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the shade of the cot tonwoods along
the river's edge he spoge now and
then In a confidential tone to his
mount. "About fifteen miles to go,
Cherokee. We'll be there before
sundown without half try in."

As he rode along he thought of
many things; ths landscape hau
taken on a familiar aspect and
here and there were stretches that
were recognizable as scenes of
earlier wanderings. "It begins to
look like home, Cherokee. Is that
what you're trying to tell me?"4

His gate took in the- - vista of
green and rolling land and suddea-l-

he was swept by a wistful re-
gret that he would not behold that
land many more times in IU
present virgin state. Two year,or three, or four, and a mightyavalanche of humanity would
sweep across the Cherokke Strip
just as he had seen it sweep across
Oklahoma in the fierce rush of

AT

junior High School'5

Tuesday, Jan.

Program: Plantation Songs,
Melodies, Classics.
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It could bo handled.
Two men representing Interests

which thoy did not divulge, spent
several weeks here last fall, mak-

ing careful surveys of the prop-
erties, and during their stay sent
out several sacks of cinnabar ore.

According to statements made by
the men who were here last Sun-

day, this oro went very high in
quicksilver, tho showing boing so

satisfactory that the Guggenheim
Interests closed a deal for the
properties, approximately one
liundrod acres. They announced
that arrangements were being
made to Blart development woi-K-

early the coming spring, and that,
hotween twenty-fiv- and thirty
men would be omployed.

Local pooplo who are familiar
with the clnnnhar properties cast
of Sutherlln, stato that there Is
approximately a thousand aores of
laud In tho vicinity of tho old
mines showing a good

'
grade ot

Benson P. T. A. meeting
Monday night, . Jan. 16, at
(:30. Special program.

MORE RED APPLES

Another lot of very largo,
flnn Snllr.priheri? Annies. At A

prices 11.00 less than for the
same grade In the Portland
publlo market. Brand's Road
stani- -

WALI.A WALLA, Wash., Jan.
14. How Wil-

liam White, Bon of Levi White, a
tubercular voteran tn the U. S.
hospital here, was obtained hos-

pitalization at Edgcllft Sani-
tarium. Spokano, under the child
welfnre fund of the American Le-

gion, was told here Saturday by
members of Walter Lee Post,
Americun Lesion, who took up
the case of the lad, also threat-
ened with tho disease, at the
meeting of December 27 and re-
ceived authorization Saturday to
sond the lad, In his mother's cus-

tody, to Spokane.
In leBS than two weoks, with

telegraphic communications both
to national and Btato headquar-
ters, William's case was pushed
through by local legionnaires, the
first ot Its kind ever to be acted
upon favorably hero. Out of a na-
tional fund of $5,000,000, William
is assured throe months' enro at
Edgeclirt with all expense paid, It
wus said. After three months, if
the case continues to be active,
tho legion probably will extend Its
aid.

Levi wliito Is ' the father of
three children, the others being
in good health, it la mild. Mis.
White, who plans to go. to Spo-
kane to bo near her boy, is ulso
said to be In poor health bucauso
of a throat ailment.

' Georgo Ltvcugood, .commander
of the post here,, was well pleased
Snturduy with the result of the
White case. Tho father, ha Bald, Is
not a legion mau. f j ; , i

'

Mr.' Whlto Is ' well ' known In
this city, having made his home
here the greater part of IiIb life.
He was a member of tho RoBe-bur- g

national guard company and
his condition Is duo to. exposure
whilo Borviug with the local com-

pany, Ho Iuib boen In the hospital
inmost continuously since the
world war. Ills mother, Mrs. Levi
White, Sr., Is louvlug fur Spokano
to assist In caring for her grand-
child.

Eat barbecce sandwiches and
live forever. Brand's Road Stand.

SOUTHERN CINNABAR
MINE8 600N TO BE

STARTED PRODUCING

That dovolopment work la to
start on tho clnnahnr properties
oast of Riilherlln early tho coin-
ing spring now seems asBiired,
according to statements made
last Sunday by two gentlemoll
from Los Angoles wild wore here
looking over the old mines which
were worked extensively over
twenty years ago, says the Suther- -

lln Sun.

