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one, He was mot of that rightequs
tvpe that takes itse!lf and its be-

me hit the tracks for the West. |

Duffy and Hall looked at Por-

[Ior as though a sndden vislon of

his portly figure galloped befote |

| them on horseback and swinging |
1 He was not vain, and never did|a lariat.
{ he consclously try to Impress any | tlon in their eyes.

Porter caught the gues- |
He was in a
tantalizing mood. |

‘You woulda't

mind edifying

8. foon as New York became | liefs with ponderous seriousness, the company with a discourse on

#8 of O .Heniy's lucky strike,

- rerdy with fts meed ot
) An eager, rushking multi-
 #ought h!m out.
1 ‘_"'ldl. Th2 man who had
(B few years belore been sepa-

from his fellows could now |

among the proudest, com.
l. as he would, their smiles
u ir tears, He preferred so-
mde. Not because he disdained
ipin y-—not that he feared ex-
pre but because he despised
& and hypoericy. And these,
ok, were the inevitable atten-
L iof men and women in their

intercoursge,

1 despise these literatti”
.2 time he voliced the sentl-

A
Al
|

5
joons. If one were to puncture
Br pose, there would be an as.

|ing others to
Doors were | abont his own reflection, Because |

| anderstood him he

insisting that the world hear them
out and then applaud.

Bill Porter was too busy watch-
take mueh heed

e was eminentiy  self-sufficient,

he wouid pot illow circumstances |

to set his friendships for him
But with the few who were the
elect to him: who knew him and

and bheloved wvagabond
would drop from him. He was= in
his element—the troubadour of
old, the sparkle of his gracious
wit bubbling through every breath
of the heavier discourse

Jonnings Meets

| *Chosen Few.,”
“They remind me of big |

“l have a treal for vou, colonel

| Tonlght you chall meet the Chos-

Bl gasp as when one sticks | en Few ™

'_',' in the stratched rubber. And
pey would be.no more—not
wrinkled trace of them.”

y could sue him with invita-
He had no time to waste

L=
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ges Battery From
Ford Magueto

attached and gusrantieed

i Keop Blorage® battery charged:

e motor run hetter; help mag-

make better headiichts.

ds inguse. Price 810, Send

order If you have no

. weo furnish® eomplete out

for $34.85, inecluding battery,

lete wiring ouipwent. switrhon,

1 and attachkments and Wiz

rd. charger. At

R. D. BARTON -

8. Commercial St, Salem

ributor for Marion County

- T

[in my
Chogen Few happened to be Rich- |

| position

| He was a bit
| sating.
|tllp distinguished
'rrulonnl

|1 was not awed by
|of the elite

! on
,I sour
| strong enough to floai the bullets

He would tell me no more.
seeming to take a boyish delight
irritable suspense The

ard Duffy, Gilman Hall and Ban-
nister Merwin We had dinner
together at the Hoffman
It was a treat for that
I saw (). Henry as he might have
been il the. buoyant
tha!t seemed to be his native dis-
had not been deepened
wnd saddened by the distressing
humiliation of his prison years.
Porter handed me the menu.
finicky aboul his
"Gentlemen,”” he said to
editors, ‘“the
will plck out a surprise
for us.,” I think Porter consider-
ed me somewhat bhrazen because
this presence

bacon broiled
coals, terrapin,
biscult and coffee

"1 conld order
the hickory

dough

—how would you lika2 it, BilI?"
“Don’'t endanger my f{uture in

Imy chosen profession by making

was Lhe droll|
Reticence !

| with the stick-up of the traips In

House. |
night [
| might 1

happiness |

the ethics of train robbing, would
vou, colonel?” The three guests
sal up. tense with interest. It/
was just the setting I loved. It
cave me a big bump of joy tn
throw a thock louto these New
Yorkers.

