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lb* h«*ati bad  »«'t up a  trem endous 
dlu Ion* tv*for« he w as th is  n*ar. . , . 
Ha closed on* eye, striv ing  by th a t 
fa a tu r*  of concen tra tion  to still hla 
w hirling  brain. . , , tf  W olf «<** 
bom*, bis ilogs woul.t b* hom a; It 
Jog« w*ra tb*r*. they should b* ra is ­
ing tb* Jo a J  hjr now.

Hut probably th* occupant of th a t 
cabin  w as not W olf Illcb arJa  a t  a l l  
So in *01 .* olac bad sti>|i|*<l ; j * n  to ­
night. a s  h is c ru iser had b**n tb*ra  
last ulght. K*ll*f. w ith th a t thought, 
and on th* h«*ta of rc lu f , dism ay 
»gain. Anyone thor*. anyou* who 
knew him. anyone observing enough 
to rem em ber and to  describe him 
would present a fa ta l hasard .

If* s ta r te d  cautiously  forw ard, w on­
dering  If th* dogs m ight not be there  
a f te r  all, ready to begin th e ir devilish 
harking. II* stood a long In terva l a t 
th e  edge of th* tim ber, less th an  a 
hundred  feel from  th e  cabin, watching, 
listening. No dogs were th e re ; W olf 
could not be horn*. T his w as som* 
o th e r  person.

Th* soft snow covered all sounds of 
hla progress. II* could see snow-shoes 
stan d in g  against th e  log w a ll: a  single 
pa ir, he th o u g h t; tf  so, only on* m ust 
b* encountered , l ie  edged along th* 
building to  th* window, peering 
th rough  th e  ha lf-frosted  pan««.

Ills  h eart stopped a s  he say he r ly­
ing th*ra on th* cot, and then  raced 
wildly on again. Ellen R ichards. th* 
girl h* had desired  and, finding her 
Im possible to  possess, th* girl whose 
p roperty  he had a ttem p ted  to acquire 
th rough  tb* schem ing and treach ery  
which had brought him to  the  s ta tu s  
of a  fugitive. . . , Paul Corbel sank 
to his kneea, gloating.

(Continued Next Week)

I BELOW ZERO
A  Romance of the

North Woods
in cold water fi minutes. Add boil­
ing water. Stir well Aiid lemon 
and orange Juice. I’our Into a pan 
of thv right site to make a gela­
tine lay*,' H to 44-Inch thick. Chill 
until Jelly Is solid. Cut In rubes. 
Ilnslf fill tomato sheila with ahrlmpa 
and celery bletxled with mayon­
naise. Then pile shells as full aa 
possible with lemon Jelly cubes 
Garnish with mayonnaiaa, which 
n«ty he colored green with spinarn 
Juice ur vegetable eoioring, if de­
sired. Decorate with mint sprigs, 
stuffed olive slices or plmiento. 
Serve very cold In lettuce cups.

•-COOK’S NOOK eta.
F ru it  Kars

These stay moist and good 
in hot weather 

% cup flour 
H tap. baking powder 
H tap. salt 
* «■gg»
1 cup brown sugar 
H cup nutmeats (chopped)
H pkg. dates (slicedI
Mix and sift baking powder, salt seeded poach half on crust 

aqd flour. Mix dates and nuts sprinkle with sugar and cinnamon, 
through tha flour with finger tips. Fold crust over, dot with butter. 
Beat th* eggs until light; beat in ' and hake ir. moderate oven until 
sugar gradually. Stir in dry in- 1 1’cache* are soft. Serve with hot ur 
gredienta, nuts and dates. Then j hard sauce.
spread mixture evenly over a holies —... - 11
|>an lined with waxed paper, Hake Frosen Hire I’udding
in a moderate oven (360* F.) 30 3 cups milk
minutes. When cool, cut Into strips 44 cup rUe

spoons baking powder, 1 teaspoon 
salt and 4 tablespoons sugar; then 
stir in 1/3 cup melted shortening, 
quickly, with fork or knife Then 
add enough milk to make a dough 
(about 44 cup). Remove to floured 
board and knead half a minute un­
til dough is smooth. Then divide 
d»ugh into six parts; roll r<u4i 
piece until Urge enough to cover 
a half peoch. Place peeled and

and

1H
Harold 
4 Titus

l.lgh tlng  a lan tern  she went out 
to  th e  root cellar, shoveled snow from  
before the  en tran ce  and secured  vege­
table« Theo to  th* spring  for w ater.

