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FROM THE BEGINNING

Mark King, prospector, and his

riner, lo.a dn):ur .h‘ a“:‘lth .
sperad wen n "f
; A vast store hidden a4

is impressed bf. Gleria, Gay
» daughter. He dialikes a hous
visitor pamed Gratton In & apirh
of adventure Gloria accompanie
iratton from San Francisco on
businesa™ trip. At Coloma abe
Wnds her father badly hurt W
Wivea aer a message fur Kims
With Gratton, she goes to the Gay
aor summer home. Gloria realise

she has compromised herself b
lor Journey with vration MHe b
pOss mMAarriage Jd Gloria appe!
ently accepts Grattom ar
ranges for th riage. Kin
watehes the o ny (hrough

window, At the (st moment th
girl refuses to ulter the P uist

yer ! King enters and Gloria x)
peals te him for protection. Grai
ton, dismissed, reveals knowleds
of the hiddea geold K\nr embol
ensd by QGloria's appeal te hin
urges her to marry him. Reall
in love with him, and seeing
way out of her dilemma, the g!
consentla, Gaynor message revea
the jocation of the treasurs, Al
urges King to go al oace an
secure It After the wuldanf (.ltt
ia asserting the necessity fo
after her Llrying experience kn-
leaves her and prepares for h
trip. Next morning Uloria insls
on golng with him, On the jow
ney her overwrought perves gEi:
wWay, In hysteria. ahe admlits !
King that she married him onl
10 “save her name f(rom gosaip
King, humiliated, renounces he
but refuses to take her fome, d-
claring he I under promise to he
father to lose no time seeking th
gold. She, unable to find her wa
home alone, has te go with hin
vloria’s horse goes lame, but Kin
keepa orn. He Ands the gold. Glorn
resenls his giving her orders. Sh
has seem smoke from a campir
and threatens to make her way !
it. Eing knows the party must b
Brodie's, and of course forbids
He decides to start back and v
tern with trusted men.

CHAPTER VIII—Continued
—16—

He went a second ' far back Into
the darl ness of the ‘T cave, carry-
ing a smoking torch »= pefore, vanish-
ing from Gloria's eyes She had bat
Ito snatch up the few things she meant
to take with her. to go out, to find Ler
way down the clifs— She hesitated
and time passed.

At length Kinz returned. She noted
that his coat was off; that In it, as In
a bag, he carried something heavy.

“This goes with us wherever we
g0.” he announced triumphantly.
a big breathing spell for Ben Gaynor.”
He dumped It out; there were other
lomps llke the two he had brought
back the first time.

“If you can whip up enough endur-
ance for the work ahead of us™ he an-
nounced Impersonally, “we stand a
igood chance of getting out of this
Otherwise, we stand a whole lot bet-
ter show of being caught here and
freezing and starving to death. A
storm lke this™ he told her, “may
blow itself out soon and It may keep
on for a long time. As It is we'll have
our work cut out for us; If this keeps
up all afternoon and all night . . .”
He shrugged.

“You mean that them we couldn't
get out at all?™ she asked sharply.

King nodded and began his prepara-
tions. With jJealous eye he judged the
welght, bulk, and worth of every ar
ticle. Bacon, to the last small scrap
and fat-lined rind, coffee, to the once-
bolled dregs in the coffee-pot, he
‘packed carefully. Then he took wup
the discarded articles and hid them
under some loose dirt in a remote,
black corner of the cave. Ten minutes
later he Lhud gotten first his pack, then
Gloria, safely down the cliffs, and they
started.

Gloria was upborne at every step by
the expectation of coming presently to
their horse, and of having nothing to
do from then on but hold to the pom-
mel and have King lead her on to an
ultimate safety. 2o when they came
to the spot where King had tethered

‘his horse, and there was no horse
there, Gloria simply collapsed. King
‘stared about him with an almost eqeal
| consternation,
| Leaving Glorla, he put down rifie
and pack and burried down Inte the
hollow where he had tethered his
rhoﬂa. Five minutes of reading the
'signs in the snow told him the story.
‘A bear had come up uver the ridge!
inad frightened the horse Into breaking
fts tether and running

King came back slowly and sat down
on his pack, His lips tightened. The
afternoon was passing and the dark
would come early.