Those men, who represent the
GuHKenholm interests, were shown
ovur tho properties by E. O, King- -

well, local realtor and secretary
of the t.'hnmber of Commerce, and
expressed themselves as weu
pleased Willi tho showing of oru
In sovernl of the old mines nnd
tho ideal conditions under which

OUT OUR WAY
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17, 7:30 p.m.

cinnabar ore. The price for quick-
silver has been high for several

jrears, and today cinnabar ore is '

nearly, as valuable as gold ore.
Twenty-fiv- years ago the cin-

nabar properties east ot Sutherlln
were being worked by a large ,
force of men, and Nonpareil, now
a community with a few homes, '

was a town with nearly three huu-- .
dred people, several stores and a
post office.

NOTICE ODD FELLOWS

Funeral ot our late brother, W.
F. Boggs, will be held Sunday af-
ternoon. Please be on hand at ball
at 1:30 p. m.

A. J. GEDDES, Secy.
' e

Our car ot fertiliser will be
shipped within the next week.
Place your order now, to get di-
rect from car prices. Wharton
Bros.-

s
market for turkey

17 AND 18

& Produpe Co.
226 W. Oak

Prompt Service
High Quality,

Low Prices
Courtesy
Al All
Cost

GROCERY

By Williams

urkey

agony and the others bolted In
panic.

"You asked for it, Benton,"
Tony said deliberately and fired.
He threw himself to the ground,
prone, and fired again and heard
Benton groan.

"Now, then," said Harrison, ad-

dressing himself to Benton s com-

panion, "if you want the same
Uoae "

Light sprang suddenly from the
side window of the bank, and in
the faint illumination he saw Ben-
ton's companion standing with
arms uplifted in a downpour of
raki.

now, l a call that real sens
Ible," Tony drawled. He raised j

his voice and called, "Morrison!
There was an answering cry

from the bank and Morrison camo
running.

"Just relievo that gent of bis
hardware," Tony ordered. "There's
something here T want to look at."

He approached the lalleu teu-
ton warily, feeling first for the
man's hands. Then he felt a sud-
den nausea and spoke once more
to the surprised bank cashier.
"You'd better look at him, Morri-
son; I've changed my mind."

Two hours later he eat in the
marshal's office, surrounded by
an excited group of Guthrie citi-
zens. In a corner of the room two
men in manacles gazed about
them with sullen eyes, and in the
next room something lay on the
floor covered with a blanket.

"He saved the bank more than
$12,000," Morrison was saying. "It
was the neatest thing you ever
saw. Took care of three of them

. Harrison," - he
smiled, "any lime you need a loan
at the bank I'll see that you get
It."

"Thanks," said Tony. "And you
gentlemen ought to know," he
said, sweeping the room with his
gaze, "just what kind of a watch-
dog you've got sitting ou your
money in the bank. By golly, I
thought for. a while ho never
would open that safe."

"Harrison won't be needln' any
loans for some time," observed
tne marshal. "There's a reward of
$2500 for Benton's capture, dead
or alive. Personally, I prefer him
the way ho is dead."

"I'm not taking any reward,"
Denton's slayor announced. "I'm
turning it over to the ' city of
Guthrie for a police fund. As a
business man," he added, smiling,
"I'm looking for all the protection
the law can give us. . . . Benton
killed my father and I don't want
anything for squaring' the ac-
count.".

The marshal took a cnew of to-
bacco and grinned. "I'm not goin'
to stand in your way, Harrison."
He let go with scientific accuracy
at the cuspidor. "What I want to
know is how you got suspicious of
this gent Forbes. Was 1 blind or

' 'something?"- -

"I don't know now ho got his
scar," Tony replied, "but that and
his slick hair and his goatee, and
cute Utile mustache threw me off
the track for a while. I hud the
notion all along that I knew him.
It was his eyes. Marshal. He
couldn't disguise them. It came to
me all of a sudden whilo 1 was
pniylng poker."

"Sudden is rlsht," Fred Porkins
put In. ''He got up and left four
kings."

