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“PAULROBINSON

What's Gane Before.
It in 1808 nnd the Pacific Ruilrond

has  reachod  its newest “farthest
west"—Bonton, Wyoming, n town de-
seribed as “roaring,” ns ench new

terminua, temporarily, wns.

Frank Becson, a young man from
Albany, N. Y. comes here
he is In sopreh of health and Benton

because

in considered “high and dry."

Edna Montoye, a fellow passenger
on the train from Omahs, impresses
Bueeson with the benuty of her blus
eyes and the wtyle of her apparel
Equally she astonished him by taking
u "smile” of brandy before bhreakfast
A brikeman tells Beeson she has f“l
lowed her mun" to Benton,

Jim, n typieal western ruflian whom
she knows npparent well Insulls and
is fMloored by Beeson whose prowess

improvses the pussongers.
Call Lunderson and “Bill" Hrady
volunteer to entertnin young Beeson.
Frank avolds being cought hy nny
of the numervoun gambling gumes, but
is robbed of il his money.

In the Big Tent

There wos of the round

no trnce
’Il"l’."F‘fE man and & shorl conversation
with the elerk convineed me of the

of the chance
S0 T horrowed

to racover my
£20 from

slimness
property.

him with my trunk ae security sntil
1 could heur from home.

When 1 atepped outside twilight
hand deepencd fnto dusk, the air wa
glmost frosty, and this main stroet

bad heen mode
Hiumination,

garigh by the nightly

All up and down the steeet conloil
torehes or fMlambesus, ruddily em.
bossing the leads ] |
onlookers, flared like votive
phove the open-nir pambling

The nuise of the doy had
To the exclpmutions the riotous
ghouts and whoopn, the harangues of
the barkers, mnd now and then o re-
volver shol; thore had been added the
ineiting muasic o tringed instira-
ments, ovmbals and such-—some 1w
drnce mokstires, adme apio, while im
medintely st hand un de 1 the
fling stamp of wnltz, hoe-down and
cotilhion

Nig plainly hal begun
with o

It '« blood. It edlled
i summoned with such o piromisg of
ariety, of adventure, of fotenm nnd
jetaam nand shuttlecock of chances,
that I, & youth with twenty-one dod
lurs and o ball at digposal, il ha
ciothex on his boek, moan's weapon st
s hall ind n pntment witn a
lady aw his Tulyr tful of hia
[t
condl
P—

country

There

quire w
| WO

Ter L

U lugomotive

people wert

entranes ton g

Onee tiordus the thre
tuken all nbuek by I||-
the kaleidosecopie wpeetacle
ipon my ears and eyes,

The Roor, of planed hosmis, teem-
ing with men, women and children,
Along one there wnas an armate
bar glittering with cut glang nnd sii-

ver and hacked hy plute mir-
ror that repented the | the po-
ple, the glnsnes ceanters and pit
chers, and the 8 of the white-
conted, busy biirten

To the Widdihg of estri musie
women and men (with tpon their
hionedy nnd elg in thelr mouthx?,
and men tag r, whirlod in couples,
w0 thit the floor trembled to the hoot
hewln.

Seattored thickly over the inter:
vening spuee there were games of
chnaner, every dexeription, surrounded
by groups looking or playing

Through the atmosphore blue with
the smoke, women, muang them
lavlahly constumml as if for o ball,

atrolled, rlaking or responding to gal-
lantries.
Then,
umong the puming
eull upon the shoulder
Bl voiee in my ear.
“Holla, old hose! How nre tricks by
this time?
Faeing about quickly 1
thi milwaey conch fracus.
He wie grinning affably, nppnrentiy
none the worse for wenr save n slight
Iy swollen lower lip.

tely
felt u

advanced Yo
tubles, 1

uy 1

siw Jim of

i and henrd a |t

C dWl R

""Shake,"

his

hand.

tio Injun.

out

|

on,
nr

lik

“Another time, sir,”
an  engagement

o'

shook hands with him.
knowed you in that new rig,"

"
me.

