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ON TO OREGON—

The Way West

By A. B. G

UTHRIE, JR.

BYNOPBIE: The On -to - Ore-
Outfit has reached the Platte

ver, bui the litile wagon train
has only be s long, bard
Journey, Bo I'lr there have been
no deaths or serious accldents.

Tadlock, of the pany
has been a ilitle uppity, Mack has
shot an Indian when the cattle
were peded back near the
Kaw, Lije and Rebecca and
Brownle Evans arc all well, And
white-trash  McBee, sclf-apjoint-

e dog-killer, has not yet harmed

old Dick Summers, the
, has no doubt they'll make
te Oregon, It Is early summer
of the year 1845, Now go on with
the slory—
Chapter 7

3 had to emile to himself,
People tlckled him, especlally may-
be when it came to women, The
question was, with wood getilng
sonrce was It right and proper for
the women to cook over, [ires made
of buffulo chips?

Thin wasn't a ealled meeting. It
Just came on by fiiaself, The men
‘were stan m:f Ty 4

*Byrd was speaking, saylng, “I for

don't lke it."
yrd was & man Higging hadn't
e to know, except as he had
seen him, plump snd falr,
cmck-lipped now from the wind,
aifting proper at his fire or urging
team mlong in the way of n
not wsed to animals, He was
in-between-sized man, from the
mt- -mugtl:sere. who earcled him-
[

*No wood," Tadlock sald, not as
' tion, while he looked for it
ufiriver. “"No wood at sll"

Mot enough,” answered.
ZHow about buffalo chips?”
»Plenty., We're comin' into buf-

fier country.”
"Higgina eased himself down on

Wfe ground,

Tadlock stared down al Higglns
as i, by sitting, Higgins didn't show
the case the right respect. “You
den't have to think about the pro-
téotion of s wife."

"L:Idt wile I“ had, I was the one
n Dﬁﬂﬂc on."

S?’O‘\-hu' ‘Weather:

“What the Lord wills,

wills.™

“Meanlng what?" asked Tadlock,
*1¢ He has loft us nothing to cook
wilh except butfalo chips, He means
us to ool wlt..h b:l[inln chips,”

intoned,
the Lord

#His name was Brownle Evans, and
be was sevéntesn ., . and the dust
rabe under the alow feet of the cut-

and powdered a man's skin and
1 his nose, and the sun bore
through It, hol ms & near flre,
though summer was Just comlng an,
untll his neck and cheeks and
hands turned dark as the aaddie
he rode on, Keep footin' if, eritiers.
Btay with the bunch, you, Git nlongl|
Far off, on aky lines clear as waler,
heat waves ran,
Brownile Evans and

“Here," He let himself take ooe
qutclhlmk wénts r‘lirm. d;nd h:::m’:
wes Meroy . Already c

the rifle he had emptied.

“Down! Down, Mercy!” But ahe
Just went on Joading while the ar-
rows pattered around her llke hall

“Two," Dick eounted.

"Two for me, too, Riflel™

“Three."

"Three, Rifle]"

It was too much for the Indians,
It wasn't Iikelgethey had seen ahoot-
ing like that before, They drew off,
howling, and began fading into dis-
tange, and Dick Summers wWas say-
ing;, "Hang me, hoss, bul you're a
smart shot,"

So it came to be that he was more
like Dick Bummers all the time, He
had the same easy slouch in the
saddle, the same geeing eye, the
half-gad smile that showed just &
little of what he might be dreaming.

Some days later buffalo made a
great brown, rolling shadow on the
nlope north of the river, and men's
eyes  kindled while Ahey counted
balls and measured powder, but
Dick Bummers sald, "Best leaye this
to me'n Brownle Evans. You all'll
get s heap of shootin' Iater,
now we're froze for meat” He
Lurnedi "Gt your bow and arrers,

ownile."

and | Br

“Bow and arrows" 1L was Mr.
Tadlock, who didn't know beans
about buffale hunting.

“Bure,"

“Bow and arrows!"

"Bow loads faster'n an iron.”
“Ome rifle shot" Brownle said to
Mr. Tadlock, “and you'rs done,
Time you load up, them eritters'll
be four days gone,”

They rode away, leaving Mr. Tad-
lock mouthing, "Bow and arrowsa?"
They splashed across the Platte and
came upwind toward the herd, rid-
ing slow, There was a mist of dust
over the buffalo, ralsed by Lhe atep-
ﬁlng feet and the pawings of bulls,

nderneath the mist the humpa
ran like waves a5 far as a man
could msee, and now on the near
edge the waves heaved around, and
hot eves showed and Jow-held horns,

Dick zald, "Ready?

The horses sprang to full speed,
the hunters n{’lent yet, and the
waves washed one way and anoth-
er, and came to be parts of one
grent wave that flowed awny ms U
A dam had broken,
The old bulls were the lust to
get going, They watched out of
thelr dull and angry eyes and
twned and broke into & clumsy gal-
lop and turned again ss U they
had n mind to charge.
u.rltt yel}1 hr‘?\te ofit of Dick's throat,
and atrange as any war whoop.
and Brownle matehed it and
drummed the ribs of his horse with
his heels and came among the bulls
mnd saw an opening And raced
through it while the bulls hooked
ot him, too late, The horns elat-
tered ltke & cancbreak In w wind,

name was
6 wis seventeen and bound fofThe ground rolled up in a thick duat,

‘s nauna was Hig and Mar-
tin's was Martin and Botters' woas
Boiter and Mr, McBea's was Henry

and they rode often at the
tall oi the cow line, mlong with
others who changed day by dny. Hig
talked to himself, out of a mouth
shat barely hai room between nose
and ohin, or relned over when he
thought of something and told
you asbout it and grinned after-
wards, his mouth g Uke &
knife out in his withered face, Mar-
tin  rode stoop-shouldered and
ehewed tobacco and hardly ever
smiled or talked, soting as i life
wis sorry. and no help for it, Peo-
le onlied Bofter a stoady man.
E'{hln he spoke it was sbout horses
or mules or onttle.

