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SUSTAIN DUFFY
IN AWARD CASE

State Supreme Court Holds
Reward For Taking Kill-
ers Must Be Divided.

Closely follawing the decision
handed down by Cirouit Judge T. E
J. Duffy, the state supreme court, In
an opinion writlen by Justice Me-
Court, has sustained the ruling given
by Judge Duffy in the suit brought
in Umatilia county to determine the
distribution of the reward for the
eapturo of slayers of Sherif Til Tay-
jor. Judge Dulfly's decision was
based on the faet of ecoucerted action
botween the La Grande and Umatilla
county posses, and between the vari-
ous members pf the two posses. This
he held, would have made unfair pre-
sontation of the entire reward to the
individual making the actual capture,
since concerted action of all had
made thi= capture possible.

Judge Dulfy was alse afirmed in
his decicion ob a case, which, al-
though properly iv equity, had been
declded by & jury. The case, that of
Moses Taylor vs. ey Winn, was held
by Judge Dully to have been already
adjudieated, and the same view was
taken by the supreme court.

BULLET FOUND
BY C. T. TERRIL

Leaden Pellet Believed One
Which Grazed Head of
Manuel Trillo.

Soarchéag asar the spol where
Manuel Ty#lo claims he was siand-
ing Wednesday when a bullet, which
he says was fired by Joe Rodriguez.
grazed his head, Deputy Sheriff ¢, T
Terril fouad the leaden pellet late
yesterday afternoon. The bullet was
pear Trille's hat, supposed to have
been knocked off by the shot, and was
only slightly battered. Trillo turned
as he felt the sting of the bullet,
and says he saw Rodriguez fire twice
more.

None the worse for his experience
exeept for a slight sealp wound and a
headache, Trillo has left for Port-
land. It ic doubted in the sheriff’s
office if he will return to prosecute,

The seenae of the aflair, as estab-
lished by the fAonding of the bullet,
wa:s a short distance above the
Brooks-Scanlon mill, vear the river,

Trillo had endeavored to collect a
board bill from Rodriguez, who had
persuaded him to walk south wtth'
him on the mill railroad while he
specured the money, Trillo told thel
authorities.

DRAMATIC ORDER TO
BE HERE AUGUST

August 7 has been definitely set
for the D, 0. K. K, eeremonial to be
staged here by the Medford team un-
der the auspices of Lthe Central Ore-
gon Knlghts of Pythias lodges, At
least 756 gandidates for the dramatic
degree have been sssured, It was
stated at last week's Pythian meet-
ing, Lee Turnmire was obligated in
the third rank.

TRULY SEAT OF THE MIGHTY

Woolsack in British House of Lords
Dates Back to the Reign of
Hing Edward 111,
' )

Tn o pluce of honor In the Britlsh
house of lords is & turge red cushion
vight in front of the throne, It s
uboul five feet tong and two feet square
at the ends, and s known uas the
woolkack ur historie seat of the lord
chancellor of the replin, This |s one
of the sacred British lnstututions.  Its
instullation o8 a seat of Lonur for
the hend of the Judiclury department
of the government dates back to the
time of Edward 11, whea wool wos
the chief staple of England,

It wias nol, however. until the thne
of Henry VI that the woolsack was |
dignified und thoroughly established as
an institution by the following ennct
mwent : *The lord chancellor, lord trens-
wrer and all other offleers who shall |
be under the degrees of n buron of o |
parllnment shall sit and be placed ut |
the upperinest part of the sucks in the
midst of the poarlinment  chamber,
elther there 1o sit upon one for or |
upon the uppermost ek,

Another curlous clrcumstance s the
fact thut the woolsack & regarded us
extra-territoriul so fur as the house (8 |
concerned.  Technleally, it s outside
the precinets of the Louse, so, If the
lord chnneellor wishes to spenk In de-
bate he must leave the woolsuck wnd |
advance to bis pluee 08 0 peer, |

-1

| ding,

CROSS- -CUT

P\ 7o y Couriney

ILLUSTRATIONS
@1 R.BVan Ntce

“You don't need to tell me, Son™

he sald slowly., “T cag see the symp-
tomg. You've got the fever—you're
going back to work that mine, Per
haps,” and he shrugged his shoulders,
“It's lust as well. But there are cor
tain things to remetber.”

