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“civilization,” in the Umpqua divide, and
there Fulling plans to live out the short
span of life which he has been told s his
His extreme weakness In the face of even
& slight exertion convinces him that the
doctor had made a correct dlagnosis of
his case.

CHAPTER IIL—From the first Faling's
health shows a marked Improvement, and
tn the companionship of Lennox and hia
son and daughter he fits Into the woods
lfe as if he had been born to It By
quick thinking and & remarkable display
of “nerve” he saves Lennox's life and his
own when they are attacked by a mad
coyote. Lennox declares he s a rein-
carnation of his grandfather, Dan Fall-
tng 1, whose fame as a woodsman is a
household word.

“Good Lord!™ Dan breathed. *If
¥You make such sudden motions as that
Tll have heart failure. Where are
¥ou golng now "

“Back to my watch,” she answered,
her tone wholly lacking the personal
note which men have learned to ex-
pect In the volces of women. And an
INSTANe ater e Three ot Tham saw
her retreating shadow as she vanished
among the pines,

Dan had to be helped to hed, The
long ride had been too hard on his
shattered lungs; and nerves and body
collapsed an Instant after the door
was closed behind the departing girl.
He laughed weakly and begged their
pardon; and the two men were really
very gentle. They told him It was
thelr own fault for permitting him to
overdo. Lennox himself blew out the
candle In the big, cold bedroom,

Dan saw the door close behind him,
and he had an lnstant's glimpse of the
long sweep of moonlit ridge that
stretched beneath the window. Then,
all at once, seemingly without warn-
ing, It simply blinked out. Not until
the next morning did he really know
why. Insomnia was an old acqualnt-
ance of Dan’s, and he had expected to
have some trouble In getting to sleep.
His only real trouble was waking up
again when Lennox called him to
breakfast. He couldn’'t believe that
the light at his window shade was
really that of morning,

“Good Heavens!" his host exploded,
“Yon sleep the sleep of the just.”

Dan was about to tell him that on
the contrary he was a very nervoud
sleeper, but he thought better of It
Something had surely happened to his
Insomnia. The next Instant he even
forgot to wonder about It In the reall-
zation that his tired body had heen
wonderfully refreshed. ITe had no
dread now of the long tramp up the
ridge that his host had planned,

But first eame target practice. In
Dan's baggage he had a certnln very
plain but servieeable sporting rifle of
about thirty-forty ealiber—n_gun that
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8tanding In the Shadows, He Simply
Watched Her.

the Infornmtlon department o The
large sporting-goods store In Gitohe-
apolls had recommended for hig pur
pose, Except for the few moments In
the store, Dan had never held a rifle
in hig hands, The first shot he hit the
trunk of a fvefoot pine at thirty
paces,

“But T couldn't very well have
missed 1t!" he replied to Lennox's
cheer. “You see, I nalmed at the mid-
dle—but I just grazed the edge”

The second shot was not so good,
missing the tree altogether,  And It
was a singular thing thnt he almed
longer and tried harder on this shot
than on the first. The third time he
tried still harder, and made by far
the worst shot of nll,

“What's the matter?" he demanded,
*I'm getting worse nll the time.”

Lennox didn't know for sure. But
he made a long guess. *It might be
beginner's lueck,” he sald, “but I'm In
elined to think you're trying too hard,
Take It easler—depend more on your
nstinets.”

Dan's reply wns to IIft rifle
Nghtly to his shoulder, glance quickly
along the trigger and fire. The hullet
struck within one inch of the ecenter
of the plne.

For a long second Lennox gonzed nt
Bim In open-monthed aston'shmer
"My stars, boy!” he erled at last,
“Was I mistaken In thinking vou were
& born tenderfoot—aufter all? Can !t
ba_ that a little of vonr a0 eees s

the

¢ after

! placed In
| years of experlence hand taught Len-
! nox was correct; and withal, absolute-
"ly motlonless,

! acteristies of

thing, the bullet was & lftle nearer
the center. And then he almed at a
more distant tree,

But the hammer snapped down in-
effectively on the breech, He turned
with a look of question.

