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BTAW MALL accuses ABPLR DELO.

timber kins of crooked practice and of
ordering men shot who are sent to check
up on hu activities. Ball says he is mak-
ing a check.

DeJo says he personally wm prevent it.H®?" D* 1*'* office Bail savesDONA. Delos daughter, from kidnap-
fifr BLACK?* h '* D,m * “ STArt *

DUDLEY WINTERS. in love with Dona,goes with her to Three Rivers to act Delo
to five up the fight with Ball. He tries
to marry Dona and gets the certificatesigned.

_,Dj*o '* *n.bu*h*d and wounded bsdlv.BWEROIN. Delo's hard timber boss,
u r,7’ e* *or lh* ambush and for thekilling of a ranger. Dudley has takento riding in the hills hunting Ball.-D°na tells her father she has mar-
ried Dudley and shows the certificate in
•and attempt to get him awav.

Ball comes in for food and hears of
the supposed marriage. He is sur-
rounded bv a nosse Dona rides out
and see* him escaping She shoot* athim and he fakes a wound, capturing
her.

He takes her to his cave hideout.Bwergtn finds the cave while Ball is out
and captures him upon his return. He
takes Ball to a cabin and sends for men.

Dona is sent on ahead while the men
Plan a lvnchlng The men get the rope
teadv while Ball stalls as best he can.

Dona escapes from a man sent with
her and returns She frees Ball and. he
fskes her with him. In a tight nlaee
with men around them. Ball sends Dona
in with his mare.

Dona promises to have his horse outOs camp for him that night. Dona ar-
range* with the corral boss to have themare readv.

NOW GO ON WITH THE STORY

CHAPTER THIRTY-FIVE
“VT'OU’RE more like yourself than

X you have been for days.”
■Asper Delo smiled fondly upon his
daughter.

This was the first time she had
been free from a worried manner
since coming to Three Rivers.

Dudley was sitting on the wide
porch railing, looking off into the
purple shadows that had begun to
gather under the rim of Folly
mountain. He had been unusually

; quiet all evening.
Dona smiled up at her father

from the low stool she had pulled
close beside his chair. Asper was
enjoying a black cigar with his ac-
customed thoroughness. He chewed
one end of it while he kept the
other aglow constantly.

His remarks were punctueled by
lifting the burning end of the cigar
sharply at the end of each sentence.

‘‘Do.you think Swergin is on thfe
level?” Dona put the question ab-
ruptly.

Asper grunted and his cigar
bobbed vigorously. ‘‘Swergin’s all
right.”

"I am afraid of him,” Dona said
simply.

‘‘Swergin would be a lot safer to
ylay with than that man Ball,” Dud-
ley cut in.

Dona did not answer, but her
hand slipped to her father’s knee.
She knew what Dudley was think-
ing about. He must have heard of
her part in letting the killer escape.

“Swergin is used to handling two-
fisted men who are a hard lot,”
Asper went on.

“I want you to quit Three Rivers.
The Delo Timber Company doesn’t
need this cutting. You told me it
paid poorly.” Dona was very much
In earnest.

"And let that bully have the
laugh on you!” Dudley put in
sourly.

Dudley about sizes it up,” Asper
spoke slowly. “But we're leaving
Three Rivers for good day after
tomorrow.”

Dona looked at Dudley and saw
that he was gazing moodily into
the sunset. She did not blame him
for being out of sorts and gloomy,
but she was sure he would come
around as he always had.

Dudley was accustomed to having
girls flatter him. He was more than
a little spoiled. Somehow, marrying
Dudley had ceased to be distasteful.
It seemed not to matter much.

Asper arose and stretched his big
arms. “I guess I'll go in and read
a bit before I turn in.” He bent
and gave his daughter a kiss.
'“Don’t hurry away on account of

us,” Dudley spoke deliberately.
Asper smiled and tossed the short

butt of his cigar over the rail. He
realized that things were a bit
ruffled between the young couple

and figured that what they needed
was a little time alone to patch
things up.
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DONA waved him good night and
sat with her knees drawn up.

She was not eager to listen to Dud-
ley’s accusations and to make ex-
planations to win him from his
gloomy mood.

Dudley sat looking away from her
with a pouting frown on his lips.

The red glow in the sky melted to
steel blue and a single star ap-
peared. The moon would be late in
coming up.

Dona looked at her watch. It was

8:20. She stirred and suddenly got
up and walked to the rail.
“If you must sit there and mourn
I think 111 take a little walk.” She
knew this would only add to Dud-
ley’s fit of stubbornness.

He grunted and settled farther
into the easy chair.

Without another word, the girl
walked down the steps and Into the
path that led down the hill. Dudley
watched her go with a half smile,
but he did not move.

