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T peruiTited hith to Yead i his voled
never vensiug o we followed the dim

trnfl, 1 made out lttle of what he
snld, nor did 1 questlon bim.  The
trall ended before n twoeroom  log

enhin, o deeply hidden In the woods
an to be revenled merely by a glimner
of lght =hinlng out from within
through chiuks in the walls, Thn fum-

bled for the lutch and finally opened |

the door, lurching neross the thresheld,
drugging me nlong after him.  There
were two men at w sloppy tabile, n dis
reputable looking white womun stir-

ring the contents of & pot hung over |

the open fire, ind a fellow behind the
bar, uttired In u dingy white npron. It

was ull sordld enough, and dirty —u‘-

typleal  frontier grogshop; but the
thiog of most Interest to me was the
proprietor, The fellow was the =ame
red-mustached individusl whom 1 had
watched disemburk from the sieamer
that same afternoon, slipping in the
yellow mud ss he surmounted the
bank. drageing his vallse along after
him. So it was this fellow passenger
who had glven these fugitives refuge:
1t was his presence In these puoris
which had decided Kirby to make the
venture nshore. He glanced up ut our
entrnngce, the glure of lght overhead
revenling a deep. ugly seur across his
chin and a palr ofy deep-set, scowling
eyes

“Back In time fer supper, hey., Ken-
nedy,” he growled, none too cordiully.
“Who's yer frien'?

“A feller whut's goin’ ter enlist,
He's all right, Juck.” the deputy hie-
coughed thickly., “Le's llquor, an' then
we'll eat. 'm payin’ the bill—so
whut's 1t ter yer®”

*Nuthin® "tall; eny frien’ o' yers gits
ther best I have”

He-&et out a squat bottle on the bar,
und thinking It best to huwmor the both
of them 1 poured out s sUff drink,
fully sware thnt Rule was observing
my features closely, «

“Been yer afore sumwhar, aln't 17

"I reckon,” 1 replied Indifferently,
watching Tim 611 his gluss. “1 worked
my way up on the bont; saw yer on
board."”

“Sure; that's It; "tain't In my line
fer ter forgit u face. +Yer sin't en-
listed ¥it?"

“WNo; I reckon I'll wait till msunin’,
a0’ clean up e bit furst. How ‘bout
#um soap an' water 'fore 1 eati—un’
Fer cudn’t loan me m raor, cud ye?"

“Waul' 1 got plenty o' water, nn' may-
e cud scare up som sosp, Tim yere
be's got o rozor, un' If he's a frivn’ o
yers, 1 reckon be mought lend It ter
yer,”

The deputy gulped dewn his drink,
and smacked his lips, ellnging with
one hund to the bar, regarding me lov-
ingly.

“Sure: he's a friend o' mine. Shave
bim myrell =oon's 1 git sober. Whut's
thet? Yer can't wait? Obh, ul) righ’
then, tuke it yerself. Mighty fin' ruzor,
ol' man."

Rale found roe a tin busin, water. a
bit of rug for a towel, und a small,
erficksd mirror, in which my reflection
was scarcely recognizable, He was a
man of few words, contenting himself
with uttering merely u dry comment on
Kennedy, who had dropped back into
a convenjent chair and buried his face
on the table.

“Pim's u good fellow, an’ I pever saw
him so blamwe drunk afore,” he sald, re-
gretfully. “He an' Kirby hed a row,
an’ 1 reckon thet's whut sturted him
drinkin®.”

“A row; e querrel, you mean?" for-
getting myself in surprise. “Who's
Kirby 1"

“Joe Kirby: yer eure must know him
iIf yer a river man. Blim sorter feller,
with a smooth face; ellckest gambler
ever wus, I reckon.”

“Why, of course” getting control of
myself once more, “We picked him
up, "long with Tim, down river. Hed
two women with "em, dido't they?
run-awny nlggers?”

Rale winked facetiously, evidently
rathér proud of the exploit as It had
been reluted to him.

“Wal', ther wny I understan’, they
wa'n't both of 'em niggers; however,
that was the story told on board. This
yere Joe Kirby Is pretty slick, let me
tell you, One of 'em’'s a white gurl,
who just pretended ehe wuos a nigger.
I reckon thet even Kirby didn't cateh
on ter her gnme at furst; an' when he
did he wns too blame smart ter ever
let her kmow. She don't think he
knows yet, but she's llable fer ter find
out mighty soon."”

