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Snow Leopard
by CHRIS HAWTHORNE

en Sire had registered.

stage drivel and brought in thoj
startling news of the assassination

R AMBLINGS
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NEWS-REVIE- W MAN
BY PAUL JENKINS

REMAINING HOURS TODAY
4 :00 Enrico Caruso.
4:15 Melody Matlueo.
o:00 Concert Selections.
fi:30 Mills IltoM,

6:0 Morton JJowney.
6:10 Organ Seleclloim.
6:30 HooKier Hot KholH.

6:45 Tho MWodluna Frum Lnip- -

(jtiti JJai k.
7:00 Tho tlrab Dug J'rogratu.
7:45 Kign Off.

SUNDAV, JULY 2U

Morning Hours
:30 Devotional Services,
:45 Sacred Selections.
:00 Program Dedicated to Vet-

erans Facility.
ld Tinn Fiddling with

Crane.
00 Sunday Request I roc rain.
00 Uaptist Church Services.

Afternoon Hours
00 Clark WilBon's United Ar- -

tlHU.
30 i Williams J'luno

Concert.
00 The Douglas County Cream-

ery presents Max Dolaii and
JIls Salon Orchestra.

15 Saw Turns.
30 The Sunday Players present

The Tower of liabcl.
15 Golden Voices.
00 Popular Hand Seloctlous.
30 Hawaiian Melodies.
00 Variety Program.
00 Popular Danco Time.
00 Sign Off.

MONDAY, JULY 27

Morning Hours
45 Karly Ilirds.
00 Alarm Clock Club.
30 News-H- view News l!ruadv

CHSt.
45 Alarm Clock Club Cont'd.

:30 Devotional Services.
45 Sacred Selections.
00 WalU Time.
30 Songs of Home.
45 Musie of the Orient.

:00 Paul Whllomun and Ills Or- -

CllCKtlU.
30 llelie und Murtha.
15 Women's Kxchunge.
00 Five Spades.
15 Khythm Hevue.

Afternoon Hours
05 flood Afternoon, J. M. Judd.
20 News llroad-cas-

30 The WPA .Program.
45 Hit TuneH.
00 IiiveHtment For Income.
05 CastlllluiiH.
30 Famous Love Songs,

"

00 John .MoCornia k,
15 Marimba Selections.
30 Songa Seldom Heard.
00 Tho World Hook Mull.
15 SonB of tho Wutor.
3d
00 The iiditor VlewH the News.
15 The American Degluu Pro-- '

grum.
:30 Melody Mutlnce.
JO The Cloao Hunnony Four.
45 Hill Blllle.

: 15 Tho Ford V8 Hevue."
:30 Tho Motor Shop Oarage

presents Struy Jlolllster at
Itlinrock.

:45 The Melodlaus from L'nip-qu-

Park.
:00 The Orab Hag Program,
: 45 Sign Off.

Tl'rNDAY. Jl'LY 2H

Morning Hours
45 Karly Hlrds.
00 Alarm Clock Club.
30 Niw. Review Newa llroad- -

cast.
45 Alarm Clock Club contd.
30 Devotional Services.

SelectloilH.
no Popular Hand Selections.
30 Victor Young and Ilia Or-

chestra.
On Gulden Voices.

and .Matiha.
35 Women's Kxehange.
oo Hoosler Hut ShulH.
15 HHh from tin Shown.

Afternoon Hours
20 "Newa Review News llroad-cast- .

;30 Radio MiihIc Sloro After- -

tioou Concert.
If- i- llhig CroKhy.
on for Income.
05 Hawaiian Melodies.
30 M 111m hum.
15- - Myrtle Creek Friendship

Circle with Charles Rice of
Myrtle Ciuek Mail.

00 town Meinot leH l,iiue.
on The World H(k Man.
15 Airs from the Operas.
:to -- StnrylHiid.
on The Kditor Views tin- News.
15 On the shores of Italy.
3tt The Cham her ol Commerce

Piouraiu.
45 -- Matinee ldIK
3- o- 'I he SingiiiK Tronhadeur.
45)tovano the Opeintlc Tenor.
00 Che rolet a M listen M o-

meitts.
15 Richard Crookit.
30 Clark Wilson's ('lifted Al-

tlHtK.
15 The Crah Hug Piokiiiiii.
15 SlKll Oil'.

Stock and Bond
Areraget

STOCKS

piled by Tho Associated Press.

A moment of silence and then
Toole's tolce: "He's on his way!"

