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ball tore through the other of the two
windows, he could see. 1

John was on his limp body in an in- ton's methodical way of conversation

He had the hands crossed on “I guess the newspapers had It all,

sale and said writ commanding said

and Mail the Coupon Today! Don't

worry If you already get some o) the s

stant.
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w'help me! ‘

He pressed his body against the |
stump, but the man inside did not re-
ply, with words or gunfire. That silence
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All manner of impulses, of hopes, of
fears, a vast array of miscellanecous |
and conflicting emotions, surged

| hiteh
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live; we're all set hrrr- and I guess
you've gpent enough on tolls.”

“Tolls! Walt until you see the toll
bill for a talk I've had with your father
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“What! You talked to Is he back?"

“Back nothing'! He's in Parls and
read the bulletin In the Heranld's edi-

belt from his walst. He felt the other
struggle slightly as he took the first
about those hand, and he
struggled harder in a second . . . but it

threaten and thresh the floor with his
body. He was bound securely. He was
through!
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husked with tears. ing forward, sobbing, stralning with | in December, the day he left. He wrote | county at Hillsboro, Oregon,, sell at sor i I. D,
N The rifle spoke again, six bark'ng , futile movements against his bonds. | it just before you came in from Witch | public auction to the highest bidder  — o
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door on this, the western eXposure. “That's what you wanted!”™ he “'Dear Johnny—If you read this it ! n‘“l jefend 1” - : ]f ai‘:‘ [l Brevder's Gaeetle Madern Humeomaking
He ran for the end of the building, | crosked. “That's what you wanted” | will be because the doctors overlooked - L RN T o_— L] Cnpper’s Parmee Nl Puess Pitey. Journal
sinking deeply, floundering and strain- nodding at them as they stood, John |4 |0t of shakes and blowdowns when have in said real property at ‘he .. B 3 7he Conntry Tcme ’ . . itry
Ing until he threw himself flal in the suppor.'ng the girl by an arm abnu'l_l they crulsed my insides two weeks date of plaintiffs fortgage, or there- A (Fmmetty Porm & §iesmidey 1 Feodioomns:
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