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Che Cow Puncher

(Continued from Last Week)

“Wel But whit can 1 do?

“Since | left home I've thought a
good deal of the old ranch. 1 de
spised It In those prosperous days—
those days we thought were prosperous
—but the prosperity Is gone and the
ranch remalns. It still lles out there,
just ae it did when you and your father
motored down that afternoon a dozen
yeurs ago. I think you'll have to go
bick there, Reenle. I think you'll
have to take the bay Charlle, and what
other help you can get, and go back to
the old ranch and ralse something for
the soldiers to eat. You can do It
There are good men to be had; men
who ean't very well carry & rifle, but
van drive a plow. And believe me,
Reenle, it's the plow that's golng to
win. Go back and put them at It
Think of every furrow as another
trench in the defenses which ghall save
your home from the fate of Belgium's
homes. It's not as easy as golng to
the front; it hasn't got the herole ring
to It, and 1 sappose there ure many
who will commercialize it Let them.
We shall need thelr profits after the
war to pay our debts. But It's the
thing that must be dome. And you'll
do It, won't you?"

“T'll do whatever needs to be done,
Dave., I'd rather be by your slde, or
as near as may be, but If you say that
my duty lles back on the old ranch I
shall go back to the old ranch and
rilse food for my soldier. And when
it's all over we shall ride those old
hillsides agaln. . . . Up the canyon,
you remember, Dave? The little niche
inithe wall of the canyon, and all the
silence and the sunlight? ., ., . For-
5y i

CHAPTER XV.

Any philesophy which accepts the
principle that the great. overshadow-
ing events of life are subject to an in-
telligent controlling influence must of
necessity grant that the same principle
applies to the most commonplace and
every-day experiences. The course of
the greatest stream of evenls may
well be deflected by Incldents so com-
monplace ns to quite escape the notice
of the casual observer,

Some such thought as this comforfed
me—or, at least, would have comforted
me, had 1 thought it—when & lenking
gasoline tank left me, lterally as well
as figurntively, high and dry in the
foothills. The sun of an August ufier-
noon blanzed its glory from a clondless
sky: low in a valiey to the left a rib-
bon of silvergreen mountaln water
threaded its way through fringes of
spruce and cottonsvood, while on che
uplands beyond sleek steers drovsed
fn the sunshine, gaoa far to the v, st-
ward the Rockles sleot unconcern ‘v 1o

thelr draperies of afternoon purple.
All these seenes the ere took In with-
out enthusinsm, almost without ap-
provil, and then fell on the white-
washed ranch huilclings almost in the
shadow undementlh. And in these
days o ranch—almost any ranch—
meant gasolineg,

I soon stood 4t the dosr. My knoek
attrocted @ fittle ohap of two am
half or three yeurs ; his stout himis
shovei] the back, and I foumd
myself ushersd into Con|
There évidently wits no one else b
80 I vigited, and we talked on thise
thimgs which are of Importunce o the
world of threeyear-olis,

aereen

his

“*Muyver's don to the swviver! he
confided, *“She tum back pwewy
soon."

““And father?" I asked. *“Where 18
he 2

Into the dark eves came a deeper

look ; they suddenly shone with the
spirituatity of u life only three yenrs
removed from the Infinite, By what

mstruction, T afterward wondered, by

what almost divine eharii had she heen |

ahle to instil into his young
honor and the glory and the pride of
it? For there was pride, and something
more than pride—adoration, perhaps—
in his words as he steaightened up ind
said In perfeet English: “My futher
was a soldier. He was killed at Cour-
celette.”

I looked in his lttle sunhurnt face,
tm his dork, proud eyes, and presently 4
strange mist enyeloped the room. How
nany little faces, how muny palrs of
eyes ! It was just fading away when o
step sounded on the walk, and I arose
a8 she reached the door.

“The Man of the House has mude
me at home,” I managed to say. "I
am shipwrecked on the hlll for a little
gusoline”

“There I8 plenty out in the field,
where the tractoris” shereplied. "You
will find it withont difficulty. Or if
you eare to walt here, Charlie muay be
along presently.”