Bannister had attended to the
little matter of dressing a half -

hour earlier, against just, aucn an
emergency. Karen saw nun
emerge from an elevator aim our.
rled to him. "Mr. Bannister," she
said "I must have tried your pa-

tience today, but I hope you have
found some extenuation in

I made to Mr. Toole. If

you have, I am going to ask an
other service oi you.

Tell me what you wish me to
do. Miss Sire, and It is done."

She drew the cneca irom ner
girdle. "This IB tor Mr. v. nippies
portfolio," she said. "I took It from
hlB pocket In much the same way
that I relieved you oi me siiieuo.
If I may say It without offending
vou and he are much the same iu

appearance, whatever gulf may ex--

1st between you in oiner maiiers.
The attendant probably will give
you tbe portfolio without ques
tion."

Bannister took tue cnecg aim

presented it. All astonishingly (
easy! out tne lajruouo was in
his possession only a moment. Kar-

en relieved him of It with a quiet
'Thank you!"

"First the stiletto, now the bag,"
he said dazedly. "Murder and lar-

ceny! Got a match? I feel liko
burning down the botei.

Please defer that lor a wniie. '

she laughed. "I'll join you again
directly."

He saw her trip ligntiy up tne
stairs to the mezzanine floor and

disappear. In ten minutes she re
turned, carrying the portfolio.
I've taken Mr. Whipples plunder

out," she explained, without a
touch of excitement, but rvo re
placed it with some informative
folders on how to go around the
world by land, sea and air."

He ll choose the air wnen no
misses the parchments, don't you
think?" Bannister banterod.

The girl handed him the bag.
'.May 1 ask you to return It to the
liarcel room?" she asked. ''I'll wait
lor the check and put it back in
his pocket."

"louie Inviting danger," Ban-

nister expostulated, "i.et me tasu
the documents. 'Pou my woru 1

won't look at 'em."
Ine nouse detective approached

them. "Scatter!" he advised, un-

der his breath, "Whipple has miss-
ed whatever was uk.cu out of his
pocket."

Karen turned and sped for un
elevator. Bannister recovered his
wits ' when .ho heard the detec-
tive saying: "I saw Miss Slro
make tne uip when she was danc-
ing witu Jeti. What did she genJ'i

Dick held up the bag. "She look'
the cnock for this bag," be said
rapidly. "1 got it out of tuo uai-co- l

room for her."
Ihe house' man seised the port'

iollo and tosscu it to u paasiiia
oullhop. "cnecg the bag," ne

"and unng the cneca t
mc." He turned again to Bannis-
ter.' "1k you aud wnijiplc. jviiuw
each omen" he askou.

Dick snook out a negative
ine bellboy returned and bund-

ed the check to the house uuiuu
ki.c. At tne same instant iiip
pie emerged from tho tiosu iou.j.

his urbanity was gone. The
white teeth that had been framed
in a 8uiiie were now uncovered,
uchtnd snarling lips; nis eyes
gleamed like tliOBo of a wild anl- -

mai desperately seeking some way
out of a trap.

Bannister took hlin in with one
sweeping glance, ihe nouse man
pretended not to recognize him
and called a boy to "page Mr.
Whipple." Jeff approached the
pair and Introduced himself, still
glowering. "I've lost a check for
a bag," he said.

"Tnls it?" asked the house man,
holding up the disk. "It wub found
on the floor near your table."

Whipple's blandnoss returned In.
stanlly. "Ah, thank you!" ho said,
taking the check. He surveyedBannister and the detective witb
a friendly eye. 'House ni'cu, 1

suppose," he added. "I'll leave
an envelope for you in tbo room-
ing.';

"No tliis," Bannister admoiilshod
as Jeff walked away. Tho two men
saw him pause at tho parcel room;
then, apparently satisfied that the
portfolio was safe, turn and re-
enter the Hose room.

"Croat piece of work," Uannlster
said approvingly.

"Routine, routine!" replied thehouse man. "It may turn out to
be a sloppy Job. What was takenfrom the bag?'!

"Everything the bag Is filledwith travol folders."
"Well, whatever happens. JeffIsn t in a position lo make a belchto the management or to tho cops,but he'll try to recover the stuff lu

his own way."
That fear already had ussaUed

Bannister. Would Whipple discov-er the trick and Invade KarenSires room? She probalilv wasthere now. "rn Keep an eve on
him until he goes upstairs." he
said, walking loward the Hose
room- "Ho may be expecting .Miss
Sire to return."

l.rZm, ",. re"""e comer lil.--
watched Whipple dancing. Thisrolltnv ho mnilnated. had actuallyhold Karen Slro In his arms. Be-
hind this thought trailed another

ln,lnc figured most
prominently, ie fHt a nudge at.bis elbow and turned to see tbohouse detective dropping Into achair beside him.

