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frontispiece



JIM

by A. A. Strachan



A former officer of the Canadian Mounted Police here
vividly recounts the extraordinary adventure that befell
him and his dog in the “bush.”





I must confess that Jim did it under protest.




Jim was a regimental dog, and had no use for anyone who did not wear a
red tunic. He had been brought up in the barracks and knew every
bugle-call as well as any trooper of the Canadian Northwest Mounted
Police. When the bugler went to the parade-ground, Jim punctiliously
followed him, and while he sounded, the puppy squatted on his hind legs
and imitated the calls to his own entire satisfaction. When the dinner
bugle pealed across the square, Jim was always first at the mess-room
door, and his day ended with Retreat as regularly as the sun went down.




So you can see that when I took my discharge from the service one April
in the nineties and filed on a bush homestead some distance north of the
North Saskatchewan River, it nearly broke Jim’s heart. Fond as he was of
me, I don’t believe I could have persuaded him to follow me to the
homestead if I had not brought my old regimental tunic along and worn it
at intervals to satisfy his doggish mind. For weeks after we settled
down he moped, only reviving at any slight indication that I might be
going to take the trail out. Then such a tail-wagging, such agonized
whines and yaps, such yanks at my trouser-legs, such coaxing running
ahead on the trail and barked invitations to quit this foolishness and
go back to where he considered we both belonged. But I was obdurate; and
at last, finding that I had no intention of quitting, Jim became
reconciled to exile. For a long time, though, he seemed to miss the
sound of the bugle more than anything else; and each day, about the
hours of Reveille and Retreat, poor Jim would squat on his stumpy tail
and howl his heart out.




Except for Jim I was practically alone, my nearest neighbor being six
miles away. I had chosen the bush country because I preferred to have
wood and water about, and felt there were more ways in which I could
make a living in such a district than there were on the prairie, where
your homestead is a piece of dirt with a piece of sky on top that is too
far away to keep you warm in winter.




I had been in the country for ten years and knew it as a member of the
Northwest Mounted must—was acclimatized, had friends in Prince Albert,
the nearest town, and liked the semi-hermit life that I elected to lead.
I was resolved to go it alone, and so Jim and I got right down to brass
tacks.







The first thing I did was to get out a set of house logs and a load of
dressed lumber, doors, windows, and so forth. The logs I cut near my own
land; the lumber I had to haul thirty miles from town. Before the first
snow flew, my house and stable were finished. I had dug a good well,
broken ten acres and had a liberal supply of firewood on hand. A team of
horses, and a couple of heifers, comprised my livestock. Jim was my
society. After snow fell I devoted my attention to trapping and fishing.




Winter fishing on Little Trout Lake, about ten miles from my homestead,
is not a very sportsmanlike occupation. You simply stick up a tent on
the ice, cut a hole and shove in a net. The fish come readily to this
ventilator, are caught in the net, dragged out of the water by hand and
thrown onto the ice, where they soon freeze solid. This is far from a
pleasant operation, as anyone who has tried it will acknowledge.




Between fur and fish I realized a nice little sum for my winter’s work,
and was able, when I went to town in the spring, to lay in supplies
sufficient to last me all summer and greatly to increase my stock of
cattle and implements. I not only cropped the ten acres I had previously
broken, but broke and disked ten acres more that summer, besides putting
up a new log stable large enough to accommodate two teams of horses and
ten head of cattle. It was while engaged on this building that I met
with the accident that, but for the intelligence of Jim, must have cost
me my life.




A log building, as everybody who has attempted it knows, is not an easy
undertaking for one man alone. The cutting, hauling and hewing of the
logs is no very difficult matter, of course, but when you come to hoist
them one upon another, you will wish you had someone to handle the other
end.




