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“OT courde 1hey Cunsed Them?™
“Best they cud, not knowin' which

way tho'yd gone. They reckoned the |

whol® bunch must’r got away tergether,
0 the sherlf he started fer Halot

Lonee, an' the others got onto a troop |

hoat what happened ter cum “long, and
eiarted north,
or the Minoy they canght up with a
niggerstealer named Shrunk.

hed a fight la an' aboot his cabin, an' | dare Dot

sum killin', Two ov the womin got

‘Long ‘hout the mouth | money, ter my notion,”

“i)evil}l Own

hekno'nsl fer enybody. © recion yer
kin rife a hosse?"

“Yeu: so thet's my jobh?"

“Thet's the whole o' It Yer just
gol ter stay thar with her tll Kirby

kin git away, withont noboddy think.
In* enything bout i, It's d——n cany

I thought awiftly. There were sev-

They eral questions I wanted to ask bat

It was better to Prust to

Tuck, for T must nll, not arouss sus

away, but Kirhy an’ Tim got hold o  ®icion Thus far the affair had plaved

this gurl what hed clalmed ter be
Rene, an' a mnlatto cook who wus
aworkin' fer Shrunk.,
Fyer know the rest”

wonderfully Into my hands; if 1 could
maintaln my part to the end there

I reckon maybe | ought to ho no reason why the girl

. should not be saved uninjured,

“] know they wos run down by the |

Adventurer, an’ hauled aboard, But

“Why, If thet's all T got ter do fer
a hundred dollars.” 1T =ald gayly, “T'm

how a0 Kirby learn hix prisoner wus ¥Yer man, Jack. An' how soon will

white? Did she tell him?™

“I should say mot. It wus the mu-
Iafto cook who told him, although, 1
reckon, he hed his doubts afore thet.
I knew she wusn't no nigger the furst
minute I got eyes oa her—they ealn't
fool me none on niggers; 1 wus raised
‘mong ‘emi, Buat so fur's the gurlh
concerned, she don't know yei thet
Kirby's found out” He emitted na
weak laugh. "It sorter skeersd Joe
ter he caught "way up yere In this kin-
try. kidoappin’ & white gurl. He didnt
know what the li—l ter do till I give
him a p'inter,”

“Tou were the one who suggested
marriage ™

““.ll',

Kirhy be comin’ down ter this yer
place on Rear crick?”
“In a day or twa, [ reckon. Soon's

thar's sum boat headi:' down the

'river. Yer see, thin yer's all camp:

I sod she cudn’t do nuthin' |

*gainst him onct he was married 1o

her.

I thonght o' thet right mﬂ.y..;

Yer see this wus how it happened: |

Kirhy sed he'd like fer ter marry her,
an' 1 sex, ‘Why pot, then? Thar's an
ol' bum ov a preacher yere at Yellow
Banks, a sorter hanger-on ter one o
them militla companies, what'll do eny
M——n thing I tell him to. 1 got the
goods on him, an' he knows it'

“‘Bot she wouldn't marry me' he
mays;: ‘yer don't know thet gurl’

“Pon't 17 1 asked sarcastie. “Wal',
thar aln't wo gurl ever | see vet thet
won't marry a man If the right means
are’ used. How Kin she help herself?
Yer leave It ter me,'"

“And he consented?™

“He wps d——n glad to, after T told
him how It eud be done. But Tim
he wudn't go In with us, sn' thet's
why we got ter have anuther man.
Come on over ter the bar an' have a
drink, Moffett; them other fellers are
goln' ter ent now.”

The diversion gaye me opporiuniiy
for a moment's thought, The plan was

n dlabolleal one, cold-blooded nnd des-
perate, yet | saw no certaln way of
serving Elolse, except by aceepting
ltu_h-'n affer. 1 did aat even know where

she was concetled, or how 1 could lay
hands on Kirby, The geninl Rale
pushed out a black bottle and we

dmnk together.

“Wal," he maid, pleking up the con-
versation whore it hod ended, quite
sfled with his diplomacy, and wip-

o~

wuti

|

“Thar's a Hundred Deollars in This
Job.”

ing bis lips on his sleeve. “What ye
Ky, Moffett? Thar's a bundred dol-
lars ia this job.*™

“Whar ix the gurl?”

