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(This is the second and last con.
tinuation of the first installment of
this serial which will be seen at the
Arcade commencing tomorrow. Hero-
after an installment will bo publish-
ed each week until the story ends--
Bditor.)

CHAPTER 1L,
“You are under arrest”

AR sy op the sune dimiy 1t
Aesert Anollier man Wits sevk
Ing the same lght Thomas
Gatlon had replized that he

was o murderer  What watld hppen

to Ruth if he wore convicted of Kellinge

bis partner? This was the thadeh
which drove him on—auwird foward
the Mitle speck nepms the mesa Cre

tess of the cnctus, of the sagehrnsh il
sointely unwitmidfal of the little enl
Mes made by AL geare eajus be
tramped stendily onwnnd. nned um he
Ald so there was formubited Ih s
miod & plnn not vnly to suve the wold
for big daugbrer but o save het
father's honor

1t Is true of Hghts and (deals that the
farther you follow thew the fainter
they grow. und it was with astonish
ment that Thomps Gallon suddenly
found himself in the street of Valle
Vista.

There Is & jot of sllent influence b
the mere sight of closed dours  Gallon
Sooked down the street. nnd every door
was closed except one, No huspltality.

Onie single algn showed that Taw aid
order, alwnys vigilant. held thelr sway
He staggered on toward the greep
tight which marked the sherill's office
[u thiers he found an alert deputy.

“Who are you?"

“] am Gallon.” he sald firmly. “The
outlaws have got my partner and near
Iy got me!"

The deputy lonked at him abrewdly
8 moment and seemed satistied. Ap in
stant later he was on his feet. buckling
on his belt and revolver, nnd In a sec:
ond instant be hod brushed his way

past the old miner and was bawling’

vut into whut appirently was a vacant
atrest.  Gnllon dlmly bhenrd hbis eall
His ope thaught was to play his part
to the end Would these men fnd by
nccident his golid? A moment later s
curtain on the faloon across the street
was lowered and the door opened,

“What's (he matter?’ yvelled a halt
dranlen fellow, recling out.

“Matias 1= ont again™ erled the dep
aty  “tiet the sherit They have wot
thils fellpw s pnrtner * Then he tarmed
to Gallon dothpritatively aopd  suld
“How much did yon have?

“Nothing.” sind Gatlon.  “We did not
strike anything, but they thougbht we
bad.”

But with n qnick gestnre the deputy
grazped Gallon's wrisy nnd apeneid his
hand, disclosing n nugget. “Where did
you get this?" Ly usked

The old man stured down stupidly at
thnt warm bit of gold  He hnd carried
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It clenr arross the msn snbism of his
thirat. spmhol of his indyving desire
For the muiueut ue g ol KL Wt
to answer. Then be recoversd himself
and sald goletly, 1 wan guing to"—  He
paused a moment and looked straight
Into the eyes of the wun opposite bim
*1 was golong to save all | bad ™

“If that's mll you had Matiug did no
get much, and be is considered n pret
ty smart fellow” wax the curt re
sponge. “Here comes the sherir ™

In the west thell ocdinary 4peech 18
deeds, oot words  Appenred other men
and thep the bulky Agure of the sber
M This man wasted po fme in pre
Wminories, but quickly roured, “Which
way 1"

e

“Get your horves, boys."

“At the foot of Sap Jacinto moum:
tain, on the opper level,” Gallon stam
mered.

“Get your horses, boys,” ordered the
sherif
| It was not but A few minutes untll
the posse, Gallon riding stolidly on ao
extra horse, wns scampering through
the streets toward the mountains, now
| absolutely dark, us the moon had set
Sherif Hawkins was not aware that-
as they crossed a wash a panting.

belly toward the solitary light which
markad Valle Vista. Nor did Gallon.
dumbly riding toward the darkness
which hid the scene of his crime, real
{za that Wilkerson was within ten
yards of him as they splasbed through
the stream,

Then suddenly appeared io the sky a
spot of white, which spread untll the
murk of the night had turned to dusk.

uwWell, thank God It's daylight” sald
the sheriff to Gallon. "1 guess we can
get your partner all right now.” And
even as he spoke the dusk suddenly be
ecame enriched by the light of the sun
rising in the east. The moment it
struck the brass on his pony's bridle
Gallon Involuntarily reined in. Through
his hilstered ps be muttered: “Gold!
Ruth!™

loquiring eyes were turned on him.
| The sherlff shoved his horse over and
| neked, “What gold ¥

At the snme Instant came the depuly
on the other sille of him.

