CHAPTER :i\}'

Killer had liad an unsoecessful
" He had walted the long hours
L b at the mouth of the trall, but
he Little I’l'('l]l‘H“t‘ll 08 the
g ond simiinr folle that hardly
el 0 single bite In his great
il come DiE Wiy, Now It was
ng and 1t lonked as It he wonld
1 .F" hungry. He started to
n hils greot museles, Intending to
W& awbish.  But all at once
e ngnin Into n lifeless geay
b (o the thickets, Thers wers
sleps on the tradl,  Again they
the steps of decr—but not of the
wary olk this tme, Instesd It
gt 0 fHwn, OF 8 e Ping dod ot
suel o crenture as had not yer
4 1o suspect every turn In the
The forest gods had been good
m after slk
ppered throngh the tllk‘ki_-ls. nnd
wontent more he hnd u glimpse of
eotted skin. It was &lmost too
Bt even ns the Klller witched,
firize wos simply taken out of his
b, A groy wolf—u snvnge old
‘htit olso had Just Anished nn
psaful hunt—hnd been stealing
el the thickets In search of o
anid lie enme out on the trall not
feet distant, halfway between the
gpd the fawn. The one was nl-
ge surprised as the other, The
tarned with o frightened bleat
darted nwoy; the wolf swung Into
g bear lunged forward with a
of ruge.  He leuped Into the troli
b, then ran as fust as he could
urinit of the running wolf, He
too enrnged to stop to think fhot
bear hng nover yet bean nble
pke n wolf, onge-the trim legs
well Into nction. At first he
in't think about anything; he had
cheated ton miany times. His
impolge wos one of tremendots
overpowering wrath—a fury that
bl doalh to (e Orst ‘Niviog terdas
Alide b et LA 3
it [n n single second he renllzed
this wilil ehinse wag fulely good
, aftér all. Tha ‘thanees for o
Usvare dtill rather good) ‘The
b and the. wolt wore In the open
Jand i was wholly evident that
gruy hunter wonld overtnke the
It another moment. It was
that the Killer would mlss the
sure of sloying hls. own grime—
pestatle hlow to the shoulder dnd
hites to: the Uiront that followed: ity
hiy ense, the wolf would do tiut
of the work for Iiim, It was Just
inple matter of driving the crea-
awpy from his dead.
Ut at that Inslant fate took a hand
the merry lttle chase.  To the
i, 1L wits mothing but n sliarp cling
tal behind Wi and an answering
ek of paln—sounds that In lis
Pr It henrd Bt dimly, But it was
Bnlgoked-for and tragle reallty to
wolf. Hin leap wos suddenly nre
In mid-aly, and he was, hurled
¢ growund with stunnlng force.
b et tepth had selzed his leg,
wutrong chaln liold Wi when he
10 pacupe.  He fought it with
erte unvhgery, The fawn lenped
0 mafety,
it there wis no nesd of the grizsly
inniog Its purmult, Bverything lind
Bout qulte well for lim, nfter

A woll lg aver so mueh more fill- |

0 uny kind of sensonal fawng
the old grny pack leader wns fm
fned and helpless In one of Hud-
traps,
L} . . L] - L] . L
e Arst gy of morning, Dave
BEE tarted biele townrd his home.
50 With yon to the forks in the
Hudeon told him, *I want to
-u Took st some of my traps, any-

the same hour—as soon a8 1t was
though to see—Bruce was finlsh.
U8 breakfust fn preparation for
It lap of his journ ¥. He had
A the night by  spring on & long
: l1l¥--~: :n eve range of Hudson's
S0W le was prepuring to dl
M into he I\'lll!"r:‘ul gltl:n. § :

ner and I
posity uilson followed up the

#fin of Hudson's mets proved
The second was nbout a turn
reek, and o wall of brush made
PONille for Wim to tell at a dis
® whether or ot he hind made a
But when etil]. a quarter of »
distant, Hudgon: henrd n sound
Be tibught he recognized. It was
] ShArD, ngonized bark that
Into n low whine, “I belleve
lr“t R enyote or & wolt up there”
-‘i.. ’T'}.-'_\' hastenad their stops.
o :hn picture loomed suddenly
Hr ayon, There was no wolf
hllr:;‘;-.. The steel had Sprung,
fﬂ:! Ut oaly 0 hldeous fragment
remiined between the Jnws
T¢ bad been hreken sharply
 man tmight break s mateh io

