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Marshall's Veolce Rang Out,

. Bharply he sat down before the au-
wouce realized that his message was
Amishied.  The house had not found Its
volee, when Babeock's gavel was
pounding ngain  for attention. The
fuestion, he felt, had not been put to
them completely.  Perhaps, they did
nat ‘gathor the foll Import of Mr, Mur.
Aihnil’s messnge.  Mr. MacLean would
Tllow Mr. Muraholl,

MucLean's supéth figure rose from
W treepansled background,

YHe should sing ‘Brown October
Afo,'” suggested Brandon to Hardin
Rusoronsly, .

Hardin's oyes “were on MacLean,
What did he koow about 1t?  Wht
could he tell those men that they did
uot know? MacLenn was o figurehend
In the eeorgunised Irclgation company.
Why hada't they ealled on him, Hor-
din? He knew more nhout the Involved
hintory of the two companies than the
wliole bunch on the stage down yon-
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[ilo T ~valley for?  Who Hid drged
them? There were pledges of the D.
R, water pledges. Thot was all those
rulned men were pleading, the redemp-
Hon of those pledges. Indlvidual ruin,
what did it mean? A eurtailing of luz-
uries, of personal Indulgence. "1 tell
you It mesns food, bread, potatoes;
mllk for the bables; or starvation.”

Hinck bad touched the deep vote.
Thls was the answer. This wns what
they wanted to say.

“You nek us to help you, us, we who
are taxed already to our hbreaking
polat. You sny vour company won't
ko any further., Whuat does hat help
mean o you? Poverty? A few thou-
sands, a willion to the O, P, o cor-
poration, whut Jocs a less mean to
them? Poverty? 1 tell you, no, A
smaller dividend, maybe, to whom?
Yes, to whom? To the men who live
In Fifth avenue, whose wives are
dragged ahout In limousines. With-
draw thelr sults® Help Parnday, and
ruin men like Pareish? Men of the
valley, what Is your answer to Fury-
dny "

The crowd was on Iis feet, swanylng
url pushing. The sir was fotld with
brenthe, Wison's erowd had forgotten
it lorgmettes, “No,'" yelled the runch-
ers, “We say, no"”

A boy made his way from the wings,
a yellow envelope In his hamd.

Babeock wayed im on to Marshall,
The nudlence was erylng ltself hoarse.
Babeock lost control of the meetlng
in that minute of turning, Hollister,
-of the Pulo Verde, wns striving to be
heard; Bubeoek's hammer sounded 1n
viln, But Marshnll’s eye had canght
a spark from the yellow sheet, He
sprang forward, throwing the digpatch
townrd MacLean. Hig  excltement
caught the eye of the crowd. “The
river!" There wans a sudden hush,
“The river's out pgaln!™ A gronn
awept through the house, there wis &
brenk toward the doors.

Muarshall’s volee halted them. “Men
of the valley,” The audience, swayed
agaln, lstened. “Hear me. The riv-
er's running nway agnln down yonder,
This 1s n message froim Rickard, It's

&r. He could have tald them, ll“hrul.lt\‘.u through the luvee, It's started

ol hnve ealled on thelr justice,
thoir momory—

MucLonn was spenking,

“Mr. Marshall has Hkened the river
project to the old man of the sea, Ho
fan it on his back, while It 1s busily
ekiog him 1o the shins|

“Mr. Morsholl hos given you Mr,
Farpdoy's miessage, He has asked
gou to dismiss ‘your damage suits, 1
usk you to do more than that. Put
gour haiids o your pockets! Come
out nnd belp ws. You don't want the

goveiniment, T am told that Is the
wntiment of the walley., Whap you
called o them, they wouldn't help

Jou; they wouldn't glve you on ade-
wuiate price,  Congress will soom be
adjourning. What is Mr, Faraday to
g o Washington? Is W8 going to
¢lose that broak? Thiat depends on

yon, Withdmw your sults, Do more,
Stop fighting ngainat us.  Fight with
.l' L

The audlence stirred  ominously,
nogrily. Befure MucLeon wus donk, n
foice sereamed from  the  balcony.
“You enn't quit. That's a threat,
Touw're in too deep. You ean't fool us,
You've got to suve yoursell. You've
ot to ga on. Tell Faraday to tell fhat
10 Washlngton”

