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1 Youth Rides West
■---------------------------------------------I

(Continued.)
And the bowl below reverbrated 

v th explosion. From the cabin 
fioin some place near the dump, 
fioin the woodpile, streaks of red 
flame laced the dawn. One of the 
leading pair went down with the 
Miow motion of a toppling building; 
be fell across the l>ox as limply 
as a bag of old clothes. The other 
diopped his handle and spun half 
v ay round before he pitched onto 
I is face. Behind him, a man was 
flopping on the ground. A .scatter­
ing burst of fire from the right 
to my right, where my fellows of 
li<e posse luy concealed, and he was 
still; I could even hear between 
reverberations the hollow sound of 
th« bullets striking his flesh. * * • 
It was over, and 1 had not acted, 
only stood aside, an inert spectator 
* * * Or was it over? Only three 
bodies lay down there by the 
stream. And the posse was charg­
ing. They came scrambling down 
the ridge, weapons at ready. Two 
or three stopped by the fallen men, 
turned them over. The rest crashed 
uphill through the bushes. One of 
the trailing pair must have acted 
more quickly than the others— 
li 'ping into the bushes at the sound 
of the first sh<

And still I 
spruce tree, .* 
added to my i 
the rest, she 1 
hi od from me w w ’ the 
ci action had come and I had not 
even drawn my pistol to fire. 
Others had taken my revenge.

Footstep»—quick, stealthy— 
coming along the trail to my 
As bv reflex motion, I leaped 
denly through the branches; leaped 
face to face with—-the man 1 ha«l 
come for, the young, spruce man 
whom I had shadowed to my misery 
li st night. It was still the dusky 
dawn there among the trees, but 1

under the 
I self-pity

With nil 
my man- 

momen*

were 
left, 
sud

knew him. 
shaded his 
Recognition 
get her in 
hand was s

Only, I

black hat 
knew’ him 
came to- 
while hi.-;

Heron li ng

I Dove at Him
I
Engendered by That

High Tackle. 
Put All My Desire

L ou instinct. I never 
gun. I fought a 5

Into Which 
of Violence 
Night.

>y plan, but
thought of my
I had been taught to fight—on the 
field at Harvard, in the rough, 
primitive football of those days. I 
dove at him in a high tackle, into 
which I put all my desire of vio­
lence engendered by that night 
Aly embrace caught him about the 
arms, pinning them; my rush car- 
rid us to the ground with him 
underneath. He was smaller than 
I by thirty pounds; vet the moment 
I touched him, I had a sense that 
he was electric with nervous 
s.rength. An instant so, we strug
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This Week Only
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Tu-Blu 
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and Milk 
¿71S/LY digested

11 you • ' my to win a foot-race, you wouldn't load him down
with heavy, unmanageable clothe«.
If you want Tommy to make good in his after-lunch studies, DON'T load 
him down with heavy, unmanageable food.
Give him healthful, delicious lunches of honey-sweetened Tru-Blu Gra­
ham cracker« and milk. And Tommy will be a well nourished boy—as 
clear headed and vigorous at 2 in the afternoon as he was at 10 in the 
morning.
TRU-BLU Grahams are chuckful of vigor-building vitamines. They fur­
nish mineral salts And the bran that iidps to irgulate the body. Eaten 
with milk, they make a well balanced, satisfying meal — EASILY and 
quickly digested

' gled in desperate silence. Then I 
lelt him wilt in my grasp, go limp. 
I raised my head, looked into his 

; face. He was my man—but I kne’% 
t/ifit already. His eyes closed. I

> began to relax my hold, and his 
b ind whipped like a striking snake 
;«• mv belt. He ha«l my gun—with 
tre quickness of fear, of excitement, 
( f hate, I got his wrist, threw my 
body across him to hold him down, 
twisted his hand backward until 
be dropped it. But he was strug- 
g’ing like a tied cat now, and what 
with the timberline altitude, th° 
sleepless night, my hours of emo 
tion, the false energy that had elec 
tri tied my first attack was going 
fest. I managed, however, to grip 
hi?> left hand as it began struggling 
toward his own belt; and so, with 
him spread-eagled under me, I put 
all the breath I had left into a 
veil for help. Welcome footsteps 
pattered from both directions. He 
quit struggling and:
“Murder! He’s killing me!” he

, cried 
“He

—grab 
That 

came first up the trail I did not 
know and to this day I have never 
identified him. But whoever he 
was, ho had discretion and expert 
once. He kicked away the 
revolver, drew his weapon 

f its holster, stood covering us
Gasping, as I gave ground, 
mand that they secure my adver- 

j sary also, I was hauled upright. A 
dizzy rush of blood blinded and 
deafened me for a moment. When 
jny faculties cleared, I heard the 
voice of Shorty exploding in tones 
of admiration

“Bully for you, kid! You sure 
got him!” I was aware that I 
stood supported on either side, that 
I was facing my captive.

