T T T e I

% wns not alonie and remembered how

14—Capital Journal, Salem,

Ore., Friday, March 10, 1950

ON TO OREGON—

The Way West

By A. B. GUTHRIE, JR,

o

SYNOPSIS: The Byrds are hay-
| ing bad luck., Firsi thelr wagon
wis nearly lost In crossing the

*  Bnoake. Then the “too-soon-come"

Byrd baby was horn in Lhe night
ln,:l died.’.\'nw a wheel has broken

* an the trall and the wagon has

overtuyrned, But the On-to-Ore-
an. trall lets nothiog stop them.
eath, cattle stampedes, rivers
and mountains bave coenfronted
thy intrepld ploneers. St they
maove on toward their destinatlon,
Now go on with the story—

Chapter 23

Weatherby waliked off from camp,
giving o last long stare at the little
ring' of card players. The train
needed yeat, he knew, but ways of
resting could be wicked. :

Sometimes he felt that he had
falled, In spite of all his exhoria-
tions the traln still broke the Sob-
bath, condoning the sin by saying
it was necoasary. Its people liked
the . fiddle's music. They danced
They swore. They played eard
grmnes, Give me strength, Lord! he
asked, Give me power!

Ahead of him an_ Indian came
ridiig on n horse, & Cayuse Indian,
dout:ﬁu’.s, or perhaps & Nex Peree,
Here again, he knew, was the lving

of falth, not in the single
nditn but in all the Indians here-
abouts, They were clean and cloth-
ed, iThoy were good husbandmen
and urtfxnm, having wheat and
corn nnd vegetables and dressed

#king to ttade for garments, call-

co and nankinsg, and good horses to

exchnnge for catile. In these tribes
hnd disappenred the savage heathen-
ismse—and nll becnuse of Christinn-
ity All because two conseorated
men, Dr, Whitman nnd another—

Bpaulding—had established misslons

somowhere north Lo bring the truth

to them,

Mo go to eamp,” the Indian said,
| mobloning toward the idled train,
\ He ted his horse along.
| The men were still playing cards,
¢ go itent on the game that none but
. Buminers appeared ?: notice thelr
y Approach. They plafed with nolse

and: | violende, slapping down the

eard® ns if force would rule the

! outgume,

1 Wantherby tried to gulde hls guest
around. He was angry and asham-
el nb this exomple of the white

v mans way, and fearful that n

strange templation would fascinate

the Tndian,

The Indlan wouldn't be herded.
Ho siepped up o the circle. Then,
to Wentherby's surprise, lo his sat-
isfaction;, lo his immense dellght,
he gnld, "Bad! Had!™

Al

For three days Evans let the
train dawdle across the OGrande
. Ronde, though he fretted to be
really rolling, Man and beast could
use a rest, and the two Byrds need-
eid Pme to gel thelr cournge up,
. Other reasons, blg and small, eame
in. The women had a pile of wash-
ing, The Cayuse Indians offered
« things for trade. Among » bellev-
' ing tribe, Brolther Weatherby was
a5 close to heaven as he'd get on
enrth. By 1dling here the traln
} might moke the miles ahead with-
b out nnother rest.

The days were falr, with no hint
of snowfall in the Blues

While they walted, hunting, fish-
| ing,irading with the Indians down

thelr final palr of pants, & traln
of wagons stragrled by, looking lank
and botlered, and senl o rider to
thely camping place n hall mile off
the Ltrall.
| Evans wntched the train string
yon. He didn't care that it had
N sed, not muech, Ahend was like-
¥y  gfass enough, But though he
wasn't Jenlous of the men nhend,
"nor anxlous any more aboul anow
. In the Blues, he was eager to roll
on.

