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(18 & sister of M & Miller, —~Harric« 'tate the attention of s physician,

‘Bome one named—Linda 1" road.
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ever seen in Halsey is on display | squarely inté Simon's Both fatse . icross the Calapooia between Tan- danger of a shortagein the supply,

Zent and Shedd.

at the store of were flushed, both set: and the eyes |
of the older man brightened slowly

Simon  repled i
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s “You're a tenderfoot. You're fresh | 3 7. T _\T_Gl.lr. .mlm: Fel ’: I'" wheat _h“‘.
with bright porcelain and shining | from cities. You're going up there to | . J. Corcoran visited the county (Eiven uncor monly large vyields,

eeal Monday, { There is a good crop of vetch seed

nickel which nsed no polish |
Andrew Brown and wife c.m..an-l alsike for seed hae done well

to-date cooking apparatus
tmprovements

learn things that won't be any pleas-
nre to youn You're going into the |
real mountains—a man's lapd such ns

Up-
latest

bhuome for the week end Mre. Amy Standish of Bro
never was a place for tenderfeet. A : GRS S NI i e
FURNITURE good many things con happen up| Dr, Shelton of Brownsville wag | Ville on Friday broughy over har
RUGS there. A goed many things have hap-!in Halsey Mouday evening, 1;‘0“!1”1. l.'\lrls, l!.uitl)ih Cross of llu'l- _
pened up there. ! warn you—go . i |iand who has been visilyjng her,
LINOLEUMS oy | The Mayberry family were bere| Mca Cross wont 1o Eugene to visit
Onr prices sell goods CONGOLEUMS Broce swiled, just the faint flicker #8410 from Eugene Sunday. a sister,
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. L | | this buge son of the wilderness, and ! Guy Merriam went Satardav | proia and 4000 ‘ g
:'a:or: ll;:e"no:th.!h‘:;?l?u .d;;n;:n e - - e he knew that no coward could smile in | for g vigit in Southern Orezon, " {which emplies into the former | at J, W, Seaver’s Yard
v ig a ¥- ' clearly ‘as words. | #w:ch n moment as this. He was ac stream between

ous anticlpations. He did not . feel

Bruce flushed, and his blood made customed to Implie ! '
1S plicit obedience and . . Y e
the load of his heavy sultcase. It o eurious little leap. He slowly [ o 0"t ured to seeing men smile |10 her bome in Kugene Saturday Onfarin, .
:l::nno}!;h!ng to his magnificent young surmed. His gaze moved until It rested | =, o 0 uttered a threat. “I've come  tvening. Jestie Pyburn of Brownsville about Sept. 5
s full upon the man's eyes. It took all too far to go back,” Bruce told him, ' went to Portland Tuesday to take

The sun rose higher, and be began
to feel its power. The sweat came
out on his bronze face, but he never
felt better in his life. There was but
one great need, and that was break-
fast.

A man of his physique feelg® hunger !

quickly. The sepsation incressed in
lutensity, and the suitcase grew cor-

respondingly heavy. And all at once | sipgular sparkles and glowings be- “The trail is open,” Bruce returned, |ton’s brother and famil loss | : :
he stopped ehort in the road. The | hetween the lids. > OF Sub et et e s s ‘Lm“' y of the earning power of money due, | pickers in, and out atter pick-
impulse along his nerves to his leg | “Well? he suddenly demanded He seemed at once | . 1040 Tycer sent & deer from Foote Bros. announce that they | ing is over, free

muscles was checked, like an elec-
tric current at the closing of a switch,
and an iastluct of unkpown origin
struggled for expression within him

In an Instant he had it. He didn't

know whence It came. It was noth- “Are you the merchant?" Bruce | ooy been ordained long ago; and Arthur Foote and family will 1[ Corvallis, Oregon,
lnl: he had read Ofdthlf any ';"? had asked. & : that it was part of an inexorable des- [ J. W. Rector and grandson James | occupy the houss ehe vacates. It|] or phone 7F2
told him. It seemed to be rather the No, 1 ain't,” the other replied. “You [y o'y oot g ece should be tulking to- | started SBunday for a vacation along | belongs to Douglas Taylor and is!

result of some experience In his own
lmnmpediate life, an occurrence of so
He

of Bruce's strength to hold that gaze.
The moment was charged with a mys-
terious suspense.

