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HALSEY ENTERPRISE
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Try
Vick’s Vaporub,
Musterole,
Orium,
Amberolatum,
Mentholatum or
Analgesic Balm
for that cold.

At Ringo’s Drugstore

T. J. SKIRVIN

SEED MERCHANT

All kinds of

Red and Alsike Clover Seed

Rye Grass and pasture mixtures
t'hnpru.‘ done te snit

Prices nght

“1 guess now that T'm committed to
my job I'll Just go upstairs and clean

out that old cupboard of Lucian’'s that |

basn’t been touched since we moved
In here” ghe reflected

It was an old bouse and had enor-
mous cupboards. This one was more
[lilc a small room. Mary recolled In
‘dlumny at the first sight of 1t, with
dlsused garments hanging up every-
where, and the floor littered with ra
pers.

Then she collected herself and be
| §an to tidy up, taking down and dust-
|Ing Luclan's old clothes. This sult
| should never have been thrown away
(It was Just what Loclan needed for
his gliding. And these boots—how
careless Luclan was!
fectly good hoets. She must put those
in bis room. And this package of let
ters * * »

Curiosity, the bane of woman, got
the better of her. She opened the
top one and read, folded back, the sig
nature “Emmeline.”

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

They were per- |

| Valley sun!

|
|

But to her amazement the letter was |

o N
omrades in Dead |}
Valley :;

By CHARLES E. BAXTER |
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vid, Wentern Newspaper Usnicn.)
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Mike Maloney had traversed many |
wild places during his sixty years of |
life, but Dead Valley seemed Ukely |
to be the last of them. |

For five days he had set his face |
Steadlly westward over the burning
barren alk lands, toward the myth- |
of warnings that |

teal splte

ssed Dead Valley

no man had ever cre
from end to end. And now Mike saw |
his own end approaching 1
He had trusted to luck and to his |
own dogged will power The will
burned as unquenchably as ever, but
the luck was out—fead out. It was |
twenty-four hours since he had tasted Ii
Water |
{

Twenty-four hours under a Dead
If he could go on twenty
four hours i--nxnr'._‘: he could reaech
safety. But the blood In his veins had |
turned to slrnp and cinders, and he
had staggered to the thin shade of n
cgctus and fallen there
“I guess this is all, BIlIL" he eald

leaves postof- | r
fice corper in -r”” ot bitter reproaches. The great wolfhound Ftood heside

Albany-

Halsey fowr| Bhe opened another and another

It appeared that, in

Ld
t lay. | All were alike.
Bl'OWl'ISV]"e iy | stead of the ideal life which Mary had

Calls at Shedd |
and Tangent

Stage

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

Halsey 7.50 3.50
Ar, Albany B35 435
Returning
Lv, Albany 11.00a. m, and 5:00 p. m.
Al Halsey 11:45 5.45
Brownsville 12.15 6:15
Fare, Halsey to Albany, %0¢ ; to Browns- |
ville, 35¢

Modern
Barber Shop

Laundry sent Tunesdays
Dyeing, Cleaning and Pressing

ABE'S PLACE
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His First Wife's
Legacy
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By MYRA CURTIS LANE
LT T T
® 1

#33, Western Newspapsr Union )

“It's all very well to say I onght to
ahare your interests, Lucian, but do
1 ask you to share mine? Has it oc-
curred to you that a woman's Inter
ests must conslst principally in run-
ning a home?"

Mary Ammering faced her husband,
flushed and Indignent, with the heat
of the kitchen stove reflected on haer
pretty face.

“I suppose you're right, Mary”
answered Luclan Ammering Indiffer
ently.

He kissod her good-by—he hated
those formal kisses. They had been
married two years now, and thiugs
had gone steadily from bad to worse.

Luclan Ammering was an inventor,
he was at work on a glider that was
to revolutionize the science of flight;
Mary bad never understood it. She
resented thelr baving to live In the
country, where he leased fifty acres
of mountamous tract a long way from
where people ought to live.

