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Will Cauthers left December 22 
for Pittsburgh alter receipt of a 
telegram-saying that his son Ralph 
had been seriously burned, but be 
arrived after the death of the son. 
The funeral was December 28. 
Mr. Cauthers is now in Washing­
ton D.C. for a short visit with his 
daughter, M rs. Clara nee Knud­
son. . ->

Mr. and Mrs. Lawrence Kenny 
have moved to Moro and are liv­
ing at the hotel. He is working 
for the grain growers.

Guests of Mr. and Mrs. L. L.
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Woman’s Club 

Having Open 

Meeting Today
. An open m eeting of the  Moro 
W om an's club will be held th is 
afternoon a t  2 :30 a t  the club house 
a t  which time E rnest C. Davis of 
the s ta te  OPA will speak on price
control. Mra. Martin Melier ha. peeU Sund were Judge and 
charge of the program. Everyone Mr> Updegrafl and Mr. and
in terested  is . Urge) to attend Mr,  r , , , ,  Ornduff.

Ralph Bolen, having joined the Th<j w  w  Knlg.hUn family 
navy, left for the naval recruit- were jqew Year’s dinner guest.3 
ing office (in Portland Tuesday. the p ewey Thompson home.

Cleo Barnum of Bend visited Mrs. Roscoe Moore is leaving 
his parents, Mr. and Mrs. E. EL Friday for Portland for ax visit 
Barnum, Friday, after attending with heT 8iater there
the New Year’s dance at Kent. New Year’s dinner guests at

Mrs. Davidson left for h e r  Qgrj Melzer home included 
heme at Terrebonne Monday eve- Mr and Mrg Floyd Flatt Mr. 
ning on the stage a|ter spending and Mrs Howard Conlee, and Mr. 
Christmas and New Year’s with and Mrg Martjn Melzer and Pris- 
h f t  daughter, Mrs. Russell ,Hol- i L lt fB
linshead. Mr. Davidson d r o v e _______________
home several days earlier.

Mr. and Mrs. John M. DeMoss 
returned  from W ashougal S a tu r­
day a f te r  spending New Y ear’s 
day with Mrs. DeMoas’s  m other, 
who is 86 and still active. They 
report th a t Roy Dugger, who is 
confined to his bed, says he hopes 
to be home here by spring, and 
asked them  to tell all h is Jrien d s 
"hello.”

Moro team s will journey to  C orvallis Tuesday o f last week
V /" c o  ton ight to play basketball. where they  were p resen t a t  the

Mrs. Theresa Tim m erm an re- wedding of their bro ther Jack
*ur4»d Saturday from Portland g a th er to Sherry Nusom. They
a f t ' r  spending some time there  returned home S atu rday .’ 
w ith her m other, who is ill. She Mr and MrfJ S ather and
resumed her duties a t  the school d augh ter Leona and aon Glenu 
Monday. were business v isitors in M o r o
_ Mr. and Mrs. Henry Barnum  Monday.

and Mr. and Mrs. Harold Ginn en- Mr ftnd Mrg Cicero M iller and 
terta ined  friends a t dinner Sun- Mr and Mps Merle MiUer and 
day evening a t the Barnum  home. AHen were dinner guestjj c f  the  

Work of tearing  down a p a r t Sath<?rg gund

Tough Going for Planes on Captured Field
' • W

* 'JsrB

of the red warehouse th a t  suffered 
collapse last summer when full 
of bulk w heat was started  this 
week. The damaged side will "he 
tom  out and rebuilt with n e w  
cribbing and new siding so it will

Jack Sather 
Recently Wed 

At Corvallis

I '
Tur. STORY BO PAR: Tltore** golai 

to b« war la the cattle country. war be­
tween the big ranchers like Ben Heren­
deen and the little feUowa. Clay M or­
gan la an Important rancher, but he 
doesn't like Herendeen's methods and 
doesn't hesitate to say so. A solitary 
Ggu{a<Who cannot forget the wife who 
died hating him, Morgan Is devoted to 
kts nine-year-old daughter, Janet. He 
has breu-ht her Into town with him, 
where Okie Jacks, a rustler, Is on tria l 
lor stealing Herendeen's catUe. Jacks 
Is freed by the Jury, hot as he steps out 
»•mo the rourtliouse steps everyone 
knows he Is a dead man.

