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] A Tale of Ild West
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(Under the nioms of David Pupu- Town."

moxmox, o Soattle rosident, ovidently

a plopeer of Tratllls county, has spli- Hgy nktin-da: Old Davy yelled

mitted o the Bust Oregonlan the fol- As the fhmes from Harmey's his smeil-

lowing serses which, thinly dlsgulsed, er smsllud;

tell of the histotlo gun fight which I golly-livin: And old Dook Beott

Hank Vaughan had with & mon nam-| Found a “Royal #ludh”

¢d Long.) | pot’;

For afar Ip advance the game he play-
AT OLD WESTON TOWN, | el

Three old fellora Wi o gallopin' down| Where the stakes were high and the

The dusty trall to old Weslon town, boys all “stayed.’™

One rode & *pinto,’ eyes und all; Hut old Loule was mum, and, with a

One rode a Spanlsh hoss, rawbonpd! frown

and tall; | He ventured ogaln  Inte  Weston
The other rode up Arnblan stesd | town.
huownh::m_mwuh as """N"‘}“‘”““"|1'h¢-5' rode 10 the cresk where thelr

steeds could drink,
n looked about, heard the glasses
ulink;

And the three of ‘em gullopped along The
the rond

Uncansclous of how  thelp
"Blowed " tled

It was threo miles from the
horse brink'

L by slde,

And the riders strode Into the rovm

To wh::l Lh['” follers could' get & wwin jungling spurs and  roseate)
For We [" y ) " : . bloom,
b Haton Lown wia known - DeRR mye sanel) of the liguor wis something
and far | flne
As the hama of Barney Prones “Plo-i 0ny id Davy “bellered™ *Git up In
necr Bar'' T
And “Barnes" kept  “Polson” l-ulh'
vool and hot, T
hey Londoe houl 1o e he T
Apd was always ready for o hand st ! th.rvr:‘- i et T i
"Juek-pot.” L 1 B Pk .
m und old Ben, und a guartet
Bo the trip rode like “Brouctho Kids™| fadw ! ) ¢

Over the hills on thelr foaming sleeds I“’h.. unt at & table rattling chips

And never p mmile played apbout their

Along the trall the mnflowers grew; Hps;
Along the trail the curlews flew; They were shuffling the cards In
And the sun wns hot thar  Augum profesional style,

morn } | And time wis so precious they cared
In the Jand whery the first Coyole was not to “smile.”

born. “Excuse me,” says Harpey, *:"Dut lsn't

The mouths of the riders cotton apit; it tough
Untll they was choxing—<chock fulll To have you old feliers destroyin' my
of it; [ roof "
From the top of the hill the three
looked down J'”I('!l the leller who wore
U the shady streets of “0ld Weston cult buttoned tight

the gray

ina blg Jack-|

FIders 1 wax “Burney’s Bar® and soon was

Three aweat covered ‘“Rultans,' side’

on, Given in Verse

@SB OENEH @ RIBIEIRISIE BT BUBUHBHEHEIHE IS SIS SHBHEIEL SIS I

|

FH B EHS

s e 2 — — T—

Alluwed 10 his “pardners™ "It o't The Ittde duce of diamonds,  Well,
uite right Uil Just by dod ghust— p
To st Wiy by and see “beer” go t6 And thut wan the oard he had draw-| W herever you are you can furn to a

wanG, ed. Jiminy! . Firestone man and get the tires of
Wo'd betior Jobp (u and take & amell’ A strisht diamond flaeh Delightlal ‘\l \ l 1
taste. | to e, | Most Miles per Dollar,

this s Uncle Iave There wos “Tie™ in the alr, for .Iuhni
Sirong Long was hard hir, |
Diwve, Uils is Hupnk King, and this & And he st at the wmble for guite a
Jubin Lang. | long big; ‘

Allvw me, Hank

|
: The news of Firestone quality has
traveled everywhere. Demand is

universal. The most business-Jike

These other two (eliows s sthbngers! Then suddenly rising he flashed o )
1 see; big bun . dealers have established themselves
What'li you have, boys? This one's And the “popping” commenced; we as I“im‘:tnnc men. And lrackiug un
on me. other guys run. 2

these dealers is the vast army of
Firestone Branch Managers .md
Special Distributors,

You benefit from the right kind of
You also bene-

never They hud the house clear, and 1)
counted the shots—
Thit he Wius & gontleman, smooth and, They had emplied their guns—exact-
refined; | Iy ten shots—
But somehow I fell to the cut of his A minute of allence, and then onte

[

| 1]
1'd heard of Hank King, but

i divined

b— | again service always ready.
The style of his hat und the dash of The pop of the pistols made every- fit throu h the low prices made
bib; thing plaln,

Hut John Long wis a stranger, having 'They hud each reloaded their guns

ible in part by this efficiency in
E?:Istone dg‘;nbuuon.

no “rep* and once more
And the other tweo fellers hadn't' Were shooting away us they were be- ' a
fearned to “set up’: | fore, F(r t}(f( iy F 1 l l (I é ! ‘ l- ll) co.
20 we all took the drinks atout sev- Ten more shols we counted, and then| M
en Umer round | all was still W. N. Mltlﬂck, Pres. Wm. Dl.mn, gr.
To celetirate Tightly the pew friends] But nohe of ps cured to go into that | 805 E. Court St. Phone 135
we'd found . “miil" i
Hu-inktum-ti; 1owas spolling for (un Ten mie "’";u!'; srzed by before  wel
4 Aom vt busy and long Btos wen 1 |
An _.1. :.‘".F i bun) I ling To see whiat was done and gin upi '
e g up again,

wasn 1 for sloried or (hings

thill, eire

We o ot ooking after; w
sl »port;

And theré's nothing =o
helding the mune

Of & “Bucking Plotor in s big puker|

Bur
HMunk und John were streiched fall

wrgth on the floor —

Juhn ut the buck—Hank 'nedp tho
front door;

They were coversd with blood, and
each of them grim

wanted

entiving e

Sarid | With reckless "don‘t care' knew thetr R B‘Mc T

o ' ol chances wete #lim; lres

Bo o #, cards o tabl wers

Eo, chips, cards  aad o ¥ For thelr bodies were Tiddled with Tread .

quickly shook down |
In Haroey's back teom, In "ol Wes-
tun Town.