“Oh, I reckon ‘she alo't fur away;
we kin find her all rvight, 1 pgot ter
know "hout yer furst. Are yer game?"

I'm game "noogh, Juck,"” assuming
a fawmblilarity I thought he woulll ap-
precinte,  "Only [ don't want'r jump
inter this yere thing without knowin'
nuthin' 'bout 1. What is It yer got
Hd up fer me Ler dot

He helped himeolf o yet another
Yiberal drink, wid | was glad to note
that the flery liguor was nlready be-
gloning to huve s effect, Increading
hits recklossness of speech,

“All right, Dan; bhave another one
on me—not Wal' b—i; 1 s'pose |
might as wal® tell ye furst us last,
Thar alo't nuthin' for eny o us ter
git skeered about, We got it al
wianned. We don't want this affuir
talked about none, do we? [ reckon
not. Bo we plaoned it out this woy:
Thar's a frien' o mine go! a shuck
down on Bear ereek, ‘hout twenty mile
helow yere, He sells red-eye Lor burge
un' keelboatmen, whut tie up thar
nighis. Wal', be's all right—a h—l o'
n good feller, What we slm ter do
Is rup the art down thar ternight, un-

It over o me

| bottles from a
| neath the shelf,

thar ain‘t no fit place whar we kin
hide the gurl, an' muke her keep her
mouth shet. Them blamed soldiers
are a-moosin’ hout everywhar, an' If
she onct gat talkin' our goose wud be
cookedd.  Farst thing we got ter do
Is git her outer this camp™
“Ternight, yer sed?™
* ‘Rout midnight ; yer'l! go—hey?™
1 reckon; yer got the money ™
With his eyes fastened on the two
men enting he counted out sowe gold

pleces on the bar and zhoved them |

over to me, keeping them under cover
of his hund,

“Thar's half o' It, an' the rest s
vors when ye bring back the hosses”

“How many hogsex? Who's g-goin'?™

“Three o' yer. Kirhy's fer sendin’
the mulatter gurl ‘long. She's o froe
nigger an' might let her tongue wag.
Now lsten, Moffett: 'm a-goln’
putty soon ter git things ready. an’ 'l
leave Ral vere ter lend bar, Now git
this: thar's s right smart trall back
o' the eabin, leadin® straight down ter
the crick, with a spring boat hall way.
Thar ain't no guard down thar, an'
ye can't miss it, even en the dark.
The hosses will be thar et midnight
waltin' fer yer. All ye got ter do Is
just put them two gurls on an' ride |
away. Yer don't nover nestd ter speak
ter "em. Yer understand? Al right.
then ; have anuther drink.™

1 shook my head.

“Rut how'm | goln' ter glt ter this
place—whatever 1t's enlled Y

“Thar ain't no trouble bout thet ; all
yer got ter do is ride simight south
till yeor cam ter the erek an’ yer thar,
It's Jenk!ins' erossing yer nfter”

“I reckon thar ain't eny Iudlans, er

| nuthin'?*

all tether dirve-
wolves, Buy,
trouble with

“H—, no: they're
tlon; nuthin’
though, yer might have

worsen

| them gurls—got a gun?"

I-l.\'l._"

He reached hine
under the shelf and brought out an
ugly looking wespon, teied the hunuoer
movement with his thumb, aod handed
with a grin.

“Sowe cunnon, an' I want It back. |
Don't fall nt midsdght.”

out !

|
'
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NEW RECORDS!

Coming In every day—Call and hear them. You
are welcome at any time, whether you are
ready to purchase or not.

POPULAR SONGS

A 78d8—=Mother Machree, Sung by Taylor Trie.
Because, Sung by Taylor Trio

A2U08—That Tumble-Down Shack In Athlone, Sung by Sierling
Trio.

You're Stlll An Old Sweotheavt OF Mine, Sung by Sterling
Trio.