The nostrils of his fine, firm nose 
were distending as he fought for 
breath, his complexion was chang­
ing momentarily from a flush of ex 
ertion to a pallor yet his carriage 
was debonair, his green-gray eye=i 
even challengingly insolent. Then he 
spoke and though the breath puffed 
between words, his voice gave an 
effort of poise, of calm.

“What is this all about I” he 
asked. “Haven’t you gentlemen 
made a mistake!”

There came a growl of indignant 
muttering from the posse. »Shorty j 
was first to find consecutive speech.

“Two d—<1 bad mistakes,” he] 
said.
little 
came 
we’d 
somebody missed you.” 

“You’ve captured the 
man, gentlemen,” replied 
known enemy. “I 
down the road when 
shooting and—” 

“You can tell all 
ijudge!” snapped Shorty.

“Ah, these proceedings are legal, 
then!” exclaimed the stranger, with | 
v hat appeared to be an air of | 
genuine relief. “In that case—”

“Miner’s law. Best law that is. 
But you’ll git a trial,” cut in 
Shorty; nnd the captive’s eyelid 

.flickered. “That will lie all from 
vou just now. Tie his arms, boys, 
and bring him along.” Back to 
ward the clearing we started, led 

: by the group conveying the captive. I 
1 He had an easy, athletic walk. I 
Everything about him, in fact—the 
accent, the precise speech, the cool, 
formal manner—suggested the gen i 
tieman. Perhaps almost too much . 
the gentleman.

We were well out in the clearing 
before I looked ahead; so much j 
did this man whom I had captured 1 
for death hold iny insane attention. , 
Out of the woods came the cowboy, ; 
leading that little black horse on 
which the posse had mounted the I 
gagged and helpless Charlie Meek. ; 
The saddle was empty. I saw then 
that the figure lay shrunken nnd! 
huddled across our path. The lead-| 
ing group stopped beside it. The 
whole frame of the captive gave , 
1« jerk nnd then settled back, as J 
if bv effort of the will, into a pose , 
of easy nonchalance. I hurried j 
forward.

Charlie Mock. He was 
from a hole in the chest; 
of his head was all asmear with! 
mother wound. The gag still i 
stretched his jaws; over it ran a 
bloody foam. But his wounded | 
torso heaved; and there was a | 
pleading intelligence in his eves.
“Better git that thing out of his i 

mouth,’* said Shorty with a touch 
of softness. “ *Tain’t needed no 
more. ”

Some one untied the gag. His 
«yes rolled until they showed only 
the
taco 
though the last instinct in 
the talkative, was for speech.

Then his throat rattled and: 
“He’s gone!” said Shorty. I 

looked up at the captive. And 
other eyes, now that the curtain 
had fallen on 
followed mine, 
a trifle pule; 1 
were we all.
“Would one 

mind slipping ’ 
further up mv 
asked, 
serurely and won’t 
much—thank you.”

They led him on; 
the clump of trees, 
looking down at the body, vouch 
sated unasked a word of explanu 
tion.

(To be continued.)

If You Specify TRU-BLU Grahams Your 
Grocer Will Send No Others. He Knows 
There’s a DIFFERENCE.
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WANTADS■------------------- ■
LAGS WANTED.—MUST BE OF 

good *i«c, clean and of absorbent 
material. 5c the pound. The Sen 
find. tf

WANT 20 TO 50 HEAD OF 
sheep to run on shares. Inquir»* 

R V. Land, care Charles Bales, 
phone 1F21. s27-o25p

NEW FOKDSON TRACTOR AND 
plows for sale. Have l>een used 

1’ days. W. W. Chrisman, phone 
2F21, Dore.ia, Orc got». o» lip

FOR SALE—EVERGREEN CHEA 1' 
at 2 cents per pound at ranch 

on? mile west Veatch spur. Addi­
son Williams, phone 37F4. o4 7p

FOR SALE—ST R A W B E R R Y
plants. New’ Oregon and Gold Dol­

lar, $75 cents a hundred, $5 a 
thousand. R. C. Arne, phone 
15F5. o4-lip

FINE PIANO MUHT BE SOLD 
AT ONCE

If taken immediately we will 
xrierifiec fine piano in storage here. 
Will give very easy terms to a 
responsible person. Write Portland 
Music Co., 227 Sixth St.. Portland, 
Oie.. for full particulars and where 
this piano may be seen. o4-11p