Dona wandered along until she
was swallowed up 'by the shadows,
then she crossed to the path lead-
ing to the corrals. She moved at an

Contract Bridge
This 1* the third of • series of articles

by William E. McKenney explaining the
one over one system for contract bridge.

BY W. E. M’KENNEY
Secretary American Bridge League

IT readily can be seen, when using
the modern original one no

trump bid, as employed in the one
over one system, tnat a partner
holding two quick tricks has two
choices if an opponent steps in with
a suit overcall.

1. He may make a penalty dou-
ble, knowing quite well that the
contract will be defeated.

2. He may go on and bid for
game.

There are several responses that
partner can make to an original
bid of one no trump when the op-
ponent does not make a suit over-
call.

He should bid two of a suit when
bidding a five-card suit headed by
a queen and a side queen.

This is a sign-off bid and should
be a warning to the original bid-
der, advising him that partner does
not believe there is game in the
hand and that the hand will play
better at partner’s suit than at no
trump.
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IF the original bidder goes on to
two no trump and partner’s

hand contains six cards of a suit
headed by the jack, and a side
queen, the suit should be rebid.

This is an absolute sign-off to
original bidder, asking him not to
rebid, regardless of the strength of
his hand. *

He should bid two no trump in
support of original bidder’s one
no trump when his hand contains
as little as an ace or a king in
one suit and a queen in another
suit, and no biddable suit.

While this bid advises the original
bidder that partner’s hand con-

tains about the trick or better, it also
advises him that partner holds no
five-card suit with which to work.

In other words, it advises him
that most of the tricks will have
to be taken with high cards.

Remember that the original
bidder’s bid of one no trump stated
that his hand did not have a five-
card suit with which to work.

However, it is seldom that the
original bidder of one no trump by
partner, should pass.

An advantageous opening, an end
play, or a favorable break may all
produce an extra trick needed for
game.
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PARTNER should bid three no
trump on a hand containing

about two quick tricks. This is not
a slam try bid.

It simply informs the original
bidder that partner feels that there
is game in the hand.

A juifip bid to four no trump
would be a slam invitation, but sel-
dom is made, as most players pre-
fer to force with a suit.

He should bid three of a suit
when the hand contains a strong
five or six-card suit and two to
three quick tricks on the side.
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easy, swinging walk with her head
up and her lips parted eagerly.

At the main gate she halted and
peered about her. A dark form
detached itself from the black wall
of the saddle house and, came to-
ward her.

“O. K., lady. You’ll find her
around the comer”. Malloy’s voice
came to her softly. There seemed
to be a reassuring note of ap-
proval in the cowooy s words.

Dona walked around the comer
of the saddle house with Malloy
close behind her.

“You could just • turn her loose.
She’d find him.” Malloy spoke
cautiously.

“I think it would be safer to lead
her to him,” Dona whispered.

The darkness hid Malloy’s smile
as he halted and waited for her to
untie the black mare. The horse
nuzzled Dona’s arm eagerly and
pawed the soft earth.

DONA led the horse away from
the building and made a cir-

cuitous approach to the clump of
timber behind the main building.

She knew Malloy would have a
story ready in the morning to ex-
plain the loss of the horse. She
wished she had asked him what he
was going to say. Still, there was
no need of that, as she would not
know anything about what had
happened.

The far side of the valley was be-
ginning to glow with the first rays
of moonlight. The reflected white-
ness lightened the gloom they were
passing through and made Dona
hurry. It would not do to be seen
leading Ball’s horse.

They entered the clump of timber
and were again enveloped in dark-
ness. Moving slowly to avoid tree
trunks, Dona led the mare to an
open space where the light was
clearer.

She halted and waited, listening
carefully. Ball might not come. He
might have been waylaid or picked
off by one of Swergin’s men.

A few moments passed in silence.
Then the mare lifted her ears and
nickered.softly. She perked at the
bridle reins impatiently.

Dona flattened herself against the
black’s shoulder and waited. A twig
snapped. There was a swish of
grass and suddenly Stan Ball stooa
beside her.

He was hatless and eveh in the
dim light Dona could see that he
was disheveled and his clothing
tom.

“You are prompt.” He spoke in
a low, even tone that made the girl’s
heart beat faster.

“You are leaving?” Dona spoke
swiftly to hide a tremor in her own
voice.

“Tonight. I’ll break through,”
Stan promised.

Their hands met as he took the
reins. In that second both seemed
rcoted to the spot. Stan was the
first to recover. He drew his hand
away quickly and bent toward her.

