
M atrim on ia l A dven tures

Driftwood
BY

Courtney Ryley Cooper
___  ________

“T h. Whit. Um W." _ l," f  » . . I t .  . I  H o i . . . "  " I h .  •
Kjr*,*’ »UJ.

Copyright by United Peofure Syndl^te

COURTNEY RYLEY CO O PER

C o u rtn o y  R y ley  C ooper, a u th o r , 
le c tu re r , c irc u s  m a n  an d  e x p o rt on 
Ju n g le  a n im a ls , b eg a n  life  a s  a  
c low n  In a  sm a ll c l r  us. M r. C oop ­
e r  s a y s  th a t  he  r a n  a w a y  from  
h o m e fo r  th e  firs t tim e  to  Join th e  
B uffa lo  Bill WUd W est show  a t  
th e  a g e  o f  five, am i th a t  a f t e r  th a t,  
re g u la r ly  tw o  o r  th re e  tim es  a 
y e a r , th e  r e s t  o f th e  C ooper fam ily  
s p e n t m o s t o f  Its  tim e  «IraKKlng 
h im  hom e w h en ev e r a  c irc u s  ca m e 
to  h is  tow n . K a n s a s  C ity . W hen  
h e  w as  fifteen  he m a d e  th e  final 
b re a k a w a y , becom ing  a  clow n a t  
th e  m a g n if ic en t s a la ry  o f five d o l­
la r s  a  w eek. A fte r  a b o u t five y e a rs  
o f  th is  he began  to  m ix  th e  c irc u s  
b u s in ess  w ith  th a t  o f th e  n e w s p a ­
p e r  a n d  le f t  th e  " w h ite  tops'* to  
becom e a  r e p o r te r  fo r  th e  K a n s a s  
C ity  S ta r . H e  th e n  su ccess iv e ly  
w as  a  sp ec ia l w r i te r  fo r  th e  S ta r , 
th e  C h ic ag o  T rib u n e , th e  New 
York W o rld  a n d  th e  D en v e r P o st, 
w h en  h e  a g a in  w en t back  to  th e  
c irc u s  to  becom e p re s s  a g e n t of 
th e  S e lls -F lo to  c ircu s , a n d  perso n a l 
r e p re s e n ta t iv e  fo r  Col. W illiam  F. 
C ody . "B u ffa lo  B i l l "  L a te r  mill 
h e  b ec am e g e n e ra l m a n a g e r  o f  th e  
S e lls -F lo to  c ircus.

F o llo w in g  th is  h e  tu rn e d  h ls  a t ­
te n tio n  to  te llin g  th e  r e s t  o f th e  
w o rld  w h a t h e  h a d  le a r n e d  o f th e  
la n d  o f  th e  sa A d u s t r in g  And hls 
S to ries  a n d  a r t ic le s  b egan  to  a p p e a r  
In a l l  th e  la rg e  m u g a z in e s  o f the  
U n ite d  S ta te s .Ma r y  s t b w a r t  c u t t i n q , j r .

I t w as alx-flfteen o’clock. In the 
k itchen the  last touches had been 
given a meal which w as u bit more ex­
trav ag an t than  w as custom ary In the 
household o f Mr. and Mrs. John  C ar­
rington. T he silver cand lesticks w ere 
on th e  d in ing  room tab le  Instead  of the  
usual g lass o n e s ; th e  se rv ice  had been 
polished w ith ex tra  care  th a t morning. 
At th e  side of each of th e  tw o p la tes 
w as a sp rig  of o range blossom s, which 
had arrived , special delivery, from  
C alifo rn ia , th a t  m orning. Ju s t  beyond 
th e  F rench  doors lending to the  living 
room w as a large basket o f roses. It 
w as th u e  every year.

In th e  fireplace o f th e  living room, 
th e  flam es leaped In blue and green 
an d  violet colorings, th e  offglvlngs of 
driftw ood , sending th e ir  co lorations 
In to  th e  big, com fortab le  shadowy 
room  and upon th e  woman who sat, 
Ju s t w ith in  th e  ran g e  of w arm th, gaz­
ing In to  the  flames. Mrs. John C ar­
ring ton  w as w aiting  fo r her husband 
to  com e hom e to  d in n er In honor of 
th e ir  ten th  an n iversary .