Outlaw Yarns
Regale Guesty

Yarn alter varm T reeled ofr for
their absorption I told them all
the funny incidents runnt-rt‘-fll
|
Terrilory,
them see

the Indian

|
I made the outlaw, |

"nm as a ruthleas hrute, but as a
| human being possessed of a some-

bias or viewpoint|

Porter sat back,
sedate, but his
lighted with

what dfifferent
from their own.
expansive and
large gray oyes
amusement

“Colone!, I stood in ycur shad
ow tenight.,” he said to me as we |
were parting at the Caledonlia.

“What o you mean, Bill?"

“My friends to whom 1 Intro-
tfluced you ignored me I was
rather some pumpkins with Hall
and Dufly until you cams. aud to-
was forgotten by them. |
Would you mind the next time we
ars together telling them [ held
the horses for you:!"

“1Jonest, Bill, do you menan it?"”

“Yes, 1 think it would add to
my prestige”’

A few days later we wera al
Moquin's. | was siringing out a
lurid story. [ stopped in the mid-
dle and turned to Pérter, nsd
though my memory had slipped
and 1 had overleoked an import-
ant detail. *“Bi}l. you remember.”
I said., “thal was the night you
held the horses.” Duffy dropped
his fork, sending out a roar ol
laughter. He reached over and
grabbed Porter's hand. “By
Jove, 1 always suspected you, Bill
Porter.”

Stories Sold
Through Yarns.

“1 want to thanx you, colonel,
for those kind words. You have

done me a great service. [ sold
two storieg this morning on the

| I was sure. although, despite my

for gquiet and heauty that she |
would mot exchange the moon-|
light and apple blossoms for th?z|
most celebrated entertainment 'n
the world. There was a gujer de-|
termination in her voice that told!
me what long canteen serviee
often under fire—on the French|
battlefront had done to develop
the timid shrinking southern art,
student. whom [ had s=en rounsed |
out of her apparently eolorless
personality but twice, hoth times
when Dicky was in question

In Gay Spirits.
v

Tha! her lave for my
was= atill flaming within

hushand
her soul |

h‘][l flr' a |
near each

knowledge that they
time bheen stationed
other in France, |
heart the belief that
fnr her only a
likinge, N
The innate justice of my nature |
compelled me to respect and sym-
pathy for Edith Fairfax, even
though the primitive jealousy
which in greater or less dogree 18
hidden in the nature of every wo-
man k=pt me from the sigore jik-
‘ng | am sure | would have other-|
wise entertained tor the girl.
The contrast between her and |
her sister was a marked one, al-|
though I knew that before Edith's |
expedition to Franee the girls
had h2en much allke. Dut Leila's
development was all in the future. |

Meky held
strong brotherly

She was stil! essentinlly Ymmatare, |

- {
nexperienred, and as shr sat close

beside be in the tonnean o' the
machine, almost huddled agaiost |
me, in fact, | had a sudden ha.u[-]'
ing that she was instinctively |
shinking from the proximlity n!lf
tita Brown on tho other s'de ol
her, and that primitive iralousy |
was awak2ning the pos«ibilitics of
her soul l

Rita Brown was in the \'.'i¥.1=-_ul|
of spirits Her laughter unrla-|
niably musical, but lond. hubhled |
forth at the slightest provocation. |
She kepta running fire af r;iln.*ry|
with Dicky and Alfrrd bDurkee,|
who sat facing us in the topncanu, |
and once chalieneged Alfred’s|
mother. whn had insisted with the|
pretty fussiness which always|
gains her point, upon sitting In |

the front seat with the driver. |
“Oh, Mother Durkee!" I

“Oh, Mother Durke=!" [Jiita
called audaciously, and then, as
my little neighbor vouchsafed no
answer. she called again **Mo-
ther Durkee, can’'t you hear me,

| with men,

hugged to m¥ |

| posite
| T knew he must he longing 1o do.

capable on poxasion.