:f,'."' There was o liying woll.
b mingey o Of Tie grmy body

2 'rr:-’ E\pru.-v. The two men
e o tlings dw & backgromnd
;‘l” detalls whout the central
bt it fhr thing that froza them
N tracks with tertor waus the
" l;aj form of the Killer, not

4 distant, beslde the man-
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gled body of the wolf,

The events that followed thereafter
cnme In guch quick successlon as to
seem slmultuneous. Fdr one froctlon
of an Instunt all three figures stom)
moflonless, the two men sturing, the
grizzly hnltleaning over his prey, his
head tuened, his litle red exves full of
hatred.  He nlttered one hoarse, sav-
age note, B osoungd In which all his
batred and his fury and his savoge
power were mmle munifest, whiried
with Incredible speed, nmd charged,

Hudson did not eben have thne to
turn, There wius no defense: hig gun
wing strapped on his back, aml even
If It hind been In hils honds, its bolle
wonld net have mattessd the sting of
n bee in honey.robblng,  The  only
porsible clinnee of brenking thut Depd-
Iy chnarge lay In the thirte-thirty deer
rifle In. Dovi's arms; but the oraven
who held It did nor even fire. He wos
stunding just below thie outstretebed
Timb: of oo tréey und the wenpon: fell
from his hands as he swung up Into
the Hmh. ‘Che fact thut Dudson stood
weaponiess, ten feet oway In (he elenr-
ing, did not doter him in the lenst.

No humnn flesh conld stund aguinst
tht chirge. The vast paw fell with
vesistless force; and no need nrose for
i gecond blow, The trupper’s body
was struek down us 1f felled by o
weteor, und the power of the Impact
forced It deep Into the curpet of ploe
needles. The suvage creature turned,
the white fungs caught the light In the
open moutl. The head lunged toward
the mnn's shoalder.

No man may sny what agony Hud-
son would hove endured In the last
fow seconds of his life If the Killer
Lad been given time and opportunity.
Hls' usual” way was to linger long,
sharp fangs closing agaln and again
until nll living likeness Was destroyed.
The blood lust was upon him; there
would have been no merey to the dy-
ing creature in the pine necdles. Yet
it transpired- that Hudson's flesh was
not to know those rénding fangs a
sepond time, e

On the hillside nbove, a stronger to
this tand had deopped to hils knee In
thie shrubbery, his rifie lifted to the
lavel of hls eyes. It was Bruee, who
Had come In timo to see the charge
through a rift In the trees.

The bear wus on Hudson, and the
man had gone down, before Bruce
aven  interproted him. Then It wns
Just u gray pateh, a full three hundred
yards awny, Hig Instinet was to throw
the gun to his shonlder and fire with-
ut alming; yet he conquered it with
an {ron will. But he did move quickly,
He dropped to his knea the very see
ond that the gun leaped to his shoul
der, He seemed to know that from a
lower posltion the target would be
more clearly revealed, The fpger
pressed bock ngoinst the trigger.

The distunce wns far; Druce was
not n practiced cife shot, and It bop-
dere] on the mirnculous thot his lead
went anywhere near the bear's body,
Ant It was true that the bullet did
not reach mwovitnl pluce; It steang ke
n wasp ut the Killer's flank, however,
ontting a shallow fesh Wwound. But it
wns enough to take his dreadful atten-
tlon from the mortally wounded trop
per in the plne needies,

He whirled nbout, growllng furious
Iy ond biting nt the wound. Then he
atong] s, turnlng lis gnze first to the
pale fuce of Dave Turner thirty feet
abiove im In the plie, The ey'ea glowed
In fury nnd batred. He had found
men ont nt inst; they died even more
enslly thin the fawn. He starcted to
toen baek to the fallen, and the rifle
spoke ngnin

It wus o complete miss, this thme;
yet the bear leapad In fear when the
thiet thwacked loto the dost beslde
Wiy, Me did net walt for n third, His
cautlon suddenly returning to him,
and perliaps his unger sonséwhnt satl
fted by the blow he had dealt Hudson,
e cravhed Into the kecurlty of the
thicket.

Bruce walted a single Instant, hop
Ing for another glimpse of the crea
ture; thén rnn down to ald Hudson
But In driving the bear frofm the trap-
per’s lielplegs body he had already
given all the aid that he could. Us-
derstanding came quickly., He had
drrived only In time for the Depar
ture—Just n glimpse of a lght as It
fadel. The blow Lad been iPre thuo
nny human being could survive; even
pow Hudson was entering upon that
strange calm which often, so mercl-
fully, Immédiately precedes death.

