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Masprright by Litiie N

CHAPTER X1,

Seven Lean Kine.

|
Trall |

Tiled Yo n nnrrow, shelving
ieking thelr way coarefully nlong the
Liuff, Below thewm It fell sheer to the |
iver: nbove them It rose steeply "
blinckened Jumble, suve where the snow |
uf the lnst storm Iny drifted

Billy Loulse had never known there |
v i trall up this gorgs Sl eyedd It
Fitlenlly and snw where bonlders hnd |
b movedd here nnd there to make
It pussnge  possihile Her Hps were
el close together nnd they stlll bore

he Ttprint of her contempt
he thought of Ward, Mentully she
vl hersel? hefure hilin
ot s How she hiad dured think
thiler? Her birnve bucknroo! |
hud dared think
! Her very remorse wis |
her st the |

b muse of

hiltn n

Al his he would

wtenl enttls
n whip to lnsh unger

the

TN

pullty She hurrled cuttle nlong |

the dungerogs trall, |IH‘IJIT|"I|[ of thelr |

e |

cautious

Nloew hee hindd  elosed up on the |
enttle and hnd read on thelr sldes ths
shinmeful story of theft, Bily Loulse |
had known that she would eventually |
come out ut the lower end of the Cove ;
ndd that o splte of the fact that TP|<-|
Cove wans not supposed to hnve any |
VR through the gorge Whint |
surprised her was the short distmnnes |
he hnd not reaslizod that the biloff |
nud the uplund formed a wide curve
und that he hind eut the distance nl
most In half by rlding next the river. |

She wevined In no doubt Ter Whint
she would do when she nrrlved (311
Lotlse wan not much Kiven 1o Inds
cislon wt nny thoe She drove the

les Intoy the corrnl furthest from the

HOUED rovile on to the stuble nnd

prped Blue with hils nose agalnst the

fenee there nud with his relos drag

eing Then tight-Hpped i

l walked determinedly slong the path to

the gnte that led through the berry
Jjungle to the enbin

His Pt the pgnte nnil sl
through, closing 1t after her Nhe hud

I gone twenty feet when there was

ish fr the nenrest thicket, and
irhu his halr raffed out wlong his
vk, growled und mande n leap nt her

h bured fhngs

Billy Loulse had forgotten about
Surbius Mhe Jumped back wtnrtled
nnd the dog missed Innding When
he sprang aguin he met & S30-caliber
| bullet from By Loulse's gun and
dropped baek, 1t hod been a sunp shot
vithout any part iar slming Billy
Loulse retrented n few steps farther,
vutehing the dog suspletously He
guthered himself slowly snnd prepuared
to spring st her ngaln,  This thme Bllly
1.oul belug on the wateh for such u
tmove, nlmed enrefully before she fired

rhus dropped agnldn, Hlmply—a good
dog forever more

Billy Loulse heard n shrtll whistle
nid the sound of feet runulng She
I tedd, gun In hund, ready for what
ever might come

“Hey! Charlle Somebody's come
the bell, she don't reeng’ PPeter
Howllug Dog, n plstol i his hand

e running down the path from the

thin. He saw Billy Loulse und stopped
ahruptiy, his mouth bhalf open,

From a shed near the stable enme
Charlle, also running Ellly Loulse
wilted bestde the gate. He did not

¢ her un he wus close, for a tun
gled gooseberry bush stood between
ll"'I“

“Whnt was It, Peter? Somebody In
the Cove? Or was It you

“No, It wasa't Peter; It was me,”
Billy Loulse informed him ealmly and
ungrammutionlly, “l shot Surbus
that's ull,”

“Oh! Why, Miss Loulse, you nearly
kuve me heart fallure! How are you?
I thought

“You thought somebody had gotten

| Into the Cove without your Knowlng It

Well, somebody did, T rode up from
below, wlong the river”

“Oh—er—dld you? Pretty rough
golug, wasn't 1?7 1 dido’t think 1t could
be done, Come In; Aunt Martha will
II" 4

