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Try
Vick's Vaporub,
Musterole,
Orium.
Amberolaturn, 
Mentholatum or 
Analgesic Balm 
for that cold.

At Ringo’s Drugstore
T. J. SK1RVIN

S E E D  M E R C H A N T
All kind* of F E E D

Red and Alsike Clover Seed
Rye Grata and psstnre miaturet

Chopping done to anil
Encet tight

Albany- f vw« wer« j

Brownsville
Stage

Lv. Brownsville 7:30 a m and 1:20 p. m

Leaves poetof- 
fiee corner in 

fonr

Halsey 7.50 3 .5 0 ''
Ar. Albany 8:35 e jg

Returning
I.». Albany 11 00 a m and 5.00 p m 
Ai. Halsey 11 45 5:45

Browntville 13;15 «45
Hare, Halsey to Albany. 50e; toBrownt

ville, J5c

"I guess now that I'm committed to 
my Job I ’ll Just go upatalra and clean 
out that old cupboard of Lucian a that 
baan't been touched »Ince we moved 
to here,” abe reflected.

It  was an old bouae and had enor­
mous cupboards. Thia one was more 
like a small room. Mary recoiled In 
dismay at tho first algbt of It, wltb 
disused garments banging up every 
where, and the floor Uttered with pa- 
pers.

Then abe collected heraelf and be­
gan to tidy up, taking down and duel­
ing Lucian's old clothes. Thia suit 
should never have been thrown away. 
It was Just what Lucian needed for 
his gliding. And these boots—how 
careless Lucian waa I They were per- 

1 fectly good boots. She must put those 
In bis room. And this package of let- 

■ tera •  •  •
Curiosity, the bane of woman, got 

the better of her. She opened the 
top one and reed, folded back, the slg 
nature "Emmeline.”

And a burning desire came over her 
to know what sort of letters Emiheline 
had written Lucian. Emmeline, the 
model wife, she sarcastically com­
mented In her mind.

But to her amazement the letter was 
full of bitter reproaches.

She opened another and another 
All were alike. I t  appeared that, In 
»tend of the Ideal life which Mary had 
always supposed them to have shared, 
they had hated and quarreled with 
each other constantly. There had 
never been peace between them.

I t  wae the last letter that summed 
up everything.

I  realize too welt my deficiencies, 
Lucian." Emmeline wrote. " I am leav 
log you tomorrow with Harry, and yon 
will be free to get your divorce.

Comrades in Dead 
Valley

By CHARLES E. BAXTER
$53««

By C I

AModern 
Barber Shop

Laundry sent Tuesdays 
Dyeieg, Cleaning and Eressiag
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"It's all very well to say I ought to 
•hare your Internets. Lucian, but do 1 ask you to share mine I  H ta  It oc­
curred to you that a woman's Inter­
ests must consist principally to run­
ning a home?"

Mary Ammerlng faced her husband» 
flushed and Indignant, with the heat 
of the kitchen stove reflected on her 
pretty face.

"I suppose you're right. Mary," 
answered Lucian Ammerlng Indiffer­
ently.

He kissed her good by—ho hated 
those formal klseee They had be«n 
married two years now. and things 
had gone steadily from bad to worse.

Lucian Ammerlng was an Inventor, 
ha was at work on a glider that was 
to revolutionise the science of flight; 
Mary bad never understood IL She 
resented their having to live In the 
country, where he leased fifty acres 
of mountainous tract a long way from 
where people ought to live.
„.5* flr,t |,h* had b'*’n »nthuelastlc. 
« h a t had chilled her? Well. Lucian 
had been married years before Em 
ntallne end he, she gathered, had been 
devoted to each other, y h e n  Emms 
line died Lucians life had eeemed 
broken.

Mary was Jealous of tNs dead worn 
•  n. gha believed that Emmeline still 
bad hta heart. Ha never qpnke of bar. 
but Mary knew that to tiis mind ha 
waa always setting off the one « n m .. 
•gainst the other.

Bo the had sunk quietly loin the pw 
sltlon of housekeeper, and Lucian had 
gone on experimenting with his 
Sliders

She felt restless that morning as 
ihs dusted and scrubbed, and opened 
the oven and put things In It. and look 
them out again ¿be had declared her 
independence. She wasn't going to be 
tied to the taJl of Lueua> ginjyr»-

ask nothing of you. I  do not blame 
yon; we have almply been unfortun 
ate.

