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: BEGINS THE STORY
{ Nioholaevitoh, Ruasnian
P uke, ewiled by revolution, .
ta thin couniry as Petor
and goes to swork on the
of Jonathan K. MoGwire. Mo-
L boing blookmailed by one
Kennedy. Kennedy says Mo-
kiiled o man nam on
) iheir partner in gold pros-
. in the West years befora.
e says Kennedy did the kill-
" Peter Yetioves MoGuire and seta
Y1 fo ciroumvent Kennedy, AMo-
learna that Beth Cameron, a
liwing in fhe neighborhood, in the
ter of Ma former parimer, and
lses Peter to pay her a million
the moment the menace of
is removed, Kennedy re-
{o the McGuirp estate to visit
and there meets Both Cameron
24 leorns tcho ahe s, Ha believes
g’ is double-oroasing, and carries
e pirl of. Peater Aas receoived word
Princess Qallitzin, o friend in
that the Bolsheviki are on
vack, and the fact ia brought
to him by the presence among
men of o numbor of maloontents,
by Bhod Walls, his first as-
1, Wolla is jealoua of him.
are in love with Beth Cameron.
seems to be danger in the
smp of immediate trouble.
| AND HERE IT CONTINUES
' ST Peter had thought that
| fA’hdﬂl:aunlly many of the men Mked
S He bad done what ne could for
Sk comfort and pald them the highest
Justifinble, but gradually he found
4 his influence was belng undermined
that the good-natured lagging which
had at first tried (o torerate had
to loafing on the job, and finally
f overt sets of rebellion, More men
! peen gent away and othera with even
] h-aunlclenea had taken their places.
of them bad enunciated Bolshevist
nes as wild as any of Flynn's or
Jaeobi's. Jonathan K. MecGuire stood
H o ¢ type which represented the bier-
of wealth and was therefore their
anemy. Peter in a quiet
talk bunk-house one night had
fold them that once Jonathan K, Me-

s poor as, If not poorer
. mm. But even as he

[

folt that his words had
made ::i:;?-u:lnn. 1t wans what Me-
wis

v
-

B e

w that mattered, they told
f&'ﬁﬁm land, all this lumber,
the people’'s, and they'd get it,

jn time, With great earnestucss,
m of & personal experience of which
they could not dream, Peter pointed out
‘I to them what had happened and was
sow happening In Russia and painted
s barrowing picture of helplessness and
ation, but they smoked their pipes
silence and answered him not at all.
were not to be remsoned with, If
Qoviet eame to Americn they were
willlng to try it, They would try any-

ng once, y .
But Shad Wells was ‘‘canny’’ and
(MPster had never rucceeded in tracing
‘lany of the nccidents or any of the dis-
- Quensions directly to his door. Without
Heridence agninat him Peter did not think
{t wise to send him out of ramp, for
pany of the men were friendly to Shai
and his dismissal was sure to mean an
gpheaval of wmorts., DPeter knew that
bated him for what had happened
#t the eabin, but that in his heart he
‘Wfaared to coma out into the open whers
a repetition of his undolng in public

bt destroy his influence forever. So
p Peter's face he was sullenly obedient,

ng care to glve the appearance of
earrying out his orders, while as soon
s Peter's back was turned he laughed,
loafed and encouraged others to do the

ame.

And for the last week Peter had not
liked the looks of things. At the lum-
fber camp the work was almost at o

mnd-mf. and the sawmills were sllent,
Jesse Brown had told him that Flynn
and Jacobi had been at the bunkhouse
fand that the men had voted him down
when the foreman had tried to send
them away, It was clear that some
radical step would have to be taken at
once to restore discipline or Peter's au-
thority and usefulness as superinten-
{dent would be only a matter of hours.

It was of nll of these things that
Peter thought as he bumped his way in

““Yes, we will, Very soon. Now, an
n matter of fact——""

“"How 7"

"By proving which fs the better man
—you or me——'"

"'Oh, it's a fight ye mean?' -

""Exnctly."

The Irishman leered at him eun-
ninglf.

