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How did you set along with

your dialing?

o o

Our best wishes are extended

to the management and employes

»t CitUens Telephone Company as

they start a new page in utility

service, with the switch-over to

the dial system.

O - 0

This mon* not only brings an

abundance of nature's colors but

a heavier levy in federal taxes.

I ay envelopes will feel the “take"

as the new defense taxes are ap-

plied throughout the country

Even though taxes are high. Uncle

Sain' does give us something to

live for and by. and no American

would want to change places with

any other national.

O o

A clever and entertaining pro-

gram was staged by Central Soya

Company employes in the presen-

tation of their Fall Fun Fair A

midway, resembling the best ever

seen at it street lair was a big ah

traction; along
-

'wlFii fKe PeF"

Furade by the youngsters and the

water battles between the visiting

firemen. It was’a big reunion fi»E

everybody and the hope Is extend-

ed that the Fun Fair will he re-

peaded next fall at McMillen park

To the. young women who have

been, or are still employed at the

Citiiens Telephone. Company, this

•- rrwepaper extends * word of

thanks for their kind services

The operators, or 'Ventral" as

they are called always very e<

Indent ly served this newspaper.

The telephone !s widely Used in a

newspaper office and at all times,

whether in the transaction <tf rou-

typ. calls, or In rush periods oa

adeetloii night and exciting bask-

etliall tourtu y ¦. the operators ul-

, ways served us courteously and

quickly W- apprr-r iat- <>ur tele-

phone tor without it. it

would be. most difficult to gather

tin- Hews anti publish j

-IWiper Thank- to all and to all.

gund. link .

Newspaper Week:
As go. this.U National

—Newspaper Wwk. a tlhw*

•v ttated by the Fourth EktkT**. to”

call public attention to the ccrtfr

..inertial and civic services .r<ppd» r-

<<; by rnAA 'iiapcts and to re Herat#*

• Fat. Frritioui of the Presa be-

h<nu- ti» tlr»k people •
'

Th* fir f dwty *4 a new q»ap< r

Ip ¦(. linthe • arid print th*- r.»-w

Fot that particular service. indi-

vidual® snlw ritw to? th«i «p.:*p< r

Th»- rohnnns of the newspaper

also serve manufacturer. aiercbaat

and individual tn lbs movement of

goods and servicea. Circulation la

a hat makes ths newspaper the

country’s most active and elfec-

tivs salesman.

Freedom of the prana, was not

. - won in this country until the

acquittal of Peter Zenger. in 1734.

who was charged with seditious

libel by the then royal governor

of New York. The first amend-

ment to our Constitution guaran-

tees this freedom, along with free

exercise of religion and speech.

Ar long a* Americans are willing

to fight for these frwiliims the

freedom will remain theirs.

The slogan during this year's

observance k>, "Truth to a Free

People."

To that creed we heartily sub

scribe and renew our pledge to

iti- taiflllment.

— —o o-—

AfterThe Pence:
After peace come* in Korea,

whal does the United State* do’

Ar soon as it began to appnut that
¦ h

the Korea war might be ttided

erooßer than originally expert rd.

Washington official* began to an-

ticipate this question, and to pop

der ways to prevent relaxation of

tl*e defense effort. They quickly

.I*lh be understood that no

change < an be expected in mobifi-

•xariotTptanis a- a fruit <<f p*‘a* e ift

-“jv’irgf' ’ —

The end- of the Korea tacident

will find our defence* mdre rathef

than le#s st rain* d than t hey were

before that conflict Sonic fonts

must iemain committed in Korea

H ilding aicmnpHsbnient of a final

Beit lenient Th** general situation

reqnfrer*Tbe Mrewßtbewteß

troops in Japan and Europe The

concept of Navy and- Air Fone

n**d» has been altered And it

*an Im* aeen that a standing inny

< f <le(* n-». siie-ruust- b« maintain-

ed at home, available tor in-tapt

employ uteuL'

; ' i'

•i ; 'ih-m tin * \*in- h were recog

liiz*'d before the Invasion of Sou’ll

Korea. They will two.? --itafr high-

€•• taxes, greater diversion from

civilian pr*>*ho tom. :n*o militar y

““man power * att> probably more

t fronds oh the economy’ ‘ poe

pea* ein Koh -a. the *h f* effort

will, claim the attention *4 A mcrl-

ihtis U.- long a-, we fa* •• ihi* other

fpe-vtiun. What will.Uo t'ouiinun-

fH do next/ .Until that question

cun be r»dm *d to one oLDtH**. im-.

puftaiw’P, we shall bav* n* * d for

enough military sireng'h.. to' yo**r

<ji y emergency

If Blood Clot Forms in Leg &

By Herman N. Bundesen" M.D- ?

