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The Leading Characters.

8C00TS LIBBEY, a worthless char-
neter, who has smuashed his machine
Into another enr, killing its lone oceu-
pant, a woman, Forbes' companion
and Libbey quit the seene hurriedly,
leaving the former alone to face a
constuble who reasons that Eddie,
with the scent of whiskey about him,
must be connected in nome way with
the nceident, Accordingly Forbes is
arrested.

EDISON FORBES, i younyg resident
of Beottdale with an inherent erav-
ing for liquor, is held for the death
of a womnn who hus been killed by
a bootlegging truek. Cireumstuntial
evidence points to Forbes and rather
than tell the truth of the episode,
which would clear him but cast an-
othier friend 1n a bad light, he stands
trinl mnd is sentenced to m long term
in prison. The governor of the state,
an old friend of Eddie's father, be-
lieves him innocent and purdons him
shortly after his arrival at the jail
Buck in Scottdale he and

PATSY JANE, Eddie's pretty wife,
agree that publie sentiment runs too
high against him. Aeccordingly they
migrate up north to some land that
hus been in the family for yesrs, Set-
tled in their log cabin

ISATAH SEALMAN, & neighbor,
puys the Forbes s visit and inlimutes
that there are some buck taxes for
the young eouple to pay. Sealman
offers to give Eddie n job nftes he
goes down to Long Portage, n nearby
town, und leurns about the taxes,

The next duy while walking about
thelr property they didkcover n mys-
terious mound that contalng out-
erops similar to salt. At the tax of-
fice Forbes lenrns that the back taxes
mmount to over eight hundred dollurs
and thut the certificutes ure held by a
Chieago capitalist who |s eager to
obtain the property. Eddie has five
monthu to puy. A few days Inter he
helps a booze truck out of the mud
wnd In presented with o bottle of
whiskey which he hides before walk-
‘ng over to interview Sealman.

Not finding him in, Eddie imbibes
too freely of his ligquor mnd ne a re-
sult Patsy warns hym that the next
veeurrence of a similar natore will
frault in her departais  Seqlman
nenrs of the trip to the tax office and
muakex o generous offer for their
place, but Eddie, scenting something
in the mir, deelines. Senlman rofuses
him work und severnl weeks pass.
Then one day, Eddie's reqolves weak-
ens and he aceepta a ride aboird an-

other liguor truck. He drinks heavily.
CHAPTER XI
Shanghaied.

Eddie Tny for many hours in n stu-

por so profound it was doesthlike, For

other hours e was in n delirium shot
through with the misery of reul (1
nese, Hix heud sched. Hia flesh pro.
tested as though it were belng torn
from his bones, The bones them-
selven seemed packed with pain. He
was immured in a vielently-moving
hell whieh serecched nnd eluttored be-
nenth him, and to=sed him vunfealing-
ly nbout,

It wns enrly night of the second
dny before conacipusness returned.
He was very weak, and his head
throbbed violently. He wan able after
many nttempts to ait up, bracing him-
self sgainst & wall or partition while
he groped in the maze that netted
him.

First, he war in darkness, elangor-
ous and complete, Second, he wan in
noeallway frelght ear in Tull motion.
How he got there he could not recull,
Think ns he would, his Hend betwoen
Lis hands, he eould remember noth-
Ing aftor the first drink on the rum-
eruiner,

It wis o long time before he could
stand up.  His trembling fingers ro-
vealed that he was prisoned in a nor-
row spunce running between the two
doors in the center of the ear. There
were cross wise partitions holding in
plage a enrgo thut pounded and rasped
with the motion of the train. Fur-
ther explorations told him the enrgo
was hurdened bolts nboul four feet in
length.