He opened his eyes and looked with

some wonder Into Bryce's face. The
Hght In them was dimming, fading like

n twlilght, yet there wak Indieation of
nelther confusion nor delfriam,

There was, however, gome Indleation
of perplexity at the peeullar wirn of-
falrs hiad taken, “You're not Diave
Turner,” he sald wonderingly,

Dims though the yoled was, there
wiis conslderable emphasis In the tone.
Hud=on seeted: qulte sure of this
poitit, whether or not he knéw any-
thing concerning the dark gites he
was aboot to euter. He wouldn't have
spoken  greatly diferent If Le hod
heon sitting In perféct lealth hefore
his own enmp Areé and the shodow was
now alrendy =0 deep s eyés conld
wearesly penetrate It

"xo," Bruce apswered

“Dave Tuar
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was close to the lips. “Broce Folger,”
he pnswered —for the fipst time In hix
lknowledge  speaking hix  full nowe,
“Som of Mutthew Folger who Hved at
Trull's End long ago." 5

The man still strogeled. 1 knew
It he satd. *I saw H—In your fuce. 1
ste—everything now, Listen—ean you
hear me?™

“Yep,"

1 just did m wrong—there's o
lmdred dollars ln my pocket thae 1
Just got for dolog It T made a prom:
Ise—to le to you. Take the money—
it ought to be yours, nnzwey=—nnd
hers: und use It towand Hghiing the

wrong It will gooa little way.”
“Yeu." Bruee looked him fuli in the
eyes,  “No mutter about the mongy.

Whnat Jid you promise Turnper”
“That I'd e o you, Geip my arms
with your hmnds—til it bhurts.  I've
only got ome broath omore;, Your fa-
ther held those Iand<onty in trust—the
Turners' deed I forgel.  And the
gecret agreenient. thar 1 witnessed Is
hldden—" 2
The breath seemed to go out of the
man. Hruce shook Ilm by the shouls

He Opened His Eyes and Looked With
8ome Wonder Inte Bruce's Face.

ders. Dave, #till in the tree, sirnined
to henr the rest. “Yes—wherei"”

“It's hidden—just—out—"' The
worils were no longer nudible to Dave,
and what followed Bruee also stralned
to henr In valn. The Hps ceased mov.
Ing.  ‘The ghudow grew I the eyes,
and the lHde Mekered down over them,
A traveler hnd gone,

Bruee got up, n steange, cold light
In his eyes, He glanced wp,  Dave
Turtier wits cllmbing glowly down the
tree,  Bruce made six strldes and
gelzed hls rifle,

The offect on Dave was ludicrous
He clung fust to tho tree lImbs, o8 I
lie thought a bullet—like o grizzly's
Claws—conld  not  reach B thepe,
Bruge latd the gun behind him, then
#toodd walting with hls own woapon
resting In s nring,

“Come down, Dave,” he commanded.
“The bear I8 gone"

Dave crept down
hulted at Jts bise. e studled the
cold fuee before him, “Better not try
nothing” he andvised hoarsely.

“Why not?" Broce asked. Do you
think l'n afrold of a coward? The
mnn started ot the words; his head
bobibed buckwnrd as If Bruce hail
stroek him beneath the jaw with his
nst,

“People don't enll the Turners cow-
ards and wulk off with k" the man
told him,

“Oh, the lowest coward!" Bruce
antd between wet teeth,  “The sellow-
est, mongrel cowned! Your own con
federnte—and you had to drop your
gun and run up o tree. You might
have stopped the bear's charge”

Dpve's fuce twisted Inn scowl
“You're brave ¢nough mow, Walt to
gee what happens luter, Glve me my
gun. T'm golng to go.”

“You ean go, but you don't get your
gun. Il fill you full of lead if you
try to touch 1t."

Dave looked up with some care, He
wanted (to koow fur certuifn If this
tenderfoot meatit what he s=ald. The
mwad wae blind in some things, his
vision was twisted and dork, but he
mude no mistnte nbout the look om
the cold, set fuee before him, Bruce's
finger wus curled mbout the trigger,
and It looked to Dave an if It itched
to exert further pressure.