FORMATi<)N of -i riot’ in th*‘

<M the feet »»r i*> i* alw«•>•*•!

’i\ th** "TH prr~

?nonary embolism This srriur>

<*n»l frequently fatal condition w

Kuhs when a bit <>r the riot

breakttoin it* original loua

rum and travels through th* bb«<vl

stream to Torige hi <me of ’h? i
? iuy arteries of the fungi*. j

On|lnarily, the vi< tin) will have

_t.o preyiotis warning iba’ c h an J
i t lark is ioiinhient but i*» •«<!

,<Hh stricken with" sevt?rl pain

under 'he breast boho and ex

’ > emeTwijivriiie»s of breath H• • *

? ei taw-r investigation will w« i

ally reveal that a. certain ainwini

of gtrain ptb<ul**d the attarh a; 1

o\i* supposed that M»m*‘ fi't?'

a fivily ’ vnialf<<•<•* the dtaltataiiV’>
of th* • lot . f ' > ?

Other *vqj pin m 5 .V t: y a • *ord i1 ;;

to lh»* si>.« 7j» the ein*M>lu4 «iy • ul-

pa; •.' *» n*»ral «>ndiO »

.-hi fl«-u,t; .f'i.e (.••Jidili”?. ?>.

; ini* . In' ‘¦'•uit!*ral they at* mu* h

>• those w’lt'h ocvur rfuflng a*,

allat.k of «¦ ute Mjir<»rwf> ,lhnt ¦

< Olis when a bl«N»d.' Hot : fol<>< k ‘
one of, the arteries which «up

? he’ hear, with bliMxi In noth in ¦'

tali'*- in* kwtient tu n* aoh-e:'r
heat t heat is rapid ami'

weak .irl rho »l*»..d r- '>Xqrtj o.

. Io a' There > p.r.f - <*• <• ju-.iml

' >» u-.1l pt lal l* < • !’ • - ;•. aJo A mir-

Xof *;1 < .tar- -v. :>i •,4 e«,

V. iri.* may oui> ..
*-,u*-

| blood and hawv.liill a. slight pain

1: over the lower part of th* chest,

‘•he upper pari of the abdomen, or

As a rule, t.he/.oiwJitioii is not

ulr to diagnose. X ray of th*

Hirst is helpful and the making

¦jf iih rh’Hrm-ardiogram which is

. ’ riectfi'al tracing of the hear’

ib* aiT"Ts helpful in dUUnguishiiu

| h- pulmonary embolism fr«¦u» ,

a

rmart attack

n .'be p.tro •.* <..n survh* the

H»ut this |aru»‘lv d»t»en<is on

hl'T *!/»• of th* embolus and his

; gejo ral courlttion.

It is. fortunate thirt th** condi

t».« , .o'BUk »n o< < 11 for the most

• Hit, hi who ar* already

ti 4 hpapUal *0 that imnvwhate

atj!;*dii J* ; o-sihlc l>y a

I
dig the patient ir-athe pur*' ax-v.

•rr ird'jhwtf after nil; h*nt:«

• t • an 0 I*1 - ’I« n of !¦• tai I’.

—j «r>'-'?ex , tiy rtr ifi< oiiinariil. by iiv/ulJi

1 I'iie-*- MitMrt'ai;*-ei sio* *P»w i. < It/

?nig tlie hiuod ““..

It i< importune., that pulmuua/V

>r< mfoolbun :•< re< ogntzed pT.othpth.

( H !H( .-t.- Tin treatment-Mt’

¦iiined will aid gr»‘aiv in ’he pu-

QUESTIONS AND ANSWERS

\P< J* then- dpy irutmoht

¦

tui.*- ml *

Answt-r The only treatment b?r

- lii.ngemcnt. ur’Hie prostate’ gland
!s *¦•' . iv»? the gland 1 ‘’Utv'?*'! -.1 •

¦ ,*• a

i .•
,

. ¦_ -
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I Housthold Scrapbook |
By ROBKRTA LIR

0 ¦ ..

Curtains

To change the color of white cur-

tain* to ecru boil one tablespoon

of buck tea in one quart of watei\_
und use as mudi.of the clear tea

aa. necessary fur the desired tint

Or, dip them in coffer; the athrug-

er the the darker the cur-

tain.