I tried to get help but was disappointed, and not to be beaten,
determined to try it alone. One afternoon I had gotten pretty near to
the last log and was congratulating myself that the worst of the job was
over, when, without any warning, the rope I was using as a pulley
suddenly snapped and the log I was working on fell, crushing my left leg
beneath it, and pinning me helplessly to the ground. For some minutes I
was so stunned by the shock that I did not realize what had happened. A
thousand fantastic thoughts flashed through my mind and I opened my eyes
to find my faithful dog licking my face and uttering gasping, whining
noises by way of expressing sympathy. I felt no pain but was powerless
to move; the heavy log held my leg as if in a vise, though my right leg
was free, as were also both arms. Yet, I was held in such a position
that all the strength I could muster failed to move the log half an
inch. Whether or not my leg was broken I could not tell until the log
was removed. How that was to be done I did not know.




My first impulse was to “holler.”




Then came to me with a new meaning the Scriptural injunction that “It is
not good for man to be alone.” I realized that I was very much alone and
the chances of anyone coming to my assistance was as one in a thousand.
I had not seen a human being for many days, my homestead being miles off
the trail that led to the lumber-camps, and as I said before, I had no
near neighbors. I shuddered as the thought gripped me that I might lie
there until I starved to death, a prey to the prowling wolves against
whom I was powerless to put up any kind of a fight for my life.







As this dreadful thought struck me, I glanced helplessly around. My ax
lay some little distance away. If I could only reach it! But I might as
well have tried to reach the moon. Suddenly I thought of the dog. Poor
Jim was sitting on his stumpy tail looking into my face and whining
miserably as if in sympathy with my suffering. I had taught him to fetch
and carry, to bring the ducks I had shot out of the water, and at this
he was as expert as any retriever. If I could only get him to bring the
ax within reach! I patted his head, and he leaped upon me eagerly,
uttering little barks of joy. I pointed toward the ax and told him to
fetch it. He ran off at once in the direction indicated.




“Good boy,” I called. “The ax—fetch it, Jim!”




He ran around in a circle a few times; then, seeing my whip, which I had
thrown beside the wagon when I unhitched the team at noon, he pounced
upon that and carried it proudly in his mouth to my side and dropped it.




“No, no,” I cried, “go back. The ax, Jim—fetch it, good dog!”




Away he trotted again and returned with one of my gauntlets, which lay
right on the ax-handle. I sent him back again with a cuff on the ear; he
took the ax-handle between his teeth and dragged it a little way dropped
it and came bounding back with the other gauntlet.




I was so disappointed that I hit the poor animal over the head with the
butt of the whip. He gave a little howl of pain, and retreating some
distance, sat down with a reproachful look toward me that cut me to the
heart. Then I called him to me again, petted and stroked him for a
while, and went through the motions of chopping with an ax, but for a
long time he did not seem to understand. I kept pointing and shouting:
“The ax—fetch it,” when all of a sudden he bounded away with a loud
bark, seized the ax-handle with his teeth, and dragging it inch by inch,
dropped it at my feet.







Getting to a sitting posture I soon made the chips fly, while Jim danced
around me barking with delight. It was not long before I had cut the log
in two, as near my imprisoned leg as I dared, and it was then an easy
matter, using the ax-handle as a lever, to pry it free. But my plight
was still a desperate one, for when I tried to move, I found, as I
expected, that my leg was broken a little above the ankle.




I had a smattering of surgery, having been instructed in “first aid to
the wounded,” which is part of the education of a Mounted Policeman;
this stood me in good stead in this emergency. Having the ax, I was able
to fashion a few rude splints with which, by the aid of strips torn from
my shirt, I contrived to set and bandage the fracture.




This having been accomplished, I essayed to crawl toward the shack,
which stood at no great distance; but the pain I endured in the passage
forced many a groan from between my set teeth—Jim licking my hands and
face every time I was forced to stop from pain and exhaustion. At last,
however, I managed to reach the door and crawled within. My cot was a
low wire spring affair, and I just managed to drag myself to it when,
for the first time in my life, I fainted....




How long I remained unconscious I do not know. When I awoke, the moon
was shining in at my open door, and Jim lay asleep by my side. It must
have been cold with the door wide open, but as I did not feel it, I must
have been very feverish. I know I longed for a drink of water but was
quite unable to move. My leg felt as if paralyzed and I lay there on my
back until daylight trying to figure a way out. I must have help or I
should undoubtedly cash in, as they say in the West. For that purpose it
was necessary to get word to town, or to someone who could come to my
assistance; but how was I to send word? That was the puzzle, and again I
felt that it was not good for man to be alone.