“Say, chlef, he says there was 0o
gold”

A sinowy arm reached out and took
Gullon's gun away from him. *1 think
1 better keep this,” snid the sherift, bis
dark countennnee growing stern.

S0 thls envalende made Ita way
through the fresh Californin dawn
antil there was a sudden brenk In the
mesa, The deputy threw out his hand
“Phere are a hundred gulches In these
mountains. Which one is It, pardner?®

At the word “pardner” Gallon pulled
himself tugether. The glitter of the
bruss on the horse's headstall and that
word Should he tell them the locetion
of that gulchl The stroke of one

horsw's hoof might diselose the mother
l lode, nnd yet he had told them. the out-
| laws bind kllled Wilkerson,

His horse stumbled and threw him
When he got up he grooinely pointed

i 'I:I:lrimu.r ‘I'heu he turped op Gallon.

“I'here has been trouble” be sald

“Why.Ia this coffee hot?" he sald
ifting np the por . The brusque tones
of the sheriff cur the allence that fol
lowed:

“1 don't see your man. | don't nnder
agand this You ure under urrest—for
the murder '~ e looksd nt Gullon,
and the old wap (wveluntarily sald
“Wilkerson.™ /

All duy the sheriff. with Gallon, his
arms pinlened hehind bim, searched
the guilles und gulches for the man
whose blood stulped blunket they had
found T'he old mew, ticituro as =ver
merely sild, we Af repenting by rote
“The ontlnws gt him

When the full mpon nnd elgen apd
the nlgbt 1Fe of the du<ert hgd begun
grotesque e talie o Beeting forms
and bizirre stnitows the <hert enlled
s bt ap the “uyon

Qo oue fifle B the illley on which
they Wik cninped the <hsriffs nen
hind Boile n Are 0 Was seiliHSE 8 roek.
witlch rose wiiltefy ander the Doon
Gallon ‘wnw bis chooce e worked
biz way to the Hre wnd o splie of the
paln tield his mivsds aicover [lie tilaze
ontil he feit the stennds Ut the rope
wenkeo nmd Anully paree

A mMOnent e he wielimakinge nis
wHE, b Wihire the Hiras Were tled
He letped upo: e penrest one and
within a serond wars n s way down
the il into the mist wihich Olled the
valley.

But tbe nolse of his horse's hoofs on
the rough ahale of the bilislde awak
ened the guard

“]1 think | will bave a enp of enffes ™
ne sald to himsvif sieepily apd slug:
gishly stretched himself, A moment
later he fung the empty coffeepot into
the darkness “Sheriff," be cried, “be's
gonel"™

The sheri(T lifted his lapky form as

ff by a single movement “Who's
gone7?" he yelled

‘“That man, Gallon,” replied the
guard.

“We mnat get him, boysl™ the sheriff
sgid. They rode to the edge of the hill
, and looked down Into an irldescent sex
. of mist. a mere pool of curdling moon
shloge

“He's got away from ns, boys,” sald
the sheri® “We'll pever Gnd bim
' there.”

tinllon rode quickly om, oo longer
secking for n Mght, but for darkpess.
and yet as he felt the pony quiver un
der him he himself felt a strange trem
or—Wilkerson was stlll allve—some
where helilnd that vell was bis enemy
and the man who knew the location of

—
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But bow 1o remember them? "Hob'

to wcpp this preclons Informution 1
nis head  His groplog Bugers found
the keys A muoment inter ne Whe
<cratehiog the numbers oo ite saft sur
fave e
“1ie.” ne sald throngh hin anl'
prrened s, e the misier Key He
stitied Op #l the Dhine kY nod theu
Bowel e end (o utter wenkiness
- - - -

e, Wilkemap 18 allve e knhws |
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YEARS AGO the crier am-
need the auctin sale—ihen
amie  the hand bills and
their “hit o misa” resul{s—
today the effettive way is
the Want Ads—thoy hit the

