“ N o , E d . T h e  k id  a in t  that ro tte n . In  fa c t he  a in t 

ro tte n  a t  a ll— h e ’s a s  w h ite  as  th e y  m ak e  ’em , b u t he never 
lea rn ed  to  keep  h is  te m p e r.”

H e  nodded  h is  h ead  sagely  a  m o m en t an d  c o n tin u e d :
“ I  k in d a  su sp ec ted  a b o u t h im  a n ’ M a ry  a ll th e  tim e. She 

would s tic k  w ith  h im  in  a  p in ch — she’s th a t  k in d . W a n t 
a  sm oke, D a n ? ” (Please turn to page 135)
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CA P T A IN  R eg ina ld  F fre n c h  of th e  F o re ig n  Office, in  
h is th ir t ie th  y ear, w as sufficiently  p o p u la r  in  L ondon  
socie ty  to  be in  ev idence a t  a lm o st a n y  d in n e r-p a rty , 

recep tion  o r  dance. H is  m orn ing  p o s t u su a lly  co n ta in ed  
m ore in v ita tio n s  from  tit le d  o r o therw ise  p ro m in e n t h o s t
esses th a n  he  possib ly  cou ld  accep t, th o u g h  he  genera lly  
looked in  a t  th re e  o r  fo u r social fu n c tio n s d u rin g  a n  eve
ning, w hen  in  tow n.

J u s t  w h a t h is  d u tie s  w ere a t  th e  F . O . nobo d y  seem ed 
to  know , b u t  th e y  w ere assum ed  to  be  m uch  th e  sam e as 
those of o th e r  attaches in  th e  v a rio u s  G overn m en t d e p a r t
m en ts. K now ing  ev erybody  as  he  d id , i t  a ro u sed  no com 
m en t w h a tev er if  one cam e upon  h im  in  a lm o s t a n y  p a r t  
o f h is  h o stess’ p rem ises.

O n th is  p a r tic u la r  evening, a t  L o rd  F e rm o ry ’s tow n- 
house in  S tan h o p e  S quare , C a p ta in  R eggie h a d  s tro lled  
dow n th e  foyer-ha ll on  th e  p a r lo r  floor to  a  sm a ll co rrid o r 
lead ing  off to  H is  L o rd sh ip ’s l ib ra ry  in  th e  rea r. E choes 
of the  m usic from  th e  b a llroom  cam e n o ticeab ly  above the  
m assed u n d e rto n es  of con v ersa tio n  in  every  p a r t  o f the  
first an d  second floors. P eop le  d rif te d  across th e  foyer 
from  d raw ing-room  to  p a r lo r  an d  th e  b a llroom  beyond, 
som etim es fo rm ing  te m p o ra ry  g roups in  th e  h a ll, w ith  sev
era l o f th e  y ounger couples sea ted  upon  th e  s te p s  of the  
w inding  s ta irw ay .

N obody  no ticed  F fre n c h  as  he  slipped  dow n th e  side 
c o r r id o r ; he  h ad  w aited  u n til peop le  w ere look ing  in  o th e r 
d irec tions. A t th e  doo r o f th e  lib ra ry , h e  s topped , s ilen tly  
exam in ing  every  co rner o f th e  room  w hich  fo r th e  m o
m en t w as unoccupied . H ic k o ry  logs b lazed  on th e  a n d 
irons in  th e  b ig  fireplace. T h e  w indow s h a d  been  closed to  
keep  o u t the  ch illy  b la c k  fog, a n d  th e  c u r ta in s  d raw n  
before  th em  to  p re v e n t an yone  from  look ing  in , though  
th e re  w as l i t t le  chance o f th a t  w ith  th e  fog b lu rr in g  ev ery 
th in g  tw o fee t aw ay . A cross one co rn er n e a r H is  L o rd 
sh ip ’s desk , th e re  w as a  long d ivan , a n d  h eav y  b u t com 
fo rtab le  ch a irs  w ere g rouped  ab o u t.

F fre n c h  eyed  th e  long d iv an  specu la tive ly , th e n  slig h tly  
shook h is  head . T h e  space a t  th e  b a c k  w as in  shadow , 
b u t one or tw o m en w ere lik e ly  to  be sea ted  upon  i t  befo re  
the  evening w as over— m en w ho h ad  a  s tro n g  in v estig a tin g  
s tre a k  w hen th e re  seem ed to  be  occasion  fo r it.

P re se n tly  he  decided  th a t  if  anyone s ta r te d  to  pull 
aside  th e  w indow -cu rta in s  an d  g lance beh in d  them , the  
m a te ria l w as heavy  enough fo r concealm en t a t  one side. 
H e  slipped  in to  th e  recess be tw een  them  and  the  fa r th e r  
w indow , sea tin g  h im se lf on  th e  floor w ith  h is  back  ag a in st 
th e  casing , p re p a re d  fo r w h a t m ig h t be  a  long w ait.

In  th is , how ever, h e  w as ag reeab ly  d isap p o in ted . I n 
side o f fifteen  m inu tes , L o rd  F e rm o ry  cam e in  and  sa t 
dow n in  th e  sw ivel-chair beh ind  h is  desk . In  a  few 
m in u te s  m ore th re e  of h is  guests  d rif te d  in, one a f te r  the  
o th er, a n d  sea ted  them selves.

“ E r — an y b o d y  lik e ly  to  h ap p en  in  here, F e rm o ry ? ” 
ask ed  one.

“ H a rd ly  a  chance o f i t— b u t I ’ll ju s t  be  lock ing  th e  door 
to  m ake  su re  th a t  w e’re  n o t in te rru p te d  o r o verheard ,” H is  
L o rd sh ip  observed .

“ Y ou  w ass p o s itif  t ’e re  w ass nopody else in  d e r room ? 
Nein?” a n o th e r  m an  in qu ired .

“ Y ou m ig h t look  over beh in d  th e  d ivan  y o u 're  s ittin g  on, 
B o rnov itch . I  locked  these  w indow s m yself, h a lf  an  hou r 
ago— b u t I ’ll m ak e  su re  nobody h as  touched  the  fa s ten 
ings. T h e re ’s no  o th e r  p lace  th a t  even a  c a t cou ld  h ide 
in , h e r e ! ”

R each ing  be tw een  th e  c u rta in s , he  fe lt o f th e  fasten ings 
on  each  of th e  th re e  w indow s and  found  them  in ta c t. 
N in e ty -n in e  persons o u t of a  h u n d re d  w ould  have  assum ed 
th a t  h is  h a n d  or elbow  m u st h av e  touched  anyb o d y  con
cealed  in  th e  e m b ra s u re ; an d  in  fac t, a t  the  end  w indow , 
H is  L o rd sh ip ’s k n ee  w as w ith in  six inches of th e  C a p ta in ’s 
sho u ld er— b u t he  never th o u g h t o f p u llin g  th e  c u rta in s  
w ide a p a r t  a n d  m ak in g  a  m ore tho rough  exam ination . 
T h e re  c e rta in ly  h a d  been  nobody  th e re  h a lf  an  hou r be
fore w hen he h ad  fasten ed  th e  w indow s, an d  i t  d id n ’t occur 
to  h im  th a t  anyone  m ig h t have  slipped  in  du rin g  the  few 
m in u te s  he  w as o u t of th e  room .

T h is  done, he re tu rn e d  to  h is  chair.
“W ell, gen tlem en , I  assum e th a t  one of you  has fetched 

along  th e  ag reem ’n t?  W e a re  slow ly bu ild ing  up  an  o r
g an iza tio n  here  in  E n g lan d  w hich m ay  su rp rise  you  when 
th e  n u m b ers  an d  fac ilitie s  a re  u n derstood , b u t we m ake 
no co ncerted  m ove u n til we know  exac tly  w h a t we m ay 
co u n t upon  in  o th e r  E u ro p ean  S ta tes . I t  w ould be suicide

69
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if we did . O f course I  tho ro u g h ly  u n d e rs ta n d  th a t  c a rry 
ing a  docum ent like  th a t  a ro u n d  th e  L ondon  s tre e ts  is 
m uch like hav ing  d y n am ite  in  on e’s p ocket. I ’ve a n  up- 
to -da te  safe concealed  in  th is  room  w here  I  fancy  the  
agreem ’n t  will be secure u n til I  can  p lace  i t  in  a  safe- 
deposit box in  the  m orn ing .”

“W ell, d o t sh o u ld t pe a  good t ite a — if w e decide m it 
ourselfs t ’a t  der docum en t sh o u ld t pe  h a n d te d  o fe r m it 
Y our L o rd tsh ip ,” one of h is  lis ten e rs  a ssen ted  re lu c ta n tly . 
“O f course you  u n d e rs ta n d t t ’a t  i t  iss in  code from  b e 
g innings to  en d t. B u t i t  iss in  d e r ‘B ’ Code, w ’ich I  w ass 
to ld t Y our L o rd tsh ip  h ass de k ey  for. Y ess?”

“O h, aye— in an o th e r  p a r t  o f th e  house. M u s tn ’t a t 
tra c t a tte n tio n  by  go in ’ a f te r  i t  ju s t  now. Y ou  m ig h t run  
over the m ain  po in ts, D evereaux , so th a t  I  ge t th e  general 
idea. M a y  be som e of ’em  th a t ’ll need  th re sh in ’ o u t b e 
tw een us, y ’know .”

“W hy, I  fancy  w e’re p re tty  m uch  in  accord . S till, no 
harm  in su m m in ’ up. I ta ly  is supposed  to  be  so th o r
oughly u nder F a sc is t con tro l th a t  th e re  is no  soc ia lis t 
s tren g th  a t  all. As a  m a tte r  o f fac t, M oscow  h as  been 
w ork in ’— p a y in ’ o u t m illions u n d erg ro u n d — u n til we could  
p u t a  good fifty  p e r cen t m ore m en in  th e  field th a n  
II Duce, tom orrow , if occasion arose . In  S pain , o f course, 
w e’re strong  enough to  o verth row  th e  G overnm ’n t  any  
tim e we feel like  it— stro n g  enough to  le t th e  p o p u la r 
A lfonso alone w here he  is. W hen  we m ove, he  w ill have  
no choice ab o u t consen ting  to  ou r dem ands. In  F ran ce , 
we can  sm ash any  C ab in e t th ey  .try  to  form  w ith o u t us 
an d  have perfec ted  a lliances w ith  o th e r  b locs u n til  I  
fancy  we could  elect a  G overnm ’n t o f o u r ow n. A nd  a f te r  
y e s te rd a y ’s elections in  G erm any , w e’re  s tro n g e r th a n  
ever before. W ith  c e rta in  concessions to  M oscow , we can 
have the  ac tiv e  b ack in g  of every  R u ssian  a n d  m em ber of 
the  Internationale in  th e  G erm an  R epub lic . In  th e  B al: 
kans, we a re  s tro n g er th a n  anyone  supposes. V ery  good!

“N ow , th is  ag reem ’n t  w e’ve fe tched  a long  for y o u r o r
gan iza tion  in  the  U n ited  K ingdom  to  sign  gives th e  num 
ber of m en we can  depend  upon  in  each  S ta te , th e  am o u n t 
of availab le  financial back ing , inc lud ing  th e  sh are  a p 
portioned  to  you, nam es of leaders in  each  c o u n try  w ho 
are  supposed to  be affilia ted  w ith  o th e r  p a r tie s  b u t  w ho 
are  ou r own sw orn m em bers. N a tu ra lly , th e re  is no ex
p lana tion  or com m ent of a n y  so rt m ade  w ith  th a t  lis t 
o f nam es.

“ If  it is found upon one of us, in  case of a rre s t, th e re  
is no evidence w h a tev er th a t  th e  in d iv id u a ls  have  a n y 
th ing  to  do w ith  us. W e m ig h t have  copied  off such  a 
lis t from  any  ‘W ho’s W h o ’ w ith  m ere ly  th e  in te n tio n  of 
c ircu la riz in ’ ’em  w ith  p ro p ag an d a  th ro u g h  th e  m ails. B u t 
our verbal assu rance  goes w ith  th e  ag reem ’n t. T hose  m en 
are  sw orn to  us— it w ould cost th em  th e ir  lives to  b ack  
ou t. H e re ’s th e  ag reem ’n t, in  the  ‘B ’ Code, as B ornov itch  
has ju s t  to ld  y o u .”

7E R Y  good, D evereaux ,” sa id  F erm o ry . “ I ’ll ju s t  c lip
V it in to  th is  d raw er u n til w e’ve finished ou r in te rv iew  

an d  then  p u t i t  in  m y safe. I  m ake  it a  p o in t never to  
open th a t  safe u n til I ’m  alone in  th e  room  w ith  th a t  door 
locked. T h e re  isn ’t  a  soul besides m yself w ho even know s 
th a t  there  is such a  th ing  here , excep t th e  experts  from  the  
N ew  Y ork  m an u fa c tu re rs  w ho cam e over here  to  in s ta ll 
it. Y ou need be u n d er no  ap p rehension . I ’ll be  respon
sib le  for the  docum ’n t .”

“Q u ite  a  few w ell-know n m en  w ould  d ie, F e rm o ry , if  
w h a t’s in  i t  w ere ever m ade p u b lic ! A n’— rea lly , you  
know — I ra th e r  fancy  y o u ’d head  the  lis t. W h a t?  Y ’see, 
y o u r responsib ility  w ou ld n ’t m ean  a th in g  to  us if th a t  
d a ta  leaked  o u t!  H ow ever, w e’ll leave i t  here  w ith  you 
a n ’ h ear you  lock the  door befo re  we jo in  th e  o th e r  guests.

N e x t T h u rsd a y , w e’ll a rra n g e  to  m eet you  here  o r else
w here  a n ’ h e a r  w h a t y o u r o rg an iza tio n  decides ab o u t 
s ig n in ’. Y o u ’ll n o t show  th e  ag reem ’n t to  m ore th a n  h a lf 
a  dozen  o f y o u r leaders— m ore w ould  be a  needless risk . 
A n ’ i t ’s p la in ly  u n d e rs to o d  th a t  no  d ecod in ’ is  to  be w rit
te n  o u t ! ”

W h en  F e rm o ry  h a d  locked  th e  door a f te r  them , he 
s tep p ed  q u ic k ly  b ack  to  a  sec tion  of th e  book-shelv ing  
w hich  lin ed  th e  w alls, rem oved  a  dozen books, reached 
in , slid  aside  one of the  o ak  s tr ip s  w hich  form ed the 
w ainsco ting  a g a in s t th e  w all, an d  p u lled  a  sm all lever 
in  th e  recess. T h e n  th a t  section  of th e  shelving sw ung 
o u tw ard , revea ling  one of th e  reg u la tio n  p anels in the 
w ainsco ting . A  concealed  sp rin g  sw ung th is  panel also 
o u tw ard . B eh ind  i t  w as a  th ree -fo o t c ircu la r door of a  
m odern  safe.

W hen  th is  h id d en  safe  w as opened , H is  L o rd sh ip  m ade 
no  m ove to w ard  p lac in g  th e  code-agreem ent inside. I n 
s tead , he  to o k  from  one of th e  sm all d raw ers  several sheets 
o f ty p ed  m em o ran d a  w ith  lis ts  of nam es. G oing over to  
the  b ig  fireplace, he  reached  one a rm  u p  th e  chim ney-flue. 
As he  pu lled  dow n a n o th e r  lever, one sq u a re  of the  p a r 
q u e try  o ak  flooring n ear th e  fireplace slid  back  u n d e r the  
b aseboard , revea ling  w h a t a p p ea red  to  be a  fo u n d a tio n  of 
th ick  oak  p lan k in g . W h en  th is  also  w as pushed  back , a  
sm all lid  in  th e  ce n te r  o f a  la rg e r  steel box ap p eared , w ith  
a  co m b in a tio n -k n o b  su n k  flush in  it.

T u rn in g  th is  to  a  four-figure com bination , he  lif ted  the  
lid , th en  p laced  b o th  th e  shee ts o f m em o ran d a  an d  the 
code-ag reem en t inside. As L o rd  F e rm o ry  closed th e  lid 
an d  shoved b ack  th e  p a rq u e try  sq u are  in  th e  floor un til 
i t  w ould  h av e  ta k e n  a lm o st m icroscopic exam ina tion  to  
d e tec t a n y  jo in ts  in  th e  w oodw ork, C a p ta ih  F fren ch  cam e 
s ile n tly  o u t from  the  w indow  em b rasu re  beh ind  him .

FF R E N C H  knew  from  h is  y e a rs  in  th e  Secret Service 
th a t  he  w as in  a n  ex trem ely  tick lish  position . F erm o ry  

h im self he  considered  neglig ib le as  a  source of danger. 
B u t he  h a d  been  w a tch in g  th e  faces of th e  th ree  revolu
tio n is ts  d u rin g  th e  d iscussion  of w h a t th e  ag reem en t cov
ered— p a rtic u la r ly , th a t  o f th e  sm alle r m an , S m ith , who 
h a d  n o t spoken— an d  saw  th a t  n o t one of them  rea lly  
tru s te d  H is  L o rdsh ip .

T h e y  h ad  no d o u b ts  as  to  h is  soc ia lis t beliefs,— his 
F a r ty  a ffilia tions an d  h is  speeches in  the  H ouse  w ere su f
fic ien t g u a ra n te e s  upon  th a t  p o in t,— b u t they  w ere by  no 
m eans su re  th a t  he  w ould  go to  th e  len g th  of p a rtic ip a tin g  
in  m ore o r less b loody  rev o lu tio n  or b rin g  h is  secre t o r
g an iza tio n  in to  a n y th in g  of th e  so rt, and  th e y  rid icu led  any  
such  p o ss ib ility  as  a  peacefu l revo lu tion . O n th a t  chance, 
cam e th e  q u e s tio n  as  to  w hatr he  would do, if he d id n ’t 
go a ll th e  w ay ?

I t  w as conceivable  th a t  he  m ig h t v isua lize  an o th e r 
E u ro p e a n  w ar an d  try  to  fo resta ll i t  b y  p ro m p t p u b lica 
tio n  of w h a t he  knew  concern ing  th e ir  s tre n g th  in  the 
o th e r  n a tio n s. O n th e  w hole, th e  C a p ta in  w as convinced 
th a t  those  th re e  m en w ere a t  th a t  m om en t figuring o u t 
som e w ay  of g e ttin g  b ack  in to  th a t  lib ra ry  unobserved , 
o r a t  le a s t find ing  som e open ing  th ro u g h  w hich  they  m igh t 
see w h a t w as going on in  th e re  an d  w here H is  L o rd sh ip ’s 
safe  w as lo ca ted . So th a t  he  w as in  som e such position  
as  a  r a t  in  a  t ra p , h is  b es t chance  being  in  rem ain ing  
concealed  w here he  w as— w hich  he h ad  no no tion  a t  all 
o f do ing!

As a  p re c au tio n , how ever, in  case of ev en tu a litie s , the  
C a p ta in  drew  one of h is  v is itin g -ca rd s  from  its  case. H e 
scribb led  across th e  to p  of i t , an d  th en  m ade a  few a p 
p a re n tly  m ean ing less pencil d iag ram s on the  back , m uch 
as  a  m an  does on a  p a d  in  a  te lephone-boo th .

T h e  f ro n t now  re a d :
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Introducing the Rt. Hon. The 
Marquess of Lyonesse

C a p t . R e g in a l d  F f r e n c h

S t . J a m e s ’s C l u b

W hile  on th e  b ack  ap p ea red  th is  m a rk in g :

Seem ingly, th e  ex p lan a tio n  w as o b v io u s ; h a rd ly  an y b o d y  
would have  considered  any  
o ther m ean ing  possib le. P re 
sum ably  he  h ad  w ished to  il
lu s tra te  som e puzzle to  a  
friend  an d  h ad  used th e  back  
of one of h is  ca rd s, ab sen t- 
m indedly  p u tt in g  i t  b ack  in to  
the  case. S u bsequen tly , in 
tend ing  to  g ive th e  M arq u ess  
an  in tro d u c tio n  to  som ebody, 
he h ad , w ith o u t g lancing  a t  
the back , used  th is  p a r tic u la r  
card , m ean ing  to  h an d  i t  to  
the  M arq u ess  la te r.

F fren ch  h ad  s ilen tly  reached  
a p o in t th ree  fee t beh in d  H is  
L ordsh ip , w ho w as s ta r tin g  
to  close th e  safe  door, w hen 
F erm o ry  tu rn e d  a ro u n d . H e  
in s ta n tly  shoved one h a n d  in 
to  h is  h ip  p ocket.

B u t before  H is  L o rd sh ip  
could g e t th e  a u to m a tic  ou t, 
the  C a p ta in ’s fist cam e u p  in  
a v icious b low  w hich  landed  
fa irly  upon  th e  p o in t o f th e  
o ther m a n ’s chin .

F e rm o ry ’s legs began  to  buck le . H e  s taggered , th en  fell 
backw ard , fu ll len g th , upon  th e  th ic k  C hinese  rug . P a y 
ing no a tte n tio n  to  th e  safe, th e  C a p ta in , fac ing  d ire c tly  
tow ard  th e  w indow s as  i t  h ap p en ed , w as ju s t  s tep p in g  over 
to  the  firep lace in  o rd e r  to  p u ll th e  lev er a n d  reopen  the  
square  of flooring w hen  he  h e a rd  a  fa in t  plop from  the  
d irec tion  o f th e  w indow -cu rta in s.

A s tre a k  o f fire seem ed to  go th ro u g h  h is  head . W ith  a  
ra th e r  vague sm ile  o f re a liza tio n  a s  to  w h a t h ad  happened , 
he w en t o u t  in to  th e  E te rn a l S hadow  a s  he  p itc h e d  fo r
w ard up o n  th e  floor.

S m ith , th e  sm a lle s t o f th e  th re e  rev o lu tio n is ts , s tep p ed  
o u t from  beh in d  th e  c u r ta in s  a n d  ca t-fo o ted  over to  th e  
door to  sa tis fy  h im se lf th a t  i t  w as s till  secu re ly  locked . 
In  h is  h a n d  w as a  .32-caliber a u to m a tic . H e  never used  
a heav ie r one, c la im ing  th a t  if  one knew  how  to  shoot, a  
“ long .32” c a rtr id g e  w as q u ite  sufficient a n d  m uch  less 
m essy.

As th e  assassin  cam e b a c k  to  w here th e  tw o m en  w ere 
ly ing  on th e  floor, D ev ereau x  an d  B o rn o v itch  cam e in  
th ro u g h  th e  w indow  a n d  jo in ed  h im . I t  w as q u ite  ev id en t 
th a t w hen i t  cam e to  cases th e  m ost s ilen t an d  in sign ifican t 
m em ber o f th e  p a r ty  w as th e  b ra in s  b eh in d  it.

I t  h ad  been he w ho s topped  th em  from  a tte m p tin g  to  
tu rn  th e  k ey  b a c k  in  th e  lock  w ith  a  p a ir  o f n ip p ers  w hen 
th e y  le f t  H is  L o rd sh ip  in  th e  room  and  led  them , w ith  
an  e v id en t know ledge of house a rch itec tu re , th ro u g h  rea r 
passages u n til  th e y  em erged  in  th e  li t t le  rea r co u rt, w here 
th e y  c lim bed  a  sm all p en th o u se  and  m anaged  to  force a  
w indow  w ith o u t a t tra c tin g  a tte n tio n .

“ T h is  ch ap  k illed  F e rm o ry  ju s t  a s  he  g o t the  safe  open, 
I  fa n c y ?  E h , S m ith ? ”

“ L ooks m ore as  if  he  m ere ly  knocked  h im  ou t. F e r 
m o ry ’s b re a th in g — h eav ily  b u t  n a tu ra lly . H e ’ll be con
scious in  a  few m in u te s .”

“ B est be su re  th is  o th e r  ch ap  d id n ’t  ge t th e  ag reem ’n t, 
h a d n ’t  w e ? ”

“A ye. B o rn o v itch  can  go th ro u g h  h im  w hile you  ex
am ine  e v e ry th in g  in  th e  safe. M ay  be som eth ing  th e re  
th a t  w ill give us a  ho ld  on H is  L o rdsh ip . D o n ’t w aste  any  
tim e! W e m u st be  o u t o f here  befo re  an y  one else tries 
to  ge t in  a n d  becom es suspicious. D o n ’t  w an t F e rm o ry  to  
know  we hav e  gone th ro u g h  h is safe, e i th e r ! ”

F o r  a  m a tte r  o f ten  m inu tes 
th e y  w orked  s ilen tly  b u t  th o r
oughly . T h e y  found pap ers  in 
th e  safe  revealing  u n p leasan t 
s ide ligh ts  upon  F erm ory , b u t 
n o th in g  w hich m igh t give them  
an y  rea l ho ld  over h im . N o r 
d id  th ey  find an y  trace  of the  
coded ag reem ent, though  they  
searched  the  e n tire  room  and  
fe lt beh ind  the  books. U nder 
th e  edge of th e  d ivan , a  v is it
ing -card  w as ly ing  w ith  som e
th in g  penciled  over the  nam e. 
B u t i t  w as so u nquestionab ly  
n o th in g  b u t a  v isiting -card  th a t  
they  d id n ’t  even p ick  i t  up  for 
a  look.

T h e n  F e rm o ry  groaned , m an 
aged to  s it  u p  on th e  floor and  

look  a t  them  w ith  
a n  expression  of 
s tu p efac tio n . I n  a  
m om en t o r tw o, he  
strugg led  up  on h is 
fee t a n d  leaned  
a g a in s t th e  desk.

“ W h a t h a p p e n e d ? ” he asked . “ W ho opened m y  sa fe?  
W h o ’s th a t  ch ap  on  th e  floor? H ow  d id  you  th ree  ge t 
in  h e re ? ”

“ T h ro u g h  th e  w indow  from  the  re a r  cou rt, ju s t a f te r  
th is  stiff knocked  y o u  o u t. W ho is h e ?  H ow  d id  you  
m anage to  k ill h im ? ”

B o rn o v itch  tu rn e d  th e  C a p ta in ’s body  over so th a t 
F e rm o ry  could  look dow n in to  th e  still sm iling  face and  
see th e  l i t t le  red  hole in  th e  exac t cen te r o f th e  forehead.

“ M y  G od! C a p ta in  R eggie F f r e n c h ! H e ’s an  attache 
in  one o f th e  G overnm ’n t  d e p a r tm ’n ts— blessed if  I  re 
m em ber w h ic h ! W hy— w hy— I never touched  h im ! M y 
g u n ’s in  m y  p o ck e t— h a sn ’t  been fired ! L a s t th in g  I  
knew , th e re  w as som e one ju s t  beh ind  m y  shoulder. B e
fore I  cou ld  g e t a t  m y  gun  h e  m u st have  knocked  m e o u t ! 
B u t— b u t— how  d id  h e  know  th e  w ay  to  open  m y  sa fe ? ”

“ P ro b ’ly  d id n ’t. Y ou  m ust have  ju s t opened i t  y o u r
self w hen  he h it  you . W h ere ’s th e  ag reem ’n t? ”

“W h y — w hy— m u st be  in  the  d raw er of m y desk  w here 
y o u  saw  m e p u t i t !  I ’m  q u ite  su re  I ’d n o t p u t  i t  in  the  
sa fe ! P o sitiv e , in  f a c t ! ”

“W e ’ve searched  the  room , th e  safe, th e  desk , th e  C ap 
ta in ’s body . T h e re ’s no tra c e  of the  ag reem ’n t, anyw here .”

staggered, then fell backward.
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“ B u t, d am m it all, th a t  do cu m ’n t  h a sn ’t  w ings, you  
k n o w ! I f  you  cam e in  th ro u g h  one of those  w indow s you  
m ust have seen anyone  else try in g  to  escape from  th is  
room  th a t  w a y ! A p p a re n tly  th e  on ly  o th e r  pe rson  besides 
us four w ho has been  in  th is  room  since you  le f t i t  w as 
C ap ta in  F fren ch , there . W h a t business he  h ad  here , how  
the devil he  go t in , o r w hy  he shou ld  knock  m e o u t— if he 
really  d id— I  sim ply  c a n ’t  im ag ine! T h a t  ag reem ’n t  has  
sim ply  got to  be in  th is  room — somewhere!”

“W ell— th a t ’s the  conclusion  w e’d  reached , t o o ! W here  
is it, F e rm o ry ?  T h is  dead  m an  h a sn ’t  g o t it . T h e re ’s 
been no tim e fo r anyone  else to  g e t in  here . T h e  w in
dows and  th a t  door a re  th e  on ly  w ays th e y  cou ld  have  
com e or gone. Seem s to  be u p  to  you . W here  is i t ? ” 

“ M y  G od! I f  y o u ’ve n o t found  i t  w ith  a ll y o u r search- 
in ’, I ’m  blessed if I  can  even im a g in e !”

“ Som etim es, w hen  a  m a n ’s been  kn o ck ed  o u t, he  fo r
gets e n tire ly  w h a t he w as do ing  ju s t  before . Y ou  m u st 
have opened th a t  safe. Y e t you  w ere w illing  to  sw ear 
th a t  y o u ’d  n o t done so. I s n ’t  th e re  som e o th e r  p lace  of 
concealm ’n t ab o u t th is  room  w here you  m ig h t hav e  p u t 
th a t  ag reem ’n t— a n ’ th en  fo rg o tten  a ll a b o u t i t  w hen  the  
C ap ta in  h it  y o u ?  T h in k , m an , th in k ! ”

F e rm o ry  w as th in k in g . I t  cam e to  h im  th a t  he  had 
done ju s t  w h a t h e ’d  m e a n t to  do  a ll th e  tim e— p u t the  
ag reem ent in  the  steel box u n d e r th e  floor— b u t in  no 
c ircum stances w ould he have  given th em  the  s lig h te s t h in t 
th a t  th e re  w as such a p lace. T h e re  w ere p a p e rs  in  th a t 
box w ith  w hich he w as ta k in g  no chances. I t  w as sim ply  
o u t of the  question  th a t  he  shou ld  even a d m it th e  ex is t
ence of such a  p lace— an d  th e re  you  w ere!

“ G ood L ord , m a n ! D o n ’t  you  suppose I  know  m y own 
lib ra ry ?  M y safe, w hich you  can  see fo r yourselves, w as 
p re tty  well concealed . I f  i t ’s n o t in  th is  room , F fre n c h  
m ust have b u rned  i t  in  th e  firep lace  b e fo re  he  w as sho t, 
though  I  c a n ’t  im ag ine h im  d o in ’ a n y th in g  of th e  so rt. 
C a n ’t  see an y  ob jec t— he c o u ld n ’t  read  th e  th in g ! ”

“N o , b u rn in g  i t  is th e  la s t  th in g  F fre n c h  w ould  do—  
p a rtic u la rly  if he h ap p en s to  be  connected  w ith  th e  B ritish  
F oreign  Office, as  I  m ore th a n  h a lf  suspect. In  th a t  
case, i t  begins to  look lik e  a  fram e-u p  be tw een  you  
tw o fo r the  pu rpose  of g e ttin g  th a t  ag reem ’n t from  
us, w ith  all i ts  d a ta  a n ’ th e  lis t o f o u r leaders. Q u ite  
possib le you  w eren ’t  a s  com ple te ly  k n o ck ed  o u t as 
you  seem ed. G ot y o u r s tage  a ll se t fo r one of the  
guests  o r a  se rv a n t to  find  y o u  here  w ith  y o u r safe  
open, p ap e rs  sc a tte re d  ab o u t, unconscious an d  u n ab le  
to  say  w hat happened .

“ O f course F fre n c h  d id n ’t  expect to  be  k illed .
T h a t w as th row ing  a  sp an n e r in to  th e  w orks and  
spoiling  th e  com bination  a lto g e th e r. L ook  here , F e r
m ory , d o n ’t  you  realize  w h a t y o u ’re u p  a g a in s t?  A t 
the m om ent, a ll w e w ish  to  know  is th a t  th e  ag reem ’n t  
is still in  y o u r possession. A n ’ y o u  know  w h eth er 
i t  is o r n o t— no b lin k in ’ fea r!

“W hen you  sa tis fy  us on th a t  p o in t, w e’ll decide 
w he ther we care  a b o u t th e  r isk  of le a v in ’ i t  w ith  
you  o r no t. W e a re n ’t  jo k in ’, you  know ! Y o u ’ve 
h ad  all th e  w arn ing  y o u  need as to  w h a t h ap p en s 
w hen w e’ve reason  to  believe th a t  w e c a n ’t  t ru s t  
a  c e rta in  m an o r w om an. O nce m ore, now , a n ’ th is  
is f in a l: w here’s th a t  p a p e r? ”

“U pon m y soul I  ca n ’t  im agine, S m ith . I  know  no m ore 
a b o u t i t  th a n  you  d o ! ”

“O h, v e ry  good, if  you  will h av e  i t !  N o b o d y  b u t  y o u r
self to  b lam e, you  know . W e’re  ta k in g  no chances. T h a t ’s 
all. E r— fancy  w e’d b est go o u t b y  th e  door, B o rnov itch , 
a n ’ leave i t  unlocked , so th a t  som e one w ill find  ’em  before  
long. L eave th a t  w indow  open  b y  w ay  of a  ‘red  h e rr in g ,’ 
I  fancy . W h a t ?”

H is  L o rd sh ip  w as lean in g  a g a in s t th e  fro n t o f h is desk, 
facing  the  ha ll door. H e  cou ld  feel cold  p e rsp ira tio n  
tr ic k lin g  dow n h is  sp ine. H e  s im p ly  co u ld n ’t  believe 
w h a t th e ir  ac tio n s  a n d  rem a rk s  im plied . . . . F o rtu n a te ly  
i t  w as over a b o u t as soon as fu ll rea liza tio n  cam e to  him . 
W ith  b rie f  nods of farew ell, th e  th re e  m en w en t across 
to  th e  doo r in  a le isu re ly  m an n er, un locked  it, and  tw o 
of them  w en t o u t.

S m ith  w as th e  la s t. P u llin g  th e  door a lm o st closed for 
a  second to  dead en  th e  sound , h is  a rm  sw ung up . T h ere  
w as a  d u ll cough, a  lance  o f orange-co lored  flam e. T hen  
he so ftly  c losed th e  doo r. F e rm o ry  c ru m p led  dow n, a 
red  sp o t in  th e  exac t ce n te r  o f h is  fo rehead , an o th e r  m uch 
la rg er, a t  th e  b ack  of h is  sku ll. A  .32 b u lle t w as em bedded 
in  th e  oak  o f th e  ch im n ey  m an te l. T h e  d is tan ce  from  
d e sk  to  doo r w as a p p ro x im a te ly  th ir ty  feet. R a th e r  
p henom enal shoo ting , a ll th in g s  considered .

I n  th e  l i t t le  co rr id o r lead in g  to  th e  foyer-hall, S m ith  
slipped  o u t th e  m agazine  from  th e  b u t t  o f h is  p isto l, took 
from  h is w a is tc o a t p o c k e t th e  tw o sp a re  c a rtrid g es  he 
a lw ays c a rrie d  th e re , an d  sn ap p ed  them  in to  the  m agazine. 
F ro m  a n o th e r  p o c k e t he  to o k  shee ts  o f tissue  p ap er, 
w rap p ed  th em  a ro u n d  a  pencil,, a n d  sw abbed  o u t th e  in 
side  of th e  p is to l b a rre l. L ig h tin g  a  c ig a re tte  w ith  one 
of th e  p a te n t  A m erican  ap p lian ces, he  th e n  he ld  th e  flam e 
to  th e  tissue  p a p e r  u n til i t  w as e n tire ly  consum ed.

B efore  leav ing  th e  lib ra ry , h e  w en t back  an d  p icked  up  
th e  em p ty  shells w hich  h a d  sn ap p ed  o u t upon  th e  floor 

a n d  ram m ed  th em  dow n am ong  the  
red -h o t em bers  u n d e r th e  b lazing  
logs in  th e  firep lace. W henever he 
h a d  occasion  to  fire m ore  th a n  two 
sh o ts , S m ith  in v a ria b ly  em p tied  the 
m agazine  en tire ly  and  m anaged  to  
th row  aw ay  th e  rem ain in g  ca rtrid g es 
som ew here along  th e  roads o r s tree ts . 
But th a t  ra re ly  happened .

W a tc h in g  th e ir  chance 
u n til n o body  w as looking 
to w ard  th e  re a r  of the 
foyer, th e  th re e  saun te red
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o u t an d  m ing led  w ith  th e  crow d of o th e r  guests , nobody  
n o tic ing  from  w hich  d irec tio n  th e y  h a d  com e. O ne o r 
a n o th e r  o f th em  h ad  been  seen c h a ttin g  w ith  H is  L o rd sh ip  
d u rin g  th e  evening, b u t  th a t  w as a ll an yone  rem em bered  
a b o u t them .

In  less th a n  five m in u te s  a f te r  leav in g  th e  lib ra ry , th ey  
w ere sh ak in g  h a n d s  w ith  H e r  L a d y sh ip  a t  th e  ballroom  
door, expressing  them selves as  h av in g  h a d  a  m o st en jo y 
ab le  evening— ta k in g  th e ir  leave n o t as a  g ro u p  b u t as 
single in d iv id u a ls . I n  th e  s tre e t, th e y  sa u n te re d  along  
u n til th e y  m e t a t  a  d ese rted  co rn er in  th e  K en sin g to n  
ne ighborhood  a n d  s to p p ed  fo r a  conference.

“T h a t  ag reem ’n t  w asn ’t  on  F e rm o ry  h im self. W e 
searched  h im  b efo re  he  cam e a ro u n d ,” S m ith  rem ark ed , 
puzzled .

“ D id  y o u  see th e  C a p ta in  h i t  h im , S m ith ? ” D evereaux  
asked .

“ N o t— q u ite ;  b u t  I  d id  h e a r  h im  s tu m b le  an d  fa ll. I t  
w asn ’t  a  fram e-u p  betw een  th em  un less th e y  su spec ted  w e 
w ere a ro u n d  som ew here an d  decided  to  m ak e  i t  rea lis tic . 
O n th e  w hole, I  th in k  n o t. T h e  C a p ta in  tu rn e d  a s  soon 
as he  saw  th a t  F e rm o ry  w as ‘o u t,’ a n d  seem ed to  be  go ing 
tow ard  th e  safe.

“ I  n a tu ra lly  supposed  th e  ag reem ’n t  h a d  been  a lre a d y  
p laced  in  i t— c o u ld n ’t ta k e  a n y  chances o f h av in g  h im  
go th ro u g h  th e  th in g  o r know  th a t  e ith e r  o f u s th ree  
were in t ’res ted  in  i t .  In  fac t, w h a t dec ided  m e w as th e  
p ro b a b ility  th a t  he  h a d  been  h id d en  in  th e  room  w hile 
we w ere ta lk in g ; co u ld n ’t  see how  h e  g o t th e re  a n y  o th e r  
w ay. A nd  of course  th a t  se ttle d  i t .  H e  h a d  to  go, r ig h t 
then  an d  th e re .”

“W here  w ould  y o u  say  th e  ag reem ’n t  is ? ”
“ Som e h id d en  c o m p a rtm ’n t  in  th a t  room . T h e  very  

tro u b le  F e rm o ry  w en t to  in  k e e p in ’ th e  lo ca tio n  of th a t  
safe  from  being  know n fav o rs  th e  a ssu m p tio n  th a t  he  m u s t 
have h a d  one o r  tw o o th e r  p laces fo r concea lm en t o f a n y 
th in g  v a lu ab le  in  em ergencies. L ooked  
to  m e as  though  he m u s t have  h ad  
som e p re tty  d angerous stu ff w herever 
he d id  p u t  th e  ag reem ’n t, an d  d id n ’t  
d a re  r isk  open in g  i t  u p  even  to  save

I t was over about as soon as the full realization 
came to him . . . .  Smith’s arm swung up—there 

was a dull cough, a lance of flame . . . .

h is  life , th o u g h  h e ’d  no  id ea  w e’d  ac tu a lly  k ill h im . I  
saw  th a t  in  h is  face as  I  fired— he d id n ’t  know  w h a t w as 
com ing u n til  th e  la s t  few seconds. T h e re ’s no chance th a t 
anyone  else know s a b o u t th e  p lace  he  p u t  it. T h e  p ap e r 
w ill s ta y  th e re  u n til  th e  house is pu lled  dow n, unless we 
m anage  to  ge t i t  f irs t.”

I t  w as Sniffin, th e  b u tle r , w ho discovered  th e  bodies 
w hen  h e  w en t in  w ith  a  t r a y  of w hisky  an d  soda a t  m id 
n ig h t, a s  w as h is  re g u la r custom . A lthough  he w as n e a r
in g  fifty , Sniffin h a d  gone th ro u g h  th e  W orld  W ar, and  
w as a  to p -se rg ean t w hen  dem obilized . H e  w as a  b it 
p a u n c h y  from  th e  y e a rs  o f so ft liv ing  since, b u t  there  
w as no q u es tio n  w ith  h im  of g e ttin g  ra ttle d  b y  w h a t he 
saw .

Q u ie tly  p lac in g  th e  t r a y  on  i ts  u sua l co rner o f the  
d esk , h e  looked  a t  th e  tw o bodies closely enough for 
id en tif ica tio n , b u t  d id n ’t  touch  them . F o r  a  m om ent o r 
so, h e  s tood  th in k in g . I t  w asn ’t the  so rt o f th ing  to  tell 
H e r  L a d y sh ip  w ith o u t m ore  o r less p re p a ra tio n , o r  the  
H o n o ra b le  P a tr ic ia , e ith e r . A nd th e  H o n o rab le  Seum as 
w as in  In d ia  w ith  h is  reg im en t.

F aces in  th e  d raw ing-room  a n d  p arlo r, as Sniffin h ad  
passed  th e  doors a  few  m in u te s  before, flashed th rough  his 
m ind . T w o  of th em  stood  o u t as being  ab o u t th e  so rt he 
w an ted — m en of v a s t affa irs w ith  m uch  o rgan izing  ab ility  
a n d  th e  h a b it  o f com m and— th e  M arq u ess  of Lyonesse 
a n d  E a r l  L a m m erfo rd  of S t. Ives. I f  he  could  b u t  qu ie tly  
g e t a  w ord  w ith  them , now. T h e y  w ere y o u r chaps w ho’d 
know  w h a t w as b e s t to  do, a t  once— no sh illy -shally ing. 
T h e y  w ould  beg in  h an d lin g  th e  s itu a tio n  before  you  could 
sa y  “ k n if e ! ”

Sniffin closed th e  doo r an d  locked  it, p u ttin g  th e  key 
in  h is  p o ck e t. T h e n  he q u ie tly  eased  h im self th rough  the 
crow d o f s ta n d in g  an d  s ittin g  guests  u n til h e  stood  behind  
E a r l L a m m e rfo rd ’s ch a ir. H e  w h isp ered :

“ B eg p a rd o n , M ’L ud , b u t  could  h ’l  ’ave a  w ord w ith
y o u  and  M ’ L u d  M arquess 
in  p r iv a te ?  Som ething a 
b i t  serious, in  a  m anner 
o f sp e a k in ’, s ir .”

T h e  E a r l g lanced up  in 
to  a  d e fe ren tia l face as 
expressionless as th a t  of 
a  w ooden In d ia n  —  b u t 
w ith  a  h in t  o f real troub le  
in  the  deep-set eyes— and  
carelessly  nodded . T h en  
he ca u g h t T re v o r’s eye, 
across the  lad ies betw een 
them , an d  aga in  sligh tly  
nodded  tow ard  th e  d is
ap p ea rin g  b u tle r.

“ P lease  excuse us a  few 
m om ents, la d ie s ; te le
p h o n e ,” he  sa id  casually .

S t r o l l i n g  l e i s u r e l y  
th ro u g h  th e  foyer, they  
tu rn e d  dow n the  side co r
rid o r a s  if  going back  for 
a  c h a t w ith  F erm ory .

A s Sniffin opened the  
door, shoo ting  th e  b o lt 
w hen th e y  w ere inside, 
th e y  s tood  g lancing  ab o u t 
th e  room  —  no ting  the  
position  of the  tw o bodies, 
every  b it  o f fu rn itu re , ev 
e ry  log  on th e  and irons, 
every  fo ld  of th e  w indow  
c u rta in s , every  sc rap  of
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p ap e r on th e  floor an d  u p o n  th e  shelves of th e  open  safe. 
A fte r p e rh ap s  a  m inu te , th e  M arq u ess  q u ie tly  s a id : 

“ Sniffin, in  due tim e  th is  is  a  m a tte r  fo r S co tland  Y ard . 
B u t C a p ta in  F fre n c h  w as a  F o re ig n  Office m an , a p p a r
en tly  here  th is  even ing  m ore on  d u ty  fo r th e  S ecre t Service 
th a n  as m ere ly  a  guest. W hoever he  w as a f te r  seem s to  
have go t h im  ju s t  a s  he cau g h t th em  in  th e  a c t, an d  
F erm o ry  too, a s  h e  cam e in . I  fancy  th e y  g o t aw ay  
th rough  one of those  w indow s.

“ F irs t  th in g  to  do is fe tch  M a jo r  B ro a d h u rs t a n ’ L e ft-  
e n a n t S naith , b o th  F . O . m en, w ho a re  am ong  th e  guests  
som ew here. J u s t  say  w e’d  lik e  to  see ’em  in  here . M ean 
while, I ’ll ge t th ro u g h  to  D ow ning  S tre e t on  th is  te lephone 
a n ’ have the  F . O . m edico a ro u n d  here  a t  once. Y o u ’ll 
be on  the  lo o k o u t a n ’ fe tch  h im  to  u s w hen he  com es.” 

In  fifteen  m inu tes  tw o F o re ign  Office m en  a n d  th e  
docto r w ere in  th e  lib ra ry  w ith  th e  doo r locked , Sniffin 
hav ing  been posted  ju s t  o u ts id e  in  th e  c o rrid o r in  re a d i
ness for an y  so rt o f o rders. B efo re  th e  d o c to r’s a rr iv a l, 
the  o th e r four h a d  searched  th e  room  an d  e v e ry th in g  in  
it, m icroscopically . I t  w as L e f te n a n t S n a ith  w ho p icked  
u p  the  ca rd  from  u n d e r th e  edge of th e  d iv a n  a n d  h an d ed  
i t  to  the  M arquess.

“ F an cy  y o u ’ll recall som eth ing  a b o u t th is , s ir. P o o r 
F fren ch  w as ev id en tly  in ten d in g  to  h a n d  i t  to  y o u .”

TR E V O R  read  the  penciled  in sc rip tio n  an d  saw  a t  a  
g lance th a t  i t  m u st be som e so rt of “ m essage from  a  

van ished  h a n d .” H e  tu rn e d  i t  over an d  g lanced  care lessly  
a t  the  penciling  on the  back . Y ears  of ad v e n tu re  in  a  
school o f dead ly  risk  fre q u e n tly  im m in en t h a d  given a ll o f 
the  F ree  L ances th e  ty p e  o f poker-face  w hich  is w o rth  m il
lions and  freq u en tly  a  life -in su rance  po licy  as  w ell. C are 
lessly  g lancing  a t  b o th  sides of th e  ca rd  again , he  sm iled, 
ra th e r  sad ly . R eggie F fre n c h  h a d  been  one o f h is  fa 
vo rites am ong the  y ounger m en— one w hom  h e  h a d  th o u g h t 
w ould m ake  a  b r illia n t record . T h en  he s a id :

“ I f  R eggie w as o ften  as  care less as  th a t  in  d raw ing  
‘te lephone-pad  p ic tu re s ’ on  th e  b acks o f h is  v is itin g -ca rd s, 
I  fancy  som e of th e  w om en m u st hav e  g iven  h im  ‘w hat- 
fo r’ concern ing  h is  slovenly  h ab its . H m p h ! T h e re  w as 
som e foreign acq u a in tan ce  o f h is  w hom  I  fanc ied  m ig h t 
have a  b it  of in fo rm a tio n — a  B elg ian  C oun t, s tic k le r  for 
the  fo rm alities a n ’ a ll th a t. N o t a t  a ll th e  so r t one goes 
u p  to  a n ’ s a y s : ‘H ello , B i l l ! H a v e  a  d r in k ! ’ B y  th e  w ay , 
S naith , an y  idea  w h a t R eggie w as a f te r  in  th is  h o u se ? ” 

“N o t the  b a lm ie s t!” S n a ith  rep lied . “T h e  M a jo r a n ’ 
I  b o th  knew  he w as p la y in ’ som e ‘h u n c h ’ co n cern in ’ a  
supposed b ig  com m unistic  o rg an iza tio n . B u t I  c a n ’t  see 
how  a n y th in g  of th a t  so rt cou ld  hav e  a n y th in g  to  do  w ith  
F erm ory— one of th e  leaders in  th e  H ouse— or a n y th in g  
F e rm o ry  m igh t be  keep ing  in  h is  s a f e ! U nless, o f course, 
he  had  o b ta in ed  a  lo t of secre t m em oranda , w hich  he  
m ean t to  use in  P a r lia m ’n t, a n ’ tw o o r th re e  com m unist 
bounders w ere a f te r  i t  in  here . F fre n c h  m ig h t hav e  go t 
w ind of th a t— a n ’ been  la y in ’ doggo fo r ’em  w hen th ey  
cam e in. F e rm o ry  h ea rs  the  sho t, com es a -ru n n in ’— a n ’ 
gets h is as well.

“ M y w o rd ! I  hope I  never ru n  u p  a g a in s t a  ch ap  w ho 
shoots like  th a t!  T h e re  isn ’t  a n  e ig h th  o f a n  inch  d iff’- 
rence in  th e  position  o f th e  tw o bu lle t-ho les. A n’ th e  sho ts 
m ust hav e  been fired tw en ty  or th ir ty  fee t aw ay  because 
there  isn ’t  a  single pow der-bu rn  on faces o r  c lo th ing . T h e  
holes a re  too  c lean -cu t for n ear-b y  shoo ting .”

“W ell,” sa id  T rev o r, “ from  th e  look  o f th e  p a p e rs  a n ’ 
d raw ers in  th a t  safe, th e  bo u n d ers  m u s t h av e  feared  the  
sho ts w ould  fe tch  som ebody in  here  a n ’ su rp rise  ’em  red- 
handed . So th e y  hooked  it, p ro b ’ly  w ith o u t g e ttin g  w h a t 
th ey  cam e a f te r— in fac t, I ’ll w ager th e y  d id n ’t!

“W hich  m eans th a t  sooner or la te r , in  th e ir  ow n good

tim e , a t  w h a t th e y  consider a  fav o rab le  m om ent a f te r  the  
ex c item ’n t  over these  tw o m u rd e rs  d ies dow n, th e y ’ll com e 
b ack  fo r i t— a s  su re ly  as  th e  sun  shines. S tuff m u st be 
ra th e r  d e a d ly  in c r im in a tin ’ if  th e y ’re  w illin ’ to  k ill a n y 
body  w ho in te rfe re s  w ith  ’e m !. So, I ’m  a sk in ’ th e  F . 0 .  
fo r a  d e ta il o f a t  le a s t tw o first-c lass m en  w atch in g  th is  
l ib ra ry  fro m  in sid e  an d  from  th a t  l i t t le  re a r  co u rt— all 
d a y  a n ’ a ll n ig h t!

“ S aunderson  w on’t  o rd e r  i t .  H e  ge ts too  m uch  heck ling  
from  h is  ow n L a b o r  P a r ty  as  i t  is. B u t you  chaps of 
th e  o ld  reg im e know  d am n ed  w ell th e  v ita l im p o rtan ce  of 
n o t le tt in g  those  scoundre ls g e t w h a tev e r th e re  is  here. 
So I ’m  c o u n tin ’ u p o n  y o u r assis tan ce , u n d e r th e  rose. C on
fid en tia lly , I ’ll say  to  y o u  th a t  n e ith e r  L am m erfo rd  nor 
I  w ill le t  u p  on th is  gam e u n til  w e ge t ho ld  of w hatever 
R eggie  F fre n c h  gave h is  life  to  g e t!  U n d e rs to o d ? ” 

“ F a ith , w e’ve o u r ow n reasons fo r lo o k in ’ in to  th is, 
M a rq u e ss!  R eggie w as one of us, d ’y e  see! I f  th e  Sec
re ta ry  c a n ’t  see h is  w ay  to  o rd e r in ’ a  d e ta il fo r th is  
house, I  fan cy  th a t  fo u r o r  five of us can  ge t a  m o n th ’s 
leave. N o b o d y ’s business how  w e spend  i t !  W h a t gets 
m e is th e  a p p a re n t la c k  o f clues in  th is  room . D o c to r 
M o b e rly  say s D ic k  E v an s , w ho’s b y  w ay  of b e in ’ o u r best 
f in g e rp rin t m a n  in  L o ndon  a t  th e  m om ent, w ill be dow n 
h e re  w ith  h is  pow ders, cam era  a n ’ m a g n ify in ’-glass as  soon 
a s  he  can  p ic k  ’em  u p  a t  h is  d ig g in ’s— a n y  m in u te , now .” 

“ H -m -m . L o o k  a b o u t th e  p lace  fo r tw o  e m p ty  shells, 
S n a ith . P o k e  am o n g  th e  em bers  o f th a t  fire ; copper a n ’ 
b ra ss  d o n ’t  m e lt v e ry  fa s t w ith  o rd ’n ’ry  em b er-h ea t. M ean 
w hile , I ’ll hav e  a n o th e r  look-see. Ju d g in ’ b y  F e rm o ry ’s 
p o sitio n  on th e  floor, h e  w as s tan d in g , lean ing  a g a in s t the  
desk , w hen  h e  w as sh o t— th e n  he p itch ed  fo rw ard . Conse- 
q u ’n tly  th e  sh o t m u s t hav e  com e from  th e  d irec tio n  of the  
door. T h a t  w ou ld  seem  to  im p ly  th a t  th e  m u rd e re r w ent 
o u t th a t  w ay  in s te a d  o f b y  th e  w indow  as w e’ve been 
ta k in ’ fo r g ra n ted .

“ I f  th a t  w as re a lly  w h a t h ap p en ed , he  m u st have been 
one of th e  se rv a n ts  o r  guests. A  se rv a n t w o u ld n 't com e 
in to  th is  room  w hile  F e rm o ry  w as in  i t  unless he  rang  
fo r h im — w hich  im p lies a  g u e s t; p o ssib ly  tw o guests— or 
even  th ree . O nce th e y ’re  b a c k  am ong  th e  re s t, th e re ’s 
no  in d ic a tio n  th a t  th e y  w ere in  h e re  un less th e y  w ere no 
ticed  g o in ’ in  o r  o u t— a n ’ th e y ’d g u a rd  a g a in s t th a t. F a n 
c y  w e’ll m ak e  a  p o in t o f lo o k in ’ over H e r  L a d y sh ip ’s list.

“H -m -m — b u lle t  w en t c lean  th ro u g h  F e rm o ry ’s h ead ?  
N ow , a  line  from  th e  door, acro ss th e  to p  of th is  desk , 
w ould  h it  th a t  b lack -o ak  m an te l. P re t ty  h a rd  stuff— force 
of b u lle t a  good dea l sp e n t b y  th a t  tim e, e h ? ”

T h e  M arq u ess  s tep p ed  a ro u n d  th e  desk  an d  closely 
exam ined  th e  m an te l. “ B y  J o v e ! ” he  exclaim ed. “ H ere  
i t  is! J u s t  flush  w ith  th e  o u ts id e  of th e  w ood! F an cy  
I ’m  going to  spo il th is  m an te l, b u t  we need th a t  b u lle t.”

WH I L E  th e  M arq u e ss  w as c u ttin g  a ro u n d  th e  b u lle t 
w ith  h is  sp ec ia lly  m ade  p o ck e t-k n ife— a too l o f m any  

so rts  a n d  th e  finest steel— L e f te n a n t S n a ith  w as scrap ing  
o u t th e  em bers  from  u n d e r th e  s till  b u rn in g  logs and  
sp read in g  th em  over th e  h e a rth s to n e s . T h e  tw o em p ty  
shells h a d  b lack en ed  a n d  so ften ed  to  som e ex ten t, b u t h ad  
n o t lo s t th e ir  shape. A s th e  M arq u ess  finally  ex trac ted  
th e  b u lle t, S n a ith  h e ld  o u t  th e  shells on  a  fire-shovel.

“D o n ’t  fan cy  I ’ve  ev er used  o r seen a  c a rtr id g e  of ex
a c tly  th a t  size, s ir !  L ong  th ir ty -tw o s , a re n ’t  th e y ?  T he  
o ld  six -cham bered  W eb leys w ere m ade  fo r long  th ir ty -  
e igh ts o r fo rty -fives— b u t I  never saw  a n y  of as sm all 
ca lib e r as  these  b e fo re !”

“H m p h ! ” T re v o r looked  a t  them . “ Y ou notice, of 
course, th a t  th e y  w ere used  in  a n  a u to m a tic — n o t in  a  
rev o lv er?  A n ’ th e  a u to m a tic s  a re n ’t  m ade  fo r long c a r
trid g es, un less to  o rd er. T h is  b u lle t h as  sc ra tch es on its
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sides in d ica tin g  th a t  i t  touched  th e  w ebb ing  of a  silencer 
as i t  w en t o u t. I ’d  a lm o st w ager th a t  th e re  isn ’t  an o th e r  
long th ir ty - tw o  a u to m a tic , w ith  a  sc rew -th read  on the 
m uzzle fo r a  silencer in  th e  w hole of L on d o n  a t  th is  m o
m en t! P ro b ’ly  m ade  to  o rd e r fo r som e m an  w ho is a  
c rack  sh o t a n d  finds th a t  ty p e  of shell ex ac tly  su ited  to  
h is  h an d . M ad e  in  th e  S ta tes , I ’d say . O f course, h e ’s 
ta k in g  a  ch ance  in  p ack in g  a  gun  lik e  th a t  a ro u n d  w ith  
h im  because, if  he ju s t  h ap p en s  to  be a rre s te d  anyw here  
in  E n g la n d  a n ’ i t  is  found  on  h im , th a t  p in s  these  tw o 
m u rd ers  so fa s t on  h is neck  th a t  th e re ’s no  possib le  alib i. 
B u t he  seem s to  b e  th e  so r t o f m an  w ho’d  have  a  p isto l 
license, an d  c a r ry  th e  firearm  u n d e r h is  a rm  w here  it  
doesn’t  bu lge h is  c lo thes.

“ E v e ry th in g  a b o u t th is  case— R eggie’s susp ic ions a n ’ a ll 
— in d ica te s  a  c rim in a l o f super-in te lligence— m ore d a n 
gerous th a n  a  co b ra  in  th e  d ra in -p ip e  of o n e ’s b a th ro o m .

“W ell, w hen  C a p ta in  E v a n s  ge ts a ll th e  fin g erp rin ts  
(fan cy  th a t ’ll "be h im  ju s t  co rn in ’ a long  th e  h a ll) ,  th e re ’s no 
fu rth e r  reason  fo r h o ld in ’-off on  th e  Y a rd , I  ta k e  i t ?  I ’ll 
b reak  th is  to  H e r  L a d y sh ip  a n ’ see how  soon w e can  ge t 
rid  o f th e  guests . T h e n  w e’ll g e t S ir Ja m e s  B aldw in  here  
w ith  one o f h is  in sp ec to rs .”

QU IE T L Y  going b ack  am ong  th e  guests, th e  M arq u ess  
found  L a d y  F e rm o ry  a n d  th e  H o n o rab le  P a tr ic ia  

s tan d in g  in  th e  d oo rw ay  o f th e  b a llroom , w here  th e  crow d 
w as now  beg inn ing  to  th in  o u t  a  b it.

“ H ow  la te  do  y o u r a ffa irs  u su a lly  la s t , L a d y  M a ry ? ” 
“ O h, th e re  a re  som e o f th e  you n g  people  d an c in g  u n til 

a f te r  th ree  as  a  ru le , a n d  som e o f th e  m en  k n ock ing  
the  b a lls  a b o u t a n d  h av in g  a  sp o t of w h isky  ip  th e  b illia rd - 
room  u n til  tw o, a t  le a s t.”

“ H -m -m , som eth in g  serious h as  ju s t  occu rred , M a ry —  
no th ing  th a t  a n y  of y o u r gu ests  know  a b o u t, o f co u rse ; 
b u t i t  can  b e  h a n d led  a  lo t b e tte r  w hen  th e  la s t one of 
’em  is o u t o f th e  house. A ny  w ay  occur to  y o u  for 
easin ’ ’em  o u t w ith o u t s t i r r in ’ u p  a n y  co m m en t?  L e t 
Sniffin d ro p  a  h in t  in  th e  b illia rd -ro o m  th a t  y o u ’re n o t 
fit a t  a ll, h av e  been  ob liged  to  go to  y o u r room . E h ? ” 

“W hy , yes, M arq u ess , I  fan cy  th a t  shou ld  g e t a ll o f 
th em  o u t w ith in  h a lf  a n  h o u r!  B u t w h a t’s th e  tro u b le  
— how  serious ?”

“ T h a t’ll keep  u n til  w e g e t r id  o f th e  guests . T h e  
M arch ioness a n d  L a m m e rfo rd  w ill s ta y  h e re  to  h e lp  you  
ou t. H e ’s in  th e  lib ra ry  w ith  F e rm o ry , now . I ’ll send 
h im  o u t h e re .”

I t  w as th e  M arch io n ess— C o u n tess  N a n  o f D y v n a in t 
in  h e r ow n r ig h t— w ho b ro k e  th e  new s to  L a d y  M a ry  an d  
h e r  d a u g h te r  a s  th e  la s t  g u es t le f t  th e  house. She knew  
th a t  h e r hostess sca rce ly  h a d  to le ra te d  L o rd  F e rm o ry  fo r 
the  la s t ha lf-dozen  y ea rs , fo r som e reaso n  n o t c lea rly  u n 
derstood , b u t  supposed  to  be  connected  w ith  h is  p o litica l 
career in  th e  H ouse— so she w as n o t su rp rised  w hen  n e ith e r  
P a t  n o r h e r  m o th e r gave  a n y  in d ic a tio n  o f go ing to  p ieces 
w hen th e y  h e a rd  th e  news.

“ I ’ve th o u g h t fo r som e tim e  th a t  F a th e r  h a d  no  real 
p a tr io tism  in  h im , ju d g in g  b y  w h a t h e ’s sa id  in  th e  H o u se ,” 
P a tr ic ia  sa id  g rav e ly . “A nd  I ’m  n o t m uch  su rp rise d  a t  
h is  being  sho t. H e ’s h a d  in te rv iew s h ere  w ith  som e p re tty  
scaly  fo reigners— G erm ans, R u ssian s, H u n g a ria n s— aside 
from  rad ica l L a b o rite s  o f o u r ow n w ho seem  to  b e  o u t  
fo r w h a t I ’d  call R e d  rev o lu tio n . F a th e r  u sed  to  be  a  
decen t m a n  w hen  I  w as a  flapper— in  fa c t, r a th e r  b r il l ia n t 
in  p u b lic  life— b u t re c e n tly  h e ’s been  d r if tin g  a long  w ith  
a p re tty  b a d  l o t ; v e ry  few  o f h is  social a c q u a in tan ces  even 
d ream  how  b a d .”

A t th a t  m o m en t S u p e rin te n d e n t S ir Ja m e s  B aldw in  an d  
C h ief In sp e c to r  B lo u n t o f S co tlan d  Y a rd  a rriv ed . T h e y  
w ere ta k e n  a t  once in to  th e  lib ra ry , w here  M a jo r  B road -

h u rs t  an d  D o c to r  M o b erly  exp lained  th e  fac t o f its  being 
p r im a rily  a  F o re ig n  Office case, as  th e ir  reason for no t 
ca lling  in  th e  Y a rd  a t  once.

HE  assu red  S ir Ja m e s  th a t  in  th e ir  p re lim in a ry  exam 
in a tio n  fo r th e  G overnm ent, th e  bodies h ad  n o t been 

d is tu rb e d  in  th e  least. T h e  p a p e rs  in  th e  safe  h ad  been 
exam ined  b u t h ad  been  rep laced  exac tly  as  th ey  were. 
F in g e rp r in ts  h a d  been p h o to g rap h ed  on  th e  doorknobs, 
w indow panes an d  casing , w oodw ork of th e  desk , m an tel 
a n d  book-shelv ing , th e  d iv an  an d  cha irs . D u p lica te  p rin ts  
of these  w ould  be  s e n t to  th e  Y a rd  b y  m essenger as soon 
as o b ta in ed . N o  w eapons h ad  been  discovered except 
those  in  th e  p o ck e ts  of th e  dead  m en. T h e n  the  M arquess 
h a n d e d  B lo u n t th e  tw o e m p ty  shells and  th e  b u lle t, ex
p la in in g  how  an d  w here  th e y  h ad  been found. . . .

I t  w as d a y lig h t w hen th e  T rev o rs  an d  L am m erfo rd  le ft 
S tan h o p e  S quare , d riv ing  a ro u n d  to  th e  fam ous P a rk  L ane 
m ansion  fo r an  ea rly  b re a k fa s t. A chm et, th e  T rev o rs’ 
A fghan  chauffeu r an d  household  executive, w en t back  
th ro u g h  th e  ga rdens to  th e  house of h is  cousin, P rince  
A bdool o f A frid is tan , on  P a rk  S tree t, w ith  a  re p o rt of 
w h a t h a d  h ap p en ed  d u rin g  th e  n igh t, an d  A bdool jo ined  
th e  o th e rs  a s  soon a s  th e  m eal w as read y . A fte r giving 
h im  a  b rie f  resum e o f th e  fac ts , th e  M arq u ess  sa id : 

“ W e ’ve know n, o f course, th a t  th e  soc ia list and  com 
m u n is t blocs in  a ll of th e  E u ro p ean  S ta te s  w ere con
s ta n tly  being  o rgan ized  a n ’ reo rgan ized— som etim es assum 
ing  d angerous p ro p o rtio n s , an d  th en  q u arre lin g  am ong 
them selves, d is in te g ra tin g  to  som e ex ten t, g e ttin g  together 
aga in  in  fo rm idab le  num bers. T h e  U n ited  K ingdom  a l
w ays h as  been  th e ir  ch ief s tum bling-b lock . W e’ve am ong 
u s  a b o u t as  c razy  rad ica ls  a s  y o u ’ll find anyw here  ou tside 
o f asy lum s— b u t so fa r  th e y ’ve d raw n  the  line a t  ‘gu tte rs  
ru n n in g  w ith  b lood .’ W h a t th e  o u ts ide  com m unists  are 
d e te rm in ed  to  b rin g  ab o u t is a  revo lu tion  th a t  is u n an i
m ous— d e s tru c tiv e  o f all c iv ilized  governm ’n t  a n ’ the 
‘w hite -co lla r c la ss’ in  general.

“ So far, th e  ‘w h ite -co lla r’ chaps rem ain  on top  because 
th e y ’re  fa r-s ig h ted  enough to  d iscoun t in  advance the  
m oves o f th e  o th e r  lo t. B u t if  we p e rm it ourselves to  be 
lu lled  in to  a  feeling  of secu rity , w e’re  q u ite  like ly  to  be 
e lim in a ted  in  v a rio u s  u n p le a sa n t w ays.

“A nd one of th e  m ost in sid ious dangers we have to  
co n ten d  w ith  is th e  ty p e  o f tra ito r -B r ito n  like  L o rd  F e r
m ory— knifing  u s  in  th e  b ack  w hen w e consider h im , by  
every  e lem en t o f b ir th , b reed ing , social position , one of 
ourselves, th in k in g  as  we do, app ro v in g  of responsible, 
re p re se n ta tiv e  gov ern m ’n t. A fte r  P a tr ic ia ’s rem ark s w hen 
w e b ro k e  th e  new s of h e r  fa th e r ’s d e a th  to  her, I ’m  con
v inced  th a t  R eggie knew  F e rm o ry  for a  ro tte n  tra ito r—  
lea rn ed  th a t  h e  w as to  have  a  conference w ith  R ed  agents 
la s t  n ig h t— p ro b ’ly  o b ta in in g  from  th em  som e dangerous 
do cu m ’n ts— a n ’ d e te rm in ed  to  o v erh ear th a t  conference.

“ I t ’s a  safe  b e t  th a t  h e  d id  o v erh ear i t ,  a n ’ subsequ ’n tly  
a tte m p te d  to  g e t th e  docum ’n ts . F fre n c h  never lo s t s igh t 
o f th e  m ain  p o in t a t  s ta k e  fo r one se c o n d ! H id d en  som e
w here in  th a t  room , he  k new  h is  chances of g e ttin g  o u t 
w eren ’t  so good. So he  figured ahead , scribb led  on one 
o f h is  v is itin g -ca rd s— m u st have  been  ho ld ing  i t  loosely 
in  h is  le f t  h a n d  w hen  h e  w as sho t.

“ I t  flew over as  fa r  a s  th e  d ivan , an d  la y  on  th e  floor 
u n d e r i ts  edge. L ooked  lik e  ex ac tly  w h a t i t  w as— ju s t  a  
v is itin g -ca rd — too  sm all to  b e  in  a n y  w ay  im p o rta n t. N o 
bo d y  even p ick ed  i t  u p  u n til  L am m y, B ro a d h u rs t a n ’ S naith  
searched  th e  room .

“ S n a ith  h an d ed  i t  to  m e as  m ere ly  a  ca rd  of in tro d u c 
tio n  w hich  R eggie  h a d  m e a n t to  give m e som etim e th a t 
evening— never d ream ed  of i ts  being  a n y th in g  m ore th a n  
th a t .  Y e t th is  la s t  m essage of a  b rav e  m an  facing  a lm ost
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c e rta in  d e a th — w hich  he h ad  fa irly  good reason  to  sup
pose m ig h t be  h an d ed  to  m e b y  som e one, ju s t  as  i t  w as 
b y  S n a ith — te lls  us h a lf  o r th re e -q u a rte rs  o f w h a t w e need 
to  know . I ’ll p ass i t  a ro u n d  the  tab le . W h a t do y o u  m ake  
of i t , L a m m y ? ”

“H -m -m ! T h e  in tro d u c tio n  p a r t  o f i t  w as obviously  
in ten d ed  m ere ly  to  g e t i t  in to  y o u r h a n d s  in  a  p e rfe c tly  
open a n ’ unsusp ic ious w ay. I ’d  say  th e re ’s no  q u estio n  
as  to  th a t . B u t these  l i t t le  scribb led  designs on  th e  back  
I ’m  n o t so su re  ab o u t. T h ey  easily  m ig h t hav e  been  m ade 
to  il lu s tra te  som e p o in t w ith  an o th e r  p e rso n  a t  a n  e n tire ly  
diff’re n t  tim e  w hen he h a d  no  sc rap  of p a p e r to  use, and  
th e n  th e  ca rd  shoved b ack  in to  th e  case aga in  w ith o u t 
erasing  th e  m a rk s .”

“ P rec ise ly  th e  im pression  R eggie expected  a n ’ hoped  
to  g iv e !” th e  M arq u ess  sa id . “N o t one person  in  a  
th o u san d  w ould  deduce .an y th in g  else. B u t evyry  one 
of us a t  th is  tab le  know s b e tte r  th a n  th a t .  W h y  should  
a  ca rd  of in tro d u c tio n  h ap p en  to  be in  h is  h a n d  w hen 
he expected  to  be figh ting  for h is  life  in  a 'f e w  seconds—  
flip  o u t across th e  floor w hen the  c losed case w as s till 
in  h is  w a istco a t p o c k e t?  — W h a t do you say , A b d o o l?”

“ I  th in k  these  tw o ob jec ts  on  th e  low er r ig h t co rn er w ere 
in ten d ed  to  rep re sen t books— u n m is ta k a b ly  books,
I  fa n c y ; w hich  to  m e w ould  in d ica te  som e p lace  
w here th e re  w as m ore th a n  one book— a  lib ra ry , for 
exam ple. T h a t’s p ro b ’ly  w h a t he m ean t— th e  l ib r ’ry  
w here he  w as sho t, I ’d  say . B u t I  d o n ’t  u n d e rs ta n d  
th e  le t te r  ‘F ’ o r i ts  ap p lic a tio n  to  th e  books. 
C o u ld n ’t  m ean  ‘F re n c h ,’ cou ld  i t ?  As fo r th e  tw o  ^  
rectang les, th ey  m ig h t m ean  a  th o u san d  th in g s .”

“ I ’m  ra th e r  su rp rised  th a t  L am m y  d id n ’t  g e t th a t.
I t  w as one of th e  sym bols in  occasional use b y  the  
F . 0 .  som e y ea rs  ago. — N a n , w h a t do y o u  m ake  
o f i t ? ”

“ Oh, I  g o t th e  w hole s to ry  a f te r  a  second g lance a t  
the  card . In  th e  o ld  d ay s w hen L am m y  w as D ean  of 
the  K in g ’s M essengers, I  m ade  an  exh au stiv e  s tu d y  
of all th e  sym bols used b y  th e  F . 0 .  d u rin g  th e  la s t e ig h ty  
o r h u n d red  y ears , an d  f re q ’n tly  used  som e of th em  m yself. 
T w o y ea rs  ago, I  suggested  to  R eggie F fre n c h  th a t  he 
w ould  find them  usefu l— coached  h im  u n til he  h a d  th e  lo t 
and  the  F . 0 .  system  of sh o rth a n d  as  well.

“ T h e  o u ts ide  rec tan g le  in d ic a te s  a  box o r a n y  so r t of 
m ore o r  less sq u are  recep tacle— as in  th is  case, a  space 
w hich is concealed  som ew here in  a  room  o r bu ild ing . T h e  
rec tang le  inside  of i t  m eans a  box— p resu m ab ly  s teel, w ith  
a  secure lock— w hich  is k e p t in side  of th a t  sec re t cu b b y 
hole. T h e  books in d ica te  th a t  lib ra ry , as A bdool guessed. 
I f  the  cubby-hole  h a d  been a  b a rre l, c a sk  o r  tu b , th e  o u t
lines w ould have  been c ircu lar.

“T h e  le tte r  ‘F ’ doesn ’t  m ean  ‘F re n c h ’— poor R eggie h ad  
no tim e to  w aste  upon  a  single p en c il-m ark  w hich  w asn ’t  
ru d im e n ta ry  a n d  v ita lly  im p o rta n t, in  th e  few seconds he  
w as p rep a rin g  th is  ca rd . H e ’d  given y o u  p re t ty  com ple te  
d irec tions th a t  som eth ing  we o u gh t to  g e t befo re  an yone  
else w as concealed  in  th a t  room  in  som e h id d en  cubby-ho le . 
B u t w h a t p a r t  of th a t  ro o m ? H e  knew  w e’d  have  no tim e  
to  w aste  w hen we w en t a f te r  i t .  L o ca tio n  w as v ita lly  es
sen tia l. T h e re  w ere b u t  th re e  possib le  loca tions— ceiling, 
w alls, and— ”

“Floor, b y  J o v e ! B u t w hy  on the  bo o k  in s te a d  of the  
rec tang les ?”

“ So th a t  i t  w ou ldn ’t  too obv iously  re fe r  to  them . 
L am m y an d  A bdool b o th  th o u g h t i t  ap p lied  to  th e  book 
an d  tr ied  to  m ake  it  fit th a t .”

“ M y  w ord! Y o u ’ve g o t it , N a n !  D e a d  r ig h t all 
th ro u g h ! D ’ye know — as p enance  fo r m y  sins a n ’ laz i
ness I ’m  going to  b ru sh  u p  on all th is  stuff I  u sed  to  know  
w hen I  w as a  K in g ’s M e sse n g e r! L e t’s see, now — R eggie

m u st hav e  been  h id d en  in  th a t  room  d u rin g  a  conference 
w ith  those  bounders. I f  n o t, he  w as h id d en  th e re  w hen 
F e rm o ry  cam e in  a n ’ opened  th e  safe . F e rm o ry  ev id en tly  
h as  som e d angerous docum ’n ts  in  i t— fancies th e  o th e r 
cubby -ho le  w ill be a  m ore  secure  p lace  to  keep  ’em  be
cause  n o b o d y ’s lik e ly  to  d ig  u p  th e  w hole floor. H e  opens 
th e  safe, g e ts  th e  stuff, p u ts  i t  in  th e  o th e r  p lace  a n ’ closes 
th a t .  R eggie now  know s how  to  g e t in to  th a t ,  b u t  h a sn ’t  
th e  sa fe -co m b in a tio n — fancies h e ’d  b e s t com e o u t w hile 
he  h as  a  chance  a t  bo th .

“A fte r  th a t— well, we d o n ’t  know . . . . H is  m u rd e re rs  
e v id en tly  knew  n o th in g  of th e  cubby-ho le , a n ’ th e  in d ica 
tio n s  a re  th a t  th e y  g o t n o th in g  from  th e  safe— pap ers  
w eren ’t  m essed u p  a t  a ll. So th a t, w h a tev er he  w as a f te r  
— w hich  i t  is im m ensely  im p o r ta n t fo r us to  ge t before  
those  o th e r  bou n d ers  do— m u st be  s till  concealed  in  the  
cubby-ho le  in  th a t  room . A n’ i t ’s som ew here in  th e  floor. 
P re su m ab ly , i t ’s n o t o u t in  th e  ce n te r  o f th a t  p a rq u e try

floor because  th e  c rack s  w ould  
g ra d u a lly  w ear a p a r t  an d  show  
a  b i t  w ider th a n  th e  o th e r 
ones ad jo in in g . I n  th e  sq u ares
o f th e  b o rd e r, how ever, n e x t to  the  b aseb o ard s a n ’ book 
shelv ing , th a t  w ould  b e  fa r  less n o ticeab le . In  fac t, a  
sq u a re  easily  could  be  shoved b ack  u n d e r them . I ’d say 
i t  w o u ld n ’t  be  v e ry  fa r  fro m  th e  desk  a n ’ fireplace. W e 
know  a b o u t w here  to  look . T h e  q u es tio n  is, w h en ?  D o 
we ta k e  L a d y  F e rm o ry  in to  o u r confidence, o r n o t? ”

“ D ec id ed ly  n o t!  S he’d  g e t th e  w ind  u p  th a t  we m igh t 
d iscover som eth in g  th a t  w ou ld  d isg race  F e rm o ry  and  h is 
w hole fam ily . W a it a  b i t !  F a n c y  I ’ve a n  id ea  w h ich ’ll 
w ork  o u t. F o r  a t  le a s t a  fo r tn ’t, th a t  house in  S tanhope 
S q u are  w ill be  u n d e r su rve illance  from  S co tland  Y ard . 
B u t S ir Ja m e s  w on’t  an n o y  L a d y  M a ry  a n d  P a t  by  p u t
tin g  h is m en  inside.

“W e te ll h e r  i t ’s q u ite  lik e ly  th e  m u rd e re rs  m ay  try  to  
g e t in to  th a t  room  a g a in  a f te r  w h a tev e r th ey  d id n ’t  get 
th e  o th e r  tim e, an d  ask  h e r  perm ission  to  have  som ebody 
on  w a tch  in  th e re  every  n ig h t fo r a  few  w eeks— som etim es 
one of ourselves— som etim es one of th e  F . 0 .  m en whom  
she know s an d  likes. N o th in g  in  th a t  to  in d ica te  any
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evidence a g a in s t F e rm o ry — m erely  an  a t te m p t to  g e t h is 
m urderers, w hich she n a tu ra lly  w ill desire  as  m uch  as  we 
do. D u r in ’ the  n ig h ts  w e’re on w atch , w e can  search  th a t  
room  to  ou r h e a r t’s c o n te n t— a n ’ m ay  ca tc h  those  ro tte rs  
as  w ell.”

“ T h e re ’s a n  e lem en t of p re t ty  serious risk  in  th a t ,  o ld 
ch a p ! I f  th a t  b ru te  ever does ge t h is  ch ance  to  shoot 
first— good n ig h t!  F fre n c h  w as one o f th e  b e s t a n ’ q u ic k 
e s t sho ts in  th e  service, y ’know .”

“W ell th is  ro tte r  w ith  h is  m ade-to -o rd er gun  h as  g o t m e 
a  good b it in t’rested . L e t’s ju s t  figure o u t th e  b ru te ’s p sy 
chology if  we can , an d  th e n  be  on  th e  sp o t a t  th e  rig h t 
m om ent. W h a t?

“As I  see it, h e ’ll g ive th e  Y a rd  m en  a b o u t ten  days 
to  relax  th e ir  v ig ilance in  th a t  neighborhood . T h en  
h e’ll th in k  o u t som e schem e th a t  nobody  w ould  
dream  of h is  try in g , a n ’ com e ra th e r  close to  g e t
ting  aw ay w ith  it. So m y  id ea  w ould  be  to  s ta r t

'  Smith’s arm went up like a rattlesnake 
striking— but there was a je t of flame from 
the divan, a report— the gun was torn from 

his smashed fingers.

our w atch  in  th a t  l ib ra ry  a b o u t th ree  n ig h ts  from  now 
and  m ake  a  business of finding th a t  cubby-ho le  befo re  our 
gunm an gets se t to  s ta r t  a n y th in g .”

