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CHAPTER XI1.

Liowell wus nppalled st the swift-
ness of Kennedy's deduction, He
stared nervously over the gray man’s
hend at Armituge, Armitage seemed
cool envugh, but ss n mutter of faet
he was in the cluteh of n mild form
of hypnotism,

“Well, I'm walting,” said Kennedy.
“Which of you two took Jennne Benu-
fort awny from me?"

“"Konnedy," returned Lowell, "we
ndmit you to be the shepherd of this
foek; but semetimes you go u little
too far. We're not under your orders,
you know. And yet you storm into
this room wnd demand—as if you had
anthority!—to know who snatehed
Jeanne Beaufort out of your eluwi.
She enme into the eity, at the risk of
her life, for no other purpose than to
nsk me the nome of the man who mar-
ried her. 1 refuwed; but | gave her
twelve hours in which to leave the
city, 1 consider that 1 aeted us o
wettleman, and with henor, military
or elvil, whichever you will,”
sald Avmitnge.

Kennedy, choking with insane raje,
whirled upoen Armitage, “You wers
the mun?"

"Yes, And 1 would do the sume
H.uug over wnd over, g many times
hs you cotitrived to eateh her. I that
frank encugh?”  Armitage gol up,
throwing off his dressing gown, “Let
us have the teuth while we're shout
it. What is the North or South to
me, so lubg o 1 love Jewnne Bouu
fort?"

None of them could ever recolleet
how [t started, thut terrifie contest
which enrried all three of them here
and there about the room, toppling
chulrs, Bunging into bookennes, surg-
ing into corners, Iwo against one, the
two odidly enough, fighting desperate-
ly for their lives.

At length, bruised, punting and dis-
heveled, they drew back from thins
Hercules, The battle cume to its
end quite as abruptly as it had begun.
Kennedy stoggered over to m chair
and foll into it, covered his fuce with
hix hands —and wept!

“Kenneds ™ said Arntitage,

Yos, son! =1 guess I'm quite
mul It enme over me with o rush

I haud to do it Quite mud? ™
Kennedy dropped his hands from his

“1 ron,"

fuge, "1 might have killed you both,
I'm aorry, bot | couldn't help it, 1'd
better be getting wlonjp—dizey.”

“Deink this sherry,” said Lowell.

Kennedy drank it and tose, Then
he pleked up his hot and left the
toom without turning his head,
spring morning, Mor
gun rode madly along the pike towsrd
the Beaufort plantation. He did not
stop il he renchod the communding
affieer's tent.

tGenernl,” he said, “1 have to re-
port thet the Yankees, ten thousand
strong, are hour's march,
will be

On n certnin

within an

perhaps leas, eir cavalry

an ua in half that time, Their object
& to outflank us and cut us off from
ining Les”
“Five or slx miles away?" eried the

General, sstonished. ™1 received in-
formution lust night that the Yankees
wore still in euwmp, thirty miles away."

“They have murched all night, sir
| Know—heciuuse | murehed with them.
I got sway by the burest chanes," nid
Morgan, indienting his forshead. *1
could not eut for it any sooner, T've
been ingide their lines for three days.
I was discovered by a man named
Parson Kennedy, He seized the near-
est mosket and tried to skewer me.
I enught the bayonet in time to pre-
vent its going into my skull I
knocked him flat with the butt. Any-
body got a drop of whiskey? I'm
nbout dene.”

Ho sat down on a eamp-stool, ne-
cep wod n fask, ond drank rather deop-
for ane who wished merely n tonie

The nide who hoad offered the whis-
ky had soen men drink this way when

they sought for something ealled
“devil-may-care.”
Morgan returned the flagk, ripped

the sloeve from his left arm and muade
a rude bunduge for the eut on his
forehund.

