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SYNOPSIS

As Alan Garth, prospector, Is pre-
paring to leave for his mining clalm
in the Far North, a plane lands at
the airways emergency station. In
it are Burton Ramill, millionaire
mining magnate; his daughter, Lil-
fth; and Vivian Huxby, pilot and
mining engineer. Belleving him to
be only an ignorant prospector, the
emen offer to make an air trip to
Garth's claim, although they refer to
his samples of platinum-bearing ore
as nearly “worthless.” Lilith Ram-
{11, product of the jazz age, plainly
ehows contempt for Garth, Through
Garth's guidance the plane soon
feaches the claim site. Huxby and
Ramill, after making several tests,
assure Garth his clalm is nearly
walueless, but to “encourage” young
prospectors they are willing to take
a-chance in investing a small amount,
Bensing treachery ahead, Garth se-
cretly removes a part from the mo-
tor of the plane. Huxby and Lilith
taunt Garth, but their tone soon
changes when they try to start the
plane. Returning to shore they try
to force Garth to give up the miss-
ing part. Garth manages to set the
monoplane adrift and the current
carries it over the falls. He points
out that he is thelr only hope in
gulding them out of the wilderness,
Garth begins the work of preparing
for the long Jjourney. He insists
that the others help. Ramill and
his daughter must be hardened for
the hardships ahead in their trek to
the outpost on the Mackenzie. Garth
experiences difficulties In getling
his companions into line. An experi-
ence with a bear helps.

CHAPTER V—Continued
il

Garth lald down his rifle and came
forward. He ignored the wary hostile
look of the mining engineer, nodded to
Mr. Ramill, and took off his battered
hat to bend low before Miss Ramiil in
a polite bow.

“You are too kind, my dear lady. 1
coull not deprive any you of your
sweets, ‘Eat, drink and be merry, for
tomorrow—" You may recall the rest
the quotation.”

Mr. Ramill went red. What 1{f
Lilith did happen to find these things
you were hogging for private use? We
need them as much as you."

“Far more so,” Garth amended the
statement. *“I don't need them at all
Go right ahead and waste what's left.
You of course are certain there'll be
no emergencies on the way out—no oc-
casions when a pinch of tea or sugar
may make the difference between life
and death for you."

“How frightful,” said Huxby.

“Quite so. While you're about It
you may as well make a clean sweep.
Here.” Garth tossed the gold-mounted
cigar case to its owner,

“Oh, so that's how
smokes,” exclalmed
“Who's the real
Steal all those cigars, and the gold
case, too. Then come whining be-
cause we've kept you from cheating us
out of our share of these things you
hid. Hand over the cigars, Dad. My
throat's still rasped from the vile
smoke of that willow bark Vivian
dried for our cigarettes."

Ramill banded the case
Garth.

“Wa-walt!” cried his daughter,

He waved her away. “No. The
Joke Is on us. He knows what |is
dhead, We do not. We've emptied
the sugarbowl and half the teabag.
Tie up that bag and the salt, Vivian,
and hand them to him.”

Garth shook his head,
to the angry-eyed girl,

“Thank you, Miss Ramill has
taken charge. As I recall my Anglo-
Saxon, ‘lady’ originally meant bread-
cutter, She was the one who rationed
out the food. I figure upon at least
five weeks before we reach the Mac-
kenzie, Miss Ramill will keep charge
of the sait and tea—do with them
whatever she thinks best”

She flared. “I will not!
such thing.”

“As you please. It's a matter of
utter indifference to me. More than
once I'vé gone for two months on
meat alone. You're quite welcome to
throw these pouches into the fire.”

He glanced around, taking stock
of the camp,

“Everything In keeping, I see. No
sewing donme on the moccasing, muffle
all eaten, woodpile nearly used up.
You'd better cook and eat all the meat
you can before the rest of the wood
is burnt. When the fire goes out, we'll
have plenty of four-footed visitors to
relieve us of those moose legs—wolves,
foxes, wolverines. Also ravens and
moosebirds, Even Mamma Grizzly and
her children may turn up.”

There followed a sllence, broken at
last by Miss Ramill. She repeated her
first question, but In a very different
tone: “Mr. Garth, may I pour you a
cup of the tea?”

“Thank you, I do not need It. The
rest of you will. I suggest keeping
it for breakfast. You'll have no other
taste of sweets for over a month, un-
less we find a bumblebee nest.”

