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THE ADMINISIRATION

Preeident Harding etarted out
with two papular men iu his cabi.
net. Herbert Hoover was and
probably is the most admired and
respected man in the United
States.

Charles Evans Hughes hatl been
Cefeated in a race for the presi-
Cency, but hea'iity and ioteg
rity as a jurist still held the es.
toem of Americans, He is a baby
in political strife but a giant on
the bench. * And when political
exigencies eaused his party to eall
bim to the defense of Newberry he
“*put hia foot io it

Mr. Mellon, head of the treas-
ury, is undoubtedly an astute fi-
naocier, but no seecretary of the
treasury can do justice to the oftice
and retain popal irity,

Mr. Dougheriy, at the bead of

WARMED OVER

The following paragraphs wer
intended for last week's issue

The national farm bureau ask
permission to help defend i
j court the nationgl law prohibiting
| the buying and selling of grain
[ for future delivery, which the
‘ihu'aum grain gamblers are at
]iw'kmg A8 unconstitutional.
| There was a big bonfire when
]imh!mup fired half a million
| barrels of oil in the Humble o
| lelds in Texas Monday.
|
{ The federal supreme court has
| decided that Japanese are ineligi
ble to naturalization under the
statute limiting it to ‘‘free whits
ersons and those of African iles
| cent."’ .

District .'\'.fr'l"ﬂv'l\' Lee Wool
wine of Los Angeles, who prose
‘uted the Inglewood Kuklux
mob, wrote a resignation from
office the other day. Then he
neard that there was a movement
for his recall, and declared that
| he would stiek to the office and
ight it out to the end.

L. L. Haskin and wife, the
Srownsville photographers, have |
nade stereopticon slides of Linn
ounty flowers in tints and colors
and gave an exhibition in  the |
Brownsville Methodist chureh |
Friday night.

W. M. Davidion and wi.’vl

the law department, was not very
well known when he was chosen,
but he is certainly well known
now, He has arrived at the dis-
tinction of having his impeach-
ment demanded by a celebrated
crank, as Mr. Wilson's was by
another,

Whether-or noy the courts will
uphold theinjunctions be procured
against strike rioting and murde-
remains to bo seen. They prob.
ably will, He was the cahinet
member concerned. who declared
hootlegging on the high seas o
American vessels illegal, and thus
far the courts have sustained him
there, .

The president, himself. is more
particalarly on trial before the
court of American public opiulon
thaw any of Lis cabinet members,
and the growing power of the
““furm bloe,” whiecli he first de.
claiimed against aud then coddled.
and of the progressive movement
in his party, which he st first op-
posed but now pays court to, have
demonstrated that he is not a great
wvayer of popular opinion. He
bows before the blast and then
moves with it,

Oa the question of the modifica-
tion of the Volstead law he is on
the fedee, It is not yet apparent
on which side events will make it
politie to drop,

His greatest complaint agninst
his party is that it will not follow
his leadership, and the party's
complaint is that Lie does not more
emphaticaliy nesort and exert that
}uaderxhip, :

No Moses is apparent who. js
capable of leading either party to-
day. Perhaps Mc. Harding s the
noarest approach to one that the
public has yet discovered.

——— - &

Jack Dritton, the prize fighter,
ofTers $10,000 to anyone who will
cure bim of insomnia, Perhaps
he could ge' Siki to put him to |
tleep. |

— . - ‘u

Secretary Huglies put his moral |'

Influence behind a defense of New. |
berry.—New York World j

And he lost the most of it there, |

- |‘
Ajax defied the lightning, Ncw.r
berry dodged it. He has resigned. |

HALL'S |
F()l' Cut Flowers

Thanks- New Phono-

graphRecords

citizen of the United States that

hronght Mrs, Clara McCoy of Cor
/allis over Mouday to take the
truin for home after a week-end
visit with them at Brownsville, |

Cut Your Feed Bill |

Moisten your feed and hay-with St ¢’
Molasses and water (1 pint of molasses
12 1 gallon of water). Stock will relish
sven straw when prepared in this way

Ask any of the big feeders if you |
aave never tried it. They will convince

you.
Mr. Sargent uses it in the feed for his |

prize-winming hogs, :

Dick Noble nses 1t for his dairy herd. | A\

Heretolore the price of molasses has |
mude it as evpensive a feed as any
other, but this fall it has been more rea
sonable, and just now we have a Special

|
|

Offer which we fesl sure will interest [ ]

Jur custoiners. Through an “error in |
‘hipping a carload of 60 barrels has |

fallen into our hands at a price which | a8

will enable us to sell it at less than the
Portland  wholesale price and freight
wdded,

The price is $8 30 for a barrel of 500
s net weight or §166 ¥ cwt, This is
cheaper thau miil run.

