- Bepham tore at his opponent,

.

SEVENTH INSTALLMENT

SYNOPSIS: Ellen Mackay, on her
way Ifrom school at Winnepeg, to
Join her father at Fort Edson, misses
the boat by which she was to travel.
Hearing that another boat is to start
north in the morning, Ellen goes
to the owner, John Benham, and
begs him to give her a passage, To
her surprise he flatly refuses,

Angry and puzzled, Ellen tells Pat
McClatchney, a kindly old store-
keeper of her difficulty, and Pat with
the help of one of Benham's crew,
succeeds in getting Ellen on board
as a stowaway.

‘When the vessel is well under way
Ellen emerges from her hiding place
and faces John Benham, who now
cannot help taking her with him.

During the voyage Ellen begins to
be strongly attracted by John. But
when she reaches Fort Edson she
finds her father broken, ill and dis-
graced, and learns that his troubles
are due to one man—John Benham.

Instantly, Ellen resolves that she
will fight for her father. She will
reinstate him with the Hudson Bay
Company, his employers, and will
ghow up John Benham for what he
really is.

From Bernard Deteroux, an em-
ployee of the company, who pro-
fesses friendship for her father, EI-
len hears that Benham supplies whis-
key to the Indians. She sets out on
a long and tedious journey to obtain
proof of this, returns thinking she
has got it, and gives information to
the authorities.

Trooper Whitlew, of the Mounted
Police, asks her to go with him to
find Benham and confront him with
her proof of his villainy. It devel-
ops that Benham ix innocent, and
the lignor is heing cupplied hy Dot.
eroux:

Her gaze wss drawn again to the

terrible drama befcre her. [Incon-

sciously she starte ! forwa:d. Whit-
low’s hand locked ~n he- wym and
dragged her heelt  Wait! bo racp

ed. “Wait!”

Benham's hands, lecked ahout De-
teroux's wrists until the backs of
them were blogdless and ridged like
steel, seemed to be dragging some
of that awful pressure from his tor-
tured eyes. He seemed to be gath-
ering himself for super-human ef-
fort,

Abruptly one knee drove upwards
into Deteroux’s body. A gasp broke
from the bigger man. He cringed
slightly, and Benham tore himself
free,

Benham’s eyes were swollen, al-
most shut. For a split second both
men seemed to pause and gather
themselves. Then Deteroux charged
again, snarling like a wolf to the
Lill.

With one lithe, twisting movement
Benham bent sharply at the waist
and hurled himself forward, his
right arm shooting out, a hard driv-
en muscle-ridged piston.

Just below the arch of Deteroux’s
lower ribs the blow landed, and the
“thock” of it was awesome. A hoarse
blubbering cry of pain erupted from
Deteroux, his knees wobbled, and his
head dtopped forward. He retched
violently, and blood-stained saliva
seeped thru his lips,

“He’s got him—the boy’s got him
now,” was Whitlow’s jubilant ery.

Swiftly alive to his advantage,
EY
merciless, implacable machine. Set-
ting himself, he ripped sledge-ham-
mer blows into Deteroux’s sagging

chin.  Slowly, ponderously, the big,

man seemed to crumple. His eyes
were rolling and glassy, his mouth
open and his lips peeled back in a
grimace of fading consciousness.

Like "an executioner before ~the

bleck, Benham ecut Deteroux down.
Bit by bit, he beat him lower unti
Deteroux’s body was bent in a crouch
and his nerveless arms swung help-
less at his sides.

There was something almost mag-
nifiicent in the manner that Deter-
oux called upon his great strength
and vitality to stave off defeat. Out
on his feet he refused to fall, his
muscles subconseiously holding his
body from utter collapse.

Abruptly Benham stopped his at-
tack. His bloody, tight-locked fists
fell 40 his sides, With a shrugging
gesture he turned away, and with-
out a look to the right or left push-
ed.thru the crowd and was gone.
And in that moment of magnanimity
John Benham was also unconscious.
ly magnificent.

By all rules of conflict he was
entitled to go on with his triumph
until human resistance “could ne
longer resist, and Deteroux should
lie supine at his feet. But he, too,
\-
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could appreciate sheer, dogged cour-
age, even in a man like Deteroux,
who had not hesitated to take unfair
advantage.

In that refusal to batter further
a helpless man, John Benham left
behind him a white glow of sports-
manship which seemed to dissipate
the blood-red haze of conflict.

Ellen saw Whitlow step forward,
grip Deteroux by the arm and force
him tg the ground. The milling
crowd of Indians closed about then,
and Ellen found herself alone.