A2TNE —Dreamy Alabama, Sung by Campbell and binrr
Hawallan Luallaby, Sung by Campbell and Burr,

ALHO8—Nilver Threads Among The Gold, Sung by
The Rosary, (Nevind Bung by Henry Rurr

A28AN—Hush A Bye, Ma Baby, Sung by Campbell and Burry
Sing Me Love's Lullaby, Sung by Henry Burr,

COMIC SELECTIONS

A FEW SELECTIONS WITH LAUGHN WiLL

Henry Bury

Anp s TO

) -U-ﬂ-tl-ﬂ-ﬂ-iﬂ‘-u-ﬂ-ﬂ-ﬂ-ﬂ-b-lm)-ﬂ-_ﬂ-n-ﬂ-u-ﬂ-l

YOUR LIRRARY OF RECORDS,  YOU WILL Al
: WAYN FIND THEM ENTERTAINING,
V2080 lreakfast In My Hed On Sunday Morning, (Heolteh Song)

Sung by Evan Davies

It's Niee To Get Up In The Moruin', Sung by Evan Davies

AVITOT—War Talk At Pumpkin Center, ( Rube Monologue) by Cal
Stewart
Moving Pletures At Pumpkin Center,
by Cal Stewart

{ Rube Monologue)

APIAO—T'H Lend You Another, (Comie Song) Sung by Dert Wil-
lHams

Constantly, Sung by Dert Willlams.

As—Uncle Josh's Courtship, (Comic) Sung by Cal Stewart
When We Are Marvied, (Comic) Sung by Cal Stewart
| AINBG—Casey As A Doctor, (Irish Monologue) Michael Casey

At The Dentisis, Michaol Cusey

ATEI2—Uncie Jonh At The Opern, ( Rube Monologue) by Cal Ste-
wart

Joxh And Aunt Nancy Smith To New York On A
Visit, (Rube Comedy) by Cal Stewanrt

VidttG—t"oghen (i The Telephone,
Hayman
Happy Thoe' Married, by

ALT 1111 Say She
Just As We

Casey tIrish Monologue)

Uncle

{Yiddish Monologuer)ry by Joeo

Fred Dupres

Do, by Al Jolson
U'sed To Do, by Al Julson

A2 I—I'm Saving Up The Means To Get To New Ovleans, by

Al Jolson
Nh.[nrr lllm--,' O donnog

sSung hyv oo

To Shanghal, Sung by Al Jolson

Bung by Auna Wheathen

V222 t—From Here
Mississippi,

AZSRE 1 —Tell Me, Bung by Al Jolson
"lll‘llfl‘l"lll Pal. Bung by Al

1267 1—1 Wonder Why She hept On Sasing SkS-SNi-Senlor.
Oh Suske Behave, Sung by lrving Kaufman,

AZTRT—=Who Played PPoker With Pocahontas
Went Away)
When Alesander's Band Is Back In Divie Lamd,

\
SAXAPHONE SELECTIONS

Wheeler Wadsworth
Whedler Wadsworth

Jolson

iWhen John Smith

AZT20—The Radisnce In Your Eye, (Solo)
Sing Me Love's Lullaby, (Bole) by

Suxaphone BSoxtells

Bax, Sextettw

by Columbia
Col

AZO—Ting long Toy,
Where The Lanterns Glow,

V278 =—Deautiful Ohlo Blaes, by Cul
I'm Esver Blowing Bubbles, by

Sexielle
Nexiotts

1 |
Col Sax

Maxtolte

Medley, Cul. Sax
Hong Kong) Col Bax Hetioi

V2T s—Walting, (listen Léster)
thoeng., He Cowmes From

Sasaplione Hexletly
axaphone Hexleile

V20 e Mins Npringtime’
Follow Me, Co

IL. K. SHEPHERD

“An' thar aln't nuthin® for me (07 | 5 (@ G O S EIED SN (G |- G () A A G )
do till then®™ —

“Not u thing: take a nap, Iif r:-r. :
want'r., Sal kin wake ye up. 1 reckon “Whilwhnt's (hat?

L won't be back till after yer off.”

