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max* a^home-MgalS^Shd Itor~3omo- 
ho<ly that didn't hay* on* Way it 
Is. when you lose than that'a dear to 
you. It kind o' opens yonr heart wider 
and you got more lore for more folka 
-s te a d  of less. When I  had chil­
dren of my own. I  thought 'bout 
them; but when I—I  lost 'em. I  began 
to think 'bout all the children, aVry- 
where—'specially these that was han­
dicapped and forlorn and didn't hare 
a chance to grow up true to the souls 
that the Lord gave 'em. I  came to 
see that I ’d got to make a home for
* ° “ e. at 1 up my position
and hunted up O in k , and than Thad. 1 
I  cnn't earn so much money thia way
e a s i e r " mOt*  60 ****' bOt 1 ***’ 

The hysterical frangy had died out
, Mrs. Sanders' expression She 
looked as If  Wi* had laid hold of 
peace and poise. She took M r*  Pen- 
field's hand in both her own.

"Tou wiu always be my friend." 
ana said simply. "Tou’re  made ma 
see how wrong I  been going— letting 
®y feelings collect Inside at me till 
Oiey fermented. Only why to keep 
em sweet It  to let 'em out— work ’em 

off for somebody else. I'm  going to 
try—and whenever I  feel— that way 
*«nln, I'll think ’bout how much 
more unhappy you are—"

"No,” Interposed Mrs. Penfield 
quickly, "you're not to think I'm  un­
happy. I ’m not—now. Mebbe I  
seemed to ssy I  was, but 'twasn't what 
I  meant. I'm  happy— but it's a dlf- 
rrun t kind of happiness. That's all."

“I ? * "  -  breath*<1 Mrs. Sander* 
"that »—that's all."

--------- - 'vi
■ CHAPTER IX  '5 ,r»

nar and straightened up with a Jerk. 1
tier black eyes Hashing.

Mre. Penfield, salting the stew for

MAY I«. 1<U1 HA1.SHV RMTSRPRISB

«.“ «Trot FL0RAL and MUSIC SHOP
r * * • '* "  ' Good service and prompt delivery on

CUT FLOWERS and 
FLORAL DESIGNS

Albauy Phone 166J

L ettl*
The child stood still In the middle 

of the kitchen and considered thia 
Possibility, "pu never get over I t "  
she said slowly. “I f ,  ln me to stay.’"

"Oh. no, It Isn’t," contradicted M r*  
Penfield mildly. by your
ture’ll get widened out more, and all 
the hate 11 drain eff naturally. The 
only place that hate can live, ln Is a 
small dark hole where the sunshine 
or good nature never can find I t  
You'd be aprlsed, Lettie, to know how 
»»sy tls  to scare hate out of your 
system. Why, If  you so much as let 
a smile get near It— ”

Lem« came nearer; her eyes shon* 
say. Penile, honest do you like Mr 

Hopple T*
(To be continued)

F . M .  G R A Y .
D R A Y M A N

All work done promptly and reason­

ably. Phone N a 2c9

then another. . In  the morning 
they were—gone. Think of lt l  Be­
fore day broke, they were—all my 
babies—gone I" Her eyes lifted; th6 
lines of her1 face were twisted In 
agony. She had forgotten her sur­
roundings. re-living those hideous 
hours.

"Oh, my dear," said Mrs. Sanders

■oftly, "how did you ever stand ItT"
I ' Stand It I" Mrs. Penfield took up 
the words with momentary vehe­
mence. “I  didn't stand i t  I  went m a d -  
raving mad. Ev'rythlng Td ever be­
lieved ln. went down.” Her sad eyes 
came back to her neghbor's face. Mrs. 
Sanders' gaze had lifted to Mrs. Pen- 
field's heavy hair, nearly white, 
strangely out of keeping with the 
look of youth that lingered ln her fea­
tures and expression.

i Mrs. Penfield caught the glance. "It 
turned that night" she said Indiffer­
ently. "it didn’t matter." 

j “And your—your—"
Mrs. Penfield's Ups worked. “I t  

killed my husband,” she replied slow­
ly. “Not at once, but—he never got 
over I t  He was devoted to his 
family. He hadn't been well. . . . 
He ran down fas t We sold—trav­
eled—ev'rythlng. . . .  I t  didn't 
help, in six months—"

“Oh, my dearl" repeated Mrs. San 
ders pityingly. "That was when—

Mrs. Penfield nodded. " It would 
have been easy—so easy—to go. too. 
The hard thing was to stay—In an 
empty world. Nothing—”

“I—I  know how you felt. You— you 
cared."