“Are you up to crowding ahead on
foot?" he called to Glorla.

She moaned miserably: *“I am sick;
1 am dying, I think. 1 can't go on.®

King grunted disgustedly.

“We'll go back to the cave for the
hight, after all” he told her quietly.
“Stand up ™

But Gloria’s head moved the slight-
‘blt Ia sldewlse nmum her palg

S

I “What?" asked King.
“1 can't,” came her whisper,
“You've got to,” he Informed her |
crisply. Do you want to lie here and
fle tonight™
“I don't care,” sald Gloria listlessly,
He turned away, took up his pack
1il gum, set his back square upon her,

d trudged off toward the only shelter |

He did net turn to
'k behind him until he had gone
Iy half of the way to the cave
wn he dropped hils burden and went
‘K to her.

it was thelrs

ile had meant to storm at her, to |

r her Into activity by the lashings of

« rage. But Instead he sivooed and
thered her up into his avins od car
Jd her through the storm shielding

r body all that he could The climb
s hard and slow, and more than
er before flled with danger. But In
« end it was done; again they were
Gus Ingle's cave. King bullt a fire,
t Gloria lying by It, and went back
r his pack
il not o .ol He made a bed for
er, placed ber on it, and coversd her
th his own blanket. Then he hoiled
wne coflfee and made her drink It
he obeyed again, and dropped back
win her hard bed and shuot her eyea
With a guickening alarm In his eyes
te stood by the smoky fre, staring at
her. Uninured to hardship, her dell
cate body was already beaten;
still further hardship to come migh'
she not—dle? And what would Mark
King say to Ben Gaynor, even if he
brought back much raw red gold, If It

had cost the life of Ben
| daughter?
He drew off her boots and stockings
and found that her feet we erribly
cold. He wrapped them in a hot

water on the coals. While the water
warmed he knelt and chafed her feet
between his palms Finally the dead
white began to give place to a faint
pinkness, like a blush, and agaln he
put the blanket about them.

She had not moved. He hesitated a
moment ; then, the urgent need being
more than evident, be began swiftly
to undo her outer garments. The bay

|
| with amazement ;

. | ish shirt he unbuttoned and managed
*It's |

to remove. He noted her undergar

| ments, silken and foolish little things,
she had known no |

better than to wear such nonsensical
affairs on a trip like this! Good G—4.
what did she know? RBut he did not
pause in his labors until he had slipped
off the wet clcthing. Then he wrapped
her in another warm blanket and
placed her on her bed, her feet to the
blaze. All of the time she probably
was hardly conscious. Now only she
opened her eyes, stirred slightly,
eased herself Into a new position, cud-
dled her face aguinst a bare arm,
sighed, and wenft to sleep.

CHAPTER IX

All night King kept his fire blazing.
His nerves were frayed Within his
soul he prayed mutely that when morn-
Ing came Gloria would be allve. With
the first sickly streaks of dawn he
came to stpop over the girl and listen
to her bresthing. Then he descended
the cliffs for more wood

In the noose of his rope he dragged
gp the cliff much dead weod. Through-
ouf the nolse of his comings and go-
ings the girl slept heavily. While he
walted for the coffee to boll he took
careful stock of provislons. For two
people there was enough for some
twenty meals, food for about a week.
He even counted his rounds of ammu-
nition ; here alone he was afMuent.
had in the neighborhood of a hundred
cartridges for the rifle.
setting the gun asids
eyes upon him. He addressed her with
prompt frankness.

“Inside fifteen minutes we've got to
be on our way out. As we go we'll
look for the horse. But, find It or not,
we're golng.”

“The storm is over, then?"

