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One awful breathless 
minute they paused—  
facing the firestick* <•—< • | 

then—

T H E  M E N  
THAT TIME 

FORGOT
by N at Schachner



Often a Bridesmaid but never a bride

EDNA’S case was really a pathetic one.
Like every woman, her primary ambi­

tion was to marry. Most of the girls of her 
set were married—or about to be. Yet not 
one possessed more grace or charm or loveli­
ness than she.

And as her birthdays crept gradually to­
ward that tragic thirty-m ark, marriage 
seemed farther from her life than ever.

She was often a bridesmaid but never a 
bride.

*  *  *

That’s the insidious thing about halitosis (unpleasant

breath"). You, yourself, rarely know when you have it. 
And even your closest friends won’t tell you.

Sometimes, of course, halitosis comes from some 
deep-seated organic disorder that requires professional 
advice. But usually—and fortunately—halitosis is only 
a local condition tha t yields to the regular use oi 
Listerine as a mouth wash and gargle. I t is an interest­
ing thing that this well-known antiseptic that has been 
in use for years for surgical dressings, possesses these 
unusual properties as a breath deodorant.

I t halts food fermentation in the mouth and leaves 
the breath sweet, fresh and clean. .V i by substituting 
some other odor but by really removing the old one. 
The Listerine odor itself quickly disappears. So the 
systematic use of Listerine puts you on the safe and 
polite side. Lambert Pharmacal Co., St. Loui , M >.
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This Super DeLuxe Midwest u so powerful, 
so amazingly selective, so delicately sensitive 
that it brings in distant foreign stations with 
full loud speaker volume on channels |

radio values—enables you to buy the more 
economical factory-to-you way that scores of 
thousands of radiopurchasers have preferred 
since 1920. Never before so much radio for 
so little money 1 Why pay more? The broad 
Midwest Foreign Reception and Money-Back
Guarantees insure your satisfaction. You ot the world belore you. You can i 
get 30 days FREE trial in your own home! instantly from American programs .
Once apain. Midwest demonstrates its 
leadership by offering the world's most 
powerful and most beautiful ALL-WAVE 
16-tube, 5-Band Radio. A s t a r t l i n g  
achievement, it makes the whole world 
your playground. Powerful Triple • Twin 
;tubes (two tubes in one!) give 15-tube 
-results. This advanced radio is a master 
Achievement, a highly perfected, 
/precisely built, radio-musical in s ta ­
lment that will thrill you with its 
marvelous super performance., glorious 
crystal-clear''concert" realism ...and 
magnificent foreign reception. The Dual 
Audio Program Expander gives 
a living. vital realistic quality to 
yo*ce and musical reproduction.

adjacent to powerful locals. Scores of
velous Midwest features, many of them I 
exclusive, make it easy to parade the nations 
of the world before you. You can switch 
instantly from American programs . . .  to | 
Canadian, police, amateur, commercial, 
airplane and ship broadcasts. . ; to the 
finest and most fascinating foreign programs. 
With a Midwest, the finest entertainment 
the world has to offer is at your command. It 
is preferred by famous orchestra leaders,
m usician* movie » U «  en d  di»crinuna<in« radio 
pu rch tten i everywhere. You c m  order your M idwest 
' ‘A ir-Tooted" rad io  from the new 40-f*af« catalog 

w ith as much certain ty  of catiUaction ■> | 
e to  come yoarw tf to o u r g reet | 
picture* Ihe tx-auti/ul 1937 radio* 
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Without obligation on » y  part, tend 
a t  your new FREE catalog and 
complete detail# of your liberal 10-day 
FREE final odes. T ** is NOT an ordo.

Nome ........................ .......©a—
Address ------------  ■

i________ _____ Sfete

T N -1 Please mention this magazine when answering advertisements



On sale the third Friday of each month

jbpfiofch
V o lu m e  X C I X  N o v e m b e r , 1936 N o . 5

A STREET & SMITH PUBLICATION

CONTENTS

J S p o r t  F e a tu re
R o d  A n d  G u n  N e w s ............................................ Donald Stillm an  . . .  87

A department for the outdoor sportsman.

1 A d v e n tu r e  N o ve l
T h e  M e n  T h a t  T im e  F o r g o t  . . Nat Schachner . . .  14

All through folklore ran a dark thna !—first Xeam ierthaler— th m  Cro-Magnon*

2 N o v e le tte s
H arb or S c u m ........................................................Warren F . Robinson  .

—or skipper) What difference?
C o m e b a c k  F r o m  H e l l  . . . .  George A. Sbaitel

And into another man’s shoes I

3 S h o r t  S to r ie s
W it h o u t  H a z a r d .............................................Robert A. Gustin .

Unless a man is too anxious to play safe------
A  M a n ’s  J o b ............................................. ..........  Philip L . Ketchum

When a man turns his back on it—he quits living.
M u n g o ........................................................ ( . Richard Sale  . .

Even animal heritage sometimes proves false.

3 S h o r t  S h o r ts
D e a th  T r a p ........................................................ Mary Shannon

(The $50.00 Prize Story for .Sovetnkr.)
A  G am e F o r  T w o .............................................Donald S . Aitken
P u r s u i t ....................................................................Richard  / .  Lortz  .

. 66 

.  97

.  47

. 57

. 81

. 121

. 123 
. 126

Tins entire contents of this m a iu iM  art protected by copyright, la d  muit pm  be reprinted without the publl^ne*’’ pw l i t l a .

SINGLE COPY, 10 CENTS YEARLY SUBSCRIPTION, 11.00
Monthly publication Issued by Stree t &  Sm ith Publications, Inc., 70-M Seventh Avenue. New le rk , *S. f .  G « t »  <\ 
Sm ith, J r . ,  P res iden t; Ormond V, Gould, Vi** President and Treasurer; ArUmas Holmes. Vir? Pre-jldaut MW S ecretary ; 
C U ren«  C. Vernam, Vico President. Copyright, l*Mi, by Stree t A Bislth Publi-aU<<n». Inc., Ne-vs \c r it. Copyright. 1936, 
by Street & S m ith  Publications. Inc., G reat B ritain . Entered as Second-class Man.er. .taeuary S. 1315. a t the Post Office 
i t  New York. N. Y .. under Act of Congress of March 3. 1879. Subscription* to Cuba. I Ken. Mcputstic H a iti. Spain. 
Central and South American Countries except The Gulanaa and B ritish  Honduras, I t  - * per year. To a ll ether Foreign  
Countries, including The Guiana* and B ritish  Honduras, 81.70 per year.

Wa do not M e i t  responsibility for the return of nnselUltod wnmnstripta.
Ta taelIItot* haadiia i. th* author should iinioso a u i f - a M m u f  onuelopo with the r*M»ettn attashad.

STREET & SMITH PUBLICATIONS, INC., 79 7th AVE„ NEW YORK, N. Y.



ADVERTISING SECTION

W hat are the

8 "M U S T S '
*

doctors demand 

of a laxative?

YOUR doctor’s deepest concern is your health.
And any medicinal product even remotely 

connected with your health assumes great impor­
tance in his mind.

'You will discover, for instance, that physicians 
have a definite standard of requirements for a 
laxative before giving it their approval. Read 
these 8 points carefully. They are very important.

WHAT DOCTORS REQUIRE OF A LAXATIVE:

It should be dependable.
It should be mild and gentle.
It should be thorough.
Its merit should be proven by the test of time.
It should not form a habit.
It should not over-act.
It should not cause stomach pains.

* It should not nauseate, or upset digestion.

EX-LAX CHECKS ON EVERY POINT

Ex-Lax checks on every point the doctor looks 
for in a laxative. Not merely on one or two. But 
on all the points that the medical profession in­
cludes in its code.

For over 30 years mothers and grandmothers 
have given Ex-Lax to their children. Why? . . . 
Because the very qualities that make Ex-Lax an

Please mention this magazine

ideal laxative for you are doubly important to a 
child’s welfare. Ex-Lax has proved so satisfac­
tory in millions of cases that it has become the 
largest-selling laxative in the whole world.

A REAL PLEASURE TO TAKE

Try Ex-Lax the next time you need a laxative. 
You will find its action mild and gentle. It works 
thoroughly, but without the slightest discomfort. 
You’ll experience no upset, no nausea, no weak 
"dragged down” feeling. And Ex-Lax will not 
form a habit—you don’t have to keep on increas­
ing the dose to get results.

Ex-Lax tastes just like pure, delicious choco­
late. It’s the perfect laxative for all—children and 
grown-ups alike. At all drug stores in 10c and 25c 
sizes. Or write for free sample to Ex-Lax, Dept. 
Y116, P. 0 .  Box 170, Tim es-Plaza Station, 
Brooklyn, N. Y.

W h e n  N a tu r e  fo rg e ts  —  re m e m b e r

EX-LAX
THE ORIGINAL CHOCOLATED LAXATIVE

whep answering advertisements
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Arrest Him, Officer!
I'LL HAVE COMPLETE FACTS ON 
THE OTHER FELLOW TONIGHTI

AMAZING
%

F a c ts  fo r  M E N

Follow  This Man!

Proqnoot Night Biting, Lag Paint, Lamt Back, 
Woaknott, Kidney and Bladder Trouble, Chreels

N trroct Debility, _ -
L um bago , S ax u al W ol_____ „ ______  _ _ . . .  _ _____ _________
Constipation, Oeapondaocj, Beatlesasau at Night are only aom* al 
the alfmenu, differlna fa Individuals, that can oflau be ascribed to 
lealoQ of lb# Prostate Gland.

THOUSANDS AFFLICTED
Thousands of men in  erery community suffer from these a! taunts, 
tn lo H M S  and other physical ihortcomlogs without knowing that vary 
KreQuanUy lh«y are caused by prostaUc failure.

MANY DOCTORS ENDORSE MASSAGE 
Managing for the alleviation of Prostata Trouble la as old as Hoe,
and some of the most outstanding authorities In the medical profaiiten 
recommend massage as a safe effectJre treatment. (Bee Reference 
Book of the Medical Sciences, VoL TIL  3rd Edition.)

USE *TROSAGERw
—e new Invention which enables any man to  mas- 
aa*e his P ro su tt Gland In the privacy of his home.

I t  often bring* relief with the first treatment 
and^n u jt^hejp or It costa you nothing. No Drug*

U NSOUCITED LETTERS 
OF GRATITUDE

The following are extracts from letter* received, 
which are on file in  our office; the complete letters 
and addresses will be sent to anyone who Is In­
terested in lnuulrln* for them.

Mr. f fn , F. Lemon, San Francisco. California, 
writes: “After using the Prosager I am well again Dr. W. D. Smith 
and Teel none of the symptom* of Prostate Trou* INVENTOR 
hie."  Mr. Wm. F. Lee. Washington. D. C.. 
states In hia letter: "T he Prosager Is mild, I  would not be without l i ."

Mr. Henry Zitman. Auburn. Indiana, says: “ I will oay this much 
for tha Prosager, It has saved me from an operation. The Doctor that 
treated me before 1 got H sayi It la a fine thing to us*. Zf there Is 
any on* In this territory that wants to know about It. direct them to 
• * .  Mr. Judson Trefelhan, New Castle. N. H ., writes about the 
Prosager: " I  think It io a great invention, any Doctor came to see 11 
ta d  he said It wa* a good Invention."

FREE B O O K L E T  Explains Vital 
Details and O ur T R IA L  OFFER
A « •  Ml* w t  ilM with m r  DU* I I I  aftfreu .L illy  vrfttra b  .11 
tk«t b  b k h u it , « M rw  a r t  to

MIDWEST PRODUCTS CO, B-310, K.Itmuoo, Midi.

S ECRET Service Operator No. 38 is on the Job . .  .fo liate him 
through all th e  excitement of his chase after the counter­
feit gang. See bow a  crafty operator works. Tell-tale 

finger prints in th e  murdered girl’s room that help him solve 
the great mystery! BETTER than fiction because every word 
is TRUE. No obligation. Just mail me the coupon and get—

f ? n  The Confidential Reports
K 1 %  f L E *  No. 3 8  Made to His Chief
And the best p a r t  of It all is  this—it may open your eyes to 
the great opportunity for YOU as a  well oaid Finger Print 
Expert. T his is a  young, fast-growing profession. The kind of 
work you would like. Excitement! Thrills! Travel! A  regular 
m onthly salary. Reward money. A nd remember: graduates of 
(his school HEAD 47% of a ll Identification Bureaus in the 
U. S. Quick! Mail the Coupon NOW and l ’U send you these 
Free Confidential Reports I

INSTITUTE OF APPLIED SCIENCE 
1920 Stumyside Avc., D ept. 2777 Chicago, Illinois

Institute o f  A pplied Science ■
1920 Snnnyside Ave-, Dept. 2777 Chicago, Illinois *

Gentlemen:—W ithout any obligation whatsoever, send 0 
me the Reports of Operator No. 38, also your illustrated B 
Free Book on Finger Prints and your low prices and 0 
Easy T erm s Offer. Literature will NOT be sent to boys I  
under 17 years of age. I

■

M A K E  u p  t o  # 0 5  W E E K L Y
In new kind of wboleitl# buclneti. Place 
famous line 5c-10c goods wflb stores. M«r- 
ebanla grab our FREE GOODS Deal* »00 
fact-sailing products—all on seUsmiklnc 
Counter Displays. Vo to 140% profit foe 
you and merchant. No exptrieoro or invest­
ment to start. Big catalog and facte FREE. 
World's Products Ca., Dept. 11845,8seneer,lnd.

WAKE UP YOUR 
LIVER B IL E -

Without Calomel— And Yon’H Jump Oat 
of Bed In the Morning Rarin* to Go
The liver should pour ou t two pound, o f liquid 

bile into your bowels daily. I f  this bile is  not 
Bowing freely, your food doesn’t  digest. I t just 
decays in the bowels. Gas bloats up your stomach. 
You get constipated. Y our whole system is poi­
soned and you feel sour, gunk and the world 
looks punk.

Laxatives a?e only  makeshifts. A m ete bowel 
movement doesn 't get a t  the cause. I t  takes thorn 
good, old C arter’* L ittle Liver P ill, to  ge t them 
two pounds o f bile flowing freely and make you 
feel “up an d  up.” Harmless, gentle, ye t amasing 
In making bile flow freely. Ask fo r C arter’s Little 
Liver Pills by name. Stubbornly refuse anything 
else. 23c a t  all drug store*. til 1935, C.M.Cs

Please mention this magazine when answering advertisements
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I L L  S EN D  MY FIRST LESSON FR EE
I f  S h o w s  H o w  / T r a in  Y o u  

a t  H o m o  in  Y o u r S p a r e T /m e  f o r a

GOOD JO B  IN  RADIO

i J J e J i e A -

Service
Manager
Fo r Four

.  • 'I  was work- 
to#  t o e  ga-

enrolled w itb ’ K  B. X.”  In  
a  few m onths I  n u d e  
enough to  p m  for the 
course three or four times. 
I  am  now R adio  service

f S K . ^ ^ S S
Hirer, Mass.

51 0  Week 
In

Spar* Tima
" M r work has 

c o n s i s t e d  of 
Radio set serf--------- s e t  i n n *  _  . . .
Icing, w ith  some Public 
Address Systems work—all 
in  my spare tim e. My 
earnings fn R adio am ount

Earn In r s  
Tripled 

By N.R.I. 
Training

_ *‘I  have been
|d o in g  n i c e l y .  
1 tb a n a s  to  N. 

ft. I. T raining. My present 
tam ings are abou t th re e
times w hat they were be 
fare 1 took th e  Course. I  

insider Nt B. I , T ra in ing  
th e  w orld.’*—

J . E. Smith, President 
National Radfe Jjutttvte
The m an who h as  directed 
th e  home s tudy  tra in in g  of 
m ore men fo r th e  Radio 
Industry  th a n  any c 

m an  in  America#
oilier

C lio the coupon t a d  m ail i t .  I  will prora to  Ton 
t a i l  I  can tram  you a t  home in  your spare tim e 
f o j *  •  R.^ O ^ E X P E B T .  I  ™  send jo u  my 
d n t  lssson r  BEE. Exam ine it , read it , see bow 
clear and easy i t  is to  understand—bow practical I  
m ake learning Radio a t  home. Then you will 
know why men w ithout Radio or electrical experi­
ence have become Radio Experts and  are earning 
m ore money than  ever aa a  resu lt of my Training.

Many Radio Exports Makt 
$30. $ 8 0 ,  $75  a  Week 

R adio broadcasting ̂ stations employ engineer*, opef-

ieo, engineers, eerricemaa, 
a year. Radio operators on ships

atom , station managers and pay up to  *5.000 a yw r. 
Spare time Radio set servicing pays as  much as $30® 
to  $500 a  year-fuU  tim e Jobe with Radio ipbbCTp. 
manufacturers and dealers aa m uch aa $30, $50, $?£ 
a  week. Many Radio Experts operate their own 
faR tim e or p a r t tim e Radio sales and  service busi­
nesses, Radio m anufacturers and jobbers employ 
testers, inspectors, foremen, engineers, servicemen, 
paring  up to $6,000 a year. Radio operators on ships 
g e t good pay and  see th e  world besides. Automo­
bile, police, an a tio n , commercial Radio, and loud 
speaker systems are newer fields offering good op­
portunities now and for th e  future. Television 
—onuses to open many good jobs soon. Men I have 

are holding good jobs in  these branches of 
Bead th e ir  statem ents. M ail th e  coupon. 

There'* a Real Future In Radio 
for Well Trained Men 

B adio already gives 
pie. In 1935 over * 
an d  parts were soli
Over 1,100.000 auto Radios m ______________ _____
more th a n , in  19341 u . 000,000 homes are today 

«d with Radios, and  every year millions of 
set* go o u t of da te  an d  are replaced with 

new er models. Millions more need servicing, new 
J * * '*’ y the irtubes, repairs, etc.

ta stallatioas. Z show you how to  build testing  
apparatus fo r use In spare tim e work from th is— ,------ * *»---■ “ *** -le thod

Money Back Agreement P rotects You
{ am  so sure th a t  I  can tra in  you successfully th a t 

agree in  w riting to  refund every penny you p a r  
m e I f  you a re  n o t satisfied w ith my Lessons and  

Instruction  Service when you finish. I 'l l  send 
Ton a  copy of th is  agreement w ith  my F ree  Book. 

Find Out What Radio Offers You

• “ • v  • «  IIU U U IW  fuu, fm/. JUUB U
grown to  many thousands in  less th a n  20 years. 
Many Make $8 , $ 10 , S IS  *  W eek Extra 

in Snare Time While Learning
Practically every neighborhood needs * \ 
tim e  serviceman. T he day you enroll I i 
tug  you ,E x tra  Money Job  Sheets. They 

to  do Radio repair jobs th a t  you ca 
lUickly. Throughout your train ing  1

: coupon for sample lesson a n d  64-page book.
____l a re  free to  anyone over 16 years old. My
book describe* R adio’s spare tim e and  full tim e
opportunities and  those coming in  Television; 
teua about my tra in ing  in Radio and Television; 
shows you ac tua’ —  *------------* *— * 1- —

how

needs a  good spare 
enroll, I s ta rt send- 

ey show you 
can cash in 

send you

telling w hat 
ou t w hat R 
COUPON in 
penny poet card—NOW 1

or paste i t  on a

I  Qiva You Practical Experience
M r C o m e  to n o t all bo o t tra in ing . I .end  rrttj 
special Itadio equipm ent and show rou  how to  
conduct experiments and build circuits which 
U hu tra te  im portant princ ip le , uaed to  modern Ra­
d io  le c d re n , broadcast s tations an d  loud m a k e r

J .  E . SMITH, Preaident. Dept. «MD5 
National Badio Institute, W ashington, D. C.

MAIL 
COUPON 
NOW

D  CO STA, an. 
Brooklyn, N. x .

T h e  T e s t e d  W A Y

t o B E T T E R  P A Y

J .  E. SMITH, President, Dept. t.MDJ
National Badio Inatitntc, Washington, D. C. _

Dear Mr. Sm ith: Wltbont obligating me, send the sample 
lesson and your book which tells about the spare time and t  
time opportunities in Radio and explains yonr 60-50 method of 
train ing  men a t  home in  spare time to become Badio Kxpcrta. (Pleas# w rite  p la in ly .)

NAME.. .AGE

’ADDRESS..

Please mention this magazine when answering advertisements
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Is Your Job Safe?
Just as the gasoline engine changed the jo be 
of thousands who depended on horse-drawn 
vehicles for their living—so now the Diesel 
engine is fast invading both the power and 
transportation fields, and threatening the pres­
ent jobs of thousands of workers.

What This New Field Offers you
D iesel engine* a re  fa s t  rep lacing  s tea m  a n d  g«j*rdin* 
engine* to  power plant*, motor tracks and buwea. loco­
motives and ships, aircraft, tractors, dredges, pumps, ete. 
—opening up an Increasing number of well-paid lobs for 
Diesel-trained men. You wilt get full inform ation about 
the la test Diesel developments—two- and four-stroke 
cycles: low -and high-speed and heavy do ty  types. Diesel* 
electric generating systems, ete —in our course. Includes 
all te s t  m aterial— with special diagram s le t  Quick un- i 
dem anding of this new power. "
Get our Free 9 k u l  lo o U tt  a n d  find o u t  what 
th e  Diesel field offers you—bow Quickly you  can obtain a 
complete understanding of Diesel engine principles and 
operation by spare-tim e study a t  borne. Asking for IdIop- 
(nation Involves no obligation—b u t It m ay m ark th e  tu rn ­
ing point to your life. W rite TODAY for full InlormaUaa.
t 58th Street. Chicago. Illinois— — —

N E W
B E N JA M IN  A IR  P IS T O L S
Powerful- Accurate—feoi

„ 22 ̂ ss= \
For Target and S a u l  G « m « -lh e  only C enu- 
* " •  <£fl»prw*S«d A ir P ts to l on  th e  m o rk o t-S in g le  Shot 
with Bolt Action—H amm er Fire— Hair T h » « r — Safety. Prjeo 
*7-50. Hotetor *1.75. Also 177 and 22 Single Shot A n RMm  
*7.60— Single Shot BIB Air RifU *6 00-25  Shot fif) Repeater 
Air Rifle *7.60—e t  D ealer or D irec t-N o  licooee required—Safe

S31n.W£JoapwavT'st. LOUIS, I

a little thing...but..
for the hard usage of everyday work, insist
on genuine Burroughs Typewriter and 
Adding M achine Supplies. W rite for com­
plete information and prices.

Home Study
Accountancy Training
A cco u n tan ts  w ho  know  th e ir  w ork 
com m and  responsib le  positions  a n a  
good incom es. A nd  th e  need  for 
t r a in e d  a c c o u n ta n t s  is  g ro w in g .
A b o u t 14,000 C ertified  P u b lic  A c­
c o u n ta n ts  in  C . 8 . a n d  m a n y  th o u ­
sa n d s  m o re  e x e cu tiv e  ac co u n tan ts .
M a n y  e a rn  $3,000 t o  $20,000, W e 
tra in  you thoroughly a t  borne in your 
ep&re tim e for c .  P . A. examinations 
o r executive accounting positions.
Previous bookkeeping knowledge un­
n e c e s s a r y —  w e p r e p a r e  y ou  from  Tl»tg r f i P P I  
ground up. O ur training is personally o . ok f t  C C S  
given by staff o f C. P . A.'s. Low cost ^ _
— easy term s. W rite for valuable free 64-page book da* 
scribing opportim itles In accounting field and telling bow 
you may en te r i t  successfully. .iASM .it cxTcnsion urtiVERsrry
Dept. 1136-H  Chicago

Burroughs Adding Machine Co.
6 0 7 1  S econd  Blvd. D e tro it, Mich.

^ I t c h i n g
f f  TO R TU R E /h One Minute

For Quick relief from the itching of ecaema, blotches, 
pimples, athlete's foot, rashes and other ekin eruptions, 
apply Dr. Dennis! pure, cooling, antiseptic, liquid 
D. D, D. P rescription . I ts  gentle ous soothe the irritated 
ekin. Clear, greaseless and stainless— dries fast. Easy 
to  use. .Stops the most intense itching instantly. A 35c 
trial bottle, a t  drug stores, proves it—or money back.

A COLD UPSETS THIS BALANCE'
M any d octors say a lo w e r in g  o f  th e  a lkaline s id e  o f  
the b a la n ce ...a n  ex c ess  o f  a d d  in  your s y s te m ...is ]  
often  th e cause o f  c o ld s . B ecause o f  th is  Luden’s

have an added A L K A L I N E  F A C T O R . 5 ?now

LUDEN'S MENTHOL C O U G H  D RO PS

ALKALINE RESERVEHELPJBAIANCE YOUR
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( } £ a  v e t h a t  h e a lth y TAN t h a t  ^ J f e n  a n d  

(W o m e n  O fd m lr e  !

SUN RAYS IMPROVE YOUR HEALTH 
AS WELL AS YOUR APPEARANCE!

■I Health A uthorities tell us w* w ould  be in be tte r  hea lth  if  o u r  m odern  
living cond itions d id  n o t eac lude  practically  all tun  lig h t from  o u r  
bodies. M ost o f  o u r  sk in  is  cove red  by c lo th ing , and  w hen the  sun lig h t 
finally reaches the  few exposed  po rtio n s  o f o u r sk in , it hes lost m uch o f 
itt he thfvgiv lng  energy  in  the soo t and  dust o f  the atm osphere . T h o se  
o f  us w ho live in cities o r  w ork  in  offices a ll day se ldom  have an  
opportun ity  to  expose o u r  bod ies to  the d irec t u ltra*v io le t r a y s . . .  
W r t i  w e ow n a H e a lth  Ray Sun Lamp. T hen it is easy!
■ f i t  is possib le  to  g rea tly  inc rease youthful v igo r an d  vitality th ro u g h  
ultra-violet rays . . . .  to  p reven t co lds . . . .  to  overcom e listlessness and 
an e m ia . . . .  and especially  to  aid in  the treatm en t o f  rick e ts . B uild up  your 
ow n resistance and tha t o f  ail your family by th is sim ple, qu ick  m ethod! 
A Sun lam p used to  be a  luxury  . . . .  now  it is an inexpensive necessity?

TESTED AND APPROVED BY 'CHILD LIFE'
■I P roduc ts  advertised  in  C h ild  Life M ag* rin g  
a re  all tested  and approved  in  th e ir  la b o ra to r ie s . 
T hey say, “ It is a p leasure to  advise you tha t the  
pub lishers o f  CH ILD  LIFE have g ran ted  y o u r 
com pany the ‘Seal o f  Approval* on  “ H ealth  
Ray’1 Lam ps and C arbons. T h is  L am p has been 
in  constan t use by a rep u tab le  ph y sic ian  an d  i t  
still p e rfec t."

FOR E V E R Y  
MEMBER OF 
THE FAMILY
An inexpensive 
pleasant way to 
safeguard health!

IF YOU WANT THE SUN LAMP AT ONCE 
WITHOUT WAITING FOR LITERATURE. . .

Sand ft tod roor lamp will be shipped u once — try it for 7 dxys —* then 
n y  the $6.95 balance or return lamp and #«t your dollar back.
Of tend $7.95 with order. U you prefer aod we will include one bo* of len 

t-Violet Carbon* and one bortJe of Snn Tan O il FREE of extra charge!
try tuck pueraotee hold* good lor any method of purchase.

D «"on’t have that pale indoor, 
pasty look! —  Nothing sets off a man’s 
appearance more than a rich coat of tan. 
He looks stronger, more virile . . . .  the 
fugged out-door type. . .  even in an office! 
The contrast between the man with a 
good healthy tan and his pallid, puny 
associates is so great that he stands out 
immediately in a crow d. 77. is the center 
o f admiration and envy wherever he goes!

LOOK S U C C E S S F U L - ^  SUCCESSFUL!
9  Busteess m en find th a t they  pay m o re  a tten tio n  to 
th e  s tro n g , h ea lthy  lo o k in g  m en that they  m eet, tha t 
they are  m o re  a p t to  g ive  them  p reference*  o ver the  
pale , w an type th a t lo o k s  too  frail to  h o ld  do w n  a 
m an ’s s ite  Job. S alesm en especially , find tha t th e  very 
appearance o f  h ea lth  an d  stren g th  help s  them  to  
Increase th e ir  orders,*"*, T hey  w in  In s tan t a tten tio n  
w here they used to  g e t d is in te re s t  a n d  ina tten tio n . 
W hen they a p p e a r  ta n n ed  and  b ro n zed  th e  custom er 
instinctively assum es th a t they a re  successfu l—else 
how  could they g e t th e  tu n a  o r  the m oney  to  sp en d  aa 
fe so rts  to  acqu ire  a tan? A nd to  be thought successfu l 
b .the first s tep  to w ard  being  a success!

N O W  It fa easy and inexpensive 
to get that healthy T A N  at home I

0 O f  course you ag re e  tha t you w an t to  have th a t 
m uch-adm ired  h ea lth y  T A N  . . . .  you k n o w  it w ou ld  
im prove your ap p e aran ce  tOO% if  you cou ld  k ee p  ir 
all w inter, an d  yet you c a n 't  afford to  g o  to  F lo rid a  for 
the  Season. H o w  th e n , can  it  be d o n e ?  V ery  qu ick ly  
and  sim ply, by th e  w o n d e rfu l H ealth  Ray Sun Lamp.

4  Times as Powerful as Summer M id-day  Sun!
•  Just im ag in e  hav in g  yo u r ow n  p riva te  sun tha t you 
can carry a ro u n d  you r h o m e , and  tha t w ill g ive  you as 
m uch u ltra-v io le t en e rg y  in  IS m inu tes  as yOu could  
get-on  the beach  in  an  h o u r! Ju st as F o rd  m ade the 
autom obile  av a ilab le  to  everyone, so  h as  H ea lth  Ray 
m ade a h ig h  q u a lity  genuine carbon**rt se n  lam p  chat 
is w ichio tnc  reac h  o f  every  pocke t book!

TEST IT A T  O U R  EXPENSE!
SEND C O U P O N  F O R  FREE TRIAL OFFER 1
■  W* w antrou l<> n W rA n r the rWWbaWc ben«fct» tbcuer- 
Ircied HEALTH RAY SUN LAMP fcnan. We offer you FREE
us« for 7 d i n  »n yo*r own home . . .  7 d m  worVi w ohdm  in 
•he war rou look and feet! Tbm  if YM d«id» O  k**p it, »< it 
your* foe lb* remarkably low pnci od $7.s>5. Nothing more 
*0 pay — ibd  a» little i t  f t .  00 bat* it!

R Now, (or ibe first time, a re*fly hitf* x « A  Ultra-Violet Sun 
mp. bearing the in m p  of approval of win* of the highest 
testing laboratories, is widW*» tbe reach  o f alL You try  btforr

C o rn e a l ImTKj If.Uifc'St.Ntw York Ctarl

4 . 0 0  D O W N  P A Y M E N T  B U Y S  . 1 !
i  .iiniiniliTnmnmmi.iiifmHliiiium|inilu*nuullnlllulll>nillunllHllllHia

! H EA LTH  R A Y  M F C . C O „  IN C .
3 4 2  W . 1 4 t h  S t .  O a p t . a t l O ,  N e w Y o rfc C Ity

j S end m e  full d e ta ils  o f  f o o t  sp ec ia l FREE 
! T R IA L  O FFER  o n  tb e  H ealth  R a j  Sun Lam p.

H N anle .................... .................................................
Pi**** w rite M r., Mr** er M in

\ A d d it s i^ ................................................ ..................... ..

I  C i t y ...............................  S care ........................................
I  V ie  Coupon or SE N D  Penny PO ST C A R D !  
^inimHiiiHiriimiiiiinnnnumiwnnfiurnnmiinmTiriiiittnwiHittimwnmn 

O  IK* Health R«y Kfft.Oa^ lac.
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„  u. s. 
G o vern m en t

*  JO B S' *

How Only
i

JfcPrfce

AFTER
1 0

FR
No Money Down

PoalilTtljr the greatest bargain « «  offered. A genuine (oil ds*6 
1100.00 office model Underwood No. 5 for only $44.90 (cash) «f «  
«a«r terms. Has up-to-date improremtuta including standard 4-row 
ke>board, backspaces, automatic ribbon reterse, shift lock key, 
2-color ribbon, etc. The perfect all purpose typewriter. Completely 
------------------------------------ rebuilt and FULLY GUARANTEED.

Lowest Terms—10ca Bay
M oney-Back Guarantee

Bend coupon for 10-day Trial—if yea 
decide to keep i t  pay only $3.00 a  month 
until $49.00 (term price! is paid. Lim- 
“  ‘ offe

Learn Touch Typewriting
Complete (Home Study) 
Course of the Famous 
Von Ssnt Speed Type- 
wri ting System—fully i l ­
lustrated. easily learned, 
glrcn during this offer. ffer—act at once.

f"  IN T E R N A T IO N A L  T Y P E W R IT E R  EXCHANGE*
231 Wert Monroe S t.. Chicago. III.. Dept. I I I I  
Bead Underwood No. 5 (F O.B. Chicago) a t  once for 10-days 
trial. If  1 am not perfectly satisfied I can return i t  express 
collect. If 1 keep it I will pay 13.00 a month until 1 bare I 
paid $49.00 (te n s  price) in full.

1

N am e.... 
Address.. 
Town—

A te..

State..

High School Course
at Home finish in 2 Years

I G o as  ra p id ?  m  your tim e .a d  abilities perm it. Course
Many I

___ __________ m jM>d in 4 u < rr •— -------,    -------------
all year life. Bo a  Hle*» School a rad aa t* . S ta r t you? 

w . F rca Bnlletio a s  rc tju tt l  No obligation.
________________ I S olfB l. P a t .  HAS, O re,el a t  s»th. e t t a w

60 POWER TELESCOPE $2.29
VARIABLE EYEPIECE, 20X—A0X—BOX

I T A H T

$ 1 2 6 0  to $2100 Year
i l e t  R e i id r  
I m m e d ia te ly  
M e n —  W o m e n  
C o m m o n  
E d u c a t io o  
U su a lly  
B u ff le ie n t 
M a ll C o u p o n  Urtimj aure.

t Fraakb fatiMt. Dept P 178, Knckstcr, H.Y.
y  Sirs: Rush to me without charge (1) 

^  32 page book with lis t of U. 8. Govern - 
A  ment jobs obtainable. (2) Tell me im- 

>> mediately how to get one of these jobs.

/  Name............................................................
Address.

60 DAYS
TRIAL

T housands of my 
satisfied custom ers 
all oyer th e  country 
know th e re  Is n o  
n e e d  to  p a y  b ig  
p r ic e s ,  1 have beta ,, 
making d en ta l p lat]*

„ lo r  many years. ^
m ail, an d  I have  saved my custom ers thousands o ^  
dollars. Besides, I  guarantee you sa tis fac tio n  or 
they do not cost you one cent, and I  lake  your word. 
Teeth made especially fo r  you personally  can be 
tried  fo r  s i l ty  days. In  one Pennsylvania tow n alone, 
01 people a re  w earing  tee th  made by me, satisfied 
they have b e tte r  teeth  an d  saved money.

SEND NO MONEY
My p la tes  a re  very  b eau tifu l to  look a t an d  are  con­
structed  to  give life-long service and  sa tisfaction . 
You can look younger a t  once. They are  made 
with pearly  w h ite  genuine porcelain teeth . Well fit­
ting  and  g uaran teed  unbreakable. Kcmember you 
_ _  _ _  .  . _ _  do n o t send one cen t— ju st your 
I j 1 ■ »  ■ j ' L  name and  address, an d  we Bend JT AV Its free  im pression m a te ria l and full 

de ta iled  directions. Be sure to 
w rite  today  f o r  my low prices an d  com plete infor­
m ation. D on’t  p u t  th is  off. Do i t  today.

D R .  S . B . H E I N I N G E R , D .D .S .
440 W . Huron St. Dept. 1193 Chicago, 111,

ANY PHOTO ENLARGED
S in  1 1 i t  ImhM  m  tmalfur If 6—
•buff. Same price for full length or 
bu«t form, groups, landscapes, p e t 
animals, etc., or enlargem ents of any 
part of group picture. Safe return o l _  _  
original photo  guaranteed. 3  lor  $ 1 .0 0

SEND NO MONEY £££££££
and w ithin a  week you will receive your beautiful 
•n lu v em o tit. m ara ittocd  fadelaaa. Pay IXMtmao 47e pica 
poataae -  or e«od 4»c with order and w e pay poataflre. Big 
U i l b - t a c h  e n la rg e m e n t  want C .O .D . 78c plan poatora 
o r Mod 80c and we pay pontage. Take advantac•  of thia e itn i- 
tag  offer sow . Send y ea r photo* today. Specify size wanted.
STANDARD ART STUDIOS, >«4 S -M tlm on St.. C u t .  BSS-S. C h U »

HAPPY RELIEF 
FROM PAINFUL 
BACKACHE

Caused by Tired Kidney*
M any of tho se  gnaw ing, nagging, painful backaches 

people blame on colds o r  s tra in s are  often caused by 
tired  k idneys— and m ay be relieved when treated in 
the r ig h t way.

The kidneys a re  N atu re 's  chief way of taking ex­
cess ac ids and  poisonous waste out of the blood. 
M ost people pass about 3 p in ts a  day or about 3 
pounds of w aste . ,  „

If  th e  15 m iles of kidney tubes and filters don t  
work well, poisonous waste m atter stays in the 
blood. These poisons may s ta r t  nagging backaches, 
rh eum atic  pains, lumbago, leg pains, loss of pep and 
energy, g e ttin g  up n ights, swelling, puffiness under 
the  eyes, headaches and dizziness.

D on 't w ait ! Ask your druggist fo r Doan s Pills, 
used successfully  by m illions for over 40 years. 
They give happy relief and will help the 15 miles of 
kidney tubes flush ou t poisonous waste from the 
blood. G et Doan s P ills.
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T H I S  E M P T Y MEANS

I t takes brain  to 
earn  m oney—fram ed Jbrami

The m an w ithout fram ing is 

u su a lly  tile  m an  w ithout 

c a sh . Y ou c a n  tra in  y o u r 

b ra in  1 T housands o i m en 

ha«se done it through spare­

tim e study  o i LC.S. Courses. 

Be a  cash  m an—he a  trained 

m an—m ail this coupon I

I N T E R N A T I O N A L  C O R R E S P O N D E N C E  S C H O O L S

BO X 4905-H , SC R A N T O N , P E N N A .
★  W ithout coat or obligation, pleaae send me a copy of your booklet, “W ho W ins end 

Whjj,” n u l A M  particulars about the sub jec t bejart which I have nssAed X :

O  A rch itec t
D  A rc h ite c tu ra l D r a f tsm a n
□  B u d d in g  E s tim a tin g
D  C o n tra c to r  a n d  B u ild e r 
O  S tru c tu ra l  I>r* *ftoraen  
□ (S tru c tu ra l  E n g in ee r
□  M a n a g e m e n t of In v e n tio n s
□  Electrical Engineer
□  E lectric lig h tin g
□  W elding , E le c tr ic  en d  Gee
□  R ead in g  Shop  B lu e p rin ts
□  Heat Treatment of Metela

□ I ___ _
□ Industrial 1
□  T ra ffic  M m m w i t
□  It o e o u e te n e y
□  C a s t  A e o o u n te a t7.  A o c o u a t H t

T E C H N IC A L  A N D  IN D U S TR IA L  COURSES

to o lm a k e r

□  C . P J

□  H o m e  Di 
Q fro i— W

□  S h eet M eta l W orker
□  B o ile rm aker
□  T eleg raph  Kngin — -
□  T elephone .W ork □  R ad io
□  M echanica l E n g in ee rin g
□  M echan ica l D eaftanum
Q  -M achinist f~ lT t
□  P a tte rn m a k e r
□  Dieeel E nginea 
D  A via tion  E n g in es
□  A u to m o b ile  M echan ic
□  R efrig e ra tio n

□  B o o k k eep in g
□  S e c re ta r ia l W ork

SIC S'
□ jU ^M anahio
□  B w rtM n e

DOMESTIC
Dm—making

D  P lu m b in g  □  S te a m
O  H ea tin g  Q
□  Air C o n d itk ta in g  
G  S team  E n g in ee r
□  S team  E le c tr ic  E n g in ee r
□  M arin e  E n g in ee r
□  R . R . Looom otivea
□  R. R, S ectio n  F o re m e n
□  Air Brake* □  R . R . S ig n a lm e n  
O  H ighw ay  E n g in ee rin g  
0  C iv il E n g in ee rin g
□  S u rvey ing  e n d  M a p p in g

B USIN ESS TR A IN IN G  COURSES
□  Service S ta tio n  f la k u M o a h lp
□  F irs t  Y e ar C ollage S u b je c t*
□  B urm ese C o rre sp o n d en ee  
P  S te n o g rap h y  a n d  T  y p in g  
Q  C iv il S erv ice □  M ail C a rr ie r
□  R ailw ay  M ail C lerk  

SC IEN C E COURSES
□  Millinery
□  T an  R oom  a n d  C a fe te r ia

□ Bridge Engineer
□  B ridge e n d  B u ild in g  F o rem an
□  C h em istry
□  P h arm ac y
□  Coo! M in ing
□  M ina F o re m a n  O  F ir e  B oaaaa 
D  N a v ig a tio n
□  C o tto n  M a n u fa c tu rin g
□  W oolen M u iu lM lu r in g
□  A g ricu ltu re
□  F r u i t  G row ing
□  P o u ltry  F a rm in g

□  G rade Sohogl Swbjeetg
□  H ig h  School S u b je c ts
□  College P reparatory
□  ll fe a tm tia g
□ Geetoenhg
□ XeM erii«ah0w,OeaU □  Signs

□  Foods* and Cookery 
i. Catering

A ..Address.........

"to Wt# Iitf*rn*t i0 nai  Ci
S in it...................... J w im I Pmiliam............................. ............... .

Comedian. Lim ited. U m irm A , Canada
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Your Kodak Picture
ENLARGED

T i n P f l  to 16 Imh
f r l c P l P  E N L A R G E M E N T  
I  l U J u  D faty S N A P S H O T

W a r favorite snapohots of 
children. parents and loved 
on-y are more enjoyable 
when enlarged to 8x10 inch 
«iie—soitabk? for framing.
Tbeae beautifnl, permanent enlarge, 
m enu  bring out the details and fea- 
turee you love just as you rrrru-rnber _ 
them when the  ■upshots were taken .
Ju s t to g et acquainted, we will pnlarsr** any 
kodak picture, print or negative to 8x10 
inchea—FREE—If you enclose 26c to help 
cover our coat of packing, postage and cler­
ical work. The enlargement Itself Is flee.
I t will also be beautifully hand tinted In 
natural colon if you want I t  We will 
acknowledge receiving your snapshot im­
mediately. Your original will be returned 
with your free enlargement. Pick out your 
snapshot and send it today.

GEPPERT STUDIOS *«£■-.

Fo r Kidney And 
Bladder Trouble

S to p  G ettin g  U p Nights

Here'a one good way to  flush harmful waste 
from kidneys and stop  bladder irritation  th a t 
often causes scan ty , burning and fmarring 
passage. Ask your druggist for a 35-eent bos 
of Gold M edal H aarlem  Oil CapfruJcs— :t splen­
did safe and harm less diuretic and siim u ian t fo r 
weak kidneys and irrita ted  bladder, lic.-ndes 
getting up nights, some sym ptom s of kidney 
trouble are backache**, puffy eyes, leg cram ps, 
and moist palm s, but be sure to  get 
M ED A L— it'a the  genuine medicine for w eak  
kidneys— right from  H aarlem  in Holland*

BEWITCH OTHERS
M ak e  Them  Love You

M a h c J J B i g  m

m o n e y !
ya s  a  S a le s m a n

Train in your spare time for the best-pay­
ing profession in the world. Pick your field 
—control your income—be independent! 
LaSalle-trained salesmen in every section 
report promotions and advancement. Low 
cost; easy terms. Write now for valuable 
64-page book, “The Modem Salesman”— 
F R E E . D ept. 1 1 3 6 -S
LaSalle Extension University, Chicago

NOW SCIENCE KNOWS WHY

vow
Have Scalp 
Itch, Loose 

Hair and

YOU OO
BALD

Germ9 that get deep Into the scalp skin and not removed with soap 
and water, shampoos, hi.tr tonics, salves and oils. They create flno 
dandruff to clog up pores and hair follicles, causing itch, falling 
hair and smothering the roots so they can not grow hair, Now « 
new method enables men to easily remove the thin, congested, germ- 
laden outer layer of aealp skin and have a clean outer layer that 
will absorb air, sunshine and benefit from stimulating, nourishing 
preparations to activate the dormant roots to  function and promote 
h*ir growth. This new method is now explained in a  treatise called 
R O W  HAIR GROW S" and tails what to do. I t  is being mailed 

absolutely free to readers of this magazine who have hair troubles. 
Send no money,

F R P F  W rite to Dermolav Lab*. Desk 727-B, No. 1700 Broad* 
r i V C C i  way. New York, N. Y. You receive i t  by mall postpaid. 
I f  pleated tell friends.

W ield powerful love control. Secure clever wom an's 
p riva te  methods (confidential). G et secre t charm . 
Revealing book, in troduc ing  you to  new pow er, only 
10c (sealed). G ard in  C o„ D ap t 4 0 2 0 ,  B ox  4 2 3 , 
M ad ison  S q u a re  S ta t io n , Now Y ork  C ity .

SPECIAL OFFER TO

PILE SU FFERERS
Private fonaoia ointment need by the McCleaw 

Clinic, as p art o f its regular treatm ent of rectal 
eases. May now be tued in yoar home. I t  noting 
anil gives much temporary relief. Large trial tabs 
sent to any rectal eafferer for10< topay postage and 
foodentei charges. T H E  MeCLKtARY CLINIC.
M M  Blrns §!vd., Bxesisior S prin ts, Ms,
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Up-to-the Minute Fiction

Smart Love 
Stories

IT’S A
STREET & SMITH 

PUBLICATION

Every Month 
A ll  N e w s  S t a n d s

15c

LOCAL COFFEE AGENCY
A SPLENDID CHANCE £  A  ,N A 

TO MAKE UP TO * Q | fWEEK
I f  yc*1 w ant an unusual o p ­
portun ity  to m ake a  fine caah 
income 4>peratingr a  Coffee 
Agency righ t in  yo u r locality , 
send your name a t  onoe fo r 
fo il d e ta ils  Afcmit my P lan —
F fc S B .
TMj  ch*o** is open U t  m m  or 
wttmin Jo 4*cb J#c*Uty. *r two per- 
n m  opontiog in partner ship. A (?enc r 
ldo»Ily suited lor married couples; wife 
takes care of orders and handles oalls 
at home. Earning starts first day.
Prosperous business quickly developed 
through remarkable, tasted plan.

FORD CARS 
GIVEN AS A 

BONUS
Alt -ultra Is£HKitK,ni, #iW¥» nm> 

tir cash eareine*.

NO DELAY— PROFITS START A T ONCE
No pfrevioua experience necessary— I  prov ide -tunny  
th in g  you .Mess ,to ge t going, gu ide  you, belt) yon. 
T hirty-day tr ia l  w ith o u t money-rink to  you. Tou can 
s ta r t  a  Coffee Agency a n d  make good money y e a r  
very firs t week.

You Don't Risk a Penny
T o»r th irty -d ay  t r ia l  w ith  complete ShjsIum s  equ ip­
m ent in abeolutely guaran teed  agains t money-rink. 
Baalnean easily  handled . No large stock to carry , no 
overheat! expenses. M a te  your home headquarter*, 
Use th e  ’phone, m ake personal calls. Once sta rted . 
I  g lee  you c red it— let you opera te  on my money.

, T h in  offer is  * t* fe  in  good f a i th  by a  la rg e  and  
repu tab le  com pany no ted  fo r  th e  q u a lity  of products 
ahectotoly j w r w d w d. fiend fo r  fa ll fac ts . D etails 
a re  free . Send coupon— ACT AT ONCS

ALBERT MILLS, Fro*.
8 7 8 2  M O N M O U T H  A Y E , C IN C IN N A T I, O H IO

|-------- ---------------------------------------------------------- \
, ALBERT M ILLS, P ra a .
I t m  Ummmuii Am., C laehm ti. M l* I
1 Without obUcatiaa to n r .  ploose was! cull loot, about bow m  I 
,  « a® »  aw to entahUoh a  local Coffee A & m r  p a rlo r up u  MO . 
|  to t  weak, without aooaw-riak to t » .  |

I Ko m  ....................................................................................................... I

• A & a m  ...................................................................................................  *I I
I tPtauM print m  write pialnbr) !
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Sensational
B A R G A IN S

P o r t a b l e s
B r a n d

New
V E R Y  L A T E S T

FEATHERWEIGHT
M O D E L  

Now Only 
■* O c  a day 

O N  E A S Y  T E R M S

S en d  N o M o n e y -F r e e  Trial
Here a t last—Is the perfect family portable-the most revo­
lutionary achievement In typewriters. Think o f  It—a folly 
complete, F E A T H E R W E IG H T , streamline model with 
standard 4-row keyboard, standard paper roller and every 
essentia] feature, weighing less than six (6) lbs. Priced at 
a great saving. Positively a mechanical jewel. Not a toy or 
Incomplete model. The on ly  Real P ortals-m echan ically  
perfect and complete In every respect, yet so Hght a  ehild 
can carry it w ith ease. F ita into small brief case or tahlo 
drawer—only 21/8  In. high. G uaran teed  to  la s t  yoors.

Only by a ctu a lly  aM la* and t ir in g  thla am axing portable eaa  r e o  
appreciate it s  oupartority. U s e  Special Coupon below  w itb eo t risk .

F R E E
T y p in gC o u rt*

SPECIAL OFFER—ACT AT ONCEI
Bend for 10-day trial — w ithout obligation to  boy — 
w all#  sp ec ia l Introductory low  p rice  bold* rood . 
Boo  and  try fo r  yourself. If you decide to  keep It 
pay on ly  187.60 cash or Jfa a day oo oaay term  plan 
o f  U .0 0  a month until fJS.76 (term  price] la paid.

nKT̂ TiwArŷ vyrTK ce~~ "DwtRiiii ]
|  P lw M saend  tb *  JPEATBIcR w ln G R T  P ortable P. O . B. |
■ C h la f *  o a  10 d ey e F ree  Trial. If 1 decide to  keep It 1 will pay .
■ t97.6#caab o r (S.OO anaonth natfl f38.?S (term price) la la id . Or, I
f  f t  I am not perfec tly  satiaOad I  sen  rs tu ro  it  wttkie Ike 10-day a 
_ trial period, ■I I
|  A ddr,

V TnmWoe q u ick  aM pm w n t g lv s  re fe r e n c e s  and  o cc u p a t io n

#  M AKING 
I  S E C R E T S

H ints
[SCIENCE HID 

JIWVTO
Amazing edcntific discoveries are constantly opening the way 
to  new money-making opportunities. Read about them fit 
Popular Mechanics. Besides, every month th is big 2SO-page 
magazine is crammed full of fascinating accounts and colored 
pictures of daring adventures, astounding achievements in 

engineering, aviation, electricity, chemistry, physics, 
radio. Special departments for home craftsmen 

_  — pract ical  shop men—easy to  follow 
* H  plans. Don’t  miss this month's

l issue—a thrilling, entertaining 
7record of the world’s newest 
! wonders—25c a t  all newsstands*

MONEY A BIKE!
BOYS, 12 to  15, a  
streamlined alumi­
num bicycle for you!
F u l ly  e q u ip p e d ;  
flashy, sturdy, a pip!
Three hundred other 
prizes, including 
w atches, clothing, 

movie, typewriter. Earn what

rouwant. Make money, besides.
t ’s easy! Just obtain customers 

in your neighborhood and deliver 
our magazines to  them. Need 
not interfere with school or play.
Many boys earn a prise the first 
day. P erhaps you  can , too .
Get the jump on your chums.
To sta rt on the road to money 
and prises right away, write to—

Jim Thayer, Dept 651 
P ie Crow til Publishing Co.

Springfield, Ohi*
Please

Classified
Advertising

D etectiv es—Instructions

BE A DETECTIVE, Make lecrft IznillgitidDZ Exp^rlet*--' 
imnecMMry. Write, Raymond Stulla. IS23-H Wert, Gran;, 
Chicago, Illinois.

DETECT I v fig EARN BIG MONET. Work home or travel. 
DETECTIVE particular* free. Experience otDAecaaaazy. Write. 
GEORGE WAGONER, 2M0-A Broadway. New T o rt

BECOME A SUCCESSFUL DETECTIVE. Earn big money— 
Pavel. Detective newspaper and particular* free. National Sy*tem. 
425-E, Fremont, Nebr.

Patents Secured

PATENTS—Re*loaable term*. Book and advice free. L, F. 
Randolph, D ept 513, Washington, D, C.

Salesmen Wanted

WANTED COUNTY DEALER: M«n with ear to denosMrst,
and aervic# for large manufacturer. First rlaaa Job. 248 Fyr-Fyt*f 
Company, Dayton, Ohio.

WANTED—MEN for good paying work with a large «hoe Coo* 
pany. Good pay every day. Free *boc* aa bonus** to “fo-getter*.'* 
No experience needed. Complete sale* outfit lent free. Writ* 
Consolidated Shoe System. D ep t F8, Chippewa Fall*. Wi».

Old Money Wanted

OLD MONEY WANTED. Do you know that Coin Collector! 
pay up to (100.00 for certain V . 8. Cent*? And high premium* 
for all rare coles? 1 buy all kind*. Send 4c for Large Coin
Folder. May mean much profit to you. B. Max Mehl. 440 Uehl 
Bldg-, Fort Worth. Tex**.

RheumatismE
To relieve the torturing pain of Rheumatism, Neuritis. 
Neuralgia or Lumbago in 9 minutes, get the Doctor's 
Prescription NURITO. Absolutely safe. No opiates, no 
narcotics. Does the work quickly — and must relievo 
your worst pain in  nine minutes or your money back at 
Druggist’s. Don’t  suffer. Use guaranteed NURITO today.

L e t M e T ell You
About y o u r business, travel, changes, matrimony, 

love affa irs, friends, enemies, lucky 
days an d  m any o th e r  in te restin g  and 
im p o rtan t a ffa irs  of y o u r life as in ­
d icated  by astro logy . Send fo r your 
special A s tra l Heading. All work 
stric tly  scientific, indiv idual and 
guaran teed  sa tis fac to ry . FOR M A N Y  
YEARS PR IV A T E  ASTROLOGICAL 
ADVISER TO ROYALTY and the  
E L IT E . W rite  nam e, addreaa and 
date  of b ir th  plainly. No money re ­
quired, bu t if  you like send 20 cents 
( s ta m p s ; No Coins) to  help defray
costs. A dd ress : PU N D IT  TABORE, ___________
(D ept. 524), C pper F o rje tt  S treet. •■■**** 
BOMBAY V II, B R IT IS H  INDIA. Postage to Ind ia  Is 5c.
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TIRE PRICES CUT!
on GOOD YEAR W ''
GOODRICH FIRflTQME
c iC f t H C .  a h d o -her
r i # n  M FA.MO / i  MAKES

H c t«  a r e  t h e  oo tt
b r a n d  t i n  b a r r a i n a  o f  th e  y ao r, r e ­
p a ire d  b y  th e  t a  p ro v e d "e n sa  - e r a s ” , 
method eed by akHaJ workmen. Voa (•be no rtek *b»i you tw fn f t i l l ,

r n n  of Bcrrfea In
tbto Sold. 1-----
sends of t i n  t  
t h r o u g h o u t  the 
U. g . declare oor 1 
t i r e s  g iv e  th e m / .  iONasansFAc.il

TORT SERVICE. B > y s » - a t  I 
tbeaeredBcvd p r io n  endSAVE MONEY. 

O w r'f  D clny — Order Today!

|«
< (

>2 15'
corn* T in

s . a o  %A«  3,30 1-35 
.3.40 1-45

K™»ur
fiSSbmT*m

H I V .95 « 3.M  0,9S 8.66 
■  S M S |

& f ? £
Si*® Tires

8S-80
SEND ONLY $  DEPOSIT on each tire
(14.00 on each *j 
D edoetS  p « rc
AU c  ’ ------ -

SFTtre.) We ship balance C.HB 
if cash ia sent in fu ll with order J M  

substitu te brands if necea*
w l  «S £t

price ftdvancea, O rder New. W e i r r t *  t o  rep lace  a t  
half p r ic e e a y : tf r e fa M n c to g iv e  9 m o n th s ’ se rv ice .
YORK TIRE & ROBBER CO- Oef>t. WS9-A

I■ f f i  <?neciol fBH a m

e  YourBirthstomand 
H oroscope Absolutely

___  Free. Send date of birth
today. Offer limited. Enclose 10c to  cover 
handling-mailing. CAPITOL JEWELERS

__ 5 N *  W a b a s h  A v e n u e ,  D e p t .  1 9 0 , C h ic ag o , Illinois

B A C K A C H E S  
NEED WARMTH
Tena c l  thousands o f  folks who used to  suffer 
from  miserable backaches, shoulder pains and 
chest congestion, now  p u t on an  Allcock’a Porous 
P laster and find th e  m ost soothing relief. I t ’s 
simply wonderful f o i  muscle pains caused by 
rheumatism, neuritis, arth ritis, sciatica, lumbago, 
sprains and strains.

The beauty about Alicock’s  Porous P laster Is 
Its nice glow o f w arm th that makes you feel good 
right aw ay. Actually, what’s  happening in th a t 
i t  draws th e  blood to  th a t spot. I t  trea ts the  
backache where i t  Is. No dosing When you use 
Allcock’s  Porous P laster. N o fuss o r  muss, either. 
Allcock’s  is  the original porous plaster. In  alm ost 
100 years no porous plaster has ever been made 
th a t goes o n  and  comes off a s  easily, o r th a t 
does a s  much good. Zot a t  druggists. Insist o n

A U C Q C K S
TJXXL C r* iiq  vvTsCdZ,

P O U O U S  P i A S T t n

“ <J h u , ,  REDUCED 
MY WAIIT 3  INCHEI

W I T H  T H E  W E I L  B E L T ! "
w rilm s a a  • ■'» y

WE WANT Y O U  TO TEST
the Weil Belt at our Expense/
■pvPN’T  let a “buy window” make you the but* 
d-ff o f locker room Jokes! If tb« Weil Belt does 
not take S INCHES off that paunchy waistline IN  10 DAYS 
It won’t cost you a red cent!
■  If you want that well-set-ue appears occ, get rid o f  the fat 
this easy way! N o starvation d ie ts. . .  no strenuous exercises 
. . .  iust get in to  a  W eil belt and appear inches smaller at 
once. You will feel, as well as look like a new man as 
the fat actually disappears. With the loss o( burdensome fat 
vitality aod pep w in come back. Many wearers state that 
the reduced weight aids digestion and relieves constipation!

IF y o u  DO HOT ♦ ♦ ♦
REDUCE YOUR WAIST
|  IN C H ES  IN  10 D A Y S

. . .  it will cost you nothing!
■  I t would cake •  whale o f a lo t o f  nerve to  make such an 
agreement if w e d id n ’t  know, from  the experiences o f 
hundreds o f  men that our claims are conservative. W. T . 
Anderson writes "Lost 501bs.’’;W .L. McGinnis says "W aist 
is 8 inches smaller”. Fred Wolfesays”Feel like*  new m an.’'

S These men end many others s re  so  enthusiastic about 
etr new lease o o  life that they write us about i t ! . . .  Why 
not prove at our expense that it w ill d o  as much for you?

D O N ’T W A IT , FAT IS D A N G E R O U S!
I Insurance com panies think twice before they insure a

at m an . . .  doctors w arn against overw eight Why not get 
hat dangerous fat off before it barms y o u  health?

The Weil method is  *u/» and sure it's the gentle 
sk

________________ ____________ ^ ___________________ _ ____________  i a | j L __

abdominal muscles supported. D on’t carry ground that
massaftc-like action as yo n  walk o r  sit at yout  de: 
does the trick! And you feel more comfortable with si

that
gin*

(excess baggage m y  longer! Mail the coupon today! SO W  If
StND FOR 10 DA Y FREE TRIAL OFFER

THE WEIL C O . In c„  SUL Hill ST . NEW HAVEN, CONN.
Gentlemen: Send me FREE, your illustrated folder describing 
The Weil Belt and full details of your to  day FREE Tnal Offer. 
Name . _  , , „ — ... ...................— , ,

U u Coupon ar S tnJ Nam t and Addrtss cm Pemy Part Card
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T  W A S  N O T  M U C H  o f  an earth ­
q uake. T h e  p lastered  w a lls  o f  th e  
m a y o r’s  s in g le  reception  room  and  

ex tra o rd in a ry  office sp rayed  w ith  tin y  
crack s, an d  a fine, w h ite  pow d er s if te d  
g en tly  to  th e  b aked, clay  floor.

O u ts id e , th e  grou n d  sh ivered  and  
sh ook  itse l f a b i t ; th e  trees sw ayed  su d ­
d en ly , th o u g h  th e  air w a s still an d  
b rea th less , an d  th e  H a u t P y ren ees  rum ­
b led  w ith  co m p la in ts . T h en  it w a s all 
over.

In fa c t, D o n  G ord on  w ou ld  h ard ly  
h ave n o ticed  th e  fa in t trem b ler h ad  not 
h is  th re e -leg g e d  s to o l been  tilted  p re­
cariou sly  b ack w ard  at the tim e. A t  th e  
particu lar m o m en t he w as d iv id in g  h is

a tten tion  b e tw een  th e  s in gu lar ly  u n - 
recep tive m ayor an d  th e g ir l w h o  sat in  
th e farther corn er , lis ten in g  quietly  and  
w ith  an em b arrassin g  h in t o f  am u se­
m en t to  h is  p er fo r c e  p ublic sa les talk  
to  th e m ayor.

T h e  H a u t P y re n e es  w a s not exactly  
th e  b est m arket in  th e  w o r ld  fo r  A m e r­
ican oil fo r  th e  lam p s o f  F ran ce and  
A m erican  g a so lin e  fo r  th e  tin y  C itroens. 
B u t D o n  G ord on , e x -m in in g  en g in eer, 
an d  d o w n  on  h is  lu ck , had been  glad  
en o u g h  t o  sn a g  th e  a g en cy  w h en  the for­
m er h o ld er h ad  d isg u ste d ly  taken  to  
drink.



The MEN that
TIME F O R G O T
First Neanderthalers, who should have been dead 

for fifty thousand years. Then-----

Like three old vul­
tures they sagged 
forward, thrusting 
themselves almost 
in to  Joan ’s face, 

peering-----

by
Nat Schachner
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M o n sieu r  P erron , M ayor o f  A u rc-  
ville , a little  v illa g e  nestled  on the flanks 
o f  the so a r in g  P yren ees, had been h is  
first call. T h e  m ayor, fa t, h is p ork -fed  
ruddiness cr isscrossed  w ith  shrew d, 
peasant w r in k les , w a s  m ore than a p u b ­
lic fu n ction ary . H e  ow ned  th e on ly  
garage fo r  m iles  around, and dispensed  
kerosene and ex ecu tiv e  decrees w ith  the  
sam e even -han d ed  justice.

D o n  had a  job  on  h is hands, and he 
knew  it. T h e  com petitors o f  h is com ­
p any had fo r  years m onopolized the 
p overty-stricken  territory, and, he had  
a shrew d su sp icion , w ere accustom ed to  
grease w e ll th e persp iring palm  o f  the  
m ayor fo r  th e  privilege. H is  discourse, 
m orever, on  th e  advantages o f  A m er­
ican gas w as still further em barrassed  
by th e m iraculous apparition o f  th e girl.

S h e had com e in quietly  in  th e  very  
m iddle o f  h is peroration, and as quietly  
taken h er seat on  finding the m ayor 
busy. D o n  fum bled, floundered and  
tried to  je rk  into  h igh-gear salesm anship  
again.

It w as difficult. H is  brain had di­
vided in to  tw o  com partm ents. W hat 
the devil w as an obviously  Am erican  
girl, b eau tifu l b eyond  any girl he, D on, 
had ever  seen , d o in g  in th is G od -for­
saken n eck  o f  the w ood s?  E v idently  
Perron k n ew  her— he had bow ed p o­
litely  an d  m urm ured w ords o f  greet­
ing  on h er entrance.

D o n  fe lt  the tanned  back o f  h is neck  
grow  red as he quoted figures, prices, 
flash p o in ts, octane ratings— all the  
salesm an’s usual patter— to a  m ost un ­
com p reh en din g  Frenchm an. In  sp ite  
o f  h im se lf, h is eyes tailed  to  catch an­
other g lim p se  o f  the beau tifu l v ision . 
T h e  su rreptitiou s g lance crossed  hers 
— D on  gu lp ed  and tilted  h is  chair in  
utter co n fu sio n . L ord ! she w a s good  
to  look  a t, th ou gh  the devil im ps o f  
am u sem ent danced  out o f  her too-in n o-  
cent ey e s  and tw isted  h er petaled  lips 
in to  an  upw ard  quirk.

JU S T  T H E N  the earthquake struck. 
T h e unstable stool tottered, crashed, and 
D on  spraw led backward on the hard, 
clay floor. T h e pudgy m ayor sprang up 
w ith  an exclam ation  o f  alarm. The 
girl, how ever, had not m o v e d ; but D on ’s 
burning ears caught the sw ift surge o f  
irrepressible laughter, then a choking 
sound as i f  a handkerchief had been 
stuffed into a m ocking mouth. Rue-' 
fu lly  he clim bed to h is feet, glanced 
angrily at the suddenly demure figure 
on the farther seat, stared in puzzled  
fashion at the still s iftin g  plaster.

“E arthquake!” he grunted. “A  baby 
one, and I fell for it. L ook, M onsieur  
P erron”— he grinned ingratiatingly at 
the mayor— “it is nothing. A  little  
shake o f  the ground, and it’s all over. 
Moi, I've been in m an-size ones in  Chile, 
Japan, and even  dear o ld  C alifornia. 
T h is one w as —pouf!”  H e  dism issed  
it w ith a w ave o f  h is hand and som e  
exceed ingly  barbarous F rench. “ N o w  
le t’s get back to  b usiness.”

A nd all the w hile he w as both w ish ­
ing the g irl to  Jericho fo r  her im pudence  
and adm iring her cool unconcern in what 
had been, a fter  all, a  rather frightening  
m om ent. “ N o w ,” he continued  rapidly, 
“the A m erican  G asoline C orporation
w ill m eet all com petition  by------- ”

H e  stopped short. "G reat S cott, 
man 1” he rapped out in  good  hom espun  
E nglish . “ P u ll y o u rse lf  together. I t ’s 
all over. Le tremblement de terre—  
c’est fitii! D o  you  hear m e? FinU 

But th e m ayor w as beyond w ords. 
H is  heavy  jo w ls  sagged ; h is  m outh  
gaped w id e to  show  discolored stum ps 
o f  te e th ; h is  dew -lap p ed  cheeks w ere a 
dirty gray.

“W h y ,” declared  D o n  d isgusted ly  to  
the w alls, to  th e g ir l, “he’s scared out 
o f  h is w its !”

T here w as no q uestion  o f  that. T w ice  
P erron  m oved  h is  th ick  lips, and no  
sounds issu ed . H is  little, cu n nin g  eyes  
w ere w id e  on  the gr im y  w in dow , star­
ing in u tter  fear at som ething in  th e  far

T N -1
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d istance. D o n  spun on h is heels to  fo l­
lo w  th a t despairing g lance and saw  on ly  
th e  p recip itou s upthrust o f  the forested  
m ou n ta in .

“W d l—— ” he began in som e con­
tem p t fo r  the driveling im becility o f  the  
m an.

T h e  g ir l w as on her feet, m oving  
s w ift ly , gracefu lly , tow ard  the seem ­
in g ly  stricken m ayor. “ M onsieur P er­
ro n ,” she cried in fau ltless French. 
“ Y o u  are faint. L et m e help  y o u !”

B u t the m ayor had finally found his 
voice. T h e dam m ed-up speech burst out 
to m m tia lly . “ It has co m e!” he cried  
w ild ly . “ T h ey  are stirring, cettes betes: 
th ey  are com ing o u t! W e  are lost—  
lost!”

H e  w aved h is short, fa t  arm s to  an  
anguish ed  heaven, and darted -out o f  
h is ow n  house in to  the g lare o f  the  
d u sty  road, crying “L o s t ! Perdu!”  O u t­
side, the clatter o f  feet becam e a rapid  
dim inu en d o, w hile the m ayor’s voice w as  
a  d y in g  ou tcry  in the w ilderness.

D o n  ran  to  th e door, stared ou t in 
u tter bew ilderm ent. T h e sleep y  little  
v illa g e  had  aw akened to  scream ing life  
a t th e  m ad flight o f  its  m ayor. A s  he 
ran , w a v in g  and shouting, hovel doors  
flu n g  open , and a  stream  o f  hum anity  
— old m en, stout countryw om en, h a lf- 
naked  ch ildren— poured a fter  him.

T h e  m en in the fields flung down hoes 
and spades, abandoned plow  handles, 
and jo in ed  th e pelting throng. T heir  
sh ou ts o f  terror receded on the lazy air  
until a bend in the road, as it d isap­
peared  a top  a fa irly  level plateau, h id  
th em  from  D on.

H e  sw u n g  back to  the g ir l. “ W h a t’s 
th e  m atter w ith  them  all ?” he dem anded, 
“ H a v e  th ey  gone m ad? A  little  earth­
quake-—— ”

S H E  W A S  even  m ore b eautifu l than  
h is  quick side g lances had disclosed. 
H e r  ey es w ere  blue w ith  a h in t o f  gray  
to  stead y  th e m ; her m olded  features and  
th roat, op en  to  th e hot F ren ch  su n , w ere  
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warm ly tan n ed ; her body w as straight 
and lithe in  rid ing breeches, shiny  
leather b oots, and w hite sport shirt.

“A  little earthquake, yes,” she agreed. 
T here w as no longer any am usem ent in 
her v o ic e ; h er eyes follow ed the terrified  
villagers w ith  concern. “B u t th e H aut 
P yrenees are not g iven  to  earthquakes, 
and they are a fra id .”

S till D on  did not understand. “B ut 
it’s o v er ,” he persisted.

