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Into a lttle hollow In the bark, on
he underside of the log, some hand
wmd st A stuall rell of papers
[T Wl r mked 1 nid the
nk lu med and blottg but an
U Zed thelr slignificunce ey were
he complete evidence that Hildreth
ind nccumunlated agulnst the arson

g—letters that hag passed back and
wrth between himself and Cranston
i threat of murds rom the former If
Lildrethh turned state's evidence, and
I 'I."lll"! statement of the arson activ-

tles of the ring by Hildreth himself,
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The Voice of the Pack

By EDISON MARSHALL
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snows had started, and Jim Gibbs had

returned empty-handed, but evidently

Lot empty-mlnded

“I've found that the body's been un-

aud men are alr
And moreover—]

them.™ He L
f Lis

with cunnlng.

covered endy search-
think

tsed,

in' for clues
they founid

the «ffect of

ve

welgh

words
Rat that
he was, he was v Lier the
time had arrived to leave the ship. He

had no Intention of continuing to give

ing
Ittered

eyes gl

ndering whet

his services to 4 man with n rope-
noose closing about him. And Cruns-
ton, knowing this fact, hated him ns

he hated toe buzzard that would clalm
him In the end, and tried to hide his
upprehension.,

“Go on. RBiat it out,” Cranston or-
dered. “Or else go away and let me
Flru'p_“

It was a bluff; but it worked. If
Gibba had gone without speaking,

Cranston would have known no sleep
that night. But the man became more
fawnlng.

| “I'm tellln' you, fast as I can™ he

went on, nlmost whining “1 went to
the eabin, just as you sald But 1
didn't get a chance to search 11—"

“Why not? Cranston thundered
His volee re-echoed an ong the snow-
wet pines

“I'il tell yom why Beenuse some
one else—evidently a cop—was al
reandy senrchin t Both of us know
there's nothin® there, anyw ¥ Wae's
gone over it too many times After
a while he went away—but 1 didn't
turn back yet. That wouldn't be Jim
Glihhs I shadowed him, fust ns you'd
want me to And he went stralght
baek to the bhody ™

"Yes?™  Cranston bhad hard work
curbing his lmpaticnce, Agaln Glbbs'
eyes were full of omlnous speculn
tions,

“He stopped at the body, and It was
plain he'd been there before. He went
crawilng through the thickets, lookin
for clues He done what yon and me
never thought to do—lookin' all the
wny between the trall and the body
He'd already found the hrass shell \n
told me to get. At Jeast, It wasn't
there when 1 looked, after he'd gone
You should've thought of It befo
Nut ) { = vlse w i
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p when he was d It was
r fanlt, Cranston, for not gettin
thiuat nlght, 'This dety ve stood
i read 1 on the trall And yon
wt a3 well as I do=ahat
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I yon I went back the next
" ] I« (T And

I tul lon had ready heen

} 0 1 went back lots of tlmes sinee,
And that shell aln't not) but all

e thne 1 ™ 1 1 put it In my
o iKet You know how It Is—na fellow
throws his empty shell out by habit.”

Gibbs" eves grew more intent, Whnat
wns this thing? Cranston’'s tone, In
st of o mniling, wns nlmaost
pleading ‘ut the leader caught hilm
self at once

“1 don’t see why 1 need to explain
iny “of that to your, What 1 want to
KIow this why you Jdidn’t shoot
and get those papers away from him?

For an instant thelr eyes battled
NMut Gibbs bad never the ®trength of
his leader If he had, it would have
e nsserted long slne He sucked

his breath, and his gaze fell nwny
It ™ 1 on CUranston's rille, that in

me  manner had been pulled ug
reross hils knees And at onee he was
cowed, He was never so fast with a
gun as Crnnston

“Blood on my hamls, eh—same as

on yours?!' he mumbled, looking down
"“What do you think 1 want, a ropwe
around my neck? These hills are big
but the arm of the law has reached up

hefore, and It might again
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*But no matter about that—it's Just |
ns I thought. Amd I'll get
mark my little words."