' ren n'1,r'l al baa Justclerked out." .aid the man. "sho
ChW Hh A" My. .

5n.. .I0W lB no,hl"- I'm offfor the night, myself. vo
abLuf lit- - TO'r """ """ """

ITo be continued)

H!1r V",ert)' 'f"roWIlldlev.
' t"Hic-- s vlsl!

torluthi, rlty ycilerday.

I N V E S T in COMMODI-TIE- 5.

You Ulte ne risks of
MMnuaagement in Royalty
Deed- - loreslmerta. HearKRNR at 1 P. M. daily, ex-ce- pt

Sundays,

UauH Dnllr K"pt Hundar by tkm
Co luU

Member of Ihe AMoelntrA Iras
The Ausociated fretm In exclusive-

ly entitled to tlie uho for republica-
tion of all news dU patch cm nedltrd
to It pr not otherwise credited In
this paper and to all local uewi
published herein. All right of re- -

bit cat Ion oi epecial dpatcniEu rein are also reserved.

HARRIS ELUJWORTH Kdttor

Entered as second cImkb matter
May i7. 1:0, at the post office at
ItottiburK, Oregon, under nut of
Uarcu 2. 1878.

Represented by

,

Han VrmwHrnro 220 Bimh, Street,tus AiumIm 438 South (Soring
Street, Hrattlr 602 Btcwttrt Street.
Cblraico 36(1 North MIcIiIkhii Ave.
ltrolt 323 StephenHon Hid. Mew
York 21 CHet 40th btreet. PwrtUari

Uldff.

HubMcrlptlua Half
Dnlly, per year ny ma'.l 4.0r
Dally. 6 months by mall 2.00
Daily, 3 n ion lb a by mull l.J'i
Dully. xlitKle mouth by mini 60
Dally, by carrier iur month.... .bo

The Rules Caught Her.

pi.pANUIt IIOI.M JAltHKTT huB

" found out that Ihe rules of tlie

Olympic guinea committee uro not
to bo trifled with. Although t

la a swimming uoo with 'a

list of winnings ua long uu your

arm iini the holder of 14 swim-

ming records, alio will not lie per-

mitted to coniiii'le lit thu Olympic

games In Berlin this year.
It is the old old story of the

wholo outlook on life being warp-ei- l

by succcbs. Ilerauso sho Is Rood,

und inlBhty Rood ut that, Mrs. Jur-rol- l

thought sho could alinply get
uwiiy with nnythliig. HuIcb, aim

felt, were designed for the folks of

the runk nnd file not ut nil for

her, tho ace.

College athletes often suffer
from this same complex, und ulrut

the cuinp'.ia break :n;; rules und

loafing In their studios until

brought up short. Then (hero la re-

morse, Tor often the ululole In

trouble Is truly a big shot, vuluublc

to bis team which for want of lilm

lor.es a vital contest.
Hut the rules of llio giiine,

whether It bo tho big giiinu of life

Itself or u contest of siiort, ure lie-

signed for all to obey alike the
uees as well as the dubs,

Mrs. Jurrett knows the truth of

this now but it Is too late. Slio hail

her ttlTOKitnt fling, flaunted the

rules aud then said Bho hud not

reall7.ed how seriously llio offense
would' bo regarded. What Bho real

ly thought was that Bho was bo Im-

portant that the silly rules would

lint apply to her.
There uro lots 01 us that way.

Let's remember It th" next lime

wo uro tempted lo run through n

"stop" sign or are tempted to dis-

regard other of the annoying
though necessary ruins of soelely.

Oddities Gleaned
From Day's News

Valuable Carrot. ,

TACOMA, Wash.. July
A I') T. Sasaki, liarvcHltni; In li Ih

fl.'ltln, pulled up JtiHt u plain old

variety carrot. With il came from
the onrth a burled KU1 chain --und
at Ihe end of ;tu gold iiiikkW. Sasaki
thinks tho chain and nune' wore

dropped by u hop picker perhnna
50 years bko.