“No, But we are not golng to walt.
We bhave food for only six or seven
days, at the most.”

She let her eyes droop to the fire so
that the lids bid them from him. It
was not yet full day; it was still snow-
ing. Gratton and the men with him

he felt Glofa «

She yearned feverishly to be rid of
King and his Intolerable domineering,

“] am tired out,” she sald faintly,
still not looking uwp. *“T can't go on.”

He stared at her. There was a
flush on her cheeks. Ilis old fear
surged back on him: Gloria was golng

to dle! 8o he dld what Gloria had
| eounted on having him do: he hastenad
to serve her a plplng-hot breakfast of

- i, | W “‘E‘E‘E“‘F‘MJ
MICKIE, THE PRINTFK’& DEVIL

When he returned she |

with |
| peered out across tbe

Gaynor's |

| him,

blanket and hastened to set a pot of |

" Ing it

He |

While he was |

would, of gourse, have ample supplies. |

wis the victory. Mark King was agaln

walting on her, hand and foot, sacrl
’ fcing for her,

“1 am going to look for the horse,
he told her. “But don't count too much
on my success, Another thing: It |
doa't get Buck today he'd be no use
to us; that s If the snow keeps on
But I'll do what I can™

When he had gone, she scrambled
| up and went to peer out. No soum:
out there. She sought eagerly fo
some sign of umttor. There wus
nound. But he would come soon: he
must. She would walt, hoplng
| Giratton's coming before King's return
| Making his way back o the poh
| where Buck had broken his tethe

King came to the place whenee th
| horse had fled. lle knew that beyo

two ridges was the valley of the <im

sequolas.  There a horse would fp
| water, shelter, and grass. «f he falled
| to find the animal there— well, then
| Buck was well on the trall or lost 1.
King In any one of a hundred places.

When at last he came to the grove
| of big trees as he had more than hal!
-expecied. he found nothing.
|  Gloria told herself, whén King had

gone, that she was glad to be alone
| Five minutes later she began to stir
restlessly ; another fAve minutes and
already she was lstening for his re
turn. She drew on her boots and
wilked up and down When she
desalate world
she drew back from its bleak menace,
shuddering, returning to c¢rowch mis
ernbly by her fire,

Repeatedly she was tempted to go
ferth and seek Gratton: to hunt up
and Jown antll at last she came to
She sought to tell herself that
she was not afrald of the snow, of he

ing lost, of being unable to find Grat-
| ton. Bot she could not climb down
the cliff; she knew that she would

fall. Dizxzy and sick, shivering with
dread and cold, she turned back al
wWays.

She let her fire die down, not notle
Then the cold reminded her,
and she worked long bullding another.
She knew where a block of matches
wus; she had seen King set it care
fully away. In her excltement she
struck dozens of matches, dropping the
| burnt ends about her,

At last her fire blazed up and she
warmed herself. Then she was con-
sclous of a strange falntness and real-
Ized that she was hungry. She opened
1 tin of sardines and came back to the
fire with it in her hands. She had neo
clrar conception of the deed when,
half of the fish consumed, the smelly
| stuff revolted her and she hurled the
remaining part into the bed of coals

King stamped the loose snow from
his boots and came In. Gloria steod
confronting him, tense, rigid, white
faced, her hands stiff at her sldes
The surge of Ler rellef, like a sud

that other current of her unlenshed
anger, made of her consclousness a
| sort of wild, fuming whirlpool,
| King was tired throughout every
muscle of his body. Coming in from
the storm-cleansed open he sniffed at
the closeness of the cave. Then he
| noted the sardine can. With a stick he
raked It out of the coals

“In God's pame,” he demanded,
“what do you mean by a thing like
that? Are you stark, raving mad?

For a moment she was at a loss to
understand what had enraged him,
The act of tossing the distasteful food
ato the fire had been purely Involun-
tary. She was not without reason; In
their present predicament she was a
fool to nave done a thing like that;
| she could hardly believe that she had
done it. And so, with an elaborate
shrug of disdainful shoulders, she
tuarned her back to him.

