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News note has It that radicals whc 
have been creating disturbances in 
Paria over the Sacco-Vanzettl execu 
tien are now holding their fire for 
the American Legion convention. 
W ell, the boys who w ill gather for 
the convention helped settle u mighty 
big row a few years ago there, and 
chances are they might still he ef­
fective in an emergency.

Intestinal fortitude in a not too 
great a measure is well enough, but 
the kind that has been diplayed by 
one Charles Levine does not make the 
ordinary American flush with pleas­
ure.

Didn't Put on Brakes
It does give one a feeling of seciirl 

ty when autolng if the car Inis one 
of those “brakes tested" disks on It 
To he sure, the brakes may get out of 
order the day after the disk Is pasted 
on, but If one doesn’t know It there Is 
no worry. Besides, It furnishes a tine 
alibi if one's car is in a collision. Just

The Herald is not publihed in hir 
district, but there is no law aguinst 
It advocating the selection of Frank, '<<*• Kohln smokedI many cigarettes
Shull for republican nominee for 
representative In congress. The 
w riter has no personal acquaintance
w ith Mr. Sbull, but he Is a Wabash _ ____________ __ _______
college man. and that's a mighty tine j *-aS stooped His bold, resolute car- 
recommendation, Gage was gone. He looked as one

__________________ ! might who had undergone severe
mental or physical strain.

Good Reason W h y  H e  “Not a thing,'' said the elder, with

point to the blue disk and tell (he j told you If you didn’t marry a girl I  
I approved of we should pull apart. I  
i told tier that if anyone knowing what 

money you would inherit thought she
In the matter of brakes? A defective , could get It by marrying you without

other fellow he must he io blame.
But what Is going to happen to

those drivers who play the debonair

brake means less to them than a buzz 
Ing mosquito. It reminds one of a 
Springfield mun who wns noted for the 
reckless way In which he slid down 
hills. Coming wlilzz hang down a par 
tlcularly steep Incline, a man rltl'tig 
with him protested. “Why didn't you 
put on your brakes, for gosli sake?'' lie 
asked.

"Because I hhven't nny,” calmly an 
swered the reckless driver, and pro 
eeeded to const down hill at top 
speed.—Springfield Union.

Girla Shun Architecture
One lias to read lids twice to lie 

lleve It.
Out of something over 5,(XX) United

States college atudeqts who answered | yo„ r |fe of thelr Hes an„
a questlontfnlre ns fo their life am , t„- KPp.irilte ug_..
Iiltions, not a single girl wanted to lie
an arch itect. A lthough they wauled I ,,f MlM Bl.OWI,r
to he everyllilng else on earth—every 
tiling except soldiers and architects 

it would seem that one of the 
greatest Jobs any ivoaiiai could tin 
dertnke would lie architecture. Esps- 
clnlly of prtvnte resiliences. Afler 
all. Hie designing of a re ¡deuce Is 
Just putting a wall tiround a house 
keeping Job. And the architect who 
makes (lie plans usually has women 
to deal with as cash customers. All 
that a man ever does with n new 
house Is to explain how he would 
like to hnve the den and then finds 
ont there Isn’t going to be any dca.— 
Los Angeles Times.

Pound C vt
Dr. F. X. tells of a woman who told 

her physician of Iter pains and symp­
toms. forgetting none. At Hie end of 
the recitation the doctor asked how 
old she was. She replied Hint she 
was forty. Deciding that a look nl 
her blood pressure might help In a 
diagnosis Hie doctor made prepara 
lions for same, attaching the riihliet 
part of the testing machine to liei 
arm. Turning lier hcntl Io w h ile s  
Hie demons! rut Ion, Hie now much 
nlnrmed patient, noted Hie Indlciitot 
rapidly Tl Ing thirty, thirty live, forty 
when she Interrupted Hie doctor with 
"Dli. I’m sorry; I see you can find ont 
my age with that machine I am real 
ly forty-eight.”—-Boalon Globe.

