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busily engaged im B 5 .
dians that they dids mot nelice ine
white horseman.~ In fact, it was mot
antil Jim Loomié and Julia Wells rode
- up that the hes .
- signs of cessation, ymis and Gray
Woli were on ly terms, how-
ever, and although the chicitain was
-Lighly indignant the invasion of
+ his sanctum he a truce it

“Why did you permit.tiiy amck:"i'

¢ asked Loomis.
c “It without my knowl-
edge,” came the answer. “1 feel Just

as indignant over it as you do T
coypunchers are men, bul 1 dﬁ
p lm{:r what hmuS{ them here.”

He was interrupted by the a proach
of four redskins leading Phil. The |
young man was securely tied but none
the worse ior the fray. L !
,over his face as he recogmized his
iriend,

“Call off the
said to his parmer,

se nuts, will you?
“I've spanked

want to scalp me.”
‘hat do you
a scrap like this, Phil

.the

i_

Stanton was about 1o answer when
Moonlight ran up to them crying, “the
Princess—White Eagle—hus dmp-l
peared!” p

Loomis and Julia took Crouching
Mole aside and it was decided that

#.oomis would @o with the latter and
his men to look for Ruth Randolph,
while Julia would sake another dircc-
tion alone, She mounted her horse

and galloped off i
quickly called the men together, and
all  mounting, away. Before
lraving, however, Loomis whispered
some words to Gray Woll which Phil
cduld not hear, He wondered at the

friendliness between his partner and
"the Indian, L
. Julia Wells had ridden for about

half an hour when she caught a
‘glimpse of white a short distance
(ahead of her.
;greater speed she shortened the dis-
_tance, and saw that it was the White
, Rider, bearing Ruth in his arms. The

mysterious horseman had reached a
canyon completely boxed in except for

the entrance. He stopped for a

moment before a huge tree which

blocked an exit to'the canyon, and the
next moment a door, cut in the tree
swung open, admitting the rider and
the girl. The tree closed again just
as Julia rode up. She was mystihied
and could not fathom out how the

norseman disappeared. .

Meanwhile, the White Rider carried
Ruth through a tunnel and into his
cave-like dwelling, It was a chamber
furnished in extremely good taste with
clegant simplicity. He laid the girl
upon a couch and proceeded to bathe
ber forehead. In a momgnt she re-
covered and looked at the surround-
dings with startled eyes, i

“k fpas,” the man said, “you
‘are safe here, but danger awaits you
outside. Remain until I return, I.am
your friend” He left the room
through tlie passageway, mounted his
' and rode into the canyon the
.same way in_which he had entered.
'Ruth vose # ber feet and quickly ex-
amined the room. The door wasd
locked and thére was nmo way for her

to escape,

She walked hopelessly toward the
single table in the room and picked
up a book which lay on it, Tts title
was "Gold.” The girl turned over a
few pages and an unusual passage
struck her eye. “Thus if eyer an un-
Limited supply of gold were discov-
ered” she said, “its possessor would
absolutely control the fAnances of the.
world until gold became so cheap it
would be practically valueless.”

“That's a pretty thought” " she
smiled to herself, closing the book and
again examining the room for a pos-
sible means of escape. She discovered
a narrow window up mear the top of
the echamber. Taking a coil of rope.
she fastened . one end to the table,
climbed to a clidis o top of the table.
and threw the other rope-end through
the window. Th;n she let hersell
out of the wndow®and started down
the rope; hand over hand,

At that moment, an Ingian attend-
ant entered the room with some f
and, seeing the' table arrangement.
quickly surmised that the girl was
mnaking her ecscape. -He fan to the
window, climhed up and out  with
surprising aeility, and started down
after her. The weight of two people
was too much for the rope, and when
Ruth was about twenty feet from the
ground it brokes tumbling hoth pf
them to the rcarth, 1

covered himself first gnd started for
. W

ithe White Rider,

A smile spread [
" he!

several of them and now 1 supposel : § ) ‘
‘yturn to "Frisco,” she said, “I think.

by pulling off (your exciting country is too much for
" the older man, me."”
asked. “This attack .'as outrageous™ !

F
|

Loomis and Phil}

Urging her horse toff

L felimb the ladder, and in another' mo-

would be to make a quick getaway, |
30 she ram swiitly through the ol
forest trail She was almost out o

hat, and Jooking cautiously she started
to enter when a shout caused her to
hesitate. Her name was being called.
Recognizing Phil's voice, the girl an-
swered and they soon iound the way
to ench other. Stanton greeted Riuzh
joyiully and affectionately—which she
poted with pleasure—and she told him
of her escape from the hiding place of

It was aiter nightfall before they
reached the ranch house, Jim Loom:s
glad to see Ruth back, greeted ner
and apologized for the day's excite
ment,

“It was merely a misunderstanding,”
he explained. “The Indians in this
neck oi the woods are really quite
tame and mean harmt to no one”

After he had leit, the girl turned
to Phil. “I really think 1 shall req

“Well, 'of course, we hate to see you
go, Miss Randolph," Stanton answered, |
a strange light in his eyes, “but
1 can imagine just how you feel. I |
you insist, we can get a train the firsl |
thing in the morning.” 8|

At dawn Ruth and Phil entered the |
corral and were about to mount their |
borses when Henley, a cowpuncher,
ran up, saying that he had strict orders
not to allow them to leave,

“Who gave you those orders!” Phil
dcmndccf
“The boss gave 'em to, that's who,’
came the sullen answer.

“He did? Well, you ought to know
by this tiime that his orders aren’t
the only orders around here,” replied
Stanton, attempting to push the man
aside.

“] can't let you past here”
Henléy, blocking the way.