Her volee had sweet, modulated
tones, with just that touch of pathos
which only the Angel of Suffering
knows how to add. And her face was
falr, and gentle, and a little sad, and
vory sweet,

“He has told me” X said. There

mind the |

why 1 should not
entered Into the sis-

“My Father Was a Soldler—~He Waw
Killed at Courcelette.”

terhood—that universal sisterhood of
suffering which the world has known
in these long, lonely years. . . .
And It was between us, for we wese all
in the family. There wus no occaslon
to scrupe acquaintance by slow, cob-
ventional thrust and parry.

“Yes," she sald, sitting down and
motioning me to a chalr. “I was bitter
ut first. I was dreadfully bltter at
first. But gradually 7 got a different
view of It. Gradualiy | came to feel
and kunow that all we can feel and
koow here is on the surface—on the
outslde, a8 you might say, and we
can't know the purpose until we are
inside. It Is as though life were a
riddle, and the key is hidden, and the
door behind which the key Is hidden Is
called Death., And [ don't belleve It's
all for nothing: I won’t belleve it's all
for nothing.

*“Then there Is the suffering,” she
continued, after a pause. [ don't know
why there should be suffering, but I
know If there were no suffering there
would be no kindness. It is not until
you are hit—bard hit—that you begin
to think of other people. Watil then
ull Is selfishness. But we women—we
women of the war—we have nothing
left to be selfish for. But we have the
whaole world to be unselfish for. It's
ull diffe and {t enn pever go back.
We won t it go back. We've paid
too much to let it go back.”

It was hard to find a reply. *I think

I knew your husband a little,” I ven- |

tured. “He was a—a mon."”
“He was all that" she sald.
arose and stood for o moment in un
attitude of nesitation ; her fingers went
to her lips as thoagh enjoining eaution.
Then with quick declsion she went into
#n inner room, from which she re
turned in a moment with a letter.

She !

“If you knew him you may care to |

read this" she sald, *“It's very per-
sonal, and yet, some way, everything
I8 impersonal now, In a sepse. There
has been such a ecommon eause, and
such a wiave of common suffering, that
It seems to fivod out over the individ-
il and embrace us anf
{1 renlly, in a sense, your letter as well
a8 mine.
I took It and read;
I have had raany letters to writs since

my service begen as & nur I the war,
but never have 1 dpprodchii the task

with such mixed emotions e pain 1
mist give you I woul lndly bear mysslf
1£°1 could: but It Is not all paln; under-
nesth (t, ruphling throvgh It In same way

1 eannotl explain, In o note so much deepnr

than paln that It must
You have already bden advised that D

e

So this |

us this letter does”
|  Shehesitated, and 1 realized then how
| much I had asled “TIt s the story
| of my life—my soul,” she sall, *Yet,
At wonld help—"

"Wiithout names,” I hastendl to ex-
pliuin “Without renl pames of plnces
oF penpie

{. L ] - L ] . - . -
And =0, 1n that Httle whitewnshed
home, whepe the hrown hills  rise
wround nnd the placlkd mountuins look
Town fram the distanes, and o Pl
of spruce trees  beyond the stream
stpnds sentinel agalnst the openpralrle
ghe js carryving on, not in despopleney
and bitterness, but in serviee and in
hope, And #o her sisters, pll this world
Over, must earry on, until their sweet-
| mess and their saerifee shall 0llap and |
‘ flood over all the valleys of hate. 5!

- And if you should chunce that
| way, and If you sheuld win the con-
|ﬁljn-m-:- of voung Three-yearold, he
|

vid Elden wis among those who fell at
‘ourtelette, It 18 trite to ¢ tnnt yau have |
e symipath: { How
grateful the eully 182 we shall
nt of the heroes who
) of 4 depindents of
i ) T i nothe
neg éin rob vou of the inoy dre that he
layed & man's part Nothing 1n debar
vl from  (hist sy 1 rellowship of
y thy which 1a I whearever
wod s valued st warth
A new Order has bBeen borh intoe the
vor fhe Order of BufTering, Not that It
now, either; it has besan with us since
e firft mother weant into the pdow for
er fitet ohild: bot always has
-2yl [ dental, a metiar of the individ-
thing to be escapud If posalble Hut
v It I8 unilyeraal, a thing not to be
ped, b to he accepted, readily
roavely, even gladly. And all who so ac-
apt It enter into the new Order, and wear
i insignla, which 18 ungelfishness and
gympathy and service, And in that Order
ol shull not be lenst, mensured by elther
vour saerifice or the spirit In which you
gocept It
Butl you ate yearning for his list word;
for some wvolce which will seem to yon

now “lmost a volre out of the grave, and
I am happy to e able to bring you that
word, 1t was something more than chance
that gulded meé that night—as It la every
night