Then I thought of the dog. Jim had already saved my life once; could he
do so again? I resolved to try him—it was my one and only chance; and
so, when it was light enough to see, I found the back of an old letter
and the stump of a carpenter’s pencil in my waistcoat pocket, for I had
not been able to remove my clothes. I managed to write and sign an
appeal for help, describing my condition and the location of my
homestead. This I wrapped in a piece of my torn shirt and tied the
packet around Jim’s neck, fastening it to his collar in such a way as
would readily attract attention, yet at the same time not be likely to
come loose. In such an event, though, I believed the intelligent brute
would have taken the packet in his mouth and laid it at the feet of the
first person he met.




I did not doubt that help would come; if my appeal was received, even by
an Indian, he would be sure to take it to the nearest agency or Police
post, even if he did not understand a word of the writing. I had very
little hope, of course, that my four-footed messenger could be made to
understand what I wanted him to do—but I had no other resource.







Before driving him away I repeated often the two words, “George” and
“Home,” at the same time pointing through the open door in the direction
of the trail to town. George was my old troop chum, and was just about
as fond of the dog as I was.




For a long time I could not get Jim to leave me, until I sat up in bed,
pretending to be very angry, and threw my boots at him. Then he trotted
away a few hundred yards, stopped and looked back expectantly; but when,
instead of calling him back, I again yelled “Go home” in the fiercest
voice I could assume, he reluctantly started on again, and finally
disappeared.







For a long time I expected every minute to see my faithful companion
poke his head into the door again, but as hour after hour went by and
there was no sign of his return, I was forced to the joyful conclusion
that he had indeed understood what was wanted of him, and was on his way
to bring help.




How I got through that terrible day I do not know. I had had nothing to
eat or drink for about thirty hours; my head was aching excruciatingly;
my throat was parched and burning, and I knew I was in a high state of
fever. Looking back afterward, I believe I must have been suffering from
delirium.




At length darkness settled down, and I knew the dog must have gone on,
or he would have been back long ago. Then I racked my brain trying to
figure out how long it would be before help could come. Toward morning I
thought I heard a dog barking in the distance, but put it down to a
disordered brain, for my head continued to ache most dreadfully and my
tongue seemed to be too large for my mouth. Then I fell asleep, and
dreamed that poor old Jim was sitting on my chest crushing the life out
of me.




In my struggle to throw him off I awoke. It was broad daylight, and the
first object I saw was Jim standing on his hindlegs with his forepaws on
the edge of my cot, licking my face as he used to do when he thought it
was near Reveille and time for me to get up.




But my joy at seeing him was turned to fury when my eyes lighted upon
his collar. There was my desperate appeal for help tied around his neck
just as it was when I had sent him forth! I wrenched the packet away,
almost choking him in my rage, and with a piece of wood I picked off the
floor I dealt him a blow on the head that stretched the poor dog
senseless.




I was mad with fever or I never would have done it. I sat staring at the
packet in my hand, and was just about to tear the paper up and cast it
away when I noticed the writing was in ink and in a neat clerkly hand,
whereas I had written with a broad carpenter’s pencil. For a moment, in
my semi-delirious condition, I was lost in wonder at this transformation;
then suddenly the truth flashed upon me. Tremblingly, I smoothed the
paper out, and this is what I read: “Cheer up, old chap. We are
starting to bring you help as soon as we can round up the doc. On the
off chance that he may reach you before we do, I am sending this back by
old Jim.—George.”




“My God!” I cried in sorrow, as I reached over, gathered the faithful
dog up in my arms and kissed his cold muzzle. “Poor old Jim, you saved
my life twice in forty-eight hours, and I rewarded you with a blow like
that!”







When the doctor and two Mounted Policemen drove up an hour later, they
found me delirious, with the dog in my arms licking away my tears, while
I kissed and cried over him, they said, as if he had been a child.