The girl silently covered the top of

the pot with the inverted tin enp. Her
father heaved up his soft bulk. IHe
teckoned to Huxby.
s “Come, Vivian. The agreement was
that Garth sihould be skipper. That
wood plle will not last another hour.
We can't permit any bear raids on
our bull market.”

The engineer met the quip with a
rather thin smile. However, he set
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about gathering firewood with quick-
ness and efficlency,

Garth lifted one of the moose quar-
ters from the smoke rack and began
to cut off large thin slices, Thesé he
laid on the poles for quicker smoke
curing and drying. He pald no atten-
tion to Miss Ramill,

When the girl saw
tend to speak to her,
the salt and tea pouches and went
into the leanto, Garth thought she
meant to go to bed. Instead, she
crawled out again, put one of the
freshly cut slices of meat on a wil-
low spit, and held it over the end of
the fire where the muffle had slm-
mered.

As soon as the steak was brolled,
the cook sullenly offered it to Garth.
He took it with no betrayal of his
surprise, and sat down to eat. “Thank
you, sister.”

She frowned.

he did not in-
she picked up

“l never hated any-
one 80 much in all my life as I hate
you. But that was a mean trick,
stealing your sugar.”

“All the more reason for you to
hate me. Not that it matters a penny
-—the sugar or your hate, I'll admit,
though, it's very interesting to watch
the reactions of yourself and your fa-
ther. Huxby Is just a commonplace
wolf. But your father and you-—the
lady of lelsure and the millionaire ac-
quirer—tossed from the lap of luxury
into the raw wild. You'll have to
acknowledge 1t’s high comedy.”

“If It is, then you're the clown,”
the best she could counter,

He agreed: *““That's it, the jester—
the fool of the .play—the loon who was
to have been gulled and bilked. Who
knows? He may be yet. But he will
have had the fun of the game.”

Miss Ramill turned her back on him
and went to crawl Into the leanto,
Her father and Huxby came with still
more wood to pile on the already high
heap of fuel. The englneer \\«xt to
lie down at his sleeping place on the
lee side of the fire, During the day he
had gathered a much thicker bed of
spruce tips and dry moss,

The long hours twilizht slowly
faded to the semi-dusk of midnight
and as slowly brightened towards full
day. Suarise found the three visitors
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“You Are Too Kind, My Dear Lady.
| Could Not Deprive Any of You
of Your Sweets”

from the cities still asleep. Along
with the tea and sugar, they had
gorged on the muffie gelatine and the
tender lynx meat. Garth did not
waken them. He looked speculatively
at the smoke rack. All the lynx meat
had been eaten. But the wide spread
of moose hindquarter slices made a
great showing around the two uncut
moose forelegs. He decided to let the
tongues and the remaining muflle keep
on smoke curing

Two hours or so later the crack of
moose bones under the blows of the
belt-ax wakened Huxby. He sat up
to turn hungrily in the direction from
which came a savory oder. Garth had
drawn a thigh bone from the fire and
was buttering a plece of broiled meat
with hot marrow.

The engineer came around and lald
one of the thigh bones on the fire
Above it he sianted a steak on a spit.
Neither he nor Garth spoke. He
started to eat his steak and marrow
before either was more than half
cooked.

Garth finished his own breakfast
and began to sew A moccasin, As soon
as Huxby had boited down his feod,
he picked up the emptied gold pan,
Miss Ramill had sat up In the front
of the leauto to lace her boots, Her
father crept out past her,

“Morning, Vivian” he greeted., *I
see you're going to set the pan on the
fire again, Good idea. That muffle
asplc is all Garth told us It would be.”

“No.” Huxby's tone was almost
curt, “We've Jost too much time al-
ready. 1 am going to make a complete
test of that placer deposit.”

He looked with cold wariness at
the rightful claimant of the placer.
Garth smiled. “Go to It. The more
you pan out, the more of my 00 per

cent I'll
pocket.,”
That sent the engineer off with a
crease between hls hard eyes. Mr.
Ramlill studied Garth's amused face,

“What is the idea?" he Inquired.
“Do we Infer you still stand by the
terms you offered?”

“Well, I may at least allow you four-
tenths of what your Man Friday
sweats out of my placer. The laborer
is worthy of his hire.~I'm going for
a dip. You and Miss Ramill might
get your moose bones to roasting, The
marrow goes well with the steaks.
Let me suggest that you bulld a larg
fire in the regular cook hole., When it
burns low, rake out the coals and lay
in one of the forelegs, thickly smeared
with mud. Then rake on dirt, embers
and ashes, bulld a small fire on top,
and keep it golng four or five hours.”