N ot th a t  th e re  w as any doubt as to  
th o  tim e o r  m an n er o f  hls arriva l. Mr. 
and  Mrs. Jo h n  C arring ton  had a repu­
ta tio n — they w ere known as the  hap­
p ies t m arried  couple o f all th e ir se t— 
a  se t. Incidentally , which Included 
•v e ry  w orth-w hile nam e In the d irec­
tory . In  five m inutes, Mrs. C arrington 
knew , th e re  would sound the th rob­
b ing of •  fam ilia r  engine from down 
th e  s tre e t and  the  squeaking of b rake­
b an d s  w hich a lw ay s announced the 
hom ecom ing of th e  heat husband In 
tow n. Jo h n  never failed. Just us he 
never fa iled  to  te lephone her precisely 
a t  eleven o’clock each morning. Just as 
ha  nev er fa iled  to  rem em ber her birth  
day. o r  to  send th e  biggest basket of 
ro ses  w hich he could afford, on their 
ann iversa ry . Ju s t  ns he never failed 
to  ta k e  h e r  to  th e  th e a te r  on T hursday 
n ight, to  th e  C ountry  club fo r the F ri­
day  n ig h t dances, o r—hnt th e  list Is 
too long. Jo h n  w as  the  Ideal husband. 
U a  nev er fa iled  In anything.

N or did she. F\>r M edalne Oarrlng- 
too a lso  h ad  h er p lace  In the  m atrim o­
nial ann. Bven h e r  enem ies adm itted 
th a t  sh e  w as a  perfec t wife. T he se­
ren ity  o f th e  C arring ton  home was 
aom ethtng w hich could not he denied. 
B veryone knew  of It, everyone spoke 
o f  It. Jo h n  C arring ton  und hls wife 
nev er had  even qunrrc led !

T at. a s  Mrs. C arring ton  w atched the  
(Ire, It seem ed th a t  an expression, a l­
m ost of u t te r  fea r, w as In her eyes; 
th e  tap p in g  o f a shoe upon the soft 
ru g  gave evidence o f nervousness, the  
quick k n ittin g  o f h er hands em ­
phasised  It. Now and then she turned 
h e r  head tow ard  the  window—as 
though fe a rfu l o f  h ls coming, yet anx ­
ious th a t  he be here. Then she would 
resum e h er fo rm er position, her eyes 
fra u g h t w ith p resen tm en t, casing  Into 
th e  b ig firep lace w here the  driftw ood 
crack led  and  th e  flam es leaped and 
scurvied In v ag ran t colorings The min 
u tea  passed

A c a r  s topped  pro test Ingly. A step  
sounded. T h e  door opened. She turm sl 
w ith  h er u sua l smile.

“H ow  a re  you, IV arestT ”
“ Sam e a s  usua l. S w eeth eart.'' lie  

w as hanging  up h ls ha t and overcoat 
A m om ent m ore and he cam e behind 
her, to  lay hla hands on her shoulders 
fo r  an  In s tan t. "H ow ’s my Sw eetheart 
to n ig h t r

“ H appy  aa  a lw ays. Jo h n .” She
tu rn ed  and  k issed  him lightly. "You 
w are a d ea r  to  send me those roses 
You n ev e r fo rget, Jo h n ."

H a s tra ig h te n e d  proudly
“W hy should  IT I’re tty  Are. J

T m — driftw ood. Tv« been s ittin g  
here  w atching It, w hile I w aited for 
you."

F o r a m om ent he, too, looked Into 
the  blaze.

••Beautiful. D riftw ood, eh? R a th e r 
hard  to get Isn’t It?"

She smiled.
"Yea—but then , th is  la o u r an n iv e r­

sary ."
‘T h a t 's  right. T h a t’s right. 1 sup­

pose th e  d inner’s w aiting?"
It w as a useless question— asked 

m erely fo r th e  sound of It. John knew 
th a t d inner w as ready. It a lw ays was 
ready. T he home of Mr. and  Mrs. 
John  C arring ton  wag one In which 
nothing ever w as aw ry. H e w ent on : 

"Yes, o f course, It’s w aiting. Ju s t  a 
m om ent, H w eetheart, until I tidy up a 
bit and I’ll be w ith you. Only a  mo­
m ent—"

H e hurried  up th e  s ta irs , w hile again 
the  gaze o f M edalne C arring ton  sought 
th e  flames, th e  gaze of one whose mind 
la peopled w ith anguish. Hut In a mo­
m ent more, It had vanished. John  w as 
beside her, bow ing In mock overpollte- 
ness. and offering hls arm  In an ex­
trav ag an t Invitation to th e  table.

"M any congra tu la tions today,” he 
sa id  as they seated  them selves. "F o u r 
or five o f th e  hoys dropped in to tell 
me their troubles, and Incidentally  to 
say  how much they envied us. S trang«  
What a few little  num bers will do. 
Isn’t it?”

"M arvelous.” H er self-possession 
had r e tu rn e d ; w ith him before h er she 
w as again th e  usual M edalne C arring ­
ton. "T h is Is th e  tenth  yeur, w ithout 
a q uarre l."

John  laughed.
"A nd o u r Idea may spread. B entley’s 

m arried  you know—Just last week. 
Cam e Into th e  office today. Told him 
all about our system , and how* It’s 
w orked out. 'AH th a t you need for 
happlrmss, Bent,* I said, Ms to  learn  to 
count to a hundred .’ Then, I w ent on 
and told how It had w orked w ith us, 
how we sim ply schooled ourselves Into 
the  habit of counting  to a hundred  be­
fore we said  an unkind word, how, If 
one o f us w as nervous o r  Irritab le , It 
becam e th e  du ty  of the  o th er to  hold 
In, and th e  w onderful re su lt th a t w e’ve 
atta ined . A fte r all, d eares t, I t’s all 
very sim ple, Isn’t  It?"