I may add that I got well and secured the title to my homestead in due
time, that old Jim helped me to put in my residence duties; and when he
died a few years ago, of old age, I put up a slab at his grave inscribed
as follows:




JIM



A faithful dog, the friend and
companion of many years.




[Transcriber’s Note: This story appeared in the January 1927 issue of
The Blue Book Magazine.]






*** END OF THE PROJECT GUTENBERG EBOOK JIM ***



    

Updated editions will replace the previous one—the old editions will
be renamed.


Creating the works from print editions not protected by U.S. copyright
law means that no one owns a United States copyright in these works,
so the Foundation (and you!) can copy and distribute it in the United
States without permission and without paying copyright
royalties. Special rules, set forth in the General Terms of Use part
of this license, apply to copying and distributing Project
Gutenberg™ electronic works to protect the PROJECT GUTENBERG™
concept and trademark. Project Gutenberg is a registered trademark,
and may not be used if you charge for an eBook, except by following
the terms of the trademark license, including paying royalties for use
of the Project Gutenberg trademark. If you do not charge anything for
copies of this eBook, complying with the trademark license is very
easy. You may use this eBook for nearly any purpose such as creation
of derivative works, reports, performances and research. Project
Gutenberg eBooks may be modified and printed and given away—you may
do practically ANYTHING in the United States with eBooks not protected
by U.S. copyright law. Redistribution is subject to the trademark
license, especially commercial redistribution.



START: FULL LICENSE


THE FULL PROJECT GUTENBERG™ LICENSE


PLEASE READ THIS BEFORE YOU DISTRIBUTE OR USE THIS WORK


To protect the Project Gutenberg™ mission of promoting the free
distribution of electronic works, by using or distributing this work
(or any other work associated in any way with the phrase “Project
Gutenberg”), you agree to comply with all the terms of the Full
Project Gutenberg License available with this file or online at
www.gutenberg.org/license.


Section 1. General Terms of Use and Redistributing Project Gutenberg
electronic works


1.A. By reading or using any part of this Project Gutenberg
electronic work, you indicate that you have read, understand, agree to
and accept all the terms of this license and intellectual property
(trademark/copyright) agreement. If you do not agree to abide by all
the terms of this agreement, you must cease using and return or
destroy all copies of Project Gutenberg electronic works in your
possession. If you paid a fee for obtaining a copy of or access to a
Project Gutenberg electronic work and you do not agree to be bound
by the terms of this agreement, you may obtain a refund from the person
or entity to whom you paid the fee as set forth in paragraph 1.E.8.


1.B. “Project Gutenberg” is a registered trademark. It may only be
used on or associated in any way with an electronic work by people who
agree to be bound by the terms of this agreement. There are a few
things that you can do with most Project Gutenberg electronic works
even without complying with the full terms of this agreement. See
paragraph 1.C below. There are a lot of things you can do with Project
Gutenberg electronic works if you follow the terms of this
agreement and help preserve free future access to Project Gutenberg
electronic works. See paragraph 1.E below.


1.C. The Project Gutenberg Literary Archive Foundation (“the
Foundation” or PGLAF), owns a compilation copyright in the collection
of Project Gutenberg electronic works. Nearly all the individual
works in the collection are in the public domain in the United
States. If an individual work is unprotected by copyright law in the
United States and you are located in the United States, we do not
claim a right to prevent you from copying, distributing, performing,
displaying or creating derivative works based on the work as long as
all references to Project Gutenberg are removed. Of course, we hope
that you will support the Project Gutenberg mission of promoting
free access to electronic works by freely sharing Project Gutenberg
works in compliance with the terms of this agreement for keeping the
Project Gutenberg name associated with the work. You can easily
comply with the terms of this agreement by keeping this work in the
same format with its attached full Project Gutenberg License when
you share it without charge with others.


1.D. The copyright laws of the place where you are located also govern
what you can do with this work. Copyright laws in most countries are
in a constant state of change. If you are outside the United States,
check the laws of your country in addition to the terms of this
agreement before downloading, copying, displaying, performing,
distributing or creating derivative works based on this work or any
other Project Gutenberg work. The Foundation makes no
representations concerning the copyright status of any work in any
country other than the United States.