He tried the two doors, He was
able to slide each of them a little
wany., He coild not open them, be-
caune Vhey were senled. It was ap-
purent that they were now in the oot
skirts of n most ideal roiltond center.
Peneiln of twilight from suecesxive
atrectinmps plerced the darkness of
the prison fleetingly. The train rat-
tled interminably over switchpoints.
The droning sound of thelr progress
proved that long lines of cars par-
alleled them on sidings,

Resolution overcame wenkness, He
had to get out! He eruwled up the
partition on his eft. There was ¢paee
for his body between the topmost Iny-
er of bolts and the car roof., He wrig-
gled forward, townrd the little door,
high up, in the end of the ear,

He found it, but it, ton, was loeked.
He eould not budge it. He inched
backward to the eenter of the cur,
erasned the open space, and mounted
the other partition to the pilos of
timber in the rear half. These tiers
wore not piled so high. e wis soon
examining the rear end door. It wan
fantened, but seemed weak. Ho found
a slonder bolt whieh could be han-
dled s n battering-ram,

Haolf-nitting,  halfserouching, he
drove It against the little door which
had been cracked across in the past
by shifting enrgoes. Soon he had
broken awny two of the bonrds com-
posing tt, mo that he could reneh ount,
twint off the geal and remove the hasp.
The door slid back ensily.

He was free.  But another problem
pregentod itself,  The train pufTed
steadily onward, The wheels mude
evil noises on the many eurves, and
the cars leaned sharply to the new
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direction,

How could he, in hin weak-
ened condition, ernwl out the nurrow
doorway, find the grab-irons and de-
scend them in sufety? He was sure
to fall between the ears and be ground
to pleces,

Fortune inclined to him in friendly
fushion, There was a long whistle—
the trin slowed, stopped. He could
henr o blust from the locomotive, nnd
the men ealling to one nother, The
train was standing by a long freight
shed, whose platform was Hluminated
by many are-lights, Seals were belng

broken; there was a rattling of hand
trucks, The stop was a permuanent
one,

He ‘eriwled out of the little end

door dizzily, found the grab irona, and
descended in the darkness on the side
opposite the plutform. He waw in o
niurrow upinle between two linew of
enrs. He turned in the direction from
whence he had come,

The terminel was Chicage:. This he
learned from electrie slgns when the
yards broundened out bevond the end
of the train, He was several hundred
miles from Long Rortage, The firat
problem was fued; the second, to get
buek to Patsy Jane as soon us possi-
ble. Remorge seourged him as he
thought of her alone in the cabin in
the wilderness, worrying over him,
torn with suspense sl his nhsence,

He thrust his hands into his pock-

wt,  Susplelon becume n  eertuinty,
The rum-runners had drugged und
shanghuiod him, To' make results

more effective, they had robbed Him
of the few dollars he had had, Thelr
motive war u mystery which could be
left to the future for solution. Monn-
time, there wos satisfaction in the
thought that he had opened un ne-
count in the Long Portage State bank,
o few days previcusly, and deposited
nenrly all his money.

He carried u dollur bill for emer-
gencies in s smull pocket of his trous-

this
the

ery, and had been overlooked
When, on windows of a dingy

He clinched still more

tightly, his head bur-

rowing downward and
imward,

invited to "Eat
He spent sev-
fand,

rond grade, he was
Here,” he descended.
enty cents for conrse filling

1t revived him wonderfully, When
e took to the grade ngnin his achos
and pains had grown more subdued,
His' head elenrer; he was no
longer so terrifyingly dizzy. Fortun-
ntely the night was warm for April
After two hours of walking n lumber.
wirrd invited him, He crawled through
strands of barbed wire and Inid down
on some sheltersd planks, odorous
with the scent of the north, He slept
ponndly,

Winning his way home was fot
ensy, He was inexperienced in steal-
ing rides, He walked many miles,
iating was o problem, though not a
rerfous one, When he nsked for food
ut back doors, he offered so oarnest-
ly to work Tor it that He was rarely
refused. When the work waw efeient-
ly porformed, the grateful housekeop-
e usunlly give him a puekage of food
for the coming menl

He pnssed through Seottdale ut
night an the bumpers of n fnst freight,
It was early, but the Jittle town
slumbered peacefully, its ares illum-
innting empty streets. Nostalgin and
self-pity possessed him ns he elung to
a brakebesm snd rumbled through
the plaes where he was born,  He
yvenrned toward it, even though it re-
gurded him as a eriminal, an outenst
and # fatlure,

He dropped from an empty car at
dnybrenk, the sixth day of his ub-
senes, in the Long Portage yards, He
was tired and hungry and dirty; but
he could not wait, He hurriod up the
cement sidewalk which flanked the
brond maln  street,  His footsteps
ellekod hollowly in the hush that set-
tlew on the world just before sunrise
He wan woll beyond the town when
the sun appeared on the winding sans
dy trnek whend of Him, sentineled in
its nrising by two stubs of what had
once been ginnt pines.