Drawn by what seemed a resist-
less force, she moved in the direc-
tion John Benham had taken. She
peered into tepees as she went, but
nowhere did she see him. Uncon-
sciously she hurried her pace. And
then, below the camp at the edge of
the lake, she found him.

He was crouched low, and beside
him was the same ancient squaw,
gently sponging his battered face
and body with the icy lake water.

Timidly Ellen approached the
pair. The old squaw locked at her
in frank hostility. Then she turned
again to her ministrations, crooning
with pagan gentleness. Finally Ben-
ham looked up. His eyes were ter-
ribly bloodshot and swollen. Ellen
gasped with pity, and her hands flut-
tered to her throat. It was Benham:
who spoke.

“Yes?”’ he queried, his voice
slightly thick. He was still panting
from his exertions.

Many words trembled on Ellen'’s
lips,, strange, hot, thrilling werds—
but samehow she could not utter
them.

Yearning swayed her, yearning to
crouch at his side, to take his bat-
tered head in her arms and spread
the healing balm of love on every
bruisc and cut. Rut there was a

_jeertain hardness in Benham's cvpres

stan which fended her off.

New  he laughed harshly.  “You
may have him,” he mutisred. “He's
jpaid ta wme. the dog.”
i1 aeay have him?  stamseerod
‘Fllen 1T dont know  what  ven
{aan
. “Yaou should.” waa Benham's enrt
fyeply “When the fight was com
‘ing my way yon eried for me to
Ystop. T did, and it gave him a good

chance to get the upper hand for a
time.” He pointed te his eyes. “He
did his best to blind me—and near-
ly succeeded. But I beat him—with
these,” and he lifted his two hard
fists. “It was a satisfaction Iong
over-due, but it was worth the wait-

;ing.  Yes—I’'m thru with him. And
lhe’s yours.”

Ellen’s thoughts were chaotic.
What madness was this? True, she

had cried out when Benham was
winning, but she had not meant it
to save Deteroux from punishment.
It was just the eternal woman in
her voicing an overwhelming repug-
nance to the utter brutality of it all.
And—and Benham thought she had
cried out to save Deteroux.

Again Benham looked at her.
“Was there anything else?” he ask-
ed curtly. “Despite your scorn and
pride you have not hesitated to ac-
cept favors from a-—a half-breed.
Remember that all your life, will
vou? That even a half-breed can
be generous.”

“You—you don’t know what you
are saying,” Ellen sobbed.

“l ought to.” He laughed grimly.
“I'm giving you back your own
words.” ’

He stood erect now, his splendid
chest and shoulders gleaming wetly.
“Come, mother,” he said to the old
squaw. And the two of them walk-

ted away.

When Ellen MacKay finally went
back to the scene of the fight she
was again weary and apathetic. Her
face ‘was palé, and her ‘eyes were
iack-lustre and subdued. She moved
slowly.

Deteroux was sitting with his back
to a tree. His hands were clasped
between his knees, and Ellen could
see the gleam of polished metal en-
circling his wrists.

He flashed a quick glance at her,
and then his gaze bent to the ground
again, His face was sullen and de-
fiant. O Moosac was crouched
near him, his beady eyes were in-
serutable,

Ellen looked around for Whitlow
and discovered the trooper in ani-
mated conversation with several sul-
ten, frightened Indians. His pencil
and notebook were at work again,

Whitlow spied her, put his note-
bo.ok away, and came hurrying up.

is face was glowing with satisfac-
tion, “My lucky day,” he announced
triumphantly. “I've got
where I want him now, and no mis.
take. Where is Benham?”

”
»

“her transportation and he had

she answered dispiritedly. “When
can we leave for Edson?”

“In an hour or two. I want to
get Benham’s evidence also to make
my case against Deteroux unshak-
able.”

Whitlow went away on his search
and Ellen moved down to the canoe
and crouched in it, her back to the
camp, her brooding eyes sweeping
across the shimmering waters of
the lake.

A great bitterness gnawed at her
—-a tremendous disappointment. She
was not angry at John Benham. She
knew no shame over the fact that
he had virtually dismissed her.

She had gone to him in all hon-
esty, intending to apologize fully for
the wrong she had done him, and
he, in equal honesty, had repulsed
her. The blame was hers. She knew
it, and admitted it fully.

In some ways triumph alse was
hers. Her father’s future and repu-
tation were assured. The facts were
clear in that respect. She had the
satisfaction of knowing that her ef-
forts had indirectly moved to this
culmination. .

