
ALUMINUM a t p r i c e s t h a t1T X 111 U  1T1 8en  th e  g o o d s rap id ly .
I f  you need kitchen utensils you ought to have thia peerless ware and 

you may nevet again have a chance to get it at auch bargain».’

R  A N G F .S  U P-T O -D A T E  k itc h e n  cook- « A l l u D u  e rs . I t ’s a p le a su re  to  use
___  ___  them.

OIL STOVES f ° ° L a n d  , l e a »  ■ "L rllJ  O i v t l j u  h o t w eath er. U e e o n e
on the porch or in a tent and keep the bouae cool. O il is a cheaper and 

more convenient fuel than wood.

P A I N T S  a n d  O I L S  F U R N IT U R E

G E N E R A L  H A R D W A R E
L A W N  M O W E R S
Ga r d e n  h o s e

Comparison of prices invited

Jots and Tittles
(Continued from page 1)

Mrs. George Starr is confined to 
her bed.

live purchasers. Occasionally people 
came to see the property; auch Mrs.
Livingstone conducted aboet the boose 
with reverent lmpreaatvaoeaa.

“I t  le something to bey a bouse 
owned by so famous a man." aha Insin
uated gently one day. after vainly I
trying to awaken a proper enthusiasm J- “ • T ru e  is building  
In a prim little  woman who was talk- I dition to bis baru. 
lng of purchasing. y n  Roberta and daughter,

“Indeed!" replied the other, frigidly. from  Tacom a, have been visiting  
‘ Mrs. M. E . Bassett.
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H A LS E Y  E N T E R P R IS E PACK J

G LO B E  TH EATER
A L B A N Y . O R EG O N

SATURDAY — — — — SUNDAY

THE QUEEN OF THE T U R F ”

Our prices are made with 
the object of making sales

HILL & CO

A PATRON OF
THE ARTS ;

And a Loyal Patron She Was, Only the Art She Sup- « 
ported Was but Deception

By ELEANOR PORTER
Author of “ Pollyanna,” ” Juat David,” Etc.

Coavrttht hr ■Innor H. Porter.

J^JRS. L IV IN G S T O N E  adored art—
A rt with a capital A, not the 

kind whose sign-manual Is the mllk- 
lng-stool or a beribhoned picture 
frame. The fam ily had lived for some 
time In a shabby-genteel house on 
Beacon H ill, ever since, Indeed, Sirs. 
Livingstone had Insisted on her hus
band's leaving tne town of his birth 
and moving to Boston— the center of I 
A rt (according to Mrs. Livingstone).

Here she attended the Symphony . 
concerta (on twenty-five cent tickets), 
and prattled knowingly of Mozart and 
Beethoven; and here she listened to 
Patti or Bernhardt from the third bal
cony of the Boston theatre.

To be sure, she occasionally read a 
novel or a book of poema a trifle less 
ancient In character, but never unless 
the world had rung with the author's 
praises for at least a score of years. 
The stamp of Time's approval was 
absolutely necessary to the aspirant 
after Mrs. Livingstone's approbation. 
Indeed, there was only one of the 
present-day celehrltl®« who Interested 
the good lady at all. but that one at
tracted with a power that compen
sated for any lack In the others.

O f course he was famous— he had 
been for thirty years. She called him 
the “Inim itable One,’* and set him up

"Isn't This House Owned by a Very 
Famous Man?”

In her heart and groveled Joyfully at 
bis feet. She bought each of his books 
when published, whether she had 
shoes to her feet or clothes to her 
back.

Mrs. Livingstone's husband was only 
an ordinary being who knew nothing 
whatever of A r t ; and It was a relief 
to her—and perhaps to him, poor man 
— when he departed this life, and left 
her to an artistic widowhood with 
anything but an artistic Income— If  
size counts In Art. But one must eat. 
and one must wear clothes (In chilly, 
civilized Boston, at least), and Mrs 
I.lvlngstone suddenly realized that 
something must be done toward sup
plying these necessities of life  for her
self and her young daughter, Mabel.

H  was at about thia time that there 
came a sharp ring at the doorbell, end 
a stout man with small, but very 
bright black eyes asked to see Mrs 
Livingstone.

I “ I  have come, my dear madam, nu 
a matter of btialne 
ly ;  “and though I  am a stranger to 
you. you certainly are not one to me 
I  said 'business.' madam, yet I  and 
the one fa r whom I  am speaking are 
no anxious that yon should look favor
ably upon our proposition that I  had 
almost said that I  bad come to eek a 
favor.“
_  yrs, yvlngstone relayed from the

forbidding aspect she had 
and looked mildly interested.