"E x trem ely  so." F or Ju s t an  Instan t 
h er eyes clouded—only to  brigh ten  
again. " I ’ve never seen p re ttie r  roses 
th an  th e  ones you sent today, Jo h n .” 

"T h a t 's  w hat you’re  alw ays good 
enough to  say. By th e  way, th is  roast 
is done to  a tu rn . I never ta s te d  bet­
ter."

T he m eal p rogressed  to  s p erfec t
conclusion— as It alw ays did. Once 
more, they  w ere before th e  driftw ood 
flame. She took hls hand In hers.

"A fter all, I t’s  rem arkab le  th a t two 
persons could go through ten  years  of 
m arried  life  w ithou t a q uarre l, Isn’t It, 
John?"

H e nodded. T h e n :
"Yes— In a way. T hen again, all th a t 

Is necessary  Is common sense.”
"I suppose so. But haven’t th e re  

been tim es w hen I have tried  you te r ­
ribly, when I’ve m ade you so angry  
th a t you couldn’t hold your tem per?” 

"No, not once, dearest. One sim ply 
couldn’t lose h ls tem per w ith you."

"T here— you m u stn ’t  say th a t. Be­
sides, th e  m ain  point, I suppose, Is the  
fac t th a t It’s been accom plished. Ten 
yenrs of m nrrled  life, w ithout even a 
quarre l I"

She rose then , an d  moved slowly 
Into th e  shadow s. A gain her hands 
k n itted  unconsciously. An expression, 
as of acu te  pain  cam e Into her eyes. 
John did not see— he w as gazing Into 
the  flames and w a te r in g  th e  colorings 
as they  cam e and went.

"T en yenrs w ithou t a q u arre l I I t’s 
som ething to  he p roud of, som ething to ! 
boast about to  your frien d s and—’* 1

"Yes, I suppose so."
T h ere  w as som ething In her tone 

which caused him  to  look up quickly, 
to glnnce tow ard  h e r  as though she 
had u tte red  a desecration . T he flick­
ering  o f th e  firep lace caught her fea­
tu res, to  d isp lay  them  as singu larly  
pale, s ingu larly  d raw n  and Indicative 
o f suffering. H e h a lf  rose—but she 
m otioned him  back.

TMense sit there . John, I’ve— som e­
th in g  to  te ll you."

"W hy, d e a re s t?  You seem  so —" 
"D on’t—please ."  She gripped the 

hack of a c h a ir  ns though fo r support. 
" I—w ant to say It as quickly as pos­
sible. Tm going aw ay, Jo h n ."  The 
voice w as fa in t.

H e w as silen t fo r s  m om ent. At 
l a s t :

"W ell. If you feel th a t you should— 
of course. It would be b e tte r  from  a 
financial poin t If you w aited  a while, 
but If you rea lly  w ant to—”

"I don 't m ean th a t  way, John. I’m 
not com ing hack."

"N ot—" He s ta red  a t h er In non­
plussed fashion fo r a long tim e before 
he rose. "W hy M edalne— ! I don’t — !"

”T didn’t th in k  you’d understan d ."
"N ot com ing b ack ?  W hy—"
"N ot com ing back. John ,"  she re ­

pented. and th is  tim e the  voice bore a 
certain  no te  o f harshness. "W e're  
through !"

"M edalne 1"
"F len se !"  She m otioned him hnok.

"I know w hat I’m doing. I’m perfectly  
c lea r and sane. I ’ve sim ply put up 
with you as long a s  I can sfnnd It. Hnd 
now I’m going aw ay. You’ve become 
unbearab le  to me. and w hen a th ing  
like th a t happens, th e  best th ing  to do 
Is lo get nway. So I’m going.”

She said It w ith  m ore coolness than  
ever, and w ith an  In d slveness that cut i 
deep T here  w as the  s ligh test tw itch 
Ing of Jo h n ’s Anger»- then he tu rned  
aw ay, and for a long m om ent w as si 
lent At last, aa though eased  In mind, 
he moved again  to hls cha ir 

"You’re  tired , sw eetheart. T ired  
o u t—nervous. Don't worry. Every 
th lng’ll be all right. I f  you’ll Just tell 
me w hat’s  wrong, w e’ll find a way to

rem edy It. N othing In the  xr^rld th a t 
can ’t he rem edied, you kno. ” 

"E xcept this. I'm tired  ol ju u , John.
Sick of you."