“[ don't see why I spare you, any-
way," Bruce went on, His tone was
self-pepronehtul. “God knows I hadn’t
ought to—remembering who and what
you are. 1f you'd only give me one
Ittle bit of provocation—"

Dmve eaw lurid lights growing in
the mnn's eyes; nod all at ence o eon
elusion came to him. He declded he'n
make no furtlier effort to regain tne
gun,  His tife was rather predons to
| Wi, strangely, and It was wholly
plain that o dread nnid territle passion
wus slowly cresplng over his enetny.
e could 8o It i the darkenibg face,
| the tight grip of the hands on the rifie
| stock. His own shurp features grow
more cunning.  “You otght tu be gind
1 didn’t stop the bear With iy e,
he sald hurrledly. ‘1 had Huisop

the trunk and

vising the i
live stocks, He Bad guessid cight, and
the twa mien bRd o @oment’s talk in
the dusky paksage balind the stalls,
“I've brought:dews," Dave silil

saddle pomy. in' the stall Immediately
in front of thein, frightened at Doy
unfomilior fguee, hind erowded, trem-
bling, ngalnst his manger.  Slioon's
el exes watehed himg then he wt-
tored o short oath,  Ie wok twe

%

stebdes Into the ol amd seized the
hulter rope o his huge, onscular
laml, Threee thines he Jorked it with

n peenliar, qll.-ll'lm‘ln;: pull, & euhing

man of ordinney steength, but with
the  lsweosnprebensible wiglit of the
gienl fordnrm  beliltd It was renlly
ferrible  punishmwent.  Dave  thought

for n womment lis brother wonld break
thie animul's peck; the whites begun
to whiow gbout the soft, dork
of Its eyes. A'he strap over the lend
broke with the fourth puily then the
hiorse recolled. plunging aod tereitied,
Into the ‘opposite corner of the seall

Simon leaped with shottering power
#t the cronture’s shonlders, s hoge
s envireled s neck, hils shouldors
svied, and he hplfthrew i the
floor.  Then, us it stoggersd to riae,
his heayvy fist fuiled st ita pecks
Agnin aod ngaln be steaek, amd In the
half-dorkness of the stable It was i
dreondful thing o behiohl The man's

fury, alwanys agulckly nrounscd, was
upon him; his browny  form movid
with the ngility of a | er, Even

Dave, whose shillow eyes were usually
wont ta feast on eruelry, siewsd the
setne with some nlarm. It wosn't that
hee wos moved by the g 1y of the
horse, But he dld  rewember that
horses cost money, and Shion seemed
determingd to kill the anhnnl before
his passion was spent,

The horse cowered, nnd in a2 e
ment more It woas hord o eomember
he wos 0 member of a‘noble. high
wplelted hreed—a swift radner, brainy

as n dog, a servanbs falthfal and
worthy., He stond qolet at last, his

hend hanging low, koees bent, eyes
curlously sorrowful nnd durk.  Simon
fastened the broken strap about hin
neck, gave It one worey Jork thot kle
most kKnoched the anlmal ofF his feot,
then turned biaek to Dave, . Bxeept for
n highet color In is cheoks, dnrkor
Hghts In hls eyes, nnd an nlmost Ime
parceptible gulekening of his breaths
Ing, It A not seem om It he had
inoved,

“You're nlwnys bringing nows" he
safd, “If It'a ns lmportant g8 some of
the other newa you've brought don't
toke my tUme® |

AL right,”" the other roplled sul-
lemly, “You don't have to heare 1t Bot
I'm telling you It's of renl Importance
his time—aond some time you'll find
out.” He scowled Into the dark fact.
YBut suit yoursel .

Dave walked c¢lear to the door, then
turned. *Don't be o fool, Bimon” he
nrged. “Listen to what 1 have to teil
you. Broce Folger knows where that
meoret agrecment i

For once In Lis life Dave got n
response  of  gufliclent  omphpnsis  to
satlsfy him.  His brother whivied, his

whole expresslon undergolog an Ime
medinte and  stortiing  change. It
there wns one emotion thut Dave had
never seen on Blmon's face It wis
fenr—nnd ha didn't know for cerinin
that he suw It now, But therd wos
wurprise,

nlarm—unmistukahle—und
too,

“What do you mean?' he demanded.
“Out with 1™

His tone was really

“What Do You Out With 1t1*

Mean?

wEent now, not Insolent as usual,
“Good Lord, man, don't you know
that

If Bruce gets thit down to th
settlements before  the thirtieth n;
next month we're lost—and nothing
In thizs world ean snve us? We ¢an't
drive him off, like we drove the
tosses, Thera's 1oo mueh law down
i the valleys, If he's got thet paper,
thére’s only one thing th dd,  Help
me maddle g horse” .

