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INDEPENDENCE ENTERPRISE

A

Page Bix

Che Cow Puncher

(Continued from Last Week)

cnelr eyes met, and each of them
kp w what 1t meant., It meant an-
noneement o her mother that she
ha! met Dave downtown, It meant
pe:aps a supposgition on her mother's
pait that she had gone downtown for
thot purpoee. I far-reaching |
But she sald simply, *T should enjoy |

Wi

driving home with you.*™ |

¢ n the way they planned that the |

following Sunday they would (drive
ints the foothills together. OF conrse
they wonld ask Mrs, Hardy to aceyan- |
proy them. Of course.  Dint it ml::hr{
he pen that Mrs, Hardy wonrld he
dicnosed, Trene was of the oplnion thai
wl it her mothier pecled now was pesi

A8 it happensd Mrs, Handy was af
the gate. She grevied Dave cordigny |
eén ugh. Encournged by her moow |
Trine determined to settle the San- |
4. program at once

* Dave was pood enough te bring we

[ | il P oshe st “4ed fom
f k! He tivites us to drive intn the
§ «hills wiih him pext Suudsr. WH
l come? It will be dedightfal. Or
you tealing—"
Ir. B len s vory kimd™ sald M

i dy, with dignity, “1 have no donhbt
Mr Conward will aceninpany us,  He
is ro call this evening and | will ask |
him. Yeg, 1 think it very likaly
we will go"

» . . . . . -

The seniner wore on, and autumn
followed on Its heels The processes
which had been discerned by Conwarnt
and other astute operiiors were rowe
apparent to the mob which fore
follows in the wake of the successfnl
but usually at such a distaree as o
be overwhelmed in the receling flood
T'he forces which had huilt up fabu

lous fortunes were now In reversy
gear, and the same mechanism tha!

hail bullt np was now tearing down.

As the beom had fed upon itself, car |

ryi.ig prices 1o heights justitiable only

to the most insane optimism, so did
the subseguent depression bear down
upon valaes until (hey reached depths
Justifinable only to the most abandoned
despondency. The rosy bubbie, infiat-
ed with the vapors of irresponsible
speculation, hnd dissolved fnte thin
alr.

Mrs, Hardy was among the list to
admit that she had bought on an
ebbing tide. She contended that her
house was well worth the price she
had pald; what if speculation had
come to a stop? So much the better;
her house was still worth its price.
Bhe would stand firm.

AMre. Hardy consulted Conward. It |
had grown to be her habit to consult |
Conward on all matters in which she
found an Interest.

“How s It, Mr. Conward,” Mrs.
Hardy sald to him one evening over
her fancy work—for she practiced an
indefatigable industry In matters of
no importance—*how Is It that there
18 no demund for property? You are
a real-estate expert; you should be
able to snswer that. Isp't this elty
ag good todny ms It was a year ago?
Doesn't it occupy the same site? Are
not the farms still producing?” |

“That's just i, dear Mrs. I'l.-zrviy,'
Why, Indeed? Simply hecanse Th-'
booster has given way to the calamity
howler. Its psychologieal explanation
Is simple enough. The world lives by
faith. Without faith there wonld be
uneither seadtime nor harvest. That is
trme of raising cities as well as of
ralsing crops. Bot there are always
those who ridicule falth ; always wera,
always will be. And as scon as faith
il_l.i:_t'ﬁir.n:itrf things begin to sink.”

“Ah!" =aid Mrs, Hardy gently. "So
we owe all this—these empty houses
and shops, unsalable property and ev-
ervthing to those who have lost
faith—or never had It. To men like
Mr. Elden, for Instance. You remem-
ber how he trie o discourage r o
from the very r«-—tried to brouik
down my falt! —that was It *fr. (0n
ward—I see | all v oy ploaly o
and he r . etz Hke him

ver

hay.

brought 1 '.gs Lo their pros ,
Well, they have & ‘reut ro<onsibil-
ity."”

