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through the day. He could find their
bhodies in the spriug If he by any
chance escaped himself, ang Wke the
Itoss-Folger agreement from them
But It was not enough,
glso to do the work of destruction

Even his own death—i¢ It were only
delayed wuntil his vengeance was
wretked—could not matter now. In
all the ancleut strife ang fury and
censeless war of the wild through
which he had come, there WAE no pas-
glon to equal this. The Killer WAE Con-
tent to let the wolf kill the fawn for
him. The cougar will turn from |ts
warin, newly slain prey, in which Jts
white fangs have alrendy dipped, at
the sight of some great danger In the
thickets. But Simon eould not turn,
Death lowered Its wings upon him ns
well as npon his enemy, yet the fire in
Wis heart and the fury In his bruin
ghut out all thought of it

He sprang off hig horse better to
examine the tracks, and Then stood,
half bent over, In the anow.

. - - L] - - .

Bruce Folger headed swiftly up the
trall thet his runaway horse had
made. It was, he thonght, - his last
effort, and he gave his full strength
to It. Weakened as he wnaa Wy the

cold and the wound, he could not have |

made headway at all except for the
fact that the wind was belind him,
The snow ever fell faster, in larger
flakes, und the track dimmed before
liis eyes. It was a losing gume, Ter.

He wanteq |

|

rifled not only by the beast that haq |

gtirred in the thicket but by the ever.
Increasing wind as well, the anima]
would not linger to be overtaken,
lruce had not ridden It enough te
have tamed It, and his plan was to
uttempt to shoot the ereature on sight,
rather tham try to ecateh It. They
could not go forward, unyway, as long
ug the blizzard Insted. Which way was
cust und which was west he could no
longer guess. And with the blunkets

they milght make some sort of shelter
il keep life In thelr bodles until the
BuOW ceased and they could find the!s
wiy,

The cold was deepening, the storm
wus Increasing In fury. Bruce's bones
ached, his wounded arm felt numb and
sirunge, the frost was getting Into his

lungs. There was Do hope of the
storm decreasing, rather It was stead-
Iy growlng wWorse, The tracks
Erew  more dimy, and he began
o be afrald that the falling
flukes would obscure his own foot.
prints &0 that he could not find

his way back to Linda. And he knew,
beyond all other knowledge, that he
wanted her with him when the shad-
Ows dropped down for good and all,
He wanted her afms about him; the
f&ht would be easier then.

“Oh, what's the use?™ he middenly
sald to the wind, “Why not give up
and go back?”

He halted In the trall and started
to turn. But at that lustant a ban-
ner of wind swept down Into his face,
and the eddy of snow In front of him

J

I

was brushed from his gaze., Just for !

the space of a breath the canyon for
o hundred feet distant was partially
cleared of the blinding streamers of
f0ow.  And he uttered a long gasp
when he saw, thirty yards distant and
At the farthest reaches of his sight,
the figure -of g saddled horse.

His gun leaped to his shoulder, yet
his en Eerness
control. He gazed quietly along the
Sighits untll he saw the animal’s shoul-
der between them. His finger pressed
buck against the trigger.

The horse rocked down, seemingly
Ustantly killed, and the spow awept
'n between. Bruce cried out In tri-
Umph. Then he broke into a run and

*bed through the flurrles toward his |
dend

did not eost him his self- ,l

|

But It came about that there was |

‘et business for Bruce thao the re- |

covery of his blankeis that
Supposed would he

he had
ed to the saddle

|
|

|
f

The snow was thick between, and he |
u'u? within twenty feet of the anlmal's
body before he glimpsed jt clearly |
Agnin. And he felt the

wonder, the frst pr

thought that the horse
down was pot his, but
never seen before,
But there time
thought to Eo fully home
erled out-—q strange,

one that he had
WES

nn

half-snarl of hat.

red and triumph that was almost lack-
Ing In all human quality—and a man's
body leaped towarg him from the
thicket before which the horse hnd]
fallen. It was Slmon, and Bruce had | A
mistaken his horse for the one he haq IR
ridden,

Even In that instant crisls he aia
not forget that he had as yet neg-
lected to expel the empty cartridge | &

from the barrel of bis rifle and to |

throw In the other from the maga-
zine. He tried to Eet the gun to his
shoulder, working the lever gt the

Same time. But Simon's leap was too
fust for him His Strong hand selzed
the barrel of the gun and snatched It
from his hands, Then the assallant
threw it back, over his shoulder, and
it fell softly In the Snow,
ed, crouched.

