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< PRELUDE TO TRAGEDY found a keen-eyed, quist-woiced
CHAPTER XXI man somewhat older than himself,
fmmh'.m.ﬁm a man who was cool, and distant,

K and a litlle difMrcult to kmow. Thelr
: §ood people one and all, to the first falk together was not greatly
o accomplishment of my life's pur- ductive. Norman Tinker sald
‘pose. You have seen the manner 2
that he had no new projects at the
of it. Perhaps you would care to
& hear tho method of It Perhaps,| moment He might, if he found

oratand one, find it weful fo engage as-
% 1o wnd BEImopIN sistance, And in the moantime he

its undertaking.
ows would examine John Frre's rec-
l.lt,::nh”l uwh“[;:,. ST S ord and attainments, In his own

way, and privately.
e | P e

¢ War—to a snug cabin in the soar- summoned to another meeting.

Bo the etrang man and the
stubborn man wrestled the mat-
ter, and the strong man surren-
dered because he, also possessed
of stubbornness though of a dif-
ferent weave, was delermined that
John Frye was his man.

.- » &

REMEMBER {hat cabin as if &’

precisely detailed painting of -
it were upon the wiull before my
eyes at this momem, It was like
parndise, The Douglas firs that
reached their magnificent spires
townrd the sky, the swift eald wa-
{er, the beasts that came down to
stare st ws, the trout and the
salmon that smelled mo  fine
gninst the smell of coffee In the

i Norman Tinker ted neither
ing forests of the Cascade Moun-
tains in tha State of Washingion. ::I:l,““ wirdy [ariving At (he

j::dt“: & h"! ':u:r:‘:-hl‘:;;“w:: T have learned-—It doesn't mat-
were five people Uving In it COne fer how—-of 8 1ands 30 i the
of these was John Frye. Three State of Washington which may
others were John Frye's wife, and | Vil veluabe Sy . ey
his growing boy, and his infant|cOnVinced myself that you can be
S ahlar m'a'rm AnA Tast s of help to me. But {t is necessary
Norman "rtnkcr. John Frye and for ma: fo eonduct my examina-

test ibl
Norman Tinker were squal part- ;I;:" “uwn::h Ft:ln‘,rl.;e ml;:l”daa:
mers in a lustrous enterprise. not matter, And so I make you
Norman Tinker was the man|p proposal:

whom you have met In my writ-| *Youand I will go to this coun-

evening.

And T remember as vividly that
night John Frye came in, very
tired, with a sack full of new
samples, They were, he sald,
from a rather curious outeropping
in the next valley, He and Nor-
man Tinker went to the work-
bench which they had bullt in the
end of the room, and got down
vessals and tools and bottled
chemicals, while at the other end
of the pame room Martha Frye
hummed to her baby girl and tha
hissing of the frying pan was loud
In the alr,

The next thing, two men were
slaring at each other and raying,
YGood Lord, man—that can't ba
trunl™

The new and curious outcrop-
ping which John Frye had found
was n thing of inestimable worth.
Early next morning the two men
were gone, and they came back
changed allogether from the two
men of yesterday, For they were
rich Indeed, and the excitement of

ing, and seen die therein, under try 1 speak of, and explore its
writlen In f third of any-
wother—called Colenel, thing “.,':,.,‘;' nu:;_:' ¥
John Frye and Norman Tinker
do, Indeed,
togother, Thelr partnership had| John Frye was immensely
coma about In a manner which|foree and he had never been sen-
soned to many of the stern reall-
prizing, to hilosophy of
from a pl ophy of neq enee,
FTY8 bR oA BAG tha and 1o a slight shock of surprise
«i his son and his very new daugh= | Norman Tinker had offered him a
+ fer; and he had brought with him |decent weekly wage, he would
* ' which would not be helped by the 4] to become a partner!
-4 resumption ‘of hls fob [n tha ana- It 'would not, perhaps, be exag-
was & weak man. Not marally, of
::laaltinc company, His doclors|course, but temperamentally. He
« (10ld him o lock out of doors for
But, like all people who are called
tald bl o min | and an. | Weak. he had a perverse alloy of
other thera—that Norman Tinker | bornness. And now this stubborn-
nesa took fire in a eondition which
Tinker was a college man like " e g
himsel, s was overjoyed al the oppor-
o they sald, but with a0 T Rut he would not think
new flelds—gold, silver, platinum, Ha cotd take his family ‘s
y with him,
anything. He had found some|This was not fn Norman Tinker's
least he was not working on al1t was absurd, and furthermore
shoestring, He wis the very man |{¢ was dangerour, he sald. John

