SOUTHERN OREGON MINER, Ashland, Oregon

CLASSIFIED

DEPARTMENT
RABBITS AND SKINS

POULTRY Rabbits Hides, Pelts,
Woel Good white frier rabblt skins
§0c to §1.00 a I Ship or ask pri
cex, Ruby & Co., 935 B. W. Froat,

Portland, Oregon.

FOR SALE

" E fancy,

na E Plgeon $3 post-

Sal awction assured Prof.

Naether, 4443 Woodman, Van
Nuys, Calif.

*“BARGAINS Farms stock ranches,
Dairies, t ber, exchanges., Wheeler,
Canby, Oregon.

40 AUCRES 4f Miles fr N ler,
Oregor Good bulldings Stocked
and equipped $4500 Cash, n. .
Bergstrom, R1, Box 306, Rainler,
Oregon.

1330 At STOCK RANCH, stock and
n 320 a cultivated, bal-
ance pasture and timber Rex Per-
xins, owner, rt. 8, box 221, Dallas,
Oregon.

ETOCK RANCH <056 acres nll till-
able and water rights for the entire
RIN , with range rights for 300
head Complete set of buildings.
Electricity Fences and wells,

(l.oc;r[o- Carlgon, Harper, Ore.

RED &
trict-LM L
stock-§1500

sttled d:.;-

ofit §750

WHITE

sta

Servioe-Mdn

monthly-Self Iving
Quarters-will sell at invoice.
C. W. Montgomery
615 W. 11th =t
Vancouver, Wna.
BEVERAL MILLION FEET RED
lot of piling. Easily acces-

FIR. ;
sible. Want responsible party for
immediate action. Outfit that can
move 25 to 50 thousand feet dally.
Edward L. Wiest, 710 W. 5th Street,
Albany, Oregon. ¥FPhomne 161.

HELP WANTED
HOTEL MAIDS

$35 PER WEEK
EXPERIENCE NOT NECESSARY
NO AGE LIMIT
ALSO PART-TIME WOMEN
EXP. NIGHT MAID
APPLY HOUSEKEEFPER

Heathman Hotel

EXPERIENCED COUPLE OR SINGLE

MAN for modern dairy ranch.
Sunderland Ranch, East Sound,
Washington.

WANTED—150 STRAWBERRY PICK-

ERS, by May 27 to June 1. Cabins,
also floored tents. Camp stoves,
community kitchen, elec. washing

machine; some bed springs, straw
for mattresses, and wood furnished.
Price 3jc per hallock, for cannefy
berries with je bonus for those stay-

ing all season. Bus transp. to and
from Portland daily. Write Alta
ng, Banks,

Essential War Industry

With a Record of Continuous
Operation for the Past
40 Years

OFFERS
PERMANENT POSITIONS
to Men and Women
Experience Unnecessary
PORTLAND WOOLEN
MILLS

8639 NORTH BALTIMORE AVENUE
Near St. Johns Bridge. UN. 0615

AUTO MECHANIC

Immediate opening for A-1 or jour-
neyman mechaniec. Top wWaARes,
lentiful overtime, modern bulld-

ng, congenial crew, Certificate of
avallabllity necessary. Call or write

NELSON CHEVROLET

17th N.W. Leary SEATTLE

MECHANICS

Want men who are interested in a
food job now and after the war
deal working conditlens and location.
Parking furnished,

Prefer mechanics
with truck experience. Opportunity
to learn diesel design. Earn up to
$76.25 per week days and $83.85 per
week nights, Must have Certificate of
Availability issued by United States
Employment Service, State of JWash-
ington. Those now employed in es-
sential Industry or who eannot quali-

fy should not apply. Contact Mr.

Epanier,

GENERAL MOTORS TRUCK &
COACH

FACTORY BRANCH
1703 Broadway, Eeattle, Washington

SPECIAL
DON'T SELL

UNTIL YOU SEE US
WE WILL PAY YOU
HIGHEST CASH PRICE

OR
We will sell your car far};rou
without cost to you. ast
service a.pnﬁranteed.
1]

If you have a buyer, bring him to us.
We handle all arrangements. Terms.
Trades. Contracts pald off. Investd-
gate: it will pay you.

NELSON

Beattle's Oldest Chevrolet Dealer
17th N.W. and Leary In Ballard

Highest Prices Paid

for

Cascara Bark

Green or Dry

Fir Pitch
Oregon Grape Root
Skunk Cabbage Root

and Other Crude
Drug Items

SELL DIRECTLY TO THE
WEST'S LARGEST EXCLUSIVE
CRUDE DRUG DEALERS

Western Trading
Company, Inc. .

