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PAGE THREE

MucNeély then &
comprehending light seem-

stared, and
BLrnnge.
od to flit over his face

“Duane T can give you no orders
today,” he sald distinetly. “I'm
only offering advice. Need you take

uny more risks? You've done a
grand job for the service—nlready
You've paid me a thousand times

for thut pordon, You've
voursalf

"The Governor the adjutant-gen-
eril-—the whole State will rise up
and honor you. The game's almost
up We'll kill these outlows or
enough of them to break forever
their power. I say ns o ranger,
need you take more risk than your
enptaln?"

St Duane remained
was  Jocked botween two  forces
And one a tide that was bursting
it s bounds seemed about to over-
whelm him, Fioally that side of
him the retreating self, the wenker,
found a volee

“Captain, you want this job to be
sure ™ he usked.

"Coftainly "

redeemed

silent, He

“I've teld you the way. I alone
know the kind of men to be met
Just what T'll do or where I' be 1

iy say vet, In meeting this the
toment decides. But 171 be there!"
MneNeily sprend wide his harids,
loaked helplessly at His curious and
syrapathelie pangers and shook his
head
‘Now
Il I'Tu

yvou've done your work
teap -in this strange move
of vo oing to be falr to Jennje
L ked MucNelly in deliberate,
oW volce

Like a great tree chopped at the
roots Duane vibrated to that He
looked up as if he hnd seen o ghost,

Merciioasly the ronger captain
went on:

“Jennie Log come to me in Austin

Sh rthrolcen. She re-
i She begged me. She
told e uf your mother. 2he did all

she could to get me to fetch you
buack und If T hadn't been powerloss
I would huve fdone so.”

in go bngk to her
It never seemed poasible,

Dunne!
but now

“You «

it's true. Fight with us from cover
then go back to her., You wil
Vi ol the Texng FRangers as

1"

hns

necopt your

mounted quickly. They
suit They hod the manner of
ranchers about to conduct some

business. No guns showed

Poggin started lelsurely for the
hank-dopor, quickening step a little
The others, close together, came be-
hind him. Blogsom Kane had o bag
in hig left hand. Jim Fletcher was

left behind, and he had already
gnthered up the bridles

Puggin entered the vestibule fret,
with Kane on one slde, Boldt on the

other, a lttle behind him
As he strode In he saw Duane.

“Great Scott!” he oried
Somuething  inside Dunne burst
plerelng all of him with eold. Was

It that feunr?
“Buek Duane!”
One Instant Poggin

find Duane looked down.

Like n striking jagusr Poggin
mioved Almost ns gulck, Dusne
threw his arm.

The guns hoomed almost together

Duane felt & blow just before he
pulled trigger. His thoughts came
swift like the strange dols before
his oyes,

His rising gun hnd loosened in
his hand. Poggin had drawn quick-
er:

A tearing agony encompnssed his
breast. He pulled—pulled—at ran-
dom,

Thunder
around him,

echoed Kune

looked up,

of hooming shots all

Red flashey - juts of smoke
ghrille, yells
The end—yps—the end!

With fading sight he saw K
o' down, then Boldt, But supre

torture—bittorer than death-—Pog-
gin stood, mane like o lion's back
to  the wull, bloody-faced, grand

followed [ You've a chunce

with his gung spouting red!
All faded —darkened. The
der deadoned. Dunne fell
flonting
There it
sweost f(noe,
fragic cyces
ing
Light
thick, st
went, 1t

thun- |

drifted — Jennie Led's
white, sad with
fading — fading — fad-
shone hefore Duane's eyes

e light that came and |
ed o long time '.\.'”Il‘

dull and bopming sounds rushing
by, filling all. It was a dieam in
which there was nothing. Drifting
uniled burden Iig |

dnrkness

Youll e free, honor- {gound —movement. Ohscure :-‘.:‘-:,'-i
py—and rleh. Jennle's rich, in wught—vague sende of time |
And she loves you! Myl -long utme
how that girl loves you! There yas  blackness and  fre,
' ' eepir wuming five.  He wa
nt Duane eut him short with o [rolied and wrapped 0 it-and o
flevce gesture, He lunged up to his |dark clotd earried him away, ‘en-
foot and the rangors fell back. Dark | veloped him |
sllent, grim as he hnd been, stjll He saw then, dimly, a room that
there wis A transformation singu-|wis strange. sirange people moy
Iarly more sinister, stranger him, with faint |
“Enough., I'm done” he sald som- ¢, things in o dream |
bherly 've planned Do wa agrree plearly, a
e sholl I ln--' Pogegin and his neqd, sl
ng lone _— of those 3
Mae? arsed and agnin threw [fourawny things. Fao wa:
p ‘.' hands, this timo in baflied | then, Heo lay st like & stone,
chagrin. ‘There was doep regret in (with o weight ponderous a8 a moun
hisn dork eyes as they rested wupon |tain upon him. And elow dull beut-
iane ing burning agony racked all his
"I accept, Dusne” he rejoined |bound body.
quletly I'll go nbout the arrange-( A mian In nt over him, looked deep

ments at onoe”
Dunne was left
Never had his

fuick, so clear, so

nlone
mind been =0
wonderful in its

understanding of what had hereto- |dn

fore been intricate and elusive Im-
pulses of his nnge nature
determination was to meet Poggin

