EDISON FORBES, a young resi-
dent of Scottdale with an inherent
craving for liquor is held for the
death of a woman who has been killed
by a bootlegging truck. Circumstan-
tial evidence points to Forbes and ra-

i T — e
&
R

sode, he stands trial, which resules
In a long prison sentence. He is
soon pardoned, however, but back in
Scottdale he and

PATSY JANE, his trusting wife,
agree that public sentiment against
him is too strong so they migrate up
north to some land that has been in
the family for years. While there
they form the acquaintance of

ISAIAH SEALMAN, a shifty
neighbor who i1z anxious to buy their
land. Eddie learns that the back tax-
€s amount to over eight hundred dol-
lars but as he has five months to pay
he decides to refuse Sealman’s offer
of $1200 and try and get final title
to his property—Sealman’s offer hav-
ing led him to think it very valuable.
But things do not ge well. Eddie
drinks heavily from some bootlegger’s
potions, is forgiven by Patsy, but
soon after falls in with the same gang
gets drunk, and wakes up in a freignt
car in Chicago—many miles away.
Stricken with remorse he returns to
his cabin but finds his wife has left
and in her place a ruffian who orders
him out. A fight ensues in which
Eddie finally knocks his opponent out
stone cold,
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CHAPTER XIII
Pasty Declares Herself
Eddie backed until he possessed
himself of the rifle. It was loaded, he
fuund,
scious man, thrust the table aside,
and permitted the other to slide 1o

ther than tell the truth of the epi- |

He straightened the uncon- |

led him. But Eddie had taken pains
to remove all his cartridges. The vic-
tor washed his own hurts.

He was reélieved to find that the
scalp wound was not serious. He
.rtremhied with weakness as he cooked
and ate the first satisfying meal in
| several days.

His strength flowed badk
| had eaten.
for town. It was a long walk, if he
| could get no ride, but he had to find
| Patsy Janpe.

after he

sincere,

| agaln.

All this little world, as all their for-
 mer warld of Scottdale, must consider
'him a drunken failure.
. He was surprised to note that this
| eventful day was but half spent. The
| sun was overhead when he took to
' the road.
when he was ovgrtaken by Milo Bull,
 foreman of the Davenant ranch.
' the cad alongside Eddie surveyed
“Hop in,” invited Bull, stopping
| the lanky Bull with shrewd glances.

He was freshly shaven. and a necktie | ed, painful for both of them. Eddie

was

| collar
b

knotted awkwardly under the
of his flannel shirt.
“Mr. Davenant's coming in on the
| afternoon- train, isn't he?”
| Eddie.
“Yeah,” replied the foreman.
| a telegram yestiday."
! “Now, don't yYou go
;nmn:r men down town.”
kddie, smiling. “I'll be
and early tomorrow."
“All right, Forbes, if
Job for anyone, you'll have
looked at Eddie quizically,
' 1t’s none of my business,
buzz saw did you tangle with?"
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hiring

it."”

He prepared to set out |

|
| He must convince her | bewilderment in his eyes and in his
| that his resolution was complete and | tones,
that he would never drink | But the fight is won.
The thought of her working I’
' In Long Portage made him writhe.  the

|

|

He had not walked far | can't win

queried | somehow Patsy Jane did it

too [ ard, if poisonous liquor doesn’t kill
commanded  you before youf time.
over bright | ask me.”

there’s a|lenly clouded. “Well, when are
He | coming back?” he asked more unkind-
“Of course | ness in his tone that he had ever dis- |
but whose played toward her before.

him, sometimes, sullen

f
"_——-—————q..“_—_ |

This has not been an impulse. I‘VE!
thought it all out. I dont dare go |
on any longer. Drinking is a habit |
with you. It will become more of a |
habit as the years
are just a sot.”
to stop than it is now. You have a |
It must be made right away, if you're |
to win.” :