T he  F e rm o ry  m ansion , lik e  th e  o th e rs  on  tw o sides of 
the  S quare, b ack s up , n o t to  a  m ew s, as  do  th e  houses 
on the  rem ain in g  sides, b u t  to  th e  re a r  g a rd en s of houses 
on an o th e r s tree t. T h e re  is a n  a lley  be tw een  th e  rea r 
walls o f th e  gardens, w ith  doors open ing  in to  each  one, 
b u t th is  alley  h as  no o u tle t to  an y  s t r e e t ; you  m u s t en te r 
i t  th rough  one of th e  houses on e ith e r  side.

W hen S ir Jam es o rd ered  a  d e ta il of one co n stab le  to  
be co n stan tly  on  d u ty  in  th e  l i t t le  re a r  c o u rt below  the  
lib ra ry  w indow s, the  sim p lest w ay  fo r th is  m an  to  reach  
it  w as th ro u g h  coal-cellars an d  se rv a n ts ’ q u a r te rs  in  the  
basem ent, a n o th e r  co n stab le  being  on d u ty  in  th e  fro n t 
basem ent e n tran ce  w here  he  could  be seen b y  th e  m an  
on d u ty  a  h u n d red  fee t aw ay  a t  th e  co rn er o f th e  S quare. 
O n the  chance th a t  th e  m u rd e re rs  m ig h t have  been am ong 
H er L a d y sh ip ’s guests  on th e  n ig h t o f th e  trag ed y — w hen

th e y  w en t th ro u g h  h e r  in v ita tio n -lis t, S m ith  an d  B orno- 
v itch  seem ed p o ssib ilitie s  from  h e r d esc rip tio n  of them  as 
m en fo r  w hom  F e rm o ry  h a d  requested  cards— the  con
s tab le s  w ere  o rd e red  to  follow  a n y  ca lle rs u p  th e  s tep s to  
th e  f ro n t door, go in to  th e  house w ith  th em  if th e y  were 
a d m itte d  upon  a n y  req u est, a n d  s ta n d  b y  u n til th ey  w ent 
o u t again .

So w hen  T rev o r, L a m m erfo rd  an d  P rin c e  A bdool a rriv ed  
a t  th e  F e rm o ry  house S a tu rd a y  n ig h t to  spend  several 
h o u rs  in  th e  lib ra ry , th ey  w ere reaso n ab ly  c e rta in  of secur
i ty  from  an y  in te rru p tio n  b y  th e  m u rd ere rs . A ll th ree  had  

m ade  a  p o in t of going o u t in to  th e  little  
c o u rt an d  c h a ttin g  w ith  th e  P . C. on 
d u ty  so th a t  th e y  w ould  recognize h is  
face even in  a  poo r lig h t, a lso  th e  con
s tab le  in  fro n t. T re v o r’s f irs t ac tion  
w hen th ey  w ere locked  in  the  lib ra ry  
h ad  been  to  open  th e  m idd le  w indow 
an d  speak  to  th e  co n stab le  below. 
T h e n  he fasten ed  a ll th e  w indow s—  
drew  th e  c u rta in s— a n d  p roduced  a  
b lack  s ilk  dom ino  w hich  covered the  
e n tire  figure a n d  h a d  holes fo r th e  eyes.

“ O ne of us is to  s ta n d  o r s it for a 
h a lf-h o u r sh if t beh in d  th e  w indow  cu r
ta in s , w ith  th is  dom ino  on so th e re ’s 
no  lig h t sp o t on  h im  fo r a  ta rg e t in 
case  som ebody fired  from  th e  c o u rt o r 
th e  a lley  w all. W hen he com es off 
w a tch , one of th e  o th e r  tw o relieves 
h im . P o in t is to  keep  an  eye on C on
s ta b le  M u rp h y  a ll the  tim e. P resu m 
ab ly  M u rp h y ’s all r ig h t— know n to  ev
e ry b o d y  a t  th e  Y ard — b u t th a t ’s  no t 
say in g  h e ’s going to  rem ain  all r ig h t 
dow n in  th a t  c o u rt d u r in ’ the  en tire  
n ig h t. D o  I  ta k e  firs t w atch— o r one 
o f y o u ?  — V ery  good, A bdool. In  
w ith  you  w hen I  sw itch  off th e  lig h t!  
N ow  th en , L a m m y ! L e t’s use ou r a n 
tennae a  b it, like  a  b e ttle , in s tead  of 
charg ing  a t  th e  p ro position  bu ll-headed  
like  an  e lep h an t. T h in k  o u t loud .” 

“W ell, suppose I ’m  F erm o ry , having 
h ad  th a t  safe  in sta lled  a n ’ concealed to  
m y  lik ing . I ’m  now considering  the 
sm alle r security -box , a n ’ have  decided 

upon  th e  floor. P o in t a b o u t th e  b o rd er-sq u ares  of th e  p a r
q u e try  seem s well tak en . I f  we exam ine those squares 
w ith  o u r four-cell flash ligh ts, I ’ve  no d o u b t th a t  lo ca tin ’ 
th e  r ig h t one is m ere ly  a  q u estio n  of m inu tes. B u t lo ca tin ’ 
th e  m echan ism  is som eth ing  else aga in . H e ’d  w an t th a t 
m echan ism  p re t ty  close to  h is  desk  a n ’ sw ivel-chair, be
cause  he  m ig h t hav e  th e  box open, h e a r som ebody cornin’ 
a long  th e  co rrid o r, a n ’ have  to  sh u t i t  in  a  h u rry . I ’ll ju s t 
s it  in  h is  c h a ir  a n ’ consider th a t . W ell, the  end  of the 
book-shelves isn ’t  m ore th a n  a  couple of fee t aw ay . W on
d e r if  th is  desk  is m o v ab le?  R ug  u n d e rn ea th , b u t  i t  looks 
to  m e as  if—  A ye! D esk  goes th ro u g h  it, five electric  
sw itches u n d e rn e a th . F a n c y  I ’ll n o t ex p erim en t w ith  them . 
I f  F e rm o ry  w as w h a t we now  th in k , he  m ay  have  been 
co ld-b looded  enough to  fix u p  som eth ing  w hich would 
d es tro y  th is  room  a n ’ ev e ry th in g  in  i t ! ”

“ Y our book-shelv ing  is too  obvious a  p lace  for th a t 
m echan ism , L a m m y ,” observed  T rev o r. “ M y  fancy  w ould 
be  som ew here a b o u t th a t  b ig  fireplace, I  th in k .” 

“ M ovab le  h e a rth s to n e , o r  t i le ? ”
“T oo  lik e ly  to  be sp o tte d  w hen th e  c rack s ge t w orn a  

b it. N o . S om eth ing  ab o u t th e  o ak  m an te l o r hood—  
possib ly  som eth ing  w ith in  reach , up  th e  flue— ”

----- ,
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“ I ’ll th row  a  flash u p  th e re !  M y  w ord! . . . T h e re  is 
a  lever! W atch  th e  floor w hile  I  p u ll i t  d o w n !”

“ G ot it, L am m y —got it! S teel box u n d e rn e a th  th a t ’ll 
ta k e  som e do ing  to  g e t in to .”

“ K ey  o r c o m b in a tio n ? ”
“ C om bination— th ree  or four num bers. F o u r, I  fan cy .” 
“T h is  is w here a  b it  o f fo resig h t tells. Y ou  w ere dead  

rig h t in  suggestin ’ th a t  we fe tch  along  y o u r p a te n t  w indow - 
pane  m icrophones w ith  head-receivers a n ’ c o rd s ! I  p ra c 
ticed  a  b it  w ith  one of th e  m ost ce leb ra ted  sa fe -b reak ers  in  
the  U n ited  K ingdom  a f te r  h e ’d  done a  s tre tc h  a t  D a rth -  
m oor, an d  lea rn ed  a  few th ings. N ow  w a tc h ! ”

P ressing  th e  ru b b e r r im  o f th e  m icrophone firm ly  dow n 
on the  steel a t  th e  edge o f th e  lock, H is  L o rd sh ip  slow ly 
tu rn e d  th e  knob  u n til  he  h e a rd  a  fa in t  “c lick ”— th en  in  
th e  o th e r  d irec tion , th en  back , th en  aga in . H e  gave the  
knob  a  firm  tu rn , an d  pu lled  u p  th e  lid . T h e  M arq u ess  
w hispered  to  keep  i t  closed fo r a  m om ent— step p ed  over 
to  the  w indow  an d  said  “Abdool!” in  a  low  tone.

“Aie, O  T h a k u r  B a h a d u r.”
“ Is  M u rp h y  a ll rig h t, dow n th e re ? ”
“Aie, H uszoor— w alk ing  u p  an d  dow n to  keep  w arm .” 
“ K eep w atch in g  h im  s tead ily  fo r a  couple  of m in u te s ! ” 

sa id  T rev o r u rgen tly .
G oing over to  th e  co rrid o r door, T re v o r th e n  p laced  his 

own m icrophone a g a in s t i t— lis tened  in te n tly . H e  h eard  
Sniffin guzzling a  d r in k  of w hisky  o u t in  th e  d raw in g 
room , th en  h u rrie d  b ack  to  L am m erfo rd  a n d  th e  box, 
scribb ling  upon  a  sh ee t o f n o te -p a p e r: “Compliments of 
Downing Street.”

“ Q uick, L am m y— scoop o u t e v e ry th in g !” he  d irec ted . 
“ Stow  as  m uch  as you  can  inside  y o u r u n d e rsh ir t. I ’ll tak e  
the  rest 1 T h e n  ju s t  la y  th is  p a p e r on  th e  b o tto m  of th e  
box a n ’ close ev e ry th in g  u p ! W e ’d  b e s t ge t o u t o f here  
w hile th e  g e ttin g  is  good! A chm et w ill have  th e  ca r 
p a rk ed  in  f ro n t o f th e  house re a d y  to  s ta r t  on  th e  ju m p ! 
E v e ry th in g  in  o rd e r?  D o n e! C om e along, A bdool— roll 
up  the  dom ino  a n ’ stu ff i t  in  y o u r p o c k e t! ”

T elling  th e  co n stab le  o u ts id e  th a t  th e y  h a d  decided  n o t 
to  rem ain  longer th a t  n ig h t, th ey  h u rrie d  to  P a rk  L an e  
and  called  fo r th e  M arch ioness, th en  d iv ided  up  th e  coded 
sheets am ong them , an d  s a t  a ro u n d  th e  long tab le  in  the  
Jacobean  lib ra ry  w ork ing  a t  a  tra n s la tio n — w hich  L a m 
m erfo rd  g o t in  a b o u t a n  hou r, hav in g  specia lized  upon  
supposedly  u n d ec ip h erab le  codes.

ON  th e  show -dow n, th e y  found  them selves in  possession 
o f com m un istic  p lan s  a n d  o rgan ized  ac tiv itie s  w hich 

gave th em  a  deal o f serious th o u g h t. P a p e rs  w hich  F e r- 
m ory  h ad  concealed  in  th e  box gave fa ir ly  th o ro u g h  de
ta ils  o f th e  o rg an iza tio n  in  th e  U n ited  K ingdom  a n d  the  
S ta tes— lis ts  o f nam es w hich  th e y  a t  once se n t a ro u n d  to  
M a jo r B ro a d h u rs t in  D ow ning  S tre e t b y  m essenger. In  
fac t, th e ir  g e ttin g  possession of those  p a p e rs  p ro b a b ly  se t 
com m unistic  re v o lu tio n a ry  p lan s  b ack  indefin ite ly .

T h is  w as a ll to  th e  good. R eggie F fre n c h  h a d n ’t  given 
up  h is  life  fo r no th in g . B u t th e y  w ere m ore d e te rm in ed  
th a n  ever to  ex ac t o th e r  lives fo r h is. A w eek la te r  w hen 
police v ig ilance w as re lax ing  a  b it, th e y  began  th e ir  n igh t- 
w a tch  in  th e  F e rm o ry  lib ra ry — th e  M arq u ess  a n d  S n a ith  
one n igh t, E a r l  L am m erfo rd  and  B ro a d h u rs t th e  nex t, then  
P rin ce  A bdool an d  one o f th e  ju n io r  F . O. m en. W hen 
som eth ing  finally  d id  h ap p en  on th e  sev en th  n ig h t— w ith  
the  M arq u ess  a n d  S n a ith  in  th e  room — it  cam e a b o u t in  
an  am azing ly  unexpected  w ay.

A house w hich  back ed  u p  to  th e  a lley  a t  th e  o th e r  end  
of the  b lock  h ad  been v a c a n t tw o m on ths. A t one in  the  
m orning, six  un ifo rm ed  con stab les  w en t in to  th is  house, 
a p p a re n tly  w ith  k ey s from  th e  agen t. T h e y  w alked  
th rough  it, c u t in to  th e  a lley  a t  th e  back , a long  th e  a lley

to  th e  g rounds b ack  of th e  F e rm o ry  house, w here they  
ra p p ed  on  th e  doo r in  th e  b ric k  w all an d  ca lled  o u t 
M u rp h y ’s nam e.

M u rp h y  h e a rd  a  police w histle , ve ry  low, an d  unlocked  
the  door— saw  the  d e ta il of constab les in  the  a lley  an d  
s tep p ed  th rough .

S om eth ing  lik e  w h ite -h o t flam e ja b b e d  th ro u g h  h is side. 
T h e n  th e y  la id  h im  dow n in  th e  a lley . L eav ing  tw o  m en 
in  th e  l i t t le  re a r  co u rt, th e  o th e r fo u r w en t back  th ro u g h  
th e  v a c a n t house— aro u n d  in to  th e  Square— m oun ted  the  
F e rm o ry  s tep s  an d  ran g  th e  bell. A  se rg ean t gave a  sh a rp  
o rd e r to  th e  co n stab le  in  th e  basem en t e n tran ce  th a t  he 
w as to  a d m it n o body  to  th e  house. T h e n  a  ve ry  sleepy 
an d  an n o y ed  Sniffin opened  th e  door to  say  th a t , “ ’E r  
L ed d y sh ip  w as n o t h ’a t  ’om e.”

“W e know  th a t ,  y o u  fool 1 A w ay fo r th e  w eek-end w ith  
h e r d a u g h te r , we w ere  to ld . B u t y o u r b u rg la r-a la rm  has 
been ring ing  fo r te n  m in u te s  in  th e  s ta tio n !  S tand  here  
in  th e  h a ll an d  sh o u t a s  loud  a s  you  can  if anyone tr ie s  
to  b re a k  th ro u g h  th is  w a y ! ”

TH E Y  h u rrie d  dow n th e  side  ha ll, found  th e  lib ra ry  
door locked , an d  began  po u n d in g  upon  i t :

“ O pen th is  d oo r! P o lice  o rd e rs! O pen a t  o n c e !”
T h e  M arq u e ss  an d  S n a ith — on th e  floor beh ind  the  d iv an  

— glanced  a t  each  o th e r  w ith  am azed  g rins. T h is  w as 
som eth in g  e n tire ly  unexpected— though  som ehow  th ey  
d id n ’t  ta k e  m uch  s to ck  in  th e  “po lice .” T h e  room  w as 
lig h ted  m ere ly  b y  th e  e lec tric  lam p  on th e  desk . In  a  
m om ent a  pane l o f th e  doo r w as sm ashed  ; th e  k ey  tu rn ed  
— an d  th e  fo u r co n stab le s  cam e in to  the  room , looking  
a b o u t fo r o th e r  occupan ts.

A p p a re n tly  th e re  w ere none. I t  w as q u ite  lik e ly  th a t  
Sniffin h a d  been  sleep ing  on  th e  d ivan , o r read ing , and  
h ad  locked  th e  doo r as  he  cam e o u t to  a d m it them . A 
w hisky  d e c a n te r  a n d  g lasses on th e  desk  bore  o u t th is  
supposition . T h e  id ea  of an yone  being  on w atch  in  th e re  
d id n ’t  occur to  a n y  of them . H e r  L a d y sh ip  an d  d au g h te r 
w ere aw ay  a n d  th e  house w as p re su m ab ly  occupied  by 
se rv a n ts  on ly . T w o o f th e  co n stab les  h ad  ru b b e r tru n c h 
eons in  th e ir  h an d s. T h e  o th e rs  h ad  au to m a tic s  w ith  
silencers screw ed up o n  th e  m uzzles, th a t  o f th e  sm alle r 
m an  seem ing  to  b e  of l ig h te r  ca lib e r th a n  th e  o th e r’s. O ne 
g lim pse of th is  w as enough  fo r th e  M arq u ess . H is  eyes 
never le f t  th is  sm alle r m an , w ho seem ed to  be th e  leader.

“ R ip  th is  b loody  room  a p a r t, b o y s !” th is  m an  d irec ted . 
“ U se y o u r jim m ies! P ry  u p  ev ery  sq u a re  of th e  floor 
w here  y o u  c a n  g e t a n  edge in . R ip  o u t th e  bookcases! 
W h a t w e’re  a f te r  is in  th is  room — and , b y  God, w e’ll ge t 
i t  b efo re  w e g o ! ”

A  voice from  th e  shadow s b ack  of th e  d iv an  d raw led : 
“ I— er— d o u b t i t ,  S m ith !  I  re a lly  do, you  know .” 
S m ith ’s a rm  w en t u p  lik e  a  ra ttle sn a k e  s trik in g . B u t 

th e re  w as a  je t  o f flam e from  th e  d iv an , a  s tu n n in g  re p o rt 
— th e  gun  w as to rn  from  h is  sm ashed  fingers an d  sen t 
sp in n in g  across th e  room . T h re e  m ore flashes, lik e  m a 
ch ine-gun  fire, sm ashed  th e  h a n d s  o f th e  o th e r supposed  
constab les. S u b seq u en t sh o ts  sh a tte re d  th e ir  leg-bones.

T h e n  a  bona-fide officer n am ed  E n n is  cam e ru n n in g  in  
from  th e  f ro n t o f th e  house  w ith  th e  co n stab le  on  d u ty  
an d  handcuffed  th e  four. F o rm e r T o p -se rg ean t Sniffin 
h ad  in s tin c tiv e ly  su sp ec ted  th is  d e ta il o f supposed  con 
s tab le s  a n d  E n n is  h a d  ag reed  w ith  h im , hav ing  h a d  no 
in s tru c tio n s  a b o u t a n y  such  d e ta il.

O n  th e  w ay  to  th e  s ta tio n , a  b ig  to u rin g  ca r ra n  in to  
th e  po lice  v an , k illin g  one of th e  con stab les  and  severely  
in ju rin g  tw o o th ers . S m ith  escaped . B u t D evereaux  an d  
B o rn o v itch  d id n ’t  q u ite  m ak e  it. S ubsequen tly , th e y  to o k  
th e  “ n ine  o ’clock  w alk , on  th e  second c lear S u n d ay ”— a t  
P e n to n v ille !



The Caves o f Dirha
<By  Capt. A rmand Brigaud

The Arab has a long mernory, particularly when 
it is vengeance which he treasures in his mind.

TH E  experience I  a m  a b o u t to  re la te  ja r re d  on  m y 
nerves in  th e  fa ll of 1916, d u rin g  th e  W o rld  W ar. I  
w as a t  th a t  tim e  a iling  on  acco u n t o f an  unhea led  

w ound, a n d  being  tem p o ra rily  u n fit fo r field d u ty , I  w as 
engaged in  d rillin g  n a tiv e  rec ru its . M y  b a tta l io n  com 
m ander se n t m e to  ta k e  charge  of a  couple  of h u n d re d  young  
na tives w ho h a d  been ca lled  to  th e  co lors an d  w ere  assem 
bling  n e a r  th e  v illage of R ab e la is , w h ich  is lo ca ted  a b o u t 
one h u n d red  m iles so u th  o f A lgiers.

T h e  v illage of R a b e la is  w as b u ilt  a  score o f y e a rs  ago 
by  F ren ch  im m ig ra n t fa rm ers . T h e  su rro u n d in g  c o u n try  
is a  sem i-w ilderness in h a b ite d  b y  a  sh iftin g  A rab ian  po p u 
la tio n . H ow ever i t  is now  a  tam e , p e rfe c tly  sa fe  te r r i
to ry . B u t I  knew  som eth ing  a b o u t th a t  p a r t  of A lgeria  
w hich in tr ig u e d  m e uncom m only .

In  th e  y e a r  1845, th e  b loody  y e a r  of th e  con q u est of 
A lgeria, m y  g ra n d fa th e r  w as a  young  lie u te n a n t of the  
53rd L in e  R eg im en t, w hich  w as com m anded  b y  C olonel 
S ain t-A rnaud .

T h e  F ren ch  so ld iers o f K in g  L ou is P h ilip p e  w ere a t  th a t  
tim e  tea rin g  dow n th e  s tu b b o rn  re sis tan ce  of th e  A rab ian  
tribes. D ressed  in  stiff-co llared  tu n ic s  an d  h eav y  shakos, 
a rm ed  w ith  b reech-load ing , slow -firing  guns, th e ir  u n d e r
ta k in g  w as a  fe a t th a t  m en  o f o u r effete age cou ld  never 
accom plish . A nd th e ir  tem p er w as n o t a t  i ts  b est, fo r th e  
A rabs w ere g iven  to  th e  p ra c tic e  w hich  is now  follow ed 
on ly  b y  d e se rt B e d u in s : th e y  to r tu re d  th e ir  p riso n e rs  to  
d ea th , w ith  a  cruel sk ill w hich  in  m ore m odern  tim es, w as 
riv a led  on ly  b y  th e  A m erican  In d ia n s  a n d  b y  th e  people 
of Indo -C h ina .

T h ree  m iles so u th  of th e  p lace  w here  th e  v illage of R ab e 
la is  is now  lo ca ted , a  s tre a m  ca lled  b y  th e  A rab s “ C h ab e t 
el B ir ,” h a d  ca rved  across th e  c e n tu rie s  a  w ind ing  cave 
in to  th e  side  of a  h ill. T h is  w as th e  cave of D irh a , w here  
in  th e  p a s t a b o u t five h u n d re d  trib esm en  of th e  Sbeha 
A rabs h id  a t  th e  new s th a t  S a in t-A rn a u d ’s tro o p s  w ere 
app roach ing .

S a in t-A rn au d  lea rn ed  from  h is  sco u ts  o f th is  fac t. H e  
d e tested  th e  Sbehas because th ey  h a d  o ften  am bushed , 
seized an d  to r tu re d  iso la ted  p a r tie s  o f h is  m en. H e  de
cided to  su rro u n d  th e  caves of D irh a  a n d  c a p tu re  those  
w ho w ere h id in g  there .

I t  w as th e  m idd le  o f A ugust a n d  th e  C h a b e t el B ir  w as
dry .

T h e  cave h a d  tw o en tran ces, d is ta n t  from  each  o th er 
ab o u t a  h u n d red  y a rd s . B u t w hen th e  so ld iers ap p eared  
in  fro n t o f b o th  passages a n d  w arn ed  th e  A rab s  to  com e o u t 
an d  su rren d e r, th e  trib esm en  answ ered  w ith  c rash in g  salvos 
of m u sk e try .

S a in t-A rn au d  w as a  h a rd  m an . H e  th o u g h t th a t ,  a f te r  
a ll, th o se  A rab s w ere m u rd e ro u s  b rig an d s, a n d  h e  o rdered  
the  reg im en ta l sappers  to  fill one of th e  en tra n c e s  w ith  
gravel and  r o c k s ; th e n  he  h a d  lo ad s of w ood an d  d ry  g rass 
stuffed in to  th e  o th e r e n tran ce . T h e  so ld iers ap p lied  a  
b lazing  to r c h ; w hen th e  section  of th e  cave in  f ro n t o f them

becam e filled w ith  flam es a n d  sm oke, th e y  p iled  loose ea rth  
a n d  s tones on th a t  second en tra n c e  too.

F o r  a n  h o u r th e  com pan ies s tood  w ith  read y  guns in  fron t 
o f th e  tw o b locked  passages, read y  to  seize th e  Sbehas if 
th e y  shou ld  succeed in  b re a k in g  th ro u g h  th e  ob stru c tio n , 
an d  to  shoo t th em  dow n if  th e y  still show ed fight. B u t 
e v id en tly  th e  flam es h a d  consum ed  q u ick ly  w hatever 
oxygen w as in  D irh a ’s g ro tto , an d  th e  m onoxide gas de
veloped  b y  th e  sm oke h a d  a sp h y x ia ted  th e  Sbehas. T he  
tw o p iles o f e a r th  a n d  loose stones p iled  in  fro n t of bo th  
passages rem ain ed  u n tro u b led .

A t le n g th  S a in t-A rn au d  re tire d  w ith  h is  troops to  the  
h ills  of A in -M eran , w here, w hile th e  so ld iers cooked th e ir  
even ing  m eal, he  w ro te  a  le t te r  to  h is  b ro th e r  w ho lived 
in  P a ris .

“ T h o se  b rig an d s  a re  a s  well dead ,” h e  w rote, speak ing  of 
th e  S behas w hom  h e  h a d  b u ried  alive. “ E ach  of them , 
liv ing , w as a  m enace to  o u r so ld iers and  a  p o te n tia l m u r
d erer. I  th in k  th a t  I  d id  the  r ig h t th in g  in  suppressing 
them . B u t, ju s t  th e  sam e, th is  happ en in g  h as  d isgusted  
m e w ith  A frica .”

I H A D  h e a rd  m y  g ra n d fa th e r  speak  tim e  an d  again  o f the  
g ro tto s  o f D irh a , a n d  now , being  in  the  neighborhood, I  

decided  to  v is it th e  scene of th e  w holesale execution . Al
th o u g h  I  d id  n o t app ro v e  of w h a t S a in t-A rnaud  h ad  done—  
even as  m y  g ra n d fa th e r  h ad  n o t app roved  of it— the  very  
m en tio n  of D irh a  h a d  a lw ays he ld  fo r m e a  k in d  of m orbid  
fasc ina tion .

B u t w hen I  w en t fo r p recise  in fo rm a tio n  to  the  func
tio n a ry  w ho ru led  R ab e la is , I  found  th a t  e ith e r  he knew  
n o th in g  of th e  fa c t o r he  w ished n o t to  speak  of it.

“T h e  s tre a m  C h ab e t el B ir is th ree  m iles sou th  of our 
v illage, b u t  I  hav e  n o t h e a rd  of caves n ear b y ,” he  said, 
w ith  a  sh ru g  o f h is  p lu m p  shoulders. H e  offered m e a  cig
a re t te  an d  began  speak in g  of th e  w eather.

T h e  tr ib e  of th e  S behas h as  been a d m in is tra tiv e ly  sup
p ressed  since th e  m idd le  of th e  la s t cen tu ry , b u t trib es
m en of th a t  people  a re  s till  num erous a ro u n d  R abelais. 
T h e re fo re  I  w en t to  a  k in d  of head -m an , a  g ray -bearded  
A rab  w ith  th e  eyes of a  p rim itiv e  ph ilosopher, an d  asked  
h im  a b o u t D irh a .

“ F iv e  h u n d re d  of ou r people  w ere k illed  th e re ,” the  
A rab  sa id , s tro k in g  h is b eard . “ I  w as a  ch ild  a t  th a t  tim e, 
b u t  I  rem em b er th e  fa c t w ell. W hen th e  so ld iers w ent 
aw ay , th e  trib esm en  w ho, u n d e r th e  concealm en t of the  
bou lders g a rn ish in g  th e  su rro u n d in g  h ills  h ad  seen w hat 
S a in t-A rn au d  h a d  done, cam e dow n an d  grouped  a round  
th e  cave’s en tran ces. O ne of th em  sa id :

“ ‘T h e y  w ill be  dead  by  now . L e t us n o t d is tu rb  the  
d ead .’

“ B u t th e re  w as am ong th em  a  c e rta in  Y u su f Z erif, w ho 
h a d  m uch  loved a  w om an w ho h ad  been bu ried  am ong the 
o th e rs ,” th e  o ld  A rab  co n tinued . “ ‘I  have  loved th a t 
w om an so m uch  th a t  I  w ill go c razy  if  I  can  n o t p ress her 

79



THE BLUEThe Caves of Dirha 80

lifeless form  to  m y  b re a s t,’ Y usu f sa id . ‘I f  I  can  n o t hav e  
h er alive, I  w ill have  h e r  d e a d ! ’ ”

T h e  o ld  trib esm an  paused  m using ly  fo r a  w hile, then  
sm iled  su b tly .

“ So, A llah  w illing ,”  m y  an c ien t in fo rm er con tinued , 
“ th e y  rem oved  th e  e a r th  an d  th e  stones. W h en  th e  p u re  
a ir  en te red  th e  cave th e y  w en t w ith in . Inshallah, Sidi! 
T h e  dead  w ere p iled  on  each  o th e r an d  s tream ed  lik e  a  
l i t te r  of h u m an  s tra w  from  one end  of th e  cave to  th e  
o th er— able-bodied  w arrio rs , o ld  m en, w om en a n d  ch ild ren . 
O nly  a  few  w ere ca rried  from  th e  cave s till a liv e .”

I  easily  found  a  Sbeha g u id e ; every  one of h is  tr ib e  knew  
w here th e  cave o f D irh a  w as lo ca ted . T h e  d a y  a f te r , w hen 
m y  re c ru its  w ere th ro u g h  d rillin g , I  rode to w ard  D irh a  
w ith  m y  o rd e rly  a n d  th e  guide.

W e reached  th e  caves a ro u n d  sundow n. T h e  cave p ro p er 
w as u n d e r a  fo rlo rn  h illock , w hich  arose  be tw een  a n  a rid  
valley  called  O ued el A zudy an d  th e  rav in e  w hich  h a d  been 
carved  b y  the  to rre n tia l w a te rs  o f th e  C h ab e t el B ir, w hich 
a t  th a t  tim e  o f th e  y ea r, w as a  th in  r iv u le t o f sluggish 
w ater.

A t th e  e n tran ce  of th e  cave b o th  th e  gu ide a n d  M enhed  
m y o rderly  stopped , sa laam ed  an d  sa id  in  u n m is ta k a b le  
te rm s th a t  th e y  w ould  go no fa rth e r .

“ B ecause th e  cave is h a u n te d  b y  evil sp ir its , S id i! ” th ey  
asse rted  solem nly.

M enhed  w as a  v e te ran  w ho w ore tw o w ell-deserved  
deco ra tions on h is  w ide b re a s t. T h e  Sbeha tr ib esm an  h ad  
the  u n m is tak ab le  ap p ea ran ce  of a  m an  w ho could  p rove, 
w hen aroused , a  tough  custom er. B u t, know ing  A rabs, I  
realized  th a t  no pow er on  e a r th  could  induce  th em  to  e n te r  
a  supposed ly  h a u n te d  cave. T h e re fo re  I  p ressed  th e  b u t
ton of m y  flash ligh t an d  en te red  alone.

In s ta n tly  a  feeling of un can n y  dep ression  seized m e. 
H ow ever, I  pu lled  m yself to g e th e r a n d  w en t on.

T h e  w ind ing  cave w as b y  no m eans u n ifo rm ly  w ide. In  
som e p o in ts  i t  w as several y a rd s  h igh  an d  a lm o st ten  y a rd s  
w id e ; in  o th e rs  i t  na rrow ed  so m uch  th a t  to  p roceed  I  w as

obliged  to  stoop , an d  m y shou lders 
b ru sh ed  a g a in s t th e  sides of the  
rough  co rrido r. T h e re  w ere also 
m an y  obscu re  nooks an d  corners 
a n d  b rie f  co rrid o rs  ending  ag a in s t 
a  w all o f rocks. O f course m y 
ex p lo ra tio n  w as a  ve ry  superfi
c ia l o n e ; i t  w ould  have  ta k e n  a  
couple  of d a y s  to  explore p ro p e rly  
th a t  m aze of m u d d y  caverns an d  
confused  passages.

I  em erged th ro u g h  th e  opposite  
passage, w here  I  found  M enhed  
an d  th e  S beha w aitin g  for m e.

“As you  m a y  easily  see, in  th a t  
cave th e re  is n o th in g  th a t  can  
h a rm  an y o n e ,” I  observed. “ T he  
evil sp ir its  ex ist on ly  in  y o u r 
im ag in a tio n .”

“W ith  th e  w ish  of A llah  you  
w ere allow ed to  escape ,” the  Sbeha 
rem ark ed  g ravely . “ A nd y e t one 
ca n n o t sa y . Y ou  v is ited  th e  cave 
ea rly , w hen  th e  sp ir its  a re  s leep
ing. H a d  you  been  here  du rin g  
th e  n ig h t, th in g s  w ould hav e  gone 
d iffe ren tly .”

“ R o t ! ” I  snapped , shrugging  
m y  shou lders. “ I f  i t  w ould  be 
m y  fan cy , I  w'ould sleep fo r a 
n igh t w ith in  th e  caves w ith o u t 
a n y  o th e r  h a rm  th a n  a  c o ld ! ”

“ Y ou say  th a t  you  w ould , b u t  I  know  th a t  you  w ill n o t,” 
th e  Sbeha sneered . “ Y ou w ould  n o t d a re  to .”

H is  inso lence en raged  m e so th a t  I  lif te d  m y  cravaclte, 
read y  to  s tr ik e  h im . T h e n  I  rea lized  th a t  he  m ean t no t 
to  offend m e. In  h is  A rab ian  m in d  th e re  w as no  sham e in 
being  a fra id  of g h o s ts ; su re ly  th e  Sbeha could  n o t see an y 
th in g  offensive in  m ak in g  m e acknow ledge th a t  I  d a red  no t 
face D irh a ’s sp irits . I  low ered  th e  w h ip  and  w as ab o u t 
to  leap  in  th e  sadd le  o f th e  horse  th a t  M enhed  he ld  ready  
for m e, w hen  I  n o ticed  th a t  m y  o rd e rly  w as gazing  a t  m e 
dub iously .

I  knew  w h a t th a t  m ean t. As a  tru e  A rab , M enhed  w ould  
re p e a t am ong  th e  o th e r  so ld ie rs  th a t  I  h a d  sa id  I  w as w ill
ing  to  challenge D irh a ’s su p e rn a tu ra l dangers— b u t th a t  I  
h a d  n o t gone th ro u g h  w ith  m y  b o ast. H e  w ould re ta il th a t  
w ith  tru e  A ra b ia n  gossipy  sp ir it, p o in tin g  o u t th a t  I  w as a 
b rav e  m a n  in  w ar, b u t  th a t  I  fea red  th e  sam e th in g s th a t  
th e y  feared .

A nd  I  knew  w h a t th e  o th e r  so ld iers w ould  answ er to  
th a t :  “A fte r  a ll, he  is ju s t  a  m an , a n d  h e  d id  th e  rig h t 
th in g  in  th e  eyes o f A llah .” A nd  from  th a t  m om ent th ey  
w ould  p e rh a p s  lik e  m e m ore, b u t  w ould  obey  m e m uch  less 
eagerly , because  th e  A rab  does n o t follow  the  one w hom  
he likes, b u t  th e  one w hom  h e  fears. In  a  w ord, m y  p re s
tige w ould  b e  destro y ed .

“ T o n ig h t w e w ill b ivouac  here. A nd I  w ill sleep in  the  
cav e rn ,” I  announced .

T h e  S beha a rg u ed  fe rv en tly  ag a in s t th is , tried  to  d issuade  
m e from  do ing  so. B u t M enhed  sa id  no th ing . T h e re  w as 
a  p ro u d  sm ile  on  h is  face, as if  to  s a y :  “H ere  is a m an  
w ho fears n o t g hosts, an d  he is m y  c h ie f ta in !” H e  ev i
d e n tly  b ask ed  in  w h a t he  considered  th e  reflected  g lo ry  of 
a  lead e r w illing  to  do th in g s  th a t  th e  b ra v e s t am ong A rabs 
w ould  n o t d a re  to  do.

In  th e  ve ry  m id d le  of th e  first an d  la rg er g roup  of caverns 
ra n  th e  th in  s tre a m  of th e  C h ab e t el B ir. Spurred  b y  m y  
exam ple , M en h ed  b u ilt  a  l i t te r  o f g reen  b ran ch es and  grass 
in  a co rn er o f a good-sized cave, an d  a large  fire n ear by .



BOOK MAGAZINE 81

T h en  w hile  I  se ttle d  fo r th e  n ig h t h e  re tre a te d  h a s tily , 
g lancing  fe a rfu lly  a ro u n d  h im .

I  rem ained  a lone. I  w as t i r e d ; m y  ru s tic  couch  w as so ft 
an d  th e  near-b y  fire ra d ia te d  a  co m fo rtab le  w arm th . I  
la id  m y  head  on m y  cloak , w hich  h a d  been  ro lled  in to  a n  
im prov ised  p illow  a n d  in s ta n tly  fell asleep.

I  do n o t know  how  long  I  h a d  been  sleeping, b u t  of a  
sudden , a  d ream  a g ita te d  m e. I  fe lt th a t  a  m enacing  p re s
ence w as n e a r  m e.

S uddenly  I  aw akened .
T he fire still b u rn ed , a n d  from  th e  b laz ing  b ran ch es  p iled  

on to p  o f i t  a ro se  th ic k  w a fts  of a  w h ite , sm oky  su b stan ce , 
w hich sm elled  lik e  a  pow erfu l d rug . I  fe lt s tran g e ly  to r 
p id , a lm o st spen t.

Som ething m oved in  one o f th e  shadow y co rn ers  of the  
cave. P a r t ly  conquering , b y  a  d esp e ra te  effort, th e  drow si
ness th a t  benu m b ed  m y  lim bs, I  p ro p p ed  m yself in  a  s it
ting  position . I  d im ly  saw  a  long  w h ite  shape  d a r t  crouch 
ing from  one nook  to  a n o th e r . T h e n  th e  p u n g e n t sm ell 
com ing from  th e  fire enveloped  me.

S trange  to  say , I  fe lt k een ly  th a t  som eth ing  w as m en ac
ing m e, b u t, in s tead  of being  w orried , I  fe lt cu rio u sly  ex
h ila ra ted . A lthough  m y  lim b s w ere h eav y  an d  grow ing  
a lm ost senseless b y  th e  second, a ll m y  m en ta l facu ltie s  
seem ed re lieved  of every  h u m an  care .

I  th o u g h t o f M en h ed ’s an d  th e  S beha’s suggestions th a t  
th e  cave w as h a u n te d . P e rh a p s  i t  w as, b u t  th a t  m ade  no 
difference. I  found  m yself w a itin g  fo r a  g h o stly  m a n ife s ta 
tion  ; I  w an ted  to  keep  in  to u ch  w ith  th e  beyond  an d  en joy  
its  vagaries, w h a tev er th e y  cou ld  be. I  rea lized  th a t  m y  
ideas w ere n o t those  of a  sane  m a n ; I  w as going insane, 
pe rhaps, b u t  I  d id  n o t care.

M y  eyes w ere grow ing  g lazed  a n d  a ll th e  sen sa tio n s of 
d runkenness w ere ta k in g  ho ld  of m e. T h e n , from  th a t  
nook w here i t  h ad  d isap p eared , th e  eerie  w ra ith  seem ed to  
em erge an d  ad v an ce  to w a rd  m e.

I  saw  a  p a ir  o f g la rin g  eyes s ta r in g  ferociously  a t  m e ; a  
cu rved , b eak lik e  nose, a  shaggy  g ray  b eard . I t  w as an  
A rab , an d  he  cam e s te a lth ily  like  a  g re a t c a t, g rip p in g  a  
long  kn ife  in  h is  r ig h t hand .

“ H e  is  the  ghost of one of th e  d ead  S behas, an d  he w an ts  
to  k ill m e ! ” I  th o u g h t in  th e  rid d le  of c razed  ideas rack ing  
m y b ra in .

I  tr ied  to  g ra sp  th e  a u to m a tic  th a t  I  h a d  p laced  u n d e r the  
cloak  pillow  befo re  re tir in g . I  succeeded in  do ing so, b u t, 
d rugged  as  I  w as, I  lo st m y  b a lan ce  an d  fell on  m y  side. 
W ith o u t know ing  w h a t I  w as doing, I  p ressed  th e  tr ig g er 
an d  fired a  r o u n d ; then , n a u sea ted  an d  fa in t, I  le t  th e  gun  
fall am ong th e  loose g rass  o f m y  couch.

FO R  a few  m o m en ts  fo llow ing th e  c rash in g  of th e  re p o rt 
an d  the  echoes i t  h a d  w akened , I  h e a rd  no  o th e r sound. 

T h en  th e  shuffling noise of an  a p p ro ach in g  fo o ts tep  echoed 
in  th e  deep  silence of th e  cave.

M y  reason ing  pow er h a d  been  b lo tte d  o u t, b u t  th e  in 
s tin c t roo ted  in  m e b y  y e a rs  o f experience a s  a n  A frican  
figh ter w as on ly  slu m b erin g  a n d  cam e to  m y  help . M y  
nervous fingers w ere u n ab le  to  tra c e  th e  gun , w hich  h a d  
su n k  in to  th e  grass, b u t  w ith  a  d e sp e ra te  effort, I  shook 
m y  head  an d  m anaged  to  s tu m b le  on  a ll fours.

W ith  k n ife  l if te d  h igh  to  s tr ik e , th e  o ld  A rab  h a d  a p 
p roached  w ith in  m y  reach . H e  h ad  m oved  slow ly because 
he w an ted  to  ge t m e b y  su rp rise  a n d  h a d  shuffled ca re fu lly  
to  avo id  th e  noise of h is  s tep s th a t  w ould  a la rm  m e. H e  
w as th in , y e t m u scu la r, a n d  h is  face d isclosed an  in sane  
w ra th .

I  d id  n o t know  if  h e  w as a  liv ing  being  o r  som eth ing  
beyond  m y com prehension , b u t  m y  figh ting  experience 
m ade  m e perceive th e  second w hen  h e  sp ran g  an d  d ru n k en  
an d  u n s te a d y  though  I  w as, I  s lid  u n d e r h is  b low , so th a t

h is  s tro k e  s lashed  in to  th in  a ir , a n d  I  ro lled  w ith  h im  to  the 
g round .

U n d e r n o rm a l co n d itio n s m y  ad v e rsa ry  w ould  have  been 
no m a tc h  fo r m e, b u t  n um bed  as  I  w as, h is  old m uscles had  
th e  edge on m y  sluggish  lim bs. M y  blow s ca rried  no steam  
an d  m y  jiu - ji tsu  ho lds w ere n o t dangerous a t  all, because 
dazed  a s  I  was, I  w as u n ab le  to  s tr ik e  w ith  th em  a t  the 
p ro p e r p lace. I  m anaged , how ever, to  check  th e  fran tic  
efforts o f h is  a rm ed  w ris t.

A t le n g th  a  g re a t w eariness seized m e ; I  w an ted  to  give 
u p ;  I  fe lt i t  w as in e v itab le  th a t  I  should  be  k illed . M y 
efforts grew  w eaker. T h e  A rab  succeeded in  p in ion ing  me 
b e n e a th  h is  bo n y  knees. H e  w renched  h is  a rm  free an d  
lif te d  h is  k n ife . T h e  n ex t m o m en t a  d e to n a tio n  crashed  
n e a r by . I  saw  th e  o ld  tr ib e sm a n  le t go of th e  k n ife , c lu tch  
a t  h is  b re a s t a n d  fa ll b ack w ard . T h e n  ev ery th in g  seem ed 
to  w h irl ra p id ly  a ro u n d  m e an d  I  lo s t consciousness.

W hen I  reaw ak en ed  I  w as o u t o f th e  cave. T h e  g leam 
ing  s ta rs  shone in  th e  in c red ib le  c o b a lt b lue  of the  sky  
above m e.

“A re you  w ell now , S idi ?” M en h ed  anx iously  asked .

I B R E A T H E D  deep ly  of th e  c lean  n ig h t a ir  a n d  fe lt th e  
s tre n g th  flow ing back  in to  m y  lim bs.
“W h a t h ap p en ed , M enhed  ?” I  asked .
“Inshallah Sidi, I  h e a rd  y o u r g u n ! T h e  Sbeha though t 

th a t  you  w ere figh ting  w ith  th e  ev il sp ir its  an d  ra n  aw ay. I  
w an ted  to  go aw ay  too, a t  first, b u t  I  have  been in  b a ttle  
a t  y o u r side, Sidi, a n d  I  cou ld  n o t d e se rt m y  sa lt.

“ So I  e n te red  th e  cave a n d  I  sh o t th e  old m an  w ho w as 
go ing to  k ill you . I  d ragged  you  aw ay  from  th ere , because 
th e  cave w as filled w ith  th e  sm oke of th e  b u rn in g  A un-elam  
h e rb .”

I  u n d e rs to o d  a t  once th e  reason  of m y  num bness, of the  
vag aries  of m y  b ra in  w hich  h a d  m ade  th in g s so un rea l for 
m e w ith in  th e  cave— for th e  “A u n-e lam ” belongs to  th a t 
g ro u p  o f A frican  a n d  A sia tic  w eeds from  w hich is ex trac ted  
h ash ish , th e  op ium  of th e  A rabs.

“ B u t w h y  d id  th e  m u rd e re r p lace  aun -e lam  hem ps on the  
f ire ? ” I  a sked . “W h y  th e  sm oke d id  n o t affect him  too? 
A nd, a f te r  a ll, w as it  n o t easie r fo r h im  to  s ta b  m e du ring  
m y  sleep ?”

“ H e  w as a  can n y  o ld  m a n ,” M enhed  rep lied , shak ing  his 
head . “ In  th e  firs t p lace , Sidi, th e  sm oke of th e  burn ing  
hem p  does n o t daze th e  ones w ho a re  accustom ed  to  inhale  
h ash ish  b y  sm oking  i t  in  a  p ipe.

“ T h e  m a n  w as old. H e  knew  th a t  y o u  are  strong , th a t  
you  a re  a  w arrio r. I f  you  w ould  have  w akened  before  he 
w ould  com e close to  you , you  w ould  hav e  k illed  h im  had  
you  seen h im  w ith  a  k n ife  read y  to  s t r ik e ; y o u  w ould  have 
sp a red  h im , h a d  y o u  seen h im  ju s t  s tirr in g  th e  fire.

“A nd, suppose th a t  he  s ta b b ed  you  before  d rugging  you 
— th a t  h is h a n d  h a d  tre m b le d  an d  h a d  fa iled  to  k ill you  
or to  d isab le  you  a t  o n c e ; h is  d ay s  w ould  have been for
fe ited  too.

“ T o  m ake  su re  th a t  he  w ould  m u rd e r you , he  p lanned  
sk illfu lly  to  ren d e r you  help less befo re  s tr ik in g — an d  he 
w ould  hav e  succeeded if y o u r sh o t h a d  n o t a la rm ed  m e, if  
I  h a d  h e s ita te d  to  ru n  to  y o u r he lp . D o you  know  who 
th e  m an  w as, S id i? ”

I  d id  n o t know , for, dazed  a s  I  w as, I  h ad  been u n ab le  to  
see c lea rly  th e  face of m y  aggressor.

“ H e  w as th e  v e ry  m an  of w hom  you  in q u ired  a b o u t th e  
caves of D irh a ,” M enhed  con tinued . “T h e  young  Sbehas 
h av e  fo rsak en  th e  feud  a n d  w ould  n o t h a rm  a  w h ite  m an . 
B u t th e  o ld  ones s till rem em ber th e  cave, s tream ed  w ith  the  
dead  of th e ir  trib e .

“ T h e  o ld  headm an  show ed you  how  to  reach  those caves 
and  p lan n ed  to  m u rd e r you . A nd , Inshallah, b y  b u t l i t t le  
h e  fa iled  in  su cceed in g !”

By Captain Armand Brigaud



The
You all know some one who’s 
had to be the drudge-horse, 
while others got the glory.
And you'll all be glad to see 
how one drudge-horse fought 

his way out.

Herbert L. McN ary
I l l u s t r a t e d  b y  H a r r y  L e e s

MIN G L E D  em otions s tir re d  in  th e  b re a s t o f Joe  
K oval as he  w a tch ed  th e  foo tba ll sq u ad  p rac tice  
for th e  com ing p ro fessional season. I t  w as only  

th ree  y ea rs  since K oval h a d  w orn  th e  m olesk ins h im self 
in  high-school gam es. T h e  tim e  h a d  passed  q u ic k ly  and  
y e t he  fe lt q u ite  m a tu re ;  b u t  th en , he  h a d  a lw ays fe lt 
m atu re . H e  looked y o u th fu l enough , how ever, as  he  stood  
on th e  sidelines. H e  w as coa tless an d  th e  co lla r o f liis 
w h ite  sh ir t w as open, revea ling  a  s tro n g  neck , a t  le a s t 
size seventeen. S u rm o u n tin g  th a t  neck  w as a  s trong , 
p leasing  face, a  rugged  ch in , a  gen tle  m o u th , k in d  b lue  
eyes and  coppery-gold  h a ir  w ith  a  n a tu ra l w ave in  it. 
Jo e  K o v a l’s head  m ig h t have  in sp ired  th o u g h ts  o f a  b ronze 
god, save th a t  m en d id n ’t  ge t b ronzed  w ho w orked  all d ay  
in  a  coal-m ine.

T h e re  h ad  been no  w ork  to d a y  for Joe , ow ing to  a  
b re a k  in  a  p um p . H e  h a d  ta k e n  ad v a n ta g e  of th e  unex
pected  h o liday  to  look over th e  p ro fessional fo o tb a ll team  
th a t  rep resen ted  th e  coal-m in ing  c ity , in  th e  N a tio n a l 
League. T h e re  w ere  m an y  new  m en  in  th e  line-up  th is  
year, includ ing  several w ho h a d  been p ick ed  b y  a t  least 
one ex p ert as  A ll-A m erican. H eisen , fo r exam ple , h ad  
been p icked  b y  general consensus as  a n  o u ts ta n d in g  col
lege back  of th e  y e a r before. K oval w a tch ed  h im  w ith  
th e  resp ec t an d  ad m ira tio n  of a  fan , a s  H e isen  booted  
p u n ts  in  p rac tice .

A re tu rn  sa iled  over H e ise n ’s h ead  an d  ro lled  to  K oval. 
“ H ey , B ohunk , k ick  th a t  b a ll i n ! ” H e isen  called . 
N ow  K oval w as of B ohem ian  p a re n ta g e — or C zecho

s lo v ak ian , as  i t  w as now  d is tin g u ish ed  in  th is  m elting - 
po t of races. T ech n ica lly , B ohunks w ere of a  d ifferen t 
race of S lavs. N o t th a t  K oval m inded  being  called  a 
B ohunk. “ B o h u n k ,” “ w op,” “ h a rp ” o r s im ila r  nam es w ere 
n o t o f them selves offensive— it  w as a ll in  how  th e y  w ere 
used. B u t K oval d id n ’t  lik e  th e  reflection  H eisen  p u t  on  
it. I t  w as as if  th e  conceit of A ll-A m erica, th e  c o n tem p t 
fo r these  m iners w ho w ere p ay in g  h is  sa la ry , w as in  th a t  
te rm  “ B o h u n k .”

K oval k ick ed  th e  b a ll back . H e  found  a n  o u tle t for 
h is  re sen tm en t in  b o o tin g  th a t  b a ll w ith  a ll th e  d riv e  he 
had  in  h is  pow erfu l legs. T h e  b a ll sa iled  over H e ise n ’s

head , k e p t on  ris ing  an d  sp ira lin g  an d  w en t tru e  to  the  
receiver to  w hom  H eisen  h ad  been k ick ing . H eisen  had  
been averag ing  b e tte r  th a n  fif ty  y a rd s . T h is  w as over 
seven ty .

H eisen  s ta re d  in  am azem en t. J im m y  D irk s , c a p ta in  
an d  coach  of th e  team  these  p a s t several seasons, also  
saw  th a t  k ick . H e  w alked  u p  sw iftly  from  th e  fa r  end  
of th e  field.

“ H ello , Jo e ,” he  sa id , in  a  frien d ly  w ay  th a t  w as e n tire ly  
n a tu ra l w ith  h im . “ H a v e n ’t  seen you  since la s t y e a r ! ” 
H e  le t go of th e  h a n d  he w as sh ak in g  an d  jo v ia lly  poked  
th e  sm iling  K oval in  h is  s to c k y  to rso .

“ H u sk ie r  th a n  ever. M in in g  agrees w ith  you. Say, 
th a t  w as som e rid e  you  gave th e  b a l l ! ”

“ I  w as m ad , I  guess, J im m y .”
“ W ell, seeing y o u  m ad  o u g h t to  be in te resting . Say, 

how  a b o u t p u tt in g  on  a  u n ifo rm  to  h e lp  m e o u t?  I ’d 
lik e  to  s ta r t  a  l i t t le  scrim m age-w ork  an d  I ’m  sh o rt o f 
m en .”

“ Sure, J im m y .”
H e  w en t to  th e  locker shack  w ith  D irk s , w here th e  

la t te r  dug  u p  ev ery th in g  needed  b u t  th e  shoes. P ro ’ foo t
b a ll p la y e rs  p rov ide  th e ir  ow n eq u ipm en t.

“ W here  do  you  w a n t m e to  p lay , J im m y ? ” asked  K oval 
w hen  he w as read y . “ In  th e  line ?”

“N o , ju s t  p la y  in  th e  backfie ld  on defense .”
D irk s  fo rm ed  h is  sq u ad  fo r scrim m aging . K oval h ea rd  

H eisen  say  to  th e  q u a r te rb a c k , w ith o u t m ak in g  m uch  
effort to  low er h is v o ic e : “ L e t’s h av e  th e  ba ll. I  w a n t to  
hav e  som e fun  w ith  th e  B o h u n k .”

H eisen  to o k  th e  b a ll on th e  p la y  an d  slipped  off-tackle 
easily . H e  charged  for K oval. B u t th e  la t te r  likew ise 
charged  fo r h im . S hou lders of iro n  b raced  b y  piano-sized 
legs s tru c k  H e isen  am idsh ip s. H e  n ea rly  b roke  in  two. 
H e  s to p p ed  in  m id a ir  w ith  a  gasp  fo r b re a th , and  the  ba ll 
sh o t from  h is  a rm s. K oval he ld  h im  fo r a n  in s ta n t, th en  
tossed  h im  b a c k  as if he w ere a  child .

“ S ay , D irk s ,” gasped  H eisen  in. p ro te s t, w hen he could  
ge t h is  b re a th , “ w e’re  n o t in  co n d itio n  y e t fo r th a t  so rt of 
stu ff.”

“ Y eah , ta k e  i t  easy , Jo e ,” rep roved  D irk s  m ild ly . H is



linesmen swarmed in on him.
keen eyes h a d n ’t  m issed a  th in g . W h en  he ca lled  a n  end  
to  the w ork  h e  w alked  alongside of K oval.

“Joe, I ’ve asked  you  before— how  a b o u t sign ing  a  con
tra c t?  C oal-m in ing  isn ’t  a ll you  expected , is i t ? ”

“ P rom otion '' d o n ’t  com e as fa s t  as I  h a d  h o p ed ,” a d 
m itted  K oval, h is  c u rly  h ead  bow ed a  b it. “ B u t I  
cou ldn’t  p la y  foo tba ll. I  co u ld n ’t  tra v e l a round . I ’ve 
got too m an y  to  look a f te r .”

“ S till th e  fam ily -m an , h u h ?  Say, how  long  hav e  you  
been p lay in g  fa th e r  to  th e  num erous K o v a ls? ”

“ I  w as te n  w hen m y fa th e r  w as k illed  in  th e  m ine—  
tw elve y e a rs  ago .”

“T w elve y ears . W ell, som e of th e  o th e rs  m u s t be grow n 
up  by  now .”

“ Sure. B e r th a ’s w ork ing  th is  y ear. I  m ade  h er ta k e  
ex tra  lessons in  se c re ta ria l w ork , a n d  she s ta r te d  off a t  
e ighteen a  w eek .” Jo e ’s b lue  eyes glow ed w ith  p ride . 
“T h a t’s a lm o st a s  m uch  as  A n n a  ge ts, a n d  she’s been 
w ork ing  th ree  y ea rs . E v en  th e  tw ins a re  m ak in g  p in- 
m oney. A nd  A leck— h e goes to  college th is  year. H e  
d o n ’t  w an t to  go, b u t  J ie ’s going. H e  p lay ed  sum m er 
baseball a n d  could  hav e  p la y e d  fo r a  m inor league, b u t  
I  w ou ldn’t  le t h im  tu rn  p ro ’—-n o t u n til  he finishes college.”

“ Say, Joe , w hy  d o n ’t  y o u  go to  co llege? I ’d  like  to  
have y o u  go to  m y  college— S ta te . C row ley  cou ld  use 
y o u .”

“ M e ? ” laughed  K oval. “ I ’m  too  old. B esides, I  
cou ldn ’t  go .”

“W hy  n o t?  D o  you  w a n t to  be a  m in er a ll y o u r lif e ? ”
“ N o. A leck goes to  College.”
K oval d ressed  an d  w alked  hom e. T h ese  ro lling  h ills 

w ith  th e ir  ou tcropp ing  of coal, th e ir  seared  an d  sparse  
foliage, w ere n o t especia lly  n o ted  fo r scenic b e a u ty , b u t  in  
th is  tw ilig h t h o u r a lm ost a n y  p lace  w ou ld  seem  dressed  in  
S unday  b est. I t  w as a  w arm  A ugust a fte rn o o n , a n d  foo t
b a ll seem ed a n  incongruous in tru sio n .

K oval tu rn e d  in to  a  n e a t co ttag e . G lad io li, z inn ias an d  
p e tu n ia s  d id  th e ir  b est to  crow d in  as m uch  color as  th e  
sm all p lo t of gard en  p e rm itte d . K oval found  h is  m o th er
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an d  b ro th e r  A leck in  the  
k itch en . Jo e ’s m o th er w as 
a  w om an of good size, w ith  
g ra y  h a ir  an d  a  p leasan t 
face. Jo e ’s b lue  eyes were 
obv iously  from  her.

T h e  s ig h t o f h is b ro th e r 
lo lling  in  a  c h a ir  beside th e  
k itch en  ta b le  an d  d rink ing  
a  g lass o f m ilk  so near to  
su p p er tim e  d is tu rb e d  Joe. 
H e  frow ned.

“A leck, w hen a re  you  go
in g  to  see ab o u t g e ttin g  
w h a t you  need fo r co llege?” 

A leck, a  b ig  youngster of 
a b o u t e igh teen  and  n o t u n 

like  h is  o lder b ro th e r 
in  ap p earance , s ta red  
su lk ily  a t  th e  glass of 
m ilk .

“ I  a in t go in’ to  col
lege,” he  sa id  finally . 

“O h, yes, you  a re .” 
“ O h, no, I ’m  n o t.” 
“ W e’ve h ad  th a t  all 

o u t before. Y o u ’re  
go ing.”

“ Y eah ?  A  scou t from  th e  B a ltim o re  O rio les w an ts  me 
to  t r y  o u t fo r f irs t base . I ’m  going to  ta k e  i t .”

“ Y o u ’re  going to  co lle g e !”
“ P lease , boys— ” M rs. K oval in te rru p te d .
“ All r ig h t t M o th e r ; I ’ll h an d le  th is .” I t  w as th e  fa th e r 

o f th e  fam ily  speak ing  in  th is  tone.
“ S ay ,” rebe lled  A leck, rising , “how  long do you  th in k  

y o u  can  boss m e?  I ’ll  do  as I  p lease .” H e  s ta r te d  for 
th e  door.

“ C om e b ack  h ere .”
“ T ry  a n d  m a k e  m e ! ”
Jo e  to o k  a  s te p  to w ard  h is  younger b ro th e r. A leck 

tu rn e d  defian tly . O ne cou ld  see from  th e  look  in  h is  eyes 
th a t  th is  w as a  m om en t upon  w hich  he  h ad  long dw elt. 
H e  h ad  grow n a n  inch  ta lle r  th a n  Joe. H e  w as several 
p o u n d s heav ier. T h e  young  b u ck  w as read y  to  challenge 
fo r fam ily  leadersh ip .

Jo e ’s h a n d s  seized h is b ro th e r ’s w rists . A leck tr ied  to  
tw is t aw ay , a t  f irs t try in g  to  b re a k  th e  ho ld  easily , th en  to  
stru g g le  ang rily . T h e  veins s tood  o u t on h is fo re h e a d ; 
he  began  to  pe rsp ire . In  c o n tra s t Joe  seem ed to  be ex ert
ing  h im se lf n o t th e  s ligh test. T w elve y ears  in  an d  a round  
th e  m ines h a d  developed re m a rk a b ly  w h a t w ould  under 
a n y  c ircum stances have  been g re a t s tren g th .

“L e ’m e go, you  b ig  B o h u n k ! ” cried  A leck, in  ta c it  ac
know ledgm ent o f physica l in fe rio rity .

“L e t h im  go, Jo e ,” req u ested  th e  m other.
Jo e  re laxed  h is  g rip  an d  A leck p u lled  aw ay.
“ W hy  d o n ’t  you  go to  college y o u rse lf if y o u ’re  so crazy  

a b o u t i t ? ” he  grow led.
H e  w en t o u t, slam m ing  th e  door beh in d  him . Joe 

d ro p p ed  in to  th e  se a t A leck h ad  v aca ted .
“ Jo e ,” sa id  h is  m o th e r, “ w hy  d o n ’t  you  do lik e  A leck 

says— an d  go to  college y o u rse lf? ”
H e  laughed . “ T h a t ’s th e  th ird  tim e  I ’ve h eard  th a t  in 

a n  h o u r.”
“ W ell, w hy  n o t?  T h e re  is enough  cornin’ in  now  so 

y o u  cou ld  ta k e  th e  m oney  you  saved  for A leck, and  go 
y o u rse lf. Joe , I  cou ld  never te ll you— b u t i t  d o n ’t m ake 
m e so h a p p y  as you  th in k , th a t  you  should  m ake  all the  
sacrifices w h a t you  do. I t  a in t  fa ir  th a t  an y  boy  should  
be  so good to  h is  m o th e r an d  h is b ro th e rs  and  siste rs— ”



The Bohunk 84 THE BLUE

“Aw, M o th e r— ”
“ Sure, I  know  you  lik e  to  do it. T h a t  is w hy  I  c a n ’t 

never te ll you  i t  d o n ’t  m ake  m e so h a p p y  a s  you  th in k . 
I  c a n ’t  be h a p p y  w hen I  th in k  you  m u st be dow n in  th e  
m ines a ll th e  tim e— lik e  y o u r fa th e r— ”

She h u rrie d  on befo re  h e  could  in te r ru p t her. “ I  know  
you  d o n ’t belong in  th e  m ines. Y ou  belong  ou tside . I  
w ould be m ore h a p p y  if  you  w as o u ts ide  w here  you  could  
m eet nice people, m ay b e  a  n ice  g irl— ”

“Aw, M o th e r, y o u  know  g irls  d o n ’t  m ean  a n y th in g  to  
m e !”

“ B ecause you  d o n ’t  never see g irls  w h a t is  good enough 
for m y  J o e ! O u tsid e  w ill b e  d ifferen t. Y ou  shou ld  ta k e  
th e  m oney you  save fo r A leck. C olleges w asn ’t  m ad e  for 
h im . H e  is d ifferen t from  you. I ’m  h is  m o th e r. I  know  
m y ch ild ren .”

Jo e  s a t  d ru m m in g  h is  fingers on  th e  tab lec lo th .
“A ll r ig h t, M o th e r.” H e  rose an d  k issed  h er on  th e  

forehead. “ I ’ll go ‘o u ts id e ’— if i t  w ill m ak e  y o u  h a p p y .” 
“ Yes, Joe . — W here  you  go n o w ?” she  asked .
“ I ’ll be back  for su p p e r.”
K oval le ft th e  house an d  w alked  dow ntow n. H e  w as 

so preoccupied  as he  s tep p ed  off a  c u rb in g  th a t  he  w as 
nearly  ru n  dow n. T h e  deep , m ellow  b la s t o f a  h o rn  
caused  h im  to  ju m p  b ack , a n d  a  ca r o f expensive m ake  
p icked  up  speed, as th e  u n ifo rm ed  chauffeu r g la red  a t  
h im . K oval saw  th e  m an  in  th e  b ack  of th e  c a r  an d  
recognized h im  as M r. V ardon , p re s id en t o f a  c o rp o ra tio n  
ow ning several o f th e  m ines in  th e  v ic in ity . H e  never 
cam e from  C hicago  save  on m a tte rs  o f g rave  im p o rtan ce . 
Joe  recalled  th a t  a t  p re se n t th e re  w as som e ta lk  of wage- 
troub le .

A  la d y  rode w ith  M r. V ard o n — no, a  g i r l ; K o v a l cau g h t 
a  glim pse of h e r profile. She w as good-looking, a  b ru n e tte . 
She w as p ro b a b ly  no b e tte r-lo o k in g  th a n  m a n y  g irls  K oval 
knew  by  nam e in  th e  tow n , b u t  th e re  w as so m eth in g  here  
th a t  m ade com parison  w ith  th e  g irls  h e  knew  im possib le . 
She h ad  b reed ing , d is tin c tio n ; she  belonged  to  th e  “ o u t
s id e”— th a t  w as it.

T h e  car pu lled  aw ay  sw iftly  a n d  K oval crossed  the  
s tre e t to  th e  ho te l. L e a rn in g  a t  th e  d esk  th a t  D irk s  w as 
in  h is  room , he  w en t d ire c tly  to  th e  n u m b er g iven  h im  
an d  knocked .

“ H ello , Jo e ,” D irk s  g ree ted  h im . “ G oing to  sign  a  
co n tra c t a f te r  a ll ?”

“N o , J im m y . I ’ve been  th in k in g  of w h a t y o u  said . 
A leck d o n ’t  w a n t to  go to  college. A m  I  too  o ld  ?” 

“T w en ty -tw o ?  N o . T h a t ’s  o lder th a n  th e  average 
F reshm an , b u t  m an y  e n te r  college o lder th a n  th a t .  W ould  
you  w an t to  go to  S ta te ? ”

“ Y es.”
“ G re a t!  I ’ll get a  le t te r  off to  A ndy  C row ley  to  w a tch  

o u t fo r you. Y o u ’ll be in  th e  sam e class w ith  you n g  V ar
don. H e ’s re p u te d  to  be a  g rid iro n  w hiz, b u t  I ’ve h e a rd  
th a t  before. O h, how  a re  y o u  fo r college c re d its ? ”

“A ll r ig h t, I  th in k . I  led  m y  class in  m a rk s .”
“ Y ou w ould , you  b ig  B o h u n k !”

WH E N  Jo e  K oval a rr iv e d  a t  S ta te  a n d  sough t o u t A ndy 
C row ley, h e  found  th e  fam ous fo o tb a ll coach  u p  to  

h is  ears w ith  V a rs ity  p rob lem s. H e  to o k  a  sa tisfied  look 
a t  K o v a l’s size, a sked  a  q u es tio n  o r tw o, an d  th e n  d irec ted  
h im  to  th e  F re sh m an  coach  P e te  N ew m an , w ho h a d  been 
a team -m ate  of J im m y  D irk s . K oval found  th is  clean- 
cu t ch ap  b u sy  also.

“ O h, yes, a  p ro tege  of J im m y  D irk s !  W here  do  you  
p lay , K oval ?”

“ I  p lay ed  ta c k le  an d — ”
“ G rea t!  I ’ll need  tack les . M o st im p o rta n t p lace  in  

the  line— full of re sp o n sib ility .”

K oval h ad  m ean t to  ad d  th a t  he  also  p lay ed  backfield , 
b u t— resp o n sib ility , w ell, th a t  d id  seem  to  be  th e  ta sk  
fo r h im !

K oval d id n ’t  m eet y o ung  V ardon  u n til th e  la rg e  F re sh 
m an  sq u a d  re p o rte d  fo r p rac tice . H e  d id n ’t  m eet h im  
th en — h e m ere ly  saw  h im . H e  h e a rd  one F re sh m a n  p o in t 
V ard o n  o u t to  an o th e r  F re sh m a n  w ith  a  to u ch  of awe. 
K oval looked  an d  saw  a  slender, d a rk  y o u th  c h a ttin g  
b risk ly  w ith  a  g ro u p  of can d id a te s  w ho ap p ea red  g ra te fu l 
fo r th is  a tte n tio n . D ic k  V ard o n  looked  speedy . K oval 
u n d e rs to o d  th a t  he  h a d  a  g re a t p rep-school reco rd  as  a  
b roken-fie ld  ru n n e r.

H e  d id n ’t  becom e a c q u a in te d  w ith  you n g  V ard o n  u n til 
th e  final c u t le f t  th e m  b o th  on  th e  f irs t team . T h e  coach  
assigned  K o v a l to  r ig h t tack le . I n  th e  open ing  gam e he 
h e ld  lik e  G ib ra lta r  on  th e  defense  a n d  opened  holes on 
th e  offensive th ro u g h  w hich  V ard o n  raced . Fo llow ing  one 
of these  ru n s  V ard o n  cam e b ack  a n d  h a p p ily  s lapped  
K oval on  th e  back .

“ T h a t ’s th e  w ay , y o u  o ld  B o h u n k ! W h a t a  s te a m 
ro lle r y o u  tu rn e d  o u t to  b e ! ”

K oval th o u g h t he  lik ed  young  V ardon  an d  he th o u g h t 
young  V ard o n  lik ed  h im . T ru e , n e ith e r  d e m o n s tra te d  th is  
frien d sh ip , b u t  th a t  w as la rg e ly  because K o v a l’s age d if 
ference o f th re e  o r fo u r y ea rs  m ade  h im  ho ld  h im self 
som ew h at a loof from  th ese  “ k id s .” V ard o n  revea led  h im 
self a s  te m p e ra m e n ta l— som e m ig h t call i t  spoiled . H e  
rem in d ed  K o v a l o f A leck. V ardon  w as q u ic k  to  b lam e 
an yone  w hen  h is  p la y s  w ere gum m ed  up.

KO V A L saw  v e ry  l i t t le  o f A ndy  C row ley  in  th is  F re sh 
m an  season , a n d  C row ley  saw  lit t le  of h im . B u t 

C row ley  h a d  a  book  in  w hich  w ere jo tte d  th e  observa tions 
of o th e rs  w ho h a d  seen  th e  F resh m en  p l a y :

“ V a r d o n  : F a s t ,  good change of pace, s tro n g  on p lay s 
to  r ig h t, p o o r to  le f t  a n d  on  line  p lay s. F a ir  k icker, good 
p asse r a n d  tr ip le  th re a t ,  average  defensive. T e m p e ra 
m en ta l a n d  h ig h -s tru n g . P o o r loser.

“ K o v a l : G re a t pow er, s to p  a ll p lay s  in  reach . F a s t 
fo r size b u t  n o t sh if ty . W ill need  good end  to  sw ing  in  
p lay s. In te llig e n t a n d  s tud ious. G ood leader, b u t  n o t 
aggressive .”

O th e r nam es follow ed. K oval w as being  given m ore 
co n sid e ra tio n  th a n  he  im ag ined .

S ta te  F re sh m en  h a d  a  successfu l y ea r, fa r  m ore suc
cessfu l th a n  th e  V a rs ity . K oval p lay ed  well in  th e  line 
a n d  V ard o n  r a n  sen sa tio n a lly , p a r tic u la r ly  w hen h e  ra n  
th ro u g h  holes opened  b y  K oval. T h e  F resh m en  h ad  th e ir  
re a l to ugh  gam e w hen  th e y  b a tt le d  th e ir  tra d itio n a l r iv a l, 
N o r th e rn , in  th e  seaso n ’s final gam e fo r them . N o rth e rn  
h a d  a  pow erfu l line . F ro m  ta c k le  to  ta c k le  it  g re a tly  
ou tw eighed  S ta te , m a n  fo r m an , save fo r K oval. C onse
q u e n tly , S ta te  c o n c e n tra ted  on  K o v a l’s p o sition  fo r its  
offensive p la y s , a n d  N o r th e rn  u n ite d  in  try in g  to  b a t te r  
dow n th is  b u lw a rk  a t  th e  beg inn ing  of th e  gam e.

K o v a l rose to  g re a te r  h e ig h ts  th a n  ever before. H e  b e 
cam e a  rag in g  g ia n t ;  h e  flung aside  h is  h e a d g u a rd  e a rly  
in  th e  gam e a n d  h is  c u rly , golden shock  of h a ir  m ade  him  
m ore consp icuous to  th e  sp e c ta to rs . B u t h e  never th o u g h t 
o f t h a t ; h e  fo rgo t h e  w as be ing  w atched .

V ardon  p lay ed  w ell. H e  sh o t off r ig h t ta ck le  fo r sev
e ra l long  ru n s  a n d  e a r ly  in  th e  th ird  q u a r te r  raced  e ig h ty  
y a rd s  fo r w h a t p ro v ed  to  be  th e  w inn ing  touchdow n. 
K oval w as a t  h is  b e s t in  h u rlin g  b a c k  N o r th e rn ’s d esp e ra te  
fo u r th -q u a r te r  a ssau lts .

T h e  gam e ended  a n d  th e  team s cheered  one an o th e r  
a n d  s ta r te d  to  leave th e  field. C o m p ara tiv e ly  few  sp e c ta 
to rs  w itnessed  th e  F re sh m a n  gam e. T h ese  w ere m ostly  
re la tiv es  w ho now  cam e on  th e  field to  c o n g ra tu la te  or 
sy m p a th ize , a s  th e  s itu a tio n  ca lled  for. K o v a l’s m o ther
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a n d  his s is te r  A nna  h a d  com e to  C hicago  to  see th e  gam e. 
K oval w as search ing  fo r th em  w hen  he cam e upon  V ardon  
in  a  fam ily  g roup . K oval saw  th e  g irl of th e  au tom ob ile , 
th e  g irl w ith  th e  d a rk  eyes an d  a ris to c ra tic  face.

“ B u t, D ic k ,” he  h e a rd  h e r  say , “ w hy n o t a sk  th a t  b lond  
g ian t w ho p lay ed  so s tu n n in g ly ? ”

“Aw, he  w o u ld n ’t  fit w ith  ou r crow d, sis. H e ’s ju s t  a  
B ohunk .”

T h a t  re m a rk  p u lled  K oval o u t o f th e  clouds to  w hich  th e  
exc item en t of th e  gam e h a d  lif te d  h im . I t  s tu n g  fo r a  
m om ent, b u t  he  s to ica lly  sh rugged  h is shou lders a n d  a l 
te red  h is course. H e  fo u n d  h is  m o th e r a  m om en t la te r . 

“Joe , Jo e ,” she  excla im ed , “ a re  y o u  h u r t? ”
“ H u r t? ”
“ Y ah, th o se  bu llies— th e y  ju m p  on y o u  an d  p o u n d  y o u .” 
“ T h a t isn ’t  th e  w ay  to  h u r t  m e, M o th e r.”
T h e  answ er w as a  b i t  c ry p tic , b u t  w hen h e r  son m ade  

no a t te m p t to  e lu c id a te , th e  m o th e r d id n ’t  p ress  h im .
W ith  th e  fo o tb a ll season  ended  K oval d evo ted  h is  tim e  

to  h is  s tud ies . H e  k e p t in  a th le tic  
cond ition  b y  ru n n in g  u p  a n d  dow n 
ap a rtm e n t-b u ild in g  s tep s  as  a  m ilk 
m an.

W hen  he  re tu rn e d  as  a  Sopho
m ore A ndy  C row ley  so u g h t h im  
ou t. T h e  coach  w as a n  averag e
sized, s to ck y  m an  in  th e  fo rtie s  an d  
p a r tly  b a ld . H e  w as a  good d resser 
and  h a d  a  g rim  expression  th a t  
gave h im  a  re p u ta tio n  fo r being  
m ore ha rd -b o iled  th a n  w as a c tu a lly  
the  fact.

“ K oval, how  w ould  you  lik e  to  
be th e  th ird  p a r ty  in  V a rd o n ’s 
dorm  th is  y e a r ? ” he asked . A nd  b efo re  K oval 
could  recover from  h is su rp rise  th e  coach  w en t o n : 
“ F ra n k ly , I ’ve g o t to  b u ild  m y  offense a ro u n d  
V ardon . H e ’s te m p e ra m e n ta l— rich , son  of a  coal 
b aron , a n d  a ll th a t .  Y o u ’re  som ew h at o lder a n d  
m ore serious. H e  needs som e one to  p a t  h im  on 
th e  b a c k  an d  give h im  a  w ord  of adv ice  w hen  he 
needs i t— d ip lo m atica lly , because  he  isn ’t  p a r t ia l  
to  advice. Y ou  know , so r t o f b ig -b ro th e r h im .”

“ T h a t o u gh t to  be  easy ,” sa id  K oval w ith  a  
sm ile. “ I ’ve been  do ing  th a t  a ll m y  life .”

“ So J im m y  D irk s  te lls  m e.”
“ B u t how  w ill V ard o n  feel a b o u t m y— er— liv 

ing w ith  h im ? ”
“ O h, i t ’s  a ll r ig h t. I ’ve ta lk e d  to  h im . H e  lik es  

you. H e  m ay  p a tro n ize  y o u  a  b it , a n d ”— th e  coach  looked  
aw ay— “he  m a y  n o t r in g  y o u  in  on a ll h is  soc ie ty  d a te s— ” 

“ I  ge t you . T h a t ’s a ll r ig h t w ith  m e.”
T h e  a rran g em en t w orked  o u t sa tis fa c to rily . K oval suc

ceeded in  p rese rv in g  th e  p ro p e r ba lance . O n th e  g rid iro n , 
how ever, th e  co m b in a tio n  d id n ’t  w ork  o u t so w ell as ex
pected . K oval an d  V ard o n  w on a  f irs t-s tr in g  ta c k le  an d  
backfield  po sitio n  resp ec tiv e ly  a n d  in  th e  firs t tw o gam es 
on th e  schedule  p e rfo rm ed  w ell. V ardon  m ade  ru n s  o f 
e igh ty , sev en ty  an d  fifty-five y a rd s  in  tw o q u a r te rs  o f th e  
first gam e a n d  g leaned  a  w ea lth  o f p u b lic ity . In  th e  
second gam e he re p ea ted  w ith  th re e  long ru n s  off r ig h t 
tack le  fo r touchdow ns. B u t th e  n ex t w eek a  s tro n g e r and  
sm a rte r team  th a n  e ith e r o f th e  firs t tw o s to p p ed  V ardon  
dead . M oreover, th e  sam e team s m ade  n um erous gains 
off S ta te ’s r ig h t tack le . T h is  te a m  an d  th e  team  th a t  m et 
S ta te  th e  fo llow ing S a tu rd a y  h a d  d iscovered  th e  w eak 
nesses of V ardon  an d  K oval, w hich  w ere a lre a d y  jo tte d  
dow n in  C row ley’s l i t t le  red  book. V ard o n  w as sensa
tio n a l on ly  to  h is  r ig h t, and  th e  team s p lay ed  h im  acco rd 
ingly . K oval could  s to p  a n y  p la y  d irec ted  a t  h im , b u t  b y

sh if tin g  w ide o pponen ts  forced th e  end to  p la y  too  close 
o r succeeded in  boxing  h im . K oval h a d  th e  s tre n g th  of 
a n  ox, b u t  he  w asn ’t  sp rig h tly .

C row ley  sp e n t several sleepless n ig h ts  in  figuring th ings 
o u t an d  aw oke one m orn ing  w ith  a  so lu tion  th a t  appealed  
to  h im . T h a t  a f te rn o o n  w ith  tre p id a tio n  he  p u t  K oval in 
th e  backfie ld  to  p la y  n u m b er th re e  to  V ard o n ’s num ber 
four. K oval th o u g h t h e  w as slow  in  g e ttin g  th e  new as
s ignm en ts , b u t  C row ley  seem ed s a tis f ie d ., H e  d rilled  
K oval fo r tw o days, th e n  p u t  h im  in  th e  A  backfield .

T eam  B c o u ld n ’t  s to p  th e  off-tack le sm ash  w ith  V ardon  
ru n n in g  from  k ic k  position . T h e  ru n n in g  g u a rd  and  the  
firs t backs m ig h t be  h a n d led  b y  th e  opposing  efforts of 
end , tack le , w ing-back , cen te r an d  fu ll-back , b u t  w hoever 
su rv iv ed  h a d  th e  b ru is in g  b u lk  of K oval h u rled  aga in st 
h im . C row ley  fu r th e r  com plica ted  m a tte rs  b y  hav ing  
V ard o n  toss a n  occasional p ass from  th is  fo rm ation .

T h e n  he tr ie d  th e  sam e p la y  off le f t tack le , V ard o n ’s 
p rev ious w eakness. A  w ide g rin  suffused th e  coach’s face

Vardon had chance to 
u s e  h i s  ghostlike 
change of pace,and he 
sprinted eighty yards 

for a touchdown.

a s  he called  b ack  V ardon , w hose tra i l  h a d  been  b lazed  w ith  
th e  w reckage  of T eam  B.

