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CHAPTER XV

The Hookin'.Cough Man
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Ward ! i I Liesdd
e
V& T )
\ tor, ™l ! hiow
I h it
Ouky very o \ e morning
after First, we've 2ot to f & thnt
fever of & T gl kel i n
wulter pnll nned tnrtesdl for fie lowor,
As she wil the | t of the bunk
ghe conflsented the two revolver il
took them ou e with 1 She hind
no desire to be mistanken ngain for

Buck Olney,

When she enme back Ward's eyves
were wild uwgnln, and he started up
In bed und glaured ant her Itilly Lou

Ise luughed mt bl and told hlbin to He
down Hke s nlee buckaroo, and Ward
recalled  to hilmself by bt virlee
obeyed She got the washboasin and |
g towel und prepared to bathe his
hend He wunted u drink And when
she held n cup to his lps aond saw how

greedily  he dran u Hitle sob broke
unexpectedly  from  her  lips She
[lllll'lr her tewth ufter It and forced
B luugh.

“You're sure n hard drinker whe
bantered and wet her hundkerchief to
Juy on his brow

“That's the first decent drink 've
had for a month,” he told her, drop-

plug buck to the pillow, refreshed to |

the point of clear thinking, “Old Lady
Fortune's still plaving foothall with
mwe, Willinm, I've hewn i up with
n broken leg for about siIX weeks Aud
when I got guy wod thought 1 could |
hundle myself agnio, 1 put myself out
of business for o whil anid caught
this cold before 1 enme to and ernwled
buck Into basl 'in—sure glad yon
showed up, old girl I wans—gettiog up
ngulnst it for fole”  He coughed
“Looks ke " Billy Louise held
herpself rigldly back from uny emo
th-‘lml expression,  She could not af-

ford to “go to pleces™ now She treled

to think Just what n tralned nurse |

would do, In such o cnse Her hospl
tul experience would e of some use
here, she told hersell She remem-
bered reading somewhere that no ex-
pertence s valueless, If one only ap-
plies the knowledge gnined

“Flrst," she sald cheerfully, “the pa-
tlent must be kept guiet and cheerful,
So don't go Jumping up and down on
your broken leg, Ward Warren; the
nurse forblds 1, And smile, If It kills
yon."

Waurd grinned apprecintively, Sick
ns he wits, he renllzed the gnmeness
of Billy Loulse ; what he falled to real
Izee was the gameness of himself, “T'm
n pretty  worthless  spechmen  right
now,” he sald apologetically, “But I'm
yours to command, Bill-the-Conk.
You're the doctor”

“Nope, U'm the cook, right now, I've
kot & hunch., How would you ke a

cup of ten, patient¥

lHeve I'd have hoad nerve enough for

“I'd rother have coffes—Doctor Wik [that. Ward?  She prrred  rarpentine
Ham.™ und lurd lnto her pulin, reached Tnside
“Ten, you mean. Pl have it ready | his collar and rubbed It on bis shoul
e ten mlnutes Then she weakveued | ders “Glood thiug you had plenty of
before his luploring eves. “You really |grub hundy But It must have been
ughto't to drink coffee, with thut fe I"“n”"