Cooh Preaerver
A coat of varnish may lie applied 

over the finest tooled leather or other 
hook binding without fear of Injuring 
Hie color or appearnnee In any way. 
The Idea Is a good one for Hie protec­
tion of rare old books, since Hie vnr 
nlsh forms a moist proof, wear resist 
Ing cout which will preserve  the cover 
Indefinitely, It la a good Idea, loo. for 
Children’s books. which soon show 
finger print« and other signs of wear; 
or for the cook hook, which Is likely 
to become spotted and sticky. The 
washable varnish makes Hie hlmllng 
neuter and the book more sanitary'

"A lterations to Please”
The smiling little man hustled Into 

the tailor’s nit,I asked to see some 
ready-made suits. He wns given a 
choice. "I'll take this one,” he suit! 
"if you'll make any nlteratloiis I re 
quire." “Certainly, sir." beamed the 
tailor. “All alternlloits free, sir--yon 
rend our advertisement.’’ “I dltl," said 
the customer. "Just alter the price, 
then, from forty dollars Io twenty-live 
and I'll take the suit with me."

W estern Story
Sir; A Judge In a small Western 

town was determined to stop the hoys 
front shooting In Hie town One day 
one of the boys got drunk and started  
to shoot tip  the place. When he was 
brought Itefore the Judge he was given 
"Twenty dollars and costs.” "Hut 
Judge,” he said, "I fired Into the air."

"That's all right.” said the Judge 
"you might have »hot an angel."

ran n i r a n m a m iD .

LllSE
AVENUE

B/  WYNDHAM MARTYN
COPYRJCHT i n t i t  UMITIO STATES W.N.U. SER VIC E

■ring her husband to agree w ith  tier  
McKImber had learned that a senator, 
ven from the Empire state, does not 

ex ottlclo find the doors open to him 
ihut shelter the great names In Ararr 
lean society. He wished Kobin to 
marry Into a family which had entree 
to the best.

When Kobin had gladly mude the 
sacrifice, he found the girl put ob 
ducles in the way. She did not flutter 
to-hls nrms. She was no heggarmalil 
to his King Cophetua. Gloomily he 
wondered If "lie wns fond of gome 
other mun. The viscount was good 
looking; be had [s,lse and breeding. 
Agatha hud been brought up In Eu 
rope, where disparity In age la less a 
oar to marriage than In the United 
States. They had met before. They 
bail common acquaintances, and the 
He Guillaibs, he waa told, were all

over the problem. He was surprised 
to hear a knock at his door. It  was 
tils father who came in.

“Why, father," he cried, “Is there 
anything the matter?” Mr. McKImber

an effort at smiling. “I ’ve been think­
ing, Kohbie, and I see I have made a 
great many mistakes In my life.”

Kohln listened In silence. Never be­
fore had he heard his father in any­
thing hut an assured and contented 
mood.

“I tried to dictate to you awhile 
ago," said McKImber, "and I  tried to 
dictate to the girl you’re fond of. I

my consent, there wouldn't be any 
money.”

Koliln's face hardened.
"You hud no right to do that. We 

may us well understand one another. 
I’ve asked Miss Brown to raurry me. 
I haven't your aociul ambitions. If  

I she won’t marry me, nobody else will
i lie asked."

"That's the right spirit," said Mc- 
KInther. His sou looked at him 
amazed. "A man who lets another 
dictate about whom he’a to marry I* a 

| weakling and a coward. I  didn’t. The 
Grahams, all except old William, 
liuted me. I  wasn’t well born or edu­
cated. I  was a machinist and my 

, hands were thick-fingered, and I  
hadn't nn.v parlor tricks. I  married

I»o you mean to say you approve

"That’s what I'm trying to tell you. 
I suppose you are wanting to know 
why I  have changed. Robbie, don't 
ask me. There are things that hap- 
pen in a man's life that change him 
Instantly. It may be the ghost of old 
follies which rises to remind him of 
what he had forgotten. No, don’t ask 

I me, Hobble, hut Just bring the girl, to 
your mother and me. She shall never
wnnt for love where we are."

