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STORY

STANTON
I WINS

Fleanor M. Ingram

Gurrent Events of Interest Gathered
From the Worid at Large.

General Resume of Important Eventl'
Prasented In Condensed Form
for Our Busy Readers.

—_——

Author of *The Game
and the Candle,” “The

Utah copper mines have resumed - i B

work under strong guards.

Turkey delays pesace negotiations
with Italy by hesitaiton, and war may
continue.

Witnesses testified that George W.
Perkins conceived the idea of the Har-
vester trust.

The first anniversary of the Chinese
revolution is celebrated in all large
cities of China.

[lustrations by
Prederic Thernbargh

opyright WL The Bobbe- Merrill Company

BYNOPSIS,

At the beginning of great automobils

All records for heavy westward ﬂ“" the mechanician of the Meroury

1 eawa hal . t tanton's machine rops dead Strange
t"’-“’fl are being broken on the trans youth, Jesse Floyd i W o e
continental roads, cepted. In the t during the twenty-
h four hour race Stanton meets a stranger,

A Japansee steamship company :i‘"‘ arlisle, who introduces herself l:'!...

g . . arcury wins r Htantor recelves
gives each passenger on its ships &|nowers fre Sl Pl ST 4 g ol LIS h he 1g-
ticket entitling him to a seat in a cer- | nores. Stanton meets Miss Carlisla on a
traln. They allght to take v .(_ and

tain lifeboat.

Captain David E. Hanks, a first
cousin of Abraham Lincoln and one of
the oldest pilots on the Mississippi

1 and Miss Carlisle
by which Btan-
“loyd, at lunch
wod, Btan
and they
& to track
1

traln leaves St
follow in auto A

ton Is hurt Is mysteri
with Btanton, tells --r 8
ton agnin meeta Ml l‘u‘
dine together, Stan r n oo

river, is dead. sick, but makes race. °Th Py
dent Flovd hurt, t not se sly. At
dinner Floyd tells Stanton of his twin

Thirty-nine women applied for po-
gitions a8 matron of the ecity jail in
Portland as soon as it became known
that two places were vacant.

After a 30-hour battle Montenegrins
captured a strong Turkish position,
taking four big guns and many pris-
oners. Both sides lost heavily.

nister, Jenslon 3 n becomes very 1l
and loses consclousness, On recovery, at
his hotel Btanton recelves Invitation and
visits Jeasicn ‘hey iter togeth-
er, and mee itanton and
Floyd mee business
They ngres to
a8 partners. Flo
Miss Carlisle. ¢
siea, and they becor
ton becomes su
.Elm! before Imp
for Btanton's
More than 300 young women, l"'y5 lr::nnlll"; 1nur. nr

and men were forced to jump from - -

second atory windows when fire broke CHAPTER )(I-rCOnt!nued)

out in a mattress factory in Chicago. The precaution was justified, On
the most dreaded angle of the course
came the well-known exploslon, {m-
mediately followed by a second from
tha opposite wheel, the Mercury top-
pled perllously.

Floyd was lean!ing over the back, un-
strapping the extra tires, before Stan-
ton had brought the car to a standstill,
The two men were out on the ground
together, dragging forth tools. Ringed
about by pushing, exclaiming specta-
tors, they worked with quick precision,
wasting no time In speech. Dust-
wrapped, two big cars sped by them,
the red one hanging doggedly at the
flank of the white

“George thinks he's winnin',” Hsped
Floyd mockingly. “Dut he isn't goln’
to; we are.”

Stanton wns on his feet agaln,

“In with the tools,” he directed,
with brevity.

But the blue-black eyes and gray
exchanged one smiling glance before
the Mercury sprang forward.

The race began [ta third hour, s
Stanton etarted out to regain hils lost
lead. It was noon, a dazzling, breath-
less noon of azure and gold Down
past the grand-stand with ita heaving
expanse of color
i swept agaln, the applavse com-
Ing to them ncrossa the roar of thelr
and on between the walls

¥
2 to camp

rings lf

Wireless operators in the Telegraph
Hill station at Astoria listened to
messages sent from Japan to Japanese
vessels at sea, the sending station be-
ing approximately 4300 miles distant.

