PAINTS and QILS

Our prices are made with the object
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GENERAL HA
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The most enticing
line of

KITCHEN 3
RANGES

ever seen in Halsey is on dis
play at the store of

HILL & CO.,

with  bright porcelain and
shining nickel which need no
polish. Up-to-date cooking ap-
paratus ; latest improvements.

RDWARE
FURNITURE

of making sales

excursion wili tlis prospective parent '
were extremely dim and vague. le |
did not- know to what city he went, |
nor had he any recollection whatever
of the people he met there. But Le did
remember, with remarkable clearness,
the perplexing talk that the man and
the superintendent of the Square
house had together on his return.

“He won't do,” the stranger had
sald. “I tried him out and he won't
fill in In wy family. And I've fetched
him bhack,

“I believe in belng frank, and I tell
you there's something vicious in that
boy's nature. It came out the very
first moment he was In the house,
when the Missus was introducing him
to my elght-year-old sen. *This Is 1it-
tle Turn®r she sald—and this boy
sprang right at him. I'd never let
little Turner learn to fight, and this
boy wag on top of him and was pound-
ing him with his fists before we could

pull him off. 1 didm't understand It
at all." Y

Nor did the superintendent underd
stand; nor—in these later yoars—
Bruce. elther.

He was quite a big boy, nearly ten, |
when he finally left the Square house. |
And there was nothing flickering or |
Alm about the memory of this occasion.

A tall, exceedingly slender man sat I
beside the window—a man well |
dressed but with hard lines about hls’
mouth and hard eyes. Yet the superin-
tendent seemed particularly anxlnus!
to please him. *“You will Hke this |
sturdy fellow,” he sald, as Bruce was |
ushered In. |

The man's eyes traveled slowly from
the child's curly head to his rapldly
growing feet; but no gleam of inter-

est came into the thin face. *1 sup-
pose lie'll do—as good as any. It was
the wife's Ildea, anyway, you Know,

What about parentage? Anything de- |
cent at all?” d

The superintendent scemed to walt
A long time hefore answering. Little
Bruce, already full of secret conjec |
tures a8 to his own parentage, thought |
that some key might be given him at

last. “There is nothing that we can |
tell you, Mr. Dunean,” he sald at |
last. “A woman brought him here— |
with an infant girl—when he was

about four. [ suppose she was hls
mother—uand she didn't walt to talk |
to me. The nurse s’kl that she wore
ontlandish clothes and had plainly had |
a hard time.”

“But she didn"t wait—17"

“She dropped her chiidren and fled.”

A cold lttle smile flickered at the |
man's lips. ° “It looks rather dam- |

yyage

|“But I'll Take the Little Beggar, Any. |
way "™
nable,” he sald significantly, “But Il |
take the little beggar, anyway.” !
Apd thus Bruce weunt to the cold
fireside of the Duncans—a house In |
a great and distant city where, i2 the |
years that had passed, many I'hlng!;
scurcely worth remembering had tran- |
spired. It was a gentleman's house— |
as far a® the meaning of the word |
nsually goes—and Bruee had been af- |
forded a gentleman's education. There I
wne also, for A while, a certaln amount |
of rather doubtful prosperity, a wom
an who died after a few months of |
casunl ‘nterest in him, and many.”|
many hours of almost nvr'hrhrlm'n'i
I--n-i.lu-u. Also there were many |
thoughts such as are not pu;mtlnllg!
gl for the spirits of growing hnyl{-
The place where (he Duncans lived

but under no liberal ll-!

186,
n of the word could It be

terpretation
callede'n: home." Therg was nothing

vas a h

i softly to A& memory,

| to,

| or another,

| gone, he would take up some work In

| and become

| Only a glimpse of it, lllumined by the
| moon, eould be seen through the solled |

| that
| There were no tall bulldings, lighted |
| by na !
| a8 Bruee could see through the win- |
| dows of his bedroom

| strange, dark sky were
| famillar
| smoke-clouds that had always hung
| above the city where he lived. There
| were Jjust

| able to comprebend their number.

| & moon as leers down red and strange
| through the smoke of ecitles,
| vivid and quite white—the wlidernuu;

| what remained

homelike in it to littie Bruce.

