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The Leading Characters.

EDISON FORBES, a young resi-
dent of Scottdale with an inherent
wraving for liquor is held for the
death of o woman who hos been kil
ed by a bootlegging truck. Circam-
stantinl evidence points to Forbes and
ruther than tell the truth of the epi-
sode, he sands trinl, which resulta in
w long prison sentence. He Is soon
purdoned, however, but baek in Seott-
dale he and

PATSY JANE, his trusting wife,
ngree that publie sentiment sgainst
him is too strong so they migrate up
north to some lend that has been in
the family for yesrs. While here they
form the meguaintance of

ISATAH SEALMAN, n shifty neigh-
bor who is anxious to buy their lund,
Eddie learns that the buck taxes
amount to over eight hundred dollars
but us he has five monthy to pay he
docides to refuse Sealmon's offer of
$1200 and try and get final title to his
property—Sealman’s offer having led
him to think it very walumble. But
things do not go well, Eddie drinks
heavily from wsome bootlogger's po-
tions, is forgiven by Patay, but soon
after falla in with the same gang, gets
drunk, and wakes up in n freight ear
in Chitago—muny miles away, Strick-
en with remorse he returns to his
cabin but finds his wife hus left and
in her place a ruffian, who orders him

out. A fight ensues in whieh Eddie
finully knocks his opponent stone
cold,

After ejecting the intruder, find-
ing thut he seems to be in league
with Sealman, Eddie goet to Long
Portage und seex Patsy, who is work-
ing for Kinnune, n lawyer. She un-
nounces that she will not join him
until he definitely quits drinking,
Determining to comply, he finds o
job with Davenunt, o rancher, and
for severnl woeks sabstuina from the
bottle that cheers. But one Sumlay,
Eddie walks on the lake trail, and
encounters s series of truck smug.

glers. Among them he recognizes his
“friends" who shanghnied him to Chi-
cago—notwithstanding, Forbes haila

them in greeting.

CHAPTER XV
Demon Rum Again
Culley and Jake, eonfused, toak' his
proffered hand with mumbled groet-

ings. The rhiril mAn Was Introducod
as Ogear. "Say,” Eddie went on, his
smile tnism: u tinge of humorous

ruefulness, “thers was an awful kick
in that Inst bottle. Do you know
where I wns wheh 1 came out of it
with a hend llke o haystaeker?"
The driver and Culley exchangod
glurees. "No, whero?" maked the
guard.
“Coming inte Chiengo in n freight
car."
“You
driver,
“Surest thing you know,
you leave me?"

don't say," ejnculnted the

Where'd
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had grown haggard. The fight was
on, and it was going to a finish.

The temsion ensed. *I don't have
Lo setble it right this minute,” he told
himself speciously. *Let's go und see
nbout that whip.”

He wore no cout, for the day was
bright and warm. He thrust the bot-
tle inside his flannel shirt where it
gurgled against his body with every
stop. He wns marvelously relieved
thut & reprieve had been granted,
eviin on terms so shabby.

The ecove wne deserted. Far out
on the lake he discerned the dumpy
outlines of u good sized fishing tug.
heading for Canadian waters again.
There were few marks of the unload-
ing. The bench had been raked over,
probubly, and there wns no one in
vight, But a stroll up the shore re-
vonled behind masking undergrowth
a log house built partinlly below the
Inke level, A ehiunnel ran tb its
strongly-padlocked door. Part of the
overhunging bunk hiad been tunneled
to receive the rear of the house.

“They keep to their akiffs in there,
he mused. *I suppose if all the trucks
aren't here when they need them, the
stuff is locked up until they come.”

The possibilities of the cove were
exhausted nnd his own problem press-
ed. The longing for liquor lay in
wnit so that when mind and body
were unoccupied, it seized on them.
“While I'm busy it isn't so bad,” he
thought. “Well, let's try keeping
busy.”

Below the cove the shoreline turn-
ed mbruptly to the east, taking in
muny squure miles. He plunged into
this wildernoss which was te him
virgin, It was plensant walking., The
soil was more than mere sund, and
firm underfout. There wis hardwood
mong the juckpines and nn occasional
great white pine trse which had evad-
od the axe and saw.

4 |
of miusele uppeared on cheeks which

burely escuped dropping into wells
of black water, paved far below with
wuck in solution, He knew the miz-
ture had the elinging power of quick-
gand. The sun beat down vieivusly.