The man ll{h deep, inalde his
name, underneatdt his talk and ncts,
as he did himself who went by the
name of Brownle Evans and spoke
and moved like e\re?body else but
still Uved secret and alone. People
would aay he wns skinny and blg-

inted and had too much of him
aurned under for feel, or they might
say he was friendly and good-
turned but bashful, but they
wouldn't know him,

8o Brownle dreamed his dream:
Indlans came streaming onto the
peairle and held up and Iooked

the wagons jolted into n clrele
and women cried and the men ex-
amined their rifles, They came on
then, the Indians did, thelr head
feathers bent to the wind of the
charge, thelr war whoops brenking
hoarse on the ear.

“Steady," Dlck Summers snld, He
Jay underneath n wagon. his rifle

ng on a spoke of the wheel,
and Brownle lay with him. Around
the elrels other men had posted
themaelven, and inside it the women
and children pecked, white-fneed,
Irom behind the boxes and gear
they had yanked from the wagons,
hl"'I'ne{ can't comle ;';Ii' Dilt‘k 5:&“.
i ©oo! ay eyes looking wlong the
barrel. "",'11'1!')"11 cirele,"

The Indlans were nll  shining
shields and yelling mouths and
pounding hoofs, and then the two
stendy guns spoke and knotked two
Indians from thelr horses, and the
others broke then, flaring out lke
A covey of birds, They ran a bigger
eleole around the clicle of wagons,
Juat the tops of thelr heads showing
or an arm or & leg, or & how bent
sharp and shen the arrow stroaking.

> 1" Brownie pliched his emp-
v back of him. His voice sound-
od keen as & ahol,

*“Here." Bomeone shoved n loaded
plece Into his resched-back hand. |

hiding Dick, hiding the herd
for the bobbi rnmrn of the cows
right ashead, oofs made &
thunder in the head,
Brownie dropped his looped reina
and took the arrow that he had
Impped into his teeth and notghed
t lo his bow., His arm rullld it
back to the head and let It go, and
It sank out of sight In a Iat cow,
The cow slowed and stumbled and
wia Joat behind.
PFive cows he killed, five fal cows
while the herd fanned out. He
pulled up, his horse in s Iather of
swent, and squinted through the
dust for Dick.
He saw him at laat, saw him hard
after a cow that ran with two oth-
rs and a bull and a calf, and then
he saw the horse stumble and rlnh
over and Dick ala on
the ground. Dick Iay thers, not
moving, and the bull s and
glnred and pawed the ground and
started for him,
There wasn't time to think.
Brownle kicked his horse and felt
him Junge and reached for an ar-
row while he stuck to the anddle
like a bur, It was close, close aa a
crack, the bull right on Dick and
the arrow drawn (ta full lsngth,
almed dead at the heart, The bow-
atring hummed like a atring on
Hig's fiddle.
The bull fell a foot from Dick,
the blood foaming from his moubh.
Dick looked up. He wasn't hurt bad
rom  the fall but only weak and
winded, He sald, “Half of stayin'
ulive 1s plokin' your pardner.”
They rode Into camp, whils the
men and women looked at them
wide-eyed. One of the palr of eves
belonged to Mercy McBee, who
stood a llttle to one side, or so It
nll went In his dream. Brownls rode
sober-fneed, which was fliting to a
man in such a ease, All the same
he guessed she knew how it was
beginning to be with him,
(To be continued.)
———

Draperies Occupy
Unit at Clear Lake

Clear Lake—An all-day meet-
ing of the Clear Lake extension
unit was held at the community
church with Mrs, Arthur Evans
and Mrs. Arthur Sorensen as
hostesses. Mrs. Evereit Whelan
attended the preliminary meet-

and plans for holding one at
Clear Lake were discussed.

Members making a sample
drapery at the meeting were
Mrs. Ted Girod, Mrs. Evereit
Whelan, Mrs. Arthur Punrel,
Mrs. Floyd Herrold, Mrs. A. A.
Elchelberger, Mrs. Carl John-
san, Mrs, Robert Asbury and
Mrs. L. J. Chapin. Mrs. Lewis
Adams became a new member,

Ing for Better Dress Workshop|
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GOOD MORNING!
COULD YOUSE SPARE.
A DIME FOR A CUP

OF COFFEE?
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L'VE HEARD SOME
WEIRD TALES ABOUT
LADIES PURSES!
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Turner Youngsters

Turner — A Valentine party
was held in:the third and fourth
grades room, with Mrs. Mary L.
Beckridge, teacher,

The schoolroom became a
small town with, a postoffice.
Alsles became streets and desks

The following day a tour of
inquiry was made to the local
post office, Miss Peetz, P. M.,
explained the methods of hand-
ling U. 5. mall,

The children bought postage,
mailed their letter, watched it
being stamped and delivered to
the addressee, Different classes
of mail were explained and use
of vault and boxes, also uses of
different sized mall. Sacks
brought numerous questions

received house numbers.

from the grades.

AW, DONT BE T00 HARD
OH HIM,OFFICER f A!-‘I'EAR

The next meeting will also
be all day at the church, March
17, when Mrs, M, L. Mills and
Mrs. T, C, Mason will be project
leaders for making lampshades,
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