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Are You Looking Ahead?

Are you saviog for the future or speoding all as you go?

Saver or Spender ?

The saver will soon be able w owg his own
Success 1§ assured

The spender has a good time early ia life spending all, and too late re-
alizes the truth of the Saying: "‘The secret of success is saving."

Which One Are You ?

Save a litle each week and prepare for the future

The First Savings Bank of Albany, Oregon

Where Savings are safe *

His

farm or business,

A A A A A AR AAAAAAA A A A AR & & o A A & o
vv'vvv'-‘—vv-vvvvvvv-'vvvv-v-"vv-vv'v‘ AAAARAAAAAA AN

tov ety FIRE INSURANCE 2
JAY W. MOORE

Real estate, loans and insurance, Halsey, Oregon

For a safe and sane pol-
icy see
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HALSEY STATE BANK

Halsey, Oregon
CAPITAL AND SURPLUS $35,000

Commercial and Sadings accounts Solicited
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The candy girl, or rather the girl who
likes candy, is everywhere. Her oppo-
site would be hard to find
gets her candy from us she knows that
sho gets the best confectionery in town
That is why she says :
it at Clark’'s. "

Solt drinks, too,

We sell

the Claxtonola

Conue in and hear it play
All phonograph records and needles

| Clark’s Confectionery
(ﬂmmmmm
]
i

i Fairbanks-Morse Scale for $21.507 ,er e

want a get it at the
Call aud see

them

MORNHINWEG STORE.

Don't forget we sell PLOWS, HARROWS, DISCsS,
CREAM SEPARATORS, iwfact, everything in the imple-
ment line. Special prices on DRILLS while they last,

Red Seal BATTERIES. Fresh stock. . Call and get prices on
The store for quality and promptness

bt = “m‘m‘

implements.

: G. W. Mornhinweg
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T
Automobile Insurance

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

personal liability.
loss.

¢
¢
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C. P. STAFFORD, Agent.
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Vote 314 X YES

‘(
and Have

Free Public Schools

%/. OPEN to Al
7. GOOD enough for Al
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All for the Public School and
the Public School for All 2

One Flag! One School! One Language!

P. 8. MALCOLM, 23°, y
Inspector-General in Oregon,
Ancient and Accepted Scottish Rite,

(Pald Advertizement)

' N.C. LOWE

Lebanon’s Reliabie Funer | Di-
rector and Mortician

Large stack ; fine equipment, including

two good anto hearses. Prices most

reasonable. Lady attendant
Lebanon, phone 9,

Modern
Barber Shop

laundry sent Tnesdays
Dyeing, Cleaning and Pressing

_ ABE'S PLACE

And if she |

Be sure and get |

The
Strength
of thePines

. =
By Edison Marshall

Author of
“The Voice of the Pack™

Yard
Mustratioas by Irwin Myers

2OOOOOCOOOOOOOOIIIN K A
Qumyriaht by Little. Bivwa & Ua.

SYNOPSIS

—

CHAPTER 1.—At the death of hia foster
father, Bruce Duncan, in an eastern city,
recelves & mysterious Message, sent by a
s. Rloss, summoning him e
t® southern Oregon—to meet

CHAPTER I1.—Bruce has vivid but bat-
u recollections of his childhood in an
orphansge, before his adoption by New-
tom Dunean, with the girl Linda

5

SO

O

DO SO SOES

CHAPTER IIL—At bhis destination,
Trail's End, news that a o essage hal
besn sent te Eruce Is received with

| marked d:z:uauru by a
| to the reader as “Bimon.
| .CHAPTER IV.—Leaving the train

Bruce s astonighed at his apparent fa
| millarity with the surroundings, though
to his knowledse he has pever been the re

CHAPTER V.—~Obedlent to the message,
DBruce makes his way te Martin's cross.
| roads store, for direction as 1o reac hing
| Mra. Ross' cabln,

CHAPTER VI —On the way, “Simgn"
sternly warns him to glve up his quest
and return East. Bruce refusecs.