“1 don't think she'll be overjoved to
see me  Rilly Loulse stood still he-
slide the gooscherry bush, nnd she had
forgotten to put away her gun, *1 |

drove up those enttle voul had down be

low, You're awfully enreless, Chuarlle!
I should think Peter or Marthy would |
have told vou better, When a man
stenls enttle by working over the
brunds, It's very boad form to Keep

them right on his ranch in plaln sight
It—isn’t

dones by the best people, you
Her volee stung with the con- |
terapt she managed to put into it. And
though <he swlled, It was such o smile

saw upon the face of |

Know,

ns selidom
Billy Loulse,

“Whaut's ull

ol

this? Worked brands! |

| Why, Miss Loulse, I—I wouldu't know

66 NDyoyou looked good, all up
A ihove  here? Hily Loulse
heldd Wlue Hrmly I m ourvesd
neck, el tund, while she hind
TR ril th John before she went
oll e af hier Lo rides

‘All I the hillls, and roand oaver
hy Cedar crvel i wll over,” Johin's
LRNRTT MM even more sweeplng thnn
hi toternent I guess mebby themn

il it T R

*Well, 'm g up to the Cove ]
iy not be b before dnrk, so don't |
\ e latse Maovhe 1I' ook
tlong the river 1 know one place

I I bhelleve enttle cnn get down to
thiee it toan, I they re cranzy enough to
try It You didn't look there, did
) i

N I never looked down there 1

they cnn't gt down nohow,”

W wll right ; muybe ths ennt
1 I BT Kened the reln 11l
I ' it off th sl 4| I

i It 1 1 heen n Kt '
' 1 1 L 'lI f ! "l
nel | now  exubvrant

| i L head el |

g " d luckral

il 1 ] LIII

not b I K too the tridl ot ull

1 . ume for 1 in that

rml Bivug flie b

Ml Ml shere B y Loulse could

5 N 1 then, nt the

I e nl ght ! e ribibon

i y * i IKh the gray, suow
Wt |

T o Do I I 0
i W o 1 vin “Quit It, you
wld b A ¢ ought to d vuough

| «l 1 th 'l M Chlttle
i 1 . ! ! . ‘
And 1 10 ¥ ¢ K o

' T 11 i ! i e

| T 1 1 I AT lown (o

T K 1t tov @t Wilh
] bis N T \
could 1 ! his irrountd
| mil ! 1 | if ettt
o ]

Hiue hnd ight ght of the moviug
spvecks fur down text the river and up
thie trentn hindf n mlle or more He

A ! tor t | e Kiew
t! o off specks Tor enttle, and he
Knew thnt | iy would Hke a closer
liviekk n livein

n Chiose | tre nndd erumpled
nt tl " Il hoofs on the very
wilge if the leddg vent down with n
et Jump ne | b wll four feet
i lnntad U | He hind no

l to g ting In spite of him
elf, nnd the bl was certnlnly steep
euough o excuse n !t Kl

It wos with o distinet air of triumph
thut Bl ' | 1 the hottom, #ven
though le 1 the lnst forty feel on
his himuneties | ded belly-deep In |
n soft i I It wus with trivmph
tor timteh hils g v esrs thut Billy Lou
e lenned nnd piged hilin on the
vk “Wen fee 1M she erled, “and
I didn't hinve to waulk o step, did 1
Hiue? You're thers with the goods
nll right !

Mlue sernmbled out of the bank to
firm footing on the ripened grass of
the bottom, and with n toss of hils head
st off In n ping lope, swerving
now and then to oldd n bindger hols
or o hulf-sunken rovl Fhey had done
vinvthing new Those Twi they haid
renched o ploee where nelther had ever
beenn befors il Blae acted nas If he
Knew It nmd lorled In the escapnde
quite as mueh ns did his hady

The enttle spledd them nnd went trot- |
g nway up the ver, nnd Blue quick
ened his steide o Hittle and followed
nlter Billy Loulse left the relns upon
his neck, Mlue could hnndle cattle
mlone gulte ns =killfully a8 with
rlder, If he chose