They pulled oul an a balmy morn-
ing, rested now and full of go, and
climbed up in the Blues, making
lght of a two-mile rise so sttt they
csomellmes had o e sy yakes,
CAbove was  rolling country  with
groves of vellow pine. Over It the
trall“ran stony nnd dipped to cross
the Grande Romde River and led on
10 n bottom where they camped

The next day they «id o Hitle
better aver country Just ns hard—
up amountaln, along norldge, down
and up a dozen sharp-pitehed hol-
Jows, over crogey rocks and into

Inins and groves agnin where dead-

nil Tay,

. The thivd day, though, wis bost
of all, though' no solter Lhan Lhe
rest, Pulling up a slope, hend
ed ) see whint oy bBeyond, A
whoaed hils team, for yonder, yon-
dor, blue and white and dieey in
| the distance, rose the Chseade range
and. the queen of heights, Mount
Houd.

Here on the final streloh they
had & long, hoed, deiving steength
with Mount Hood and Mount Sajmt
Helegs ke beacons in thelr eyes

The train camped and lost o
pirayed or stolen Norsg and rolled
on <own the Umatilin, crossing and

recrassing it And  now, besldes
thie  snowy peaks; Evang saw  the
vialley, opening, the valley of the

Columbin with the shiles of dis-

tance in it
I3 seemed  he couldn't think but
of e tiver. 1t [lowed betenth

and “over and around his other
thouglite—the Columbia and the
| Dalles and the mission bulldings
there, amnd afterwards each fam-
lly for liself, finding ways to gel
downriver,

A shudder shook hlmy, and he
B ostarted at Dick's voice and looked
to right and Jeft and saw that he

Clthnt would stay in mind to denth

they'd left the wagona to stand
upan the bank.

"'Bout four days to the Dalles'
Dick said, .

Judith Falrman sat by the river
which here pear the mussion house
lowed with & kind of qulet peace
ufter the violonce she had glimpscd
from the trail,

Volces sounded behind her, muted
by distance, From downstream came
the knock of axes, swung by earlier
arrivals now busy bulding arks
for the yoyage lo the Willumette

“1 ought to be seelng nbout a
boat,” Cnarles spid, looking at the
waler. “We'll nuve to buy or build
or something, the two boats for hire
are engaged so far ahead. They're
high, too, though 1 gueas we cowld
afiord them,"

“"We Jjust got here today” she
answered, not wanting him to leave

“I' guess we can walt until to-
morrow,"” Charles sald, "but I'll have
to get busy then."

Charles' hand touched hers,
braced back upon the bank, ang
she welcomed It but didn't speak.
What was geief? What was this
the rule, she realired when Becky
Evans siaid, with compassion under-
neath the hard simplicity? Thal no
one could afford grief very long?
As if grief were w luxury, am In-
dulgence not o be enjoyed iU
woman met her duties. That was
the rule, she reallzed when Beckey
stated It the rule to OCregon, the
rule to all frontiers, the rule perhaps
of life, but still sne hated it, Stl
she fought against it, feeling hurt
and guilt for having lost Tod.
ell, she had done her duties
Bhe had found strength, She had
borrowed L fram Rebecea. If she
erled, she cviled at night and goi
up In good time and met the day,
She would do her work and hold
her grief.

She heard the sigh she hndni
known was coming.

Home to Oregon. Home to A home
unremembered, never seen, stlll un-
bullt, Judith could see the home
they'd have—p cnbin first, unless
aaw lumber could be bought, and
maybe laler on a house of brick
rom the fire she'd kindled Re-
becen Evans saw Lhe Falrmans re-
turning from the river. She waved
o greellng to them and stopped Lo
iny some blgger sticks upon the
growlng blaze, "There's & good wom-
an" she told Merey, wondering
when the words were oul how often
she had sald them,

Merey wasn't one to point ol
ahe'd heard so before.

