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The Cougar of Calico Canyon,

Bill Thomas stopped in front
of his bunk house and read a
sheet of paper that was tacked
upon the outside of the door,

It said that a reward of five
Mundred dollars would be given
for the killing of a certain cou
gar that had for mauny years
been preyving on cattle of the
ranches in Calico Canyon in
Butte county, Montana. There
had been many who had tried
for the reward but so far no one
had been successful.

Bill ‘Thomas decided to go and
ask his father if he couldn’t try
for the reward. His father was
in his office room in one of the
bunk houses. He was busy with
some papers and did not see his
gon come in, until Bill said,

“Say, Dad, I want to try for that

reward, can I?7 And I want your
automatic rifle. Mine iz all
right, but it hasn't the knock-
ing power your gun has"

His father looked him over
and then burst into a hearty

ting his gun and pack,' he got
his pony and set out for the up-

per part of Calico Canyon where

the COURATI Was S&en most,
He arvived just before dark
at an old deserted cabin that had

been used by hunters and trap-
Tying his pony, he built a

Pers

lire and gol supper,

e went out to see that his

pony was all right, then he went
to be, determined (o get up early

and =et out for the head of the

canvon, where the cogar came
down into the valley from the
wountains,

Riging early, Bill got and ate
hig breakfast, tended to his pony,
then got his father's 32 automa-
tic and set out

It was not quite light and mist
was hanging low. Bill took a
position about one mile from the
¢abin by the side of a log in a
rock opening. Concealed behind
a rock he would not be seen by

fanything going or coming on

the trail

Presently he heard a sound

from down the mountains, His

laugh to think that a “kid"” six-'hand gripped the cold steel of
teen years old should try for the [the 32 automatic, a chill ran up

reward that so many had tried
for and failed to get.

“Well, what are you going to
do about it?” asked Bill. “Let
me go or not.”

“Yes, go and try your luck,
said his father, vou might as well
try your luck as any body else.
The gun is under my bunk,
shells are there, too.”

Bill nearly went wild with de-
light. He rushed up to the cook
shanty and told Patsy, the cook,
to put him up enough food for
three dayvs. He went out to the
barn and saddled up his pony
and was leading him out of the
door when he nearly ran into
Slim, one of the comboys on the
ranch.

“Where are you going,” asked
Slim, “after the Cougar?” “Yes"
was all Bill said.

Slim was in the same notion
as Bill but he said nothing. Rill
went up to the bunkhouse to get
his grub sack that Patsy had
filled with a good supply. Get-

"

fand down his spine making him

sweat, while a queer feeling grip-
ped him. He waited, the sound
grew mnearer and finally Slim
came into view and took up a
position about one hundred
vards below him,

Where Slim took up his posi-
tion was in a hole between two
rocks; a log hung down over the
rocks above his head.

it was nearly dayight and Bill
was getting cold when he notic-
ed a long dark object creeping
inch by inch over Slim's head.

Bill straightened up, his mouth
<ot. firm and hard, the safety
lock on the gun snapped, ready
for instant action. Bill raised
the gun to his shoulder and took
aim along the barrel. But why
didn’t he shoot? Something fas-
cinated him and held him back.
Nearer and nearer crept the ob-
ject.

What was it? A closer look
and Bill realied that he had been
in a dream. It was the cougar

qu Calico Canyon ready to leap
on Slim—good old Slim who had
helped him out so much, The
cougar’s tail twitched, he crept
cloger and crouched lower, when
the 32 automatie beleched forth
its deadly contents, The echoes
roared and crashed down the
canyon. The cougar leaped
headlong down into the hole at
Slim's feet. With a fearful yél,
more like a beast than a human
being, Slim leaped out.of the
hole and started behind a roek,
his gun ready for deadly work.
He watched the hole for a sign
or a movement of the cougar,

Bill walked down the trail to-
ward Slim, a happy grin on his
face. When he was within
thirty feet of Slim, the comboy
saw  him, lowered his gun,
soratehed his head and sald:

“Well kid, I guess you get the
reward, and when you get home
you are golng to get another
one."”

OREN MASTERSON.

The Troubles and Adventures of
an Easy Chair.

Well! Well! Well! am I go-
ing to get some rest at last”?
My friend, Grandfather Clock.
just told me it was ten o'clock
and I haven't had a bit of rest
since five o'clock this morning,
I don’t see why I am called an
easy chuir anyway. | never feel
easy, having to stand on my
four legs all day and all night
and having someone sit on my
'stomach all day. 1 don't like it
a bit and 1 don't know who
woltld.,

If it isn’t someone it's another.
Now listen Last night there
was a party here and of course
[ was put into use. A venerable,
rheumatic gentleman sat on me
till about eleven o'clock, alter-
natelv sitting still and twisting
about, the better to see, I sups
pose,

After he left, a party of young
girls came laughing and chatter-
ing.in. I know thev must have

llr(‘limgt'tl to the sewing club for

1 heard them speak about it
Of course they, as soon as they
came in, took possessgion of me.