But King flung to his feet and set
his hands on her two shoulders and
swung her about,

“Listen to me,” he angrily.

sald

n to you You
vioply-headed
vo slestroyel

1 am golng to talk
are a fool, & downrigh
slily fool, What you |

In wanton ecarelessne- il have
kept the life In a man ny, Ba
stilL” he commanded, et

to wriggle out of his g I
the direct blaze of his

going to do what 1 ean

| e you safe through th

Not becnuse yoy are anytl
bhut Just because you are Ben .
end he Is my friend Undes
tut 1 am not golng to have you thro
"l of our chances away by dumpln
Tub Inte the fire, 1If you do one athe
bralnless thing like that, and I eatch
ou at I, 1 am golng te tle you up
wnd and foot, and keep you out of
Lisg ]I:l'f -
“You wouldn't dare
But she knew better; he would dar
wything, She woni slowly to her b
hide her trembling, and lay down
Then for the Arst time he saw (s
waste of scattered matches on the floor
rom them he looked to her In ar
nmazement so sheer that it left him no
word of expostulation, The susplelon
wtually eame to him that the girl was
mad, It was scarcely concelvable that
a perfectly sane Individual could de

| the things wlich she had done

She saw him get up and begln
gathering up all of the foodstufl. He
carrled It to the back of the cave
where he passed out of her sight In the
dark. Ho made a second trip, after

Rich there was left on a sheif of rock
only half a dogen matches and enough
food for one scanty meal

l Mrs, V A. Wood entertained m'an persons  having elsdms  againat
Daghney
present wore, Mre. Guy Jacobs, Mps Present
Charles Ralph, Mrs,
burg, Mrs. Hamson,
Howard,
Samuel Lawrence,

Mwrsday. Theyse sald estate are hereby required to
the same to me, with
proper vouchers, at my reshdence,
Beaverton, Oregon, Route, 2, or st
the law office of M. B Bump, in
|Ililhlmru Ovegon, within six month*
from date bereof,

Club

George Rud.
Mra. Forest

Mrs, Schroder and Mrs,

CHAPTER X
King awoke Alled with resolve and
| definlte purpose. [t was still snowling
Reavily, steadily, Implacably, “The big
gest storm In twenly years™ he told
hitmsell,

He must seek Immedlately to loeats
his horse: one could eat horseflesh I
driven to It. He must tey (o gel gan
of some sort, He went 1o Gloria's hed

“You'd better get up.,” he sald brief
Iy. “Time to start the day, While we
eal T want to tulk with you., | neves
v a storm worse than this. We have

denly released current, impacting with |

| do this, do that, was Intolerable,

enough food for a few dayse After
that, If we stuck on here and 4ld not

| find more somehow, we'd die ke doga

Therefore we are golug 1o get ready L
beat It out the fArst chance we get
Gloria, T am golng to dé all that 1 car

You are golng to do
That is final”™

for both of us,
all that you can.

She bit her lips and gave him her |

scornful sllence,
She lgnored

crisply that breakfast was ready

| There were limits to her obedlence

To be told
King
looked at her and had the understand
Ing to grasp something of her thought,
he explained:

“l want you to come outalde with
me. You'll find It hard work. It
would be a frst-rafe ldea If you'd
fortify your strength by the little bit
of nourishment which we can afford to
take. No? Well, I'm sorry.—Here."
He offered her the pleces of a sack he
had cut In two for her. *“Tle those
about your feet to keep them from

she thought rebelllously.

So

| freexing.”

“When 1 want your advice, I'll ask
for It,” she retorted Iclly.