At first she had beem enthuslastic.
What had chilled her? Well, Lucian
had been married years before. Bm-
meline and he, she gathered, had been
devoted to each other, MWhen Emme
line dled Luclan's lfe had seemed
broken.

Mary was jealous of the dead wom
An. Bhe believed that Emmeline still
bad his heart, He never #poke of her,
but Mary knew that in his mind he
Was always setting off the one w oman
agalnst the othor.

80 she had sunk quletly imo the ps
sitlon of housekeeper, and Luetan had
Rone on experimenting with bhis
gliders.

She felt restless that morning es
she dQusted and scrubbed, and openad
the oven and put things in 1t and ook

always supposed them to have shared,
they had hated and quarreled with
each other constantly. There had
never been peace between them.

It was the last letter that summed
up everything,

“I realize too well my deficlencies,
Luclan,” Emmeline wrote. “I am leav
lng you tomorrow with Harry, and yon
will be free to get your divorce. 1
4sk nothing of you. I do not blame
you; we have simply been unfortun
nte.

“But I do gather one thing from
our experience of marrled life to
gether.” Either the palr must share
their Interssts in common, or else
there will be shipwreck. And, as a
'DAR canpot enter with enthusiasm
Into the Interests of the 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 1 would
begin all over agaln. It is too late
now, But, If you marry agaln, try to
teach your wife that lesson Goodby.”

Mary stared at the letter, For -
few moments she did not take It al

In. Emmeling—~divorced—then Luctanp |

had not énred for her. He had cared
for herself. And It was not too late—
the message from the woman who had
gooe oot of Luclan's life bad arrived
Just In time,

Softly Mary went to her room. She
put on an old dress, high boots, her
slouchlest hat. An hour later she met
Luclan at the door,

“Well, I've flnished my work,” she
sald. “And I'm sorry that I was cross
this morning. Luclan, dear, let's go
lown to the shed, and you ghall show
A4 your new glider.”

ELDERS PICK YOUTH'S MATE

Young Albanian Has No Choice In the
Belection of Woman He ls
to Marry,

Matrimonial Arrangements in Al-
bania concern the elders of the clan,
who summon & lad they judge ripe

prowess, 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

devotes himself benceforward to the
{ task of procuring fuel, provisions
liquor and music for the entertain
ment of the guests. On the wedding
morning he dons reluctant!y the new
suit woven, sewn and embroi lered
]h_\' his mother, and weloomes the
’: guests, who each bring a present of
| 89gar and coffee before they form
the cohort . that goes to fetch
bride

them out again. EBhe had de lared her | After the ceremony feasting
Independence. 8he wasn t going to ba | E1DA The men i8 one room and ¢
tied to the tall of Luclany Mers | women in anothep have 5 opious re

———— S

RIALTO
FRIDAY

HOOT
GIBSON

“THE
BEARCAT”

A weatern thriller

late ol aclion

Last epiande

‘Rebinson Crusoe’
Comedy

Coming next weel

“THE OLD HOMESTFAD "

| ment, but 1919 showed &
|
L

past, fallowsd byMagcing and «ir R
Ing. Albanian ®addings are ger
erally fixed for Mon lay, and ¢l
| celobrations often comt nue through

out the week

CEMENT IN 1919

-
J LD War vears were marked hy in

t‘flnn; in tha -'i“l' f bvdraulis e

both in production and e
Production in Portlas 1 cement i
creased 14 per cent in
21 per cant i

juantity a
value, and shipments
from the mills exceeded productio
be quantity wey 13,580,159 long
] '

| tons and the price per ton 810

The plants engaged in this mann
facture numbered 111 and our per
Capits consamption was abont .37
barre] —Saannfe American.

— .

Roman Erperors B ded Wei
The aquedoct
| Caecus dates frem

Appins audigy
12 B (

in years, or distinguished in battle |

| years, BIlL" he sald. “Ir's kinder |

betrays complate indifference ; but he |

| be all right pow sald 1
R e

| out But already the first coma of

Yoy We gat Bba ol

Mike ked the faith

him, panting, its tongue hanging from
its mouth. In jte appeallng eyes old
Mike, too, read the presentiment eof
death.

