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THE LEADING CHARACTERS —

Edison Forbes, a young resldent of
Scottdale «with an Inherent craving
for liquar, Is held for the death of a
wotnan who has been killed by a boot
legging truck. vircumstantial evl
dence points to Forbea and rather
than tell the truth of the eplsode
which would clear him but cast an
othier friend In a bad lighe, he stands
trial and s sentenced to & long term
in prison. The governor of the state,
an old friend of Eddic's father, be
lleves im Innocent and pardops him

shortly after his arrival at the jall

Bcoota Libbey, & worthless charve
ter, who has smashed his machine in
to another car, killing its lone oc.u
pant, A woman Forbes' compani'n
end Libbey guit the scene hurridly
lvaving the former alone to face a
constable who reasons that Eddie
with the scent of whiskey about him
must be connected In some way with
the accldent Accordingly Forbes s
arrested, ;

Patsy Jane, Eddie's pretty wife
agroos that public sentiment runs too
high against him Accordingly they

migrate up ncrth to some land that
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“Where did you get it, Pat?’ he
asked, kisning the fingers

“Huckleberries,” she amiled., | saw
that what | was earning wouldn't
make |t Bo | arranged to do Mr
Kinnane's work evenings I've been
in the marshes for three weeks It

| really wasn't bad I =an n pood
pleker
‘It wasn't exactly necessary she

went on, glving him time te recover
“The Kipnane's would have loaned it
to me They're the dearest people,
Eddie' They treated me Mke a daugh
ter But | wanted to get It myselfl
| for an Instant he held her close, with
a tender violence that left her breath
less though starry-eyed Then they
went back together

“Here's your money,” sald Eddie
| briefly, counting It out There were a
few small bills ft when he had done
(T Peter Wimple grinned as he re

charged his plipe

Sort o' thought you'd do I, he
sald Your place is safe for a year
N w No ona can take It away o
you We'll ix up the papers tomor

row but I'll give you a recelpt now

acting as h ageni,” he pointed
hins been In the famlily for years 'm a > » . Ggen !
% with hi wnhoer toward the dark
Settled !n thelr log cabin v : :
scowling young man, “just a 1 was
isalh Sealman, a shifty nelghbor who . . .
for Mr. Brower It was plain that
# anxious to bliy thelr land Faldle .
he did not share his prin al s 1
carns that the back taxes total over ; ' .
humaor VT the turn affanl had
e'ght hundred dolla and  mn |
taken; markedly plain
pakl in filve months to avert forfeliture .
Nance rose from her chair, saunter
“niman Muke [ Fener N offer
. . ed U Patay Jans who stood with
which Is refused Edd thinking the
. . averted eves by her husband
d must have M Ve nkn 1
" i . Ty linked her arm  through  Patsy
m o Wi ant his nelr or's 3= | »
him WAFTan . uelghb " here was a motion of aversion and
res Fhings do not go well. Eddie ' tance, but the smlile on Nance
tal nd sucer w Lo \
fulls to get work and su« mbs to his | wiitu\ attractive face only deepened
d4 yearning by falling in with a “Come on outside, Patay,” she com
13 < 1 3 ne - \ '3 v
bootlegger's gang, getting drunk and | manded When they were alone in
eing shanghaled to Chlcago Upon ! the westibule she placed both hes

his return he discovers that Pat has
left im and will not return until he
has quit drinking. This he determinea
to do. He secures work on a nearby
ranch, run by Davenant, and after
many temptations at last beats his
Barleycorn All thias
time he Is slowly earning money but

enemy, John

reallses that when the tax Is due he
can' .t possibly have enough Seal
man renews his offer and Is again re-
fused. One day

Nance Encell, his former sweetheart
calls, finds him alone, offers to pa
the deficit but Is rebuffed. Then Nance
kisnes him—and is seen by Patsy who
had called to attempt a reconciliation
wifi her husband. Pat leaves without
listening to his explanation. Broken-
hearted, Eddie tried harder than ever
to earn the money and one morning
early while berry pileking, notices
fresh tire marks on his property

Eddle discovers that two men, one
of them the vouth who deserted him
the night of the truck accident are
carting away the soll from a mound
He stops them, whipa the voung cow

ard and gets the address on a bag |

they have used. At Long Portage he
learns there Is only three hundred and
firty dollars instead of elght hundred
for his first year's taxes, which would
enable him to pay, but at the bank he
also discovers that a check he gave
Sealman for five dollars for a pig has
been raised to five hundred, complete

ly wiping him out. Then he tries to |
see Patay, but learns that she Is not at |

home,

A week slips by and jyat before
the fatal day on which his property
will be forfeited Eddie is instrumen-
tal in the wholesale capture of all
the rum-runners by the State pollee,
Somewhat encouraged at this turn of
affairs he drifta Into the tax ofMce and
there finds Nance Encell, the youth
he encountered on his property be.
fore, and another stranger. Nance
congratulates him—but Eddle cannot
understand,

CHAPTER XXIII
Saved!

