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The lull In the  « re  th rea t Issued 
i, frxwh danger« to the  hill ranch**»
\  Ma«* sta rtin g  up anew on the 
reaervation cnt over land« crept 
north on the very night th a t l ‘ana 
n a  wa« hurled

With what aid »he could bring 
Jaue  rode next m orning over to her 
neighbor » onlv to tlnd the »Ituation 
critica l By noon the Are tighter» 
were being driven hack all along 
he line But. loath to abandon 

hope of saving th e  ranch building« 
the  men fought till I 'enlaon. riding 
among them, w arned them  to look 
tlrst to th e ir own safety

Hiding then fast to the ranch 
house, he found Jan e  eonaultlng 
with Quong In the kitchen.

•J m ust think of your safety.
Jan e ,-  he said. It la getting  too 
ebvae to danger here

-Bill. 1» It that had?"
We might as well face the tru th  

It'a not sa le  here for you. You 
must go. and quickly Are your 
ponies saddled?*

T h e y  are "
-T hen  take Quong and m ount up | deserted  
Jan es eyee softened. They 'ell 

before bis. "I Just hate  to go. Bill
she pouted, tantallxingly. " It  seems 
like deaertlng a friend."

•It Isn 't Jan e  You may Imagine, 
girl, how 1 ha te  to send you away 
Hut yau know who I’m thinking of. 
don't y o u r

-You m uatn’t think too much of 
anybody but yourself Just aow.
Bill." ah* m urm ured. “I do some 
•hinklng m yself these day«."

Quong had been called Always 
forehanded. w ithout any words he 
was winking and blinking In his 
saddle

Denison handed Jan e  her lines 
•the leaned tow ard htm and «r >ke 
low "Bill, will you prom ise me 
solemnly, one t h ln g r

“Prom ise yon anything girl."
“Solemnly Bill?"
"Solemnly W hat Is It?”
T h a t  y ou ll think rtrst for your 

own safety  Now prom ise H
“I prom ise J a n e "
"F or my sake. R l l i r
“ Do you mean t h a t r
“I do mean It.”
“Ood bless you. If the buildings 

go. I’ll ride over to report tom or­
row *

Ja n e  slept so well th a t she 
opened her eye» In the  heavy a ir 
of daybreak, conscience stricken a* 
haring  reefed peacefully during the t 
hours In which her neighbor m ight j her 
have been burned out.

She dressed. a te  Q uong’» hurried  
breakfast, saddled her pony, and 
set out for Denison’s, d irecting  
Quong to follow a» toon as he 
could. The gm»ke grew m ore dense 
as sh e  neared the ridge, and she 
re luctantly  tu rned  al»>ut for hottie 
and told Quong of her fa ilu re  
th a t she  would ride up Into 
high hills to see what was g

tile
oing

sle up 11She rem ounted and 
Divide tra il The smoke * *» *o 
tease that It cal
ne the ralley. and. spurred In 
letertn ination  to see by riding high 
>r she r-sle on and on till 
’ound herself at the foot f 'o n .  
oek Knob Ja n e  b e i le, th e  p u n  
ip the m ountain. The sum m it had 
»ever seemed s i  hard  to reach hut

w aul tra il rwluclantiy Jan e  could 
not tell why until, rounding a 
shoulder of the  Knob, she saw be 
low her a Are sw eeping acnvaa the 
tra il she was following Worm* 
than th a t, the « re  was spurting  
through the  brush, up th e  tuouti 
tain , m fron t of her th e  pony 
balked Thoroughly frightened. 
Ja n e  tu rn ed  him up  the narrow  
tra il and headed for the sum m it 

Even the  few m om ents she had 
been aw ay from th e  top had 
changed the  scene Overwhelm ed 
with consterna tion , she  began to 
th ink  anew of her own safety  She 
urged the  pony sw iftly  down the 
tra il again, hoping fa in tly  to And 
some hidden by pass H er path 
was blocked The het a ir  o t the 
tire below was catch ing  a t her 
th r o a t ; g u sts of sm oke burned In 
to her eyes. She m ined about to 
re tu rn  despairing , to  Ihe summit- 

t»nce again  the  level rock afford 
■ul her tem porary  refuge. She dis­
m ounted. The pony w as growing 
unm anageable, lie  snorted. stam ped, 
flung his head up and down and 
chewed frantlcallv  at his bit. Hope 

her. She mink to her 
knees and fell forw ard , covering 
her face w ith her arm s.