S ta te  w as to  e n te r ta in  th e  W olverines on S a tu rd ay . 
T h e  consensus of op in ion  h ad  called  V ardon  an  early-sea- 
son  flash. T h e  W olverines a n d  th e  h o st of follow ers w ho 
p a ck ed  h a lf  th e  s ta d iu m  w ere confiden t of v ic to ry .

S ta te  received  a n d  ca rr ie d  to  th e  tw en ty -y a rd  line. T he  
team s lin ed  up . V ard o n  w en t b a c k  to  k ic k e r’s position . 
T h e  W olverines expected  a  sm ash  off r ig h t tack le  and  
p lay ed  accord ing ly . A  w ea lth  of in te rfe ren ce  sw ep t off 
le f t tack le . M en  p iled  up . W olverine  a rm s reached  for 
th e  ru n n e r— an d  a p p a re n tly  a n  ox bow led th em  over. V ar
don  b roke  loose. H e  h a d  com plete  chance to  use h is 
g h o stlik e  change of pace, a n d  he sp rin te d  e ig h ty  y a rd s  
fo r a  touchdow n. A  few  m in u tes  la te r  K oval ca rried  h im  
b y  th e  line  of scrim m age an d  he raced  aw ay  fo r ano ther 
score. H e  scored  th ree  m ore touchdow ns b y  th e  tim e  the  
q u a r te r  ended . T h e n  C row ley  to o k  h im  out.

C row ley  w as sa tisfied  to  c re a te  th e  im pression  th a t  
V ard o n  could  keep  on scoring  touchdow ns and  th a t  no 
o th e r S ta te  b ack  could  succeed in  h is p lace. N one  did.
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K oval ca rried  th em  b y  th e  line  of scrim m age, b u t  none 
of the  o th er b acks a p p ro x im a ted  V ard o n ’s elusiveness.

T h e  h is to ry  of S ta te ’s foo tba ll te am  fo r th e  rem a in d e r 
of th e  schedule w as th e  h is to ry  of V ardon . H e  co n tinued  
to  reel off b r illia n t runs. T h o se  ex p erts  w ho fa iled  to  p ic k  
h im  on th e ir  A ll-A m erican team s re fu sed  to  do so on  th e  
a ssum ption  th a t  no  Sophom ore deserved  th e  ra tin g .

V ardon  re tu rn e d  to  c a r ry  on in  h is  Ju n io r  y e a r  o f foo t
ba ll w here he  h a d  le f t off th e  y e a r  before . B u t he  w as a  
d ifferen t V ardon— K oval saw  th a t  v e ry  q u ick ly . V ard o n ’s 
long ru n s  of th e  y e a r befo re  h a d  th rille d  no one m ore 
th a n  h im self. B u t w ith  th e  re -open ing  of college V ardon  
h ad  accep ted  the  m an te l o f fam e as  p e rm a n e n tly  h is.

B u t the  a t t i tu d e  of th e  pu b lic  changed  also. I t  is 
n a tu ra l to  hav e  eyes on ly  fo r th e  m an  w ith  th e  b a ll, p a r 
ticu la rly  w hen th a t  m an  is a  sen sa tio n a l ru n n e r such  as 
V ardon. B u t now  th e  fans began  to  do m ore th a n  e x p e c t; 
they  began to  ask . T h e  sp o rt-w rite rs  d iscovered  K oval 
and  the  pu b lic  to o k  a  lik in g  to  h im . N a tu ra lly , th e  scribes 
responded b y  g iv ing large  doses. T h e y  p o in ted  o u t th a t  i t  
w as the  B ohunk  w ho m ade V ard o n ’s ru n s  possib le. T h e re  
w as t ru th  in  th is , b u t  th e  w rite rs  neg lec ted  to  m en tio n  th a t  
o thers run n in g  beh in d  K oval on  th e  sam e p lay s  fa iled  to  
reel off sensa tional gains. V ardon  w as in  a  class b y  h im 
self as a  b roken-field  ru n n e r, an d  K oval w ould  have  been 
the  la s t to  argue o therw ise . H e  ad m ired  V ardon .

V ardon  th rew  dow n a  M o n d ay  p a p e r th a t  co n ta in ed  a  
review  of S a tu rd a y ’s gam e.

“ Say, B ohunk , hav e  you  h ired  a  p re ss -a g e n t? ”
K oval looked up  from  a  book .
“ Y ou p ay  too  m uch  a tte n tio n  to  th e  p a p e rs ,” h e  said .
H e  m ean t th a t  V ardon  p e rm itte d  h im self to  be  u n re a 

sonably  d is tu rb ed  b y  w h a t h e  h a d  ju s t  read , b u t  V ard o n  
p e rm itted  h im self to  believe th a t  K oval w as accusing  h im  
of ego tistica lly  seek ing  co m p lim en ta ry  no tices. H is  d a rk  
eyes sp ark led  w ith  anger.

“ O h, you’re ca lling  m e a  g ra n d s ta n d  p lay e r, a re  y o u ?  
W ell, le t m e te ll you  som eth ing . Y o u ’re  g e ttin g  too  d a m n ’ 
fam ilia r for a  b o h u n k ! C row ley  p u t  y o u  in  here  to  spy  
on m e, and  I  suppose m y  fa th e r  is slip p in g  y o u  som eth ing  
to  do th e  sam e th in g .”

“ I t ’s news to  m e,” s ta te d  K oval ca lm ly , “ th a t  you r 
fa th e r should  th in k  i t  necessary  you  should  be  w atched . 
P erh ap s i t  is ju s t as w ell, th en , th a t  som e of y o u r ach ieve
m ents d o n ’t  ge t in to  th e  p a p e r.”

“W h a t do you  m e a n ? ”
“ I  m ean  y o u ’ve been b reak in g  tra in in g . Y ou  hav e  been  

slipp ing  o u t to  South  Side p a rtie s— ”
“W h a t business is i t  of y o u rs  if I  d o ?  Y o u ’ve go t a  

ro tte n  conceit if you  th in k  a  coal-m iner can  te ll me w h a t 
com pany  to  choose! Y ou socia l-c lim bing  b o hunk— ”

K OVAL s ta red  a t  h im , th e n  ad v an ced  q u ick ly . V ardon  
stiffened, expecting  a t ta c k . H e  m ade  a  pass a t  K oval, 

b u t th e  la t te r  b ru sh ed  th e  fist a s ide  an d  seized V ardon  b y  
th e  arm s. H e  held  h im  th e  sam e w ay  h e  he ld  h is  b ro th e r  
A leck th a t  d ay  in  th e  k itch en . W hen  V ardon  ceased  h is 
struggles K oval sm elled  h is  b re a th .

“W here is i t ? ” he dem anded . V ardon  looked  defian t. 
“W here  is i t ? ” rep ea ted  K oval.
“ In — in  m y b ag .”
K oval crossed to  a  bag  an d  opening  i t ,  to o k  o u t a  n early  

em p ty  h a lf-p in t b o ttle . H e  p u t  i t  in  h is  p o ck e t an d  cam e 
back  to  V ardon . T h e  la t te r  su llen ly  a v e rte d  h is  gaze. 
K oval looked dow n on h im . T h e re  w as fa r m ore th a n  the  
ac tua l difference of th re e  y ears  in  th e  B o h u n k ’s tone.

“ I  d o n ’t  like p lay ing  po licem an, b u t  i t  seem s as if i t  
alw ays m ust be  m y jo b  to  te ll people w here  to  head  in. 
W e’ve got som e, jo b s to  do— an d  w e’ve g o t to  do  th em  well. 
Y ou’ve got to  get r id  of a  lo t o f foo lish  ideas. W h a t

difference does i t  m ake  w ho ge ts th e  p u b lic ity  so long as 
w e know  we h av e  ca rr ie d  th ro u g h  ou r assignm en ts ? W e’re 
n o t p lay in g  fo r th e  pap ers . W e’re  g e ttin g  our p a y  in  self- 
respec t. P lease  d o n ’t  sho rt-change  y o u rse lf .”

UP  to  S a tu rd a y  V ard o n  h a d  s tu b b o rn ly  refused  to  speak 
to  o r no tice  K oval. T h is  a t t i tu d e  added  fuel to  the  

re p o rt o f d issension  in  the  S ta te  squad . T h e  pub lic  believed 
th a t  jea lo u sy  h a d  caused  a  serious lack  of coopera tion  be
tw een V ardon  a n d  K oval. V ardon  seem ed to  derive a  m o r
b id  sa tis fa c tio n  o u t o f th e  s itu a tio n .

S ta te  w on th e  gam e, though  on ly  by  a  7 to  6 score. B u t 
tw o gam es rem ained , M id lan d  an d  th e  big gam e w ith  
N o rth e rn .

O n  th e  M o n d ay  n ig h t befo re  th e  M id lan d  gam e K oval 
s a t  a lone in  th e  room  sh ared  by  h im self and  V ardon. 
V ardon , s till  re fu sing  to  sp eak  to  K oval, h ad  acqu ired  the  
h a b it  o f s ta y in g  o u t u n til h e  believed K oval h ad  gone to  
bed . K oval w as ab o u t to  re tire  w hen th e  phone rang . H e  
answ ered  it. “ K o v a l,” Jo e  said .

“T h is  is M u rie l V ardon , D ic k ’s s is te r. I s  D ick  th e re ? ” 
“ N o . Is  i t  a n y th in g  im p o rta n t, M iss V a rd o n ? ”
“ Y es. I t  is v e ry  im p o rta n t— I w onder if you could 

m eet m e in  th e  lobby  of th e  Sherw ood as q u ick ly  as 
possib le ?”

“ Y es, su re ly .”
K oval le f t  th e  college g rounds and  ha iled  a  tax i w hich 

ca rr ie d  h im  sw iftly  to  th e  Sherw ood H ouse. H e  recog
n ized  M u rie l V ardon  as she cam e q u ick ly  to w ard  him .

“ Y ou w ou ldn ’t  know  m e, M r. K o v a l,” she g reeted , ex
ten d in g  a  slender, g loved h an d , “ so I  sha ll have to  in tro 
duce m yself. I  h av e  seen you  p lay , you  know .”

“A nd I  have  seen y o u ,” K oval a ssu red  her. “ I  saw  you 
ta lk in g  to  D ick  a f te r  th e  F re sh m an  N o rth e rn  gam e, and  
I  saw  y o u  once befo re  th a t  in  P o ttsfie ld , w hen you  v is ited  
ou r c ity  w ith  y o u r fa th e r .”

“ Y ou hav e  a  f la tte rin g  m em ory .” She sm ile d ; th en  her 
fe a tu re s  becam e m ore serious. “A friend  of m ine phoned  
m e th a t  D ic k  w as a t  a  n igh t-c lub— and  becom ing un ru ly . 
I s n ’t  h e  ru n n in g  a  risk  of being  d ropped  from  th e  foo tball 
te a m  an d  from  co lleg e?”

“ Y es,” ag reed  K oval, rep ressing  h is  concern . “ I ’ll get 
h im  an d  ta k e  h im  b ack  to  college w ith  m e.”

“ I  have m y  ro a d s te r  o u ts id e ,” s ta te d  M urie l.
She d rove K oval th ro u g h  bu sy  s tre e ts  and  pu lled  up  in 

a  d im ly  lig h ted  th o ro u g h fa re  near th e  “b la c k -a n d -tan ” 
d is tr ic t.

“ I ’ll w a it h e re - an d  keep  th e  m o to r ru n n in g ,” she»told  
h im . “ Y ou  m ay  hav e  som e tro u b le  g e ttin g  in , b u t here  is 
a  ca rd  of a  p ro m in en t po litic ian , a  frien d  of m y fa th e r ’s .” 

K oval to o k  th e  ca rd  an d  ascended  th e  narrow  s ta irs  to  
th e  second floor w here  a  h ard -bo iled  g u ard  w ho w ould a p 
p e a r  m ore  a t  hom e in p u g ilis t’s tru n k s  th a n  in  the  dress- 
su it  he  w ore, s topped  h im . T h e  c a rd , coupled  w ith  th e  
fa c t th a t  K oval w as a lone, p e rsu ad ed  th e  g uard  to  p ass 
h im  along. H e  h ad  to  pass tw o o th e r sc ru tin ize rs  before  
a  h e ad w a ite r accep ted  h im .

H e  follow ed th e  h e a d w a ite r u n til h is  search ing  eyes 
found  V ardon  s itt in g  a t  a  ta b le  near th e  dancing  square . 
W ith  h im  w ere tw o m en  a n d  th ree  girls.

V ardon  looked  u p  in  su rp rise  as  K oval stood  over h im . 
“ C om e along, D ic k .”
“ W h ’ t h ’ h e ll? ” p ro te s te d  V ardon . “H o w ’d a  bohunk  

g e t jn  h e re ?  — H e y , T o n y ,” he  called , ra ising  h is voice. 
“ T h ro w  th is  b o h u n k  o u t ! ”

K oval reached  dow n an d  lif te d  V ard o n  o u t of h is chair. 
H is  tw o m ale  com pan ions ju m p ed  u p  an d  le t punches fly 
a t  K oval. H e  d ucked  o n e ; th e  o th e r  cau g h t h im  h igh  on 
th e  head . H e  d ro p p ed  V ardon , reached  o u t an d  seized th e  
o th e r tw o. H e  b anged  th e ir  heads to g e th e r an d  dropped



them , s tu n n ed . T h e n  he lif te d  V ardon . T h e  p lace  w as in  
an up ro ar. B ouncers cam e ru n n in g  to w ard  th e  tab le .

A t first V ardon  re s is te d ; th e  nex t m om ent he  w en t lim p  
in  K oval’s arm s.

M urie l h e a rd  th e  sh o u tin g  an d  th e  c la tte r  of foo ts teps 
before K oval b u rs t  th ro u g h  th e  s tre e t door, b a reh ead ed , 
and  w ith  V ardon  over h is  shou lders. B eh ind  K oval cam e 
four o r five an g ry  bouncers. K oval dum p ed  V ardon  in to  
th e  sea t beside  h is  s is te r  a n d  tu rn e d  on  th e  bouncers. H e  
drove a t  th em  in  a  fo o tb a ll charge, bow ling th em  over like  
in terference-m en . T w o  s tag g ered  b a c k  e re c t;  K oval 
sw ung le f t an d  r ig h t, a n d  d ro p p ed  them . T h e n  he sp rang  
to  the  ru n n in g -b o ard  of th e  ca r as  M u rie l sh o t aw ay.

A t th e  co rner K oval s lipped  in to  th e  sea t. T h e  lim p  
V ardon sagged be tw een  them .

“ I ’m  so rry ,” sa id  K oval. “D ic k  d id n ’t  u n d e rs ta n d , and  
I  had  to  ta p  h im  on  th e  c h in .”

“ I ’m  su re  he  deserved  i t ,” sa id  th e  g irl crisp ly . “ H e  
is ex asp era tin g ly  ch ild ish  a t  tim es.”

“ O h, h e ’s a  good k id ,” K oval a ssu red  h er loya lly .
T h ey  drove in  silence a n d  a t  h ig h  speed  to w ard  the  

college. K oval w a tch ed  h e r  c lever h a n d s  co n tro l th e  
wheel, an d  sh if t  gears. T h e y  reach ed  th e  college g rounds.

“ B e tte r  s to p  h e re ,” adv ised  K oval. “ I ’ll g e t h im  in  all 
rig h t. J u s t  fo rg e t w h a t h ap p en ed  to n ig h t.”

“ T h a t’s a  la rg e  o rd e r ,” she  sa id  w ith  a  sm ile. “ I  can  
forget som eth ing— b u t n o t ev e ry th in g .”

She slipped  in to  g ear a n d  ro lled  aw ay  q u ick ly .
T h e  follow ing m orn ing  a n d  th e re a f te r  V ard o n  to o k  

refuge in  h is  “ silen ce -s trik e .”
C row ley  cam e to  K oval. “ Joe , w h a t’s th is  a b o u t V ardon  

being in  som e scrape  th e  o th e r  n ig h t ?”
“ Y ou w ou ldn ’t  expect m e to  te ll you , w ould  y o u ? ” asked  

K oval m ild ly .
C row ley  colored  s lig h tly . “ Y o u ’re  r ig h t. I f  I  knew  

th e  fac ts  I  suppose I  w ould  hav e  to  d ro p  th e  k id . I  
w ou ldn’t  w a n t to  do th a t .  N o t because h e ’s ab so lu te ly  
necessary  to  w in  th e  N o r th e rn  gam e, b u t  fo r h is  ow n sake. 
H e ’s so p ro m in en t socia lly  a n d  as a  fo o tb a ll-p lay er th a t  a

scanda l w ould  b la s t h is  w hole fu tu re — p ro b ab ly  m ake  a  
ro tte r  o f h im .”

“ Y es— we w an t to  h e lp  h im . I  w as th in k in g , C oach, i t  
m ig h t be a  good id ea  to  le t m e c a rry  th e  ba ll in  th e  M id 
la n d  gam e. W e can  w in  i t  easy , b u t  I  cou ld  c a rry  th e  ball 
a  few tim es a n d  m ake  a  m ess of th in g s .”

“ W h a t’s th e  id e a ? ”
“ W ell,”— an d  K o v a l sh ifted  w eigh t uneasily . “T h e re ’s 

a  lo t of ta lk  a b o u t m e th in k in g  I ’m  m ore im p o rta n t th a n  
D ic k  an d  as  a  re su lt n o t p u llin g  w ith  h im . D ic k ’s sore on 
m e. I f  I  w as to  g e t show n u p  in  th e  M id lan d  gam e he 
m ig h t go like  a  cyclone in  th e  N o rth e rn  gam e.”

“ B u t y o u ’ll ge t a  lo t o f razz in g .”
“ I  d o n ’t  m ind . In  a  few  days, everyone fo rge ts.” 
C row ley  sponsored  som e clever p u b lic ity  th a t  w eek th a t  

c re a te d  th e  im pression  th a t  he  w as going to  le t K oval 
show  how  good a  c a rr ie r  h e  w as in  th e  so ft M id lan d  gam e. 
K oval gave a n  exh ib itio n — and  w h a t a n  exh ib ition ! H e  
fum bled , g o t th ro w n  fo r losses an d  tan g led  h im self in  
c lum sy  spills.

C row ley , fe ign ing  in d ig n a tio n , pu lled  h im  o u t and  sen t 
in  V ardon . V ardon , w earing  a  b ro ad  grin  of sa tisfac tio n , 
h u rrie d  to  h is  p o s itio n  and  p roceeded  to  ru n  w ild , scoring 
th re e  touchdow ns in  fifteen  m inu tes.

“ The Bohunk Knows Now Who the Real Player is in 
State’s Backfield.”

O ne p a p e r ra n  th a t  h ead line , an d  i t  sum m arized  nearly  
a ll th e  accoun ts  of th e  gam e. K oval found  th a t  head line  
p in n ed  on  th e  inside  of h is  room  door. H e  sm iled. Some 
d ay , he  m used , D ic k  V ardon  w ould  grow  u p ; m aybe  the  
developm en t w ould  ta k e  p lace  before  S a tu rd ay .

In  th e  p ra c tic e  sessions p re lim in a ry  to  th e  b ig  gam e, 
K oval ac ted  lik e  a  chastened  s inner, hum ble  and  anxious 
to  redeem  h im self. D ick  V ardon  ra n  th ro u g h  h is p lays 
lig h tly  an d  cockily .

T h e  b ig  d a y  arriv ed . S p ec ta to rs  crow ded th e  v a s t 
s ta d iu m  to  see tw o u n d e fea ted  team s m eet for th e  C on
ference title .

N o rth e rn  received  a  sh o rt kick-off and  b ro u g h t i t  back  
87
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to  m idfield for the  first b re a k  of th e  gam e. F o rm in g  con
fidently , th e  N o rth e rn  eleven rip p ed  th ro u g h  fo r f irs t dow n 
on tw o p lays. K oval b roke  th ro u g h  an d  h u rled  th e  ru n 
ner for a  loss on  th e  nex t p lay , b u t a  la te ra l m ade  u p  the  
difference, an d  a  y a rd  beside. W ith  b u t  a  y a rd  to  go th e  
N o rth e rn  q u a r te r  gam bled  o r h a d  a  lap se  of ju d g m e n t an d  
called for a  fo rw ard . I t  w orked , an d  a  N o rth e rn  end  to o k  
it  over for a  touchdow n.

S ta te  received  a n d  p u t  th e  b a ll in  p la y  on th e  tw en ty - 
y a rd  line. A  line p la y  fa iled  to  gain . V ard o n  ca rr ie d  on 
the  nex t p lay . K oval c leared  o u t b ea u tifu lly , b u t  V ardon  
lagged a n d  a  tra ilin g  end  pu lled  h im  dow n from  b e h in d  fo r 
a  loss. F u m in g  w ith  d isap p o in tm en t, V ard o n  w en t back  
to  k ick  an d  g o t off a  sh o rt low  p u n t. T h e  N o rth e rn  
q u a r te r  ca rried  i t  b ack  to  th e  th ir ty -y a rd  line . A no ther 
fo rw ard  w orked  an d  th e  d azed  S ta te  p la y e rs  saw  th e  score- 
board  read in g  14 to  0 a g a in s t them . I t  looked  lik e  a  ro u t.

N o rth e rn  scored a  th ird  touchdow n in  th e  closing  m in 
u tes of th e  h a lf . T h e  p la y e rs  tro o p ed  off th e  field w ith  
the  score read in g  21 to  0.

TH E  S ta te  p lay e rs  flopped d isconso la te ly  on benches and  
floor o f th e  locker-bu ild ing . C row ley  cam e in  a n d  su r

veyed th em  d isgusted ly .
“W hy  n o t g e t d ressed ?  T h e  gam e’s over fo r y o u  fel

lows, isn ’t  i t ?  V ardon , acco rd ing  to  th e  p ress  you  w ere 
going to  show  us som eth ing  to d ay . W here  is  i t ? ”

“H ow  can  I  do  a n y th in g  w hen th e  B o h u n k  is lay in g  
dow n on m e ? ” dem anded  V ard o n  peev ish ly .

C row ley s tro d e  over to  h im .
“L isten , you  p am p ered  y o u th , w e’ve been  hop ing  th a t  

you  w ould grow  u p  a n d  ge t a  l i t t le  sense in to  y o u r head  1 
I f  i t  w asn’t  fo r th e  B o h u n k  y o u  w ou ld n ’t  be  in  to d a y ’s 
g am e; you  w ou ldn ’t  even b e  in  college. W h a t h appened  
dow ntow n one n ig h t la s t  w eek  y o u  a n d  he know — an d  I  
don’t. B u t I  do know  th e  on ly  lay ing-dow n th e  B o h u n k  
ever d id  in  h is  life  w as la s t S a tu rd a y , w hen  he d e lib e ra te ly  
m ade a  bum  o u t o f h im self in  hope th a t  he  could  jo lt  y o u  
in to  show ing som eth ing  to d ay . B u t i t ’s a lw ays been  m y  
theo ry  th a t  y o u  c a n ’t  fak e  class. H e  show ed m e som e
th ing  la s t S a tu rd ay . H e  show ed m e th a t  he  could  c a rry  
like a  rea l line-p lunger.”

T h e  coach  tu rn e d  to  th e  q u a rte rb a ck .
“Jenn ings, use th a t  N u m b e r Seven p lay . I  p u t  i t  in  for 

ju s t  such a n  em ergency .”
H e  w heeled to  K oval.
“ K oval, c a rry  th a t  b a ll till  y o u  d rop , an d  k n o ck  th a t  

line to  hell. V ardon  s ta y s  on  th e  bench  th is  h a lf .”
“ O h, no, C oach ,” p ro te s te d  K oval.
“ I ’m  g iving o rd ers ,”  sn ap p ed  C row ley . “ W ho do you  

th in k  is coaching th is  te a m ? ”
T he  team s em erged  fo r th e  second  h a lf . S ta te ’s cheer

leaders led an  e a rn e s t effort to  in sp ire  th e  p lay e rs  w ith  
b ad ly  needed encouragem ent.

S ta te  lined  u p  w ith o u t V ardon .
S ta te  received. O n th e  firs t ru n n in g  p la y  K oval h i t  th e  

cen te r on a  line  buck . H e  on ly  m ade  fo u r y a rd s , b u t  he  
m ade four y a rd s  on th e  n ex t p la y  a n d  a  th ird  fo u r y a rd s  
on th e  follow ing p lay . S ta te  d rove  u p  th e  field w ith  K oval 
bend ing  b ack  N o rth e rn ’s  line . Som etim es th e  defense 
p iled  u p  an d  he ld  h im  to  a  y a rd  o r less, b u t  u su a lly  h e  
punched  a  hole fo r fo u r y a rd s  o r  m ore . Jen n in g s  m ixed  
in  fo rw ards to  keep  th e  seco n d ary  back .

S ta te  d rove dow n to  th e  tw e n ty -y a rd  lin e  b e fo re  a  p en 
a lty  h a lte d  th e  drive .

S ta te  got th e  ba ll aga in  on its  tw en ty -five -yard  line  an d  
s ta r te d  an o th e r  d riv e  w ith  K oval b la s tin g  o u t holes in  th e  
line. T h is  tim e  N o rth e rn  co u ld n ’t  s to p  th e  d riv e  a n d  
K oval w en t over fo r a  touchdow n. T h e  ex tra -p o in t t r y  
failed . A no ther d riv e , w ith  K oval b an g in g  th e  line ,

b ro u g h t th e  b a ll dow n to  th e  shadow  of N o r th e rn ’s goal 
a n d  th is  tim e  a  com ple ted  fo rw ard  gave S ta te  its  second 
touchdow n.

T h e  team s changed  fo r th e  final q u a r te r  w ith  th e  score 
read in g , N o r th e rn  21, S ta te  13. S ta te  go t th e  ba ll, and  
K o v a l sm ashed  in to  th e  fresh  rep lacem en ts  N o rth e rn  sen t 
in . B u t S ta te ’s linesm en  w ere be ing  used  up . N o rth e rn  
fo rw ard s b ro k e  th ro u g h  th e  su b s titu te s  a n d  lim ited  
K o v a l’s ga in s. Y e t h e  p lugged  ah ead  tire le ss ly  an d  drove 
across fo r a  th ird  touchdow n . A gain  th e  e x tra  t r y  failed . 
N o r th e rn  led  b y  a  s lig h t m arg in . S ta te  g o t th e  b a ll, b u t 
K oval rece ived  l i t t le  a ssis tan ce  now . N o r th e rn  linesm en 
sw arm ed  in  on  h im . D riv e s  w ere c e rta in  to  p e te r  ou t.

V ardon  w en t to  C row ley .
“L e t m e in , w ill y o u , C o a c h ? ” he  begged h u m b ly . “ I —  

I  th in k  I  c a n  h e lp  Jo e  p u t  i t  over a g a in .”
“ S u re !” C row ley  s lap p ed  h im  on th e  b a c k  an d  sen t 

h im  in . O ne p la y  h a d  to  tra n sp ire  befo re  V ardon  could 
sp eak  to  K oval. T h e n  in  s ig h t o f th e  m an y  th o u san d s, he 
ex ten d ed  h is  h a n d  to  th e  B ohunk .

“ I ’m  so rry , Jo e , fo r ev ery th in g . I  hope i t ’s  all r ig h t 
w ith  y o u .”

“ Sure, D ick — it  a lw ays w as,” answ ered  th e  b ru ised  and  
b a tte re d  K o v a l w ith  a n  easy  sm ile. “L e t’s you  an d  I  
show  these  bozos som eth in g .”

O n th e  firs t p la y  V ard o n  ca rr ie d  beh in d  K oval and  m ade 
tw e n ty  y a rd s . H e  fo llow ed w ith  o th e r long ru n s . H e  w as 
a  fresh , g h o stlik e  ru n n e r  in  a g a in s t t ire d  rep lacem en ts.

O n a  fo u r th  dow n he raced  s ix ty  y a rd s  fo r w h a t th e  w ild 
S ta te  ro o te rs  to o k  to  be  th e  w inn ing  touchdow n. B u t 
th e ir  cheers changed  to  g roans w hen  th e  b a ll cam e back  on 
a  h o ld in g  p e n a lty .

“N e v e r m in d , D ic k ,” K oval to ld  th e  d isap p o in ted  boy. 
“ T h a t  w as ju s t  a  sam p le .”

BU T  V ard o n  ju s t  m issed  th e  f irs t dow n an d  N o rth e rn  
to o k  th e  ba ll. N o rth e rn  s ta lled  a s  long  as  possib le , and  

w ith  a  m in u te  o r so of p la y  le f t k ick ed  o u ts id e  on  S ta te ’s 
te n -y a rd  line. V ard o n  m ade  n ine  y a rd s . K oval p lunged  
th ro u g h  fo r a  f irs t dow n. T h e n  on th e  n ex t p la y  V ardon  
ra n  b e h in d  K oval, c u t back , dan ced  th ro u g h  th e  secondary  
a n d  tw is ted  h is  w ay  dow n th e  field fo r a n  e ig h ty -y a rd  ru n
a n d  touchdow n  to  w in  th e  g am e ..............

A n a ss is ta n t m an ag er cam e to  K oval a s  he fin ished  d ress
ing  a n d  to ld  h im  h e  w as w an ted . K oval follow ed w onder- 
ing ly  a n d  cam e to  a  p r iv a te  room  in  th e  locker-bu ild ing . 
E n te rin g , K o v a l found  D ick , th e  e ld e r V ardon , M urie l, 
a n d  a  hand so m e g ray -h a ired  w om an  aw a itin g  h im .

“Jo e ,” d ec la red  y o ung  V ardon , “w e ’ve ju s t  h a d  a  fam ily  
c lean ing  a n d  I  opened  th e  sw eeper a n d  le t o u t all th e  d ir t. 
A nd  I  w a n te d  to  be  th e  f irs t to  te ll y o u  th a t  I ’m  vo ting  
fo r y o u  fo r c a p ta in .”

“ F o r m e ? ” ask ed  K oval in  su rp rise .
“ W h y  n o t?  I t  w o u ld n ’t  seem  n a tu ra l n o t to  have  you 

b ossing  m e. D a d ’s in te re s te d  in  you  too . H e  says execu
tiv e  p ro sp ec ts  w ith  p ra c tic a l experience a re  h a rd  to  find in 
th e  coal business. A nd  M o th e r w an ts  to  m eet y o u .”

T h e  gen ial la d y  ex ten d ed  h e r  h an d . “ I  w a n t to  give you 
a  m o th e r’s th a n k s  fo r w h a t y o u  hav e  done fo r m y  son ,” 
she  sa id .

“A nd  how  a b o u t l i t t le  M u rie l ?” ask ed  th e  g irl, s tepp ing  
u p . “A m  I  to  be  le f t  o u t in  th e  c o ld ? ”

K oval tu rn e d  to  h e r  w ith  a n  e m b arra ssed  sm ile.
“ N o w  th a t  D ic k  a n d  I  a re  good friends— m aybe  I  can  

see you  som etim es.”
"Sometimes?”  she  tr ille d . “W h y  n o t often? Y ou know , 

ever since th a t  F re sh m a n  gam e I ’ve been  p ro s tra te d  w ith  
th e  desire  to  ru n  m y  fingers th ro u g h  y o u r h a i r ! ” And 
w ith  a  m isch ievous sm ile  she  d id  so, a d d in g : “ Y ou  g rea t 
b ig  B o h u n k , y o u ! ”

By Herbert L. McNary



wildcat, not so lar&e—but fiercer.

TH E  crew  of th e  schooner h ad  long since given u p  
h o p e ; th e y  w ere n um b  an d  dazed , even a p a th e tic . 
F o r a  d a y  an d  a  n ig h t th e  h u rric a n e  h a d  held  them  

in its  re len tless g r ip ;  now  th e y  w aited , s to lid ly , fo r th e  
end. T h e  fu ry  of th e  w ind  w as a p p a llin g ; i t  roared , 
sh rieked , how led w ith  a  th o u san d  tongues of dem oniacal 
rag e ; i t  to re  a t  th e  s tu m p s of m asts  an d  sh a tte re d  d eck 
houses lik e  a  hugely  d es tru c tiv e , c law ing  h an d . I t  w as 
sm o thering  a n d  g igan tic .

T h e re  cam e a  sudden  shock, a n  a b ru p t cessa tion  of th e  
fearfu l speed  w ith  w hich  th e y  h a d  been  d riv in g  befo re  
the  sto rm . A  ren d in g  c ra sh  rose, even above  th e  sh rie k 
ing of th e  tem p est. T h e  schooner h a d  ru n  fu ll upon  a  reef 
an d  w en t to  p ieces lik e  a  r ip e  m elon. S p littin g  c lean ly  a t  
the  bow sprit, she opened  in  an  in s t a n t ; th e  fo reho ld  becam e 
a  seeth ing  ca ld ro n  of sm ash ing  tim b ers , c ra te s , b a les  and  
roaring  w a te r. T h e  co n te n ts  sh o t o u tw ard  over th e  w ild ly  
heaving ocean lik e  th e  p a rtic le s  of a  d is in te g ra tin g  bom b, 
in s ta n tly  lo s t in  th e  b lackness.

A vivid  b lue-w h ite  b o lt o f lig h tn in g  sp lit  th e  m u rk  w ith  
an  eerie, cold  rad ian ce . T h e  b rie f  g la re  e tch ed  in  s ta r tlin g  
clearness a  lith e , ta w n y  shape  flung fo rw ard  on  th e  c rest 
of a  racing  b re a k e r— a sp o tte d  long-legged fo rm  w hich  w as 
a t  once sw allow ed in  th e  sw irling  confusion  a b o u t i t . 
B lackness cam e again , b ro k en  a t  once b y  a n o th e r  jagged  
s treak . I t  th rew  in to  s ilh o u e tte  a  se rra te d  line  o f w ild ly  
tossing trees  an d  w ave-sw ep t beach  upon  w hich, even a t  
the m om ent, w as th ro w n  th a t  sp o tte d  sh a p e ; h u rled  
th rough  th e  sp in d r if t  to  th u d  w ith  sodden  lim pness upon  
the  sa lt-so ak ed  san d s , to  lie  m otion less fo r a  long m om ent 
an d  th en  rise  a n d  s tru g g le  feeb ly  th ro u g h  th e  b lackness  
tow ard  th e  reeling  trees. . . .

T h e  feed ing  b u ck  je rk e d  h is  head  u p r ig h t a n d  s ta re d  
in te n tly  a t  th e  w all o f jung le  beh in d  h im . A lthough  i t  
w as ve ry  s till an d  n o th in g  m oved a b o u t th e  g rassy  flat, 
som e in n e r p ro m p tin g  h ad  given a  su b tle  w arn in g  o f in 
tang ib le  danger. H is  q u ic k  a la rm  subsided  as sudden ly  
as i t  cam e, how ever, and  he  d ro p p ed  h is h ead  ag a in  to  the

I l lus tra ted by Lee T ow nse n d

su ccu len t h erbage  a t  h is feet. P e rh ap s  five m inu tes 
p a s s e d ; th en  a  puff o f a ir  b ro u g h t an o th e r  s trange  je rk in g  
of th e  b u c k ’s a n tle re d  head . T h is  tim e  he d id  n o t hesi
ta te , b u t  sp ran g  in to  th e  a ir  w ith  a  long bound , soared 
lig h tly  u pw ard , touched  th e  g rass m any  y a rd s  aw ay and  
s tre tc h e d  o u t in  a  dead  ru n — a  b e a u tifu l d isp lay  of grace
fu l speed.

H a rd  upon  h is  heels, flashing low, its  lim bs w ork ing  w ith  
th e  sm oo th  p recision  of d riv ing  p istons, cam e a  long 
taw n y  shape— a s tre a k , a  b lu r, w hich seem ed to  sk im  the  
g rass  to p s lik e  a  fleeting  golden shadow . T h e  g ap  betw een 
th e  b u ck  a n d  h is  p u rsu e r  lessened w ith  am azing  rap id ity . 
I t  w as ev id en t th a t  th e  fo rm er w as doing h is b e s t ; h is  head 
w as th ro w n  back , h is  a n tle rs  ly ing  along  h is  back  w hile 
th e  s lender hoofs d ru m m ed  a  s tead y  ta tto o  upon the  
m a tte d  g row th . H e  neared  a  lin e  of low dunes, sped acros: 
th em  w ith  a  scarce ly  pe rcep tib le  b re a k  in  h is  s tr id e  and  
leaped  o u t upon  th e  h a rd -p ack ed  sands o f th e  ocean beach. 
Sw inging p a ra lle l to  th e  dunes, h e  leng thened  the  m ag
n ificen t g a it once m ore, an d  th e  th u n d e r of h is hoofs b e 
cam e a n  u n in te rru p te d  ro ll, like  th a t  of a  muffled drum .

F ro m  th a t  low, ru n n in g  shape  follow ing, th e re  cam e no 
sound . In  u t te r  silence the  h u rtlin g , taw n y  m achine of 
speed a te  up  th e  d is tan ce . I t  w as th rillin g , th a t  w onder
fu l ex h ib itio n  of an im al sp eed ; i t  w as m agnificen t in  its  
se ttin g  of sand  an d  sea. T h e  g ap  lessened from  m any  
y a rd s  to  a  few  fee t an d  then , in  a  sp lend id  b u rs t, the 
p u rsu e r  launched  in to  th e  a ir.

F a ir ly  upon  th e  back  o f th e  b uck  crashed  th e  golden 
d o o m ; th e  v ic tim  staggered  u n d e r th e  im pac t, sw erved 
v io len tly  an d  p lunged  head long  to  th e  sand . A b rie f 
s trugg le  follow ed. T h en  th e  v ic to r ra ised  h im self, p lan ted  
h is  fo re fee t upon  th e  carcass  an d  s ta re d  o u tw ard  over the 
incom ing  su rf.

S tan d in g  th e re  in  th e  c lear su n lig h t, every  de ta il o f h is 
a p p ea ran ce  vras o u tlin ed  ag a in s t th e  backg round  of th e
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dunes. L ong  an d  rangy , b u t  tr im  an d  sw ift, he  w as over 
six fee t in  le n g th ; th e re  w as in  h is  looks a  suggestion  
s trong ly  rem in iscen t o f b o th  dog an d  c a t ; a  p ecu lia r com 
b in a tio n  u tte r ly  s tran g e  an d  exotic.

O f a  golden faw n  co lor above, and  lig h te r b en ea th , he 
w as everyw here  m ark ed  w ith  b lack  spo ts, evenly  d is
tr ib u te d  over body  and  legs. T h ese  la s t w ere re m a rk a b ly  
long an d  slender, an d  th e  c law s w ere n e ith e r w holly  c a t
like  no r y e t those  o f a  dog, fo r th e y  w ere p a r t ly  re tra c tile . 
H is  ta il w as long  an d  th e  head  ra th e r  sm all an d  rounded . 
A ltogether, he w as as foreign a n  an im al as  could  well be 
im agined fo r th e  b each  of a  low -coun try  b a rr ie r  island . 
L u ru s  w as, in  fac t, a  ch ee tah — th e  h u n tin g  leo p ard  of 
A frica  an d  In d ia .

H is  presence on  K iaw a to  Is lan d , w hile  su rp ris in g  enough, 
w as easily  explained . O ne o f a  n u m b er of an im a ls  con
signed to  th e  zoological p a rk  of a  c ity  on  th e  A tla n tic  
seaboard , he h a d  been  a  p assenger on  th e  schooner w hich  
had  ru n  in to  a  h u rrican e  offshore, an d  a f te r  a  losing  b a ttle  
am id  th e  G ulf S tream , h ad  gone to  p ieces on a  san d y  
reef o f th e  low -lying coast line. L u ru s  w as th e  sole su r
vivor. I t  h ad  been la te  th e  d a y  a f te r  w hen  he aw oke from  
the sem i-stupo r w hich h ad  c la im ed  h im  a f te r  h is  w ild 
ride  th ro u g h  the  su rf th a t  tem p estu o u s n ig h t;  re freshed  
b u t ravenous, he  h ad  cau g h t s ig h t of th e  b uck  feed ing  on 
the  flat.

A fte r th e  s lau g h te r th e  ch ee tah  fell upon  th e  venison 
w ith  relish  and  a te  u n til rep le te . T h en  he w alked  slow ly 
up  the  beach.

T he  place fasc in a ted  h im  s tran g e ly . U tte r ly  u n lik e  h is  
n a tiv e  hom e of w idely  reach ing  p la in s , d o tte d  w ith  sc a t
te red  fla t-topped  trees , th is  s tre tc h  of open  sand , bo rdered  
by  the  dense v egeta tion  of th e  is lan d  on one side  an d  
the  lim itless w a te rs  on th e  o th er, w as so to ta lly  new  as 
to  be a  source of w onder. H e  saw  m an y  evidences of th e  
s to rm  as  h e  w e n t; dead  sea -b ird s  la y  everyw here  an d  
w reckage litte re d  th e  sands.

F o r a  d ay  o r  tw o he rem ained  close to  th e  beach , 
finding th a t  l i t t le  effort w as necessary  to  m ake  a  m e a l; 
b u t i t  w as n o t long u n til a  desire  to  see m ore of th is  
s tran g e  p lace  forced itse lf upon  h im ; he  fo rth w ith  p lunged  
in to  th e  jung le  an d  m ade  h is w ay  in lan d .

K iaw ato  Is la n d , one of a  long  cha in  s tre tc h in g  along  
th e  coast, w as a  la rge  one. T h o u g h  som ew hat narrow , 
it  w as fu lly  ten  m iles long and  m uch  o f i t  w as covered  
w ith  a  dense g row th  of p ine , live-oak  a n d  p a lm e tto . B ack  
from  the  sea-beach  w ere open  a reas  of ra n k  g rass, q u ite  
fla t an d  ex tend ing  over to  th e  b ack  beach  w hich  w as 
on ly  a  narrow  s tr ip  o f m u d d y  sand , fringed  w ith  o y ste r 
b an k s  and  bo rdering  a  v a s t expanse of s a lt m arsh  reach 
ing o u t tow ard  the  m ain lan d  som e th re e  m iles aw ay .

WH IL E  he h ad  rem ained  upon  th e  b each  L u ru s  h ad  
seen li t t le  o f th e  in h a b ita n ts  of th is  new  lan d . I t  w as 

n o t long a f te r  he p e n e tra te d  th e  jung le , how ever, th a t  
he began  to  ca tch  g lim pses of th e  v a rio u s dw ellers there , 
each and  every  one being  as new  to  h im  as  w ere th e ir  
su rround ings. S lipp ing  s ilen tly  th ro u g h  th e  th ic k e ts—  
w ondering a t  th e  h e ig h t o f th e  tow ering  p in es a n d  sw ay
ing b an n ers  o f m oss w hich  d rap ed  th em — he rounded  a  
th ick  c lum p  of cassina  to  com e o u t on  th e  shores of a  
still lagoon, rim m ed  a b o u t by  p a lm e tto s . B usily  engaged 
in  som e in tr ic a te  o p e ra tio n  a t  th e  w a te r ’s edge w as a  b ig  
raccoon.

L u ru s  stopped  sh o rt a b o u t a  dozen y a rd s  d is ta n t  and  
gazed a t  i t  in  in te re s te d  w onder. A v a g ra n t puff o f 
breeze w afted  a s tran g e  scen t to  th e  ’coon’s n o strils , an d  
w heeling sudden ly , i t  saw  th e  taw n y  fo rm  s ta n d in g  near. 
In  am azed  w onder th e  s ta r tle d  an im al s tood  stiff-legged 
and  ready , a  low grow l ru m b lin g  in  its  chest. A s w ise

as th is  o ld  ’coon w as in  th e  lo re  o f th e  low -coun try  woods, 
a s  m an y  y e a rs  a s  i t  h a d  lived  upon  K iaw ato , i t  h ad  never 
seen such  a n  an im a l before . I t s  cunn ing  eyes b lazed  w ith  
in te re s t a n d  its  sh rew d  w rin k led  v isage w as askew  w ith  
su rp rise , n o t unm ixed  w ith  tre p id a tio n — for th e  s tra n g e r’s 
ap p ea ran ce  w as n o t a t  a ll reassu ring . F o r a  m om ent 
o r  tw o th e  ta b le a u  rem ained  s ta tu e s q u e ; th en  the  chee tah  
to o k  a  s te p  fo rw ard .

In s ta n t ly  th e  ’coon c ro u ch ed ; i ts  fu r  ruffled an d  the  
d a rk ly  ringed  ta il s tood  o u t s tra ig h t beh ind  i t ; a  g reen ish  
g la re  cam e in to  i ts  in te llig en t eyes w hile  its  th in  lip s  
w rin k led  back  from  sh a rp  tee th  in  a  h a rsh  snarl. T h e  
p u rp o r t  o f th a t  sn a rl w as u n m is tak ab le . L u ru s  stopped  
aga in  an d  eyed  th e  ’coon in te n tly . I t  seem ed very  sm all 
an d  ra th e r  insign ifican t, b u t  since L u ru s  w as fu ll-fed  an d  
to le ra n t, he h ad  no  desire  to  force a n  issue. A fte r som e 
few m om en ts o f s ta r in g  he  tu rn e d  slow ly an d  w alked  
off dow n th e  shores of th e  lagoon. T h e  ’coon’s fu r  san k  
so ftly  dow nw ard , th e  g reen  g lare  le f t  i ts  eyes, and  fo r
g e ttin g  i ts  occu p a tio n  of a  few m in u te s  before, i t  gazed 
a f te r  th e  re tre a tin g  form  of th e  chee tah , then  w hirled  
a b o u t a n d  am b led  sw iftly  off am ong  th e  th ick e ts .

LU R U S , m eanw hile , h a d  fo rg o tten  th e  ’coon in  th e  see- 
u ing of o th e r  sigh ts. L ife  w as a b u n d a n tly  ev id en t h e r e ; 

n e a r  one end  of th e  lagoon  a  n u m b er of big, bareh ead ed  
wood ib ises w ere s ta lk in g  a b o u t th e  shallow s, d a rtin g  
heav y  beaks dow nw ard  an d  s tir r in g  u p  th e  w a te r w ith  
th e ir  feet. S m alle r a n d  m ore g racefu l herons, b o th  w hite  
an d  b lue, paced  h ere  a n d  th e re ;  a  huge w h ite-headed  
eagle s a t m otion less up o n  th e  to p  o f a  lig h tn in g -b lasted  
p ine  an d  a  no isy  k ing fisher p lunged  in to  th e  w a te r  to  
rise  w ith  a  h a rsh ly  ra t t l in g  c ry  of tr iu m p h  a t  th e  success 
o f i ts  dive. O u t n e a r th e  ce n te r  o f th e  still expanse w ere 
w h a t seem ed to  be  several b lack  logs, cu riously  
knob b ed  an d  p la te d — im m ovab le  an d  s ilen t, b u t  invested  
w ith  a  s in is te r  y e t in tan g ib le  sense of danger. L u ru s  
knew  th a t  th e y  w ere n o t logs. H e  h a d  seen crocodiles in  
h is  n a tiv e  hom e an d  though  these  w ere a llig a to rs  an d  n o t 
crocodiles, i t  m ade  l i t t le  d ifference to  h im ; he  knew  
th a t  th ey  w ere dangerous, b u t  th ey  w ere th e  one fam ilia r 
n o te  in  th is  new  c o u n try  he  w as investiga ting .

H a lfw a y  ro u n d  th e  lagoon he w as s ta r tle d  by  a  sudden  
w h irrin g  noise am ong th e  g rasses a t  h is  side. In  in 
s tin c tiv e  a la rm  he leap ed  n im b ly  aside  an d  m o u n tin g  a  
log  gazed  over th e  g rass to p s a t  a  com pact, lu s tro u s  m ound 
o f sy m m etrica l coils, a t  th e  ce n te r  o f w hich lay  a  h ideous, 
fla tten ed  head  w ith  tw o b lack  g litte r in g  eyes s ta r in g  in to  
h is. B eh ind  th is  head  a  ra p id ly  v ib ra tin g  ta il gave fo rth  
th a t  om inous w h irrin g  n o te  an d  w hile th e  ch ee tah  d id  no t 
know  he w as look ing  a t  a  ra ttle sn a k e , he  fe lt th a t  here  
w as som eth ing  to  avoid . H e  d ro p p ed  off th e  log and  c irc 
ling  th e  g rass p a tc h  a t  a  safe  d is tan ce , le f t th a t  le th a l 
noise beh ind .

As he s topped  a  m om en t an d  looked  o u t over th e  w a te r 
a n o th e r  noise sm ote  h is  ears. A so ft fa in t noise i t  was, 
b u t  he  w h irled  a b o u t an d  w atch ed  th e  trees. S ink ing  to  
h is  belly  he  saw , com ing  dow n a  cab le-like  v ine  n e a r  by, 
a  c h u n k y  g ray -an d -w h ite  a n im a l w ith  a  long ta il. T he  
w ood ra t, m ak in g  fo r th e  lagoon  to  d rin k , d id  n o t see 
th a t  sp o tted  form  b lend ing  so p e rfe c tly  w ith  th e  sun- 
dap p led , sh adow -m arked  g round , an d  on  th e  sh o rt tr ip  
from  th e  v ine  to  th e  w a te r, never saw  th e  doom  w hich 
sm ote  it. A  golden s tre a k  flashed th ro u g h  the  a ir , the  
sw ift blow  of an  a rm o red  p aw  sm ashed  th e  unsuspecting  
ro d e n t in to  th e  w et san d  a t  th e  w a te r’s edge— and  L u ru s  
h a d  m ade  h is second k ill o f th e  dw ellers o f K iaw a to  Is lan d . 
I t  w as a  sm all m orsel a t  b est, b u t  he  re lished  it. W hile  he 
m ade  h is m eal u n h u rrie d ly , he  began  to  realize  th a t  he 
w as going to  lik e  th is  is land .
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As th e  d ay s  w en t b y  th is  feeling  increased . N e v e r h ad  
he found  b e tte r  h u n tin g , even  on h is  A frican  p la in s. 
C lum sy  m arsh  hens, feed ing  a long  th e  b ack  b each , fell 
easy  v ic tim s to  h is  lig h tn in g  p o u n c e ; b ig  b ronzed  tu rk ey s , 
sc ra tch in g  in  th e  p ine  needles, w ere ro y a l gam e, and  
sa tis fy in g  m eals. T h e  b row n m arsh  ra b b its  w hich  
sw arm ed a b o u t th e  u n d e rg ro w th  w ere b u t  p ra c tic e  for 
h is trem en d o u s pow ers o f speed. T h e  w hole is lan d  p o p u 
la tio n  o f fu r  a n d  fe a th e r  rea lized  th a t  a  new  a n d  sw ift 
k ille r h a d  ap p ea red  am ong  th em . T h is  golden, sp o tte d  
s tran g er, so s ilen t, so am az in g ly  agile , a p p ea rin g  from  no 
w here a n d  w reak ing  such  havoc  am ong  them , w as a  
danger w hich  overshadow ed  every  one.

T o  L u ru s  th e re  w as one fo rm  of h u n tin g  w hich  a p 
pealed  w ith  m uch  g re a te r  fo rce th a n  a ll th e  re s t. T h e  
island , lik e  o th e rs  in  th e  lo w -co u n try  b a r r ie r  cha in , 
abounded  in  deer. T h e  g racefu l an im a ls  lite ra lly  sw arm ed  
in  su ita b le  loca lities, an d  K ia w a to  Is la n d  w as a  fav o rite  
h a u n t. T h e y  rem in d ed  L u ru s  fo rc ib ly  o f th e  an te lo p e  of 
h is  n a tiv e  p la in s , a n d  h e  never tire d  of s ta lk in g  a  feed ing  
buck  o r  d o e ; w hen  th e  an im a l s igh ted  o r  w inded  h im  an d  
b u rs t aw ay  in  a rro w y  flight, h e  g lo ried  in  th e  b rea th le ss  
chase, th e  w h istlin g  ru sh  of a ir  a b o u t h is  speed ing  form , 
and  th e  final th r illin g  leap  w hich  p laced  h im  up o n  the  
shoulders o f h is  v ic tim .

T he  speed o f th e  ch ee tah  w as tru ly  am azing . N o  an im al 
on  e a r th  could  eq u a l h im  in  fu ll flight, fo r a  h a lf  m ile 
o r so, a t  a n y  ra te , an d  L u ru s  in v a ria b ly  ra n  h is  q u a rry  
dow n befo re  th a t  d is tan ce  h a d  been  covered. H e  a lw ays 
used care  in  th e  p re lim in a ry  s ta lk  a n d  saw  to  i t  th a t  he 
w as w ith in  safe  d is tan ce  befo re  s ta r t in g  h is  ru sh . As fleet 
o f foo t as  w ere th e  slim -legged w oods-dw ellers, th e y  h ad  
no chance  w ith  th a t  flash ing  ta w n y  s tre a k  upon  th e  tra il. 
H e  took  to ll of th em  fre q u e n tly  a n d  never fa iled  to  ga in  
the  k een est zest from  th e  sw ift v ic to ry  w hich  ensued . 
O nly  th e  w ide-w inged o sp reys w hich  fished in  th e  lagoon, 
the  a p a th e tic  a llig a to rs  an d  th e  o ld  w h ite -headed  eagle 
seem ed im m une to  h is  a t ta c k s — these an d  one o th er.

A fte r som e th re e  w eeks up o n  K iaw a to , d u rin g  w hich  
tim e L u ru s  h ad  n o t m e t w ith  a n y  dw eller th e re  w ho w as 
a  m a tch  fo r h im , h e  cam e to  th e  n o t u n n a tu ra l conclusion

th a t  he  w as lo rd  o f a ll he  su rveyed . A nd then , one day , 
p row ling  th ro u g h  th e  fo rest on  a  to u r  o f investiga tion , he 
cam e su d d en ly  upon  a  sm all, ra th e r  in sign ifican t an im al 
d igg ing  b u sily  in  th e  m old  b y  th e  ro o ts  o f a  b ig  live-oak. 
L u ru s  s to p p ed  a n d  eyed  i t  narrow ly . I t  w as sim ply  
a n o th e r  new  c itizen  w hich  h a d  h ith e r to  escaped  h is notice. 
B u t i t  d id  n o t a c t  lik e  th e  o th e r w oods dw ellers he h ad  
encoun tered . F a r  from  it. T h e  o th ers , a f te r  a  h a s ty  look, 
h a d  in v a ria b ly  ta k e n  f l ig h t; th is  an im a l saw  h im  a t  once 
b u t  beyond  a  casu a l an d  som ew hat supercilious glance a t  
h im , ignored  h im  com plete ly .

I t  w as a n  affron t n o t to  be  passed  over. L u ru s  cam e 
a  s te p  n e a re r  an d  grow led h a rsh ly , s ta r in g  a t  the  busy  
d igger w ith  a  g row ing  lig h t of aftger in  h is  round  eyes. 
B eing  tre a te d  as  if  h e  w ere a  s tu m p  w as n o t soothing, 
no r y e t  p leasan t. T h e re  w as c e rta in ly  n o th in g  in  the  a p 
p ea ran ce  o f th e  offender w hich  looked  d an g ero u s; i t  w as 
sm all, n o t m u ch  b igger th a n  th e  tim id  m arsh  ra b b its ;  
i t  w as c lo thed  in  b lack  fu r  m ark ed  w ith  v iv id  w h ite  stripes 
ru n n in g  from  nose to  b u sh y  t a i l ; a  m o st innocent-looking  
an d  som ew hat hand so m e l i t t le  fellow.

L u ru s ’ tem p er flared  to  th e  su rfa c e ; he w as n o t p a r 
tic u la rly  h u n g ry , b u t  he w ould  teach  h is a rro g a n t li t t le  
b e as t a  le s so n ! C rouch ing  s ligh tly , h e  grow led once m ore 
a n d  sp ra n g  q u ick ly . Q u ick  as he  w as, the  o th er w as 
q u ick e r. I t  w h irled  a ro u n d , aw ay  from  th e  cheetah , its  
b u sh y  ta il  sh o t up , a n d  in  a n  in s ta n t  L u ru s  w as sm itten  
b y  a  b lind ing , suffocating  ca tac ly sm  w hich  n early  choked 
h im  in  h is  sp ring . W ith  a  gasp ing  snarl, th e  am azed 
ch ee tah  c rash ed  b lin d ly  to  e a r th  an d  w hirled  over and  
over in  a  paroxysm  of chok ing  coughs w hile the  skunk , 
p ay in g  h im  n o t th e  s lig h te s t heed, am b led  m ethod ica lly  
aw ay  b en e a th  th e  sp read in g  live oaks.

IT  w as several m om en ts befo re  th e  dazed  L u ru s  could 
d raw  a  fu ll b re a th . T h en , in  fra n tic , un reason ing  tre p i

d a tio n  h e  c rashed  off th ro u g h  th e  bushes in  a  va in  en 
deav o r to  g e t aw ay  from  th a t  choking  h o rro r. I t  w as 
u se less; he th rew  h im self to  th e  g round  an d  w rithed  in 
im p o te n t fu ry  an d  a la rm . In  do ing th is  he found the  
b e s t an tid o te , fo r im m ed ia te  re lief w as experienced by 
such  c o n ta c t w ith  th e  soil. Sensing th is, he burrow ed 
en erg e tica lly  in to  th e  d ir t  an d  leaves, sc rubb ing  his head 
a n d  ch est tho rough ly , easing  to  a  considerab le  degree the 
sm a rtin g  to rm en t.

A fte r  h a lf  a n  h o u r of such tre a tm e n t he  fe lt m uch 
m ore lik e  h im self an d  ris ing  a t  la s t, sneaked  aw ay  th rough  
th e  th ick e ts , sham efaced  and  h u m ilia ted . H is  tem per h ad  
g o tte n  h im  in to  serious tro u b le  th is  tim e, b u t  he  h ad  a t 
le a s t lea rn ed  a  needed  lesson— for i t  w as m any  days be 
fore th e  s icken ing  odor d isappeared . W herever he  w ent 
h e  ca rried  i t  w ith  h i m ; an d  he k e p t a  v ig ilan t w a tch  for 
o th e r  b lack -an d -w h ite  denizens of the  jung le . . . .

I t  w as p le a sa n tly  cool u n d e r th e  m y rtles  an d  slipp ing  
s ilen tly  in to  the  shades, a  long
bodied, g ray -fu rred  an im al san k  to  
i ts  belly , closing its  eyes in  slow 
c o n ten tm en t. O u tside  i t  w as very  
w arm  an d  s t i l l ;  a  lazy  q u ie t p e r
vad ed  th e  ju n g le  u n til a  beady- 
eyed  ch ickadee, hopp ing  ab o u t 

am ong  th e  leaves, caugh t 
s igh t of the  new com er and  
in s ta n tly  set up  a  high- 
p itch ed  “dee - dee - dee” 
w hich sp lit th e  silence 
sh arp ly . F in d in g  th a t  the 
o b jec t o f its  a la rm  took 
no no tice  of th e  notes, the  
tin y  b ird  d ropped  low er

The cheetah took a step 
forward. Instantly the 
’coon crouched; a green
ish glare came into its 
eyes, while its thin lips 
wrinkled in a harsh snarl.
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an d  surveyed  th e  still fo rm  w ith  a  co n tin u ed  au d ib le  c u ri
osity .

T h e  occupan t o f th e  cool shade w as good to  look  a t. 
C lo thed  in  so ft g ra y  fu r, h is  sides sp o tte d  w ith  num erous 
b lack ish  m ark ings, h is  head  la rge  an d  rounded , he  looked 
very  capab le  even  in  repose. H is  ea rs  w ere penciled  w ith  
a  fine tu f t  o f b lack  h a irs  a n d  th e y  tw itch ed  s lig h tly  as 
th e  w andering  in sec ts hum m ed  a b o u t h im ; occasionally  
h is  eyes opened, g re a t s ilv e ry  o rbs w hich  w ere as  b rig h t 
as ham m ered  silver. A  lu d ic ro u sly  sh o rt ta il, a s  though  
in  sy m p a th y  w ith  h is  ears, je rk e d  q u ic k ly  now  a n d  then , 
w hile la rge  p ad d ed  feet, in e r t  an d  q u ie t now , gave an  
accu ra te  idea  to  h is  figh ting  ab ilitie s , fo r th e y  w ere  a rm ed  
w ith  long, keen-edged ta lons. L ongclaw  w as a  B a y  lynx , 
a  low -coun try  w ildcat.

E ven  in  the  coast c o u n try , w here  w ild ca ts  a re  som etim es 
very  large, L ongclaw  w as a  b ig  an im al. H is  w e ig h t w ould  
have been a t  le a s t fif ty  pounds an d  h is body , w ith o u t an  
ounce of fa t, w as as  supp le  an d  m u scu la r a s  y e a rs  o f 
h u n tin g  and  exercise cou ld  m ake  i t .  L ongclaw  h a d  com e 
fa r th a t  d ay  an d  he w as tired . A d d ic ted  to  p e rio d s of 
roving, he  h ad  ju s t  re tu rn e d  to  th e  b a r r ie r  is lan d  a f te r  
an  ex tended  to u r  of th e  m ain lan d  b eh in d  th e  m arshes, 
hav ing  been aw ay  fo r w eeks. T h o u g h  h e  h a d  found  th e  
h u n tin g  fa ir, th e  c o u n try  h a d  p a lled  on  h im  a t  len g th  
and  feeling th e  call of th e  ju n g le  b y  th e  sea, he  h a d  
jou rneyed  tow ard  i t  fo r th e  p a s t  few days— le isu re ly  a t  
first, th en  w ith  grow ing  im p a tien ce . A nd  now  he  w as 
hom e once m o re ; a s  th e  a f te rn o o n  w ore on, he  s lep t 
peacefu lly  in  th e  m y rtle  th ic k e t w hile  th e  never-ceasing  
drone of th e  su rf on  th e  o u te r  beach  sounded  fa in tly  a b o u t 
h is  lea fy  c o v e rt..............

Longclaw  h ad  n o t been m any  days upon  K iaw a to , how 
ever, before he  rea lized  th a t  a ll w as n o t as  i t  h a d  been. 
H e  sensed a  difference in  th e  a t t i tu d e  and  b eh av io r o f th e  
denizens of th e  ju n g le ; he  h a d  never know n th e  tim e  w hen 
he h ad  to  exercise such  ca re  an d  s te a lth  in  h is  h u n tin g , 
he h ad  never know n th e  w ild  k in d re d  so k een ly  a le r t  an d  
v ig ilan t. H is  c a p tu re  o f a  m arsh  ra b b it  on  th e  even ing  
of h is  re tu rn  h ad  been p e rfe c tly  n o rm al h u n tin g , b u t  i t  
w as the  on ly  in stan ce  of i t  w hich h ad  occu rred  since th a t  
n igh t. H e  took  b u t  l i t t le  n o tice  of i t  fo r a  tim e, th en  
he began  to  w onder. In s te a d  of a  tra n s ito ry  cond ition  
w hich passed  q u ick ly , i t  ra th e r  increased  a n d  grew  m ore 
pronounced. L ongclaw  ranged  th e  w oods in  v a in  fo r a  
so lu tion  to  th e  problem .

Proceeding  one a fte rn o o n  dow n th e  b ack  b each  n e a r  one 
of the  narrow  in le ts , he cam e to  a  tan g led  m ass of deb ris  
a t  the  edge of the  m arsh  an d  in  sk ir tin g  it, saw  a  p u d d le  
of fea thers  on th e  g ro u n d  w hich h ad  once ado rned  a  m arsh  
hen. T h e  soil a b o u t th em  w as tra m p le d  an d  bore  s ta in s  
o f blood, w hile c lea rly  im p rin te d  on all sides w ere m an y  
foo tp rin ts . I t  w as a t  these  th a t  L ongclaw  nosed in  w onder 
and  as  he  nosed he  grow led so ftly , a n  in v o lu n ta ry  rum ble  
of ang ry  d oub t. W ith  m in u te  a tte n tio n  h e  sniffed th e  
s ilen t te llta le  m a rk s  s tro n g ly  an d  grow led aga in , on  a  
louder, h a rsh e r no te . Je rk in g  h is  head  u pw ard , he s ta re d  
ab o u t h im  w ith  p ierc ing  in te n s ity  as  if  h a lf  expecting  the  
m ysterious m ak e r o f th e  fo o tp rin ts  to  be lu rk in g  near. 
T h ere  w as som eth ing  v aguely  fa m ilia r  a b o u t th e  scen t 
w hich y e t c lung  to  th e  m a r k s ; i t  w as one w hich  h a d  never 
assailed  h is  n o s trils  before , b u t  i t  w as n o t en tire ly  s tran g e . 
T h a t  i t  w as c h a ra c te ris tic  o f th e  c a t t r ib e  he knew  in 
stinc tive ly , b u t  i t  w as of no  c a t o f th e  low  c o u n try .

| T hen , in  a n  in s ta n t, th e  th in g  becam e c lear. H e re  w as 
the  reason  fo r th e  unw on ted  w ariness o f th e  is lan d  k in 
d re d ; here  w as th e  reason  fo r th e  sc a n ty  re su lts  o f h is  
hun ting  the  p a s t few days. T h e re  w as an o th e r  here , h u n t
ing  and  k illing  h is law ful p rey , h is  ow n su stenance . As 
these im pressions flitted  th ro u g h  h is  b ra in  L ongclaw ’s

b lood ra n  h o t w ith  ra g e ; he  sn a rled  h a rsh ly , s in k in g  to  
th e  g ro u n d , h is  ta il tw itch in g  nervously .

F ro m  th a t  m o m en t th e  o ld  w ild ca t w as consum ed  w ith  
a  w ild  im p a tien ce  to  see th is  s tran g e r, m ing led  w ith  a  
grow ing  h a te  o f i ts  existence. H e  ran g ed  fa r  and  w ide the  
n ex t d ay  b u t w as no  n e a re r to  th e  so lu tion  o f th e  m y ste ry  
th a n  before. O n th e  a fte rn o o n  of th e  fo llow ing d ay  he 
cam e o u t o f th e  ju n g le  to  th e  edge of a  g rass-grow n flat 
m id w ay  be tw een  th e  f ro n t a n d  b ack  beaches. T h e  area  
w as rim m ed  a b o u t b y  th e  fo re s t g ro w th  and  c o n s titu te d  one 
of h is  fav o rite  p laces fo r th e  h u n t. H e  w as tired  now  and  
read y  fo r a  res t, so he  tu rn e d  to w ard  a  huge w in d fa llen  tree

ly in g  n ear, i ts  sh a t
te red  head  p ro je c tin g  
som e h u n d re d  fee t in 
to  th e  g rassy  open.
W alk in g  dow n t h e  
tru n k , L ongclaw  c re p t 
in  am ong  th e  b a re  
b ran ch es a t  th e  end  a n d  s tre tc h e d  h im se lf o u t a long  the 
w ea th ered  tim b er, s ta r in g  o u t over th e  scene befo re  h im .

N o th in g  m oved  o u t th e re  excep t a  c irc ling  w ille t, w heel
ing  over th e  fla t on  b la c k  a n d  w h ite  w ings an d  u tte r in g  
its  sh rilly  com p la in in g  c ry . A  w oodpecker d rum m ed  ho l
low ly up o n  a  d ead  lim b  b a c k  in  th e  jung le  a n d  the  d ro n 
in g  h u m  o f in sec ts  m ing led  w ith  th e  s te a d y  muffled boom  
o f th e  d is ta n t  su rf . H a lf  a n  h o u r passed  an d  a  m ovem ent 
n e a r th e  w ood’s edge ca u g h t th e  w ild c a t’s eyes. H e  ra ised  
h is  h ead  to  see a  young  doe em erge from  th e  screening 
g reen ery  a n d  s te p  d a in tily  o u t in to  th e  open , beg inn ing  a t  
once to  c ro p  th e  lu x u ria n t g rasses. T h o u g h  som e d is tance  
aw ay , she  w as head ed  to w a rd  th e  w in d fa ll;  L ongclaw  
d ro p p ed  h is  h e a d  a n d  gazed  eagerly  a n d  e x p ec tan tly  a t  
th e  a n im a l’s slow  p ro g ress  in  h is  d irec tio n .

H is  lu c k  seem ed to  hav e  tu rn e d . H e re  w as a  g ran d  
ch an ce! H is  m o u th  w ate red . T h e  deer fed q u ie tly  for 
som e m in u te s , th e n  su d d en ly  je rk e d  h e r  h ead  around , 
s ta re d  a t  th e  w oods, an d  b ro k e  in to  a  q u ick  t ro t  w hich 
increased  to  a  ru n . S tra ig h t to w ard  th e  w in d fa ll she c a m e ; 
in te n t  on ly  upon  m ak in g  a  k ill, L ongclaw  d ro p p ed  from  
th e  tru n k  a n d  c rouched  in  th e  long  grasses. H a rd ly  h ad
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he tensed  h is m uscles th a n  th e  doe loom ed in  h is  fa c e ; 
he sp ran g  in s ta n tly , h is  fifty  p o u n d s  of bone a n d  sinew  
s tr ik in g  th e  deer fu ll up o n  th e  sh o u ld er a n d  h u rlin g  h e r  
to  the  g round . O ne q u ick  g rab  of h is  jaw s a n d  th e  g rasses 
a b o u t th e  stru g g lin g  fo rm s red d en ed  in  a  g row ing  s ta in .

A  sudden  ru s tlin g  of th e  g rass sm ote  L o n g c law ’s e a rs ;  
he  ra ised  h is  head  to  w h irl a b o u t an d  see a  golden, b lack - 
sp o tted  form  leave th e  g ro u n d  in  a  s ilen t leap  a n d  flash 
tow ard  h im  w ith o u t a  sound . I n  u t te r  a m azem en t th e  
w ildca t dodged in s tin c tiv e ly  an d  w ith  a  th ro a ty  grow l, th e  
new com er s tru c k  th e  g rasses a n d  d a r te d  to w ard  h im . E ven  
in  th e  ru sh  of even ts, L ongclaw  rea lized  th a t  he  w as face 
to  face w ith  d ea th . U n know n  to  each  o th e r , b o th  h e  a n d  
th e  s tra n g e r h a d  been  in te n t  up o n  th e  d oe’s undo ing .

L u ru s  w as consum ed w ith  rag e  a t  th e  in te rru p tio n  to  
h is  h u n t ; h e  w as a c tu a lly  ro b b ed  of h is  p rey  b y  th is  p re 
su m p tu o u s an im a l befo re  h im ! T h e  re su lt w as inev i
tab le . T h e  lynx  eyed  w ith  venom ous h a tre d  th e  s tra n g e  
a p p a ritio n  b efo re  h im ; th o u g h  he w as im pressed  even in  
th a t  m om ent b y  th e  o th e r ’s size, he  knew  th a t  to  figh t 
w as h is  sole chance— it  w as too  la te  to  re tre a t . T h e y  cam e

to g e th e r in  a  sn arlin g , 
tw is tin g  m ass.

L ongclaw  reached  in 
s ta n tly  fo r th e  c h e e ta h ’s 
th ro a t, b u t  L u ru s  saved

The lynx eyed with hatred 
the strange apparition be
fore him; he knew that to 

fight was his sole chance.

him self b y  a  convulsive je rk  a n d  sw ep t a  fo repaw  a ro u n d  in  
a  sw inging sm ash. I t  lan d ed  h eav ily  on  th e  shou lder o f th e  
lynx  w hile th e  l a t te r ’s  jaw s closed a b o u t L u ru s ’ o th e r  fo re
leg. As L ongclaw  shook  h im  savagely , L u ru s  sm ote  once 
m ore an d  long red  fu rrow s leap ed  in to  being  on  th e  g ra y  
fu r of th e  sm alle r an im al. T h e  b low  loosened  th e  ly n x ’s 
h o ld ; the  ch ee tah  je rk e d  aw ay , ro lled  over tw ice  a n d  leaped  
to  h is feet. T h e  ly n x  c rouched  fla t, eyes g la rin g , ears 
tw itch ing , a  p ic tu re  o f in d o m itab le , figh ting  rage. L u ru s  
tensed  m o m en ta rily , s ta r in g  a t  th e  c a t  in  g row ing  w onder 
a n d  a la rm . T h is  an im a l d id  n o t ru n  from  h im  1

H e  h ad  l i t t le  tim e  fo r sp ecu la tio n , how ever, fo r th e  c a t, 
now  w ild  w ith  rage an d  co rnered  com ple te ly , le f t  th e  
g round  in  a  s ilen t s tre a k . C rouch ing  s lig h tly , th e  ch ee tah  
dodged an d  s tru c k  as  he  d id  so. T h e  b low  sm ashed  a g a in s t 
L ongclaw ’s flank , an d  th rew  h im  sidew ays. R ealiz ing  h is 
ad v an tag e , L u ru s  d a r te d  in , b u t  c losed on  e m p ty  a ir , for 
L ongclaw , tw istin g  in  h is  fa ll, w h irled  lik e  a n  unco iled  
sp rin g  an d  once m ore d a r te d  fo r h is  a n ta g o n is t’s  th ro a t.

O ver b o th  c rashed , in  a  b itin g , claw ing  tang le , s tru c k  the  
g ra ss  a n d  ro lled  th e re  in  a n  in ex tricab le  m ass, w hile tee th  
a n d  claw s ra k e d  a n d  to re  sa v a g e ly ; th en  th e y  leaped  a p a r t  
aga in .

H a rd ly  h a d  th e y  se p a ra te d  th a n  L ongclaw  bounded  u p 
w ard , w hile  L u ru s  becam e en tan g led  in  th e  legs of the  doe 
in  rising , an d  s tu m b led . O nce, tw ice, th e  arm ored  paw s 
o f th e  w ild ca t s t ru c k ;  long  red  gashes ap p eared  in  the 
go lden  h id e  befo re  h im  as w ith  a  hoarse  grow l L u ru s 
tw is ted  free  a n d  leap ed  fo r L ongclaw ’s side. T h e  u n 
expected  m an eu v er w as e n tire ly  su c c e ss fu l; h e  closed ab o u t 
th e  c a t ’s flank  a n d  b it  in  d eep ly  w hile he  g o t in  blow  a fte r  
b low  w ith  h is  paw s. H a d  th e y  been  equ ipped  like  the 
ly n x ’s, th e  issue w ould  hav e  been  decided  th e n  a n d  there , 
b u t  h is  claw s d id  n o t possess th e  ren d in g  pow er necessary  
fo r h is  need.

C rouched  low  a s  L u ru s  w as, L ongclaw  could  on ly  snap  
a t  h im  in  h u rr ie d  g rabs— he cou ld  n o t reach  th e  neck— and 
u n ab le  to  s ta n d  th e  p u n ish m en t longer, he  to re  aw ay , blood 
s tre a m in g  from  h is  h in d q u a rte rs . L u ru s  follow ed closely, 
in te n t  up o n  h is  a d v a n ta g e ; as he  rea red  u pw ard , L ong
claw  saw  h is  chance. S tra ig h t a t  th e  c h ee tah ’s side he 
d rove , dodged  q u ick ly  an d  w ith  an  inc red ib ly  sw ift m ove
m e n t, th rew  h im self sidew ays. H e  s tru c k  th e  long-legged 
L u ru s  fu ll upon  th e  flank  an d  w hirled  b en ea th  h im , closing 
h is  jaw s upon  h is  a n ta g o n is t’s chest in  a  fierce g rip  and 
w h ipp ing  b o th  h in d  legs u n d e r h is  body . P u llin g  L u ru s  
dow nw ard , he  s lashed  a t  h is  u n p ro tec ted  belly  w ith  razo r

like  c la w s ; lik e  flash
ing p is to n s h is  h ind  
legs m oved forw ard  
and  b ack w ard , fa s te r 
an d  fas te r, th e  kn ife- 
edged w eapons r ip 
p i n g  t h e i r  w a y  
th ro u g h  m uscles an d  
tendons in  ev iscera t
ing  s w i f t n e s s .  A 
choked  scream  rang  
o u t a s  th e  to rtu red  
c h e e t a h  t w i s t e d ,  
squ irm ed  an d  w rithed  
in an  effort to  dislodge 

th e  cling ing  w eigh t below  w hich w as tea rin g  o u t h is  v i t a l s ; 
la rg er, ta lle r  a n d  h eav ie r though  h e  w as, h e  found  h im self 
a t  a  fr ig h tfu l d isad v an tag e , fo r th e  m ach ine  of d e a th  u nder 
h im  w as u n to u ch ab le . N o w h ere  could  he  ga in  a  g rip  upon 
th e  w ild ca t, th ough  h e  fough t w ith  hero ic  endeavor fo r an  
opening . I t  w as use less; those  m ig h ty  claw s, d riven  by  
w h ipco rd  m uscles, w ere c u ttin g  h im  in to  ribbons.

O ne la s t gasp ing  scream  b u rs t from  him  as  h is  b ra in  
reeled  u n d e r th e  aw fu l p u n ish m en t an d  h e  san k  in  a  col
lapsing  h e a p  upon  th e  body  of h is  d estro y er. H eav ing  
h im  aside , L ongclaw  la y  m otion less fo r a  m om ent, h is 
b re a th  w histling , eyes g la rin g  an d  flanks ris ing  an d  falling  
p a in fu lly . T h e n  he  s tru g g led  slow ly to  h is  feet, a  d renched  
a n d  sa n g u in a ry  sp e c ta c le ; deep  gashes m ark ed  h is  g ray  
sides, one ea r w as s lit  an d  dang ling  an d  h is  le ft foreleg 
w as b itte n  n e a rly  th ro u g h . Sorely  in ju re d , b u t  w ith  the  
lig h t o f b a tt le  y e t fla ring  in  h is  eyes, th e  ly n x  s ta re d  dow n 
a t  th e  la c e ra ted  shape  o f h is  v ic tim  as  if  read y  to  leap  
once m ore. B u t th e  red -sp lashed  form  d id  n o t m o v e ; L ong
claw  ra ised  h is  h ead  a n d  gave a  single v ic to rious scream .

W hen  th e  h o u rs  o f d a rk n ess  cam e, th e  li t t le  m eadow  
m ice a n d  shrew s, com ing  from  th e ir  snug  re tre a ts  under 
th e  g rass  roo ts, gazed  in  s ilen t w onder a t  th e  golden 
s tra n g e r  ly ing  th e re , so deep ly  m ark ed  w ith  red . B u t as 
m orn ing  daw ned , th e  w ide-w inged v u ltu re s  o f th e  skies 
w heeled  ever low er to w ard  th e  fla t, th e ir  sab le  p in ions 
b ea tin g  o u t a  ru s tlin g  requ iem  of d ea th .
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IV—T he Clue of the Silver Spur

“ T E A N ,” cried  th e  li t t le  
I o ld  la d y  in  th e  lace  cap  
1 and  d a rk  dress, “ I  w an t 

you  to  do m e a  fav o r.”
T h e  bluff old F ren ch m an  

looked a t  h is  w ife w ith  a  
sm ile o f tenderness  in  h is  eyes, a n d  sa id  w ith  u n w on ted  
feeling :

“ In  a ll th e  y ea rs  we hav e  been  m arried  I  have  never 
refused  you  a n y th in g , ma cherie. W h a t do  you  w ish ? ”

I t  w as in  P a r is  in  th e  fa ll of 1796; th e  d u ll sk y  an d  
ch ill a ir  seem ed to  ad d  to  th e  low  sp ir its  an d  th e  d e 
p ression  of th e  old lad y . She spoke now  w ith  g re a t 
e a rn e s tn e ss :

“ Y ou have  been th e  co u rie r o f th e  L y o n s m ail for 
m any  y ears , b u t  th e re  h as  never been  a  n ig h t w hen  you  
s ta r te d  on  th a t  dangerous jo u rn ey  th a t  I  have  n o t been 
filled w ith  m isgivings. P ossib ly  these  w ere foolish  fears, 
b u t I  have  a  p rem o n itio n  th a t  if y o u  u n d e rta k e  i t  aga in  
you  w ill never com e b a c k  alive. I  w a n t y o u  to  sell th e  
business— an d  sell i t  a t  once. W e hav e  a  com petence now, 
and  th e re  is no good reason  w hy  we shou ld  n o t spend  
the  declin ing  y ea rs  of o u r lives in  peace  a n d  happ iness. 
D o w h a t I  a sk  y o u — an d  m ake  m e h a p p y ! ”

Jo h n  Josep h  Excoffon h a d  h e a rd  th is  p lea  befo re  an d  
h ad  been giv ing i t  serious considera tion . A t th a t  ve ry  
m om ent he  h ad  an  offer fo r th e  ro u te  a n d  now , m oved 
b y  the  em otion  an d  th e  fo rebod ing  of h is  fa ith fu l h e lp 
m ate , h e  decided  to  sell h is  business. In  less th a n  tw o 
h o u rs  a f te r  the  con v ersa tio n  w ith  h is  w ife  h e  h a d  a  m ee t
ing  w ith  h is  p ro sp ec tiv e  p u rc h a se r  an d  th e  m a tte r  w as 
se ttled  to  th e ir  m u tu a l sa tis fac tio n .

