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LARS a year the Wheelers had
contrived to live .thus far with snmi-f
comforts and & few luxuries—they had |

N TWELVE HUNDRED

been marrled two years. Geninl, fun. |
loving, and hospitable, they had even |
entertained oceaslonally ; but Bralnerd |
wns A modest town, and Its Four Hun-
dred was not given to lavish display. 1

In the bank Herbert Wheeler spent |
long hours handling money that was
not his only to hurry home and spend |
othier long hours over a tiny lawn and |
a tinler garden, where every blade of |
grass and every lettuce-head were
mwarvels of grace and beauty, simply
because they were his,

It was June now, and the lawn and |
the garden were very Important; but |
It was on a June morning that the
large blue envelope came. Herbert |
went home that night and burst loto |
the kitchen ltke a whirlwind.

“Jessica, we've got one at last,” he
cried,

“One what?

“An automoblle,”

Jessica sat down helplessly, In each
hand she held an egg—she had been
selecting two blg ones for an omelet.

“Herbert, are you crazy? What are |
you talking about?’ she demanded,

“About our automoblle, to be sure™
he retorted. *'Twas Cousin John's. |
I heard today—he's left It to us.”

“To us! But we hardly knew him,
and he was only a third or fourth |
cougin, anyway, wasn't he? Why, we
never even thought of golng to the
funeral I

“TI know; but he was a qneer old
codger, and he took a great fancy to
you when he saw yon. Don't you re-
member? Anyhow, the deed Is done.” |

“And it's ours?-a whole automo-
bile?”

“That's what they say—and It's a
three-thousand-dollae car.” |

“Oh, Herbert!™ When Jedsica wns!
pleased she clapped her hands; she |
clapped them now-—or rather she!
¢lapped the eggs—and In the result-
Ing disaster even the automoblle was |
for a moment forgotten, Dut for only
o moment, |

“And to thirk how we've wanted an |
automobila |" she ecried, when the hm- |
promptu omelet in her lap had been |
banished into oblivien. “The rides|
we'll bave—and we won't be pig't.'l
We'll take our friends!” ]

“Indeed we will,” agreed Herbert. |

“And our trips and vacations, and:
even down town—why, we won't need
any carfare. We'll save money, Her |
bert, lots of money "

“Er—well, an auto costs something
to run, yon know,” ventured Herbert

“Gasoline, ‘'course!—but what's a
little gasoline? 1 fancy we can afford
that when we get the whole ear for
nothing I

“Well, I should say!” chuckled the
man, |

“Where Is It now?" r

“In the garage on the estate,” re-|
turned Herbert, consulting his letter,
“I'm requested to take It away." |

“Requested! Only fancy! As if wo
weren't dylng to take It away "

“Yes, but—how?" The man's face
had grown suddenly perplexed.

“Why, go and get it, of course.”

“But one can't walk in and pocket
a motor-car as one would a package
of greenbacks.”

“Of course not!
and run It howe,
anyhow.”

“I don't know how to run an auto-
moblle. Besides, there's licenses and
things that have to be ‘tended to first,
I think.” |

“Well, somebody edn runm it, can't
they 1™

“Well, yes, T suppose so. But—
where are we going to keep It7”

“Herbert Wheeler, ona would think
you were displeased that we've been
g'ven this automoblile. As if It mat-
tered where we kept It, so long as we
had It to keep!™ |

“Yéa, but—really, Jeasica, we can't |
keep It bere—I{n the kitchen,” he cried. |
“It's smashed two eggs already, Just |
the meantion of 1t," he Oolshed whim-
lIr_:l_ll;r.

But you ran get It
It's only Afty miles,
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ELEPHANT’S BOARD
AND KEEP

It Cost Nothing—That Wonderful Gift.
Horrors of Ownership That Follo

By ELEANOR PORTER

Author of “ Pollyanna,” “ Just David,” Ete.

| about it

| take I1t?
| ere.

But, Oh, the
wed.

"But there are places—garages and |

things, Herbert; you know there are.”
“Yes, but they—cost something.”
“I know it; but If the car Is ours
for nothing, seems as If we might be
able to afford its board and keep!”
“Well, by George! It does, Jesslca:
that a fact,” crled the man, starting
to his feet, “There's Dearborn's down
to the Square. TI'll go and see them
They'll know, too, how to
get It here. I'll go down right after
supper. And, by the way, how about
that omelet? DMA our new automoblle
leave any eggs to make one?”’
“Well, a few,"” laughed Jessica.
There was no elation In Herbert
Wheeler's step when two hours later,
the young bank teller came home from
Dearborn's.
“Well, 1 guess we—we're up agalnst
It, Jessicn,” he groaned,
“What's the matter? Won't they
Never mind; there are oth-

“Oh, yes, they'll take It and take

| eare of it for fifteen or twenty dollars

A month, according to the amount of
work I have them do on It.”
“Why, I never head of such a thing!