“Nane them.*™

“Ohadl s thirty-elght miles from
Denver, That's your goal, Out there,
thex'll tell you how the mine caved in,
and how Thormton Palrchild, who had
worked I, together with his two men,
Hurry Norkins, a Cornigshman, and
‘Bigele® Larsen, Swede, left town late
one nlght for Cripple Croek-—nnd that
they never come hack That's the
story they'Il tell you, Agree with L
Tell them that Harking, as far ps you
know, went bock to Cormwail, and
that you huve henrd vaguely that Lar
sen Inter followed the mining game
further ot west.™

“Is 1t the truth?”

“How do 1T know? Tt's good enough
—peapla shouldn’t ask questions. Tall
nothing more thon thint—and be ecare-
ful of your friends. There s one
winn o wateh~—if he 15 still alive,
They eall him ‘Squint’ Bodaine, and

“They Call Him ‘Squint’ Rodaine®™

he niny or muy not still be there T
don’t know—I'm anly sure of the faet
that your father hoted him, fought

him and feared him The mine tnn
nel is two miles op Keatuvky gulioh
and one bondred yards to toe right. |

The hills enme loser, VN cloker;
then, when It seemed that the traln
must plunge stealght Inte them, they
drew awny agoin, as though through
some optieal Nlusion, and brooded In
the background, ns the long. trans
continentn) train hegan to hang over
the frogs and switehes as it made its
entennee Into Denver.  Faleehild went
throngh the long chute and to o ticket
winlow,

“When ecan I get o train for Ohadi ™

The ticket seller smiled, “You ecan't
get one”

“Hut the map shows that a rallroad
runs there—*

“Itan there, you mean,” chaffed the
elork. "The best you ean do Is to
get 1o Furks Creel snd walk the rest
af the way, That's A parcow-gange
tine, aned Clear oreek’s been on a rm-
page, It tosk out about twe hundred
feet of trestle, and thers won't be a
traln Into Ohndl for o week, Strunger
out here?™

“Very much of one”™

“In n hurry to get to Ohadi¥

Y es ™

“Then you can go uptown and hire
a taxl—they've got hig cars for moun.
taln work nnd theee are good roads
nll the way. I'N Wltesn  or
twenty dollars,  Op="

Fairchild smiled. “Give me the ather
system if you've got one, I'm not ter
ribly ltong on ensh—{for taxis™

“Certninly, No use spending that
money If you've got a little pep, and
it =o't a matter of life or death. Go
up to the Central loop—-aunybody ecan
direct yon—and catch a street ear for
Golden. That eats up fifteen miles
and leaves just twoenty-throe miles
more.  Then ask somebody to paint
out the rond over Mount Lookout,
Machines go along there every few
minutes —po trouble at all to cateh n
ride. Yon'll be In Ohadl In no thme.”

Falechitd obeyed the instroctions,
nnd in the baggnge room rechecked his
trunk to follow him, Hghtening his
truveling bag st the same time until
It earries] only necessitles. A lunch-
eon, then the street ear, Theee quiar
ters of an hour Inter. he began the
five-mile trudee up the broad, smooth,
carefully groomed automobile high
way which musters Mount Lonkout, A
rumbling sound hehind him, then he
stepped to one side, n grimy trock
driver leaned out to shout as he
passed

“Want a NfL? op
stop—too muech zradsy”

A running leap, snd Faleehild seat-
ed himself on the tallbonrd af the
truck, swinging his legs and looking
out over the fading plains os the
truek  roared and clattered wpward
aloug the twisting maountpin road.

Upward, still upward! The town
helow became merely o checkerboari

Lt

on! Can't

A survesor can Iead you o the very thing. the Inke a dot of gleaming Wl
spol.  It's been abandoned now fnri ver, the stream w seintillnting ribbon
thirty years What you'll And there streteling off into the foothills A
Is more than 1 can gness. But, Boy™ | coen  and they s&irted 5 tromendons
and his hand elenched tight on Rebert valley, its slopes falling nway in sheer
Fairchlld's - shoulder, “whatever you | gocoents from the rondway. A durk
do. whatever you run into. whalever 1

friends or enemies you And awasiting
you, don’t let that light die our of
your eyes and don’t pull m that chin!
If you fnd s fAght op your Lands
whether It's man, beast or nature, sall
bate It! If you run Into things that
cut your very heart out to lenrn—hboat
‘em down and keep golng! And win!
There—that's all the advice 1 know.
Meet me at the 11:10 train for Indian-
apolls.  Goodby "

