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FROM THE BEGINNING

In the California sUrra Mark 
King, prospector, Andy park*
t r  killed by S « « n  B rod la. Park- 
•i * outlaw companion. King la on
his way to the hoiat o f hi* friend, 
Ben Oaynor. King and Gaynor 
share with Brodie knowledge of a 
vast store o f  hidden gold. K ing 
meet» Mr*. Gayaor and Is im­
pressed by her daughter Gloria's 
youthful beauty. He dislikes a 
houss visitor named Gratton. With 
Gloria, King ride* to Coloina. In­
tending to sound’* Honeycutt. He 
finds Brodie with the old pros­
pector, and animosity flares Their 
ihampanionship for a day draws 
King closer to Gloria. Gloria and 
her mother return to San Fran­
cesco In a spirit of adventure 
Gloria accompanies Gratton on a 
“ business'* trip. At Coloma she 
finds her father badly hurt. He 
gives her a message and a pack­
age for King, urging her to get 
them to him at once. Gloria real­
ises how she has compromised her- 
seif  by her Journey with Gratton. 
H** proposes marriage, and Gloria 
apparently accepts him. Gratton 
arranges for the marriage by a 
country “ Judge.“ King cornea to 
the house, unseen by Gloria. In­
formed of the coming ceremony, 
he watches it from a window. At 
the last moment Gloria refuses to 
utter the re«iut»ite “ yes. * In the 
resulta.it confusion King enters 
the room and Gloria appeals to 
him for protection. Gratton. dis­
missed. reveals his knowledge of 
the hidden gold and makes threat*.

CHAPTER V—Continued
— II—

"He will do whatever I ask him to 
do." something sang within her.

•'Won't you sit down with me. 
Jlark?”  she smiled at him.

“ I have eaten." he said a trifle harsh­
ly. she thought.

“You are so good to me." She 
stirred her coffee and he saw only the 
lashes and their black shadows on her 
cheeks.

The human comedy had begun, or 
the comedy begun long ago was re­
sumed smoothly in its third act. After 
that it was neither Gloria nor King 
who played the part of stage director; 
that time-honored responsibility was 
back in the bands of the oldest of all 
stage managers.

King saw lying on the table the 
package done up in an eld cloth 
which she had brought. Further, he 
knew that he had seen It before and 
where be had seen IL He knew that 
at last he had old lawny Honeycutt’s 
secret where he could put out bis hand 
to it. with none to gainsay him. He 
knew that with it was a message from 
his old friend Ben; that Ben. himself, 
lay at this moment In Coloma hurt. 
And yet his eyes clu*lg to the eyes of 
Gloria and all of these things were 
swept aside in his mind. There are 
urges which must be obeyed, the urge 
of spinning worlds to circling suns, the 
urge of man to maid.

"Gloria!“  he said huskily. “Gloria !”  
“ Yes. Mark?”  she said quietly, try­

ing to speak very calmly and as 
though she did not know, oh. so well, 
ail that tumult that lay behind his 
calling her name.

She knew what was in his heart! 
His soul exulted as the certainty 
rushed upon him. And the color mere­
ly deepened in her cheeks while sb«: 
hid her eyes from him.

He came to her swiftly. She rose as 
swiftly to her feet. Like magnet and 
steel they were swept together. He 
felt her body tense but unresisting in 
his arms; suddenly she relaxed, her 
head was against his breast. Gloria in 
his arms—Gloria's sweet face bidden 
from him against bis rough shirt— 

“Giorial" he cried again. “Gloria I”  
She freed herself, and while he let 

her go he stood watching her with the 
new look in his eyes. Scarlet-faced 
she flashed her look at him from 
across the table.

“Please, Mark," as he moved toward 
her. "You haven't read papa's letter 
yet. And—and I’m dying to know what 
Is in that funny package. Aren’t you?"

