e en—— — T — e —— o
PAGR 4 HALSKY ENTERPRISE JAN. 18, 1923 | PPN Y, PR AL T .
— — 'mmnm|umumunmnummlﬂm-! S e Mmmﬁ.xu
Prof. Eoglish’s son, & son and| gia - What She Saw £ | In tlssensions and divisions in congre

daughter of Postmaster Bramwell
and litsle Aopette Dean. Receipts
were $73.

G, W, Bhaw is still serionsly ill.

Mr. Stevenson’'s recommendation
that the occupants of land be
ruiwrrmi to cut Canada thistles
without waiting to be npotified is
followed in the bill now up in the
leginlature,

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

One reason why Delos Coshow,
eleeted treasurer of Brownasville,
did not take office Jan. 1 with other
officials]was that the treasurer was
omitted from the list of officiale
the begiuning of whose terms was
chaoged by law from Mareh to
January.

ST s i
£ Sandeman’s Return
€ From Prison
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Sandeman came out of the peniten-
'tlary exactly four years to the day
after entering it. He had had one
year of his sentence remitted for good
couduct,

He had gone in at thirty-six, bluff,
Jovial, Imposing, a financdler who hed
gEot caught in the meshes of others'
wrongdoing and his own carlessness.
He came out at forty, bent, stooping,
With the pecullar pallor of the prison,
and with iron-gray halr,

Sandeman's parents bad been farm-
log people In Otsego. H'is mother still
survived; a frall, elderly woman, lv-
Ing In the fine house whiich Sandemean
had bullt for his bride, ‘who had been
one of the Floyds, Ol¢ Nirs. Sandeman
Was an llliterate old ladly, and SBande
man had treated her in a sort of cons
temptuous way-—she, really was a hard-
ship, especially wlien fhe Sandemans
entertained their friends. But’'at bot-
tom Bandeman wyis a good fellow, and
be could not lea‘ve his mother to Mve

T e —————
N()T a new barber this

time. An old one

at the basiness, once a
schioolboy in I'lalsey, located at the eld
stand. giye nae a call,

George Ribelin

Sale

OF IMPORTANCE
to Men

A clean-up sale for the
men and beoys, includin
broken lines or sizes o
merchandise, with items
from most departments.

SWEATERS
Boys' Sweater coats of medium Oxford,

with roll collar, button fromt, 95c

Simes 48 1o M, reduced to ...

dark Oxflord,

Men's sweater coats of

button (romt, without collar, 1 0
All slzes, reduced to $ L 5
MEN’S SHOES
Dur nplete stock of brown and black
English &4 put into one big lot and
will be sold at a big reduction Values

m S5 to § ' al today's
warket prices Reduced to $2.95
A pair

highest grade brown bals

$4.35

wand nine-ineh

Aand RBlucher ess  shoea

your choice, reduced 1o 1

Complete stock of Rall

§2.85
3.35

His wife, proud, haoghty, cold, had |
resisted vehemently, and there had

8ld woman; but Bandeman had had |
his way.

Nancy bad never been to see him n:l
the penitentiary; ef course a woman
of her breeding could not go there, |
Sandeman bad felt it rather -‘k-eplr,l
but he had just taken his medicine and |'
sald n

Oh, those gruelling years in prison |
The torture of the lonellness! The
suffering, the sense of fallure! Bande- |
man meant to bulld up his life agaln |
in the West. Of course Nancy would
pever live in Otsego now. In fact, she |
had spent nearly all her time with her |
married sister In Detroit since her|
bhusband’'s conviction, |

Sandeman got off the train at Otse |
0. A group of loafers was walting
for him. They surveyed him with cold
sneers. No one was sorry for the rich
man who had been brought down,
They muttered a8 he slouched by.
Then he remembered, drew himself
up, soldier fashion, and passed with
dignified mien. They cackled.

Outside the station a motor car was
coming down the hill. In It sat Bande-
man's old lawyer, Bates, and a warm
glow sbot through Bandeman’s heart
at the sight of him. Bates had done
more for him than anyone else. He had
put up a bard fight for him—he had
bellieved In him.

“Sorry I'm late. Jump In, old man I*
sald Bates,

On the way up the hill he turned
toward him. “Bad news for you,
Sandeman,” he sald “It happened
three mooths age. 'I thought it best
not to let you know till yon were—
till yon came home. No use worry-
Ing you In—where you were "

Bandeman turned a haggard face
on bim. He knew already by Instinct.