The uptonr was released, Black,
feom the Wistarln, Jumped on his
chate.  “I am sponking for the valley,
Wo ean’t help. You know Ik, We're
weipped. We're rulied, You think to
‘hrenten ua with the , government—it
wi wilt for the government to decide,
the valley (8 gone--and the rallroad's
woney with It L tell you, your bluff
won't o, We want Justlee, We are
pulng to have justice"

“Juudee ™™ came from the surging
mnehers,

“Fale play,” yelled Black, "You ean't
ik uk We were ot Dokn vesterday,
Wo hive rights, The company brought
s here.  What did we give our money
for? Desert lund? What good la this
land without water? We bought wa-
tor, Glve ne back the monsy we've
publn—that's what we'ro nskiog for.
We won't be searediout of cur tfihits.”

Thers was n-growling accompanke
ment from (le Back rows, herding to-

gother,

- "Order,” eried  Buboock, thumplog

gm. “Lot Mr Binck have the
X had not stopped,  WHAly his
cut the wir. His speech, though

1
thed, had & prepared sonud)
toward a cliwnx. He gave

for the valley. Now, who's going to
stop 1t? Can you? Where's “your
force, your equipment? Who ean rush
to that eall but the company you nre
honniling? 1 gave you Faraday’s mes-
sage, Hig hand's on the tuble, Not
another cent from him unless you
wiihdraw those sults, Yon say yoiu
have given me your answer, Biack's
unswer, Now the river plays a trick,
It calls your bluff. Shull we stop the
rivar, men of the valloy? Wo cun.
Wil yon withdraw your suits? You
onn, What ls your answer now, Im-
perinl valloy "

The scene broke into hedlam. Men
Jumped to thelr chalrs, to the velvet
I rim of the boxes, all talking, serenis
| Ing, gestlcnlating at once.  The Yellow
| Dengon was never so foarfully visual-
Itod, Out of the chnog of men's volees
cuome n woman's shrick, "For Gods
wuke, suve our homes," It pliched the
panle note,  “Save the valley! Btop
the river!®

Marshinll's Indinn eyes were réading
that mass of seared faces as though it
wers n sheet of typed paper, *Barton,”
he ealled through the din,  “Where's
Barton "

Twa men lifted Darton's puny fig-
ure upon thelr shouliders, Hig vibrant
volee rolled above the shoutlng, “The
vlley withdraws 1t8 sults agalnst the
company.”

“Then the compnny,” yelled Mar-
shall's oratory, “the company with-
driws the river from the wvalley!”
Pandemonium was loose, There were
cheers, nnd the sound of women sob-
bing. Barton was carried ont on the
shoulders of his henchmen, Binck led
a crowd out, harangulng to the street.

bhad dropped from oratory: the de-
clulwing fire was gone from the bisck
eyes, “IUs only & break In the levee.
Ricknrd shiys he can control It; estl-
mates two woeks or so. It may cost
the O, I o few thousand dollars, but
it saved them half a milllon. Now
wit'll have that gowe of poker, Muc-
Leun ™

In the balcony, Hardin was staring
at Brandon

“It that wasn't the devil's own
luck 1”

CHAPTER XX.

A Soft Nook,
boose, from Hamlln Junction to the
Hoading. She conld not =2» away n
day lopgar! Never Lofore had Les
Aungolen baen o Qlselpllee. Why bad It
frotted her, made her restieas, hole
sick? Then she had discovered the
reascn] history was golug on down
souder. Golng on, without her. She
knew that that wos what wus pulllng
kozi thet galgl - -

On the street, Marshall fell back to |
| MaeLenn, “That was o neat trick the !
| rlver threw In our hands” His volee |

Tnnes traveled, gloefully, In a en- J Toin's slster,

‘ " The exodus of englnoers had started
riverward in July. Gerty went with
Toen, and she hod mede §i distinctly
cear that It was not necessary for In-
]' nes o follow them, Ridiculoas Tor two
| women to coddle a Tom Hardin! Un-
| less Innes had a special interest!

| Her pride had kept her away. But
| Pom did oot write; Gerty’'s letiers ware
| soclnl and unantisfactory; the newspa.
] per reports Inflamed her, The day be

!(m she had wired Tom that she was

| enming,
| end!

| Gerty welcomed her stifly. Assnm-

, Ing n consclentions hostess-ship,
caught fire at her waning enthu

il 4

Gerty Welcomed Her Stiffly.