Now continue with the Story.

CZZAPTER 11

The long silence held on, as 
though everybody waiicd for sonje- 
Ihing to come. Ollie Jacks reached 
a t h:s shirt pocket tend produced his 
tobacco.

"C lay ,” he said, "1 never did you 
no wrong, did 1?”

"Not that I know of.”
Sweat ran its oil-shine across Ol­

lie Jack s’ face1; his lips were sm all 
and sharp  and his eyes—not eyes 
that any man could tru s t—clung to 
Morgan. "All I want is a chance to 
ride out of this town," he said.

H erendeen said in his bluntly un­
answ erable m anner: “ Everybody's 
been talking about things being le­
gal. So we m ade this legal and 
see what happened. We won't make 
tha t m istake again. Y ou're on the

The a irpo rt at Safi, F rench Morocco, offered hard  going for navy w rong foot. Clay. B etter get right." 
planes which landed as the field was cap tu red  from the French. In pic- “ Never m ind," said M organ. They 
lure a t top, men are  laying a m etal s trip  for takeoff of the torpedo bomber saw him now as he seldom was, the
before which they are  working. These m eta l s trip s have since played quick angles of his face showing up.

*  an im portan t part in Allied a ir  operations In Tunisia. Below: A navy The change was instant: he had no
Leona and Glenn S ather w ent <Hve fcorn^er |jea nose-down in a ditch n ear the Safi airport. Another 8 m o o th n r s s ,  no reasonableness

takes cff. using the roadway for a runway.

Grass Valley 

Bridge Club 

Has Meeting

What he said was a challenge—he
___ m eant it that way and wanted them

to know it. He swung around, speak-
G rass iffg t0 Ollie Jacks. "Y ou 're all right 

in town. Ollie. But when you leave, 
th a t's  your grief." ,

"W hoa!” said Herendeen. " I ’ll

of Chicago, form erly of 
Valley, are the paren ts of a 
d augh ter bom  Jan. 2. Mr. Es- 
linger is going to a_naval school. rnag e“'/’what' “ dam ned‘'“tiouble '  I

br strong  enough to hold ‘another fam ily of Wamic w ere visitors a t  
crop of wheat.

Mr. and Mrs. Lyle Woods were Mr. and Mrs. J. N . M aclnnes on 
here from Centerville, W ash., to New Y ear’s day.
a ttend  the funeral of Omer Sayrs ---------------------
Tuesday. SH IPBU ILD IN G  BECOMES

M r. and M rs. A rzell Lemley p lease/> 
and fam ily  w ere New \  ea r s day M organ cam e about fast enough 
d in n er g u e s ts  a t  the hon;e of Mr. to m ake Lige White jerk  his head 
and M rs. C harles Lem ley. aside. Morgan said: "All right, Ben.

M rs. L loyd Goodrich and son If you want it, you can have it
Mrs. C. R. Anderson entertained  Irw in came up from The Dalles now-”

. .  , . .  T w i  n J  m em bers tof th e  G rass Valley F riday  and  stayed  o v ern ig h t w ith  11 shocked everybody still, this
Mr. and Mrs. Je rry  Wilson and m em bers toi une u rw s v a u e y  * ♦ m ” i m i n  challenge so unexpected  and so

son Richard were dinner guests bridge club and additional guests her paren ts, Mr anti Mrs deadly in a quick-tempered country,
a t  the  C arl Schadew ltz hom e Sun- a t  her home W ednesday a fte rn o o n . P ike. It caughrtHerendeen with his guard.
day , C ontract was in play a»t four ta - C. W. F ields and Mrs. Elna down. Herendeen stepped away
‘  M  PKot M u rr .  » tid  bles w ith high «coring honors held Rawlengh motored to Pendleton frorn , lhe iocust tree, the bright
,  n /  by Mrs. ’ Roy Schilling and th e  S atu rday  to v isit Leighton Fields, flame of anger in his eyes.
^ m d y  of g u es t prize  g o ing  to  M rt. H erm an  who cam e from  B rem erton , W n„ - ¡ 'v e  got some business to finish
tne home of Mrs. Marrs pa , p €terg Ref re8y,m ents w ere served  to  ta k e  his w ife back to  B rem er- during the week, Morgan. When 