REMEMBER~There are only 60 bar-
rels and they will not last long at this
price. We will receive phone orders
ind fill them in their turn. Phone 84

STRINGS AND ALL
C. A. STIMSON
The Shoe Doctor

(New location) 316 W. 24 st , Al
bany,lopp. Hamilton's Store.

C.C. BRYANT

ATTORNEY AT LAW

Cusick Bank Building,
Albany, Oregon.

WRIGHT & POOLFE
LICENSED FUNERAL DIRECTORS
HARRISBURG LERANON
Phone 35 Phone 15
Branches at
Brownsville, Phoue 47018
Halsey Phone 166, Frank Kirk, Mg

Statement of American Legion

The American Legion deplores
the lack of fair mindedness on the|
part of citizens of Browusville in
the case of J. R. Hinman, Th.
legion feels that Mr. Hinwan has
not been given the right of every

#‘f@".“"‘fﬂ' Al R

of being considered inunocent until
proved guilty before a jary,
AMERICAN LEGION OF BROWNSYV 1113

A Radio Sucess
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'reth is learniog typesettiog in the [ground wire a fow inches into the
limes office, be was told that con- earth, and inthe first evening he
ditions were such that he would |beard from more thao forly sta-
oot b:able to hear outside sta-|tions.
ticne, Nevertheless, he sel up h:s’ If that young cbap liyes the

apparatus, werely runuing (helworld will hear from him yel.

-——

Cozy and Comfortable

Via the Shasta route to
To : S

' Sunny
California

Your comfort is the first considera-
tion of Scuthern Pacific_employes, who
have built up an enviable reputation for
courteous and eflicient service.

Equipment of Southern Pacific trains is modern in appoint-

;-1r:. mtainsall the features conducive to comfort amd
LUry
Ubservation cars and sleeping cdrs with sections, drawing
rooms and cowmpartments facilitate the enjoyment of scenery.
gy afford privacy, rest, sleep, relaxation and pleasure. .
Exc. Lenn meals, tastily prepared and served in attractive din-
¢ cars, appeal to the anost fasiidions.

Ing

for LOW ROUND TRIP FARES, Train Schedules,
Sleeping Car “Reservations and beautiful folders
sk railroad ticket Ag=uls or write

JOUN M. 6COTT,
O.F: A Portland, Or,

2 RUGS

B s o |
* You will find a large and complete assort-
A ment of rugs of all kinds—

Wilton -
Velvet

Linoleum

in all sizes at our store. Give

Furniture « Xmas

this yeam Reserve it now. We sell on' the

N

2\

N

2: easy payment plan.,
y

N

Axminster
Brussels

A Congoleum
A

There are two kinds of sweets, the
kind you can be sure coutains the finest
qualily of ingredients and the doubt ful
kind,  Cast doudf agide amd deal st
Clark's,

Soft drifks, toq,

We sell

the Claxtonola

Come in and hear it play [
All phonograph records and meedlcs. |

e -
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{ i’y Fairbar'ss-Morse Scale for $21.507 .2 o=,
MORNHINWEG STORE. A’ Lo

Don’t forget we sell PLOWS, HARROWS, DiscCs,

CREAM SEPARATORS, in fact, everything in the imple-

ment lin's,  Special prices on DRILLS while they last,

' BATTERIES. Fresh stock. Call and get prices on
I'he store for quality and promptoess

G. W. Mornhinweg i
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| Strength _;
of the Pines

By Edison Marshall §

Author of
“The Voice of the Pack™

vy
Mustrations by Irwin Myers
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(Comtinued. (

He went back to his chalr beside
Linda, and the two sat listening. They
had never known a more quiet night.
They listened In vailn for the Httle
night sounds that usually come steal-
Ing, so hushed and tremulous, from the
forest. And they both started, ever s¢
slightly, when they heard g distant
rumble of thunder,

“It's going to storm,” Linda told
him.

“Yes. A thunderstorm—rather un-
usual in the fgll, isn't it7"

" “Almost unknown, It's growing cold,
tog,”

They walted a breathless minute,
then the thufider-spoke agaln. It way
Immeasurably nearer. It was as If it
had leaped toward them, through the
darkness, with ineredible speed In the
minute that Intervened. The last echo
of the sound was not dead when they
heard it a third time.

