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In the room she had made her
boudoir, Brooke slipped out of the
lace frock. If only she could shed
with it the haunting sense of having
said the wrong thing. She had been
bitterly unkind when she had re-
minded Mark Trent of his divorce.
If she could apologize to him and

Her Heart Mounted to Her
Throat and Stuck There.

get it off her mind, it would help.
Well, she couldn't. Perhaps if she
wore the hair shirt of remorse for
a while, it would teach her to guard
her tongue.
In a heavily embroidered Chinese

house-coat of vivid green, she pulled
forward the chair at her desk and
began writing a letter to her moth-
er.
Suddenly she looked up at the

mirror, and her heart mounted to
her throat and stuck there, beating,
beating Reflected in the looking-
glass, the silver-shot hanging be-
tween bedroom and boudoir filled

and swung like the sail of a boat.
What had set it in motion? Had •
window been opened? She was too
far from the bell to ring. Suppose
she rang? Who would answer?
Henri and Clotilde were locked in
their room probably. What should
she do? She stared at the mirror.
How could a person get in? From
the balcony under the bath-room
window? That meant that he had
come through Mark Trent's house.
Was it the black-gloved man who
had been in the attic this evening?
She swallowed her heart. She

couldn't sit here forever. She must
move. How still the room was! The
silence of fear enveloped her like a
cold mist and turned her fingertips
to ice. Perhaps she was in a night-
mare and could waken herself.
Glorious thought. She'd scream.
Her mouth remained open as a

hatless man in blue denim slipped
past the swaying hanging. His head
was wet and sleek as a seal's; his
face below his eyes—bad eyes—was
so thickly plastered with white as to
be unrecognizable. He gave one
furtive glance over his shoulder be:
fore he flitted in ghostly silence
from the room.
Brooke pulled out the drawer of

her desk. It crashed to the floor
spilling the contents. Maddening!
It would do that when she was in a
hurry. On her knees she scrambled
after an electric torch which had
rolled under a chair. She dashed
to the hall. Who was the man?
What was the stuff on his face?
She'd never forget those wicked
eyes above a smear of white. The
house was dark and still. She ran
toward Sam's room. Stopped. Bet-
ter not start him on a man hunt. He
was so impetuous. How did she
know that the intruder hadn't a
gun? She must go Scotland Yard
herself.
The hall clock told the hour. The

sound echoed through the house.
Only twelve? It seemed hours since
she had said good-night to Sam in
the living-room, and years since
Mark Trent Lind Jed Stewart had
gone home. She tiptoed to the bal-
ustrade and listened.
A squeak/ She put her hand hard

over her heart to stop its thump-
ing. Was a window being opened
cautiously? If only the wind would
stop for a minute.
Had the squeak come from the

next room which was being used for
scenery? It had a small iron bal-
cony like the one which connected
Lookout House and Mark Trent's.
A person .might easily slide down
the trellis.- -
She tiptoed into the room and

closed the door softly behind her.
This must be the window that had
squeaked; it was wide open. It had

been closed this afternoon when she

had come in to scatter green paint

on the flats and to give another

splash of red to the peak of roof

on the backdrep.
She flashed her light around the

room then on the floor over which a

sheet had been spread. A can of

ed paint had been overturned! It

was sluggishly spreading.
Tipped over recently! Slowly

Brooke's light traveled. A red foot-

print! Uncannily like a bloody one.

The man must have stepped into

the thick paint. Another! One be-

yond that under the window. Cau-

tiously she followed the trail. A

smooch of red on the window sill.

He had gone that way. Was he on

the balcony? What would she see if

she looked out! She must look out.

She wouldn't close her eyes tonight

unless she knew that the man had
gone—where. she wouldn't care, if

he were gone. .
She leaned out cautiously. There

was nothing human in sight, only a

one - eyed moon was watching

through a maze of branches. Cold
winter moonlight turned a towering

hemlock to purple, shadows to ame-

thyst, and scattered a shimmering

trail of golden topaz on the dark
water of the harbor. Had one of
the shadows moved down by the
tree?
It had. That meant that the man

was out of the house! She cautiously
closed and locked the window.
Pulled the hangings across it. That

was that! She curtained the other
window, turned to switch on the
wall light. Stopped. The door was
opening! A glare of light. Had the
man come back? Had he a pal?
Had her heart parked in her throat
forever? She couldn't see, but she
could still hear:
"Well, for the love of Mike!"
The wall light snapped on.
Brooke's blood, which she had

thought frozen, surged through her
veins. Sam was staring at her. Sam
In pink and white pajamas which I
made him look for all the world like
an animated stick of striped candy.
His copper colored hair was on end;
without his spectacles his eyes were
big and dark and vague. He shook
her arm.
"Hey! Snap out of it, Brooke!