For a moment her mind was a 
blank. She heard  nothing of a 
fran tic  calling of her name, when 
a singed and b lackened horsem an 
spurred  and lashed his pony tow ard 
her, sp rang  from th e  saddle, and 
caught her up In his arms.

- J a n e ’"  he cried, aa he looked 
Into her face and shook her In his 
effort to  resto re  evtiselouaiiesa 
• J a n e !  (»pen your e y e s ' Speak to 
me I I t»  Bill. Jane . B ill! T »»’t 
you hear me? S |>eak!“ H er eyes 
o p en ed ; she looked In » daxe at 
him. " I t s  Bill, J a n e !”

She th rew  het arm s convulsively 
around his neck. 'U h . Bill. Bill 
W hat can we do? M ust we die. 
Bill. In th is  horror?"

“ N o!" he exclaim ed "W e can 
get through. But we m ustn 't lose 
a m inute, not a second. C om e-"

He h a lf carried  her to an edge ot 
the sum m it, w here a rock crevice 
gave a slight footing a  few feet be 
low In to  th is he lowered himself 
am) ra ised  his arm s to Ja n e

But th e  horse«. BUI?” she cried
"Leave th e m .’ he call*»! hack 

•They may escape. T h ere ’s no 
footing for horse« w here we’re go 
lug. Q uirk. Ja n e !  Ju m p !"  II- 
caught her In his arm s, »toadied 

showed h»r how to »-cure 
neraelf in the p recarious footing, 
and low ered him self to another 
slender ledge 'o  b race  him self, 
■aile her spring, and caught her 

again In hl< arm s
H er heart tieat «> violently, he 

..... ,,,ed to feel It as »he hugged
. to  him. T here  w a» barely 

room for the tw o  to stand. “Keep 
.«»I Jane. We can muke It. but 

,r . t il l of y.oir foot 
Ing. d tr lln g  Ju n e  T he Ore hasn’t 
r.iui bed th is side of the  m ountain 
ye ’., but If yon fell It would be a 
Kindred iee t.”

Spurned l "  superhum an effort, 
Itenlaon achieved the  alm ost Impo»- 

and by sliding, clinging with 
». hands and arm s, and by 

refully using bi« la ria t, be man- 
red to  bring Ja n e  down unharm ed 

the foot of the  p recip itous wall

T hia will all be burning In a tew 
minute«, Vre y ou able to run  I 

"I 'll bet I can run  faa ter than  
you. Bill." The laughing tone of 
iter words th rilled  and cheered  him. 
lie  knew b e lte r th an  she whai «till 
lay betw een them  and sa fety  They 
hastened  on through th e  light tim ­
b e r ;  then, runn ing  a broad shoul­
der, they saw a vast panoram a of 
«moke, lighted In places by flam es 

Denison h u rried  on. Ja n e  briskly 
keeping pace will» him But when 
they neared  the  sm oking pine, »he 
e lt dism ayed.

"BUI. It'a all ou lire, yet look at 
the  little  hlaxe». See Ihe ground 
plue, and th e  tre e s  a re  sm oking and 
burning yet. B ill ! See Ihe »leer 
running. too why, every anim al 
you can  th ink  o f—"

-T h ey ’d h e lle r run .” said Denlaou 
grimly. “W e m ust do »on»- more 
running ounselvea, Jaue. T here«  
very little  danger erosalng Ibis 
strip . But I w ant to get aero»« It 
quick."

They dashed  Into the  lire « rea  to ­
ge ther L ittle  tongue« of flame 
d arted  from  ihe sill! I-'»ruing ground, 
but nothing lo th re a .e u  J a n e ’« »torn 
laced boota o r lea th e r tro u se r«

They crossed the  burned str ip  aud 
broke together down a long slope 
th a t bordered an o th er fo rest o f pine

Denison paused  aud looked a n x ­
iously a t Jane . "How a re  you 
stand ing  It, g irl?"

