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THI8 HAS HAPPENED
Attempt have been made ou the

lilu of Kline Murberry, uu Ameri

Don't get excited, Nanny. Keep
cool, keep cool," ho added, as the
old man, trembling with excite-
ment, tried to scramble upon uhs
horse and hopelessly entangled his
loot iu tho stirrup. "A mau's like
an engine. Much better when lie s
cool. Half an hour's a long time.
Don't be stampeded."

He stooped down and with a
quick movement freed the o tiler's
foot. The old man clumbwed ou
to Ids mount. Kline, too, leaped in-
to her saddle. 'Tin going with
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We are offering you a real bargain this week.
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interesting daylight journey
A convenient, comfort-- )

accommodations in aU- -;

coaches where you can relax
ride.

money, time, and nervous
go by train. Avoid crowded

daily to Portland; note these

IN - THE - KNOWShasta ..... 4:26 p.m.
,. Orcgonian. . . ,11:60p.m.

r Similar servjee returning. , ' ' "

"
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' i I . j . 'Oct. 31 limit

$9.55 ; $10.70,
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Phone 11 "
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Malt Syrup

There is a swing to her parties. A
smart note of originality, She fairly

sparkles with clever ideas. .

At het recent dinner she intro-

duced the latest etiquette in serving
salad she served it first. With French f

Dressing, of course. And realizing '
.how much more appetizing French .

Dressing is when it is freshly blended,
she mixed the dressing, herself, at the'
table. Stirred it up in a silver bowl.

Easy? Quite. Merely Wesson Oil
and vinegar and as much salt and

pepper as you wish. Ifyou like it mild
use three parts of Wesson Oil to one
of vinegar. If you want it tart use

two parts of vinegar. It depends
what on the strength of your vinegar.
Some prefer lemon juice to vinegar, end

many add a dash of paprika for color.
And to this very deligfitful French

Dressing one thing or another may be
'added to captivate your guests. Wor-

cestershire sauce or a bit of chutney
for green saladsj mustard sauce for
fish and meat salads, or some strong
mint jelly on a salad of fruit. ,

But do use a good salad oil.
Wesson Oil, for instance. It is clear
and light in color and very delicate
in flavor and so good to eat that it
makes delicious French Dressing.

"

can girl who owdh and lives on
property adjoining tho quuer HtUu

town of l'orto Ver
de, lu went central liiuzil.

fcJoveral uiyHturioiu deutba have
occurred, iucludiug that ot one of
liur lore in en. Her or-

phaned nephew Is kidnaped but 1b

lound again, largely through tho ef-

fort b ot VJJak, her couulu and pro-
tector, wbo la known in For to Vwr
uo lib Attorney Uavls, Eliae'a law
ywr. Vilak ha eut for Lincoln
N'uuuully, elderly American cheiu-Ibt- ,

to help hliu get at thu bo i turn
or the mystery.

They are ignorant of the cause
of thin hontility toward Kline but
HUgpoct that a man named (juylurd
1'1'L'UtinB, a reticent and forbidding
character, Ju aomohow involved.

Word la brought to Ellee that
the manager of her property ut
Vlllapa la dcaperatoly ill and mum
aeo her ut once. Vllak BUapecU a
trick nnd he ImdHttt that he and
Nuunally accompany her.

On the road to Vllfapa they are
ambUHhed by a band of ruffiana in
(he uniforms or soldiers. They lull
Vllak that he and his companion
are wanted for murder. The charge
is obviously a fake. Vllak is con
vinced their caplora nro in the pay
of Kllse's enemies and mean to kill
them, but he shrewdly contrives a
way ot escape. At Villapa. PJllse's
manage says he had not sent lor
her.

Vllak persuades Kllse to agree to
leave the country. Meanwhile, con-
stant rains threaten Porto Verde
with flood.-

NOW BEGIN THE STORY
CHAPTER XXVI '

Vllak rode to the wharf to ascer
tain If the floods were holdiiiK up
the boat or whether It would arrive
on .time. But the drowsy,

negro c!crk In charge cculii
tell him nothing.

Leaving the dock, he visited the
slovenly tobacco store, bought some
tobacco und matches and meeting
JJ AIhentara, who had come on a
similar message, rode with him
part of the way along tho road.

