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Start This Week -- A New Serial by a Famous Author. Read It!

Cast of Principal Characters In This
Thrilling Story by Zune Grey
Buck Duane Last of the Duanes
Cal Bain A Texas “"Bad Man’
Luke Stevens An Outlaw
Bland Leader of Outiaw Group
Mrs. Bland His Wife
Jennis Girl at Bland's Camp
Capt. McNelly Captain of Rangers

Cheseldine Dangerous Outlaw
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a Joke clear report of a rifle, the clatter of
He war smnall and wiry, slouchy of rapld hoofbeats, and vells unmistak FROM FOREST NURSERYI
attire, and armed to the teeth, and he ably the kind to mean danger for a o I
bentrode a fine bay horae He had man ke Stevena Duane mounted About half a milllon little rflralltl
juick, dancing brown eyes, at once and rode to the edge of the mesquits. trees at the Oregon Forest Nur...r,il
frank and bold, and a course bronsed He saw a cloud of dust down the are ready for distribution among tha

face Evidently he was & good-na- road and a bay horse running fast. farmers of Oregon, according to 0. 8

tured ruffain Btevens apparently had not been  Fletcher, County Agent, who has rec-
‘My name's Luke Stevens, an’ 1 hatl Wounded by any of the shots, for he elved announcement from Dean Geo. |
from the river. Who're vou?"' sald bad a steady seat in his saddle, and his W. Peavy of the School of Forestry, |
this stranger riding struck Duane as admirable. He Oregon Agricultural College. |
j
. carried a large pack over the pommel

Duane waa silent E . b : P e The following species are avallable:

“1 reckon you're Buck Duane.” weat 70 ® 2ipt leking dach, Black locust een ash, box Id
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man wit a gun.” increased. Duane saw several men : I‘l: ;” ";’7- :“"‘"‘TT‘ vellow

e, Iglas

This time Duane laughed, not at the  runoing and waving their arms. Then pln ougia r, and Western red
he *d his h cedar, Any of these trees should do |
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“I'm out of grub, and pretty hungry They covered several miles before Ornamental planting The stuff is
mvyeelf,” admitted Puane there was anv signs of pursuit, and now one and two vears old. Consequ-
“Been pushin’ your hoss, I see. Wal, When horsemen did move into sight ently it is small but on that account
stock up before OUt of the cottonwoods, Duane and his I8 easy to handle and inexpensive to

1 reckon voun hetter

cowhoy In slght vou hit that stretch of county companion steadily drew farther transport Wesi of the Cascades the
When he came to within fifty paces He made a wide sweep of his rieht "l“i”‘ little trees can be planted at any time

of a saloon he swerved out Into the ] T iting 1} th t d : Stevens was pale and his face bors ngIlrhn' the winter or spring when the

middle of the street, stood there for ther wns that In h 1 whie? I‘ "l"' of sweat The whole front of | €round can he worked Bast of the
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this wav the length of the block Mtock up? quired Duane thought _““-'[- who'n hell said 1 wasn't? | Wworked in the zpring.

{ Sol White was standing In the door fully '\:‘:'_'I:-l .‘I"J mind givin' me a lift—on Those Intercsted should write to the

of his saloon “Shore. A feller has jest got to eat. ity l_.m k? Oregon Forest Nursery, School of For
“Buck, I'm atippin’ you off,”” he I can rustle along without whisky, but Duane lifted the heavy pack down estry, Corvallis, Oregon.

sald, guick and low-voleed, “Cal Bain's not withont grub. That what make

over at Everall's It he's a huntin® It 8o embarrasin’ travelin® these parts I s

vou bad ns he brags he'll show there” dodgin® your shadow. Now I'm on mv |,i
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Ne seemed n wild and sinister figure. |
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Bain's right hand stiffened
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[ It will be as good,

come along an What more can You ask on Christmas dayv especi-

ally if you place your order for a turkey with us.
not presumin’ to ask. But 3

clares myself sufficient.”
“You mean vou'd like me to go with
you?" asked Duane

if not better, than the best

turkey you ever had. Give us your order now

Stevans grinned. and we will pick out a good one for you.
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INDEPENDENT MEAT CO.