George W. Beatty dropped 1500
feet in n disabled aeropalne at New
York City, receiving no serious in-
jury, and was on his feet ealmy wsur-
veying the wrecked machine when
spectators reached him.

The firat farm survey ever attempt-
ed west of the Rocky mountaing is in
progress in the Waldo hills and
Howell prairie section of the Willam-
ette valley, Oregon,

Turks continue active prepara-
tions for war with the Balkan states,

California women suffragists held
the firat political convention ever held
exclusively by women.

A revenue cutter in San Francisco
bay fired upon a smuggling launch,
but was unable to stop or overtake her.

President Taft and party on a vaca-
tion through Vermont were enter-
tained by a son of Abraham Lincoln.

foyous

Prosecutions in the dynamite cases

charge that it was at one time planned | own motor,

to blow up the locks on the Panama | of people into the quleter back stretch
canal. in pursuit of their rivals
> There g A bridge hac) here
At the capture of '.l-nTl_ Nh'Hl’g-Hl. Iher “‘ ' | : I N {. :HI ¢ 1"
: ' across a shallow running brook s
by Americans, 8 were kiiled and 4| ' it ey kg e Fey
, i | by a strip of nutumn-tinted woodland.
wounded, while the rebel loss was| ™" ~ msglat.
ST “Car ahead Flovd erled suddenly,
over o, .
g ns they rushed around a curve and
bore down on the crossing. "Look out

Stanton
In the center

I‘UI{II AND MARKETS

of the bridge was A

Wheat—Track prices: Club, T6an | reeling, staggering car, comlng to a
T7¢; bluestem, BS0e¢; forty-fold, 76¢: | balt and striving to malntain its equl-
valley, 7Tec. lbrium meanwhile. The chaln had

Millstufls Bran, $21 ton: shorts, broken loose, its driver afterward ex
$228: middlings, $29. plained, and was lashing the under-

. . | mechanism to scrap metal. Seelng too

Hay—Timothy, choice, $170018; late to stop his own machine, Stanton

No. 1, $16; oat and vetch, §12; alfal- took the only chance of saving any of

fa, ll.., clover, $10; straw, $67
Oata—White, $24.606025 ton; gray,
feed, $24; gray milling, $25.50026.

the four lives and trled to twist past
the other car on the narrow bridge.
Only a master<driver would have at-

Fresh fruits — Apples, 60c@$1.50| tempted the feat; Stanton carrled 1t
box; peaches, B0G60c; pears, 76c6 | to the verge of success. They were
$1.60; grapes, 76@90¢; cranberries, | along slde, passing, when the edge of
$9.60 barrel. the wooden bridge gave way under the

Melons — Cantaloupes, $1.76@2 double Rl!'llll'i: There was the rip t:f
crate; watermelons, $1 hundred; cas | SPlintering planks, as the Mercury’s |

outside wheela crushed through the
flooring, a shuddering lurch,

“Jump!"™ Stanton shouted his wvaln
command to Floyd, as they went down

The cool water lapped around his

abas $1.26G21.60 dozen,
Onions—OQOregon, §1.10 sack.
Potatoes — Jobbing prices: Bur-

banks, 606076¢ hundred; sweet pota-

and movement they |

Illlm arm crossed by the zigzag scar

galned at Lowell. He looked very
young and strangely grave, as the sun-
lUght and tree-shadows flickered back
and forth across his colorless face and
ehining bronze waves of hair.

Stanton articulated hoarse-

“ ||]_\":,"

" |1y, “Floyd!”

|  Tha brook gurgled cheerfully, a be-
| lated orivie flashed past a streak of

flame. Stanton’s head sank back
| down against nis mechanlecian's inert
| hand, and the world fell out of knowl
| edge.