“Your gun only holds five shots™
Lennox explained. Reloading, Dan
tried a more difficult target—a trunk
almost one hundred yards distant. Of
course It would have been only child's
play to an experlenced hunter; but
to a tenderfoot It was a difficult
mark Indeed, Twice out of four shots
Dan hit the tree trunk, and one of his
two hits was praetically a bull's-eye.
His two mlsses were the result of the
same mistnke he had made before—
attempting to hold his alm too"long.
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Dan and Lennox started together |
Dan |
alone armed; Lennox went with him |

ap the long slope of the ridge.

solely as a gulde. The deer season had
just opened, and it might be that Dan
would want to procure one of these
crentures.

“But I'm not sure I want to hunt
deer,” Dan told him. *“You speak of
them as being so beautiful—"

“They are beautiful

either, except for meat. But maybe
von'll change your mind when you see
r. buck., Besides, we might run Into a
Iynx or a panther.
ly, without dogs.”

They trudged up, over the carpet of
pine needles. They fonght thelr way
through a thicket of huckbrusgh, Once
they saw the gray squirrels In the tree
tops. And hefore Lennox had as much
as supposed they were near the haunts
of blg game, a yearling doe sprang up
from Its bed In the thickets.

For an Instant she stood motionless,
presen’ing a perfect target. It was
evident that she had heard the sound
of the approaching hunters, but had
not as yet loeated or i{dentified them
with her near-sighted eyes., Lennox
whirled to find Dan standing very
still, peering along the barrel of his
rifle. But he didn’'t shoot. The deer,
seeing Lennox move, leaped Into her
terror-pace—that astounding run that
is one of the fastest gaits in the whole
animal world. In the wink of an eye
she was out of sight.

“Why didn't you shoot?" Lennox de-
manded.

“Shoot? It was a doe, wasn't 1t?

“Good Lord, of course It was a doe!l
But there are no game laws that go
back this far. Besldes—you almed at
>

“I almed just to see If T could catch
It through my sights, And I counld
My glasses sort of made It blur—but

1 think—perhaps—that I could have
shot It. But I'm not going to kill does.
There must be some reason for the

game laws, or they wouldn't exist.”
“You're n funny one. Come three
thousand miles to hunt and then pass
up the first deer you see. You could
nlmost  hawe vour grandfather,
to have done that. He thought killing
deer needlessly was anlmost as bad as

heen

killng n man. They are beanutiful
things, aren't they?"
Dan answered him with startling

emphasis, But the look that he wore
sald more than his words,

They trudged on, and Lennox grew
thoughtful, He was recalling the ple-
ture that he had seen when he had
whirled to look at Dan, immediately
the deer had leaped from Its
bed, It puzzied him a lttle. He had
turned to find the vounger man o a
perfect posture to shoot, his feet
exactly the position that

What many hunters
take years to learn, Dan had seemed
to know by Instinet, Could It be, after
all, that this slender weakling, even
now bowed down with a terrible
mnlady, had Inherited the true fron-
tlersmun's Instinets of his ancestors?

The result of this thought was wut
lenst to hover In the near vicinity of
a certaln conclusion. That conclusion
was that at lenst a few of the char-
his grandfather hnad
been passed down to Dan., It meant
that possibly, If time remnined, he
would not turn out such a weakling
after all. Of course his cournge, hi:
nerve, had yet to be tested; but the
fact remalned that long generatlons
of frontlersmen ancestors had left this
Influence upon him. The wild
calllng to him, wakening nstinets
long smothered {n eitles, but sure s
true as ever, It wns the bheginning
of regeneration, Volees of the long
past were spenking to him, and the
Falllngs once more had besun to run
true to form, Inherited tendencies
were In o moment changing this weak,

Wus

disensed Into a frontiersman
and wilderness Inhahitant such as his

ancestors had been before him,

youth

They were slipplng along over the
pine needles, thelr eyes Intent on the
trall And then Lennox saw n,
curfons thing, He beheld Dan sud
denly stop in the trall and turn his
eyes townrd a heavy thicket that lay
one hundred yards to their
For nn instant he looked al
a wild erenture himself, His
ns If he were ls-
set and

ahend

perhaps
right,
most ke
head was lowered,
tening, His muscles were
ready,

Lennox had prided himeelf that he
had retained all the powers of his five
genses, and that few men in the moun-
taing had keener ears than he, Yet
It wns truth that at first he only knew
and the stir and pulse of

the silence,
his own BWood, He pssnmed then that
Dan wnas watching sowmething that

from his position, twenty feet behind, ;

he could not see, He tried to probe
the thickets with his eyes.

