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CHAPTER XIIL.

No word had come of any project of
atinck on the morrow morning. In this
the sergeant's prediction hand probinhly
provedd false ; yet the feellng tn the nlr
of womething tn
have eammunliented lself to the ene
my's Hnes,

A wirlng purty nnd a HUstening post
purty were from the
trenches, and Moark was on duty
three others of the stretelher benrers
company, rendy

A vcorpornl was nt the
“Biretcher bearers ! he whi pered,

The four men were thelr
Immedintely, two stretehers ready

“A man hit hetwoen the Hnes '™
the corporal.
In. You ean wee
h'iln' -

Mark stepped upon the sentry's plat-

Impending  seeimed

Amerienn

with

ont

for m enll
dugaont door

nn foet

wnld
“You've got to bring him
him from this loop-

form nnd saw, Indistinet In the dork-
pess, o hoaddled form sbout half-way
to the German trenches.

—

They Hung themsdves 1o The ground,

der his directlions, pushing the streteh-

BRIDE i | nnd procesded to wriggle forwnrd, un-
8 l er un nolselessly nw possible neross

the rough grovnd., Suddenly the
with Mourk uttered an exclumntion,
“What the devil's he sent us on this
Jubi for?™ he demnnded truculently,
“Bhut up, you fool " whispered the
corporual hoursely

“That aln't the man, MWe's heen
there these past three days,  Dutehs
mun he s every lstening post party

knows him, Whut's the good of bring-

log him In? He ain't got no head to
hlm,”
“What you talking about?" snarled

the corpornl, *“Thut's the man the Ma

Jor suld, nnd there nin't no other g

wlght Tehe 1
They flattened  themselves as n
rocket burst Into the sir above the

Germnn Hoes

Then the poehine guns burst forth,
“Rottut-tut-tut 1"
hond,

They swished through the grass and

sing the bullets over-

puttersd on the ground, No answer
| enme from the sectlon of the Ameri-
cun Noe homedintely behind the de-
fonders, but on ench side there eame
nnswering volleys, mmking the alr an
Inferno of ernckling  denth, Then,
gradunlly, the anlarm subsided., The
rocket showers died down,
“Now, boys!" whispered the corpo-
ral,

The hnddled
The body

They ernwled onward,
form eame Into clenr \ll'%

wectned to e plrendy blending with
the earth, melting Into formlessness ;
ndd theres was no nesd to wonder

| whether thils was of o dead or wounded

muan,

The corpornl swore,

“I told you mumbled Mark's
companton, *I told yon so, What's he
sent us here for, the fool 7

His words ended In n gurgle, From
behlnd the shelter of the corpse benpasd
Niolselossly they flung them
Mork

w1

five men
selves upon the party of three,

i felt n plstol nt his temple,

Then he heard Kellerman's volee at |
“ar,

l.h -uhll'.

“A man of the th got hit,” he
“Pring bim In, Weston, Make n gquick
Job of 1t. Corporal Ralnes, you'll tnke
charge You two will be ready to take
ont your stretcher In
happens,” he ndded to the

The corpornl led the

enke anything
two others

way, crouching,

townrd the gup In the wires They
passed two Hoes, traversed an dingonal
Inne, and emerged beyond the third |

Into the open.  The biwly of the wonned

ed wmn, which had disappeared, eame
Into Nght, a bluck pateh uonder the
sturs,

“Get down!™ whispered the corporal

4 )
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“Surrender!” hissed a volee In his

In n flash he reallzed the trap. The
three noncombatants ;
it was a counter-rnld—and Kellerman
had known that the enemy were nhroad
thnt nlght and suspected thelr rendez-
Vouns,

He saw his two companlons belng
drngged, unresisting, toward the Gers
man  Hnes, Three men were with
them : bestdes hils Immedinte antngo-
nist there was only one other figure
In the lmmediate vicinity, and that one
hiad half turned away.