“ I f  I'm dying at ail." he told her 
gravely, though he found a smile to 
answer her own—and two very serious 
smiles they were—"It Is of quite an­
other complaint And thla time— ” 

“But please, Mark! I  am here ail 
alone—with you—and—"

“I  know. I haven’t forgotten. But, 
Gloria— Some time you are going to 
give yourself to me, aren't you, dear? 
While Summerling is still here, won’t 
you let him marry us? It will give 
me the right to shut that fool Graf­
ton's mouth for him and— Oh. Gloria, 
my dear, my dear— Will you, Gloria?"

And then from Ups which did not 
smile he Leard the very faint but no 
longer elusive “Yes."

“Now, Gloria?”
“Yes, Mark. I f  you are sure that 

you want me” She spoke humbly; at 
the Instant she was humble. “ But," 
* «  added hastily, “still you haven t 
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anxious. Let me go a minute, Mark. 
I aui going upstairs. I—I waul to 
phone to ms nuns lirat. And w hile 1 am 
gone you can read papa'» letter, and— 
and—" Her face waa hot with
blushes.

“ And arrange with the Judge." he 
said, his • wu voice uncertain. "Yea. 
Gloria."

She ran by him then. He heard her 
going upstairs, he heard a door clos­
ing after her. Then like a man who 
treads on air he weut to the window 
and threw it up and called:

"Jim ! Tell the Judge not to go. 1 
have business with him. l waul him 
and you here iu ten mlnutee."

And then when Jim's voice had an­
swered him he thought lo take up the 
luiivel on the table. A hurried letter 
from Ben am. the parcel from Honey­
cutt's. Something here for which he 
had been seeking, working, for year*, 
remembered now only because Gloria 
had made the request that they be not 
forgotten.

But Ben's words caught him when 
he had read the flrst line. He had 
opened the packet, ripping off the old 
encasement of cloth. There was a 
book, a Bible that looked to be cen­
turies old. haltered, the covers gone; 
Gajuor's letter was slipped into it:
DEAR M AR K :

Honeycutt's Ossa, t'vs got his »verst. 
Rut Brodls cams near doing ms In. 
Hwuq ctt. dying, »snt for ms. 1 got 
tbsrs lust In time. Its gave ms the 
Bible; it was tbs "parson's" and then 
Uus Ingle 's  As 1 was going out o f  the 
cabin Brodls and two o f bis gang 
swooped down on ms. In tbs dark I 
pitched tbs Bible clear and tbsy did 
not see; it was Just that near! Tbsy 
cams doss  to kil ling ms, when t cams 
to I found they’d been through my 
pockets. 1 don't know how much Brodls 
knows. I do know he Is working with 
(¡ration. ths dirty crook. I think you 
can best them to It, bands down. And. 
for God's saka. Mark, and for my asks 
If  not for your own. don't 1st ths grass 
growl 1 am on ths edga o f  absotuts 
bankruptcy: laid up thla way I don't 
see a chance unless you find what 
ws'va been after to long and And It 
quick. W il l  you start without any da­
isy? As soon as you get thla phona to 
Charlia Marsh at Coloma. L-ava word 
for ms. And 1st that word ba that 
nothing on earth wil l atop you' Then 
I won't go rraay hers with worry.

BEN.

A bit of the old Interest swept back 
over Klug as he read; the old excite­
ment raced through his blood. He 
dropped Ben's n- te Into the stove and 
eagerly took up the old Bible. There 
was the "secret" at last—Gus Ingle’s 
message come to hint across the dead 
years:

Good god I never see such gold nor 
no man neither and when he corns 
Into camp you could rssd in hla look 
he had found It bscauas no man could 
have looked at that Mother load and 
not look like Jimmy. And big Brodlo 
grabbed him by ths throat and shook 
him and nearly killed him until Jim­
my told. W s went down ths gorge 
to the narrow place over on ths big 
sssdar that had broka off and that 
waa how wa coma to ths First Calva. 
and then wa coma to Calva number 
thrs and two. And for two wseka may­
be thrs ws lost track o f time until 
tbia grata big pits o f  gold was dug 
that I am setting right on top of right 
now how can a man eat gold when he 
Is dying of hunger and burn It when 
ha la (reeling. And it waa big Brodia 
killed pore Manny I assn him and ths 
next day or maybe It was two days 
Paso  waa gone and never come back 
waa it Manny's goaat got him and drug 
him down ths cliffs screaming horrible 
and In ths gorge— anyway that waa 
Two. and 1 am all that is left and I 
am going— I trlda to get out and the 
Big storm drov me back and all I 
can sea Is Jimmy Kelp and the par­
son If 1 had not o f killed them they 
would killed me sure and big Brodia'a 
gone he la craxy and cant never make 
it back across the mountains In this 
storm, and Baidy Winch ha took a 
big nugget and went off. and he stolsd 
what handful o f grub thers was. I f  I 
writs all this In the Bible that was 
preacher Elaona and tls It up safe in 
oilcloth and canvaa and make a bota 
out o f  a chunk o f  wood and throw It 
In the river maybe It will  get to one 
o f the camps down thers and a good 
man will  find it and lie  g ive  blm half. 
You come up the old trail past where

the thrs Eytatlane had their camp last 
year and over the big mountain etrnle 
ahead and about another aeven mile« 
etrate on and then there le the pass 
with the big black rocks on one aids 
a-id streaks o f whits granite on the 
other and down Into the gorge and 
strata up four or live miles where the 
old svetlar broke off and fall acroat. 
My god hare goes.

UL’8 INGLE.
To un.v limit who know the Stem

hereabouts leas Intimately than did 
Mark King, Gus Inglp'a message would 
have brought only stupefaction. Hut 
to King now, aa to Hon (laynor before 
him. the “ secret" lay bare. Old names 
he'd on; tbe three Italians bad given 
a name to wbut was now known as 
Italy Gulch. The caves were on a cer­
tain fork of the American river then, 
and King had approximately the dis­
tances and direction.

He threat the old Bible Into hla 
shirt. There were slops on the porch. 
Jim and the "Judge" were coming—

CH APTER VI

“ It strikes mo." said Summerling
aurcastlcally, "that there's mighty 
funny goings-on here tonight. I show 
up to mnrry one tunu to a girl and 
hex' thing t know—"

“ Never mind that," cut In King 
hastily. "You are going to marry her 
after all. Only to another man."

'•Moanin' you. Mark?" demanded 
Jim For the life of hint he couldn't

"Ha Will Do Whatever I Ask Him 
to Do," Something Sang Within 
Her.

decide whether he or every one else 
hud gone craxy.

King flushed under the look, but 
nodded and managed a calm, “Yea,
Jim."

lie led Summerling and Jim Into the 
living room, closing the door.

“Now if you folk« are ready." laid 
Summerling. "I've got a long ride 
ahead of me." #

This time Gloria did not keep them 
waiting. She came down the staircase 
to Murk King standing at the bottom. 
In her pink dreas. like a thistledown, 
floating down to him. He was think­
ing—she. too. remembered—how for 
the flrst time they had met thus. She 
smiled at him; she put out her two 
bands to him as she had done that 
other rime. And right there they were 
married—on Gus Ingle's old Bible.

"It's done!" whispered Mark, bend­
ing over her. “ You are mine now; 
mine for all time, Gloria. And. girl of 
mine,” he added reverently "may God 
deal with me as I deal with you.”

" It ’s done!”  In an awed little voice 
came Gloria's response, like an echo. 
Mark King had seen her across the 
quicksands.

Jim and the “Judge" had gone. They 
two were alone In the still house. 
Gloria was nervous; King could see

Majority of Headaches Traced to Eye Strain
Seven out o f ten headaches are 

caused by eye strain due to neglect 
of ordinary eye care, pointed out M. J. 
Julian of the Better Vision Institute, 
In a speech in Boston before a group 
of eyesight specialists. Other ills, 
such as insomnia and Indigestion, are 
also traceable to this cause, he pointed 
out, and yet 40 per cent of the people 
of this country need glasses and are 
trying to do without them.