Gerty looked younger and prettier,
Her (osh gecentunted hep chilldish feq-
tures which were smiling down her an-
¢ noyance over this uninvited visit,

“We have all (he home comioris,
haven't we? Why shouldn't we be com-
fortuble when we are to be here for
Iﬂfjﬂfls? I'm golog to brave it out—to
the bitter end, even if 1 bake, Tt Is my
duty—" She wonld make her intention
perfectly clear! “There ought to be at
lenst one comy plnce, one soft nobok
thut suggests a womun's presence. 'We
have teq here in the afterncon, some-
times. Mv. Rickard drops in'* The
last wni n delleate stroke,

YAfternoon ten? At the Front? Is
this modern warfare? The girl draped
her irony with a smile.

Gerty was stenling n pleasged survey
in the mirrar through the rough door
that opened Into the division enlled
her bedroom. The sunburned, uncon-
selous profile of Inges was close to her
own, Pink and golden the head by the

dark one, B8he looked younger even
than Innes! Good humor returned to
her.

“We are going to dine on the Deltn
tonight” 8he pinned up a “scolding
lock.” an ngly misnomer for her sunny
clinging curls! The mirror was requi-
gltloned ngaln,  “That's the name of
the new dredge. It was christened
threa weeks ago, In  champagne
brought from Yuma."

“You sald dine on the Deltn, Do you
mean they have menls there?”

“You should sece it cooed Gerty,
YIt's slmply elegant. It's a flonting
hotel, hag every convenlonce. The
cnmp cook, Ling, has his hands full.”

"Golug to wear that?" They were
standing now by the door of Gerty's
dressing tent. Over the bed a white
lingerie gown was spread,

“I liye In them, It's so hot," shrugged
Mrs, Hardin, ;

“I'li ook ke your mald, Gerty!" Ins
nes’ exclamntion wus rueful, “I didn't
| hring anything but Ehnkis, Oh, yes! [
remember theowing tu, the lnst minute,
two plgues to fill up space.”

"Why, we have dandes on the Deltn,
and Sunday evening concerts, You
knew the work at Laguna dnm is being
held up? The government men of the
Reclamation Service nre down here all
the time. But It's time to be getting
ready.”

Later, Tom flatly refused to accom-
puny them,

“I thought as much." Gerty shrogged
an wiry Irresponsibility. Innes could
dotect no regroet,

They passed a cot oulslde the tent,
“Who sleeps there?”

“Tom,"
dld not meet,

Innes made no comment,

“He finds the tent stuffy Gerty's
lips were prim with reserye, They
walked lownrd the river In slience, As
they renched the encamptent, Gorty
| recovered her vivacity,

“That's Mr. Rickard's ollice, {hat
"ramndn, Tsn't It quaint?  And that's

| hig tent; no, the other one. MocLean's |

| Is next; there's Junlor, now."”

LY

But hueyelwmtoofnlluflnnuto!

| seo Gerty's dimpleg,  The difference in
| the quality of his greetings smote Gerty
like a blow., And she had never con-
sidered Tom's sister attractive, ns a
possible rival, Yet, after o hundshake,
she saw that to MucLean, Jr., she did
not exlst,

Gerty was deeply plgued.  Until now,
the fleld had been hers. She might per
haps have to change her opinfon of
Boys, she had to con-
code, the younger wen, might find her

men would Bl {o 508 8 churm )

The orraogamest at tabls arnoyed
Clarty, 'Ihe lLess, MaiLéan explalded
| imily, would got e there for dinner
. He might come o later. Two men from
the Reciamation Service tried to euter

ta Mg AR - -

She had to be there at the_p'