He walked heavily from the room. 
His son could not comprehend this as­
tounding change. There waa a strick­
en look In his father's face. Not since 
Kohln was a boy had he been called 
"Robbie.” But his speculation on the 
cause of the change was lost In Joy at 
what It meant to him. Agatha told 
him she would be bnck at about ten. 
He looked at the clock. I t  was past 
two. Eight weary hours before he 
could see her!

At seven he wns on the golf links 
playing a few holes. Three hours to 

i wait. At eight o’cloek he snw her com­
ing slowly In his direction.

"I didn't think you were going to 
return so early,” he said, smiling. 
'Agatha, how lovely you look.”

"I feel miserable," she said soberly.
'‘Darling," he whispered. ^‘Iiow can 

von feel miserable on this bright, 
glorious morning?"

Nothing could depress him now. 
There wits a look In her eyes that 
told him what he wanted to know.

“Yon know, Kohln. one Isn't always 
free to do as one likes. I  think If I 
had foreseen this week I  should not 
hnve hnd eonrnge enough to endure It. 
Ke»,'», we must both of ns forget It."

"Forget the only week I have lived," 
he ,-rled. “Never." Her air ef de 
.lection communicated Itself to him. 
"Tell me why I should?”

"There are so many things," she 
said slowly. "One Is your father's oh- 

1 Jeetlon. I tike hint heenuse he set« 
such store t>y yon. hut I ’m not going
to come between yon and him.”

Kohln laughed Joyously, "Don't 
worry shout him. He's for you now 

I .lust as strongly ns mother Is. He 
thinks you are Just the girl to look 
after me for lift*. You’ve conquered 
him. He Just hnd to give In, so what
more Is there to say?"

Looking at him It seemed to the girl 
that the task she had set herself was 
beyond her strength. Why, she asked 
herself, had she kept heart-whole all 
her life to find In Kohln McKImber the 
only man she could love? How could 
she tell him that she must chooee lie 
tween her sworn loyalty to her father 

| and his comrades and her love for 
him? She was associated with men 
who had determined to get from Hex- 
on's safe the documents which In­
criminated John McKImber and made 
the realisation of his ambitions Im­
possible. She saw. very clearly, what 

' course I'eter Mllmsii would pursue,
1 and how In the carrying nut of his 

l>lnns of revenge he would have no
j consideration for the MeKIrobera.

“There Is more ty say." she told

until Uncle Peter has read what 1 
h ive  written. He m«y have other 
uses for you hare."

The blond foottaan dropped his
Cockney accent and the lackey's man­
ner an he kissed her. “8han’t be very 
long here. I  .expect” ha «aid. “I'm 
getting tired of It. Just as I  open a 
hottie of wine and light a good cigar 
some d—d nobody rings for Ice water, 
or the fire needs logs, or there's a 
mouse In a bedroom and I'm elected 
to slay it.”

"But, daddy," she reproved him,
“you are here on duty, and a very 
great deal more may depend on you 
than you think. I ’ve been awfully 
proud of the way you carried It off."

Neeland Barnes went about his work 
with greater spirit

“When I think of a man of your 
genius doing this sort of thing,” she 
said to Fleming Bradney as she shook 
hands, “I can't admire you enough. 
She left them, smiling brilliantly. 
They felt she had the secret of suc­
cess with her. Yet, alone In the taxi­
cab, she cried unrestrainedly.

Kobin McKImber did not find out 
she was gone until luncheon. The 
Kaxon girls had not forgiven him. Hi 
was so obviously In love with the de 
-.pised Agatha that they admitted col 
lectlve anti Individual failure.

Robin chufed that his parents 
seemed to have decided to stay a few 
more duys. He did not like to leave 
at once; he feared people would think 
he bad pursued Miss Brown. All duy 
long his father was with Raxon In 
his distant suite. The delay seemei 
Intolerable. More than anything else 
Kohln wanted to find where Agatha 
had gone. Ills  appeal to Sneed 
brought no results. Then he thought 
of De Gulllaln.

Robin had not hitherto liked this 
man.. He had been Jealous of all who 
seemed Intimate with the girl. Bui 
he decided to make a clean breast 
of It.

