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CHAPTER XI1V-—Continued
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“I think 1 understand, child,” she
had sald, In a volee that was all sad-
ness. And It was Silver who had erled.

By midafternoon the sky was a sul-
len, gray-white giare of heat, and the
leaves of the Micheners' shade trees
drooped llke flakes of lead. A new
and sinister stillness pervaded the alr

a sort of hushed and wnwholesome
walting. Although there was not o

cloud In sight, low In the west there
was a curluiz humid depth of blue, ax
though the paint from a water-colos
had run down and settled.

“It's goln® to storm !™ Grandma Mich-
ener predicted,

Sliver was preparing to leave for
home when Phil Michener came back
from Maynard, The Incldent at the
Emerald Bay club had been the
of the town during the day.

“Strikes me,” Phil added, “Roddy

ought to keep that pretty wife of hls |
away from such places+—though that's |

his business, not mine.”
wiasn't over
night? Silver put In,
“She was there
Phil told her,

“Corinne there

with the Richters,

Sllver bade a hurrled farewell and
started for home. As she s=purred
Rusty over the short-cut and through

the ﬂ"l-ll,
with

she found herself shivering
some nameless apprehensiveness

that hau a0 connection with the ap
proaching storm. Here and there
nlongside the grassy, almost unused

road, the cottonwood leaves rustled fit

fully, as If In some secret aglitation,

for it could not be the glaxed, dead
alr that stirred them,
The light was subtly changing. The

effect of it was rather that of looking
at an eclipee of the sun through a hlue

L-a88, And when Sllver fina'ly turned
her horse Into his own pasture, the
western horlzon had swollen into a
blue-black, monstrous ieef,

There was no one In the yard as she
approached Roddy's loddy an’l
Steve, Sllver knew, were cutting hay In
the south field, almost a mile
The whirr of the mower came faintly
on the dead stillness of the later after

ise,

away.

noon,

In tne driveway, before the door of
the blg stoodd Roddy’'s car. As
Sllver it, Into 1t
large black suitease lying
across the seat., Could Corinne pos
sibly be planning to somewhere
with the storm coming on?

She flung open the Kitehen door and
collided with hatte
and tallored

house,

it ssed she glanced

and saw a

ai

almost Corinne
and gloved,
dark sllk
In one hand she earried a small leather
case and her purse. Under her other
arm snugeled Macheth,
eranian. These details Silver took In
with slarmed comprehension,

“Where in the world are you golng,
Corinne?" ghe asked,
there's a storm coming up?”
nonchalantly,

wenring a

her red "om-

Corinne laughed al

dress sultable for travelineg. |

‘nst |

“Don’t you see |

though her eyes flamed In reckless de- |

haven't time to tell you,”
she replied. *1 have to hurry.
What are you doing? Let me gol”

Her volee rose to a plercing shriek
a8 Sllver selzed her and forced her
violently into a chuir,

“For God's sake, Corlnne!"™ Sliver
panted. *“Have you lost your senses
completely 7"

“Take yom hands off me!” Corinne
burst out. She had gone white with
fury as she struggled to release her
self.

Silver dropped Corinne’s arms and
stepped back from her, aghast and be
wildered. “Are you golng away will
Gerald Lucas?” she demanded.

“This Is none of your business!" Co-
gnne fumed as she sprang from the
chair. *1 know what I'm doing.
haven't time to talk to you—even If
1 wanted to!”

fiance. “I

She started again toward the door, |

but Silv.: Larred her way,

“How dare you interfere with me?”
Corinne =tammered, with something of
her old imperious manner, which was
to Silver merely pathetic now, “You
must be erazy—"

“It's you who are crazy,” Sllver In
terrupted coldly.

Corinne seemed to regalpn control of
herself, “Think what you like,” she
zald In a calmer tone. *1 have never
cared much about what you think of
me, anyhow.” She pushed back her
sleeve with a trembiing hand and

|
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| stood

talk |

glanced at her watch. *All I want
now 18 to get away. That's all I've
wanted from the first day 1 cuwwe here,
I've left a note telling Roddy he can
find the ear 1n front of Haber's
store, Let me pass, please [

Silver did not move from wer place
before the door, “I can’t let you go—
like this”

“Have your own way, then, Corlune
told her. *“I'll go out by tueé front
door.”