E;lr:?rsn VIL.—Mrs, Ross, aged and
Iy » Welcomes him with emiolion. She
hastens him on hls way—the end of * Pine.
} Neadle Trall "

CHAPTER VIIL.—Through a
gul.lllntly famillar, Bruce journey a,
nds his childhood playmate, Linda

man lutroduced

country
and

CHAPTER IX.—The girl tells him of
| wrongs committed by an enemy clan on
| her family, the Rosses. Lands oc upled

| b the clan were stolen from the Rosses,
and the family, with the exception of
Aunt Elmira (Mre. Ross) and herself,
| wiped out by mssassination Bruce's fa-
| ther, Matthew Folger, was one of the
Victima. Hls mother had fled with Bruce
|lnd Linda. The girl, while small, had
been kidnaped from the orphanage and
brought to the mountains. Linda's father
had geed'd his lands to Matthew Foiger,
but the agreement, which would confute
the enemy's alaima to the property, has
a lost,

CHAPTER X.—Bruce's mountain biood
responds to the call of the blood-feud

CHAPTER XIL—A glant tree. the Sen-
tinel Pine. In front of Linda’s cabin,
ema o Bruce's excited Imagination o
n endeavoring to convey a mescage

CHAPTER XIL—Bruce sets out in
withess to the ngreement between Linda's

father and Matthew Folger.

CHAPTER XIIL—A glgantic grizzly,
known as the Klller, Is the terror of the
vicinity, because of his sizge and ferod ity

CHAPTER XIV.—Dave Turner, sent hy

|.!mun, bribes Hudson to swear falsely
| concgrning the agreement, |f brought to
| NehC’ he knowing its whersabouts.

CHAFTIR XV,—Hudson and Dave visit |

the former's trapa. A wolf, caught in one,
Is disovered by the Kilier, Disturbed at
his feast, the brute strikes down ii 2eon
Bruce, on his way to Hudeson, shoots and
wounds the Killer, driving him from his
vietim. Hudson, learning Bruce's iden
tity, tries to tell him the hiding place of
the agreement, but death summons him

(.‘llAP'I’ER XVL—Bimon, belleving Bruce
knows where the document ls concealed,
lays plans to trap him

| CHAPTER XVIL—Dave decoys Linda
and Aunt Elmira from their home. The
man insults Linda and s struck down
by the :J.d woman. Elmira's son has
been murdered by Duve, and at her com-
mand, after securely binding the des-
perado, Linda leaves them alone

|

|

CHAPTER XVII.- Returning, PBruce
Ands a note, presumably from lLinda,
by

tell
ing him she has been kidnaped
Turners

CHAPTER XIX.—Brucé falls into St
mon’s tap, and is made prisoner,

CHAPTER XX.—Charging Bruce with

Attempting to reopen the blood-feud, the
clan, after & mock trial, decides to leave
him, bound, In a pasture on the spot
where the Killer had siain and half eaten
A calf the night before. They look for
the return of the ﬁriuly and the probahble

search of a trapper named Hudson, a |

the |

ked on 1t softly.

Bruce?" she

“Are you
called,
returned to her. The
were deeply silent. She
and found it unlocked.
not been occupted.
Choroughly alarmed, she went back
ront room and tried to de-
mystery of the stra
She couldn't concetye of any
whereby Bruee would ex-
change his father's trusted gun for
this, P 5ibly It was an extra weapaon
had procured on his Journey,
' ho possible galn would come
soing out into the forests to
she sat down to wait for his

wWoeapon

nat he
And
)

ner

sing

“¢ek him
return,
The oments li[“.'l:.'gh'-' by and her
She took the rifle
her bhands and, slpping the lever
v k., looked to see If there
barrel. She
and It gave her
She had a
pistol in her own room—a weapon that
| Elmira had procured, years before,
| from a pas
momeant she considered getting 1t also.
She understood |Its action better and
| would probably be more efficient with

ipprehension grew

e a cartridge In the
? hrass
L DFASs

| & ineasure of assurance,

t the need arose, but for certnin
neverdo-be-forgotten reasons ghe
ished to keep this weapon until the

[ moment of utmost .'J!‘t'l_L.