Good cam per th a t she  bad been 
taught to he. accustom ed to  he r un ­
cle 's comings and goings a t  any and 
a ll times, sha  w as restle ss  a t  finding 
h sraslf stone In th* cabin  tonight. 
.She stopped now and again  a s  sh s 
m ads he r meal to listen, hoping to 
h ear W olfs shrill hall coma whooping 
and ringing through th e  darkness 
when he approached  to see a light 
shining from the windows of hla camp.

But she heard  no shout. T he night 
was very s t i l l  She tried  to  tell he r­
se lf th a t she  m ust get hold of her emo­
tions and he guided by reason. Out 
hero, tw enty  miles from  th* nearest 
habita tion , th e r t  could be no cause  for 
th is feeling of apprehension which 
was rising  . . . rising. She w as not 
o f the breed of women th a t fears  Iso­
lation and loneliness.

Rut even aa she argued  so. tea rs  
welled Into her eyes a s  she  fought 
against the weight which tugged a t 
her heart.

Sleepless n igh ts w ere In he r Imme 
dial* [vast; h arried  days had taken  
th e ir toll. T his afte rnoon  she had 
walked a dozen m iles th rough  soft go­
ing and her body w as w earied. She 
dropped he r cheek to  th e  b lan k e ts for 
Just a m om ent: If W olf did not come 
soon she would undress, holt th e  door, 
fill the  stove with wood, and  p rep are  
to spend the  night alone. . . . Ju s t  a 
moment.

And sleep cam e as Gorbel. two hour* 
aw ay from th a t lonely cabin, cursed  
a t the thinning of th* snow, a t  the  
fain tly  b lurred  s ta rs  which began to 
ap p ear In w hat had been a  void above 
him.

to rn  Souffle
Mix In a saucepan two table­

spoon» u/ fku r iwilh on# table­
spoon melted .miter. Pour In -low­
ly on* cup * milk. B rin g  to  the 
boiling point Add me efin of corn, 
one teaspo< » sugar, one teaspoon 
salt, pepp, to taste, and the wtdl- 
beaten '■ cU n  of iwv. egg*. Fold in 
the of th* egg» until stiff,
and fold into th* mixture Place In 
r. well-buttered taking ,|i»h and 
bake for 2fi minute« In a moderate 
oven. Remove and serve imme­
diately.

W o lfs  cam p was th e  only habita tion  
ont y o nder; th e  only hab ita tion  In all 
th a t country  about Kam pfost w here 
trav e le rs  w ere tu rned  sw ay. For 
y ears men had known th a t when old 
W olf was a t  home none was welcome 
to pass hla threshold  except Ellen R ich­
ards. H is was a  place to  shun, a  
camp w here succor was not avail­
able. . . .

B ut W olf was gone now. He was 
out In th e  Ozrtbou d eer yard, fo rty  
m iles aw ay , th e  c ru iser had said. H* 
would stay  there, too, driv ing  out tim ­
ber wolves, come to  fill th e ir  w inter- 
slack bellies on the  easy living a f­
forded by yarded  deer.

R ichards' cabin, then, w as sanc tuary  
for a  m an who fled the  law. Donbly 
an: going there  would throw  tra ile rs  
off th* s c e n t ; he would find a chance 
to r e s t ; would tak e  food and am m uni­
tion and anyth ing  else he m ight need 
for a long period of hiding. Then, 
when th e  heat o f the  chase cooled, 
he could m ake his way to th e  w est­
ward. around the bead of Superio r 
and off Into Canada.

He was not an  old man. not yet 
even In hla prime. T rue, he would 
s ta r t  w ith hla hands again, hot he had 
s ta rte d  so once and If It hud not been 
for his avarirloueneas he would have 
possessed m any of the th ings he 
wanted. . . .  He would not lose hi* 
bend again  I He would ro t play hla 
cards too strong ly ! H e would keep 
him self w ithin the  law n e r t  ttm a!

