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and laugh with thelr last gasp. I | morrow and I'll knock vou down

~-THE . OREGON -MATESMN*_SALEM. OREGON.

(Conliniied fromm last week.)
CHAPTER FORTY-SEVEN

my realegse,
4 condemned man—you Know
mares. You have seen some of

lht‘lll die. Did any go fearlessly?
“l don't m=an gameness or bra- |
vado, but with downright absence
of alarms? Did any one of them
seem to grin in theé teeth of death
as though they were about to en-

ter upon a sort of adventure?"
"Pill, you speak mow of the
| fellows who pay for the drinks
at their own funerzl. The jml

“Ig the fear of life greater than
the fear of death, Al? Here 1]
pm ready to leavd this pen and 1
am beset with anxieties lest the
world may guess my past."

Porter didn’t expeet any an-
gwer 10 hig question. He was in
g gort of ruminating mood, liking
to speak his thoughts aloud,

“How hard we¢ work to make
a mask to hide the real self from | b g4 4in't that kind of an animal."
our fellows. ~You kmow 1 some-| " wy ooiig tive 10 talk
times think the world would go| ., y b0 ¥ dl tah _“I’ a “L‘_‘lg
forward at a lightning pace if like to kn '311 i‘ah_. wo |
men would meet each other as| =% © \OW what his sensations |
they are—if they eould, even for | ™ 'g"l wo.t?:-der if that’s the reasoa
;,;ﬁgﬁs;?me' i il b { Christ called Lazarus back—sor-

“Colonel, the wiseacres pray to | 'ef wanted to know :rhat the big
see themselves ag others see them. | JUMP might be like?
| would pray rather that others, It occurred 1o me that Porter
might see us as we see ourselves. Was writing a story and wanted
How much of the hatred and eon- | 10 daub the color on true. He
tempt would melt in that clear | Bever stuck to facts, but he went
giream of understanding. We to no end of pains to set up his
could be equal to life if we' tried | scenery aright.
bard enough. Do you think we! “I can't produce a Lazarus to
could ever look into the face of | gratify your curiosity, but there's
death without a tremor?” {a fellow due to he bumped off in

“] have seen men take a bullet! |a week or so. You come over to-

have hidden: out with the gang!!o the near-stiff.™
and every hide of us knew we

were probably on our last stretch. | Man to Die and
None of us were squeamjsh about | 1 Says Charge False.

.. 3 | “What is he like?” Bill seem-

ied all of a sudden 1o weaken and

Scenery his fluent whispering became hes-
PO 1 DR itant and uncertain.

“But there was uncertainty tol “Don’t know. But he'll sit in

give you hope. 1 am thinking of | the chair in about ten days. He

death that is as certain, say, as sent another fellow over the great

Pains To Set Up

- e ——— |

USL Battery
| Electric Service
Station i

Everything we repair carries a guarantee ‘
of eight months. Call in and have your |

‘battery tested and filled with water. |

Free Service |

st

ALL WORK GUARANTEED

Plltu wah wanie dox oo WLEAD
Crowns (Anterior) Gold
°r pm...-...“
Crowns (Postarior). . .$7.00
Bridge work, Gold or
'Porcelain . -$6.00 to §7.00
Gold Fillings. ....$2.00 up

Porcelain Fillings....$2.50

Silver Fillings....$1.00 up
Cement Fillings. .....5L00
Cleaning Teeth......$1.00

Removing Nern.....r.-n.
El‘lmuﬂ!ll tassasse s !m
ALL WORK PAINLEBB

DR. ELDRIEDGE & SWENNES

DENTISTS
EXAMINATIONS FREE

Phone 1500 SALEM, OREGON
l"-’o’ Gray Building Over Hartman Bros.

col'lcr State and leorty Streets Jeu_rel_r;_ Store

qx = S By _—

Again will be celebrated on
‘Washington’s Birthday

tOl’c)'cle enthusiasts in this territory are invited to

the latest engineering achievements as represent-

ed by the newest models of the Indian Powerplus and
Séout, Models.

llotorcycle Riders. You are invited to inspect the new

~Models and partake of Indian hospitality and good fel-
lowship.