And the thought of the Infernal trap
gonded Mark to madness, As his enp-
tor, never suspecting resistance on his
purt, let the muzzls of the pistol droop,
Mark drew back hils hand and struck

were unnrmed,

upward with all his might,

He felt the burn of the powder as
the dischorged Lullet
chin, he heurd the startled ery of the
und then n furious outburst
fire enme from the
opposite, Two Very lights

Giermnnns ;
of machinegun
trenches

| went up, revealing the two struggling

men to the sentries op either side,
Mark saw a powerful man, a ser-
geant, he thought, with close-cropped
yellow halr and the by of a Her
cules, The man dushed at him, strik-
tng madly with his bare fists, The two
fought mmld a hnllstorm of bullets,

Suddenly the German attered a chok- '

tng ory nnd dropped, blood spurting
from his throat, whers a chance bullet
hod found him. As he fell, Mark pre-
cipituted himself upon hMm and
flat on the ground,

The firing died

away., Captaln

Mark began to ernwl baok toward the |

parnpet of his lines. A whispered chal-

lenge, an answer, and he had scaled

the sandbags and descended Into the |

mud of the trench, to find the fAring
posts crowded and himself facing Kel-
lerman and the company captain,

Inwardly holling, he stood still, at
waus too dark to see the expression on
Kellerman's face, but he could himagine
Jhe sneering grin that disfigured it

“Well # sald Kellerman sharply,

“The man you sent me to bring in
wins dead., He had been there for
days."

“Where are yoyr companions?’ de- |

manded Kellerthan,

“Captured.”

“And you?"

“Weo were attacked In the dark, 1
fought with my man until a bullet
killed him, The others were tuken.”

“And your stretcher?” asked Keller-
man with a bland sneer,

“I left It bhetween the lines. Do you
wish me to go back for It, sir?”

“This man Is lying,” sald Kelle nan
to the Captaln enlmly, “He abandoned
his companions and ran away., He lost
his stretcher.  Put him under arrest.”

The Captain beckoned to the pla-
toon sergeant, who came forward,

“I'd like to say one thing,"” sald
Mark, striving to keep his volee steady,
“We three were sent out to bring In
a dend man, who had been dead for
days—nanyone here will bear me out In
this, Was any man wounded tonlght?
There was only one body In this see-
tion—"

“Cut It out!” sald the sergeant, lay-
ing his hand on Mark's shoulder,

But Mark swung clear of him and
turned and faced Kellerman again,
“You sent me out tonight to put me
out of the way!" he eried, losing all
self-control.  “For reasons that youn
know, and 1 know, you wanted me
dend, and yon were willing to send two
others to thelr death also. You led
to me to put me off my guard, d n
you, you trencherops dog! And here's
the blow yon gnve, back again!™

He struck Kellerman a buffet that
gent him reeling back agninst the par-

apet.

CHAPTER XIV.,

The three officers who had brought

spedd under his |

lay |

TIu thele Verdiet, Tind the  fourth, of
high rank, who hoad poassed the sen-
tenece, stood rathor stiflly ot the door
of the little hendguanrters village house,
watehing Mark as, with hands chalned,
he was marched awny by two armed
gunrds toward the Jull

When he was out of sight they une
bent,

by 1L 1" wnld one,

“My sentiments,” answered apother,

“What do you think, MeKinnon?"

“I don't wamt to think sbout 10"

“If 1t had been some tough who had «
got roped Into the nrmy-—ua gunman or
that sort—hbut—"

“Well, If the fellow's n gentleman, |
why did he do It? He must have
known,"

“And _after all, he might have heen
resplted for the blow, but the gross

cownrdliee—-"
“1 don't see that, The blow was
worse than the cowardice, A new

hund, between the lines ot night, his |
first night—Kellermun shouldn't have
went him-—"

“I don't follow you there, Kellerman
hud known the man o the U, 8, and
wanted to glve him a chanee to redeem
himself.” =

At nightfall Mark was sitting In his
cell. He had enten, he had composed
himself to mwet his end according to
the tradittons of his caste and raee;

That Isn't what you meant, Perhaps
he'tl tell me, futher! Stand back o Lt-
tle, Now, whizper It, Captaln Mark !

Nut In the shelter of Klennor's arms |

Mark felt altogether at pence,
did It mntter, all this of ]llll;{ npEgo?

“Are you golug \p murry Kellerman,
El unor?" he asked

Yery noftly, In the obseurlty, ne feit
her shake her hewd.  And the nctioo
had precisely the opposite effect of

what Eleunor hud Intended,

For nothing wattered nny more, noth
Ing ot ull, He couldo’t find excuses-
Murk Waullnee had pever excused hilm-
pelf In his 1fe,

Elcanor drew herself out of his arms
und looked at him, He
her fuce to the Colon®'s Why were
they worrying him? How could he
hope to save his life by golng into the
obscure detalls and explanations that
they required of him?