Office and Warehouse
615 N.W. 15th Ave. Portland, Ore.
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STORY
(Cherry) Rawlings, an arphan, knows al

S0

most nothing about her early history
when, acceding to the wishes of her
guardians, Judge Judson Marshbanks
and Emma Haskell, she becomes the
secretary of Mrs. Porteous Porler,
wealthy San Francisco invalid. Busy as
she Is, Cherry sees the Judge from time
o time and meets the members of his
household: his dictatorial old mother;
Amy Marshbanks, debutante daughter of
his dead brother Fred; and Fran, his
gay young second wife. Cherry soon
learns through Emma that her moiher
(never married) had been Emma's sls-
ter Charlotte; that her father was the
Judge's brother Fred—Amy's father—
and that shorty aflter Cherry and Amy
were born, Cherry's mother had switched
the two babies., Cherry Is really Amy
Marshbanks! The Jjudge confirms the
amazing story but to protect Amy his
mother burns certain papers that would
bhave proved its truth. Meanwhile Cher-

Charlotte |

ry had fallen in love with Kelly Coates, I

A young artist (who for a time had
been infatuated with Fran Marshbanks);
and Amy Is determined to marry Count
Mario (Gogo) Constantino. The judge is
shot to death in his library and every-
body Is under suspicion. Kelly finally
convinces Cherry that he Is over his
infatuation for Fran and she happily
agrees (o marry him. Amy flies to Reno
to marry Gogo.
are gunpowder marks on Fran's negli-
gee. Police find love letters Kelly had
written to Fran., She confesses, saying
she shot the judge during a quarrel over
Kelly and the police take ihem both to
| headquarters for questioning. Kelly
doubts Fran's story. George Comstock,
a lawyer, writes Amy stating he has a
document her father left for her.
Now continue with the story.

|
|
i CHAPTER XVIII
|

| Kelly, shedding his coat and hat,
| drew Cherry into the drawing room.
| “You're hot!" he said anxiously.
| *Feel all right? You haven't caught
coid?"”

*No, I've been near a fire. Kelly,
what's happened?"

His hair was mussed; his eyes
were dark with fatigue. He put his
and their cheeks

E

|arms about her,
| touched.

““What a comfortable person you
are, Cherry!” he said. *“‘But your
face feels hot, sweetheart.”

‘““Has it been horrible, Kelly?"

“Well, bad. Yes,” he admitted.
| *“But they don't believe her, Kel-
|1y?”
| “They didn't for a while. I don't
| know what they believe now."

“You told them she was lying?"”

“I told them the truth. I feel
sorry for her, but I wish I knew
what she’'s after.”

' ““They'll not believe her,” the girl
said confidently.

“They didn't to begin with. But
| after several hours—you know,
| Cherry,” Kelly said interrupting
| himself, *‘it occurred to me for the
| first time today what a conviction
| means to an innocent man. It hap-
pens., It's even happened when it
was carried as far as execution.”

*Oh, hush!"* she said impatiently.

“Yes, I know. But I'm not talk-
{ing about myself. I'm just saying
| that there have been cases of inno-
|cent men being convicted. It's the
{damnedest feeling. Evidence piling
|up, and men whose mentality isn't
|of the first order weighing it and
misconstruing it and coming to their
own conclusions. Hours going by
and smoke thick in the air, and a
| woman as white as a sheet answer-
[ing and sitting still and answering
| again. ‘Mr. Coates and I had often
|said we wished my husband was
lout of the way." ‘Mr. Coates had
|told me of poisons, without ever
| mentioning that he thought we
| would ever use them.'"
| *She didn't say that!"
| *“Over and over. She had them
| guessing, all right!"

“But what did you say?"

“That I had never had the slight-
est animosity toward the judge, that
I couldn’'t understand Mrs. Marsh-
| banks' statements 1 only
| stopped in to see you a minute, dear.
|I'nf on my way home; I'll be back
tomorrow."’

“Kelly!" Instinctively she clung to
him, her eyes frightened. ‘‘Don’'t go
|away! If I could only go with you!
If we could only be alone over there,
{out of all this, where it's cool and
|quiet. just by ourselves! If we could
| have a fire, talk and forget it alll"
|  *“We will, Cherry. This won't last
|long. Before you know it we'll be
| heading for San Rafael, we'll get
il.hat license, and have lunch, and
then go back to Topcote, and fuss
around getting it ready . . ."

