Hill
& Co.

STOVES and
RANGES

the best makes

FURNITURE for the
FLOOR COVERING

-

2
:

home

Congoleum and Lino-
leum in rugs or by
the yard

Our prices are made with
the object of selling

goods

See our stock and prices before you buy
EMWW

W“

For the best

0. W.

HAY. . GRAIN. FEED
AND LIVESTOCK

cash prices see

FRUM

First-class grinding and grain cleaning done
at any time

days offered "the last hope of success |

In their war agalust the Turners.
The: adventure In the pasture with
the Killer had handicapped them to
an unlooked-for degree, Bruce's
muscles had been severely strained
by the bonds: several days had

vlapsed before he regalned their full |

use. Linda was a mountain girl,
hardy as a deer, yet her nerves had
suffvred a greater shock by the ex-

perfence than elther of them had |
The wild ride, the fear and |

guessed,
the stress, and most of all the base
Llow that Simon had dealt her had
been too much even for her strong
constitution ; and she had been obliged
to go to bed for a few days of rest.
Old Bimira worked about the house
the same as ever, but strange, new
lights were In her eyes. For reasons
that went down to the roots of thiugs,
neither Bruce nor Linda questioned
her us to her scene with Dave Turner

In the coverts; and what thoughts
dwelt In her uged mind nelther of
them could guess.

The wuth was that In these short
weeks of trial and danger whatever
dreadful events had come to pass In
that weeting were worth nelther

thought nor words. Both Bruce and
Linda were down to essentials. It Is

a descent that most human beings—
gome time In their lives—find they are
¢ Yle to make; and there was no room
tor sent!mentality or hysteria In this
grim household. The lideds, the soft-
nesyes, . the laws of the valleys were
far awa ¥ from them; y were face
to face w, th realities. r code had
become the ' basie code of lfe: to kill
for self-prot. ¥tien without mercy or
remorse.

They did not k wow when the Turners
would attack. It Was the dark of the
moen, and the meW would be able to
approach the hous® Wwithout present-
ing themseives as t:Wyets for Bruce's
rifle. The danger wi's 10t a thing on
which to conjecture and forget; It
was an ever-present .‘eallly. Never
they steppal out of tie dvor, never
they crossed a lighted \vindo(¥, never
a pane ratfed in the wind bt that
the wings of Death might have heen
hovering over them. The days were
posging, the date wherf the chance tn'f
victor# would utterly vanlsh was al?
most at hand, and they were' haunted

by the ghastly fact that the'r whole |
defense In¥ In a single thlr.y-thlrty‘-

rifle and fiv ® cartridges. Brue¥s own

gun had bee u taken from him In 8- |
Linda had emptied her

mon's house ;
pistol at the ,Killer. 2

“We've got fo get more uhctlu..
Bruce told Lindg =~ "“The Turners won't

be such fools as .
the moon agaln, JO attnck.. .
understand why thA'y haven't already

come. Of course,  they don't know

the condition of owm’ ,Ammunition sup- |

ply, but it doesn’t sa®m to me {hat
that alone would ha ve held them off
They are sure to conle & 0N, and you
know what we could o with five cart-
ridges, don't you?”

“] know.” She lookied up .'nto h!-l
earnest face., “We cmld dle- that's
all.”

“Yes—Ilike rabbits. \Vithout hurtinT
them at all. 1 wouldn't mind dylag
wo much, if I did plenty of damage
first. It's death for me, anyway, I
suppose—and no ooe but a fool ean
see It otherwige. There are simply
too many against us, But [ do want
te make some payment fScst”

Ter hand fumbled and groped for
his. Her eyes pleaded to him—more
than any words. “And you mead
you've given up hope?” she asked

He smiled down at her—a grave,
strange little smile that moved her
in secret waya
Linda” he sald gently.
standing at the doer and the sunlight

‘o walt until we have |
I can't |

*Not given up hope, |
They were |

| —coming low from the south—was on
his face, “I've never had any hope
| to give up—just realization of what
| lny ahead of ua. I'm looking it all
| i1n the face now, just as I did at first.”

“And what you sce—makes you
afrald?