“I hnve asked Miss Brown t-J marry 
me," he said quietly. "Yesterday It 
seemed as though she loved me. This 
morning, out on the links, she said she 
hnd to go, and something had hap­
pened which made everything Impos­
sible. Perhaps she has heard things 
about me that I could explain. Can't 
you help me to find her?"

Malet did not answer Immediately 
His first Impulse was to help young 
McKImber. But he remembered In 
time that he was engaged In a con 
splracy In which the elder McKImber 
might he Involved. For the time the 
two must be kept apart. It would not 
do to let him suspect he knew her 
present address.

"Alas, that I  cannot help you,” he 
returned. "Madame la Duchesse de 
Froinnge-Yerte, at whose chateau In 
the Department of the Loire I first 
met Miss Brown, Is now traveling In 
Tuscany. Perhaps a cablegram ad 
dressed to her might bring results."

“How do you spell her name?" 
Kobin demanded.

A few minutes later he came face 
to face with Mrs. Kaxon and asked 
her bluntly how It was she had en 
gaged an Inefficient person.

"She hnd references from the conn 
less of Horsham, at Horsham in 
England, and Mrs. Hamilton Buxton 
of Westbury Old Manor."

It was her daughters who pointed 
j out later that he had obtained the 
addresses he sought by a ruse. They 
were very bitter.

Mrs. Hamilton Buxton would prob­
ably not have received a stranger had 
she not seen hint coming up the drive 

j in Ills fast car. She was a lady of 
many loves, and she had once seen 
him at Piping Rock, although her own 
set did not stoop to Intimacy with 
that In which the McKItnbers moved. 
She liked handsome young men.

"But, my dear Mr. McKImber,'' she 
cried, “I have never even heard of a 
Miss Agatha Brown. I f  she used refer­
ences signed by me, she forged them."

Her experienced eyes had shown 
her that this beau garcon was In love, 
and probably with an adventuress.

Instantly he drove to a Western 
Unloh office and dispatched a cable, 
with answer prepaid, to the countess 
of Horsham, Horsham, England. Un­
til the reply came he was hardly a 
successful or amiable guest.

"Lady Horsham.” he read, "has 
never heard of Agatha Brown and 
recommends Robin McKImber to put 
the matter In the hands of the police.”

There remained that great French 
noblewoman, the duchess of some­
thing or another. His mother saw him 
peering uncertainly at a piece of 
paper.

"What's that look like to you?” be 
asked. He did uot know French, and 
the» name was Indistinct. Mrs. Mc­
KImber read the language easily. He 
did not want to make a mistake. He 
determined to describe Agatha thts 
time. Possibly she had adopted a 
not» de guerre.

“It means," said Mrs. McKImber, 
"the duchess of Green-Cheese."

“Couldn'9 there be such a person Y< 
Kohln was flushing red with anger.

"Of course not Where are you go­
ing to In such a hurry?"

He hnd no time to answer. He 
wanted very ninch to see the vls- 
count. But here again be met disap­
pointment Kneed Informed him that 
he had gone and left no forwardng 
.it'dres» for his mail. A friend at his 
dub advised Robin to consult the new 
Almanack de Bruxelles, In whose 
paves the nobility of continental Eu- 
r«>pp Is described. There was no men­
tion of ; ny Count or Viscount de Ouil- 
lain. (

Itobln went back te Greet Reck a 
disillusioned young man, filled with 
bitterness. There waa no such thing 
In the world as honor or truth. Aga­
tha was an adventuress, the fake vle- 
count an accomplice. He wondered 
why there was not already a robbery 
of jewels. It  mu»; be because M rs  
Kaxon had dismissed her before the 
lay of the coup. Ills  Inquiries about 
Miss Brown had frightened the vie- 
count away. He was particularly anx- 
iyu ♦ to meet the swindler.

