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Washington.—Returns from New
Hampshire and Georgia primaries
prove—to the entire satisfaction of
President Roosevelt—that Jim Far-
ley’s clalms as to what he has been
doing in building up “Roosevelt or-
ganizations” are sound.

I"arley has been telling the Pres-
ident for some time that he had
bullt organizations In every state in
the Union which would get the vote
registered, cast and counted—that
he had accomplished for the coun-
try as a whole, since 1932, what he
did In upstate New York between
1028 and 19032,

What this means, Farley figures,
Is that many states in the Union, as
for example Wyoming, had alyays
been regarded as so hopelesslf Re-
publican that the Democrats did not
make any real fight, Sometimes, as
in 19106 and In 1032, they would go
Democratic on a tidal wave, but this
was always due to the broad gener-
al current, and actually any organi-
zatlon work had nothing to do with
the results,

This year, he claims, is golng to
be different. There Is an active
Democratic county chalrman |In
every county of every one of these
normally Republican states. There
is to be a worker, or workers, and
a watcher, or watchers, at every
precinct. The efliclency of Tam-
many in getting the vote registered
and cast (they don't like compari-
sons with Tammany on the count-
ing) Is golng to be nationwide so
far as the Democratie party is con-
Terned.

Roosevelt knows perfectly well

what Farley did in New York state,
Incidentally the President belleves
‘very firmly that he Is going to car-
ry New York state. He disclosed
this In A rather remarkable com-
Jaent (o a personal friend about a
bet the friend had made,
t But he had been a little dublous,
to say the least, as to Farley's con-
fidence that this organization he
had built up would be very effec-
tive., In short, he knew Farley was
a genius at lining up delegates, but
he was not so sure of his abllity to
project his organization methods all :
over the country,
s

Farley’s Efficiency

Then came these two striking
demonstrations of Farley's efficien-
¢y, for the political experts here re
gard them as almost nothing E]E{‘_I
In New Hampshire, where there
was not enough Roosevelt sentiment
to swing the electoral vote in 1932,
the I'arlev-created organization
won handily, In Georgia the friends
of Governor Talmadge were re-
pulsed by a vote so overwhelming ns
to make the Talmadge strength o
Joke,

S0 now the New Dealers think
that maybe Jim Farley has not been
exageerating In his claling as to
what his “boys and girls" can do in
Wyoming, or California, or Oregon,
to name three of the most danger-
ous states, according to Farley's
confidential electoral vote tables,

Hand In hand with this Farley-
bullt organization has been a ba-
tionally organized women's move-
ment, extending into every county
and every precinct, inspired by Mrs,
Hoosevelt, She first developed the
plan In 1932, giving women workers
“aasoline money” for making thelr
rounds, urging women to reglster
and vote—for Roosevelt, of course,

In fact, It Is these two elements
on which Farley and Emil Hurja
have based their supreme confidence
in Roosevelt's re-election, despite
the Literary Digest poll and vari-
ous other Indications that the coun-
try was Inclined to go Republican,

Most of the Republican leaders
fizure privately that there will
either be an antl-Roosevelt tldal
wave or there won't, If there Isn't,
the election, they think, will be very
close, Dut In making that ecalcula-
tion they are figuring on carrving
gome of the Western states, nod nall
the Northeast. Carrving all the
Northeast, right out to the MIissis.
gippl river, will not be enough,

Which gives some pertinence to

Farley's claims,

Pigeonhole Seaway

The St. Lawrence seaway treaty
will remain plgeonholed untll after
election, despite the clamor of the
grange nand other Interests that
want to force a vote In the senate.

President Roosevelt knows it Is
l!tl[m:‘-’:a.ihli.* 10 obtain a two-thirds
majority In favor of the treaty from
the present senate, unless there are
at least hnlf a dozen changes of
heart on the part of individual sen.
ators, and that Is not likely In the
near future—certainly not before
election,

The President Is very strongly In
favor of the project, although his
interest I8 not actually In the sea-
way phase of the plan, which Is
what glves It Its lmpetus in the
Middle West and Northwest, bhut
in the electrle power phanse, The
President's heart vearns for more
governmentally owned electric gen-
eration plants,

The bitter opposition to the plan,
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tion whatever with the privately
owned electric Interests, It has to
do entirely with the seaway phase.
It comes from states which have
poris—and rallroads leading to
those ports—whlch might be hurt
by the diversion of traffic from pres-
ent channels to the new seaway.

There Is very little real conten-
tion that the seaway Is econom-
ically sound. It Is frankly recog-

of the West and Northwest. The
President once illustrated hils own

fit would be. He told eallers of the
absurdity of a plano, made In St,
Louis, moving down the Mississippl
to New Orleans, then being
aboard a ship, moving down to the

Atlantie, Just
London.

in order to get to

north into the Great Lakes,
then down the St. Lawrence to the
Atlantie—an almost direct line, he
pointed out, as against going round
Itobin Hood's barn.

Divergent Interests
But this argument could hardly

ana scnators, any more than
argument that the freight rate on
grain to Boston, New York, Phila-
delphia  or Daltimore from the
Northwest is much too high, where-
as an all-water route from Chi-
cago or Duluth, down the St. Law-
rence and across the Atlantie on

cheaper, could be expected to ap-
peal to the senators from Massg-
chusetts, New York, Pennsylvania
and Maryland.

And by a strange colncldence,
both senators from each of the
States mentioned voted agalnst rati-
fication of the treaty when It was
submitted by President Roosevelt
two years ago,

In fact, only one senator from
New Hampshire of all the senators

to the South Carolina line voted for
the treaty. Even the Georgia sen-
ators, having Savannah In
voted against 1t, though
they follow the
most everyvthing.
All this Is well
White House, and
claimed that several

known at the

votes have

are not enough for the necessary
two-thirds majority.