At last he won the cnsis and flung
himeself down to rest in the shade of
n ogood sized tree. His cehest heaved,
his eyes and fought the
vivid outline of an action which his
pppetite painted over and over on
kis brain,

In this netion he saw himsell with-
druwing the bottle frem his shirt,
removing the cork nnd tilting his
hond o that the flery liquid might
run down hix thront. He could sniff
the bepuiling bequest of the raw li-
quor und feel the filliped nerves tin-
rle to the ands of his fingers nnd
Lot The counterfeit sensations
ecaused him fairly to shudder with a
longing. to make them authentie.

He ralsed himself on his elbow to
which inter-
vened between the island and the fur-
ther shore, 1t was not o distant as

e cloged

lovk out over the waste

it had seemed, but it was grester
than the first lap. He shook his
kead, “No boo ntil that's behind

rae. Too dangerous. 1 need every-
thing I hive to make 14"

He took up the journey apain. Now
progress wax glower. He was tired.
The tangle seemed worse, the water
deeper and blacker, Onece he slipped
utid was immersed hip deep in the
tepid water, He hastily erawled buck
to the grodging surface of n slender
tick.

As he erawled one wide pool on &

cedur whope far end wa:
anchored, so thet the
with his weight, the bottle slipped
from his shirt and plopped into l' .
wuter. He straddled a log to cons

It wae getting Inte. T.--
were long over this flends’ p

insecorely

trunk rocked

But he eould not leave thout the
bottle, His nerves were searching
with renewed insistence. Appetite
Lest apon him, shook him, tore him.
He had to have that Hguor. Yet he
knew that the elmmor wus fictitious,

nund that there was & deeper reason
for repossessing himself of the flask.
If he went on withoot it, he was cra.
venly avoiding the possibile knockout
It would be s drawn battle which he
would have to fight aganin. The whis-
key might be the bludgecr of defent,
but it might also be the symbal of vie-
tory. He might loge it, but he could
never run away from ft.

He remaved his eanvas leggings, his

hoes and, socks, as he perched perll-
ously on the unessy trunk., He let
himself down into the pool. His toes
encountered the muek. His arms were
extended their full length before his
toes encountred the bot n the
sooty depths. It was & tu equiring
mugseular strain snd dexterity, to grip
the bottle between his feet ud bring
it sarfaceward.

A now diffieulty presented itself, Ho
released u hand to reach downward
for the bottle. It eluded him, and
cank again. As he lunged for it, the
other hand slipped and he went under.

Back at the surface be nhoddered
with distnste nnd clang to the log.
The dead water and the trescherous
molasses like muck fill him with
nausen, Yet they had be braved
He took n full breath and thrust him-
elf under. His arm encountered the
muck and was absorbed in it, yet his

fingers fr"‘ no bottle. His shoulders,
the top of his head were the ooze,
yet the desperate fingers closed only
in slime, Closing his e¢yes he ram-
ned downwird until the muck was in
1is nostrils.

It drew him, sucked hin Insidiously
nty it4 grip. Ponie that made his

cyes pop and Kis heart rice possessed
him. But something elemental and
fundamental would not permit him
tt withdenw, Both arms worked in a
w cireie. His lungs cried for air,
Hiz enrdrums eracked. Hie was under-

He drove steadily enstward holding
thie nppetite ot bay by physical exer-
tion. Not for n moment did he for-)
get i, like u tiger it lay in wait, rendy
to spring. The gurgle-gurgle sgninst|
his side was hunting-ery.

He hnd started ona faint trail, but
thisa hnd long since disappeared. The
silence wns profound, except for the
rubdued twitter of birds and his own
‘nint footsteps. A erash in the un.

dergrowth ahead startled him. A
magnificent buck erossed a  little
clesring and :mm-. d like un airplane
over the top of u fallen tree. Two
does followed, taking the sume prodi-
gious leap in graceful fashion.

There was no breath of alr stirring.