S h e  turned  and faced him . “Y ou  are
a new com er here, M r.------- ?”  sh e asked
irrelevantly.

H e  grinned . “ D on  G ordon is  the 
nam e. M y  first trip  to  th is neck o f  the 
w oods. I ’m  try in g  to  sell gaso lin e  to the 
heathen ,” he added ruefu lly .

“ I gathered  as m uch,” she answ ered, 
w ith a h in t o f  cool satire. T hen  the  
concern on h er face deepened. “ That 
is w h y you  do not understand these p e o ­
ple. I do. I ’ve lived w ith  them  for  
som e m on th s.”

“ Is it perm itted to  ask h ow  an  A m er­
ican rem ains in  a  hole like th is  fo r  any
length o f  tim e, M iss— uh------- ?”  h e
asked gravely .

“Joan P arson s,” she told  h im  w ith  
sim ple d ign ity . “ I ’v e  been sketch ing—  
the people, the country, th e  caves, lis ten ­
ing to  th eir stories, co llectin g  their  
superstitions.”  S h e  looked up at him  
suddenly, defiantly. “ I in tend  w ritin g  
a book.”

D on  grin ned . H e  had h er n ow . H er  
con fou n ded  cocksuredness w as shaken. 
E vid en tly  her fam ily  had objected  to  
such n on sen se from  a g irl w h o  should  
be flu ttering th e hearts o f  all unattached  
m ales— and a  g o o d  m any attached  ones  
as w ell— o n  the society  firin g  line in 
N e w  Y o rk , P a lm  B each , N e w p o r t, Bar 
H arb or and  p o in ts north , south  and  
w est.

B u t all h e  said  w as “ In d eed ? ” w ith  
an upw ard inclination  that b rought an  
angry flush  to  h er  cheeks an d  rew arded  
him  com p letely  fo r  th e hum iliation  of 
her m ockin g  laughter b efore.
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“ In d eed !"  sh e  echoed  determ inedly, 

and a lm ost stam ped her foot. B ut her 
eyes su d d en ly  riveted  on a  th in  trickle 
o f  sm oke that lifted  slow ly in to  the mo­
tion less  a ir  above the plateau, A con­
fu sed  m u rm ur o f  voices, sw elling to  a 
fa in t, concerted  chant drifted down the 
slope to  a seem ingly  deserted village, 

“O h !“ It w as m ore o f  a  prayer than  
a gasp. H e r  eyes w idened and an inde­
finable fear sprang into them. T hen, 
w ith  am azing litheness, she was at D on ’s 
side, her hand on th e sleeve o f  his khaki 
shirt. T h e  touch tingled through him, 
and surprise deepened at the sight of 
her deathly pallid face, the sw iftn ess of 
her breathing. “T h e y ’re going to do it, 
M r . Gordon,’’ she cried. "T hey’re 
stared  out o f  their w its. I  would never 
h ave believed-------”

“ D o  what ?” he dem anded, not m oving  
a  m uscle. H e  did  not w ish  to  disturb  
that propinquity.

H er  fin gers dug in to  h is arm . "It’s 
the earthquake,” sh e explained  rapidly. 
“T hey th ink  i t ’s a sign , a portent. T h is  
is  C ro-M agon  country— you  know , those  
w on d erfu l caverns in  w hich  th e sk ele­
ton s and th e  m arvelous art o f  that 
prim itive an d  lo n g  ex tin ct p eop le w ere  
fou n d .”

H e  nodded. W h o  in all th e w orld  
had not heard  o f  C ro-M agnon  and  
N eand erthal m en?

“T h e A u rev illers  are cut o ff from  the  
w orld ,” J oan  P arson s rushed on  h ur­
riedly, h er eyes fastened  to  that th in  
trickle o f  sm ok e up th e m ountainside. 
It seem ed  to  be g ro w in g  in volum e. 
“ S u p erstition s, fo lk lore, fe ster  h ere and  
grow  rankly. E v en  b efore th e caverns  
w ere opened* th eir  great-grand fath ers  
told  o f  a  race th a t liv ed  in  th e  b ow els  
o f  th e  m ou n ta in s, im prisoned  because  
th ey  had s in n ed  aga in st the an cien t god s. 
Sheph erds h eard  th e  rum ble o f  th eir  
m ovem en ts, th e  ob scen e g ro w l o f  their  
anger, an d  to o k  to  their h ee ls, d eserting  
th e ir  flocks. T h e  n e x t d ay th e  sheep  
and cattle  w ere  g o n e , van ish ed , sw a l­

lowed up by the mountain. There are 
even stories of children, young girls 
who wandered on Thunder M ountain— 
M ont Tonncrc—and were never seen 
again. The finding of the Cro-Magnon 
remains only confirmed what they al­
ready knew. And all through their 
folklore ran a dark thread—that some 
day the restless, evil folk beneath would 
break through the prisoning rock.”

Don laughed in some surprise. A l­
most, she had infected him with the 
shuddering feel of reality in those silly 
tales. Her face was pale and her lips 
parted, a* though she, too, believed.

“ So the earthquake meant a jail re ­
lease for the Cro-M agnons?" H e 
grinned. “O ld stuff. Miss Parsons. 
Every race and every land lias the story. 
The Titans heaving and turn ing  over 
Mt, Vesuvius, the Trolls of the Scan­
dinavians, the dark underw orld gods 
o f  A frica——  Y ou r fr ien d s o f  A ure- 
ville are just plagiarists. They'll p ray  
a bit up there, ex o rc ise  the ev il sp ir its  
w ith  som e h oly  w ater, and com e b ack  
relieved  o f  th e ir  fea rs. Y o u ’re ta k in g  
i t  too  hard— Joan .”

T H E  S M O K E  had  becom e a  th ick , 
black colum n. T h e  fa in t chant sw elled  
to  a strange, barbaric chant. S o m eh o w  
th e sound ch illed  D o n -—tin s  w a s  n o  
chant o f  th e ch urch , n o  sta te ly , ro llin g  
periods— D o n  had n ever heard  such  
w eird  ton a lities b efore, such  jarr in g  
ulu lations.

T h e  g ir l p assed  over  th e  u se  o f  her  
first nam e. S h e  fe ll a w a y  from  h im  at 
th e  sudden  s h if t  in  th e chanting, her  
face  pale as death . S h e  sucked b reath  
sharp ly . T h e n  h er  ey e s  b lazed, h e r  
h and s clen ch ed . S h e  tu rn ed  s w ift ly  to  
th e m an. “ D o n — M r. G ordon, w e ’v e  
g o t to  stop  i t !” sh e  p a n te d

“ S to p  w h a t? ” h e w a n ted  to  k n ow . 
Y e t som eh ow  th e  fa in t adum bration o f  
w h at w a s ta k in g  p lace  on  th at h idden  
plateau  had co m e to  h im , and ch illed  h im  
to  th e bone.
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Joan  w as already at th e  d oor. S h e  
turned  a  m om ent, silhouetted  against the  
lazy brightness o f  the Ju n e sun. Y et  
even  as sh e spoke, a sin ister  shadow  
fled over th e  p eacefu l coun trysid e, 
drenched it in  a b lood-red light.

“T h e  peop le o f  A u fev ille  are still 
pagan at h eart,” she said steadily . “ T h e  
old b e lie fs , th e old form s, crop  out in  
tim es o f  stress and fear. U p  th ere”—  
and her slim , straight arm  pointed  to the  
lance o f  sm oke, ruddy in th e  eerie light 
o f  a settin g  sun— "a druid altar still 
e x is ts . A n d  M ayor P erron , public 
fonctiomaire, com m unicant in good  
stan d in g  o f  th e  church, pretends to  trace 
h is an cestry  to  the druid priests. N ow  
d o yo u  understand?” B u t th e last 
w o rd s w hipped back over her shoulder. 
S h e w as running sw iftly  up th e curv­
in g  road, up th e steep  ascent o f  T hunder  
M ou n tain .

F o r  th e m om ent D on  fum bled  w ith  
his th ou gh ts. H e  dared not y ield  to  
th e stea lth ly  horror that invaded his 
being. D ru id s , pagan altars, C ro-M ag- 
n one, g r is ly  su p erstition s, w hirled in  
k ale id oscop ic array. It w as incredible—  
th is  w as th e  tw entieth  century and  
F ra n ce  on e o f  th e m ost civ ilized , en ­
ligh ten ed  cou n tries in  th e  w orld . Good  
L o rd , th e  g ir l w as m ad ! B ut every  
p rec iou s in stan t took  Joan  Parsons far­
th er  aw a y , n earer to the sou rce o f  that 
sp in e -tin g lin g  u lu lation , closer to  the  
s in is te r  p illar o f  sm oke.

A  grea t fea r  suddenly  enveloped  him  
— a fe a r  fo r  th is girl he had ju st m et, 
w h o  had lau gh ed  at h is sp raw lin g  d is­
com fitu re . “ C om e back !” he shouted. 
B u t sh e  d id  n ot hear, o r  h earing, re­
fu se d  to  h eed . S h e  w as ru n nin g  w ith  
th e  s w if t ,  g ro u n d -ea tin g  stride o f  an 
ath le te .

W ith  a sm oth ered  oath , D o n  raced  
a fte r . A s  he p ou n d ed  u p  the d u sty  path  
a fte r  th e  f lee in g  figu re, h is brow n, 
s in e w y  hand  w en t in stin c tiv e ly  to  th e  
flat b u lge  in  h is  h ip  p ock et. It w as a 
habit born  o f  th e  far co u n tr ies  to  tote

a gu n , even  in p ea cefu l, gu n -d iscou rag­
in g  F ran ce.

H e  g a in ed  on  h er steadily, but not 
rapidly. S h e  w a s fleet o f  foot. H e  
called on h er to  turn  back, to w ait, w ith ­
out result. T h en  he gr im ly  bent to  the 
task, s tra in in g  ev e ry  nerve, every  m u s­
cle, to  catch  up w ith  her b e fo r e  that 
last turn  w h ere th e  road  debouched upon  
the h idden  p lateau . T h e  sm ok e w a s a 
bloody p illar o f  fire by n ow , as th ou gh  
green  w ood  had fin a lly  burst in to  flam e, 
and the ch an t h ad  becom e a w ea v in g , 
ton eless clam or.

“J o a n !”  h e cried  desperately.*
T h e g ir l p o ised  an  instant on  the  

brim , her head  jerk in g  back as i f  in  
terror, th en  sh e  lu n ged  forw ard  and  
disappeared fro m  v iew . E v e n  as she  
did, a scream  ripped  through  th e  dark­
en ing  air. T h e  sun  w a s  a b lood -red  ball, 
im paled on  the h igh est peak o f  the  
m ountain. D ark n ess cam e rap id ly  in  
these m ou n tain  uplands. A n o th er  
scream , th en  a fierce co n fu sio n  o f  cr ies. 
T h e ground sw ayed  sligh tly , sh ook  its e lf  
dow n w ith  a gu ttu ra l, rend ing  grow l. A  
second earth qu ak e!

T hat had b een  a w om an ’s sh r ie k ; a 
sharp, shrill cry  o f  fear. D o n ’s  b lood  
pounded tu m u ltu ou sly  in h is  ve in s  as  
he fa ir ly  flew  up  th e  slope. It had  not
been J o a n ’s  v o ice , but-------* T h e  flat
autom atic g lin ted  in  h is  hand. T h en  
he w as arou n d  th e  b end  and h ad  burst 
on th e  lev e l p lateau .

H is  head sn app ed  b ack ; h is  last leap  
fro ze  a lm ost in  m id -a ir. B e fo r e  him  
w as a  scen e  su ch  a s  w ou ld  h ave  sen t 
th e ch ill b lood  b ea tin g  back to  h is  heart 
had h e stu m b led  on  it  su d d en ly  am on g  
th e h ead -h u n ters o f  N e w  G uinea, or in  
th e ju n g le s  o f  th e  vood oo  p riests  in  the  
C ongro. B u t in  la belle France-------

I I .

T H E  S U N  w as d ow n , and th e p rick ­
lin g  stars w e re  out. T h e g r im  loom  o f  
T hu n der M o u n ta in  th ru st its  cra g g y  l if t
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in  b lack  m ass behind the tin y  plateau. 
D irectly  in  th e  center, a h a lf  dozen  
m on olith s o f  gran ite  m ade a ring. O ut­
side. the g ra ss  grew  lu sh  and w a v y ;  
w ith in , th e  dun earth w as bare. H eaped  
fago ts  m ad e an  inner circle. F lam es  
leajied upw ard to  th ru st bade the dark­
ness. an d  the dense sm oke o f  green , siz­
z lin g  w ood  m ade fiery shadow s.

A rou n d  the m on oliths, at a  discreet 
distance from  the burning em bers, 
sh apes leaped and gesticulated  and  
sw u n g  around  in  a  never-en d in g  dance. 
T h e  m u rk y  ligh t blazed on  their faces, 
con torted  w ith  fear, filled w ith  a  shout­
in g  ecsta sy  o f  dread. A rou n d  and  
around they w eaved  and bobbed, in to  
th e  n igh t and back a g a in : T h e villagers 
o f  A u rev ille , th e dull, sto lid  fo lk  o f  
gleb e and  hearth  and d om esticity , rapt 
ou t o f  th em se lves by the rooted instincts  
o f  an cien t superstition.

A ll th is  D on  took  in w ith  on e sw ift  
lo o k :  th en  h is horrified ey e s  clu ng to  
th e d im  figure— h alf sh ielded , h a lf ou t­
lined  by the circ lin g  flam e and sm oke. 
T h e  figure o f  a g irl, stru gg lin g  against 
in v is ib le  b ond s that held  h er rooted  to  
a  g igan tic  b lock o f  ston e w ith in  th e  very  
center o f  th e charm ed ring. Joan ? N o ; 
fo r  ev en  in  that instant o f  shock ed  h esi­
tation , a  g ir l in breeches and w h ite  sport 
sh irt d arted  o u t o f  th e  n ig h t and in to  
th e m aze o f  d ancing sh adow s, b eating at 
th em  w ith  tin y  fists, cry in g  ou t aga in st 
them  b y  nam e.

A  fa t. g ro ss  m an caught h er as sh e  
$vouid h ave leaped  th rou gh  th e  shell o f  
flam e, flu n g  her back w ith  a  torren t o f  
m in gled  F ren ch  and strange, harsh  
w ord s. I t  w as M on sieu r P erron , no  
lon ger  M ayor o f  A u rev ille , n o  lon ger a 
fa t, sh rew d  peasant, but tran sform ed , 
h is  fa ce  terrib le w ith  sw eaty  grim e, and  
so o t— a d ru id  p riest. “Y o u  little  fo o l!” 
h e  cr ied . " Y o u ’ll  spoil i t  a ll. G o back, 
b efo re  I ------

Joan  w a s  on  her fe e t  aga in , lan cin g  
lik e  a  s w if t  d ragon  fly  th rou gh  th e  
screa m in g  m elee . H e r  hair w a s loose

and w ind-blow n, her face that o f  an  
angry V alkyrie. P erron  whipped his 
le ft  hand from  behind his back. Som e­
th ing g littered  in the bloody shadows. 
Joan cried out. swerved. Even as she 
did, the g irl w itlun  the blinding flames 
screamed again.

D on acted. T he autom atic leaped  
level, dropped back again. It w as not 
tim e yet to  shoot. Instead, he dived  
forward, head low ered, shoulder  
hunched for a spine-jarring tackle. H e  
crashed into th e gross body o f  th e  
m ayor w ith terrific force; there w as a 
startled grunt o f  pa in : the steel blade 
described a  w ide arc and fell h issin g  into  
the circlet o f  flam e, and Perron jerk ed  
over and backw ard into the seeth in g  
m ass o f  th e villagers.

W I T H  barely a  stagger, D o n  crashed  
onward through  the b lazing  fa g o ts , over  
the dun, bare earth , and hurtled d irectly  
for the bound figure o f  the g ir l. S u r­
p risingly , a  v o ice  greeted  h im , coo l and  
steady, a lth ou gh  som ew hat hurried. 
“Q uick, D o n . H elp  m e loosen  th e poor  
th ing .”

H e  shook  th e  sm oke and cinders out 
o f  h is  eves. Joan w as there ahead o f  
him , her slim  w h ite fingers tu gging  
frantica lly  a t th e looped  cords that held  
the stru gg lin g  peasant g irl to  the  
om in ous gran ite .

“M on sieu r , m o n sieu r!” she w as  
m oaning. “ T ak e m e aw ay. I  am  afra id . 
I d o  not w a n t to  b e the b ride.” S h e  
w as flaxen -h a ired  and pretty, but her 
ch eeks w ere  w e t w ith  w eep ing and her  
eyes w ere terrified .

“W e ’ll g e t  you  ou t o f  here in  a  jiffy ,”  
D o n  a ssu red  h er, as he leaped to  Joan ’s  
side. T h e  ropes fe ll aw ay rapidly. B ut  
inw ardly  h e  w as not so sure. T h e jar 
o f  h is  tack le had ripped the autom atic  
out o f  h is  b and s, and he w as d efen se­
le ss  a ga in st th e  m ob o f  scream ing, 
superstitk m -m add en ed  votaries o f  an  
ancient fa ith .

E v en  as th ey  o u g h t  the fa in tin g  g ir l
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b etw een  th em , h is ey es w id en ed  on  th e  
sh a llo w  h o llow  atop th e  h uge, carved  
g ra n ite , th e  sm ooth, w orn runnel th at 
le d  from  it directly o v er  th e  ed ge. 
E ch o es  o f  th e elder ritual tightened  the  
g r im  lin es around his m outh. A  s w ift  
p ic tu re  o f  a  leaping, h ow lin g  horde o f  
ce lebrants— even as these now  ra isin g  
sh rill cries outside— etched in h is m in d ; 
a  ta ll, fanatical, w hite-bearded  priest 
silh ou etted  against the stars, h is sear  
h and  lifted  high. A  long, sharp  blade  
in  sw ift  descent; a sm othered, g u rg lin g  
shriek  from  the hapless v ictim  on the  
s to n e ; a gu sh  o f  dark b lood flow in g  
th rou gh  th e runnel, dripping gru esom ely  
in to  a  basin  beneath. V is io n  o f  fo i*  
g o tten  sacrifice, seem ingly  com e to  l ife  
aga in  in  horrible sim ilitude.

“W h a t w ill w e do n o w ? ” Joan asked  
q u ietly , a s  sh e patted th e  hysterical g irl.

“D o ? ” D o n  echoed grim ly , ey es nar­
ro w ed  on  th e  dim  figu res beyond the  
flam es. " M ake a  run fo r  it. C om e on .”

H is  booted  fe e t k icked  v igorou sly  at 
th e  fa g o ts , sen t brands and sparks sca t­
te r in g  in to  the n igh t. T h ro u g h  th e  
n a rro w  lan e h e trod , fists doubled, 
sh o u ld ers  hunched forw ard , lips snarl­
in g . B eh in d  h im , Joan  fo llow ed  closely , 
su p p o rtin g  th e  trem bling g ir l. F o r  h im ­
s e lf ,  D o n  th ou ght, a quick sm ash ing  
ru sh  m ig h t g e t  h im  th r o u g h ; but w ith  
th e  tw o  g ir ls -------

T h e  m ayor w as on  h is feet again , his 
v illa g e rs  huddled around him . T h e m ad  
e c s ta sy  w as gon e from  th eir fa c es; in ­
s tea d , the soot o f  th e ex p ir in g  fire 
p a in ted  stran ge terror and haunted fu ry .

P er ro n  lurched forw ard , b leeding, 
w ra th y . “Betes des Americmnsf‘ he 
scream ed , sh ak in g  h is  fist. “ Y o u  h ave  
sp o iled  everyth in g . T h e  bride is  n o  
lo n g e r  a  bride. T h e  u nd ergrou nd  fo lk  
w ill b e  a n g r y ; th ey  w ill com e fo r  us. 
Y o u  h a v e  b rought w o e to  A u rev ille .”  

D o n  w atched  him  w arily . H e  did  not 
seem  arm ed . T h e  o th ers w ere lik e  
fr ig h te n e d  sh eep , p eer in g  behind  them

u n easily  in to  th e  dark. H e  raised  h is  
vo ice  s o  all cou ld  hear.

“B ea st, eh ?  You and  you and you 
are b easts .”  H e  stabbed o u t w ith  a c ­
cu sin g  fin ger a t th e  peasants. " Y ou  call 
y o u rse lf  C h ristian  fo lk , y e t  y o u  grovel 
in  h id eou s su p e r s tit io n s ; you  w ou ld  have  
m urdered  th is  p o o r  g irl in  y o u r  cow ard ­
ice. S c a tte r !”  h e cried  o u t in  a  tre­
m en d ou s v o ice . “ B eg o n e! I f  y o u  g o  
to  y o u r  h om es q u ietly , perhaps I shall 
not tell th e  gendarmerie w h at I h ave  
seen .”

T e n se ly  he w a ited  fo r  th e in ev itab le  
rush. Joan  sto o d  p rou dly  at h is  side. 
T h e rescu ed  g ir l w as w e e p in g  q uietly .

A  hubbub o f  co n fu sed  v o ices  broke  
from  th e  th ron g . T h e y  w e re  in d iv id ­
uals on ce m o r e ; m en, w om en , ch ildren  
e v e n ; b lan k  com preh en sion  o n  sto lid  
faces.

P erro n  ex c la im ed  in  a ston ish m en t. 
“ M u rd ered ! Y o u  are fou, Americain! 
It is but a  cerem ony to  ap pease th e  ev il 
sp irits w h o  g ro w  restless d o w n  below . 
M y fa th er’s fa th er  once m ade them  
cease th eir  grp m b ling  by sim ilar m ean s.” 
H e laugh ed  m ost con v in cin g ly . “ M a­
rie 1” he dem an d ed  o f  the co w er in g  v ic­
tim , “ te ll h im  it  w as but a  cerem ony—  
but a—-ah— ritual. Y o u  w ou ld  not h ave  
been h arm ed.”

M arie b u rst in to  a storm  o f  blubber­
ing . “ In  tru th , m onsieur, so  I w as to ld . 
B u t th en — th e so  w ild  flam es, th e  dark, 
th e n o ise , th en  th e  shak in g  o f  th e  grou n d
— and— an d  I w a s  certain  I  saw ------- ”
S h e  broke o f f  w ith  a  stran g led  shriek . 
" T h ere th ey  a re  again — th ey  have  
com e f  ’

W ith  a  stren g th  b o m  o f  m ad  fear sh e  
broke lo o se  fro m  Joan ’s p ro tectin g  arm , 
hurled h e r se lf  throu gh  th e  shrink in g  
m ob lik e  a  sh ip  through  p artin g  w aves, 
an d  ran, sh r iek in g  and  cry in g , in to  th e  
en v e lo p in g  dark ness. A  babble o f  
v o ices  fo llo w ed  h er  c la tterin g  fo o ts te p s ; 
alarm  d an ced  w ith  red sh ad ow s on  ev ery  
face.

T h e  m ayor sp un  around  like a
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w ou n d ed  b u l l ; th en  h is  eyes w id en ed  on  
som eth in g  o n  th e blank loom  o f  th e  
hill. R a g e  g a v e  w a y  to  te r r o r ; he flu ng  
h is arm  upw ard  as i f  to  w ard  o ff som e  
d readfu l s ig h t ;  th en , w ith  a  h ow l, he  
to o  catapulted  in to  th e  n igh t, on  th e  
trail o f  th e  g ir l, s lam m in g  d ow n  th e  
m ou n ta in sid e a s  i f  chased by a  legion  
o f  devils.

S om e o n e  cried  o u t: " T h e ground  
has opened. H ie  b lack fo lk  are com ­
ing!"

T H A T  started  th e panic. A  fren zy  
p ossessed  th em  all. T h e  w aifs o f  ch il­
dren m in g led  w ith  th e  d eeper shouts  
o f  th e m en , the shrill sopranos, o f  
w om en. T h e y  knocked each other over, 
tram pled in  w ild  haste over  th e  bodies  
o f  th eir fe llo w s . T h e  cupping h ills  re­
sounded w ith  th eir cries.

T hen — th ere  w as n oth in g  but th e  
d yin g  em bers, th e  d im -seen  m onoliths, 
the black n ig h t, and  the stabbing stars 
overhead. T h e  v illagers w ere  but a  
fa in t echo  o f  fa r -o ff  feet and m uted  
sounds.

It had a ll happened  in  an  instant. 
D on  and J o a n  w ere  alone w ith in  th e  
druid c ir d e , astou n d ed  at th e  k aleido­
scop ic  tu rn  o f  even ts . In vo lu n tarily  
Joan had sh ru n k  aga in st h im  at th e  first 
outcry— s h e  w a s trem b lin g . H is  hand  
w en t ou t in  th e  sem idark , tou ch ed  her  
shoulder.

“ It's  O . K . N o th in g  to  w o rry  about. 
T h ey  ju s t  scared  th em selves w ith  their  
ow n  fe a r s .”

“ I— I d o n ’t  k n o w ,” she w h isp ered . 
“ F o r  th e m om en t I th ou gh t I  saw  som e­
th in g  ou t th ere— m o v in g .”

“ N o n se n se ,”  h e  assu red  h er h eartily . 
“ Y ou ’v e  liy e d  w ith  th ese  p eop le  too  
lon g , an d  b ecam e in fec ted  w ith  th e ir  
su p erstition s. I t ’s  r id icu lou s— a n  u nder­
grou n d  w o r ld  b elch in g  fo r th  im m u red  
b ein gs. B u t  I ’m  g lad  it ’s over. I  can  
te ll y o u  n o w — T w a s a b it scared  fo r  a  
w h ile .”

S h e  d u n g  t o  h im  fran k ly . “W e — w e

m isunderstood . I  rem em ber now—-that 
ta le o f  P erron 's grandfather— how he 
soothed  the unquiet spirits with this 
cerem ony o f  the bride. It was at] pure 
pantom im e.”

“O f  cou rse ,” D o n  agreed heartily. 
W h y w orry h er w ith  his ow n thoughts: 
T h e  k n ife  in  th e m ayor’s hand, the e x ­
pression on h is face!

“ W e had better be go in g ,” lie ob­
served lightly. " I t’s dark, and the path 
is  treacherous. W e ’ll have a tim e o f  it .” 
H e  linked h is arm  in hers— and she did  
n ot draw  aw ay.

T h e heaped w ood  was char and dull- 
red em bers n ow . T h e  m onoliths, the  
gran  central a ltar, w ere blurred, s ig n if­
icant shapes. T hunder M ountain  w as  
a  back-drop o f  S tyg ian  hue. T h e H a u t  
P yrenees w ere a  frozen  storm  o f  black  
w aves. T h e  p lateau  w a s deserted.

D eserted ?  E v e n  as .they stum bled  
in to  the lu sh  g ra ss , D o n  caught a  
g lim p se— or th o u g h t he did— o f  som e­
th in g  dim  and  h u g e . H e  look ed  again—  
and it w as gon e. H e  sm iled  w ry ly  to  
h im self. H e  w as g e ttin g  th e jitters , 
too . S oon  h e’d be see in g  C ro-M agn ons
-------  B u t u n con sciou sly  h e  hastened
h is  step . H is  h eart k e p t thudding in  
sp ite o f  g r itt in g  w ill pow er. T h e  g ir l’s 
v o ice  d r ifted  a n x io u s ly  ou t o f th e  g loom . 
“W h a t’s  th e  m atter?  D id  you  see  any­
th in g ? ”

“W h o , m e?  N o th in g  at a ll,” h e lied . 
" B u t w e’d  b etter  hurry- I t's  g e ttin g  
chill. T h ese  m ou n tain  n igh ts— —"

It w a s q u ite h o t, in  fac t. T h e Ju n e  
air lay  su ltry  an d  breathless. B u t Joan  
m ade no com m en t, an d  k ep t even  pace. 
“ G ood  g ir l !” D o n  th ou gh t adm iringly. 
I t  w as s lo w  g o in g  th rou gh  the tail grass, 
an d  th ey  had to  fee l th e ir  w a y  by in ­
stin ct tow ard  the d irt p a th  up w hich  
th ey  h ad  raced  earlier in  the evening. 
T h eir  fe e t  w e n t swish swish, and D on 's  
h eart k ep t tim e. H e  was ju m p y ; he  
groan ed . T h o se  dam ned o ld  w ives’ 
ta les-------
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J O A N  S T O P P E D  S H O R T , pressed  
a g a in st h im . " D id  you  hear that?" she  
w h isp ered .

H e  cock ed  h is ears. " N ary  a sou nd ,” 
h e a ssu red  her. “ I t ’s th e con fou n ded  
g r a s s .” B u t he, too , had heard it. A  
fa in t ru stlin g  to  one side, as o f  som e  
o n e  stea lth ily  sta lk ing them . O rdinarily  
h e w ou ld  h ave put it dow n  to  som e  
n ig h t-p ro w lin g  anim al, but th e beasts o f  
th e  P yren ees do not slink  throu gh  the  

• d ark n ess in  groups.
T h is  on e d id ! T h ere had  been  o th er  

n o ise s , as o f  grass parting, to  th e  other  
s id e , in  th e  rear. O n ce  he cou ld  h a v e  
sw o rn  he had heard a  tin y  m u tter o f  
w o r d s— the n igh t w as o th erw ise  so  still. 
B u t that, o f  cou rse, w as h is  ow n  ju m p i­
n ess . H e  laughed  shortly .

T h e y  resu m ed  th eir  slow  p rogress, 
th o u g h  h is h ee ls  itched  d esp erately  to  
h u rl h im  forw ard  in a sudd en  dash for  
th e  road  an d  the lo w -ly in g  v illage. 
D a m n  i t ! T h ere  th ey  w ere again , th ose  
sou n d s. A lm o st he fe lt hot breath over  
h is  sh ou ld er. O n ly  by sheer w ill pow er  
d id  h e re fra in  from  w h irlin g  and lu n g­
in g  ou t. H e  w ou ld  o n ly  scare Joan by  
su ch  s illy  stu n ts.

T h e  g ir l stopped  again , grip ped  h is  
arm  tig h t. H e r  face  lif te d  to  his in  th e  
fa in t s tar ligh t, a brave cu p  o f  lovelin ess. 
“ T h e re 's  n o  u se  fo o lin g  o u rse lv es any  
lo n g er , D o n ,” sh e rem arked q u ietly . 
“ T h e re 's  som eth in g  o u t th ere, fo llo w ­
in g , s ta lk in g  u s. W e — w e ’re su r­
rou n d ed .”

H e  look ed  dow n a t her. “Y e s ,” he 
a g re ed  ev e n ly , “as y o u  say— th ere’s  no  
s e n s e  in  p reten d in g . I ’v e  know n  it ever  
s in c e  w e  q u it th e d ru id  ru in s. A n d  
th e y ’re n ot an im als, either. O n ly  w o lv es  
tra v el in  g a n g s , and th ey  d o n ’t act the  
w a y — uh— th ese  d o .”

“ D o n !” sh e  cried  ou t sh arp ly , quick ly. 
“ T h e y ’re co m in g — th e y ’re— o h !”  H e r
v o ic e  crescen d oed  in to  a chok ed , gu r­
g lin g  sou nd .

D o n  sp un  around, fists  balled  in to

tigh t k nots. H e  lashed ou t w ith  every  
ounce o f  stren gth  in  h is corded  m u s­
cles, fe lt th em  sin k  into flesh. T h en  he 
w as overw h elm ed  under a fu ry  o f  
p ow erfu l b od ies. H an d s pinned h is ; a 
club crashed  h is  skull into shattering  
obliv ion . A s from  a great d istance he 
heard J o a n ’s  tra ilin g  shriek— then  th e  
stars fe ll u pon  him  w ith  b lin d in g  sud­
den ness—

I I I .

A  B L A S T  o f  co ld  air on  dam p fo r e ­
head, th e  p a in fu l, d ragg in g  p rogress o f  
b ru isin g  lim b s a g a in st rocks and scrap­
ing  so il, b rou gh t a  m easure o f  aw are­
n ess to  D o n ’s p a in -sw ep t sen ses. H e  
opened lead en  ey es . T h e  stars w ere still 
overhead, but th e  su rrou n d in g  darkness  
w as peop led  w ith  h urrying, form less  
shapes. H e  stru gg led , and th e  je rk  on  
h is p in ion ed  arm s a lm ost w ren ch ed  them  
out o f  th eir  sock ets.

H a iry  b od ies p ressed  closer. A n im al 
sm ell, m u sty  an d  fa in tly  fo u l, stifled  
his n o str ils . T h e  torture o f  tw isted  
m u scles slap p ed  h im  back to  fu ll con ­
sciou sn ess. S o m eh o w  h e forced  h is  
bum ping le g s  uprigh t, p iston ed  them  
a lon g  to  th e  s w if t ,  n o ise less m ovem en ts  
o f  h is  cap tors. T h e y  w ere  a  com pact 
f« c k , su rg in g  forw ard  w ith  p u rp osefu l 
str id es.

D o n  tw iste d  h is  head vain ly  to  see  
w h o o r  w h a t th ey  w ere, but th e gau nt 
shadow  o f  th e  m ou n tain  p revented  m ore  
than h a lf  h in ts  and sketchy ou tlines. 
B ut th ey  w ere  en ou gh  to sicken  h im  
w ith  su dd en  h orror.

T h e th in g s  th at had tak en  h im  pris­
on er w ere  n eith er m en n or fo u r-fo o ted  
beasts. T h e y  loped  up th e  rocks w ith  
easy, su re -fo o ted  stride, h un ch ed  fo r ­
w ard an d  sw in g in g  w ith  th e  m otion  o f  
great ap es. D o n  w a s n o  w eak lin g  h im ­
se lf , but th e  tw o  w h o  grip p ed  h im  
d ragged  h im  up  th e  steep  form ation s a s  
u nconcern ed ly  a s  if  h e  w ere a  m ere h u sk  
o f  fea th ery  lig h tn ess . T h ick , coarse  fur
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covered  th eir b odies, w ire-rasp ed  D o n ’s  
arm s.

H e stopped stru gg lin g , kept even  pace  
w ith  his captors. T h ey  made no sound, 
eith er o f  speech  or padding feet. Only 
th e  scram bling sh oes of D o n  disturbed  
th e su llen  n igh t. H e  forced h is  m ind  
to  coherent action. H e  w a s  n o t dream - 

.  m g :  th e  splitting of his sk u ll, th e  ach­
in g  b ru ises  on  arm s and legs w ere to o  
k een  to r  that. B u t h is th ou gh ts ed ged  
fe a r fu lly  aw ay from  th e  true exp lan a­
tion.

I t  m o st be som e g ig a n tic  jest*—he  
clung desperately to that. T h e  villagers, 
fo r reasons unknown, had hurried  into 
secreted  a p e  costumes, w ere en gaged  in 
a  queer m asquerade. H e  ca lled  o a t P er­
ron ’s n am e, gasped ou t h a ltin g  French, 
dem anded th a t they cease th is  silly busi­
ness. B u t  th e  vague, h u lk in g  sh apes  
did n o t a n sw er, and d a w lik e  fingers 
tigh tened  alread y p a in fu l g r ip s . T h en  
a h airy paw  slapped h im  stin g in g ly  
across th e face.

T h e  slap w ok e h im  to  quick fu ry . 
W ith  a sudden w ren ch  on e a r m  was 
free . I t  sw u n g  u p  and arou n d , to  dart 
forw ard , crashing. H a lfw a y  tow ard  
its goal, th e  tigh t fist p o ised , sagged, 
an d  dropped aimlessly t o  h is side.

W a n  silver  h ad  ju st flooded T hu n der  
M ou n tain . T h e  m oon h a d  risen . B rave  
a s  D o n  ord inarily  w as, h e  could n o t  
repress a  c h illin g  g a sp  o f  fear . W h a t  
h e  h a d  dreaded m o st, w hat lie had  
fought o ff with childish , fan tastic  e x ­
planations, w as in  fac t only to o  true. 
T h e  m o o a  peeped down on creatures  
that had n ot peop led  the earth  fo r  fifty' 
thousand years or m ore. C reatures that 
w ere n eith er  a p es n or m en . S haggy  
beings, whose hair hung lik e  w oo l over 
h u ge, pow erful limbs— brow n, sim ian  
fa c e s  in  w h ich  n o  spark o f  hum an  
understanding  shone— lo w , sloping fo r e ­
heads— pendant arm s th a t a lm ost swept 
d ie  ground.

T h e n  h e  sa w  th eir  e y e s , o r  rather, 
th a t th e y  had n o  eyes. T h e  sock ets w ere

b lank  and flesh y , devoid  o f  organs o f  
vision. T h e y  w ere  I lia d  1 Uontnuhered  
gen era tio n s, sp aw ned  in  the eternal 
blackness o f  th e  b ow els o f  tb e earth, 
had fin a lly  s lo u g h ed  o ff  th e u seless ap­
p en d ages, send developed  doubtless in  
th e ir  stead  th e  ta c tile  sensihffities o f  tbe 
bat,

T h e sh ock  o f  d isco v ery  deadened him  
to  all pain . P erro n  h ad  been r ig h t ; the 
su p erstitio u s n o n sen se , fact. The 
earthquake had  broken  th ro u g h  tbe pris­
o n in g  cru st, bad liberated  th e se  sa tien t  
being, who, u n im ag in ab le  o e n ta r k s  be­
fore, had b een  d r iv en  undergrou nd  and  
sealed  in  by som e cataclysm .

C ro-M agnons? Im p o ss ib le ! F o r  they  
had b een  w e ll aksag th e  road  o f  evolu ­
tion , w h ile  th ese  h a iry , s ilen t beasts w ere  
hardly  rem oved  fr o m  th e  ap e. N ean- 
d e r th a le r s ! M en  o f  th e  D id  S to n e  A g e ; 
m o n stro sitie s  w h ich  th e  deep  bow els o f  
th e  earth  had h eld  in ta ct!

A  L O W  M O A N  aw ak en ed  h im  from  
h is  dazed  con d ition . H e  w a s being  
hauled  u n m erc ifu lly  u p  th e  sh eer  fare  
o f  a  cHff. T h e  N ean d ert halers clim bed  
like m on k eys. I t  w a s  cold  up h ere . B u t  
the fa in t hum an  cry  tw isted  h im  around, 
alm ost cau sed  h im  to  break  lo o se  and  
fa ll h ead lon g  d ow n  the rocky slide.

“J o a n !”  he cried  hoarsely . Good  
L o rd ! H e  had a lm ost fo rg o tten  her  
in  th e w ild  co n fu s io n  o f  d ulled  sen ses  
and sw ift-m a rc h in g  even ts . H e  saw  her  
n ow , d im ly  ou tlin ed  in  th e  p a llid  re­
flection  o f  th e m oon. A  slen der, cu rved  
body slu n g  lim p , u n m o v in g  o v er  the  
slo p in g  sh ou ld er o f  on e o f  th e  b ru tes. 
S h e  stirred  a t h is  cry , tu rn ed  h er head  
weakly.

“ D o n !” sh e w hispered . " W h a t— w h o  
— are th e s e -— ”  T hen  sh e w a s  silen t  
again . S h e  had fainted .

A quick , sh o r t h ark  from  th e lea d in g  
brute b rou gh t th e padc t o  a  h a lt. A  
fissure yaw n ed  b e fo r e  th e m ; an  irregu lar  
crack w h o se  ed g es w ere fr tsM y  sp lin ­
tered . A n  earthquake fissu re, M ack,
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It was weird battle in 
tie  bowels of the earth 
—shaggy ape-man and 
khaki-clad  modern, 
beating at each other.
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om in ou s, ex ten d in g  inw ard  to  u n k n ow n  
depths. A  co ld  w in d  gu shed  forth , 
stirred  tire d am p n ess o f  D o n  s m atted  
hair.

A n o th er  bark, o f  d ifferen t in tonation . 
T he lead N ean d erth a ler  w as go n e, sw a l­
low ed in to  th e  unknow n. D on 's  captors  
jerked  forw ard , d ragg in g  h im  with  
them . H e  stru gg led , heaving  w ith  all 
the stren gth  o f  h is m uscular body, but 
not for  an in stan t d id  the ap e-m en  cease  
their forw ard  p rogress.

W ith  a  g r in  o f  despair h e relaxed . 
Joan had ju st d isappeared  in to  th e  
crevice, still u nstirring  on  a bestial 
.shoulder. N o w  he m u st fo llo w , even  i f  
by som e sudden  tw is t he cou ld  have  
broken a w a y . B ut h e could n o t restrain  
the sharp, keen  suction  o f  h is breath as 
th ey  ju m p ed  in to  th e  pit. A g e s  o f  fa ll­
ing. then th e  jar  o f  u nseen  lan d in g  
w renched h is  sp ine.

D o w n , ev er  d ow n , they hurried  in  
silence, fo llo w in g  th e  tw istin g , irregular  
crevice. T h e  b lackness w a s  in su p port­
ab le; stra in  a s  he w ou ld  D o n  cou ld  not  
see the tin ie s t  g lim m er o f  ligh t. B u t  
the pack seem ed  to  h ave n o  trouble in  
finding it s  w a y . E y e s  h ere w ere  a t  a  
disad van tage. S a re -fo o ted ly  th ey  padded  
over co ld , d am p  rock , avo id in g  p roject­
ing w a lls  an d  ja g g ed  edge# w ith  un­
canny certa in ty . A n d  all th e w hite the  
cold, fr e sh  w in d  b lew  upw ard steadily .

S u d d en ly , a t  a  grunt o f  com m and, 
th e  p arty  h alted . W a ter  tu gged  at D o n ’s 
ankles, s w if t  an d  inky. T h e  roar o f  
an u n d ergrou n d  river echoed  as from  
fa r -o ff w a lls . T h e re  w as a gu ttu ra l 
bark, an d  D o n  fe lt  h im se lf sh oved  v io ­
len tly  forw ard . H e  thrust ou t h is arm s 
w ild ly  to  r igh t h im se lf, and  th en  th e  
rap id  w aters c lo sed  over h is  head.

h im  under. B y  the tim e he had com e  
u p  again , all sou nd s had ceased.

F ea r  clutched  him , alm ost paralyzed  
h is  lim bs. W h a t had happened to  Joan ? 
H e  cried o u t h er nam e, and th e m ocking  
ston e picked u p  th e  nam e an d  tossed  it 
back at him . H ad  sh e  drow ned ,* had  
she--------

T h e  sw im m in g  N eanderthalers  
splashed lou d ly , and rough, hairy arm s 
dragged him  erect. H is  floundering  
fee t touched slippery bottom — then th ey  
w ere on  solid  rock again. T h ey  had 
forded  th e river.

B ut h is savage captors gave h im  n o  
rest. H e  w as pushed and h eaved  and  
prodded a lo n g ; dow n, a lw ays d ow n . 
The}" w ere tire less and accustom ed  to  
th e  depths. H e  staggered  a lon g , h op e­
less, bloody, n o  longer caring. H e  w as  
certain Joan  h ad  died  back there in  th e  
bottom less stream . He, had heard  her  
sm othered  cry , and n o  fu rther sound. 
H e  had m et th e g ir l on ly  short h ours  
b efore, yet a lready the w orld  w ou ld  be 
as ligh tless w ith o u t h er  as th is  u nd er­
ground d un geon .

T h e  p assagew ay  seem ed  to  w id en ;  
th ey  w ere  n o  lon ger  in  th e earthquake 
fissure. T h e  air w a s  still su rp ris in g ly  
fresh , but th e  w in d  had died to  a  s lu g ­
g ish  breeze. I t  w as drier, too . T h e  
ape-m en w ere  m o v in g  m ore s lo w ly  n o w ; 
in  a  m ore com pact group.

T h eir  sHent fe e t  w ere  even  m ore  
silen t n ow — th ey  seem ed  to  be w a ry ;  
and clu tch in g  h an d s fe ll a w a y  fro m  him  
to  grip  arou n d  h u ge d u b s . H e  stu m ­
b led  in to  th e  sw in g in g  b lu d geon s m ore  
than  o n c e ; an d  as h e d id , a fa in t chatter 
as o f  fear cam e fr o m  th e  w ield er, a  
sudden  sw er v e  a w a y  from  h im . A t 
each  s ligh t cry , a  low  g ro w l from  up  
ahead b rou gh t im m ediate silence. T he  
N ean d erth a lers w ere ob v iou sly  a fra id —  
but o f  w h at ?

H e  cam e up gasp in g , sp lu tterin g , the  
co ld  o f  th e  underground  stream  an  
icy  co n str ic tio n  around  h is  heart. A  
fa in t stra n g lin g  cry  reached h im . H e  
turned  d esp era te ly  tow ard  th e  sound . 
A n  in v isib le  hand struck  a t h im , forced

D O N , a lert on ce  m ore, tr ied  to  figure  
V i t  ou t. O n ce  th e y  a ll flattened  them - 
* se lv es q u ick ly  a ga in st in v is ib le  rock.
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S o m eth in g  h u g e  and u n w ield ly  lum bered  
b y , sn u fflin g  and so ftly  trum peting. 
F ro m  th e  sou n d  o f  its  passage, it m ust 
h ave been  im m ense. A  m u sty  odor per­
vad ed  the darkness.

In  A fr ica , D on  had sm elled  sim ilar  
effluvia w h en  a herd o f  elephants had  
p assed  to  th e w indw ard. H e  h ard ly  
dared  to  breathe as th e h u ge anim al 
sw u n g  by. W h at m am m oth from  an  
earlier  era  had been shut up in  th is  
stran ge underw orld  w ith  the paleolith ic  
m en?

H e  could  w ell understand the fr igh t  
o f  h is captors. T heir clubs w ould  h ave  
been  but sorry  w eapon s against the  
cru sh in g  b ulk  o f  th e grea t ancestor o f  
all th e  elephants. T h e y  started  ou t  
aga in  a fte r  the anim al cou ld  n o  lon ger  
be heard , but th eir tread  w as even  
slo w er  th an  b efore. T h e y  w ere a fra id  
o f  so m eth in g  e lse , som eth in g  even  m ore  
fr ig h ten in g  th an  a  h airy  m am m oth, 
som eth in g  n ear w h o se  h au n ts th ey  w ere  
ap proach in g  p erilou sly  close.

T h e  sm all h a irs sudd en ly  prickled all 
o v er  D o n ’s  body. A h ead , th e  im pene­
trab le d ark n ess seem ed  to  h ave ligh t­
en ed , t o  h a v e  becom e sh ot th rou gh  w ith  
fa in t streak s o f  d im  silver .

M oon ligh t ? H e r e  in  th e  depths o f  
th e  ea r th ?  H e  lifted  h is head quickly, 
filled  w ith  s w if t  hope. T h ey  had been  
tra v e lin g  dow n w ard  at an  unknow n  
an gle . P erh ap s th ey  w ere  com in g to  
an oth er  fissu re  that th e freak ish  earth­
quake had op en ed , lead in g  d irectly  to  
th e  ou ter  an d  low er slope o f  th e  m ou n ­
ta in . In  w h ich  case-1------

H e  tigh ten ed  h is m u scles grim ly . T h e  
fe a r  seem ed  to  h ave deep en ed  on  th e  
blin d , sh a g g y  brutes. H e  cou ld  hear  
little  w h im p ers, little  snuffling so u n d s as  
o f  w ith h eld  terror. T h e ir  em p ty  sock ets  
had  so m eh o w  sen sed  th e  fa r -o ff  prick le  
o f  illu m in ation  an d  it  represen ted  a  
sou rce o f  danger. T h e y  sw erv ed  to  on e  
sid e , see m in g ly  d ow n  a  secon d  p a ssa g e­
w a y , p lu n g in g  in to  a  b lack n ess m ore  
p ro fo u n d  th an  b efo re .

D o n  ed g ed  stea lth ily  aw ay . N o  on e  
held h im  n o w ; th e  in c lo sin g  N ea n d er -  
thalers w ere  m o v in g  fa st, snuffling, 
m oan ing , a n x io u s  to  g e t  a w a y  a s  fa st  
a s  p ossib le  fro m  th e  perils o f  that pale  
break in  th e  d ark n ess. T h e y  seem ed  to  
have fo rg o tten  th e ir  cap tive. I t  w a s  
n ow  o r  n ever .

H e  b linked , stared , w as unab le to  su p ­
press a  stifled  g a sp  o f  su rp rise . F ro m  
the d irection  o f  th e  th inn ed  d im n ess, 
lon g  sw eep s o f  ye llo w  lig h t flared ou t, 
sw ep t o v er  su d d en ly , revealed  rocks o f  
a  narrow  p assagew ay . F a n ta stic  sh ad ­
o w s danced  an d  raced over ja g g e d  s to n e  
w a lls ; th en  b lin d in g  radiance flood ed  th e  
depths. F ro m  arou n d  a  bend cam e  
sounds— th e  n o ise  o f  s w if t  m ovem en t  
and m u ted  vo ices.

Joy o u s re lease  flood ed  D o n . A  band  
o f  m en— torches— search in g  th e  erup ted  
underground w orld . H is  ab sen ce— that 
o f  Joan— had b een  d iscovered . A  re s­
cue party  h ad  clim bed T h u n d er  M o u n ­
tain , fo u n d  th e  secon d  fissure.

T h e  N ean d erth a lers cow ered  from  th e  
leap in g  g lare o f  the still-in v is ib le  
torches. A  w ild  p an ic  seized  th em . T h e  
quick, fr ig h ten ed  bark o f  th e  lead er  
could  n o t stop  th em . L ik e  a  pack  o f  
great a p es th ey  rushed , ch atterin g  and  
w h in in g , in to  th e  d eep er crev ice . D o n  
w as b ow led  o v er  b y  th e su d d en  ru sh , 
sen t tu m b lin g  an d  ro lling , in to  th e  
depths.

H e  claw ed  b lin d ly  to  h is  fe e t , hurled  
h im se lf  a g a in st th e  s w ift  tid e . I t  w as  
in  va in . T h e  b lind  beasts w ere  a  com ­
pact h ord e, sm a sh in g  th eir  w a y  d ow n ­
w ard , h arried  b y  an  u n k n ow n , irre­
sistib le  dread .

D o n  w e n t b ackw ard , c law in g , fight­
in g , sm a sh in g  h im se lf  aga in  and  aga in  
a ga in st a  ru sh  th a t w ou ld  n o t be den ied. 
A lrea d y  th e  lo w er  p assagew ay  w a s  
tw is tin g  d ow n w ard , aw ay  fr o m  all h op e  
o f  rescu e. T h e  torch  p arty  h ad  not a s  
y et seen  th e  p a leo lith ic  m en .

S m oth ered , ex h a u sted , d esp erate, D o n  
l if te d  h is  v o ice  in  a  grea t cry . “ H e lp !
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H eJp! T h is  w a y !” T h e  sound boom ed  
and reverberated  through th e rocky  
cham bers, made repetitious thunder  
throu gh  an invisible spray o f  p assage­
ways. T here  was an a n sw erin g  shout. 
New strength  flooded D o n 's  battered  
bodv. H e  had been heard.

A W I L D  H O W L  o f  anim al execra­
tion burst from  the pushing, tumbling 
ape-m en. All semblance o f  order w as  
lost in the last m ad rush to  plunge dow n  
in to  the S tyg ian  depths. D o n  pressed 
h im se lf  flat aga in st the damp ston e wall, 
heart ham m ering w ith  th e jo y  o f  antici­
pated rescue. There had been a  strange  
n ote to that an sw erin g  sh ou t to  h is cry  
fo r help, but i t s  true m ean in g  had not 
penetrated  h is  brain.

A n o th er  sou nd , h ow ever, low  though  
it  w as. pierced his buzzing ears like a 
k n ife  slash. F o r  an in stant h e  w as  
pressed aga in st th e  w all in frozen  in­
credulity. w h ile  hu lk ing  b ru tes stum bled  
blind ly  past. T h e n  he jerk ed  in to  action. 
Tire cry  h ad  b een  feeb le , but unm istak­
able. Joan  w a s still a live, b ein g  car­
ried  in to  th e  farth er d epths from  w hich  
there w ou ld  be n o  return.

H e  catapu lted  forw ard  in to  th e Wind 
dark ness, stra igh t fo r  th e  sp ot w here  
he had heard  that la st fa in t m oan. H e  
sm ash ed  h ead lon g  in to  a ru sh in g , h airy  
fo rm . T h e re  w a s a squeal o f  fear, a  
fla ilin g  arm  cau gh t h im  o ff  balance, sent 
him  sta g g er in g  in a n ew  d irection. 
S tu n n ed . W inded, careen in g  o ff  rush ing  
b odies, he staggered h elp lessly , cry in g :  
“Joan , J oan  1”

M iracu lou sly  he heard h er in  all th e  
roarin g  tu m u lt o f  flight. “ D o n ! H e lp ! 
H e ’s carry in g  m e o ff .”

H e  hurled  h im se lf  to w a rd  th e  sound  
in  on e la st d esp erate lu n ge. A n  invisib le  
hulk w h irled  a t h is  com ing, A  snarl o f  
an ger m e t h is b attle sh ou t. S h a g g y  ape- 
m an and khak i-clad  m od ern  slam m ed  
h ead lon g  in to  each  o th er . D o n ’s list  
san k  d eep  in to  an  u n seen  stom ach ; a  
g re a t p aw  grazed  ov er  h is  head .

I t  w as a  w eird  battle in the to w e ls  o f  
the earth. D o n  had the advantage o f  
superior sk ill;  the Neandert haler of ac­
custom ed darkness and immense 
strength. A n o th er  blow , and D o n  went 
staggering. B ut h e returned to  the o n ­
slaught, grim , wary. Joan was strug­
gling fu tilelv  on  her captor’s shoulder, 
clutching his hairy arms, seeking to  
break th e force o f  his swings.

T he rest o f  the Neanderthalers were 
gone, scuttled to remote depths. The 
torches raced closer. T h e pad o f  feet, 
the w ild  shouts were growing in  v o l­
ume. T hen  they had turned the corner 
of th e angling tunnel. Light stream ed 
in upon the scene, illuminated the s tr u g ­
g lin g  figures. W ith  a  howl o f  terror, 
the ape-m an dropped h is burden, raced  
w ith  ungain ly , yet s w ift  pace in to  d e­
scending darkness.

D on , b leed ing, battered, hurried  to  
the spraw led  figure o f  the g irl. “J o a n !” 
he panted  an x iou sly . “A re y o u  all 
right?”

She rose Hthely to  her feet. “ Q u ite !”  
she answ ered  bravely. “Ju st shaken up  
a  b it.” T h e  sm oky glare etched  her  
face in to  a  cam eo o f  sudden, wide-eyed 
fear. S h e  shrank against D o n 's  tall 
form . H e r  d im  hand fled to  her th roat. 
“ W h at— a r e — they?" she w h ispered  
huskily.

IV .

D O N  W H I R L E D  at th e terror in  
her v o ice . In vo lu n tarily  he th ru st fo r ­
w ard to  sh ie ld  th e  g ir l from  th e m enace  
that raced u pon  them . A  new  d esp a ir  
prick led  h is  scalp , tigh ten in g  th e bands 
about h is  heart. T h ese  w ere m en  w h o  
w ere ad van cin g  rapidly tow ard  them , 
h old in g  p in y  torch es h igh  above them  to  
lighten  th e  m u rk y tu n n e l; but th ey  w ere  
m en such  as D o n  had never seen  b efore. 
A  g u ttu ra l sh ou t w hipped up as th ey  
p erceived  th e tw o  trapped Humana at 
bay in  th e  p assagew ay , and th ey  surged  
forw ard  on  th e run.
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Joan  d u n g  to  D o n ’s  protecting arm , 
“ W h a t are th ey ? ” she repeated.

" W e ’re either dream ing together,"  he 
groan ed , “or ju st gone crazy. F ir s t  
N ean d erth a lers w ho should have been  
dead fo r  f ifty  thousand years, and now  
the------- ”

T h ere  w ere a dozen o f  them— tall, 
m agn ificen tly  proportioned and m u s­
c led ; foreheads high and lo fty , n oses  
broad and flaring, cheek  bones accentu­
ated  and  taw ny. Y ellow  tig er  pelts s lu n g  
at a sharp an g le  from  shoulder to  braw ny  
loins. T h e leaders carried to r ch es; th e  
others held spears om in ously  level—  
pointed, flaked flints, bound to lon g  
stick s by raw hide thongs.

R esistan ce w as hopeless. Y et D o n  
g o t in on e so lid  blow  b efore h is arm s 
w ere p in ioned  behind h im , and fastened  
s w ift ly  and sk illfu lly  w ith  tig h t leather  
str ip s.

Joan  w a s a p risoner at h is side in th e  
tw in k lin g  o f  an  eye. A  h alf dozen  ran 
u n h esita tin g ly  ahead, d ow n  the rough, 
w in d in g  tu n n el, in  pursuit o f  the van ­
ish ed  ap e-m en , th eir torches stream ing  
sp arks an d  back-flung sm oke in rhythm  
w ith  th eir  rapid lope. B u t a  sharp w h is­
t le  from  th e  tall, leon in e being w ho had  
p oun ced  on  D o n  w ith  crush ing  em brace  
b rou ght th em  as s w ift ly  back.

A  grea t chattering broke from  th e  
grou p  at th e  strange s igh t o f  the tw o  
d w ellers o f  th e upper w o r ld ; hands 
p lucked  a t  th eir garm en ts curiously , as  
i f  to  fee l th e  tex tu re.

Joan  held  h erse lf erect, proud, though  
sh e flinched  every  tim e  a  great brow n  
hand p assed  over her.

D o n  stru gg led  fu riou sly  to  g e t  to  her, 
tr ie d  h o a r se ly ; " L et h er a lone, you  
d e v ils !”

F u tile  e ffo r ts , fu tile  w ord s. F o r  ob ­
v io u sly  th ese  strange creatures o f  a n ­
oth er race, anoth er tim e, k new  no E n g ­
lish . A  h u lk in g  figu re cu ffed  h im . 
G low erin g  look s tu rn ed  on  him . 
B u t th e leader w h istled  sharp ly  a g a in ;  
torch es lif te d  h igh , sp ears couched  in to

p osition , an d  th e party w h irled  in  d is­
cip lined  o rd er t o  retrace th e ir  steps up  
th e s teep ly  narrow  tunnel. R u d e hands 
urged  th e p rison ers along.

‘‘O u t o f  th e  fry in g  pan in to  th e  fire !” 
D o n  sa id  b itterly .

“B u t what are th ey?” th e  g ir l panted  
fo r  th e th ird  tim e.

T h is  tim e D o n  answ ered. H e  g lanced  
sid ew ise  at th e  g ia n t w h ose s in ew y  arm  
forced  h im  at a  rapid pace up  th e s lip ­
pery  rock. " C ro -M a g n o n s!” h e  said  
succinctly . “ B ein g s o f  a  m uch h igh er  
d egree o f  c iv iliza tion  than th e  N ea n d er­
thal ap e-m en . W e ’ve stum bled  in to  a  
w orld  th at tim e  had sealed an d  then  fo r ­
gotten  all ab o u t.”

T h ey  w ere  in the m ain tu n nel n ow . 
It had leveled  o u t and th e torch es  
sh ow ed  rap id ly  exp an d in g  w alls . A l­
ready th e ce ilin g  w as dim  w ith  flickering  
sh adow s.

"W h at— w h a t do you th in k  th ey  in ­
tend  d o in g  w ith  u s? ” Joan tried  to  k eep  
the quaver ou t o f  her vo ice , and knew  
sh e had not succeeded.

“ K eep  u s as cu riosities fo r  a  w h ile , 
and th en  let u s g o ,” D on lied w ith  fa lse  
ch eerfu ln ess. H e  had no inner illu sions. 
T h e C ro-M agn on s had le ft  rem arkable 
artistic ev id en ces, but that d id  not m ean  
that e ssen tia lly  th ey  w ere not sa v a g es—  
an earlier sta g e  o f  evolu tion .

T H E  W A L L S  flung back su d d e n ly ; 
th e rock ce ilin g  soared out o f  s ig h t, and  
a  jo y fu l w h oop  broke fro m  th e  h u rry­
ing  tribe. P a le  m oon light filtered  
through  fro m  som ew h ere h igh  above, 
to  d isc lo se  a h u g e , interm inable cavern .

F a r  o ff  in  th e  d istance cou ld  be d im ly  
d iscern ed  w a lls  an d  rad iatin g  p assage­
w ays. T h e  grou n d  w as leve l, hard- 
packed clay . O verh ead , lik e  th e  dom e  
o f  an  in cred ib ly  lo fty  cathedral, sp ran g  
the rocky ro o f o f  th is  vast u nd erground  
dom ain . A  d o zen  gaps p ierced  th e  
vau lted  ce ilin g , through w h ich  sh a fts  
o f  silvered  illu m in ation  d iffu sed  in to  the  
in terior an d  shed  a wan g lo w .
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T h e  to rch es  flickered and w en t o u t  
T h e  C ro -M a g n o n s hastened  th eir steps  
across th e  rock-bound  cavern , forcin g  
th e ir  p r iso n e rs  to  k eep  even  pace. In  
th e  d istan ce a  fire leaped  redly , sent 
b lood y  sh a d o w s eb b in g  in to  th e  farther  
reaches. G iant sh apes silhouetted  
blackly arou n d  th e  crack ling flam es, 
sq uatting  on  th eir  haunches. T h ey  
leaped up  a t  the sh ou t o f  the returning  
raiders, stream ed irregularly  tow ard  
them  w ith  an sw er in g  w h oop s o f  exu lta ­
tion.

“ W elcom in g  th e  return ing  heroes,"  
D o n  com m ented  d ryly .

T h e  cr ies gave  w ay  to gru n ts o f  as­
ton ish m en t a s th ey  cam e d o se r  and saw  
w h at m an n er o f  cap tives th eir brothers 
had m ade. T h e y  crow ded forw ard  in 
their eagern ess, gesticu la tin g  and chat­
tering , a n x io u s  fo r  a nearer v iew  o f  the 
strange b ein gs that had been brought 
back, in  p lace o f  the N eand erthalers  
th ey  had b een  led  to  exp ect.

B u t an  an gry  com m and fro m  the  
leon ine lead er th ru st them  aw ay into a  
resp ective d r d e .  T h e feeb le  m oon ­
ligh t from  th e  overhead  ven ts silvered  
their m ob ile  fa ces, g a v e  them  an  a ir  o f 
in tellectu a l inquiry that perhaps th e  m ore  
brutal su n  o f  the ou ter w orld  w ou ld  not 
have ju stified .

T h e p rocession  started  again , and  D on  
and J oan  w ere jerk ed  rou gh ly  in to  m o­
tion . In  th e  d istance, d im  a ga in st th e  
sh adow ed  w a lls , D o n  g lim p sed  figu res;  
m otion less , lo f ty , as though  rooted  to  
th e grou n d .

H e r e  a n d  th ere, as flam e o r  m oon light 
pricked sec tion s o f  rock  in to  p rom i­
n ence, h e  cau gh t o th er ta n ta liz in g  h a lf  
v ie w s  o f  bright-co lored  su rfa ces—  
startlin g  rep resen tation s in  och ers, p ur­
p les a n d  green s, o f  feisons, saber-toothed  
tigers, h a iry  m am m oths and reindeer, 
draw n w ith  v ig o ro u s fid elity  and p re­
cision , an d  an  a ttem p t a t lin ear p ersp ec­
tiv e  th a t astou n d ed  the ob server.

A  w ild  boar loom ed  h u gely , w ith  eigh t

legs in bent attitudes o f  m otion, to  g iv e  
a kinetic im p ression  o f  speed.

B ut they w ere prodded past at too  
rapid a pace b y  th eir  im patient guards 
fo r  D on  to  obtain m ore than the m ost 
sketchy  o f  g lim p ses. A t  length the fire 
w as reached. H eaped  em bers, glowing 
strangely like coal and fossil peat, H azed  
and crackled in  a shallow  depression in  
the clay bottom . '*■

Savory odors sm ote D o n ’s nostrils, 
aw akened inner pangs. H e  had not 
realized how  hungry he was. Great 
jo in ts o f  m eat roasted in the bedded  
em bers, tend ed  by sham bling, sh aggy  
figures w h ose m ovem ents w ere lim ited  
b y leather th on gs around their prehen­
sile  fe e t in such  a w a y  that only short, 
m incing steps w ere possible.

O ne turned  h is  face blindly tow ard  
the approaching horde, jerked back w ith  
a  certain cow erin g  fear  to  h is  ta sk  o f  
turn ing  the jo in t.

Joan gasped  w ith  m ingled  p ity and re­
pulsion. T h e  sigh tless  sock ets, th e  
squat, u g ly  featu res, th e  brute b lank­
n ess, betrayed  th e  N ean d erth a ler, b lood  
brother to  th ose  w h o  had ven tu red  
through the earthquake crevice in to  th e  
outer w orld , and  w h o  had b een  forced  
underground, and had fled, ch atterin g  
w ith  terror a t  th e  apparition  o f  th e  C ro- 
M agnons.

“S la v e s  f” D o n  to ld  h er  grim ly, “cap ­
tiv es  o f  ra id in g  p arties, even  as ou r­
selves. W e 'v e  a  sw ell fu tu re to  look  
forw ard  to .”

“ I f  th at w ere  o n ly  all," Joan w h is­
pered, starin g .

T H R E E  F I G U R E S  had continued  
to  sit n ear th e  fire, squatting on  th eir  
h au n ch es, th ru stin g  claw like hands ou t 
over the flam es, a s  if  to  cup th eir  gra te­
fu l w arm th . T h e y  had d isdained  to  
jo in  th e  rabble w h o  had stream ed to  
g r e e t  th e  con q uering  h ero es; th ey  d is­
dained  ev en  n ow  so  m uch as to  turn  
their h ead s to  v iew  th e  source o f  all the  
com m otion .
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B u t th e  ta w n y  leader forced  th e  tw o  
h u m an  b e in g s , cap tives o f  h is  spear, 
fo r w a r d , an d  prostrated  h is  great length  
o n  th e  hard  earth  b efore  them . O nly  
th en  d id  th ey  deign  to  look  at th a n , at 
th e  cr ea tu re s  h e presented  to  them  w ith  
ra p id  g u ttu ra l speech. Y e t th ey  did  
n o t lo w er  th eir arm s or m ove th eir  
sc r a w n y  b od ies from  th e en velop ing  
h ea t o f  th e  fire.

T h e y  w ere incredib ly o ld — th ese  im ­
p er io u s  th ree. T heir fa ces w ere sh riv­
e led , th eir  ja w s  tooth less, an d  a  coarse  
g r a y  fu z z  covered  their shrunken  lim bs  
an d  grotesq u e pot bellies. T h e  ey e s  o f  
tw o  w ere bleared and rh eu m y, but th ose  
o f  th e  m iddle figure, w h o se  face  w as a  
p a in ted  m ask, bedaubed w ith  och er and  
g r e e n  d a y , w ere incred ib ly  a live  and  
fierce ly  brilliant.

" T h e o ld  on e o f  th e tr ib e,"  D o n  d e­
rid ed . "P robably  th e  h ig h  p r ie s t.” In ­
s tin ctiv e ly  he fe lt th a t th e ir  fa te  d e­
p en d ed  so le ly  on  th e w ill o f  th is  h ieratic  
b ein g  o f  an  e ld er era.

T h e ir  e y e s  d a sh ed  w ith  a  lock in g  o f  
in d om itab le w ills . D o n  m et h is  gaze  
stea d ily , b etray in g  n o  fe a r  on  h is im ­
p a ss iv e  countenance. T h e  u nb link ing  
sta re  o f  th e o ld  one le f t  h is lineam en ts, 
as th o u g h  he had been drained  d ry  o f  
th e d esired  in form ation , an d  traveled  to  
th e  stra igh t, slim  figu re o f  th e  g ir l.

H e r  c lo th es w ere torn  an d  so g g y  w ith  
w ater an d  m ud, but h er  head w as proud  
and h igh . E x cep t for  a  fa in t flush  on  
h er  ch eek s, she m igh t h ave been  but 
a  d isin terested  specator o f  p er fec tly  n o r­
m a l, u pper-earth ly  proceed in gs.

F o r  th e  first tim e the h igh  p riest lo st  
h is  iro n  con tro l. H is  flaccid lip s parted  
to  b etr a y  raw , tooth less g u m s ; h is th in , 
d r y -s tic k  arm s sw u n g  a w a y  fro m  th e  
l i f e -g iv in g  fire w ith  a  stran ge g e stu r e ;  
a  lo w , crack ed  grunt escaped  h im .

T h e r e  seem ed  w onder, startled  re co g ­
n it io n  in  h is  probing, k n ife lik e  g lan ce . 
S lo w ly  he tottered  to  h is  fe e t , h is  com ­
ra d es  r is in g  w ith  him  an d  w a g g in g

parchm ent h eads. L ik e th ree o ld  v u l­
tures th ey  sagged  forw ard , th ru stin g  
th em selves a lm ost in to  Joan ’s face , peer­
in g  a s i f  th ey  w ou ld  never h ave enough.

Joan  m et th e  repulsive scrutin y  w ith  
all th e  cou rage sh e  cou ld  m u ster , trying  
hard not to  flinch , to  betray her loath ­
ing.

D o n  lu rch ed  forw ard , stra in ing  w rists  
aga in st co n fin in g  leather. I f  th ose  evil 
o ld  creatu res in ten ded-------

A  backhanded slap  o f  a  p ow erfu l 
hand sen t h im  ree lin g  back. T h e  leader  
o f  th e raid ers—-th e  taw n y  on e— had  
risen  fro m  h is  p rostrate  p osition  b efo re  
th e tr io , w a s  g r o w lin g  m align ant g ibb er­
ish  a t h im . D o n  sh ook  h is  head , spat 
ou t th e  sw ee tish  b lood  that trick led  in  
h is m ou th , g r in n e d  tigh tly .

“O . K .!"  h e sa id  slo w ly . ‘T i l  re­
m em ber th a t slap  w h en  the tim e  co m es.”

A  dark  sc o w l sp read  ov er  th e C ro- 
M agn on 's fa ce  as i f  he had u n d e r sto o d ; 
th e  sp ear lifte d  sign ifican tly  in  h is  hand.

B u t th e  an cien t m en d id  not need  
th is byp lay . A ll th e ir  a tten ion  w as cen ­
tered  w ith  a s tr a n g e  in ten sity  on  Joan. 
H a rsh  co n so n a n ts, u n relieved  by the  
liqu id  s o f tn e s s  o f  vo w els , q u avered  be­
tw een  th em  in  ob v iou s con su ltation . 
S u d d en ly  th e y  seem ed  t o  h ave  d eter­
m in ed  on  th eir  cou rse .