Potato Poultice

Potatoes are often aa effr*live

a* hn*ecd for a poultice. Boil the

potatoes in a bag and when soft,

mash in the hag aud apply as

l ot as *an be borne.

Slippery Hangers
Wmd rubber bands around the

< nds of all the slippery dress hang-

TfK’’SO' th* * *W . pF*?* ent Ilie ail -

noyamr <rf dresses slipping off

onto the fhiur

g .. ,

I Modern Ctiquetto |
By ROBERTA LEE

k. ¦ —<

U l«>n t xui ibiuk it ruAe iur

mart tu take a girl to a dance, and

tli.-n dance wiih other girls for

four or five consecutive damea?

A. This Is extremely ill-manner-

ed. A num. when escorting a girl

to a dance, assumes full responsi-

bility for her aud should never

dame will) another girl unless he

knows that his companion has a

partner I<>r that dance.

Q. Which is the proper exprek-

eb>ii.”"Trr<--Trny “wMTftnrr-.r'TorTttr

father.' or. "The boy was numofi
after his father"?

A. The preterred form is. "The

buy was mimed for his father."

y. is It necessary for a bereav-

ed person to return calls of con-

dolence?

A. No; this Is not required nsr'

<xpeeted.

TODAY L
o

(.>» t 2 -The Philadelphia 'Ath-

htic-s cop the >«*ond game of tha

»eFie* from. St Louis ?’> io 1. making

i: two straight. They go to
-‘<f,

Louin tor (he next three games.

i"ir»t game A s 5. Cards 2.

B. t i'isi'i). m-aiiv ' ; has <uQ

««*en acre* <»( earn for a total
ot 2.13 shenks.

Isaac L- Babcock. 74. dted at

hams in Fort Wnyns. Hn lormerly

itvsd in Kirkland township.

Samuel Jackson, Burt Wayne

lawyer, will speak to the men’s |
class of the First Presbyterian i
church here Sunday morning

Hob Voglvwede ot Chicago is

onjoying • visit with his parents'
here.

Mr and Mrs. C. E. Hocker leave

toy, • week's visit with their son.

Thetas and family In Austin. Minn

•ehedois Fi'led
Inheritance tax schedule filed tor

the Laurelia Hoffman estate, the re-'

port revealing that the estate is

valued al )3.33(i with l?S »3.in taxes

due from Amos Hoffman and Ina

Hurther.

f ¦ Petition Filed
j-. .n ~l*4aa-L 1 .¦ m1... ... » - , , •.f. .. ..
I’4ll WwttTtttxftT i rt ’‘[

the Kiva Mae llarkley estate, fit. <1

petition for an agreed amended
order determining the Inheritance
tax. the petition finding thaTHhere
la an additional tax <>f 13.4 d due

A petition through attorney Ferd

bitterer was filed by ijafayette 1

Swygart. who had been appointed ,

by the court as administrator of the

Leah Swygart estate for the pur

pose of defending a cause r»f action

In the Adams circuit jiigtrt. seeks

release from duties. The petition

states that the civil action was dis-

missed In the Wells circuit court

where it had been venued.

Ta Distribute

Jerome Dilts, executor ot the!

Jerome lUils estate, ordered lo

make proper distribution -to Rob

ert Fox and Anna daurer- and file

report of same. .

Authorisation

The court authorised Wallace

Uniger. administrator of the Frank

jUrrirri-istatrcttrsettlevtaim-that l
estate had agajpst Rise and coni

puny an action resulting from an

accidi lit The court advises that

upon payment of II.UOO the execu

tor i’ lease the claim

Cmisequenlly. three claims

against Hiss and company. one by
Wallace t.inigi-r as administrator,

another by Mabie Uniger .r*d the

third by Chloe Liniger Parrish were

dhontweed with prejudice following

.4 .mol ion for suc h action

Dtsmcseed

The divorce .action Aitaple Uh ,

man vs Myron Lehman was also

diemtssed upon motion .d the

plsititiff

Marrlaps Licenses

Karl Roweii and Velma Bills, both

nt Akron. O.

Clarence Sebeata and Florence

-Hoffman, both ot Glenview. 111.

: Rscumpense injury with justice
and iinkindnes. with kindness

Confucius.

