f
/)
i

~

16—Capital Journal, Salem, Ore., Wednesday, March 8, 1950

ON TO OREGON—

. The Way West

By A. B. GUTHRIE, JR.

BYNOPBIS: Brownie Evans hax
married little Mercy McoBee, And
the On-to-Oregon wagon train
has al last reached the treacher-
ous Bnake River and to.iorrow
will attempt to ford the dangerous
siream, Lije Evans ls still cap-
taln of the intrepid little company
and Dick Summers Is stll the
trustworthy guide, It looks as
though the tired ploneers whao
have walked =0 far and driven
thelr wagons and cattle over so
many wear{ miles may al lust
be within sight of their destina-
tlon, Now go on with the story—

Chapter 21

Evans was up early, The dark
&till hung nere In the botlom though
overhead the sky was lightening,
He walked down toward the water.
Qut in the stream the Islands
floated llke clouds made out at
nlght, The shapeless movement
that he saw might be the lvestock
getting up to graze,

They'd got e stock out thore
all right and afterwards, nfter food
and coffee, had made lght of the
crossing, saying shoo, 1L wasn't any-
thing. Crltters now and then had
had to swim and the eurrent sure
enough was swift, but still it wasn't
anything,

They'd soon see how it was, Ev-
ans thought,

“Don't aim to flvat the wagons,
Not here,”* Bummers remarked.

nmnlt?ﬂ

“What we want 1 for the wheels
to set solid on the bottom, We'll
lay wood on top the wagon boxes
—that'll give us extry weight—and
h'lst the flour and such on top of
it, #o's to keep it dry”

‘There wasn't wood enough Lo help
out, much.,

“Best put four yoke, anyhow, lo
& wagon, an' up to six to some

*That'll mean usin' some teams
twict,”

Bummors Hobbed his head, “With
& Jong string of critters, enough
will lluu foolln* If others has to

“T noe”

“An', Lije, I'm thinkin' we need
a rider st each side, upsiream and
down, Up man could have s hold-
rope on the lead ox nearest him.'

I;'ehe sun was above the hills by
the time the train was ready. Ey-
ans had put his own wagons first i
line, six yoke to the blg one, four
to the small, thinking it was his

duly to try the danger first.
Brownle sald, "Lemme take the
firsl temm over. Me and Moroy

ain't afrald, We got W go over
sometime,'

“Never won an argument in my
life," he sald to the coupls while
he grinned at them, "Keep on
Dick's tall now.”

He remembered then he had put
axide his gond. He rode to the
second wagon and plcked It from
the wheel it alanted sgainst. “Coin’
1o make it Becky.” he sald, “CGoln’
to gel to Oregon.”

Her eyes were solemn, "“You be
oareful, Lije, T'm s scared for

RS AN y.*
wﬂmkony we're sel,” ha anld to
Dick and saw that Dick's gase wis
fixed behind. rning; he saw Byrd

urryl up,
“I'd fike for the ohildren to fo
in your wagons," Byrd sald slmply.

There wore nine Byrd chlldren,
not counting the one unborn, Byrd
herded them up, The oldest in the
bunch was Jeff, who wai maybe
twelve and fair and open-faeed ilke

his  father, He climbed Into
Brownle's wagon and took the tod-
4 that Byrd Iifted up. Three

others climbed in after him, The
rest would walt for Becky's wagon.

“Ready," Evans sald.

*Hers we go, hoss Summers said
to Brownle, He kicked his horse
and reined sround. Brownle hol-
Jered at the team.

The oxen took to the waler alow-
Yy, ataring out across It na il lo
calotilnte their chances, Alresdy the
eurrent was bucking agninat Diek's
horse,

Hers waa the doepest part, from
shore to nearor sland, the decpest
but not the swiftest or the risklest,
The water climbed fast, up the legs
of the lenders.