Then Dan whispered, Ever so soft
a sound, but yet distinet In the =i-

and your
grandfather would never hunt them, |

But not very llke-

| Al the first step his foot caught In a

{ hig faece on the teall.

| to his shoulder: and even in that first

in That

“There’s Something Living
Thicket.”

tence, ‘*““There's something living In
that thicket.”

Then Lennox heard {t, too. As they
stood still, the souna became ever
clearer and more pronounced. Some
living crenture was advancing towari
them; and twlgs were cracking be
neath Its feet, The sounds were rath-
er suhdued, and yet. as the anlmal ap-
proached. both of them Instinetivery
knew that they were extremely loud
for the usual footsteps of any of the
wild creatures,

“What is 1t?" Dan asked quletly.

Lennox was so Intrigued by the
sounds that he was not even ohserv-
ant of the pecullar, subdued quallty
in Dan’'s volce, Otherwise, he would
have wondered at dt. “I'm free to
confess T don't know,"” he sald. *“Tt's
booming right toward us, llke most
animals don't care to do. Of course
It may be a human being. You must
watch out for that.”

They walted. The sound ended.

They stood straining for a long mo-
ment without speech,

“That was the dumdest thing!”
Lennox went on, “Of course it might
have heen a bear—you never know
what they're going to do. It might
linve gor sight of us and turned off,
tut I cun't belleve that It was just a
deer—"

But then hfs words chopped square-
ly off in his thront. The plodding ad-
vance commenced oagaln,  And  the
next Instant a gray form revealed It-
gelf at the edge of the thicket,

It wns Graycoat the coyote,
blind with his madness, and
perate In his agony.

There was no more deadly thing in
ull the hills than he, Even the bite
of a rattlesnake would have been wel-
comed beslde his, He stood a long
Instant, and all his Instincts and re-
flexes that wonld have ordinarily
made him flee In abject terror were
thwarted and twisted by the fever of
his madness, He stared a moment at
the two Agures, and his red eves could 1
not interpret them, They were simply

half-

des-

fous, for It was ‘rue that when this
racking agony was upon him, even |
lifeless trees seemed foes sometimes,

He seemed eerie and unreal as he
gazed at them out of hls burning eyes;
and the white foam gathered at hls
fangs, And then, wholly without
warning, he charged down at them,
He came with unbellevable
The elder Lennox erled once In warn-
Ing and cursed himself for wventur-
Ing forth on the ridge without a gun,

speed,

,' In the

tnat were revealed were DArrow dno
deeply Intent. And by now, the fren-
zled coyote was not fifty feet distant,

All that had occurred since the anl-
mal charged had possibly taken five
seconds, Sometimes five seconds Is
just a breath; but as Lennox walted
for Dan to shoot, It seemed llke a
perfod whelly without limit. He won-
dered if the younger man had fallen
Into that strange paralysis that a
great terror sometimes lmbues.
“Shoot ™ he screamed agaln,

But it Is doubtful {f Dan even heard
his shout. At that Instant his gun
slid Into place, his head lowered, his
eyes seemed to burn along the glitter-
ing barrel. His finger pressed back

The Lead Went Straight Home.

agninst the trigger, and the roar of
the report rocked through the summer
alr,

The gun was of large callber; and

no living creature could stand agninst
the furious,
great bullet.
home, fullthrough the neck and slant-

shocking power of the
The lead went stralght

ing down through the breast, and the

ecoyote recolled as If an Irresistibie
hand had smitten him. It Is doubtful
If there was even a muscular quiver
after Graycoat struck the ground, not
twenty feet from where Duan stood.
And the rifie report echoed back to
find only sllence,

Lennox got up off the ground and
moved over toward the dead coyote.
He looked a long time at the gruy
body. And then he stepped back to
where Dan walted on the trall,

“I take It all back,” he =aid simply.

“You take what back?"