thnt knowledge was n grave thing
{o bear lghtly,

Martha Frye joined eagerly in
thelr excltement, opening n bot-
tle of red wine which she had
saved agninst an filness and shar-
ing the tonsts to fortune which
were lifted in loud wolces. Even
the boy—which boy was I—
eaught more than a touch of the
fever and grew red with avarlee,
with the sudden, fabulous assur-
ance {that here were white ponles
hitched to basket carts, and soda
pop beyond all dreaming, and
buckets of candy, and a tolerant
generosity townard the lesser men
of the school back home,

It was o night of hurly-burly,
with the lad trying to understand
when these mysterious creatires,
the grown-ups, urged each other
to be ealm—urged that there
might yet be a flaw in the grest
discovery.

the name of Wesley Hope Merri- possibilities. And you will be
Which was a generous thing to
were different soris of men, al-
pleazed. He was not & man of
was, at least fo John Frye, sur-
tles, Life had sccommodated him
wars in France fo his wife and |y, ony fortune fell his way, 1¢
« icerinin disabilities of the body |have been satisfied, How wonder-
/) that J
= | lytical l=boratories of a Northern BESCORID Sur: Uheh ol Yo
was easlly led stronger men,
* ‘health und a long life. People
the thing which is known as stub-
was the fellow for him to see.
he offered to Norman Tinker,
arary passion for prospeeting In|oe piu s on the expedition unless
here and Ahere, 100, At|book, nnd he scoffed at the notion,
for John Frye to look up, Fiye sald, in reply, that hig wite

and children were absolutely
O John Frye did look him up, | necessary to him after his yesr
smmmmmlup:mm.wm. |

There was no flaw. The next
day's explorations, and the next
doy's, fortified avery hope.
(To Be Continued)

CAUSE FOR VENGEANCE

CHAPTER XXII
N the Afth day, when I{ seemed
likely that the nexi procedure
d be to move calmly down to
e Seitlement and begin certaln
arrangements with the Land Of-
, Norman Tinker had a sugges-

nb

and his face and his hands upon |
the bushes, and at Iast staggering |
into the litle clearing beneath the Iu!
fir trees, th
'Daddy!* he crled, "My Dad- ca
dy s up there in the waterl" ca
They got his body out. Nor-

=)

3

£%

rible, terrible, terrible. . . . But
i ‘Lm"’“'uu;lw:ﬂl":u:":: oot | we must bury him hers and mot
say: try to iake him down to the Set-

o
have an Ides, John, {hat we flement.” Martha Frys was too

B3R

- 4
-

A She helped to dig the grave,
We're going to have
L ine Then, early in the afternoon,
life and consclousness of lifa

river.
problem of bringing machinery
d maybe we can barge up

siream, 1'd like for you to
o one of the canoss and go ag| ¥3ked 1o the table where Nor-

far as you can, and make soms|MAD Tinker was wailing, with
skeloh maps—you're s miich bet- bowed hend, for her to bring his
fer at that sort of thing than 1|f00d. She sald: e
am* "You murdered him™ L

“Hut T went up there) John The boy's eyes flew wide, and
Frye sald. “The fapids begin Norman Tinker looled up slowly.
abott two miles above us® *You are upset’ he maid. “T|A

?Z?E

of

g

along the bank, tearing his clothes |the canoe,

{le beach. He rushed toward it,
2 and fought it into the water, and
He had spent many hours | Man Tinker sald, “This I8 ter- | wung (he pnddle fiercely until he
too wan in midstream, The boy
struck away through the woods.

three days
were there, sitling aleng the jetty
better find out what lles up |Hunned with anguish to protest. | itk their Ashing lines in tha
water. They told him that a
canos had come In—one canpe, Tt
was a long, brown canoe, paddled
flowed back Into her, and she by a tired-looking man who had,

\&nppod in blankets in the bows.
o,

haustion and from hunger and
from fear, fell inloe delirious erles,

sending It down
ream, The boy fan into tihe
Norman Tinker hesitated for a
oment. He almost started nfter
@ boy. Then he looked at the
noe, and looked at another
noe, pulled up on the sandy lit«

He reached the Selllement
later. A few 1nen,

all absurd things, a baby

No woman at all.

