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The Leading Characters.

EDISON FORBES, a young resi-
dent of Scottdale with an inherent
eruving for liquor is held for the
desth of o womnn who has been kill-
ed by a bootlegging truck. Cireum-
stuntiul evidence points to Forbes and
rather than tell the truth of the epi-
sode, he sands trinl, which results in
u long prison sentence, He ls soon
purdoned, however, but back in Scott-
dule he and

PATSY JANE, hls trusting wife,
agree that public sentiment against
him is too strong so they migrate up
north to some land that has been in
the fumily for yewrs, While here they
form the mequaintance of

ISAIAH SEALMAN, a shifty neigh-
bor who is anxious to buy their land.
Eddie learns that the back taxes
umount to over eight hundred dollars
but as he has five months to pay he
diocides to refuse Senlmaon's offer of
$1200 and try and get final title to his
property—Senlman's offer having led
him to think it very wvaluable. Hut
things do not go well, Eddie drinks
henvily from some bootlegger's po-
tions, in forgiven by Patsy, but soon
after falls in with the ame gang, gots
drunk, and wikes up in a freight car
in Chicago—mauny miles away. Strick-
en with remorse he returns to his
enbin but finds his wife has left and
in her place a ruMan, who ordera him
out, A fight ensues in which Eddie
finnlly knocks his opponent stone
eold.

CHAPTER XIlI
Patey Declares Herself,

Eddie backed until he possessed
hiniself of the rifle. It was londed, he
found. He straightened the uncon-
ecious man, thrust the table nside,
nnd permitted the other to slide to
the floor. He sat huddled ngainst the
logn by the fireplace. Rifle in hand,
nnd  with frequent gluncen nt the
blood-stained figure, Eddie looked
nbout the cabin,

All his belongings had not been
thrown out. His suitease under one
of the bunks had not been disturbed.
Nothing of Patsy Jane's was to be
found. She had taken the other bag
und left the enbin before the usurper

arrived. But it wasp't like Pat to
fo without n word, She had left »
messnge, It should be here, if the

motor-trump had not destroyed it
His glance turned to the fireplace.
There were nshes nnd blackened em-
bery, & erumbiled newspaper, and, yves,
purtinlly under the bucklog, a little
bill of white paper.

He smoothed it out. It was in pen-
eil in Patay's firm, thorough-bred
writing, the letters pointed and weil-
shaped. “They have just told me in
Long Portage,” rend, “that you
passed through town on n truck yos-
terday, drunk. So | eannot stay any

ho

longer. There is no use. You would
ruin both our Hves. 1 know you can

conquer this habit if you wish, Show
that you enre enough about me to do
it. 1 nm going to town to work." |

He looked up, The eyes of his late
ndverdnry, from & face that was n
smeny, were fixed upon him. Eddie
lnughed grimly, drew a chair for-
ward and sat down, confranting the|
motor-tramp.  The rifle was across|
his knees. “Found out who ownn the
house?" he asked,

“Yen," responded the
dued tone, “You do,
tome water?"

“After we've tiulked.
here?"

“Nobody. 1 cume along and found
"

"“You knew 1 was coming back.
Why did you try to drive me out with
a gan?"

The man did not speak. “Well,"
went on Fddie, "there's n law ngninst
trespuns.  Guess I'll turn you over to
the sheriff."

The motor-tramp looked up. “Don't
do that, mister,” he pleaded. “T'll go
away from here, 1 won't bother you
ngnin, honest 1 wont! Let me go."

Eddio considered, Nothing particu-
Inr could be gwined by sending the
fellow to the county jail. If he had
heen hired to hold the eabin against
its rightful owner, he was merely nct-
ing for someone clse, He would not
know that other's motives. It was
possible, ton, that he was telling the
truth; that he was » wanderer who
lind stayed in the eabin before,

Al rlght," agreed Eddie, "1'11 let
you go. But you must get out of thia
country and stay out, First, clean up
thik place and put all wy stul back
where you found it. If you try any
funny-business—" His fnger-nails
elicked significuntly on the stock of
the rifle.

