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FOURTH INSTALLMENT

SYNOPSIS: On the old slde-I
wheeler “George E. Starr,” on its|

fall in the shadow. of the immobile
steamer,

A bangle on her arm struck a
crystal flash from the sun, as she

way to the Yukon gold fields in the “ ' sald T o
first rush of 97, Speed Malone, g i gy B S D g e ahed |, Maitland stared after them, held | the camp was empty, because of an| “Trer, Bt O cnE » writes -
] E Mait y. p by the grace of the picture they |interval between ste Hi
perienced gold-camp follower and blew him a kiss mischievously from | .= o "y 0" the stern groove and made, and by wonder at the quick| 4y, n;a bleet rilmnem\.wlt,he :las > T.ML. oot m“ ey of 1% o
gambler, and young Ed Maitland, on | rosy finger-tips. was holding the mare’s halier with mood's of this amazing boy. mﬁﬁ;ﬁfg ;minp‘:nez%at there w; o cmmtelnm’v’ “Ita.l:e 1t gf‘g&e
his first trip, trying to recoup his| The gesture was noticed by 8 |his free hand while he sculled shore- | o was still watching him when no trace of an unclaimed outfit on gx’m If I did not take it, the
lost family fortune, struck up &|tall, heavily built man who stood |wards. After a look at the rising he saw Speed coming over the beach | {ho peach ¢ dullness and headache would put me out
strange friendship. Maitland left | op the rail directing tine unloading | water, Pete complied. It was slow | oo s pim g bead 3 B S g m‘“’ I:h u‘ 'xh.uw?m Thedloine
Speed playing Solo with two other|of the horses—a man with the eagle | work, but they beached in advance “We got the Jew's outfit ashore,|siroe on gt.he -l By eg\;” tg g :;:l'.s B.LA cx-bmm Gnr
men and wandered forward 0 be|poise of a leader and a masterful|of other boats that were coming in| ..+ pae staking us to ‘& feed.! .pers ‘bt as he tacked in to the Purely Vegetable Laxative { 5
sharply recalled by the report of & |jook of power under easy command.|from the ship. As the mare climbed | v ks on the fire now. Hungry, susett,e”s 1ok M s v e ol LIKE THE SYRUP* .
pistol and the news tQat his partner | gjs handsome face had been|the gravel and shook herself, her Buds ¢ v g, a1
had been shot and had gone over-|pgrned by the sun to the color of | master jumped lightly ashore. He SR T
board. Ed jumped in after him,|s54qdle leather, and its swarthiness|was draining the water from his| g banquets of Lucullur aresaid
without second thought. But the|ogye an insolent sharpness of blue|poots when Maitland pulled up the to «waft a pleasant aroma down the
cold waters got him, and in the end |t his eyes, while it dimmed the|ginghy. : river bank of time, but one exquisite ' %
it was Speed who did the rescuing,|pjack brows that ran in a bar The sudden landing on siill|collation which that gastronome
holding Ed’s head above water until| g.;0s5 his forehead. He frowned ground made the sailor ccnscious | never enjoyed was baked beans, ba- . -
they were taken aboard a little BOAL| thoughtfully at the new arrival. |;¢ the effects of a week's starvation. | con, soda biscuits, canned fruit and . g
by a French ﬂShemat’l‘l from Se"'t;oi The men on the lighter looked|ge felt the beach reel, and had to|coffee, after a two week’s diet of Pay your electric light bill before the 10th of each
Maisland, knowing et s«;]a, they | like veteran prospectors, and their |steady himself ‘against the boat.|fish boiled in sea water. month. 5 percent will be added after the 10th.
charge of the litt:le tzm: kw :;: . i‘:’; skillfully corded packs told the same | Then he tipped it on its side to ex-| It was nearly sunset and the sea-
persuaded Frenc yh da s they | StOTY. One of them — a meager | gmine the injured seam. son, like the hour, seemed to con- £
Skagway. After a har joume:/i Y| gray-haired but wiry old-timer,| A pair of trimly shod feet pres-|dense the freshness and glory of the SOUTHERN PUB”C U“unm co
reached Skagway where they find a| ghireq o huge tobacco quid in his ently appeared on the sand beside | closing day. The air had a = crisp .4
ship unloading nllrif';;‘rs ands,i,’gr;‘i;' cheek as he took one end of a pack |him and he looked up. tang that tingled in the nostrils of PHONE 210
NOW GO ON W THE *| Maitland was swinging, and said, “My name’s Pete,” the bﬁY Vomﬁl‘ the hungry travelers like a dry
i R “Pretty piece of herdin’ you boys|teered. “The man with the woolly | champagne, giving a good deal more | o
,,of,e‘ihﬁewﬁ?fre'nafffﬁge:mn?:gz i ouf txl?xar." . y coat is my pardner, Bill OWens.|poignancy to the savor of broiling R
yope to the broncho's head, he| The winch roared just then, and|The girl that throwed you & KisS's|meat. :
il with the other hand,|the old-timer nodded toward the|name is Rose . . . But I reckon you| ghivering over the camp fire