Harrison's eyes clouded for a
brief moment. He got. up and
stretched, saying. "Well, Marshal,
take good care of these boys," and
jerked a thumb toward tho men in
manacles. "I'm going to get some
sleep," he announced.

"And you're entitled to It," Fred
Perkins told him. "I'll walk aloug
with you."

They walked together for some
time without speech. "Benton,"
Tony Harrison said presently,
"was in Chicago for a while. That
much of his story was true. One
of his friends told me that ho
didn't come back to tho territory
till the opening. I forgot to ask
him how Kenton got the scar, but
It doesn't make any difference;
It's all over now. . . . Did I tell
you that I got six contracts todayfor timber? We're going to be
busier than all getout this . fall,
but meantime I'm planning on a
Utile vacation."

Ho went to bed that night with
the conviction that the time had
come for him to ride up to. the
Bar K and soo Joe Craig.

The next morning there was a
letter for him at the postotflce
and he smiled at the .coincidence,
for Pawnee Bill had written: "If
yon haven't been up to the Bur K
yet you ought to 'be ashamed of
yourself. I've felt real mean about
keeping your whereabouts a se-
cret from Joe Craig and I'm not
going to keep It up. I'm Intending
to look him up myself to sec If he
regards mo as a friend or enemy.
My wife and mother were no gladto see mo after hearing I'd been
kjllcd in the rush that they've
kept me tied to their apron stringson the farm-- I've already made ar-- i
rangements for my own show
k"u i ,vr ana uus umo I II

iiiuhu mouey.tine time will come
when Huttalo Bill, as big a name
as he's got in tho show business,
will be glad to have me as an
equal partner. I can see a tour of
Europe and a lot of money, and
men mayne you n he sorry you
stucK to tne nardware business lu
Guthrie."

Tony Harrison smiled. "Maybe,"
no said, and directed his steps to
wards the livery stable. "Chero
kee." he said to the big black
stallion that llfied his head In i

greeting, "we're going to ramble."!

CHAPTER XLVH
Those gray Blits of eyes were

Tom Benton's; there was no mis-

taking them. Tony Harrison had
Been them, nine years beTore,
glaring at the lifeless form of a
man in a little saloon in Caldwell,
and he had not. forgotten
them. ...

And now he could hear Benton's
voice come faintly through the
glass, threatening, as
he glared at Morrison In the
chair: "All right; I'll give you one
more chance to open it. I'll count
ten. Then " and he deliberately
broke off and waved the revolver
in his hand in a significant ges-
ture.

Outside, Tony Harrison slowly
raised his own guii and leveled It.

f But Benton presented a bad tar
get. There was, to begin with, the
barred window between them. And
Benton was fairly well shielded
from an outside foe, partly by his
own companion, partly by Morri-
son,

The young man thought quickly, j

There was small likelihood, true,
of a bullet's being deflected by

-- the window pane still, there re-
mained the possibility. And if he
should hit Benton, Morrison might
be killed as a result, either by the
other man or by Benton's own con-
vulsive finger pressure.

If Morrison held out lu his
dogged determination not to opon
tiie safe, he would have to fire. If
not, he could wait outside for tho
pair to gather their loot and sur-
prise them' as they left.

He heard Benton counting and
held bis breath, his fhiser tighten-
ing on the trigger of the slender
wcauon in his hand: "Four . . .

five ... six . . ." Benton's eyes
narrowed to mere cracks. They
gleamed viciously. Suddenly Mor- -'

. rison nodded and gave up.
A, smile contorted the

face of the man in front
of him. "Come to your senses, did
you? Now be quick about it.
We're done fooling with you."

From his post at the window,
Harrison could see the bank
cashier, his face bloodless, kneel j

beside the safe and twirl the
knob. The heavy door swung open
and Benton shoved him roughly
out of the way and motioned for
the man with, the hag tp get busy.

