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*But Mac went to pleces hlmsell,
He would be off on a bender fof

at King's sale,

“WWell, 16 wre ‘.
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e e DULS gollg 10 2ot ugher foak. | Hioper we oo the sens air AbS e Cr Perlins of Rockford wes & starts SEtul‘dBy LOATS N Shleht s Tom-Tom and Vi
hnt Drandon sent him out to a| 1 lnte to sk what'd happen 10} apng the Jower the pressure, Con. |business visltor here Wednesday. - . General Carlage Karns as Mother Goose, with
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et San o could keep Mae awny
fram the boote, you see. lie
there 8 week or so, tapering off
gradunily, seelng nobedy but Bam
Hrandon wis working away Hike &
naller, buying up a lot of suf for
himself, probably ONguring that A
Mcllan dida't straighten up he'd
n hils own hool. Melanus
Iunl |I|Il oot Owl stufl® elachod
In his own name bofore be went

e stopped short. Toto the still-
ness of the roomn came a maflled
shout, Ben stapted to his feot and
Able turned n bewildered face in
the direction of the sound.

"Fire!* a walling velce crled.
“Th" mili's on Nre!™

Buller could be heard bounding
from his bed In the next room. Able
turched to the door to wee tlnu Kl
liott fiying toward

the tgifts of Oven dinnerware |
women Patrons are added fex

this bkl acheduled Tor Baturds
"okt
%’mm melody and langhs play af
comedy,
g 1o the Catlow

Monday, With Joo Pennerglarrd
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| lems, Nicholas Trandon turned o
| the pacing of his cold and other
i
|
|

uilice ol cocked

for him o b bste in
and th
wreh to and fre,
and that por
wptration mml- emdod his fore
stoppings nod

Bunday am

Iistenings nt allhouetted aa

w Jack Oakle, ,Lanny Ross, b

m:::ml_';;" “Well, one slght we wers I the | AOETY RI;WG" ich ack, Lyda hobertl and  Mar
o1 B ddletade ary ph middie of a tireeday blizeard and | cFacks In the miil. Prian in & ¥pesdy  stery abo

wutidty hat e dictated every phase (0000 0L nbled Into Don Sta. | THO wide doorways to th ground Bl ns Skt capn depad

of it Hie and metlsliy,

He atopped after n time agd apen:
tng n drawer of hls big desk took
from It n bettle of whisky, shook
Bimwell and muttersd softly. For a
e he |u\.| 1t tn W hnnds de
bating. pie. with  [lnality, mut

floor  were rectanglos of  dull
orange. The Nre was in there ho
neath the deck, under the carrl
eatlng into the very vilals of |:Ie
milL

A water barrel slood benealh the
alide, lta bucket dangling from a
stick lald mcross the top, but the
barrel was emply. Ben selzed the
bucket, smashed the thin lce that
hnd formed over the hot pond, Miled
his pall and roshed through the
open deorways late the smoke, He
had o clear sense of Boller's volee
crying the alarm and of answering

art's shanty on the edge of town,
shot through the arm and frozen
50 badiy that he died the next aft-
ernoon.  Don's story —volce slow-
ing and m fnger talsed for empha.
sls—="was Lhat Faxson told him Me.
Manus had gotten out of bosss nnd
turned ugly and that when be—Sao
—tried to prevent him from starting
for town nfler more whisky be west
wild at Sam ond shot him, He was
Bt 1n the men, had to have help
ned 1o trying to get it suffered more
exposure than any man atand