Incidentally, nelther
House nor the senate Is anxlous to
take up the time a debate on that

house,

Big Mystery

made and the time the figures reach
the President's desk.
this problem, which became acute
last year and then died away, Is
revived by the disclosure that Pres-
ident RRbosevelt was grossly misin-
formed as to the probable amount
of money that his proposed tax
on undistributed corporation earn-
ings would produce.

tion, and the estimate of the men

puting, Is In the hundreds of mil-
llons of dollars this yvear.
lenst the Presldent's Information
was only about one-third to one.
half greater than the real figures,

four
experts
produce,

he had accepted were about
times what the treasury
thought the rates would

there will be drastie revision of the
plan on Capltol HII.
'resident’s plan, have
duce the required revenue,
beg congress not to write In a lot
of exemptions, which they say
would make the new law a sgleve,

But congress Intends to write In
exemptions that will take care of

would protect
It Intends to permlit even blg cor-
porations to carry considerably
more Into surpluses against rainy
day wage payments, If not

templated,
Word From Home
hearing from home and is worrlied

rainy day comes. It Is particularly

nized as a subsidy to the farmers |

idea of how widespread this bene- |

put |

Gulf of Mexico, and then Into the |

Whereas the pilano should move |
and |

be expected to appeal to the Louisi-
the |

the same steamer, would be much |

from Atlantic seaboard states down |

mind, !
normally |
’resident on al-

though it Iis |
been gnined since the last test, it |

s privately admitted that the gains |

[
the White |

treaty would require In the ulpnt-r1

The biggest mystery in Washin- |
| ton is what happens to treasury es-
timates between the time they are |

Interest In |

The gap between what the Presi- |
dent was told on authority, which |

he obviously accepted without ques- | iIs no

in the treasury who do the com- |

But at |

But last year, when he first pro- |
posed his tax on bigness—the slid- |
ing scanle tax on corporation earn- |
Ings—it developed that the figures |

Meanwhlile it seems certain that |

Ireasury ex- |
perts, producing tables built on the |
argued in |
vain that even these will not pro- |
They |

banks and Insurance companies. It |
intends to write in exemptions thar |
little L‘{lr[]ﬂl':lliﬂnﬂ.i

divl- :
dends, than the Roosevelt plan con- |

The answer Is that congrebs g |

uabout what mould happen when the

worrled about the
Willinm L.

radio

second blnst of
Cameron, Henry Ford's
spokesman, emphasizing the
necessity for corporation surpluses
times,

Meanwhile the showing by
treasury folks that the estimates
fall far short of providing the rey-
enue needed 18 a terrible blow to
the hopes of many legislators. Con-
gressmen, worried about tax reae-

uents as these reactions may affect
November election returns,
hoped to go very easily on the pro-
posed exclse taxes—those to
the place of the outlawed AAA
processing taxes, In fact, many had
hoped to eliminate them altogether,
That hope seems now to have gone

on the other hand, has no connec-

glimmering.
E—WNU Bervics,

to prevent unusual hardships In bagd |

the

tions on the part of thelr constit- |

had |

Inke |
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LIGHTFOOT MAKES A
SHOCKING FIND

HIS game of hide and seek be-

tween Lightfoot the Deer and
the beautiful stranger whose dainty
footprints had first started Light-
foot to seeking her had been going
on for several days and nights
when Lightfoot found something
which gave him a shock. He had
stolen very softly down to the
Laughing Brook hoping to surprise
Miss Daintyfoot, for that was her
name, drinking there. She wasn't
there,

Lightfoot wondered 1f she hadl
been there, so looked In the mud
at the edge of the Laughing Brook
to see If there were any fresh prints
of those dainty feet. Almost ar
once he discovered fresh footprints,
They were not the prints he was
looking for. No, sir, they were not
the dainty prints he had learned to
know so well, They were prints
very nearly the size of his own big
ones, and they had been made only
a short time before,

The finding of those prints was
a dreadful shock to Lightfoot. He
understood instantly what they
meant. They meant that a second
stranger had come into the Green

“He Had Come Here to Seek That
Beautiful Stranger | Have Been
Hunting For,” Muttered Light.
foot.

[Forest, a stranger with antlers like
his own, Jealousy took possession
of Lightfoot the Deer: jealousy
that filled his heart with rage. “He
hns come here to seek that beau-
tiful stranger 1 have been hunting
for,” muttered Lightfoot. “He has

come here to try to steal her away ¢

He has no right here in
my Green IForest., He belongs back
up on the Great Mountain from
which he must have come, for there
other place he could have
That is where that

from me,

come from.

. beautiful stranger must have come

from, too. I want her to stay, but
I must drive this fellow out. 1I'll
make him fight., That's what I'l]
do; I'll make him fight. I'm not
afrnid of him, but I'll make him
fear me."”

Lightfoot stamped his feet, and

“Pop, what Is limit?"

“Wife's last word.”
© Bell Syndicate.~WXNU Bervlice.
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with his great antlers thrashed the
bushes as if he felt that they were
the enemy he sought. Could you
have looked Into his great eyes then
you would have found nothing soft
about them. They became almost
red with anger. Lightfoot quly-
ered all over with rage. The halr
on the back of his neck stood up,
Lightfoot the Deer looked anything
but gentle then.

After he had vented his spite for
a few minutes on the harmless,
helpless bushes, he threw his head
high In the air and whistled
angrily. Then he leaped over the
laughing brook and once more be-
gan to search through the Green
Forest, But this time It was not
the beautiful stranger with the
dainty feet. IHe had no time to
think of her now. He must first
find this newcomer, and he meant
to waste no time in doing It

©T. W. Burgess.—WNU SBervice,
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ALL IMPORTANT

The undersized husband was try-
ing on the overcont his wife had
bought him for Christmas,

“You know, dear,”” he said, gaz-
ing at himself in the mirror, *“this

| is a nice present and all that, and
' don’t think that I'm ungrateful. But

| “But we can't help that,
remember that it's got to cover the-

really, isn't it much too big for me?"
“I know, my dear,” she returned.
You must

radiator of the car in cold weather.
We have to consider that (first,

- haven't we?'—Answers Magazine,

The Best Way
A doctor wns called in to see A

- very testy and Irritable patient.

fully.