She w as panting , but game. Her 
high colored cheeks th e  flashing

held a p a rty  a t the  hom e of R uby 
D avl. M onday night

T B . J im  and Ja k e  Mitchell. 
Melvin N eedham  Ted A nderson 
and A lt B a rk er sp en t th e  la tte r  
p a r t  o f th e  week h u n tin g  In cast 
e rn  O regon

U tile  Dennl* M itchell teluriie-l 
S a tu rd ay  from  Ihe B a ile d  l le a t l  
hoapltal. w here  he u n derw en t an 
o p e ra 'Io n  tw o week» ago-

Ivan H unk. who w as «eveielv 
burned  when hie hone.' wae dea
I roved by fire  »evernl week« ago 
la able to  »11 up a  little  each dav
II will be som e tim e before he can  
leave th e  hoapItaL

t 'h a r le s  M itchell and  W I 
Moore »pent th e  week end hun ting  
In e aa te rn  Oregon-

F o u r H cooking  an d  »ewlng elulve 
have recen tly  been o rg an ised  Mr» 
R alph  K ing 1» again  leader of the 
»ewlng club V erna Pow ell 1» presl 
den t an d  R u th  R ouletle. »ecrelarv  
Mr». Cleo (low ing  la leader of the  
.-«»»king da»» a g a in  thl» y ea r w hich 
la he r th ird  y ear T h e  cla»e will 
nieci a t he r house

w ith In term en t a l W allerv llle
H ow ard Arneel. w h o  la e m p lo y e d

In th e  forest service n ear Ikdiem  
la. spen t the week end  a t  hl» hom e
lr \ i i  aud  Mrs. C urt!»  French via  

Red Sunday In Salem  w llh Mr« 
F re n c h ’» paren te. Mr and  Mr» W 
N ltlahop

Mr and  Mr». S I* S h o rlrld g e  
aud Mt and Mr» P a lm er a tten d ed  
an  auc tion  »ale a t  Y oncalla one dav 
last w eek .  . . .

M ary T ren t spen t Sunday w ith 
R u th  D avenport a t  Cooley lllll

Otle W right of C o tta g e  (¡ro v e  
wa» a n  all day  v isito r M onday at 
the  hom e of a  b ro th er. Merle 
W it tM  ______ ____

Discovery «' iodine 
Iodine wa» discovered  In 1811 by 

a F rench  chem ist, who in try ing  
lo m ake gunpowder tor Napoleon, 
trea ted  calcium  m ir a le  w ith  the l 
ash of sea w e e d

*111 House
I 'm  House, the hom e of W illiam 

I’HI when he was p rim e m in ister, 
stands on the highest pari 
H am pstead  Heath, writ«-» a Landon 
correspondent In the New York 
T im es It is m entioned •» ••’«
Dom esday Hook During his m ad 
nets. PIH shul him self up I" •  
sm all r e s i t  on Ihe th ird  th«*r. 
which rem a in s untouched A hole  
was m ade In Ihe wall, through 
which he received  food It • » •  
while P itt was III 1» **’•« «•“ »'» 
that his m in iste rs  revived Ihe 
S tam p Acl slid  Im posed the tea 
duty which led to Ihe Boafcm T*n 
P arty  and the War ot Indepan 
dence

T he best buy In to w n  a  » •  

Sentinel W a n la d

dlhk
tin«;»

avssr *4 » NiiriJ rv .f u ’ • .............. -
and exh otsted. H,.- ,...,,y , t h a t  had c

arrle<1 Ja n e  to the  aomnilt. m d  
ihe rode out on the  table to look 
rhe scene below w as terrify ing, 
lug** clouds -if sm oke billowed and 
ipread. only to holl tip anew- and 
•ace on the wind. It aeeiue*! as If 
he whole . oun’ry w ere In flauie« 
Here and there  tongue» of Are shot 
From the rolling smoke

W eary, at length, and depressed, 
lane  tu rn e d  her pony's head to 
ride home Gunlock Itse lf might b-- 
in danger.