"S ick? T ired?" He ngn*n faced 
her. “Sick of—*’ T hen for a long
tim e he was silent again. ‘T h e re , 
sw eetheart, don’t mind me. Of course 
you’re  tired. III. too. W e’ll talk  it 
over in th e  m orning— ”

"T h ere  Isn’t going to be any m orn­
ing, John  At leas t, not w ith you." 
She laughed. "T en  years  Is enough.
I w ant som eone else now."

"Y ou?” He w as on h ls feet In an 
Instan t, hls fingers s tre tch ing  wide, 
h ls brow working convulsively, “you— 
M edalne?"

"E xactly  w hat I said ."
"A m an?”
"You don 't suppose It would he any ­

one else?
"B ut M edalne— "
"And I have your perm ission to go?" 

It seem ed th a t th e re  w as a little  sa r­
casm  In her tone. "Of course, you 
know, I’d do no th ing  w ithout your 
perm ission, f w ant to  he frank  with 
you, you know. You’ve supported  me 
for ten years. You’ve given me every­
th ing  in the  w orld I could ask for, 
you’ve supplied  me w ith all the  money 
th a t anyone In my c ircum stances could 
wish for. and you’ve really  m ade It 
possib le  fo r me to have th e  money to 
do w’hat I w anted  to do when th e  tim e 
cam e, and so I really  should ask your 
perm ission. E specially  when an o th e r  
m an Is Involved.”

"D o you m ean— " coldness hnd come 
In to  hls voice, " th a t you’re  going te  
ta k e  the  money th a t  you’ve saved as 
my w ife to go to  som e o ther m an?” 

“I ’ve said  no th in : like th a t. John. 
Merely fran k n e ss  and  fa irness to  let 
you know."

"W ho Is he?"
"A friend  of yours. We needn’t  

m ention  nam es."
"N o?” T here  w ere  no long [muses 

betw een John  D arrin  -don’s words now. 
T h e  w hiteness of h ls cheeks.' the  lack 
of color In hie lips, tu rn ing  them  
ghastly  blue In th e  light of the  d r if t­
wood, th e  glazed yet flaming a p p e a r­
ance of hls eyes nil gave evidence th a t 
tem p er had gone beyond control. 
"N o? We needn’t m ention nam es. 
T h a t 's  w hat you say , Mrs. Jo h n  Cal* 
rlngton, hut I’ve a different Idea !” 

"Y our p riv ilege! But th e  Inform a­
tion won’t come from  me.”

" I  don’t expect It. I can And out 
fo r m yself, w ithou t the  necessity  of 
runn ing  down any lies which you 
m ight tell me. I 'll find out— "

"I expect you to ."
"I will !" John  C arrington, th e  per­

fec t husband, sw ung past his ch a ir  to 
face  her, hls hands gripped, th e  
m uscles of hls Jaw s bulging a s  h ls 
tee th  g ritted . "D on’t w orry for an In­
s ta n t about th a t end of It I I’ll find 
ou t."

"And then ?” A pecu liar glint had 
com e Into h er eyes. "W hen you’ve 
found ou t?  M urder, I suppose?"

"M urder?" he laughed  a t her. "M ur­
der, over you? O ver a wom an who has 
no m ore sense of honor th an  to do 
th e  th ing  you’ve done? M urder? 
H ard ly  ! M erely th e  sa tis fac tio n  of 
know ing the  kind of a person th a t  
would ta k e  up w ith a conscienceless 
wom an. N othing m ore.”

"V ery good excuses, Jo h n ."
"F o r  w hat?"
"T he lack of backbone enough to  

even face a man w ho could stea l your 
own w ife from  you. You w ouldn’t 
even have the  s tren g th  to  face  him."

"N o?" H ls hands w orked ns w ith a 
sudden spasm . "W hen I face som e­
body, It will be fo r  s tea lin g  som e­
th in g —do you u n d e rstan d  w hat I 
m ean? W hen I face  a m an It will he 
because  he’s tak en  som ething from  
me th a t’s w orth while, and not ridded 
m e of a blank fea tu re d  Incubus, a 
th in g  th a t’s hung onto  me like a 
leech, given Into m e a t every tw ist 
and tu rn  m erely th a t she could rob 
me, som eone so sw eet and gushing 
th a t  sh e’s sickening, th a t herse lf 
h a sn ’t any m ore s tren g th  th an  to  tak e  
th e  word of th e  first m an who flat­
te r s  her and who Is w illing to run 
aw ay w ith  him sim ply because  he te lls  
h e r  any m ass of lies th a t  happens to 
come Into h ls head ! T h a t’s when I’ll 
face  a th ief, w hen he’s stolen som e­
th in g —do you u n d e rs tan d  th a t?