Does it cost that—all that? But then,
the car doesn't cost anything,” she
added soothingly, after a pause.

“Oh, no, the car doesn't cost any-
thing—only elght or ten dollars to
bring It down by traln, or else two
hour for a chanffeur to

dollars an
run It down for us,” retorted her hus-
band.

“Elght or ten dollars! Tweo dollars
an hour to run It!" guasped Jessica.
“Why, Herbert, what shall we do?
There is only tén dollprs now of the

“The Idea of Giving Up a $3,000 Au-
tomobile Because One Owes a Gro
oery Bill and $1.60 for Laundry,

household Money to Iast {he rest of
the month; and there's this week's
grocery bill and a dollar and a balf

for the lanndry to pay!”
“That's exactly it—what shall we

d0?" snapped Herbert. This thing was
gettlng on his nervea.

“Put we must do” langhed Jessica |
“The idea of giving up | own turn for a ride would come; but | bany that day,

hysterically.
a three-thousand-dollar automoblle be-
cause obe owes a4 grocery bill and &

| dollar and a half for laundry I

“Well, we can't ecat the automeo-
bile, and It won't wash our clothes

for us”

“Naturally not! Who wants it to?”

| Jessica's nerves, also, were feellng the

strain.

“We mighg—sell it.?

“@ell it! Sell our automobile!™
flamed Jessica; and to hear her, ol
wouid think the proposition was to

gell an old family beirloom, beloved

for years.
Her husband sighed,
“Ien’'t there something somewhere
ahout selling bg pot t9 get something

AN

r | tonight.

‘| the Wheelers' pocketbook now, and no

———eee.

| €6 put info [{7 he muttered d[linl“ﬁ]
[ 8 he rose to lock up the homse for |
| the night. “Well, I fancy that's what
we'll have to do—sell the sutomobile |
to get money emough to move it!™ |
{  Two days later the antomobile came, |
| Perhaps the grocer walted, Perbaps |
i‘ the lavodry bill went unpald. Per |
| baps an obliging friend advanced a
| loan. Whatever it was, sple and span
in Desrborn's garage stood the three- |
| thousand-aollar esutomoblle, the lﬂ-l
| mired of every aye
June had gone, and July was weeks |
| old, however, before the prelimipar- |
| les of license and lessons were over, |
and Mr. and Mre. Herbert Wheeler
{ could enter into the full knowledge of |
| what It meant to be the joyous pos-
| sessors of an automobile which ohe
could run one's self.
“And now we'll take our friends”
cried Jessicn. “Who'll go first?*
“Let's begin with the A's—the Ar
i nolds. They're always doing things
| for us.” ,}

“Good!

Il telephone Mre. Arnold
Tomorrow is Baturday, half |
| hollday. We'll take them down to qu

lake and come home by moonllght.|

Oh, Herbert, won't it be lovely? |
| “You bet it will,” exulted Herbert,
| as the thought of the Arnold's admir.
Ing eyes when their car shonld sweep
up to their door.

At three o'clock Saturday afternoon
the Wheelers with their two guests
started for the lake, It was a beautl.
ful day. The road was good and ev-
ery one was in excellent spirite—that
ls, every one but the host. It had
come to him suddenly with overwhelm-
| Ing force that he was responsible not
| only for the happiness but for the
lives of his wife and their friends.
What if something should go wrong?

But nothing dld go wrong. He
stopped twice, It 18 true, and exam-
Ined carefully his car; but the only
result of his search wus a plentiful
bedaublog of oll and gasoline on his
hands and of roadway dnst on his
clothing. He was used to this and
dld not mind it, however—until he
went to dinner at the Lakeside House
beside the fresh daintiness of his wife
and their friends; then he dld ming
it.

The ride home was delightful, so the
Amold’'s sald. The Arnolds talked of
it, Indeed, to each other, until they
fell asleep—but even then they did
not talk of It guite so long as thelr
host worked cleaning np the car after
the trip. Wheeler kept the automoblle
now In a npelghbor's barn and took
care of it hirself; It was much cheap-
er than keeping it in Dearborn's ga-
rage.

There were several other friends In
the A’s and B's and two In the O's whe
were taken out {n the Wheeler automo-
bile hefore Herbert one day groaned:

“Jesslca, this alphabet business e
killlng me. It doee seem as If Z never
would be reached!”

“Why, Herbert !—and they're all our
friends, and you know how much they
think of 1t."

“I think of it, too, when the dinner
checks and the supper checks come
in. Jessica, we just simply can’t stand
e

Jessica frowned and sighed.