Yet she need not have asked that
question. His face gave an unmistak-
able answer: that this man had con-
quered fear in the terrible night with
the Klller, *“Not afrald, Linda,” he
explalned, “only seeing things as they

“Arnd You Mean You've Given Up
Hope™ 8he Asked.

really are. There are too many agalnst
us. If we had that great estate be-
hind us, with all its wealth, we might
have a chance; If we had an arsenal
of eifles with thousands of cartridges,
we might make a stand agalnst them.
But we are three—two women and one
man—and one rifie between us all, Flve
little shells to be expended In five sec-
onds, They are seven or elght, each
man armed, each man a rifle shot.
They are certaln to attack within a
dey or two-—before we have the moon
ogaln, In less than two weeks we
| can no longer contest thelr title to the
| estate, A little month er two more
' and we will be snowed In—with no
| chanee to get out at all.”

|  “Perhaps before that,” she told him.
| *“Yes. Perhaps before that”
They found a ronfirmation of this
| prophecy In the signs of fall without—
| the coloring leaves, the dying flowers,
the new, cold breath of the wind, Only
the pilnes remalned unchanged; they
were the same grave sentinels they
always were,

“And you can forgive me?" Linda
asked, humbly,

“Forgive you?" The man turned to
hef lo surprise. “What have you done
that peéda to be forgiven?”

“Oh, don't you see? To bring you
here—out of your cities—to throw your
life away. To eunlist you in a fight
that you ¢an't hope te win, Lve killed
you. that's all T've dove. Perhaps
sonight—perhaps a few days later.”

e nodded gravely.

“and I've glready killed your smlle,”
she went an, lesking down. “You don't
smile any mrg the way you used to.
You're not the oy you were when you
came. Oh, to think of it—that it's all
peen my work. To kill your youth,
to lead you into this slaughter pen
where nothing—nothiog lives but
death—and hatred—and unheppivess.”

The tears leaped to her eyes, He
eaught ber hands gm them be-

— -

tween his until pain cama. Into her |
| The talk

She looked straight up at him !

fugers,
ed
“Are you sorry I came?
More than I ean tell you
sake’ |
“But when people look for the truth |
in this world, Linda, they dou't take
any one’s sake Into consideration. They

“Listen, Linda,” he command-

for your

|
!
|

| balance all things and give them their |

| true worth, Would you rather that

| you and I had never met—that I had

never recelved Elmira's message—that

you should live your life up here with- |

| out ever hearing of me?

| She dropped her eyes.

| —to ask me that—" }

“Tell me the truth, Hasn't it been |

worth while? Even If we lose and
dle befsre this night Is done, hasu't |
It all been worth while? Are you sor.
ry you have seen me change? Isn't
the change for the hetter—a man
grown Instead of a boy? Oune

| looks stralght and sees clear?”

He studied her fuce; and after a
| while he found his snswer. It was .,
| not in the form of words at first. As
| a man might watch a miracle he |
| watched a new lght come Into her |

dark eyes. All the gloom and sorrow

who

- | of the wilderness without could not |

It was a light of
of new-found

| affect its qualify,
Joy, of exultation,
strength.

“You hado't ought to ask me that,
Bruce,” she sald with a rather stralned |
distinctress. “It has been llke heing |
born aguin. There aren't any words |
to tell you what it has meant to me. |
And don't thipk I haven't seen the
change In you, too—the birth of a new
strength that every day is greater,
higher—until {t ls—almaost more than
[ can understand, The old smiles are
gone, but something else has taken

thelr place—something much more
dear to me—but what It 18 I can hard-
ly tell you. Maybe it's something that
the plones have”™

But he hadn't wholly forgotten how
to smile, His face lighted as remem-
brance came to him. *““They are a dif-
ferent kind of smiles—that's all," lie
explained. “Perhaps there will he
many of them In the days to come.
Linda, I have no regrets. I've played
the game. Whether it was Destiny
that brought me here, or only chance,
or perhaps—If we take just life and
death Into consideration—just misfor-
tune, whatever It Is I feel no resent.
ment toward it. It has been the worth-
while adventure, It seems to me that
I ean understand the whole world bet-
ter than I ysed to. Maybe I cun begin
to see a big.purpose and theme run-
ning through It all—but It's not yet
clear enough te put into words, Cer-
taln things in this world are essen-
tlals, certain other ones are froth, And
I see which things belong to one class
and which to another so much more
clearly than 1 did before. One of the
things that matters ls throwlng one's
whole life Into whatever task he has
set out to do—whether he falls or suc-
ceeds doesn't seem greatly to matter.
The maln thing, It appears to me, 1s
that he has tried. To stand strong
and kind of calm, and pot be afrald—
if I can always do It, Linda, (t Is all I
ask for myself. Not to flinch now.
Not to give up as long as I have the
strength for another step. And to
have you with me—all the way."”