Bliver burst suddenly li:to tears and
clung to Corinne,

“Corrle—1 Implore you!
this to yourself! 1 know what Hfe
with Gerald will be, I've seen enough
of it—1've been through it. Your life
will be rulned. Corlnne, darling—
please—please—] won't let you go!”

Silver caught her arm, but Corinne,
with a sharp little Jerk of her body,
disengaged bherself, -Her small, plquant
face wus frozen with determination.
She looked suddenly years older.

“I tell you—I don't ecare!”™ she erled
desperately, Her head was proud and
high, *I ean't let him go away alone.
I realized that last night when he told
me he would have to leave. 1 love him
—and he loves me.” For an appalling
maoment her face became almost shrew-
Ish. “If I don't like the way Gerald

Den't do

| lives, perhaps I can make something

worth while out of him—and I couldn’t
do that for Roddy Wilard!"

Before Silver could reach her,
rinne had darted into the front room
and out the door, Sllver ran after her,
sobblng, pleading, clutching at her' In
despair, but Corinne, In stony, inexor-
able silence, elimbed ints the car and
drove away.

Sliver looked wildly after her, and
for a her hand
pressed frantically against her mouth.
She was vaguely aware that had
grown much darker, that hc earth
seemed enclosed In an alriess, suffocat
ing sphere. Then she stamped her foot
and brushed the tears impaziently from
eyes
then—you d-—d little tdiot!™
she gald aloud as she saw the car pass
through the gateway and gather speed
in the open road,

Suddenly there eame Into her mind
the clamoring necessity of finding Rod
dy. The distance to the hayfield
seenied immeasurable as she went run-

moment with

ie

Iy

“Go,

ning, stumbling, plunging to no avall
agaln and again over the entangling

meshes of grass, over the familiar and
the treacherous ruts of a fallow field
which was wavering strangely now
with livid patches of shadow. She
paused and glanced over her shoulder
to reassure herself that she had come
at least halt way, when there came a
sound that was a shrlll, demoniacai
whine, followed by a roar that stunned
nll thought,

Then the raln eame

The rain, the raln, the blessed rain!
Silver threw her arms wide and langhed
in sheer pangan Joy as the rich, drown
ing flood of it descended upon her. It
away all droutn and hunger
and defeat; it washed all error from
the human heart and wrong thinking
{from the human mind,

The ns suddenlr as it
had I'resently, from the
rection of the Willard hill, Silver saw
a dark shape plunging toward her. It
was Roddy.

“What the devil are you doing ou’

here?" he demanded as he came within

washed

rain ceased

begun, di-

speaking distance,
“I started out to find yon—when the

raln came,” she replied haltingly.

| along,
Co- |

|

| Age.

“We hit for the house when we saw
It coming,” he sald,

“You've been home—you've found
Corinne’'s 'etter?” she asked,

“I found It,” be replied In a elipped
tone,

“I trled to wstop her, Roddy. 1
fought with her—but [ couldn’t do any-
thing. Then I ran—to get you—so
that you could go after her—before it
was too late”

Roddy smiled bitterly. “H—1, they've
gone to Mexleo!™ he sald. *“That's too
far away for me.”

“You're going to let her go?”

“It f1=n't as bad as [t looks, kid,” he
sald slowly, *“Corinne really left me—
months ago. But—come along. Steve
is out looking for you, and Phronle is
having Als becsuse you're not In the
house,”

He put his arm about her gently and

they walked In silence toward the
house. To the eastward, lightning
strode ncross the sky, and all about

thems are alr quaked with tbunder,

“Don’'t you think too much
this, Silver,” Roddy
they went acroas the fleld. “I'm giving
Corinne a chance to live the life she
wants to live,
wanted—but 1've never oLeen
give It to ber. I was a d—d fool,
guess,
to tell you—Corinne Is really In love
with Lucas. I heve suspected it all
but when she came home last
night—there was something about her

able to

about |
sald steadily as |
| a buck weighing 27% pounds.
seven hunters were in the pool and |
I've known what she | '

l |
But there's something 1 want |

| amounts to $24,534,926.

