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Ghe SLA BRIDE

By BEN AMES WILLIAMS

CHAPTER XXX, [

The whale surged past, aod
tarned to churge again, This tim
ax AL passed. Noll tolched the cres
ture with his lance, but the prick}
of It was no mure than o dart la
the neck pf o Hghting  ban, )
gooded  the whale;, and hothing |
more, He charged with fury; his
very fury wus thelr sutaly,

Noll struck the whale wt a Jitele
ufioy nine oclock in the morning
Al noon the wvast beast was still
Aighting, with no sign of wearineas.
It chwrged hack and h. back
und fotty; and the vung the
ponl out of It way: and thelr
muscles  steadnod,  thoelr teweth
ground together, the swoal ponred
team them with thele offorts. They
were Intoxicated with fhe battle. l

Noll. in the bow, bellowed swod?
shoutwd  his detlanes; the men
vulled at avory stroke; they she
tieir finta at the whale ap he raged
yst them, And  Sliva, sstern
snitehing them' wgwin aod  wnio
feom the Jaws of dr—ﬁtru--lnm.l
grinned hetween gt Hps, bud
ppled hin onr. I

A el after noon the whale
gwung et Noll with  such  mio-
wmentum, thad he was caprled ont
to the rim of the clrgle In which
the fight wos stoged, and saw
Tiehel's bhoat there. Any hont wis
fir gome  w the “monster; and
Tiehil had prown  carvless wilth
witeling the breathtuking strug-
Lo Hbe hod rorgotten his own
perdl; he expected the whale (o
turn buck on Noll again.

It i not; it went for hlm, and
lia Jawa ahenred through the ver)
wilst of his boat so nl the two
hinlves fell wway @0 either alde of
the vast head, The men had thme
to jump Clesr; therd was 1o man
hurt—aave for the strangling of
the =ult “water wnil « whitle
piremed o fesl sl If wiator, for
ho lay still; as I to rest upon his
Juurels,

Wilis Cox wis neavest; ho drove
his bout thay way, and stpod In
thie bow with lance in hdixd to
girike.  But Noll, hauling up des
porately, on the Hue, bellowed (o
Wim: "Let be, Wilils! He's mine!l®
And Willls shoered off.

Then the whale (elt the tug ol
the line and whirled oncs more to
the battle. Willis pick up Tlchel |
and Nls men, and tow the hidvis |
of the houl wway back (o the ship
The Sally was standing by, & mii
fronm the battle_ Such w 45
Wliila conld slnk the Sally herself
with n battering plow In the fiank
It Wik dangerous 1o come 1oo near
Willis  put Tiehel  wud  his msn
nhoard, amd went baek to widt and
LT} wily o noswer any cammund
{rom Noll.

The ffth hour of the bitttle wis
begloning. The whnle was tiraloss
Noll, in the bow of his hoat,
pontod ds untired as the beast le
= bt his men, even Silva
wore werrying behing him

I was this weariness thisl pres
ontly gave the whale hig chande.
He churged;, and Silva's thr ol
s long osr wis o shady oo i
Tl howt slipped out o rdpeh’ of

thie ornsbing Juwa; but the driviig
flukes chup and It waE over
turped,  Th Ilew out.

Noll; in the how, elung to th
gunwale or sn e toas thie hoat
whi ovarthrown—long enough lof
wronech ont the pli that held the
Hne I the crotel in the boat's
Iow Hilva, astern. would lave
out: his hatchet was ready, but
Noll shouted:

“Nou by God; 1ot hot"

Then they w all In the water,

tumhbling In | thrown
;--rk by the i thoe mon
AT d the while drove by,
turmel, w e boat apon the wi
L0} thought vietory whs come
inder, ot this Lhime wak i)
unrteramile away., When the boit
wint over e yellod o his mon

“Pall!  Oh, pul

They lbent thair
the [Trst hot 1us:
tirod, hungry v Lotrs past for
n chanee batile.  Bramuder
startod toward whore loy the oap
elged  boat, the swlmming men,
N Wing lfted n comminding |
1 and heckoned himo to mnke @bl

oL oors with
nfen, un:

Bpeed
A whnlehont 14 ns speaidy a
onred eraft ghort of 8 ranin
and HBrander's toen whon thelrl

| bl

wew,  They cut across the vislon
of the loafing whale; and the boas!

! undiminlshed yigor.

Brunilors eyes maurrowed as s

|
i gegonds, that he was right,. The
whale stopred: he slowly tryped:
he lay quiet for an (nstant ps it
counting his horts.  The nisty
white of his spout was reddenod by
A crimson tiut; It bécame a prim:
son (lomd. It roared out of the
spout-hole deiven by the monster's
panting breath. The whale turned
slowly on his alde s lttle, began (o
swim.