"A nd ns fo r you— ’’ he  nodded to ­
w ard  th e  doorw ay—"you can go when 
and w here you choose, and  th e  sooner 
th e  better. I though t you w ere a 
wom an w hen I m arried  you. I’ve 
found out In th e  ten yen rs th a t  w e’ve 
been living to g e th er th a t you’re  m ere­
ly a spineless, resis tle ss , shapeless 
m ass of hum an p u tty . I d id n ’t e x p e c t , 
a th ing  like th is—b u t I should have 
know n th a t It would come. It w as the  
only end possible, th e  only th in g  pos­
sible— from  a person like you. R esist­
an ce?  You haven’t an y ?  S tre n g th  of 
ch a ra c te r?  It doesn’t ex ist. Spine­
less? I t’s th e  only word 1 can think 
of fo r von— th e  only— "

T hen he halted , gasping. A w arm . 
Im pulsive little  form  w as close to  him, 
h er arm s tigh t about his neck, her lips 
seek ing  hls. and k iss ing  him  aga in  and 
again.

"Oh, John, you’re  w on d erfu l!"  cam e 
all In a b rea th , "Just sim ply wonder« 
fill ! I—"

H e stro v e  to push her aw ay, and 
falling, m erely gasped  th e  more. For 
she  ' 'a s  ta lk ing  again , her words 
s tream in g  excitedly  delightedly.

" T h a t’s Just w hat I've  thought about 
you. Jo h n —w hat you’ve sa id  about me 
—th a t you w ere sp ineless, resis tless . 
But you’re not. a re  yon. Joh n ?  
You're— ”

"P lease— ” H e s tro v e  to break from  
her. hut she held him tight, and a sud ­
den p leading h app iness in her tone.

“ 1 don 't have to go aw ay now. John. 
My ‘o th e r  m an' has come to me. Don’t  • 
you u n d erstand , d ea res t don’t you 
u n d e rs tan d ? ’’

"H u h ?” It w as th e  only word tie 
could u tte r, a s  he stood th e re  s ta rin g

e t  her, h is a n u a  flat a t hls aides, hla
Ups open, his expression  one of com ­
bined anger, dism ay and  w onderm ent. 
T he soft a rm s tig h ten ed  s till m ore 
about hls neck.

‘‘K iss me, Jo h n — p lease  V*
"H ardly/*
"H ut don 't you u n d e rs tan d ?  I w as 

Just try ing  to m ake you say  th e  th ings 
you did eay— U waa th e  only way 1 
could think to  do 1L D on 't you see? 1 
d idn 't know any o th e r  way in the  
w orld to m ake you q u a rre l w ith me, to 
fo rget th a t e te rn a l couuting  to  a bun 
dred  before you’d ever ausw er, to— to 
—John , p lease— w on 't you k iss me? I 
don 't love anyone In th e  w orld hut 
you. 1 sw ear It— nobody In th e  world, 
John. Don’t  you see?  I— I—" T hen 
the tea rs  cam e— "I Just cou ldn’t  stan d  
U an y —any  m ore."

"S tan d  It— sta n d  w h at?"
"W hy—why, every th ing , John . You 

Just can’t endure  th ings fo rev e r w ith ­
out sa lt and pepper. It Isn’t n a tu ra l. 
I t— It Just got on my nerves un til 1 
thought I 'd  go crazy. I— "

"W h at’s the-—" F ra n k  am azem ent 
w as hls now. "I d o n 't, u n d e rs tan d  you 
—ca n ’t m ake you ou t, M edalne. Suit 
and p e p p e r—"

" J u s t  w hat I m ean, John . P u t your 
arm s a round  me, w on’t  you p lease? 
P lease, Joh n ?” She caugh t a hand and 
raised  It to h e r  shoulder, w here it hung 
a moment, then  dropped lim ply. Hut 
he did not re sis t h e r now, a s  he had 
done a m om ent before. "Tell me. Jo h n  
—Is th is th e  first tim e you’ve ever 
thought me sp ineless?"

H e shook hls head, say ing  silen tly  
w hat he would not say In words. It 
seem ed to p lease  her. She k issed him.

“And haven’t  you w ondered  o ften  
how on e a r th  you ever m arried  me? 
H aven’t  you w ondered  If I really  had 
enough sp ir it to  even have a quarre l 
w ith a trad esm an ?  H aven’t you, Joh n ?  
I ’ve thought th a t  about you—w ondered 
how on ea rth  you m anaged to  tra n s ­
act your business, how you ever got 
the  backbone even to  d ischarge  an 
em ployee. Y ou've nev er show n It at 
home, f v e  tr ie d  to n e ttle  you. anger 
you—and  ffil you did w as count to a 
h u n d re d "

"T h a t w as o u r b arg a in .” H e said  It 
som ew hat grudgingly.

" Ju s t th e  troub le— ju s t w hat h u rt 
me, th a t you 'd  stay  by a silly bargain  
like thu t. John ,"  she  looked at him 
quickly, "d u rin g  th e  tim e w e’ve been 
m arried , have you reully  been happy?” 

"I?” he paused. H ls lips p ressed  
tigh t for an  in s tan t. T h en : " If  you
w ant the  frunk  tru th — I h av en 't."  

