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Begin Here Today 
Bill Bronson has led Virginia Trc- 

munt into the Clearwater of north- 
ern Canada to find her fiance, Har- 
old Lounsbury, who vanished there 
six years previously. Disaster sepa- 
rates them from the rest of their 
party. Kenly Lounsbury, Virginia's 
fiance's uncle, and Vosper. Bronson's 
100k. The man and girl are snowed 
In in Bill's trapping cabin beyond 
Grizzly river. Bill seeks his mur- 

dered father’s lost gold mine. One 

day he Anils Harold, who has turned 
squaw man, and takes him to Vir- 
ginia. 

(io on with the Story 
Virginia turned back to lier new- 

found lover. 
She was a little frightened by the 

expression on his face. His eyes 
were glow’ing, the color had risen in 
his cheeks, he was curiously eager 
anil breathless. 

"Before he comes," he urged. 
"We've been apart so long—" 

His hand reached out and seized 
hers. He drew her toward him. She 
didn’t resist; she felt a deep sell- 
annoyance that she didn't crave his 
kiss. He crushed her to him, and 
his kiss was greedy. 

She struggled from his arms and 
he looked at her in' startled amaze- 

ment. In fact, she was amazed at 
herself! 

That first night Bill and Harold 
made bunks on the lloor of the 
cabin, but such an arrangement 
could only be temporary. 

They might be imprisoned for 
weeks to come. Bill solved the prob- 
lem with a single suggestion. 

They would build a small cabin 
for the two men to sleep in. Many 
times he had erected such a struc- 

ture by his own efforts; the two of 
ihem could push it up in a few 
hours’ work. 

"I'm really not much good at 
cabin building." Harold protested. 
"But I don’t see why Bill shouldn't 
go to work at it. I suppose you hired 
him for all camp work." 

For an instant Virginia stared at 
hfrn in uttei; wonder, and then a 

swift look of grave displeasure came 

into her face. 
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‘•Bill's keen eyes saw the Isnr 
first.” 
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"You forget, Harold, that it was 
Bill that brought you back. The 
thirty days ho was hired for were 
gone long ago.” But she softened 
at once. "It's your duty to help 
him, and I’ll help him, too, it I can." 

In the next few days Bill mostly 
left the two together, trying to find 
his consolation in the wild life of 
the forest world outsido the cabin. 
Harold had taken advantage of his 
absence and had made good pro- 
jress; Virginia’s period of readjust- 
ment to him was almost complete. 

She did not, however, go frequent- 
ly into his arms. Someway, an em- 

barrassment, a sense of inappropri- 
ateness and unrest always assailed 
her when he tried to claim the ca- 

resses that he felt were his due. 
"Not now, Harold," she would tell 

him. “Not until we're established 
again—at home.” 

Finally his habits and his actions 
did not quite meet with her approv- 
al. The first of these was only a 

little thing—a failure to keep 
shaved. 

The stubble matted and grew on 

his Ups and jowls. Bill, in contrast, 
shaved with greatest care every 
evening. 

A more important point was his 
avoidance of his proper share of 
Bill’s daily toil. 

There was a little explosion, one 
afternoon, when he ventured to ad- 
vise her in regard to her relations 
with Bill. 

Harold spoke tolerantly, patroniz- 
ingly. “Those fellows are apt to 
take an advantage of any familiar- 
ity. They’re all right if you keep 
’em in their place—but they’re 
mighty likely to break loose from 
it any minute. I’m sorry you ever 

let him call you Virginlq.” 
Virginia's eyes blazed. 
"Listen, Harold,” she exclaimed. 

“I don’t care to hear any more such 
talk as that. I don’t need or want 

what you think of Bill—for that 
matter; you can be sure that Bill 
doesn’t care at all either—but I’ll 
ask you to keep your thoughts to 

youraplf. Oh, if you only knew— 
how wood, how strong, how true he 
has Been—how tedder he has been 
to me—” 

Harold was torn with jealous rage 
and In his fury and malice he made 
the worst mistake of all. ”1 hope 
he hasn’t been too tender—” he sug- 
gested, viciously. 