The other lasting memory was of
Linda. She represented the one lv-
Ing ereature in all his assemblage of
phuntoms—the one person with whom
he could claim real kinship. He bhad |
done a bold thing, after his first few
years with the Duncauns. He planned
It long and carried it out with Infinite
cure as to details. IHe wrote to Linda,
In care of the superintendent of the

orphanage,
The answer only deepened the
mystery. Linda was missing. Whether

the had run away, or whether some
one had come by in a closed car and |
earrled her off as she played ou the |
lawns, the superinteudent could not
tell. They had never been able to
trace her. He had heen fifteen then,
& tall boy with rather unusval musco-
nr development, and the girl was
eleven. And in the year nineteen hun-
dred and twenty, ten years after the
reply to his letter, Bruce had heard
no word from her. He had given up
all hope of ever hearing from her
again. "My Ilitle sister,” he sald
Then bitterness

a whele black flood of 1t—would
come upon him. “Good Lord, T don’t
even know that she was my - sister.”
But now he was golng to find her
and his heart was full of joy and eager
anticipation,

CHAPTER 111

There had not been time to make In-
quiry as to the land Bruce was golng
He ouly knew one thing—that
it was the wilderness. The fact that
he had no business plans for the future
and no financial resovrces except a
few hundred dollars that he carried
in hi=s pocket did not matter one way
He was willlng to spend
all the money he had; after It was

life anew,

He had a moment's wonder at the
efiect his departure would have upon
the financial problem that had been
his futher's sole legacy to him. He
laughed a little as he thought of It.
But the irlea that others also—having
no. business relations with his father
—might be Interested In this western
journey of his did not even occur
to him,

But the paths men fuke, geemingly,
with wholly different alms, crisscross
Intertwined much wore
than Bruce kmew. KEven as he lay In
his berth, the first sweet drifting nf‘
sleep upon him, he was the subject |
of a discussion In a far-distant moun- |
tain home; and sleep would not have |

fallen &b easily and sweetly if he
L] - - - - L L]

|

had heard it. ]
|

It might have beén a different world |

|

window pane; but |

aud besmirched |
the story. |

was enough ‘to tell
thousand electric lights, such |
at night. The |
lights that could be discerned In this |
largely un- |
of the

to Bruce, because

stars, but there were so |

many of them that the mind was un- |

There was also a moon that cast a
little square cf light, llke a fairy
tapestry, on the floor. It was not such

It was

moon that times the hunting hours
of the frrest crentures. But the patch

| that It cast on the floor was obscured |

In & moment because the man who |
had been musing in the big chalr be |
sile the empty Areplace had risen and
lighted a kerosene lamp. .
The light prevented any further
scrutlny of the moon and stars. And
o look at was not
nearly so pleasing to the spirit. It
was a great, whitewalled room that
would have been beautiful had it not
been for certaln unfortunate atteropts |
to beautify it., There was a stone |

| fireplace, and certaln massive, dusf |

covered chairs grouped about it. But
the eyes pever would have got to
these. They would have been held and
fascinated by the face and the form

| of the man who had just lighted the

lamp ~
No one could look twice af that mas
sive physique and question its might.
He seemed almest gigantic In the yel
low lamplight. In reality he stood |
six feet and almost three Inches, and F
his frame was perfectly in proportion

fle moved slowly, lazily, and the |
thought fiashed to some great monster
of the forest that could uproot a treé
with 2 blow,

; notice the mouth,

| He was a year or two older than his

y Like as not, this Wegan will never

| If he does—well, It's nothing to worry

| easily be opened agaln"”

The fuce was buge, big and gannt |
of bone; and partlcularly one would |
It would be noticed
even before the dark, deep-sunken
eyes, It was a bloodhound
the meuth of a wman of great and ter. i
ribie passions, and there was an un- |
mistakable mweasure of cruelty lndF

mouth,

savagery abo.ot it But there was i.
strength, teo. No eye could doubr |
that. But It was not an ugly face

for all the brutality of the features
It was even handsome in the hard,
mountaln  way, One would notice
straight, black halr—the man's age
was about thirty-nine—long over rather
durk ears, and a great, gnaried throat
The words when he spoke seemed to
come from deep within It

“Come in, Dave,” he sald.

In this little remark lay scipething
ef the man's power. The visitor had
come unannounced. His visit had been
anexpected. His host had not yet
seen his face. Yet the man knew,
before the door was opened, who It
wos that had come, :

The reason went back to a certaln |
quickening of the senses that Is the
peculiar right and property of most |
men who are really residents of the
wilderness. This man was the son |
of the wild as much as the wolves that |
ran lo the packs. Soft though It
was, he had heard the sound of ap-
proaching feet in the pine needles.
As surely as he would have recognized
the dark face of the man In the door-
way, he recoguized the sound as
Dave's step.

The man came In, and at once an
observer would have detected an alr
of deference In his attitude. Very
plainiy heé had come to see his chief

host, less powerful of physique, and
hig eyes did not hold quite so straight.
There was less savagery but more
cuaning in his sharp features,

He blurted out his news at once
“Old Elmira has got word down te
the rettlements at last,” he sald.

There was no muscular response in
the larger man. Dave was plainly
disappointed, He wanted hlg news
to cause a stir. It was true, however,
that his host slowly ralsed his cyes.
Dave glanced away.

