
by Lawrence A Keating 
E1N AL UNSl ALMENT 

"You get the snow. I want the 
~-§n—alive. But there’s to be no 

stilling of Graber, understand? Not 
Unless it's self defense.” 

Worriedly, Dan watched the re- 

petition of farms. He berated him- 
self for bungling back there in his 
office. Over-confidence had 
ruined the whole game. A swelled 
head! Otto had certainly been 
swept off his feet by the news that 
Irita, known to him as Helen Fane,j 
and Colwell, were Customs Special 
Agency operatives! It naturally 
had never occured to Graber that 
a Graber-Vael Agency sleuth 
might also be a representative ol 

Uncle Sam. 
Admiration rose in Colwell’s 

blue-grey eyes. Irita had taken 
chances, insinuating herself with 
those fellows! It was like walking 
a tightrope ever Niagara Fads. By 
estute means known only to her 
clever, resourceful self, she had 
prevented the rascals quarreling 
over her. Yet she had won and 
maintained their confidence. 

That hectic ride lasted five min- 
utes less than an hour. But Ewing, 
Pennsylvania, a country town of 
perhaps a thousand souls, was not 

their goal. As thew careened down 
the main street Dan turned to 

Lefty. 
"Now which way? It’s up to 

you to find the camp!” 
Quillen nodded. "Straight ahead, 

buddy,” he told the driver. "The 
second road outside tjown, turn 

left. Hit it up!” | 
Another thirty minutes dragged 

past. Despite his efforts at calm, 
Colwell’s tension heightened. They 
turned off the main road, went 

two miles down a muddy country 
lane, and halted when Quillen or- 

dered the driver to do so. 

The two men piled out. "Guess 
you earned the ten-spot.” Dan paid 
the fare and handed it to him. 
"Suppose you roll back in three 
hours?” 

They waited until the rattly cab 
was gone. "Come on,” Quillen 
snapped, and led the way into the 
towering forest. It was rapidly 

growing dark; in fifteen minutes 
it would be like night. But the 
killer of McDonold and Catterbv 
seemed to know the way. 

Another mile they traversed a- 

foot before Lefty stopped and 
touched Dan’s arm. It’s up there. 
See that cabin?” 

Colwell could not at first make1 
it out. Going nearer, they found 
it dark. The two men exchanged 
questioning looks at this. Dan felt 
his heartbeat slow, then go faster. 
Suppose their guess was wrong? 
Suppose Graber still was back in 
the city? 

Cautiously they approached the 
square log structure with the slant- 1 
ing roof extended over a front 
porch. There was no light in it, no : 

car nearby no sign of habitation. ] 
Quillen seemed concerned. He 
walked to a side window and peer- j 
sd in. Then both men went to the ] 
front door which they found lock- 
ed. Again they peered at earh : 

sther—it was dark now—and again 
were in wordless agreement. They 
put their shoulders to the door and 
after several efforts of their com- : 

bined power, burst the cheap hinge 
lock. < 

Dan struck a match. "We won’t 
light that lamp—we don’t need it.11 
Just want to see if their things are i 

gone.” j ( 

Several matches flickered and ] 
died before they convinced them-' i 

selves that the hunting party had; 
not abandoned the shack for good, i 
Two deer rifles were there, one of ; 
them identified as Graber’s. A sup- ( 

ply of canned food, coffee, and ( 

bacon, was found. ( 

"They’re coming back,” Colwell 
stated. I 

He walked to the door and star- < 

:d at the black sky. Suddenly, al- 1 
most a mile of the countryside 
flared alight, and at the same time 
ie became conscious of the whine i 

if a motor. "Lefty! There’s a 1 
alane!” f 

Quillen followed at his heels onto r 

:he porch. It^was a flare the ship t 
lad dropped, used when a pilot j 
;eeks an emergency landing field, j 
Hie motor roared loudly now and t 

n the slow-burning three hundred t 

:andle power magnesium they 
found the ship itself circling. It i 

was quite low. A cabin job of the 1 
Monogram make with a powerful ; 