“Goodby—I'l) be there” Fairchild
grusped the pudgy hand and left the
oflice, For a moment afterward, old
Henry Benmish etood thinking and
looking out over the dingy reof adia-
cent.  Then, somewhat anhsently, he
pressed the anclent slectric button fur
his more anclent etenogrupher

“Call a1 messenger, plense” he or-
dered when she entered, “1 want to
send u eablegram,™

CHAPTER Il

Three weeks later Rohert Falrehild
sat In the smoking compoarttoent of
the Overland Limited, looking at the
oeky mountains in the distones, In
his poeket were o few hundred dol-
Inrs; in the honk in Indlanapolis &
few thousand, representing the final
proceeds of the wale of everything that
hid  eonnected hlin with o rather
drenry past.  Out before him—

Three weeks had created s meta-
morphosis In what had been n plod-
matter-of-fanet man with dreams
which did not extend bheyond his led-
gers and bis gloomy home-—<bhut now a
mun leaning his hend agnlnst the
dow of o rushing traln, stariog abead
townrd the Bockie® und the ralnbow
they held for ki, Back (o the place
where his  futher had  gone  with
dreaps nglow was the son traveling
now —~hnek  into  the rompled moun.

| tnins where the blue haze lung low
and protecting ns though over mystes

| rles und treasures which awalted one
man and one wlone.
ehild,
pudl

I

What ls Buccess, After AllT
Buvcess s something whilel some
woten are eopntent to envy o others—
and some women achleve fur thems
selves,

It thrilled Falre-
It ennsed his heart to tug and
nor could be tell exactly why,

ened, molst streteh of rond, fringed by
pines, then o Jogzing Journey over roll-
Ing tableland. At Inst came a volee
from the driver's sent

“Turn off ap here ot Genesee moun
tnln. Which way do you go?"

“Trying to get to Ohadl,™ Fairchild
shonted It ahove the roar of the en
gine, The driver waved a hand for
ward

“Keep to the maln road.
when I mnke the turn”

“Thanks for the Hf."

“Aw, forget 1LY

The truek wheeled from the main
rond and chugeged away, lenving Fair
ehilld nfoor, making us mueh progress
uK possible toward hils gonl until good
fortune should bring o swifter means
of locomotion,  Suddenly he wheeled
Rehind bim sounded the swift droning
of & motor, cot-out open, as it rashed
forwnrd wlong the rond-=and the nolse
told n story of speed.

Far nt the brow of a steep hill it
nppeared, seetilng o hang o space
for an instant hefore leaping down.
ward. Rushing, plunglng, once skid
ding dungerously at w smull curve, It
mude the descent, humped over a
bridge, was logt for o second in the
pines. then sped towaed Lo, w hig
touring ear, with a small, resolute
fgure clinging (o the wheel,  Then,
with u report lke s revolver shot, the
ueline snddenly slewed In drunken
fushion fur to one side of the rond,
hung dungerously over the steep Il
an inetant. righted jself, swayed for-
witkd und stopped, barely twenty-five
yards away, Btueing, obert Fale
ehlld suw that o small, trim figure had
leuped forth and wos waving exelted
Iy tev b, und he ean forward,

s test sglenee bad proclisimed It a

Dirop off

hoy; the second hnd told o diferent
story, A plrl—dressed in fur different
foshion from HRolierr Faleehild's e

Tt specifications of feminine gnrh—
uhe cuused hlm to gasp In surprise,
then to stop and stare,  Agadin she
wived g hand and stamped o footl ex:
elitedly : n vehement litle thing in a
sutg  whipeord  rlding  habit and a
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Iy hmlntnl hnin ulw nwnllul him with
all the tmpatience of Bnpetaons wone.
wnlioanl,

PTor goodness' winke, come heres ™
whe onllod, ns he still stood gaping,
“'H oglve vou fBve dollnes. NMureey I

Falvehlbd mannged to volee the Met
thint e wonld be willing to holp with.
out remunerntlon, ax he hueeled  for.
wird She dlved  for  the  tonienw,
Jorking with all her strength at the
honvy went cushion, ax he stepped o
the running board beside her,

“Con't get this dinged  thing ap !
she  panted, “"Always witlicks when
you're o m harery, That's It! Jork It
Thonks! Mere!™  Bhe veached for
wiand and a snall, san-tunned  hand
graspedl 0 greasy Inck, “Stide under
the back uxle and put this fack In
pace, will you? And rush It! 've
kot to change & tire In nothing fat!
Hurrey I