“What do you mean?’ the man de-
manded,

“Mean—I1 mean just what I gald. We
should have watched closer. Bill-
Young Bill, I mean—saw a city chap
Just in the act of golng In to see
her. He had come onto the plateaus
with his guide—Wegan was the man's
name-—and Bill sald he stayved a lot
longer than he would have 1f he hadn't
taken a message from her.”

“How long ago was this?"

“Week ago Tuesday.”

“And why have you been so long
in telllng me?’

When Dave's chlef asked questions
In this tone, answers always came
quickly. They rolled so fast from the
mouth that they blurred and ran to-
gether, “Why, Slmon—you ain't been
where I could see you, Anyway, there
was nothin’ we could have done.”

“There wasn't, eh? I don't suppose
you ever thought that there's yet two
months before we can clinch this
thing for good, and young Folger
might—I say might—have kicking
abhout somewhere in his belongings
the very document we've all of us
been worrylug about for twenty
years" Simon cursed—a single, flery
oath. “But we are yelling before
we're hurt. It lsn't worth a cussword,

take the trouble to hunt him up. And
about, either. There Is one back door
that has been opened many times to
let his people go through, and it may

Dave's eyes filled with admiration,
‘hen he turned and gazed out through

| e wWihdow. AFuTast The casiors 35y, |

flready wan aud pale from the en- |

croaching dawn, the long ridge of a | Year, as the

mountain stood In vivid and startling
silhouette. The edge of It was curl-

| ously jagged with many litile upright

peints,

There was only one person who
would have been greatly amazed by
that outllne of the ridge: and the

years and distance had obscured her
long ago. This was a teacher at an or
phanage In a distant eity,
had taken a erude drawing from the
bands of a child. Here was the origigal
at last It was the same ridge,
covered with pines, that little Bruce
hed drawn,

who once

(To be continued.)

Jots and Thittles

(Coutinued from page 1)
The Mayberry family were
town again Sunday.
H, A. Renninger was :t the
county eeatl Saturday,

Frank Kirk and Glenn Chance
visited the county seat Saturday.

We got enough rain Thursday to
do some good and mighty little
harm,

8. G, Simon is epending $4000
on improvewents on his fuim near
Shedd"

Dr. Barnum and Sidney Smith
and familics spent Sunday at C,
P. Stafford's,

H. Zimmerman and wife and
June Layton have gone to Cas<caa-
ia for a stay of a week or so,

Dr, Marks and wife got home
Mouday from their vacation trip
vvng the Oregon seashore.

Andrew Drown has taken em-
ployment ai Turver. Mre, Drown

weot with him as far as Shedd.
:\L[nrm-y A, A. Tussi"g of
Browneville is home from a trip

a month tkrough the central part of
Canada,

Mrs, Helspeth of Eugene, noth-
er of Mre, W. L, Wells, cam: in
on Saturdsy's train, briugiog her
twia babies.

J. C. Bramwell and wife went to
be county seat last week Mond .y
ind A. D. Cornelius tossed the
nail bags around.

Lael week the Enterprise said:
““Let us pray for rain.” And
plentiful rain  came before
papers were all printed,

the

nl

y
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qaame coaditions
reported in adjoining states,

are

Frank Bond will move into the
T. P. Patton house. Mr. Patton
has bought the Baptist church
property and will bulld a foe resi.
dence there.

The distrtet attorney i- proceed.
lng againgt J. Freytag of Thomas
for violating the state law by de-
livering less than 128 cubio feet of
wood to Mre. L, Ward and chaig-
ing her for a cord.

The name of W. A, Vollstedt ap-
pears in place of Mr. Skirvin’s on
the Tangent re-d warehouss. What

has that to do with the Volstead
act?
A protest has gone up against |

the prosecution of those negroes at
Shedd for gambling because it is
their customn and
small amountes.
be impartial. In this case the
demand is that it be stretched in
favor of a race which more oflten
suffers from that process.

Deer season opens Sunday.
That is as good a day as any to
kill a man for a deer,  Nobody
wants to do that on any day, Sea
what moves the bushes before you
shoot, If you hunt, get a good
gun and shoot straight, Don’t let
the wcunded deer get away and
suffer,
in the Enterprise.

Foote Bros, are so fond of being
called up at night by autoists who

want gasoline that they had a tele- |

well to get it in the day time,

D. H. Sturtevant ard wife got

home from Portland and “'buyers® |

week"’ Saturday,

A rainstorm that struck Albany at

{noon Saturday overfill.d sewers,

tlooded streets and nade la'tes of
in‘ersections, Six miles eastwarl
no rain fell,

J. C. Miller has been ﬂ'lpllill“‘!ll

wdministrator of the estate of [dilla
A. McDonald, which consists of an
‘nterest in the estate of A, W. Stan-
ird, valued at $1500,

I'. C. Duvidson, an old-time resi-
lent «f Brownsille, pas ed away at
hig hime in Salew Aug 9at 1he
of 67 years. Ile leaves his
widow, Mre. Amney V, Duvidson,
one daughter, Mrs, Mary E. Fish

ge

About thirty people went to the | P hoth of Silem, and one son,

station and eaw the outside of the
‘ar in. which Viee-President
‘oolidge rode through Ilalsey,

Douglas Taylor and Guy Bram-

well and family, Grant

]
{
I

Taylor |he was a charler
ind Ed Warmoth were dinner|being one of the first grmgﬂf,ll)ealer

Ruapert Davideon of thia place.