| Her whole stock of pistol cartridges
| consisted of six completely filllng the
| magazine of the pistol, Closely
| watched by the Turners, she had been
| unable to procure more. Many a

| dreadful night these six little
i of brass had been
to her,
lefense, and she knew that In the
final cmergency she could use them to
deadly effect.
Linda was a girl who had always
oked her situations In the face. She
one to flinch from the truth
with false optimism disbelieve it
She knew these mountain realns ; bet.
still she understood the dark pas-
long of Slmon and his followers, and
| this little half-pound of and
vith Ifs brass shells m!ght mean,
irendful last moment of despalr,
It might mean
ape for herself when all other wnys
off. In this wild land, far
reaches of law and without
execept for a decrepit old wo-
the pistol and its deadly loads
ipd heen her gEreatest solace,
and the elouds
from the horizon
'n she thought she saw Bruce re-
turning A tall form ecame swinging
i towsard the lttle trall that
¢ between the tree triinks, She
Intently, And In one instant
knew that the approanching
| Ag was not Bruee, hut the man she
most feared of anyone on earth, Simon
Turner,
Her came clear and true.
was obvions that

n tremendous con-

| solation

sole

wns

not

and

steel

| leliveranee from themn,

| were eut
from the

nllies

The hours passed,

were starting up

Wi

her, over
| peered
she

nre

thoughts

| It his was no mis-

| #lon of stealth. e was coming boldly,
| treely, not furtively ; and he must have
[ known that he presented n perfect

rifle target from the windows, Never

[ theless, it Is well to be prepared for
If life In the mountalins
tenches anything, It teaches that. She
took the rifle and laid it I-{b-hlml a little
lesk, Then she went to

tfmergencles

out of sight,

the door

“T want to come In, Linda,” Simon
tolid her
told you long ago You couldn’t
" Linde® answered

|r'1’J'.,'It.' to thys hous

g sporteman—and for a |

cylinders |

They had been her [
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| question
want

Slruon

lell me what you|

sinlle cawe to his lips,

“Slmon,” she cried. “Have mercy.

She opemed ‘he door. She couldn’ The word surprised him It was the
b.ar 10 show lear of 1b.s man. Aud | first time she had ever asked t) an
she knew that an appearance of gcour- | fOr merey. “They v, nrrendep—
8" At least, was the wisest course, “Simon, Msten to me," she begged

matter about bim now. 1 ! “Let him go—and | WOL'S wven try -to
to (< ¥ou on business If I meant Bght you eny more I'lt let you ke ep
PO 00 ures, | wouldn't have come those lands and never Iry any more to
2k ue." make you give them up, Y, 1 and

“No,” Linda scormi, “Tou would | your brothers can keep them foreveny

| have brought your whole murdering | and we won't try to get revenge on
| band with you. The Turners belleve | you, either. He aud I will go away.”
| In overwhelming numbers ™ He gazed at her 1o deepening won-

The words stung him, but he smiled i derment. For the moment } mind
grimly Into her face | refused to accept the truth. Fe had

“I've come In Peace, Linda,” he sald ’ known perfectly the call of he blood
gently, “I've come to glve you a last I her, He had undes tood her hatred
chance to make friends.” of the Turners: he 1Hd hate in the

He walked past her Inte the room same way himself. e r 1 hes

He straightened the chalr that had

been & upset, smiling strangely the
| while, and sat down in It

“Then tell me what You have to tell
me,” she sald. “I'm In a hurry to go
to bed—and this really isn't the hour
for ealls.”

Heé looked a long time Into her face,
She found It hard to hold her own
goze. Many things could be doubted
| about this man, but his Power and his

courage wert not among them. The
| smile died from his Mps, the Unes
I deepened on his face, She realized as

never before the tempestuous pasgions
and unfathomable Intensity of his na-
ture,

“We've never heen good friends,”
Slmon went on slowly. |

“We never could be” the girl an-

swered. “We've stood for different
things."
I “At first, my efforts to make friends

| were just—ta win you over to our side.

It dido’t work—all It d1d WAS to waken
other desires In me—desires that per-
baps have come to mean more than
the possession of the lauds. You know
what they are. You've always known
~that any time you wished—you
could come and rule my house,"

She nodded. She knew that she had
won, aguinst her will, the strange,
somber love of this mighty man, S8he
had known It for months,

“As my wife—don't make any mls-
take about that, Linda, I'm a stern
hard man. I've never known how to
woo. 1 don't know that | want to
know how, the way It Is done by
weaker men, It has never been my
way to ask for what I wanted. But
Sometimes it seems to me that If I'd
been a little more gentle—not so mas-
terful and so relentless—that I'd won
you long ago.”