Falrehild, almost before he konew I,
found himself under the rear of the
enr, Mussing with a refractory lifting
ek and teying o keop his oyes from
the view of teimly clad, brown-shod
little feet, wa they pattered about at
the side of the car, hureled to the run.
ning bourd, then stopped as wrenches
and 0 hammer  clattered  to the
gronnd.  Then one shoe was radssd,
to press tight against a wheel; metal
tonnched metal, n feminine gasp sound
wd o ms strength was exerted In valn,
then edidying dust an the foot stampasd,
necompanied by an exaspernted ojacu.
Intion,

“Ding these old Togs!  They're rust.
ed! Got that Jack in pluce yet ¥

“Yes! T'm ralsing the eur now™

O, please hurry”  There wan
plending In the tone now,  “Pleass ™

The car creaked wpward.  Out cnme
Fairchild, brushing the dust from his

clothies,  But atready the girl was
pressing the ldg  wreach Inte  his
hands

“Ton't mind that dirt,” enme her

exclamation, “I'll=I'll glve yon some
extrn money to get your sult cleaned
Loosen those lugs, while T get the
spare tire off the back, And for good-
ness’ sake, plense hurry ™
Astonlshment  had  token  awny
speech for Falrchili,. He could only
wonder—and obey, while behind him

1

a girl In whipeord riding bhabit and |

close-pulled eap Odgeted first on one
tan-clnd foot, then on the other, anx
lously watching the rad behind her
and calling constantly for speed

At Inst the Job was Onished, the girl
fastening the useless shoe bhehind the
mwnehine while Falrehild tightened the
lnst of the lugs Then ns he stealght
#nedd, m small Agure shot to Wls side,
took the wrench from bhis hand and
sent It, with the other tools, clatter
Ing Into the tonnesn. A tiny hand
went into s pocket, something that
erinkled was shoved

into the man's

Staring Wonderingly at a Ten.Dellar
Bin,

grasp, und while he stood there gnsp-
Ing, she leaped to the driver's seat,
slammed the door, spun the starter
until it whined, and with open eot
ot rouring wgaln, war off and away,
rocklng  down  the mounialn  side,
around o ourve and out of sight—
while Falrehild merely stood there,
sturing wonderingly st o ten-dollnr
b !

A nolse from the rear, growing
touder, and the amazed man turned
to see o seeond machine, Mlled with
men. careening toward him Fifty
feet awny the hrnkes erenked. nnd the
blg sotomobile cnme to o skidding.
dust-throwing stop. A sun-brownsl
mon In n Stetson bat, meta)l badge
gleaming  from  beneath  his  cout,
lenned forth,

“Which way did he go?

"He¥  Robert Falrehlld stared.

“Yeh, Didn't & man Just pass here
in an autamobile? Where'd he go—
wtrilght on the maln road or off on
the elrenit trall ™

“It—it wasn't & man, Tt—It wne &
boy, Just about Bfteen years old.”

“Rure®"

“Ooh, yes="  Falrehild waows wwim-
ming in deep woater pow, "1 gl #»
good ook ot him, He—=he took thut
road off to the left”

It was the opposite one to which
the hurrying fugitive In whipeord hnd
taken, There was doubt In the inter-
POERLOrS UYeN,

“Sure of that?®™ he queried, “I'm
the sheel of Arnppnhoe county, That's
un gute baodit ahead of us, We—"

Well, T wouldo't swenr to it There
wus  unother mmehineg ahead, and 1
It ‘e both for 0 sécond down there
by the inrm"

“treabubly hlm, all right.” The volee
came from the wnnean,  “Aaybe he
fgured o give us the slip and get
haek o Denyver™

|

The Chiet, before | camo out here,
Instructed me 1o wrils
| About the actuslities, and not call

]
!
|

Life. of Lookout Told in Verse; !
| Cherry Season Brings Longings |

There's something about the job
of a fire lookout thut Just natucally
provokes versitiention It's an un

unial yonr that fulls 1o vevoal powtie |
ability in at least one of the men and
women who keep lonely wateh from
mountaln tops seatterod over the Des
chuton nationnl forest ways Super
vinor H. L. Plumb.  Usunally the do
asire for expresslon In rhyime appoars
for the frst time after the lookout
has been stationed for weeks at his
or her lofty, isolated post, but thix
woason a writer of already recognized
ability, Misn Shasta Leiln Hoover, In
ocoupying one of the moxt Important
of the lookout stations, that at Mine
mountain,

Miss Hoover's firsl repction to her
now environment, written a fow dayn
after taking her post, follows;

Lagw of a Lonoly Lookout
Sitting on a4 mountain top
What & lovely sight!