' a friend of mine—a vet,

“Well, sir what's the matter?"

“That,” growled the patient, “is
for you to find out.”

“1 see,” said the doctor, thought-
“Well, if you'll excuse me for
an hour or so I'll go along and feteh

only chap I know who can make a

|
|

NRY WEIL of Philadelphia, while fishing off Palm Beach, Fla., had
the unique experience of hooking a pelican,
the live bait that was on Henry’s hook and was promptly hooked himself.,

The big bird went after

¢ MOTHER’S o

COOK

UNUSUAL AND NEW RECIPES

HE following Is a cake worth

cherishing In your card index,
For those who like chocolate it wil
be popular.

Blackstone Cake,

Cream together one-half cup of
shortening with one cup of sugar,
add two well beaten eggs and the
following second mixture: Sift two
and one-fourth cups of flour with
four teaspoons of baking powder

Little Heroine

When Clara Kathleen Van Horn
of White Cottage, Ohlo, eleven
years old, saw a sled headed down
a hill toward a rallroad train she
flung herself prostrate on the snow-
packed ground and shunted the
sled Into a deep bank at the road-
slde, The boys, Raymond Kelly,
ten, and Gerald Nixon, twelve, were
uninjured, but Clara suffered cu's
and brulses where the sled run-
ners hit her. Hundreds of friends
pald tribute to her as she lay In
bed with tonslilitis which she con-
tracted after the accident, Efforts
have been made to obtaln a Car-
negle hero award for her,

GEE, iT
WONT BE

and one-fourth teaspoon of salt, add
alternately with half a cup of milk:
flavor with one teaspoon of vanilla,

(wo squares of chocolate, one-half
cup
cup of hot water and one egg slight-
ly beuten,
first part.
minutes,

melt and add two tablespoons of
butter,
half cup of milk, one-half cup of
sugar,
minutes. When cool add confection-
er's sugar to spread,.
teaspoon each of vanilla and vine
gar, Deat well before spreading,

soup or puree, bring to a boll and
add
or its equivalent In cottage cheese,

solve over hot water.

BOOK

Second Mixture.
Cook together In a double boller
of powdered sugar, one-half
When cool add to the
Bake in layers for 25

Blackstone Icing.
Take two squares of chocolate,
one-

one egg well beaten,

Cook In a double boiler six

Lastly add a

Asheville Salad.
Take one-half a can of tomato
three mashed cream cheeses
Work until smooth, cool slightly.
Soak one envelope of gelatin in
one-half cup of cold water and dis-
Add one and
one-half cups of cucumber, one-
fourth cup of chopped green pep-
per, one-half cup of celery chopped,
one teaspoonful of onion julce and
one cup of stuffed olives, cut fine,
Mix all well and pour into Individ-
ual molds, Turn out on lettuce amd
serve with mayonnalse,
Broccoli With Spaghettl.

Cook one-fourth pound of spa-
chettl In salted water until tender,
Blanch and drain, Cook broccoll
cut Into small pleces, In salted wa-
ter until tender, Drain. Minee one
clove of garlie, add one-fourth of
a cup of olive oil. Cook the broc-
coll In the olive oll for five minutes.
Serve with the spaghettl, One bunch

of broccoll will be suflicient,
© Western Newspaper Unlon.,
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“With a land sailor it's a bit dif.
ferent,” says landlubber Lue, “it's
down to the sea in trunks.”

Eve's Epicrams

An 1mpolsive
Women —

like & lead
nencil -
coes to one
extrecme to
meke & mark
And to the
other to
eradicete it

A pleture here and there survives

And always at their waists they

A key to household gate and door,

A bunch of keys still woman wears,
But keys quite different from theirs:

This the garage, and these the car
Yes, keys that do not bolt and bar,

DUTCH WIVES

By DOUGLAS MALLOCH

LIKE the
wives:

portraits of Dutch

That shows them with unpalinted

faces,
modest

graces,

And dress and other

wore

That gave their garb the added |
beauty
Of thelr authority and duty,

A latchkey for a late home-com-
ing
(It's quite a lark, this golng slum-
ming).

Thelr only keys forever showing
Some way to leave, some means
of going.

[ often weary of the praise
Of these the new and better days

Of looser tles and lighter dutles.
I like to feast upon the beautles

Of old Duteh wives who wore theilr

Keys

Like queens their crowns, old mems-

ories
Of old Duteh wives who thought
the making
Of home life's dearest undertak-

ing.
© Douglas Malloch.—WNU EService.

Seams and Buttons

This youthful Chanel suit is In |

woolen, seamed

with

beige
nnd

intricately
down-the-front

Hand-

(loe-
and a
pearls com-

boyish collar of the jacket,
sewn elght-bntton gloves of
skin, twin-link bracelets,
small ring set . with
plete the outfit,

People Whe Are Old
Some people at eighty are acto-
nlly younger, physically, than oth-
ers at sixty or even forty, People
who are really old are those whose
bodies are no longer so strong or
active as they were, people who
with their years have become worn,
Infirm, disabled or sick. : For peo-
ple In middle life or later, who are
merely not so active as they were,

the answer way be different,

- like sardines here,
- vent our being crushed?

dingnosis without asking

tions."

ques-

SUREST CURE

“How's your wife's hysteria?"”
“Much better,”

“What did you do for it?"
“Got her a new hat.,"”

Wouldn’t Chance It Again
“You never told me, dear,” sald
Mrs., Jones, “what was your real

reason for giving up drinking.”