We were well behind the line of actual
fighting, but | hind become detached from
my party in moving to another station;
lost, if you like, yat not lost; never have
1 gone so directly to so great a destination,
Whils trying to get my looation, I became
aware of @ presence; it will sound strange
to you, but I became Intensely aware of
your presence. Of course I knew it could
not be you, in the flesh, but you It seemed
to be, nevertheless. 1 moved as though
led by an invisible hand, and presently I
found a bt of shattered wall In the
gloom I could just diacern the form of a
man lying in the shelter of the wall—if
you could eall it shelter—It rose scarce a
foot above the ground.

I knelt beside him and turned my torch
on his face. It was pale even through the
brown skin: Lhe eyea were closed; the halr
was wet and plastered on the forehead'

thers wers smears of blood on 11 snd oh
his cheeks. As my light fell on his lips
they framed a smile.

“Reenle,”’ he sald, it was good of you
to come, | knew you woull come.”

“1 am here, Dave,” 1 unswered and |
think you will forgive the impersonation
“Now let me find out where you are hirt
and we'll ix you up, and get you moved
presently.”

He openied his eyes and looked at me
with the strange look of & man whose
thread of consciousness (x half unraveled
“Oh, It's you, Bdith,” he sald, when hae
had taken me in. "Funny, | thought It
wans Irene. [ must have been dreaming '

1 questioned him again about his wound
and begun feeling hia halr “It's not

LONG-DRAWN-CUT ELOQUENCE

Speeches That Occupy Day May Be
Brilllany, but Are Apt to bBe |
Somewhat Tiresome.

Thers wis A commorcinl c'no‘ of
te the uther day 1o Eug:

’ greud TTCTUNR

lund, In which It wus expacted that
one At least of counsel woull mlw!
With all

elght duys for hls speech
respect for a lenrned professor, but In
atalenble espdor, (it 18 hard not 10 cour
miserste uny Judge that may have to

there,” he sald “Guess [ got It all ever S
my hands, They got me u\f.‘ time. Don't [ Usten to a speech of this length. It
wiste time on me. Some other fellow | gigy be malde Dy the eleverest nnd

may have a chance."

I found, with & liitle examination, that
the case was as bad as he supposed, For-
tunately, the wound had |nduced a local
paralynls and he was not suffering to any
great degree, | placed my hand in his
and felt his grip tighten on It

“T'm goling to stay till It's over, Dave
We'll see It out together.'

“That's decent,” he answered, and then
was still for quite a time.

“I've often wondered what was on the
other side.” he sald, at length. *'I shall
know presently.”

“You are not afrald™ 1 whispered,

*No. Only sort of—curtous. And—rev-
erent. 1 guess It's reverent You
know I haven't been much on religion
Never seemed to get the formula. What
is the formula? | mean the key-the
thing that gives It all In one word™"

“In one word—sacrifice. "He that loseth
his life shall ind It ™ T quoted,

He did not answer, but I could see his
lips samiling again. His breath was more
labored. A few drops of rain fell, and
some of them spattered on his face,

Presently he chuckled., It was an eery
sensation, out on that broad plain of
death, alone by the side of this man who
was already far Into the shadow—to hear
him chuckle.

"“*That splash of water—you remember—
it made me think of the time we pulled
the old car Into the stream, and the har-
ness broke or somothing, and T had to
carry you. You remember that, Reenle™
1 could only say. “Yes,' and press his
hand. His mind was back on the old, sld
tralls.

He became suddenly sober. “And when
Brownle was killed,"” he went on, "I sald
It was the innocent thing that got caueht
Perhaps [ was right. But perhaps 1t's hest
to get caught. Not for the getting caugh!t
but for the—the compensations. It's the
innocent men that are getting killed, And
perhaps It's hest.
pensations worth while.*

His voloe wns weaker, and T had to lean
close to catch his worda.

