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THE LEADING CHARACTERS —
Edison Forbes, a young resldent of
Boottdale with an
for

Inherent craving
Is beld for the death of =
wotnau who bas becu killed by & boot
logging truck

dence points to
tell the
would

liguor,

wircumstantial
Forbea
truth of
him

evl
and rather
than the

but

eplnode

which Clear casl an

Michael

Oeopyri

EDAR

J. Phillips
Ilustrations ky Henry Jay Lee

Mighasl V. Philli

Halsased thru lehers Autoosster
- .

final” stood. It was not a long drive, aven

“You may lose It an the tazes for sandy wilderness roads Only,

“The tazea will ba taken eare of | he wished that she hadn't come
when the time comes” retorted Eddis “Well, aren’t you going to ask me
| “By the way, they tell be you have | in?" she rallled him
some young pliga Wonder If | could “Of courss; | wanl you Lo see the
deal for one of them? Bull offered to ! improvements I'm making.™
let mine run with thelr hoga till fall Bhe stood 1o the center of the floor
A good thriving plg should make me | and looked smilingly about her
some money | Nance Encell was a superb and strik-

other friend in & bad lighs, bhe stands |

trial and ls sentenced o & long term
in prison. The governor pf the state
friend of Eddic's fathar, be
lleves Dim Innocent and pardons him
shortly the jJall

charo

an old
after his arrival at

Scoots Libbey, a
ter,

worthless

who has smashed his wachine In

to anoth car, killing its lone o i

pant, & woman Forbea' compani

rnd Libbey quit tl ne | kly
ng ths done 1 fae i

ocuonstable wi reas that Edad

w 1 the 0 {f wl about b

must be connected In some way with

the accident Accordingly Forbes |

rested :

Patay Jane, Eddle's pretty wife
agrees Mat public sentiment rung too
high againat him Acq lingly they
migrate up ncrth to some land that
has been In the family for years
Bettled in thelr log cabin
isaih Sealman, a shifty netghbor who
# anxious to buy thelr land Ead 1

learns that the back taxzes armount to
elght hundred dollars but as he

ive m

Over

has ntha to pay he decides to

When Eddie left for the ranch that |

|evening & chubby ryoung porker |
| serambled Ineffectively In a gunny- |
sack In the tonneau of his car e
Hitle animal had cost filve dollars. But
his new owner could see Gls valus
multiplyed by four agalnst tl dn
I tax-reckoning
't perspectly f a little dista
an 1 1 L man ut
v ¥ H explan r f wl I
] 1 the Forbe wet did not X
plair He was not the typ« f man
who would t sentimental consider
tion stand In the way of his making a
lollar Home was a houss that
tered him, to be abandened with
out regret If the abandongient would
bring money
“i feel somehow, that Sealman was
mixed up In those two rumruanners
feading me drugged whiskey,” mused
Eddie. "*“They had no reason of their

| try

refuseSealman’s offer of $1200 and try |

and get final title to his property

Sealman’'s offer havidfg led him to
think Is But
do not go well drinks heavily
In fou
falls in
drunk,
n Chicago
Atricken

very valuable
Eddle

ERer's poti

things

from some bootle

ns,
given by Putay, but soon after

with the same gang, getls anid

wWakes up In a frelght car

miles awnay with re

cabin but

A ruffaln, whe rdersa him out. A feght

knocks

league with

1 Eddie goea to Long Portag
nid sees 'ntay, who working for
BShe announce
intil he

Deter

1 he will not join him

efinitely quits drinking

job
and for several weeks
n the bottle that
But one Sunday, Eddi
ike trall and end
ruck sm

mining

comply, he finds a with Dave

nant, a rancher,

ibataline fro cheerns
winlks on the
wnters a seriesa of
Igglers Among them he re
gnizes his

ng Forbes

friemnds who shangh

him to Chicago—notwithstand

hails them in greeting

After a few preliminaries

Eddie is

convineed of their present good will

d then accept A bottle of booze

away, he

Matting

plunges through

+ underbrush, suffering the tor

tures of temoptation, which he

Arriving back at
the battle is
has not touched the liguor and he re
Jolees at his tortitude

manful
the

won: he

Iy overcomes

ranch house

CHAPTER XVII.
An Old Sweetheart.