Have you got that darn scenery so
on your mind that you're walking in
your sleep to sling paint in here?"
Brooke swallowed the lump in

her throat.
"I wasn't asleep, Sam, and I

wasn't slinging paint. I heard some-
thing." Her voice sounded hoarse
to herself.
"A window being opened? That's

what I heard. But how could you
get here so soon?"
Breathlessly she told him of the

man who had slipped through her
room, of following him into the hall.
"You're kidding! No? Then why

didn't you yell for me?"
"You're so reckless, Sam, I was

afraid you might be hurt."
"That's the funniest thing I ever

heard. How about yourself? Beat it
back to bed. Sam the boy sleuth is
hot on the trail."
"You mustn't go downstairs."
"Who says I mustn't. I'll snoop

around outside to be sure the guy has
gone. Beat it."
"if you go down, I go too."
"Oh all right, all right. I know

better than to argue with you when
you use that tone. Brooke. Got a
flash? We'll creep down the back
stairs. Follow me. We'll get into
the front of the house that way."
He switched out the wall light,

opened the door and stood motion-
less, listening.
"Let's go!"
Brooke nodded in response to his

whisper. The hall seemed miles
long as she tiptoed through the
dark; the back stairs endless in

number as she stole down, stopping
at every creak, holding her breath

at every sound which echoed as if
amplified in the walls.
Sam stopped at the kitchen door

to listen. Crept on to the front hall.

Brooke controlled an hysterical

urge to laugh as she stole after him.
"The Heyburns go sleuthing," she

thought, and chuckled.
She felt Sam's quick turn and

glare, though she couldn't see it.

The turn was catastrophic. He
lurched into a chair. His muttered.
"Thunder!" was submerged in a

hoarse command:
"Don't move! I've got you coy-

Wed!"
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Legal Notices
NOTICE OF FIRST MEETING OF

CREDITORS

In the District Court of the United

States ft,. the District of Montana, in

Bankruptcy
In the Matter of William M. Keller,

I Bankrupt. No. 4955.
To the Creditors of the above named.

bankrupt of Poison, Montana:
Notice is hereby given that the afore-

said William M. Keller was on the 15th

day of October. 1937. duly adjudged a

bankrupt, and that the first meeting of
his creditors will be held before the un-
dersigned referee in bankruptcy at his
offices. Rooms 3-4, Duncan-Peterson
Block in the city and county of Miss-

oula. State and District of Montana, at
11 o'clock in the forenoon of November
8th, 1937, at which time and place,
creditors may attend, prove their claims,
examine the bankrupt, appoint a trus-

tee and transact such other business as
may properly come before said meet-
ing.
Dated October 26. 1937, at Missoula.

Montana.
LEON L. BULEN,
Referee in Bankruptcy.

SHERIFF'S SALE
The Federal Land Bank of Spokane,

a corporation, Plaintiff, against A. .J.
Brower as administrator of the estate
of Sarah E. Blair, sometimes called
Sadie Blair. deceased; Elizabeth Mar-
flock; Clara McCrea; H. C. Blair, a wid-
ower; David Austin Blair and Jane Doe
Blair, husband and wife; Ralph R.
Tower and Mayme A. 'rower, husband
and wife; and Poison National Farm
Loan Association, a corporation, de-
fendants.

TO BE SOLD AT SHERIFF'S SALE:
On the 8th day of November, A. D.,

1937. at 2 o'clock P. M., at the front door
of the Court House, in the City of Poi-
son, County of Lake, State of Montana,
that certain real property situate in
said Lake Comity, and particularly
described as follows, to-wit:—

Lot one of 'Section Two. Township
Twenty-two North, the Southeast Quar-
ter of the Northeast Quarter the East
Half of the Southeast Quarter of Sec-
tion Thirty-flve, Township Twenty-
three North of Range Twenty-or.e,
West of the Montana Principal Meri-
dian; and all water and water rights
used upon or appurtenant to said prop-
erty and however evidenced; together
with all and singular the tenements,
hereditaments and appurtenances there
unto belonging or in anywise appertain-
ing.
Dated this 9th day of October. A. D.,

1937.
J. L. Taulbee, Sheriff of Lake

County, Montana.
By Lee Butcher, Under-Sheriff.

