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Had Town Marshal McGrath assault-
#d Marcus Handy on a day when the |
samp was bobming along at its accus- |
tomed pace, the politics of Cottonwood
might at once have rushed forward to
2 climax. I speculate yet on this, won-
dering 1f it all would have turned out
more happily, in that event, for Mar-
rus Handy and me. More and more
the “business element” and the bet-
ter men who lived by industry-~which
meant of course most of us—were be-
ginning to see a change must come.
But also, more and more had the
gamblers, the dispenseérs of vice and
the actual criminals grown Insolent
and overbearing through’ immunity.
Yo meet this situation head-on would
bave taken all a man's courage with
doth property and life. If the citizen-
ry of Cottonweod boasted in common
any virtue, it was courage. But things
were goilng very weil for most of us;
gecent, publi¢ opinlon In general,
while ‘deploring our civic _condition,
inélined to let well enough alone. It
peeded a dramatic incident to crys-
tallize the western spirifof fair play,
o translate sentiment into action.
This unfair and brutal assault by a
swomp officer of the law might have
servéd ‘that purpose—but for the dis-
rovery on Hayden hill

The ebullient joy inspired by that
svent left no room In the publie
bosom for-any other emotion. By aft-
ernoon the camp had become a mad-
house: by night, a joyous chaos. It
was settled now, sald .the public opin-
lon of the bar-ralls. Cottonwood was
& “permanent camp.” Permanent!
Bhe was fhe greatest camp ever dlis-
covered In' the Rockies—in the world
~in the universe!

Even Marcus Handy, nursing his
physical and moral Injuries, was
caught up in the universal wgve of
optimism ‘and enthusiasm. He had
better reason than most of the rest.
Before I had finished staunching his
wounds, I had broken the news in one
confused burst; and hastened to In-
form him that he was to be my part-
per. Marcus balked a little at that.

“I'ma afrsid you're letting your gen-
erosity get away with you, boy!" h
sald. “But it's the way I'd expec
you to act,” he added shyly.

“Someone’'s got to stake me, or™l
can't develop that claim.” sald I, “and
it had better be you than anyome I
know.” The man's gquaint habit of
secrecy about his most vital affairs
had lofected me, and 1 had never fpld
him about my background in the East.

“All right; I guess I'll take & whirl
with you," announced Marcus at last.
“If I can keep any of my money out
of the maw of that d—a paper com-
pany !

So was born the partnership which
developed and operated the Upper
Case clalm on Hayden hill, which was
the name given the location, In honor
of Buck. For of course, when we came
to name It, we used a printing term,
Let me tell liere, once for all, the
story of the Upper Ciwe, simple but
typleal. Hayden hill was “spotted.”
The ore, as many learned by hard ex-
perience, lay In pockets, great and
small, and not the miost experienced
geologists could prophesy their lay
from the surface conformation. The
Hayden and Croly tunnel tapped one
of these pockets—nearly the greatest.
Our shaft was only fifty yards away,
yet never, from the morning when we
turned the first shovelful of earth un-
til the night when Its mouth was
boarded up as a dangerous prospect
hole, did It turn up an ounce of pay-
ing ore. After we had sunk to a depth
below which carbonates had never yet
been discovered on Hayden hill,
abandoned it as a bad job.
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' ByWILL IRWIN

life had moved so fast since Buck's
messenger woke me as to yleld no op-
portunity for seeing Constance. On
the plea of urgent business necessity,

{1 got Buck away from the table,
| dragged him past the clutching, con-

gratulating hands, shut him up In a
back room of Huffaker's bar, and In-
terviewed him, :

“Well, Buck,” I sald, “now that
you're rich, what are you going to do?
Go East and settle down?"

“Bast, h—1!" exclaimed Buck.
“These here Rockies is good emough
for me!" 2

“Here In Coti nwood?" I asked.

“Sure! Cert! What's the use of
movin' to New York or Frisco when
we're going to have New York right
here?™

“Buck,” I warned from the depths
of my Yankee caution, “it's certain
you have a very rich mine. There may
be a milllon dollars down there,
enough at any rate so that you might
invest it and—"

“Sure I'm going to Invest it!" sald
Buck. “Don’t think I'm going to blow
it all In, do you? In mines. I'll own
this here camp beforé¢ I'm through—"

“But mines are a matter of luck,”™ I
Interrupted.

“Cert. And my luck has turned™
replied Buck silmply. I had no time
for further argument, because a new
delegation of prominent citizens was
pounding at the door; and Buck,
lapped In such jobs as he had never
before known, was In no mood for
introspection.

I hastened to Mrs. Barnaby's—Ilate,
Glancing through the door, I saw that
the place at the head of the table was
cleared; Constance had supped and
departed. I went round to the sleep-
ing tent and called. At the sound of
my voice she came running forth Into
the twilight, both hands outstretched.

