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APTER .\CH—-tl"unumwd)

¢ not your wife” Tudor con-
as thongh the other bad not
up fellow has the right to
Jove 1o her unless she’s your--
shaps it was an error, after all,
[guoranee, perfectly excusable
¢t 1 might have seen it with
b eye 1t T4 listened to the gos-
the beach. All Guvutd and To
laughing nbout It The palr
me into making a fool
Jf. How was I to know that
hing was not all right? You and
i as If everything were on the
But my eyes are open DOW,
b played the ontraged wife to
ton, slapped the (ransgressor
d to you, Pretty good proof of
all the beach has been saying.
s, eh? A business partnership?
pon my eye, that's what it 1a.”
o It was that Sheldon struck out
gnd dellberately, with all the
b of hism nrm, and Tudor,
t on the jaw. fell sideways.
piing as be did so and crushlog &
to klndilng wood beneath the
bt of bis falling body. He pulled
f slowly to his feet, but did oot
o

rush.
will you fght?" Tudor asked

jon made as it to repeat the
put Tudor, white of face, with
hsnging resistiessly at his sides,
d no defense.

gap't meun a fight with fista” he
owly. “1 mean to & finish, to the

T WAS THAT SHEL.DON STRUCE OUT.

You're & good shot with re
ind rifle So am I, That's the
b w'l settle it
IS men don't act this way in real
Bheldon remarted. N
| Bod I'm pretty real before
fooe with me. I'm going to Kill
Ilﬁr. Speaking of Joan"—
keep her name out of "
warmed him
. N‘lhﬂd. knock me down. But
Vo'l titse my mouth. You ean
@e down all day, but as fast as
® my feet I'li speak of Josn
: h;?'. will you fight? 1’1 give
thance to kill me, but I'l
M before the day's out. 'This
illation. 1t's the Solomon Is-
l::n. pretty primitive proposi-
st And two men and
Y2 I8 a0 equally primitive
"B We'll settle It in the good
> 1 WEy. | cap't insult you
s fow. Tou are too easy go
= ::":-ll;:r both, for that. But
A you the talk of the
= At grinda you, doesn't it®
, MM what the beach has to
s 798 and this young girl run-
under a business

-~
m eried, for the other
oiltay AEin to vibrate and
s .‘ efe. “Tou want A
s you. But it Is ab-

el of o dust shall

“Prectiely " erad Tidor, Telighted.
“You've got the ldea. And Bernde
18 just the place, and this Is just the
right time. Miss .Lackland will be
taking ber siestn. and sbhe'll think we
are. - We've got two bopurs for it be
fore she wakes, 8o hurry vp nud come
on, Yoo start out from the Balesuna,
and | start from the Berande. Thowe
two rivers are the boundurles of the
plantation, aren't theyt Very well
The Oeld of the duel will be the plan
tation, Neither principal must go out.
pide Its boundaries. Are you satis-
fled ™

“Quite.”

Sbeldon elapped his bands, and the
running bouse boy burried away to
bring back Adamu Adam snd Nos
Noah.

“Listen,” Sheldon said to them. “this
man and 'me we have one big fight to-
day. Maybe be dle. Maybe | dle. It
he die, all right. If 1 dle you two look
after Missie Lacksalanna. Yon take
rifles and you look after her day time
and night time. [f she wunt to talk
with Mr. Tudor, all right. If sbhe not
want to talk, you make bim keep
away. Havvee!”

‘I'ney grunted and podded, and each
picked a rifia. Tudor, cartridge belts
for rifie and pistol strapped around
bim, rifle in hand, stood lmpatiently
walting.

“Come on, hurry up, we're burning
daylight,” be urged, as Sheldon search
ed after extra clips for uls automatic
pistol

Together they passed down the
stepr and ouz of the compound to the
peach, where they turned thelr backs
1o each other, and each proceeded to-
ward  hia destination, thelr rifies in
the hollows of thelr arms, Tudor walk-
ing townrd the Berande and Bheldon
toward the Balesuna.