“Well, Forbes
thin

, are you ready to sell

place yeot?"

It was Sealman who asked the ques If"“ that his future,

tion on the following Sunday morning
“It's not on the merket.”

Sealman combed his sleck beard

|

own for gelting him out of the coun- |
1 was sent out by freight so the

motor-tramp eould come in and jump

my clalm He was to keep me off
with hia gun It wasn't an acciklent
that he was talking to Sealman on the
road that day after | drove him out
“The long and short of it is that
Sealman wants myy place He wants
t badly because It has a greater
value, somehow, than appears on the
murfnce I wonder what it (a? e
pondered frultlessly Wel I nat
't [’ tigl The reasor
wi ms t
LI« ndva 1 inex ably It
fund in the | El wge State bank
mounted = thoug! much t
lowl Almost every cent f h
WL from Davenant went into it. He
i 1 O bl f hi wn effort
Art i f he X1 . Hut, |
AN ren nably = hn the efceit
would 1 nde up fron ne of twe
AOUTCOR
ne ource was Davenant, and |
onfldence seemed justified The city
man, big, Incisive and iron-gray, acid
tongued in ¥ and treasuring his
wordas of commendation as though
they were jewels, neverthele howed
that he approved of Eddi T latter
worked hard and  Intelligently In
July Dmvenenat raised his pay flve
dollars a month, This, from IDavenant
was the essence of eloguencs
In the unthinkable event that Dawve
nant falled him, there was the gov
ernor
His months on the ranch had taught
| him much His quartersection was
not so worthless as he had deemed
it Seeding, clutivating and the pre

| vention of

further
would

furning-over by
He

which would

forest fires build it up

could ralse stock upon it

support them while it enriched the
land There was more depth to the
soll than he realized. All this would
take work, and plenty of it, but hs
was willing to work and to wait, He |
2's and Patsy

Jane's wasa somehow bound up with
this seraggly oblong in the wilderness
The llquor which the bhootlegera

with plump fingers as he '|.-,m.~(|lhrul glven him remained in his bag
It was a trophy of victory, the scalp |

againat the garage and
sharpening an

wntched Eddle
the grindstone
“1 thought perhaps with you working
nver to Davenant's and vour wife not
here—" He paused significantly

“I'I hang on just the same.”

“My last offer was fifteen hundred
Things are going pretty well with me
1 might be able to borrow a little more
at the bank.
thousand,

1Xe on

Suppose we say two

Eddla ceased operations on the axe

to look the sleek one sharpiv in the
eye “With the taxes, that's more
than twenty.elght hundred you re

That'a seventeen dol
Why s this

willing to pay

lars an acre worth so

much ™

The blue eyea fllckered away. The
combing Nngers, aifting through the
glosay heard, did not change thel
cadence It fsn't, Forbes. But I8 ad
foins my property. 1 counld use It to
advantage

“Why not sell out and buy some
where land Is chaper?”

Senlman smiled. T might ask yon

the same thing, he replied, and Eddie
secretly acknowledged the justice of
the thrust, “Thia {8 my home, 1 have
an affection for it, I don't want to lve
somewhere else.”

“1 suppose that's true,” sald Bddle
slowly, "“But I'm not selling; that's

|
|
I
|
|
|

| petite speedily to

of a vanquished
he took the bottle look at it
quizzically, to shake it until it gurgled
sullenly There was still
longing. But the “No”
hard resolution drove the beasts of ap
their lair again

were moving, If not happily

enemy,
out to

apells of
of n bronze

Thingh
it least sbber
that Nance
of the

Aquaring

with
Encell

wilderness
the

preparantory

morning
the

Sunday
drove to door
cabin He
walls of the

to giving them a coat of paint

wWAR unaven

living room,

whe

|

Sometimes |

satisfaction, the |

the imperious blast of a motorhorn |
called hiny to the door

The girl lefi her car and advanced
to meet him hand ont-gtretched
“Hello, there Eddie!"” she called poy
onsly. “Gee, but it's good to see you."”