“But he cannot hold a white wom-
an,” I protested stoutly.

“Can't, hey! Wal', I reckon there
are wuys o even doln' thet, an' If thar
be, Kirby'll find 1t. T reckon she won't
find no chance ter ralse a holler fore
he's got her tled good an' strong.”

“IlNo you mean,” I asked, horrified,
“that, he will compel -her to marry
him 7"

“Sum smart little guesser, aln't yer?
1 reckon she's o a right smart way ter
do It, ot thet.”

“And wus this the cause of the quar
rel between Kirby and Kennedy?”

“Wal', I reckon It wus; leastwise
Tim wudn't be mixed np in the affale
none, They hed It prutty blame hot,
an' 1 reckom thar'd 'bin a dead deputy
’f_ hedn't b“'! fl"flll:lt‘_. :I"lm thoseht 1
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yoere tor llguor, an' eat. Ther Joke ov
It 1=, he never know'd thet Joe hed told
e il "hout the fix he wue In, nfore
we vum nshore,  H—, It wus all flxed
up whut wus ter be done—only we
didn't expect the steamer wus goln' on
north. Thar's sum boys wantin® »
drink ; see yer agin,”

I finished shaving, making no st
tempt to hurry, busily thinking over
this new situntion. In the first place
why had Itale told me sll thisx? 1 felt
convineed the man had some purpose
In his conversatlon, and that he had
not folshed all bhe Intended to say,
when the entrunce of cun:omn-:'-'! com-
pelled his return to the bar. Mis part-
Ing wornds Implled that, Perhups the

revoll of the depuly mude It necessary |

for the consplrators to select another
helper to properly carry out thelr ne-

furicus scheme! und Rale had declded |

thut 1 might answer, 1 hoped this
wight prove the*explanation and de-
termined to seek the earliest oppor
tanity to impress upon that lodividoal
the fact that I wns desperately In
nevd of money, and decldedly Indiffer-
ent as to how It was obtalned,

The two soldiers, whose ecntrance
bhad interrupted our talk, remalned at
Ihe bar drinking untll after I had
completed my toilet, and were still
there listenlng to n story Rale was
telling when the siatternly white wom-
an announced that supper wae ready
to serve. Tim slept soundly, while the
other men remnined engrossed In thelr
game of cards. Rale glanced about
At these as though to renssure him-
self that they were Intent on thele
play then, removing lis apron. he
crossed the room and drew up a chale
opposite me.

Al right, 84l he gruuted shortly,
“Bring on whot yer got.”

ile remuined silent, starlng moodlly
at the fire, untll after the wompn lind

it the dishes oun the table bes
Then his oyes fell upon the

fore Vi,
fure.
“Niee looking  mesqe  that,*  he
growlod curveying the repust with un-
dlsguised . “Nou wonder we
don’t Mo ne husiness with thet kind ov
a couk,  No, yer nedin't stay--go nan'
make up thein beds in the other room.
il wateh things yere” I

| trip, 1 reckon, nn' o the other two

' FOrWwaA, BTG SGWEnnE W8 Vi 7o o |
| hoarse whisper.

“Wal' now kee  yere, Molett, 1'm
| RoIn' fer ter be d—— plaln with yer, |
I reckon yer whut yer say yoe ore, for
thur aln’t no rerson, fer as 1 Kin see,
why we should He "hout . Yer fai
hroke, an' need coin, nn' I'm mkin' ye
At yer own word-—thet yeo don't cnre
overly much how yet git it, Thet
true¥”

“Just 'hout—eo It aln't no hangin®
jobh"