“I know, dear; but when the ear
didn’t cost anything—"

“Well, lobster salads and chicken
patties cost something,” mentioned the
man grimly. .

“I know It; but it seems so—so sel.
fish to go all by ourselves with those
empty seats behind ys. And there are
so many [ have promised to take. Her-
bert, what can we do?"

“I don’t know; but I know what we
ecan't do, We can't feed them to the
tune of a dollar or two a plate any
longer,”

There was a long panse; then Jes
glca clapped her handa.

“Herbert, I have It] We'll have bas
ket plefiles. 11 take lunch from the
honse every time. And, after all
that'll be lots nicer; don't you think {
so?™ ]

“Well, that might do,” icqulem‘(-d|
the man slowly. “Anyhow, there
wouldn't be any dlnner checks a-com-
Ing.”

August passed and September came. |
| The Wheelers were In “M" now; they |
| had been for days, Indeed. Even |

home-prepared luncheons were heyond

{ triend had been Invited to ride for a |
| wegk past., The spolling of two tires |
and & rather serions accldent to the
| machipe had necessitated the Wheel
| ers spending every spare ceut for re
pairs,
In the eyes of most of the town the
i Wheelers were objects of envy. They
had an automobile. They could ride
while others must plod along behind
| them on foot, bilnded by thelr dust |
| and wickened by thelr nolsome odor
| of gasoline, |
| As long as the Wheslers were '‘de- |
cently hospitable” about sharing thelr |
| ear, the townspeople sdded to thelr
| envy an interested tolerance based on |
| & lively speculation as to when one's |

| when a whole week went by, and not |
| one of the many anxzious would-be |
guosts had been Invited, the Interest

and the tolerance fled, leaving ouly ap |
angry disdain as destructive to ha !
ness a8 was the gasoline smell of

ngs, bowever, |
that the townspeople did pot know. |

|
|
eat, for lﬂuﬂon, administratrix of the J, B.

e girden had died fong ago from
want of care, and they counld buy only |
gasoline, But they 414 have an auto |
mobile. This much the town knew; |
and there came a day when this fact
loomed large and owminpus on the hor-
izon of the Wheeler's destiny.

On the first day of October the bank |
In which young Wheeler worked closed
its doors. There had been a defalca-
tlon. A large sum of money was miss- |
ing, and the long finger of suspiclon
peinted to Herbert Wheeler I

Did he not sport an sutomobile? |
Was bhe not llving far beyond his
means?! Had not the Wheelers for
weeks past flaunted their {ll-gotten
wealth In the very eyes of the whole
town?

And so the town talked and wagged
its head, and back In the tiny house !
in the midst of its unkept lawn and |
gurden sat the angry, frightened, and
appalled Herbert Wheeler, and Jessica,
his wife.

In vain did the Wheelers point out
that the automoblle was a gift, In
vain did they bare to doubting eyes
the whole pitiful poverty of their dally
life, The town refused to see or to
understand; In the town's eyves was |
the vislon of the Wheeler automoblle |
fiying through the streets with sel-
fishly empty seats: in the town's nose

l T JULY 6, 1972

cow |n"t‘lllgilig o C I-.

HALSEY ENTERPRISE  PAGE 3
e ———————

Huston estate, lias been fil«d with! was killed by & railroad traln at
the probaie conrt. The esiate is the Shaw crossing, a couple of
valued at $3714. [learing is set | miles south of Halsey, A Pacific
for Aug, 7. as:tited in an advertise- | highway crew had taken down a
ment elsewhere, |section of Mr. Falk’s pasture fence

and failed to rxn it in a safe
condition. y wandered
through inte the road and onto the

Wednesday of last week a $50
Falk j

\

VACATION
TRIPS

Cost Less This Year

Why not take advantage of this opportunity to realize
big profits in transportation costs to

TILLAMOOK CoUNTY BEACHES NEWPORT BV-THR SkA
CRATER LAKE NATIONAL PARk

was the hateful smell of gasoline.
Nothing else signified,

Te the bank examiners, however,
something else did signify, But It took
thelr gworn statement, together with
the suicide of Ceshler Jewett (the
proved defaniter), to convince the
town; and even ihes ihe town shook
its head and sald:

“Well, it might have been that an-
tomobile, anyhow 1™

The Wheelers sold thelr elephant—
thelr motor-car,

“Yes, I think we'd better sell it”
agreed Jessica tearfully, when her hus-
band made the proposition. “Of course
the car dide’t cost us anything, but |
we—-7" !

“Cost us anything " cut In Herbert |
Wheecler wrathfully., “Cost us any-
thing! Why! it's done nothing but
cost from the day It smashed those
two eggs In the kitchen to the day it
almost smashed my reputation at the
bank. Why, Jessica, It's cost us ev-
erything—food, clothing, fun, friends,
and almost life itself! I think well |
sell that automoblle”

And they sold It.