“I'm too old a bird to be caught wit'
that stuff—puttin’ yon wit' the right
on yer slde. We're afther sheddin’ no
blood here, Misther Nichols, We're on
thg_ﬂ;h for peace an’ justice fer all.'"

"“Then you're afrald to fight?"

‘‘No, ut I'm not a-goin' to—""

‘‘Not if I tell you you're a sneak,
a liar and a coward—-:"

Filynn's jaw worked and his glance
pusned from Jacobi to Wella,

“I'l make ye eat them names back-
wards one day, Misther Nichols, but
not now., I'm here for a bl,ter caune,
Btand away from the door.’
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“In a moment. But first let me tell
you this, and Bhad Wells, too.

“You're going out of this door and
out of this camp—all three of you,
Aund if any one of you shows himself
inside the limits of this property he'll
h"ﬁ to take the consequences.’

“Meanin' what?'' asked Wells,

""Meaning me,"" sald Peter, “‘and
after me, the law. Now go."*

He stood mside and swung the door
open with ons hand, but he didn't take
his eyes from them,

They laughed in his faee, but they
obeyed him, fillng out Into the open,
and strolled AWAY.

Peter had hoped to coax a fight out
of Flynn, thinking that the Irish blood
in him couldn't resist his taunts and
challenge. But Flynn had been too
clever for him. A defeat for Flynn
meant loss of nmrigr & victory pos-
sible prosecution. Lither way r‘a had

nnthlnf to gnin. Perhaps he was just a
coward like Jncobl or beaten bully
like Bhad., Whatever he was Flynn

soemed very sure of himaelf and Peter,
though apparently master of the situa-
tion for the present, was consclous
of n sense of defeat.

But he breathed more freely now that
he had made his decision with regard to
Shad Wells. He spent a large part
of the morning going over the mills,
getting the men together and giving
them a little talk, then went up to the
camp In senrch of Jesse Brown. 'The
news of his encounter with Shad and
the ‘‘Reds’’ had preceded him and he
saw that trouble was bruwlns. Jease
Brown wagged his head in a depreeat-
ing way and tried to sidestep the entire
situation. But Peter had reached a
point where he was tired of equivoca-
tion,

“1 may, Jesse,”" he sald at Iast,
‘‘you've lot things get Into a pretty
bad mess down here,"

“I'm a peaceable man, Mr. Nichols,"'
said Jesse. “‘I've trled to steer this
enmp along easy-like, 'tll this bit of
wonds js cleared up, and here you go
htirrl}}' up a hornet's nest about our
eATH.

Peter frowned. ‘“‘You know as well
as 1 do that the men are dolng just
as they please. At the rate they're
Mnf they wouldn't have this section

nished by Christmas. I'm paying
them for work they don't do, and
you know it. I put you jn here to
vpe that MceGuire gets what he's pay-
ing for. You haven't done it."

“I've done the best I ecould," mut-
terod Jouse,

*“That isn't the best I want, You
kpew PFlynn and Jacobi were back in
camp yesterday. Why didn't you tell
me go?"

1 ean't do nothin'.
friends here,''

"*And haven’t you got friends here,
too? 1 sent those men out of camp.
If they're here ngaln I'll find the
power to arreat them.''

“I'd mdvise you not to try that,"’

“Why?"

““They're stronger than you think."

“I'll take my chances on thnt. DBut
I want to know where you stand. Are
you with me or against me?"’

“Well,"" sald Jesse, rubbing his head
dubiously, “I'll do what I can.'’

“All right, We'll make a fresh start.
Round up all hands. 1'm going to talk
to them at dinner time."