T h e  service w hich  Excoffon h a d  ca rried  on  fo r the  
g rea te r p a r t  of h is  life  h a d  been  estab lish ed  during* the  
reign  of L ou is X I .  T h e  cou rie rs  o rig in a lly  tra v e le d  on ly  
w ith  royal m essages. A fte rw a rd  th e y  ca rr ie d  le tte rs  o f 
p rin c e s ; finally  th e  m ail w as ex tended  a s  a  serv ice  fo r 
o rd in a ry  people. T h e  o ld  co u rie r h ad  en jo y ed  i t  in  sp ite  
o f its  h azard o u s n a tu re  an d  p a r te d  w ith  i t  w ith  a c tu a l 
re luc tance. H e  cam e b ack  th a t  a fte rn o o n  to  in fo rm  h is 
w ife th a t  he  h ad  a t  le n g th  com plied  w ith  h e r  request. 
She w as overjoyed  w ith  th e  n e w s ; she  em b raced  h im  and

k issed  h im  w ith  en thusiasm . 
“ N o w ,” she sa id , “ we m ay  
becom e lovers aga in  as  we 
w ere in  th e  e a rly  d ay s  of ou r 
m a rriag e .”

T h e y  w ere s ittin g  in  the  
tw ilig h t m ak ing  p lan s  fo r th e  fu tu re  w hen th e re  cam e a 
lo u d  k n o ck  a t  th e  door. I t  seem ed like  th e  k nock  of F a te  
to  th e  o ld  lad y , b u t  h e r  h u sb a n d  answ ered  i t  cheerfu lly . 
T h e  ca lle r p roved  to  be th e  m an  w ho h a d  ju s t  b o u g h t the  
rou te . S om eth ing  unexpected  h a d  h ap p en ed  w hich  m ade 
i t  necessary  fo r h im  to  spend  th e  n ig h t in  P a ris , a n d  he 
asked  M onsieu r Excoffon if, a s  a  special favo r, he  w ould 
n o t ta k e  ch arg e  o f th e  L y o n s  m ail fo r th a t  one n igh t.

“ I t  w ill be  th e  la s t  tim e ,” he  u rged , “ an d  a f te r  th a t  
y o u  m ay  en jo y  y o u r w ell-earned  le isu re  to  y o u r h e a r t’s 
c o n te n t.”

T h e  g o o d -n a tu red  Excoffon read ily  agreed , p a r tic u la r ly  
a s  he  h a d  som e odds an d  ends of jew elry  of h is  ow n w hich 
h e  knew  cou ld  be d isposed  o f to  a d v an tag e  in  th e  c ity  
o f L yons. M ad am e  Excoffon ov erh eard  th e  conversa tion  
be tw een  th e  tw o m en, a n d  h e r  h e a r t  w as heavy . B u t she 
knew  a rg u m e n t w ou ld  be useless, so she resigned  herself 
to  th e  in e v ita b le  w ith  th e  b e s t g race  possib le.

T h e  co u rie r h a d  som e shopp ing  to  do an d  a f te r  th a t 
he  an d  h is  son  d in ed  to g e th e r in  a  re s ta u ra n t  in  th e  R ue  
de la  Ju ssien e . T h e  son, w ho resem bled  h is  m o th er, also  
fe lt th e  ap p reh en sio n  to  w hich  she h a d  given voice. L ike  
h e r, he  h a d  a  co n v ic tio n  th a t  com ing  ev en ts  c a s t th e ir  
shadow s befo re . W h ile  th e y  w ere sea ted  in  th e  ca fe  he 
n o ticed  tw o m en  a t  a n  ad jo in in g  tab le , an d  he  h ad  an  
u n c a n n y  feeling  th a t  in  som e w ay  o r  o th e r  th e y  w ere 
to  be  connected  w ith  th is  final jo u rn ey  of h is  fa th e r. 
O ne o f th em  h a d  fa ir  h a ir  a n d  sh if ty  eyes, an d  w as w ear
in g  a  b lue  co a t. W henever th e  boy  looked  in  h is  d irec 
tio n  th is  m an  aw k w ard ly  a v e rted  h is  gaze.

T h e  fa th e r  a n d  son w en t to  th e  c o u rty a rd  of th e  post- 
office b u ild in g  w here  th e  ho rses  an d  coach, fu lly  equ ipped , 
w ere w a itin g  to  s ta r t  on  th e  t r ip  to  L yons. A  m an  stood 
th e re  w a itin g  to  see th e  cou rie r. H e  sa id  th a t  he  w an ted  
to  engage passage  to  th e  F re n c h  c ity , an d  he  w as accom 
m o d a ted  a t  once.

By George Barton
I l l u s t r a t e d  b y  V l a d i m i r  C h e n k o f f
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As th e  son bad e  h is fa th e r  an  a ffec tio n ate  farew ell, he 
gave a  s ta r t  o f a la rm — th e  lone passenger w as one o f the  
m en he h a d  seen in  th e  re s ta u ra n t!

Y oung Excoffon w as d is tu rb e d , b u t  re fra in e d  from  b u r
den ing  h is fa th e r  w ith  h is  fears. A fte r  a ll i t  m ig h t on ly  
be  a  foolish th o u g h t, d ue  to  too  m uch  b rood ing  upon  the  
dangers w hich la y  in  th e  ro u te  of th e  coach. *. . . .

B efore s ta r tin g , th e  co u rie r looked  a t  h is  passenger an d  
noticed  he w as c a rry in g  a n  u n u su a lly  la rg e  saber.

“W ell, m y  fr ie n d ,” sa id  Excoffon, “you  seem  to  be  
fu lly  a rm ed .”

T he  m an  g rinned  an d  sh rugged  h is  shou lders.
“T he  ro ad s ,” co n tin u ed  th e  cou rie r, “ a re  n o t a n y  too 

safe— b u t w ith  m y  w ell-loaded  p is to ls  an d  y o u r sw ord 
we can easily  de fen d  ourselves if  we a re  a t ta c k e d .”

T h e  passenger, w ho gave h is  nam e as  L ab o rd e , w as 
curious a b o u t th e  d e ta ils  o f th e  jo u rn e y  a n d  a sk ed  m an y  
questions w hich  w ere answ ered  w ith  a n im a tio n  b y  M o n 
sieu r Excoffon. L ab o rd e  seem ed to  be  am used  a t  th e  
post-boy  w ho, we a re  to ld , “ sa t  firm  a n d  sq u a re  in  h is  
seat, shod w ith  h igh  boo ts, w earing  a  t ig h tly  fittin g  an d  
em bro idered  ja c k e t, w ith  a  h a t  of A m erican  c lo th  on h is 
head. A t irre g u la r  in te rv a ls  he 
noisily c rack ed  h is  w h ip  —  th is  
ra th e r  from  force of h a b it  th a n  
from  a  necessity  of s tim u la tin g  the  
a rd o r o f h is  courageous te a m .”

P resen tly  th e  fo rest o f S en a rt 
hove in to  s ig h t an d  th e  coach  en 
te red  its  silence an d  gloom . C on
versa tion  ceased an d  th e  cou rie r 
and  h is p ost-boy  becam e in te n t 
upon th e ir  w ork . T h e  on ly  sound  
w as th e  jing ling  of th e  bells on  the  
sp irited  horses. O n an d  on th ey  
w ent w ith  th e  overshadow ing  trees 
form ing an  a rch w ay  a ro u n d  them .
T h e  passenger w as engrossed in  h is 
own though ts.

S uddenly  from  o u t o f th e  silence 
of the  fo rest cam e th e  sh rill no tes 
o f a  w histle .

T h e  unexpectedness of i t  s ta r tle d  
the  courier. T h e  coach  w as h a l te d ; 
then  the  p ie rc in g  n o tes  o f th e  
w histle  w ere follow ed b y  th e  sound  
of p is to l-sho ts . . . .

A t d ay b re a k  th e  n ex t m orn ing  
some p e a sa n ts  com ing  th ro u g h  th a t  
p a r t  of th e  w oods d iscovered  th e  bod ies o f th e  ho n est 
courier an d  h is  gay ly  d eco ra ted  post-boy , covered  w ith  
blood. O ne horse  h ad  been  k illed  an d  th e  o th e r  sto len . 
All o f th e  m oney  an d  jew els w ere gone.

M eth o d s of com m un ica tion  in  F ra n c e  a t  th a t  tim e  w ere 
fa r from  being  w h a t th e y  a re  to d ay , b u t  in  a  su rp ris in g ly  
sh o rt tim e  new s of th e  foul m u rd e rs  reached  every  p a r t  
of th e  c o u n try  an d  aro u sed  in ten se  in d ig n a tio n . P o lice  
from  P a r is  jo ined  th e  local officers in  try in g  to  loca te  
and  a rre s t th e  assassins.

T h e  first clue— an d  a  h igh ly  im p o r ta n t one i t  p roved  
to  be— w as a  silver spu r, w hich  w as found  on th e  g ro u n d  
on ly  a  few y a rd s  aw ay  from  th e  m u rd e red  m an . T h e  
cu rious p a r t  of i t  w as th a t  th e  assassin s  shou ld  h av e  le f t  
such a  d am ning  b i t  o f ev idence b eh in d  them . O bviously  
the  deed h ad  been ca re fu lly  p lan n ed  an d  L ab o rd e , th e  
passenger w ith  th e  sab er, h a d  co u n ted  up o n  be ing  jo ined  
a t  th is  p a r tic u la r  sp o t in  th e  w oods b y  h is  fellow -con
sp ira to rs . T h e  on ly  ex p lan a tio n  o f th e ir  care lessness in  
leav ing  th e  sp u r w as th a t  i t  w as d a rk  a n d  th e y  w ere 
unaw are  i t  had  fa llen  to  th e  g round .

T h e  firs t new s of an y  im p o rtan ce  in  th e  search  w hich 
w as in s titu te d  b y  th e  police cam e from  th e  innkeeper 
a t  L ie u rsa in t. H e  w as v is ib ly  exc ited  w hen he h e a rd  of 
th e  doub le  m u rd e r, a n d  h e  to ld  h is  s to ry  w ith  m an y  ges
ticu la tio n s .

“ I t  w as a b o u t six o ’clock on th e  n ig h t of th e  crim e,” 
h e  sa id , “ w hen I  w as s ta n d in g  a t  th e  doorw ay  of th e  inn  
ta k in g  m y  usual sm oke. I  h ea rd  lo u d  sounds in  the  
d is ta n c e  a n d  p re se n tly  fo u r horsem en cam e gallop ing  up  
to  m y  place. O ne of th e  horses w as m ark ed  by  a  p ro 
nounced  yellow  s trip e . T h e  m en w ere g re a tly  d is tu rb ed  
a n d  h a d  ev id en tly  been  rid in g  h a rd  an d  fas t. O ne of 
th em  w ore a  b lue  c o a t and  used  a  p a ir  o f silver spurs. 
H e  sa id  to  m e:

“  ‘H a s  th e  m ail coach  fo r L y o n s passed  th is  p lace ?’
“ ‘N o ,’ I  answ ered , ‘i t  w ill be  som e tim e  before  i t  passes 

th is  p o in t.’
“ H e  discovered  th e n  th a t  one of h is  sp u rs  h ad  becom e 

undone  d u rin g  th e  course  of h is  ride , an d  he  cam e inside 
a n d  tr ie d  to  fix it. B u t he  w as n o t successful and  seeing 
th e  se rv an t-g irl w a tch in g  h im  in te n tly  he called  to  her 
to  ge t som e th re a d  a n d  h e lp  h im  w ith  the  job . As a  

m a tte r  o f fac t, she d id  i t  b y  herself. 
H e  th a n k e d  h e r  a n d  gave h er a  tip . 
B u t lik e  m yself, she fe lt th a t  th e re  
w as som eth ing  susp icious ab o u t the  
a g ita tio n  a n d  th e  s tran g e  ac tions 
of the  m an . B o th  of us a re  con
v inced  now  th a t  th is  m an  w as con
cerned  in  th e  m u rd e r o f th e  courier. 
M y  w ife w atch ed  th e  m an  also  and 
she sh ares  o u r be lie f.”

T h e .in n k e e p e r  w as ab le  to  give 
a  d e ta iled  d esc rip tio n  of all four 
m en ^an d  w ith  th is  as a  s ta rtin g - 
p o in t th e  po lice  decided to  round  
up  a ll of th e  know n d esp era te  ch a r
a c te rs  in  an d  a ro u n d  P a ris . T hey  
w en t a f te r  th e  “ sew er r a ts ” and  
th o ro u g h ly  s tirre d  u p  th e  d isrep u 
ta b le  q u a r te rs  w here c rooks are 
w o n t to  c lu s te r like  b a ts  am id  the  
d u s t an d  ru b b ish  of th e  g rea t c ity . 
As a  re su lt of th a t  search  a  dozen 
m en w ere a rre s te d  on suspicion. 
A fte r  th e y  h ad  been g rilled  and  
p u t  th ro u g h  w h a t we call “ the 
th ird  degree” a ll b u t  th ree  w ere 
re leased . T h ese  w ere nam ed Cou- 

rio l, B e rn a rd  an d  R ich a rd . S tephen  C ourio l w as best 
know n  as  a  horse-dealer, a lth o u g h  th e  horses he  d e a lt in  
w ere no  b e tte r  th a n  th e y  should  be. In  som e w ay he 
w as asso c ia ted  w ith  th e  ho rse  th a t  w as m ark ed  w ith  a 
yellow  strip e . C ourio l h ad  been  aw ay  from  h is  lodgings 
fo r  th e  tw o d ay s  covered b y  th e  ro b b e ry  an d  m urder. 
T h e  m an  B e rn a rd  w a s .C o u rio l’s close frien d  an d  R ichard  
w as a  w ell-know n fence, w ho m ade  a  business of dealing  
in  sto len  goods. A ll th ree  m en w ere p laced  u n d e r lock 
a n d  key .

W hen  th e  th ree  w ere b ro u g h t u p  fo r tr ia l  th e  case 
a g a in s t th em  w as fa r  from  com plete , b u t  th e  F ren ch  
po lice  w ith  th a t  in n a te  sense of th e  d ra m a tic , insisted  
th e  tr ia l  shou ld  go on, in  th e  be lie f th a t  i t  w ould  lead 
to  th e  com ple te  so lu tio n  of th e  m y ste ry . T h e  cou rtroom  
w as crow ded  a n d  w hen th e  in n k eep er of L ie u rsa in t and  
h is  w ife to o k  th e  s ta n d  th e y  u n h e s ita tin g ly  identified  
C ourio l a n d  B e rn a rd  a s  tw o of th e  fo u r horsem en they  
h a d  seen on  th e  d a y  of th e  crim e. T h e y  dec lared  th a t  
th e  fa ir-h a ired  m an  w ho w ore th e  silver sp u rs  w as n o t 
am ong  th e  p risoners.

As she glanced at the strange man, she 
trembled, then dropped in a faint.
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As th e  tr ia l  p roceeded , a  sh ab b ily  d ressed  m an  caused  
som e com m otion  a t  th e  en tra n c e  to  th e  room  b y  in sis tin g  
upon  g e ttin g  in  to  view  th e  p roceedings. H e  fra n tic a lly  
shoved an d  elbow ed h is w ay  th ro u g h  th e  crow d u n til  in  
sheer d isgust th ey  opened  a  lan e  a n d  p e rm itte d  h im  to  
tak e  a  sea t on the  firs t row  o f th e  benches facing  th e  
judge an d  w itnesses. O ne of th e  gendarmes recognized 
h im  as a  ch ap  w ho h a d  been  hovering  a ro u n d  th e  p riso n ers  
ever since th ey  h a d  been  esco rted  in to  th e  dock . T h e  
officer shrugged  as  he  g lanced  a t  th e  in s is te n t sp ec ta to r.

“ Som e peop le ,” sa id  th e  gendarm e  d ep reca tin g ly , “a re  
so m orb id  th a t  th e y  c a n n o t re s is t th e  desire  to  lis te n  to  
ta les o f crim e.”

IN D E E D  th is  m an  w a tch ed  a n d  lis ten ed  w ith  a ll h is  
facu lties. H is  eyes w ere s tra in e d  a n d  h is  e a rs  a le r t  to  

ca tch  every  w ord  th a t  w as be ing  sa id  b y  th e  w itnesses. 
N o  m an  in  th e  g a lle ry  o f a  th e a te r  w a tch in g  th e  u n fo ld 
ing of a  d ra m a  could  hav e  been  m ore abso rbed . H e  w as 
th irs ty  fo r in fo rm a tio n  and  lite ra lly  d ra n k  in  ev ery  sy lla 
ble th a t  w as u tte re d . W h en  th e  se rv an t-g irl from  the  
inn  a t  L ie u rsa in t s tep p ed  to  th e  s ta n d  th e  in te re s t o f 
th is  sp ec ta to r becam e a lm o st p a in fu lly  acu te . H is  h an d s  
w orked convulsively  an d  h is  face w as d raw n .

T h e  girl took  th e  s ta n d  ca lm ly  en o u g h ; beyond  a  
n a tu ra l shyness in  finding herse lf in  such  a n  u n u su a l 
position  she seem ed q u ite  self-possessed. B u t as  she 
tu rn ed  she h appened  to  g lance a t  th e  s tra n g e  m a n  in  th e  
first row  of sp ec ta to rs . T h e n  a  p ecu lia r th in g  h a p p e n e d : 
She trem b led , h e r  lip s  becam e w h ite  a n d  she began  to  
sw ay u n certa in ly . She c lu tch ed  th e  edge of th e  s ta n d  
w ith  one h an d  to  su p p o rt herse lf, an d  w ith  th e  o th e r 
po in ted  d irec tly  a t  th is  person  w ho w as w atch in g  th e  
proceedings so tensely . T h e  nex t m om en t she d ro p p ed  to  
th e  floor in  a  dead  fa in t.

T he  m an, u neasy  a t  th e  a tte n tio n  he  w as a ttra c tin g , rose 
from  h is s e a t 'a n d  began  to  w edge h is  w ay  o u t to w ard  th e  
aisle. A lm ost b lin d ly  h e  push ed  th ro u g h  th e  crow d. Som e 
one am ong th e  sp ec ta to rs  cried  o u t e x c ite d ly :

“ D o n ’t  le t th a t  m an  g e t aw ay— d o n ’t  le t h im  g e t a w a y ! ” 
B y th is  tim e th e  fellow  w as n earin g  th e  en d  o f th e  

room . In  th e  m id st o f th e  exc item en t th e  ju d g e  finally  
realized  w h a t w as going on an d  in  a  s te rn  voice s h o u te d : 

- “A rrest th a t  m an  an d  b rin g  h im  b efo re  th e  c o u r t ! ” 
T h e  o rd er w as obeyed  an d  as  th e  e rs tw h ile  sp e c ta to r  

— who h ad  sudden ly  becom e a  p a r t  o f th e  p la y — sa t 
th e re  w ith  eyes c a s t dow n, th e  judge  q u estio n ed  h im : 

“W h a t is y o u r n a m e ? ”
“Joseph  L esu rq u es,” w as th e  su llen  rep ly .
“W h a t a re  you  do ing  h e re ? ”
“J u s t  lis ten in g  to  th is  tr ia l .”
“ D o you  know  th e  g irl w ho h a s  ju s t  fa in te d ? ”
“N o ,” w as th e  dogged re to r t. “ I  never saw  h e r before  

in  m y life .”
“ P lease  exp lain  w hy  she shou ld  becom e so a g ita te d , a t  

the  s igh t of y o u ? ”
“ H ow  should  I  k n o w ? ” c ried  L esu rq u es peevish ly . 

“ Y ou m igh t as w ell a sk  th e  sam e q u e stio n  of anyone  else 
in  the  co u rtro o m .”

T h e  judge w as p la in ly  d issa tisfied  w ith  th e  answ ers th a t  
were given to  h is  questions a n d  he d irec ted  th e  gendarmes 
to  ho ld  th e  m an  u n til th e  reap p ea ran ce  of th e  w itness. 
I t  w as fifteen  m in u tes  befo re  she rev ived  a n d  w as su f
ficien tly  recovered  to  re tu rn  to  th e  cou rtroom . W hen 
she took  th e  s ta n d  h er face w as as  w h ite  as  snow  and  
she still trem b led . H e r  firs t look  w as in  th e  d irec tio n  
of the  p lace  w here L esu rques h a d  been  sea ted . P re se n tly  
h e r eyes roved a ro u n d  the  room  an d  w hen she d iscovered  
him  inside th e  ra il o f th e  c o u rt, a  sh u d d e r shook  h er. T h e  
judge spoke k in d ly  to  h e r :

“N o w  m y  ch ild , do  n o t be  frig h ten ed . P lease  answ er 
m y  q u estio n s  f ra n k ly , a n d  in  do ing  so rem em ber th a t  you  
a re  u n d e r o a th .”

She nodded  h e r  head .
“ D o  y o u  know  th is  m a n ? ” a sk ed  th e  judge, po in tin g  

a t  L esu rques.
“ I  h a v d  seen  h im  b e fo re ,” she  rep lied .
“ T e ll m e w hen  a n d  w here .”
“ H e  is th e  m an  I  saw  on  th e  d a y  th e  cou rie r o f th e  

L yons m ail w as m u rd e red . H e  is  th e  m an  fo r w hom  I 
fa s ten ed  th e  silver sp u r. H e  is th e  m u rd e re r of M onsieu r 
E x c o ffo n ! ”

T h e  crow d in  th e  room  m oved  th re a te n in g ly  in  th e  
d ire c tio n  o f th e  m an  w ho h a d  been  b ra n d e d  a  m u rd ere r. 
F o r  a  tim e  i t  looked  as  th o u g h  ly n ch  law  w ere to  be 
a t te m p te d  in  a  F re n c h  c o u rt. B u t th e  ju d g e  rap p ed  
lu s tily  on  h is  d esk  fo r o rd e r, th e  gendarmes su rro u n d ed  
th e  accused  an d  th e  tr ia l  w as resum ed  in  o rd erly  fash ion .

A sked to  sp eak  in  h is  ow n  b eh a lf , L esu rq u es  vehem en tly  
d ec la red  th a t  h e  h ad  n o t been  o u t o f P a r is  on  th e  d ay  
o f th e  m u rd e r. H e  sa id  th a t  he  cou ld  p rove  th a t  he  d id  
n o t  k ill th e  co u rie r a n d  th e  p o st-b o y  an d  in sis ted  th a t  
h e  h a d  been  a t t r a c te d  to  th e  tr ia l  m ere ly  o u t o f cu rio sity . 
T h e  ju d g e  lis ten ed  in  silence to  th is  h a ran g u e  an d  th en  
ca lled  th e  in n k eep er as  a  w itness.

“ P lease  rem em ber th a t  y o u  a re  u n d e r o a th ,” he  c a u 
tio n ed , “ a n d  th a t  th e  life  o f a  m an  m ay  depend  upon  
w h a t y o u  say . D id  y o u  ever see th is  person  b e fo re ? ”

“ Y es,” w as th e  u n h e s ita tin g  rep ly . “ I  p o sitive ly  id e n tify  
h im  as  one o f th e  fo u r m en  w ho cam e to  m y  p lace  on 
h o rseb ack  on  th e  even ing  ju s t  b efo re  th e  doub le  m urder 
w as c o m m itte d .”

N o  am o u n t of cro ss-question ing  could  m ake  h im  change 
h is  te s t im o n y ; th e n  h is  w ife  to o k  th e  s ta n d  an d  confirm ed 
a ll th a t  h a d  been  sa id  b y  h e r  h u sb a n d  an d  th e  se rv an t-g irl.

TH E R E  w as a  buzz  in  th e  co u rtro o m  w hen th e  ju d g e  
ca lled  th e  n am e  o f M a u ric e  Excoffon. A young  m an  

d ressed  in  b la c k  slow ly  adv an ced  to  th e  tr ib u n a l and  
p re p a re d  fo r q u es tio n in g . I t  w as th e  bereaved  son of 
th e  s la in  cou rie r.

“ Y es,” h e  sa id  in  a  low  a n d  m o u rn fu l tone, “ I  recognize 
th is  m an . H o w  cou ld  I  ever fo rg e t th a t  face?  O n th a t  
d a y  w hen m y fa th e r  s ta r te d  on  h is  la s t  jo u rn ey , I  d ined  
w ith  h im  a t  a  re s ta u ra n t  in  th e  R u e  de la  Ju ssiene . T h e re  
w ere tw o m en  se a ted  a t  a n  ad jo in in g  tab le . T h e y  w atched  
us closely  a n d  conversed  in  w hispers. I  no ted  th is  a t  
th e  tim e  a n d  hav e  o fte n  th o u g h t of i t  since. O ne o f th em  
w as L a b o rd e  a n d  th e  o th e r  is th e  m an  w ho now  s ta n d s  
b e fo re  m e. I  sw ear th a t  h e  is th e  v e ry  m an  I  saw  th e  
a fte rn o o n  o f th e  d a y  on  w hich  m y  d e a r  fa th e r  w as fou lly  
m u rd e re d .”

L esu rq u es  arose , p a le  b u t  com posed. H e  rea lized  th e  
p re d ic a m e n t in  w h ich  he  found  h im self, b u t  he  sum m oned 
a ll o f h is  w ill-pow er to  h is  a id , as  h e  c r ie d :

“ Y o u r H o n o r, I  in s is t th a t  th is  is  a  case of m is tak en  
id e n tity . I  w as in  P a r is  on  th e  d a y  th a t  th is  double  
m u rd e r o ccu rred .”

“ B u t how  can  y o u  p rove  i t ? ” a sk ed  th e  judge.
“ In  m a n y  w ays, b u t  p a r tic u la r ly  because  I  w en t to  a  

jew e le r’s on  th a t  d ay  to  p u rch ase  a  p iece  of jew elry  fo r 
m> sw e e th e a rt.”

T h e  tr ia l  w as h a lte d  in  o rd e r  th a t  p ro o f o f th is  a ssertion  
m ig h t be  b ro u g h t befo re  th e  c o u rt. T h e  p riso n er sa id  he  
h ad  m ade  th e  p u rc h a se  in  th e  shop  of a  m e rc h a n t nam ed 
L eg rand . L eg ran d  reca lled  L esu rq u es  a n d  ag reed  th a t  he 
h ad  b o u g h t th e  jew e lry  as  h e  claim ed.

“ B u t,” sa id  th e  officer o f th e  c o u rt, “ if  such  a  sale  w as 
m ade , you  m u st h av e  som e reco rd  o f i t  on  y o u r books.” 

“ M o st a ssu red ly ,” w as th e  response a n d  a t  once th e  sales-
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book  w as p roduced . T h e re  in  b la c k  a n d  w h ite  w as th e  
s ta te m e n t th a t  th e  p rec ise  a r tic le  o f je w e lry  h a d  been  sold 
to  L esu rques on th e  d ay  in  q uestion .

B u t on  g lanc ing  a t  th e  record  ag a in , th e  in v es tig a to r 
no ticed  th a t  th e  book  h a d  been  ta m p ered  w ith . B y  m eans 
of a  m agn ify ing-g lass i t  w as d e m o n s tra te d  th a t  th e  o ld  
d a te  h ad  been sc ra tc h e d  o u t a n d  a  new  one in se rted .

So L esu rq u es’ a lib i w as sm ash ed !
B u t he w as a  d e te rm in ed  m an  a n d  he  w as figh ting  fo r 

h is  l ife ;  he  now  s ta k e d  e v e ry th in g  on  th e  a sse rtio n  th a t  
he h ad  a  doub le  a n d  th a t  i t  w as th is  m an  w ho w as g u ilty  
o f the  m u rd er. M oreover h e  expressed  h is  w illingness 
to  p roduce th e  double .
T h is  w as a  m an  n am ed  
D ubose, a  c rim in a l w ho 
w as beh ind  th e  ba rs .

D ubose w as b ro u g h t 
from  p riso n  a n d  to ld  h is  
story. H e  w as a  c rin g 
ing so rt o f p e rso n  w ho 
re la ted  h is  y a rn  w ith  
m uch h a ltin g  a n d  s ta m 
m ering. H e  d id  b e a r  a  
sligh t resem blance t  o 
L esurques, a n d  t h i s  
caused th e  ju d g e  to  
weigh h is  ta le  w ith  ex
trem e care.

I t  m igh t be  ask ed  w hy  
should  a  m an  v o lu n ta rily  
confess to  a  crim e w hich 
surely  m e a n t th e  loss of 
h is  ow n life , if  he  w ere 
a c tu a lly  g u ilty , b u t  one 
answ er to  th is  q u estio n  
is th a t  D ubose  w as a l
ready  u n d er sen tence  of 
d e a th  fo r a n o th e r  crim e 
of w hich he  h a d  been 
convicted .

T h e  ju d g e , how ever, 
refused  to  believe th e  s to ry  of th e  
crim inal, a n d  L esu rq u es a n d  h is  ac 
com plices w ere conv ic ted . E v en  
a fte r  he  w en t to  p rison  th e  m an  re 
fused to  g ive  u p  h is figh t fo r life .
H e  w ro te  p e titio n s  a n d  engaged  
law yers to  b rin g  u p  te ch n ica litie s  to  
postpone h is execution . As a  re su lt 
of th is  P a r is  becam e d iv id ed  in to  tw o  cam ps, those  w ho 
though t L esu rq u es a n d  h is com pan ions shou ld  be gu illo 
tined  and  those  w ho fe lt th a t  h e  w as th e  in n o cen t v ic tim  
of a  fa ta l resem blance.

In  the  m ean tim e  th e  po lice  w ere  s till  h u n tin g  fo r L a- 
borde, th e  m an  w ith  th e  la rge  sab er, th e  m an  in  th e  b lue  
coa t who h a d  been  a  passenger in  th e  L y o n s m ail on  th a t  
fa ta l d a y  w hen  M o n sieu r Excoffon s ta r te d  on h is  la s t 
jou rney  in  th is  life . T h e  gendarmes a n d  th e  d e tec tiv es  h a d  
lite ra lly  fine-com bed P a r is  an d  its  en v iro n s in  th e  a tte m p ts  
to  find h im . I n  th e  m id s t o f  th e  h u b b u b  th a t  h a d  been 
c rea ted  over th e  a t te m p t to  save  th e  life  o f L esu rq u es, th e y  
found  L ab o rd e  h id in g  in  a  th iev es’ den .

T h ey  n o t on ly  a rre s te d  L ab o rd e , b u t  th e y  w ere success
ful in  hav in g  h im  m ak e  a  confession  o f h is  p a r t  in  the  
double m u rd e r in  th e  S en a rt fo rest.

In  h is  confession L ab o rd e  gave a ll o f th e  d e ta ils  o f th e  
crim e, from  th e  tim e  h e  follow ed th e  co u rie r an d  h is  son 
in to  the  re s ta u ra n t in  P a r is  u n til th e  doub le  m u rd e r w as 
executed  in  th e  d a rk  forest.

“As agreed  upon  w ith  L esu rq u es,” he  sa id , “ I  h a d  re 

ta in e d  m y  p lace  in  th e  m a il coach  in  advance, so as  to  
be ab le  su re ly  to  h e lp  h im  an d  h is  accom plices a t  th e  
m om en t of th e  a t ta c k , fo r w e fea red  a  v igorous resistance  
on th e  p a r t  o f th e  cou rie r, w hom  we knew  to  be  a  b rave  
m an  a n d  a lw ay s w ell a rm ed . W e also  feared  th a t  if we 
le t som e s tra n g e r  ta k e  th e  one inside  sea t— an d  if I  h a d n ’t  
ta k e n  th e  p re c a u tio n  of securing  i t ,  som e o th e r trav e le r 
c e r ta in ly  w ou ld  hav e  done so— h e w ould  have  helped  the  
co u rie r en e rg e tica lly  in  de fen d in g  h is  ow n life .”

“W e shou ld  th u s  h av e  h a d  to  ge t r id  o f th ree  people 
in s te a d  of tw o, for, o f course, we could  never have  le ft 
such a  tra v e le r  a liv e  in  possession of o u r secre t.”

A fte r re la tin g  th e  de
ta ils  o f how  he  h a d  se
cu red  h is  passage, he 
w en t on  to  te ll a ll th a t  
h ap p en ed  u n t i l  the  
tim e  th e y  en te red  the  
lonely  fo rest. T h en  he 
a d d e d :

“T h e re  w as nobody 
to  be  seen o r h ea rd  on 
th e  ro ad . N ig h t had  
fa llen . O ne m ig h t have  
th o u g h t th e  fo rest d e 
se rted , w hen suddenly  
I  p ric k e d  u p  m y  ears. 
A w h istle  w as heard ; 
th e  signal ag reed  upon, 
w hich  I  w as expecting  

every  m inu te . T h e  tim e  for 
do ing  business h ad  com e. A t 
th a t  m om ent fo u r m en on 
ho rseb ack  dashed  o u t of th e  
w oods, w here  th e y  h a d  been 
h id ing . L esu rques, w ho cam e 
first, fired  on th e  horses an d  
b ro u g h t one dow n to  the  
g round . T h e  coach stopped  
a t  once. L esu rq u es fired a  
p is to l p o in tb la n k  a t  th e  p o s t
b o y ’s head , send ing  h im  tu m 
bling , dead , from  th e  saddle. 
T h e n  he ju m p ed  off h is  horse 
a n d  cam e ru n n in g  tow ard  me.

“A t th e  firs t p is to l-sh o t the  
c o u rie r h a d  seized h is p isto l, 
c ry in g  o u t to  m e :

“  ‘W e a re  being  a ttack ed . 
T h e re  a re  tw o of us— le t us de-

Some one cried excitedly: 
“Don’t let that man get away—  

don’t let him get away!”

C ourage, m y  frien d ! 
fend  o u rse lv e s !”

“ B u t a ll he  g o t from  m e w as tw o good cu ts  w ith  the  
sa b e r w hich  I  w as ca rry in g , a n d  w hen  L esu rq u es sp rung  
in to  th e  coach  all h e  h a d  to  do w as to  fin ish  h im  off w ith  
h is  p is to ls . T h en , losing  no tim e, w e la id  h an d s  on the  
va lu ab les , a n d  a ll five o f us g o t aw ay  as  q u ick ly  a s  pos
sible, ta k in g  w ith  us th e  u n in ju re d  h o rse .”

TH E  en d  w as as  d ra m a tic  a s  th e  b eg inn ing  of th is  ta le  
from  rea l life . L esu rques, L ab o rd e  a n d  th e  o th e rs  w ere 

a ll g u illo tin ed  in  th e  p resence  of a  g re a t crow d of 
P a r is ia n s .................

I t  h a s  been  m ore th a n  a  c e n tu ry  a n d  a  q u a r te r  since 
th is  ev en t a n d  i t  h a s  fu rn ish ed  th e  fo u n d a tio n s  of m any  
s to rie s  a n d  legends. A  h ig h ly  ro m an tic  p la y  w as m ade 
o u t o f i t  a n d  in  th a t  version  i t  becam e necessary  to  tak e  
p o e tic  license  w ith  m a n y  of th e  fac ts , b u t  th e  ta le  as  i t  
has  been  re la te d  h ere  is as acc u ra te  as  i t  has  been pos
sib le  to  m ak e  i t  w ith  th e  a id  o f th e  an c ien t records in  
th e  case.



The M an
on the

Iron Gray
Every man’s hand was against 
the homesteaders in the cattle- 
baron country—and even the 

hands o f the gods.

®r Bigelow N eal
I l lu st ra ted  by A l l e n  M oir  Dean

B
u t t o n h o o k  J o h n s o n , w ho g o t h is  nam e from  

his ex trem e le n g th  an d  a  tendency  to  d ro o p  a t  the  
to p  lik e  a n  over-ripe  sunflow er, g lanced  from  th e  

tow nsh ip  p la t  in  h is  h a n d  to  th e  you n g  m an  looking  dow n 
from  a  w agon sea t, w hich in  tu rn  w as p erched  on to p  of 
a  load  of lum ber, boxes, a n d  m iscellaneous a rtic le s  o f 
household  an d  fa rm in g  eq u ip m en t.

“ F o r G aw d’s sake, young  feller, do  y o u  m ean  to  te ll 
m e y o u ’ve gone a n ’ filed on th e  n o rth w est o f S even?” he  
asked . A nd th e n  w ith o u t w a itin g  fo r a n  a n s w e r : “D o n ’t  
you  know  th a t ’s  r ig h t on  th e  edge of th e  b ad -lan d s— rig h t 
on  th e  edge of the  c a ttle  c o u n try ?  I t ’s p lu m b  on  the  
range  o f th a t  m u rd e r in ’ o ld  son-of-a-gun  B ill D a ily !  
W hy, those  ca ttle m e n  d o n ’t  th in k  no m ore o f b u rn in g  up  
a  h o m estead er’s b u ild ings a n d  crops th a n  n u t t in ’ a - ta l l ;  
th e y ’d  ju s t  a s  soon ta k e  a  sh o t a t  y o u  as  th e y  w ould  to  
go o u t an d  shoo t a  p ra irie -ch ick en  fo r su p p e r!  G rea t 
Caesar’s ghost— an d  y o u ’re going to  ta k e  th a t  young  
w om an in to  a  p lace  lik e  t h a t ! E lse  everybody  know s old 
B ill D a ily ’s g o t no  m ore use fo r a  new com er th a n  a  c a t ’s 
g o t fo r a  b rin d le  dog .”

L loyd  C onroy , fresh  from  th e  E a s t  an d  a  s tra n g e r  to  
the  p ra ir ie  an d  i ts  w ays, looked  from  th e  face of th is  
om inous o racle  o f th e  W est to  th e  tro u b led  eyes of th e  
girl-w ife a t  h is  side. H e  h a d  know n i t  w as a  te rr ify in g  
th in g  to  ta k e  h e r  from  th e  co m fo rts  a n d  sa fe ty  of a  c ity  
in to  th is  iron  la n d  of p io n e e rs ; b u t  he  h ad  th o u g h t o f 
th e  h a rd sh ip s  on ly  an d  n o t o f a c tu a l danger, u n til now , 
sto p p in g  to  in q u ire  h is  w ay , h e  w as m et b y  th is  b la s t o f 
pessim istic  w arn ing . T ru e , he  h ad  h e a rd  o f w ars  be tw een  
ca ttlem en  a n d  s e t t le r s ; h e re  he  seem ed to  be  in  th e  p re s 
ence of th e  genu ine a rtic le .

| O n th e  s tre n g th  of a n o th e r  m a n ’s w ord  h e  h a d  filed on 
a  claim . W hile  h e  knew  i t  w as on th e  edge of th e  b a d 
lan d s an d  so on th e  v e ry  b o rd ers  of th e  se ttlem en ts , he  
d id  n o t know  th a t  he  w as te m p tin g  fa te  b y  tresp ass in g  on  
th e  range  of th e  c a ttle  barons. B u t th e  expense of lo ca t
ing  an o th e r  c la im  w ould  be  fa r  beyond  h is s lender m eans

— p ra c tic a lly  every  c e n t he  an d  h is  w ife h ad  been ab le  
to  save w as rep re sen ted  e ith e r  in  the  load  of eq u ip m en t 
in  th e  w agon o r in  th e  tw o team s of horses w hich  th ey  
h a d  w ith  th em . T o  b a c k  o u t now  m ean t fa ilu re  a n d  the  
loss o f a ll th e y  h a d ; to  go on— w ell, to  go on, i t  seem ed, 
m ig h t m ean  som eth in g  even w orse!

O bey ing  a  p u re ly  m ascu line  in s tin c t to  lean  on  the  
s len d eres t reed  in  s igh t, h e  tu rn e d  to  th e  g irl a t  h is  side. 
“ I t  looks, H e len , a s  if  we w ere ru n n in g  in to  p re tty  deep 
w a te r ,” h e  sa id . “ I f  w e go b a c k  i t ’s a ll off— you  know  
th a t. I f  w e go ah ead  w e m a y  lose o u r o u tfit an d  be  ru n  
o u t o f th e  c o u n try  besides. I t ’s u p  to  y o u : D o  w e tu rn  
b ack  o r do  we go ah ead  a n d  ta k e  a  ch an c e ? ”

H elen  C onroy  w as look ing  off to  th e  w est. F o r  th ree  
long, w eary ing  d ay s  she h a d  w atch ed  th e  endless horizons 
as th e y  slow ly  rose a n d  fell. Som ew here beyond , p e r 
h ap s  ju s t  over a n o th e r  h ill to  th e  w est, she h ad  p ic tu red  
a  valley , a  w an d erin g  sp ring -fed  s tre a m  w ith  trees  and  
flowers a long  its  b an k s , a  l i t t le  house n estlin g  in  th e  shade  
w ith  a  snow -w hite  ro o ste r crow ing  in  th e  y a rd . She 
v isioned  h e r  h u sb an d , su n b u rn ed  an d  s trong , re sto red  to  
th e  h e a lth  th a t  he  h a d  com e W e st to  seek.

N ow , a s  th e  w arn in g  of B u tto n h o o k  Johnson  reached  
h e r  ears, she  w as look ing  a long  th e  ro ad  th ey  w ere still 
to  follow . F o r  m iles i t  s tre tc h e d  across th e  level b o tto m 
lan d s , h ig h  bluffs on  one side  a n d  th e  w ide silver sheen 
of th e  riv e r on th e  o th e r ; th e n  fo llow ing th e  riv e r i t  m ade 
a  g re a t bend  to  th e  n o r th  a n d  passed  from  s ig h t leav ing  
s tre tc h e d  across th e ir  p a th  th e  tu m u ltu o u s  g ray  an d  green 
an d  red  of th e  b ad -lan d s , w hile  over those  th rea ten in g  
b u tte s  an d  p eak s a  b lu e -b lack  cloud  hu n g  ag a in s t the  
sky , as  d a rk  a n d  som ber as th e  new -born  fea r and  d o u b t 
w ith in  h e r  soul. She rea lized  th e y  h ad  reached  th e  p o in t 
w here th e ir  fu tu re  h u n g  upon  h e r  courage a n d  decision  
alone.

H elen  C onroy  possessed th e  s p ir it  o f th e  p ioneers. 
Som ew here w ith in  h e r  w as th a t  in tan g ib le  som eth ing , 
w h ich  h a s  m ade  possib le  th e  conquering  of th e  W est. 
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Lloyd swore that 
never again would 
he take his clothes 
off, west of the 

Mississippi.

S lipping h er h a n d  b e n e a th  th e  a rm  of h e r  h u sb an d  she 
rep lied  c a lm ly :

“ I  th in k , L loyd , if  we in te n d  to  find ou r new  hom e 
before  n ig h t w e’d  b e tte r  be  g e ttin g  o n .”

A nd th ey  m oved o u t ag a in  on to  the  p ra ir ie , follow ed 
b y  the  w ords o f th e ir  w ell-w ish ing  a d v ise r:

“D o n ’t  ta k e  no chances n o w ; keep  a  lo o k o u t all the  
tim e, an d  especia lly  fo r th a t  o ld  hellion  w ith  th e  grizzly  
h a ir— the  m an  on th e  i ro n -g ra y !”

TH E  sun w as ju s t  d ropp ing  beh in d  th e  b ad -lan d s  w hen 
th ey  cam e to  th e  valley  of C lea r C reek , an d  L loyd  

found the  four sq u a re  holes m a rk in g  th e  fo u r co rners of 
th e ir  claim . T h e  va lley  lay  n o r th  an d  so u th  and  th e ir  
claim , a  ha lf-m ile  square , inc luded  th e  b o tto m la n d s  along 
the  s tream , a  range  of low  h ills  on  th e  east, an d  a  line 
of age-w orn c lay  b u tte s  on  th e  w est— th e  la t te r  a  p a r t  
of the  b ad -lan d s p ro p er.

As a  fa rm ing  p ro p o sitio n , th e  c la im  w as n o t all th a t  i t  
m igh t have been. T h e  creek  c u t o u t p a r t  of th e  valley  
floor, and  a  d ry  w ash  on  th e  o th e r  side le f t  a  s tr ip  b e 
tw een the  tw o of a b o u t s ix ty  acres, a ll th a t  w as rea lly  
ad ap ted  to  the  ra ising  of crops. B u t th e re  w ere som e a d 
van tages obvious even to  these  inexperienced  hom esteaders. 
T h e  creek  w as sp ring-fed , g iv ing  a  p le n tifu l supp ly  of 
pu re  w a te r the  y e a r  round . T h e  bluffs on  th e  w est m ade  
a  n a tu ra l w in d b reak  w here a  w in d b reak  w as m ost needed, 
and  the  w ide b lack  b an d s  d raw n  b y  N a tu re  across the  
sides of the  vari-co lo red  bluffs show ed th e  p resence  of 
lign ite  coal in coun tless  tons. H ow ever, th e  trees  H elen  
C onroy h ad  p ic tu red  as p a r t  o f th e ir  possessions w ere 
conspicuous by  th e ir  absence. T h e re  w as one g re a t elm , 
b a tte re d  and  tw isted  by  the  e lem en ts, w hich su p p o rted  a  
h aw k ’s nest in  i ts  u p p e r b ranches. A side from  the  elm  
and  several box-elders an d  ash , th e re  w ere on ly  a  few 
sca tte red  p a tch es  of chokecherries, w ith  one c lu s te r  of 
buffalo-berries an d  w ild  p lu m s hugg ing  th e  h illside . T h e  
beaver dam  over w hich  th e  w a te r  sp lashed  an d  gurg led  
to ld  c lea rly  w hy  th e re  w ere no la rg e  co ttonw oods, only  
s tu m p s of w h a t h ad  once been g re a t trees, now  ch arred

an d  b lack en ed  by  p ra ir ie  fires— th a t 
te rro r  o f th e  se ttle rs .

A t a  sh a rp  bend  w here the  creek 
fo rm ed  a  horseshoe, enclosing a  
g ra ssy  p o in t, th e y  un loaded  an d  be
g an  th a t  la b o r w hich  fu rn ishes in 
sp ira tio n  fo r th e  a r t is ts  o f fiction, 
b u t  tr ie s  the  sou ls of m en in  rea l life  
— th e  b u ild in g  of a  cam p.

W hile  L loyd  w as u n h itch in g  the 
team , the  sh o rt A pril tw iligh t 
sn ap p ed  off an d  d ark n ess  cam e w ith  
a  ch ill a ll th e  m ore no ticeab le  by  its  
c o n tra s t w ith  th e  h e a t o f th e  a f te r 
noon . B y  th e  tim e he h ad  hobbled 
h is  h o rses as  a  p re c a u tio n a ry  m eas
u re  an d  tu rn e d  them  loose, he  found 
H elen  fu m b lin g  w ith  ch illed  fingers 
a t  th e  b u rn e r  o f a  la n te rn .

P io n ee rin g  is  a  fasc in a tin g  experi
ence— on p ap e r. L lo y d  C onroy  and  
h is l i t t le  p a r tn e r  h a d  m uch  to  learn , 
an d  th e  g re a te r  sh are  w as ab o u t 

th in g s of w hich  th ey  h a d  n ev er d ream ed . W hile  they  
rea lized  th e  ad v a n ta g e s  of a  te n t, th e ir  finances h ad  no t 
p e rm itte d  th a t  p u rch ase  an d  an y w ay  th e ir  house w ould 
be  fin ished  in  a  few  days. A nd  th is  w as sp ring tim e. 
T h e re  w ere th e  m ak ings o f a  sh ack  on th e  w agon, b u t 
th e y  cou ld  n o t b u ild  a  house befo re  b e d tim e ; th e re  w as 
n o th in g  fo r  th e  hopefu l h o m estead e rs  to  do  b u t  d rap e  the  
w heels an d  sides o f th e  w agon w ith  b lan k e ts , tru s tin g  som e
w h a t to  lu c k  b u t  m ore  to  th e  sto rm -gods o f th e  D ak o ta s .

T h e y  h a d  p lan n ed  to  en jo y  a  cam pfire , b u t  ex p erim en t
ing  w ith  m atch es ta u g h t C on ro y  th a t  th e  p ra ir ie  g rass w as 
h ig h ly  in flam m ab le , so th e y  fo rbo re  th a t  p leasu re  and  
c o m fo rt a n d  in s tead  cooked  th e ir  su p p e r over the  oilstove. 
T h en  th e y  m ade  u p  th e ir  bed  be tw een  th e  re a r  wheels 
o f th e  w agon a n d  craw led  b en ea th  the  b lan k e ts .

S om etim e in  th e  n ig h t C onroy  aw oke to  h e a r  a  sound  like 
the  d r if tin g  o f fine sand  a g a in s t th e  w agon-box. P eering  
from  u n d e r th e  b la n k e t w all, h e  saw  th a t  th e  sk y  w as 
o v ercast a n d  the  w ind  h a d  changed  to  th e  n o rth eas t. A l
read y  th e  g ro u n d  w as g ra y  w ith  s lee t an d  the  b la n k e ts  were 
beg inn ing  to  belly  u n d e r th e  p ressu re  o f the  com ing storm .

T h ere  w as n o th in g  h e  cou ld  d o ; he  h ad  a lread y  w eighted 
th e  w alls o f th e ir  m a k e sh if t sh e lte r  w ith  boxes an d  had  
n o th in g  m ore w hich  w ould  add  m uch  in  the  w ay  of p ro 
te c tio n ;  so h e  sp read  h is sheepsk in  co a t across th e  bed, 
la y  dow n aga in  an d  w en t to  sleep. T o w ard  m orn ing  he 
becam e aw are  of a n  oppressive  w eigh t on  h is  chest and 
aw oke to  find  th a t  th e  sleet h a d  ceased to  h iss ag a in st 
th e ir  sh e lte r. A ll w as q u ie t now  excep t fo r th e  w ind, b u t 
th e  cold  h a d  becom e m uch  g rea te r. T h ru s tin g  fo rth  a 
h an d  in  ex p lo ra tio n , he  found  th e  w eigh t on h is chest w as 
caused  b y  a  sn o w d rift. A gain  he  re tire d  b en ea th  the  
b lan k e ts .

W ith  d a y lig h t th e  w ind  h ad  increased  a lm ost to  a  g a le ; 
th e  v a lley  lay  cold  an d  w h ite  an d  the  snow -draped  bluffs 
acro ss th e  c reek  re a re d  to w ard  th e  sk ies lik e  g igan tic  
w ind -carv ed  d r if ts . O ne of th e  b la n k e ts  h a d  loosened from  
its  m oorings a n d  w as flapp ing  w ith  p is to l-lik e  reports , 
above th e  bed . T h e  o ilstove  w as b u ried  in  a  d r if t , leav ing  
n o th in g  b u t th e  coffee-pot s ta n d in g  calm  and  serene above 
th e  snow . A nd L loyd  C onroy  sw ore th a t  never again  
w ou ld  he  ta k e  h is  c lo thes off, as  long as he  w as w est of 
th e  M ississipp i !

F o r  a  th ird  tim e th e  young  h o m estead er re tired  benea th  
the  b la n k e ts  to  com m une w ith  h im self. H e  h ad  read  m any  
books reg ard in g  life  on th e  p ra ir ie s  and  cam ping  on the  
p la ins. T h e y  w ere a ll e n th u s ia s tic  over th e  fresh , inv ig 
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o ra tin g  a ir  th a t  cam e w ith  th e  daw n. T h e y  also  devo ted  
space to  th e  d e lig h ts  o f s team ing  coffee a n d  sizzling  bacon  
— b u t to  th e  b es t of h is  reco llection  th e y  h a d  o m itte d  ce r
ta in  d e ta ils  w hich  w ould  hav e  com e in  m ig h ty  h a n d y  a t  
th is  tim e. F o r  in stan ce , th e y  gave no adv ice  th a t  w ould 
a id  a  m an  in  lo ca tin g  h is  tro u se rs  in  a  sn o w d rift no r d id  
th e y  te ll how  to  re triev e  a  sock w hich  h a d  b low n several 
h u n d red  fee t in to  th e  b ran ch es of a  ch o k ech erry  tree . 
T h eo re tica lly , he  knew  he  shou ld  be  u p  a n d  doing , b u t  
p ra c tic a lly  he fe lt no g re a t u rge  to  leave th e  sh e lte r  of 
h is  bed . T o rn  be tw een  conscience an d  in c lin a tio n , he  fin
a lly  decided  in  fav o r o f th e  la t te r— fo r in asm u ch  as  H e len  
still s lep t, i t  seem ed u n k in d  to  d is tu rb  h e r. H e  snuggled 
low er in  th e  bed.

SU C H  w as th e  w elcom e of L loyd  an d  H elen  C onroy  to  
th e  p ra ir ie s  o f D a k o ta . I t  w as n o t enough  th a t  they  

risk  every  cen t th e y  h ad , n o r th a t  th e y  find  them selves 
considered  as  tre sp asse rs  on  th e  la n d s  o f th e  c a ttle m e n —  
b u t even  th e  w ea th e r m u s t p ro v e  u n frien d ly . N ew  as 
th e y  w ere to  th e  c o u n try  a n d  i ts  w ays, a lone  in  a  s tran g e  
an d  p e rh ap s  h o stile  lan d , th e  o u tlo o k  w as none too  b rig h t.

B u t for th e  tim e  i t  p ro v ed  th a t  th e ir  fo rtu n es  h ad  
reached  th e ir  low est ebb . A  l i t t le  b efo re  noon th e  clouds 
b roke, th e  w ind  w en t dow n a n d  th e  su n  cam e o u t. B y  
n ig h t th e y  h a d  c leared  th e  cam p  o f snow  and , p ro fiting  
by  th e ir  experience of th e  n ig h t befo re , w hen d ark n ess  
cam e aga in  th e y  w ere w arm  a n d  snug. A s th e re  w as no  
d an g e r o f fire on  th e  snow -covered p ra ir ie , th a t  n ig h t th e y  
h ad  a  genu ine cam pfire  an d  b y  i ts  flickering  lig h t the  
fu tu re  to o k  on  i ts  c u s to m ary  ro sy  h u e  again .

I t  req u ired  n e a rly  a  w eek  to  b u ild  th e ir  f irs t residence 
on  th e  n o rth w est o f Seven. A  c a rp e n te r  m ig h t have  fin
ished  b y  th e  end  of th e  second  d ay , b u t  L lo y d  C onroy  
w as n o t a  ca rp e n te r. T h e  shack  w as fo u rteen  b y  fo u rteen  
feet, e ig h t fee t h ig h  a t  th e  fro n t a n d  six beh in d . T h e  
o u te r  w alls w ere covered  w ith  ta r-p a p e r  a n d  on  th e  roof 
th e y  used roofing-paper, w hich  w as p roo f a g a in s t ev ery 
th in g  b u t ha il. T h e y  could  n o t  afford  a  floor, so the  
g rassy  tu r f  served  as a  c a rp e t. T h e  doo r w as th e  on ly  
fac to ry -m ad e  u n it  o f th e  e s ta b lish m e n t an d  th a t  lack ed  
a  lock  an d  a  doo rknob . B u t th e  shack  afforded  p ro tec tio n .

W ith  th e  m a tte r  o f sh e lte r  d isposed  o f fo r th e  tim e  b e
in g  a n d  tw o b a rb e d  w ires s tre tc h e d  across a  b end  of th e  
creek  to  fo rm  a  te m p o ra ry  p a s tu re , th e  m an  tu rn e d  h is  
a tte n tio n  to  th e  a c tu a l business  o f fa rm in g . H e  w as no  
m ore a  fa rm e r th a n  he  w as a  ca rp e n te r, b u t  in  th a t  re 
spec t he  w as n o t rad ic a lly  d iffe ren t from  th e  m ass of those  
w ho se ttled  th e  p ra irie -la n d s  of th e  s ta te . M o s t o f them  
w ere lab o re rs  from  th e  shops a n d  fac to ries  o f th e  E a s t ;  
som e w ere m en h u n tin g  fo r th e  foo t o f th e  ra in b o w  an d  
a  p lace  w here  one need n o t rea lly  w ork  to  l iv e ; th e re  w as 
a  sp rin k lin g  of those  lik e  L lo y d  C onroy , w ho w ere d riven  
to  th e  p ra ir ie s  in  sea rch  of h e a lth , an d  la s tly  a n  occasional 
fa rm e r w ho fe lt th e  call o f new  o p p o rtu n ity . T o  these, 
p itifu lly  few  th ough  th e y  w ere, th e  S ta te  o f D a k o ta  owes 
m ore th a n  i t  c an  ever repay .

I t  w as in ev itab le  th a t  L lo y d  C onroy  shou ld  m ak e  m an y  
b lu n d ers . A side from  a n  occasional c o n ta c t w ith  B u tto n 
hook  Johnson , he  h a d  no source of in fo rm a tio n  excep t 
th e  b i t te r  school o f exparience. H is  un fitness w as m an i
fest w hen one m orn ing  he s tood  in  fro n t o f h is  house w ith  
s ix ty  acres o f level p ra ir ie  on  one side an d  fo u r horses, a  
plow , an d  a  collection  o f s ing le trees an d  eveners on th e  
o th er. H a rn essin g  a  te a m  is one th in g ; h itc h in g  fo u r 
horses to  a  plow  in  such  a  w ay  th a t  th ey  w ill pu ll to 
ge th er an d  w ith  th e  g re a te s t efficiency is q u ite  an o th e r. 
In  th e  end  C onroy  an d  h is  w ife figured o u t a  system  
sa tis fac to ry , a t  least, to  them selves.

N ex t cam e th e  p ro b lem  of th e  eveners. H ere  th e y  w ere
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en tire ly  a t  sea  an d  a  p e rio d  of deep  co n cen tra tio n  followed. 
T h e  re su lt  w as a  section  of a n  ash  tre e  w ith  ap p ro p ria te  
holes b o red  th e re in , an d  a  p a ir  o f d oub le trees  fastened  a t  
e ith e r  end . T h is  odd  a rra n g e m en t th e y  connected  to  th e  
h itc h  of th e  plow  w ith  a  clevis an d  i t  seem ed th ey  w ere 
read y  fo r business. T h e  re s t w ould  b e  easy .

H itc h in g  u p  w as co m p ara tiv e ly  sim ple  excep t th e  a r 
ran g em en t o f th e  lines. C onroy  tr ie d  several com bina
tions, com ing to  th e  conclusion  th a t  th e  on ly  logical w ay  
w as to  s ta r t  o u t  a n d  solve th e  p ro b lem  as he  w en t along.

In  m an eu v erin g  th e  team  to  th e  field he  m ade  several 
d iscoveries, n o t a ll o f th em  p leasan t. N igger, th e  b lack  
horse, on  th e  r ig h t-h a n d  side  of th e  team , h a d  been  recom 
m ended  as  s te a d y  a n d  re liab le— b u t h is  n a tu ra l tendency  
in  h a rn ess  d id  l i t t le  to  c re a te  confidence, fo r seem ingly 
he  w an ted  to  ru n  aw ay  w ith  th e  e n tire  o u tfit an d  failed  
to  b rin g  on  a  genera l sm ash -u p  on ly  because  D o lly  and  
M ay , th e  c h u n k y  b a y  m ares, w ere too  f a t  and  lazy  
to  ru n . O n th e  o th e r  side  o f th e  team  w as a  s to lid  w hite  
answ ering  to  th e  nam e o f C h arley . I t  p roved  ag a in st 
C h a rle y ’s p rin c ip le s  to  an sw er a n y  call o th e r th a n  th e  call 
to  feed, a n d  he  d iv id ed  h is  tim e  a b o u t eq u a lly  be tw een  a 
d isconcerting  h a b it  o f leaning- h eav ily  on the  m are  nex t 
to  h im  an d  w alk in g  w ith  h is  h in d  fee t o u ts ide  th e  traces. 
F o r tu n a te ly , th e  m ares  p roved  s te a d y  a n d  gave no troub le  
excep t th a t  D o lly ’s co lt, c av o rtin g  g ay ly  ab o u t, m ade re 
p e a ted  charges a ro u n d  an d  u n d e r th e  team , w inding  up  
w ith  a n  a ssa u lt  th a t  lan d ed  h im  in  a  sn a rl o f traces  and  
sing le trees.

A t la s t, how ever, th e y  reached  th e  end  of th e  field and  
a  p o in t in  line  w ith  a  row  of s ta k e s  an d  flu tte rin g  rags by  
w hich  C onroy  hoped  to  s tee r a  d ire c t course dow n the 
field. H e re  h e  to o k  th e  p low  a n d  gave th e  lines to  H elen .

B y  th is  tim e  i t  w as th e  m idd le  of th e  forenoon. T he  
sun, sw inging h igh  above th e  bluffs to  th e  east, sen t its  
b u rn in g  ra y s  in to  th e  l i t t le  valley , causing  even th e  h ills 
them selves to  s tag g e r an d  sw ay w hile  th e  sam e phenom 
enon  o f sh im m erin g  b lue  c a u g h t th e  flags from  th e  s takes 
ahead , l if te d  som e o f th em  h igh  in  th e  a ir  w here  th ey  
trem b led  a n d  d an ced  above th e  horizon . T h e re  w as li t t le  
m o tio n  in  th e  a ir , a lth o u g h  a n  occasional fitfu l s t ir  gave 
p rom ise  of a  b reeze la te r  in  th e  day . N ow  h a n d s  slipped, 
a s  if g reased , on  th e  lin es  a n d  th e  h an d les  o f th e  plow , 
a n d  th e  horses h ad  fre tte d  them selves in to  a  sw eat.

H ere  th e  young  hom estead ers  w ere beg inn ing  the  rea liza 
tion  of a  d re a m ; from  th is  w avering , h e a t-b ak ed  s tre tc h  
ahead , th e y  m u s t w res t th e  fru itio n  of th e ir  hopes o r  go 
dow n to  d e fea t. Som ehow  th e  a c tu a lity  v a ried  from  th e  
d ream . T h e y  h a d  d ream ed  o f in v ig o ra tin g  a ir  an d  p ra irie  
b reezes to  te m p e r th e  h e a t  of noon an d  of the  sim ple 
a c t  o f d riv in g  a  p low  b a c k  a n d  fo r th  u n til th e  sod w as 
tu rn e d  b o tto m -sid e  up . In s te a d , th e  a ir  hung  lik e  an  
o v erh ea ted  b la n k e t, a n d  th e  seem ingly  sim ple m a tte r  of 
p low ing  h a d  assum ed  com plica tions beyond  th e ir  ken. 
Som eth ing  seem ed am iss w ith  th e  w ay  the  team  w as 
harnessed , a n d  th e y  u n h itch ed  one of th e  horses to  effect 
a  b e tte r  a rra n g em en t.

A T  th is  p o in t, th e y  h e a rd  a  du ll m onotonous sound—  
shuck-shuck, shuck-shuck ;  a n d  tu rn in g , th e  tw o a t  the 

p low  saw  th a t  i ts  o rig in  w as in  a  flopping slicker beh ind  
th e  sadd le  of a  m o u n ted  m an . H e  w as com ing d irec tly  
to w ard  th em  b u t  as  he  rode lean in g  fo rw ard , pa lm s crossed 
on th e  neck  of h is  m o u n t an d  head  dow n so th a t  the  b rim  
o f h is  h a t  c u t off th e  v iew  ah ead , i t  w as ev id en t th a t  he 
h ad  n o t as  y e t  seen them .

In s tin c tiv e ly  H e len  C onroy  m oved a  l i t t le  c loser to  h e r 
h u sb an d  an d  h er h e a rt, a f te r  sk ip p in g  a  b e a t o r tw o, re 
sum ed  its  w ork  w ith  a q u ick  heav y  pound . She w as te r 
rified ; th is  w as obv iously  a  cow boy, one of those law less,
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fearsom e m en a g a in s t w hom  B u tto n h o o k  Jo h n so n  h ad  re 
p ea ted ly  w arned  them . N o r  d id  he  look  less dangerous 
th a n  th e  d esc rip tion  h a d  led  th em  to  expect. H e  w ore 
b lue  overalls tu ck ed  in to  h igh-heeled  boots, a  s h ir t  o f b lack  
sa teen , open a t  th e  th ro a t  as  if  to  ca tch  every  b it  o f 
m oving a ir , a  h a t, w hose co lor w as a  som ber b la c k  and  
a round  its  crow n g litte re d  th e  scaly  sk in  of a  ra t t le r . H is 
w aist m ark ed  th e  p resence of a  sh in y  b e lt o f ca rtr id g e s  and  
the  d ead ly  b u t t  o f a  sing le-ac tion  revolver hu n g  ju s t  be 
low h is r ig h t elbow .

T h e  r id e r ’s ho rse  sudden ly  sn o rted  an d  s topped . O b
viously he  too  h ad  been asleep  o r n e a rly  so. T h e  rider, 
taken  unaw are , sn ap p ed  fo rw ard  in  h is  sadd le  so sh a rp ly  
th a t h is h a t  flew off an d  ro lled  over th e  head  o f h is  pony . 
T hen , lean ing  fo rw ard , re s tin g  on h is elbow  a g a in s t the 
shaggy m ane, he  opened  h is  eyes, b linked  a g a in s t th e  su n 
light an d  saw  th e  team  an d  plow , th e  m an  an d  w om an, 
d irec tly  in  h is p a th .

M o m en ta rily  h is  face to o k  on a n  expression  of am aze
m ent ; th en  as  h is  eyes to o k  in  th e  g roup  befo re  him  
together w ith  th e  ta r-p a p e r shack  in  th e  back g ro u n d , his 
expression changed . T h e re  w as li t t le  o f frien d sh ip  
in the  face he  tu rn e d  b ack  to w ard  them .

L loyd  C onroy  s tep p ed  fo rw ard  to  p ick  up  the  
s tra n g e r’s h a t, b u t  th e  r id e r  w as too  q u ick  fo r h im . 
M oving h is ho rse  ah ead  a  step , he  leaned  down 
alongside-o f h is  m o u n t and  re triev ed  th e  runaw ay  
h ead g ear' w ith  a  single m otion . E re c t again , he 
tu rn ed  a  lean , d a rk  face to  C onroy.

‘‘F ig g erin ’ on  fa rm 
in ’ h e re ? ” he asked .

T h e  h o m e s te a d e r  
a d m itted  th is, add ing  
th a t  he d id n ’t  know  a 
g rea t deal a b o u t fa rm 
ing.

“ N o, I  guess n o t,” 
com m ented  th e  cow 
m an— and  a f te r  sizing 
up  the  slender a rm s 
and  th in  chest o f the  
o t h e r  : “ Y e r  d o n ’t  
seem c u t o u t fo r th is  
k ind  of gam e a t  th a t .”
T hen  fo r a  tim e  con
versa tion  lagged.

F in a lly  th e  p u n ch er 
spoke a g a in : “ K in d e r 
o u t  h e r e  f o r  y e r  
yer h e a lth ? ”

C onroy  assen ted .
“ F a rm in ’ in  a  cow c o u n try  a in t  a lw ays as  h e a lth y  as i t  

m ight be ,” sa id  the  new com er gruffly.
H ere , then , w as th e  firs t th re a t!  H e len  m oved n ea re r 

to  h e r  h u sb an d  an d  a t tra c te d  by  th e  m otion , th e  r id e r’s 
gaze sh ifted  to  h e r  in  a  s te a d y  gaze th a t, i t  seem ed to  
her, read  tiie  secre t o f h e r  fea r w hich  she h a d  been  try in g  
to  hide.

B u t he w as speak in g  a g a in : “ L a d y ’s a  trifle  lig h t too. 
Y er o u g h t to  have  a  R u ss ian  w om an fo r th is  business. 
T a k e s  a  lo t o ’ calico  to  go a ro u n d  ’em , b u t  th e y ’re cheaper 
in  the  long ru n .” A nd th e n  w ith  h a rd ly  a  pause , an d  as 
if he h ad  ju s t  m ade up  h is m ind  to  a  long -debated  ques
tion  :

“ Yes, I  guess y e  b e tte r  see th e  old m an  before  ye  w aste  
an y  m ore tim e on th is  fa rm in ’ p ro p o sitio n .”

“ W hom  do you  m ean  b y  th e  ‘old m a n ’— an d  w hy  should  
I see h im ? ” asked  C onroy.

“W ell, th e  o ld  m a n ’s B ill D a ily , a n ’ h e ’s been ru n n in ’ 
these here  h ills  fo r n igh  a b o u t fo rty  y ears . H e  m ig h t have

so m eth in ’ to  say  a b o u t y o u r m ovin ’ in  here— a n ’ then  
ag a in  h e  m ig h t n o t. Y e never can  tell. B u t th ey  say  
h e ’s go in ’ aw ay  for a  spell an d  i t  m ig h t save a  lo t o ’ 
tro u b le  to  see h im  b efo re  h e  p u lls  o u t .”

I t  w as c lear to  b o th  L loyd  C onroy  a n d  h is w ife th a t  th is  
m an  w as g iv ing  w h a t he  d o u b tless  th o u g h t a  fa ir  w arn 
ing ; i t  w as eq u a lly  c lear th a t  b en ea th  lay  a  th in ly  veiled 
th re a t  o f d ire  tro u b le  for one w ho refu sed  to  heed the  
w ords of th is  unknow n rid e r o f th e  D a k o ta  p ra irie .

A gain  conversation  la n 
guished  w hile the  eyes of 
the  s tra n g e r took  in  the  
various d e ta ils  o f th e  scene 
before  h im . F 'rom  a  survey  

of th e  shack  he 
tu rn e d  to  the  g irl. 
A p p a ren tly  som e
th in g  ab o u t h e r 
de lica te  p re ttin ess  
s tirre d  a  chord  of 
p ity  beh ind  th a t  
sunbu rned , expres
sionless face. A t 
any  ra te  he sh ifted  
h is  g lance to  the  
m an  as  he  s a id : 
“ I f  ye  d o n ’t  s tak e  
th a t  shack  p re tty  
solid  y e ’ll be corn
i n ’ h o m e  s o m e  
n ig h t a n ’ find yer 
w om an look in ’ for 
the  p lace  w here she 
used to  live. A nd 
w hile y e ’re  a t  it, 
b e tte r  plow  a  b it  
d o s t  to  the  w all a n ’ 
p ile  the  sod aga in st 
th e  s h a c k .  T h e  
s o d ’ll  k e e p  th e  
w ind from  g e ttin ’ 
under, an d  the  hole 
y e  leave w ill ac t 
like  a  d ra in  a n ’ 
keep th e  floor from  

b e in ’ flooded in  case of a  heavy  ra in .”
H e  b roke  off a s  h is  eyes took  in  the  tang le  of lines 

w rap p ed  a ro u n d  th e  h an d le  of the  plow . Follow ing them  
to  th e ir  illog ical conclusions, an d  seeing the  idea of a  
d riv in g  h itc h  w hich  h ad  ta k e n  C onroy  and  th e  girl the 
b est p a r t  o f th e  forenoon  to  figure o u t, he m um bled : 

“W ell, Je su s  H . C h r is t ! ”
So so f tly  d id  th e  w ords com e th a t  th ey  d id  n o t sound a t  

a ll p ro fa n e ; ra th e r  h e  ap p eared  to  be voicing a  ferven t 
p ray e r. D ism o u n tin g , he  p icked  up  a  piece of c lo thes
line  w hich  H elen  h a d  b ro u g h t from  the  house w ith  som e 
id ea  th a t  i t  m ig h t com e in  h an d y . W ith  th a t, he  passed 
to  th e  f ro n t o f th e  team  an d  busied  h im self w ith  a  ja c k 
kn ife . C on ro y  follow ed an d  w atched  w ith  in te re s t w hile 
th e  cow puncher c u t a  p iece of rope an d  tied  th e  b rid le  
b its  o f th e  tw o m id d le-cen ter horses toge ther, leav ing  ju s t 
enough rope  be tw een  to  allow  th em  to trav e l a t  a  norm al 
d is tan ce  from  each  o ther. F ro m  th e  o u te r ham e of each 
cen te r horse, to  th e  in n e r b it-r in g  of th e  ou tside  m em 
bers, h e  ra n  h is  ropes again . U n snapp ing  tw o of the  lines, 
he  th rew  th em  to  one side w hile he took  th e  o th e r pair, 
one on each  side, and  snapped  them  in to  the  o u te r b it- 
rings of the  o u ts ide  horses an d  passed  th e  rem ain ing  
m em bers th ro u g h  the  ham e rings of the  o u te r horses an d  
so to  th e  b its  o f th e ir  n e a re s t in n er neighbor.
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R em ounting , he accep ted  th e  th a n k s  of th e  h o m estead er 
w ith o u t com m ent, b u t  h is  eyes w andered  b ack  to  th e  g irl. 
She sensed th a t  th is  m an  of th e  W est h a d  done th is  in  
sp ite  o f h is  h a tre d  of th e  ho m estead ers  w ho w ere slow ly 
b u t su re ly  d riv in g  th e  ca ttle m e n  from  th e  free  p ra ir ie s  
of the  W est.

H e  s ta r te d  on, passing  tow ard  th e  bad -lan d s. H e  said  
n e ith e r “good-by” n o r “ good lu c k ”— b u t he  d id  tu rn  and  
across the  shuck-shuck-skuck o f h is  s lick er h is  w ords cam e 
back, grow ing fa in te r  in  th e  d is ta n c e :

“ B e tte r  tak e  m y  adv ice  an d  see th e  o ld  m an . Y e m ay  
live longer an d  be h a p p ie r  if  y e  do. Y e ’ll know  h im  w hen 
ye see him . H e ’s th e  m an  on  th e  iro n  g ra y .”

F o r a  tim e a f te r  th e  s tra n g e r  h ad  gone th e  tw o young  
p ioneers stood, s ilen tly  th in k in g . H e len  w as n o t th in k in g  
of the  dan g er o f fa ilu re . T o  h e r  th e  th o u g h t o f -failure 
w as secondary . I t  w as a  feeling  of u t te r  d eso la tion , w hich  
gripped  her. S h ivers o f a c tu a l fea r ra n  u p  an d  dow n h er 
spine— b u t she m u st n o t show  it , th a t  she knew , if she 
were to  p rove th e  m a in s ta y  an d  th e  su p p o rt th a t  h e r  
husband  needed. . . . She g a th e red  u p  h e r  lin es  an d  
tu rn ed  to  the  w a itin g  team .

I t  a p p ea red  th a t  th e ir  tr ia ls  w ere n o t over. N o  sooner 
had  th ey  sigh ted  along  th e  s ta k e s  an d  spoken  to  th e  team , 
th an  the  b reak in g  p low  tu rn e d  itse lf  in to  a  cross betw een  
th e  ta il o f a  k ite , an d  th e  an tic s  o f a  m easuring-w orm  in  
a  d espera te  b u rry . C u ttin g  a  V -shaped  gouge in  th e  sod, 
i t  d a rted  th ro u g h  th e  a rc  of a  q u a r te r  circle , th e n  ju m p ed  
in to  the  a ir , to  com e dow n an d  re p e a t itse lf  from  th e  
o th e r d irec tion . B y the  tim e  th e y  h a d  tra v e rse d  a  few 
rods, the  p ra ir ie  w as c u t an d  gashed  b y  a n  irre g u la r  series 
of curved lines a f te r  th e  o rd er of those  used  b y  th e  m ak ers  
of m aps to 're p re s e n t  m ou n ta in s . E x h a u s te d  from  w res t
ling w ith  th e  h an d les  o f th e  e rra tic  plow , C onroy  a t  la s t  
called  a  h a lt  an d  drove b ack  to  th e  p o in t o f d e p a rtu re .

L loyd C onroy knew  n o th in g  a b o u t fa rm  m ach in e ry  b u t  
he  w as n o t a  fool. A pp ly ing  h is in te lligence, a  few  m o
m ents of s tu d y  sufficed to  te ll h im  th a t  th e  tro u b le  m u s t 
lie som ew here be tw een  th e  h itc h  a n d  th e  gauge-w heel. 
R easoning th a t  you  m u st p u ll dow n on a  th in g  to  ge t i t  
in to  the  g round , he  se t th e  h itc h  so th a t  th e  eveners w ould  
pu ll from  the  h ighest p o in t. T h e n  he loosened th e  n u ts  
holding the  gauge-w heel, an d  d rove th e  w heel c lear u p  
aga in st th e  beam .

T h e ir  nex t a t te m p t w as a n  e n tire  c o n tra s t in  th e  w ay  
of resu lts . N ow  th e  plow  seem ed to  p ick  o u t a  p o in t 
halfw ay  betw een H ongkong  an d  M a n ila ;  i t  up -ended  i t 
self and  dived  in to  th e  e a r th  u n til n o th in g  rem ain ed  above 
the  su rface  excepting  th e  beam  a n d  th e  h and les. C onroy  
w ent to  the shack  fo r a  spade. B u t w hile  p e rsp ira tio n  w as 
oozing from  every  pore, h e  h ad  lea rn ed  som eth ing .

ON  th e ir  th ird  a t te m p t th e  p low  g lided  sm oo th ly  be 
n e a th  the  su rface  a n d  m a in ta in ed  itse lf  on  som eth ing  

like an  even keel. B u t o th e r tro u b les-d e v e lo p e d : F i r s t  th e  
cou lte r w as se t too  h ig h ' an d  too  fa r  b ack  so th a t  th e  
sod w as to m  up  in  a  ragged  line , an d  second, H e len  h ad  
becom e so abso rbed  in  w a tch in g  th e  p low  th a t  she h ad  
fo rgo tten  the  team  an d  th e  line  of s tak es . B efo re  e ith e r  
novice in  th e  a r t  of p low ing h a d  no ticed , th e y  h a d  plow ed 
som eth ing  w hich bore  a  s tr ik in g  resem blance to  a  ques
tion  m ark , on th e  su rface  o f th e  p ra irie .

A fte r d in n er th e  C onroys tem p o ra rily  ab an d o n ed  th e  a t 
ta c k  on  th e  field an d  tu rn e d  th e ir  a t te n tio n  to  a  l i t t le  p lo t 
betw een th e  house an d  th e  creek  w hich  th e y  h a d  selected  
for a  garden . I t  w as here  th e y  w ere w ork ing  w hen th e  
sound  of w agon-w heels caused  th em  to  look  u p  an d  see 
B u ttonhook  Jo h n so n  perched  h igh  on th e  se a t w ith  a  g rin  
on h is face lik e  a  tran sv erse  c ra c k  in  a n  over-ripe  w a te r
m elon.

The Man on the Iron Gray

A lw ays on  a  second m eeting , B u tto n h o o k  d ro p p ed  h is 
com p an y  m an n e rs  and  lapsed  in to  h is  n o rm al an d  in fo rm al 
m ode o f expression . O ne of h is  d is tin g u ish in g  c h a ra c te r
is tic s  la y  in  th e  fa c t th a t  he  a lm o s t in v a ria b ly  prefixed 
each  s ta te m e n t w ith  “ else,” a n d  th e  o th e r  a n d  p e rh ap s  the  
m ore s ta r tl in g , w as th a t  i t  m ade  b u t l i t t le  d ifference w hich 
w ay  h is  b re a th  w as going, h e  cou ld  k eep  u p  a  s te a d y  flow 
of w ords. T h is  t r a i t  gave h im  a  tw o-toned  voice— th a t 
g en e ra ted  b y  th e  e x h au st o r  p o w er-stro k e  being  loud  and  
s trong , w h ile  th e  w ords fo rm ed  on  th e  in ta k e  w ere a  trifle  
sq u eak y . L a s tly , h e  w as p a s t-m a s te r  o f an  in te rro g a tiv e  
s e n te n c e ; th e  e n d in g  o f each  sen tence  cam e w hen h is  voice 
h a d  reached  i ts  h ig h est p o in t. B u t B u tto n h o o k ’s h e a r t w as 
b ig , a n d  in  th e  r ig h t p lace .

“ E lse  y o u  sh a ll h av e  co m p an y  a n d  d o n ’t  know  i t ? ”  he  
sa id  jo v ia lly .

TH E  C onroys w ere  genu ine ly  g lad  to  see th e ir  on ly  
ne ighbo r, b u t  beyond  th e  u sua l g ree tin g s th ey  h ad  li t t le  

o p p o rtu n ity  to  sp eak  fo r B u tto n h o o k  w as h it t in g  on all 
six . “ E lse  w e sha ll h av e  a  fine la rg e  d a y  to d ay , a in t? ” 
A nd a llow ing  no  tim e  fo r co m m e n t: “ E lse  I  sha ll have 
b ro u g h t y o u  so m e th in g ? ”

D ise n ta n g lin g  h is  u n g a in ly  fo rm  from  th e  sea t, B u tto n 
hook  g o t dow n an d  to o k  o u t th e  end-ga te . R each ing , he 
slid  o u t a  la rg e  box.

“ Six hens an d  a  g en tlem an  ch ick en ,” he  announced  
te rse ly . “ E lse  you  sha ll hav e  h e n -fru it if  i t  never r a in s ? ” 
T h en  w av ing  h is  h an d , “E lse  th a t  sha ll be n u t t in ’,” he re
p lied  to  H e le n ’s a t te m p t a t  th a n k s . A nd reach ing  a t  th e  
sam e tim e  fo r a n o th e r  c ra te , “ E lse  now  we shall be in  
th e  p o u ltry  business r ig h t— a in t  ?” A nd  he  p roduced  th ree  
tu rk e y  hens a n d  a  w a ttle d  m ale  o f th e  sam e persuasion . 
A gain  w aving  aside  a ll th a n k s  he  began  p u llin g  o u t sacks 
— a llo ttin g  one w ord  to  each  s a c k : “ P o ta to es— p o ta to es—  
p o ta to es— beans— onions— ju n k .” T h e  la s t sack  they  la te r  
found  co n ta in ed  flin t corn , sw eet co rn  an d  gard en  seeds. 

