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Prof. Kngliah’s too, a ion and 
daughter of Poetmuter Bramwell 
and little Annette Dean. Recsipte 
were $73.

O. W. Shaw ie still seriously ill
Mr. Stevenson's recommendation 

that the occupants of land be 
required to cut Canada tbistlee 
without waiting to be notified ie 
followed in the bill now np in the 
legislature.

Eunice Sylvester got her eighth 
grade certificate at the examina­
tion last week.

One reason why Deles Coshow, 
eleeted treasurer of Brownsville, 
did not take office Jan. 1 with other 
officialsjwas that the treasurer wes 
omitted from the list of officials 
the begiuning of whose terms was 
changed by law from March to 
January.
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I  S a n d e m a n ’« R etu rn  i 
F ro m  P r iso n

By E L L A  S A U N D E R S  
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I®'■ l » i .  WMttra NvwvpajWr Veto»)
■ -Sandeman came out o f the penlteo  
tiary  exactly four years to the day 
after entering It. H e had had one 
year of his sentence remitted for good 
conduct

He had gone In at thlrty-atx, bluff, 
Jovial, Imposing, a flnander who had 
got caught In the mesbea of others' 
wrongdoing and hla own carleasneaa. 
He cm me out at forty, b en t stooping, 
with the peculiar pallor of the prison, 
and with Iron-gray hair.

Randeman's parents Mad been farm ­
ing people In Otsego. H is  mother still 
survived; a frail, etderl'y woman, liv­
ing In the flue house which Ssndemao 
had built for hla bride, ‘who had been 
one of the Floyds. Old Sira. Sandeman 
was an illiterate old ta<Ky, end Bande- 
tnnn had treated he/ In a  aort o f con­
temptuous Way ahy really waa a hard­
ship, especially when (he Randemana 
entertained their /.rlenda. Hut a t bot­
tom Sandeman wna a good fellow, and 
ha could not lea're hie mother to live

NOT a  n e w  b a rb e r  th is  
time.. A n o ld  o n e  

a t  th e  b u s in e s s , o n c e  a
schoolboy ia Halsey, located at tha eld 
‘  giye nte a call.stand.

George Ribelin

Sale
OF [
to Men

alone.
Hie wife, proud, haughty, cold, had 

real a ted vehemently, and there had 
been a good deal of trouble over the 
ekl woman; but Bandeman had had 
hla way.

Nancy had never been to see him at 
the pasdtenUaj-y; a f course a woman 
of her breeding could not go there. 
Sandeman bed fe lt I t  rather deeply, 
but be bad Just taken bis medicine end 
■aid nothing.

Oh, those gruelling years In prison 1 
ITie torture of the lonattneea! The 
suffering, the sense of failure 1 Bande- 
men meant to build up hie life  again 
In the Weat. Of course Nancy would 
never live In Otsego now. In  fact, ah« 
had ^ * n t  nearly a ll her time with her 
married slater in D etro it since her 
husband's conviction.

Skndeman got off the train at Otse­
go. A  group of loafers was watting 
for him. They surveyed him with cold 
sneers. No one was sorry for the rich 

who bad been brought down. 
They muttered as he slouched by. 
Then ha remembered, drew himself 
up, soldier fashion, and passed with 
dignified mien. They cackled.

Outside the station e motor car was 
coming down tha hllL In  It sat Bande- 
raan'a old lawyer, Bates, and a warm  
glow shot through Bandsman's heart 
at tha eight of him. Bates had done 
more fo r him than anyone else. He had 
put up ■ hard fight for him— be had 
believed In him.

“Borry I ’m late. Jump In, old man I* 
said Bate».

On the way up the h ill he turned 
toward him. "Bad news for you. 
Bandsman,” be eald. " It  happened 
three months ego. ' I  thought It  beat 
not to let you know till yon were— 
t ill you came home. No use worry­
ing you In— where you were.”

Sandeman turned a haggard face 
on him. He knew already by Instinct

“Ton mean my—my?"
Bates nodded. “She's gone West to 

get a divorce," he said.
“Curae her I" eald SaDderaan.
"She waited till the end. Had a aort 

of Idea It  was her duty. Don’t take It 
too hard, old man."

“Hard?" echoed 8andeman. And 
suddenly all the bitterness of their 
married life stood revealed In Its true 
colors for the first time Under the 
mockery, the shallow pretenses, he 
realized how hie w ife and be had a) 
ways hated each other.