The enttle hegan 1o Swerve nwny
from them, closer to the river. Blue
pulled ahend o Mitle, swerving  also,
nnd as Blly Loulse tightened the

retng, he slowed and elreled them eraft-

Hy untll they huddied on the steep
bunk, uncertnln which way to go, Billy
Loulse pulled Blue down to n wialk ns
shie drew near and eved the enttle
shnrply. They did not look ke nny of
hers, after all,  There were five dry
cows nid two steers

One of the steers stood brondside

to Billy Loulse,  The brand stared out

from his dingy red side, the most cons
splenons thing about him Billy Lou-
Iser cnnught her bLrenth There wans no
fulntest loe that falled to drive s

Into her range-tralned braln
und stared, Blue looked
her Inguiringly, repronch

Loulse him
forwurd and stirred up the
Ittle bunch, She rend
ench one; read the story they shouted
ut her, of bungling theft,

Hnessnge
She stored
nround nt

fully. RBilly

slowly

hoddidled

went

how to—"

“I know. You did an awful punk
job, A person could tell In the dark
It wns the work of n greenhorn, Why
didn't you let Peter do It, or Marthy?
You could have done a bhetter Job than

| that, couldn’t you, Marthy "

Poor old Marthy, with her rheumatie

knees and a gray hardoness In her

| lenthery face, had come down the path |
| and stood squarely before Billy Lou- |

the brand on |

Finanlly she swung Blue on the down- |

nnd shouted the
The antmals turned
went uapstream, ns
hadd golng hefore Bllly
stoppuqd them Blue followed wateh
fully after, content with the game he
wus pluying. Where the blaffs drew
close mnguin to the river, the cattle

strenm  slde
cattle

wnrdly

rnnge
nwk
they

cry.
nnd
hwen

Loulse |

{se, her hands kn+*aling her flabby
hips, her halr blowing In gray, strag- |
gling wisps about her bullet head.

“Hetter than what? Come In, Bllly
Loulse, I'm rlght glad to see ye back |
and lookin' so well, even If yuh do
‘perr to be in one of your tantrums, |
How's yer maw?”

Billy Loulse gnsped and went white,
“Mommie's dead,” she sald. “She died
the ninth.” She drew another gasping
breath, pulled herself together, and |
went on before the others could begin
the set speeches of sympathy which
the announcement gseemed to demand.

“Never mind about that, now, l'm:
talking about those Seabeck eattle you
folks stole, 1 was telllng Charlle how
horribly eareless he 1s, Marthy, Did
you know he let them drift down the
river? And a blind man could tell a
mile off the brands have been worked ! l
Bily Loulse's tone was vositively ven-

oons o Its contemp “Why didn't
you muke Charlle proctiee on m cow
blddes for m while first 7 she usked Maor
thy cuttingiy

Mnrithy lgnored the surcnsm, Per

ilm;--q It did not penetrate her stolld
mlnd nt all “Charlle never worked

| oy bhrunds, Billy Loulse she stated
with her glum dlrect ness

“Oh, 1 beg his pardon, I'm sure!
g yon?"

“Nog o pever done such n thing, nel
ther, [ don't know what you're talkin'
mhout.'

“Well, who did, then?' Billy L.onlse
fueed the old womuen gt eess]y

“1 'ne Marthy Hfted her hand and
mmede w futile offort to tuck 1o a few of
the longest wisps of hinlr

“Well, of » the The stern gray
eyes of Billy Loulse Bew wiide open ut
the effrontery of the words If they
vapected her to belleve that !

