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Seventh Installment

WHAT HAPPENED S0 FAR

The Sheridun  Dramatic  Club,  of
which Tom Blibeck, the narrator, Mary-
elli, the girl he cares for, and Jim
Cooper, his rival, nre members, sturt a
performance of Pygmalion and Galatea
ut the O1d Soldiers’ Home, but are in-
tervupted by & fire, During the re-
hoarunls Tom Bilbeck in socussd by the
hukband of one of the nctors. Mr, Hem-
mgwuy, of being In love with his wife.

tiding away from the scene of the
il-fated play In thelr costumes wnd
avercomts, the group of players g held
u") by two escaped convicts, one of
whom s captured by Bilbeck after &
strugklie.

NOW GO ON WITH THE STORY

He obeyed meekly enough.
"WIill you answer one question?”
he nsked deferentinlly,

“Yes, What?"
“Are you a ghost?"
“No."

“Then what ure you?"

“T only agreed to answer one
question.'

“Oh!

He was obviously disappolnted.

“What are you going to do with
me "

"Turn you over to the sheriff, I
suppose.”

The sound of the shot had arous-
ed curipsity at the Old Soldiers'
Home, and now half a dozen of
the most nearly complete of the
inmates led by Colonel Stewart
came down the road In military or-
der. They were armed with rifles
tind had bayonets fixed. I learned
afterwirds that the weapons were
Spanigh-American  War  trophles
which were not loaded and had not
been fired for sixteen years.

We told the Colonel what had
happened and he sent one 6f the
old men back to the home with the
lndies with instructions to telephone
the sheriff . The rest of us went
after the other escaped prisoner.

Hé had broken away from the
road and gone into a4 pateh of
womds that lay longside, as we
could easily tell by his fresh tracks
in the snow, It seemed as If 1L was
going to be n comparatively simple
muatter to trall him.

We changed our minds, however,
when the triacks led out of the com-
parative quiet of the timber-land to
o meadow, Here they ceased
abruptly. There was enough wind
blowing so thut the snow was kept
clear in some places and drifted in
others. He had evidently savoided
the drifts.

We had only one lantern or we
could have searched to better nd-
vantage sand by spreading out
might have picked up the foot-
prints without much delay. As it
was wi worked slowly and Ineffect-
unlly

A complete cirele of the fleld gave

us no clue. The snow was falling
more rapldly now nnd even our own
tracks were filled in very soon after
we made them, 1 was anxolus to

get started, too, while the roads
were not badly drifted

“1 think we've done all we can
to-night" 1 suggested to Colonel
Stewart, "That fellow is going to
have a hurd time traveling very fur
in' this storm and prabably he'll lay
low somewhere until it lets up. The
sherlll ean organize a big posse and
pick him up after daylight.”

The colonel ngreed. He was anx-
lous to get his men under cover.
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We took our prisoner back to the
Home. There we found the lady
Greeks sitting around disconsolate

with their wraps on amld a group
of negligee but wide-awake old sol-
diers having the time of their lives
over the extra attraction of a thief-
hunt.

There were no handcuffs in the
Institution, naturally, s0 we bound
our prisoner to a chair pending the
arrival of the sheriff. He looked dis-
consolate enough. 1 was suddenly
sorry for him. Poor fellow, all he
had done was to make a break for
liberty. It was only because we
were all against him that he was
sgalnst us.

“Hard luck, old chap,” I said to
him.

He looked up at me. "It's all
right,” he said. *I don't mind a hit
I'm glad to stay in here overnight,
where it's warm. I'm kind of wor-
ried about Julius, though, out there
in the snow. I wish you'd got him,
too. He's delicate, and I'm afraid
he'll cateh cold”

“Well, I'm going home,” 1 sald
by way of farewell "But before I
go Is there anything I can do for
you?

"Noi unless you're going to tell
me what you are wearing those
white things for. DId somebody
gteal your—"

“No, they didn't,” 1
turning away.

"Ain't you going to tell me?”

“No

I rejoined the rest of our group
around the fire.

“I'l go out and start the car,” I
notifled them, “and back up to the
gate once more. When you hear
me outside you can come out.”