The load yoke sank inlo a hole
and lined out, swimming, glving lo
the current, thelr chins flattened
on the surface, Evans punched nt
them, shouting, “Geel Geel" nbove
ithe washing of the waler. Across
the swimming backs he saw Hig's
rope tighten lke n fiddle strivg

he lenders cought o foothold
and staggered on nid  crdw  Uhie
next yoke over, and Hyans looked
behind him and saw the Wwigon
Turching and Brownle grinning wide
and Merecy holding the Byrd boby

The lland neared. Sumimers led
them neroas the island and angled
upstream, The second lsland was
cfm.o at hand before Dick made
a loftward turn and led them out
where wheol tracks scarred the
banks,

‘They stopped again to let the
oxen catch thelr wind, Swmmers
snld o Hig and Evans, “Next one's
hardest, you kin see. Watch oul
for that there ripple. We got to
kesp nbove her The lned faop
grinned at Brownle. "Whal skeers
me 1k your will get hissoll wished
off. Oan't swim no better'n o
salmon”

Mghtlng the ocurreni, seelng the
lunge and & of the wagon and
the oxen hall falling in the holes,
Evans thought that only mountnin
men woulld have called this place o
eroasing. It

was an Invitation to
—h

drown. Finslly the wheels ground
in the gravel of the shore.

*We done it!" Evans yelled across
at Dick as the leaders found Lhe
bank,

Y 'Lowed we would"”

“Fun,” Brownie put in from the
wagon seat, “Man, It was fun'

Later with Becky
Mack and Shields an

night was right: there wusn't any-
thing to it, The crossing had the
looks of danger, but with Dick to
lead and him and Hig to ride,
there wisn't anything to i, not if
& man took care,

Buagk on the southern shore Ev-
ans changed his blown horse, tak-
ing Nellle in its stead. “You ready,
Byrd?"

“Ready.”

They had hitched slx yokes to
Byrd's wagon, for ii wis medium
heavy and the oxen either partly
spent or smallsh for so hard a
chore,

They took the first stretch fine,
barely swimming here and there,
for, witer all the trips scross, the
hesl course had been learnt,

The next stretch wenb fine, too,
the ecritters slanting up the stream
and bending left and coming out
like other teams before them.

While the oxen caught their wind,
Evans made his horse atep back.
‘Just one more hiteh," he sald to

Byrd.

It heppened suddenly, closs
shore. It happened all at once,
without warning or good resson,
like something bursting Into an
easy drenm. The team was golng
nll right Lthe wagon rolling safe
nhove the muscled ripple, and then
# lender slipped and thrashed for
footing, and the hungry current

took 1t and wrenched lta mate
along,
Nellle wouldn't hold. 8Sha broke

before the thrashing push of them,
frightened now and unsteady in
the tear of water, The line clear
back to the wheel yoke skewed to
the pull, slanting the wigon below
the come-put trall, slanting toward
the ripple, slanting oftf to wicked
depths,

Too late the leaders found their
feet, Every yoke was off the course,
some trying to swim, some layins
o set themselves, and all of thtm
wild and nll being beaten back,
The landing ploce was drawing off,
And  then the swinging wagon
caught on an unseen boulder and
the current broke at it and the
upstrenm wheels lfted. Wrenched
between the rook and wash, the
wagon flopped over on s alde,
Ahend of Evans wius just the open
mouth of Mrs, Byrd, the beak opened
for a finnl squawk above the drag-
ging feathers.

The beak went down, but under-
neath hils hand, underneath the
rippled water, he saw the hllnklgg
blue of cloth. He struck for it &
caught a hold and squared around
and trled for shore. He hadn't
strength enough, cr wind,

There was the water and the
power of water and the volce of
It und over It another volce, over
it, “Lijel Lijel"

The voice of Bummers and hia
arm swlnging and & rope looping
out, and his own narm eatehing
for it and missing and catching it
lower  down.

Summers pulled him In, eu';hao
s not to break hia hold. ey
stood by, mostly Bl}mcl.. while Bum-
mers worked on Mrs, Byrd. “She's
comin' round,” he sald, "I kin feal
the Ufe in her”

Directly she got up, helped by
Byrd and Weatherby, and let them
lead her toward the wagonma.
“Bhe'd best lay down awhile”
Becky sald, and followed them to
sprend a  blanket, The women
tradled off with tlcr..