“A  gentleman wishes to leave h it 
house In your charge, madam. The 
house Is advertised for sale, and from 
time to time parties may wish to 
It. He would like it te be In the care 
of someone who will understand bow 
to show It to tbs best advantage, you 
see."

Mrs. Livingstone’s back straight- 
ened, and her chin rose perceptibly 
Had she come to this— a common care 
taker? And yet— there was Mabel. 
Something must certainly be done.

“Who I t  this man?” she asked ag 
gressively; and then she almost 
started from her chair as the name 
fall from the other's Ups— it was that 
borne by the Inim itable One.

"That man 1” she exclaimed breath 
lessly. "That famous creature wltl 
the world at his feat 1“

The stout gentleman opposite smiled 
and his little  eyes narrowed to mere 
silts of lig h t He had counted on this 
Ills  employer was Indeed famous— 
very famous, though perhaps not Ir  
the way this good lady supposed. It
was not the first time be had traded 
on this convenient sim ilarity of names 

“I  thought, madam, we had made no 
mistake. I  was sure you would deem 
It a privilege. And aa for us. your 
keen appreciative sense of the fitness 
of things w ill—er— w ill make It  a 
favor to us If  you comply with our 
request" said he, floundering In help 
less confusion fo r a moment 

But Mrs. Livingstone did not notice. 
She went through the rest of that In
terview In a dazed, ecstatic wonder. 
She only knew at Its conclusion that 
■he was to go tip to Vermont to care 
for His house, to live In the rooms 
thet He had lived In, to rest where 
He had rested, to walk where He had 
walked, to see what He had apeu. 
And she was to receive pay—money 
for this blissful privilege. Incredible 1 

I t  did not take Mrs. Livingstone 
long to make all necessary arrange
ments.

Aa they stepped from the train  to 
the platform at the little  country sta
tion, Mrs. Livingstone looked about 
her w ith awed interest. He had been 
herel The Jouncing yellow stage 
coach became a hallowed golden char
iot, and the ride to the house a sacred 
pilgrimage.

“Only think, Mabel. He walked here, 
and aat here,” said the woman ador 
lngly, suiting the action to the word 
and sinking Into a great Morris chair.

Mabel sniffed her disdain.
“I  presume so; but I  should like to 

know where he ate—maybe he left 
something 1“

Mrs Livingstone rose In despairing 
resignation. . /  ‘

The next^ew day a were a dream of 
bliss to Mr». Livingstone. The house 
wes a handsome mansion set well 
back from th* street, end surrounded 
by beautiful grounds which were kept 
In order by a man who came two or 
three times a week to attend to them. 
Mrs. Livingstone had but herself and 
Mabel to care for. and aha performed 
the work of the house aa a high 
priestess might have attended upon 
the altars or her goda. I t  was on the 
fifth day that a growing wonder In the 
mind of Mrs. Livingstone found voice.

“Mabel, there Isn’t one of Hie works 
In the house—not one. I've  been 
everywhere I** said the woman plaint
ively.

“W ell, mother," laughed the girl 
saucily, “that's the most sensible thing 
I  aver knew of the man. I  don’t won
der ba didn’t want them round— I  
shouldn't I"

“Mabel I"
“W ell, I  shouldn’t r  And Mabel

laughed wickedly while her mother
. . . .  h . «isre-1 «ikhetl ” >• ontstwken heresy. ItM id he suave- th„  h>/)

M rs  Livingstone w*g furthermore 
surprised et her Idol’s taste la  a rt;  
some of the pictures on the wall were 
a distinct shock to her.

The bouse waa to be sold completely 
furnished, with the ez eptloo of the 
books end pictures The price wag 
h ljji. end_there were buj few prosper.

“Do you think so? I  must confess It 
is some« bat of a drawback to me." 
And from that time M rs  Livingstone 
wore an Injured a ir—the young moth
er’s baby hsd bean snubbed—griev
ously snubbed.

Toward the last of tha summer a 
wild plan entered M rs  Livingstone’S 
brain; and after some days of trem  
bling ronsioeratlon. she determined to 
carry It  out. The morning mall bore a 
letter from her to the Inim itable One 
through hla publishers She had 
learned that he was to be In Boston, 
and she bad written to bag him to 
coma up to his old home and see If  It 
was being cared for to his satisfac
tion. The moments dragged as though 
weighted with lead until the answer 
came, .  When at last It was In her 
hands, * she twisted a hairpin nnder 
tha flap of tha envelops and tore out 
the letter with shaking fingers.

I t  was from tha Inim itable One’s 
private secretary. The Inim itable One 
did not understand her letter— ha was 
tha owner ot no bottas In Vermont; 
there was doubtless some mistake 
That wae all. The communication 
was wholly enigmatic.