“But, Pat!” There was hurt and
“I know it; I know all that. |

never touch another drop. When |
craving for the stuff comes vou
must be there to help me fight it."
“She smiled sadly. “I've been with
you before when the craving came
and. it didn’t make any difference,”
she reminded him. “You're mistaken, |
Eddie. The fight isnt over. You
it with crutches. You must
win it alone.” |
“But I can't win it without you '™
“You can't win it with me. That's
been proven.”
It was a wretched hour that follow-

pleaded with all the power of a lov-
able personality. It grew harder and
harder to hold out against him, but
“Hnﬂ'
ske would say, “I dont dare. If I
give in now, Eddie, you'll never win,
I know it. You’ll always be a drunk-

FEEIFE {illn‘t
He gave over at last, his face syl-

you

“When |
will this cure be complete?” ‘

toward Patsy. Hé would tel)
, that she was deserving of no
eration; that any fight
was fruitless because
doned him in time of

FVer.
that she was right.

Eo on until you | anew, and he resolved to make the
She drew her breath . fight for her sake.

sharply. “It will never be any easier { would be for her.

| ight on your hands, a terrible fight. | recklessly as he left the house and !

went out along the lonesome road to
the north.
step bouyant,
something of the
that men
I've teld you | battle.

There were two on
E third perched on

When the craving su

other two men straightened and stood
|in an attitude of. waiting, ready to
snatch out a weapon if-the necessity
arose.

He decided on a course
and throttled the rage that possessed
him. He brought a smile to 'his face.
“Hello, there, sports!” he called gaily

i , | long time since | saw you fel-
on this Sunday his heart beat | lows. Where have you been?™

of aetion,

But

| Continved next week
eyes were alight, hiui
There was in his air |
fearful exhilaration
exhibit as they E0 intg

His ~ Some Americans Oppose maintain-
Mg our merchant marine becanse they
think it would be too expensive for
1 Us. A lot of Europeans oppose our
merchant marine, too. But no one is