I sut down In & chalr and lenned |
buck against the wull, titing my hat
down over my eyes and pretending to |
fall asleep. Through balf-closed llds
I managed to see all that transplred in
the room, eod my mind wus busy with
the approashing erisis

Aln't you the
fellur thet wos an the boat? Who—
whe fhe devil are yer?”

“I sm an oMeer Ip the army” 1 sald

ably assored that shy was without fn
terest I my movements, 1 leaned for-
ward amd endeavored o arouse Ken.

nedy. Thix was by no meuns eany of
gecomplishment, and T was ecompelled | Kravely, determined (o impress him
to pinch the fellow rather ,“.“.r,[,lﬂrd of all, “and 1 worked on that

slegmer mecely to learn the facts in
this case. I know the whole tradh now,
even to your late gquurrel with Kirhy,

before he sat ap angrily, blurting out
the fArst words which eame to his Hph:
“What the devil—"

Rasle busied himself for some mine - T
utes before putting on his Iu:T count- | HI3 halfopened eyes caught my gos- I do not bellove you realized befor
Ing over some money, and tillrmx hig | ture for silence, and he stopped lo- what you were doing—tngf you do now,

-l . F_ SN stantly, hils lps widely parted. Yon are gullty of ussisting that con-

reserve stock  under-
Tim slept pencefully
an, but had slightly changed his pos
ture, so that his face was now ypturned
1o the light,

features gave
waR, undoubitedly,

me an nsplration. He
o honest fellow

this very matter, refusing to have any
hapd In it. He bad sapposed up to

that time that he was dolng ne moere |

than his dury under the law. If 1
could arouse him from dranken stupor
ha might even he willing to work with

me In the attempt to reseue Blobw. |
rear i funity short.

Rale dizappeared through the
door, sfter exchanging a few words

with the womnn, snd did not return, 1 fl suld sharply, and was aware that he

walted motlionless for some thme, fenrs

ful lest he might come buck., Suddenly |

the front door opetied nolselessly und
Kirby entered, ndvaneing stralght to
ward the bar. Bul served hlin, answers
ing his questlons, which were spoken
80 low I could not cateh the words,
His eyes swept the room, but the hat
concealed my fuce, nod he only recog-
nized Tim. He paused long l-nuugh
to bend above the uplurned features of
the unconsclous deputy, not unpleased,

ditlon.

“The d=— old fool” he muliered
perhaps not mware that he spoke
wlond. *Hale has got him fxed, all
right.”

CHAPTER XIII,

Kirby and | Meet.
Bal remained seated behind the bar,

The sight of hiz familiar |

and had quarreled with Kirby over |
| lr. was oot long o Jolaing we with-

| worth your while, wy man, to hruee up

evidently, to discover him in that con- !::}::;:"; to

| buek In 8t

“Moct  pie outside,” 1 whispered, | temptible  gumbler to abduct  Elolwe
| warninglv. “But be careful about (0" | Beaveaire, and are shielding him now

The slight nolse had falled (o dis | 10 his cownridly scheme o compel her
turh the woman, snd 1 stecesded in | 10 marey him by thrests and force.”
slipplug through the unlatched door | “The d—, low-lived pup—I1 toid
without noting any change in hor pos- | Bim whut he win, "
ture, MTim, now thoroughly awake, “Yes, but that doosa't prevent the
sod aware of something 2erlous in the | erime.  He's all you sald, and more.
But enlling the man numes isn't golog
to frighten him, sor get that girl out
of his clutehes, What | want to khow
In. nre you ready to help me Oght the
fellow? Block his gnme?"

“How? What do ye want done?"

“Glve me o pledge fest, and 'H tell
you."

|
out, and I drew him aslde into n spot
Lof deeper blackness under the trees,
He was still indignant over the pinehs
Ing, and remained drunk enough o be
quurrelsotne, 1 eut his mwufod pro-

“That's quite enough of that, Tim"