“The eyes are such faithful servants 
that we are inclined to forget the bur­
dens we put upon them.” said Mr. 
Julian. "Particularly In this age 
wtuue ¡uua urn pusLuig their investi­

gations farther and farther into the 
realms of stars and atoms and where 
most manufacturing processes depend 
upon fine precision, the tax npon the 
eyes has become far greater than we 
realize. The nervous energy pos­
sessed by the body Is limited, and the 
eyes. If they perform this additional 
labor unaided, steal some of the en­
ergy required for other functions. 
Lenses especially adapted to the work 
in hand are necessary to relieve the 
strain on the eyes and release the stol­
en energy through the Intended chan­
nels. Proper eye care Is more needed 
in this age than la any, vtUur." —
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MICKIE, T H E PRINTER’S D EVIL

that and Hi.night that lia understood. 
S.> he went for wood, made a cheery 
hlaxe In the fireplace, ami drew two
chairs up to It.

"Tell me about pupil's letter." said 
Gloria hastily. Had there not been 
that obvious topic she would have 
caught at another, any other.

King pul out his hand for hers, and 
while Gloria looked Into the lire and 
In* looked Into her fuce, he told her. 
At tlie end he brought out Gus Ingle's 
Bible nn.l read to tier what was writ­
ten in It.

"And you know where It la?"
"I can go to It as straight as a

string. Twu days to get to It mid to 
»lake a claim; two days to come out 
with a couple of liorsea loaded to the 
cuarila. Amt that Itself means s for­
tune, if It's clean, raw gold, as would 
seem to be tlie ease. We need not 
fear the poorliouao. you and I. Mrs 
King !'*

“ Hut Brodie? And Mr. tiratton?" 
"They don't know where It ia! They 

can't know, since we’ ve got the Bible, 
and Honeycutt was dead before they 
got to hint! If they knew they would 
have been on their wuy already. And 
i'll l>e striking out before dawn, leav 
lug no such nail Hint they can follow 
It In a .lurry, even If they should 
seek lo."

“ You are going so soon? Papa 
wanted that?"

"He wanted me to telephone as soon 
as I got thla" He rose, lingering over 
her. “ We mustn't forget hint, even 
for our own happiness "

“ I- I am going upstairs, Mark,“ 
called Gloria after hint.

“ All right, Queen of the World." he 
answered her. "I'm Just to phone tu 
a message for hltu. It won't take me 
tire minutes to get It d»ne; Just tu 
»ay; ‘Tell Ben that I start at dawn 
and thut he's got nty word for It that 
nothing's going to stop me! And— 
thst I've Just married Gloria!’ “

He got his message through, and 
Gloria was still upstairs. When time 
passed and she did not come, he went 
up softly and to her door. It wits 
closed and he knocked lightly, then 
dropped Ids hand to the knob, awaiting 
her voice.

Ilia knuckles had hardly brushed 
the door, this door which he ap­
proached In reverence; Gloria had not 
even heard him. lie railed aoftiy, bis 
voice little above a whisper:

"Gloria!"
He lienrd her move; for a moment 

she did not answer. He could not 
know how she stood, scarcely breath­
ing. her handa at her breast 
how. now that the great step 
taken, site wns again half frightened, 
half regretful, altogether bewildered 
and uncertain. O f herself, of him, of 
everything—

"Is It you. Mark?"
“ Yes. May I come In, Gloria?" 
“Please. Mark. It's all to new, so 

strange . . .  I Intended to come right 
hack downstairs but I'm to tired, 
Mark. I want to he alone a little; to 
think. You don't mind, do you. Mark?"

He answered promptly and heartily, 
refusing to allow himself to harbor a 
shadow of disappointment.

"No. No. of course not. You will 
go right to bed? I know yna must be 
half-dead for sleep."

“ Yes. . . . Good night Mark." 
“Aren't you going to kiss me good 

night?" he asked. ' hesitating a little 
between the words.