The strapnger’s face changed too. He
did not flush, however. His lips curled
ever so slightly, revealing an instant's
gllmpse of strong, rather well-kept
teeth. His eyes were narrowing too:
and they seemed to come to life with

Every man in the room—except one-
started. The one exception was
Bruce himself.
on his nerve control, and he only con-
tinued to stare coldly.

usnally look for the merchant behind
the counter.,”

He was holding hard |

of a smlle, but Simon's eyes narrowed]
| when he saw it. The dark face lost a
little of its insolence. He kpew men,

“Nothing can turn me.”
“Men have been turned before, on
{ tralls like this,” Siwmon told him.
“Don’t misunderstand me. I advised
you to go back before, and 1 usually
don’t take tlme or trouble to advise
any one. Now 1 tell you to go back.
This is a man's land, and we don't
wunt any tenderfeet here”

| in quite this way,
to have fallen Into the vernacular of
the wilderness of which symbolie ref-
erence has such a part. Strange as
the scene was to him, It was In some
way fawiliar too. It was as If this

gether, fuce to face, on this winding

mountain road. Memories—all vague,

Mre, George Hayes was a pas-
Senger to Albany Tues lay,

Miss Thelma Bowers returned

Stanley Henry and family of
Shedd visited Mra, Henry of the
hotel Sunday.

Mrs. Glenn Cleek, Mre. Enoch
Cunningham’s gues*, visited the
county seat Monday.

W. L. Norton and fam'ly went
to Blachly Sunday to visit Mr. Nor.

Sutherlin Tuesday. It furnished
a feast at ], W. Morgan’e.

Pr, Garnjobst and Red Pearl
left towu jo the doctor's auto Sun-
day for an auto load of venison.

the Oregon coaet from Newport
northward,

Last week 37,000 young rainbow
trout were let loose in the Cala-

the place of her sister, Mrs,
Morgan, in the Montgomery Ward
& Co.’s store. Mre. Morgan was
here and went with her,

in Brush creek, |

Brownsvil'e and

Matt!

The man who sells only for cash |

is able to make lower prices. He
has no losses from had debls, no
expense of collection and no

{have gone on a cash basis,

Mrs. McNeil will live in the
house on First street recently va-
cated by the Mayberry family

in the worihwest pact of town.

long ago that he had forgotten It. There was no smile on the faces of | all  unrecognized—thronged through The Mountaio States Power com-
suddenly knew where he could find the waiting mountaln men, usually to him Archie Cornelius yielded to the pany shut off our harnessed light [
gls_b”ﬂkdm:im !:; “:,: ﬂh,:! :uir::m Many times, during the past years, | lure of the wild and w:nt to southi- [ning from about 7 Sunday morning |
n;;\:‘n;‘_l?: hears rh'admnn" ::ll'm hf: [ he bad wakened from curious dreams [.p, Oregon Suaduy to hunt decr uatil 5, while work was being done
own home, he struck off into the | that in the lHght of day he had tried | for a few days, on the line, which made Halsory
thickets beside the creek bed. ™ | in vain to interpret. He was never a rither dry town, as our water.

stinct—and really, after all, instinct |
{s nothing but memory—Iled his steps |

true.
He glanced here and there, not even
wondering at the singular fact that

he did not know exactly what manner |

of food he wans seeking.
ment he came to a growth of thorn-
covered bushes, a thicket that only
the she-bear knew how to penetrate.
But it was enough for Bruce just
to stand at f[ts eages. 71he bushes

In a mo |

were bent down with a load of de- |

licious berries.
He wasn't In the least surprised. He

had kunown that he wonld find them, |

Always, at this season of the year, the
woods were rich with them; one only"
had to slip quickly through the back

door—while the mother's eye was else- |

where—to find enough of them not
only to pack the stomach full but to
stain and discolor most of the face.
But It seemed to him that he reached
them easier than he expected. Either

the bushes were not so tall as he re |

membered them, or—since
knowledge of them—his own stature
had Increased.