(Ta Be Cuntinued. )

stared buck at we, plainly perplexed
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Master You."
thrift week-—January 17
elusive, has set
for high school students for (he besi
easayn on welected sublects connec
ed with the general tople of theift

to 24, in-

Students at the high schoosl have
started gathering materisl on the
themes given ont, and the winning

easuys will be published Iin The Bul
letin on the days Indieated by the
commitiee

have been assigned

: The subjocts, and clisses to
which they nre
Illh follows

! Soventh grade —“The Neeossity of
F""mllll[ o Bavings Account! as
Meuans to Threift:" ninth grade, "Why
Life Insuranee to Protect Loved Ones
In Destrable in o Thrift Progeam;"
elghth grode, "Whut Are the Advan
tages of Owning One's Home? How
{Poea It Cultivate  Thrift Mabis;”
eleventh grade. “Why Is the making
o & Wil Important for Kverybody
and & Good Thing for Thritty Folk ;"
twellth grade, "What Is Meant by
1l|'lr\ Budget Plan of Family Finance?

- ————

1Clll.'.iiiiliiilltilllliii

g Our Grocery i
i Prices Are Right i
: At All Times---- :
; Try Us and be i
: Convinced
f THEATOZ:
f GROCERY:

Your Creamery
Builds Business
for Yourselves

The Central Oregon
Farmers’ Creamery

Will Pay One Cent
Above the Market

Price for Butterfat
Paid by Portland

(reameries

Yearly Market
Fair, Honest Tests.

The Creamery Should
be Your Asset.

Bring in Your Cream

" Central Oregon

| Farmers’ Creamery

BEND PUPILS WILL COMPETE
IN THRIFT ESSAY CONTEST

|

Il‘ At

Working under the slogan “Mas-) Show How 1t Helps Thelft;" tenth
ter Money Matters, or They Wil grade, "I There a Moral Obligation

the locul eommittes onl on the Part of Citizens to Pay Thelr

Bills Promptly? How Doss It Mako

pilde $90 for prllmlll'm Thritty Habits in 0 Community ™

Ensiyn are (o be from 200 (o 300
words and must be In the hands of
thy school principal by 10 o'clock
Thursdany morning, January 16

The first prigse ix $10.00 and the
nocond prige $5.00 for sach subject,
thrift  commitier o appoint
Judgoes and awards 1o be finel

the

WILL DRILL WELL IN
FORT ROCK SECTION

Tov start on the deilivug of an arte
Deschuteos Natloual

left  Bend
Fort Rock,
in to be done
The well in needed o inecreanse
the avallable range lor siock, and
will also give a practical demonstra
tion of the depth st which waler ean
be oblained In suMelent quantitios
for lrrigation "

ALWAYS A

MARKET

winn well for the
John N
i Saturday
the work

Perry
for

Foreat

Palace Market

- |f Eggs,

| the premium.

|| Bend, Oregon

L ]
for

=
—_—
=2

3 Sell your products
at home

Chas. Boyd

Don’t Allow “
Your
FFarm Crops or

Buildings to go

Uninsured.

We will insure

your farm and |

| allow you one
year in which
to pay

| C.V.SILVIS

|
|
i i
‘ | BEND, ORECON
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| by the chunge In my tone and mnnner.

“You are nn officer of the luw; so am
L undd it Is aboul time we were m
Ing together,”
He manuged to release o groff In.lln-
“You—=yigi d=— bum; h—, that's &
| g‘vml Joke—whut'r yer givin' me now "

BRICK vs. OTHER BUILDINGS

* %The exoet truth; and It witl be

I um golng to glve you a'
redeent yonrself—a  last
It will be a nice story to tell
Louis that you helped to
kidnop n wealthy young white woman,
using your offce us a clonk for Yhe
crime. and, bhesides that, kKilllog two

Land Hsten,

men to serve o river gambler. Sup-
pose T was to tell ghat sort of tale to NONE
Governor Clark, give him the

B_ull
BRI

proofs-—where wonld you lund?"
. He breathed hord; searcely alle to
articulate, but decldedly sober.

npdding, and se soon a3 | felt reason-

'BRICK BUILDINGS IN BEND=== |

VALUE ABOUT
$500,000
FIRE LOSS IN FIVE YEARS

OTHER BUILDIN(]!:---

VALUE ABOUT
$2,000,000
FIRE LOSS IN FIVE YEARS OVER
$100,000

T BEND BRICK & LUMBER CO.

-M