“Walt w winute, 1 dIdn't say he had
It. 1 oniy said he knew whete It wils,
He'n still an hour or two wilk froin
here, toward Litde civer, and i we

eding  and enre of the |

1
Simon mage B ansyyec it Arst. The |

thut whght haves been Ineffective by n !

puplis |

“l—I threw the d—n thing away.
Wish 1 hadn't now, but It made wme ko
mad by Jnmming—It wins o fool trick.

| Maybe 1 éon go buek ufter it amd find

e

Stmon smlled ngain.  “Very good so
| far” he commented. -
! Dmve flushed, “Bruee was
| too—foct Ik, cregsed the bear—and
the lost minute hefore he divd Hudson
told him where the pgreement waos
hidden.,
1 wns too for away—but I hesrd
enough to think that he tald Broce
the hiding ploce
| “And why dldn't you get thut Infor-
matlon away
gmi

SOt 1 otell yon the thing was
Smed? 12 it hadn't of been.for that,
P ke something more thao find out
where It 1s. U'd  stopped thlz non-
penge onee and for oll, and let a hole

Then there'd never he
It's the thing to do

goe tlirough,
Wy ere tronbile,
now™

Simon looked nt his brother's face
with sone wonder. More erafty and
cunning, Dave was lke the coyote In

us that gray wolf, his brother. But
when It did come, It seared him, It
had come now.  Slmon couldn’t mis
tuke the fact; he saw It plain in the
glowing oyes, the clenched hands, the
drawn Ips.  Doave wina remembering
the paln of tlie blow Bruce had given
nim nnd (he smart of the words that
had preceded (L

“You und he must have had a litle
session down there by the creek,”

gun was jnmmed, Of course, he took
the gun. Whnt's the use of trying to
lle to me?"

“He d1d. What could I do?"

“And now you want him pottodes
from ambush.'

“What's the usa of walting? Who'd
| énow ¥ The two men stood face to
face In the guiet nnd deepening dusk
1of the barn; nnd there wos growlng
|1m{'rrulnulian on each face. “Every
| gy our chance s less and less,” Dave
L went on.
phe'd be In a positlon to pay old debts,
I'm telling you. We should have met
alm on the trnll and let the buzzards
ik to il

“Yes," Slmon echoed in A strange
haltawhisper. “Let the burznrds talk
o hlm,"”

Itave took fresh heart at the sound

‘1 af thnt volee, “No one would bave ever

knowed I, he went on.
1wnulr!. ever know It now.
[I'lln bones, some time, maybe, but
there'd he no one 1o pelnt to. They'd
never get anything agninat us, I tell
you—It's all the why, or no way nt nll,
Tell moe to walt for him on the trall

“Walt, Wit a1 minute, How long
before he will comey”

“Any time now. And don't postpona
this motter any more.  We're men,
not bables. He's not n fool or a cows
ard, either. And he's n shot—I saw
that. plain  enough—nnd how'd yon
ke to have him shoot through your
windows some time? Old Elmirn and
Linda have set him on, and he's hot
for It."

YT wish you'd got that old helfer
when you got her son' Simon sald.
He st spoke enlmly; but It was
pluln enough that Dave's words were
having the desired sffect. “So he's
taken up the blood-fetid, bns he? 1
thought I guve his father some lessons
In that o long time sinee. Well, T'Wop-
pose we must let him have hiy way!"

“And femember, too,” Dave urged,
Syelint yon told him when you met him
In the store, You sald you wouldn't
warn Idm twice 1

ST pemember, The two men were
silent, but Dave stoml no longer mos
onlwss,  He wis shivering all over
with mallee and fury.

“Thin you've glven the word? he
unked,

“I've glven the word, but I'Il do It
my own wany. Listen, Dove” Simon
stood, head beat, deep In thought,
“Could yon nrrnoge to haye Linda
nnd the ol hog out of the house when
Bruee gets back?"

“No one
They'd find

“We've got to work this thing right.
We enn't operate in the open like we
used to, ‘This man has taken up the
Woud-feud—but the hing 18 do—Is to
et him fome to us."

