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sternly warne him to give up his q
and return Fast Bruce refuses
CHAPTER VII.—-Mrs. Ross, Qg and

nfirm, welcomes him with emotion, She

tens him on his way—the end of "Pine-

Needls Trall.™

was to he my guardian until that time,
“Folger knew the risk he ran, but

be was a brave man and he Ald not

eare, [Besldes, he was my futhers

R e o

The Girl Was Speaking Slowly Now,
Evidently Watching the Effect of
Her Words on Her Listener.

friend-—and friendship goes far In the
mountnins. And my father
down before n week was st

“The clan had neted quick, you see

wius shot

When Folger heard of it, hefore the
dawn, he cnme to my father's house
and carrled me away. Defore another
night was done he was killed too”

aue  perspiration  leaped out  on
Bruce's forehend The red glow of
the fNre waus In his eves

“He fell almost where this fire |s
bullt, with a thirty-thirty bullet in his
braln. Whnleh one of the clan k!lled
him 1 do not know—but in all prob
ability It was Simon h'e celf—at that
time only elghteen years of age. And
Folger's lttle boy—sowething past
four years old—wandered out In the
moonlight, to find his father's hody.™

The girl was speaking slowly now
evidently watching the effect of her
words on her listener, He was bent
forward, and his breath came o Queer,
whispering gusts. “Go on!" he or
dered savagely “Tell me the rest
Why do you keep me walting?

The girl smlled aganln—I|l'ke a sor
ceress ‘Folger's wife was from the
plairs country,” she told him slowly
*“If ahe hind been of the mountains she
might have remalned to do some kil
Ing on her own account. Like old El
miran herself remalned to do—killing
on her own account! But she was

from cities, just as you are, but she—
uniike you—hnd no mountain blood in
bher. She wasn't used to death, and
perhaps she didn't know how to hate
Bhe only knew how to be afrald
“They say that she went almost In
sane vt the sight of that strong, brave
man of Lers lylng still In the pine

needles. She hadn't even known he
was out of the house. He had gone
out on some secret business—Iiate at

alght, She had only one thing left

her baby boy and her lttle foster
daughter—Ilittle Linda Rosa, who s
before you now. Her only thought
was to get those children out of that
dreadful land of bloodshed and to
hde them =0 that they could never
come back. And she dldn't even want
them to know thelr true parentage
Bhe seemed to realize that If they had
known, both of them wonld return
nme time—to colleet thelr debis
Booner or later, that boy with the Fol
ger blood In him and that girl with
the Ross hlood would return, to at
tempt to regalo their anclent holdings,
and to make the clan pay!

VATl TIRY WIR v Were a few old
women with hate In the henrts 1
n strange tradition t ke the place
of hope. T} gald t ® " r

et SV thisv Ll El
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“What became of the secret agree
t 1 not know I haven't an)
hope that 1 do, elther The deed
wns down to the courts by
Sharp, one of the witnesses who man
ged to get past the gunard, and put
on flle soon after It was writter The
rest s ] 1 and his eclan
|||' '!.l' i ': |swWe '..il' ‘-[.:.?'
Folger hand deeded them the
he had procured had a deed
to show for It—a forg And M
oneé thing that the 1, tlu '
weak chaln, was this seers
nereemen: between Folger and
father would be found

“You see what that would o It
would show that he had ne to
dead nway the land, a2 he wns sl
holding It In trust for me. Old | fe
explained the matter to me f 1 get
n 'I\.- ! up on the legal 1
cu If t t
f elr ! ] |

r )
(

hot 1 >
T ! 11u . anant
the whole matter—i i
Ing through and was at |
for dinnef the nlght Ross ¢
gtill living In these mountalns, and he
might be of value to us yet

“Of course the clan Ad not feel at
all secure, They suspected the secret |
agreement had been malled to some
one to take care of, and they were

afrald that it would be brought to lght

when the tlme was ripe. They knew
perfectly that thelr forged deed would
| never stand the test, so ope of the
things to do was to prevent thelr clalm
ever belng contested Thuat meant to

keep Folger's son In lgnorance of the
whaole
“I hope 1 enn make that clear. The

deed from my father to Folger was on

mnatter

record, Folger was dend, and Folger's
son would have every right and op
portunity to contest the clun’'s claim U
the land If he could get the matter

Into court, he would surely win
“The second thing to do was to win
me over., 1 child, and 1t

looked the easiest course of all. That's

wns Just n

why T wus stolen frow the ..rulmhq..l

The 1dea |

by one of Slinon's brothers
was simply that when the time came
I would mnrry one of the clan and es
tablish thelr clalm to the lund forever
weeks ago It seemed
I would win

“Up to n few
to me that sooner or Inter
out Bruce, you ecan't dreany what It
meant! 1 thought that )' thme 1
could drive them out them
pny, a little, for all
But they've tricked
thought that I would get
who by Inheritance
have o clear title to the
with the ald «f the courts,
theso usurpers out. But Just
I've found out that even this
Is nll but gone

“Within a few
will been In
Iand for n full twenty
legnl twist 1 don't
man | tnxed® and has w
of Innd  for
his title Is
win me over
had
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for that secret
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nEre¢ment
hetween my 1o re
appear. And Pee long ago glven ap
nll hope of that

“There I8 no court sesslon between
now ind  October  thirtieth—when
thelr twenty yvears of undisputed pos
sesslon 18 colminated.' There seems
to e no chance to contest them-——to
make them bring that forged deed Into
the Hght hefore that tHme. We've lost,
ifter  all And only one thing re
mains"