The two

at last. All things else were forgot-

.

The Two Men Stood Face to Face at
Last.

ten. The world they had known he
fore—a world of sorrow and pleas-
uges, of mountains and woods and

*homes—faded out and left no reall-

tles except each other's presence.

All about them were the snow fur-
ries. that thelr eyes could not pene-
trate, and It was as If they were two
lone contestants on an otherwise un-
lnbabited sphere who had come to
grips at Iast. The falllng snow gave
the whole plicture a curlous tone of
unreality and dlmness.

Bruce stralghtened, and his face
was of Iron. “Well, 8imon,” he sald
“Tou've come.”

The man's eyes burned red through
the snow, “Of course I would. Di4
you think you could escape me?”

“It didn't much matter whether I
escaped you or not," Bruce answered
rather quletly. “Nelther one of us
Is golng to escape the storm and th
cold. I suppose you know that.")

"I know that one of us ta Be
cange one of us is golng out— more
direct way—Afirst Which 0oug that le
doesn’t much matter.” His great
hands clasped “Bruce, when 1
suatchell your gun right now I could
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“Headin® West”

_— — — |'
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have done more T could have sprung
a few feet farther and had you around
the walst—taken by surprise. The
fight would have been already over.

[ think I ecould -have done more than
that, sven—with my own rifle a= you

| eame up, It's laying there, Just heslde

the horse.”

But Bruce didn’t turn his eyes to
look at It. He was walting for the
attack.

“I could have snatched your life just

| 88 well, but I wanted to wult,” Slmon:

went on, “] wanted to say a few
words first, and wanted to master you
=-not by surprise—but

strength glone.™

It came Into Bruce's mind he ecould
tell Simon of the wound near his shoul-
der, how because of It po fight hetween
them would be a falr
ority,
his lips. He could not ask men'*mt
this man, either directly or lndiractly,
A0y more than the plnes asked inercy
of the snows that covered tl!;!n

“You were right when Yoy sata! | A §rest gray form
there Is no escaplng from fhis §torm,” | 0t Of the suow furrie

Bimon went on. “But it t much
matter. It's the end of a long war,
and what happens to the vicfor is
neither here nor there. It seems all
the more fitting that we shoulti et
Just as we have—at the very brink of
death—and Death should be walthg
at the end for the one of who afir-
vives. It's so Hke this terr¥ )le
wilderness tn whieh we ve”

Bruce gazed In amazemegt, - Yhe
dark and dreadful poetry of.¥nis medn's
Dature was coming to ' fore. The
echo to hls

over the heads of the

“Then why
asked,

“8o you cap
But I guesq th
I8 to be ub myrcy at the end of this
Bght, Byuce; | ask none and witl give
none. You hy've waged a war agaionst
m&, you havy escaped me many tlimes,
you have vam the love of the woman
I love—~and this is
Hiy Soice dropped s mate snd be

iderstand everything.

|

+4

by superior {’

test of superi- ’;
yet the words didn't come & §

blow Sent a stranfge sfckuvan through
the younger man'% frame ; and he tried
valaly to struggle % his feet. “Fight!
Fight on!" was th message his mind
dispatched along Ws nerves to his
tortured muscles;, but for an Instant
they wholly refumed to respend. They
had endured too much. Total un-
consclousness havered above him,
rendy to descend.