T o  D o n ’s u tte r  a ston ish m en t, to  the  
com p lete  b ew ild erm en t o f  Joan , the  
h igh  p r iest san k  o n  h is h au n ch es, bent 
forw ard , a n d  g ro v e le d  b e fo r e  th e taut, 
p rou d ly  erect figu re o f  th e g ir l. H is  
co lleagu es fo llo w e d  feeb le  su it. T h ree  
ou tstre tch ed  crea tu res, foreh ead s knock­
in g  d u lly  a g a in s t  hard  clay , arm s e x ­
tend ed  fo rw a rd  M id d ow n w ard . “Ng 
n’ gmt”  th e y  q uavered  in  u n ison .

A t  th e  so u n d  o f  th e  h arsh  sy llab les  
th e h ord e o f  w a tc h in g  m en  o f  another  
tim e  fe ll p rostra te , b an g in g  h ead s hard  
on  clay , p o in tin g  lik e  h u n tin g  d o g s d i­
rectly  to w a rd  Joan . A  m igh ty  sh ou t  
sw elled  u p w ard  to  th e d ista n t rocky  
v a u lt: “Ng  « ’ gm t"
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J O A N  S H R A N K  from  them  in  
fr igh t. T he arm or w ith  w hich  she had  
incased  h erse lf against the terrors o f  the  
underw orld  collapsed at this grovelin g  
m an ifesta tion , at the strange phrase that 
pulsed about her. Im p loringly  she 
turned to  D on . "W hat d oes it  m ean?'' 
she ask ed  huskily.

H e stared at the prostrate m ultitude. 
"O nly one th in g ,” he decided. “ T he old  
on e has com e to  th e conclusion that you  
are a  go d d ess o r  d ivine person o f  sorts. 
It s  a sw ell break for you . Pu ll your­
se lf  togeth er, Joan, and act the part. 
I f  they think y o u ’re afraid , they'll turn  
on y o u .”

“ I— I see .” H er  head w ent on ; her
body s t if fe n e d ; her look  becam e im peri­
ous, a s  i f  in  fact she w ere divine. It 
w as a  m arvelous bit o f  acting, which  
cau sed  even  D o n , w ho had suggested it, 
to' b link  and stare adm iringly.

B u t on e C ro-M agnon had not fallen  
p rostrate b efore  the goddess. H e  w as  
th e head o f  th e  party that h ad  taken  
them  p risoner. H e  stood  haughtily  
erect, m assive, trunJdike arm s folded  
inso lently  across the yellow- tiger  skin  
that covered  h is  chest, lips com m pressed, 
ey es scorn fu l. D on  saw  h is  defiant pos­
ture, spoke in quick, even  ton es to  the  
p seudo-goddess.

“ D o  som eth in g , an yth in g , Joa n ; but 
m ake h im  knee! add w orsh ip . I f  yo u  
d on ’t, h e’ll break th e  sp ell o f  your  
d iv in ity  fo r  the o th ers.”

T h e  g ir l nodded, stiffen ed  again . I f  
th ere w as th e  least trem or o f  fear  in  her 
bearing, D o n  could  not detect it. H er  
ey e s  fla sh ed ; her slender, w h ite arm  
w en t ou t im periously  tow ard  th e  recal­
citran t C ro-M agnon.

“ D o w n !” sh e  com m anded. " D ow n  
like th e o th e r s!” H e r  v o ice  crackled  
like th e  s w if t  lash  o f  a  w h ip . D o n  
stra in ed  forw ard , w a itin g  breath lessly  
for  th e  result.

T h e re  w as none. T h e  C ro-M agnon  
d id  n o t m ove . I f  an y th in g , h is  attitude  
w as ev en  m ore in so len t th an  b efore.

T he thin  ed ge o f  dread entered Don's 
soul. I f  he got aw ay with it, all was 
lost.

A lready the prostrate figures, seeing  
that no lightn ing had struck the auda­
cious one, raised their heads, stirred un­
easily. The old one was halfway to h is  
knees. T he a ir in the huge, tw ilight 
chamber was deathly tense. l>»n 
tugged fiercely at h is i«mds, trying to  
free his hands against the inevitable. 
E ven the Wind Neanderthal slaves  
paused in their ceaseless m in is.rations to  
the blistering fire, cocked hideous heads.

T he only calm, quietly undisturbed  
person in the great cavern w as Joan. 
H er slim  hand dropped from  its  th rea t­
ening position, slid sm oothly into the  
deep side pocket o f  her breeches,

D on  groaned. She had adm itted  de­
feat, m ade the one gesture that brought 
it unm istakably to the savage in te lli­
gences o f  he C ro-M agnons.

T h e stirrin g  yielded to  a  scraping, 
scram bling sound. T hey w ere h eaving  
to  their feet. T h e  slack lips o f  th e  o ld  
on e w ere open ing, to  issue fu r iou s co m ­
m ands. H e  had lost face b efo re  th ose  
he had sw ayed fo r  uncounted y e a r s ; and  
the god dess w h o had proved n ot a  g o d ­
dess m u st su ffer for  h is m istake.

D on  p oised  on th e  balls o f  h is  feet, 
determ ined  to  catapult h im self lik e  a 
battering-ram  tow ard  the taw n y  insolent 
w h o had done th is  to  Joan.

T h e  g ir l's  hand cam e ou t o f  h er  
pocket, and in it som ething g littered  that 
brought a stifled  gasp  to  D o n ’s incredu­
lous lips. It pointed  at th e still-s ta n d ­
in g  C ro-M agn on . H er  finger tig h t­
ened.

F lam e b ek h ed  fo r th ; there w as a puff 
o f sm oke and a  sharp repost that sent 
th e echoes fly in g  in  endless reverbera­
tions over far-d istant w alls. T h e bul­
let w h izzed  b y  th e taw ny figure’s head, 
so  d o s e  that the shaggy m ane o f  h is 
hair ruffled and lifted  w ith  th e  w ind o f  
its  p assage.

C onsternation  brought lightning
T N — 2
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change to  h is scornfu l featu res. W ith  
a  startled h ow l o f  an guish  he cast him ­
se lf  down and forw ard, lu n g in g  h is  
forehead against the clay, m oan in g  wild, 
abased phrases o f  p lead in g  that the  
angry god dess stay her stabbing flam e 
and sp ittin g  thunder aga in st him . the  
m eanest o f  her votaries.

W ith one concerted cry, th e o th ers o f  
the tribe, h a lf to  their fee t, fe ll flat on  
their faces again in ludicrous haste, 
O nly the old one, trium phant even  in his 
fear, sang tooth less praise b efore he 
carefu lly  low ered  h is  aged  form  to  the  
ground.

"Good g ir l! ’’ D on shouted. “ I t ’s  a 
pity you  m issed  him . A nd— w here did  
you get the gu n ?”

W ith  cool deliberation sh e returned  
the sm dking weapon to  her pock et. ‘‘I 
alw ays carry one— fo r  protection .” She  
answ ered  th e  last q uestion  first. “A n d  
I m issed  him  deliberately. I— I cou ld n ’t 
bring m y se lf  to  k ill, ev en  to  save m y  
ow n life .”

J o y fu lly  D o n  w alked  ov er  to  her. N o  
on e in ter fered ; no on e dared l if t  his 
head from  th e earth.

"Sw ell !’* he com plim ented. “Y ou  
h ave them  eatin g  out o f  you r  hand with  
that shot. I t’s p ow erfu l m agic to them . 
G et th ese  thongs loose  from  m y hands 
b efore th ey  com e to, and  g iv e  m e the  
gu n . I  w o n ’t be a fra id  to use it,” he 
assured  her grim ly.

H er  fin gers w ere d eft and sk illfu l. 
“ T h e re !” sh e declared, as the leather  
fell aw ay. “ T hank H eaven  y o u ’re free  
again. A s  for the g u n ”— sh e sm iled  
strangely  up at him — “that w as th e  last 
ballet in th e cham ber. I  w as afra id  
even  that w ou ld n ’t fire becau se o f  the  
w ettin g  w e g o t in th e underground  
river.”

D o n  stared , w histled  so ft ly . “Y ou  
are a  brave g ir l,” he m urm ured. S om e­
th ing in h is ton e  brou ght a  quick  flush  
to  her ch eeks, cau sed  h er to  avert her  
eyes.

R ut th e frozen  tab leau  w a s m ovin g
T N —3

again. T h e grovelin g  C ro-M agn ons  
w ere scram bling to  their feet, a s  if  they  
had m ade due ami sufficient o lieisanec In 
the god d n ess w h o  had •q>*keu to  them  
w ith a ton gu e o f  angry flame. O nly  
the taw ny rebel still lay on his face, not 
daring to  rise.

“ W h at d o  I do now?" Joan  ask ed  un­
easily.

“ I d on ’t k n o w ,” D on  con fessed . 
“Y o u ’ll h ave to  w atch  you r step, and  
fo llow  th e  lead s o f  the old on e as fast  
as he fu rn ish es them . E ven  a  d ivin ity  
is hedged  in w ith  num berless taboos  
that m ust not be broken.”

“A n d  y o u ? ”  sh e queried  w ith  a little  
catch in her voice.

“D on't w orry about m e,”  he retorted  
confidently. “ I ’ll take care o f  m v se lf
-------  H e llo !” he broke o ff. “ W h at's
that?”

V .

T H E R E  W A S  a quick p atter o f  
naked fe e t from  beyond th e fire. O ut 
o f  the ou ter  darkness, into th e  red cir­
cle o f  flam e, a you ng girl burst— long-, 
jet-b lack  locks stream ing w ith  th e  rapid  
w ind  o f  h er m otion .

S h e sk id d ed  to  a slapping halt directly  
b efore th e  three old priests, black ey e s  
snapping, face contorted  w ith  fu ry . H er  
th in, stra igh t lip s opened w ith  a shrill 
flood o f  g u ttu ra l, rapid invective  poured  
out upon th e h igh  priest h im self. She  
stam ped her bare feet in  an ecsta sy  of 
anger, sh ook  a clenched fist directly  
under h is  bony nose. H er  supple, yet  
unhealth ily  p allid  body— a s if  too  lon g  
denied th e  in fluence o f  a benign  su n —  
w as in n ocen t o f  all c lo th in g ; excep t for  
a slen der g ird le o f  skin about h er lo ins. 
S h e  could  not have been over  tw en ty - 
one. In  her b lazing anger, sh e iiad not 
noticed  th e cou p le w ho stood  rooted  to  
the grou n d  at th e sight o f  her.

“ S he— sh e’s w h ite !” Joan gasped.
“A n d  F ren ch ,” D on supplem ented  in  

startled  accents. “H o w  in  b lazes did 
she g et h ere? ”
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Joan  d rew  a sh ud d erin g  breath. H er  
face  w as su d d en ly  drained o f  blood. “ I  
— F m  a fra id  I  k n o w ,” sh e sa id  v ery  low . 
“T h o se  stor ies  o f  y o u n g  g ir ls  w an d erin g  
on  th e  m ou n tain  and v a n ish in g  w ere  not 
m ere fo lk lore. T h ey  m ust h ave seized  
h er w h en  she w as a little  ch ild . S he  
sp eaks th eir language. B u t th at w as  
lon g  b efo re  th e earthquake. W h ere  
do------

D o n  stared  up at the d y in g  m oon­
light. T h e  trem endous vau lt w as now  
only a  sh ad ow y  adum bration. T he  
m oon m u st be setting, “ P robably  fell 
throu gh  o n e  o f  th ose  op en in gs. Landed  
on som e led ge b y  a m iracle, and was 
fou n d  b y  th e C ro-M a g n o n s.”

“D o n ”— the girl spoke rapidly—  
"w e've g o t  to save her, g e t her back 
to  her p eop le .”

H e  d id  not answ er. H is  eyes nar­
row ed  on  the lurid p icture. T h e  red  
circle o f  fire, fed  by th e con stan t m in is­
trations o f  the N eand erthal slaves. T h e  
blind b ru tes th em selves, hairy and  
sh am b lin g . T h e  C ro-M agn on s, crow ded  
forw ard  like spectators at a  fight— m ag- 
n ificien tly  built, yet prim eval savages  
n everth eless.

T h e  three old  ones sw ayed , h a lf 
aghast a t th e sudden eruption  o f  the  
girl. T h e  g irl h erse lf, sh ak in g  w ith  pas­
sion, sem in u de, blazed at them  w ith  an  
incom p reh en sib le torrent o f  gu ttu rals.

J u st th en  th e  h igh  p riest seem ed  to  
take n ew  courage. H e  w h ee led , p oin ted  
a sk in n y  finger at Joan , an d  m ade w hat 
w as an unm istakable gestu re  o f  d ism is­
sal to  th e  new com er. S h e  p ivoted  like a 
cat to  fo llo w  h is po in tin g  fin ger, and  
stop p ed  sh ort in  m id -flow . H e r  ey es  
w id en ed  in  aston ishm en t at th e  s igh t o f  
the tw o  stran gers. F o r  th e m om en t sh e  
fe ll back  agh ast. Joan  m ade an  im ­
p u lsive  m ovem en t tow ard  her. “ P oor  
th in g ,”  Joan  cried  sym p ath etica lly . “W e  
m ust------- ”

D o n  cau gh t h er arm w ith  su rrepti­
tio u s  g estu re , halted her Just in  tim e. It 
w ou ld  not d o  fo r  th e C ro-M agn on s to

observe th e  restraint. "H old every­
th ing!"  he w hispered softly . “ O ne false  
step and it m ight mean your life . That 
girl was the goddess whom you dis­
placed?"

B u t already the deposed one had read  
Joan ’s gesture w ith  fem inine intuition. 
T he m om entary fear yielded sw iftly  to  
furious scorn, a  harsh cackle o f  de­
rision. H er fingers went up, snapped  
contem ptuously— the single m em ory o f  
a normal childhood on the sunny slopes  
o f  the H aut Py renees.

T he C ro-M agn ons stirred uneasily . 
E ven the high priest paled. A  m agical 
sound, obviously ; on e that w as im p os­
sible for  th eir thick, clum sy fingers to  
im itate.

She sm iled cruelly , tossed  h er black  
hair. C onfidence returned. S h e ad­
vanced tow ard  Joan , hands c law ed  lik e  
a cat. T h e C ro-M agn ons w aited  ten se ly . 
W hich w ou ld  p rove the god d ess— th e  
old  or th e n ew  ?

D O N  fe ll q u ietly  away from  Joan ’s  
side. S h e m ust fight th is out on  her  
own. H is  in tervention  w ould be d isa s­
trous. B u t as he slid  aw ay, he w h is­
pered u rg en tly : “Y ou 've got to  p rove  
your su periority . A ct up.”

Joan ’s g la n c e  sw u n g  m iserably from  
the ad vancin g  g irl to  D on . “ I— I can ’t ,” 
she w ailed . “ It m ig h t m ean her death. 
P oor th in g !”

“I t  w ill su rely  m ean your death if you  
don’t ,” D o n  ripped ou t. “ H u r r y !”

S h e ex ten d ed  her arm  u n w illin g ly . 
'‘Arretest" sh e com m anded.

B ut th e  o th er  did  not stop . T h e  
F rench  p hrase had  lon g  been forgotten , 
and th e trem or in Joan’s  v o ice  insp ired  
confidence in  h er ability to  rem ove th is  
attem pted  usurper from h er path. 
S narling, sh e  increased  h er pace.

D o n  clen ch ed  h is  fists in agon y. H e  
did not dare g o  to  Joan ’s rescue, yet she  
w ould  n o t h ave a chance in physica l 
com bat w ith  th e  savage girl. T h en  in­
spiration cam e to  h im .
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‘QuickC h e  called  ou t. " T lte  gu n !"
"It has no bullets*” J oan  a n sw ered  

desjw irin gly . F or the first tim e sh e  
realized  -that the- F ren ch  ch ild  had  lo n g  
b een  subm erged in th e  ab ysm al brute, 
T here w as no m ercy m  th at snarling  
face. D e a th  Leeeod ev e n ly  a t her.

"Mo m atter!"  D on  sh outed . “ F o r  
H ea v en ’s  sake, u se  i t !”

A dozen  yards separated  h er from  tihe 
catapu lting , scream ing g ir l. H o a rse  
gu ttu ra ls o f  anticipation  sp ew ed  from  
iftae C ro-M agn on s. T h e taw n y  one w as  
grin n in g  ev illy , h ark in g  sw ift  sy llab les  
t o  th e d ep osed  god dess. H k  flin t-tipped  
sp ear w a s  in  his h aad, p o ised  th reaten ­
in g ly , It w a s  in lin e  w ith  D o n .

S e n  ten sed  far a. sw ift sp r in g — first 
t o  J o a n ’s re sen e , then a  q u ick  d em iv slt, 
a fly in g  taok le  at th e  ta w n y  o n e  b efore  
.the spear cou ld  fin d  its  m ark. A n d  th en  
wwdd——

H e  g r in n ed  w ryly . H e  h ad  see n  the 
» « fe d  g la n c e  o f  u n d erstan d in g  betw een  
th e  form er god d ess and  th e  ta w n y  one. 
■No w on d er  th e  la tter  had a ttem p ted  to  
d isp u te  tfhe new .

J oan  p u lled  h erse lf  togeth er  in  the 
fa o e  o f  sad d en  death . T h e g litter in g  
w ea p o n  snapped  from  h er pocket in  a 
’b lu r  o f  speed . S h e  lev e led  it  at the  
p lu n g in g  figu re w ith  dram atic gesture, 
m outhed  m eanin gless g ibberish  w ith  tr e ­
m end ou s Em phasis. A  lo w  m utter o f  
fe a r  arose from  the underground race. 
T h e y  had heard  that sh in y  thkg? speak  
before, and had seen  it sp ew  forth  flam e  
and  sm oke.

T h e g ir l hesitated  in h er  w ild  forw ard  
su tg e . T h e  g u n  m eant n o th in g  to  h e r ; 
b a t £fee suddenly  im p eriou s f ig a se  ©f 
th e  god d ess w h o  had d isp laced  her, the  
quick , backw ard  sh r in k in g  o f  h er  for- 
•mer w orsh ip ers, p u zzled  her. H e r  sa v ­
a g e  se n se s  cou ld  not q u ite  u n tangle th e  
situ ation . B u t o n ly  fo r  a  secon d . S a g e  
at th e  n ew com er, th e  u pstart, b linded  
h er to  a ll con sid eration s. A  m om entary  
stagger, and she letyaed forw ard .

D o n  m oved  fa s t , so  fa s t  h e  barely

stop p ed  h im se lf  in  tim e at the great, 
terrified cry  o f  the law n y  on e.

" R ’t h !”
T h e g ir l s lid  alm ost tinder the n o se  o f  

th e  stee ly  w eap on  b efore sh e cou ld  halt. 
H e r  d usk y fea tu res turned to  the C ro-  
Magnon ; su rp rise , subim’ss iv e n e ss , p as­
sion  a ll com m ingled .

" O g !” sh e  dem anded,
Q g —sthe ta w n y  on e—‘had dropped h is  

sp ear w ith  a  clatter. H is  ey e s  bu lged  
from  th eir  sock ets in fear. H is  g rea t, 
h airy arm  sh ook  co n v u lsiv e ly  as it  
pointed  to  th e  gun in  J o a n ’s  h and . A  
storm  e f  trem b lin g  g u ttu ra ls  stu ttered  
fro m  h is  lips.

H e , Q g , had w itn essed  th e  p o ten cy  o f  
that stran ge m agic. L et R ’th  b e w a r e ! It 
w ou ld  sp it  an g ry  flam es at h e r ; h e  h im ­
s e lf  had a lm ost d ied. T h e  n ew  o n e  w a s  
a  p ow erfu l g o d d ess, and the sh in y  m agic  
w as h er p ow er. G o now , R ’t h ! L ater , 
h e, O g , w ou ld  ta lk  w ith  h e r !

R k h ’s ey es w idened  on  th e  d eath- 
dealing m agic, shrank back. A il  th e  
C ro-M agn on s had fallen  flat on  th eir  
faces, w orsh ip in g , grave lin g  b efore  
Joan. T h e  h ig h  priest, w ith  h is  an ­
cien t co n so rts, bobbed a n d  w eaved  like  
jitter in g  p en d u lu m s. T h ey  had b een  
vind icated . T h e  did one g ru n ted  d e ­
rogatory  p h rases at R ’ih . H a d  sh e. in  
all h er career , d on e an yth in g  t o  d isc lo se  
h er m a g ic  a s  h ad  th is  n ew  d iv in e  p er­
son? G o q u ick ly , d iscarded o n e , b efo re  
sh e fe e l tkd w e ig h t o f  her w rath .

R ’t h  sp un  o n  her naked h ee l, ey es  
sm o ld er in g  w ith  repressed m ad n ess. 
S h e g lo w ered  at th e adoring circle , spat 
v en o m o u s w o rd s, and  ran back o f  the 
fire, h o w lin g  lik e  a  sh e -w o lf in  travail 
T h e  farth er  d ark n ess sw allow ed  her up  
th en  ev en  th e  h o w lin g  ceased.

T h e  co lor fled  from  Joan ’s  face. Sh« 
sw ayed . N o w  th at th e  crisis w as over, 
all h er  stren g th  had ebbed. D o n  w as  
at h er  s id e , ach in g  to  take her in  h is  
arm s. B u t h e  dared not. H e  m ust do 
n o th in g  to  break  the illu sion  o f  J o a n ’s 
d iv in ity . O n  that— and on  that d o n e ,



36 TOP-NOTCH

th e ir  liv e s  depended. “ S tead y  T  he  
w arned . "Y ou  p erform ed  sw ell, but 
yo u  can't let d ow n .”

S h e  sm iled  bravely, "I k n ow ,” she 
ack n ow led ged . “ B ut that p oor g irl------- ”

“T h a t p oor girt— and our fr iend  O g  
— spell trou b le ,” he to ld  her grim ly. H e  
cast a  sw ift  g lan ce around. O g , the  
taw n y  on e, had disappeared. H is  jaw  
hardened. " W e've g o t to  g e t out—  
som eh ow . M eanw hile, keep  a stiff upper 
l i f t ”

R O U G H  H  ANDS seized  him  vio­
lently from  behind. T h e  onslaught w as 
so  sudden , so  silent, that he did not 
have a chance. B efo re  he cou ld  heave  
his shoulder#, b efore even  Joan could  
cry o u t, h e  w as flat on  h is  back, h is  
hands bound w ith  stou t leather strips, 
his fe e t  im m ovable.

T h e  old on e bobbed in front o f  him , 
keen ey e s  bright and flaring like those  
o f  a  cat in th e  sem idarkness. T h e fire 
w as a  s low , dull bed o f  em bers n o w ;  
the rest o f  the great underground w orld  
had van ish ed  in to  unrelieved  blackness.

Joan darted forw ard im pulsively, 
cryin g  ou t h is nam e. B ut a w all o f  Cro- 
M agnons, vagu e hulks over which the 
d yin g  fire still trem bled, ranged between 
their m ortal prisoner and their gr&kkss. 
S h e beat sm all fists against their shaggy 
hulks in vain. S h e even drew her em pty 
gun, leveled  it. T h e y  did not h a rm  her, 
yet neither did they give w a v . E v i ­
dently even  the m agic o f  the goddess 
m ust be powerless against the taboo o f  
the prisoner. D on  m lled over, raised 
his voice. I'm  all rig h t. Joan. T h e y 're , 
only locking me up W r the night ”

It was a guess, hut seemingly a c o r­
rect one. For, as Jo a n  w ith d re w , they  
gestured hum blv for her to  lie d o w n  
near the fire. G r u n t -  o f sa ti-fa ctio n  
arose w hen she understood, and obeyed . 
T he C ro-M agnons m ade a w ide, respect­
fu l circle, squatted in the dark, and  w ere  
soon silent in sleep. N ear D on , h ow ­
ever, a h a lf  dozen  guards nodded over  
spear p oints, jerk in g  erect as heads 
slum ped d ow n  on  th e sharp flints.

F or a w h ile  D o n  fo u gh t sleep . H e  
w orked su rreptitously  at h is b ond s, and

Here were stolid folk of glebe and hearth, rapt out of themselves by the rooted
instincts of ancient supetsition—
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o n ly  succeed ed  in rasp ing the skin o ff  
h is  ha lids. T h en  he lay, staring into  
th e u n fath om ab le dark, seeing only the  
fa in t gl.nv o f  scattered coals.

It w as a strange situation. T w o
modern.-, cap tive in the hands o f  a p re­
h istor ic  race— a race that had dw elt for  
ten> o f  thousands o f  years and habit­
uated itse lf  to  life  in the su n less bow els  
o t th e  earth

Perhap s -somewhere in th e spray o f  
caverns, loam  ex isted , in w hich  fu n gi, 
grain  o f  sorts, grew  to feed  m an and  
beast. T h e sealed-in  m am m oths, re in ­
d eer and bison, furn ished  m eat. A n d  
there w ere the N eanderthalers, to  be  
hunted in their rem oter la irs, m ade into  
slaves.

W hat w ou ld  be the end ? W ou ld  they  
ever escap e , or w ou ld  Joan  becom e 
eventually  like that g ir l, R ’tti. T h e  
nam e had on ce, no doubt, been  R uth , 
lipsed  in frightened, ch ild ish  accents. 
T rouble ahead— R ’th— O g — blind N ean -  
derthalers— high priest-------

H e  w a s awakened by m uch stirrin g

and g ru n tin g  and hearing arou n d  him  
H e upein-d h i- l u - ,  sn -rin ctivd y  tried 
to ju m p  up. He fell had. w ith  a gapau. 
H is  b e t  w ere uumh, hi- hmtid hau l- 
prickled w ith  retarded c r .  •:!;«•: ion ll>- 
cou ld  not se e  a tiling he w  i- - u a t h H  
in a sh rou d  o f  b lackness d eep er than  
any star less  n igh t on ou ter earth  'i In-n- 
w as n o  Are. Y e t the C ro-M  ..ynm s  
seem ed to  la v e  no difficu lties. T h  v 
yaw n ed , g ru n ted , and m oved  a!) > it 
n oisily , an d  su re-foo ted .

S o m ew h ere , close by, sto n e  d a  he I 
on ston e . A  spark  leaped o u t— an d  a n ­
other. A  dull sm older, th en  a  h urst o f  
flam e. A  torch  had been ligh ted . It 
p assed  rap id ly  from  hand to  h and , i l lu ­
m inating in its  p assage the s leep -sod d en  
faces o f  th e  C ro-M agn on s. T o rch  a fter  
torch b urst in to  flam e, and th e  d ark n ess  
fled back a little . A n  island  o f  m urky  
light in  an ocean  o f  chaos.

D o n  fe lt  h im se lf  b ein g  rou gh ly  lifte d  
to  h is fe e t, th e  th on gs that b ou n d  h is  
legs rem oved . In  the sm ok y  g la re  o f  
the torch es co ld  m eat and a h o llo w  ston e  
o f  w ater  w e re  offered  h im . H e  ate

The murky light blazed on their faces, contorted with fear, Hied with 
a shouting ecstasy of dread-----
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greed ily , drank w ith  gu sto . N ew  
stren gth  flow ed  back in to  h is lim bs.

H e  look ed  around, tried  to  find Joan. 
T h ere  w a s n o  s ig n  o f  her. H e  called  
out h er nam e. T here w as n o  an sw er ; 
n o th in g  but th e guttural rasp  o f  Cro- 
M agn on s. H e  called loud er, listened  
a n x io u sly . S till no an sw er. S udden  
fear a ssa iled  h im  fo r  th e  g ir l. W h at 
had th e y  d one w ith  her? B u t th e  ruddy, 
illum inated  fa ces about h im  gave  him  
no clue. H e  tr ied  w ith  a  sudden  jerk  
to  break aw ay . A  spear jabbed  
v ic iou sly  ou t o f  the g loom , sen t a  sear  
o f  pain  th rou gh  h is  side. H e  w a s  sur­
rounded w ith  g r im  C ro-M agn on s, en- 
ringed  w ith  spears. V io len t sh oves  
hurled him  fo r w a r d ; im patient tu g s  
dragged  him  a long. T h e y  w ere  tak in g  
him  som ew h ere. B ut w h ere, and fo r  
w h at p u rp ose?

H e  stum bled  on, ach in g  in  every  
lim b, fe e lin g  th e  b lood  ooze from  his  
w ou n d . H e  n o  longer cared  w h at hap­
pened to  h im . B u t Joan-------

It w a s  ch ill and  dapip in th e im m ense  
cave, but th e ch ill that fro ze  h is heart 
w as o f  a d ifferen t order. H e  tr ied  to  
rem em ber w h at he had read about th e  
archaeologists’ gu esses  as to  th e relig ion  
and rites o f  th e  C ro-M agn ons. G od s?  
G od d esses?  W h a t happened to  th em ?  
B u t a ll that w o u ld  com e to  h im  w as  
the m em ory  o f  certain  scu lptured  figu ­
rines, fou n d  in  th e  upper caves, ob viou sly  
fem ale , an d  obviously  in vo lv in g  th e  cu lt 
o f  fe r tility . H is  th ou ghts w ere not 
p leasan t. S u p p ose Joan-------

V I

T H E Y  W E R E  m ovin g  rap id ly . T h e  
d ark n ess w as still im penetrable, fleeing  
o n ly  a  sh ort d istance to  eith er side from  
th e  flare o f  th e torches. H e  d id  not 
k n ow  w h ere h e  w as g o in g . C ertain ly  
he’d n ev er  be able to  find h is  w ay  to  th e  
fissu res w h ich  the earthquake had  
op en ed  to  th e  ou ter w orld . Y e t on ly

th e th ou ght o f  Joan obsessed  him . O f,  
too , an d  th e  g ir l, R ’th . B oth  w ere still 
m issing . N o r  had he seen  anywhere 
th e h igh  p riest o r  h is  associate old ones.

A fte r  w h at seem ed  hours o f  weary  
stum bling, th e  cavalcade suddenly  
stopped. A  hush  fe ll on  the huddled  
group. O n e  b y  on e they extin gu ish ed  
tfieir torches. A  guttural w hisper ran 
up and d ow n  th e  ranks. B reaths sucked  
in. E ven  th e  sp ears that had nudged  
D on a lon g  w ith  th eir  cruel points 
dropped so ft ly  to  th e  stony floor. Y et 
the sh aggy, p ow erfu l bodies hem m ed  
him  in , m ak in g  escape im possib le, even  
i f  h is  h ands w ere free .

H e  stared  in  vain . T h e darkness w as  
p rofound. L ik e  a dead  black w a l l ; the  
m ore so  fro m  th e  quenched  dazzlem ent 
o f  th e  torch es. W h a t w ere th ey  w ait­
ing fo r?

W h a t w as that ? A lm ost directly
ahead, a  v a g u e  sp lotch  glim m ered  in the 
p rofou n d , a th in g  w ithout shape or 
m ovem ent. T h e  glim m er deepened, 
strengthened  in to  a pale phosphores­
cence. T h e n , as he stared  in astonish­
m ent, th e  vo id  to o k  form  and glow ed  
brighter an d  brighter, until— and D on ’s 
sudden sh arp  g a sp  m atched th e tnttr- 
m urtngs p f  aw e from  th e crouching  
p aleolith ic m en— a statue burst in to  un­
m istakable v iew .

O f  m arb le  it seem ed , a noble woman, 
graciou sly  prop ortion ed , w h ose smooth  
nud ity  g lo w ed  and pulsed w ith  warm, 
p h osp h orescen t life .  T h e classic  head 
w as th row n  back in  sheer ecstasy , and 
the m old ed  arm s w ere  upthrust in  invo­
cation  to  th e in v isib le  heavens. The 
fea tu res w ere  unbelievab ly  o f  a  w om an­
hood w e ll ad vanced  in ev o lu tio n ; the 
w id e-sp aced  foreh ead , th e  calm , serene 
eyes, th e  cla ssica lly  ch iseled  n ose, the 
ten d er lip s . A  m asterp iece o f  art, that 
P h id ias h im se lf  o r  M ichael A n gelo  
w ou ld  h a v e  been proud  to  claim .

F o r  th e  m om en t D o n  fo rg o t every ­
th in g  e lse  but the g lory  o f  th a t sculp-
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tu c e d  m arb le , the poised, proud lift  Df 
thru ecsta tic  figure. A  figure against a  
•hack-drop o f  sheer noth ingness— p h os­
p h o rescen t. a live!

W h ere  had it com e from  ? B y  w hat 
s tr a n g e  m eans had it  been placed in  the 
b o w els  o f  th e  earth  ? Certainly it w as  
« o t  o f  C ro-M agnon or N eanderthal 
fa sh io n in g .

D o n  fe lt  rather than  saw  th e  tense  
a ttitu d es , th e  bk’d life  q u iver in g  o f  th e  
'C ro-M agn ons. T h ey  w e r e  w orsh ip in g , 
a d orin g . O f  c o u r se ! E v e n  h e , a  m em ­
ber o f  a h igher race, o f  an advanced  

•civilisation  and cu lture, w a s  stirred  to  
h is depths by th e  lo w lin e s s  o f  tshe statu e, 
th e  eer in ess  o f  it s  uurareundmgs.

B u t 6here -was som eth in g  ahaut it th at 
w a s va g u e ly  -tfisqwieting, som eth in g  
h a u n tin g ly  fam iliar. S o m e t h in  th a t  
Should nit e x is t——

H e  Shifted  fpriefly in  th e  daric. E v e n  
w h en  h e  b rushed  aga in st a  h a iry  body, 
th e  C ro-M agn on  did n o t  stir. S lo th in g  
e x is te d  b u t that phosphorescent m arble. 
P er iia p s th en  D on  could  h a v e  d rifted  
S tealth ily  a w a y , and tirade g o o d  h is e s ­
cape. B u t h e  w a s not th in k in g  o f  e s ­
ca p e . T h e  -vague unease w a s  g ro w in g  
stea d ily  stronger. O n ly  b y  d h iftm g  h is  
a n g le  o f  v is ion  cotftd h e d eterm in e ’d e­
fin itely—

H e  stood  sto c k -s till  A  dhort cry  
rasp ed  from  h is  .throat, sh a tter in g  th e  
a w fu l stilln ess. T h e  C ro-M agn on s  
sta rted  t® , buzzed an grily  around  h im . 
S p ea r  h ead s lifted , rugged h im  rou n d  
aga in . B u t Don fe lt neith er flin t p rick s  
n o r  b low s. A  superstitious dread p er­
v ad ed  him . M om entarily  he w as on e  
w ith  .-fee paleolith ic b rings -who su r ­
ro u n d ed  Irina— stirred  b y  t h e  sam e te r ­
ro r s  th a t stirred -fihem, fe e lin g  th e  scalp  
prkflfle o n  Ins head, an d  flesh  g ro w  
rid ged  and hard on h is  b od y .

I t  w as unbelievable, h o r r ify in g  in  its  
im p lic a t io n s ; but h is d a w n in g  su sp icion  
h a d  b een  o n ly  to o  readily  ver ified . N o w .

as h e  fa c ed  th e sta tu e  full, it burst upon  
him  w ith  a  b lin d in g  light.

The lovely marble figure, sculptured 
by an tmbuonvu master at least i.u‘a 
thousand years before, mas nv other 
than Joan Parsons!

T h ere w as n o  question  ab ou t th e re ­
sem blance. J o a n 's  lovely  s lim n ess  and  
lith e lim bs— -that foreh ead , th o se  eves, 
the n ose, th e  lips. It w a s  m ore  th an  a  
m ere resem blance— it w as Joa*i h e r se lf !  
A s  th ou gh  th e  ancient sc u l|a o r  h ad  
tak en  a  p laster  m o ld  fr o m  th e  m od ern  
g ir l ’s  l iv in g  b od y , and in fu se d  i t  w ith  
p oured  m a r b le !

I t  w as tnoredibk;, im p o ss ib le ! N o t  in  
a  m illion ,, m illion  y ea rs  eon ld  su ch  e x a c t  
duplication  h a v e  ta k e n  p lace  by ch a n ce . 
Y e t h a w  e ls e  e x p la in  it ? K er o n e  sh a t­
ter in g  m om en t a horrib le th o u g h t seared  
across h is  brain—sand .vanished—-leav in g  
bhn linqp a n d  sh iv er in g . T h e  s ta tu e  was 
Joan , so m eh o w  im m ersed  in  .ca lc ify in g  
sa lts  a n d  im m u red  in  etern a l ston e. B u t ,  
n o ; it w a s  ob v iou sly  ch iseled  m arble. 
Y et-------

A  .G R E A T  S H O U T  clam ored  u p  
from  th e  C r o -M a g n o n s ; su d d op , .electri­
fy in g , sta r tlin g . Spears c la sh e d ;  s to n e  
h am m ers crashed  an  sto n e . D o n
-whirled, stu m b led , r igh ted  h im s e lf .

A  d a zz lin g  sh a ft  o f  lig h t bad p ierced  
ih e  sah le  d a rk n ess lik e  a flam in g  sw o rd . 
F r o m  h ig h  overh ead  it  cam e, fr o m  th e  
v a u lted  arch  o f  -the cave  i t s e lf .  D o n  
b linked  sm a r tin g  -eyes at th e  s w if t  illu ­
m in ation , o p en ed  th em  aga in . T h e
statue h ad  (faded in to  a d im  g lo w  b esid e  
th e  s tr o n g  White blaze. I t  s la n ted  d ow n  
th e  d u n  a ir , im p in ged  upon  th e  cavern  
floor, o p e n -------

D o n ’s cry  rip ped  h igh  a b o v e  th e  g u t­
tural c la m o r  o f  th e  C ro-M a g n o n s. -His 
th ro a t w a s  a  d ry  con str ic tion , h is ve in s  
con gea led  ice . A  m om en t’s stu p efied  
harroT, th en  h e  ch a rg ed , head  d ow n , 
w r is ts  d h afed  a n d  raw  fro m  stra in in g

3 9



40 TOP-NOTCH

at h is  bonds. “J o a n T  h e scream ed. 
“Joan !**

It w a s ligh t now  in th e cavern. T he  
w id e ray o f  sunsh ine, dartin g  through  
a pot h ole from  the outer w orld , d iffused  
a h aze o f  m isty  light over a considerable  
distance. M om ent by m om ent, other 
orifices in th e upper rock brought scat­
tered illu m in ation  from  the r isin g  sun. 
It w a s day.

D o n 's  sudden charge caught his 
guard s o ff  balance. T w o  w ent dow n  
w ith  so g g y  thuds. T h en  h e  w as over­
w helm ed  by a h u rtling  m ass o f  huge, 
hairy bodies. B low s sm ash ed  sicken- 
in g ly  aga in st h is skull, pounded on h is  
face. D eath  w a s but a m atter o f  bone­
cru sh in g  seconds. H e  had desecrated  
their m ost sacred  cerem ony, and m ust 
die.

D o n  g a v e  h im se lf up for  lo s t;  w ith  
hands h elp less behind his back, there 
could  be no  d efen se . A  w h istle  sh r illed ! 
T h e tid e  o f  attack rolled  aw ay from  
him , relu ctantly , unw illing ly . H e  w as  
left a lone, g ro g g y , staggering , lips puffed  
out, b lood  stream in g from  a dozen  
places, right shoulder painfully  
w renched .

T h e  ancient h igh  priest, flanked by  
his sa te llites, stood erect on  th e rim  
o f th e  revea lin g  sh aft o f  light. C om ­
m an d s crackled. T w o  p ow erfu l brutes 
cau gh t D on 's  bound arm s in iron  grips, 
held  h im  upright, facin g  th e th in g  that 
had m ade h im  berserk. T h e tribe  
sh ou ted , brandished th eir  flint spears 
high , and w eaved  into a h op p in g  dance  
arou n d  th e still fa in tly  lu m inou s statue  
and th at w hich  w as revealed  in every  
startlin g  detail by th e sh a ft o f  light*

‘ J o a n !” D o n  forced  the sin g le  w ord  
th rou gh  sw ollen  lips. B u t she did not 
seem  to  hear.

T h e  flam ing stream er o f  day im p inged  
on a  h uge m onolith  o f  gran ite , level on  
its  top . F rom  the base a broad, flat 
sto n e  ju tted  forth , th e cen ter  o f  w hich  
w a s h o llo w ed  out to  form  a  shallow

cup. A  rounded groove led from  the 
hollow  to  th e edge o f  the stone. But 
D on  w as unable to  grasp the full impli­
cations o f  that innocent-seem ing basin 
and runnel. A ll his horrified senses 
w ere concentrated on Joan.

S h e w as poised on top o f  the column, 
sham elessly  revealed in the full blaze o f  
the unsparing sun. She w as nude, and 
the satin sm oothness o f  her lim bs and 
supple form  quivered in the dancing  
rays. H er head flung hack in sheer 
ec sta sy ; her m olded arm s thrust up and 
out in the shaft o f  sunshine, extended  
in seem ing invocation to  the source o f  
all light. H er eyes were w ide and rapt 
w ith  the u nseeing vision o f  the prophet­
ess. She and the statue— side by side 
— tw in  replicas o f each other, poised  in 
exactly  sim ilar attitude.

D on  fe lt  h is sen ses reeling. It was 
a dream , a  n ightm are, th e product of 
his h urts. A n  a x  had crashed  upon his 
skull. T h e trem endous cavern whirled  
dizzily  around  h im — the leap in g , gesti­
cu latin g  C ro-M agn on s, the e ld ers o f  the 
tribe, th ose tw o  nude figu res, almost 
ind istin guish able from  each other. H e  
w ou ld  h ave fa llen  had n ot th e  scow ling  
guard s jerk ed  h im  rou gh ly  erect. The  
pain o f  h is  w renched sh ou ld er lanced  
the haze from  his addled brain*

“J o a n !”  he called  again , w ild ly , hope­
lessly . S till she did not seem  to  hear. 
H er  lo v e ly  body pulsed  w ith  d iv in e fer­
vor. S h e  w a s th e god d ess. I t  w as fit 
and prop er that she b rin g  th e first 
fr u c tify in g  b laze o f  th e vernal sun to  
her w orsh ipers.

I t  w a s Ju ne 21st, th e day o f  the 
e q u in o x ; th e  b eg in n in g  o f  ripe crops 
and lu sty  sap. W ith  th e gra tefu l sm oke 
o f  sacrifice in  h er q u ivering  nostrils, 
she m igh t grac iou sly  inclin e the obedi­
ent orb o f  th e ou ter w orld  to light and 
a certain  w arm th  to  th e pale crops o f  
h er im m u red  w orsh ip ers. B ut they  
m u st h u r r y ! S h e  w as h u n gry  for the 
steam y od ors. It w as ju st a year since 
she had last fed.
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S H E ,  th e m ost ancient and  p ow erfu l 

g o d d e ss  o f  them  all. w h o had hearkened  
to  the guttural adoration  o f  th e  hairy  
a n cesto rs  o f  th is tribe w hen they  
roam ed  the forests, hunted the m am ­
m o th , an d  drew d istorted  pictures o f  
luTM-!f on the w alls o f  th eir  c a v e s;  she, 
to  w h om  A starte and C ybele and C eres  
a n d  D em eter were but ch ild ish  upstarts ; 
sh e. w h o had revealed h erse lf centuries  
a g o  to  that exiled  G recian scu lptor in all 
h e r  naked glory.

S h e  thrust her head still farther back  
an d  laughed  at the rem iniscent thought. 
H e  had groveled  an d  cried  ou t b efore  
h er . S h e  had raised  him  from  th e  
g ro u n d  and guided him  to  h is  w orkshop. 
T h e re  he had ch iseled  th e  form less m ar­
b le w ith  th e sw ift, d e ft  strok es under  
h er  im m ortal eye. W h en  th e  ston y  repre­
sen ta tion  o f  herself had b een  fin ished , 
co m p lete  in every  d eta il, b e h o ld ; the  
scu lp tor  w as blind, ro a m in g  th e  earth  
w ith  s ig h tle ss  e y e s , c r y in g  ou t a ta le  
o f  im m ortal lo v e lin ess  w h ich  no one  
w o u ld  b elieve.

Y e t  som eh ow  (hat th in g  o f  m arble 
h e ld  h er, th e  god d ess, in  thrall. It had 
d isa p p e a r e d ; fo r  tw o  th ou sand  years  
sh e  h ad  searched, cry in g  ou t her pain  
in  th e  barren, sun-b lasted  w ild ern ess o f  
th e  u p p er world. N o w  sh e had found  
h er  o th er se lf, and she w as content. S he  
w o u ld  d w ell w ith  it, surrounded by her 
an cien t w orsh ipers, on ce  m ore to  bring  
h er fr u c tify in g  g if ts .  A  sharp  ache as­
sa iled  her. S h e low ered  her arm s. 
M ist  covered  her eyes. S h e  w as fa in t. 
S h e  hungered . T h e sacrifice! H u r r y !

In  th e  far d istance som e o n e  cried  out 
a n a m e: “Joan!”

J oan  ? T h e  sound p u zzled  h er. I t  held  
a stra n g e ly  rem iniscent r in g , as th ou gh  
in  so m e o th er incarn ation  o f  h er g o d -
h o o d -------  W ell, it d id n ’t m atter! H er
n o str ils  ach ed  fo r  th e  a scen d in g  steam  
o f  sacrifice. S h e  p iv o ted  lith e ly  on  
n ak ed  fe e t, ex ten d ed  h er  arm s im p eri­
o u s ly .

T h e  h igh  p riest bow ed ab jectly . S o  
did  h is fe llo w s . H is  e y e s  g lo w ed  with  
b a le fu l b rillian ce. N e v er  s in c e  he had 
led th e tr ib e had there been  a  go d d ess  
like th is  J ’n. T h e  o th er s  had I u r n  but 
m a k esh ifts , fo is te d  In h is c r a ftin e ss  on  
a d u ll-w itted  tr ib e— R 'tli. for  exam p le . 
A t the th ou gh t o f  R 'th  he fro w n ed . O g  
had flouted  h is sw ay , had been  to o  p ri­
vate w ith  R ’th . It w as lucky for  h im  he  
had van ish ed . T h is  cerem on y  o f  th e  
su n ’s first ray w ou ld  h ave been  an ideal 
op p ortu n ity  to  have rid h im se lf  o f  a 
th reat to  h is au th ority .

B u t h e  m u st h u r r y ! T h e  g o d d e ss  w a s  
d em an d in g  her sacrifice. I f  h e  fa iled  
her, th e  scan ty  crops on  th e  ed g es  o f  
th eir  w o r ld  w ou ld  not g r o w , and th e  
gam e that lurked in the su n le ss  p a ssa g e­
w ays w ou ld  elude ston e clu b  and sp ear  
alike. H e  barked out ord ers.

D o n  had ceased  stru g g lin g  a ga in st  
th e  restra in in g  grip  o f  h is  gu ard s. H e  
had a lso  ceased  his u n ava ilin g  sh outs. 
S o m eth in g  had happened to  Joan , so m e­
th in g  terrib le— beyond hum an u nder­
stan d in g . N o  lon ger w as sh e th e  m od ern  
A m erican , dem ure and lau gh in g , n o r­
m ally  sw e e t and fe m in in e ; in  h er p lace  
p irou etted  a fr igh ten in g  creatu re, at one  
w ith  an  e ld er  tim e that had m ercifu lly  
v an ish ed  fr o m  the earth , g lo r ify in g  in 
h er sh a m eless  nud ity . H e  recogn ized  
her n o  lon ger.

A t  th e  s w if t  com m and, th e  gu ard s  
gru n ted  an.d jerk ed  h im  forw ard . B e ­
fo r e  h is  d ra g g in g  lim bs cou ld  fu n ction  
to  th e  a larm  o f  reactin g  m u scles , he was 
th row n  v io le n tly  across th e  flat stone 
that ju tted  from  the base o f  th e m o n o ­
lith , an d  h is  le g s  p in ion ed  w ith  stout 
str ip s o f  h id e . T h en  th ey  step p ed  back  
an d  a su d d en  h u sh  fe ll on  th e dancing  
m u ltitu d e .

T h e y  fro ze  in  th e ir  tr a c k s ; a 
crou ch ed , s ta r in g  circle, sp ears still u p ­
lif te d , g lo w e r in g  at h im  w ith  av id , e x ­
p ectan t eyes. T h e sto n e  beneath  D on  
w as rou n d  an d  sm ooth , lik e  th e  interior
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o f  a  sh a llo w  cup . T h en  th e  sw eat broke 
o u t on  h is  foreh ead . T h e  fu ll horror  
o f  h is situ a tion  sm ote h im  w ith  stu n nin g  
force. A lrea d y  th e h igh  p riest tottered  
tow ard  h im , like a  scraw ny bird o f prey, 
w ith  lea n  n eck  ex ten d ed . A  flint k n ife  
lifte d  in  h is  feeb le  paw .

D on  w a s to  be a  sacrifice to  th e god ­
d ess o f  fe r tility — to  J o a n !

V II .

H E  W R I T H E D  desperately , exerted  
every  ou n ce o f  ach in g  m u scle in a super­
hum an effort to  break th e bonds that 
held h im  like a sheep  hobbled fo r  the  
slaughter. T h e  vein s stood  ou t on his 
fo r e h e a d ; the sw eat poured from  him  in  
rivu lets.

T h e  trem end ou s effort w a s fu tile. 
T h e to u g h  leather cut o n ly  th e deeper 
into h is  flesh. T h e  h igh  p riest stood  
over h im , eyes aflam e w ith  exu ltation . 
T h e k n ife  w as poised. H e  began a 
slow  chan t, quavering at first, grow in g  
stronger as it w en t on.

D o n  stared  at him  fascin ated , like a 
bird u n d er the h ypnotic eye  o f  a snake 
coiled  to  str ik e. A lm ost he awaited  
w ith  im patient eagern ess th e dow nw ard  
stroke o f  the sharp-edged  flint, ached  
to  th e anticipation  o f  slic in g  m uscles  
and d ex tero u sly  d isengaged  heart, o f  
p u m p in g  blood spurting upw ard in a  
w arm , od orou s stream  to  b ring  incense  
to  th e  fam ish ed  god dess.

G o d d ess?  H is  drugged  sen ses  
clicked  back to  norm al. G ood L o r d 1
T hat w a s Joan , w aitin g  above-------  H e
h eaved  and tw isted , sw iveled  h a lf  
around o n  thq p olished  ston e. T h en  he  
saw  h e r !

S h e  w as lean in g  p erilou sly  over the  
p edestal. H er  face  w as flushed  w ith  a  
w ild  e x c ite m e n t; h er lips, on ce tender  
and cu rved , w ere  hard w ith  red an tici­
pation  ; h er eyes g littered  greed ily . 
T h ey  w ere  h ectic , fev er ish , film ed w ith  
a stran ge  luster. S h e  d id  not k n ow  
him .

T h e chant w as sw ellin g  to  a  clim ax.
Soon it w ould  be over. And then------ -
D on  m ustered all h is  despair, all h is  
anguish, all h is n ightm are horror o f  the  
incredible situation. H e  must break  
through that veil o f  drugged excitem ent, 
penetrate to  the true loan beneath.

“J o a n !” lie cried in a great voice. 
"It is  I, D on  G ordon. T hey w ill kill 
me—kill m e, do you understand ? S top  
them b efore it is too  late.”

W as it m ere w ish-fulfillm ent nn h is  
part, or had her glance wavered, lost 
some o f  that hard luster? H e called  
again, shouting in antiphnny to  the last 
wild flight o f  the chant— im ploring, cry­
ing scraps o f  incidents they had been  
through togeth er— anyth ing that m igh t 
jog  her hazed brain into norm al m o­
tion.

H er  body stiffen ed ; the flush o f  h er  
cheeks p a led : a  startled  look  crept in to  
her eyes. S h e  sh ook  her head, as if  to  
rid h erse lf o f  a  terrible dream .

D on  redoubled h is  ceaseless ex h o rta ­
tions.

Suddenly she stared w ild ly  about, 
shrank back w ith  m odest arm s in vain  
attem pt to  cover her nudity. T h en  her  
eyes w idened  w ith  horror. A  great 
scream tore from  h er throat.

" D on ! W h a t are th ey  d o in g?  O h, 
m y L o rd ! S to p ! S to p !”

It w as to o  late. T h e o ld  on e h ad  
com e to  th e end  o f  h is chant. E ith er  
he did not understand  th e  startled  cry, 
or the sacrifice brooked no in terferen ce, 
not even  fro m  the god d ess. T h e  stone  
blade p lu n ged  dow nw ard . D on  groaned , 
shut h is  ey e s  aga in st th e d escending  
stroke.

A g es in terven ed . Joan’s v o ice  rose  
again  in  fran tic  shriek . A ll D o n 's  l ife  
p assed  b e fo r e  h im  in s w ift  parade. 
W h a t w ou ld  happen to  th e g irl w h en  th e  
k n ife  had d one it s  w ork? In volu n tary  
w ord s forced  th em selves through  
clenched  teeth .

“Joan , I  love  y o u l”
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W h y  d id n ’t the th reaten in g  flint de­

sc e n d ?  W a s the priest p lay in g  w ith  
h im , as a  cat w ith  a  m ouse in  its  c law s?  
T h e n , h igh  above the greedy grow l o f  
th e  p ressin g  tribe, h igh  above J o a n ’s 
to n e le s s  shrieking, cam e another so u n d : 
a  d istant how ling, the ravening o f  a 
beast pack on the hunt. A  yell o f  sav­
a g e  cfefiance rose d ea fen in g  in counter- 
c la m o r from  the m assed  C ro-M agnons.

T h e  threat, th e  defiance, m ingled  in 
ch aotic  ululafion. A  rush like the n oise  
o f  w aters, lo n g  pent up, b u rsting  their  
d a m ; then shrieks, sh ou ts, savage cries, 
th e  th u d  o f  w eapons, th e  du ll im p act o f  
stra in in g  bodies.

D on  forced  th ick  eye lid s open, 
squirm ed  around w ith  h ea v in g  m uscles. 
T h e  h igh  priest w as g o n e ; th e  space be­
fo r e  th e  arena o f  w o rsh ip  an d  sacrifice  
w a s bare. B ut in  th e  d im  distance, 
p ale ly  lig h ted  by th e  d iffu sed  illu m in a­
tio n , he cou ld  see a  see th in g  m ass. 
S p e a rs  lifted , ram m ed h om e, reappeared  
red: and dripping. S to n e  a x es, b ludg­
eo n s , crashed  d ow n w ard , and sh aggy  
fo r m s slu m p ed  in  a  w elter  o f  gore.

C R O -M A G N O N S , in a com pact 
b od y , w e re  figh tin g  d esp erately  against 
an  overw h elm in g  tid e o f  N eand er- 
th a lers. T h e  ape-m en, blind, h uge o f  
lim b, sw in g in g  trem endous d u b s  in  ape­
lik e  hands, gu ided  to  th e  en em y  by sen se  
o f  h ea r in g  a s  keen as th a t o f  sigh t, had 
r isen  to  a v en g e  s o n s  o f  h arryin g  raids, 
o f  cap tive  slavery.

In  th e  front ranks, to w e r in g  lik e  a 
g re a t oak , u rging  th em  on  w ith  fu riou s  
cr ies, la y in g  about h im  w ith  a  b ludgeon  
ta ll an d  th ick  around as a  m an, w a s—  
O g . T h e r e  w as n o  m ista k in g  h is taw n y  
sh o ck  o f  hair, h is resp len d en t tig er  sk in , 
dabbled  n ow  w ith  th e  b lood  o f  h is o w n  
k in d . A t  h is sid e , a sp ittin g  fu ry , shrill 
and clam orous, d o in g  m a n ’s  w ork  w ith  
an  a x , ranged  R*th.

D o n  to r e  h is ey es a w a y  from  th e  hurt­
l in g  w ar. T h e  C r o -M a g n o n s w ere

fig h tin g  b ravely , but th ey  w ere a h and ­
fu l a g a in st th e unending flood that 
v om ited  fro m  every  dark  and d ev iou s  
tu n nel. H e  looked  upw ard w ith  flar­
in g , n ew -b orn  hope. In cred u lou sly  be  
looked  aga in . Joan  w as nn longer  
p o ised  on  th e  m onolith . S h e w as gone  
B ut ev en  as h is lips form ed  her nam e, 
sh e w as at h is  s id e , stu m b lin g , gasp in g .

S h e  h ad  d ressed , h astily , th e  torn  
c lo th es  dam p  an d  c lin g in g  to  h er  body. 
T h e Hint k n ife  that the h ig h  p r iest had  
flu ng a w a y  at th e  on set o f  the X ea n d er -  
th a lers w a s in  h er hands. H e r  ey es  
w ere n orm al aga in , th ou gh  w id e  w ith  
u rgent h aste  an d  a fa in t, q ueer dread.

“Q u ick , cu t th e  th o n g s 1“ D o n  cried , 
a lm ost sob b in g  w ith  re lie f.

S h e  s la sh ed  them  w ith  hurried  
strokes, p a n tin g  w ith  her efforts . “ I—  
I d o n ’t rem em ber— an y th in g .” she  
gasped . “ I drank som eth in g  th e  o ld  one  
g ave  m e— an d  suddenly, I w a s  on  top  o f
th e gran ite , w ithout— w ith ou t------- ”
S h e  stam m ered , hesitated , w h ile  the  
Wade hacked an d  cut. “T h e n  th ere w as  
a  grea t n o ise ,” she resum ed, “ an d  I 
seem ed  to  aw ak e. H o w  d id  I g e t  up  
there— in. th at con d ition ?”

T h e  la s t  str ip  o f  leather fe ll aw ay. 
D on  sta g g ered  u nstead ily  to  h is  feet. 
“N e v e r  m in d  th at jn st n o w .” h e said  
rap id ly . “ W e ’ve g o t to  run  for it. 
W h o e v e r  w in s------- "

T h e  b a ttle  betw een  the underground  
an ach ron ism s w a s  a lread y decided . T h e  
blind N ea n d er th a lers  flow ed  in dark, re­
s is t le s s  flood  o v e r  th e th in  island  o f  
C r o -M a g n o n  d efen d ers. A  last clam or­
in g  sh riek  o f  terror, a crescen d o in g  how l 
o f  tr iu m p h , an d  the issu e  had been bast 
and w o n  in  th e  dark v a stn ess  o f  th e  
su b terranean  w orld .

D o n  flo g g ed  h is w in cin g  lim bs into  
m otion . J o a n  ran heavily  at his side. 
T h e y  w ere  behind  the m on olith  now , 
h ea d in g  fo r  th e  darker sh ad ow s close  
t o  th e  w a lls . Joan had not seen  th e  
sta tu e  th at w as h erse lf, and  D o n  held
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his b reath  fo r  fear she w ou ld . T hen  
they w e r e  past its g loriou s, yet sin ister  
sh ap in g , and  breath exp elled  again .

O n  th e o th er side, the clam or grew . 
H ere  an d  there a  dying scream  lanced  
the tu m u lt, as a  w retched  C ro-M agnon, 
seek in g  to  escajx.*, was hunted dow n by 
the b lin d  aven gers. It w ou ld  not take 
long fo r  their ow n flight to  be d is­
covered . T h en -------

D on sh ru gged  w eary should ers and 
kept on  running. In any event, they  
w ere lo st in th e b ow els o f  the earth, 
enm eshed  in a hopeless m aze o f  caverns  
and lab yrin th in e tunnels. T o  discover  
the o n e  sm all fissure through which  
th ey  had been  dragged by  their captors 
w as lik e  finding the proverbial needle 
in the haystack . H u n ger , fa tigu e, roam ­
ing b easts and ape-m en alike w ould  
soon put an abrupt term ination  to  their 
blind w an d erin gs.

B eh in d  them  a new sound arose. A 
fem in in e  screech  o f  d iscovery. In  spite 
o f  h im se lf  D on  tw isted  h is head. From  
the still-w ea v in g  horde the nude figure 
o f  a w om an  had d issociated  itse lf , was 
racing rapidly tow ard  them . H er  jetty  
hair stream ed  in the w ind, and her right 
hand grip ped  an ax o f  stone.

“ R 'th ’s d iscovered  us/* D o n  groaned. 
“ A n d  h ere com es her boy fr iend , O g. 
ta g g in g  a fter  her. I f  on ly  I had a 
w ea p o n .”

Joan  th ru st the flint k n ife  in to  his 
h ands. “ H e r e ’s  som ething.”

H e  grip ped  it in steely  d u tch . “ I t’s 
not m u ch ,”  he grunted , “ but------- ”

T h e  pursuers gained  rapidly on them . 
D o n ’s body w as one vast spasm  o f  pain, 
and th e  d ru g had le ft  Joan slu gg ish  and  
lis tle ss . D o n  stopped short. “ I t ’s no  
u se ,”  h e rasped  w ith  grim  finality. 
“ \W 1 1  never m ake— w h erever w e ’re 
g o in g . T h is  is as good  a p lace to  d ie  
as an y  o th er .”

O G  A N D  R ’T H  lifte d  a h ow l o f  
tr iu m p h , and increased th eir pace. 
A g a in st ston e a x , and a b lu d geon  h u ger

than any w ar club, Don had but a  
tw elve-inch  flint and a battered, 
wounded b ody. “ G et behind me, Joan ,” 
he ordered. H e w as sw ayin g  w ith  
fatigue, fu tile  k n ife  poised in  fist. I f  
be could e lu de the first crashing blow  
perhaps-------

A d ozen  paces separated them . O g  
grinned w ith  anticipatory trium ph; the  
great club sw u n g  up easily . R ’th w a s  
a snarling v ixen , her cruel face m ore  
savage than those o f the' paleolith ic  
men th em selves. Don braced h im self  
for the final rush, ready to  sw erve, to  
leap in.

“Get b ack ! T. Joan, com m and y o n !”  
Cool, steady syllables, regally l if te d .  
Don flicked an incredulous side g lan ce. 
The gun glin ted  in th e  g irl’s hand, leve l, 
unm oving. H e had forgotten  com ­
pletely about it. W ou ld  it w ork , 
though?

For th e m om ent it seem ed th a t it 
w ould. O g  sk idded to  a halt, w h im p er­
ing w ith  fear. H e  still rem em bered th e  
fr ightfu l m agic o f  that sh iny th in g .

But R ’th paid no heed to  th e lif te d  
barrel. S h e  had n ot seen it act, and if  
she had. it w ou ld  not have m attered . 
H er rage bad becom e a d evou ring  tor­
m ent. T h is  fa ir-haired  stranger had  
displaced h er , had  m ade a m ock o f  her. 
S he m u st d ie !

O g  saw  her rush  on w ith  shrill cries. 
H is m anhood w as sham ed. R eck less o f  
m agic, reck le ss  o f  everyth ing  but th e  
reassertion  o f  h is ow n bravery , he  
sw u n g  fo rw a rd  aga in . D on crouched to  
m eet th e  on slau gh t. D espair flooded  
his h eart. T h e  m agic had fa iled !

A  th u n d erou s flam e leaped out, sp at­
tered  in to  fa r -o ff echoes. A  look  qf 
fear w id en ed  O g ’s  eyes. H e  stum bled  
in m id -str id e, sw ayed , and w en t d ow n  
in a lo n g , sp raw ling  shudder. T h e  
great club  crashed  w ith  a m igh ty  sou nd , 
rolled , la y  still,

R ’th  sp u n  at the spurting flam e,
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d arted  a terrified look  at her stricken  
m ate, an d  ran screeching and h ow lin g  
back th e  way she had com e.

D on sw u n g  lim ply on  Joan . "I 
th ou ght vou had no m ore b ullets,” he  
gasped . T h e black ivings o f  death  had 
lifted  too  quickly fo r  m uscles fu lly  to  
react.

T h e g irl was stan d in g , s till po in tin g  
th e sm ok ing  w eapon, as i f  turned  to  
m arble. A t the sou nd  o f  D o n ’s  voice  
she stared at it b lankly. "I— I thought 
so, to o ,” she sa id  in  a hushed voice. 
“ W hen h e  cam e on , m y finger m u st h ave  
tightened  involuntarily  on  th e tr igger .”

D on  stooped , p icked  up th e  stone a x  
R 'th had dropped in  h er w ild  flight. 
O g ’s club was too  u n w ie ld ly  for  him  
to handle. “ M iracles d o  happen,”  he  
rem arked grim ly . “ B u t w e  need  one  
m ore. T o  find that one tu n n el w hich  
leads o u tw a rd ,”

“O h , th at?” Joan  said  calm ly. “ It's 
th e o n e  ov er  there w h ere th e rock juts  
ou t in  a  sort o f  can op y  ov er  th e  en ­
trance. I m ade a n o te  o f  it  by th e light 
o f  th e  torch es w h en  tire C ro-M agn on s  
brou ght us in to  th e m ain cavern."

D o n  fo llo w ed  her p o in tin g  finger in 
stu p efa ctio n . T h is  g ir l, th is sketcher o f  
quaint characters, th is  proposed  w riter  
o f  a  book , w as p u ttin g  him , D on  Gor­
don, hard-boiled  so ld ier o f  fortu n e, to  
sham e f

It to o k  them  lo n g  hours to  fo llo w  
that stum bling, S tyg ian  trail. F o rtu ­
n ately  th ey  fou n d  a d iscarded  torch  near 
the en trance, and even  m ore fortu nately , 
D o n  had som e m atch es in  a w aterp roof 
con ta in er in h is p ocket. B u t even  w ith  
th e  a id  o f  its  so o ty  flare, th ere w ere  
m an y fa lse  tw istin g s , m an y  d ish earten ­
in g  d ead  en d s, m an y  n arrow  escapes  
from  p lu n g in g  in to  fa th om less d epths.

T h e  N ean d erth a lers h a d  n ot fo l­
lo w e d ; th ey  w ere to o  b u sy  m op p in g  up  
on th e  fu g itiv e  rem n ants o f  th e ir  e n ­
e m ie s  to  h ave n oticed  th eir  fligh t. R ’th

w as n o  d ou b t cow erin g  som ew h ere in  
a  m u rk y  crev ice , the last hold o n  san ity  
sn ap p ed  by th e  death o f  O g .

B U T  th ere  w ere o th er an d  m ore ser i­
ou s clangers. T h ey  had h ard ly  started  
on th e ir  w ea ry , alm ost b lind, backw ard  
trek  w h en  th e rock  sw ayed  and grow led  
w ith  in n er travail.

D o n ’s b ro w s knit. “W e ’d  b etter  g e t  
ou t fa s t ,” he sa id  sh ortly . “ T h e re ’.-! a n ­
o th er earth q u ak e com in g , an d  th er e ’s no  
w ay  o f  te llin g  h o w  it w ill s tr ik e .”

T h e y  h asten ed  their scra m b lin g  clim b  
as th e  co n cu ssio n s grew  m o re  and m ore  
num erou s, an d  the ru m b les rose to  
om in ou s, scra p in g  thunder. W h en  th ey  
finally reached  the sw ift , u nd ergrou n d  
river, th e  sh ock s w ere a lm o st co n tin u ­
ous. T h e  earth  sw ayed  an d  slid  b e­
neath th e ir  f e e t ; the black w aters to ssed  
and boiled. D o n  lifted  h is  torch  h igh . 
T h e  o th er s id e  could not be seen .

H e  tu rn ed  to  Joan. S h e  nodded  
b ravely , a n sw erin g  th e unu ttered  q u e s­
tion  in  h is  eyes. “W e ’ll h ave to  m ake  
it ,” sh e said  quietly . H e  d rew  her to  
him  su d d en ly , k issed  h er  fu ll on  the  
m outh . S h e  d id  not resist. H e  released  
her, to o k  a  d eep  breath.

“ T h a t’s ju s t  in  case."
S h e  sa id  n o th in g . H e  p laced  th e  

torch  ca refu lly  on  th e  sh ore . It cou ld  
not su rv iv e  the w ater, an d  its  light here  
m ig h t a c t as a beacon to  g u id e  them  
stra igh t.

T h e n  th ey  p lu n ged  in  togeth er . T hey  
w ere b oth  g o o d  sw im m ers. A lm ost 
h a lf  an h ou r later, b u lle te d , b linded , 
ch a tter in g  w ith  cold , they pulled  th em ­
s e lv e s  p a in fu lly  to  th e  rocky farther  
sh o re . H a lf  a  dozen  t im e s  on e o f  the  
o th er  had  a lm ost su ccu m b ed ; h a lf a 
d o zen  tim es  o n ly  fran tic  sh ou ts had  
k ep t th em  to g eth er  in  th e  sw ift  tid e.

F o r  a m om en t they lay  in  th e  dark­
n ess , b rea th less , fa in t. T h e  torch  w as  
a  feeb le , ex p ir in g  g lim m er  fa r  a w a y ;
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a lm ost h a lf  a  m ile, D o n  ju d ged . B ut 
th ey  co u ld  not afford to  pause. T he  
grou n d  w as heaving an d  rum bling, and  
the g r o w ls  had turned  to  lo n g , rolling  
th u nd er. T h ey 'd  have to  g e t out fast, 
b efo re  th e  final crash.

T h e rest o f  th e  w ay w as b lind  fu m ­
b lin g , w ith  speech  im possib le. T he  
racket w a s  fr ig h tfu l n ow , and rack fell 
in  ava lan ch es fa r  below . It w as hard  
to  k eep  a stead y  footin g .

“L ig h t a h ea d !” D on  called  suddenly. 
T h ey  had hardly  strength  le f t  to  crawl 
the la s t rem ain in g  yards tow ard  that 
blessed  g lim m er, to  haul th em selves up  
the la st w all o f  the crev ice, and drag  
th em selves out into th e clean , fresh  air 
o f  u pper earth , there to  b link in a set­
tin g  su n  that m ade a b lazing g lory  o f  
m ou n tains, fields and tin y  v illa g e  n est­
ling p ea ce fu lly  o n  the flank.

F o r  som e five m inutes th ey  lay  
stricken  and panting on  the brow n , steep  
slope. T h en  th ey  w ere lifte d  bodily, 
dropped again  w ith  a sh atter in g  jar. 
T h e m ou n tain  shook  i t s e l f ; th ere w as  
a throaty  roar— th en  silence.

D o n  pulled  th e g irl erect. N e ith er  one  
had su ffered  any farther h urt. T h ey  
stood  stock -still, staring s ilen tly  at the  
crevice th rou gh  w hich  th ey  had crept 
o n ly  m in u tes b efore. It w as g o n e , in ­

fu sed  w ith  uncounted tons o f  sh ifted  
rock.