“I hear that you have struck It,” she
sald, “and oh,'T'm glad!™

I went all a-tremble; except for
memory of that afternoon in the gulch,
I should have lost my self-control
again, She seemed to perceive my
emotion; for she said quickly:

“We musn't talk here by night this
way—people gossip—I1've had to make
it a rule not to see men callers in the
evening. Good night, Robert; I hope
your claim makes a million!" and was
gone through the tent-flap. Had I
yielded to my impulses, I should have
torn the canvas into shreds,

> . L . - L .

Reading page-proofs that night,
I glanced up at Marcus, who was lock-
ing a form.

“Aren’t you going to refer to the—
the McGrath episode? I asked.

“Nope!™ sald Marcus cheerfully,
“Crowded out to make room for more
interesting matter. By the way, boy—
don't you go taking this matter up
with Marshal McGrath. Next time
he'll shoot, and I don't want to lose
my best and only reporter. Just keep
out of his way. We're going to get
the criminal news for the Courier
from others than the appointed au-
thorities.”

“Is the campaign for municipal gov-
ernment abandoned then?™ I asked,
and held my breath for the answer. 1
esteemed Marcus, and did not llke to
think that he lacked nerve,

“But when T cut

ance he put a period with a resound-

ing our pligrims and strangers.
At about this time Mike, the day
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when I expected the boss to come
back,

“Say,” he sald at last, “I got busl-
ness that won't walt. Give this note
to the boss as soon as he comes In,
will you? It's important.” :

T took the piece of folded copy-pa-
per, slipped it into my pocket. A
minute later, in fear that I might for.
get it, I laid it on the desk before me.
I was working furiously that night.
The telegraph matter finished, I turned
to Mike's items, Absently, I unfolded
the note with the rest, read it over at
one glance of the eye before I realized
what T was doing.

“Proved that somebody In town In-
forms when they is monney ship-
ments,” it read. “Regular sistem.

. May have enteresting facts to-
morrow,"”

I folded the note quickly, put it
back into my pocket, W Marcus
arrived half an hour later I gave it
to him, wondering If the honorable
and discreet thing was to admit my
mistake or to keep silence. I decided
on silence. Of course, I would keep
his secret; and to let him know that
I knew would only disturb him. A
little guiltily, however, I watched him
read It. He whistled, caught up his
hat and hurried through the door teo
be gone for another half-hour. The
loose ends of this affalr began to knot
themselves together in my mind. Mike,
of course, was a detective, admirably
placed in the Silver Dollar, admirably
concealed by the device of giving him
desultory employment on the Courler,
But was he Marcus Handy's man
alone—or whose?

The next day brought another tiny,
significant incident—like a jet of
steam from a verdant and blossoming
earth, which Indicates the volcano
awakening to eruption underneath.
But whereas my deductions from
Mike's notes revealed to me part at
least of the hidden truth, the meaning
of this at the time escaped me.

Through a still summer afternoon,
with the great mduntain above seem-
ing very near, I had ridden out to Hay-
den hill. Ostensibly, I made this jour-
ney In order to report progress on our
develgpment work to Marcus; in
reality I went to gloat. That plece
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a
heritance, like the fruits of life
enjoyed hitherto, but already discount-
my stroke of luck, attributing my
good £ to my native acumen.

E

Across site of our
glngs stretched now a
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up a little!” He withdrew the un-
lighted cigar from his mouth, spat a
loose plece of wrapper from his llps.
“Tryin’ to break myself of chawin'!"
he remarked. “Jim Huffaker said a
dry cigar was the best way. But It
ain't very satisfyin’™ o3

We drifted into the gossip of the
day. Buck’s claim was developing be-
yond all expectations! Still the ore
body seemed to widen out; and still
it w richer. One sack which had
gone down to Denver assayed eight
hundred dollars to the ton. Shorty
had been shirking his share of the
work. “Drunk a heap,” sald Buck.
“And then there's that girl from Red
Nell's house. . . ." Two of the
other claims had/ already reached
“gigns.” *“You'll break into It your
self any day, now,” pronounced Buck.
Hadn't been any symptoms of claim-
jumping yet. Probably because the
crooks In town knew what kind of men
had located on Hayden hill. “That
was just blind luck,” he commented.
“The right kind of men got locations
here. Had a mine owners' assocla-
tion before they'd scratched ground.
And we'll stand together, too. Any-
body that tries anything funny up herg
is monkeyin' with a buzzsaw. I guess
the camp's next in order.” He paused
a moment.

“Sacramento diggings,” he added In
a low, even tone. :

“What?” I asked. Buck was seldom
eryptic.

“Guess you ain't'a member of our
lodge,” laughed Buck; and at once
changed the subject to the shortage of
mine hardware.