1.E. Unless you have removed all references to Project Gutenberg:


1.E.1. The following sentence, with active links to, or other
immediate access to, the full Project Gutenberg License must appear
prominently whenever any copy of a Project Gutenberg work (any work
on which the phrase “Project Gutenberg” appears, or with which the
phrase “Project Gutenberg” is associated) is accessed, displayed,
performed, viewed, copied or distributed:


    This eBook is for the use of anyone anywhere in the United States and most
    other parts of the world at no cost and with almost no restrictions
    whatsoever. You may copy it, give it away or re-use it under the terms
    of the Project Gutenberg™ License included with this eBook or online
    at www.gutenberg.org. If you
    are not located in the United States, you will have to check the laws
    of the country where you are located before using this eBook.
  


1.E.2. If an individual Project Gutenberg electronic work is
derived from texts not protected by U.S. copyright law (does not
contain a notice indicating that it is posted with permission of the
copyright holder), the work can be copied and distributed to anyone in
the United States without paying any fees or charges. If you are
redistributing or providing access to a work with the phrase “Project
Gutenberg” associated with or appearing on the work, you must comply
either with the requirements of paragraphs 1.E.1 through 1.E.7 or
obtain permission for the use of the work and the Project Gutenberg
trademark as set forth in paragraphs 1.E.8 or 1.E.9.


1.E.3. If an individual Project Gutenberg electronic work is posted
with the permission of the copyright holder, your use and distribution
must comply with both paragraphs 1.E.1 through 1.E.7 and any
additional terms imposed by the copyright holder. Additional terms
will be linked to the Project Gutenberg License for all works
posted with the permission of the copyright holder found at the
beginning of this work.


1.E.4. Do not unlink or detach or remove the full Project Gutenberg
License terms from this work, or any files containing a part of this
work or any other work associated with Project Gutenberg.


1.E.5. Do not copy, display, perform, distribute or redistribute this
electronic work, or any part of this electronic work, without
prominently displaying the sentence set forth in paragraph 1.E.1 with
active links or immediate access to the full terms of the Project
Gutenberg License.


1.E.6. You may convert to and distribute this work in any binary,
compressed, marked up, nonproprietary or proprietary form, including
any word processing or hypertext form. However, if you provide access
to or distribute copies of a Project Gutenberg work in a format
other than “Plain Vanilla ASCII” or other format used in the official
version posted on the official Project Gutenberg website
(www.gutenberg.org), you must, at no additional cost, fee or expense
to the user, provide a copy, a means of exporting a copy, or a means
of obtaining a copy upon request, of the work in its original “Plain
Vanilla ASCII” or other form. Any alternate format must include the
full Project Gutenberg License as specified in paragraph 1.E.1.


1.E.7. Do not charge a fee for access to, viewing, displaying,
performing, copying or distributing any Project Gutenberg works
unless you comply with paragraph 1.E.8 or 1.E.9.


1.E.8. You may charge a reasonable fee for copies of or providing
access to or distributing Project Gutenberg electronic works
provided that:


    	• You pay a royalty fee of 20% of the gross profits you derive from
        the use of Project Gutenberg works calculated using the method
        you already use to calculate your applicable taxes. The fee is owed
        to the owner of the Project Gutenberg trademark, but he has
        agreed to donate royalties under this paragraph to the Project
        Gutenberg Literary Archive Foundation. Royalty payments must be paid
        within 60 days following each date on which you prepare (or are
        legally required to prepare) your periodic tax returns. Royalty
        payments should be clearly marked as such and sent to the Project
        Gutenberg Literary Archive Foundation at the address specified in
        Section 4, “Information about donations to the Project Gutenberg
        Literary Archive Foundation.”
    

    	• You provide a full refund of any money paid by a user who notifies
        you in writing (or by e-mail) within 30 days of receipt that s/he
        does not agree to the terms of the full Project Gutenberg™
        License. You must require such a user to return or destroy all
        copies of the works possessed in a physical medium and discontinue
        all use of and all access to other copies of Project Gutenberg™
        works.
    