“T he law, the  law !“  d e  w hispered. 
“W ithin th e  law. . . . A lways w ith ­
in th* law. . .

He ran  a  hit until th e  s tra in  on his 
heart, a lready  heavily taxed  by ex­
citem ent. forced him to walk. Min­
ute* la te r  he halted, th ink ing  ha saw  
som eone running  off to th e  righ t, c ir­
ri lag  to  g e t In fron t of h im ; but It 
w as nothing, a  trick  of hla eyes, o f hla 
Inflamed fancy.

“ H ang on to  yo u rse lf!"  be growled 
shakily . “You’ve lost your head one* | 
tonight . . . th a t’« enough. . . . "  |

Th* snow still fell, covering h is ; 
tracks. H e  took a passing com fort . 
In t h a t  By m idnight hla tra il would 

by m orning.

T»k* a  large platter or round 
chop plat*. Put mounds of sliced 
tomatoes, sliced beets, rnipped cab­
bage, and other raw or cooked 
vegetable» around a center mound 
of mayonnaise. Kach (verson may 
fashion his own combination onto 
an individual salad plate For a de­
licious good-keepirqr mayonnaise 
that suits almost every kind of 
salad, try this; Mix 4» teaspoon 
mustard, 1 teaspoon salt, cayenne 
(to taste) and H teaspoon sugar. 
Add the yolk of 1 egg. Mix well 
and add H teaspoon vinegar. Add 
1 cup salad oil. gradually, drop by 
drop at first, and then more ra­
pidly. beating with egg heater A* 
mixture thickens, thin with lemon 
juice or vinegar, and continue add­
ing oil. Keep covered in ice box.

McMinnville- Peach and other 
fruit and nut trees which had been 
well rared for and entered last 
winter in good vigorous condition, 
suffered less from th* »ever* wea­
ther than those on poorer soil, or 
those which had been wholly or 
partly neglected, oharaves 8. T 
Whit*, county agent. He has vis- 

I Ited many prune, walnut and peach 
orchards recently and has found 
that while the trees came out nice 

| ly and appeared to start well, rer- 
' lain branches, part of trees, *r 1 
occasionally whole trees, auddrnlv

CHURCH 
INOmCIMEV: 5

Quirk Peach Dumpling«
Make a shortcake dough by mix 

it«  arid sifting 2 cups flour, 4 tea

Ellen woke with a s ta rt. The room
was c o ld ; he r body stiff, bu t It was 
not th e  ch.’ll nor the  ach ing  of her 
m uscles wh!ch s ta rtle d  h e r from  deep 
sleep.

Not these. . . . R a th e r the  careful, 
slow creaking of a door hinge.

W olf re tu rn in g ?  T h a t was th e  first 
show only fa in t tra c e s ;  by m orning. possibility which p resen ted  Itse lf to 
If th* wind blew even a  b reath , th is he r clearing  consciousness, but lm m e  
light snow would sh ift and o b lite ra te  j  diately  she reasoned th a t a  m an does 
them  forever. i hot e n te r  his own horn* w ith s tea lth

He did not reckon th a t  a  man was ’ * n*l caution.
A man w as th.-re, outside. She

coaid see his fingers clasp ing  the  
door's edge, could m ake ou t a  seg­
m ent o f his face, probably w atching 
her.

“ Who Is It?" she cried  sharp ly , s i t­
ting  up and sw inging he r feet to the  
floor. “ W hat do you w aut?"

The door moved and Paul Gorbel 
h a lf reeled Into the  rom.

“ It's  I. Ellen. And w hat do 1 w au t?" 
—with som ething of a sneer, som e­
th ing  of bravado. . . . "W hat do f 
w an t?" — w eakening quickly, oddly. 
“I . . .  1 cam e for you . . . fo r 
you I T h a t’s w h a t!"

O ver an  hour ago he had come to 
a  ba it a t  the  crest of th e  burned ridge 
which sw ept dow nw ard to th e  sw am p 
w here Wolf had built his cabin, the 
first objective In hla flight. He had 
stopped with a  gasp. Tw in rectang les 
o f light show ed down there , w indows 
In a building, a s tru c tu re  which he 
had counted on being unoccupied.

