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HURRY! HURRY! 2v r «. . •
This week there has been no meetings in thM county in behalf 

of the farm allotment plan. For’ihe finft timé since the initial 
meeting the fanner has been thrown on his own .resources *ith the 
duty of finding out just how much>*beat*he has raised and thresh­
ed during the last four years In many cases it has proved to be 
something more of a job than was, conten?plated.

It seems that the most important thing rig» t now is to make 
all haste in getting the individual ¿HotmCfits handed in^o the ctm- 
m mry cü^njhtee’ and*rproved ¿y the q^urty t n’miik e so that 
tne cnecks from the government -can be- sent into the coutty.

A traveling company of show 
manipulators presented a picture 
show here Wednesday night to a fair 
audience.

Mrs. E. M Alley and Mrs- Dell 
olds entertained friends with a bridge 
luncheon at the home of Mrs. Olds 
last Wednesday afternoon-

Gaud Eaton of Wasco is peddling 
Union oil this week while Arne An- 
nulla is on his vacation.

The council has ordered the con« 
struction of a bridge across the 
creek near the Jail and it is now be­
ing cuilt
• Mr- and Mrs. John Wilt and Mrs. 
Marjorie Blake spent a couple of days 
in Portland this week-

Miss Neva Gervias returned this 
week from The Dalles where she has 
been visiting for several days.

Mr. and Mrs. Ted Ball are moving

CHAPTER XI empty he set the rifle back In the 
neau.

southeast of town- Thi» b the place ' 
formerly owned by Dr. Taylor. Mrs- 
Ball is a daughter of Horace Strong 
^^wner of the place.

J Men Chapman is here this week 
handling the buMnees of the Standard 
Oil company while Bob Johribon is 
taking a little bit of vacation

Au hour later Crooked Bill boarded 
the train for El Pano, but before doing 
so he sent the following telegram to 
Glenn Hackett:

“The ship Is sunk without a trace 
so brace yourself for bad news stop 1 
This Higgins boy gave me cards and i 
spades four aces big and little casino 
and bet mo to death on the sweeps ' 
stop I am mighty sorry you have lost 
but far from depressed that he ap­
pears to be going to win stop I belong | 
In a home for the feeble-minded."

At almost the same time Don Jaime 
Joined Ken Hobart In front of the

ton-

The money is riven to the farmer for reduction of acreage It is
made unattachable that all ‘armers \Çill have available funds
with which tu pianta crop lui next year 
that purple it must tx» here soon Tor, if 
all, we should be at'it by the time the ch 
ments were made immediately.

The organization is all complete

11 ¡I is
we ai e tc

Ig be used fcr
St tá. 11 is fall at

ucks arr.ve if all airan^ (’

Comity and «ommunity
committees are elected and ready to handle ;he allotments oi 
farmers. There can be no excuse fpr del^y The farmer is sell­
ing fifteen percent of his 1984 crop and veiling paid for it and it is 
just as important as collecting for anj other part of the c cp so <

Th^re aie certain difficulties in figuring out this basis tor allot­
ment. These can only be overcome by fairness on the j art oi ihe 
farmers and the board and it is certain from the sentiments ex­
pressed at the general meetings that this will be the principle first 
observed It is a matter, of getting.together and getting'it done— 
the sooner the better.

-----------O----------- ; '

_ BEER TAX J.
It seems certain that there will be a tax on beer when the 

special session of the legislature is called together We have ob­
jected to such a tax and we will continue to object if the tax is 
made so high that the evils of prohibition are brought tack again.
There is no reason why thé state should not levy a i ax on 
other intoxicating drinks The federal government and 
governments do it and the state npy do so as well.