“Let me go with you," Jim Coop-
er offered

I would just as spon have gone
along. but there seemed no way of
declining his assigtance, so we trail-
#d out in the snow together with an
oll lantern flickering unsteadily in
the wingd

It was only a few hundred yards
to where the automobile was stand-
ing, but the wind, which was in-
ereasing, threw the snow into our
fuces in stinging blasts that made
wilking dificult and conversation
practically Impossible.

The lights of the ecar were still
bravely hurling wedges of HHlumina-
tion into the black-und-white night
The seuts were covered with snow,
S0 was the windshield; around each
wheel was a little heap,

snapped,

“Bang!" responded Grandmother
Page enthusiastically

The first explosion was followed
by a hideous clashing sound and

then @ terrifying thumping which
could be heard even above the ex-
plosion of the motor.

“Cut her off!" I yelled.

When Grandmother Page had
subsided, Jim Cooper asked sollel-
tously:

“What's the matter?”

“Didn't you hear the racket she
wis making?" 1 asked sarcastically.

“I didin't notice anything special,”
Jim observed, which remark put
him by unanimous vote into the
Loyal Order of Henwethers., Pilk
had nothing on him for saying the
wrong thing.

In silent exasperation T lifted the
hood and with the ald of the flicker-
Ing lantern exmained Grandmoth-
er's glzzard.

One look was enough. I closed
the hood once more and stood si-
lent, communing with nature.

Something In my manner must
have penetrated Jim Cooper's con-
Holousness.

“Is anything the
asked.

“There is," I announced briefly.
"The pump froze while we were
hunting for escaped convicts, and
ns soon as I astarted the engine she
stripped her gear. She won't run
again until 1 get some new parts
from the factory."

I turned out the acetylene lights
and started home. Jim Cooper fol-
lowed silently,

Half way to the Home he said
brightly:

“It's all for the best, Tom. Think
how glad the automobile-repairmen
will be”

When we entered the ladies stood
up ready to go

“l didn't hear you come,” sald
Maryella. “The cur is awfully quiet
to-night. isn't jt?"

“It 18" T mssented glumly. "“And
will be for several days to come”

When I had explained what had
happened a ery of dismay escaped
the lips of Mrs. Hemingway.

“T promised John I would come
right home as soon as the perform-
nnee was over, and he will be ter-
ribly anxlous" she walled

mutter?” he
L]

“l wish I had gone home In
the funeral bus' bemoaned Mrs
Lilliglove

“1 wish you had," I echoed feel-
Ingly

“You can get inside if you will"
I told Cooper, “and advance the
spark us soon as I get an explosion.”

He did as I directed. I primed
the motor thoroughly. I had no par-
ticular reason to suppose that the |
engine would start now when it had
refused to do so half an hour before,
except that from long experience 1
had great faith in the perversity of
Inanimate subjects, especially in-
ternal-combustion ¢ngines, Grand-
mother Page had thrown me down
in an emergency, but now that the
immediate danger was over I had
no doubt that she would start up
cheerfully. There is something un-
mistakably feminine about a guaso-
line engine,

"All ready,” 1 sald as 1 gave the
crank a sharp pull upward.

I noticed that it pulled rather
hard, but I bent an extra effort and
yanked It, over compression.
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“It's probably all for the best”
chirped Jim Cooper like a parrot.

(Ornithologist’s note: Parrots do
not chirp.)

“That's easy,” Jim explained. “For
one thing T am giad that it wasn't
my car. For another. it will give us
all a chance to spend the night in
an Old Soldiers’ Home, which is
something post peopie who aren't
vetorans can't do.”

"Spend the night here? Mrs
Hemmingway exclaimed in dismay.
“It's impossible. I have to go home!"

"How "

“I don't know how, but you must
think up some way."

“Nonsense!" 1 exclulmed. "It
can't he done to-night. There's no
train until morning. You ean call
up your hushand and explain it to
him."

“Oh, is there a telephone?”

