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GUNLOCK RANCH
by FRANK H. SPEARMAN
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C H A P T E R  V I — C o n tin u e d  IS a to r . w hat do you »U|.po»v he
_ , 4__ m eant i-allliig »>' fo r P an am a?"

Xftccwar.l ><• «at down he«ale | C arp) explained. -Today." he 
H ne .... the heneh outside the b u r  continued. “P anam a - a x  h l .  p a rtn e r 

on th e  Mnc the  men work In pair« 
generally .”

“ I hope th ey ’ll And him «11 righ t.” 
•*l hope.” observed Carpy thought* 

fully, “ he’ll be all righ t when they 
do thnl him.”

■‘T h ere  come aonie of the  boys 
ltenlaon la with them .’’ C arpy said 
suddenly, pointing to the  edge of 
the wood*. -T hey’re  halting. T hey’ve 
got som ething slung across the hack 
of a |*ony I’ll walk over.”
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Hiding out of the woods south 
of the ranch  house, she saw a 
party of men slowly advancing 

Hiding betw een two men. *up 
porting him on hl> pony a th ird
n a n  r id in e  b e h in d  th e  tr io .  Carpv . CAK, .V w. | klHj hurriedly lo
«->* «li.- Inj irwl inai »  • I > woods where

the men gathered  closely aroundhim suppress 
Carpy walked

ixintlens. and heard 
an occasional groan 
forw ard to grv-'t th e  party . Well. 
t»eys." h r asked. "who la it thl» 
Haser*

Jim l-arauite answered. Why. 
Ih x -. it  a Jake  Spotts. T here 's  been 
a bad accident. Jak e  and Panam a 
XVt cut off up by the  pas*  Stayed 
too Ion* l'in glad you 're  here. 
Doe ; he'» hu rt p re tty  bail."

“No!* scream ed S p o tt*  so 
slackened and burned as to be un 
recognisable, and w rithing In pain. 
"It a in 't me. Doc; It's Panam a

A fterw ard  He Sat Down Beaide 
Jane on the Bench Outaide 
the Door

Jainu it—go back. boys, and get 
’ar.aina 1 tell you, go back 

“Denison has gone to zet liltn. 
Joe." explained 1.» ramie "Keep 
inlet, Jake, you only make your 
eg worse. I t s  his leg. Doc.

Carpy motioned. "B ring him in- 
o th e  cabin."

T he u n fo rtunate  barber, eased, 
with many groans. off the pony, 
eaa laid ou the  d inner table, asking 
'or w ater and half deliriously call- 
nz for Panam a. Carpy exam ined 
ip o tt*  lie  found to bis relief that 
die man was no; «eriously burned.

•'It'» bis left leg." exp! lined Carpy 
i little  la te r  to the group , "broke 
town near the inkle."

Keeping up a rapid tire of lalk. 
3arp> opened his bag. set out his 
leeded appliances and his bottle  of 
rhloroform. gradually  subdued the 
nan. got him with Ja n e 's  help, tin­
ie r  th e  anesthetic , and w orking In 
its  sh ir t sleeves and in the  Intense 
le s t  a t a b reath-taking speed, tin 
shed the  operation, sa t down, drew 
> cigar from h:« •Tslstroat |e»ke» 
and lighted it.

"Jan e ."  he said. 'I suppose this 
la your first surgical case?"

“Yea. Doctor."
“You'd make a good n u rs e , g ir l .

him.
“ Beat thing to do ta to  tak e  off 

th a t old bunkhouse door. Bill." «aid 
Carpy, when he saw  whom they 
were carry ing  "W e can lay htm on 
th a t amt carry  him over here to  the 
shed."

They hail brought Panam a out of 
the burned tim ber w here Denison 
and Bull Page had found him. They 
had taken  In a pony, bareback, to 
w here he lay. slung the big fellow 
across It. and th u s carried  him 
through the woods.

Panam a waa lifted  from  the pony 
' and laid  on the  door A colored neck 
, erch ief was laid oyer his face, and 
' with stum bling steps he w as car- 
, rieil back of th e  bunkhouse. Two 
saw horses had been set to support 

i the door, and on It Panam a lay at 
■rest. His com panions m ade ready 
to  s ta r t  back fo r the  tire lines.