That those same efforts had moved
to render her the possessor of un-
requited love, merely proved the
irony of life. And there lay ' the
great hurt.

Ellen went back in memory to her
first meeting with Benham. How
arrogant and sure of herself she had
been in approaching the free-trader
with her request to be taken along
on the trip north. And how hurt
and humiliated she felt when Ben
ham curtly refused. It was hurt
pride as much as anything that had
caused her to seek old Pat McClatch-
ney's help in stowing away on the
Benham boats  Ellen, for whose fa-
vor men bhad vied with one annther
in jumpirg te her bidding, now had
to plead for the faror of this man
and was compaolled 'o foroe herself

upon hi=s ecare when the favar  wnas

yofused

Sho rememhrred her  tremulous
fear when they had passed the cas
cades and che bad lFrazesly revealed
herself, cortsin in *the  know' dge
that Renham could net vetuin he:

to Athahacea Tanding withont
ions delay and loss to himself.

Benham had been very kind and
a gentleman when he discovered how
she had thwarted him thru the help
of Pat McClatchney and Pierre
Buschard. He had said no words of
blame and had not scolded or raged
at her as many others would have
done. She had offered to pay for
re-
fused. She remembered now that
certain glint of triumph that shone
in his eyes as he told her. “My pay-
ment is assured. I'll exact my pound
of flesh.”

Elien had not understood then but
she did now. Benham's pound of
flesh had been paid by the flare of
anger and the deep humiliation of
her father when the old factor learn-
ed of his indebtedness to the man
he hated most in all the world~—John
Benham, the free-trader. That had
been the payment Benham expected,
his revenge for her impertinence in
stowing away on his boats, but the
payment had been far heavier than
that since she had discovered in her
heart the deep regard she held for
him. It was.love—love almost at
first sight, she now realized.
Benham had leaped ashore to se-
cure birch boughs and fashion a
smali enclosure on the boat to give
her shelter and privacy. She had
been touched by his consideration
and thoughtfulness then, and again
when they had stopped for the night
and she had carelessly gone for a
walk in the wild, uncharted wood
and Benham, fearful of -her safety,
had waited for her return. in.spite
of the fatigue from the heavy day’s
work.

(CONCLUDED NEXT WEEK)
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A new luncheon cloth, coated with
a synthetic called keroseal, is said
to resist spots, stains, water, acids
and fire.
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Allen G. Silvert, Pod. G.
(Chircpodist) 140 N. Main St.
Wellsville, N. Y.
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“In one of the tepees, I i

HOW, WHAT
AND WHY ?

Special to the Andover News

The Andover News has arranged
with the Office of Information of the
New York State Colleges of Agricul-
tuse-and Home. jca to answer
questions about problems of farm
and home. If you enclose a self-ad-
dressed, stamped- envelope and men-
tion the name of this paper, you will
receive a direct reply to your query
from the colleges. Do not ask more
than one gquestion in one letter or
on one postcard. Ask as many ques-
tions a8 you like, but make each one
a separate ecommunication.

Wants Summer Flowers

M. H. R. writes: “I have a sum-
mer home on the shore of a lake
where 1 enjoy raising flowers in the
summer months. Which flowers can
be started now for summer flower-
ing? We are at the camp only a
short time, so early spring or late
fall fiowers would be of no benefit
to us.”

R. C. Allen of the floriculture de-
partment replies: “We assume that
you want hardy plants that will need
little attention during the spring
and fall. If the seed of the follow-
‘ng plants is started now, they should
bloom well next summer: coreopsis,
shasta daizy, delphinium, heliopsis,
blue flax, lupines, and hollyhocks.

“This fall- er next spring, it might
be well to purchase some plants of
the following flowers, since they do
not come readily from seed: sneeze-
wort, meadow sweet, baby’s-breath,
daylily, phlox, and clump speedwell.
These are showy plants and requnire
little attention.”