“It sounds like heaven!" she
stammered, laughing through tears.
Then she raised her face for his
last kiss.

May stopped Cherry as she was
slowly and thoughtfully mounting
| the stairs.
| “Would you go in to see Mrs.
Jud, please?’ the maid said.

Cherry's voice was all reluctance
and distaste, ‘Did she ask to see
| me?”

' ““She did before ever Mr. Coates
left. She was so upset we tele-
phoned the doctor.”

“Cherry,” Fran said, in a tragie,
| guiet voice. *'Sit down, won't you?
Has Kelly been talking to you?"

“Yes, we were talking,'” Cherry
| said coldly. And then suddenly
fbrcnking. and sinking on her knees
before the bed, ‘Fran, how could
| youl You know you had nothing to

| do with this all, and you know Kelly
[ didnt!"

“l think I'm going crazy,” Fran
whispered, her eyes closed, her fe-
verish hand tight on Cherry's. *“I
suddenly—suddenly wanted it all to

Cherry discovers there |
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“1 think I'm going out of my mind!" she sald in a whisper—

And Kelly

be over—to be out of it!
had loved me, Cherry

Still acting. Cherry's heart, opened
on a sudden impulse of hope and
confidence, closed again in despair.

“What do you think they will do?"
Fran breathed the question, not
opening her eyes.

“l don't know what they'll do. I
know it will ruin his life,”* Cherry
answered bitterly.

“Oh, no, no, no! Oh, my head!"

Fran murmured. “Amy's here,"”
she announced faintly.
“Yes, 1 know."” Cherry sat back

on her heels, chilled and weary.
‘““They stopped off here on their way
to Del Monte,"" she said.

“*They're not on their way any-
where until they find out the mean-
ing of that notice from Comstock.
I never knew anyone to show his
hand quite as plainly as Gogo did!"’

“You saw him?"

**No, but she came in+here a few
minutes ago to find you. She'd been
crying. And married yesterday!"

“She wanted me?"

“Yes. It seems Gogo couldn't
wait to go down to the office tomor-
row, and telephoned the lawyer to-
night. Comstock’s coming up at half
past eight. He asked Gogo if he
knew how to get in touch with you,
and Gogo said you were right here."’

“Tonight!"

“And Cherry,"”" Fran said, open-
ing her tired beautiful eyes, "‘about
this other thing, don't judge me too
hard! 1 never would have dragged
Kelly in. They did that—these great
husky beasts of men—asking me
question after question!"

“But why should you say you did
it, Fran?” Cherry demanded sim-
ply.

“Because I did it," Fran persist-
ed.
she added half aloud.
I think I do.”

“But you wouldn't say who did it
to protect Kelly, Fran?"

“Why should 1? Nobody's protect-
ing me. I'm sick of the whole thing."*
Fran tossed on her pillows.

“1 think I'm going out of my
mind!’'" she said in a whisper.
“I'm going down to dinner, Cher-

ry,” she added, "I can't stay here
and think or I'll go mad!"”

At dinner they all talked triviall-
ties by fits and starts. When the
lawyers arrived Cherry and Gogo
and Amy took them into the draw-
ing room, and sat solemnly facing
them.

George Comstock opened a long
envelope and took from it another
long envelope. He asked which of
the young women was Amelia
Marshbanks, and, upon Amy claim-
ing the title, handed it ceremonious-
ly to her.

Amy opened it. The lawyer then
stretched his hand for it, and she
surrendered it obediently enough. He
read it aloud.

“My dear daughters, if both of you
survive until the day set for the
reading of this will,” it began. Cher-
ry's head was rocking.

“ . . . beg you, my daughters,
who read this, to believe that |t
was only the conviction that my
child by my wife could not possibly
survive, and my hope that the sub-
stitution of Charlotte’'s baby in her
place would be an act of charity
to all concerned .

It was true. The expressions on
the faces of the others told her;
she was Amelia Marshbanks, Amy
was Charlotte Rawlings. The long
mystery had come to its end ., , .

The voices about Cherry seemed
suddenly loud and confusing. She re-
membered saying, "Air!" and then
everything was blackness.

Cherry awoke three days later to
a new world. She had been vague-
ly, uncomfortably conscious of what
was going on about her through long
nights and sleepy days. Now it was
morning.

“May, I feel wonderful,"” she sud-
denly said to the maid. ‘Was I
very sick?"

“Well, we had the doctor come in
once,”” May said, "and then yester-
day he looked in when he was here
to see Mrs. Marshbanks."

