
&Co.
FURNITURE for the 

home
FLOOR COVERING
CongoJenm aad Unolen« ia rags or by the 

yard

JOHN DEERE and 
OLIVER CHILLED

Farm Machinery 
se c o n d -h a n d  m ac h in ery  bought aad told 

i See our stock and prices before you buy

STOVES and 
RANGES 
the best makes

iin9- any day, an y  tim e, at f t . 60
l pan ton.

I am  offering all lin es  o f  fe ed s  a t attractive  
cash  p rices. S ee  m e before b u y in g

0. W. FRUM
h ay , g r a in , feed  

a n d  livesto ck

what Mr. Chase was thinking.
••Maybe," eon reded Lorene; 'Y>ut tton ot Mrs, "PenfleldT finger. The 

how I ve wanted to go to Diablo with water had percolated through the ob- 
* »  h *?art5' 1 1 erPeet r i l  get over «tractions in the bottom of the tea- 

!” JBhed- “I f  ron aay I ’d bet- kettle and had fonnd many holee for 
ter, it help me to do It." She wared ' escape. The teakettle bad become a
her hand and
Percy flat.

Mrs. Penfield tamed back Into the
living-room; then stopped In tub most 
profound amazement Jerry Winston 
had risen and was «till holding an 
attltnde of listening, of thoughtful 
absorption. She tried In rain to recall 
anything In her light Interchange with 
Lorene that could have had slgnlfl 
cnnca.

“What’s the matter. Uncle Jerryr
she asked.

He shrugged his shoulders and be­
came Instantly the nonihaJnmt, good- 
natured man of a few minuter, before. 
“Nothing, Car’llne. rm  naturrdly kind 
o’ Interested in this uttle » s t  you 
live In.”

"Walt till the children get here," 
«he nodded proudly. T i l  bet you'll 
be Int rusted then. They’re dears 
ev’ry one of ’em.”

Lettie came In first and dashed to 
the sink. “I  got aomep’n no»v." she 

*T “  b#t “  d<mt ,<nlt’ ael‘

There was a sound of running wa­
ter. Then Lettie appeared in ’the door 
to the living-room. In her right hand 
the swung an old agate teekwrtle.

a peach I" declared Lettie 
trtk.uphantly. "She don’t  lea k. Look 
nt her I”

“O Lettie r  cried Mra. Tenfleld. 
"Look yourself 1”

The child’s gun  followed the direr-

went on townrd the «prinkling-pot, merrily spraying the 
floor.

“Jlmlnyl” exclaimed Lettie. “Ain’t 
that the damdest lu c k r  With a flash 
of black curls, the made for the sink.

Jerry Winston’s broad shoulders 
sbrok with laughter. " I can see she’s 
going to be a comfort, Car’ltne. Id  
stake my life ahe’s got some go In 
her."

"Lend sakes!" laughed Mrs. Pen 
field. " I  wonldn’t give a last year’s 
carrot for a feller that didn’t have 
some spirit. I t ’s a motor attachment; 
nnd i f  you want to tee one that’s In 
good working order, you Just hang 
around and keep an eye on Lettie.

"Put thinking of doing that very 
thing.” said Uncle Jerry,

CHAPTER V

‘ A Sidewalk Chat.
by, Mrs. Blank, I  hardly knew* 

you with glaasaa on. hut I hay are btcom- 
ing to von.”

Do you thinh so? I  kaow I  foot 
better and better every day since wtar- 
ag th «« .”

M eade & Albro,
Optometrists A L B A N Y

Tha Pink Sweater.
"My grateful goodnesa I I  knew 

irmiep n was up.” M m  Wopple, who 
lead straggled through the kitchen 
door, paused at the entrance to the 
living-room to emit this commentary 
cm Mrs. Penfield, sewing by one of the 
windows in the midst of an unusual 
nrray of materials.

’’Come right In.” Invited M m  Pen 
field, ae cordially Insistent as If  Mrs 
Wopple had not already done so. 
"W alt till I  move thia nice comfort­
able chair Into the sunshine for you 
Ain’t It lucky you came In Just's the 
sun did I”

She moved ths best chair )nto the 
narrow Shaft of ysllow radiance. I f  
the sun were not mercifully acrobatic 
In Its possibilities, twisting its way 
Into Incredible Intricacies of d ty  ar­

chitecture, It would never have pene­
trated Into M m  Punfleld’s living 
rooiki at a ll; but by a marvelous as- 
troa.vmlcal provision, there was a pre­
cious hour in the afternoon when K 
struck' her neighbors white wall and 
was deflected, aaarly full strength, 
through one of M m  Penfield's win 
down.

