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Wolf's camp was the only habitation

out yonder: the only habitation in al
that country about

travelers were turned away.

'BELOW ZERO

A Romance of the

Kampfest where
For
years men had known that when old
Wolf was at home none was welcome
to pass his threshold except Ellen Rich-

By
Harold
Titus
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lantern she went

Lighting =n
to the root cellar, shoveled snow from

out

cle’s comings and goings at any and
all times, she was restless at finding

the beasts bad set up a tremendouvs
din long before he was this near, .
He closed one eye, striving by that
geature of concentration to still i

whirling braln. . . . If Walf ware
home, his dogs would be home; It
dogs were there, they should be rals
Ing the dead by vow,

But probably the occupant of that
cabin was not Wolf Richards at all
Someone elsc had stopped laere to-
night, as his crulser had been there

last night. Rellef, with that thought,
and on the heels of relief, dlamay
again. Anyone there, anyone who

knew him, anyone observing enough
to remember and to describe him
would present a fatal hazard

He started cautliously forward, won-
dering If the dogs might not be there
after all, ready to begin thelr devillsh
barking. He stood a long Interval at
the edge of the timber, less than a
hundred feei from the cabin, watching,

before the entrance and secured vege | !!Stening.  No dogs were there; Wolf

tables. Then to the spring for water, | “0Uld not be home. This was some
Good camper that she had been | Other person.

taught to be, accustomed to her un- The soft snow covered all sounds of

his progress. lle could see snowshoes
standing against the log wall: a single

ania.  His was ' o ‘:hu‘:'a.ll_ herself alone In the cabin tonight. pair, he thought; If so, only one must
\‘;::p where succor was i aval She stopped mow and again as she be l-‘ncmmterml. He ﬂh:rd along the
abie. . . . P made her meal to listen, hoping to bullding te the window, peering
nul:mltn ‘:];‘lf .::rrl-:;n:h::'.“\'ur-‘!,l‘ g“.‘:_: hear Woll"s shrill hall come whooping m:l[‘lu‘rl‘ the hai rh;““lh‘mm' 1
miles away, the crulser ha.\.l sald, He and ringing through the darknes | I:l g “t‘!.\m.':- ¥ : .‘IU o -,-
e n!s\‘“[hi‘" too, driving out tim- when he approached to see a light ng there on e n_t‘ AN .:wu raced
J . . e . | shining from the windows of his camp, | Wiidly on again. FEllen Richards, the
ber wolves, come to fill their winter But she heard no shout. The night girl he had desired and, finding her

slack bellles on the easy
forded by yarded deer.

Richards’ cabin, then, was sanctuary
Doubly
trallers
off the scent: he would find a chance

for a man who fled the law.
so: golng there would throw

to rest: would take food and ammunl

tlon and anything else he might need

living af-

was very stillL. She tried to tell her
self that she must get hold of her emo
tions and be gulded by reason
here, twenty miles from the nearest
this feeling of apprehension which
was rising rising. She was not
of the breed of women that fears Iso

for a long peciod of hiding. Then, o 1} I

when the heat of the chase cooled, | '10N ARG foneliness.

he could make his way to the west F‘h;t even as she argued so, tears

ward, around the head of Superior | WPlled [nto her eyes as she fought

and .'.rr lr;tn Canada against the welght which tugged at

He was not an old man, not yet | "®F heart.

even in his prime. True, he would Sieepless nights were In her lume

start with his hands agnin. but he had diate past; harried days had taken
thelr toll This afterncor she had

started so once and If It had not heen
for his avariclousness he would have
he

s sesed
wanted

many of the things
He would not lose his

head agaln! He would rot play his
cards too strongly' He would keep
himself within the law ner.t time!

“The law, the law!™ ae whispered.
“Within the law Always with-
In the law, T

He ran a bit antil the strain on his
heart, already heavily tazxed by ex-
citement, forced him to walk. Min-
utes later he halted, thinking he saw
someone running off to the right, cir
cling to get In front of him; but It
was nothing, a trick of his eyes, of his
Inflamed fancy.

“Hang on to yourself!™ he growled

shaklly. “You've lost your head once
tonight that's enough. -
The snow still fell, covering his
tracks. He took a passing comfort |
in that. By midoight his trall wounld

show oanly falnt traces; by morning,
If the wind blew even a breath, this
light snow would shift and obliterate
them forever

He did not reckon that a man was
already on that trall, coming slowly,
palofully.
A clreumstance; no more than he
dreamed that as he left Shoestring be-
hind a lone girl was striking a mateh

in Wolf Richards’ eamp, looking about |

a bit nonplussed and then, with a
sigh, searching for kindling to bulld
the fire that would make this place,
though otherwise untenanted to-
night, wholly habitable for her.