“Well,” sald the husband, after:

some hesitation, “it was like this,
The last time I came home tight
yvour mothem was here, I saw two
of her and the shock cured me.”—
Stray Storles Magazine,

Happy Solution
Passenger — Conductor, we are
Can't you pre-

Conductor—Certainly, sir, Number
off the passengers and then make

' the even numbers breathe in while

the odd numbers breathe out.—Mil-

| waukee Journal.

The General Demonstration

“Opportunity,” sald the ready-
made phllosopher, “knocks at every
man's door.”

“Yes,"” replled Mr. Growcher: “but
there Is so much knocking golng on
these days that It's hard to make
distinctions.”

Completing the Job

“Are you a self-made man?”

asked the lady with a note book.

“No,”" answered Mr, Dustin Stax.

a certaln extent, but I'd never get to
a party if my wife didn't tie my
necktie for me,” '

Dishing It Out

Mother (to son helping té clear

table after dinner)—Why do
carry two dishes every ti
your sister? Don't be so Infy.

£ you

Son—She's the lazy one. Shé jukt
ﬁflEr

doesn't want to walk back
the other dish, f

R

Honest Confession

“Who's your wife golng to vote

for?"
“For whoever I vote for."

“And who're you golng to vote

for?"

“She hasn't declded yet."—Cap-

per's Weelkly.

HAVE AND HAVEN'T
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He's the-

like

buttons. |
The collar blouse Is worn over the |

She—If it hadn't been for me
you'd never have had a penny,

He—If It hadn’'t been for you, I
wouldn't have needed any, |

Always Lacking
First Dilgediver—The old ship
ain't what she used to be.
Second Mucker—Naw, and she
never was.—U, 8. 8, Marblehead
Light,

The Real Job

“And has your baby learned to .

talk yet?"
“Oh, my, yes. We're teaching him
to keep qulet now."

| “I am the master of my fate up to *

=
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CHAPTER VIlIl—Continued
L L

He walked on after that
tionless interval, recalling things
that FEzra had sald last night,
XThe old physician had the bullet
which had slain Nan's father. A
thirty-eight, he had sald . . . na
thirty-eight, And last night he had
held West's automatic In higs own
hand, had ejected the loads from
it. He had given no heed to the size
but, thinking back, the cartridges
seemed to be no larger, at least,

than thirty-elghts,

slow, yes, Waest's suspiclons of
Ezra's activity must not be aroused,
And another thing: it was as im-
portant to locate that money, were
it still In the country, as It was to
pin the gullt of murder on the In-
dividual who had taken Cash Down-
er's life,

If he could determine the caliber
of that pistol, for instance: if he
could get possession of it and send
it and the bullet to a erime-detec-
tion laboratory where ballistic ex-
perts could determine whether® or
not it was the weapon which had
done murder, , , , That, he knew,
would not be conclusive evidence.
But It would perhaps tell whether
or not his hatred for West had
been an unwarranted Influence in
rousing these suspicions,

An ldea occurred to him.

Leaving Tip to guard ecamp—
he set off retracing the way he had
Just come,

But even before he was crossing
the trestle his rage began to ebb,
More was at stake than his per-
sonal feellngs, he told himself. This
man West was no child. Perhaps
he was a murderer and a thief: If
80, 10 recover what he had stolen,
to bring him to answer for the
greatest of crimes, would necessi-
tate slow and careful movements,

Boats and canoes were beached
on a shelf of gravel below the
Landing, Kerry made his way there
and stood listening, The bulldings
of the little town were dark, now.

Above, loomed the small depot:
across the way from It was West's
house, West might be there now,
but no lights showed Iin the win-
dows, . . . He would walit.

It was not long before his ears
detected the sound of a cautiously
wielded paddle, and he stooped be-
hind some bushes for complete con-
cealment. A prow grated: a foot
splashed In water; a man grunted
as he lifted a canoe,

Young could see, but remaln
unseen, He saw that large bulk of
& man deposit the canoe carefully,
bottom up, then turn abruptly and
monke his way up the bank.

Kerry did not follow at once, And
when he ‘did slip nolselessly to the
depot and around the corner he
was rewarded by a glow of lights
In windows across the street,

He crossed the street, melting Into
the shadows about the house, tak-
ing up a position at one corner
where he could peer through a
window,

Tod West was standing
putting light wood Into the fire-
place. That done, he crossed the
room to a cupboard, took from It a
whisky-bottle and drank deeply.

He stood for a moment close to
the fire and then began undressing.
His shirt came off first. As he
turned Kerry could see the pistol
holster strapped to his side. Off
came the pacs and then the hreeches
and the man stood In his under-
clothes, drinking agaln from the bot-
tle. He drank deeply . . . too
deeply, Kerry remarked to himself,
for a man with a past to keep
hidden.

The firelight was not so brilllant
now, The birch wood evidently was
tdozy, A great bank of dense white
smoke sucked Into the throat of the
chimney,

But the master of the house was
either satisfied with the fire or
else considered that he had more
important things to do, He took
the bottle from the mantel, and
ghaking his head as though mut-
tering to himself, made his way
slowly up the stalrs,

Kerry slipped along the end of
the house and reached the rear just
a8 a shaft of light shot out into
the spruce thicket there., The light
came from a dormer window set In
the gently pltched roof. Stepping
away from the wall Kerry could
gee West's hend and shoulders be-
hind the panes,

The man raised the bottle to his
lips for a fourth time and then,

mao-

there,

~ evidently placing It on a table, un-

buckled the strap of hls shoulder
holster and put it down,

Alone In the darkness Kerry let
one eyelld droop and cocked his
head. That pistol might be a most
important item In his own officlal
life. But he 0 get possession
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without having West know where
it had gone?

A clump of small birches grew
close to the rear wall of the house,
their trunks almost touched the
low eaves, Hand over hand, he
went up the saplings and hitehed
himself to the wet shingles, stretch-
ing out on his belly,

Now he could see West plainly,
The man was sitting In a chalr,
the whisky bottle in his hands.
The pistol, Kerry saw, was hung
in its holster over the back of a
chalr,

West drank once more, and whis-
ky trickled over his chin. His move-
ments, replacing the bottle on the
small table, were uncertaln. He
rose and groped for the hanging
light-bulb,

Night shut down suddenly and
bedsprings creaked as a heavy body
fell upon them, ., , .