“Nance!" There was more of sur
prise than pleasure in his manner
which she noted with a humorous

grimace. “Where did you come from’

“Just a8 glad to see me as though
I were the smallpox,” she commented
“Oh, well, once it wasn't go. Where
did 1 eome from? Our i‘ﬂ\l‘l\ on the
North Fork.”

The Encells had,
lodge In the pleasant country due
north of Long Portage, perhapa
twenty miles from where his cabin

he recalled, o

ing Ngure, vividly blonds, Her bonde
halr was rough, not trom lack of care,

| 1and, aside trom this year

| haven't enough to meet It nd you
won't be able to get enough Tell the

'-rrurh_ now wWill you?”

“1 haven't all of It, he admitted. Il

know where 1 can borrow Jt If 1
have to.”
She nodded and went on “Patuy

has left you, Eddie. All Long Portage

Ihlmwl it. She's a stenographer in old
i Kinnane's office. Bhe's living at thelr
| home. Bo
Again the red lowed into his cheeks
And you're still off on the wrong
| foot, Nance Everything Is all right,
| really.”
S8he shook him impatiently. “Can it,

but from the excess of the ownerws |
Fnergy, apparently She wore whip- |
cord riding breeches that fitted with |
ling perfection and a thin, brown J
Ik shirt, its collar femininely rolling |
v and he I I by a*
K e t 1 wught
f Vikings t phist ted mod
i and r { from Viking sl |
ity | L plex lere ilization
I 1 | 156K I ind Aar
penter and land Ape Egardner you re
the antelope’s ankles she announced
fippantly I remember stopping at
this old cabin last summer It was
deserted then, and certainly forlorn
enough.” She sat down

It seemed good to gee someone from

though Scottdale bhelonged (o

home

2« past epoch in his life. She him

the news of the little town, flavored

embittered
tell
ordered,

slightly
“Now

whe

with a humor

Ironle me your

when
conversation

slightly
troubles, buddy,”
Scottdale as a toplc of
was exhausted

tell,” he

working at

None to smiled. “Every

thing’'s fine I'm Dave

nant's
“Don’t you think I'm too old a friend

to be kept on the outside, looking In?”

she shot back, with smiling earmest
ness  that WLH mpressive “Come
across, now; tell your name
CHAPTER XVIII
Patsy Sees
Nothing to tell, really he reter-|
l"ll. |
Bunk! The word was freighted
with contemptuous [mpatience 1
know what 1 know, Eddle You know |
I'm Interested I've been inguiring
around You've had trouble over this
place There is a lot tax money
nearly due You'vée been putting on
ome bouts with old John W. Barley |
corn and losing spectacularly And
I'atsy's left out.” I,
“You astonish me,” he said lightly, |

though the red
Really, it's all
say it. Ti thing
aren’t s Mr. B

iderable

chevks n the way you

and they
didg!
got

s are s

orn and 1|

scrapping and 1
mussed But I've licked
for keeps There is
money dus But I'll have it befors
As I‘-~rI
well that's quite
wide of the mark Nance
Miss Encell rose from the long
nlab the
of a uncolling
wer Eddie

with

do con

him He's
some  tax

the redemption period closes
our other assertion

too
log,
and
She

chair with CAse Erad
strode
The

strencth

leopard

to where was sitting
l.
fragil-appearing rv
She all
The:*

ceill on |

slender han amazing

in thei undness,
closed on his shoulders but
lifted

fronted each

him to his feet con- |

other, her handa
hie shoulders |
‘See here, Bdd

Iv “it won't do, I know what I'm talk il

* she said, dec'sive- |

ing about We'lli admit booze ia out.!
But that doesn't help you much
There's a lot of money due on your

crept up In his tanned |*

Eddle;: 1 know |t Now, what |

same here to say was this; 1

isn’t
* and
then she stopped as If quite unable to

go on. But she shrugged and plunged

bravelr ahead. ] have money sngugn
to wipe out those tazes and never
miss it. Won't you—"