“What T thought about you—that
the Failing line had gone to the dogs.
I'll never call you a tenderfoot agnin.,
But tell me one thing. I saw the
way you looked down the barrel. 1
could see how firm yvou held the rifle
—the way you kept your head. And
that is all llke your grandfather. But
why, when you had a repeating rifle,
did you walt go leng to shoot?”

“1 just had one cariridge In my gun.
I didin't until the coyote
charged.”

Lennox's answer was
worldd to be

think of It

the last thing
exnected, He
apened hi= stralght mouth and uttered
a great, boyish yell of joy. His eyes
seemed to light., The eyes of the two
men met, and Lennox shook him by
the shoulder,

*“You're not Dan Falllng's grandson

—you're Dan Falling himself!”™ he
ghouted. “No one hut hirn would have
had self-control to walt till the gnme

almosgt on top of him-—no one but
wonld have kept his head In a

wns

him

He was fully twenty feet distant from | time ke this. You're Dan Falling
Dan; yet he saw In an Instant his ! himself, T tell you, come hack to
only course. This was no tlme to ; earth, Grandson nothing! You're a

trust thelr lives to the marksmanship
of an amatenr. He toward
Dan, Intending to wrench the weapon |
from hls hand,

But he didn’t achleve his purpose,

sprang

project'ng root, and he was shot to j
But a long life
in the wilderness had developed Len-
nox's reflexes to an abnormal degree;

muny crizes had taught him muscle
and nerve control; and only for a |
fraction of an instant, & period of |
time that few Instruments are fine

encugh to measure, did he lle supinely
upon the ground. e roiled on, into
a posltion of defense, Dut he knew
now he econld reach the younger
man hefore the mad covote would be
upon them, The matter was out of
his hands., Everything depended on
the alm and self-control of the tender-
foot,

He looked up, and the whole weird

not

pleture was thrown upon the retina of
his eves, The covete was «till racing
stealght toward Dan, a gray demon

that in hiz madness was more terrible

than any charging bear or elk. Fop
there i= an element of horror about
the Insane, whetlier bensts or men,

that cannot be denled. Both men felt
It. with a chill that seemed to pene
trate clear to their hearts. The eyes
flammed, the white fangs of Graycoat
eanght the sunlight., And Dan’ stood
erect In his path, his rifle half ralsed

Lennox
wHE A

frenzled instant in which
looked at him, he saw there
strange Impnesiveness, a singular im-
perturbabllity on his face.

“Shoot, man!™ Lennox  shouted
“What are yon walting for?™

But Dan dtdn't <hoot, His hand
whipped to hig face, and he snatched
off hs thick-lensed ginssps. The eves

| and have heantiful, v
i the

| entirely

throwhack, and now you've got those
glnsses off, T enn see his eves lonking
right out of yours., Step on 'em Dan,
You'll never need 'em agnin, And give
up that idea of dying In four morths

! right now ; I'm golng to make youn llve,

We'll fight that disease to a finish—
and win!”

And that is the way that Dan Fall-
Ing enme Into his heritage in the land
of his own people, and in which a
new spirit was born In him to fight—
and win—and live.

BOOK TWO
The Debt,

CHAPTER L

September was at ltg last days on
the Ufapqua divide—that far wilder
ness of endlese tree-clad ridges where

Dan Falling had gone for hls |ast
dars. Everyvwhere the forest people
were preparing for the winter that

wonld fall so quickly when these gold
en Septemher dave done, The
Unider Plane of the foreat
smaller peopler that lve In the dnst

werpe

-those

ipical foreets In
themselver Adleging
them with sto

conrse "t had no

ferns—found
holes and filling
food, Of
oarth why

vs 0
fden «
they

were dolng it,
thnt a quiver at the end of thelr tails

Axeopt
told them to do so; bnt the result was
the They would have
for the winter,

the most

SAMS,
n shelter
But noticenble change o
nll, In these days of summer, was
that
M conrs

diztinet tone of sadnoss
ed ichout the forest
the wildorness nate ™
what sad: but now, as the leaves fe
¢ va wvnacas dlod

connd

the
thre

alwave =ome

't sremed on

| spirit  of
| stretched In front of the house.