“Then you and I—take fresh heart?”

“We've mever lost ‘heart, Linda.”

“Not to give up, but only be glad
we've tried?”

“Yes. And keep on trying.”

“With no regrets?”

“None—and mhybe to borrow a little
strength from the plnes!”

This was their new pact. To stand
firm and strong and unflinching, and
never to yleld as long a8 ao ounce of
strength remained, As If to seal it
ber arms crept about bis weck and
her soft lips pressed hls.

CHAPTER XXV

Toward the end of the afterncon
Linda saddied and rode down the trall
toward Martin's store. She had con-
siderable business to attend to, Among
other things, she was golug to buy
thirty-thirty cartridges—all that Mar-
tin had In stock. She had some hope
of securiug an extra gun or two with |
shells to mateh, The additional space |
In her pack was to be filled with pro
visions.

For she was faced with the unpleas-
ant fact that her larder was nearly |
| empty., The jerked venlison was al-
| most gone; only a lttle flour and a
few canped things remained. She had
space for only small supplies on the
horse’s back, and there would be no
luxuries amonyg them. Thelr fare had
been plain up to this time; but from |
pow on It was to conslst of only such
things as were absolutely necessary to
sustaln life.

She rode nnarmed. Without Inform-
ing him of the fact, the rifie had been
left for Bruce. She did not expect
for herself a rifle shot from ambush |
—for the simple reason that Simon had
bldden otherwise—and Bruce might be
attacked at any moment.

. Bhe was dreaming dreams, that day.

“It 1sn't fair |

: to a tree

Bru¢

with

She Was Dreaming Dreamas.

fresh heart, and as she rode down the
sunlit trall the future opened up en-

trancing vistas to her, Perhaps they
vet d conquer, and that would
mean re-establishment on the far-Bung

lands of her father. Matthew Folger

had possessed a fertile farm also, and

its green pastures might still be util-
Ized. It suddenl!y occurred to her that
It would be of Interest to turn off
the maln trail, take a little dim path
up the ridge that she had discovered
years hefore, and look over these lands.
The hour wus early; hesldes, Bruce
would find ber report of the greatest
Interest,

She Jogged slowly along In the west-
ern fashlon—which means something
quite different from army* fadhlon or
sportsmian fashion, Western riders do

not post Itiding 18 not exercise to
them; it is rest. They hapg llmp iIn
the saddle, and all jar is taken up, as
If by a spring, somewhere In the reglon
f the floating ribs that only a physi-
lan can correctly designate. They
never sit firm, these western riders,

ind as a rule thelr riding 1s not a par
tleularly graceful thing te wateh, But
they do not care greatly about grace
as long as they may encompuss thelr

Ufty miles a day and still be fresh
'nough for a country dance at night,
I'here are many other differences In
western and eastern riding, oue of
them being the way In which the
horse is mounted. Another difference
Is the riding habit. Linda had no teim

riding trousers, with tail, glossy boots,
red coat and stock. It was rather
doubtful whether she knew such things
existed. She did, however, wear a
trim riding skirt b khaki and a middie
blouse washed spotlessly clean by her
own hends; and no one would have
miseed the other things, It is an In-
disputable fact that she made a rather
alluring pleture—eyes bright and halr
durk and strong arms bare to the el-
bow-—us she came riding down the
pine-needle trall,

She came to the opening of the dim-
mer trall and turped down Iit. She
entered a still glen, and the color In
her cheeks and the soft brown of her
arms hip:;h-d well with the new tints
of the autwmn leaves. Then she turned
up a long ridge,

The trall led through an old burn—
a bleak, eerie place where the fire had
swept down the forest, leaving only
straoge, black palings here and there
—and she stopped In the middle of It
to look down. The mountaln weorld
was lald out below her as clearly as
in a rellef map, Her eyes lighted as
Its beauty and Its fearsomeness went
home to her, and her keen eyes slowly
Swept over the surrounding hill tops.
Then for a long mowent she sat very
still In the saddle.