“S ea led  in aga in ,”  whispered Joan. 
T here w as a  catch in her throat. She 
was th in k in g  o f  R ’th , the little French  
girl turned  prim itive savage.

“ Perhaps that h - t  sm ash crashed the 
w hole inner w orld  upon itse lf ,” am ended  
D on. H e  w as th ink ing o f  that strange  
statue that was Joan, now im m ured fo r ­
ever in the w helm ing depths. A  cold  
sh iver o f  dread parsed over him.

T he priest had drugged her, no 
doubt; but that did not explain  the  
statue nor her M auling metamoTphoMS 
into an an cien t go*Mess, R eincarna­
tion ?  O f  course he did not b elieve in  
th a t ; but— w ell—

H e  looked  at her out o f  the corner  
o f  h is  eye. S h e  seem ed norm al enough  
now. T han k  H eaven  she d id  not re­
member that w eird  exp er ien ce! P er­
haps it w ou ld  never happen again . H e  
clenched h is  teeth . H e  w as g o in g  to  
m arry h er an yw ay.

S lo w ly , s ilen tly , silhouetted  against 
the ex p ir in g  su n , th e y  descended T h u n ­
der M ou n ta in , tow ard  A u rev ille , tow ard  
M ayor P erro n , w h o  claim ed druid  an­
cestry , tow ard  th e  n ex t boat that w ould  
take th em  back to  A m erica and sanity  
and the clear ligh t o f  m odernism .

•  Games o f  chance may be all right in  their place—-but 
w h y risk  your m oney w hen you buy razor blades! Probak 
’  • i > ? tj,e  largest manufacturer o f

is  know n quality—a double-edge blade 
* shave after shave— sells at 4 for 10y!I
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Cusfin

"It must look 
to the others 
as thougi

Play safe/  
Trust

nobody! Yet, 
sometimes 

accidents do 
happen!

A S  C U M B E R G  p ic k e d  h is  w a y  
a lo n g  th e  n a r r o w -le d g e d  tr a il, h is  

X  A ,  fin g e r s  w o r k e d  th e  g u n  fr o m  its  
h o ls te r  a n d  h is  e y e s  s litte d  sp e c u la tiv e ly  
o n  th e  p lo d d in g  fig u re  a h ea d .

N o w  w a s  the t im e !  Y e a k e y , h is  p art­
n e r , h a d  fo llo w e d  B u r n e s  a ro u n d  a 
r o c k y  sh o u ld er  d o w n  th e  t r a i l ; b o th  m en  
w e r e  o u t  o f  s ig h t. B u r n e s , th a t n a iv e  
y o u n g  g ia n t , w o u ld  n e v e r  su sp e c t ; 
t h e r e ’d  b e n o  rea so n  fo r  Y e a k e y  to  b e­

c o m e  su sp ic io u s . A n d  m o s t  o f  a ll—E l 
Caption A lv a r e z , a d m in is tr a to r  o f  th e  
territorio, c o u ld  n ever sc e n t  fo u l p tav  
w h e n  o ld  H e m m in g ’s e f fe c ts  w e r e  
tu r n e d  o v e r  to  h im  a n d  h e  h ea rd  C u m -  
b e r g ’s v e r s io n  o f  th e  '’a c c id e n t” !

Y e s ,  th is  w a s  th e  tim e . T h e  p la c e !  
T o -m o r r o w  th e  p arty  w o u ld  b e  d o w n  
in  th e  sw e fte r in g  V e n e z u e la n  ju n g le s ,  
fo l lo w in g  a  tr ib u ta ry  s trea m  to  th e  O r i­
n o co , a n d  th e n c e  to  th e  C u e r n e v a c a  S e t -
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tlcm en t. L ittle  chance to  do aw ay  w ith  
th e  o ld  htim bre in a d u gou t canoe—  
ia fe ly . B u t now-------

T h e tra il dropped dow n through the 
P a ri I a* R an ge along sheer rock walls. 
W eil out  two hundred feet from  ledge 
to :a lu s  slope and bush-grow n ravine 
M o w . It w ou ld  look as i f  H em m in g  
had fa lle n . T h e  perfect set-up  for  
w h ich C um berg had schem ed since that 
day w h e n he and Y eakey had run across 
the o ld  cod ger in a T oja ibo  Indian vil­
lage.

C um berg recalled that d a y— how  he 
had slyly set about winnings the old  
m an's co n fid en ce : how  he had learned  
that H em m in g , like Y eakey and him ­
se lf, had been trading am ong the T o- 
ja ibos fo r  the yellow  com m ercial dia­
m onds o f  that region. B ut H em m ing  
had acquired  m ore than cheap yellow s. 
A  p riceless blue ston e worth a thousand  
y e llo w s ! T h e m ere s igh t o f  it had sent 
w ild  greed  seeth in g  through Cum berg’s 
veins— greed and a ruth less determ ina­
tion to  p ossess  it.

O d d , then, th at d uring that sam e eve­
n ing a fourth  m an, B urnes, should  
chance into th e village.

A lm o st too  good  to be true that the 
n ew com er should  fit in w ith  C um berg’s 
grim  p la n ! F ieldm an fo r  th e N  & S  A  
R ubber C o., Burnes w as not y e t jun­
g le-w ise . T o  him  all w h ites w ere  
fr iend s. A n d  so, it had naturally been  
he w h o  had su ggested  the fou r m ake a 
party an d  return together to  Cuerne- 
vaca. It w as he whom  C um berg had  
cleverly  paired  o il  w ith  Y eakey .

A n d  n ow — again  it was B urnes, w ith  
th is quick stride d o se  upon Y ea k ey ’s 
heels:, w h o had innocently w idened  the  
gap  betw een  him  and H em m in g  until a 
trail bend intervened——

E y e s  fixed upon H em m in g ’s back, 
C um berg's bearded jaw  g rew  savage. 
H is  fist k notted  about the barrel o f  h is 
w eapon . T h e  blow  m u st be hard—  
hard en ou gh  to  sm ash H em m in g 's  skull, 
cu t sh ort any outcry.

C autiously, h is pace quickened. H e  
closed  in on  the straggling oid man. 
T hen, a t a  point where the ledge wid­
ened, the blue autom atic flashed in the 
sun-------

A  m om ent later Burnes and Yeakey 
started at the cry which rang from  
around the trail bend behind:? " ’W are,
H em m in g! 'W are, m an-------  A h - h - h - h ,
H e m m in g --------”

T h e n , from  M o w . came a crash. 
R o c k  snarled as i f  some lieavv object 
were pitching d o w n the talus. A n d  as 
the tw o  men wheeled back up the trail.

T h e  invisib le C um lx-rg cried a g a in : 
“ Burnes— 'Y  cakey— H  em m ing's fallen
over—— ”

F R O M  across the evening cam p fire 
Cum berg stealth ily  eyed his partner. 
A gainst the black ju n g le night the flames 
painted a flickering leer on Y cak ev’s 
thin face-—an unpleasantly k n ow in g  leer 
it seem ed. A nd  C um berg scow led. Ir­
ritably, he w ish ed  h is partner had gone  
w ith B urnes to  th e dow nstream  Indian  
village to  help  barter for  the necessary  
dugout.

W ith  B urnes and Y eakey  aw ay  he 
would have had a  chance to  read old  
H em m in g’s letter— the letter w hich  
H em m in g had trustingly  given  him  to 
turn over to  A lvarez in case o f  acci­
dent. C um berg sm iled  inw ardly at 
thought o f  h ow  cleverly he had gained  
the o ld  m an ’s confidence. B ut w hat had 
he w ritten ?

G azin g  in to  the fire, C um berg pon­
dered th e m atter. A t first opportunity  
he w ou ld  op en  and read the m essage, 
d estroy it. F o r  it payed to  p lay safe. 
Ju st th in k in g  o f  El Capitan A lvarez  
sent a sh iver dow n  h is spine. A lvarez  
had been  H em m in g ’s fr iend . T he  
sh rew d -eyed  L atin  w as not easily  led 
astray by ta les o f  ju n g le “accidents.” 
A n d  so , th ere m u st be n o  false note 
in  th e s to r y  w h ich  A lvarez w ou ld  hear 
w hen  th e  party  reached C uem evaca.

B u t w h a t w as th ere to  fear?  W hat
T N - 3
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hazard rem ained ? H ad  he not w on his 
prize sa fe ly ?

H a lf  consciously , Cum herg's hand 
strayed  tow ard  the bulge o f  the cham ois 
bag in sid e h is shirt. A  thrill o f  pleasure 
w ent throw:'.! him  as he visualized the  
treasure inside that bag. A nd he w as  
con gratu latin g  him self when Y eakey’s 
harsh  chuckle reached him. Startled, 
he gin need up, saw a sm irk play about 
Y eak ey 's lips.

M fa lvers, C um berg!” Y eakey  
draw led, ey in g  the sh irt’s bulge s ig ­
nificantly.

F or a lon g  mom ent C um berg stared  
at his partner, his face cold ly  exp res­
sion less. “H alvers?” T h e w ord  seem ed  
to  p u zzle  him and he repeated it slow ly, 
b lan k ly : “H alvers— w hat halvers ?”

“ D o n ’t  play dum b!” Y eak ey  sneered. 
“Y ou  sa v v y ! H em m in g d id n ’t top p le  
o ff no ledge— not that old g o a t! H e  
lighted  fa ce  dow n. B u t a crack on  the  
back o f  h is  conk is w hat killed  him . 
A n d  m e— -I’m  w ise to h ow  he g o t i t ! ”

C um berg’s eyes becam e slits. “ M ean­
in g  I croaked ’im ?”

“ Y eah — slam m ed h im  w ith  your gu n  
butt. G ot w h a t you  w ere a fter , then  
sh oved  h im  o ff and staged  your little  
tableau------- •”

C um berg shrugged contem ptuously. 
“A  likely  yarn , don’t y o u  think, when  
B u rnes to o k  over th irty  rocks from  
H em m in g ’s belt to hand over to A lv a ­
rez ?”

“B a h !” Y eak ey  brushed th e  question  
aw ay  w ith  a  snort. "Sure yo u  le f t  them  
cheap ye llo w  diam onds. T h em ’s crum bs 
for  el capitan to  send on  to  H em m in g ’s 
d aughter. T h ey  m ake the accident look  
on th e level— so m e and B urnes and  
A lv a rez  w o u ld n ’t suspect y o u  o f  lift in g  
a b lu e-w h ite  beaut, th e one you  g o t  
H em m in g  to  beep m um  about.

“ D id n 't th in k  I ’d catch on, h ey?  
W ell, I ’v e  been  w atch in g  you  and w a it­
in g— ever s in ce  that day I listen ed  o u t­
side th e  T o ja ib o  hut w h ere you  go t  
H em m in g  to  open  up about h is d iam ond  

T IM —4

trading. Y eah, and I saw through your  
little plot w h en  you  told h im  not to 
sh ow  his poke to  m e or Burnes. F ig ­
ures it w ould  spoil your plan if  we 
knew  he had a b lue sparkler. So you  
told him  to  p lay  sa fe , sav noth ing to  
us. Him p lay in g  sa fe , a fter  h e’d trusted  
y o u ! T h a t’s a jo k e------- ”

C U M B E R G 'S  F E A T U R E S  had 
grow n w ood en . H e  gave n o  sign  o f  
chagrin at Y ea k ey ’s d isclosure. H e  
seem ed m erely  to  be w eigh in g  the con ­
sequences o f  th e m an ’s dem and, and  
coldly decid ing  a cou rse o f  action . A n d , 
as Y eakey  p aused , he said to n e le s s ly : 
“ S o it's h a lver’s you  w an t, eh ? ”

“ R ig h t! Y o u  d iv v y  up. O r e lse

“ O r e lse? ” C um berg prom pted  
softly .

“T h en  el capitan gets an earfu l. 
T hink  that o v e r !”

C um berg m erely  grunted. “ N o  need  
to . P la y  straight and halvers is right 
with m e !”

Y eakey could  not suppress a trium ­
phant chuckle. H is  face lighted  w ith  
savage eagern ess. “ Gracias, senor. A nd  
now w e'v e  settled  that, let’s see the  
loot.”

“ N o w ?  W ith  B urnes due back?”
“S ure. T h e rock’s part m ine, b ey?”
C um berg produced  the stone from  his  

cham ois h ag  b efo re  replying. B ut, as  
he p assed  it to  Y eak ey , his hand dropped  
to  his g u n  belt. “Y e s , the s to n e ’s part 
you rs,” he said  co ld ly . “B u t only p art! 
Is that clear?  S tart gettin g  b ig  ideas—  
and A lv a re z ’ll be a fter  m e fo r  tw o  kill­
ings, not o n e !”

T o  C um berg th e reply cam e w ith  su s­
picious im patien ce.

“S ure, su re ,” Y eak ey  said. T hen , 
eyes d evou rin g  th e  ston e, all else w as  
forgotten . L o v in g ly , he rolled it in  his 
palm , held  it up to  the flam es, peering  
into its  b lue, g litter in g  depths. “ L ord ! 
B ig  as a tyak e g g ,” h e m uttered. “D id n ’t  
know  th is  b lasted  territorio produced



so TOP-NOTCH

'em . A n d  us diam ond tram ps thinking  
lo u sy  y e llo w  m ade m o n ey ! Lord---- ■"

C um berg squatted in  the shadow s, 
sa y in g  n oth ing. D eliberately , he
reach ed  for  the m ak ings, rolled a c iga­
rette . sm oked. T h e tobacco w as sooth ­
in g . It m ad e him  th ink  better. A nd  
n o w  he had need to  th ink . H e  m ust 
co n sid er  Y eak ey . H e  had no  illusions  
about his partner. H j u s  far  they had 
team ed up to  th eir m utual advantage. 
B u t now -------

Y eak ey  s  g reed -ligh ted  face betrayed  
his th ou gh ts. H e  w an ted  th e  diamond. 
H e w anted all o f  it. A n d  to  possess 
it  com p letely , he w ou ld  sacrifice or kill 
C u m b er# a s  readily as C um berg had 
k illed  H em m in g . A lread y  Y eakey felt 
h is  k n ow led ge o f  C um berg’s crim e put 
C u m b erg at a d isadvantage.

W ell— Cumberg* s jaw  hardened ruth- 
le s s ly — Y eakey w ould  soon  be unde­
ceived . H e  m ust be p o t in his place. 
A n d  then , i f  he persisted  in p laying the 
fo o l, he w ould  find h im se lf  th e u nfor­
tu n ate  v ictim  o f  an oth er ju n g le  “acci­
d en t” !

C igarette at la st fin ish ed  and  tratt 
to ssed  into  th e fire, C um berg cocked  his 
h ead  on on e side, listen in g . From  dow n  
th e n igh t-h id den  stream  cam e a rhythm ic  
plash.

“ B u rn es,”  C um berg grunted the  
w arn in g  to  Y eakey , “ C om in g w ith  the 
canoe. G ot to  stow  th e rock------- ”

Y ea k ey  tore reluctant ey es from  th e  
diam ond. H is  to n g u e  licked greed ily  
across h is  lips. P o ssess iv e ly , he thrust 
th e  ston e into  h is pocket. “ I ’ll keep  
er .”  he said defiantly .

C um berg stretched  out a determ ined  
h a n d ; the other dropped  to  the butt o f  
th e gu n  “ N o , you  don't, fe llow . I 
carry th e rock m y se lf . I fin ished one 
g u y  to g e t it I ’ll  m ak e it  another to  
keep  it. S o  fork  over , pronto------- ”

F o r  a m om en t C u m b erg  w aited , im ­
p assive ly  w atch in g  d ie  m uscles o f  
Yeafc e y ’s  face tw itch  u n even ly . T hen  
h is  gu n  cam e sm ooth ly  from  its  holster.

A nd  Y eakey's arm, crooking tow ard  his 
ow n  autom atic, fell lim ply aw ay.

“T h a t’s right, Y eakey,” Cum berg said 
bleakly. “ P lay safe. But i f  you try 
to  get m e later on, look ont! H a lt a 
diam ond is le tte r  than a w hole bullet! 
N o w , fork  over------

T he sound o f  the jiaddUng had ceased. 
D ow n the inky-shadow ed bank th e  canoe 
crackled through w ater-edge rushes. 
B u m es  w as heard d am lierin g  out, tram ­
p lin g  up through the brush. W hen , at 
last, he strode into the firelight, tall, 
bronzed, a carefree greeting upon his 
lips, C um berg w as com placently lick ing  
a cigarette. And* in  the shadow s, 
Y eakey w as scow lin g  blackly.

W I T H  green  tropic daw n filtering  
through the ju n gle the three w ere up, 
breaking cam p, preparing for their long  
journey to  the O rinoco. B rea k fa st;  
packs stow ed  a b o a rd ; paddles flash ing—  
and the canoe sw u n g  to  m idstream .

T o  the ch eerfu l B urnes th e elaborate  
casu a ln ess o f  the partners w en t unseen. 
Y et, as a veneer o f  pretense, it had been  
assum ed since th e n igh t b efore— to  
cover the ten sen ess, th e  su sp icion , the 
h ostility  w hich  lay beneath.

G rim ly , C um berg had observed  
Y ea  k ey 's m ove to  seat h im self in  the 
d ugout s te m . T hat m ove h ad  not been 
m ere ch ance. N o t to  Cum berg it 
w a sn ’t !  F o r  from  there the accidental 
discharge o f  a rifle w ould  be decidedly  
u n fortu n ate  to  the person ju st ahead.

C um berg acted accord ingly . H e  
ch o se  the prow , leaving B urnes th e place 
betw een . A n  excellen t buffer, B u m es, 
an d  a part w hich  he should  play hence­
forth . F o r  C um berg now  realized that 
he m u st be etern ally  on his guard. 
Y e a k e y  w ould  m iss no opportunity.

N o o n  cam e w ith  the party halting  
ab ove a sw irlin g  rapids. A  brief meal, 
th en  th e three p roceeded  to  inspect the  
narrow  ch u te below . W ith  th e channel 
to o  rocky to  shoot am i portage a back­
b reak ing  task  th rou gh  dense forest
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grow th , they finally decided to  float the  
canoe d o w n  In ropes from  the w ater  
ed ge. B u t Y ea k ey  scow lin g ly  rejected  
C u m b erg's su ggestion  that th e firearm s 
be le f t  in th e canoe.

“ L o se  ’em  i f  it u p sets,” he protested  
w ith  u n n ecessary  vehem ence.

C u m b erg ’s face betrayed no em otion. 
B u t aga in  he pictured Y eakey, lagging  
b eh in d , rifle in hand w ith  sa fe ty  o ff,
d e lib era te ly  stum bling-------  A nd  he said
th in ly : “O . K ., Y eakey. B u t you  and

B u m es  handle th e ropes. I ’ll lu g  th e  
w eapon s.”

“Y ou  and m e 'tend the d u g o u t” 
Y eakey glared . “ Burner'll take the  
rifles.”

A  s lo w , w o lfish  grin  o f  bared  teeth  
w as C u m b erg’s assen t.

B elow  th e  ch u te  th e  stream  w as sw ift  
— so narrow  in p laces that it tunneled  
through dim  arch w ay  o f  m atted  ju n g le  
grow th  from  w h ich  cam e the shrill chat­
ter o f  m on k eys, th e  flash o f  brilliant
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w in g s . T h en  th e chan nel w ou ld  w iden  
a g a in  to  sh allow , reed -grow n  stretches  
w h er e  th e  sin ister  sh apes o f  a lligators  
w a llo w ed  in blinding su nsh ine.

O n c e  th at d ay and tw ic e  the fo llow ­
in g  it w as n ecessary to  rope the dug- 
o u t th rou gh  chutes. A n d  again , the 
th ree  had to  hew  a trail through un­
d erb ru sh  to portage a  fa ll. B ut delays 
w e re  b r i e f : and the d ugou t traveled  
s w if t ly  to  the rhythm ic su rge o f  pad­
d les . '

A stran ge trio, th at party, during  
th o se  tw o  days. H eat, to  them  intensi­
fied  te n fo ld  a fter  the coo ln ess o f  the  
uplan d  P aribas, beat in sisten tly  upon  
th e ir  helm eted  heads o r  rose steam ingly  
fro m  th e  stream ’s  d azzlin g  su rface. T he  
fe tid , stagn an t rot o f  th e ju n g le  hung  
in  th e ir  nostrils. A n d  a lw ays the heat 
— h eat w h ich  seem ed to  stew  their brains 
w ith in  th eir sk u lls !

B u rn es alone rem ained  th e sam e— a 
ch ee r fu l y o u n g  g ian t, ch attering o f  rub­
b er an d  balata fo r ests  an d  fu tu re planta­
tio n s , fo r  w h ich  p u rp ose he n ow  re­
con  n oitered  fo r  the N  & S  A .

B u t Y eak ey  sank in to  m orose, sh ifty -  
e y e d  silence.

C um berg, too , grew  silen t— a fever­
ish , sch em in g  silence.

T h e  first day he read H em m in g ’s let­
ter , secretly . Innocent sou nd ing , that 
p a in fu l scaw l. Y et it m entioned  the  
b lu e diam ond. A n d  C um berg thought 
w ith  sudden  chill o f  w h at w ou ld  have  
happ en ed  had the le tter  been g iven  to  
B u rn es— and it had reached A lvarez. 
T h a t ston e m issin g  from  H em m in g’s 
co llec tion  w ould  h ave to ld  the adm inis­
tra tor  o n ly  to o  clearly o f  th e o ld  dia­
m on d  tram p’s  fate. A n d  th en------- ”

G rim acing, C um berg held  a m atch to  
th e paper, th en  dropped the charred  
rem n ant w ith  re lie f. A lvarez w ould  
n ever read m urder b etw een  the lin es o f  
that le tter !

T w o  days. H eat battered at Cum - 
b erg ’s te n se s , flayed h is  n erves, until 
s tra n g e  ap preh en siven ess pervaded h is

w h ole being. A  feeling  that he was u n ­
der con stan t scrutiny tugged at him. It 
seem ed  that the w hole w orld knew o f  
the cham ois h ag inside liis shirt.

E v en  B u rnes cam e under h is suspi­
c iou s eye. F o o lish ! W h at could  
B u rnes k n ow ?  H o w  could  Burnes tic- 
tray h im ? T h e  fellow  was an innocent, 
yam m ering nonentity. A  help, yes. 
M aking and breaking cam p he did m ore 
than h is share. A s a cook  he perform ed  
w on d ers w ith  the stringy gam e which  
Yeakey daily bagged. U n k n ow in g ly , he 
had proved excellen t insurance against 
outright bushw hacking on  Y eak ey’s 
part. U n k now in gly , he w ou ld  later 
prove an invaluable aid.

F o r  though  Cumberg bided h is tim e, 
he had reso lved  that Y eakey should  
never reach C u em evaca! T h e  plan for 
a second  “m ishap” w as ferm en tin g  in 
his m ind. T w o  ju n g le accidents with  
C um berg th e survivor w ou ld  look  de­
cid ed ly  su sp iciou s to  A lvarez. B u t w ith  
B u rnes substantiating C um berg’s inno­
cence, su sp ic ion  w ou ld  be allayed .

Y e s , B u rn es w ou ld  p rove in valu ab le!

A G A I N  C um berg’s atten tion  turned  
to  Y eak ey .

In  cam p he saw  to  it that h is  back 
w as never turned  on the m an. And  
w h en ev er  Y ea k ey  d isappeared  into the 
ju n g le , o sten sib ly  to  knock  down a 
p heasant fo r  the even in g ’s mea!, Cum­
b erg , to o , m ade it a poin t to  leave and 
rem ain  aw ay  until Y eak ey  had returned.

T h e n , on  th e  third day, at the e x ­
p en se o f  a  fe w  beads, h e  secured  a small 
p arcel from  the m edicine m an o f  an 
In d ia n  v illa g e . S oon  its  con ten ts would  
co m e in handy. B u t resolutely he 
fo rced  h im se lf  to  w a it. F o r  Yeakey. 
by sch em in g  to  p o ssess  th e diam ond, 
w o u ld  so o n  trap  h im self.

Y e s , it w a s  better to  w a it until the  
tim e  w a s ripe. P la y  s a fe !  T h at was 
i t—play safet

O n  th e first n ig h t and then  th e sec­
on d , C u m b erg  had lain  lo n g  aw ake, lis­
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te n in g  Intently for  a m ove from  h is  part­
ner— but h earin g  on ly  th e  tw itter  o f  
n ig h t b irds, the d istant scream  o f  
ja g u a rs , th e  p u lsin g  thum-thum o f  far -  
o ff  J a v ir o  drum s.

D o z in g  otT the th ird  n igh t, he w as  
aw a k en ed  by a clam oring in stin ct o f  dan­
g er . A utom atically , h is hand sou gh t out 
h is g u n . A bove him  loom ed  the dim  
sh ad ow  o f  Y eakey, k n ife  in hand, h a lf  
raised .

L ow , even-voiced C um berg, s a id : 
“ A lm o st plugged you, Y ea k ey . L ooked  
like a prow ling  Indian tr y in g  to  l if t  
som eth in g .”

C um berg could  hear th e sh arp  intake  
o f  breath as h is partner reco iled  on  sen s­
in g  the invisib le m uzzle tu rn ed  on  him . 
“ T h ou gh t I  heard one m y s e lf— reason I 
g o t u p ,” Y eak ey  m um bled.

"H m pf! P lan n in g  to  d o  m e in fo r  
th e  d iam ond , you  m ean ,” C u m b erg  said  
grim ly . “ G et back to  y o u r  ham m ock  
and stay there* M y  tr ig g e r  finger's  
cram ping an d  I ’d h ate to  p lu g  y o u  th is  
w ay. D am n ed  hard to  ex p la in  to  A l­
varez--------”

A  fa in t ru stle  in th e dark ness to ld  
C u m b erg th at Y eakey  had returned to  
h is ham m ock. B ut h is  fist rem ained  
k n otted  about the w eapon  fo r  a  lon g  
w hile.

A g a in  the far -o ff beat o f  tom -tom s  
throbbed in h is ears. A n d  C um berg  
sm iled  b leak ly  at the sou n d . E v en  the  
Jav iros w ith  their drum s ta lk in g  o f  
raids w ou ld  enhance th e  sa fe ty  o f  h is  
schem e— m ak e h is story  to  A lv a re z  m ore  
p lausib le.

T o -m o r ro w  that transparent fo o l 
Y e a k e y  w ou ld  m ake anoth er id io tic  a t­
tem p t. A n d  then— — ■

In  th e  d ark n ess C u m b erg  grin ned .

A T  C u m b erg’s in sisten ce, ear ly  cam p  
w as m ad e th e  fo llo w in g  a ftern o o n . H e  
had rem arked  on th e d an ger  o f  Jav iro  
w ar p arties a n d  th e n eed  o f  se lectin g  an

easily  d e fe n d ed  cam p site fo r  th e n ight. 
A n d  so , b y  five  o ’clock the three had  
established  th em se lves on a rocky fin­
g er  o f  land  overlook in g  the stream , 
w h ere th e  o n e  feasib le  path o f  approach  
could  be readily  defended.

A lm ost a s  soon  as he had b ro u g h t 
his pack ash ore , Y e a k e y  had taken h is  
rifle and an n ou n ced  his intention  o f  g o ­
in g  upstream  to  bag a p s m r y .  G rim - 
eved, C u m b e rg  w atched h is p a rtn e r fade  
in to  th e ju n g le .

T h en  w ith  B u r n e s’ back tu rn e d , he 
slid  a  tin y  parcel from  his pack to  a 
pocket, an d  a m om ent later said  casu­
a lly : “ T h in k  I ’ll m osey d ow nstream .
M aybe I can  lo ca te  a bar an d  d ig  up  
som e tu rtle  e g g s  fo r  th e  m eal.”

“ G ood id e a ,” B u rnes agreed . T h en , 
le ft  a lon e , h e  proceeded w ith  cam p  
d uties. A  sm all fire w as built over  
w hich  n a tiv e  ch oco la te  w as set to  sim ­
m er, Y a m s w ere  put in  th e  co a ls  to  
bake. H e  u nrolled  h is pack, s lu n g  h is  
ham m ock.

P re sen tly  C u m b erg  returned, b rin g in g  
a score o f  e g g s  w hich he proffered  
B urnes. T h e  burly  diam ond tram p w as  
in rare g o o d  hum or. F o r  a  w h ile  he 
w orked le isu re ly , co llectin g  w o o d  fo r  the  
fire, ch a ttin g  w ith  B urnes.

“H ea rd  Y e a k e y ’s rifle?” he asked  
B urnes.

B u rn es had  n o t.
“D a m n  fo o l b usiness— h u n tin g ,” 

C um berg co n tin u ed . “ S u p p ose a  Javiro
p arty  heard  o n e  o f  th e  sh ots------- ”

B u rn es look ed  perturbed. “W h y  
d idn’t  y o u  w a rn  h im ? ”

“W a r n  Y e a k e y ! H e  k n ow s as w ell 
as I  do. B u t he w an ted  to  g o  g u n n in g : 
so  h e w e n t gu n n in g . O n ly  death  or th e  
devil co u ld ’v e  stopped him . S o  w h at’s  
a fe w  J a v iro s  ?”

“D e v ils  with d ea th !” said B u rn es, 
shuddering. “U g h ! B eastly  d eath , to o  
— th ose curare darts they u se .”

C u m b erg  gru n ted  w ith  od d  relish  an d
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reached  for h is  m ak in gs. “ Y eah , beastly  
is  r igh t.” he agreed , p inching tobacco  
in to  th e  paper. “ A n d  ju st a tip. B urnes; 
b etter stick c lose to  cam p. E ven  it  In­
d ian s are scarce, i f  you  ran across 
Y e a k e y  in the busti, h e’d likely  pot you  
and  claim  later he th ou ght you  w ere a 
J av iro . S uch  accidents do hap------ ”

T h e  w ords were cut sh o r t  F rom  the 
ju n g le  cam e a  scream , a  scream  o f agony  
an d  death fear. It slivered  like a knife  
th rou gh  th e hushed a ir , bringing a  look  
o f  utter horror to th e  face o f  B urnes  
a s  h e w heeled  tow ard th e  sound.

'“ L o r d !” he breathed. A n d  again: 
“ L o r d !”

C m nberg’s  ja w  d am p ed  w ickedly. 
“ Y e a k e y ! ”  he rasped.

B u rn es seem ed to  sn ap  from  a daze. 
“ Y e s !” T hen , rifle caught up, he was 
p lu n g in g  in to  the bush tow ard  th e cry, 
u n co n sc io u sly  sp ew in g  savage oaths as 
h e  w ent.

A t h is  heels cam e C um berg, delayed  
fo r  a second  or so perhaps, for  h e had 
p aused  to  light h is  n ew ly  ro lled  ciga­
re tte—

E L  CAPTTAN  A L V A R E Z , w iry , 
sh rew d -eyed  L atin, lean ed  back in his 
chair and listened  to  th e story which  
C um berg related.

C um berg, seated  b efo re  the ad m in is­
tra tor’s desk, sp ok e w ith  ease. O cca­
sionally  he paused, w h ile  A lvaraz jotted  
dow n  n otes for h is official re p o r t: occa­
sionally  h e  glanced  tow ard  B urnes, who  
loun ged  near the door o f  th e tiny office, 
fo r  confirm ation  o f  som e detail.

It had taken th e tw o  survivors four  
d ays to  reach C uernevaca. In  that span  
C u m ta rg  had had p len ty  o f  tim e to  
w ord  h is story . W ith  no  evidence  
aga in st h im , he had n o th in g  to  fear. H e  
h ad  played sa fe !  H e  had ignored  no 
precaution — and B u rn es had rem ained  
unaw are o f  that d ead ly  gam e w h ich  had  
been  p layed  in th e ju n g le .

C om p lacently , Cum berg thought o f  
the d iam on d  sn u g  in its cham ois tag . 
T o -m o rro w  lie would be on the dow n­
river packet on his w ay to  civilization— 
and to  the p leasures w hich his wealth 
w ou ld  b rin g!

“ A n d  so  S en o r  Y eakey also met with  
m ish a p ? ” the adm inistrator w as inquir­
ing.

C um berg cam e out o f  lus h a lf reverie 
to reply.

“ Y e s. Javiro  death trap. H e ’d  gone 
u pstream  to  t a g  sonic gam e, then, started 
to  c irc le  the cam p— h opin g  to  stalk 
som eth in g  dow nstream , I suppose. 
C ou ld n ’t  say, th ou gh , for  he on ly  got 
h a lfw a y . T h ere he took  a  native trail 
to k eep  from  breaking th rou gh  some 
thorny bush. A n d  the trap  g o t  him -------

“ O n e  o f  th ose  Jav iro  tr ick s/' Cum- 
berg w en t on w ith  co ld  detachm ent. “A  
w ith e , bent and held d ow n  beside the 
trail by  a cord. P o ison  darts spliced 
a lo n g  th e  upper part, so that w hen the 
cord  w a s tripped , the w ithe slashed out 
across th e tra il and raked an y passer-by  
w ith  th e dart tips. Y eak ey  kicked the 
cord  a n d  g o t about s ix  poison  scratches
in  th e  ch est— curare--------D ead  when we
reach ed  h im !”

T h e  adm inistrator shook h is head as 
h is pen  scratched. “ M ost unfortunate,” 
h e sa id . “ N everth eless, S enor Yeakey  
has b een  lo n g  en ou gh  in  th is savage ter­
ritories n o t to  be so careless. H e  was 
to o  in ten t upon, g e ttin g  h is  gam e.”

C u m b erg  perm itted  h im self an inner 
sm ile at th o u g h t o f  the gam e which  
Y e a k e y  h ad  hoped to  get. “ Careless—  
y e s ! ”  h e gru n ted , su ppressing th e con­
tem pt w h ich  a lm ost tin ged  his voice 
“ D o e sn ’t p ay  to  be careless. P lay  safe  
— th a t’s  m y p olicy . M e— I a lw ays play 
s a f e ! ”

El Capitan A lvarez  shrew dly consid­
ered  h is  v is itor . “ A  novel philosophy  
fo r  su ch  as y o u , senor. B ut beware—  
to o  m u ch  sa fe ty  is itse lf  som etim es dan-
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trerous. c o m e th in g s are better le ft  to  
c h a n c e !”

( 'u n ilu r e 's  b row  fu rrow ed  w ith  d is­
b e lie f, a? th e  ad m inistrator turned  to  
B u rn es. “ A n d  now , S en or B urnes,” A l­
varez w e n t  on . “W hat o f  S efior H em - 
m in g ’s e ffe c ts  ?”

“ H e ’d  ask ed  us to  turn everyth ing  
ov er  to  y o u  in case o f  accident. I  took  
ch arge  o f  h is  stuff. F ou n d  th irty-one  
y e llo w  d iam onds in his belt. H a v e  ’em  
ab out m e som ew here------- ”

“ P resen tly , presently, sen or,” th e  ad­
m in istra tor interrupted, pen  scratching  
again . “A n d  now , S en or C um berg, on  
w h at day------- ”

T h e  question  w ent unheard. Gum- 
berg’s eyes had w idened h ypn otica lly  at 
the crum pled  letter w h ich  B u rn es had 
produced w ith  th e stones. T h a t le tter!  
W a tch in g  it flip  id ly  in  B u rn es’ fingers  
sent a ch ill o f  fear  th rou gh  h is veins. 
H e  cou ld  see o n ly  one exp lan ation — and  
m ock in g  p h rases o f  h is c lever advice to  
H em m in g  scu rried  throu gh  h is brain.

P la y  s a fe !  T ru st n o b o d y ! T h ose  
w ord s, u ttered  to  b egu ile o ld  H em m in g , 
had b een  ca r e fu lly  applied  by the man. 
O th erw ise , w h y  the letter in B u rnes’ 
h and s s' F o r  surely , i f  H em m in g  had  
tak en  th e  trou b le  to  w rite  a  second  let­
ter, h e  had m eant to  p lay sa fe . A n d  
d ou b ly  s a fe !

C u m b erg  saw  it all n ow — b itter ly ! H e  
w as trapped  in  a  net o f  h is ow n  cun­
n in g ! V a g u e ly , he heard A lv a rez  re­
peat th e  Unansw ered question, som ew hat 
sh a r p ly : “ Y o u r  pardon, sen or. O n
what d ay------- ”

H E  S T A R T E D , recovered  h im self  
as th e  q u ery  penetrated  h is con sciou s­
n ess. A u tom atica lly , he a n sw e r e d ; au to ­
m atica lly , he listen ed  an d  replied  as the  
q u estion s d ron ed  on. B u t th e  frozen  
look  o f  a  h u n ted  an im al had spread  
across h is  bearded  fea tu res. H e  had  
overlook ed  o n e  h azard ! H e  had n ever  
dream ed th at H em m in g  w ou ld  be

th ou gh tfu l en ou gh  to  w rite tw o  letters. 
A n d  sen d  o n e  b y  B u rn es— m en tion in g  
the m issin g  d iam on d , w hich  w ou ld  shriek  
m urder to  th e  sk ies.

P la y  s a fe !  T h ere  w as o n e  chance  
le f t -------  W ith  that letter d estroyed  un ­
read, th ere w ou ld  be n o  e v id e n c e ! N o th ­
ing w hich  w ou ld  con v ict, at m ost, o n ly  
suspicion . Y e s— d estroy  i t ! P la y  s a f e !

"A nd n ow  sen or B u rn es,” A lv a rez  
w as say in g , "the ston es, i f  y o u  p lease  
now ------- ”

T h rou gh  a m ist, C um berg saw  B u rn es  
sp illing  th e  y e llo w  gem s upon  th e  ad ­
m in istrator's desk , sa w  the official ey e  
th e letter an d  a sk : "T h e letter, sen or,

Crash!
C um berg’s chair upended. C u m b erg  

w as on h is fe e t, face , ston y  w ith  d es­
peration , fist sw in g in g  h is g u n  on  
B urnes. “ I ’ll take th at letter, m ister  t”

T h e w ord s crack led  savagely  in  the  
still room . A lv a rez , h a lf on h is  feet, 
froze as th e  w eap on  m om entarily  co v ­
ered h is m iddle. " Y o u ’re mad, m a n !” 
B urnes b urst ou t, tak ing a step  fo r ­
w ard.

"C areful— ca refu l, you  t w o !” C u m ­
berg said  w ith  a deadly laugh . " N o t  
mad, ju st p la y in g  s a f e ! I ’m  ta k in g  th a t  
letter and h ead in g  fo r  the ju n g le . C atch  
m e then— tr y  to  p in  so m eth in g  on  m e  
w ith  th e p r o o f  g o n e ! T r y !”

" P ro o f ?” T h e  letter crack led  in  
B u rnes’ t ig h ten in g  fist. T h en  horrified  
u nd erstanding on  th e  one p ossib le  rea­
son fo r  C u m b erg’s d esp eration  w ip ed  
all co n fu sio n  from  h is  face. I ts  y o u th ­
fu lness w a s su d d en ly  lined an d  a g ed  b y  
grim , im placab le p urpose.

" P r o o f !”  h e rep eated  b leakly . " W h at  
p ro o f? ”

C um berg ign ored  th e q u estion . “T h e
letter, y o u  fo o l--------”  he snarled ,
sn atch ing  at th e  crum pled m essage .

B u rnes m oved — a streak. A ll in  a  
sp lit secon d  h is  fin gers clutched  C um ­
berg’s e x ten d e d  w r ist. H e  lu n g ed  side-
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w a v s , tw iste d  the cafiitired arm  w ith 
savage fury. T he g u n  in Cum berg's 
fre e  hand sw erved fr o m  its m ark, th u n ­
dered itiLn tile w o o d  fiiw r .

X o  tim e to r the orT-balance Cum ber# 
to  sw ing the m uzzle back on h i- captor. 
B u rn e s  liad crashed in to  h im ; th e tw o 
w e re  spinning across the room . Burnes 
w as fo rc in g  the w e ajxm  back toward  
Ctm iheTg’s ow n  D uly.

W ith  A lvarez w h eelin g  tow ard them, 
pistol d ra w n , the tw o  went dow n in a 
w rith in g  tangle. S m oth ered  between  
th eir  bodies, the gu n  roared  again— and 
it  w as over.

C o u g h in g , O im h e r g  w ent lim p. The 
w eapon  slipped from  his n erv d ess  fin­
g ers and clattered upon the rough  
b oards. A  film  o f  death w as already  
Teiling h is  eyes w h en  B urnes and the 
ad m inistrator knelt b eside him , listen­
in g  to  h is  gasped con fession .

F u m b lin g  in sid e  h is  W ood-drenched  
sh irt, h e brought out the cham ois bag. 
‘‘H ere  it is— the diam ond I killed  H em ­
m in g  for . It w as m entioned  in the let­
ter be gave  me. D id n ’t th ink h e’d write 
another. But when I saw  the one in 
B u rn es’ hand------- ”

F o r  a m om ent he babbled on halt­
in g ly . T h en  a sudden red froth  trickled  
from  bis lips. “Jok e’s  on m e,” he m an­
aged . “ T hought I ’d  le ft  noth ing to  
chance, p layed sa fe  w h en  I killed H em ­

m ing and Y eakey. Burnes didn’t sus­
p ect: h e ’d have alibied my innocence
-------  A nd  I ’ve liave got aw ay with it,
if  it h ad n ’t been for the second letter.”

H is head fell back. A n d  hi* h:;ntU, 
clu tch in g  at his .shirt, dropjK'd lifelessly 
to  h is sides.

R I S I X f i .  Burnes and F.l Capita» A l ­
varez m oved back tow ard the desk. 
F rom  the floor Burnes retrieved the tom , 
crum pled m issive, considered  it for a 
space, then proffered it to the adm inis­
tra to r.

“ T h is, senor, is  the letter which Cum - 
berg thought old H em m ing had written. 
R ead it.”

T h e adm inistrator rem oved the in- 
closu re, read the contents. H is  brow  
fu rrow ed . “ B ut th is is  m erely a report 
to  th e  N  & S  A R ubber C o d ” he e x ­
claim ed.

B urnes sm iled som ew hat grim ly. 
“ W h ich  says n oth ing at all o f  diamonds 
or o f  H em m in g . I had on ly  intended 
fo r  you  to m ail it by th e  n ex t downriver 
ja c k e t— when C um berg in terfered .”

E t Capitan A lvarez grim aced  oddly 
as h e  grasped  the fu ll iron y  o f  Cum- 
In-rg’s  action . “ So y o u  had no  letter 
from  H em m in g , a fter  a ll?”

“ N o n e !”  B urnes sh ook  Ins head as 
h e  end ed . “C um berg w as only too anx­
ious to p lay sa fe .”

H A D E SIN CE im  by the inven­
to rs  of the o rig inal safety razor. 
S ta r  Single-edge Blades have 56 
y e a rs  o f p re c is io n  experience  
stropped in to  th e ir  keen, leng-lftst* 
ing edges.

I f  your dealer cannot supply you, 
m ail 10c to D ept. AF-A, S ta r Blade 
Div.,88 Johnson St., Brooklyn, N.Y. 
FIT GEM AND EVE8-READY RAZORS



A M A N 'S  JO B

T H E  T R A I N  s lo w ed  d ow n , 
sto p p ed , and M a tt C ondray  
s tep p ed  to  th e  grou n d . *In th e  

d im  lig h t reflected  from  th e  coach es he  
seem ed  ta ll an d  broad o f  sh ou ld er, b u t 
th ere  w a s  an  unnatural p a llor in  h is  th in  
face  a n d  h is  ey es w e re  r im m ed  w ith  
sh a d o w s. W h e n  h e  m o v ed  aw ay  from  
th e tra in  h is  leg s seem ed  a  little  u n ­
stead y .

T h e  con d u ctor  frow n ed  at h im , puz­

zled , an d  in q u ir e d : “ I reck on  so m e­
b od y’s g o n n a  m eet y o u , m iste r ? ”

C on d ray n od d ed . “ S om e o n e’ll be  
m eetin ’ m e .”

F ro m  w h ere  h e  stood , M att C ondray  
w atch ed  th e  tra in  ro ll o n  u n til th e  tw o  
b lin k in g  lig h ts  th a t m arked  th e  last 
coach  h a d  d isap p eared  in th e  d istance. 
T h en  he sa t d o w n  o n  h is b ag  and  w aited .

H e r e  at J o h n so n ’s  S id in g  h e  had  
w ritten  “ W in k ” D a v is  to  m eet h im , and
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W in k  w ou ld  com e— if h e w a s still a live.
I f  h e  w asn 't-------  T h e  m u scles  in  C on-
d ray 's  face tightened. P erh ap s W ard  
S tack p ole  had figured  h im  ou t o f  th ings, 
h ad  th ou gh t that h is lo n g  confinem ent in 
th e  hospital in  the c ity  w ou ld  stretch  out 
in d efin ite ly , or m igh t ch an ge him . B ut 
i f  so , S tack p ole w ou ld  find out that he 
h ad  figured w ron g . H e  w as still th e  
sh eriff o f th is  cou n ty  and w ith in  a short 
tim e  h e  w ou ld  be back on  th e  jo b  again.

T h e  creak ing o f  th e w agon  w heels  
cam e to  h is ears lo n g  b efore h e  sighted  
it  to p p in g  a little  rise  w here, for a  m o­
m en t, it w as outlined  aga in st th e  deep  
p u rp le  o f  th e  sky. A s  it grew  nearer he 
s to o d  up, th ink in g  h ow  lik e  W in k  D avis  
i t  w a s to  bring a w agon .

W in k , like th ose  city  d octors, had 
w an ted  h im  to  stay  in  the hospital 
lo n g er , had  talked , vagu ely , o f th e vaca­
tion  th at h e  m igh t tak e before com ing  
b ack  to  S ag in aw  V a lley . B ut w hen  he 
had sh aken  h is head and said  tfiat he w as  
co m in g  back at once, W in k  hadn’t ob­
je c ted , ex c e p t to  in sist th at h e  g e t off 
th e  tra in  at Joh nson ’s S id in g  rather than  
at B en son . A n d  he h a d  g iven  in to  that 
su g g estio n . R etu rn in g  suddenly  and  
u n exp ected ly  w ou ld  h ave  its  advantages.

W h en  th e  w agon  stop p ed , ju st a  little  
w a y s  from  w h ere he w aited , h e  called  
o u t:  “ H ere , W in k . T h is  w a y ,” and  
sta rted  forw ard. Then, h e  stopped , sud­
d en ly , h is hand sw in g in g  to  th e  gu n  that 
w a s belted  around h is w a ist, beneath  h is  
coat. T h a t figu re o n  th e  w agon  seat 
w a sn ’t W in k  D av is . D a v is  w as larger.

A  vo ice , a w om an ’s vo ice , called  o u t:  
“ M att— M att C ondray.”

H is  hand  slid  aw ay  from  his gun. H e  
sa id : “T helm a— y o u : ’1 A n d  th en  he  
w as run nin g  forw ard  as sh e  clam bered  
fro m  th e w agon. S h e  w as o n  th e grou n d  
w h en  he reached  h er and sw ep t h er  hun­
g r ily  in to  h is arm s.

F I N A L L Y  sh e p u sh ed  h im  aw ay  and  
sa id : “ M att, you  sh ou ld n ’t  h a v e  com e  
back so-—so  soon ."

“D id  I com e— too soon?" he asked. 
“ Oh* no. N o t tfiat, M att. N ot too  

soon . B u t— but your wound. Father 
said------- •”

“ H o w  is  you r father?” he broke in. 
“ H e's  all r ight, M att. I'm  to  take you  

to  him .''
“ W h ere is  h e?”
“ A t th e  ranch."
M att C ondray shook h is head. “ I 

have business in  B enson ,”
H e  could feel the m uscles o f h er body 

tighten . S h e  said , " N o, M att, not B en ­
son. Y ou  can't go  there."

"I have to  g o  there,"
“ N o .” F ea r  sounded in  her voice.
H e  sa id : “L isten . T helm a. W h en  

th e  peop le o f  th is  valley elected  m e sher­
iff I m ad e them  certain p rom ises. I  in ­
tend  to  keep  them . S in ce I ’v e  been in 
the hospital, W a rd  S tackpole has show n  
h im self in  h is true colors. Y our ow n  
father to ld  m e w hat h as happened. H is  
im ported gunm en  h ave taken  over B en ­
son  ju st as h e  has taken  o v e r  m ost of 
th e range. W e ll, that’s g o t to  stop .” 

“ B u t— but you  can't s to p  it. M att. 
Y o u ’re on e against m any. T h e y — th ey’ll 
kill y o u .”

“ W h d t d o  y o u  w an t m e  to  d o ? ” 
“ C om e to  d ad ’s  ranch. W a it— ju st a  

d a y  o r  so  m ore. H e ’s  sen t for the  
ran gers, M att. W a it for th em .”

H e  sh ook  h is head , stubbornly , and he 
fe lt a w a v e  o f  an ger sw eep in g  over him. 
“ W h e n  I can ’t  handle it, is  tim e enough  
to  sen d  for th e  rangers.”

“ B u t— but yo u  can’t, M att.”
H e  lau gh ed , grim ly. “ T h e  cards are 

face  up  o n  th e  table, n o w , T helm a. M y  
h an d s aren ’t  tied  an y  longer. B efore I 
d id n ’t h ave proof. N o w  I d on ’t need  
it . S ta ck p o le  has declared  him self. H e’s 
p u t a m an nam ed M ossm an  in  m y place 
as sh eriff, a m an w h o  tak es h is orders. 
N o ,  I ’v e  g o t to  go  to  B en so n .”

F o r  a lo n g  tim e, th en , th e g irl w as  
silen t, h er face tu rn ed  a w a y  from  him . 
W h e n  sh e finally  spoke it  w as in  a  low  
a n d  con tro lled  tone.
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i o u  realty feci that w a y , d on ’t you , 
M att. I— I m ean  y o u ’d g o  ahead if you  
knew  that th at you  w ou ld  be killed.*’

“ I v<l got to . T helm a. I t ’s  m y job. 
W h e n  a  m an tu rn s his back on  h is job  
he q u its  liv in g .”

S h e  n o d d e d , slow ly . “ I k new  y o u ’d  
fee l th a t w a y . D ad d y k new  it, too. H e  
k n e w  th at h e  couldn’t persuade you  to  
com e to  th e ranch. T h at’s  w h y  he sent 
m e. H e  th ou ght that you  m igh t listen  
to  m e. If— if I failed I w as to  take yo u  
tow ard  B en son  through B lack  C anyon. 
S o m e o f d ad ’s m en are there. T hey-— 
th ey  w ere to  kidnap you-— force you  to  
g o  to  th e ranch.”

M att C ondray reached o u t, grasped  
th e  g ir l by th e arm s and tu rn ed  h er  so  
that sh e  faced him . “W h y  are y o u  te ll­
in g  m e th is ?” h e  dem anded.

“ B eca u se ,” sh e replied , “ I— I h ave to  
see it y o u r  w a y , M att. Y o u  are g o in g  
to  B en son . B u t I am g o in g , to o .”

H e  sh o o k  h is  head and sa id , sharply, 
“N o .”

“ O h , y e s  I am , M att.”
“ B u t w h at can  you  d o?”
“ I d o n ’t  k n o w — ju st be th ere, m aybe. 

B u t it’s w h er e  I belong— a t your s id e .” 
H e  sa id , aga in , “ N o , T h e lm a ,”
B u t sh e  turned , clim bed in to  the  

w agon , and sa id , “ C om e on , M att. Get 
y o u r  bag. I t ’s a  lon g  rid e.”

T H E  N I G H T  w as calm  and s t i l l ; the  
air w a s  fragrant w ith  th e sm ell o f  sage.

T h e y  d idn’t talk  m uch. O nce sh e  
s a id : " B y  th is  tim e d addy w ill k n ow  that 
I d idn 't b r in g  y o u  and th at I  avoided  
B lack  C an yon  R oad .” A n d  again , later  
on, “ W h a t w ill you  d o  w h en  y o u  get to  
B en son , M a tt? ”

T o  th at q u estion  he had on ly  
sh rugged . H e  d idn’t k n ow  th e  an sw er. 
H e  d id  k n o w  that in  som e w ay  h e  m u st 
get T h e lm a  ou t o f th e d an ger th at w ou ld  
d o g  h is foo tstep s, but b eyon d  that he  
hadn't p lan n ed . A n d  w h en  th e  c lu stered  
lig h ts  th a t m arked th e  location  o f  B en ­
son  loom ed  su d d en ly  ju st ahead  a s  th ey

topped a  little  h ill, h e  straightened  in  h is  
seat and s a id : " W ell, I ’m  back.”

T helm a sat up, to o , her hand tigh ten ­
ing  on  h is. S h e  d id n ’t speak u ntil they  
reached th e first o f  the b uild ings, then  
she sa id : “ Y ou — y o u ’ll be carefu l, M att. 
Y ou  w o n 't------

H e  stopped th e  h orses, turned  in h is  
seat and k issed  h er sw iftly  on  th e  lips, 
then g o t to  th e  ground.

H e s a id : “ T h e lm a , drive th em  on  to  
the livery  stab le. M aybe old S a m ’s still 
there, but if  he isn ’t, w a it.”

“ W ait— ju st w ait ?”
H e  n odded . “ I t’s  a w fu lly  im portant 

to  m e to  k n ow  th at y o u ’re th ere, w a itin g  
w ith  th e h o rses, if  I  n eed  th em .”

T h at w asn ’t th e  tru th , but h e  th ou gh t  
that it m igh t sou n d  reasonable, m ig h t  
keep  her aw ay  from  danger. H e  k n ew  
that he w o u ld  h ave n o  need  for  h orses  
again that n igh t.

S h e  sa id : “ A ll right, M att.”
T u rn in g , he slipped  aw ay in  th e  dark­

ness.

W H I L E  still a b lock aw ay from  D il­
lon ’s S aloon , he stop p ed  and lean ed  for a  
m om ent against th e h itch ing  rail in  front 
of the general store. T h e tra in  r id e and  
then the trip  in  th e  w agon  had tak en  its  
toll. H e  fe lt a throbbing pain  in h is  
chest w h ere a bullet still la y  buried. 
T h ey  hadn’t dared  try  to rem ove that 
bullet. I t  w a s  to o  c lo se  to  h is h eart and  
he had b een  to o  w eak  from  th e  lo ss  o f  
blood. T h e y  h adn ’t thou ght th at he  
would live, an yh ow .

B ut la ter , w h en  h e  had lived , th ey  had  
decided  to  leave th e bullet w h ere it w as, 
buried in  a m u sc le  near h is h eart. I t  
hadn’t cau sed  an y  in fection  and th e  d oc­
tors th o u g h t th a t it w ouldn 't. T h e y  had  
ju st w arn ed  h im  to  live  d irefu lty .

R eca llin g  th a t w arn in g , he sm iled , 
grim ly , and a fter a  m om ent, m oved  on . 
It sou n d ed  lik e a  b ig  n igh t in  D illo n ’s  
S aloon .

A s  he n eared  th e  door it b urst op en . 
A  m an sp raw led  across  th e board  w alk .
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T h e n , w h ile  he still lay  th ere, another  
m an  cam e to  the d oor, a gu n  in h is hand. 
B efo re  M att C opdrav cou ld  g u ess  his 
pttrfHtee that gun tilted , w en t off, tw ice. 
T h e  IkxIv o f  the m an on  the l>oard walk  
jerk ed  cm ivulsivety and then  stiffened,

C andray heard the m an w ho had shot 
h im  laugh , saw  him turn hack to  the sa­
loon . Hut Condray's m ind had photo­
graphed  the p icture o f  tire man on  his 
m em ory , for it w as m urder that he had 
se e n — cold , ruth less m urder.

H e  forgot, th en , th e  throbbing in his 
ch est. H e  m oved sw iftly  forw ard  to  the  
d o o rs  of the saloon, k icked  them  open  
an d  stepped inside. H e  heard on e man 
g a sp  out h is  nam e, an d  th en  a silence 
cam e ov er  th e  room , a  silence that 
started  w ith  that m an w h o  had recog­
n ized  him  and th en  radiated ou t to  every  
corner o f  th e  place.

M att C andray's e y e s  sw ep t th e  room. 
H e  saw  a half dozen  m en w hom  he 
k n ew , others w h o w ere  strange to him. 
H e  saw  M ossm an, w h o w ore a star on 
h is v e s t ; he saw  T im  U tter , w h o  had 
b een  h is  d ep u ty; he saw  the m an w ho  
had ju st killed another and then  la u g h ed ; 
and he saw  E d  B ritt, w h o  w as th e  right- 
hand m an to  S tack p oie . B ut Stackpole  
w asn 't there.

T h e silence that had com e into the 
room  beat heavily  a ga in st h is ears. H e  
cou ld  hear m en  b reath in g , and looking  
in to  the ey e s  and th e  fa ces o f  th ose men 
in  that room  he cou ld  fee! a co ld  d isgu st  
co m in g  over him . In  n o  face d id  he see  
th e  rugged  h on esty  th a t w a s th e back­
b one o f  the W est that h e  loved . H is  eyes  
centered  on T im  U tte r , and  he saw  U t­
ter flush under h is gaze . T h en  he said , 
sh arp ly , “ U tter , I w a n t to  see  you  at m y  
office.”

T im  Uttef- go t u n certa in ly  to  h is feet, 
sh ot a  g lance at E d  B r itt, th en  looked  at 
C ondray. H e  sa id : “ S u re , M a tt,” and  
shuffled  across th e  room , arou n d  M att 
C on dray and o u t th e  d oor.

T h e  m en in that room  w atch ed  him  go  
in  silen ce. Eld B r itt  sh ifted  h is feet,

w orked h is thin face into a scow l, looked 
over at M ossm an.

C ondray sa w  that glance and his voice 
snap|>ed o u t:  “ M ossm an. that badge 
y o u ’re w earin'— take it o ff.”

M ossm an started as though he had 
been slapped. H is  face g o t r e d ; his lips 
spread w ide from  his teeth.

“T ake it o ff ,” Condray ordered again. 
“T ake it off, M ossm an, or I ’ll shoot it 
off.”

M ossm an hesitated. T he fingers of 
his right hand tightened convulsively, 
h u n g  poised over h is gun. T hen, as he 
stared in to  Condray s eyes, a  shudder 
seem ed to  pass over h is body and his 
shoulders slum ped. That right hand that 
m igh t have swoojied for h is gun  crawled  
up h is  vest until it fastened o n  the star 
that h e w ore. H e  undid the p in , pulled  
th e star free, dropped it to  the floor.

A  S IG H  sw ep t over the room .
E d  B ritt sa id : “ Y ou  dam n cow ard.”
M ossm an looked at h im , looked  

around the room , turned  suddenly and  
m ade for the door. H e  w as leaving, 
leav in g  th e valley forever. Condray  
k new  that, and every  m an in  there 
shared  that in form ation .

T h en , as th e hoofbeats o f M ossm an’s 
h orse  fad ed  in  the d istance, M att Con­
d ray sp ok e again , ad dressin g  h is words 
to  E d  B ritt.

“ E v e  co m e back, B r itt,” h e said, 
s lo w ly . “ A n d  tire la w ’s com e back with 
m e. Y o u  an ’ S tack p ole  have got just 
tw en ty -fou r  h ou rs to  send your thugs 
aw ay. I f  you  d on ’t , I ’ll clap  them  in jail. 
T e ll S tack p ole  that, w ill you ?”

B r itt’s  sm ile  w as thin  and hard. He 
sa id , “ I ’ll te ll h im , C ondray.”

C on d ray nodded, sh ifted  Iris glance to 
th e  m an h e  had seen  sh oot the man out­
sid e  th e  sa loon .

“ I  w an t y o u ,” he said. “ Come along."
T h e  m an ’s  face paled, terror came into 

h is  ey es . Sud d en ly  h is hand jerked at 
th e  gu n  b olstered  at h is hip, but he had 
o n ly  p u lled  it free  from  the leather when
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C o n d ra y ’s w eapon  spoke and C ondray’s  
b u llet crash ed  in to  h is sh oulder, tu rn in g  
h im  a lm o st around and sen d in g  him  
s ta g g e r in g  in to  E d B ritt. T h e gu n  fell 
from  th e  m an 's hand, sk idded  across the 
floor . H e  a lm ost fell.

“ C o m e o n ,” Con it ray snapped.
T h e  m an  looked at E d  B ritt. H is  face  

w a s  w h ite , and one hand clutched at his 
sh o u ld er .

B r itt  sa id :  “ Go along, T e x . W e ’ll 
ta k e  care of you .”

C ondray backed to  the d oor, opened  
it. H is  e y e s  sought and fou n d  D illo n , 
the ow n er o f  th e  p lace. C ondray s a id : 
“ C lose up, D illon . T h e sh ow 's ov er  for  
to -n igh t.” T h en  h e  collared th e  man  
Britt had called  “ T e x  ’ and m arched him  
aw ay tow ard  th e  ja il at th e ed ge  of tow n .

T here w as no m ore sin g in g  behind  
him in D illo n ’s S a loon , H o r se s  w hirled  
past in th e  dark  as m en rod e aw ay, 
riding, he k new , tow ard S ta ck p o le ’s 
ranch. R eca llin g  th e m essage that he

The body of the man on the board walk jerked convulsively, then stiffened.
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"had g iv en  B ritt fo r  S tack p ole , he sm iled , 
g r im ly . T hen , reach in g  the ja il, he 
fou n d  T im  U tter  w aitin g  for him . H e  
had U tte r  lock  up  th e m an he liad 
brou ght along. A fter that he sen t U tter  
fo r  “ D o c ” S cragg . T h en , sittin g  dow n  
o n  the step s of th e ja il, he gave h im self 
o v er  to  som ber th ou ght.

H e  w as sittin g  th ere w hen Thelm a  
D a v is  cam e up t o  h im , w alk ing sw iftly  
throu gh  the dark. H e  raised h is head, 
looked  a t  her and then looked down  
again .

S h e  s a id : “ T h ey’re  g o in g  for Stack- 
p ole . T h en  th ey ’re com in g  back. I 
heard  th e m  talk ing w h en  som e o f them  
cam e to  th e livery stab le for their  
h o rses .”

H e  nodded, repeating  on e phrase of 
w hat site had sa id : “ A n d  than, th ey ’re 
com in g  back.”

" Y es. C an’t you  se e  it n o w ?  Y ou  
can ’t stand aga in st th em , M att. S tack -  
pole h as g o n e  crazy. H e ’s convinced  
h im self that he ru n s the range, and th e  
m en h e  h as w ith  h im  w ill d o  anything  
for th e  m o n ey  h e  p a y s th em . T hey'll 
com e la c k  fo r  on e p u rp ose  a lo n e: to  g e t  
you . T h e y  can d o  th at, M a t t ; but th in gs  
h ave g o n e  so  fa r  h ere  in  S ag in aw  V a l­
le y  th a t th e ran gers can ’t  over look  it a n y  
longer. T h ey ’ll com e, n o w .”

H e  m ad e n o  an sw er. T h ere  w as a  
lo g ic  b eh ind  h er sta tem en ts that he could  
n o t refu te. B u t he d idn't get up, d idn’t  
m o v e , an d  she sa id : “Y o u —-y o u ’re g o ­
in g  to  stay  ?”

H e  nodded. “I t ’s  m y  jo b , T h e lm a ,”
“ It— it ’s not you r  job . M att, I t ’s  gon e  

beyond that. N o  o n e  cou ld  ex p ec t a  
sh eriff to  stand against Stadkpole’s  
cro w d .”

“ I f  I hadn’t  b een  sh o t up a m on th  
ag o . T helm a, th ings w ould  n ev er  h ave  
g o n e  th is far.”

“T h a t’s  not y o u r  fau lt.”
“ In  a w ay  it  is. M y  d eputies should  

h a v e  ta rr ied  o n  fo r  m e. W h at th ey  
w o u ld n ’t d o  I ’v e  g o t to  d o .”

S H E  cam e closer to  him, so  d o se  that 
he co u ld  have reached out and touched  
her. T h en  she said, slo w ly ; "I— J can’t 
help it. M att. I told you  la ck  there 
w hen  I met you  that I  understood how 
you  fe lt and that I respected it. But I 
can’t say that any longer. I— I don't 
w ant y o u  to  stay. I w ant you  to come 
aw ay w ith  m e— -now. I — I don't want 
the years ahead to  Ik* as em pty fo r me 
as th e  fa s t  few  weeks have been. M att 
— p lease—— "

H e  shook his head, got to his feet, and, 
looking track at the ja il, sa id ; “T 've got 
a  m urderer in  there, T helm a. I saw  h im  
sh oot a  m an dow n ju st as you  w ould  
shoot a mad d og. H e 's  go in g  to  stay 
th ere. I ’m  going to  stay h ere and see  to  
th a t.”

S h e  nodded, and in  th e d im  light he  
cotfid see  that her face w as strained  and  
w h ite .

H e  sa id : “ Y ou ’d  better go, dear. Y o u r  
fa th er w ill b e  w orried .”

S h e  looked  around, s a id : ‘T im  U tter . 
I s  he w ith  y o u ? ”

‘*1 sen t h im  fo r  B o e  S cra g g .”
“ Y o u r  other d eputies, B ea v er  and  

H a d lo ck ? ”
“ I  d o n ’t know  w here they are.”
S h e  leaned  fo rw a rd  and sa id : “M att, 

w h y  don't you  organ ize th e  m en  here 
in  B en so n ?  M en  like T o m  V o ln ey , Dan  
W ilso n , H a ck  Y eager. T h e y ’re tired o f  
w h at th ey ’ve had to  tak e from  Stack- 
p o le . Y o u  could  d eputize them . Y ou  
co u ld ------- ”

H is  h a rs h , b itter  lau gh  interrupted 
h e r . “ V o ln ey  an d  Y e a g er ,” he said, 
“ w e re  in  D illo n ’s S a loon  w h en  I busted  
in  th ere  to -n ig h t. T h e y  h ad  ju st seen a 
m a n  shot to  death and H ea v en  knows 
w h at else . T h ere’s n o  help there, 
T h elm a . S ta c k jxjlc ’ s cow ed  th e  whole 
ran ge , H e ’s  m ade cow ards out of 
en o u g h  m en .”

T h e  g irl sh ook  t e r  head . “H e  hasn’t 
m a d e  cow ard s ou t o f  e v e r y  on e. T h ere  
are still th o se  h ere in  B en son  who w ould  
op p ose  h im  if th ey  bad a lead er.”
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M att C ondray shrugged. H e  heard  
fo o tstep s  ad vancin g , saw  D o c  S cragg’s 
form  lo o m in g  through th e darkness. 
M att c a lle d : “ H u rry  up, D oc . I ’ve g o t 
a  p a tien t in sid e for you."

D o c  S c r a g s  cam e forw ard, frow ned at 
h im , s a id :  ‘'W hen did you  get back?"

“ T o -n ig h t, D oc."
“W e ’v e  needed you  for a lon g  tim e. 

W h e r e ’s the patient.”
M att C ondray unlocked the ja il door 

and  fo llow ed  the doctor inside. H e  
lig h ted  a lam p, put water on  an o il stove, 
and w atched  w hile the doctor started  to  
ex a m in e the w ounded m an’s  shoulder. 
T h en  he rem em bered T helm a D a v is  and  
he stepp ed  outside. S h e w as gon e.

A t  first he could hardly b elieve that 
sh e had left, an d  though h e  k n ew  that he  
w ould  have had to  send her aw ay , and  
k new , to o , that he should  b e g lad  that 
she w as gon e, he couldn't keep  back the  
bitterness th at p oisoned  h is  heart. S h e  
m ight, a t lea st, have m ade a p reten se o f  
w an tin g  to  s ta y  w ith  h im .

H o w  lo n g  h e  stood  ou t there in  the  
d ark n ess, sta r in g  tow ard th e  tow n , he  
didn’t k n o w ; but at last D o c  S cragg  
cam e o u t and stood  beside him .

S cra g g  sa id : “ H e’ll live , M att. Can’t 
you  sh oo t straighter n ext tim e?"

C on dray nodded. “ N e x t  tim e I w ill.”
H e  w as con sciou s o f the fact that the  

d octor w a s frow n in g  at him , and he half 
ex p ec ted  th e  doctor to  stay  for a w hile  
and to  a ttem p t a  conversation. B ut after 
a m om en t the doctor grunted  an d  m oved  
dow n  th e  h ill, leaving him  alone.

H e  lock ed  th e  jail door, w ent in to  h is  
office— an ad jo in in g  room — and got out 
an ex tr a  g u n . T h is he exam in ed  and  
dropped in to  h is  pocket. T h en  he ejected  
the spent sh ell in  the gun in h is h olster, 
reloaded it, and  dropped it back into  
place. A fte r  th a t he m oved  ou t and sat 
on th e  step s.

D A W N  C A M E  S L O W L Y , sh o w in g  
at first o n ly  a s  a  faint lig h ten in g  in th e  
eastern  sk y , but gradually sp read in g  out

over a ll th e  h eaven s. T h e  d eep  sh ad ­
ow s that had h idden  the squalor and  
u glin ess o f  B en son  w ere s lo w ly  d isp elled  
— so s lo w ly , that th e  tow n seem ed  to  
take form  from  th em , d raw in g  th em  in  
as the d esert san d s d raw  in w a ter  that 
is  sp illed  on  it. B u t lo n g  b efore each  
individual b u ild in g  in B enson  stood  out 
by itself, M att C on d ray, g a z in g  at th e  
distant horizon  far b eyond  th e to w n , saw  
the first stirr in g  o f  d u st that m arked  the  
com ing o f  the m en  from  S tack p ote’s 
ranch.

H e  arose , th en , and stretched , to  ease  
his cram ped m u scles, and, as th at d istan t  
cloud o f d u st w a s  hidden  by th e  h ills , he  
bent h is ga ze  on  B en son .

T h ere w a s  a  sligh t w in d , co ld  and  
sharp, and th e air w as clean and d e a r  
w ith  th e  fresh n ess o f the early  m ornin g . 
O verhead th e clou ds had caught the rays  
o f th e sun, n ot y e t  v isib le, but p rom isin g  
another bright day. M att C ondray n o ­
ticed all that. H e  saw  a d istan t herd  
o f cattle, m ere d ots on a g reen  car­
peted hill. H e  saw , far  aw ay , 
the blue peaks o f  th e S agin aw  range, 
and nearer, th e lo n g  line o f  g reen  that 
marked th e w in d in g  cou rse o f  the S a g i­
naw R iver, A n d  he recalled, in  those  
last few  m inutes w h ile  the clou d  o f  d u st  
that m arked th e approach of th e  m en  
from  S tack p ole’s ranch grew  d o s e r  and  
closer, m any th in g s  that had h app en ed  in 
the past.