Foot, Aronson and Foot, Attorneys for
Plaintiff, Kalispell. Montana.

(Pub. Oct. 15, 22, 29; Nov. 5, 1937!

ALIAS SUMMONS
In the District Court of the Fourth

Judicial District of the State of Mon-
tana, in and for the County of Lake.
Paul Larson, Plaintiff, versus James

Mackenzie and Lulu Mackenzie, defend-
ants.
The State of Montana sends Greet-

ing to the Above Named Defendant:
You are hereby summoned to answer

the complaint in this action which is
tiled in the office of the Clerk of this
Court, a copy of which is hereby served
upon you, and to file your answer and
serve a copy thereof upon the plaintiff's
attorney within twenty days after the
service of this summons, exclusive of
the day of service; and in case of your
failure to appear or answer, judgment
will be taken against you by default, for
the relief demanded in the complaint.
The relief demanded in the complaint
filed in this case is the foreclosure of
a mortgage given to secure a note of

even date therewith, to-wit: the 1st
day of May. 1935, due three years after
date, executed and delivered by James
Mackenzie and Lulu Mackenzie. to the
Plaintiff in the sum of $417.50 with in-
terest at the rate of six per cent per
annum, which said mortgage covers the
fallowing described property, to-witc

"All tile tight, title, and interest ot
the parties of the first part, of, in and
to the Brooks or Valley Cafe property,
together with that part of Lot No. 7. in
block No. 15 of the Townsite of St.
Ignatius. and more particularly describ-
ed as follows:
"Beginning at the southeast corner

of Lot No. 7, in Block No. 15 of the
Townaite of St. Ignatius, Montana.
thence North 50 feet, thence West 31
feet, thence South 50 feet, thence East
31 feet to the point of Beginning, to-

I ings to the above named defendants
I and to each of them:

You are hereby summoned to answer
' the Complaint in this action, which is
illed in the office of the Clerk of this
Court, a copy of which is herewith

!served upon one of you in each rount,)-
wherein any of you reside, and to file

, your answer and serve a copy thereof
upon the Plaintiff's Attorney within
twenty days after the service of this
Summons, exclusive of the day of ser-
vice; and in case of your failure to ap-
pear or answer judgment will be taken
against you, by default, for the relief
demanded in the Complaint.
This action is brought for the pur-

pose of securing the judgment of this
Court for the sum of $3500.00 besides
interest, attorney's fees and costs of
suit upon a promissory note dated Feb-

gather with improvements and appur- ruary 7, 1920 made and executed by the
tenances." defendant George 0. Festvog and Em-
That the plaintiff above named ma Festvog during her lifetime, andis

now ,the lawful owner and holder of for the purpose of securing a decree of
this court. foreclosing that certain mort-said note and mortgage: that the same
gase bearing date February 7, 1920 givenis due and that by reason of the terms
to secure the payment of said promis-and conditions thereof, there is now due

and owing from the defendants, James
Mackenzie and Lulu Mackenzie, the
sum of 6417.50. with interest thereon at
the rate of six per cent per annum
from the 1st day of May, 1935, the sum
of $5101 book taxes, together with at-
torney fees, court costs, and cost of ab-
stract as provided in said note and
mortgage. Plaintiff demands in its com-
plaint a foreclosure of said mortgage,
the sale of said above described
property, for a deficiency judgment
against the defendants, that they
be foreclosed of any and all right, title.
interest or claim of interest in and to
said property. and that all such right
and claim be subrogated to that of the
plaintiff herein.
Witness my hand and the Seal of

said Court, this 2nd day of October,
Ai . Di.,) 1997.sea 

JAMES HAFtBERT, Clerk.
Dwight N. Mason, Attorney for
Plaintiff, Missoula, Montana.

