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®iud in v depression which hid
| b Comnpleiely (fter that one brief
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OfF course $hi et was dusky with
..1'. o shimdow el sher hind bad only n
g s Iat the ) "W milark bay
i the rider wa i mod tall wod
wore n gray hat Fliee hemrt of 13300y
Laowalse punusid 0 moment from Teranady
besnting nod then K b Vot i
Ereat welght hiee Wns ramngee | TR
runpe bhrisd hier hinnal it owilde evesd on
her dnedady ke wiwd heard bl tell of
Juasin In eattle amd haor it of ¢cor
ruls found hidden away in strange
places md of nnknown riders who dis
mppenridd terlocsly Into the hillls
Bhe had heard of these tl thiey
were a part of the stage setting for
wild dratins of the West
With a white 1w Lhowing nround
her elose pressed | e n horror o
her wide eyed glannee she rode guietly
glong the pide of the bl townrd
where she had gevo the horsemsnn dis
TULEL e was ricing o Jdark bay and
he wore & gray hatl amd dark coat, and
he was sllm nmd  tall, My Lonlse
made o sound that swas close Lo a groan
aud set her teeth bard together after
wiurd
She reached the hillside just above
the corrnl There were cuttle down
there, moving uneczsily sbout in the
whndows Of the horsemen there wns,
of course, no slgn just the corranl and
A few restless cuttle shint insae—and
Benn the hilltop= a seft, rose violet glow
snd In the sky bevoud s blemd of puar-

ple nud deep erimson L lrow where

the sun bagd been, LD

MR .

¢ beshde her w9 | gud
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bl twitteris) wintfully
lly Dasilse towok n deep breath and

. Kruy

rosde on, wogling slightly up the bluff
o thut whe could cross st the hewd of
the puleh It waus very qgulet, very
pemcwful mod wildly beautiful, this Jum
hile of hill il s b gnshi]l cnnyous,
but By Touwlse Tell ks Thougn some
thing precious b dled e whould
buve gone down nod investigated and
turnesl  thiomee camttle o that s, i
UTERO ITTRED Waell ture<l: 11 wan not
Fenr that held her Yo the uppser slopses
her i ot want Lo kpow what hrand
they baorg whether un lron had sear
el Frosshi minrk

i, tiuml Poee wid bed onvee wlond, wod
there was uw prayer saod m protest, o

eound owoquestion all o those two
vt

fromhle troubilee that slekeos] ber
' wl wod choked bier luto dumb
' i ezl her heart so thut
e mehie of It was agony cvaine sand

with ber through the Lrowding
1 b of 1} Culiyon il over the
birighter b [

Il Pootpbmes dbled piot rememnlwr nny-
thiltg el alwoat thnt rkde except that

i lndd thiee wany was long el
i il teemid il ol wd on wnd

TN eubiding, wud though Wolver
I Chlyon wa bluck durk o wost

i bis ke 0

Joshin Pringle wa wtanding by the
L wiulths for her, whirh wun un-

if s | w hind been normal

\ bt e M cume forwnrd

i i Kk N | thiee Lirbidlee when sl

nted, which was still more un
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f oo ¢ ¢ horses hoth from huablt sud
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iy hiurt  voreselr Yo better po,
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It v Lo dil net mnswer, but ran
i thee pth to the cabin (i, lins
oy hlng got to hapgwn wll at ones?
shis =l 0 ), protesting agnlnst the
I i hile of wlstortun
| I 110 Wik Phoelie an
1 o Whilspwer i T Crugy
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3 !  Ribld pothing, but went
n where her mothier lny moaning, her
f \ tee mted turtes] (o the celling
Rilly L.y e hersellf had pulled up her
' Ve if wtrength und cheertulness,
\ i Ker hee laldd on her mother's

ehivnd w ' el mudd wlendy

Powor old momiule! 1 t thint nasty

! i ln ™ shie nsked curessingly

| not peermdt the tinlest shade of
il il to spoll the reassurance of ber
presence,  *1 went further than usual
s B hue's pretty tender, so 1 eased him
i lont wnd Lw few fully late I sup
e Vi ' el buving wall ds of
i hmppening to me Shee wis
# laer ngers soothingly over Wer