OHAPTER XXIL

. _MODERN DUELING.

ARELY bad Sheldon reached
the Bajesunn, wben he beard
the faint report of a dis
tunt rifie and kpew It Wis

the signal of Tudor, giving ootice
that be bad reacbed the Herande,
turned about. sapnd swas coming back.
Sheldon fired his rifle into the air In
answer, and In turn proceeded 10 ad
vance, He moved as ko a dream, ab-
sent mindediy keeplog lo the upen
beach The thing was so prepusterous
that be bad to struggle to realize IL
and be reviewaed In bils mind the con-
versation with Tudor, trying to Hud
some clew lo the commoh &ense of
whiat be was dong. He did not want
to kill Tudor. Hecause rhat man bad
blundered In his love making was Do
reason that he, Sheldon, should take
hig life. ‘Then what was It all about?
True, the fellow bad insuited Joan by
his subsequent remarks and Deen
knocked down for it but because he
bhod knocked him down wns oo Fea-
son that be should pow try to kill blm.

In this fashion be covered & quarter
of the distance between the two riv
ers, when It dawped upon bim that
Tudor was not on the beach ac all. Of
course not
cording to the terms of the agreement,
in the shelter of the cocoannt frees.
Sheldon promptly swerved to the left
to seck simllsr sheiter, when the faint
erack of a rifle came to his ears, and
almost immediately the bullet, strik-

ing the hard sand a pundred feet be |

yond him, ricochetted and whined on-
ward ln a second fight. convincing
bim that preposterous and unreal &s
it was. it was, oDevertbeless, R sober
fact. It bad been intended for him
Yet even then it was bard to belleve

Keeplng now to the shelter of the
trees, be went forward another quar-
ter of 2 mile Ir Tudor bad advanced
with equal speed they should have
ecome togetber at that point, sand Shel-

don concluced that the other Was eir |

eling. The difficulty was to locate
him The rows of trees running af
right angies, enabled him o see slong
only one narrow svenoe it & time His
enemy might be coming along the pext
avenne or the next to right or left, He
might be & bundred feet away or balf
a mile. Sheldon plodded on apd de
clded that the old stereotyped doel was
tar slmpler and easler than this pro-
tracted hide snd seek affair. He. ton,
tried circling, o the bope of eutting the
other's circle: but, without catching e
glimpse of bim, be goally emerged
fresh clearing where the Foudg

trees, waist high, afforded litie she-
ter nnd less hiding Justas be emerpe’
stepping out & pece. = rifie eracked 1o
right, and, though be 4id oot Desr
bullet in passing, the thod of Mt

to his enrs when It strock a palm

He was advanciag, Ac-

SUé, no Gring i ibe Wir And getting
over with i, as in the ol;ng.mm
dvel. This motual man hont mort
Eeep up untll one got the other, And
It one neglected s chance to get the
other that lacreased the other’s chance
to get him. There could be no false
sentiment about it. Tudor tind been a
| conning devil when he proposed this
sort of duel, 8heldon concluded, as be
began to work aslong cavtiously in the
direction of the last shot.

When he arrived at the wpot Tudor
was gone, &and only his footprints ree
mained, polnting out the course he had
taken into the depths of the planta:
tion. Once. ten minutes later, be
caught a glimpse of Tudor, a hundred
i:“l:? ﬂw;y.bcrwslng the same avenue

mself, but going in the
direction. His rifie half Iunpedopf:ﬂhtl:
shoulder, but the other was gone
More in whim than in hope of result,
grinning to himself as he did so, Shel-
doo raised his automatic pistol and
In rwe seconds sent eight shots scat
tering through the trees in the direc-
tlon in which Tudor had disappeared.
Wishing be had 8 shotgun, Sheldon
dropped to the ground behind a tree,
slipped a fresh clip up the hollow butt
of the pistol, threw a cartridge Into
the cbamber. shoved the safety catch
into place and reloaded the empty clip.