w here he is sta tioned . M rs. tha t's  done I'll see you. That is allton,

The W oman’s M issionary soci- STA TE’S NO. I INDUSTRY 
ety will meet for an a ll day m eet­
ing Wednesday, Jan . 18. a t the 
home of Mrs. Dewey Thompson.
There will be a pot-luck dinner 
and the day will be spent in sew­
ing fo r the children of Haines 
House, Alaska

at th e  close of the afternoon.
Mr. and Mrs. George Wilcox had

as their guests Sunday Mr. and
Mrs. Harold Christenson of Kelso.

a. , The ladies are  sisters.
S ta r t in g  fro m  n e x t to  n o th in g

le ss  th a n  tw o  y e a r s  a g o , s h ip -  . j  v c , e -  —  -------------------- — - - -  ---------------------»
b u ild in g  h a s r ep la ce d  lu m b e r in g  le y  w h o  attended the unera o frQm w^ere t he la tte r  left fo r back roOm.

Omer Sayrs at^ Moro luesday^a - RreTnerton> form er re turn ing  "No notice yet on Government
here Monday. V alley?"

Bill Ball left Sunday' for Port- "No.” said the postmaster.

Lloyd G oodrich and son accom pa- I care to say ."
nied them  to  h er home in H e n n h -  -  “ F ine,” answ ered Morgan and

e Ti. n walked away. Behind him, the as- ton, r e tu rn in g  as f a r  as The Dalles 
’ a k  II»« Dou' tonished silence s t i l l ’field,wrth them . Mr. F>eld., Mrs. Raw- He courthouse and wcnt

from  C ress  Val- k ' ' g h ' * n<1 M r' “ nd M” ' L eleh ton  Into the post offlee. rapp.ng a t the 
Among those fro  G . Fields m otored on to Portland, wicket untii F red Rich cam e out of

a« O r e g o n ’« N o. 1 in d u stry .
W a g e  re p o r ts  for  th e  th ird  q u ar

ternoon were Mr. and Mrs. Tom 
Alley, Mr. and Mrs. George W il­

ie r  o f  1942 . ju s t m a d e  p u b lic  b y  Mr and Mps T B arnet and
Mrs. W alter Ruggles announces the state unem ploym ent com pen- d augh ter Ethel. Mr. and Mrs. wvm ...u  vn.«- - - - - _____

th a t she will continue to take nation  c o m m iss io n , sh o w  $ 4 2 .9 2 3 ,-  J c h n  R eckinan> M r. a n d Mrs. 0 .  V Jndav fo r^ th e ir  home ,n the valley. That’s regulation.”
m agazine subscriptions and sub- 449 p aid  to  sh ip y a rd  e m p lo y e s  as Ruggles, Mr. and Mrs. V. B. “  X ------- ------------- »------ --  D,
scriptions for the Oregonian, co m p a red  to  $ 30 .464 .182  fo r  th e  Eakin> and Mr. and Mrs. Roy Bar-
which will he sent by mail. She w o r k e r s  In t im b er  and  lu m b er  b a - . 
will also continue to order flowers. R|C p ro d u cts .

I t  has been learned here th a t

land on business.
Mrs. W ayland Weld and chil-

I want to know when it com es." 
" I ’ll post it on one of the buildings

He w as listen in g  to the thinned re­
port of a m a n ’s loud v o ice .

bed. white and slreogthless, all her 
love gone, and whispered: " I  should 
tell you something, Clay. I m ade a 
m istake. It was Ben I wanted to 
m arry . You and I are  not at all 
alike." And so she had died.

He had turned away. But he 
turned back, holding the warm  
sm all hand of his daughter within 
his own big fingers, knowing that in 
his daughter’s head was a wistful 
and wonderful image of her m other 
—-an im age m ade out of a child’s 
longing. Like a fairy  tale, he 
thought, that had to be bright and 
always fair.