He looked up to find her eyes full
upon him He had never seen such
eyes. They seemed to have sunk so
deep Into the flesh about them that
only lurtd sltts remalned. It was not that
her lids were partly down IRather
't was becnuse the flesh-sacks beneath
them hnd become charged with her

wiin hlowsd The fire's glow was

n the nd enst a strange glamor
upon her face. It only added to the
strangeness of the pletare that she
sat almost llmp, rather than leaning
forward In appeal Bruce looked at
her In growing awh

Rut as the seconds passed he seemed

no longer able to see her plainly. His
eyes were misted and bhlurred, but
they were empty of tears as Linda's
own Rather the focal point of his

brain had become seared by a mount.
Ing Name within himself The glow
of the fire had seemingly spread unt)
It encompmssed the whole wilderness
world

What Is the one thing that re
mains?' he asked her, whispering

She answered with a strange tee
rible coldness of tone “The hlood
atonement,”  she sald between back-

drawn lipa

CHAPTER X
When the second hand of the watch
in his pocket had made one more cir
cult, both Bruce and Linda found
themsalves upon thelr feet. The ten
slon had broken at last Her_emotion
— -

T Troke

her In 1 1
She selzed his hands 1 he started
nt thelr t } “< t ler
Al r 3 o
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He looked up, a strange light grow
n | fuee ‘ mean—kill
" 1 aver ¢ t
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the truth st i r oot last It
the key to all the 1 tery of his 1ife
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“Not Two, but Thpee,” She Corrected,
In the Hollow Voide of Uncounted
Years,

It stirredd him more than all of Linda's
words In an Instant all the traged
of his babvhood was red ed—th
hi&shed talk between his parents, th
onths, the Mo in thelr oyes, ar
finally the body he had fouand 1y

g0 stlll beneath the nes It w

ulwanys the Turners, end

that had Alled his 1 * duys with

horror He hadn't derstoomd then

t hoad been hlind hatr itred w
t ol I w sl s
As she « v, his ! 1 ! d

ntid ] enil A strangs
wfir il T i § hit hé
entleness t he had acqu »

“' rs f L) i\ it - [ L) \ Al

from him I'he meuntains w clunkin

g hi guin
His volee was cold ar hard when

he spake

*Then you and 1 are no relation
whatever,'

“None,”

“Fut we fight the same fight now,™

“Yes, U'ntll we both win-—or both
dle”

Refore he colild speak again, a
strange Answer en the dark
ness “Not twa of you I croaking
old volee told him It <4 hrill and
racked, from the sl ws  bey |
the fire TMiey turned il the m 1
Hght showed ent old flgure hob
bling townrd '

It wus 1 11 hr tny T
wlon frant { her | = | v
hnt eaught the ¥ K lie
! N hier 1 ar Her « « still
glowed under # Kl il Y v R

i tw hut three slie rrected
In ths hollow volre {f uncounted
veara, In the magle of the moonlight
It seemed quite fitting to both of them
that she should have come. She was
ne of the trinm¥irmte | they wondered
why they had not missed her before
It was farther than she had walked
In yeaps, but her spirit had kept her
up.

She put the glittering object that
she carrled Into Braee's hands It
wus A rifle—a repeating breech-loader

f a famous make and a model of
thirty yeaps before It was such a
rifle u® lives In legend, with sighte as
fine as a raeor &dge and an accuracy
na grent as light Itself. Loving hands
had polished It and kept It In perfect
vaondition

‘Matthew Folger's rifle” the old
woman explained, “for Matthew' Fol
Rer's sor

And that s how Bruce Folger re
turned to the land of his birth—as
st men do, unless death cheats
them first—and how he made a pact

to pay eld drl:!_g of death
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Dinner is Served

HERE 18 always something
mighty good walting for you to

eat—tender roasts, deliclous vegeta-
in the most appitizing
creamy, fluffy
plguant salads and dainty deserts.

Have breakfast, lunch or
dinner with You'll be
delighted with the excel-

bles served

ways, potatoen,

ua

lent food, the quick ser-
vice, wunfalling courtesy
and unusally reasonable
prices,
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Get Your Share
~of Extra Mileage

= is all true—every word of the news that's
going around about Firestone mileage rec-
ords and the phenomenal sales that have

~ Chances are you really haven't heard the
full story of the wonderful success of Fire-
stone Cords. We'd like you to call and get

make your next tire purchase a logical busi-
of rubber—double gum-dipping—
cage
ambition to reduce

' us entails no obligation.
= divide the distances

stone prices. Then youll be convinced that Moat
per Dollar means what it says,

sfone

Children 25¢

That is one sure way to
explain the blending and

cure — special Firestone

being made everywhere will
the operating costs of your

; Get the records
these Cords are covering by

-

in— Any Time
CORD

9% 2008 Regular Blee . 81245
Ao Mxdy Extra Sfee . . 88
ngy i ‘i » » «+ s« BIS
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GUM-DIPPED CORDS

- Sold by

TTLLAMOOK GA

Beaver
H. I. SHELDON, Garibaldi

For good meal and
real service

BUNGALOW CAEE
————

SUNSET GARAGE

RAGE

’ Portland—Two large modgrn a-
partment houses to be constructed
| here,

Bridge across Columbia at Biggs
| proposed. L]

La Grande—High school to be im-
proved.

Roseburg country club to erect
$4500 club house.

Bend—Modoec Lumber Co. to erect

ten dry kilns.
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