4th and Main Sts, Phone 63
B C. STUART PRATT HOLVERSON

| Gift

Eatmg From tbe Hard Boiled Egg Tree

“Sas
sabel Brosden, Iclt el.tmg her first mnuthful of egg
 Fla., whi le H W Johnston, tropical plant expert, holds the “hen”
steady. The tree is the Canistel.from Latin America The fruit is soft
and when cut has almost the identical appearance of a hard-boiled egg.
It has no juice and when put into a sandwich tastes just like a
egg sandwixch

‘Very Latest”

By CECILE

black velvet with green tips are the
trimming motifs used.

And of course a hat of emera
is worn over Titan locks.
girl's wardrobe
tume
withal,

Il telt
Almost any
would welcome a cose
80 practical and colorful and,
80 charming.

The Vogue for Astrakan
. Each year has its Fashionable Fur.
This season it's astrakan—either black
Erjr grey—astrakan collars, cuff bands,
| stripe of astrakan edging skirts, the
| tips of pockets—astrakan in every
i(onmlvnhlp way. Blue, gray, purple
| and green are colors that lend them-
| selves particularly well to the use of
| this modish fur., And many of the
| emartest coats employing it are in
| various weaves of Oxford gray.

Muffs Return to Favor
i When the first biting days appeam
| ed, then waa seen the muff in all its
| glory, staging a triumphant comeback
| after an absence of many years. A#
| to shape—the newest version is the
‘Ups-a-Dalsy” at | round muff, made soft, and fust large

Shubert's—chose emerald green for|enough to be comfortable for the twe
this smart costume featuring the| hands,

“cardigan” sport motif in silk. And |
fsm’t it chic?

NELL

bronse-haired star of *

KELLY — vivacions l'ttle

—

Hat Brims are Anything But Even
The loose pleating of the skirst ﬂvﬂ} It may be longer on one side thas
us the circular effect and is a fac~inat- | the other, short in front, turned up
ing change from the spic- and-span!here and down there—almost any f™
pleats that have come to look rather | regularity you want—but the smart

stiff to us. A soft cream vestee. biack | [ hat of the season must NOT have ag
velvet tie and big acorn buttons in even brim.

m

Mrs. Morgan Ill—Mrs, A. J. Mnrganr First Senior—What in the deuce did
was reported early this week as ill| you get vour halr cut so short for?
with the influenza. Second Do—Wanted to get it off

| my mind as much as possible.
Mrs. Hays Here—Mrs. Bob Hays of |

Wendling was in Springfield Monday.

Little Jimmy was peculiar,
Stuck a pin In Sister Julia:
Sister velled like bloody murder,
“Gee”, sald he, “I must have stire
red her.”

Wendling Folks Here—Mr. and Mrs.
Beryl Crow of Wendling were in town I
Monday

“Did the widow who was after Sam,
marry him?™

“No, he escaped her.”
field Monday | “What did he die of?”

Here from Jasper—Mr. and Mrs.
Looran James of Jasper were in Spring- |

0TI 2/ e
| J l,{"-h |
I .u,,;’%ce. "\
L S

|

i

.
\

[
W DS »

Giving
Made Easy at
BREIER’S

Qe
)
W.;hmﬁ Youa
Merr\j Christmas

YOU CAN SAVE YOURSELF AS WELL AS YOUR MONEY
BY GOING DIRECTLY TO BREIER'S.

HUNDREDS OF SUITABLE GIFTS SO ARRANGED AS
TO MAKE SHOPPING HERE —

“Easy As Well As Economical”

Bath Ttowels
24x48, 75c Value

49c¢

Ladies’ Slippers

New Style Galoshes

$1.98

Silk Umbrellas

$3.49  $6.50

Tea Aprons to
49¢ and 98¢ 69c © $1.69
Smocks Another Lot, Values to
Printed Sateen $2, going at
Children's, 51_98 i.

Until Sold Out
30n Lingerie

0t $1.49

Ladies’,

$2.4S

Shoe Br-gs

% STORRS

N THE WasTY

605 - 609 Willamette St. Eugene, Oregon
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