APPLES—SPITZERS. NEWTONS 
and Kings delivered at 50 cents 

a box. Address Garfield Beach, 
Creswell, Orc., route 2. s16-o7(T)p

( BOOKS FOR SALE—WORKS OF 
Alexander Dumas and those of

! Victor Hugo. Books in good eon- 
j dition. Call at 1439 east Madiso i 
¡avenue. o7-llp
I------------------------------------------------- ——
FOR SALE CHEAP—ONE LARGE 

mare. Apply 128 north Eighth 
«treat. o7p

LIGHT HOUSEKEEPING ROOMS 
for rent at 342 Third street. o7e

I
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WANTED—KER VICE OF POME 
rauian Spitz. State price. Miss 

I. P. Hamlin, London route, Cot- 
t:.ge Grove, Oregon. o7-14p

1OM A TOES, LAST < HANCE. PICK 
them, 35c a bushel. Bring con 

tainers. Kale plants, 25 rents a 
Hundred. C. A. King vegetable 
ranch, phone 1F5. o7<*

V. ANTED TO BUY—VACANT LOT 
not too far out. Also have lot in 

Eugene to trade for Cottage Grove 
property. I. B. Morris, 302 Main 
street. o7p

I OBT—NECKTIE WITH AGATE 
stick pin. Lost between Good 

fellows cigar store and corner of 
Seventh and Adams. Finder please 
h ave at Goodfellows cigar store. o7p

I OR SALE—TWO BUFF ORPING 
ton cockerels. J. H. Miller, three 

miles south of Cottage Grove. o7p

STOVES, NEW AND USED— 
some bargains. Guns and am 

munition. Bargains in used goods 
rt all times. Short’s Second Hand 
Store. o7p

SADDLE PONY AND BUZZ 
at all

SAW 
timesfor sale. Bargains

in kitchen furniture, dining room
suites, etc. Short’s Second Hand
Htc re. o7p

Stirring.
Native (to a vacationist who is 

complaining about the «lull local­
ity): “Well, sir, you should stay 
here until next week, and then you 
will see the whole countryside 
stirred up.”

Vacationist: “What will hap­
pen f ”

Native: “Plowing.”

Another Kick.
Customer: “What became of your 

new delivery clerk!”
Grocer: “Well, he used to be a 

chauffeur, and the idiot crawled 
under our horse to see why it 
\ ouldn’t go. ”

What CHRYSLER
Standardized

Quality Means
By J. E. Fields

The Chrysler plan of Quality Standardization differs 
from, and is superior to. ordinary manufacturing prac­
tice and methods.

Chrysler Standardized Quality is a fixed and inflexible 
quality standard which enforces the same scrupulously 
close limits—the same rigid rule of engineering exact­
ness—the same absolute accuracy and precision of align­
ment and assemblage—in the measurement, the machin­
ing and the manufacturing of every part, practice and 
process in four lines of Chrysler cars—“50.” “60,” 
•‘70,” and Imperial “80.”

Thus “purchaser’s risk” is eliminated. The purchaser 
is assured of absolute safety. He knows that every 
Chrysler—from the lowest-priced to the highest-priced 
—is the supreme value in its class. That the value of 
each is unquestionable.

BUILT AS ONLY CHRYSLER BUILDS

Seventh Street Garage

This Is the Difference
Ten percent of the farms of Oregon have electric service, 
all from regulated utilities.
Less than three per cent of the farms of Ontario, Canada, 
enjoy the benefits of such service.
In Oregon the regulated utilities are extending their 
lines as fast as business conditions reasonably permit. 
Gradually but steadily that service to rural communities 
is increasing.
Ontario, served in part by the provincial government, 
serves three centers of population.
Government operation means political operation
Political operation is after the votes.
The Housewives’ Council “Water and Power” Amend­
ment gives an inexperienced board absolute authority 
to spend fifty three million dollars from the sale of state 
bonds, for which all property in the state would be 
mortgaged. The farmer taxpayer helps to guarantee 
the debt, but the Ontario experiment shows who gets 
the service.

*

Don’t Mortgage Your Property
to Politics

VOTE 337 X NO!

Mountain Statesfe  ̂Power Company
4

Paid Advertisement by Oregon Public Utility Committee—Opposed to the Housewives* Council “Water and Power*’ 
Blinding Amendment—124 Pacific Building. Portland. Oregon.