He was thinking of this, pleased 
by her pleasure, when he saw a 
low-bent and shadowy shape run 
from the alley adjoining the Moun­
tain House hotel and whip across 
the street toward Mike Boylan's 
blacksm ith shop. This was in 4he 
corner building of Old Town, and 
Mike Boylan, late-working, had hung 
a lantern above the shop’s wide 
double-door. A saddle horse stood 
loose before Boylan’s rack, toward 
which the running man aimed. F a r­
ther up the street somebody shouted 
a warning and a Three Pines rider 
rushed forward from M cG arrah’s 
store. Slowly pacing forward to­
ward Mike Boylan’s shop, M organ 
identified the runner as soon as the 
la tter entered the yellow arc of the 
lantern’s light. It was Ollie Jacks.

Ollie Jack s’ breath was a lung­
ing, painful sound in the night as 
he rushed against the horse, threw 
himself into the saddle and clawed 
at the reins. For a brief moment 
his face cam e around and Morgan 
saw the constricted desperation on 
it; then Ollie Jacks slashed the 
horse away from the blacksm ith 
shop, turned into the gap between 
Old Town and M cG arrah’s store, 
and raced down-slope into the des­
ert.

Jan e t’s hand gripped Clay Mor­
gan’s fingers. "W hat’s the m atter. 
D addy?"

"N othing,” he said, ‘*fiothing but 
Ollie Jacks having some fun.” He 
quickened his step, coming into the 
gap and halting there as > pair qf 
Three Pines men reached it. Heren­
deen arrived, saying: "G et your 
Worses,” and then these men were 
facing Clay Morgan. One of them 
had drawn his gun to take a shot at 
the re trea ting  Ollie Jacks. He held 
the gun half out of the holster, s ta r­
ing at Morgan, but Ollie Jacks was 
gone and it was too late and he let 
the gun drop back, shrugging his 
shoulders. Three Pines men were 
riding up behind Herendeen and 
Herendeen.’I... face was red ,ong­
round.

The echo of Ollie Jaeks* hors« 
made a dying tattoo in the black­
ness, out in the desert. Other Three 
Pines riders were rushing from town 
by the stage road. M organ said, 
courteous and quiet; "M aybe Jan ­
et and I are in your way; We’ll 
step aside.”

"N o," said Herendeen, rage run­
ning behind his false-cool tone. 
"There is nothing to hurry about. 
There’s a tim e for everything, Clay. 
Good evening, Jan e t."

Janet said in hfer precise, little- 
woman’s voice; "Good evening." 
Morgan pulled her gently on to Mc­
G arrah 's  porch. Ann M cG arrah 
waited there. P a rt of the Three 
Pines crew galloped tow ard the des­
ert, after Ollie Jacks. Herendeen 
walked up the street, his boots lift­
ing dust.

M organ said, " I ’ll ride along, hon­
ey. Be back in a few days. You 
have a good tim e.” He reached 
down and kissed her, feeling the 
w arm th of her hands as she held 
them at the back of his neck. He 
w:as smiling as he straightened, 
smiling at Janet, and then at Ann 
M cG arrah’s attentive eyes. Out on 
the desert — far out — a gunshot 
sounded, quick and faint, and was 
echoed by two other shots. That 
was all. Ann M cG arrah saw the 
smile die and saw the flame of tem ­
per in his eyes. They both knew 
Ollie Jacks was dead. Herendeen 
had respected M organ’s challenge; 
that and nothing m ore. M organ lift- 
e<f his hat, noting how Ann Mc­
G arrah 's  arm  rested  on Jan e t’s 
shoulder. He said, "Good night,”  
and turned into the street.

, (TO BE CONTINUED)

fulness that he had always had, as ; 
though the need of it had been 
burned In him since the beginning. 
Darkness rolled tidally down the 
hills, filling War Pass. Lights glint­
ed through window and doorway and 
made yellow fanwise pools on the 
walks and the night breeze bore in 
sage scent and pine scent from the j 
upper country. The Burnt Ranch 
stage stood before the hotel, ready I 
to go. M organ's attention clung to 
the dark area  kround G entry’s cor-__ 
ral a J„ong while. Afterwards he ' 
said, to Janet: "You’re staying here 
for a few days. L et's take a little 
walk before I s ta rt hom e."

