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FORTY POUNDS OF GOLD

By George Cation

‘The dog, we say, is
willing to_gamble wi

‘man’s most faithful friend : he will remain true to his master when
exeryone oo has deserted him.  Here is a story of s man who stuck u,n.dn. and was

T Ao sk o the conclusion of S 4

un saciics ia dis compacion

LOSE the door!”
The authoritative oommand
pitched high, and rank wi
gensine fhar, swept ‘aczoms the coridor
from L elevator shaft and came in
through the keyhole of my door. I
:msed my head to listen

“Close the door'” The hoarse voice
rose to a shriek in the repeated com-
mand, a nerve-racking scream of terror
like the last vocal protest of a degener-

ate before the trap is sprung that drops
Theld my breath,

iting!
tones of Carl, the elevator

a minute, mister—"’ he
cool, calm, expostulating.
suddenly stilled, as though 2 oond had
clapped across sa

sharp scuffle followed, Lhe clevator gate
slammed shut and, springing to my feet,
Tjerked open the door.

‘The clevator had started up, and the
floor above hid the faces of the
pants of the car—Carl ‘and another,
much faller, man. Carl was jammed
into a corner, the other man’s. nghl. hand.
fast in his shirt front, 't hand
clutching at the lever that mntm'lled
the car. " That mich g at a glanoo;
then the car passed up beyond the floor

above.

What had happened? My first
thought was that Cort had been atrested,
but I dismissed it when I remembered

that jt had been the other man’s voice
T had heard with the fear behind it. I
glanced down the all. 1t wes

 bead and looked up the
sc,suway.

e was coming down the steps, her
stk oot ot palt hiding her short
yellow curl, e fox mut swinging from
her wrist, sin Trail of the
Lomosoios Biao® At e o large
lght-haired dog dodged from side fo

rving vissly t catch tho clusiva

fur.” Just a little slip of a maid she was,

hardly out of school. Surely no man

would be afrsid of herl Vet there was
ere

for my door was the last one down
the next was ity fect away. T paced
the distance to make sure. If th

been anyone thero 1 should have
when T opened my dogr; be coulda't
po@hly ‘have got awa;
of that voice had
afraid of some
1 walled

Yet the owner

immediately
T'Stepped in when Carl opened
gnbe.
£ What was wrong with that man you
just onk up?” T asked, assumin

£0
beld up a five dollar gold Pieee: and
shook his head. get no in-
55



56 THE SMART SET

formation there. You can do anything
with Carl if you can afford it and know

 even
s v the e girl
shiook her head whe T asked her If sho
4 heard any unusal nmse when, she
was coming downstairs.
Tmade, every question T asked, ooly
deepened the mystery.

Now when an incident like that occurs
in a hotel ke the Gibson, with upward
of threo hundred guests daily on the

along with my fiend the detective as an
sistant and often try to discover his
Tmethods, - Of late, there has sprung up
a sort of rivalry between us,
dlaim to possess any abilty in e e
tection of crime—T leaye that to him—
but Ldo try to “beat him to it” as he
puts it. For a year I have been trying
%o catch him ignorant of something thag
occurred in the house, and as T
knocked on Lis s door I couldat refrain
g. T was the only one in the
bmldmg who had e or knew
about the voice in the :levamr—[ was
certain of that.
He was reading when I weat in, and
T imagined from his smile that he had
been expecting me. But he d.\dnc, say
anything till I had filled my pipe and
Hghted it; then he raised his eyes from
regarded me wmh

pzssm upon his

e e ke, Forhats they ]o!ge? N

I lit another match and slowly,
tantalizingly, applied it to my pipe.

get
succeeded I was in no hurry.

areyoureading?” I questioned. “Robert
Service’

My pipe_went out. I d:dn’t have
enough ambition left to on it.
Fio Ynew all about ¥ then:” and T had
imagined I alone had heard it! Maybe
Carl bad told him. A&cr 1 bad suc.

When his smile. cao pack, e
“No,” he seplied, “I didn’t need to
anyone. T i

this floor. I can’t tell you anything
more defnte, than that; he docsnt
t his peculiarity y known!”
T what was he afraid o2 T de-
wasn't a soul in the

and lighted His pie. “That's what he
is afraid of—a dog.”

“A dog?”