Fatigue slowed his footsteps in the
walst of the long tromp. He saw no
one; there was no (riendly motorear
to offer u lift. He sennned the hori-
zon ahend with incredsing cugerness
ne the sun mounted, and signs teld
him he was sppronching the end of
his journey. There, at last, wns the
vidgo mivking the westorn boundary
aof thelr land, from which he could
sea the enbin,

He hureied wantil he was almost
running. A sigh of thankfulness
wallod upy Patey Jano had not enrried

wni

out her threat. Smoke was rising

o pared for a vigitor,

from the chimney of the enbin. All
wis right with the world. With Pat
beside him he could make good and
vhow the world that its persecution
WHE AR Urlfllil' ns It was cruel. !ii’
would get n job, redeem this home in
the wilderness they had both come
to love, And he would never drink
iiHil'.!J!
CHAPTER XII
A Fight.

He began to note ominous signs,
The pluee had 8 down-nt-the-heel and
neglected wlr, There wns nn unsight-
ly litter by the woodshed. Papers
were strewn about the sundy yard,
Something wos wrong, He veered
enutiously to bring the guarage be-
twoen the open back duor und him
aelf. e did this after u ervy of groet-
ing hnd died unuttered on his lips:
This didn't look like Patsy Jane. It
was ns ggualid ns n city alum.

Hiz toeth set themse.ces aoen he
noswd the compesition =f the heapa
whout the woodahed. It was his own
furniture and bedding, bundled out,
unsheltered. He applied his eye to a
erack in the rear of the garage. A
mnll enr, mueh more battered and
rusty thun his own, with soiled gunny
suck bundles en the sagging running
bourds was within,

He guessed ecorrectly that the oc-
cupant of the enbin was cooking u late
breskfnst in the kitchen. The door
of the Kitehen opened to the south
und there was no window on the west
wide, from which he approached. Ho
goined the door without deteetion,

As hix shadow fell scross It, the
ole oecupunt of the small room look-
ed up from his tusk. He was u mean-
faced, nurrow-eyed man with & stub-
bie of beard on his lined checks, He
in the garb of the motor-tramp,
soiled cotton shirt, the sleeves rolled
up; khaoki breeches, stained with
grease, worn canvas leggings: and
tubby hrown shoes. A cigarette hung
from his lip. He was in the set of
turning # strip of bucon in the frying

WH

lrm' on !‘u- street beside the n.l] ||...|..

The man was startlod, but his quick

recovery showed he was not unpre-

The fork on which
the bseon was impaled elattored into
the pan and the man dodged inte the

livingroom through the door behind

him. It wns his intention to close
it, but he wus not quick enough, Ed.
die's body ecrvashed aguinst it; his

foot thrust itself into the narrowing
ornek,

Seeing thut he hud fniled, the mo-
tor-trutinp withdrew lils welght sud-
denly, so that Eddie was overbal-
anced and fell into the livingroom on
hiz hands and knees. The stranger
retrenting to s bunk in the farthest
corner, had sontehed up n cifle. Now
he covered Eddie, the weapon againat
his hip,

Eddie came slowly to his feet. He

wis eareful to take no forward step, I

For the man's eyes were deadly. Here |
was n killer, who would shoot with-
out consclence and without merey if
it seemed expodient to shoot,

“What are you doing in my house?"
growled Eddie.

“Your house? Say, vou got |
nerve!™ was the inscl lt'spllhll.“
“This old shuck Is empty, goin’ to be
sold for taxes, and you tulk ubbul'
‘your' house! It ain't yours ae much

ns it Is mine.”