"I'm  glad. Bates,” he said. "By the 
wey, my reception here wasn't exactly 
—cordial."

• ‘Oh. these folk," eald Bates con- 
temptuously. " I  guess It's human na 
hire to knock a man when he’s down 
Teu tl come eut on top again, old man.
All thinking people here know that you 
were morally blameless. By-the way, 
we’ve been hoping that you'd stay with 
ue a day or two—aort of lonely at your 
place, I  guess—*•

"No, I 'l l  go home," said -andeman 
pronouncing the word with bitter 
irony. Home I An empty house, the 
lonely outcast peeing up and d ow n- 
end yet, he must be alone with hla 
thoughts, to reconstruct his world.

Tee, he was glad Nancy bad gone 
He hoped he weuld never see her face

t f l l l l l l im i l l l l l l l l l l l l l l l l l l l l l l l l l l l lM l im u

W h a t S h e  S a w  
in  H im

=  By JU S T IN  W E N TW O O D  S  
3 i i i i i i i i i i i i i i i i i i i i i i i i i i i i i i i i i i iu i i i i i i t i iu 3

<C. 1 *21 . W M t« r a  N v w ap a p v r U n lo a .)

“What can Professor Sawyer’s wife 
see in him?” asked the younger eon. 
“It's  a queer alliance, isn't i t ;  a na­
tion-famous actress of not more then 
half his years?"

" I  can tell you something about 
that," answered his companion. " Ife  
quite a romance. Sawyer waa profes­
sor In economics at the university, 
you know, when Mary Lane wee one 
of hip students.

"She came from a good home. Act­
ing, the arts, literature were frowned 
upon—too much. Mary had the nat­
ural reaction of a young and healthy 
spirit against the austerity of her 
home surroundings.

T o n  know, when a child la born 
that way, with a tendency to question 
life, to strike out for Itself, rigid re­
pression means disaster. Mary Should 
have been guided along her own line». 
Her people didn’t understand.

“Sawyer understood her. He’» a 
great man, greater than his Job, In 
fact. He ought to be a professor of 
human nature Instead of economics. 
They fell In love with each other 
while she wqR studying there, and, of 
course, her people were delighted. 
Sawyer— the Sawyer they fancied 
they knew— wag exactly the aort of 
husband they would have picked for 
Mary.

" It  was that that destroyed their 
love. Sawyer went to her home for 
a visit, as her accepted fiance. Well, 
Imagine the young girl, w ith her long­
ing for life, to experiment w ith life, 
finding her fiance In hla outward atti­
tude as the dry-as-duat savant. This 
aspect of Sawyer was dinned Into her 
all day long by her parents.

"She was congratulated on being 
ready to settle down with so teamed 
a man. H er mother and father drew 
a terrible picture of their future, the 
helping him In his economic works, 
looking after him at home, entertain­
ing his dry-as-dust friends—can't yen 
see It?

"The result was that Mary Lane 
disappeared from home one day, 
leaving a note saying that she wee 
going on the stage. The next that 
was heard of her she was a fifth-rate  
actress on the road.

“Of course her fam ily commiserated 
the professor to cut her out of their 
wills. Professor Sawyer went back to 
the university. Every one thought 
the thing had ended there. But It  had 
only begun.

O e end It v i l  cefieTdSW fAhavrseaa 
mere harm than good, having resulted 
to dissensione end dirigions la congre­
gations. ___  _
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f L o n g ed  fo r  H o m e, = 
S w e e t  H o m e

A c lea n -u p  sa le  fo r th s  
m e n  a n d  b eys, in c lu d in j 
b ro k en  lines o r  sizes o . 
m e rc h an d ise , w ith  ite m s  
fro m  m o s t d e p a r tm e n ts

SWEATERS
Hoys' Sweater coats of msdlum 
with roll collar, button froat, 
sixes to 34, reduced to . . . . . .
Mea a sweeter roata * f  dark Oxford,
button front, without collar, 
ell sixes, reduced to ...............

Oxford.

95c

$1.05 
MEN’S SHOES

But there wee ho child, there wax 
no one; he we» absolutely alone I

"Drop ma at my place, old men," he 
said te Bates.

H e  got down ftom the car, watched 
It w hirl eway, and went Into the de­
serted house. W ell, It was the end of 
hie pilgrimage.

Nothing remained of all he had built 
up In life  but this empty, mocking 
bouse.