T h is w as h is  cou n try . H e  had been  
born here. It w as here th at he had  
grow n to  m anhood.

H e  had hoped  th at som e d ay  a part 
of it w ou ld  be h is. W h en  he had tak en  
the job  as sh eriff, a fter  h is fa th er’s death , 
and after th ey  had lo st their ran ch , he  
had had th e  fo o lish  n otion  that h e  w as  
tak ing  th e job  to  hold  in  tru st so m e­
th in g  that m ig h t som e day be a part o f 
h is ow n . N o , th at w asn ’t a foo lish  n o­
tion , fo r  th at w a s w h at had happened.

L E A N I N G  T H E R E  aga in st th e  d oor  
of th e ja il h e  sa w  th e  crow d o f  riders
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to p  the last hill am i sw eep  down on the  
city . T here m ust Ik\  lie decided, at least 
tw en ty , m aybe more. A nd riding at the 
head of them  was W ard Staekpole on his 
w h ite  stallion—-Ward Staekpole, little 
and wizened ot figure, w ith dried-up, 
w rinkled skin, sharp black eyes, and yel­
low in g  teeth  behind thin, tight lips — 
W ard Staekpole, w h ose m oney had 
bought him  the guns of desperate and 
reckless m en. with w liom  he had set him­
self up alm ost as a king.

M att Condray watched them  ride into 
th e city, sw eep  through it and up to the 
ja il. H e stood ju st w here he w as, lean­
in g  against the door, w atching them. 
T hey brought their h orses to  a halt and 
stared at him . H e  saw , besides Stack- 
pole, F.d Britt, J o e  T allm an, “ W ebb"  
G reig  and a few  others w hose faces were 

* fam iliar. But m any o f the m en were 
strangers to  him , m en h e couldn't name, 
ex cep tin g  that from  th e looks in  their 
ey es and on  their faces, he recognized  

„ them  fo r  w hat th ey  w ere— hired killers.
Staekpole sa id : “Condray, you  have 

on e o f m y m en in that jail, I  want 
h im .”

T h e little m an’s vo ice  w as thin and  
h igh , and there w as a  crispness to  it that 
w as electric.

Condray’s body d idn’t m ove. H e an­
sw ered : “ I have a m urderer in here, 
fitackpole. H e  sta y s.”

Stackpole’s sta llion  paw ed at the 
ground, reared. It w as w ith difficulty 
that th e little m an quieted him . But 
w h en  the horse w as again  still, Stack- 
p ole sa id : “ I try  m y ow n m urderers, 
C ondray. If T e x  is to  be punished, I 
w ill punish  him . T o ss  over th e  keys to  
the ja il.”

M att Condray straightened, shook his 
head. “ W e have courts for that, S tack- 
pole. T h e m an sta y s.”

L ook in g  beyond Staekpole, Ccmdray 
saw B ritt’s thin grin , saw  the tw isted  
leer  on  the face o f W ebb ( l-vig. H e  
co u ld  sense the tension  that w as slipping

o v er  th e  m en: but if lie could sense it,
So could tile horses that they rode, and 
several o f  them stomped nervously at 
the ground, twitching, wanting, with an 
almost hum an intelligence, to get away.

F ar a m om ent Staekpole looked at him 
curiously, as though doubting that any 
man would try to stand in bis way. Then 
his lifis tw isted  into a brief sm ile that 
show ed his \ellm ving  teeth and he said, 
so  softly  that Condray hardly heard his 
w o r d s : “T hen we must take him."

Stackpole's band dropped dow n to his 
gun, whipped up. with a m otion so fast,
SO sudden and unexpected, that his shot 
clipped the doorway at Condray’s side  
even as M att pulled his ow n  gun.

T h en  th e white stallion reared, and  
M att s shot m ust have m issed  by a foot.
B ut he fired again, after that, m ore care­
fu lly  th is tim e, and Staekpole flung his 
arm s w ide, m ade a desperate grasp for 
the horn o f h is saddle, m issed and slid  
to  the ground. T hen the stallion, rear­
in g  again , plunged at th e creature that 
had been sitting on his back. M att Con­
dray k new  that no m atter w hat happened  
n ow , Stackpole’s reign w as over.

C ondray dropped to  h is  knees, throw ­
in g  a shot at Britt and another at W ebb  
G reig. B u llets b lasted th e  doorway, 
tu gged  at h is  coat, burned across his 
arm s. O ut in the space before the jail, 
h orses w ere rearing and plunging, and, 
for  th e tim e, he knew  that it w as that 
w h ich  saved  him . But B ritt w as off his I 
h orse, n ow , and G reig w as down, and < 
oth ers w ere d ism ounting. T h ey  would 
sh oot better, now— straighter.

T H I S ,  then , w as th e end. Anothet 
burst of firing and it w ould all be over 
B u t it cou ldn ’t have ended any other 
w ay. C ondray’s guns w ere hot in Iris 
hands, and h is eyes w ere blurred. For  
som e reason or other he w as lying down.
H e  d idn’t  know  that he had been hit. 
T h a t k n ow ledge w as to  com e to him  
later. B u t now he w as w itnessing a very
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strange and bew ildering th in g : those 
m en w h o  had dism ounted were throw­
ing  d o w n  th eir  arm s, w ere raising their 
h ands, w ere turn ing away from him  to  
face th e  other way, and from  the direc­
tion o f  th e  tow n men were advancing on  
foot, arm ed men in a grim  sem icircle, 
m en o f B en son  who had taken a hand at 
last.

B u t preceding even thet i cam e the  
fly in g  figure of a girl, w ho ran through  
that group  of men w ho stood w ith  up­
raised hands as though th ey  w eren’t 
th ere, and w ho cam e straight to  him  and  
fell to  her knees at his side.

S h e  cried, ’’Matt— M att— w hy d id
you  do it ? W h y did you------- ” and then
she w as fum bling with his shirt.

H e  said  to  h e r : “I'm  all right. Thelm a. 
I*m all r igh t.’’ H e tried to  get up. It 
w as then that he felt th e pain tearing at 
his ch est, crow d in g  into h is m ind, reach­
ing ou t w ith  shadow y fingers to  pull 
dow n a  black curtain over h is conscious­
ness.

H e  tr ied  w ith  all the w ill pow er that 
he had to  sta v e  off the tim e when he 
m u st sin k  in to  that w aitin g  darkness, 
and, lo o k in g  beyond T helm a, he saw  
D o c S cra g g  and then T im  U tter and 
T om  Y o ln ey  and Y eager, and others 
w hom  h e  knew .

H e  sa id : "Y ou did this, Thelm a. Y ou  
k new  th at they— would f ig h t”

S he m ade n o  reply, but D oc Scragg,

who w as on  h is knees at Coadray's side, 
nodded.

“S h e organized the whole dam n tow n. 
M a tt; but she said  w e were to  back your 
play. I gu ess m ost of us are ready to  
do that any tim e. If you’ll just deputize  
a few  o f u s w e ll  finish cleanin’ out the 
valley or an yth ing you  say.”

W hile he talked, the doctor was w ork­
in g  over him . W h en  the doctor grunted  
and stopped, T h elm a D avis asked , in a  
hushed v o ic e : “ W h at is it, d octor?”

D oc S cragg  shook  his head. “ I t’s  an­
other trip  to  the hospital in th e city  for 
him, I’m  afraid. B ut m aybe not. M aybe 
I can get that bullet out here.”

“ Is— is it bad?”
“ Sure it's bad, but he’s too  tou gh  to  

kill.”
M att Condray saw  T helm a sm ile  

faintly, heard Iter say : “ If he goes to  
the city again  I ’m g o in g  w ith  h im .”

A nd after that it became increasingly  
hard to stay  awake. H e wanted to . H e  
wanted to  say  som ething to T helm a  
about h ow  sorry he was that lie hadn't 
had faith in  her or in the m en with  
whom  he had grow n  up. H e  w anted  to  
tell her about som e of the th ou ghts that 
lie had had as the shadow s o f the night 
had lifted. But there would be lo ts o f 
tim e for that.

H e felt her hand slip into h is;  he 
sm iled and tried  to  hold it tightly.
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Harbor Scum
Ships and the sea—the fresh 
tang o f salt—and a skipper/

by Warren F. Robinson

T H E Y  W E R E  fittin g  ou t th e  
Spindrift and  d o in g  a c lu m sy  job  
o f  it, too* as sh e  lay  a t  P ie r  3 in  

o ld  N e w  B ed fo rd , a liv e  w ith  N e g r o e s , 
btmfds, g re en h o r n s, and a  tin y  sp rin k lin g  
o f sea m en . O n  th e p o o p , C ap ta in  Joh n  
L im a  h eld  lo w -to n e d  co n v er sa tio n  w ith  
J im  B ra d fo rd , th e o w n e r , a t th e  sam e  
tim e  m in d fu l o f  th e  w o rk  o f  th e  m en  u n ­
d er th e  lea d ersh ip  o f  th e  fir st m ate , M ar- 
cou , w h o  w a s  as P o r tu g u e se  as L im a  and  
as d ark  a n d  hard.

T o b e y  F landers* s c u llin g  rou n d  th e  
ctirved  s t e m  o f th e form er G lo u cester  
fish erm an  an d , la ter , bram  p a ck et, sp at 
tob acco  ju ic e  w r y ly  o v e r s id e  an d  stared  
u p  w ith  w a te ry , g ra y  e y e s  a t th e  b lu n ­

d er in g  jo b  b e in g  d on e ab oard  th e  o n ce  
tr im  v esse l.

H e  k n e w  th e  Spindrift w e ll, h a v in g  
helped  ta k e  h er  to  G lo u cester  y e a r s  back  
for h er first f ish in g  trip* an d  h a v in g  see n  
her, y ea r s  la ter , m ak in g  h er  se a so n a l s a il­
in g s  o u t  o f  th e  harbor o f  N e w  B ed fo rd  
for th e  A fcofes.

H e  k n e w  h e r  cap ta in , to o , a n d  M ar- 
cou , th e  m a te , a n d  it m a d e  o ld  T obey  
sw e a r  s o ft ly  fro m  b etw een  h is  d ried , 
sta in ed  lip s . A  m e ss  th ey  w e r e  m a k in g  
o f h er, th a t fin e  o ld  craft* fitt in g  h er  so  
c r u d e ly  fo r  a  w h a lin g  v o y a g e !

W h a t th e  d e v il  w as th e  m a tter  w ith  
B ra d fo rd , in  th e  first p lace, ta k in g  a  sh ip  
a -w h a lin g  w h e n  th e  in d u stry  had b een
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dead for a gen eration  as far a s  hand v 
m eth ods an d  N e w  B ed ford  w ent ? L ord , . 
th e  m an m u st b e crazy  to  put h is  m oney  
in to  a  w h a le  ship. A n d  th en  th ere w as 1 
that y o u n g  w help  o f  a  k id  T ob ey  had  
seen  on  h er d ecks o n ly  yesterd ay— -slen­
d er youth , bright-eyed , innocent, am ong  
th at m ob  o' N e g ro es  an d  brams! W hat 
did  that y o u n g  pup w an t on  a w haling  
vesse l in th ese  d egen era te  d ays ? T obey  
w orried  about that k id .

A  cou p le o f w ou ld -b e  artists w ere  
daubing co lors o n  can vas a s th e skinny  
little  m an cam e s lo w ly  up to  th e  float 
stage in h is  faded , battered  row boat, 
an d , w h en  h e  tied  up, h is  stom p in g  feet 
o n  th e ed g e  o f th e  p latform  sh ook  th ings  
a  m ite. T h e  tw o  p a in ters, both effem ­
inate y o u n g  m en w ith  d ainty  fingers  
n o w  sad ly  besm irched  w ith  paint, glared  
at th e intruder and sp uttered  excited ly .

“ I say, ‘H ea v e  c le a r !” o r  w h atever you  
call it ,” cried on e o f  th em , red-faced.

T o b ey  turned  a balefu l ey e  a t the  
speaker, chew ed  s lo w ly , and th en  spat 
in  the d irection  o f th e  a rtist w ith  such  
g o o d  effect that th e  la tter  ju m p ed  quickly  
asid e .

“ D am n  y o u !” cr ied  th e fellow , 
b risk ly , str id in g  ab ru ptly  up to  th e  old  
seam an. “ I ’ll flog  y o u , you — im becile, 
you — y o u  harbor s c u m !”

T h e  w in dcut lin e s  o f T o b e y ’s  face 
creased  harder th an  ever , and  h is  jaw s  
stop p ed  m o v in g  in  th a t s lo w  ch ew in g  
o f  tobacco. H o t sp ark s shot from  the  
p a le  eyes. T h e  o th er  artist w as com in g  
up from  th e  sid e n o w , a  stick  in h is  hand, 
ev id en tly  bent on  a id in g  h is  m ate.

F o r  on e sp lit secon d  T o b ey  F lan ders  
sh ifted  h is  ey es from  on e to  th e  other o f  
h is  assa ilan ts, th en  h is  le ft fist sh ot ou t 
in  a  flash in g  arc, w ith  a  sp eed  su rp risin g  
in  so  o ld  a  m an. A n d , as that fist con ­
nected  flush  o n  on e ch in , th e other fist 
ram m ed s id ew a y s, fu ll in to  th e  face of 
th e  flank attacker. B o th  lads stum bled  
b ackw ard  and fe ll ig n o m in io u sly  to  a sit­
t in g  p osition . T o b e y  g a v e  th em  one last 
d isd a in fu l g la re  a n d  ro lled  up  th e  ram p

sp iy ly , w ith  that peculiar b o w -k ^ e d  
fa it  o f  an  ancient seam an.

„ W I T H O U T  giving further thought 
to  th e  defeated  artists, T obey pushed on 
d o w n  th e  w harf tow ard the Spindrift. 
A s  h e  cam e u p  to  her, he saw  something 
th at boded trouble. M arcou was stand­
in g  in  th e b ow s, his lean face taut and 
h is lips com pressed . B efore him  the kid 
about w h om  T ob ey  had been worrying 
w as bent ov er  a jib, gettin g  set to  sling 
it outboard  to  tw o  N egroes on th e bow­
sprit. T h e  face of th e lad w as burning- 
red  and, as T ob ey  cam e up th e dock, the 
y o u th  arose and m et th e glare of the 
m ate w ith  a fixed and determ ined look.

" I said  y o u ’ll slin g  that sail up and 
o u t n ow  or I ’ll crush you r skull, you  yel­
low -livered  baby,” M arcou w as saying 
n o w  d istin ctly , so that h is  voice carried 
back even  to  the p oop  w here Jim  
B radford  listened  w ith  a sardonic smile 
o n  h is  too-handsom e face. Lima 
scow led .

“ I ’ll tak e your orders, m ate, but 
th er e ’s n o  n eed  to  bulldoze m e and-------”

Smack! M arcou’s ham like left fist 
bashed  across the kid’s face and, even as 
th e  you th  w ent overboard, there was 
b lood  flow in g  from  his n o s e ! In a 
d u s te r  o f bubbles and foam , the young 
m an d isappeared, but he w as breaking 
th e su rface again  in a  few  seconds, swim­
m in g  sm ooth ly  but slow ly , as if stunned, 
to w a r d  th e  float stage.

T h e  crow d  w hich had gathered during 
th e  m orn in g  to  w atch  th e business of 
sh ip  r igg in g , now  flocked along to see 
w h at w ou ld  happen n ext.

I t  w a s an  old story  to  T o b e y ; men and 
th e  d eck s of a ship , m ates and greenhorn 
seam en . H is  m ind w as instantly ctouded 
w ith  th e  m em ory o f a m orning such as 
th is  and on  th is very w harf more than 
h a lf a  cen tu ry  before.

A  kid  in  h is teen s he had been then, 
in  th at d im ly  rem em bered tim e of youth,
h o t an ger, and ready fists-------  A  mate
lik e  M arcou bad beaten him terribly,
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dasse h im  in . an d  he'd n ev er  q u ite  got 
o v e r  it. T h ou gh  he'd  fo llow ed  tlte sea  
tiH w h a lin g  la d  d ia l ,  and tall sh ips n o  
lo n g e r  cou rsed  out past the lien and  
ch ick en s  h oun d  fur deep  w ater and fight­
in g  sp erm  w h ales. yet he'd  carried the 
in w a r d  p a in  nf that beating. T h e  sea  
w a s  n o  p lace for the m an w h o cou ld  not 
o b ey  a n  o rd er  w itlw ut resen ting  it.

In  th a t lo n g  ago th e m an w h o  had 
w h ip p ed  T o liey  had dope it to  break him  
in , b u t all h is life a fterw ard  the victim  
h ad  b een  an incurable rebel, th ou gh  not 
a lw a y s  outw ardly  so.

A n d  T o b e y  F landers cou ld  see  that th e  
y o u th , n o w  clam bering o u t o f th e  w ater  
a n d  m o u n tin g  the ram p to  the pier, w as  
ju s t  su ch  another rebel. H e  w as a  
figh ter  that you th , and T ob ey 's heart 
w arm ed  at th e  right as the k id  cam e back  
u p  th e  w h arf, str id in g  hard in  h is soak ed  
sh o e s  and grim ly, for  all h is  c lin g in g  
c lo th es , r o llin g  h is s leev e s  again  as he  
cam e. T h e r e  w as hell in  th e bright-bhic  
e y e s , a n d  m u rder in  th e  bruised  face.

“ T a k e  it ea sy . R u sse ll,” w arned  M ar­
cou , a s  tire you th  cam e alongsid e and  
step p ed  ab oard , “o r  y o u ’ll g e t  m ore o f  
th e  s a m e !”

Y O U N G  R U S S E L L  sa id  not a  w ord, 
ju s t  cam e o n , o v er  th e  s id e  and across  
th e  d eck s. B radford and L im a w ere  
th ere  in  a g ro u p  w ith  M arcou , the o th er  
h an d s ra n g in g  back d e a r  o f  the scene o f  
action , n erv o u s and w id e-eyed . B rad­
ford  w a s lick in g  h is lips s tr a n g e ly ; L im a  
still g lo w e r e d ;  and  M arcou  stood , arm s 
clear o f  h is sid es, fists clenched .

R u sse ll cam e in a  rush  th e  last few  
str id es, h is fists  fly in g  in to  action . Crash! 
M arcou 's p a w s m auled  a t th e face again , 
b ru sh in g  a s id e  the lig h t, th ou gh  d eter­
m in ed  arm s o f  h is a tta c k e r ! J h e  you th  
w en t d o w n  solid ly  and hard upon the  
d eck , e y e s  g lazed , arm s flu n g  w ide.

T o b e y  su ck ed  his b reath  w ith  p ain , as  
h e  w atch ed  th e  sa lt w a te r  flu n g  from  a 
bucket u p on  th e  p rostrate form . R u sse ll 
cam e to  w ith  a start, a n d  th ey  helped

him  to  h is  feet a s  the noon w h istle  b k  w  
o n  th e  n ear-by w ater-front factories.

“ G et y o u r  grub , all lu u u ls !” bawled  
L im a. “ P len ty  o f  work to  do tn-ilay. 
A n d  y o u , R  u s sell, I hope you’ve ln t l  
enough. Y ou  ju m p  to  you r ord ers h ere ­
after an d  tso sass, or y o u ’ll g e t  worst- 
titan th at. Y o u ’re on a sh ip  n. nv, n o t on  
a S u n d ay-scltoo l p icnic b u s !”

T h e  o ld  rebel in  Tobey flared now, 
and h is b lood flow ed  hot in  h is  vein s. 
S om eth in g  a lm ost youthful ap peared  in 
the lines of h is  w eather-beaten  face. T h at  
R u ssell k id  n eed ed  som e on e to  look  
after h im , or h e ’d  be killed su re  a s  hell, 
if  n ot by th e  fists  o f  the m ate, th en  b y  a 
knife b lade in th e  dark fo ’c ’s ’l e

T ob ey  w as th inking, too , o f  sp erm  
w hales sp o u tin g  on  m isty  m o rn in g s, the  
lo n g  hail o f  the lookou ts, th e  ru sh  to  the  
boats, th e  th ru st o f  the sh in in g  iron  in to  
the gray -green  flanks o f tlte m on ster!  
T h e y  w ere g o in g  to  do it again , just as  
in  th e  o ld  d ays, so  the papers said , th is 
B radford  m an w ith  his m on ey and liis 
crazy ideas, and  tills crew  o f half-baked  
landlubbers. T h e y  w ere g o in g  to  ride 
th e O ffsh ore G rou nd s, bow  to  tire ga les  
and th e rain squads, and th e  d eck  w ould  
feel sw ee t h ea v in g  lik e  a  th in g  a live  b e­
neath th e  feet o f  a seam an.

W h y  th e y  w ere  g o in g  to  d o  it, F la n ­
d ers d id  n o t k n ow . C ertainly th ere w as  
no p rofit to  reckon on , ev en  w ith  a 
g rea sy  voy a g e , but they w ere g o in g ; that 
w as w h at g o t h im  roost, and  he h im self  
w as g ettin g  o ld er. S oon er  th an  he cared  
to  th in k  h is e y e s  w ou ld  n o  lo n g e r  sec  
clear ly , an d  h is m u scles w ou ld  tw is t  and  
ache w ith  the. la s t  d ragg in g  w e ig h t o f  
age. S o m ew h er e  in  the d im  d istance  
w as H a tte ra s , th e  H orn , v .ork  to  be 
d on e, th in g s  to  exp erien ce before the  
last su n se t g r e w  to o  close, tlu- su n rise  
a t ilin g  n o  lo n g er  to  be k n ow n .

II .

I T  W A S  B L A C K  insid e th e hold  o f  
th e  Spindrift, b lack and  tep id  w ith  the
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o d o r o f  tar, b ilge w ater, rust, an d  the  
h undred  o th er sm ells  o f  a  sh ip  at sea. 
T h ere  w as m otion, to o , th e  ro llin g  heave  
o f a  sh ip  som e d istance at sea , w e ll be­
yo n d  th e ground sw ell o f  th e land  
w aters.

L y in g  in  a  coil o f  rope across th e top s  
o f oil cask s, w ith  b arely  room  to  turn  
about to  ease h is ach ing  m u scles, old  
T o b e y  F lan ders cursed  h im self for a fool 
in  one breath, and b lessed  h im self for a 
cu n nin g  rascal in  th e n ex t breath.

It w as now  tw o  d a y s  sin ce  the  
Spindrift had dropped  h er tow lin e  and  
sp read  th e  last o f h er  can vas to catch  th e  
stron g  sou th w est breeze, o ff for  far 
p laces and h igh  adven tu re. A n d  T ob ey  
m arveled  at the luck  that had been  h is. 
H e  had barely a sw a llo w  o f  w arm  w ater  
le ft in a w h isk y  flask  and o n e  sta le  b is­
cu it o f h is  grubstake, but he w a s good  
for  an oth er d ay or m o re  b efore g iv in g  
h im self up. H e  had an  id ea  h e ’d  be a  
m em ber o f  the crew  sh ortly  a fter  that, 
kicked about, n o  doub t, but at sea  and  
off a -w haling. H e  w on d ered  h o w  you n g  
R u sse ll w a s m ak ing  ou t.

F ifteen  m inutes a fter  h e had  decided  
h e ’d  g o  to  sea, T o b e y  F la n d ers  had  
spotted  h is tw o  artist a ssa ilan ts  com in g  
up the w harf w ith  a  b lu e-coated  officer 
o f the law . T h ere w a s o n ly  o n e  aven u e  
o f escape, and its  sa fe ty  la y  in  th e  fact 
that neith er the com p la in an ts n or th e p o ­
licem an had, as y et, sp o tted  T o b e y , w h o  
w as stan d in g  w ell w ith in  th e crow d  by  
th e Spindrift. T h e  b it o f  harbor scum  
slid  d eftly  aw ay and b oarded  o n e  o f s e v ­
eral lob ster  sm acks m oored  astern  o f  th e  
Spindrift, o ff th e  en d  o f  th e p ier .

"I popped a  cou p le  o f  th em  artist 
g u y s ,” exp la in ed  T o b e y  to  th e  bearded  
sk ipper o f  th at p articu lar craft, “ and I ’d  
like to  h id e aw ay  fo r  a  d ay  or 50, J o e .”

“ D id  you  p op  ’em  d am n ed  hard and  
proper, T o b ey ? ” q u eried  th e  ow n er , 
h opefu lly .

“ P rop er  and sh ip sh a p e .”
“W e ll, w e ll. J u st m a k e  y o u r se lf  to  

h om e, T ob ey , an d  k eep  o u ta  s ig h t. Y o u

k m  h a v e  a  sp are bunk there and they's 
p lenty  o f  tobacco to  chaw  on  the shelf 
th ere. P op p ed  ’em  good , eh ?  F in e!”

A n d  so  T o b ey  had w eathered the  
storm , and w h en  the Spindrift had been 
h au led  ou t in to  th e  stream  to  w ait the 
tid e, a  fe w  d ays later, T o b ey  had waited  
p a tien tly  fo r  n ightfall. T h en  he bor­
row ed  J o e ’s sk iff, scu lled  silen tly  bow on 
to  th e  d im , black hulk o f th e Spindrift 
and h au led  h im self aboard b y  th e anchor 
ch a in , w h eez in g  w ith  the effort as he 
craw led  stea lth ily  over th e  bow s.

S o m ew h ere  in  th e  d arkness, th e de­
ser ted  sk iff w a s  coastin g  off, to be found 
by J o e  in  th e  m orning. S o m e one was 
m o v in g  on  th e  poop, scuffling, and the 
sm all form  o f T ob ey  m elted  into the 
p itch  dark a lo n g  the starboard bulwarks 
op p o site  th e m ain hatch.

H e  hated  to  desert th a t skiff Just as 
h e  h ad  h ated  to  d esert h is  ow n  boat the 
d ay  th e officer had h o v e  in  sight, and 
th o u g h  n ecessity  le ft little  room  for sen­
tim e n t in  o n e ’s considerations, yet, to  a 
sea m a n , a  boat w as som eth in g  to  treas­
u re  a n d  stick  by, be sh e row boat or fine- 
lin ed  p ack et, and to  d esert her m ade a 
ch ap  feel p retty  rotten.

H E  F O U N D  th e op en  hatch in the 
d a rk n e ss , fo r  it had n ot been, as yet, bat­
te n e d  d o w n  for sea , and w as about to 
lo w e r  h im se lf  dow n info th e hold when 
th e  fo o ts te p s  on  th e poop cam e down the 
sh o r t lad d er to  th e m idship’s deck.

“ W h o ’s th e r e !” queried a  voice, 
g ru ffly , ob v iou sly  M arcou’s, for Tobey  
k n e w  th a t vo ice  w ell.

H e ’d sa iled  under both L im a and 
M a rco u  in  another ship, a  coaster haunt­
in g  th e  w e st  coast of A frica , and he 
k n e w  th e  treach ery  o f th e  tw o  men. If 
M arcou,) cau gh t h im , stow in g  away, at 
th is  s ta g e  o f  th e gam e, there’d be a 
b ro k en  h ead  in a very few  minutes and 
n o  q u e stio n s  asked.

T h a t  w a s  w h y  T ob ey  had not walked 
p ro p er  up  to  L im a and asked for a berth. 
H e  h ad  n ot o n ly  had the coppers to
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"O h , L o r d l  L o o k i  T h e  o ld  d e v il  sp erm  i s  sh a k in g  h is s e l i  to  le e w s r d ,  
sa d  ego in ' t ‘ co m e  b e c k i"

d u ck , b u t L im a w ou ld  have cheerfully  
refu sed  h im  a  berth, an d  as clicerfully  
h an d ed  h im  over to  th e  law , T obey  
F la n d ers  low ered  a w a y  briskly and s i­
len tly  in to  the blackness below , rely in g  
on  h is  p rev iou s k n ow led ge  of th e craft 
to  enab le h im  to  s to w  aw ay  securely.

“R u sse l! I” cam e M arcou ’s vo ice  
abruptly . “ W h ere  th e h e ll’s you r e y e s?  
D id n 't you  see som e on e com e aboard  
th ere  o v er  th e  bow s Y*

S o  R u ssel! had been  up forw ard  all 
th e tim e. T ob ey  had not sen sed  him  
th ere, and heard no sou n d . “ M ak ing  the  
k id  stand  harbor w atch ,"  th ou ght T obey . 
“ B y  H ea v en , i f  h e  is  in  the m ate’s 
w atch  th ere  is  p lenty  o f  hell ahead for  
the k id !”

“ N o , s ir ,” cam e th e  you th fu l voice.

“ W ell, m in d  y o u r  eye , you  slat-sid ed  
green h orn , or I ’ll knock  y o u r b loody
teeth  lo o s e !” grow led  M arcou .

E v id e n tly  th e m ate w as partly  sa tis ­
fied  th a t n o  on e had com e aboard, for  
he w en t o ff  sh ortly , gru m b ling . T olxty  
had m ad e h is  o w n  w ay  a m on g  the bar­
rels an d  s to r es  to  set h im self for sea.

A n d  n o w  th e  Spindrift w as w ell on  
h er w a y . T o b e y  gru n ted  w ith  pleasure 
as he sen sed  th e  sure foo tin g  o f  the old  
sch oon er , th e w a y  in w h ich  sh e sh ou l­
d ered  h er  p assage  am on g  th e  w a v es. B y  
th e feel o f  th in g s  T obey  k n e w  that the  
w eath er w a s still clear, a brisk  sea  run­
n in g , all can vas set, and a  g o o d  m an at 
the w h ee l. F ro m  the am ou n t o f  n o ise  
above d eck s  h e w as sure a lso  th at it w as  
d aytim e. H e  d ozed  off in to  troubled
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slum ber again, w eary, exh au sted  by his 
confined  position  and lack  o f decent air 
to  breathe.

H e  cam e to w ith  a  start alter a tim e, 
aw are of several things ; faint light com ­
in g  from forw ard, a  grim  face or tw o  
sta r in g  in  over th e  casks at h im , and  
h arsh  voices.

“ I t ’s o ld  m an F la n d e r s !’’ said  on e of 
th e  m en. “A stow aw ay  f M u st h ave a 
cou p le screw s loose  so m e w h e r e !’’

“ Q u ie t,” said th e other, M arcou. 
“ A n d  you , F lan d ers, clim b to  hell outa  
th ere , and f a s t !"

T h e j ig  w as up, th e o ld  seam an k new , 
and  he squirm ed h is  w a y  forw ard  to  th e  
p airs o f  great p aw s w h ich  grabbed him  
ou t and to ssed  h is  lig h t, sk in n y  form  up  
to  the h eav in g  deck.

A  bucket or tw o  o f  sa lt w ater slopped  
aboard and ran aft at th e  m om en t, and  
T o b e y  w a s gratefu l fo r  th e brisk  tang  
o f  th e co ld  w ind. L im a  w a s com in g  aft 
ju st th en , fo llow ed  by J im  B rad ford , th e  
la tter  look in g  out o f  p lace th ere at sea, 
clean -sh aven , sh ore-d ressed .

T o b e y  ch ew ed  ea sily  on  h is la st bit of 
d ry  tobacco, and h is  w a tery  old ey es  
w an n ed  a bit as he cau gh t sigh t o f  you n g  
R u sse ll at w ork  tarr in g  som e r ig g in g  aft. 
T h e  y o u th  set d ow n  h is  tar bucket as 
T o b e y  w atched , and stu m b led  forw ard, 
o b v iou sly  sick and w ea k , and foo lish ly  
curious.

“ R u sse ll”— th ere  w a s a nam e to  be 
prou d  o f, T ob ey  k n ew . T h e  o ld -tim e  
R u sse lls  bad been fou n d ers o f  N e w  B ed ­
ford  in revolu tion ary  tim es, great w h ale­
m en  later, seam en all. B u t w h at w a s  
th is  latter-day d escend an t o f such  a nam e  
d o in g  at sea?  L ook ed  a lm ost like a co l­
le g e  b oy , T ob ey  th ou gh t.

“ S hall I  set h im  aboard th e  first 
h om ew ard  vesse l w e  h ail, M r. B rad ­
ford  ?” queried C aptain  L im a.

B radford  looked  at F la n d ers q uietly . 
H e  w a s a  stran ge m an, B radford , 
repu ted  w ea lth y , a  d are-d ev il, on e o f  
th o se  ad venturers a lw a y s  g e ttin g  in to  
trou b le  som ew h ere. T h e  m an had a hard

face n ow , and there w as a b ig question  
in  h is brow n eyes studying the gray old  
m an.

“ S e t  h im  to  w ork, captain," said B rad­
ford briefly .

“ H e 'll be a trouble-m aker, mark m y  
w ord s, M r. B rad ford .”

“ S e t h im  to  w ork.”
A n d  that w a s settled , save that L im a  

stum bled  over R u ssell as th e captain  
started  abruptly aft.

L im a  k icked  at the kid  savagely . “ G et 
back to  th at b u c k e t!” yelled  L im a.

“ P le a se , s ir ,” began th e y o u th , green, 
sick  an d  fain t. “ If I  m ight h ave------- ”

“I ’ll g iv e  you  som ething if you  don’t 
d ig  in to  th a t ta r  dam ned fast f” m uttered  
M arcou , bru sh in g  past T o b ey  tow ard  
the k id . H e  hoisted  th e  lad  u p righ t w ith  
his h airy  arm s, and propelled  h im  sw iftly  
a lon g  th e  d eck  to  th e tar bucket.

T h e  m ate cam e aft th en  and m otioned  
to  F lan d ers.

“ Y o u , F lan d ers, lend  a  hand  to  the  
co o k  and m ak e you rself u sefu l. S tep  
liv e ly , n o w !”

H e lp  th e  cook? T o b e y  F landers  
flu shed  w ith  h ot tem per. H e lp  th e cook  
— an d  h im  an  able seam an ! T h a t w as 
a rum  n o t e ! H e ’d see th e  m ate in  hell 
first. B u t h e  w en t forw ard , n everthe­
le ss , and reported  to  th e  cook— a  pock­
m arked N e g ro — h av in g  rem em bered  
th a t he had com e to  sea  fo r  severa l rea­
so n s , an d  o n e  o f th em  w a s to  w atch  over  
a fiery -h earted  kid  nam ed R u sse ll, w h o  
had n o  b u sin ess  aboard th is  sh ip , or any  
sh ip !

III.
T H E Y  m ad e th eir w a y  sou th  all in  

d u e  tim e , an d  th e  crew  w as licked  in to  
so m e sort o f  shape fo r  w h alin g . L im a  
and M arcou  had both b een  w h alin g , 
sh o r t v o y a g e s , years back in  th e Manta 
and th e  Athlete ou t o f  N e w  B edford , 
an d  th ey  stro v e  to  knock  k n ow led ge  into  
th e  th ick  h ead s o f  that m otley  crow d .

B u t that education  w as confined to  
tr a in in g  aboard  ship . N o t  once did  the
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b oats lo w e r  aw ay, and  it w orried o ld  T o ­
b ey . H e  w ould  leave h is pan-w ashing  
for  a sec o n d  or tw o  and {X'er out the gal­
ley  d o o r , w atch in g  w ith  disdainful gaze, 
a s  th e  m ate exp la in ed  the old tactics 
o f th e  h unt to  the greenhorns.

‘ Y o u  keep  you r eyes aft on the officer. 
D o n 't e v e r  turn and look  over you r  
sh o u ld er  on ce th e iron 's su nk  in to  the 
w h ale . Y ou'll have p lenty  to do obey­
in g  ord ers w ithout sight-seein g . A fter  
th e  boat has been dragged  p lenty  the 
w h a le ’ll s lo w  up and th en  y o u ’ll grab the 
line and haul like h e ll-----

“A n d  m ore than th at,” grunted  T o -  
bey, g o in g  back to h is d istastefu l labor. 
“ Y ou 'll sw eat b lood an d  salt, so  help  
y o u ,”  he m uttered. “ T h e  b listers’ll rise  
on y o u r  p a lm s; the gooseflesh ’ll rise on  
y o u r back fair fit to  b u rst; you ’ll w ish  
to  H ea v en  y o u ’d stayed  ashore and n ever  
heard  o ’ w h alin ’ ! T h e  m ate’ll g o  to  
w o rk  a fter  that w ith  the lances, and  
w hen  th e sperm  g o es  in to  h is flurry, 
'stern  all and keep  c le a r !’ so  help y o u !” 

T h e y  rounded th e H orn  and cam e up  
th e w est coast o f S ou th  A m erica on to  the 
grou n d s. L ookou ts began th e lon g  vig il. 
A n d  still T o b ey  slaved  in the ga lley , or  
w ash ed  th e  officers’ cloth es, cleaned  and  
filled  the sid e ligh ts, and served  as m ess  
boy to  th at hard-bitten  crew .

It ga lled  him  to  k n ow  that soon , w ith  
luck, the lo n g  cry w ou ld  g o  from  aloft 
and the boats w ou ld  low er aw ay, w hile  
he stayed  aboard, m in din g  the w h eel, 
lay in g  o ff and on , till th ey  cam e back  
w ith  a m onstrous hulk  or tw o  to  boil in  
th e  very  brick try -w o rk s that T ob ey  
him self had helped to  build abaft th e gal­
ley  in  the last m onth.

A n d  so  it w ent till ear ly  m ornin g  of a 
certain  d ay , w hen  y o u n g  R u ssell broke  
in to  a  trem u lou s, e x c ited  cry from  aloft, 
echoed  a-*d reechoed  from  th e other  
cr o w ’s n est.

“ S h e  b lo w -w -w s ! A h , b io w -w -w -w s!” 
“W h ere  aw ay  ?” L im a  fairly bellow ed, 

p op p in g  u p  from  b elow , w h ile  th e  crew  
tum bled  o n  deck, d r iv en  to  frenzied  ac­

tion  by M arcou and the second  m ate, 
L uiz, w h o had been chosen  from  the  
crew  on  th e clown voyage.

“ B road o ff th e starboard b ow , sir. She  
b lo w -w -w s! Sperm , sir— sp e r m !”

T H E  L O O K O U T S  cam e d o w n  from  
a lo ft, s lid in g  d o w n  the backstays, even  
y o u n g  R u sse ll, though T o b ey  k new  the  
fr ight it m u st h ave g iven  the you th , g lid ­
in g  d izzily  and  sw iftly  d ow n w ard , hands 
b urning, le g s  scarred  by th e  p assage of 
the taut r ig g in g .

In to  th e  b oats they scram bled , even  
as th e sh ip  cam e into the w in d , T ob ey  
tak in g  th e w h eel. T h e b oats w ere low er­
in g  n o w , aw k w ard ly , but q u ick ly , and  
R u sse ll w as ab le to  g e t in to  h is  boat—  
the m a te’s —-o n ly  by d rop pin g  oversid e  
as th e  craft w as fended aw ay  from  th e  
side o f  th e  ro llin g  Spindrift.

“ W h a t kept y o u , you  clu m sy  lu b b e r !” 
b ellow ed  M arcou , as th e boat veered  
aw ay  and th e m en ran ou t th eir sw eep s. 
“R u sse ll, y o u  j in x , lay to  th ere. A n d  
you , L em icu z , D avey , step  to  i t ! S h o w  
a little  l i f e !”

U n d er  th e  cu rses o f  M arcou  th e  boat 
g o t u n d er w a y . T h e  w h a les  w ere  co m ­
in g  d ow n w in d , so  that sa ils  w ou ld  not 
have h elped  th e  fleet, lean b oats. F an n ed  
ou t, th e  fou r b oats ran forw ard  like g iant 
cen tip ed es to  m eet the dark  form s co m ­
in g  b efore th at w in d . T o b e y  danced  e x ­
cited ly  at th e  Spindrift’s  w h ee l, and  
cu rsed  th e fa te  w hich  had tied  h im  
n u rsem aid  to  a ship.

H e  w on d ered  how  R u sse ll w ou ld  
m ake o u t. H e  had  not lo n g  to  w ait, for  
the action  w as w ork in g  d o w n  tow ard  
th e sh ip  n o w . H e  saw  th e g lin t o f su n ­
ligh t fro m  iron s and th e fren zied  leap of 
a w h a le  as th e  b oats closed  in. T h en  h is  
gray  e y e s  fired  w ith  excitem en t.

“ G ive it to  h im !” cried  th e o ld  m an, 
th ou gh  th e  w in d  w hipped  th e  w ord s  
aw ay. “ D r iv e  it h o m e !”

A s  if  to  ob ey  th e  unheard  com m and, 
th e  h arpooner in  M arcou’s boat, a  ta ll, 
lean  N e g r o , d rove the iron  in to  th e
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g lis ten in g  sid e o f a great bull sperm ! 
T h e re  w as a  w ild  com m otion  o f  w hite  
w ater u nder the bow  o f  th e  boat as the 
lev iath an  g o t into action .

“ S tern  all 1” scream ed T ob ey . “ S te m  
all for you r l iv e s !"

In that instant, before th e green  crew  
cou ld  backw ater away from  th e struck 
w h ale, the creature had bashed upward 
w ith  h is great flukes, an d  T ob ey  F lan ­
d ers saw , for  the th ird  tim e in h is life, 
th at horrible m om ent w h en  a  black  
sled g e  ham m er o f  l iv in g  m u scle and  
an ger d rives upward, sh eer in g  th e w hole  
bow  o f a boat aw ay, clean ly , completely! 
M ore than that, h is experienced o ld  eyes  
saw  the g litter in g  arcs of th e  lances in 
th e  air, and the dark form  o f th e N eg ro  
sp read-eagled  above th e  w a te r ! A n d  he 
sa w  the w aters d o s e  ov er  v ictim s, w hale, 
and boat!

T ob ey  k new  w h at it m eant to  be d in g ­
in g  to  th e shattered rem ains o f a w hale­
b oat, fo r  h e ’d gon e th rou gh  that exp eri­
en ce  h im self, w on d erin g  if th e  sharks w ill 
g o  for  you , or th e  sperm  com e back and  
fin ish  the job  o f ch u rn in g  you r boat to  
tin ier  p ieces, and h op in g  th e  lin es w o n ’t  
sn ag  yo u  b y  th e arm  or throat and the
w h a le  d rag  yo u  to  a terrib le death-------
W o u ld  th e  kid  com e th rou gh ?

T ob ey  H a n d ers  b rou gh t th e Spindrift 
in to  th e  w ind  and u n d er w ay  as b est he 
cou ld , sen d in g  th e pock-m arked  o ld  cook  
forw ard  to  tend th e jib  sh eets. J im  B rad­
ford , in  L im a’s boat, r id in g  as a p assen­
g er , w as heading over  to  p ick  u p  the 
su rv ivors o f M arcou ’s boat n ow , but T o -  
b ey’s attention  w as riveted  on  som ething  
e ls e  far m ore im portant,

T H A T  S O M E T H I N G  w as th e  queer  
action  o f  th e  w h ale M arcou ’s harpooner  
had stru ck . G alled b y  th e stin g in g  ot 
th e  sh arp  iron and th e d ragg in g  w eigh t 
o f several hundred fe e t o f  stout lin e , the 
w ou n ded  creature w a s sw in g in g  into  a 
m ad  circular path  n earer and  n earer the  
Spindrift! T ob ey  h ad  a fee lin g  that 
th in g s  w ere  go in g  to  h appen , th ings

upon w h ich  no one had reckoned, and he 
sw u n g  the Spindrift off her course a bit, 
steering as clear o f  the m addened sperm  
whale as p ossib le.

T h e  rest o f  th e  pod o f  w h ales had scat­
tered at th e attack  of the boats. T h e sec­
ond m ate's boat w as fast, and w as run­
n ing o ff to  leew ard, s led g in g  along be­
hind a  ru n nin g  sperm . T h e  fourth boat 
w as d ra w in g  up  on  a w h a le  about a half 
m ile aw ay , in tent on  a strike. Mar- 
cou's w h ale w a s n osin g  u p  n ow , turning  
in a sh ort arc , h is great head above 
w ater a s if look in g  about w ith  h is  sm all, 
fiery eyes.

S u d d en ly , w ith  a deliberation  that 
could  m ean n oth in g  but m urderous in­
tent, th e  m on ster  settled  forw ard  toward  
the s lo w ly  m o v in g  b ow s o f  the Spin­
drift!

“ L o r d !”  scream ed th e  cook  up for­
w ard. “ S h eer  a w a y !”

H e  w a s  screech in g  n o w  at th e  attack­
in g  sp erm  w h ale , gesticu la tin g  w ildly. 
T h e  great m ass o f  hate cam e on  and on, 
propelled  b y  th e  w ide, p ow erfu l flukes, 
ch u rn in g  a w h ite  w ak e throu gh  the  
scend  o f th e  b il lo w s ! O n  h e cam e, that 
titan ic  liv in g  battering-ram , o n !

“ O h , L o r d !” cried th e  cook  and came 
aft tow ard  T o b e y  F lan d ers, flinging one 
la st, terrified  look  backw ard.

T o b e y  h ad  read and  heard  o f things 
lik e  th is , but had n ever heard  a  m ethod  
o f  a v o id in g  su ch  an attack . T h e Ann 
Alexander, th e  Kathleen, and  the Essex, 
had a ll b een  struck  by an gry  w hales, and  
had been  u n ab le  to avoid  th e blow . A  
h undred  o th er sh ips, lo s t and never  
heard  from , had  probably g o n e dow n the 
sam e w ay .

H e  sw u n g  in to  th e  w in d  as sw iftly  as 
he co u ld , to  dead en  h is w a y  and so  re­
d u ce th e  sh ock  o f  im p a ct; but he had  
h ard ly  fe lt th e  Spindrift g o in g  into stays 
b efore h e  fe lt such  a sh ock  as shook him  
com p lete ly  lo o se  from  h is  grip  on  the 
w h eel a n d  to sse d  h im  sp raw lin g  to  the 
d eck !

T h e  sh ip  shuddered  throughout her
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T h e n  cam e th a t h o rr ib le  m o m en t w hen  th e  b lack  s le d g e  ham m er o f  liv in g  m u sc le  
and  anger d iv e d  upw ard , sheering  th e  w h o le  bow  o f  the boat away——
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len g th , groan ing  as i f  g iven  a m ortal 
th ru st, and  T ob ey  F la n d ers  d istinctly  
heard  th e  scraping o f  th e  sperm  w hale  
as it p assed  dow n and u n d er the keel
of the ram m ed v e s s e l ! H o w  badly w as  
th e  sh ip  h u r t; w as sh e tak in g  w ater;  
w ou ld  sh e sink ?

A  thousand  sp ecu lations traveled  
th rou gh  th e  old seam an ’s m ind, as he  
stru g g led  to  h is  leg s and rolled  forw ard  
to  inspect th e dam age. T h a t th e  w h ale  
m ig h t com e back to  th e  attack , he did  
n o t doubt, but he had a  d u ty  to  perform  
an d  he w as racing to  d o  th at jo b , w as the  
gray-haired  seam an, m ou n tin g  the  
fo ’c ’s ’le  deck.

“ O h, L o r d !” breathed  th e  fear-str icken  
co o k  from  m id sh ip s, w a v in g  shaking  
arm s and hands a loft. “ T h e  old  devil 
sp erm  is shaking h isse lf  to  leew ard , and  
a g o in ' t ’ com e b a c k !”

B u t T o b ey  peered  o v er  th e  bow s  
quick ly . T h ere  w a s a  broken  p lace near 
th e  w ater line th at h e  cou ld  d iscern  as 
th e  b ow s rose  d ru nk en ly  n o w  to  a w ave, 
and T ob ey  k new  sh e w a s  b ad ly  hurt. T h e  
p lan k in g  had been  sto v e  in  s lig h tly  there  
on  th e  starboard b ow , an d  sh e w as a l­
ready ta k in g  w a te r !

T h e  Kathleen had su n k  rapidly w hen  
stru ck , and the Ann Alexander had hung  
to g eth er  tw o  d ays b efore  settlin g  dow n  
fo r  th e  la st p lu n g e ! W h a t w ou ld  th e old  
Spindrift d o?  T o b e y  d id  n o t k n o w , but 
h e d ash ed  in to  th e  fo ’c ’s ’le  to  see  h ow  
b adly  sh e w as tak in g  w ater. H e  could  
find little , ju st a  tr ick le  w o rk in g  in  
th rou gh  her inner p lan k in g , th ou gh  there  
w a s a  sou n d  of fr ee  w a te r  ru n n in g  slow ly  
in  th e  b ilges. M ig h t k eep  h er afloat 
w ith  th e  aid of h er p u m p s! Probably  
could-— -

H E  C A M E  O N  D E C K . T h e  
Spindrift w as w a llo w in g  n o w  in  th e  
tro u g h s, in  stays. T o b e y  and th e  cook  
— th e  la tter  p ro v in g  w e ll n ig h  u seless  
b ecau se o f h is  fr ig h t— ran  up  th e  recall 
flag  to  th e  m ain m ast h ead , and began  
lo w e r in g  sa ils. T h e  w h a le  h ad  com ­

pletely  disappeared. T h e second mate's 
boat had  g o n e out o f sight to  leeward. 
T h e fou rth  boat had struck and was 
barging  o ff to  th e eastw ard, apparently 
n ot see in g  th e recall signal.

M arcou  and h is m en, except the 
N e g ro  harpooner, w ere com ing dow n to  
the sh ip  n o w  aboard th e  captain ’s  over­
loaded  w haleboat. J im  B radford  was 
stan d in g  in  th e  ste m  ju st ahead o f Lim a, 
a w orried  look  on  h is handsom e, clean­
sh aven  face.

“W h a t’s u p , F landers ?” dem anded  
L im a, as th ey  d rew  a longsid e and  
started  to  clim b aboard th e  Spindrift. 
“ D id  that w h a le  h it her?”

“ H it  her hard  on the starboard bow , 
s i r ; but I  reckon sh e’ll stay  afloat 
if  w e  g et to  th e  p u m p s!”

T h e  sh ip  g a v e  a  drunken’ list to  port 
at th at m om en t, and a look  cam e over  
L im a ’s face w h ich  w hitened  it. " S o  help  
u s,” th ou gh t T obey , b itterly, “ the cap­
ta in ’s y e llo w -liv e r e d !”

B rad ford  cam e forw ard, very  appar­
en tly  w a itin g  for L im a a speak before  
agreein g  to  abandon ship. “ T h e fo o ls ,” 
th ou gh t T ob ey . “ F righ ten ed  sh eep! 
W h a t w ou ld  they do at sea  in  open  
b oats ? A n d  leave a stricken  sh ip  to  her  
d o o m !” H e ’d been at sea , separated  
from  h is  sh ip  for a  period o f days, once, 
w ith  a crew  o f hungry d ev ils , and he 
k n ew  th e th in g s m en can d o  and say  
u n d er  such  conditions.

A n o th er  tim e, in  the Independence, 
th e  sh ip  had been dism asted  in a line  
sq u a ll, and T ob ey  and fou r m en had rid­
d en  o u t a  w e ek  o f h igh  w in d s and seas 
to  be p icked  up  by a m ail steam er. If 
on ly  L im a  had brains and courage  
en o u g h  to  stick  by th e s h ip ! R u sse ll w as  
co m in g  aboard now , w h ite-faced , taut­
lipp ed , and T obey  thought of th e effect 
on  th a t y o u th  of days w ith ou t proper 
fo o d  and  w ater  in  th e  com pany o f des­
p erate  m en.

L im a  w en t forward and peered  into  
th e  fo ’c ’s ’le . W h en  he cam e aft he was 
a  sh ak en  m an.
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“ W h at d o  y o u  th in k  w e ought to  do, 
cap ta in  ?" dem anded B radford , abruptly.

“ T h ere  is on ly  o n e  w ise  th ing  to  do, 
M r. B radford ,"  sa id  L im a, tersely , nerv­
o u s ly . “ T h e  coast o f  S o u th  A m erica is 
about s ix  hundred m iles  off. W e  can 
m ake it if  the w eath er holds g ood  in 
about ten  d ays or tw o  w eek s.”

“ M r. B radford,” T o b ey  cried, step­
p in g  forw ard  eagerly . “ M ay I have a 
w ord  w ith  you  ? I th ink—— ”

“ G et to  hell into the spare boat, F lan­
d ers, and get food and w ater aboard!” 
b ellow ed  Lim a, str ik in g  out at th e old  
m an. “T h is is  n o  tim e for your id e a s ! 
I f  y o u ’d tended the w heel shipshape th is 
w ould  not have h a p p en ed !”

IV .

T H E  A C C U S A T I O N  burned like a  
lance in to  T obey’s  rebellious heart, and  
he fe lt an overpow ering d esire to  grasp  
that hairy throat in h is  hands and
squeeze tightly-------  B u t lon g  habit at
sea  overcam e his hate, an d  he scram bled  
for the spare boat, b eck on in g  R u ssell 
and several others o f th e crew  to  jo in  
him .

A s  th e boat w ent oversid e, he m ade 
su re there w as w ater, b iscu its, and a 
com pass aboard. T h e  Spindrift poised  
and sw ayed  crazily  n o w  in  th e seaw ay, 
and L im a was a n x io u s to  p ush  off.

In  th e exc item en t, th e sailor le ft to  
fend off th e  captain’s  b oat from  th e  roll­
in g  s id es o f the sh ip  had lo st h is balance, 
and th e th in  p lanking o f  th e  boat had  
been sto v e  in aga in st th e  heavier plank­
in g  o f th e  v esse l!  I t  w as all h ands in  
the sp are boat n ow .

T h e y  sheered  o ff a t la st, fifteen  m en  
crow d ed  in to  th e  w h aleboat. A s  they  
cleared  th e sin k in g  sh ip , T o b ey  F lan­
d ers  w as seated  at th e  stern , w atch in g  
th e  com pass, ta k in g  a  bear from  the  
Spindrift, m ak ing  a  carefu l m ental note.

M arcou  w as in  th e  b ow s, cursing  
w ild ly . S om e o n e , in  sp raw lin g  aboard  
had d riven  a  lance in to  the sid es o f  the

b iggest w ater c a sk ! T h e  preciou s liquid  
w as part and parcel n ow  o f th e brackish  
bucket o r  tw o  of sea  w ater  w hich  had  
w orked  in  at on ce th rou gh  th e partly  
open ed  seam s o f the lo n g  unu sed  b o a t! 
T h e m ate w a s str ik in g  ou t at R u ssell 
n ow , m ad ly , and accu sin g  the you th  of 
b ein g  th e  g u ilty  party. T o b e y  k n ew  th is  
could  not be so , for R u sse ll had  b een  one  
o f  th e last aboard and had o n ly  ju st  
m oved forw ard.

“ I d id  not d o  i t !”  R u sse ll w as p ro test­
ing, sh e lter in g  h is face from  th e b low s.

“ Y ou  slab-sid ed  b a b y !”  M arcou  w as  
sh ou tin g . “ I ’ll teach you  a  th in g  or tw o .
m — ”

“ Y ou 'll lay  o ff that rou gh  s tu ff n ow , 
M arcou ,” sa id  J im  B ra d fo rd ’s v o ice , in  
a  hard, d ec is iv e  ton e fr o m  th e  s te m .

S ta n d in g  uprigh t in  fron t o f  L im a, 
B rad ford  w a s e x p o sin g  th e  sh in in g  blue  
steel o f  a  stu b -n osed  b u t b u sin esslik e  
au tom atic . M arcou  stared  for  a  lo n g  
secon d  at the w eapon , th en  sat d ow n  
s lo w ly , sco w lin g  w ith  b lack, b itter eyes.

“ I ’m  captain  here,” p ro tested  L im a  
from  behind  B radford . “ I  g u e ss  I can  
handle th e crew , M r. B ra d fo rd !”

B rad ford  sp oke over h is  sh ou ld er  in  
a  m an n er that could  a llo w  for n o  m is ­
take.

“ 1 am  o w n er  o f th e Spindrift, or w a s, 
C aptain  L im a , and I ’m  ta k in g  ch a rg e  o f  
th is  boat h ere and n ow . I ’ll fo llo w  you r  
ad vice, but I ’ll g ive  th e  o rd er s  m y s e lf !”

H e  tu rn ed  to  o ld  T o b e y , h is  sharp  
e y e s  s tu d y in g  th e  w atery  g ray  d ep th s  
b efore h im , th e  im p ud en t ca st o f th e  
w rin k led  o ld  face, the brow n  sta in  of to ­
b acco ju ice  on  th e cracked  lip s.

“ Y o u ’re  a  seam an, a ren ’t y o u , F la n ­
d e r s? ”

“ A y e , s ir . B een  to  sea  o v er  fifty  years. 
W h aled  ou ta  N e w  B ed ford  p retty  near  
all th at tim e. I f  I m igh t say  so ------- ■”

“ Y o u  take th e respon sib ility  for  h an ­
d lin g  th e rudder from  n ow  on . W e ’ll 
sh ip  th e  ru d der in  p lace o f  th e  steer in g  
oar. I w an t you  to  steer  th e  cou rse that 
C aptain  L im a  g ives you . C aptain  L im a
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w ill relieve you  w hen n ecessary . D o  you  
und erstan d  Y’

"A ye, aye , s ir !”
“ V e ry  g o o d . I w ant you  to  rem em ­

ber that th is boat crew  m u st rely on  
y o u r  seam anship  to  see u s throu gh  th is  
m ess. H a n d le  th e  h elm  w ith  th e  
th o u g h t o f  that respon sib ility  in  you r  
m in d .”

T H E Y  sh ipped  th e  rudder, set sa il, 
and settled  th em se lves for  a  lo n g  sea  
v o y a g e  as best th ey  cou ld , L im a and  
M arcou  d raw in g  lo ts  for  th e  w atch es and  
p ick in g  th eir m en. S evera l o f th e crew  
w ere  already at w ork  b ailin g  stead ily  to  
k eep  th e w ater lo w  till th e  seam s should  
h ave sw elled  tight again .

T h e  sea  w as m od erate , th e w ind  
steady. A lrea d y  th e ta ll m asts o f the  
Spindrift w ere d isap p earin g  astern , h id­
d en  by th e low  p o sitio n  o f th e  w hale­
boat in th e  w ater. W h eth er  she w as 
tak in g  her last p lu n ge o r  n o t, th ey  could  
n o t te ll. L im a look ed  backw ard once, 
n o  o n e  k n ow in g  w h at h e th o u g h t; then  
he sat g lu m ly  am id sh ip s, silen t and  
brood in g .

M arcou  stood  erect in  th e  b ow s fo r  an 
h our or m ore, k eep in g  an ey e  for  the  
o th er  tw o  boats, but cou ld  n ot raise  
th em . T o b e y  steered  h is  cou rse  by com ­
p ass, th in k in g  hard. T o  h ave deserted  
th e  Spindrift so , w ith o u t even  a fight, 
w a s an unthinkable crim e in  th e  m ind of 
th e  aged  seam an. H e  had n ever know n  
su ch  a  th in g  in  h is  lo n g  life  at sea. T o  
run  off, lea v in g  th e  w ou n d ed  v esse l easy  
prey  to  th e  w a v es— —  A h , but th ey  
w e re  not sa ilors an y  m ore, o n ly  fr igh t­
en ed  lam bs and stu p id  o w n ers.

R u sse ll ed ged  c lo ser  to  T o b e y  durin g  
th e  d ay , an d  all d u r in g  a  ro a stin g  after­
n o o n , w h ile  the su n  b urned  in to  th e  e x ­
p o sed  b od ies of th e  m en , th e  y o u th  lay  
at T o b e y 's  feet, g a sp in g  from  tim e  to  
tim e , w h ite -fa ced  but g a m e . T h e y  talked  
in  lo w  to n e s  from  tim e  to  tim e, th ose  
tw o , a s d id  o th er m em b ers of th e crew ,

and T o b ey  learned  th in gs that h e had 
only guessed before.

T h e  y o u th  w a s, indeed, a descendant 
o f th e  fou n d ers o f N e w  B edford , and he  
had b een  aw ay  to  a u n iversity . B ut all 
h is life  h e  had  longed  fo r  the sea  and, 
because h is  fo lk s w ould h ave none o f  it, 
h e had sign ed  on w ithout a w ord  to  
them , le ttin g  them  th ink  th at he was 
aw ay  on  a cam pin g trip . H e  had longed  
to  see  sh ip s  under sails running dow n  
th e trad es, to  w a lk  a  h eaving  d eck , alive  
to  th e  salt ta n g  of a hard sea w in d , to  
w atch  and feel the rush  o f w h ite  water  
in th e lee  scu p pers, and to  fight hand to  
hand w ith  great sperm  w h a le s ! A n d  so . 
here h e  w a s n ow , sh ip w reck ed , cold , 
h u n gry , an d  sick -------

“ M in d  y o u r ey e , m y la d ,” ad m on­
ished  T o b ey , and he leaned  forw ard  to  
w h isp er  lo w  in  th e y ou th ’s  ear, “ A nd, 
w h a tev er  you  do— nail y o u r  co lors to  the  
m asth ead  and— d on ’t— give  up  the—  
sh ip !”

T h e re  w as som eth in g  you th fu l in  the  
w eath er-b eaten  face  n ow , a  g lo w  as if  
early  m anhood  had com e back to  h im , 
and he ch ew ed  reflectively , m o v in g  th e  
tiller  s lo w ly  to  the scend of th e sea, 
e y in g  th e  fu ll, taut curve o f  the sa il, and  
sh iftin g  h is  slight body to  a m ore com ­
fortab le  p o sitio n  on  th e  hard gu nw ale .

M arcou  had  seated  h im self n ow . B rad­
ford  w a s look in g  over at T ob ey , w ith  a 
p ecu liar  look  in  h is eyes. H e  had heard  
a p art o f th e  conversation  betw een  R u s­
sell an d  th e  seam an. H e  startled  F lan ­
d ers b y  s a y in g : “ D o  yo u  w on d er w h y  
I , to o , am  at sea , F lan ders?”

T h e  o ld  m an blinked in surprise, and  
cou ld  sa y  n oth in g . C ertainly he had  
w on d ered , but h e w as n ot foo lish  en ou gh  
to  h ave ad m itted  it.

“ I cam e to  sea fo r  th e adven tu re,” 
vo lu n teered  J im  B radford, draw ing  
forth  an  ex p en siv e  pipe, stuffing it w ith  
tob acco , and ligh tin g  it s lo w ly , puffing  
ev en ly . “ I  had read about w h alin g , even  
w ritten  a book on  th e subject. I  wanted  
to  ex p er ie n c e  the gam e m yself, before it
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w as dead and buried, so  far a s o ld -fash ­
ioned  m eth ods g o . T h a t's  w hy I bought 
th e Spindrift, fitted  her out, and left 
ash ore all such  th in gs as bom b lance*, 
p ow ered  u iia leb oats , radios and w ire­
less. W ell, I g o t w hat I cam e for and  
a  b it m ore, I ’m  afraid .”

T h e re  w as a  w r y  sm ile  on  h is sm ooth  
face as he fin ished h is am azin g  speech , 
and he puffed slow ly  a fter that.

D A R K N E S S  C A M E  O N , and still 
T ob ey  stayed at the helm . Jim  B rad ­
ford  su ggested  that L im a relieve him , 
but F landers begged  to  stick  it out 
th rou gh  the night.

“ A  sigh t of sa ilin g  life th is, sir , and  
w e ’ll be w ell on  our w ay ,” exp lained  
T o b ey . “S h e rides so  fair, I hate to  
lea v e  th e  rudder, so  I d o .”

H e  had endured th e  heat better than  
a n y  o f  them , h is w ithered  old  form  ap­
p a ren tly  indifferent to  th e hot sun, and 
th e  stom ach -tu rn in g  to ss in g  of th e  lean, 
sp eed in g  w haleboat in  the trackless 
w a ste s  o f  the P acific . M ost o f th e  m en  
w ere in  a  stu p or lo n g  before darkness  
se t  in.

" S h a ll I r ig  you  a ligh t, F lan d ers?” 
q u eried  J im  B radford , as th e su n  sank  
lik e  a  red-hot ball o f  m olten  lead  into  
th e  w estern  horizon .

"1*11 steer by th e  stars, s ir , and feel at 
h o m e.”

" A ll right, F lan d ers.”
“ H e ’ll drop asleep , M r. B rad ford ,” 

sa id  C aptain  L im a abruptly.
“ I ’ll chance it ,” B rad ford  rem arked  

co ld ly .
T h e  o w n er  had d o zed  o ff d urin g  th e  

la te  a ftern oon  and n o w  sat h alf asleep , 
h is  b lue autom atic in  p la in  sigh t.

O ld  T o b e y  k new  that n eith er M arcou  
n or L im a  knew  th e stars as h e d id . T h ey  
w ere  u sed  to  ligh ted  com passes on  w ell-  
fo u n d  sh ip s a t n igh t, an d  on  th is h e  reck­
o n ed  h is  ch an ces for  a  ground  cou p . T h e  
lith e  w h aleboat ed ged  about u n d er the  
s ta r s , a  little  a t a tim e.

" W in d  ch anged , F l a n d e r s a s k e d  
J im  B radford , all at on ce, s ittin g  up  and  
lo o k in g  a lxn it.

T lx- long Ixj.it w as s lo g g in g  in to  it 
n ow , centerboard  d ow n , a* R u ssell had 
ob eyed  T o b e y ’s quiet order. T h e sea s  
w ere ru sh in g  tow ard the bow s and r o ll­
in g  astern ,

" A y e , s ir ,” said T ob ey , s im p ly, 
“L o o k s lik e  a gale com in g  u p . See those 
storm  c lo u d s ahead ?”

J im  B rad ford  stared  upw ard  at the  
stars, s ig h ted  th e  cou rse  ah ead , and the 
undeniable c lou ds form in g  acro-e, the. 
lo w er  can op y o f  the d eep -v io le t h eaven s. 
T h e  m an started  to  sp eak , th en  closed  
h is m ou th , an d  T ob ey  n o ted  th at Jim  
B rad ford ’s lip s  w ere fo r m in g  in to  a  
w h istlin g  m old . B ut th e m o tio n  o f th e  
boat required  attention , an d  th e  seam an  
held the craft on  her cou rse , stea d ily , all 
n igh t.

Ju st before daw n h e sw u n g  h er  o v er  
on to  th e o th er tack. S h e  w as m ak in g  
good  h ead w ay  w hen th e  first squall o f  
th e g a le  struck  her. T h e  su n  w a s  co m ­
in g  up ov er  the eastern  w ater-to ssed  
h orizon  n ow , and the m en  in th e  little  
boat w ere  sh ifting , cram ped , h un gry , 
cold , an d  m iserable, op en in g  th eir ey e s  
to  an oth er daw n . W h at th ey  saw  a m ile  
off to  w in d w ard  m ade a  great cry  o f  
am azem en t rise from  that crow d ed  
w h aleb oat on  th e w in d  o f  th e  r is in g  
s to r m !

T h e r e , w e ll above w ater, sw a y ed  th e  
old  Spindrift, a s b ig  as life  and as w e l­
c o m e ! T h e  recall flag  w as fly in g  from  
th e m asth ead , and tw o  w h aleb oats w ere  
h a n g in g  from  th e  port fa d s ! M en  w ere  
aboard  h er, gesticu la tin g , p o in tin g  from  
p o s it io n s  in  th e r ig g in g ! T h e  crew s o f  
the seco n d  m ate’s  and th e  fou rth  b o a t !

“ L o r d ! T h e  s h ip !” scream ed th e  
co o k  from  th e  b ow s o f  th e  w haleboat as 
th ey  k eeled  to  the w ind, h ead in g  for  the  
sh ip . “ S h e  d idn’t  sink . G ood  L ord , 
A h ’s su re  g lad  to  see th o se  rough  o ld  
s id e s !”
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T ! 1K Y W E R E  aboard her shortly, to  
find that the second m ate had taken  
charge, that the m en had m anned the 
pumps and kept down the incom ing  
'v;:u r si, jhat the .ship w as riding com ­
paratively dry. They w ere planning to 
rig out hoard planking to  stopper the  
break in the ?»mv, and a longside the 
Spindrift they had tw o  m onster sperm  
w hales w aitin g  to  be cut i n !

“ B u t F landers m u tin ie d !“ shouted  
L im a, staring w ildly at th e sh ip ’s deck  
as he steadied  h im self to  the roll o f tlie 
vessel.

“M ind you r eye, L im a,” J im  Bradford  
said , in  h is businesslike ton e. “ If y o u ’d 
had h is gu ts w e ’d n ever have left th is  
sh ip . I thought you  knew  your job , but 
I gu ess  there s on ly o n e  real seam an  
aboard th is craft------- ”

A n d  that w as how  th e bit of harbor 
scum  becam e skipper o f  the Spindrift, 
though  he resisted  the h onor as lon g  as 
he could  vo ice a p rotest. T h e y  w eath­
ered th e gale, and they cu t in  the tw o  
w h ales and stow ed  th e oil below  w h ile  
th e fires d ied  out in th e  hot try-w ork s  
and the m en w ith  blackened, sh in ing  
faces, cleaned  the b loody, slippery decks.

“ I ’m  g lad  I cam e to  sea  n ow , s ir ,” 
rem arked R u sse ll, from  h is spot at the 
w heel o f the Spindrift.

'T i l  m ake a seaman outa you yet, you  
raMal, s lid  Tuttgv. “ But mind that 
w h e d , vour m ainsail's aback a hit al­
ready ! Step lively th er e !

“ I knew  you w ere heading back for  
the ship, H an d ers, the other n ig h t."  lim  
B radford confided, turning from  his 
pie-it ton hy the starboard rail of the poop  
and grin n in g  upon the d im inutive, to­
bacco-chew ing seam an.

"I gu essed  you  did,” adm itted F lan­
ders, grim ly. “A nd, says I to  ittyspjf, 
‘Y ou m ind you r eye, old T obey  F lan ­
ders, because if you  don’t raise the ship  
com e m orning— H eaven  help  you r old  
b o n es'!”

T h e poop  rang w ith  laughter, but T o ­
bey w a s sober-eyed. H e  w as staring  
ahead at the m arching w aves, the after­
m ath o f th e gale, w atching th e scend of 
the b lu e-green  water, the rippling shat­
ter o f  w hitecaps, and the sudden  leap­
in g  fire o f a school of- flying fish  across 
the b ow s o f th e  rolling ship.