Evans had the wide-eye, from
being overtired nnd  overanxious,
though anxiousness had ensed.
They'd whipped the Snake and
mended Byrd's wagon and dried his
things na best they could, and Mrs,
B_\-rrf was feellng falr.

He turned over in bed, trying to
et from his head the plcture of
he water, The shimmer and the
blue and the push of the current
on his chest kept flowing Into
Rebeccn's fnce and Rebecen’s words
said Iater, "I wonldn't trade you,
Lije, for n possel of Byrds. You
might remember that"

The brotge brought the whilaper
of foolsteps. A volee sald, "Evans|
Captain!  Plense come to the Byrd
tent with your wife*

That night Mrs. Byrd's promatiure
child wos born dead, They burled
it, unnamed, and Weatherby apoke
n prayer, and they rigged n for
Mra, Byrd and dragged away for

Bolne,
(To be continued)
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Aumsville Seniors
Presenting Comedy

Aumsville — The senifor clnss
of Aumsville will present, "Go
Slow, Mary," in the Aumasyille
gym Friday night.

The following characters will
star, George Wright, Billy Ab-
bey;: Idyll Bates, Mrs. Abbey;
Margaret Nichkloson, Mra, Ber-
don; Jack Reese, Bobby Berdon;

Nerlne Van Wagoner, Dolly
"Berdon;  Junhita Bales, Sally
|Carter; Dale Lee, Harry Stev-
ens; Darrel Delke, Danny

Grubb; Tillie Lucas, Katie the
mald: Ray Shields, Burt Childs;
and Chester Smelser as Murphy
the cop

—
Bus Driver Resigns

Hubbard — Don  Mullins has
resigned from the job of driving
the Hubbard grade school bus
to take n job in a logging eamp
at Valsetz. Pius Hostetler will
drive the bus In Mullins place.
His wifle expects to join him
later,
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Grand Offlcers Visit
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Woodburn — Mrs. Marjorie
Merriott, grand chaplain of the
grand chapter of Oregon, Order
of the Eastern Star; Mrs, Mabel
Harper, worthy malron of Ever-
green chapter, and Mras. Mabel

N|Dixon, associate matron, attend-

ed a district meeting of Cascade
chapter of Springfield, Blue
River chapter, and Evangeline
chapter of Fugene, at Eugene.
_‘_

Duck Films Presented
Sheridan — Highlight of the
meeting of Tri-County Fish and

Game club was the showing of
Ducks Unlimited movyies, and
talks by Clark Walsh, state
game commlission, and Major
Tobin, Portland, representing
Ducks Unlimited. Presiding at
the meeting was Cecil Harrlson,

president.
==

Sheridan—The Knit-Wit club
met at the home of Bernice Del-
ker. After a white elephant sale,
pinochle was played with high
score going to Ann Ryan, Elaine
Bloom, low, and Louise Ryan
receiving the speclal prize,
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\@omﬁo! ROOM AND BOARD . . . . By Gene Ahern
JOVE, UNCLE BERT, I WENT DOWN IN WELL, T1LL
" 4 THE BASEMENT AFTER BREAKFAST TAKE A CHANCE
AND LIFTED THE BOARD ON MORTONS' D GO OUT TO
MINIATURE STARTING GATE AND HE NANHOLT PARK.
CAME OLIT OF OPENING 7 -+-* THE AND PUT $5 TO
NUMERAL ABOVEIT IS 2 -S5O, HOW.
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ITS SOMETHING NOIWOMAN QAN HELR, ANNI- -
+ «LIKE RUNNING A FINGERMAIL DVER A
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THANKS, ANN!. - BETTER HAVE THE
BAND EUT DOWN IF THE STONE 15 i
VALUABLE! . « IT LIPS OFF AS
EASILY AS YOUIR BRITISH ACCENT!

PICKS THE 7T RACE AND THE -, ..
HORSE TO BET ON IS NUMBER. 2.