And what a long rigmarole, bhegin
ning back In the war department!
Murk could not string n ense together ;
his mind was not constructed In that
fushion,

Elcanor Inld her hand on his arm.
“Captain Mark—don't you that
every moment I8 torture to us?" she
nxked,

There was u terrible Intensity in her
tone, ns If she were holding herself
rigidly In restraint, for fear thut she

looked from

R

but he could not meet It eally. He | would fuil should she yi#ld to her emno-
had  deliberntely  flung  everything | gon.

away; be had let Kellerman gond | o1 girgele him,” stammered Mark, “1
him to madness; he was golng 0 | told you why. I thought he was wrong
die without even the soldler's satls to risk those llves—]—"

fuction of duty honorably done, And
he could not compose hlmself,
Suddenly he heard the outer gate of
the prison click ; then eame the sound
of volees, footsteps, a womnn's swih-
ing skirts; Eleanor and Colonel How-
ard stood at the barred entrunce with
the gunrd,
Murk rose from his bed and stood
starlng at them; he could hardly be-
Heve them real, The gunrd unlocked
dhe door of the cell, Eleanor shrank
back against the corner of the na-
eonry, her kerchilef to her lip, her face
ecnnlky white. Suoddenly she started
forwanrd. The Colonel whispered a
word, she brushed him aslde as If ghe
had not henrd WMm.  Her arms sought
Murk's neck and found It, She pressed
her lips to his,
“Captain Mark!
Mark !” she sobbed,
And, holding her elosely to him, and |
forgetting Howurd's presence and ev-

Dear Captaln

erything else, Mark found his peace, |

Colonel Howard was trying to ealm
her, to assunge her frantie grief. At
last he persunded her to sit down,
took Mark by the arm as if he were a
j child, und placed hlm beslde her.

“Mark, my dear boy—Mark, T heard
of It only filve minntes ago,” he sald,
“I hand to spend the night here, and
Eleanor had got leave to meet me, I've
Just learned the outlines of It. I'm
trylng to get the General. Yes, yes, 1
know he refused this morning, but he
didn’t know, I'm only golng to ask for
a respite t1l I ean see him personally.
It will come out all right. Now tell
me, Mark, what happened? How did
Kellermun meet you?
strike him? 1 don't ask about the
charge of cownardice, becaunse that
Isn't worth speaking about. I'll settle
that with the General—I haven't for-
gotten Santiago. But about that blow,
Mark—how did It ail happen? Tell
me exactly, so that ="

Why did you |

The look upon each face seemed to
be frozen there; It was as If their lives
and not Murk's, hung upon his words

Suddenly n shriek plerced the sky,
cutting off Mark's speech, and a shell
burst somewhere by with a shattering
detonntion, followed by the dull hoom
of u distant gun., The Colonel started,
and then resumed his gnze,

It seemed to Mark as If that was an
eternity of torture, He strugegled in
his mind desperately to find words to
say when the noise subsided,

But there cume a stunning sound
that scemed to split his ear<drums. He
fell forward, and felt as If some one
had lifted him; looked out Into dark-
ness, sought Eleanor and knew noth-
ing.

(Continued next week.)

NOTICE OF FINAL SETTLEMENT

Notice is hereby given that the under
signed executor of the estute of Robert
tniff decensed, has filed his aecount
for the finn] settlement of said estats
in the County Court of the State of Ore

gon for Lane County,

and that Monday

the 6th day of January, 1919, at the
Court Room of said Court, in Euogene,
Oregon, at 11 a'elock a. m., has bheen by
suid Court fixed as the time and place
of hearing objeetions thereto and for

finanl settlement of said estate, by order
nd entered of record the 3rd day
19185, All purties mterest
take

made
of December,
il \\I“ therefore

|
notice
ALF, JURY,
Execator of the estate of
Rohert Griffin, deeeased
| H. J. Shinn, attorney for suid estate. j3

What |

[SHERIFF'S SALE ON EXECUTION |

IN FORECLOSURE.

Notiee is herchy given that by virtue
of an execcution in foreclosure jssued
out of the Cirenit Court of Lane Coun

|!_\, Oregon, on the 27th day of Novem

It wans unllke the old Colonel to : ber 1:.']\, in a suit W herein  on
gabble so fast. Perhaps he was afrald | the 26th day of November, 1815,
of breaking down lin the above entitled court, lLou

“Can tell the General. Now begln, [+ M- Fardng pluntif, teeovered

I Mark. Tell me from the beginning.™ | s > !IlllTIl‘lr;lllrr of the estate of J. H.