In fact, the objection tp any tax, that is legitimate at

beer or
the

ail,
only be an objection to the abuse of that tax The property 
if used for the benefit of property, is not criticised; the sales 
if for some specific and popular object, is recognized as fair

city

can 
tax.
tax, 
and

equitable. It is the abuse of the taxing privilege that is deplored, 
not the use of it Whenever any tax is so high that it ruins an 
industry or—in the case of liquor—drives it to evasion, that tax is 
then unfair. ------ O------  

A NEW TEACHER
Here are a few of the facts regarding the hiring of another 

teacher for the grade school in Moro. The enrollment has in­
creased 22 per cent, unless another one is hired. The budget, now 
in process of completion may reduced by £600,* or by ten per 
cent, and still allow for another teacher If the teacher is not 
hired the budget may be reduced by 20 percent. These budget 
figures are all preliminary to the final hearing

It has been the contention of this paper that taxes are very 
important, especially in times like we are now Experiencing It 
also is, and has been pur contention, that nothing is as important 
as adequate education of the children. The board must deter, 
mine whether satisfactory schooling can be given more children 
with less teachers or not *'

----------O----------
The little story about Secretary Wallace appearing in his office

barefoot^d is positively the best item of the summer It is especi-
ally comfon ing to know that we have a secretary of agriculture 
who occasion!/ reverts to his boyhood habits, who has not forgot­
ten the comforting feel of soft earth on bare feet Had it been 
the more dignified secretary of siate or treasury it would not have 
seemed so appropriate, but for the farmer’s own delegate in the 
cabinet to doff shoes and sox is huijian and likeable indeed

--------- O—------
Relief is needed for schools’ for unemployed, for taxpayers, 

for this group and that. It would be better if every one gave at­
tention to relieving their own condition without recourse to the 
general public.

----------O----------
It begins to look as if the sub-comnyttee of the governor’s 

committee needs a broader point of view. They may have been 
cooped up together too long. *

o r
So 250,000 marched in the NRA parade That may be what 

they are going to do with that extra time.
----------0----------

The government engineers have agreed that Bonneville has a 
dam site, but not a dam—but why go on.

front door and banged on it loudly. A 
Chlnarnan, 1n a grea<»y apron, opened It.

“Where’s Dingle?” the foreman de-
mnnded.

“He go 
buck long 

Hobart

ketch urn sheep. N< 
time.**1
walked around the

and Inspected thè Interior of nn 
ly dilapidateti barn.
“I Imaglne thè Chlnamtio's 

thè truth. Dlngle’s car ls not

come

telling

barn,” he reported.
"U’e'v# had otir drive for nothing. 

Ken. Well, we’ll go back to Valle 
Verde, put a couple of saddle horses 
In a truck and run down to the range 
where the sheep are. We’ll go as i'.r 
us we can with the truck, and this 
car. then unload and ride up into the 
hills. Game for the journey. Bobby?”

She nodded and they whirled across 
the dusty plain to Valle Verde. Here

quite »ate to give Bill Dingle his walk 
ing papers today. He la not In a mood 
to accept them." He caned bis blnocu 
lars, whirled his horse and, without 
even a look at the girl beside him. 
started back the way they had come.

"What are you going to do, Jimmy? ’ 
she asked anxiously, spurring up along
«Ide of him.

"Were going 
car. Bobby. I'm 
back to Valle

buck to the motor 
going to send Aurelio 
Venie for reinforce-

monts."
“Will there be a fight?”
"I think so,' Bobby. Dingle has
enty herders. Six, with the dogs.

should be ample to maneuver those 
sheep. So It looks as If he had pre 
pared for trouble, and when men pre v- 
pare for trouble It’s a pretty good sign *
they will not avoid IL

pairs on ths CeHlo canal will be com« 
pleted by the last of September. 
Traffic through the upper canal can 
begin immediately.

Mr. and Mrs- Moons of Antelope 
spent Monday evening here as guests 
of L. C. Dickson ami family.

Mansion house
“Any luck?” Hobart queried

* “rm In the sheep business and 
God have mercy on my soul. Ken. 
morrow morning we’ll pay off

anx-

may 
To- 

that
gang of murderer* Dingle ha* herd­
ing those sheep and put our own men 
on the Job. Dingle gets the raus, too.”

[ Kent News

G- L. Barnett and son Melvin and 
daughter Rosellen were shopping in I 
The Dalles Wednesday- Also trading 
cars. George is driving a Chevrolet 
these days. |l i

Mrs. Ida Davis has moved into the] 
Jacob Crocker house for the winter-

Mr. and Mrs. Walter Wilson are 
living at Rufus while Mr. Wilson is 
working on the highway.