T h ere  w as som ething youthfu l in  his 
face, a lo o k  that m atched th e g lo w  of 
yo u n g  R u sse ll’s  cheeks and ey e s  now , 
and th e  satisfied  grin on  Jim  B radford’s 
clean -sh aven  features. Ship s and the  
sea, th e  fresh tan g  o f a salt w in d , and  
the m otion  o f a deck beneath o n e’s heels 
on ce m ore before the sunset o f that last 
day-------
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MUNGO
by

Richard
Sale

H e  co u ld  n o t go  
o n  l o n g .  H i s  
n e r v e s  w e r e  
s tr e tc h e d  to  th e  
b rea k in g  p o in t.

The
lion-

hearted

H E  W A S  a tu fty  little  red ball, 
em aciated  and w eak , and he  
stum bled  over th e  sill o f  the  

door trem b lin g , h is  sh in in g , fr igh ten ed  
eyes d artin g  from  le ft  to  righ t.

L ath rop  E v a n s stared  at h im , sur-
T N —6

p rised , and s lo w ly  p u t dow n h is g lass,
“ W h at th e  d ev il------- ” he began.

“ It's  a  m o n g o o se ,"  said  Y ak u , E v a n s’ 
H in d u  servan t. “ A  you n g  on e, sahib. 
N o  m ore th an  a  fe w  days o ld .”

“ A  m o n g o o se? "  E van s said . H e
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♦napped his fingers. " Q f cou rse it is !  
I ’d  nearly forgotten . T h ere’s been a 
fem ale hanging around under the  
veranda for  th e past tw o  w eeks. B ut—  
good Lord— I didn't th ink she was e x ­
pecting anyth ing like this!*'

V ak u  sm iled s ligh tly , w alked  across 
the room  gentiv  and silen tly  u n til he had 
reached the m on goose. H e stooped  dow n  
and picked it up. In stan tly , it em itted  
a shrill squeak o f  terror and worked its 
legs to  scam per a w a y . T he reddish fur  
on the tail bristled  and its tiny w hite  
n eed le teeth sh ow ed  as the lips drew  
hack Yaku cradled the m ongoose in  
on e hand and exam in ed  it. H e  shook  
his head sadly.

E v a n s  asked. ‘‘B ad shape?"
“ V ery  bad. sahib,”  Y ak u  said. " H e  

hadn’t been fed  in  som e tim e."
E vans got to  h is feet and cam e over. 

"D am ned care less  o f  M u n go's m other  
to  go  off and leave  h im  like that, eh, 
M u n g o ? ” H e  stroked  the m ongoose's  
back gently .

" It's  rather od d ,"  Y a k u  m urm ured. 
" T h e m others do n o t leave th em  
usually."

E van s scow led . " Y o u  d on 't suppose  
sh e could  be d ea d ?  I n oticed  an odor  
beneath the verand a. J u st a m om ent, 
I'll have a look."

D esp ite  th e h eat, h e w en t out, put­
tin g  on  h is h elm et. W h e n  h e w en t doWn 
the veranda step s, h e picked up a  th in  
stick  from  th e grou n d . H e  peered  
under the verand a an d  p oked  th e stick  
under, too . T h e  fe tid  sm ell w as strong  
there. H e  d isco v ered  M u n go 's  m other  
quickly.

S h e w as d ea d — d ecom p osin g  and  
badly sw ollen . I t  requ ired  but a cu rsory  
glance to see th a t sh e had perished  from  
the bite o f  som e b elligeren t cobra w ho  
had undou bted ly  su rp rised  her. T h at  
w as w h y  the baby w as alone. It w as  
a w on d er that it had  su rv ived  th e r igor­
ous heat and th e  starvation  at all.

R e tu rn in g  to  th e h o u se , E van s fou n d  
th at Y ak u  had p laced  the m on goose o n

the so fa , where the little beast stood 
at bay, trem bling as though from cold. 
E v a n s appreciated the irony, since thick 
sw eat dripped from  his face and hands,
and the heavy hum idity seemed to weigh 
down* h is lungs. “ W hat w ill we do 
w ith  the chap, Yaku?*,

Y ak u  shrugged  sadly. "D estroy him, 
sahib”

" K ill h im ? W h y ? ”  E vans sounded
shocked.

" H e  is too  you n g  to  take care o f  him- 
se lf,"  Y aku  replied. " H e wOuld only 
die , anyhow ."

" W ell, w e can feed him , can’t we?”
" It w ould  on ly  be a w aste, sahib. He 

w ill n ever grow  up  to  be worthwhile. 
H e  is no good."

"O h, I don’t k n o w /'  E vans said 
casu ally . "I th ink  I'd  like to  have a 
trained  m ongoose around  the house. 
T h e re  are too dam n m any cobras in the 
M okam bi sector to  su it m e. O nly yes­
terday I saw  a boy surprise a black 
cobra— n o t m ore than a hundred yards 
d ow n  th e road. A  s ix -fo o te r  and sure 
death . A  m ongoose w ould  have kept 
th at sn ake aw ay from  th is vicinity. 
T h ere 's  n ot a species o f  snake can whip 
a m on goose."

Y a k u  sm iled  indu lgen tly . "You are 
n ew  to  India , sahib ”  he said. *There 
is  no  sp ecies o f  snake w hich  can best the 
tru e m on goose. T h at is  w h y I say this 
on e is  n o t w orth  saving."

E v a n s scow led. "D on't get you."
" H e 's  h a lf rat,'* Y ak u  explained 

q u ietly . "H e'll n ever be as fast as the 
tru e m on goose. H e'll skulk. It is the 
rat instin ct. T h ere  is  nq  interbred which 
can  k ill the b ig  snakes. H e  would die in 
h is first fight."

" W h y?"
Y a k u  shrugged . " H e has not the 

speed , sahib. It is  very  alarming, the 
w ay  the rats and m ongooses are inter­
b reed in g . I t  is  said that the whole fight­
in g  characteristics m ay soon be 
chan ged ."
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" O h ,"  E v a n s  said , nodd ing . “I
didn’t k n o w ------- ” H e  glanced at the
m on goose an d  sighed. " In  that case  
I------- ”  H e  w in ced , fee lin g  lik e  a m ur­
d erer. T h e  m on goose’s little  red eyes  
fixed  on  h is. g listen ing  hungrily , plead­
ing . " H a n g  it, Y a k u ! I'll k eep  him  
ju s t  th e sam e. Perhaps rig id  train ing  
m ig h t--------"

Y a k u  sh ook  his head, " It w ill m ake 
no d ifferen ce."

E v a n s  fe lt a  trifle asham ed o f  h is  
so ftn e ss . “F eed  him  nevertheless. I 
d on ’t  k n o w  w h y, but he looks to  m e as 
th ou gh  he m ight make th e grade."

“V e r y  w ell, sahib," Y aku said.

T W O  M O N T H S  P A S S E D . T h e  
m on goose thrived . Y aku fed  him  w ith  
m ilk and th en  w ith  eggs, and h e grew  to  
a sleek , h ealthy size, q u ick -footed , sharp. 
D u rin g  th is tim e , E vans w as q u ite taken  
by the e v e r  present sen se o f  cu riosity  
w hich  the m on goose had. M u n go  w as  
alw ays ex p lo r in g  n ew  holes, new  fu rn i­
ture, n ew  p ots and pans in  th e  kitchen . 
E van s trained  him  affectionately  until, 
finally, M u n go  w ould com e to  h im  at a  
call and lie  on  E van s’ knee w h ile  E van s  
read.

B u t as for  fighting snakes, it  w as no
go-

" It is rea lly  sad ,” Y aku told h im  once. 
“ I th in k  he w ould like to  be stron g  in 
courage as h e is  strong in  body. H e  has 
a lio n ’s heart, sahib, but he a lso  has th e  
fear o f  the rat w hose strain  runs in  h is  
veins. Y esterd ay  he found a krait in  the  
dust, but he w ou ld  not attack  it."

“ I  k n o w ,” E van s said . " T h at’s  hap­
pened b efo re . H e ’s a fra id  to  attack . I 
thought w e  cou ld  train th at out o f  h im , 
but I g u e ss  i t ’s too  deep. O h , w e ll”— he  
cu ffed  th e  m on goose p la y fu lly — " you  
still m ake a n ice  com pan ion , d o n ’t  y o u , 
M u n go ?"

“H e  is  a  p erfect sp ecim en ,"  Y ak u  
said an oth er  tim e . “H is  body is  w e ll-

form ed and he seem s very  s w if t  as he  
m oves. B u t, o f  cou rse, w e  can  never  
tell how  s w if t  h e  really  is  until h e  has  
fought a snake."

“A n d  h e’ll n ever d o  that, ap paren tly ,”  
E van s said.

“S peakin g  o f  snakes, sahib"  Y ak u  
added th o u g h tfu lly , “ I  had m eant to  
warn you . T h e  v ip ers from  th e  sw am p  
below  us h ave b een  seen  near th e  road. 
I f  you  ven tu re o u t at n igh t, it w ou ld  be  
w ise to  w ear  you r b oots and to  carry  
your revo lver.”

“ R eally  ? T h a n k s, old m an. I ’ll re­
m em ber th a t.”

“ A n d  be ca refu l,"  Y ak u  said fu rth er , 
“ when you  g o  to  bed at n ight. A lw a y s  
exam ine y o u r  b ed cloth es ca r e fu lly .”

“ Good h e a v e n s !” E van s ex c la im ed , 
surprised. " Y o u  don't m ean to  sa y  th e  
d evils get in  th e housef"

“ T h ey  h ave  b efo re ,” Y a k u  rep lied  
quietly.

T w o  w eek s later— late in  th e  ev e n in g  
— E van s sa t in  h is  liv in g  room  sm o k in g  
h is p ipe and read in g  the la test E n g lish  
n ew spapers. M u n g o  w as c n  h is  k n ee . 
Y aku sat asid e , n ear  E v a n s’ desk , w h ere  
he w as c lean in g  th e  barrel o f  E v a n s ’ re­
vo lver.

W ith o u t w a r n in g , th e  g u n  fired. 
T here w a s  a  sh arp  e x p lo s io n  w h ich  
cracked th u n d er o u sly  th rou gh ou t the  
room  and w h ich  sen t M u n go  scu rry in g  
pell-m ell in to  th e  k itch en  to  h id e am on g  
th e p ots a n d  pans.

E v a n s  leap ed  from  h is ch a ir  ju s t  in  
tim e to  g ra sp  Y a k u  as th e  H in d u  fe ll 
forw ard .

T h ere  w a s  a  n a sty  b u llet h o le  in  
Y ak u ’s r igh t sh ou ld er  w h ich  b egan  to  
bleed p ro fu se ly . E v a n s stoop ed  d o w n  
and lifte d  h is  servan t up in  h is  arm s. 
V agu ely , h a lf-co n sc io u s , Y a k u  stirred  
and m u ttered , “ I  am — all right, sahib—  
d o  n ot troub le--------”

“K eep  q u iet, m a n !” E v a n s  snapped. 
" I’ll g e t a d o cto r  a t on ce.”
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H e  walked hurried ly into  his ow n  
room . H e  laid Y ak u  cm th e  lied as 
gen tly  as he could. Y ak u ’s lips m oved  
soundlessly , and h is  face w ent taut as 
h e began to fee l the pain o f  the wound.

E V A N S  le ft  h im  there and ran in to  
the o th er room  a g a in  fo r  the telephone. 
H e  hastily called  D r , M cK ail in B om ­
bay and asked M cK ail to  hurry out, that 
th ere had been a  bad accident.

T h en  he h un g u p  and returned to  the 
bedroom . H e  w en t to  th e bed , sat dow n  
on  th e  side o f  it, an d  stared  at Y ak u ’s  
face an x iou sly . “ A re  you  all right, old  
m an?"

A s  th ou gh  stru g g lin g , Y a k u ’s lids flut­
tered  open. “Sahib— g o ------” he w h is­
pered  hoarsely . “ G o------- ■”

“D o n ’t be an  a s s ,” E v a n s said. “ I ’ll 
stay  right h ere w ith  y o u  u n til M cK ail 
com es. D o n ’t  w o rry  n ow . F m  sure  
you 'll be alt r igh t. It look s like a flesh  
w ou n d . T ry  an d  stan d  th e  pain  a  little  
w h ile .”

" Tic polonga— — ”  Y a k u  w hispered. 
"G o—sahib------ ”

“ W h a t ’ s th a t? ”
“ Tic—polonga------ ”
E v a n s  sh ook  h is  head. “ C an’t  hear  

you , old m an. N e v e r  m ind it. an yw ay. 
M cK ail w ill be h ere  v ery  soon .” H e  
stop p ed  sp eak in g  su d d en ly  and leaned  
tow ard  Yaku. T h e  H in d u  had fa in ted .

K n o w in g  n o th in g  about it , E van s fe lt  
his pulse. It w a s  q u ite strong. Y a k u  
sw eated  fecu n d ly , an  ic y  sw eat. W h en  
E v a n s felt h ow  co ld  th e servan t’s head  
w as he reached  d ow n  to  th e fo o t o f  th e  
bed-—from  w h ere  h e  sat— an d  pulled th e  
blanket w h ich  h ad  b een  fo ld ed  th ere up  
ov er  Y aku .

A  shrill, p en etra tin g  h iss  em anated  
fro m  th e fo o t  o f  th e  bed .

I t  w as th e m o st g h a stly  sound  E v a n s  
had ever  heard  th at d o s e  to  h im se lf.

. .H is  p osition  o n  th e  bed  le ft  h im  s it­
t in g  fa c in g  th e  fo o t o f  it . A s  a resu lt,

b is  v iew  o f  the m acabre th ing there was 
u nobstructed , as w as its  sight of him. 
T h ere  w as n oth ing betw een them but 
tw o  short feet o f  space— tw o feet acro-o 
w h ich  the m onster could launch its 
p o w erfu l Itody like a  lance, without the 
sligh test difficulty.

E van s froze in stantly . For a tong 
tim e, he d id  not even  breathe, but his 
teeth  began a strident chattering on their 
o w n  volition . H e  cou ld  not stop them.

T h e  dreaded th in g  w as the awesome 
In d ian  sw am p adder, m ore commonly 
k n ow n  as the R u sse ll V ip er  or grisly tic 
polonga against w hich— tw o  weeks be­
fo re—-Y aku had w arned  him. It lay 
coiled  like a tigh ten ed  watch spring, its 
b izarre, m ulticolored  sk in  gleam ing with 
m yriad  diam onds in  th e am ber lamp­
ligh t.

T o  E van s, o n ly  tw o  fee t away, the 
h ead  o f  th e v ip er looked  singularly 
large. T h e  beady, capped eyes with 
therr ellip tical p u p ils very plain, re­
gard ed  h im  icily . U n d er  the yellow 
th roa t he could  see the etiolated half 
r in gs, th e  scales, gen tly  fluctuating, as 
i f  th e  sn a k e— —

Y a k u , in  h is  fa in t, lay perfectly still. 
E v a n s envied  h im ! Y aku  lay closer to 
th e  sn ake— h is fee t, that is— than Evans 
did, but there w a s a sa fe ty  blanket be­
tw e en  th e  servan t’s leg s  and the snake. 
B esid es , he could  n o t see it. H e did not 
h ave to  play dead lik e E vans.

T h e  snake’s head rem ained immobile, 
restin g  easily  upon the top o f  its upper­
m ost co il, the sn ou t om inously aimed in 
E v a n s’ d irection . I t  lay  so still, it 
look ed  unreal, stu ffed . H is  teeth kept 
ch atterin g  and perspiration drenched 
h im , lea v in g  h im  w et and clammy.

I t  co u ld  not g o  on  long. H is  nerves 
w ere stretch ed  to  th e breaking point. He 
cou ld  fee l a crescend o o f  terror welling 
up in sid e o f  h im se lf, tearing at his taut 
throat. A  shriek  w as being bora in his 
lu n gs and in seconds, he knew, he would 
h ave to  let it  go .
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S I M U L T A N E O U S L Y , a scratchy  
sou nd  ca m e from  the sill o f  th e bedroom  
d oor.

W ith o u t  tu rn in g  h is  head, E vans  
flick ered  h is  ey es over to  see  w hat had  
cau sed  it.

M u n g ' i stood  there.
H e  look ed  so  innocuous, so  ineffective  

to  Evru>. in com parison w ith the squalid  
sn ou t o f  the viper close by. H is  red  
ey e s  fix ed  on  the snake w ith  th e sam e  
sort o f  g litter in g  beadiness w ith  which  
the sn a k e’s eyes were fixed  on  E vans. 
T h e  lo n g  red hairs o f  the m on goose’s 
b od y  w ere  stiffly erect, and h is tail 
stretched  out behind like a  trem bling  
sw ord.

F o r  a sp lit second, all o f  Y a k u ’s w ords  
about M u n go  tum bled th rou gh  E v a n s’ 
p anick y  m ind. “H e  is  a fra id . H e  
skulks. H e  is  h a lf rat. H e  is  not fa st  
en ou gh . H e  w ill never fight. H e  can­
not k ill th e  b ig  snakes. H e  has the  
lion 's  h eart, but he is  a fra id .”

M u n g o , h ow ever , d id  n ot retreat. A  
silen t m in u te  p assed  w h ile  the viper, 
E v a n s, and th e  m on goose w atched  each  
oth er , tran sfixed . T h e stilln ess began  
to  roar. T h e  v ip er— th e m an— the m on­
g o o se— each w atching, each w aitin g .

He has the lion’s  heart-------
N e r v e s  gripped  E vans. A  vein  w as  

th rob b in g  p a in fu lly  in  h is tem ple. H e  
fe lt d iz z y  from  the sw ift , sudden surge 
o f  b lood  to  h is head. H e  fe lt , he knew , 
that lie cou ld  not rem ain m otion less  
m uch longer. H e  decided to  risk  every­
th ing. H is  lip s— w atched so  c lo se ly  by  
the viper-— m oved  slightly . “ M u n g o !”
It w a s  a  rasp in g  w hisper. “M u n g o  1”
It w as ju s t  a chance-------

T h e  m on goose  heard him  and a ripple 
o f  m u scles sh ook  b is en tire  fram e as he 
tensed  h im se lf.

“ M u n g o !” E van s croaked. “ G et h im ! 
G et h im  h ere, q u ick !”

W ith  in fin ite  slow n ess and care, the  
m on goose  cam e across tile  room  tow ard

him . T h e  red ey es never le f t  the snake. 
T h e step s w ere precise. The little  lip s  
curled back, the long: w h h k ers  w ith  
them , b aring h is  g leam in g w hite teeth . 
H e disappeared  u n d e r the bed.

N e x t instant th e bed trem bled. E van s  
caught h is breath. O pp osite h im  on  th e  
bed, M u n go  stood , crouched. A  red  
ball o f  stiff-h a ired  fu ry , g ro w lin g  d eep  
in h is throat as he faced  th e snake.

A t the sam e tim e, the sn ak e first 
caught s ig h t o f  M u n go, and th e  sn ou t  
instantly  le f t  E v a n s’ d irection  and  
turned to  m eet th e  m on goose.

In stan tly  E v a n s  leaped to  h is fe e t  
from  th e  bed and ju m p ed  back ou t o f  
strik ing range.

T h e snake n ev er  looked  at h im . It 
began to  retreat from  the m on goose, its  
coils s lo w ly  co m in g  closer and c lo ser  to  
the side o f  th e bed. T hen, lik e  ligh t­
ning, it turned , flashed o ff the b ed  a n d  
began to  craw l sw ift ly  fo r  th e door.

M U N G O  lun ged  through th e air lik e  
a red bullet, fro m  th e  bed to  the v ip e r ’s 
spine.

N e x t  in stan t, th ere w as a fu r io u s  
m elee, a th rash in g  con glom eration  o f  
coils and red fu r , so  fast and  ju m b led  
that E v a n s cou ld  see  noth ing.

H e ran in to  th e liv in g  room  and  
picked up th e revo lver  from  th e  floor  
where it had drop ped  a fte r  Y ak u  w as  
shot, and  he hurried  back.

B ut th ere  w a sn ’t any n eed  fo r  th e  
gun.

T h e m o n g o o se  h ad  fasten ed  h is  ja w s  
in the v ip e r ’s th roat, and he h u n g  th ere  
th rou gh ou t th e  w ild  tan trum s, h is  teeth  
cru sh in g  o u t th e  sn ak e’s life . A f te r  an  
interm inable w a it, th e  snake’s p a ro x y sm s  
ceased . A n d  E v a n s— pdnting h o tly  from  
th e s ig h t o f  th e  battle—-knew th at 
M u n go— fo r  all h is  rat h eritage— had  
killed lik e  a  tru e m on goose.

E v a n s p laced  h is  g u n  a g a in st th e  
snake's h ead  an d  d elivered  a  cou p  d e
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(,rrace; tlieii he prodded the m ongoose  
and said, “A ll right, old boy. Y ou  can’t  
kill him any deader than that. C om e

M u n go did not m ove. H is  teeth  re- 
m ained in the snake's throat. H e  w as 
sw ellin g  perceptibly and his legs were  
stiffen in g  out.

1C vans stared at him . quickly d is­
m ayed. H e reached down and d isen ­
gaged  the m o n g o o se ’s jaw s from  the  
snake and then  turned him  over. T here  
w as a single ^cratch on  his le ft  rump, 
ju st enough o f  a scratch to bare the skin  
and allow  the to x in  entrance. T h e  
scratch was bluish.

“L o r d !” E v a n s choked.
T h e  th in Q w as plain. In  that first 

flurry, the sn ake’s fan gs had grazed  the  
m on goose— ju st en ou gh ,

M u n go hadn’t been  quick enough. 
A n d  although  he w as d y in g  as fa st as 
the snake beneath  him , he had kept h is

teeth  clenched together, finishing his 
first fight, and his last.

Y ak u  stirred on  the bed and groaned.
E van s w en t over to him. "H ello, old 

m an. F ee l better?" H is  voice was 
h usky.

"Sahib—  ”  Y aku said. “T he snake
11

“ D ead."  E vans said.
“ I heard it h iss ,” Y aku  said, “ when 

you  laid m e dow n." H e  paused fur 
breath and grim aced. " Y ou  killed it, 
sahib?”

“ N o ,” E van s said. H e  raised his 
hand and pointed.

Y ak u  leaned over the side o f  the bed | 
and gazed  w ith  h is g la ssy  eyes upon the 
tw o  inert bbdies near the doorsill. (

H e  6ighed, G lancin g  up, he met 
E v a n s’ w atery ey es in  an understanding 
peculiar to  the tw o  o f  them . [

“ A  lion ’s heart, sahib,’’ Ire said 
q uietly .

Statement of the Ownership, Manage­
ment, etc,, required b y  the Acts of 
Congress • of August 24, 1912, and 
March 3, 1933, of Top-Notch, pub­
lished monthly, at New York, N. Y., 
for October I, 1936.

State of New Fork, County of New York <»».)

80 Seventh Avenue, New York, N. Y .: the Bstate 
of Georgo C. Smith, 80 tjeveatb Avenue. New 
York, N. Y .; Cora A. Gould. 8® Seventh Ave­
nue, New York. N. Y .: Orm»Bd V, Gould, 89 
Seventh Avenue, New York, N. Y. I

3, T hat the known bondholders, mortgagees. , 
and other security holders owning or holding 1 1 
per cent o r more of total amount of bonds, mort­
gages or other securities a re : None.

Before me, a Notary Pgblie, in and for the 
S tate and county aforesaid, personally appeared 
George C . Smith, 4 r „  .who, having been duly 
sworn according to law, deputes and soys tha t 
he Is President of Street & Smith Publics* 
tiogs, Ige.. publishers qf Top-Notch, and tha t 
the following Is, to  the best of his knowledge 
and belief, a true statem ent of the ownership, 
management, etc., of the aforesaid publication 
for the date shown In the above caption. re­
quired !<}' the Act of August 24. 1012, as 
amended by the A rt of March 8, 1088, embodied 
l a  sei'liori 537, Postal Laws and Regulations, 
tn w it;

1, That the names and addresses of the pub­
lisher. editor, managing editor, and business 
managers a r e : PuMUhert, Street A Smith Pub­
lications In*'., TO-*!! Seventh AyeOtW, New York, 
N. Y .; alitor, F. Orlln Tremaine, 70 Seventh 
Avenue, New York N. Y .; manoeHO editor*, 
Street A Smith Publications, Inc., TO-SU Seventh 
Avenue, New York, ti. Y ,; business tnanaper*, 
S treet A Smith Publications, Inc., 70 89 Seventh 
Avenue, New Y o r k ,  N ,  Y ,

4. T hat the two paragraphs next above, giv­
ing the names of the owners, stockholders, and 
security holders, If any, contain pot on|y th« 
list of stockholders and security holders as they 
appear upon the books of the company, but also, 
in cases where the stockholder or security holder 
appears upon the books of the company 
trustee or In any other fiduciary relation. th« 
name of the person or corporation for whom 
such trustee is aeting. Is g iven; also that the 
said two paragraphs contain statem ents emur 
lug affiant's full knowledge and belief as to the 
circumstances and conditions under which stock­
holders and security holders who do not appear 
upon the books of the company as trustees, bold 
stock and securities in a capacity other than 
th a t of a bona fide owner; and this affiant h»* 
no reason to believe Shat any other person, as­
sociation. o r corporation hH* any Interest direct 
or Indirect la  the said stock, bonds, or other 
securities than as so stated by him,

GEORG® C. SMITH, J r ., President. 
Of Street A Smith Publications, Inc., publishers.

2. That the owners are: Street A Smith
Publications, Inc,, 79-89 Seventh Avenue, New 
York, N. Y., a corporation owned through stock 
holdings by the E state  of Ormond Q. Smith,

Sworn to  and subscribed before tne this 39th 
day of September, 1936. De W itt C. Van Valken- 
burgh. Notary Public No. 1G, New York Cotta ty. 
(My commission expires March 30. 1038.1
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Sportsm en

b y  D O N A L D  S T I L L M A N
Bimini.

TH E  lit t le  is la n d  o f  B im in i, in  
th e  B ah am as, a  scan t f i f t y  m ile s  
o ff  th e  co a st o f  so u th ern  F lo r id a , 

b id s fa ir  to  ou tran k  th e  m ain lan d  a s  
a  b ig -g a m e  fish in g  resort. L y in g  d irectly  
on  th e  e a s te r n  ed g e  o f  th e  G u lf  S tream , 
B im in i w a te r s  are th e  h o m e  o f  so m e o f  
th e  la rg est an d  m ost m a g n ificen t b ig -  
g a m e fish e s  o f  th e  se v e n  sea s . H e r e  
sw im  g ig a n t ic  b lu e m arlin  a n d  b luefin  
tu n a , b oth  sp ec ies  re a ch in g  w e ig h ts  o f  
a  h a lf  to n  an d  m ore.

B la c k  m a r lin  are le s s  o f t e n  en co u n ­
tered , b u t w h ite  m arlin , sa ilf ish , w a h o o , 
b a rra cu d a  a n d  la rg e  a m b erja ck  are  
p le n t ifu l .  T h e  B im in i fla ts are th e  fe e d ­
in g  g r o u n d s  o f  la rg e  b o n e fish , c o n s id ­
e r e d  b y  m a n y  a n g lers  th e  g a m e s t  o f  a ll  
th e  sm a lle r  fish es  co m m o n ly  a n g led  fo r  
w ith  ro d  a n d  reel.

I v is ite d  B im in i fo r  a  w e e k  th is  p a st  
su m m e r , an d  w h ile  th e r e  sa w  d o z e n s  o f  
b ig  m a r lin  a s  w e ll a s c o u n tle s s  sm a ller

fish  b r o u g h t in  b y  fa m o u s  a n g le r s  su ch  
as M ic h a e l L e r n e r , E r n e s t  H e m in g w a y ,  
T h o m a s S h e v lin ,  S e y m o u r  B a rr , J er o m e  
Q a r k , a n d  J u lio  S a n c h e z .

T r a v e lin g  a s  L e r n e r ’s g u e s t ,  w e  flew  
to  M ia m i fr o m  N e w a r k . I t  w a s  a per­
fe c t  n ig h t . A  w a n in g  th re e -q u a rter  
m o o n  h u n g  in  th e  e a ste r n  s k y , an d  as  
th e  b ig  D o u g la s  p la n e  sp e e d e d  so u th ­
w ard  flo o d e d  th e  earth  w ith  a m y stic ,  
tr a n sp a re n t lig h t . P h ila d e lp h ia , W a s h ­
in g to n , R a le ig h , S a v a n n a h  sp a r k le d  lik e  
fa ir y  c it ie s , a n d  th e  s lu m b er in g , m o o n ­
lig h t-d r e n c h e d  w o r ld  ru sh ed  on  b e lo w  
u s. S o u th  o f  S a v a n n a h  w e  so a red  o v e r  
th e  w ild  c o a sta l co u n tr y  o f  th e  O k e fe n o -  
k ee R e g io n , p ro b a b ly  th e w ild e s t  c o u n ­
tr y  a lo n g  th e  A tla n tic  sea b o a rd . T h e n  
J a c k so n v ille  a n d  th e  final h op  to  M iam i 
as th e  su n  ro se , a grea t red  b a ll, o u t  o f  
the b lu e  ocea n .

W a lk in g  th e  s tr e e ts  o f  M ia m i, still 
so  e a r ly  th a t  f e w  p eop le  w e r e  a s tir , it 
se e m e d  d ifficu lt to  r e a liz e  th a t le s s  th an
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ten hour* before I  had been  seated la  
a  restaurant in  th e  T im e s  Square Sec­
tion  o f  N e w  Y ork .

F rom  M iam i w e flew  hy p rivate plane 
to  B im ini and, le ss  than  tw e lv e  hours 
a fte r  leavin g  N e w  Y ork  w ere fishing  
in the G ulf S tream .

T h e  little island  o f  B im in i is on e o f  
a chain  o f  coral is la n d s stretch in g  along  
th e w est side o f  th e  B aham as. T h e  
population  is largely  colored  and the  
gen era l atm osphere quaint and prim itive. 
H urrican es have ta k en  their to ll at 
B im in i, evid en ces o f  w hich  still are  
v isib le  in  th e sh ape o f  razed  build ings  
and trees.

O u r first day in th e G u lf Stream  pro­
d u ced  no str ik es save th ose  o f  barracu­
d as, and upon ou r retu rn  to  th e dock  
w e  fou n d  th at o n ly  o n e  m arlin— a  3 60 -  
p ou n d er— had been  taken .

P robably  the ou tsta n d in g  catch  o f  th e  
past season  at B im in i w as that m ade  
h y M rs. L em e r , w h en , on  3 consecutive  
d a y s, she b rou gh t in  b lu e  m arlin  w eig h ­
in g  424 , 2 0 0  a n d  3 1 0  p oun d s respec­
tiv e ly . T h e 4 2 4 -p o u n d er  w as caught on  
24-th read  lin e , an d  h er catch  o f  3 m ar­
lin  o n  3 co n secu tiv e  d ays sets a record  
fo r  B im in i w aters.

T h e  fo llo w in g  d a y , a fte r  spen din g  a 
fr u itle ss  m orn in g  in  the G u lf Stream , 
A r ch ie  G ray and I cam e ashore deter­
m in ed  to  g iv e  th e  b onefish  a try . I  
q u o te  from  m y d ia r y :

“ S w if t  and w a r y  i s  th e bonefish  o f  
th e  B im in i flats. P ea r l-g ra y  and w h ite  
in  color, w ith  a  su ck erlik e m outh and  
a rather silly  ex p r e ss io n  on  its  face , 
th e  bonefish  ap p ears q u ite  insign ifican t  
as i t  s low ly  g ru b s its  w a y  throu gh  the  
sh a llow s. B u t sta r tle  a sch ool o f  b on e­
fish  an d  w liat m ay  h ave seem ed  a school 
o f  s lo w -m o v in g  carp  ex p lo d es  like a  
b om b shell as th e  fish  g o  d artin g  o v er  
th e  flats w ith  th e  sp eed  o f  arrow s.

“ S e t th e h o o k  in to  ev e n  a m od erate- 
sized  b onefish  an d , i f  y o u  h ave n ev er  
ex p er ien ced  th e  th r ill b e fo re , y o u  w ill  
be dum  fo u n d ed  b y  th e  speed  an d

stren gth  o f  your quarry. I f  ynu are 
fish ing w ith  light tackle— and for the 
m axim u m  o f  sport, the bonefish should 
be angled fo r  w ith the lightest o f  tackle 
— the fish  may carry out a  hundred 
yard s or m ore o f  line on its first wild 
rush. Checked, it probably will begin 
to  circle your boat w ith  a speed that 
m akes the line h iss through the water. 
T h en , w h en  you  have worked the fish 
up to  th e boat, you  m ay go through 
th e sam e perform ance all over again.

“ W h ile  conceding that the shallow 
w a ter  in  w hich bonefish  are taken mav 
be largely  responsible fo r  their fighting 
tactics, I think it is sa fe  to  assum e that 
the bonefish  is th e gam est battler o f all 
th e sm aller fresh -w ater or salt-water 
fish es.”

B im in i bonefish gro w  large. The 
rod-an d -reel record is, i f  I recall cor­
rectly , fou rteen  and three quarter 
p ou n d s, considerably in  excess o f the 
F lorid a  record fo r  the same species. 
F iv e -  to  eight-pound  fish are not uncom­
m on and ten-pounders are quite fre­
q u en tly  caught.

B im in i w as fam ous for its boaefisli- 
in g  lo n g  b efore the first marlin was 
tak en  th ere. T h e bonefish flats extend 
ou t fo r  a  m ile o r  m ore along the east 
sid e  o f  the island, and it is there that 
V a n  C am pen H eiln er, one o f the coun­
try 's  m ost enthusiastic  bonefish anglers, 
h as h is  fish ing cam p.

A rch ie  G ray and I embarked in a 
s ix te e n -fo o t row boat equipped with 
ou tboard  m otor and put~putted our way 
across th e little  bay to the north shore 
o f  S o u th  B im in i w here, our guide told 
u s, w e  should  find bonefish reasonably 
p len tifu l.

H e  w as right. A s  w e came up on 
th e  flats our gu id e cut off the engine 
and  poled  the boat slow ly and quietly 
th rou gh  the shallow s. In  less than five 
m in u tes h e sighted  a small school of 
fish . B u t th e y  w ere on the move and 
w e  w ere  com pelled  to  fo llow  jfitetn some 
d istan ce b efore  th ey  stopped to feed.
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T h en  ou r gu id e d u g  h is  p o le in to  the  
sand to m oor the boat arid s a id : “T h ose  
fish are directly  below  us and w ith in  
castin g  d istance. G o to  it .”

I cou ldn 't see  th e fish but cast w here  
h is finger pointed. H ard ly  had m y  
sinker h it bottom  w hen  I  fe lt a p ick-up. 
I struck  and a fish w as on. N e v er  have  
I hooked a  bonefish as quick ly  as that 
first day on  the B im ini flats.

I w as fish ing w ith  a black bass bait­
castin g  rod and sm all m u ltip ly in g  reel 
filled w ith  six-thread  line, and m y fish, 
w hich  later proved to  be a five-pounder, 
took  out line w ith  a speed  that burned  
m y thum b. A t the end  o f  its  first run  
I slipped  on  a thum bstall and then  
th in gs w ere better, but th e  speed  and  
figh ting  stam ina o f  that fish  m ade m e 
w onder, m om entarily  at least, w h y  I 
ever w asted  tim e fish in g  fo r  a n yth in g  
but bonefish.

O ut and ou t the fish  w en t, nor could  
I turn  it u ntil it had taken  out about 
4 0 0  fe e t  o f  line. T h en , as I  began to  
regain  lin e , th e  fish started  circling th e  
boat. T w ic e  he com pleted  h is round  
at grey h o u n d  speed, the lin e  h issin g  like 
a sn ak e w h ere it cu t th e w ater. T h en  
I led  h im  tow ard  the boat, and he w as 
l if te d  aboard .

In  th e  m eantim e th e school had, o f  
cou rse , m oved  on, nor could  w e locate 
th em  again . S o  w e w ent looking for  
an oth er. F ifte en  m inutes later w e  
sig h ted  another school feed in g  a lon g  
the ed ge o f  th e m angroves. F rom  th is  
G ray took  a  three-pounder, and I dup li­
cated  on  th e  n ex t school.

B y  th is  tim e the incom ing tide had  
d eep en ed  th e  w ater on  th e flats, so that 
the sch oo ls  n o  lon ger cou ld  be seen. 
W e  an ch ored  and still-fish ed  w ith  the  
a id  o f  ch u m . F or a lo n g  tim e n o th in g  
happ en ed  and then , ju s t  a s ou r gu id e  
l if te d  th e  anchor preparatory to  ch an g­
in g  ou r p osition , I g o t an o th er  pick-up.
I  stru ck  an d  fe lt th e  fish  start o ff  at 
lig h tn in g  speed .

" S tr ik e !” I yelled .

T h is  fish  w as h eavier than  m y first, 
but w as su cce ssfu lly  boated  a lte r  a  
fifteen -m in u te  fight w hich  m ade m e 
w on d er i f  D r . H en sh a ll had b een  ac­
quainted w ith  th e  bonefish w h en  he  
dubbed th e  black bass “inch  for  in ch  
and pound  fo r  pound the ga m est fish  
that sw im s.”

S ix  m arlin , m o st o f  them  large fish, 
w ere b rou gh t in to  the B im in i dock  the  
d ay fo llo w in g  o u r  bonefish ex p ed itio n . 
D u rin g  th e  m o rn in g  m y o n ly  str ik e  w as  
a sailfish  w h ich , landed on h ea v y  m arlin  
tackle, p u t up but a short battle. It 
w as, o f  cou rse , released.

B u t a fte r  lunch  th ings b egan  to  hap­
pen. S u d d en ly  Captain T o m m y  G ifford  
shouted , “ M ark  le f t !  M a r lin !”

I yanked m y rod ou t o f  its  sock et, 
fo r  the fish  w a s behind m y  b ait, and  
stood  braced  fo r  th e strike. T h e  lin e  
w ent d ow n  fro m  the ou trigger , in d i­
ca tin g  that th e  fish had struck  the bait.
I  stood  w ith  b eatin g  heart and th e  
w orst case o f  “buck fev er” I ev er  co n ­
tracted as the line straightened  behind  
the boat. A s  it w en t taut, I  struck, but 
the fish w a s not on.

I reeled  rap id ly , b ringin g  the bait 
back to th e su rface, and at th e  sam e  
tim e scram bled  in to  th e chair. S o m e-

R jg id  and d ra s tic  re s tr ic tio n s  on du ck  
bursters w il l  be  in  effec t th is  season .
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h ow  or other I g o t  the butt o f  the rod 
in to  tiie chair socket. H o w  I su c­
ceeded I do not k n ow , for out behind 
the l*oat was m y first blue marlin. I 
w as shaking and the rod butt seemed 
five tim es too large for the socket. Hut 
it w ent in. and at that m om ent the fish 
struck the bait again.

I snapped o il the drag on  the reel 
and the line d r ifte d  back. T h e n , at 
C a p ta in  G ifford's co m m an d , I reset the 
d ra g  and s tru c k . A s  I  d id  so I was 
almost lifte d  from  m y chair.

T h e y  tell m e m y  fish jum ped, hut 
I fa iled  to  see it. I w as conscious on ly  
o f  the line r ip p in g  from  m y  reel in  
violent jerks. T h e n  they g o t the har­
ness on  m e and th e  fish w as checked.

It w as on ly  a sm all b lue m arlin, as 
blue m arlin g o  in  B im in i w aters. L ater  
w e fou n d  it tip p ed  the scales at 190  
pounds. F ish in g  w ith  h eavy  tackle, 
calculated to  handle really large fish, 
there is  little to  sa y  about the battle  
other than th at I boated th e fish in 
th irteen  m inutes.

A t  about five o ’c lock  in the afternoon , 
a m arlin  s ligh tly  larger  than  m ine rose  
to  L etrier’s bait and knocked the line

T he north  w o o d s  tra p p e r  w ho uses  a riB e  
during  su b-zero tem p era tu res  takes par­

ticu lar care o f  h is  w eapon.

d ow n  from  the outrigger. Lerncr is 
an  exp erien ced  blue-m arlin angler, wi*-h 
alm ost tw enty  o f  these fish to h is credit, 
so  naturally  a 224-pounder was nothing  
for him  to  get excited  about. A s  the 
lin e  stiffened  he struck. T here was no 
resistan ce so he skipi>cd h is bait, and 
as he did so  w e all saw  the ha it had 
l)ccn knocked to  pieces.

In stantly , Captain G ifford  seized die 
oth er rod and w renched  d ie  line down 
fro m  the outrigger. L eraer reeled his 
bait in  c lo se  to the boat, the intention 
b ein g  to  d ivert the fish ’s attention from 
the m utilated bait to  th e w hole bait.
B u t the m arlin w illed  otherw ise. D is­
d a in in g  th e w h ole bait, he savagely  
struck  the m utilated halt, L e m e r  hooked j 
him  and th e fish w as o ff  on  h is first run.

L eraer  boated h is fish in  even less 
tim e th an  I  had required on m ine. !

B y  th is  tim e tw ilig h t had fallen and 
w e  b egan  to  w ork ou r w ay  back toward 
the harbor. O n  the w ay  in  w e came 
u pon  S eym ou r B arr in  h is  yacht. H is 
so n , B rew ster, w as tied  into  a b ig  fish. ! 
so  C aptain  G ifford w en t aboard to help j 
in  the land ing, w h ile  w e backed off ' 
and b rought the b oat’s searchlight into ! 
play . I  w ish  I could  describe the beauty 
o f  th at scene. T h e  y ach t gen tly  rolling 
in  th e trough  o f  the w aves, the young 
an g ler  stra in ing  as foo t by fo o t he 
raised  h is  b ig  fish. F in ally , an hour 
an d  on e quarter a fter  th e fish h it, Cap­
ta in  G ifford  seized  its  b ill. |

T h e n  fo llow ed  a stru gg le  to d rag the j 
fish  aboard. L eraer  and I boarded the I 
y a ch t and, b etw een  u s all, w e managed I 
to  d ra g  th e b ig  fish  over the railing. It 
occu p ied  the en tire cockpit, and when 
w e ig h ed  an hour later at B im ini dock 
tip ped  th e  beam  to  508  pounds— a mag­
n ificen t catch .

A t  ten  o ’clock that n igh t Jerom e Clark 
an d  C aptain  E d  M oore brought in  a 
7 0 6 -p o u n d  m arlin  w hich  th ey  had bat­
tled  fo r  several h ours. U nfortunately  
th is  catch  cannot be classed  as an indi­
v id u a l rod -an d -reei catch , as the rod
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cracked d u rin g  the b attle  and it w as  
n ecessary  to  hand-line the fish.

F o llo w ed  m ore d ays o f  fish ing th e  
G u lf S tream , m ore b on efish in g  on th e  
flats, troH ing the in let fo r  tarpon, jacks, 
etc. A ll  to o  soon  it w as tim e to  return  
hom e, and  B im in i slipped  into  a m em ory  
o f  g ia n t m arlin, flam ing su n sets and  
th u nd er squalls, clear n igh ts w ith  the  
g lo w  from  the lights o f  M iam i visib le  
in  th e w estern  sky, rainbow s h u n g  in  
the clouds at daw n, and even  a m iniature  
hurricane which d escend ed  upon the  
island the day o f  our departure.

S om e day, I believe, th e w orld ’s 
record fish  w ill be taken  i n . B im ini 
w aters.

A n n o u n c e  1936 D u c k  S e a s o n

J U S T  as th is issu e  o f  T o p -N o tch  
g o es  to  p ress  com es w ord  that the 
U n ited  S ta te s  departm ent o f  agricul­
tu re h as announced  th at “ rig id  and  
d rastic ’’ restrictions on  duck  hunters 
w ill be in  e ffec t th is  season . S h ootin g  
w ill be lim ited  to  3 0  d ays, as last year. 
T h e  B io lo g ica l S u rvey  said  that the con­
tro l reg u la tio n s approved  b y  Secretary  
W a lla ce  and P resid en t R oosevelt would  
co n stitu te  “ stringent restrictions on the 
h u n tin g  o f  w aterfow l in  order to  cut 
d o w n  th e annual k ill.”

“ T h e  restrictions put in to  force last  
year w ere  intended to  b ring  about a  
reduction  in  the kill, and th ey  accom ­
plished  that purpose,” the an nounce­
m ent added.

T h r ee  zon es, northern, in term ediate  
and sou th ern , w ere established  fo r  th is  
season , in stead  o f  th e  tw o , northern  and  
southern , la st year.

T h e  op en  dates fo r  th ese  zon es a r e :  
n orthern , O ctob er 10th to  N ovem b er  
8 th ; in term ediate, N o v em b er  1st to  
3 0 th ; sou th ern , N ovem b er 26th  to  D e ­
cem ber 25th .

O th er  regu la tion s an nou n ced  in c lu d e : 
sh o o tin g  o f  redheads an d  canvasback  
d u ck s an d  A tlan tic  brant is  p roh ib ited;

use o f  b a iting , liv e  d ecoys, s in k  b o x es  
or b atteries is  p ro h ib ited ; w a te r fo w l and  
coot m ay be hunted  from  7 a . m . to  
4  p. m ., standard tim e. T h e  th ree-sh ell 
lim it on  repeating  sh o tgu n s in  e ffec t  
last yea r  is  con tin ued , and sh o tgu n s  
larger than  1 0 -gau ge  are p roh ib ited .

C o t t o n t a i l s  a n d  V a r y in g  H a r e s

P R O B A B L Y  m ore loads are fired at 
rabbits an d  hares than at an y  o th er  
species o f  fu rred  or w in g ed  g a m e  in  
A m erica. M an y  sp ortsm en  are re­
aw ak en ing  to  th e fact that rab b it sh o o t­
ing, w h ich  th ey  en joyed  in  y o u th fu l  
days, rea lly  is  o n e  o f  the m o st in terest­
ing  form s o f  outdoor sp orts, and the  
clan o f  beagle ow n ers are an  en th u sia s­
tic lot.

T h e  rabbits and hares fou n d  th rou gh ­
out th e E ast are th e cottontail, th e  vary­
in g  hare or sn ow sh oe rabbit, and , in  a  
fe w  loca lities, the E uropean  hare or  
jack  rabbit. T h e  cottontail is  com m on  
alm ost everyw h ere  and is  fou n d  in  
w id ely  va ry in g  typ es o f  cou n try , in clud ­
in g  the h ig h est rid ges and th e  lo w est  
sw am ps. I t  can be su ccessfu lly  hunted  
w ith ou t d o g s , but a  brace o f  b eag les  
w ill save  m u ch  le g  w ork an d  w ill jum p  
m any b u n n ies w h ich  w ou ld  o th erw ise  be 
m issed . W h en  h u n tin g  w ith o u t a  d og  
one m u st w ork  closely  all w eed  and  
brier p atch es an d  brush p iles, fo r  br’er  
cottonta il o fte n  lies close and som etim es  
m ust be a lm o st k icked  out fro m  h is h id­
in g  p lace.

W ith  a  d og , con d itions are w h olly  
d ifferen t. T h e  hound w ill ju m p  th e  
bunny, w h ich , i f  it d oes n o t h ole up, 
w ill run in a  w id e  circle, u sually  re­
tu rn in g  c lo se  to  th e sp ot fr o m  w h ich  
it  w as ju m p ed . T h en , i f  y o u  h ave se ­
cured an  ad vantageou s p osition , you  
m ay g e t  a sh ot. A n d  d on ’t fo r g e t a 
cotton ta il ru n nin g  fo r  its l i f e  in  fron t  
o f  a fa s t  b eagle m u st be led .

T h e  v a ry in g  hare, a lso  k n o w n  as  
sn ow sh oe rabbit or great n orth ern  hare,
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is a d ifferent proposition . T h e vary­
in g  hare is much larger than the co t­
tontail and grow s t o  a w eigh t o f  eigh t 
or ten  pmmd». It is faster and runs 
farther than the cotton ta il, and does not 
hole up.

D u rin g  the sum m er it is graytsh- 
brmvn in color, but w ith  the com ing o f  
cold er w eather and sn o w  its fu r  changes 
in color to a sn ow y w hite. It is not so  
widely distributed as the cottontail, and  
is  usually fou n d  o n  the w ood ed  ridges, 
abandoned upland clearings a id  swam ps. 
I t  is, however, a  creature o f  the w ilder­
n ess and does n ot take k ind ly  to  civ iliza­
tion. I have seen  vary in g  hares on the 
sum m it o f  K en n eb ago  M ountain  in  
M aine at an e leva tion  o f  over 4 ,0 0 0  
feet. In  the v icin ity  o f  N e w  Y ork the 
bulk o f  the varyin g-h are population  
probably is  confined  to  th e w ilder  
stretches, such as the C atsk ills, the  
northern  L itchfield  H ills  and the B erk- 
sh ires.

M an y h unters p re fer  fo x  hounds to  
beagles in h u n tin g  v ary in g  hares, w hich  
run lon g  d istances and som etim es d o  
not circle back to  th e  v ic in ity  w h ere  
they w ere ju m p ed  fo r  an h our or m ore. 
A n d  even  then o n e  d o es not a lw ays get  
a sh ot, for  ahead o f  a fa st d og  the hare 
w ill be traveling  like a  race horse, and  
u n less you  are prepared  and in an ad­
vantageous spot, it m ay appear and be 
g o n e b efore y o u  can bring gu n  to  
shoulder, N o . S ix  S h o t are considered  
heavy enough  fo r  co tton ta ils , but m any  
h unters p refer  N o . F o u r fo r  vary in g  
hares.

T h e  E uropean  hare is  so  locally  d is­
tributed that h u n tin g  th is species alone  
SL'Idnni i-  w orth w h ile . T h ere are a few  
in  th e Cat-drill reg ion , and som e years  
ago they w ere planted  near M illbrook, 
from  w hich loca lity  they h ave spread  
ou t in to  n orthern  C onnecticut and  
south ern  M assach u setts. T h e y  grow  to  
a large size. T h e y  are very  fa st and  
ea sily  ou td istan ce any d o g  excep t a  
greyh ou n d .

R if le s  a n d  S u b -z e r o  T e m p e r a tu r e s

T H E  north w oods trapper who car­
ries and u ses a rifle during the heavy  
sn ow storm s and sub-zero tem peratures, 
w hich prevail during the w inter months, 
takes particular care o f  h is weapon. 
M an y w oodsm en carry a light-w eight, 
w aterp roo f gun cover w hich  can l»e 
rolled  up  and put in a  pocket w hen not 
in  use. D u rin g  a snow  or sleet storm  
th e rifle is  slipped insid e the case, where 
th ere is  no p ossib ility  o f  sn ow  filling 
up  th e  sights or ice  fo r m in g  on the 
barrel or action. T h ese  covers gener­
ally  are m ade large en ou gh  so  that the 
hand can  be slipped inside and the cover j 
draw n off at an in stan t’s notice. i

W h en  a rifle has been carried out of ) 
d oors in  very  cold  w eather, it  should, i
w h en  brought in to  a warm  room , be I
th orou gh ly  cleaned a fter  it  has w anned  
up, regard less o f  w heth er it w as fired 
o r  n ot, fo r  the w arm  air in  the room 
w ill con d en se and form  m oisture on the 
ch illed  steel parts. S o m e  h unters leave 
th eir rifles hangin g  up  outside during  
p eriods o f  freez in g  w eather, believing i 
that th ey  are less  likely  to  rust than if 1 
brou ght indoors.

L ub ricating  o ils congeal and freeze 
in  su b-zero  tem peratures and it is ex ­
trem ely  im portant that, a fter  cleaning 
a rifle, all oil be rem oved  from  firing 
pin and lock. E v en  a light film o f  oil, 
so  thin as to  b e a lm ost im perceptible, j 
w h en  frozen , m ay jam  or retard the 
firin g  pin  so  that it fa ils  to m ake proper 
conn ection  w ith  the cartridge primer, 
perhaps rendering th e rifle u seless at 
a critical m om ent.

P r o p a g a t in g  R u ffe d . G r o u s e

S E V E R A L  Y E A R S  A G O , w hen the 
supply  o f  ruffed g ro u se  throughout the 
E a stern  h ills w as at its  low est ebb, 
E d w ard  R u ssell W ilb u r  w r o te :

" A n d  now , as th e years pass along, 
co m es w ith  each c lo s in g  season  the sad
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story  o f  th e  d isappearing grou se. T h e  
p artridge o f  the h igh  brush and th e  
hills soon  w ill be fou n d  sid e  by side  
on the d u s ty  m useum  sh elv es w ith  the  
w ild  p ig eo n . Y ou , w h o  have thrilled  
at the bom bshell flu sh; y o u , w h o have  
fo llow ed  the running bird o n ly  to  be 
ou tw itted  b y  his cunning in  breaking  
cover at the e n d ; you , w ho have gloried  
in  th e  d ays under the red-and -yellow  
leaves, h u n tin g  the greatest o f  all A m er­
ica’s gam e birds, stand by him  now . 
H elp  b y  you r voice and by your trigger  
finger in  protecting and perpetuating  
th is g loriou s brow n feathered  ruff neck  
o f  th e h ills and sw ales.”

E dw ard  W ilbur’s stirring appeal 
fou n d  an  answ er T u esday night at the 
regu lar m eetin g  o f  the S outhern  N ew  
Y o rk  F ish  and Game A ssociation  at 
W h ite  P la in s, where m otion pictures 
taken  by th e N ew  Y ork S tate Conserva­
tio n  D epartm ent, dep icting successful 
g ro u se-rea r in g  experim ents conducted  
b y th e  departm ent, w ere show n.

T h e  m eetin g  w as addressed by Mr. 
M cG u irt, o f  the Conservation D epart­
m ent, w h o  exp lained  that the method  
em p loyed  b y  the S tate in  su ccessfu lly  
rearin g  101 ruffed grou se  from  w ild  
eg g s  w as originated  by D r. A . A . A llen , 
p ro fe sso r  o f  orn ithology at Cornell 
U n iv ers ity . D r. A llen ’s m ethod is based 
on th e rule that the b irds’ feet should  
not be perm itted to  touch the ground. 
B y  ra isin g  th e brooding coops and floor­
in g  th em  w ith  w ire m esh, the birds w ere  
kept fr ee  from  grouse parasites which  
w ere respon sib le for  the fa ilu re o f  m ost 
g rou se-rear in g  and propagation  exp er i-  

N e w  Y o rk  S tate w ill  continue its  
grou se-rearin g  and propagation  ex p er i­
m ents. T h e  n ex t b ig  step  is  to  assure  
th e fe r tility  o f  eggs laid  by cap tive  
birds. T h is  problem  w ill n o  doubt be 
so lved  in  th e  near fu tu re . W h en  th is  
is  accom p lish ed , sufficient brooders a l­
w a y s can  b e carried at th e variou s S tate  
gam e fa rm s to  avo id  d an ger  o f  the e x ­

term ination  o f  th e  sp ecies during  
periods o f  sca rc ity  such as h ave o c ­
curred in  th e  p ast.

A  “ C o u r t e s y  C o d e ”

L A K E S  are fished  from  sh ore and  
from  boats, and  th e m ethods em p loyed  
include still-fish in g , fly -casting , bait­
castin g , an d  tro llin g . W h ile  I  h ave no  
desire to lay  d o w n  a  code fo r  black b ass  
anglers, fo r  m ost o f  the see m in g  lack  
o f  cou rtesy  is  d u e  to in ex p er ien ce  or  
th ou gh tlessn ess, I  m igh t m en tion  a  fe w

The p a r tr id g e  w i l l  soon  be fou n d  s id e  b y  
s id e  on th e  d u s ty  m useum  sh e lv e s  w ith  

th e  w ild  p igeon .

rules that are ob served  by m an y  e x ­
p erienced  fish erm en  and w h ich  ten d  to  
produce h arm on y  even  on  hard-fished  
w aters.

T h e  still fish erm an  a n g lin g  from  a 
boat, or an y  a n g ler  fish in g  fro m  shore, 
should  be sh o w n  every  con sid eration , 
and m o v in g  b oats should  n o t approach  
w ith in  f if ty  fe e t. W h en  ju m p in g  a 
s lo w -m o v in g  boat travelin g  in  the sam e  
direction , d o  n o t cut in  d irectly  ahead  
o f  the b oat, but g iv e  it a berth  o f  one  
or tw o  h un dred  fe e t. P a ss  on  th e o u t­
side— n ot th e  sh ore side.
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T he sh o ts  are a ll a t running deer, in the  
d r iv e , and  a d eer  tra v e lin g  at fu ll speed  

ahead Is no ea sy  m ark.

W h en  p assin g  b oats m ovin g  in the 
opposite d irection , th e fly caster should  
have the in sid e track  and an g lers bait­
castin g  should  p ass on th e  outside. 
G enerally speak ing, the bait caster h an ­
dles a  longer lin e  than  d oes th e fly  
caster  and it  is  easier  fo r  h im  to  re­
ex ten d  h is  lin e .

B o a ts  tro llin g  sh ou ld  take th e ou tside  
track  w hen  p assin g  or overtak in g  boats  
con ta in ing  fly  or bait ca sters; for  i f  the  
tro ller  tak es th e in s id e  track, th ose  ca st­
in g  are ob liged  to  w ait until the fu ll 
len gth  o f  h is lin e  h as p assed  a poin t  
b etw een  them  and the shore.

D r iv in g  D e e r

T H E  d riv ing  o f  d eer w ith  hounds w as  
com m on ly  practiced years a g o  th rou gh ­
ou t m uch o f  th e  cou n try . T o -d ay , m ost, 
i f  n o t all. N o r th e rn  S tates prohibit the  
u se o f  d ogs fo r  d eer hun tin g . D r iv in g  
d eer is  still a  p opular sport in m any  
parts o f  th e  N o r th , but to-day hunters 
th em se lves act as te a sers  and  drive the  
d eer tow ard th e stan d s w here oth er  
h un ters are w a itin g . A lth ou gh  m any  
h u n ters p refer  to  g e t th eir deer still­

h u n tin g . d riving is  practiced quite e x ­
ten siv e ly  in  Pennsylvania and m any  
parts o f  N ew  England.

W h ile  variations in the methods em­
ployed exist in different sections, the 
general form  is much the same. T he  
hunting party is divided into two groups, 
one of w hich  acts as driver and the 
o ther as stander. The slanders are 
posted in  a line at advantageous points; 
the drivers sw ing a wide circle and then 
advance toward the slanders, whooping 
and shouting, or otherw ise creating 
noises calculated to start th e  deer oil 
ahead  o f  them . T h e  slan d ers obtain 
th eir  sh o ts  w hen th e d eer p ass through

T h e  success o f  the d r iv e  is usually  
dependent upon the k n ow led ge  o f  the 
cou n try  possessed by th e leader or cap­
tain  o f  th e party and th e m arksm an­
sh ip  o f  the slanders. T h e  sh ots are all 
at run nin g  deer, and a d eer traveling  
at fu ll speed  ahead o f  a drive is  no 
ea sy  m ark at 100 yards o r  m ore. A gain, 
som e d eer re fu se  to  run  and sk u lk  in 
cover  until th e d rivers h ave  passed. 
O th ers slip  th rou gh  b etw een  either 
d rivers Or slanders and m an y d ash  off 
to  o n e  side, e lu d in g  the d r iv e  com­
p letely .

T h e  num ber o f  h u n ters n ecessary  to 
con d u ct a  su ccessfu l drive varies in  d if­
feren t typ es o f  cou n try . Generally 
sp eak in g , m ore d rivers and slan d ers are 
n eed ed  in  brushy cou n try  than  where 
th e  w o o d s  are open and th e  visibility  
good . In  P en n sy lvan ia , w h ere th e  use 
o f  th e rifle is  p erm itted , fe w e r  slanders 
sh ou ld  b e n eeded  than  in  M assachu­
se tts , w h ere sh otgu ns o n ly  are em ployed  
— that: is ,  w here the cover is  n o t too 
th ick . T h ick  cover dem ands th e  use o f  
m ore d rivers and stan d ers than  open  
w o o d s.

A  T h r e e s o m e  o f  B e a r s

M O S T  H U N T E R S  are fran k  to  ad­
m it that te a r  h u n tin g  is  a  decidedly  
u n certa in  proposition . W e  k n ow  one 
sp ortsm an  w h o  on ce hun ted  t e a r  in a
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cou n try  w h ere th ey  w ere  so p lentifu l 
that he identified  the track s o f  as m any  
as e igh t d ifferen t an im als in  on e day. 
Y et d urin g  a solid  tw o  w eek s’ hunt he  
fa iled  to  s ig h t a s in g le  one. W e  k n ow  
other sportsm en  w ho h ave hunted  bear 
o ff and on  fo r  ten o r  fifteen  years w ith  
th e sam e resu lts. B ruin  is  the black  
phantom  o f  th e  w ood s. W h en  snow  is  
on the ground  his tracks are frequently  
seen, but rarely indeed d o  w e  catch  
sigh t o f  the maker. A ll o f  w hich m akes 
the fo llow in g  bear story, from  the hill 
cou n try  o f  P ennsylvan ia , th e m ore re­
m arkable :

D u rin g  the recent hun tin g  season, 
M rs. John H opkins, w ife  o f  gam e  
refu ge  keeper H opkins, o f  Clarendon, 
proved  a m ore su ccessfu l hunter than  
her husband. B oth M r. and M rs. H op ­
k in s like to  hunt bear, and one day they  
started  ou t together. M rs. H opkins, 
d ecid in g  to  hunt alone, took  one section, 
and h er husband another, both agreeing  
to  m eet at a certain clearing in the 
m ountains about noon. T hey  m et, 
and, neith er havin g  had any success, ou t­
lined  fu rth er  plans. A ga in  they de­
cided  to h unt alone, and H op k in s started  
off.

M rs. H op k in s w aited  in the clearing  
for  a short tim e, restin g  a w hile pre­
paratory to starting ou t. S h e happened  
to g lance dow n  the m ountainside, w hen  
out o f  a clum p o f  hem locks stepped a 
large bear, which she estfm ated w ould  
w eigh  about 300  pounds. S h e fired  
tw ice, but th e bear disappeared in to  the  
hem locks. S h e  waited a  m om ent, th ink­
in g  the bear w ould em erge from  th e  
other side, w hen another bear stepped  
out from  th e sam e clum p o f  trees, and  
M rs. H op k in s, th ink in g  it to  be th e  
sam e an im al, fired and d ow n ed  the an i­
mal.

T o  h er surp rise and d isap p ointm en t  
she fou n d  it  w as n ot th e  anim al sh e  
orig in ally  h ad  fired at, but a sm aller  
one. A s  sh e w as w alk in g  tow ard  her 
prize, the first bear ran  ou t o f  the

hem locks and g o t aw ay. I t  w as m ad­
d en in g  to  k n o w  that, h av in g  sh ot one  
bear, sh e cou ld  n ot shoot aga in , as th e  
P en n sy lvan ia  law  a llo w s a  h u n ter o n ly  
one bear.

T r a p p in g  F o x e s

O N  A  H I L L S I D E , n o t far  from  
m y hom e in low er W estch ester  C ou n ty , 
is a fo x  den  w hich  has, ap paren tly , b een  
occupied o ff and on  for  th e  la st th ree  
or fo u r  y ea rs. T h e  en trance to  th is  
den has b een  en larged  at d ifferen t tim es  
by m ost o f  the d ogs in th e n e ig h b o r­
hood, but th e  soil is  rocky an d  th e h o le  
leads d irectly  through  the roo ts  o f  a 
big tree. S o , b eyond  op en in g  u p  about 
tw o feet o f  the entrance u ntil it is  large  
enough to  adm it a fu ll-g ro w n  black  
bear, not m uch has been  accom p lish ed .
I have never seen  the p rop rietor o f  th is  
den, a lthough he appears to  occu p y  th e  
hole quite freq u en tly  in storm y  w eath er, 
or w h enever the fan cy  se iz e s  h im , but 
I have occasion ally  heard h im  y a p p in g  
at night.

F o x es  are s till p len tifu l th rou gh ou t  
the E ast, and are seen  even  in  th e  su b ­
urban com m u n ities o f  the b ig  to w n s  an d

W h en  chased  a shore , he paused  a m o m e n t, 
s t i l l  re ta in in g  th e  ch icken , and lo o k e d  

o v e r  b is  sh o u ld er a t us.
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T h ere  is  no th ing  q u ite  so good as a £sh 
y o u ’ve caught yourse lf, and cooked  b y  the  
side o f  the stream  fro m  w h ich  i t  came.

cities. Reynard is a good scrapper, and 
is probably a match for a dog o f  his 
ow n weight, but he more frequently re­
sorts to his super-tieed and cunning than 
to  actual aggressive m ethods.

T he other day I talked with an up- 
S tate trapper, w ho said he had taken 
fourteen foxes last season. T his chap  
is clever with his traps and his method  
is unusual. T aking advantage o f the 
natural antipathy w hich e x is ts  between  
the cat fam ily and the canine fam ily, 
he em ploys cat bait fo r  fo x es.

“T he w ood s,” he says, “are fu ll o f  
dom estic cats w hich have gone w ild. 
T hey are even w orse enem ies o f small

gam e than foxes. Probably foxes kill 
and eat many young cats, but they are 
no match tor a lull-grow n tomcat. I 
bait with fish to catch the cats, and 
with a whole or half cat to catch the 
fo x es. T his bait sloes not necessarily 
appeal to the foxes’ appetite, but it does 
excite  h is curiosity, and I am at one 
and the same tim e ridding the woods 
o f  tw o o f  the m ost destructive forms 
o f verm in .1’

I^ast sum m er I had an interesting ad­
venture with a fo x . W e were fishing 
in Dark H ollow , a narrow channel of 
water which lie betw een  the mainland 
and Great Island it: K ensico Reservoir, 
w hen suddenly a large fo x  burst out 
o f the woods, plunge ] into the water 
and headed toward the island. In his 
jaw s he held a white chicken, which he | 
probably had appropriated from  some 
near-by farm house.

T he instant w e spotted him I seized , 
the oars and rowed sw iftly  in h is direc- | 
tion in an  effort to  head him  off. For 
a fu ll m inute w e both forged rapidly 
ahead, and then Reynard, realizing that 
w e  had the lead on  him , turned and 
headed track toward the mainland. * 
R eaching shore, and still retaining pos­
session  o f  the chicken, he paused for 
a m om ent, looking back over his shoul­
der. T hen  he hastily vanished into the \ 
brush.

want better whiskey 
for less money ?

ch a n g e to  Glenmore's
M IN T SPRINGS
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mdm rtioinQ. nu t or am Urnroof i i  miairfiU.
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COMEBACK
rom He

by George A. Shaftel
" Y o u  c r a z y  
fo o l , y o u ’r e  
hanging  y o u r ­
s e lf / F o u  c a n 't  
s ta y  o f f  and  
sn ip e . T h a t’s  

y o u r ------ ”

And so,
John Carson, 
murderer, was 
legally dead!

A S E A T  p inned  Joh n  C arson  at 
th e b ottom  o f th e tw iste d  b u lk  
o f  th e  d a y  coach. H e  struggled  

to free h im se lf . S tra n g ely , th ere  w as  
no panic in  h is  th ou gh ts. T h e  w reck  
had com e to o  su d d en ly . T h e re  had  been

no w a rn in g  fo r  a n y  o f  th e  p assen gers. 
It seem ed  as i f  everyb od y  w as still 
dazed, o r  e lse — d ead .

“ K elly  tu he ca lled  out. “ Y o u  all 
right?"

T N - 7
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H e  g o t n o  answ er from  the stocky  
d etective  to  w hom  he w as handcuffed. 
H e  ch ok ed  suddenly, as sm oke seared  
h is  throat. F ire ! It w ould  sw eep the  
coach es. W h y  d idn’t som ebody com e  
h u n tin g  for  them !

D azed ly , he realized th e w h ole train  
m u st be p iled  up. A  w ashout, probably, 
had w eakened  th e trestle w hich  had 
g iv en  w ay  under the exp ress. T h e cars 
had avalanched  dow n into a  shallow  
can yon , telescoping, sh attering, p ilin g  up 
in  a  titan ic horror o f  w reckage.

H e  coughed  again as the acid  sm oke  
tore at th is  throat. A  d ra ft o f  heated  
air lashed through  th e  crum pled coach, 
laden  w ith  sparks and gas. T h at fire 
w ou ld  g u t th e  piled-up coach es! A b ­
rup tly , th en , he w as aw are o f  vo ices ris­
in g  about h im , o f  fran tic  y e lls  o f  pain  
an d  fear. A  tw in ge o f  panic tightened  
h is  n erves.

" K e lly ! W e  got to  g e t out o f  here 1”
F u m b lin g , he g o t hold  o f  th e d etec­

tiv e 's  w rist. H e  fe lt  fo r  th e  p u ls e ; and, 
p resen tly , h is  b ig  ch est lifted  to  a taut 
catch  o f  breath. K elly  w a s dead.

Q u ick ly , C arson searched throu gh  th e  
d etectiv e ’s pockets. H e  fou n d  th e k ey  
fo r  th e  h an d cu ffs and  freed  h im self.

T h e n  C arson  tried  to  clim b o u t o f  
th e  coach . T h e  jam m ed-up  w reck age o f  
sea ts  an d  w a ll im prisoned  h im . D esp er­
a te ly , he heaved  and strained , h is  
m a ssiv e  sh ou ld ers arched, ev ery  steely  
m u scle  o f  h is  m agnificently-proportioned  
b o d y  aq u iver w ith  effort.

H e  w o n  free . S tra igh ten in g  up  to  h is  
fu ll  h e ig h t, he reached m uscu lar arm s 
to  th e  w in d o w  o v er h e a d  T h e coach  
w as ly in g  o n  its  side.

H e  h esita ted , rea liz in g  suddenly  that 
p o ssib ly  th ere  w ere p assen gers in  th is  
coach  w h om  h e cou ld  help  g e t  out.

O n e  m an, crazy  from  pain  o f  broken  
ribs, scream ed and claw ed  as C arson  
g a th ered  him  up h is b raw ny arm s and  
packed  h im  ou t o f  the car. H e  carried  
fiv e  m ore in ju red  m en  from  th e  car.

O u ts id e  ag a in , C arson  look ed  ab ou t  
the can yon , co n sid er in g  escape.

