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STATE PEAR CROP

VALUE INCREASED

The thtal wvalue of Oregon's 17
it fleld  and  frolt
Fois $HALEGD.000 com -
pared to $52.153,000 Jast year, o)
an Increnses of 14.2 per cent, ac-

mest impos
crops in 10

cordinz to the Dece

ing service.

more jhis »
only 60 ey

in wild hay.

Among Oregon’s principal fl‘\.l]:'

ber summaiy
of the Federal-Stute Crop Report-
This Ineredse Is das
chiefly to a large obfx Orap, a4 pn=
thto crop wWorth over 200 per cent
ar than lakt although
Nt larges:.ogn in-
vreise of over flve and o balt mii-
lian dollars in all tame Hay valo-
Telon and a corvesponding Incrensg

R: Pegoy nlcrves

u ret of Yow Lodpe—fAuding. on
@ ...u tin the pandlol wokdwork of
the livmg rouwi which optns a
adcrel door. Ber way illuined by
i wleciele forch ghe plulges inlo
the subterranean passogoway jol-
inwgd by & [igurg l;' W watoherd

ﬂu the grolesqn n-d pallid fea-
turce of a wan woarhy. She drupa
the torch dud scrambles for if in
the darkvess, touching o colled
miuke. Terror siricken ahe recolls
a8 a mau hoges puaat her and s
bitten by the reprile. Peapw wmans
nges te grope her way lo acfeiy.

Chapter 34
THE SNAKE'S VICTIM

erops, pears show @ 6 per cent in- | S
cruaso In vilue over last year mll WHI'-N' Peggy awoke sha found

the rled prane orop Is worth .|--—,

proximately six times whiae It v
h year ngo,

hersel Iylng om the couch

These ncrenses mul': and Julla holding a bottle ot smell-

than offier the erops the value of |

{ng salts under hpr nose, So far as

which show decline from a ¥ea©| gy agyld see, Obadiah Evans was
ago.  Most important of these hri | 1yt
apples where the 1820 valuaton | the only other person in the lving

of totn)l crop |= slehtly less than
two-thirds of the 1028 vidluntion. |

Preliminapy estimntes of produc-|
than of Oregon crops remilned as|
publiEhed from month 1o month|
during the paxt season with thel
#ingle exception of apples 'he |
last estimate of wtal apple produe-
tlon boased upen the November st
was  RZZ0000
Iy ton
high although thie figure was o
decrenie &f approximately 156 per
cent from the flest preliminary s-
timite of G.034,000 Lbushels on July
I8t The December rovised figurs

condition figure
hushels, which was munltes

I« 4,000,000,

ROGUE RIVER SCHOOL

room.

“Feellng better,” he asked solle-
{tously. “I'm thinking you'd best
g£o upatalrs and let Julia put you to
bed."

Poggy demurred with a negative
shake of her head and swallowed a
stimulant Julia handed her.

Her sense of exhaustion [rom her
experiences underground wWas wear-
ing off, but she craved the soclely
of others, The very thought of bo-
{ng nlone struck terror to her soul,

Then her thoughls turned to her
ghastly experience when she had
mistaken the snuke for a rope,

*Did you get there in time?" she
asked. “Is the snake dead?”

Heér question earried to Sheriff
Beach and he erossed the room just

PRESENTS OPERETTA oo e o i e cont i

ROGUE RIVER, Ore., Dee. 27,

f5pechil, ) The Chreidtmns ope-
retta given Thursday, Dees. 19, by
the Rogue River grade sciool was

i Qite pocrowd attended

yone enjoyved the pliy

Fspeclnl  mention  shoulid L
mide of the clever costumes worn
hy the players, which were well
maide and becoming.

Cast of charncters:
Jean Seott; Santn Clouw,
Haker: Wongalno, Bill

fuleies, Jean Ander=on,
Mury Smith, Evelyn Jones, Cor-
vine Haker, Amy Plank.

Musle between scenes: Hogue
River high orchestra; high school
pglee " club: dopet, James Morting
Fred Halbrecht: harmonica band;
Junior gles club.