Mr. Davideon was an honorel
memler of Calapooia Grange No,
114, recently trin ferrivg from
Liberty grange, rvear Salom, where
member, that

guests at George Tayloi's Sunday, | organizad in Oregon,

H. C., Davis went to P .tland
Sunday night with a csricad of
fat cattle, twenty of his owvn and
:aven belonging to Dougl & Tivlor
Mr, Davis' animals averaged 1220
pounde each and he got $740 a
hundred for them, Last yearthey
sold for %5, Bo much hay has
bean shipped from this saction,
afier a short crop, that it is likely
many cattle will be sold and the
price depressed, with the result,
probably, of higher piices next

£

Bereaved [riends committing to my cars for preparation. and burial

the remains ol beloved ones may feel
tender treatment I woald wish to be

wish carried out in detail and prices guarantezd to satisfy.

equipment and complete stock.

assured of the same respectful and
Every
Best of

gEiven my own dear omes

N. C. LOWE

LICENSED MORTICIAN A

ND FUNERAL DIRECTOR

LEBANON, ORE.

Day or night. Phone 9

| xlﬂﬂﬂiiﬂWWﬂﬂﬂWWii

Lady attendant

Fire, theft, collisicn,
personal liability. T

loss,

]
|
]
|

|

|
|
]
|
|

| ’mm ritereed

CHEE I G s |

Automobile Insurance

property damage and
rotect yourself against

C. P. STAFFORD, Agent.}
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Be Honest With Yourself

@ If you have been drifting along—spending all

and think.

You must realize that it cannot go on forever.
Now, while your earning power 1s the greatest, see to it

numbered

saving nothing—stop

One's earning days are
that

each payday pays SOMETHING toward your {uture INDEPENDENCE,

We will welcone yobtir ac

ant an.] help yoa save.

The First Savings Bank of Albany, Oregon

Four per cent and no worry.

"Where Savings are safe

|
|

S ———

The ccmm inity extends syne
pithy to the bereaved fimily,

they play for |
The Jaw ought to |

Good guns are advertised |

phone counected up to their home, |
Still, if you need pas it will be as |

Wanted!
Hop
Pickers

at J. W, Seaver’s Yard

one mile south of Corvallis, on or

| about Sept. 5
Will pay 50¢ per box
Good camp ground

Good water

Sawed stove woodl

Straw for beds

One table for each cawp
Store on place

Meat delivered every day
Will
pickers in, and out alter pick

meet trains and carry

ing is over, free

130 acres, on high trellis
Clean yards

Please register early., Write

W. L. BU fLER, box 277,

Corvallis, Oregon,

or phone 7F2

‘Doing Fancy Work
| is a strain on the eyes, but if youn
wear glasses especially made for yon the
strain is entirely eliminated,

We grind lenses to your prescription,
s0 they will be as requared. Don't neg-
lect your eyes, Let us examine them

 Mleade

. -
Optemcfnsﬁ |
ALBANY OREG.
Harold Albro,

¥
Manufacturing optician,

W. J. Ribelin

today.

Oflice 18t door sonth of school house
Ialsey, Oregon.
in Real Estate.

Handles I'own and Country Property.
Give him a call and see 1f he can hx
i
you up

FOR SALE

Seven-room house, large 'arn, 8 lots, plenty of fruit.

laken at once. See

IN HALSEY

A bargain f

'Jay W. Moore, Realtor.

HALSEY STATE BANK

Halsey, Oregon

CAPITAL AND SURPLUS $35,000

Commercial and Savings accounts Solicited

D AAAAAAAA

ET SOMETHING
CABLE,

When you buy machine oil don’t think

any old grease is oil

ENGINE OIL, best (1

a gallon.  Try it.

G. W. Mornhinweg

Worsasans

. -

in place of rope
and lasts a lifetime.

that is stout, that is,
-stronger

We have a heavy red
wat can be bought, at
TWINE is here.
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We sell

the Claxtonola

Come in and hear it play
All phonograph records aud needles.

A question that is easily answered is
what to offer your lady friend 1o the way
of refreshments, Just bring bher here
and treat her to some of our delicious
ice cream She will appreciate your
thonghtiulness and generosity,

Cold drinks

Clark's Confectionery