Ignoring the silver, the man
swejjt neat littlo stacks of cur-

rency into the bag while Benton
kept his trained on Morri-
son. The first few pattering drops
of rain, heralds of the coming
downpour, fell against the face of
the watcher outside and a minute
later the man beside the safe
straightened up with a nod. The
Job. was done. :

'1 ought to plug you anyway,"
Benton said savagely to Morrison,
"for' boing bo damn stuhborn.
God " but his companion with a
sudden exclamatlou touched., his
arm and gestured nervously
toward the door. "Let him he,
Tom;- - wo better hurry.'

Benton reluctantly backed
away. He growled something at
the cashier that Harrison could
not hear and swung suddenly
around.

The man, outside breathed a
sigh of relief and glided back Into
the Bhadows beside the horses.
The man lie- had struck over the
head still lay like a felled tree,
but he bent swiftly downward and
reassured himself with another
brief glance at his face. Then, pull--
lng his hat down over his eyes,
he took a position close to the
horses and waited.- -

The door of the bank swung1
open and two figures ran toward
him In the darkness. "All right,"
came Benton's voice. "Let's get
away." .

Harrison's eyes narrowed,
straining in the dark. His jaw
tightened. A moment now and

Before him loomed two hulky
shapes. "I've still got a good mind
to kill that damn cashier," Ben-
ton growled. "Everything all right,
Pete?"

"Everythlngstops right here,
Benton," Tony said calmly. "You
and your friend reach up high."

A voice gasped: "Something
wronp, Tom!" and the two dim
figures paused in their advance.

"What tho hell!" Benton rapped
out. "Ain't that you, Pete f
What"

"No, this Isn't Pete," Harrison
said coolly. "This Is a reception
coniTflttee here to give you a n

Benton, you're wanted for
murder" he moved intuitively to
one "and a few other things.
I'm ptving you a chance to surren-
der, although I'd like nothing bet-
ter

Ho, was Interrupted by an oath
froo: Benton. A black shadow
duck d suddenly and a pistol
barkt-d- . A horse screamed in

Rose Garage
Service Costs

No More
If you went good dependable
work, give us a call. Work

'
guaranteed. Washing, greas-
ing, vulcanizing, night and
liay storage.

FOR A LOT OF MILES

j Kelly-Springfie- ld

Tires
For best results in reltnlng
brakes call at Rose Garage,
Raybcstos Brake Lining Sta-t!o-

Kwik Way Valve Grinding
and General Repairing.

Rose Garage'
. PHONE M

men for homes that were free.
It had to come. Cherokee horse!

it had to come. It's no use trylm!
to stand up against the tide of
civilization. . . I wonder what
Joe Craig will say when. I roll up
10 me oar iv.- - ui course, I oughtn t
to expect him to fall on my neck
with Joy after the wav I trailer!
him. but he ought to be right gladto know that Benton won't bother
anybody any more. Am I right,
Cherokee?"

The stallion flung tin his head
and lengthened his strides. "Im-
patient, now" that we're almost
there, aren't you?" said Tony Har-
rison. "Me, now. I feel Just the
opposite. The closer I coma the
more nervous I get I'd sure bo
upset If Joe Craig decided he was
through with me." ...

The-su- slowly swung down tn.
ward the point where earth an.l
sky were joined. From a glaring
yellow sphere it had turned into a
oan or orange and Tonv Harrison
faced It as he rode.

Presently he cut awav from tho
Salt Fork and swung north up a
gentle rise. Tho horse went up
with never a slackening of his
pace, but once at the top

him and faced hiin around.
I want to take n good look

here, partner. There won't be
many more, I expect." Ho sighed.
"Doggone It, I'm going to kick my-
self yet for coming back it's do-

ing things to me, Cherokee. I
should've stayed in Guthrie."

He swept his hat from his head
and let it dangle carelessly from
his hand, after which ho Bat for
several mlnutos In silent contem-
plation of tho sunset. "Isn't that
pretty, old timer?" ho Bald nrnu.
enlly. !'l've seen the sunset manya time from this little hill many
a time, wuiet, Cherokee!" for the
horse had shifted bis head sud-
denly and snorted. "Qulot, I say!Now what the devil"

There crept over him then the
realization that he and Cherokee
were not alone.. Someone . was
near. Instinctively he felt who it
was, and yet somehow he dared
not turn around for fear that he
should be wrong.