- Lennox hadn't spoken,

tcularty pronounced, Al the forest
volces added to it—the wall of the
geese, the sad futtering of fallen
leaves, and even the whisper sf the
north wind, Of course all the tones
and volees of the wilderness sound
clearest at night—for that s the time
that the forest really comes to life—
and Dan Falling, sitting In front of
Lennox's house, watching the late
September moon rise over Bald moun-
taln, could hear them very plalnly.
It was true that In the two months
he had spent In the mountains he had
learned to be very receptive to the
volces of the wilderness. Lennox had
not been mistaken In thinking him a
natural woodsman. He had Imagina-
tlon and Insight and sympathy; but
most of all he had a heritage of wood-
lore from his frontlersmen ancestors.
Two months before he had been a
resident of citles. Now the wilder-
ness had clalmed him, body and soul.
These had been rare days, At first
he had to limit his expeditions to a
few miles ench day, and even then he
would come In at night staggering
from weariness. He ecllmbed hills

that seemed to tear his diseased lungs

to shreds. Lennox wouldn't have been
afraid, In a crisls, to trust his marks-
manship now. He had the natural
cold nerve of A marksman, and one
twilight he brought the body of a lynx
tumbling through the branches of a
pine at a distance of two hundred
yards, He got so he could shatter a
grouse out of the air In the half of a
second or go In which Its bronze wings
glinted In the shrubbery; and when
i man may do this a falr number of
times out of ten he Is on the stralght
road toward greatness,

Then there came a day when Dan
caught his first steelhead In the North
Fork. There Is no more beautiful
thing In the wilderness world than a
steelhead trout In action. He simply
seems to dance on the surface of the
water,
racing at an unheard-of speed down
the ripples. He welghs only from
three to fifteen pounds. But now and
ngain amateur fishermen without souls
have tried to pull bim In with main
strength, and are still somewhat
dazed by the result. It might be done
with a steel cable, but an ordinary
line or lender brenks like a cobweh,
When his majesty the steelhead takes
the fly and dectdes to run, It can be
learned after a time that the one
thing that may be done s to ler out nll
the line and with prayer and humble-
ness try to keep up with hlmn.

Dan no longer wore hls glasses
Every day his eves had strengthened
He could see more clearly now, with
his unalded than he had
seen before with the help of the lens,
And the moonlight came down through
a rift in the trees and showed that his
face had changed, too. It was no
longer so white, The eyes were more
Iutent. The ilps were straighter,

“It's been two onths,” Silas Len-
nox told him, “half the four that you
gave yourself after yon arrived here
And you're twlce as good now as when
you came.”

Dan nodded, wire! Ten times
as good! I was a wreek when I came.
Today I elimbed halfway up Baldy—
within a half mile of Snowbird's cab-
In—without stopping to rest.”

Lennox looked thoughtful.
than once, of late, Dan had climbed up
towurd Snowbird's cabin. It was true
that his guest and his daughter had
become the best of companions in the
two months; but on second thought,
Lennox was not In the least afra!d of
complications, The love of the moun-
tain women does not go out to phys-
feal inferlors. “Whoever gets her,”
he had sald, “will have to tame her,”
and his words still held good. The
mountain women rarely mistook a ma-
ternal tenderncss for an appealing
man for love, It wasn't that Dan was
weak except from the ravages of his
disense; but he was still a long way
from Svnowbird's fdeal. Although Dan
had cournge and that same rigid self-
control that was ngllold quality In his
breed, he was still¥a long way from
a physleally strong man. It was still
an even brenk whether he would ever
wholly recover from his malady.

But Dan was not thinking about
this now. All his perceptions had
sharpened down to the finest foenl
point, and he was trying to catch the
the endless forest that
His
pipe had gone out, and for a long time
He seemed to
be straining too, with neffective
senses, trylng to recognize and name
the faint sounds that came =o tingling
and tremulous out of the darkness, As
always, they heard the stir and rustle
o the gnawing people; the chipmunks
n the shrubbery, the gophers who,
llke blind misers, had ventured forth
from thelr dark burrows; and per-
haps even the sealy glide of those
most-dreaded poison people that had
Inlrs in the rock plles,