The 'General was alremly issuing
oriders, The batterles were in posi-
tion and n thousund men were L re-
minin with the guns to hold the Union
forces in check until the little wemy
beyond the danger of n Aunking

“Muajor

Morgun,” cnlled the Gen
eril, “will you tuke commund of n
buttery? This battery guoarda the
viver, T want un hour.”
“You shall have it, s
they don't blow ux out,”
luted.
After

r—that is, if
Morgan pa-

her escape from Parson Ken.
nedy,—an oneape which she still ered-
ited to Lowell,—Jeanpe returned to
the plantation and remained there,
Hor military eareer was ended, t'm_-
inhed, But she did think of Armi-
tugre conntantly. She was thinking of
Wim this very morning as she watched
the hurlyburly outside without fully
comprehending what It signified.
The genernl explained the situation
briefly, She und her sunts must pre
pare wboonee to lewve the houuse.

“Phen thete will be battle here?"”
naked Jennne,
“You, And this spot will be pur-

tigulirly dangeroup,”
Joanne turned gravely
nunts, “"You two go. Tuke
thut you want,"
“Tat you ™ eried the aunts,

ST whall remuin.”
. a

townrd her
the things

HOOM!

Jonnne saw w fountnin of
wpring up from the river where the
whall wtrueck.

She wsaw  the negrovs scurrying
pouthward Hke a floek of frightened
geose, She wis nlone, She wont back
into the house and brought out ban
dngeeit, basing, water and sponges .

The deep sound came from (he
north ngnin, onees, twice, thieo times,

water
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rattled agninat the side of the house.
Shrupnel, she thought.

She experienced not the least fear.
Indecd, her sensation wis one of de-
tachment; she was here and yot not
here; it was anly her soul, her hody
win ¢lsewhere, and s0 nothing eould
hurt her.

Thyough the broken
suw men in butternut
ing to lire ns they ran,

A man pushed in through the dout,
A bloody banduge was bound around
his hend st & rakish angle; the grime
of battle was upon him. He ran to
the window and emptied his revolver
at the shadows pouring into the
smoke, He turned beek to reload
and digeovered Jeanne.

“(iod in heuven, you here yot?"

“Morgun,” she murmured.

The house rocked. A

window she
running, turn-

rubble of
firepinee. A shell had
chimney

“8o you wouldn't run away? That's
Like you!” Morgan lnughed sardon-

wenlly, “We're ten!  But whnt of
that, sweethenrt? While there's life
there's hope!"™ He lnughed aguin,

In the fuee of this now danger
Jeanne forgot all sbhout that outside.
The man wias battle-mad, shorn of

briek and mortar came piling into the |
struck the!

Morgun back, “so we
of tatoo-

gan to forece
wven stoop to forging a bit
ing, do we!"

Jennne henrd these words, but the
point in them passed over her. There
wis only one elesr thought in her
head—that Morgan should die at her
feet.

UShe ls mine!" eried Morgun.

“You lle! She never was and never
will be yours."

Armitage returned no unswer, With
every outice of skill and stredgth he
possessed, he succoeded in driving
Morgan stong the fullen bricks by

Morgan lowered his point snd ran
the fireplnce.
to the left. In his endesvor to follow
up the advantage, Armitoge ran afoul
hiz own teap, tripped over & brick and
came to his knees.

Befure he could rise, Morgan whirl-
od and was upon him, death in his
mile of nssurance.

Jeanne eried out and leaned for-
ward. And then s mirncle happened.
I'here eume n shattering of glass from
the window behind Jeatne.

At the anme moment Morgan spun
un his heels, his face twisted with
thut expression of intense surprise
W always dccompanies & mortal

stroke, He tried to speak; his saber

lHpped from hi=s fingers; he stag-
gered buokward and fell headlong in
{ront of the tible, at Jénnne's feet,

Out of the ruek of fighting beyond
We house, Fate had marked a wild
Lullet ns hor own wnd had directed
it ut Morgun's breast.

“What in it?" asked Jeanne,
in the dark.

“A chunee bullet through the win-
dow."