D Alhcntara said regretfully that
he had not yet had an opportunity
to thank Kiltie tor her courtesy as
he had been having considerable
trouble with two or three of his
men, and this had occupied all his
time. He feared, lie added, that he
might uever have the pleasure of a
visit, as the rising waters had been
playing bavoe with the railroad
iuoperly in other places to a far
greater extent than at Porto Verdo,
and ho rather5 thought he might be
ordered back In the direction of
Avllos that afternoon.

Ho had received no information
about tho bout, though he thought
that in, view or tne coiiuiuoiih u
would very llkoly be delayed, 'per
haps eveii a day or two. They
hook hands, at the crossroads ,auu

Vilak rode on to tho fazenda. ,

hooka mighty, doubtful: about
your getting away tonight,". ho re-
marked a trifle anxiously as ho en- -

Lured Huso's room and t watched
her heap piles of baby clothes' into
a trunk. "Mighty doubtful. And
after what happened yestorday, you
yourself know now vital it is .mat
you got away. I suppose all we can
do Is to go down to the wharf at
tdx o clock when tho boat's suppos- -

oil to como In anil wait. Then, if
It tlui'Hn't como, wi'l have to buihl
a raft, or somi'tlilni! equally

anil shin you down two
tliouiiauil mil nH on Unit." i

Ily noon Kll.io had flnlxlieil lior

packing. Sim mient u tew hours In
ulvliiE explicit dlrButloim to tho
servants aa to what was to bo done
In her hi'lot absenco; then, lifter a

quick tea, kuvg tho child to Han-
nah, who was wnlllni? In tho doK-ca-

boalilo n nowo
driver. Then Rho mounted her pie-
bald niiiie nnd toucoed It lightly,
wllh her whip.

Thoy rode otf, Vllult and tho old
man on horseback ou ollhor sido
of lior, tho carriage closo behind.
Thoy vouched tho whurf and dis-

mounted. Six o'clock arrived with-

out tho houi'BO, proloiiKod whistle
Ihal usually marked tho arrlvul of 11

(ho sleamer at the bur a mile un the
river. Keven o'clock. Still no

whistle, no trail of black smokn.
Seven-lbliiy- . Tho equutorlal nlu
beKim lis swill descent. Klfjht
o'clock: Total darkness and tho
boat nowhere In sight.

l'.llso Blushed Impatiently thru
Iho.iuud or tho tiny dock. "We'll
huvo to cainn hero nil night, I

guess," she said. "I iloll't know
whether anybody else is, but I'm

getting hungry. Kxtremely hungry.
And irritable."

Shu iioorocl up the river iinxlous-Iv- ,

Ihell began pacing the dock
a'gain. Suddenly she turned as a
confused murmur ol exsiieo w"'.drifted up from tho slteul. ilarlv-- .

.uiral town souiiro H ouai'ler 01 11

mile uway. A clatter of hoofs
sounded ul" the road. Tho noise
became louder.

Vllak's eyes narrowed. "Wonder
what Hint is." he niurmuieil. lie
took bit ot betel. "TIllnK I II

havo n look. Hack In n iiurr. n.'
spurred Into (lie darkness.

A few liioineiils later bo "s
speeding balk. "Tho iliiul nt Avllos
has burst," ho said quietly. "A wall

ot water forty feet, high i sweep
ing down tho valley, inn u won i

reach hero for hull un hour or
morn. You nuu rtiiiiuy muij un i"
Chinos Hill."

Kllso and Iho old man looked nt

him Incredulously, for bis. video
was oven as Ihougn lie were 101."

lug sumo placid story In the corner
of n dim lighted room, lie ha I

barely finished speaking when a

horseman came speeding down the
road shouting In Iiuiir.leil I'orlu-gues-

that death, was upon Iho
if they did not flee, lie

vanished. W'lndws opened .

light" nppouied. animals
grunted, men cursed, bedlam broke
out In the shoot.

"You and Nanny go on lo ('lin-

ens Hill." Vllak repealed. "Willi
ITInliy."

His words roused Kllso fl'iurt her
'daze. She caught Hie biiille of her
horse. "What nro you going to

jdo?" she asked.
'(in and warn some of the peo-

ple lu tlie outljius districts Ueio.

you, she said Iq Vilak. "Vie can t
let these poor people ou the out-- ,

skirts die like beasts. Two of us
can cover much mure territory.
Hannah can take Tluky up to Cha
cos. title's proved she can tuke
care of him. It's only a few min-
utes."