"Cared!” Mrs. Penfield's tone 
shook the word to shreds nnd cast It 
aside. "Part of me died—when he 
did. I  haln't never been the same.
I  try—but I  can’t—"

Her voice broke. She wheeled 
swiftly and went over to the window. 
Standing with her back to tjie room, 
she stared Into the meshes of the 
muslin curtain, beating the casing 
with her closed hand. Those blows, 
the outlet of long-suppressed torture, 
pounded Into the_sllence of.the room

A Sidewalk Chat.
"W hy, Mr». Blank, I hardly kuew 

yon with glasses on, but they are becom­
ing to vou.”

"Do yeu think so3 I  know I  feel 
better and better every day elite* weei­
ng them,"

Meade & Albro,
Optometrists A l b a n y

Jots and Tittles

(Continued from page J)
1 he Lkke Creek people are considering 

the buildiswof * commodious commu­
nity honse.

Mis» Lillian Sneed »pent the week end
J visiliag friend» und her brother Ercell 
I at Corvallis.

Andrew Brown tad wife visited tb* 
latter’* grandparent* S. P. Brock and 

1 wife, at Shedd Thnraday evening.
Florence Riaghatn Livingston wrote 

is only one who has had heart-wringing 
experience can write when the penned 
chapter V I I I  ot "The Custard Cup, 
which appears in this issae.

T V. Dunn was awarded three year*’ 
board at the state'* expense by Judge 
Kelly last week for stealing chick­
en*. after pleading guilty, but the judge 
did net apecify chickea on the bill of 
’a r*  Paul Voder drew a two-year prize 
for penmanship—forirery.

In the next ia.talla.ea» of our , eri7T 
story we shall have a tempe.t in .  cu, .  
Urd cup, if not ¡« ,  U | t  #
e * 1 le,,CTn. «nd so does Mr. Wepple 

From deep tragedy and path», we jump 
to ludicrous Dugnacity. Ant we caanok 
help loving the Impula.ve L.tty, with 
•  II her fault* Head .boot the battle 
■ext week.

Nearly two huadrtd people, including
,r° n' « • " • L  Harriaburm 

Albany aad ('o rv .iL . _..___ . . . .

H A L S E Y

Cream and Produce Station
Cash paid for

Cream, Poultry, Eggs and 
Veal. M .H  S H O O K .

The merchant who sella tobacoo 
to minora oanoot complain if the 
law calls him to account and deals 
rigorously with him. It  must be 
assumed that men of conscience 
would not eell cigareta to children. 
Tobacco-using is an adult vice, or 
should be. At any period of life 
it ie not entirely defensible, but 
when it  is inculcated in children 
it becomes indefeasible. Upon 
growth and intelligence, in the 
child, its harmful results are 
marked. Moreover, the admission 
must be made that, so far as 
juvenile influences are concerned, 
the use of tobacco throws boys into 
companionships not favorable to 
sound morality Toughness, and 
worse, lies that way. — Oregonian.

Never ask; “ Is this important 
enough to he news?’’ Aak always 
ik it interesting enough? Is it 1 
funay euough, ead enough, epick 
enough , rare enough, odd enough 
—in any way adjectival enough to 
be new»?’’-—Muskota(K*s.) Rec­
ord.

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

censed Embalmer
Efficient Service. Motor Hear»*.

Lady Attendant
Brownaville....................................Oregon.