““Was Mr. Coates here?”

“Right along until this morning.
He went home to get some sleep.
He's coming back. Mrs. Marsh-
banks,” May pursued with a jerk of
her head toward Fran's room, ‘‘re-
tracted. That's what they call it.
She confessed and then she sald he
did it, and then she retracted that."

“Or at least

“Or at least I know who did!"" |

A great wave of utter thankful-
ness and peace to match the relief
of her body went through Cherry's
soul.

“Mrs. Marshbanks sald she'd not
been telling the truth?*

"Said she didn't know what she'd
een saying. She and Mr. Coates
had a long talk about it yesterday."

*Oh, my God. 1 thank thee!"
Cherry said, in her soul. Her break-
fast had come; she fell upon it rav-
enously,

Cherry finished her coffee and the
tray was taken away. She lay lazily
looking about, going from a half
sleep into a real sleep and waking
much later to see Kelly sitting
watching her

“Feeling all right?"" he asked. May
t_rlls me you had some breakfast
Good girl.”

“It's so good to
said with a little
don't go away.

“You are the Marshbanks helress
Your Grandfather Wellington left
you a pot of money."

“That was really true then?"

““That was really true. Your fa.
ther, Frederick Marshbanks, left an
unequivocal statement, and old
Judge Comstock, the who died,
also left a paper confirming it. Your
father believed you were dying; his
wife had taken the other child to
her heart, and as time went by I
suppose it grew harder and harder
to think of undoing it all.*

“What's Gogo doing?"

“He's keeping very mum. But he
locks years older.”

see
effort.

you!" she
“Don't—

“What will Amy have, Kelly?
What money will she have?”
The next visitor, unannounced,

was old Mrs. Marshbanks. She came
In earrying her knitting, spoke qul-
etly to Cherry as if this were the
most natural procedure in the world,
and seated herself comfortably near

the bed.
“Amy came jnto my room a few
minutes ago."” said the old lady, |

*“to tell me that you had made her
a very generous offer.”

“*She won't accept it,” Cherry told
her

"She may not have any cholee,"
sald her grandmother dryly. “‘She
mentioned it to him, and 1 gathered
that it made a big difference in his
plans. Amy's married now to a
man in whose country women don’t
count at all. He'll accept or he'll
refuse things, he'll do the deciding,
from now on."

Cherry's face brightened as Kelly
appeared in the doorway. He spoke
to the old lady, asking her solici-
tously of her health,

“Well,” Kelly said, *l came in
here with news this afternoon, la-
dies. Dreadful news, and yet news
that is going to be a relief to us all.
The mystery is over. They have
made—or they are making at this
moment—an arrest.”

“Fran!" both women whispered
together,

“Not Fran, no.
all the time—What's that?"

“What would have been enough
and more than enough for you and
me, Marchioness."

The name brought back her color
and her smile.

“Not the Porter money. But she'll
have some of the money he left
her long ago. And the legacy the
judge left, supposedly to you. She
is you, now. And what her grand-
mother can leave her. Plenty. Plen-
ty, if she hadn’t brought Gogo in."”

Cherry's eyes were far away; she
spoke thoughtfully: “Kelly, have I
quite a lot of money?"

“You have indeed, Marchioness.
Under a capitalistic system you
have done well. I don’t know how
much, It'll take weeks to get things
straightened out.”

Kelly watched for a moment the
pale cheeks and dropped eyelashes,
and then telling her not to worry
about anything, he went quietly out.

Dozing and waking, and some-
times seeing May quietly busy in the
room, and once seeing Kelly's sil-
houette against the window, Cherry
let the day slip by in utter rest
and peace. But she was wide awake,
and feeling more like herself every
minute when at dusk the door
opened softly, and Amy looked in,

“Oh, 1 wanted to see you, Amyl|"

The girl came in with a perfune-
tory smile, a perfunctory question
about Cherry’s health. She went at
once to a chalr at the window and
balanced herself on its wide arm,

(TO BE CONTINUED)

But Fran knew |

| bag can surely supply

ings'' —and those odd il ends of
floss will do the rest
. s

You may Indulge your preference In
stiteh, too, for embroldery, appligue and
plecing ave all ecimployed hers Hot lron
transfer 20542, 15 cents, brings motifs for
this entire group of panhelders d your
| order to

AUNT MARTHA

’ Nox 166 W Kansas City, Me
| Enclose 13 cent for each pattern

desired Pattern B

Name

Address

TOW, aren't you glad you saved

those tiny of muslin,
prints and plain colors? Just see
what an exciting array of gay pan
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holders can be fashioned from | A concert singer, during a r
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WE NEED YOUR NEW GOOBE AND | jug ges, sour sach wnd hoartburm doetors weaally