“Now. boys, w atch  out." »«Id Den 
. Ison gravely. “We can 't afford any 
■ more m istakes like this. If  Jak e  
I and Panam a had listened to me 
¡they wouldn't h a re  got cut off 
1 Bull." he added, speaking to  Page 

'get up a pair of ponies, if you can 
rtnd 'em. and hitch 'em to the light 

I wagon. C arpy w an ts Panam a taken 
right In town."

T he Injured barber was coming 
to. l ie  had been carried  to the 
bunkhouse and was propped up on 
a bench outside  the doorway tie  
looked a t C arpy w istfully. Tell 
me. Doc." he begged "have they 
found Panam a yet?“

"They have. Ja k e  Anu he was 
; hurt. I did what little  I could do for 
him here. But I've not got w hat's 
needed here for trea tm en t Pau 

jam a 's  got to  go to town They 're  
h itching up the  wagon."

Spotts s ta rte d  up. on Are "Then 
1 I've got to see htm before tie goes 
( Don't let 'em s ta r t till I see him 
Doe. W here is heT '

Carpy tried  In vain to quiet Ills 
patien t. 'You m u stn 't have any 
excitem ent tonight. I've done my 
bent for you. Sow. damn It, dry 
up : I tell you you can 't «ee him."

A dreadfu l light daw ned on the 
barber. His gaunt Jaw dropped, bis 
hollow eyes flames " D o c h e  
cried - nt. "P an am a 's  dead 1"

The word rang In C arift-« ears 
for many a day "Jak e ."  he said 
brusquely. "I’ve fried to soften 
things for you—doesn 't I 'f m  to be 
no use. T hey pulled him ou t of the 
woods a fte r  the tire passed a grove 
back of Uuniock Knob

'T h a t's  where we got c a u g h t  
right there," cried the  barber. "W e, 
got back to the  ponies an ' had t o ,

Panam a. Save yourself. You a lu 't 
got a m inute to  lose Het back on 
your horse  and run for It.*

" Shut up. Jak e ,' Panam a yell*  
■«let up on lh a l pony I’ 1 tried  Io 
tight It out with hlui hut 1 was 
crasy  with pain 'u ' couldn 't handle 
myself, neither He lifted  me ou 
his |iony. «tuck the llnea In my 
hands. Beat It.' he yelled "W hat'll 
yon doT »aya I 'I 've  got good 
legs. I'll run .' he aaya "

A m elancholy procession took the  
desert road th a t night fo r Sleepy 
Cat. In the  wagon lay P a n am a ; 
beside him lay hla In jured  friend. 
Spotts .lake would have It no o ther 
way.

In town next day. th e  hoys tried  
vainly to  figure out aonie aorl of 
a docent burial aervlce fo r Panam a 

"I've got It." exclaim ed Jeff Sollera. 
» h o  waa sitting  near Carpy He 
slapped the  doctor's knot' "W e'll 
base  the otil Doc him self m ake a
few rem arks oyer Panam a "

"No."
“Yea."
"Hell, no; 1 won't ilo It," growled 

Carpy
"But why won t you?"

"W ell. I'll loll you. I'm  Juat an 
o ther bum. like poor P a n a m a - 
th a t 's  all You needn 't yell I 
know The way I look at It la th ia : 
Nothing In P anam a's life became 
him like the  leaving of It Surely 
no man could die a nobler death  
than Panam a's. Now I want to see 
a man who lives a life like Pana 
m a's .loath say a few w ords over 
Panam a, and I'm going to try  to

Evangelists to Speak "Peeping To m ”
Peeping Tout was a tailor of Cov 

en try , said  to be the only person 
lit the Irrwti whit |wetted at l.ady 
Gmliva as she rode. nak I. through 
the s tree ts  to relieve ihe people 
front oppression

Kings Left In llolebt 
D iam ond rings gold Itenells and 

spec tacles a re  am ong Ihe a rtic les
m ost frequently  left by hotel guests, 
according to ihe Inventory of a Iced 
lug l.omlon hotel a t Ila anual lost 
p roperly  aale
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do It. Panam a

get him to  do It. 
padre  over on th<

“But he won't 
didn't belong to hla c h u rc h ’"