If I thought at all of this curious
phrase, it was to reflect with amuse-
ment that Buck had probably joined
by now every secret order reprefented
in Cottonwood. p

I looked up to realize that If I kept
straight on, I must pass round the
county jall. I had taken that course
from the suburbs, where I had gone to
look for a freighter with a bear story,
in pure absentmindedness born of a
troubled mind. The dazzling interest
of my dual job as reperter for the
Courler and owner of the Upper Case
mine had saved me, all this time, from
that sickness of the spirit which af-
flicts unhappy lovers. But sometimes
when I was alone—as tonight—the
hopeless misery of my situation and
the uncertainty of the path I was fol-
lowing came over me In a wave of
black, tormenting misery.

I hesitated just a moment. Not
since the day when he beat up Marcus
. Handy had 1 enepuntered Marshal Mc
‘Grath face to face. Subconsciously,
I had been dreading the meeting. Of
course, I should look through him, aa
though he were “not there. Then,
probably, the marshal would taunt me
—or Marcus, which would come te
the same thing. If I answered him in
kind, he would probably shoot. I had
no illusions as to my chance in a pls
tol match with the marshal. More
over, Marcus had again and again im-
plored me not to hunt trouble in that
quarter. On the other hand, if 1
failled to answer in kind I should lose
all standing; should be known simply
as a tenderfoot that backed down.
And by now my growing position In
camp had become sweet, so young
was L

In the shadow of a cabin which
blocked the approaches from the hill-
side to the jall, T hesitated, my pride
disputing with my prudence.
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SERIOUS DISEASE

e

The agricultural experiment statiom
of the North Carolina State college
has-just issued Bulletin No. “An-
thracnose of Dewberries and Its Con-
trol,"” which gives the results of sev-
eral years of investigation with this
disease, which has seriously affected
dewberry growing In North- Carolina.
The bulletin is published as the resuit
of work done by Prof. F. A. Wolf, for-
merly of the experiment station staff,
and B. O. Dodge of the United States
Department of Agriculture.

The authors state that anthracnose
is the most serious disease affecting
the dewberry crop and is due to a fun-
gus which spreads more easily and
rapidly in rainy weather. The anthrac-
nose girdles the canes, causing them
to die, and causes the berries to be-
come scabby or brown, dry and woody.
After several seasons of continuous
work fighting the disease, Doctor
Wolf found that the best way to con-
trol it was to remove thoroughly and
destroy all growth immediately after
harvest, and to spray the new growth.

“There are three critical times when
the applications should be made,” says
the bulletin. “The first is during
August when the new growth is about
one foot high; the second, as soon as
possible after the canes have been tied
up in the spring, and the third as soon
as the petals have fallen. Bordeaux
mixture 4-4-50 is recommended as prob-
ably the best spray material to use.”

It is pointed out also that new plant-

old cane stubs which have been at-
tacked by the disease.

The bulletin gives the -latest fertl-
lizer recommendations for growing
dewberries, and outlines successful
methods used by some of the leading
growers of the section in combating
diseases and in raising good crops.

In Hunting for Rabbits
Use of Ferrets Barred

Many of our orchard men are great-
ly troubled by rabbits. These ani-
mals gnaw trees, eat shrubs and make
nuisances of themselves generally.
Under the law farmers may kill such
rabbits if they can catch them in the
act of destroying property but that is
not satisfactory. With a good ferret
they could clean out their premises
and save much trouble and expense,
writes John T. McCormick in the
Rural New Yorker. But the conserva-
_tion law will not permit the use of
ferrets—and farmers want to know
why? We therefore asked the secre-
tary of the comservation commission
to explain. Here is what he says:

“As you know, rabbits are one of
the species of game protected by law,
and can only be legally taken during
the open season for the same with a
gun fired at arm’s length without rest
between sunrise and sunset, except
that the owner or occupant of farm
lands may take rabbits at any time
of the year and in any manner, except
by the use of ferrets, where they are
doing damage to property.

“The habits of the rabbit when not
foraging for.food are to live in bur-
rows;, and when hunted they will im-
mediately take to the burrows for pro-
tection and, therefore, can be very
easily captured, In the event that the
use of a ferret is permitted. The fer-
ret is placed in the burrow and either
kills the rabbits that it finds in there
or drives them out, and they are then
readily captured by thé hunter, either
in a bag or in their hands or tdken
by means of shooting. This is the
reason why the law was passed pro-
hibiting the use of ferrets in hunting
rabbits.”

Proper Summer Pruning
to Establish Fruiting

At certain stages in the care of an
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if the opinicn of Sir Thomas Legge,

| senior medica’ inspector of factories,

18 to be taken withont question.

In the last factory he visited Sir
Thomas says that 72 per cent of the
damsels employed were good looking
—of the Rossetti, ones, or
Greek type—27 per cent were average
looking and none at all were bad
looking.

