
7

TIFB SPRINOFTWJì N WW 9PAGE TWO

DUANES
ISnslnled by farne C£ltri*fy

VVHAT H A P P tN E D  BEFORE—
b u ck  Duane, Quick on the draw , 

k ills Cal Bain >u »ell-defense and  linds 
b ln .-e lf  an  outlaw . Flying Iron» pur 
gult, bo m eets Luke S le ie u s , a u o tlu . • 
ou tlaw , and  tbu tw o uoconio pais. 
L uke narrow ly escapes cap tu re  and 
D uane is shocked to  nnd h is b ro ther 
Outlaw severely  wounded.

D uane buries S tevens. Then he goes 
on to  B land 's cam p, w hwere he gets 
In to  a  tight w ith a  m an called Bos 
i i j .ci' and  w ounds th e  la tte r . He 
B iases a friend  of an  outlaw  a t B land s 
called  E uchre, who te lls  him  of Mrs. 
B land and th e  g ir l Jennie .
K uW  GO ON W ITH TH E ST O R Y :—

"W al, I got it th is  way. M ebbe It's 
g tra ig h t an m ebbe It a in ’t. Some years 
ago Benson m ade a tr ip  over th e  river 
to ouy m escal an ' o th e r drinks. H e'll 
aUvuu. over th e re  once in a  w hile. An' 
». i g et it  he ran  acro ss a gang of 
g re a se rs  w ith somo gringo prisoners.

" i do n 't now, bu t 1 reckon  there  
w as som e b a rte rin ', perhaps m u rd e r 
In . Anyway B enson fetched  the  girl 
back. She was m ore dead th an  alive. 
B u t it tu rned  ou t she  w as only 
• ta rv ed  an ' scared  half to death . She 
badn  t been harm ed.

"1 reckon she w as th en  about four­
teen  years old. B enson 's idee, he said, 
w as to  use h e r in h is den, sellin ' 
¿ rin k s  an ’ th e  like. B ut 1 never w ent 
t r u th  on Ja c k ra b b it 's  word. Bland 
seen the kid rig h t off a n ’ took her— 
bought her from  Benson.

“You can  gam ble B land d id n 't do 
th e t from  notions of chivalry . I a in 't 
gainsay in ', how ever, but th e t Jenn ie  
w as b e tte r  off w ith K ate  Bland. She's 
been hard  on Jenn ie , bu t sh e 's  kept 
B land an ' the o th er men from tre a tin  
the kid sham eful, b a te  Je n n ie  has 
grow ed in to  a all-fired p re tty  girl, 
an' K ate  is pow erful jealous of her. I 
can see trouble  b rew in ' over th e re  in 
B land’s cabin.

“T lie t's  why I w ish you'd com e over 
w ith  me. B land 's hard ly  ev er home. 
H is wife's invited  you. Shore if she 
ge ts  sw eet on you. as she has on— wal, 
th e t ’d com plicate m atte rs. But you'd 
g e t to see Jenn ie , an ' mebbe you could 
help  her.

“ Mind, I a in ’t h in tin ' no th in '. I'm 
Just w an tin ' to put her in your way. 
Y ou're a m an an ' can  th ink  for your, 
•elf. I had a baby girl once, an ' if 
•he 'd  lived she 'd  be as big a s  Jenn ie  
now. an ' by gosh I w ouldn 't w ant her 
In E land 's  cam p."

“1 11 go. Euchre. T ake me over," 
replied Duane.

E uchre knocked upon th e  side of
the door.

“ Is th a t you. E uchre?" asked a  g irl's  
Voice, low. hesita ting ly .

“ Yes. It's me. Jenn ie . W here 's  Mrs. 
B land ?" answ ered  Euchre.

"S he w ent over to  D eger's. T h ere 's  
•om ebody sick." replied  the girl.

E uchre tu rned  and w hispered som e­
th in g  about luck. The sn ap  of th e  ou t­
law 's eyes was added significance to  
D uane.

"Jenn ie , com e out o r le t us com e in. 
H e re 's  the young m an I was te llin ' you 
Bbout." E uchre said.