Alfred Lyons and family have tak­
en the Davis house for the school 
season.

Marjorie Maclnnia is spending a 
few days with Alta Norton while her 
parents are in the mountains looking 
after the sheep-

Car! Gregg accompanied by Mrs. 
Lyons and daughter Edna were shop­
ping in The Dalles Friday and hav­
ing dental work done-

Mr. and Mrs. J- U. Leonard of 
Redmond were visiting at the J- C. 
Wilson home a short time Friday.

Mrs- R. P- Barnett and Mrs. J. L. 
Matthes were in The Dalles Thursday 
getting their canning peaches.

Harold Howell and Wayne McCul­
loch are employed at Rufus during 
the road construction work.

Mr. and Mrs- Carl Schadewitz and 
son John made a business trip to i 
Tygh Valley Sunday. a. ]

“Well, you’ll Haar a nice 
won’t you, chief?”

’’What.’* replied Don Jaime 
fully, “doth It profit a man

profit.

mourn 
If he

galnMb the whole world and stiff err th 
the loss of the lode star of bls exist­
ence F

“None whatever.” Ken admitted, 
without knowing Io the least what he 
was talking about.

Five miles outside Los Algodones his 
sharp eye« observed something far 
ahead nnd off the side of the road. He 
called Don Jaime’s attention to It. In 
the starlight a tiny red dot gleamed.

"Cigarette—Mexican—careless.” Don 
Jaime murmured. “Ah. he’s doused 1L 
Getting ready for business.” He 
reached down Into the tonneau and 
brought up a carbine; simultaneously 
Ken Hobart, swung the car off the 
mad and went crashing away through 
the low sage In a wide arc. “There 
may be holes and dry watercourses on 
this road.” he announced calmly, “but 
we’U have to take a chance."

He switched off the lights Just as a 
volley of rifle fire broke the stillness 
of the night. The car was hit twice 
but most of the bullets droned over 
heqd. Don Jaime pumped his carbine, 
firing at the flashes, nnd the car 
crashed on; when the magazine was

The members of the Kent grange 
held their regular meeting Saturday 
mo'ht. with about thirtv five member« 
present- Rua Helyer. Evelyn Davi’ 
and Marguerite Mitchell put on « 
program during the lecture hour. Af­
ter grange a bridal shower wa» given 
inhonor of Mrs. L- M Schadewi^s 
The rest of the evening was spent in 
dancing. The next meeting will be 
held Saturday ervening September 23.

For Paints & Kalsomine
Call 93 Tum-A-Lum Lumber Co

Grass Valley, Oregon
The home of quality materials in any 

amount.

We quote you DELIVERED prices 
on the following materials: 

Wood, Coal, Lumber, Cement and Posts.

SEE US BEFORE YOU BUY

lum-A-Lum Lumber Co Grass Valley, Oregon

EAT what you can, and can what yon can’t

We have fruits and vege­
tables for canning at the pro-
per season 
priced.

Econom ¡cali y

H. Zeigler’s
Grass Valley Oregon

"They’ll be careful alter that,” be 
announced calmly. “They’ll not close 
with us, because they know we’re bad 
medicins at close quarters, Ken. Bet­
ter swing back Into the road.”

They did, and reached the hacienda 
without further Incident. Don Jaime 
alighted and entered the patio, while 
Ken Hobart drove the car to the 
garage. Roberta ran swiftly tn meet 
Don Jaime.

“You’re safe, Jimmy?' cried In 
a choking voice.

"Reasonably so, Bobby," he replied. 
"My Information was correct. Din 
gle’s crowd of imported killers laid 
for us. Well, that finishes 1)111 1 »ingle 
tn Las Cruces county. Tomorrow he 
goes and on the run. or somehoUy will 
be carrying him to slow music Hmt he 
won't hear. Have you beeo worried, 
Bobby?' he asked gently.

She nodded.
“It’s beefi a long time sinre ajiybndy

1 worried over me, Bobby. Wbnr will I 
do when you’re gone?”