Whirlwind motor. h 

By mutual consent when the|l 
flare died at the end of its appoint < 

;d three minutes, Quillen and Col- 1 
well rushed to the fringe of woods, i 

They judged that Graber—if it 
was he—intended landing some- j 
where to the south. Both men ran < 
fast as they could over hard, un- : 

wen ground. Until two minutes < 

ater, they burst suddenly from the i 

:opse of trees onto a wide, flat s 

:learing. a 

"Sure! I remember this. But I c 

lever thought Otto could use it f 
:or landin’,” Lefty panted. r 

Colwell determined the direction e 

>f the wind and knew which way 
jraber must face to land. As the -s 

hip banked, coming lower, he t 
tarted at a dead run for the spot t 

t was due1 t.o touch. But he had s 

orgotten Graber’s second flare. t 
It burst alive suddenly, illumin- a 

ting the two men who raced across jl 
he cleared space. "Down!” Col- h 
veil yelled, and hurled himself C 
lat. With a searing curse Quillen e 

ollowed suit. 
But they had been seen. The f 

notor, which had been cut out, g 
licked up with a roar. The ship’s h 
lose lifted as Graber put her into v 

climb. Dan’s heart stuttered and e 

eemed leaden in his breast. They b 
lad given themselves away! j 

Vingefull,y Quillen raised his f 
mtomatic. He, too, could utilize 
he still burning flare that swung b 
ower on its small parachute. He 
ired, twice, three times. Foolish, h 
if course. It seemed useless. c 

Or was it? The monoplane was s 

>nly two hundred feet up. Sud- 1 
lenly the motor sputtered. It died t 

ind the plane rode without a sound, 
rhe white magnesium still made v 

he field almost bright enough to \ 

■ead a newspaper. The motor s 

licked and Graber increased his c 

evs anxiously. It sputtered, choked ( 
—went completely dead. o 

"He’s got to come down!” a 

The words were scarcely out of 
Colwell’s mouth before he and 
Quillen r>se full height with a jerk. ( 
-efty gave an ejaculation. Dan’s c 

aw sagged; he was speechless. (His a 

yes like agates followed the sharp t 

woop of the aircraft, nose fore- s 

nost but side-slipping badly. 
There was a splintering crash, n 

fhat mass the undercarriage and t 

:he wing tip. Yet the monoplane 
ike a wounded bird bumped and 
loundered along with diminishing 
peed, pushed by her momentum. 

\ncther yell from Quillen—trees 
coming up close before the ship— 
ind a louder rending of metal and 
vood and fabric. 

Quicker of wit, Colwell was 

lashing for the ship before that 
inal catastrophe. It was a hundred 
rards that seemed never-ending, 
riis great fear was of a sheet of 
lame that would burn them all to 

t crisp and prevent any interfer- 
:nce, any saving of life. 

It did not come. In the dying 
ight of the flare which had struck 
'round somewhere, Colwell saw a 

orm crawl out. "Stick ’em up!” 
te shouted. 

The man did—but with a gun 
n his hand. It lanced fire. Colwell’s 
iat left his head as though wiped 
>ff by some invisible hand. The 
text instant he realized that this 
:hap was not the first to alight, 
rhe first fellow was hidden behind 
he crumpled wing and had opened 
ire. 

Lefty Quillen’s forty-four roar- 

d. He was closing in as fast as he 
:ould. As he struck ground Dan 
ealized that Irita Doran was on 

he floor of the partially demolish- 
a cabin of the monoplane—help- 
ess though she squirmed and bat- 
led her bonds. 

Dan groped on his knees, shoot- 
ng. The second man to alight 
;ave a yell and toppled. Dan saw 

Duillen locked with the other 
hap;; Vael. He rushed for his 
iwn quarry. The fellow lay still 

but when Colwell got within 
en feet, his figure dim in the half- 
overed ship’s ground lights still 
iurning. 

Graber! 
They struck. Both heavy, the ter- 

ific impact merely jarred them. 
Neither gave way. Graber’s square 
ace was contorted into hate and 
age that Dan never had seen there 
efore. Perhaps also there was des- 
eration at knowing they had out- 

uessed him to arrive here first and 
hat now he battled the last time, 
o win or lose. 
His stubble of hair felt hard as 

he bristles of a brush to Dan’s 
land. They mauled and punched 
nd grappled for the guns. Col- 
vell's twirled from his grasp. It 
lit wing fabric with a ping. Otto 
5raber got in a murderous left 
100k that grazed Dan’s jaw. Had 
t landed all would have been over. 