Jeanne was still the woman these
two men hud fought for. She crept
tuble and silently caught
in her tense hands.

still

prognd the
Armitage’s arm
“He ds dead I
Yo
1 am tired,"
Agminsl nis V.
His saber elattervd to the floor, and
e dld whut the stone-nge man would

Anid she Inld her hend

huve done; took the woman in his
wrms and kiksed her, And Jeanne re-
turned that Kiss

i, Hoom, Boom! They were

helle neroks the viver, mnk-
last stand. The tumult
house hud censed.

how could 1 ]I(E[\ loving

clvilizhtions veneer, reckls wnd pri ’
mordiall

YHenry Morgun |

“Yes, [ undorstind You've found
oul the Lruoth Yen, I was the n

f thut night. 1 wo

the « Can't you guess which
one? What tr 3o

He wnlked She wtepped
hehind the 3 ns unammed;
and sphe was noe longer wit ut fear

“Do you know why 1 am here,
Joanne? Have 1 not told you s thou-
snnd times that you were ming, mine?
Pah! t the fools cut énch other's
thro and 1 will bogin the hon-
eymonn

He threw out his hand anexpected-
Iy and enught her by the wrist, drag-

ging her from behind the table. “It
Is T, sweet wife, 1, Henry Morganl
Homi sum: 1 am the manl™

She struggled fiereely to relonse her
wrist—nnd saw the sxymbol on the
mun's foreurm!

Outaide were blue-cind figures,
gmong them one she knew.
Moy wid pressing her hend back

to kisw hor lips. when she sereamed.

“Jotin, John!™

Armitage cume in through the bro
ken window, grim and disheveled, It
took him but an Instant to under-
tand. e seited Morgan and fung
m a et the wall, Jeanne ran baek
of the table ngnin, her eyes wide u"!h|
terror

“Yout" eried Morgan,
tongue over his Hps,

“Yes. Defend vourself,

kill you, Morgin®

The two men stured nt eneh other
with death in thoir glances,

Armitnge was the lirst to move, He
sidilenly realized, ns doubtless Mo
pan did, that there could be ne troe
ditisfaetion in steel; he
todt and rend and break yonder man
with Wis two bare bands. And this
desive beenme reglatered in his face,
now no more ngreenhle to look ut
thion Morgnn's

Jonnne felt
mordinl stir

They were
vigtor would

]

running i||«|

I'm going

something vaguely pri-
in her heart, She knew.
going to fight for hery
and the sling her over
hin shoulder and muoke off with her—
that is, if she eould find no mesng of

dinge herself

The tervor in her fuce rexolved it
solf into gomething akin o engernoss,
5 dropped  her hunds from her
chovks and esupht hold of the edge
of the table,

Armitage’s Blide rose wnd fell vio-
lently but without guining any advan
Morgan wils quite his equal, if
with the subre,

L,
ot Kk modter,
They pushed onch other backward
Armitage wanted lis
baek to the fireplace.
maneuvering to crowd
table  behind

ol Torward
mun with hie
Morgan was
Armitage ngninut the
which Jeanne stood.
“The bricks!" erled Jeanne,
him back!"
She wans without merey)
wd Morgon to die
“Thanks, sweethewrt!" sufd Morgan,
Hin fury, roused to It highest piteh
hy the sound of Jennne's volee and
ite slignifiennee, leaped bevond the
hounds of caution, For a few mo-
ments Armitage was hard put to it to
anve himaell, Tle felt his lvgs toueh
i chair. He kidked buekwird, The
kidded and toppled.

“Push

ihe wants

A shell burst in the garden, A tattoo

wintod to)

How cau ny man? But you
whull mot live in dread and doubt any
onger, outh or

no onth. T was not
the man who stepped out and first
vffered to marry you. It was Mor-
gan. He knew who you were.

“But—the mark on his arm!™

Educated Fingers

— 4
Madge L l.n« kwm-d 22, oi Zeig-

ler, 111, deteced counterieit $20
hills by the feel—as she worked in
the local bank She tipped-off
Federal nﬂu.en and a gang which
had circulated $400,000 of spurious
nates was caught

“It was made recent'y. God knows
what durk ides he had in mind, Be
sides, the mark isn't quite identieal
to the trie one, See He rolled up
Morgun's sleeve,

#Glrl, do you think that I']]l ever let
you go sgmin, now tn ['ve got yuul’

What's the North or South to you
and me?"