“But he won't do It, He'll go to the
eourts first.” b

Shwon's face grew stérn, "1 don't
wint any more Intepraptions, Dave, 1
mpan we will want to give the |lllprl-uv
alom that he attaoked us first—on his
own free will. What If he comes Into
our house—a man unknown in these
parts—and sometliing happens to him
there—in the dead of night? It
wouldn't look so had then, would it}
Tiesides—Iif wo got him here—befors
the clan, we might be able to find out
whern that document I5.  First, how
enn you dell when the's golog to
tume¥*

 (Contioued Next Saturday)
PENDLETON JURY IS NOTABLE

Peudieton, Oré,  Oct, 1, iCnld
Prews), — Jury selactions in Umstilla
county this terin wminde history o two
laktgness.

The flest wan the soleeton of Fdith A,
Fraker an foremnn of the xramd jury,
the first woman to hold sush & post In
%hzl! ointy,

¢ e weeomd wan the r-ll!iu'[ of Albert
Minthorn, n fall-blaaded Vmatilla  In-
dinn, on the teinl jurs venire,  Minthorn
im the fiest Indinn to he enlled for jury

nave to walt for Wi on the trall,
we've got plenty of tme. And of

il C ——— s

duty o s 21 years Linatilla roany:
vatlon s bave hel) thele Gilizen-

ahi‘r.

thore, |

I epnldn't hear all be sald— |

from Bruce with your |

through that tenderfoot blg enongh to!

that le didn't yleld so quickly to fury |

SWIth this 1snd hebind bim, |

brevie to spring up,
"What's a breege
va for n bvoge?

Whn

powadng s

Nubindy

ever whist

wonrse; unt

| POOR GIRL WEDS
, RICH MAN’'S SON;
i RESULT QUESTION|

| (Continned from page one)
|
life has been eooted in entively
wiit wofl?
« uinting of

|
"

i

T mind pichoa e

TRrLY

not the oply sitaation in which the gues-
Pion of the fitnoss of Jolin and MNary to
dwell together In unity wiH e
It u ane helpiesd mu w the Hun-

vign conunt, when the Fre girl cones
v Lo wed ler solilier boy--when
ever two who are different in race,
| wattounlitg,  in religion or in the yaty
itte matters of wocinl opstom and yaage
tarey—thery 15 0 chosim to bridge,

Thie chnsm ix one’ of enstom, (Tt i
fillisd detise growth of mutusl
nerguee

What eard of ns han Tearned in south,
whnt epiel of 9 las seor 8§ home, what
cael of us has inherited from o line of
aneestors il s peqeieed thrrough en-
viramment and tenlning, 18 pact of s,

wita n

1 knpw a deie | whode people ol-
wiys bl a lonf Feposing on
il on the 1 1 thine, + Next

\
to the Toaf liy 4 big bread )
wver any wmember of the family wa
sl of  bread e gerd the Toal, enreved
“off ancinel slive, and then dug his koife
Into the roll of botter in the conter of
cthe table, and spread the slice of bread
P B day I the palm of Bis hand

b Taday this womon is » enliupell mem-
ber of the society which numbers nmong
Pt temditions nud fovms the tse of thinly
et beead,  proviously  sbeed,  butter
lates and buttee koives, Dot she’ cone
}f'uuon lnughingly that «he loathes the
wifior sliees of bread which nre placed
on the fmdivideal butter plate, and that
there's nothing she so énjoys ox o forny
inta her kitchen nt night, then she
enn eut hersell & “proper hunk™ of brend

Simon suggested alowly, “when FOUP nul lny the butter on with a right good

will,
| A little thing this! Dot like most
teifles—it Is symbolie,

Khowld your elrele be an imbrenkable
band when love ealls and bids you marrs?
It iw hard to forget the costom of
Lyour counfey,  Te G difflenle to breuje
Cuway from the teaditions of your blosd
| And the eduention which the daughter of
In poor mpn recelves from home sl
chiool and life itwelf In o propaeation for
nidependence, struggle, simplicity and of
indifferones Lo wany of the things which
won of n milllonaire avtually imbibies
with hix tnother's milk,

Adaptable s we  Amerlenns  6re,
there are radienl changes which wo can
mnke only ot cont of & teemendous nnd
vondcions effort,

were

¥

of
% [t % some ssilor on o fittle i them hefore ol chn sercp them

oth

When o or wordan mareios ontaide
't]‘l.' aeeislomed soclnl elrele much extra
'ln' fort is sdided” 160 the requived for the
normnl adfustment to lviog in the mars
ringe partneeship.