“No, Nance Thank you just the
pame, but it lsn't necessary ! can
get it all right.”

It was not his tarn to aiop, ~m

barrassed, for the eyes into which he
looked were slowly flling with tears

I'd like to do a little something

she began, agaln “Sure you can get
it, Eddie?”

“Sure, Nance But I'm mighty
grateful to you, just the same.™

A smile br througt “All right
id nd e e I h sald witl
hard gayet Ar before he realized
what r next move might be he
leaned forward and kissed him on the
r th

It was Nance who realized first, a
ghade before Eddie did, that thera
wns someone in the back yard, some
one who saw them through the open
door He couM feel her grip tighten

as she laughed loudly and maliclously

“Come 8o0M she sald ralsing her
voles
He turned his head Patsy Jane

had come up in the Kinnane car, and

had stopped in the driveway near the |

garage. She had seen the kiss, heard
the words of invitation and the laugh.
She turned on the instant, her head
high, got into the car, swung It swiftly
and was off on the road she had come

BEddle confused, resentful, In-
dignant with Nance

WASs

He was angry

Yet good taste kept him from saying
Continued on page five)

A BETTER OIL
than

THE NEW
ZEROLENE

THE NEW
ZEROLENE

Reason why (1 OF MANY)

SAFETY — Lubrication scien-
tifically correct. No “break
down,” no hard carbon. The
modern oil for modern motor cars.

15¢
quart
at Standard Oil Service Stations,
Corre@ Lubrication Specialists,
Garages, and other Dealers.
STANDARD OIL COMPANY OF CALIFORNIA

Save Your Eyes

‘Dr. Sherman W

SileHT

Eugene, Oregon,

OPTOMETRIST
Sulte 831 Miner Bidg.

EWE

SPECIALIST

Telephone 362
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SHERIFF'S BALE 0O
FORECLOSURE
Under virtue ot an Order of
Bale and Decree of Foreclosure jssued
out of the Cireult Court of the State
of Oregon and County of Lane on
September 27th, 1927, In a suit where
In Commercial State Bank of Spring
fleld, as plaintiff, recovered a judg
ment agalnst Grant J. Cowling In the
wum of $2560.00 and interest thereon
at the rate of 8% per annum from
September 22, 1026 until pald;
further sum of $36.00 attorney fees:
the further sum of $303.356 and the
sum of $24.32 costs of sald sult, and a
decree of foreclosure against the sald
defendant, which sald decree was en
rolled and docketed In the ofMece of
the County Clerk of sald County on
| Beptember 27th, 1927, and an execu
tion issued thereon by the Clerk of
sald Court on September 27th, 1927. 1
am commanded t~ sell the following
describhed real property, to-wit
Beginning at the Northwest corner

NOTICE OF
EXECUTION IN

ana oy

of the following described tract In
Creawell, Lane County, Oregon, to-wit
Beginning at a point 14 chains Bast
of the Southeast corner of Lot Nine
(" in Sectlon Fourteen (14) Town
ship Nineteen (18) South, Range
Threa (3) West of the Willamette

Literal Lea
“This s perfectly stunning,” gently
| screamed the collese man a» the

the |

burglar socked him one on the head,

REFEREE'S SALE
OF REAIL. PROPERTY
Notice is hereby given that In purs
snance to an order and decree of thé
Clrenit Court of the Btate of Oreson
for Lane County, made ‘and entered
in the Cause wherein Laura Walkef
was plaintif and Harold Steinhauer,