1 uever apngwer when I'm eall-
ed ‘outen my name’”' she sald
merrily “If you'd sald ‘stepmo-
ther' pow it would have been all
right I'm old enough to ne
mother to young things like Edith
and Leila, but. not to Madge or
vou. [ wasn't married in my cra-
dle, you know.”

I was cattish enough Lo
like elapping my hands.
unarring intuition little Mrsa.
kee had found the weak placre In
Rita Brown's armor
Iy youthful looking. she had al-
ways pretended to be of the samy
nge as Lhe Fairfax girls ft was
a pretense which was suceessiul
but [ had known whlen
[ first met her, as indeed
any woman, tiuat the girl's thirt:-
eth birthday wag either a thing of
the past, the
mediate future.

Leiln Fairfax. nexl
quiek, indrawn breath: Dicky, op
me, unalle to chuckle as

i

fog]

With

lightlx Altrea
maooniizhl
1}is,

kicked my shoe
Durkee's fare in tLhe
showed a tighteotrc o!f Lhr
a drawing of the wyehirows, buar ne

gaid nothing. al*unonegh T was siare |
| that his .

mother's  Jite's spitte

Some Drop

in Tires
Repair prices have also
dropped so why delay in
having those tires re-
paired before it is too
late. Don't discard a cas-
ing just because it has
blown out. We can give
you many more tire miles
if you bring them to us.
Our retreads are giving
practically the same
mileage as most new
tires at half the cost. We

also carry a complete lige
of Perfection tires and
tubes. All our work
strictly guaranteed.

Dar-|

Unec mmon- |

waould |

present or the im-|

me, gavae A |

: had both dtepleased ana disturbed | Durkes’s
fut | wondered #f there had
|| been a challenge in Rita Brown’s}

him.

But Rita Prewn, although
a8 certain h-  elendoer
were momentarlly twitching with
the impulse (o s#'rangd = some¢ ON¢

any nne gave no o Heghtest Jo-
lication of diseaniposur:

ladgh rang oot as hin!nly as cver

“You must be iltke my mother,” |

she said merriiy S makes Cv-
ery daughter anid doughter-in-law
call her sister

We drew 1y 1o the entranca of
“The Sand ["1te’ =5 2he spoke, 10
Lhers was
r rewcrt 1kile AMre

ment o

part

(ingers| answer.
{To be continued)

Kozer, Knighton and
Steiner Leave for East

El'-r|

perintendent of the state hospital
insanco,
, architect,
training

Mo OpRortLIILy 1nr eam- |

if she had wished{for which

4the Oregon school.

trol Indiana, Illinois,
Colorado, California and

: elates will be visited.
Kozer, secretary of

R E. Lee Steiner, su-150q

and W, . Knlgh-
who wiil huild the
«chool for boys,
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>y the astonishing
women who otvn and

Brotho: 34 Door Sedan,

BONESTEELE MOTOR CO.

184 S. Commercial St., SALEM

Phone 423

money was appropri-
uted by the last legislntare, left
LJast night on & tour of investiga-
¢ftion of drgining sehools far ideas
to be used In the construction of

They were authorized to make
dthe trip by the state board of con-

The Ore-
gon school will cost about $260,-

Read The Classified Ads.

or are you so conceited at sitting
in the front seat that you don’t
want to?7"

Little Mrs. Durkee gave a low |
laugh, one in which I, who knew
her so well, recognized the dain-
ty. malicious note of which she i8

Hoffman & Okerberg
Tire Repair Shop

Y.M.C.A. Bldg.

, : strength of my presumed associa
.' tion with you,” Forter said a daay
! p later. “Those fellows think now
' ' that [ really belonged to Yyour
EARE 1 have become a person-

I : pge.”
R 1 Not for worlds, though, would
I‘ Porter have openly acknowledged

Fs to these men that he had been a
prisoner in the Ohio penitentiary.

- BATTERIES R

1t. He practically admitted it to
me. Duffy and Hall felt the
mystery surrounding the man.