A trout, hooked through the head

sometimes race In desperate cle

| turned upon this new attacked with | eles battering helplessly ngainst the
| bank, the bottom of the pool, the

gunken logs, Thus thig monstrous

Judged  the distanes  from  the | dreature now swam in a cirels that

dritling boat; he swerved w1t
o meet the coming whitle hend-on,
The whale plowed at him, They
met fifty yurds to one sida of the
spot where the hoat was floating;
and ay they met, Brander dodzed
past the wmousters very jaw and
elld =stern of him.  Befare' (lie
whalé could turn he wis nlongside
the copslzed bont, dragging Noll
pver s own gunwile,

He deasged Noll o anid he saw
then that the cuaptidin beld In his
hand g loop of the line that wia
Mgt Lo the whale. HBrander grinned
with delightod apprecintion.  Noll
stridghtencd, hrushed Brander back
without regarditg him, and peesed
the line t the mon in Brandocs
hout.

“Hual ™ he vobred. “Gat thst
atowed abonrd horg. By God we'll
Rel that whade!™

Thoy wot I liks mudl, collihg
the alpek Hne Inthe walst, while
Noll tiited 3t Inte the croteh and
pioned 0t there,  The whale woas
bitek At them by then; they dodged
fgaln. And this time, asg the cron
ture swiing past, Loum—Rrandar's
boat-ateerer—brought  them in cloge
dgainst the monster's lank bhelors
dodging out o evady the smashing
flukes. In (it inatant Noll saw
hig chanee, and drove home hils
Innee to bnlf ite longih

It was the first wound the whidle
il 1 o wound not fatal, not
even srions. Neverthaless, I

ned o tike the flght out of the
L He snllked for & wioment,
1 began—for the first time In
more thin fve hours' fighting
10 run.

The Hne whipped out through
the ecrotel o this sy, the mien
tiiled’ on o it and let It go as
slowly as might he, while Loum
swung the steering-oar, to keep
them in the crestura’s track.

Noll, In the bow, was llke a man

centersd about the hoal whorw Noll
und the others watched; thas tore
the watar and flung & In on theny
Faster and faster, untll It sdemed
hix great heart must burst with his
own iabors. And at the end flung
half clear of the water, thoost his
vast bulk forward, sourged 1dly
ahead, slowed and was st

Y oul, by God! He's deadt™
Noll cried,

A hlg whnle, ns big ns most
whaleamen ever gee, the blggest
Noll himsell had ever wlain. A ft
thing. for old Noll Wing had
n his lust lunece.  He we
tired; he showed i1t when Rran
guve tie whale to Willls for towing

bitek: te the ship, wnd racod for |,

the Sally, with Noll panting in the
o

The fire was dying in the oup
tnin's eyes: he pulled Branders
cont about his groal shoulders and

Fhnddied into it He searoely moved

when they renched the Sally. Bran
der helped him aboird,

“A gront fight. sir," erfed Dwnol
Tolhey, “Six honra and two siove
bowta, Bol vou killed "

Noll wagged his old head, looked
arvound for Falth and leaned hesy-
1y wpon. hér drm.

*Take ‘me down,” Fulth,” he said
“Take me down. [ am vory tired.™

One'Eyed Mauzer sought  ont
Brandoer three days Inter, That is
tn say, the Httle man made ocea-
slan. during the work of scrubbing
up after Noll's lnst whale, o come
to Hrander's fesl. and while he
falled ot the planking ©f the deck
3, he looked up ot the fourth
mate and nodded slgnifieantly

(To Be Continued Monday)
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gloritled, HIs  onp’ was  pulled
tight about his: hoeal; he bad flung
away his cont, and hils ghirt was
balfway to the walst. The
lashed him; his wet aar-
8 olug tq hls great tordo. His
hand held the anee, point upe
butt in the hattom of the

v hig ettt pested on the loe
thit quivered to the tugging of the
Whule, His kneo was braesd pn
the bow, A horole flgnre, o fgure
of strongth muognificent. he  wus
like o swtne as the whalebont
shlewl  the waves, amd Wis lHps
smiled und his oyes were leeen and
Brim

The Hne slpped oot throngh the
butnitig [Ingers of the nmion; the
whitle  raeed om Abruptly. Noll
sniptd over his shoulde

“Huou| io, Mr. Brandep!

Brander, ot Noll's back, gave tho
word ta the tmen, and they hegan
to tnlee bomek the Jine they  hed
given the whalo in the beginning
It came fn slowly, stubbornly; but
It e

They idrew up on the whade that
flod hetove them.  They drew up
it nurishing sirokes of thoe
flukes, as the creature swam, no
oiarl thun eleared thole how. Thoy
and shoored out un-
L of Loum's long oar,
stll drow _an They wore
nbreast of the flukes; they swung
in ahead of them; they sld, sud-
danly, agalnst the whale's wvery
s,

The end eame with curious ab.
ruptness. The whoale, at tho louch
of the bont ngninst bis side, rolled
a little away fram them so that his
wid hall expoded. The "lfe"
of & whnle, thar muss of contering
blood-vesiels which the lonee most
find, les low, Noll knew w it
lay: sod mn the whale thus rolled
e suw his mark. Hesdrove the
lean Innee hnrd—drove it so hnrd
theras was no tima to pull it out for
it svoond throst—nor any necd. 1t
wits snitchiod from his hands &
the whale rolled toward them

Lioum's onr awung;, they loosed
the Tine and shot away at o fan
pent tothe whale's course