Mrs McKImber <aw that her son 
was Worried, hut for the moment she 
was more disturbed at her husband's 
condition. He had aged for no rea­
son that was comprehensible to his 
wife. He had spoken vaguely ahoet 
giving up the senatorial lace and liv­
ing quietly away from his business. 
Rohln waa to be given complete charge. 
.McKImber hinted that be might Ip

him, her voice trembling’  a little. “My 
dear. It Is the hardest thing to say. 
Rohln, It's good-by.”

“Good-by,” he repeated. “Agatha, 
what do you mean?"

“That I  ant leaving here today nntl 
shall not see you again. Don’t ask 
me to explain. I can't tell you any 
thing except that there Is something 
which makes all the things I hoped 
Impossible.”

She could see the gray under his 
tanned skin. She knew she hnd 
wounded him bitterly. There was -t 
terrible quietness In his distinct, clear 
voice.

“Then you never really loved me?1
" I did.” she said simply; "thnt's 

what makes It so hard.”
" If  you love me,” he cried, “nothing 

can come between us.”
“Something has come between us 

I  do love you, Itobln, and I shall never 
care for anyone else; but there Is 
someone who needs me more than yon 
do.”

“I ’m not going to say good-by,” he 
said gently.

“But you must," she Insisted. “It Is 
all over, Robin. One little week of 
happiness and years and years of re 
gret.”

Suddenly she turned from him and 
walked away. He followed with be­
seeching gestures until he saw that De 
Gulllaln was approaching. It seemed 
to hint that Agatha almost ran to the 
elder man.

“What have you been doing on this 
lovely morning?” Malet asked.

“Breaking my heart, I  think,” she 
answered. "Please wnlk back to the 
house with nje. I  don't want to have 
to speak to nnyone.”

Mulet was not deceived by the smile 
with which she tried to hide her suf­
fering. He wished he had words to 
help her. He walked to the big house, 
his heart aching because she wns hurt. 
He wondered what It was about. Of 
course, It had to do with young Robin 
McKImber. He felt he hated the tall, 
handsome lad who hnd the power no 
to wound this lovely daughter of Ills

“Plaaea W alk Back to the Houca W ith
Ma. I Don’t W ant to Have to Speak 
to Anyone.”

friend. Vague desires to ndmlnlster 
chastisement swept over him and de­
parted. What right had he to Inter­
fere? And what hut harm does one 
do who attempts to adjust lovers' 
quarrels?

After breakfast Mrs. Rnxoti sent for 
her soelnl secretnrj.

“Your month Is up today," she said. 
“I  do not think you need remnin. I 
shall pay you for another month In 
lieu of notice.”

"Why are you sending me away?" 
Miss Brown asked quletl.v.

“You ought to know," Gertrude 
Kaxon cried. "We’ve watched you 
trying to get Robin McKImber as If 
yon were one of our friends Instead 
r .f  being hired to help.”

Miss Brown could even smile.
“I am quite snre,” she said sweetly, 

•that nobody who knows me would 
>ver suspect roe of being your friend./

“And yon oeedn t apply to tis for 
ecoluiiiendations," shouted the girl.

“I shall not." said SIlss Brown calm­
ly. She gave a little smile and bow 
and left them.

Mrs. Kaxon wished she could walk 
like that. She wns filled with a sud­
den sense of having acted badly. She 
had never let her «laughters know 
how much she admired her social sec 
retary. The girl la id  made no vulgar 
scene, ns Mrs. Raxon hnd dreaded. 
She had not raised her voice: nor had 
she begged for another chance. She 
waa calm, aloof, superior. Mrs. Knxo'i 
leoked at her own daughter a little 
souly.

“Ilow I’m to arrange the menns ami 
see the servants do their work I ’m 
tore I don't know."
.."Hire someone else," said Gertrude, 

"ami let me see her first."
H a lf an hour later a taxi came to 

the front door and Miss Agathn Brown 
left Great Rock. Paul Kaxon did not 
learn of It until later. He only hoped 
the household efficiency would not be 
Impaired. Ml»» Brown had had her 
uses. He hod learned a great deal 
from the erltletsin of one used to the 
homes of the great. And. he mused. 
It might he better for him II. the long 
run that she was replaced by aoiue- 
one of rather leas phyaical attracthms. 
He had been thinking too much alw.ul 
her.

