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PAOE THRER

" Bound to the North

Here From Fox Farm—Mrs. Will
jams was In Springfield Monday from
the McKenzie Stlver Black Fox farm.

PASSENGER TRAIN SCHEDULE
SPRINGFIELD STOPS
Cascade Line

Wearin s
resident of
visitor here Monday.

Visitor-~John Wearin,

Jasger, was a businewd

Northbound
West Coast, 0 Portland, 3:04 A M. ey
| Local, No. 93 311 P M o ——
| - il
| Southbound
Local No. 9 B:46 A. M.
| West Coast 9:31 P. M.

~===. By Harold MacGrath |

CHAPTER |
It was one of thossa hot Bouthern
miduights, when the stars themselves

woum overtaken with drowsiness and

|

drop from the ranks as weary soldiers |

do
Stroet-lamps threw a clrele of light
on the pavement; beyond the cirelo's
rlm was soft
Ont of this & slender young man sud

denly emerged and leaned agalnst the

mpenetrable blackness

lamppost for a moment breathing
harp breaths
A hi reat 3 ed to revive tha
h H sirnlghtened, clicked his
| together i tepped forward
he dim yel v lght held his back
1 lew fTor hall a doser Lar o I'h
L d 1 AD e n the next
' lght
he qua f treet was good
Aunfing f K e nee
vith t) whits narb 10 P
’ vd & dignifed front In the daytime
int one of thess houps thi young
st had gons Hilently he mounted
) talr to hi room, entered and
Wit alf ot the bed irving
fuce deep Into the plllows to 1M
aild and pa nat | 1 ild
[ Ll |
R
K the 1 the 1 1 by el
1 grim v 1 { nir alaven
W r Ing their ¥ J They '
like furie
Death wa t | behind them
\ . Iaatl
W I . K telegraph
Wil L
I I
¥ ¢ vn
Are 1
| n ki 1 ! i h
vn | v walk T Wihs N
el 1 n jesting, n expression of
thankfulneas over thelr escape Omly
made speech It was a matter of
directions. for now each man must go
his own way, as once more they were

in & hosltle country Tirey divided

at the first fork in the road, divided

at the next, and so on until each man

e alone

Fren eventunlly Wasrhing

reachad
Fhe eleventh, when he was ponl
tive that his camrades were well on
thelr WAy wheeled about his horse
and returned to the main plke

lolsyrely stages wended his way back

and In

Richmond, through blue lines and

magically
-« " s s n

butternut

When the brilliant

shine |||n-.|u--1. into A& certain window
in that beleaguered clty (for it was
1864), It

tear-stained face, small grimy

in the summer of gllded a
Erimy
handa flung out upon the pillow, and
powdered with fine sparks the tousled
locks of halr which mate hed the color
of the copper-beech
The tenant of this
eanily have passed as & boy at night
for the fARure Was boyish; but in the

could not

room might

davlight the male attire
wholly disguise the delicate contours
or the satihy smoothness of the skin

The tear-stained face did not speak
of a higher order of courage, yet
Jeanne Beaufort was as brave and
daring as any woman in the Soulh.
At that time the North knew her
peither by name nor by feature; but
it had often sensed the danger of her;
it had often through her wit and re.
source, seen a carefully bullt cam-
paign tumble like a house of cards in
the wind

g0 it hegan to grope for her as one
person gropes for another in the dark
€0 the tears had no bearing upon that
attribute called courage.

The room she occupled was in the
house of her aunt, her mother’'s sister,
Wetmore never gques
regard to her

a widow Mrs
tioned her nlece in
mvaterious absencen
which served as a
dressing-table, three
Each rested in a little frame
father anl

Upon a lowboy
stood photo-
graphs,
of mourning:

her two brothers,
CEC B

Jeanne's

Presently the gir! on the hed sigh
od. turned and dwoke, She blinked a
little, rubbed her eyes and amiled

PBut the sight of that ' grimy hand
obl Il-lul'] the smile instantly,

She jumped up and stood in the
middle of the room, palsied with ter
ror With fumbling fingers she fell
into the Inner pocket of the coat she
wore and drew out a crumpled sheet
of paper It was true, then! This |

thing this abominable, cowardly |
)

thing had happened .
Bhe made a wild gesture as I to|

tear this dreadful testimony into tal

ter wnd paused Bhe lald the paper
the dresser, discarded er male
ntt bathed, dressed and then i
down on the edge of the bed and
siudied. not the body of the document
but the hiehoglypics which cascaded
m are Lo the bottom of the hiwel
John Kenanedy, D, D
C-WaG-L H-RI>M
A-Nhd *I'A-G
G-RID-A J-NK-F
J-Wi- A F UN-S
F-Wa-8 W-BE-H
What the llteral transistions were
she had not the least ldea, but she
did know that they were code-namos '

belonging to a freedlance organiza

tion known only to the War Office and
et Service In Washington

She had heard of this little band

but never untll last night, had her

path and thelrs ero sl Th or

ganization was ymposed, with ons

exception f yYoung mean aducated
well born, daring and ==ckless heyond
bl Lo n other word sples who In
dividually performed as many wond
or far thelr cause as @ perior 1
AT v wld he
1 Richmond stealing | heart s
b i p b irop! They had had
the laring 1 permit her O o©al
awny thess le-names! Wan It be
10 their work here was really dons
nd that they would now scatter and
keop sttered until the war was al
an end?