“What did you do before i came. 
Jimmy? And I think—Jimmy. I’d 
better go soon. There’s recMIy nothing 
more of a business nature for me to 
attend to. There never was. In fact— 
Just a few papers to sign, some xheep
to look at—and 
worry, not mine.
celved 
seems

s letter 
that after

they’re really your 
This afternoon I re- 

from my uncle, ft 
losing hiw money on

a big rise, he plunged again on the 
same stock, anticipating It would drop 
sharply. Otir friend—Glenn Hackett- 
backed him. and I secured Glenn with 
an assignment of the Antrim estate. 
There are no other heirs, you see. 
Well, the stock performed as expected, 
and Uncle Bill Is on his feet again. 
Glenn 1s paid back, nnd Uncle Bill
wants mo- to sell the sheep for 
ever I can jet for then» and 
home.”

“Well, that's certainly very

what- 
come

nice
news for all hands with the exception 
of the Hlguenes boy. I don’t want you 
to go, Bobby. We’re "JusC C' lHhg ac­
quainted with each other."

“And I don’t Want tn go. either—so 
soon. It’s been wonderful to visit 
Valle Verde. It’s quiet here, so peace­
ful. At first I thought It such a for­
lorn country, but now I can see beauty 
In It I can understand why you love 
It, Jimmy, and why you wouldn't give 
it tip for anything In the world. It's 
yours. This land Is part of you. these 
people are your responsibilities. It 
must be wonderful to have response 
bilitles. Yon mustn’t take risks. You 
mustn’t fight with that Dingle man.”

“Oh. there will be no tight I’ll Just 
tell him to get out of Las Cruces coun­
ty and he’ll get out. By the way. Is 
Glenn Hackett a pretty fine fellnw?”

"As fine as a man can be, I think.”
“Are you going to marry him, Bob­

by?’
“No.” She fairly fired Hie word nt 

him.
"Excuse me for being curious about 

your business Roberta, but I Just 
wanted to know if you had a reason­
able excuse for going back tn New 
York.' You’re very welcome here. 
Won’t you please stay a little longer?'

"No, I think not, Jimmy."
He ahrugged. “Well, ault yourself. 

But anyhow, we’ll tie a can to Dingle 
and his men before you go.” He stifled
a little yawn. “I’m tired, Bobby. 
Breakfast at six tomorrow morning. 
Will you join roe? Then wo can get 
an early start for the old Antrim 
ranch and jolt Mr. Dingle out of his 
complacency.”

She nodded and turned away to hide 
the tears of mortification that -"ere 
welling to her eyes. Why couldn't he 
see that she did not want to leave 
Valls Verde at all? Why bad he not 
urged her to stay? Of course he had 
urged her, but then he had not been 
persistent In It If he had persisted 
she would have reconsidered. No, he 
did not loye her. Absolutely not! Outr 
wardly he was fiery; Inwardly he was 
cold.

Roberta felt very miserable os she 
ba de him good night with a little 
catch tn her throat

At breakfast Jimmy noted the faint 
circles under her eyes and rejoiced 
exceedingly therent. "When they 
worry so about a fellow that they 
can't sleep, a deaf man with hh ear 
to the ground may not Infrequently 
catch the faint sound of distant wed 

' ding bells,” he reflected.
They chatted In desultory fashion 

during the meal; then Roberta went to 
fetch her coat and hat. Rhe was wait­
ing for him at the patio gate when he 
emerged from the ranch office, a car­
bins In his hands, a belt of ammuni­
tion around his waist and the two 
pearl handled pistols tied down 
to his legs. Julio brought the en­
closed car up and when they climbed 
In. Roberta noticed that beside Julio 
sat Ken Hobart. He was armed sim­
ilarly to his chief and carried a spare 
carbine—for the use. In an emergency, 
of the boy Julio, doubtless. An hour 
later they pulled tip at the Antrim 
ranchbouae. •

Ken Hobart got out, walked to tbs

four horses were saddled and led up 
a rump into a large motor truck, and. 
preceded by the motorcar, they headed 
down the road toward I.os Algodmie*«.