The man rose unsteadily, He wash-
ed the blood from his face at the
pump wnd took n long drink of water,
He ran the rusty enr out of the gar-
ngo, londed it with his belongings
wnd tied them in place with pieces
of wire and rope. Piece by piece, he
restored BEddie's furniture and bed-
ding, after sweeping nnd serubbing
the floors and burning the litter in
the fireplnce,

When he left, his rifle nezompanied
him, But Eddie had taken the pains
to remove all his eartridges. The vie-
tor waghed his own hurts, He was
1elieved to find that the sealp wound
wand not serious, He trembled with
wenkness as he cooked nnd nte the
first satialying menl in several days.

Hin strength flowed bnek after he
hud eaten, He prepared to set out
for town, It was a long walk, if he
eould get no ride, but he had to find
Pty Jane, He must convinee her
thit this time his resolution was com-
plote wnd wincore, that he would neyer
drink again,  The thought of her
working in Long Portage made him
writhe.  All this little world, as all
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consider him a drunken failure.

He wan surprised to note that this
vventful doy was but half spent. The
sun was overhead when he took to
the rond., He had not walked far
when he was overtaken by Milo Ball,
foreman of the Davenant runch,

“Hop in," invited Bull, stopping the
cur hlongside, Eddie surveyed the
lanky Bull with shrewd glances. He
was freshly shaven, and a necktie
was knotted awkwardly under the eol-
lir of his Asnnel shirt.

“Mr. Davenant's coming on the af-
ternoon train, isn't he?" gueried Ed-
die,

“Yeah," replied tho foreman, “Got
a telorgnm yesterduy."

“Now, don't you go hiring too muny
ten down town,” communded, Eddie,
smiling. “I'l be over bright and
enrly tomorrow."

“All vight, Forbes; if there's u job
for mnyone, you'll have it." He looked
nt Eddie quizzically: “Of course it's
none o' my business, but whose buzz-
saw did you tangle with *

“Found w tramp in my eabin and
he didn't want to leave,” explained
Eddie. "I'd been sway for n few
duys und when I enme back he'd tak-
en possession.”

A short distance from zown they
siiw two motor ears ahend of them in
the rond. One, bulging like a fat man
ehrrying many packnges, Eddie rec-
ognized ns the property of the tramp,
When' their ¢ar cume into view the
other one, hesded toward them, was
sturted and the conference which had
been going on wan broken up. The
enstbound nutomobile, Eddie noted as
it passed them, was cecupied by Seal-
man,

He went first to Long Portape's
largent garsge. His ear was there,

us the years go on until you are just
n sot." She drew her breath sharply.
“It will never be any eusier to stop
than it is now. You have a fight on
your hands, n terrible fight, It must
be mude right away if you're to win"
“Rut, Put-" There wan hurt and
bewilderment in hiz eyes nnd his
tones. “1 know it; I know all that.
Put the fight is woen. I've told you
I'll never toueh another drop, When
the eraving for the wtuff comes you
must be there to help me fight it."
She smiled sadly. “I've been wiln
you before when the craving came
und it didn't make any difference,”
the reminded him. “You're mistaken,

Eddie. The fight lsn't over. You can't
win it with erutehes. You must win
it alone”

“But | ean't win it without you!"

“You ecan't win it with me. Thet's
been proven.™

It was s wretched hour that fol-
lowed, painful for both of them. Ed-
die pleaded with ull the power of
lovabtle personality, It grew hoarder
und harder to hold out against him,
but somehow Patsy Jone did. *“No,”
she would sny, “I don't dare. If I
give in now, Eddie, you'll never win,
I know it. You'll alwuys be a drunk-
ard, if polsonous liquor doesn't kill
you before your time. Please don't
ank me."

He pave over at Inst, his face sul-
lenty clouded:. *“Well, when are you
coming back!" he asked, more un-
kindpness in his tone than he had ever
tlsplnyed toward her before. “When
will this cure be complete?"

“Oh, 1 don't know—I don't know,”
she replied drearily. “There hasn't
been & single month since our mar-
ringe that you haven't hud lauor;
that you haven't been drunk. Mayhe
ix months or a }'l-nt’*"

the attendant told him readily, glane-
ing curiously at his disfigured face
the while, The mwisnis had brought
A in a week or so ngo. She said he'd
eill for it. “She's working in Mr.|
Kinnane's office,” he added, watehing
Eddie to see how the information

“But | can't win it
without you!"