. . .  '— —z. I jf,

W R IG H T  *  POOLEWhere Fib Caesar Lad.
Several weeks had passed, and the 

pink sweater had not been worn. It  
was sometimes looked at, reposing ln 
a paper wrapper ln the cleanest apple 
box—Monday morning with high hope, 
Saturday night with black despair, 
Once Lettie had picked her way gln- 
geily through five days of behavior 
that might hare bean recorded with 
a gold pen on a pearly page—and 
then, presto! Humanity! Imps! 
Cataclysm ! Once her Impetuous feet 
had trod the narrow way up to and 
Including Saturday noon. The goal 

ln sight. Mlsa Lettie staged a 
war dance ln premature celebration, 
caught her ragged sleeve In the handle 
of a saucepan on the stove, dragged 
It over the edge, deluged the kitchen 
with precious soup stock, soaking. In­
delibly into the rough board floor.

Lettie's contrition was always ln> 
mediate and, sincere, but It lacked that 
element of projection which might 
have fastened into the future and In­
sured better things. Neverthelea* It 
was a difficult problem to discipline 
her. She had an unfailing perception 
of right and wrong, and knew at any 
moment which side of the fence she 
was on. She never denied; the never 
ran away; she never excused. On the 
contrary, she stood by ln the thickest 
of the disaster, often very thick in­
deed. and rent the atmosphere with 
shrill confession; " I done I t ; I  done It."

I t  was the purest futility to call her 
attention to the fact that the had 
sinned; Lettie forestalled such action 
by her lightning metamorphosis Into 
the sinner who repenteth and la 
therefore entitled to the rejoicing of 
the beholder. But to ait down and 
rejoice over n little girl who has Just 
wrecked half of your kitchen, obvi­
ously carries with It Implication* 
which cannot be sponsored; and In 
consequence M r*  Penfield was often 
merely a silent and puzzled spectator, 
standing by while Lettie put herself 
through the stages of revulsion, an­
athema, and self-inflicted penanr* 
Never did M r*  Penfield devise pun­
ishments half so drastic as those which 
were suggested by Lettie, who de­
lighted ln methods of self-flaggela- 
tlon that should translate the frenzy 
of wrong-doing into a frenzy of tor­
ture.

Opposed to all rules was M r*  Pen- 
field's attitude of neutralty, as of a 
detached onlooker. "Tou're too easy,” 
Mid Mrs. W oppl* “Ton’ll be Sony 
when it's too late,” declared Mrs. Cat- 
terbox. But M r*  Penfield only 
smiled at them gently, with a far- 
awsy look In her eyes which they re­
sented, because It showed that their I 
carefully pointed criticism bad failed 
of Its aim.

'Td  punish her i f  she'd give me a 
chance." aha admitted, “but when aha 
does It  herself, I  can’t—'thout heap­
ing It up double. Besides, I f  a fab 
ler's conscience has stirred up a fight 
ln his own sou), anybody that takes 
a hand from the outside Is only put­
ting himself on record as a meddler."

So the fight was Lottie’s, and thus 
far the victory bad hovered ln sus­
pension, r ^rasionaDy glimpsed, but 
elusive and Inclined to fly high

Ironically enough, the greatest ob- 
atacle ln her path trf yirtua was Mr.

Ha ached as a reagent

X
with uncanny contrast as’ of physical 
violence upon some sacred stillness.

Mrs. Sanders scarcely breathed, 
awed Into motionlessness by the

HARRISBURG  
Phone 35

Branches at
Brownsville, Phone 37C15. 

Halsey Phone 166, Frank Kirk, Mgr

LEBANON 
Phone IS

ZZ

«
M r* Sander* Scarcely Breathed,

depth, of the anguish which she had 
unwittingly stirred. Her own grief 
was swallowed up In the grief of 
anotter.

At last M r*  Penfield turned and 
came back. She walked firmly. Her 
eyes were brimming with tears, but 
there was a smile on her lips.

"I'm sorry I  went to pieces so,” she 
apologized. " I aim to keep my will 
power pressed down on my feelings; 
but i f  I  take It off the least bit. they 
boil up ns furious ns ever. You 
mustn’t  think I'm complaining. I  did 
for a spell, but I  learned better."