He was w ithout food, w ith—'* more 
th an  a pocket knife a s  t  device .o r  p ro ­
curing  food and w arm th, becuuse he 
had dropped his pistol back th ere  In 
th e  office a f te r  Ida finger had pulled 
th e  trig g er and drove him aw ay from  
men and food and shelter.

A man cannot endure  the  w lldernesa 
In w inter w ithout food o r th e  m eans 
of procuring food. He m ust have an 
ax  and b lanketa ; lie should nave  u ten ­
sils to m ake th e  food he could tak e  
palatable.

HI* knees shook and his b reath  
cam e and went In light m o an s W olf 
R ichards there  . , . tiack hom e . . .  a 
man who was Impossible of approach, 
even had a trav e le r been free  to ap ­
proach any hum an being!

He wondered why th e  dogs had not 
s ta rte d  th e ir  clam or. H e had been 
th is  way before and on each occasion

Methodist Church
George F. Gordon, Pastor

be “ The Tragedy of the Empty 
Pew". The message will be present­
ed in four acta namely, Act 1, 
The Empty Pew; Act 2. An Emp­
ty Heart; Act 3, An Empty Life; 
Act 4, Blank.

Come Sunday evening at eight 
o’clock and here this message It 
la appropriate for these times.

Sunday school meets at ten 
o’clock.

A meeting to be held Friday of 
this week by members ana 
friends of the church will discuss 
plans for a morning- worship service 
in the local church. The hour be­
ing considered ia nine o’clock, pre- 
ceeding Sunday school.

Concrregational Church
Rev. Charles F .Clarke, Pastor

rack. On the  she’, above a sto re  of 
am m unition reposed In orderly  boxes, 
and  beside them  w ere a h a lf dozen 
w orn hooka. The oilcloth on the  tab le  
against a  south window was figured 
In blue. D ishes and cooking u tensils 
» e ra  nested  on shelves beside the  cook 
stove.

Th# floor of pine had been much 
scrubbed. Th# one bed In the  corner, 
w ith b lankets gone now, was covered 
w ith a  ta rpau lin , neatly  tucked shou t 
th# tick. Tha wood box w ss filled, 
supplies ranked  In a cupboard above 
It. A broom hung from  Its nail, a 
sharp  ax  stood behind the  door.

Ellen pu t a k e ttle  on and unhooked 
th a  p lank  door a t  th e  end of th e  
room, entered  W olfe fu r  loft, a win- 
dowlsa# cham ber, filled with anim al 
scents, and dragged from  It a cot. H er 
owa b lankets w ere on a shelf before 
which han g  s cu rta in  of b rillian t red 
rallco, and  w hile w a ter heated she 
trad #  up he r bad, as she  had made It 
m any a n o th e r tim e when coming here 
to ^ a n d  a  night w ith the  old recluse.

Rev. T. A. Dungan will fill the 
pulpit a t the local Congregational 
Church next Sunday August 6. His 
sermon will be “The Forgotten 
God." There will also be special 
music.

Rev. Clarke will be back from 
his vacation in tim« to assume 
zltarge of his pastorate the fol­
lowing Sunday.

Art Gunderson designing leweler of Tacoma hs» crested 
■ new vogue in J«wf!ry and hit creation» have been 
acne from Waahingtoo State to Newport, Long laland 
and the K a a f . ____________________________

l'nlveeeéty o4 Waah- 
1 with ¡heir victory 
Yale. Cor— If mmá 

liMfvarJ at th « i n t  Waat* 
ara r e g a t t a  la  L o a «

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

“Very good, sir,” he replied. "I’ll 
go and put everything right again."

Jones (appearing over garden 
wall)—Do you realize. Robinson, 
that you’ve been digging a hols ir. 
the back of my coal cellar?

Robinson—Good gracious, no!
And all these years I’ve been tell­
ing myself how )ucky I am to have 
a coal mine in my garden!

Jack Medics, Washington Athletic Club, new National 440 and 800, 
•wim champion Is a remarkable example ol a courageous boy who 
carried on. Taken under his wing when weak and sickly Jsck was 
developed by Ray Daughters, WT A. C. swim coach Into another 
record breaking champion lor th« West.
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