Btrangely, he seemed to know that
Silmon bad erept from his body and
Was even now wveaching some dread-
ful weapon that lay héyide the dead
form of th® horse. In an Instant he
had 1t, and Bruce's ejss opened In
time to wee him swinging It aloft. It
was his rifle, and Simon was alming
4 murderous blow at hfn with [ts
stock.

There wus no chance to ward It off.
No human skull gould wihhstand Its
shattering lmpaect s

But that war of Mfe and death In
the far reaches of"

| there was an nmnzln;_%lm#r\'ohtlun.

;

ok as it swdpt |
Are 3o, walting?™ Bruce _;

¢« time Ia here. There |

to be my answer.” |

<é more quletly. “T'm going to kill |
L |

Yon, Bruce

“Then try'It,” Bruce answered stead- |

fly. T'm in

| Linda."

he

Simon's smolGering wrath blaged ap
At the words. Both med seemed to
#pring at the same time. Thelr arme
flalled, then Juterlocked: and

& hurry to go baeck to

rocked a long time—back and forth !

In the smow.

For the frst time Bruce had full
realization of Simon's
With all the power his body he
tried to wrench him off his feet. but
It was like trylog to tear*s tree from
the ground.

ighty streugth. |

But surprise at the otier's power

wms not confined  to
8imon knew that he hed an oppaent
worthy of the fran of his own muscles.
and he put all Ms tergible might Into
the battle. Ffe
throat, but the an'w strong shoulder
held the arm agaiost hie 81-
mon's great  hand reach to plo
Broee's arm, and for the Arst fime he
discovered the lomtion of his wesk-
Ny

B; nwrbq'_

fween such wvenly matehed contest-
ants.  And Simon forgot his spoken
word that he wished this fight to be
& test of wuperiority alone. [His fary
fwept over him liké a food and of

faced all things oho:,nad he cop

tered his whole attack 'mpon Bruev's
wound. :

In & moment be had Bown, and

once [hto white

face with/ his_terrible inuckles. The

Bruce alone |

ried o yeach Bruce's |

came lunging

| DRC- 7, 1922

;

rall's End was
not to end so soon. “\At that Instant
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y . b 11001\ at an object with both eves and

| JOtS a.nd l l"les | not see double.
! e N g o | Dean Tyecer of Brownsville has
r (Contduued from Page 1) | been known: ¢ many months to be
| Scio has voted to reduce teacher’s | specially impressed with the graces
| laiaries, of Janet Boges, who was the
L. St. John of Shedd, elected con'';r.‘=.‘lr:|l‘.l.!IT — LI.. | reporte of the
il nterprise last year, and she was not
talle declines to serve. believed t¢ be averse to his advances,
The union high school at Plainview | Vow their engagement announced.
as been standardized. he enjoyed a shower of pifts from

Jay M. Moore and family went to | Yell-Wishers last week Fy y -

Jortland for the holidays. ingat the Siraley homs, the resi lenc
g & f our present high school rorter
Cleona Smith was home from the | Phiukiact it Rev. C. P Con
|UJ. of 0. over the week end, | narried a namesake, James D, Cook.
They had killing frosts at Albany (‘0o Miss Anna Banach at the Mike
| Nuvember 3, 183, 22, 28 and 24. | Banah ra: and tl wple will re
| p there. Miss Banach less than
| Miss Gertrude McKern was home | " ... \ \.I —e - I\.|.1\!,‘-‘. a
] rom Corvallis T‘hl!‘lkl‘i\"ii‘ d.)'- | ‘€aAr ago came across the anti
- Miss Blda Cook, sister 1 00l
The county farm bureau will elect was bridesmaid and Sam Sweebonas best
Aficers at the courthouse Saturday. wan, The bride was dressed in pink
Earle Stanard, the Brownsville | srepe and wore a vail and orange blos-
author, will have a story fo St |soms Besides the host and hostess
Nicholas. there were pressnt Mrs, E S Cook,
. il N mather of the groo ind Hida, from
"J. Ww. .\_’lorrln and famlly zyeﬂt Amity, $am Sweebouas, Rev, C. 1
‘hankskf‘rm! at W. C. Elmore's a Cook aud wile and Ger aldine and Miss
Bl‘uwnl\‘llle. orma Hardin of Spokane
. 4 Tl ——
sl1sses Ida Mitzner and Mona Bond —
(Continned on page 4)
‘ame home from Monmouth for
Thanksgiving. -
Fred Burke, the Brownsville Liack- FOR SALE
imith, enjoyed a visit from his 1 new Auker Holth
Yrother, Fred of Hanford, Cal., last Cream Se al‘atOI'
week. p r
4 capacity 650. Will sell at 15 per cent
Mts. Mornhinweg and Mrs. Wal. Jiscount, See it at the creamery,
ace and her children had their ¢ ,'\lvnt.||x|\|L 75 ]\'-.u k <|lm|“1.{l'!d .l'd“('!'l,
l‘hanksgwmz dinner with Homer at | “Owwencing to lay ‘s IVERI.KY,
Shedd HALSEY
Mrs. Martha . Turner, a sister of