"All right. We've no time to ar-

gue. Come on."
She kissed the baby quickly, theu

spoke a Jew words to tne driver ot
the dogcart. The vehicle rattled
olf: The old man looked confused-
ly after it au instant, bewildering
ly begau to follow it, then turned
and came awkwardly galloping
back to Vilak. The three riders
sped toward the murmuring town
square. As they reached it, a p;n-

parade began to sweep
past them.

Here a donkey struggled heroic-
ally to trot through the sloughs
with its fat master and screaming
mistress clinging hysterically toils
back; here three squealing pigs
lurched ahead of a grunting negro,
driving them on with a club; there
an Indian woman with huge orna
ments in her lips and ears scur
ried through the mud shouting ul
the five naked aud shining children
who ran before her. Uo absorbed
were the terrorized villagers Mi

their headlong flight that they
hardly saw the three riders cours-
ing past, and Vllak was constantly
bringing his hovsu to a violent
halt in order that ho might not
run them down.

KIIhu swept her mount round a
bed toppled Into a street by some
frenzied householder. "Where are
you going?" she flashed to Vilak.

"Prentiss' place," he snapped
"He'll get it the worst down there,
he's so low. We've got time. We
can get to ftzituba Hill from there
just as quickly as to Chacos from
hero and be Just as safe."

He heard her draw a sharp
breath. .

"I realize that yoii don't like
him. I don't either. But' however
bad he Is. we can't let him drown,
No one else in the town will think
of warning him, he's so hated, Af--

ter all, ho is a fenow numan no
lug. All grudges are done in a caso
like this. It's the jungle law as
well as the human."

She stooped to swoop safely un-

dor a branch. "You're
right. Of course we've got to uo
it. 1 was drifting into tho family
feud state of mind, I. suess."

They swept on, ana began to

leaye the city behind. Hero and
there Vilak on one side of the
road and Kliso on tho other check-
ed thein horses for a moment be
fore a miserable cabin ot rushes
to shout to the occupants the newa

.u- uibwiw. ,, ,, , ,,,
answering snoui, or luuuiy uuuui.
frantically througnt a door told
tlieiu thoy-ha- already' bucn noti
fied. ; :.!,."Odd," he called to Elise as lie
bobbed furiously up and down.
"No one's' been overlooked. They're
boeu quite systematic in currying
tho news, uouiun'i navo uoiio om-to- r

if one man had taken chaise
of It. Never knew thuso lackadais-
ical natives to have bo much meth-
od and energy, lt'a astonishing."

They wheeled past u I'orlo
bouncing along in a clatter-lu-

ox cart, Ihorugh a pack of

racing, wild-eye- dogs who had
been infected with ' the human
panic and were fleeing from they
.know not what, then over ihe
wooden bridge tney had crosseo 30
slowly a few hoars before. Vilak
looked down at the narrow stream
below. "That's odd, too," he mur-

mured. "Water looks lower than
did this morning."
They took Hie crossroads paial-lollin-

tho railroad tracks aud gal-

oped Oil.
(To bo continued.)

Prentiss is distrustful of Vllak,
but finally decides to admit the
party to his house, where a new
danger ia encountered.
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Twenty dollars. See your laytag
Dealer. I'hone 412. 112 S. Jackson.
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Cleans tics, glirvcs,
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carpels, drapery,
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SHARKEY'S LIFE-A-S HE TELLS IT
Real Hop

Send for booklet
giving recipes
for candy mak-
ing and baking.

Buy from your
neighborhood
dealer.
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Jack Sharkey, who fiohti Jack
for the riaht to meet Gene Tunney

'bout in Gotham. The loquacious
(n n,m" J,CK "mpscy ana
will be the next chamoion of the

lBostonese Admits
3Y JACK SHARKEY

(As told to Jimmy Powers)
I have been mistaken for every

thing from a Polack to a Mick, on
account of my name, I suppose,
so liiMo is the straight dope ou my-
self as requested.

I come from Lithuanian stock.
My original name was Joseph

Paul Cukoschay. I was born lu
MinghampUtn. N. Y., on October
2li, 11)02. My father, mother and
sister still live there. 1 live with
Mrs. Kharkey and our two chil-
dren In 1'oston.