Makers of First Trock Tires = Leaders Then and Lenders Now, in Quality and Volume

We lgarned whar it cost to be despar-
! alte men.

say, fellers, | nuver played poker be-
lore?
Why Hank King

Davy stil] wobbles around And stond up like men who never

ind so dua — =

While he ruled at Weston with s:f1ri- While ol

Hut Hank King got well,
John Long;

bullets.  And then ‘
|
' |

would ralee

Yo sev Hon¥ sald right, “My tlme & Voanta™s
“glenn out of the door; [ il % deur and spledn, ) bent and ehl knew “cants™;
" ha - bt we “tinhoms husn't come His memory lives through those For many have gone and many have
Afid 10 Wwhy LA ¥ | And tmany the duredevil prank he fet “milia' hot and eold P

of Pendleton

Carrying a full Stock of

HAY,
GRAIN,
STOCK and
POULTRY SUPPLIES

Rolled Barley, Shell
Bone, Grit, Laying
TonicsandRemedies

Don't think of send-
Ing elmewhere for your
stock and pouliry aup-
pligs when wou can
save time and freight
by buying In Pendle-
ton, the central dis-
tributing polnt enst of
the Cascades

F. COLESWORTHY

128 E. Alts Street, Opposite OClty Hall
Toelephone 134 pendicion, Oregon

| Wil e long remembered in old Wes-|

l imich un lire;
| Hut never o words as he

“lay  A0wWDn, | it a { § -
lny fown played; [ But time has wakged along in BeT aAnd whensver he thinks of Jong hills Sloce ofd Davy Strong made Weston

But between him and Long enough| flight, | slopping down. his home:

tud beon said. |f\m| Oid Barner Prone has fought his He goea back to the duys of Old But of all the groat places wherte aor-

wvalded each other, and after Teston “Town : pws ne'er. [FOWD
( Nist flght: | Weston Town, o n&or N

wollld bet and

tup Town
We hadn't the

Fitlae

netve o cdll o DISG g,

: ML The fuirest old place Ja “Old Weston
L 5 I g 1o smlle W K 3. X Wiresy « L
o “.I.‘.. “,Ir:f“-”: : R ud»“ ! Hunk Mgured thut John wos | ger | Hunk Kng met hig fate from the fall Hay-Inktum-da! But I'd Hke to seo Town."
tlemiin prime | i horse; Sach times  sga  OPTMOXAMOX
When an ncldent  happened  that Whis “r,'l”' : m-\‘ R MRl O i he Hf'. i ""_’ h times agaln as there used to be. DAVID POPUMOXMOX
“lutee off the rouf,' Vhe eould relin down at Prinevills, And John Long died alone at the end When we put on our zuns along with  Seattle, April 1%, 1911, 1430 26th
f B o y st areghe % S = $ S
John Leng had ealied Hank—and DL RISES BEEaM { ol life's course: | olr pants Avenue.

found L & blult — e — —

it hls olv
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bror, " I B

He sar there and lookoed ot hila (.ﬂ'd",l
and kept mam,

Tl he picked wp four  dlamonds
Then some 1 i

Heting commenced, and it went all
around,

For each “lhipkum-poop”
ol the ground,

When it come to “discarding’
only took one

And thot was the signaj that a blult

paten | HE f Known for Its Strength

e

nad gor in|

WE R P

Hunk

1 had two old queens,
that 1 drwed
Made my beart feel Hke gquitting —4

frose and It thawed;
Ii‘--r s shore ns shootin® two

juvens and & hing
Lovked up Diandly Bl wme.

mure

—THE—
irst National Ban

PENDLETON, OREGON

1 had guite

a sire thing.
Well, four of s stuxed g thae poy il
the “show

I'd staked gl | had gnd s0 hisd Depod

And Juhn Lung and Hank hing was
betting like—welj

0Old Barney sald things was “hotler'n
hell.”

| Buch games are worth seeing; but 1
folt T was out, |

For surely them two knew what they!
were about;

But not il John's money

o=mo———So=0

Oldest and Largest National Bank

win all in

he pot T 7% b ]
A e i N in the State Outside of Portland
L
Old llnr::ulg and all of the rest of the [} ={]————1[.]— (-]
EMng i

Stood up on thelr tees and watched 3
the “Shebung.” 1 ,

“f guess you three fellera cnn show
for the "aide.”

And I showed my four queens with n'
good bit of pride

Resources over $3,000,000.00
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When 1 showed down four queens
Dogk tore up hin “papes,™ ecur ty

And cussed at himself for a damned
fackunspes, II = : - N

Then John Long caimly turned his
five lltle cardas— |

|

Four aces, o duce. Guess I've won
it Ypardw;™

He walted for Hank. He turmed over
n ™ray’ — |

The three spot of diamonds. A bluff
did you fay?

Then slow!y he turned the four, five
il mix-

| AN AQlnmsnds
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