Jesse glanced at him, shrugged and
went out, and Peter went Into the
office, whers he spent the Intervening
time going over the books. It was
there that one of the clerks, a man
named Brlerly, brought forth from the
drawer of his desk a small pamphlet

They've got

the “flivver'' over the corduroy road
through the swamp land which led to
the lower reserve, and as he neared the
®ene of these material difficulties all
btdOI Hawk Kennedy passed from
mind.
There was the other danger, too, thut
* heen one of the many subjects of
$! g:l letter of Anastasie Galitzin, for
1 er had no doubt now that the fur-
ﬂnlr with the dark mustache who hal
lowed him dewn from New York and
10 sonie weeks ngo had been =ent out
the camp wag no other than the ngent
the Soviets, who had forwarded to

don the informnatlon as to his
Whereabouts,  Peter had nor seen this
rn sinee the day of hir dismissal, but
Wkpected that he was in the plot
with Flynn, Jacebi and porhaps Shad
ells to make mischief in the lumber
eamp.
The opportunity that Peter sought tn
ng matters to a focus was not long
m coming, for when le resched the
sawmills, which hnd resumed desultory
rrations, he found Fivnn and Ju-
eubt, the Ry, calmly scuted in the
Mhice, smoking and talking with Shad
AVells, Deter had left his **Alvver uj
the raad, and Iy sudden entrance was
& Eurprise.  The men got up suilenly
il would have slenclied ont of the
door, Lyt Peter closed it, put his baek
to it, and faced them. ke was ool
¥ith anger and held himself in with
ulty, but he had taken thelr meas
U aud meant to bring on a crisis,
which would wettle their stutus and his
own. once and for wll time,
hit are yon doing here?" he be-
90 shortly, exeing Flynn,
he Irlshman stuck his hands into
‘"l'fﬂ.'ll"‘lﬂ ind shrugged inpudentiy,
'z my business,'" be nunttersd,
o I, You two men were dis-
Arged becnuse you were incompetont.
dl‘ﬁ!m‘ You were getting money you
lin't sarn and beenuse you were trye
g to porsnade others to be ns worth-
I8 Yourselves.  You were ordered
the property "
®ean't keep us off e
fome to that in A moment,
4 want to spy to vou now is
it ‘lumd Peter, planting his harba
A the coolnesn of o matador balting
bull.  “‘Some men g0 wrong be-
. use they've teen badly advised, some
. U¥C they can't think straight, nthers
L hlu" they'd rather go wrong than
jat. Some of you ‘Reds’ believe in
it you preach, that the world cin
made over and all the money nnd
lanll'nll\';dnd up in u new denl, You
O don't, You don't belleve in any-
!l'i.l except getting a living without
ng for it—and teying to mnke hon-
men do the same. You, Jacobl, arve
Y B fool—q cowardly fool at that—
0 hides behind the cout-talls of n
. Stronger than yoy—a:="'
Look-n here, Mister "
oo ¢80 Flynn's your muaster, but he
lunne‘ And be fsn't the master of
ln.n on"this Job while I'm superin-

which he had picked up yesterday in
the bunlk-house. Deter opened and
read it.

It wos n copy of the new manifest of
the Union of Russian Workers and
though written in English, gave every
mark of origin In the Lenin-Trotzsky
regime and was cleverly written (o
catch phrases meant to trap the ignor-
ant. It proposed to deatroy the
churches and erect in their stead places
of amusement for the working people.
He read at random. *'Beyond the blood-
covered barrieades, beyond all terrors
of civil war, there already shines for us
the magnificent, beautiful form of man,
without a God, without a master, and
full of authority.”” Fine doctrine this!
The pamphlet derided the law and the
state, and urged the complete destruc-
tion of private ownership. It predicted
the coming of the revolution jn a few
woeks, puming the day, of a general
strike of all industries which would
paralyze nll the functions of commerce,
1t was Bolshevik In ideal, Bolshevlk in
fuepiration and it opened Poter's eves
as to the venality of the gentleman with
the black wmustache.  HBrieely also told
him that whisky lind been smuggled into
the eamp the night befors and that a
fire In the woods had luckily been put
out before it bad  become  menacing.
Belerly was a diecharged soldier who
had learned something of the value of
ohedience and made no effort te con-
cenl bis anxiety and his symputhies, 1T
voiced the opinion that either Fiyon or
Jueobi had brought in the liquor, Peter
frowned,  Jesse Brown had sabd noth-
ing of this. The inference was obyious.