Coyote Racket.
SAN I'UANCIKCO, July

AP) Kenneth h MncDnnnld,
Montana. Mate (Mi and union war-

den, inld membera of WchIoiii
and (Jatne unsocial ion M.nnn

were killed hint year at
hmiuly of $'J cat h. but:

"We do know (hut an Indian hi
Canada, which does nut pay boun-

ty, wna lalitftiK royoloii v hlch h'
nold lo Montana hunleiri lor SI

apiece who tn turn brought them
hcioi.m thu border und mild them
for thu 2 bounty."

- Costly Riddance.
MILWAl'KKK. July 2ft.- (API

Nick luK"r iitlinltletl hi Ji! year-ol-

nou, Kddie, effectively txtermlnnt-i-
a v.vrt of In.1 net from ItttvHltu'ktt

on Ills farm hul a lulueluitt to
IIkum' tin eosl.

Itutitrniiifr lioni a ph tile alter
leaving Kdilie la eiiiiiKr of the latin,
JuKer uiiK aniar.ed by tin1 mo leu
of Hiitmnobllea parked tieur hi
land. Then he Haw fliemeu imiui-Iii-

water, on what had Ihmmi three
Hlurkrt of 2'2 (out) of i hnito llmo-thy- .

Kddle titsed flit? and mko In
oust thu honiolK.

Wasted Labor.
HKIITHAM). Mo.. July Itf. (Afl
Hafo blown-- tedl'nmly prepart'd

u t hai'ffr of nilrolyeeiine and blew
f tin Jotk off tho iioetofflco hafe.
They got only flv doltaia Httd

Med. OlflcoiH Ha id Hit eatn door
hud been uolucked all the (Juie.

V

CHAPTER XVIII
He laced the boon deliberately,

an occasional chuckle eacapiug
hlnj. A thought had come that
filled him with unholy glee. Kar-
en Sire had refused to permit hla
intervention between herself and
Big Jeff Whipple; the headstrong
girl was determined to pit her fern
inlne arts- agalust a man who
would break their silken filaments
us a shark goes through tbe
meshes of a minnow net. And. in
tills threshing about,. heaven only
knew what might happen to the
girl.

Yes, Jeff Whipple was his meat!
Buuniater stood up, his new ac-
coutrement giving blm a sense of
restored self respect. "Bully," be
temai'ked, "the last time 1 used
these boots as instruments of jus-
tice was on a mule packer down
in Peru romember Uiat. don't
you?" .

Bully, of course, wagged asseut.
Whatever the expedition, he was
for il. But Bannister waved the
airedale back aud started- - toward
tbe door.

Before he touched tbe knob.
Toole thrust it open from Ute out-
side and stepped into the room
with his finger to his lips. "Jeff
is stirrin' around next door." he
cautioned.

It was not until Bannister's
heavy heels crunched tbe floor at
the edge of the carpet that Toole
looked down. "Why the boots?"
he demanded.

Bannister felt like a schoolboy
trapped In some wild prank. Yet
he faced the ordeal honestly. "I've
ueen figuring this th nc out.
Toole," he said, "and the only way
i can see to handle this situation
adequately is kick Whipple down
the corridor to the elevator. That
kind of a rebuke would have a
beautiful finality about It Aud
it wouldn't prevent Sire from go-

ing ahead In his own way. Why
waste finesse ou a critter like
Jeff?'' ,

i oole knew, as every ' man
knows, that baffled love often
finds an outlet, iu curious chan
nels of asslninlty. He met the
situation In that spirit. "Take off
them boots, you big lobster!" he
ordered, purposely dropping into
the coarsest form .of speech that
be could bring to bis tongue.
"Where do you think you are, any.
way? This is one of the most aris
tocratic dumps iu New York. If
you tried any rough stuff here, a
radio fleet would be on top of us
in no lime.

Bannister wavered, swinging his
ngnt toot like a pendulum.

1 just left Miss Hire." the de
tective went on, "and she dropped
a few words that ought to give you
comfort. You're not In Dutch with
her; sho nas something on her
mltiU a secret she can't bear to
lot us know. It seems that this
guy who was killed was a maver
ick mince of a country in Asia
that was scuttled by a cousin of
nis great grandfather or some
thing like that. She doeBu't know
the hook-u- p between tills bird nd
the leopard robe, or Just where
tne w hippie syndicate horns in
She wants to . learn about that
first see ?

Bannister relaxed and began to
unlace his boots. "She's willing to
work with us, tbenr be asked
eagerly.

