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£ SWAPS HIS HORSE FUR A DOG-SLED....
TRAILS A BAND OF KILLERS
ACTION-PACKED, SIX-GUN
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ADVENTURE
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operation the schedule is as follows:

. Leave Wood
Islands 8 am, 11 a.m,
Leaves
Caribou 8 am. 11 a.m.

RATES:

Each Morning.

Wood Islands—Caribou Service

With the Prince Nova and Charles A. Dunning now in

1 pm, 3 pm.

1 pm, 3 pm.

Operating Daily including Sundays
Same as 1945.

For Daily Information Listen in to CFCY 7:30 AM.

NORTHUMBERLAND FERRIES LTD.
‘B §. MUTCE, Precident.

| shale,

CHAPTER XI

“Nope,” said Hank, ‘“twarn't. He
got an idea someone’d been snak-

.1 cattle out, one by one. Figured
ne’d found ihe trail they was
usin’, ’'Stead of comin’ right out

and sayin’ he was figurin’ on in-
vestigatin’, he sneaks out and goes
it alone. One of them new hands
was ridin’ range over in the rock
ot and heard a shot. He rode
over, found your uncle and brung
the old fellow in.”

“New hands. .. .. . Which ones?
i mean which set of new hands,
the two or the three?”

“The two that came in first.”

“Hank, could he—"

Hank gave her a . withering

look. “Now see here, young un |
if he'da been primed to do 'way !
with Jed, would he a-brung him'
in?”
“I don't know,” Rusty admite
ted. “If he knew Uncle Jed was
going—if he was seriously wound-
ed—Is he, Hank?”

“I don't know. He's tough, but—
well, we all got to take that last
trail some time.”

“Was he conscious at all? But
tnen he couldn’t have known who
fired the shot. It could have been

this hand.”
“NoWw, look-a-here,” Hank pro-
tested.

But Rusty shook her head. In
whom could you trust in such days
as these?

The hospital corridors were '
smudged with the gray of dawn |
when a nurse came for Rusty. |

“Mr, Rowland is conscious.” she |
sald, “and insists upon talking to
vou. Please be brief; he must save
his strength.”

He looked so strange in bed, the
clerical collar of his hospital jac-
ket propping his withered chin.

Rusty took his hand and leaned
over. “You old he-goat, going out
like a tenderfoot to catch the—
What did you say?” .

She reared back and smiled at
the nurse, who stood open-mouth-
ed with astonishment at the whis-
vered ejaculations coming from
the patient.

“He'll live,” she told the purse.
“He has a religious streak, and
he'd never risk meeting The Big
Boss with words like that on his
lips. . .. .. Yes, Uncle, I hear you.”

Later, Rusty left the ‘hospital in
o puzzled mood. In deference to
Hank, she breakfasted in a smoky
iittle cafe, and over thin coffee
and a thick omelet revealed a
little of what her uncle had said.

“He wasn’t altogether coherent.
He said one of Manny’s dogs pick-
ed up a scent and led him to the
old mountain trail, the one ‘that's
ghale-filled. He said he saw fresh
‘racks of cattle and of two horses:
As our men know they're never
to go there because of falling
he decided to investigate
further. He went out after sup-
per last night, and according to
his story, someone took a shot at

him from the shale bed. Now
coes that make sense?”

Hank shook his head. “Sure
don’t, Miss Rusty. Isn't a man

coulda h'isted himself up there
without all hands spottin’ him in
| daylight, and he couldn’ta did it
nighttime, Besides, him seeing
tracks—why, we haven't run cat-
tie 'round there since the slide.
'Tain’t safe.”

“But you said he believed some-
one was snaking calves out of the
aerds, and driving them off.”

“Him believin’ ain’t no sign it's
so. Besides, whered they run
them?”

Rusty didn't know.

“An’' don't you go tryin’ to find
out,” the old man warned. “Just
recollect that sheepherder gettin’
buried down the Nopocos a stretch.
Proves shale ain’t nothin’ to fool
‘round with. Now, what's the doc
say about your uncle?”

Rusty smiled. “He says he's too
tough for just ome bullet to fin-
ish off. They gave him a transe
fusion and may give another. He's
suffering more from shock than
anything else. He sald—"

She broke off as a man stop-
ped at the doorway, looked in,
shen came hurriedly to her table.
It was the assoclation secretary.

“What's this I hear about your
uncle, Miss Rowland? We've had
no report of a raid. I wasn't in;
Doctor Westmore and I made a
alght of it on Clancy’s—"

Rusty didn't realize she had re-
laxed in her chair, gone suddenly
so limp that both men looked at
ner anxlously. Not, she reasoned,
that che actually thought Herb
nad had anything to do with this,
jet—

}She explained briefly what had
cecurred.”