Ann M cGarrah knew where they 
were going, Paused by the store’s 
doorway, she watched these two, 
the tall shape of the man and the 
slender figure of the girl side by 
side, go down into Old Town, Jan ­
e t’s small hand gripping her-  ̂ fa­
ther's. One light illumined them a 
moment, then they were lost be­
yond Old Town as they walked to­
ward the cem etery.

Beyond Old Town a creek c a m e . 
out of the hills and crossed under 
the road with a liquid lapping. Past 
the creek the roiipd-topped wooden 
headboards of the cem etery glowed 
vaguely white under the moonlight. 
Following the irregular row. Mor­
gan stopped before his wife's grave. 
Ja n e t’s hand gripped his .fingers 
more tightly and she stood quite 
close to him.

He heard her soft, long sigh. "It 
would be so nice to have a m other.”

This was the thing that hit him 
so hard, his daughter's loneliness for 
a mother. He stood at the foot of 
the grave, with his hat removed, 
thinking back to th a t long-gone night 
when Ltla Durrie, so full of life 
and laughter and recklessness, had 
smiled to him across the dance 
hall's width, putting everything into 
her round black eyes. At eighteen 
a man was like the blowing wind; 
he had gone over, knowing there 
would be a fight. Ben Herendeen 
had brought her to the dance and 
Ben Herendeen stood by, quietly 
raging. When the music started  
Lila Durrie looked up at the sullen 
Herendeen, laughed at him and took 
Clay M organ’s arm , dancing a^vay^- 
At the doorway they had stepped"' 
out; down by the row of buggies, in 
the bland black night,- they had 
stood a moment, no longer cool and 
no longer laughing. Even now Mor­
gan rem em bered the sharpness, the 
wild intensity of his feelings as he 
kissed her and heard her whisper 
In his ears. "C lay—Clay, do you 
love m e?" They had gone im m edi­
ately to his rig. At daylight they 
were m arried.

There hadn’t been tim e for a pic­
ture or for much of anything else. 
At that tim e he owned a sm all ranch 
in the Lost Hills and ran a few 
cows on it. This was where they 
set up housekeeping, a long way 
from town, a long way from dances 
or from her friends. She had been 
used to better things and couldn’t 
help rem em bering it. She was a 
storm y girl, so rash in anger, so 
quick to seek laughter, by turns so 
terribly forlorn and so tem pestuous­
ly happy. Four months after their 

.m arriag e  Herendeen rode up to the 
place and stepped from the saddle. 
From  the far corner of the m ead­
ow, Clay had seen this. When he 
reach ed ,th e  house Herendeen was 
laughing and she was laughing but 
that laughter stopped soon enough, 
for Herendeen said: "Why stick so 
close to the house, Clay? Don’t you 
trust your wife?"

Morgan drew the cigar from his 
-  mouth, feeling some of the fury of 

that fight. He had rushed against 
Herendeen, hearing his wife’s 
scream  of protest. Herendeen s ta rt­
ed laughing again, but when they 

'  were finished, both exhausted and 
drained dry and badly beaten, there 
was no am usem ent in Herendeen.

. That hurt still cam e back to plague 
Morgan, even now; he rem em bered 
how he walked to the corral and 
hung his elbows against it to keep 
from falling, and how blindly H er­
endeen staggered toward his horse. 
He had whipped Herendeen in that 
fight and yet he had lost; for, five

r »>

The sun was gone from desert and 
sky, leaving a soft blue-running 
light behind. The supper triangle 
began to beat up its iron clanging 

R ita  and G eorge von B orstel from tbe pOrch of the Mountain

in Corvallis a f te r  spending a 
vreek here v isiting  her parents,
Mr. and Mrs. J . S. Newcomb.