“You mean my—my 7’

Bates nodded. “She's gone West to
get a divorce,” he sald,

“Curse her!" sald Sandeman.

“She walted till the end. Had a sort
of idea It was her duty, Don't take It
too hard, old man™

“Hard?" echoed Sandeman, 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 his wife and he had al
ways bated each other.

“I'm glad, Bates," he sald. “By the
way, my reception here wasn't exactly
~cordial.”

m-muumulcommf
|

“'Oh, these folk” sald Bates con.
tamptuously. *“I guess it's human na
ture to knock a man when he's down
You'll come out 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
us & day or two—sort of lonely at your
place, I guess—>

“No, I'll go home,” sald . andeman,
pronouncing the word with bitter
frony. Home! An empty house, the
lonely outcast pacing up and down—
and yet, he must be alone with his
thoughts, to reconstruct his world.

Yes, he was glad Nancy had gone
He boped be would never see her face

But there was ho chlld, there was
no one; he was absolutely alone!

“Drop me at my place, old man,” he
sald to Bates,

He got down from the car, watched
It whirl away, and went Into the de
serted houss. Well, It was the end of
his pligrimage.

Nothing remalned of all he had bullt
up o life but this empty, mocking
house.

No! What was this? The old wom
an, croasing the hall toward him, her
arms outstretched.

“My son!™

“Mother 1*

He was weeplog npon her shonlder
and she was soothing him with her
banda, as she had done when he was »
chlld. Boemething was left after all

then—somethlng that he had not |
counted on, ’l

Made Very Sure of Death.

A Birmingham (England) man, who
recently dled and left about $3500.000
ordersd 18 his will that his coffin re |
maln unserewed for at least three davs |
to make sure that he was really dead
and that his jugular veln be severad
by a surgeon, then the body crémated
and the ashes dleposed of by heing
sprinkled over or dug Into the ground
ot the crematorium, sprinkled over o |
dug Into his garden Taking these pre |
cantions, the execntors should have n
shadow of doubt as to the man's degth |

Two Classes,

The race la divided Inte tw
classss, thesae who go ahead apd o
something, and rthose who sit atill and
Inquire, “Why wasu't it 4
way 0. W. Holmea

¢ the othe

Takan From Evil to Comae
Tha rightecus perisheth, und no wa
Iayeth It to heart; and marciful me
are taken away, none consilering 1}
the righteous s taken away from the
evil to came.—lsalah 57 1

et FIRE INSURANCE ? i

rasale and sane po..
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JAY W. MOORE

Real estate, loane and insnrance, Halsey, Oregon
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| for Mary
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By JUSTIN WENTWOOD
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(@, 1922, Western Newspaper Union.)

“What can Professor Sawyer's wife
see In him?" asked the younger son.
“It's a quneer alllance, (sn't It; a Da-
tlon-famous actress of not more than
half his years?"

“I ecan tell you something about
that,” answered his companion. *It's
quite & romance. Bawyer was profes-
sor In economics at the university,
you know, when Mary Lane was one
of hip students.

“8he came from a good home. Act-
Ing, the arts, literature were frowned
upon—teo much. Mary had the pat-
ural reaction of a young and healthy
spirit against the austerity of her
home surroundings.

“You know, when a child is born
that way, with a tendency to question
life, to strike out for itself, rigid re-
pression means disaster, Mary should
have been gulded along her own lines.
Her people didn't understand.

“Sawyer understood her, He's a
great man, greater than his job, In
fact. He ought to be a professor of
human nature instead of econemics.
They fell in love with each other
while she was studying thers, and, of
course, her people were delighted.
Sawyer—the Sawyer they fancled
they knew—was exactly the sort of
husband they would have picked for
Mary.

“It was that that destroyed their
love. Bawyer went to her home for
a visit, as her accepted flance. Well,
imagine the young girl, with her long-
Ing for life, te experiment with 1ife,
finding her flance In his outward attl-
tude a8 the dry-as-dust savant. This
aspect of Sawyer was dinned inte her
all day long by her parents.

“She was congratulated on belng
ready to settle down with so leamed
& man. Her mother and father drew
a terrible plcture of thelr future, she
helplng him In his economiec works,
looking after him at home, entertaln-
Ing his dry-as-dust friemds—can't ypu
see 1t?