As a result of this Ciscuss'vn Dave
found himself rather less popular
with Mrs. Hardy than befo: Dave
accepted her displeasu - +tL 1+ light-
hearredness that was exi.ci v v trylng
to the good womean's tempu Haud it
not been for his desire to s re Irene

sny unhappiness he would have treat
ed it with open fippancy, He was
engaged In  the serlous business of
capturing the heart of Irene Hardv—
f task made none the easler by the
self-imposed econdition that he must
conduet no offensive but must await
with such patience ns he could com-
mand the voluntary capltulation of the
besieged. On the whole he told him-
self he hud no reason to be dlssatisfied
with the progress of events. He and
Irene often motored together, frequent-
Iy accompanied by Mrs. Hapdy, some-
times by Conward as well, but occa-
slonally alone. And Irene made no se-
cret of the fact that she preferred the
trips in which only she and Dave par-
ticipated.

The gradual shrinkage of values
to the vanishing polnt imposed upon
Dave many buslness duties whiech
he would very gladly heve evaded. The
office of Conward & Elden, which had
once been heslege: Ty custon.r: sager
to buy, was now a conter of groups no
less eager to sell; und when they
could not sell they contrived to lay

the blame upon tho fdrm which bLad |

originally sold to tl.+m, Althour'y, for
the most part, these were men and
women who had bought purely from

e e e —

when the finger of fortuune turned up
n logs instead of a profit. For such |
people Dave had little sympathy, and
If they persisted in thelr murmurings |
e wld them g0 with becoming frank- |
nuess,
Then there was Merton, the \\‘id-l
ower with =slck longs and the mother- !
loss boy, who had brought his Httle |
savings to the West in the hope of

1

Lushanding cut his lUfe in the dry,
Hear atmosnhere and saving his son
vionn the woile denth that bind alremdy
Invided thelr Nttle family, With a

uelty aomost pnbetievable Conward |
hatdd telkest this man Into the purchase |
of proworty so far pewoved frome the
Ty s 0 possess o vislue et
< fThrm fnod: and the Htrle savines
el vt owanrd off slekness anil
denth [ that could pot be, wminis-
or b comfort i the declining
neurs o Ufe, had beon exehanged for

nropeity which, even at the thme of
Phe toasaction, wits valuetess aud un- |
<A tahie,

Morton had called on Dave with re-
1w nls investment, Dave had ot
en disposed to tell him frankly |
that the property, for which he had |
nald wenty dollare a feot. was Larely l
worth (that mueh an sere. Pt & sec
ond look at the man changed bis pur-
[P,

*T kpow vou were stung Merton,”
he wsid “shumelosa=ly smog.  You are |
e of those unsuspaeting fellows who |
think everybody Is golng to pliy fair |
nith themn  You belong to the class |
who keep all kinds of rogues and |
n essy clrenmstances. You
alinost be ehares] with being
accessories.  Now, just to show how
I feel shout it—how much dd you pay
for those lors?"

“*Thrée thousand dollars.
l had."

“Or course it was. If you had had
more vou wonld have pald more, 1
suprwose  Conward  justiffied  himself
withh the argument that If he didn’t
tnke your easy money someone else
would, which Is doubtless true, But
et to show you how [ feel about [t~—
'l buy those lots from you, for three |
thonsand dollars.” |

“1 can't do it, Mr. Ellen; I can't
do It.,” anld Merton, and there was
moisture on his clieeks, “That would |
he charity—and I can't take It. But
I'm mouch obliged. It shows you're
square, Mr., Elden, and I hold no 1l |
will to you.™ ’

“Well, ean 1 help you in some way
you will gecept? I'm afriid—I don't
mean to be unkind, but we may as
well be frank—I'm' afrald you won't
need hielp very long™

Merton answerad as one who has
made up his mind to the Inevitable,
and Dave thought better of him. This
lttle wreck of &8 man—thls child in
husiness matters—could look death in
the face without a gquiver,