Miss Ramill looked down at her
slender hands. They were already
roughened and grimed, and two of the
bhighly manicured nalls had been
broken. The large diamond of her en-
gagement ring flashed blue-white fire
up into her angrily flashing blue eyes.
She jerked her head up to flare out
at Garth, He was already disappear-
ing In the brush on his way to the
rock pool

When he

be able to Jingle In my

returned from his plunge,
a fire was flaming high in the cook
bhole,. Well away from It,
to millions was smearing one of the
moose legs with mud brought up from
the lake shore by her father In his
expensive soft hat,
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The m aubers washed
in the rill and came for
cooked breakfast. While
cracked open the marrow bones with
the belt-ax, Garth stirred his dope
together with a twig. He took off his
hat before starting to smear the dope
on his face. Miss Ramill gazed at
him.

Garth offered his dope,
metic in the North.
go the limit."”

“I'll die first!™

Her father dipped his fingers in the
dope and smeared the stuff on his face
and neck as Garth had done.

Garth sald: “Eat your fill Miss
Ramill will stay to tend the fires. You
and I are to climb., You'll wear Hux-
by's leather trousers outside jyour
own.”

“But they're too small for me around
the belt”

“They’ll not be after a few days,
You'll wear the jacket also™

A taste of hot marrow roused the
girl's appetite. Hunger overcame her
other cravings. She sald nothing even
when, at the end of the meal, her
father drew on Huxby's fiylng suit
over his clothes and started off with
Garth,

Though Garth had spoken of a climb,
he first led along the lake shore to the
beginning of the muskeg swamp. Then
turned and slanted gradually up
through the beit of spruce trees antil
the west side of the trough was
reached at timberline. He stopped to
look at Huxby while Mr. Ramill
caught his second wind. The min-
ing engineer gave no heed to them.
He was hard at work panning out
gravel, midway up to "the discovery
stake,

Garth led across to the east side of

Mr. Ramill

“Best cos.
You may as well

the trough. After every hailt he started |

the portly millionaire on again as seon
as he could draw a deep breath. They
kept plodding up the tundra siope
until at jast Mr. Ramill's legs gave
out. He staggered and collapsed. He
lay, purple-faced and quivering, spent.

When able to speak, he gasped an
appeal: “Kaquit! U kill—me!”

“No such luck,” Garth bantered him.
“It's oniy the fat. If it was your
heart, you'd have died long before this
Open your coats and let the sun
soak In"

The exhausted man turned flat on
his back and basked. Within a few
minutes he drowsed off. Garth let him
nap a long two hours, then started
him on up the long climb,

Three hours later found them sill
below the lower end of the glacier.
Garth at last called a balt to the
¢limb, He headed back.

Midway down to timberline, BDamill
collapsed, so utterly spent that he
could not get up even after a long
rest. Garth took him on his back and
packed him on down to the camp,
without a halt,

Huxby and Miss Ramill were feast-
ing. They had pried the moosesdeg out
of the fire hole and broken off the
clay shell. The meat had baked to
Julcy tenderness. Even the gristie was
melted into gelatine,

When Garth laild her father in the
leanto, the girl brought a big chunk
of the best meat. But the millionaire
climber was too exhausted even to eat.
His daughter turned upon Garth,

“Another of your damnable jokes!
He's dying! You've killed him 1"

Garth  smiled approvingly, “So,
after all, you're capable of feeling a
little concern for someone else than

the helress |

{ much.

yourself. Boll the cup two-thirds
full of water, and put in enough of
that sweet tea to cool it for drinking.”

“The tea Is hot already. I've kept
back Dad’s share, I'll give It to him
stralght.,”

“You'll warm that water.”