N o t Whet wee this? The old worn 
an, crossing the hall toward him, her 
arms outstretched.

"My eont"
"M other!"
H e was weeping upon her shonlder. 

end she was soothing him with her 
hands, as ahe had done when he waa a 
child. Something w is  left after ell, 
then—something that he had not 
counted on.

,e - a a .

HONOR W H E R E  HO N O R  IB  DDE

Mrs. Pastes—Why did yon raise 
your hat to that dirty faced turn- 
star?

Heb— Didn’t  yea aoOoa? H a  had 
•h inge of a eea o f coal.

APPRAISING  T H B  SPARKLE

Jack and I had become engaged 
that evening and he had given me 
the ring. I thought it pretty, of 
course, but it didn’t sparkle to suit 
me. I wondered whether it had 
cost nrech, so I spoke about the lack 
of sparkle to my mother the next 
morning and ahe advised me to ask 
a jeweler about it when I went down­
town.

Well, I  called at a shop and asked 
the jeweler to tell me the worth of 
the ring.

He examined it, then smiled at 
me and said: "I’m sorry, young 
lady, but thia ring was purchased 
here and we never tell the value of 
anything bought from us.”—Chi­
cago Tribune.

K N E W  HER SECRET

When I took a position u  teacher 
in the practice department of a nor­
mal school I had recently been ill 
with e severe fever and lost all my 
hair. Consequently I  was forced to 
wear a wig.

One morning daring an English 
lesson a supervising principal en­
tered tha room and took charge of 
the dais. At that time we were 
taking np the etudy of declarative 
sentences.

When one of the pupils failed, 
the principal turned to another and 

"Two years later M ary wM  playing remarked, "Tell me something about 
a small part In a cheap city theater. I j our teacher " #

The child looked up and promptly 
replied, "Our teacher wears a wig.” 
—Exchange.

part In a cheap city theater. 
The professor hadn’t forgotten her, 
though he wag more famous then 
ever. What had she been doing to 
the meantime? Associating with the 
fifth-rate actor and actress—the kind 
that—oh, you know the kind!

"She wag sitting in a cafe with a 
group of them one evening. Ton can 
picture the scene. Liquors of every 
kind, cheap Jests, men end women 
smoking and more than half Intoxi­
cated. Fam iliarities that rouse all 
the gall lu decent men, but are ac­
cepted as a matter Of course among 
such people.

And Into the midst of them steps

WON FAME AS TYPE FOUNDER I
Eccentric Qngllthman ef the Eighteenth | 

Century »tm  Remembered fa r  Hie
Excellent Woriq
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Anne had not been home for four 
years. The fact was, the more she had 
thought about It, the longer she had 
procrastinated. She had been a sort 
of misfit at home. H er father, all her 
aunts and uncles the townspeople 
themselves had shaken their heads and 
prophesied a bad end for her.

Why?
Anne had gone away to get a Job In 

the “movies” after a temperamental 
career in the old home town. ADd no­
body knew that Madge Beauty, the fa­
mous film actress, was really Anne. 
Teu see, Anne looked quite different 
on the screen.

They had been four bright, hectic 
years— and yet there had been times 
when Anne would have swapped them 
all for a home, a nice, quiet home in 
the qnlet country. W ith  whom? Oh, 
Bonnie, she supposed.

Ronnie and Anne had been sweet­
hearts from the day when Bonnie 
knocked down 81 Plncher for pulling 
Anne's curls. Ronnie and she had 
kissed each other in Lover’s lane. Bon­
nie bad given her a ring. Then Anne 
and he had quarreled, and ahe had gone 
away.

However, they had written often, 
and Ronnie hod been to aee her twice 
In the city. Impossible man that he 
was. Ronnie would never take "no." 
And he wore such a hurt look when 
she refused him. Poor Ronnie I

"H  Ronnie only knew Just when and 
how to take me, he might—perhaps,” 
reflected Anne. He had a determined 
Jaw.

The car rolled through the street. 
The postmnster recognized Anne. He  
waved his hand lightly— as to an In­
ferior thing. Anne flushed. But that 
was nothing to the grin on the Ice­
man’s face, nor the greeting at home.

That evening waa like a dream— a 
dream after Ice cream, jellied con­
somme, and frozen fairy. Next morn 
tog the inquisition began.

"W ell, you’ve turned up again," 
sighed Anne’s father. “I  a'pose you’ll 
be trying to get back that Job In B ill 
Hicks’ grocery store?"