Jots and littles

(Continued from page 1)
T. ]. Skirvin's warehouse roof

OREGON'S FOREST, LAKE, RIVIR AND MOUNTAIN RESORTS
OurGoN CAVES NaTioNAL Park
SHASTA MOUNTAIN RKsorTS YosuMITE NATIONAL PARK

r

Eastern Cities
via the Scenic Shasta Route

On your way east stop over at

San Francisco
Los Angeles
San Diego

Three world famous and beautiful cities
Visit California’s National Parks and Charming Seashore Resorts
"' Oregon Outdoors” and '* California for the Tourist," beautifally

IMustrated folders, are FREE on request.
For further particulars ask agents

Southern Pacific Lines

JOHN M. SCOTT,
General P assenger Agent
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his a shining new coat of black,

T. M. Zoosman of Browneville
hasbeen divorced from Carrie on
the ground of desertion,

E. M. Jewett of Halsoy apent
lost week with his sicter, M. O

P. Howell.—Friday's Engene Reg- fz

ister, |

The M. E. ladies’ foreign mis- |
sionary rociety will meet tomorrow |

southeast of town on the Coburg
road. Thore wishing to go lease
be at the church at 1:30.

J. D, Pittman and wife aud Miss
Lillian Barber went to the Chris- |
tian church convention at Turner
Sunday.

The junior member of the firm
of McAdoo & McAdoo, publi-hers
of the Bcio Tribune, has withdrewn
The remiaining member, however,
Is a seasoned newspaper man,

Mige Dorothy Sherling, formerly
a resident of Halsey, entered the |
(ood Samaritan hospital in Port.
land June 19 to take a course in
the nurses' training echool,

Thursday—five days before the
4th—a firecracker et fire Lo the
roof over Dr. Garnjobst’'s office.
A small hole was burnt but water |
from a hose quenched the blaze. |

The greater success of the pioneer |
picnic at Brownsville this yearthan
in the preceding few yoars ia at-
tributed to the fact that the man-
agement availed of moreof the
local talant for entertainment,

R. W. Tripp has bought hlrm;

[Ed Stortz the interest the Intter | vAAsy

retained in the Elite confectionery |
at Albany when I, L, Huod hought |
in, 20 Tripp & Hood are the|
owners. Both are well-known |
buisness men. Mr, Stortz took in
trade a farm near Holley, where
he and Mre, Stortz will reside.

Jesse Hinman, I. P. Pouttu, Al.
ton Williams and R. H. Brock
visited the Eunterprise people Fri-
day. The three former, classed by
the Albany Herald as the Browns-
ville Times force, had been in Al.
If brother Hin.
man’s pocket book is growing|
plethoric as fast as he is he's surely |
in clover,

Ira Tanton in the timber on his
little ranch across the river found
& quail mothering two youog Ply.
mouth Rook ehicks, and a little be.
vond was a nest of native pheasant

Just what
that quail will think of it job a
couple of weeks from now would
be interesting readiog — Harrie.
burg Bulletin,

The final account of Mre, M. M,

’“«“ﬂm L ]

with Mrs. Bob Miller, a few miles i
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ET SOMETHING that is stout, that is,

CABLE, in place of rope—stronger
and lasts a lifetime.

When you buy machine oil don't think
any old grease isoil.. We have a heavy red

ENGINE OIL, best that can be bought, at
S50c a gallon. Try it. TWINE is here.

G. W. Mornhinweg
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We sell

the Claxtonola

Come in and hear it play

All phonograph records aud needles.

HE DRY, parched throat of the
Tmr:hr girl craves our deliciously
flavored and tempting ice cream,
Why not gruul{ her? Our ice cream (s
wore beneficial than cheaply flavored
sot drinks. We use the best flavoring,

Cold drinks Lunches

Stewart & Price Confectionery
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If your farm will be for rent this fall get in
touch with me. I have soveral good farmers
wanting to rent farms. Fire insurance ; farm

Iu:m.--.
Jay W. Moore, Realtor.
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Be Honest With Yourself

@ If you have been drifting along—spending all, saving nothing—stop
and think.

Vou must realize that it cannot go on forever. One's carning days are
numbered. Now, while your earning power 1s the greatest, see ta it that
each payday pays SOMETHING toward your future INDEPENDENCE,

We will weicom: yonr aceouat and help you save.

The First Savings Bank of Albany, Oregon

‘Where Savings are safe " Four per cent and no worry.
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Automobile Insurance
Fire, theft, collisicn, property damage and
personal ]iithilily. Protect yourself against
loss,

C. P. STAFFORD, Agent.
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