| innocent enough to believe that the
the seat in front, | Europeans oppose i

the rear of the { think it might not

o
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the floor. He sat huddled a ainst the "Found a tramp in my cabin aml! “Oh, I den't know — 1 don't know,"” | Q2 —
logs by the fireplace. Riﬂf in hand | 'E":'E;idf_“dn'ti ‘il-‘arlbtﬂtu l&ave,"f explained | she replied drearily. “There hasn't Baggage and _Frelght Tral'lﬂfel“
with frequent glances at the blood- | 1e. “I've n away lor a few ! been a single month since our mar-
NG 2 Pl Jooked aerieoe | davs Abd e he'd.take Lyiage that you haven't had liquor: | STORAGE
R = : - e B e S T'!‘"‘ ;-'----ﬂlrf'--t-:ﬁ--"-i;*‘-;:'?::‘-" Kooy v 22 _.-,.,;.......,_ fq‘-l:-r-::--\-t-.- "‘.- . T PP :}T’E‘g—,i"r.‘.*‘::wﬁ“‘-'--* .,. i:"”-f' "W‘“" iy ~
All his belongings had not been! A short distance from town “they | six months or a year—" [ | S——— —
thrown out. His suitcase under one | S8W IWo motor cars ahead of them in| He echoed her words with angry |
of the bunks had not been disturbed. | the road. One, bulging like . a fat | ineredulity. “Why don't vou get a diall
Nothing of Patsy Jane's was to be |™MaN carrying many packages, Eddie | vorce and be -done with it!”" he de-
found. She had taken the other hag,'-rﬁfagmzed as the property of the| manded. “I think that's what you're
and left the cabin before the usurper tramp. When they car came into| aiming at!” K
arrived, But it wasn’t like Pat to view the other one headed tﬂ“‘lrd] He slammed the door violently as
without a word. She had left .a them, was started and the confer- | he went out. But remorse overtook |
message. It should be here, if the ' €nte which had been going was hrﬂk-l him before he  reached the car. He ! |§
motor-tramp had not destroyed it.|®n Up. The east bound auto Eddie | went back, to find Patsy bowed in
His glance turned to the fireplace, NOted as it passed them, was occupied | tears over the typewriter. “I'm a -
§ There were ashes and blackened em- | b¥ Sealman. beast, Pat,” he said, ‘remorsefully. | =
bers, a crumbled newspaper, and, | He went first to Long Partate‘ﬁi“l'm not worth crying over. It was | |8 .
: ves, partially uder the backlock, a | laTgest garage. His car was there, | not true, that nasty thing I said, | &4 R Y - s T %,
R | little ball of white paper. the attendant told h‘"" readily, glane- ' You're all right. It will have to be -, ._ _ |
- 8 He smoothed it out. It was in pen- | 'N& curiously at his disfigured face | fought out. And I suppose 1 must | |5 = R L - r
L ¢ cil _in Patsy’s firm, thﬂmughhred:.th‘% wh:!-_-.” The_mi:min har;l hru:fugh't,d_u it :]nne. I can see you some- | _; - ' gy : '
£ b, writing, the letters pointed and well |1t 17 @ week or so ago, she'd said he | times? 1 . :
5 :s.hapedii “They have just told me in |' would call for it. “She's working in She nodded and smiled through her | |5 |
o5 Long Portage,” he read, “that you | M'- Kinnane’s office,” he added watch- | tears. : : > 1'
1 ;1 passed though town on a truck yes- | INK Eddie to see how the information|, H. p. Davenant decided to go thru (E |
¥ terday, drunk. So I cannot stay any  "oUld be received. | With his ambitious schemes for thE'l
F ¥ longer. There is no use. You would| ' I1hank you,” Eddie returned, non-| ranch, and Eddie was hired as one of | |2
s, rﬁin our lives. I know you can Eﬂn_;r:(lmlnltla“}', and drew back to cover his farmhands for the summer. The | |53
o3 quer this habit if you wish. Show |the charges. He drove two blocks up | wages Davenant paid were above the | ||
b that you care enough aBout me to do | the street to the one-story frame | usual scale. But he demanded suprr-.r =
¥ it. I am going to town to work.” |PUilding which served Lawyer Joseph | jor service. Thfr}‘i- was plowing and | |3
y 4 He looked up. The eyes of his| Kinhane as an office. | planting in the oltier fields; the break- | |&3
g late adversary, from a face that was Mr. Kinnane was in court, Patsy | ing up of new tracts with tractor; | | ™
% a smear, were fixed on him. Eddie | 72n€ was alone in the sunshiny main | and, when thep lanting was done, and ' |8
E laughed ;'ﬂ"imh‘ drew a chair forward | 7°°™ When he entered. The color | before the needs of cultivating, the | |8