“Colonel, every time I step into
a public cafe I have the horrible
fear that some &x-con will comd
up and say to me ‘Hello, BIill;
when did you get out of the O.
p.1" .

No ome ever did this. It would
have been an insufferable shock
to Porter's pride, especially when
his success was new to him. Af-
ter all, the jovial warmth of that
dinner at Mouquin's after all the
banter and gayety, the weight
of oppressive sadness came down
upon him.

The memory of the past: the
troubled fear of the f{uture—the
two together seemed ever Lo press
llke gigantic forces against the
bonny happiness of the present
feor Bill Porter.

1 was recklessly gay. [ had
taken plenty of the ‘'‘wine that
bolls when it is ecold.” In the
exuberance 1 asked all the gen-
tlemen present to be my escort
acroas Lhe river. Porter kicked
me under the tables, tuorning on
me a straight, meaningful look.
~ “Colonel, T am the only one |
that has mnothing to do except
yoursell. These gentlemen are
editors. 1 ghall be glad to act as
your escort and keep you from
walking off the boat. The sea |
never gives up its dead.”

Would Enjoy
Jump in River,

The Car

490-Chevrolet Touring I ¢
$809 Salem Delivery

- R. D. BARTON

; Automotive Electric Equipment
471 South Commercial St.
i SALEM, OREGON

New Price
$809.00

Salem Delivery
A Cut of $184.60

Former Price
$993.60

Phone 1107

“I don't want Lhose men Lo bc_-l‘
with us in our lagt moments," he |
said wnen we were crossing the
Hudson. 1

“Good God, Bill you aren’t zo-l
ing to jamp over and pall ma
with you?"

“No. But I think I would rath-
er enjoy IL."”

He had not heen shamming gay- |
ety at the dinner When a full
tide, it had swept over him. But |
there was always an undertow o(i
|.~‘hmlnw," and whenever he waa

REL/ .
SAVE zlﬂs
YONE Y, g

alone 1t carried him out—often
| to a bitter depth of gloomy de-
L pression. |

(Continued next week) }

We do not charge brokerage

MY HEAT D
MY HUSBAND

The price of $809 is the car com-
plete —no extras to buy—high
grade two unit system starting and
lighting—powerful valve in head
motor—water circulating pump-
forced feed lubricating system—
demountable rims—tire carrier
with extra rim—Stewart high

grade speedometer—one man top

This price sets a new standard of
values and is in line with the new

adjustment of present date busi-
ness.

—Harrison radiator—complete

set tools—30x3 '~ tires front and
rear wheels —three gallons gas

A “reliner” put into that weak, worn -
i and motor filled with eil.

cm‘b’mm‘w'mn‘ﬁn | Adele Garrison's New Phase Of
that will carry you dependably for many 'REVELATIONS OF A WIFE
more hundreds of miles. | |

CHAPTER 64

The farmer that is required to take
the low prices for his products at
this time will nete that the low
price of the Chevrolet 490 is on a
par with his products.

You are already acquainted with
our methods of doing business and
our service, if not ask any Chevro-
let owner that we have sold.

| WHAT MRS. DURKEE SAID TO
RITA BROWN,

You will find this shop fully

equipped for every kind of vulcanizing
that pays—let us serve you.

| To all ontward appearancs the
big touring car which Alfred Dur-
| kee had summoned from a neigh-
boring garage held the merries!
| of care-free as We were

° parties
) . rushed over the smooth Long |s- '
% l e { land roads on ocur way toy ““The |
B L an | Sand Pile."”

| Salem Automobile Go.

F.G. Delano -. Salem—Dallas . A.l. Eoff

dences of others many facts indi-
| ating the troe condition of af-,
fairs——knew that the langhing
faces masked anyihing buty mer-
rimeat in-most ol our number. |

Edith Fairfax had remained ap- |
on the Durkee veranda with my |
father and Dicky's mother, say-|

£ frankly that she had been 50 |

-
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The Home of Ray Batteries
291 North Commercial St.  Phone 787




