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. picket fence at his feet stammered, for he was a trifle shy | going on in the heart of the man. | again fell upon his knees and his wild
£ - I reckon you're as hungry as under the clear gaze of her blue|It was Sylvia’s mother who came “It would be too bad to go i hungry stare of fascination gave
* OLE'S EUREKA ® a she wolf You sure do look all| eyes i to the rescue without saying good-bye to Sylvia r'_l.:u. € to hot, ferocious yearning
& ® tuckered out.” ! Just think of it, Ole Sylvia Sylvia, do you know that Ole's I cannot do it Hi tood up, staggering like a
L By MARCELLE REEER v He sagged wearily against the has learned all the books that vou | give ;, up searching for the moth f splendid comrs | man drunk on too much old wine
- ® fence before answering, moppin g| gave her and is a hungerin’' for | er lode? Something imj » | with the tightly clinched rock
A A AR AR AR S AR X E I streaming brow with a f,‘.j'.__' more It surely does beat every I'be i in we deeps  directi of the deey the palm of his hand. How
Mrs. Pembroke paused a mo- ' 1 bandanna ; thing how that girl Irinks up | of the windos her face | Wound upward lid it get there? His heart sank
ment, wiped her glasses, adjusted I mind it so much,|'®a™ming. I never had a chance| flyshing e rear of the | s Sibe. e &St & Seeg
them urely on her ample Mrs the luck and that{ When I was her age, and after her Oh, Ole—it don't in  you | tumbled down | ment from the Polar Star, cast
nose and her sharp eyes looked up ag for the Polar Star | Papa was all work, nothing | pa, stopped the search? I was Yyears it | y I'.'. from the pocket of a pa
the road utfit You heard them, I sup but work, and Sylvia had to help, | ¢ g ire that you w 1 fina the j Ing miner? No, his experlencs
Through the small cloud of dust P°%¢” They flung it at me hard K ®SPecially 1en she was old « 'l' UEN | jt—that —maybe you n't gold ™air b han | I..tl- old him ne It was not pos
she saw the day shift straggling down the road a while ago, and - I.,:.i do -.I'hnl '.';r.. W ed after W Q i < 1,“.? ACe | sibl
homeward from another day of he Whole thing is passed along i ,; ; gl iy '\‘l\\l v WEOLE | abruptly, seeing that her words Somehow, H | B tood waist deej the
te at the Polar Star mine with It is not the years I have wasted & letter last week I‘I"‘ you get| hurt hi part ow: . 1 ‘ang . Aple t half-doze
here and there a dinner pail or it is not the money I have spent . ' . i Sylvia, 1 an nning to “I-.r. .I I : g are he_had se '
basket glinting in intermittent BTubstaking myself; it is just ad he flush of deep erimson which | head back east in the wrning, It and fatt K Nowhere was there y Sig f a
shes of light the mitting I'm beat, and the whole flooded the girl's face was not lost | had to come. It ha home | his mental v ' boulder within the sw
ubbing the sore the man, who was t he vith ir motl 1 ye tk nt, ha h
ligher up, wt the K né Vi Ol e o r \ hisd 4 " b g I A weked A 1 ti ping noise
¢ tite be rs pangie Ing a " g and 1 4 . O ( boa vit} N bot} Syl } I 1 what was |t H t
_—ie ! two } till wi t P Wt t W tra p ' 'ha it was the loud beating f
tl for ! € t +h " Ao e 4 . b } f b the 1 ¢ A kKnow his own heart Over head a band
A tall lender ! ¥ St ) 4 I b first venture " ‘ X i | \ mwking raver WAS sa
} ightly u th ht |, . e ety i ‘ i 2 43 ' k } I earch of the putrid odor
f he he ..I L I r 1life o fas . . . v tra P W that vy had - he the
t 1 a pick ba F J  wikas » ' } . " 3t It 1 t t mber by which they were
r A 11} A i s ! t +} } q +} ¥ 186 b } I tay. Sh and ¥ i i used him from tl trance
rhi the first gnt f I " of T 5 . b " ! P 1 11} b ke tate int which } fir §
A | |[I.l 3 A deafenir f hite of it P " = of it H } Perl N b \ 5 fron plunged him Mhe next instant a
II..|r-_l-r‘. f .-.‘. : I rl.. : N S 8 4 ) '} " ted at t H blind rage seized him He had
} f lu [ whic 0L pambroks £ 1 t wh ¢ t I 1 } writ t h f t told the old wise heads that he'd
the woman's ea as she stood list ’ wad ‘tha = . £t he W ished to h ‘ ; find the mother lode
g ’ k t the fa " I ing what w th na \ t} k flu 1 ; Wt had she f : Madly he sprar through the
Hello, Ole alle ne of the - b } he d L& W u vord ? i"-\: ted wvine maple thicket, now
vl Find 'P..' th L —_— : ' . t } P the arde Ole after O | h ' | throttling spear oak and chiequpin
I lookir fer 1 i 1 . hie b he hea 2 wild « i } hi . vhers t} 1 ; bur aind bramble with his bare
rreat Napoleor ok -4 Lanee f he knew what w } to the fact t} it w t lighted 1 ly hands, his lips burning dry. He had
ibtin’ that nor Sure Bvivia . -y Ol - gir! had throw Saon ) neual latt und | ped till ceased to voice his thoughts any
1 it's O Oleson, hot-footir e i N : were } h Kr i the kitcher f 1 out to  whit crap of longer
it ick from tk rusty’ hill i I hea talk 4 e } } ot At at 1 } T'} Were P way the | small scrub oak Battering his way through, he