_"Bhe's comin' Lo herself. Onge
the baby's here she'll be all right.”
Mercy's gnee slid down. She didn't

talg much, What was In her mind
stayed there, Bul still she wasn'l
sulky, Sober, yes. but not lll-na-
tured, “Wonder when the men'll
come?” Rebecon asked. “Late, 1
reckon, No o tellin’ about Lije and
Dok

The two hod ridden off an hour
or two after the train hod renched
the Dalles, tralling n cotiple of paok
horses that looked top-henvy with
thelr Jonds of buffalo robes, Re-
beeen dldn't know just what they
went for, To trade, Lije sanid, No uae
to hang around the Dalles, You
cauldn't hire or buy a boat there.
“Brownie ought to be here pretty
soon,” Meroy sak. *I saw the cat-
tle guards wo out to spell him.™
“There aln't much to come for
Fish ngain, snd riee. That and
bread, and we'll get out some sweet-
enin’"
They sat oul from the [lire, for
Lhe evening's cool was slow In com-
Ing,  Prom her position  Rebecea
could see bhe wrinkie that Ied up
to the Ilanking hills, The Dalles,
This was the Dalles: for which
they'd stralned so long, the Method-
st mission, the drvenmed-of-end of
wagon travel, the name thal helped
to charm them on when Brass was
poor and water scarce and hope
shriveled in the breast. 1f was just
a mountaln nlehe, o plece of boltom
and sidehill, a breathing place be-
tween the helghts nnd river, un-
known maybe but to Indians until
the Methodists had bullt & mission.
Here the train divided out, Here
the kinship of the trall was loosened,
ench company confused with others
ench family knowing now 1L stood
alang, ench feeling somehow strange
Lowird  those who'd been so closy
The tie bnd been unitied, Rebecen
thought, Thix was the end of some-
thing hard and good, of something

She and Life and Brownle and
Merey, Lh wore just thom anlone,
excepl they wouldn't cut loose [rom
the Byrds and Fairmons yet. A kind
of ¢inim lay on them, she and Lije
agrecd, n duty to the weak and
wepkened,
o He Continued?

Women Start Work

On Bazaar Arficles

Mrs

Mrs

|
Hoarey Martin |
S, and Edwin  Powers |
were hostesses o members of
[the grange home cconomies club,
at the grange hall

During the business session
plans were made o begin mak-
ing articlex for the annual hand-
work fall sale, The invitation
from the Waldo Hills grange
home econnmics club 1o be guesls
of the eclub March 21 was ac-

Macleny

cepled.

The
flowers,

disrugsion
The

loplie was
date set for the

Splem Civie players play was
April 15,

Presenl  were  Mrs.  Archie
Shaw, Mrs. Harry Way, Mrs
Richard McKee, Mrs. W. Weleh,
Mrs. Celia Perry, Mrs, Harry
Martin, Jr,, Mrs, 1. H, White,
Mra. Harey Prunk, Mre Leroy

Horsley, Mes W, F. Cole Mrs
Jd. L, Armorl, Mrs, Albert Mader,
Mrs, Alpha Michals, Mrs. M. M
Magee, Mrs, Marlin, Sr., and
Mrs. Powers,
Pr—
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TALLULAH, I'VE GOT
A VERY IMPORTANT

LETTER THAT MUST
GO OUT TO-NIGHT!

MORMIN. “DRADDY ™
BROUGHT

YL SoME OH, FINE,
BREQMEOST— DIC AHNIE—~ f-
WUH SLEEP GooR ? FIE= |7

WELL— GET
IT READY...

AND 1'LL
TAKE IT WITH
ME WHEN 1
LEAVE !

| WASH'T DREAMIN'— “DADDN " WAS
OUT It TH' MARSH ~TH FRESH SHoW
HID HIS TRAGKS—BUT | DID HEAR A
MOISE ~SOMECHE WaS HERE-TO ILL

, “.ONLY THEY DIDIST, SANDY-

IT WAS LLEKY THET AH MET
YO.L ALL AM HAD T/DO WAS
SPEND MAH MAMMY AN’ PARFY
ENTIRE LIFE'S SAVING ON YO AN'
HO' 1S GONKA, !
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YOU CAN'T HANDLE\ SENOR FEENCH,I
) 8+ BEST WVIT: FEW

WELL...A... MAYBE IT

WOULD BE BETTER IF

YOU JUST TOOK CARE
OF CASSIDY.

Brownie Troop Has
First Anniversary

Liberty—The Liberly Brow-
nie troop 112 celebrated their
vear-old birthday at the school
lunchroom, with sixteen Brow-
nies atlending.