“Thut's It, Miss Louls Thut's the
polnt we'd Hke to settle, ourselves I
know It sounds outrugcous, but It's i
faet, Peter wnd | found those cuttle

up In the hills, with our brnnd worked
aver the V
one of us knowws

On my word of honor, pot

whe did 1"

“But yvou've got them down here

“Well—-* Churlle thre out u hand
helpleusly His eyes met hers with ap
pealing frankniess “We couldn't rub
out the bronds: what else could we
du? I figured thuat  somebody  else
would see them If we left them out In
the hills, nnd It might be rather hnred
to convines o man Vi) sieee e ennt
even convines yoy! tut, s help me
net one of us bhirnnded those cuttle
Miss Loulse I bielleve thnt whoever
hus been rustiing stock around hers
deliberately tried  to fix  evidenes
nEninst us, U'mon stranger 1o the coun
try, and [ don't know the game very
well: I'm un ensy mark

“Yeu, you're that, nll right enough ™
Billy Loulse spoke with blunt disfuavor
but her contemptuous certuloty of his
gullt w plalnly wavering “To go
und bring stolen cuattle right down
TI"I" u

“It seemed to me they'd be safer here
thuan nonywhere else” Charlle observed
nnlvely “Nobody  ever comes down
here, unknown to us. [ had It slzed ujp
that the fellow who worked thoss
brands would never dream we'd bhring
the stock right Into the Cove Why
Miss Loulse, even | would know hetter
than to put our brand on top of Sen

beck's and expect It to pass Inspection

If I wanted to stenl enttle, 1T wouldn't
ko aut It that way '

Billy Loulse glunced uncertainly st
himn and then at Marthy, facing her

Kr y She did pot know what to

and she showed It

“How

think
du
shie

hesitation

Vil the

heslintingly ;

menn resl rus

Hlers? nnd

hegnn

wns not hy muy means u

nentul habit with Billy Loulse,

“I mesn Just what I sald™ Char
le's muuner was bhecoming more nat
irn more confident “I'vee been rid
ng through the hills a1 good deal, and
I'vee seenn 1 few things And I've an
dea the fellow got a lttle unensy.'
He saw her winee o Httle ut the word
fellow.” and he went on, with an
mpulsive burst of contlidence “Miss
Loulse, huve you ever, In your riding
vound w above Jones cunyon, o ali

those deep Httle gulches, have you ever

seen nnything of a—corral, up there¥

My Loutlse held herself  rigldly
from starting at this. She bhit her lps
w0 thnt It hurt “Wherenbouts Is 1t
she asked, without looking at him
Aud then: “I thought you would go to
any length before youn would accuse

'llu'-lrl'ri\' .

“1 would, But when they delibernte
Iy try to hand lame—and I'm
not  wecusing anvbhody—anyvbody In
particular, am 1?7 The corral Is at the
hend of a steep lttle canyon or guleh

me the

| buck In the hills where all these bigger
eunyons head. Some tlme when vou're
riding up that way, you keep an eye
out for It. That,” he sndded grimly,
“Is where Peter and | ran  across
| these cattle: right near that corral.”

The heart of Billy Loulse went henvy
In her chest, Was It possible? Donbts
ace harder to Kill than cats or snakes
You think they're done for, and here

they come augaln, crowding close so
that one can see nothing else

“Have youn any idea nt all, who—
it 1s?" She foreed the words out of
her dry throat. She lHifted her head de-
flantly and looked at him full, tryving
to read the truth from his eyes and

his mouth.

Charlie Fox met her look, and in his
eves she read pliyv—yes, plty for her.
“If T have,” he sald, with an air of
gently delibernte evasion, “I'1l walt till
I am dead before I name the man, U'm
not at wll sure I'd do It even then, Miss
Loulse ; not unless 1
It In self-defense. That's one resson
why [ brought the cattle down here,
1 dtdn't want to be placed In a posi-
tion where 1 should be compelled to
fight back.”

BaMed and angry and hurt to the
soul of her, Billy Loulse opened
the gnte and went out.  “If you know
anything to tell, for heaven's suke don't
hold back on my nccount ! It's nothing

waus forced to do

\O'F"\'

to me, one way or the other, 1'mm no
rustler, and no friend of rustlers, (f
that's what you're hinting nt.,” She

left them with a proud lift to her chin
and a very stralght back, went to Blue,
and mounted him mechanically., Billy
Loulge was “seclng red” Just then, She
rode back past the gate, the three were
atill  standing there close together,
talking.