INDIAN MOTORCYCLES

World’s Fastest Motorcycles

RAMESDEN & McMORRAN

| 387 Court St., Salem, Oregon \

Take, tor instance, !and jest over death

they are lahed with hideous night- | chair was due for a sitting

me,
| I knew the facts in this case.}

in the prison soul. Men laugh
For weeks
We would know when the eleetric
We
wounld watch the condemned man
walking in the yard with a spec-
1al guard before he was finally
locked up in the death cell and!
tnﬂened for the slaughter,

“I'd ehange places, — —_—
(them, I'd die for the pleasure of |
| gorging uuaell’ with & week of
gquare medis." Many a time I
have heard raw-boned, hungry-
(ud men in the ranges and shops
{ fling out the challenge.

But as the day for the oificial |
murder draws near, the whole:"
place seems overhung with mourn- |
ful gray shadows. Ome can al-!
most feel it in the mrrtdorw—the'
cold. clammy atmosphere of the
death-day. It is as though |
drowned people with wet hair1
clinging about their dead faces|
went drooping up and down reach- |
ing out chill fingers and puttlugi
their icy touch on each man’s |
heart.

We never talked on those days
but often in the night, screams,
long, frightful and sobbing—
screams that trail into broken ag-
unized moans would split the air
waking us with creeping forebod-
ing. Some overwrought wrelch
whose dream tormented him had
seen death in his sleep.

There was that grewsome hub-
bub about the prison now for the |
Kid was going to be bumped off. !
They were extra busy in the elee- l
trical department —it takes plen- |
ty of julee to kill the condemned. |

Porter came over to the cam- |
pus to talk te the man who!
faced death. ‘“There he is, the |

| =oft looking fellow walking with |

the guard—he'll let you talk to
him.*

When a man bhas but seven or |
eight days of life they give him a |
few privileges even in a prison.
They let him take a turm in the
yard—they give him roast beef
and chicken to eat. They let him
read and write, and sometimes
thev let him keep his light all)|
night. Darkness is such a dread |
masnilier of terrors.

Porter went over to talk to the
Kid. The three men fell In to-
gether and walked up and down
for about five or ten minutes. The |
condemned man put a hand on
Bill's arm and seemed childishly
pleased to have such company.

When Porter came back to me.
his face was a sickish yellow and
his short plump hands were closed
so tight the nails gored his flesh.
He rashed into the postoffice, gat
down on a chair and wiped his
face. The sweat stood out like
heavy white pearls. l

Hanging for Little
Ignorant Fellow,

‘Guess you got the scare, all'
right Bill? Get a close enough
squint at the old Seythe Dancer?
He looked as though he had 'seen
an unholy ghost.

*“Al, go out and talk to ‘he boy.
Be quick. This is too monstrous.
1 thought he was a man. It i= but
a child. He has no fear. He can't
seem to rvealize that they mean to
kill him, He hasn’'t looked at
death. He's too young. Something
should be done about it "

T had not talked to the fellow.!
I knew he was up for murder. I
though he was about 25,

“Colonel, did you see the way he
put his-hand orn my arm? Why,
he's only a little, ignorant fellow
—he's but 17. He says he didn't
do it. He's sure something will
happen to save him.

“Good God, colonel. capn a man
believe any good of the world
when cold blooded murders like
this are deliberately perpetrated?
The lad may be innocent. Al —
he has gemtle; blue eyes—I've
seen eyes Ilike them in a little
friend of mine . It’s a damn shame
to murder him."