In the meantime the
do was to move at once to his winter |
trupplng grounds—a certaln neglected
reglon on the lower levels of the North
Fork. If at apy time within the next |
few weeks, Dan should attempt to|
carry word down to the settlements, |
he wonld certaln to within |
view of his camp. But he knew that |
the chance of Dun starting upon lmy'
such Journey before the snow lmtl
melted was not one In a thousand, To
b= caught In the Divide In the winter
means to be snowed In as completely
as the Innuits of upper Greenland. No
word could pass except by man on
EnowWEhoes,

Yet If the chance did come, If the
house should left unguarded, It/
might pay Cranston to make an lm- |
me<liate search. Dan would have no
reason for supposing that Cranston
suspected his possession - of the let.
ters; he would not particularly

didn't look ke no lunger to

‘em back~— |
!

hest thing ml

In' 1!1! -

be

Tos

watchful, and would probably plgeon- !
hole them wuntll spring In Lennox's ‘
desk, |

And the truth was that Cranston
had reasoned out the situntion nlimmost
perfectly. When Dan awakened In
the morning, and the snow lay :i‘rn.--T_\-‘l

a foot deep over the wilderness world,
he knew that he would have no chance
nct upon the Cranston « until
the snows melted In the spring. So|
he pushed all thought of It out of his |
mind and turned his attention to more
pleasant subjects, It was true that he
read the documents over twlce ns e
lay in bed. Then he tled them Into a
nent g ket and put them 1WILY \\]-t'?‘t'l
they would be quickly ava Then |
he thrust his hend out of the window
and let the great snowflakes sift down

Lo LR

flahle,

upon his face, It was winter at last,
the senason that he loved. :

He didn't stir from the house that
first day of the storm, Snowhird and
he found plenty of plensant things to
do and talk sbout roaring

| fire that he Lullt In tl He wns
glnd of the great plle of wool that
lay outslde the door. It meant life It-
Rolf, In this senson Then Snowbird
led bl to the windows, and they
tehed the white drifts plle up over

low underbrush,

When flnally the snowstorm censed,
five unys wter, tl vhole face of the
wilderness was chinnged The buck
brush waus mostly coversd, the fences
vere ont of sleht: the forest seemed
a ¢lear, elean sweep of white, Lroken
only by an occaslonal tall thicket and
by the great, snow-covered trees

When the clouds blew away, and
the alr grew clear, the tewperature
wgan to fall, Dan had no way of

| knowing how low It went, Thermome
ters were not consldered essentinl at
the Lennox home. But when his eyve
Hds congealed with the frost, and hls

“You Just Lacked the Guts to Pull the

Trigger.®
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f that it wns very. very cold
But he loved the cold and the sl
sterity that went with It
The w Trrnmess o od him a= pever
! L the 1 ! bhreed that were
his abcestoars had stromeled through
s sepsana e ) nid passed a love
f ther lown through the years to
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Wedding Rings Use Much Gold
More than 7,080 pounds of pure

gold, sayg an authority, are required

| ench year to supply the wedding rings

for brides

on a farm that are worthless for cul-

sects

brooks

cornmenl,

CHRISTMAS BEST FOR GEESE

These Fow!s Require Little Care and
Attention Compared With
Returns They Bring.

(Preparesd by the United States Department
of Agriculiure )

Roast goose and apple sauce !
Christmas In many homes Is in-
eomplete without them, and for that

| not listen.

reason the best season Im which to
market the goose is the latter part
of December, although there Is a lm-
Ited demand all the year,

Goose rulsing Is not so extensively |
a8 duck raising, the con-
can be suc-

enguge ] In
ditions under which they
cessfully ralsed belng almost entirely |
different from those pecessary for suc-
duck ralsing. The duck, be- |
Ing smaller, can be ralsed In a more |
Hmited space than can the goose, the
latter needing free range and water, |
while the former has been proved to
do well without water,

While the goose cannot profitably
he raised In as large numbers as the
duck, still it cannot justly be termed
There are many places

ressful

unprofitable,

tivation that could be utilized with ex.

cellent results for goose ralsing.
Fields that have streams, branches, or
unused springs on them could be

turned to good advantage by making
them Into goose pastures. A goose on
range will gather the largest portion
of Its food, conslsting of grasses, In-
other animal and vegetable
In the flelds and

and
matter to be found

rlhutu:h the sun was shining,

Young geese are fattened by placing

them In a pen, not too large, so that
they will not exercise too much, and |
by feeding them once a day all they |
will eat up clean of a molst mash
made of one-half shorts and two-thirds

and two feeds dally of corn
with some oats or barley. While fat-
tening young geese they should be
kept ns quiet as possible; no exclte
ment whatever should disturb them
poultry specialists of the United
Stutes Department of Agriculture say.
When feeding, approach them quiet-
Iy, nnd do not frighten them. At ten
weeks of age, or when the tips of the

Many Farmers’ Wives Prefer to
Dress Geese Before Marketing
Them to Obtain the Feathers.

wings reach the tall, they are ready
for market, If they have been heavily
fed, and should welgh between elight
and ten pounds Most young
from general farms are sold when they
are from five to eight months old.

