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“Got the money 7" he asked.

“Have you? counterad Orde.

The man nodded. “1'll go you, bub™
rald he, “Lay out your money.”

Orde counted out nine fitty-dollar

BOUT a doren of the crew ap- | bills and tive tens,

peated o the evening to go

with Orde

long reach of Water sirect, thele
steel calks biting deep futo the pltted
board walks,

For nearly a mile the street was
flanked solely by lumber yards, small
mills and factories. Then cawe a strip
of unimproved land, followed Imme
diately Ly the wooden, ramshackle
structures of Hell’'s Half Mile,

AS Yot the season was teo carly for
much joy along Hell's Half Mile. Orde’s
Mttie crew and the forty or ffty men
of the drive that had preceded bim
constituted the rank and fle at that
moment in town. A Hrtle lnter, when
all the drives on the river should be in
and those of Its tributaries aud the
men still lingering at the woods eamps,
at least 0 woudds weary men would
be turned Then Hell's Half
Mlle wouhl awaken lu earnest frowm
fts  hibernation, The lights would
blage from Jday te day. From its
open windows would blare the musle,
the cries of men and women, the shof-
fle of feet, the noise of fighting, the

loare

They set out up the |

! Y“houncers;™

shricks of wild laughter, curses deep |
and frank and unashamed, sougs bro- |

ken and interrupted. Crews of men,
arms locked, would surge up and down

the narrow sldewalks, their little felt |

hats cocked one side, their heads back,
thelr fearless eves challenging the
devll and al! his works—and getting
the challenge accepted. Girls would
fiit across the Ut windows lke shad-

“All right,” said the gambler, taking

up the cards
“Hold on!" eried Orde. “Where's
yours ™

“Oh, that's all right," the gambler
roassured himn “I'm with the hounse
MeNelll's erodit 18 good.™

“1'm putting up my good money, and
I expeet to see good money put up in
return,” sald Onde,

Finally the gamblers yielded and put
up the money.

The audience now consisted of the
dogenn of Onde's Mrlends, Ill;lr:j twilce
as many rivermen, elght bhangers-on
of the joint, probably fighters aml
half a dosen professional
gnmblers and severn] waltresees, The
four barkeepers still held thelr, posi
tlons, The rivermen were scattered
back of Orde, althongh Orde’'s own
friends had gathered at his shoulder.
The mercenaries and gamblers had di
vided and tlanked the table at elther
shle Newmnrk, a growing wonder
and disgust ereeping Into lWis usually
nnexpressive face, recognized the sirn-
tegic advantage of this arrangement
A determived push wonld separate
the rivermen from the gamblers long
enough for the Iatter to disappear
through the small door at the back,

A gnsp of antlelpation went up as
coolly the gambler made his passes,
Orde planted his great red fist on one
of the cards A

“That Is the jack!" he eried.

“Oh, 8 % sneered the dealer.

ows before flames or stand In the door- | “Well, turn It over and let's see.”

ways halling the men jovially by name.

“No!" roared Orde. *“You turn over

Tonlght, bowever, the street was | the other two!"

comparatively quiet. The saloons were
of modified illomination. The bar-
keepers were lstlessly wiping the bars,
The “pretty walter giris” gossiped
with each other and yawned behind
thelr hands,

In the wmiddie of the third block
Orde wheelsl sharp to the left down
& dark and dangerous looking alley.
Another turn to the right brought him
iuto a very narrow street where stood
a three story wooden structure into
which led a high arched entrance.
This was McNelil's,

A fgure detached Itself from the
shadow. Orde uttered an exclama-
tion.

“You here, Newmark? he cried.

“Yes," replled that young man. *I
want to see this through.”

“With those clothes?" marveled
Orde. *It's & wonder some of these
thugs haven't held you up long ago.
It's dangerous. You're likely to get
slugged.”