As the warden’s secretary I had
to attend and make a record of
the executions. A soft youngster
of 17 would make an ugly job for

The evidence was strong against
the kid. He and a boy friend had

Sunday afterncon to take a swin,

it's True, Says Boy,
But Not All. ‘

" The Kid eamg back alone—the
other boy was missing. Three

gone down to the Sciota river one|

exereme nationalists
there is tis one point of agrée-
ment, that the deecision of (the
Irish people themselves must  be
supreme, Submission of their at-
titude to thg electors and the en-
dorsement of that attitade by the

| couontry’s vofers, is the basis on

which Sinn Feiners rest their case,

They say that endorsement must
stand?
There is a eonsiderable secilon

| of the populaee, however, who be-
| lleve the

time has arrived for a
fresh consultation of the popular
will. The suggestion is made that
a formal referendum should be
taken as to whether the people
still adhere to the uncompromis-
ing repubhm poliey, or are will-'

has aceepted. but Sinn Fein has
refused the act. In neither case
have the people themselves been
consulted as to what they think
of it

There is even among Sinn Felp-
ers a number who belleve that it
would be good tacties to acce pt
the act as far as It goes, secure the
election of Sinp  Feiners to the
southern parliament and obtain as
much control of the Irish govern-
ment as possible | n the same way
as they have obtained control of
most of the local authorities. They
would then use their new position
as the basis for a fresh advance.

The argument is heard that de
Valera and Arthur Griff.th could
do more for the cause in executive

office than in jail, but that is not

Hence the suggestion to
the rank and file,

e —————

consult

COULDXT FOOL THE JUDGE

An old bafliff in
where no legni snowledge Or ac-
Quaintanes with ecourt proceed-
ure is regquired of the bailies who
preside at the police courts—had
a very short way with motorists.
A country gentleman was chayged
with furious driving. “You havée
heard the charge agaimnst you,”
siald the bailie “Are you gulity
or not guilty?” Not gullty.”
‘Not guiltv!™ exelaimed the bhaiile,
“What's the good o' leein?" 1
seen ye mysel’. Twenty shillings
or thirty days."—Manchester
Guardian.

Seotland —
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divide some months ago. He who are encouraging fthis senti- Ing to give the new home rale set the dominant Sinn Feln view —
Am W (Says i's a Ue and he's innocent ment. a trial, |at any rate among the “responsi-
& s just like a babe, you know." Beiween the most moderate and Sir Edward Carson, for Ulster, ble” leaders of the movement.
Ao —— There's nothing very esthetic the most

LARMER TRANSFER
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isn't necessary to prowe ON
kind’s superiority. Ouiy a s
trial will convince you that oW
coal burns better and e
and lasts longer than ¢ >
grades. Whena you M-
this proven 1o your owa M
faction we shall expect the
der for your eatire supply.
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weeks later a body was found
buried in the mud far up the riv-|

possibility of recognition.
face had been eaten away.
The parents of the missing boy
had been hamnting the morgue.
They looked at the remains, found §
a birthmark on the decomposed
body and established the identity

ed. Witnesses clamored the eourt-
room. They had seen two boy: on
the Seotia and the Kid was point-
ed out as one of them.

The boys had been quarreling.
Suddenly the Kid had grabbed his
companion by the arm, dngxed
him down to the lr*lver. sbouung
‘Il drown u for
m!en and a w:omn had heard the]
ar..f:el idence.

t r ev
n"Yu sir, that's true,”™ the
youngster lpoked at me with- his
gentle eyes and put his hand on]
my arm as he had on Porter’s,

**That’s true, all right—but that
ain’t all.”

{Continued next week.)

RELIEF 15 SOUGHT
FROM TRI3H CHADG

General Sentiment Favors
Any Settlement To
Restore Peace

DULIN, Feb. 7.—There Is a
great weight of general sentiment
throughout the country in favor

of any settlement which will end
the present chaos. Irish Catholic

Indian Agents for Marion amd"Polk Counties

er. It was decomposed beyond the |
The §

of their son. The Kid was arrest- |

this!™ Twoyl
The Kid was condemned |
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