“Well, that caused a great stir!
A party hit straicht out for the
enmp amd eouldi’t find hlde mor halr
pok slgn of Mac. A couple of okl
trallers agreed that somebady hnd
gone down o the river below the
{camp the nlzhi that Faxson was
shot. The AMad Woman Is swift at
that berl and never freeme The
trall seenwed 1o go Hight to the edge
of the strenm and the accepted the
ory was that McManus, reallzlng

ment stofe buninéss (nto & colleg)
foothall campalgi,  “Collegs 1Lk
thm" up-te-the=minute  fo
with tunes o whistle, gags t
churkle over and fllm chlorines |
dasale the eye.
The barg ght offefine o
Taeaday I- “The =~ Age of Lnng
with lrene Dunn, Joh
. Lionel ~Atwill and La
Hope Crewew playing lmpo
toles, ‘The story, from ihe T
ftzer prizse novel by Edith Wha

the proprietied wero -an power!
that 1o conforin on be osiraciee
were the only two pathis eich
mized by societ¥, Bgles finds b
=l madly In love with a won
his worly will oot permit him
nave, and tied down by
gagemnont L0 & Kirl  he :Lwn
want. The plot deals with his o
eiting and dramatie efforts o e

o
Ten moused his bucket of wnter

Into the heart of the hurning ares
and It scattered the biaze with a
wooshing sound, The flame did nor
go out; it only seattered. Hin eyes
And WIS reason told Wim, then, what
his aestrlls had falled to register
in hix drst excltement.
“Gasollpe !” he paoted ms he ran

what he had done, had drowned | out, colliding with Buller lo the
himself. The fact that nothing has | doorway. -Somebody touched her tricate himself. . )
ever been mern or heard of him | off1 . Sonked with gaseline In n “The Merry Wl.rlnl' beging |
a #ince tends stremgth to that suppo- [ the: . Look, It's spreading fast ™ ' & & car into or find e lo ::Ir.p;-l-:;‘\: !:‘mi:" \:I.-T:I\-m;;y

ik eash Aomsen, rent ikl

sition. Men were coming, shouting =s

~An Inquest was beld, oo Don's
#tory & warrant was lssoed for Me-
Manns nod so it stands, after all
these yenra”

fie rubbed his tace.

*Xaw, thal's that. The thiag that's
stuck 1o the minds of some of ©4
i this: that McManus, under mo
circumatances, ever showed & guar:
rolsome strenk, let alone gieing evi

ful costumes and settings

1o the brim with sly, Ingrat
Bumo: and peholng the nevero
bo-fordntien melodles

Rehar. It connot Tall to

etary anlooker

fee Chavalio:

Donald have never enjayed
greater 1riumph, With Uhia Med
kel, Minna Qombell, George Pa

they ran throngh the darkness In
all stages of partlal dress they
came, crowding close to Elllott and
Buller,
“Stand atlll, you, and keep tfll 1™
Ben soapped.  “You, MeFee, mnd
you and you,"—polnting to Indirvid-
ts. “Roll that barrel of salt op
m the siding.

h egEs to sell or want lo pick up o desk or

A Clear Head Nowl"

"Ne, .. .

ols-dl.vrnmknr;éunlhﬂr
for employment or wanl 1o find 2 solicior

tered: “No. If you have need for the
He shue the Ly
rempmed Bls pacing

ar hl-au! ow I

Nichalus 1 ve ruled -
] iing eoun- | dence of beinz & idller. Howerer, oy wnd you and you,"—indleat bler and the Alberlina Rt hal
ry with an fton absolutlem. Rt | =—with & shrng—] he'd been oo a | ing other men—“get every bucket . rlina Twseh

Now! Boap lole
in the place. Waler buckets from
the barrels In the yard aod along
the tramways, pafls from b
kettles, anything that'll held and

long. tong drunk.”

e pavsed and shook bis head.
Then went on:

“Brandon carted on the parther-

poslng one, and through their «
pleture floats along 1k

tomight. alone i Wia offioe, remen
bering the wards and a and
gesturen of 1Unl Eye je, 8 Inw
1y emplayer of an Insolvent ven-

apln!«mu:inahnlmln-ﬂu
 Take Zurich, Palatine, Cary and surround-.