—a sort of glory In her face that I've |

never seen there before. [ asked her
him. There wasn't anything 1 could do
about It, kid. I told her she could go
when she felt like it.”

Silver's nheart beat so rapldly that
she could meke no reply. They made
their way across the field until they
came parallel with Roddy's experi-
mental tract of corn. The sky was
lifting now as though the lid were be-
ing ralsed from a casket of glowing
fewels. Green and gold and blue, In
a cleansed and hallowed world—it cast
over the hear: a spell of awe and
wonder,

On this, the south side of the fleld,
the locusts had done very little dam-
And now, after the rain, the
stalks stood tall and fine, the snug,
firm ears glistened, and
flowed with beauty.

Silver, her eyes upon
thought of Corinne. “How could ¢
go away from this, Roddy—and take a
chance on the life—"

Roddy smiled down at her. “Life’s a
samble—wherever you live it, Silver,”
he said. “It's when you live It with
someone you love that makes the dif-
ference."”

the leaves |

the fleld, |

| Maxwell touring car, found the go- |
ing too tough when the side curtains |
! were blown off their car.
enne they left the car and took pas-

OREGON STATE NEWS
OF GENERAL INTEREST

Brief Mesume of Happenings
of the Week Collected for
Our Readers

Eugene — The Eugene postolfice
will add two clerks, two carriers, and
one stenograpler to its staff by De-
cember 1, due to the 40-hour week

ruling and because of Increased
business,
Forest Grove — The total valua-

tion of Washington countly property,
Including ecorporations and utilities,
This is a
drop of $72,026 as compared with
last year.

LaGrande — H. M. Howard of La
Grande is the winner of the Union
county deer pool of $14.25. He killed
Fifty-

27 bucks were welghed in,

Molalla — A $20,646 flood-control |
project on the Molalla river has been |
approved by the Clackamas county |
, court and the Portland office of the |
WPA and forwarded to Washington |

for final approval.

Springfield — —More than 40 of

| the 200 signatures on the recall pe-
about Lucas and she told me she loved |

| fleld, filed in the county clerk’s of- |
fice late Wednesday afternoon, were |

titions for ecity officlals of Spring-

declared vold, with the check incom-
plete.

McMinnville — Because it Is felt
that soil conditions and early spring
rains would prevent the succesz of
the venture, plans for the construe-
tion of a flax-retting and secutching
plant at McMinnville have been aban-
doned,

Hood River — Hope of the salvage
| of apples that were on the trees dur- |
ing the cold spell has been aban- !

doned at Hood River. When the |
frost went out the fruit was left a
mass of pulp. Late estimates are |

that the loss will be avout 20,000
boxes.

Newberg — W. J. Knowles, Silas
Wallace and Harold Fairbrother of
Newberg, who started East in an old

At Chey-

| sage in a modern bus,

He took her shoulders In his hands,

turned her about and looked through
almost a yvear of frustration, despair
and defeat—Into the serenity of Sii-
ver's eyes,
And scross his shoulder, Silver saw
a rainbow above the land.
[THE END.])

Meaning of Word “Hex"

The noun hex, the plural of which is |

| according to Manager R. E. Koozer, |
| The tomatoes brought approximately |
$20,520.70 to growers and were pro- |
Payroll |

Ashland — The Bagley Canning
packed 1,431,602 cans of |
| tomatoes this

company
season, the largest
single pack in the Pacific northwest,

duced on about 215 acres.

| at the cannery was «bout $15,000 for
| the 48-day season.

hexes, I8 usad of an Individual, wheth- |

er male or female, who practices witch-
eraft. The word 18 derived from the
German hexe, meaning witeh, wizard.
The verb hex means to practice witch-
eraft (upon); to bewitch.

| which has been blocked by

and verb are loealisms peculiar to the |

people of the United States, particu- | - i
! jarly in the Pennsylvania German dis- | the chanhgl whidh
— - | withstood all efforts to wash it away.

sector |

tricts.—Literary Digest.