! forehivad while she expin
1 ‘ W thut her mothier did not

i I u whieenn sbies Cline duto
fies remmind

Of course T worrlsd I wish you
Wi In't tuke them loug rides, O, 1

it uhngo - mostly  but seems

t nin't, elther Fhe puln seeins to

be miowtly In o wv  slde Shiee stirred
' Vot o] aguin

What's Phoebe been dolng for 17
You don't seem to bave any fever,

I ' aind that's u gowd thing '

vy you one of those damly spiee

RTEEY Had any supper, mommie*”

oy, T couldn’t eat Phioebe made o
hop poultioe, but It's awful soppy.*

We pever mind, Your dear daugh-
ter Is on the Job now Shie’ll have you
il connfy o Just about two winutes
Hendnel muin? ALl right, T'll Just
ke up vour pilly and bring you such
odaidy spdee poulthee 1 expesct you'll
want to eat It! Billy Loulse's volee
W soft wndd hwd w broody sweelness
when she wished It so, that soothed
wore than medicine.  Her mothier's eyes
osis] wenrlly while the girl talked;

fuce relaxes] o little
from thelr look of paln,

the muscles of her

illy Loulse bent and lald ber lps
Hehtly on her mother's cheek “Poor
old mwotnmle ! I'd have come home
perunping If I'd known she was sick

Vel hindd to have pasty, soppy stuff.”

In the different Bllly
oo hse usked a
quest lon now and then o a whisper and
st hisd UHEVenness
which betrnyed the strain she was un-

kitelivn a very

mensunsl o splees  and

with n repressisd
dler

“Tell John to saddle up amnd go for
the doctor, Phoebe, and don't let mom-
wiie know whatever you do, This lsn't
her lumbago at ull I don't know what
It Is I If n bt turpeatine
cloth wouldn't bhe better than this? 1've
to try It; her eyes are
fever aumid her skin s cold
fish, You tell John to harry ap
He cnn Roxer,  Tell him 1 want
him to get w Jdowtor here |l_\' tomorrow

wonder
noemm] bl
glassy with
LR
ride

noon If be hoas to kill his horse do
ng "

That night took its toll of Billy
Lonise amd left n searsd place in her
IO Y It was an night of sonpping
fire In the cook stove that hot water
might be always ready; of tireless
strugele with the pain that came and
tortured, retired sullenly from  RBilly

Loulse's stubborn fighting with  poul
tiees and turpentine cloths and every
homely remesdy she hind ever bheard of,
nidd cnme ngaln Just when she thought
shie had won the fight,

There wis no time to glve thought to
the trouble that had ridden home with
though its presence was ke a
black shadow behind her while she
worked and went to and fro between
bedroom and kitechen and fought that
tearing pain

She met the dawn hollow eyved and
so tired she conld not worry very much
nbout anything,. Her mother slept un-
ecaslly to prove that the battle had not
gone altogether against the girl who
had fought the nlght through. She had
her reward In full measure when
doctor came, In the heat of noon, and
nfter terrible minutes of suspense for
Iy while he counted pulse
aud _studled

her,

Louise
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tempernture
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well and thut she und her homely poul
bk from that
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tlews himd hield trugesly
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Billy Loulse luy down upon the couch
out on the hack porch apd slept heav
Iy for three F laomebiee
the doctor watehed over her mother

biotirs, while und

Nhe Woke Wil B st Ste b LTeen
dreaming, wid the dreawm hind tauken
from her cheeks what little color her
ulght vigll had left Shiee bumed o ross e
that Ward was o dunger, that men

were huopting him for what bhe had done

ut that corrnl. The corrnl secmel the
center of a Heght bhetween Wared and the
men Hhe dreanmed that he came to
her and that she must hilde bhlm nway
wnd wave hilm But though she took
bl to g cave, which wuas secrel enough
for her purpose, yet she could not feel
thut he was sufe even there There
wis solpethlng  wons menmee

Billy Loulse went softly into the
hotise, tHiptossd to the door of her ot b
er'e room widd saw that she lay quiet,
with her even closed,  Heslde the win
dow the dosctor st with his spectneles
fur down toward the end of his pose
reanding a pule green paimphilet that he
wust have brought o bis pocket.  Phoe-
e wus down by the creck washing