SHADOW on therange
\ a. fox “ On22uU

S, «XJmWaw. SrwdnwM

niAPTER THIRTYTHP.EK

THE WOMAN dried her hands

on hei apron. She was tall and

raw-boned and her hair kept tail-

ing into her aye* Bha brushed

at her forehead with U.« back of

her hand. She was wearing a

thick gold wedding ring.

"Come tn." she said to Ivea. '

-.This shack was not aa large as

Kind's: it had only one room, and

all of living was done m this room.

The child's bed was in a far cor-

ner; the child lay there listlessly.
He looked to be about twelve. Ives

went to him and looked down and

smiled and said. -Hello, young

feller," trying to be brisk and pro-

fessional and comforting, but there

was a feeling tn thia shack that

made him defensive; they had him

pegged aa belonging to Hammer.

The boy looked at him with

large eyes; the boy looked aegred.
Ives glanced at the parents. "Tell

me about It."

Jensen moved his height from

one foot to the other, Jstill frown-

ing. Mrs. Jensen said, "'He started

getting headaches a fmv days ago.
He just didn't have no gumption
at alb He doesn't want to eat, and

he doesn't sleep at night. He Juat
tosses and turns.”

Ives placed his case upon a chair

and opened it He tdok the boy's
temperature and began a careful

examination. He placed his hand

<m the boy’s abdomen In the ap-

pendical region; he found a slight
distension there. He said. "Tummy
hurtt" and the boy nodded. Ives

looked for rose spots on the abdo-

men, but there were none. He

turned to the parents. "There are

other children sick in this same
manner’"

•'Half a dozem” Jensen said. He
had a deep, rum bling voice. "Bea-

mis' is pie worst, from what I've

heard."

|ve» snapped his case shut and

¦picked
v

lt from the chaif. “Don’t

go near him any more than you

liave to;" he said.' “FU drop in

agmh..- Probably tomorrow."

Jensen said, "Ain't you going to

do nothing? Ain't you going to

give him medicine J What kind of

doctor are you?"
It was there, the belligerency.

Bushed out into the open; and

against it Ives put a professional
aloofness. "We have to study these

things to know what they are. And

we have to know what they arc

before wo begin doctoring. He

plight have appendicitis. He might
have somethin'; else "

lies went to the door: Jensen |
s' ¦od aside to let him pass, and

Mra Jcium said in a small voice. I

"We're obliged to you. Doctor."

“I'U be back tomorrow," Ives

said.
%

Marybelle sat upon the platform
over the well, her back to the

pump? Ives looked at the pump,

then looked to sea the location of

the outhouse. Ho frowned. He said,
"Will you take ms to Beanus'

place ?”

Marybclle said, “It's back down

the riycr."
They mounted and headed south-

ward in silence; when Jensen's

place was a piece behind them,

Marybelle said, “You look wor-

ried. Is It bad ?"

"I don't know yet," fie said.;
They came to Beam is' ' place

within the hour; here, too, was an-

other tar-papered shack, another

scattering of out-buildings, and it

might have heetuJehsen's scrawny

chickens that scratched in the

yard. Beanus kept pigs; they

squealed In their pen. Beamis was

chopping wood; he put down his
ax when the pair rode up, and he

came forward slowly, another

gaunt, harassed man. Ha said,
"You'd he the doctor," and he

looked at Marybelle as If to And

»,me confirmation from her that

Ives' presence was professional.
Ives said, "I've heard you have,

a sick child. I'd like a look at the

child, if you don’t mind."

Again there was that belliger-
ency, that feeling that he was sus-

pect and unwanted, but this gave

way to a strange gratefulness in

Beamis* eyea He said, "Come In.

Come in." .
Hla wife had eome to the ahack's

door; she was slattern and rail-

thin, and worry had put years onto

her. Again there was the one room,
and the bed in the corner, but the

patient was a girl, possibly four-

teen. Fever had covered the child’s

lips and tongue with a dirty brown

crust, and she muttered deliriously.
Marybelle had followed as far as

the door. Ives turned and said

sharply to her, "Stay out of here!"

For now he knew what he was up
against, and the knowledge filled

him with fear.

He looked at the parents "How

long has this been going oh ?"

"Two, three weeks," the woman

“d 4 L
Beamis said. “When she kept

getting worse, I igent to town. Mr

Stub gave me medicine." He took

a bottle down from a shelf. “Here

It is.”

Ives pulled the cork and melled

the bottles contentV and walked '

tbs door and Hung the bottle ac

'ar out into tfie.yatd •» he co n

When he turned, anger had qriatil

his tips thin. But he said nothing.
He took the child's temperature,
and then he said, "Bring me a

basin of cold water."