DUCK feathers to fill orders for prescribe th stent scting meliclines |.‘..l,-.: [
Sleep r B AN 1o i mptomatie relie f meslirines likes s in lall ane
PEMY S 'l"".r.,"‘_l And lk I, Wil LOF | e lazative. Pelians hrings csmfort in &
i sHan Highest marks ||l.|f..h 1y or double o y bash on s of
prices pald White or (,:-. KOON ue. B¢ ol &l """_ whar botile
feather $1.25 per pount White or
?n\ duck feathers, §1.00 per pount
Feathers must be all new and con- .
taly Orig inl down ontent We (']“‘" l"n"w
maill you our check msame day as The man who has no secrels
ealthers are received 1 wWrit Y
1 - »-I. ”_' g [... Py ,:_‘,.,'“ﬂ_.,,‘ t'__," from his wife either has no secrels
| rmatl Amerioan Feather'! or no wife.—Gilbert Wells,

Products, 3221.27 Shislds Avenus,

Chicago, Illinols.

IF YOU WANT TO SELL YOUR CAR | BEA
{-\-r MORE 2?’!-1 I'ITIJ:;, .1'|'""¢". or % thrills to the touch of Mes
rite to * - roandway. ana, formerly loxic
Phone Br. 2231, Tacoma, Washing- THE ;!l _‘ " P m;_' ,r.;, po ";:'
ton. | HE “ ra rwider I
| ing help, got Measana

WAR
NEEDS

Valuable Property
National honor is

Heat rash irritated akin

national prop-

wiilch @ i) remium

Northwest Motor Co. Inc.]

torg ‘

RUBBER

Cadillac Distribu
East 6600
12th Ave.

io

broke eadjustment

Improper
is @ rubber-waiter. Have your

AN L.
1401- Seattle. brokes checked regularly. W
ons wheel “takes heold” be-
fore the others, its rubber
carries the full brunt of stop-
ping the car, with resultant

excossive rubber wear.

o DENTAL PLATES
,a AND ALL BRANCHES OF

.

..
t 4 )'I}
i3

DENTISTRY on |
CREDIT TERMS

Take 5 10, 15 Months te Pay

Dr. HARRY Semier, Dentist
ALISKY BLDG. - 3un & MORRISON - PORTLAND, ORE

DON'T SELL |

UNTIL YOU SEE US
WE WILL PAY YOU
HIGHEST CASH PRICE
OR
We will sell your ear for you
without cost to you. Fast
service guaranteed.
OR
If you have n buyer, bring him to us,
We handle nll arrangements. Terms,
Trades. Contracts pald off. Invest]-
gate: It will pay you

NELSON

Beattla's ()idest Chevrolet Denler
1Tth N.W. and Leary In Ballard

In their search for rubber subsii.
tutes, sclentisls are now probing
myrcens, @ trpentine derivative
discovered abovt fifty years ago.
The list of rubber “sources™ is grow-
ing clmost daily.

It is expected that the 1943
harvest of crude rubber in
the United States will total
600 tons, all guayule. Neor-
mally this country consumed
about 600,000 tons of rubber

. year.

Absent-Minded

Betty—What made you gquarrel
with Joe?

Mabel—Why, he proposed to me
again last night!

Betty—Phat's nothing to get mad
about,

Mabel—Oh, yes it was. I had ac-
cepled him the night before.

erty of the highest value.—James
| CARS | Monroe,
Hundreds of war workers need Your
car If you don't P'ricem have hnaver
'I..-” “I. 2 .‘;. r > ‘|: \ .l .- : .n;‘ .I.rl.. II\,-ll-arr‘ _ _.
: ll'-T',Ilu‘. de 3 Wi e ; | r':‘I-I ‘QJ: ll‘;:r':‘ SNAPPY FACTS
g - oo B gl B 1 g ABOUT

... save it this way!

*Kellogy's Corn Flakes, alone or with fruit,
supplement the nuiritive elements of milk—
make a natural combination that helps you
stretch your precious milk supply. You need
less than a single glassful per serving. Vita-
mins, minerals, proteins, food energy—in
one dish!

o s - —

——— Tha Orgimal
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Kellogg's Corn Flakes are re-
stored to WHOLE GRAIN NU-
TRITIVE VALUES of Thiamin
(Vitamin By ), Niacin and Iron,