"T hat doesn 't make a dimmed bit 
if difference boys The padre  knew 
Panam a. He knows me lie  will 
do I t—If w e're  lucky enough to 
catch h im "

| t r  Carpy ra iled  up the  padre 
and was lucky At least the padre 
was at home As to his com ing— 
that w as som ething else again C ar

"C harlie  and  Jack ."  as they  are  
com m only know n a rriv ed  the  fore 
pa rt of the  week for th e ir  th ird  
gospel cam paign  In th ia  city  Kvan 
gvltatlc service» s ta r te d  Tuesday 
evening a t C alvary  T ab ern ac le  and  
will con tinue  each even ing  except 
Monday. Ml C harles Salkeld left 
a very  au rcesefu l m usical c a re e r  29 
y ears ago to lau n ch  a gospel ram  
palgn W ith th is  con secra tio n  Hod 
has given him  a very o u ts tan d in g  
m in istry

B o x  L a t t e r  P l ie s  B e n lln e l
R ubber M ia m i*  Tha Hentlnel
M la o w n  .»ph s ten etls  X s r t ln s l

Dae'« be mlsl.d b , H a M m l l .  buw  
•ser alnsase. «ha« «be prapaasd 
P o » ,, H ill Uessn't mesa mois boa4e 
ea Oisgea ptepeit,

Tbe l ia is  Pus,« H ill Is tbs Hist •<•«' 
te is .H a O O O .W W e t HKW  bends 
--.possibly gjs.ooo.ooa el bonds. II 
tbs Isfls ls lais says so.
Tbs g ists  Posisi H d l » i l l  bs ass 
Issa w ithout bend ment y Is  build a 

gigantic sepsi Imeni- A sols to« tbs

the
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« K a ta r  U a s ls  la u t  1s s t i l l  • »  tbse 
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Hida

across a piece of hun ted  tint- 
to get out. A dead limb from 

..ne of the  tree» fell on In f  I went 
down with the  pony. W hen I kicked 
loose th e  pony bolted, an ' when I 
tried  to get up, my leg wan broke.

" T h e r e  we wan. Doc. Panam a'» 
[tony couldn 't carry  double. The 
tire waa creep ln ' up on two aide» of 
u» It wa» te rrib le  floe—th at'»  all 
i man can »ay. Ju»t terrib le. We 
. m ildn't hardly hear u t  ta lk  Pan 
lim it [licked me up to act me on 111.» 
pony. 'N o :' I je lla . 'I t  won’t do. 
Panam a, an ’ yon know It. 1 m done.

cut
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A fam ily  d in n er waa given S u n ­
day a t  th e  hom e of M r and  Mrs 
Joe Abeene in honor of th e  b ir th ­
day ann lversarlee  of Mre Abeene 
and th e ir  tw in  ch ild ren  M arcelle 
and M arell. which were on S a tu r ­
day and also for a son-in-law . 
H enry  H ess whose b ir th d ay  w as 
Sunday. .Mr. and Mr- Allen F le tc h ­
er of Scio and  Mm. G urney  F le tch  
er and  ch ild ren  of Sab-m. Mr. and 
Mrs. C laris Abeene and  d a u g h te r  
of D rain. H arold Abeene and 
dau g h er of D rain ; H arold  Abeene 
and d a u g h te r  Lucile, the  Ju lian  
Sm all, C laude Abeene and  H enry  
Hess fam ilies were guests.

T he F riend ly  N eighbors club  m et 
W ednesday afte rn o o n  a t  th e  hom e 
of M rs. G eorge S u th e rlan d . N eedle­
work, m usic and  read in g s fu rn ish ­
ed e n te r ta in m e n t fo r  th e  a fte rn o o n . 
Miss M arjo rie  Sm all was a special 
guest In h o nor of h e r  b ir th d a y  a n ­
n iv ersary  Mis« Sm all received a 
g ift from  the club  and  a lso  g ifts  
from  several m em bers. T he next 
m ee tin g  will be O ctober 28 w ith 
Mrs. Jo h n  S u th erlan d

wire ; 
last

py held him long 
pleaded earne«tly 
agreed to come

At rig h t o'clock, the welcome 
sp lu tte r of the  d ilap idated  engine 
was heard  outside The padre n 
C,unlock bock chauffeur, and a III 
tie  Indian hoy of ten or twelve dis 
em barked and the reception com 
m lttee welcomed the guest of h mor 
to the hotel ollie«*— long well (Pled 
And headed hy the clergym an and 
the little  fellow the growing crowd 
Straggled down the stree t to H arry 
Tenl«on'a. » h e r. pm .r Pnnam a I»'
In s ta te

