WOOD SAWYER

' Harry Searls

1 Auntomatic 615.10
| M &

| = o
Chester’s "suor

Now at Fiftleth and Division
The same highclass work as
always
Children's halreutting speeialty

MATT GREENSLADE

Wagon Hepalring

Horseshoeing & Gen, Blacksmithing
AUTO REPAIRING
Foster Road LENTS

P27

.
DR. P. J. O'DONNELL
EXODONTIA

61510 (ollice)
61818 (residence)

Cor. 924 and Foater Road

Phones

Y. AONO
Asnociated All kinds
Gasoline of Olls
Tires, Tubes and all Accessoriea.
Northeast corner of 82d and Divi-
slon streels

All kinds of Trucking

Garbage Hauled

B. F. COOK

Auto 6Tth Ave. 8. E

Laght

61448 10207

HOUSE'S RESTAURANT

128 Third at, bet. Washington
and Alder sta
Just 1% blocks from “M.S8" ear

MEALS AND LUNCHES
_——

MT. SCOTT TRANSFER CO.
Auto, 646-21; 4522 90th Street
J. 8. Miller, I'rop.

Mount

Heas,

Dally tripsa to

Lents. Stand,
Portland,

LAUER REALTY CO.
REAL ESTATE

CITY PROPERTY and FARMAN
Phone 638-83

FIRLAND BTATION

BOLS Tind Birest

Belleview Sanitarium

REST CURE, JNVALIDANDCON-
VALESCENT HOME. STAND.
ING IN ITS OWN BEAUTIFUL
8 ACRES OF GROUND OF
BEHADE TREES. EXCELLENT
HOME COOKING AND THE
BEST OF CARE. FOR TERMS,
APPLY TO SUPERINTENDENT,
LENTS, OREGON

Foster and Spring Roadas.
Auto, 616.93

G. Salmon

REAL ESTATE

Sales, Rentals, Trades

9126 Woodstock Ave., Lenta,

FPhone

6eo. W. Crockwell, M. .
Naturopath, Spinologist

706, 720 Dekum, Bldg.
ELECTRIC TREATMENTS
SPECIALTIES

Stomach trouble, Chronic disease
and Female complainta.

No matter what your trouble is
I ean help you: 1 have cured
hundreda! Why not you?

Consultation and examinations
Free. “"Pay as you can.”

No knife. No operations, No in-
curable case taken.

Free treatments this week.

Nippon
Florist Co.

3716 Sixty-third St.

CUT FLOWERS

for all occasions

Floral Designs a Specialty

Phone Auto 635-71

Scott and |
First and Taylor .t“'l

RALPH HARRIS CO.
OFFERS

Some bargaine in pretty little
homes, which ean be handled with
from $100 eash up to $600, in de-
sirable residence districts, Courte-
ous, efficient service. List your
property with us for quick results.

AND REMEMBER

We write fire and automaobile in-
surance,

RALPH HARRIS CO.

218 Chamher of Commerce Bldg.

Broadway 56854

The
Indian
Drum

| o

Hlinstrasions by IRWIN MYERS

e — e
Coprright by Edwie Balme

(Continued from last week.)

forced herself on, unsparingly

Mhe

us she saw Henry gain the share and
| i, belleving hlmself nlone, he hurried
orthward Bhe counld not rest ; she
ecomtld not et herself be exhausted
Merciless minule wfter minute she
rnced bhlm thus A durk shape—n g
| wre lny stretebed upon the lee ahend
| Beyoud and still further oul, solne

Bhe Tried to Lift Him, te Carry Him;
Then te Drag Mim. But She Could
Not.

thing which seemed the fragments af
A lifebont tossed up and down wherg
the waves thundered and gleamed at

| the edge of the floe

Henry's pace quickened ; hers quick-
ened desperately, too. She left the
shelter of the trees and scrambled
the wsteep piteh of the bluff,
shouting, crying aloud. Henry turned
about and saw her ; he halted, and she
passed him with a rush and got be-
tween him and the form upon the loe,
before she turned and faced him,

Defeat—defeal of whailever purpose
he had had—was his now that she was
there to witness what he might do; and
ln his realization of that, he burst out
In onthe agnlost her— He advanced;
she wstood, confronting—he wswayed
slightly in his walk aml swomg past
her and away; he went past those
things on the beach and kept on along
the lee hummaocks toward the nerth.

She ran to the huddlied figure of the
man In mackinaw and eap; his face
was hidden partly by the position In
which he lay and partly by the drift-
ing smow ; but, before she swept the
snow away and turned him to her, she
knew thiat he was Alan,

She erled to him and, when he did
not answer, she shook him to get him
awake: but she could not rouse him.
Praying In wild whispers te herwelf,
she opened hig Jacket and felt within
his clothes; he was warm—at least he

was not frozen within! No; and there
seemed some silr of his heart! She
tried to I1ft him, to earry him; then to
drag him. But she could not; he fell
from her arms Into the snow agaln,
and she sat down, pulling him upon
her lap and clasping him to her.