"C h—I can 't! I look so— so— "
"N ever mind how you look,” In te r­

ru p ted  the outlaw  In a w hisper. " It 
a ln  i no tim e to  ca re  fo r th e t  H ere 's  
young Duane. Jenn ie , he 's  no ru s tle r , 
Bo th ief. H e's d ifferent. Com e o u t  
Jen n ie , an ' m ebbe h e ’ll------"

E uchre  did not com plete h is sen ­
tence . He had spoken low, w ith h is 
gla nee sh ifting  from side to side.

E uchre w ent aw ay th rough  th e  co t­
tonw oods.

“I'm glad to  m eet you. Miss— Miss 
Jenn l. ," said D uane. "E uchre  d idn 't 
m ention your las t nam e. He asked  me 
to o  me over to-------------"

D uane’s a ttem p t a t  p leasan try  h a lt­
ed sh o rt when Jen n ie  lifted her lashes 
to look at him. Some kind of shock 
w ent th rough  him.

H er gray  eyes w ere beau tifu l, but 
It li ! no t been beau ty  th a t cut short 
h is  >ech. He seem ed to  se et trag ic  
• tru e  le betw een hope nnd doubt th a t 
•horn- in h e r p iercing  gaze. She kept 
looki r. nnd D uane could not b reak 
th e  ! nee. It was no o rd inary  m om ­
ent.

•"What did voti come here  fo r?" she
"To see you," replied  Duane, glad to

•pen k.
“W h y r
"W , II—E uchre though t—he w anted 

m e t talk  to  you. cheer you up a bit," 
replb d Dunne som ew hat lam ely.

T he ea rn es t ¿»yes em barrassed  him.
"Euchre*» good. H e’s th e  only  per­

son In th is  aw ful place w ho's been 
good to me. But he 's  a fra id  of Bland. 
H e s i d you w ere d ifferent. W ho arc

C ast o f  P r in c ip a l  Characters in This 
Thrilling Story by Zane Grey

Buck Duane ___  Last of the Duanes
Cal Bain .............. A Texas "Bad M an”
Luke Stevens .....................  An Outlaw.
Bland ...........  Leader of O utlaw  Group
Mrs. B la n d .................................. H is  W ife
Jenn ie  ...............  Girl a t B land 's Camp
Capt. M cN elly . . .  Captain of Rangers 
Cheseldine Dangerous O utlaw

you?"
Duane told her.
“Y ou're not a  rob b er o r ru s tle r  or 

m u rd e re r o r som e bad m an come here 
to  h ide?"

"No, I'm  no t,” rep lied  D uane, try- j 
ing to sm ile.

"T hen  why a re  you here?"
“I'm  on the dodge. You know w hat 

th a t m eans. I got In a shooting  scrap« 
a t  hom e and had to ru n  off. W hen It 
blows over I hope to  go back."

"B ut you can 't be honest here ."
"Yes, I can.”
"Y ou fought B osom er th e  o ther 

day ?"
“ In self-defense I crippled  him ."
“Oh. I know w hat these  ou tlaw s are . I 

Yes, you 're  d ifferen t." She kep t the 
stra in ed  gaze upon him. but hope was j 
kindling, and the hard  lines of her 
youthful face w ere softening.

Som ething sw eet and w arm  s tirred  
deep In Duane as he realized the u n ­
fo rtu n a te  girl was experiencing  a  b irth  
o f tru s t in him.

“ Mevbe you 're the  m an to save me 
—to take  me aw ay before It's  too 
la te !”

Duane's spirit leaped.
"M aybe I am ." he replied  instan tly .
She seem ed to  check  a blind im­

pulse to run Into h is arm s. H er cheek 
flamed, h e r lips quivered , h e r bosom 
sw elled under th e  ragged dress. Then 
the glow began to  fade; doubt once 
m ore assailed  her.

“It can 't be------ Y ou're only—a fte r
me, too, like B land—like all of th e m .'

D uane's long a rm s w en t ou t and his 
hands clasped h e r shoulders. He 
shook her.

“ Look a t me— stra ig h t in the  eye. 
T here  a re  decent men. H aven 't you a 
fa th e r—a b ro ther?"

"T hey a re  dead—killed by ra iders. 
We lived in D im m it County. I was 
carried  aw ay," Jen n ie  replied h u rr ied ­
ly.

She put up an appealing  hand  to 
him.