Creamery & Produca Siation

Cash paid for

Cream, Poultry, Fges and

|W. T. Cochran of Albany, 76 years
[ ld, died in Eugene last week Wed-
| nesday.

Prof. English’s mother and aister

rom Eugene, and family ate their| Veal. M W SHOOK.
|turkey at the professor's home !
Fom Murphy 5

E. W. Tripp's mother, on account of
whose illness he went to Minneapolis
with his family some weeks ago, died
it that place a few days ago.

The grand jury with Mrs. Tussing
f Brownsville as foreman, kicked
the infamous charges against Jesse
Hinman out of the courthouse.

0.A. C.
_ EGG MASH

The chickens will lelly
it's good

ou

The Ku Klux Klan is buildine up o
cniiderable membership in  Halsey.
[he organization has already done
1 good deal of good—to those who get
the fees, which are libera!

HALL'S
FLORALand MUSIC SHIOP

Nice Xmas Gifts

A beaver has adorned the window
f Koontz' store for several days
[t was caught by Amos Ramsay, gov-
ernment trapper. The beaver is the

oy O

4y

," Thelr viston
‘Was lmited to a few feet, and wso .
|Lt the creature came, with such i | TR of Oregon, you know.
«dedible, smashing power} that he waas
upon them In a breath.  Jt was the
Killer In the full glory of' fha charge ;
and he bad caught up hey Mhem at
last,

Bruce msaw only his l'rnt\ fgnre
looming fust over him. Stmon™ with
amazing agility, leaped to one 'gide
Just In time, then battered dow the
rifle stock with af his ofi'eag
the blow was not meant 'f Dmce.
It struck where afined—the 2 al gray
shoulder of the giizaly,

Then, dimmed pnd half -obs yred
by the smow ﬂurrit-. there began Ae

Vincent, son of Rev. J. D. Cain,
weil-known here, was married Nov-
ember 12 at Lead, South Dakota,
where he is employed in a gold and
silver mine, By the way, his work is
3500 feet below the surface.

L. L. Haskin, photographer and
hotanist, of Brownsville, who prom-
ises to give an exhibition of photo
graphs of Oregon wild flowers in
Halsey, has an article on “The Death
Camas” in the American Botanist for
November,

Say it with flowers.
T FLORAL NASKETS

VASES!
FERB STANDS
PLANTS

Cyclamens, 75¢ np
Poingetias, 50¢ up

P'rinfsoses, Sl
Ferns, S0c up
Begonins, 50c up

'alins, $1 50 to $82. 50

CUT FLOWERKS scason’s best,

sirange a battle o the great pin,
above them had ever beheld, The
Kilier's rage was Upon him, snd the
blow at the shoulder had arrested his
charge for a moment o0ly. Then he
wheeled, a snarling, fighting monster,
with death for any living creature ]
the blow of his forearm, and lunged
toward Simon again

It was the Killer at his grandest
Simon had no cbance to shoot hig
rfle. In the Instant thet ha would
ralse It those great clewms and fangs
would be upon Wim. He swung It e
& club, striking again and agaln,
dedging the sledge-hammer blows and

springing aside In the seconud of the
Killer's lunges. He was fghting for
his life, and no eye could bemesn that
effort.