“I'm going—out,” he sald
Reenle."”

And then [ kissed him—for you,

Buddenly he sat up. “The mountalns'™
he exclaimed, and him voice was athrill
with the pride of his old hilly, ""See Lhe
moonlight—on the mountains!™

Then hin strength, which seemed to
have gathered Itself for this one last
vision of the place of his boyhood, gave
way, and he fell back, and he did not
speak any more

And what ean | add? Dear, it s not
defeat. It Is promise. It Iz hope
Enme day we shall know. Dut until

then we shall go on. It Is woman's bit
to carry on. But not in despondency, not
in bitterness, not In anger or despalr. He
didn’t go out that way. He wis reverent
—and a lttle curlous. and he went out
with A =mile, And we shall go on, and
carry hls smile and his confldenre through
the valley of our sacrifice What am 1
doing. speaking of our sacrifice?

I salute you, sister in the Order of Buf-
fering—and of hope,

EDITH DUNCAN

I handed the letter back to her, and
for a time I had no words, “Waon't you
18 me tell the story?" 1 sald, nt
length,  “The world 1= Tull of sorrow,
and it nesds volees to give that sorrow

words, nnd perhaps riarn it Into hope—

muy stand for you and say, with his

volce filled with the hopnor aml the
glory und the pride of it:
“My father was u soldler. He was

killed at Courceletle.”
THE A

Tears.

She was crying unrestralnedly, Not
a sonnd eame from the pretty trem-
hling lips, but the great tears rofled
down her cheeks,

The man seemed to enjoy the sight.
A sirenstle smile played about his
cruel mouth as he watched her; In
deed, he looked as If he could never
have smiled uny other kind.

The girl’'s beautiful eyves looked up
pleadingly to his, HIls tongue seemed
to lash her like a whip ns a torrent
of words came hissing from hls mouth.
Then she crumpled up and gnve way
entirely to her grief.

“Pine, fine!" the man cried to her.
“Pwo hundred feet of that Is enough,
Now we'll shoot a lttle of the next
seene, where you hang by one foot
from a five-story bullding.”

Whereupon the lovely girl chucked
the onlon overboard—-8t. Louls Globe-
Demuoerat.

Porhaps thers are com- |

“Kisn ma, |

most eloguent of mwn, but the fact Is |
thiit by the elghth day, the facts und
the tropes of the first are pretty well
fuded. The value of these long

It the notes that the judge bas taken,

provided
which Is by no means Riways the cane,

'furmum-v.s at Warren Hastipgy' lim-
peachment, where we are pxsured that
Indles of the most exalted station
swoonwd 1o sheer admiration aod aw-
ful wonder st the gepius displayed.
S0 be 1r: they swouted, though we
have to point out that swooniog at
that period was a pretty general ac-
coniplishment; nevertheless, 1t s fulr
to say that Burke nnd Fox and Shert-
dan In point of fact were rather ahove
the avernge counsel o eloquence,
though Sergeant Saunders could have
made any of the three “look foollsh™
on his own ground.—Christian Sclence
Monitor.

SUSPENDED PAYMENT IN CASH

How British Government Saved the
Situation When Country’s Financlal
Solvency Was Threatened.

In the great war which England com-
| mencsd with Franee In 1708, the first
four yenrs saw £400,000 000 gdded to the
natlonn! debt, without any material
| addvantage belhg galned, 8o much coln
i hnd left the country for the puyment

of troops abrond and as subsidies to

allles that the bank, during 178, be

gan to feel & difficulty In satisfying
iilr-T.'ntulﬁ made on It. At the close of
| the yenr people hegab to hoard coln

nnd to make rons upon the county
| banks, These nppifed to the Bank of
| Englnnd for help, and the consequence
| WRE thait! | run uje cedd In

the lutter part of Fehrunry, 1707, This
| grent establishment coulid only keep
| Jegelf ollont hy
| Immedinte ineol

It conmmet

paying

vendaoy

Brepywil o Wil 'ny ' I
wuthorizitie he notes e b
legn) ' 1l =) T ETR

REAL ESTATE TRANSFERS.
For the week ending June 5, 1020,
the following deed
Polk county:

Albert N. Robinson to J. 8 and

|Mazy L.