"F org ive me. I believe— I know 
you 're  good. It w as only—I live so 
much in fear—I'm h a lf crazy—I've a l­
m ost forgo tten  w hat good m en are  
like. Mr. Duane, you 'll help m e?"

“Yes, Jenn ie . I will. Tell m e how. 
W hat m ust I do? H ave you any  p lan?"

“Oh. no. But tak e  me aw ay."
“ I'll try ." sa l!  D aune simply. "T h a t 

w on't be easy, though. I m ust h a v e  
tim e to  th ink. Tou m ust he lp  me. 
T here  a re  m any th in g s to consider. 
H orses—food, tra ils , and then  the best 
tim « to  mak« the a ttem p t. Are you 
w atched—kept a p risoner?"

“No. I could have run off lo ts  of 
tim es. But I was afra id . I'd only 
have fallen Into w orse hands. E uchre 
has told me tha t. Mrs. Bland beats 
me. h a lf s ta rves me, but she has kept 
me from  her husband. S he 's been as 
good as th a t and I'm grateful.

“She h a sn 't done it for love of me. 
thoueh . She alw ays hated me. And 
la tely  she’s grow ing Jealous. T here  
w as a m an cam e here  by the nam e of 
Spence— so he called  him self. H e  

tried  to  be kind to  me. But she 
w ouldn’t let him  She was in love with 
him. S he's a bad woman.

“Bland finally shot Spence and tha t 
ended th a t. Suite's been Jealous ever 
since. I h ea r her fighting w ith Bland 
about me. She sw ears she 'll k ill me 

! before he gets me. And Bland laughs 
in h e r face. Then I've heard  Chess 
Alloway try  to  persuade  Bland to  give 
be to  him. But Bland d o esn 't laugh 
then .

J u s t  la te ly  before Bland w ent away 
, th ings alm ost cam e to a head. I 
couldn 't sleep. I w ished Mrs. Bland 
would kill me. I'll certa in ly  kill m y­
self If—Duane, you m ust be quick if
you'd save m e.”

"I realize  th a t."  replied  he th o u g h t­
fully. "I th ink my difficulty w ill be to 
fool Mrs. Bland. If she suspected  me 
she 'd  have the w hole gang of outlaw s 
on me nt once.”

"She would tha t. You've got to  be 
carpful—and quick ." 

j "W hat kind of a woman Is she?" In- 
' qtilreil Duane.

"S he 's  hrnzen. I've heard  h e r  with 
' h e r  lovers. T hey  get d ru n k  som e­
tim es. when B land 's aw ay. S he 's got 
a  te rrib le  tem per. She's vain . She 
likes flattery. Oh, you could fool her

easy enough If you'd low er yourself 
to— to----- "

"T o m ake love to her?" In terrup ted  
Duane.

Jen n ie  bravely  tu rned  sham ed eye- 
to m eet his.

“ My girl. I'd do w orse than  th a t to 
get you aw ay front here ."  he said 
bluntly .

“ But—D uane," she fa ltered , and 
again  she put out the appealing  ban«!, 
"B land will kill you."

D uane m ade no reply  to  th is . He 
«was try in g  to  still a rising  stran g e  
tum ult In his b reas t. The old em otion 
—the  rush  of an in s tinc t to kill! He 
tu rned  cold all over.

"C hess Alloway will kill you. If 
B land do esn 't,” w ent on Jenn ie , with 
h e r  trag ic  eyes on D uane's.

"M aybe he will." rep lied  Duane. It 
was difficult for him  to force a sm ile 
But he achieved one.

“O, b e tte r  take  me a t once," she 
said. "S ave me w ithout risk in g  so 
m uch— w ithout m aktng  love to  Mrs. 
B land!"

"S ure ly , If I can. T here! I see 
E uchre  com ing w ith a  woman "

"That's her. Oh. she m u stn 't see  
me with you."

“Walt — a m om ent." w hispered 
D uane, a s  Jen n ie  slipped Indoors 
“W e've se ttled  It. D on't forget. I'll 
find som e way to  get word to you. p e r­
haps th rough  Euchre. M eanw hile 
keep up your courage. R em em ber I'll 
save you som ehow  W e'll try  strategy- 
first. W h atev er you see o r h ea r me 
do not th ink  less of m e ■ ■"

Je n n ie  checked him w ith a  gestu re  
and a w onderful gray flash of eyes.