To put the issue beyond Coubt, Sir
Thomas has admitted publicly that he
takes a sericus Interest in the matter
of looks becauase It is an important
one for the welfare of the country.
Twenty years ago, according to
him,” 30 to 85 per cent of the
working ‘girls of the country suffered
from anaemia; today not more than
five per cent suffer froa it. Open air
life, exercise and high wages, have,
Le says, been the chief coatributory
causes toward making the average
worker In- Britai. an example of
bhealth as well as good looks.

When the ‘“Elocation

Queen” Was Supreme

I think that eiocutionism, as perpe-
rated by those who have taken les-
sons, s now prohibited by law In
many of our states, but it was almost
an epidemic in the “seventies.” Tall
brunette ladles of intense personality,
and always suffering from a slight
col . would travel from town to town
and collect thelr victims into halls,
and goose-pimplc them with “Rum's
Manlac,” “Curfew Shall Not Ring To-
night,” and “The Fall of the Pember-
ton MilL™ I can think of only one
form of ertertain.aent more devastat-
ing than the serious recitation given
by the lady professional who bites her
words, and that is the humorous or
l laugh-provoking selection attempted

by the same type of performer.—
Geprge Ade, in Hearst's International
Cosmopolitan.

Probably Tootin’ Her Own
The young college girl, whose first-
| hand knowledge of country life'and all
things pertaining thereto was rudi-
mentary, visited a friend on the lat-
ter's farm.

Among the many things of interest
to her was the cow and to her surprise
she learned that the animal had horns.
She stood watching the cow for a
while, discussing with her friend this
feature of the animal’s physiology, and
then turned away. The cow bawled.

“Oh, which one of her horns did she
blow?” breathlessly demanded the col-
lege girl as she grasped her friend's
arm.

—

GATHERED GEMS

Skunks make good mouse hunters.

Do not grasp after what has not
been given you.

Money Is a good servant but a bad
master.—Bacon.

We have more idleness In the mind
than in the body.

And when fate summons, monarchs
anast obey.—Dreyden.

Fidelity bought with money Is over-
come by money.—Seneca.

We learn wisdom from failure much
more than from success.—Smiles.

Dignity and pride are of too
near relationship for intermarriage.—
Madame Deluzy. -

Modern northern Indlans prefer
hardwood cances to the romantie
birchbark wvariety.

Life Is not a speculation. It I8 a
sacrament. Its ideal is love. Its pu-
rification is sacrifice.

s in the power of man to make
tie maladies disappear from the
face of the globe —Pasteur.

HUSBANDDID
THE WASHING

another sick woman

Fh &) telling of the help

— e She - had received

from Lydia B. Pinkham's Vegetable
Compo <

und.

“I'1l try it,” she decided.
Her husband brought home & bottle
and only a few days after she had be
gun to take it she felt well enough ta
be up around the house. Gradually
her general health improved until she
is now able to do her own work.

In a letter which Mrs. Gage recently
wrote, she said, “I have taken twelve
bottles and feel like a new woman.”
She has told many women about Lydia
B. Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound and
one of her friends is now taking it
Her address is Mrs, J. F. Gage, Route §,
Brownwood, Texas.

Lydia BE. Pinkham's Vegetable Com»
pound has been taken by women for
more than half a century with very
satisfactory results.

With

Cuticura /
Soap to Cleanse ‘
Ointment to Heal .

Absolu: Nothing Better

Golf Courses for Women
Golf courses for women only are
common in England and Scotland.
Feminist desire for complete indepen.
dence! is the cause for the separist
movement.

SONGS

That Are Sweeping
the Country
“Kentucky Lullaby”
“Out of My Dreams”

“Don't Forget the Pal
You Left at Home”

(All Have Uhkelele Accompaniment

Per ALl %
35ccopy 1.{:}{ 1

Get 'em from your Music Deal-
er or direct from Publisher.

Forster Music Pub., Inc.
218 S. Wabash Ave., Chicago

FOR OVER.
200 YEARS

haarlem oil has been a world-
wide remedy for kidney, liver and
bladder _disorders, rheumatism,

h 0y
T toca All dragmists. 1
on the original genuine GoLp MEDAL.
IES: WE PAY $15.00 PER HUNDRED

to gild greeting cards. Free particulars for
addressed envelopes. Yorkville Card Dept.
V., 884

Lexington Ave., New York
CASH PAID R ¥ TEETH, GOLD
discarded jew-
mwmy - Jo

&IMM'&

W. N. U, FORT WAYNE, NO. 35--1926.

. Americans Grow Tall
The average American is one inch
taller than the average European, ac-
cording to an anthropologist of the
Smithsonlan Institution.

P .Il l ! ;
He—After all, where would woman
be without her fivery. ‘
She—Presumably in her bath.