“A bogey-man,” supplied Hank,
“and the bogey-man up and shot
at him. It's most probable the
man figured Jed was a black mar-
ket rustler.”

The secretary was satisfied.
“Something similar to the affair

on the Four D", he remarked.
«We're all getting pretty halr-
trigger. That reminds me. it was

Decker who teleptioned me. He
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asked me to convey a message to
you if I saw you. He's coming
in to take you home, at your
mother’s request, he said.”

Decker called for Rusty at the
nospita] late that afternoon, after
picking up her bags at West-
more’s place.

He was in a gay mood, insisting
they remain in the city for din-
ner. He deposited Hank with
some old cronies, then took her
‘o a dining room on the roof of a

otel. .

As they dined, they watched a
young spring storm come in,
turning the world to greenish gold.
saving that gold to throw in jag-
ged lines against a purpling night.
And perversely, Rusty thought of
another storm and another man....
During dinner, Decker remarked.
“After we're married, we'll run in
The trouble with us
ranchers, Small Fry, is we stick
too close to the spread; our per-
spective narrows down to weather
—and cattle. That's not lving. A
person needs to get out and rheet
all kinds of people. Right?”
Rusty supposed it was, yet the
radio and the automobile had so
narrowed the distance between
ranches, and between ranches and
towns, she’d never felt the need
of anything more.

“I'm going East next week, and
when I return—" Decker left that
m the air. “Meanwhile, how
would you like to botrow a few of
my hands for your roundup? I'll
bave 8lim Jack pick up the best
of the lot and ride over when you
whistle.”
Hank made an able chaperon
on the drive home. His tongue
loosened by the “doggone hair-
ofl” nis ‘cronles had served him,
he regaled them with yarns of the
country’s “early days.
Decker turned on the car radio
and the three of them sang as they
sped through the misty prairie
night. It was fun, it was pleas-
ant, it was “home folks,” thought
Rusty. It was good to be back
with her .own people.
“Sleepy?” asked Decker, as they
turned off the main highway.
She was. Except for a short
nap on a hospital divan, gshe’d had
no rest. Decker rolled a car robe
into a head rest, tucked another
about her, and muted the radio.
She awakened once to become
dimly aware of Decker’s arm re-
placing the rug roll, but was too
deeply steeped in sleep to do any-
thing. Then she awakened com-
pletely a second time, consclous
of chill and silence. The driver's
seat beside her was empty.
“Hank,” she whispered.
“Sh,” warned the old man be-
hind her, and then, leaning clode,
“Deck figured he heered shootin’
and druv off the roa 'n' turned
off the lights. He's gone back
afoot to look ‘round. I got me &
gun here.” '
The two of them sat walting,
listening, every sense acutely
alert.
A few months previously, she
nad sat on this same prairie with-
out thought of fear, had spent the
night in company with a stranger.
She marveled now at the fool-
tiardiness of her conduct. How
quickly crime could stain a coun-
tryside, how quickly fear be im-
‘plunted in its peoplel

There—both she and Hank
jumped—a truck motor, a heavy
double-decker, they estimated.

A few moments later, they heard

the soft “squash” of Decker's
“ootsteps.
“Awake?” he asked unnecessar-

ily, as he slid in behind the wheel.
“Not afrald, were you? Ran into
a truck out there. The driver
thought he’d heard something and
was playing it safe.”

“Tt's wrong to live under this
tension,” Rusty sald angrily.

“Wrong?” chuckled Decker,
“Why, half-pint, this is fun! We
used to bemoan the lack of ex-
citement.”

“I guess,” she sighed, “I prefer
my excitement relayed by screen
and radlo”

But Decker was enjoying life.
She could tell by the it in his
volce, the way he handled the car,
the quick gay smiles he sent her
from time to time.

“What shall I bring you from
New York?” he asked as he drove
into the Double R. “Diamonds, a
fur coat—name it. Engagement
present,” he explained.

It would be so easy to accept
him. have her future settled. Ralph
would become resigned in time.
And she’d be living alongside her
I beloved home rhnch, The Nopocos
would shelter her for the rest of
her life.

“Name {t,” he Insisted.
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And then they dispersed, even
Manuel going to his room—pree
pelled, it was*true, by his moth-

€r. >

“Mind i I stay a while * Deok=
er asked Rusty. “I have some-
thing to settle with you. . . .*

Rusty sank onto the divan be-«
fure the fire in the living room.
_ “What is it,” she asked.