A thousand feet distant, on the same
ridge on which she rode, she caught
sight of another horse. It held her
gnze, and in an Instant she discerned
the rather startling fact that It waa
saddled, bridled, and apparently tled
Momentarily she thought
that Its rider was protably one of the

Turners who was at present at work
on the old Folger farm; yet she knew
at once the tilled lands were still too

far distant for that. She studied close-
ly the maze of light and shadow of the
underbrush and in a moment more dis-
tinguished the figure of the horseman,

It was one of the Turners—but he
was not working In the flelds. He was
standing near the animal's head, back
to her, and his rifle lay In his arms.
And then Linda understood,

He was simply guarding the trafl

down to Martin's store, Except for the | (Falin of Coguille and
| fact that she had turned off the maln

trall by no possibliity could she have

seen him and escaped whatever fate |

he had for her

¢ had given her
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tried to puzzle it on:. She understood
now why the Turners had nut as yet
made an attack upoa them at thelr
home. It wasn't the Turnér way to

wage open warfare. They were the
wolves that struck from ambush, the
rattlesnakes that lunged with polsoned
fangs from beneath the rocks., There
wus some security for her in the Folger
houie, but none whatever here. There
she had a strong man to fight for her,
8 loaded rifle, and unler ordinary con-
ditions the Turners could net hope to
batter down the oaken door and aver-

of lite. For all they knew, Bruce had

ward with
their ranks.
wns to watch the trall,

They had known that sooner or
later one of them would attempt to
ride down after elther suppliea or ald.
Linda was a mountain.girl and she
knew the mountaln methods of proce-
dure; and she koew quite well what
she would have had to expect If she
had not discovered the ambush la time.
Sne didn't think that the sentry would
actually fire on her; he wounld merely
shoot the horse from beneath her, It
would be a simple teat hy the least
of the Turners—for these gaunt men
were warksmen, If nething else. It
wouldn't be In accord with Simou's
plan or desire to lenve her body lying
still on the trall. But the horse killed,
flight would be lmpossible, and what
would transpire thereafter she did not
dure to think. She had not forgotten
Simon’s threat In regard to any attempt
to gu down Into the settlementn She
knew that It still held good,

Of course, If Bruce made the excnr-
slon, the sentry's turget would be

pleasure to casuulties In

(Contir usd cn page 4)

Jots and littles

(Contiuued from page 1)

Ereell Suced came home for the
week end und to take fo the party
Saturday night,

Edith and Louise Robunett, Lila
Dudley, Frost and Worth Baee,
Eunoch Cunniugkam, Wayne Rob
ertson and John Standish attend-
ed the high school play at Tangent
Friday night, They declared it a
five entertainment, It will be
fiven ut Rialto nall tonight,

Dr. Mwarke and wile visited
Portland the latter 1 art of the
~veek, returniug Saturday.

Linn ecounty has 88 students at
0. A. O.

There is a good prospect that
the county will finance acounty
agricultural .agent the coming
year.

Lion county voted against au.
thorizing the payment of outstand-
ing overdraft warrants, but the
rest of the state wade payment
possibla,

The Albany Herald understands
thit there isu't going to be any
“‘gtate house crowd'’' uuder the
new administration,

A. L. Gardoer and wile, Will-
iam Kirk and family and Jo n
Miller were at the county seat
Friday.

Mrs. Charlotte Gaunt of Harris-
burg, aged, 90, was boried Thuors-
day.

Beoause the Pacific bighway and
the market road make it uncecer.
sary the “‘elbow’ road at the H,
B, Sprenger place, near Shedd, has
been vacated by the county eourt

The Young Peaple’a Socisty of
Christian Endeavor of the Chrie
t~in church is preparing to give
a play at Rialto ball Saturday,
Dec 9

John Carmichael, a former reg'.
dent of Hnalaey, prssed anay M
9. 1922, At the home of hw s o
V. Carmichae] f M
Mr. Carmichael had
seventy-fourth milestone and al
though he had bhesn in poor health
for a number of vears he passad
01t quite peacefully The luneral
sarvices wera conducted at the

tarp

Pracined "~

home of (O, V., Carmichael, with
interm~nt in the Woodburn ceme-:
tery. He is survived by his wid-
ow, and one son, V. Carmichel,
and two daughters, Mra. Mattie
Nelhe C
Whitlach of Weiser, [daho, all of
whom were pressng,

“Mike'' McKern returned from

She held hard on her faculties and | Hood River Bunday evening.