s grbey l:? i, dg otert an“, inner shadows of the lighter where |don’t care about women? he in-|gteiner thoughtfully appraised the ;
and used this as a rudder to steer 6= has th leaning | quired, undismayed by the silence|appetites of his guests. .
shorewards, while he swam along-|a yellow-haired youth was leaning ted these amenities “1 1d use you boys, maybe,”
aile. out to uncouple a horse from the|that greeted the Maitland at e P A ] g
: i “My partner,” said Maitlan he said, referring to some point he o
Maitland had been too interested | °"" 2. = last, “thinks they're & hot Bolt in|haq discussed with Speed, “but ten ®
in their progress to notice the Pete, yer,” he said, “figures your dvnamite.” dollars a day each and grub . . . I
Susette’s approach to the steamer,| pardner could have rode the.pinto| ™", i it s0” Pete concurred |ain’t king of the Klondike.” lre nsurance
which e sow °1°Ste gt 'I;’l;e o abrupt sllencé as the winch |Judiciousty. “It's deafenin’ to thl?lk “This isn’t Seattle,” said Speed. ;
name beneath her stern rail was the ht happen if Rose really | «1t’s a gold camp. You’'ll see wages — '
“Williamette, San Francisco.” Her |stopped, Pete heard what was said. g;rﬁat;&it M:,)yp man.  Unless g? to t:ice thatpand rlrlxore. » - DON T DELA Y CALL TODAY
passengers were waiting to have| When the horse was free, he threw| o, ne ' But she don't” He| The Jew’s look was one of sincere Ph 250
their outfits landed. back the gold hair that had fallen| o & ;4o ‘the boat to note the|unbelief. “A man would be crazy one
Oddly, the first to observe that|into his eyes and looked up casu-| ceoot of this. “How'ver, I don't|to pay it.” : ‘
the Susette rode high and empty |ally at Maitland. 1 care a hoot in hell for Rose—not| «The scenery is covered with »
was a short, fat fellow. “It’s been done, Mister,” said|me” he chanted, snapping his fing- | crazy men,” Speed observed impas- -
“Hey, wit that boat!” he called | Pete. ers lightly skywards. “I'm a man|gjyely, B A ST L
out. “My outfit for how much you| «ghycks, boy,” retorted the old-|among men.” Steiner dropped the subject and
want to land it? Five dollars?” timer tolerantly, “you can’t tell me| “You swear like one,” his hearer|sajq to Maitland. “I notice how ’ goe
This mention of Frenchy’s favor-| what’s been done with a horse. I|admitted. Lucky Rose has a mash on you. G R E A T
ite coin brought the fisherman out|say it’s too fer, and I've seen riders| “Why don’t you cuss me out and| seen her throwin’ you kisses from g
of a coma; he gave eager signs of | in my time attemp’ ever'thin’ the|get it off your mind?” the boy de-|the ship.” :
assent. Simultaneously on the light-| ramplin’ human fancy kin invent,|manded. “I mean it. Say what| gspeed had been about- to lower H E A R T
er, there was a general reaching for|with and without the aid of licker.” you're thinkin’, man to man.” a micely browned slice of bacon into
purses and bank rolls, > The young Nevadan did not an-| Maitland considered him . while | his mouth in one piece. He paused AND OTHER GOOD BRANDS 'S
As Maitland ran under the ship's|swer directly. He signalled to some- |cleaning his hands on some shreds|now with this viand suspended. Old Virginia Blue Gem—Beckley Smokeless—Borderland
shadpw and moored to the raft a|one on the deck above, and a little| of rope. =~ “Well,” he said, man i
tinkling laugh from the rail above|later a black mare came down in|to man, you make & lot of noise for| There had always been a vague CAROLINA lCE & FUEL COMPANY
caused him to look up. His eyes met | the sling, her nose quivering at the|your size. It's a pity you squawk|hope in Maitland’s mind of tracing
the dancing dark ones of & very|brine below. She took it in & churn|when you lose.” the outfit he had left on the George PHONE 83
beautiful young woman who was|of spray, but quieted under the| Pete winced. “That’s a hard | g, Starr. Since this seemed an op-
lookipg down at him with an ex-|boy’s firm touch. He unhooked her|cuss,” he murmured. “What else?” | portune time to look for it, he asked
pression half-amused and half-curi-|and held her for a moment by the | m——
ous. t.He had an oddly _ confused | halter, stroking her silky neck. b N
sensation, with the Susette’s lift and’ : Then, with a move so swift that
R - —— - | it was accomplished almost before
NOTICE it was seen, he left the raft for the
Under and by virtue of power of ! marg's back, and they shot away into
sale contained in a certain Deed of sunlit water.
Trust executed on the 16th day of A Prandy-faced man in a sheep-
September, 1929, by Paul Martln‘smn coat whom Maitland had not
and wife, Eva Martin, to W, M.|notlced before, came suddenly to