But it didn’t land, and Colwell 
mt new savagery into his attack, 
iraber’s gun exploded upward— 
nd again. In the darkness they 
ould scarcely see each other; there 
tas only feeble light from the 
ting lamps. They stumbled back 
gainst the metal stirrup at the 
pen cabin door. Dan’s lucky right 
Iattened Graber’s big German 
ose. Blood spurted from it as wat- 

r from a fire hydrant. 
Otto howled. Colwell tried to 

rrap both arms around him to 
end him back out of control on 

be floor of the cabin. Graber side- 
:epped, and his terrific blow to 

ae temple stunned Dan. He was 

tvare of shots a distance off and 
efty Quillen’s scream. And that 
e himself was weakening, that 
Iraber was more powerful than he 
/er had estimated. 
He punched again with both. 

sts and suddenly grabbed tor thel 
un as it swung nearer a line with, 
is face. Their hands struck; the 
■eapon slipped; it was gone. Grab- 

panting, jammed Colwell 
ack. His head hit an iron support 
jst inside the cabin. Things got 
3ggy- 

Something cold came into his 
and. "Dan! Dan!” 
It was a scream uttered close to 

is ear. Venomously he swung that 
old thing, swung it at Graber’s 
kull. And it landed with a low, 
ollow sound that thrilled one clear 
o the pit of the stomach. 
Otto crumpled. He twisted and 

friggled on the ground while Col- 
fell slowly collected himself and 
tood swaying groggily, forced to 

ling to the open cabin door or fall, 
iraber’s writhing hand paused 
n the dark ground. He raised his 
rm suddenly— 

"Look out!” 
Graber grasped it just as Lefty! 

)uillen limped up. Dan reached 
ut and with a kick at Graber’s 
rm tried to dislodge the gun. And 
he first shot did go wild. But the 
:cond took effect. 

Lefty Quillen, knifer of two 
ten Dan knew about, gave way at 
he knees. A dot blackened his 

forehead and an expression of bit- 
ter surprise stamped his face. He 
uttered a low moan—then folded 
in a heap. Dead. 

Dan straddled Otto Graber. He 
clouted him with his own automa- 
tic until Graber slumped uncon- 

scious. Then Colwell, very un- 

steady and warm blood trickling 
down his shoulder went uncertain- 
ly to the fellow Lefty had tussled 
with. Horace Vael was badly 
mauled and weeping drunkenly 
with the rage that was in his help- 
less body. 

Dan lurched back to the cabin. 
He had Irita free :n a matter of 
seconds. "We’ve got to tie them!” 

He nodded. "Their belts—will 
do. Until we—can get rope from1 
the cabin. You—all right?” he 
panted. 

"Yes. Oh Dan, Dan, I—” Shud-j 
ering, she shook her head. "How 
did you know? How did you guess 
they’d fly here? How did you come 

so fast? We were stalled—motor 
trouble. 

"He meant to kill me. Vael was 

a little afraid, but he was for it, 
too. Graber said he’d do it because 
you—” 

what:* he asked wearily. t^ol-J 
well folded the girl in his arms 

and inhaled the fragrance of her 
hair. "The snow’s in there, eh? All 
of it? Good. Graber said he’d kill 
you because I—what?” 

She nestled closer to him. "Lov- 
ed me.” 

Colwell considered a moment, 

tie was growing faint and weaker. 
"Sure,” he said, and with a great 
effort chuckled. "I do. You know 
that! I—there hasn’t been much— 
chance to say it. But—” He strug- 
gled for breath to go on. "There 
will be, lots of chance. From now 

on!” THE END. 

A nudist and naturalist have 
some things in common. 

Candy Hall’s Cafe 
131 NORTH MAIN ST. jj 

"Good Place To Eat” 
Clpb Breakfast 

Blue Plate Lunches-2Jc 
HOME-MADE BRUNSWICK 

STEW 
Pit Barbecue Am 
Sandwiches now*"*1 

WHY PAY MORE? I 
Courteous Service Always. 

NORTH CAROLINA, 
ROWAN COUNTY. 

IN THE SUPERIOR COURT 

NOTICE 
ORDER OF PUBLICATION 
Mary Lynch Taylor, Plaintiff 

vs. 