“You can't win it
with me. That's been
proven.”

he went

He eehoid her words with angry in-
credulity, "Why don't you get u di-
voree and be done with it?" he de-

manded, “1 think that's what you're

niming utl™
He slammed the door vielently as
out. But remorse overtook

would be received. |

“Thank yon " returned Eddie, non- |
eommittnlly, and drew back to cover
the charges. He drove two blocks up
the street to the one-story frame
building which served Lawler Joseph
Kinnane as nn office,

Mr. Kinnune was in court. Patsy
June wasd alone in the sunshiny main
room when he entered. The color
left her face and her hand flew to her
thront when she way his disfigure.

ment. “Eddie!"” she breathed, “you're
huart!"™ But she kept the tall pine
rabling between them and reecolled

when he attempted to take her in his
nrms,

“Not much,” he replied, with o rue-
ful smile ot the repulse. “A tramp
hud our houxe sand didn't want to
lenve. But T got him out, finally.”

She surveyed him anxiously. "Don't
you want to hear about it—where I've
bean?" he went on, eager to justify
himself, and restless under her grave,
unsmiling eyes.

“Why, ves, Eddie."

So he told her everything. He
blamed himself fully and made no ex-
cuses, though his boyish, disarming
smile pleaded for him, “l know
I've snid this before,” he concluded,
“but this time I mean it, I'm through,
Pat. Never pgain, I'm off the booze
for life. There's nothing in it from
any standpoint,

“Besides, the stuff’s getting worse
and worne, It's downright dangerous.
But it won't eateh me, 11l never take
cnotier drirk. So you just quit here
and come on back home, Im sare of &
Job at the Davenont runch tomorrow,

CHAPTER X1V
A New Job.

"Poor kid,” he rattled on, for her
wititude nor her expression had not
ehanged, it must have been tough,
thut night nlone in the house, not
knowing where 1 was or what had be-
come of me,” Concern and eontrition
overspread his face. “I'm a boast,
Pat; a selfish beast, But it's the last
time. Where you staying?"

“With Mr. and Mrs, Kinnane, They
nre niee old people”

"Well, we'll forget all this and start
oul on the right foot. I'll see Mr.
Kinnane and expluin—"

"No." The word stopped him in
midsentonce. "1 ean’t do it, Eddie.
This hus not boen an impulse. 1've
thought it all ou. T don't dare go no
nny longer. Drinking is o hubit with

their former world of Scottdale, must

I beaat,

him before he renched the ear. He
waitt back, to find Patsy bowed in
tenrs over the typewriter. “I'm a
Put,” he said, remorsefully,
“I'm no worth crying over, It wasn't
true, that nasty thing T wid. You're
tight. It will have to be fought out.
And 1 suppose I must do it nlone, 1
ean see you sometimes?”

She nodded and smiled through her
tenrn,

H. P. Davenent deeided to go thru
with his ambitious schemes for the
runch, and Eddie was hired as one of
hig farmhands for the summer, The
wages Davenannt paid were nbove the
usunl geale, But he demanded super-
ior service. There was plowing and
planting in the older fields; the bresk.
ig up of new tencts with a tractor;

and, when the planting was done and
before the need of cultivating, the re-
moval of great pine stumpa

As Eddie worked bls mind engaged
in endiras caleulation Even if he
saved every cent, sold the car and
their household belongings, he eould
not, by severnl hundred dollars, ralse

enough money to pay the back taxes. |

But he had & vague iden that money
could be riised elsewhere., Perhups
the governor, or Davenunt, would ad-|
vance it. Anywnay, he would not wor-
ry until worry was necossary.

He lived at the ranch but spent
Sunduys at his own oubin, Usually
he left Duvenant's enrly, so that he

might have many hotrs nt home. 1t
was his first impulse to seek Patsy in
town every Sabbath, but her plead-

mgs wnd his own pride chunged that.
She bad urged kim to «tay away, thus
muking it harder for both of them.
So only occasionally be went to Long
Portage for dinner with Patsy at the
Kinnune's returning to the wilderness

in mid-afternoon.