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

“Of course her family commiserated
the professor to cut her out of thelr
wills, Professor Sawyer went back to
the university, Every one thought
the thing had ended there. But it had
only begun.

“T'wo years later Mary was playing
a small part in a cheap city theater.
The professor hadn't forgotten her,
though he was more famous .than
ever, What had she been dolng i
the meantime? Associating with the
fifth-rate actor and actress—the kind
that—oh, you know the kind!

“She was sitting In a cafe with a
group of them one evening. You ean
pleture the scene. Liquors of every
kind, cheap jests, men and women
smoking and more than half Intoxi-
cated. Famillaritles that rouse all
the gall ln decent men, but are ae
cepted as a matter 6f course among
such people.

“And into the midst of them steps
the professor, already over fifty, wear-
Ing a raineoat and rubbers, and ear
rying an unrolled umbrella,

“Professor Sawyer went up to the
table and stopped, looking at Mary,

“‘Well, old buck, have one on me,’
sald one of the flashier wits,

“‘Grandpa looks as If he'd been let
out for the afternoon,’ sald “another,

“'Oh, you wicked old man!' ex-
clalmed a third In 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
hide her feelings. But Professor
Sawyer only continued looking at her
steadily, and she could not meet his
eyes

“'Send him awayl’ she whispered
to the man nearest her,

“‘Hey, old Hayseed, back te the land

3

: . -
in Him

:

]
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for yours!" he sald.

"And as the professer did net atir,
he ralsed his glass and tossed the
ontents In Professor Sawyer's faca

[hat was the culminating moment
Professor Sawyer ignored the man,
the actlon, and the whisky running

down his

chin and ecollar He ad-
anced a step and offersd Mary his
A'm
hat was her culminating moment,
took It, against her wip
er Instincts, and walked out
professor, leaving the resf
taring stupldly after her.
Fhat's all hey were married a
ve been devoted
er nstant lovers ever
nd—ecurlous—but from tivhi
t Mary Lane began to rise in
! 0. Object?! Why, Baw
ng for har. You gee,
lerstood that she'd been thwart.
ed too much, like & JIbbing borse, te
Onee she got put
all doory

Againat

v K later aind thes

tlnce \
er did evervth

far &imlle
in the risht

ght direction,
pened.”

“T doubt your analysis™ sald the

“What's roura?

“T don’t know, unless ft's almply—
love,” he answered, -
The “Great Awakening.™
The great awakening was the popn-
AF name for a remarkable revival that
§wept over New England doring the
period 174043 under the leadershlp of
Jonathan Edwards and George White
Reld Almost 150 towns were stirred

to reritabl 1
2 & veriiable religious frensy and f
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HONOR WHERE HONOR 18 DUE
| Mrs. Pester—Why 414 you ralse
your hat to that dirty faced team-
ster?

Hub—Didn’t you notice?! He had
eharge of a ton of coal.

APPRAISING THE SPARKLE

Jack and T bad become engaged
that evening and he had given me
the ring. thought it pretty, of
course, it dido’t sparkle to suit
me. I wondered whether it had
cost mmeh, 8o I spoke about the lack
of sparkle fo my mother the next
morning and she advised me to ask
a jeweler about it when I went down-
town.

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

He examined it, then smiled at
me and sald: “T'm sorry, young
lady, but this ring was purchased
here and we mever tell the value of
anything bought from us.”—Chi-
cago Tribuna,

KNEW HER SECRET

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

One marning during an English
lesson s supervising principal en-
tered the room and took charge of
the class. At that time wo were
taking up the study of declarative
sentences
When one of the pupils failed,
the principal turned to another and
remarked, “Tell me something about
your teacher.”

The child looked up and promptly
replied, “Our teacher wears s wig.”
—Ezxchange. .