“Not =0 long," he sald. ‘I felt ever
s0 much better when I came here
first; I thought I was really golng to |
be well again. But when I found what |
a mistake ]I had made I began to wnr-|
ry, not for myself, you know, but thl-l
hoy, and worry is just what my |
trouble lves on. I have beén work- |
Ing a lttle, and boarding out, nnd the
boy Is golng to school. But I can't do
heavy work, and work of any kind Is |
bard to get. I find I can't keep golng
that way." |

Merton looked with drenmy eyes
through the office window, while Dave
was turning over the hopelessness of
his position and inwardly cursing a |
system which made such conditions |
possihle.  Soclety protects the ['sh_m-|
feally wenk from the physieally |
strong; the physical highwayman usu- |
ally gets his deserts; but the mental |
highwaymuan preyve upon the wenk and
the inexperienced and the unorganized,
and Soclety votes him a good citizen
and a success,

“I had a plan,” Merton rnntlnuml.i
half apologetically, as though his plan
did him little credit—"1 had a plan, |
but it ean't he worked out. I have |
been ftrylng to ralse a little money on
my lots, but the mortgage people just
look at me."”

“What is your plan?” said Dave
Windly, “‘Any plan, no matter how
gad, 18 always better thao no plan”

“I thought" sald Merton timidly—
“TI thought If T could build a little
shack on the lots I could live there
with the boy and we could rojse n
very fine garden. The soll is very fer- |
tile and at least we should not sturve, l
And the gardening would be good for
me, and I eould perhaps keep some
chickens and work out at odd Jobs as
well, But it takes money to bulld |
eveti 4 very small shack." '

“How much money? demanded
Dave,

“If 1 had a hundred dollars—"

“Bring vour title to me tomorrow ;
to me personally, you understand, T'll
advance you five hundred dollprs”

Merton sprang up, and there was
more enthusisgsm In his eyes than had |
seemed possible, “You will? But
don't need that much—" |

“Then use the surplus to live on” |

So the Merton affair was straight-
ened away in a maoner which left |
Dave more at peace with his con- |
sclence, But another event, much |
more dramsatic and far-reaching In its |
effects upon hig life, was already ripe
for the enacting,

There were cases that could not
he turned away with a sharp auswer.
Bert Morrison, for Instance, Bert had
never mentloped her ‘“investment”
gince the occasion already recorded.
Sie greeted Dave with the soclability
due Lo thelr long-standing friendship;
und hey culm avoldance of the subject
hiirt ulm more than the sbuse of all
his Irate patrons,

Business conditions had necessltated
anwonted economy o the office affairs

atindraix !

g

It was all

the gambler's motive, they behaved
toward the real-estate dealer as
though he had done them an injustice

: which many old employees had been

of Conward & Klden, as a result of

laid _off and others had been reolyeed

| hlgn spirits,

didn't somehody tell me? What cen
I do?"

by chenper und less experienced labor
Stenographers who had been recelving
a hundred dollars & month could not
readily bring thomschwes to  fecept
fitty, and some of them had to make
way for new girls, fresh from the busl
ness colleges. Such a new girl was
Gladys Wardin—pretty, lkable, inex-
porienced.  Her country homwe had
offerod o answer to her ambltions,
pnd she had come (o the city with
the most dungorous n]-liq-ll-l"n i YOULE
WOIAD. cin cprry—an ptirnetive fmoee
and an unsophistiented confldenss i
he gooduness of humnnity, Conward
hind been responsible for het position
In the ofMee, snd Dave had given Hitle
thought to her except to note thal she

aad of comely

viie o willlng worker
dppenranee,

Returning to the offlee one Satuniny
pvaning Dave foand Miss Wardin mnk
ing up a bundle of paper, peneils and
vaper.  She wag evidently o
and he smilingly asked

if she intended working at home ovel

CArbon

| Swnday.