“Lat be, let e ment He's
done " Noil erled exultantly, his

|i-.m-l.—- flung high

Thoy saw withink o matier of

reier

DO VALUES COUNT?
INCREASE
’ 75W0 IN SALES

For July, 1930, over July, 1929, by

Stores

INDICATE THAT VALUES

DO COUNT

And that there is meril in our Pre-War Price

Campaign. Buy at

Breier’s and Save

Walllngton Whaddly, at one time
in the saloon business in Roseburg
with hie brother, J. A, (Al) Waddle,
died In Portlnnd, Ore., last Thurs
day at the sge of 70, Destdes Al
Waddle, who resides In Portland,
the decessod lenves @ hrother (n
Ilinols, nlso a daughter in Kla
th Falls, Ore. The funeral wis
hield tn Portipnd today undaer the
avaploes of the Knights of Pythlas
lndge.

—

Plenieking ot Idesld Park—Ady
—_—

Flshing tackle at Idleyld Park.—
Ady. +
O
Arundal, piann *wner, Phone TREL.

and thrown back into the pool, will

STRIBLING EAGER
TOTAKE ONEITHER
SHARKEY, GARNERA

By EDWARD 1. NEIL
Amsociuted  Press Sport Welter
NEW  YORRK, Aug. 4.—Young

Bill Styibling s back from Europe
with P'hil  Scott’'s sealp dangling
from his belt and a gleam in his
oyes that bodes no  gopd for tho
rest  of thoe heavywaights who
[\hink they can fight some.

| Travoling alone, & young man of
['.'.'. who has suddenly devoloped a
| punch and & desire 1o use it on all
IRe heavywelghts he enn resch,
the ourly-headed Macon boy
in on the lNper Aquitania  yester:
lay with an English breindle bptl?
pup, “Serap,” and o bodd Jeft haod
as mementoes of Lis conguest of
the Heitish ol plon.

The b hand, breken in theoe
Plages five i ngo in

! dodn T

s Sedbling ot
the bhenvywelght pletura e dontds
paten for the next  plx als ot
lenst. Although the  bre liava
led, the hnnd wo tendar Tht
Injections of Novagnlng wWere neg
eseary in bhoth  his  on vl
knockont In) Chicago of Of Van
Porpt and his  tworound  victopy
over Spott, Onee the hand & right
wkgaln, “Stribling Is rendy  to fight
iy man in the worlid.

“I' knew | wps golng 1o Linock
Seott out in two rounds just HKe §
told, you befare I left,* he sl
I'm puneching havder  than  evgr
before In iy Hie T'm henylor, T'm
ild enough now so 1 feel that |
cun wlog It putl  with any  lpavy-
woelght In the ghme, Thit goes for
Jack Sharkey, Primo Carnera and
Max Schmeling. 've boen boxing
04 yoara and now 'm golng o do
some fighting

“Boy, he added with & grin as
he started n goneral rough house,
“you may not redlize JLobut you're
lopking at a tigor.,”

“First, | want to fight Sharkey,”
fe snld. “1I'0 koock him e out  the
next time we mest aven though he
dig wend me o nlee calile of con
gentulationsg afver my mntch with
Beott. Carnern Is  tougher thian
most of you think and I'd like A |
other shot at him: Both Sharkey
and Camern T belleve are hatter
heavywilghts than  Max  Schmel
Ing, the champlon™

1 John R. Kelly

BHEET METAL WORKS
Heating and Ventilating

—If It can be made of Sheet

Motal—We Can Make It

444 N. Jackson St Phane 408
ROSE3URG, OREGON
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| agood A
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let us tell you

ODERN homes

are seeking a colorful,

fire-resisting, weather-proof, and eco-
nomical roofing. Certain-teed Shingles fulfill
these specifications completely.

Let us give you the estimated cost of such a
roof laid right over your old one. You will be
amazed at the moderate figure. Surprising too,
the speed and troubleless manner, with which
such a job can be completed You will be
grateful for the protection, double insulation
a&nd enhanced value this Certain-teed roof

provides.

Call on us, Our time is at your service.

Certain-teed Shingles

(Mineral-Surfuced)

EASY TO HAVE IT THIS WAY

We have s menth-by.marnith fin

ng plan which makes

it peasible for anyone to have this re-roofing job doos
pow. Let us outline Lhis plan to you.

DENN-GERRETSEN CO., INC.
231 N. Main

‘Youare Wanted
~ on the Phone’

You are prompt to respond to the ring of

your phene. The very idea that some one has a
personal message for you intrigues your in-

terest.

.Has it ever occurred to you that back of
every advertisement in this paper there is some
one with a personal message for you? More
often than not thesz advertisements were writ-
ten with you in mind. It is impossible for most
merchants and manufacturers to give you a
phone call about their goods, their wares, or
their services. So they pay us for the privilege
of calling these things to your attention in our

advertising columns.

Give an advertisement the same attention
you give to a phone call. Many of them are just
as important to you—and just as interesting.
They will help you to economize and keep

posted on news of vital interest to you and your

pocketbook.

Don’t lay this paper aside, today, without

reading the advertisements.

———————

THEY ARE PERSONAL CALLS FOR YOU
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