8r., Harold Steinhauer, Jr., Nelson J.
Brooks, Elzabeth Prooks, Alfred
Walker, Malcolm Walker, irace
Walker, Mildred Walker and Donald

Walker were defendants at a regulaf
term of sald Court on the 20th day of
September, 1927, snnointing the un-
dersigned, R. R. Wells, Referee with
an order to sell the following des#s
cribed real property belonging to the
plaintiff and defendants in fee simple
and as tenants In common, situated
in Lane County. Oregon, to-wit:
Beginning at the northeast corner nf
section 14, in townshin 18 somth rangd

|3 west of the Willamette Meridian In

Meridian, Oregon, and running thenee |

Weat 21.18 chains to the middle of !hai

| County Road
|the sald County Road North
| degrees East 11.35 chains, thence East
1481 chalns, thenece South 233%
derees East 12.28 chains to the place
of beginning. For a beginning point

thence following along

7% |

the tract hereby Intended to be con
veyed, thence East 212 feet, thence
South 420 feet, tl ce West 271 feet
tn the center of sald County Road
thence Northerly along the center of
gaid County Road 425 feet, more or
less, to the place of beginning
Notice is hereby given that on Sat

urdav, the 20th day of October, 1927
at 10 o'clock in the forenoon of said |
davy, at the front door of the Lane
County Courthouse in Eugene, Oregon,

1 will, in obedience to sald order of
sale and decree of foreclosure, sell at
public auction, the
real property, or so much thereof as

above described |

Lane County, Oregon, and run thencs
scuth 13 chalins more or less, to the
middle of Berk=hire slough. thence
sonthwesterly along the middle of
said slough 650 chalns more or less,
to a po'nt 4918 chalns north of the
north line of the Washington L. Riggs
donation land claim No. 40, thenes
south §9* 313° west narallel to the north
line of said claim No. 40, 41.668 chalns
to the east line of the Southern Pacls
fie Rallroad Company's right of way,
thence northwesterly along the east
line of mald right of way to the west
line of lot three of section 14, sald
township and range. thence north ofl
west line of =ald lot to a point 138
feet south of the northwest corner
thereof. thence east 600 feet, thence
north 136 feet to the north line of sald
section 14, thence east on section
line to the place of beginning. all
being 'n Lane County. State of Oregon,

1 will sell the said land in one body,
or in 1ots or parcels of land to suit
purchasers, in the way to obtain the
best price at publie auction, at the

may be necessary to satisfy plaintiff's | Southwest front door of the Court
|

judgment with

interest thereon and | House in Fugene, Lane County, Ores

costs to the highest and best hidr'lp-r| gon, on Saturday, the 22nd day of
for cash in Gold Coin of the United | October 1927, between tue hours of
States, sald sale being subject to re-|nine o'clock A. M. and four o’'clock

demption as by law provided,

| Lane County, Oregon
8 29: O $13-20-27:

P. M. of sald day, to-wit, at oné

FRANK E. TAYLOR, Sheriff of |o'clock P. M. Terms cash in hand.

R. R. WELLS, Referee.
8 22-29: O 6-13-20:

every detail.

tinguished clientle.

the Fall season.

36 - 8th Ave. West.
Phone 250

Moore & Moore

are tailors for those desirous of being correctly groomed in

It has ever been our privilege to serve a dis-
New Fashions, and Materials are now in readiness for

Also a special department for remodeling.

past seasons garments are conformed into new fashions.

Established 1909

— =

Where your

Eugene, Ore.

|
|
I Commercial State Bank
| ‘ Capital $30,000.
| SPRINGFIELD, OREGON
i ‘
i | —_——
|
|
| Here to Help You
|
[ NOTHING IS EVER A TROUBLE TO US
i THAT 1S A SERVICE TO YOU I
|

A Good Bank in a Good Country

C. E. KENYON, Cashier