CHAPTER XlIlI.
Jess,

It was two weeks later when Ralph
Stanton first reopened consclous eyes,
this time upon the immaculate dreari.
ness of a hospital room. A linen-clad
nurse stood beslde him, and at the
foot of the bed was a gentleman un-
mistakably medical.

“Better, Mr. Stanton?" queried the
latter, breezily professional.

“Floyd?" Stanton whispered, with
difficulty. “Where 18 Jes Floyd 1"

The doctor surveyed him oddly, hes-
ftating. But the nurse stooped over
j itlus, her expression altering to impul-
sive compasslon,

“Well, very well,” she assured hast!-
ly, "“Jes Floyd has gone home, Try
to rest; try not to think of things.”

He had known the truth Lefore he
asked the question. Stanton quletly
turned his face to the wall and faint-
ed, belng very weak.

In Lis ncyt consclous Interval, he
put another demand.

“Miss Floyd? She is allve?”

“Yes, oh yes,” the nurse heartily af-
firmed. “Yes, indeed.”

Once more BStanton turned to the
wall, Jessica had not dled when Jes
did, then, according to her prediction;
the tle of kinship had not held so far.
She was In ¢he little apartment, alone.

Later in the night his steady, silent
gaze drew the attendant to his side,

“What s {t? You are suffering
more?"

“Ask her to stop einging,” he
begged. *“It wasn't my fault. Ask her

to stop.”

The nurse took a glass from the
table.

“There I8 no one singing, Mr. Stan-
ton, no one at all. Drink thia*™

“No one? Not out there in the

dark?"”

*No.”

He averted hls gaze, and remalined
mute, unprotesting. After that he
never lost memory agaln; not even
In sleep, for he dreamed. Day and
night, hour after hour, Jessica's mo-
notonous song beat through his sick
brain. .

“Oft, In the stilly night—"

Hls nights were not still, always
when he closed his eyes he heard
some one sobbing, Jessica Floyd weep-
lng for her brother,

HUrlum faded out. Slowly his superb
health reasserted Its dominlon and

brought Stanton back to normal life

Stanton Surveyed Him WIith Blank Non-Recognition.

Dut gradually the last traces of de- | facing him.

]

toes, 13@2e pound. - fingera, trickled revivingly across his | The fractured bones knit, the other
Vegetables Artichokes, 761 86e {ntolerably painful arm, gurgling ifke | injuries healed
doz. ; hmms_i. be; cabbage, 16 ljc | a joyous volce as It pnssed by him J He never spoke Floyd's name a sec-
pound; cauliflower, ::"_h‘m“ dos.; cel- Slowly, with Infinite effort, anton | ond time. Nor did any one mention it
ery, 36a076¢; corn, Thew §1 “l‘k;_ CU" | drngged himself up upon the other [to him. The head of the Mercury |
cambers, 50¢ box; '.KEPIM“:. $1.26@ arm, the uninjured right He must | Company came out from New York to |
1.50 box; head lettuce, 201 25¢ dox. ; see: that was the Imperious cry of | see him and express rdinl sympathy.
peppers, G@Se pound; radishes, 16 | brain and heart, to see. It scemed to | George, who had driven the Duplex to