The storm swept toward thems 'dnd
lncreased In fury.. Ob u distant hil)-
side the strange file that was the Turn-
ers halted. then gathered sround Si-
mon. Already the lightning made vivid,
white zashes In the 3ky and tllumined
—for a breathless Instant—the long
sweep of the ridge atove them, “We'l]
make good targets In the lightning,”
0ld Bl sald.

“Ride on.” Simon ordered “You
know a man can't find a target In the
hundredth of a second of a lightning
flash. We're not golng to turn back
n“f-"

They rode on. Far away they heard
the whine and roar of wind. and In a
moment It was upon themn. The forest
was no longer silent. The peal of the
thunder was almost contlnuous,

The breaking of the storm seemed
to rock the Folger house on ts founda-
tion. Both Linda and Bruce leaped to
thelr feet; hut they felt a lttle tingle
of awe when they saw that old Elmira
still sat sewing. It was as {f the calm
that dwelt In the Sentinel Plae out.
side bad come down to ablde In her.
No force that the world Possesned
could ever take It from her,

They heard the rumble and creak
of the trees as the wind smote them,

and the flame of the lump danced wild-
Iy, filing the room with flickering
shadows, Bruce struightened,
Hoes of his face setting deep.
glanced once mote at the rifle In Nas
bands, ’ )

*"Linda,” he sald, “put out that fire,
It there's golng to be an attack, we'd
have a better chance If the room was
In darkness. We can shoot through
the door then." . ]

Blhe obeyed gt Bnee, knocking the
burniug sticks apart and ‘drenching
them - with water. She took aff the
#loss shade of the lump, and the little
Kusts of wind that crept In the cracks
of the windows Iminediately extin.
guished the flame. The darkneas
dropped down. Then Bruee opened the

r,
The whole wilderness world strug-

gled In the grasp of the storm. The |

Scene was such tha' no mortal mem-
Ory could possibly forget, They saw
It In great, vivid gllinpses In the inter-

[ mittent flashes of the lightning, and

the world seemed no longer that which
they had come to know, Chaos was
Wpon It. The tall tops of the trees
wagged back and forth In frenzied sig-
Bals ; thelr branches smote and rubbed
together. And Just without thelr door

| the Sentinel Pine stood with top lifted
te the fury of the storm.

A strange awe Swept over Bruce.
A moment later he was to behold a
sight that for the mowent would make
bim completely forget the existence of
the great tree; but for an Instant he

| Bolsed at the brink of a profound and
| tar-reaching discovery, There wag a
| great lesson for him in that dark, tow-

ering figure that the lightning revealed,
Its great limbs moved and spoke ; It
top swayed back-and forth, yet” stil] it
beld Its high place as Sentinel of the

Forest, passionless, patient, tnl'kln]|

through the murk of clouds to the
stars that burned beyond.

*Bee,’ Linda sald, "“The Turners
are coming.”

It was true. Bruce dropped his eyes. |

Even now the clan had spread out In

| & great wing and was bearing down

Ew WO e oW doeiee

2y . Kennsth Stone removed his . -
mVlng and H“, Is [ home. made radio outfit from the z I\“ll' lllill‘ll(' "nsurance
Albany Phone 1661 | Curry home, on the H. C. Davis ” ) :
M [farm, where 40 many pe ple bad | § Fire, thefi , coliisien, property damaga and '
(n' ‘Jistened in'' on doin i er g W T )
ern !!t#e coast and ',.,{},lf'.'.',d}.f‘,p{ personal liability. Protect yourself against !
Barbel' Shop Junetion City, and Halsey has n ; loss !
Laundry sent Tuesdays ;udio-r&'rirar, but Poass Cur ry de 4 !
D Cl r and Press Jt‘hr!l be will have one next sum. | ¥ 1
yeing, Cleaning and Pressing [ mer. probably, r ( : [)' STAFFORD’ Agent.

ABE'S PLACE

At Junetlon Cily, whore Ken.

e
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wpon the house. The lightning showed
thew in strange; vivid flashes. Bruee
nodded slowly

"1 8ee,” he answered, “I'm ready.” |

*Then shoot them, quick—when the
lightalng shows them," ghe whispered
ia his ear. “They're In runge now.”

| Her Mand seized his arm. “What are

Jou walting fort” ’
He turned to her sternly. “Have yoy
focgotien we only have five shells?”

| be asked. “Go back to Elthira.”