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

harad.”
Snddenly a thought flashed throngh
bis 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 lald its
ears forward.

Old Mike had one bullet left in his |
revolver. He had planned that for |
himself, in case he falled to win oot
In his 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 mereiful to end
the hound's sufferings quickly—and to
restore his own life by the sacrifics
of the animal's?

In lonely places thoughtes become al-
MOSt as things. As Old Mike drew the
loaded revolver from its bolster and
called the animal, Bill snarled and be
Ean running in eircles round and
round him, just out of revolver range

He might suddenly have gone mad,
for he was gnapping and snarling, and
showing a marked inclination to dash
In upon his master.

“He's gone mad” thought Mike
“That fixes that.” He drew aim and
fired,

A fcw hairs flew from the hound's
tall. Mike Maloney had missed. And,
like an arrow, Bill darted at his
throat,

Mike was fust In time to spring te
his feet and greet the animal with a
viclous kick that hurled it, snarling
and whimpering, a dozen feet AwAy,

And then Mike knew that the same
awful thought that had come to him
had come to the dog too. And like
primitive man he had to face his ca-
nine foe unarmed., trusting tn his wits
agalnst Iits superior gpeed and the
grip of its fangs.

Hours nrust have gone by, while the
two circled about each other, watch.
Ing each other. Mike still had his
Jackknife. If 1t came to close gqnar
ters he felt confident that he conld
plunge through the shaggy hide inte
the heart—provided his strength held

unconsclonsness was overcoming him
and the brilllant alkali desert Ewam
before his eves

The dog secemed to have become o
Pack of slx, ever circling round ang
round him, sometimes uttering
feeble velp from the parchad threat
out of which the tongue, Ewollen to

a frightful size protruded.

Mike lay down at last, his jack
knife in his band waiting. Slowly
the hound came nearer Ita bloodshot
eyes gleamed wickedly It showed an
elmost human ¢ inning in the way #t

whed, fawning whimpering
Mike st. He m ssed. The honn

|
ind |
Aped | . A yelp. But it “;'!

I
-...: L4 I l - \{
» |\I I & a -.‘:'h_-n--.
knowing It. Ane ber Instant and those |
10K8 wonld have been ig his thro
[he hound was ying in the digtanca |
par €. looking at hm. Mike ¥ N
€Al s toward It. He muat makes
kn end before nne nsclousness syr |
vened then he would be refrest
' Up his terrible jourpey Hp |
walked w hand outgtrete ad
G d e B ha an _!' kle
ma! watched him: then L
Ing the knife, ¢ *uddenly turned tan
and Alsappeared the distance |
And Mike fell prone abd uncop |
'Y . 1 the alkall
- L] - - L] L] L]
w
It was kling Ir his throat thae
fweotest drink that ha had knrwn in
all his Mfe. Mike Pened his eyes. A
tent was over him And bealde )
stood Jim Lavery, bis 1 partner
“Lis stin Yo durned alA fan Te

whera g T

Right | middle

Larrabee ( sed we'd .‘”¢ .
party migh o Bit we'd neve
have f 1w ¢ at nd of "
a 1 ua

A soft tongue aressed Mike's haag

"‘i.‘uf;ss._' ndar

FOR THE MEN

cidedly stroug values.
Suit with extra pair ksickers......

Suit without extra pair knickers ...

Intensely Valued Boys’ Suits That Blaze the
Trail to Economy

They’'ll save you money in the long run by
giv ing most wear—most sati!fat:tlnnflt _vm.l re
out to be thoroughly satisfled in boys’ clothing.