Padre  ( 'a tab lo , laying anide hl» 
tint and his overcoat of many 
patches, made the sign of the croas 
knelt a m o m e n t In silent prayer, 
and. standing behind the  pool table 
on which Panam a lay In his coflln 

I »poke clearly  and simply.
"Boys." aalil the <>lil priest thia 

[ looks like a queer place for a 
p a d re ; [>erbaps a queer Job But 
I've known Bill Have» a good many 
years I knew him In hl« wildest 
day» And I 'v e  known him for th e  
last th ree  year» lince  he turned 
over a new leaf.

"Bill used to visit me and talk  
with me. It was som ething I said 
to him once, so he told me. th a t 
«farted him th ink ing  “ W hat'» all 
th is about- th is gre.il« ro tten  old 
world?1 he asked him self.

“ Bill was not a follow er of my , 
fa ith —you know that. But he lie 
lleyeil Je su s C hrist to tie the Son 
of Hod and for th ree  years he ha« 
tried  the  best he could to keep hl« 
comm andment»

"N aturally . I never heard BUI 
presell. But I have been told what 
-loqnent and sincere serm ona he 
lid preach. But out th e re  In those 

forgotten  hills, facing no. not fnc 
Ing hut em bracing—« dreadful» 
death  BUI preached  a death less 
serm on for he took hla text from 
the lips of Hod hln self And w her 
ever you bury him. hoys, let the 
w onts Of th a t tex t tie graven on 
his tomb

" 'G rea te r love than  th is no man 
hath , th a t a man lay down til» life 
for his friends ' "

(TO Rf CONTINUED)

A larg e  n u m b er from  h ere  a t ­
tended  th e  w edding a t  th e  C hris­
tia n  < hurch  In C m  well S un d ay  a f ­
tern o o n  of M iss Ivy Cooley and 
fxiuls T ipton. Both young people 
have m any  friends here

Mrs M innie Bill« of V ancouver. 
W a.th. sp en t la s t w eek a t  th e  hom e 
of h e r  g ran d m o th er, Mrs. Susan  
W alker.

The W illard M cKay fam ily  have 
m oved back to th e ir  fo rm er home 
in the  B lack B u tte  neighborhood.

Miss Daisy W arw ick  and D allas 
B row n of P o rtlan d  sp e n t the  week 
end w ith Mrs. A. Lyons.

Mr and M rs. M urry Newrton and 
d a u g h te r  and Mr and Mrs. W C 
S h o rtrld g e  -pent Sunday  afte rn o o n  
w ith M r Jo h n  Sm all a t th e  Ku- 
gene hosp ital.

Glover. G all and  T w lla  F e rn  
Sh ipp  of C o ttag e  G rove spen t the  
week end w ith th e ir  g ran d p aren ts , 
Mr. and Mrs. J  E. B anton .

Mr. and M rs T  B R oberts, Mr". 
M ary Ifen d ere r, M rs E arl O ckland 
and tw o ch ild ren  of A nlauf were 
luncheon guests S un d ay  a t th e  
G eorge Bailee hom e

M r and  Mrs. R o bert Ph illips 
gave a fam ily  d in n er Sunday The 
C arl K ing fam ily  o f C ottage  Grove 
w ere p resen t and also  Mr and 
Mrs H aro ld  Phillip», who are  re­
tu rn in g  T uesday  to  C arrv llle , Cal.

At
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7 ?
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His face and h an d s a re  h is baton 
Serge Ja ro ff , dynam ic  leader o f the  
Don C ossack R u ssian  m ale chorus, I 
d irec ts  his band of 3« sing ing ! 
horsem en w ith  m ilita ry  precision 
Just by using  his h a n d s  T he g ro u p  
will open th e  U niversity  of O regon 
co n cert se ries In E ugene, Sunday 
a fte rnoon , O ctober 26.

The best buy In town- a  J»o 
Sentinel W antad.

Cottage Grove Motor Co.
112 North Ninth Street—Phone 77