Mr. and Mrs. Glen Karnes had
♦kaa n f C h a r les  L Pow- ‘ ------ ----------  Z u as th e ir  g u es ts  New Y e a r’s day  le f t S u n d ay  fo r  The D alles to re- House h o te l /T h e  Red Canyon stage
n u v wn ^H erm an co un tv  m ent taxes have m ore t an  ou - and  M rs. V irg il S m ith  and gurne th e ir  s tu d ie s  a t  St. M ary’s rolled out of the hills, m ade a howl-ell,, well known Sherm an county |n (he pMt year and a haI(. c  Matjtison , of d 5Wi lnto Main stree t and

fa rm er, and M arjory Fletcher, of from ,o r  p o r tU n d  M r *n(J M rs F ran |(  p ike  am | ^ ppcd before lhe hotel in smoky

E stel H artley came home from  Mr. and Mrs. Roy Schilling were eddies of dust. Morgan left the post 
Portland S atu rday  to spend sev- visitors in The Dalles Sunday
eral days visiting hts family. John Peters re turned  home Sat- outfit_ sca tle rcd them selves

J. B. E slinger returned to  P ort- urday from  San Francisco. Cal., a ,or)g lhe strcct Jan e l had appCarcd
do llar recession th e  firs t q u a r . W ednesday  a f te r  spend ing  a w here he sp en t C h ris tm as and a t McG arrah 's  doorway and was
o f 1942, m a in ly  d u e  to  d rop  in  h ere  fam ily , th e  week end v is itin g  h is son Ed- c a n ing his name.
w holesale and  re ta il trad e  em - K arnes accompanied him to win and wife. She took his hand They went on
ploym ent follow ing last y e a r ’ s p o rtland on business, ^returning Mr. and Mrs^' A lfred Kock were through the store, into the back

Portland, was an event of New- 
Y ear’s day in the city.

J . K. McKean pame  down Mon­
day from  .the a ir base a t  Pendleton 
to attend  the funeral of Omer G. 
Sayrs.

Mr. and Mrs. Jodie Morrison 
of Arlington w ere in town Mon­
day.

P a y  r o lls  su b jec t to  u n em p lo y -

in c r e a s in g  fro m  $68 ,873 ,493  fo r  
th e  fir st  q u a rter  o f  1941 to  $160 .-  
391,394  fo r  th e  th ird  q u a rter  o f  
th is  y ea r . T h e  a d v a n c e  h a s  b een  
s te a d y  ex cep t for  a f lv e -m ll l lo n -

C h r istm a s b u y in g . home Thursday. hosts a t  a dinner New Y ear’s eve
T h e  co n stru c tio n  In d u stry  rise Among the shoppers and visi- Those present were Mr. and Mrs

We wish to extend our sincer- «1»° h a s  b een  sp e c ta c u la r  w ith  p a y  in T},e Dalles Monday were L ester Barnum, Mr. and M rs. W
est, most h eartfe lt thanks to all rolls for each o f th e  p a st t w o  M r an d  M rs. W allace May, Mrs. C. Schilling, Mr. and Mrs. A- A
the friends who helped u« so q u a r ter s  ru n n in g  o v er  $17.000.000 Gjen K arnes and sons, Mr. r ‘" “ 1

CARD OF THANKS

and Dunlap, Mr. and Mrs. Arzell Lem

quarters. Yellow lam plight poured 
on the red-checkered tablecloth, 
splintering brilliantly against the 
glass cruets. Ann M cG arrah was in 
the kitchen, dishing the m eal; he
passed on to the rea r porch, took

------  ------ ,  :-----  ------ ------------------------- • -----  _  , , . , - off his coat and scrubbed away the
thoughtfulness and offers of as- been uniform , every principal in- Mr. and Mrs. John Reckman, Mrs. reiter». A ll attended the dance a t r idjng dust. When he returned to
sistance . We a re  deeply ap p re- d u stry  show ed h ig h er pay ro lls  K enneth  C rew s and d a u g h te r , K en t a f te r  d inner. the dining room they were waiting
ciative also o f the p a rt taken  by f or tb e  p a st q u a rter  a s  co m p a red  Mrs. A. A. Dunlap, Mr. and Mrs. Mr. and Mrs. Charles Davis of for him —Jan e t and Ann.
th e  A m erican Legion in  th e  ser- w ith th e  f ,rat q u a r te r  of 1941. A rzell Lem ley, and Mrs. Ted von P o rtlan d  sp en t N ew  Y ear 's  and They ate, idly talking, idly argu-
vice and by the Legion A uxiliary Here a ro  com parisons: ag rlcu i- Borstel. th* w<** v isiting  his m other, ing. The drugg ist's  boy, Fred Tan­
in caring fo r the lovely flower«: ture> fo r e s try and fish in g  $170,774 '  Mr. and Mrs. Grover Young Mrs. W. J. Davis, and o ther rel- ner came to th^ pbac,kan^ r^ o^