Simon himself seemed exalted, and
for once It appeared that the grizzly

bad found an opponent worthy of his |

might. They were of one kind, and
they seemed to understand each other
The lust and passion and fury of bat-
tle were upon thém both.

The scene barked back to the young
days of the world when man
beast battled for dominance
had changed. The forest stood grave
and sllent, just the same. The ele
ments warred against them from the
clouds—that anclent persecution of
which the wolf pack slngs on the
Fldge at night, that eadless strife that
has made of existence g travall and a
scourge. Man and beast and storm—

| those three great foes were arruyed

| the same as ever,

Time swung back

| ward a thousand-thousand years.

The snow seemed to come from all

! directions In great clouds and flurries

|
|

and sfreamers, and time after time
R wholly hid the rontestanta from
Bruce’s eyes. At such times he could
tell how the Oght whe going by sound
alone—the snarls of the Killer, the
wild oaths of Simon, the Impact of
the descending rifie butt. Bruce gnve
Bo thought of taking part. Both were
encmies; his own strength scemed

(Continued on page 4)

and |
Nothing |

Mary Carter, Martha Averill, Mil-
'red Pringle, Lulu Fitzwater, Maud
B, "wser, Hattie Karr and Eva Dav-
eng 7't were drawn on the December
jury yeuel but declined to serve.
Mrs. | imma Bilyeu, Kate Spragg and
Ivy Ditvenport Were also drawn, and

they dil mot objo\"‘

\ h
Mrs. [L. V. Chance ha® b“';‘ ‘h‘""‘f
spez.al attention to chrrn “themum

and has 17 varieties of the mec % I'Qirr

Say it with music
PIANOS

| geous  bloomers, She _succeeds
getting magnificiem soms who PHONOGRAPHS (reduced)

| perfection is the we of all whe ROLLS i RECORDS
see them. VILELES

| them w Phove 166]

| Kev. A. M. MeClain of the Browns. [ AUy
’v..i- I esbyterlan church has been
goante! five weeks' leave of absence
and it is hinted that he may not re.
turn to the pasiorate. This would be
repeating the history of some of his
predecersors. Mr, McClain §s a man
{of high ability,

The pastors of the United Presby. | 2
terian church, Grace Presbyterian
church and ‘ne Bantist church at Al-
bany, Rev. T, J. MeCrossan, Rev. A.

[\ . ,
| D. Thompson and Rev, B. F. Fellman . ol .
{Are practicing healing by prayer the This Quc‘i.lﬂﬂ Arise
|same as Dr, Price, and cripples and § .. . .. vinge of every woman's fide I

It necessary kor 1ue 1o wear glasses in

| order te save suy eyesight?
We will give gou andid
and will not presecibe unless you really
need glasses And v they are necessary
a type will be furnished that not
detract from your youthie Appesrance

{other invalils of many years' stand-
g are proclaiming that they have
| been cured. )

Our opinion

will

Harry Park and wife ecame nvrrH

| from Brownsviile Friday and took

‘M't. Wheeler, and Mrs. L. A, Tray “The glass of fashion," the
to the Albany revival meetings In RIMLESS COLONIAL, with eithey
their car Paralys'is left Mrs. Wheel- Shur-on or Shelltex mounlings,

Ask o see samples

Mead & Albro,

Jewelers and Opiicians
ALBANY

er's left eye Thursday, the first time
the lids would mowe since December
|4 198). The eye stood staring open
Al the time exc épt when the lids
were closed by hand. At the same
time the focusi ng musecles resumed |
their functions, Jeo that she can now