“You lie!” snapped Eddie. *It's
mine. Get out of here, quick.”

The deadly eyes narrowed. “Bet-
ter not enll me a liar, sport. Go on,

yourselfl, before 1 have Yo drop yon"

Eddie moderated his tone and hin
language. The stranger had the up-
per hand. “See here, my friond, you're
in wrong,” he suid, “I own this place.
My nume is Forbes, Theyl tell you
in Long Portuge it's my property, I've
been away; that's all”

Bince Eddie kept his distance and
weemed disposed to srgue, the tres-
pagser accomodated himself to the
situntion, He shifted the rifle from
his hip aeross his body, holding it
slightly higher than before, It wos
still reasonnbly ready for soeviee.

“I'd gay you been wway,” wux his
jeernig comment. "No one's lived
here for yenrs, [ was here lust four
five weeks, | brought that stove. This
pince is sn much mine wn it is yours™

“You know I'i been here,” roplied
Eddie. “You saw my staff, and threw
it out

“No one was here when
replied the man, doggediy.

I come,”
“T like it

here, 1'm goin' to stay. You better
move."
His eyes had wavered uwbout the

voom as he spoke, and Eddie tock the
slender ehunee offered. He flung him-
self werous the room and hard agninst
the muin's stomuch, The lutter, un in-

stant too late, saw bis danger dnd
tried to swing the gun. But Eddie
with inside, his arms nround the oth-
er's body. He foreed the tramp

ugninat the wall

Hiz adversary shifted hiz tactics
His arms, holding the gun, were froe.
Eddie was under them. A hand nenr
either end, he raised the weapon to
it down crosswise on hin as-
sailant’s hend, Eddie sensed the move
though he eould not see it. He elineh-
ed still more tightly, his hond bur-
rowing downward and inwsard.

The wenpon struek him a glaneing
blow the back of the liead, the
muin foree expending staelf harm-
lessly on his back. 1 trigrer-
kuord tore his senlp, however, und he
tould feel the wirm bleod trickle
down, Now his right hund went up
to the other’s thromt, jumming his
hend baek sguinst the logs, The tramp
wik, of necessity, compelled to drop
the rifle to nvold strangulation.

He tripped Eddie and they fell. But
Eddie, more active, was only briefiy
undernenth. He torned the tramp
over with a thump, and struggled to
mount astride. A heave of the other's
body broke his hold and sent him
flying.

Eddie had no elear picture of what
happened, was happening. He was in
a white rage that prevented elear
thought. He was lumping against
this hard-faced man everything that
had happened in recent days, and
fighting for revenge for those hap-
FI\"]ITL“‘.

Their seufling feot pushed the nfle
partinlly under a bunk, Neither dared
stoop for it. They fought with their

Crnsu

an

"

fste. A wave of savage blows on his
fuee nnd body, but he did not feel
their hurt. He was knocked down,

other man and
118,

and rose to grip the
hiurl him against the

Another hlow Eddie on his
head and shoulders, The srtanger,
with a grimace of triumph, tried to
leap upon kim, A frantie foot-thrust
stopped the motor-tramp, The boot-
heel eaught kim fairly, 5o that blood
flew from his amushed nose,

It wits soon nfter that the stranger
stooped to the fireplsce for a bhlud-
geon., It was o siveable stick that
lind burned in two, loaving one piece
more than u foot in length and pyra-
midnl in form. He caught it by the
smaller end, ne if by & handle. His
face was contorted into the snarl of
o maddened huskie-dog as he threw
it with all his might at Eddie's head.

Eddie dodged just in time. The
missle graged his tomple, struck the
logs and rebounded in front of him
s thut it wis almost under his feet.
The throw left the stranger off bal-
ntige, A heavy table stood against the
wiull st Eddie's hand., He jerked
it in front of him. 'With both hunds
on its nearest edge and the full pow-
by oof his 100 pounds behind it, he
drove the table id of him nlong
the floor.