B y  th a t  tim e  H elen  w as a lm o st in  tears.
“ E lse  w h a t is th a t  be tw een  n e ig h b o rs?” sa id  Johnson . 

I t  seem ed th e re  w ere a lso  som e sacks of feed fo r the  
fow ls, som e cabbages, a  yellow  p u p p y  an d  a  w h ite  k itte n . 
L a s t, a n d  m o st a s to u n d in g  o f all, w as a  c ra te  la rg e r th a n  
th e  o th e rs  an d  co n ta in in g  a  D u ro c  sow. “ E lse  I  have  a  
m ilk in g  cow  too— b u t i t  w as too  h o t to  ro ad  h e r  so fa r ,” 
B u tto n h o o k  asse rted . A n o th e r sq u ir t  o f tobacco  ju ice  a t  
th e  buffa lo -g rass heads. “ E lse  y o u  can  p a y  m e for the  
hog  an d  th e  cow  w hen  y o u  h av e  th e  m oney— a in t? ”

A nd th e n  seeing C on ro y ’s w orried  lo o k : “ E lse  d o n ’t  you  
shou ld  w o rry  a b o u t n u t t in ’ ! I  am  s ta y in g  to n ig h t to  help  
y o u  to  fix a  p en  fo r th e  hog  because p re t ty  soon there  
w ill be p ig le ts  an d  y o u ’ll be a  s to ck -m an  r ig h t— a in t? ” 

A fte r  p u tt in g  h is  team  in  th e  p a s tu re , p u llin g  th e  c ra ted  
sow  in to  th e  shade  o f th e  house a n d  d u m p in g  tw o p a ils  
o f cold  w a te r  over h e r  b ro ad  back , B u tto n h o o k  tu rn e d  h is  
a t te n tio n  to  th e  b re a k in g  ou tfit.

H e re  h e  w as in  h is  e lem en t, w ork ing  w ith  d e f t fingers 
a n d  p ro d u c in g  q u ic k  a n d  p o sitiv e  re su lts . P ro d u c in g  a  
fou r-ho rse  evener w hich  u p  to  th a t  tim e  h ad  been  a  
source  o f  p e rp le x ity  to  C onroy , h e  u n h itch ed  an d  reh itch ed  
th e  team  w ith  D o lly  an d  M a y  ah ead  an d  th e  less de
p en d ab le  N ig g e r an d  C h arley  beh in d . A bandon ing  th e  
g a rd en -sp o t a s  c h ild ’s p lay , h e  drove to  th e  end  of the  
la rg e r  field. H ere  h e  looped  th e  lines, sp liced  and  len g th 
ened  w ith  th e  c lo thesline  rope, over h is  shou lders and  
s igh ted  a lo n g  th e  lin e  of s takes.

“ E lse  h e re  goes n u t t in ’,” he  re m ark ed . “A nd as for you, 
y o u  ug ly  w h ite  dev il, e ith e r  y o u  c u t o u t lean ing  on th a t  
b lack  horse  o r  I ’ll sh ak e  th e  d u s t  o u t o f y o u r ta il w ith  
a  fence-post— se e ? ”

U n d er th e  g u id an ce  o f  a n  ex p e rt, th e  sh a rp  la y  of th e
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plow  sa n k  sm oo th ly  from  sigh t. W ith  th e  c reak in g  of th e  
new eveners, th e  h iss o f th e  co u lte r  c u ttin g  th ro u g h  g rass
roo ts, an d  a  single be ll-like  n o te  as i ts  po lished  b lade  
g lanced along  a  stone, th e  plow  g o t dow n to  business in  
ea rn es t an d  a  six teen -inch  s tr ip  o f sod sh ivered  a n d  rose 
to  g lide a long  th e  m o ldboard , tu rn in g  slow ly in  th e  process 
and  fa lling  b ack  aga in  w ith  th e  b la c k  loam  u pperm ost. 
As H elen  C onroy  s tood  a t  th e  end  o f th e  field a n d  w atched  
the  team  an d  m en  grow  d im  an d  w avering  in  th e  h e a t
waves fa r  dow n th e  field, i t  seem ed th a t  th e y  w ere u n 
w inding an  endless b lack  r ib b o n  an d  leav ing  i t  beh ind  
them  on the  p ra irie .

O n th e ir  re tu rn  from  th e  firs t round , B u tto n h o o k  w en t 
far enough on a n o th e r  to  a d ju s t th e  p low  for the  w id th  
of th e  fu r ro w ; th e n  th e y  u n h itch ed  an d  tu rn e d  th e  horses 
in to  the  p a s tu re . R e tu rn in g  to  th e  shack  th e  m en se t som e 
ash s tak es  a n d  w ith  th e  odds an d  ends le f t  from  th e  lu m 
ber, im prov ised  a  p en  fo r th e  sow.

In  the  even ing  th e y  s a t on  th e  sod befo re  th e  house 
and  B u tto n h o o k  held  fo r th  on v aried  su b jec ts . T h e  p u p p y , 
he said, d id n ’t  hav e  a n y  n am e a n d  th e  k it te n  w as ju s t  
“ C a t.” T h e  sow , how ever, he  ca lled  “ K a ty ”— “ else,” he 
chuckled, “ she looks so m uch  lik e  K a ty  D rovo lsky , dow n 
by the  riv e r.” T h e n  th e re  w as th e  gobb ler, now  a d ju s tin g  
his ta il-fe a th e rs  fo r th e  n ig h t on  a  p e rch  above C o n ro y ’s 
wagon-box. “ E lse  you  sha ll ca ll h im  ‘P e te r ’ because  I  
raised h im  m o stly  u n d e r m y  bed  a n d  he  know s h is  nam e. 
L a s t sp ring  P e te r  m ade  a  fool of h im self. E lse  he  m u st 
have forgot he  w as a  gobb ler a n d  th o u g h t h e  w as a  hen. 
H e  sa t on a  c lu ck -h en ’s n est an d  h a tc h e d  o u t seven ch ick 
ens, and  w hen he seen w h a t he  done he  w as so asham ed  
of h im self th a t  he s a t u p  on  th e  roof o f th e  house for 
th ree  days to  fo rg e t a b o u t h im self. A  fool o f a  gobb ler 
— a in t? ”

M ention  of th e ir  ca lle r b ro u g h t a  sudden  change to  the  
coun tenance of B u tto n h o o k . “ E lse  th a t ’s th e  w ay  of i t ;  
th e y ’ll ru n  you  o u t if  th e y  can . E lse  th e y ’ll b u rn  u p  y o u r 
house w hen you  a re  aw ay  an d  th e y ’ll ru n  c a ttle  th ro u g h  
you r g ra in  in  th e  n ig h t-tim e  a n d  th e y ’ll s e t fire to  y o u r 
hay stack s w hen cold  w e a th e r com es— an d  else th a t  a in t  the  
w orst o f i t ; th e re  w as th a t  schoo lteacher dow n D ro v o lsk y  
w ay w hen she w as w a lk in g  hom e a lone  one n ig h t an d — ” 
T he  face o f B u tto n h o o k  assum ed  a n  expression  w hich 
m ade the  cold sh ivers creep  up  H e le n ’s sp ine. “ E lse  if 
you  should  see th a t  o ld  cuss, th e  m an  on the  iron  g ray , 
com ing som etim e, y o u  should  g e t a  gun— ”

In  the  m orn ing  B u tto n h o o k  le f t  them , ru m b lin g  dow n 
the  valley , h is ' long  legs an d  bony  sh in s tied  in  an  u n 
gain ly  k n o t an d  d ra p in g  th e  f ro n t o f h is  w agon-box. H e  
shouted  back  h is  final m essage:

“ E lse you  sha ll hav e  an o th e r  team  an d  m y d rill and  
flax-seed too— fo r w h a t sha ll one bushel to  th ree  acres 
am oun t to ? ”

IN  m any  w ays h is  v is it h ad  been a  boon to  the  C onroys.
A side from  h is  g ifts , w h ich  h ad  been m uch  in  th em 

selves, an d  aside  from  h is  he lp  in  the  m a tte r  o f th e  plow , 
he had  b o ls te red  u p  th e ir  confidence. A nd  too th e  p rom ise  
of the  seed a n d  d rill h a d  re lieved  a  w o rry  fo r th e y  had  
b u t li t t le  m oney  an d  th e  pu rch ase  w ould  have  been en tire ly  
beyond th e ir  m eans. T h e  seed -po ta toes too  w ere a  god
send, an d  B u tto n h o o k  w ould  have  d e p a rte d  leav ing  beh ind  
unalloyed  joy , h ad  i t  n o t been fo r h is  m en tio n  of those 
m en of evil re p u te  w ho d o m in a ted  th e  ran g e  beyond  the 
b u tte s  to  th e  w est. T o  C onroy  i t  seem ed he w as figh ting  
a  b a ttle , en tire ly  su rro u n d ed  b y  odds w hich w ere w orse 
because l i t t le  u n d ersto o d  an d  a lto g e th e r inv isib le . T o  
H elen the  fea r o f th e  cow boys an d  especia lly  th e  m an  on 
the iron  g ray  h ad  assum ed  the  p ro p o rtio n s  of a  n ig h tm are . 
And again  fea r c lu tch ed  a t  h e r  h e a rt.

B u t som etim es in  th e  cool of th e  daw n w hen b ird s  sang in 
th e  trees, w hen b reezes w hispered  am ong the  leaves an d  the 
w h ite  ro o ste r se n t challenge a f te r  challenge ring ing  am ong 
th e  h ills, fea r w as a lm o st fo rg o tten  an d  she followed light- 
h e a r te d ly  to  th e  end  of th e  field to  w a tch  the  ever-w iden
ing  s tr ip  of b lack  w here  th e  p ra ir ie  g rasses w ere going dow n 
to  ho ld  the  m o istu re , an d  the  m o ist loam  com ing up  to  
fu rn ish  a  seedbed  fo r the  g e rm in a tio n  of th e ir  hopes and 
th e  p rom ise  of se cu rity  an d  co m fo rt in  th e  y ea rs  to  com e.

DA Y  b y  d ay  th e  field grew  in  w id th — slowly, however, 
fo r w ith o u t g ra in  o r h ay  fo r h is  horses C onroy could 

w ork  b u t’ sh o r t h o u r s ; an d  th e re  w ere o th e r in te rru p tio n s. 
O nce he  s to p p ed  to  finish th e  garden  a n d  plow  under the  
p o ta to  seed. A gain , K a ty ’s pen  m u st be  en larged  and  b e t
te r  q u a r te rs  p re p a re d  for the  ch ickens. T w o days were 
lo s t w hen  th e  g rass  in  th e  p a s tu re  grew  sh o rt, necess ita t
ing  a  change in  th e  fence. T h en  th e re  w ere the  sp ring  ra ins 
la s tin g  fo r tw o o r  th re e  d ay s— alth o u g h  C onroy  learned  no t 
to  g rudge  th e  tim e  lo s t u n d e r d rizzling  skies because the 
fresh ly  m o istened  sod  c u t m ore  easily , tu rn e d  b e tte r  an d  
la y  sm oo ther fo r each  show er th a t  crossed th e  valley .

T h e  la s t d ay s  of A pril w en t b y ; M ay  cam e and  passed  
an d  th e n  th e  f irs t few  d ay s  o f Ju n e . B u tto n h o o k  had  
p rom ised  th e  use o f th e  d rill a n y  tim e a f te r  the  first of the  
m o n th  a n d  adv ised  th a t  th ey  should  n o t con tinue  th e ir 
b reak in g  a f te r  th a t  d a te . A nd so one n ig h t w hen C onroy 
cam e dow n th e  field fo r th e  la s t tim e, h e  leaned  on the  
po lished  h an d le s  o f th e  plow , to  tu rn  an d  look a t  the 
acres over w hich  he  h ad  tru d g ed  an d  p lodded  so m any  
tim es. T o  h im  i t  w as a  b eau tifu l s ig h t;  every  furrowr 
rep resen ted  n o t b lis te red  feet n o r calloused  hands, b u t 
s tood  fo r a  d u ty  well done.

A t th e  com ing  o f a n o th e r  daw n, D o lly  an d  M ay  were 
h itch ed  to  th e  w agon w hile C h arley  an d  N igger were 
h a rn essed  an d  tie d  securely  to  th e  re a r  o f th e  w agon-box.

L lo y d  C onroy  h a d  p rom ised  to  re tu rn  before  n igh t if 
th a t  w ere possib le, b u t  i t  m ean t a  long d ay  alone for 
H elen . H e r  face w as a  trifle  p a le  as  she lif ted  i t  fo r a  
p a r tin g  k iss, b u t  she  sm iled  b rav e ly  as he  drove aw ay.

She stood  in  th e  sh ack  an d  w atch ed  u n til the  w agon be
cam e a  speck  an d  th e  speck  w as caugh t u p  b y  the  h e a t
w aves, in to  th e  a ir , to  d isa p p e a r in to  the  vastn ess  of the 
v a lley  floor. A fte r  h e r  w ork  w as done, K a ty  and  the 
ch ickens fed, she lif te d  a  tu rk e y  hen  fo r the  h u n d red th  
tim e  to  see if  th e  eggs b en ea th  w ere still safe. She w ent 
to  th e  g a rd en  an d  co u n ted  the  young  cucum ber p lan ts , 
no ticed  th a t  th e  le ttu c e  an d  rad ish es w ere show ing p ro m 
ise. R eso lu te ly , she  k e p t h e r  eyes tu rn e d  to  the  ground 
a n d  aw ay  from  th e  h ills, try in g  to  fo rg e t th a t  she w as alone 
an d  th a t  no  frien d  o r p ro te c to r  rem ained  w ith in  call.

B ack  in  th e  house she tr ied  read ing , b u t the  d ay  h ad  
becom e oppressive— she d id  n o t know  w hy.

T h e  p u p p y  cam e w add ling  in , follow ed by  the  k itte n  
a n d  she took  b o th  in  h e r lap . Soon th e  k itte n  jum ped 
to  th e  b ed  a n d  cu rled  up  for a  n ap . T h e  p u p p y  grew  
restless a n d  w andered  o u t an d  H elen  follow ed him .

A  change h a d  com e over the  sky . T h e  valley , flooded 
w ith  a  w h ite  lig h t in  th e  m orn ing , w as now  filled w ith  a  
coppery  haze  an d  th e  leaves w hich h ad  g listened  in  the  
su n lig h t now  hu n g  life less an d  dull. E ven  the  w ild  folk 
w ere a ffe c te d ; th e  gophers h ad  ceased th e ir  w h istling  and  
th e  k in g b ird  no longer ch irped  in  th e  box-elder beh ind  the  
house. A nd  th e n  she rea lized  th a t  th is  feeling of depres
sion, o f nam eless d read , h ad  its  o rig in  in  the  silence, a  
silence th a t  la y  over ev e ry th in g  lik e  a  v a s t velvet b lan k e t.

H e len  h ad  never fe lt th is  before. She tr ie d  to  th in k  it  
w as d ue  to  the  absence of h e r h u sb a n d ’s voice, the  c lank  
of trace -ch a in s o r  th e  bell-like  ring  of the  c o u lte r ;  b u t 
th is  reason ing  d id  n o t convince her.
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Once m ore she re tu rn e d  to  h e r cha ir. A t noon she a te  
her lunch . Som ehow she fe lt sa fe r in  th e  house. B y  m id 
a fte rn o o n  she w as w a tch in g  dow n th e  tra il , though  i t  
w asn’t  tim e for th e  team s to  re tu rn . T h e n  th e  shadow s 
began to  creep  o u t from  th e  h ills, lik e  g re a t fingers.

A t suppertim e  she d id  n o t th in k  of ea tin g , b u t  she peeled  
po ta to es and  sliced som e of th e ir  sh o rten ed  s to ck  of bacon. 
She go t w a te r from  th e  sp ring , g lanc ing  q u ick ly  ab o u t. 
T he  w hole va lley  w as in  shadow  an d  now  she w as in  d read  
of app roach ing  n igh t. She fed an d  w ate red  th e  stock  
and  looked dow n th e  v a lley  aga in . T h e  shadow s had  
deepened ; th e ir  g re a t s ilen t fingers h a d  now  g rasped  the  
house. D a rk n ess  w as slow ly sh u ttin g  dow n a b o u t her. 
Still th e re  w as a  b a n d  of su n lig h t on  th e  h ig h  bluffs a n d  
she looked up  a long  th e ir  crests .

T hen  sudden ly  she s tiffen ed ; every  nerve  in  h e r body 
ting led  an d  every  m uscle recoiled  as  she rem em bered  all 
she h ad  h ea rd  of th a t  te rr ib le  m an , th e  m an  on th e  iron  
g r a y ! A nd th e re  he w a s ! H ig h  on th e  b row  of th e  h ill
side she saw  the  figure o f a  ho rse  an d  a  m an , an d  the  
horse w as an  iron  g ray . H e  w as look ing  dow n upon  h er 
and  now he w as m oving dow n th e  face o f th e  bluff, d i
rec tly  tow ard  her. L ong  a rrow -shaped  clouds w ere above 
him , se ttlin g  dow n over th e  valley .

H elen  C onroy  once m ore sh u t th e  door a n d  d ro p p ed  th e  
b a r  in  p lace, b u t  in  a  m om en t she w as o u t  aga in  an d  to  
the  w oodpile, re tu rn in g  w ith  th e  ax . She w en t in s id e ; a  
gust of w ind shook  th e  l i t t le  house an d  th e  door c reaked . 
H elen  C onroy  could  n o t have  c u t th e  ta il  from  a  m ouse—  
b u t she found  th e  b u tc h e r-k n ife  an d  p laced  i t  on  th e  tab le  
close a t  h and . H ow  long  she s a t  th e re , im m obile , she d id  
n o t know . . . . N ow  cam e th e  ra sp  of a  foo t on  th e  step , 
and  a lth o u g h  w eak  from  fear, she m ade  read y  to  sw ing 
the ax. As th e  door flew open  w ith  a  v io len t noise she 
sh ran k  b ack  a g a in s t the  bed. D a rin g  to  look  up , she 
saw a  g igan tic  figure fram ed  in  th e  doorw ay. H e  w as 
com ing tow ard  her. W ith  a ll h e r  s tre n g th  she ra ised  the  
ax. T h en  h er knees b u ck led  an d  she w as dow n, w hile  a  
voice she knew  filled a ll th e  ro o m :

“ E lse  w hen do  we e a t? ”
B y the  tim e B u tto n h o o k  h a d  lig h ted  th e  la m p  H e len  h ad  

regained, in  p a r t , h e r self-possession. H e r  firs t th o u g h t 
w as of h e r h u sb an d  an d  B u tto n h o o k  a f te r  a  know ing  
glance in  h e r d irec tion , g rinn ing  from  e a r  to  ea r, s a id : 
‘ E lse h e ’ll be along  in  a  m in u te . I  cam e on  ah e a d  w ith  
the flax-seed an d  the  groceries. E lse  if  i t  ra in s  th e y ’ll ge t 
w et. P oke  y o u r head  o u t th e  door an d  y o u  sh a ll h e a r  
h im  com ing— a in t? ”

Yes, he w as com ing ; o u t a t  th e  co rner o f th e  house 
she could  h ear th e  hoofs o f horses, th e  silv e ry  ring  of d isk s 
and  the  m erry  tin k le  o f covering  ch a in s as th e y  dragged  
along th e  g round . T h e n  h is vo ice:

“C om e on, N igger, ge t u p  in to  line— w e’re  hom e a t  la s t  1 ”
H elen  leaned  a g a in s t th e  shack  a n d  a  g re a t w ave of 

thank fu lness  sw ep t over her. She fo rgo t the  
ho rro rs o f th e  day , she even fo rgo t th e  g rim  rid e r 
on the iron  g ray — for b eh in d  h er w as th e  u n 
gain ly  form  of B u tto n h o o k  Johnson , a n d  before  
h e r the  gloom  w as opening  to  disclose th e  form  
of h e r h u sband . She lis ten ed  to  th e  w ind  and  
discovered th a t  i t  w as sw eet, c lean  an d  friend ly .
She g lanced up  a t  th e  fo rb id d in g  h ills, a n d  saw  
them  as a  g igan tic  b a rrie r, p ro te c tin g  h e r  from  
the  s to rm y  sky . A th r ill  o f co m fo rt a n d  cozi
ness sw ept over h e r  as  she tu rn e d  b a c k  tow ard  
the  house.

A gain i t  w as daw n an d  th e  th re a te n e d  s to rm  
had  failed  to  com e. A t one co rn er o f th e  field 
stood the  b ig  new  d rill o f B u tto n h o o k  Jo h n so n ’s.
Six horses w ere befo re  i t  an d  along  its  tw elve-

foo t expanse of sh iny  d isk s  B u tto n h o o k  w as passing , screw 
ing dow n th e  o il-cups. W hile  L loyd  C onroy  w as pou ring  
th e  am b er g ra in  from  canvas bags in to  th e  h opper H elen  
stood  on th e  ru n n in g -b o ard  an d  b u ried  h er h an d s  an d  
w ris ts  in  th e  cool s tre a m  of g ra in . She h ad  never seen 
flax in  a n y  q u a n ti ty  befo re  a n d  feeling  i t  g lide betw een  
h e r  fingers as  sm oo th ly  as  m ercu ry , seeing i t  flow in to  th e  
feed-cups, filling them  one by  one, gave h e r  th e  th rill th a t 
com es on ly  to  those  w ho p u t  th e ir  h e a r ts  along  w ith  th e  
seed, in to  the  soil. L if tin g  a  h an d fu l, she allow ed the  
g ra in  to  s if t  b ack  to  the  h o p p er an d  as  the  tin y  g ra in s  
passed  b ack  befo re  h e r  eyes, each” flashed a  m essage of 
hope.

B u tto n h o o k  th rew  h is  w eigh t on th e  long  levers, g iving 
a ll th e  p ressu re  th e  m ach ine  h ad . “ E lse  if i t  d o n ’t  ra in  the  
seed le ts sha ll be dow n w here  th e  m o is tu re  is— a in t? ”

C lim b in g  to  th e  h o p p er an d  s tan d in g  e rec t a t  one end, 
he  spoke to  th e  horses a n d  th e  d rill b u rs t in to  m usical ac 
tiv ity . In  th e  b o tto m  of th e  h o p p er a  long  rod  began to  
revolve, ca rry in g  sm all gears w hose te e th  cau g h t th e  grain  
an d  pu sh ed  a  few  k ern e ls  a t  a  tim e, in to  a  tin y  opening. 
H e len  C onroy  w atch ed  th e  th re a d -lik e  am b er s tream s fa ll
ing  in to  lines of ru b b e r  hoses arid low er dow n she saw  
i t  ag a in  passing  betw een  th e  d isks, thence  in to  the  m in ia 
tu re  fu rro w s opened b y  th e  w h irling  sh iny  b lades. F o r 
a  m om en t the  s tre a m  of flax rem ained  in  s ig h t;  th en  the  
jing ling  ch a in s covered  the  li t t le  fu rrow s. T h e  seed w as 
in  th e  g round .

O n  th e  evening  of th e  second d ay , ju s t  as the  shadow s 
from  th e  bluffs w ere m erg ing  in to  du sk , L loyd  C onroy 
cam e dow n th e  field on the  la s t  round . H e len  an d  B u tto n - 
hbok  s tood  a t  the  end  of th e  field, for th e  la t te r  w as w a it
ing  to  ta k e  hom e th e  d rill a n d  th e  horses he h ad  con
tr ib u te d . T h e  w ork  w as done. As th e  d rill cam e to  a 
s to p  a n d  th e  c lam or o f th e  d isk s  a n d  ch a in s d ied  aw ay, 
B u tto n h o o k  b e n t h is  ta ll  fram e  to  look a t  th e  ta lly .

“ E lse  ’tis  eggzac tly  s ix ty  ac re s  an d  w e should  w orry  
if  i t  a in t  a  good jo b  fo r tw o d a y s’ w ork— a in t ?”

W hen  th e  horses h ad  gone one b y  one, to w ard  th e  spring, 
w ith  B u tto n h o o k  follow ing to  p re
v e n t th em  from  ro lling  in  th e ir 
harnesses, C onroy  and  h is young
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wife stood  a rm  in  a rm , gazing  b efo re  th em  a t  an  a re a  of 
shadow  d a rk e r  even th a n  th e  com ing n ig h t, s tre tc h in g  
aw ay  in to  th e  du sk , w here  th e y  h a d  p laced  th e ir  t r u s t  in  
the  v irg in  bosom  of th e  p ra irie .

JU N E  passed  sw if tly ; m eanw hile  ra in s  cam e, s te a d y  
dow npours, a n d  th e  tin y  seeds in  th e  g ro u n d  sw elled 
an d  lif te d  th e  sod  in  s lender ridges. O ne m orn ing  the  

ridges b ro k e  a p a r t  an d  revea led  long  lines of d e lica te  green. 
In  a  few  d ay s  m ore th e  s len d er shoo ts rose in  se rried  ra n k s  
like  m in ia tu re  evergreens, a n d  b e fo re  tw o w eeks h ad  
passed , the  b la c k  of th e  soil w as covered  b y  th e  g reen  of 
grow ing flax.

L ife  too , h a d  b u rs t  fo r th  in  th e  fa rm y a rd . T ru e  to  
B u tto n h o o k ’s p rom ise , th e  “p ig le ts” h a d  a rr iv e d , a n d  d ay  
a fte r  d a y  th e y  charged  b a c k  a n d  fo r th  acro ss th e  y a rd  
like a  school of b row n m innow s. C luck ing  a n d  be llig e ren t 
w h ite  hens s tro lled  a b o u t, accom pan ied  b y  convoys o f y e l
low ch icks, w hile  each  evening, long-necked  tu rk e y  hens 
cam e from  th e  ta ll  g rass  fo llow ed b y  foolish-looking  
y oungsters  w hich  sp e n t th e ir  tim e  p o k in g  th e ir  h ead s  in  
every  d irec tio n  an d  e m ittin g  so ft n o tes  of w onder o r  com 
p la in t.

W ith  h o t w ea th e r cam e h ay in g -tim e  a n d  C onroy , h is  
m ach inery  p u rch ased  w ith  c re d it based  up o n  th e  grow ing 
g rain , w orked  e a rly  an d  la te , c u ttin g , ra k in g  a n d  s tack ing . 
T h ere  w as a lw ays th e  p o ss ib ility  o f d ro u g h t in  th e  y e a r  
to  com e, th e re fo re  C onroy  k e p t a t  th e  h a y in g  long  a f te r  
he had  enough fo r h is  im m ed ia te  needs, u n til th e  va lley  
by th e  house w as d o tte d  w ith  s ta c k s  a n d  th e  odo r o f new- 
m ow n h a y  filled th e  a ir  b y  d a y  a n d  b y  n igh t.

Ju ly  b ro u g h t a lso  new  p o ta to e s  an d  b ean s  a n d  peas. 
T h e  garden , on  sod, req u ire d  no a t te n tio n  of a n y  k in d  an d  
the  ra in s  cam e as if a t  th e  p e rso n a l o rd e r  o f th e  C onroys. 
B y th e  firs t o f A ugust th e  g a rd en  p a tc h  w as a  r io t o f vege
ta tio n  a n d  th e  field upon  w hich  so m uch  depended  w as one 
g rea t m ass o f w aving  green. F o r  a  tim e  th e  field pa led  
to  b lue  as  m illions of be ll-like  flow ers nodded  in  th e  sun 
and  as  t in y  bolls rep laced  th e  p e ta ls  th e  p la n ts  k e p t on 
b r a n c h i n g  a n d  
grow ing, u n til th e ir  
ran k s w ere so close
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Seeing the driving hitch which they 
had figured out, he appeared to be 

voicing a fervent prayer.

th a t  C o n ro y ’s h a t  w ould  float anyw here  on the  heads of 
th e  g ra in . L a te  in  th e  m o n th  the  color changed  again . 
T h e  green  lo s t i ts  lu s te r  a n d  yellow  sp lashes appeared  here 
a n d  th e re , g ra d u a lly  sp read in g  u n til th e ir  bo rd ers  m et and  
th e  field w as slow ly tu rn in g  b row n.

A lthough  th re a te n in g  c louds sw ep t across the  skies again  
a n d  aga in , no  h a il cam e, a n d  once a  m ig ra tin g  colony of 
g rasshoppers , d a rk e n in g  th e  w h ite  lig h t o f th e  sun , passed  
on  in to  th e  n o r th  w ith o u t a lig h tin g . F ro m  tim e  to  tim e 
also , m o u n ted  m en  passed  am ong  th e  h ills  o r rode along 
th e  bluffs above th e  h om estead , b u t  in  no w ay  d id  th ey  
m olest th e  new com ers. E v en  th e  c a ttle m e n ’s h a tre d  
seem ed fo r th e  tim e  a b a ted .

A b o u t th e  firs t o f S ep tem ber, L loyd  C onroy  m ade 
a n o th e r  tr ip  to  B u tto n h o o k  Jo h n so n ’s. W hen he re tu rn ed  
la te  in  th e  a f te rn o o n  h e  w as d riv ing  six horses a tta c h e d  
to  a  m echan ical m o n ste r w h ich  n e a rly  filled th e  y a rd  to  
overflow ing. B u tto n h o o k — th is  tim e  fo r a  reasonab le  con
s id e ra tio n — h a d  fu rn ish ed  a  p u sh -b in d er to  h a rv e s t the  
crop, an d  now  th a t  i t  s tood  a t  th e  end of th e  field C onroy 
cou ld  n o t re s is t th e  te m p ta tio n  to  try  one round  before  he 
u n h itch ed  fo r th e  n igh t.

T h e  m ach ine  w as c o n stru c ted  som ew hat on  th e  o rder 
of a  b ig  le t te r  “T ” w ith  th e  c ross-m em ber a t  the  head. 
A h eav y  iro n  p ipe  ra n  b a c k  from  th e  cross-piece and  on 
e ith e r  side w ere th e  h itch es  fo r th ree  horses. T h e  rea r 
end  of th e  p ip e  te rm in a te d  in  a  sm all deck  and  w as su p 
p o rte d  b y  a  single w heel floating  free  except th a t  i t  w as 
con tro lled  b y  a  tille r-lik e  a rra n g e m en t w hich could be 
g rip p ed  be tw een  th e  legs of th e  o p e ra to r. H ere  too ju s t 
above th e  tille r  w ere th e  co n tro l levers, each  opera ting  
th ro u g h  long  rods lead ing  ah ead  to  th e  b in d er p roper. T he  
cross-arm  of the  “ T ” w as rep resen ted  on th e  le f t by  the 
e lev a to r an d  b in d in g  m echan ism  an d  the  bund le-carrier. 
O n th e  r ig h t w as th e  k n ife , ex tend ing  a  fu ll tw elve feet, 
held  an d  gu ided  in  th e  g u a rd s  on th e  f ro n t o f the  p la tfo rm . 
A  tw en ty -fo u r-fo o t endless can v as ra n  u nder and  above 
the  p la tfo rm  an d , a t  th e  end  n e a re s t th e  b inder, te rm in a ted  
be tw een  th e  s la ts  o f th e  sh o rte r  e lev a to r canvases w hich 
led  u p w ard  to  th e  to p  of th e  m achine.

W hen  L loyd  C onroy  h e lped  h is w ife to  the  deck and  
she s tood  b y  h is  side, looking  ah ead  over th e  backs of 

th e  horses, she  w as looking  a t  a  v e ritab le  
fo re s t an d  ju n g le  of chains an d  w heels 
a n d  sp ro ck e ts . In  th a t  w ild  tang le  of 
s teel, th e re  seem ed n e ith e r o rd e r no r form . 
I t  a p p ea red  b u t  an  in tr ic a te  m ass of m e
ta llic  ju n k  ru n n in g  in to  the  tons. A side 
from  th e  ty p e w rite r , th e  adding-m achine 
a n d  th e  lin o ty p e , i t  w as p ro b ab ly  th e  m ost 
com p lica ted  m ach ine y e t inven ted  by  m an. 
B eside i t  th e  m echan ics of th e  a irp lan e  
an d  w ireless a p p e a r like  a  ch ild ’s toy.

L lo y d  C onroy  an d  h is  g irl w ife h a d  come 
a t  la s t  to  one of those  suprem e m om ents 
in  th e  lives o f th e  m en an d  w om en who 
w res t th e ir  liv ing  from  the  soil. F ir s t  the  
v ision , w hich  ta k e s  in to  acco u n t n e ith e r 
ha il n o r d ro u g h t. N e x t, the  p a r tia l  d is
illu sio n m en t o f h a rd  w ork, of h e a t and  
flies, an d  th e  long m on ths of a lte rn a te  
hope an d  depression  w hile th e  tin y  p la n ts  
rise  from  th e  seedbeds to  ta k e  u p  th e  u n 
equa l figh t w ith  N a tu re . A t la s t  th e  tim e 
com es m an  m ay  look o u t over acres of 
gold an d  b row n w aving in  th e  w ind o r 
sigh ing  g en tly  a t  every  so ft m ovem ent of 
a  breeze— a d ream  nearing  fu lfillm ent. I n  
a  few m ore h o u rs  th e  v ision  m ay  becom e 
a  re a lity .M u r ? e < w  I
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L loyd  C onroy  spoke  to  th e  ho rses  a n d  th e  g re a t m ach ine  
m oved ahead .

S tan d in g  on  th e  p reca rio u s  foo ting  o f th e  n a rro w  steel 
deck, w ith  one h an d  g rasp in g  h e r  h u sb a n d ’s c lo th ing , 
H elen  w atched  w ith  fasc in a ted  eyes. H e  sh ifted  a  lever, 
an d  the  fo rw ard  end  of th e  ponderous m ach ine  t i l te d  u n 
til th e  sh a rp  p o in ts  o f g u a rd s  com bed th ro u g h  th e  p ra ir ie  
grasses. A t th e  edge o f th e  field he k icked  a n o th e r  lever, 
an d  now  th a t  g re a t m ass of iro n  a n d  steel sp ra n g  in to  
p u lsa tin g  life . T h e  lim p  a n d  a p p a re n tly  u se le ss  cha in s  
w ere now  ta u t  a n d  rig id , th e  gears an d  sp ro ck e ts  w h irred  
an d  flashed, th e  w hole m ach ine  w as one p e rfe c t w hole.

S low ly th e  long  reel revolved  an d  th e  n a rro w  s tr ip s  of 
w ood b ru sh ed  th e  to p  o f th e  flax. As th e  tw elve-foo t k n ife  
m et th e  stem s of th e  g ra in , th e y  sh ivered  an d  leap ed  in to  
th e  a ir . T h e re  th ey  m et th e  ree l-s la ts  a n d  d ro p p ed  b ack  
on to  th e  p la tfo rm  can v as in  a  long  b row n  line, sw eeping 
on to w ard  th e  b in d er-h ead  lik e  k h a k i-c la d  in fa n try .

B y  bend ing  an d  lean ing  fo rw ard  th e  g irl cou ld  see th e  
brow n line  as  i t  reached  th e  end  of th e  p la tfo rm , th e re  to  
tu rn  an d  d a r t  u p w ard  be tw een  th e  e lev a to r canvasses. I t  
reached  th e  top , h e s ita te d  a n d  w as d riv en  dow n b y  th e  
rem orseless force of th e  p a c k e r-a rm s ; b u t  th e re  w ere o th e r 
a rm s below . C au g h t betw een  th e  tw o se ts  o f a rm s the  
flax began  to  b u n ch  in  th e  fo rm  o f a  bund le . R a p id ly  i t  
increased  in  size u n til the  a rm s w hich  h ad  s topped  i t  
could no longer re s is t th e  s tra in  a n d  d ro p p in g  back  ever 
so li ttle , th e y  se t a n o th e r  ag en t in  m o tion— a long  steel 
needle flashed u p  from  b e n e a th  th e  deck  of th e  b in d e r 
an d  lik e  a  snake  s tru c k  su d d en ly  a n d  savagely , c a rry in g  
in  i ts  fangs a  s tra n d  of tw ine. As i t  passed  over the  
bund le  th e  tw ine w as m et b y  th re e  l i t t le  fingers o f steel, 
opening  and  closing ex ac tly  lik e  a  h u m an  h an d . G rasp 
ing th e  tw ine, th e  fingers revolved  once a n d  a u to m a ti
cally  w ound th e  tw ine a ro u n d  them selves, th e n  fo rced  i t  
over th e ir  tops. H o ld in g  fa s t to  th e  ends, th e y  pu lled  the  
loop th u s  fo rm ed  in to  a  k n o t. A  tin y  k n ife  d a r te d  o u t an d  
c u t th e  tw ine. In  th e  sm allest fra c tio n  of a  second th e  
op era tio n  w as com ple ted  a n d  th e  b u n d le  w as k ick ed  clown 
on to  th e  ca rrie r .

S tead ily  th e  m ach ine m oved dow n th e  field. A head , the  
grow ing flax ; b en ea th , th e  q u ivering  b row n  s tu b b le ; o u t 
on  its  le f t, p ile  a f te r  p ile  o f fin ished b und les . A  d ust-c loud  
arose  from  the  bu llw heel a n d  th e  h o rses’ hoofs, b u t  n e ith e r  
the  m an  nor th e  w om an to o k  no te . F ly in g  a n ts  a ro se  in  
clouds an d  sw a rm s ; th e  m ach ine p itc h e d  an d  sw ayed  lik e  
a  sh ip  on a  heavy  s e a ; b u t  n e ith e r  heeded . T h e y  saw  
n o th in g  save th a t  h u rry in g  line  of b row n  w hich  m e a n t so 
m uch to  them  bo th .

T h e re  w ere delays, o f course a n d  C onroy , inexperienced  
as  he w as, w as slow  in  m ak in g  a d ju s tm e n ts . T h e  tw ine 
b roke, a n  evener c lip  cam e off, b o lts  w orked  loose— b u t 
a t  ^pndow n on th e  th ird  d a y , he  passed  over th e  la s t n a r
row  b a n d  of u n c u t g ra in  an d  n o th in g  rem ain ed  b u t the  
w indrow s s tre tc h in g  from  side to  side.

T h a t  n ig h t th e re  w as a  session w ith  a  m a il-o rd er c a ta 
logue— fo r w hile th e y  rem em bered  B u tto n h o o k ’s c a u tio n : 
“E lse  you  sha ll n o t co u n t y o u r ch ickens b efo re  som ebody 
lay s  th e  e g g s !” still th e  c rop  w as h a rv es ted  an d  th ey  
fe lt ju stified  in  figuring  th e  co st o f a  few com forts .

FA L L  cam e an d  s till no  sign  o f th e  m an  on  th e  iro n  g ray .
T h ere  w ere tim es w hen  H e le n  C onroy  fe lt th a t  p e rh ap s  

B u tto n h o o k  Johnson  h a d  been  p la y in g  up o n  th e  n a tu ra l 
fears of a  ten d erfo o t, b u t  o ccasionally  team s d rove  in to  
th e  va lley  loaded  w ith  b e rry -p ic k e rs  an d  th e  consensus of 
op in ion  am ong them  seem ed to  be  th a t  th e  C onroys h ad  
tak en  a  g rave risk  in  tre sp ass in g  on th e  b o rd ers  o f the  
o ld  c a ttle -k in g ’s range, an d  th a t  sooner o r la te r  h e  w ould  
s tr ik e . A t such tim es th e  o ld  fea rs  cam e b ack  to  her.

The Man on the Iron Gray

L a te  one n ig h t in  th e  fa ll, B u tto n h o o k  Jo h n so n  aga in  
s to o d  in  th e  door. T h e y  h a d  n o t h e a rd  h im  com ing an d  
h is  voice w as th e  f irs t in to n a tio n  of h is  p resence.

“ E lse  th e  m ob sha ll b e  h e re  soon ,” cam e from  th e  sh ad 
ow y fo rm  w hich  a p p a re n tly  reached  from  th e  th resho ld  to  
th e  to p  o f th e  d o o r an d  p a r t  w ay  dow n aga in . “ B u t you 
shou ld  n o t need  to  w o rry ; w e can  s leep  on  th e  g round  
a n d  a in t  th e  cook -car h itc h e d  on to  th e  ta il o f the  sep
a ra to r  ?”

C onroy  h a s tily  s lipped  in to  h is  c lo th es an d  w en t to  
th e  door, pee ring  o u t in to  th e  n igh t. F a r  dow n the  
va lley  w as a  w avering , yellow ish  glow  a n d  a  rib b o n  of 
sp a rk s  an d  flam e s tream in g  o u t on  th e  w ind . T hen , as 
th e  a ir  c u rre n ts  sh ifted  to w ard  h im , he  cau g h t th e  low 
ru m b le  of m ach in e ry  an d  th e  hoarse  m u rm u r of th e  ex
h a u st.

In  a  few  m o m en ts  a  lin e  of w agons em erged  from  the 
shadow s a n d  c la tte re d  in to  th e  y a r d ;  ho rses c lanked  to  
an d  from  th e  w ater-ho le  a n d  la n te rn s  flashed o u t like  
fireflies m oving  a im lessly  here  a n d  th e re . N ow  the  ro a r 
o f th e  eng ine  h a d  grow n lo u d e r; a  crim son  flare ligh ted  
u p  th e  ru m b lin g  m ass a n d  a  fire-shovel ra n g  o u t c learly  
as  i t  s tru c k  th e  sill o f th e  open  fire-door. R o arin g  and  
h issing , th e  engine w heeled  b y  th e  co rn er of the  li t t le  
g ra n a ry  th a t  h a d  been  b u il t  w hen th e  p rom ise  of a  c rop  
h a d  m ade  i t  necessary , a n d  th e re  B u tto n h o o k  s tood  w av
ing  a  la n te rn  to  sp o t th e  se p a ra to r. L eav ing  its  g ian t 
p a r tn e r  in  p o sitio n  fo r th e  n ex t d a y ’s ru n , th e  engine Cut 
loose, ra n  a ro u n d  b eh in d  an d  p u lled  o u t th e  cook-car, 
leav ing  th a t  in  tu rn  in  th e  m idd le  o f th e  y a rd . T h e n  close 
b y  th e  house i t  cam e to , re s t an d  soon no sound could  be 
h e a rd  save th e  g en tle  h iss o f th e  escap ing  s team .

HE L E N  C O N R O Y  cou ld  n o t sleep. T ry  a s  she m igh t, 
she  cou ld  n o t subdue  h e r  exc item en t. A gain  and  

aga in , she s lipped  from  h e r b ed  to  look  o u t in to  th e  n igh t. 
D im ly  th ro u g h  th e  d a rk n e ss  she cou ld  m ak e  o u t m asses 
o f g re a te r  shadow  w here  th e  te a m s w ere te th e re d  to  th e ir  
rack s, w hile  n e a r  a t  h a n d  th e  engine loom ed, still w h isper
ing  i ts  m essage o f la te n t  pow er.

T h re e  o ’clock  cam e a n d  th e  song  o f  th e  engine had  
reach ed  i ts  low est ebb. A t th re e - th ir ty  th e re  w as the  
s ilv e ry  tin k le  o f an  a la rm . N ow  she saw  th e  firem an 
clim b  to  th e  engine p la t f o r m ; ag a in  cam e th e  ring  of the  
shovel, ag a in  th e  flare o f fresh ly  d is tu rb e d  em bers an d  
soon a  hollow  m oan  issued  from  th e  s tack , a s  th e  forced 
d ra f t  se n t su llen  c louds o f sm oke h igh  in  th e  a ir . F o u r 
o ’clock , a n d  a n o th e r  a la rm . L ig h ts  b ro k e  o u t in  th e  
cook -car a n d  th e re  cam e th e  r a t t le  o f p a n s  an d  th e  c la tte r  
o f  d ishes w hile  th e  odo r of coffee d r if te d  across th e  y a rd . 
T h e  fa in te s t tin g e  o f daw n  show ed in  th e  sk y  a t  five 
o ’clock, a n d  th e  firem an  reached  fo r a  co rd  above h is  
head . A n e a r-sp littin g  sh riek  b ro k e  from  th e  w histle , 
a n d  th e  silence of n ig h t gave w ay  to  h u rry  an d  bustle .

C onroy  a n d  H e len  a te  b re a k fa s t in  th e  cook-car w ith  
B u tto n h o o k  Jo h n so n . T h e  engine w as sp u rtin g  steam  from  
th e  ex h au st, th e  se p a ra to r  w as o iled  an d  th e  long  drive- 
b e lt flapped  in  th e  b reeze as  i t  s tre tc h e d  awTay  from  the  
drive-w heel to  th e  pu lley . T h e  w agons w ere lum bering  
o u t in to  th e  field a n d  th e  w a te r-m o n k ey  w as bu sy  p u m p 
ing  w a te r  from  th e  sp ring .

“ E lse  y o u  shou ld  e a t  h e a r ty  a n d  fill y o u rse lf u p  g o o d ; 
fo r isn ’t  th is  th e  d a y  w e sha ll m ak e  fo r y o u  th e  m oney ?” 
B u tto n h o o k , h is  m o u th  fu ll o f sausage, w as r ig h t in  h is  
e lem en t— h is g re a te s t p lea su re  in  life  cam e from  ta lk 
in g  a g a in s t h eav y  odds.

“ D o n ’t  y o u  go to  sleep  on th e  jo b  now ,” he  m um bled . 
“ F ro m  now  on you  shou ld  s it u p  n ig h ts  w ith  a shotgun, 
fo r if  th a t  fe lle r finds o u t y o u  hav e  flax h e re  read y  to  haul 
o u t, w o u ld n ’t  he  q u ick -lik e  send  som e one to  he lp  o u t? ”
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“ Y ou d o n ’t  th in k  th a t  he  w ou ld  a c tu a lly  s tea l o u r g ra in , 
do  y o u ? ” a sk e d ,C o n ro y .

“ Sure th in g ! E lse  h a v e n ’t  I  to ld  you  th e re  a in t  a  
th in g  in  th e  w orld  th a t  old cuss w on t do  w hen  he feels 
like  it  ? T h is  y e a r  m ay b e  he k in d e r le ts  y o u  a lone, being  
th e re ’s p le n ty  o f w a te r  in  th e  b ad -lan d s— b u t y o u  ju s t  
w ait fo r a  y e a r  w hen  he h a s  to  b rin g  h is  c a ttle  o u t, an d  
see w h a t h a p p en s  t h e n ! T h a t ’s  w hy  I  k in d e r  h a te  to  
pile th e  s tra w  so n e a r th e  g ra n a ry . I t ’s good feed ing  fo r 
y o u r s to ck  th is  w in te r, b u t  i t v  a lso  good b u rn in g  fo r a  
m atch — a in t ?”

“ B u tto n h o o k ’s w h a t I  ca ll a  p essim ise r,” in te r je c te d  th e  
cook. “ T h em  cow boys a in t  done a n y  rea l tro u b le s  fo r 
an y b o d y  fo r m o re ’n  a  y e a r , th a t  I ’ve h e a rd  tell. M aybe  
they  leave y o u  a ll a lo n e .”

B u t b re a k fa s t w as c u t sh o r t b y  th e  a rr iv a l o f th e  first 
w agon loaded  w ith  b u n d les  o f flax a n d  th e y  le f t  the  
cook-car to  w a tc h  th e  firs t o f th e ir  g ra in  go th ro u g h  the  
big m achine.

B u tto n h o o k , a  p iece  of sausage in  one h a n d  an d  a  
heel o f b re a d  in  th e  o th e r , c lim bed  to  th e  to p  of th e  sep
a ra to r . H e  w aved  th e  b re a d  a n d  tw o w agons pu lled  in  
beside th e  feeder. H e  w aved  th e  sausage  a n d  th e  eng ineer 
pu lled  g e n tly  on  th e  th ro ttle . T h e  long  d riv e -b e lt s tir re d  
and  began  i ts  end less jo u rn ey , th e  g re a t se p a ra to r  tre m 
bled, g roaned , a n d  tin y  puffs o f yellow  d u s t  b u rs t  from  
its  m eta l a rm o r. T h e  tre m b lin g  increased  to  a  w avering  
m otion  lik e  th e  ro ck in g  o f a  b o a t, th e  g ro a n  rose to  a  
sh rill w h ine a n d  th e  puffs o f d u s t  b ecam e a  c loud  hovering  
above th e  m ach ine  a n d  sh ro u d in g  in  a  yellow  haze . A bove 
it  a ll, th e  u n g a in ly  fo rm  of B u tto n h o o k  Jo h n so n , goggled 
now an d  look ing  lu d ic ro u sly  lik e  a  hoot-ow l, w aved  b o th  
the  sausage a n d  th e  b re a d . A  ra in  o f b u n d les  s tru c k  the  
m oving can v as  feeder, p assin g  slow ly  u p  an d  u p  u n til  they  
d isap p eared  in to  th e  g lit te r in g  kn iv es an d  o n to  th e  w h ir
ring  te e th  o f th e  cy lin d er. A  w ild  scream  rose from  the  
ch u rn in g  m o n ste r an d  as  if  in  answ er, cam e th e  h igh- 
p itch ed  voice of B u tto n h o o k  Jo h n so n :

“ E lse  now  sh a ll y o u  g ive  h e r  h e l l ! ”

IN  th e  g ra n a ry  L lo y d  C onroy  a n d  H elen  h a d  ta k e n  a  
p o sitio n  w here  th e y  cou ld  see u p  a long  th e  sp o u t to  th e  

w eigher on  th e  se p a ra to r . B u tto n h o o k  jo in ed  th em  there , 
s till chew ing th e  la s t o f th e  sausage  rin d .

I t  w as h is  idea, th is  ru n n in g  th e  g ra in  d ire c t from  the  
se p a ra to r. “ E lse  w h y  shou ld  y o u  b u s t y o u r b a c k  w ith  
a  shovel w hen  th e  doggone’ s tu ff’ll shovel i ts e lf? ” he  h ad  
asked . T h e re  w as b u t  one o b jec tio n — th e  a d d itio n a l r isk  
of fire— b u t th e y  h a d  dec ided  to  r isk  th a t .  J u s t  now  th e  
eyes o f a ll th re e  w ere fixed on  th e  w e ig h t-a rm  of th e  
w eigher. I t  to o k  som e tim e  fo r th e  g ra in  to  p a ss  th rough , 
b u t finally  th e  a rm  began  to  trem b le . I t  rose slow ly  an d  
d o u b tfu lly  u n til  h a lfw a y  th ro u g h  i ts  a rc , th e n  i t  til te d  
w ith  a  c lang  an d  a n  a m b e r s tre a m  p o u red  dow n th e  sp o u t 
and  o u t o n to  th e  floor o f th e  g ra n a ry . T o  L lo y d  C onroy  
and  h is w ife, i t  seem ed th e  m ost b e a u tifu l s ig h t th e ir  eyes 
h ad  ever beheld . T h e y  ra n  th e ir  fingers th ro u g h  th e  s ilky  
kernels. I t  fe lt cool an d  as  sm o o th  as  ve lve t an d  the  
touch  of every  tin y  p a r tic le  seem ed a  caress. A nd i t  w as 
a ll th e irs !

A ll d ay  long  th e  g re a t m ach ine  th u n d e red  o u t i ts  cheer
ing  m essage. T h e re  w as a  b r ie f  p au se  a t  n ig h t;  then  
aga in  a t  daw n  th e  th ic k  d u s t s h u t dow n. W h en  L loyd  
C onroy  c lim bed  dow n from  th e  se p a ra to r  a t  th e  end  of 
th e  ru n , th e  ta lly  on  th e  w eigher show ed five h u n d re d  s ix ty  
bushels, w hich  ad d ed  to  th e  read in g  befo re  th e  ta lly  on 
th e  w eigher h a d  d ro p p ed  b ack  to  a  row  o f zeroes, m ade  
fifteen  h u n d red  s ix ty  bushels in  all.

“ E lse  now ,” w arned  B u tto n h o o k  Johnson , “y o u  shall 
look  o u t a ll th e  tim es fo r fire. T h e  f irs t th in g  in  th e

m orn ing  y o u  p low  fo r a  fireb reak  ju s t  as I  to ld  you— an d  
d o n ’t fo rge t, look  o u t fo r fire ; i t ’s a  d a rn ’ good chance 
fo r th em  fellers to  b u rn  y o u  o u t ! ”

C onroy  p rom ised , a n d  long a f te r  th e  m ach ine and  the  
crew  h a d  d isap p ea red  dow n th e  va lley  he sa t in  the  door
w ay, h a n d  in  h a n d  w ith  H elen . A p p a ren tly  th ey  h ad  m ade 
w h a t th e  fa rm ers  ca lled  a  k illing— som eth ing  th a t  happens 
once in  a  long  tim e  an d  th en  m o stly  to  those ch ild ren  of 
G od w hose need  is g rea t.

A gain  an d  ag a in  th e y  m u ltip lied  fifteen  h u n d red  six ty  
bushels b y  $3.19— b u t th e  t r u th  w as h a rd  to  realize, an d  
th e y  figured  i t  a ll over again . O f course th e  price  might 
d ro p ; th en  th e re  w as th e  th resh ing -b ill w hich w ould be 
heavy , a sid e  from  o th e r  costs  connected  w ith  th e  c ro p ; 
th e n  th e ir  acco u n t a t  th e  sto re—  S till, th e  rem ain d er w as 
enough  to  m ak e  th em  d izzy . A nd th a t  n ig h t th ey  w ent 
to  bed , buoyed  u p  b y  th e  fru itio n  of a  d ream  com e true .

BU T  th e  gods of th e  p ra ir ie s  w ere n o t th ro u g h — and  
th a t  n ig h t .the te rro r  cam e.

I t  cam e from  th e  n o rth , th e  on ly  d irec tio n  from  w hich 
i t  cou ld  com e a t  a ll. F a n n e d  b y  a  w ind th a t  roared  along 
th e  v a lley , lad en  w ith  b illow s of sm oke a n d  ashes, i t  s tru c k  
w ith o u t w arn ing , in  th e  dead  of n igh t.

S om eth ing  aw oke L lo y d  C onroy . T h e re  w as no sound 
save th e  ro a rin g  o f th e  w in d ; an d  th a t  h ad  been blow ing 
a ll th ro u g h  th e  n ig h t. T h e re  w as no  w arn ing  of danger 
th a t  cou ld  hav e  aw akened  th e  lig h te s t sleeper; y e t a  strange  
p rem o n itio n  o f ill seem ed to  p e rm ea te  th e  li t t le  room . 
H e  aw akened  h is  w ife  an d  th e y  la y  s ta r in g  in to  th e  d a rk .

T h e n  w ith  a  bou n d  C onroy  w as o u t o f bed. A  fa in t 
odo r h a d  reached  h is  n o s trils  an d  he knew  in  a  m om ent 
i t  w as th e  sm ell o f b u rn in g  sage, a lth o u g h  he h ad  never 
experienced  i t  befo re . T oo , th e  sk y  h ad  grow n b rig h te r 
an d  now  th e  room  w as filled w ith , a  subdued  glow, w hile 
q u ee r flickering  shadow s w ere p lay in g  am ong th e  pans 
above th e  k itch en  range.

A  m o m en t la te r  h e  w as p a r t ly  d ressed  an d  o u t in  the  
y a rd . W hile  th e  fire itse lf  w as inv isib le , he could see the 
c louds o f sm oke above  the  flam es, an d  th e y  glow ed like 
th e  open  d o o r of a  g igan tic  fu rnace.

H e a rin g  H e le n ’s voice, he  h u rrie d  in to  th e  house, h e lp 
ing  h e r  g a th e r  u p  th e  cho icest o f h e r few p ossessions; then  
back  in  th e  y a rd  ag a in  to  find th a t  th e  fire w as p ercep tib ly  
n eare r. N ow  he cou ld  h e a r  a  low  ru sh ing  sound, te rrib le  
a n d  m enacing .

S trick en  b y  th o u g h t o f h is  u t te r  im po tence in  the  face 
o f such  odds, C onroy  w as lik e  a  m an  in  a  rage, raising  
h is  clenched  fist an d  sh ak in g  i t  in  the  face of the  on 
com ing  h o locaust. T h e re  w asn ’t  a  th in g  in  th e  w orld  he 
could  do. As th o u san d s  o f new com ers h a d  done before, 
a n d  as  th e y  w ould  do  in  th e  fu tu re , he h ad  n o t heeded 
th e  w arn ing  o f fire, a t  lea s t, n o t to  th e  ex ten t o f tak in g  
im m ed ia te  ac tio n , an d  th e  h ig h  p ra ir ie  g rass ra n  w ithou t 
a  b re a k  r ig h t u p  to  th e  g ra n a ry , th e  s tra w sta c k  and  alm ost 
to  th e  house. H e  d id  n o t know  how  to  backfire  an d  there  
w as n o th in g  to  backfire  a g a in s t if  h e  h ad  know n. T he  
horses w ere in  th e  p a s tu re , b u t  th ey  w ould  have been of 
l i t t le  use to  h im  in  h is  inexperienced  h ands, even w ere 
th e y  harnessed  a n d  befo re  h im . I t  w as a p p a re n tly  all 
over n o w ; n o th in g  b u t  an  a c t o f G od could  save h im  and  
h is w ife from  losing  ev e ry th in g  th e y  ow ned. T h e ir  flax, 
over w hich  th e y  h a d  w atched  an d  p ray ed  and  rejoiced—  
th e ir  m ach in ery , n o t y e t p a id  for— even th e  little  shack, 
w as doom ed. A  sm all, b a re  p a tc h  of a lk a li a t  the  foot 
of th e  bluff offered a  dub ious p ro tec tio n  to  th e ir  persons, 
b u t  th a t  w as all. I t  w as a  m a tte r  on ly  of m om ents when 
a ll th e y  w ould  ow n w ould  be exac tly  w h a t th ey  wore and  
cou ld  c a rry  in  th e ir  arm s.

As usual in  th e  case  of g re a te s t em ergency, i t  w as the
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w om an w ho gave 
th o u g h t to  sav 
ing  w h a t th ey  
m igh t.

‘ ‘ Q u i c k ,  
L lo y d ,” she cried , 
“ we can  save 
so m eth in g — ju s t  
w h a t  w e  c a n  
c a r r y ,  i f  n o  
m o re ! ” A nd  she 
w as off, ru n n in g  
t o w a r d  t h e  
house. H e  fol-

Those crimson drops 
were falling steadily 
back of the plowing.

lowed, and  h a s tily  g a th 
ering  the  m ost necessary  
artic les, th ey  ra n  tow ard  th e  sp o t 
of a lk a li. As th e y  ra n , ja c k ra b - 
b its  passed , a lm o st un d erfo o t,
rac ing  for th e ir  lives. A bove th e ir  heads, p ra irie -ch ick en s 
h u rtled  like  b u lle ts  to w ard  th e  low er end  of th e  v a lle y ; 
then  cam e a  deer— b u t th e re  w as no tim e  o r in c lin a tio n  
to  w atch . T h ey  m ade  a n o th e r  t r ip  to  th e  house, and  still 
one m ore, before  th e y  w ere forced  to  sto p  an d  gaze, fas
c ina ted , a t  the  aw e-in sp iring  s ig h t in  th e  b end  of the  
valley  above them . T h e  w hole floor w as a  m ass of w h irl
ing  flam es, w hile th e  w alls o f th e  bluffs w ere enveloped  
in  w h a t seem ed like  sw iftly  ru n n in g  s tream s o f m olten  
gold. T h e  low, ru sh in g  sound  h a d  risen  a lm ost to  a  
ro a r and  ashes ra in ed  from  th e  sk y  lik e  th ic k ly  fa lling  
snow.

O n th e ir  l i t t le  p a tc h  of a lk a li, H e len  C onroy  c lung  to  
h e r husb an d  in  te rro r . B efore th is  aw ful th in g  rush ing  
dow n upon them  h e r nerves w ere fa s t g iv ing  w ay . I t  
w as C on ro y ’s tu rn  to  co m fo rt an d  su s ta in  h e r. H e  tr ied  
to  fo rg e t the  ag o n y  of h is  ap p ro ach in g  loss as  he  he ld  h e r  
close and  ran  h is  fingers th ro u g h  h e r  h a ir , w hile  rep ea tin g  
foolish w ords w hich  h a d  no  m ean in g  a t  a ll. B u t h e  could  
n o t keep  h is eyes from  th e  fire. F iv e  m in u te s , ten , he  
th o u g h t— then  i t  w ould  be upon  him . B u t th e re  w as 
n o th in g  he  could  do, n o th in g  an y b o d y  cou ld  do, o n ly  s ta n d  
and  w ait, s ta n d  and  w a tch  th e  d e s tru c tio n  o f h is  l i t t le  
w orld.

I t  seem ed to  h im  as  if  th e  f ro n t o f th e  f ire .w a s  ac
tu a lly  ro lling  over an d  over a long  th e  g round , w hile  above 
th e  tum bling , fiery  m ass, long  red  tongues reached  o u t 
a s  if  g rasp ing  for m ore  p rey , a n d  h ig h er y e t, a  m ig h ty  
colum n of sm oke a n d  sp a rk s  sh o t sk y w ard . N ow  i t  h a d  
reached the  o u te r edge of h is  hayfield , an d  a  sm all s ta c k  
d isappeared  u n d e r th e  su rg ing  sea  o f flame-—th e  beg inn ing  
o f the  end.

AB O V E  the  ru sh  an d  ro a r a n o th e r  sound a ttra c te d  his 
l a tte n tio n , and  he tu rn e d  to  look up  along the  bluff. 

A  w ild  surge of hope cam e to  h im  a t  th e  sigh t. Surely 
those  w ere m en an d  horses— sure ly  th a t  long line of flick
e ring  flam e w as a  b a c k f ire ! W hence th ey  cam e he d id  not 
th in k  even to  a sk  h im self, no r d id  i t  m a tte r , for the  roar 
o f th e  fire w as deafen ing . W hoever th ey  w ere, they  were 
too  la te .

T h en  he h ea rd  a  voice from  the  bluff above— a single 
sen tence, ha lf-o rd er, h a lf-p le a : “ F o r  C h r is t’s sake, h u r r y ! ” 
— an d  th e  horses w ere com ing  on aga in , e igh t o f them —  
fo u r a b re a s t. N ow  th e y  w ere on  th e  a lk a li ;  now they  
h ad  reached  th e  edge o f th e  p low ing. H e  saw  a m an 
s ta n d in g  on  a  gang-plow , a n d  in  h is  h ands, a  tangle of 
lines lead ing  to  th e  p lu n g in g  team s ahead . Sw iftly  the  
m an  k icked  th e  lever an d  th e  m o ldboards no longer g lit

te red  in  th e  fire ligh t— th ey  h ad  d ropped  
b e n e a th  th e  sod.

T h a t  th e  team  cou ld  cross the  valley  
seem ed to  C onroy  h a rd ly  p robab le , bu t 
those  m en  m u st know  w h a t they were 
a b o u t. Y e t w h a t w as the  use?  T h a t 
rag ing  fire w ould  never s to p  an  in s ta n t 
for th a t  n a rro w  s tr ip  o f s o d ! B u t even 
as  he w as th in k in g  a  new  m an  cam e upon 
th e  scene, th ro u g h  th e  d r if tin g  sm oke, 
a  m o u n ted  m an , ca rry in g  a  long m etal 
o b jec t in  h is  hand . H o ld ing  th is  m etal 
tu b e  befo re  h im , he tu rn e d  a  v a lv e ; a 
m a tch  flared  an d  tin y  crim son  d rops be
gan  fa lling  in to  the  grass. T he  r id e r’s 
horse  sp ra n g  to  one side as  th e  fire licked 
h is  legs, th en  th e  m an  leaned  forw ard 
in  th e  sadd le  an d  th ey  w ere off.

C onroy  w as now  to  see the  value  of 
th e  tw o fu rrow s plow ed by  the  team  
ah ead , fo r w hile  th ey  cou ld  have no  ef
fec t w h a tev e r upon  th e  m ain  fire, they 

w ould  serve well to  check  th e  backfire . As the  rider 
lunged  th ro u g h  the  n ig h t, those  crim son  d rops w ere fa ll
ing  s te a d ily  ju s t  b ack  of th e  p low ing, an d  w here he passed, 
a  long line of sm all fires sp ran g  up, one side going ou t 
as  i t  reached  the  sod, th e  o th e r  side  ea tin g  i ts  w ay slowly 
tow ard  th e  ap p ro ach in g  te rro r.

S till C onroy  saw  no reason  fo r m uch  hope. I t  w as a 
sp len d id  p iece of w ork , no  d o u b t a b o u t th a t, b u t still the 
na rro w  s tr ip  of b u rn ed  g ro u n d  w ould  cause no  m ore th an  
a  flicker in  th e  ra n k s  of th e  o n ru sh in g  m onster. T he  b ack 
fire w as too  slow  to  be  of an y  use.

N ow  th e  fire w as no m ore th a n  tw o h u n d red  y a rd s  
aw ay. B u t th e  gam e, i t  seem ed, w as n o t y e t  p layed  o u t 
— for a s  C onroy  gazed in  fea r an d  ad m ira tio n  dow n th a t  
s tr ip  o f g rass, lig h te d  as  b y  a  th o u san d  arc-ligh ts, he saw  
th e  r id e r  com ing  back , h is  ho rse  ru n n in g  as the  m en of 
th e  p la in s  w ould  s a y ;  “ lik e  th e  m ill- ta ils  o f h e ll,” r ig h t 
dow n be tw een  th e  fires. T h e  m an  w as se ttin g  a  th ird  
fire betw een  th e  b ack fire  an d  th e  ro lling  w all of flam e 
b e y o n d !

In  a  m a tte r  o f seconds now  th e  d ra m a  w ould  be p layed  
o u t. T h e  team  w as o u t o f th e  zone o f danger, s trugg ling  
up  th e  b a rre n  slope beyond , to  sa fe ty . A nd  the  rid e r too, 
h a d  w on in  th a t  m ad  race  w ith  d e a th ;  he w as safe, still 
lean in g  low  in  th e  sad d le  an d  peering  over th e  head  of 
h is  ho rse , a s  he  w a tch ed  o th e r  m en com ing from  th e  
shadow s a n d  fo rm ing  a  th in  sk irm ish -lin e  acro ss th e  valley , 
th e ir  business  to  w a tch  fo r th e  treach e ro u s  tum blew eeds 
w hich  m ig h t ro ll acro ss th e  fireb reak , ca rry in g  seeds of 
s till  m ore  fire.

T h e  tension  h a d  grow n u n til  nerves w ere read y  to  s n a p ; 
th en  a  voice ran g  o u t :  (Please turn to page 136)
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hand starts complain
ing about his partner’s 
cooking and writes 
poetry to a widow, most 
anything might happen 
—and just about every
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Saved from  Love
I l l u s t r a t e d  b y  F r a n k  H o b a n

Y O U  w ould never th in k  th a t  an  old g o a t like  O ne- 
card  H a rrig a n  w ould  go and  fa ll in  love. O r for 
th a t  m a tte r  th a t  an y  w om an w ould  fa ll in  love w ith  

him . X o, you w ould never th in k  of i t ; n o t if you  saw  him  
first, you  w ou ldn ’t.

N o t th a t  he a in t g ifted , you  u n d e rs ta n d . F o r  any b o d y  
will te ll you th a t  O ne-card  is a  tr ic k  an d  fancy  poker- 
p layer, a ll a round  cow -hand and  a  fa ir to  m id d lin ’ sho t. 
B u t he  has led a  rough  life , aw ay  from  th e  so o th in ’ in 
fluence of fem ale socie ty  and  h is fe a tu re s  show  th a t  
w hisky, lead  and  boot-heels have freq u en tly  been  a t  w ork  
upon ’em.

H e ’s a  ta ll, g loom y-lookin’ hombre w ith  a  rev o lv in ’ eye 
on the  off side, a  leap in ’ A d am ’s app le  an d  a  p a ir  of ears 
resem blin ’ a  couple of p a rach u te s . H e  h as  a  com plexion 
like a  raw  to m ato  an d  a  m elodious voice w hich  sounds 
like som ebody b low in’ a  c la rin e t in  a  b a rre l. F ro m  h is 
upper lip  dangles a  m u stach e  w hich, on a  d a rk  d ay , you  
would m istak e  for a  couple of h o rse ’s ta ils .

N ow  i t  d o n ’t  s ta n d  to  reason  th a t  a  good-look in ’ la d y  
like th e  w idow A lfried a  C ow thorne, w ith  th e  y e a rs  re s tin ’ 
lig h tly  upon her and  ow ner of a  good cow ou tfit, w ould 
ever com e to  desire  a  w ild  old p e lican  lik e  O ne-card  for a 
p e rm an en t fix ture  in  her life. B u t th e  w ays of C u p id  are  
p re tty  s trange , w hen you  com e to  dw ell upon  ’em .

O ne-card  H a rrig a n  and  m e (C old  D eck  Scully , as I  am  
called ) have sashayed  u p  an d  dow n th e  W este rn  p la in s  for 
a good m any  y ears  toge ther. W e used  to  shoo t an d  slash , 
gam ble and  d rin k , fight and  cuss, p u n ch  cows a n d  b re a k  
w ild horses. N ow  we have  se ttle d  dow n, fo u r m iles w est 
of B room  T a il G ulch, to  spend  th e  re s t o f ou r d ay s  in  
peace an d  qu ie t.

W e bu ilt a cab in  on K e rry  M o u n ta in . I t  d o n ’t  look 
like any  c h a r- tto , b u t  w hen th e  w ind  is h ow lin ’ ou tside  
and  the snow is d r if t in ’ over th e  roof th e n  i t ’s a  m ig h ty  
good place to  be, to a s t in ’ ou r sh in s  befo re  th e  fire and

lis te n in ’ to  th e  w a te r  h iss in ’ in  th e  te a -k e ttle  p rev ious to  
m ix in ’ a  couple  of h o t ones. A nd I  c la im s th a t  a  m an in 
h is  r ig h t senses a in t  like ly  to  fling h im self aw ay  from  such 
in d u cem en ts  fo r th e  s to rm y  w ays of m atrim o n y . F o r even 
if  th e  w idow  is a  p re t ty  good cook, she is bound  to  go w ild 
as a  d ru n k  C om anche w hen  ashes is sp illed  on h er rugs, 
w hereas in  ou r house, we sp ill an d  be  d am ned  an d  sweep 
once a  w eek.

A ll th is  I  tr ie s  to  exp lain  to  m y poor p a r tn e r , b u t he  is 
so fa r  gone th a t  he w ould  pass a  royal flush to  a  fu ll house. 
H e  h as  reached  th e  p o e tik a l s tage. I  finds one of h is 
pom es w here he h ad  h id  i t  in  an  old boo t u nder th e  bunk , 
a n d  i t  read s as  fo llow s:

0 Will you be my Huckleberry 
Seek pies you Make of the Gooseberry 
It is Enujj to Make me Weary 
Of Ham and Eggs and Sowbelly 
Cooked so Goldarn unsanitiry 
By that Old Rip Cold deck Scully

N ow  I  d o n ’t  m ind  to  be cdlled an  old rip , b u t I  rises to  
te ll th e  cock-eyed  w orld  th a t  I  a in t going to  have my 
co o k in ’ c r itik s ized  an d  s lan d ered  by  th e  likes of him  who 
c a n ’t  even b ile  a  sc u ttle  of coffee w ith o u t sca ld in ’ b o th  
ea rs  a n d  b re a k in ’ a  leg.

“ O ne-card ,” I  a sk s  h im  th a t  n igh t, “ d id  you  ever find 
a n y  p a c k -ra ts  m ixed  u p  along  w ith  y o u r grub , o r an y th in g  
else besides th e  reasonab le  am o u n t of flies w hich you  got 
to  expect th is  tim e  of y e a r ?”

“W ell,” he  answ ers, sq u in tin ’ one eye, “ no t to  speak  of. 
B u t I ’m  g ro w in ’ tire d  of beans and  bacon . B esides it a in t 
good fo r a  m an . T h e re  a in t th e  r ig h t num ber of galleries 
in  th a t  k in d  of g ru b .”

“ O n e-card ,” says I , “ m an  and  boy , for fo rty  years, I  
been  e a tin ’ th em  k in d  of v ittle s  an d  I  never p a rto o k  of a  
g a lle ry  y e t ! ”

“ Y es,” p u ts  in  th e  jigger, “ an d  look a t  you  n o w !”
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‘‘W h a t’s th e  m a tte r  w ith  m e, you  old sa tc h e l-se a t? ” I  
inquires. “A nd how  d id  you  ge t your good looks ? E a t in ’ 
horse-douvers an d  p a t ty  de fa r g ra r  ? A nyw ay, y o u ’re  too 
o ld  to  be w rit in ’ fool p o e try .”

“ W h a t p o e try ? ” h e  asks, lo o k in ’ sheepish .
“ T h a t one a b o u t ‘will you be my raspberry’ a n d  w here 

I  w ipe th e  floor w ith  th e  bacon  b efo re  th ro w in ’ i t  in  th e  
sk ille t. T h e  one w here I  am  an  old r i p ! ”

“ O h ,” says he, “ th a t  o n e ! ”
“ D id  you  w rite  m o re?  I ’d  love to  see ’e m ! ”
“ T h a t’s a  d a m n ’ good p o m e !” says O ne-card . “ I f  you  

no tice  all th e  end  w ords rh y m e to g e th er, w hereas in  m ost 
pom es on ly  tw o lines rhym e, an d  in  som e only  th e  off lines 
— and  I even seen ’em  w hich d id  n o t rhym e a t  a l l ! ”

T h ere  a in t  no use of a rg u in ’ w ith  an y b o d y  lik e  th a t ,  so 
I  saddles m y  horse  an d  rides dow n to  B room  T a il G ulch 
and  goes in to  L a rry  Schoonover’s ice-cream  p arlo r. O ld 
S ilu rian  S m ith  is s ta n d in ’ u p  to  th e  b a r  in  com pany  w ith  
T oo ts  B la ir an d  W ing-sho t W ilson . A ccord in ’ to  th e  signs 
th ey  been th e re  q u ite  a  spell.

“ H o w d y !” boom s L a r ry  as I  e n te rs  th e  p lace , w hich  is 
th ick  w ith  sm oke an d  th e  sm ell o f— v an illa . “W e ju s t  
h ea rd  a b o u t y o u r p a r tn e r ’s engagem ent to  M iss  A lfre ida . 
S tep  u p  an d  lean  yo re  belly  a g a in s t th e  b a r . T h is  o ne’s 
on m e ! ”

N ow  th is  w as new s to  me. I  h ad  never su spec ted  th a t  
th ings h a d  go t so b ad  as a ll th a t . I  gu lped  dow n a  couple 
an d  go t to  th in k in ’. “ W here  d id  you  h e a r  a b o u t th is  en 
g ag em en t?” I  a sk s L a rry .

“ I t ’s in  th e  B room  T a il G ulch X-Ray w h a t ju s t  com e 
o u t th is  evening .” A nd he digs u n d e r th e  b a r  an d  h an d s 
me the  p ap e r. Sure enough, th e re  it  is r ig h t on  th e  fro n t 
page w ith  a  b ig  head -line  over i t :  M iss  A l f r ie d a  C ow - 
t h o r n e  T o  W ed  X a vier  F r a n c is  H a r r ig a n . T h e  piece 
goes on  to  te ll th a t  th e  w idow  h erse lf h a d  a d m itte d  i t  and  
th a t  she w as go in ’ to  C hicago  fo r a  few days. O ne-card  
w ould  follow  h e r th e re  an d  esco rt h e r  a b o u t th is  sh o p p in ’ 
t r ip  an d  th en  th e y  w ould  ge t m a rrie d  on  th e ir  re tu rn . 
A nd th is  w as as fa r  as I  read  th e  d a n g ’ th ing . I  h ad  to  
ta k e  a n o th e r  d r in k  of L a r r y ’s cough -sy rup  b y  th en

“ I  w ould  of never th u n k  i t  possib le ,” says T o o ts  B la ir. 
“ I t  d o n ’t  look  r ig h t to  m e ! ”

“ W h a t d o n ’t  look  r ig h t ?” I  asks.
“W hy , th a t  a  nice lad y  like  M iss A lfried a  w ould  en te r 

m a trim o n y  w ith  a n  o ld  sk u n k 
faced m o ra l d e re lic t lik e  th a t  
d ecay in ’-souled, g a l l - i n f e c t e d  
p a r tn e r  o f yo res I”

“ M y  G a w d !” says I . “ I  d id n ’t 
know  h e  w as all th em  th ings,
T oo ts . Set ’em  u p , L a r r y ; I  feel 
w eak .”

“ H e re  y ’a re ,” says L a r ry  fillin ’ 
u p  th e  glasses. A nd th en  he 
w ipes h is h an d s  on h is ap ron , 
leans over th e  b a r , w inks one 
eye an d  says to  us, con fiden tia l- 
like :

“ B oys, w e o u g h t to  do som e
th in g  to  p rev en t o ld  O ne-card  
from  th ro w in ’ h is  life  aw ay  like 
th a t. W hy , h e ’s in  th e  p rim e  of 
life, an d  w h a t’ll h ap p en  if h e ’s 
cu t off from  h is d r in k in ’ all to  
once? W hich  he w ill be  if he 
m arries th e  w idow ? S h rin k in ’ 
o f th e  g izzard  will se t in  and  
h e’ll p ine  aw ay  like  a  coyote 
th a t ’s e t  off’n  a  s try ch n in ed  
c o w !”

“L a r ry ’s r ig h t ! ” says W ingsho t. “ Y ou c a n ’t  m ake  a  
tu rtle d o v e  o u t o f an  o ld  ta r a n tu la ! ”

“ M ay b e  n o t,” I  p u ts  in . “ B u t h e ’s p re tty  so t in  h is 
w ays, le t m e te ll y o u ! ”

“ W h a t you  w a n t to  do ,” says L a rry , “ is use dipli-o- 
m a c y ! ”

“A nd  s lip  i t  in  h is  coffee w hen he a in t look in ’?”
“ N o. I t ’s like  k ic k in ’ a  m an  in  th e  back  and  when he 

tu rn s  a ro u n d , m a k in ’ h im  th in k  th a t  you  done h im  a  
f a v o r ! ”

“ O h ,” says I , “ som eth ing  easy , lik e  c lim b in ’ a  bob-w ire 
fence w ith  a  w ild ca t u n d e r each  a r m ! ”

“ Y ou could  te ll h e r, in  an  offhand w ay ,” continues 
L a rry , “ th a t  he  sleeps w ith  h is  m o u th  o p en ; o r th a t he 
snores an d  g r its  h is  te e th  lik e  a  w indm ill o u t of g rease ; 
o r th a t  he  sews h im self u p  in  h is  underw ear in  the  w in ter 
an d  gives o u t obnoxious odors. T h e  id ea  is to  p i ’son her 
m ind  a g a in s t h im .”

A nd th en  w ho shou ld  com e in b u t  O ne-card  h im self, h is 
face a ll l i t  u p  w ith  jo y , an d  s te p p in ’ h igh  like  he w as 
g o in ’ to  ta k e  off, lik e  a  balloon.

“ B oys,” he  says, “ th e  d rin k s  is on m e! I  have  prom ised 
to  never look  even sidew ays upon  a n o th e r  g lass of m edicine 
a f te r  to n ig h t! ”

“ W e h ea rd  you  w as g o in ’ to  C h icago ,” says L a rry , s e t t in ’ 
o u t a n o th e r  glass.

“ Y ou  h e a rd  r ig h t,” say s  O ne-card . “ M iss A lfrieda  is 
le a v in ’ tom orrow  an d  I ’m  to  m eet her th e re  in  a  couple of 
days. C o ld -deck  S cully  is go in ’ along  w ith  m e an d  be a  
ch ap e ro n .”