“Eddie!” .

He started quickly at his name,
called In those soft tones, and turned,
Patasy Jane stood in the doorway
S8he was emiling and beckoning. He
went to her, wondering, and closad
the door behind him

“T've  been watehing for you all
the afternoon,” she sald smiling
“You haven't—any money?"

He shook his head bitterly., “Not
enough.”

“1 know, Mr., Kinnane ls attorney
for the bank., He knew about the
ralsed check an warned me your ac
count would be heM up. Here”

B8he thrust a roll of bills Into his
handa Amazed to the point of
specchlensness, he took It antomatic-
ally. He saw that the dear little face

hands on the other girl's shoulders
as she had on Eddie's that Sunda
“Don't be a fool,
with a gentle shake “You have a

she admonished,

husband tuat's a real man, Pat
You've had a lot to do with making
him But you're taking chances on
spolling him now

“lI suppose you belleve with stupid
old Scottdale that 1 was with your
husband the night that woman was
killed 7
there was none “You couldn’'t un

She paused for a reply, but

derstand that a chap could be big
enough and generous enough to keep
another's secret, even at consliderable

risk to himself, You thought there |

must be something disgracefu! to
conceal
“That seemed so silly to me, know
ing Eddle. You see [ knew him bet
ter than you did.)” Tatay Jane made
| &« movement to free herself but the
supple, slender hands hela her. “"He
was doing a big thing and a brave
thing. 1 was about the only one that
appreciated It And |1 couldn't go to
| him and teld him how ! admired him.”
She tossed her head geod humoredly
“1 didn’t care about the gossips, hut
I knew if 1 were talking to him it
would make the case worse And
well, Pat, T was a little nasty, too
!You'd come in and taken him on the
| wing. 1 felt sometimes as though 1
| wanted you both to suffer. That's al)
| the eclinle stuff Do you know who
was really with him that night?”
“You know I don't,” returned Patay
Nance tilted her head toward the
room they had just quitted, and the

sther girl's eyes widened In surprise, |

I".\HI " she began, and stopped

| *“Yes. He told he so just the other
:day He was a pretty weak sister,
| Pat. He let Eddie all bui go to prison
because he didn’'t have the moral
cournge to face his dad and the rest
of Scottdale, He hasnt much moral
|murnm~ yet. But I'm working on
him."

The color rose in Patsy's cheeks
Bhe knew It was so. Many remarks
that Eddie had made, even while
guarding closely him secret, fitted in
And she had distrusted and disbe.
lteved him, She had joined in the un-
charity of feeling toward Nance.

“I'm sorry, Nance,” she said, sim-
ply.

The handa on her shoulders be-
came subtly caressing. “In a way
you weren't to be blamed,” she amiled.
“Now that's that off my chest, I'll tell
you something else. You know that
SBunday morning?

“I'd been hearing things.
that BEddie was drinking hard and
headed straight for the bowwowa;
that he was going to lose his proper
ty: and that vou had left him under
fire, when he needed you the most
Bo I went there to find out for myself
and to—to grab him If you had been
so foolish as to ecut him adrift,

“But 1 know Eddle pretty well

was pale; that the warm littla fingers | I've told you that—and I found out

were stalned purple.

that Dame Rumor was about 09 per

I heard |

cent. wrong | saw that he had the
booge whipped. That while you were
away you hadn’t left him And that
he thought the world of you l re
vised my opinlon of you, Patsy |
had thought you a little simpleton
without bralns or character, ﬂlnl"_'fl
because that's what | wanted to think
But that deaving him to fight liguor
his own way was really a master
stroke It was the only thing that
would have cured him.” She paunsed

to smile whimsically

CHAPTER XXIV
The Judge
When | saw there weren’t, any
pleces to pleck up—That kiss you saw

was goodbye “The ‘Come soon’' 1
threw Is was Just pure cussedness
That NAnishes that No, you know,
Patsy, the mending idea is llke any
othe When vou set your heart on

plcking up pleces and making over

irto a better model—8o I'm golng to

MArry And she moved her head
backward again

I'my glad, Nance.”