Terrell Taylor, Defendant 
It appearing from the affidavit 

of Mary Lynch Taylor in this ac- 

tion, that Terrell Taylor, the de- 
fendant therein, is not to be found 
in Rowan County, and can not 
after due diligence be found in the 
State of North Carolina, and if 
further appearing that a cause of 
action exist against the defendant 
as follows, to wit; An action for an 

absolute divorce on the grounds of 
two years separation, and that this 
is one of the cases in which service 
of summons may be made by pub 
lication, to wit: An action for an 

absolute divorce. 
It is therefore ordered that sum- 

mons be served on said Terrell Tay- I 
lor by publication, and tG that end 
that notice of this action be publi- 
shed once a week for four weeks in 
The Carolina Watchman, a news- 

paper published in Rowan County, 
setting forth the title of the action, 
the purpose of the same, and re- 

quiring the defendant to appear at 

the office of the clerk of the su- 

perior court of Rowan County, in 
the Courthouse in Salisbury, N. C., 
on the 29th day of January, 1937, 
and answer or demur to the com- 

plaint of the plaintiff. 
B. D. McCUBBINS, C.S.C. 

By W. T. BURKE 
Dep. Clerk of the Superior Court 

Dated this the 6th day of Janu- 
ary, 1937. 
Tan. 8—29 

Up in the Morning 
Feeling Fine! 

The refreshing relief sc 

many folks say they get bj 
taking Black-Draught for con- 

stipation makes them enthu- 
siastic about this famous, 
purely vegetable laxative. 

Black-Draught puts the digestive 
tract in better condition to act regu- 
larly, every day, without your con- 

tinually having to take medicine tc 
move the bowels. 

Next time, be sure to try 

£ ^ T/tt, rriTVB 

Grape Juice Finds Year Round Favor 
As Beverage and in Tasty Recipes 

■ -- 

A Delicious Dish—Grape Juice Chiffon Dessert 

HAVE you ever stopped to realize 
what an important part habit 

plays in the selection and use of 
some of our every day foods and 
beverages? If we become accus- 

tomed, for example, to serving to- 
mato juice or orange juice at break- 
fast it is seldom that we find a place 
for it in any of the other meals of 
the day, or in any other form. 

Grape juice falls in this group. 
Everyone is familiar with the 
healthful and delicious qualities of 
this bottled fruit juice, yet its use 
in the average American home is 
usually confined to serving as an 

appetizer, as a thirst quencher dur- 
ing the summer months, or as a 

healthful, energizing drink for con- 
valescents, children and adults. 

Since the season for ripe grapes 
is comparatively short, it is inter- 
esting to learn of new and delicious 
uses -for grape juice, so that we may 
enjoy the flavor of fresh grapes the 
year ’round. It will undoubtedly be 
news to many housewives to learn 
that grape juice has a definite place 
in many types of puddings, custards, 
sauces, sherbets and frozen desserts. 

Grape juice In addition to its 
taste appeal also has a vow ; ■ finite 
eye appeal, because of : s rich 
natural purple color. Th: true 
not only when it is serve;! ast as 
a beverage, but also when it is used 
in some of the appetizing dishes 
mentioned above. 

The next time you order a bottle 

of your favorite brand of grape 
juice, just remember that it will win 
equal acclaim from your family If 
you also use it in any of tho grape 
juice recipes listed below. 

Grape Juice Chiffon OeMerf 
1 tablespoon gelatin 

% cup cold water 
2 tablespoons lemon Juice 

% cup sugar 
3 eggs 

Vt teaspoon salt 
Vi cup grape juice 
% cup whipping cream 

Beat egg yolks slightly and add lemon 
juice, sugar and salt. Cook in double 
boiler stirring constantly until mixture 
thickens. Remove from fire, and add the 
gelatin that has been soaked In the 
cup of cold water. Stir until dissolved. 
Add the grape juice and cool. When 
the mixture starts to stiffen, fold in the 
stiffly beaten egg whites. Pour into 
greased molds or pile in parfalt glasses. 
ChiU again and serve, topped with whip- 
ped cream and maraschino cherries. 
Serves six to eight. 

The following recipe will make a 
most delicious appetizer to put the 
palate in the proper state of re- 

ceptiveness for any meal. 

Spiced Pineapple and Grape Juice 
1 pint unsweetened pineapple juice 
1 pint grape juice 

1% teaspoons whole cloves 
3 nutmegs 
2 sticks cinnamon, each about 2 inc! 

long 
Vi of an orange rind 
Break the nutmeg into pieces with a 

hammer and cut the white inner skin 
from the orange rind. Combine Ingre- 
dients and cook slowly for 10 minutes. 
Strain and serve cold. Serves six.. 

Know Your Languugo 

By C. L. Bushnell 
j School of English, 
j International Correspondence 

Schools | 

COME writers have a tendency to 
make too frequent use of the 

comma, but how important the 
comma can be is illustrated by a 
document discovered a few years 
ago in Spain, which seemed to show 
that Sir Walter Raleigh was not, as 
is generally supposed, the first to 
introduce tobacco to Europe. 