“I'll never forget my friendly
enemy,” he whispered.
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DONA swayed toward him and
Stan bent to meet her. Sud-

denly a flame stabbed the darkness
before them and a revolver barked.
A second flame followed.

With the second report, Stan was
on the black mare and had whirled.
Like a flash, he vanished into the
night Dona turned to find herself
face to face with Dudley Winters.

“So this is the way you work!”
he snapped.

Dona caught him by the arm.
“Oh, Dud, you can’t blame me for
wanting to get him out of tha hills!
They would hang him if he stayed.”

“And I suppose he doesn’t de-
serve it! He didn’t shoot your fa-
ther or murder a man. That was
ail a bad dream!” Dudley spoke
with bitter sarcasm.

“He promised to leave.” was the
only defense Dona could offer.

“You were giving him a proper
lecture when I came up, I could
see that,” Dudley continued in high
bad humor. -

“I asked him to go and not to
come back.” There was an honest
catch in Dona's voice.

“Well, I’ve had about enough!”
Dona caught his arm. “Please,

Dud, don’t be angry! I'm willing
to do anything you say now.”

Dudley was somewhat mollified,
but he was far from satisfied. His
pride was hurt more than his heart
and that required a lot of mend-
ing.*

(To Be Continued)
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This is a game demand bid, re-
quiring the original bidder to con-
tinue the bidding until game is
reached, and is also used as a slam
try bid.

Because the hand contains a five-
card suit and two quick tricks on
the side, that does not always mean
that a jump bid in the suit should
be made. i

Often it is better to conceal this
strong suit and jump the bid to no
trump.
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\ N original bid of two no
indicates a very strong hand,

with all four suits stopped against
an original opening lead, and fur-
ther shows a good workable five-
card. suit, headed by at least the
A K J—preferably A K Q.

At no time should an original
bid of two no trump be made when
the hand does not contain either
a strong five or a six-card suit. It
is a forcing bid.

Partner is forced to respond.
A bid of three of a suit shows

simply a weak suit.
With no five-card suit and less

than two and a half quick tricks,
the response is three no
trump.

With a hand containing a five-
card suit headed by K Q x x x and
a side ace or king, partner’s proper
response should be four no trump
and not the suit.

Remember that the original bid-
der has told you that he holds a
strong five-card suit with every
suit stopped.

It is unnecessary for partner to
disclose his five-card suit. It is
better to play the hand for a slam
at *io trump—then, if either suit
breaks, the slam will undoubtedly
be made, while if played at a suit
declaration, the suit named as
trump would have to break in or-
der to make a slam. The bid of
four no trump invites a slam.

(Cooyright. 1932. NEA Service. (Inc.)

AWI
BY BRUCE CATTQN

A GREAT warrior and an ad-
mirable statesman gets his just

dues in “Sitting Bull,” by Stanley
Vestel, and I ant glad to recom-
mend the book to you as one of the
most interesting biographies of the
year.

Mr. Vestal went to what must
have been a terrific amount of work
to; get the real facts on the life of
the famous Sipux chieftain. He sets
forth here his findings, and they
are worth reading.

Sitting Bull, he insists', was not a
mere “medicine man.” He was a
real tribal chief—the most able and
influential man the plains Indians
produced in their final struggle for
independence.

He won his position through great
personal bravery, high ability as a
hand-to-hand fighter and as a
military strategist, constant solici-
tude for the welfare of his people,
and an unquestioned personal in-
tegrity.

The battle which wiped out Cus-
ter's command was Sitting Bull’s
battle, and the fact that Major
Reno’s troops were not also an-
nihilated was due solely to Sitting
Bull’s wish to let the invaders go
in peace.

Mr. Vestal has drawn a fine
three-dimensional picture of Sitting
Bull and has given a truly excellent
picture of Indian life.

Incidentally, he has made it clear
that the American government’s
policy toward the Sioux was one of
the darkest chapters in our history.
Sitting Bull was a tragic figure—-
and, withal, a genuinely great
American.

The book is published by Hough-
ton-Mifilin, and costs $3.50.
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Two days later, from the slopes of Kiliman-

jaro, Tarzan heard the boom of cannon. He
hastened on toward the distant sounds for he
knew that meant Reds were there, fighting the
British.

Midafternoon of the second day Tarzan came
upon troops. He saw that they were composed
of native soldiers in the uniforms of the Red
Invaders.

No one saw Tafzan, yet he was here and there
about them. The insignia upon their uniforms
was not the same as that he had taken from the
dead soldier at his devastated home.

—By Williams
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—By Blosser
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After darkness fell, he prowled about their
camp, listening at the backs of tents, always
searching for some clew to the slayer of his mate.
A lucky chance suddenly favored him.
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