Ierry was within feet of that
weapon. And he had a plan to get
hold of It.

He rose from his position on
the shingles and began making his
way along the roof, cautiously, He
gained the ridge and stood erect,

dhe chimney belched great vol-
umes of smoke. Off came Young's
jacket, now; over the flue opening
it went, and he crouched agalnst
the masonry, waiting.

Down In the maw of the fireplace,
feeble flames died from orange to
blue and then expired, in the roll-
ing smoke, which cut off from es-
cape above, flowed out and filled
the living room, It drifted up the
stalrway and into the upper hall,
growing thicker and thicker as the
punky birch smoldered, Along the
hallway it rolled, and into the room
where a man lay, breathing heavlly,
still muttering to himself,

Tod West was In a stupor. He
rolled over and cursed thickly. He
coughed and strangled and strug-
gled up to one elbow, staring about
in the darkness, He coughed again:
then the instinctive alarm in human
beings for natural elements out of
control shocked him Into a state
bordering full consclousness,

His feet hit the floor. He flung
the door wide open and made for
the stalrway. He could not breathe,
could not see, He turned about
and ran for his room agaln, chok-
ing and gasping, He fumbled at
the catch of his window, threw up
the sash and hls great volee roared
into the black night,

“Fire!" he yelled. “Fire!”
again: “Fire! Help! Fire!”

He threw a foot to the wet roof
and scrambled out, slipped, rolled
over, threw his arms wide and
brought himself to a sliding stop al-
most at the eaves,

“Fire!" he yelled again, “HI, you!
Turn out! Firel®

Kerry Young shrank close against
the chimney.

A volce came out of the night:
*Where? What's afire?”

A light showed In the next house.

And

XLhe town was turning out, while
Tod West was making his way
down the birches that had given
Kerry easy access to the roof.

Footsteps sounded below Young:
voices were ralsed. Leaning over
the edge of the roof, cupping a
hand over his mouth to make his
location more difficult to determine
should any be curious, he yelled :

“Get the furnlture, boys! Get
Tod's stuff out!”

He whipped his coat from the
flue, and put It on, running along
the ridge toward the break of the
dormer,

“Get Tod's goods out!” he hear
someone yell, Feet drummed on
the wide porch, he heard a heavy
object drawn across the floor be.
low,

In a second he wng Inside the
window from which West had made
his exit. He found the chalr, found
the holster with Its burden. He
slipped pistol and holster Into his
pocket, threw the chalr through the
window to the roof, followed st
with the small table, and scram-
bled out himself,

The gathering erowd was In front.

“Smoke's so damn thick ecan't
loeate it!" someone complained
loudly,

“Careful of that clock!" another
cried, “Take It Into my house!"

Kerry slild down the birches,
slipped Into the timber which grew
close to the rear of the house, Then
he watched,

Furniture was already seattered
about the doorway. Two men were
on the roof, shouted puzzled ques-
tions to one another,

“Hell!" someone sald. *“There
aln’t no fire, boys! It's that damn’
¢chimney !"

Smoke was clearlng from the In. |
terlor. Tod West, garbed in his|
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crestfallen In the ecenter of the
sroup, his halr In disarray.

Under cover of the excitement
herry Young, the pistol In his pock-
et, made for the trestle, running
when he safely could put distance
botween himself and the crowd back
yonder. He wanted to be away
where he could laugh himself sore!
The most powerful man In the
commuanity , , . smoked out, in his
underwenr,

L - » [ - L L

Nan Downer, so Kerry Young dis-
covered the next forenoon, was the
most businesslike young woman he
had ever encountered,

He sat on a stool before the draft-
ing-board, translating Into line and
colors field notes that had been given
him.

And while Kerry was thus em-
ployed Nan talked business with
two fishermen, With maps spread
before her and detailed Informa-
tion at command, the girl made
such a sales-talk as Kerry had never
before heard, She pletured the se-
lective logging operations which, un-
der her plan, would continue Indefi-
nitely all over the properties; point-
ed out how streams always would
have thelr watersheds cloaked under
such a scheme, how deer and grouse
and all wild things would forever
find food and shelter In a forest so
administered.

she had figures In her head and
argument In her wit: and behind all
this, she had conviction: The men—
men of affairs, surely—listened In-
tently, and when they had asked
their last question, cleared up the
final detall of the proposal, one
sald ¢

“1 rather think, Miss Downer, that
we can deal, Of course, it depends
on how the rest of our crowd re-
acts, But you've got us so well
steamed up that I wouldn't be sur-
prised If we'd be back here with
money In a few days and ask you
to draw the papers!"

That was encouraging, surely, but
when they left she wilted suddenly
and sat down at her desk as If
wenk.,

“Young, watching her, said after
a4 moment:

*What's wrong?”

“Nothing," she answered, “Every-
thing!" She faced him, her eves
dark with trouble. “I think they're
sold; I think at least two more

P e
Pylmg .

Now He Could See West Plainly.

groups are rendy to deal. But un-
der the terms of my contract with
the Northern Wood Products com-
pany—which is Tod West—I can't
dellver the title we must deliver un-
til another principal payment Is
made."

“That's tough!" Young sald,

That evening Young borrowed a
car from Holt Stuart,

“I'd like to run in to Shoestring
for a Dbit,” he sald.

“All right; take my ear,” the
other responded, but without much
graclousness, and as Kerry walked
away Stuart watched him, frowning
a little,

The roand from West's Landing
to Shoestring was only a sand trall
through choppings and standing timn-
ber; where It traversed swamps,
corduroy had been lald. Young's
eyes were fixed ahead, on the alert
for spring-breaking ehuck-holes and
stumps, So he did not wateh be-
hind, did not observe the anclent
flivver with a tattered top which
kept pace with him. . . .