“Sit down." begged Mrs. Sander*
" I want t» tell you how I hate myself 
for being so selfish I  wouldn’t have 
hurt you fo r the world. But I never 
dreamed—you're always so cheerful I"

“Pm cheerful, yes," acknowledged 
Mrs. Penfield said I y, "bnt once I  was 
happy. 1 tell you what, Mrs. SaB- 
ders, you can be auspicious of the 
feller that's ehertrful. He's been 
through something. Happlneu la a 
thing that bubbles up naturally before 
you’ve hgd much experience, but 
cheerfulness Is a thing yeu've rea­
soned out and stand by 'cause you 
believe It's right. There's a kind of 
happiness that never comes back, once 
it ’s gone."

They M t in silence for a moment, 
in closer communion than words had 
ever brought them.

" I know now,” said Mrs Sanders 
rentlv. “why you took those chil­
dren."

An Irradiated expression came I n t o _____
Mrs. Penfield's face. “Yes. you know , Woppl*
now. I  didn't do It at first. I  got 
a position as hwjsekeeper In a wealthy 
family. But I  couldn't ba satisfied. 
Just supporting myself. I  had to

f  «««HWRWRWHWdWeMMWRWeHM«« W «V  e**»W»R*«P**<
I

Automobile Insurance
Fire, theft, collision, property damage and 
personal liability. Protect yourself against 
loss.

|  C. P . STAFFORD, A gent j
> 2 her umful ef <rt

I

drawing out and precipitating all the 
w ont to her usare.

By *  curious toatlact, they - 
both couarioua of a fuadaramtal __ 
tagonlam. eampilrated on Mr. Weppla'a 
aide by the IrremaUble destra t *  
•ta rt aonretlitog. Turned looaa la a 
menagerie, he would hare entertaluad 
hlmaelf by thruittog sticks barerei 
the bare ef rege* that he might gloat 
erer toe torture ef »n'rnala deprived 
ef the power to give him the retalia­
tion be deserved. Ha w u  uatnrajty 

halter of basato; aad ta Latria be 
found a neat Mttofactory «object fw  
his togesolty

" I bete him," AeclareR L ettl*  
bla*a

at»-

Three ¿hundred new members 
have joined the Pacific Co-opera­
tive Woolgrowers this year.

D. V. Howell and Zelma Warden 
Brownsville were married last week.

of

f I QTirr Furniture
L i Li 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  aod everything 
for the home.

Come in and nee for toiiraelf.
W t also bay and exchange anything 

in the furniture line.
422 West First st., Albany, Oregon.

* W hy suffer from 
headache ?

Have your eyes 
examined
S. T. FRENCH

Optometrist, with 

F . M . F r en c h  *  Sons 
J E W E L E R S — O P T IC IA N S

Albany, Oregon „

Modern 
Barber Shop

Laundry sent Tuesdays 
Dyeing, Cleaning and Pressing

A B E S  P L A C E

Amor A. Tussing
LA W Y E R  AND NOTARY  

Brownsville, Orkoon

FARM LOANS
We are making five-year loan, ou 

Li aaeoiiat.v farms at 5% p lu i  Cornells  
uon. Call on

Bkxm Land Co .,
133 Lyon St., Albany, Ore.

Albany- 
rownsv “ 
Stage

Leave* postof
-------------------*  lice corner in

Brownsville tX“ d.?“r

Lv. Brownsville 7:20 a. m and 3:20 p. in. 
Halsey 7.SO . 3 50

Ar. Albany »35 4:35
Retarain»

Lv, Alban j  11.00* m. and 5.00 p. ui 
Ai. Halsey 11:45 5:45

Hrowntvill* 12:15

well represented. C. R. Evans, chair" 
man ef the local organization, pre.ided 
and a spirit of general good fellowship- 
pervaded the evening. A free-for-all 
supper was part of the program.

Sheriff Ouulap haled (not hailed) J..
E. Warner of Harriaburg before Justice
Olliver Friday at the county seat and be 
was fined 52000 and sentenced to thirty- 
days in jail for moonthining. Hs had’ 
paid a $500 fine already in a federafeeurt 
for the tame offense. Mooashining la 
not all profit and glory.

Sidney K. Caldwell will be graduated 
trom O A C thia spring. He it a grad­
uate of Ilalaey high school. He will re­
ceive the degree of bachelor of science 
from the school of electrical engineer- 
log About 500 will be graduated ia 
CalJlwell'» etna*. tbr|ia,ge,t number” i i  
the hiatory of the acbool.