“Sure. There must be," sald Jim
Cooper. "You talk to John and tell
him it's all for the best”

“Tll try," Mra. Hemmingway sald
cheerfully,

The telephone was* convenlently
located In the living-room so that
all private conversations were dis-
tinctly audible to any one in the
building.

After considerable deluy in get-
ting a long-distance connection,
Mrs, Hemmingway managed to get
the ear of her husband, who fortun-
ately had not left the office.

“Is that you, John?" she asked in
the telephone.

Apparently it was.

“Well, listen, John dear, 1 can't
get home tonight., I'm going to
stay all night at the Old Soldiers'
Home."

The rest of us tried to talk about
something else s0 as not to appear
to be latening, but we couldn't help
It, and a sudden silence fell at her
next remark.

“Yes of course, Tom Bilbeck s
here. It's all for the beat."

The recelver hummed for a mo-
ment. Even we knew that he had
raised his volce,

“Silly; of course I'd come home
If T could. But Tom broke his auto-
mobile.”

“No, no. He didn't break it on

purpose.”

“Listen, dear, you musin't say
such things over the telephone.
Some one might be listening. Be-
mides, you are entirely mistaken.
How could I fall in love with a man
who looks like Tom Bilbeck?"

There was absolute silence in the
room, also on the part of Mrs. Hem-
mingway. -

“Yes, he has got & funny face.
Of course I laugh at him and all
that, but— What's that? You're
coming here? Oh!
yvet coming this way? Good! That
will be lots of fun, Then we can go
home together in the morning. I
am so glad, Good-hy, dear!”

Mrs. Hemmingway hung up (he
recelver and turned back to our
frantically silent company. 1 wished
that I could say something to show
that I was alive, but my throat
chaoked.

Something in my face must have
shown, however, because Mra
Hemmingway looked st me and ex-
claimed in dismay:

‘“Where do you find the ray of
comfort in this?" T demnnded sar-

I “You mustn't think' I meant it"

“Did you hear what I said, Tom?"
"Well, part of it," I admitted.
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and satisfactorily, the Ford

Y ears
of service in
MODEL T FORDS

THE Model T was so strongly and sturdily built that it
is still rendering reliable, economical service to motor-

country, Millions of these
r two, three and five more

years of use at very small cost.
So that yon may have this work done economically

Motor Company is still de-

voting a considerable section of its plants to the manu-
facture of Model T parts. It will continue to do so as
long as they are needed by Model T owners. The follow-
ing list gives the approximate labor charges for recon-
difioning the Model T Ford :—

Engine
Tune motor (ineluding replacement

brush

of commulstor case,

She tried hastily to repair the
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it was all right." <
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Stewart. going to the door

A fur-wrapped fijgure canme In
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“Evening, sheriff,” the eolonel
greeted

The sherif unwrapped a muffler

Oh, Boy!
They're
Good!

Have you tried our !

delicious ice cream 80- |
das, Sundaes, or milk I
shakes?

Ice cold drinks of |
all kinds at all times |
at our fountain. |

AND A GOOD
MEAL ANY TIME

ELKHORN
RESTAURANT

ED CHINN, Prop

of Your

propartion to its. cost

Materially

“Tum-A-Lum

Make a Living Room

Garden Purniture will make your grounds a living room
for pleasant weather; will give you comfort and conveni-
ence, besides adding beauty and re-sale value out of all
Arbors, fences, trellises, etc., are
easy to build by yourself, or with the aid of a carpenter.

Our Estimates Are
Without Cost

Garden

Yours—

Lumber Co.

Is there & train |-

No matter where you live, nor how often you may
move—you can do all your business with us by MAIL
—and make your money earn you 5% or 6% per
annum—payable semi-annually, Start today-— over
23 00 is EARNING REGULAR and SU B-
'ANTIAL RETURNS for Oregon people in Build-
ing and Loan Associations.
In Western Savings you have THREE General Plans

open the one best sulted to your
goal and START TODAY.

BEARNS 6% — Start with » fixed

amount of §2.20 and up, and

sendin fixed nenount esch month

OR Invest $100 or any muliiple

of $100 in PAID UP CERTIFL,

CATES., Enrnings paid seml
snnually.