Aunt Emma, looking extremely viru­
lent, said

“I  dunno as you can do any good for 
yourself here, Anne. You see, folks 
know that you’ve been trapesing np 
and down the country following the 
Aims.”

“Following the films 1” W hat did 
the good lady think the films were— 
barnstormers? I t  was too ridiculous.

Cousin Kate was vicious. “I'd  put 
on quieter clothes I f  I  was you, Anne,” 
ahe said. "Folks arennd these parts 
don't think too much of dressed-up 
popinjays/

Anne laughed so hard that Cousin 
Kate was whisked out of the room, as 
It were, by the breath of clean mirth.

There were fam ily consultations all

didn't i t e r  her, d « f .  did yeu?'' 45a
waited composedly for her hurt denial.

“Tea, I did 1 She looks so awful 
cross. Mummle, care If I do It again?” 
—Exchange. __________ .

HOW  N A TIO N S EA T

You can tell a man’s nationality 
by the way he eats hie food! Mr. 
Hector, who rejoices in Italian na­
tionality and occupies the proud po­
sition of food connoisseur to the 
Gordon hotel, says that Frenchmen 
and Spaniards invariably begin by 
tucking their napkins into their col­
lars. The American is talkative at 
table and the Englishman is notice­
ably quiet. As for the German— 
well, he has a style of his own, and 
no one wants to take it from him.

HALSEY RAILROAD T IM E  

SouthNorth
No. 1», 12:01 p. tn. 

24, 5.50 p. m.
No, 23, 11:29 a. m. 

17, 5,30 p. in.

SUNDAY M AIL H O UR S
The delivery window of the 

Halsey postoffice is open Sundays 
from 9:15 to 9:45 a. m. and 12:20 
to 12:35 and 4:<5 to 5.00 p. m.

PAID-FOR PARAGRAPHS

Admittance Here 5 Cents 
a Line

Sow and 6 pigs for 
gain if  taken at once, 
burn, Rowland.

sa le . B ar- 
R . H . P y-

“ Blood and Sand, ” which was 
to have been shown at the Rialto 
tomorrow night, has failed to come 
on time, so it is postponed and 
“The Heart of the North, ”  a play 
in which tha awsouna grandeur of 
tha great and wild northwest fig­
ures, will be given in its place.

Dr. E. W. Barnum, dentist, at 
Hotel Halsey every Tuesday and 
Friday.

Old papers, 
terprise office.

5c a bundle. Eu

The Brownsville Road

Editor Enterprise: The high 
water washed some gravel off tbe 
road most of the way from tha 
Brownsville paving to the first 
bridge, esy three and a-balf miles. 
In only two or three places of, say 
ten rods in length, did this ruake 
the road worse than it was to drive 
over.

A few rods east of the railroad

Our complete stock of brown end black 
Rnglish shoes put into one big lot and 
will he sold at a big reduction Values 
from S3 to 87.30 at today's
market prices Reduced to

a pair
One lot of our highest grade brown bats 
a till Blue her dress shoes, J- 4 
your choice, reduced to 1 ..
Complete , tock of B l,| n,Be.Jlch
lli-m mers. u s X  q  —

Duck, reduced to ..............

Vac. reduced to . . . . . . . . . . . .  3.35

$2.95

Made Very Sure ef Death.
A Birmingham (England) man. who

recently died and left about »500,000, 
ordered ta his w ill that h l. coffin re­
main unscrewed for at least three days 
te make sure that be was really dead, 
and that hie Jugular vein he severed 
by a surgeon, then the body cremated 
and the ashes disposed of by being 
sprinkled over or dug Into the ground 
■t the crematorium. sprinkled over or 
dug Into h it garden. Taking these pre- 
cautlona the executors should hare no 
shadow e f doubt ae to the man a death

Albany

Two Claeses.
race la divided Into two 

claree*. those who go ahead and do 
something, and those who sit still and 
Inquire, “Why wasn't It done the other | 
way?"— O. W. Helmeä

The

Oregon

John Baskerville, ths famous 
printer, Yu born in 1708 at Wolver-

---------- -  - .  1*7. io Worcestershire. In the course
the professor, already over fifty, wear- of hi» R/e he played many parts. For 
log a ralneoat and rubbers, and ear-1 ■ k . “  1 3 .
nine an unrolled nmhr.ii. I “ lun_* was a writing master in

Birmingham; afterward he was a 
stone cutter, a type founder, end a 
Japannet.