The letter fluttered to the floor, and 
Mrs. Livingstone's dazed eyes rested 
on the gardener In the lawn below, 

assumed, 1 In ■ moment she was at his side.
1 “Peter, Isn't this house owned by a 

very famous taanT*
“Indada It le, ma'am.“
“Who le he?" she demanded shortly, 

holding her breath until that fam iliar 
name borne by the Inim itable One 
passed tha other's Ups.

“W ell, Peter, Isn’t he the writer? 
W hst does he do for a living?" she 
faltered, still mysttfled.

“Do? He flghts, ma'am. He's the
big prizefighter that won------ ’’ Ht
was talking to ampty air. The womai 
had fled.

The greatest racing picture ever produced, 
and taken on a regular racetrack

Halsey 
Meat Market

Dealer in

Fresh and 
Cured Meats

30 days' credit

F A L K  B R O S ., Props.
FOR SALE

Oak Wood, $4
Cne-hall mile west of Nixou station on 
the Oregon Electric.

per
cord

Route 1, Halsey.
H. A. Renminobb.

FOR S A LE

2 Shorthorn Bulls
Old enough (or service. Eligible for 
registry. Bedrock prices

C. L. Falk ar.
Route 2, Halsey.

Farmers, Attention
Before you breed your niarei see

Zimmerman’s
Shire Stallion

A t Halsey Fridays

E. L. Stiff
FURNITURE EXCHANGE

RED STAR O il S to v es

$30 to $75
O ther Oil S to v es

$15 up
Everything at bargain prices,

422 West First at., Albany. Oregon

F. M. GRAY, 
Drayman.

All work done promptly and 
reasonably. Phone No, 26W.9

W R IG H T  & PO O L E
L IC E N S E D  FU N B R A L D IR E C TO R S  

H A R R IS B U R G  LEBANO N
Phone 33 Phone IS

Branches at
Browuaville, Phone .1703.

Halsey Phone 166, Prank K irk . Mgr

FARMERS accumulation of
articles no longerjneeded. or zucceeded 
by better ones which somebody would 
like to obtain. An advertisement the 
tise of thia, coaling 25c. might find a 
buyer and oovert what i t  f 1 A C  H  
aowoalv trash into good V zA O tA

The F. H. Porter family expecl 
to return to Halsey for the summer 
about the let of July.

The Shedd and Harrisburg bands 
furnished mueio for the pioneer 
picnic at Brownsville.

Charles Poole got the prize for 
best decorated baby buggy at the 
Lebanon etrawberry fair.

The Brownsville pioneer picnic 
thia year was freer from sideshows, 
fakers and gambling game« that, 
it  had been for many years.

Mr. and Mrs. C. W. Standish 
and son Clinton ot Brownsville 
were Halsey visitors Sunday.

A. J. Hill and wife and Mrs. 
J. J. Corcoran and her grandson, 
Billy Kirk, went Tuesday to the 
Portland rose show.

Mrs. Rose Carter, sister of Mrs. 
Stewart of the confectionery, was 
here from her home at Wells, Ore
gon, for the week end.

Mrs. Philo Starr, who has been 
in a Corvallis hospital since Easter, 
was visited Sunday by her son 
George. She is still seriously ill

W. A. Davenport came over 
from Brownsville Monday and took 
train for Monmouth, where he is 
to be a schoolboy again for a 
while.

It is expected that by the time 
this issue of the Enterprise is out 
the paviug of the road betweeu 
Tangent and Albany will have 
begun.

Sterling H- Goin of Jefferson is I 
a democratic candidate for th e ; 
assembly. If he can win on that 
ticket this year he will be goin* 
some.

W. J. Ribelin of Halsey was 
one of two suvivors of the Rogue 
river war who were honored among 
pioneers at the Brownsville picuic. 
The other was Joseph Yates,

Mi»s Crystal Templeton of 
Brownsville took Saturday’s train 
for Eugene, where she will atteud 
the U. of O. summer school. Her 
father, W. C. Templeton, brought 
her over.

By error the name of Will Price 
was included in the published list 
of Halsey farmers refusing to sign 
the Cauada thistle pledge. In fact, 
at that time Mr. Price had not 
had an opportunity to sign,

Mr. Bollman of the Brownsville 
woolen mills and stores was in 
hard luck last week. A $80,000 
hotel near Portland which belonged 
to him was burned and the Al
bany and Eugene papers changed 
bis name to Bowman.

The Big Brothers Farm at Leb
anon will have 100 boys this year. 
Last year there were 82. The 
boys are picked up wherever needy 
ones are found. They are dressed 
in new suits, if necessary, and 
every effort is made during their 
summer on the farm to start them 
on the right road and send them 
out with ambition and good ideals.