One girl said, “"What an easy
old chair.” Then she said, “]
don’t suppose it ever feels easy
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segimann’s Candy Kit-

Eggimann’s Candy Kitchen
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Springfield Bakery

Bread, Ples, Cakes, Cookies, ete.

S. Young, - Proprietor
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CHAS. BARKMAN, Manager

Try is and be convinced that it pays to
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Springfield Planing Mill

DOORS,
TURNING, STAIR BUILDINGG
Extenslon Tables, Drop Leaf Tables
, Kitchen Cabinets, Cupbourd
Step Ladders,
Parry Crates
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land rested though with so many
gitting on It,  Girls let’s not sit
on it and more this evening or
let anyone else,” Forthwith she
jumped up and®™they all went
gaily away. 1 really felt refrosh-
o to find such a thoughtful girl,

One night, my friends, a long
fime ago I had a strange, ad-
venture,

I was sitting In front of an
old  open  _firenlace in an ol
house many miles away., The
night was dark and cold but the
| fire =till blazged merrily and kept
me warm. Soon | began to feel
drowsy and at last, fell into a
light sleep.

I had not slept long when sud-
denlv 1 was aroused by the faint
mattering of feet. It sounded
like the soft trotiing of a cat or
kitten. It was in one of the other
rooms and the door belween was
closed, 1 wondered and won-
dered what it could be, [ want-
ed to go and see but of course
vou know a chalr can't walk.
S0 1 just had to sit there and
listen.,

Then there came another
strange little gound as if some-
‘one were scraping a stick on the
floor or trying to open a ddor,

I looked around and in the
slowly widening crack of the
apening door, 1 beheld a small
figure, clad all in white., I knew
there were no children in the
house and [ thought of ghosts
the first thing, It caused my
blood to run cold. Slowly, inch
by inch the thing came nearer
and nearer. It seemed like hours
and hours that my eyes were
glued on it. The thing seemed
to bewitch me and though not
being able to take my eyes off
things all about me.

Finally the little white clad
figure emerged Yrom the dark-
ness into the lighter part of the
dark room.

Its lips seemed to move, |
heard a shriek. I found out later
that the shriek was caused by
the wind in the branches of an
old maple tree, just outside the
window ) and the ghost came to-
ward me with her arms out-
stretched.

“Old chair, is it you?" she
gladly cried and 1 saw that the
ghost was a little neighbor girl
who walked in her sleep. All
the rest &f that night she lay
sleeping In my arms and when
morning came, was carried back
to her home,

Well, life isn't so bad after
all if a person views it with the
right spirit. In spite of what |
sald at first, I have a pretty good
time and lots of strange adven-
tures,

CANDACE DILLARD.

“Tramp”

It was aflternoon of a hot, sul-
try day in late summer. The
tny train of immigrants plod-
ded wearily along with wan,
bhopeless faces turned westward
The cattle were thin and weak,
the horses, too weak to be rid-
den, tralled wearily along behind
the prairie schooners, It was in
the days ol the California gold
rush, and these weary, exhaust-
ed men had started out hopeful-
ly for the distant gold fields. But
ithey had lost their way in the

desert, and after wandering
around until thelr provisions
were almost exhausted, had

(were once more headed west,
But their enthusiasm was gone,
They were not anxious to reach
the gold fields now, but only to
get out of the endless, monot-
onous, nerve-racking desert, and
away from the burning, scorch-
ing sun that shone down upon
them so mercilessly.

A somber, dun-colored cliff
rose in front of them, rocky and
barren, save for here and there
a lowering cactus or a scrubby
gage bush. Their pralrie scho-
oners tipped dangerously in the
narrow, rocky trall that led
around the cliff. ‘Their stop-
ping place was soon reached.
Mechanically the men unyoked
the oxen. Mechanically they
«watered theme from their scant
wtore of water and turned them
{leose with the horses, They did
not attempt to corral hetm for
they knew they were too weak
to stray far.,. Then for fear of
marauders they carried thelr
provisions into a small cave near
by. After thelr scant supper they
Bt around the
cave discussing their well nigh
{hopless case, and trying to de-
cide how they could make their
{provisions last longer. They did
inot have enough to get to Cal-
(ifornia. Just then a tiny dog,
thin enough to be a living skele-
ton, thrust his hot, dry muzzle
into _the face of a man lying
fugt dbutside the group. This was

Tramp, the sole consolation of'

the men. As they looked at him
the same thought struck each
man. They looked sllently Into
each other's faces, “'Yes." sald

one at last, 1l guess we'll have
to do it to save ourselves,” Poor
Tramp's fate was gealed,
|
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of the men wanted to do it so
they drew straws and the un
lucky one, calling Tramp after
him, plcked up hig gun and
staried back the way they had
come. The others, for want of
anything to do, walked slowly
along the trail ahead. They
were all very sober,

At last they came to a place
where the road rounded a cliff
that hung far out over the can-
yon below. As they stopped and
looked back they could see part
of the trall they had tust come
over . They stopped fascinated.
There in plain sight was their
comrade and Tramp, But what
was the matter with the dog?
He seemed trving to get the man
to go back, jumping on him, pul-
ling his leg, and running back
over the trall, Then as if de-
clding that he must do some-
thing anyway he turned and ran
as fast as he could back to
camp.