“ W ho, me?" I  gasps. “ G o in ’ to  C h icag o ?”
“ S h o re !” answ ers O ne-card . “ Y ou w ou ldn ’t  w a n t me 

to  go alone. W hy , I ’d  feel lik e  a  pore  ca lf ab andoned  by 
h is m am m y  on th e  lone p era irie . B esides, M iss A lfrieda 
w an ts  y o u  to  m eet som e friends of hers. S he’s a lread y  
w ro te  ’em  th a t  she w as fe tc h in ’ a  couple of d a sh in ’ cow
boys. T h em  w im m en w ill ju s t  d o te  over you , C old-deck, 
y o u ’re  so h a n d so m e ! ”

“ B y  g ad , I  a i n t ! ” says I . “ I  m ean , I  a in t s e t t in ’ a  foo t 
aw ay  from  h e r e ! ”

“S-h-h-h!" w h ispers W ing -sho t, n u d g in ’ m e in  th e  ribs. 
“ T h e re ’s y o u r chance  to  do  som e d ir ty  w o r k ! ”

“ S a y ! ” p ipes u p  S ilu rian  S m ith , w ho h a d  been s ip p in ’ 
h is  d r in k s  in  silence up  till  th en . “ B y  chow der, I ’d  like

The old dog let out a howl; then he whirled and 
sank his teeth into the leg of the general, who 

right away forgot his dijfiity.
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to  ta k e  a pasear to  th a t  th e re  C hicago  to w n ! L a s t  tim e  I  
w as th e re  she w asn ’t m uch  b igger th a n  B room  T a il G ulch, 
b u t I  heerd  she grow ed conside’b le. T h ey  go t th em  s tre e t
cars a n d  sk y -sc ra tch ers . W ho  know s— I m ig h t p ick  m e a  
housekeeper to o ! ”

SIL U R IA N  is an  o ld  re tire d  p ro sp ec to r w ho h as  now 
took  u p  t ra p p in ’ an d  coyo te-po ison in ’. H e ’s ab o u t 

one h u n d red  y e a rs  o ld , five fee t ta ll  in  h is  b o o ts  a n d  w ears 
a  long b r is tly  w h ite  b ea rd . H e  lives in  th e  B ad -lan d s , w ith  
a  w hole se t-to  of y a p p in ’ h ounds, a n d  th e  c o u n try  is so 
rough  o u t th e re  th a t  you  c a n ’t  even rid e  a  ho rse  to  h is  
p la c e ; you  have  to  rid e  a  m ule. A  nice o u tf it to  b rin g  a  
w om an to !  B u t th en  it  a in t  lik e ly  th a t  one w ould  have  
h im , or m e e ith e r, so I  reckoned  i t  w ould  be  safe  to  go. 
W ell, g o in ’ w as a  aw ful m is ta k e  an d  I  w ould  of been  b e tte r  
off s ta y in ’ to  hom e, b u t  I  never h ad  no in k lin ’ how  i t  w ould  
all tu rn  ou t.

T h e  w hole tow n tu rn e d  o u t to  see us off a  couple  of days 
la te r . W e h ad  dug  o u t ou r b est c lo thes an d  O ne-card  c u t 
a  d a sh in ’ figure, decked  o u t in  h is  fancy  le a th e r  v est w ith  
In d ia n  beadw ork  a ll over i t ,  h is  b ig  fla t-b rim m ed  beaver 
h a t  and  h is m ustach es flow in’ in  th e  breeze. I  h ad  on m y 
P rin ce  A lb ert co a t w hich w as in  p re tty  fa ir  shape  ou tside  
of a  few holes and  a  k in d  of g reen ish  h ue  w hich  w asn ’t  th e  
o rig inal color of it , b u t  ve ry  s tr ik in ’. I  lik e  th a t  co a t be 
cause you  can  h ide  tw o six -shoo ters, a  sh o tg u n  an d  a q u a r t 
of cold m edicine u n d er th e  ta ils  o f i t  an d  s till  n o t look 
bu lky .

S ilu rian  w as th e  one w hich  d id n ’t  look  lik e  he  h a d  been 
fo llow in’ th e  la te s t s ty les. H e  w ore a  coon-sk in  cap  w ith  
th e  ta il h a n g in ’ b eh ind , a  le a th e r  co a t w ith  fringes an d  
In d ia n  signs p a in te d  on it  and  a  p a ir  of fan cy  m occasins. 
H e  w an ted  to  ta k e  along  h is  sq u irre l rifle, b u t  we h ad  
ta lk e d  h im  o u t o f th a t  an d  so in s tead  he  h a d  h is  sk in - 
n in ’-kn ife .

B u t he  insisted  on fe tc h in ’ h is  old hou n d  w hich  w as 
nam ed  G rover C leveland . All h is  dogs h ad  n am es from  
fam ous persons. T h e re  w as W illiam  Jen n in g s  B ry an , 
Ja w n  th e  B a b tis t, M ich igan  C e n tra l, C o n n e tik u t, P ierce  
A rrow  and  m any  o thers.

G rover C leveland  w as th e  o ldest, an d  so rt of feeble, and  
S ilu rian  w as a fra id  th a t  h e  w ou ldn ’t  ge t good ca re  if he 
w as le ft beh ind . H e  w as a  sad -look in ’ o ld  dog w ith  long 
d ro o p in ’ ragged ears, h is fu r w as w ore o u t in  sp o ts  an d  I  
d o n ’t suppose he ever go t lonesom e, h a v in ’ p le n ty  of com 
p a n y  right* w ith  h im  a t  all tim es.

A T  first S ilu rian  o b jec ted  to  th e  id ea  of G rover r id in ’ 
i  \  in  th e  baggage-car b u t he  fina lly  ag reed  to  it. W e b id  
everybody  good-by, th e  tra in  g o t u n d e r w ay , an d  B room  
T a il G ulch w as soon le f t beh ind .

A t every  s to p  S ilu rian  w ould  p ile  o u t an d  ru n  b ack  to  
the  baggage-car to  see how  G rover C leveland  w as m a k in ’ 
ou t. A nd w hen we g o t to  w here  th e  c o u n try  w as m ore 
se ttled  an d  th e  people  u n u se d  to  such  s tra n g e  spec tac les, 
he liked  to  caused  several s tam p ed es , ru n n in ’ dow n th e  
s ta tio n  p la tfo rm  w ith  h is  coon ta i l  floa tin  b eh ind , h is  
w h iskers s tic k in ’ s tra ig h t o u t b efo re  h im  an d  th e  fringes 
of h is b u ck sk in  co a t w oosh in ’ in  th e  w ind.

“ I ’ll be  g lad  w hen  we ge t th e re ,” h e ’d say  every  li t t le  
b it. “ G rover is a c tin ’ p o o rly ; w h a t he  needs is  exercise 
and  a  couple p o unds of b e a r  s te a k .”

W e a rriv ed  in  C hicago  a t  sundow n, a  couple  of days 
la te r , an d  we th o u g h t a t  f irs t th a t  ev erybody  w as leav in ’ 
tow n, th e re  w as so m an y  fo lks in  th a t  depo t. W e go t our 
su itcases and  G rover C leveland  an d  w an d ered  a ro u n d  for 
an  hou r, lo o k in ’ fo r ou r w ay  ou t. T h en  w e s tood  o u t in  
th e  s tre e t w a tc h in ’ all th em  people d a r t in ’ every  w hich  w ay  
like  gophers.

“ I  g o t th e  ad d ress  w rit dow n on a  piece of p a p e r,” said  
O ne-card , sea rc h in ’ th ro u g h  h is p ockets. “W e’re supposed 
to  ge t on  a  tax is  cab  an d  te ll th e  d riv e r w here  to  go. W here 
th e  hell is th a t  d a n g ’ p a p e r?  Y ou d o n ’t  suppose th a t  I ’ve 
lo st i t  ?”

“T h a t ’s ju s t  th e  k in d  of a  th in g  you  w ould  do ,” I  says to  
h im . “ D id  you  look in  y o u r b o o t- to p ? ”

“ I t  a in t  th e re ,” says O ne-card , lo o k in ’ d istressed  and  
s c ra tc h in ’ h is  head . “ B y  golly , I  looked in  a ll m y pockets. 
I t  shore  does b e a t hell, now  d o n ’t  i t ! ”

“ I t  does,” I  says. “ O ne-card , you  a in t g o t th e  b ra in s 
of a  c h ic k a d e e !”

“ S h e t u p !  M ay b e  you  go t i t . L e t’s  look in  the  su it
cases.”

W e opens u p  ou r baggage on th e  sidew alk  an d  shook 
o u t ev ery th in g — b u t n a ry  a  sign of th e  paper.

“ I ’ll te ll you  w h a t,” suggests O ne-card . “L e t’s get one 
of th em  tax is  cabs an y w ay  a n d  ride  a round . W e m ight 
see M iss A lfried a  o r she  m ig h t see u s .”

T h e re  w as q u ite  a  crow d , g a th e red  a ro u n d , w a tch in ’ us 
w ith  th e ir  m o u th s  open  an d  p a ss in ’ rem ark s  to  each o ther 
an d  I  figured w e’d b e tte r  m ove.

“ H e r e ! ” ca lled  O ne-card  to  a  p a ss in ’ au tom ob ile  p a in ted  
b r ig h t yellow . “W e ’ll ride  y o u r danged  o u tf i t ! ”

TH E  th in g  stopped  w ith  an  aw ful screech an d  liked to  
scared  G rover C leveland  in to  fits. T h e  d riv e r opened 

th e  door for us a n d  we c lim bed  in , all b u t G rover Cleve
lan d . H e  took  a  good look a t  th e  tax is  cab , shook h is head 
an d  s ta r te d  p u llin ’ th e  o th e r  w ay.

“ G et in  h y a r, you  h e ll-h o u n d !” yelled  S ilu rian , je rk in ’ 
th e  lead  rope. B u t th e  o ld  dog refused  to  budge an  inch. 
H e  w as susp icious. W e all took  h o lt of th e  rope and  
w en t to  p u llin ’ h a rd ;  then  th e  an im al saw  th a t  he w as 
g re a tly  o u tn u m b ered  and  he jum p ed  in  of h is  ow n accord, 
w hich  caused  us all to  fa ll in  a  heap . S ilu rian  ro lled  out 
o f th e  door on th e  o th e r side in to  th e  s tree t and  the  hound  
r ig h t a f te r  him .

“ Whooo-ha!”  screeched  S ilu rian , p ic k in ’ h im self up. 
“ K e tch  th a t  d o g !”

B u t G rover C leveland  h ad  finally  a tta in e d  lib e rty , som e
th in g  w hich  h e  h ad  hungered  for since we h ad  le ft B room  
T a il G ulch  a n d  he took  o u t in  th e  d irec tion  of K erry  
M o u n ta in , d odg in ’ au tom ob iles and  people an d  how lin’, 
“ Yow! yowl yowl” every  jum p.

“T ra il  th a t  dog! G et to  go in ’ !” sa id  S ilu rian  to  the 
d riv e r, b u t  th e  fellow  looked a t  h im  and  sa id  th a t  he 
w asn ’t ch a s in ’ no  dog th ro u g h  tow n and  if he  w an ted  him  
b ack  to  p u t  an  ad  in  th e  paper.

W h ereu p o n  S ilu rian  c lu tched  a t  h is b e lt, flourished his 
b u ll k n ife  an d  th re a te n e d  to  scalp  th e  fellow clean if he 
d id n ’t  s ta r t ,  an d  s ta r t  qu ick .

T h e  nex t m in u te  we w ere b o u n c in ’ u p  and  dow n the 
s tre e ts , c lu tc h in ’ m ad ly  fo r su p p o rt, b u m p in ’ our heads 
a g a in s t th e  to p  of th e  c razy  o u tfit w hile S ilu rian  hung 
o u ts id e  on th e  ru n n in g -b o ard , y e llin ’ a t  the  top  of h is 
sq u eak y  v o ic e :

“ W hoa, G rover! C om e back  h y a r, G rover! G rover 
C leveland , you  o rnery  o ld  fool, s to p  1 ”

I  d o n ’t  know  how  fa r we w en t, on ly  m issin ’ d ea th  and  
d es tru c tio n  b y  a n  inch  m an y  tim es, b u t all a t  once th e re  
w as an  aw fu l crash . W e w ere lif ted  th rough  th e  to p  in to  
th e  a ir  an d  flung sidew ays w ith  g re a t force. I  lit  a s trad d le  
of a  bu sh  a n d  O ne-card  rig h t on to p  of m e. I saw  S ilu rian  
ru n n in ’ across a  b ig  open field and  I  th o u g h t we h ad  got 
o u t in  th e  c o u n try , on ly  th e re  w as lig h ts  everyw here and  
people  w a lk in ’ all a round . T h e  tax is  cab  w as d raped  
a ro u n d  an  iron  pole an d  th e  d riv e r w as cornin’ o u t of the  
w reck  lo o k in ’ p re tty  m ad .

I  g rab b ed  a  su itcase , an d  O ne-card  d id  th e  s a m e ; then

By Bud* La Mar
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we h it  o u t a t  a  b risk  pace to  w here we h a d  seen S ilu rian  
last. W e found h im  se tt in ’ on a bench , la r ru p in ’ hell o u t 
of G rover C leveland. T h e  old dog w as ab o u t p lay ed  o u t 
an d  he m ade  li t t le  y a p p in ’ sounds. T h is  go t th e  b e s t of 
S ilu rian  and  he q u it  b e a tin ’ th e  dog an d  w en t to  b lu b b e rin ’ 
like  a  cow.

W e asked  a  s tra n g e r w h a t w as th e  nam e of th is  p lace 
and  he to ld  u s th a t  i t  w as called  A ndrew  Ja c k so n ’s P a rk . 
Y ou w ould never th in k  th e y ’d be  a  p lace  like  th a t  in  a  
b ig  c ity . T h e re  w as enough ran g e  an d  g rass to  g raze  a  
thousand  head  of c a ttle  an d  a ll g o in ’ to  w aste , fo r we 
never saw  a  single h ead  of s to ck  on it.

“W ell, boys,” sa id  O ne-card , “ i t ’s g e ttin ’ p re t ty  l a t e ; it 
m ust be anyw ay  n ine o ’clock. W e b e tte r  cam p  here  a ll 
n igh t and  s ta r t  o u t lo o k in ’ for M iss A lfried a  ea rly  in  the  
m orn ing .”

I t  w as a  nice w arm  n ig h t an d  th e  th ree  of us began 
search in ’ a round  fo r a  good p lace  to  sleep. W e w alked  
across t h e  big 
p a s tu re  w here the  
grass w as sh o rt 
b u t th ick  like  a  
ca rp e t and  a f te r  
w hile we cam e to  
som e bushes and  
on the  edge of 
’ e m  w a s  a 
long iron  pole 
w ith  a  num - 
b  e r  n i n e  
pa in ted  on it  
s tic k in ’ o u t of 
t h e  ground.
S ilu rian  tied 
G rover to  th is  
pole and  we 
stre tched  ou t 
beh ind  t h e  
bushes, u s in ’ 
our su itcases 
f o r  pillows.
W h a t w ith  all 
t h e  excite
m en t we had  
been th rough  
w e h a d n ’t any  
troub le  go in ’ 
to  sleep.

W e w oke u p  a b o u t d ay lig h t, fee lin ’ so rt of h u n g ry  an d  
stiff in  th e  jo in ts , n o t h a v in ’ done m uch  cam p in ’-o u t fo r 
the  p a s t few y ears . S ilu rian  u n tie d  G rover C leveland  from  
his N u m b er N in e  pole, w e p icked  u p  ou r sa tch e ls  and  
s tru ck  o u t to w ard  th e  depo t.

P re tty  soon we cam e to  a  b ig  la k e  s tre tc h in ’ o u t  a s  fa r 
a s  the  eye cou ld  reach . I t  w as the  m ost w a te r  w e ever seen 
a t  one s e ttin ’ a n d  we a ll s tood  th e re  g az in ’ a t  i t  w ith  aw ed 
aston ishm ent.

W e could of s ta y e d  r ig h t th e re  all d ay , je s t  a d m ir in ’ 
a ll th a t  w a te r, b u t  we g o t p re tty  h u n g ry  an d  w alked  tw o or 
th ree  m iles along  a  b ig  avenue on w hich  au tom ob iles  w en t 
w hizzin’ so fa s t we h a d  to  c lu tch  a t  ou r h a ts  to  keep  ’em  
from  b e in ’ sn a tch ed  off by  th e  w ind.

F in a lly  we reached  a  bu ild in g  w hich  w as as h igh  as 
K erry  M o u n ta in . I t  sa id  on  i t  H otel— so we figured th is  
w ould be a  p re tty  good p lace  to  fill o u r s tom achs, w hich 
h ad  com m enced to  rum ble.

S tan d in ’ by  the  door w as a  b ig  ta ll  m an  w hich  m u st of 
been anyw ay  a  general, a cco rd in ’ to  a ll th e  gold tra p p in ’s 
and  b rass b u tto n s  on  h is un ifo rm . H e  w as a  dignified- 
look in ’ gen t w ith  a  long c u rlin ’ m u stach e  a n d  d id n ’t  seem

to  be d o in ’ a n y th in g  in  p a r tic u la r  besides in h a lin ’ th e  
e a rly  m orn ing  a ir.

“ H ow  d ’ye do, s t r a n g e r ! ” sa id  O ne-card , ve ry  po lite . 
“ W e’re  new  to  th is  h e re  tow n  a n d  I  w onder if y o u ’d m ind  
te llin ’ u s w here we could  find a n  e a tin ’-place. W e so rta  
w andered  aw ay  from  th e  M a in  S tree t an d  h ad  to  sleep in  
A ndrew  J a c k so n ’s P a r k .”

t ;

“You hounded me into wearin’ hard-b’iled sh irts’’ said Pete 
Hayes; “and I suffered in silence.” (Bang!) “But you pushed 

me too far, you owly-eyed, spinach-eatin’ buzzard!”

'H E  general d id n ’t  look  v e ry  p ro u d  to  m ake  our ac 
q u a in tan ce . H e  s ig h ted  dow n a t  u s  along h is n o s e ; 

th e n  he  s tru c k  u p  a  m ilita ry  a t ti tu d e .
“ D ash  i t  a l l ! ” he  u tte re d  w ith  deep co n tem p t. “ T h is  

p lace  isn ’t  a  W ild  W est Show , m y  m an. Y ou  caw n’t  tak e  
th a t  n aw sty  b e a s t in s id e !”

I  back ed  u p  a  couple  of steps, fee lin ’ lik e  a  w et ca t.
B u t n o t so w ith  S ilu rian  S m ith . T h e  old boy  resen ted  

an y  in su lts  c a s t on  h is  beloved  hound . H e  advanced  
tow ard  th e  general, a l l . b r is tly  a ro u n d  th e  edges.

“ I  fit in  the  
C i v i l  W a r ,  
a lo n g s id e  o f  
S h erm an ,” h  e 
declared , h i s 
l i t t l e  goose- 
b e r r y  e y e s  
f l a s h i n ’ f i r e ,  
“ and  I ’ll ta k e  
th a t  dorg  in 
side  y o u r d a n g ’ 
teepee ef I  feel 
so  i n c l i n e d  ! 
G et in  h y a r, 
G ro v e r! ”

H e  p u s h e d  
the  door open 
and  held  it  for 
th e  hound  to 
go in. W here 
upon  th e  gen
era l g r a b b e d  
S ilu rian  by  the 
back  of t h e  
neck, j e r k e d  
h im  aw ay  from  
the  door and  
fe tched  G rover 
C l e v e l a n d  a 
savage an d  re 

so u n d in ’ k ick  on the  ru m p . T h e  old dog le t o u t a  how l 
like  a  d raw n -o u t b la s t on  a  tro m b o n e ; th en  he w hirled  
and  san k  h is te e th  in to  th e  leg of th e  general— w ho rig h t 
aw ay  fo rgo t h is  d ig n ity  an d  s ta r te d  ju m p in ’ up  an d  
dow n a n d  y e llin ’ fo r help . B u t G rover w asn ’t  a  dog to  
n u rse  a  g rudge fo r v e ry  long. H e  tu rn e d  loose of h is  
h o lt, s a t  on  h is saw ed-off ta il, lo o k in ’ innocen t, an d  
lic k in ’ h is  chops, an d  p a id  no m ore a tte n tio n  to  th e  
y o w lin ’ general.

P eo p le  began  p o u rin ’ o u t o f th e  ho te l an d  we se t o u t 
dow n th e  avenue a t  a  lope. W e h a d  covered a b o u t a  q u a r 
te r  o f a  m ile w hen we h e a rd  som ebody beh in d  us y e llin ’ : 
“ H ey  b o y s ! J u s t  a  m in u te , b o y s ! S top , d am n  i t ! ”

I  to o k  a  look over m y  shou lder an d  saw  a  fa t  g en tle 
m an  ru n n in ’ h is  b est t ry in ’ to  ca tc h  up  w ith  us. I  figured 
i t  w ou ldn’t  do  us no h a rm  to  pause  a  m in u te  an d  find out 
w h a t th e  fellow  w an ted . H e  drew  alongside as we so rt of 
slow ed up , b u t  he  w as so w inded  he could  on ly  gasp  and  
m op h is face w ith  a  h an k erch ie f. A nd th en  O ne-card  
y e l le d :

“ P e te  H ay es , y o u  o ld  p i ’sonous cen tipede , how  the  hell 
d id  you  g e t h e re ? ”
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Sure enough, i t  w as P e te  H a y e s , an d  we h a d n ’t  se t eye 
on h im  for fifteen  y e a rs !  W h y  th a t  fellow  a t  one tim e  
used to  be th e  w ildest r ip sn o rte r  so u th  of A bilene a n d  i t  
w as q u ite  a  shock  to  see h im  s ta n d in ’ th e re  w hen  we 
th o u g h t su re  h e  h a d  been  hu n g  long  ago. H e  w as all 
dressed u p  like  a  sen a to r a t  a  ba rbecue , w ith  d iam onds in  
h is  neck tie  an d  a  p a ir  o f th em  th e re  can v as an k le  th ings,—  
sp a ts  th ey  call ’em ,— w hereas w hen  w e knew  h im  he  h ad  
on ly  tw o sh ir ts  to  h is  nam e an d  no coa t.

“ B oys,” he  p a n te d , “ I  w as d r iv in ’ b y  th e  h o te l w hen  I  
saw  you  ru n  o u t a n d  I  h o lle red  a t  G eorge, m y  c h a u ffe u r : 
‘T u rn  a ro u n d , G eorge 1 B y  g ad , th e re ’s O ne-card  H a rr ig a n  
and  C old-deck  S c u lly !’ B u t th e  d a m n ’ fool w as too  slow  
and  I  leaped  o u t to  c a tc h  you . T h e  w ay  y o u  w as g a llo p in ’ 
you  w ould  of been d a sh in ’ th ro u g h  th e  L oop  in  an o th e r  
five m in u te s! H e re ’s G eorge n o w !”

A B IG  sh iny  au to m o b ile  w ith  b ra ss  tr im m in ’s an d  s il
v e r doo d ad s h a n g in ’ everyw here  on  i t  lik e  on a  C h r is t

m as tree  d rove  u p  an d  stopped .
“ G et in , b o y s !” boom ed P e te  H ay es . “ G osh, i t ’s good 

to  see you  a g a in ! ”
W e all m o un ted  th e  th in g , d ra g g in ’ G rover C leveland  

beh ind  us, an d  w e n t h u m m in ’ dow n th e  avenue  so fa s t th e  
scenery  looked  lik e  a  b lu r.

“ P e te ,” I  sa id , “you  su re  look  fa t  a n d  p ro sp e ro u s !” 
“ Y e a h !” sa id  P e te . “ I  go t m ore  m oney  th a n  I  know  

w h a t to  do  w ith . I  m a rrie d  one of th em  th e re  heiresses. 
B u t I ’ll te ll you , a s  I  reco llec t th e  old d a y s  an d  see y o u  
here, I  feel k in d a  sad . I  a in t  a  h a p p y  m an , b o y s ! ”

T h en  w e to ld  h im  a b o u t us s e t t l in ’ dow n in  B room  T a il 
G ulch  a n d  how  O ne-card  h a d  becom e engaged  an d  we 
com e to  C hicago to  m ee t h is  fiancy. W e re la te d  th a t  w e 
h a d  lo st th e  p a p e r w ith  M iss  A lfr ie d a ’s ad d ress  on it, an d  
ab o u t G rover C leveland  g e tt in ’ aw ay  a n d  ru n n in ’ c lea r to  
A ndrew  Ja c k so n ’s P a rk  w ith  u s  a f te r  h im  in  th e  tax is  cab , 
and  how  we h ad  becom e w recked  an d  cam ped  o u t a ll n ig h t, 
an d  a b o u t th e  hou n d  b it in ’ th e  general in  f ro n t of th e  
hotel.

B efore we got to  th e  end , P e te  w as la u g h in ’ fit to  b e  tie d  
and  th e  te a rs  ru n  dow n h is f a t  cheeks in  s tream s. H e  
sa id  w e w as s till  th e  sam e o ld  boys he  u sed  to  know  an d  
th a t  we m u st go to  one of th em  D o n ’t-S peak -L ouds an d  
hav e  a  d rin k . A nd  befo re  n ig h t com e w e h a d  w en t in  an d  
o u t of I  d o n ’t  know  how  m a n y  D o n ’t-S peak -L ouds, te ll in ’ 
our s to ry  in  each  one of ’em  a n d  I  never h e a rd  fo lk s lau g h  
so h a rd  in  all m y  life.

O ld  P e te  H ay es  go t p r e t ty  w ab b ly  an d  w e h ad  to  h e lp  
h im  along  w hen  w e w asn ’t  r id in ’ in  th e  lim ousine. S ilu rian  
fe lt r ig h t lively . H e  w alked  a long  th e  s tre e ts  le a d in ’ 
G rover C leveland  a n d  s in g in ’, “ B uffalo G als, W o n ’t  Y ou 
Com e O u t T o n ig h t ?” a t  th e  to p  of h is  sq u eak y  voice. B ig 
crow ds follow ed us a long  from  p lace  to  p lace  a n d  O ne-card  
forgot a ll a b o u t M iss  A lfried a  an d  s ta r te d  g iv in ’ h is  im i
ta tio n  of a  p ack  of coyo tes ca llin ’ to  each  o th e r  th a t  th e y  
h ad  found  a  dead  horse.

“ B oys,” sa id  P e te , “you  g o t to  com e o u t an d  s ta y  a t  m y 
p lace. M y  w ife is a  h a rd  w o m a n ; she  th in k s  I ’m  low er 
th a n  a  snake , b u t  b y  th e  L o rd , I ’m  tire d  of a ll h e r  d a m n ’ 
teas  and  fan cy  d o in ’s. T e a s ! I ’m  a  w ild  w olf from  Pow 
der R iv er! Yeeeeeeeet I  a in t  never gonna  d r in k  an o th e r  
cup  of te a !  C om e along, boys, an d  s ta n d  b y  m e. I ’m  a  
m an , b y  chow der, a n d  n o t a  d ad -b u sted  te a -d r in k e r ! A nd 
she’ll m ost lik e ly  be asleep  a n d  w on’t  h e a r  u s  com e in .”

IT  w as a b o u t m id n ig h t w hen  w e s taggered  o u t o f th e  lim 
ousine in  f ro n t o f a  b u ild in g  w hich  looked  m ore lik e  a  

cou rthouse  th a n  an y b o d y ’s hom e.
“S-h-h-h!” w h ispered  P e te . “ E v e ry b o d y  is b ed d ed  

dow n for th e  n ig h t. .W e’ll go u p  to  m y  room .”

W e sn u ck  in to  th e  house a n d  w alked  u p  a  flight of s ta irs , 
v e ry  cau tio u s  n o t to  m ake  a n y  noises. P e te ’s room  w as 
lik e  a  conven tion  h a ll, w ith  c a rp e ts  a ll .over th e  floor and  
a  bed  w hich  resem bled  a  covered w agon. H e  h ad  his old 
sadd le  h u n g  on  th e  w all an d  a  couple of rifles and  six- 
sh o o te rs  over a  fireplace. W e h ad  n o t been  in  th e re  five 
m in u te s  w hen  th e  door opened w ith o u t w arn in g  and  a  
ho rse-faced  m an  en tered .

“D id  you  ring , s i r ? ” sa id  th is  hombre, g iv in ’ u s s tra n 
gers  a  so u r look  lik e  he  w an ted  to  say , “ N ow , w h a t is i t  
co rn in ’ to  ?”

P e te  w en t over to  th e  fireplace, and  took  one of th e  six- 
sho o te rs  from  h is peg. T h en  he sa id  to  th e  horse-faced  
m a n : “ N o , you  jau nd ice-eyed , snoop in ’ flunky , I  d id n ’t 
r in g ! B u t s ince  y o u ’re  here  I  am  gonna  do som eth ing  
w hich  I  a liu s  hav e  w an ted  to  do  since th e  first tim e  I  se t 
m y  eyes on  y o u r rev eren d  fea tu re s . P o rte rh o u se , can  you 
dance  ?”

“ D an ce , s i r ? ” asked  P o rte rh o u se , n o t look in ’ an y  too 
h ap p y .

“ Y es, d a n c e ! I  w a n t you  to  do th e  pigeon-w ing fo r m y 
frien d s here . T h ey  com e all th e  w ay  from  B room  T ail 
G ulch  to  see you  p e rfo rm  th e  p ig eo n -w in g !”

“A n u n u su a l req u est, s ir ,” sp u tte re d  P o rte rh o u se . “ E r—  
if  I  m a y  say  so, s ir . I  h a rd ly  th in k , s ir  . . . .  I  reg re t th a t  
e r—  th e  w ing  of a  p igeon  is. n o t am ong m y accom plish
m en ts . I ’m  so rry , s i r ! ”

“ Y ou  d o n ’t  need to  feel b ad  a b o u t i t ,”  p u t  in  P e te , 
f lo u rish in ’ h is p is to l. “ B ecause y o u ’re  g onna  s ta r t  le a rn in ’. 
T h e  fu n d am en ta l p rin c ip le  of th e  p igeon-w ing is to  s ta y  
off th e  g ro u n d  a s  m uch  as  possib le. L ik e  this— ” S ay in ’ 
w hich , he  fired  th e  six -shooter a n d  n icked  th e  toe  of P o r te r
h o u se ’s r ig h t shoe w ith  a  .45 slug. P e te  used to  be a  p re tty  
good sh o t an d  I  guess h e  h a d  n o t lo s t h is  sk ill.

PO R T E R H O U S E  le t  o u t an  aw ful screech and  leaped 
in to  th e  a ir  like  a  b o u n c in ’ m oun ta in -goat. H e  no 

m ore th a n  l i t  aga in  w hen an o th e r  b u lle t p lopped  close to  
h is  le f t  hoof an d  he  to o k  off once m ore, y ow lin ’ like  a, 
c a tc h e d  w ild ca t.

“ Y ou  hounded  m e in to  w ea rin ’ h a rd -b ’iled sh ir ts ,” said  
P e te  H ay es . “A nd I  suffered in  silence, like  a  lam b 
w eaned  from  h is m o th e r.” Bang! “ Y ou poured  gallons' 
o f te a  dow n m y neck , till  now  I  go t a  s to m ik  like  a  b a l
loon .” Bang! “ Y ou snooped  a n d  to ld  on m e an d  d ru n k  
u p  m y  w hisky , you  b a ld -faced  e u n u c h !” Bang! “Y ou 
th o u g h t y o u  could  h o und  m e in to  ta k in ’ u p  you r snooty  
a irs . Y ou  laughed  a t  m e beh in d  m y  back  an d  figured I  
w as o n ly  a  poor ig g e ran t sheep  w ith  no san d  in  m y  c raw .” 
Bang! “ B u t you  pushed  m e too fa r, y o u  ow ly-eyed, 
sp in a c h -e a tin ’ b uzzard  !” Snap! “D am n  it, th is  d a n g ’ gun 
is e m p ty ! W a it till  I  ge t m e an o th e r  o n e ! ”

B u t P o rte rh o u se  decided  th a t  he w ould  n o t w a it fo r the  
second s tan za . H e  h ad  pigeon-w inged all he  w as go in ’ to  
— an d  he to o k  o u t dow n th e  ha ll, h is  co a t-ta ils  s tic k in ’ 
s tra ig h t  o u t beh in d  h im , an d  le t t in ’ o u t loud  yelps of 
d is tress .

P e te  H ay es  beam ed  w ith  jo y . “ B oys,” he sa id  to  us, 
“ Seein’ you  free an d  h a p p y  like  y o u  a re , has m ade  a  new 
m an  of m e. I  been  w a n tin ’ to  squelch  th a t  ra t-eyed  
b u t t l in ’ hombre fo r y e a rs  an d  never could  ge t u p  enough 
nerve. B u t now  I ’ve dec lared  m yself and  w e’re  go in ’ to  
c e le b ra te ! ”

H e  s tep p ed  over to  a  b ig  cubbord , b ro u g h t o u t a  fancy  
b o ttle  an d  som e glasses and  poured  ou t four d rinks. 
“ H e re ’s to  th e  o ld  d ay s  on th e  r a n g e ! ” he  called . “D rin k  
u p , b o y s !”

A  cold  voice spoke from  th e  door.
“Peter / ”
W e all tu rn e d  and  beheld  a  la rge  fem ale w ith  a  head  of
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h a ir  like a  snow -covered h a y s ta c k . She w as w rap p ed  in  a  
p in k  s ilk  n ig h t-sh ir t trim m ed  w ith  fu r , a n d  ca rried  a  li t t le  
h a iry  dog u n d e r one arm . W ith  h e r free h an d  she he ld  up  
a  law -net, as  th e y  call a  p a ir  o f spectacles m o u n ted  on a  
stick . H e r  m o u th  w as p inched  tig h t an d  she g la red  a t  
us lik e  a  h a n g in ’ ju d g e  w ould  a t  a  po re  h o rse -s tea lin ’ 
M exican.

P e te  H ay es  p u t  dow n h is glass. H e  looked  lik e  h is  
freedom  h ad  a lread y  began  to  w ear off. “ P h o eb e ,” he 
sa id , t ry in ’ to  sm ile, “ these boys a re  old friends of m ine. 
Boys, I  w an t you  to  m eet M rs. H a y e s .”

“ G lad t ’m eet you , m a rm ! ” sa id  S ilu rian , a d v a n c in ’ w ith  
h is  h and  s tic k in ’ ou t.

T h e  lad y  gave S ilu rian  a  look th ro u g h  h er law -net. 
“C h a w m e d !” she sp a t ou t. S ilu rian  back ed  u p , fee lin ’ 
like a  squashed  p o ta to -b u g . W e h a d  s ta r te d  beh in d  Sil
u rian  b u t we sto p p ed  r ig h t q u ick  an d  s ta y e d  ancho red  to  
our tracks.

“ P e te r ,” sa id  M rs. H ay es , “ I  w an t you  to  know  th a t  you  
and  y o u r W ild  W est friends have  so te rro rized  th e  b u tle r  
th a t  the  poor m an  is ly ing  d o w n sta irs  now  in  a  dead  
sw o o n ! ”

P e te  a lm ost b u s ted  o u t w ith  jo y , b u t  h e  cau g h t h im self 
in  tim e.

“ I t  w as on ly  in  fun , d ea r,” he  explained . “ I  never rea lly  
aim ed th e  gun  a t  h im  a t  all. L o rd  know s I  cou ld  of 
b lasted  h is  ears off if  I ’d w an ted  t o ! ”

A nd th en  M rs. H a y e s  blow ed up.
“ Y ou b a n d i t ! ” she ye lled , p u t t in ’ h e r dog dow n and  

b ra n d ish in ’ h e r law -net like  a  tom yhaw k . “ Y ou low -lived 
v u lg arian ! Y our im b ec ility  is incom prehensib le! O oooh, 
w hy d id  I  m a rry  a  ro u g h n e c k ! O ooooh, I  can  b e a r  i t  no 
longer! Y ou  so-and-so an d  so-and-so and  ece tery . . . . 
G et o u t o f m y sigh t an d  ta k e  these  im possib le  persons w ith  
y o u ! A nd th a t  h o rrib le  m o n g re l! ”— m ean in ’ b y  th a t  
G rover C leveland.

“ N ow , now, n o w ! ” p u t  in  P e te . “Y ou see, d ea r— ”
G rover h ad  becom e cu rious a b o u t th e  l i t t le  h a iry  dog. 

H e  s ta r te d  sniffin’ a t  h im  an d  w agg in ’ h is  ta il  in  a  frien d ly  
m anner. B u t th e  li t t le  dog m istook  these  frien d ly  a d 
vances and  m ade a v icious sn ap  a t  G rover’s dew -lap .

G rover C leveland  g ro w led ; th en  he  cuffed th e  li t t le  
h a iry  dog w ith  h is paw  a n d  sen t h im  sp in n in ’ a n d  y ow lin ’ 
clear across th e  room .

“ M id g e t!” cried  M rs. H ay es. “ O ooooh, th e  b e a s t w ill 
k ill h im ! C om e here , M id g e t!’’

M idget c ircled  a ro u n d  th e  bed  w ith  h is ta il  be tw een  h is 
legs and  slid  to  firs t base , beh in d  h is m is tre ss’ n ig h t-sh irt. 
G rover tr ie d  to  c u t h im  off, b u t  he  go t tan g led  u p  w ith  a  
loose rug  an d  h e  u p se t M rs.
H ayes, w ho h it  th e  floor on 
th e  w rong side  of h e r  lap  w ith  
a  hollow  boom , a lm o st squash- 
in ’ M idge t flat.

“ D ear, d ea r, d e a r ! ” clucked  
P e te  H ayes.

H e  s ta re d  a t  h is  fa llen  w ife, 
a  w ild look of h o rro r in  his 
eyes. “L e t’s go, b o y s !” he 
yelled. “ I t ’s every  m an  for 
h im self n o w !”

S ilu rian  c a u g h t  G rover 
C leveland, we p icked  u p  ou r 
belong in ’s and  d a rte d  th rough  
the  door beh ind  P e te , n o t even 
ta k in ’ th e  tim e  to  b id  M rs.
H ay es good-by.

A h a lf  an  hou r la te r  th e  four 
o f us w ere s i t t in ’ in  a hotel 
room  dow ntow n.

P e te  w as ro llin ’ h is  eyes a t  th e  ceiling  an d  w rin g in ’ 
h is  h an d s. “ M y  G aw d,” he  k e p t w h isp erin ’. “ M y  G a w d ! ” 

“ W ell,” sa id  O ne-card , “a in t you  a  free m an  n o w ?” 
“ Y ou d o n ’t know  M rs. H a y e s ! ” sa id  P e te . “ S he’ll m ake 

m y  life  a  liv in ’ h e l l ! ”
O ne-card  s tood  h is  fee t sp read  a p a r t, h is  ro v in ’ eye 

flash in ’ a ro u n d  th e  room  like  a  sea rch ligh t, w hile the  o ther 
one rem ained  fixed on P e te , lik e  he  w as th in k in ’ h a rd  
ab o u t so m e th in ’.

“Hum-m-m,” he m used. “Hum-m-m, I  s e e !”
I t  w as S ilu rian , th e  nex t m orn ing , w ho w as the  first to  

s ig h t M iss A lfried a  C ow thorne. She w as across th e  s tree t 
from  us, w a lk in ’ a long  w ith  an o th e r  lady . W e w ere fix in’ 
to  en te r a  re s ta u ra n t.

“ T h a r  she i s ! ” yelled  S ilu rian . “ H e y ! H y a r ’s One- 
c a rd !  Y o o -h o o !” B u t S ilu rian  sudden ly  found a  large  
paw  lodged am ong  h is w h iskers.

“ H ey  ?” he  asked , tu rn in ’. “W h a t— ”
“ N ev er m ind  w h a t,” sa id  O ne-card . “ I t  a in t p o lite  to  

yell a t  lad ies  on  th e  s tre e t, S ilu rian . A m an  of yore age 
should  o u g h t to  know  b e t t e r ! ”

“ B u t,” sp u tte re d  S ilu rian , “ b u t— b u t— ”
O ne-card  never sa id  an o th e r  w ord. H e  en tered  the  res

ta u ra n t  a n d  we follow ed h im , a lm o st s tru c k  dum b from  
su rp rise .

A W E E K  la te r  in  B room  T a il G ulch, O ne-card  H a rri-  
g an  an d  m e stood  u p  to  th e  b a r  in  L a rry  Schoonover’s 

con fec tionery  s to re  a n d  L a r ry  says to  u s :
“ B oys, I  h e a r M iss A lfried a  com e b ack  from  C hicago 

today . A nd w hen  H a n k  T u c k e r asked  h er if she w an ted  
to  say  a n y th in g  a b o u t h e r w edding, fo r th e  X-Ray, she 
sa id  som eth ing  w hich  sounded  to  H a n k  like , ‘Go to  hell, 
you  o ld  m e d d le r ! ’ ” L a r ry  w inked  a t  m e. “ I  d o n ’t  reckon 
she sa id  th a t ,  th o u g h ,” he  added . “A nice w om an like 
h e r .”

O ne-card  gu lped  h is  d rin k .
“ W ell,” he d raw led , “ I  d o n ’t  know  . . . N ow  if you  was 

to  a sk  m e, I ’d rep ly  th a t  she  sa id  it, and  m aybe  worse. 
W om en can  ge t p re t ty  rough  som etim es, L a rry . Y ou’d  be 
su rp rised  1 ............F ill ’em  u p , L a r r y ! ”

Midget, his tail between his legs, slid to first base. Grover tried to cut 
him off, but got tangled up with a loose rug and upset Mrs. Hayes.



Real Experiences

The Dog Watch
By Douglas J .  Peck

T h is  newspaper reporter encountered  
dangerous consequences in  playing  

Good S a m a rita n  to a crook.

q u a r te t  ap p roached . As th e  m en rounded  th e  
co rner of N ia g a ra  S tree t and  s ta r te d  tow ard  
th e ir  cars, th e  c a p ta in , detec tives and  d river 
s tep p ed  o u t w ith  d raw n  pisto ls.

T h e  m en su rren d e red  w ith o u t p ro te s t and a  
q u ick  search  revealed  th e y  w ere unarm ed . Tw o 
of th em  w ere recognized as m en recen tly  re 
leased  from  A u b u rn  P r iso n ; th e  th ird  w as a  
tax i-d riv e r o f sh ad y  re p u te ; th e  fo u rth  w as for 
th e  m o m en t unrecognized . T h e  c a p ta in  de
cided  to  ta k e  th em  to h e a d q u a rte rs  fo r q u estio n 
ing, ho ld ing  th em  on th e  charge  of p a rk in g  w ith 
o u t ligh ts.

T h e y  seem ed u neasy  an d  m ore th a n  w illing  to  
s ta r t .  O ne of th e  d e tec tiv es  g lanced  dow n B race 
S tree t. A n o th er m an  w as to iling  up  the  sho rt, 
sh a rp  g rad e  w ith  a  sack  over h is shoulder. T h e  

s leu th  s ta r te d  to  race  dow n th e  h ill, ca lling  on the  m an  
to  su rren d er. T h e  la t te r , a f te r  one frigh tened  glance, 
tu rn e d  and  fled b ack  to w ard  the  canal. T h e  detec tive  
gained  on h im  rap id ly .

S udden ly  th e  fug itive  w heeled, revolver in  h and , and  
fired one sho t. T h e  d e tec tiv e  p itch ed  fo rw ard  and  tu rn ed  
several com ple te  so m ersau lts  dow n th e  h ill. T h e  fleeing 
m an  ju m p ed  over the  edge of the  canal, ap p a re n tly  in to  
the  w ater.

T h e  c a p ta in  an d  rem ain in g  d e tec tiv e  le f t  th e ir  p risoners  
in  charge  of th e  police d riv e r an d  s ta r te d  dow n the  h ill. 
T h e  c a p ta in  w as a  sufferer from  fallen  a rches and  could 
m ove b u t  slow ly. I  w as close beh in d  th e  second detec
tive  as  he  ra n  to w ard  th e  fa llen  officer. T h e  fa llen  m an 
gained  h is  feet u n a id ed  as we ap p roached . H e  had  tr ied  
to  d u ck  w hen  th e  fug itive  fired, and  h ad  trip p ed . H e  w as 
u n in ju red .

W e th ree  ra n  to  th e  can a l b a n k  an d  found  a  m an  in  a 
f la t-b o tto m ed  b o a t, try in g  to  p u ll h im self along  the  stone
w ork, w hile  rem ain in g  in  th e  shadow  of th e  b an k . H e  
m et th e  d em and  for su rre n d e r w ith  several shots.

T h e  d e tec tiv es  re tu rn e d  th e  fire. In  th e  m ean tim e  a  
p rec in c t l ie u te n a n t an d  th ree  m en w ho h appened  to  be 
close a t  h a n d  in  a p row ling  car, h ea rd  th e  shoo ting  and  
jo ined  forces w ith  th e  detec tives. F o r ty  o r fifty  sho ts 
h ad  been  fired  w hen  th e  m an  stood  u p  in  th e  b o a t and 
tossed  h is  revo lver on to  th e  can a l b a n k  in  token  of su r
render. H e  w as to ld  to  c lim b  o u t of th e  boat.

“ I  c a n ’t. I ’m  w ounded ,” he  rep lied , an d  slid  one h an d  
u n d e r h is  co a t on  th e  le f t  side, in d ic a tin g  th e  p lace  of 
h is  in ju ry . O ne o f th e  d e tec tiv es  to ld  m e to  help  h im  o u t 
of th e  b o a t. I  leaned  over th e  b a n k — an d  as I  d id , the  
lig h t from  th e  a rc  beh ind  m e s tru c k  an o th e r  revolver,

A F T E R  m idn igh t, a t  police h e a d q u a rte rs , the  re p o rte r 
on an  opposition  p a p e r an d  I  w orked  to g e th er. Be- 

*■ A. cause I  w as the  younger, I  w as chosen for “ leg- 
w ork .” I f  a  flash cam e in  on som eth ing  th a t  looked  like  
a sto ry , I  w en t o u t on it, w hile B ill he ld  th e  fo rt a t  h e a d 
q u a rte rs .

I t  w as one o ’clock on th e  m orn ing  in  q u es tio n  w hen a  
flash cam e in th a t  b u rg la rs  w ere o p e ra tin g  in  a chain - 
sto re  in  A m herst S tree t, in  th e  n o rth w este rn  or B lack  
R ock p a r t  of th e  c ity . I  hopped  in  a  m ach ine  w ith  the  
n igh t c a p ta in  of d e tec tives , th e  d riv e r, and  tw o p la in 
clo thes m en. W ith  siren  sh riek ing , w e s ta r te d  on the  four- 
m ile dash  to  th e  scene.

B urg lars h ad  been in  th e  s to re  all rig h t, b u t  th e y  w eren ’t  
there  w hen we a rriv ed . A fte r assu rin g  h im self th a t  the  
safe h ad  n o t been d rilled  an d  “ lo ad ed ,” th e  c a p ta in , w ith  
h is  m en and  m yself, p iled  in to  th e  sq u ad -ca r an d  s ta r te d  
back  to  h e a d q u a rte rs  a t  a  m ore  le isu re ly  g a it.

A t N ia g a ra  and  B race  S tree ts  we passed  tw o m achines 
s tan d in g  a t  the  cu rb  w ith o u t p a rk in g  lig h ts . O ne w as a 
lig h t delivery  tru ck , th e  o th e r a  sedan  b ea rin g  a  tax i 
license-num ber. B o th  cars w ere deserted .

B race S tree t leads from  N ia g a ra  S tre e t dow n a  sh a rp  
incline, passes u n d e r th e  N ew  Y ork  C e n tra l R a ilro ad  
track s  and  em erges on  th e  to w p a th  of th e  b a rg e  canal, 
w hich p ara lle ls  the  ra ilro ad . B etw een  th e  u n d erp ass  and  
the to w p a th  w as a  lone a rc-ligh t.

As we p iled  from  th e  po lice m ach ine  and  s ta r te d  to  
exam ine th e  ab an d o n ed  cars, som e one g lanced  dow n 
B race S tree t. S ilhouetted  in  th e  sq u are  fram e  of lig h t 
show ing b en ea th  the  ra ilro a d  w ere four figures, w a lk 
ing slow ly u p  the  h ill. T h e  police c a p ta in  w aved us to  
the  she lte r of the  cars and  th e re  we w aited  w hile  the
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w hich lay  g listen ing  on the  b o tto m  of th e  b o a t. I  s ta r te d  
to  c ry  o u t th a t  he h ad  an o th e r  gun, w hen th e  h a n d  b e
n e a th  h is  co a t flashed ou t, g ripp ing  a  th ird  revolver. H e  
fired  p o in t-b la n k  in  m y  face.

I  w as an g ry  a ll over. T o  offer m y  h e lp  to  a  w ounded 
m an  an d  th en  be  sh o t a t!

T h e  b a ttle  s ta r te d  anew , w hile  I — reckless of danger 
from  b u lle ts  fired b y  th e  desp erad o  in  fro n t o f m e an d  
d e tec tives  beh ind  me— h u n te d  feverish ly  for a  rock  or c lub 
o r som eth ing  to  h u rl a t  th e  m an  w ho h ad  double-crossed 
me. T h e  firing  d ied  dow n— stopped . T h e  police h ad  ex
h au sted  th e ir  am m u n itio n .

T h e  g unm an  ca lm ly  s a t dow n an d  s ta r te d  to  row  across 
the  canal, laugh ing  a t  th e  officers.

I t  w as th en  the  c a p ta in  reached  th e  spo t. H is  revolver, 
a  long-barre led  .38-caliber, w as sw inging in  h is  h an d . I  
sn a tched  i t  and  w heeled to  th e  b an k . In  th e  a rm y  I  had  
qualified  as  a  p is to l ex p ert. I  cocked  th e  revo lver an d

By Douglas Peck

s igh ted  a t  th e  shadow  w hich  w as th e  d isap p ea rin g  boat 
an d  m an. I  fired th ree  sho ts— slow ly— d elib e ra te ly .

H e  to ld  us a f te rw a rd  th a t  th e  first sho t s tru c k  th e  b o a t 
a t  th e  w ater-line . T h e  second knocked  an oar from  his 
h an d  an d  w hen he leaned  over to  recover it , the  th ird  w en t 
th ro u g h  h is side.

I t  developed  th a t  th e  five m en h ad  hoped to  b rin g  in 
som e liq u o r from  C an ad a , b u t  h ad  fa iled  to  m ake  con 
nections. F o u r  w alked  ah ead  to  see th a t  th e  cars w ere 
a ll rig h t, w hile  th e  b o a tm a n  b ro u g h t up  th e  rea r, ca rry in g  
th e ir  revo lvers in  a  sack . . . .

I n  th e  course  of a  co n v ersa tio n  en route to  th e  h o sp ita l 
w ith  th e  w ounded  m an , he  g a th e red  th a t  I  w as a  new s
p a p e r re p o rte r  an d  n o t a  po licem an. H e  reg iste red  d is 
g u st, th en  laughed .

“T o  th in k  I  h ad  th e  law  o u tsm a rte d  and  then  le t a  lousy 
re p o rte r  p lu g  m e! N e x t tim e  I 'l l  b um p  th e  new spaper 
guy  firs t an d  p la y  tag  w ith  th e  coppers a f te rw a rd !”

Trapped on a narrow  
ledge, tw o h u n d r e d  
feet up a sheer cli ff—  

the cave behind, the 
enraged vultures  

in front.

MO R E  th a n  tw en ty  y ea rs  ago D iego R am irez , a  half- 
b reed  M exican In d ia n , b ro u g h t m e w ord  th a t  a  
p a ir  o f ve ry  la rg e  an d  v e ry  b lack  zopilotes (v u l

tu re s )  w ere n esting  in  a cave in  the  S a n ta  A na R iv er canon , 
b ack  of th e  v illage of Y erba , O range  C o u n ty , C a lifo rn ia . 
H e  a ssu red  m e these b ird s  w ere m uch  la rg e r th a n  th e  o r
d in a ry  tu rk e y  buzzards, an d  th a t  each  of th e  p a ir  h a d  a 
w hite  sp o t u n d e r each  w ing, su re  id en tif ica tio n -m ark s  of 
the  C a lifo rn ia  condor.

T h e  C a lifo rn ia  condor, riv a l o f th e  A ndean  condor in  
size an d  feroc ity , has  a  w ing-sp read  of n ine  to  ten  fee t and  
a w eigh t of seventy-five to  one h u n d red  pounds. O n ly  
ab o u t fif ty  p a irs  ex ist to d ay  in  the  rem ote  m o u n ta in  ranges 
Of C a lifo rn ia , w here  th ey  and  th e ir  eggs a re  p ro te c te d  by

C aught
by

Condors
By H. H. Dunn

th e  S ta te . T h e  egg is va lued  a t  one thousand  do lla rs and  
th e  sk in  a t  tw o h u n d re d  an d  fifty  do llars. B u t a t  th is  tim e, 
k illin g  a  condor o r ta k in g  th e ir  eggs w as n o t ag a in s t th e  law.

L a te  a f te rn o o n  o f a d ay  e a rly  in  M arch , som e tw o m onths 
a f te r  th e  sto lid  l i t t le  Indio h a d  b ro u g h t m e w ord of th e  v u l
tu re s , I  m ade  m y  w ay u p  th e  S an ta  A na gorge a longside the  
river, to w ard  th e  m o u th  of th e  side canon , in  w hich he said 
th e  nest-cave w as to  be found . D a y  w as tu rn in g  to  n igh t, 
and  it  w as h igh  tim e  fo r m e to  find d ry  wood and  m ake  
cam p. I  sh o t a  ra b b it ,  a n d  by  th e  tim e  I  found  sh e lte r 
u n d e r a  la rg e  sycam ore  tree , th e  ve lve t tw ilig h t w as slipp ing  
like  th e  c u r ta in  of a  th e a te r  over th e  w orld  fo r a t  le a s t a 
d ay . A lone on  a  l i t t le  shelf on  th e  m oun ta in -side , I  pu lled  
th e  p a n  o f ra b b it  off th e  coals, sw ung th e  iro n  sp ike  ho ld 
ing th e  coffee-pot ov er th e  h e a t, a n d  tu rn e d  fo r a  m om ent 
to  look  dow n th e  gorge.

J u s t  th en , o u t o f th e  low er shades, b lack  as  n ig h t itse lf, 
cam e a  huge b ird — m oving  slow ly, b u t  w ith  effortless pow er, 
fo llow ing th e  w ind ing  o f th e  canon , b o und  fo r th e  h e a r t 
o f the  range. I  knew  i t  in s ta n tly  fo r a  condor, one o f the  
g re a t b ird s  w hich  h a d  been  co m p ara tiv e ly  p len tifu l along  
th e  C a lifo rn ia  co ast ranges in  m y  boyhood d ay s  in  th e  la te  
n ineties. B u t th is  w as the  first I  h ad  seen for m ore  th a n  
tw e n ty  years.

T h e  fo llow ing d a y  I  m oved u p  th e  canon  som e tw o m iles, 
an d  m et th e  condor com ing  dow n ab o u t n ine  o ’clock, a f te r  
th e  fog h a d  c leared  o u t o f th e  w estern  gorges. T h a t  n igh t 
found  m e tw o m iles fa r th e r  in to  th e  m o u n ta in s ; th is  tim e 
I  w as rew ard ed  by  seeing th e  g re a t b ird , a f te r  passing  m y 
cam p, tu rn  u p  a  side  canon , in to  w hich  I  followed it u n til 
I  cam e to  a  sheer cliff ris ing  m ore th a n  tw o h u n d red  feet 
and  m a rk in g  th e  dead  end  of th e  gorge. D iagonally  across 
th e  face of th is  cliff ra n  a c rack  or fissure on ly  a few inches 
w ide a t  the  top , b u t  sp read in g  to  th ree  o r four feet abou t
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fifty  fee t from  th e  su m m it, w here  a  ledge p ro jec ted  from  
th e  fro n t o f th e  cavern  so form ed.

T h a t even ing  I  a te  a  co ld  d in n er— risk in g  no fire to  
frigh ten  th e  g re a t v u ltu re — a n d  w hile I  w a tch ed  th e  su n ’s 
la s t lig h t m oving  slow ly  from  th e  crag , I  saw  th e  condor 
com e u p  th e  canon , a lig h t on  th e  ledge, sm oo th  its  fea thers , 
and  d rop  its  n ak ed  h ead  low er th a n  its  shou lders, sea rch 
ing w ith  p ierc ing  eyes th e  d e p th s  of th e  canon . W hile  i t  
sa t m otion less, a n o th e r  v u ltu re , o f a lm o st eq u a l size, 
d ropped  dow n over th e  so u th e rn  w all o f th e  can o n  a n d  se t
tled  on  th e  sam e ledge.

H ere  w as a  s ig h t few m en  h av e  seen, a n d  s till less ever 
will see— tw o o f th e  la s t o f th e  la rg e s t b ird s  th a t  fly, still 
liv ing in  th e  n o r th e rn  h em isphere , b u t  now  becom e shyer 
an d  m ore re tre a tin g  th a n  th e  tin ie s t w a rb le r th a t  h ides i t 
self in  th e  th ic k e s t o f o u r c ity  p a rk s . P o w erfu l enough  to  
d efea t a  fu ll-g row n b a ld  eagle, s tro n g  enough to  c a r ry  aw ay  
an  e n tire  sheep, w ith  w ings equa led  b y  no  o th e r  flyer save 
possib ly  th e  A ndean  condor, th is  v u ltu re ’s b io log ical m is
fo rtune  o f rea rin g  b u t  one you n g  every  y ea r, h a s  u n fitted  
it for th e  co m b a t w ith  c iv iliza tio n . B eyond  th is , tw o y ears  
a re  req u ired  fo r th e  you n g  condor to  a t ta in  m a tu r i ty , to  
be ab le  to  fly w ell an d  to  o b ta in  i ts  ow n food. In  o th e r 
w ords, g row th  is too  slow  fo r th e  condor to  surv ive.

T en  m iles b ack  o f m e w as m y  horse , le f t  a t  a  m o u n ta in - 
dw eller’s cab in . F if ty  m iles fa r th e r  b a c k  w as m y  hom e. 
B u t a  w eek la te r  I  w as a t  th e  condor cliff, fu lly  equ ipped  
w ith  ropes, flash ligh t, s to u t le a th e r  c lo th ing , he lm e t and  
n on -b reakab le  goggles, p re p a re d  to  see w h a t w as in sid e  the  
cave. A  y o u n g  h a lf-b reed  In d ia n  boy  w as w ith  m e.

O n th e  m orn ing  of th e  d a y  a f te r  I  a rriv ed , b o th  condors 
le ft the  cave as  soon as  th e  fog c lea red  o u t o f th e  gorge, 
w hich la y  la te  in  shadow , ow ing to  i ts  fac ing  w estw ard . 
B y noon, how ever, I  h ad  ga ined  th e  to p  o f th e  cliff, w ith  
tw o h u n d red  fee t o f lig h t b u t  s tro n g  lin e  a ro u n d  m y  w aist 
and  shou lders. I  d ro p p ed  one end  of th is  over th e  cliff. 
M anuel a t  th e  base  m ade  i t  fa s t  to  tw o h u n d re d  a n d  fifty  
fee t o f one-inch  m an ila  rope, w h ich  I  h au led  u p  h an d -o v er
h and , an cho ring  th e  end  o f i t  to  a  fo o t-th ick  p in e  tre e  som e 
d is tan ce  b ack  from  th e  edge o f th e  cliff.

P u tt in g  a  f la sh lig h t an d  a n  e x tra  b a t te ry  in  m y  p ocket, 
I  w en t over th e  edge, an d , fee t a n d  h a n d s  w rap p ed  a b o u t 
the  line , low ered  m yself slow ly to  th e  ledge in  f ro n t o f the  
cave. T h is  she lf o f so lid  s to n e  I  found  to  be  a b o u t four 
feet w ide a n d  som e tefi o r tw elve fee t long, b ro k e n  back  
n ea rly  to  th e  cliff w all in  p laces, b u t  in  gen e ra l q u ite  solid 
and  s tro n g  enough to  b ear m y  w eig h t w ith  no  signs of 
c rum bling . In s id e , th e  b o tto m  o f th e  fissure  cave w as 
rounded , a s  if  i t  h a d  once been  occup ied  b y  a  b o u ld e r o f 
several to n s  w hich  h a d  fa llen  o u t, o r  been  h u rle d  o u t b y  an  
ea rth q u a k e . T h e re  w as no  sign  of life  a b o u t th e  opening.

W ith  a n  open ing  a b o u t fo u r fee t h igh , th e  cave  ra n  back , 
m a in ta in in g  its  size, fo r a n  indefin ite  d is tan ce . L e ttin g  go 
the  rope, I  d ropped  to  m y  h a n d s  a n d  knees on  th e  ledge, 
an d  w ith  th e  flash ligh t tu rn e d  on , c re p t in side . T h e  odo r 
ou tside  th e  cav ern  w as s tro n g ; inside  i t  w as a lm o st over
pow ering, though  from  th e  en tra n c e  no sign  of a  n e s t w as 
in  sigh t. T h e  d a rk  tu n n e l led  s tra ig h t  in to  th e  rock , fa r th e r  
th a n  I  cou ld  see w ith  th e  a id  o f th e  lig h t. C h u n k s  o f d e 
cay ing  m ea t c lu tte re d  th e  w ay.

As I  p aused  to  m ove one of th ese  re m n a n ts  o f a  v u ltu r-  
ine feast, th e re  cam e a  su d d en  h iss, l ik e  th a t  o f a n  en raged  
p y th o n , from  th e  d a rk  in te rio r , a n d  in s ta n tly  fo llow ing i t  a  
b lack  body , w ith  w ings a n d  fee t p ro p e llin g  i t ,  h u r tle d  p a s t 
m e o u t of th e  cave en tra n c e  a n d  off th e  ledge, w ith o u t h a l t 
ing fo r th e  c u s to m ary  take-off o f these  h uge  b ird s  w hen  th e y  
leave a  perch . Q u ite  a p p a re n tly  a  you n g  condor h a d  been 
a t  hom e; b u t  n o t in  a  m ood to  receive  v is ito rs .

F ifteen  feet fa r th e r  I  cam e on th e  n est, a  ru d e  hollow  in 
th e  cave floor, q u ite  as  N a tu re  h ad  le f t  it, w ith o u t lin ing
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of a n y  k in d . I n  i t  la y  one huge egg, a b o u t four an d  one- 
h a lf  inches long  b y  tw o a n d  one-half inches in  d iam e te r 
a t  its  th ic k e s t p a r t .  U n d e r th e  lig h t of th e  e lec tric  to rch  
i t  a p p ea red  w hite , w ith  a  g ray ish -g reen  overcast. L arg er 
th a n  a  sw an ’s egg, a n d  u n m ark ed , i t  seem ed to  be  q u ite  
fresh , an d  e v id en tly  in cu b a tio n  h a d  n o t com m enced.

In  th e  sa n d  a n d  d u s t w hich  ages of tim e  an d  th e  proc
esses o f g ra v ity  h a d  co llected  in  th e  depression  in  the  
cavern  w as th e  m a rk  of th e  body  of th e  young  condor, 
w hich  h a d  been  ly ing  close to  th e  egg, though  n o t over it. 
A  few  w ing-quills, shed b y  th e  a d u lt  b ird s , one of them  
m ore th a n  e igh teen  inches long, w ere ly in g  on th e  floor o f 
th e  cave, b u t  th e re  w as no evidence of even a n  a t te m p t a t  
n est b u ild ing . T h e  cave ended  a  few  fee t fa r th e r  back , 
w here e a r th  a n d  sm all s tones, fa llen  dow n th e  fissure, 
fo rm ed th e  re a r  w all.

I  sp e n t th e  n ex t h a lf  h o u r in  s tu d y in g  th e  cave, th e  ru d e  
hollow  w hich served  fo r a  n es t an d  th e  ra re  and  va luab le  
egg, w hich  I  e v e n tu a lly  pack ed  in  co tto n  in  a  heav y  tin  
can  th a t  I  h a d  b ro u g h t inside  m y  th ic k  sh ir t. T h e  g rea t 
qu ills , w hose use b y  th e  m in ers  o f 1849 as  recep tacles for 
gold d u s t  led  to  th e  d e s tru c tio n  of h u n d red s  of th e  con
do rs, a lso  w en t w ith  m e.

B y  th e  tim e  I  h a d  com ple ted  th is  in spection , la te  a f te r 
noon  h a d  com e. I  in ten d ed  to  “w alk  u p ” th e  face of the  
cliff, a id ed  b y  th e  rope, th ro w  dow n th e  la t te r  an d  then  
m ake  m y  w ay  b ack  to  cam p  in  th e  ca n o n ; b u t  ju s t  as I  
reach ed  th e  e n tran ce , a n d  befo re  I  m oved o u t, I  saw  the  
rope , d ra w n  ta u t ,  a n d  fu lly  tw e n ty  feet o u t from  th e  ledge.

G lancing  dow n, I  saw  th a t  M an u e l, th in k in g  th a t  i t  
w ould  be  easie r fo r m e to  slide dow n th e  rope  if  i t  were 
an ch o red , h a d  c a rr ie d  th e  free end  back  a b o u t tw enty-five 
fee t an d  m ade  i t  fa s t  w ith  several tu rn s  a ro u n d  a  grow ing 
tree . W ith  th e  o n e -tra c k  m in d  of h is  k in d , he never con
side red  th a t  I  w ould  h av e  to  g e t on  th e  rope befo re  I  could  
slide  dow n i t— a n d  th e re  I  w as, h ig h  on th e  ledge in  fron t 
o f th e  condo rs’ cave, w ith  no w ay  o f reach ing  th e  rope, and  
no  boy  v isib le  from  m y som ew hat lim ited  v iew poin t ju s t 
b ack  of th e  en tra n c e  to  th e  cavern .

I M O V E D  fo rw ard  o u t o f th e  cave m ou th , m y lips fram 
ing a  sh o u t to  M an u e l to  re lease  th e  rope— when a  

ru sh ing  ro a r  filled m y  ears, som eth ing  h i t  m e on the  head, 
a n d  I  fell b a c k  in to  th e  cave, ve ry  n e a rly  “knocked  o u t.” 
F o r a  few  seconds, w hich  seem ed m an y  m inu tes , I  d id  not 
know  ju s t  w h a t h a d  h ap p en ed . T h e n  th e re  w as an o th er 
ru sh in g  ro a r , an d  a  b ird  n e a rly  fo u r feet long, w ith  a  wing- 
sp read  o f  a t  le a s t n in e  feet, even w ith  w ings p a r t ly  folded, 
l i t  on  th e  ledge a n d  s ta r te d  in to  th e  cave. I t  cam e to  m e 
w ith  a  ru sh  th a t  I  w as a  p riso n e r o f th e  co n d o rs ; one of 
th em , re tu rn in g , h ad  h i t  m e a t  fu ll speed w ith  h is  g rea t 
e ig h t-in ch  beak , a n d  if  I  d id  n o t succeed in  reach in g  M anuel 
a n d  th e  rope, I  w as in  fo r a  v e ry  u n p le a sa n t evening.

T h e  huge v u ltu re ’s n ak ed , w rin k led  head , a s  la rg e  as th a t  
o f a  w olf-hound  a n d  eq u ip p ed  w ith  a  b eak  cap ab le  o f te a r 
ing  th e  sk in  from  a  liv ing  horse , low ered u n til  th e  fierce 
eyes looked  d ire c tly  a t  m e as  I  crouched  a b o u t th ree  feet 
b ack  o f th e  e n tran ce . W ith  a  h iss lik e  s team  escaping, and  
w ings ra ised  in  a n  a rc h  over i ts  back , th e  g re a t b lack  b ird  
advanced , i ts  jaw s open ing  a n d  closing, i ts  m an d ib les  c lick 
ing lik e  th e  open ing  a n d  sh u ttin g  o f a  huge p a ir  o f p incers.

M y  senses re tu rn e d  ju s t  in  t im e ; w hipp ing  th e  electric  
to rc h  from  m y  b e lt, I  tu rn e d  th e  fu ll g la re  o f th e  lig h t in to  
th e  b ird ’s face . H a d  I  been  o u t in  th e  open, th is  d oub tless 
w ould  h av e  h a d  no effect, b u t  com ing  from  th e  d a rk  in 
te r io r  o f th e  cavern , th e  b r ill ia n t lig h t a t  once dazzled  and  
frig h ten ed  th e  v u ltu re , w hich  in s ta n tly  se ttled  back  and  
flapped its  w ings, b u t  d id  n o t flee. I  m oved the  lig h t closer, 
w aving  i t  a b o u t, b u t b ring ing  i t  b ack  a lw ays to  focus on 
th e  g re a t v icious eyes.
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T h u s, w ork ing  th e  lig h t b a c k  an d  fo r th  in  c irc les and  
th ru s ts  I  advanced  slow ly a n d  w arily  to w ard  th e  v u ltu re , 
w hich a lte rn a te ly  th ru s t  a t  th e  m oving  lig h t w ith  its  beak , 
an d  re tre a ted  a  s tep  or tw o as  I  shoved the  la m p  fo rw ard . 
A t la s t, ta k in g  a  chance on  m y  h a n d  being  q u ic k e r th a n  th e  
condo r’s beak , I  th ru s t  th e  long -barre led  flash ligh t d irec tly  
ag a in st th e  b ill. T h is  w as too  m u ch  fo r th e  puzz led  b ird , 
an d  the  v u ltu re  n ea rly  fell b ack w ard  off th e  ledge in  its  
h as te  to  escape. A t th e  cave-m ou th  i t  p lunged  from  the  
rock  shelf, c a tch in g  itse lf  in s ta n tly  in  a  w ide sw oop, an d  
rising  a  h u n d red  y a rd s  dow n th e  gorge.

I  m oved a s  rap id ly  as  possib le o u t on  th e  ledge, rose to  
m y feet, an d  d ropped  b ack  ju s t  in  tim e  to  avo id  an o th e r  
blow  on th e  head  from  th e  co n d o r’s  m a te , w hich  a p p a re n t
ly  h ad  been hang ing  a lo ft, a w a itin g  th e  re su lt of th e  first 
b ird ’s re tu rn  to  th e  cave. W ith  th e  ro a r  o f a n  a irp la n e  
m oto r, th e  g re a t w ings fan n ed  m e, a n d  th e  huge b o d y  of 
the  v u ltu re  sh o t p a s t, to  d ip  a n d  rise  a n d  jo in  i ts  m a te , 
w hich, b y  th is  tim e, h a d  re tu rn e d  a n d  w as b e a tin g  no ise
lessly  to  and  fro  in  fro n t o f th e  cavern .

I  ro lled  m y body  back  in to  th e  cave, a n d  p eered  o u t over 
th e  edge in  an  effort to  lo ca te  M an u e l. T h e re  h e  stood , 
h an d s on h ips, m o u th  agape, w a tch in g  m y  b a tt le  w ith  th e  
v u ltu res , th e  rope s till  lashed  a ro u n d  th e  tree . P u tt in g  m y  
hands tru m p et-fash io n  to  m y  m o u th , I  sho u ted  to  h im  to  
free th e  lin e ; b u t  i t  w as n o t u n til th e  th ird  ca ll th a t  he  
released i t ;  even th en  h e  s tood  ho ld ing  th e  free  en d  u n 
til I  m ade h im  u n d e rs ta n d  w h a t I  w an ted .

As he finally  freed  th e  rope, b o th  condors sw ooped a t  
once, one from  each  side o f th e  cliff, a p p a re n tly  excited  b y  
the  m otion of th e  fa lling  rope. T h is  tim e , th e y  s tru c k  w ith  
th e ir  ta lons, in s tead  of th e ir  beaks, h u rlin g  th e ir  g re a t 
bodies, w eighing s ix ty  p o u n d s o r m ore, b lack  an d  ev il
sm elling, d irec tly  a t  m y  head . I  s tru c k  u p w ard  w ith  th e  
flashlight, h i t  one of th e  b ird s , an d  th e  steel tu b e  w as 
knocked as  c lean ly  from  m y h an d  as if  h i t  b y  a  heavy  c lub.

1W AS w eaponless, w ith  ab o u t fo u r fee t o f ledge to  c lear 
before I  cou ld  seize th e  rope  an d  slide dow n i t ! E ven  

w ith  m y h an d s on th e  heavy  line, I  w as n o t free from  dan g er 
un til I  had  reached  th e  g round , for, a s  I  s lid , I  s till  w ould  
be an  open an d  defenseless ta rg e t fo r th e  g re a t v u ltu re s ’ 
beaks and  claw s. M eanw hile , I  h ad  to  p ro te c t th a t  p re 
cious egg, pack ed  in  c o tto n  in  th e  tin  can  inside  m y  sh irt. 
H a d  I  a  gun, I  w ould  n o t have  used i t ,  fo r I  w as p lan n in g  
to  re tu rn  th e  nex t sp rin g  a n d  o b ta in  a n o th e r  egg— though  
as  i t  h appens I  never have  gone b ack  to  th a t  nest-cave.

R ising  to  m y  knees, th e n  to  m y  fee t, w hile th e  condors 
w innow ed th e  a ir  a  l i t t le  above th e  rim  o f th e  cliff, o r a t  
a  level w ith  it, a p p a re n tly  m o m en ta rily  frig h ten ed  b y  th e  
blow  from  the  flash ligh t, I  leaped  fo r th e  rope, ca u g h t i t , 
locked it  betw een  m y  fee t an d  u n d er one a rm , a n d  slid  for 
life. F a s t  as I  w as ab le  to  go, due to  m y  le a th e r  c o a t an d  
heavy  boots, th e  condo rs  w ere fa s te r. L ik e  th e  fab led  
th u n d e rb o lt one fell, h i t  m e a  g lanc ing  blow — fo rtu n a te ly  
on th e  shoulder, in s tead  of th e  head — an d  rose o u t o f the  
gorge as easily  a n d  lig h tly  as  a  fe a th e r b low n on  a  w an d e r
ing upw ard  c u rre n t o f a ir . T h e n  cam e th e  o th e r, scarcely  
a  score of feet beh in d  th e  first, m oving  w ith  equa l speed. 
I  th rew  m y free  a rm  above  m y  head . T h e  ta lo n s  of one 
foot g ripped  m y  sleeve a t  th e  sh o u ld er an d  lite ra lly  to re  i t  
from  m y coat, a lm ost ta k in g  m y  a rm  w ith  it.

In  an o th e r  second I  w as safe  on  th e  g ro u n d , m y  a rm  
num b w ith  p a in , m y  head  th ro b b in g  w here  th e  firs t blow  
h ad  fallen , and  m y  shou lder so so re  th a t  fo r w eeks I  cou ld  
use n e ith e r i t  no r th e  in ju re d  a rm . I  looked  up , h a lf  ex
pec ting  an o th e r  a tta c k . T ow ering  above th e  cliff, th e  p a ir  
of v u ltu res , now  jo ined  b y  th e  young  b ird , w heeled  in  tre 
m endous circles. F rom  th e  claw s of one tra ile d  th e  sleeve 
of m y le a th e r coat.

The Duel
A  strange docum ent of the 
war, show ing m a n ’s un d yin g  
urge for hand-to-hand combat.

By Spencer G ran t

TH E  rea l te rro r  o f th e  w ar never s tru c k  hom e to  me 
u n til I  w as d e ta iled  a s  a  ru n n e r th ro u g h  a  deso la te  
a rea  of th e  A rgonne. W h en  so ld iers a re  in  th e  trenches 

th e re  is  a  co m p an io n sh ip  an d  team -w ork  th a t  m akes you 
fo rg e t y o u r o rd in a ry  feelings. B u t w hen y o u  a re  u tte r ly  
a lone , m ak in g  y o u r w ay  th ro u g h  a  s tran g e , g h o stly  woods, 
w ith  shells b u rs tin g  a ll a ro u n d  y o u , th en  you  becom e ju s t 
a  sac red  h u m a n  being— a n d  i t ’s  aw ful.

In  O ctober, 1918, a f te r  th e  A m ericans h ad  b ro k en  th ro u g h  
n o r th  of V erdun , th e  33rd  D iv is io n  w as ho ld ing  u p  its  end 
in  a  d e te rm in ed  s tru g g le  fo r th e  possession of th e  M euse 
R iv er. I  w as a  m em ber of th e  104th F ie ld  A rtille ry , su p 
p o rtin g  th is  in fa n try  ou tfit. T h e  in fa n try  h a d  in tren ch ed  
on th e  to p  o f a  long h ill so u th  of th e  riv e r, w hich w as q u ite  
n a rro w  a t  th is  p o in t.

A lie u te n a n t a n d  tw o  c o rp o ra ls  from  ou r b a tte ry  w ere 
s ta tio n e d  w ith  th e  in fa n try  to  co llec t firing  d a ta . I  w as a  
p riv a te , a n d  d u rin g  th is  p e rio d  i t  w as m y  d u ty  to  a c t as 
ru n n e r. I  h a d  to  m ak e  a  d a ily  t r ip  from  th e  b a tte ry  to  the  
fro n t line, co llec t th e  d a ta , a n d  re tu rn .

T h e  s tre tc h  of g ro u n d  I  passed  th ro u g h  -had been b itte r ly  
co n tested . I t  w as one o f those  ty p ic a l w aste lands, p ock 
m a rk e d  w ith  shell-ho les a n d  s trew n  w ith  u p tu rn e d  trees 
a n d  debris . T h e  ro ad  lead in g  from  th e  fro n t line  to  th e  
b a tte ry  w as a lm o st c o n s ta n tly  u n d e r G erm an  fire, so I  w as 
forced  to  p ic k  m y  w ay  th ro u g h  th e  open  c o u n try .

In  th e  ro u n d a b o u t ro u te  I  u sed , i t  w as a b o u t six m iles. 
I  s ta r te d  a t  daw n  th e  firs t d a y  an d  th e  t r ip  becam e the  
m o st te rr ib le  experience o f m y  life . T o  begin  w ith , the  
to rn -u p  la n d  m ade  th e  going rough . As I  cam e n e a re r the  
tren ch , th e  b u rs tin g  shells se n t m e sc u ttlin g  in to  shell- 
ho les, w here  I  w ou ld  h u g  th e  e a r th , feeling  th a t  I  
a lone  w as th e  ce n te r  o f th e  a t ta c k  of th e  G erm an  a rm y . 
B eing  a lone  in  th is  g loom y fo re s t m ade  m e fear-conscious.

N e a r  th e  tre n c h  I  passed  a ro u n d  a  dese rted  tow n, half- 
h id d en  in  a  haze o f b u rs tin g  shell-fire. I  h ad  to  follow  n ear 
th e  ro ad  now , to  keep  from  losing  m y  w ay. I  w as s ta r tle d  
w hen I  su d d en ly  h e a rd  th e  sound  of an  a u to  h o rn , an d  look
ing  u p  th e  ro ad , saw  an  am b u lan ce  bouncing  an d  sk idd ing  
to w ard  m e ov er th e  sh e ll-rid d led  road . T h e y  w ere d riv ing  
a t  a  g re a t ra te  o f speed  a n d  th e  m ach ine  w as being  held  
to  th e  ro ad  b y  m a s te rfu l h an d s .

As th e y  passed  m e I  saw  a  d riv e r, tw o he lpers, and  a  
coup le  of s tre tc h e rs  b ea rin g  b an d ag ed  m en. B efo re  the  
ro a r  o f th e  m o to r d ied  aw ay , m y  b re a th  w as c u t off b y  the  
scream  of a  shell. In s tin c tiv e ly  I  flung m yself to  th e  ea rth  
aw ay  from  th e  ro ad . T h e  e a r th  th ro b b ed  an d  a m ig h ty  
c rash  a ssau lted  m y  ea r-d ru m s. I  tu rn e d  a ro u n d  an d  looked 
to w ard  th e  am b u lance . W h ere  i t  h a d  been w as now  a  
b illow ing  b lack  cloud , th ro u g h  w hich  sh o t p ieces of deb ris  
a n d  p a r ts  o f h u m a n  bodies.

I  forced m yself to  go over to  th em , b u t  th e re  w asn ’t a  
single body  in ta c t . O n a  b o a rd  th e re  w as a  rough  scraw l in 
red  p a i n t : “T h is  ro ad  is u n d e r d ire c t f i r e ; tu rn  off.” D e
sp ite  th e  r isk  of losing  m y  w ay  I  tu rn e d  off. A lthough  I
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d id  lose m y  w ay  
each d ay , I  never 
used  th a t  road .

I  de livered  m y 
b u r la p  sack  of iro n  

ra tio n s  to  th e  m en, to o k  th e ir  rep o rts , a n d  s ta r te d  back . 
T h is  w as m uch  w orse th a n  th e  tr ip  up , because  I  knew  
w hat I  w as going th rough , an d  I  knew  i t  w as d o u b tfu l 
if I  m ade  i t  a t  all. I t ’s n o t easy  to  s ta r t  on  a  jo u rn ey  
alone, w hen you  know  th a t  D e a th  is c o n s ta n tly  close to  
you.

T o  m ake  i t  h a rd e r , th e  slope lead ing  aw ay  from  th e  
tren ch  w as in  d ire c t view  of th e  G erm an  guns. I  h a d  the  
un ique  d is tin c tio n  of being  sn iped  b y  a  G erm an  field-piece, 
co rrespond ing  in  size to  a  F ren ch  .75. I  n eg o tia ted  th is  
s tre tc h  on m y  h a n d s  an d  knees, th e n  b o lted  in to  th e  woods. 
I  p icked  m y  w ay  th ro u g h  b a rb ed  w ire  an d  c lim bed  over 
tre e -tru n k s , p low ed th ro u g h  bogs, a n d  finally  em erged  from  
th a t  p a r t  o f th e  w oods in to  a n  open  s tre tc h  of g round .