vier, Waird But, tunvbe IFf 1 don't ke |
{ted lnconieally, and that wus as fur

troug and put In luis of

Feain We'll tuke w chunee, buckn
Fomg
How much sugar, pntlent? Billy
1y e troesd toward bl with the to
T i sugur howl In her hnnds
Wi I waunt to tuste the cuoffiece,
th trip
O, wil right! It the worst thing
youu could think of, but thut's lln.- Wiy
with I il Patlents alwnys want
A h O ustnt hinve
ure gl I ton Ward spuoke he
i plIsIving gulp Hlow's
pat lent, WhHhvholon? How's
i \ ! hio's aleenndd e
i It v Laoulse hiroke down un
v comnpletel y hie went
| [ it Kniess Poeeshades thies Bl nndd
bl niot erheqd TR TS
i i -
| ) thut 1 I culin h
Ward evxelted mutiering
I her that e st pull hersell
% T ] T cotntnnded
flghting Tor her Tormer e
hverfiliivess “'m wll right Plty
f. If youse got 1o plty soimse
I [ T iy trouble 1
I 1] e nil
I } Eedd u lnugh
e Waurd's hund from her
i 1 1t « oo the Hlnnkely
nhout thing=s any
Y " g tiv hinve something
bt cold on vour lungs.'” She
p d stood looking Jdown at hlm
ith I ] eyvel W
Al ‘ v il v vou ought to
i koo sweslt e declded, “Got
I ddutinane I guess not,” Ward muat
el y
Well, | goo ot and Hod some suge
nd *glive you sage ted Thut's
b sre-nl
he i not spend sl her time plek
ng sage twigs A bush grew at the
the enbiln within ensy reach
She went! st down to the stuble and
ed Blue Inside nod unsaddled him
Wanrd was Iylng qulet when she went
thut he was waving her
hinndkerehlef to wnd fro by the cor
pers to cool It Bllly Loulse took
from him, wet It agnin with cold water
| seolded him for getting his arms |
from under the covers, That, she sald
no nlece wuy for s hookin'-cough
man to do
Waurd meekly subimitted to belng cov
1tod Yo Fhen he wriggled his
chin free nnd demunded that she kiss
hit Ward was fulrly drunk with hap
phess becuuse she was there, In the
hin
W I Warren, you're a perfectly
nwful hookin'-cough man! There, Now
that's golng to be the only one—Oh
Ward, It Isn't!" She knelt snd curved
nn arm around his face and Kissed
him ugnin and yet ngnln “1 do love

vou, Ward I'vee been n weak-koeed,
horrid thing, and 'm ashnmed to the
mlddle of my bones, You're my own
hrnve huckanroo nlwavs wlwnys!
You've done what no other man would
do, nod vou don't whine about 1t: and
I'vie been wenk and—boreid: and 1'H
huve to love you nbout a milllon vears
before 1 ean quit feellng ashamed.”
She kissed him agnin with a passion
of remorse for her doubts of him,

“Are you through belng pals, Wil-
helmina ¥ Ward broke rules nnd freed
in urm, so that he could hold her
closer,

“No, I'm Just beginning. Just be-
ginning right, 'm your pal for keeps,
But

“1 love you for keeps, lady mine.”
Ward stifted another cough. *“When
ure yon golng to —marry me?”

“Oh, when you get over the hookin'
| cough, 1 €' pose™  Onee more Billy Lou
Ise, for the good of her patlent, forced
herself Into safe flippancy—that was

not Mppant at all, but merely a tender
pretense,

“Now It's up to vou to show me |1
whether you are In any hurry ut all

to get well” she sald, “Keep your
hands under the covers while 1 make
some ten, That fever of yours has got
to e stopped Immedlately—to onee.”

She went over and bustied herself

nhout the stove, never once looking |
I townrd the bed, though she must have

felt Ward's eyes worshipping her.
She hunted through the cupboards

nnd found n bottle of turpentine ; sir-

upy and yellowed with age, bat pun

gent with strength.  She found some |

lurd In a stnll bueket and melted half
n cupful.  Then she tore up a woolen
undershirt she found huanging on a
unll wnd bore relentlessly down upon
him.

“You gottn be greased all over your

| Tungs,” she anoounced with a matter-

of-fuctness thut cost her something
for Billy Louise's Innnte modesty was
only Just topped by her good sense,

Ward submitted without protest

while she bured his chest and applied

the warm mixture with n smoothly vig- |

orous palm.  “That'll fix the hookin®
cough,” she sald, as she spread the
waurm layers of woolen cloth smoothly
from shoulder to shoulder. “How does.
it feel?”

“Great,” he assured her suecinetly,
und wisely omitted any love making.

“Will your game leg let you turn
over? Becuuse there's some dope left,
and It ought to go between your shoul-
ders.”

“The game leg ought to stand more
than that,” he told her, turning slowly,
“If T hadn't got this cold tacked onto
me, I'd have been trylng to walk on [t

by now."

