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Jennie after a terrific struggle with
Mrs. Bland. He plans to leave Jennie
in good hands until a relative or friend
is located, and then go on alone on
the trail. He keeps careful guard over
her.

Despite his care Jennie is lost. Then
for three years Buck is on the trail
and legends about him spread
finally he takes the risk of calli
Captain MacNelly of the Rangers, wh
he has heard wants to see him. Mac
Nelly greets him rather warmly

Captain MacNelly
pardon if he will accept an

offers

pecome a Ranger and go after Chesel
dine's gang. MacNelly had become in
terested in Duane after a Miss Lee

had spoken in his behalf.
mises Mac Nelly to do him any ser-
vice. Meanwhile MacNelly gives
Puane much welcome news.

Duane goes to visit the Miss
who had intervened for him with Mac
Nelly, and finds her to be none other
put Jennie. They talk and tell each
other of their love, and when Duane
tells Jennie he is
ecapture Cheseldine she breaks down
and begs him to break his word with
MacNelly.

Duane pro-

commissioned to

NOW GO ON WITH THE STORY —

Duane stared at her, amazed He
pardly knew what to say. He felt
how little he understood women. His

heart began to pound, and thrills ran

over him. The sweetness of this wo-
man—that she would go back to out-
lawry with him—appealed with a

strange power,
“That c«

urse wouldn't be dishonor

able,” she ¢ ontinued.
“No But it's impossible I'd die
before I'd drag you Into that life. You

ought to remember the outlaw’s days.”

“I do
than lose you.
{n some canyon, some valley—and
happy.”

Jennie came
ghe
about

I'd rather have them again

could hide

he

Beagides, we

cioger to him then, so
touched him
gence, the
of her

vague

cloge that almost
Bomething

look of her eyes of the heave

her

breast, made that sweet, emao-
tion grow,
she asked

make it

“Duane, do you love me?”

“Jennie, you're going to

harder for me!” he burst out in de
spair.

“Tell me,” she Insisted.

“l.ove you? I love you as no man
ever loved a woman. Think of my

lonely, lite! What I have
known of women—of the sweetness of
And now it bursts on me, Jen-
I'm afraid of
I can't understand.”

wretched

one?
nie, don't ask me that.
myself

S8he came only the cloger, until now

ghe touched him, her slender form
reaching to his shoulders, and she
leaned upon him with her face up-|

turned.
they were soft, clinging, strong, like
steel under velvet. He felt the rise
and fall—the warmth of her breast.

A tremor ran over him. He tried

to draw back, and if he succeeded a |

Httle her form swayed with him, press-
ing closer. She did not speak. She
held her face up, and he was compel-
led to look. It was wonderful now—
white, yet glowing, with the red lips
parted, the dark eyes alluring.
that was not all. There was passlon,

He felt her hands on his, and |

But |

scarcely had strength to lift her to a
seat beside him.
than dead weight.

fled.

She seemed more
Her calmness had
She was throbbing, palpitating,
with hot, cheeks
arms that clung to him like vines

lifted her mouth to him,

quivering, wet
She

whispering:

and |

“Kiss me!™

Duane bent down, and her arms
went grounr hs neck and drew him
close, With his lips on hers, he seem-
ed floated away. That kiss closed his
eyes, and he could not lift his head
He sat motionless, holding her blind |

and helpless, wrapped in a sweet,

glory
She kissed him long endless
kiss—or els¢ a thousand times. Her

lips, her wet cheeks, her hair, the soft

ness, the fragrance of her, the tender,
moving clasp of her arms, the swell ot
her breast—all these enclosed him,

bound him
mured broken and incoherent words
words that did not need to be

dark

She whispered and mur- |

under- |

stood, 2o full mere they of sweetness |

and meaning and love.
He rose
against the
clung weakly to him. Her eyes hurt
him. While he fumbled in his pocket
for papers, to fetch for the the Gover
nor's pardon, Jennie
and when he laid the
hands she let it drop.
“Give that to mother,” he
ily. “Tell her
there's a chance.,” ’

Jennie sit back
Her fingers

and let

cushions.

watched him;

paper in her
sald rusk
maybe I'll come back—
“Don’'t go! Don't go!” she cried
“1 must
I loved you! Jennie, let me go!"
He pulled her hands loose from his;
gtepped back.
fell upon
gtretched armas.

Dear, good-by

She her knees
" she walled.
urderer he backed away.

I'n

“Duane! Duane!
Like a
“Jennie — dearest, |

come back!”

These last

believe —
he whispered

words were falsehood

SUMMONS
IN THE CIRCUIT COURT OF
STATE OF OREGON FOR
COUNTY OF L
Irvin R. Fox, Plain
hew, whose

THE

Mor-

Edna
name s somet
E. Morphew, Defendant
dna Morphew, whose name
written E. Morphew, De

p
"7
To E
ometimes

fendant:
IN THE NAME OF THE

OF OREGON, You are hereby

and answer the

erl against you in the above entitled

Court and cause on or before

weeks from the date of the first pub

lication of this summons, and if you
fail so to appear and answer, for want
thereof the plaintiff 'will apply to the

Court for the relief demanded in hi

complaint on file herein, to-wit: for

thi um of One Hundred Two and
60-i00 dollars ($102.560) and for hi
costs and disbursements in this ac
tion, and for the further order of the

Court for the sgale of the personal

property of the defendant which has

been attached by the plaintiff.

STATE
required
to appear Comnplaint
at

four

This Bummons is published once
each week for four successive weeks
in the Springfield News, a. weekly

newspaper of general circulation pub-
lished In Lane County,
| order of the Honorable G. F.
;m‘nrlh, Judge of the Clrcuit Court of
Lane County, Oregon, which order
|hn.nr;-1 date the 13th day of February,
1929, and the date of the first publl-
cation of this Summons is February
14, 1929.

POTTER & KING, Attorneys for
Plaintiff. Residence and Post Office
| Address Eugene, Lane County, Ore-

F. 14-21-28: M. T-14.
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s6 STORES

605 - 609 Willamette St.

A SMALL ARMY—one Oregon resident to every
68 telephones, or in all 24560 Oregon people—are in
the ranks of the telephone company, engaged in
serving you.

That you may better uaderstand what these tele-
phone people are doing, we cordially invite you to
visit any of our central offices. o

IN THE WEST

Eugene, Oregon

Rain Coats

Sizes up to 20

49c

Smocks

$1.29

Boys'
Knickers
98c

Boys’
All Wool

Unious
$1.39

The swil 1s, with their miles of wiring, will
fascinate you. You will be surprised to find that the
familiar telephone on your desk, which is one of the
143,000 in the Oregon exchanges, amounts to but
three per cent of the total equipment needed to
carry your voice over the state,

Boys’
Short Pants Suit

Values to $9.50
1.79 . The first Oregon telephone exchange opened in
$1. l Portland in 1878 with 12 subscribers, just two years

after the invention of the telephone itself,
p

| Oregon men and women have not only used the
Children's ‘ { telephone from th. beginning, but have helped de- Y
& | velop the very art of telephony. J. H. Thatcher of this
Sweatel' S“lts | company has been here continuously since the advent
r of the telephone. Patrick Bacon, now Portland man-

$4.98 Values for

$1.49

ager, began as a boy operator more than 40 years ago.

Good telephone service requires the mutual co-
operation of the public and the telephone company.
Pay a visit to any central office—it is an interesting
sight. Individuals and organizations are welcome.

Ladies’ and Children’s

Hose
10c 2 Pair

P l

| J. L. BLAND, Manager
Taw Pacrvic TererinoNe ANp Tereorarim CoMpPaANy