Mert him before any one else had

Hig | et

uw chnnee - Poggin first —and then
the others! He was us unalterable
in that decigion as if,
atant of Its ncceptance, he
come stone

At n fow minutes hefore h'llf-{m‘lll
two o dark compuet body of hot'se-
men  appeared far dbown, ll:lllll1|.:i
Into the road, They camoe At n
hnrp trot — o group that would
have attrncted attention anywhere
il _any Lime

They camoe

on the In-|
hnd be-

1 little faster
ontered town— then faster still
w they were four bloeks away
now throe—now two, Duane backed
dawn the middle of the vestibile, up

ns they

« to whis-
~Du-

nd secmod

into his
1.: from ¢ shhnee:

Ah, ho knew ma!"
that another Jong time of
when the light came
1!115 same dark-oyed
' him. It was
gnition the

“haane

ine
Alter

ness;

clearer

nest man' b

MneNelly—anid -.'I 1 reoo,
15t flodded back.

1

Duane tiied to speak., His lips
wore wonlt wid limp. Thelr move-
nent wis burely perceptible

“Have—you—sent—ior hor?"

“No, oh no. Tt's not that bad

-

PHONE

or leave orders at

Phelps Grocery Co.

the stops, and hilted in the center
of the wide doorway. H P

There seemed to be a rushing inI Dm(.‘ l']Ollt‘ l IOZ
his onrs wough which  plerced
iharp  ringing  elip-clop  of  lron
honfs, He nul 1 ge¢ only the corner DD 7 5
of the strest, But suddenly ll|h-| Ill{‘l l NEI{ Tl{‘\Nb-
thiut shot leandimbed dusty bay | . . y -
horses, Thoere was o clattering of I"I“[{ ( ();\1[ .\N‘
nervous hoofs pulled to a halt

Puane danw the tawny Poggin
gpiak to hix companions, He dis- |

Central

| Fish on Fridays.

Central

| for the best in Meats.

FRESH AND CURED MEATS

Shell Fish.

HENRY SCHWARZ & SON

Market

Oysters, Clams,

seemod | g

.‘ Younger
dark ‘ T

| tors only cuttin'
that one in your breast bone? [a

Why, man, you'll
get well, You'll pack a sight of lead
all your life, Duane. The whole
Southwest knows your story. You
neod never be ashamed agnin of the
name Buck Duane, It live In Tex-
ns with that of Davy Crocket. Think
of Jennle—home—mother!"

Then there wis a white house—
hame—and his heart beat thick.

How familiar It all was — how
strange, too! And all seemed mag-
nitied.

The someone in white cried low
nnd knelt by his bed.

His mother flung wide her arms
with strange gesture.

“That man—that's his
Whare is my boy?
gon!"

It wis sheer pleasure to lie by the
west window and watch Unele Jim
whittle his stick nnd Hsten to him
talk, He was old now and broken.

He told so many interesting
things about people Duane had
known, peaple who had grown up
and married, falled, succeede, gone
away, died, But It was hard to keep
Unecle Jim off the subjects of guns, |
fights, outlaws, He could not seem
to divine how mentlon of those
things made Duane shrink.

Unele Jim, old, childish now, and
he had & pride in Duane. He wanted
to hear [t all--all of Duane's exile
And If there was one thing more
thien pnother that pleased him it
wis to speak of the bullets Duane
curried in His body

father!
My son, oh, my

“Nine bullets, wasn't it? Nine in
the lust serap. By pum! A man's
t mon to carry them, And you had |
three hefor |

; uncle,” replied Duane.

and three — that maokes
An even dozen. You could
my boy, and
There's Cole
He's got

twelve,
pack more than that,
et away with them.
I've seen him.

| where

Cllrsly

It was a forty-one caliber, an unus-
nal cartridge.

“There was one bhullet left in Pog-
gin's gun, and it was the same kind
as the one out out. By gum! boy,
that bullet would have killed you
|If it'd stayed there™

“Tt would, Indeed, uncle,” sald
Duane, and the old, haunting, som-
ber mood returned.

But Jennle was with him most of
the time, nnd when she was by
there was o deep, quiet joy such as
had never heen his,

She knelt by him at the window,
her sweet face still white, but with
warm lfe benenth the marble, her
dark eyes still intent, haunted hy
shadows bul no longer tragic

“The pain Duane—|s It Any worse
toduny, dear?" she asked.

"No, it's the sime. It will always

be the same, Jennie. I'm full of
lead, you know, But I don't mind
that,"

~the fear?”
I'll be able
itll come

“It's the ald mood
"Yes. It haunts me.
to go out soon. Then

back."

“No—no, Duane,” she said.