Watching for a smoke to rise,
Morning, noon, and night
Pluecelnd mountaluns, suniy plains,

Heralds of dolight
Guarded from the Nend of fAre,
Morning, noon, and night
Mystic, snow-crowned mountain peaaka
Call Trom height to height,
Welcoming the lookout guard
Morning and oight
O yo gods and aylvan mymphs
Guardians of the Right
Inspire me with thy falthfulness
Morning, noon, and night
8. LH
reslization of some of

nmnan

Lauter the
sacrifiees which must be made by the
guardians of the forest, brought the
following humorous plaint

{herry Time on Pine Mountaln
“The sixteonth of July.” you -n\"‘l

that makes me think, by Heok'®
The chorrien now are at thelr bost
CGosh® wish 1 had a peek
Those great big, luselous, jJuley ones
bluck Bings or oyal Antes
Huh? yos, | know we've got ‘em, bul
the darn'd stufl's all in ennn

black things white

Sald be had a Bloomin' stack of look-
out applications

From every quarter of the globe
with tender supplications,

Necause one Lookout went and 'rnh-’
a book on how ideal

Conditions on 8 mountain
gave the world & spiel

About the sonap o fellow had a eampin’ l
on a hill,

With nothin'
Jesl a sottin®

were and

doin' day or night but

mtill,

And watchin' for a forest fire so he
could eall the runger
He was the hero on the job, bul al |
ways out of danger
He painted such n pleture

with his

pert Imagination

That every would-be hero was applyin’
for n station,

But not a biloomin® *Hing he sald
about the lack of water, !

Or how the nights get cold as h ol
and days got even holler

How weeks go by without a Jor of

news from home or sportianid,
And everything one hon to ont in
shipped In ting from Portland

I kpow “"the

Huh? yos, monnery's

WiAN [rees |
Nown |
then to

"et's for  Sne VT
Ing a foot on the aecelerntor
the hill went the cur, to skid,
mnke s short turp on to the ru’r]
which led away from the scent, ledv.
ing behind a man wiunding in the
middle of the rond. staring at a ten-

dollar hlll—and wondering why bhe
(To Be Continued.)

|
|
|
|
|
had lied! ‘
|
|
i

OOUGHED 80 HE
GOULD NOT KLEEP
Tickling throat, bronchinl coughn
and axthmutie spasuin  brosk uma'n
rest and weaken the system, and ser-
fous slekness wan result, Epos Hol-
bert, Puoll, Ind., writes: "1 had a we-
vore cold and eoughed contipunlly at
night, Could hardly sleep.  Foley's
Honey and Tar stopped my cough.™

', proat sights, it hinrd (o
bt fon
Thaey ML my soul with ]u\- bt then,
pon whik, wo cnnnot eal am
"Time Mes," sy, 1 guein you're
bt by Jove, | hope b haerlos
PPm thinkin® now of next July and
half & ton of “churries”

RESIDENCE STREETS
‘aQUARh WITH WORLD

Nome Take Course from Itlwr. Nt
Compass  Guldes Most  of
Htreets In Bemd,

Which of Dend's  streets  are

“square with the world"?

Many u logal man or woman han
an ldea wither that the downtown
wtrools are the only ones that polut
with the thut none of
thom do

oIn cane tourints mny ank questiohns
in this regared, 1t mey be well to know
that Wall and Bond strects, and oth
ers thnt take thele direction from the
river, podnt
while thelr
nearly 40 degrees off
went direction

It in the begln
ning with Harvlman and W on the

compuas, or

wlmost divectly northoeast
alne
and

Mlroets
the

Crons Wy

eunl

rosnidence sireets

vant side of the plyer. that run di
rectly north and south, while Groen
wood avenue cant of Dond runs dli

rectly cant and west Filith stroets Is
directly north and south west of the
river, Newport belng directly
weul of Third

and  west

oant
nnd west Ilawnre

avenue In cust eant  of

Hrondway

CROUE RELIEVED OVER NIGHT

M. T Duavis, leading merchant st
Nouraville, W. Virginin, writes: “A
few nights ngo one of my patrons had
small ehild then with croup about
mildnight Came to my store and gof
Foley's Honey and Tar. Iefore morn
Ing the child sntirely rocoversd. e
sire (o get Foley's Honey and Tar
Hold everywhere Adv
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