She took .up her sewing. M m  
Wopple's gloomy eyes fastened upon 
it  with gfowlng curiosity.

"What In time you makln’T" she la 
qntred.

M m  Penfield exhibited the pink 
garment, rich with basting thread. 
• J l ' i  here's a sweater for Lettie

Mrs. Wopple reached over and 
nipped piece of the goods between 
two thin fingers. "Ain’t  that under­
wear stlk?"

"It sure ta I t ’d going to make ■ 
beautiful «» sater.”

“H'm! T a in t  «ulfble for Lettie. 
“Not suitable; Why, eVrytrndy’s 

wearing em.
“Not sUk. Taln’t noways suit'Ma 

to dress Lettie so fine -
Mrs. Penfield laughed. “Wonld you 

suggest my making her a calico 
“he a,ke’1 P‘*««DUy. “No, 

M m  Wopple, I  been wishing I  had 
some nice cto’ea for that child, ’cause 
she needs 'em to pull herself up with. 
Ain’t nothing going to help her m  
much as taking pride In something, 
and she's the kind that'll live up to 
her do'es. Poor dear, she's always 
been doing It ;  ’taln’t  no wander she 
hasn't rls faster."

M m  Penfield reached for a soft roll 
of white goods. "Look here. Didn't 
this wash fine? Couldn’t  anything 
pleased me more*n while corduroy. 
Yea, I  saw that streak; It had an ac- 
cident spilled on it, I  guess. But *»*- 
lng that out, there's tough for rollar 
and cuffs for Lettie’s sweater 
'nough for a skirt, too. Tm going to 
let her wear It Sundays when she's 
been good through the week. It 'll he 
a reform dress, i f  there ever was one. 
She’s going to be the happiest child In 
The Custard Cup, M y l 1 can’t  acurce- 
ly wait for her to get home; I  want to 
* «  her as happy aa she’s bound te be."

" If  I  was in your place. Mis’ Penfield,
I  wouldn't count on It too much. Tva 
always heard that If  folks wasn’t happy 
Inside ’em, there couldn’t nothin' make 
’em happy from the outside.”

Mrs. Penfield smiled. “Yes, that's 
•o, but there's sometlflng got to start 
the happiness going inside ’em. Some 
folks have got a factory of their own, 
and they make their happiness fast's 
they can use i t  and some folks have 
had so many hard knocks that their 
happiness machinery has grown rusty 
and set. Then It ’s got to be oiled up 
and started going. Why, look at the 
birds, Mrs. Wopple. You never heard 
a bird sing on the ground; but give him 
a bit of encouragement In the way of a 
fencepost or a bush or something with 
an outlook to i t  and he’ll sing his 
little head off, ’cause he’s so bubbling 
over with Joy. I t ’s up to me to give 
Lettie that encouragement."

Mrs. Wopple rose. " I must be goln’.
All I  got to say Is, it ’s a mercy you got 
such faith in Lettie. I  sh’d call her an 
affliction If she was to my house."

So far Lettie had merely changed 
her allegiance and her boarding place; 
the routine of her days had not been 
disturbed. The lust for loot was In 
her blood; and now that she was well 
treated and well fed. It had become a 
aort of frenzy. She knew Uttle about 
putting gratitude into speech, having 
always employed that medium for 
vastly different purposes. The more 
thankful Lettie felt, fhe higher grew 
the heaps of rubbish In Mrs. Penfield's 
back yard.

As another savage collects his beads 
and blankets, so this one collected the 
superfluities of humnn Uvlng, the by 
products of organization and reorganl 
zatlon, the driftwood that eddied In 
from the wrecking of many households

Mrs. Penfield, tolerating the Instinct Ot 
acquisitiveness in Crlnk ns a morp or 
less natural phase of boyhood under 
stress, was frankly dismayed over the 
far stronger trait in Lettie, and she 
looked forward to the time when she 
could fill the child's Ufe with other 
Interests. Only In such wise could she 
effect a chunge, because a vacuum In 
occupation would have drawn from 
Lettie the abhorrence which It de­
serves. And surely In a few months, 
clothes could be accumulated and book 
money saved, so that It would be poa- 
slbie to send the child to school.