The document was a will drawn in 
the year 1523, more than half a cen-, 
tury before Sir Walter smoked his 
first pipe. The testator named as ore 
of his heirs a man seemingly des- 
cribed as “Antonio, tobacco mer- 
chant of Lisbon." Closer examina- 
tion of the will, however, convinced 
scholars that the proper reading 
was “Antonio Tobasso, merchant of 
Lisbon.” Thus the placing of a 
comma threatened to depri-ts 
Raleigh of his fame as the patron 
saint of tobacco. 

DIFFERENCE 

Amos: Did you find much dif- 
ference between the city and the 
country, Hiram? 

Hiram: They hain’t much dif- 
ference. In the country you go to 

bed feeling all in and you get up 
feeling fine. In the city you go to 
bed feeling fine and you get up 
feeling all in. 

Yadkin county farmers report 
receiving $8,750.18 in soil conser- 

vation checks to date for having 
cooperated in the soil conservation 

program in 1936. 

READ THE ADS 

Hog sales continue to grow 
with prices remaining high, says a 

report from Craven County. 

DR. N. C. LITTLE 
Optometrist 

Eyes examined and glasses fitted 
Telephone 1571-W. 
107/z S. Main Street 

Next to Ketchie Barber Shop 

U I ■ 

Reliable Heat 
WHEN you order our Coal you 
may be assured you have the 
most reliable fuel there is for ef- 
ficient heating. We can make 
immediate delivery Phones 
798 and 799. \ 
SALISBURY 

ICE & FUEL 

PERMANENT WAVES 
$1.00 to $8.00 

CAROLINA 
BEAUTY SHOP 

837 S. Main-Phone 9120 

let germs infect'your 1 

baby’s delicate skin. Instead of 1 

using ordinary baby powders, 
use Mennen Antiseptic Powder. 
It's definitely suitiaeptio and 
fights off germs. This famous 
powder in as soft, as smooth 
and fine as a baby powder can i 
be. But, in addition—IT j 
KEEPS YOUR BABY SAFER 
’—protected against his worst 
enemies, germs and infection. ’ 

It costs no more. See your drug- ] 

gist today. 1 

MENNEN Astlsaptic POWDER ; 
— ] 

1 

1 
I 
i 

is 
Star Single-edge 

Blades solve the mystery of 
good shaves. Made sinee 1880 ( 

by the inventors of the original 
safety razor. Keen, 

< 

lOld Mattresses! 
\ REBUILT like NEW | 
II ONE DAY SERVICE | 

I 
Prices: $5.00, $7.50, $10.00, $12.50 H 

TAYLOR MATTRESS CO. 
PHONE 6 | 

Awnings Venetian Blinds | 

LOANS 
“Money Yon Can Use Today'* 

$s.ce~ Quick Loans "UP 

Easy Repayment Plan 

C. E. Allen & Co. 
SECOND FLOOR, WASHINGTON BUILDING 

120 North Main Street Phone No. 7 
SALISBURY, N. C. 

HEADACHES ■ OUCH/ 1 I 
■ there’s IJ 
Mthat pain II 

Why Suffer Longer Than Necessary? 
Dr. Miles Anti-Pain Pills Relieve Quickly 

UK. MILES ANTI PAIN 
PILLS were made for just one 

purpose—to relieve pain. Users 
•write that they “work like 
magic”. They contain an ef- 
fective, quick-acting, analgesic 
—pain reliever. 

Try Dr. Miles Anti-Pain Pills 
before you lose a day’s work— 
and pay—or break a social en- 

gagement because of HEAD- 
ACHE, MUSCULAR, PERIOD- 
IC, OR NEURALGIC PAINS. 
They may be just what you 
need to relieve your pain and 

JK A_V\_m_ m 

put you back on your feet 
again “rarin’ to go”. 

DR MILES ANTI PAIN 
PILLS act quickly. You don’t 
have to wait forty minutes to 
an hour for them to take effect 
as is the case with many anal- 
gesics. You’ll get action in from 
ten to twenty minutes. 

DR MLLES ANTI PAIN 
PILLS are pleasant to take, 
handy to carry, prompt and ef- 
fective in action, and do not 
upset the stomach. Their cost 
is smalL One, or at most, two, 
is usually sufficient to relieve. 