“Oh, I've undertaken a job,” the

went on with her astonishing

Eira
ranknes But the dificulty makes
it all the more fascinating Did vou
know Eddie thrashed him the other
day

I'd heard something about it

“That was a forward step That
voung gentleman thought for awhile
he was golng to take your land away
from you He bought the tax title |
from the Browers, you know But I
wouldn't have permitted him If you
two hadn’'t found the money, I'd have

pald It mysell.”

“You're good, Nance," said l'nl'-_\.:
gratefully

‘Get out-” she scorned. “It's better
fun to shoot stralght That's all

Meanwhile the city stranger had
drawn Eddie into Wimple's private
office. “Been waiting to see who'd get
that quarter-section, so 1 could deal,”
he began, briskly, “Mr. Forbes, I'm
Malone, of the National Power You
know us. We furnish Mght and power
for the Great Lakes states, manufac-
turing the, julce from water-power
wherever we can We're planning a
blg dam filve miles below your place
on Portage Creek We need your
quarter-section.”

Light flooded a landscape long dark
ened “Then Sealman began
Eddie

“Yes, Sealman!”™ The other spat
out the name scornfully. “Maybe
f you're surprised we're out in the open,
We tried
s0o we wouldn't

and Seadman’'s the answer
to do it under cover,
be held up. He was our agent. But
we found out he was taking about half
the options in his own name. He was
to be his own holdup man

“Some of the land he had to buy |
outright He needed quite a wad of
money, quick, and he ran in a cargo
| of liquor to raise the wind. That was
his booze the state police rnptured'
to-day S0 he fell down, and I've
been over to the jall and gotten re-
| 'lenses out of him. |
| “Now, this quarter-section of yours,
Forbes. We've been paying on an
average around sixty dollars an acre,
and that's more than the stuff is
worth. Yours—" |

“Will cost you a hundred, but 1
reserve the mound above the water
line.” “All right!" |

“Ouch! You're certainly careless
[ with your language young fellow.” |
I “But vou have to have it. That's
my price, It's a little high, but it'll|
compensate for some of the things
that crook agent of yours did to me.

By the way, | reserve that mound on
the southwest cormer. It must be |
away above your proposed waterline.™

The dark youth walted patiently In |
| the outer office. When Eddle and
Malone came out, he approached the |
| tormer sulkily, “About that mound, |
Forbes—" he began, but Eddie cut|
{ him short. |
| “I'N deal only with hondquurif’r!.‘
You know why."”
| It seemed to Eddie that, as he
read, Judge Randolph Perkins shifted
his thick white hand until it threw
a shadow on his face, making Its ex- |
pression impossible for interpretation. |
| But when he had quite finighed, the
jurist's head went up and his big jaw |
was thrust out,

“This purports to he a confesaion
;hv one Herman Libbey that he wns
|rlrlv1uw the truck which eollided with
|

a motor car on the River road last
| summer, causing the death of Mr!.|
| Maria Knowles,” he sald, in measured
colorless tones. {
“It s a certified copy of the onn-!
| tesston,” Eddle corrected him, quiet-|
\ v. |
The Jjudge bowed. “So 1 see.
(Continued on Page 8)
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COUNTY GETS

$106,000 FROM U, S. 266.7x has ‘been set aside

share In

county thi week recelved for a portion of the land grant mongy
for dig- Friday night in the gymnasium,

Roughly, cording to Principal Moffitt
$13.801.75: and their parents have been invited.
$10,693.99: union high The party will be a masquerade,

A similar even is to be held for the
seventh grade the following week.

K8 from th
ent, representing the county's tribution
the 0O, & O
The amount was due Octobe
the government, but arrived districts,

late $106,400.88

United States This leave

land grant tax road districts
school districts

of Sluslaw,

Ived, $21 Hallowe'en Parties Planned

a8 the state's
s sult The Eight grade at the Lincol®

school will have a Hallowe'en

billions.

© 1927, R J. Revnolds rm

Camel

The cigarette preferred
experienced smokers

In the remarkable growing
popularity of the cigarette many
brands have bid for favor, but
Camel continues to lead by

Quality put it there;
quality keeps it there,

last Week!

Our big SPECIAL OFFER ends Saturday

Come in today if you want a

Westinghouse Automatic
Electric Range

The New Grey Enameled
Automatic
Westinghouse Console

Liberal Allow-

ance for your

Old Fuel Range
MOUNTAIN STATES POWER COMPANY

Lowest Prices ever offered
on a Full Automatic
Gray Enameled Electric

Range

18 Months

Pupile
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