“I can stand it If you ean,” returned
Newmark.,

McNelll's lower story was given over
entirely to drinking. The second floor
was a theater and the third a dance
hill. Bemeath the buliding were still
viler depths. From this basement the
riverman and the shanty boy generally
graduated pennlless and perbaps un-
coneclous to the street. Now, your
lumberjack did not customarily arrive
at this stage without lively doings en
route; therefore McNelll's malntalned
a force of fighters. They were burly,
sodden men, but strong In thelr ex-
perience and thelr discipline, To be
sure, they might not last quite as long
as thelr antagonists could, but they
always lasted plenty long enough.
Band bags and brass knuckles belped
some and team work flulshed the job,

Orde and his wen entered the lower
ball as though sauntering In witbhout
definite alm. The river boss wandered
about with the rest, a wide, good na-
tured smile oo his face

1
Presently bhe found uimself ot the

table of the three card monte men
The rest of hls party gravitated In his
direction

“Do you think you could plck out
the jack when I throw these out lke
this?" asked the dealer.

“Sare! She's that ope ™

“Well,” exclaimed the gambler,
“dapged If you dldn’t! T bet yon 5
you can’t do it agalp.”

Agaln Orde was parmitted to pick
up the jack,

“You've got the best eye that's been
o this place sgince 1 got here” ex-
clalmed the dealer. “Here, Dennis"
sald he to bis partper, “You try him."

Dennls obligingly took the cards and
Jost. By this time the men, nugmented
by the idlers, had drawn close,

Whether It was thar the. gamblers
sensed the fact that Orde might be Jed
to plunge or whether they were using

him to draw the crowd Into their game
it would be difficult to say, but twiee
more they permitted bhim to win,

Newmark plucked hils sleeve,

“You're $20 ahead,” be muttered.
“Quit 1t."

“What llmit do you put on this guue
anyway ¥ asked Orde,

“How much do you want to bet®"

“Would you stand for 8500%" asked
Orde.

The pamb'or pretended 1o deliberate,

A low oath broke from the gambler,
and his face contorted In a spasm.
For a moment the situation was tense
and threatening. The dealer. with a
sweeping glance, agaln searched the
faces of those before him. In that
moment probably he made up bls
mind thar an open scandal must be
avolded. Force and broken bones,
even munler, might be all right enough
under color of right. If Orde had
turned up for a jack the cand on
which he now held his fist and then
had attempted to prove cheating a cry
of robbery and s lively fight would
have given opportunity for making
way with the stakes. Hut MceNelll's
could not afford to be shown up be-
fore thirty luterested rivermen as run-
ping an open and shot brace game,

“That Isn't the way this ganme Is
played,” sald the gambler. *“Show up
your jack."

“It's the way I play It” replied
Orde sternly. “These gentlemen heard
the bet.” He renched over and dex-|
terously flipped over the other two
cards. “You see, nelther of these Is

the jack. This must be”
“You win," assented the gambler
after a panse,

Orde, his fist still on the third card,
began pocketing the stakes with the
other hand. The gambler reached
across the table.

“Give me the other card,” said be.

Orde picked It up, Imughing, For a |
moment he seemed to hesitate, hold- |

ing the bit of pasteboard tantalizingly |
outstretched., as though be was going
to turn also this one fauce np. Then'
quite deliberately be banded the card
to the gambler,

“All to the bar™ yelled Orde.

Orde poured his drink on the fleor
and took the glass belonging to the
man next him,

“Get them
Tim," sald he
I can help It

“Tim," sald Orde, low voleed, “get
the crowd together and we'll pull out.
I've a thousand dollars on me, and
they'll sandbag me sure If 1 go alone,
And let's get out right o™