CHm, 3 dog” he replied.
e

very breed of dogs, nor yet any partic-
ular individual dog, but just 1 Scoten
collie. dozen
tnnuﬁadaysﬂssnnttohavehopmone
Many a time I have taken bim to task
ho!lt it

“T don’t mind a French poodle,
T don't worry about blood-
‘hounds or water spaniels or rat terriers,
but a Scotch collie gets my subconscious
goatts

“His subconscious goat!” It was a
repeated it

“Not

slang words
slang term for nerve.”
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“But his subconscious nerve,” I
—“what does he mean by that?”
“Just what hesays. Heisnotactually
afraid of 2 Scotch collie. In fact, he is
not afraid of anything. But when he
‘passes one of those dogs, or even gets in
close proximity to one, though he may
not know of its presence, there’s some-
thmg inside, as he puts it, that gets to
shaking; something that wants to turn

us
“And ‘the reason for it?” I inquired.
“Was he ever b Scotch
“Yes, that’s sthe reason,” he answi
“And He carries some nasty scars s &
memento of it But thoigh be ws a
the time, he

grown man af ‘canng
member when he was bitten; he dxdn‘
know at the lee that he was on

you
yous srorieste hisa? R o it goany
further—with me?””

o studied my face scriouly for &

mom
Mo ho replied slowly; “I will tell
you about it. But it’s a long story and
T'm thirsty.” He rose and mixed two
of his favorite drinks. “Cocktails,”
He call them, but e i the fst man |
ts Irish sloe gin and

worked I watched him, trying
for the thousandth time Lo see pest the
many wrinkles in I fai
Heis a pecuhar 3 fond the
detectve; mentally and physically odd,
cannot describe him

You
i cdnrsandconton.r.sndbu

inches,
poorly by comparison. The best I can

a face
four inchas longor than that great Pros
dent’s and a chest measurement of fifty
and a inches, He's broad_and
thick um of proportion. He gets his
order through necessity.
Memny his head controls his physical
deformity perfectly. Morally — we'll
consider Lha,t lntar un_

He's a from Washington.
Bones and besins and bloody, o8 et
He wears a collar at least an inch and a
half higher than any fop's I ever saw;
an absurdly high collar, and smokes

an eternal pipe; yet I've seen him lay
vlolent hands on two men m the bar-
tairs and alone and unaided
taknmmbmhtwoblocksm:hem-
vmm

came well recommended. I know

for & fact that the ‘proprietor, an ole
prosy ‘had ed his apphz:«lhan
chiefly because he recognized the ability
in a man who had kept the pick of the
Mounted Police hunting

for two y Arctic
Circle, only to put up such an intelligent
fense when they did get him back to

b  pertoer, that the jury, all Western
uitted ‘without

retiring.
But he Jost the claim he had staked.
As T watched his face I wondered if at
any time he had known the proprietor

B

He resumed his seat and took a sip
from his long glass. "[twasmqusg
= T tan remermber, whon' —ha
and took another swallow—

Foin Pt Gt went 4o, fhe
Yukon and started for the gold fields
with a big Swede for a partner and a
Scotch collie he had raised from a pup
for a companion. A woman acquaint-
ance gave him the pup, so naturally he

dog.  Also,

earth, you are very likely to become
much attached to it. Paul thought a
lot of that Scotch collie. He'd have
‘missed it if it hadn't been close by

time. The

‘where all the time Swﬁic klc'ked
on the dog
““For why, he asked, ‘we tak that

tam dog? For s coustey e is nof
a good breed—he cat so much like a
rig

“Paul looked up at the Swede. He
ds the b af time.

prefer the dog, for he knew the dog.
Bt e didn't wasit 10 loso the Swede.
There wasn't a native Indian who knew
Aluska a3 the Swede knew it; he had
falin mo less than four large fortuzes

into Dawson and left them, mostly,
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sundry bartenders and professional

that.

“They left Dawson in June, crossed
the line and struck into the Tanana
Hills. There were hundreds of prospec-

s and in all conditions of
bealth, who. left Dawson chat spriog.
In pairs and singly, in parties of threes
and Tours and oessionally more, they
faced_north or wt visions of

o
of food; then when the snow egan to
landscape they
d.nlbe bac'k A ‘half-dozen. ;ll told
mushed in, straining under a poke as
big as an Indian chief's headdress.
Some crawled back on their hands and
Knees in the snow, with frozen feet and
only a hazy idea of the location of the
Gt they had saked. A fow are out
there yetl Every now and again a
round wlnte skull ﬂoat.s down the rivers
on the spring floods, or they find a
human femur sticking up out of the
earth, pmmmg up, or down, as you like
imagine, to tho presezt abode of
some cheechako. The big Swede's
framework is Kicking around up, there
yet, and he was a real old sourdough.
Paul came back to register one of the
richest strikes ever made in that God-
forsaken hole and dodge Scotch collies
eJl the rest of ‘his natural life.”

Ball light footsteps esiated at the door,
thm wnhnuzd down the corridor. The

ive smiled.

e was the middle of August,” he
continued, “before they even
they saw the. glmt of color. Then the
dog unc

o pauasd again and reflled his pipe,
his head sideways listening.