It was announced that the

troop sold 151 boxes of scoul

cla Billings, Joyee Clark, Cheryl
Faye Fries, Arlene Rybloom,
Joan Wirth, Patricia Whelan,
Sharon Roberison, Beity Knep-
per and Carol Epperly.

A birthday cake wilh one
candle was served by the lead-
er, Mrs. Arthur Wirth, and as-
sistant leader, Mrs. Charles Ry-
bloom.

GOSH,BOSS, 1 { WHAT! 1 JusT
"GOTTA HAVE
MORE MONEY! LAST WEEK
MY SALARY HOW DO YoU
DON'T REACH/ | SPEND YOUR

o | - 2 MONEY

GAVE YOU A RAISE

J WELL, [ SPEND THIRTY 1/ BUT THAT
PER CENT FOR REMT--- \ ADDS UP
i | ForTY PERCENT FORFOOD-

* | TWENTY PERCENT FOR L 130:
CLOTHES AND FORTY PER / PERCENT!
1, ‘—-...ﬂr._..-—-'

CENT OM GIRLS AND SHOWS

YEH ! THATS WHAT /=
[ MEAM, BOSS / jp | RING, SIR? ) My BASKET
IT DON'T REACH! /& - | il

7 DID YOU jYES,f EMPTY
4

—ad

B4, Watch pecretly
B5. Abaundin,

SAY, RUSTY, THAT LAWYER
MR, QUIGG 15 AN AWFUL
EUNNY-LOOKING LITTLE
MAN  IBN'T HE ¥

MOET

YES. HE'S FUNNY LOOKING =
BUT, GOLLY, PATTY, HES

THERE'S THEM TWO KIDS HAVIN' A

PRIVATE CONFAB RIGHT QUTSICE

THIS WINCOW. MAYBE I CAN
PICK UP A BIT OF INEO.

TERRIBLE SMART !

HOLMES. HE'S FIGURED OUT
ALMOST THE WHOLE THING,
JUST FROM THAT OLD

GLOVE WE FOUND.

KNOW WHO
REALLY DID KILL

{

L]
\

I
WANT ME TO BACK) (\ieN THE
T O L e Ral 7

2 4 ]

PR Y e p— /,U
i B Raemrs

ALL CLEAR!
C'MONS |

in marsl
ETRESER

T
19, Before: pra
30. Mals deer

enokies. Flower pennants for Visitors: were M_n' Walter
one year in the troop were|Schendel, Steve, Virginia and
awarded to Eileen Beck, Palrl-|Jeanetle,
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/|ROOM AND BOARD .

Bv Gene Ahern

. . .

P on TH' LEVEL,
{ UnK, DID*

v OF

s HAPPEN SCRIPTS MIRED, AUNT
“‘II'E;A:'“;‘HT‘K-[P‘ MARY ' - ~THAT WAS
A TOBL MY ENTRANCE

AVERY PECLILL “2 WE MUST HAVE OUR

A GIRL CAME INTD THE OFFICE
POLING AS ANM MARVEL, PLGGYS
TWINSISTERY: « « - WITH A
BOARDING SCHOOL BARRYMOREY
VERSION OF A BRITISH 1

THATS MATLIRAL #
ENOUGH- -rrs-lf.)
HAS AN ENGLISH
FANCE .«

BUT WHEN 1 MOVED HER ENGAGEMEMT
RING, THERE WAS NO MARK ON HER

FINGER!. - SHE COULEN'T HAVE BEEN
WEARING T MORE THAN AN HOUR!

TH MOUSE* REALLY GOT § MNEARLY DIDNT BET
PICK A LONGSHOT ck.& His ?? i ON "MORTON'S® CHOICE
\‘\wsnm FOR Y'JLJ? 1/ BET TO Win, '*: FL% gga‘;\ 1?:“:
P " J ML G CALLE
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'-,‘?'4';’ I WENT OUT TO
[ NANHOLT PARK AND

H~EAD LOOKED LIKE

A ER. CHURN,

g NAY WIS

PED. DOWN
IS NECK, TH'

EY LOOKED LiKE
AS ON A SKI JUmp/ |
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