Only one face she had seen, but she
woud remember that-—ah, she would
remember that until she died

Eleven men against one woman
g0 be It She took up the gauntlet,
and woe to them!

One by one would she track them
down without They
had trampled her pride In dust, mock

od her: so would she trample upon

ruthless mercy

thelr honor and mock them
Not for nothing had she been glven

| boauty and a facile tongue She placed

morning un- |

the paper in the bosom of her dress,

rose¢e and went down Lo hroeakfast

smiling She had the strength to do
that
’
"R R
Jeanne Beaufort was the daughter

of Lawrence Beaufort, a wealthy Vir
tobacco-planter There Wwere |
Beaufort, his spin-

his two boys and the gir!

ginin
five in the family
ster sister,

The mother had been dead since
Jeanne's youth

Father and &ister took care of her
mind, and the brothers saw to it that
she should be sane in body also. She
sang and played delightfully; her wit |
was nimble, In argument she was|
wise: and her brothers taught her |
how to walk through a forest without |
cracking a twig, to break and tame |
flery thoroughbreds, to shoot, awim,
run.

The plantation wa# like hundreds |

of Its kind: enormous veranda-pillars | |
| he was rattlepate; vane he really was; :

and rambling wings and French win-
dows. Below, on the river brim, was

a clean little gathering of cabins for |

the plantation slaves
Upon the peace and plenty of this
happy little duchy fell the thunderholt

of war. Beaufort accepted a colonelcy |

in & local regiment and the boys
sough glory under Plckett.
When the news came (o Jeanne

that her father had fallen at Manassas
wnd that his beloved body had been
burled there, her grief had been te:
hible. The death of her two brothers
at Cemetery HIill left her outwardly
unmoved. She did not close the pilano;
she did not wear mourning; and when
the spinster-aunt mildly remonstrated

with this conduct, which she sald was

lacking In reverence to the dead, the
gi*1 would whirl upon her: “I' a wo

oy N R N A

MOTHER’S DAY
The 8th of May

We are prepared to provide a gift that will gladden the
hearts of mothers, Candy and sweet meats that she likes
will be put up in special boxes for this occasion,

It it’s from Eggimann’s she will be glad to have It
We know how to please both young and old.

EGGIMANN’S

man I can't shoulder a musket; 4|
can't go forth and demand of the
North an eye for an eye, a tooth for a
tooth. But hear me, Auntie: I'll have
that aye, I'll have that tooth!"

A week later Jeanne sald: “I am

golng to Richmond.’

“To visit your aunt Delia; 1 think

it & good plan, child
“I'll be home from time Lo time, un

Jless the enemy stands in between

| And even then I'll come

Shall we win
“Uod knowns But win or lose, the
Yankees shall pay a price

Jeanne knew but little of Richmond

This turned out very well for her

later; neither friend nor foe Knew an
thing about the personality of Jeana
Beaufort

his time, however, she :m:TTT_-
little in the frivolous, jut all witu a
Erime purpose Step by step she man

euvered until at last she gtood In the

presence of the man she songht

“Hut you are so young,' he protes
ed scarcely twenty
J-{“ am very, very old she replied
with a dry lttle smile. “And 1 am ail
aloce, besiden”™
“There are terrible risks death
always to face, and perhaps dishon
ourahle death.”
“l am ready | want revenge
y play at love to #1Mer tl touc!
of men you despl in order gain
' ecrets that is not a pleasant
kf v well-bred OMAar N
not a ] won b buliet ipi i
| DAT .
Y ¢ trying to d urage m
You are wasting time
.

Do you love any man?”

He eved her exquisite beauty “Do

vou expect to go through life without
loving?

“| don' know,” she answerdd frank
Iy “PBut 1 hope that 1 may 1 want
revenge My father, my brothers

whom 1 loved, have given their lives
treely. 1 wish to add mine.”