clothes o the shade of g willow clump

Bhe went luto her own room, still
walklug on her toes. In her trunk was
a blue plush box of the kind thuat s
given to one at Chrlstmus, 1t was fad
e and the clusp was showlug bhrassy
Al the edges  Sitting upon her sl with
the box o her lap Billy Loulse pmwed
hastiiy fn the Jumble of keepsukes |t
hedd: wn engle's cluw which she meant
wolnes  thine to hay mounted for a
broveh: three or four aurrowhends of
the sh'lny, Ylack stuff which the Indians
were sald 1o have brought from Yel
lowstole e knot of green ribbon
which she had worn to @ St Patriek’s
day dapce In Bolse , rattiesuanke ruttles
of mll wlzess. severnl folded clippings
verses that bad caught her fancy and
had besn put away and forgotten; an
nmber pend she hnd found once e
turne<d the box upslde down in her laj
and shook i It must be thers - the
thing she wsought, the thing that had
troublled her most In her dream: the
thing that was & mennce while It ex
Iutend It was at the very bottom of
the box, eaught ln n corner She took

It out with tingers that trembled, crum

pled It into a little ball so that she
could not read what It seld, stralght
ened It lmomediately and read it re
luctantly from the begluning to the end
where the lust word was clipges) short
with husty sclssors A parngraph cut
from a pewspaper It was; yellow aud

frayed from contuct with other objects,
telling of things

Billy Loulse bit her Hps until they
hurt, but she could not keep back the
tears that camwe ot and stinging while
she read She slid the Hitle heap of

aidids mnd ends to the middle of the basd

rushed the clipping tuto her palio aod
went out stealthily futo the immaculate
kitehen As If she were belng spled

upon she went cautionsly to the stove

Meted w i and droppse! the clipplog o

where the woord bhlazed the brightest
She watched It Bare and becotme noth
Ing-—-not even a pluch of ash s, the
cipplug was not very lurge. When It
was gone she put the lld back and
went tiptoelug to the door, Then she
ran.

Phoehe was down by the creek, so
Billy lL.oulse went to the stable,
through that and on bevond, still run-
ning Farther down was 0 gErassy
nook—on beyond the rosnd She went
there and hid behind the willows

where she could ery and no oue be the

wiser, Hut she could not ery the ache
out of her heart por the rebellion
apulnst the burt that Hfe had glven
bher. M she could only have burned
wemory when she burned that clip-
ping! She could still belleve and be
happy If only she could forget the

things It sald

Phoebe called her after a long while
bhad passed. Billy Loulse bathed her
fuce to the cold water of the Wolverine,
used her handkerchler for a towel and
went back to take up life
bhud lald upon her. The doctor's team
was hitched to the lght buggy he
drove, and the doctor was standing in
the doorway with his square medicine
case o bis hand waitlug to give bher a
few HBual directlons before he left.

He was like many doctors—he
seemed to be afruld to tell the whole
truth about his patlent. He stuck to
evasive optimism and then neutralized

the dutles
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He Was Like 80 Many Doctorse
Afrald to Tell the Truth,

the reassurances he uttered by empha- settlement theroof

sizing the necessity of belug notitled if
Mrs, MacDounald sbowed any symp
toms uf__uuul her attack,

.
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wult to see whether she applied it eve
iy to her telitule eyelid T FLITR
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“1 guesw he'd think It wa wthing
to wor whout If b i ! ' noth
er retarted fretful t rea iresd e
et b by the asial manner of 1
| T I belleve | « -
wilte of tonst and drink tisni il
wilide tenitutlye
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LUCKY STRIKE
CIGARETTE

OU’LL enjoy this real

Burley cigarette,
full of flavor—just as good
as a pipe.

IT"S TOASTED

The Burley tobacco is
toasted ;
delicious.

4

toasting improves the flavor
of bread.
same with tobacco exactly.

K;teed !

IMNCORFPOoORATED

makes

It's

the taste

You know how

And its the

SILK CREEK
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SOUTHERN PACIFIC TIME TABLE
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FEER?

A POORLY FED HORSE

reflecta diseredit on its owner, but the
owner gets the worst of the deal be-
cause economy in feeding the norse

sffects its working capacity as well as
its appearauce. If your horse kicks on
his feed you ean correct i* by buying

vour feed here, as you get the best
juulity for the least outlay. Farmers,
contractors and horse owners generally
know that our feed is always up to the
standard.

STERLING FEED CO.
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HARDWARE
FURNITURE

Q\

KNOWLES & GRABER
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Home : Made : Flour

FOR HOME PEOPLE
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Pride of Oregon, Soft Wheat Flour
H. & H. Hard Wheat Flour

i Il el

Made by Cottage Grove Milling Company :

Phone 80 :
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