Ahout 1750 he began to maka ex­
periments in letter-founding, and 
the types made by him have scarcely 
yet been surpassed. Baskerville edi- 
bmis are still highly prized.

BeskffirrilJe was an eccentric man.
------------- - _ .  Kt liked to drive through the streets

hide her feelings. But Professor of Birreingfram m a M rTW  of his 
Sawyer only continued looking at her I own *  • j  — — —- i
steadily, end she could not mast h t , ' * “ <n  T he
eyes.

rylng an unrolled umbrella.
“Professor Sawyer went up to the

table and stopped, looking at Mary.
" 'Well, old buck, have one on me.

said one of the flashier wlta.
'• 'Grandpa looks as 1/ he'd been let

out for the afternoon,' said -another. 
"‘Oh. you wicked old man 1' ex

claimed a third to a falsetto voice. 
‘Go home to mamma, or I  shall tell 
her all about you.'

Mary, overcome with shame, 
laughed louder than any of them, te

paneh of this conveyance were 
Send him away I’ ahe whispered I »domed with brilliantly colored pic-

to the man nearest her.
Hey, old Hayseed, back te the lend

for yours !' he said.
"And as the professer did not etlr, 

he raised his glass and tossed thé 
contents In Professor Sawyer's face-

"That was the culminating moment 
Professor Sawyer Ignored tha man 
the action, and the whisky running 
down hla chin and collar. He ad­
vanced a step and offered Mary his 
•rra.

' That was her culminating moment, 
for Mary took It, against her wtu 
against her Instincts, and walked ont 
with the professor, leaving tha rest 
staring stupidly after her.

'That's all. They were married a 
week later, and they've been devoted 
to each other—constant lovers ev».r 
since. And—curious— but from tNki 
moment Mary Lane began to rite to 
her profession Object? Why, Saw- 
.ver did everything for her. Too tee 
he understood that she’d been thwart-

fur*«, wonderful specimens of the 
japanning art. The carriage was 
usually drawn by cream-colored 
hones, land its oceupant was always 
most 'stylishly dressed. Thia gay 
tunny at, one would think, must have 
givey; a welcome touch of color to the 
soff ewhat drab Birmingham of the 
Eighteenth century.—London Mail

____ _______________ quite a gully wag cut on the north
day long. W hat was to be done with I *'de of the  road, perhaps one-third 
Anne? When Anne went Into the v l i - 1 of a mile long, and about one-third 
lage. eyes followed her curiously from I of a mile running tow ards H a ls e v

tc oFwazxF as n ..a. I g - ~ "
from a quarter of a mile west of 
the lest turn.

There was a small wash on the 
south tide of the road the most of 
the way.

A culvert or two were damaged, 
but a few hours' work repaired 
them .

Much lees damage would have 
been done if there had been no 
grading done lest summer. Where 
the grass was left there was little 
wash.

More than half the dirt that was 
graded up near the grass last sum­
mer ie gone. I leave it for other» 
to lay whether that waa a less or 
not. 1 notice that the autos do 
not have near as much trouble 
turning out end beckiuto tbe road 
•  S they did before the high water.

E. Rcss,

Schoolboys and Cigarefa

Taken From <»l| t8 Cora*
The righteoui pertahsth, and no man

layeth tt to heart; and merciful men ____________
are taken ivy , none cons I taring that e<1 t0°  ,Ik » •  Jlbbliig hoTseTVe
the righteous ta token away from ths 0 ,r  *  ’c” ’<rr»r «¡mile. Once ahe k / v m  

Levi] re sema—lests b 5?

shop to street, and from street to shop.
"W al, I  reckon you’re glad to be 

home again, after seeing life,” said
Hen Boggs, the grocer. Two men on 
the cracker barrel tittered.

The worst of all, however, wa» 
Uncle Eh. Uncle Eb had a seventy-acre 
farm Just outside the village. H e came 
puffing up the hill, vast w ith Impor­
tance.

“My pore gal, my pore gal." he be­
gan. “you've tasted the wine of life  
and found It bittersweet and salty, 
ain't you? There's loving heart» that 
don't take no account of lapses of r e  
pentant sinners— "

He broke off, even wincing under 
Anne's gaze.

“W hat did yon Want to say to me, 
Uncle Eb?” asked Anne.