P2 e
l

ta give you aoother,
“No knockout drops if

Chapter/&
iy il

ACK ORDE was the youngest and
most energetle of o lnrge fomily
that bad long sluce scattered to
diverse citles and Industries, He

and Grandpa and Grandiua Orde dwelt
now in the blg, echoing, uld fashloned
house aloue save for cne mald, Grapd-
pa Orde, now above sixly, was tall,
stralght, slender. Ilis balr was quite
white and worn a lttle long. His fea-
tures were fnely chiseled. Grandpa
Orde bad been a mighty breaker of the
wilderpess, but his tlme had passed, |
tud he had_ fallen upon somewhat
straltened ways. CQrandma Orde, on
the other hand, was 8 very small,
sy old lady, with a small face, n
sindll “Hguie, smill Laods and Tee,
Blie dressed in the then usual cap and
blnck sl of old ladies. Half bes |

th e e | !
wiileh ! i it \
o' o I

AN ( 1 Vil
orde

5 - el i wll 1
fro the g Pl SR o the wilileriess
And the foroel r Hell's Halt Mile
Such coutrasta wore possible oven ten
OF Mfisen Yeur e untamed
conntry Iny ot ! voeors of the tnost
e " on

Newmnark, reappenring o Sunday

fthe two weeks
4, Me examin

afternoen at the el
was appareitiy hothers
ad the Oide place for some moments,
wilked on bevond i Finding vothing
thete, e returned and after sowse hes
itntion turned In ap the tar stdewalk
and pulled at the ol Mmshloned wire
bell pull. Grandma Orde herself an-
swersd the door
Newmark took off his gray felt hat,
Wil you Kindly tell me where Mr.
Orde lives?™
“This Is Mr
tle old Indy
“Pardon e
“1 am looking for M

Orde's,” roplied the 1t

persisted Newmark
Juek vinds |

ntn SOrry Lo lins eontifed von ™

“MMre ek - e here'” remrieed
Grandmn Oud e is my son.  Would
yYorr Hae to see Wi

YIf you ploanse assented Newmnrk
gravely, his thin, shrewd face tinsking
ftself with = usunl expression of
quizzical eynleism

Newmark sutered the cool, dusky In.

terfor and was shown to the left nto a
dim, long room, He perched on a ma
hogany chalr and had thne to notice a
bookease with a «hile owl atop, an old
NHowing hades
stee! engravings

platio with the keys
cloth sofa and chalrs,

and two oll portralts when Orde ap-

pearcd
Newmark bad known Orde only ns
rivermnn Like most easterns s, he

was pnable to imagine a man v rough
flothes as belng anvthing but a rongh
man, The figure he saw before him
was correctly dressed o
then the proper Supday costume

“Oh, It's you, Mr. Newmark!" cried
Ordes. “I'm glnd 1o see jlil]_" He 1ed
the way intoe the hall and o another

what was

brighter room, o which Grandma
Onde sat, a canary singing above her
hend

“Mother,” s=ald Orde, “this s Mr,
Newmark, who wns with us on the
drive this spring ™

“Mr, Newmark and T spoke at the
door,”” =ald she, extemnding her frall

“Pd like to see you get any three men o
agree to anything on this river."”
hand with dignity, “If you were on
the drive, Mr. Newmark, you must
bave been one of the high privates in
this dreadful war we all read about.”
Newmark laughed. At Orde’'s sug-
gestion the two passed back iato the

remalos of the old orchard.

“Where bhave you been for the last
couple of weeks?” asked Orde.

“1 caught Johnsou's drive and went
on down river with him to the lake, |
do not ke the life at all, bot the drive
interested me. It Interested me so
much that I've come back to talk to
you about it. I'm golng to ask you a |
few questions about yourself.”

“Ohb, I'm not bashfui about my ca-
reer!” Inughed Orde.

“How old are you?" lnquired New-
mark abruptly.

“Thirty.”

“How long have you been log driv-
ing?”

“About six years."™

“Why did you go into it?*

“Because there’s nothing abead of

| shoveling but dirt,” Orde replled, with

d qualot grin.

“I see."” sald Newmark after a panse.
“Then you think there's more future
to that sort of thing than the sort of
thing the rest of your friends go in
for—luw and wholesale groceries and
bankiog and the rest of it ¥

“There Is for me,” replied Orde sim-
ply.

“Yet you're werely river driving on
a salary at thirty.*

Orde flushed slowly and shifted his
position,

“I'm not asking all this out of jdle
curlosity, I've got a scheme In my
head that 1 think wmay work out blg
for us both.”