    	• You provide, in accordance with paragraph 1.F.3, a full refund of
        any money paid for a work or a replacement copy, if a defect in the
        electronic work is discovered and reported to you within 90 days of
        receipt of the work.
    

    	• You comply with all other terms of this agreement for free
        distribution of Project Gutenberg™ works.
    



1.E.9. If you wish to charge a fee or distribute a Project
Gutenberg™ electronic work or group of works on different terms than
are set forth in this agreement, you must obtain permission in writing
from the Project Gutenberg Literary Archive Foundation, the manager of
the Project Gutenberg™ trademark. Contact the Foundation as set
forth in Section 3 below.


1.F.


1.F.1. Project Gutenberg volunteers and employees expend considerable
effort to identify, do copyright research on, transcribe and proofread
works not protected by U.S. copyright law in creating the Project
Gutenberg™ collection. Despite these efforts, Project Gutenberg™
electronic works, and the medium on which they may be stored, may
contain “Defects,” such as, but not limited to, incomplete, inaccurate
or corrupt data, transcription errors, a copyright or other
intellectual property infringement, a defective or damaged disk or
other medium, a computer virus, or computer codes that damage or
cannot be read by your equipment.


1.F.2. LIMITED WARRANTY, DISCLAIMER OF DAMAGES - Except for the “Right
of Replacement or Refund” described in paragraph 1.F.3, the Project
Gutenberg Literary Archive Foundation, the owner of the Project
Gutenberg™ trademark, and any other party distributing a Project
Gutenberg™ electronic work under this agreement, disclaim all
liability to you for damages, costs and expenses, including legal
fees. YOU AGREE THAT YOU HAVE NO REMEDIES FOR NEGLIGENCE, STRICT
LIABILITY, BREACH OF WARRANTY OR BREACH OF CONTRACT EXCEPT THOSE
PROVIDED IN PARAGRAPH 1.F.3. YOU AGREE THAT THE FOUNDATION, THE
TRADEMARK OWNER, AND ANY DISTRIBUTOR UNDER THIS AGREEMENT WILL NOT BE
LIABLE TO YOU FOR ACTUAL, DIRECT, INDIRECT, CONSEQUENTIAL, PUNITIVE OR
INCIDENTAL DAMAGES EVEN IF YOU GIVE NOTICE OF THE POSSIBILITY OF SUCH
DAMAGE.


1.F.3. LIMITED RIGHT OF REPLACEMENT OR REFUND - If you discover a
defect in this electronic work within 90 days of receiving it, you can
receive a refund of the money (if any) you paid for it by sending a
written explanation to the person you received the work from. If you
received the work on a physical medium, you must return the medium
with your written explanation. The person or entity that provided you
with the defective work may elect to provide a replacement copy in
lieu of a refund. If you received the work electronically, the person
or entity providing it to you may choose to give you a second
opportunity to receive the work electronically in lieu of a refund. If
the second copy is also defective, you may demand a refund in writing
without further opportunities to fix the problem.


1.F.4. Except for the limited right of replacement or refund set forth
in paragraph 1.F.3, this work is provided to you ‘AS-IS’, WITH NO
OTHER WARRANTIES OF ANY KIND, EXPRESS OR IMPLIED, INCLUDING BUT NOT
LIMITED TO WARRANTIES OF MERCHANTABILITY OR FITNESS FOR ANY PURPOSE.


1.F.5. Some states do not allow disclaimers of certain implied
warranties or the exclusion or limitation of certain types of
damages. If any disclaimer or limitation set forth in this agreement
violates the law of the state applicable to this agreement, the
agreement shall be interpreted to make the maximum disclaimer or
limitation permitted by the applicable state law. The invalidity or
unenforceability of any provision of this agreement shall not void the
remaining provisions.


1.F.6. INDEMNITY - You agree to indemnify and hold the Foundation, the
trademark owner, any agent or employee of the Foundation, anyone
providing copies of Project Gutenberg™ electronic works in
accordance with this agreement, and any volunteers associated with the
production, promotion and distribution of Project Gutenberg™
electronic works, harmless from all liability, costs and expenses,
including legal fees, that arise directly or indirectly from any of
the following which you do or cause to occur: (a) distribution of this
or any Project Gutenberg work, (b) alteration, modification, or
additions or deletions to any Project Gutenberg work, and (c) any
Defect you cause.