Garden Crops Suffer

M. S. acks: “Can you tell me
something about the potato hngs en-
closed? Alse, what's wrong  with
our rhubarb, a sample of which is
enclosed?” -

Dr. R. W. Leiby of the entomology
department answers: “The yellow:
'sh slug-like insects are the imma-
ture stage of the three-lined potato
beetle, similar evcept for coler in
the slug eatge to the Colorada pats
to beetle

“They <eem to he precent in larg.
er than nsual numbers this  season
and ean he controlled potato
planie xith lead arsenate sprays or
«ith a thoro dusting of

nn

rotenone

% | powder,

«The rhubarb stem shows injury
by the rhubarb curculio. 1 observ-
ed a grub boring in tl:\e stem. The
only way to control this insect is to
hend pick the beetles in late June
and early July when they lay thel
eggs in the stems of rhubarb and
dock, Control is furthér effected by
removing all dock, thistle, and sun-
flower plants that grow in or near &
rhubarb_planting during July while
Mthe grubs are still Tn These SLAIRN.™]

[

“A heaping plate of uncooked
weeds; a happy life of well-done
deeds” wrote Benjamin Franklin of
salads.
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Lost Her Pmﬁ'at Hips
Lost Her Chin
Lost Her Sluggisiness
Gained a More Shapely
and the Inerease in Physical Vigor
and Vivaciousness Which Sa Often
Comps With Excess Fat Reduction.

Thousands of women are getting
fat and losing their appeal just be-
cauge they do not know what to do.

Why not be smart — do what
thousands of women have doné to

et off pounds of unwanted fat.
gake a half teaspoonful of Kruschen
in a glass of hot water first thing
every .morning to gently activate
liver, bowels and kidneyz—cut down
your calorie intake—eat wisely and
satisfyingly—there need never be &
hungry moment!

Keep ‘this plan up for 30 days.
Then weigh yourself and see if ¥ou
haven’t lost pounds of ugly fat
Just see if this doesn’t prove to ba
the surlprise of your life and make
you feel like shouting the good news
to other fat people. And best of all
a jar of Kruschen that will last you
for 4 weeks costs but little. If not
joyfully aatisfied—~money back.
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SMALL CHILDREN's CLothy

School-time 1y Coming, 3
mothers ave getting ‘heir.:}:] Tang
clothing is made or boy ther
lowing suggestions 1y,
York State College of Home 27" 1
nomics may be helpyl, ¢ Eewr

Clothing m:
for this reason a cpy
should be Mgkt in weight
ible.  Well-balanceq under, 3
snd outer-garments that h.tn‘mm k
the shoulders are geod, hyt uf fron
of the welght should be hor. it
the base of the neck. o " ]
somewhat narrow
broad shoulder straps
ments, and well-cut,
outer garments,
shoes and stockings ar,

Clothes should permi i §
help himself as nl:uch ta: ﬁihm
Buttons should be large engy, hk‘
be easily grasped ang pushedg " 4
pulled, thru the buttonhole, B

necklineg ag |
for Undergy,y,

© importay;,

tons about one inch in diametsz:xL
satisfactory.  Buttonholes shoulz

perniit the button to sli
and yet hold it.

Little boys’ trousers wj
elastic at the top should be used 4
long as possible, and later wh:S
trousers that button onto Waists un
used, four buttons are hetter acm-: ’
the back than three. Twp buttong
at the side allow the front and bagy
to be opened separately, .

Little girls’ school dresses shoulq -
be made of simple pattern with rag.
lan sleeves, and should open in frout
with one, two or three buttons,
French panties or shorts wity Wide
elastic on the top are satisfacmy
under most dresses.
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THE WORLD'S GOOD NEWS

will come fo your home every day. through
THE CI'LRI§TIAN Sgl‘lE’N‘CE MONITOR

does not exploit crime or

I8 records for you the world's clean, construative doings. The Monitor
sensation; nelther doea it
but deals correctively with them.'Features for busy
{amily, including the Weekly Magasine Bec!

ignore the,
mmmt::
tion.

» period of
1 year $12.00 6 months $6.00
1ssue, ding

‘The Christian Science Publishing Boclety
One, Norway fitreet, Boston, Massachusstis

Fleass enter my subscription to The Cbristlan Sclence Monitor for

3 months $3.00 1 month $1.00

Name

Bectlon: 1 yesr §2.60, € Lazues 250

Address
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‘GROUP A—SELECT 2 MAG

0

O Modern Romances .,
3 Silver Screen .,
{0 Movie Mirror ..
[J Sports Afield .
O True Experiences .
O True Romances ..
O Christian Herald
Q0 Woman's World
O Household

Check the 3 magazines {ou
want thus (x) and enclose
with coupon below,

Farmer .....uieene
or exiensi

3 Capper's
R, 1

[ McCall's Magazine .....1Yr.

0 Pareqts’ Magazine .....6 Mos.
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AND THIS NEWSPAPER, 1 YEAR
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[m]

You get 5 magazines for the
and this news
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r for one year. In making m
magazines from Group A, 2
Group B and 1 from Group C. Please follow di-

rections. No changes allowed. Return the list with
the coupon below fo this newspaper.