FARE ON PLANE SAME

S PASSENGER TRAN,

l‘l.l-!\-’I-:L.-\.\‘lJ. Dew, 27— The
firft commercial ajeplane passen-
ger sepvice o compete with rall-
rotil service on ' the aptunl price of
r!'nhrnnl'rllr.iurl began here todof,
It & the Gnlversil® At Lines, and
the new riates are to e the oxaoet
eivileont of rallvoad tickets pilus
sleaping cor fnres.

ol

ROGUE RIVER GRANGE
OFFICERS INSTALLED

ROGUE RIVER, Ore, Dee, 27,

f8pecinl,}  The officers of Live
Onl Gennge went to Jueksonville
Thursdiay «\'--nl!y: to be Installed,

Those who wore present feorm
Live Onk Grange were Maoster nnld
Mex, Osear Shepherd, My, and Mpw,
Perry Wilte, Mr. and Mes. Otlo
Fuhrman, Mr. nnd Mes, Tom Gal-
Hgar, M. and Mes. Reed Carter,
. Mrs, Jose Love,

WOMAN INJURED WHEN

TRUCK CRASHED AUTO,

TOLEDO, Ore., Dec. 27.—#)—
Mra. Ao B, Dwindle of Chitwood,
Ore., les critigally injured in the
Lincoln county hospital here today
ns the result of a collislon st
night between the automobile In
which she was riding aml a heavily
logded truek. The automobilo was
tirned  apside down with s five
netupints underneath, Mes., Dwin
dle being the only ohe serlously
lurt,

Yould have a time
cooking a ten-foot
custard ®

How the custard in that pie
would separate because you
couldn’t control the heat!
And roasting coffee in bulk
prescaty similar difficulties,
Hills Bros., however, by
roasting their coffce a few |
pounds at a time by their
continuous  process — Con-

trolled Roasting — produce |

a matchless, uniform flavor.
No bulk-roasting method
can insure such goodness.

qILLS BROS
=Z> COFFEE

Fresh fram the orip-

el pecaww paik,

Larl'y epened with
the ey,

oy

1C

alectric Mghts the room boasted
wera turoed on and in thelr full
glare Jim approached the counch in
a dozen strides, The look In Peg-
gy's eyes arrested the words upon
his Ups. With ever-whitenlng face
he stared down st ler ng Bench
stopped at his elbow.

“You cnlled out just now, Miss
Prescotl,” begon the sheriff, paying
uo attention to Obnadinh's signal to
‘ nim to remnin sileat, “to get yoor

gun in the desk drawer, 1l've done
s0"—he held up ber uncle's auto-
matic plstol that all in the little
group might se- {1, “How many
guns did you have when you came
1o Yew Lodge?™

“None," was lier low response.

“How many did vou find here?"

Peggy averted her goze; it fell
for an instant on the front door key
in Jim's hand. ‘The latter cought
her eyes ns she glanced upward,

“How many guns did you find
here?" demanded Sherift Beach for
the second time, “Answer, Miss
P, rl:mutl and tell the l'l‘uih."

"One. g i

In the stillness her whisper
reached them all, and Julia, at the
nend of the couch, capsized into the
nearest chalr.

“And that one"—Bench took from
lls pocket the .36 caliber automatie
aud held both pistola estended to-
ward her—“was which, Miss Pres-
wolt? The .36 caliber or the 45 call-
ner?  An  interminnble moment
anaaed with sllence unbroken, and
the sherlff spoke agnin, with stern
smplasis. “Which of these guns
lid you fire at Edgar Stanton?”

Desperately Peggy strove to col-
ieet her wits—it Jim would only
lpok nt some one else!

"I fired the 45 cullber,” she ad-
nitted, her fingers twinlpg in and
iround the adges of the blanket Ju-
{a hiad tossed over her. She looked
al the sheriff, “You picked up the
ther one that morning,"

“And to whom did this other au-
l tomatic pistol belong?" qulckly.

Peggy moistened her dry lips,
‘That's for you to find out,” she
sild simply and cloged her eyes,
She had kept falth with Jim—to the
Inst,

Obadiah #nd Jim looked at each
other and then away, A sudden stir
in the other part of the room, the
trimping of feet mnd subdued
volces growing louder caused the

! men to turn about and Peggy rose |
| shakily and stared ovor the back of |

the intervening chalirs at four men
cartying an improvised strotcher,
on which lay n figure coversd with
n sheet.

“Oh!" she gasped, horrified, and
shaking off Jim's hand, crossed the
room, “LDid the snake kill him?"

“Yes" It was Dr. Enstman who
replied, but Peggy falled to recog-
nige him; her eyes waro focused on
the desd man as the shest was
pulled down. -

“My brother” The words were
barely breathed and turning slight-
iy Peggy found Chase ac her elbow.
tle bit his lips to keep them [rom
nquivering. “Philander went down
tho gccret passage to look for you."

