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“Bound to the North"
CHAPTER L

It was one of those hot Southern

the

seem overtaken with drowei-

and drow from the mnks

midnights, when stnrs them-
gelves

ness ns

weary soldiers do,

Street-lumps threw a eirele of light
on the pavement; bewond the circle's
rim was soft, impenetrable blacknesa.

Out of this m slender young man
suddenly emoerged and lesned agsinst
the lamp-post for & moment, breath-
ing sharp breaths.

A short rest seemed to revive the

youth, He straightened, clicked his
heels together—and stepped forward,
The dim yellow light held his back

in view for half a dozen steps. The
yvouth did not reappenr in the next
cirele of light,

The quality of the street was good.
The Aanking rows of brick residences
with their white marble steps, pre-
sented a dignified front in the day-
time. Into one of these houses the
young man had gone. Sileitly he
mountod the staire to his room, en-
tered und flung himself upon the bed,
burying his face deep into the pil-
lows to stifle the wild and passionate
sobs he could no longer repress.

- L]

Along the road to the north, be-
yohd the grim cordon of sentries,
eleven men were racing thelr horses,
They rode like furi

Dedth was not anly behind them
but lay In ambush before them,
Death was ready, but the sleeping

telegraph operutor was nok

By the time he awoke, sensed the
message hummering nt his key and
gave the alarm, the night-riders had
slipped through inte & pnssively
friendly zone.
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she had not the lenst idea, but she

did know that they were code-names
belonging to a free-lance organiza-
tion known y to the Wir Office
and the Secret Service in Waszhing-
ton,

i of this little band,
lust night, had her
erossed, This or-
composed,

She had
but never, u
path and th
ganizition wa

eirs

YOUr revenge.
ta the president himself,
thelr arts
Tomorrow vou shall etart for Wash-
You shall hecome a member

women,

with one|ington,

ives freely.

of the sheet You are wasting time.”
. Jdohn Kennedy, D.D. “Do you love any mun?”
: :;‘i"_:‘ :!II‘IE(M He eyed her exquisite beauty, “Do
k;_‘m. \ J_NK.I.: you' expect to go through life with-
J-WG-A F-BN-8 out loving?”
F-WG-8 W-BE-H “1 don’t know," she snswered
What the litern! translations were | frankly, “But I hope that I may.

1 wunt revenge. My fother, my broth-
ers, whom 1 loved, have given their
I wish to add mine.”

Sp young and #o terribly serious!
“Jognne Beaufort, you shall have

need

Come; 1 will take you

We need
and guile.

qu some family we trust. Choose some
luu:ne, und always in Washington be

known by it. And find & man by
the name of Purson Kennedy. Bring
him into our lines, and you will have
sorved the cnuse to n far greater
extent than your father or brothers.
To-morrow | shall give you all your
instructions, codes und so forth.”

An officer came Into the room. He
looked like s Creole, Spanish in color
and French in gracefulness, He paus-
ed, ondeeidedly.

“Ah, Morgan,” said the Seeretary:
“this is Miss Benufort. Just a mo-
n emt, until | see if the President is
disengaged.”

Honry Morgan fell in love with
Jeanne on the spot. Jeanne, on her
side, saw n handsome young officer
in butternut. She forgot all about
Lim the moment he wus gone,

Laver she learned something defi-
nite regarding Henry Morgan. He
gave to the world the impression that
he wns a ruttlepate; wain he really
wns; but underneath this vanity was
» matehless valor. This discovery
rather interested her; for no woman
is left untouched in the presence
of n brave man,

Soon she reconstructed her opine
ion of him as a whole. His grace
was due to muscles as sirong and
highly tempered as watch-springs;
aud his rattle-patedness clonked a

mind as sinister and Aexible as Mach-

young men, educated,
well-born, daring and reckless be-
yond belief—in other words, spies
who individually performed as many
wonders for thelr cause ns she per-
formed for h

And for weeks they had been here
in Richmond, stealing its heart's
biood, drap by drop! They had had
the daring to permit her to carry
away thoze code-names! Was it be-
wir work was really done

excaption, of

cAl

and that they would now seatter and
keep sesttersd until the war was ot
an end?

» fhee she had seen, but she
nbor that—ah, she would
ontil she died.
ngaingt one woman—
Ehe took up the gauntlet;|
to them!

One by one would she track *hem
down, ruti without merey. They
had trampled hor pride in dust, moek-
ed her; mild she trample upon
the nor and moeck them.