They left the road presently and 
broke trail across the sage to the foot 
hills, where the ramp was let down 
from the rear of the motor truck and 
the horses backed out.
“Ken. you and Julio ride in a north 

easterly direction.” Don Jaime ordered. 
“Mists Antrim and I will ride In the 
genera) direction of that tuitfe yonder

“I don't want a tfght," the girl cried 
passionately. "You and some of yn:,r 
men may get hurt—killed."

“Quite likely. I have uo Intention 
of making this anything but a s’tugb-

Jimmy, please listen to me.
liils is not your tight. It’s num* and

to the southeast, 
main here with 
car. Ue will me

you will re 
and motor

..four o'clock this atternoon. Ken.'
Kobertu mounted 

Jaime had given her.
hunter, Don

she found a light carbine protruding 
from a holster swung tinder the sweat 
leather on her stock saddle, and a belt 
of cartridges hung over the pommel,.

“Am 1 expected to do syme shooting 
In the event of emergency. Jimmy?” 
site queried.

"Not at nil. But you can shoot—at 
least that magazine article I rend 
about you so stated. If we should gel 
separated, even briefly. I'd feel better 
to know you were armed. I've been 
charged on this range by wild hogs.”

I’il rather lose every head of those 
awful sheep than have anybody killed 
defending them. Send to Los Algo 

clones for the sheriff and a posse to 
head Dingle off. This is the sheriff's 
business, not yours."

"A good plan for weaklings.” he re­
plied curtly. "You seem to forget that 
even members of a sheriff's posse am 
expendable. Bobby, there’s always an 
open season on thieves, and any citi­
zen. catching a thief red-handed, mac

. help himself to the sport to the lim r 
1 of bis desires and his ammunition. It < 
’ __ ▲__ t„ AVI- ____a I ways been the custom In this coun-

care of myself,” she assured him.
The.v rode steadily Into 

east, gradually climbing 
w hen the.v reached Its crest 
ley lay “outspread before

the south 
the butte; 
a wide val
and below

them, ami Don Jaime reined 
horse.' With his binoculars he 
the country for miles In every 
tion. but there was no sign of tl 
flock.

swept 
direc-

hard 
with

ride If we are to lind Mr. Dingle
those ” Roberta ventured.

as he lowered the binoculars.
"The.v were in that valley j^stenhiy

and two 
before, 
der. . .

miles south of It the

1 don't understand "
searched with the glass again to 
south, then handed It to her. “Do 
see a slight film of white dust In

vou

sky—rising beyond those low slate- 
colored hills yonder?" He pointed- 
Roberta adjusted the glasses and 
looked. The cloud In question was 
very faint, but—it was a cloud.

“Sheep moving—south.” Don Jaime 
Informed her laconically. “Roberta. I 
have a hunch your Mr. Dingle Is yon­
der with that dust cloud headed for 
Mexico with the said sheep.”

"You mean—he’s stealing them?"
"I do. Thore’s fair range below tbe 

Rio Granda- for sheep—and It Isn’t at 
al) a difficult Job for the Dingles of 
this world to get across the line with­
out being detected. Well, wo can’t nf 
ford to lose our sheep, can we?"

“It would mean a severe loss," Ro­
berta answered. "Is there no way to 
■top him?”

“Of course there Is. He’s ten miles 
from the border and he can't possibly 
get there with thirty thousand sheep 
under two days; when he gets to the 
river he'll find sixty of my men be­
tween him and the farther shore. How­
ever, It will entail some loss en route 
and far heavier losses getting the 
sheep back on the range again. Bobby, 
I've got to stop thnt procession at the 
first water-hole, scatter Dingle and his 
men and put my own brave boys In 
charge. Meanwhile, we'll ride down to 
that dust cloud nnd make a recon- 
naisance.”

They did, keeping to the backbone 
of the western fringe of foothills. An 
hour of hard riding brought them to 
the crest of the slate-colored hills. Be­
low them a plain sloped gently into the 
bluish haze; faintly to them camo the 
continuous bleating of sheep; a dirty
gray blur Indicated the flock, 
rear and on the flanks, little 
dots, that were herders and 
dogs, urged the weary animals

At Its 
black 
sheep 
along.