"Lp to a certain point," Toole
explained. "That girl is the deep
purple thinks she'll get the stuff
from Jeff's room without our help.
If sho fulls, It's up to us to try."

"It's nearly seven now," said--

Mck. "It she thinks that Whipple
will go down to the Rose room for
dinner, we'll be able to ctcar up
that point soon. If she fails, what
then?"

"I'll be on the job when she
leaves his room. If she comes out
without the goods I'll go in and
comb the pluco down io the
paint."

Dick grew hopeful. "If you man-- ;

age to dig up the parchments I'll
find out what's keopiug her away
from mo," he said.

Toolo raised a warning hand.
"I've promised to givo her the
stuff without reading it to turn it
over to her at once."

"And you promtsed tliat?" Dick
asked wralhfully. "Now you're out
of the case entirely. What are you
going to do for evidence against
the Whipples? Is this to be a

job with you the same
as it Is with Sire aud Mutt
Uoyle?"

"I have an ace "
"Confound your ace!" Hanuister

snorted. "Ijiy it ou the table let
mc look ul It right now! Am I sup-
posed to sit in this game

Toole did not answer. Patting his
"absent" arm, he walked to the
door, opened it a few Inches and
stood listening. Hanuister shoved
Bully hack with thu side of his
foot and leaned over the detective.
A chime of voices came ritnn the
corridor, one unmistakably that of
Karen Sire, another that of the
maid's.

The detective ptiercd out a lit-

tle. The voices died away and
only the faint frou-fro- of skirts
could he heard. "She's gone down
the elevator," said Toole, turning..
"When Jeff leaves his room -- If he
doe- s- I'm to call her up from here.
Then she'll come back and make
a try for hc stuff. Fair enough,
ain't It?"

"Oh. all right, all right." Ilan- -

nlslcr growled. "Hut we're going lo
dig holes and fill em with dirt, so
far as I can see."

Five minutes passed. At last
they heard the rallie of keys, fol-

lowed by the sound of a closing
door. Whipple had emerged from
his room. So far. Karen's scheme
had worked admirably; the man
had resKinded to the lore of a
meeting with his mysterious, beau-
tiful neighbor.

Toole went to the telcphoue and
called. "Miss Westcott?" he asked.
Hauiil.tvr remembered tbe name;
It was the one under which Kar

The detective s voice was sw"
ulng: "MIbs Westcott, If 1 ere
you I d stay down mere ano mjw
my dinner. You can't do a thing
n la. hack hare our friend
has taken ihe stuff with him."

Toole hung up the receiver and
turned. "Jeffs pretty wise, ne

said. -- When be. left his room he
took a black portfolio with him.
Of course, the Junk was In it. He'll
probably put it in the hotel vault.
If he does Uiat I'll have plenty of

time to talk over the situation with
Miss Sire. You can Dei on

Bannister, he won't get
twenty feet away from the desk
...tU !.. V... ha nallu. fnr it..wim mai una " i.e. uv -

I didn't promise to carry on with...... kntne gin mat tar. ijowu ai iuv
1 Euess I'm a ulain. honest

cop, after all.."

"Maybe he'll bring the hag
lioolr" aula llixtr -- Kut-etl haft had
her trick, it's our turn now."

He was reaching again for tne
I . ...i rrnAl l.llra.1......Heavy uuuia .neu twin n
them Into a corner. "We'll try
leu suppera urm, ne irinicu.
1 don't think the little lady has
piayeu oui ner nauu.

a .
Toole's friend, the house' detec

tive, was not the only person who
followed Mr. (ieollrey vtmppie
with more than a casual eye as
tbe man moved through the gay
throng in tbe rooms below. Karen
Sire had takeu a table by nersett
lu a conspicuous place iu the Rose
room and was pondering her next
move. Despite Toole's disappoint
ing message, something told her to
.await tbe house detective's signal
of Whipple's approach, which her

friend had arranged.
Presently the signal came.

Whipple presented an Imposing
figure. There was nothing out
wardly sinister about him. be was
tall and athletic, much like Ban
nister, but probably ten years
older. A splendid head, covered
with crisp black hair, crowned bis
shoulders. His dark face wore the
flush of health, his eyes were
sparkling, his smile disarming. He
seemed to flow with the sensuous
stream of his Burroundings the
softened light, the music, the rip
pling laughter of women. Toole
had measured the man accurately
luxurious displays were his lite;
they held him in a thrall that
amounted to a pleasant neurosis.
To Karen he became a reality for.
the first time. She relaxed to meot
the ordeal.