Not for nothing had she been giv-
en beauty and a facile tongue, She
placed the psper in the bosom of her

Only o

would
remembe

and woe

50 W¢

dress, rose ansd went down to break-
fast, smiling. She hud the strength

Presently the girl on the bed
Sighed, turned and awoke.

As

1 kindled the tree-tops they

drew down to s walk. There was
no chatter, no jesting, no cxpression
of thank ess over their esecape.

Only one made It was a mat-
ter of directions, for now each man
must ED his own “.'l}', s once more
they were in o hestile country. They
divided at the first fork in the road,

sponch
spench,

divided at the next, nand so on wntil
Mman

rode alone.

Ten renched Washing-
ton. when he was pos-
ftive that his comrades were well on
their way, wheeled about his horse
and returned to the main pike, and in
leisurely stages wended his way back
to Richmond, through blue lines and
butternut, magically.
. .

each

L
When the brillian tmorning sun-
shine poured into a certain window

rod face, small, grimy
upon the pillow, and

P d with fine sparks the tousled
loeks of halr which matehed the color
of the copper-beech,

The of this room might

passed ax a boy at night,
ure was boyish; but in the
male attire could not
¢ the delicate contours
ithness of the skin,
ed fnee did not spesk

of 8 b v of cournge; yet
Jeanne Benufort was as brave and
daring a8 any wun in the South,

h knew her
wor by feature; but

ter srised the danger of

vl resoures, seen o care-
fi campnign tumble like n
houne { durds o the wind.

So It began to grope for Her as one
person grope for another in the
dnrk. & th teirs had bearing

1 uitribute of g
he oecupl in the

sunt,
Mra,
nige

+ nhrences,

ner mec
Wetmore
in regard

never

[ to

i whoy, which served ss n
drassing-table, tood three § :
ea 1t Each rested in n little me
of mourting: Jeanne's father and her
two broties

- - .

Presently the givl on the bed sigh-
ed, turned and wwoke, She blinked
a little, rubbed her eyes wnd smiled.
But the sight of that grimy hand
obliterited the smile Instantly.

Sho jumped up and stood in the

middle of the room, pulsied with ter
ror. With fumbling fingers she fe't
into the inner pocket of the evatl she
wore and drew out a erumpled sheet
of paper. It was true, then! This
thing, this sbominable, cowardly
thing had happened.

She made & wild gesture wa Iif to
teur this dreadful testimony lrnto tat
ters, and pauged. Bhe laid the paper
on the dresser, discarded her mule
sttire, bathed, dressod mnd then sat
down on the edge fo the bed and
studied, not the body of the docu.
ment, but the hieroglyphics which
cascuded from there to the bottom

to do that.

L] . -
Jennne Beaufort was the daug
of Lawrence Ben A thy Vir-
ginia tobacco-planter. v WoTe

Beaufort, his spin-|
and the girl, |
dend since

five in the family:
ater sister, his two boys

The mother had been
Jeanne's youth,

Father und sister tock eanre of her
mind, und the brothers snw to it that
she should be sane in body alsga, She
sang and played delightfully; hor wit
wnes nimble, in argumeéent she was
wise; and her brothars taught her
how to walk through a forest with-
out ernckling o twig, to break and
tame flery thoroughbreds, to shoaot,
swim, run.

The plantation was like hundreds
of its kind: enormous veranda-pill-
ars and rambling wings and French
windows, Below, on the river brim,
was a clean little gathering of cabina

Sbep On It

You can’t tire me out big boy.
Not so long as I wear these
FLORSHEIM SHOES. They
fit so good I feel like I could
walk to Honolulu. Wait till
you get your pair. You'll be a
FLORSHEIM fan yourself.

WILSON’S

A Man's Store for Men

Iavelli's. In their frequent encoun-

ters in Richmond he fascinated and
repelled her at the same time. He
was dlways sbout to join his regi-
ment at the front, but somehow he
never did; nnd yet for weeks he
would disappear completely, When
e roturned he wias wlways o little
thinner, a little harder, n little less
effervescent.

When he began to make love to
lier, she was at first amused, But
when she realized that he was in ear-
negt, she broke up his dream wome-

whant rudely.

That was the lust of it, apparently,
He disappesred again, and her duties
compelled her to return to Washing-
ton,

(Second fine installment of this
story in Heppner Gazette Times next
week.) Read it every week,

IND HAND BARGAINB—Our ex-
elinnge department offers seven styles
of second hand ranges, and seven

types of 2nd hand dining tables, Case

Furniture Company.