Edith Sayra to  ,5 4 7 .7 ,5 ; m ln ln , .  t ,  and Mr. and Mra. Cheater C lark a fv ea . ■ ' “ / J /  her Teat unUI Morgan
L am er and Jo sep h in e  Sayra ,704 .91s; food product«. S 3 .5 ,3 .-  m otored to  The D alles T uesday  Mr. and M rs. Wren H ogue left ^es. ' . y . as she had gone.
Lavon and Rom  H art 169 to $7,S23.679; lum bering  $17 - when Mr. and Mrs. Clark returned F n d ay  fo r C hicago .to visit his Ann M cG arrah said: "You’ll be

157,235 to . $30,464,182; p rin tin g  to Portland. Mrs. C lark «pent daugh ter and son-in-law , Mr. and rjHinp a ,ot week Let j anet

.  t i  ry I  1A , T z4 KA ‘■' J  > <  TT P 3 S S C G  O i l  VO U I C  I  V d i  p u i v u ,  tvsw«»
much by th e ir m any acts o f  A lth o u g h  th e  in c r e a se s  h a v e  not Mrs. Gail M<’Ilroy ,~ Jean  Zevely, ley. ana Mr. and Mrs. H^pman his CQat and scru bbcd aw ay the

M ary Lou Sayrs v„. ---------------- - r --------- . , , a t -, riding a lot this week.
and  publish ing . $1,389,755 to $ 1 - the holidays here w ith her paren ts Mrs. M arcus E shnger, and t h e  gUy h e re /-
468.314; tra n sp o rta tio n  equ ipm en t and M r. C lark  a rriv ed  here  sev- new g ran d  d a u g h te r . Morgan smiled. "W hat is it this
( s h ip s )  $517 833 to $42 923 449; eral days ago from an arm y cam p Mr. and Mrs. Dell Eakin went time. Ann? There’s always some-

a i M i s u i s ™ . . . « . . . s » » » - * , ; » — - r  “ ■ * ■  “ • > ~

108.381 to $7.168.274; w holesale W hite Salm on, W ash., to  v is it h e r hom e Sunday.
an d  re ta il $17.924,523 to $24.133 - 9011 and fam ily. Mr. and Mrs. Fred Cox had as

financia l $2,824,288 to $ 3 -  Mr. and Mrs. E dgar Alley and djnner quests» New Y ear’s d a v  
,4  . Mr. and Mrs. Gtw E ngstrom  mo- Mr and Mrs Charles Davis of

’’W ant Ads

from  Shell Oil Co.

305 acres In C enterville section ,
K lic k i ta t  cou n ty , p r a c tic a lly  a ll 
t i l la b le  an d  o f  th e  b est la n d - lo ts  3(?2,99) to  $7 ,308 ,938 .
o f  w a te r -b u lld ln g s -h o g  w ire  fe n c e  _________________—
P r ic e  $40 per acre .
s595 acre  farm  K lick ita t county
255 a cres  tilla b le , fe n e e d -n e w  m o ­
d ern  h ou se-fo th er  b u ild in g s -g o o d  
p a stu re -4 7  a cre s  a lfa lfa - s p r ln g s - -  
g ra v e l road

659: 
300.867; se r v ic e  an d  o th er ,

C H U R C H F 3
Wasco Christian Church ’ 

Sunday School at 10:00 am .

He said: "I guess there are some 
things I can’t do for h er."

"I can do those things for her. I 
like to. I want to.” But when she 
said this her m anner changed and

sto re d  to  The D alles W ednesday, p o r t land , M rs. W. J .  DaVis, and her eyes were cool and her voice 
pushed him away. "I don’t m ean

M orning serivoes a t  11:00 a.m. ley accompanied them to 
Theme: “ High points in  the early  Dalles to  leave for Rochester, Wn.