The permanent abodes of solitary
trappers almost wilhout exception fall
Into one of two categories: the metic-
ulously clean or the Impossibly flithy.
To the first belonged Wolf Richards’.

In this living room, direct evidence
of his calling was missing. A rifle
and a shotgun, greased rags stuffed
into the muzzles, stood upright In a
rack. On the she'. above g store of
ammunition reposed In orderly boxes,
und beside them were a half-dozen
worn books. The ollcloth on the table
aguinst & south window was figured
in blue. DMshes and cooking utensils
were nested on shelves heslde the cook
sfove.

The floor of plne had been much
scrubbed. The one bed In the corner,
with blankets gone now, was covered
with a tarpanlin, neatly tocked about
the tiek. The wood box was filled,
supplies ranked In a cupboard above
it. A broom hung from its nall, a
sharp ax stood behind the door

Ellen put a kettle on and unhooked
the plank door at the end of the
room, entered Wolf"s fur loft. a win.
dowless chamber, fllled with animal
scents, and dragged from It a cot. Her

own blankets were on a shelf hefore |

which hung a curtain of brilllant red
eallieo, and while water heated she
made up her bed, as she had made It
many another tirue when coming here
to spend a night with the old recluse.

——

No, he did not guess such |

walked a dozen miles through soft go
ing and her hody was wearled She
dropped her cheek te the hlankets for
Just & moment ; If Wolf dld not come
soon she would undress, bolt the door,
A1l the stove with wood, and prepare
to spend the night alone. Just a
moment

And sleep came as Gorbel, two hours
away from that lonely eabin, cursed
at the thinning of the snow, at
falntly blurred stars which began to
appear in what had been a vold above
him.

was cold; her body stiff, but It was
not the chill
muscles which startled her from deep
aleen

Not these. . . . Rather the careful,
slow creaking of a door hinge.

Wolf returning? That was the first
poesibility which presented Itself to
her clearing consclousnesa, but Imme-
| diately she reusoned that a man does
Dot enter his own home with stealth
end eaution,

| A man was thore, outside. She
| could see hla fingers clasping the
door's edge, could make out a seg-

| ment of his face, probably watching
| her
i “Who s It?" she cried sharply, sit.
! ting up and swinging her feet to the
| floor. “What do you want?”

The door moved and Paul
half reeled Into the rom

“It's 1. Ellen. And what do [ waut?”

Gorbel

Over an hour ago he had come to
A balt at the crest of the burned ridge

where Wolf had bullt his cabin, the
first objective In his flight. He had
stopped with a gusp. Twin rectangles
of light showed down there, windows
In a building, a structure which he
had counted on belag unoccupled,

He was without food, with~* more
than a pocket-knife as & device .or jro-
curing food and warmth, because he
had dropped his pistol back there In
the office after his fAinger had pulled
the trigger and drove him away from
men and food and shelter.

A man cannot endure the wilderness
In winter without food or the means
of procuring food. He must have an
ax and blankets; he should nave uten-
sils to make the food he could take
palatable.

His knees shook
came and went In light moans. Wolf
Richards there . , ., back home , . . a
man who was Impossible of approach,
eéven had a traveler heen free to ap-
proach any human being!

i He wondered why the dogs had not
)

started their clamor, ‘He had been

this way before and on each occasion |8 coal mine in my garden!

> THE PRINTER'S DEVIL

Out

habitation, there could be no cause for

the |

Ellen woke with a start. The room |

nor the aching of her |

—with something of a sneer, some-
thing of hravado, *What do 1
want? — weakening qulckiy, oddly. |
o 18 I came for you for |
sou! That's what!™

which swept downward to the swamp i

and his breath |

lmpossible to possess, the girl whose
property he had attempted to acguire
through the scheming and treachery
which had brooght him te the status
of a fugitive Faul Gorbel sank
to his knees, gloating

(Continued Next Week)
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Methodist Church

George F. Gordon, Pastor
Sunday evening the subject will
be “The Tragedy of the Empty

Pew”. The message will be present-
ed in four acts namely, Act 1,
The Empty Pew; Act 2, An Emp-
ty Heart; Act 3, An Empty Life
Act 4, Blank.

Come Sunday evening at
| o'clock and here this message
is appropriate for these times.
| Sunday school meets at
| o'clock.
| A meeting to be held Friday of
this week by the members ana
| friends of the church will discuss
plans for a morning worship service

eight
It

ten

in the local church. The hour be-
ing considered is nine o'clock, pre-
| ceeding Sunday school.

Congregational Church
Rev. Charles F .Clarke, Pastor

Rev. T. A. Dungan will fill the
pulpit at the looal Congregational
| Church next Sunday August 6. His
sermon will be “The Forgotten

| God.™ There will also be special
| musie.

| Rev. Clarke will be back from
| his wvacation in time to assume

|dharge of his pastorate the fol

lowing Sunday.