“They were having dinner at
time,” e went on, and had Bt
fire on the banlk of & stream that roared
down from the hills and emptied into
Birc] soventy miles to the north.
The op, evcied aad playtl n amick

pation of the food he knew he wor
soon get, around and dug holes.
Suddenly the Swede’s jaw quit working,
andspnugmgmhsleethcﬁnicmss
to the ‘moment he stood
looking down mr.o '.he hole the dog was
he dropped

1o his
“The og—the tam dog—t
tam dog!’ he muttered singingly, rock-
ing himself sideways and scooping up
the oth d. Then he

loghed up at P

dog" he yelled excitedly.
e e he find—look!’ The
Swede was ng ght!

"A few linches below the surface

teropping of rotten rock,
Blobeied and coomme od plashed with
gold, ran down hills, crossed

Fie valley and dove straight down in
the middle of the
spring floods had washed the hill sands
down pon it and completely hidden it.
They would have walked over it in
their downward journcy i the dog
hadn't dug!
"By night hey had staked tho claim.
had cleaned up
of the creek
rty unds.
Forty pounds of, a0t dust,
sced”

‘pumpkin
thirty pounds of d.\rf
to the ton. Then they started b
They hed just three e il s

g ce again the detective paused to
ity imagined he was

someone. But I didn't speak.

“They had three hundred miles to

* he repeated, “and as they figured

=  making at least twenty miles a day,

they packed enough of the remainder

of e . caching

the rest for use i the pring when they

any Y part ot 6 the ookl 2nd e
reasonable distance of the truth,

but the oldest native in Alaska. only
shalis his head when you. adk him of
orrow. The Swede have
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known better than to have shortened
their food supply whcn winter was so

near, but to carry more food meant to
Joaors somme of i gold and the Swede
had been figuring on_a_blowout at

Toneas, that” winer,” Pad, 200, had
plas for tho cod winter, They made
the ret,m-n journey  before
m\n znce interfer
e Sorads dhpped on a pebble asd
rolled down hill. _ When he
1t down i3

wede should be able to travel again.
By that time there was a foot of snow
on the ground. ' Several times, when it
begn.n to freeze up at sun
ested going back for the food they
R cached, or to g0 on to Dawson for
help, but, me Swede wouldn't Tisten.
eft alone,’ he
i, et e stherePasd
the Swede didn't trust him, that
the Swede thouight he wouldn't come
back. Even when he offered to leave
the dog with him, the Swede said no
though he knew well that Paul wouldn’t
be parted from the dog. The result
was hen the Swede hobbled out
of the shack on the crutches Paul had
whittled out for him, they had just
grub cnough for four days for all, or
£ days Tor tho men and nothing for
the dog, as the Swede suggested. But
the dog got his share just the same.
“Just, how much we have got?’ the
Swede asked. Pl old him.
“Four days]’ the Swede repeated
questioningly. roar days food ande—
“Paul looked across at him for a
moment. ‘Maybe,’ he replied. That
night, when the Swede slept, he cleaned
his gun.
“Next the Swede’s leg was
swollen to an alarming size and h
't move it, so when Lhey ﬁnal]y
did get started they carried their last
mouthful inside. The Swede carried
his_crutches; Paul toted half the

gold.

“They made forty-one miles in four
days; then the Swede broke loose.

“Were you ever hungry?” My friend
the detective tumed o e with tho
question.
a fow

Were you ever forced to keep on
you feet with a dll, dead ache in tho
it of your stomach, fecling as though
voud swallowed.a balloon?”
confessed_that my rather varied
expenenoe dian’t include such dire

Neither had Paul,” he went on.
“Yet it was the Swede, who had nearly
starved to death twice by his own telling,
who cast longing eyes at the dog. He

was trying to smoke at the time, and
gagging over it, when he took his pipe
out of his mouth and pointed across the
fire at the dog.

“‘Tonight we eat?’ he questioned
gruffly. Paul studied the curly coat of

his canine friend for a moment,
“No,’ he replied evenly. *Not yet.”

“The Swede leaned over and care-
essly knodcedoutluspipemtheendo!
a brting stk When

i he had deftly replaced the pipe in his
hand wit.h the pistol that had hung at

Bole Ja fhe
“That's right,’ he answered qui
“we dol”
“The Swede was taken aback. He
knew, quite el the love Puul bad for
c dog. He knew the man’s nerve.
g expected trouble and it hadn’t
come; maybe that was why he didn’t

the 2

o Here, Jomiel’ bo cilled quicty,

slapping his leg encouragingly. ‘Here,
Jamie, come herel’

“The dog got up slowly and started
toward the i, Tio was geting as weal
as the men. Paul called again, accom-

ying each call with @ slap on his
{:g watching the Swede e wonlla
out of the corner of his eye. The Swede
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licked his lips and turned his eyes to the

dog,
paul's hand, half raised above his
ez, Jerked suddenly straight upward, his
lurched sideways into the siow,

a
ot body had just oo,
the answer, Pails a answerl TheSmede
never pulled trigger again!”
Tthdebecf.wa ebiied ks log glass
it untouched at his clbow.
e i P e e contimied,
“For five hours he slept the
utter exhaustion; then he sf on
again, leaving the Swede’s body where it
lay. He was too weak to urynén‘he
to

through the clinging snow for two days
without a minute’s rest; afraid, if he
stopped, he weuld be unnble to start

g those
forty-eight, e losed up s o e
ahead for the dog, and Md} time he ‘half

lver, oaly
again and Teor hidenusty when i tred
to smile.