“He——, thar ain't really no manuer
o' rigk at all.  Yer don't even hay' ter
break the ww, fer os 1 koow. T
Just got fer ter be done on the dend
auiet, an® wo question asked, U0 tell |
yor all yer need ter Know. “Taln't sueh
n long story. This yere Joe Kirhy he's
u frien’ o mine; I've know'd him n
long time, an' he's In g h— of u fix.
Here's how It nll huppened : Thir wus
an ol' planter Hvin® down in Missoury |
at n place ealled Beauealre's Landin
His nnmee wus Benuealee, un’ he hed o
son pamed Bert, n good-for-nuthing
ciiss, 1 orevkon, Wal, this Bert runned
uwey o long while ago, an' never cum
back : but he left A baby behind him—
n gurl haby—whicrh n quadroon slave
give birth to.  The quadroon’s name
wus Delln, an' the kid wus eniled
Rene.  Git them names In yer hond
OF Heavenlre he knew the gurl wus
his son's bahy, ‘so he brought her up |
Tong with his own danghter, who wus
named  Elolse. They wus both ‘bout |
ther same nge, nn® nobody secmod ter
know thet Hene wus o nlgger. Foer |
sum reason ol' Besuealre never et
her free, ner the quadroon nelther.
Wal, Kirby he heard tell o' all this
sumwhar down the river. Yer see he
an’ Bert Beaucnire run tergether for
a while, 11l Bert got Killed In n row
In New Orivans, 1 reckon he tol” bim
poart o' the story, an’ the rest he pleked
up In Saint Lonee. Enyhow, it looked
ke a d good thing ter Kirby, who |
jain't passin® up many bets, O Bean.
tealre wus rich, an' conslderable ov
| sport ; people who hed seed the gurls
_Isml they wis hoth ov ‘em beautics an
| Elpise—the white once—hed  an i
]w?nl.vnt fortune left her through her |
jmother.  So Kirby, he an' a feller
| nnmed Carver—g tinshorn—planned i
| out bhetwixt ‘em ter copper ol' Bewsu
calre’s coln, un’ pick ap them gurls
along with 1t.”

“But how cud they do thet T
| “Luck mostly, T reckon, nn® Kirhy's
| bralns, The plan wus ter git Bean
|:-niro Inter o poker game, ease him
|

‘long n bit, an’ then break him, lund, |
{niggers. an' all.  They dido't tlzure |
| thiz wud be hurd, fer he wos o dead
| game  ganmbler, an' played fer big
{stukes, Tt was luck. though, what giv'
i‘c-m thele chanee, Beauealre hed sum
L minin® elalm= up on the Fevre, an' hed
|ter go up thar, 1'% n loug, lonesom'

|uh|.= B sliinded il

Poopde aige Didsouind to tnke @ et

| ryin® pene. Maybe 1 omight put yer in |

T judgzed the follow hind come over | they went ‘long.  They got the ol
lutending to resume our interrupted | ohap goin® and ecomin’, an’ finnlly cod-
conversation, but hardly kvew whit | qisd Bl long till he pot op his big
he hud best venture. 1 decided to give | het on » sure hand. When he found
bim o lead. Lot whnt hed happened the ol gent got

*I nlu't got no rnnm;y, myself,” T he- | gy pxeited he fung o 0t an' died.”
pun to o explain. spologetically, “but | o s e nin® .

Tim thur wed he'd pay my bill Il.":.;.fnirm Kirby ownin® all the prope
“Sure, thut's all right; 1 nint a wor- | %

“Every plegyune, niggers an” nll. It
“utan g ween, nn' bhe hed  slErmed
Ehills o sale. Wa'n't nobody cnd glt bt

. . N | Wik
un easy way o' gettin® hold o' a litile

coln—thet is If ye nln't too blame jur-
tieular”

“Me!™ T lamghed. “Well, I rockon
I dou't sim fer ter he thet. I've hin
ten yeurs knockin® "bout between Niew
Orleans sn' Suipt Louee, stenmbontin®
mostly. Thet sort o' thing don't mnle
0o gaint-out’r vny kin'd mun, 1 reckon,
What sort'r job is 17

He eyedd me cuntiously, as theugh
oot altogether devoild of suspicien,

“Yer don't someliow look Ju<t the
same sort o' chap, with them ther
whiskers shuved off,” he neknewledgeal
eoberly, "Yer a sight better lookin'
then I thought yer wus, an' o sight
younger,

“Frum Spint Loucs, on the boat, if
thet's what yer drivin' at”

"*Talo't what I'm drivin® at. Whar
else did yer cum fruom afore then?
Yer ain't got oo bum's face.”