The eyes of {he two women |

ativaciive, hoplshly congenlal; older |

It EIT = battle” Intes looked
around the guy rectangie. “It's play !"
| The tkought followed her that eve-
ning. COutside, where the moonlight
was silverihg the deck, and the quist
river lapped the sides of the dredge,
| Jose's strings, and his “umigo's™ throb-
bing from a dark corner, mads the @-
lusion of peace convincing. This was
.nn battle, It was easy to believe her
| self sguin at Mare isiand—the Delta a
crulser.

| l.ate;. Gerty passed her, two-step-
ng divinely. Before her parines
ilurned his head, Innes recognised the
stiff back and straight polsed head and

1 Janeing step of Rickard. She admit-
SIASIS: | ted he had distinetion, grudgingly. She

ieould not think of him except compara-
tively; always antithetically, balanced
agninst her Tom.

“I'm tired; let's rest here™ Innes
drew into the shadow of the great arm
of the dredge. They watched the

| dancers as they passed, MacLean play-
| ing the woman in “Pote's” arms, Gerty
| with Rickard, two other musculine cou-
ples. The Hardins were the only wom-
«n nboard,
It was because of Tom that Innes
{ felt resentment when the uplifted ap-
| pealing chin, the lace rufiles fluttered

by. Tom, lylng outside an unfriendly |

tent !

It was ensy, In that uncertain light,
fo avold Rickard’s glance of recogni-
tlon. Estrada, who had come aboard
with the muanager, sought her out, and

then Crothers of the O. P, Again, ghe |

|saw Rlckard dancing with the lingerie
gown. There seemed to be no attempt
to cover Gerty's preference; for Rlok-
ard, she was the only woman there!
| Beetuse she was Tom's sister, Sho had
In right to reseat it, to refuse to meet
{hig eye. Small wonder Tom did not
| come to the Delta!

Golng In with MacLean, Jr., to the
messroom for o glass of water, she met
'Rickard, on his way out. She man-

[

| aged to avold shaking hands with him. |

| Bhe wondered why she hnd consented
|to give him the pext waltz.
| “He'll not find me,” she determined.
MaocLean followed her gladly to the
{dark corner of the deck where's Jose's
gultar was then syncopating an accoms
puniment to his “nmigo’s" volce,

To her surprise;, Rickord penetrated
her curtaln of ghadows,

“Our donce, Miss Hardin? Give us
‘Sobr* Las Olas,’ again, Jose,"
| The hand thnt barely touched his
nrm wus St with antagonism.  She
told herself that he had to dance with
her—politeness, conventlonality, de-
manded It. But, Instuntly, she forgot
her resentment, and forgot thelr awk-
ward relation. It was his doancing, not
Gerty's, then, that was “superb.” Any-
body could find skill under the leader-
#hip of that lrresistible step. And then
the motlon elaimed her, She thought

of nothing; they moved as one to the |

liquid falling bent.
The music dropped them suddenly,

solnting them 4t the stern of the deeck, |

|The sllence was complete, Rickard
broke it to ask her what she thought of
the camp.

Her resentments were recalled, She
blundered through her Impression of
the lghtness, the gayety.

YA work cnmp does not have to be
solemn, You'll find all the grimness
you want if you look beneath the sur-
fare,” !

The gultars were tuning up. “8hall
I tnke you baek? I have this dance
with your sister.’”

i Shie thought of Tom—on his lonely
et -ontslde bis tent. 8he forgot that
sho had been asked a question. He
was donelng ngaln with Gerty ! 1f that
aitly Hitle woman had no geruples, no
fine feeling, this man shonld at least
{; Il he hod been Rer lover,

1

gourd her,
he should be capeful ; he must see that
people were (niking of them, She had
[soen the elunces (hot eving! The
husiness relntion between the two men
should sugzest taot, If not decency! It
WS outrngeois,

Rickard stosd waiting to he dis-
missed ; pogaled, Through the uncer-
tiin Vght, her angér cnme to hiim, She
fonked tafler, older: there wns a flnme
af accusing pnssion in her eyes,

It wns Lis minute of revelation. Bo
that was what the tamp thought! The
wife of Hordin—Hardin! Why, he'd
neen only polite to her—they were old
friends, What had he sald to call down
thig sudden seopn? “Danclng—ngnin—"
iud be been oll kinds of an ass?

