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FOR BHERIFF

The contest for the shrievalty

io this county warms up as e]u‘-’

tion day grows nearer. The re.-
publican candidates outoumber

the democratic about four to one.
but in this case numbers do pot

mean sirength, forif the democrats
should all vote for the demoeratic
candidate and the republicane
divide their votes evenly among

the republican candidates the dem- |

ocrat wonld probably win.

Probably each candidate will re-
ceive a majority of the votes in his
own town, for all are reputable,
o pable and popular men,

Mr. Dunlap, among the republi-
cans, haviog the prestige of being
already ocoupying the oftice, will
probably derive some advantage
from that fact. Having been a
resident of the city of Albany only
for the short titme since he suceseded
the late E. M. Kendall, the tend-
ency referred to above of voters to
prefer their own townsmen is not
likely to give him the advantage
from living in a large city that 'it
would had he resided there longer.

Halsey will probably give s ma-
jority to Mr, Walton, who is now
miyor of the csty and has a record
as deputy sheriff that will not be
a bandicap, but Haleey ia too
small a burg to turn a county ele
ction, Mr, Walton 18 reported
ru wning well in other parts of the

county,

HUNTERS AND TRESPASSERS

In contrast to the objections of
farmers to permittiog hunting on
their premises, stated in laat
week's Eaterprise, a citizen indicts
farmare for baviug the benefit of
streats, sidawalks and street lighta,
which cost them wncthiog, for
ariviog cattle through town which
esoape thelr drivers and trample
front yards, sidewalks, ete., and
think they should reciprocate by
P rmitting huntiog.

The tiouble with rediprocity of
that kind is that the farmer whose
alimals do the mischief may be
flnancially irresponsible, so he
cannot pay damages, and may
have no decirable huntiog grounds
where the hunter oould take his
toll if permitted, and the vandal
who ignores the farmer's right and
damages his property may be one
who npever paid a cent towards
oily improvemants, |

It's & case of “‘overy man for|
bimsslf'* on both sides. Tre
goups caunot be held for the

trespasses committed by individa-
als.
When the willennium comes,

and every person does as he would
be done by, all will be satisfied,

this nation, and it looks as thongh
the reactiou against it is likely 1o
disintegrate the old parties.
—l P

| Congressman Barton complains
'the Lesgue of Nativns discusses
relief contributions of seyeral na.
:tionl but says opothiog of the
{larger sums given by the
: United States. What of it ? The
{United Btates ignores the league;
:why should the league recognize |
{the United States? It wasn't the|
| United\States that gave the bulk |
;ni those funds, either. They an-!
{contributed by private citizens a-‘l

{such,

— -
| If all the young children went
to the publie schools, and the|

| money now coaxed, begged, wheed.- |

{led and scared out of members of |
sectarian organizations for sce- |
tarian schools were paid to min.
isters whose tamilies are now half |
starved, the creeds of those people |
' would be more successfully advo- |
cated and their membership in- |
created. |

— e, |
Sttaub on the School Bill |

Against the claim of opponents |
of the school bill that tve. e are 12,- |
000 children in private schools |
Mr. S8traub of Eugene says there |
are 8,763, including many who|
would not ba affected if the bill be. |
cams 1 law, |

Tothe claim that there is »
scarcity of pablic school teachers
which would be accentuated by
the proposed law be asked: “‘If|
the teachers in the private schools |
are competent why could they not
teach in the public schools ? ™

He replies that a large majority
of these privata teachers are with-
out certificates becauss they are
incompetent.

The Oregou health exposition
will be staged in the putlic aud-
itorium in Portland Qctober 26 to
Noyember 4,
two hours spent in examining
the wonderful displays will be a
liberal education in what is being
done for ipdividual and commu-
nity health. While something
new the health exposition bas
baek of it the samo idea that is
back of the county fair and live-
stock shows, only now people
are realizing thst a good strong
bealthy race of men is a¢ import-
aud as good livestock, —Kx.

Barber Shop

Dyeing, Cl:aning and Pressing

ABE'S PLACE

|
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Modern f

l.lundry sent Tuesdays ' %

day are soon forgotten

Sunny Southern

Sunlit skies—Flowers in

one.

to

San -?rrr neisco

F'ne CALivOoRNTA EXPRESS"
and Portland to Los Angeles via Sacramento,

A Lg/orz'oas Vacafz’o/z/a/z(/

Where dreams come true and cares of yester-

California

blossom—DMiles of
sparkling ocean at your feet, are just a few of
life’s advantages in this vacationland for every-

Low Round Trip Fares

Santa Barbara — Los Angeles — San
Diego and other Califernia Resort poinls

has through Pullmans Seattle, Tacoma

Stay a day or more in fan Francisco—a delightful stopping place

For fares, train service, sleeping car reser-
vations or beautiful folders ask agents .or write