She must have ald, she must get him
to some house, she must take him out
of the terrible cold; but dared she
leave him? Might Henry return, If she
went away?! She arose and looked
about. Far up the shore she saw his
figure rising and falllng with his fight
over the rough lce. A sound came to
her, too, the low, deep reverberation of
the Drum beating once more along the
shore and In the woods and out upon
the lake; and It seemed to her that
Henry's figure, In the stumbling steps
of his flight, was keeping time to the
wild rhythm of that sound. And she
stooped td Alan and covered him with
her coat, before leaving him; for she
fenred no longer Henry's return.

CHAPTER XX
The Fate of the Miwaka,

“fo this lsn't your house, Judah?

“No, Alan; this is an Indian's house,
but It Is not mine. It Is Adam Enos'
house. HMe and his wife went some-
where else when you needed this”

“He heliped to bring me bere, then ™

“No, Alan. They were alons, here—
ahe and Adam's wife._When she Sound
you*they brought you here—more than
a wlle along the beach. Tweo women !

Alan ehoked as he put down the It
tle poreupine quill box which had
started this line of Inquiry. Whatever
questions he had asked Judah or Sher
rill these lnst few days had brought
him very quickly back to her. Moved
by some Intultive certainty regarding
Spearman, sh® had come north; she
had not thought of peril to herself;
she had struggled alone across danger-

down

VU e i sl - ‘lll L g iy U s
she had been! Bhe had found him-—
Alnn—with life snlmost extinet-—apon
the beach ; she and the Indinn woman
Wassaquam himd) Just said -had
brought him along the shore, How
had they wanaged that, be wondered
His throsat closed op, and his eyes
flled as he thought of this

In the week during which he had
been cared for here, Alan bad not seen
Coustance ; but there had been a pe
cullar and exciting alteration In Sher
rill's manner toward him, he had feit;
It was something more than merely Ik
Ing for him that Sherrill bad showed,
and Sherrili had spoken of her to him
as Constance, not, a8 he had ealled
her giways before. “Miss Sherrill” or
“my daughter.” Alan had had dreams
which had seemed lmpossible of ful
Allment, of dedicating his life and all
that he could make of It to her; now
Sherriil’'s manner had brought teo him
momething like awe, as of something
quite incredibie

He turned to the Indian,

“Has anything more been heard of
’ Bpearman, Judah?”

“Ouly this, Alan; he crossed the
straits the next day upon the ferry
there. In Mackinaw City he bought
I Hawor at & bar and took It with hlo;

he asked there about tralns Into the
northwest. He has gone, leaving all
| be had. What else could he do?T*
Alan crossed the little cabln and
'[ looked out the window ever the snow-
| covered slope, where the bright sun
waa shining. Bnow had covered any
tracks that there had been upon the
| beach where those who had been In

the boat with him had been found
| dead. He had known that this must
be; he had belleved them beyond ald

when he had tried for the shore to
| mummon help for them and for him-
self. The other bhoat, which had car
ried survivors of the wreck, blown
farther to the south, had been able to
"llll the shore of North Fox island ;
and as these men had not been so long
exposed before they were brought to
sheiter, four men lived. Sherrill had
] told him thelr names; they were the
‘ mate, the asslstant engineer, & deck-

hand and Father Perron, the priest

who had been a passenger but who had
| stayed with the crew till the last, Ben-
| jamin Corvet had perished In
:' wreckage of the cars,

As Alan went back to his chalr, the ‘

i Indian watched him and seemed not

displensed

“You feel good, now, Alan?" Waasa-

| quam asked,

“Almost like myself, Judah™

“That Is right, then, It was thought
you would be llke that today. A sled
s coming soon, now.”

*We're golng to leave here, Judah ™
: *Yes, Alan.”
| Was he going to see her, then? Ex-

citement stirred him, and he turned te
Wassaquam to ask that; but suddenly
he hesitated and did not Inquire,

Wassagquam brought the mackinaw
and cap which Alan had worn on Num-

ber 20; he took from the bed the new |
blankets which had been furnished by |

Sherrill. They walted until & farmer
appeared driving a team hitched to a
low, wide-runnered sled. The Indian
settled Alan on the sled, and they
drove off.

They travelgd south along the shore,
reunded Into Little Traverse bay, and
the houses of Harbor Point appeared
among thelr pines. The sled proceed-
ed across the edge of the bay to the
little city ; even before leaving the bay
lce, Alan saw Constance and her fa-
ther; they were walking at the water
front mear the rallway statlon, and
they came out on the ice as they recog-
nised the occupants of the sled.

Alan felt himself alternately weak
and roused to strength as he saw her.

“Do You Know At All What These Are,
Judah™ He Asked,

Thelr eyes encountered, and hers
looked awny ; a sudden shyness, which
sent his heart leaping, had come over
her. He wanted to speak to her, to
make some recognition to her of what
fhe had done, but he did not dare te
trust his volee; and she seemed to un-
derstund that. He turned to Sherrill
Instead. An engine and tender coupled
to n single car stood at the rallway
stmtion,

“We're going to Chicago?” he In-
quired of Sherrill,

“Not yet, Alan—to St Ignace. Fa-
ther Perron—the priest, you know-—
went to 8t. Ignace as soon a8 he recov-
ered from his exposure. He sent word
to me that he wished to see me at my
convenlence ; [ told him that we would
go to him as soon as you were able.”