Her eyes met bis, agd she tried to
amfle 1nto them.

- "Toqlvg_x_n__e, Bruce—it's bard—ts be

ealm.”
But at once she understood why he
Was" walting. The flashes of lightn
| offered no opportunity for an go
{ shot. Bruce meanf to consery

R | little supply of shelid until the moment
% | of utmost need. The clan drew Deares

| They were riding slowly, with reqq
riffes. And ever the storm Increase
in fury. The thunder was so . .
that it no longer gave the Impress(og
‘ of being merely sound. It was a veri.
table explosion just above their hea(s

B | The first drops of raln fell one by one
e | on the roof,

‘ Bruce's eyes sought for Simon's f;
| are. To Bimon he owed the greatest
| debt, and to lay Simon low might me

B | to dishearten the whole clan: But al
B | though the attackers were In fair range

| mow, scarcely two hundred yards

away, he czuld not {dentify him ™

| drew closer. He rdlsed his gun, w

| Ing for a chance to fire. And at

lostant a resistless force hurled hi
.

to the floor.

There was the sense of vyast catps.
trophe, a great rocking and shud r
PE that was lost In billowing waves of
sound ; and then a frantie effort to re
call his wandering faculties, A | ling
Ing light cut the darkness [n twain
it smote his eyeballs 5 1f with g ph
lcal blow; and summoning all his
ers of will he sprang to his feet,

There was only darkness at fir
and he did not understana. But
was scarcely less duration than |
dash of lightning. A red flame s
denly leaped Into the alr, roared apd
grew and spread as If scattered by the
wind itself. And Bruce's breath caught
in a sob of wonder,

The Sentinel Plne, that ancient
friend and counselor that stood not
over one bundred feet from the house,
bad been struck by a lNghtuing boir
Its trunk had been cleft open as If by
8 glant’s ax, and the flame was alread,
springing through |[ts balsam-lacen
branches,

CHAPTER XXVH

Bruce stood as If entranced, gazin .
with awed face at the flaming tree
There was little danger of the honse
Itself catching fire. The wind  bles
the flame In the opposite diréction :
besldes, the ralns were beating on the
roof. The fire in'the great trec itself,
however, was too wel] started to b
extinguished at once by any kind of
ralofall; but it did burn with less
flerceness.

Dimly he felt the girl's hand grasp-
Ing at his arm. Her fingers pressed
untll he felt pain. His eyes lowered
to hers. The sight of that passion
drawn face—recalling In an instant the
scene beside the camp fire his first
night at Trall's End—called him to
himself. ~ “Shoot, you fool!” she
Stormed at him. “Tha tree's lighted up
the whole countryside, and you can't
miss, Shoot them before : they run
.“,‘n ’

He glanced quickly out, The clan
that had drawn ‘within sixty yards of
thé house at the time the Mghining
struck had been thrown Into confusion.
Thelr horsed had been knocked down
by the force of the bolt and were flee
Ing, riderless, away. The men follovwed

the ‘them, shouting, plainly revealed in (Lo
He light from the burning tree, The greot

torch beslde the house liad completely
turned the tables. And Linda spoke
true; they offered the best of targets

Agaln the girl's eyes were lurld s+
between the lds. ‘Ber Hips were drawn,
nnd her breathlng was ptrange. Ha
iooked at her calmly,

o, Linla. I ean't—"
“You can't!” she cried. “You cow-

J -~

I “You Can't!” She Cried." “You Cow-
arg—You Traitor| Klll—=Kill Them |
][ While TRare's Time”

ard—you traltor | Klll—kill—kill them
| While there’s time |
Blie saw the resolve In hig face, and
| she snatched the rifie from his hands |
’ 8he hurled it to her shoulder and three
times fired bllndly toward the retreat.l
Ing Turners, q
| At that Instant Bruce seemed to
come to life. His thoughts had been|
| clear ever since the tree had been
Struck ; his vislon was straighter apd
more far-reaching than ever In his life
before, but now his muscles wenkened §
too. He sprang teward the girl ““"i
] soatched the rifle from her hand. She
fought for it, and he held her with o
| strong arm.
| “Walt—walt, Linda* he eaid gently
| "You've Wasted three cartridges now.
| SRETO 08 Guly tw left. Aud we may