“Well" assented Orde reservedly, “In
that cose—I'm foreman on this drive
becuuse wy outlit went kerplunk two
years ago, and I'm making a fresh go
at "

“Fallel ' Inquired Newmark,

“Partper skedaddied,” replled Orde,
“Now, suppose you tell me what the
devl]l you're driving at.”

“Look here."” sald Newmnark, abropt-
ly changing the subject, “you kuow
that raplds up river fanked by shal
lows, where the logs nre nalwiays going
agroupd 1

“1 do™

“Well, why wouldn't it help to put a
string of plers down both sides, with
hooms Letween them to hold the logs
in the deeper water?”

“It would,"” sald Orde

“Why Isn't It done, then¥

“Who would do It¥* countered Orde,
“1f Daly dld It, for lnstance, then all
the rest of the drivers woulld get the
advantage of It for nothing."

“Get them to pay thelr share"

Orde grinned, “1I'd llke to see yon
get any three men (o agree Lo any-
thing on this river*

“How muny frms drive logs on this
wtrenm

en,t replied Orde without besita-

19w many o they eimploy "
Aot M i !
Nty Yy Noawmnrk gl
forwaml 11 U T ) hontid
vivlawl ! i the logs on he
Fleet ~ | Vit oy
with pind Anme, o thoe Ul dreis
e swontal et eins Comtldnte i drive
vlily bess thian & nonmd save mote
ey
1 mleht  pgrond Onde
“UF «veh a e shonld e orgnnlzed
toy drive the loss for these (on firms ot

o e o thowsnind, o vou suppose It

would gt the business®
“It wonld depend on the driving
firm sithd Orde You soe, il men
They
It wounld

have got to bave thelr logs
can't affsrd to take chances
nol pay."

“Then that's all right.” agreed New

mark, with a gleam of satisfaction
across his thin facee “Would yon
form a partnersbip with me haviong

such am obiject In view?

Orde laughed

“1 guess vou don't realise the situa
tlon,”™ sald bhe We'dd hiave to hiave n
few Httle things ke  Qlsteibating
booms aml mes u!-:i o lot of fools nnd
supplles and works of vacious Klods "

“Well, we'd get thew. ™

“How much are you
Inquired bluntly

“Twenty
el eapital wonid we
nsked Newmark

Orde thought for severnl miuustes

worth?™ Onde

ITow
live o hove?”

lollars

thousand

“We wounld nesd somewhere nenr
STHON0 " he estlmnted ot Inst

“That's CASY, ried Noewmark
“We'll make a ok company —sny

100000 shanres, We'll keep Just enough
between us (o control the company —
'l put In my plle, and yon
ean pay for yours out of the earaings
of the company.”
“Thnt doesn't soynd e’

“You pay interes:’

kay 51000

caplnins New-

murk. “Then we'll sell the rest of the
stock to rmise the rest of the money ™
“1 must have something to live on”
sald Orde thoughtfully ar last
“So wust L' sald Newnark., “We'l)

WANTE

3 Billion Feet of Timber,
must be well located for
operating and
Transportation facilities
near by. Land with some
white
Furnish cruising by 40,s
and maps.

pals need apply.

Clark & Cowles

Box 666 Medford, Ore.

logging.

pine prefered.

Only princi-

have to pay ourseives  snlarfes, of

course, tmt the smaller the better at

first, You'll have to tnke charee of the
men and the wark and al! the rest of
It. ! don't know anyehis ont rhnt
' attend to the tincorparating and the

routlne, and 1')M try to place the stock
You'll have to see fir<st of all whether
You can get contrnots from the logging
firms to drive the logs'

“How can |1 tel! what to
them ™

“We'll have to figure that very close.
Iy. You kpnow where these different
drives would star:t frrom and bow long
each of them would take?

Annual

charge

Reduction Sale

All Hats and Millinery

, “Oh, yes™

“Well, then we'll figure how many
days’ driving thers Is for each, and
how many men there are, and what it

Goods Less Than Cost

costs for wages, grub. toals. We'll just
have to figure as nesr as we oan to the
actual cost and then add a moargin for
profit and for Interest on our invest
ment.”