20¢ doz. ; tomatoes, H06ET5¢ box; gur-

lie, b ﬁc. pound; ecarrots, $1.25 lsnne off the bridge. yet he knew the | came to visit him more 0 once, &
ﬂlf‘ki turnips, $1; beets, §1.10; par- !IIno could be but moments, gince the | blonde, cheery presence; as did the
snips, §1.25. . | ambulance had not come and he was | driver of the machine on the bridge
Eggs .“ﬂ'm‘ﬂ "“"“-_ _‘t'“" doz. ; | still here |whn owned his own life to Stanton's
candled, 36¢; case count, 3bc. His vislon was clearing Yen; | cool fearlessness and skill Mr.
Butter—Oregon creamery, cubes, | ) ere, half In the dalnty brook, half | Green brought his fussy condolence
354 I-““m“‘: prints, 36jc. | on the green bank, lay the heap of | But none of them alluded to Jes
I"urk ",lm'y. 11an114e pound, | bent aud broken metal that had been | Floyd. There was a curfous constraint
\.EIl Fancy, 134 lde ':l'm“tll | | the Mercury racing car, And beside | that marked them all, an alr of watch
Poultry—Hens, 11jar12¢ broilers, | , fully keeping silent upon some sub-
11§a012¢; ducls, young, 126 ‘1~‘¢‘"‘| When he drove back the falntness jeot comstantly present in their minds
geese, 11¢; turkeys, live, I18@22c;| that blackened the bright noon, Stan-  Stanton looked them through and
dressed, 26c. _ ton began to drag his paln-racked | through with his hollow blue-black
Hops—1912 crop, prime and choice, body toward what lay beside the Mer | eyes, and asked nothing
176 19e pul‘md_. I Movement hurt, hurt unbear-| It was two months | re he could
Cattle _‘h“"'_"_ steers, 'G"‘:"' 0.0, ably, yet was & less angulsh than | leave the hospital. Winter had shut
W"_t' $6.26@@6.65; medium, .'bM 6.26, | thought For he knew, knew the |in, raw and bleak [he day fixed for
choice cows, $6406.256; m‘“fl':‘"'- $60 mechanician seldom escapes his departure, the doctor lingered in |
S.59; Shoiee “.'l.“..!'."“”'ml; ngl!n Floyd lay near the machine, un- | bidding him good-by.
heavy fl";’:‘- _’"-_-3’“' 7; bulls, $3@5; marred to outward view except for a “l have not wanted you to be wor
stags, $4.75485.25. s SEARE R cut over his temple and a stain of blood | rled, Mr. Stanton,” he sald bruskly.
l":ll:r Light, $8.26@8.60; heavy, on his lips. His mask and cap were [ “Not on any account But from the
"",’ ey . . .| sone, one hand was flung out, palm up- | faot that your first question was ‘Jea
Sheep Yearlings,  §4.26@4.75; ward, and the torn sleeve laft bare the  Floyd? I lmagine you lesl some re

wethers, $3.60@4.30; ewes, $2.76G04;
lambs, $3.86.
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| him years ngo that the Mercury had |

victory after the Mercury’'s wreck,

i her wide plumed hat,

sponsibility in that matter. May I ask G. W. MERTZ

where you are golng?”
Before the spoken name Bt.a.ntonl
winced, but steadlly met the other's
lnguisitive eyes.
“To Miss Floyd,” he responded.
The 'frmrur held out a hearty hand. |
, 1 was sure of {t! A patient

“Gool

shows & lot of his character to his
physiclan., Good luck to - you—all
kin

How d!d he know of unprotected Jes-
sica Floyd? Stanton wearily pondered
the gquestion as he descended to tha
carriage. Or rather, how did he know
of Stanton’s feellng of responsibility
toward her? The mechanlcian was |
supposed to take his chance with the
driver. Perhaps delirium had revealed
the close bond of friendship betweea
Floyd and himself.

At the rallroad statlon, a tall young
man approached him, as the train

histled in the distance.

“My name s Richards,” he an-!|
nounced ditfidently. “You're h&rdlyi
on your feet yet, Mr. Stanton; If there
{s anything I can do fur you on the
trip into the city, I'd be glad.”

Stanton surveyed him with blank ||
non-recognition. ‘ |
“You don't remember me?" the ,

young man tried agaln, “Have you
forgotten the cub reporter who fol-
lowed you on the afternoon you were |
arrested for speeding your machine in
Pelham Parkway? You let your com- |
panfon give me the story."

Stanton put out his hand, the polgn- |
ant memory unendurable,

“Yes, yes. What of 1t?”

“It gave me my start, it meant a|
big 1ife for me; and I didn’t forget it. |
I made the accounts of the accldent at
the Cup race as easy for Mlss Floyd
as [ could, when they came out. There
was bound to be some sensational-
{sm."”

“Thank you,” Stanton made brief ac-
knowledgment, “There 1s nothing that
you can do for me."

The traln was hissing at the plat-|
form, but the reporter pursued him a |
step farther.