He wiped the swent from his face
with his sleave, At u rivalet which
wus one of the Headwater streams of
Portage creck he stopped to drink
deeply. The eold water was griate-
fully refreshing. He plunged straight
bearing a little to the south.
Somehow he did not dare sit dewn
to reat. He waa afraid of the bottle.
If he could only keep going he had =
chanee to win. A blister formed on

Again the exchange of punzled
looks., “Long Portage,” rolurnmii
Jukae,

“Well,” went on Eddie, easily, *1
don't remember s thing safter that
third drink, although it seems to me
1 had a dronm about n boxear. 1 must
have wandered to the yards and laid
down in the ear to sleep it off. They
didn't see me and locked the door,
Boy, That booze had o kick."

He had convinced them, and there
wia o decided incrense of cordinlity
in thelt manner, Ovenr ind Juke Smil-
ed sympatheticnlly. “I know," explain.
ed Jake, it wosn't vory good staff.
We were all gick next day. You enn't
nlways be sure of the quality. But
wo've changed wholesnlers sinee then.
We're gotting the real Canndian
Seoteh now."

Eddie sat on a log by the roadside
and the three returned to their task.
They regarded him, evidently, ag one
of them—an man dependent upon
Hguor who would not dream of he-
traying the illieit traflic which almost
dally erawled across the stute like a
stain,

“Ship's just in, [ take it,” he snid
enrelessly.,  “Passed the other {our
trucks down the road awnye"

“She got in at dawn” replied Os-
ear. “Wa work up there all night.
Muyhe you think it wauan'v sold, sloep-
in' on the deck of thut truek with
only one blankoet.”

The tire was bolted, and the truck
wal vendy to take up ite journey.
While the other two clambered to
their places, Culley went to the box
under the seat and drew forth a bot-
tle of goldon brown liquor. “Needn't
be afraid of this stuff, kid,” he said.
“It's the real goods. [ think it's the
bost wa've hanled this sewson. Hey,
Juke?"

“Uh huh," agreed the driver,

“So have n real one on us” con-
cludad Culley, waving his hand, He
knew that he could partake of this
liquar, Though they Had drugged and
shnnghaied him before, it was not be-
enuse of personnl enmity, They did
it for wome mysterious renson whieh
he hoad not been able to wolve, and at
the persuagion of somo unknown wd-
versnry. Thisn was a peace offering
of boowe, at lesst rensonnbly pure.
They were drinking amends for whabs
by treatment. Which shnbby trent-
ment they would repent, however, if
inducemants were offered.

He had fopled them and put him-
solf up ngainst one of the gravest
crigen of hin life, Craving for liquor
wins weratehing at every nerve, The
kiek of the aleohol—how he yearned
for it. Aleohal was in his hand. He
could almost smell [ta fumes, And
he knew that, if the actunl odor eame
to hin nostrils, he was gone,

Cold perspivatlon enme out on hin
forehend, His mouth went dry, Mia
teeth were clenched nn though the

his right heel and his shoe rasped
painfully at overy step. His clotning
wns quite wet, An unnoted biackberry
briar had drawn itself across his
{nce, lonving u red trail that smarted
and stung.

Noon eume nnd passed. He was
walking automatically now, dhsessed
with one idea only—to keep going on
and on. The earth hecame soggEy.|
His feet stumbled on slippery, regu-
larly rectireing humps, and he stop-
red,

The underbrush had become \'ur)’]
thick and high.

He was following a
green tunnel through it. The bumps |
under foot were the romuing of a
corduroy roud, built to facilitate the
tuking out of logs years ago, He fol-
lowed the rond. Within u little time
it ended on the edge of a cedar
w\\'ﬂﬂ]p.

A devil's erndle was ahead of him,
Dend cedars with white trunks and
short, spiky branches lny, stood and
lenned in the stagnant water. In
plices the trunks were five deep in
inextrienble tangles, Here and there
wns long and brilliuntly green grass,
but he knew there was no solid foot-
ing where such tufts grew, It was
s cunning trap to snave the trusting.
A foot upon such s tuft mesnt in-
stint desdeent into sueking bliuck ooze.
Crows gnwed dismally on some of the
trees which still stood upright.

" CHAPTER XVI
A Yictory.

It was impossible to determine the
aron of the swamp. The stiff and hos-
tile trunks melted awny against o
line of blue hills on the horizon, Not
far nhond, though, there was nn onsis,
an island which rose a fow feet above
the blnck water and was crowded
with vigorous trees. It was perhaps
an nere in extent, There was o bredze
over there, the trees swayed.