Cvers Auy s the sutme  When enn | SALE i oon Ko e TIT
Wi (e <ecrer of “Uhe Mot v ¥ F?]E“SAfor_m%.- “. ‘ L‘# %:
Potiins Gition  thivl pleked up 0l . a2 !

etier nle und duiy wuked over mt operative store. 11-30-¢¢.
Dulenis |MODERN Steam ; heated rooms and
“Rupny.’ ne thought to nimseif. | apaptments for. rént m  Wash.

squar that enwipess that | Wrole W Ave. . - ' -__.’ 21 1mp.

Drake sboul s got mrued op ' He
imbieg the witer uavertaloly. but the
prime et niE eve=Jolin Daorr

At thol viry woment the mot <tge
ehtguetl <lowly ute cimp, and s i,
Nedviiy LUl i FWLie duwe inte
e street, <t ensean band. He ook
ed shout I With u et @¥e He
4w e apeniiug of s wipe apoo Lhe
mifl=tlie trestle eruwling towsrd the
fiup. (he putsp Aoise-—-nll the |hnru.
vy o wo deliNg  wine, vur ne
4l perceived (hut the'stunip il Wud
Allgut

S et theylve osp the ode’™ Oe
thonetit o upseil He Turted wo»
Wiber Wi WHE  piEsiug . sud nsked,
Whiere e MO Giilon ™

U there 1 et DUOEAIOW " was
the roply

fatie Dore strsmghiened  nooseit op
Juld welit yuietly ap the seclivity. nutii
e nually areived before o Y plesl Cali

Fosrtibn  Bestise e Bl= Lrent sxtonisb

wenl o ostender e nulred 2wl eon
Trwtlenr  fikin p=tenid ol (D hrisgue
eide b D Bl Deel el 00 eX

pevt oy wou el 0o nig mrrivel st
e Muster Koy "

“m dohin Dore” ne snid awkwardly
‘) cume to see Mr Gullon s the
pew mining englieer” \

Huth woked at nim eritically  He
wias oothlug Mke the men she Was
used to Hix clothes were good He
fairly brenthéd sovig wpd water, and
his very appurent strength glowed be
peath # cleur, smootb skip snd well
proportioned. lmba Then she met hls
eyes In frank admirauon

“I'll call father.” sbe said, but she
still nhesitated  That geotle pause
brou glit the blood to John Dorr's facs.
He realized that this was a moment
be would siways remember

e

(Continued next week.)

The Laurentide company of Quebec,

groaning man was crawllng on hlu|

producers of pulp and pulpwood, is
reforesting its mon-agricultural out-
over lands. It ia Blso importing rein-
ceer from Newfoundland, to see if
they can take the place of dogs in
winter woods work.
e e T W T

the richest mine o all golden Califor
ofa.

AMlz=jon Street pler marks the polint
oft the Sun Francisco water front where
| sooner or lnter wvery one In this world
[ pusses. and among the multitudes

1

|

‘| _ Por Rent—Five room modern house,

|lnquira W. H. Bohnenkamp, -
L e,

| LOST—Bay thrée year old §alding,
small star in face; branded J. H, 5.
connected on left shoulder; weight
about 1400 lbs. Return to L. E,
Stanley, R. D. No. i1 La Grande.
$10.00 reward. 12 1 1mp,

For Rent—Furnished honse, In-
quire 101 Greenwbod. 12-21-8¢.

Furnished steam’ heated ‘bed rooms
—Lewis Building. ' 12-23-4t.

FOR RENT—New
cottage. F'

modern five roem

red Schilke. 1217d
FOR RENT—Housekeeplng rooms.
Red '962. 11-8tf

LOST —Bunch of keys, Leave at this
office. 12 24 2t
FOR RENT—Two nicely furnished
housekeeping rooms w . Two
blocks from center of town. Phone
Black 8901 or 1512 Adauuilz;\zv‘e.lf

LOST—Between Pollack's store and
Catholic school ﬁ locket with ini-
tials R. H, 8. ease leave at Ob-
server office. 12 26 tf.