‘ “My wife has been working on
the car, Simpkins,” the householder
| said to the chauffeur.

] “Very good, gir,” he replied. “T'll
| go and put everything right again.”

| Jones (appearing over garden
| wall)—Do you realize, Robinson,
| that you've been digging a hole in
the back of my coa]l cellar?
Robinson—Good  gracious, no!
| And all these years I've been tell-
ing myself how Jucky I am to have

(]
|
| |
~—(OOK'S NOOK etacd shr | apoons baking powder, 1 teaspeon
Fruit Bars salt and 4 tablespoons sugar; then
These stay moist and good even stir in 1/3 cup melted shortening, |
in hot weather quickly, with fork or knife. Then |
%N cup flour add enough milk to make = !l“l.t"l
% tsp. baking powder (about W cup). Remove to floured |
W tap. salt board and knead half a minute un- |
2 egpe til dough s amooth Then divide |
1 cup brown sugar dough into six parts; roll ecach |
% cup nutmeats (chopped) plece until large enough to cover
W pkg. dates (sliced) a half peoch, Place peeled and
Mix qnd sift baking powder, salt seoded peach half on crust and
and flour. Mix dates and nuts sprinkle with sugar and cinnamon
through the flour with finger tips. | Fold crust over, dot with butter
Beat the eggs until light; beat in |and bake in moderate oven until
sugar gradually. Stir in dry in- | peaches are soft. Serve with hot or |
gredients, nuts and dates Then | hard sauce. |
spread mixture evenly over shallow !
pan lined with waxed paper Bake Frozen Rice Pudding
ina moderate oven (350" F.) 30 3 cups milk
minutes, When cool, cut into strips N cup rice
4 inches long by 1 inch wide. 4 thapa. sugar
N cup corn ayrup
Make Your Own Salad s tsp. salt
Take a large platter or rouna 2 wsqs. chocolate
chop plate. Put mounds of aliced 1 tsp. vanilla
tomatoes, sliced beets, crapped cab W pkg. dutes
bage, and other raw or cooked 1 cup cream \
vegetables arourd a  center mound Seald milk, add rice which has |
of mayonnaise. Fach person may | been washed and sugar. Cook in
fashion his own combination onto |double boiler until milk is absorbed
an individual salad plate For a de- |amd rice is tender. Add corn ayrup
licious good-keepirg mayonnaise | chovolate (melted) salt and flaven |
that suita almost every kind of |ing. Add dates (sliced). Cool nll-\|
'Q.I.l" try thia: Mix % teaspoon | fold in 1 cup heavy cream (whip |
| mustard, 1 teaspoon salt, cayenne | ped). Freeze. Makes 1 quart |
| (to taste) and % teaspoon sugar |
| Add the yolk of 1 egg. Mix well StulfNed Tomato Surprise |
‘and add % teaspoon vinegar. Add (Serves 6) |
1 cup salad oil, gradually, drop by f medium size tomatoes
drop at first, and then more m 1 tablespoon gelatine |
'pidly, beating with egg beater. As 2 tablespoons cold water
mixture thickens. thin with lemon % ecup lemon juice
| juice or vinegar, and continue gdd '« cup woiling water
| ing oil. Keep covered in ice box s cup orange juice
| et — % cup shrimps
f Quick Peach Dumplings W cup diced celery
| Make a shorteake dough by mix-| Mayonnaise z |
ing and sifting 2 cups flour, 4 tea- Mint sprigs (or stuffed olives or

' wired

| tain
"geeanionally

pimiento)

Lettuce

Peel tomatoes and
ters. Invert and chill,
in cald water minwtes
ing water. Stir well. Add lemaon
and ocange Juice, Pour into a pan
of the right to make n gela
tine laye, N-ineh thick, Chill
until Jelly is solid. Cut in cubes
Half il tomato shells with shrimpa
and celery hlersled with mayon
malse. Then pi'e shells as full as
possible with Jolly cubes
Garnish  with  mayonnaise, which
may be colored with spinacu
julee eoloring, f de
with APrigs,
pimento

remove ecen
Sonk gelatine
Add bail

LIF L)

% 1o

lemon

gKreen
vegetable
Necorate

ar
mind
slicea or

stuffed

Serve

olive

very cold in lettuce cups
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Art Gunderson designing jeweler of Tacoma has created

. new YO
sent from
and the East,

in jewelr
mshington

and his creations have been
te to Newport, Long lsland 3

Jack Medica, Washiagton Athletic Club, new National 440 and 880,
swim champlon is a remarkable example of a courageous boy who

d'cln‘l:d on.h R
Yeh ]
mordwbunhi.nl C‘:l

Taken under his wing when weak and sickly Jack waa
Daughters, W. A, C, swim coach lnto another
mpion for the West.




