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TheRoad HasProved.
This Tread

Weather Tread.

No tread has been subjected to more severe tests
--or dloser observation.

'on the Road-millions of motorists have jealously
watched its quality and, ts work. "

In the Coodyear Plânt-constant research and con-
tinuai experimenting aimed at a better tread.

Zrom such observationan study came the Goodyear suc-
ceas. For it showed how to make tires that give more mileage,
les. trouble. It produced the crowning Goodyear achievement
-the Goodyear Cord Tire. Yet the Ail-Weather Tread stands
unchanged, defying improvement.'

A1-Weather Tires are All-Wheel Tires.,

The sharp-edged blocks are arranged to roi1 like a ribbed
tread. But-made of tough rubber-they resist skidding:
take you out of ruts, around. slippery -corners, acrose ice-boundJ
car tracks.

Through sof t surfaces they cut to a s'blid footing.

Front wheels are kept under easy and absolute control.

With Goodyear All-Weather Treads on four wheels, and the
sprchanging tires does not

spoil the balanced appearance of
yourxcar.

T6e Bear's of the crevice ab
stopped an the sheliFace tu take a, look at the

Coninued from w.eather.
Page 7 "It struck me right

off that hoe was on
Ilis way dawn ta this pocket o' mine,
which iras maybe hii favorite country
residence. 1 dldn't like, one bit, the
idee o' bis -comin' au? findin' me there,
irben l'd nover been invited. I fait right
bad about it, you bet; and I'd have got
laway it I eoud. But not hein' able ta,
there was nothin fer me ta dd but try
an' make myseif onpleasant. I grablied
up a handfui. o' dirt an' threw it at the
rattler. It scattered ail 'round him, of
course, an' some of it bit hira"' Where-
upon hoe coiled himsalf like a flash, with
head an' tail bath lifted, an' rattled
indignaSit1y. There iras nothin' big
enough ta do himf any damage with, an' 1
iras mighty oneasy Îest hie might insisat
an commn' home ta see whohis impident
caller irae. But I kept on flingin' dirt as
long as there-was any handy, irbile ho
kept on rattiin', maddor an' madder.
Thon I1 stopped te think irbat I'd botter
do next. 1 was jest startin' ta takre off
my boot, ta, bit him with as hi oiam
aloeug the narrow ledge, irben suddenly
W~ uncoied an' slipped back inta the
crevice.

"Either it waa very bot or T'd been
a bit more anxious than I'd realized, for
1 feit my farehead wet with sireat. I
drew xny aboyae across it, ail the time
keeping my çyes glued an the spot where
the rattler'd disappearod. Jest thon,
seemed ta me I fait a breath an the back
o' my neck. A kinil a' coid chili crinkled
dainmfm backbane, an' I turned my
face 'rounid, sharp..

*Ill you believe it, boys? 1 was nigh
jumpin' itraight off that there badge
right into tho landscape an' eternityl
There, starin' 'round the irai1 ' rock,
not one inch mare than a footaway from
mnen, was the face ' the bear..

"Weil, I was scarod There's no gittin'
round tliat fact. There iras something
sea nnatural about that big, 'wicked face,
hangin' thore aver that -awfui. height,
an' starin' sa close ita mine. I jest
'naturally scrooged away a.s fur as 1
could git, an' hung on tight ta the rock
so's not ta go aver. An' thon my face
îvas't more'n two fece away, do the
bost 1 could; an' tUait was the timo I
found what it fait like ta ho right damn
scared. 1 bolieve, if that' face had a,
cd'me mnuch eloser, I'd have bit at it, that
minutel, like a rat in a hole.

'Tor niaybe thirty seconds we jest
stared. Thon, 1 kind a' got a hait of
mysoîf, an' cursed nîyself good fer bein'

*such a fool; an' my blood got ta runnin'
agin. I fell ta studyin' how the bear

jcould have got there; an' pretty soon I
reckoned it out a how thora must lho a
big iedge runniii doivn the ciiff face,
jest the other side a' the wal a' the
pocket. An' 1 huggéd)nvself ta think
I hadn't managed ta clînib 'round onto
thdt ledge jest before the bear arrived.
1 got this ail figgered out, an' t took
soain time. But stili that face, hanging'
out thora ovor the height, kept starin'
at me; an' I neyer saw a wickedor look
than it had onto it, steady an' unwinkin'
as a nightmare.

«It is curiaus hmw long a beasit kmn
look atana without winkin'. At lasit,
it'got enta my nerves sa I jest couidn't
stand it; an' snatchin' a bunch of Nveeds
(I'd already flung away ail the loose
di rt, flingin t at the rattler), I îvhipped
lem across tiie'n devilî5lu leetle eves as
liard as I could. It mas a kind a' a
child's trick, or a winianls - but it

r workod ail rifght, fer t made the eycs
blink. qhat proved thev w'cre reai cycs,
an' 1 fait casier. After ail, it w-as anly'
a bear; an' hoe couldn't git any cdoser
than hie as. But thiat w-as a mite too
close, an' I wishcd lîc'd move. An' jesit
then, not to Uc gYittin' too easy' in nmv
mmnd, 1 rcenbercd thc ratt'-ri

"Anothier cold ch iii dawn mv back.
bona! I lookcd 'round, riglit snuoýrt. Bunt

* the îattler %vasiùt auvîw lures iii sijglt.
* That, Iîoîx ver, put ine iniii mid of what
* I'd been u.riin' ta do to lin.- A boot

wasn't imîîeh of a ucapllonl agin a.
lîcar, but if vas the onlv tliïn- lîandv-.
sa I reckonud I'd Jhave to moUke it dlo. I
vanked it ofl, took it b<- the toc, on'
let thait ' vk face lhave'flic heel of t,
ai 'bard as 1 could. 1I hodnit awl- îoorn
ta it-ing, stI couldni't hit very- liard.