The dog had been his co
?amcm for years, had been his only
iend through scores of hardships; he
Iilled a man to save its life—he
]us'. couldn’t kill him now even to save
‘his own life. And the dog—every lttle
vhile Jamie would come back i bi
look up into the man’s faco
Vi B bowshot eyes and whine low,
2 if asking when it all would end.
“They had fifty miles to go when the
man went down, pitched forward in the
snow through sheer failure of muscle and
lay there without moving. Physically he
wasall bt gone; one thought only would
stay in his head: Keep moving! If he
kept on i the dirction e was going
he’dhvel  Half dead as he was, e didn't
want, No one gets so near to
doath g reallyw weloome it Ho knew
he was down, and even bad a faint idea
of the distance yet to go; he knew i he

log and ate it he'd win ou
iy But tho dog? ot
Hemuldn’t]nll_'[

“After a while his mental horizon
cleared a little. He got upon his knees
and started on again. Hand over hand
in the dog’s trail he crawled, his drag-
ging legs leaving a famc stain on the
snow where it wore his trousers away.
Al day he crawled ith the lagging do
just a little ahead; hour after h
the day—a day that had dwindled fnto
but a patch on the long darkness—
slipped into the night and wore out into
the daylght.  Agein, ho lurched for

east, and a chance to
Hoe e A e

“Thirty-nine miles—a scant hour on
a train—lay between him and life when
consciousness left him, and he
crawling, to lie very still in the wet
slush ysnuw,atnckleofbloodoamng
from the corners of his mouth.”

“The detective stopped abmpt_ly and
half rose to his feet, his eyes on
as if he thought someone was

aul went down for the last
time, the dog was fifty feet ahead, but
Be didn’t go much farther. Turning
around, he waited 3 few ‘mintutes to see
if his master would get up again; then
he came back w] piteously.” The
‘man didn’t move. He hE nose
benea ‘man’s face and turned his
head over, It stayed Lha'e “The dog

his
chu‘lﬁ ncck and ha.\r and chin.
And his tongue went back into his mouth
Ted with blood from the man’s Hps!
“For a moment he mouthed on the
hin, sticky fsd, s dull eyes brighten-

ing, his gaunt rving; then he
turned with a vicious o, drove s
‘mouth into the man’s throat and sank

his tecth into the feah!
“The man’s body fought the dog.
The man was unconscious of it all; be
cannot, remember when he quit crawl-
ing. Over and over in the snow thy
rolled, the man’s hands clutching at
dogs head, he dog's four pavs % awing
at the heavy clothing that encased the
Hoods e was 00 el to Sk tting
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go for a frsh bold for s et Then
the struggle coased as suddenly as it
began, with the dog uppermost.
%Over on the left a team of six
huskies swung around a hill and
stopped. A shot rang out, and Jamie,
the Scotch cole, et go Bis boid and
toppled ove
PThey carcied him into Dawson and
found, when they undressed him, that
he had forty pounds of gold—broad,
flat flakes of it—around his waist. He
had_forgotten it was there. In two
he was on his fmagam Lha_nks
to his abnormal constitution and the
influence of the small fortune he had
Cm,g

smmded an the door and a
tairs,” he
see you | He says to tell you e i
al

Igatupandswungth door open.
“And ever then,” I questioned,

“Paul has been afraid of a Scotch
collie?” I stepped through the door,
the doorknob in my hand, waiting for
his answer before I weat downstairs.
“Cloge the doorl”
1 whirled around. Tt was the same

eleva oon.
the detective had got upon his feet
was standing behind the table, s e
wmm and dmwn, his eyes wide with

“Slmt the door!” he roared again,
ipping the table to steady his ek
£ T obeyed the wild command

ing body.
and found myself in the hall, face to
faco with the girl and the dog. - She was

just coming out of the room opposit
and the dog had been waiting oumde
Ithdbeenthesoﬁpatwoihnsfeet
we had heard in the hall. The dog, I
moticed, was a Scotch col

So, after all, there was a reason for the
Gl“bsan ‘house detective’s absurdly high
collar.

EBTFED