The mining engineer stood up. “I've
told you to speak respectfully to Miss
RamilL”

Garth pald no more attention to him
than to the buzz of a mosquito. The
girl looked expectantly at her flance,
He stood walting for Garth to apolo-
gize. When Garth nelther replied nor
80 much as glanced around at him,
the engineer's cold assurance gave way
to doubt. He turned and went down
to the lake,

Miss She
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Ramliil's eyes
glanced from his stff
buckskin clad shoulders that had so
lightly toted her father into camp. All
this had been a matter of seconds. In
another moment she was darting over
to the rill with the tin cup.
When she came ‘2e leanto
the scalding hot mixture
bolled water and tea, her father mut
tered, between groans, that he did not
want it *“No Ch me
die—in peace!
Garth heaved
shoulders, and
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(TO BE CONTINUED)

No Evidence That Ships

Founder in Sargasso Sea
Rargasso sea Is the name given to
a region between the Azores and West
Indies where seaweed is kept in a slow
swirl by the action of the Gulf stream
and the équatorial current. The wewxl
collects much In the same way that
flonting debris collects on the surface
of a river back eddy or wash., On his
first voyvage, notes a writer in the In
dianapolis News, Columbus noted this
sea. The name comes from the
ish word sargaze, meanin
In the days of small
navigation was hindered by the sea.
weed, and mariners sought to aveid
the region. In this way was eucour
aged the legend that the sea Is a grave
sard of ships
A scientific survey of the reglion was
made in 1025 by Willlam Beebe, who
headed an expedition sent out by the
New York Zoological He

also a
owing

He,

Span
= seaweed,

sailing eraft,

societly. re.

| ported that only at certain seasons do

the weeds collect In the “floating
meadows” referred to by some obsery.
ers, and that these surface ma's of
seaweed are soon scattered by the
wind. jeebe crulsed for a month in
the Sargasso sea and found no ralts
of seaweed sufficlently heary to Im
pede his progress, or even to excite
attention. There Is no evidence that

the storybook references to lost ships |

flonting about in the sea are based

on fact

Naming “Greenwich Village™

Two hundred years and more ago,
when New York was only the tip of
Manhattan island and
given to pleasant farms, there lay
to the north of the city a suburban
communpity which the late Dutch own-
ers had called the DBossen Bouerie
But the English, who had taken over
the Dutch colony and renamed New
Amsterdam New York, were beginning
to ecall the Bossen Bouerie by the
name of the London suburb Greenwich.

It is not known exactly when this
name was first applled, but a deed of |

1821 speaks of “the Bossen Bouerle,
alias Greenwich.”
“Greenwich Village” became a favorite
suburban place of residence, until 1t
was finally absorbed by its growiag
neighbor. But a good many old fam-
{lles still kept their homes within Its
precincts, and In one way or another
it has always maintained sufficient dis-
tinctiveness to keep Its name alive,

Castle Is Famed
The tiny city of Eisenach, Germany,
famed for historle Wartburg ca
nnmou«mnm
tired under the pseudonym of
Georg” to translate the Bible inte
man,
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What a Troubled World?
What Will TVA Do?
Schwab Still Smiles
Steam Turbine Planes
Will this troubled world ever calm

down, supply work to those willing to

work and live hap-
pily, and enable su-
perior ability to
show what It can
do?

Spaln, waking
from long lethargy,
is swept by riots,
jalls stormed and
set afire. Rioting
and rebellion
in South America;
will our friendly
feeling compel us
to attempt straight-
ening that out?
Rioting In Parls

Arthar Brishane . nd sabotage on
English men-o'-war,

Nations fight,
unions fight, and
same religion fight,
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Washington wonders what TVA will
do with the Supreme court letting gov-
ernment enter the business of produc-
ing and selling power.

Some suggest putting power on every
or

is put on every

farm, regardless of dist
as rural rL:iii dell
farm.

If every
ment
bie

ance CORt,

very
io

» |8 entitled govern-

, every farm should
ower de-

1.4 it wWot )u]

enti government

livery ne bagis,
mean

more

more

fiectria

§ OO
i

rbine
figh At such
water bolls at half tl 1em-
NeCesKary The
ting the plane
Two
I George BHessler,

am-propeiie
piane 14 ratosphivre
heights
perat
exhaust steam aftler hea

wouild be re«

ure ptl sea level

overed 0 per cent

years ago William and
Angeles, i

& sieam

iearn abot

in Los and flew
with

much to

a8 plane

There Is still

p Sam,
keeper

is his
ants a
American

that he
all, w

i convinced
brot!
;~ﬁ'{i~ ¢
reg

Beautiful fut 1f ny
cides to Hght, anyvhow, It
this count
tor.