Hest Leghorn chicks, hatching each
Monday from matured hens, mated
with malen from hens with records of
250 to 308 egges. R, Wooliy, Capital
Poultry Farm, 344 8, 256th 8t., Sslem,
Ore.

For Sale—Yuba tractor, size 20-30
oversize. Used one season. Will ov-
erthaul and put in frst cldss condi-
tion, Price $1000. O, C. Spencer,

“THE FORD"

3 or 4 rooms—bath—nook—bhnsement
Materinl cost ahout the same as Ford Car

sl

*“THE DODG

I or 5§ rooms—bath—nook—hnsement—fireplace.
Materinl cost about the same as Dodge Car.
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for the plantation slaves,

Upon the peaee and plenty of this
happy little duchy fell the thunder
bolt of war, Benufort accepted o
coloneley In a loeal regiment, snd the
boys sought glory under Pickett.

When the mews came to Jeanne
that her father hnd faullen nt Manas
sas and that his beloved body had
bean buried thers, her grief had been |
tervible. The death of her two bro.
thers 4t Cemetery Hill left her out.
wardly unmowved. She did not close
tlie piano; she did not wear mourn-
ing; and when the spinster-sunt
miidly remonstrated this con-
duct, which she said was lacking in
yeverence to the dead, the girl whirl-
ed upon her: “I'm a womin, 1 ean't
shoulder a musket; | ean't go forth
end demand of the North an eye for
eye, a tooth for & tooth. But hear
Auntier I'll 'have that 'l

with

mie, eya,
have that tooth!”
58 &
A week later Jeanne said: “T am

going to Riehmond."
#To wvisit your Aunt Deling T think
it o good plan, ehild.”
“1M1 be home from
unless the enemy stands in
And even then, I'll come.”
“Shall we win?"
“God knows, but win or lose, the
Yankees shall pay a priee.”

time to time,
between,

Jennne knew but little of Rich-
mond. This turned out very well for
har later; neither nd mnor fos

knew anything about the peérsonality
of Jeanne Beaufort.

Ihia time, however, dabbled

little in the frivolous, but all with

4 grim purpose, Step stop nhe
maneuvered until at last she stood in
Lhe of the man ahe
oupht,

“Hut you mre so young,”
tented—"menrcely twenty."

“I am very, very old," she replied
with a dry little smile. “And T am
ull nione, besides,"

“There are terrible ~denth
always to face, and perhaps dishon-
orable death”™

“I wm resdy. 1 want revenge”

“To play at love, to suffer the toueh
of men you despise, in order to gain
their swerets—that is not a pleasant
tusk for o well-bred womnn, War s
not alwayn won by bullets; duplieity
playn its part

“You are trying to discoursge me,

she
by
one

pridence

he pro-

rlaks

Like

EDECORATING this spring? Old

anything.

these modern, new type

floors.

wm'n—.v.{»Iintul'y wooden
—no matter how hard you work it's a
hopeless task to make them look like

Why bother with them any longer? See
our Town Crier Lantern Display show-
ing modern, colorful floors of Arm-
strong's Linoleum—the floors that dec-
orators recommend.
the patterns you want, at prices that
won't upset the family budget.

We cement these floors down over dead-
ening felt, right over your old floors.
Thy are springy, comfortable to walk
on, quiet, easy to clean.
they last a lifetime.

CASE FURNITURE (0.

HEAR YE! A real Town
Crier's in town. See him
next week in our window.

See them in our
window soon

00rs—

You'll find just

And laid by us,

en Fence, Seats, Lattice, Pergolas

Tum-A-Lum Lumber Co.

“Plans and Materials for Homes and Farm Buildings”

Windows, Casement
Sash Blinds, Flower
Boxes—and

Entrances, Doors,
Frames, Trim—and

s

‘ Mant[es, (‘ulbtiadcs,
Sideboards, Cup-
boards.

Ask to See Our
PLAN BOOKS—PICTURES
Ete.

PRESENT-DAY taste singles

tobaccos grown, They lead

F_

lgsnr. 1"‘; Reynolds '.rw —

Modern preference
finds its choice in Camel

out Camel as its ideal cigarette,

This age is the most exacting ever known and it rates Camel
first. Camel taste and fragrance come from the choicest

to supreme smoking pleasure.

You'll never find a higher standard of goodness than in
this favorite cigarette, Your own enjoyment will confirm
the overwhclming choice of modern smokers,

To know how mild and mellow the quality cigarette can
really be—"Have a Camel!”