— |

WON FAME AS TYPE FOUNDER

Eccentric Englishman of the Eighteenth
Century 8tiiI Remembered for His
Excellent Worlg

John Baskerville, the famous
inter, ‘was born in 1706 at Wolver-
, in Worcestershire. In the course
of his Fife he played many parts. For
s time he was a writing master in
Birmingham; afterward he was s
stone cutter, a type founder, and &
japannez,

About 1750 he began to make ex-
periments in letter-founding. and
the types made by him have scarcely
yet been surpassed. Baskerville edi-
tians are still highly prized.
Baakerville was an eccentric man.
Ee liked to drive through the streets
of Birmi in & carriage of his
own design and menufacture. The
panels of this coaveyance were
adarned with brilliantly colored pic-
tures, wonderful ens of the
jspanning art. carriage was
usually drawn by cream-colored
horses, and its ocrupant was always
most ‘wtylishly dreseed. This gay
turnorat, one would think, must have
giver, & weleame tonueh of color to the
sow ewhat drab Birmingham of the
Eyghteenth century.—London Mail.

BUT IT QOT AWAY

Jonah and the well-kmown whale
bad mothing on Harry Sloane and
Jacob Slyder, during a fishing trip
they took in the bay at Plymouth,
ass.

men declare*they met a
fish ot} least eight feet long, which
had s Fude s tongh it could not
N&(ﬂ&d"iﬂllﬂﬂ,l‘lﬂb&)ﬁkor
with Dullets from afrevolver, all of
whicly they tried.
Thivy declared thafl the inside of
the evesture’s mouth was so scaly
that books and gafls made no im-

they had atamek a sheet of steel.

The fisb, according to descrip-
bmc’mh)thotvoman.mgn_v
on the back and white undernesth
and waighed at least sixty pounds,

g
rthermore, it hadyno tail

o The fiady potidway. A

pression, but aliped off as though |
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Longed for Home,
g Sweet Home

'- SLATLATARESRLERLRERRADE
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£ By CLARA DELAFIELD
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(@, 1921, Western Newspaper Union.)

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. Her father, all her
aunts and uncles, the townspeople
|themnel\'es had shaken thelr 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, And no-

| body knew that Madge Beauty, the fa-
mous film actress, was really Anne,
You see, Anne looked quite different
ol the screen,

They had been four bright, hectle
Jears—and yet there had been times
when Anne would have swapped them
all for a home, a nlce, quiet home In
the gulet country. With whom? Ob,
Ronnie, she supposed.

Ronnle and Anne had been sweet-
bearts from the day when Ronnie
knocked down 81 Pincher for pulling
Anne's curls. Ronnie and she had
kissed each other in Lover's lane. Ron-
nle had given her a ring. Then Anne
and he had quarreled, and she had gone
away.

However, they had written often,
and Ronnie had been to see her twice
in the clty. Impossible man that he
was, Ronnie would never take "“no.”
And he wore such a hurt look when
she refused him. Poor Ronnle!

“If Roonle only knew just when and
how to take me, he might—perhaps,”
reflected Anpe, He had a determined
Jaw,

The car rolled through the street.
The postmaster recognized Anne, He
waved his hand lightly—as to an in-
ferfor thing. Anne flushed. But that
was nothing to the grin on the lce-
man’'s face, nor the greeting at home.

That evening was llke a dream—a
dream after ice cream, jellled con-
somme, and frozen falry. Next morn-
Ing the Inquisition began,

“Well, you've turned up again”
sighed Anne's father. “I s'pose you'll
be trying to get back that job in Blll
Hicks' grocery store? '

Aunt Emma, looking extremely viru-
lent, said:

“I dunno as you ean do any good for
yourself here, Anne. You see, folks
know that you've beem trapesing up
and down the country following the
fllms."”

“Following the films!” What aid
the good lady think the fillms were—
barnstormers? It was too ridieulous.

Cousin Kate was viclous, “I'd put
on quleter clothes if I was you, Anne,”
she sald. “Folks arcund 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 family consultations all
day long. What was to be done with
Anne? When Anne went into the vil-
lage, eyes followed her curlously from
shop to street, and from street to shop.

“Wal, I reckon you're glad to be
home again, after seelng life,” sald
Hen Boggs, the grocer. Two men on
the cracker barrel tittered.

The worst of all, however, was
Uncle Eb, Uncle Eb had a seventy-acre
farm just outside the village. He eame
pufing up the hill, vast with impor-
tance,

“My pore gal, my pore gal” he be-
gan, “you've tasted the wine of life
and found It bittersweet and salty,
aln't you? There's loving hearts that
don't take no account of lapses of re-
pentant sinners—"

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

“What did you want to say to me,
Uncle Eb?" asked Anne.