Im m ed ia te ly  I  cam e in to  th is  c learing , w hich  w as a b o u t 
five h u n d re d  y a rd s  across, I  saw  a  p lan e  sw ooping d ire c tly  
dow n. B y  th e  p e c u lia r  h u m  of th e  m o to r I  recognized i t  a s  
a  G erm an , an d  h u rr ie d  b ack  to  th e  w oods. I t  cam e s tra ig h t 
dow n, like  a  sw allow . As i t  sh o t to w ard  th e  e a r th  I  realized  
it  w as n o t com ing  to w ard  m e, b u t  w as fa r th e r  acro ss the  
field.

N o t m ore  th a n  tw en ty -five  fee t from  th e  g round  i t  g lided  
o u t s tra ig h t an d  le t o u t a  vo lley  of m ach ine-gun  fire. T h a t  
d ry  c rack le  sen t sh u d d ers  dow n m e, even th o u g h  i t  w as 
th ree  c ity  b locks aw ay , b u t  I  co u ld n ’t  im ag ine w h a t i t  w as 
shoo ting  a t.

T h e  p la n e  c lim bed  sw iftly , c irc led  a  few tim es, an d  
sw ooped dow n again . O ver th e  sam e sp o t i t  le t o u t a n o th e r  
m achine-gun  vo lley , an d  soared  sw iftly . I t  c irc led  a ro u n d  
u n til i t  reached  a  h ig h  a lti tu d e , th e n  d isap p ea red  to w ard  the  
A m erican  lines.

W hen  I  go t to  th e  p o in t th e  p lan e  h a d  been  firing  over, I  
saw  an  A m erican  so ld ier s till ly ing  in  a  shell-hole. H e  
tu rn e d  over w hen  he saw  m e an d  g rinned , a  g rin  I ’ll never 
fo rget. H e  w as a  co rp o ra l— a ta ll, lean , h a rd -b itte n  in 
d iv idual, w ith  ad v e n tu re  in  h is  eyes. H is  g rin ''w as sheep
ish ly  boyish . H e  w as ju s t  rep lac ing  a n  a u to m a tic  in  h is  
h o ls te r, an d  h o is tin g  a b u ck e t.

“T h e  bu m  n e a rly  g o t m e th a t  tim e ,” he  sa id  grim ly .
“W h a t’s i t  a ll a b o u t? ” I  asked .
T h en  he to ld  th is  w eird  y e t am using  ta le :

“A n o th er co rpo ra l and  I  a re  on a 
specia l d e ta il a t  an  observ a tio n  post 
a b o u t a  q u a r te r  o f a  m ile from  here. 
A round  eleven o ’clock every  m orning 
I  go to  a  sp ring  n e a r  here  to  ge t w ater. 
T h re e  d ay s  ago, in  th is  field, th a t  Je r ry  
p lan e  d ropped  dow n on m e and  cu t 
loose w ith  h is  m achine-gun , ju s t  like 
y o u  saw  th is  m orn ing . N a tu ra lly  I 
c rack ed  aw ay  a t  h im  w ith  m y  p isto l. I  
le t h im  have  th e  w hole c lip  of seven 
shots. O f course  I  d id n ’t  ge t h im .

“ T h en  I  saw  he w as com ing dow n 
again . I  re loaded  in  a h u rry , jum ped  
back  in  th e  shell-hole, and  we bo th  
banged  aw ay  a t  each  o ther. W hen th e  
b ird  go t r ig h t over m e, he  leaned  o u t of 
th e  p lane  an d  w aved a t  m e.” T h e  co r
p o ra l looked  a t  m e w ith  th a t  sheepish 
sm ile.

“ I  guess i t  w as all in  fu n ,” he  added , 
“ so I  w aved back . E v e ry  m orn ing  since 
th e  sam e th in g  has happened . I  th in k  
he  hangs a ro u n d  u p  th e re  u n til he sees 

m e. T h e n  we shoot i t  o u t tw ice. I t ’s so r t of exciting , 
y o u  know — like  a  d u e l.”

“W ell, good lu c k ,” I  said .
A ll th e  w ay  back , I  th o u g h t o f the  iron ic  g a lla n try  of th is  

co rpo ra l. H e  looked  like  th e  o ld  school of so ld iers of fo r
tu n e . H e  m u st hav e  been n e a r fo rty  an d  h is lea th e ry  face 
show ed th a t  he h a d  been  th ro u g h  som e tough  experiences. 
I  cou ld  see th a t  he  w as going o u t o f h is  w ay  now  to  hold  
h is  p r iv a te  w arfa re  w ith  th is  a v ia to r ; n o t o u t o f an y  desire 
to  decrease  th e  G erm an  air-co rps, b u t  ju s t  for th e  sake of 
th e  fight. A p p a re n tly  th e re  w as no en m ity  betw een the 
tw o. T h e y  w ere p lay in g  a  reck less gam e, for h igh  stakes. 
T h e n  w hen  I  th o u g h t of th e  G erm an  flyer w aving, and  the  
co rp o ra l w aving  back , I  laughed .

T h e  nex t th re e  d ay s  fo r m e w ere relieved b y  looking  fo r
w ard  to  seeing th e  ou tcom e of th is  duel. M y  own ho rro rs  
w ere lessened a  l i t t le  w hen I  p ic tu red  the  co rporal, fight
ing  a  p lan e  w ith  a n  a u to m a tic . A lthough  I  a lw ays reached 
th is  field b y  d iffe ren t rou tes, an d  in v a riab ly  lost m y w ay on 
th e  o th e r side of it , I  a lw ays m anaged  to  ge t th e re  before 
th e  co rp o ra l h a d  re tire d  from  th e  field.

O nce, I  saw  th e  p lan e  d isappearing . T h e  nex t day , I  saw  
i t  m ake  its  second sw oop, an d  ac tu a lly  w itnessed  th a t  so l
d ie r, ly ing  on h is  b e lly  on th e  side of th e  hole, u n hu rried ly  
firing  u p  a t  th e  a irm an , w ho w as sp rin k lin g  th e  e a r th  w ith  
lead . T h e  th ird  d a y  I  d id n ’t  see th e  p lane , b u t  I  saw  the  
co rp o ra l w alk ing  b a c k  to w ard  h is  post.

H e  gave a  w ry  g rin  a n d  he ld  up  h is  b u ck e t. T h e  w ate r 
w as tr ic k lin g  th ro u g h  a  bu lle t-ho le . H e  said , w ith  h is 
g rim  hum or. “ I ’ll get h im  fo r t h a t  tom orrow .”

“ I  hope you  do ,” I  said.
“ Y eah , h e ’s g e ttin g  too  close now .”
As fa s t a s  I  h u rr ie d  th e  n ex t day , w hen I  em erged in  the 

c learing , I  saw  n e ith e r  th e  p lane  no r m y friend . I  p lodded  
across, from  h a b it  going to w ard  th e  shell-holes from  w hich 
h e  u sua lly  b a ttle d  h is  opponen t. I  first saw  th e  bo tto m  of 
th e  w a te r-b u ck et, u p tu rn e d , g lis ten ing  in  th e  m orn ing  sun.

T h en  I  saw  h im , ly ing  v ery  s till, face dow nw ard. H is 
a u to m a tic  w as in  h is h an d . As I  n eared  h im , I  saw  blood 
c lo ttin g  a ro u n d  a  bu lle t-ho le  below  h is  le ft shoulder. 
G ingerly  I  tu rn e d  h im  over. H e  w as dead.

L u c k ily  fo r m e, th e  d e ta il re tu rn e d  to  th e  b a tte ry  the 
n ex t d ay , and  I  never h ad  to  m ake  th e  t r ip  again . I  d o n ’t 
th in k  I  cou ld  have  en d u red  it  w ith  the  m em ory  of those 
b lue  eyes, s till w ith  a  look of a d v en tu re  in  them , s ta rin g  a t  
th e  sun  th a t  m orn ing  w hen I  tu rn e d  h im  over.
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R e vo lt In The Hills

By Boyd C oburn

TH E  place w as a  li t t le  c lu s te r o f th a tch -ro o fed  h u ts  
on th e  b an k s of the  Coco R iv er in  N ic a ra g u a , n ea r 
the  bo rd er of H o n d u ras . San M ateo  is as good a  nam e 

as  an y  fo r it. T h e  tim e w as th e  ta il end  of th e  d ry  season 
in  Ju n e , and  in  th e  w ide san d y  bed  of th e  Coco th e re  w as 
on ly  a  m ere trick le .

I t  w as h o t— n o t th e  du ll, soggy h e a t  o f th e  seacoast, b u t 
th a t  d ry , scorch ing  h e a t of th e  h ills  th a t  can  b u rn  b lis te rs  
th rough  a  sh ir t, h e a t th a t  tu rn s  th e  w orld  sere  a n d  yellow .

I h ad  been to  th e  opposite  end  of tow n to  give a  sh o t of 
em etin  to  a  n a tiv e  w ho w as dow n w ith  a  b ad  case o f d y sen 
te ry . C om ing b ack  to w ard  ou r q u a r te rs  along  a  c razy  
tho rough fare  w hich bore  th e  h igh -sound ing  ti t le  o f “ C alle  
de los A ngeles,” I  w as s tru c k  by  i ts  a p p a re n t lifelessness. 
D oors an d  w indow s of th e  h u ts  on  each  side gap ed  d a rk  
an d  em p ty . Save fo r a  m ongrel ly in g  m otion less h e re  an d  
th e re  ag a in s t a  w all, a n d  on ly  a  b a re  sc a tte r in g  of zopilotes, 
n o t a  liv ing  th in g  w as to  be seen.

E ven  a t  th is  tim e  of d ay , th e re  o rd in a rily  w ould  hav e  
been nak ed  brow n b ab ies  in  every  doorw ay  an d  a t  le a s t one 
b u ll-ca rt s tan d in g  in  th e  m idd le  of th e  ro ad , th e  b eas ts  
w aiting  p a tie n tly  w hile th e ir  ow ner en joyed  h is  noon siesta . 
O f course all th is  w as odd , b u t  i ts  significance d id  n o t occur 
to  me a t  the  tim e.

I  w as s tru c k  b y  th e  deserted -v illage  asp ec t, b u t  n o t  vio
len tly . I  knew  subconsciously  th a t  som eth ing  w as am iss, 
b u t  in  th e  sam e m an n er in  w hich  I  w as a w are  of th e  su r
round ing  h ills— fa r  aw ay  an d  unrea l.

T h e  q u a rte rs  shared  by  th e  G u ard ia  lie u te n a n t a n d  m e 
c o n stitu ted  th e  only  w ooden house  in  th e  tow n. I t  w as 
fu rth e r  d is tingu ished  b y  hav in g  a t  one tim e  been  w h ite 
w ashed, as evidenced by  a few yellow ed flecks still s tu b 
bo rn ly  ad hering  to  th e  w eathered  boards. H e n d rick s , re 
clin ing  w ith  h is  b oo ts  on the  desk  a n d  h is  b a c k  to w ard  m e, 
d id  n o t s tir  w hen I  en tered . H e  w as a  p ic tu re  o f le th a rg y . 
O n th e  back  p o rch  (we b o asted  no  p a tio )  M e lito n  w as 
p add ing  bare fo o t to  and  from  the  lean -to  k itch en , se ttin g  
th e  tab le . A fte r ta k in g  off m y b e lt an d  p is to l, I  d ropped

in to  a  c h a ir , fan n in g  m y  b u rn in g  face w ith  
m y  cap.

I  h a d  been  in  N ic a ra g u a  only  tw o 
m o n th s, a n d  b a re ly  a  w eek of th a t  in  San 
M ateo . A  ch ie f-p h a rm ac is t m ate , I  had 
been  tra n s fe rre d  to  th e  G u a rd ia  N acional 
a s  a  firs t lie u te n a n t. I  h a d  been sh ipped  

from  M an ag u a , v ia  F o k k e r tra n sp o r t to  O cotal an d  from  
th e re  to  S an  M ateo  v ia  m ule-back .

H e n d rick s , ta ll, san d y -h a ired  an d  p in k -faced , fo rm erly  
a  co rp o ra l in  th e  M a rin e  C orps a n d  now  a  second lie u te n a n t 
in  th e  G u ard ia , w as in  com m and  of fifteen  e rs tw h ile  m ozos 
an d  h a d  on ly  recen tly  ta k e n  over th e  tow n  for th e  new ly 
o rgan ized  G u ard ia . T h e  M a rin e s  h ad  ev acu a ted  the  week 
befo re  an d  on ly  tw o M arin es , a  co rp o ra l an d  a  p riv a te , and  
a  c a rt-lo a d  o r tw o of supp lies  rem ained . T hese  w ould  go 
a n y  d ay  now  th a t  peace an d  q u ie t h ad  been  officially re 
s to red  to  th e  a rea .

M e lito n  p au sed  in  th e  doorw ay  and  to ld  us chow  w as 
read y . O n th e  o ilc lo th -covered  ta b le  w ere th e  usual s team 
in g  d ishes o f re d  beans, rice, tw o k in d s of m ea t (b o th  
to u g h ) , th e  in ev itab le  to r ti l la s  and  fried  p lan ta in s .

W e w ere ea tin g  slow ly  an d  w ith o u t speak ing , w hen su d 
d en ly — blam-m-m!— a  rifle-sho t b ro k e  th e  s tilln ess  lik e  a 
cannon . B efo re  th e  echo d ied  aw ay , hell b roke  loose—  
sh o ts , cries a n d  a  general d in  a n d  com m otion . H en d rick s  
a n d  I  exchanged  a  puzzled  g lance, an d  w ith  a  m u rm u red , 
“ W h a t the— ” ra n  to  th e  s tree t-d o o r.

D ow n th e  s tre e t a n d  com ing  to w ard  us, w as a  c razy , 
m illing  m ob of n a tiv es , on  h o rseb ack  an d  a fo o t, w aving 
m ache tes , firing  p is to ls  a n d  rifles a n d  ye lling  b loody  m u r
d e r  in  genera l, an d  “Muerte a los Yanquis!” in  p a r tic u la r .

“C om e on— th e  q u a r te l,” sa id  H e n d ric k s  q u ick ly , and  
a f te r  g rab b in g  o u r p is to l-b e lts , we ra n  o u t th e  door an d  
dow n th e  s tre e t, b u ck lin g  o u r b e lts  a s  we ran .

B eh ind  us th e  noise grew  louder. A s w e tu rn e d  a  bend  
a n d  th e  q u a r te l cam e in  sigh t, H e n d ric k s  w aved  h is  p is to l 
a n d  sho u ted . H e  w as answ ered  from  th e  q u a r te l by  a 
s ta c c a to  b u rs t  o f m ach ine-gun  fire. Som e one on th e  u p p e r 
g a lle ry  w aved  a  s tr ip  o f re d  b u n tin g , sh o u tin g , “Muerte a 
los Yanquis l”  F ro m  th e  q u a r te l cam e a n o th e r  b u rs t from  
th e  m ach ine-gun  a n d  th e  b u lle ts  sp a tte re d  a ro u n d  us.

W e d id  n o t hav e  a  chance, w here  w e w ere. T h e  o th e r 
side  of th e  s tre e t seem ed a  m ile  aw ay , an d  I  fe lt lik e  a  slow- 
m o tion  p ic tu re  looks g e ttin g  across, b u t  we b o th  d id  w ith 
o u t being  h it. W e ra n  be tw een  tw o h u ts . B eh ind  them  we 
crossed  a  sm all, d ry  c reek-bed , a n d  w ere on  a  tra il  w hich 
led  from  th e  tow n.

W e d id  n o t b re a k  a n y  speed re c o rd s ; th e  tra il  w as too 
irreg u la r. W e looked  to  th e  r ig h t a n d  le ft, seek ing  an y  
possib le  sh e lte r, w hich  m ig h t p ro v id e  a s tra te g ic  ad v an tag e . 
B eh ind  us th e  ra c k e t co n tin u ed . A  q u a r te r  of a  m ile  aw ay , 
an d  off to  th e  le f t, we saw  a  h u t  crow ning  a  sm all h ill w hich

F o u r w hite m en  de f e n d  
their  lives a g a in s t  tw o  
hundred m addened natives.
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was a lm o st in  the  cen te r of a  la rg e  a rea  of c leared  land . In  
m u te  accord  we p lunged  th ro u g h  th e  b ru sh  w hich b o r
dered  th e  tra il an d  as we em erged in to  th e  field, we saw  a 
k h ak i-c lad  figure com e o u t o f th e  h u t  a n d  w ave. I t  w as 
one of the  M arines. W e b e a t it to  th a t  lik e  food sho t from  
guns, as S hakespeare  or som e one has sa id .

B o th  M arin es  w ere th e re . W hen th e  r io t s ta r te d , they  
had  sized up  th e  s itu a tio n  im m ed ia te ly  an d  c irc led  the  
tow n. O nce on th e  tra il , th e y  h ad  m ade  fo r ou r p re se n t 
fo rtress. T h e y  b o th  h ad  rifles an d  p le n ty  of am m u n itio n .

T h e  s itu a tio n  th en  w as th is :  four w h ite  m en, a rm ed  w ith  
two rifles an d  tw o a u to m a tic  p is to ls , a g a in s t tw o h u n d red  
m addened  n a tiv es . A m ong th e  la t te r  w ere fifteen— o r a t  
least, so we th o u g h t— K rag -eq u ip p ed  G u ard ia , an d  a  m a
ch ine-gun! N eed less to  say , each  of us w as well aw are  of 
the fu tility  of an y  fu r th e r  a t te m p t to  escape afoo t. In  the  
bush, we w ould  have been h u n te d  dow n lik e  dogs.

Below  us we could  see th e  rio tin g  n a tiv es  sw arm ing  up  
th e  tra il. I  rem em ber h ea rin g  th e  rat-tat-tat o f the  m a
chine-gun an d  th in k in g  how  lu ck y  we w ere th a t  i t  w as no t 
closer. S uddenly  fo rty  o r fif ty  ho rsem en  dashed  from  the  
th ick e t headed  s tra ig h t fo r us, sh o u tin g  an d  firing  a s  th ey  
cam e. An im m ense cloud  of d u s t arose . As th ey  bore 
dow n upon  us we began  to  fire, one by  one, each  p ick ing  a 
m an. T h en  follow ed a  period  of chok ing  d u st, ring ing  e a r
d rum s, ac rid  pow der-sm oke, sw ea t an d  firing— all m erged 
in to  a oneness w hich w as chaos. W here  w as th e  m achine- 
gun ? I cou ld  n o t h ear i t ! A b ru p tly  th e re  w as a  dead  calm .

Slow ly th e  d u s t an d  sm oke lif ted . W ith in  a  h u n d red  
feet of ou r h u t lay  six m otion less bodies. I  w as su rp rised  
to  find th a t  I  h ad  em p tied  tw o clips o f shells. S urely  it  
w as n o t a ll o v e r ! I  w as g lad  for a  sh o rt b rea th ing -spe ll.

B u t i t  w as to  be m ore th a n  th a t . A lready  the  tra il  be
low w as em p ty . O u r la te  a tta c k e rs , b a rr in g  th e  six ly ing  
before us, h ad  a p p a re n tly  van ished  in to  th in  a ir. M in u te s  
p a s s e d : a  h a lf-hou r, an d  th e n  an  hour. N o t a  soul in 
sight. N o t one of us h ad  been sc ra tch ed .

“ W ell,” sa id  H e n d rick s , “ le t’s b e a t i t  for th e  q u a r te l.”
W e exam ined  th e  bodies befo re  w e le f t  th e  field. O n 

one we found  five d ru m s of m ach ine-gun  am m u n itio n .
“ W here in ,” rem ark ed  H e n d rick s , “ lies the  sec re t of our 

success— so fa r .”
A rriv ing  a t  the  q u a r te l w ith o u t m ishap , we found  seven

b ad ly  scared  G u ard ia . T h e  poor devils sw ore by  all th e ir  
sa in ts  th a t  th e y  h ad  n o t p a r tic ip a te d  in  the  u p r is in g ; th a t 
th ey  h a d  been d isa rm ed  by  the  m u tin eers  an d  th e ir  arm s 
given to  tow nspeople. T h ey  h ad  been kep t u n d e r guard . 
H e n d ric k s  to ld  them  to  rem ain  w here  they  w ere u n til fu r
th e r  o rders.

W e w alked  slow ly tow ard  ou r q u a rte rs . In  doorw ays 
an d  w indow s w om en regarded  us d a rk ly  and  su llenly . 
T h e re  w as n o t a  m an  in  sigh t. N everthe less , I  h ad  an 
itch y  feeling  betw een  m y  shou lder-b lades, as I  trudged  up  
th a t  d u s ty  calle.

I  a sk ed  H e n d ric k s : “ D o you  th in k  it  is a ll o v e r? ”
“ I  believe i t  is, fo r th e  tim e being ,” he  rep lied . “T hese 

gooks have  been w ork ing  them selves up  for th is  ever since 
we hav e  been  here . A g ita to rs , w ould-be politicos, have 
been fan n in g  th e  em bers, and  th e  flam e b u rs t fo rth  today . 
W ell-tim ed , too , I  m u s t s a y !

“ T h ey  a re  funny , these  peop le ,” he w ent on. “ T he  m em 
bers of th e  G u a rd ia  them selves do n o t know  for su re  w here 
th ey  s ta n d . T h e  na tiv es  in  th is  a rea  a re  n o t in  sym pathy  
w ith  the  idea  of a G u ard ia  officered by  M arines. W ell, be 
tw een th e  a g ita to rs  an d  guaro— w hich, by  th e  w ay, is a 
h ead y  d r in k — enough h y s te ria  w as w orked  up  to  bring  
a b o u t th is  o u tb u rs t. T h ey  w ill be over i t  now for a while. 
T h e y  have p roved  to  them selves th a t  th ey  a re  muy hombre, 
b rav e  enough to  do and  die. A nd, i t  is ten  to  one th a t m ore 
of th em  go t to  do  th a t  l i t t le  th in g  to d ay  th a n  the  ones le ft 
in  th a t  field— die, I  m ean. A nd now to  go an d  give w hat 
a re  le f t of m y b rav e  m en p a r tic u la r  h e l l ! ”

H e n d rick s  w ent ou t. F rom  som ew here dow n the  stree t 
the tin n y  s tra in s  of a  phonograph  b u rs t fo rth . H e  was 
r ig h t— it w as over. T h e  tenseness w as broken . I  realized 
th en  w h a t I  shou ld  have  been aw are  of, before  the  o u t
b reak . As I  cam e up  the  s tree t, I  should  have m issed the 
usual bed lam  of coun tless p h o nographs in action .

I  w as a lm o st believ ing  the  even ts of the  a fte rnoon  could 
n o t have  h ap p en ed  w hen a  som ber-eyed  w om an cam e tim id 
ly to  th e  door.

“El senor d o c to r? ” she asked . A nd w ould I  com e pronto 
to  see h e r h u sb an d  w ho h ad  been grievously  h u r t  ?

I  h a d  several such req u ests  th a t  evening, an d  I  w ent 
each tim e. I  needed no fu rth e r  rem inder th a t  the  h a p 
pen ings of the  a fte rn o o n  h ad  been no d ream .

On Niagara’s 
Brink
By Allen M artin

T h is  is one of the m ost fright
fu l s itu a tion s im a g in a b le .

A T  the  p re sen t tim e, tw o o r th ree  d ifferen t persons a re  
/ \  requesting  th e  A m erican  a n d  C an a d ia n  G overn- 

1  V  m en ts’ perm ission  to  allow  th em  to  go over N ia g a ra  
F a lls  in  ru b b e r ba lls , s teel b a rre ls  an d  such co n tra p tio n s .

W ith o u t a n y  such  perm ission , I  a n d  a n o th e r  fellow- 
w orker cam e so n e a r  to  go ing over,— w ith o u t even so m uch  
as  a  ru b b e r b a n d ,— th a t  I  s till  h a te  th e  sigh t o f w a te r. I  
believe we ho ld  th e  record  fo r going n e a re s t to  N ia g a ra ’s

b rin k , s ta y in g  longer, and  y e t 
sav ing  o u r sk ins.

T e n  y ea rs  ago I  w as w ork ing  
fo r a  d red g in g  com pany  o u t o f 
B uffalo, N ew  Y ork . T h e y  w ere 
w ork ing  on a  dock  c o n tra c t along  
th e  low er N ia g a ra  R iver.

P e te  Jack so n , m y  p a r tn e r , an d
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I were handling a big five-pocket mud scow. Our job was 
to keep the decks clean, handle the lines and, when the 
scow was towed out into Lake Erie, to dump the mud from 
its steel pockets.

On the day of our momentous adventure, the work went 
the same as ever, excepting that due to a late start we did 
not arrive back at the dock job until it was getting dark. 
The tug pushed our scow into the dock, and at once steamed 
off up the river. Pete was forward where he had been busy 
throwing off the tug’s cross-hawsers. I had a date and was 
in a hurry, so I shouted at Pete to tie her up. At the same 
time Pete shouted back. I understood him to say he would 
take care of the lines, so I jumped ashore.

WHEN fifty feet up the dock, I looked back. The 
scow had no lines out and was floating free; only her 

stern was nosing the dock. Pete was nowhere in sight. 
Thinking he might have fallen overboard, I sprinted back 
and just managed to jump onto the stern. I called out 
Pete’s name, and to my surprise, his head bobbed up out 
of the scuttle-hole in the bow.

“What happened?” I asked.
“Nothing happened; I was changing my shoes,” he said.. 
But after one look at the receding bank his face changed. 
“Holy Mackerel! Didn’t you tie her up ?”
“No, I didn’t tie her up. I  thought you were going to ! ” 
We stood arguing back and forth.
“Wait a minute,” I finally shouted. “What are we go

ing to do about this? I ’ve got a date.”
Pete grinned. “So has the scow, the way she’s hurrying.” 
But his grin soon faded. “Say,” he remarked, “if we 

keep on going, we’re going straight over the Falls.”
“We won’t go straight over,” I said. “We’ll have to turn 

the corner when we get there. But you never went straight 
anywhere in your whole life.”

All this time the scow, having no load of mud to weigh 
her down, was traveling rapidly. She would keep to a 
straight course; then a cross-current catching her would 
spin her like a heavy-footed toe-dancer.

The last few streamers of the sinking sun wavered above 
the tree-tops along the Canadian shore. With a few dying 
flickers to mark its going, it blinked out, leaving us in al
most complete darkness. To judge from the lights along 
the shore, we were now out in the middle of the river, and 
going strong.

Since we had had no night tows in the last five months, 
the scow did not have any lantern or light aboard.

Not being able to do anything, we sat down and watched 
the water, assuring ourselves that the tug International 
would catch us before we reached the Falls, as she had 
caught everything else that had been anywhere near go
ing over.

After an eternity of swirling, running now stern and now 
bow first, the scow started to buck up and down. We both 
jumped to our feet. We had reached the first fast water 
above the Falls, although as yet we could not hear their 
roar.

To the tug International, our last hope, we must have 
looked like a shadowy block on the fast-moving water, for 
we had now passed their station.

As we got into the first rapids, the scow acted like a 
bucking broncho. Our calmness was entirely gone; the two 
of us were like madmen.

What to do? The scow, not being loaded, was so light 
in draft that what rocks we failed to miss, we would scrape 
over. The roar of the rapids overlay in our ears the heavier 
thundering that was now but three-quarters of a mile 
ahead. We were drenched from the flying spray that swept 
the deck.

About this time some one on the Canadian shore saw us.

Automobile horns started to squall, and as if by magic, 
hundreds of headlights were turned to shine out over the 
river. We were giving Niagara’s tourists an added thrill.

As the horns began blowing, I had an idea.
“Pete 1 ” I screamed in his ear. “The pockets! Let down 

the pockets!”
The mud pockets when empty are pawled up on chains 

and secured by dogs, or what is commonly known as ratchet 
fingers. To drop a pocket, all we need do was to knock 
loose the steel dog and let the chains run free.

As soon as I yelled in Pete’s ear, we both jumped up. At 
the same moment, the scow took an eight-foot leap—we 
had gone over a small falls in the rapids. Although we were 
both still clinging to the towing bits, Pete was slammed 
down against the steel deck, breaking his ankle.

After the plunge, the scow swerved on. I grabbed a small 
bar and knocked the first ratchet loose. As the chains 
stopped roaring, the open mouth of the pocket bit into 
rock. For the moment we were anchored.

But what an anchorage—the lower rapids tearing by our 
sides, the echo of the Horseshoe Falls below, and the wet 
steel deck canted at a forty-five-degree angle!

Pete was now moaning from the pain of his broken ankle. 
Tugging him up the slippery, inclined deck, I lowered him 
through the scuttle-hole, where we had nailed some planks 
across the beams. Laying Pete on this rude platform, I 
put my extra coat under his head, then climbed out on 
deck to see if the scow was still wedged tight. At the time 
of the last plunge, the scow had swerved over toward the 
Canadian shore.

The parkway along the river bank was now black with 
people. I t seemed I had been sitting on deck for an hour, 
when a commotion occurred in the crowd. A life-saving 
gun was brought to the edge of the rapids. Five or six at
tempts were made to shoot a line out, but they all fell short 
by fifty yards. After the sixth try they quit. I went back 
down to Pete, who still lay moaning, and sat there with 
him, listening to the roar of the Falls, waiting hopelessly 
for whatever might happen.

AFTER another hour or two, the automobile-horns all 
i came to life together. Once more I climbed on deck. 

A gun had been set up again. The line shot out—it swirled 
straight over the deck. I fell across it in a desperate dive, 
and madly began to overhaul it. I came to a knot and a 
heavier rope. The next knot brought a still heavier rope 
than its mate.

I was now all in. Have you ever pulled a rope through 
water? Try pulling a good long one through boiling 
rapids!

I secured the rope and went below for Pete. After eas- * 
ing him on deck, I followed. I explained it to him. We 
would both have to pull on this last line or we would never 
get off. So Pete, despite his broken ankle, pulled hand-over
hand, hand-over-hand until we had her. We crawled up 
the deck, and fastened it around the towing bits.

In about five minutes a breeches-buoy came sliding out 
to us.

Pete went first. From where I stood he looked like a 
popcorn ball, bobbing up and down in the spray, while 
they pulled him slowly ashore. I took the next ride.

When we were both ashore, we found the life-saving 
crew had come from St. Catherine’s, located on Lake On
tario. The first gun the local people had was not powerful 
enough, so they had called up St. Catherine’s.

If you visit the Falls, you can still see the bones of the 
old scow sticking out of the rapids.

After our rescue Pete went to the hospital; I went home. 
To this day, we wouldn’t go near Niagara Falls, even for 
a honeymoon t



Walto W. Putta
I l lu st ra ted by J. F leming Gould

Battling ice-floes, bergs, and Russian 
Reds, Captain Putta’s ship fought 
through harrowing dangers on his 

uncertain voyage in the Arctic.

Pirates o f the Frozen Seas
A L O V E  of ad v e n tu re  is deep ly  ro o ted  in  th e  n a tu re  

of m ost h u m an  beings— a  su rv iv a l o f those  ea rly  
race-experiences w hich  m ade  life  itse lf  th e  price  

of fa ilu re  to  a c t  w ith  pow er in  a  crisis. W ith  th e  develop
m en t o f c iv iliza tio n , th e  ty p es  of d an g e r v a ry , w ith  a  
consequen t d em an d  fo r change in  th e  m eth o d s of m eet
ing th e m ; b u t  th e  essen tia l e lem en ts do  n o t change, and  
sa ilo rs on  s a lt  w a te r, .p a rtic u la rly  in  sm all vessels, have  
as  p rim itiv e  co n d itio n s to  cope w ith  in  th e  T w e n tie th  
C e n tu ry  as  d id  those  m en  w ho w en t dow n to  th e  sea  in  
th e  sh ips of Phoenicia.

T h is  s to ry  of th e  trad in g -sch o o n er Iskum, an d  h er a d 
v en tu ro u s  t r ip  to  A rc tic  S ib eria  u n d e r m y  gu idance  in  the  
sum m er of 1923, is a  s to ry  of e lem en ta l d an g ers  m et 
w ith  a t  th e  h an d s  of b o th  N a tu re  a n d  m an , invo lv ing  a  
too -early  p e n e tra tio n  in to  th e  b re ak in g  ice of th e  A rctic , 
an d  an  eq u a lly  d an g ero u s en ta n g le m e n t w ith  th e  R ussian  
S oviet S ocia list R epub lic , w ith  th re a ts  o f a  com plica tion  
of tra d e  re la tio n s  be tw een  th e  B ritish  a n d  th e  A m erican  
G overnm ents. I t  revea ls a  q u a lity  o f p lu ck  a n d  poise on 
the  p a r t  o f th e  schooner’s e n tire  personnel, excep t for 
w hich none of u s w ould  hav e  re tu rn e d  to  re la te  o u r a d 
ven tu res . M ore  th a n  t h a t : i t  illu m in a te s  a  p ro fo u n d  h u 
m an tru th , w hich  w as a s  un iversa l in  th e  d ay s of the  
V ik ings as  i t  is  in  th e  d a y  of tr a n sa tla n tic  flyers, nam ely , 
th a t  w hen  a  m an  finds h im se lf forced to  th e  ex trem e 
lim it of h u m an  in g en u ity  a n d  pow er, w ith  d e fe a t facing  
h im  an d  those  d ep en d en t on  h is  leadersh ip , h is  v e ry  des
p e ra tio n  o ften  d riv es  h im  in to  th e  p e rfo rm an ce  of som e 
a c t w hich  can  a p p a re n tly  be n o th in g  b u t fu tile , b u t  w hich 
e v en tu a lly  p roves the  tu rn in g  p o in t to w ard  deliverance.

I  d id  n o t w a n t to  w rite  th is  s to ry , fo r I  fe lt m yself 
in ad eq u a te  to  it. I  w an ted  i t  w ritte n , how ever, an d  p u t 
i t  up fo rcefu lly  to  m y frien d  A. N . ( “ Ju m b o ” ) T hom as,

w ho h a d  sh ipped  w ith  m e as  ch ief eng ineer on  th a t  u n 
fo rg e ttab le  voyage. T hom as, w ith  fire an d  im ag ina tion  in 
h is  m ake-up , an d  a  w ealth  of h arm less p ro fa n ity  on h is 
tongue, reca lled  so m any  p ic tu re sq u e  in c id en ts  of our 
m u tu a l ad v e n tu re  w hen we h appened  to  m eet som e years 
la te r  in  S o u th ern  C a lifo rn ia , th a t  he  soon h ad  m e asking 
re p e a te d ly :

“W h y  d o n ’t  you  w rite  a  s to ry  ab o u t i t?  W hy  don ’t 
you , n o w ?”

“ W h y  th e  hell d o n ’t  you do i t ? ” cam e h is invariab le  
re jo inder.

A nd  so I  did.
In  o rd e r to  g ive the  read e r a  tru e  perspec tive  on the 

con d itio n s in to  w hich o u r jo u rn ey  ca rried  us, i t  is neces
sa ry  th a t  c e rta in  d e ta ils  o f a  p rev ious tr ip  to  the  A rctic 
on  th e  sam e schooner be  sk e tched  in  as backg round , to 
g e th e r w ith  a n  ou tlin e  of m y personal p re p a ra tio n  for the 
resp o n sib ilitie s  I  assum ed  as m aste r o f the  Iskum.

A F in la n d e r b y  b ir th — alth o u g h  an  A m erican  citizen  
since 1917— I  h a d  follow ed th e  sea from  m y boyhood, on 
square-riggers, schooners, fre igh ters, an d  passenger-ships, 
in  tim e  filling every  p o sitio n  from  deck-boy  to  cap ta in , 
u n til in  1922 I  held  a  long-coveted  b e r th  as m aste r of the 
U n ited  S ta te s  S h ipp ing  B oard  s team er West Jester.

T h en , in  F e b ru a ry  of th e  sam e y ea r, th ro u g h  th e  b a n k 
ru p tc y  of th e  o p e ra tin g  com pany, an d  th e  consequent 
lay ing  u p  of th e  West Jester a t  S ea ttle , I  w as forced to  
h u n t an o th e r  p o sition . T o  m y  considerab le  dejection , I  
w as offered th e  m ere  p o ss ib ility  of a  th ird  m a te ’s b e rth  
on one of a n o th e r  co m p an y ’s s team ers— a  d ishearten ing  
descen t from  m y recen t m astersh ip , and  the  first official 
d ro p  I  h a d  been forced  to  consider du rin g  m y whole 
seven teen  y ea rs  o f seafaring . B efore com m itting  m yself 
to  th is  co n tra c t, how ever, I  received an  offer from  the  
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Phoenix N o rth e rn  T ra d in g  C om pany  to  becom e ch ie f o f
ficer on  th e ir  schooner Iskum.

WITH this offer I smelled the wind of adventure, the 
thing which had first sent me to sea. The novelty of 

merely moving from ship to ship and from port to port 
in the ordinary routine of sea-life had long since worn 
off. A chain of sinister circumstances had even cheated 
me of my share in the World War, for when the United 
States went in, I was second officer on a five-masted motor- 
schooner bound from Seattle to South America and France. 
Our ship’s engines broke down, and she was a slow sailer. 
We reached Philadelphia just three days after a German 
submarine had sunk twenty ships, but before I could get 
to France the war was over.

I  h ad  never been in  th e  A rc tic , how ever, a n d  th e  n e a re s t 
app roach  I  h ad  m ade  to  ice n av ig a tio n  w as a  few en
coun ters w ith  icebergs on  th e  N o r th  A tla n tic  an d  in  th e  
neighborhood of C ape H o rn . T h is  p o s t o f ch ief officer 
and  n av ig a to r on  an  A rc tic  trad in g -sch o o n er p rom ised  
m uch of novelty  an d  zest. I  signed u p  g lad ly .

Colonel J . M . A sh ton , m anag ing  ow ner o f th e  Phcenix 
N o rth e rn  T ra d in g  C om pany , a n d  a  sh rew d  law y er o f n a 
tiona l rep u ta tio n , m ade th e  t r ip  w ith  th e  Iskum th a t  sum 
m er of 1922, an d  w ro te  th e  s to ry  of i t  in  h is  book , “ Ice- 
B ound.” I  w ill n o t reco u n t i t  here  excep t a t  a  few p o in ts  
w hich lin k  u p  in  a  v ita l w ay  w ith  th e  voyage of th e  fol
low ing year. W e s ta r te d  o u t th a t  f irs t tim e  w ith  a  la rge  
cargo of supplies fo r the  In d ia n s  a n d  E sk im o s of th e  p rim 
itiv e  v illages we expected  to  touch  a long  th e  coast, b u t  
we were under the  h a n d icap  of no  c learance  p a p e rs  to  
S iberia  from  th e  U n ited  S ta te s  C ustom s Office a t  T aco m a 
on accoun t o f th e  chang ing  p o litica l com plex ion  of the  
R ussian  G overnm ent. T h e  B ritish  h a d  a  tra d in g  ag ree
m en t w ith  the  Soviet G overnm ent, b u t  th e  U n ited  S ta te s  
h ad  n o t even th a t, an d  o u r officials considered  cond itions 
too unsafe  in  S iberia  to  g u a ra n te e  A m erican  c itizens p ro 
tec tion  in  case of troub le . W e m ig h t go if  w e w an ted  
to , th ey  said, b u t  i t  m u st be  a t  o u r ow n risk .

Colonel A sh ton  m ade p erso n a l a p p lica tio n  to  th e  de facto 
governm ent o f R u ssia  for a  tra d in g -p e rm it a t  P e tro p av - 
lovsk, an d  secured  it, b u t  we d iscovered  ev en tu a lly  th a t  
i t  w as m ore a  lu re  th a n  a  p rom ise— a  b it  o f S oviet d ip lo 
m acy  of w hich I  w as to  lea rn  m ore on m y  second voyage.

TH E  en tire  experience w as an  in v a lu ab le  one fo r m e, 
for I  h ad  to  p it  m y  w its  an d  a b ility  a g a in s t th e  sk ill of 

grizzled old A rc tic  n av ig a to rs  in  o rd er to  ho ld  m y  own, 
and  so becam e p rep a red  fo r th e  fa r  g re a te r  dan g ers  of 
th e  second tr ip . W e ju s t  escaped  a  m a jo r a d v en tu re , 
how ever, w hich w ould  have  m ade  a  g re a t s to ry . W hile  
w ith in  the  A rc tic  C irc le  we cam e in  s igh t of R o d g e r’s 
H arb o r, on  W rangel Is lan d , th re e  h u n d re d  s ix ty  m iles 
off E a s t C ape on  th e  S iberian  m a in lan d . W rangel w as 
supposed to  be u n in h ab ited , a  m ere  ru m o r be ing  a floa t to  
the  effect th a t  som e people w ere liv ing  th e re  a t  th a t  tim e. 
R um ors h ad  been fly ing a ro u n d  us in  clouds, how ever, 
re la tin g  to  va rio u s m a tte rs , a n d  as  C olonel A sh ton  h ad  
becom e d isgusted  w ith  try in g  to  d iscover a n y  t ru th  a t  
bo ttom , h e  o rdered  m e to  p ass u p  W rangel a n d  m ake  
d irec tly  fo r K o lym a, on  th e  m ain land .

T h is  w as a  trag ic  m istak e , a s  we lea rn ed  w hen  w e re 
tu rn ed  to  N o m e in  the  fall. Several su rv ivo rs  o f th e  
S tefansson P o la r  E x p ed itio n  w ere th e n  s till  a live  on  th e  
island , w a iting  a n d  hop ing  fo r rescue. D efin ite  w ord  h ad  
com e th rough , an d  p lan s w ere th en  on  foo t fo r a  rescue 
p a r ty  to  go o u t th e  follow ing sp rin g  on th e  Donaldson, 
under C ap ta in  H an so n , n av ig a to r. As C olonel A sh ton  
has s ta te d  in  “ Ice -B o u n d ,” w e w ould  m ost c e rta in ly  have  
m ade the  effort to  b rin g  off these b rav e  su rv ivo rs  i f  we

h a d  o n ly  know n  th e y  w ere th e re  w hen  th e  Iskum sa iled  
w ith in  tw en ty  m iles o f them .

U pon  o u r re tu rn  to  T a c o m a  th a t  fa ll, C olonel A sh ton  
re ta in e d  m e in  th e  em p loy  of th e  Phcenix N o rth e rn  T ra d 
in g  C om pany , a p p o in tin g  m e to  th e  im p o rta n t an d  w el
com e ta sk  of a lte r in g  th e  in te r io r  o f th e  Iskum, bu ild in g  
a  p ilo t-house, ad d in g  rigging, an d  o therw ise  rendering  th e  
vessel m ore fit fo r the  h a z a rd s  of A rc tic  tra d e . I  h ad  com e 
to  be  m uch  a tta c h e d  to  th e  l i t t le  schooner, w hose nam e—  
th e  In d ia n  fo r “Goes there and back”— h a d  proved  a n  
a p p ro p ria te  one so fa r. In  consequence o f th is  a rra n g e 
m e n t I  lived  on  b o a rd  th a t  w in te r, h av in g  m y  w ife a n d  
o u r l i t t le  d a u g h te r  N o n n a  w ith  m e.

D u rin g  th e  process o f re fittin g , I  h a d  a  good dea l of 
a ss is tan ce  from  th e  y a rd  of M a r tin  P e tr ic h , th e  T aco m a 
sh ip b u ild e r. I t  w as in  th is  connection  th a t  m y  im p o rta n t 
c o n ta c t w ith  “ Ju m b o ” T h o m a s  cam e ab o u t, as he w as 
th e  ow ner of th e  m ach ine-shop  a t  th e  y a rd . H e  in te re s te d  
m e from  th e  o u tse t. S to ck ily  b u ilt, w ith  a  sh o rt, heav y  
neck, h is  w hole bo d y  w as a s  v ib ra n t  w ith  energy  as  a  
dynam o . I  cam e to  th e  conclusion  th a t  th e  reason  he  is 
know n as  “ Ju m b o ” from  N ew  Y o rk  to  S ea ttle , and  from  
In d ia n  P o in t  to  C ape  S an  L ucas, is th a t  he  expresses h is  
th o u g h ts , a n d  p u ts  th em  in to  ac tio n , w ith  th e  unflagging 
force of a  p ile -d river.

A S o u r acq u a in ta n ce  developed, Ju m b o  confided to  m e 
l th a t  th e  m ach ine-shop  w as n o t b rin g in g  h im  enough of 

a n  incom e. H e  w an ted  to  m ak e  rea l m oney, an d  m ake  i t  
fa s t, b u t  h a d  n o t y e t  d e te rm in ed  w h a t line  to  follow. I  
a d m itte d , in  th e  sam e confiden tia l w ay , th a t  I  too  fe lt 
d raw n  to  th e  ro o t o f a ll evil, an d  recoun ted  th e  y ears  
th ro u g h  w hich  I  h ad  been  s te a d ily  a t  w ork  fo r w ages 
ran g in g  a ll th e  w ay  from  five d o lla rs  to  th ree  h u n d re d  a  
m o n th , w ith  v e ry  l i t t le  now  to  show  fo r a n y  of it.

T o g e th e r w e began  to  consider th e  va rio u s m oney-m ak
ing  en te rp rise s  w ith in  o u r ran g e  of o bse rva tion , com ing to  
th e  conclusion  th a t  th e  fu r- tra d in g  business offered the  
b iggest chances of fo rtu n e . Soon w e saw  ourselves in  a  
jo in t  en te rp rise  o f th is  so rt, am assing  g re a t w ea lth  w hile 
a t  th e  sam e tim e  en jo y in g  co u n tle ss  ad v en tu res . Ju m b o  
decided  to  leave  h is  m ach ine-shop  in  charge  of o th e rs  for 
th e  su m m er ah ead , w hile  he  sh ip p ed  w ith  m e on  th e  Iskum 
fo r o u r A rc tic  voyage. W e w ould  le a rn  th e  fu r  business 
to g e th er, a n d  g a in  v a lu ab le  experience in  general, so th a t  
a t  th e  end  of th e  t r ip  w e w ould  b e  ju stified  in  ra is in g  the  
p rice  of o u r serv ices to  a  figure th a t  w ould  send Colonel 
A sh ton  look ing  fo r a n o th e r  c a p ta in  a n d  ch ief engineer. 
S ecuring  th e  n ecessary  c a p ita l, w e w ould  th e n  fit o u t o u r 
ow n b o a t an d  lau n ch  a  tra d in g  exped ition  of o u r own.

Ju m b o ’s decision  to  jo in  th e  Iskum’s 1923 exped ition  
p roved  a  fo r tu n a te  one fo r a ll th e  re s t o f us, as  la te r  
ev en ts  show ed— th o u g h  n o t th e  source  of p ro fit h e  h im 
self h a d  expected .

T h e  a lte ra tio n s  m ade  in  th e  schooner th a t  sp ring  re 
su lted  in  m uch  m ore liv ab le  co nd itions. F ro m  u n d e r th e  
fo recastle  h e a d  th e  ga lley  a n d  c rew ’s q u a r te rs  w ere m oved 
a f t  u n d e r th e  po o p  deck . T h is  le f t  th e  fo rm er q u a r te rs  
o f th e  crew  a  con v en ien t p lace  fo r th e  s to rin g  an d  d isp lay  
of m erch an d ise  we m e a n t to  sell to  th e  na tives.

A n o th e r g re a t convenience in s titu te d  on  Ju m b o ’s advice, 
a n d  w ith  h is  v o lu n tee red  assis tance , w as a  co n tro l fo r a n  
a n ch o r w ind lass, rigged  from  th e  m a in  engine to  th e  fore
c a s tle  head . T h is  h a rn essed  th e  engine w ith  th e  ho is tin g  
o f  th e  ancho r, a n d  m ade  th e  f re q u e n t an ch o rin g  m ere 
ch ild rs p la y  a s  com pared  w ith  th e  d ru d g e ry  of h an d lin g  
th e  necessa rily  h ea v y  w eigh ts w ith o u t pow er, as w e h ad  
done a ll th e  p rev io u s tr ip . T h e  rigo rs  o f th a t  ch illy  A rc tic  
sum m er led  m e a lso  to  in s ta ll b e tte r  s a n ita ry  a rran g em en ts , 
lack  of w hich  h a d  p rev io u sly  cau sed  m uch  d iscom fo rt.
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A new  p ilo t-house  on th e  po o p  deck , w ith  a  room  b ack  
of i t  co n ta in in g  th e  u su a l b u n k s , w as b u ilt. T h e  o ld  p ilo t
house over the  s te rn  th e n  becam e a  housing-p lace  fo r p a r t  
o f the  sh ip ’s s to res . T h e  obv ious ad v a n ta g e  o f th e  new  
p ilo t-house  w as th a t  i t  gave th e  m an  a t  th e  w heel a  view  
of th e  horizon  ah ead  in s te a d  of a s te rn , a n d  so ren d e red  an  
e x tra  m an  on  lo o k o u t u n n ecessa ry  a s  long  as  w e w ere 
ru nn ing  in  c lea r w a te r. T h is  p o in t w as v e ry  im p o rta n t in  
w ork ing  w ith  a  sm all crew , as  i t  m e a n t w e w ould  a ll get 
tw ice as  m uch  s leep  as  on  th e  p rev io u s tr ip , w hen  b o th  
th e  lookou t a n d  th e  h e lm sm an  h a d  to  b e  on  deck  a t  a ll 
tim es.

T h e  Iskum’s p ro p e llin g  pow er w as a  seventy-five-horse- 
pow er F a irb a n k s-M o rse  sem i-D iesel eng ine, w ith  a  p le n ti
ful supp ly  o f fuel o il. W e h a d  sa ils  fo r  a u x ilia ry  pow er, 
b u t I  m ade a  change in  these , a lte r in g  th e  gaff m ainsa il in to  
a  m utton-leg  shape , th e  loss of a re a  b e in g  ov erb a lan ced  b y  
th e  ease of h an d lin g , a n o th e r  p o in t to  consider w ith  a  
sm all crew .

In  A pril I  h a d  th e  good fo rtu n e  to  be  ab le  to  em p loy  
as m a te  A lex N icho lson , w ho h a d  been  w ith  m e th e  y e a r  
before an d  p roved  a  v a lu ab le  m a n  to  ta k e  on  a n y  tr ip . 
T h e  idea l co m b in a tio n  
in  a  m ate , o f course, 
is th a t  o f n a v ig a to r 
and  p ra c tic a l sailo r, 
b u t i t  is one n o t eas
ily  found , th e  ex p e rt 
n av ig a to r o ften  lack 
ing th e  p ra c tic a l an d  
active  q u a litie s  o f th e  
sailor, w hile th e  gen
eral ru n  of sa ilo rs re 
fuse to  be  b o th e red  
w ith  th e  tech n ica li
ties o f n av ig a tio n . I  
c o u ld  m a n a g e  th e  
n av ig a tio n  m yself on  
th is  tr ip , b u t  I  d id  
n e e d  a  g o o d  a l l -  
a ro u n d  sailo r, w hich  A lex 
ce rta in ly  w as, an d  I  consid 
ered  m yself in  lu ck  to  ge t 
h im . W ith  h im  to  h e lp  m e, I  
soon p u t  th e  fin ish ing  touches 
on th e  Iskum’s m ak e -u p  —  
w h ite  p a in t  on  th e  h u ll, w ith  
v a rn ish  on  th e  sp a rs  an d  ra il
ings. T h e  b o tto m  h ad  a lre a d y  been  c leaned  a n d  p a in te d , 
w hile th e  iro n -b a rk  covering, th re e -q u a rte rs  o f a n  inch  
th ick , fo r p ro tec tio n  a g a in s t ice, h a d  been  ra ised  to  a b o u t 
two feet above th e  w a te rlin e .

A no ther o f m y  in n o v a tio n s, o f w hich  I  w as p a r tic u la r ly  
p roud , w as a  c row ’s-nest p laced  a b o u t fif ty  fee t u p  th e  
m ain  m ast. I  h a d  m ade  th is  from  a  ga lvan ized  iro n  tu b e  
ab o u t tw e n ty -fo u r inches in  d ia m e te r  o b ta in e d  from  a  
piece o f an  o ld  life -ra ft. W h en  I  w as inside  i t ,  th e  th in g  
stood a lm o st to  m y  eyes, so g u a ra n te e in g  co m p ara tiv e  
p ro tec tio n  a g a in s t even th e  m o st c u ttin g  w ind , w h ile  w ith  
speak ing -tubes to  b o th  p ilo t-house  a n d  engine-room , an d  
co n tro ls  fo r  engine bells, i t  le t  m e co m m u n ica te  o rd e rs  
w ith o u t clim bing  dow n. T h is  w ou ld  m ak e  n av ig a tio n  
th ro u g h  ice a  v a s tly  ea s ie r m a tte r  th a n  from  th e  level o f 
the deck , a s  th e  fifty -fo o t e lev a tio n  gave a  v iew  fa r  ah ead , 
show ing th e  leads th ro u g h  w hich  w e cou ld  p ass , a n d  a t  
the sam e tim e  m ade  i t  possib le  to  h a n d le  th e  sh ip  d ire c tly  
for th e  avo idance  of th e  ev er-p resen t icebergs a n d  floes.

M y  w in te r an d  sp rin g  o f p lan n in g , f ittin g , a n d  re a d ju s t
ing  b ro u g h t ab o u t so m ark ed  a n  im p ro v em en t in  th e  Iskum 
th a t  m an y  w ho observed  th e  e ig h ty -n in e-fo o t schooner a t

th e  d ock  re m a rk e d  th a t  in  b o th  ap p earan ce  an d  com fort 
i t  com pared  fav o rab ly  w ith  m an y  a  m illio n a ire ’s y ach t. 
I  fa ir ly  chuck led  w ith  sa tis fa c tio n  over th e  resu lts  I  h ad  
o b ta in ed .

T h e n  a  li t t le  in c id e n t occu rred  th a t  reduced  m y  a rd o r 
to  a  su rp ris in g  degree. A  fisherm an pu lled  in to  th e  h a rb o r 
one d ay , h au led  h is b o a t o u t on  th e  beach, an d  began  to  
w ork  on h e r  w here  I  cou ld  scarcely  he lp  w atch ing  h is 
p rogress. T h e  b o a t w as ab o u t th irty -fiv e  fee t in  leng th . 
H e  c u t i t  in  tw o, h au led  th e  ends a p a r t, an d  fitted  in  a  
section  a b o u t th re e  fee t long, a ll w ith in  a  space c f four 
d ay s. M y  in te re s t be ing  a roused , I  a sked  h im  w hy  he w as 
d o ing  a ll th is . H e  answ ered  th a t  he h ad  found  th e  b o a t 
a  l i t t le  too  sh o r t fo r co m fo rt in  th e  choppy  w a te rs  off 
C ape  F la t te ry , an d  h a d  ex ten d ed  h e r  to  m ake  h e r  ride  a 
b i t  m ore easily .

A s we ta lk ed , I  h ap p en ed  to  g lance u p  a t  th e  Iskum’s 
m ain  rigging, th e  tw o b o a ts  be ing 'c lose  toge ther, a n d  spied 
th e  fish erm an ’s seven-year-o ld  boy  in  the  a c t e f  clim bing  
dow n  th e  ropes. W e  b o th  stood  w atch in g  h im , gasp ing

fo r fea r h e  w ould  fa ll, a s  he  le t h im self dow n from  m y 
c ro w ’s-nest a n d  slid  on  to w ard  th e  deck  lik e  a  m onkey. 
Seeing us, he  shou ted  g le e fu lly :

“ D a d d y , i t  w as easy  to  g e t in to  th a t  garbage-can— b u t 
i t  w as h a rd  to  g e t o u t ! ”

A  garbage-can— m y crow ’s-nest I  h ad  w orked  so h a rd  
to  rig  u p !  O f cou rse  I  to o k  i t  a s  a  jo k e  a t  th e  tim e, 
b u t  s till  th e  w ords w ere som eth ing  o f a  shock.

N o w  I  h av e  n ev er been  accused  o f being  su p erstitio u s. 
I  to o k  o u t m y  second  m a te ’s  license on a  F r id a y  w hich 
w as th e  th ir te e n th  o f th e  m o n th , an d  m y  first m a te ’s license 
on  a n o th e r  th ir te e n th , w ith  no  m ishaps follow ing in  e ith e r 
in s tan ce . B u t th a t  care less speech from  a n  innocen t 
y o u n g s te r  began  to  h a u n t m e lik e  a n  om en, an d  la te r, 
d u rin g  th e  w ea ry  w eeks o f o u r voyage w hich  I  sp en t on 
lo o k o u t, th e  w ords rep ea ted  them selves over and  over, 
t i l l  I  beg an  to  th in k  p e rh a p s  th e  Iskum w ould  sudden ly  
b e  c ru sh ed  an d  go dow n in  th e  icy  A rc tic  w a te rs , w ith  m e 
c a u g h t in sid e  th e  iron  p ipe  of th a t  sam e crow ’s-nest. 
T h e  om en ca rr ie d  a  c e rta in  a m o u n t o f t ru th  w ith  i t ,  though  
n o t fo reshadow ing  ex ac tly  th e  k in d  o f c a la m ity  w hich I  
im ag ined .

F ro m  tim e  im m em oria l i t  h a s  been  th e  p riv ilege  o f the 
m a s te r  o f a  vessel to  choose h is  ow n crew . O n a  trad in g - 
schooner o f th e  Iskum’s size o th e r  d u tie s  th a n  those  d i
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rec tly  in c id en t to  th e  o p e ra tio n  of th e  sh ip  a re  neces
sa rily  la id  upon  the  personnel, w hich  com plica tes th e  m a t
te r  of selection . C olonel A sh ton  to ld  m e th a t  th e  secre
ta ry  of th e  Phoenix N o rth e rn  T ra d in g  C om pany , M r. I r a  
D iem — w ho w as going w ith  us— w ould a c t  a s  supercargo  
an d  sa ilo r in  ad d itio n  to  h is  sec re ta ria l d u ties , a n d  w ould  
be p rep a red  to  ren d e r a n y  o th e r service I  found  necessary . 
T h e  co m p an y ’s official tra d e r , also, M r. Jo h n  F e lk e l, he 
sa id , w as an  experienced  m an  in  S ib erian  a n d  A laskan  
w aters, cap ab le  of ac tin g  as  m ate . W ith  A lex N icho lson  
a lread y  engaged as  m ate , how ever, we a rran g ed  fo r F e lke l 
to  serve as p u rse r an d  sailo r, an d  in  case of em ergency, 
a s  cook. T h e  C o lonel’s nephew , D av e  T rip p le , sh ipped  
w ith  us too— he w as on ly  fo u rteen  y e a rs  old, b u t  w as six 
feet ta ll, an d  he w as keyed  up  w ith  ex c item en t over th e  
chance to  go ad v en tu rin g  am ong icebergs. D av e  h a d  no 
experience, o f course, b u t  he w as eager to  go, a n d  w as 
strong , w illing , and  capab le .

A T  th is  tim e  a  w o rth y  m an  la te ly  d ischarged  from  th e  
r \  S ta te  h o sp ita l fo r th e  in sane  cam e ask in g  fo r th e  p o st 
o f ch ief cook an d  s tew ard . H e  w as a n  accom plished  con
v e rsa tio n a lis t, an d  e n te r ta in e d  m e w ith  fa n ta s tic  sto ries 
o f an c ien t c itie s  in  th e  S ib erian  w ilderness, long  lec tu res  
on  e thnology , an d  re la ted  sub jec ts . H e  a ssu red  m e the  
E sk im o  w as a  h a lf-b ro th e r  to  th e  A rab ian , a n d  th e  chuck- 
chi, o r  d eer-m an  of S iberia , a  N orw eg ian  w ho h a d  lin 
gered  so long  in  tro p ica l reg ions he  h a d  acq u ired  a  d a rk  
sk in , w hich  w ould  som e d a y  tu rn  w h ite  aga in . Such ev i
dence of exp lo ring  a n d  in v es tig a tin g  ac tiv itie s  on  th e  p a r t  
of o u r p ro sp ec tiv e  cook  began  to  w o rry  m e. T h e y  m ade  
m e w onder how  m an y  m eals w e w ould  be  d ue  to  m iss 
w hile he  w as sc ien tifica lly  engaged.

A fte r C olonel A sh ton  h a d  d u ly  looked  in to  th e  case, 
how ever, he  decided  to  engage sofne one else— a m ove 
w hich convinced m e h e  w as a  good judge  o f h u m an  n a tu re , 
w o rth y  to  be tru s te d  in  th e  se lec tion  of th is  la s t  h igh ly  
im p o rta n t m em ber o f th e  crew . T h a t  he  h a d  chosen  m e 
in  th e  firs t p lace  gave m e th e  b e s t possib le  op in ion  of h is  
ju d g m en t, an d  as  I  h a d  since seen a  w ell-know n A rc tic  
n av ig a to r in  th e  v ic in ity  of h is  office, I  d e te rm in ed  to  
offer no  suggestions of m y  ow n, fo r fea r o f jeo p ard iz in g  
th e  v e ry  defin ite  p e rso n a l p u rp o se  w hich  led  m e to  m ake  
th is  trip .

T o  m y  ex trem e sa tis fa c tio n , a ll th e  m en  w hom  th e  
C olonel se lected  p roved , w ith  m in o r exceptions, to  be  w h a t 
he cla im ed  fo r them . O ur sev en th  ad d itio n  w as Ja c k  
O liver, a  handsom e you n g  U . S. M arin e , w ith  th e  restless 
blood of th e  a d v e n tu re r  in  h is  ve in s ba lan ced  b y  p le n ty  of 
experience. H e  becam e o u r s tew ard  an d  cook.

JU S T  befo re  w e w ere to  leave th e  hom e shore , C a p ta in  C of
fin, a  v e te ran  n a v ig a to r o f P u g e t S ound w ate rs , b ro u g h t 
a  le t te r  w h ich  h e  w an ted  us to  d e liver to  h is  son  in  th e  

F a r  N o rth . T h e  y o u n g er Coffin h a d  gone o u t a s  a  m em 
b er o f th e  M iss K elley  E x p ed itio n , a  g ro u p  o f h a lf  a  dozen 
C an ad ian  an d  A m erican  m en of fine p io n eer q u a lity  led 
b y  th e  w om an w ho h a d  conceived th e  id ea  o f th e  p ro je c t 
th ree  y e a rs  befo re . T h e ir  pu rpose  h a d  been  to  b u ild  a  
saw m ill u p  th e  course  of th e  A n ad ir R iv e r  in  S iberia— th e  
tow n  o f A n a d ir  ( l i t t le  b u t  a  tra d in g -p o s t used  b y  th e  
H u d so n  B a y  an d  th e  O la f Svensen co m p an ie s), lo ca ted  a t  
th e  m o u th  o f th e  river, n o t fa r  below  th e  A rc tic  C ircle , 
being  th e ir  base  of supp lies. I  d id  n o t accep t th e  le tte r , 
a s  o u r i t in e ra ry  as  th e n  m ade  o u t w as n o t ta k in g  us to  
A nad ir. A  s tra n g e  a lte ra tio n  in  o u r p la n s  la te r  to o k  us 
to  th a t  v e ry  spo t, how ever, g iv ing  you n g  Coffin a  chance 
to  show  h im se lf o u r v e ry  good frien d  w hen  we needed  
friends b ad ly .

N o  p ro sp ec t o f u nusua l dan g er c a s t a  shadow  on o u r

leav e-tak in g , a lth o u g h  th e  C ustom s Office ag a in  refused  
us c lea ran ce  p ap ers . T h e  U n ited  S ta te s  G overnm ent had  
s te a d ily  declined  to  recognize th e  R u ss ian  S oviet G overn
m en t, w hich  m e a n t no  official p ro te c tio n  for A m erican 
c itizens v en tu rin g  in to  R u ss ian  te rr ito ry . W e h ad  been 
p rom ised  a  tra d in g -p e rm it aga in , how ever, such  as Colonel 
A sh ton  h a d  o b ta in e d  th e  y e a r  before , an d  w ith  the  ex
perience  of th e  p rev io u s voyage to  keep  us on ou r g uard , 
we fe lt su re  o f being  ab le  to  ta k e  ca re  of ourselves. W e 
knew  th e  n a tiv es  of those  cold, in h o sp itab le  regions were 
on ly  too  g lad  o f a  ch ance  to  b a r te r  w h a t th e y  h a d  for 
th e  b r ig h t a n d  a t tra c tiv e , a lth o u g h  cheap , a rtic le s  we h ad  
la id  in  s to ck  fo r them . M o st o f o u r calicoes, denim s, and  
g ingham s fo r c lo th in g  w ere of h igh-co lored  p a tte rn s , for 
w e h ad  d iscovered  th e  n a tiv e  w om en to  be  q u ite  sk illfu l 
in  d eco ra tiv e  design , m ak in g  them selves p ic tu re sq u e  w ith  
re a lly  a r t is t ic  co m b in a tio n s  in  th e  w ay  of trim m in g s an d  
b ind ings. T h e  o th e r  p rin c ip a l com m odities we w ere c a rry 
ing  w ere flour, tea , sugar, tobacco , cook ing-u tensils, tools, 
te n ts , an d  read y -to -w ear c lo th ing . D eep  in  m y  h e a r t  I  
he ld  th e  hope th a t  som e o f these  com m odities m ig h t be 
p laced  in  th e  h a n d s  o f those  m en on  W rangel Is la n d , all 
th a t  w ere le f t  of th e  g a lla n t S te fansson  p a r ty , w ho w ere 
p a tie n tly  w a itin g  fo r som e one 'from  hom e to  com e and  
b rin g  th em  b a c k  to  th e ir  ow n w orld . W h a t a  tr iu m p h  it  
w ould  be  fo r th e  tra d e r  Iskum if  h e r  com m ercia l voyage 
m ig h t b e a r  a  sh a re  in  th a t  la rg er, hero ic  e x p e d itio n ! W e 
cou ld  a t  le a s t lo o k  to w ard  i t  as  a  possib ility .

In  th e  cou rse  of a  sea fa rin g  career, few  m en, I  v en tu re  
to  say , can  reca ll m a n y  voyages as a lw ays p le a sa n t o r 
am using— som eth in g  to  b rin g  th em  a  sense of sa tis fa c 
tio n  a n d  cheer. M o st u n u su a l is a  voyage u n m arred  by  
jea lousies  o r ill-feeling  am ong  th e  sh ip ’s com plem ent, w hen 
a ll a re  p u llin g  to g e th e r  fo r th e  success o f th e  tr ip , each 
show ing fine c o n sid e ra tio n  fo r th e  feelings a n d  w ell-being 
o f h is  m a te s . S uch  a  voyage, how ever, th is  one o f th e  
Iskum’s w as d es tin ed  to  be, an d  in  th e  face of physical 
d iscom fo rts , m en ta l suffering , an d  u n c e rta in tie s  o f life 
an d  d e a th  w hich  w e m e t together,., i t  s till s ta n d s  o u t to  
a ll o f us a s  one o f th e  re d - le tte r  experiences of o u r lives.

C H A P T E R  I I

IT  w as th e  tw e lf th  o f M ay , 1923, w hen ou r re la tives  and  
frie n d s  gave u s%  rou sin g  send-off a t  th e  c ity  dock  in  

T acom a. T h e y  in  tu rn  w ere cheered  b y  th e  p ic tu resq u e  
a rtic le s  w hich  a p p ea red  in  th e  new spapers ab o u t o u r 
voyage. T h e  follow ing a re  sam ples o f th e  w rite -ups th e  
re p o rte rs  tu rn e d  in :

ROMANCE SAILS W ITH SCHOONER

I sk u m  Chugs Our or Harbor on 
R escue M ission and T rading C ruise

Bound for a five-months’ cruise among the Eskimos and ice
floes of Arctic seas, during which an attempt will be made to 
rescue four members of the Stefansson polar expedition of 1915 
who have been marooned on Wrangel Island since 1921, the 
auxiliary schooner Is k u m , of the Phoenix-Northern Trading 
Company, quietly slipped out of Tacoma harbor a t two o’clock 
yesterday afternoon.

The casual observer might have taken her to be an unim
portant fishing boat, as she demurely chugged down the city 
waterway. But on the success of the I s k u m ’s trip depend the 
lives of four men, and an investment of many thousands of 
dollais by the company that owns her.

There were men typical of those “who go down to the sea 
in ships” aboard the Is k u m . And as the strip of water between 
the little boat and the cluster on the dock widened, one got a 
tang of the romance that must have accompanied the departure 
of the storied New Bedford whalers.

Families of the men who composed the crew were in the 
group on shore, with Col. James Ashton, president of the 
Trading Company, Mrs. Ashton, a few friends, and newspaper
men.
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Of those who were on the dock as the boat’s engines started 
turning were Mrs. Putta, 4S19 Eleventh Avenue, Northeast, 
Seattle, and her ten-year-old daughter Nonna; Mrs. Ira Diem, 
wife of the supercargo, and their eight-year-old son, of 6038 
Fifth Avenue Northwest.

G o n e  F iv e  M o n th s  a t  L e a s t

The boat and its crew will be gone five months a t least in 
regions that for civilization are like the Northwest was a  hun
dred years ago. Many ships have gone there and never 
returned; many have gone for months and stayed for years, 
caught in the ice.

The Isk u m  will take A. N. (“Jum bo”) Thomas, engineer, 
well known to Tacoma mariners, the farthest north he has 
ever been. John Felkel, learned in the linguistic acrobatics of 
the Eskimo, will be principal buyer of the expedition. He pro
fesses to belong to that race known over the world as barterers 
and traders.

“You’ve got to handle Eskimos carefully and let them take 
their time about trading,” he said. “They know you want their 
furs, and they’re out to get everything they can for them. So 
many traders go North that they are pretty wise. If you try 
to rush them they may close up entirely.”

C a p ta in  I s  V e te ra n

Capt. W. W. Putta is a veteran of many trips to the Far 
North. Just before his boat sailed he was confident they 
would be able to reach the four marooned men on Wrangel 
Island.

“I think they’re still there and alive,” he said, “unless they’ve 
got off across the ice. I  don’t think that likely, because it’s 
risky, and I don’t think they had dogs.

“We will be able to get to the island this year, because the 
ice is breaking up, I  have heard from the North. The company 
has eighty dogs and sleds at trading stations in the North, and 
if need be we can go overland after the men.”

The hold of the I sk u m  carries everything from guns and 
ammunition to mosquito-netting, knives, boat fixtures, clothes 
and canned goods for barter with the natives, besides provisions 
for her crew.

We made rather an unusual appearance, because of the 
various types of merchandise loaded on the decks to be 
left at places passed on the out-voyage. One conspicuous 
object was a knocked-down house we were taking to a 
Mr. Johnson and his family 
who kept the trading-post at 
Kalyutchin Bay on the north 
shore of Siberia within the Arc
tic Circle. Coal, kerosene, and 
gasoline cases, and oil drums 
also helped to give us peculiar 
and bulky outlines. But we 
moved smoothly until the sec
ond day out, when undue rum
blings in the clutch induced us 
to pull into Vancouver, where 
the Fairbanks-Morse man, Mr.
Parson, came aboard for inves
tigation of our mechanical 
equipment.

At the dock our grotesque
looking cargo collected quite a 
crowd of curious observers.
They gazed at us silently until 
one jolly white-haired Britisher 
broke out with a question to 
our steward Jack Oliver, con
veniently near the dock-side.

“I say, old man,” he shouted,
■where is this craft going?”

“Siberia!” shouted Jack in 
reply.

“Siberia! Fawncy, Siberia!” 
came the old man’s wondering 
comment.

The Fairbanks-Morse man 
continued with us for observa

tion and work on the engine, and we plodded uneventfully 
through the Georgia Straits. Mr. Diem, our secretary 
and supercargo, was at the wheel, but I relieved him to 
steer through the Seymour Narrows. Diem, instead of 
announcing the course formally and distinctly, according 
to regulation, staged a bit of comedy as I relieved him, 
by repeating with a perfect British accent:

“Siberia! Fawncy, Siberia!”
It was amusing, but it showed me I would have to 

begin at once to teach this landlubber the a-b-c’s of ship- 
discipline. I informed him that while I was perfectly 
aware our course lay through the Narrows, he was none 
the less under obligation to announce the course clearly, 
and that I would permit no foolery about the running of 
the Iskum.

“Just such nonsense as that,” I said, “might result in 
wrecking the ship, or in sending us wandering off into the 
ocean. After we pass out of Dixon Entrance to the Gulf 
of Alaska, you may not find yourself feeling so gay. You 
will be more apt then to understand why a seafaring man 
takes his courses seriously.”

Many readers are aware that the six hundred fifty miles 
of inside passage leading from Seattle to Ketchikan, op
posite Dixon Entrance, are narrow and intricate. I had 
to snatch such sleep as I was obliged to have, between the 
changes of course, and at such times I gave the man at 
the wheel orders to call me at intervals which ranged from 
fifteen minutes to two hours, according to our location. 
Our combination purser, sailor, and trader, Mr. Felkel, 
who had also felt competent for the mate’s job, claimed 
to know the Siberian waters, but refused to take respon
sibility in the British Columbian and the Alaskan passages. 
This made my work arduous during the early stages of 
the voyage, as Nicholson was unprepared to relieve me 
either. Later, however, when we reached open waters, 
a change of course once a day would suffice, and I could 
then make up for lost sleep.

Our successful avoidance of all the 
rocks and reefs through the British 
Columbia waters reminds me of a con
versation I once overheard between a 
well-known Alaskan navigator and one 
of his lady passengers.

“Captain,” said the lady seriously, in 
evident admiration of the skipper’s 
ability, “you must be an exceedingly 
clever man to know all the rocks and 
reefs in these thousands of miles of in
tricate channels.”

“Lady,” he answered, “I do not know 
all the rocks and reefs in these channels 
—but I know where they are not!”

I too was keeping to the well-charted 
course of safety.

The stretch between Tree Point and 
Black Rock being an exceptionally long 
one—fourteen miles, to be exact—it gave 
me a chance to turn in for an hour and 

a half at a stretch. It 
was one-thirty in the 
morning when I gave the 
wheel to Felkel. I in
structed him to call me at 
three, and make sure he 
got me up.

F elke l, of medium 
height, dark, and quick of 
movement, like most men 
of his Semitic strain, was 
also as given to argument.
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H e w as stro n g  fo r m y  ta k in g  a  longer sleep, a n d  sa id  so 
u rgen tly .

“ Y ou w ill m ake  no m is tak e  in  leav ing  e v e ry th in g  to  
m e now ,” h e  a ssu red  m e. “ E v e ry  foo t we m ove is b rin g 
ing m e n e a re r to  m y  h a p p y  h u n tin g -g ro u n d  of th e  N o rth , 
w here I  am  fa m ilia r w ith  a ll cond itions. T a k e  a  good nap , 
an d  le t m e show  y o u .”

I  w as im m ovab le  on  th e  p o in t of being  called  a t  th ree , 
how ever, an d  he  finally  agreed  to  m y  o rders. B u t he d id  
n o t call me. In  response to  th e  m agic in n e r voice of m y 
ow n consciousness, I  w akened  sudden ly , to  find  i t  th ree- 
th ir ty . I  sp ran g  from  m y b u n k , w ondering  w h a t h ad  
happened  to  p re v e n t m y o rd ers  from  being  obeyed. I  
looked o u t ah ead  to  g e t ou r bearings, an d  found  a  h igh  
b lack  rock  loom ing  d ire c tly  in  the  Iskum’s p a th , w ith  
F e lke l n o n ch a lan tly  s tee rin g  s tra ig h t fo r i t .

O ur p u rse r- tra d e r  g o t th e  shock of h is  life  as I  reached  
th e  wheel a lm ost a t  a  single leap , ca u g h t i t  from  h is  h ands, 
an d  th rew  th e  he lm  h a rd  to  s ta rb o a rd .

TH E  Iskum’s keel g razed  th e  rock , a lth o u g h  to  m y  in 
tense re lief she slid  q u ie tly  over. F e lk e l realized  th en  

w h a t a  close call he  h ad  given us, b u t  he sa id  no th ing . 
N e ith e r  d id  I , u n til m y  in n e r rage h ad  cooled dow n a  b it. 
T h e n  I  m ade  th e  p o in ted  suggestion  th a t  he  ta k e  u p  the  
occupation  a t  w hich  he  h a d  b o asted  he  w as a n  ex p ert—  
th a t  o f cook.

“Ja c k  O liver w ill s ta n d  th e  w a tch  a t  th e  w heel,” I  sa id . 
M eek ly  enough he to o k  h is  m edicine.
“ M y  eyes a re  n o t so ve ry  good,” he  explained .
H e  took  occasion a t  th e  b re a k fa s t- ta b le  to  te ll O liver 

of the  p roposed  sh if t of d u ties . “ I ’m  going to  ru n  th e  
galley  fo r you, J a c k ,” he  announced  generously .

“ F in e ! ” responded  O liver w hen he g rasped  the  s itu a 
tio n ; he w as on ly  too  g lad  to  be s la ted  fo r w ork  in  h is  
n a tu ra l e lem en t, th e  open  a ir.

“ Yes, you  can  leave th e  cooking  to  m e from  now  on. 
H av e  you  p le n ty  of p a p r ik a  in  y o u r s to re s? ”

“ P a p r ik a ?  W hy , no, I  d o n ’t  believe I  have  a n y  a t  a ll.” 
“N o  p a p r ik a ?  I  to ld  you  over a n d  over to  p u t  i t  on  

y o u r lis t. H ow  can  you  expect m e to  cook  w ith  no p a p 
r ik a ? ”

A nd th e  re su lt w as th a t  each  m an  k e p t h is  o rig in a l j o b ! 
T h is  experience w as usefu l to  m e, fo r i t  ta u g h t m e 

how  w ide a  g ap  s tre tch es  be tw een  w h a t m an y  la n d lu b 
bers  th in k  th ey  can  do on a  b o a t, a n d  w h a t th e y  a c tu a lly  
can  do, w hen i t  com es to  a  show dow n.

W e reached  K e tc h ik a n  w ith o u t fu r th e r  in c id en t— the  
p o in t a t  w hich we w ere to  tu rn  from  th e  in sho re  course 
o u t tow ard  open  w a te r. As o u r c lu tc h  an d  engine w ere 
now  fu nction ing  w ith  sm oothness, o u r F a irb a n k s-M o rse  
m echan ician  w en t asho re  w hen  w e p u t  in  fo r o u r final 
o rders and  to  have  o u r b a tte r ie s  overhau led . W hile  in  
K e tch ik an  we lea rn ed  th a t  o u r co m p e tito r in  tra d e , the  
Chukotsk, o f th e  O la f Svensen C om pany , h a d  a lre a d y  le f t 
fo r n o rth e rn  w ate rs , a n d  w as now  in  K in g ’s B ay  n ear 
U n im ak  P ass— th e  g a tew ay  in to  th e  B ering  Sea— an d  
n ine h u n d red  m iles ah ead  o f us, b u t  la id  up  w ith  engine 
tro u b le  of h e r  own.

T h e  im p o rtan ce  of being  firs t in  those  A rc tic  p o r ts  can  
scarcely  be  o v e rs ta ted . T h e  n a tiv es  w ill tra d e  fo r the  
sheer jo y  of seeing a  b o a t an d  som e w h ite  m en, a n d  of 
g e ttin g  som eth ing  to  e a t to  b re a k  th e  m o n o to n y  o f w alrus 
m ea t an d  seal b lubber. T h e  firs t b o a t ge ts  th e  c ream  of 
th e  business. F ro m  m y p rev ious y e a r ’s experience, I  knew  
th a t  H a rry  W eeding, th e  m aste r of th e  Chukotsk, w as also  
m y  m aste r w hen i t  cam e to  n av ig a tio n  in  ice-filled w aters. 
W ith  h is  b o a t g e ttin g  a n  ea rlie r  s ta r t  th a n  th e  Iskum, I  
began  to  live w ith  one th o u g h t u p p e rm o st in  m y  m in d —  
to  b e a t h im  to  it.

L eav ing  K e tc h ik a n , we nosed  in to  D ix o n  E n tra n c e , the  
passage  be tw een  P rin c e  of W ales a n d  G rah am  Islan d s  
w hich  lead s  in to  th e  G ulf of A laska . U pon  em erg ing  a t  
th e  w este rn  end , I  se t th e  Iskum on  th e  g re a t circle- 
course  fo r th e  n ine  h u n d re d  m iles to  S im eonof Is lan d , of 
th e  S hum agin  g roup , ju s t  e a s t o f th e  A lask a  P en insu la . 
T h e n  I  le t o u t a  sigh  of re lie f an d  w en t to  m y  bunk . 
T h e  w e a th e r w as c lear, w ith  enough  lig h t n o rth e a s te rly  
w ind  to  s te a d y  th e  b o a t on  h e r  sa ils  as  she  chugged along 
a t  a b o u t e ig h t m iles a n  h o u r. S leep ? B oy, I  cou ld  s le e p !

I  cam e to  th e  su rface  th e  n e x t m orn ing  long enough 
to  ta k e  a  lo n g itu d e  s igh t, a n d  fo u n d  D iem  a t  th e  w heel 
g rin n in g  from  ea r to  e a r  a t  s ig h t o f m e. I t  w as h is  
h a b it  to  g rin  lik e  th a t ,  no  m a tte r  how  c ra b b y  one m ig h t 
be  from  b ro k en  res t. H e  m ad e  m e sm ile  now.