When Lettie returned. It was to the 
accompaniment of a mixed sound, rasp­
ing and «wishing around the house and 
across the board walk In the back yard.
She had chanced upon a scene of tree­
trimming and had acquired many 
branches, which she had Jubilantly

• m making something for you. Lat- 
tta Ain’t it pretty r  She held It up.

Lettie thrust oat *  grimy hand and 
®?pped a piece of the goods exactly as 
Mra Wopple had done before here- 
wlth the same conclusion, but with a 
totally different emotional reaction.

“Is it r f lk r  she Inquired. In an 
awed voice.

Mrs. Penfield nodded.
“And It’s for m a r  
“Tee, dear."
“Hope to die If you told a lie?"
Mrs. Penfield choked; then vowed 

the solemn vow.
’Holy Jlmlnetty”- cried the child. 

“You’ve get me mild. Gee, there ain’t 
nothing I  wouldn't do for you." For 
the first ttrae her wary reserve broke. 
She hurled herself Into Mrs. Penfield’s 
lap and threw her anna around Mra  
Penfield’s neck. For the first time Mrs. 
Penfield dared to klas her.

Lettie, dear. I ’m so glad you like 
i t r

"Like It t  I ’m beet to a frazzle.” 
“But listen, Lettie. You can’t wear 

thia every day, you know. It's too nice. 
This is for Sunday.”

Lettie straightened, but took thia 
blow rather placidly. "We-elL Well, 
all right. Any more strings to It?"

"For 8unday,” continued Mrs. Pen- 
field. "when you've been good through 
the week."

"Oh. that’s dead easy,” scoffed Let 
tie, with great Jauntiness. “You Just 
watch me. I f  I  try, I  can beat the 
angels behaving.”

Unde Jerry appeared In the door- 
wuy. "Bay, Car’llne. I  toddled 'round 
to see I f  you could give me a room."

"A room? Why, Uncle Jerry, we 
haven’t got any,"

"Yea, you have." Rolling his eyes 
whimsically, he Jerked his thumb up­
ward.

"The loft? My land, you couldn't 
sleep up there. T a ln ’t fitted up nor 
nothing. There was a family of mice 
tried to live In It once, but I  always 
thought they gave It up of their own 
accord, ruther’n 'cause they disap­
proved of the trap.”

“I ’m smarter'n a family of mice,” 
chuckled the big man, “and If you 
can’t think of any greater objection,
I'm going to move In. It'd  seem kind 
o? good to be near the only folks I got 
a claim on, and besides, I— I got an­
other reason. Thank you, Car’llno. I ’ll 
he ’round tonight with m,v traps. Good- 
by."

“Why, Uncle Jerry— Walt—you 
haven't thought—"

But he was gone. His hearty laugh 
trailed back to her as she reached the 
door.

"My goodness, I ’m ’frald he's short 
of money,” she thought. “I  wish we 
had a room for him.”

Litki« Hassi Armatroag 
»¡ok for three days last weak.

H A L L S
FLORAL and MUSIC SHOP
Good service and prompt delivery aa

CUT FLOWERS and 
FLORAL DESIGNS

Albany Phoee 166J

F. M. GRAY, 
D R A Y M A N

All work done promptly and reason­

ably. l'hone No. 369

D E L B E R T  S T A R R  
Funeral Director and Li­

censed Embalmer
Efficient Service. Motor Hearse.

Lady Attendant
Brownsville-................................ Oregon.

W R IG H T  & PO O L E
LICENSED FUNERAL DIRECTORS 

HARRISBURG LEBANON
Phone 35 Phone IS

Branches at
Brownsville, Phone 3705 .

Halsey Phone 166, Frank Kirk. U ;r

Amor A. Tussin g

L A W Y E R  A N D  N O T A R Y  

Browxsvillk, O rrgon

W h y  suffer from  
h ea d a ch e  ?