Peggy reached out an unsteady
hand and clutched the porson near-
#il her.

“He saved me” she exclalmed,
her eyes big with awe and gratl
tullu. "As Mr, Chase tripped over

UNITED PRESBYTERIAN
MEMORIAL IS PLANNED

BHEDD, Oré —Warld-wide atten:
| tion I belng directed 1o this lHtle
{elty by the eampalgn just started
to erect s ploneer momorial United
Presbytorian chmrch at Dakville, o
community Four y=los wonst of hoes,

where this decomination was found
i In 1852

I largely throngh the activities of

Dr. J. B. Horber, director of bis

By Natalie Sumner Lincoln

me | managed to get to my feet ana
dnshed blindly ahead, instinciively
toward the Jdoor, and so oa up the
pagsage. What became of the man
with the horribde faca?”

Sherlft Beach leaned over and
ferked a recombent figure W s
fegt.,

“Hp aln't preity at any time,” Je
remurked sucelnetly, “but with sal-
phur an' warpaint mixed, Sundown
I3 some handzome bird, Get up
and facethe lady.*

Slowly the bent figura rose and
under his make-up, grotesque In the
brillfant lights, but horrible In the
darkness, Peggy recognized the
man whom she had seen upon her
arrival at Yew Lodge.

“You put the pletol in the soup
tureen!™ she exclalmed Incoherent-
ly. “And seuttled our canoe.

Sundown grinoed down at her.
"Yes," he admitted, “I dfd.”

Ho stepped back to avoid Jim's
clenched fist and Obadiah got be- |
tween the two men.

“But why?" demanded Peggy,
gazing at the half-hreed in utter
bewilderment. *“I have mever done
anything to you."

“Lieutenant Stanton's orders,” re-
sponded  Sundown, stolidly, "He
wanted to terrify you Into leav-
Ing—"

Beach,

“So the house¢ would be vacant
and he could search for the secret
chamber.,” ‘The half-breed Indinn,
realizing the gnme was up, re- |
ceived his defeat with the stolcism
of the red man. The most that he
cotild hope for was lenfency—If he
talked. *“! watched the forelgners
Mr. Prescott used to bulld the pas-
sage and the ehamber underground
and I conflded what I knew (o Lieu-
tenant Stanton."

“Then what?" prompted the sher-
i,

“Tha ljeatennnt wormed some in.
formation from Mr. Prescott; what,
I don't know,” Sundown shrugged
his shoulders, “He told me the old
man bad money, much money, in
the secrot room and he promised
me hall of all we found. I bad not
learped how to get it, nlthough I
tried—so hard.'”

“'1 bet you did)" commented
Obadiah, breaking his long silence.
“So later ¥ou and the hend devil
fell out and you murdered Stanton
in this room."

“1 did not!" Sundown slood
ernct, his eyes flashing, “Lieuten.
ant Stanton sent the snake in a box
that killed Mr. Prescott—"

“Whnt!" roared Beach.

Sundown nodded ylgorously. “The
hox came to e through-a trusty
messenger,” he sald, “but 1 did not
know what was In it." He hesitat-
ed before continuing. "I think much

- woyec It after wo find the old man

dying and I learn It was snnke bite,
The hrokuu box Is down in the se-
crat room.'

“Sure it is, aud nm xnnke. too—
dend now,” went on Obadiab, as oo
one spoke. “I'nl thinking Mr, Pres.
cott may Tlive told Stanton to send
him something of wvalite that he
wished to lock up In Yis vault be-
low. The old gentleman unsuspect-
ingly opened the box there, was bit-
ten, contrived to get up hera again,
clese the apenlog to the secret pas-
sage, and stagger outside where 1
was Lhe first to reach him.,” He
stopped and cleared his throat.
“Well, Sundown, you avenged the
old man's death by kdlling Stanton."

"1 did not,” Sundown prociaimed
his innocence for the second time,
unswervingly. “When I kill, 1 kill
in falr fight.,”

“Even though you aloop to fright-
en women and attempt to drown
them,” jecred Jim. “You dirly
cowurd!"

Sundown flinched. *I did what 1
did as a jest" he protested. "1
swam noar and would have saved
Miss Prescott Wad you not come.

| or, mever fear.