Don Jaime counted the largest dots.
“Twenty herders,” Roberta heard 

him remark, half to himself. “Hum*

'Twenty Herder«,* Roberta Heard 
Him Remark, Half to Himself.

m m I It doesn't look as If It would be

try for men to protect their, proper)y 
from thieves.”

■ "I forbid you to make another move 
In the protection of my property, Jim­
my. 1 can stand the loss—now. If 
anything should happen to you I'd 
never forgive myself."

He smiled across nt her benignly. 
“And if | ever fell so low as to let a 
thief esca|»e in daylight I’d never for­
give myself. Bobby. I'd lose caste In 
my own country.”

"But those sheep nre mine,” she
cried desperately. * 
of your business.
ten to me."

He glared at her.

"The affair Is none 
Jimmy—please lla-

I’m ashamed of
you. I thought you had couMge. You 
haven’t—so now It seems I must tell 
you something. Those sheep are not 
yours. They’re mine! Don Prudenclo 
had nn offer for the lot from a man 
najned Blodgett. The price was right 
—and Prudy and I decided you should 
FVlI. The court agreed—and we sold. 
Yesterday the buyer decided he had 
made a mistake—and sold the sheep to 
me nt a lower price. I didn't Intend 
to tell you about this, of course, but 
circumstances compel me. What I 
own I keep—and I'll always fight for
my own. Now your conscience
quieted?”

Roberta commenced to sob. "Oh. 
Jimmy, I'm afraid—terribly afraid I I 
have a presentiment you’ll be killed.”

“Would that matter so very much 
to you?” Ills hand closed over her 
arm. "Look at me, Roberta. Would 
It matter so very much?”

She nodded an affirmative, unable to 
trust herself to speak.

lie said something In Spanish. Ro 
herta suspected It was an oath! Tm 
the picture of bad luck,” he com- 
plnlned. "I don't want this fight, but 
I Just can't afford to let Dingle get 
away Into Mexico with a quarter of a 
million dollars' worth of my property. 
The loss might put me Into the hands 
of a receiver—so, much ns I would like 
to oblige yon, Bobby, I must Inform 
you thnt about sunset h—l’s going to 
pop over yonder."

The tears coursed down her cheeks. 
She was beyond words now. "Don’t 
feel had, Bobby,” he urged. “We’ll 
open the tight nt long range. Ken and 
T are absolutely deadly up to a thon- 
snnd yards. Those herders are mostly 
Mexicans—riff raff—and at ranges be­
yond throe hundred yards their shoot-
Ing Is sloppy, 
been through a 
them."

“Oh. Jimmy’ 
my sake."

He pulled up

I know, Bobby. I’ve 
dozen brushes with

Please—please, for

his horse and glow-
ered at her. "My dear girl,” he cried 
sharply, “you’re trying to make a quit­
ter out of me. When a man permits a 
woman to rob him of his strength he 
might as well get killed and have his 
shame “over with. Ta that under­
stood ?”

Roberta nodded miserably. What 
argument of hers could prevail above 
this logic? And yet, beneath her cold 
fear there burned a wild pride that he 
had made his decision so, and deep 
down In her rebellious, belligerent 
heart she knew that, come what might, 
she would not have It otherwise now.

To be continued.

Man is like an egg-
Keep him in hot water long enough 

and he becomes hard boiled-

Alta Norton, Arnold Dellinger.
Harley McKay, Mr. and Mrs. J. R 

1 Dellenger, Charles Dunlap. Slim Lem­
on and Kendrick Dunlap were among 
those who attended the dance at 
Grass Valley Saturday night
' Mrs. J- C. Wilson and Charlie spent . 
Sunday at the home of Mr. and Mrs. 
C. C. Wilson of Rufus.

W. O. Smith and Edwin Marrow 
motored to Mitchell Friday taking
John C. Smith 
spenti the past 
relatives.

Mr. and Mrs.

home after having 
six weeks here with

J. E Norton left for
the Willamette Valley Friday. They 
were accompanied as far aa Tangent 
with Mrs. Norton’s mother and sis­
ter. - » VIM If