When he had eaten the last berry
he could poesibly hold, he went to
the creek to drink. He lay down be-
slde a still pool, and the water was
cold to his lips. Then he rose at the
sound of an approaching motor car
behind him.

The driver—evidently a cattleman—
stopped his ear and looked at Bruce
with some curlesity. He marked the
perfectly fitting =uit of dark flaonel,
the trim, expensive shoes that were

his frst |

| *1 Wouid Like to Have You Tell M2,

able to connect them with any remetn-
bered experience. Now it wae as If
one of these dreams were coming true.
There was the same sllence about him,
the dark forests beyond, the ridgea
stretching ever.. There was some
great foe that might any Instant overs
whelm him,

“l guess you Leard me,"
gald; “I told* rou te go back.”

“Aund 1 hope you heard me too. I'm
going ocn. T haven't any more time to

Slmon

T i

ey iR

glve you,”

“Apd I'm not golng to take any
aore, either.  But let me make one
thing plain. No man, told to g0 back
b¥ mie, ever has a chance to be told
ngain. This dla't your elties—up here,
There ain't any policemen on every
corner.” The woods are big, and all
kinds of things can happen In them—
and be swallowed up—as I swallow
these leaves In my hand.”

His great arm reached out with
incredible power and selzed a hand-
ful of leaves off a near-by shrub. It
seemed to Bruce that they crushed
fike fruit and staied the dark skin.

He Said Quite Clearly, “The Way to |
Mrs. Roee’ Cabin.”

be expected when one of their num
ber achieves repartee on n tenderfoot
Nevertheless, the tension was broken
Bruce turved to the merchant

“I would like to have you tell me*
he sald clearly, “the way to |
Mrs. Ross' cabin.” |

The merchant seemed to wait a long |
time before replylng. His eves stolé |

quite

| darkening with passion.

“I've already decided.: I'm going
on.”

Once more they stood, eves meeting
eyes on the trail, and Slmon's face was
Bruce knew

that his hands werg clenching, and
bis own muscles. bunched and made
ready to resist any kind of attack.
Dut Simon didn’t strike. He Janghed
Instead—a siinple .deep_note of utter

r

Mrs. Murcella Kirk returned to
the Good Samaritan hospital at
Portland Tuoesday, after ependirg
her vacation here,

Mrs, Erskine of Portland, widow
of a former Methodist pastor here,
wai visiting Halsey friends the
firepart of the week.

to her parental home in Lane
county and will ru<ticate and pi-k
borries for a few weeks.

W. H Beene's truck has been
pretty buey hauling farmers’ grain
to the wills at Shedd. Jobn Stand.
ish belped bim Friday.

Two.year-old Helon, daughter of
John Putman and wile of Browaos.
ville, fell from a porch and dis.
located ber arm not loug ago.

A. M. Goltrs went to Albany
hy the Oregwn Eleotric Sunday
moruing.  His uwicle and aunt,
W. H. Goltra and wife, are serions-
ly ill there.

Al Thompson and wi's of 8eattle
and Mre. J. F. Taylor of Monte.
8100, Wash,, wers guests wt the
home of M E. Miler and wife,
They ware lormer residents of th»
Shed ] vicinity, where thsy speat

their childhood, Mras. Thompson

Mre, A D. Coroelias has gone |

works pamp is driven by an eles-
triz motor,

Howard Turnen last Thursday
laid a cigaret on the poreh floor at
J. C. Bramwell's. His employer
on the highway came along and
Howard went away with him,
Soon after the Skirvin family, a

couple of blocks away, saw a hlaze |

A! Bramweoll's and gave the alarm, I'

{ With water from the kitchen Mrs,
to quench s!\oday.