"I'll b less you w ith every drop of 
blood In m y h eart."  she w hispered p as­
sionately .

It w as only as she tu rned  aw ay  Into 
th e  room  th a t D uane saw  she was 
lam e, and th a t she wore Mexican san ­
dals over bare  feet.

H e sa t down upon a bench on the 
porch anil d irected  his a tten tio n  to the 
approach ing  couple. The trees  of the 
grove w ere th ick  enough for him  to 
m ake reasonably  su re  tha t Mrs Bland 
ha-1 not seen him ta lk ing  to  Jennie .

W hen the  ou tlaw 's wife drew  near 
Duane saw th a t she w as a tall, strong, 
full-bodied woman, ra th e r  good-lo k. 
Ing w ith full-blown, hold a ttra c tiv e  
nes«. D uane w as m ore concerned 
w ith h e r  expression than  w ith her 
good looks; and as she appeared  un 
suspicious he felt relieved. The s itu ­
ation »hen took on a s ’ngu lar zest.

E uchre  cam e up on the porch nnd 
aw kw ard ly  Introduced Duane to  M rs .  

Bland. She was young, probably not 
over twenty-five, and not quite so p re ­
possessing  a t close range H er eyes 
w ere large, ra th e r  p rom inent, and 
brow n In color. H «r m outh too was 
large w ith the lips full, and she hail 
w hite teeth .

D uane took h e r  proffered hand and 
rem arked  frank ly  th a t he was glad to  
m eet her.

Mrs. Bland appeared  p leased ; and 
h e r laugh, which followed, was loud 
and ra th e r  musical.

"M r. D uane—Buck D uane. E uchre 
said, d idn 't he?" she asked.

"B uckley .” co rrec ted  D uane. "T he 
n icknam e's not of my choosing.”

"I’m certa in ly  glad to  m eet you. 
B uckley Duane." she said, as she look 
LAST OF THE DUANES S
the sea t Duane offered her. “Sorry to 
have been out. Kid F u lle r 's  lying 
over a t D eger's. You know  he was 
shot last night. H e’s got fever today.

"W hen B land 's aw ay I have to  nu rse  
«11 th ese  sh o tu n  hoys, and It sure  
tak es  my tim e. H ave vou been w a it­
ing alone« Didn't see tha t sla tte rn  
girl of m ine?"

She gave him a sh arn  glance. The 
woman had an ex trao rd in a ry  play of 
fea tu re , Duane thought, nnd unless 
she w as sm iling was not p re tty  at all

"I 've  been alone," r e n l le d  Duane 
"H aven 't seen nnvbody hut a s lc k -  
looklng girl w ith a bucket. And «h> 
ran when she saw  me."

"T h at was Jen ."  s a id  M rs .  B la » id  
"Shi ' th e  kid w< keep her -, and she 
hard ly  pays h e r keep. Did E«n hi 
tell you about h er?"

"N ow  that I th 'n k  of It he did say 
som eth ing  or o ther."

"W hat did he tell you about m e?" 
b luntly  asked  Mrs. Bland.

“W al. K ate ,” replied  Euchre, speak 
Ing for him self, "you needn 't w orry 
none, for I told B urk no th in ' but com 

’ p llm ents."
(T O  BE C O N T IN U E D )

—
Needleeraft Club to Meet

Mrs. W alle r G ossler and Mrs Floyd 
W esterfield  will be hostesses  tr the 
local N eed lerraft club nt the hom e of 
Mrs. G ossler th is  afternoon.

An ^Couple

Mi < d Mrs le« (.Oopri if
c w  Y o r k  H r  •« o v e r  6  fee» k i t f h ,  

w h ' le  tk e  * f i t t l e  w«>m«w 
j t K f  <7 <n rhe<

’»'— 'J»«

ami m cordliig  waa p lauiiad «nd •«- 
»muIimI by Mr. «mi Mrx N»l»«»a 

Mr Nelmm m urkata hi» poiiltry «Il 
ovi.r Ilio worlil Kv.-n limi ino»! r« 
iniirknblo » ta ta  <»f (’»M Ìorsta <wltl.li 
biMHta II» porfo. llon In »•> nmny lino» 
•m i oapoclnlly »•> In Ima
....... . rovolplonlH <>f Mi N alaun'a poni
Iry. Ilo Inm ««ni rhl«-ka nnd ■'»«» io 
varimi» pinco« amm i» whlch «re Bue- 