“M y gals and me was talking about 
getting a domestic help. We'd treat 
yon like the family, Anne.”

“I f  I  was treated Uke your family. 
Uncle Eb, I ’d take an ax to you," said 
Anne.

She strode haughtily down tbe road, 
alternately crying and laughing. How  
preposterous It all was! Must It be 
taken for granted that a girl who went 
on the films had gone to the dogs?

A tall figure waa coming toward her. 
Anne tried to flee— too la te ; tried to 
brace herself to meet the shock. Then 
Ronnie was standing before her, hold­
ing her hands.

“Anne, darling, what la It—what la 
it?" pleaded Ronnie.

"Oh. this place Is so hateful, Ron­
nie. Every one thinks I'm  bad because 
I'm  on the films, and they— they don’t 
know I  could buy half of them up."

“Be ray wife, sweetheart," ventured 
Ronnie.

Monday one of tbe small youog- 
itera io Mr». Croat’ c lu e  at icbool 
became ill. Queftioning brought 
out the fact that he had been u*- 
ing tobacco, Thia started so in- 
veetigation which led to conies- 
vione. It developed that fifteeu 
or twenty, from stnall-aized shav­
ers to a senior, had been using 
cigaret* or chewing tobacco.

Tbee boys from 7 to 10 year» 
old bad been given chewing tobae- 
80 and cigaret» by a grown-up 
youth outside tbe school.

One bad r«peatediv procured 
oigarete by representing that he 
had been sent for them by guests 
at the hotel.

Halloween eve several boys old 
enough to know better bad en­
tered the Ringo drugstore and, 
while some of them diverted Mrs. 
Ringo s sttsotion, one had stolen 
eigarsts for the gang.

These diaeoveries caused a sens­
ation in the school.

It is a punishable offense to give 
or tell tobacco, cigars or cigaret» 
to a person under 18 years of sge, 
and tha maximum age limit for tbe 
eigsret user is 21 rears. It it 
evident there have been violations 
nf the law in Halsey as well as in 
other towns with a pecrer reputa­
tion for respect for the law.

B U T IT  GOT A W AY

Jonah and the well-known whale 
had nothing on Harry Sloan? and 
Jacob Slyder, during a fishing trip 
they took -in the bay at Plvmouth. 
Mass. .

Thedtwo men deelara‘they met a 
at, least eight feet long, which 

had a yiide go tongh that^it oould not 
he pie? ced with an ax» a gaff hook or 
with 1 uUete front afrevolvgg, all of 
wh»b they tried.

Th»«y declared thafi the inside of 
the creature’s month w m  so scaly 
that hooks tad gaffs made no im- 
preafiion, but aliped off as though 
they had etanck a «heed of steel.

The fish, according to a descrip­
tion given by the two men, was grey 
on the hack and white underneath 
tnd ’•< h e d  at least sixty pounds,

Anne looked at him and saw that he 
had a determined Jaw—worse than 
ever. She freed herself hysterically.

“Oh, no, no, no, Ronnie," she cried. 
"I'm going back to the films."Ones ahe got put

direction, auIn the 
opened.'

"I fioubt 
other man.

“What's youre?"
'T  don't know, unless It ’s simply— 

he answered,

right

your analyala" eald the
The Unexpected Happens

I  frequently smiled when the chil­
dren of my friends mortified them end 
usually mentioned the Irreproachable 
behavior of my own angel.

One day in a library I  vraa welting 
to e line aDd noticed an 
plain person who seemed 
white rage.

Amuse 1 at her odd facial contor- 
tlons. I  surveyed her calmly when ahe 
addressed me furlonely: "Will you 
have the goodness, madam, to ask your 
Chfld to stop kicking m e r

yith  haughty manner I eald

love,"

FIRE INSURANCE? 
JAY W. MOORE

Keel esteta, Im «  aid lawreec* Halsey, Origoa

............................................... .....................

How about your

For •  safe and »«at 
ic t  »

The "Qreat Awakenlng."
The great awakantog was the popu­

lär neme for a rvrr.arkable rertval tha« 
»»ept orer New England dnrtng the 
perlod 1740-15 under the leaderahto af 
Jonathan Edwarde and George White- 
Held. Almoet 150 towns wer» sdrred 
o a verlttb l»  rellglou» frtmay ggd

extremely 
to be In ■

they «id.
FU;rtbrrraorg, i t  hadyso tail

« Th* fiabfDfefcr*.