“My turn, Miss Innes!™ demanded
MupcLean, W,

“0h, ves! she erled, rellef in her
‘I"I]\"

Ricknrd did not elaim his doance
{with Mrs, Hargdin, He stood where
the girl had left him, thinking. A few

minutes later, Gerty swept by in the |hibit  at

urms of Breclk. Later, came Ilnnes
with Junior; the two, thinking them-
| selves ungoen, romplog through & two-
stop fike two young children, He was
1uow!‘ shown that skde of her. Cay as
o young kittén, chatting merrily with
MacLean! Should her eyes discover
"him, she would be again the huughty
| young woman!

He'd gone out of his way to be po-
lite to the wife of Hardin, What did
' he care what they thought? He'd fin-
“I¢h his job, und get out

A minute later, he was being rowed
back to camp.

(Continued next Saturdsy)

W. W, Kenney, federal manager for
the Gireat xnnh'nrn milway, predicts
the higgest crop for years in the
notthwest.
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What Supports Our Claim to First Place
Among American Motor Cars

High power and light weight are the fundamental principles. Power obtain-
ed not from a big, heavy engine, requiring heavy water apparatus to ccol it
and a heavy frame to support it, but from a thoroughly refined, light-weight
engine that transforms the largest possible proportion of its heat into ac-
tual working force., The perfect strength of the Oakland “Sensible Six” tour-
ing car comes not from mere bulk, weight and antiquated ‘‘be-on-the-safes
side” guesswork construetion; but from absolutely the highest grade mater-
ial and workmanship known in motor-car building---tested and caleulated
with scientific accuracy and positively known effect.

The new 1919 model of the Oakland “Sensible Six” touring car represents
the scientific combination of a powerful, perfectly water-cooled, six eylinder
motor with a strong, light-weight, non-jarring construetion. Full, constant
driving energy always at the rear wheels; free from the handicap of clumsy,
useless, dangerous, money-wasting weight. Has the safety and comfortable
riding quality that make power usable and worth having,

If you are open to conviction, cail and see our display of machines and
be convinced, or write for a book that's worth dollars to every prospective
purchaser of Oakland “Sensible Six”.

Our second shipment has arrived.

American Automobile Co.

197 S. Commercial St.

Phone 399; Salem, Ore.

COLEGE STIDENTS
10 LEAR AVATION

Plan Is To Pave Way For Fu-
ture Commercial Aerial
Activites.

New York, Mar. 22 — Paving the
way for future commercinl merial ne-
tivties nnd nt the same time making
rendy nn wir force for military noceds,
the Division of Nilitury Acronautics
has areanged n traiving prygenm tor
eolloge students which will nor int
fore with their preseribod  eollege
courses but will, at the end of threo
vears, turn them out propared for com-
merelnl, sport or militnry avintion duo.
tlos

The plan, ss announeod by the Wer
Depurtment, in conncetion with 1 ex-
the
hore, permits the college student to ab-
sorb the vourses proviously indluded in
the curriguls of the ground schools
while working for his degree.

« The apsumption of the War Depnrt-
ment is thet aviators must be young
men, nnd they point to the expericnce
of the wir tg prove their point. For
this reason, they say, there must be a
constant stream of eandidates gowng

| through the sohools,

The government's detailed plan as
oxplained at the meronuutienl exposition
by Colorial B. E. Custle, formerly of ihe
control bourd, divi,linn“fl‘ulry nero:
nauties, is ag follows; -

To Up Bupply.