JOHN M. SCOTT,
General Passenger Agent, Portland, Or,
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MORNHINWEG STORE.

ment line,

Red Seal BATTERIES.

implements. The store for quality and promptness

"t Fairbanks-Morse Scale for $21.50

7 You can
* Eetit at the

Call and see
them

G. W. Mornhinweg

kwa»n»»mwmmmm

Don't forget we sell PLOWS, HARROWS, DISCS,
CREAM SEPARATORS, in fact, ev erything in the imple-
Special prices on DRILLS while they last,
Fresh stock. Call and get prices on

|

Automobile Insurance

personal liability.

loss.

i

Fire, theft, collisicn, property damage and
Protect yourself against

C. P. STAFFORD, Agent.

' J
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recorded

anl not gooncr, .
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Conan Doyle, the romancer, |
gives ns somo more imlomutmnl
on ectoplasm (nol octoplasm, as|
the dispatches at first had it), |
It eomes out in the shapes of rods|
(bacteria, as it were) from tle|
pores of a medinm, who sometimes
loses 12 or 10 pouads in weight in
the process. Oone of the ways it
worke is to form paddles uader !
the leg of a table and lift it de-
spite all efforts to hold it down,
He now says it that it gometimes
inoreased in quantity by attract.
ing excretions from the pores «f
other persopys in the room, Now
we can understand ita power,
The emanations from some people’s
pores are strong enough to lift any
table in the world,

—

Lloyd George complains of
people who “‘put party above the
uation.” That's just what ails

by their

nopoly Bl
education y

S .
¢hoo

Called

" .

guided our democracy, /

by fine phrases
N ind tha vital principle «1?unanquqle { rights is at

Vate 315X N

'

v, . J

! OUR forefathers fought for the:lr’_rig'l'lts.'_t '
Meny of them gave their lives that we,
mjght. enjoy freedom. et I did ? «

" In the Declaration of Independence "they; -

those truths that have,aogsafely,'.
, :
\ L 75 X

-— - .

N They have written that menfate endowed -

Creator with certain,*unalienable” '

rights, and “to secure rhescﬂ—ights ROvVerne ¢
ments are instituted among}mcn" Vigt )

i

And now these rights are attacked¥ The School Mast. -

(called on the ballot Compulsory Education'.

Bill) proposes that we surrender a God-given right—the'
right of parental control—the right o a-:‘uentrg say in
Wwhat school his or her own child
-

be educated., 1!,

» . - . o - o .
».~ Maintain your right to control yguﬂ child throﬁgh‘tb‘:
{Donot beled astray -

ou feel it is right to giveit
Look into this dangirous bill YO:Y‘“.I
ka

- S

I Monopoly

on the hallot Combulsor' y Education Bill

L
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Don’t Surrender Your( Rights!
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$1

? By Edison Marshall §

-

» Furniture
2 Stoves
Ranges,etc.

$10 down and $2 per week buys
$100 worth of furniture

$15 down and $3 per w

$20 down and $4 per week buys

We extend to yon dignified eredit to help yon furnish your home
as it should be, Use it while paying for it.

Albany Furniture Exchange
415-421 West First Street, Albany, Oregon

payment
plan

eek buys
$150 worth ot furniture

$200 worth of turniture
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The

Stl‘ength ;
of thePines

Author of
*The Voice of the Pack™

(Continued)

He watched until the shadows had
hidden them all. Then, straining up-
ward, he tested his honds. He tugged
with the full strength of his arms, but
there was not the play of an inch be-
tween his wrists. The Turners had
done thelr work well. Not the slight-
est chance of escape lay in this guar-
ter.

He wrenched himgelf to one side,
then looked about him, The flelds
stretched even and distant on one side,
but he saw that the dark forest was
but fifty yards away on the other. He
llstened; and the little night sounds
reached him clearly, Thez had been
sounds to rejolce In before—impulses
to delightful fancles of a fawn steal-
ng through the thickets. or some of
the Little People in their scurried,
remulous business of the night hours.
But lying helpless at the edge of the
forest, they were nothing to rejolce
‘m now. He tried to shut his ears to
‘hem.

He rolled agaln to his back and
tried to find peace for his spfrit in the
stars. There were milllong of them.
ey were larger and mosre bright
than any time he had ever seen them.
{ They stood In thelr high placwms, wholly
indifferent and impassive tv all the
strife and confusion of the world be-

low them; and Bruce wishedl that he
l' could partake of their spirit wenough so
| that be could rise above the fear and
| bitterness that had begun tw oppress
| him. But only the pines cowdd talk to
| them. Only the tall trees, stretching
| upward toward them, could reach into
| their mysterious culm.