“Oh, didn't Mr. Conward tell you?”
she answered, as though surprised that
the good news had been kept o secret
“He is to spend g day or two at one |
of the mountaln hotels, and 1 ame to g0
alang to do his correspondence,  Isut
it Just lovely? I have so wunied to go
o the mountains, ot pever felt that
Y eould afMard it, And now 1 can com
bine business with pleasure™

The smile dled out of Dave's eves,
and his face becgme more set
stern than she had ever seen it

Wiy, what's the matier, Mr. E?
den?"” she exclaimed. "Is anythiug
wrong?™

He found it hard to meet her frank,
unsuspecting eyes; hard to draw baek
the curtning of the world so mueh thut
those eves wonld never sganin be guita
s0 frank and wosuspecting,  “Miss |
Wardin," he sald, “did Cooward tell
you that?”

“What? About going to the moun-
talns? Of course. He snid he was
taking some work with him, and he
wondered If 1 would mind golng alosg
to do It, and he would pay the ex-|
penses, and—and—" There was A
quick, hard eatch in her voice, and she
seized Elden's arm violently. Her eyes |
were big and round; her pretty face
had gone suddenly white.

“Oh. Mr. Elden, you don't think—
you don't think—that I—that he—-|
You wouldn't believe that—"

“I think you are absolutely Inno-

und
!

“] Think You Are Absolutely Inno-
cent,” He Said Gravely,

cent," he sald, gravely, “"but—It's the
Innocent thing that gets caught.,”

The girl had broken Into viulent
tears, “Whatever shall I do? What
cap I do?’ she moaned. “Ob, why

He let her passion run on for a few
minutes, and then he sought, as gently
us he could, to win her back to some
composure. “Some one has told you,”
he sald—"In time. You don't have to
go. Don't be afrald of anything Con-
ward may do. I will settle this score
with him."

She controlled herself, but when she
gpoke agnin her volee had fear and
shame In 1t. *“I—I hate to tell you,
Mr. Elden, but I must tell you—I—I
took—I let him glve me some money—
to buy things. He said maybe [ was
short of money and I would want to
puy some new clothes—and he would
pay me extra, in advance—and he
gave me fifty dollars—and—and—I've
gpent It!"

Elden swung on his heel and paced
the length of the office in quick, sharp
strides. When he returned to where
Miss Wardin stood, wrapped about in
her mltery, hls fists were clenched and
the veins stood out on the buack of his
hands,

“Scoundrel I" he muttered. *“Seoun-
drel! And I have heen tled to him, [
have let him hind me; I have let him
get the standards, Well, now I know

him.” There was a menace in his Inst
words that frightened even Glodys
Wardin, well though she knew the |

menace wius not to her, but ranged lu]
her defense. |

“Here,"” he sold, taking =ome hills
from his pocket. “Yon must tell him
you can't go—tell him you won't go;
return hls maoney. I will

you must
lend you wha. you need, Don't be
afroid. I will go with you—"

“But I ean’'t take your monay,

either, Mr. Elden," she protested. “I
can't stay here any longer. I will have
no job and I can’t pay you hack. Yon
see I can't take It, even from youn.
What a fool I was! For a few
clothes—"

“You will continue to worlk—{for
me,"” he said. |

She ghook her head. “No, I can't. 1
can't. I can't work anywhere near
him," ‘

“You won't need to, The firm of
Conward & Elden will be dissolved at
once. I have always felt that there
was something false in Conward—

wouldi't stand (O S

gound of a key In the ‘

something  thil
Now I know."
Thire wias

O — | em -
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ast In this Inst
Conwna Hushed bt hie ]
an attltude of i | A
been drinking, Dnve™ 1 10 vl
meant no harm to Miks Wit
“Don't make me caull you o Har ae I
well a8 a cur”
The word ent through Conwnards
mask of compostire.  “Now hy God !
won't take that from wny man ! he | A
shouted, and with a swipng of his nrms » ’
threw hig coat over his shoulders LINE OF MEATS EQUAL TO ANY MARKET IN A LARGEM o
Duve made no motion, and Conward CONSISTING OF THE FINEST MEATS OBTAINABLE 4
slowly brought his coat back to posl
tlon. | U n

“I was right,” sald Dave, enlmly, I

THE CITY MEAT MARKEI

knew you wouldn't fight. You think .:.
wore of your skin than you do of your | 1 Main street, Independence, (g,
honor, Well—it's hetter worth prote |
rln::," _ oy T e - = T - e ———u 3