But Mark did not open his lips. And
before Colonel Howard could resume
Eleanor had sprung up and faced
Mark eagerly,

“Now, Captaln Mark, lsten! If
you've never listened to me before,
listen now " she cried. I know you
| aren't golng to tell the Colonel, It's
ke you, Captain Mark. You're stub-

born. You have agstupid, wicked
strenk of stubbornness In you that al-
| ways makes you pretend things, and
always prevents you from letting the
world see what a dear, good, splendid
man you are. I know you through and
| through, though yon've never known
|l did. You've rulned your life by
| your sllly sllences. You seem to like
| to be misunderstood. You like things
| to go wrong with you, so that you can
| suffer undeservingly. But it isn't he-
| roleal of you, Captain Mark. [It's stub-
| born and wrong, and, where others
| are concerned, It's eriminal.  Where
| others are concerned—others who love
| you, Captaln Mark ™

| She spoke with Intense passion, but,
| when she ended, she put her arms
quietly about his neck. *“Tell the Colo-
| nel, Captain, Mark, because of me,"
| she sald.

“There’s nothing to tell, my dear,”
sanld Mark, groping for the words that
would not come, “I struck him be-
cnuse he—"

And he could eny nothing.

Of Kel-

| lerman's blow outside the Inn, of his |

false offer of friendship, of the treach-
| ery that had risked three llves that

Mark might dle on a false errand— |

nothing! And, If he had been able to
spenk, he could not have told. Yet he
] wns Ignorant of the Inhibitory process
I’ that now, as always, held him in
| sllence,
| But Eleanor clung to him. *“Yes,
| Captain Mark. Becmuse he—"
‘ “He sent three of us out to rescue a
{ wonnded man  unnecessarlly,” sald
| Mark lamely,

He saw a spasm pass over Howard's
face. This was worse than Howard
could have belleved. The Colonel was
shaken; his falth waa strong, but he
i wns one of those who accept the obvi-

ous.,

“Listen, Captain Mark!” sald Elea-
nor, spenking as If to a baby. *“That
lsn't what you wanted to say. You had
no thought of eriticlzing your superior

| Derby, deceased, D, C, Il--llu}'_ Alva Der
by, John F, Derhy, Fred Leslie Derhy,
| Rollin Woolley and Bertha E. Woolley,

for #686.80 with interest thereon from
| the 25th day of September, 1918, at the
{rate of 10 per cent per annum, and
#6600 attorney fees, and the further

sim of #5000 eosts and dishursements
which judgment was enrolled and dock
eted in the elerk 's of fice of said County
in said eounty on the 27th day of No
vember, 1918, and said execution to me
directed commanding me in the name of
the State of Oregon, in order to satisfy
snid judgment, attorneys fees, costs and

dishursements and acerning costs, to sell
the following deseribed real property,
towit:

The northeast quarter of the north
| enst quarter of section two (2) in town
ship twenty-ong (21) south range four
(4) west of Willamette meridian, in
Lane County, Oregon.

Now, therefore, in the name of the
State of Oregon, in complinnce with said
execution and order of sale and in order
to satisfy said judgment, attorneys fees,
and dishursements and aceruing
costs, I will, on Saturday, the 4th day of
January, 1919, at one o'elock the
afternoon of said day, at the southwest
door of the county court house in Eun-
gene, Lang County, Oregon, offer for

coEls

in

Iaw, all of the right, title and interest
|'|f anid tll‘r('ﬂ‘".llll!, or any of them or
| through or under them or any of them
Lin and to said mortgnged premises,
Dated this Srd day of December, A.
D. 1918,
D. A. ELKINS,

d6-j3  Sheriff of Lane County, Oregon,

NOTICE TO CREDITORS.

Notiee is hereby given that the under
signed was, on the 14th day of Decem
ber, A, DL 1018, duly appointed admin
istratrix of the estate of Samuel H
MeKernan, decensed, by the County
Court of Lane County, State of Oregon,

All persons having elaims agninst the
snid estate are hereby notified and re
quired to present the same to the under
signd, verified as by law required, at
her residence on North Parific High
way, in Cottage Grove, Lane County,
Oregon, within six months from the date
of the first publieation of this notiee,

AURA E. McKERNAN,
Administratrix of the estate of
Samuel H, MeKernan, deceased.

d20j17

Get your girl—and then get your an-
nouncements from The Sentine e

afficer, even If you thought him wrong.

| '“"".‘

sule and sell for eash, at pl.lillit' aunction, |
subject to redemption as provided by |

any other person or persons elaiming by, |

just sold is weighed up.