His eyes discerned a thin fllament

| of clond that had swept up fromn be
ilnd the ridges, and the sight recalled
i"lhn to his own position with added
force. The moonlight, soft ms It was,
had been a tremendous reldef to him.
At least, it would huve ersmbled him
to keep watch, and now he dreaded the
fall of uiter darkness morw than he
had ever dreaded anything in his life,
anclent instinct, coming
stralght from the young days of the
vorid when nightfall bronght the hunt.
Ng creatures to the mouth of the cave,
but he had never reelly experienced it
hefore

lle watched with growing horror the
slovww extension of the clouds. Floally
the moon swept under them,

The shadow fell around Bruce, For
he first time he knew the ageold ten
ror of the darkness. HHe no longer
knew himself as one of a dominant
breed, master of all the wild thiogs in
the world. , He was simply a living
‘reature Io a grim and unconquered
world, alone and helpless In the terrer
f the darkness.

The moonlight alternately grew and
iled as the moon passed In and out
o the heavier cloud patches. Winds
must have been blowing In the high
lanes of the alr, but there was ne
bresth of them where Bruce lay. The
forests were silent, and the lttle ros
lings and stirrings that reached hiy
from time to time only seemed to s
entuate the quiet.

He speculated on how many hours
had passed. He wondered if he could

| dare to hope that midoight had al

| Teady gooe by and, through some @

it was an

vérgence Frofn ‘Wildértess customs, the
grizsly had falled to return to his
feast. Tt seemed emdless hours since
be bad re-entered the empty rooms of
Linda's home. A wave of hope crept
through the wholethydraulic system of
his velos. And then, as a sudden sound
reached him from the forests at one
slde. that dright wave of hope turned
black, receded and left only despair.

He heard the sound but dimly. In
fact, except for his stratning with ev
ery merve alert, he might not have
heerd it at all. Nevertheless, distance
alone had dimmed it; it had been n
large sound to wtart with, 8o far had
it come that only a scrateh on the
eardrums was Jeft of It; but there was
no chance to misunderstand fit. It
cracked out to Nim through the unfath.
omable silence, gnd all the elements by
which he might 'recognize It were dls
tinct. Tt was ithe poise of a heavy
thicket being broken down and parted
befora an enormaus body,

He listened, atralning. Then he
heard the sound D. Whoever came
toward him passed the heavy

brush by now. ‘The sounds that
reached him were just faint and inter-
mittent whispers-—first of a twig
cracking beneath a heavy foot, then
the rattle of two pebbles knocked to-
gether. Long momants of utter slience
would ensue betwiten, In which he
could hear the steady drum of his
heart In his breast. and the long (ol
of his blood in his velns.

The limbs of a yourig fir tree rustled
and whispered as soinething brushed
igalnst them. Leaves flicked together,
and once a heavy lim popped like a
distant small-calibered rifle as a great
welght broke it in two. Then, as If
the gods af the wilderness were using
all their ingenuity to torture him, the
sllence closed down deeper than ever
hefore.

It lasted so long thwat he hegan to
hope again. Perhaps the sounds had
heen made by a deer stealing on its
way to feed In the pestures. Yet he
knew the step had been too heavy for
anything but the largest deer, and
their way was to enchrcle a thicket
rather than erash through It. It might
have been the step of one of the sinall,
black bears—a harmless and friendly
wilderness dweller. Yet the impres
sion lingered and strengthened that
only some great hunter, a beast who
feared neither other heasts nor men,
had been steadily coming toward him
through the forest.

At that instant the mcon slipped
under n particularly heavy fragment
of cloud, and deep darkness seftled
over him. Even his white face was no
longer discernible in the dusk. He luy
scarcely hreathing, trying to fight
down his growling terror,

This silence could mean but cve of
two things. One of them was that the
creature who had made the sounds L
tarmed off on ove of the many iInter
secting game tralls that wind through
the forest. This was his hope. The ol
ternative was one of despalr. It was
simply that the creaturs had detected]
his presence and was stalking him in
sflence through the shadows.

He thought that the light wonld nev
er come. He stralned agaln at the
ropse. The dark clond swept on; and
the moonlight, silver and bright, broke
over the scene,

The forest stood once more In sharp
sithouette againat the sky. He studle]
with stralning eyes the dark fringe of
shadows one hundred feet distant.

Then he detected a strange variation
in the dark border of shalows. It held
hDls gara, and fts outlines siowly

8o etill it stood, so

Seemingly e patural shadow that some
shaped tree had cast, that

his eyes refused to recognize it. But
I8 an Instant more he knew the truth

The shadow was that of a great
beast that had stalked him clear to the
The Kilier

(To be continned. )

Election  campaign advertising
crowds this week's installment of
odr story, ‘‘The Strength of the
Pioes,'’ into small epace, but the

campaign will soon be over.



UniteikStat.ee