Pretty soon a badly wounded
bear came lumbering along the
trall, and just before reaching
ithe men, fell over dead. With
shouts of joy they rushed to-
wards It for here was meat

enough for all and Tramp would |

not have to be killed. When the

men reached camp they found!

the dog lving dead ot the mouth

of the cave, which was littered

with fur and provisions
WANNA MeKINNEY

THERE I8 ALWAYS TIME

By L. M. Montgomery
Fhera's plways time o glve n song
A bright, brgve note of hope nand
cheor;
There's nlways time (o glve n sirong
Huandelasp of fellowship nincere;
No matter what our haste may be
There's time to smilewith sympathy.

There's surely always time to love,
Though busy be our ckger days,
Small kindnesses, 4 (reasure-lrove,
To seatter on our hurried ways;

Yea, there in always thuoe to do

|
|
|
|

N0, 08435, for the 8% of NEY of
Boection Township 178, Nange 3K,
Willnmette Meridan, han fled notics
of ntention to make Final Flve vear
Proof, 1o establish clalm to the land
mhove describod, before 1 P Hewlt,
U, 8B, Commissioner, at his oflce, ut
Eugene, Oregoni on the 26th day of
November, 1916,

Clidmant names an witnossos Wil
Ham A Cox. of Eugene, Oregon, Isabel
Jolly, of Bugene, Oregon, Milo Thomp
fon, of Vida, Oregon, Joseph Waltfleld,
Vida, Orogon,
taw (o NIS J. M. UPTON

Hogister

NOTICE TO CREDITORS

Nothee in horeby given that the un
dersigned has besn appolited by the
County Court of Lane County, Oregon
administratrix with the will annexed
of the estnte of James A, Ehbert, de
conned Al porsons having clalms
Against sald estate are hershy notl
flised to present the same duly yerifisd
and with the proper vouchers to the
administratrix at the First Natlonal
HBank of Springtield, Oregon, within
slx months from the date @I the first
publication of this potice,

Date of the first publication of this
notice September 27, 19156

MARGARET MORRIS,

Administratrix with the will annex.
ed of the estate of Jamas A. Ebbert,
deceannid, M—025

NOTICE FOR PUBLICATION
Department of the Interior.

. 8. Land OMce at Noseburg, Ore
gon, Soptember 14, 1816,

Notice is hereby glven that Richard
G. Hall of Blue River, Oregon, who, om
October 14, 1910, made Homostend En-
try, Berinl No. 00670, for the N of
SBEYW, SBEM of 8By, and NEY of
SWi of Sectlon 1, townsblp 16 S,
Range 4 E. Willamotte Morldlan, has
Med notice of Intentfon to make Fiael
Fiveyonr proof, to establish claim to
the land above described, bofors 1. P
Hewitt, U. 8 Commissioner, at his o1
hee, ut Bugene, Oregon, on the 2L
day of October, 1016

Clalmant Hatiian i wilnessoy:
Staven A, Landers, of Blue River, Ore
Ron; Albert H. Auvamen, of Hlus Riv
er, Orogon; Willlam Nesheth, of Blue
River, Uregon; Peary O'Urien, of Blus
River, Oregon

J. M. UPTON,
taw-O02l y Ruegister
B e e——
NOTICE FOR PUBLICATION
Depurtment of the Interior

U, B, Land OMce at Roseburg, Ore
gon, September 20, 1815,

Notice Is bareby given that Ilobert

Bweet, tender: decds our Hfetime |{, Nesbitt, of R. F, ), No. 1, Creswoll,

through,

There's always time fof us to sea
The hanm;'ot the sarth and sky,
'The shadows oh & dover lea,
The sunset's fine, empurpling dye;
And time to jJoy In blossom blow--
Dear God, we thank Thee this tu so!

Toledo—Geo, W. Moore Lum-
ber Co,, resumes operation on
10-hour day:

NOTICE FOR PUBLICATION

(Dopartment of the Interior,)
L 8. Land Offlee abt Roscburg, Ores
ton, October 1L 18156

Notice i4 hereby iven that Sandford
Leach, &i*V ida, Oregon, who, on July
I-‘;, 1010, made Homestead l-.'nl.rlyl, :;'ur*u.l.

Ore., who, on November 4, 1018, made
Adjolning Farm Homastesd Entry, No.
00170, for Lot B, Section 26, Township
18 8. Range 2 W, Willamatte Moridiu,
has filed notice of intentlon to mnke
Final Commutation Proof, to establish
claim to the land above described,
before 1. P. Hewlitt U, 8 Commis
sloner, at his ofMee, at Eugena, Ore
gon, on the 1st day of November, 1016,
Clalmant names ns witnesses: Thomas
J. Elllott, of R. F. D. No, 1, Croswell,
Oragon | Levl Oasleman, of &, ¥ D,
No, 1, Creswell, Orogon; Fred Cook,
of R. F. D. No. 1, Creswell, Oregon:
Henry Nesbit, of R. F. D. No. 1, Ores
well, Oregon taw to Dot 48

J. M, UPTON,
ek inter,