“Now

IR0,

kor!*™

have

ning

"0 eourse you have,

that, ton?' 1
my eyes skinned for you, and to cot-

ton on lo you when you come
We'll find her,

“Sha

You bet!

ton

me,

he

I'm

You knocked the red-sye

you're

Midn'l she

alter

did ™
“Why not? Ain't I a friend of hern?

talkin.'
Truil nlong with me.

“Hurdly
he went
That's

Let's

I begged off,
this eve-

Don't T know
tell me to keep
in?
we likker up”

Trail to the trough along with

‘1"d rather not drink,™

“y

Il
(1

A
okt

pardner,

courie
“Any gont 1 ax

Nar

champugne,
the drinks »

you'll d

to dr
ne your
if that's y

and name your favor-

I essnyed.

rink!"™ he said.
ink huas got to
pizen—muke it
our brand. But

ra on me"
S0 willy-nilly 1 was brought to the
har,

raight goods and
" my

The

wh

" he
sarmne

Iy replied.
We drank,

e

pilo

t hlunred,
inkey
neked me,
=

either.

yours,

the best you've
“None o' your

r," T brave-

&l

stuff may have been
ut lenst iU was stout and cut

ery wany down my onwonted throat;

Finest little womnn in Ben- |

What's { V.

one draught infused me with a
wipgger ond o sudden rosy view of
life through tomporary mist of water-
g eyoen
W led o leisurely way umong
games of infinite variety and had by
no m i completed the tour when
mut My Lady. She detached her- |
f. i nt of our approach,
uls i ¥ J|| of four or five,
! turned for me with hand out-
retehed, a Lr.;tr"_\n;: flusk upon her
¥ 1Mt | fnte,
“You ure here, then?" she preeted,
I mnde n le vith my hest bow, not
ilttinig swve niy hat and eigar,
oly conseious of her ap-
provi "
1 here, 'mudam, in the Big
Tont1"
Her swoll warm hand neted ns if
e vedly mine, for the moment,
héere was o tingling cle-
t of the friendly, even of the in-
biy :
“You g your outfit I wee she
iled
*+X Am 1 correet?”
Al ka vied ieielf  annoy
# i e nodded. “Hay

1 am

vharrass
ed; and
at liquor
15 1 felt

You are

Il emergencies,

madam, eoert sverrod  with
proper dignily. the world
would | otherwise,
Sooth to say ensation of
b wealth!

T is good. Shall wo walk =
itle And whe pl eamae
cre,”  We ster rt from the
teners When 3 y, follow the
vad of Jim, He'll » and 1 in-
tend that you ther Hut
you must play, fer ¢ t of it
Evervbody pames, in Ih nte
"Bo. I judge, madam,”™ I ns -q_r.lcll.
"Undor your ehaperonage [ 'nm ready
o ke dany risk, the gaming table
beling ong the least."

P wiid, wir, ghe compliment-
wd

to say, 1 stoatted—ns »

Yot wan will when “fortified™ and

eclovated from the station of nonde-

ipt rnger to that of favored
heau,

My Lndy made no mention of uny
lunband, which might Kave been odd
in the East, but did not impress me
wn expecinlly odd Rere in the demo-
crutle Far West. The women ap-

proposed

1

redd to! have an

iy

“Shall we risk o play or two?"
“Are you 1

three-card monto?"
Lk

“You
ightly

know

fferently, madam,"”

rean
shal

“In Benton an in Rome,

Are

nt nll gan
1 learm,"

you disy

wdependenee of

whe
wequainted with

waid L
ibling devices,
she encournged
you
to win

Her

hainil

L

for
About

wns no1t
ement

friendly,

Yhe inti
*“You
outfit T
stk lod.
‘Yos.
roct?"

acted
unreservodly
the

mall warm
ne il
mine
moment,
her there
ingling 'el-
of the
even of
mato.
ol
oo,

yvour
she

Am | cor-

ol her ]|,

“Hut "

leQrand sabm

profMered,
“No hard feclin's here,

extending | little game and flout the danger of

leaing?”