O. A. Stevenson and wife and 
three children, from Bertrand, 
Neb., arrived at Brownsville Mon
day, took in the picnic and visited 
Mrs. Stevenson’s mother, Mrs. 
Ackley. Thursday afternoon they 
came over to Halsey and are stop
ping at P. J, Forster’s, Mrs. For
ster being Mrs. Stevenson's sister. 
They may locate here if they find 
property to their liking.

The foolish wives of Halsey 
ought to see to see the show at the 
Rialto tomorrow night because they 
may learn something there. The 
other 99 per cent of Halsey wives 
also would enjoy the play. AH 
the men might go along to learn 
the difference between foolish 
wives and the kind they are ac
quainted with. So Ihe house will 
probably be better filled than it 
was last week.

Miss Gertude Porter, a student 
of Rose Coursen-Reed of Portland, 
left ibat city Sunday with tbe octet 
of the Women's Advertising club 
to sing for its national convention 
at 8an Diego. The octet stopped 
at Ashland to give a concert under 
the managementof Walter Jenkins. 
Before her departure several 
pleasant affairs ware given honor
ing Miss Porter by the Forbes Pres
byterian church, where she is a 
soprano aoloist, and by the, young 
people of the First Congregational 
church. On her return from 
California ehe will spend part of 
the summer in Haleey.

(Continued on page 4)

COMEDY NEW S
P rices, 10c a n d  30c

L H. C
The standard makes of 

the work!

Farm Machinery
Deering and 
McCormick 

Binders
G et re p a ir s  now

New W indm illata G. W. Momhmwegbargain Im plement store, Halsey, Oregon

*1» *>4*****v»*»*» ***♦**#>» a*#*#****»** #*♦**»*» M M M tt

the Claxtonola
Come in and hear it  play 

All phonograph records and needles.

The Best Dish for children, 
as well as grown people, during summer 
time is a heaping p itta  of pare, rich ica 
cream. Nothing to cool and nourishing. 

Cold drinks Lunches

Stewart &  Price Confectionery

We sell

I f  y o u r  fa rm  will be fo r r e n t  th is  fa ll g e t in  
to u c h  w ith  m e. I  h ave  s e v e ra l good  fa rm e rs  
w a n tin g  to  r e n t  fa rm s. F ire  in s u ra n c e  ; fa rm  
lo an s .

Jay W. Moore, Realtor.

F*<MNHFi*4Nf4l'»«««eHNMM4W«4M4N‘«««f4NHNHM««4W«MFM'M'MVq
Be H onest W ith Y ourself

C I f  you have been drifting along—spending all, saving nothing—stop 
and think.

You ninsi realize that it cannot go on forever. One's earning days are 
numbered. Now, while your earning power is the greatest, see to it  that 
each payday pays So m k t h in o  toward your future I n d Mp k n d k n c M,

W e will welcome yonr account and help you save.

T h e First Savings Bank of A lbany, O regon
' Where Saving» are safe ”  Four per cant and no worry.

“*4F<«««*4><#4F«f»4W4W4P*4*iaHF<4W<l4f*4?»

Automobile Insurance
F ire , th e f t ,  co llis ion , p ro p e r ty  d a m a g e  an d  
p e rs o n a l liab ility . P ro te c t  y o u r s e l f  a g a in s t 
loss.

C. P. STAFFORD, A gent.

Our Exclusive Field
F T IllE  E N T E R P R IS E  does not carry advertisements to as msny 

* homes aa are reached by some papers that are published in
Irrger cities than Halsey, but it carries them into a list of homes 
that cannot he reached hy any other publication or combination of 
publications.

Its circulation is largely in the homes of prosperous farmers in 
the fertile W illam ette valley—farmers whose trade is worth while 
to advertisers. Wise liusiness firms, whose shrewd management 
has made them prosperous, advertise in Its columns because it  pays 
them to do so. If  it did not they would not keep it up lor years, as 
many of them have done.

The local newspaper that is watched for every week and eagerly 
read when it arrives carries the advertiser's message more effectively 
than any circular or any metropolitan publication could do. And 
in these modern days, when the announcements are changed fre
quently. they constitute aa interesting news as social gossip and tee 
read in the homes with as mnch avidity.

T be  quantity of local news which we publish is evideaco of the 
cordial co-operation of the people of the community. Without 
that it  would be impossible to make the Enterprise aa good a local 
newspaper as it  is.

The publishers are gratified by this attitude of the people toward 
tbeir venture and are thankful for their help. W e hope to deserve 
and receive a continuation of these evidences of good w ill. T e ll 
us tbe news and we w ill tell it to ell our readers.