"My dear«," she hnd said to her 
font men. "you must stay oa If you can

dorse Raxon. Secretly she was not 
sorry to relinquish the Washington 
Idea. The prospect had been less al­
luring to her than to him. Mrs. Me 
Klmber was more Interested in her 
home city than the nation’s capital, 
with Its Jealousies, intrigues, and cou 
stunt entertaining.

CHAPTER XI

Peter Mlltnan received the tran 
script ion Nits hhd made from her 
rough notes without showing the tre­
mendous eagerness that possessed him. 
“You have done splendidly,” he said, 
and then hesitated a little. " I am al­
most afraid to read it."

“You need not be,” she said slowly. 
"I think you will find that you have 
saved your home.'*

“Then It is complete success?” he 
cried.

•There Is still more to be done,'' 
she snld, “but I think we have suc- 
ct-ded.” She could not bear to talk 
any more.

In Ills library, Peter Mlltnan read 
the document carefully. He saw ex­
actly with what a deadly grip Paul 
Raxon held McKImber. But Peter 
Mllntun was not yet In a position to 
turn tills knowledge to account. So 
far, McKImber was the sufferer in 
that, whereas only one niaD had 
known his secret, now It was shared 
by many. Mllntan thought of the 
thing Impartially as though he were 
an arbitrator and McKlmber’s case 
had come before him. On one side, 
McKImber and Itaxon. On the other, 
himself, Barnes, Brudney, and Malet. 
He persuaded himself that It was Jus­
tice against Injustice, right against 
wrong. He had brooded ton long over 
the prospect of losing his home to 
have any qualms left. He waited im­
patiently until the hour when he ex­
pected Bradney and Barnes. They 
could not leave Great Rock until past 
ten o'clock, and it was almost mid­
night when he passed them Nlta's re­
port

‘T he next thing to do Is to obtain 
that envelope,” Milman snld. “We 
know they ure In that room some­
where.”

"There's a big wall-safe of a mod­
em type," Barnes said.

“And therefore absolutely Immune 
from us,” Bradney commented. “ I  huve 
long felt that there must be an ap­
prenticeship to this sort of enterprise. 
Safe-blowing Is practiced successfully 
by almost all the yeggs who wander 
up and down <yur country. I  know 
how It is done, but I  couldn't do it 
myself.”

“We dare not hire anyone to do It 
for us,” Barnes said thoughtfully. “It  
seems to me we are up against IL I f  
you haven't enough to hold him up 
with already, 1 don’t gee what else 
Is to be done.”

‘There’s a way out," said Peter Mil- 
man, “and a simple one. I admit we 
cr.nnot cruck a safe. Why not permit 
Paul Itaxon to open It for us?”

“He wouldn't,” Barnes cried; "tor­
ture would uot make him do that.”

"You don't understand,” said Peter 
mildly. “I mean simply this. Why 
should not Raxon open the safe, as he 
must do frequently, quite unaware 
thut someone Is ready to spring at 
him, tie him up and examine Its con­
tents at leisure?"

"By Gad!” Barnes said excitedly. 
"It might work. There’s danger in IL 
but It's an even chance It might suc­
ceed. 1 see the whole thing; I could 
he hiding where Nlta was— there's 
plenty of room—and watch him. He 
wouldn't be carrying pint gun of his, 
because he would probably have 
licked himself In and felt free from 
Intrusion. I f  you can make that end 
of the bookcase movabls so that It 
ran be opened -without warning Raxon.
I  believe I  can get him.”

At the prospect of action and dan 
ger, Neehtnil Barnes seemed another 
man. He hnd, Indeed, visualised the 
whole thing What was the risk of it 
bullet compared with getting friitn 
ilixen  wl.ut would buy him the ranch 
In Callfirnln?

Give me two uninterrupted hours," 
Bradney asserted, "and I can make a 
very workmanlike Job of IL"

“Not a word before Nita," her father 
cautioned. “She might want to come 
In on It, and there's Just a chance 1» 
may turn out hsdly.”