Kveo the pony took the  down

Thornton < ’onicrs
Mrs J  W F ish e r

to save tier life He held <>Ut his 
arm s to catch  her for the  final 
Jump B ill!" «he exclaim ed, 
breath ing  hard and looking up In 
sheer am azem ent a t the precipice 
-town which he had brought her 
'How did we ever get down there 
■ live?"

lie  w as still very «nxlou»—the 
w rinkled veins or his smoked fore 
head plainly mirror*-*! t h a t  HI»* 
w aited fo r o rders "W e m ust run 
through th a t grove of quaking a»[* 
and try  to get away from  the Knob

L«oran<- g range  m at T h uradav  
ig h t a t  th e  hall w ith  ab o u t 20 
uest m em ber« from  S a n ta  C lara  
resen t. T he S a n ta  C la ia  hom e 
conomJc« club . mxj c h a rg e  of th e  
ro g ram  w hich consisted  of g roup  
inglng; s lig h t of h an d  trlck a . Mr. 
laidwin; h a rm o n ica  num ber«, Mr. 
lowiaby. a  pantom im e. "C urfew  
lu a t not r in g  to n igh t."  N am e» of 
our new  candidates' fo r m em ber- 
hip w ere present«»!.

T he h igh »chool s tu d e n t body 
rill hold a  carn iv a l F r id a y  n ig h t 
r> th e  gvm naalum .

L orane  P. T. A. will m ee t Thursd­
ay  n igh t. N ovem ber 5. M any new 
oem bers hav e  been secured  and  
ach  one p re sen t co u n ts  pointe fo r 
h e ir  side. Loser« a re  to  give a  ban- 
iuet la te r  A p ro g ram  1« In c h a rg e  
if th e  Rtoup headed  bv Joe Dolan

M r an d  Mrs Jo h n  Skelton  a n d  
laugh ter»  M arjorie  and  F ran k ie , 
ind E d n a  M itchell «pent Sunday  
lab in g  on th e  U m pqua.

U n  E d ith  D unn. C arl. M arlon 
ind H elen  D unn, a n d  M r and Mr«, 
f. C H eren d een  vtolted M r an d

M i. H enrv  laike  w.ia ho«t«««n to
the  Oow dvvllle N eighborhood club 
a t h e r hom e W ednesday for an  all 
dav m eeting . The tim e w as »pent 
qu ilting  Seventeen w ere p resent 
Including M rs Jan ie»  Tow ne ot 
Culp C reek and  Mr». G ene Ord of 
C ollage  D rove «» vhsltore

M rs  I I  c  M c K a y  o f Ix m d o n  was 
a n  all-dav guest W ednesday of 
M r« S I* S horlrldge

M arv T ren t a tten d ed  n b irthday  
p a rty  In C ottage  G rove .Saturday 
a t the  Mr» Civile B utler home, 
honoring  Billie Ann B u tle r on her 
fo u rteen th  an n iv ersa ry

Mr and  Mr» Joe IT rm axal and 
i Jo an n e  Prem aaal w ere »upper 

guest» a t the  Bill W hitlock  hom e 
at O o w dvv llle  Friday  evening In 
honor of the  b irth d ay  ann iv eraa ry  
of D onald W hitlock

Mr and  Mrs Merle W righ t vt» 
lte.1 B unday In E ugene w ith Mrs 
W rig h t’s m o th er Mrs D H Lyons

Dr, an d  Mrs Gould o f B andon 
were over-n igh t guest» one night 

, last week of Mr and Ml» C urtla  
F rench

Mr» B ert lavncasler of Moahv 
1 e reek  and  Mrs H arvey  R hue of 

McKenxle were v isito rs one dav 
last week a t the G eorge F o a ter 

. home.
F u n e ra l »ervlce» for little  T o m ­

my W llllan. who ixiao-d aw av Sat 
tirday even ing  of Ihe flu  w ere held 
Tueedav m orn ing  in C ottage  Grove

" W i M ust Do Som e M ore  R u n n in g  
O u rse lves. Jana "

brigh tness of her eyes. Iter parted  
-a g er lips, m ade her a picture.