“Oh, 1 see; well, T can't help thnt,
kin I7 I wos ralsed down in Missis<lp',
an' run away when I wus fourteen.
I've been a driftin® “long ever since.
I reckon my face ain't goin' ter hurt
none =0 long as the pay s righu”

“No, I reckon maybe It won't. T've
seed sum baby faces in my time thet
sure hed the devil behind "emn. Whot's
yer nsme?”

"Moffett—Dan Moffete,"

He fell sllent, and | was unpleasant
Iy aware of his continued scrutiny, ny
heart beating fiercely, ns I endeuvored
to force down more of the food as ap
eXcruse to remain et the table. Whait
would he decide?

Finally he spoka

I Was Unpleasantly Aware of Hle
Continued Scrutiny. What Would
He Declde?

onee more, but grufily enoogh, leaning

Whn wus it yer cum frum? |

| shiine up ter this yere gurl Elolee, He'd

[nway from him.  Wal' Joe he didn't
wunt fer ter make no fuss, ner senre
the purl none, so0 he went down ter
Saint Lomes an® mude proof o owner- |
|'ship afore s Jedge he know'd.  Then,
with the papers all steafghr. he, an'
the sheriff, with Tim yere, the deputy, |
Lreun up the river ot nizht ter serve ‘em |
quivtly on the dauehter—the white |
| one, Elolse, Kirby he dido't alm ter |
b seep nt all, but Just went "long so |
thar wodn't be no mistake. Yer see,
them paipwer® hiad ter he sorved u!-m-‘
they eud take awny the niggers. Kir-
by wos goin' ter seil them down river,
#n' not hbother ‘hout the lund fer
awhile, till after he'd hewd o chanes ter

never seen her—buot, enyhow, he got
thet notion in his hed™

“She wus the doughter; the white
ane "

“Sure; he hed the other by lnw.
Wn!, when they all got thar, nohody
wus home, ‘cept one o' the gurls, who |
clnlmed fer ter be Rene—the one
who wus n nigger, thet Kirby owned,
Nebway koow'd which wus which, an’
so ey hwdl ter take her wored for Qe
They vudn't do nuthin® legnl till thoy
the other one, nn” they wus
sittha® reee] waltin® fer ber ter turn
op, when the nigger gurl they wus|
watehin® got awny,”

“How'd she do thiet 7

“Don't noboddy  sevm  ter know.
Damn funny story. Way they tell It,
sumbody must’r knocked Kirky down
an' run off with her. Whoever did It.'
stole the hoat In which Kirby an' the
shertff com up the river, sn® just natur-
nlly skipped ont—the sherims nlgger |
an' all. It wus a slick Job" |
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HORSE HAD A TEMPERAMERNT

At Least Animal Seemed to Prove
That It Had the Ability to Think
for itself.

Irima donnos and high-«trgng nrtlats |
are tempergmental, but 1t 1= g often
thot such o teadt Is foused ‘o w hiorse,
ug  wun  the cnxe  in an  Ineldemt
which ocearred on one of the uptown
streets the other afternonn, says the
New York Times, The horse was nt-
tuched 1o o delivery wigon. AMr, Horse
evidentiy thought that he tnd done
enough work for the duy. =0 without
further coremony he oy down aeross
the tracks of one of (he tralley Hues,

A erowil soon colleeusd, Tollav od Iy
the usunl exeitement with a &lorming

miotertnn i woci for the pollve, A

| womun wha sl tht sl Kuew satine

thing sbwiit horses, suhld the bl
wiy overvotne by bard work, wod shiv
pive dstraetions to the delver as to
After p few min
wies hod poesed o velerinnry steggned
oigl ol the erewl ol ek took wl
the e vetes trnal tn
e enpe sl U others il sl
Pheere Is nothionge  the msiter
thls hinsrsa Bl s vired el e

Linstrsae My

Jiist
A XU
Wi whivn o horse gets i,
not puirtlentir as to where e strelelivs
My word for At e will b

in b fow minvtes g be on

bils bt
nll righn
his wiy,"”

The womnn dbd oo pervee with il
ard tmsistedd thint sotoet hing be ol
the
wmwl the yelerinory
nrewment, when the horse without for
ther mado sleeidedd that the streel was
wol 1l best the world 1w
strvtvh s bimes on, =0 he gol uge on
ril fonrs god shook Nmself Tl
detve s hiteled bl ra the wagan, and
Mro Plorse stariesd off on s Tabors gy
i ntbelog Dind Buspopanasd. O o In
e erenad sahd thint D'l bee darned @
e ever Loew antil then thnt & horse
vonhild thinlk,

wileviate wnbmal's sufferin

plave In

ENTERTAINERS IN HARD LUCK

But to Put It Mildly, They Were Un.
fortunate in Their Selection of
“Enlivening™ Song.