“ Please, Mark I I am terribly tired 
out, and—and I'm afraid I've mislaid 
the key. and—"

That hurt him; his eyes darkened 
with a quick pain that came to him 
from her words. He had hoped that 
Gloria had known blm better than 
that.

“You need never lock your door 
against me, my dear,’* he told her 
gently. " I  don't wunt you to be afraid 
of me. I am going to sit by the Are 
and think. Just to soak myself In tha 
realization," be added with a happy 
laugb, “that you are mine."

"Before you go In tbe morning you 
will come to my door?"

" I f  you want me to. . .
"O f course, Mark.”
"Then—good night, dear."
"Good nlgbt, Mark.”
King was astir long before dawn. 

While water heated and bacon sizzled, 
he rummaged through the storeroom at 
the rear of the house, gathering what 
be meant to put Into his pack for tbe 
four or live days' trip. As he returned 
from the last Jonrney to the store­
room he confronted Gloria, fully 
dresaed. lie  dropped his arm-load ami 
filled bis eyes with her. Gloria bad 
come down.

"Gloria I”  he cried
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Fittemi as second class matter 
1» em ber I). 1*2?, at the poste!?!« « 
at Heavcrten. Oregon, under the 
Act of March t, 18T0.

J H Holet! mineas Manager

FRIDAY, SEPTEMBER flu. 1*12

The Durham Club, Liberty Party, 
meets every Wealnoeday evening 
In the Durham schoolhouse.

The Sherwood liberty t’ lub will 
meet In WeckcTt'a Hall, Sherwood, 
Oregon. Friday evening. Sept. SO.

The purpose of these clubs is the

study of economics, 
Invited to albend 
r lunge.

All voters are 
There Is no

Dene Merlo left Tuedsv for Mar- 
ylhurat College, where she will 
sit tend school

Miss Merxa Halaten Is allending 
Normal at Monmouth where ehe Is 
taking advanced work.

Guy Carr, and Francia Liver- 
moijl went deer hunting near Carl­
ton over the week end.

Paul Shelltnbtrger left for Cor­
vallis Sunday morning where na 
will resume his studies al the O. 
3. C.

Mr. ami Mr» James Welsh. Su|*. 
of the Masonic home at hWrsl 
Grove, were dinner guests of Mr. 
and Mrs. A. M. Jannsen Monday 
evening.
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Depend On Your Safeway Store 
For Quality Groceries and Meats 

A T  LO W EST  PRICES
Featur«« For Saturday-Monday October 1 -3

RICE, 3 ,'q
Fancy Blue Rose 1

MACARONI
Rose City Curve Cut

3 lbs. 15c

HOMINY anfamps. Size 
300 Per Can 5c

Sauerkraut, Hillsdale.
No 2 S  Can 9c

Kellogg’s PEP,' Pkg- 9c

COCOA Our Mother*, 
2 IJb. I’kff 17c

>reath- f t  
t; nor ¡ X  
p was Q
i V . m  ss, I  I Z .

'Meat, Features'
SAlISAiiE 
Biff Roast 
C’ottjce Cheese 
Fork Roast 
Hamburger 
Koast Lamh 
} Ih Slic’d BVn

10c
Poun J

KRAUT, pt. I 
Veal Stew, Ih 
Fi»; Hocks. Ih 
Shortening, lb ’ 
S HI* Dills 
Lamh Stew !t> 
Liver PYk, Ih I

71c
COFFEE

EDWARDS 
Dependable _  

1-Ib. can - ¿ V C

AIRWAY 
Fine Qnaiity 
For 23c

lb

I SU G A R T U N A
Golden C W h i t e  S t a r

3 lbs. 1 5c 9c

jflGR’PENUTS 

TEA

Balloen FREE wiih 
2 Package«,

kl-lb. P »rk »g0 
LH ’OTN’K

33c
39c

SEE OUR. W INDOW S AND the 
Friday Nignt> and Saturday morn­

ing Portland papers for 
Fruit» and Vegetable Specials

Try This On Your F riends

me . -them is 
MO AUSVUWR. TO YO U R .

lf P aU,WOU!