WATCH the

There’s Excitement Ahead!

Roll along the highway to
romance with this speedy
new serial by Richard Hoff-
mann. Follow the open road
to adventure and intrigue.

WATCH the CURVES

FIRST INSTALLMENT APPEARS IN
THIS PAPER NEXT WEEK

N N S e ' ' “uw e’ ' e

Delake—While a near-gale roared
off the coast, thousands of salmon
fought vainly to enter the mouth of
the channel leading to Devils lake
sand.

| Al reeks o
Dot seue:! About three weeks ago, just as the

annual run was due to start, a freak
tide laid a four-foot sand bar across
has thus far

Last week citizens of this

tried to clear a way through the bar, |

Chum Begin Coming In
Rockaway — The chum run has
started. These fish gather outside
the bar and wil Inot come into the
bays till the rains begin. Due to the
higher prices offered more fishermen
are in this trade.

Crossings Work Approved

Salem — The state utility commis-
sioner approved applications of the
state highway department for the
elimination of 11 railroad erossings
in different sections of the state. The
work will be paid for out of Oregon’s
allocation of federal highway aid
funds aggregating $3,200,000.

The Dalles Lays IPlans for Wharf
The.Dalles — Plans were being
made for water terminals at The
Dalles to serve ocean-going traffic
upon completion of the DBonneville
dam, The specifications include the
wharf, 125 by 110 feet, two timber
and corrugated iron warehouses, and
a set of 40-ton motor truck scales.

Cougars Become Nuisance

Rockaway -— Cougars are becom-
Ing a menace to Tillamook county
deer and livestock, The cats have
been killing sheep on the lower Kel-
chis river and especially trained
dogs have been sent into the vicinity.
Wednesday a male cougar and two
cubs were killed, but a female, which
the dogs had treed, escaped. A short
time ago Joe Williams of Beaver
killed a male and a female, both
large cats, treed by his doyus, which
made three cougars killed in that dis-
trict in the past month. Both ani-
mals' stomachs were full of deer
meat.

Eavesdropping on the
“Monticello Party Line”

“The Monticello Party Line” is a
radlo prograin recently begun on a
serizs of middle-western and south-
ern radlo statlons, The radio listen-
er 1s asked to Ilmagine that he Is
eavesdropping on the party line of
Monticello—and In this way he dally
hears all the actlvity, the gossip, the
fun, and the occaslonal trouble, that
marks life in Montlcello.

All the people In this program are
thoroughly natural, everyday folks.
The setting s that of a real town—
Monticello, lllinois—the home-town
of Dr. Caldwell’s Syrup Pepsin, the
product that sponsors this new and
different radio show. “The Montl-

| eelle Party Line” 1s broadcast ev-

#ry week-day except Saturday.—Adv.

Happiness Recipe
Find out what a man likes most
to eat and give It to him at least
three times a week—even If It be
salt mackerel,

A Law Every
Mother Should
Know and Observe

Never Give Your Child An
Unknown Remedy without
Asking Your Doctor First

i According to
any doctor you
ask, the only

- pafe way is

| mever to give

| your child a

| remedy you don't know al}

. about, without asking him first,
When it comes to “milk of

magnesia,” that you know every-

where, for over 60 years, doctors
have said “PHILLIPS’ Milk of
| Magnesia for your child.”

| So—always say Phillips’ when
you buy. And, for your own
peace of mind, see that your
child gets this; the finest men
know.

terest of the
public in

' PHILL!S'
Ml

-

Magresia

We Lister
“When money talks it is In the
form of a money-logue.”

INSTANT LIGHTING
Iron the easy way in one-third less time
with the Coleman. Iron in comfort any
. Nocords

between

or No weary, endless
a hot stove and ironing board. Makes its
= pn-b-w:’m- t.l;"utlg
—no b

| | %¢ an bour. See dealer or

mfwrmr.ﬁ:.'
THE COLEMAN LAMP & STOVE CO.

Do, WORLL A R G

WNU—-13 4735

Rid Yourself of
Kidney Poisons

:
1

, time-tested Doan's st any

DOANSPILLS