“If this girl were not here—" Con |
ward [Irfr'\'"-h"f. “I will not flght g'-_ R a8t .t 2 = ___2 0

“Oh, 1'will leave," sald Miss Wnrdin 1
with alaerfty. “And I hope he sos i Mr. Barncs, U' S. Wheat Dlrector Sl’l:
vou well" she shot back, ns the dod J'I‘ ‘
closed helilnd her

But by this time Conwnard had as [
sumed s superior attity "Dave,” ¢ a ore
he sald, "I won't fight over & quarrel i '
of this kind. DBut remember, there are | X (
some things In which no man allows
gnother to Interfere, Letst of ull such i ’ , i
fmanas you, There are woys of get- |5 rea
ting back, nnd I'! get back."”

“Why such a mon us me? I know I l And redue 1 . 1 . " !
haven't been much of & mornlist In ANd reauce the ngh ("OSt Of Ll\lng.
bhusiness matters—I'se heen In th l '
wrong company for that—but I Jraw
i Holsum Bread

“(dh, you're fine stuff, wll righs !
Wihnt woulll sounr fricnd Miss H Tl |-

"f_';lf"_!'l' l-.[g--':-.-l-lt,.?.;;.-;J.L-l T‘! ‘ N IS THE CH'P,APP.ST AS WELL AS THE MO
Miss Huordy's oplnlon’ \V"{OLEbOM[: FOOD ON THE MARm I

“It's oo bad YIUIr Tiemory s s
poor,” Conwnrd spoered “AWhY Wit

vour Hghts off that nleht [ passed yo
enr? Oh, 1 puess you retmember b Whit
will Miss Hurdy think of thot?

For g moment Dave sas gnnble tr
follow Conward's thought Then kb
mind renched boack to that weht hie
drove into the country with Bert Mor- |
rison, when on the brow of o bhill he
switched off his lghrs that they might
hetter admire the mujesty of the
heavens. Thut Conwurd shonld e
nn evil Interpretntlon upon that inet
dent way a thing 8o monstrons, so al-
together heyond argument. thpr Deve
fell back upon the basie humng meth
o reservel for such ocenslons, His
fist lenped forward, and Conwnrd
crumpled op before (1,

Canwaid Iny stunned for a few min-
utes, then, with returning conselous
ness, he tried to sit up. Dave helged
nim to a chale. Blood tlowed down his
face, nod as he began to roalize what
had occurted It was Jolned with tonrs
of paln, rage, humilintlon,

“You got that one on me, Elden" he
=ald, nfter n while,

- SRR - _EEE TR .

“But il wWus u
cownrd’s  hlow, You hit me wh n I
visnt Inoking,  Very well,  Twooenn

pday at thnt gume, I' hit wlhien vou're |
uot looklng . . . where you .|',‘..‘| 0
neet I, . where you ena't Wit o
the stake vou're (LTRSS 8 TTLS |
vurd=I"m golng to gpoil 1LY B o

s swollen, Moody faee to Dy

tntred stood up In his syes e i
tered the threat. “II hle you, Th

I Nnow

he  repeated, “wlhere you eant e |
back."

“Thanks for the warning” sald K. |
den. “So Irene Hardy Is to Le the
stake. Al right, T'll sit In. And 10
win."”

“You'll think you've won,” returhed
Conward, leerlngly, “snd then vou'll |
find out that you didn't. 11 ;nrlt-.wnl I
her to you, Dive, Uke thut" He 1ifLes)
a burnt mateh from an nsh-tray and
held It before him.

Dave's lmpulse was to selze (he
thick, flabby throat in Lis hands and
c¢hoke It Ufeless. With a resolute ef.
fort he turped to the felephone and
liIfted the receiver.

(Continved Next Week)

Salem —Oregon  Growers' Asspoja.
tion to construe and equip fruit press-
ing plants aggregating expenditure .
of over §100,000,
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