The Farmer Receives More Than Five
Thousand Dollars a Minute From

Swift & Company

This amount is paid to the farmer for live
stock, by Swift & Company alone, during the
trading hours of every business day.

All this money is paid to the farmer through
the open market in competition with large and
small packers, shippers, speculators and dealers.

The farmer, feeder, or shipper receives
every cent of this money ($300,000 an hour,
nearly $2,000,000 a day, $11,500,000 a week) in
cash, on the spot, as soon as the stock he has

_ Some of the money paid to the farmer dur-
Ing & single day comes back to the company in
a month from sale of products; much does not
come back for sixty or ninety days or more.
But the next day Swift & Company, to meet the
demands made by its customers, must pay out
another $2,000,000 or so, and at the present high
price levels keeps over $250,000,000 continuously
tied up in goods on the way to market and in
bills owed to the company.

This gives an idea of the volume of the
Swift & Company business and the requirements
of financing it. Only by doing a large business
can this company turn live stock into meat and
by-products at the lowest possible cost, prevent
waste, operate refrigerator cars, distribute to
retailers in all parts of the country — and be
recompensed with a profit of only a fraction of
a cent a pound—a profit too small to have any
noticeable effect on the price of meat or live stock.

Swift & Company, U.S. A.

SHERIFF'S SALE ON EXECUTION

IN FORECLOSURE.

Notiee is hereby given that by virtue
of an execution in foreelosure issned
out of the Cirenit Court of Lane Coun
ty, Oregon, on the 10th day of Decem-

ber, 1918, in o suit wherein on the 10th
day of Deeember, 1918, in the above
entitled Court, John W. Trunnell and

R. Trunnell, plaintiffs, recovered
jindgment against the defendants, Min-
R. Tonole and Pete Tonole, for
£311.15 with interest thereon from the
J0th day of October, 1918, at the rate
of 10 per cent per annum and £50.00 at-
torneys and the further sum of
16,00 eosts and disbursements, which
judgment was enrolled and docketed in
the Clerk 's office of said county in said
county on the 10th day of Deecember,
1918, and said execution to me direeted
commanding me in the name of the
State of Oregon, in order to satisfy said
Judgment, attorneys fees, costs and dis
bursements and aceruing costs, to sell
the following deseribed real property,
towit:

Beginning at a point in seetion twelve
12) Twp. twenty-one (2 8. R, four
t) west, where the west line of Ira
Hawlev's D, L. C, erosses theg north

Liee

fees

of

line the right of way of the
0. & C. railroad thence north on
said Ira Hawley'’s west line 30 feet,
thence west 30 feet distant from and

llflt:ll]t'l to said right of w ay S0 feet,
thence south 30 feet to said north line
of right of and thence o
feet to the place of beginning, formerly

but

way east

in Douglas county now in Lane
county, Uregon.

Now, therefore, in the name of the
State of Oregon, in compliance with
said exeeution and order of sale and in
order to satisfy said judgment, attor
nevs fees, costs and disbursements and
aceruing eosts, I will on Saturday, the
1ith day of January, 1919, at one
'eloek in the afterncon of said day at
the southwest door of the county court
house in Eugene, Lane county, Oregon,
offer for sale and sell for eash, at pvb
lie nuetion subjeet to redemption as pro-
vided by law, all of the right, title and
interest of said defendants, Mintie R.
Tonole and Pete 'runnh‘. or either of
them or any person or persons ¢luiming
by, through or under them or either of
them in and to said mortgaged premises,

D. A. ELKINS,
D13j10  Sheriff of Lane County, Ore

Experts Say
“ZEROLENE IS BETTER”
~because it holds better
compression, gives better
protection to the moving
parts and deposits less car-
bon.

Zerolene is the correct oil for alt
f{p.. of automobile engines —
; tl'o. correct oil for your automo-

Get our Lubrication Chart show-
ing the correct consistency for

your car.
STANDARD OIL COMPANY
California)

ZEROLENE

The “T".Head type engine, illus-
trated here, like all inferna/ com-
bustion eagines, requires an oil
that holds its lubricating qualities
at cylinder heat, burns clean in
the cylinders and goes out with ex-
haust. Zerolene fills these require.
ments perfectly, because it ia cor-

The Standard Ojl for Motor Cars
.

T. G. SUDTELL, SPECIAL AGENT, COTTAGE GROVE, OREGON