In fancy mixzed cassimeres, incinding the pewest styles.
the boys will be prond ts wear and that the mothers will recognize as de-

e $10 to $12.50

'bas absorbed half & dozen periodi.
cals and bas got more free adver.
i::uing in the United States than
anybody else, excepting, perhaps,
]the tobaeco trust, It has canvass-
|ers working in every field and has
'just Jaunched the greatest #cheme,
[in which school ¢hildren all oyer
[the United States are being en.
|listed as can vassers oo commission.
If the pupils want to make some
good money getting subscriptions
{the Enterprise will give them a
| better chance than the Curtis con.
[eern offers. This ia all the adver.
tising thet company will get in
{tkese columns at present,

|
|

OF TOMORROW

Suits that

The seniors netted $7.20 from
[the candy sale at the Eundeavor

play,

$6 to $7.50

Albany I HALSEY RAILROAD TIME

Oregon . North South
| No. 18, 12;01 p. m. No, 23, 11:9a. m,
|‘ 24, 5.50p. m. 17, 5.30 p, m.
| ~—
-_ ——— VNS R B AR oea ey e AW T SUNDAY MAIL HOURS
| America’s most popular story The delivery window of the

4 Jots and_;‘l ittles

(Contdnued from page 2)

[ writer, who first became widely

Halsey postoffice is open Sundays

’“0"3 as_the publisher of tha]fmm 9:15 to 9:45a, m, and 12.20

! Arkansaw Traveler. Qur readers
|are to be congratulated upon our

Mrs. J. C. Bramwell came home]'r baving secured, through the West-

from Portland Bunday,

A well attended meeting of peo.

ple interested in the K. K, K. was

beld at Rialto hall last night and
andreseed by Rev. V. K, Allison
of Lebanen. A considerable num.
ber expreesed a desire to become
members

The day for the advertised ex- |

ecutor’s sule of the Riogo drug-
store has gooe and thers ars no
signs apparent of any change.
Mre, Ringo remains st the halm,
with J. W, Recter at the prescrip.
tion counter. The advertisement

of the store appears agaln in the|

Enterprise.

Beginuing this week, we add a
couple of columuns of briefs of Ore.
§ou news from ontelde the county
o our weekly news servies, Ap
soon as the “Oliver Twist’ story

(s completed the Enterprise expects

to commaence the publisation of the
latest story written by Ople Read,

{ern Newspaper Union, the copy-
{righted entraneing tale, ‘‘Peri-
[winkle House.”” The publishers
!uflbio paper intend to epare no
[effort to give its patroms a good,
{ big dollar’'s worth, and a good
{deal more, for every dollar that
'comes in.

J. W. Stepbenson, the returnad
barber whbo has purchased the
Bramwell business, is going te
Portland Sunday and will not be
|bome until Monday evening. He
|goes to buy what he needs in the
fitting up of the shop in first-class
shpe,

Grant Taylor, Ed Warmoth
and Mrs, Guy Bramwell of
{Browneville went to Portland

Monday euening on account of the
illness of their daughter and siater,
Mrs. Charles Whitlatch,

One of the biggest monopolies in
the publishing game is the Cuartis

to 12:35 and 4:45 to 5.00 p. m.

PAID-FOR PARAGRAPHS

Admittance Hef;: 5 Cents
a Line

For aale—Used incubator. See
Harry Park ~Brownsville.

Hoot Gibson comee to the Rixlto
tomorrow night, See him in ** The

Bearcat."’
———

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

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

““ Robiuson Crusoe "’ will live
through the ages, It never grows
old., Young people and their eld.

ors go to the Rialto Friday after
Friday to see it, and would if the

‘Pablisbing company of Philadel. other attractions were nnt there

A Safe

]

bers

ice.

less expense than

!
|
|
|

ODAY anyone who wants to reach
of people must advertise---must use the
| mewspapers and the mails, and must do jt persistently.

Customer ownership means ownership by the many. |
We should like to have every patron we serve becoms an in- |
vestor in the company. |

- An electrical light and power company serving grow- |
- Ing communities must continually add to its plant capacities and |
distributing system in order to meet growing demands
It requires new capital as long as it grows.

s why we have a splendid 7 per cent investment for you.

Like many other business institutions, we
found that through advertising we can obtain better results at
otherwise, Adbvertising helps us to make
. numbers of new security owners of the company, as well as to
economically finance improvements and extensions.

Ask foz Com plete Iﬁfofinafl'_on

Mountain States Power Company

Advertising |
7 Investment

large num-

for serv- J

That ‘

l
have /
;

UNCTION CITY