Have your eye» 
examined
S . T . F R E N C H

Optometrist, with 

F . M. F r e n c h  a  s o n s  
j e w e l e r s — o p t ic ia n s  

Albany, Oregon

(To be continued >

FARM LOANS
We are making five-year loans on 

Ll nneounty farms at 5 $  plus commit 
sion. Call on

Bssm  La n d  Co ,
_____ Lyos St., Albany, Ore.

f  I QTirr Furniture 
Li L i  u lirr  Exchange

Best and largest line of

Used F u r n it u r e ,
R A N G E S  R U G S  and everything 
for the come.

Come ia and see for yourself.
We alto buy and exchange anything 

in the torniture line.
422 Went First at., Albany, Oregon.

M odem  
Barber Shop

Laundry sent Tuesdays 
Dyeing, Cleaning and Prttaiug

A B E ’S  P L A C E

Albanv- La.vta poetof- 
fioe corner in— [h

Brow nsville Ö M ”
S tage Calls at Shedd 

and Tangent
Ly. Brownsville 7 :20 a. m and 3:10 p. m. 

Halsey »/.SO J.JO
Ar. Albauy g js  4:35

Returning
Lv, Alban, 11.00 a. m. and 5:00 p. m. 
At. Halsey n  «J 5:45

Browiisvil’.t 1J.;15 6:15
Fare, Halsey to Albany, 75c ; to Browns­

ville. 35c

' 1____________

Bargains in H alsey  
Residence Property
P i T l l l t r »  M n n a a  f f m a t  a  J  * -------‘ >  -» a. a -----

Barn and 45-raotn He »■
Lota, ia got 

»500.
t-room plaater, vd Ho«»«. Raro. 

. blocks of Land. p,-lea »1500 ; »750

J H  W. MOORE, Realtor,
Halsey, Oregon.

Poultry Honae, Prnlt and Berne a ; 2 
caah .balance tarws.

!**•*•*•***«**••»*»«** »W4R»4P»Wffv9<*4f0W«W4f»«

Autom obile Insurance
Fire, th e ft, co llis io n , p r o p e r ty  d am age and  
p erson a l lia b ility . P rotect y o u r s e lf  against 
loss.

1 C. P . STAFFO R U , A gen t ;
*****1 *****>- ”* ” '-*'"*'**:*t' r if jtr .'tg iiiT .-

HALSEY STATE B A N K

Halsey, Oregon

C A P I T A L  A N D  S U R P L U S  $35,000
Commercial And Sevings account« Solicit ed

w.;«" Fairbanks-Morse Scale for $21.50?
M O R N H IN W E G  S T O R E . c‘" •"*

, • thtni
C R E A M ^ E P A R X T O R i ^ t o n ^ X T h ? ' / ® ;  , ° IS <  

» « tH n e . Special pricM on D R I L L S  while ‘ ‘ h“ "

Red Beal B A T T E R IE S .  Pre.h stock. Call and , . t  „ „ „  
implemenu. The .to«« for quality and prompinere ’

G. W. Mornhinwe' z

■M'S a Marcy You Got fetch Faltb In 
Lattla."

snaked home, to ba dried and broken 
for the kitchen «tove. The triumph of 
eoreeoeful exploration wo a in b«r 
rot re.

"Penalo, you ougfctsr aoe what I  
brung now. I t ’ll make owe» ktad 1 Inga" 
She edged Into the Uvlng room, her 
thin chrst hrevlng from the violent ex- 
ertlon "Sey, whatrher m akingr She 

Bearer, her black eyre widening 
th«y took In tho Incredible details

«< Mra. Penfield's sewing

D efy the Th ?rmo mete r
When th« ra e r ^ .  

temperature br< jB ,  7 
comforubl. , ,  
method of r « n „ _  
A » lo o g a a i | ( i  
« ' •  <t w i" h<-

t h .^  Oi “  * ’  ’"M,r 
t»«on« great toei« f or h

Sally Ann ’

Clark's Cor'

«o «ra 
te r  ittk e

and y
you u fl­

uía, «faetí t a 
ad ica creato ”
para iogrtdi- 

oe. »at aaa r
re errvea.
et days.

I t ’s

Jots and Tittles
(Continued from peg« p

Roland Marks waa b e a t froa
0- A. C- flver tha weak end.

,e k M i wr k PrUa*  • •
lath of the maath in tha year '1J
Where waa tha hodaoT

Edith L. Howe and Crratal
Tampleton af Brewaarilla waar 
marrtad BaUrday, th« fflraar Io 
Robert Coahraa and tha latter te 
Ivao M. Mala of Spriogfield, ae 
now Cryatal ia a Male.