Zend for our land list. C. E. Crooks teachings of Jesus.” -
G oldendale, W ash C hristian  Endeavor a t  7:00 p.m

_______________  a t the parsonage.

when E ngstrom  entered the hos- Mr and MrR c ,yde
,nital fo r medical care. Mr and Mra Mau<)e ] r f t  Mon(Jav th a t th e  way it sounds. For her
Mrs. Alley and children and Mr. for home jn c lay . No,  for you "
Engstrom  v m ted  h er at. the hos- h ---------  --------
m ta l Saturday. Miss Mildred Al- J , *ter. Mrs. Sam D avis.

Joe W eatherford of Wasco is

His head was lifted and he was 
listening to the thinned report of 
a m an’s loud voice on the street.
He was stra igh t in his chair, his

F O R  SA L E : 3 yr. old reg. H erefo rd  
b u ll, Prince D o m in o  b reed in g . 
D avid  R eid , R u fu s  3tp

CLAY MORGAN was a 
quiet man. He didn’t 

want trouble with Ben 
Herendeen or anyone else. 
But there were some things 
he wouldn’t stand for, and 
Ben’s attitude was one of 
them. This is not only a 
story of the West. It is 
also a story of the men 
who helped to make it 
great, men who were hard 
fighters but good losers.

to resum e her duties as teacher visiting a t  the home of M r.-  and mind and tem per changing back to 
in the high school there. Mre* Grove r  Young. , worid out there. She knew what

Mr and Mrs. Charles Lemley Mr. and Mrs. Gua H artm ann of he was thinking, for she had been
were Sunday dinner guests ait the Wasco spent New Y ear’s day as on the porch »when he had chal-
home of Mr. and Mrs. Eugene *ue8ts  a* the home of Mr. a n d  lenged Herendeen. She said in a
Amidon a t  Moro. Mrs. A. F. Balzer. subdued •

Mr. and M rs.. J . S. Newcomb Oscar C. B nickert. U. S. coast l quarrel with him. It goes
had aa dinner guests New Y e a rs  g u ard sm an , a fo rm er D alles police . ck a j way. You never forget
day Mrs. W ayland Weld and chi’- officer, passed through The Dalles anything.”
dren of Corvallis, Mr. and Mrs. N ew  Y ear’s n igh t dn the Portland He said> "Thanks for the supper,
Jesse H elyer of Kent and Mrs. Rose en route to  F o rt McHenry, Ann.” and walked on, through the
E tha Schilling and «on Roberta Baltim ore, Md., U. S. coast guard store to the front porfch.. She fol-

______ _ _____  _ Mr. and Mrs. Arch Zehner of patrol station. He was one of lowed him; she was beside him when
Sermon “P rayer and action,” Luke The Dalles were gue'sts a t  the th ree picked from a group of 400 he paused on the street. Janet ran
11:1. Special music by choir. home of Mr. and Mrs. Gus Sm ith to receive special tra in in g  in po- forward from the store’s back a -

C.E. at 7:30 p.m. Sunday. , lice and fire work. Mra. Brock- 'O .  o“»-«'
Wednesday at 7:30, choir prac- Mr. and Mrs. Don Smith . and prt. who ¡9 a nurae in one of the * .!no7!c,! t _ ?.__ . . _« « .n .. .

tice. son L arry  were visitors in The Portland hospitals, p lans to

Waseo M ethodist Church
Stfhday School 10:00 a.m. 
W om ing worship 11:00 a.m 
Epworth League 6:30 pjm.b e-LO ST: 8 w h ite  fe e d e r  p igs

tw een 80 and 100 lbs. R e w a r d --------------------
$25. W . D. B a rn ett, G rass V a l- Mowo Community Church 
ley , o r e . Phone 922. 9-10-11-pd Jam es D Moberg, pastor.

Bible school a t 10:00 a.m. 
Morning Worship a t  11:00 a.m.

Thursday a t  7:30, p rayer m eet- Dalles Monday. main
ing. , __ Mr. and Mrs. M arcus EsMnger date.

n n t tm n m t t tn n n n m î tn t t t ô t tm n œC A
INSURANCE '

Moro ' >: .AP«-
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