Dan felt that at 'ast the wilderness
Itself was speaking to him, -
wuited a long time to hear -its volce.
His thought went back to the wise
men of the anclent world, walting te

eves,

wrp

hear the riddle of the unlverse from

the lips of the Sphinx, and how he
himself—more In his unconscious seif,
rather than consclous—had sought the
eterunl riddle of the wilderness, He
had asked guestions—never In the
form of words but only Ineffable
yearnings of his soul—and at last It
had responded. The strange rising
and falling song was Its own volce, the
articulation of the very heart and soul
of the wildemess,

“It's the wolf pack,” Lennox told
him “The wolves_ have Jjust

saftly.

joined together for the fall rutting.” §ers.

summer?" Dan asked,

“In a way, but yet we don't count
the summer ended until
beacl  Heavens. | wish they. would

leaping agaln and again, and !}

ever

More |

i
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He had { o owners thereof, and the amount |

the ralns

picions 5i ¢ant gang. I belleve theyve
got a régular arson ring, maybe with
unscrupulous stockmen behind them,
and perhaps just a penny-winning deal
of thelr own. 1 suppose you know
about Landy Hildreth—how he's prom-
fsed to turn state's evidence that will
send about a dozen of these vipers to
the penitentiary?

“Snowbird told me something about
A

“He's got a cabin over toward the
marshes, and It has come to me that
he's going to start tomorrow, or maybe
has already started today, down into
the ve.ley to give his evidence, Of

AR
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course, that Is deeply confidential be- |

tween you and me. If the gang knew
about It, he'd never get through the
thickets allve.”

But Dap was hardly lstening. Hls
attention was caught by the hushed.

|
|
|

Intermittent sounds that are always to |

be heard, If one listens keenly enough,
BIArtI I'Vve never seen e niis so
dry, and I'm afrald that either Bert
Cranston or some of his friends will
declde it's timz to make a little mon-
ey fichting forest fires. Dan. I'm sus-

In the wilderness at night. *“I wish
the pack would sonnd again,” he sald
Y merrnea It was heant

(Continued Next Week)
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NOTICE OF SALE FOR DELIN-
QUENT STREET IMPROVE-
IMENT ASSESSMENTS.

| NOTICE IS HEREREY GIVEN, that
'hy virtue of a warrant lesued hy the
City Recorder of Tillamook City, Ore-
| gon, dated November 10, 1920, and
issued by order of the Common Coun-
leil of said Tillamook City, the un-
!dersigned, Marshal of Tillamook
'City, Oregon, has duly levied upon
and will, on Monday, the 15th day
\of December, 1920, at the hcur of
10:00 o'clock A. M. sell at publie
auvction to the highest bidder for

14 N Second St, Portland, Or,

—

Marathon Lodge No.
93, Knights of Pythias

Regular meeting Mon-
day evening at 7:.45
sharp. By order of
the Chancellor Com-
mander,

John C. Carroll, C, ¢,

Marathon Lodge No. 89 K, of P,

Regular Convention of Marathon
Lodge No. 83 K. of P, next Monda~,
Nov. 22nd. First rank will be con-
ferred on two candidates, Refresh-
ments will be served. All members
are requested to be present, a

By order of John C, Carroll, C, C,

W. R. C.

Corinith Rellef Corps, No. 54 Dept.
of Oregon, meets on first and third
Friday evenings of each month, at
8 p. m., in the W. O. W, hall. Visitors
welcome .

Minnie Johnson, Presldent
Elizabeth Conover, Secy.

cash in hand the property hereinaf- |

ter described. The particular tracts
or parcels of ground te be sold, to-

or owners thereof, and the amount

sold, are as follows, to-wit:
Disiriet 1o, 15, Sixth Avenue East
Paving I
Thayer's Add., Block 45, Lot S,
1-2 of lots 1, 2, 3, P. W. Todd, Own-
er. Amt. of Lien $249.63; Interest

Said sale will take place at the
front door of the City Hall in Tilla-
mook City, Oregon, being the front
door of the bullding in which the
Common Council of said
City holds its sessions,

The names of the owners, or re-
puted owners of said property as
hereinbefore given, are the names of
! such owners, or reputed owners, as
they appear on the docket of
liens of said Tillamook City, and
each of said tracts of land so de-
seribed will be sold at said sale to
satisfy the assessment,
costs due upon each tract as
seribed, and each tract will be sold
geparately.