At the dinpner-shed, Peter was o he
made awnre immedintely of the iff-
culty of the task that confronted hLim,
for donr looks met him on all sides,
There were a few men who sat near
him whom he thought he might connt
on at a venture, but they were very few
oud their positions diflenlt. Some of
them still showed the effeets of thelr
drink and  hurled epithets about the
room, obviously meant for Peter's ear,
but he sat through the meal patiently
and then got to his feet and demanded
their attention,

As he began he wias interrupted by
hoots and eat-calls but he walted calm-
lv for silence pand  seeing  that they
couldn't rufle him by buffoonery they
desisted alter n moment
“Men, U'in not going to take much
of your time,"" he sald. “'A short while
ago I came down here and talked to
vou., Some of you secmed to be friend-
13.‘ toward me and those are the men 1
want to talk to now. The others don’t
matter.'’ )

“0Oh, don't they?"' eame a gruff voice
from a crowd near the dooy. And au-
other., ““We'll see about that.'’

Peter tried to find the speaker with
his gaze for a moment and then went
on imperturbably, *'I'm going to talk
to you in plain Engllsh, becauws some
things have happened in  this cumn
that ore going to wuke trouble for
everybody, trouble for me, trouble for
MeGuire, but more trouble for you,"

_ :‘l‘ ml about that," sald Flynn

.

CONTINUED TOMORROW
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Busr - DON'T FORGET
TO TELEPHOANE AAD

LOOK AT "AEVERSIAK AELLIE "
| SHES BEATING T FOR THE
! TELEPHOME ~ SHES STEPPING

©00p MEHT- T BETY
SHE'S BUYING
A CAR !
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! SCHOOL DAYS

The young lady across the way
eays she secs by the paper that Tom
Glbbons is extremely anxious to
meet Jack Dempsey and It seems
strange that two prominent young
men of such similar tastes have
never happened to be thrown to-

Wl DOOBLAS pot MEwL
e 10ea  or Yok &8s ]
T SChoolL wall Suerd '."

Sme ek  Saumwmwd !
Vou come Dovey hewe nov,
Youwé  tand, ORTC tme
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MOVIE FAN—Can’t Fool Her
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By Beeze

O-NICK= ['™M AFRAID ||
'L_‘]MU,,ST WAIT - ‘_l
GEE FAN-YOU KNOW
How MucH I CARE
"LFoR You-

WON'T - e

['M SORRY NICK BUT [ DON'T
THINK YOU CARE _E_NOUGH-—

|Look- [ VE Gor A PALSY SIX°
THAT RUNS: - SOMETIMES. ['VE

GOT A LITTLE BUNGALOW - ['VE

Y

e

YES NIGK - BUT (F YOoU REALLY
LOVED ME YOUR CHEST wouLD
GO uP AND POWA LIKE THEY

DO 1IN THE MOVIES |
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PETEY—The Most Important Things Are Always Left Out -

.

By C. A. Voight

NEP — THEY'RE Yours —
— YJE GINEN IT UP A3 A
BADP J08 —— I'M DoNe!

~ \WELW, MAYBE \F | 6IVE THIS
GOLF TG A UTTLE STUuDY ('Lt
BE ABLE To PlAY NEXT SPRING— |
GOT ME ALL THE DOPE | (DULD FIWD
~—— THE STANCE IS PROBABLY THE
MOST IMPORTANT THING IN GOLF —
DiAaGRAM ‘C' FULLY ILUSTRATES How
17 SHouLD B

e

T ——THE MASHIE~ NIBULIC -
PITcH AND RUN SHOT 1S BESYT
ACCOMPUSHED TBY HOLDIMG THE
(=T EWow JUST BELow THe THirp

BUuTTon o YOUR NEST, THROwW NG

TWR CIGAR AwAN AND BRINCILE

Back THe CLWB But HALF \WAaY S0 AS

NOY To PRIGHTEN TRE BALL-ETc "

e i a

. A 'V“‘s“, .

QUTSI(DE ! oursme-‘-—‘mena
NOT A UHE IN ALL THose Boos
TEWING How To FIND A LosT
BALL or How TO KEEP A
CADDIE QUIET——— T AN
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