“Better give It time—since you've

|hm'|| gnme ¢#nongh to lle here all this

while snd tuke cure of It L dan't he

“It was pretty lonesome,” he admit

In-- his compluinings went

Blily Loulse then poured the waoter

Loff the suge lenve ghe hind been brew

Ing In u tin busin, carefully Nshied out
n wtem or two, and made Ward drink

every bitter drop Then she caversd
bl X0 the eyes nnd hardensd her heart
sgninst his disecamforr, whil e ket

Wie bandkerchilef coul on hls head and
wiween times swept the floor with o

urefally dumpened hroo ' R
he dust off thing hel e restd e
eoom to s most chverful atmosphere

i Hivabilenis

“Waun' a drink.” wmumbled  Ward,
with o blunket over | mouth und a
‘uveled thread tekling hils nose so that
e saul e

Billy Loulwe went aver and luid her

Augers oo his  pecl “ eun't tell
whether I8 greanse or perspiration
ghe suld, lnughlng u Hitle Whut ure
your squinting up your nose for?  Sure-

Ly to good vou don't mind that
It e harils rnvellng? If Vil

wouldn't go on brenthing, It wouldn't

wriggle uroumd =o much Neverthe
P she plucked the tormmenting
hrend snd threw 1t on the Hoor
“ilmme irink Waurd wuinbiled
lagnin

“There's more suge teg—"
“Waugh!

“1 suppose that menns you aren'’t

'ruzyY nbout supe ten ! Well, 1 might
glve vou o 1@enty-weenly sjesck  Hors
it coffes You ean't have water yet
you Know You've You ve gat b
|swent llke a nlgger In n cotton pteh
first™

Ward grunted something nnd after

wnrds slgnified that he would take the

| cofMes nnd enll It square

The next time she went near him he
wind wrinkling his lenn nose hecaiss
hends of perspleation were standing
there and slipping oceasionnlly down
to his cheeks

“Fine'! You're two niggers In n cot
ton pateh now.” she nnnounced cheer
Ingly. *“And Mr. Hookin' Cough will
have to hunt sanother home, 1 reckon

You weren't half as hosrse when you

swore Inst thms

It was physienlly tmpossible  for
Ward to blush, sinee he was already
the color of an bolled beet but” b
looked gullty when she uncovered the
rest of his face and wiped off the
guthered molsture “I didn't think
vou'd hear.” he grinned embuarenssed]y

I was Ustenlng for It, buckaroo, 1'd
have been sceared to pleces If you

hndn't |‘u--t‘1] mn Hitle, I'd have thought

aure you were golng to die A man
she added sententlously, “alwnyvs has n
hunee a8 long w8 he's able 1o swenr

It's like s horse wiggling his ears.”
The compnrison reminded her that
she Intended to shut Rattler in the

| hay corranl; she dried Ward's hand

hastlly, pulled the waolf-skins off the
b, and commuaunded him to Keep cov

erivdd untll she came back she ran
down barehended to the stable, sa
Rattler Industriously boring his noss

» the stack, und pat up the guts

'
When she went Into the entin agaln

Ward gave n start and opened his eyves
ke one who had been dozing Billy
Loulse smiled with gratifieation He
s hetter She knew he was better
She 1d not speak, but went over t
the stove amd pretended to Le husy
there, thongh she was eareful to maks
no nolse,  When she turned finally and
glnneed toward the bed, Ward was
I('-||'l'[l

Bllly Loulse took s deep breath, tip
toed over to the bench heside the table
sat down, and pillowed her head pn
her folded arms She wanted 4o ery
und she needed to think, and she was
dendly, deadly tired,

ihinued next week

NOTICE OF SHERIFF'S SALE ON

EXECUTION IN FORECLOSURE

N ot is hereby ha v I
Fox md Ohrdder f =ul -
e o nmt | ith
. Oregon hiee Coun |
TR f April, 1918, in a
\ im Mabel Affolter and Fred A
1 \ I ntiffs and Ellen B, Met
| ¢ KR, Metealr, | Bsbandd
nd Lathinn Carcier nid M. 8. Currier
husband, were Defendants, and on
Fudgment rendered o saad Court on
the 20th day of April, 1918, in favor of
sanil thove named Plantiffs  and
this by mumed  Defendants
Ellen B, Metenlf and €, R, Metenlf
the sum of One Thousamd Seventy
1o Dallar vitl terost therem
rom hay f M 1, IS
rute of 6 per ceont per annum  and

One Hundred Dollars attornev ‘s foes

i the further sum of Fortvsix and

100 Dollars Taxes, vosts and dishurss

ments, which judgment wns  enrollvd

Why Is Oregon’s
Self Appointed Boss Afraid
of Stanfield?