The gtW answered only with her 
eyes; but her answer was unmistak- 
able. Harold muttered something 
unintelligible, half an apology, half 
an excuse. Then he turned his back 
and stalked out of the cabin. 

XII 
The addition of Harold to their 

number did not influence, for long, 
Virginia’s old relations with Bill. 
They were comrades as ever; they 
talked and chatted around the little 
stove in the hushed nights; they 
played their favorite melodies on 

the battered phonograph, and they 
took the same joyous, exciting expe- 
ditions into the wild. 

One morning Bill called her early. 
“We re face to face with a new 

problem,” he announced. "The pack 
rame by last night—the wolf pack. 
I didn’t hear them at all. And they 
got away with the big moose hum, 
hanging on the spruce.” 

’’Then we’re out of meat?” 
"All except the little piece outside 

the door. ’.Ve’ve been going through 
It pretty fast.” 

Bill spoke true. Their meat con- 
sumption had practically doubled 

| since Harold had come. 
'But If you care to,” Bill went on, 

“** can dash out and see if we cau 

pick up a young caribou or a left- 
over moose.” 

She dressed, and at breakfast 
their exultation over their trip grew 
painful to Harold’s ears. He an- 

nounced his intention of going 
along. 

Bill took rather a new course to- 
day. He bent his steps toward a 

stream that he called Creek Despair 
—named for the fact that he had 
once held high hopes of finding his 
lost mine along its waters, only to 
meet an utter and hopeless failure. 

After proceeding a long distance 
Bill glanced back in warning and 
pointed to an entrancing wilderness 
picture, a hundred yards in front. 

In a little glade and framed by 
the forest stood a large bull caribou, 
flashing and incredibly vivid against 
the snow. 

Incidentally he made a first-class 
target—one that it seemed impossi- 
ble to miss. 

“I’ll take him,” Harold shouted. 
“Let me take him.” 

In a flash Harold realized that 
here was his opportunity: in one 

stroke, one easy shot, he could focus 
Virginia’s admiration upon himself. 

But it was not the way of sports- 
men, wandering in file in mountain 
trails, to clamor for the first shot at 
game. Whatever is said is usuallv 
in solicitation to a companion to 
shoot; and Virginia felt oddly em- 

barrassed. 
Harold’s gun leaped to his shoul- 

der. The target looked too big to 
miss, but his bullet flung up the 
snow behind the animal. 

The caribou’s powerful limbs! 
pushed out in a mighty leap. Fren- 
zied. Harold shot again; but his 
nerve was broken and his self-con- 
trol blown to the four winds. The 
animal had gained the shelter of | 
the thickets by now. ■ 

Aiy signts are on, Haroia snout- 
I ed. "They didn’t shoot within 
[three feet.of where I aimed. Damn 
such a gun." 

"I think we'd better look for 
something else." said Bill drily. 

"Then I want -you to carry my 
gun awhile, and let me take yours. 
It’s all ready, and here’s a handful 
of extra shells. You ought to be 
willing to do that, at least.’” 

Harold had forgotten that this 
man was not his personal guide, 
subject to his every wish. He held 
out gun and shells; and, smiling. 
Bill received them, giving his own 

weapon in exchange. 
But Harold’s miss had not been 

his greatest sin. The omission that 
followed was by all the codes of the 
hunting trails unpardonable. He 
supposed that he had refilled his 
rifle magazine with shells before he 
put it in Bill’s hands. In his con- 

fusion and anger he had forgotten 
to do so; and the only load that the 
gun contained was that in the bar- 
rel, thrown in automatically when 
tlie last empty shell was ejected. 

XIII 
Several seasons before there had 

been a fatality on the hillside above 
(’reek Despair. An ancient spruce 
tree had languished, withered and 
died from sheer old age. 

On the day that he three hunters 
emerged on their snowshoes in 
search of meat for their depleted 
lardw, the wind pressed gently 
against it. Because its trunk was 

rotted away it swayed and fell 
heavily. 