This sale is made fpr the purpose
of satisfying the delinquent assess-
ments for street improvements duly
assessed against said property, to-

! gether with interest and costs there- |

:m:, gald assessments having been

;made by the Common Council of
t Tillamook Clty, Oregon, on 16th day
1ol Aug., 1920, und said assessments
i having been thereupon docketed in
the docket of eity liens »f said Till-
amook City, and more than 30 days
having elapsed since said docketing
and sald assessments not having
been paid in whole or in part, and
the Common Council of Tillamook
City, Oregon, having, on October 18,
1920, duly ordered a warrant to
igssue for the collection of ‘said de-
linquent assessments,

Dated this November 10th, 1920,

MW E. GRUBER,
Marskal of TiIM? ok City, Oregon

NOTICE OF SALE FOR DELIN-
QUENT STREET IMPROVE-
'MENT ASSESSMENTS.

NOTICE Is HEREBY GIVEN, that
by virtue of a warrant !ssued ny the
. City Recorder of Tillamook City, Ore-
gon, dated November 10, 1920, and
issued by order of the Common Coun-
eil of sald Tillamook City, the un-

dergigned, Marshal of Tillamook
City, Oregon, has duly levied upon
and will, on Monday, the 15th day
,0f December, 1920, at the hour of
{10:00 o'clock A, M. sell at publie
rauction to the highest bidder for
cash in hand the property hereinaf-
ter described. The particular traets
or parcels of ground to be sold, to-
gether with the name of the owner

for which each separate tract will be
sold, are as follows, to-wit:
Delinquent Street Assessments Dis-

trict No. 10—3rd St.
Tract beginning at a point 120 ft.

East of the N. E. corner of Lot 4,
Block 3 ,Maple Grove' Add, to Tilla-

mook City,, thence east 50 feet,
tkence south 105 ft. thence west
50 feet thence north 105 feet

place of beginning.
M.A. Baker Estate,Owner. Amount of

fLien $523.42; Interest to Dec. 15
$12.37; Cost of advertising, $1.72
Stillwell Add.—Block 6, Lot 6.

C. N. Large and Lizzie Harrls, Own-
Amount of Lien $549.59: In-

Then this means the end of the | arest to Dec. 15, '12_37'; Cost of

Advertising, $2.12.

Continued on page 7

city |

for which each sepgrate tract will be {ﬂhmook

to Dec. 15, $2.49; Cost of Adv, $15.40

Tillamoolk |

interest and |
de- |

|

|

|

-

Corinth Post, No. 35, Dept. of Oregon

Meets on second and fourth
Saturdays of each month
at*1:30 p. m. in W. 0. W,
hall. Visitors welcome.

H. W. Spear, Com'dr,
Samuel Downs, Adjt,

Johnson Chapter No. 24
R. A M.
Stated convocation Friday
Nov, 19. Visitors welcome,

I. E. Keldson, Sec.

gether with the name of the owner | - — —

e
No. 1260
L 0.0. M

Meets
every
Friday

S. A. Brodhead, Sec.

Tillamook Lodge No. 57, A.F. & A.M.

Stated Communications
gecond Wednesday of
each month, Visiting

Brethern welcome,

Leslie Harrison, Sec'y.

Tuesday eve, 8§ p. m.
Rebekak, Wednesday evening
Camp 2-4, Thursday

BARRICK & HALL

ATTORNEYS AT LAW
National Building ’

Tillamook, Oregon !/

DR. O. L. HOHLFELD
1 VETERINARIAN

2F2.

Bell Phone Mutual Phone,

Tillamook, Oregon

W. C. DUEBER

{ DENTIST

Tillamook Building
(Over Halton's)

Tillamook, Gregon

Dr. J. E. Shearer Dr. A, C. Crank

Drs. Shearer and Crank
« MEDICINE & SURGERY
National Building

Tillamook, Oregon

R. T. BCALS, M. D.
' Surgeon and Physician
I. 0. 0. F. Building

TILLAMOOK, OREGON

DR. J. G. TURNER

Eye Specialist

.

Permanatly Located In Tillamook

Private Office in Jenkin's Jewelry
Store.

Latest Up-to-date Instruments and
Equipment

Evenings and Sundays by
Appointments