Billy Louise had ridden but a short
distance when, with a sudden lmpulse
horn of her stern instinets of justice
she jerked Blue around and galloped
bhack. Charlle had disappeared, and
Peter Howling Dog was walklrg sul’
lenly toward the corrmled enttle, Mar
thy was going slowly up the path to
the cabin, looking old and bent and
broken-spirited becange of her bowed
shoulders and stiff, rheumntle galt, but
harsh and unvielding as to her face
Billy Loulse stovued hy tha fence and

cnlled 1o her Murthy turned, =tqped
nt her sourly, and stood where she
Whw
Wall, what d'yuh want now?' she
uEked uneompromisingly
I Loulse fought hnek snn answeps
nEg nntngonism =he st hes Just ;
#hi ould not blume Marthy for feel
rdd toownrd her.,  8he had Insulted
them horeibly und killed Marthy's dog
I nt to tell you I'm sorry 1 was
#o menn, Muarthy,” she suld bravely
“T hnven't uny excuse to make for It:
onl vyl must wee yourself whoat e
shock 1t would bhe to a person to find
thiwe ecattle down here fut I know
¥ “ honest, and #0 s Charlle And
1 kno you'll do what's right I'm
sorry 1 shot your dog, Marthy
Aplogls did not come enslly to
Billy Loulse. She wheeled then and
rocle away nt o furlous gallop, hefore
Murthy could do more than open her
grimn lips for reply
| |
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DON'T WASTE ANOTHER DAY
When v ire worried by backache;
By lameness and urinary disorders
on 't speriment with un untried

medicine
Follow Cott ige Lirove |---..[-|.-'-¢ fxam
ple.

I e |}|-|- « Kidnev Pills

Here's Cottage Grove test mony

Verify it if vou wish:

Aifred Doolittls retired  enrpenter

6t Fifth Street says: ‘“‘1 have|
taken Doan's Kidney Pills on  sev
ral oeeasions when r.u.\ Kidnevs have
nevded attention and myv back hns been
Inme. They have always given me splen
ihd results. '’

Price 60¢, at all dealers Don "t
~Hn‘-|\ ask for a kidney re Intw]_\ get
Moan's Kidoney Pills—the same that
Mre, Doolittle hnd Foster Milburn Ce
Props., Buffalo, N. Y. ad-12
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NOTICE OF SHERIFF'S SALE ON

EXECUTION.
tiee is herd given that by virtu
“X t 1 i raer ‘.'-.".jl- (L]
. 2 tha Ois v rt f the
~1 Oregon, for Lane County i
$th d f Mu 18, and !._\' me
| the 14th day of Mareh, 1918,
' hers 0. 1 ™ s« WHAS
1 Georg I Mot wnd
fadg M his wif M. 8. Currier
i - . H
H ", | i B 'y Nere
i v the 1 dav
A ils I t 1 " ntitled
. P ntiff. O | ™~ L 4, r
i Igmint g T the jetend =
i ge L. and Madge Mote, for the sum
.08 .44 A nterest at th rat i
r ¢en per annum from he lith
v of Mar 1915, together with ecosts
I nt g t 'ty Aanda o 100 dollars
re " preey i el and 20-100
15 - i 1 sements, which
gn WS ed and docketed in
ff f the Clerk f sand A t
t th f March, 1915, 1
1 X 1 M lrected command
¥ n n the namés f tb ~tate of
- u T Satisiy suid g
ient sts and a ny sts, to sell
I ving described real property
it
By ng at the southwest corner of
I southwest quarter of the southwest
{ Art Ny on 7, Township 21 south
f Hange 2 west of Willamette Merid
' thenee east 45 rods to the cen-
| ter of Brumbaugh river thenee down the
1. ter of said Brumbaugh river to the
f north line of the southwest quarter of
| the southwest quarter of sald Seetion 7
it a point 35 rods cast of the northwest
| corner of said southwest quarter of
| southwest quarter said Seetion 7;
| th west 49 rods and thenee south to
1 plaes f begint contuining 20
| res of land, except from a 12
ot right of way aecross said promises
Llor rrigatior tel
Now, therefors in the nome of the
| Stat Oregon and in compliance with
| said execution and in order to satisfy
| said judgment, costs and nceruing costs,
I will on .‘-ﬁ‘-.r-i-.:-_ the 27th -'..1_\' of
\pr 1918, between the | ra of 9
vk m. and 4 o'c¢lock p. m., to-
| wit: t [ . ¢K p. Im n said day
lat the southwest door f the county
' rthouse in  Euge: Lane County,
Dieg f f sule for eash, subject
voredemption | the ght, title and
| Te =1 t i ) named defendants
! nn | the n s '_:'-v!r--|[-:-]-
|»'r?\
nat ey . A, ELKINS,
l Shenff of Lane County, Oregon.
r o
) NOTICE TO CREDITORS.
Notice is hereby given that Neva J
". rkins has been '1;-;--"-?--{ ndminizstea
trix of the estate of Catherine A, Per
|-\ ns, deceased, by the county eourt of
| Lane e unty, Oregon, the 27th day
lof Mareh, 1918, and that all ereditors
!' iving claims against said estate are
hereby notified to present the same,
fuly verified as "[.‘: onw requires, to
| thix sdministratrix at the law office of
:” J. Shinn in Cott e Grove, Oregon,
| within six months from the date of the
! fivat publieation of this notiee
! Pate of first publieation of this neo-
| tiee will be on the 29th day of Mareh,
1nis NEVA J PERKINS,