The falling Irco had made a 

frightful crash just over the head 
of a great grizzly, hibernating for 
the winter, and even the deep coma 

in which he lay was abruptly dis- 
solved. 

He sprang up, ready to fight. 
His little, fierce eyes burned and 

smoldered with wrath, he grunted 
deep if 1 his throat, and he pushed 
out savagely through the cavern 

maw. It was only a step farther 
through the spruce thicket into the 
sunlight. 

Three figures, two abreast and 
one behind, came mushing through 
the little pass where the creek 
flowed. The grizzly recognized 
them in an instant as his hereditary 
foes. 

His ears laid back, and he uttered 
a deep growl. 

As he stepped, his forefeet swung 
out, giving to his carriage an arro- 

gance and a swagger that would 
have been amusing if it hadn't been 
terrible. His wicked teeth gleamed 
white in foam, and the hair stood 
stiff at his shoulders. 

Bill’s keen eyes saw the bear first. 
It was the last sight in the world 

that Bill had expected. 
There was nq waiting this time to 

offer the sporting opportunity to 
Harold. 

Virginia was not aware of a lapse 
of time between the instant that Bill 
caught sight of the bear and that in 
which his gun came leaping to his 

He had full confidence in the 
hard-hitting vicious bullet in Har- 
old's thirty-five, and most of all he 
relied on the four reserve shots that 
he supposed lay in the rifle maga- 
zine. 

The grizzly dies hard; he felt that 
all four of them would be needed to 
arrest the charge that would likely 
follow his first shot. 

He aimed for the great shoulder, 
the region of the lungs and heart. 

Bill’s bullet went straight home, 
ripping through the lungs, tearing 
the great arteries about the heart, 
shivering even a portion of the heart 
itself. And yet tt)e grizzly sprang 
like a demon through the deep 
snow, straight toward him. 

Virginia's horrified eyes saw his 
fingers race as he worked the lever 
action of the gun. The bear seemed 
almost upon him. And she scream- 
ed when she heard the impotent 
click of the hammer against the 
breech. Bill had fired the single 
shot that was in the gun. 

Before ever he heard the sound 
Harold remembered. In one wave 
of horror he recalled that he had 
forgotten to refill the magazine with 
shells. Yet leaping fast—red and 
deadIy*upon the heels of his remorse 
—there came an emotion that sear- 
ed him like a wall of fire. He saw 
Bill’s fate. 

Here was his enemy, the man he 
hated above all living creatures, and 
the blood lust surged through him 
like a madness, in one wave of 
ecstasy he felt that he was about to 
see the gratification of his hatred. 

In the hands of a brave and loyal 
man, the rifle Harold carried might 
yet have been Bill’s salvation. Yet 
Harold didn't lift it to his shoulder. 

But at that instant aid came from 
an unexpected quarter. Virginia 
remembered the pistol at her belt, 
and she drew it in a flash of blue 
steel. True and straight she aimed 
toward the glowing eyes of the 
grizzly. 

At the angle that they struck, her 
bullets did not penetrate the brain; 
but they did give Bill an instant’s 
reprieve. The bear struck at the 
wounds they made, then halted, 

: 

'bawling, in the snow. His roving 
eye caught sight of Virginia’s form. 
With a roar he bounded toward her. 

The next instant was one ot' 
drama, of incredible stress and 
movement. For all his ■mortal 
wounds, the short distance between 
the bear and the girl seemed to re- 

cede with tragic swiftness. 
Virginia stood her ground, firing 

shot after shot into the animal’s 
head. Because it was an automatic, 
she was able to send home the loads 
in rapid succession. 

But Bill by now had found one of 
the extra shells Harold had given 
him. 

The grizzly was upon them. 
(Continued in our next issue) 

YOU CAN SEE THE BEST 

VAUDEVILLE AND 

PICTURES AT THE 

CRESCENT 

MAXWELL MACMJCHAEL. 
A. A. <J. O. 

Organist St. Veter’s Church. 
Piano, Organ and Vocal Instruction. 

Address St. Peter’s Parish H?uso 
Rector Street, 

PERTH AMBOY. N. J. 