And-lho- someone spoke. "Did
you come all tho way out hero to
see the sunset, Tony?"

Rita's voice! Hltnl' lie felt a
queer, throttled sensation in his
chest and slowly swung around In
the saddle, his face as white as
the blaze on Cherokee's forehead.

He saw her then, standing be-
side her horse, the bridle reins
dangling in her hand. And he
could not speak but sat thcro and
stared at her, the picture of

"I was behind those treoB there
when I Baw you como riding up,"
she said awkwardly and inclined
her head In the direction from
which she had como. "So 1 Just
stayed where I was. Did I

you?" .Her voico then was
light, casual; but the paleness of
her cheeks gave tho lie to ' her
carefree manner and apparentlyshe could not control the ner-
vous trembling of the hand that
held the bridle reins.

Tony Harrison found words at
last but his emotions had slipped
beyond lingual reach. "Why
why, Rita," he stammered, "I
never thought "

"To find me hero," she finished
for him. "And that's why you
camo. Of course, I know that."
Sho swung here oyos away from
him toward the vanishing sun.

Ho trembled. Was he mistaken
or had there been bitterness in her
voice? He strive for expression,
floundered, gave up helplessly.

Haun t we belter move on?" sho
asked coolly, after a long pauso.

i guess so. lour father there?"
"Yes."
"Craig?" '"Yes."
Ho hesitated awkwardly. "See

here, Rita, I've been right asham-
ed over that affair In Washington."

un mat:" bhe laughed oueor- -

ly. "I forgave you long ago I was
rather glad it happened. "
.He stared In surprise. "Glad."
"It showed me a picture of somu--

one's character."
Tony Harrison reddened and bit

bis lip. "At least," ho said con-

strainedly, "I regretted It enough
not to touch a drop Binco It hap-
pened."

"Oh, I didn't mean you, Tony,"
she snid quickly.

"I though you did. Who was It,
men:

Rita tin list her left foot Iiyo his
stirrup and swung across tho sad
dle. "His name," she said softly
and after some hesitation, "was
Forsythe."

He felt his heart leap vvidly.
"Ixwk here: didn't you marry that
man, Rita?"

The girl swung her hand toward
him in quick surprise. "You
thought that?"

"Why not? You were planning
to."

He saw her shake her head slow.
iv. iniirnrn i nprriKpp nnn wan no.
side her In one bound. "Rita!" he
cried fervently. "Rita, have 1 been

stay at home
from school. I
finally had toquit
school, 1 was so
weak. I suffered,
forabout two'
years before I
took Lydla E.
Plnhham's Vege-
table Compound,
then I picked up
one of your books
and read It. I be-

gan taking tho
medicine. Now I am a house-
keeper with six children, and
I have taken It before each one
was born. 1 cannot tell you all
the good I have received from It.
When I am not as well as can be I
take It. I have been doing this for
over thirteen years and it always
helps me. I read all of your little
Iiooks I can get and'l tell everyone
I know what the Vegetable Com-
pound does for me." Mrs. Frank
Sellers, 610 7th Avenue, ' Vinton,
Iowa.

Many girls In the fourth genera-
tion are learning thru their own
persona! experiences the beneficial
effects of Lydla E. Plnkham's Vege-
table Compound. Mofhers .who took
It recommend it to their daughters
as a dependable medicine.

loved 'you for years and yoars
and I very nearly did a dreadful
thing." She clung to him. "I'm
so happy, dear; so happy."

He held her for a long time and
then, as If by a common Impulse,
they straightened and turned In
their Baddies to watch the rim of
the sun dtp below the blazing
horrizon. Neither spoke, and when
thoy swung their horses around to
go the shadows had van lulled from
the earth.

"I have Buffered, Tony," she told
him as they rode toward the ranch
house. "If I could have found you
before you left that night 1 would
have told you not to leave me."

Ho nodded somberly. "Your
father," he said presently "has
he forgiven me?"

"My father," sho nnBworcd, "Is
considerably wiser than either of
us. He will always be proud of
you."