“He gent no other word than that?™

“Only that he had a very grave com-
munication to make to us™

Alan dld not ask more; at mention
of Father Perron he had l‘mwd to feel
himself onece more among the erashing,
charging freight cars on the ferry and

the

the wreckage and speaking into the ear
of the |,!ﬂvﬂll,
. . . .

It was not merely a confessional
which Futher Perron bad taken from
the lips of the dying man on Number
It was an sccusation of erime
vguinst another man as well; and the
confession and accusation both had
been made, not only te galn forgive
ness from God, but to right terrible
wrongs. If the confession left some
things unexplained, it dld not lack con
firmation; the priest had learned
enough to he certaln that It was no
hallucination of madnens, He had been
charged definitely to repeat what had
been told hlinm te the persons he was
now going to meet ; 80 he watched ex-

eh;

| pectantly upon the rallway station
| platform at St. Ignace. A tall, hand-
| sotne man whom Father Perron

thought must be the Mr. Sherrill with
whom he had communicated appeared
upon the ear platform ; the young man
from Number 20 followed him, and the
two helped down a young and beautl-
ful girl,

They recognized the priest by his
dress and came toward him at once,

“Mr,
guired.

hard and Introducing his daughter.

“] am glad to see you anfe, Mr. Staf.
ford.” The priest had turned to Alan
“We have thanks to offer up for that,
you and 1™

“I am his son, then !
must be so.”

(Continued Next Week.)

Patronize our advertisers,

to see Benjamin Corvet, pinned amid }

Sherrill?™ Father Perron In- |

Bherrill assented, taking the priest's I

I thought that |

NOTICE

Our store will be closed Monday,
October 2, 1922, owing to Jewish
holiday. WISE BROS

He - Can you keep a secret?

She—I can. But it would be just
my luck to tell it to & girl whe
couldn't. |

GRAYS CROSSING
Sheet Metal Works

GET MY PRICE BEFORE
LETTING THE JOB

Automatie 640-75 6907\ 32nd St.

ICE
COAL
wWoobD
LIME ¢
CEMENT
PLASTER
LATHS
FEED

MILLARD AVENUE
FEED & FUEL CO.

l. C, Pullen, owner. Auto. 625-17

-

and Right Prices.

Tobaccos of all kinds.
FRESH DAILY.

(Goods, Candies, Milk.

Tabell’s Half-Way Grocery

8611 FOSTER ROAD

Half-Way between 82nd and 92nd Streets but
ALL THE WAY in the matter of Service, Goods,

Fruits in season, Vegetables,

Eggs from Tabell’s hens.

Bread, Canned ||

Y

|

Tabor 6503

Clean Up Paint Up Tune Up
OUR AUTOMOBILE

We are equipped to give complete renovation and repair service on
our sutomobile. We will get it ready for the road in jig time and at
owest prices. All expert workmen. Drive in today.

| THE FRANKLIN GARAGE

TAVELLI & MACK
1383 Division Street

M A

THES

A
N
D

MAREKET
Meats, Groceries, Vegetables

Always the Best

[sun., MON., 0

AISOAZPAI‘!’M!“DTIELA‘I‘B‘I‘IE'WS

CT. 1 and 2nd
——

YEAGER THEATRE
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The Fruitful Year

CTORER brings the casting up

the fruitfulness of the year.
Whatever springs from seed or bud
and ripens for use has been gar-
nered before October ends—and
the soil is prepared for another
Bountiful season. See that the soil
in which you sow your business
hopes is made ready for a season
of productiveness. For this pur-
pose, nothing serves so well as
PRINTING, properly prepared
and distributed. In this endeavor
we can assist you. Call upon us.

The Columban Press, Inc.

5812 Ninety-second Street S. E.

Telephone number Automatic 622-28
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5927 92d St. (Lents), Portland
Phone Automatic 613-10

Wi W W W W

PORTLAN?. OREGON
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LENTS
THE BENJAMIN STUDIO| A WINKLER
MODERN PHOTOGRAPHY SN T

“Every Sitting a Study™
YView Work, Home Portraits, Kodak
Finishing
6435 FOSTER ROAD

a0
>

/

JAMES A.C.TAIT_

315 HAWTHORNE AVE.

SandsGre.

MACHINE “1TOP
Any kind of Machinery Repaired
Office Phone 610-22 Nes. 618-18

- -

CEMENT

BANK )
GRAVEL

LIME
PLASTER

R

&Co.
'-'. I," I. ’

4

Open Saturday Nighis!

Beginning September 23, 1922
this bank will be open Saturday

evenings from 6

in all departments.

p. m. to 8 p. m.

THIS IS DONE FOR YOUR CONVENIENCE

Why not deposit

your pay-check

Saturday Nights?

Multnomah State Bank

LENTS

92no STREET AND WOODSTOCK AVENUE