The grand fury indicted everybody 
agaiuat whom it inveatigated charges, 
»ad adjourned Thursday nignt. Ray 
Hnaton and John French, indicted for 
having induced Inea Wood, a minor, to« 
drink and to smoke Cigarets, pleaded 
guilty and paid $200 fine each Robert 
Mickinghaiu and George Thompson were 
indicted for stealing an automobile, J..
F. Dann for stealing chickens, Paul Yo­
der for forgery and Fred Carlton for 
failing to support hi* child.

The J. K. G ill bookstore ia Portland' 
ha* set aside a '• poeta' corner ” and sent 

C*1'».«* Shedd a special invitation to E ,rl Stanard of 
and tangent j Brownaville. who has nation-wide fame 

a* a poet a* well at a writer of prose, to- 
attend it* dedication. Earle couldn't go 
juat then, as hit father If .  A. Stanard,. 
was very ill.

John Bennett, pressman of the Fjr-

HALSEY STATE BANK
Halsey, Oregon

C A P IT A L  A N D  S U R P L U S  $ 3 5 ,0 0 0
Commercial and Savings accounts Solicited

*w«riHM<«r»e«rye4r<«4P*4W4r««<«eMi»lb»>»*»|
want a Fairbanks-Morse Scale fo r $ 2 1 .5 0 ?  
M O R N K IN W E G  STO R E.

You ean
get it at the

Call and see 
them

Don't forget we M il P L O W S , H A R R O W S . D IS C S ,
S E P A R A T O R S ,  ia fact, everything in the iniple- 

ment liae Special price* on D R IL L S  while they laat.
Red Seal B A T T E R IE S . Freeh stock Call and get pricea on 

implement,. The store for quality and promptness

u

t n u w n i ¥ l i n  u ; | , 1  6:15 I -wweeaaw*», piCHIlIRD Of tilt FjT-
Fare, Halsey to Albany, 75c ; to Browns- ecne who installed the Albany

ville, 35c | Democrat's perfecting pre«» some time
ago. poked hia smiling vimge into tlie 
Enterprise office for a few minute» Sub- 
day. He wai on hi» way far n visit to- 
Stlern, h it former boma.

Tba naw owners of Ilia Browns­
ville Times brought out last weak 
the handsomest and nswsjsnt news­
paper ever published in Browns­
ville—handsomer than it would 
have been possible to produce with 
the eutfit of type io the office. 
The composition was dons on the 
F.ehanon Criterion's linotype 
Mechanically an<l editorially it 
was a triumph.

The revival meetings in Fruta’» 
warehouse are drawing a large pari 
of the population not only of Hal- 
s«y but of surrounding towns. 
Picture »bows and the like get but 
a sparse attendance for that rea­
son. Rama elsewhere. The E a- 
terprise man looked into a movie 
matinee at tba county seat and 
found lass than a doseu in the 
seats.

Tuesday of last weak at the dis­
trict oonvantion of tba Uuited 
Artisans at the county seat there 
was to be a drill contest. The 
Brownaville team went through the 
drill firet and its work was so suo- 
astsful (bat the other teams with­
draw and left the honors with 
Brownsville From tba Times w  ̂
learn that the Brownsville team 
was *! under the direction of Cap­
tain W ill Templeton, lad by Mrs 
W ill Templeton and Mton W ill­
iams, its other members being 
Alice Moore, Ktbel McFarland, 
A n n a M c F a rla e d , Eva W ager. 
Lorena Fox , Etta Taleut an.i. 
Clars Rankin and Meters Oscar 
Rankin. George Wolfe, Floyd 
Hulls, James F««, Ralph Windom 
John Warren and Chester Boy lea.” 

(Continuad ou page 4)

G. W. M ornhinweg

The Dry, Parched Throat
of the motor girl crave* oar delicloaaly 
flavored and tempting icecream Why 
not gratify her? Coatd anythin; be 
more delightfu. I Our ice oreaui ia 
mere beuaficial talin cheaply flavored 
• • I l  driaka. to say nothing of hard 
driaka. which moat dainty maiden» en­
tirely ignore Let the fair one, decide.

Sally A n n  Bread at

Clark's Confectionery