“ S ib eria ! F aw n cy , S ib e r ia !” he  chuck led .
T h is  w as h is  w ay  o f cha lleng ing  m e to  b rin g  on th e  

rough  w e a th e r I  h a d  w arn ed  h im  w ould  m eet us in  the  
G u lf o f A laska . B u t I  en joyed  fine d a y s  as  m uch  as he, 
a n d  fe lt i t  w ould  be  poo r business to  p ra y  fo r h igh  w inds 
an d  h eav y  seas ju s t  fo r th e  sak e  of c linch ing  a n  arg u m en t.

D av e  T rip p le , ou r y o u th fu l firs t a s s is ta n t engineer, h ad  
been  fa ll o f p ep  an d  jo y  u p  to  th is  po in t, h is  cheeks g low 
ing  w ith  color, h is  l i t t le  b lue  k n itte d  sk a tin g -cap  w ith  the  
pom pom  on  to p  p u lled  cock ily  over h is  c risp  b row n hair. 
B u t o u t h e re  in  th e  open  w a te rs  he  began  to  feel very  
seasick . H e  lo s t h is  color, a n d  h is  eyes looked ra th e r  
hollow , b u t  a f te r  each  u p h eav a l he  doggedly  re tu rn e d  to  
h is  engine, show ing  th a t  he  h a d  th e  r ig h t k in d  of g rit. I 
fe lt  so rry  fo r h im , fo r I  h a d  s ta r te d  to  sea a t  ju s t  a b o u t h is 
age, a n d  rem em b ered  k een ly  th e  fu n  th e  o lder m en m ade 
of m y  sufferings. W e w ere m ore co n sid e ra te  of D ave, 
th o u g h  I  w as g lad  to  see he  w as b e n t on keep ing  h is 
tro u b le s  to  h im self. F o r tu n a te ly , h is  a t ta c k  d id  n o t la s t 
long, w hile  la te r  on  h is  courage  h a d  a  chance  to  prove i t 
se lf in  o th e r  w ays. D iem  w as th e  one I  h a d  expected  
w ould  fa ll v ic tim  to  seasickness, b u t  he  su rp rised  m e by  
co n tin u in g  to  e a t  a s  h e a r tily  as  ever.

C H A P T E R  I I I

NO T H IN G  u n u su a l h ap p en ed  on  th e  n ine-hundred-m ile  
s tre tc h  to  S hum ag in  I s la n d s ;  th e  w e a th e r rem ained  

favo rab le , w ith  ev ery b o d y  a b o a rd  ch eerfu lly  fu lfilling  h is  
d u ty . A s a  consequence, I  indu lged  in  p le n ty  of sleep. 
R e lax a tio n , in  m y  op in ion , is th e  m o th e r of endu rance . 
A n tic ip a tin g  long h o u rs  la te r  on, an d  w ork  w hich req u ired  
in s ta n ta n e o u s  a le r tn e ss  a n d  a c c u ra te  ju d g m en t, I  relaxed , 
becom ing d ead  to  th e  w orld , excep t fo r th e  ta k in g  of nec
essa ry  o b se rv a tio n s  a n d  m y  th re e  m eals a  d ay . T h e  fro lick- 
ings o f m y  sh ip m a te s  d id  n o t d is tra c t  m e, b u t  m erely  
b ro k e  th e  m ono tony .

F iv e  d a y s  a t  sea  b ro u g h t th e  o u tlin es  o f th e  Shum agin  
Is la n d s  loom ing  la rg e  befo re  us— a  w elcom e sigh t. Fog  
h id  from  o u r v iew  th e  m an y  volcanoes w hich  w ould  o th e r
w ise hav e  been  v isib le  on  th e  A lask a  P en in su la . As we 
passed  S cotch  C ap , th ro u g h  U n im a k  P ass  to w ard  the  
B erin g  Sea, fo rm id ab le  b lack  c louds m assed  them selves 
a long  th e  sk y  as  if  to  w arn  us a g a in s t en te rin g . A  few 
m iles in sid e  th e  passage, w e s to p p ed  a t  S lim e B a n k  to  
fish fo r cod. E a c h  m a n  on th e  b o a t w as p ro v id ed  w ith  
a  fish ing lin e  th ir ty -f iv e  fa th o m s long, equ ip p ed  w ith  large  
h o o k  s in k e r a n d  b a it . W e le t th e  hooks dow n in to  th ir ty -  
tw o fa th o m s o f w a te r , a n d  th e  s in k e rs  h ad  no  m ore th a n  
touched  b o tto m  w hen  every  hook  g o t a  b ite . T h e  w hole 
crew  began  p u llin g  u p  fish. T h e  s in k e rs  w ere heavy , so th a t  
i t  w as h a rd  w o rk  to  p u ll th e m  u p  ag a in  w ith  th e  a d d itio n  
o f fish w eigh ing  from  te n  to  th i r ty  p o u n d s on  th e  line—  
b u t  we h a d  a  dozen  kegs we w a n te d  to  fill fo r th e  w h ite
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tra d e  in  S iberia , an d  fo r food fo r ourselves, a n d  we k e p t 
a t  it, w ork ing  fa s t.

F e lke l h au led  one fish to  th e  su rface  an d  began  lead in g  
i t  fore an d  a f t  on  h is  line  u n til  he  m ad e  m e nervous.

“ G et th a t  fish u p ! ” I  sh o u ted  a t  la s t.. “W h a t a re  y o u  
w aiting  for, M r. F e lk e l? ”

“ I  g o t to  p la y  d em ,” he  p ro te s te d  ea rn e s tly . “ I  g o t to  
p lay  dem .”

I t  w as to  laugh . W hen  a  codfish is b ro u g h t u p  from  
a  th ir ty -fa th o m  d e p th , th e  d ifference in  w a te r-p re ssu re  be
tween the  b o tto m  an d  th e  su rface  a lone  a lm o s t k ills  it. 
T h is  one F e lk e l w an ted  to  p la y  w as on i ts  b ack  on  to p  
of the  w a te r w ith  its  m o u th  open.

Alex N icho lson  re lieved  m e of th e  unw elcom e d u ty  o f 
delivering  a n o th e r  le c tu re  to  o u r v e rsa tile  tra d e r .

“Y ou ju s t  p u ll th a t  fish u p ,” he  adv ised  F e lk e l, “ and  
p lay  y o u r line  o u t. T h e n  p la y  i t  u p  aga in , and , if you  
h av en ’t  a  g am ier fish on i t  th a t  tim e, p u ll i t  on b o ard  
and  p la y  fo r a n o th e r .”

h u n tin g  cab in , th e  p o p u la tio n  ev id en tly  hav ing  m oved. 
W e th e n  p roceeded  to  G am bell V illage, on C ape C h ibukak , 
th e  n o rth w e s te rn  e x tre m ity  of th e  Is lan d .

T h e  n a tiv e s  here  p roved  read y  to  tra d e , b u t  as we were

W ith in  tw o h o u rs  we h ad  s ix ty  f a t  codfish  on th e  
decks.

I  shaped  o u r course  to w a rd  W e st C ape, S t. L aw rence  
Is lan d , six h u n d re d  m iles n o rth w e s t to w ard  th e  S ib erian  
coast. T h e  sk y  w arm ed  u p  to  us, d ism issing  a ll th re a t  
o f opposition , leav ing  th e  a ir  m o d era te  an d  th e  sea  sm ooth . 
Tw o goonies— a  b ird  on  th e  o rd e r  o f th e  a lb a tro ss , th o u g h  
brow n in  color— circ led  th e  sh ip , la n d in g  on th e  w a te r  to  
p ick  u p  refu se  th ro w n  o v erb o ard — a  good-luck  sign  fo r 
us, a s  sa ilo rs reckon.

O u r th ird  d a y  o u t in  th e  B erin g  Sea b ro u g h t th e  g lin t 
o f ice ah ead — th e  reflec tion  on th e  sk y  o f d is ta n t  ice. 
T h e  a ir, too, cam e cool in  o u r n o strils , w ith  a  w arn in g  
chill. E v ery b o d y  looked  u p  a n d  ah ead , g lanc ing  a t  m e 
fo r m y com m ents on  th is  e a rly  ap p e a ra n ce  o f o u r g re a t 
enem y. I  sa id  no th ing . I t  w as o f no  use  fo r m e to  
c lim b to  th e  c ro w ’s-nest y e t, a s  th e  le a d s  c a n n o t be  seen 
u n til o ne’s sh ip  is close to  th e  ice-field. W h en  th e  tim e  
cam e fo r ac tio n  I  w en t up , s to p p ed  th e  sh ip , a n d  took  
o b serv a tio n s w ith  g lasses in  a ll d irec tio n s. I  found  an  
ice-field w hich  ex tended  fa r th e r  th a n  T cou ld  see. I  w as 
con fron ted  w ith  th e  p rob lem , u su a l in  th e  A rc tic  a n d  th e  
B ering  Seas, o f n av ig a tin g  a ro u n d  th e  ice, w ith  n o th in g  
b u t p ersonal ju d g m e n t as  a  guide.

I  chanced  i t  to  th e  eastw ard , a g a in s t th e  w ind .
T w en ty -fo u r h o u rs  o f zigzagging am ong  ice-floes b ro u g h t 

to  view  th e  ob jec tiv e  p rev iously  se t— W e st C ape, S t. L aw 
rence Is lan d . A rriv in g  w ith o u t in c id en t, w e s to p p ed  a t  
P u g u v iliak  V illage, b u t  found  n o th in g  th e re  b u t  an  e m p ty

To drift out to sea with a broken 
steering-gear would have been cer
tain tragedy.'I leaped to the shore- 
ice and in a moment had the line 

biting into a suitable crag.

c o u n tin g  on  th e  S iberian  tra d e  m ain ly , we d id  no th ing  
on  a  la rg e  scale. M r. F e lk e l, how ever, found  h is  chance 
to  p rove  h is  profic iency  in  one th in g , a t  least. H e  cer
ta in ly  knew  fu rs . H e  cou ld  p ick  one up , shake  it, hold  
i t  b y  b o th  ends, g ive i t  a  flip, look  a t  the  h a ir  from  the  
side, a n d  im m ed ia te ly  p lace  i t  in  one of th e  five d ifferen t 
recognized  classes. U pon  h is  advice, I  b o u g h t tw o ex
ce llen t w h ite  fox sk in s— ju s t  w h a t m y  w ife h a d  been  d e
sirin g  fo r y ears .

T h e  n a tiv e s  o f S t. L aw rence  Is lan d , w hich  is on  the  
A m erican  side  of th e  in te rn a tio n a l line  th ro u g h  th e  B ering 
S tra i t ,  m ade  a  g re a t im pression  on us, w ith  th e ir  good 
houses, b o a ts , c lo th ing , an d  iv o ry  o rn am en ts  deco ra ted  
w ith  en g rav in g  a n d  p a in tin g . T h e  c o n tra s t th e ir  p ro s
p e r i ty  p re se n te d  to  th e  p o v e rty  a n d  m isery  of th e  n a tiv es  
o f N o r th e a s t  S ib eria  w hom  w e m et la te r  fu rn ish ed  us 
m u ch  food fo r th o u g h t.

T h e  Iskum nosed  h e r  w hy on to w ard  th e  m ain lan d , u n 
til , on  Ju n e  fo u rth , she  reached  C ape C h ap lin , S iberia, 
m ore  com m only  know n  as  In d ia n  P o in t, because  of a 
v illage  of a b o u t th ree  h u n d re d  E sk im o s loca ted  there  
w hich  a lso  a t  tim es n u m b ers  a  few w h ite  R u ssian  in 
h a b ita n ts .

A s we c a s t an ch o r, I  fe lt a  d is tin c t su rp rise  over the 
lack  of a c tiv ity  on shore . T h e  y e a r  before , th e  na tives 
h a d  p o u red  o u t to  m ee t us a n d  d ire c t u s  to  safe  anchorage, 
a f te r  w h ich  th e y  crow ded  th e  decks u n til  even stand ing - 
room  w as a t  a  p rem ium . W e w ere to  experience a  very  
d iffe ren t w elcom e th is  tim e. W h en  a b o u t to  launch  a  
b o a t an d  go asho re , w e saw  a n  o ld  w h a leb o a t ap p ro ach 
ing, p a d d le d  b y  n a tiv e s  an d  ca rry in g  th re e  a rm ed  w hite  
m en. T h e  w h ite  m en b o ard ed  th e  Iskum, th e  lead er w earing
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tw o au to m a tic  revo lvers s tra p p e d  u n d er h is coat, the  tw o 
guards each equ ipped  w ith  a  rifle.

I  recognized th e  lead er a t  once as a m an  nam ed  B urgh  
w hom  I  h ad  m et th e  y e a r  before  in  K ak u m  V illage, M ech- 
igm e B ay. Som eth ing  a b o u t h im  h ad  a t  once cau g h t m y 
a tte n tio n . O f m ed ium  bu ild , m easuring  a b o u t five feet 
n ine  inches in  h e igh t, he h a d  lig h t b row n h a ir , b lue  eyes, a  
s ligh tly  R om an  nose, an d  lips w hich  seem ed to  tu rn  in to  a  
sm ile from  force o f h a b it. H e  h ad  p roved  very  in te re s tin g  
upon  acq u a in tan ce  then , g iving m e b its  of in fo rm atio n , in  
b is  bookish  E ng lish , regard ing  th e  n a tiv es  of th e  coast. 
V ividly  he  described  to  m e th e ir  m an n er o f g e ttin g  th e ir  
w hale w ith  a  la rg e  sk in  b o a t, an d  of sp littin g  h ides o f w al
rus. H e  said  he  h ad  becom e accustom ed  to  liv ing  on  w al
ru s  m ea t an d  seal b lubber. A no ther conversa tion  b ro u g h t 
fo rth  a d iscussion on th e  h a b its  of w h ite  foxes an d  the  
m ethods used in  ca tch in g  them . In  fac t, he  Was a n  excep
tio n a lly  in te re s tin g  m an , an d  as h e  w as ho t a  tra d e r , I  found  
m yself w ondering  how  he cam e to  be liv ing  in  th a t  rem ote  
spo t. I  suspected  he  w as som e so rt o f official agen t, o r spy.

H e  now in tro d u ced  h im self in  a  fo rm al tone  a n d  m anner, 
a s  the  local re p re sen ta tiv e  of th e  R u ssian  S oviet G overn
m en t, an d  in  th a t  ca p a c ity  p roceeded  to  a sk  m e for the  
sh ip ’s pap ers , R u ssian  co n su la r c learance  from  T aco m a and  
o th e r docum ents we d id  n o t have.

“ T h e re  is no reg u la r R u ssian  consul in  T ac o m a ,” I  in 
form ed him , “ and  the  U n ited  S ta te s  C ustom s H ouse  officials 
w ould n o t c lear us for S iberia . As the  sam e con d itio n s p re 
vailed  la s t year, w e looked fo r no  tro u b le  th is  tim e. O ur 
com pany  has trad in g -p o sts , p ro p e rty , an d  em ployees in  
S iberia. W e have  a lw ays been on frien d ly  te rm s  w ith  b o th  
th e  R ussians an d  th e  na tives. W e cam e a t  ou r ow n risk , 
because we h a d  confidence th e  R u ssian  G overnm en t-in 
pow er w ould give us a  fa ir  deal such as  we have  a lw ays had  
before. W h a t’s m ore, C olonel A sh ton  secured  a trad in g - 
p e rm it from  P e tro p av lo v sk , and  I  believe th a t  is sufficient.”

P e tropav lovsk , a  tow n on  th e  K a m c h a tk a  P en in su la , w as 
a b o u t tw elve h u n d red  m iles from  o u r p re se n t loca tion .

B urgh  d id  n o t agree w ith  m y  conclusions. H e  in sisted  
th a t  he  w as ac tin g  u n d er s tr ic t  o rders , and  th a t  we cou ld  do 
no trad in g  u n til a f te r  we h ad  secured  a n o th e r  p e rm it, w hich 
we m igh t o b ta in  a t  E a s t  C ape, a  h u n d red  fo rty  m iles n o rth , 
a lthough  we m ig h t h av e  to  go to  A n ad ir fo r i t ,  a  good four 
h und red  m iles th ro u g h  b ro k en  ice in  th e  o th e r  d irec tio n . 
H e  sa id  we w ere th e  firs t b o a t a s  y e t to  p u t  in  a n  a p p e a r
ance, an d  th a t  th e  p o s t th e re  w ould  b u y  a  few  th in g s  of us 
for th e ir  ow n use, th o u g h  th a t  w ould  be  th e  ex te n t of ou r 
local trad e . H e  assu red  us, how ever, th a t  w e w ould  have  
no fu rth e r  tro u b le  a f te r  once p resen tin g  ou r pe rm it.

I t  w as a  m ost baffling s itu a tio n . H e re  we w ere, first in 
th e  field, read y  to  sell, a s  th e  n a tiv es  w ere no  d o u b t read y  
to  buy , and  y e t held  u p  b y  th re e  m en, B u rg h  a n d  h is  tw o 
guards, w ho cla im ed  co n tro l o f th e  coast in  th e  nam e of a  
governm ent unab le  to  ga in  recogn ition  from  th e  m ost 
pow erfu l governm en t in  th e  w orld , w hose c itizen s we w e re !

WE  th o u g h t over ou r p red icam en t. A n ad ir, though  
m uch fa r th e r  aw ay  from  us th a n  E a s t  C ape, w as in  

v ir tu a lly  th e  sam e la titu d e . T h e  tow n is n o t accessib le  u n til 
the  first p a r t  o f Ju ly , th e  ice even in  th e  riv e r ho ld ing  u n til 
th a t  tim e, a  co n d itio n  w hich  leads tra d e rs  to  m ake  th e ir  
regu lar stops on ly  on  th e ir  r e tu rn  from  th e  A rctic . I f  we 
m ust go som ew here to  ge t a  p e rm it, I  n a tu ra lly  chose E a s t  
Cape. W e could  th en  co n tin u e  on to  th e  A rc tic , a n d  s to p  
a t  b o th  In d ia n  P o in t an d  A n ad ir on  o u r w ay  back .

W e announced  th a t  we w ould  head  fo r E a s t  C a p e ; M r. 
B urgh  a t  once sa id  h e  wrould  accom pany  us, h is  p lan s being  
m ade fo r trav e lin g  in  th a t  d irec tio n  anyw ay . W e to o k  no 
exception to  th is  as i t  is a  m a tte r  o f co u rte sy  in  these  
w aters to  give a  l i f t  to  a  trav e le r, p a r tic u la r ly  a n  official.

H e  co n tin u ed  to  w ear h is  tw o guns in  ou r com pany , w hich 
su rp rised  us a  l i t t le , a lth o u g h  we decided  he m ust have  ac
q u ired  th e  h a b it  since tim es becam e h aza rd o u s  th roughou t 
th e  lan d  o f th e  fo rm er C zar.

H ead w ay  n o rth w a rd  p roved  very  difficult, th e  ice tow ard  
E a s t C ape being, in  p a r ts , s till in  close pack . W e covered 
th e  d is tan ce  w ith in  tw o days, on  Ju n e  s ix th  m ooring to  the 
shore  ice, w hich reached  a b o u t six m iles from  the  beach  of 
E a s t  C ape.

B u rg h  an d  I  decided  to  w alk  from  here  to  th e  v illage of 
D ezhneva , in  the  b ay  ju s t  so u th  of the  C ape. T h e  
going p roved  to  be bad  over th e  rough, snow -covered ice. 
A lthough  th e  snow  w as a t  tim es h a rd  enough to  b ear ou r 
w eight, we w ould  o ften  fa ll in to  crevices up  to  ou r necks, 
so th a t  o u r w hole p rogress w as a  m a tte r  o f co n tin u a l fa ll
ing  in  an d  c lim bing  ou t.

A H E A D  we d iscerned  a  dog-team  scram bling  labo riously  
l tow ard  us, d riven  b y  a  n a tiv e  w hose com m ands, h u rled  

a t  the  dogs from  h is p o sition  a t  th e  back  of the  sled, cam e 
rev e rb e ra tin g  to  us th ro u g h  th e  cool c lear a ir  from  the 
cliffs o f E a s t  C ape. N ow  th e  dogs w ould  ap p e a r on  the  edge 
of a  c a n ted  ice-floe, a n d  as  th e  le a th e r  s tra p s  tigh tened  
be tw een  th em  an d  th e ir  b u rd e n , som e w ould leap , w hile 
o th e rs  w ould  ro ll dow n th e  s lan tin g  su rface , b ring ing  the 
sled  in to  view  a t  th e  to p  of th e  floe, w ith  th e  n a tiv e  s tee r
ing sk illfu lly  to  keep  i t  u p rig h t. T h en  all w ould  d isappear 
com ple te ly . A m om ent la te r  th e  ea rs  o f the  dogs would 
show  up  aga in , a le r t  p o in ts  a g a in s t o u r line  of v ision, and  
in  an o th e r  in s ta n t  we w ould  see them  re p e a t th e ir  tu m 
b ling  ac t.

B u rgh , w ho w as som e d is tan ce  ah ead , m et th e  team  first 
and  d irec ted  it  to w ard  m e. T h e  n a tiv e  h a lte d  h is  dogs 
w hen q u ite  n ear m e an d  ex tended  h is Jiand in  g reeting . H e 
to ld  m e he h ad  sa iled  on A m erican  w halers, h ad  been in 
San F ran c isco , an d  liked  A m ericans. H e  th e n  h an d ed  me 
th e  fo llow ing n o te :

To Schooner I s k u m :
I have enjoyed the hospitality of this native, Sunny Boy, and 

his son. He will keep all furs to trade to schooner next year. 
Treat him right.

W. H. Parsons.

P arso n s  w as th e  Phoenix N o r th e rn  T ra d in g  C o m p an y ’s 
tra d e r  a t  Sen iav ine, a b o u t fifty  m iles n o r th  of In d ia n  P o in t, 
an d  h ad  e v id en tly  been  h ere  d u rin g  th e  p rev ious w in ter.

S unny  B oy w as a  fu ll-b lood  E sk im o , la rg e  fo r a  native , 
so lid  a n d  h u sk y — as p e rfe c t a  phy sica l a d a p ta tio n  to  en 
v iro n m en t a s  I  h av e  seen in  a ll S iberia . H e  loved to  d is
p la y  h is  E n g lish  v o cab u la ry , b u t  a s  i t  w as m ade  up  a lm ost 
w holly  o f p ro fa n ity , th e  effect w as a lw ays fu n n y  a n d  som e
tim es am azing . H e  in v ited  m e to  ride  th e  re s t o f th e  w ay  
to  th e  v illage, a n d  I  w as n o t slow  in  accep ting . W e covered 
th e  d is tan ce  in  on ly  a  few  m in u tes , a s  th e  w e ll-tra in ed  dogs 
p e rs is te n tly  he ld  to  th e ir  b u sy  shuffle over th e  rough , h u m 
m ocky  ice. B u t o f a ll th e  rid es  I  hav e  ever h a d  th is  s tan d s  
o u t a s  th e  ro u g h est, b a r  none. I  hung  o n to  the  sled for 
d e a r  life  b u t  a t  th a t  w as forced to  le t go w hen it  tu rn ed  
c lean  ov er a s  i t  d id  a t  tim es. S unny  B oy  th e n  s topped  th e  
dogs an d  w aited  u n til I  cou ld  c lam b er a b o a rd  again .

C om ing  in to  th e  v illage o f D ezhneva , we w ere m et by  
tw o a rm ed  m en, w ho d ire c te d  m e to  go to  th e  house o f the  
re s id en t official, a  dw elling  of o rd in a ry  sod ou tside , b u t 
board ed -o v er w alls an d  roof inside , w ith  sand  p ou red  be
tw een  sod a n d  b o ard in g  to  keep  in  check  th e  b itin g , d ead ly  
ch ill o f th e  co lder m on ths. T h e  natchalnik, I  found, w as a  
m an  n am ed  K aroff, w hom  I  h ad  m e t on  m y  fo rm er tr ip . 
H e  w as a  R u ss ian  engaged  in  tra d in g , a s  w e w ere.

T h e  y e a r  befo re  h e  h ad  em ployed  a  c lever ru se  to  le t  h is  
c h a rte red  schooner m ak e  th e  A rc tic  c o as t ah ead  of us, by  
send ing  us b a c k  to  S ou th  H e a d , n in e ty  m iles aw ay, on the
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p re te x t th a t  he w an ted  u s  to  b enefit b y  v a lu ab le  tra d e  an d  
fre igh t o p p o rtu n itie s  th e re . A lthough  th e  t r ip  w as a  w ild- 
goose chase as  fa r  a s  we w ere concerned , th e  se tb ack  in  
tim e i t  caused  us ga ined  h im  no ad v a n ta g e  a f te r  all, fo r we 
passed  h is  schooner e a rly  in  th e  n o rth w a rd  race  a n d  en
joyed  a  p ro sperous trad e .

All th is  crossed  m y  m in d  as  I  e n te red  th e  house an d  
learned  the  fu ll s itu a tio n — th a t  K aroff, w hile  fo rm erly  a  
b it te r  enem y of th e  R eds, h a d  com ple te ly  tu rn e d  h is  coa t, 
an d  w as now  R ed  G overnor of N o r th e a s t  S iberia . H e  w as, 
m oreover, a s  I  d iscovered  from  o th e r  sources, th e  w ea lth 
iest m an  in  th e  tra d in g  gam e.
L ittle  sy m p a th y  w ould  th e  
Iskum gain  from  h im  in  h e r  
p resen t p l ig h t !

K aroff m et m e co rd ia lly , 
g iving no sign th a t  h e  rec
ognized m e as  a  com m ercia l 
enem y. H e  w as exceedingly  
d a rk  fo r a  w h ite  m an ,— only  
am ong th e  T u rk s  h av e  I  seen 
C aucasians a n y  d a rk e r ,— w ith  
b r ill ia n t b row n eyes, an d  w as 
a  sm ooth , sociable ta lk e r .

B urgh  h a d  been th e re  ahead  
of m e, I  su rm ised , th o u g h  he 
w as n o t th e n  in  evidence. I  
exp la ined  ou r m ission  to  K a 
roff, ask ing  such  fav o r a s  he  
could  ex tend  to  u s  in  th e  c ir
cum stances. H e  w as vo lub le 
an d  ag reeab le, b u t  cou ld  n o t 
deal officially w ith  m e. H e  
d isp a tch ed  dog-team s to  fe tch  
from  th e  sh ip  o u r d u ly  ac 
cred ited  se c re ta ry  an d  tra d e r, 
respectively , w ith  w hom  he 
w ould  tra n s a c t  a ll necessary  
business. D iem  a n d  F e lk e l a r 
rived  a t  th e  end  of tw o hou rs, 
a t  w hich tim e  I  p re p a re d  to  
re tu rn  to  th e  b o a t, know ing  I  
w as n o t needed ashore . I  
asked  S unny  B oy to  ta k e  m e 
o u t, and  w as su rp rised  to  h av e  h im  te ll m e h e  cou ld  n o t 
u n til perm ission  h ad  been  g ra n te d  b y  th e  natchalnik. I  
re tu rn e d  to  K aroff fo r th is  perm ission , b u t  d id  n o t g e t i t  
u n til I  h ad  m ade  a  s tro n g  p lea  on th e  g ro u n d  th a t  th e  sa fe ty  
of the  Iskum d em anded  m y  p resence  ab o ard .

T h is  w as q u ite  tru e . B efo re  com ing  ash o re  I  h a d  s tu d ied  
the  ice m ovem ent a ro u n d  us. T h e  c u rre n t w as run n in g  
para lle l to  th e  edge o f th e  shore  ice, a n d  w e w ere in  a  n iche 
w hich w as fa irly  p ro te c te d  fo r th e  tim e  being . L a rg e  bergs, 
how ever, w ere c o n s ta n tly  d r if tin g  p a s t  th e  b o a t, a n d  a  s lig h t 
tu rn  of th e  c u rre n t, o r  a n  a d d itio n a l b re a k in g  of th e  shore  
ice, m ig h t easily  hav e  been  fa ta l to  h e r.

I  w as finally  allow ed to  re tu rn , th o u g h  in  th e  com pany  
of tw o arm ed  g u a rd s  w ith  dog -team s of th e ir  ow n. L u ck ily , 
th e  g u ard s took  a  d iffe ren t ro u te  b ack  to  th e  b o a t th a n  
S unny B oy chose, a s  he  in s is ted  he  m u st s to p  a t  h is  hom e 
in P eek  V illage, tw o m iles from  D ezhneva . H e re  h is  s to u t, 
sm iling  young  w ife m e t us, w elcom ing  u s  in to  th e ir  igloo 
and  b ring ing  fo rw ard  a  la rg e  p o t  o f raw  w alru s  m e a t a n d  
seal b lu b b er. M y  h o s t se lected  th e  b iggest h u n k  of w alru s  
in  th e  m ess, th e  odor of w hich  w as a n y th in g  b u t a p p e tiz 
ing , closed h is  tee th  over a  la rg e  p o rtio n  of i t ,  a n d  slashed  
i t  off betw een  lip s  a n d  g rim y  fingers. -H e th e n  ja b b e d  th e  
p o in t of h is  k n ife  in to  a  cube  of seal b lu b b er, w hich  he  
tossed  in to  h is  m o u th  as  a  ch ase r fo r th e  w alrus. E x te n d 

ing b o th  p o t an d  k n ife  to  m e, he  p o lite ly  ask ed  m e to  p a r 

ta k e . T h e  s tren u o u s  exercise o f th e  d ay  h ad  m ade  m e h u n 
g ry , b u t  n o t h u n g ry  enough fo r th is . W ith  the  p o lite s t 
excuses I  cou ld  m u s te r  I  declined  th e  food, in  tu rn  offering 
S unny  B oy a  p lu g  of tobacco . H e  com pleted  h is m eal, a t  
th e  en d  o f w hich  he  o rd ered  h is  w ife— using m ost o f the  
v iv id  cuss-w ords he  h a d  p ick ed  u p  d u rin g  h is  w haling  days 
— to  b rin g  h im  a  n a p k in . Sm iling  w ith  p ride  a t  h is 
proficiency  in  E ng lish , she w alked  o u t o f th e  igloo in  ra th e r  
a  s ta te ly  m an n er, re tu rn in g  w ith  a  h a n d fu l o f d ry  g rass she 
h a d  p u lled  u p  from  a  sp o t b a re  of snow . S unny  B oy g ravely  
w iped  h is  g reasy  m o u th  an d  fingers on  th e  g rass, an d  then

p roceeded  to  h is  rea l business 
in  b rin g in g  m e to  h is  hom e. 
H e  b ro u g h t o u t fo r m y  in 
spection  a  dozen luxurious 
w h ite  fox fu rs— p e lts  o f the 
finest q u a lity , even to  a n  un 
tra in e d  eye— w ith  long  guard- 
h a irs  an d  la rge  fluffy ta ils .

“C a n n o t tra d e  th e m ,” he 
said .

T h en  h is  feelings overcam e 
h im . H e  le t o u t h is  e n tire  ac
cu m u la tio n  of sa ilo r-p ro fan 
ity , ju m p ed  six fee t s tra ig h t 
up , w ith  h is  heels toge ther, as 
on ly  an  E sk im o  can  jum p, 
a n d  sp a t o u t a n g r ily : “ R us
sian s ! ”

H e  w as th e  m ost ac tive  Si
b e ria n  E sk im o  I  have ever 
seen. H is  energy w as like  
th a t  o f th e  A m erican E sk im os 
o f K in g  Is lan d , s ix ty  m iles off 
N om e, som e of w hom  I 
w atched  one sum m er w hen 
th ey  w ere over on th e  m a in 
la n d  en te rta in in g  to u ris ts  w ith  
th e ir  ac ro b a tic  and  a q u a tic  
s tu n ts . O ne of these h ad  
ju m p ed  up  an d  k icked  a  b a ll 
w ith  b o th  the  toes of h is m uk- 
luks, though  the  ba ll w as sus
pended  so h igh  I  cou ld  b a re ly  

to u ch  i t  b y  s tre tc h in g  u p  m y  a rm , an d  I  am  a  m an  of good 
average  h e ig h t. S unny  B oy w as th e  on ly  S iberian  n a tiv e  
I  h ad  seen w ho cou ld  com e n ear th a t. H is  head  w e n t well 
u p  in to  th e  fo u rteen -fo o t p eak  of the  igloo.

I  sy m p a th ized  w ith  h is  o u tb u rs t. I  too  could  tra d e  if  i t  
w ere n o t fo r th e  R u ssian s, b u t  a s  th ings w ere, h is  b e a u tifu l 
w h ite  foxes w ere n o t fo r m e.

D iem  a n d  F e lk e l rem ained  ashore overn igh t, re tu rn in g  
to  th e  sh ip , accom pan ied  by  B urgh , the  nex t m orn ing . T h e  
tw o g u a rd s  w ho h a d  k e p t w atch  on m e th en  w en t back  to  
th e  v illage, b u t  n o t u n til  I  h ad  h ea rd  s to rie s  from  them  
a b o u t ev en ts  accom pany ing  th e  revo lu tion  th a t  d id  n o t 
m ak e  m e h a p p y . I  hoped  a g a in s t h ope th a t  som eth ing  good 
m ig h t com e of th e  conference on shore, b u t  th e  Iskum’s 
super-cargo  an d  p u rse r cam e ab o a rd  in  a  do w n cast m ood.

W h en  I  h a d  h ea rd  th e ir  re p o rt, I  jo ined  in  th e ir  sadness. 
O u r voyage w as a  fa ilu re . T h e  com pany  w as ru ined . W e 
w ere h e re  in  S iberia , firs t on  th e  g round , an d  y e t cou ld  do 
no trad in g . W e w ere n o t even to  be  allow ed to  call a t  ou r 
ow n tra d in g -p o s t w here th e  frien d ly  M r. P a rso n s  held  fo rth , 
a t  Sen iav ine. O ur o rd e rs  w ere to  p roceed  to  A nad ir in  quest 
o f a  tra d in g -p e rm it. En route th e re , we m ig h t tra d e  w ith  
th e  n a tiv es  if  w e to o k  B urgh  along  to  superv ise  us, b u t if 
we touched  in  a n  A m erican  p o r t befo re  reach ing  A nad ir, the  
co m p an y ’s p ro p e r ty  w ould  be confiscated  by  the  R ussians. 
D iem , F e lk e l, a n d  I  d iscussed  th e  s itu a tio n  thorough ly ,

In Our Next Issue!

The opening chapters of an 

engrossing serial by James 
Edwin Baum, well-known 

traveler an d  writing-man, 

who gave us “The Lair of the 

Leopard” and “Spears in the 

Sun.” Do not miss—

“The Black Stone 
of Tibesti”



132 THE BLUE

finally deciding to  m ake A nadir, b u t go  
b y  w a y  o f G am b ell, on Saint Law rence I s 
land, w h ich lies ju s t outside th e G u lf o f  
A nadir, and le a ve  there lette rs to  th e co ast
guard cu tte r Bear, in form in g her officers 
th at w e were in d o u b t as to  our s a fe ty . I t  
w as B urgh w ho had issued th e order fo r us 
to  avo id  U n ited  States ports, h is m anner  
co n veyin g the im pression th at he m eant to  
be obeyed. W e  were takin g him  w ith  us 
again, b u t w e c a re fu lly  m ade no prom ises  
on the point in  question.

O ur crew  w as augm ented b y  one as we  
steam ed a w a y from  E a s t C ap e. T h e  d a y  
before, our ch ie f engineer had been sur
prised to hear som e one in  a  skin b o at  
calling out to h im  as he appeared on the  
Iskum’s  deck, “ H u llo , J u m b o !”  T h e  
speaker p ro ved  to  be a  halfb reed  E sk im o  
b y  the nam e o f  A llen , an intelligent, hard
w orking fello w  abou t tw e n ty -fiv e  years  
old, slight o f  build, and w ith  a  stiff right 
knee, w ho seem ed, in m y  opinion, w h olly  
unfitted to  E sk im o  conditions o f life. W e  
had him  on board, w here he show ed h im 
self kee n ly  ap preciative o f  our com pany, 
to  all intents and purposes a  w h ite man, 
in e v e ry  w a y  ad ap tab le to w h ite  custom s. 
H e  had com e to  k n ow  Ju m bo, w e learned, 
a t T a co m a , w hen he w as a m em ber o f the  
crew  o f the trading-schooner Kamchatka, 
owned b y  the Svensen C o m p a n y . A s  he 
w as keen to  g et em p loym en t w ith  us, w e  
to o k  him  on as a seam an and interpreter.

BU R G H  m ade h im self agreeable as a pas- 
. senger w hen we began retracing our 

course to  G am b ell, actin g the good fellow , 
sociable and entertaining. W h en  the ice  
closed in around us, as it  did  at tim es, pre
ven tin g an y h ead w ay, w e w ould set one 
m an to  w a tch  its m o vem en t from  the  
crow ’s-nest, w hile the rest o f us drove  
aw ay dull care w ith  a frien d ly gam e o f  
penny-ante poker. B urgh read ily joined  
in, provin g jo lly  com pany. W e  all en 
jo y e d  the diversion, for th a t m atter. W e  
also learned a  good deal o f  our gu est’s 
life-h isto ry, fo r  he began to  ta lk  as if  he 
had been looking fo r years fo r som e one 
in  w hom  he could confide. H e  said he w as  
o f the m iddle class in R u ssia, w hen classes 
existed, and w as fa ir ly  w ell e d u c a te d ; had  
been a  R u ssian  consular attach e in San  
Francisco, and had gone from  there to  the  
G erm an F ro n t in  19 14 . H e  had been  
w ounded and taken  prisoner, and had scars 
still show ing on his right leg, his in ju ry  
fu rth er lea vin g him  w ith  a  slight lim p. 
A fte r  a ye a r  in a p rison-cam p under m iser
able, starvatio n  conditions, he had m ade  
his escape. H e  then to o k  an a c tiv e  part in  
th e extrem e radical w in g o f th e revolution  
in his ow n co u ntry, sub sequ en tly m arching  
from  P etrograd to  V la d ivo sto k , and d o g
team in g o ve r th e deep snows o f N o r th 
east Siberia, from  V la d iv o sto k  to  E a s t  
C a p e , all in  th e service o f  th e B o lsh e v ik  
G overn m en t. H e  w hiled a w a y m a n y a  
slow  hour fo r  us w ith  tales o f his varied  
experiences.

T w ice  our ship w as frozen  in, b u t th e  
currents being a c tiv e  so near th e B ering  
Straits, th e y  soon broke up the m oving, 
d o se -p a ck e d  ice, and opened up leads for  
us again. W ith in  a w e ek  w e w ere at  
G am b ell. B urgh m ade no com plain t a t  
our stopping here, rather to  our surprise. 
O n the contrary, he kep t his jo via l a tti
tude tow ard all o f us. W e  on our part 
responded to  his friendliness, p a rtly  b e
cause his personality and his entertaining

conversation had m ade him  a good tra ve l
ing com panion, and p a rtly  because we 
thought fo r us to  be on go od  term s w ith  
him  w ould p ro ve profitable in  our tra d 
in g at A nadir. W e  th o u gh t we w ere a l
low ing him  to  tra ve l on our ship w ith  us; 
w e were la ter  to  learn th at w e w ere in  
reality  his ca p tive s all th e tim e.

GO I N G  ashore a t G am b ell, M r . D ie m , in  
his ca p a c ity  as secretary, le ft  letters as  

w e had planned, telling o f the uncertain  
conditions under w h ich  w e w ere traveling, 
and askin g the Bear to  com e to  our assis
tance in case w e did  n ot show  up b y  the  
latter p art o f  Ju ly.

W h a t a  sense o f  secu rity  it  g a v e  us ju st  
to  kn ow  there w as such a  ship on these  
seas as th e Bear,— th e represen tative o f  
U n ited  S tates au th o rity, the policem an o f  
the A rctic ,— w ho fo r  o ve r three decades  
had patrolled these northern shores, res
cuing endangered A m erican  citizens, ad 
m inistering ju stice  in  o u t-o f-th e -w a y  
places, and perform ing errands o f m ercy  
it  w ould take a b o o k  to  describe! H er  
services rendered during th e A la sk an  go ld - 
rush alone h a ve m ade a volum e o f his
to ry. M e r e ly  to  le t  her com m ander kn ow  
w e w ere on our w a y  to  th e Siberian port 
under conditions w h ich le ft  our secu rity  
open to  question gave us a  feelin g o f  
frien d ly  p rotection . W e  w ere sailing under  
the Stars and Stripes, and w h erever w e  
w ent, w e w ere still a little  part o f the  
U n ited  States, clearance-papers or no 
clearance-papers. A s  long as w e were  
aboard this ship and under this flag, w e  
were fu lly  en titled  to  th e care o f our 
hom e G overn m en t.

P erson ally, h ow ever, I  inclined to  g ive  
u p  the A n a d ir trip  and go on to  N o m e  
from  here, lettin g  B urgh ca tch  transpor
tation  on som e o th er b o at fo r  th e rest o f  
his jo u rn ey. T h e  m ore I  thought o f it, 
the m ore certain  it seem ed to  m e th a t the  
B o lsh evik  govern m en t had d ecided on  
som e m easure w hich w ould be an yth in g  
b u t beneficial to  the Iskum, her owners, 
and her crew. K a ro ff had it in his pow er  
to  do us m uch harm  if  h e really  w as un
frien d ly, and I  questioned th e w isdom  o f  
carrying ou t his orders.

B u rg h ’s assurances on th is poin t, h o w 
ever, influenced us fa vo ra b ly . H e  said  
our trade p erm it w ould u n d o u b ted ly be 
fo rth co m in g w h en w e applied fo r it at  
A nadir, and th a t h e w as also quite sure 
w e could dispose o f  m ost o f our goods  
there, p articu larly  i f  w e arrived  ahead o f  
a n y  o f  the oth er boats. H e ad vised  us 
fu rth er th at the S o viet G o vern m en t was 
in need o f  ju s t such stores as w e were 
carrying, and w ould be m ore th an  lik ely  
to  b u y  ou t th e cargo.

SU C H  a  p ro sp ect could not h elp  but  
tem p t us. W e  figured th a t in case w e  

sold out our present sto ck  at the one port, 
w e could go on to  N o m e, la y  in  the supplies 
n ecessary fo r our ow n tradin g-station s, d e 
live r  these, and co llect th e furs w e knew  
w ould be w a itin g  fo r us a t each place, and  
b y  thus handling a  double cargo m ake a 
real killin g fo r th e sum m er. A g a in st m y  
p lain  business in stin ct, h ow ever, m y  ex p e
rience o f the previous ye a r  w ith  th e d e 
ceit and double dealing o f R u ssian  traders  
and officials still w arned m e to be ca re
ful. D e sp ite  our friend B u rg h ’s upright 
and honest appearance. I  did not w h olly  
trust his prom ises. H e had confirm ed the

suspicion w h ich had form ed in m y  m ind at 
our first m eeting, th at he w as an advance  
guard fo r th e R e d  G o ve rn m en t; he w as  
a m an o f pow er under th a t G overn m en t  
now . I  could not but praise the wisdom  
o f the pow ers th at chose him , as I  doubt 
w h ether a  b ette r  m an fo r the purpose  
could h a ve been found . In  -fact, he 
seem ed to  m e then m uch too good to  be 
d etailed  to  such a  cold, rem ote, difficult, 
and rela tive ly  unim portant region. W h y  
did  th e R e d s  b o th er w ith  it?  W h y  did  
th e y  not le t  th e E sk im o  and th e C h u tch k i,  
w hose requirem ents w ere trifling, go on  
transactin g their little  deals w ith the v a r i
ous co m petin g sm all traders? W h a t w as  
the B o lsh evik  G o vern m en t drivin g a t in 
tak in g its  present ad verse attitu d e? It  
su rely w as n ot aim ing to  keep the sm all- 
trader out o f  Siberia either fo r the bene
fit o f the trader h im self or o f the n ative.

I  learned the answ er to  these questions  
later on, fo r I  fin ally fell in w ith  the  
w ishes o f D ie m  and F e lk el and the en
couragem ents o f Burgh, and headed the  
Iskum  fo r A n a d ir; I  learned th at the E s 
kim o w as gettin g  too w ise to suit the  
R eds. B u t w hile I  w as acquiring this  
k n o w le d g e ,'I  w as destined to  learn a  good  
deal m ore abou t the R ed s them selves than  
I  w ould h a ve elected  to  know  if  given  an  
open c h o ice !

C H A P T E R  I V

/ 'A N C E  h a vin g m ade up m y  m ind to go, 
a determ ination to get to A nadir first 

o f all th e traders too k hold o f me like a 
passion. W e  kn ew  th at the ice in the gu lf  
rarely cleared u n til the second o r third  
w eek in J u ly , although an occasional ea rly  
y e a r  afforded th e exception to  the rule. 
B u t w e could do nothing where w e were, 
w hile b y  startin g at once on our w a y, w e  
w ould be able to  stand read y to enter the  
b a y  at the first fa vo ra b le  m om ent.

A cco rd in gly, w e nosed the Iskum into a  
narrow  lead along the coast off C ap e  
C h u k o tsk i on the tw e lfth  o f June, a d a y  
w hen th e w eath er w as fine and clear, w ith  
the sea p e rfe c tly  sm ooth. T h e  ice had  
broken along the shore, leavin g a  strip  
from  one to  six m iles w ide still attach ed  
to  the coast. W e  ran along th e lead to  
the w estw ard, the scattered ice-p a ck lyin g  
w ithin a m ile or tw o  to  the south, and the  
strip o f  ice clinging the shore to the north  
along th e rugged co ast o f the C h u ko tsk i  
peninsula. Should the w ind b low  from  
the north, th e ice-p a ck  w ould d rift south, 
leavin g us in clear w ater, but an  air-cur
rent from  th e south w ould m ake us w atch  
our chances. In  the latter case, i f  w e were  
so fo rtu n ate  as to  g et into a  niche and so 
avo id  the trem endous pressure o f the p ack  
hundreds o f  m iles in extent, all w ould be 
w ell. B u t i f  th e Iskum  e ver g o t caugh t  
betw een the p a ck  and the shore-ice, she 
w ould be firew ood in less tim e than it 
takes to  tell. E ve ry o n e  aboard w as fu lly  
aw are o f this.

B u t it sta yed  ca lm ; neither th e wind  
from  the north, fo r  w hich w e hoped, 
started  blow ing, nor th e one from  the  
south, w h ich w e dreaded. W e had on ly ice 
— ever-lin gerin g ice. Som etim es w e had to  
w o rk  our w a y  through this b y  ram m ing  
and pushing th e floes before us, while  
again the lead opened to a w idth o f three  
m iles— b u t the solid p ack rem ained a l
w a ys in sight to  the southw ard.



B O O K  M A G A Z I N E 133

Skirting the shore as w e did, we often  
saw huts along the w a y, and stopped in 
the hope o f trade. T h e  n ative s u sually  
cam e dow n to  the edge o f the ice to  m eet 
us, b u t w e succeeded in m aking few  deals. 
W e  could not accou n t fo r this at th e tim e, 
fo r  w e knew  w e had w h at th e y  w anted. 
W e  soon observed, how ever, th at it  w as  
on ly w hen Supervisor B u rgh  w as out o f 
sight and hearing th at a n a tive  w ould talk  
business at all. T h e n  one or another  
w ould bring out a fu r and dicker w ith  
F elkel on the exchange. I f  B urgh h o ve in  
sight during the transaction, the fur  
p ro m p tly  disappeared again inside the  
parka o f the owner, w ho w ould turn  
around and w a lk  aw ay. F e lk el m anaged  
to secure a fe w  b e a u tifu l pelts, at that, 
so revivin g our hopes o f success for the  
expedition.

One hundred th ir ty  m iles w est o f Saint 
Law rence Island, w e touch ed at C ap e B er
ing, on the south shore o f the w estern  
lim it o f the Siberian m ainland. H ere we 
found a large, businesslike E sk im o  v il
lage. w ith a few  w ooden houses standing  
am ong the usual skin huts. M y  attention  
was m ain ly a ttra cted  b y  the large skin  
boats in evidence, som e o f them  fifty  feet  
in length. I  learned th a t no nails are used  
in the m aking o f these, the fram es being  
lashed togeth er w ith  narrow  strips o f raw - 
hide. L a rge w alrus skins are then  
stretched outside the fram es, the edges 
turned o ver the gunw ale and laced to the  
fram e inside the boat. A  nice b it o f en
gineering skill is in dicated b y  a b oat built 
afte r this fashion.

Prosperous though the villa ge seem ed, 
w e were again unsuccessful at trading, 
and we again m o ved  along the narrow  
lead. Burgh encouraging us w ith prophe
cies o f how  w ell w e werp going to  do 
at A nadir. W e  m ade another trade a t
tem p t at R u d d er B a y , m eetin g another  
disappointm ent, a fte r  w h ich w e nosed on 
along M eech ken  Spit.

T h is  narrow  gravel spit, f ifty  m iles long, 
is separated from  the m ainland b y  a shal
low  lagoon. H u ts appeared inland, in 
dicatin g the presence o f deer-m en. as 
those n atives w ho subsist on the flesh of 
reindeer are called, to distinguish them  
from  the fish-eating E skim os. M r. D ie m  
and I  decided to cross the lagoon  on the  
ice and see if w e could not scare u p  a lit
tle trade here. W e were received m ost 
ho spitab ly b y  the h a rd y inhabitants, the  
lad y o f one igloo serving us tea  and dried  
deer-fat. T h e  latter is considered a w on 
derful d e lica cy  b y  these C h u ck ch is, being  
offered on ly to  guests th e y  w ish to honor 
highly. W e w ere m uch pleased b y  the 
friendliness o f our reception, b u t as b e 
fore were unable either to trade or to  
learn the reason w h y  w e failed. U nless  
conditions changed m a terially  afte r  our 
arrival in A nadir, w e realized w e were go 
ing to  “ fa w n c y  Sib eria”  m uch less than  
w e had an ticipated  b a c k  in V a n co u ver.

I N  the sm all E sk im o  villa ge located  at  
C ap e M eech ken  we fou nd  th e population  

apparen tly in hard straits, and w ent the  
length o f g iv in g  them  the fo od  and cloth 
ing th e y  w ere unable to  b u y. A  fe w  m ore  
such relief expeditions, and w e w ould h ave  
nothing to trade w hen our chance cam e. 
Farth er on, we entered H o ly  Cross B a y ,  
but w ere preven ted  from  landing b y  solid  
ice for ten m iles betw een  us and th e shore. 
T h is  region lies ju s t b elo w  the A rctic  C ir 

cle. Fro m  here our course turned south
w ard, along the w est shore o f the G u lf o f 
A nadir, w here our troubles began to  m u l
tip ly, our progress becom ing o n ly a series 
o f narrow  escapes.

UP  as fa r as H o ly  C ross B a y  the co ast
line had been abou t w est-n orthw est  

and east-south east, the tidal currents set
tin g  along th e  coast causing th e ice to drift  
in a direction parallel to it, in th at w a y  
holding the lead along the shore com para
tiv e ly  free from  ice. Fro m  H o ly  Cross  
B a y  tow ard R ussian  Spit, the coastline  
fo r th irty  m iles is n early north and south, 
w hile for the rem aining six ty  m iles it 
is southw est and northeast. A t  flood- 
tid e th e current sets d irectly  tow ard the  
coastline until it reaches the edge o f the  
shore-ice, w here it turns into w hirlpools  
o f fa irly  gigan tic dim ensions, causing the 
ice-floes to m ill around, bum ping and 
shoving one another.

One can see p la in ly th at under these  
conditions the broken-up ice d rifts  b ack  
up against the shore-ice on the flood-tide, 
w hile on th e ebb it d rifts  out to  sea. W e  
found th at it does not go v e r y  fa r out to  
sea, how ever. W e began to  recognize cer
tain  floes on their return trips, and the  
b o ys m ade a gam e o f p ickin g them  out, 
nam ing them  according to  their peculiar  
shapes and characteristics, such as “ B la ck  
A n n a,”  w hich w as discolored from  w alrus 
w allow s, “ A n g e l G ab riel,”  a  berg w ith  a 
trum pet-shape, and the like. A n d  w e also  
p layed  a gam e o f “ D o d g e  ’em ” in t r y 
ing to n ego tiate a  passage. I t  w as p os
sible to m ake som e h e ad w ay at ebb-tide, 
when the floes d rifted  out o f th e w a y, but 
on the flood w e were in constan t danger o f  
being crushed. F in d in g a position w hich  
seem ed co m p a ra tively  safe, I  stayed  for  
tw o d ays, w a tch in g the ice go in and out. 
I  had determ ined not to  enter this lead  
until the floes stopped com ing up against 
the shore-ice. Stationed a lo ft in m y  snug  
crow ’s-nest, w ith nothing b u t m y  own  
thoughts fo r co m pany as I  w atch ed the  
m o vem en t o f the cold g ra y w aters around  
the ship, w ith  the ea rly N o rth ern  sun at  
tim es glitterin g sharply on the floating ice, 
but m ore o ften  w ith  the dull g ra y  o f a 
h e a v y  sk y  ab o ve m e, I  recalled the pre
m onitions o f evil w hich had first com e to  
m y  m ind w ith the description o f m y  
crow ’s-nest b y  the fisherm an’s child at 
T aco m a . T h u s far, our v o y a g e  had been  
an experience o f bafflem ent and keen dis
appointm ent. In to  w h at fu rth er grief, or 
even m ortal danger, m igh t w e be m o vin g?  
Should w e go on, or tr y  to beat it b a ck  to  
s a fe ty  w hile w e w ere still all alive and  
a ctive?

F o r tw o  d ays I  m ulled these questions  
o ver in m y  m ind, haunted b y  a sense o f  
im pending peril. T h e n , on the third day, 
I  found the Iskum  co m p letely  surrounded  
b y  ice, w ith  a narrow  lead southw ard and 
the tide ebbing.

I t  w as as if  th e elem ents them selves  
were com m anding m e to go on. F o r  six 
hours w e ran a zigzag course, pushing and 
ram m ing the ice. T h e n  w e were brought 
to  a dead stop. T h e  bergs were m illing  
around the Iskum  w ith a stead y, grind
ing m ovem en t, w hile she m illed around  
w ith  them . A t  last she loosed from  the  
p ack— a k ick  ahead, a k ick  astern, hard to  
port, and hard to starboard. A ll becam e  
hustle and bustle aboard, the crew  push
ing w ith  pike-poles as the bergs crow ded
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close. I ,  up a lo ft, w atch ing all around  
the hull o f the little  schooner, could see 
some o f the bergs as far dow n as their  
low er edges, and m ade e v e ry  effort to  
keep the ship’s nose tow ard th e clear. 
T h e  p e rfe ct cooperation given  b y  m y  en
tire crew , includ ing B u rgh  and little  lam e  
A llen , is a  source o f pleasure and satis
fa ctio n  to  m e even  now . W h en  w edged in  
w here our m ain engine w as insufficient to  
loose us, som e one w ould leap  out on the  
ice w ith  a  bow -line or a stern-line and  
m ake it  fa st to  a  sharp point, w hile some 
one aboard w ould give  a  fe w  turns on our 
h u s k y  w indlass. T h is  outside leverage  
o ften  served to rem ove us from  pressing  
danger.

F o r  six hours w e continued the b attle , 
w ith  all our resources taxed to  th e u t
m ost. T h e n  th e ice -p a ck  loosened up. 
T h e  Iskum  w as once m ore in the clear.

OU R  location  w as certain ly not safe, 
how ever, and we could o n ly  lo o k  fo r  

som ething b etter farth er on. D eterm in in g  
to m ake all possible progress on this ebb, 
I  ordered full speed ahead. A t  first the  
lead rem ained clear, b u t soon a  ligh t slush  
appeared on the surface o f th e w ater  
where the b ig  bergs had been. E v id e n tly  
the surface w as not affected b y  th e ebbing  
tide, the current draw ing out far below  
takin g th e bergs w ith  large displacem ent, 
but lea vin g th e ligh t loose fragm ents. 
T h is  slush thickened as w e w ent on. T h e  
ice-p a ck  w as now  out o f sight, b u t w e  
m oved in a  sea o f slush extend ing as fa r  
as m y  telescope could carry.

I  reflected th a t an yth in g so ligh t and  
thin as this could not hurt th e Iskum, and  
decided to  drive her in as fa r as th e en
gine could push her. O n w e w ent, our 
speed slow ing dow n to  six, four, tw o , and 
one, u n til m o ve m en t w as scarcely n otice
able. T h e  Iskum  w as held as in a bow l o f  
th ick  m ush.

“ Sh e’s safe here,”  I  announced to  the  
crew. “ W h en  the p a ck  com es in, it  w ill 
on ly ja m  th e slush tigh t around us, and  
w hen the tide turns again, th e ebb w ill 
carry enough o f  it  a w a y  to  open up a lead  
and lea ve us free to  tra v e l.”

W ith  th e flooding tide the slush grew  
th icker and still thicker. N o w  a w hirl
pool w ould ca tch  it  and sw ing it  in  a cir
cle. T h e  ship, p acked  a t th e center, 
seem ed to  be dancing a w altz. B u t she 
w as easy. She w as p acked  e v e n ly  on all 
sides, and th e slush did not grind against 
her. I t  w as a  phenom enal situation.

T h e n  on th e eastern horizon the ice
p ack  loom ed in  view , com ing a t a  stead y  
g a it like an  a d va n cin g arm y, nearer—  
nearer— nearer. T h e  slush began to  press 
tigh t around us. W h a te v e r  m igh t com e  
now , th e Iskum  w as a t its m ercy.

W a tch in g w ith  m y  glasses, I  could see 
the higher bergs m o vin g ahead o f the flat 
ice. T h e y  w ere w inning th e race, plow ing  
their w a y  through th e slush like steel 
shares in m ellow  soil, cu ttin g  w ide fur
rows as th e y  m oved . H o w  did this strange  
thing com e ab o u t? A t  last I  explained  
it  to m y  satisfaction . T h e  flood-current, 
being stronger b elo w  than  on the surface  
o f the w ater, w as m ak in g the deep-set  
bergs m o ve in against th e opposition o f  
the slush, w h ile th e flat su rface-ice w ith  
nothing to  ca tch  the deeper sw eep could

m ove o n ly w ith  the top-w ater, held b ack  
fu rth er b y  the slush.

T h e  bergs cam e nearer. Soon a high  
one w h ich le ft  a w ide furrow  o f clear  
w ater in its w ake rode alongside the Is
kum, draw ing so near th at it  grazed the  
ship’s iron-bark, w hile her fastenings  
groaned and creaked. A  closer passage  
w ould h a ve ruined us, im m o vab le as we 
w ere in th e so ft ice. T h e n  the berg  
passed, fo llo w ed  b y  a long b reath o f relief 
from  us on th e ship. F u ll speed ahead  
now , into th e clear p ath  behind the m o v 
ing ice-m onster— th is a t  a ll cost'. R a m 
m ing her b o w  fa ir ly  up on the berg, and  
holding her engine at fu ll speed, I  a t
tem p ted  to  keep the Iskum  m o vin g faster  
than the other oncom ing bergs, and to  
sheer aside the ice behind the stern w ith  
the propeller stream .

F o r several hours this m aneuver proved  
successful, although m ore bergs kept m o v 
ing in behind us. B u t at last our p a th 
finder bu m ped  against the shore-ice. B e 
fore I  co u ld  sa y  “shoot” a good-sized berg  
a t our ste m , m o vin g w ith considerable  
m om entum , in  turn bum ped us.

Crash!
“ H ard  to  p o r t!”  sounded m y  call.
“ Steerin g-gear out o f order,” cam e the 

answ er from  the pilot-house.
T h e  tide had turned. T h e  p ack was 

m o vin g out.
“ G e t a line on the sh o re -ice !”  I  shouted.
A s  I  noted a m om ent o f hesitation, I  

shinnied dow n the b ack stay, snatched the  
end o f the line, and ju m p ed  from  the boat 
onto th e nearest berg. O n ly  sm all pieces  
o f ice occupied th e w ater around th e ship, 
so th a t I  h ad  to leap from  one to  another  
in order to gain  the shore-strip. I f  an 
official m easurer had been present, I  h ave  
not th e lea st d ou bt he w ould h a ve credited  
m e w ith  establish ing th e w orld ’s record  
in th e broad jum p. M y  speed and energy  
had desperation as their m o tive, fo r to  
d rift ou t to sea w ith  o n ly a  broken steer
ing-gear betw een  us and th e w eigh t and 
pull o f the tide-d raw n  ice -p a ck  w ould h ave  
been no less than  certain tra ged y. I  
reached th e firm  shore-ice, and in a m o
m ent m ore had the line b itin g  into a suit
able crag. T h e  crew  hauled the ship up  
to s a fe ty  in a m om ent m ore, and we began  
to  in ve stigate  th e extent o f our dam ages. 
A le x  N ich o lso n  reported no sign o f leaks, 
to  m y  intense relief, b u t found th e qu ad 
rant broken and the rudder bent.

TH E N  it w as th a t Jum bo to o k  th e cen
ter-stage. B rin ging his little  fo rge on 

deck, he w ent to w ork, assuring me that  
the quadrant w as as good as m ended al
ready. T h e  rudder p roved  not to  be b e
yo n d  use, although b en t a b it out o f line. 
T a k in g  o ve r as m aterial to  w ork w ith  the 
pilot-house control-gear w h ich we n ever  
used, Ju m bo had w ithin  fo u r hours con
trived  a new , w orkable quadrant.

“ G o o d  e n o u g h !” I  said. “ B u t w h at is 
going to  keep  it  solid on th e ru d d er-p ost?” 

In  answer, h e p u t a  p o t o f b ab b ittin g  
m etal to  m elt. Stuffing soap and paper at 
the underside o f the quadrant w here its  
crude hole fitted  around th e rudder-post, 
he poured th e hole fu ll o f th e h ot m etal. 
T h e  rudder w orked p e rfe c tly  under this 
arrangem ent. W e  were n ow  read y for our 
n ext b a ttle  w ith  th e ice.

This engrossing fact-story of trading efforts in the Arctic against 
natural hazards, as well as against mystifying opposition from 
the Reds, gains in interest in the next, the January, issue.

In w ritin g  to advertisers it is o f advan tage to m ention  TH E BL.TTE BOOK M AGAZINE.
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CHILDREN OF TH E RANGE
( Continued from page 68)

T h e y  were kind to  him — v e r y  kind. 
T h e y  had all been his friends, and still 
seem ed to  be. A t  his suggestion, th ey  
liberated M a r y ’s horse and saddled one 
o f his own fo r him , sw earing not to m en
tion the roan to  anyone. A n d  th e y  w ould  
not, for several hours— until som e one 
got engrossed in telling th e sto ry  o f the  
m an-hunt, and fo rgo t h im self!

B u t th e y  m eant w ell. W h en  th e others 
returned, old P a t, w ith o u t being asked, 
rem oved the handcuffs, and m erely tied  
his fee t to his stirrups and rem oved his 
spurs and quirt.

D a n  rode in the lead, w ith  P a t and E d  
on either side o f him  and the others strung  
out carelessly behind. A s  th e y  rode along  
a sudden thought occurred to  E d .

“ W h a t,” he grunted, “ w ould the sheriff 
say if he knew  about M a r y  g iv in ’ him  her 
horse? B e t h e ’ll throw  a f i t ! ”

O ld P a t shook his head.
“ I— I don’t know . L ik e ly  h e ’ll think  

all the m ore o ’ her for stick in ’ in a pinch ; 
h e’s an o ld -tim e co w b oy, an ’ has an old- 
tim e co w b o y ’s w a y  o f loo kin ’ at th in gs.”

“ B u t, good L o rd ! I t ’ll cause a lot o f  
talk, especially  if  D a n — ”

E d  stopped short and b it his lip. H e  
had alm ost said hanged. T h e  w ords  
seemed to  b eat through D a n ’s brain. A nd  
if he w ere not hanged, a life  sentence. 
T h a t w as fa r worse. W ith  hanging, it 
w ould soon be over. B u t ja il fo r life —  
penned behind g r a y  stone w alls. N e v e r  
again to see little  calves friskin g o ver the  
hillsides, n ever again to  feel the sw ing and  
sw ay o f a buckin g horse betw een  his 
knees. D a y  afte r  d a y, y e a r  afte r  year, 
those b leak  stone w alls around h im . . . .

H a z ily  he saw  a b ig dust£ car in front 
o f the court-house. I t  w as the sheriff’s—  
it w as alw ays d u sty. So E llis  w as b ack  
from  P resco tt .w ith  E rn ie  D a lto n . T h a t  
is, unless E rn ie had died o f his wounds. 
N o  one could get a w a y from  th e law , espe
cia lly  w hen it  w as represented b y  old  
M a rtin  E llis.

D a n ’s feet w ere untied, and he w as led  
up the steps, tw o  men. holding his arms. 
Som e one w as hu rrying dow n th e side
w alk. M a r y !

A n d  then h e w as in  the sheriff’s office, 
w ith  old M a rtin  E llis  sittin g across from  
him  at his battered, littered desk. H o w  
businesslike, m erciless, the old m an looked. 
H e w as no longer E llis  the cattlem an, 
D a n  C arso n ’s frien d ; he w as the sheriff, 
and nothing else.

“ So yo u  brou gh t him  in, b o y s? G ood  
w o rk ! W e  can put him  in C ell Fourteen  
for the present.”

T u rn in g to D a n , E llis  asked co ld ly:  
“ W h a t did yo u  do w ith  M a r y ’s h o rse?” 
“ I — I d o n ’t know  w h at yo u  m ean,” D a n  

lied.
A n d  then he heard M a r y ’s v o ice : “ D an , 

I  told  h im .”
“ W h y — I turned him  loose to  go  home. 

H e ’s lik e ly  there b y  this tim e.”
“ I  see.”
Sheriff E llis  turned to glare at his daugh

ter, but som ething else shone out through  
the glare. W a s it pride in her? T h ere  
was a daughter o f the range fo r y o u ! A  
fittin g child fo r a m an w ho had alw ays  
been read y to “ look anyone in the eye and 
tell him  to  go to h e ll!”  H e m otioned to  
his deputies:

“ T a k e  him  an ’ lo ck  him  up, b o y s.”
O ld P a t N a lly  paused to  ask him : 
“ D id  yo u  bring E rn ie D a lto n  back, or 

w as he d e a d ?”
“ H e w as dead w hen I  go t there— a n ’ 

besides, it w asn ’t E rn ie at all. I  have  
letters here sa y in ’ th at th e y ’v e  arrested  
tw o m ore E rn ies— one in Phoenix and 
one in N e w  M e x ic o .”

T h e n  he stood up, a tall, b o n y figure 
behind his b attered  desk. H e  pointed a 
w eatherbeaten finger a ccu sin gly at D a n :  

“ Y o u ’re a good one, yo u  are! G e ttin ’ 
M a r y  all upset this w a y ! B e tte r  get on 
yore horse an ’ ride out an ’ help her find 
th at roan b efo re h e  gits in a bed o f lo c o !” 

“ B u t— b u t— ”
D a n ’s ja w  dropped. W a s the old m an  

m ad? B u t M a r tin  E llis ’ sto n y fa ce sud
d en ly cracked in a grin, little  w rinkles  
gathering around his keen old eyes.

“ Son,”  he said, “ th at w as E rn ie  D a lto n  
yo u  killed— a n ’ I  je s t w ant to  see C h a rley  
R ich a rd s’ fa ce  w hen he p ays yo u  th a t ten  
th o u sa n d !”

TH E FLIGHT OF TH E DOOMED
(  Continued from page 37)

“ W h ile w e w ere a t lunch th a t d ou ble
crossing G erm an skunk w as using yo u r  
wireless, G e n e r a l!”  groaned C olon el R ip 
ley. “ I  th o u gh t y o u  w ere a trifle o ver-  
tru stfu l, lea vin g h im  here alone w h ile we 
ate.”

“ T h a t ’s all right, R ip ,”  said th e C h ie f,  
a lo o k  o f trium ph gleam in g fo r a  second  
in his eyes. “ I  had F erguson  upstairs  
co p yin g his m essage as he sent it. I  knew  
all ab ou t N u m b e r .Sixteen. H e  did e x a ctly  
w h at I  expected  h im  to .”

T h e  tall C o lo n el turned bew ildered eyes  
from  th e G en eral to  m e.

“ A n d  y o u  let him  g o !”  h e gasped. “ H e  
w ould h ave sacrificed C ap tain  Steele the  
m om ent he landed— and he doubtless had  
valu able in form ation  fo r  the enem y— ”  

“ N o t  as valu ab le as y o u  fear, R ip le y ,”  
interrupted G eneral W a d e w ith  a grin.

“ H e  and his b ag  w ere stuffed w ith  quite  
m isleading inform ation. I t  w orked per
fe c tly . T h e y ’ll continue to  concentrate at  
M o n tfa u g o n  now , instead o f  St. M ih ie l, or  
I  m iss m y  guess. W e ’ll start th e St. M ih iel 
show  im m ed iately. A m a zin g  lu ck  fo r th at  
agent to  die as he d id ! Stellings h ad  no  
chance to  ta lk  w ith  him , and th e y ’ll sw al
low  th e b a it— hook, line and sinker.”

A n d  th e G en eral sm iled g en ially  at his  
stunned subordinate.

“ B u t, sir— w e p ut C a p ta in  S tee le ’s n eck  
right in to  th e noose— ”  stam m ered C o lo 
nel R ip le y .

T h e  G en eral’s sm ile faded.
“ H is  neck is h ard ly eq u ivalent to  an 

entire A m erican  d ivisio n ,”  he retorted  
grim ly. H e  turned m a je stica lly  tow ard me.

“ T h a t  is all, C ap tain . T h a n k  y o u ; I  
shall not fo rget it .”

S f lY  F ellow s
G-e t  INTO  

E L E C T R IC ITY  
l E A R N  To  

&o To1 Zoo

3  CL* A M J L & l A t f

0 /  CoRRE:SPOAU?£lVC£.,
J  **1 AULĴ
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TH E PLATINUM WAR
a squaw king gabble o f jo y  presently burst 
out from  both  tongs as the C elestial mind  
finished considering S te v e ’s proposition. 
T h e  p sych olo gy behind it  seem ed to be 
that, if  S teve d ivided the com bined loot, 
e very m an w ould g et far m ore than  if  
their own Ch in a-cap tains did it. T h a t  
final division in C hin a w ould be a poor  
m o iety fo r each hum ble coolie and a  fa t  
rake-off fo r  the leaders o f the respective  
tongs. B u t i f  their w h ite bosses did it—

“ Y e s ? ” said S teve, grabbing at the en
thusiasm . “ A ll r ig h t! I t ’s a present from  
the K um panie, yo u  sab b y? N e x t tim e  
yo u  m ake loo t-cach e yo u  all go dead—  
finish all-sam e one p ig ! ”  H e  pointed  
w arn in gly at D a in  B u lien g and his m en, 
and frow ned som e m ore. “ N o w  go chop- 
chop, everyb o d y, and p ut out fire,”  he 
ordered w ith a final w a ve o f th e hand.

K e y te  exploded w ith  v a st chortlings as 
S te v e ’s m en dropped everyth in g to  ob ey  
him  and the w asher tong hastened to  fo l
low  suit. “ M y  v e r y  best, dear old c h a p !”  
he beam ed on S teve w ith  fervor. “ G iv e  
in a little  and w in all, w h at? Y o u  handled  
’em  jo lly  keen— m y  word, y o u  d id ! M o st

( Continued from page 43)
irregular, w h at? B u t w e can afford to  
give  ’em  their pickings this tim e.”

“ W e  go t off ch eap ,”  said S teve w ith  a 
m eaning glance at D a in  B u lien g’s police  
force, w ho stood disappointed and uncer
tain, w a tch in g the tw o  tongs a t  w ork. 
“ B e tter give  those birds som ething to  do, 
h adn’t  w e ? ”

“ R ig h t. I  say, C h ie f ! ”  K e y te  raised  
his voice to call him  over. “ Y o u ’ll stop  
w ith  us, please. Sh ow  o f force, w hen w e  
m ake the division th at the T u a n  told  them  
about, w h at? Y o u ’ll be needed, C h ie f !”

TH A T  satisfied them , p a rtly. T h e y  got  
a grand feast out o f it th a t noon. A nd  

th e y  were lined up on th e m anagem ent 
veranda when each coolie w as passed  
through singly to  receive his share o f the  
com bined caches o f b o th  tongs. T h a t  
from  the bam boo cache had been m e tic
u lou sly p icked  up and turned in, to  the  
last b it o f platinum . T h e  Y e e  H o p  Songs  
had seen to  that, since all th eir lo o t w as  
to  be d ivided likew ise! S te v e  had m ean
w hile recovered the bags from  K o n g  
Beng. W eigh ed  out into tw o  hundred

lots, each coolie received about tw o ounces 
o f p latinum  as a “ present” from  the co m 
p an y— backsh eesh, as it  were— and was 
w arned th at his next attem p t at pilfering  
the C o rp oratio n ’s ore w ould send him  
headless b a ck  to  Ch in a. I t  w as w orth it, 
K e y te  agreed w ith  S teve, to avo id  a 
b lo o d y w ar and a D y a k  m assacre. Poor  
devils, th e y  go t little  enough anyhow , 
coolie w ages being w h at th e y  w ere!

A s  fo r th e tw o  C h in a-cap tains, th ey were  
let to  stew  fo r  tw o  w hole d ays in K o n g  
B en g under th e influence o f the H ind oo  
E ld e r  G o d s and th at solem n m o vin g shaft 
o f sunlight. I t  w as a chastened pair th at  
w as led ou t o f  there and allow ed to  take  
com m and o f th eir tongs again, to find the  
w ar o ver and th em selves presented w ith  
ju s t tw o ounces o f p latin u m  b y  th e grace  
o f th e K u m p an ie. N o  fight, no m elo 
dram a, no m assacre; b u t th a t is th e w a y  
things are m anaged in this w orkad ay  
w orld if  y o u  w ant to keep the platinum  
com ing.

K e y te  saw  to  it la ter th at the C orpora
tion aw arded Stevfi a gold w a tch  for their  
C h ie f E n gin ee r’s w ork th a t d a y !

TH E MAN ON T H E  IRON GRAY
( Continued from page 108)

“ I f  she jum ps, w et yo u r saddle-blankets  
and cover the granary, and w a tch  out for  
the s ta c k !”

F o r once the genius o f m an w as w ork
ing w ith the forces o f N a tu re. W h en  it 
seem ed th at the rolling flames w ould  
overw helm  the backfire and rush onto the  
buildings and stack, a sudden change cam e  
over the scene. T h e  h eated air from  the  
backfire caused a d ra ft w h ich deflected  
the w ind up tow ard the clouds. M o m en t  
b y  m om ent the backfire had becom e more 
pow erful until, ju s t as the tw o  fires were  
about to  m eet, the space betw een  was 
turned into a giant chim ney, th e air from  
both  directions rushing tow ard  the center.

In  another instant it w as o ve r: T h e
w hole line o f backfire sprang into life  and  
itself becam e a rolling w all o f flam e, a c 
tu a lly  leaping forw ard to the assault. 
T h en  the fires m et and a b last o f heat 
alm ost shriveled th e w atch ers in their  
tracks; a blinding ligh t spread from  the  
inferno o f flam e; a m ig h ty  cracklin g voice  
filled the v a lle y ; the flam es leaped higher  
y e t  into the air— b u t there w as no more

fu el below , and th e y  q u ick ly  sank again, 
to  glow , to flicker, and to  die. . . .

W h en  the w orst o f the sm oke had  
passed, L lo y d  C o n ro y g o t to  his fee t and  
helped his w ife, to hers. T h e  aw fu l period  
o f an x iety  had passed, le a vin g  them  lim p  
and w eak. A  fe w  m inutes b efo re th e y  
had th o u gh t th em selves w orse than  p au 
pers— but n ow  realized th a t th e y  had lost 
nothing save a single sta ck  o f hay.

T h e  m ounted m an, w here w as he? C o n 
ro y turned to  see him , still m ounted, 
standing beh ind them .

B y  the ligh t o f the burning h a y  th e y  
could see his features p lainly. H e  w as a 
b ig  m an, a fine-looking m an w ith  gray  
hair and a close-clipped m ustache, and his 
voice, w hen he spoke, held a com bined  
ring o f congratulation  and o f frien d lin e ss:

“ H ello , C o n r o y ! W e  got here ju st in  
tim e, d id n ’t w e ? ”

H e  seem ed to  take it fo r granted th at  
th e y  kn ew  w ho he w as, fo r he continued  
w ith o u t a pau se: “ Sorry I  ca n ’t stop,
but there are other new com ers up on the  
b ig flat and th e y  m a y  need help as bad as

y o u  did ; b u t I  w anted to say th at M o lly  
— M o lly ’s m y  w ife—  W e ’ve been gone 
m ost o f the sum m er, b u t w e ll  be over  
som e d a y  soon for a genuine visit. Sorry  
w e co u ld n ’t show  up b efo re.”

CO N R O Y  tried to  speak, b u t his voice  
ch o ked ; a m an does not lose all and 

gain all in a m inute, and y e t  retain his 
self-possession., H elen  tried to m ake up  
fo r her hu sb an d ’s apparent la ck  o f grati
tu d e; b u t the effort brought on ly tears, and 
sobbing, she hid her face.

“ T h a t ’s all righ t,”  said the b ig  m an. “ I  
kn ow  do ggon e’ w ell h o w  y o u  feel. B etter  
go to  b ed and g et a little  rest. I ’ll see yo u  
again in a  d a y  or tw o. Y o u ’re safe now, 
a n y w a y ; y o u ’v e  g o t a good firebreak.” 
T h e n  he w as gone, m o vin g across to  the  
eastern bluffs.

A s C o n ro y  led his w ife  tow ard the  
house, H elen  queried : “ W h o do yo u  sup
pose he is, L lo y d ? ”

“ I  d o n ’t  suppose— I  know,” replied  
L lo y d . “ H e  is th at m urderous old th ief  
B ill D a ily — the m an on the ir o n -g r a y !”

$ 5 0 0  IN CASH PRIZES
IT  has been remarked that there is at least one good novel in every person’s life. W hether this is an exaggeration 

or not, we do believe that nearly everyone’s experience includes at least one episode so unusual and romantic 
as to deserve description in print. W ith this idea in mind, we each month offer five prizes of one hundred dollars each 
for the five best stories of real experience submitted to us. In  theme the stories m ay deal with adventure, mystery, 
sport, humor,— especially hum or!— war or business. Sex is barred. In  length the stories should run  about two 
thousand words and they should be addressed to the Real Experience Editor, the Blue Book Magazine, 230 Park  Ave., 
New York, N. Y. Preferably but not necessarily they should be typewritten, and should be accompanied by a stamped 
and self-addressed envelope for use in case the story is unavailable. A  pen name may be used if desired, but in all 
cases the writer’s real name and permanent address should accompany the manuscript. Be sure to write your name 
and correct address in the upper left-hand corner of the first page of your story, and keep a copy as insurance against 
loss of the original; for while we handle manuscripts with great care, we cannot accept responsibility for their return.



£6The Smugglers of 
Mad River Canon

Lemuel de Bra, w ho  has g iven us m any 

s tirrin g  stories, has never done b e tte r. 

T h a t  d e so la te , c lif f 'e n c lo se d  v a lley , 

w ith  its  ch u rn in g  w a te r , leading  in to  

Mexico . . . w here  th e  ru le  o f th e  gun 

is th e  only law  . . . only th e  sw if t of 

draw , th e  sure of aim. surv ive  . . .  all 

those spaw ned  of crime band against 

an alien . . . th a t ’s w here  B attered  Bob 

w en t in  search of ju s tice  and  revenge.

Meet The Croaker!
H e’s a h a rd  guy, and  he w a n ts  th e  w orld to  know  

i t .  H e does w h a t  w e a ll w a n t  to  do. W h e n  his 

b lu ff is called, he comes th rough . I t ’s called by a 

gang lead er, flanked  by  fo u r  gun m en , c ro u ch ed  to  

k ill. T h e  “C ro a k e r” comes th ro u g h  w i th  tw o  

s n a r lin g  a u to m a tic s . T h e  a u th o r , P au l D eresco 

A ugsburg, is new  to  Blue Book. The “C roaker” is 

a new  k in d  of k iller.
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R oy  N o r to n , A r t h u r  C a r h a r t ,  a n d  s e v e ra l  m ore , w i l l  h a v e  s h o r t  s to r ie s  in

T h e  J a n u a r y  B L U E  B O O K  M a g a zin e
T he M cCall Com pany, Publisher, 230 Park A venue, N ew  Y ork



When Pleasure 
is the Goal

Camel puts it  over w ith  the  de ligh t

fu l f ra g ra n c e  o f ch o ice  to b acco s 

and  the  incom parable  Cam el b lend .
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