"Will ho mind If I take you to
Guthrie?"

"Is that where you live?"
He grinned. asham-

ed to admit it, but I'm a prosper-
ous business man. From the show
business I Bort of drifted into hard-
ware wait till Joe Craig hears
about that; it'll kill him."

,She laughed happily. Out of the
darkness ahead a light twinkled
nnd moved along and tho sound of
someone whistling drifted to thoir
ears. 'i-

"That will be one of the boys in
tho corral," said Tony and pucker-
ed his lips and joined the whist
ler.

A man's voice hailed them.
"That you, Rlla?"

"Yes, Joe; out I m not aiono.
The light moved toward them.

"Who's with, you?"
"Someone you 11 be glnd to see.
Tho lantern hung motionless and

from Craig's quartor there was si
lence.

See hero, Rita," ho callod pres
ently' in a queer voice; "you're not
telling me that it's it's "

Tony Harrison s answer inter
rupted him, Juhtlunt and strong!
'Its me, Joe. Here I come!

He touched Cherokke with the
Bpur and made straight for tho
light.

THE END.

T

Vincent PreHcbern of MolroHc
has recently purchased three reg-
istered Jersey heifers of excellent
blood lines to add to his hlKh
grade dHiry herd. Tho heifers are
from 18 to 22 months of age nnd
came from the herd of Mrs. Min-
nie B. Plank of Junction City, (lie.

One of the animals secured Is
Rena's St. Mawes Kvelyu, an out-

standing individual with exrelli-n- t

dairy conformation, being sired hy
St. Mawes Lad Duke, a Register
of Merit bull. Her dam Is Kvelyn's
Silver. Chimes Rcna, a splendid
cow with high production records.

Mr. Preschem Is milking twenty-on- e

cows at the presonl tlmo and,
with his young animals and bulls,
has a herd of thirty-fiv- head.

GLENDALE OOO FELLOWS
INSTALL OFFICERS

The I. O. O. F. lodge No. 172
of this city Installed the following
officers at their regular mocting
January 10th:

v. G. Mlllor, noble grand grand;
Lewis Holtx, vice grand; M. A.

Bates, secretary; Frank Hill, trea-
surer; Oeo. Morey, warden; A. J.
Raess, conductor; A. J. Smith, It.
S. N. Q.; J. II. Smith. I,. 8. N. (!.;
Arthur Faust, outside gunrdlan;
W. T. Smith. It. S. V. O.; William
Tlbbltts, U 8. V. O.; Andrew Pete,
chaplain. Glendale Log.

NOTICE OF CALL OF SCHOOL
BONDS

Kotfce Is hereby gh-e- holder of
Douglas County, Oregon, School
Bonds, It sued by School Dlst. No.
12, of said County, to present the
saroo to the County Treasurer for
payment at Roscburg, Oregon, for
interest thereon will cease after
this date.

Dated al Roseburg, Oregon, Dec.
31, 1927.

' J. E. 8AWYERS.
County Treasurer.

nn

We will be in the

JANUARY

Valley Poultry
Phone 646

--
1 WINTER ?3

JlWEAUrrfJt

ECONOMY

Factional Strife of 1924
Succeeded by Show of

Good Feeling

HARMONY PLEAS WIN

Differences of Opinion On
Dry Law Develop; Lack

of Enforcement Is
Laid toG. O. Pi V.

(AMocUted PlM lued WKC)

WAS1UNOTCN, Jan.' 13. With
the fires of Jacksonlan Democracy
kindled anew, the Democratic
parly waB squared away today for
the task of selecting its presi-
dential nominee next June at
Houston, Texas.