But a bear's nase lis tender,,an the tUp;
an' it was jest thiere, of course, 1 took
care to land. There was a big snor-jt,
kmnd ' surprised like, an' the face dià-
fappearcd. 1 feit asight better.

"Fer maybe five minutes nothid Is
happened. I sat there figgerin' iiow 1
was gain' ta git out o' that hoie; ah.,
my figgerin' wasn't any'ways satisfac.
tory. I knew the boar waaS a stayer, al
right. There'd lheno such -a thing -as
trym ta. crawl 'round that shaulder a'
rock tili 1 was blame sure hie wasn't anj
t'ather sida; an' .iiw I was gain' ta .flnd
that aut wvas mare than I cauld git at.
There wvas. no such a thing as climb:,n'
up. There was na such a thing as
climbin' down. An! as fer that leetie
ledige an' crevice leadin' off to the rigbt,
wall, boys, when thora's a rattier layin'
low fer ye in a crevica, ye'ro gain' ta
keop clear o' that erevice.

"It wanted a good three haurs of
sundown an 1 knew my chapa wouldnt
be missin' me befare night. When I
didn't turn up fer dinner, af course,
they'd begin ta suspicion somethin', be-
cause they knew 1 was takin' things
rathor easy an' not fallawin' up any
long trails. I ooakod like I was there
fer the night; an' I didn't like it, I tell
youý. Thora wagn't roorn ta lay down,
an if I fell asleep settin' up, like as flot
I'd rail off the ledge. There was nathin'
fer it but ta set up a whaop an' a vol
evory once in a while, in hopas that one
or other of the boys might be cruisin'
'round noar enough ta liear me. Sa 1
yled sarne haif a dozer times, stoppin'
bctwaon each yeIi ta hsten. '-1Gittin' nô

answor, at Iast I decided td save my
throat a bit an' try aggin after a spa11 o'
restin' an' worryis Jest then I turned
my head. an' I. forgot, right off, ta
worry about fallin' off the ledgo. There,
pokin' his ugly head out o' the crevice,
was the 'rattier. 1 ehucked a bunch o'
weeds at hirn, an' hoe drew back i agin.
But the thing that jarred me naw was,
ho.w would I ko ep himi off whan it got
too dark fer me ta sec him. le'd be
slippin> home quiet lika, thinkin' maybe
1 was gone, an' mad wlien hie found 1
wasn't; for, ye soe, hoe hadn't no means
of knowin' that 1 couldn't go up the rock
jest as easy as I couie down. I fearedi
there was gain' ta be trouble affer dark.
An' while 1 was figgerin' on that tili the
swaat corne out on my forehead, I turned
agin-an' thero, agin, was the bear's face,
starin' round the rock, not moro'n a foot

'Naway.
Yo'iunderstand bow my norveB was

on the jumps, when I tell you, boye,
that 1I-%as scilred an' startled ail ovor
agin, like the first time I'd seen it. With
a yell, I ftc1îed a swipe at it with my
boot; but it wvas gono, lika a shadow,
beforo I hit it; an' the boot flo*' out o'
my hand an' went over the cliff-an' me
pretty nigh after it. I jest caught
myself, an' hung on, kind o' shaky, fer Éa
minute. Next thing, I heard a great
scratchin' at the other side a' the rock,
as if the brute was tryin' ta git a better
toe-hold an' wvork sorne new dodge on
me. Then the face appeared agin', an'
mavbe, though perhaps that was jest my
excited imagination, it was some twa or
thrce inches dloser this time.

Ci lit out at it with My lista, not
havin' my other boot lîandy. But Lord,
a bear kmn dodgc the sharpest boxer.
That face jest wasn't there, before I
cauld hit it. Tien, five seconds mare,
an' it wvas back agini,.starin' at me. 1
w'ouldn't give it the satisfaction o' tryin'
ta swipo it agin, sa I jest kept stili,
pretendin' ta ignore it; an' in a minute
or two it disappeared. But thop, a
minute or twa more an' it was back
agfin. An' so it went on, disappearili',
comin' back, gain' away, commn' back,
an' alwavs jcst wvhen I wasn't expectin'
it, an alwavs siiddeii an' quick as a
shadow, tili that kind o' got onto MY
nerves, too. on' I wishied he'd stay one
wvay or t'nther, sa as 1 could know
wvhat 1 w'as Up agliist.

"At lat settlin' down as small asI
could, I1ia(le up my minid.I jcst wvouldn't
look thot woy ot ail, face or no face,
but give >tIl I v attention to'uNwatchifl'
fer thl irttler, an' vellin' fer thec boys.

,Jd"n'Uvthe snn, vhieh -ventwJii«ltý,
-.lw that da-,, 1Ikept tiiotgaepfr

an licur or more; an' tlien, as the
iattle i (Itli't corne anv more thon thle
boý s, 1I got tired of it, oan' Iookcd 'round
for the bcar's face 'Well, that tilnc i
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