Section 2. Information about the Mission of Project Gutenberg


Project Gutenberg is synonymous with the free distribution of
electronic works in formats readable by the widest variety of
computers including obsolete, old, middle-aged and new computers. It
exists because of the efforts of hundreds of volunteers and donations
from people in all walks of life.


Volunteers and financial support to provide volunteers with the
assistance they need are critical to reaching Project Gutenberg’s
goals and ensuring that the Project Gutenberg collection will
remain freely available for generations to come. In 2001, the Project
Gutenberg Literary Archive Foundation was created to provide a secure
and permanent future for Project Gutenberg and future
generations. To learn more about the Project Gutenberg Literary
Archive Foundation and how your efforts and donations can help, see
Sections 3 and 4 and the Foundation information page at www.gutenberg.org.


Section 3. Information about the Project Gutenberg Literary Archive Foundation


The Project Gutenberg Literary Archive Foundation is a non-profit
501(c)(3) educational corporation organized under the laws of the
state of Mississippi and granted tax exempt status by the Internal
Revenue Service. The Foundation’s EIN or federal tax identification
number is 64-6221541. Contributions to the Project Gutenberg Literary
Archive Foundation are tax deductible to the full extent permitted by
U.S. federal laws and your state’s laws.


The Foundation’s business office is located at 41 Watchung Plaza #516,
Montclair NJ 07042, USA, +1 (862) 621-9288. Email contact links and up
to date contact information can be found at the Foundation’s website
and official page at www.gutenberg.org/contact


Section 4. Information about Donations to the Project Gutenberg
Literary Archive Foundation


Project Gutenberg™ depends upon and cannot survive without widespread
public support and donations to carry out its mission of
increasing the number of public domain and licensed works that can be
freely distributed in machine-readable form accessible by the widest
array of equipment including outdated equipment. Many small donations
($1 to $5,000) are particularly important to maintaining tax exempt
status with the IRS.


The Foundation is committed to complying with the laws regulating
charities and charitable donations in all 50 states of the United
States. Compliance requirements are not uniform and it takes a
considerable effort, much paperwork and many fees to meet and keep up
with these requirements. We do not solicit donations in locations
where we have not received written confirmation of compliance. To SEND
DONATIONS or determine the status of compliance for any particular state
visit www.gutenberg.org/donate.


While we cannot and do not solicit contributions from states where we
have not met the solicitation requirements, we know of no prohibition
against accepting unsolicited donations from donors in such states who
approach us with offers to donate.


International donations are gratefully accepted, but we cannot make
any statements concerning tax treatment of donations received from
outside the United States. U.S. laws alone swamp our small staff.


Please check the Project Gutenberg web pages for current donation
methods and addresses. Donations are accepted in a number of other
ways including checks, online payments and credit card donations. To
donate, please visit: www.gutenberg.org/donate.


Section 5. General Information About Project Gutenberg electronic works


Professor Michael S. Hart was the originator of the Project
Gutenberg concept of a library of electronic works that could be
freely shared with anyone. For forty years, he produced and
distributed Project Gutenberg eBooks with only a loose network of
volunteer support.


Project Gutenberg eBooks are often created from several printed
editions, all of which are confirmed as not protected by copyright in
the U.S. unless a copyright notice is included. Thus, we do not
necessarily keep eBooks in compliance with any particular paper
edition.


Most people start at our website which has the main PG search
facility: www.gutenberg.org.


This website includes information about Project Gutenberg,
including how to make donations to the Project Gutenberg Literary
Archive Foundation, how to help produce our new eBooks, and how to
subscribe to our email newsletter to hear about new eBooks.




OEBPS/1413473763802242581_cover.jpg
Price 25 Cents JANUARY 19217
THE

L

A Corking Defective Novel by in CASHfor
George Gibbs Als°H Bedford-Jones. %‘500&3\ Experieices

Clarence Herbert New, (alvin Ball, Lemuel De Bra,RoyNorIon Fhers