Phe "Cinderelin meth" stops with el
ding bells,  The formnin tfor thy ‘old:
fasdloned love wtory v “and so they
I'were Umareied and Hved happlly ever

after.”  Bub that s romanc

| Ruallwm s o bit different. -
[T kiow two “Cinderellak.”  Ong ha
gieh s misprable Hine with the gredy o

{tnble gilver at all the dinpers to witleh
live new In-laws Invited her that she
Fsoomed awkweard nod dull. D eriticiaing
her monnery, dee new  family mnde it
| imponsible  [oy ber to show hep e
fibur.

Bhe had two years of gogiish inon
warld which seasoned {18 food and ity
conversantion in o way she euldo't ‘digest
and woderstand,  She didn't brh:n up hor
baby to sult her husband ned bis elan,
But she loved her prince, so she stuck it
ont nod studled the ways of his workd
Bl didn't find them any more pleaning
n thosn of her own groug ol they
wirn the customs of the new countey into
which she had come. And she lenrnod,
DBut wlis eonfossed o me not long ngo:

UL eaw't wee how [ over stuck it out,
I wan proud of belog o tealned  niiese,
And I wpent five years spologhel for

wiret hilieas Nowndnys the goverps
nent makes you Keep aceaunt of all the
whln ol enids o) has o sbirvey mode of

1 l.:1lr1n wraling.
ot unless two from different worlids
tove =0 mitch that thes will respet each
[T

nlngs and find o path they
side by whide, thelr pathis will
e i thely hvarts will be sunidere )
ml of nplied in thelr marnipge of
unlity,

ir

]
LT

Judge Refuses to
Ejec_t Poor Tenant

Juldge Honry M,
vder Lavry  Apple-
haus. quorterback for the Logan Sanare
feathall team, to vacate hie (lat when ho
Tonened thut the man wan home o bed,
stif okl from o broken Teg.

ST oean't theow o man ont of his fint
wlen he has o hroken log”, the Juidge 1okl
Mrea. Apglehans when she appeared with
information: that they had been served
with, tiotiee tooviente, 1% Jike to bulld
w hvnse for the owner and the tenant,
bt T haven't the money,  Keep the flae
until November 1 ownd then come (o see
e

Judge Walker alsn refpsed o moke
Mew, Augnetine Box, nhiety-<three, move
feom o honse, whore whe hns Jived for
twenty yours, e nlvo refused the sug-
gestion of the attorney for the owners
thnt they be allbwed to help the woman
find another home by saying:  “1 never
henrd w good siggestion  made by an
agent in this conrt.”

Chies
Walker

Broken_ 6&0r Glass
Enters Boy's Heart

lew, Oot, 21~ James Thoman,
faurtine old pupll in the Toglewood
high school, in opening the door at the
front entrance, broke (he glie nnd o
phurp pointed [rn!lumnl wtruek him  in
lis breast, 1Mo diil not realizge that it
hid peneteitod ﬂmTh.'. ne ho folt no pain
Loughing and talking with schoolmates,
he peached the um;mn and fell dend, The
glaws had euterod his heart,

Lok Ange

el

Jaksonville, Dot 21 =
haw been more prevalent

siimmer, aml a8 ®ago 8 eam-

paign of exterini of mosyuitos,
which spread the n. wiie begiy,
Liended by Cidy, TOffleer W, W,
EleDonnld,  Now: :"_M victim of ‘Le
(dsnane and will Be ‘ol the fight for &

couple of weele, He sayw tLAL o8 soon
cx the mos itoes gotowiske to the plan
for thele oradienlion they mnenntr.ﬁud
hele efforts on Wi ond inoepinted ﬂ
i fow days ago while Tio ik hohidin
oil-spreading rald fnto the swamgp, o
fover puroly Is fatal, but It In very de-
biltiating, and so long nx breeding wlﬂ"”
for mosgultoon oxint the l’l!\‘_t!l.f ‘will re-
CIF eveRy KUmmor. NAEY 14

THEOLOGICAL PROBLEM

to hraven?"
“You, dear.”
“8'nosing 1 died heoanks n H‘ﬁ..ﬁ;’!

swillowed e, would he have to go teo
= Pinch (London).