were recorded in

Myers, 3 lots in block YK’
\Falls City, w. d,
N. 8 Bi Mor
Cimer et ux, 21 plus AT, 8 8. R
W., wi d., $2730
Alice B
_\I-.:‘!‘Ilr:' r ot

b ‘_'lmi_

th Josenh

C. H. Woodcock ot
terbaum of ux v M
069 A.T10 & R

F Q. Byerley &t ux to
ol ux
w. ., 510,

I Lynn B Belcher of
Ilhtk(-r ot ux land in Hood View
Falls City, w. {
| (. L. Guild et ux to Emil Bras
I“T'Ij! et ux 3.’1‘1!{ in See TTaoa R4w
w. d., 215145,

| Alfred Simpking et uy
Wagner land in
town. of Dallas, w. 4., 21500

Adeline . Rogops ‘ P
€. Skinner ef ux land in Henpv ”i”-‘\'
(town of Tndependence, w

| D. K. Brannan ot

WLHD neves See, 7 7 7

ux tn

|t"' S

) i to Fred
III WK -.:I '-'T':'i'l-:l-'lT

widow,

., 22500,

I - ux to TIsinh FI-
|bert. 5 acres in Pair Opks, w il
$10. e
C. E. Taylor ¢t ux {n Mrs, T
Guild, land in Henry Hine [“‘I'-"r- “.f..

Independence, w. |, 21,
Letha Btaats of vir o (hitoau
and Helen M, Nickel, l?) il
TSSRHW, w. d, 84550
Clara G. TFuller, '
Ole Frykherg et uyx
iment company’s

w, d., $000,

The City of
Richardson, land
£495.

Jemima Murphy, widow,

plus Reres

unmarriad, o
Iot in Tmprove.
Add. to Dallas

Falls City th . o
in Falls City, w, c]”

et al to

speeches by counsel consists |nr£"|l."l

] ment, |
he followed the argu -dua'.l‘mf

We huve, to be sure, the splendid per- |

TS SR W, doed of rolease ¥1.

SUMMER SCHOOL OPENS
JUNE 21 AT COLLEGE

Oregon Agricultural College, Cor-
vallis— Teachers, extenslon  work-
gra, students desiring either collegi-
ate or college entrance cradit, and all
interested in the practical
home making, fleld, shop and office
work, will find their opportuity to
renew their first strength and et
new facts and inpairation in the sum-
mer seswion st O. A, C. which opena
June 21 and ends July 81.

Experts In Agriculture,
economics, commerce and the in-
arts, will be present both
from the college and federnl and
practicing concerns, to teach and dom-
onstrate the latest methods of oper-

krome

Fountain Murphy, 80 acres See. 11 ation and instructiop,

arts of |

| “Federal 4y
the Smith-Hughes act
make the teaching of
home economics ang
al subjects an
branch of the profession” . |
M. Elwoog s,;lm'h
summer mosnlons 1‘.“ '
see & atill further
arles pald under the aet"
The ()l‘e[hﬂ Im.'d t~
education han  designated
cultlenl college 1o truly
for their voeational work
of college degres work "
to give full and
for it, but the summer [y
a good opportunity for
da a greag deal m.,th
selves to meet federal ra

] Dr. Duganne, nmlﬁ.&
'dopendence National Busk
—
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Government.

INDEPENDENCE NATIONAL BANK
This Bank is Unaer Supervision of United Sui8

THE REASON Wi
Money is More Safe s

NATIONAL BANKS

“OVER 21 BILLIC
RESOURCES"

(Each Under
sion of U. § Govat

Of all the places there iy
Deposit, Hide, and It
Money-—here la th
“Why” we should prele
Nationa! Bany.
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A Grocery That Never
4 Disappoints Customen

' GROCERIES

Not Best Because Bt

But Biggest Becfw

No Order Too Lm‘g
No Order Too Small

Goods W, 8 to Beeve the Public Pleasantly and Vi'“
© Sall are Just ns Ropresented and When Drders &% &
PLICATE. We Send You Just What You °

| Th.llﬂ Sh‘re Abll
M We NEVER DY
| Never Sead the “Just gy Good"” Kind.
|
.;IIL Calbreath & Jones
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