Just three, years ugo I enmo to
Hostou as a sailor, making $3f0

year as wages, on the U. S. K.
Denver. At the present time. If

keep on fighting, my manager
U'IIh mo I can make $it00l,uuu in
purses.

When I started boxing profes-
sionally 1 took Iho name, Juck
Sharkoy.

I called myself Jack, after Jack
OempBey, whom I have always con-
sidered one of the greatest cham-
pions the ring has ever known, and
the Sharkey end alter Tom Shar-
key, old time heavyweight, who
like myself, saw servico iu Untie
Wnm's navy.

The name Jack Sharkey caught
ImiiH'diutely. It was so popular
with me that 1 petitioned success
fully the court In Itoston to have

made my legal nanio. So I shall
he Jack Sharkey legally as long t

1 live.
I spent luy boyhood days with j

my rents at IMnghampton. It
was my mother who formrd the
code ot living that has enabled me

reach physical perfection tiia.
ha hrotmlit me ring success. I

have always listened to my moth
er's r.dvice bceausp I know It is ;

uiiFctt ih. I conr-ule- y sucreim
her success.

When I wpm ho:;ing vith Wills
my mother made the trip from
Itinghamplon to New York so Ihal.
slip could ho near me. She wait- -

,1 'In her room In an uptown hotel
tint 11 I hurried to her alter the

' ' An snB lulu "
nruis and foitml I was not

'uiRikcd, she fobbed with emotion,

As a boy I attended iichool inr
Binghamiiton. 1 couipleiV'd the
third grade in- - the Oak- - street
school and then transferred St
Patrick's parochial school; where
I was taught by the good irons.

1 was in the eighth grade at the
age of twelve and would have
ceived my diploma the following
year. Father then became ill am
mothor had to nurse him.

In a few months mother's alim
savings were gone. Someone had
to go to work to get our horsehoiil
together, so I went to work in a
shoe factory and tacked shoes and
assembled lasts. I am still hmwi
ling leather. I

When I was 14 I quit the shool
bench for a nick and shovol inhl
and joined a construction canJ
building a dike in the river bed all
Blngliampton. It was hard work!
but it paid good wages and it keptl
mo out of doors. I

Everybody was then at war.
slipped away to Bridgeoort and
applied at a recruiting ainiinn
"Too young," Ihey told mo. even
though I advanced mv nun mi ani,i
I was 15 years old. I was hnnirrv
nnd penniless and stranded ini
Bridgeport but I soon ent n tnli.
shoveling coal on a barge. I work-
ed eight hours a day. for which I
received MO. From nrlilotmri t
traveled to New York by passen-
ger coach, worked for a short timo
in rvew jorsey aud then relumed
to my homo in Blnghumpton by
freight. The closo of the war
found me there.

In 11)20 I presented nivsolf at a
navy recruiting station and was
accepted. 1 wanted to travel and
believe me, 1 did. I give tho
navy full credit for developing nieas an athlete.

weighed 190 nnumi ni, i
first entered the service. I foughtmy first bout off iho a.,m
against a colored boy, same weight.-- num.- name was urcen. I knock-oi- l

him out in one round. From
then on 1 fought In all thp tnurnn.l

fluents.

You can cross disappointment out of
your malt dictionary forever once you
cet acquainted with Budweiser Real
Hop Malt Syrup. Just think what goes
into it!

choicest Saazcr and American lions!
the pick of American barleys I

skillful blending by America's fore
i most maltsters!
,

the cxpeicnc2 of 70 years of know-
ing how!
Get a can of Budweiser ileal Hop Malt
Syrup and try it. And let your own
good judgment decide.

Anheuser-Busch- , St. Louis
ROSEBURG SODA WORKS

Locml Diliritulor Hi.bur, Ore.
BLUMAUER & HOCH CO.

Gtntrml Ditlributori Portl.ntl, Ore.
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iDemosev In New York an Julu 91
In title bout, is tr.ininn fn. ih.

Llth, who assumed hi, name from
jac snarkey, is confident that he

world. And there ire mny who
One cold day the Donvor T,t,h. .

jjf Vtj?"rv?:- ftS3cr- - .:"' Si'rf ed through the waters to Boston.agree with this belief of the Bostonete.
tiouunued on page i ) I