Now is the time to have your cir p

an estimate of the cost of repairing it

any time, and our priees are thejlowest

ut in condition for next season’s

By having the work done at this time of year
you will not be annoyed by having to wait for it to be repaired next spring,
when the best weather is at hand for using the car

We have just received a shipment of spotlights, windshield cleaners, top

and cartain patching and many other useful winter accessories.
We are pleased to have yon inspect

Halsey Garage

use
when your car is idle,

Come in and let us make

f tires and accessories at

. FOOTE BROS.
Props.

our i

8 la sanal
it is g i

[ Mesdames

[Lanra and Beesie
Brammell went to Portland BSat.
urday and were gone s conple of
days.

W.J. Lane and wile came over
from Brownaville and visited Mre,
| Ringo Friday evening.

| {#Miss Nettie Spencer eame home
from Qorvallis Saturday,

Mrs, Hugh Leeper's vister, Mrs

I'urner of Albany, is with her
|sgain, Mrs. Lesper is improving
slowly.

: { Continued on page 4)

whelm themn without at least sowe low |

A large stock of rifles and ammunition |
—and the Turners did not look for

The much simpler way 1

A ———

Furniture

£ L 3T Excimee

We have lots of good

USED FURNITURE

o8 hand and are getling moreevery day

9x12 Pabcolin Rugs, $11
Beauty Banguet Ranges $65

| to $92

[ Used ranges $20 to $40, Very good
conditon. All sgbargain prices.

472 West First st., Albany, Oregon,

i

We make a
Specialty of
Friendship,
Engagement and
Wedding
Rings
F. M. FRENCH & SONS
ALBANY OREG,

P TP T T T TT T T Y YTTTYYYYT
NI Y

WE DO DYEING
HUB CLEANING WORKS (Inc )

DYERS CLEANERS
TAILORS HATTERS
Cor Fourth and Lyon sts.

Albany Oregon

E.C. Miller, =

50 Blackface Ewes,

from 1103 years old. Big, fine awes.

1 Shropshire Buck,

registered.  Or will let out on shares 2§
old ewes, or at $2.50 per head,

2 e Jersey heifers

to {reshen this fall,

I WANT TO BUY
1 Carload

Oat and Vetch or Clover Hay
and 1 car Cheat Hay

R. B. MATEERRY,
477 West Righth street, Eugeue, Ore

Fresh and Cured Meats
All kindsof S in season
Qurenof BEEF

purposes at canning priges

W. F.CARTER
The Oid Stand Barher Shep

GuamanTaep Wonk
LauNpmy
CLmaNING AND PrEmiNe

D. D. RIBELIN, Prop.

F. M. GRAY,
Drayman.

work done promptly and
'lLone No 289,98

W J. Ribelin

for canning

All
earonahly

-

A LAY
H
Give him a call
yon up

“ansrty

see |l hecan hx

Amor A. Tussing
LAWYER AND NOTARY

BrowxsvirrLe, Orzaox

I. 0. O. F.

WILDEY LODGE NO. 85,
Regnlar meeting next Batorday
night,

ADMINISTRATOR'S SALR

Notiee is hereby given that by virtne
of an order of the county court of Lium
counly, Oregon, made October leih,
1922, suthorizing and directing the wu-
dersigned as aduministrator of the estate
of W. H. Kirkpatrick, deceased, 1o sell
lote 8, 6, T and 8 in E. Hayes addition to
Halsey, Linn connty, Oregon,

Therefore, | will, (rous and after the
20tk day of Novemnber, 1922, at my resi-
dence in Halsey, Oregon, sell the resl
property above described at private sale
to the highest bidder for cash 11 hawnd,
subject to confirmatien by said court,

F. M. Gray, Administrator,

L. L. Swax, Atty. lor Admr.