One Sunduy in late vy he wag at
the cubin enrly. He replucing
n broken Bourd in the floor when he

heard the ponderous throbbing of an
sutomotive engine. He lpoked out

curiously. A big truek, its lvad close-
ly swatched, swung down from the
north. It made the turn in front of
his door and went on tewsrd Long
Portuge. Within half an hour there
was another, and inside a similar
Inpse, another.

“Blust be u liguor ship is at the

Innding," he thought, putting away

his tools. “Guess Pll go up and see

what she looks like.”
Curiosity was not the

only mative
for going. He had not conquered the
eraving for liquor. At t the appe-

tite swooped down like u tidal wave,
utterly submerging him. Then he
elung to one anchor: the thought of
Patzy June,

“You'll lose her if you slip,” he
warned himself, “You'll lose her for-
ever, And what kind of 4 world would
it be without her? She helieves you
can beat the booze. Bhow her she's
right., She's worth fighting for, You-
're the luckicst man in the world that
she loves you enough to give you a
chunce.

He had besten the wave so far, be-
eause there was no liquor available
when the appetite rolled the highest.
There was none on the Davenant
raneh, principally because Davenant
hated it, nnd would not hive on the
place o man who drank. So vietory
of n sort rested with Eddie

When the craving subsided, it left

wheat for Joe Gibson
Mrs. Martin Bausrnflend left Sun-

day for Portlnnd where she will spend | fa

& week or more,

Delorus Crowell spent Monday at
lone.

Miss Eudorn Hsrdesty spent Sun-
day st her home.

Mr. nnd Mrs, Wid Palmateer spent

Sunday with Mr, and Mrs. Ralph Me-
Cormick.
Mrs. N, E. Pettyjohn and ehildren

rpent Sunday sfterncon st lone.

Quite a few of the Morgan farmers |-

will finish harvesting this week.

W. Farrens of Hardman spent Mon.
duy with Martin Bavernfiend.

Mr, and Mrs. Bert Palmateer and
children and W, F. Palmateer wore
eulling on Mr, and Mra. Turner Sun
dny.

For Sale—24 head of Corriedale
rame; also 6 head of Shorthorn bull
enlves. Phone, or zee J. G, Barratt,
Heppner. 20.¢f,

FOUND—A neck chain of beads, or-
numented with u vhield containing in-
Itinls THS and u cruecifix. Owner ean
ket same st thin office by paying for
this notice.
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Motor Gach Serviee

between

PORTLAND-PENDLETON

WESTBOUND
Lv, Arlington $0:190a.m. 312§ p.m,
Arrival Time These Points:
THE DALLES
I20S p.m, 5120 p.m.
HOOD RIVER
ussp.m. 150 p.m.
MULTNOMAH FALLS
oS p.m. B20p. m.
PORTLAND
duSp.m. 10100 p.m.

EASTBOUND
1:30 p.m. Ti4e p.m,
Arrival Time These Pointa:

Lv.

him, some times, sullen and resentful |
toward Patsy. He would tell himself
that she was deserving of no consid- |
eration; that any fight for her sake|
was fruitless because she had abun-
doned him in time of need. This un-|
rensonoble mood moon passed, how-
ever, Then he would acknowledge she
was right. Love welled up anew, and |
he resolved to make the fight for hnr!
sake, If he did win, it would be for
her,

Hut on this Sunday his heart beat
recklessly as he left the house and
went out ulong the lonescme road to
the north. His eyes were nlight, his
step buoyant. There was in the air

emething of the fearful exhiliration
thist men exhibit ns they go into bat-
tle.

Soon he pussed fourth truck,
There were two on the seat in front,
4 third perched on the resr of the |
All eyed him suspiciously as

u

loud.

they jolted by. Another two miles
and he eame on a Gfth truek in the
bottom of a little valley. The crew
of three was changing a tire. His
hands elenched luntarily und
blood surged into his eyea. He ree-

ognized two of the three—Jake, the
driver, and Culley, the big guard.
They were the men who had given
him drugged whiskey and loeked him
in the ear bound for Chicagoe.