“I am in Benton to win," I valiant-
ly usxerted,

She econducted me to the nearest
monte game, where the “spieler”—a
smooth-faced Ind of not more than
nimeteen—sat behind his three-legged
little table. A handsome boy he was,

“How goea it tonight, Bob?"

“Slow. There's no nerve or money
in this enmp any more,"

“I'I' not have Benton slandered,”
My Lady gaily retorted, “We'll buck
your game, Bob. But you must be
casy on us. Will you play for a dol-
lur?" she challenged

“I'Il play for two bits, tonight. Any-
thing to stopt action.

She fumbled at her reticule, but 1
wits before-hand,

“No, no,”  And I fished Inte my
pocket. “Allow me. [ will furnish
the funds if you will do the playing.”

*Weil,” she consented, “if you say
0. Partners it e

We won n dollar and moved off.

I was conseious that the youth's
brown eyes briefly flicked after us
with & peculinr glint.

We found Jim, n winner at another
ohle game.

] he I'|IIPL‘I'| is your eard," eriea the
r. hand against your eyes
 get? Theto you nré, Don't
be pikers. Let ue have a little sport.
Steke u dollar. Why, you'd toss a
dollar down your throst—you'd lay
o dollar on a cockronch race.”

With a muttered “I'll go you nn-
othér turn, Mister," Jim plariked down
a Hollug und faced up the queen of
hoarta.

“The

m

money's yours. You never

wrmed s dollar guicker, 1'll wager,
friend,” the denler neknowledped, im-
perturbak

From behind the dealer a man
touched him wpon the shoulder, He
turned ear; while he inelined farther,
they whispered together, and 1 wit-
erfed un arm stenl swiftly forward
at my side, und a thamb and finger

alightly &
of the queen.

The hand and arm vanished, when
the dealer fronted us ngain the queen
was apparently just ns before. Only
we who hid seen would have marked
the bent corner.

t had been =u clever gnd so
that 1 fuirly ‘held my

up the extreme corner

trenth. But the gambler resumed his
flow of tal while he fingered the
cards as if totully unaware that they

hwd been tampered with,

His nudience hesitnted,
ful of a trick.
he
Wis F|I-'II
nheure

ns if fear-
for the bent corner of

v

, Taiging this end a little,
n to us

who knew. It was
ttanding by and 1
arp ui by the Lady, put down $2 euch
“GivE me n l‘h'lﬂl"{ gentlemen,” snid
"] Il not proceed with
that 1|r-\}= ne sum be-
woul dt t bet unless you

fult -4 ) I'll give
you une minute, lemen, hefore
enlling all bets off unless you make

||.. 1...( warth while."

threat had  effect.  Nobody
d o let that marked ecard got

away., That was not human nuture,
Bets rwined upon the tuble—bank
notes, milver half dollars, the rarer

uollar eoins, and the common green-
bueks.

“This {e the last round, gentlemen,”
the opivier reminded, “Are you all
0 ! You,” he suid, direct to me. “Are
you in such short clreumstances that
you have no spunk? Why, the stakes
you play would not buy refreshments
for the lady.”

Thiit was too much!
my twenty-dollar note, and deaf to n
quickly bresthed “Wait" from My
Ludy 1 planked it down before him.
She should know me for w mnn of de-
cigiun!

“Toere, nir” ania I, "y
twenty-two dollars
iy Liort tonight,”

“You, sir, and he addressed Jim.
“They are backing you. Which do
a8y is the queen? Lay your finger on
ner'

Jim did so,

“You asir, then," And he addressed
me. "You are the heaviest bettor.
Suppose you turn the eard for your-
selfl and those other gentlemen.”