“Sonl"

Parson Kennedy lurched in through

the shattered Frenc: window. He
wns & grisly object, coversd with
wounds, nnd the groenish pailor on
his unshaven face foretold Lhst he

stood on the Brink
“Jeanne Besufort-
“Keunsdy!”  Armi
the gray man, but
him nelde
YT am dying!"™ A strunge gentle-
ness formed about his mouth and

= ran loward

eyes, "“Jeanne Benufort, forgive! I,
whe onee preached of the Lamb, have
lived as the Wolf, , Christ snid:
‘Fergive them, for they know not
what they do' And |—have not al-
whys known what I did! Poor
ehild!” He beckoned 1o Jeanne, then
tu Armituge. “Kneel, children. God
his given you love; 1 will give you
benediction. Kneel!"

Wonderingly the two knelt. Armi-
tuge hnd nover ween Kennedy's fuece
nke this; nover had there been that
benlgn note in his volee. Jounne
dropped to her knees in n blind won-
l}l‘l'.

“Jeanne Beaufort, the mon you mar-
ried is dead, No, not Morgan,” —ns
Jeanne mechanieally turned her hesd
toward the quiet form by the table.
“It was Armstrong, the man who died
i your gurden, Presently God—will
Judge uy b together.”

Eunnedy tehed out his hands,
an etpon each head. From the gray
mun’s lips came with in lible even-
nieds of tone the marriage ritusl,

Wheh the list word was spoken,
there eame a déep suspiration. The
Eands slipped limply to his Knees,
Both Jeanne ind Armitage looked up
aquickly

Pargon John Kennedy's
had pased out into thy
of Eternity.

stormy soul
quist Hurbor
.

THE END

Upright, married,
o hard worker, a good job and,
with life holding out promise
of a happy and peaceful exist-
closed the

reapected,

ence, Edison Forbes

boak over which he had been
Inboring. Carefully wrranging
all records on the desk, he

turned, put on hat and coat,
switched off the lights, stepped
through the door, locked the
dropped the key in his
pocket wnd faved sbout—into
epring evening—{for

door,

the cool
nome, :

Fite stalked him,

An sutomaobile
corner 4t b low rate of speod;
aut its wheel & friend—a fellow-
townsmun, Greetings were ex-
chunged; the ear pulled up to
the curb—-and Edison Forbes
stopped to its side.

It was the last enre free hour
of either of the young men for
many months to eome. They
did not know that the chance
meeting was Fate's sealing of
tragedy—and heartaches.

Within three short hours—
the grim hand of destiny had
placed ther 4 pAWNE upon a
chess boar nd the story of

turtied the

“Cedar Swamp" was begun.
Don't miss this interesting
serinl—eomp in 12 chap-

ters—{rom pen of Michuel

J. Phillipe. It rts next week
In the HEPPNER GAZETTE
TIMES.

Reud the first chapter and
you  will ot rend  “Ceodar
Swamp" ev week,

MORGAN

Martin Bavernfiend
Arlington Wednesday
consulting physician
some Lime.

A. F. and W. F. Palmateer, H. O
Ely and €, L. Rodgers were in Arling-
ton Wednesdny, viewing the flood
damuges,

Beulnh and
companied Mr, and
of lone to Walls
spend the Fourth

Miss Eudora Huardesty of Heppner
upent the week with her parents,

met his wife in
She had been
in Portland for

Geneva Petiyjohn ae-
Mrs. Cole Smith
Walla Friday to

Mrs. Bert Pa er and children
returned Sunday from  the wvalley
whete they had boen visiting for some
time.

Those who spont the Fourth at Par.
kers Mill from Morpnn were the fol-
lowing: Mr.und Mrs. Dwight Misner,
Mr. nnd Mrw, | {organ and family,
Elvin nnd E¢ v, Rood and Deane
Eckleberry and Mr. and Mm. I E.