Amer. Poultry J
Breeder's Gazette .. T,
Rhode Islaad Red Jal....1Yr.
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45

72 bj,

0 Woman's World . '8 magazines

B Home arc Nesi 124 copies in all, 4 yepy o

O Babbader (W at the price, Very special offer
By ot o Wit TRUE StoRy .
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a
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(Mrs. Floyd Slocum, Report

20.—Ernest 0r4v)is sof

nd his sister, Emily Swa
over:-a;rags were guests of
gaughter, Mrs. John Dodge and
ila saturday and Sunday. ;
yit,ﬁss Emma Kemp, Mr..an
Ary Perkins and femily and (
s;zrwoud of Millport, Pa,
gunday visitors of Mr. and Mr
e G Mrs. Bar) Lyke an
ily a} Hornell were Sunday
of Mrs. John Dodge.

Mrs. Anna Silgo, son anfl.I
ter of Elnors, Pa., were visit
Qrville Green this week. |

Bobby and Ruth Lyke of I
are guests of Harold and Fl
Dodge this week.

Florence Dodge was 2 gu
Frances Bennett at Addisor

Aug-

fE;{:x, Onnalee and Betty
\isited their sister, Mrs. Joh
gder at Camden, N. Y, last wee
cnyder returned home &and
the day with her grandparen
and Mrs. Orville Green, Sunc

Mr. and Mrs. Victor. Hoagle
family enjoyed a pic‘mc at A
State Park Sunday, in compal
relatives from Bradford, Pa.

Louis Dodge was home o3
week end.

Mr. and Mrs. Clyde Sloc
son of Trumansburg were W
guests at Floyd Slocum’s.

My. and Mrs. Frank Sloc
Shongo visited his brother,
Slacum and family, Sunday.

Mr. and Mrs. Clyde Sloc
son, Billy Schriener and Mr
Slocum vicited Mre, Barney

er at the Jones Memorial
Qundsy. Mrs. Schreiner wur
» major operation Monday
geining nicely.

Mr. and Mirs. Lee Trowbr
Mrs. Hattie Clarke of Ando
guests of Mr. and Mrs. Fr:
ey, Tnesday and helped
Atre. Halsey's birthday.

M. and Mrs. Lawrence
and family, Mr. and Mr
Matery, Mr. and Mrs. Floyd
Fred Slacum and Billy Schi
tended the Horse Traders’
tion at Almond, Wednesday

Mr. and Mrs. Charles H
sen of Swain Hill, Mrs, Res
and Mr. and Mrs. James
and daughter of New Flor
were guests of Mr. and M
Halsey, Sunday.

Mrs. Floyd Slocum and
cum; visited Mrs. Barney
ar the Wellsville hospital,
day.

Mr. and Mrs. Orville I
sons, Mr. and Mrs. Harold
daughter and Bill Lampm:
ed the Horse Traders Con
Almond, Saturday.

Mr. and Mrs. Edward
were Sunday evening visit
and Mrs, Floyd Slocum.

Elm Valle

(Mrs. Charley Cole, Re

Aug. 20.—A group o
from this place are atte
Vacation Bible School i
daily.

Mr. and Mrs. Wyman
daughter of Whitesville
Bernice Cornish of Olear
ner guests at Earl Atwe
day.

Mrs. Sarah Burdick h
from a visit to friends i
Mrs, Leah Williams
Creek and Bruce Williar
were Sunday guests

Cole’s,

. Mr. and Mrs. Earl Atw
children left Saturday t
vacation in Flint, Mich.

Miss Ruth Saunders
and Miss Ruth Ripple
Were guests at the Crow
couple of days last wee

Mr. and Mrs. Clarenc
family spent the week-e
atives in Auburn.

Mrs. Clair Brooks e
Ruth of Seio and Mrs.
land of Wellsville were
Mrs. Nellie Mead, Fride

Mr. and Mrs. Carl 1
fon Richerd, Emerald ¢
Charles Burdick joined
County Farm Bureau t
tounty, Pa., last week.

Mrs. Mary Day of W
a guest at the home o
ter, Mrs. Carl Burdick

Mr. and Mrs. Lloyd
daughter Coretha will 1
falo Wednesday.

— Mrs. Erma Burdick
from summer school
"Umveraitrin New Yo

Doris Mead attende:
Party for Dorothy Ba