Linda looked up bravely Into his
face. “No, Siman. You could have
neéver—never won me! Oh, ean't you
see—even In this awful place a woman
wants something more than just brute
strength and determination, Every
woman prays to find strength In the
man she loves—but It Isn't the kind
that you have, the kind that makes
your men grovel hefore you, and
muakes me tremble when I'm talking
to you, It's a bilg, enlm strength—and
[ can’t tell you what It s, It's some-
thing the pines have, muybe—strength
not to yleld to the pussions, but to re
strain, not to be afrald of, but to cling
to—to stand upright and honorahble
and manly, and make a woman strong
Just to see It In the man she loves.”

He lstened gravely, Her cheeks
blazed. It was a strange scene—the
silent room, the lmplacuble foes, the
breathless suspense, the prophecy and
Inspiration in her tones.

“Perhaps I should have been more
gentle,” he admitted, *I might have
forgotten—for a little while—thls surg-
Ing, irresistible impulse (n my muscles
—and tried just to woo you, gently
and humbly, But it's too Iate now,
'm not a fool. 1 ean't expect you to
begin at the beginning. 1 can ouly go
on In my own way--my hard, remorse.
less, ruthless WAy,

“It Isn't every man who Is brave

love for her father's h Mue  and

she had dreamed of expelling its usurp

ers. Yet she was will ng to renounce
It all. The Power that had come to
her was one that he, o man whose code
of life was no less eruel and remaor
less than that of the Killes himself
could not understand

“But why?' he demanded “Why
Are you willlng to do all this I
him ™

““‘h_\' T she echoed Onece more the
luster was in her dark eyves, “] up
pose It Ia because—I1 Jove him. "

He looked at her with slow ly dark-

ening face. Passlon welled within him,
An oath dropped from his lips, blas
phemous, more savage than any wildoer-

ness volee. Then he rulsed his arm
and struck her tender flesh.
He struck her breast. The brutal

Ity of the man stood forth arlast, No
pleture that all the dreadful dramos
of the wild could portray was more
terrible than this. The girl cried out,
reeled and fell fainting from the pain
and with smoldering eyes he gazed at
her unmoved., Then Le turned out of
the door,

But the curtaln of this dra un In
mountaln home had not yot rung
Half-unconscious, she
steps. He was out in the moonll .
vanlshing among the trees Stran e
fancles swept her, ull In the sl leat
fruction of an Instaut, and n
spoke clearly. With all the
of her will she dispelled the mists of
dawning unconsciousness that the pain
had wrought and erept swiftly to the
little desk placed ngoinst the wall, Hep
hand fumbled In the shodow behind it
and brought out a glittering rifle. Then
she crept to the vpen doorwuy,

Lylng .on the floor, she raised
weapon to her shoulder, 1ler thmnh
pressed back, strong and nnfultering,
agalust the hammer: and she |

the
down

Hetened to

v oe

sirength

the

He Btruck Her Breast. The Erutality

Captig of Broes Sy e animel enough to see what he wants and of the Man Stood Forth at Last

CHAPTER XX1.—Bruce, helpless, awaits | | knock away all obstacles to ket I he .
arrival of the Klller and death | went on. “Put that bravery to my click as it sprung into place. Then

credit. To pay no attention to meth. | *B¢ 10oked along the baryel e
CHAPTER xxn ,,d" only to look furwurd to the result. saw the swinging form of Slmon
- | That has been my ecreed. It is my through the sights

When Linda returned home the | creed now. Many less brave med There was no remor in 'I.-al
events of the night partook even of s | would fear your- hatred—but 1 don't | 6836 Of hers. “The wings of death
greater mystery. The front door was | fear It as long as 1 possens what I go | Dovered over the man, ready (o MY

| open, and she found plenty of evid nee | | after and a hope that I can get you | down Her fin !
that Bruce had returned from his [ over it. Many of my own brothers | #00Ut fhe trigy. nd
Journey. In the center of the room lay hate me, but yet I don't care as long | pressure, and Sir ol

his pack, a rifle slunting seross |t as they do my will, No matter how | V88 and bloodshed would