“But I  do gather one thing from 
our experience of married life to­
gether. Either the pair must share 
tbelr Interests In common, or else 
there will be shipwreck. And. as g 
man cannot enter with enthusiasm 
Into the Interests of tbe kitchen, it 
behooves the woman to make her hus- 
band s life and career her own.

"I understand where I  have erred. 
If  things had not gone so far I would 
begin all ovor again. It la too late 
now. But, tf you marry again, try to 
teach your wife that lesson Good-by " 

Mary stared at the letter. For a 
few moment! she did not take It all 
In. Emmellng—divorced—then Lucian 
had not fared for her. He had cared 
fbr herself. And It wss not too late— 
the message from the woman who hud 
gone oot of Lucian's life had arrived 
Juat to time.

Softly Mary went to hor room. She 
put on an old drees, high boots, her 
slouchiest hat Au hour later she met 
Lucian at the door.

Well, I've finished my work,” she 
aald. "And I ’m sorry that I  was crouu 
this morning. Lucian, dear, let’s go 
town to the shed, and you shall show kg your new glider."
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GIBSON

ELDERS PICK YOUTH'S MATE

Vwa. aim «.,, M"  “ • «*.
••lection of Woman Ha la 

to Marry.

Matrimonial arrangement« in Al­
bania concern the elder, of the clan 
»ho summon a lad they judge hpc’ 
ln year«, or distinguished in battle 
proweaa, and inform him that he 
may marry.

It would be for him a breach of 
etiquette to inquire the name of the 
lady selected, and on learning it he 
betrays complete indifference; hut he 
devote, himself henceforward to the 
7 “  ot Procuring fuel, provisions, 
hquor and music for the entertain- 
m«Jt of the guests. On the wedding 
morning he dons reluctantly the new 
•utt wOvm  Prabroidere(J
by hto mother, and welcomes the 
guests, who each bring a present of
t h f '  bef° re theI  fo™

«hort that goes to fetch the

m n V ^Th 11“  'T r i ° ’Onv be-
i f  Tb« men ir one room and th?
1 »omen in another have .  copion, re- 

past, fol ouwd byMaming and sing- 
1 e!S lv  a T T  * * ’dln*" i"n-

v S L t  M  ?  M ° nd‘ r ’ ' nd ‘ he

C IM tN T  IN tata

“ THE
BEARCAT M

The war vear, were marked by <fo.
men? K °UtpUt ° f  hvdr»ul>c <*- 
» M t. but 1919 .bowed „ ¿ n,
FV?dr'i— “ d *hiP '« n U  
Production in Portland «m ent m-

T in <’ uanti,v * nd
I L ’* ’ , v* luA and shipment,

A wester« thriller with le t.o f .etio . ! Tha quantity 7ong

T b I P "  t0"  11(119
f w u 2  in ,h i i  menu-

c 'lmh«red 111 and our per 
' i* p)*  ^ a m p b o n  was about 77 

Sdantiffc American.
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‘ Robinson Crusoe*

Comedy
Coeiiag aast week

THE OLD HOMESTEAD ”41

Raman Kr'psrora Bulidsg Well. 
The aquediut of Appia« O audjr.

Ctecua dates frem 312 n
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Mike Maloney had traversed many 
wild places during his sixty years of 
life, but Dead Valley seemed likely 
to be the last of them.

For five days he had set his face 
stendlly westward over the burning, 
barren alkali lands, toward the myth­
ical mine. In spite of warnings that 
no man had ever crossed Dead Valley 
from end to end. And now Mike saw 
his own end approaching.

He had trusted to luck and to his 
own dogged will power. The will 
burned as unquenchably as ever, but 
the luck was out—Bead out It  was 
twenty-four hours since he had tasted 
water.

Twenty-four hours under a Dead 
Valley sun I I f  he could go on twenty- 
four hours longer^ he could reach 
safety. But the blood In his veins had 
turned to simp and cinders, and he 
had staggered to the thin shade of n 
cactus and fallen there.

"I guess this Is all, Bill," he «aid.
Tbe great wolfhound stood beside 

him, panting, its tongue hanging from 
Its mouth. In Ite appealing eyes old 
Mike, too, read the presentiment of 
death.

Mike stretched out his hand. "We 
| been good friends these four or five 

years, BUI,” he said, “ire kinder 
hard.”

Suddenly a thought flashed throng}: 
his mind that made him wince with 
shame and humiliation. But It re­
turned unbidden.