~Judge not that ye be
i» sound 1

We on:
and
linl and snginnd, Chie
Argentine, than 1id bet
kepny ca

ers aflter

agreement among all
ublics

republic de-
is to be hoped
me arbitra-
not )

decide the rig
stween Musso
amd the

ween the

Lt
wrong {f 2 W b

we ¢
two Kil 18

It is pleasing to learn from George
Washington university of a new and
“refreshing™ iion that makes

prepar
possible t “during sound

childb
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and better children,
population, is what the world
with gradgual elimination of
inferior race by absorplion,
voluntary extermination.
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Poor Halle Selassie of Kthiopia,
waiting for the ralny season to exspel
the Italians, saddenly found his army
of SO driven hither and thither,
and two other armies, under two of
his ablest “rases,” sent scattering in-
to the jungle.

Seventy thousand ltalians seizing a
mountain fort that Ethiopia thought
impregnable started the Mussolini kind
of “rainy season” with bombs from the
sky. This time Mussolini used his own
white, Italian soldiers, not his native
troops from Eritrea.
and Japan seem to bé ap
proachisg war. Recently Russia closed
its consulate general at Mukden, in
Japanese Manchukuo: no reason give
en. Japanese and
forces are reported prepared for in-
stant action. Japan protests against

tussia

| Russia‘s huge army In Siberia. Some-

thing may happen.

Chancellor Hitler announces:

How good are the synthetic fuel and
rubber; how cheap? These things will
come, for sclence in the material world
can do everything better than nature
can do It

Fuel will be created, and fiying ma-
chines, too, as far above today's prod.
uete as electric light is above whale
oll, and the alrplane above the ox cart.

New Jersey high schools will give
courses In “safe automobile driving”
a good idea. ANl school boys should
learn about antomoblies and sirplanes.
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l Blood Donors Unsought in

i
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Russia; Life Fluid Canned

In Russia, hospitals are dispensing
with the need of summoning a volun-

i tary blood donor when cases of ur-

{ eration,

Manchukuoan air

“We |

| have solved the problem of producing |
oot b i | synthetle gasoline and rubber”

gent blood transfusion arise. Instead,
the patient is given a dose of this
vital effusion out of a tin! Supplies
of blood of all grades are stocked In
glass contalners, kept under refrig.
Ruthless analysis ensures
the purity of each can, so there is no
danger, ag Iin the case of direct
man-to-man transfusions, of noxious
germs being transferred In the
Process,

Doctors In outlying districts requir-
ing a transfusion have now only
communicate the specific qualities of
their patient’'s blood to a hospital,
and a tin of the same callber is dis-
patched Immediately, In winter,
some cousignments have been landed
over snow-bound areas by parachute,
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To keep clean and healthy take Dr.
Plerce’s Pleasant Pellets, They regulate
liver, bowels and stomach.—Adv,

In Young and Old
Hamburger steak is a concession
to the growing Infirmity of teeth,

I'M SOLD

It always works

Just do what hospitals do, and the
doctors insist on. Use a good liguid
laxative, and aid Nature to restore
clocklike regularity without strain or
ill effect.

A liguid can always be taken in
gradually reduced doses. Reduced
dosage is the real secret of relief from
constipation.

Ask a doctar about this. Ask your
druggist how very popular Dr. Cald-

fs Syrup Pepsin has become. It
gives the nnhl kind of kelp, and right

ount of help. Taking a little less
mch time, gives the bowels a chance
to act of their own accord, until they
are moving regularly and thoroughly
vn'. 1out any help at all.

Dr. Caldwell’s Svrnp Pepsin con-
tains senna and cascara—both natural
laxatives that form no habit. The ac-
tion is gentle, but sure. It will relieve
any sluggishness or bilious condition
due to constipation without upset.

Clever and Wise
A clever fool
to argue with

14 1y v .
dangerous

than a wise

is more
one,

FOUND!"
My ldeal Remedy for

PAIN

*“Though I have tried all good
remoedies Capudine suits me
best. It i gquick and gentle.”
Quickest because it il liqmd -
its ingrodients are already dis.
solved. For headache, neurai.
gic, or muscie zches,

CAPUDINE

But Always High
The wages of sin are never agreed
on beforehand.

i

Black-Draught Relief
Prompt and Refreshing

It's a good idea that so many peo-
ple have—to keep Black-Draught
handy so they can take a dose for
prompt relief at the first sign of
constipation.

Mr. Sherman Sneed, of Evensville,
Tenn, writes: “I take Black-Draught
for constipation which causes head-
ache, a bad, tired fecling and for
biliousness, bad taste in the mouth
and sluggish feeling. Black-Draught,
taken about two nights, clears up
this trouble and I get all right.”

Men and women like )'»"xuk-ﬁraa(

well because of the refreshing rc.ae(
brings in constipation troubles.
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