th nen from the Polar Star are a Had t 1l ; ‘o s i ' " ize hin dinner thing He ki they wou and he was wea searched wild-eyed and panting |
Idin’ him because he ain't found wa . . Di ¢ il b ‘ } \ ) I ' the garden n. In his  again He reached 'l find you, old mother lode
hat dratted old mother lode. Shuck , I ppose, Olé g I t sucking | present mood he d t feel 4 fluttering slip | and prove I'm right Oh, so T'm
that dratted old mother lode Instinetively the girl took her the deadly soger's poison fr I ed for conversati When the over in his finger L young pip-in-jay, am 17" he mut
Shuck There ain’t no sech a ver from } face She flushed wound aving his life The g won ought the «¢ fresh air,  few words, in "| tered aloud, “and a smart aleck
hing,” sighed Mrs. Pembroke, spy " h 2t down on a W was Syl He loved he first | he had taken himse off to his,K meaning dawned | 11 show you” he gloated
1. weed or two in her pet pe the bay window witch sight and  hi love grew a the | tidy ittle room upstai Svivia spelled out the w Onece he atopped, exhausted, ex
bed, stooping down to get subject hurriedly before four years passed by listening to his heavy steps, felt and T miss you citement oozing from every pore
them s lips could make a reply. | H Kkt that the Polar St that he had purposely avoided her 'hat was all and fibre of his being He re
Well, T ain't agoin’ to say that I am getting along wonderfully | did t have the mother lod« He | and ghe knew that he was gather- | nothing from the newed his strength and rushed
Ole Oleson 1s loco, with gj) his gal- ' o)) with my lessons, Ole, and the | had always felt sure of that He | ing his few belonging He did not | below. The balance on again. He parted through the
"around in ‘mule stubborn punctuations don't bother hard- | had probed around on the breast ; lownstairs again that eve- | give away bit | maple and spear oak Ahead of
as the men folk call it, hunt- ;. .y ot all. It will take your| | Mother Earth, trying to find | ning Sylvi letters | him loomed a cliff of rock. He
fer that g Come right down , uth awav. honest it will” ilden place, but after four . * 0 from this the | battered his way perilously to it |
horse sense, he's a carryin’ Her seventeen vears had dowered f ost constant searcl Svivia Oh 8yl Where in | sent to Hal Templetor ind around it to a low humpy
ight now than the hull pasel the girl with a wild rose type of lafeatad the world ha that girl run to? Shamed-faced | ridge
f them take so much pleasure in beauty as she sat there softly fold- | O} how he wanted gold, and | Hey, Svilvia! Won't vou come and earching for ‘Ah!" he exclaimed, In supreme
ldin’ the poor fellow. And, the ing dainty creases in her smooth, | lots of it, for Sylvia! It wa 1 1y good-bye to Ole? as might be lurking | satisfaction Here you are, all
irn  fools think because he's a white apron; all the frank ir ways for Sylvia He would i They waited, but the girl wa there by the creened off on both sides. Care
Swede, gives them double li I N f the child spoke in her | under the star-jewelled sky, alone | nowhere to be seer heard Mr hundred feet farther full he picked his way over and
e to berate him Well, what fair v eve She watched hin in the olitary hil and drean Pembroke grew flustered, wiping | shred caught his iround the ridge, running an ex
ick this time, Ole?” asked Mrs half critically with that subtle, | wonderful dreams that gold could | her face with an ample fold of her | for it. off the perienced eye along the broken |
Pembroke, as the big fellow came mysterious look which springs up | make come true snowy Aapron trail, he slipped { | face of the great dyke Still he
hrough the gate from the deeps of the new wom He had not confessed his dove I declare it isn't e her to be | under his foot | searched He gave a wild ery-- |
'he man's bronze face broke into , ar heart to Svlvia Well had he concealed  runnin ff that w I uppose | Suddenly he hurled himself down- | there'! There was the fissure' A
hadow of smile. Closing the I am glad that yvou are making | it Did she love him? Could it|she is out of sight idying that  ward, a low, wild ery wide ribbon-like band of ;:lltll'rirn::
te, he set the pick down and | headwav with the book Sylvia. | be possible that she loved Hal | precious book.” lips vellow met his startled gaze, grow
id the heavy pack from his shoul- | I was thinking sometime ago, that | Templeton? Was it to Hal that she 8] had picked up his luggage The rock | | iIng wider as it tollowed the great |
ind rested them against the | you are very quick to learn,” he | had written A great struggle was irresolutely: now hi iid it down{ ing quartz! Why porphory contact westerly—just as |
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Port Orford’s Natural Deep Water Harbor
THE KEY