“Some drunken cowhoy-—some
fool with a gun will hunt me out"”
he said miserably, “Buck Duanc!
To kill Buck Duana!"

“Hush! Listen to me" she whis-
pered, with tender arms round him.
“I understind. But you will never
have to draw agnin, Duane. You'll
never kill another man, thank God!
For you will have me with you al-
ways, Boon you'll be well. ‘Then,
Dunne, we'll--we'll be married.

“We'll ke Unele Jim and mother
and go fur from Texas, north some-
to Indiann, Michigun, any-
where that you want, I have mon-
ey, Duane! Isn't it wonderful? The
lttle ragged girl you met out in
Bl—out in the Rio Grande!

Do you remember my greaser

twenty-three. But he's a
it than you—more flegh,
wasn't it, about the doe-
one bullet gut of

bigger
“Funny,

you

|sandals
|lame then.

no stockings! And T was
Oh,
But that's past, We'll buy a farm,
and you will be busy with horses
and eattle and sheep.

NEEDING

LUMBER?

yvour needs at mos

Phones: Mill 9F25: Yard Main 1123

No matter what the quality, we can satisfy

Building material is our specialty, and we be-
lieve our service is pleasing.

Heppner Planing Mill & Lumber Yard

A. R. REID, Prop.

t reasonble prices.

ARE

fore you ship.

Operating between Hep

SHIPPING TURKEYS?

Get our rates for dressed poultry of all kinds be-
We will pick them up
any place on our route.

John Day Valley Freight Line

(Incorporated)

John Day Highway Points.
CITY GARAGE, Local Agent, Phone 172

YOU

ypner and Portland and

FRSSEVEES—

et ——tofs

ASK

always to

Market

Il Phone Mam 53

OLYMPIC

Sperry’s high test, hard wheat flour. You
will find it superior for best baking results.

A full ine of Sperry’s Cereals

PHELPS

Grocery Co.
THE HOME OF GOOD EATS

FOR

be had at

We Deliver

it all comes back! |

|
|

"Youll forget. I'll love you h!r.l

| Meybe—T—1 hope—uh, I pray

there ll ||1 children. We'll be happy,

Du
Th

y walched the sun set golden |
over the line of loew hilla in the
West, down over the Nueces, far
beyond the wild country of the Rio
Grande which they were never to |
Se6 ngain. ‘
(The. End.) |

Mammaoth hronze

For Sule tur- |
key pgobblers Emms  Anderson

lone, Oregon, L

'For a ‘
GOOD ‘
|

MEAL
at
ANY
“TIME

'ELKHORN
' RESTAURANT

' ED CHINN, Prop

MOST IMPORTANT GROUP
OF MOTOR CAR BUYERS

Certain American people are getting on in
the world, Many of them are just starting. But
they're headed up the ladder, Their ideas of
luxury and beauty are expanding. They want
finer homes, finer furniture, finer automobiles.

During the past three years, hundreds of
thousands of these progressive Americans have
been buying the Pontiac Six. Some of them
have bought it as the first car they ever owned,
But 10 most of them, Pontiac has represented
the first big step up from the lowest priced field.

For this progressive group, Oakland has
now created a brand new Pontiae Six. It repre-
sents an even greater advancement over every-
thing ¢lse in its field today than the original
Pontiae represented in 1926, It will takeits buy-
ers farther than ever up the ladder of motor car
guality in one step. Watch for the

OREGON, WASHINGTON, CALIFORNIA, IDAHO—HEPPNER HOTEL BLDG., HEPPNER, ORE.

The Tourist as an Example

Why is it that the millions of tourists whenever possible trade at the Chain

Stores.

Simply because they have found that the prices on every item are

marked consistently low instead of just a few items.

We invite you to come in and compare our prices with those you are

paying. You will find all items plainly priced.

PINEAPPLE

Broken Slice
215 Tins

79¢

STONE’S SYRUP

Cane and Maple

3-Gallon ..... 89¢
| Gallon ... $1.59

CRYSTAL WHITE
SOAP

20 Bars . 85¢

SUPER SUDS
3 Packages ... 25¢€

BULK LARD

21bs. ....... 39¢
dlbs. ....... T8¢
8lbs. ...... $1.45

SUGAR

6.23

PER 100 LBS.

Cheese

Swift's Brookfield

$1.59

L 5 LB. LOAF

BANANAS

Fancy Yellow Fruit

293¢

3 LBS.
SPERRY’S FLOUR

White Down
49 Lbs. . ... $1.85
Barrel $7.25

RED MEXICAN
BEANS

[0 Lbs. ..... 79¢
Campbell's SOUP

All Kinds
Per Can 10c

We Deliver Orders Over $3.00--FREE--in the Cily Limits

Bread

Whole Wheat, White
3 LOAVES

I 19¢

STONE'S COFFEE
SPECIAL BLEND

I Lb. .. 39¢

3 LbS. $1010
SUPREME BLEND

b, oo o« 29

3Lbs...... $1.45

Bacon

Mild Cured

29c¢

PER LB,

Why Buy the Tin?