“You, you'll look after Miss Floyd,
Mr, Btanton? That's square?”

The driver turned an amazed resents
ful glance upon his questloner, his
hand on the r.il. But, hardly aware
why, he answered, however glacially.

“Yes, sir.”

The reporter beamed at him, radiant,

“l knew {t," he called, above the
roar and clang of the starting train,
“] knew It was all right.”

"

A dull gray sky arched above A&
snow-patched landscape, flurries of
snow- were In the harsh alr, Stanton

sat with unseeing eyes directed out
the window, chin in hand, much as he
had found Floyd sitting In the west-
bound train the nlght they started for
Indlanapolls. September sunlight, Oo
tober crimson and gold, all gone.

A dellcate fragrance drifted around |
him, there was the frou-frou of soft

garments as some one took the seaf

Stanton looked up, aca
saw Valerie Carlisle opposite, her
blond falrness framed In dark vel

vets and furs, her amber eyes regard-|
ing him from beneath the shadow ol

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

|
U. 8. Dentistry Abroad. I
“An American at home, with ot
without toothache, is not much lfl'tct-i
ed by the sign, 'Palnless Dentistry, |
but at sight of It In a foreign land hli
thrills pleasurably,” a traveler sald
‘Its lure 1s not professional F:\fer'}f
tooth in his head may be perfectly
sound, yet If stranded and homeslck|
he welcomes that sign because all
wer Europe It I8 a sure Indlcation|
that somewhere In the neighborhood
lives a citizen of the United States
From the northernmost towns of Non
way and Sweden to the boundaries of |
Sahara the words ‘Palnless dentistry
are llkely to hit you In the eye at the|
most unexpected turning. Usually
theay are followed or preceded by|
‘American,” but that quailfying term
is entirely unnecessary.” |

Increased Honors

Farmer Judkins (with newspaper)— |

Wall, I swan! how that boy of 8! Fax-

on's s gittin’ along. Last year he

was made a furrin’ ambassador, an|

now, by erickey, the paper says be's
A PersOnA DOD grata

J. C. LATTA

MERTZ & LATTA

Forest Grove Steam Laundry

Both Phones

South Park Grocery

ALL NEW GOODS. PRICES RIGHT. |
FREE DELIVERY TO
OF THE CITY.

Phone 731

Ice, Cold Storage, Wood and Coal

Corner Fifth Avenue and Second Street

|

Corner 2nd St. and 4th Avenue il

ALL PARTS

J. F. LEISE, Prop'r

Main Street Garage.

—

——————. s S

Auto repairing, vulcanizing and
general machine work.  Storage
and supplies.  Phone Main 62X

W. A. CHALMERS,
Main Street, Forest Grove.

Phene 871

We are here
No order too
for ua.

Sun-Rise Grocery

Pacific Avenue

FOREST GROVE, - -
to serve your needs,
small or too large

OREGON

J. DODGE, Proprietor

)

Central Livery Barns

Mc Namer & Wirtz, Proprietors

General Livery

and Tillamook Stage Lines.

S —

Farmers’ Feed Barn {

PIiI!I".t'

FEED AND SALES STABLE

Team work of all kinds.

W. W. RYALS, Mgr.

726 Leabo Building, Main St. N.

=——=

HOME BAKING CO

We Sell 6 Loaves of Bread for 25 C_ents

o ——a »

Finest of Bread and Pastry Baked
Every Day.

Pacific Avenue,

Free Delivery to All Parts of the City
Forest Grove

A

Forest Grove Planing Mill Co.

General Contractors and Builders

DEALERS IN Lumber, Lath and Shin-

gles.

Al Finishing Lumber Kiln Dried

CEMENT, SAND and LIME

Manufacturers of Frames, Sash, Doon,

Mouldmgs and everythmg reqiured in

the buildin g line

W

e Sell Flint-Kote and Mikado Roofing

Also Sheru;m-Wﬂhamn Paints

A ——, — - —

Council St.,

Office and Factory,
Forest Grove