When young goslings are (o he
dressed for market, they are first
stuck In the roof of the mouth with a
long-hladed knife and then stunned
by hitting them a sharp, quick blow
on the head For picking the
picker uses a box In front of him
nbout the helght of the knees, holding
the bird with the left hand and clasp
ing the feet and wings together: he
plnces the head of the bird agalnst the
hox and holds It In place with
knee. Pick the feathers from the body
of the bird, then dampen the right
hand and brush the body to remove
the down, Leave phout two Inches
of feathers on the neck, and also leave
feathers on the wings at the
toint. Lay the wings against the bhedy
of the hirde and tie a string around
to hold._In | tion Face the hirds
vhen picked, In eold water for an
hour or =o to piump them ; if they are
in the water too long they are linhle
hie aml b winter soaked.
hey are then teed np In barrels ready
to ghip to mariet

eese

dry

O

Any margin over market prices re
celved for breeding stock Is pure prof-
it, and the der ally for
hatching egEs, comes at
the egg baskels are easily

Be on
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and, espw

for dam
Where
it houses are very
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freezing

the lookonut
hotses

i* eommon, close-l
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n celling and walls
ber of birds In a house will also cause
this,

In eliher hoev-hatehe’ or Inenbator-
natehbed focks, there are "“aly to be
some backward, slaw-growing, slow-
feathering chicks. If the hatch Is ip
the brooder, separate these hackward
hicks, and give them to a hen, or
put them with a younger hatch. A
| turkey hen that Jhas no, famlly Is an
tdeal mother for them,
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THE IMPATIENT ROBIN

OBIN had started too early from

the South that year,  His lttle
wife told him so, but he would
“1 suppose you want al
the nice locutlons to be taken when
we arrive,” he rald to her,

So they arrived one morning, and
the alr
was chilly, and poor little Mrs. Red-
| breast sat shivering on a lUmb of a
tree, huddled against the trunk, while

| her lord and master sat on the end of [

| & branch singing lustlly,

“What did 1 tell
“We are not a
let us find a home,

It was some tlme, however, hefore
the warm spring days came, but they
11d, and with them the blossoms and
the leaves, and then the frult began
to grow—cherries and apples and ber-

| rles and all the things that the robins

like to eat,

Robin was Impatient. He wanted a
nice cherry ple, and when his little
wife told him the cherrles were green
and hard he began to scold.

“My mother used to make the best
cherry ple 1 ever ate,” sald he, “and
I know she used to use them when
they were hard, because I used to
stone them for her.”

“Stone them !" exclaimed Mrs, Robin
with wide-open eyes. “Whoever heard
of stoning cherrles for a ple? My
mother never did. What did she do
with the stones—make a soup?' In-
quired Mrs. Robin In rather a sarcas-
tle tone of volce,

“Yes, she made a soup, now I come
about 1t, and that cherry-
stone soup was the hest I ever ate?”
thinking that
was a clever ldea.

“Well, will you make a cherry ple
today?" he asked,

“But, Robin, the cherries are not fit
pleaded Mrs, Robin, flut-

tering about at the very thought of
such a thing.
“All right, I''l make one myself,”

sald Robin, bristling his feathers, “I
can make a ple as well as anyone.”
THAN right, make one” sald Mrs,
Redbreast ; and off she flew.

When she returned late that after-

noon everything was covered with
flour—even Robin's bill and wings—
and n strong smell of something

burned was In the alr,
“1 made that ple all right,”
nodding his head toward the

he sald,
pantry,

you?" sald Robin. |
hit too early; and now |

“What's in a Name?”

By MILDRED MARSHALL

Facrs about your name s history; mean.
ing; whence 1t was derived; significance;
your lucky day and lucky jewel,

M{

ity hunnd

“but I did not say 1 could bake one.
I guess it Is a litle overdone, but the
inside is s8] right, I nm certain”

On the pantry sheif stood a ple al-
most as black as Johnny Blackbird's
coat, but Mrs. Redbreast did not make
any remark. She looked around the
kitchen and asked: “Where I8 the
cherry-stune soup, Robin? 1 declare
I am guite hungry for some."