As If  sensing it, the great hound 
leaped back with a whine and laid Its 
ears forward.

Old Mike had one bullet left in his 
revolver. He had planned that for 
himself, m rase he failed to win ont 
to hla fight with Dead Valley. Now 
another use for It had occurred to 
him.

After all. If death for both was cer 
tain, was It not more merciful to end 
the hound's sufferings quickly—and to 
restore his own life by the sacrifice 
of the anlmal'g?

In lonely places thoughts become al­
most as things. As Old Mike drew the 
loaded revolver from ttg holster and 
called the animal, Bill snarled and be­
gan running in circle, round and 

[ round him. Just out of revolver range 
He might suddenly have gone mad. 

for he was snapping and snarling, and 
showing a marked tocltoatlon to dash 
in upon bis master.

‘‘Hes gone m«d," thought Mike.
“That fixes thaL” He drew aim and 

fired.
A few hairs flew from the hound’s 

tall. Mike Maloney had missed. And. 
like an arrow, Bill darted at his 
throat.

Mike wag Juat In time to spring to 
his feet and greet the animal with e 
vicious kick that hurled It. snarling 
and whimpering, a dozen feet awav.

And then Mike knew that the same 
awful thought that bad come to him 
had come to the dog too. And like 
primitive man he had to face hla ca­
nine foe unarmed, trusting to hla wits 
against Its superior speed and the 
grip of its fangs.

Hours must have gone by. while the 
two circled about each other, watch­
ing each other. Mike still had hta 
Jackknife. I f  it came to close quar­
ters he felt confident that he could 
Plunge through the shaggy hide Into 
the heart-provided hla strength held 
ont- But already the first coma of 
unconsciousness was overcoming him 
and the brilliant alkali desert swam 
before his eves.

The dog seemed to have become t 
pack of six. ever circling round and 
round him. sometimes uttering a 
feeble yelp from the parched throat, 
out of which the tongue, swollen to 
a frightful elze. protruded.

Mike lay down at last, his Jack 
knife to his band, waiting, Slow!» 
the hound came nearer. Its bloodshot 
eye. gleamed wickedly. It showed an 
almost human cunning In the wav it 
appreached, fawning, whimpering—

.,hr“* t' He “ ‘«“ «d- The hound 
leaped back with a yelp. But it had 

! been almost too cunning for him. Mike 
I had been half unconaclou, without 

knowing it. Another Instant and those 
fangs would have been la hla throat 

The hound waa lying to the distance 
panting, looking at him. Mike atol* 
4'autloualy toward It. Ha must mak- 
gn end before unconsciousness aune-

Th<>? h*  W° UM be
to take up hto terrible Journey. Ha 
walked with hand outstretched 

“Good ole Bill I" he aald tblcklv
in f  rh ‘ "J“?;' Wa,Ph<d hl® ; th*°. 

a. • »uddeniy turned tan
and disappeared Into th , distance 

And M ik. fe,. prone and X o g -
«clous upon the alkali

‘  ’  * •  •  •  a
Water I
It was trickling Into b l, tI)rnat 

■»eetest drink that he had known In
, »«• " e ?  i
i tent waa over him. And beside h ie
1' “L I.  « V  ’v 7 £  b!'  0,4 P,rtl“ r 
I Lie «111, ye darned old fool v.-n  b* - Il right now." ««id j , !  1,11

Ton—wbert am
}«yMBIWe J n / ?  ot D*«3 '
t s, k 9 ioareh p tr f j cut «a
P««y nigh flGnubS? B « d f

t h l  t h *  , a l , h f n l

■■ -  ».w ,
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FOR THE MEN OF TOMORROW
Intensely Valued Boys' Suits That Blaze th» 

Trail to Economy

They’ll save you money in the long run by 
giving most wear—most satisfaction—if you’re 
out to be thoroughly satisfied in boys' clothing.

In fancy mixed cassimerea. laclnding the newest styles. Suits that 
the boya will be yrond to wear and that tbe mothers w ill recognize as de­
cidedly strong values.

Suit with extra pair kaickera............................  $10 to $12.50
Snit without extra pair knickers----- ..................... $6 to $7.50

ptna, which io  the last few years 
has absorbed h alf a doxen p«riodi. 
cals and baa got more free adver­
tising in the U oited States than 
anybody else, excepting, perhaps, 
the tobacco trust. It has canvass­
er , working in every field and baa 
juat launched the greatest achame 
in which school children all over 
the United Statee art being an. 
listed as canvassers on com m ission  
I f  the pupils want to make some 
good money getting subscriptions 
the Enterprise will give them a 
batter chance than the Curtie con. 
cern offers. Thia is all the adver­
tising thrt com pany will get in 
these colum ns at present.