Believing that the Republican voters of the state of Oregon
would not look with favor upon Oswald West naming the
Senatorial candidate for the Republican party,

And inasmuch as I have received many thousands of let-
ters and other assurances from the Republican voters assuring
me of their support, I must respectfully decline the proposal ol
Mr. West that all other candiadates withdraw and give a clear
field to C. L. McNary

I feel that I have the confidence of the Republican voters
and the people of this great state that I will serve them honest-
ly and efficiently as a Senator and at this critical time they
are inclined to support a man from the business walks of life.

Oswald West has heretofore asserted that he only desired
to be a candidate that he might oppose me if I should be suc-
cessful in defeating McNary in the primaries.

His interference is intolerable to me, as I believe it is to
the Republican voters of the state, and I will welcome the
opportunity to oppose him in the general election if he should
be successful in defeating his Democratic opponent, Mr. King.

R. N. STANFIELD.

Mr. Stanfield makes the above reply to the proposal of
Oswald West that all candidates for Senator withdraw in fa-
vor of Mr. West's candidate. The whole activity of the Dem-
ocratic machine in attempting to stem the tide of dissatisfac-
tion against their candidate row in the Senate is laid bare
in this last supreme attempt of Mr. West to bolster up a for-
lorn hope.

The question is do the pecple and the Republicans want
this sort of bossism in Oregon, or do they want 1009, Ameri-
cans and 1007, Republicans such as Mr. Stanfield, a success-
ful, energetic, patriotic, self-made man whose every act has
added to the progress and growth of Oregon, a man who gets
results, accomplishes something, who has worked and knows
how to work and who will work.

Stanfield is 1009, American and 1009, Republican and
he would support the President in winning this war,

WHICH DO YOU WANT-—-A MAN WHO CAN STAND
ON HIS OWN FEET OR ONE WHO CANNOT?

NOTICE TO

MARTHA A

NOTICE OF FINAL SETTLEMENT

Wheat —

Crescent Blk‘lm{ Powder
Saves the 205 of Flour
That Fermentation Destroys
Use It for War Breads.

(B-232

Don’'t Waste It!

Ralph E. Williams

REPUBLICAN

(Candidate for National Committeeman

Ralph E. Williams, o1 Portland, native son of Oregon and pres

e “l'j-iui‘lll'.sn National Conunitteeman, 1s a candidate for re
nomination and eleetion. All Oregon knows that Mr. Williams
was the chiet rfactor in bringing about the reunion of the Re-
publican and Progressive parties in the state in 1916, resulting
L Ulregon being the only state i the West to cast its eleetoral
vote for Hughes. That Mr, Williams did splendid work in
narmonizing the various elements ot the “l'["w:-lll'.l" anda l'll-
gressive parties s also recognized natwnatly, i1s attested by
strong letters ol endorsement, written by William R, Willeox,
retiring  c¢hairman ol the Republican National Committee,
George W, Perkins, chairman of the exeeutive committee ol
the Progressive party, and Will H. Havs, recently cleeted
chairman of the Republican National Committes Mhese letters
refer not -;\ to the state and national campaign 1916, but
also to the recent meeting of the Republican National Con
mittee at St. Lows, where Mr., Williams' aetivities materially
didedd 1n 1-\?;1!t||\".|:.-_' the spirit o -'n-u[nluT,n' and harmony
which now prevails in the party throughout the United States

A desceendant ol Oregm plroneet \1:\1".\_ his parents having
crossed the |rr.ll'.- to Uregon i 1845, “”]F’i Williams' Ameri
camism has found an abundam CXPression sie the outhbreak

ol the war by participation in all patriotie war activities

As s generally known, seniority in serviee gives prestige
and mtlaenee on the ].'-[.l'.!l-lh;.h Nattonal Committee in the
same measure as on Congressional committees, At the present

time he s ranked as 1o m-u:l.ni'._\ on the National Committee by
IwWo ]||t'|l|iu'1-\ ||l|]\. |'1:|._\ [|I|Ir- \|| \\'||||.'|lr|\ in a I'n\.'.l..|- i
power and distinetion sueh as no new member of the Committes
could hope to attain

this reclecetion will insure to the State of Oregon all the
added benelits whieh will naturally acerue from his inereased
standing
THOS. HL TONGUE, JR.
CLYDE G. HUNTLEY,
WILLARD .. MARKS,
WALTER L. TOOZE, JR.
F. H LEWIS
D. .. POVEY
Members Hughes Campaign Com. ( Republican-Progressive)

Paid Adv)
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