It enught the srianger meross the
thighs, jumming him against the wall.
With a growl of triomph; Eddie seiz-
ed him by the hair and dragged him

sent

o f
eft

face downward sncross the table. He
v - —
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Success and Happiness don'
just to those who deserve it, who strive to attain it,
can have success, can easily sec
better things of life on an easy plan that is sure 0 sue-
ceed. The plan is systematic saving, and it's easily car-
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fices or skimping of present needs. You don't
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held the table like wm vise with one
hand and his knee. He belahored the |
tramp with the other fist. But he
"eould not get enough puwer behind
the blows and the man's struggles
threatened to free him,

The bludgeon of pine was near. He
swept it from the floor st the second
nttempt and swung it like a war elub
i & wide are. It struck the man us
he straightened below the ear. He foll
forward across the table again, out
completely.

(Continued next week.)
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FOUND—A neck chain of besds, ors
namented with n shield contalning in-
itialy THS and a erucifix. Owner can
Ret antne offiee by paying for
thia notice,

Calif 19.22

At this

, Ram-
ipshires from the

SALE—Homneys
Has

RAME
bouillets

FOR

rnd

fameous Cofin ranch, Yakimn, See J.
J. Kelly, Heppner 19.21
WANTED—Housekoeper for family

of four children. Inquire this office.

PIANO MUST BE SOLD.

Will saerifice fine plane in storage
near here, Wil give easy terms to
n responsible person, For full par-
tieulurs and where plano can be sedn
addross Portland Music Co., 277 8th
5., Portland, Ore. 19-22

To trade for wheep, 20 acres well
improved, b blocks from Ontario, Ore,,
city limits, JOHN BROSNAN. 17-20

A ranch to rent, 1000 ac-es; plenty
of water, D, E, Gilman, Heppner—
Adv. LA

Wanted—Mun with machine to sell
Rawleigh Products in Gilliam county
and port Morrow county., Profits $100
to $600 per month selling these Good-
Health Producta, No selling exper-
wenee required, We sopply Produets
Snles and Advertising Literature and
Servies Methods, Lowest Prices, Best
Vulues, W. T. Rawleigh Co., Dept.

FARES

SUMMER IXCU‘RBION FARES
IN EFFECT M TO SEPT. 30
RETURN I..IHIT G:TOSER!I 1w

ROUND TRIF TO

. $87.20

... 75.80
. 76.80
B1.66

. B5.80
80

TORONTO. . 1
ATLANTA

REK
N
Low fares also to other pointsin
Middle West, South and East,
Liberal stopovers permit visiting

Zion National Park

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

UNION
PACIFIC

C. DARBEE, Agent
Heppner, Ore,
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If your home is out of style, yet

less. Reshingling, in this manner, cuts fuel
bills oo, because your outer walls and roof are double thick and

Up-to-date in Style and Comfort
Homes with Western Red Cedar Roofs and Side Walle are always
iton or copper nails and they will Jast

color combinations are possible, if you wish
And these stained colors are permanent,
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a lifetime.  Many beautiful
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alone will help pay, for a large share of the cost
old roofing and mde walls,
erate cost of bringing your home up
1 Cedar Shingles,
natural colors and stained o suit your individual taste.

Profit by Our Suggestion

TUM-A-LUM LUMBER CO0.
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To Help You

in a good neighborhood,
don't eell it at a sacrifice—remodel it. You can lay Western
Red Cedar Shingles over the old roof and sidewalls for very
little more than th cost of repainting the building, and your

Lay vertical grain Western Red

You will

We carry complete stocks,
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Consistent Progress

%( Proved Design -

Quality

in Chevrolet History/

Today's Chevrolet embodies the most amazing quality
in Chevrolet history—the result of 14 years of con-
sistent development and improvement,

1n carrving out this policy, the Chevrolet Motor Com-
pany has profited immeasurably from its close associae
tion with the General Motors Corporation.

The General Motors Research Laboratorieg=

—the General Motors Proving Ground—

—the General Motors engineering statf—

—the vast General Motors resources—

—all have been constantly utilized in making Chevro-
let the world’s finest low-priced automobile!

Come to our showroom and see today’s Chevrolet!
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Ferguson Chevrolet Co.

Heppner, Oregon
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