STRAYED—About 20 head of cows
from the Williamson or Oliver pas-
tures in Ladd Canyon. Probably
some calves in band. Branded two
bars on right hip; also have other

brands on. Reward for informa-
tion leading to recovery. F. E.
Stillwell, La Grande. 12 26 tf.

WANTED—Boarders, with or witt
out rooms.’ Very close in. 1620
Sixth street, opposite  Baptit
Church., Mrs, Etta Wines.

12 26 1mp.

FOR SALE—Thoroughbred Partridge
Rock Pullets, Box 50, R. D, No. 1
La Grapdas : 12: 28 2tp.

High Grade 2ob Printing costs no
more than the other kind—Obrarver.
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| strange. subdued and onsubdued by
| the tremendoos forces which make onr
| elvillzntion, Gallon found himself abso-
lutely unobserved in this throng—he
| was as he hoped to be. Berthed at
| the pler wus a steamship, quartermas
’ ters at the gangway, and a sign bung
on the raill saying, “We =all at 9:4d
Ip m*"
‘ When he reached hix cabin Gallop
| gtealthily took out from his pocket »
| tolded puper and looked at it. He lald

MAKE A NOTE of the f.ct that an abstract is an absolute
necessity when you purchase real estate. | No matter how well posted
you might be—you don't have a full history of the parcel, as youn
dc when we make an abstract of it. "Accoracy gnaranteed.

THE ABSTRACT & TITLE CO.
Foley Hotel Bullding.
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!It on the swhite covering of the bunk
| and once more dipped Into his jacket
| This tlme it was the plcture of a girl

“1 will save It for you," be murmur
ed to bimself The bare rvaom beld

put one movable article of furnitore—
a chest of strange workmanship and
redolent of allen iands Gallon stoop-
|2d over and pulled at the Ild It came

' Just Received

|open to his touch, and be saw then ¥
' strange copglomerution of irticles Ao
Iidol Jay there, \nuDiOAte, DT impor
itant. He picked It up. and as be did sq
{one of Its cornl eyes fell out

To him It was 8 sigister omen wnd
| he stared for a mowmwenl clutening =
his breast. Then he gnve way to the
| hysteria of the bunted and the hnunted
| %] don't know whose god Fou nre
he muttered. “but If yoo MUK pave v
| =take IL" And Into the vpen snekef
'he thrust the paper that heid the se
| eret of his mine.

That sleep which is lke a shot in the
heart evertook Gallon herore the Sunta

a new lot of

Maple Syrup.

I

Farm {Sausages, Try them
with your |[Hot Cakes and

Jones’ Dairy

Clara waa well to sea He Was swox
ened from It by the sound of up miter
eation.

“You've got to put back to port”
sald s volee in an ngly tode

There was & fuslinde of shots, wpd
then the deck beneath him tilted slow
ly. The chest alid down the deck to
ward shore. Gallon locked the chest
dragged It across the =1l and then
looked back to see An ennrimous will
of water This wall erompied, faded

Sweet Oranges
60c a

yet left bim hreasthless,  What was the
matter? Then he 1w buge coluus
of smoke pouring out from the nlter
part of the ship It waos not the in
exornble und mvenging mit tre

Sen,

E‘ﬁl] line] of?*Fruits and Veg-
~ etableslin season

at 25 40 50
doz.

He siw the nonts go over the side. He
giw two men struggling o the tops—
get It was o dream. His copsclousness
held but two facts—oune the chest that
confalned the secret of his mine, the
other the key that had locked within
that strange and allen depository the
pleture of a Uttle girl

Siz hours later a heavy sea drove &
plece of wreckage up the crumbling
bench beneath a ¢l on the Oregon
aliore. On It was a man—brine drench-

City Grocery

Pop Corn that will pop atthe

Home of Fancy Groceries.

Bakery, the

ed, almost unconsclous, bot still able

to crawl beyond the reach of the fin:
gering breakers, clutching a key. It
wias Thomns Gallon

He snt down and stared at the burn- !
ing ship be bad left. Dimly he remem: |

GITY GROCERY & BAKERY|

bered those strange oumbers that
marked the position of that vessel