There was no retreating, for Cul-
ley had looked up and the recogni-
tion was mutual, He saw the gunrd's
hand go swiftly to his hip pocket. He
saw Him speak cautiously out of the
corner of his mout Whereat the
pther two men stralghtened and stood
in an attitude of waiting, rendy to
snateh out a wenpon if the necessity
nrose,

He decided on n course of action,
und throtled the tage that posssssed
him. *“Hello, there, sports!™ he ¢alled
guily. "It's a long time zince 1 saw
you fellows, Whora have you been?"

(Continued next week)
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you. It will become more of n habit

—DOES IT S

Success and Happiness don't come to everyone -usually
just to those who deserve it,
You—anyone—can have success, can easily secure the
better things of life on an easy plan that is sure to suc-

Suecess and Happinss thru savings do not require sacri-

You can have the things you

will come to you, Let us show you how easy this plan is,

Farmers & Stockgrowers National
Heppner Bﬂﬂk Oregon
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who strive to attain it.

¢ saving, and it's easily car-

t needs. You don’t have to

Saving regularly will bring
ess—today as well as in the
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plan, vou deserve it. And it

UMATILLA
1SS pom. 9:05 p.m,
PENDLETON
4130 p.m. 10140 p. m,
Connection at Pendleton with
Pendleton-Walla Walls Stages

lorOI‘c_oM:n ES LEAVE,

on Hotel

+ See Railroad Agent
at various points
en route for tickets
and information

UNION PACIFIC
STAGES,INC.

SALE—Homneys, Enm-: Serviee Methods. Lowest Prices, Best
| boaillets and Humpshirea from the| Values. W. T. Rawleigh Co., Dept.
mous Coffin ranch, Yakima. See J.| OR 1827, Ockisnd, Calif. 19-22

J. Keliy, Heppner, 19-21

| RAMS FoR

PIANO MUST BE SOLD.

Will sacrifice fine plano in storage
near here. Will give eansy terms to
- - - | a responsible person. For full par-
Wanted —Man with machine to sl | ticulars and where pisno exn be sden

WANTED —Housekeeper for family

of four ehildren. Inquire this aﬂ!ce.|

Rawleigh Products in Gilllam eotinty | nidress Portiand Musie Co., 277 6th
and purt Morrow esunty. Profits $100| &4 portiand. Ore. 19-22
to §600 per month selling these Good- e iy e S

Health Produets. No selliing exper-| A ranch to rent, 1000 ac-os; plenty
wenee required. We supply Producta | of water, D. E. Gliman, Heppner—~
sales and Advertising Literature and tf.

A MODERN BARN

A good barn designed and equipped in a mod-:
ern way, makes farm profits easier and adds
joy to farming,

The gambrel-roofed braced-rafter barn pic-
tured above can be arranged with stalls, pens,
bins, sheds, and so forth to suit the needs of
the builder—and this is but one of the many
plans we will show you when you call on us,

We are ready to help you plan a convenient,
labor saving barn. Our plans are here for
your use, We'd like to talk to you about them
—and, too, about the use of good material in
building the barn.

Our Plan-Shop has planned over
200 Barns in the last few years.

TUM-A-LUM LUMBER CO.

“Plans and Materlals for Homes and Farm Bulldings"
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(FULL FACTORY LQUIPMENT] ¢+DOOR SEDAN (MOT A COACH)

A mile-a-minute performer—the fastest Four in
America!

One horse-power to every sixty-five pounds
of chassis weight.

And this is only half the story! Here’s a car that
will look like new and travel like new long after
most cars have passed into old age.

The answer is quality=Dodge Brothers quality!
Quality materials and construction unequailed by
many cars hundreds of dollars higher in price.
Built to give trouble-free, economical service
over a long period of time,

Longest springbase of any car under $1000.

Smart new bodies—beauciful lines. A brilliant
performer at the lowest price for which a Sedan
was ever sold by Dodge Brothers!

Cohn Auto Co.

Heppner, Ore.

IDonce BROTHERS, INC.