U n d e r  D e tec tiv e  K e lly ’s gu ard , h e  
had b een  en  rou te  to  S an  Q u en tin , fo r  
m urder.

" N o t a  ch an ce fo r  a  g e t -a w a y !” he  
realized . “ T h is  can yon  is  in  the m idst 
o f  th e  M oh ave. I'd  he p icked  up in  
short o rd er  b y  a  p osse , i f  th e  sun  and  
th irst d id n ’t g e t  m e. I— b y  H eaven , 
m aybe it'll w o r k !”

A  d esp era te  p lan  had flash ed  in to  h is  
brain.

H e  clim b ed  back in to  th e  b u rn in g  d ay  
coach. I t  w a s lik e  e n te r in g  a  su lphur  
pit o f  h ell. S h ie ld in g  h is  fa c e  aga in st  
th e  heat o f  th e  flam es sp rea d in g  d ow n  
th e  car, h e  grop ed  fo r w a rd  till  he  
reached th e  b od y  o f  a  m an o f  h is  o w n  
b urly  h e ft  and to w e r in g  sta tu re . H e  
hauled th e  dead  m an d o w n  th e  coach, 
until h e  reached  D e tec tiv e  K e lly ’s  in ert  
figure.

C arson  d rew  o ff  h is  coat and e x ­
ch an ged  co a ts  w ith  the dead  m an. H e  
exch an ged  w a tch es and c ig a rette  cases  
and w a lle ts . L a st o f  a ll, C arson  hand­
cuffed  th is  d ead  stran ger’s  w r is t  to  D e ­
tective K e lly ’s  w r ist . A s  h e fin ished , 
C arson’s  w its  fe lt  n u m b e d ; h e  realized  
the sm ok e w as g e ttin g  h im . H e  started  
to  leave.

A  b last o f  h eat sw irled  su ffocatin g  
g a s  in to  h is  face . G asp in g , h e reached  
to  th e  w in d o w  to  clim b ou t. A b ruptly , 
he co lla p sed ; o b liv ion  en g u lfe d  h is  
sen ses.

“ D r in k  th is , M r. W a in w r ig h t! T r y  
to  s it  u p .”

C arson  b linked  and  op en ed  h is  ey es  
w ide.

H e  w a s  ly in g  o n  a  stretch er , in  th e  
sun. N e a r  b y  sto o d  trucks and w agon s. 
H elp  had com e, h e realized .

“D r in k  th is ,” th a t v o ice  in sisted . A  
w h ite-sleev ed  arm  h eld  a  g la ss  to  h is lip s.

A s  h e  drank, stren g th  stirred  s lu g ­
g ish ly  th ro u g h  h is  m assive  fram e. H e  
looked arou n d . A  m edica l m an w a s  
stoop ed  b y  h im . H e  rea lized  th a t h is



head w as band aged  and that tape w as  
slapped o v er  h is jaw .

“W h at's th is m an's nam e ?” a stranger  
w ith  a n oteb ook  asked  th e  m edico.

"M r. Joh n  W a in  w right, o f  77 P ark  
A venu e, N e w  Y o r k ,” th e d octor said  
w ith  p ro fession a l in c isiveness.

A nd  Jo h n  C arton , hearing, fe lt  a  w ild  
leap o f  heart. H is  stratagem  had su c­
ceeded. T h e  d octors had looked th rou gh  
the coat h e  w ore, probably fou n d  the  
tickets b elon g in g  to  that dead m an w ith  
w hom  he had ch an ged  places at the dead  
d etective’s side, and, o f  course, called  
him b y  th a t dead m an's n a m e !

C arson  tw isted  around and looked  
dow n  in to  th e  canyon . T h e car he'd  been  
in  w a s a  m ass o f  charred w reckage, still 
burnin g  and  sm ok in g . H e  realized  that 
th e body o f  D e tec tiv e  K eB y and th e true  
Joh n  W a m w rig h t, w h en  found hand­
cu ffed  to g eth er , w ou ld  be u n recogn iz­
able. A n d  th e  handcuffs, th e badge and  
the m atches and cigarette cases w ou ld  
id e n tify  th e  tw o  as D etective K elly  and  
h is  prisoner, “ John C arson.”

A n d  s o —Joh n  C arson, m urderer, w as  
lega lly  dead.

“ S I N C E  John C arson is d ead ,” he  
thou ght grim ly , “ I ’ve go t to be som e­
body e lse  w h o  w a s listed  am on g  the  
p assengers. O th erw ise , I 'll  be su s­
pected .”

L ook in g  th rou gh  the pock ets o f  h is  
“ borrow ed” coa t again , he fou n d  a te le ­
gram . I t  sa id :

WE'VE R E N T E D  A N  A PA R T- ' 
M ENT A T 56 ALVA TERRACE  
STOP VOU ST A R T  WORK T O ­
MORROW ST O P  I H EAR Y O U  ARE  
A H ANDSO M E BIRD STOP YO U  
BETTER H A V E  N ERVE TOO ST O P  
YOU'LL BE USING  FISTS AG AINST  
TOMMY G U N S IN SID E  A W EEK  IF  
YOU STA C K  U P  M AN-SIZE STO P  
AARON FIN E M A N .

John C arson  reread th e  te legram , a 
pucker b etw een  h is  keen g ra y  ey es . 
F ists  aga in st T o m m y  gu n s?  S tep p in g
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in to  another m an ’s sh oes m ight tu rn  
o u t a  dam n ris k y  p rop osition !

A  re lie f train  steamed up. A lon g  
w ith  other su rvivors, C arson  Itoarded 
th is  train  and con tin ued  on  to  L os A n ­
g e le s .

H e  bought a  n ew sp aper. L eafing  
throu gh  th e ex tra , he suddenly  tensed , 
star in g  at a large p ictu re— at a grin n in g , 
dark-haired , b lack-eyed , handsom e face 
look in g  up at h im . S lo w ly  he read, half 
a lo u d :

“Burk McGaa, heavyweight champion, 
opens season at Gilmore Stadium. Cham­
pion McGaa is starting work on his sec­
ond film, ‘Dynamite Fists,’ to-morrow 
What with making a personal appearance 
at the National Guatd Review yesterday 
and refereeing the finals o f the Call's 
glove tourney, and putting on a training 
exhibition for the Annual Convention of 
the Elks, Burk McGaa has been a busy 
man. He takes it all with a big grin, 
though. McGaa tells reporters his motto 
is ‘Make hay (makers) while the son 
shines’—meaning that the championship 
is worth a million a year to a smart hoy 
—and he intends to be doubly shrewd. 
H e’s making himself the most popular 
fight chain pi on since Dempsey-— ■”

T ea sed , John  C arson  stared at th e  
p ictu re o f  th e ch am p ion . B u t C arson  
d id  not see the b oy ish  g r in : he saw  dark  
e y e s  narrow ed to  a  figh tin g  g lare, a 
m ou th  tigh t-lip ped  and bloody.

“ F o rg e t i t ! ” h e sw o r e  at h im se lf. 
“ D on 't------

H e  bit o ff h is w ord s in  sharp surp rise, 
th en , as h is g a ze  traveled  d ow n  the  
sp ort p age:

F O R M E R  H E A V Y W E I G H T  
CHAM PION D IES IN  TRAIN  

W RECK
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“Smiling John” Carson was one of the 
victims claimed to-day by the wreck o f  
the Pacific Flyer in Trampas Canyon. 
Young Carson was on his way to San 
Quentin, in the custody of Detective 
Myron Kelly, when the disaster occurred. 
A s a host o f fans will remember—for 
John Carson's friends were legion until 
he committed the murder for which he
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was sentenced to tc  executed—it is just 
ten months to-day since Carson was so 
crushltigly ilc ft a ted in a championship 
fight with Burk McGaa.

After the bout, Carson claimed that he 
liad been unfairly defeated. He met his 
conqueror's manager, Bud Pirroni, and he 
shot Pirroni dosvn. For this murder Car- 
son was sentenced to death. And to-day 
that sentence was served upon him in 
ironic fashion: the charred, mangled 
bodies of Detective Kelly and John Car- 
son were found handcuffed together in the 
wreckage of the Pacific Flyer.

C rum pling the paper up, C arson flung  
it savagely  in to  a  com er. H e  sat star­
in g  ou t th e w in dow , his thou ghts black 
and bitter and despairing.

I I .

T H E  T R A I N  pulled  in to  the station  
at L o s A n g eles .

John d escended  to  the p latform  w ith  
the other su rv ivors o f the w reck. A  
crow d w as w a itin g  and  people rushed  
forw ard.

A  m an ca lled , " Is  John W ainw rig lit 
here ?”

T h e  m edico  w h o ’d  bandaged C arson’s 
head to o k  h is  arm  in fr iend ly  fash ion  
and called back, “Y e s , h ere’s W ain -  
w r ig h t!”

T h e sm all m an ran forw ard  and  
grasped  C arson’s arm .

“T hank  H e a v e n !” he blurted. “W e ’d 
figured y o u ’d  g o t k illed . I ’m  A aron  
F inem an. B etter  g o  hom e and rest up, 
W ain w righ t, becau se you start w ork  to ­
m orrow  at F K O  S tu d ios. I  got yo u  a 
bit part in  a  gan gster p icture. H e r e ’s 
your ta x i. I ’ll be out to  see you  
shortly .”

Carson clim bed  into the car, and F in e-  
m an turned  aw ay.

A s  th e driver started  h is m otor, the  
cab door w a s  open ed  and a h andsom e, 
dark-eyed y o u n g  w om an p lum ped on to  
the seat a t Jo h n ’s side. “ H o w  d’you  
do, M r. W a in w r ig h t!” she said— and  
th e m ocking iron y o f  her tone m ade him  
stiffen .

" H a v en ’t y o u  m ade a m istak e?” he 
stam m ered, star in g  a t her. S h e  w as a 
plum p, v o lu p tu ou s brunette, w h o  w ore 
a scarlet a ftern o o n  d ress that gracefu lly  
ou tlined  str ik in g  cu rves. H er  hair w as  
blue-black, sh in ing. T h ick  rouge  
sm eared  h er  w illfu l m o u th ; and deep  
eye sh ad ow  em ph asized  b ig  b row n  eyes, 
sm old erin g  dark eyes that to ld  o f  pas­
sion an d  tem p er, h eaven  and h ell for  
any m an tied  to  her.

" /  m ake a m istak e  ?”  sh e echoed , w ith  
a hard laugh . “ X q , M r. John  W ain ­
w righ t. Y o u  se e ”— sh e  paused  om i­
nously— " I am  M rs. Joh n  W a in w rig h t.” 

T h u n derstruck , h e  stared  at her.
"I g u ess  J o h n  th in k s h e ’s p retty  damn 

sm art!” she snapped, h er dark  eyes  
hardening. “ Y o u  can  g o  back to  him  
and te ll h im  h is  tr icks w o n ’t w ork . 1 
k now  h e’s g o t  a contract w ith  F K O !  
H e ’s  g o in g  to  p ay m e o ff like he prom ­
ised  or he d o n ’t  g e t any d ivorce. P re­
tend ing  h e ’s tw o  oth er g u y s ain’t  g o in g  
to  h elp ! Y o u  h ear?”

"I h ear ,” J o h n  said h usk ily .
A t 56  A lv a  T errace, he w as sh ow n  

to  “h is” apartm en t.
W ith  a  d eep  sigh  o f  re lie f, h e  shut 

th e d oor and san k  in to  a ch a ir; it  w as
as i f  h e’d fo u n d  a re fu g e , finally-------

H e  s tiffen ed  in  h is  chair, and  stared  
at the d oor, a ch ill tin g lin g  up h is  sp ine. 
A key was being inserted in the lock. 
T h e knob tu r n e d ; th e door sw u n g  open  
and-------

A  g ir l stood  th ere— a slim  y o u n g  g ir l 
in  a  fine tw eed  su it that fitted a d m ir­
ably her lisso m  figure— a lovely  y o u n g  
g irl w ith  b ig  b lue eyes and sh in in g  red-  
g o ld  hair. S h e  gazed  at h im  a m o ­
m ent, ov er  h er sw eet y o u n g  face  
passin g  th e backlash o f  tu m u ltu ou s em o ­
tion s. A n d  th en  sh e w as in  h is  arm s, 
c lin g in g  to  h im , p ressed  c lo se  to  h im , h er  
fresh  yo u n g  lip s sw ee t to  h is  lip s , h er  
tears w et upon h is  cheek. B u t sh e  w a s  
laughing trem u lou sly , happily , a s  s h e  
k issed  h im  aga in  an d  again .
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"XT’S B E E N  eleven  y e a r s !" she was 
saying over and over. “John, darling, 
y o u ’re so m uch handsom er (ban 1 e x ­
pected you  to l it !  S o  lo n g  w e h aven’t 
seen  each o th er !” A nd then she was 
pressed d o s e  to  him  again, w hispering, 
"John, when I read about the train  
wreck in the papers, J— I nearly d ied !  
I ju st k n e w  y o u ’d been k illed ! I 
fainted, and the stu d io  doctor th ou ght 
J’d had a heart attack and kept m e 
from  g o in g  to m eet the relief train. It  
seem ed so  a w f u l— eleven y ea rs  w e’ve 
been separated and then, at the last m o­
m ent alm ost, to  have you  snatched a w a y ! 
But F inem an telephoned that you  w ere
here, so I  r-rushed------- ”

She w as crying. T h ere w as n oth in g  
for  him to  do but pat her shoulder  
awkwardly— and hate h im self fo r  a  ly ­
ing impostor.

S h e reached up and touched h is  hair, 
ju tting over  the bandage arou n d  h is  
forehead— touched it gen tly , and w h is­
pered, "I cried and  cried w h en  you  
wrote m e th at y o u ’d lo st you r hair in 
prison. B u t th a t’s a n ice toupee, John. 
N ow , I ’ll change clothes and y o u  can 
take your kid  sister ou t to d in n e r !’’

K id sister, huh? C arson slu m p ed  
back into a chair an d  th ou ght hard  as  
the g ir l changed  cloth es. H o w  w ou ld  
sh e feel i f  sh e d iscovered  he w as an  
im postor? H o w  lo n g  could h e  k eep  on  
fooling her?

“K id ,” h e  ask ed  aloud, "that g u y .  
F inem an— he’s  been  a  lo t o f  h e lp —— ” 

“Y es, Jo h n ,” sh e an sw ered  fr o m  h er  
room . “F in em an  is  m y  p ress  agen t. 
H e ’s  press agen t fo r  B urk  M cG aa, th e  
h eavyw eigh t cham pion , too . Y o u  k n ow , 
I ’m  sin g in g  at R ad io  S tation  K F Q , lik e  
I w rote y o u . N o w  th at A aron  h a s  had  
m e g o in g  to  a ll th e  n igh t sp ots w ith  th e  
cham pion, it’s  h elped  M r. M cG aa and  
m e both. T h e  n ew spapers are run nin g  
h um an-in terest stor ies  on us. A aron  
has been p la y in g  up the C inderella  augle, 
y o u  k n o w — I ’m  ju s t  a  nobody, a sw e e t  
kid  w ith  a  vo ice , w h o  m eets th e  grea t

heavyw eight ch am p ion , and h is lo v e  is 
m aking a star o f  m e!"  She broke into  
peals o f  laughter. "B ut it’s w orking, 
Joh n ! M y fan  mail has grow n w on d er­
fu lly !"

S o  much o f  hope w as in her vo ice! 
“ You got m e a jo b ? ”
“Aaron did it," sh e said. “ I  told  

him  about y o u r  vau deville  exp erience  
and your part in ‘H o t S h o t.’ ”

“ K id, th is M cG aa— tak in g  y o u  places 
is ju st p ress-agen t hokum , fo r  h im ? ” 

She laughed s o ft ly . " N ot hdkum . 
Jdhn. B u rk  M cG aa th ink s h e ’s crazy  
about m e. C om e on , le t’s go  e a t !”

N E X T  M O R N IN G , early, C arson  
w en t out to  a barber. A n d , on  p retex t  
o f  the w ound on h is foreh ead , he had  
his head shaved. T h en  he w ent to  a 
w ig  shop and had a fine toupee, o f  hair  
ligh ter  y e llo w  than h is  ow n  san d y  
thatch, fitted. L o o k in g  in the m irror, 
he realized that th e  scar o f  th e w o u n d  
on h is foreh ead  w ou ld  leave a  ja g g ed  
crescent dow n  in to  h is eyeb row  -that 
g a v e  him  a ru gged , to u g h  exp ress io n  
d ifferent from  h is fo r m er  clean-cut ap­
pearance.

A lso , m onths in  th e cou n ty  ja il had  
a g ed  him  s o  he look ed  five years o lder. 
T h o se  m onths h ad  le f t  a pallor upon  h is 
face, and  a  b rood in g  sh ad ow  ab ou t h is  
g ra y  .eyes. T h e se  ch an ges, w ith  a litt le  
m ake-up  to em ph asize them , he decided , 
w ou ld  sidetrack  recogn ition  o f  h im .

N e x t , C arson  w e n t  to  a  private d e­
tective.

“I  w ant y o u  to  in v estig a te  old S im o n  
L eech , th e fig h t m a n a g er ,” he to ld  th e  
operator. “A n d  i f  y o u  can  m an age it, 
I ’d  lik e  an  au d itin g  o f  h is books. I 
w ant to  k n ow  e v e r y  d o llar h e’s m ade  
in  th e  last fo u r  y e a r s .”

M eetin g  th e p ress  agen t, F in em a n , 
then , he hurried to  F K O  S tu d ios fo r  h is  
te n -o ’clock appointm ent.

A t  th e stu d io  he w as asked  to  read  
som e lines. T h is  he d id  badly, h o p in g  
that th ey ’d fire Kim, so  h e  cou ld  d isap -
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pear w ith o u t lea v in g  a ripple. B u t, 
in stead , becau se o f  h is  s ize  an d  ath letic  
b uild , th e y  g a v e  him  th e part o f  a g a lley  
slave. N e x t ,  h e  w as a w ou n ded  g la d i­
ator. A n d  finally— on F in em a n ’s  su g ­
gestion — th ey  shunted h im  in to  the  
tra in in g  cam p o f  C ham pion B urk  M c-  
G aa, fo r  a  b it part in  th e “D yn am ite  
F is ts ” opus.

T h e y  ask ed  h im  i f  he cou ld  b o x ;  h e  
said  h e’d  d on e a little  b o x in g  in  co llege . 
W h ereu p on  th ey  g a v e  h im  a head  gu ard  
and to ld  h im  to  step  a  cou p le  rou n ds  
w ith  th e  cham pion. John  w a s  in  a  cold  
sw ea t a s  he clim bed in to  th e  ring.

H is  form er m anager, w h o  w a s now  
B urk M cG aa’s, sat by th e  r in gsid e— a  
w izen ed , u n h ealth ily  pale little  m an w ith  
a h ook ed  n o se  and  a m ean m ou th . H e  
w as s o  terrib ly  n earsigh ted  th a t he had  
to  w e a r  th ick  g la sses  that m agn ified  h is  
pale-b lue ey e s  till th ey  seem ed  to  bulge  
like a  to a d ’s.

B u rk  M cG aa grin ned  at Joh n  as he  
cam e o u t o f  h is  corner, a  sw a g g er in g  
grace to  h is  b u rly  shoulders.

C arson  rea lized  that i f  he u sed  any  
o f  h is  o ld  r in g  m annerism s in  sp arring  
w ith  M cG aa, th e  cham p w ou ld  recog­
n ize  h im !

T h e  d irector said , “W a in w rig h t, le t’s 
see  i f  y o u  can take it .”

T h e  g o n g  clanged— and Jo h n  v en ­
tured  ou t in to  th e r in g  h esitan tly , lik e  
a  fe a r fu l am ateur. B urk M cG aa fe in ted  
once an d  snapped a stin g in g  right to  
th e  ja w  that rocked  Joh n  clear to  h is  
heels. In stin ctively , he w h ipped  over a  
right h ook  th at staggered  M cG aa and a 
stra igh t, hard  le f t  that k n ock ed  the  
ch am p  ree lin g  back on to  th e  rop es an d  
w ok e y e lls  o f  exc item en t fr o m  th e  o n ­
look ers.

B itter ly , Joh n  realized th at h e  w as  
d o in g  to o  dam n w e l l ! D a n g ero u sly  
w e ll ! A n d  as M cG aa cam e ch argin g  
back, h e  w ad ed  in to  M cG aa like a  
fa n n e r , w id e  op en , s lu g g in g  like a  w in d ­
m ill an d  tak in g  a  hum 'can in g  o f  fists

that b rou gh t th e  on look ers sh o u tin g  o u t  
o f  th e ir  ch airs. D elib erately , Joh n  
stepp ed  in to  a  r igh t h ook  that ex p lo d ed  
on to  h is  ja w  lik e a  d ynam ite stick —* 
an d  h e  w o k e  up  fiat on  h is  back, sta r in g  
at th e ce ilin g .

“ B o y ,” th e d irector p raised , “ that w as  
f ig h t in g ! I'm  g iv in g  y o u  th e  p art o f  
th e  P am p as P er il. T o -m o rro w  you 'll 
fight M cG aa fo r  th e  ch am p ion sh ip  bout 
in  th is  opus.”

In  th e  d ress in g  room , J o h n  ch an ged  
in to  street c lo th es. H is  h an d s sh o o k ;  
that sen se  o f  cold , re len tless  d o o m  lay  
h eavy  u p on  h is  heart. H e  had  p lan n ed  
to  ju st d rop  o u t o f  s ig h t ; but h e  co u ld n ’t, 
n ow . H e  w a s g e ttin g  too  m u ch  a tten ­
tion  h ere a t th e  stu d io . I f  he van ish ed , 
a b ig  h u e and cry w ou ld  ar ise . H e ’d 
be h u n ted , sou gh t fo r , e v e r y w h e r e ; a  
b lastin g  w h ite  lig h t o f  p u b lic ity  w ou ld  
bear d o w n  on  him — and th e  resu lt w ou ld  
be d isa s tr o u s: ex p o su re , and th en — S an  
Q u en tin , and "hanged  by th e  n eck  u ntil 
dead— ”

I I I .

K N U C K L E S  rapped o n  th e  door. 
John  sa id , “ C om e in .”

In  cam e th e  sm old erin g-eyed  bru­
n ette , M rs. W a in w rig h t— the d ead  Joh n  
W a in w rig h t’s w ife .

A  m o ck in g  sm ile  in  her b ig  dark  ey es , 
sh e said , “G ood  m ornin g , Joh n  C arson .” 

H e  sat ta u t in  h is  chair, stu n n ed . S h e  
k n ew  he w a s  an  im p o sto r!

“G et o u t ! ” h e  sa id  hoarsely .
" L isten , y o u ,”  sh e  said . “T h e  body  

that w a s fo u n d  h an d cu ffed  to  th a t o f  
D etectiv e  K e lly  in  th e  burned-up  w reck  
o f  th e P acific  F ly er— ain’t Jo h n  C ar­
son’s. T h e  police h ave decided  from  
th e  dental w ork . I ’m  gu essin g  th a t th e  
prisoner, Jo h n  C arson , su bstitu ted  an ­
other b od y  b y  th e  s id e  o f  K e lly ’s  and  
g o t aw ay . M ayb e you’re Joh n  C arson  1 
M aybe th e  p o lice w ou ld  like to  fin ger­
print y o u  an d  find o u t !”

“G o on  and call th e m !”
“ N o t  y e t ” sh e said . “L o o k . H e r e ’s
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a  Kttle item  in  th e  paper I w a n t y o u  to  
read."

S he h and ed  h im  th e  paper, carm in e-  
tipped fin g er  p o in tin g . In  dum  fo u n d ed  
surprise, J o h n  read:

Attention, heirs o f John Carson, late 
heavyweight champion; telephone FI 
4590. H o w  would you like to share a 
million dollars?

C arson  read  th is  over and over , w o n ­
derin g , tr y in g  to  m ak e sen se o f  it. “ I t ’s 
a  p o lice  t r a p !” h e blurted.

“M a y b e ! Y o u  g o t to  risk  th a t, be­
cause y o u ’re g o in g  to  call up  F itzr o y  
4 5 9 0 !"

“ I  w ill  n o t ! I ’ll see  y o u  d a m n ed -—— ”  
" T h en  I  te ll th e police w h ere to  find  

C a r so n !” sh e said . “T h e re ’s a th o u -  
san d -d o llar  rew ard  offered .”

H is  b ig  ch est l if te d  t o  a  taut breath . 
“ 1*11— I H  call. W h a t th en ? ”
" Have y o u  an y  h eirs ? ’ sh e dem anded. 
“N o t  a l iv in g  relative,” h e  sard. 
“T h a t 's  fine. I f  there's a  m illion  to  

share— w e 'll  sh are it , f ifty -f if ty .” 
D e lib era te ly , h e  sm acked h er face  so  

hard  th a t  sh e reeled  aga in st th e w all. 
T a u t fu r y  in  h er w ry  sm ile, sh e  w a r n e d : 
“ T h a t’ll c o st  you . R em em ber, y o u ’re 
c a llin g  th a t num ber to -n ig h t!”

“ F I T Z R O Y  4 5 9 0 ,”  Joh n  sa id  in to  
th e  te lep h on e.

“ H e l lo !” a  w om an answ ered  g u ard ­
ed ly .

“ I ’m  ca llin g  ab ou t th at ad  in  th e  pa­
p er ,” J o h n  said, “ I ’m  an h eir  o f  Joh n  
C a r so n -— -”

“C an  y o u  p rove that in  a cou rt o f  
law ?"

" Y -y e s ,” Jo h n  stam m ered.
“C om e see  m e righ t aw ay— 9 9  L e  

C onte R o a d .”
F r o m  h is  b u reau  draw er, C arson  to o k  

an a u to m a tic  h e ’d  recently  b ou gh t. H e  
started  t o  p u t it  in to  h is  p ock et.

“Joh n ?"  A n n e 's  voice, v ib ran t w ith  
alarm , cam e fro m  th e d oorw ay. “ W h a t­
ever a r e  y o u  d o in g  w ith  that g u n ? ”

H e  sh ru gged  a n d  slipjjcd it  back in to  
th e  draw er.

A n n e  d arted  to w a r d  h im , grasped  h is  
a rm ; h er lo v e ly  b lue ey e s  w ere sh ad ­
o w ed  w ith  fr ig h t.

“Joh n , d a r lin g , a re  y o u  in  tro u b le? ”
" W h y, n o , k id .”
S h e  d id n ’t  b e lie v e  h im . S h e  c lu n g  

to  him , h er  sw e e t  fa c e  g r o w in g  pale. 
R ea ssu rin g ly , h e  k isse d  th e  little  w id ­
o w ’s p eak  o f  sh in in g  red -go ld  h a ir  on  
her forehead .

“John, y o u ’r e  n o t le a v in g  th e  h o u se  
to -n igh t u n less  I  g o  w ith  y o u !”

“ S ure, k id . I t ’s  ju st— b u sin ess .”
A  ta x i to o k  th em  t o  9 9  L e  C on te  

R oad, to  an  o ld  tw o -s to r y  h ouse se t bade  
am on g  g lo o m y  p in es.

T o  th eir  knock , a  w om an  w ith  u n tid y  
platinu m -b lon d  h air ad m itted  th em . S h e  
w as dressed  in  a  red  pajam a s u it ;  h er  
finger smite w ere scarlet and her m o u th  
w a s scarlet. S h e  le t th em  in , d irected  
them  dow n  a  dark h a llw ay  t o  a  s ittin g  
room .

A s  she cam e in to  th e  ligh t, an d  th ey  
turned  an d  fa ced  h er, C arson  started . 
H e  knew th is  w o m a n !

S he w as M ae R o m e ro ! E x - w if e  o f  
“ S n ip e” R o m ero , w h o  had b een  h is  
sparring p artn er w h e n  he w a s chamr 
pion . S h e  d id n ’t  reco g n ize  h im .

S h e sa id : “ I f  y o u  are  th e  leg a l h eir  
o f  John  C arson , y o u  can  recover from  
a h a lf m illio n  to  a  m illion  d o llars o f  
h on est m o n ey — i f  y o u  agree to  p ay  m e  
tw en ty  p er  ce n t.”

A n n e  lo o k e d  at C arson , her b lu e ey es  
w id e  w ith  su rp rise .

"John, h o w  are y o u  an  heir o f  Joh n  
C arson’s ?”

“W e  w ere p artn ers in  som e b u sin ess  
d eals. H e ’s g o t  n o  relatives. H is  w ill 
le f t  ev ery th in g  to  m e.”

“W ill that cla im  stick  in  cou rt?”  
M a e R om ero  snapped .

"Y es. W h e r e ’s  th is  m oney co m in g  
fro m ? ’’

M ae R om ero  p ick ed  u p  a sea led  e n ­
velope. “ In  h ere ,”  s h e  said , " is  in fo r -
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(nation  te lling w h ere and how  to  recover  
that m o n ey .5’

“ W h e r e ,” Carson repeated, “is  that 
m on ey com in g  from ?”

" F rom  Joh n  C arson’s form er fight 
m an ager, that old  S lim y S im on  L e e c h !” 
she a lm ost shouted.

“ H o w  cou ld  S i L eech  h ave a  m illion  
that b elonged  to  John C arson ?’’ he de­
m anded  hoarsely.

M ae R om ero held up th e  en velope. 
“T h is  w ill tell you  h ow  to  find p roo f  
that S lim y  S i L eech  gyp p ed -------”

Cra-ushf T h e  g la ss  o f  th e  far  w in ­
d ow  w a s sm ashed in to  clan g in g  sm ith ­
ereen s b y  red blasts o f  p isto l fire. M ae  
R o m ero  shrieked , and crum pled  in  her  
tracks.

C arson  w h irled  tow ard  A n n e— a s she  
staggered , turned  grop in g ly , an d  co l­
la p sed  on  a  couch . A  s lu g  creased  Car­
son ’s  th ig h  a s  he lun ged  tow ard  th e  
lig h t sw itch .

H e  flipped the sw itc h ; b lackness  
c lo sed  on  th e  room .

H e  snatched  up a  chair as tw o  fig ­
u res lu n g ed  through  th at w in d ow .

F U R I O U S L Y , C arson sw u n g  that 
chair, sp lin tering  it across th e shoulders  
o f  th a t lead in g  attacker. D o w n  h e w en t  
— a n d  d ow n  on to  Joh n ’s head a gu n  
barrel struck  as the secon d  attacker  
ju m p ed  forw ard .

E v e n  as h e  fe ll, O r s o n  sw u n g  and  
h is fo e  collapsed  on  top  o f  h im . A ga in  
he stru ck  at C arson’s head w ith  h is p is­
to l ; an d  C arson  caught h is w rist. O ver  
an d  o v er  th ey  rolled, b an g in g  aga in st  
fu rn itu re , la sh in g  out w ith  k nee and  
elb ow .

“ S n ip e— y o u  let g o  o f  m e !” It w as  
M ae R om ero  scream ing. A b ru p tly  her  
th riek  choked o ff in a  g u rg le  o f  an guish .

“ I g o t it, P e te ! C om e o n !"  h er a t­
tacker yelled .

C arson ’s assailant doubled h is  stru g ­
g les . B u t C arson cracked  th e  m an ’s 
w r ist back a ga in st a  tab le leg , an d  th e  
p isto l w ent flying.

C arson  lu n ged  to  h is  fe e t— a s  that 
oth er fo e  sw u n g  a  gu n  barrel d ow n  at 
h is head . T h e  b low  g lan ced  o ff, and  
C arson stepped  in c lose ,, d rove a terrific  
blow  to  the ja w  that knocked  th e m an  
crash in g  aga in st th e  w all. In  th e  fa in t 
ligh t from  th e w in d ow , C arson  sa w  the  
en velop e in  th e  m an ’s hand.

Sh-re-ee! F rom  dow n  th e street 
cam e th e ca terw au lin g  o f  a  p o lice  siren. 
N eig h b o rs had heard  th e  g u n sh o ts , C ar- 
son realized , and phoned  th e p olice. A  
radio car w a s  rac in g  here,

C arson  sn atched  th e  en v e lo p e  in  h is  
assailant’s  hand. It tore  a s  th e  m an  
tw isted  p ast h im  and lu n ged  tow ard  th e  
w in d ow , y e llin g , “ C om e on , P e t e ! T h e  
c o p s !”

B u t P e te  w a s  already at th e w in d ow , 
d iv in g  o u t in to  th e  darkness.

C arson  leaped  to  th e  lig h t sw itch , 
pushed it. “A n n e !” h e  called . " Y ou  
h urt?”

S h e  stirred , an d  h er ey es opened. 
“ M y side. I fe e l— faint. J o h n , look 
at------- ”

C arson looked  a t  M a e  R om ero , ly in g  
spraw led  upon  th e  floor. F ro m  h er  
side p rojected  th e handle o f  a k n ife .

M ae R o m ero  w a s dead.
O u t in  fro n t, a  car sh uddered  to  a  

halt w ith  a shrill sq uealin g  o f  brakes. 
T h e p o lice!

C arson thrust th e  en velop e in to  h is  
pocket, snatched  A n n e ’s slim  figu re up  
in h is arm s and ran dow n  th e h a llw a y  
to the rear o f  th e house, o u t th e  back
d oor, th rou gh  a gard en  in to  an  a lley -------
Several b locks aw ay , he fou n d  a  ta x i­
cab. A n d , in  it, th ey  ru sh ed  hom e.

F ra n tic  w ith  w orry , C arson  p laced  
A n n e upon  h er  b ed  and exam in ed  her  
hurt. W ith  h eartfe lt re lie f , h e  saw  
that it w a s but a crease a lon g  h er  side. 
S h e w as su ffer in g  from  sh o c k ; th a t w as  
alL

T h e  k id  look ed  so  sw eet, so  h elp less, 
so  depen dent on h im , ly in g  th ere. B en d ­
in g  over  h er, he k issed  her g en tly .

H e  sat b esid e h er a w h ile . In to  h is
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m o o d y  th ou gh ts crept foreb od in gs. 
W h a t w o u ld  be the con seq u en ces o f  to ­
n ig h t's  a ffa ir ?

“ I ’ve s till g o t  th e en v e lo p e  that M ae  
R o m e r o  sa id  w as w orth  a  m illion — to  
m y  h e ir s!"  h e reflected  iron ica lly .

H e  d rew  the en v e lo p e  fr o m  h is  
p ock et. R ip p ed  it  op en  an d  g lan ced  at 
th e  sh eet o f  paper it held.

H e  rea d :
P. O. Box 24------

Combination left 3, rights—-

T h e n  an  oath o f  u tter  d ism ay  
w ren ch ed  fro m  his lip s. F o r  he real­
ized  th at th e  rest o f  th e  figu res o f  both

b ox  num ber an d  com bination had been  
torn o f f !  T orn  o ff !  A n d  n o w  in  the  
p ossession  o f  th e killer w ith  w h o m  he  
had grap p led  in  M ae R om ero’s  h ou se!

IV .

A T  T H E  S T U D I O , n ex t m orn in g , 
C arson w a lk ed  o u t on  th e “D y n a m ite  
F is ts ” set. A ll  w as racket and  con ­
fu sio n  a s th e  g re a t set w as d ressed  fo r  
the c lim a x  o f  th e  p icture, th e  ch am ­
p ion sh ip  bout.

“ I t ’s o n ly  a  s to r y ,”  he to ld  h im se lf .
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B u t ev ery th in g  w as so  red, so  fraught 
w ith  rem in d ers! B itter  heartache  
w r u n g  him .

R in g s id e ! T h e  h ot, fierce arc lights  
o v e r h e a d ! T h e  crow d o f  fight fa n s  
ja m m in g  th e arena, a  m ovin g , sh u ttlin g  
sea o f  faces risin g  in a  circular w all 
arou n d  th em ! T he pop sellers, the  
u sh ers, th e  c o p s! A nd  th e p ress. N o t  
a c to r s : fo r  th is  opus b ig-nam e sport 
scribes had been hired. A n d  M ack  
G rand h im se lf  w as at the m ik e !

H e  clim bed in to  the rin g  an d  sat dow n  
in  h is co m er .

A s  th e scrip t called  for , th e crow d  
booed h im .

In  character as the “ P am p as P er il,” 
the ch a llen ger from  S ou th  A m erica , he  
w as m ad e up  as a  sw arth y , beetle- 
brow ed , h airy  behem oth. H e  w ore a  
black w i g ; th e scar on h is  foreh ead  w a s  
em p h asized  w ith  grease  pain t to  g iv e  
a d iabolic cast to  h is  fe a tu r e s ; h is  b row s  
w ere arched  an d  b lack en ed ; and deep  
creases w ere  painted  in to  h is  lean  face  
to  g iv e  h im  a  tiger ish , cad averous f e ­
rocity .

C arson  heard th e producer g ro w l to  
th e  d irector , " N ea le , w h y  in h ell d id n ’t  
y o u  g e t  a  b ig-nam e fighter in  th ere  w ith  
M cG aa?”

“ N o  b ig -tim e fighter w ou ld  d o  it. 
T h e y ’re all d ickering fo r  a  real cham ­
p io n sh ip  bout. It's g o in g  to  be a great 
scrap. I to ld  M cG aa to  tak e th is  b ig  
ch op p in g  block w ith  a  bang.”

“ D a m n  it, w e  should  ’a ’ had a nam e.”
“A  n am e!"  C arson th ou ght to h im ­

se lf. A  year ago-------
“T u rn  ’em  o v e r !” th e d irector o r ­

dered. A n d  th e  cam eras started  grin d ­
ing. T h e  crow ded  set, in a sp lit in ­
stan t, ch an ged  from  dorm ant con fu sion  
in to  a  liv in g  p retense o f  reality . T h e  
crow d  w h oop ed  and w h istled  and  
stam p ed  an d  d ap p ed  as C ham pion  B urk  
M cG aa stepped  in to  th e  rin g  and m it- 
ted  th em , g r in n in g ; as th e  re feree  called  
both  con testa n ts  to  th e center o f  th e  
r in g  an d  g a v e  h is  in stru ctio n s; as the

g o n g  w e n t clang} and  th e  tw o  figh ters  
leaped fro m  th eir  corners in to  action .

“A  n a m e !” Joh n  th ou gh t b itter ly . A  
year a g o  h e ’d been  a s  popular as D em p ­
sey  in  h is  h eyd ay . B u t n o w  h e  w a s  ju s t  
a— a ch op p in g  b lock  to  h e ig h ten  th e  
g lory  o f  th e  m an  w h o ’d  k nocked  h im  
loose fro m  h is  ch am p ionsh ip , in to  th e  
gu tter------- -

B u rk  M cG aa stru ck  th e first b lo w —  
fe in ted , jab b ed  w ith  h is le f t  to  th e  h eart 
and looped  h is r igh t o v er  to  th e  ja w  
in  a b low  th a t b anged  Jo h n  in to  a ler t­
ness like a  sh o w er  o f  ice w ater . G rin ­
n in g , M cG aa w h isp ered , “ L e t’s  m ix  it , 
b o y ! M ak e it l iv e ly  fo r  th e c u s to m e r s !” 
H e  danced arou n d  Joh n , w e a v in g  and  
deliberately  m iss in g  w ith  a co u p le  b low s  
that looked  lik e hom icide. B u t a s  he 
cam e around fac in g  th e  cam era, C h am ­
pion  M cG aa’s hand som e dark  fa c e  to o k  
on  the figh tin g  look  that sp orts ed itors  
doted  on  p rin tin g— dark ey es n arrow ed  
in  slits  o f  b laz in g  hate, c le ft  ch in  in , 
m outh a  tig h t, g r im  line o f  m u rd erou s  
intention.

I M P U L S I V E L Y , John  lea d  w ith  h is  
right, and  w h ip p ed  over a o n e -tw o  
punch th at sm ashed  square a g a in st that 
m outh  and  jarred  a  yell fro m  th e on ­
lookers.

“W a tc h  i t ! ”  Jo h n  w arned  h im se lf  
then . “ P u ll an y  tr ick s that M cG aa w ill  
rem em ber fro m  ou r last figh t, and  
you ’re w a sh ed  u p !”

O n e te llta le  m an n erism , on e s h if t  
and lun ge o f  h is  w id ely -p u b lic ized  figh t­
ing sty le , and  he'd  reveal h im se lf  as  
John C arson , form er ch am p ion , as  
plainly as i f  he shouted  h is  id en tity  
through  a  m egap h on e!

Thump-thump. T h e  rosin ed  can vas  
sw ayed  to  J o h n ’s  fe e t , th e hot arc lig h ts  
reeled  as M cG aa sm ashed  a le f t  an d  
right to  J o h n ’s m id riff that w eren ’t p re­
tense, but d ynam ite. T hat b low  to  th e  
m outh  had roused  h is dand er lik e  a  
shot in  th e  arm . A n d  in J o h n ’s v ita ls  
a g lob e o f  pain  shattered  an d  flu n g
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g lassy  d arts o f  a g o n y  th rou gh  h is  m u s­
cles. A f te r  a ll, h e  hadn’t  h ad  a figh t  
since h is  la st b out w ith  B u rk  M cG aa  
a year ag o , w h en  M cG aa h ad  b attered  
him  in to  h e lp lessn ess .

Joh n  clin ch ed , h un g on  till th e  floor  
set still an d  th e  lig h ts  quit rock in g . T h e  
referee p arted  them .

Joh n  ro lled  h is head to  a  r ig h t h ook , 
parried a  sm o k in g  le f t  w ith  h is  g lo v e  
and d u ck ed  u n d er a fla ilin g  r ig h t back  
into th e  cen ter  o f  th e  ring.

M cG aa tore  a fte r  h im  lik e  a  ca ta ­
m ou n t. B u t a m urd erous f ig h t  h ook  
spent i t s e lf  in  a ir ;  a terrific  u p p ercu t  
m issed  f ir e ; a stra igh t-ou t l e f t  an d  r ig h t  
fe ll s h o r t ; fo r  J o h n  danced  o u t o f  reach , 
sw a y ed  an d  sid e-step p ed  a n d  p iv o ted . 
A s  M cG aa  reck lessly  to r e  a f t e r  h im , 
Joh n  sid e -step p ed  and sm a sh ed  a  r ig h t  
to  th e  ea r  th a t sen t M cG aa in  a  h ea d ­
lo n g  d iv e  c lea n  th rou gh  th e  ro p es  and  
o u t in to  th e  sea ts. C lam or e x p lo d e d  
fro m  th e  a u d ie n c e ; th ey  sta m p ed  an d  
yelled  a n d  b an ged  th e  sea ts.

“Y o u  cra zy  fo o l!"  J o h n  a lm o st  
sobbed  a t  h im se lf . “ Y o u ’re  h a n g in g  
y o u r s e l f ! Y o u  ca n ’t  s ta y  o f f  and sn ip e. 
T h a t’s  y o u r  o ld  s ty le !  Y o u  g o t  to  s lu g  
lik e  a n y  iv o ry -d o m e d  p o rk -a n d -b ea n er!”  

A n d  h is  h eart ch ok ed  in to  h is  throat 
a s  M cG a a , a lm o st in sta n tly  back  into  
th e  r in g , ca m e a fte r  h im  w ith  th e  quiet 
sp e e d  o f  a  tig er . T h e re  w a s fu r y  in  
M cG a a 's  dark  e y e— and a g lin t o f  puz­
zled  w o n d er ,

J o h n  to r e  in to  him .
J o h n  to o k  a  b on e-cru sh in g  r igh t to  

th e  sh o u ld er  a n d  a p u n ish in g  le f t  to  
th e  s id e  o f  th e h e a d : but h e  g o t  in  d o s e ,  
an d  h e  ham m ered th e  cham p, p ile -  
d riv ed  M cG aa’s stom ach, r igh t a n d  le ft ,  
r ig h t a n d  le ft , s o  sa vagely  th a t fu r io u s  
y e lls  o f  ex c item en t burst fr o m  th e  o n ­
look ers. M cG aa clinched , broke— and  
jam m ed  on e to  John’s  ch in  th a t sen t  
Joh n  ree lin g  back  to  the ropes.

H e  cam e back . H is  in stin ct w as to  
sta y  o ff , to  le t  th e  agon y d ra in  o u t o f  
h is  g u ts  an d  le t  h is  shocked  brain  settle

b ad e in to  sen se— but, a  w arn in g  c lan g­
in g  in  h is  b ra in , h e  lu n ged  on to  M cG aa  
lik e  a tan k  in to  a trench . A n d  M cG aa  
b a ck -p ed d led !

In to  th e  m ik e  M ack  G rand ch a ttere d : 
" F o lk s, th e  ch a llen g er  has th e cham p  
o n  th e ru n ! T h e  P am pas P eril h a s  a 
fist like a p ro jectile , f o lk s ! H e ’s b last­
in g  M cG aa’s g u a r d ! H e  lands a  r igh t 
to  the ja w  th a t rocks th e  cham p on  h is  
h e e ls !  A  le f t  to  th e  stom ach, a------- ”

Bang w en t th e g o n g ! T h e  round w as  
over.

J O H N  slum ped  on to  h is stoo l. H e  
look ed  ov er  at M cG aa  as the ch am p ’s 
secon d s w o r k e d  o n  h im , and h is  heart 
g re w  co ld . M cG aa w a s  star in g  at h im . 
on  h is dark, good -lo o k in g  face an  odd  
exp ress io n  o f  p u zzled  anger and m ou n t­
in g  su sp icion . A n d  w izened  o ld  S i  
L eech , s itt in g  beyond M eG aa, w as p eer­
in g  throu gh  h is  th ick  len ses w ith  a calcu­
la tin g  g lin t in  h is  pale, bulging eyes.

"R em em ber,"  John  w arned h im self  
again , “y o u  can ’t  stay o ff and cu t M c­
G aa d ow n  t o  p in t size— you g o t to  
slu g!"

Bangl w e n t th e  g o n g , for  th e  secon d  
round.

John  cam e ou t o f  h is corner as i f  
catapulted. A t  that, M eG aa land ed  th e  
first b low , a savage  righ t to  th e m id­
riff, and  sm ash ed  a le ft  to  th e jaw . 
John to o k  it , w id e  op en , an d  sm ashed  
back, stood  to e  to  toe  w ith  M cG aa and  
slugged , s lu g g ed , fists p iston in g  ou t in  
reech oing  b low s th a t brought th e crow d  
scream in g o u t o f  th e ir  seats. I t  w as  
a  battle o f  g ia n ts , m urderous, u nsci­
entific— thrilling. A n d  it  w as M cG aa  
w h o  fin ally  lu n g ed  in  to  d in c h ;  but 
Joh n  w h irled , and, w ith  a loop in g  righ t, 
knocked  M cG aa on to  h is k n ees like  
som e stum bie-busn . M cG aa cam e u p  in  
a  red-eyed , k illin g  rage.

“D rop  y o u r  g u a rd  and take on e on  
th e c h in !" Jo h n  raved  at h im se lf. “ E n d  
th is !  Y o u 're  g iv in g  y o u rse lf a w a y !” 

A n d  th en  M cG aa w as on  to p  o f  h im



108 TOP-NOTCH

aga in , and the cham pion w as fighting  
lik e  a cham pion d efen d in g  h is title—  
w ith  h is  u tm ost skill, w ith  h is utm ost 
o f  w h ite-h o t fighting fu ry . H e  sen t a  
b low  tearin g  into J o h n ’s  stom ach, a  
fist sm ash in g  to  his p lexus, to  h is short 
ribs an d  stom ach again. A n d  as John  
staggered  and sw ayed back, he saw  M c­
G aa’s arm  drop and com e u p  in  a hay­
m ak er that started at th e  k nee— the 
b low  that had knocked Jo h n  ou t ten  
m on th s ago  at N orton  C ity.

Jo h n  cou ldn’t  help  h im se lf;  he 
cou ldn 't w a it and take that execu tion er’s 
stroke. L u n gin g , he clinched  w ith  M c- 
G aa— and, as th ey  broke ap art, he drove  
in  a  tw istin g , right-hand punch to  the  
k id n eys that sent M cG aa crash in g  back  
on to  th e  ropes.

I t  seem ed that m ore than  a fist had  
struck  th e  cham pion. S tra igh ten in g , 
up, he g aw k ed  at Joh n . H e  stood  fiat 
on  h is  fee t, star in g  in  p op eyed , flabber­
g a ste d  realization.

“ B y  H e a v e n !” b e said . “Y o u ’re 
th e------- ”

McGaa had recognised him!
W ith  a terrific straight r igh t he drove  

th at y e ll back into M cG aa’s m outh. 
" Y o u  g o t to  sh u t h im  u p —o r  h e’ll shout 
ou t y o u r  n am e!”  John said  to  h im self. 
A n d  he tore in to  M cG aa in a sm ash ing, 
d riv in g  on slaught. N o w  a ll th ou ght o f  
h id in g  h is  natural figh ting  sty le  w as  
g o n e ; he fou gh t w ith  all th e  steely  cun­
n in g  an d  tiger ish  fu ry  that had rocketed  
him  up into  cham pionship  ran k s; fo r  
desp eration  goad ed  h im , desperation  w as  
l iv in g  fire in h is vein s. H e  w as fight­
in g  fo r  h is  l i f e ;  literally, he w as fight­
in g  fo r  h is  life .

H e  sm ashed  dow n th e cham p’s guard. 
H e  staggered  M cG aa w ith  a  right to  
th e ch in  that m ade a  w in cin g  groan  
rise fro m  th e  o n lo o k er s; he doubled  
M cG aa up  w ith  a terrific l e f t  and right 
to  th e  s to m a c h ; and w ith  an uppercut 
that d rew  p ow er clean fro m  h is  toes, 
he k nocked  M cG aa’s head back on  his 
sh ou ld ers.

G am ely, but ineffectu ally , M cG aa  
loop ed  a  right to  th e sid e o f  John’s 
head a n d  hooked to  th e h eart. B ut 
Joh n  bore in , berserk, an d  d rove  in  a  
b low  to  th e  p le x u s  that petrified  the  
cham pion . F la t-fo o ted , B urk  M cG aa  
stood  th ere  in  th e  ring, sw a y in g ; h is  
ey es tu rn ed  g la s sy ;  h is arm s dropped  
u seless  to  h is  sid es.

T h e  crow d  ro se  ou t o f  th e ir  seats in  
a fr e n z y ; sh riek in g , th ey  ju m p ed  onto  
their ch airs, stam p in g, c lam orin g , as 
John  low ered  h is arm  an d  b rou gh t it 
up in  a  p ro jectilin g  b low  to  th e  point 
o f  th e ja w  th a t lifte d  M cG aa  o n to  his 
toes and sw u n g  h im  flat an d  sp raw lin g  
on to  h is back w ith  such fo r ce  th a t h is 
sen se less  b od y  slam m ed th e  ca n v a s w ith  
a resoun d in g  th u m p  an d  b ou n ced — and  
lay  inert.

T h e re feree , in  h is  w ild  ex c item en t  
all th ou gh t o f  th is  battle as a  m ock  
fight fo rg o tten , pushed  Jo h n  tow ard  a 
neutral corner a n d  started  h is  count 
“O n e-u h , tw o-u h — te n !” A n d , lift in g  
Joh n ’s arm , he bellow ed , “ T h e  w in n e r !”

“ Y o u ’v e  sp oiled  th e sc e n e !”  D irector  
N ea le  y e lled  to Joh n . “ D am n  it , you  
w ere supposed  to  take a  l ic k in g !”

V .

I N  H I S  D R E S S I N G  R O O M , Car- 
son  h astily  w iped  th e sw arth y  m ake-up  
o ff  h is face . H e  p ulled  on  trou sers and  
coat, ru sh ed  ou t o f  th e  stu d io , jum ped  
into a  ta x i, an d  sp ed  hom e.

H e  had to  get o u t o f  to w n , h e  real­
ized. F o r  a s soon  as M cG aa cam e to  
his sen ses he w ou ld  reveal th a t John  
\ \  a in w righ t w as Joh n  C arson . T h e  
police w ou ld  th row  ou t a d ragn et fo r  
him .

In sp ite  o f  h is  dread, an  exu ltan t  
trium ph burned in  h is  vein s. “ I licked  
B urk M cG a a !” he to ld  h im se lf . “ M c­
G aa is  th e cham p— but I trim m ed  h im !” 
A n d  th en  realization  h it h im  like a bolt 
from  th e blue. “ L ord , i t ’s— q u eer! I 
w h ipped  M cG aa. I  knocked  h is  ears
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d o w n ! H o w  com e ? H e ’s  a s  to u g h  n o w  
a s  h e  w a s  la s t  year  w h e n  h e  w h aled  
th e  h o ly  tar  o u t o f  m e ! H o w  com e I  
co td d n ’fc k n o c k  h is  hat o ff  la s t  year—  
a n d  th is  yea r  I  tak e h im  ap art lik e  a  
w o lf  sm ea rs a  rabbit ?”

R e a c h in g  hom e, b e  sta r ted  to  unlock  
h is  ap a rtm en t door, ju s t  a s  th e  e levator  
b ro u g h t a  p assen ger  to  h is  floor.

“ H e llo , W a in w tig h t . G ot a report 
o n  S i L eech  fo r  y o u .”

I t  w a s  th e  alight, w h ite-h a ired  d etec­
t iv e , J o e  A k in s .

“ T e l l  m e w h ile  I  ch an ge c lo th es. I—  
g o t  a  date."

J o h n  w e n t in to  h is  o w n  room  but 
l e f t  th e  d o o r  open.

A k in s  sa t d ow n  in  th e  l iv in g  room , 
co c k e d  h is  fe e t  on a  h assock  and  lighted  
a  c ig a r . “ F ir s t  o ff , th a t b loodsucker  
S i  L eec h  is to o  w ise  to  tak e  a n y  chances  
o n  g o in g  u p  th e  river on  an  in co m e-ta x  
ra p  lik e  so  m any b ig  sh o ts . N o , sir. 
S i L e e c h  k ep t books fo r  th e  govern ­
m e n t b o y s  to  paw  o ver , a n d  h e paid  
h is  r ig h t ta x  like he lo v ed  i t  T h e  in ­
c o m e  fo r  th is  p ast year  isn 't filed  yet. 
B u t in  th e  th ree p reced in g  y ea r s , w hen  
L e e c h  w a s  m an agin g  th e  fo rm er h ea v y ­
w e ig h t  cham p, Joh n  C arson , h e paid  
ta x e s  o n  tak in gs o f  tw o  m illion , e igh t 
h u n d r e d  th ou san d  dollars, w h ich  is som e  
sh e k e ls  in  a n y  lan gu age.”

“ G o o d  L o r d ! Y o u  m ean  he and C ar-
so n  to o k  in  togeth er------- ”

“ N o . P erson a l in com e,” sa id  A ld a s . 
M a y b e  it  w o u ld  in terest y o u  th a t L eech  
h a d  tw o  se ts  o f  h o o k s : o n e  w h ich  an y­
b o d y  c o u ld  look  at, esp ec ia lly  C arson—  
a n d  an oth er fmmta s e t  o f  b ook s that 
n o b o d y  but th e in co m e-ta x  m en  ever  
sa w . T o  ju d g e  from  th o se  b ook s L eech  
h o g g e d  e ig h ty  per cent o f  th e earn in gs  
th e  ch am p ionsh ip  b ro u g h t in .”

“J u st tw e n ty  per cen t fo r  th e  
c h a m p !”

“ L eec h  w o rk ed  th e  ch am p ionsh ip  fo r  
a  racket."

“ Y ea h , b u t w h ere in  M azes d id  h e  la y  
h an d s o n  tw o  m illion , e ig h t h un d red

gran d ?” Jo h n  dem anded, com in g  from  
h is room . “ I— happen to  know  his ar­
rangem en t w ith  Jo h n  Carson w as a  f ifty -  
fifty  sp lit. B u t C arson  never co llected  
m ore than seven  hundred  gran d !"

“ C arson  probably  had n o  id ea  o f  th e  
hundreds o f  d ifferen t angles to th e  fight 
ch am p ionsh ip  th at a  sm art g u y  can  pay  
o ff on . F o r  e x a m p le . I'd  b et y o u  go ld  
ea g les  to  street-car s lu g s th a t C arson  
never k n e w  th at besides th e w eek ly  sal­
ary  w h ich  L eech  co llected  fo r  h im  fr ftn  
the m o v ie  p eop le  fo r  m ak in g  th e  three  
fight p ic tu res h e m ade, th at L eech  a lso  
co llected  a p ercen tage o f  th e  p rofits?  
A n d  th o se  m o v ies  m in ted  m o n e y !

“A n d  I  b e t y o u  th at C arson  th o u g h t  
L eech  p assed  o u t free  p h o to s o f  h im  
to  th e  figh t fan s. L eech  d id n ’t. L eech  
charged  tw o  b its  ap iece fo r  ’em — an d  
kept a  m illion  tw o -b it p ieces fo r  h im ­
se lf.

“ N o w , C arson  k n ew  that L eec h  h ired  
g h ost w r iters  to  w r ite  the s to r y  o f  h is  
l ife , an d  to  w r ite  s a n e  syn d icated  ar­
tic les fo r  h im . B u t I bet y o u  m anhole  
covers to  tid d ledew ink s th a t C arson  
n ever k n ew  h o w  m any series o f  syn d i­
cated  artic les about b ox in g  an d  health  
and m u scle b u ild in g  L eech  h a d  so ld !  
A n d  I ’d  bet y o u  p ies to  peanuts th at Car- 
son  d idn 't k n o w  half o f  the testim on ia ls  
L eech  so ld  to  m an u factu rers. L eech  w as  
th e m an ager. C arson  let h im  rake in  
the sh ek els. J o h n  C arson w a s a  fight­
in g  ch am p  w h o  kept to  th e  tra in in g  
g r in d !”

J O H N  slu m p ed  in to  a  ch a ir ; h is  
hands sh o o k ; h is  lean  y o u n g  fa ce  w as  
liv id . A k in s  w a sn ’t  th ro u g h  yet.

“W h a t’s m ore, W a in w rig h t,”  h e  con ­
tinued , “Jo h n  C arson  m ad e a  lo t o f  
radio ta lk s a n d  p erson al ap pearan ces in  
the c ircu it o f  th eaters th at sh o w ed  h is  
film s. T h e  b ook s d on 't sh o w  a n y  m on ey  
paid  C arson  fo r  all th a t  I  b et y o u  h e  
th ou ght h e  w a s  d o in g  it j u s t  fo r  pub ­
lic ity . B u t, h e ll’s  fire, L eec h  w a s  co l­
lectin g  th ree  g ran d  a  week' fr o m  th e



1 1 0 TOP-NOTCH

m ovie  m ogu ls lo r  that tr ip  d ow n  th e  
lin e  o f  tan k  to w n s !”

" E v e n  so ,” Joh n  stam m ered, " tw o  
m illion , e ig h t hundred grand— L ord, 
that’s  so  dam n m uch m oney------- ”

" O n ly  h a lf  o f  it  w as m ade leg iti­
m ately, I ’d sa y ,” A k in s conceded. “ S i 
L eech  is  the boss o f  a  b ettin g  ring that 
covers th e  country. W h en  John  Car- 
son  lo st th e cham pionship  to  B urk  M c- 
G aa, S i L eech  cleaned up  big?”

Joh n  stared , incredulous. " T h e hell 
he d id !”  h e  shouted. “D am n you ------- ”

“ S lim y  S im o n  Leech bet against his 
own boy.”  T h e  little  d etective  repeated. 
"C arson w a s  a  th ree-to -on e favorite  
over M cG aa. S o  S lim y S im o n  raked  
in  a coo l m illion  dollars o f  sucker  
m on ey .”

" S orry ,”  Joh n  apologized . “ I ju st  
cou ld n ’t b elieve L eech  b et aga in st h is  
ow n  m a n .”

A k in s  p icked  up  h is hat and  le f t  th e  
apartm ent.

J o h n  paced  th e room , h is  thoughts  
see th in g  in  bitter d isillusion . H e ’d been  
a  su ck er fo r  L eech ! A  su ck er used  to  
trim  o th er su c k e r s !

A  k e y  clicked  in th e  d oor; th e  knob  
turned . A n n e——

B u t i t  w a sn ’t A n n e w h o  entered . It  
w as a m an— a b ig  m an as to w erin g  o f  
stature as Joh n  h im self but larded  up  
like a  h o g .

F ro m  h is  p ocket he w h ipp ed  an auto­
m atic. “Jack  ’em  up, quick F  he rasped.

In  u tter , d rop -jaw ed  am azem ent, 
Joh n  recogn ized  the gu n m an : S n ip e
R o m e r o ! H is  o ld  sparring p artner and  
M ae R o m ero ’s ex -h u sb an d !

M ae h ad  y e lled  " S n ip e” la st n igh t—  
ju st b e fo r e  sh e w as killed . “ H e  did  k ill 
h er,” Joh n  th ou ght. "A nd  b ecau se he’s 
a fra id  I ’ll p in  a m urder ta p  on to  h im , 
h e ’s com e h ere to  rub m e o u t !”

C A R S O N  sto o d  tau t, h is  g ray  eyes  
hard.

“ H o w ’d you  g e t  a  k ey  to  th at door i"
“ M aster  k ey , m ister ,” S n ip e  stated

grim ly . " F v e  com e lo r  th a t en velop e  
you  took  from  M ae R om ero’s p lace last 
n igh t. H a n d  it o v e r !”

C arson d id n ’t m ove. H e  stu d ied  R o ­
m ero. S n ip e  looked  dam n p ro sp ero u s!  
O n ly  a  co st ly  op eration  cou ld  h ave  
trim m ed d ow n  h is cau liflow er ears and  
boned up h is  fist-fla tten ed  n o se  so  that 
th ose fea tu res look ed  p lau sib ly  hum an  
again. A  p latinum  w r ist w atch  graced  
his h ock like w rist.

Joh n  d em an d ed : “ W h a t r ig h t have  
you  go t to  M ae R o m ero ’s en v e lo p e  

“ H an d  it o v er  or I ’ll sp a tter  y o u r  
brains on to  th is  r u g !”

“ T h e  en velop e is  in  th at d esk  beside  
y o u .”

S n ip e R om ero  open ed  th e  d esk . H is  
u g ly  face  o o z in g  sa tisfa ctio n , h e  seized  
the en velope.

“ N o w , you  com e a lo n g !” h e  com ­
m anded.

Br-r-r! T h e  te leph on e sh rilled  
perem ptorily .

"P ick  it u p !”  S n ip e  ord ered . “ S ay  
you ’re g o in ’ o u t!”

John  ob eyed . " H e llo  ?”
" T h is  is  G e o — M rs. W a in w rig h t. 

D id  you  answ er th at ad  fo r  a n y  h eir
o f  John  C arson------- •”

“ I d id. B u t you  a in ’t sh arin g  a d im e  
o f  a n y th in g  that w as Joh n  C arson’s ! ” 

A s  he h u n g  up, th e  apartm ent door  
opened.

A n n e  cam e in , s lim  a n d  lo v e ly  in  a  
w h ite linen  su it. A t  h er b osom  w as  
pinned a co rsa g e  o f  v io le ts  th a t m atched  
th e deep, dusk-b lue o f  h er fin e eyes. 
H e r  face  w as rosy  w ith  co lo r  and her  
sh in ing, red-gold  h air w a s  w in d -b low n  
as i f  sh e had  been  w alk in g  fa s t.

“J o h n !” sh e b urst o u t ex c ited ly . T h en  
sh e saw  S n ip e  R om ero , an d  sh e  said , 
" O h ! I------- ”

“ T h is is  M r.— J o n es ,” Joh n  said. 
“ M y sister .”

S n ip e sa id , " H u h ,” and bobbed h is  
head once.

“Jo h n ,” A n n e  ask ed , “can  I see  you  
alone a  m in ute?”
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R o m e r o ’s  u g ly  face h ard en ed  m ean ­

in g ly .
“W h y — u li. k id . I ’m sorry , w e  g o t  

to  ru sh ------- ’*
A n n e  la id  h er hand ap p ealin gly  on  

J o h n ’s  arm . ‘ B ut, Joh n , can y o u  be 
back  a ro u n d  e ig h t ? I ’m  g iv in g  a  p artv .”  

“ I — I ’ll  try to."
“ I  esp ec ia lly  w ant you  here,"  A n n e  

sa id . “ Y o u  sec. I'm  a n n ou n cin g  m y  
e n g a g e m e n t to  m arry B u rk  M cG aa.” 

“ Y o u ’re w h a t?  O h, that's— th at’s 
g o o d ,"  he stam m ered. “T h a t’s g o o d .”  
F o r  a  stu n ned  m om ent his th ou ghts  
w e r e  a  seeth in g  b lan k ; then  a  clam or o f  
p r o te s ts  leap ed  in h is brain. B u t not 
o n e  w o r d  o f  it  burst past h is fever ish  
lips. J u st, “T h a t’s g -g o o d ,” h e repeated  
sto n ily .

S N I P E  had a  roadster a t th e  curb. 
“ Y o u  d riv e ,” h e ordered Jo h n . “ N o  

tr ick s, n o w !”
A s  ordered , John  d rove to  th e  E ch o  

P a r k  su b sta tion  o f  th e p o st office. In to  
th e  su b sta tion  h e w alked, S n ip e  ju s t  be­
h in d  h im . A s  d irected, he fo u n d  th e  
b o x  n u m b ered  2489 , and he w ork ed  th e  
co m b in ation  w h ich  S n ip e  read o ff  from  
th e  le tte r  M a e  R om ero had w ritten —  
w h ich  S n ip e  had taken  fr o m  J o h n , an d  
to  w h ic h  he had added  th e  m iss in g  str ip  
to m  o f f  la s t n ig h t

In s id e  th e  b o x  w as a  lo n g  en velop e. 
S n ip e  sn atch ed  it. H is  h an d s shaky, 
S n ip e  th ru st th e  en velop e in to  h is  coat 
p ock et.

“ B a ck  to  th e  car!"  he sa id  to  Jo h n . 
O u tsid e , J o h n  bent an d  op en ed  the  

d oor o f  th e  lo w  roadster.
S n ip e  stood  beh ind  trim, w a itin g  fo r  

h im  to  g e t  in.
W ith  all h is  stren gth , J o h n  k ick ed  

back su d d en ly . C aught S n ip e  sq u arely  
in  th e  9tom ach w ith  su ch  fo r c e  th a t  
S n ip e  w a s k n ock ed  back a g a in st a  brick  
w a ll an d  co llap sed  to  th e  sid ew a lk , dou­
b led  u p  in  agon y .

J o h n  w h ir led , p ounced  lik e a  tiger. 
S n ip e  w h ip p ed  (Hit h is  au tom atic .

Crar-a-ak! A  bullet h issed  past Jo h n ’s 
head. W ith  one hand John caught 
S n ip e’s arm  and tw isted  it b ack; and 
w ith  h is r igh t fist, he sw u ng a  terrific  
blow  squarely to  S n ip e's  jaw . Snip e  
relaxed, g laze-eyed , inert.

John took the en velop e from  S n ip e's  
pocket.

H e  p icked  S n ip e ’s lim p fram e up and  
heaved him  in to  th e  car, ju m p ed  in , 
and pulled roarin g  from  th e  curb.

A cross to  S ilv er  L ak e B oulevard  he  
sp e d ; an d  parked, finally , on a w in d in g  
street above th e c ity  reservoir.

W ork in g  fast, he gagged  S n ip e , and  
h og-tied  h im  w ith  th e  to w  rope.

T h en  John  d rew  o u t that letter  taken  
from  the post-office b ox . H ea rt p ou n d ­
in g  m adly, h e  r e a d :

In case I disappear, or in the case o f  
my death, I have ordered my lawyer to 
immediately hand over this paper to the
police.

I have worked for Simon Leech for 
four years. Three e f these four years I 
was a sparring partner of John Carson’s. 
Since Carson’s imprisonment for the mur­
der o f Bud Pirroni, I haven’t worked. 
I ’ve lived on the thousand dollars a 
month that I’ve forced Simon Leech to 
pay me.

Leech pays me hush money so that I 
won’t tell how I helped him gyp John 
Carson out o f the heavyweight champion­
ship—and how I helped him and Burk 
McGaa frame John Carson for the mur­
der o f Bud Pirrooi. Leech would kill m e 
so as to shut my month—if he didn't 
know that on my death this confession 
would be immediately placed in the hands 
of the police.

Simon Leech wanted John Carson hung 
for murder, because Carson had asked 
Leech to have his accounts gone over by 
a public accountant. Leech was gypping 
Carson of eighty per cent of the money 
Carson was earning. Leech wanted Bud 
Pirroni killed because Pirroni was 
the new champion’*—McGaa’s—manager. 
Leech had become Pirroni’s partner; he 
wanted Pirroni killed so he wouldn’t have 
to share profits with Pirroni 

Before the championship bout between 
Carson and McGaa at Norton City, last 
year, Leech gave me some hashish to slip
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irno Carson's food. He told me that a 
pal « f  his claimed he’d given this ' Indian 
hemp'' to Champion Jim Jeffries before 
his bout with Johnson; and Johnson had 
licked Jeffries in a push-over. Well, it 
worked just as well on Champion John 
Carson. All he knew about himself was 
that be wasn’t feeling just right. He 
didn't know he was drugged. And Mc- 
Gaa took the championship away from 
him.

That night Carson took a couple drinks. 
One of them had a Micky Finn in i t  I 
know; I put it there. We got him to take 
a pass at Bud Pirroni. There was a fight 
Carson passed out cold. He woke up in 
jail, accused of murdering Bud Pirroni.

The facts against him were so positive 
that he was convicted and sentenced to be 
bung.

But John Carson did not kill Bud 
Pirroni. Here is the set-up: Burk Mc- 
Gaa phoned Pirroni to go to the Belcher 
Saloon, where he’d join him. McGaa 
came to my apartment and told me that 
Pirroni was on his way to the saloon— 
and gave me a -38.

After John Carson whipped Pirroni, 
and after Carson passed out from the 
Micky Finn I’d slipped him, I, myself, 
shot Pirroni. I pumped four slugs into 
him. Then I wiped my fingerprints off 
the gun, slipped the weapon into Carson’s 
fist and closed his fingers about the butt

T N - 7

"G et Car son!” L eec h  com m anded. "Quick! 
T h a t sh o t’ll  bring  the  cops t”
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Then I ran out and called the police— 
looking all wild-eyed and excited.