EARNS 59 —Mall in any
amount from $3% up. Add
to your sccount whenever
you please and o any
amount. Send for details.

MAIL THIS COUPON
ly attach your money order,

A o) o §rmpemtrg

vou desire and Indicate plan.

wish more Information snd Free Polder,
SBLNG PRINCIPAL . 6l I name snd
o od SATLTODAY:
NAML
Berost Oty

ASSETS OVER $1,000,000.00
UNDER STATE SUPERVISION

Western Savings & Loan
Association 7o

Y.M.CA
Bullding

Oregom
e

and vibrator points if necessary) . - - $1.00
Grind valves and eleancarbon - . . <« - $3.7510 4,00
Overhaul earburetor . - - .« . « .« - 1.50
Reline detachable ear transmission bands - - - - 1.50
Install new pistons or conmecting rods . - . . 6.00
Tighton all main bearings - - - . . . 6.00
Overhaul motor and transmission - - .  $20.00t0 25.00
Rear System

Replace rear axle assembly . - « = & s =
Install universal joint - - . . . . . . 3.00
R ite ea aale s, dilrs skt phuiony e ditve goor . E08

co rear axle t, drive t pinion, or *
va&hnnl complete rear axle l.-chy = - - $5.7510 7.00
Rebush spring lndrﬁh- - 5 » 8 8 & = 1.75
Oil and graphite sp w M a s (@ @ 3.00
Front System
Overhaul front axle - - . - . . « $400t0 500
Rebush spindle bodies and arms (both sides) - - - 2.50
Replace or straighten spindle connectingrod - - - 5
Tighten radius rod or steering ball cap - - - = 60
Tighten all sockets and joints of frontend - -« = 1.50
[Replace front spring tie bolt or new leaf - . « <«  2.50
Straighten front a 2w e o m w w e .00
Chassis

Replace rear fender gl g N L a3 s B 1.75
Overhaul steering gear «+ =« « « « « = = 3.50
Repair muffler A QN T i el W e 1.00
Overhaul radiator =« « =« =« « =« =« =« = 7.50
Repaint Coupe & s ® ®» ®» e s ® @ 25.00
Repaint Sedan W W 8 e e e e e e 25.00
Repaint Touring Car - « =« « « =« =« = 20.00
Reupholster Runabout « « « « « « =« = 8.00
Reupholster Touring Car = « « « =« =« = 15.00
Replace top deck (Coupeor Sedan) - . =« - = 4.00
Overhaul starting motor > W W @ s ® |m 3.00
ul generator = ® = - = = = = 2.60

These prices are approximate and are for labor only,
because the need and number of new parts depend on
the condition of each ecar. The charge for these purts
is low, however, because of the established Ford policy
of manufacturing and selling at a small margin of profit,
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rFoons —
YOU READ ABOUT

Pick up the magazines that come to your
home and read the food advertisements.
What do you find? Why, all the brands that
are so familiar—the foods you find in the

MacMarr Stores.

known and nationally-advertised foods you
can be sure of high quality —ALWAYS,

In buying these well-

Week End Fealures

Extra
Special!

Straw-

berries
2 Boxes

25C

A Real Treat for
Sunday Dinner

—ee—

Oranges

Medium Small Size

29¢
Lemons

Large Fancy Fruit

39¢

3 DOZEN

DOZEN

SUPER
SUDS

LARGE 190

SIZE

Nearly 3 times as
large as 10c¢ size.

Oranges

Large and Juicy

43¢
Grape Fruit

Large Size

DOZEN .

KERR’S
JAM

Lots of Berry
Flavors.

$1.45

10-1b.
Pail

23¢C

2 FOR

Old Dutch Cleanser - 3 Cans - 19¢

FELS NAPTHA - 10-Bar Cartons = 49¢

MACARONI, Curve Cut, 5 Ibs. 39¢

LARD

8:1h. Pails

$1.45

PICNICS

Mild Cured

22¢€ .

BACON |

Medium Weight

29¢ ...

'MACMARR STORES

FORMERLY STONE’S CASH STORE