“Yery well,”™ he answered. “And 1
can't make you eat If you don't want
to, After all, perhaps you are not
hungry.™ He set aside her portion,

Her heart seemed scarcely to stir In
her breast; then slowly it began to

him when he ealled |

bheat, swifter and swifter, hammering |

wildly. Her reason fled before the

flood of the passionate wilfulneds of

the old Gloria, and she eried shrilly :
“l won't! I won't! 1 am not your

slave and 1 am not golng to Jump ar |

your bidding! You can't make me;
you shan't make me. I won't!"
(TO BE CONTINUED.)
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While we continue to regard*New
England as the most Interesting sec-
tion of the country In which to motor,
because of its historical associations
with the Revolutionary war and Its
results, we think Virginla comes sec-
ond because of (ts relation to the Civil
war,

New England with its long ocean
scenery, its Cape Cod, FPlymouth,
Salem, Boston and New Hamp-
shire and YVermont mountains, 1=
highly scenle., Virginla, as the scene

of great battles, takes precedence
over all states In which the Civil
War was tqn& It Las inw!'!llﬂ

¢
|
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Historic New England Has Rival in Virginia

mountains also. From IHarper's l-‘«r'
ry down to Winchester with its'
Sheridan’s ride, Its Bull Run bat-|
tles, its crystal caverns, its White Sulv.
phur and Hot Springs, the Natlonal
bridge, Lynchburg, the Confederate
capital, Richmond, Cedar Creek, the
Wilderness battlefield,

ntsylvania

cederickshurg, Danville and Ap-,

pomattox, where Lee's surrender broke |

the back of the Confederacy, are fea-
tures of the state~Chleago Journal|
of Commerce,

Puerubur‘.,
and Its bloody angle,,

IN THE
The STATE OF OREGON, FOR
WASHINGTON COUNTY.

W. Shreve, decossed, and has duly A

Dated at Hillsboroe November 10,
1082,

Cors E. Shreve, administratrix
of the Estate of J. W. Shreve.

NOTICE TO CREDITORS |
COUNTY COURT OF

In the Matter of the Estate Of Date of first publication Novem.

N.)w.”ahnw. e Deseased. ther 11, 1942,
OTICE IS HEREBY GIV l:.h| Date of last publieation Decem.

that  the undersigned, Cora § ber O, 1082,
Shrewe, rh“ been by the county M. B Bump, residence and ad
court of the state of Oregon, for ’ . . ;
W.uﬂnchm county, duly appointed ::“k;n"“:::"m.h.;'w” ’I.,’ l:' :Enmp.
administratrix of the estate of J O ‘N TS Ty e
Qualified as such  administratrix. :‘t't::rnrya for sald eatat |
- ary

dministratrix,

SAFEWAY STORES

Safeway Leads In The Finest
Blends Of Freshly Roasted
Ground To Order Coffee
FEATURES For Seturday - Monddy, Nov. 12 - 14

“An Expertly Blended
HIGH GRADE COFFEE

You Save The Cost Of The Can

Ib. 29c _1-3_ Ibs. 8?_0

Airway Cotfee, 23¢; 3 lbs. 85¢
Edwards’ Dependable, Ib. 28c¢
MILK, Fresh, per qt. ic
BUTTER, (e Ib. 23c

Creamery,

CHEESE, Full cream, Ib. 14¢

White,
BREAD, Whole Whi::t.olr-lb. loat  IC
DATES SUGAR | BEANS

Baby Limas

3 Ibs. 19¢
19¢
39c
10c
l14c
49c
llc

New Crop Pow'd or Brown

21lbs. 19¢ 31b. 19c¢

MACARONI, gions. 5.
HONEY,

5-Ib. pail,
PUMPKIN, 2o0oe.,
MlLK, MAX-I-MUM
MALT, b o
Pineapple i,
3.1b. can 490 SGIE‘I:EBE?WI
Meats of Quality mmm
VEAL or BEEF
V%f‘"‘ PICNICS 10c
PORK | 9:
S TEAK

CRISCO
PRk | R OAST

‘SLIl"l'D

BACON

RADIO SYATION "BUM "
WHO YAKES UP W/ LP
THE TIME READIM G