80 young and so terribly serious!
Beaufort, you shall have
Come; 1 will take you
to the himself We need
women. need their arts and gulle. To-
morrow you shall start for Washing
ton. You shall start for Washington
You shall become a member of some
("hoose some

“Jeanne
your revenge
President

tamily there we trust
and always In Washington be
And find a man by the
Bring him

name
known by it
name of Parson Kennedy
into our lines, and you will have ser
ved the cause to a far greater extent
than your father or brothers To
morrow | shall give you all your in
structions, codes and so forth.”
CE B B B

An officer eame into the room He
looked like a Creole, Spanish in color
and French In gracefulness. He
pausad, undecidedly.

“Ah. Morgan,” sald the Secretary:
“ipis 1% Miss Beaufori. Just a mom-
ent. until 1 see If the rresident is 1is-
engaged.”™ '

Henry Morgan fell in love with |
Jeanne on the spot. Jeanne on her
side, saw a handsome young officer in
butternut. She forgot all about h!m!
the moment he was gone. |

Later she learned something def-
nite regarding Henry Morgan. He!

gave to the world the impression that !

but underneath this vanity was &
matchless  valor. This discovery
rather interested her; for no woman

' |« left untouched in the presence of al

brave mMAan. |
Soon she recomstructed her opinion |
of him as a whole, His grace was |

| due to muscles as strong and highly |

tempered as watch-aprings; and his |
rattle-patedness cloaked a mind as
siniater and flexible as Machiavelli'®
In their frequent encounters in Rich-|
mond he fascinated and repelled h ot |
at the same time He was always
about to join his regiment at the
tront, but somehow he never did; and
yot for weeks he would disappear |
completely. When he returned he was |
| always a little thinner, a little harder, |
|a HNttle less effervescent.
| When he began to make love 13|
| her, she was at first amused. But |
| when she realized that he was in
| earnest, she broke up his dream some-
I what rudely. |
That was the laat of it, apparently
He disappeared again, and her duties
compelled her to return_to Washing
ton, £ ‘
(Second instaliment of this story in:r
the News next week.) Read It every
week.

Leglon To Meet
The community house will be dla-
cussed at a meeting of the American
Legion to be conducted tomorrow
night, according to the commander,
John H. Will, He urged that all mem-
bers be out.

CALL AND SEE Dr. N. W. Emery
on prices on plate and other work. tf

P:15 A M

on pricea on pla'e and other work, tf

SUMMER SCHOOL

anrollment dates—Monday, June 6 - 13 - 20, under
the direction of our regular teachers, and at reasonable
rates. Ask for Information, it’s a good school.

EUGENE BUSINESS COLLEGE

A. E. Roberts, President
992 Willamette Street

Number 91 carries a sleeper, and
connects at Black Butte for San Fran-
clsco and Los Angeles

Wendling Trains
Eastbound o ixed at [Snringfe

Westbound

1:60 P. M

mixed, at Springfeld

CALL AND SEE Dr. N. W. Emery Eugene, Oregon

Phone 666

NE‘.V— but prc_aven.
PROVEN—but new

TREMENDOUS

UCCESS
SILVERTOWN

‘Balloon Tread

shown by 2 years on owners’ carsl

When the balloon tire idea still was
young, Goodrich recognized that
low pressure must be just the oppo-
site of high pressure.

On the high pressure tire, the tread
is rounded, and the tire rides on
the center of the tread.

But on the Silvertown Balloon the

tread is flattened—the tire rides on

the broad, powerful shoulders.
CeNTER-F1 = ¥IBILITY is the secret
of balloon design!

—

THE REASONS FOR
SILVERTOWN SUCCESS

om heavy tread design. This
eliminates uneven tread-wear e
lnm!d cupbping.r:n: :cr:::u the Millions of motorists know by ex=
oad to be carrie Tyt mas- 3 1
perience the success of this new
ve ou
vt seed B A5 sovbee i of design—first built in
section. Goodrich Silvertown Balloons two
years ago, and tested by millions of
miles of use. .

i

SPARE

TUBES Let us do

“the dirty work™
When you want
air in your tires,
our courteous at-
tendants do the ¢

work while you
sit in the car.

Service Garage A
Wm. Rodenbough  gpringfield

29x4 .40
$12.85

are almost as good asa

sixth tire. Get Goodrich

water-cured tubes here
—at ordinary tube

prices.

Phone 95

LONGC R UN

Modern taste revels
in the goodness of Camel

SMOKERS of today—the most particular and hardest to
please—find their smoking wishes realized in the mellow
goodness of Camels. They demand the choicest Turkish
and Domestic tobaccos, and find them in Camel gloriously
blended. Modern smokers put Camel ahead of all other
cigarettes,

You should know the mildness, the mellowness that
brings enjoyment to present-day smokers. You'll find it in
Camel—every good point that could be looked for in &
cigarette.

I's the modern favorite, "Have ¢ Camel!”

1927, R. J. Reynolds Tobsses
¥, Winsion-Salem, N. C