The man had got hold of tha
ly automobile ‘round about, and
ne off,

Whereupon the boy, from ex-

woman took him in and nursed

dren's sizes 2, 4, 0, 8. Size 8, views

Write plainly SIZE, NAME, AD-
DRESS and STYLE NUMBER.

ready! It contains n FREE dickey
pattern; a special salvage design;
smart, easy-to-sew Spring outfits |
for the entire family. Send TEN
CENTS for your copy now!
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L "Thoy extend only a lttle way,”
& maid Norman Tinker. “My point
+ s this. See it yvou ean get through
them--and see If there I8 naviga-
« bla water beyond'"

Martha Frye sald, “But John la
not muck of a hand with the ea-
noe."

.w

R R N

+ "Let him take the boy along. You
» can paddle, ean't you, sonny?” And
+ he looked at the bay for perhaps

- the first time In his life,

. "Sure, 11U help”

£° John Frye looked at hiz wife
5 “I think It will be all right, my
» dear”

s I think it's just foolish, and
« dangerous, too."

L "Nonsense Norman Tinker
 laughed. *Get guing early to-

marrow, will you, John1*

*You bet I will”
And 8o John Frye and his son
t the canos into the wabter with
dawm, and paddied hard up-
am. Ther struck

g8t

38g

Ie John Frye was exhausted

L

d water, over and over again
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_Flash.s Ol Liie‘“:m“}:: door, Willle was under

-
-
-
-
-l
-
-
:wmu‘s WILLIE?

« NEW YORK - The poli
% #earched diligently for Willle,
b
:

after his family sald he had dis- | ders.

appeared, No Willie,

_After hours of searching and ard's order to dellve 1 .
while his mother paced the living ey hrs, St

% room floor, Wiiliw's dog, Fluffy, ing next week? g . Hioteiats
I . ‘MMI m Il“l Qllhﬂl.ld S . l‘ wilb N..l m With reckiess driving |

“Tush," said Narman Tinker, |

int
B s’ (ha . eesilin Dm::: stumbled, and fell into the walter,

n Frye cough furlously, The |siream,
tried his best. But in a little [ frem Norman Tinker, and wal-

there was blood in his coughe |10 hin feet and yelled,
The canoe swept agninst o ing, Mother,
der and began to roll In the lshead. Go, Go*

some fashion the bay made
his way 1o the bank, and ran ! the switl current caught hold of |

him and listened to his multered
raving

She almost believed him. and
sald to her dublous hushand,

decline to be offended because you
don't know what you've saying."
“You tried to murder the bay,

1.00." "
‘Well, tell mes what a tike like
“This ls very foolish of you,|that {s doing, wandering around
Martha* the big woods, all by himself?

“I am net atrald of you. You |There must be some reason for it
have murdered him. And 1 am |, "¢ husband sheok his hend.
|1t he had learned one lesson In
going h\nlhe Sottlement and tell |y life, he fold her, it was to
|them s0, lkeep hands off other folks' doings,
She starled for the door, \\-m\gﬂswrlnll_v it the nther folks
ler doughter in her arms and the | “",‘,';‘“:A“rb"l In :';““t“”- Alan s
; | ver trouble trouble™ he
boy walking beside her, 'njl‘ three! ianed  gravely, *till  trouble
of them got fo the waler's edge, [iroublex me” But then he sald,
and even into the canoe;, before | “I'1 tell Sherlff Raven whenever
[Norman Tinker came rushing |l see him next"
from {ha hetse: | mn!shrrm} Raven did not get
e oces r s wwrorane | ATOUNA ‘o the Seitlement very
{ “Wall™ he cried, “Stop! Walll"|otten. The counlry was ns big as
In that moment the guilt and many a state. There was no tole

(the fear were cul deep into hia ephone in the Settlement, and no
ace, mitemobile save the one that Nor-
TRl man Tinker had hired to ke Him
. ) wway, People whoe had haorses