He looked appealingly at Peggy.
“Truly 1 do not lie to you, though 1
did steal your cance from the wa-
ter and let mioeg, Ifke It, float on the
lake. ‘Stralghteding op he faced
the others, his tona soft and win.
ning, ““That last night I overheard
Mr. Prescott talking to himself. He
sald: '1 dare not take the rlsk—I
dare not; Philander Chase will kill
me it ho can®

“That's a damn lle,” shouted
Chase, his eyos blazing with fury.
“You shan't stand thore nnd slander
my brother!"

“Wait!" And Obadiah laid a re-
straining hand on the botanist's
shoulder. “We'll clear your broth-
Go on, Sundown;
got the lles out of your system.”

From inside hix shirt Sundown
took o leather wallet and handed It
1o the sheriff.
me that before he die”
plained.

cott."
{Capyright, I, Appleton and Co.)
Sherift Brach reads the note

with atartling revalations in tlo.
morrow's instaliment.

"torieal research, the iden of lnllh

ing & memorial chapel was first ap
proved by the northwest synod and
last year was mode a project of the
entire  denomination  which  will
ralse $15,000 to be added to $5000
belng ralend here

Mre. M. R. Ldndeey of Bhedd Is
named (reasureer of the fund being
collected, from every country in the
world having United Presbyterian
congregatjons,

4 -
Veteran Suicides,
SEATTLE, Wash, Dec. 76—
Yormon (ormnan, shatl shockied
war veleamin, wrote Bs wife that
“lowly molhg oy and
cdimmitted sulcide by asphyxla-
Lion.

he wae

- ST

“For what purpose?” broke in |

[ ROGUERWER

CHICAGY, e ' M—"Th
divores rite n 40 culnty court
for 1H2F was revid b otoddiy, shiow

I an average of ooe divoree ever
5 minntes for the Liscal year. Th
| pumbers of dlvorces granted In il
Cull gourt and superios conrs wy

a6, this belng 220 mare than
i the preciding year. ‘The (Igures

woers mude Known' by tho clorks of
the two courts.

The divirces
Peaeh 108 homes,
chililren., A mud
| tlew b vid, how

averapsd  Snn
ind wffocied 5
Ity of "the jur
T

were of

the prinelpnl  cunses for
mought  the  sever,
arrl bonds, The
men Wl thelr suits on cha
of Infldelity

The report showed thpt only Jll'
:|u| ximately 10 per --tlt of the con
Ta Rlnnts \\ e T 11:\1 ericans,

ROGUE FVER WOMEN.

 LEARN GANDY MAKINB

ROGLUE I.I\‘I‘I'
(Bpeclil )y —The

Ore, Dee. 27

Ham Eads Friday afternoon, Afte;
[llu Dusiness medcting Mes. She
| herl demonsteated candy  maldr

and M, Grimmett gove n read-

Fingz. AL the close of the meesting |

I,\Il‘i Fade und M Prottor Wil

| deliclons Croshmenis Those
present  wern M, » M

| Phelps and  Junloy, Wik ;.]
Mr=. Bodkin, Mrs Ml
MeClaren. M= Jushe unelk

| Mrs.. | M. Car M
Juhnson, Mres. Hills, Mes. Mell-|
vain, Mrs.

herd, Mes. Iird
nnd  the Iu 1
and Mre, F

sy, M |
TTE PR

SALEM, Ore., Des —ip o,
. Mahnn, county pssessor of Lake
county, Whe has heen In jnil here
for several weeks on o chovge of
Ivsniing o eheck without sufficlent
fumids, was arenigned in justice
eourt  yesterday. Mahnn (i not
enter o plen bot asked  further
tine to consult an attorney and
the ease wos continued, The cheok
in question  was  given  te the
Murion Hotel and the chorge wns
Irought hy the pepresentative of o
nitlonal protective
whileh the hotel Is o0 tmembeg

e

ROGUE RIVER, O
{Speeiuly
haw bheen i1l for the past week, b
Improving

. Deo, 2

spent  Tuesday
ol Lind home on the Caves high-
WY,

The Rogue River Cirls' basker
hiell tenm’ played the Jaoksonville
girls  at Ineksonville  Thursdny
night. The Jncksonvide gicls won
the game. '

A pragram was  held
morning ut the lll‘ill\‘flillll
chiireh

My, and Mre. Tea Thelps and
son, Junior, spent Sunday ot the
home of Mr, and Mrs, Oscar Shep
herd.