Depth of Water from 30
No Dredging,
No Sunken Recks.

Pilot Service.

Protected from North a

Storms of Summer.

Requires Limited

South and Southwest Storms of Win-

ter

Repeatedly Selected by

my Engineers as Harbor of Refuge

Pacific Coast.

All Year Round Harbor
Fishing.

Protection
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To the Development of the Great
Mid -Pacific Coast Empire

to 42 feet.

nd Northwest

from

9300-Ton \u~.¢| ludllln;, in Port Orford Harbor.

Board of Ar-

for Deep Sea
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Port Orford Chamber of Commerce

The logical tidewater outlet for the
great Mid-Pacific Coast Empire with
its inexhaustible supply of rich natural
resources consisting of 1-
standing merchantable timber in the
United States, vast deposits of copper,

iron, gold, chrome,

coal, granite, marble and

)
excitement

cinnabar,

he visfoned it
found it He
f joy

would be when he
gave a mad shout

Ole's facultiea were slow In re

turning He had been gold starv-
ed so long. Now he was stunned
ind bewildered Finally
d himself and began

he stead
to examine
of the

¢ exposed portions mother

lode, carefully gauging its course
hr *rambling t the
highest point of the ridge., whe
f th first time, he got hi 1
rectior
H Aw that he was on a parallel
line with the dyvke of the Polar
Star ine, th same beilng a series

intruded
the fissure of the d té
the mother le. He

through
wall fr

mentally sur-

1 the d wnee from the Polar
Star mine and smiled the golder
il f ¢ who has won a great
All at ce the great yellow |
WA blotted it Down the trail
e Sylvia H vw her wearily
throw herself on the ground In a

fit of violent sobs, Ole stumbled
trying to find

maples to the

quickly downward
a way out of the
trail, and in a few minutes
at her

Sylvia!

wWaS
side

“why

Sylvia!"™ he eried,
lid you run fromm me

The girl turned up her head, dis

away

closing a tearstained face The
1ext moment she turned away and
looked far across the hills

Go away, Ole! Please go," she

eried, her voice shaking with emo-
tion
“But, Sylvia—I shall not go away

—for some days, at least” He
watched her, amazed, his voloe had
thrilled with something of the old
Sylvia moved slightly

, but did not lift her head

“T mean, Ole, I—I mean—I did
not want you to see me, go—80—1I
came up here,” and she burst into
tears

Ole came

nearer, touching her

shoulder, cut to the soul by her
distress

“Sylvia™

No answer, save the convulsive

sobs

“If it was about the lefter, now?
You see, T have no clalm to be
what if you did write to

ANETY
Hal Templeton
“T--1 did not write to—-to Hal!
It was to you, Ole. Didn't vou
teach me to read and write?
Now he strode near, his heart
beating wildly
“To me, Sylvia?
letter to me?"
But she looked afar over the
(Continued on page 4.)

You wrote that

14 of all the

.coking

a wide vari-

ety of the more precious mineral; and

its great diversity of

products,

agricultural

Center of the Great Recreational Re-

gion of Southwestern

Oregon.

All Year Round Harbor for Deep Sea
Fishing.