Whipple had not turned the
portfolio in at the desk for safe
keeping; he had chocked It in the
most fashion at the par-
cel room near the door. This Kar
en had soen herself. The man's
smile swept tho room, hlB eyes
lingering for a brief moment on
the girl with red hair, Sho turn-
ed hor own away; she felt like a
bird under the cobra's spell.

Here was a man in his element;
he had that familiar, night club air
about bim. Come what may,
for it," was written across his
handsome face. The place was in
a quiescent state of revelry and
only needed percussion. He took
a table near Karen's.

Something more than beauty
more definite than the

ptospects of a light flirtation,
stirred Whipple as he was about to
take his seat. Yes, he knew that
girl certainly he had met he
seen her somewhere before. The
place? Her name? As he racked
his memory, hesitating to bow-
Karen's glorious smile banished
his doubts with, "Why. Mr. Whip
ple, don t you remember mo? U s
been years

In a flash, Jeff recalled .Maurice
Sires little girl ; . . she was
cnuu indeed when he had Been
her last ... he had been her fath
crB engineering ace ... ho won
dered if she recalled that Sire and
he bad parted abruptly and bit
terly. ...

But there was nothing In her
greeting to indicate that Karen
thought of Whipple as other than
an old friend and associate of her
father, bbe was in tho Hose room
she said, awaiting a girl filond
Certainly, she would enjoy dancingwun air. Whipple. And so after
cocktails and to the orchestral
strains of "Anything Coes," Karen
and handsome Jeff soon were in
the w hin of early evening dancers.
Cut-in- s were the custom at these
informal dansants, at e

Intervals, It seemed. Judging from
the activities of a
rather large stag line. So Karen
must "work fast.

When ho left the portfolio lu Ihe
parcel room Karen uoted that he
bad dropped the check Into the
right hand pockot of his dlnnor
jacket, it was there now. Why
oiiuuiu sin; lauur.

vt nipple proved to ho a mastor
uaneer; more, his restraint aud
courtesy in the unconventional sit-
uation worn admirable. Wllhout a
murmur ho yielded the girl's hand
to tne youth who first had broken
tne ice. But whon he walked smll
ingly back to his own table, the
cueca tor the portfolio was not in
nis pocket:

With the check snugly hidden In
her girdle, Karen considered the
next move, the attendant
in tho parcel room remembered
mat a man had left the rase and
sno snnum tie questioned as to her

,nght to retrieve It? Again. Whln--
ere migui H( anv moment thmst
his hand into his pocket and miss

tine eneck. .she waited until the
Hide of dancers floated him awav

with a new partner, then left the
tyoiii ami nurrled to a telephone..For the moment the inhihninr.
that she had created against Man- -

inisiers wooing melted In a quick
jflaniB of expediency; she heard
herself saying Into ihe ttdephoue:".Mr. Richard Uanni.tur's apart- -

Inu-nt-

,

Hut
please!"
it was Toole who answered

"Hleaao ajk Mr. Uauulater to
come down Immediately," she said.

of President hincoln in April
I8f5.

The pioneer stage road from
Drain to Klktou was opened to
travel iu 1876. The stage then
made the trip in one day from
Di a i a to Si wl t sburg, con nectlng
Willi steamboat transportation.

The Douglas County Association
of Portland la assisting the Sons
and Daughters of Oregon Pioneers,
tho sponsors, and is financing the
dedication.

Kxample of the times and of the
spirit and courage of men In those
days was the exploit of Cyrus Hod-
den, father of John Hedden, who
stl resides at Scottsburg. Cyrus
Hedden was living on the Ameri-
can river at the time of the, Cali-
fornia gold discoveries, in 1849. He
was a participant in the batllo in

Inch the crew of Caplaiu Tieh- -

Ur'H Sea Hull routed attacking
udlans at Battle Rock with a

single blast of a small cannon,
iv hi eh laid 27 of their number low,
Including a fugitive Ru.stfuii who

jwas their leader. Cyrus Hedden,
carrying a wounded man on his
hack most of the way, walked from
Coos Hay along the ocean beach
and then up the Cmpqua to Scotts-
burg. a f(at that allows how, in
those days, men were men. with
hearts of love and nerves of
steel.

STRIKING MINERS
' GO BACK TO WORK
IlAKIClt. Ore. July 21. (Al')

Tim onilurn of Uir Cornucopia
Cold Mines. Inc. who had been on,

for hkhor wages since Mon-
day, July l:l, returned lo work this
INornlnK at the same rate of pay.