While writing a book ut Northomp
Musx, anid s neighbor of Profes
sor Whitney, Raphael Pumpelly rells
in his rewiniscences, Miss Allee Whit

L]

ArEnpr o introduce o 0w liveliness |

Into the  saletanity Mre Wl ey
#skeddl her sons, nst homie from ool
fege, nnil bor dnngliter to sing  sotoe
valdlege songs So gnthetitig nrouml
the plane with thelr bocks e the nu
thenees the Voung people begnin "hie
Kitig oof  thie Caninibba LEN T [ L
The s pirngtiesses] the  mikssioninry
ddy mrew wiere gl more erest apul
severe, ot when It oot Poo thiee sery
Ing up of towst tnbsstonnry shie fose
In tteger, sidid soithe lier Blie K K Shirts
ristlinig sl wnlkesd suilen t uf
the  rodnn, Sollowead il Fier
shrinking Tittle husbd
“Then Mre Wity Burst an ¥

Mren. whnt hove vyl
Her fiest fiiest amd wi

tinnibici s 2

"M, okl ol
tlome? s cdlv
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How Weather Affects Steel.
In the hent of sanimer. owling tn ex-

panston, o steel hridee s apprectably |

Jonger than It 1€ In the winter, utd at
various thnes of the yeur it mny bhe

lopger on ope Shde thin on the other.

More Important Than Alr or Gas

Termonnl Injury
Property Damnge
Collision

Fire
Thift
Tronsporiation

Automobile
Insurance

BEND PARK (0O,
4., Rhodes

To Car Owners

If your car needs repair- |

ing, why not have it done
| by an experienced me-
| chanic?--one who has had
! years of experience.

My aim s to have every customer satis-

| fied. Give me atrial, |
|

- A. W. BONTRAGER

| 185 Greenwood Ave.
| Phone Red 881

WHY'!

does our repair work
pay you best?

We Use Only Leather of
Quatlity,

Our Waorkmanship Is Careful

and Efflcient,

Let Us Convince you it
pays to have
SHOE REPAIRING
done properly

CHAMPION

SHOE SHOP

Greenwood
Wright Ilotel

Ave,
Bldg.

with |

gol nte o hewled i

pey fold him the followlng e onee
hmorous and poathetic stoey :

“They had as guests staylng wirh
them nomisslonary and bis wite from
the south  sens The  womun  was
|l wnd of stern aspect ; the man, her
| sevomd husband, swas s smindl wod
Hinnd  vrenture. e evening,. In nn |

Whion oot spesk s the truth o the
epheit of renth Bitbe exe bnoaw clenr us

v

Good Reusons for Optimiem,
Mhe Little worlit of aurs e nol grow.
Ing worse (o the wen wid women who

are dolig thelr best Lo wnke 1L better,
|

Speaking the Truth, ’

Benveas,  Hanrson,

“Procrastination is the thief of time”
and causes

the Ryination of

many good

Automobiles

In Bad Weather when you cannot use your car
—that is the logical time to have it

REPAIRED. of

In saying that we have only first cluss me- :
chanies we mean that we have the highest paid
combination of auto-electricians, auto me-
chanies and lathe men.

In sayving we guarantee our work we mean to

the ¢complete satisfaction of the customer.

HAVE YOUR CAR OVERHAULED
AND MADE READY FOR SPRING.

Deschutes Garage Co.

Agents for NASH Touring Cars and Trucks,

FIVE-ROOM

BUNGALOWS

[ have just contracted for
the building of 14 modern
5-room bungalows in Park
and Mill Additions. These
will include baths, base-
ments, plumbing complete,
and double constructed
throughout.

Easy
Terms

J. RYAN & (0.

First National Bank Bldg.