My hand trembled. Thore were six-
Ly or seventy dallars upon the table,
nd my own contribution was my last
ont]

I turned the eard—the eird with
the bent cormer, of which T was eor-
tain ne of my own name; T faced it
up, confidently, my enpital already
dowbled; and amidst a burst of as-
tonished eries 1 stured dumfounded.

It was the eight of clubs!

I extracted

am betting
in all, which is

Copyright ln\xl\iuiu L.
Next Week:

MISS LEACH HELI'S
Uregon Agricultural College, Cor-
vallis, Feb, 24.—-Wilmu Leach of Lex-
ington, senior in home economics, has
livlped  compose il1tllr|irl'lutl\‘v
tdnnees for the ottn, “Princess
Chrysinthemum,” to be given by the
studonty of the Corvallis high sehool,
The students taking the course,
pageant ns part of tho terms work,
in the selection of themes, musie,
dances, and eostumes for pagennts.
Eaeh student develops in detail a
pageant as part of the termm's work.
Miss Lench fa n member of Alpha
Chi Omegn, natlonal social sorority.

Snbin.
Hrnkv—lnd Alone,

COMPPOSE,

]

Piano For Sale Vieinity of Heppner,

One of Amerien's finest pilanos to
be sold at large price reduction. Cash
or terms $100 monthly to responsible

puirty. If interested in seeing this
barguin, write O, F. Hendrick, pinne
broker und adjuster, 68 Front St

Portland, Ore. 48.51

TO RENT—Furnished residence, b
ronms, kloeping porch, buth, Inquire

thin office. 479,

| BEForE MARRIAGE A

| WOMAN THINKS OF A MAN -
| AFTERTHEY ARE TIED UP

| SHE THINKSS POR HIM—

Me-o-w!

Berthn—Tom Says he'll go erazy if
I don't marey him.

Her Friend—Posr Tom! There's
not much hope for Kim elther way,

Simply Ridiculous
Burking—Did you eateh that fox
on horseback?
Dop—How silly!
horses,

Fouxes don't ride

Famous Partnerships
Time & Again,
Lovem & Leavum.
Goodbyedear & Callmeup.
Letskiss & Forgetit.
Waypastmidnight & Wherehaveyou-
heen,
Hereitisnoon & Nodinner ready.
Young & Fooligh,
Twins,

Not May Be, But Is
“You needn't look so disgusted,”
suid the Jnke to the Editor, “for you
mny be old yoursell some day."”

Blonde Bess Opines
And also remember, Archibald,

very high calibre, doesn't say he's
n hig gun.

Inefficient
Upland—Does Jack make a good
policemun?
Down—3Shucks, ne, He esuldn't

even arrest your attention.

A Tou "l Babee

A wonderful swimmer
Went swimming une dsy in the Dark,
A spiagih and a Swish

And, oh, the poor Figh

Mark s § A Snark.

named Mark

'Cagie nside of

Gold Medal Flour (No Ad)
Billings—Why does
girl Gold Moedn!/
Fillings—1 suppore  it's
she's been through the mill,

And Time to Think It Over

Arthur eall his

because

“That's a good gag"” excluimed the
robber, as he wtaffed his victim's
mouth.

That's Fair Enough

Visitor—What that historie-
looking dwelling?

Trenton Native—That's the he
at which Washingto wanla

stopped at if he had come down thi

street,

Oh, Oh, lrene!

Irene Green, just seventeen,
Wore fimsy frocks of erepe
And when she walked upor
More lren |

¢ than de chine was

The (Jﬂ'_u‘::I Count

Part of a report handed in to the

Watchmaicalit Weekly: *A lively
bute wus held on the subje f 5.
There wore eighty present ut the

gathering.”

Best Leghorn chicks, hatchi
Monday from matu i
with males from hens wi
250 to 306 ecpgs.
Poultry Farm, 3
Crre.