It was but a sbhort time after that
that Tuodor tried the same trick on
bim, the bullets pattering about bim
like spireful rain. thodding into the
palm trunks or glancing off in whining
ricochets. The last bullet of all, mak-
ing & double ricochet from two dif
ferent trees and losing most of Its mo-
mentum, struck Sheldon a sharp blow
on the forebhend and dropped at hias
feet. He wuas partly stunned for the
moment, but on Investigntion found no
greater barm than a nusty lump that
goon rose to the size of a plgeon's egg.

Tiring of the endless circling, Shel-
don tried once more to advance direet-
ly on his foe, but the latter was too
crafty, taking advantage of his bold-
ness to fire a couple of shots at bim
and slipping away oo some changed
gnd continnally changing course, For
an hour they dodged and turned and
twisted buck and forth and aronnd and
hugnred each other among the orderly
palms, They caught feeting glimpses
of ench other and chanced Niying shotr
whirh were without result. On o
grassy shelter behind a tree Sheldoo
eame apon where Tudor bad rested
end smoked n clgarette. The pressed
graosse xhowed where bhe bad sat. At
one side lay the cigarette stump snd
the charred match which had lighted
it. In frant lay & seattering of bright
metallle fragments.  Sheldon recog-
nized their slgnificance. Tuodor was
notching hie steel fncketed bullets of
cutting them hinnt, so that they woun'd
spread ob striking—in sbort, be was
making them into the viclous dumdum
proliblted In modern warfare. Rhet-
don Enew now what would bappedn to
him If & bullet strock his body, It
would leave a tiny bole where It en-
teredl. but the bole where It smerged
wonld be the size of n =uOCer,

He declded to give up the pursuit
and tay down D the @ruse, protected
right und left by e row of paimig
with. on elther hand, the lopg avenoe
extending, This be could watch. To-
dor would have fo come to bim or #lse
there would e no termioation of the
affalr, He wiped the sweul from bis
face nand tied the handkerchief around
fils peck to keep off the stioging goars
that lurked In the grass. Never bad
be felt so great & dlsgust for the thing
called “adventure™ Joan had Dbeen
bad enongh with ber Baden-Powell and
loug barreled Coit's, Dut nere was this
newromer, also looking for adventure
and finding it in no other way than by

absurd and preposterous bushwhaek
ing duel. If ever adventure Was well
damned It wan by Sheklon, sweatine
in the windless grass sod fghtiog
| gnats, the while be kept closé wateh
| up and down the svenue.

I'hen ‘Iudor came Nbeldon bap-
., pened to be looking lo nis directivn
|at the mument he came GO riew,
peering quickly up snd down the ave
pue before he stepped into the open
Midway be stopped. as If debating
what course to pursue. He mude o
spiendld mark, facing bis concedied
enemy At 200 yards distance Bhei
dop aimed at the center of nis chest
then dellberstely shifted the alm
to bis ngbt sboulder. and, with the
thought, “That will put nim out of
| pusiness.” pulied the (rigger. The bulk
let. driving with momentum suffictent
to perforate & MAn's body & mile dis-
tant. struck Tudor with soch force
as to pivor nim, whirling blm hailf
around by the shock of its umpact and
kpocking bim down.

“Hope | baven't killed the beggar.”
Eheidon muttered aloud. springing to
his feet and running forward

A bundred feet away all soxiety o
that score was relleved by Tuaor, who
made shift with bis jeft band nnd
from his astomatic pisto! buried & rain
of bullets all around Sbeidon. The
latter dodged Debind a pam trusk,
counticg the shots, and when the
dgh:hnﬁbeenﬂndurumrdmu
the wounded man. He kicked the pis-
tol out of the other's hand and thes
utdov‘noahlmlnorﬂcrml.mnm

lugging u prace loving planter into au |

“HOPE 1 HAVEN'T ETLLED THE BEGGAR"™
fng bas gone out of fashlon. Now, Jet
us see to your injuries"

“You only got me rhat last,” Tudor
l‘lrkm‘l'm sullenly, "iying in ambush

¢ -

“Like a wlild Indlan. FPrecisely
You'vre caoght the idea, old man”
Shelden ceased hls mocking and stood
up. “You lie there quietly untll | send
back sume of the boys to carry you I

You're not seriously hurt. and it's

Ineky for yon | didn't follow your ex-
ample. If vou had been struck with
one of your own bullets a carriage
aod palr would bave been none (oo
large to drive through the bole It
would bave made As It is you're
drilled clean—a nice little perforation.
All you peed {s antiseptic washing
and dressing and you'll be around In &
month. Now, take It easy, nod '}
=enfl @ stretcher for you."