@18 Miead:

Bramwell was able
pretty big blaze io time to save the
home,

A young man by the name of
[ngram from near Haleey wes
quite badly hurt Tuesday while
wrestling in a friendly way with
Chide Perkins, His neck was
twisted in some manner, at least
itiwas serious enough to necessi- |

Pickers

one mlile south of Corvallis, on or

Will pay 50c per box

Good camp ground

Good water

Sawed stove wood

Straw for beds

One table for each camp
Store on place

Meat delivered every day
Will meet trains and carry

130 acres, on high trellis
Clean yards v
Please register early. Write

W. L. BUTLER, box 277,

Doing Fancy Work

is a strain on the eyes, but if you

wear glasses especially made for you the
strain is entirely eliminated,

We grind lenses to your prescription,

so they will be as required. Don't neg -

lect your eyes. Let us examine them

Jolomelrist.

ALBANY ORELO
Harold Albro,

Manufacturing optician,

We sell

the Claxtonola

Come in and hear it play

All phonograph records and needles,

Thre bast dish for chi_tiren. as well as

grown people, during the hot days of
summer time, is a plate of pure, rich ice

cream.
nourishing as this.

There is nothing so cooling and
Try it and be coal,

Cold drinks

already dust-stained, the silken shirt | to the giant's face, found the lips ; :
e o a smile : he e nshes " .
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re batore he anawered. ~Jump in | 'Be tral sou'l find her cabin” R eduipment and complete stock FOR SALE IN HALSEY
care efore e . - *How far is it, please ¥ .
the car.” B0 Japiied &t ik, “wad IN “Two hours’ walk; you can make N- C LOWE [ Seven-10om house, large barn, 8 lots, plenty of fruit, A bargain if
show . I'm golog up that way my- . ywur o'clock.’ ' -
o Bl ke Ik sou Hiis eves gianced over | G2 LICENSED MORTICIAN AND FUNERAL DIRECTOR 1§ taken atonce. See
" “Thar L] i ves glanced ove |
PTER VI the stock of goods and he selected o LEBANON, ORE. Jay W. Moore, Realtor.
CHAPTER few edibles to give him strength for Day or night. Phone 9 Lady attendant AR AL LS a oo d
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end buikt ot :mrl and the lttle behind him. It was a commanding HAISEY STATE BANK
Bruce entered & ,:M at him with | tone—impiying the expectations of
group of loungers ga obedience, Bruce half turned. “Simon ————— — -— — .

frank curlosity.
Only one of them was of a type
sufficlently  distinguished so that
Bruce's own ecurlosity was aroused,
This was a huge, dark man who stood
alone almost at the rear of the bulld-
iIng—a rveritable glant
bloodhound lipsa and Adeep-sunken eyes
There was a quality In his poeture

with savage, |

wants to talk to you,” the merchant
explained
“I'' walk wit

you the road
room

Ih you a way and gshow
Simon continued. The
thiy qulet as the two
mwen went out together

They walked by side untll a
turn '-.f the rond took them out of eyes
“This Is the romd,”

seemed dea

side

range of the store

personal hability.
loss.

Automobile Insurance
Fire, theft, collisicn, property damage and

I

C. P. STAFFORD, Agent.

rotect yourself against

Halsey, Oregon

CAPITAL AND SURPLUS $35,000

Commercial and Savings accounts Solicited

that attracted Bruce's attention at o B S wik hat B A
once. No ome could look at him and | Simon =a % - gl i
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oy e cabin,” he replied. “I'm wvot likely to | and thisk

The dark eyes were full upon
Bruce's face. He felt them—just as
if they had the power of actual physic-

turn off now

There's nothing worth seeing when

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

| nnmbersd

One's earning days are

When you buy machine oil don't think

any old grease isoil.

Wo have a heavy red

O ot there Just an old hag—a | 3 ed — NG toward future INDRPENDRENCE
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ordinary look of careless specu Brace felt a deep and little undes

or friendly intersst. It was such thet
no man, to whom self-respect is dear,
conld possibly _dl.ll't‘lrd. It spoke

| relations

stood resentment at the words. Yet
he had yet
ith wolDan,

grounds for silencing the man,

aAs established

the
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he had no
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"

no |

¢ The First Savings Bank of Albany, Oregon

Where Savings are safe
|

Four per cent and no worry.

G. W. Mornhinweg