The Taylor Blue Fox farms tre
#till  proving & loendl attraction
Among those who vislted there
the past week were, M, Al Lovae
nnd four Adeughters, BRI Moore,

and family.

ford winitor Toesday evening
thut Mrs. Ellen Goodale is recover-

Ing from n recenl aperition.
Omenr Bhepherd has been run

inlng the meat market in the Pig
lly W

kly s=tore ot Grants  Foes

for Me. Bl Loplgan,

Tess,  Wives wite the petitioners
for divoree in three out of four
canes,  Desertion ond erueliy wore
which
[Ty

cue River Civie |
Improvement olub hd o splendid
mesting ot the homoe of Mree, Wil-

Grimmett, Mis H'M"l
wn

DELAY EHEI]K HEARNG
LAKE COUNTY OFFICIAL

VRETIEY of

§ TEXACO
eay s dry
‘l . A wet gas is an atomized mixture o

Mre, Pred Il.nlr:;.-lm-, wihie |

Mr, and Mre. TRobert Grimmett
vinlting M, Lind’

WET ROADS
slow down
ll'affic raw

So does
WET

GASOLINE

gasoline vapor in which are suspeaded
drops of raw gasoline,

2, These drops of raw gasoline form
an uneven mixture which resists the
action of the spark.

3. Results Destructive crankease dilus
tion, difficult starts—a sluggish motor;

THE TEXAS COMPANY

“The NEW and BE TTER

o TEXACO
GASOLINE

PAGE THREE

There is
no better gasoline
for winter driving

TEXACO

starts instantly!

Wet gasoline is sluggish— backward in starting, slow in the
pick-up and wasteful of mileage. There’s nothing like the dry
gas of Texaco for the pep and stamina you expect of your
engine,

For the new and better Texaco starts instantly even on
the coldest days and follows through with the quick surge of
sustained power that was designed into your engine. Try it
Get the thrill of quick starts— of power at your command.

Wherever you are there’s a Texaco pump nearby where
you'll find the same high test Texaco that is sold in every

State of the 48. Texaco is better because it’s dry.

Texaco Petroleum Products

A e
Tl

t: The wew and better Texaco vapor-
izes so readily that it forms a dry gas
—an active mixwre jof gasoline aad
airs .

2; ‘This pure, dry gas responds instant- Ry
1y to the action of the spark,

3. Result: Lightning starts, rapid ac.
celeration, smooth action — power!

WALLOWA MILK HERDS
INREASE PRODUCTION

A Grim Struggle

Wmi Jones, My, Seott, Fred and|

Raymond Btevens wns o Mod-|

Friends will bhe glad to know|

ENTERPRISE, Ora

of milk nod 28 pounds of buttesfat

e cow over last year s reported

by the Wallowa County Dalrs Herd

lmprovement sesocintion fn us an- |
Dwlght Harlan, and 5. W, Wilkon | sual  report  Just  fssued  through |

County Agemt N, C,
This Inere

Donaldson,

Thiy year It s 110112,
Klimisation of
nnil bettar feeding pri

OUT EVEN BE

“Mr. Prescott give |
bhea ex- |
"“The money | keep, ar he |
sald, but the paper Is for Miss Pres |

MAKE GOOD RECIPES TURN

TTER DURING

THE LARGEST SELLING FLOUR IN THE WEST

CLABSSIFIED ADVERTISING GETS RESULTS

~—{/Pr—An In-
crentied  production of %36 pounds

sod  production, the
roport says, hos vesulted inooan av-
arage  increasod  profit  per W
frbove feat cost In H028 wan $8

"boarder" eows
tices wore
the two reakonys siven for the prof-|
Utinhle Increine,

Gripped the Sierras

unscrupulous and powerful financier, was
determined to build a railroad through Ilia
rocky fastness of the Siorras y

Scott Glenn's vast irrigation project Iay
in the path of the railroad plans and Glenn,' |
young and fearless, laughed at Morse's threats.'

Then suddenly, beautiful Anne Wilmot
was thrown into the midst of the bitter strife,'
and the struggle for a mountain right-of-way’
was eclipsed by the furious contest waged for,

honor, honesty and love.
S .°A QUESTION oF HONOR
By Ruth Cross
TllﬂOU(:ll a maze of intrigue, hatred and
violence, a thrilling romance runs its
. huzardous course and Anne finds hersell the
pivotal issue in thie combat of wealth and
influence pitled against the eourage lld
tenacity of youth.

Read this fust-moving story of adventure
in the romantic western mounlains.

Starts
MONDAY, in the
December

“|Mail Trib