"How often does a financier open 
his safe?" Bradney asked. “I can see 
Enry lying there, entombed, fo.- 

perlods of uncomfortable duration 
'Enry has forgotten he will be helping 
me to attend to the Raxon guests."

T  shan't be there,” said Rarnes. T  
shall dismiss myself tomorrow morn­
ing and then come back to my old 
room when It Is dark. Only Sneed nnd 
you ever come up our flight of stairs, 
so It will be safe." Barnes chuckled. 
“You’ll have to smuggle my meals up."

Someone will come to take your 
place."

Sneed will attend to that. He’ll 
probably work you double tides."

The three— Malet had not coroe— 
talked the thing over. I f  once the let­
ters were In Mllman's possession he 
did not think It likely that Raxon 

ould quarrel at the price—enormous 
though It wns—that he would be 
called upon to pny. McKImber would 
suffer, but they could not grieve about 
that. The main thing was that Raxon 
would have to acknowledge he was 
beaten, and to maintain his hold on 
McKImber he must pay out a million 
dollars.

They told Nlta of It when she came 
In. She did not venture to disagree. 
But her depression was noticeable. It 
was so unlike the cheerful and laugh­
ing girl. She gave as a reason a head­
ache, Bnt It was a heartache that 
troubled her. The father of Rohln 
was to tie disgraced. She and her vol­
unteered activities were the direct 
cause For a moment she thought of 
pleading with them to find some other 
way. but she refrained when she saw 
no other way waa possible to make 
Raxon pay. She tried to harden her­
self against this weakness Her father 
had been disgraced through Raxon. 
Malet and Bradney had been robbed 
o f tie !»  oppuetunttles and their ca­
reers rtanded Peter Milman had lost 
his fortune. and might lose his home 
I f  Raxon were not compelled 16 pay. 
She must be loyal to those with whom

(i*o ku oontlnuod.)

Major General Bullard. Weds.
N«W York. —  Major-General Robert

Le« Ballard and Mrs. Ella Reiff Wall, 
wealthy widow of Duncan Wall or 
Philadelphia, were married by the 
Rev. Aloysius C. Dineen, who was 
General Bullard's chaplain for three 
years.

Sugar Rail Rates to Montana Cut
Washington. D. C.—Reductions in 

freight rates on canned goods and su­
gar moving from Pacific coast points 
to Missoula, Mont., were ordered by 
the interstate commerce commission, 
effective November 28.

HERMISTON IRRIGATION DIS­
TRICT NOTICE

Notice is hereby given that the 
board of directors of the Hermiston 
Irrigation District, acting as a board 
of equalisation, w ill meet at the of­
fice of the secretary In Hermiston, 
Oregon on the first Tuesday In Octo­
ber. 1927 at 8 P. M., for the purpose 
of reviewing and correcting the 
assessments and apportionment of 
taxes to be levied on or before the 
first Tuesday in September, 1927. 
52-3tc

W. J. W ARNER,
52-3tc Secretary.

NOTICE OF EQUALIZATION 
MEETING .

Notice Is hereby given that on 
Tuesday, October 4th, 1927, the D ir­
ectors of the West Extension Irrig a ­
tion District w ill meet at the District 
office at Irrigon, Oregon, as a Board 
of Equalization, for the purpose of 
reviewing and correcting the annual 
assessment and to hear and determine 
any objections thereto.

A. C. HOUGHTON, 
52-1 Secretary.

NOTICE OF HEARING UPON FINAL 
REPORT

In the County Court of the State of 
Oregon for Umatilla County

MONTANA'S RICH REDWATER VAUEY  
OPENED BY NEW RAIL I M

T ra to  a n  aroilablt for large scale 
farm ing in  llu  Redwater Valley

Choice of 500,000 acres 
only $10  to $20 an acre

O A P ID  development of the great 
fY  farming country in  the Red­
water Valley of Southeastern Mon­
ta n a  ia seen in  th e  o pen ing  o f  
1,000,000 acres by a new branch line 
of the Jiorthem Pacific Railway run­
ning 63 miles from Glendive.