Izra Adams was In his shabby of-
fice behind the small walting-room
when Young walked In,

“Kerry!" the old man whispered,
“Whit brings you here? And so
soon?"

“Yeah, Soon, sure enough. Put
we can't begin soon enough in this
case, can we?"

He reached Into an Inner pocket
and produced pistol and holster,
“What the dickens 've you

here?"

Young looked at the door behind
them, He turned and closed it be.
fore he made reply.

“This, Coroner Adams, Is perhaps
the gun that killed Cash Downer."

“No! You don't say!"

He sat down and motioned the
physician to another chalr.

“You see, a lot happened yester-
day." He went on then, relating the
pertinent events which had trans-
pired since Ezra had left him, He
told the story of how he obtalned
possession of the gun and arranged
matters so that It would be natural
for West to belleve It had been
lost or mislald or appropriated by
some of his townsmen,

“Now, even If we can hook up

got

underwear, stood confused and]l
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after the shooting :
with almost any story
came to have It

“Hinkle's story
West,
port that the gun which West had

looks bad

e

kKilled Cash, then we'll know that
any effort we make to hang the

that make sense?”
Ezra nodded emphatically,

—Now,"—turning to his
“here’s the bullet I took out of poor
old Cash’'s brain, TI'll get
things right off to the police.
+ "Meantime, we've got to lay low
and walt and watch., What other
plan have you?”

Young frowned and scratched his
temple.

None., Finding the murderer Is
one thing; finding the cash is an-
other. If it's only just commenced
to come Into circulation, we may
expect more of It. If West has
It, he's too smart to keep it around
his place. I'd say, offhand, he's
the sort that would eache It in the
bush somewhere. The important
thing, as I see it, is to try to get
& line on his hiding-place for the
money before he
being busy on the Downer matter
at all.

“YAnd the situation's getting aw-
fully tight, Nan’s got a chance,
it seems, to commence selling big
tracts of stuff with logging rights,
under the preseribed plan, re-
served, She can't give title until
she's negotiated another payment
on the contract with West. It looks
to meas though he had walited for her
to do the work and now's going to
step In and skim the eream.”

“Young, we've got no time to
lose. . ., ., Who'd have thought"—
IKzra exclalmed, rising, and as he
stood up letting his volce rise as
well—"who'd have thought that
we'd ever get enough in the way of
suspicion to start diggin' Into the
Downer case agaln? Young, I sure
am glad you came down the Mad
Woman day before yesterday !"

And on that, Frank Bluejay, who
had been standing in the walting
room, one ear against the panel of
that closed door, made his way on
moccasined feet to the entry, and
disappeared in the darkness.

Later that night Tod West had
his report from the 'breed.

“I couldn't hear no-t'Ing ontll the
las",” he sald. *“The Doc he sald
then they was startin’ diggin’ up
the Downer case again.”

“Is that all?" West put the ques-
tlon sharply,

“Al I could hear, They made a
lot of talk before, but they sald
it so low."”

“Well, that means nothing, then,"
But his voice shook and In the dusk
he could see the other look at him
intently,

“You keep after this Young,
Frank. I want to know everything
he does ., , , everything, under-
stand !*

Bluejay made no response for
a moment. Then he muttered :

“I don't llke that man, Tod. He's
one damn' fool. He's strong as
hel. He ain't scared of no-t'lng."

“And he's got you scared?"

“Naw, he ain' got me scart!"—
boastfully, “Maybe so0 he'll get
himself Into trouble with me yet,
eh?"

“Yes, maybe,” growled West. “But
you watch him; you're on the pay-
roll to watch him, repember.”

The 'breed walked away and West
turned within, Alone there, he wiped
the clammy sweat from his
face and stood motlonless a long
time, He did not like the word that
F'rank Bluejay had brought baclk
from town, nor had he liked the
way the 'breed looked at him when
his volece shook,

He turned to the cupboard and
took down a fresh bottle of whisky:
then, after a moment of Indeclsion,
put it back resolutely,
“Not too much of
growled, and began to
floor, calling on all his resources
for clear thought and careful poise,

This Young was evidently bent
on remalning In the country. But
why was he running to Ezra? And
what did he know about the Down-
er case? A persistent, arrogant
devil! He was the one man West
could recall who had clashed with
I'rank Bluejay and not shown at
least some hesitation., He was the
only man he knew who had put fear
into the 'breed's heart. . . .

At that he paused, squeezing hls
lower lip thoughtfully.

Bluejay, afrald of Young: Blue-
Jay, knocked off the trestle by
Young: Bluejay, savage and vindie-
tive; Bluejay, who, could he be cer-
taln of escaping detection, would
sooner kill than not, . ., . West
stood still for a long while. “Per-
haps,” he muttered to himself, “per-
haps!” And later: “Sure!, .., By
God, I'd bet on It'!

He turned to the doorway, star-
ing out into the star-hung nlght, In-
gects sang and the river murmured.
Somewhere a radio blared. Up-
stream, he conld see the lights of
Downer's headquarters. After he
had held his eyes there for a time
he turned with a sort of moan and
walked with determination to where
his whisky walited.

(TO BE CONTINUED)
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The “1. O, U
The “I. O, U." Is not a promlis-
sory note, as it contalns no prom-
ise to pay. It Is regarded as an
account stated and if not nddressed
to a particular person, the holder

bullet and gun, It will prove noth-

Is the credltor,

Ing. West counld swear he found the |
gat or bought It from a deer-hunter |
could get away |
of how he |

for |
wut If the state policé re- |

been packing fired the bullet which |
thing on him won't be wasted. Does '|
“I'd say It did . . . sound sense! |

safe,— |

these |

suspects us of |

" adventure,

' rainbow's end !
- prairie west of the settlements It

- riders;
| trundling

| clothes

appointment at

- towns,

| ously,
pace the |
' ineptly at
. to lron out the rough edges of the
| frontier into a civilized community,

of an anomaly,

- range or
- boundaries.
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Crude Forerunner of the Modern Ore Mill.