"W hy?”
A gain a pause. T h e n :
"Oh, never m ind.”
"H ut 1 w ant to  know, is It for the  

sam e reason th a t  I hav en ’t been happy 
—because every th in g  h as been Just 
the  samé, ju s t  th e  reg u la r monotony 
of sugar, sug a r, su g a r all the  tim e and 
never a b it o f b itte r-sw ee t?  Is th a t 
th e  reason, Jo h n ?  And I have been 
uniiuppy, Jo h n . I ’ve known every m in­
u te  w hat you w ere going to do. I 
knew the  m in u te  you w ere going to 
leave home, th e  m inu te  you would te l­
ephone me, th e  m inu te  you 'd  get here 
a t n ight, und w hat you’d ta lk  about 
a t  th e  d inner table . 1 knew to a dot 
w h at you’d do and  say  and how you’d 
act. And, Jo h n — a w om an m ay say  
she  w an ts th a t ,  but she  doesn’t. She 
w an ts  a h usband  who'll be good to 
her m ost of th e  tim e, bu t who now and 
then— well, w ho won t. W e can ’t be 
superhum an, John . It isn ’t in us. 
You’ve been on tim e to  d inner fo r ten 
years. I h av en ’t even had  th e  exc ite ­
m en t o f scold ing you fo r being late.
I—" T hen, a s  if  w ith an  insp iration , 
she  looked a t him — "John, did you ever 
notice how* un elec trica l storm  
c lea rs  th e  a ir?  And how su ltry  It lias 
been b efo rehand? W e’ve nev er even hnd 
th e  chance to know how beautifu l 
th ings can be a f te r  the  clouds have 
gone. We’ve had no th ing  but sun 
shine— until i t ’s b linded us and we 
hav en ’t been ab le  to see a n y th in g !” 

T hen she halted- suddenly beam ing 
A light of u n d erstan d in g  had come in 
to  th e  eyes o f John  C arring ton . T he 
tire d  expression  faded, to give way to 
one which M edalne had not seen in 
years. Slowly his arm s raised  and 
clasped about th e  form  of hls wife. He 
k issed her— slow ly, a s  one who tas te s  
long a t  a sw ee t he Is lo a th  to leave.

T en y ea rs  seem ed to have rolled 
aw ay, ten  d rab  uneven tfu l years  which 
now bore no m ore Im portance in re tro ­
spect th an  th e  fla tness o f m onotonous 
p lains. A so ft hand touched h ls tem ­
p le  and lingered  there.

"W e’ve Just been driftw ood, John ." 
H e nodded and  k issed h er again. 

T hen, like a s treak , he  fum ed  from  her 
and bounded up th e  s ta irs . W onder­
ing, she heard  him fum bling  about in 
an  upp er nw>m, hanging  at d raw ers 
and u tte r in g  s tra n g e  th ings under hls 
b rea th . A g ru n t. A nother. Louder. 
T hen :

"M ed aln e /’ cam e In bellow ing tones, 
ye t ones w hich seem ed stran g e ly  
fra u g h t w ith  happiness, "w here  In 
th u n d e r  a re  my pongee sh ir ts? ”

In th e  room below. M edalne sm iled 
—th e  sm ile o f a w om an who has 
fought and  won. She w hirled  tow ard  
th e  s ta ir s  and called snapptly , yet w ith  
a g lin t o f  m errim en t In her eyes.

"R igh t w here th ey ’ve alw ays been." 
cam e her explosive announcem ent, 
" r ig h t In the  th ird  d raw er o f  th e  chlff- 
robe. If you’ll only ta k e  the  tim e to 
look fo r them  !’*

Five m inutes la te r  a cnller stepped 
on th e  veranda of th e  C arrington 
hom e It w as Inevitable th a t he should 
g lance th rough  th e  window, to  see 
w ith in  the  living room tw o persons sit 
ting  before a driftw ood  blaze, hands 
together, a rm s about each o th e rs’ 
shoulders, tw o rad ian t sw eethearts 
w atch ing  the  flickering of the flames. 
T h e  t a lle r  sighed In envy

"T h ey ’ve got th e  system ," he an ­
nounced to h im self as he ran g  th e  
hell "H app iest d arned  couple In 
tow n." j

FARM POINTERS
T he new  C a rle tu n  o a t developed 

a t  th e  0 .  A . C. L x p e n n u .n l s ta tio n  
h as p roved  to  be im m une to  covered  
sm u t a s  w ell a s  th e  m o st p ro lific  
b e a re r . T he a v e ra g e  fo r  n in e  y ea rs  
a t  th e  M oro b ra n c h  s ta tio n  w as 4tf.8 
b ushe ls a n  a c re— b e tte r  th a n  s ix ty -  
d ay  and  S w ed ish  se lec t, th e  v a rie tie s  
com m only g ro w n  and  h e re to fo re  the  
b e s t y ie ld ers .