.., Berloun Biadder Trouble, -

“Could not stand nor wic AR wan fore-
iu'l to cr‘{'lﬂm: rm]:ll‘ l:iliem; lg;ln,“ W ten

enr mu, Tap : y .
doctors wald T ban mAfmmaHon of the
Wlidder and in operntl6h Wil Decesanry,
T¥ied Foley Kldney Pills and Improved
At once. '!.'Tll nil oy feiends nbout Folay
Kidney Pilly aa it will aave maoy frotm
suffering aud m-rlmpu.’ nr_ in my ‘case,
n llrll':.l“l'l'lltllll 0 enu'?u. H aﬂtdclr u:ifl l?to
ney tronble dempnd. prampt Leentment.
oley Kidnoey IEI'EI’I ‘“{t’ Aulek  rellef,
Bold overywhern, ’

what I konew nnd téying to bide what
I didn't. I don'v believe it was my love
an much ax my determination (0 make
good whieh saw ine through, Dut there
are Jacerations to my pride I can never
forget: * Atd 1 can't' got over the fael
that my husband LsdSto apologiee for
me often, dnd that even pow he'd eather
have o French governess bring up oue
childeen thun trase theoto e, And yet
—we've mado good.  1'd do it over n,
1 suppuse,  Hut I'd never let my dangh:
ter ‘morry an far out of hor nutural
splierg an 1 dld'* i i 4

THE otlive Cindegelln bns  esteangied
ner hn?hml l’rgm Bla famby,  Hhe has

Eiven film love t dbuien: for sncinl oxtels
cisn, o nchew over the price slis hae
cont her prince. Amd whe wonders—

wondors from day 1o day—if fome time
L will not turn Lo Bue with bitter words
of repronch,

The world wak startled a few yers
ngo by the morfinge of a wealthy soei-
ety girl 1o o chauffeny, Divoroe molved
Pl eoblom after thisy had falled to
rlnl'u-: themselven to the man's seals of

ving,

oday women of Independont means
nre mare and moes frequently moting
with poor mep.  Hut wealth nnd poverty
aee not such worlds npaet os fara Guss
tome, Lealnlog and tradition,

The pooe yonng mnu who is mmbi
tiogs and elover I8 trying to make sopie
thing of hiw life—to “climb obt of the
rut, The things toward which he. is
wikiving may dome in ten years throu
Kti own - effore—or tadsr through war-
vige,  And e edpestes himsalf Lo ap-
provinte them when they do eome,  And
the samé holds good for the poor giel
wha is elther JHI"1 enongh or nmbltions
enuigh to L f‘u-rm-l lnte 0 new envlean-
mant, humbly and eagerly.  She may be
monlded and absorbed Uy the traditions
of lier new eirele, ,

Atiy ambitious, enger, humbls yod elpy-
er youth or muld is aided, by engers

all mentilly thon have bien pos-
witile from the eradle.

Beoad-minded, adaptable men and wo-
men ktnwr (At fove hitk to be sarned, mid
it eongeninlity and happindss are nok
o be had without effort and work, Tlhsy
do notoexpedt 1o deaw aniy free priges in
marringe,  They koow they have to win
their way.

Constaut adlustinent to new thoughts,
customs, traditions and manoners I no
casy tosk. The man or the woman who
marriees ontwlde hin or her own soeial

oirele takes on the task of Just  sunh
offort
Conpelens vigilenes, earnest watehing

w0 the “ed®tom of the sountry™ will not
be denfed, Are he sternest necessities i
ane who warries antside his own social
Arvle would bn happy,

If the priee I8 not too greal—if the
alertness is not oo muck for s lity,
laxury-doving voul thon the mareinge
of “prioee™  and Mpaoepee” o *gaeen”
Hul “shepbierd” by o chagcs for the

i the upwared clinb 1o Ooer things soci= |

of tlsbe sﬁr_e
li‘algh loaf' is

wouUH
i 051 art

:00 aim,
and Elmira

To Veneta— i

Liv. Venets
Lv. Veénetln

v, Bugene . ., .11:30 am,

TO*I;\' lmira, Veneta and
‘ i) » L3
Ly, Fugene ....4:00 p.m.
0 Draper’s

Venéta, Maillm St )

Stage Terminal, FBugene,
Soventh and Olive. _
“Veneta, Oﬂ:';_l‘b!\. .. :

"Mother, s'posing T divd, should I go

[