'i he men were not promised two
Ipay days a month, us they had
asked when the strike was started.
The company promised that when
production Is started in the Coulter
tunnel, where tlie inon are work-Injr- .

the wanes will be ruined to
licit) cMimlUu thu living costs ut
Cnrnuei'lu. Tho rompuny is

Coulter tunnel, but is pro-
ducing trom other tunnels.

TOWNSENDERS SEEK
LEGISLATIVE SEATS

PORTLAND, Ore., July 21.
(API Dr. Ralph 1. Shadduck.
state Townsend manager, said to
riiiy a full slate of pension-pla- can-
didates w 111 be offered for elec-rio-

to places In the state legisl-
ature. Major party candidates al-

ready endorsed by Townsendites
will not be opposed, however, he
said. A meeting was culled here
for August 22 to select a Townsend
nominee for congress from the
Portlund district.

PJJBLIC CARD PARTY
Come to St. Joseph's PurUh Hall

Monday evening, July 21. k p. m.
aud enjoy Contract Ilridge. 5nn.
Pinochle. Prizes for high score

and women. Door priio.
Chicken sandwiches, olives, coffee
will be served, 25 cents. Adv.

IDaUIDcvottons
UU. CHAUI.KS A. KDWARKS

I hcar-- l the vnlec of Jesus say.
Conic uiiio nit- - and rest;
Imv down lliou'wcurv one, lay

(low u

Thy head uiMin my hrca.--- t.

I came to Jesus us I was.
Weary ami worn and sad:
I round in hint a resltua place.
And Ho bus made mc glad.

I heard the oice of Jesus say.
I ant this daik world's light;
I.mk unto inc. thy tnoiu shall

tisc
And all thy day he blight.
I ItHlkcd tO anil I found
In Hun in) star, my sun:
And III Ihat light ul life I II walk
Till travelling du are done.
Auh-u- . iloiatius Uouar.

It takes fuggtoH an early ma-

turing hop about four years to
come Into Hill production. Com-

pared with other varieties of hops
they have the following advan-
tages: They draw a much better
price, due In part to their finall
production, which equals only 10

per cent of other varieties, and the
great demand tor hem from brew
ers; they are not subject lo downy
mildew, and they are not so subject' to mold, one to their ublllty to dry
quickly attw a rain, being a large.
loose hop. On the contrary, they

tare not as heavy hearers, produ-
cing on an average from 1300 to

1S00 pounds of dried lions to the
acre, whereas Ihe KttgliBh clusters
produce from 2000 to 2S00 pounds.

At the present time Art Is' erect-
ing a dryer, approximately 48 feet
square, to care for his expected
hop yield. It embraces room for
four furnaces, a drying floor, a
curing floor aud a baling platform.
Il is built according lo latest dry-
er design, aud will he a credit to
the Industry In Douglas county.

Art, while farming now, is an
experienced accountant. having
worked for the Shell OH company
in Uugcue for many years; bul
there aie many fanners who have
worked at other vocations, aud are
now living ihe life of Kiley. out
in the country, where a man can
be free. It ever he can in this lire
wo live.

The grain harvest is on in full
blast. In Douglas county. Combines

jure mowing down the wheal wher-
ever one goes, and here and there
threshing out tils are going full
blast., It Is u siglM good for sine
eyes, as 1 he grain seems to be
turning out In good shape. Hay Is

being baled everywhere, some of
111 not so goud, owing to the late
and constant rains, but the lute
grain hay aud the second crop of
allalfa are coming through In good

'condition.

On top of this. Alf l.andnn gave
us a good talk the other nichi. and
made a ln of us feel a lot better,
and some more of ns a lot worse;
so wlml have we lo kick about?

from his back and the animal watt
allowed to lie down for a rest, aft- -

er w hirh, wit h the table on his
back. Ihe journey was resumed,

Much of the $7o.ooo,otm (nken
from the Jackson county mines
mis ch t ried in paik trains to
Scottstiui k. and hen it was care-
lessly thrown, in the sacks contain- -

ini: It, on the waiting deck ol the
ship that was to laud it in San
Krancfseo. Cnder the dock at
ScottsbuiK is still lu be seen a

vessel that served its time in
this pioneer i runs port at ion. when
Scotlslnug was one of the three
leading pons of Oregon.

tin the route is Drain, named for
Charles Main, a pioneer of 1S5L'
sud piesldent of the final terri-
torial ouneil. Scottsburi; w as
named lor l,evi Scott, pioneer of
ISKi.