G row ing  p u rp le  vetch  fo r  seed  to 
se ll to  C a lifo rn ia  o rc h a rd is ts  fo r 
co v er cro p s is  a n  e s tab lish ed  ind u s­
t r y  in  som e p a r ts  o f  O regon . B eing 
p low ed dow n w hen  g ro w n  in  th e  C a l­
ifo rn ia  o rc h a rd s , th e  v e tch  canno t 
p roduce  seed , so a  new  su p p ly  has 
to  be b o u g h t ev e ry  tim e  a  so w ing  is 
m ade. T h is  m ak es  a  s te a d y  dem and  
fo r  th e  seed  a t  good p rices.

In fec tio u s  a b o rtio n  o f d a iry  cow s, 
a  d ise ase  e s tim a te d  to  cau se  an  a n ­
n u a l loss o f  som e 2 m illion  d o lla rs , 
h a s  been e n tire ly  e lim in a ted  fro m  
som e h e rd s by ap p lica tio n  o f  the 
blood te s ts  conducted  by th e  e x p e r i­
m en t s ta tio n . A tte m p ts  a re  now un­
d e r  w ay  to  c lean  up  e n tire  com m uni­
tie s . N o c u re  is  know n bu t m ethods 
o f sp re a d  a re  an d  co n tro l is possib le . 
A  new  s ta tio n  b u lle tin  te lls  how.

T en  im p o rta n t  a d v a n ta g e s  o f crop  
| ro ta t io n  u re  lis ted  by th e  O A C. 

K x p erim en t s ta tio n  so ils d e p a r tm e n t 
in a  new  b u lle tin , “ C rop R o ta tio n an d  
Soil F e r t i l i ty .”  A s p rac ticed  a t  the 
s ta tio n  i t  doubled  th e  a v e ra g e  yield 
o f  beans ov er a  14-year p eriod  and 
g r e a t ly  s im p lif ied  th e  p rob lem s of 
b e s t use  o f  la b o r an d  w a te r .

S u n flo w e r s ilag e  lacks in p a la ta -  
b ility  b u t has a lm o st th e  sam e feed ­
in g  value m easu red  in m ilk  y ie ld s as 
co rn  s ilag e  . T h e  su n flo w er crop  
y ie lded  th e  b es t to n n ag e  an  acre  
o v e r a  se rie s  o f  y e a rs , w ith  o a ts  
v e tch  second an d  corn  th ird .

COUNTY STATISTICS
•

M alheur ( min fry R eal E s ta te  T ra n s ­
fer!: R ecorded D uring  
W eek o f  Ju n e  9 to  16

B e rt L aw ren ce  e t ux to  W. R. Lof- 
ton-SEV i NWT4 Sec. 10-12-38. 5-12-
23. $1100.

H aze l S. F en to n  e t  v ir  to  F . J .
P itz e r-L o ts  *2, 3, and  4 Block 107, 
O n ta rio . 6-9-23. $1.00.

F re d  W. F a lco n e r e t  ux to  N o r th ­
w es t L ivestock  O om pany-N E  V\ and 
NEVi SE*4 S o-  35-16-47. 5-31-23. $1.

U. S. A to  H eirs  o f R a lph  C Lor- 
e n z - S t t  Sec. 31 and  Sec. 32-16- 

7. 1 9  25.
U . S A. to  C h arles  F. H a g e r-S E  

Vi Sec. 13-17-46. 3-14-23.
H . I.ee Noe S h e r if f  to  B ank  of 

Jo rd a n  V alley- N W U N W 1 4 , SV2 NW  
and  N H S W %  Sec. 28-28-46, 5-

17-23 $2,935.42. (R ed em p tio n  C e r ti­
f ic a te ) .

Geo. E. D avis to  S. J .  B e an -E % S  
LV», SWV4SEV4, SEAtSW Vt , Sec. 13 
also  s t r ip  12 rods w ide o f f  S. side 
• f N E V jS W U  Sec. 13. a lso  s t r ip  15 
ods wide o ff  8  side N W V iS E 1'» 

V \  13-18-45. 3-1-23. $1.00.
C hrles G. P in n ey  e t  ux to  H a rry  

V. B u t!e r-L o ts  1 and  2 Block 21, 
O n ta rio . 6-9-23 $800 00.

R obert O dell to  J .  G. L nm berson- 
»t 16, Block 20, O n ta rio . 4-7-23 *10 
H Lee Noe, S h e r if f  to  E. L. Ham* 

♦<m -N % N E% , SEV*NEV£ Sec. 13 
5-44.

K a te  F is e r  e t  v ir  to  R. L. Bull- 
•v»s *  B o -n d s  in SW H SW V ; Sec. 
•?  17 11-13-19. *1500.
M ary  B P»lv to  E dw in  G W ilson 

n - - 'Vr i {»E 1 • S E 1 and E V» W H  S E  
Sec. 2-18-46. 6-1-23. $10.00.