m2Y- a5 Administratrix.

SOUTHERN PACIFIC TIME TABLE
North Bound South Bound

No, 18—8:50 a. m. No, 13—2:00 a. m.
No. 14—4:35 p. m. No, 53 3:5 m.
No. 16—2:33 a. m. No. 15 m.
No. 17 m.

No. 83 earries coaches ouly as far

south us Ashland.
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CLIQUES in polities

Pledges himself t it ¢
nom business Iministr

It for the | f AL

The Greatest

Treasure

| i v } i f
iults it = =
th &y {s £\ . Stirp T
holders
They have insured wit '
st ng | | MDAy
IS assistr in m \ t
s investments, t puiid

Northwest

Insure witl

NEW WORLD LIFE

8tevens Bldg., Portland
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‘Never Mind Tas
How Strong ol

and braing win.

To-day,it's a battle of wits
Muscle and brawn don’'t count so much as they

used to. The great question now is * What do
you know?" It draws the line L «tween failure
and success, between a poor job and a good one.

What do you know ? Have you special ability ?
Could you " make good " in a &g Job right now ?

For 38 years the International Correspond-

ence Schools have been training men for better
work and bigger salaries. They can train YOU,
no matter where you live, what hoursy work,

or how little your educatio Mark and mail
coupon and find out— it won't obligate you
in the least.

S ———— AR QUTYT MR S ee— — —
INTERNATIONAL CORRESPOMDENCE $CH00L5 Br B9 3 Sermien M,

Explain fully about your Course in the subject marked Xg
QADVERTISING CHEMISTRY

Salesmanship e llesirating
[Commercial Law [_Farming

ohkeeping fFoulry
Stenography f F remch
Civil Service German
Ry Mail Service Italian

ALTOMOBILES CsrPANISH

NOTICE TO CREDITORS.
of |

In the matter of the estats I
B. Woolley, deceased

Notiee 152 hereby rive that M
A. Woolley has been bv the I
Court of the State of Oregor
|I.;nlv County, wppointed X trx
|of the estate of Richard B. Woanll
| eensed, and that all persons |
| elaims agninst the estat f i d
ceased are hereby o i B prs
the same, duly venfied u the AW T
| quires, at the law office of H. J. Shiy
lin Cottage Grove, Lane ( nty, Oregor
within six months from the fi
eation of this notice, to-wit: within six
months from the 12th of April, A.
. 1918 MARTHA J. WOOLLEY,

kn‘"" I-'rl'

H. J, SHINN, her attorney alZ-mlo