He fell to sponging the child;

he worked at this an hour and

more, forgetting time, forgetting
ever ,ling but the need of his pa-

tient. r com time to time he took

the child's temperature again; her

delifious babbling grew less. Ivea

turned to the mother. “Iwant you

to watch how I do thia I want

you to be able to sponge her when

I'm not around. It .may have to

be done often this week."

Hoots beat out of the south and

made a clatter In the yard.

Through the open door Ivea saw a

farm boy upon an unsaddled horse,

his naked heels thumping against
the horse’s Banka The boy flung
himself from the horse and went

to Marybelle. Bcanila walked out;

and Ives turned back to his pa-

tient He commenced sponging

again: he kept this up for another

half hour, then had a look at his

thermometer. One hundred and

three degrees.
Beamis had come back Into the

shack. Beamis paced, saying noth-

ing. Ivea drew his sleeve across

ins forehead and felt like a man

flupg headlong Into a nightmare.
He said, "My God! My God!" and

it was a prayer.

He remembered the parents. He

said, "I'U be back again tomorrow.

How many more of them are there,

I wonder."

He picked up his case and came

out into the yard. He saw Mary-
belle waiting for him; he had for-

got about Marybelle; hediad forgot
about the farm boy wbo'd come

bareback. The boy was gone. SJ

Marybclle pulled herself slowly
into her saddle. She said, "I’ve got
to go home now. Dad's dead."

The land uptilted and Ives al-

most fell from his own saddle. He

was thinking that therc'd been too

much of everything lately. He was

thinking that he'd finally got numb,
but not too numb to understand

this. “Hammer?" he askod and

knew what the answer would be.

“The horse brought the wagon

home," she said Inan empty voice.

"He was in IL Shot dead. That’s

all I know."

"You should have gone on

home," he said.

"I thought you'd want to know.

1 knew you had your bawls full

in there I told Beanus not to tell

you."
¦<Jod twin ui'" he said. And he

re ked m his heddle.

I io 8e t'ontiaiu <O
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THE FIRST AI.UN'EW models to eater the lew-prieod ear Sold la nearly a waarter-eentary are the Henry J

aad Hoary J DeLase, the 1951 sedan, now being introdaeed by Kaiser-Frasee Corporation dealers. Smartly

styled and available withfour- or six-cylinder Raiser Sspeneaic engines, (be new models promise eseep*

lional fuel economy of 30 miles to the gallon. Design features include a folding rear scat arrangement

which provides more than 50 eabie feet of luggage apace. The six-cy Under deluxe model is illustrated.
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Sova up to 25% on fuel bills!
Ger rhrs beautiful Duo-Therm fuel

heater

blower. Get more hear from

every drop from

exclusive Duo-Therm Dual

Chamber Burner. . | J
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HEATER

STUCKY & Co.
MflXROi:. IM>. - OPEN EX EMXI.S EXCEPT WEIL

CHATTER rtllllTY-f-OUK°

AND NOW there was nothing
to da. but ride. Ives n«d met ca-

lamity once today; ne tiaii met it

again, and he was beyond think-

ing. They nea d e d southward;

Marybclle founTncr'Way through

the maze ot fences, and they said

nothing to each other on that nde.

Out Marybclle's face was a dead

womans face The day was about

ended; the shadows marched down

from the tiilt? and the river re-

flected the setting sun and ran

bloody. Ives looked upon the river

and shuddered..

They came to Lund's place to

find the yard teeming; wagons

were nere, and men and women

apd children. More than one mes-

senger naa carried thv news, Ives

decided, to nave caused so many
to assemble ,ao soon, tves and

Marybelle stopped from their

horses in this milling crowd, and

the people opened a lane for them,

giving their sympathy to Mary-
ia He by then silence; and through
this lane the two moved to the

shack. Elisha Lund was here; they
had laid him out. aa was the cus-

tom; they had placed hoards upon

Sawhorses in the largest room,

moving the table with its silver-

elaspcd Bible aside, and Lund lay
upon these boards, a blanket

thrown Jiver him, tll.ij. ard ngl'L

Only then did Marybelle begin
weeping.

Cory Lund was in the room; he

sat with his head bowed, not even

looking up when the two entered.

Marco Stoll was here, too; Ives

remembered now that the square-

type buggy had been In the yard.
Stoll, filled a chair and kept a re-

spectful sllpnce; Stoll looked prop-

erly solemn.