Robin rubbed his blll and stood on
one foot and then on another. “Well,
| I do not seem to rems wber about that
soup, after all, 1 guess 1 was mis-
taken, It was applecore soup she
| used to make Instead of cherry-stone,”

| he sald,

“] mm glad there is one thing 1 can
make that your mother did not know
sbout, for If you once had tasted
cherry-stone soup you would never
forget It," replled Mrs. Redbreast,

“Now, you fly out and sit on a limb
and sing a while, and 1 will call you

%

When She Returned That :Mtcrnwn
She Smelled Something Burned,

when 1 have the soup ready. Where
are the stones?”

Robin brought a basinful of stones,
eyveing his wife all the time, but she
looked so wise and knowing that he
dld not ask any questions or venture
to give advice, In fuct, he had done
all the cooking he wished to do, and
gladly flew out to sit on a lwmb and
sing.

Robin spread the fame of his wife's

cherry-stone sgoup far and wide, and
the little wives came to call on Mrs.
Redbreast, all in a flutter to get her

recipe for the wonderful soup.

Then they all flew home to make a
| cherry-stone soup just as Mrs, Red-
breast had cooked it, which goes to
prove that all wives stick together
when It comes to managing a hushand,

(Capyright.)

GLADYS,

oine of popular fiction,
Gladys de Montmorency was
ered the helght of feminine elegance,
Gladys comes from a dignitied old Ro-
man fumily, the Claudian gens,
Claudil galned much fame In

HOUGH popular in the chorus
T and frequently In use ns the her-
where
consid-

The
enrly
Rome and figure In most of the trage-

GOTTA one frien whosa been play
een da band for longa thime een (a
olda country, Lasa week he come
to Uniteda State, He say he trow up
da Job maka da musle and now he ees

dies of the city, and the Emperor
Claudius, through his conquests in 1ooka for work,
Britaln, spread his name throughout My frien say he gotta too moocha
Europe, tough luck maka da leeving dat way.
The first feminine Claudia, was the He play do peeccalo een da band and
daughter of a British prince who sent D€ sure maka swella tune every time,
her greetings to St. Timethy In St, Weeth da music he maka dat bassa
Paul's eplstle. The masculine form, ¢rum ]”“.k“ seeck, He tella me one
Cladus, or Gladus, as it was sometimes day a king was feeln preety good,
Da king wanta beega celebrash and

spelled, became popualnre

are responsible for the

Gladys,

reverenced, but her pame

lent  because of Its

in England
and was tnken over by the Welsh, who
feminine

Gladys came to be consldergd the
equivalent for Claundla and as such was
never
achieved the popularity of Its equiva-
harsh sound.

he senda for dat band come play een
hees house. You know was preety bad
een olda eountry eef you fool da king,
s0 da band learna plenta new musle
and veesit. dat place,

My frien tella me every body sure
maka swella tune for da king. He
ey da king lika so mooch he wanta

| Though recognized as Gladys It was F£Peva every body een da band som-
more often given In baptism as Clay AtIng. So da king tella one da guys
din, or Claudie, 48 the French eall it i \\-;rkn for heem taka da band
out and flla all da instrumer "
| France rejected Gladys completely, éeiipm ' all da Instrument weeth
. &Y.

preferring the softer Clandine, and .

Claudie, while Italy and Spain chose And dat was where my frien gotta
| Claudia, leaving Gladys complete ""':" He say "1“" beegan bassa drum
| ly 1o English use, whence It was h""h" t:"l' moocha money. Da bassa
| brought to America gnd allowed to liorn holda plenta money and da feedle

i a gt . v .
flourish unmolested and non-confused ""E alia ¢ rest holda plenta cash,
by Claudia But my n say when eet come

Agate 1s the tallsmaniec gem assigned Il‘fl“ o i‘IIH:l paid dat son-of- £un
0 n wrnlo only hald il .

to Gladys It is sald to avert peril i . yh A | A Seexa
. . bits smalla change '|.f I no gott

from Its wearer, to give her cournge A o = : . .

and & large degree of charm, —ore lack ns dat I queeta my Job, too

One old legend contends that her every
woears
i!:l’-

come true when she
Tuesdny Is her lucky

wish will
this gem.
| and

7 her lucky number,
(Copyright.)
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SHOCKING

Bug Health Inspector—I shall have
to report this to the health board.
The water In this well is fearfully
tirty, >

Wot you tink?
(Coprright.)