The canoe was almost fully had work of thelr own to do,
water-borne, the boy giving it one| Then the man who owned (he
|lnst ahove, when Norman Tinker |fUlomobile came back. He came
came up to It He lunged and|Dck very drunk, hecause he lad
|caught at the gunwhale, and

| come upon unexpected money, Ha
fought with fwo men, and was
hurt quite badly, so that he did
not feel like driving for a while,
But he did tell the boy, when
| both he and the boy wore some=
H!I_I he Hl‘ll\\'hnt recovered, that Norman
] “I'm coi- | Thker had taken the baby to
il be there. Go|Spokane, and had said smething
or another aboul a traln down

The canoe swirled out into the
The hoy fell, too, not far |

+|lowed for n moment,

It you take pride in the way you
dress your child, you'll want this
Anne Adoms Pattern, 4316, You
enn maoke it up in so many varla-
tions—for play, for school, for
“best.” The bodice buttons in
back; the walstline points high in
front. .

Pattern 4318 is available in chil-

A or B, takes 2% yards 35-inch
fabric; view €, 18 vards 33~inch
fabric and % yard contrast.

Send SIXTEEN CENTS in coins
for this

Anne  Adams pattern,

Our Spring: Pattern Book s

Send your order to Register-

It you know someons who has
Just sald “I do,"” here's a sweet
gift Decovale linens with Mr,
Tom Cat and his blushing bride,
done in gay embroidery motify,
Even a first=try needloewoman will
have no difficulty with this simple
stitchery, Paltern 261 contains 8
motifs averaging 857 inches; color
schemes; materials required; 1l-
lustrations of stitches,

Send ELEVEN CENTS in coins
for this pattern to Register-Guard

Needleeraft Dept. Write plailnly
PATTERN NUMBER, your k.ir\.h&
and ADDRESS,
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CORAL WHETN) TRRNETION
IS THE MERPNING OF
™™ T

o

MIBSURER i v
; BREMA L 3
o~

ALRISS ‘I;uﬁ G‘I'ﬂll"r..

AND ALL
DOCUMENTS ARE
I.OCKREOD IN THIS

WASH TUBBSB

( T CAN DO SEEMS TO

HAS BEEN UTTERING

I'\, AFTERNOON! - WELL,
CANNOU ZANIES

o RAETY California way.

‘\[ART‘HA FRYE plunged the' The boy started out to walk o
©" paddie into the water and |Callfornis,

(To Be Continued) |

W el
army contract to deliver sliced!
bresd daily to Fort MacArthur?

o OH, ABSOLUTELY!
SAN PEDRO, Calif, — Baker -
% | Pistro Di Carlo shrugs his should. | SPOKANE, Wash—Tratfic of-
| ficers stopped a speeding auto-
Should he obey Secretary Wick- | imobile.

They looked at the 1T-vear-old
It bread 10 his customers, start- youlh st the wheel, then charged

le was wegting ice skaten

|
OR RECKLESS SKATING? ‘
|

ﬁurm SE LEQS

OUR BOARDING HOUSE

77 GREAT CAESAR ! NOTHING J{ TELL HIM THE

INTRIGLE THIS PAPOOSE!
| | —+ KAFF-KAFF /e LEO
COMANCHE NELLS ALL Y,

SLUGLEST COMETHING

b = o 7
\\3_0‘ THE GRE .'.\‘HJN‘:. 1 pere,

TR M TR ﬁtsn T COULD
BOU ELP NoU TUNE
HOW THE WIND 12 OUT THE SOLO,
BLEW OFF NOUR < MATOR, BUT T
DONT KNOW ANY

7A DERBN IN CHICAGO
AND NOU FOUND / MORE ABOUT
LATER ONA DEERE) CRCKr BALE
CRIC
ANTLERS BT T

TL,__‘
\"'}(r
>

AWHAT ? A JAP TAR-
GET ? WHY, TH' Japs

EYES DON'T SLANT UP
LIKE THAT--THEY SLANT
DOWN! IT'S A NATIONAL

WELL, THERE'S NO
USE CHANGIN' ‘EM
NOW, CUZ THIS'LL I
BE THEIR NATIONAL I
TRAIT AFTER OUR

AVIATORS GIT ,
THRU WITH EM/ )

THE NEW SLANT