Ives said, "How did It happen?"
Stoll’s rubbery lips moved. Stoll

said, "1 just got hire. They tell

me that the wagon came beck, and

Lund was tn IL Some of the Hest-

ers were still here from last night;

they rode out to look for sign.

They found blood just beyond the

fork. Lund had got that far and

turned north - toward Hammer.

That’s where he was shot, we'd

guess. The tracks were pretty
Jiaifliiaei ramble 1.. bn’. it look'- like

the wagon wa. turned around by

a man on toot One of Hammer's

crew likely: ihere may nave been

more or them, it might ha.e been

the colonel nlmself. Tana seems

to nave gone on by horseback from

there- on ncr own horse."

Ives said angrily, "Are these

fools going to jump at that—a

tew tracks in the dirt?" And a

fear was in nun, a tear tor Tuna.

Stoll shrugged. “That's not tor

me to say." He gestured toward

the lald-out body. “He's dead.

That's sign enough."

The anger was still In Ivea. a

futile anger, a wanting to strike at

something but having no tangible

opponent But from the one anger

came another, and he crossed to

Stoll and reached down and closed

his fingers fiver Stoll's left wnsL

Ives sani. "I just came from Bea-

mis' place. 1 saw the medicine you

sold him. In the name ot sanity,

man, why don't you find out what's

wrong with a patient before yop

start mixing a prescription ?"

Stoll's little eyes glinted and he

wrenched his wrist free of Ives’

grasp. Stoll said, "I've tried to be

friendly with you. Doc. I want to

stay friendly. But keep your hands

oft me! I’ve never let any man

lay a hand on me. I'm not start-

ing now!"

Ives said, "But. to be that care-

less about

murder!"

Kiarybelle .said, "Do you have to

bicker here?"

Ives stepped back from Stell.

"I’ni sorry," Ivys said.

' Cory Lund looked up. He saw

Iv.s, but ho looked through Ives

without seeing him. Cory said to

Marybelle, “We ll bury him tonight.
Some of the neighbors are doing
the digging.”

'lvea said, “So soon?"

Cory had that coldness In hi;
eyes. "We've work to do, mister!"

Ives said desperately, "Let me

lioiflt into this. I'lldrag whoever
did this to Benedict's jail, it ydu‘ll
give me tunc. Even it it's the

colonel."

"Jt win the colonel," Cory said

emphatically; ' "No mattit' who

pulled the trigger. He never could
stand to take a beating. Any kind
<>f beating; Da<l wasn’t eVen pack-
ing a gun. Wh it kind of a chance
did Dad have .'" •

H» was raging inside, Cory was;

he was living swept by an anger

so great that it had no outward

manifestation. There was only the

coldnesß in ms eyea. Thera waa

only the steel in nls voice.

Stoll said, "You might as well

know all ot it. Doc. Half a dozen

men got oft the noon stage today.
Hardcase fellows with Uad-down

guna They came in from Chey-
enne. They put up at the notel,

and they asked the wa# to Ham-

mer."
Cory glared at Ivea. "And you

want to tool around trying to put
a man in jail! We've wasted too

much lima We should have hit

daya ago when our chance waa

bei’er!"

Ives looked at Marybclle, and In

fils look waa an entreaty; be im-

plored her support. And, looking
at her, ne suddenly stood alone.

She had ceased her weeping; he

judged that would never weep

again. She was there beaide her

father, and grief had torn her face

apart, and she was a stranger to

Brian Ives now—no, she waa more

alien than that: she was an enemy.
She s a id coldly, passionately,
"Cory's nghL I was a tool not to

have seen it before,"
‘ '

. lyes had the reckless feeling of

a gambler down to his last chip,
and he flung this chip out, not

caring whether It brought him any-

thing, yet cvlng dcsjM'ratoly. He

said, "You start leading your men

toward Hammer, Cory, and I lake

the stage out

"Take it,”Cory said.

"You'don't understand, Cory. ?m
the only doctor on this range.
AVhen I go, you're left with thia

fat fool who hands out any kind

of medicine. You need me, but

you're not", going to have me tt

you start your war. That’a •

promise." • ¦>

Cory said, 'Then we’ll get along
without you."

"You—can’t," Ives said. "You

have a typhoid fever epidemic on

your hands."

Cory looked at him unbeliev-

ingly. This news was a blow to

Cory; It left him stricken; It left

him furiouA. And there the last

chip lay.
m

j
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