OR. M. HULSART 
CHIROPODIST 

Successor to Dr. J. Morrow 
R£ TITAN BLDC. ROOM 3<M 

PHONE 1541 
Office hours Mon., Fri. 20-6 P. M. 

Tues, Tliurs.. Sat., 10-9 P. M. 
Not open on Wednesdays 

■L.-JJ—..... __ 

CHRISTMAS CLUB] 
Do you want 

SSI 

next 
Christmas? 

If so Join Our 

CHRISTMAS CLUB 
" 

NOV •“* *1 
PERTH AMBOY TRUST CO. 

Smith and Hobart Streets J 
V._' 

FRANK P. WOGLOM 
STATIONER 

NOW LOCATED AT 
197 SMITH STREET 

NEAR M’CLELLAN ST. 

DR. O. H. BUCHANAN 
CHIROPRACTOR 

309 Madison Ave. Room 8 
PERTH AMBOY. N. J. 

Not Medicine Net Surgery 
Not Osteopathy 

Hour* 4- P. M. and By Appointment 
Tel 188S-1I 

FOR YOUR DRUG STORE WANTS CALL 

CITY PHARMACY. Inc. 

THE HOME DRl'G STORE 

285 Smith Street, Corner Oak 
Free Delivery to All Pnrts of the City 

i"_-■ ■. 

Medical Laboratory 
CLINICAL EXAMINATIONS 

Blood, Urine, Sputum, Tests, etc 
322 SMITH ST. Tel. 425-M. 

LOUIS DUBOIS WATSON 
235 RECTOR STREET 

Tel. 217-R Perth Amboy. N. J. 
NOTARY PUBLIC 

Affiliations for Soldier Bonus. Civil 
War, Spamsh-Amerlcnn Veteran and Wid- 
ow's Pensions a specialty. 
Open Every Evening: from 7 to 8 P. M. 

This scientist counted the 

particles of dirt in the air 

As A Result Of His Discoveries 

Our Ice Cream Is Now HEATH1ZED 

A U. »S. Government scientist counted the particles 
of dirt in city air. lie found from 25,000 to 40,000 par- 
ticles of dust and dirt iu every cubic inch of air. He 
found disease germs; he found dangerous fungoids. 

These startling revelations of what air contains 
started us investigating a way to keep this mass of 
dirt out of ice cream. 

Ice cream is made—as perhaps you know—by whip- 
ping into a freezing mixture a percentage of air. A 
brick of ordinary ice cream—at this rate—contains up- 
ward of 150,000 particles of dirt. A rather disagree- 
able thing to consider. 

AVe found that Prof. A\\ P. Heath, a food scientist, 
had discovered a way to make ice cream without air. 
He forces the air out of the freezer by substituting a 

clean, pure sterile and germless atmosphere, a hun- 
dred times purer than air. 

We investigated ice cream plants where his process 
was in use. We found that HEATHIZED ice cream 

was infinitely more pure, and also that is was MUCH 
MORE DELICIOUS. 

We found a richer, creamier product was developed. 
That the flavors were intensified by this new way of 
making ice cream. 

So we adopted HEATHIZATION for all our plants. 

Now all CASTLES ICE CREAM is HEATHIZED. 
We want you to try it. Have a dish at any CASTLES 
dealer. Or, better still, have a brick or a carton of ice 
cream at your home for dessert tonight. 

If it isn't CASTLES it isn’t HEATHIZED. 

castles 
ICECREAM 

JERSEYS Purest Because ifsHEATHIZED 
IRVINGTON PERTH AMBOY 
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Builder’s Directory 
JAS. A. SMITH & SON 

*72 McClellan street 
Phone ftlfl-J Perth Amboy. N. J. 

Rear Majestic Theatre 
DEALERS AND SHIPPERS OF 

ASPHALT ROOKING AND SHINGLES 
ONE PROFIT PLAN 
Factory Direct to Yon 

IRA R. CROUSE 

LUMBER AND BUILDING 
MATERIAL 

SEWER PIPES 
480-300 DIVISION ST. 