2 “and sat down, con fronting the motor- | °1¢ her face and her hand flew to  removal of great pine stumps. I
‘ tramp the ;-1ﬂ{1 across hiz knees. |I her throat when she saw his dl!ﬁ;-l As Eddie worked his mind E'I"Iglti‘d. -
“Found out who owns the hoflse?” |HireMment. “Eddie!™ she breathed. | in endless calculations. Even if he ! ~
s b wibad. I".}'ﬂu rE‘l"lmrt!” But she kept the tall | saved every cent, sold the car and . |B
- “Yes,” responded the man in a sub- | péne I:III“E between them and recoil- | their household belongings, he eould 18
B g dued tone. “You do. Can I have some | °¢ When he attempted to take her rot, by several hundred dollars, raise | |53
< water m s arims. , _ | enough money to pay the back tlxﬂ./ ~
, “After we've talked. Who sent you Not much,” he replied with 4(But he had a vague idea that the
B =y :};u:-]ful sml}:e at the ;ﬂ:!u:;e. “A tramp | money could be raised elsewhere. Per- | |j8
# 3 i &d our house an idn't want to | ha the governor, or Dave would ' |
-1 L-_" it-_f'fobodjr. I cCameg E]ﬂﬂﬂ' ﬂnd fﬂund Iﬂ\rﬂ'* B“t Ilﬂt him ﬂut. ﬂn-”j'i" ﬂ-dr:ﬂff' ;- AL::'I}"I}' hﬂ' n::{i” lm-t: =
P-4 “You knew I was coming back She surveyed him anxiously. “Don’t worry until worry was necessary.
5 s Why did you try to drive me out '-"ithr you want to hear about it—where I He lived at the ranch but spent | (|8
A1 & g:n’" et have been?” he went on, eager to Sundays at his own cabin. Usually |
o1 pa The‘mln did not speak. “Well.” justify himulf,rfnd restless under | he left Davenant’s early, so that he | |5
R t on Eddie, “there’s a law against | "°7 €78V, unsmiling eyes. might have many hours at home. Tt
o TR :""“ . G:'n " t:rn e ::ﬂ_ to| " Why, yes, Eddie.” was his first impulse to seek Patsy | |8 .
4 thr?‘:;ﬂ o y r Sﬂﬁh; . tﬂhﬁ:f h!l{‘! everything. He| in town every Sabbath, but her pleudai' =
3 : : 2 am ‘maell and made no excuses, ings and his own pride chan =
. dﬂﬁ; ::nt::i:::ﬁp ll:lmd up. D:Pﬁllthnugh his boyish, disarming emile | She had arged him to stay .::,d_ :,i,h:.t;* s
= . 2 h' = IMwnn't !.a-crther ph:-uhd for him. “I know I've said | making it harder for both of them. So
3 :::un:l:.j;“ ﬂll':t :u-':u" this b;-fare," he m?cluded. “but this only occasionally he went to 8" i l
A A - S time | mean it. I’ rtage - 1 tains
. " Eddie mmrdﬂpd. Nothing F“H'm' Never again. lt'm n: tt:em:::-l;e Ff::; :?nnnm':ﬂrrﬁz:z:n:tt’; ﬁ;:r;ﬁ'i Thlﬂ hnme S nore Eﬂﬂlfﬂl‘t and m hhor in itﬂ Care
£ e e R e L S o
¥ &, been Nired to hod the cabin againet | "plPoint eetting wore | 1.0 SuP48Y n It May he was and upkeep than you would believe possible until you see it
Y. 25 its rightful owner, he was merely act- | “r.; It's downright dlnm-fn e hr;k L“r e ¢ ""‘j 3 ) h
. P ing for someone else. He would uot| ooy But ¢ won't caten gl b oo Holoipered p::i::u;hemﬂmrl Six large, light rooms: real fire place; all oak floors: built-in
- e, et b e g 0, e k. e o S o e O [ ey
- ., qu r anc come on back home. I'm | looked out curio 3 ; - ng : . .
. i :h;n thr:h;t:::t: i:eth:“u;in';:f?r:ﬂm“ of a job on the Davenant ranch | its load ciule;r w‘:ij;nd.twlﬂ:xmhb'l - p]llﬂ'lbl.’ﬂg, hot water h“t’ lll‘g‘e pan tl'y and EIDB'Et-B, wmught
5 5 - _ A S tomorrow.” from the morth. It made th IR : 4
) All right,” agreed Eddie, “I'll et CHAPTER XIV. | front of his door and went o .18 iron. electric fixtures.
s you go. .l:lt ]:: must l!'tF;.lﬂtﬂf this A New Job Long P . Within s half - i " - 4
- this bl rdﬂllt. i Tst, clean| «p,,, kid,” he rattled on, for her there was another, and inside & sim. [k : L | >
e T AL %58 | st no b enpeien g oy | Shee et anohen | 9
Y where you found Hhmurui:tm “it. must have been tough, | “Must be 5 Mecor ;mpi..tu..* It’s jult a gem of a home. Lebmeahnwittoyuu,
T clic) ll'" signifieantly m"""""‘l that night alone in the house, not landing,” We thought. putting sway |l : .
‘ the - maw“‘ﬂ%%m"ﬂ“hﬂ his tools. "ﬂml'"[nupm“
; : me (" Concern and comtri- | what she looks like.” e
. HT:::-“ ’“';m H';‘::; tion overspread his face. “I'm 4o Curiosity was not the only -n.-h.! .
: _‘MM iy P teast Pat, a selfish beast. But it's | for going He had not conquered the |
- A - of water. | the last time. Where are you stay- | craving for liquor. At k
petite swooped down like a :
utterly submerging him.
clung to one anchor: The

'qul!-‘h. her it
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