(To be concluded next Tuesday.)

Millions of Bottles
of Dr. Bell’s Pine-Tar-Honey used
annually is good evidence that it is
a good remedy for Lagrippe, eoughs,
colds and all throat and bronchial
troubles. Look for the Bell on' the
bottle. Af Stafrin’s drug store.

George Scott and Willls Simonton
returned Saturday from Medford,
where they attended a profitable and
plessant meeting of the Grocers’ As-
socintion.

When yon want a reliable medi-
cine for a cough or cold take Cham-
berlain’s Congh Remedy. It ean al-
ways be depended upon and is pleas-
ant and safe to take. For sale by
all dealers.

LODGE DIRECTORY

REBEKAHS—AImira Lodge No. 26
meets first and third Wednesday of
cach month at 0dd Fellows' Hall

EMMA COAD, Noble Grand,

ALTA SAVAGE, Secretary.

WOODMEN OF THE WORLD—Dual-
a8 Camp No. 209 meets in W, O.
W. Hall on Tuesday evening of
ench week.

TRACY BTAATSE, Consul Com

W. G. VASSAL Clerk.

WOMEN OF WOODCHAFT—Mistle-
tos Clrele, No. 33, Women of Wond-
craft, meets In Woodman Hall sec-
ond and fourth Wednesdny nights
in each month.

MARY STARR, Guardian Nelghbor.

SADIE LYNN, Clerk.

AP & A. M—Jennings Lodge, No.
8. meets second and fourth Fridays
of ench month, in Masonic hall on |
Miln steeet.  Visiting brethren wel-

come.

W. L. SOEHREN, W. M. |
WALTER 8B MUIR, Becretary ‘
1

UNITED ARTISANS—Dallas Au--m-|
bly, No. 46, meels on firet and tmr-.!|
Mondays of esach month at \\'umi-l
man hall.  Visiting members muade

welcome, |

F. G, WING, M. A
WILLIS SIMONTON, Becretary |

CRAVEN

DALLAS, OREGON

A plow that scours perfecty,
even in sticky, difficult soil—

A plow that has a long, shapely
mouldboard that turns the soil as it
should be turned—

A plow that is a money saver on
repairs — that does better work with
lighter draft all the time snd under all

conditions.

You want to save money—

You want to do better work—

You want to do it with less
fatigue-—

You want better ciops

Then come in and ex-

amine the plow—

TheOliver

No. 111 and No. 222
Steel Beam

For Sale by

BROS.,

The quality, Style

and the Reasonable

Price of the Furnit-

ure we sell has cre-

ated such a demand

for our goods that

they are going out

the front door fast-

er than we can get

them in at the back

door. This is a fact.

It proves our claim

for supplying the

right article at the
right price.

Emmerson & Nash

COMPLETE HOUSE FURNISHERS
Your Money Back, if You're Not Satisfied

*

Tigh

tness in the Chest Irritation in the Threat and a Dry Hacking
Cough means = miserable night for the whole family.

BALLARD’S

Horehound Syrup

hmwmmmmmw

7t relieves tekilng in the
tubes

whessing in the bronehial

“mmm

throat tightness In the
Comveys » soothiag healing Infuvence
10 the enjoyment of & quist night and restful slesp.

chest, Inflarmed lungs, difficult breathing sad
o the sofe luage promolss

MUphmmmm-d_Mprm

Buy the Dol

JAMES ¥. BALLARD

.r.-.' nmmhmnmumﬂﬂmmﬂm“m
.nr‘asru'.n-lmrmmmmm .