Elaine, daaghter of Mra. Free- 
land, saeistaat prinaipal of the 
high sehaol, was hare from 0 . A. 
G. over the week eod.

C. F. Stafford and wifa want 
home with Dr. Barnum Friday te 
spend the evening. Miaa Beetle 
Dyketra acted aa telepheoe operator 
doriug C. P.’a abaeaoe,

Tha Brewusville bakery ia to 
have a naw home. C. C. Baydar ia 
putting up a reinforced aanareta 
building 17 hy 70 feat tor it an 
Main atreat.

The Brownsville Masona have 
bought a lot on Spanldiag avenue 
from Dr. Shelton for that aaw hall 
they propose to build eometimo.

Mra. U. R. Cammana waa an 
tha aiek Hat three or four day a 
laat wdak.

Mra. George Wurkeager aad bob 
Kenneth era aiak with oolda.

Mra. Gray haa had her build lag, 
formerly occupied by Cornel;ua’ 
jewelry shop, not only renovated 
inside hut painted withoat. A  
•ign, ” Jeweler,•’ etill graaee tha 
(root of Dr. Marke’ eAua. I f  tha 
doctor daaptaaea health, what 
jewel coald he more precious?

Goytraor Pierce, following 
inveeiigatione hy the stela hoaua 
oomraiaaion, which brought tho 
members to thia county last wack, 
aaya tha state is likely ta lose ou 
eomejei the loans It haa made aa tho 
leounty ia insafficiant.

A bridge across a ereak ao the 
Weddle place near Sweat Homo 
one day'leat week collapsed with a 
team of horsea and a diec, the 
property of O. Fiegum, and they 
fell into deep water, Tha owner 
waa walking aad escaped th« 
accident. Both of tha hartaa ho* 
came ealangled ia their haraaas 
and were aaarly drowned by tho 
time they were oxtrieated and 
hauled out of tho water.

J ease H iam aa’s premised aeries 
of articles dtcriking peraoaal a *, 
tariaaca aa tha »ring lias la  

I l*raaea haa been begnn. Sunday’s 
Albany Damawrat contained the 
first namber.

lira . Sadia Orr Dunbar, abalr« 
man of the public welfare depart* 
aaeut af tbs Oregon Federation of 
Women’s Clubs, w ill talk to a 
mass mealiag at tbo Brownsville 
theater tomorrow ovoalng.

The united loganberry growers 
of this region hays agreed to soil 
ao barrios for loss than fiveaente a 
pound and ta pay 1{ eaats a pooaw 
for piaking, with an added half 
c a t  to piokars who stay tkroagb 
tha entire season.

Henry McMarryof Albany tank 
that elty’a 811,000 ally ball beads 
at 81S3S above par laat weak nnd 
Hoover A MsMnrry at tbo 
aama city took tba oontraot to 
build the hall far 119,811. H alf a 
doaen Portlsad firms bid far tbo 
boada but didn’t sat them. Hama 
enterprise pre rails at oar eeanty 
seat.

Tha Lebaaoa Commercial slab 
wants a dike 1600 feat long, 
wblob will cost two ar three 
thousand dollars, to protest that 
city from tha Bantiam when It 
riaaa ia its might and swells with 
pride and water.

O. E. Newport of tba Paslflfi 
hatchery at Teagent baa said 19,*
000 baby ebicka tbit year and 
expects to »all • •  many more, 
gome want aa far away aa Salt 
Lake.

Halsev girls mads a batter 
record at baseball at Harrisburg 
Friday than the boya. The Harris- 
burg girls beat them by 14 to 15 
«.Sila the Harrisburg boya beat tbo 
Halsey team 19 to 0.

Tba waatbar bureau pradiotad 
killiog frost for Saturday. There 
waa (root hare, but it  did not k ill 
anybody nor anything.

Somebody put aver a gapd oat 
an many newpapere of tha stale 
bv cauaing them to anaoaaae
all ‘ '  .................
bait a

3read at

•ctionen

------------------------ * •«
acbools would have to (aloae 

day April 14 baoaaa tba 
governor had proclaimed that a 
(sM ball holiday. Aa tha 14th wai 
HalurJay tha acbools closed ai 
etdarad—all day.

(Continued on page 4»