“UWe ars procesiding om the assump-
tion that aviaters will hecome super-
anou__ated more rupidle then any other
kind of officer, so that it is impemtve
that the supply of trained personnel be
kept up. In view of the strength of
the pir service at the cossation of los-
tilities and Inview of the depreciation
among ony reserve offieers of top less
than ten per eent a vear, it Is estl
meted that wo must draw about 1000
pilots, 850 airplane and balloon obsery-
ers, and W0 cugineer officers every
yoar, -

In order not ty take the better purt
of a yenr of n man’s time te tenin him
ns a pilot or observer, the machinery of

nernoautical exposition |

the reserve officors’ trilufng corps waa
chosen ag mostly likely tg bring about
desired rosulta,

In outline the plan is to givo the
ecquivalent of the work formerly dii
in the ground school exelusive of mili
tary practice—that is, airplanes on-
gines, gunnery, navigation nad TR,

tinfantry and artillery co-operation, and
|signnlling—at the college nmd univer
|sitios during the vollege year and give

fiving and military training during the
six weeks summer enmps held et’ north-
Lern flying fields, '’

New - Books hileceived

“*Struetare of lasting peace '* an In-
quiry into the motives of war and
peace by N. H. Kullen.

**Ten mwonths in n German raider '
the story of an American eaplain
aboard the Wold, J. (. Camuron,

““With the Russisn pilgrims to Jero-
sulent, '’ Stophen  Geaham relates Lis

with 500 Russian peasants fromt Con-
stantinople, He holds it one ¢f the ex-
traordinary- events of his life,

“Development of the U. 3.'' 4 his
tory of the development of American
personality rather than a political life.

“Relief from floods '’ an explusa-
tioe of some of the meana of flood
{prevention for the proteetion of life
and property, by J. W, Alvord,

““The gun book for buvg and men’’
by T. H. McKea,

"“The 20tk ecntury toolamith and
steel worker,”' a book on itug use, re-
pair aml manufacture of steel lools, by
H. Holford.

“Wild animnls of North Awerien’™
an illupteated deseription of Amarionn
nfhmmals, the illustrations being in
color ffb.ﬂml‘;ﬂhiﬁ Agamiz  Foertos’

intings, riptiin by E. W. Ne'son,
Wﬁwc }}:m wear and how 1o
make ' by Mary Jane Rhoe.
| “'8ehool hud home gardening*! an
{illustratod text book full of sugges
I tioms by K. L

W

Slettirs " diseprsion of
Wn purpeses with sam-
esiful ones, by 1 B, Opd-

yoke,
‘“Journalism for high schoals' &
guhide book for econdneting n school pa-
T, and for greparation for jonrnal.
|Em, by Ch on.
“* Prob; tifie reader,”” a selee-
of the finest French

i

At Public Library

experiencey ashe made the pllgrimage |

] k .
prose wrilten on  scientifie aubjerts,
editedd by Wrancis Daniels.

Hdoan of Are' gy Licgaiphy by
Franeis C. Lowell.

"THe New Testament®™ from Ken''s
Shorter Bible, which aims 1o presiut
";!I logieal ordor the practieal avd valnd
| parts of the Bilile.

“Easter'” a seloction of driicles sad
| stories on Mg history and spitit by R.
H. Sehauffler, . ;

Y What every woman knows'' o play

which Maude Adams hns made famous,
by J. M. Buarrie.

HQuality gtreet,™ ales playod by
Muude Adams, writter hy Burrie
““The oyes of Asin,’’ tho wnr gs seen
{ from Indin according te Rodyprd Kip-
.

BROS MILLING COMPANY

Henry Albgrs is no longer o mpm-
bar or stoek holder in the AMicrs Brog,
Milling Co, He has no conncetion wimd
ever, Although an officer pt one time,
e was inaetive in the affsirs of the
company and held only ten per eent of
the stock. These facts nre a wntier of
record and open to your investigation,
| The milling busindss is a businéss
(of mntual benefit to the eommunity
in which it is loeated. The humming of
its: wheels 18 musie to the farmer for
miles around, plus profits Tor the mer-
chnnts and employwent for meny men,
| Tts products are not o Juxury  but™ a
necessity, |
“ You wawt quality, You demund Am-
eriesnisit, Yoo will find both in Al
bers Brom. Milhng Co. producis

Boe announcements of  demonsten-
tions by the ‘‘Miner Girls’" i next
weeks papers,
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