Amanda now announced dinner

Newmark looked pusgzied and as he
arose glancsd surreptitlonsly at  lls
wateh. Orde seemed to thke the sum
mons as one to he expectsd. however
In fact, the sirange bhour was the
usual Sunpday custom In the Redding

MRS. W. 1. BROW

Second Filoor
Deuel & Kentner's
Store

of that day and bhad to do with the
Inte chureh freedom of Amanda and

LITTLE FOUND GUILTY

her like OF NO LITTLE DEED
e B SRCAE PV ., lovited | BLUEFIELDS, W, Va., Nov, 29

Howard Little was found guilty today
and seutenced to death for the mur.
der of six persons at the Meadows
farm, near Hurley. The trial was

But Newmark declined

“Come up tomorrow nlght, then, at
balf past 6 for supper.” Orde urged
him. “We can figure on these things
a lHttle.™
line from here.

Little made no defense. The trial
wns begun Thursday and the ver-
diet ms returned today. The eonrt-
house was guarded by a big force
of special deputies, as it was feared
n demonstration would be attempted,

The murders were among the most
WOMAN THWARTED IN HER brutal on record. Little killed Goo,

EFFORTS TO COP COIN Meadows and Mrs. Meadows and

[their three small children. He then

n »

(To be continued.)

(United Preas Leaned Wire))

SACRAMENTO, Cal,, Nov. 20— -

held at Grundy, Va., across the state

slew “Auntie Justice,” 70 vears old.|

The plaus of Mrs, Kate Warner,
wedded by contract to Adam Warner
to secure a widow's share of the
#$35.000 estate of Warner, wASs
thwarted by Judge Hughes when he
denied Mrs, Warner a new trial.
The court denied the motion on the
ground that Mrs. Warner had ae-
coeded to the terms of the contract,
which gave her 2100 a vear and
51000 at Warner's death and was

First-Class Ladies' and Gents’

Bootblack
Parlors

GOLD RAY GRANITE (0.

Office: 209 West Main St., Medford, Ore.

Operating Quarry at Gold Ray, Oregon

— DEALERS IN —

BUILDING, MONUMENTAL AND
CRUSHED GRANITE

satisfled until recently.

The woman elaims now that War-
ner, with whom she lived 17 vears,
told her that she would live an extra
long life, and she eontinued to he n

DYEING AND OILING A
SPECIALTY,

V. W. Howard,

gooal wite 1o hite and =he eonld get

widloow's b 4 hee eptate, M- . - .
3 2 Sald L el : Const Champion Bootblaek, !'l'up
spective o the econtract

Judge Hughes declared the eon- 6 S, CENTRAL AVENUE.
tract hinding and the estote will n8w

g0 o the five children of Warner. .

SON OF PROMINENT
MAN KILLS HIMSELF

iUnited Preas Leased Wire )

SANTA FE, N. M,, Nov, 20.—New
way received herve (oday that the bholy
ol Harvey Johnsony, the son of Os.
;-..,- Jolinson, |-h'--l{1'|.l of the Robert
Johnson & KRand Shoe Manufacturing
company of St. Louis, Mo, was
found i 0 remote parl of the mounes
tains near the Pecos river, 60 miles
{rom here late yesterday.

A bullet hole in the young man's
forehead and a revolver lying nearhy
told the story of Lis death,
i!|.|rl'l‘--illll is

For the Best

In harness, saddles, whips,
obes, tents, blankets, wag-
on sheets, axle grease and
gall cure, as well as all kinds
of custom work, see

J. C.Smith

314 E. Main,

The general that
Johnson commitied suicide ns it was
known he suffered wmuch from ill-
| health.

REAL ESTATE

Farm Land ~® ¥ Timber Land
W ¥ Orchard Land »»

Residences o City Lots
Orchards and Mining Claims

Medford Realty Co

Room 10, Jackson County Bank Bullding
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