The seniors netted $7.20 from  
the candy sale at tha Endeavor 
pl*y.

BLAIN CLOTHING^

Jots and 1 ittles

(Ceatdnoed from page 3)
Mrg. J. C, Bramwell came home 

from Portland Sunday,

A wall attended meeting of peo­
ple iutereated in the K. K. K. was 
held at Rialto hall last night and 
andressed by Re». V. K. A llison  
of Lebanon. A considerable num ­
ber expressed a deeire to become 
members.

The day for tbe advertised ex­
ecutor s sale of the Riugo drug­
store has gone and there are no 
signs apparent of etsy change. 
Mrs. Ringo remains at tha helm , 
with J. W. Recter at tha praacrip. 
lion counter. The advartiaamant 
of the store appears again in tha 
Enterprise.

Beginning thia week, we add a 
oouple of oolutnna of brief, of Ore-

Albany

Oregon
HALSEY RAILROAD TIME

North
No. 18, 12:01 p. m. 

24, 5 50 p. m.

South
No, 23, 11:29 a. ni, 

17, 5,30 p. m.

America’s most popular story 
writer, who first became widely 
known as the publisher of tha 
Arkaneaw Traveler. Our readers 
are to be congratulated upon our 
having secured, through the West- 
ern Newspaper Union, the copy­
righted entrancing tale, “ Peri­
winkle H ouse.”  The publishers 
of this paper intend to spare no 
effort to give its patrons a good, 
big dollar’s worth, and a good 
deal more, for every  dollar that 
comes in.

J. VV. Stephenson, the returned 
barber who haa purchased the 
Bramwell businesa, is going to 
Portland Sunday and will not be 
home until Monday evening. He 
goes to buy what he need* in the 
fitting up of the shop in first-clasa 
sh ”pe.

SUNDAY MAIL HOURS
The delivery window of the 

H alsey  postoffice is open Sundays 
from 9:15 to 9:45 a. m. and 12 20 
to 12:36 and 4:*5 to 5.00 p. m

PAID-FOR PARAGRAPHS

Admittance Here 5 Cents 
a Line

F o r a a le —Uaed incubator. See 
Harry Park, Brownsville.

GraDt Taylor, Ed W armoth  
and Mrs. Guy Bramwell of 
Brownsville w ent to Portlaud  
Monday euening on account of the

Hoot Gibson conoee to the Rialto  
tomorrow night. See him in “ The 
Bearcat.”

Dr. E. W. Barnum , dentist, at 
H otel H alsey every Tuesday and 
Friday.

Old papera, 5o 
terprise office.

a bundle. Eu

gou news from outride the count» ,“ onday/ “• nin* on « c o u n t  of the 
to our weekly news service As o{ t“*lr dall8hter and sister,
•oon as the ’’Oliver Twist“  Mrs. Charles W hitlatcb.eoon . .  th .  ................. .............. ..
is completed the Enterprise expacts 
to commence the publication of the 
latest stery written by O pi. R«ad,

One of the biggest monopolies in 
the publishing game is the Curtis 
Publishing com pany of Philadel-

" Robinson Crusoe ”  w ill live 
through the ages. It never grows 
old. Young people and their eld- 
•re go to the R ialto Friday after 
Friday to see it, and would if the 
other attractions were not th»r»

Advertising
A  Safe 7  ĉnrt Investment
’p O D A I anyone who wants to reach large num ­

bers o f  people m ust advertise—must use the

newspapers and the mails, and must do it persistently.

Customer ownership m eans ownership by the m any. 
W e should like to have every patron we serve become an in- 

vestor in the company.

An electrical light and power company serving grow­

ing communities must continually add to its plant capacities and 
dMtnbutmg system in order to meet growing demands for

t z  . -- -   ---------—  »«» serv-
It requires new capital as long as it grow s. T ha t

IS w  y we have a splendid 7 per cent investment fo r you.

Like many other business institutions, we have 
found that through advertising we can obtain better results at 

ess expense than otherwise. Advertising helps us to make 
numbers o new security owners of the company, as well as to 

economically finance improvements and extensions.

Ask for Complete Information

Mountain States Pow er Company
,UNCTION CITY