(Pub. Oct. 8, 15, 22, 29, 19371

ALIAS SUMMONS
In the District Court of the Fourth

Judicial District of the State of Mon-
tana, in and for the County of Lake.
The Houston State Bank of Houston,

Minnesota, a corporation, Plaintiff, vs.
George 0. Festvog, as administrator of
the estate of Emma Festvog, deceased;
George 0. Festvog; Marie Johnson,
Sarah Bergh, Minnie Harrison, Olga
Skundberg, John Mickelson. Emma
Hones, August J. Stackelhouse, Victor
Mickelson, Vivian Brenna, Lloyd Bren-
na, and Wallace Brenna, all of
heirs at law of Emma Festvog,
deceased; and the First National
Bank of Butte, Montana, a corporation,
and Flathead County, a political cor-
poration. Defendants.
The State,of Montana Sends Greet-

601y note covering Lot One and the
Northeast Quarte: of the Northwest
Quarter of Section Thirty-two, Town-
ship Twenty-three North, Range Twen-
ty West M. M. Lake County, Montana,
and recorded on the 9th day of Febru-
ary 1920, in Book 162 at page 211, rec-
ords of Flathead County, Montana; and
later transcribed to Book M at page
405 records of Lake County, Montana;
and for the sab of raid premises by the
Sheriff of Luke County, Montana, to
satisfy the payment of said judgment
and for the foreclosure of the equity of
redemption of each and all of the above
named deInidant.;, all of which will
more fully appear from the teritied
complaint m file in the office of the
Clerk of this Court to which reference
is hereby made.
Witness int I ti d and the Seal of
:a Court this 4th day of October,

1931.
(Seal) JAMES HARBERT.

Clerk of Said Court.
Lloyd I. Wallace, Attorney ror
P!eintiff, Po1so,. Montana.

(Pub. Oct. 8, 15, 22. 29. 1937)

ASAFE, DEPENDABLE
Way to Protect Your Loved Ones .. .

Low in Cost - Sound in Principle
Strong in Membership

No Medical Examination

For Natural and Accidental Deaths Benefits as Follows
AGE

10 TO 50
51 TO 60
61 TO 70
71 TO 80

GROUP MAXIMUM
A-Al $1000.00
D-DI 81000.00
B-111 41000.00
C-CI 400.00

Each unit is separate from the other units as if inch
unit constituted the entire association.

Thousands now depend entirely On this safe low cost
convenient plan of protection.

Assessments are never more than one dollar, and bene-
fits do not decrease as you grow older.

Further details and information explaining facts well
worth knowing, will be furnished on request without ex-
pense or obligation.

Write name and address below and mail to

Pacific Mutual Benefit Association
. P.O. Box 515, BUTTE, MONTANA

471 THE MOST BEAUTIFUL THING ON WHEELS
11141: °maws

•
A_ T HE R your family together, and go to see the finest sight that ever

/s-li gladdened your ayes—the new Silver Streaks, built and priced to
lead the world in value. They will lift your spirits like a change of scene
for here are low-priced cars different in every way from any that have come
before. There is nothing like them for smartness—Pontiac's 1938 styling
is new to the world! There is no parallel for their handling case—Pontiac
introduces the Safety Shift! Comfort, smoothness, economy—everything
marks these new cars out as something that roust be seen at once! join
America in a trip to Pontiac showrooms. Prove for yourself that the most
beautiful thing on wheels again outvalues them all.

PONTIAC MOTOR DIVISION, PONTIAC, MICHIGAN
General Motors Sakes Corporation

Two GREAT RADIO PROGRAMS: "News Through a Woman'. Eyes" veiy
Mon.. Wed., and Fri. at) p.m.. 5.5.2'.. Columbia Notwor.k. "Varsity Show"—
direct from the leading college campuses every Friday Mill , NBC Blue Network
at P.M., E.S.T.-8 p.m.. CS.?,—? M.S. r.—.6 p.m., P.S.T. TuNE IN!

ArTHE LATEST AND GREATEST FEATURES
OF AMERICA'S FINEST LOW-PRICED CAR
NEW SILVER STREAK strums • NEW SAFETY siert GEAR CONTROL (.easime
es alleht oxtre attt) • N1W CLUTCH PEDAL 50051I5 • ANW sahrnsretao
INTERIORS • NM SAMMY LOCATION • PERFECTED KNIE-ACTION
IMPITOVED CENTIR•POINT MERINO • ADM/TANA, TILTING 3-PADIMOR
FRONT SEAT • EXTRA-LARGE LUGGAGE COMPARTMENT • WO-CAR anastaaas
(I 11" Ns, 122" en ORM) • TRIPLE-SEALED HYDRAULIC ARAM • IMMIEL
soon* sr men • NUM NO-DRAFT verentAnow . coataternv SEALED
CHASSIS • SAFETY MULTI-SEAN HEADLIGHTS • PRODUCT OF DINERAL MOTORS

BETTER LOOKING • BETTER BURT • A BETTER BUT

LITENING SUPER SERVICE
Poison