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

“If T was treated lke your famlily,
Uncle Eb, I'd take an ax to you,” sald
Anne,

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

A tall figure was coming toward her.
Anne tried to flee—too late: tried to
brace herself to meet the shock. Then
Ronnle was standing before her, hold.
ing ber hands,

“Anne, darling, what 1s {t—what s
| 1t pleaded Ronnte,
|  “Ob, this place is so hateful, Ron-

nle. 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 my wife, sweetheart,” ventured
| Rononle

Anne looked at him and saw that he

had a determined jaw—worse than

ever. EBhe freed herself hysterically.
| “Oh, no, no, no, Ronnle,” she cried.

“I'm golng back to the films.”

e ————————————
| The Unexpected Happena,

I frequently smiled when the chil-
| dren of my friends mortified them and
usually mentioned the irreproachable
bebavior of my own angel,

One day In a library I was walting
In a lbe and noticed an extremely
plaln person who seemed to be In a
| white rage,

' Amused at her o4 faclal contor
|

tlons, I surveyed her calmly when she
oddressed me furiously: “Will you
| have the goodness, madam, to ask your
chlld to stop kicking me?*

i WAL haughty manner T eald: "You

il

didA'T X1’k héF, dédr. did §your and
walted composedly for her hurt denial.
“Yes, I did! Sbhe looks so awful

: eross. Mummle, care if I do it again?’

—Exchange.
HOW NATIONS EAT

You can tell a man’s nationality
by the way he eats his food! Mr.
Hector, who rejoices in Italian na-
tionality and occupies the proud po-
gition 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 notiey-
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 TIME

Nerth South
No, 18, 12:01 p. m. No, 23 11:29 a. m,
24, 50p m 17, 5,30 p. m,

SUNDAY MAIL HOURS
The delivery window of the
Halsey postoffice is open Sundays
from 9:15 to 9:45a, m, and 12:20
te 12:35 and 4:45 tv 5.00 p. m.

PAID-FOR PARAGRAPHS

Admittance Here 5 Cents
a Line

Sow and 6 pigs for ;]-;_—‘—”B-gr.
gain if taken at once. R, H, Py-
burn, Rowland.

‘‘ 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 the awsome grandeur of
the great and wild northwest fig.
ares, will be given in its place.

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

Old papers, 5¢ a bundle. Eu
terprise office,

The Brownsville Road

Kditor Eunterprise: The Ligh
water waghed some gravel off the
road most of the way from the
Brownsville paving to the first
bridge, say three and a-half miles.
[n only two or three places of, say
ten rods in length, did this make
theroad worse than it was to drive
over,

A few rods east of the railroad
quite a gully was cut on the north
vide of the road, perhaps one-third
of a mile long, and about one-third
of & mile running towards Halsey
from a quarter of & mile west of
the last turn,

There was a small wash on the
south side of the road the most of
the way,

A culvert or two were damaged,
buta few hours’ work repaired
them,

Much less damage would have
besu done if there had been no
¢radiog done last summer. Where
the grass was left there was Jittle
wash.

More than half the dirt that was
graded up pear the grass last gum-
mer is gene, I leave it for others
to say whether that was a Jess or
@ot. I notice that the autos do
not have near as much trouble
turpiog nut and back iuto the road
as they did before the high water.
E. Russ,

Schoolboys and Cikarots

Monday one of the small young-
sters in Mrs, Cross’ clase st school
became ill. Queftioning brought
out the fact that he had been us.
ing tobacco, This started an in.
vestigation which led to confes-
sions. It developed that fifteen
or twenty, from small-sized shav-

ors to & wsepior, had been using
cigarets or chewing tobacco.
Thee boys from 7 to 10 years

old bad been given chewing tobac-
0o and cigarets by a grown-up
youth outside the school.

One had repeatediv procur: d
ligarets by representing that he
had been sent for them by guesis
at the hotel,

Halloween eve several bovs old
enough to know better had en-
ltered the Ringo drugstore and,
while some of them diverted Mrs.
Ringo's attention, one had stolen
cigarets for the gang.

These discoveries caused a sens.
ation in the school,

Ivis & punishable offense to give
or sell tobacco, cigars or cigarets
to a person under 18 years of sge,
and the maximum age limit for the
cigaret umser is 21 vyears. It is
evident there have been violations
of the law in Halsey as well as
other towns with & peorer reputa-
tien for respect for the law,