Prepared by Natlonal Geographle Soclety,
Washington, D. C.—WNXNU Service.

HE story of Colorado's swift

I development in the short space

of one lifetime is crammed
romance, tragedy, and high
with strokes of good
fortune and ill, as are few chapters
in the national chronlicle.

One day the region was raw, vir-
tually untouched by elvilization.
The next, almost, men were starting
to make a state out of thin moun-
taln alr and dusty sagebrush flats:
were selling town lots at auction:
Issuing newspapers; building homes,
churches, saloons, and theaters: or-
ganizing  stagecoach companies;
talking polities!

The stage probably had never
been better set during American his-
tory than during 1850 for a rush to
new lands. The country was in the

with

' middle of a great financial depres-

slon, Tens of thousands of others
were barely making livings and
were restless,

Then the news of gold discoveries

' In the Plkes Peak country sifted

back East—not the true facts, but
preposterously glowing accounts,
Before the winter snows had melt-

. ed, long lines of travelers were In

motion, converging on the frontier
towns nearest the P’lkes peak coun-
try—Leavenworth, Lawrence, Ne-
braska City,

What a mad scramble it became,
that mass marching to find the
Over the boundless

spread, with scarcely a break from
the Missourl to the Rockles, Sturdy
covered wagons, some with three
yokes of oxen; light wagons drawn
by horses and mules; horseback
men and women on foot
londed pushearts: other
pedestrians with knapsacks; some
reckless souls with nothing but the
they wore—all poured on
toward the Promised Land. “Pikes
Peak or Bust” was blazoned on
many a wagon in the motley train.
Some of these were to meet dls-
the meager gold
showings in the river sands, and to
return In a few months with only
a sense of humor left, the old sign
marked out and below a laconic
new one: “Busted, by Gosh!"”

Pikes Peak Diggings.

Before the discouraged return

- stampede to the East could run its

course, there came news of really
substantial gold dlscoveries in
veins: then new hopes and a new
and bigger gold rush. Where 10,000
had gone before, now probably 100,-
000 crossed the plains,

The Colorado mountains, it seemed,
might be America's last frontier,
and Americans turned toward them
as children troop to a street pa-
rade. They overran the existing
built new ones, clambered
into the mountalns, staked claims
or Jumped them, dug, played rlot-
fought, organized viglilante
committees and courts, and began,
first, but determinedly,

S0 began the Pikes Peak Dig-
gings, a group of communities that
was to spread over a great area
and to become 17 vears later the

- Centennlal state,

Colorado Is something
Across It marches
North Ameriea's mightiest mountain
range and within It are concen-

Mapwise,

- trated Uncle Sam's greatest group

of lofty peaks, Among these moun-

' tains rise some of the country’s ma-

Jor rivers, Yet at no point does
strenm mark Colorado's
Its stralght lines of

meridians and parallels, hurdling

- all natural geographle features, nc-

tunally bear a closer relatlonship to

- Greenwlich, England, and the Equa-
| tor than they do to the Rocky moun-
- taing or the Colorado river.

The eastern two-fifths of the state
is A plains country, a continuation
of the gently undulating and always

- riather dry prairies of western Kan-
. 8as

and Nebraskn,

Approach from the west and you
find that Utah earries over into
the extreme western part of Colo-
rado ns Kansas and its neighbors
do on the east. Dry plains alter-
nate with table-lands, their rocky
slopes clad with scraggy bushes,

Central Area of Colorado.

The great central area, where
the earth has been thrust skyward,
Is the region of glittering gold to
which Colorado owes its birth as a
state, If you wouwld plunge into
this old Colorado of ploneer gold-
mining davs, drive west from Den-

ver on paved roads, over the foot-
hills, and up Clear creek for 25
miles, There, strung out In a can-
yon, you will find Idaho Springs, fa-
mous as “the town that is three
miles long and three blocks wide.”

Look up to sights that will be-
come more and more familinr as
you poke about the mountains:
holes torn in the hillgide with
steeply sloping dumps outside, as
though huge animals had dug lairs,
scratching the debris out behind
them., A few are mere prospect
holes, where some
guessed wrong., Others are portals
of long tunnels. There are steep-
roofed mills, some abandoned, some
preserved for a better day.

But push deeper into the ploneer
country. Turn up Virginia canvon
and over a tremendous ridge to Cen-
tral City and Black Hawk, the cra-
dle of the Colorado mining indus-
try. Here, at the “Gregory Dig-
gings," the first gold was dug from
velns, the first crude ore-crusher
was evolved, the first steam quartz
mill was erected, It was the miner's
laboratory. Steam, fire, chemicals
were tried in the battle to pry pre-
clous gold from worthless rock: and
finally, In 1867, the first experi-
mental smelter was set up,

Central City was a lusty town
in those days, vying with Denver
itself until well after Colorado be-
cime a state, At one time both
United States senators and the
state’s single member of the house
of representatives hailed from the
little mountain town. It has never
become a ghost town, like many of
the early mining camps, but at
times In recent vears it has seemed
to have at least one foot In the
Erilve,

Gold has been a fetish in Colo-
rado, as it has in all other parts
of the world where it might be had
for the digging; but it has played
a mighty part in the state's life.

Gold Still the Magic Word.