Hem the Northern Pacific will sell 
direct to farmers a half million acres, 
obtained from the U . S. Govern­
ment. a t prices ranging from only 
S10 to  >20 an acre, with 20 years to  
pay. Taxes are extremely low—only 
10 to 16 cents an acre. Special advan­
tages are available to neighbors and 
colonies desiring to  settle together.

Diversified or mixed fanning is 
successful throughout this area. 
Cora has increased by hundreds of 
thousands of acres in the last few 
years in Southeastern Montana. Hog 
production has grown rapidly. All 
classes of livestock are raised. The 

. dairy industry is getting a good start. 
Communities already are estab­

lished. Churches have been built. 
Schoob are open. There is progress

Y O U R  T H O U G H T S  <B Y _T E L E  RH ON I

c A  Business Asset
^pFRSOttAdJTY is an important business asset.

The salesman realizes that selling himself to 
the trade is fully as essential as selling his goods.

Voice is the true reflection o f personality.
Long Distance calls between sales visits preserve 
the personal touch that keeps cus’omers sold.

A n  ever increasing volum e o f  business is 
transacted over the voice highways o f  Long  
Distance. Results show larger volume, quicker 
turnover and reduced telling cost.

T o  the boundaries o f the N a t io n  and be­
yond, by Long Distance—  from your telephone.

T H E  P A C IF IC  T E L E P H O N E  A N D  T E L E G R A P H  C O M P  A N )

In  the M atte r of the Estate  
of

Caro Fancher Rows, Deceased.
Notice la hereby given th a t the:

undersigned adm lnltratrlx of the es­
tate of Caro Fancher Rowe, deceased, 
has filed her final report w ith the 
Clerk of the above entitled court, and 
that the Judge of said Court has 
dteignated Saturday, the 1st day of 
October. 1927 at th^ hour of 2 o’clock 
In the afternoon as tha tim e, and tfcfe 
rooms of the above entitled Court. In 
the County Court House at Pendle­
ton, Umatilla County, Oregon, as the 
place when and where hearing la to 
be had thereon. A ll persons In te r­
ested are hereby notified to t ’ ea ; 
there appear and show cause, If  • - 
they have, why said report t, 
not be approved, the admi. 1st 
discharged and the estate closed.

Dated this 1st day of Septetubir. 
1927.

June Rowe, Administratrix.
W. J. W arner, attorney for Estate,. 
Address, Hermiston, Ore. 62-Stc-

N O T IC E  O F F IN A L  H T A F ”
Notice is hereby given that t 

undersigned, as administrator of t ‘ 
estate of George Anderson, deceased, 
has filed his final account and report 
In said estate w ith the clerk of the 
county court of the state of Oreg n 
for U m atilla  county; and that th. 
Judge thereof has fixed Saturday 
the ?4th day of Septetnl e 
the hour of ten o'clock A. I I .  a.: th. 
time and the county cottrj room in 
the court house at Pendleton. Uma­
tilla  County, Oregon, ns the p act 
for the hearing of objections to such 
final account and the settlement 
thereof.

M. H. HOBSON,
Administrator of the estate of Geoi ve

Anderson deceased.
nah.y, Raley A V . t r  '

and John 1'. K ilkenny. Attortuy.- 
for AdrainiBL'et. .
gon. 5 *t

ahead. W ith  the coming of the rail­
road markets will be closer. More 
fanners will come in. Land value» 
will increase.

The Northern Pacific Railway will 
help farmers in getting started right. 
Settlers are wanted who seek a real 
chance for themselves and their fam­
ilies. The Northern Pacific win send 
a representative to  talk the matter 
over, i f  desired. Investigate thia op- 

port unity.Letus send 
you booklets, prices 
and easy p aym en t 
plan. A ll sent free.

MAIL C00P0N!

Without obligation on my part please 
send all information about Redwater 
Valley Country.

N tam

T te n

Stott.

Y O U R  VOICE . . .