Fine. Bill Are we out of dan 
gerT '

They were stand ing  together In 
the  wind anil smoke th a t sw irled 
and eddied tip th e  m ountain  His 
hand was a t her back as she leaned 

n hla arm . P erh ap s overw helm ed 
by th e  thought of w hat he m ust say, 
he httgge.l her close and. d raw ing 
her unresisting  ll|«s t*> his own. held 
them  In a long klas. "I wish we 
were, Ja n e  We re going only now 
Into danger - I  wish It w eren 't an. 
Jan« .”

'Oh B ill!" said  Jane. 'D on’t 
think of m e- 1<> Just as If I were 
not here." She threw  her own arm s 
around his neck, and th e ir lipa met 
again  In p assionate  appeal.

Then come. Ja n e  W’e m ust dasli 
th rough  th is pine before  th a t fire 
volt hear roaring  eatchea tip  to us 

" Is th a t aw ful ro a r from  a fire. 
Bill?”

It la. i t 'a  ou r w orst danger 
L et’a go. Ja n e .”

To cross the  wide belt of pine 
th e ir course lay obliquely downhill 
If any th ing  w ere needed to «pur 
them  on. the th u n d er of the  fire 
sw eeping down the  forest behind 
served as a d read  w arning th a t they 
had only m inutes left to  escape dl« 
jiMter.

H alfw ay down the  ridge, Denison 
mused to rest Ja n e  In hla arm s 
»he was pan ting  like an antelope

fTO  H f C O H TIN IIM »

Mrs. C larence  E arl»  a t  D ex ter Sun­
day.

Mra. H a rry  S k e lto n  v isited re la ­
tive« in  C ottage  G rove th e  la t te r  
p a r t  o f th e  week.

S. L. G odard . A lfred  H erendeen . 
C arl an d  M arlon D unn  a tten d ed  
th e  foo tball gam e betw een  U. of O. 
an d  W. S. C. In E ugene  S a tu rd ay

E rr ,1 S u th e r la n d  a n d  D a rro l D av-

Vote for

Lester G. Porter
democratic
CANDIDATE

for

County Clerk
of

LANE COUNTY

T h i r t y  f o u r  y e a r *  <>f age 
h o rn , r a i v i l  n tn l ■hIiic*U-<, 
in  Lnn t* c o u n ty

I w i l l  giv<> m y  jH -m o n a l 
a tte n tio n  to  the w o rk  o f 
th ia  o f f ic e ,  a n d  e m p lo y  
o n ly  |>cn io tia  who m e rit 
the confidence o f the peo 
pie

100‘ i fo r  the Townwend 
plan

Paid Adv«rtte«m #n(

3«2s--....

TH IS1:s Yi01 I R ] XL!r»
YOUR DEMAND FOR FAIR PLAY!!

1«, who a tte n d  O. S. C-. «pent 
w eek end a t  hom e.

T he h igh  «chool g irls ' league gave I 
a  p a r ty  to  a ll h igh  school s tu d en t«  
F rid a y  n igh t.

M r and  Mr» B. L. G odard  v isited 
Sunday  w ith Mr«. G odard '«  pa r 
ent«. Mr and  Mr«. Ashbv. o f Silk , 
creek.

C h ris tian  E n d eav o r m -m b er«

VOTE FOR

W. B. DILLARD
Present County Clerk and Republican 

Candidate for Reelection

His record Is your guaranty for efficient* 
service and courteous treatment.

1. STOPS future tax increases on homes and farms.
2 . REMOVES present’ threat of wholesale seizure of

property for taxes.
3. REDUCES frills and waste in public expense.
4. PROVIDES generous additional funds for schools.
5 . OPENS Oregon’s door to new settlers and investors.
6. CIVES taxpayers a voice in future tax levies.

Tax delinquency In Oregon is now $43,510,724.53. 
And growing year after year. I t ’s time to call a halt!

P8. .14». k f  Hom» S F»rm Own«« Aun of Uragna, Am»4»» M. Smllli. Pr»« . «00 H W. Wuhlngtoa HI . Portlsnd. Or»(oa
IMA
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