“This seems to be a sort of—well,
n symbal,” ha thought. “It's infern.
ully hard going. It's dangerous. 1
don’t know how far seross, 1t would
be enwier to sidestep it, to go nround,
Hut it's in my path, It blocks the
way I'm going. Why should T let o
codar swamp buffalo me? 1 wonder
if this booxe question wouldn't have
boen onsier if I'd fought it in the

pust  instend of widestopping? Of
course there isn't any answer for
that. But 1 know 1 eouldn’t think so

much of mywell hereafter if I ducked
this, So here goos.'

Before many yards had been cover-
ed he regretted his decislon to cross
the swamp, It seemed useless and
foulhardy te buttle thix grim and
trencherous aren. The Inbor wis ap-
pallingly hard, He erawled on hands
and knees nlong the slanting logs,
thelr spikes braising him and tearving
the' skin,

Sometimes he alipped on the trunks
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poing all the agonies of drowning.

At last! A fingertip touched it., He

-,:-‘.;rd lowar, grasped the bottle firm-
ly, and splgshed frantieally upward,
T'l mud eling to him, it wis reloe-
tant to let him go. But a submerged
log sided him with a irm fouting. He
lisnved waist high above the surface,
row na opague as & puddle of ink.

He breathed deeply and thankfully.
While he dangled with one hand he
inserted the bottle into one of hia
whoes, which were tied together and
swung ncross the log, His reserve
strength was all but drained before
he was on the uneasy log aguin, his
whoes on his feet, the botitle buttoned
within his shirt.

Sunset was at hand before he won
the shore, to find anather corduroy
rond opening out conveniently in
front of him. And he was trembling
with weakneas. The bottle was at his
lipg, « « o

Patsy dane's fuce eame up before
him, her eyes swimming in tears as
she ralsed them to him in Lawyer
Kinnuno's office. There was that fond,
tremulous smile of her lips. Some-
how the wonder of her, the priceless
boon of her love, cume to him as it
never had before, She wos the most
vrecious thing in the world,

He jammnied the ecork home agsin,
the liguor untasted, snd thrust the
bottle back into his wet shirt. He
strode buoyantly away, laughing with
Jjoy nnd relief. The enemy was de-
fented.

Though not entirely routed. There
woere other waves of clamor, though
their strength was noticeably less.
The eraving died down ss darkneas
thickened, The liguor became unim-
portant until he no longer thought
nf it,

It was late when he struck a road
ledding in the direction of the ranch.
It was nearly midnight when he
trudged wearily Into the log bunk-
houeer which he shared with the other
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A MODERN BARN

Agoodbamdemgnedandeqmppedinamod-
ern way, makes farm profits easier and adds
joy to farming.

Thegmhrel—:ﬁifedbmeed—mﬂzrbampie—
turedabovecanbeam.ngvedwmhstaﬂa,pens,
bins, sheds, and so forth to suit the needs of
the builder—and this is but one of the many
planswewﬂlahowynuwhenymazﬂ:mu&

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

Wearereadytﬁhelpybuplanamve:ﬂent,;

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

TUM-A-LUM LUMBER CO.

“Plans and Materials for Homes and Farm Bulldings"
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The Chevrolet Motor Company announces
a price reduction on the beautiful Imperial

Landau.
The “Body by Fisher"

ing appearance.
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is of special design
and is finished in ultra smart colors of genu-
ine Duco, Oblong windows, a low roofline
and brilliantly nickeled windshizld frame
and landau bars emphasize

You owe it to yourself to see this masterpiece
of craftsmanship and value—to see how it
combines all the advantages of Chevrolet's
advanced engineering and proved design . ...
smoothness, snap and high speed roadabil-
. » unfailing dependability, ingertip
steering and restful comfort.

UALITY AT

59 745

formerly $780
fia.b.tling Mich.

The Sport
5  Cabriolet - - §715

W-Ton Truck $395

The Touring
or Roadster - &
<

its stylish, dash- The Coach »

The Coupe - $615 Chussis Only
The 4Door 1-Ton Truck $495
Sedan 495 (Chassis Only)
All Prices L o b Flint, Michigan
Check Chevrolet
Delivercd Prices
Thev inclmde the lowest landling and

tnancing charpes svailable.

Come in todav—and go for a ride in this
finest of all C

Ferguson Chevrolet Co.

Heppner, Oregon
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