| ram etti» , Unldwln Park n .n r  I.«« 
Angelo« «nd llydevllle  In llum bi.lt 
t-muity.
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Nelson Poultry 
Farm Showing 
Is Progressive

llv tl K W H .SIIIH E 
Front a $50 Investm ent to a  net In 

conte of 33600.00 per year Is the ach i­
evem ent of It U Nelson of the N e ls o n  
P oultry  farm  th ree  m iles east of 
t*|i|'lllgt1eld. Mr. N elson's snei-ess Is 
not one of th o s e  whim s of Inck which 
e leva te  men from obscurlly  to the 
high p innacles of success, but it Is 
the result of tin Idea plus vision, th rift 
and level-headed tenacity .

T h is Is th e  story of Mr Nelson ami 
Ills experim ent which developed Into 
olie of I lie most rem arkab le  successe 
In |Miiiltrv experim en ta tion  In 1916 
Mr Nelson anil his wife with nothing 
i,Ut an Idea and >50 00 bought upon 
a  contract sale plan, ten  acres  of 
land east of Springfield and began 
ra ising  and breeding ehlekens Before 
th is  tim e Mr Nelson hail been an 
e lec trle lan  In the mill In Sprtn«fi«ld 
During th e  tw elve year In tervening 
betw een then  until now they have In 
creased  th e ir  brood flock which a t the 
p resen t tim e num bers some 1200 chick 
ens a g rea t portion of w hich are  pedl 
greed poultry , and a re  considered 
am ong the best oa the Pacific coast 
Upon his ten ac re  tra c t bought on 
con trac t, now paid for. a neat m odern 
farm  house faces the McKenzie high 
way and In the hack ground a re  the 
several long screened stru c tu res  
which house the poultry .
•B eatdea building for hlnm elf a luv , to r ..........  .  fh

. .  K. , . . . ’ FRANK A. Del I K. A ttorney f<»r th era tlv e  burlnens, Mr. N elson ha« placet! H
Springfield und vicinity on the m ap In , ’ '" j  340 17 24 31:
the poultry  w orld. At the Pacific III _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ —  -  —
te rn a tlo n a l exposition in 1925 his hens ,
and cockerels stood high above o ther ) 
com petito rs and brought him  a silver J 
cup as a trophy  of th e ir  excellence, I 
also at the W estern  W in ter show tn I 
P ortland  In 1926 Mr N elson's poultry  I 
drew  first recongitlon

P erhaps the  m ost In teresting  and
Instructive  phase of Mr and Mrs Nel 
sons' perform ance Is the m arked suc­
cess they have achieved In 'line 
b reeding ' th rough  which they have 
hrought th e ir  brood H o c k  to  tin- pre ««-nt 
high s ta tu s . By th is m ethod the best 
hens, th a t Is. those which pass a i-er 
tain  stan d ard  of production, a re  ,  ..
seg regated  and tagged and grouped r a t l in  vision, Rim to llim. 
as Individual pedigreed poultry. The 
stan d ard  which Mr. Nelson im poses 
upon his pedigreed chickens 1» 25’ 
eggs per year. The e»u» ir»in «.,» 
pedigreed hens nrc m arked  he! : • 11 
cubatlon , nnd Immcdlat« '.)• hi-for- Iho The 1* 
tim e for them  to b a tru  a re  s ’-g regv  >'i!
W hen the chicks arc h.-it 'n  I. a t.iz i« 
put upon th e ir  legs show ing th e ir an 
estry . A ccom panying tn ls very ca re ­
ful selec tive  process Is an equally 
car« fill se t of reco rds show ,ng the 
pedigree of all of the liens ns well us 
a record  of th e ir production. TIms 
very effective m ethod of segregation