G eorge  H G ibson to  L ew is J. 
"M o n  S *4N W '4  and N V jSW M  See.
' 13-30 6-4-23. *1.00.
F lsip  A F a irc h ild  to  J . T. H ale- 

E V .S F V iS E U  Sec. 8-18-47. 12-5-20 
'  OOP
T. G. K elly  to  U nion  C e n tra l L ife 

rn su rnnce  C om pany, L o ts  1. 2. 3, and 
and  SV.NV. Sec. 2-15-40. $1.00. 

M yrtle  L P e tr ie  to  T hom as W, 
'"h n rs to n -M e te s  & B ounds in Sec. 
’'-1 8 -4 5  4-23 23. *1 00.

M a rria g e  l ic e n s e s  Issued  
O scar J .  P in k sto n  and  Ida  L  

T once 6-12-23.
G ilb e rt A llen B low n  and  Cecile 

, in ry  L ogan . 6-16-23.
H e rb e r t C. A d er and B onnie A. 

M ptheny . 6 16-23.
C 'Tnnl-unts F iled  in C ircu it C o u rt

F ed e ra l R eserv e  B onk o f  San 
F ra n c isco  vs. F a r l  W eaver. 6-11-23 
R ecovery  on N ote .

N v ssa  A rcad ia  D ra in ag e  D is tr ic t 
N a tio n a l B ank  o f  V ale  e t 

al 6-12-23. In ju n c tio n .
F e d e ra l R e se rv e r  B ank o f  S an  

F ra n c isco  vs. T re n t Jo h n so n  e t al 
6-13 23. o rec lo su re  o f M o rtg ag e .

W  L. H u tto n  vs. O na P. H a th a ­
w ay  e t al 6-13-23. F o re c lo su re  o f 
M ortgage .

F e d e ra l R eserv e  R ank of S an  F ra n ­
cisco vs. J  F . W eav e r 6-14-23. R e ­
co v ery  on N ote.

F inch , V an S yckln  and  Me fo n n -  
vdh» and C om pany  vs. Rose M orrnn-

tile  Co. 6-14-123. R e c u . t . ,
L ee S te e rs  v s| Jo h n  C. Acton o f  

6-23-23. R ecovery  o f Money.
F e d e ra l R e se rv e  B ank  of San Fran­

cisco. vs. R a lp  H arv ey  6-15-23.
B asche S a g e  I la rd k a re  Co., vs. 

A lb e r t C. L o ck e tt 5-16-23. R ecovery  
on N ote .

C om plain ts Filed in County t  o u r t
H. W. S tee lh am m r vs. C has w . 

P a r ro t  J r . .  6-11-23. R ecovery on 
N ote.

For Quick Service
Call the

N y s s a  T r a n s f e r
1’HONK 70F2

4 4 4 4 4 4 -H " H '4 'M "H '4 'H  *  I'*  |

:: Nyssa Barber Shop ::
an d

C IG A R  STORM

S H A V IN G , HAI It CU TTIN G  i> 
H O T ANI» (XJ LU B A TH S Ü

!.. B. H A M A K b.it, P rop .
N jtm n , Oregum. ; ;

F U O i L b f c . l O I ' A L  C A K L S

OMI KOI’ATUH

UK. 11 A i t i t i  LT B14AK»

o sta o p a lh k «  P b y < c ían  
O n ta r io , O regon .

o f f ic e :  W ilaoa B ld g  ov er R a d e rs ’,

w .  a .  h o  j u g
B onded  B e a i B a ta te  1 ovaler 

JA B I MANCIÙ
O ffice a t  B aeidence , 3 rd  A funrgood 

Asvanu*
N yssa. O ra g u a

CITY  DRAY L IN K  
C. K lm k en b erg  

P R O M P T  U LL1V LRY

R easonab le  R a te s  
i ’H O N K  I 6 t 4

A T TO R N ISI MB A t  LAW

IS. M. If LOGG it, I T  
A tto rn e y  L aw

i .und an d  iT o u s le  w ork  it S pecia lty .
N ysM g, O r e g o n .

f t. W. S U  A ..I.K K
A tto rn e y  a t  L aw  
B oom e Ul 14, I t  

W lU un B ldg
O n ta r io  O regon

Hey There!
How about your letterheads, 
billheads, statements, enve­
lopes, cards, etc. Don’t wait 
until they are all gone and 
then ask us to rush them out 
in a hurry (or you. Good work 

requires time 
and our motto 

is that any­
thing that’s 
worth do­
ing is worth 
doing w ell

L e t a t  have  th a t o rder  /V- O- W  
w f tie we have the  tim e  to  do yomr 
P rinting  am it th o u ld  he done .

Where Is John Johnson?
I f  any of the old settlers have seen any­
thing of my brother, John Johnson, I ask 
you to let me know. I am Andrew John­
son. who lived below Sand Hollow from 
1882 to 1901. Address Andrew Johnson, 
Petaluma, California, Box 33, Route 1.
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