At first she did not potice the gun In much you scorn It, this bravery has | !0 20 end at last. But at that
particular She supposed It was flways got me what | wanted, and it her eyes widened with the dawn |
Bruce’s weapon and that he had come will get me what I want now.” Idea, :

In, dropped his luggnge, and was gt | The high color.died m her face. She She kvew this man She kng

| present somewhere in the houser It | wondered If the final emergency had { hatred that was upou him., And

| was true that one chalr was upset, but | | come ot last, | realized, as If by an Inspiration f
except for an Instant’s start she gave | | Told You Long Age You Couldn't |  “I've come to make a bargatn, You | °0 High, that before .1.,. vent to

no thought to It. She thought that he Come to This House,” Linda An ean tuke It or you ean refuse. On one | M0U%e to sleep he would go onee |
would probably go to the kitchen first | ®wered Through the Panels. aide 15 the end of aM this confllet, to be } Into. the presence of Bruce, éonfined
for & bit to eat. He was not in this | | Y Wwife, to buve what you want— | "OMewhere amoug these ridges :
room, however, nor had the Jamp been | !Drough the panels. “I want you to ¥0 | bought by the rieh return from my | *ufering the punishment ol

| lghted. | Sway.” thousands of acres. And I love you, | 9PPosed his will. Slmon b

Her next idea was that Bruce, tired | Simon laughed softly “You'd bet- | Linda, You know that.” one look to see how hi AN §

ouf, had gone to bed. She went back | ®F let me In. Py brought word of The man spoke the truth, His ter | ting on; perhaps he would want -‘-
|!nﬂl! to the front room, Inte nding not | the child you took to ralse You know ’r‘lbll‘, dark love was all over him—in ter one Nl'l'”.':'K ward, And 1

to disturb him. Onece more she noticed | Who I mean,” his glowing eyes, in his drawn, deepty | "7 e g : '
'?he upset chalr. The longer she re- | Yes, Linda knew “Do you mean | |ined face, | Bhe dropped the rifle and !
garded It, the more of a puzzle It by Bruce?” she asked. I ot Dave In “In time, when you come around to | o hee_ows .'-‘I- : -

came. She moved over toward the | tonight on the same pretext Don't my way of rhlﬂklnr, You'll love me. €ured & weapon that . "' 1

pack and looked ecasually at the rifle. | “spect me o be caught cwice by the | 1f you refuse—this Inst time—I've gt her Uttle pistol, load » -

In an Instant more It was In her hands. | “ame le.” to take other ways, Ou that side 1s | TO8eS.

Bhe saw at once that It was not [ "Dave! Where is Dave? The fact defeat for you—as sure as day, The | If she had understood the renl ;
Bruce's gun. The netlon, make and | was that the whereabouts of his broth- | time Is Almost up when the title to ' '0T Of the danger that Bruce faced
callber were different, Boasides, It had | bad sndde nly become considerable those lands Is secure. Bruce is In | "he would have retained the rif
ecertaln pecullar notches on the stoe f a my Stery to Simon. He bad our hands—" shot with many tin
that the gun Elmira had furnished | thought about him and Linda out in She got ug, whitefaced, “Druce—y: | POWer of the L"r’]v gun, nand ‘r
Bruce did not have, | the darkness together. and his heart “Yes! Did you think he eould stahs rn.m:s- was many time 1 .l. t

Bhe stood a moment in thought id seemed to sinolder and burn with agalnst us? 'l show him to you In SV ',“NM nave .
problem offered no ray of light, ¢ enlousy in his breast, It had been a | 0 morning. Ton!ght he's paying the ,f“'“' l"..‘.ll”ll . ;
considered what Bruce's first nct freat rellef to bim to find her in price for ever daring to oppose mny \.‘.. -'.I..! r.u'”I ra.
would have been, on returning to the he house will.” -TJ"' ' body. |
house to find her absent. Possibly b T wonder—.here he Is by now,” She turned imploring eyes. He saw !h::htmght she m ..
had gone In search of her. She turned ""!" inswered Ia a strange volce, them, and perhaps—far distant—he | wolld serve her ”-m h Better thar
and went to the door of his bedroom 1 * one in this world can answer that saw the light of tfiamoh, too. A erlm more awkward heavier weapon
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