A e R - - -

rure, seeing aiin tho fush of that
Jetter waved hafore hia eyes. be was
na commanding Rgure,
frightened mon. a bunted man, hat-
tiing to retain u hold on hinsel

CHAPTER 1V

Haot (wl Just two weeks

might. Den was treless, it seemad.
fince the beginning he had labored
dnytimes, schemed untll late al
night, and now he spent amother
hour with Able, trying, as he said,
1o make every dime look ke o del
Iar.

w, say[” His face look on a
curlous .m!h as they finally folird
Ahelr papers. “1 haven't had much
Ume (o think aboul snything but
patching up thia outfit and getting
It o functlon. hot through It all
one thing's kept bobbing up s off-
en I's gol my curlosity on its hind
!

egn
*$¥ho was MeMapuat What abont
Sam Faxson? Where does the lttle
-glel ¥ ardian for come InT*
“Little girl!™ Able sald, startled
und 1hen smiled, “Why, Dawn Is—"
“1 krep hearing about these men

MeManus and Faxson mnd how
Brhpidon 1s rying (o beal you dovn
-0 n ean rMu the orphan child.

How nir

e e i nor, Rle shaved)
up his spectacies and rubbed bls
sleepy eyes.

“I'll have to make a long story
short; Just hit the high spots. First,
Nicholas Brandon and Denny Mc
Manus came into this country when
ihey weren't much mere (han bogs.
They were the first hardwood oper-
atore In thls country. They'd had
sotod experience and a Hitle money
but | they hit at the right time,
picked op & waft of tmber for &

J and started tuming it into &

e,

He was a | frm and sawing

BR.\' EL| um‘r had been on the | Whings commenced
sob

mitage was with him for the | 8

ship snd his pwo interests, buy!ng
his own logs In the name of the
them In the mil
He boughl Mght and lefl. lefl and
rlght, As soon =3 apother man
wonld plan te operate here Brandon
would try to buy bim oot if he
conldn't boy st bls own fgare
te happen to
that man. . . . Puval has figured 1n
road nlll!!y fatlures 1"=—nodding
! profoundly. “The man sremed to be
ohsessed by the Ides that e mtst
awn all the tmber in the locality.

*Finally It came down 10 this
one plece, owned by McManos,
which was the last which Prandon
wanted Nnd thar he didet have
He commenced to Jockey so he could
get title ta it. Homer Campbell was
jndge of probate then. Nick wen:
to Womer with & petition to have
BcManus drecla) Iegally dead s
the estate could [be probated and
this timber dis af. Mac had
been gone seven rears And such
an arrangement could be breught
about according 16 law, yon see.

“Hawever, Homer got the notion
that Brandon was a mite oo anxi-
ous, satisfied himself that ‘while
Brandon was getting rich personally
the partnership was In & bad way,
and decide) that he wooldn't be a
party te mny scheme to rob an
estate,

“That ended Homer politically.
Nick put up another candidate and
trimmed us properly and we knew
that when the pew Judge came In

Homer surprised Brandon by re-
opening the McManus matter, de
claring him lezally dead and ap
pointed me administrator for the
esiste and guardign for Dawn.
*Nick was pretty mad, all right!
1 Sommenced to pey oo thines,

to take a licking there and sold out

L

he'd take orders from Brendon. So.

the. Mcllanus Iaterest. Wa were

_\

get me an ax and &

Hhvolummwlultnn&-
he tolled the men off for these ex-
plicit efrands. they went on the
Tun.

*Buller! Get upstalrs and kaock
s hole In the foor, to the left of

drawing stralght up lostead of

mushrooming all over the Boor bot-

tom. Form the rest of your men

Inte a bucket brigade nod pass wa-
de.

Dou't anybody think abent
anything but sending up full buck:
ets and taking down emply Omes.
You stand by the hole, Buller, and
knock bher down as she comes
theough. Not so fast, now, that you
spll water and drep palls m-i-:
your heads and your feet. [It's o
only chance to Hck It . . . Hike

Dew ™
Granting and cumlog, four hus
kies came lugging the barrel nf n||

seelng him for the frst time “Wa-
ter woo't touch 1t! We've got to
thee It and we can't get sand