Colorado has manifold [nterests
and diverse activities now, but she
hasn't deserted the old love. Talk
for half an hour to any substantial
Coloradan west of the one hundred
and fifth meridlan and Inevitably
the magic word “gold™ will creep
into the conversation. Through a
new quest, a newly discovered veln,
A new process, perhaps only a new
personality whose genius for man-
agement Is taking hold of a seem-
ingly worthless property and mak-
Ing it pay Interest in gold is con-
tinually Kept alive,

Panning from the gravels and
sands of streams was the earliest
method of gold recovery practiced
in Colorado, as it has been In most
of the world's gold fields. Then, In
the mountains, prospectors found
the weathered veins of ore from
which the golden grains had been
washed, and Colorado’s
chapter In gold recovery started.

gsecond

The third phase came when the
hard, unweathered veins were fol-
lowed Into the rocky hearts of the
mountains, It was then that Colo-
rado gold mining ceased to be a
one-man possibility.
was required, Companles took hold:
complicated treating plants were
erected, and finally the era of smelt-
ers was ushered In,

Colorado has entered the fourth
stage of gold mining now, and it
Is a typleal modern American stage.

' ‘

treasure-seeker |

| er torrid
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DUST
Movie - Radioi

* %% By VIRGINIA VALE & % %

By VIRGINIA VALE

NE of the best pictures
made in this or any other
yvear 1s R K O's “Follow the
Fleet,” the new Rogers-Astaire
effort. It's delightful from start
to finish. Fred Astaire has de-

veloped remarkably as a co-
median, And the Irving Berlin
songs are all hits, especially “We
Joined the Navy,”
which has been
played and sung so
often on the radioe.
vandolph  Scott
makes a good foil
for Astaire, and
Harriet Hilliard, a
recent recruit from
the radio, does very
well Indeed. Gin-
ger Rogers' very
prefty young moth-
er feels—and says,
without hesitation
—that Ginger isn't getting enough
credit for her work as a member
of the Rogers-Astalre team. She
points out the fact that Ginger was
an accomplished dancer when Fred
was still taking lessons. Whereupon
the lively Fred's friends and ad-
mirers rise up to declare that he
IS a natural dancer, that Ginger
was never so good before she began
dancing with him,
..._-k.._.

The arrival of Laura LaPlante's
infant daughter has sent many a
cable buzzing over the sea, for
Laura has always been popular in
movie circles, and so has her hus-

R 2 2 2 2 2 o

Ginger Rogers

' band, Irving Asher, He is now Eu-

ropean representative of one of the
big motion picture firms,
—f—

Remember Helen Holmes, of that
hair-raising scandal of the old days,
“The Hazards of Helen"? She Is
working In W. C. Flelds' new ple-
ture, “Poppy,” on the Paramount
lot, She has only a small part, but
hopes to get bigger ones, though
she has no illusions of becoming a
star agalin,

_...*:__

It doesn't seem possible that the
talkies are ten years old: surely it
Isn't ten years since we saw the
first one, and thought them terrible.
But the tenth anniversary has come
round, and will be celebrated by the
re-making of “The Jazz Singer,” the
picture that made Al Jolson a screen
star,

_"'k‘—‘

Ethel Shutta, widely known In
the world of night clubs, IS now
a regular radilo
visitor each Satur-
day night at 10:30
p. m, EST, over a
coast to coast NB(
red network. Best
known for a rath-
tvpe of
vocalizing, she pri-
vately prefers lul-
laby tunes. Maybe
that's because In

- private life she is

Mrs. George Olsen
(wife of the band

Ethel Shutta

- leader on this same program) and

Much capital |

Because of more efficlent organiza- |

tion, better
careful

maorea
Coln-

machinery, and
management, mining
panies today are able to make
money from ore so low In grade
that a generation ago It was of no
more value for mining than the
top soil of an lIowa corn farm,

A8 you explore Colorado's moun-
tain region, rich allke in gold and
superb scenery, vou find excellent
motor roads penetrating the rough-
est terrain, The state’'s mountaln
highway system has opened up this
region of tumbled peaks only In re-
cent years. Twenty vears ago the
state’s “summer land" consisted al-
most exclusively of the foothill
country and the eastern slopes of
the front range,

Now, with four excellent main
highways crossing the Continental
divide and with a network of minor
ronds nnd trails available, Increas-
ing numbers of the holiday crowds
are pushing into the back country,
where the fishing iz better, where
the highways are less crowded, and
where, If one wishes ‘to penetrate
still farther, he can leave elviliza-
tlon itself behind and live for a
time In an unspolled wilderness.

" him as an actor.

the mother of two youngsters,
Charles, aged eight, and George, Jr.,
nged slx,

s

Sometimes belng an actress Is a
drawback, Irene Dunn has found
this to be the case, Her jewels,
insured for §7,000, were stolen, and
the Insurance company doesn't
want to pay her, clalming that ac-
tresses wear thelr jewels too osten-
tatiously, and are a bad risk.

——

Paramount likes Carole Lombard
and Gary Cooper as a team: they're
scheduled to make three plictures to-
gether, Meanwhile Gary Is having
a grand vacation and doesn't even
want to remember the movies,

_*-....-.

Charlie Farrell must have been
happy when he landed in Australia
and the film fans mobbed him; it's
been a long time since the public
showed any particular interest in
He'll make a pic-
ture there, and may like it well
enough to stay and do several.

_....F__

“Little Lord Fauntleroy" was
given Its first public showing at
Warm Springs, Ga., and a copy of
the book, autographed by Freddie
sartholomew, the plcture star, was
given to each of the children at the
Warm Springs foundation.

_*__

ODDS AND ENDS . .. Ed Wynn
bought time on the air so that his
mother, who lives in Atlantic City,

. could hear his weekly programs . . .

Clara Bow visited Hollywood recently
with her husband, and declared thai
the noise of the city drove her crazy
. « « IU's reported that Joan Blondell
didn't get her bonus from the studio be-
cause she left at five each day to hurry
home o see her baby . .. “Wife vs.
Secretary,” with Jean Harlow, Myrna
Loy and Clark Gable, is one of the pic-
tures that all women will want to see
+ « « Bing Crosby puts in a lot of work
on those radio programs of his; takes
them very seriously . . . lf you like
thrillers be sure to see Boris Karloff
in “The Walking Dead.”
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