PERTH AMBOY. N. J. 
Phones 2094 and 2095 

FRED CHRISTENSEN 
CONSTRUCTION CO 

CARPENTERS AND BUILDERS 

Office and Shop: 218 Madison Avenue 
Estlmateea Cheerfully Furnished 

John Noble Pierson & Sons 
ARCHITECTS 

Designs for all types of bulldlngw 
Raritan Building Perth Amboy. N. J. 

Phone 1422 

GEORGE W. STILLWELL 
PLUMBING AND HEATING 

287 KING STREET 
Phone 771 Perth Amboy. N. J 

GREISEN & THOMPSON 
MASONS AND BUILDERS 

H. Grelaen. Room 41J Raritan Building 
Phone 1R4S. Res. Metuchen. Phone 292-W 
IV. H. Thompson. Long Branch TeL 941-J 
~ 

A. R. A. OVERGAARD 
Mason and General Contractor 

Tel. 752-M. Fords. N. J. 
Next *.o Post office 

ELECTRIC AND ACETYLENE 
WELDING AND CUTTING 

In All Its Branches 
No Job Too Big or Too Small 

F. B. OVERTON 
261 King Street Phone Son 

D. J. WILLIAMS 
MARBLE AND GRANITE MONUMENTS 

309-3.1 New Brunswick Ave. 
PERTH AMBOY, N. J. 

HEADSTONES LOT ENCLOSURES 

GRAHAM & McKEON 
GENERAL CONTRACTORS 

Excavating, Grading. Etc.. Sand. Gravel, 
Broken Stone. Carling. Etc. 

319 OAK STREET 

CARL ̂ 2. CHRISTENSEN 
MASON AND CONTRACTOR 

All Kinds ot Cement Work A Specialty 
Telephono 443 

Corner Slate and Paterxon Street!_ 
SMITH & OSTERGAARD 

GENERAL CONTRACTORS 
Tel. 663 FORDS. N. J. 

t, p. HENDERSON A SON 
MASON CONTRACTORS 

Jobbing Promptly Attended to. Cement 
Work. Sidewalks a Specialty 

Estimates Furnlxheri 
336 STATE ST. PHONE 661 

LOUIS P. BOOZ 
CIVIL ENGINEER 
AND SURVEYOR 

130 SMITH STREET_ 
FLOOR SURFACING OF ALE KINDS 

OLD OK NEW FLOORS 

J. SUNDQUIST 
Telephone 1333-J_Fords. New Jersey 

MUNOZ WAREHOUSE CO. 
STORAGE AND TRUCKING 

336-338 SHERIDAN ST. 
PHONE 469 

J. K. JENSEN 
ARCHITECT 

Now Located In Citlxens' Loan Building 
1113 SMITH ST. PHONE 87 

JOHN H. HUMES 
HOUSE MOVER 

Estimates Chexrfully Furnlinid 
Concrete. Brie & Frame Buildings Moved 

458 NEVILLE ST. TEL. 144.1 

J. B. KUBINAK 
ELECTRICAL CONTRACTOR 

I6f GORDON ST. PHONE 14*1 
PERTH AMBOI. S. J. 

_ 

EUGENE BOROS 
MONUMENTAL WORKS 

Monuments. Headstones. Etn. 
Corner Amboy Ave. and Barclay SIrset 

Telephone 1533 Perth Amboy. N J^ 

Perth Amboy Bluestone Co. 
OFFICE 97 GORDON ST. 