“Rusty, I tad Doctor Mason
up from Borderville to handle my
stock. I told him you were going
to need him."

“Deck!”

“You can call Westmore and tell
him you won't need him. I'm not
going East leaving you with 'that
dcubtful character having the run
of the place. I owe that much to
Ralph.”
“Deck, I couldn’'t refuse Doctor
Westmore's help now, not after
what he’s done for me,

“And why do you suppose he
put himself out, busy as you say
he 1s, to ingratiate himself with
you ranchers? Brotherly love? Or
freedom of your ranges.”

Rusty arose, “I don't like your
assumption that you own me and
tae Double R. You're not run-
ning this spread. You had no
right to hire Doctor Mason, and [
shall phone him first thing in the
morning and tell him so. I made
a business arrangement with Doce
tor Westraore and I intend Keep=
ing it. He’s the best veterinarian
we've ever had around here. That's
the type I want handling my
l stock.”

She had reached tae door when
| he stopped her.
| “All right, if you won't call
IWestmore off, I shall. He’s not
coming™onto this place again. nor
any other in my district, if I have
ito put him in jall to keep him

away. And I can”
“How?” demanded Rusty defi-
antly.

“The night of the trouble on my

ranch, your ' Doctor Westmore
treated two wounded men. The
second man was Slim Jack the

first an ex-Chicago gangster who
the authorities believe is mixed up
with the black market rustlers
operating here. Westmore report-
ed only 8lim Jack's wound to the
sheriff's office and to the medical
board. Giving ald to a wounded
:nan without a report is a felony.”
For a moment after Decker's
startling assertion, Rusty stood
perfectly still, staring at him.
Could it be true that Herb West-
more had glven medical ald to &
gangster as well as to Slim Jack
cn that night of the trouble at
Decker's ranch? And how did
Dicker know?
She realized that the informa-
tion fitted into place lke the
missing plece of a jigsaw puzzle.
It explained some of the things
sine had overheard on the phone
that night. It accounted for
Herb’s harsh order to Adelaide not
to answer the doorbell. And it ac~
counted for Decker's listening in
cn the hospital extension phone
until Herb and the men with him
came in.
(To Be Continued)

Yugoslavs
Boycott
Final Session

(By Louis Nevin)

PARIS, Oct. 18—(AP) — The
Paris peace conference, boycotted
in en 11th-hour withdrawal by the
Yugoslav  delegation, adjourned
today, and many delegates left
immediately for the forthcoming
meetings in New York of the Un-
ited Nations General Assembly
and the big four foreign ministers.
The conference was declared of-
ficially over at 5:28 p.m. by French
President Georges Bidault, after
delegates gave final approval to
the official record of draft treaties
with five former Hitler satellite
powers—Italy, Romania, Hungary,
Bulgaria end Finland,

The withdrawal of Yugoslavia
served to emphasize the discord
between eastern and western pow-
ers which marred the three-month
deliberations of delegates from 21
allied countries.

This discord reached a climax
when Foreign Minister Mbolotov
accused the United States of at-
tempting to dominate the confer-
ence and said he would insist that
the big four reconsider disonuted
sections of the treaties. The four
ministers meet in New York Nov.
4.

Vice-premier Edvard Kardelj of
Yugoslavia sakd in e letter to the
conference chairman explaining
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the empty bloc of Yugoslav seats
today that his country could not:
sign the treaty with Italy unless
the main provisions affecting
Yugoslavia were changed.

In reply, State Secretary Byrnes
of the United States declat~d
“just as no one nation had the
power to win the war, so no one
nation has the wisdom to Adktate
the peace” '

In a final summation of Russian
views, Mr, Molotov told delegates
before adjournment that “irrespec-
tive of whether other countries
like it or not. the S88viet Union
will do all in its power for what
it believes essentlal to a demo-’
cratic peace.” !

Despite Mr. Molofov's remarks,
Mr, Byrnes assured the delegates
that the Unjted States would give
their decisions “sympathetic con-
sideration,” and would suppoct' In
the council’ of foreign ministers
those decisions reached by a two:
thirds majority,

M. Bidault, in a short speech,
criticized the allied powers for at-
tempting to  settle the fate of
Italy, Finland. Bulgaria, Romania
and Hungary before disctissing the
future of Germany herself.

Foreign Becretary Bevin of Br)-
tain, his volce choked with emotion
at times, pleaded for coriciliation
among countries. He watned dele-
gates that “if we take a wrong

rectlon or persist in our own
mzn co&.‘ gu"“l‘c ': not this (::
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