Kic/ws for Convict

¿Sto Louis < Irrnt, 
6J, inmate of 
Nebraska State 
Penitentiary sin«r 
Pt.’J. has dnams 
of freedom ami 
wealth as the re. 
suit of » device 
he has paten ted  
to eliminate stat­
ic—the bane of 
radio listeners

n otice  to  c r ed ito r s

s jiiT I tT  IS HEREBY GIVEN. That 
the undersigned, lias, by un order of 
lue I oullty Court of the S ta tes  of 
Oregon f»r «he County of l-ane been 
appointed A dm inistrato r of the e s ta te  
uf Arnold O Totiisi-tli. deceaaed nnd 
all persona having claim s aga in s t sstil 
e s ta te  are hereby  notified to present 
the same to the said ad m in is tra to r at 
th e  office ef F rank  A D e f u e .  th e  at- 
tortiei for the e s ta te  at Springfield. 

I Oregon, w ithin six m onths from the 
ilsin of thl» notice

i Hated December 29th, 192S
PETER M TOM SETH. A dniliils 'ra  

1
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F RESO LVE■

to tiiimask with Orlhogmt lenses 
They give wide angle, puno-

Ordiitary lenses eoirecled  at 
center, onlv Orthogon lenses 

s h a rp  t i l l  over.nr«-
ORTHOGON
-rfect Vision Ix-nses

c?Z0 /7 7  e  trisL
No 14 p Ave. W est 
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N O T IC E  O F  S H E R I F F 'S  S A L E
On the 2nd day of February , 1929. 

.-it the hour of ■ ne o’clock a t tin- 
front door of the « H u r t  House. I11 E11 

1 gene, O regon, Lam Conn".-, -rcu. 1, 
I I will sell at auction  ,0  the h k iie - t  

and best b idder for cash the folio < ng 
I described real p roperty  located in 

L ane County, Oregon, to  w it.
The E ast half of tile northwest 

q u a rte r, the Southw est quart« r o f  the 
N oitliw est quarte r. . »1 I tb  N irihu-i st 
q u a rte r  of the S ou thw est q u a rte r  11:

1 S -ction T h irteen  In Tow nship  S ixteen 
¡S o u th  R ange Four 14) E ast of the 

W illam ette .Meridian, all in Lane 
, County. Oregon.

Said sa le  Is made under execution 
issued out of the C ircuit Court of th e  
S ta te  of Oregon for the County of 
Lane to me d irec ted  In the case of 
Anna W. Ogden vs. Maude S. T uell, 
Gladys E. Tuell. HoWen, Edwin II. 
Holden, Dave M. Zt nt. as G uarillan of 
the Person and E sta te  of Maude S. 
Tuell. Dave E Zent, as A dm inistrato r 
de bonis non of the E sta te  of F rank  
W. Tuell, in the S ta te  of W ashington, 
and Joseph ine  L. V eatch. as A ncillary 
nexed of the E sta te  of F rank  W Tuell, 
deceased, in the S ta te  of Oregon.

FRANK E. TAYLOR, Sheriff of 
Ixme C o u n ty ,  O re g o n .

By BECLAH BRINNICK. Ib-puty.
.1. 3-10-17-24-31:

PRIZE WINNERS/"

THENEW  
ZEROLENE

the modern o il
A STANDARD OIL PRODUCT

NELSONS’ LEGHORN FARM 
Springfield, Oregon

We Specialize in the Hatching of the finest S. C. White 
Leghorns to he found in this pari «if I he sla te  and can fu r­
nish yon with CHICKS or HATCHING KtiGS from liens 
with 365 Day TUAI’NKST RECORDS of from 180 eggs up 
to 3116 eggs and our pric«“s arc no higher titan you would 
have to pay for ordinary slock.

Come .look our Stock and Riant over nt any time. 
You are  always welcome, we can show you Stock that no 
oilier Breeder in the West can equal.

We still have a few EXTRA EINE BREEDING COCK­
ERELS leit and our I’rice is RIGHT. Dams Records 2G0 
eggs and up. Sires Dams Records 299 and 302 eggs.

PHONE: SPRINGFIELD 36 F 3
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nits Count
Bolt Nelson uses HODGEN ; t n ' .WSTER Poultry 

and Dairy feeds at his fam ous Li ghorn farm. He recom ­
m ends them  to all poultrytnen who desire to get Hie best 
results from their llocks.

A full line of these famous feeds is carried at

/

C A 5 H & C A R R X
»

llumbi.lt