I told the police that Carson had been 
yelling he’d been framed, that he got a 
gun, said he was going out to shoot the 
dirty so-and-so who’d robbed him of the 
championship and that he’d met Pirroni 
here in the saloon, called him a robber, 
and when Pirroni swore back at him, 
knocked Pirroni down and shot him.

This was the story I told in court. And 
I swore that the gun was Carson’s—as 
it really was; Carson’s manager, Leech, 
had swiped it from Carson’s room and 
got it to me, with McGaa's help.

I am of sound mind and in good health, 
and the above facts are the truth, the

whole truth, so help me God This is 
sworn to before my lawyer and bis notary 
public. Lane and Berton, 34 Oxford 
Drive.

C arson read the paper over and over, 
blood racin g  in a mad, joyou s current 
through h is vein s. T om  R om ero, the 
paper w as signed . Snipe R om ero had  
w ritten th is  co n fessio n !

M I N U T E  A F T E R  M I N U T E , Car- 
son sat th ere, th inking.

“ N o w  I see  w h y  Snip e shot M ae!  
H e  had divorced her. L ik ely  he w as
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ch asin g  g ir ls  n ow  that he had m oney. 
M ae w as h a tin g  him . S om e w ay, she 
g o t  hold o f  th is  con fession . S h e  real­
ized  th a t it w ou ld  enable a ry  heir o f  
Joh n  C arson ’s  to  sue L eech  for  the 
m on ey h e ’d gyp p ed  m e ou t o f .  S o  she 
advertised  for  such an heir, figu rin g  to  
get a percentage fo r  h erse lf— and figur­
in g  to  g e t  a  ju icy  revenge on  S n ip e, to o !  
B u t S n ip e saw  th e ad. H e  d iscovered  
w h at M ae w a s up to, and k illed  her-------

“ N o w , by H ea v en , I ’ll ex p o se  Leech  
and su e him  fo r  m y earnings. D am n  
him , he and  h is  partners w ill g o  to  S an  
Q uentin — and I ’ll g o  free!"

G iddy w ith  trium ph, h e  d rove tow ard  
hom e.

H e  w a s  still cham pion, he realized. 
W h en  h e  sh o w ed  p ro o f to  th e  com m is­
sion  that he had  b een  d rugged  in  that 
cham pionsh ip  b ou t w ith  M cG aa, th ey  
w ou ld  ru le th a t figh t out.

O vern igh t, he foresaw , h e w ou ld  be­
com e a sen sation ,

A  dram atic cou rt trial, sto r ie s  o f  how  
he had m ad e a desperate, undercover  
figh t to  p rove  h is inn ocence and m ake a 
com eback. L ord , a ll th is w ou ld  clim ax  
in to  a  terrific  b a llyh oo  for  h im !

A n d  th e  crow n in g  tou ch  o f  it  a ll w as  
h is v ictory  o v er  M cG aa in  th at “cham ­
p ion sh ip ”  figh t in  th e  stud io . M a d e  up  
a s  th e P am p as P er il, he’d  p lanted  M c­
Gaa, laid  h im  lik e  a  p avem en t! E v ery  
b ig-sh ot sp orts w r iter  In th e  b u sin ess  
had  w atched  h im  tak e  M cG aa lik e  S h er­
m an took  G eo rg ia ! T h e  sp ort scribes 
hadn’t  p eeped  ab out that fight, probably  
because th ey  th ou ght i t  w as a  fluke and  
th e stu d io  had  ask ed  them  n ot to  hurt 
M cG aa’s  reputation . B u t on ce the  
scribes learn ed  that th a t fistic  cap er had  
b een  a  W a te r lo o  betw een  24-carat 
cham ps, they'd  exp lod e . T h e y ’d  de­
scribe th at figh t in  w o rd s th at flared like  
R om an ca n d les!

A n d  all o f  it  d epended  on  th e  co n fe s ­
sion  in h is p ock et!

A  m illion  d o llars, th e cham pionsh ip , 
and all th e g lo r y  and v ind ication  it stood

for , acquittal from  hangin g— life  its e lf  
— the paper in h is pocket w ould  b rin g  
h im !

A nd then , in to  h is brain  vo lted  an  
a w fu l realization  that poured  a  cold , 
paralyzing shock th rou gh  h is  n erves.

I f  he exp osed  S im on  L eech, he m u st 
ex p o se  B u rk  M cG aa, too . I f  he sen t 
S i Leech to  the ga llow s, he m u st h an g  
B urk M cG aa, too.

B ut A n n e— L ord , sh e  loved  B u rk  
M cG a a ! S h e  w as en gaged  to  m a n y  
M cG a a ! H e r  w h o le  l i f e  w a s  p lanned  
around B urk  M cG aa. S h e ’d  b e w reck ed  
i f  he sent M cG aa to  th e ga llow s.

W ou ld  h e, could h e  d o  that to  A n n e  ?
D am ned r ig h t h e  c o u ld ! H e  would 

d o  it. It w a sn ’t reasonable to  ex p ec t  
an yth ing d ifferen t!

V I .

R E A C H I N G  H O M E , he d rove  
S n ip e’s car in to  h is  garage , beh ind  th e  
apartm ent h ouse. H e  le f t  S n ip e  ly in g  
h og-tied  on  th e  seat, an d  lock ed  th e  g a ­
rage.

C arson w alk ed  to  h is  apartm ent. T h e  
party  hadn’t  started  y e t ; th e  liv in g  room  
w a s dark.

“Jo h n ? ” H e  saw  A n n e, then , cu rled  
u p  in th e  b ig  easy-ch a ir , b y  th e  w in ­
d ow . “ S it  h ere w ith  m e .”

H e  sat d ow n . S h e  sn u g g led  a g a in st  
h im , slim  a n d  w arm  a n d  you n g . H e r  
red-gold  hair w a s  s o f t  an d  fragran t  
aga in st h is  ch ee k ; a n d  th e  m oon ligh t 
from  th e w in d o w  g a v e  h er face a  w in ­
som e loveliness.

“ I ’ve been  s ittin g  here d ayd ream in g ,”  
sh e  said. “ It w as so  sw ee t to  th in k  th a t  
soon  y o u ’d  be h om e. I t  m ade m e f e d  
so  se c u r e !"

“Y o u ’ve h ad  a hard tim e o f  it, k id ? ” 
h e asked.

“ It w o t to u g h ,” sh e  adm itted . H e  
fe lt  h er quiver. “ O h , I can  laugh , n o w , 
at h av in g  to  u se  ten -cen t-sto re  rou ge  
an d  cold  cream , and h av in g  on e p a ir  o f  
decent stock in gs an d  h av in g  to  w ash
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th e m  o u t ev e r y  n igh t an d  cry in g  w h en  
a ru n  started  in  them . B u t w h en  I  th ink  
o f  b e in g  a  b lood  d onor at a h osp ita l, o f  
se ll in g  m y  ow n  b lood- — ”  A ga in  sh e  
sh u d d ere d . H is  arm  tigh ten ed  com ­
fo r t in g ly  ab ou t her supp le w aist.

" Y o u  k n ow , w hen  dad d ied , I w en t  
to  a n  orp h an age . A fte r  tw o  a w fu l years  
th e r e , I ran aw ay. I go t a  jo b  as a  
s to c k  g ir l in  a departm ent store. I w en t  
t o  n ig h t sch ool. I w as a w fu lly  am b i­
t io u s ,  I  gu ess . It w as hard g o in g .”

“ P o o r  k id !”
“ I  gu ess  y o u  know  w h at i t ’s  like to  

b e  ’o n  th e  panic.’ F in a lly , th ou gh , I 
la n d ed  a  secretary jo b  in  a  rad io  sta ­
t io n . A n d  I stepped up in to  program  
w o r k . A n d  now  th e fu tu re  is  ju st  
r o s y !” S h e  hugged  him  im p u lsively . 
“J o h n , F inem an ju st called  up to  say  
th a t F K O  signed  a con tract fo r  m e. 
T h e y ’ll p ay m e three h un dred  an d  fifty  
a  w eek  to  m ake a p icture w ith  B urk  
M cG a a  fo r  them . A n d  i f  I m ak e g o o d  
th e y ’ll g iv e  m e a five-year con tract th a t’ll 
p a y  m e up  to  $ 1 ,7 5 0  a w eek  b y  th e  
fo u rth  year, and g iv e  m e  star rating. 
Jo h n , d arling, w e ’re on ou r w a y  u p !  
Y o u ’ll h ave a fu tu re h ere , t o o ! ”

“T h a t— th at’s g o o d ,” h e stam m ered .
A n  an gu ish ed  tu m u lt o f  in d ecision  

gr ip p ed  h is  th ou gh ts. H e  w as a h yp o­
cr ite , in  sa y in g  “T h a t’s  g o o d ! ” w hen  he  
in ten d ed  to  sp ik e h er h igh -h earted  h opes, 
t o  h eap  d isillu sion  an d  traged y  upon  
h er . F o r  w h en  h e  brought h is  club  
d o w n  o n to  “S lim y  S i” L eech  an d  C ham ­
p io n  M cG aa, the filth  w ou ld  sp lash  in to  
h ea d lin es all over th e w h o le  b lasted  
c o u n tr y !

S h e 'd  n ev er  m ake a p ictu re w ith  B u rk  
M cG a a ! H e ’d be in  th e  p en iten tiary . 
S h e ’d n ever g e t a  five-year contract w ith  
its  lu sc io u s  gra n d -a -w eek  salary. 
S m o k es  a liv e , sh e w o u ld n ’t even  k eep  
h er litt le  rad io  jo b , fo r  no com m ercial 
sp o n so r  w o u ld  h ire a  g ir l w h o ’d been  
b a lly h o o ed  as th e  fian cee o f  B urk  M c­
G a a ! C arson  realized , in  tortu red  s e lf -  
b la m e, th a t he w ou ld  w reck  A n n e  W a in -

w righ t. B ecau se o f  h im , she w a s headed  
fo r  an  a w fu l sm ash-up.

H e  started , v io len tly , a s  knuck les  
rapped on  th e door.

‘T h a t ’s B u rk ,”  A n n e sa id  eagerly , 
darting to  th e door.

S h e  op en ed  it. B urk  M cG aa entered .
John  had sp ru n g  to  his fe e t, p u lse  

ham m ering. H ad  M cG aa com e a lon e?  
O r w ith  police, in ten d in g  to  e x p o se  h im  ?

“E ven in g , A n n e. H i, W a in w r ig h t ,” 
said M cG aa. F o r  a  m om ent h is  dark  
ey es returned  J o h n 's  scrutin y  w ith  ch al­
len g in g  h ostility . T h en  h e sa id , “ T h a t  
w as a  good  fig h t y o u  g a v e  m e, o ld -  
tim er, B u t you-— look  overw ork ed  to  
m e. M aybe you  better g e t  ou t o f  to w n  
and h ave a  q u iet vacation  so m e p lace  
w here n o  office b oy  can reach  y o u  to  
drag y o u  back to  th e grin d .”

H e  sp oke q u ietly , but Joh n  cau gh t  
his m eaning.

M cG aa w as w arn in g  him  to  g e t  out 
o f  tow n  and h id e!

W h ich  m eant— L ord, it  d id n ’t  seem  
possib le, but it  m u st be true— th a t M c ­
Gaa had n ot ex p o sed  h im ! M cG aa h ad  
not to ld  S i L eech  or the p o lice , e ith er , 
that he w a s Joh n  C arson!

“ B u t w h y  h asn ’t h e?”  Joh n  ask ed  
h im self. W a s it because M cG aa th ou gh t  
he cou ldn ’t p rove  any d irty  w o rk  on  
him  and  L eech ?  O r w a s it  b ecau se M c­
G aa w a s n ot a fr a id  o f  b ein g  e x p o sed  a s  
a crook ?  M ayb e M cG aa rea lly  w as  
h o n e s t ; m aybe h e'd  been u sed  as a  ca t's-  
paw  b y S i L e e c h ! '

E v en  so , S n ip e ’s co n fessio n  w ou ld  in ­
crim inate M cG aa, John rea lized . A n d  
i f  he h and ed  th a t co n fessio n  o v er  to  
th e p o lice h e  m ig h t be actually  fra m in g  
B u rk  M cG aa in to  th e p en iten tia ry  fo r  
m urder, a s  he h im se lf  had b een  fr a m e d ! 
Could h e d o  th a t?  C ould h e  w ish  on to  
another m an th e  u nd eserved  g r ie f  that 
had been  w ish ed  on to  h im se lf ?

"B ut dam n it , su pp ose y o u  d on 't d o  
it? ” Jo h n  a sk ed  h im self. “T h en , by  
H ea v en , you’ll g o  to  S an  Q u e n t in ! C leo  
W a in w rig h t w ill ex p o se  y o u !  Y o u

115



116 TOP-NOTCH

th ro w  M cG aa  to  th e w o lves— or by  
H e a t en , y ou 'll h a n g !”

H e  started fo r  th e  d oor, a  reel in  h is  
grea t stride.

" Jo h n ! W h a t’s w ro n g ? ” A nne  
asked , startled .

“ N -n o th in g , k id ! I ’m  g o in g  ou t for  
a  w a lk ,” he stam m ered. "I— I got a  
headache that fe e ls  like it'll k ill m e  
d e a d !”

H E  W A L K E D  D O W N S T A I R S ,  
ou t th e  sid e door.

H e  thou ght o f  S n ip e R om ero , hog- 
tied  an d  lock ed  in  th e garage . H e  real­
ise d  that i f  h e  in tended  to  h and  S n ip e  
over to  th e  co p s w ith  h is  co n fessio n , 
he sh o u ld  d o  it  n o w !

H e  tu rn ed  to  the g a ra g e , fou n d  th e  
d oor sm ash ed  open .

T h e  car w a s  gon e. S n ip e  R om ero  
w as g o n e .

J o h n  stiffen ed  in  h is  tracks, rig id  w ith  
con stern ation . H e  sh ou ld  have know n, 
h e to ld  h im se lf , th a t a  th ick  to w  rope  
co u ld n ’t be k notted  tigh t 1 R om ero  had  
w ork ed  lo o se . N o w , to  save  h im self, 
he rea lized  h e had to  g o  t o  th e police  
righ t a w a y , g iv e  ’em  S n ip e’s  c o n fe s s io n !

O n ly , i f  h e  d id  ru sh  to  th e  p o lice  w ith  
th is co n fe ss io n — h e’d  b rin g  disaster  
ava lan ch in g  d o w n  o n to  A n n e  and B urk  
M cG aa.

D o w n  th e  s tree t he plodded, in  a rack­
in g  to rm en t o f  in d ecision , ree lin g  in  h is  
grea t str id e  lik e  a  drank.

W h a t— w h a t sh ou ld  h e d o ?
A  w h iff  o f  steam y a ir laden  w ith  c o f­

fe e  an d  h am burger vap ors lashed  at h im  
fr o m  a n  a ll-n ig h t lunch  stan d  at a  street 
in tersection . H e  paused, looked  a r o u n d ; 
o n  a gravel d r iv e-in  lo t stood  a  radio  
squad  car. T w o  cop s sat o n  sto o ls  in ­
s id e  th e  lun ch  stand.

T h e  sed a n ’s radio started  ch a tter in g :

Attention all cars 1 Attention all cars I 
Pick up John Carson. Wearing gray 
tweed suit, light feh hat, gray shirt. S ix  
feet, one inch tall, and weighs one hun­
dred and ninety-six. Has yellow hair and

gray eyes. Was former heavyweight 
champion. He’s wanted for murder and 
is expected to resist arrest Take no 
chances, That is all.

P etrified , Joh n  sto o d  there, b is  brain  
in  a  w h irl.

“ C leo W a im v rig h : has g o n e  to  th e  
p o lic e ! B la st her, th er e ’s n o  o th er w ay  
they cou ld ’ve fou n d  o u t h o w  I ’m  d ressed  
and w hat nam e I ’m u sin g ! N o w  ev ery  
cop in  the city is  h u n tin g  fo r  m e ! A n d  
th ey ’re set to  sh oot i f  I l i f t  a  hand  I” 

N o w  h e ju s t  had  to  g iv e  S n ip e ’s co n ­
fession  to  th ese  rad io  c o p s !

B u t ag a in  th a t q u estion  ra ised  in  h is  
thoughts— suppose B u rk  M cG aa  was 
in n ocen t?  L ord , to  fram e M cG a a  a s  h e  
h im self had b een  fram ed !

John lu n ged  d o w n  the street, flu n g  
h im self in to  a  ta x i at th e  corner, “ M ain  
S tre e t!” h e  choked  out.

F o r  hours he d r ifted  up  an d  d ow n  
M ain  S treet, b uyin g  beer, sp en d in g  co in s  
in  th e p en n y  arcades. T ow ard  m id ­
n igh t he slip p ed  in to  a d im e m o v ie  that 
sh ow ed  a g ed  p ictu res all n igh t lo n g  to  
sleep in g  tram p s.

B ut he d id n ’t s le e p ;  he sa t bolt u p ­
right, star in g  a t m o v ies  h e d id n ’t  see , 
listen in g  to  ta lk  h e d id n ’t  h ear.

“ I w o n ’t  h a n g !” O v er  an d  o v er  th e  
w ords throbbed  in  h is  brain. "L ord, 
th ou gh , y o u  can ’t ex p ec t m e to  th row  
m y l ife  a w a y !”

It w as d ay ligh t w h en  he cam e ou t o f  
th e  m ovie  h ouse.

N o  ta x i w as in  s ig h t. H e  s to o d  at 
th e corner, w a itin g  fo r  a  car. A  n ew s­
boy shouted  th e m orn in g  paper n ear by.

“H ea v y w e ig h t cham p m arries rad io  
s in g e r !” he shouted .

Joh n  started . S n a tch in g  a  paper, he  
th ru st a  co in  in to  th e b oy’s  hand . T h u n ­
derstruck , h e read  th e  headline s to r y :

CHAM PION McGAA A N D  A N N E  
W AIN W RIGHT ELO PE TO YU M A

FKO Studio officials refuse to confirm 
the story, bat Call newsmen have learned 
that Champion Bark McGaa chartered a
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plane at the municipal airport early this 
morning, flew to Yuma, and has started 
back so that he will be on time for work 
on his picture at the studio. The C all 
correspondent at Yuma wires that a mar­
riage license was issued to a Mr. Burk 
MeGaa and a Miss Anne Wainwright, 
and that Reverend Norton was hastily 
summoned to the El Tovar Hotel where 
the couple------

T h e  w ord s blurred to  J o h n ’s gaze. 
B lin d ly , he clim bed aboard a street car. 
H e  sat in a seat as i f  p etrified  in an  
a lcoh o lic  stupor.

“ S o  w h at 1”  he burst ou t, startlin g  th e  
cond uctor. “ It d oesn ’t m ak e on e dam n  
b it o f  d ifference 1“

A r r iv in g  at h is stop, h e hurried  in to  
th e  ap artm ent house.

A n n e  w a sn ’t hom e y e t ; th e shades o f  
th e  apartm ent w ere d ow n .

H e  strod e tow ard  h is  room . S om e­
th in g  cau gh t h is eye. H e  w h irled — and  
w ith  a  sh ock  o f  alarm  he realized  that 
h ere, a t la st, had com e the sh ow -d ow n .

F o r  in  th e  doorw ay o f  h is  room  stood  
S n ip e  R om ero, F rom  b eh ind  th e  w in ­
d o w  drape eased  w izen ed , toad -eyed  old  
S im o n  L eech . F rom  A n n e ’s room  cam e  
flesh y  L ew  G im m e! and th e  ch am p ion ’s  
b ig  sp arrin g  partners, " M on k ” B rad y  
and " T ip ”  Cagle.

L eech  rasped, " D o n ’t  h an g  up y o u r  
hat, Joh n  C arson! Y o u ’re cornin’ w ith  
u s .”

C O N T E M P T U O U S L Y , Joh n  looked  
th e  five o f  them  over.

“G et ou t 1” he snapped.
S n ip e R om ero p u lled  an  au tom atic  

from  h is  pocket, “L eech , I ’ll g iv e  it to  
'im righ t h e r e !”

“P u t th a t gu n  u p !”  L eech  com ­
m anded. “ A  shot w ill h ave th e  n e ig h ­
bors p h o n in ’ the p olice. W e  d on ’t  w an t  
an y  la w  n o s in g  in to  th is  b u sin ess. I f  
he w o n 't w a lk — carry ’im ! ”

" L ik e  h e l l !” Joh n  shouted .
In sta n tly  th ey  ru shed  fo r  h im  like a 

h o u n d  pack  ju m p in g  a  panther. A n d  
h e  lu n ged  to  m eet them .

H e  sw u n g  to  M onk B rad y’s  ja w s  w ith  
all h is stren g th — and knocked  B rad y  
som ersau ltin g  ov er  a  chair and in to  a  
bookcase w ith  su ch  a  bang that th e  g lass  
doors sh a ttered  in a rain o f  crysta ls  
about h im . Joh n  ducked a s  L ew  G im - 
m d  sw u n g  a t h is  head— and ham m ered  
his le ft  to  G im m el’s ferret ja w . B one  
sm ashed  u n d er th e im p a ct; G im m el co l­
lapsed  w ith  a h ow l.

T h en  Joh n  crashed  to  th e  floor, as 
T ip  C agle cau gh t h im  at th e  k n ees  w ith  
a tackle th a t h it like a p ile  d river. E v en  
as he d ropped, John  saw S n ip e  R om ero  
grab u p  a  h ea v y  chair and raise it a lo ft .  
D esp erately , Joh n  banged  h is  k n ee in to  
Caglg’̂  b u lge-jaw ed  face. B u t C ag le  
hurtg on— and th e  n ex t in sta n t S n ip e  
brought that chair w h istlin g  d ow n  in a  
sk u ll-crush in g  b low . John tw isted  h is  
head a s id e ; th e chair sh attered  on to  h is  
great sh ou ld ers, rungs ex p lo d in g  over  
the room .

H e  broke C ag le’s h o ld ; he lu n ged  to  
his feet-------

“W h a t in  b lazes is  g o in g  on  h ere? ”  
In  th e opened  doorw ay stood  B urk  

M eG aa— and A n n e !
“ C om e in  and shut that d o o r !”  L eech  

com m anded.
M eG aa ob eyed .
L eech , co ld  fu r y  in h is vo ice , sa id :  

“ T h is  fe lla  here, m asq u erad ing  under  
the nam e o f  Joh n  W ain w righ t, is  John  
C arson, w an ted  fo r  m u rd er!”

“ H o w  do y o u  know  ?” M eG aa d e­
m anded.

Joh n  looked  at A n n e, h eartsick  be­
cau se th is  revelation  m u st crash  u pon  
her lik e  a  b olt from  a  d e a r  sk y . B u t  
there w a s  n o  surprise in  h er fin e blue  
e y e s— o n ly  sorrow , and a  p ro fo u n d  hu­
m an sym p ath y. S h e  k new , sh e  knew!

L eech  an sw ered  M eG aa: “ M rs.
W a in w rig h t called  m e up. B esid es,
ju st look  at h im — once you  k n ow  w h o  
h e rea lly  is , h is m ake-up  d on ’t  fo o l yo u  1”  

" S o  w h a t? ”  dem anded M eG aa.
“W h y ------- ”

“ S o  w e ’re h and ing  C arson  over  to  th e
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police fo r  th e  thousand-dollar rew ard  
that’s o ffe r e d !”

“O . K .,"  said M cG aa, and strod e fo r ­
ward. ‘’W e'll ju st telephone the cops  
and—— ”

“ D o n ’t tou ch  that p h o n e!”
I t  w as S n ip e R om ero w ho scream ed  

that com m and.
M cG aa looked  at h im , dark ey es b laz­

ing. “ W h y  n o t? ”
“B -b ecau se .” sputtered  S n ip e , “ Car- 

son ’s got ev id en ce to  show  he w as  
drugged in  that fight you  took  th e cham ­
pionship  a w a y  from  h im !”

“H e ’s g o t  w h a t? ” M cG aa gasped . 
S taggered  by th e  revelation, h e  turned  
and stared  at John, a  dazed , sick  look  
in h is dark  eyes. “ S o  it w asn ’t  a f lu k e !” 
h e said, “ Y o u  w h ip p in g  m e in  th e  
studio figh t yesterd ay— that w a sn ’t  a  
fluke! Y o u  licked  m e fair and sq uare.” 
S avage a n g er  storm ed  over h is  hand­
som e face. “ T h e  cham pionship  w as  
handed m e on  a platter. A  fram e-u p !  
W ell, I  d o n ’t  w an t anyth in g  I g e t  that 
w ay. L e e c h ! W h o  fix ed  that figh t last 
year?  W h o  d rugged  C arson? T alk  
up, dam n y o u !”

“W h at th e  hell y o u  bellyachin’ ab out?” 
L eech  rasp ed . “ Y o u ’v e  been cham p fo r  
nearly a  year. Y o u ’ve socked  m ore  
m oney a w a y  th an  you r fam ily  h as ow n ed  
since A d a m !”

M cG aa’s dark  face  w ent pale. B ut 
he said , “ L eech , J o h n  C arson is  g o in g  
to  su e u s fo r  dam ages. I l l  be g la d  to  
j a y  an yth in g  th e court aw ards h im !”

A n d  h e  reached  again  to  p ick  up th e  
phone.

“L ik e  h ell y o u ’ll let h im  su e u s !”  
L eech  raved . “ W e ’d  all g o  to  th e  pen i­
tentiary !”

“L et g o  th at p h o n e!” S n ip e  R om ero  
yelled . “ W e  g o t  to  rub C arson  b efore  
he can ta lk !”

M cG aa started  to  dial h is  num ber.
“ B last y o u , M cG aa, you ’ve ask ed  for  

i t ! ” S n ip e  barked. W h ip p in g  th e .32  
au tom atic fro m  h is  pocket, he snapped  
it  up  on  lin e  w ith  M cG aa’s head-------

J O H N  w a s  backed up aga in st th e  
buffet. A  heavy  cu t-g lass w ine decanter  
stood  at h is elbow . H e  seized  it and  
flung it with all h is  strength .

Snipe's gun ro a re d , and  M cG aa stag­
gered as a bullet slashed along h is ribs. 
T h e  decanter hit S nipe R om ero  squarely  
at the ba^e o f  th e skull, glass b u rstin g  
like a bom b. T h e gu n  fe ll from  S n ip e ’s 
life less  hands as he slum ped upon  th e  
carpet.

“G et C a r so n !” L eech  com m anded. 
“ Q uick! T h at shot'll b rin g  th e  c o p s !”

“R un, A n n e !”  Joh n  shouted , as B rad y  
and C agle cam e for him .

B u t L eech  stru ck  h er in  the face and  
knocked her m oan in g  in to  a co m er .

John sw u n g  a staggerin g  r ig h t to  
B rady's jaw . C agle clinched  w ith  h im ; 
and L ew  G im m el, on  th e floor, clam p ed  
on to  John's leg s. D o w n  he top p led . 
B rady sw u n g  a  v iciou s k ick  to  h is  tem ­
p le, and C arson  slum ped, h alf stu n ned .

L eech  reached  in to  h is  p ocket and  
drew  ou t S n ip e  R om ero’s co n fe ssio n . 
H e  straightened  up w ith  an  oath  o f  sat­
isfaction .

A  hand sn atch ed  that co n fe ssio n  fro m  
L eech ’s grasp . A  b ig  fist sm ash ed  to  
L eech ’s h ooked  n ose and knocked  him  
sp raw ling  to  th e  floor.

A nd Joh n , look in g  up  d azed ly , saw  
C ham pion B u rk  M cG aa stan d in g  w k le -  
legged  over h im , figh ting , figh tin g  a bat­
tle  that w ou ld  w in  h im  n o  g lo ry  and  
n o  gate receip ts, figh tin g  aga in st im p o s­
sib le odds, fig h tin g  lik e  a  ch am p ion  to  
h elp  the m an w h o inten ded  to  ru in  h im  
— figh ting  like a cham pion  becau se h e  
w as decent an d  gen erou s and iro n -g u t­
ted , as a  cham pion  sh ou ld  be. C agle  
and  B rady backed  aw ay fr o m  h im  
finally. T h e y  h elped  G im m el to  h is  
feet. T h en , again , in  a  concerted  rush , 
th ey  jum ped M cG aa.

H e  knocked G im m el sp raw ling . 
B rady staggered  h im  w ith  a terrific  o n e-  
tw o  punch to  th e h eart; but h e cou n ­
tered  w ith  a r ig h t to  th e ja w s  th a t to p ­
p led  B rady sen se less to  the floor.



“ S ta n d  b ack !"  L eech  grated  at them . 
" I 'll  f ix  h im !” L eech  bent, sn atch ed  up  
th e  a u to m a tic  that had  fa llen  from  
S n ip e  R o m e r o ’s hand, leveled  it a t M c-  
G a a ’s h eart--------

T h e  ap artm en t door crashed  op en .
S q u a d -ca r  m en rushed  in s id e , p isto ls  

le v e le d .
“ D r o p  th at g u n ! Y o u 're  u nder a r ­

rest !" a  sergean t yelled  a t L eech . 
" A g a in s t  th e  w all, every  o n e  o f  y o u !”

A n d  aga in st the w all, L eech  an d  
B r a d y  an d  C agle m oved— th eir arm s  
h e ld  h igh .

A n n e  an d  a  cop  helped Joh n  on to  h is  
f e e t .

B u r k  M cG aa turned to  h im . " H e re ’s 
so m e th in g  that belongs to  y o u ,” M cG aa  
sa id  h u sk ily — and th ru st S n ip e  R o m e­
r o ’s  c o n fe ss io n  into Joh n ’s hands.

J o h n  look ed  at h is  haggard  face, 
lo o k e d  a t A n n e , w h o  tu rn ed  aw ay , h er  
lo v e ly  fa ce  poignant w ith  dread.

A n d  Joh n  slow ly , deliberately , tore  
S n ip e ’s co n fe ssio n  in to  p ieces.

" O fficer ,” L eech  ye lp ed  to  .th e ser­
g e a n t , “th is  m an is  John  C arson . H e ’s 
w a n te d  fo r  m u rd er! T h e re ’s  a  b ig  re­
w a r d  ou t fo r  h is capture. W e  g o t  a  
t ip  h e  w as h id ing h ere, an d  cam e to  
g r a b  h im . H e  put up  a  fight an d  k illed  
my p a r tn er !”

“ T o o  bad w e can’t  h a n g  y o u  t w ic e !”  
th e  c o p  grow led  at Joh n . “Y o u  g o t a n y ­
th in g  to  sa y ? ”

B u t J o h n  said  noth in g , ju s t  k ep t tear­
in g  th e  co n fessio n  to  p ieces, k ep t tea r­
in g  h is  cham p ionsh ip , h is  g lo r io u s  com e­
b ack , h is  tn illion -d ollar earn in gs, h is l i f e ,  
in to  sh red s  a n d  tatters th a t n ever, n ever  
c o u ld  be recovered .

A  L E T T E R  from  M rs. W a in w  righ t 
rea ch ed  J o h n  in  th e  cou n ty  ja il, w h ere  
h e  w a s  held  a w a itin g  form al tr a n s fe r  to  
S a n  Q u en tin .

" M a y b e  y o u ’ll talk  n ice to  a  lad y  a fte r  
t h i s ! ” sh e  w rote . “ I hear th o se  cop s  
I  tip p ed  o ff  g o t to  y o u  ju s t  in  tim e .”
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G loom ily , he put the letter d o w n  as 
a key tu rn ed  in  h is  cell door.

"C om e o u t, C arson ,” said th e guard .
G loom ily , Joh n  tryd ged  to  th e  w ard ­

en 's office. B u t h is heart g a v e  a leap  as  
he saw  A n n e  an d  F in em an  w aitin g .

T h e  n e x t in stan t sh e w as c lin g in g  to  
him-, an d  F in em an  w a s slapp in g  h im  on  
th e back.

W ard en  C ass w a s say in g , "C on gratu ­
lations i”

A n n e  w a s cry in g , “Y o u ’re fr ee , J o h n ! 
Y ou 're f r e e !”

“ B u t h ow  c o m e? ”  h e  d em an d ed  b e-  
w ildered ly .

" S n ipe R o m ero ’s c o n fe ss io n  h as  
cleared  u p  ev e r y th in g !”

“ B u t I tore  th at u p !” he said .
“ N o , Jo h n ,” A n n e  said. " L isten . A s  

soon  as R o m ero ’s law yers g o t w o rd  o f  
h is death th ey  fo llo w ed  th e str ic t ord ers  
he had g iv en  th em  m onths a g o . T h e y  
tu rn ed  ov er  to  th e police variou s docu ­
m ents an d  p ro o fs  he had le f t  w ith  them . 
S nip e’s c o n fe ssio n  w as am on g  th e  p a­
pers !”

“ B u t I tore  u p  the c o n fe s s io n !”  he  
insisted .

" N o , d arling. W h a t you  tore up  w as  
th e carbon c o p y !”  A n n e  said . “ T h e  p o­
lice figure that S n ip e ’s w ife  m ad e a  car­
bon copy w h en  sh e  typ ed  th e  c o n fe ss io n  
fo r  h im , and sh e  kept th e  duplicate. 
A fte r  sh e  quarreled  w ith  S n ip e , sh e  
traced  h is  sign atu re to  th e cop y  an d  tried  
to raise m on ey  on  it.”

“ B u t h o w  ab ou t M cG aa?”  C arson  
asked , later , a s  h e g o t in to  F in em a n ’s 
car w ith  A n n e.

“ L eech  has cleared  h im ,”  F in em an  
called  back from  th e  front sea t. “ L eech  
is  te llin g  every th in g , now , h o p in g  th e  
la w  w ill g iv e  h im  a l ife  sen ten ce in ­
stead  o f  h an g in g . B oy, h is  te stim o n y  
is  g o in g  to  m ak e it ea sy  to  co llect from  
him  ev e ry  cen t h e gypped  y o u  o u t o f !  
D a m a g es, too— — ”

“A n n e ,” Jo h n  w h isp ered  ten se ly . 
" H a v e  y o u  fo r g iv e n  m e?”

“L o n g  a g o ,” s h e  said , h er lo v e ly  e y e s
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m om en tarily  sh adow ed  w ith  pain, “ when  
Burk to ld  m e that you w eren ’t really m y  
broth er.”

"H e  to ld  3'ou! W h en ? ”
“O n  ou r plane tr ip  to  Y u m a .”
“O h , j - ju s t  b efore  you  tw o  w ere m ar­

ried-------”
“ B u t, Joh n , w e ’re not m arried'.’' 
“ Y o u ’re n o t!  B u t— the new sp apers

.said-------”
“J o h n , d arlin g , w h en  B u rk  to ld  m e  

that m y  b rother m u st h ave d ied  in that 
train  w reck  y o u  escaped  from  I w as too  
deeply sh ock ed  to — to  m arry  any one. 
B esid e s ,” sh e w h isp ered , “ I rea lized  that 
I still loved  you — and not lik e  a  brother. 
F in em a n  in sisted  that w e  tak e ou t a 
m arriage lic e n se ;  h e w a s set on  g e t­
tin g  a ll th e  publicity  h e  could,- I  w as
too  sh ak en  to  care------- ”

J o h n  w a sn ’t  lis ten in g ; h e w a s reach­
in g  fo r  h er  w ith  eager, h u n g er in g  arm s,

and w ith  a sigh  o f  d eep  con ten t A n n e  
lifted  her sw ee t lips to  h is.

“ A nd I'v e  arranged  w ith  the C on ti­
nental N e t w o r k  to  broadcast th e  story  
o f  y o u r  co m e b a ck ,”  A aron F in em a n  w as  
saving ex c ited ly . “ T w o  grand a  ta lk  
fo r  a w e e k ly fe a tu r e ! A nd Sport Story 
m agazine w a n ts a ser ies o f  a rtic les on  
‘R ackets in  th e  F ig h t  G am e.’

"T hree film  stu d io s are b id d in g  fo r  th e  
righ ts to  m ak e a film  o f  y o u r  co m e­
back! F K O  S tu d io  is  o ffer in g  y o u  a  
fou r-p ictu re contract, at a  sa la ry  o f  fo u r  
grand a  w e e k !  Y o u ’ll g e t h eavy  su gar  
fo r  vau d ev ille  and personal ap p earan ces. 
A n d  b esid es th at, a  return  m atch  w ith  
M cG aa w ill  d raw  a terrific g a te . Y o u 'll  
m ake a  m illion , I  te ll y o u ! A  coo l m il­
lion------- ”

H e  lo o k ed  around, an d  sh u t up. F o r  
A n n e an d  Jo h n  w ere p ay in g  no h eed . 
T h e y  bad m ore im p ortan t con cern s.
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TH E  R A G G E D  M A N  d o z in g  in  
th e  sh a d e  o f  th e  m e sq u ite  b u sh es  
f e lt  h im s e lf  su d d e n ly  je rk ed  

b ack  to  c o n sc io u sn e ss . H e  s ta r ted  u p , 
s ta r in g  w ith  p arted  lip s  a t a b u r ly , h ard -  
fa c e d  m a n  a str id e  a  b u ck sk in  c a y u se . 
H e ,  to o , w a s  s ta r in g  w id e -e y e d , o p e n -  
m o u th e d . H is  e x p r e s s io n  o f  b lan k  in ­
c r e d u lity  sh a rp en ed  to  m a le v o le n t tr i­
u m p h .

“W e l l ,  n o w , i f  i t  a in ’t  J a c k  G ree n ly  !”  
h e  g lo a te d  u n b e lie v in g ly . “ T h o u g h t a t

$50°1 Prize
S to ry  jo r  N ovem ber

DEATH
TRAP

by Mary Shannon

first it  m u s t  be y o u r  g h o s t . S o —you 
w a s n ’t d r o w n e d  th e  tim e  y o u  a ll b rok e  
p en  a n d  a  b oa tload  w e n t d o w n  tr y in g  
to  c r o ss  th e  r iv e r ! ”

T h e  o th e r  d id  n ot sp eak . H e  s w a l­
lo w e d  c o n v u ls in g ly ; h is  e y e s  h a d  th e  
lo o k  o f  u tter  d esp a ir , o f  d e fe a t . T h e  
h a r d -fa c e d  m a n  slip p ed  fr o m  h is  h o r se ,  
sa t  d o w n  o n  a  rock .

“ D a m n e d  h o t, th is  d e s e r t ,” h e  r e ­
m a rk ed  c h e e r fu lly .

“ Y e a h , reck o n  th is  is  a b o u t th e  b ig ­
g e s t  su r p r ise  I  ev er  h a d ,” h e  w e n t  o n
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in  the to n e  o f  one w ho has ju s t  m ade 
a  g r a t ify in g  d iscovery . “Ju st a s I  w as 
b eg in n in g  to  f e d  kinda low  an' d iscour­
aged , too . B een  ou t a fter  a go ld  m ine  
I  heard te ll o f .  A w fu l rich, supposed  
to  be. F o u r  m on th s an' n ot a  sign  o f  
it. B ut n o w ------- r

H e  rubbed h is  hands, regard in g  the 
other w ith  tau n tin g  speculation.

“ O u gh t to  b e a n ice little  rew ard in  
th is ,” he sta led . “ M urder, y o u  know

" I’m  n o t a  m u rd erer!” retorted  th e  
fu g itiv e  in  a  sharp, goad ed  v o ice . “ I 
didn't k ill th at fe llo w ! I d id  h it h im  
w h en  h e  com e at m e w ith  an  iron  bar. 
H e  w as co m in g  at m e again , w h en  he  
slipped  an d  stru ck  h is head o n  th e  bar,
B u t in  a  m ob  fight-------  I f  I  h adn ’t
b een  on e o f  th e  str ik ers I  w ou ld n 't even  
h ave b een  arrested .”

“ S till s ttd tin ’ to  th e  sam e o ld  l i e ! ” 
jeered  th e  other.

“It's  not a l ie !” p rotested  th e  ragged  
m an d esp a ir in g ly .

H e  cast a  w ild  g lance a t th e h orizon  
o f  heat an d  sand.

“ O b, m y  L o r d ! F ifte e n  years— for  
som eth in g  I d id n ’t  d o !

“ I  su p p o se  th ere’s n o  use a sk in g  you  
to  say  n o th in g  about th is? ” ask ed  th e  
fu g itive , w ith o u t lo o k in g  up.

“ T o  le t  y o u  g o  free , you  m ea n ?  S u re  
— after  y o u ’v e  d one you r tim e .”

“ L ord , Cal, h aven ’t  you  any m ercy ? ”
" M ercy  ? D o n ’t believe I h ave. N o t  

fo r  y o u ,”
“ T h en — fo r  M a ry 's  sak e.”
Cal’s  e y e s  g lin ted  like a sn ak e’s. H is  

m outh  tw is te d . “ W h ere  is  sh e? ” h e  d e­
m anded h arsh ly .

T h e  th in  m an nodd ed  v agu ely  tow ard  
th e  border. " D o w n  there— w a itin ’ fo r  
m e, h er an* th e  k id ."

“Y o u ’v e  g o t a  k id !"
“Y e s. B o rn  ju s t  b efore------- ”
T h e  o th er’s  th ick  lips tw isted .

“ For her sake, C al, fo r  her sak e—  
d on ’t send m e back to  th at death tr a p ,*  
pleaded the fu g itive .

“ A  hell o f  a lo t o f  m ercy y o u  sh o w ed  
m e w hen y o u  stepped in  and took  h er  
aw ay from  m e a fter  h er o ld  m an had  
prom ised  her to  m e ! Y o u  sh ow ed  me 
m ercy, d id n ’t y o u ? ”

"W e cou ld n ’t help  it , C al. W e  w ere  
ju st tw o  k id s th at fell in  lo v e .”

T h e  h uge fo r m  w inced- T h en , w ith  
th e  cry o f  a  m add en ed  bull h e  sp ran g  
upon th e ragged  m an.

“ I f  you ’d  stayed  aw ay from  h er sh e’d  
been  m in e, m in e  f *  he shouted , flecks o f  
foam  on  h is  lip s. “ M ercy ! I l l —
I II-------  N o , I  w o n ’t  k ill you . It's  b et­
ter— th e o th er w a y . H ard er on  y o u  to  
le t  y o u  g o  back. A n d  I  w ant th e  re­
w ard. W h en  I g e t  to  B a y  C ity------- ”

H E  C L I M B E D  upon h is  h orse, rode  
aw ay . T h e  ragged  m an  lay  w h ere  h e  
h ad  been  th row n . E n d  o f  h is  tra il, h is  
long , w eary  tra il o f  h eat an d  h u n ger  
a n d  hardship  th a t w as to  take h im  to  
M ary f

A t som e in d eterm in ate  sou nd , h e  
started  up. C al w a s n ot r id in g  back  
th e  w ay  he h a d  com e. G o in g  to  sh ort­
cu t to  B a y  C ity. W h y  h e  w as d ow n  
below  on  th a t flat, r id in g  stra igh t to ­
w ard  th at o ld  r iver  b ed ! T h e  th in  
fram e sw a y ed  aga in st a  boulder. H is  
heart p ou n d ed  su ffoca tin g ly . H e  d id  
n o t know  w h a t he th o u g h t; he had  o n ly  
som e vagu e sen se  o f  danger.

T h e im pact o f  h orse’s h o o fs  ra n g  lo u d  
w ith  hope. A  fe w  m o re  step s, a  f e w
m ore steps-------  S u d d en ly  h is  tee th  cu t
in to  h is lips. A  sh u d d erin g  seized  h im . 
W h a t— w h at w a s  h e d o in g ?  T h is—  
w ou ld  b e  m u r d e r !

“ C al! C a l!” h e 3houted. “ W a it !
W a it !”

T h e  burly  figu re did n o t tu rn  its  h ead .
"C al! C a l!  F o r  H e a v e n ’s sake, 

C a l!”
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O h , w h y  w o u ld n ’t he listen ?  A  

m in u te  m o r e  an d  it w ou ld  be to o  la te !  
C o u ld  n e v e r  overtak e h im  In tim e . T h e  
f u g it iv e ’s  wild g lan ce fe ll upon  a  led ge  
a b o v e  th e  r id er. C ould  h e ?  H e  sp ran g  
to  it , lea p ed . A ll b u t stu n n ed , he fe ll 
a g a in s t  th e h orse , clu tch ed  th e  bridle.

“ C al, C al, d o n ’t g o  o n !"  he gasp ed , 
“i t ’s— q u ic k sa n d !”

T h e  m an  on  horseback  h a lted , star­
t le d .

“ I t ’s  qu ick san d ,” p anted  th e  other. 
" I f  y p u ’d g o t  in  y o u ’d n ever g o t  o u t!  
A n  undergrou nd  river— or som e­
th in g ------- ”

H e  reeled  aga in st a  rock.
W h e n  h e opened  h is  ey es th e  m an  

o n  h orseb ack  w as sta r in g  at th e  sand

" M a d e  a m is ta k e , h a ven ’t  y o u , F in c h ? ”

IT  W A S  L A T E  in  th e  ev en in g  w h en  
th e  u n d ersized  stran ger en tered  th e  
lo b b y  o f  M a y v ille ’s lea d in g  hotel. 

J o h n  P a lm er , th e  b ig  h ou se  dick  at 
th e  H o te l W ilto n  g a v e  a  little  ch uck le  
a n d  n u d g ed  th e  clerk  at th e c igar stand.

“ T a k e  a lo o k  a t th is  g u y  com in g  in !  
H e  m u st th in k  h e’s  th e n u t s !”

T h e  c lerk  look ed — an d  sm iled . T h e  
n ew c o m er’s  appearance w as a lm o st sta r­
tlin g . H e  w ore a top coa t an d  g o lf  cap  
o f  a  v iv id , p la id  d esign . G o lf  stock in gs

ahead as a m an stares on death . H is  
face w a s a  gh a stly  gray-green . H e  
m um bled  throu gh  stiff lip s :  “ M ig h ty  
w h ite  o ’ y o u , J a ck .”

“ O h , ju s t  fo r  a m inute I— I— but I  
cou ld n ’t  d o  it— see  a hum an g o  in to  that 
death trap ,”  m u ttered  the ragged  m an.

T h e o th er  w a s silen t. F in a lly  he  
slipped  fro m  h is  h orse  and, h a n d in g  th e  
reins to  th e  fu g it iv e , said  in  a  to n e  a l­
m ost g e n tle :  “H ere , take h im  an d —
ride on  d ow n  th ere. N o b o d y ’ll ev e r  
know — an d  I  can  m ake it to  B a y  C ity .” 

H e  d id  n ot o ffer  his hand, but tu rn ed  
and started  w a lk in g . Jack  sto o d  lo o k in g  
a fter  h im , dum b at th e  turn  in  fo r tu n e . 
T h ere w a s no quicksand  in  th e  r iver  bed  
— and Cal k n ew  it.

A Came 
f o r  T w o

by Donald S. Aitken

that w ere  a  riot o f  color in cased  th e  
th in , m a tch -stick  leg s  that stu ck  o u t be­
lo w  th e b ottom  o f  th e top coat. H is  
sports sh oes w ere  tan  and w h ite .

T h e  tw o  m en w atched  th e n ew  arriva l 
stop  at th e  d esk  to  register. J o h n  P a lm ­
er ’s e x p re ss io n  suddenly  u n d erw en t a 
ch ange. T h e  am usem ent in  h is  ey es  
van ish ed . H e  snatched th e  five-cen t  
sto g y  from  h is  m ou th  and stared .

T h e  little  g u y  in  th e  sp orty  r ig  w as  
n one o th er th an  “ Slippery F in c h ”— the  
h otel r a t ! A n g e r  rose up in sid e P alm er. 
W h a t a  n erv e  th a t little crook  had—  
co m in g  back  h ere like th is !

A  lo o k  o f  g r im  determ in ation  w as  
stam ped on  th e  h ou se d etective’s broad  
face as he strod e  h ea v y -fo o ted  across to
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th e  d esk . H e  gave the room  clerk a  
sig n , a n d  then tapped the little m an in  
the top coat cm the shoulder.

“ M ad e a  m istake, haven't y o u , 
F in c h ? ” he clipped, “Y o u  w ou ldn ’t 
w an t to  stop  at the W ilto n .”

T iie  und ersized  man w ith  the pointed  
fea tu res sw u n g  around.

“ S till the fla tfoot around here, are  
you , P a lm er?"  he sa id  w ith  a  curl o f  
his lip . “ I  though! yo u 'd  have b een  
fired lo n g  ago . L ast tim e I  w as here  
som ebod y lost a w allet out o f  th e ir  room  
-— but you  w e re  lo o  dum b to  catch the  
g u y  w h o  snatch ed  i t !”

P a lm er tw ir led  h is  stogy  betw een  th e  
fin gers o f  h is r igh t h an d  an d  w ish ed  it 
cou ld  h ave b een  F in ch 's neck . T h at  
m on ey , sto len  tw o  years ago  from  old  
D r. H a rr is , and never seeavered , w as  
the o n ly  b lo t on  his record  as h ouse  
dick. A n d  D r . H arris  w as on e o f  th e  
W ilto n ’s  b est custom ers.

“ I  k n ow  (who sto le th a t m on ey  ou t 
o f  th e  d octor 's room !" P a lm er’s ey es  
w ere b orin g  in to  F in ch . "Y ou  took  it—  
a lth o u g h  I w a s  never able to  p rove it. 
T h is t im e  I ’m  tak in g  n o  chances. Y ou 'll 
h ave to  find an oth er p lace to  stay  to ­
n ig h t.”

F in c h 's  lip*  tw isted  in to  an in so len t  
sm ile . “G o  ahead  a n d  th ro w  m e ou t,”  
Ik  sa id , “ I ’l l  su e—a n d  co llec t p len ty !  
Y o u 'v e  g o t  n o th in g  on  m e. I ’m  a tour­
is t  p a ss in g  th rou gh  on  m y w ay  to  N e w  
Y o r k .”

F o r  a m om en t it look ed  as though  
Palmer w as n o t g o in g  to  be ab le to  k eep  
h is h an d s o ff  th e Little crook . B u t he  
con tro lled  h im se lf  w ith  an effort.

“ 0 .  K .,” h e  said, b reath in g  hard. 
“ B u t I  w a rn  you— n o n e  o f  your light- 
fin gered  tricks, Y o u  w o n ’t  g e t  aw ay  
w ith  a n y th in g  fins t im e !”

“ N o ? ” T h e  w ord  w a s  a  taunt, a  
ch a llen ge a lm ost. F in ch  w en t o n : "T he  
trou b le  w ith  you  d id cs in  th ese  cme- 
h o rse  to w n s  i s  th at y o u  third? y o u ’r e  to o

sm art to  h a v e  a n yth in g  p u t o v er  cm y o u . 
W ell, I  d id  it on ce— and i f  I  w an ted  to  
I  cou ld  do it a g a in !”

F in ch  p icked  up  h is  room  k ey  from  
th e  d esk  an d  w alked  aw ay. Palm er  
w atch ed  h im  g o . T h e  h ou se d ick ’s face  
w as like a  thundercloud. H e  w ondered  
i f  S lip p ery  cou ld  be p lan n in g  to pull 
som eth in g  to -n igh t.

P a lm er rubbed  th e  s id e  o f  h is  ja w  
th o u g h tfu lly .

N E X T  M O R N I N G , J o h n  P alm er  
w as sh a v in g  w hen  th e  h o u se  p h on e m  
h is room  ja n g led . I t  w as E lle sm ere , the  
n ew ly-ap p oin ted  m an ager  ca llin g  from  
R o o m  8 0 8 . T h e re  w a s  som eth in g  
w r o n g ; som eth in g  had h app en ed .

T h e  h o u se  d ick  h a stily  d on n ed  a shirt 
and tie . H e  p u t h is  coat o n  as he rode  
up in  th e elevator. R o o m  8 0 8  w as th e  
num ber o f  th e  room  allotted  la s t night 
to  S lip p ery  F in ch .

W h e n  h e  push ed  op en  th e  door o f  the  
room , h e  saw  F in ch  stan d in g  o v er  fey 
th e d ress in g  tab le, d ressed  o n ly  in  h is  
underwear. H e  w as w a v in g  h is  arm s 
about an d  sh ou tin g  a t  E lle sm e r e  in  a 
w r y  e x c ited  vo ice .

" T h is  is  an  o u tra g e ! A n  o u tra g e !”  
he y e lled . “ S om e on e’s  g o in g  to  pay  
fo r  th is— m ark  m y w o r d s !”

P a lm er  h eeled  th e  d o o r  sh u t behind  
him  a n d  ad van ced  to  th e  cen ter  o f  th e  
room . " W h at seem s to  b e th e  trou b le?” 

E lle sm ere  w as a  dapper litd e  m an  
w ith  a h a ir-lin e  m u stach e. H e  w a s look­
in g  v e r y  u n com fortab le  n ow . D abbing  
at h is  b row  w ith  a sn o w y  h an d k erch ief, 
he tu rn ed  t o  P alm er.

“ T h ere’s  b een  a  ro b b ery ! A  d iam ond- 
studded  g o ld  cigarette  case  w a s taken  
fro m  th is  gen tlem an  la st n ig h t ”

“T h e y  to o k  m y  p h is  fou rs, t o o !” F in ch  
cried. “ T h e  c ig a rette  ca se  w a s  in  the 
pock ets.”  T h e  little  crook  m a d e  a  rid icu­
lou s figu re clad  on ly  in  rfhorts a n d  u n ­
d ersh irt. H e  ra ised  a  sk in n y arm  and 
h an ged  h is  f is t  d ow n  o n  th e  to p  o f  the
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d ress in g  tab le. “ T h at c igarette  case was 
w orth  p len ty . Y o u ’ll h ave to  m ake it 
g o o d !"

E lle sm er e  h eld  up  o n e  hand as a stop  
sign a l. “ P lea se  ca lm  y o u r se lf , M r. 
F in ch . T h is  is ou r h o u se  officer. H e ’ll 
in v estig a te  th e  m atter  th o ro u g h ly .”

T h is  b rou gh t o n ly  a sn ort o f  d isgu st  
from  th e  little  m an. “ I ’ve g o t n o  tim e  
to  w aste  w ith  a  b lu n d erin g  flat fo o t like  
him . I h a v e  to  be in  N e w  Y o rk  to ­
day. I f  y o u  d on ’t w ant to  m ake good  
m y loss— say  so , and I ’ll b rin g  su it. I ’ll 
let th e  public k now  ju st w h at sort o f  a 
hotel th is  i s ! ”

T u r n in g  to  P a lm er, th e  unhappy  
m an ager sp read  h is  hands appealingly, 
“C an ’t you  do som eth in g?"

P a lm er w as look in g  at F in ch , a  fa in : 
sm ile  flick erin g  arou n d  th e  corners o f  
h is m ou th .

“ W h o  to o k  you r p ants?"  he asked .
“ I d o n ’t k n o w ! I le f t  th em  on  the 

ch air la st n igh t and w h en  I w ok e up 
th is  m o rn in g  th ey  w ere  gon e."

P a lm er nodd ed  th o u g h tfu lly . T hen  
he tu rn ed  to E llesm ere . “D o n ’t let th is 
bird g e t  yo u  all h ot under the collar. I 
k n ow  him . H e ’s ju s t  a  hotel rat who  
th inks h e’s sm art. I h a lf  exp ected  he’d 
try  and pull so m eth in g  like th is."

E llesm ere started  blankly. “ W h a t do 
you  m ean?"

“T h e  last tim e th is  g u y  w as here, 
he sto le  a w allet w ith  $ 2 1 0 .0 0  in it from  
D r. H a rr is’ room . T h at w as b efore  
you r tim e , M r. E llesm ere. W e  cou ld n ’t 
g et en ou gh  ev id en ce o n  F in ch  to  m ake 
an arrest, and  w e  had to  let h im  go. 
W h en  I saw  h im  ch eck in g  in  la te  last 
n igh t, I  decided  to  p lay  sa fe . I spent 
the n ig h t in  an em p ty  room  across the 
hall a n d  k ep t w atch  on  th is  d o o r .” 

P a lm er  sm iled  across a t th e h o te l rat. 
“ I  w a n ted  to  catch  h im  red-handed  if  

h e  started  p ro w lin g  d u rin g  th e n ight. 
B u t h e  n ev er  cam e ou t. N e ith e r  did  
any o n e  g o  in . T h e re fo re  n obod y could  
h ave sto len  h is p lu s  fo u r s !”

F in ch  held  dow n  the top  o f  h is head 
w ith  both  hands. H e  seem ed  to  be in  
pain.

“ I  tell y o u  th ey  w ere gon e th is m orn ­
in g  w h en  I w ok e up!" he w ailed . " If  
th ey  w eren 't stolen, w h ere are th ey?  
S earch  th e place— search th e  w h ole  
r o o m !”

“ Y e s ,” E llesm ere  said , look in g  doubt­
fu lly  a t P a lm er. “ I f  n obod y took  the  
trou sers th ey ’d still be h ere .”

“ I'm  co m in g  to  th at,” P a lm er said . 
H e  sm iled  con fid en tly  and  w alk ed  ov er  
to  a chair. H e  picked up F in c h ’s p la id - 
pattern ed  topcoat.

“W h en  ou r friend  ch ecked  in  last 
njghj, h e  w as w earing  th is. I t  reach es  
w ell b elow  h is knees. H is  g o lf  stock ­
in g s  n atu rally  gave th e im p ression  that 
he w a s w ea rin g  plus fo u rs. T h a t w a s  
th e  c lever part o f  h is sch em e. A c tu ­
a lly—he had no trousers on at alll"

F in ch  w a s plain ly taken aback. T h e  
flood o f  d en ia ls and p rotests that rose to  
h is  lips died fo r  the m ost part, inarticu -  
lated. H e  could  o n ly  stam m er and  
sp lu tter  helplessly.

P a lm er w as en joy in g  the cheap  little  
crook ’s d iscom fiture to th e  u tm ost.

“A  dum b dick from  a on e-h orse  to w n , 
am  I ? ” he said  tau n tingly . “ I w a s  
sm art en ou gh  to  spoil th e c lever  little  
sch em e you  thou ght up. F rom  n o w  on  
I ’d stay  a w a y  from  M ayville  i f  I  w ere  
y o u !”

T W O  W E E K S  L A T E R , P a lm er  
hand ed  D r . H a rris  $ 2 1 0 .0 0  in cash . T h e  
m o n ey  w as to  replace th at sto len  fro m  
him  at th e  W ilto n  tw o y ea rs  ago.

T h e  h ou se detective re fu sed  to  g iv e  
any d eta ils  o f  how  he had recovered  the  
m on ey . H e  d id n ’t even  reveal that h e  
h im se lf  w as ou t exactly  ten  dollars on  
th e  deal. $ 2 0 0 .0 0  w as all he cou ld  g e t  
fo r  th e  c igarette  case he had tak en  from  
F in ch 's  p lu s fou rs. B u t a clean record  
o f  a  h un d red-per-cent p rotection  for  the  
W ilto n ’s g u ests  w as w orth  ten  dollars.



T h e  d ra w b r id g e  w a s r is in g  s lo w ly ,  th e  
tu g  b o a t g lid in g  fo rw a rd -------

IT  W A S  th ree  th irty  w h e n  W e e d ’s 
car raced  a lo n g  K in g ’s  H ig h w a y ,  
sk id d ed  d ru n k en ly  o n  th e  g ra v e le d  

road , a n d  d rew  up  w ith  a  sh arp  th rob  
o f  th e  m o to r  b e fo r e  th e  tu rn p ik e  fr o n t­
in g  R u s s ic  B r id g e .

H e  g a v e  th e  h orn  th ree  sh r ill b la sts  
to  b r in g  th e s leep y -e y ed  a tten d a n t fr o m  
ou t o f  th e  lam p ligh t d u s t  o f  h is  to ll  
booth.

B efo r e  W e e d , th e  sw e e p in g  b rid ge  
look ed  w h ite  a n d  co ld  in  th e  m o o n lig h t.

H e  c o u ld  se e  th e  d im  o u tlin e  o f  th e  
sh ore  o n  th e  o th er  s id e :  it w a s  a  dark  
s ilh o u ette  o f  ta ll, lea fle ss  tr ees , an d  th e  
to p s  o f  b lack en ed  b u ild in gs. F a in t ly , in  
th e  fo r m  o f  a tw is t in g  sn ak e, he saw  th e  
w h ite  sh o r e  lin e . D o w n  th e  r iver  a  tu g  
boat b o o m ed  o u t a  h o llo w  w arn in g .

A  th in , fr o s ty -m o r n in g  w in d  b lew  
w ith  a  m eta llic  w h in e  th ro u g h  th e  tall 
b rid ge g ir d e r s  a n d  m ou n ted  to  a h o llow  
roar a ro u n d  th e m e s sy  p ile s . W e e d  
co u ld  fe e l  th e  ic y  ch ill seep  th ro u g h  th e  
in v is ib le  crack s in  h is car.

H e  rea ch ed  o u t an d  d rew  th e black  
sa tch el o n  th e  sea t c lo ser  to  h im . W ith  
its  hard  o u tlin e  a g a in st h is  s id e  he fe h  
secu re  a n d  sa fe . H e  p ressed  th e  horn  
a little  m o r e  to lera n tly  th is  t im e , p u lled  
o n  h is  fu r - lin e d  g lo v e s , an d  settled  back.

PURSUIT
by Richard 1 Lortz

A g a in  ca m e  th e  d eep , m u ffled  so u n d  
o f  th e  tu g  h o r n , a  lo w , d eep  m o n o to n e .  
A  silen ce  f o l lo w e d .

H e  p o u n ce d  fu r io u s ly  o n  th e  h o rn , 
th e  so u n d  a lie n  an d  p ie rc in g  in  th e  d ea d , 
m o r n in g  s ilen ce . F in a lly , w ith  a  d ry , 
r u s ty  creak , th e  b oo th  d oor s w u n g  o p e n . 
A n  o ld , g ra y -h a ire d  m an a p p ea red ,

‘‘H a h ? ” T h e  n a sa l to n e  cr a ck ed  
th ro u g h  th e  w in d .

" I w a n t to  g o  th ro u g h , y o u  f o o l . ”
“ O h . W e ll ,  w a it ’ll I g e t  m y  co a t. I t ’s

a  w o n d er  y o u  fe lle r s ------- ” H is  v o ic e
tra iled  o f f  in  th e  w in d  as he d isa p p ea re d  
in to  th e  b ooth .

A  M O R N I N G  M I S T  w a s  b e g in n in g  
to  r is e  fr o m  th e  river . W e e d  w a tc h e d  
it w ith  sa t is fa c t io n . H e  tu rn ed  h is  h e a d  
sh arp ly  to  g la n c e  th ro u g h  th e  b ack  w in ­
d o w  in to  th e  m ile s  o f  n a rro w  b la ck  road  
b eh in d  h im . N o t  a s ig n  y e t  o f  a n  a p ­
p roach in g  car. W ith  a  g r in d  o f  th e  
g ea r s  h e s h if te d  th e  car in to  r e v e r se  a n d  
m o v ed  b ack  a  fe w  fe e t  u n til h e  co u ld  
see  in to  th e  b o o th  w in d o w . T h e  o ld  
m an  w a s  p u tt in g  o n  a  sh eep sk in  co a t.

S u d d e n ly , a sh r ill, v ib ran t r ip g  o f  th e  
te lep h on e w ith in  th e  b oo th  b ro k e  th e  
stilln ess. W e e d  started , m ad e a  m o tio n  
as i f  to  c lim b  fr o m  th e  car , b u t  th en  
p au sed  a  m o m en t. H e  cou ld  s e e  th e  o ld  
m an l i f t in g  th e  rece iv er .

“H u llo ?  Y e s ?  , . .  A h u h . .  . . 
N o !"

A  su d d en  w in d  c a u g h t th e  b o o th  d o o r  
and sla m m ed  it sh u t. W e e d  s w o r e  
s o ft ly . T h r o u g h  th e  m is ty  w in d o w  h e  
cou ld  see  th e  a tten d a n t ta lk in g  e x c ite d ly .  
F u lly  th re e  m in u tes  la ter  h e  h u n g  u p  
th e  rece iver .

“ K in d  o f  a  la te  c a ll.” W e e d  b it  o f f
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h is  w ords sharply when the old man 
cam e out.

‘‘W h y , yes— — It was m y w ife , my 
daughter ju st had a baby.”

A  shrill scream from  the tug-boat 
w h istle  broke his further words. It was 
draw ing nearer.

“ I ’ll g o  through n ow ,” W eed said 
quickly. “W hat do you  g et? ”

“A  dollar,” answered the old man. 
“ T h at’s a round tr ip ; you  get a free trip  
card that you can use w hen you ’re com ­
in g  back again.”

W eed muttered som ething about not 
com ing back and searched hastily  
through his pockets. H e  drew forth  
tw o  dim es. For a long m inute he stared  
steadily at the old m an, and then turned  
abruptly and fumbled at the catch on  
the satchel. R ipping o ff h is g loves he 
finally succeeded in releasing the catch.

F rom  neat stacks o f  bound bills in  the 
satchel, he drew off a hundred-dollar 
n ote and handed it to th e old man. 

“ Sm allest I have,” he said shortly. 
“P h e w !”  T he old  man whistled. 

"C an’t change that. A in ’t you  g o t no 
sm aller?”

“T hat’s all.” W eed  raced the m otor 
suddenly. “Y ou can keep the change,” 
h e  said, “ i f  you get that damn gate dow n  
now  and let me through.”

“ Can't take th is,” the man answered, 
returning the bill. “W ait, I ’ll be back 
in  a m inute. Got to  lift  the draw b rid ge; 
the tu g ’s getting d o se  n ow .”

In  a  quick m ovem ent W eed ’s hand  
shot out and grasped the man by the 
collar, draw ing his face down until it 
w as at a  level w ith  the car w indow .

“ I thought you  were going to pull 
that. L isten , you  damn fool, that draw­
bridge is  going to  stay w here it is if  
th e tu g  has to drag the lousy th ing down  
in to  the river. W h o was that on the 
p hon e ju st then?"

T h e old man squirm ed in his grasp. 
“H ere  now ,” he sputtered. “W hat’s 

the idea— ieggo o f  me. I  told you  who  
it  w as— m y w ife .”

"Y ou damn liar.” W eed  tw isted  the 
m an’s collar until he cough ed ; he could  
see the m an’s ey es bulge in  the dim  
light from  the dashboard.

“ I offered  you  a hundred dollars to  
open that gate ,”  W eed said , loosening  
his grasp  a little. “N ow  you're go in g  
to do it fo r  noth ing— and like it .” H is  
fingers, inside the m an’s collar, tight­
ened again.

Beneath the flabby, w rinkled skin o f  
the m an’s neck, W eed fe lt th e chords 
stand out like knotted ropes. Suddenly  
his hand froze into rigid ity. From  far  
in the distance behind them  cam e the  
thin scream  o f  a siren. W eed  jerked  
his head around. T here w ere tw o  pin  
points o f  light fa r  back on th e road.

H is  hand gave the m an’s collar a  ter­
rible wrench that split it open in the  
back; then he released him . H is  hand  
trem bled slightly  when h e leveled  a  re­
volver at th e m an’s chest. H e  raced the  
motor.

“O pen the ga te !” he scream ed.
T he m an fell back from  the car. 

“D on ’t sh o o t!” he shrieked. “ I ’ll open  
it. I t w orks on a lever inside. D on ’t 
shoot.” H e  stum bled backward into the 
booth.

B E H I N D , th e siren grew  louder. It 
w as drow ned into a  h ollow  blast o f  
sound from  the tu g  boat. W eed ’s 
knuckles grew  w hite as he clutched at 
the steering w heel. O ut o f  the roar o f  
the m otor and the d eafen in g  w arning  
wail o f  the boat, the th in  scream  o f  the  
siren cut through h is head. H e  stared  
in stony, rigid terror at th e  gate beyond. 
In one terrible m ovem ent he fe lt h is  
body g o  lax.

Several hundred yards from  th e gate, 
with a  dry rusty rumble o f  chains, the 
drawbridge was slowly rising. In the 
mirror b efore him  the nearing head­
lights o f  the approaching car reflected  
brightly in  h is face. In  a fascinated, 
alm ost detached horror, he w atched the  
tu g  boat g lide toward the open bridge.
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HALF £ HALF MAKES 
ONE S W E U & M O K E !

Sure you can sm oke a pipe. Just try H alf &  H alf. Cool as 
• a wife saying: “W here bare you been?** Sw eet as your 

alibi: “Out with your dad.”  Fragrant, fu ll-bodied tobacco 
that won9! bite the tongue— in a tin that w on’t  b ite the 
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BAD CASE 

OF PIMPLES 
MADE NAT 
HATE TOGO 
P L A C E S -

a  n ic e  c L u e e y  g u y  y o u  a c e .
>aahat's  -THE IDEA -  KEEPIN G  
YO U C SE l F  ALU TO Y O U R S E L F  
TH iS  W A V? F R A N 'S  P R E T T Y  
PEEVED AT >OU FOR TURN I N S  

DOWN H ER  IN M T E

A W  Q UIT Y E L P IN G , 
S T E V E  - I 'D  G O  FA CT
e n o u g h  i f  o n l y  r
D ID N 'T  NAVE T H I S  
F A C E  F U L L  O F  

H lC K I E S  ~  BU T G O SH -
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b y  c l e a r i n g  s k i n  i r r i t a n t s

D o n ’t  l e t  A d o le s c e n t  P i m p l e s  m a k e  
V O r  m i s s  o u t  o n  G o o d  T im e s

N EARLY  all boys and  girls are subject to 
pimples after th e  s ta r t  o f  adolescence— 

from ab o u t 13 to  25, o r even longer.
D uring these years im portan t glands develop 

and final growth takes place. Disturbances 
occur th roughout th e  body. The skin gets over­
sensitive. W aste poisons in th e  blood irrita te  
th is sensitive skin. Pim ples appear! 

Fleischm ann’s fresh Y east helps to give you 
back a good complexion by clearing 
these skin irritan ts ou t of the blood. 
Then—the pim ples go! E a t 3 cakes 
daily—one cake abou t $£ hour be­
fore meals—plain, o r in  a little 
water—until your skin clears.

o u t  o f  t h e  b l o o d
Cmtyriisfoi., 1036, ’Standard Brands Incorporated
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Blocking-backs and interference - 
Fifty thousand wild adherents - 

Tackle thrusts and headlong- clashes 
Two yard bucks and dizzy dashes. 

Head and shoulder, heart and soul, 
fill you fall across the goal.
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