Pure bred Barred Rock roosters

just because a man may be of

for
sele. MaeGuire stock., F. R, Brown,
phone 644, eily, 483-7
FOR SALE—Ten head of
mules. Timms Bros, lone, Box

Har Home Now Temporary Wl'ute House

CHLESINGER, nee Patterson, of Chicago, offered her pala-
Washington to Pre ent and Mre. Coslidge—while exten-

MP_S EIMER

miv ing made on the hite House. Though tén blocks from
his ident and Mre Coolidge mnde this selection from a acore
| ot

b - —

Central Market

C. W. McNAMER, Proprietor

[FRESH AND CURED MEATS, FISH
AND POULTRY

(Call us when you have anything in our
line to sell.

Phone Main 652

Only $2.00 Per Year

Heppner Gazette Times,

Bay Mule named Kit.

— — — — — — — — — — — — — —

Blue Gelding Horse
Blutch.

Black Gelding named

Sey.

Brown Mule named Mutt.
Black Mule named Matt.
Black Mule named Francis.

Brown Mule named Bunny.
Brown Mule named Jude.

Bay Mule named Bell.

Bay Mule named Jack.
Brown Mule named Skukum.
Black Mule named Kate.
Brown Mule named Jack.
Grey Mare Horse named Ruth

Bay Mare named Lady.

Bay Gelding named Ginger.
Blue Mare named Bally.
Blue Gelding named Prince.
Spotted Mare named Spo
B|ac]< Gelding named Sharkey

Black Marv named CoIIev

| 20-Disc Em

Racks.

| 3 1-4in- Winona Wagon with

Rack.
14 Collars.
named

treated.

Demp- yrs
| Black Mule

LUNCH SERVED AT 12:30

Terms of Sale: ¢

bankable notes, due on or before Sept. 1, 1927, at 7 p'rc’t interest

W. H. WEHRUNG, Agent

B. F. Sevdy, Auctioneer

| 10-ft. Double Disc.

| 16-ft. Wooden Harrow.
pire Drill. ]
| 22-Disc Superior Drill,
| 4-Section Weeder.

2 Iron Truck Wagons.
2 3-n. Winona Wagons with

12 Sets Hip Strap Haness.

| Blacksmith Outht comptele.

2 Three-Bottom Oliver Plows.

|5 Sacks Bluestem Wheat.

49 Sacks Forty Fold Wheat,

Part of Stack Wheat Hay.

| Bay Horse named Pete, 5 yrs.

old, wt. 1100.

| Bay Mule named Molle,

rs. old, wt. 1000.

VIS, OI(I wt. 1200.

PublicSale

at what is known as the CHAS. HUSTON PLACE, 3
miles north of Eight Mile Postoffice on f

aturday, March 5th

Beginning promptly at 10:30 a. m., the following will be sold:
Bay Mule named John.

Black Mule named Buck,
yrs. old, wt. 1000.

Sorrel Mule named Babe, 7 |
yrs. old, wt. 1200.

Sorrel Mule named Red,
yrs. old, wt. 1000.

Grey Mule named Rose, 5 yrs.
old, wt. 1000.

Black Mule named Nibbs, 6
yrs. old, wt. 1000.

Black Mule named Bobbie, 6
yrs. old, wt. 1000,

| 2-ft. Peoria Disc Dnll.

3-Bottom Oliver Plow.

[ 6-ft. Iron Harrow.

8-ft. Disc, Clark.

Hero Fanning Mill.

Set Blacksmith Tools.

Winona Wagon and Rack.

Weber Wagon.

I 500-gallon Water Tank.

9 Sets Cham Harness. -

6

~I1

I
I
I
I
I
I
I
I

named Nettie,

O

I

dsh in hand. dll sums of ‘I‘)O 00 and
nder.

All sums over :w‘)() 00 secured

Victor G. Peterson, Clerk