In ISM Ihe fiist trail was open-
ed from Ihe present sites or Drain
aud Klklon to Stottsbuig. Mrs.
Anna Kliabeth Wei is was the first
woman to travel ocr this trad.
She was a pioneer of 1M7.

In IvM Joe Hooker ("Fighting
Joo"l wtw employed by the

to make the first wai;on
ittad from Scott shut g to tamp
Steward. In northern Calitornia, It
was finished In This was
called the old Military toad. It
followed the I'mpqua liver lu an

direeikm, crossinc the
river at a point near the Paradise
bridge.

Fred Seymour was uu early-tim- e

Art Iluvln frnivii limm in
the Winston district, conies by Ihe
nanii naturally, ins great granu-
rulhur N A I In via una u In mi

grower In the Harriflburg-Junctlo-

City area. In the early days of the
hop glowing industry in Lane
county, laler his giaudfatJier, 15.

K. Da via. continued the business,
aud upon his death hla son, Art's
futlw.i U' II Itni'lu
ralslug hops unlit finally he saw
ii in inline oecKiniuiK tar aueau

the far ilium trucka of lie
Southern Pacific company, und
went to work for them. Thus, you
can see, hop growing runs in Ihe
uavis Ulood, unu tl Art sees pros-

perity lurking behind clusters ut
fine Funics, you can't blame him.

,,n O'l .,,. nf fiiia
hot torn lain) in the Winston dist
rict, just beyond Ihe undue there.
Originally thin piopcrty belonged
to Dr. K. V. Hoover, who planted
It latgelv to pi mien. Prunea. us all
of you know, furnish all of us with
a tine crop, but Ail decided hons
would bring in more money. In the
long run. So. he planted eight acres
to ttimclcs, and this coiiiIiik: autumn
he will ael out a dozen more. The
ordinal elfcht ncres ure In their
ihlid year, aud bearing according-

Dedication of Bridge
Stirs Memories of

Lower Umpqua Area
Paradise Creek, 20 Mitet West

of Drain, to Ba Ceremony
Scene Sunday. July 26.

(Orejton Journal)-Thrillin-

hiidory or Oregon life
tn the pioneer period will be
hroiiMht In review next Sunday ul

Ihe dedlcaliou of u bridge across
Paradise creek on the 1'mpqun
Uier hlnhway, 0 miles west td
Drain. Dotiglus county. The briilKe
will be dedicaled to Ihe memory
of the pioneer staite diiers ho in
early daja operated laKes tn that
section.

The site of the dedication is on
the crude road between Jurksou- -

Die and Scottsburg over whteh
nuld from ihe pioneer Jackson
couutx mines was carried to a con-

nection al w tth i San
Fraiu lsi o hhlps that plied the
ocean and ow-- i rmiiia cairlttK

old f ii tin Ihe ,la kwm county
mines to ihe minis and letnrutuK
with proxlsinns and equipment tor
inlnets nnd settlers alniiK the way.
It was on that mute thai a billiard
table was carried on Ihe back of
a mule from Scottsburg to Jack-
sonville. The stionge.-- i mule lo be
found wim Uhed for Ihe purpose
and at Ihe end of every tuo-udl-

stretch tho billurd table was taken

July
2n 15 I', tin

hul ls Kit's I t's St'k
Today !!. 3S.8 U2.t Ii7.

New IWi blKh.
Prev. day lie o :tv 7 M s ti7.5
Mouth axo .. NS 2 35 4 2 M.O
Year iigo 3 9 25 33 l ti

iw:tti high !. 3!t 7 f.2 I 7.7
IWilti low 73 I So : 13 I 55 7

l!'35 hiKh .. M.S 31 i 11.7 Mi. I

1!i3 low H 5 ls.5 21 j 31.

BONDS

I'ii ii t" 0

RH'h hid l i s n

Today 3. 103.3 Hi;' tj ti 3

Prev. day ... !3 5 H3 3 1n2. 3

Month axo ;. I:"J l';tti mt.9 7 H

Veaf ago HI 'i iK 5 s tis
lliati high JM.3 DM t 10S. 7:V0
H8ti nw Mi.'J lol.Jl 993 tiT.ti

l35 high .. ... 7.S K:2 ts,s 70,4

mb luw 76 4 v: i t4.d e;.6