Allen, Trustee, and defgult having . life and crossed the swaying raft in
been made in payment of the same, | /WO unsteady strides.
I, the undersigned Trustee, will on| _Come back here, Pete,” he called
the 12th day of April, 1935, at|OUt: >
2:00 P. M., at the Post Office in| The boy paid no heed. He was
Elkin, N. C., Surry County, sell to| drenched to the belt but riding
the last and highest bidder for cash, | lightly, leaning forward to even the
the following described property, to- balance and guiding the mare with a
wit: loop of the halter rope over her
Beginning on an iron stake on |DNOse.
the East side of State Road, A. B.| “Head him off with your boat,”
Woodruff’'s corner; running in an|the man appealed to Maitland.
Easterly direction with said Wood- | “He'll drown hisself.”
ruff’s line 150 feet to a stake; thence| Maitland left Frenchy to take in o
extending in a Southerly direction |the Susette -and her cargo, and cast \
at right angle to the above men-|Off in the dinghy with a shove of
tioned line 100 feet to a stake; |an oar against the raft. Troubled
thexgce extending in a Westerly di-|by the tide swell, the mare was
rection parallel to the first men-|meeting every rise at an angle that
tioned line 150 feei to the said State | brought the water to her master's
Road; thence in a Northerly direc-|shoulders, snorting ‘and strangling
tion with said State Road 100 feet|in an effort to keep her nose out
to Lh(ta bfefiinning. The same being | of the feathering crests.
a part of lot No. 2 as shown on the Mazeaitland pull
Nl[ﬁp of State Road, North of Hunts- | boy’s head Sas eglois?z xzsaz}e}: ma?':l': b
ville. wet mane and hair contrasting éold r - |
This the 11th day of March, 1935.|and black in the sunlight. The ten- o Ite H d .I.
W. M. ALLEN, sion of his voice seemed to lift her. y F'eld TeS"e Fertl Izer
4-4 Trustee.[“The beach . . . on’l a little way
— now sweetheart — over this one k 3 d ﬁ M. d
AR et AR TR ST A 2 '
; ﬁl'l_{quita, over it ... a good girl, over TG es a B i g l-O ﬂ o You r in
“liguid test” .
e mare labored up a
The "I“l eSt Pt B ol B i MAN has got to work pretty hard to grow a good crop of tobacco:
. haustion at the crest. They we 3 i i i ili .
«=: it ENDS bowel worries Still some eighty yards from short il SR G londob MO it no g sle - o
* an A g7 ok & & .
» for many people A fob ﬁ:;ggw:;n:ti‘;ﬂ;t e Dk right? . . Royster is right, because it contains exactly the right plant food :
. forward till it topped the same — x
:‘&h h;mt m't.wc‘,l,: hi?;‘}cwmmef :;’i:";ixa‘ﬁlfi“‘t’hme?:t tof?u; ?035; properly blended—to make tobacco of that color, texturdel t::d wei:;m
veoonshntoluugah’ 8 e rider off, bu i is i - |
cm'?mm“mm, ani s ‘v:""pmxf, g i to bring the farmer a good return on his investment and labor. f &
to make things worse, it would be |foothold. The boat caught the im- guarantee not less than ONE PER CENT. WATER SOLUBLE MAGNE-
wise to try : pact of one hoof on the prow. It
Stop all use of any laxative that |rocked crazily as Maitland spun it SIUM. And, of course, all Royster Tobacco Fertilizers are non-acide
does nmm vl:l:;hb%nef:om 2 | within reach of the boy’s arm. But P : i
m-m 7 e huay By gftfu ::ai htuif:.ng a; “‘; balter hope, forming. € There is no use taking chances when you can get Royster’s
ur individy e re’s head. : i ) y i : l
instead, a Mﬂm #Keep that’ damned. bost ot of Field Tested Fertilizers that have a reputation back of them. See your
my way,” he swore, or “by—" i i
The vl vt :{lﬂed v Royster agent and let him know how many tons you will need;
comber that smoked over his head, P ST R gl T B
rolling him and his mount com- t
pletely over. The mare came up
»/ :
"—-—-—"‘/ 5
NORFOLK, V’l‘lﬂl.

shaking the wet hair from his eyes,
which were blazing.
“You—" he began.

| movement.

“That's all,” said Maitland, sur-
prised by a glimpse of sensitiveness
under the boyish swagger. .

With the mare’s halter rope, Pete
threw a skilful hitch cver her nose,
and mounted almost in the same

“If T don't lose easy, Mister, I
don’t quit easy either, or forget.
Maybe seme day you'll know it's
s0.” And with no visable urge from
him, the*mare sped down the beach.

the fisherman’s

\ to use the
Susette for a short turn to the Dyea
beach a few 'miles up the gulf.
Frenchy, in & better humor than he
had been for a week, absently mum-
bled his consent.
He stepped out to the Suette over
some boats and a scow that rocked
in the wharf’s vague shadow, and
made sail. It was only six miles
or so from Skagway to the camp
of Dyea. When he arrived these

" Bilious Attacks

For bilious attacks due to constl- |
pation, thousands of men and woms=
en take Thedford's Black-Draught
because it is purely vegetable and
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