The picture of a pathway to
the White House,. ' illuminated by
the principles of Jackson and Jef-
ferson, stands before the party
lundors, portrayed to them last
night by a parade of contenders
for the nomination who voiced
ptenB lor Internal accord and' a
united front for the coming cum-piig-

All of the ' prominently men-
tioned caudldatos,. except Gover-
nor bmlth of Now York, who sent
a meBsage, appeared before party
lenders. '

' 'All of the factional strife that
has marked recent party history
appeared forgotten at the banquet
table, the one suggestion ot con-

troversy coming with a triple
mention ot prohibition. The sub-

ject wus introduced by Governor
Hiichio of Maryland, who urged
that prohibition bo suttlod by

and homo rulo.
That prompted. John W. Davis,
the 1924 Btaudard buarer and the
banquet toastniaster, to voice his
opinion that the test of a candi-
date s fitness should not bo based
upon his views on prohibition.

The other mention wus by Dan
Moody, Texas' youthful governor,
who said the Republican party
must he held responsible for fail-
ure to enforce the eighteenth
amendment. Ho added bis vtow
that the amendmont could ' no
more bo repealed than could the
ten commandments or tho golden
rule .and that tho Democratic
party should unite for law enforce- -

mont;
The assemblage cheered, the

rcuding of the messagu from Gov-
ernor Smith, who said the press
of official business kept him at
home. Tho meuHugo counseled tho
party to adhero to tho principles
of Jackson and to upply them in
Its plntfoim to the problems of
the day.

Wild appluuso shattered the
sllenco that marked tho reading
of tho letter and as tho- diners
roso to their foot William G. Mc- -

Adoo, Smith's opponent In the
11124 convention deadlock, Blood
UP, smiling.' McAdoo declared he was an

forbearing to give the
party advice except to urge unity
of purpose and action.

' Similar counsel came from
other speakers, with some of
them Interspersing Jibes at the
Republican party. A lighter sldo
wns offered by Will Rogers, the
comedian, who his
way to continuous ' applause hy
poking fun at both Democratic
and Republican parties and per-
sonalities.

Claude O. Bowers sounded tho
koynole of the gathering with a
plea for a return of the policies of
the party founders. He attacked
past and present Republican ad-
ministrations and asserted that
the Democratic Parly hud for an
Issue "ontinl rights to all and

to none," if It stood
with its founders.

The same sentiment was voiced
by Senator Reed of Missouri,
Evans Woollen of Indiana, Sena-
tor TToblnson of ArkansHs, Repre-
sentative Garrett of Tennossec,
and neurly a score of others.

With a large portrait of Jack-
son to look upon, the banqueters
gathered at the Mayflower Hotel,
with Mrs. Woodrow Wilson in the
chair as guest of honor..

Before Der Smash Up jjj!

Arrive Du It

Yust sura soon ve got frees-ln- g

voather rain snow an so
fort. Aye notice dut ct hano
purly dangerous tu run

Last vinler lot fallar got
car smashed up not tu say
nothing bout broken nose,
yumtit-- up kneo on account
dey pot on rut an kHiit got
out. Ve pay lot klalm for dat
kind disaster. Now before yu
got en mlxup, ve suggest yu
got yurself en Oatmoblle

aganist damage. Ve
vllle fix yu up.

"OLE"

Quine & Co.
i1?

Prion. 108

j! Masonic Bldg.
ijj Roseburg, Ore. i

O. L. JOHNSON
"The 8tore That Serves You Best" '

Phone 3 S44 N. Jackson 8treet
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P4)t. OTH' WOODS --TO BtG.ACfGOMeur. tH
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And Cherokee stamped his foot'bllnd all this time?"
and nodded in approval. She raised her face to his and

The Indian territory was cool ho saw that her eyes were swim-afte- r

heavy raius and the after-- mlng. "Both of ns," she whisper-noo- n

sun' fell pleasantly on the led huskily, "havo been blind,
horse and rider that forded the Tony," and he bent over the kiss-Sa-

Ford ot the Arkansas and ,ed her.
turned their faces west. "Girl," her murmured brokenly,

The man wore tiie regalia of tho "I said cruel things to you that
cowboy tall hat. chaps, spurred ' night. I could shoot myself for
boots and checkered shirt and as .it."

,iode at ai easy caater beneatli "I deserved it, Tooy. I alwavs
. -- jc oaotu rsf --fan TVmRO PART.. . , m f

l ,ir.. ' '4T -ti tsIWHW.TTTTTrr7.TfT'T.TTTTtTri