This

age balance.

needs,

large balance.

he snid, nié he in hig turn be-

L { BNV BN AN AR

cient funds for emergencies, entitles them to
service from this bank and builds up credit so that, if
necessary, they can secure loans in proportion to their

Your Money Goes Farther

Way:

People maintain checking accounts in this bank because
they want to get the greatest value from their money,
Their money goes farther that way.
efit from it when they maintain a reasonably large aver-
Such a balance provides them with suffi-

They get more ben-

greater

Maintain a checking account here with a reasonably

It will help you get the most from your
money, And you'll be entitled to the maximum of mighty
valuable service from this bank

-y - -

Farmers & Stockgrowers National
Heppner Bﬂd{ Oregon

il l\l i"-\".' YU N

—— —— N S——
Cuel. |
Mr. and Mra. N. E. Pettyjohn and|
sens spent Sandsy st the coal mines
Jl.i.iat.'b‘ilrziaj:flr:-_rl 0 wirkiee 2oe el ORDERq T \KE THIS “EEK FOR
Liebl,
A, €, Crowell hud the milsfortune

of his best milk cows
getting into
Estucada, arri
to work during harvest. He
working for Alfred Troedsom.

Mrs, George Maboney waus the din-
ner guest of Mrs, Jim Hardesty Mon-
duy.

Mr. atd Mrs. Clyde Ro
Rulph Turner spent Mondey
Valley.

Franklin Ely spent the week end st
La Grande with his wife, who Is st-
tending summer sehool.

Mr. und Mrs, H. 0. Ely sand daugh-
ter Margaret and Mrs, W, G, Furrens
were the dinner guests of Mr, and
Mra, Mortin Bauernfiend Monday. The
duy was Mrs, Bavernfiend's birthday,

of loaing f
last woek fron

Bavid Ely of
Sunday
IN oW

on

dgers and
ut Lost

SUNFREZE

3-layer brick—contains French Vanila, Vie-
toria Nut and Malted Pineapple.

DELICIOUS NORMAN ICE CREAM
We carry the bulk.

McAtee & Aiken

The meth larva dees but cne thing

and does it well—it eats and ests and
ente, Carpets, rugs, upholstery,
clothing, wouvlens and furs ure riddled
with holes 1o satisfy the enormuus

Heppoes Gazette Tamas, Only 32,00 Per: Yoo

sppetite of the moth larva, Fly-Tux

kills the moth, the eggs and the lnr-
va, Fly-Tox is the scientifie insecti.
cide developed at Mellon Institute of "
Industrial Research by Rex Fellow- P AL I
ship. Simple instruetions on ench v h) \
bottle (blue label) for killing ALL
household inseetu. Insist on Fly-Tox.
Fily-Tox is safe, stuinless, fragrant,

sure. Every bottle guaranteed. lud\‘.|

SUMMER SKCURBION FAR!S
2 TO SEPT.
ILBTURN LIMITCK:TOBER]I IDI?

ROUND TRIP TO
DENVER ... $67.20
OMAHA . 75.60
KANSAS CITY . 75.60
DES MOINES.. _ B1.56
ST. LOUIS §5.60
CHICAGO 90,30

OIT . 109,92
CINCINNATI 110,40
N 112.88
TORONTO. 118.06
ATLANTA 21.65
PI UR .06
WASHINGTON . 145.86
NEW YOuK 18170
BOSTON 157.

Low fares also to other points in
Middle West, South and East,

Liberal stopovers permit visiting

Zion National Park
Grand Canyon National Park
Yellowstone National Park
Rocky Mountain Nat'l Park

For Illustrated Booklets,
Reservations and Information,
address Agent named below.

UNION
PACIFIC

THE OVERLAND ROUTE

C. DARBEE, Agent
Heppner, Ore.

Attics.
Celotex — Insulating
Lumber—Xeeps heat out

No More Hot

For Health, For Comfort
A Sleening Porch

Window Screens
Door  Screens
Sereencd  Porches
Materials for
Lawn Seats—

Garden Fences—
Pergolns—
Lattlces—

Arbors—

“Materially Yours"—

TUM-A-LUM LUMBER CO.

Smokers of this day prefer
Camels

MODERN smokers insist upon value received, and they
place Camel first among cigarettes,

Regardless of price, € .mml is the popular smoke, because
it has the most to offer, Its choicest tobaccos and careful
blending have made Camels supreme in an age that
demands quality.

All the money in the world could not make a better
cigarette than Camel. It has proved itself to the experi-
enced taste, to the careful smokers of the modern age.
Let this cigarette show you how mild and mellow a good
smoke can really be,

"Have a Camel!”

Rernalds Tobasco |
instonSalem, N, G

P 092, R
Company, W