CUT STONE. FLAGGING A CURBING 
PHONES M4-J A 359 

~~~a7 B. MASON 
Skylight, Metal Celling, Pipeleas Furnace. 

and General Sheet Metal Work 
90 JKFFKKSON ST. _TKL. >11 

CHRISTIAN ANDERSEN 
ROOFING CONTRACTOR 

Slate. Slag and Tin Roofing 
675 SAYRE AVE PHONE 848-R 

PERTH AMHOV. N. J. 

"3. uiijiuna 

CARPENTER BUILDER AND 
GENERAL CONTRACTOR 

269 WATSON AVE. i TEL. 2071-R 
~ 

ROBERT R. BOZZA 
(jpueral Building Contractor 

Mason and Carpenter—Repair Work 
A Specialty 

82 Broad Street Phone 345-M 
Perth Amboy. N. J. 

D. DIAMOND 
CLASS CONTRACTOR 

Polished. Plate anti Window Glass 
226-230 New Brunswick Ave. Phone 1530 

RAY ^ LAMBERTSON 
CARPENTER AND BUILDER 
Jobbing Promptly Attended t<» 

83 Washington St.. Perth Amboy N. J. 

R. L. SCIIUCK 
Electrical Contractor 

Motors and Generators installed and Re- 
paired. line construction and Interior wlr- 
tng. Shop and Residence. 449 Compton 
Ave. Tel. 1517. 

WIRE ME. AND I’LL WIRE YOU 

1997 
JOHN MARTIN 

GENERAL ELECTRICAL C ONTRACTOR 
63 BRIGHTON AVE.. PERTH AMBOY 

rERTII AMBOY GLASS WORKS 
Polished, Plate and Colored Gians 

Mirrors and Table Tops 
Windshields u Specialty 

86 New Brunswick Ave., Opp. City Scales 
Phone 2173 
m- 

MISS RETTA DEATS 

Electrical Scalp and Pace* Massage 
Derma Plasta and Boncilla Massage 
Otlice hours Mon.,Wed.. Fri. 1-6 P. M. 

Tucs.. Thurs., Sp.t. 1-8 P. M. 
Board of Trade Bldg., Room 214 

Phony 1644 Perth Amboy. N .1 

A pleasant and guaranteed cough and 
Cold Remedy lo.' Infant. Child or Adult 
11 on* 
SYRUP OF TAR WITH EXTRACT OF 

COD LIVER Oil. AND MENTHOL 
76c A BOTTLE AT THE 

CITY PHARMACY, Inc. 
THE HOME URl'ii STOKE 

285 Smith Street, Corner Oak 

REMAKE YOUR OLD 
MATTRESS 

Co-Operative Mattress Co. 
Phone 2352 100 Fayette St. 

Wt Do Not Sell Yattreaaea at Retail 

\ 

Pre-War 
Prices 

Back Again 

I | 

DELIVERED 
TWICE 
DAILY ■ 

I-III 

FINEST CREAMERY r\ ^ 

BUTTER 39 
Direct from the Choicest Creamery Districts jl 

LARD 9? 
Save 3^c a lb. 

Palm Olive Soap 
Save 2 to 3c a cake 

BOKAR 
COFFEE 

SUPREME 

A<fcP Sole Distributors 

16 STORES OPENED IN THE U. S. A. THIS WEEK 

GREAT ATLANTIC & PACIFIC SA 
The World's Largest Grocery House—4S81 Stores in the U. S. A, 

MARIN 1X1,0 VANITY SHOP 
AH conditions ot skin and scalp | 

treated bjr registered cosmeticians 
Tuesday. Thursday and h'rlday, 

9 A. M.—9 P. M. 
Monday. Wednesday and Saturday I 

9 A. M.—6 P. M. 
Appointments tor men, Wednesday 

Evening Only. 
1«7 Smith S" Telephone l<>7.1 

The C. & S. Co. |; 
Carl C. Christensen & Sons 

SEAMAN STREET 
Wholesale and retail dealers 

hi all kinds of Mason’s 
Materials 

Shcetrock Wall Boards 
Anty-IIydro Waterproofing 
Metal Lath, Roofing, Sewer 

Pipe 
COAL 

Prices Right, Prompt 
Service 

Tel. 1440 
.. 

"" 
~~ 
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O AD in the classified ad section 

ever purposely misclassified 

Established 1905 

Slate, Slag, Tile and j 
Asbestos Shingle Roofing 

i 

Sec us about your roofing requirements. Slate and 
asbestos shingle laid over old shingle roofs. 

NZW JERSEY ROOFING CO. 
313-15 New Brunswick Ave., Perth Amboy 

Telephone 216 

--- 