“Then I'm sorry if I- disturb you,
but Miss Randolph has a train to
make, orders or no orders.”

Before the surprised cowpuncher
realized it, he lay sprawled out on the
ground, and Stanton and the girl were
mounting horses.

1 { can't understand all this mystery,”
Phil said to the girl as they dashed
away.

But Henley knew that when Loomis
gave him orders it was up to him to
carry them out, In a moment he had
[recovered himself, called ;two of his
‘men, and, obtaining horses, ook up
|the chase.

F At the San Mario station, Ruth and
Phil came racing up just s the train
'was pulling out. The girl just man-
aged to-get on the rear platform of
the last car, but the train was already
making too much speed for Phil to
get aboard, Standing on the railroad
track, he reluctantly waved a farewell
and shouted to Ruth to go ahead with-

"

said

ut him.
But Stanton leit the spot a moment
too soom, for Henley and his men
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RIVOLL SUNDAY AND MONDAY
Charies Ray has
: ¢ comedly role in "R 8 V. IS
jes showed uny lireath when she came to an adebe [.\'nlinn):ll nttl‘:\cl::\n which opens - at|oPportun ty
| the Rivoll Theatre nrvi week.
;Hmv the popular boyish star ph.l.wl
his pranks as an amatenr artist who |
1 labhles Indiseriminately in paint and |

loive,

both, but ofdly after he has run the !
il’lmntln\:t of trouble in trying to assure |
himself of three square meals a day |
without giving away to his girl the
fact that he is just struggling for a |

living.

The role Tits the star like the even. ™Mud and snow,
ing clothes he wears.
Richard Morgan,
refuzing financial
wealthy relatives in order to retain. open but rough.
his independence, ho has abundant op- '
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“Clean)iness is next to god-
liness."”

Let us keep Your sults of
trocks In immaoulate condl-
tion and it will intensify your
charm.

Besides, it's trua tcoROmMY
0 have your clothes Dry
Cleaned as it adds montha of
mjoyment and serviea to
their life.

Model Cleaners
and Dyers

6508 Main

This ;Station

To all who enjoy a good sociable evening of
dgncmg may find same at the regular Saturday
night Club Dance.

At Union Hall
PAYANT’'S ORCHESTRA
Lady Free

e ——— |
OREGON ROANS ‘
]

|

He i egually succersful in (Cantinued oy page %)

mter Lake Highway,

*Medford-Prospect: Open 1o three

miles above Prospeel.
Shaniko-Mitchell Yighwavy,

| Closed to nuto traffic on accoin

W

La Grande-Joseph Highway
La Grande-Island City:
Islang City-Elgin Count)

In the part of |
who s constantly
assistance  fgom

Pavesd

rinid,

Admission 75¢

Elgin-Minam First nine miles

| -

AT TTERTNNENTNNLLALRLRALALRR AR ALTRRNARRFAAAAAL AL A AR AL L L A T I T e a st

ashed argund the corner of the sta-
ion and saw the girl on the train,

“If we cut cross the gulch we can
overtake her at the bend,” he cried,
and digging spurs into his horse's side
hie shouted to the other two riders
to follow.

Meanwhile, Ruthi-seemed a prisoner
oh the rear platform of the train, The
door to the car was locked and no
matter how hard the girl pounded,
she could get no answer. A4 the train
reached the bend, she saw Henley and
his men approathing. With a shout
they urged their horses to more speed.
Nearing the rear platform, Henley en-
deavored to eseize the girl, but she
shrunk to a corner of the platform’
and redoubled her efforts to get some-
one to gpen the door.

_The two men were having a hard
time to keer pace with the speeding
train, apd Henley himself was having
dificulties. He was close enough,
however, to gain.a foothold on the
platform. Ruth guessed that woald
be his next move. Then, for the first
time, she noticed the ladder running
to the roof of the car. As Henley was
about to swing himself from his sad-
dle to the platform, Ruth staried to

ment she was on the top of the train,

| Locking ahéad, the girl was startled
to see that the train was approaching
a tunnel, Dismayed, seeing that she
conld  not possibly escape from the
toof of the train, Ruth started for the
lidder apgain, “As she looked down-
ward, she saw Henley climbing
"toward her, a look of triumph in ﬂ

(To Be Continued)
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Adapted from
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The Two Orphans
.
By Arrangement With Kate Claxton
with Lilli d . I
Do thy Gish '
Orou ¥1S "
The Beat of a Thousand Hoofs =
A thunderbolt of men, horses and dust, as the fearless Danton, fiery leader of
an outraged people against an outrageous monarchy, rides to save: the honor of
France! Through Paris streets he hurls himself, hig followers on his heels! A tor. -
nado of tossing shapes! Naked swords aloft in hands of dare-devils atop plunging
steeds!| Through scattering populace and hostile hordes to the glistening gxe of "
‘Y ;he guillotine! Always thrill upon thrilll
5 Y . : )
: A Love Supreme
Renounces his love on the guillotine
platform, he places the woman of his »
heart, whom he has rescued from the axe,
« in the arms of the man her heart has
chosgen. 8
s .
RIVOLI Wed, Thursday, Friday May 17 18 19
PRICES g
MATINEES: 50c; CHILDREN 25¢ ALL PERFORMANCES. EV ENINGS: LOWER FLOOR 75c; BALOONY 50¢; LOGES $1.00
WAR TAX INCLUDED IN ALL ABOVE PRICES. . P
MUSICAL ACCOMPANIMENT TO THESE PRESENTATIONS WJLL BE THE ORIGINAL NEW YORK 'SCORE WRITTEN
‘ LOUIS F. GOTTSCHALK AND W. F, PETERS
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