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then another, . In the morning |
they were—gone. Think of it! Be |
fore day broke, they were—all my l
bables—gone!” Her eyes lifted: the |
llnes of her face were twisted in'

agony. She had forgotten her sur-
roundings, re-llving those hidegus
hours,

“Oh, my dear,” sald Mrs, Sanders

softly, *how did you ever stand It7*
“Stand 1t?" Mrs. Penfleld took np
the words with momentary vehe
mence. “I didn't stand It. | went mad—
raving mad. Ev'rything I'd ever be |
lieved In, went down.” Her sad eyes
came back to her neghbor's face. Mrs.
Sanders' gaze had lifted to Mrs. Pen-
fleld's heavy halr, mnearly white,
strangely out of keeping with the
look of youth that lingered in ber fea-
tures and expresaion.
i Mrs. Penfleld caught the glance, “It
turned that night,” she said Indiffer-

ently. “It didn’t matter.,”
“And your—yeur—"
Mrs. Penfleld's llps worked. “It |

killed my husband,” she replied slow-

Iy. “Not at once, but—he never got
over It. He was devoted to h!s‘
family. He hadn't been well.

He ran down fast. We sold—trav-
eled—ev'rything. It didn't
belp. In six months—"

“Oh, my dear!” repeated Mre. San-
ders pityingly. “That was when—"

Mrs. Penfleld nodded. “It would
have been easy—so easy—to go, too,
The bard thing was to stay—in an
empty world. Nothing—"

“I-~I know how you felt.
cared.”

“Cared " Mrs. Penfield's tone
shook the word to shreds and cast it
aslde. “Part of me dled—when be
did. I baln’t never been the same
I try=but 1 ean't—"

Her volce broke. She wheeled
swiftly and went over to the window.
Standing with her back to the 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 silence of the room

You—youn
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A Sidewalk Chat.

Why, Mrs. Blank, 1 bardly kuew
you with glasses on, but they are becom
ing to vou."

“Do yeu think so? I kmow I feel
better and better every day since wear-
ng them,

with uncanny confrast, as of physical

violence upon some sacred stillness.
Mrs. Sanders secarcely breathed,

awed Into motionlessness by the

Mrs. Sanders Scarcely Breathed

depth. of the angulsh which she had
unwittingly stirred. Her own grief
was swallowed up in the grief of

anotlwer,
At Jast Mrs. 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 pleces s0,” she
apologkzed. “I aim to keep my will
power pressed down on my feelings;
but 1f I take it off the least bit, they
boil up ns furious as ever, You
mustn't think I'm complaining. 1 did
for a spell, but I learned better™

“Sit down,” begged Mrs. Sanders
“I want to tell you how [ hate myself
for being so seifish. I wouldn't have
hurt you for the world. But | never
dreamed-—vowr're always so cheerful I

“I'm cheerfl, yes,” acknowledged
Mrs. Penfield sadiy, “but once I was
happy. I tell you what, Mrs. Sap
ders, you can be suspicious of the
feller that's checrfol He's heen
through something. Happlness ia a
thing thet bubbles up naturally before
you've had much experience, but
cheerfulness is a thing yoeu've rea.
soned out and stand by ‘ennse you
belleve it's right. There's a kind of

hody that didn't have one,
Is, when you lose them that's

make 1 Dome agili—ihd M'Wlnw and straightened up with a
Way 1t
dear te

]

{ rou, it kind ¢’ opens your heart wider, |

happiness that never comes back, once
it's gone.” |

They sat In silence for a moment, |
in closer communion than words had |
ever brought them.

“I know now.,” sald Mrs. Sanders | pension,
chil-| elusive and inclined to fy high.

gently, “why you teok those
|

dren.” |

and you got more love for more folks | “That's one thing you gOt to get oy

|

them ; but when 1—I lost ‘em, I began | of
the children, ev'ry- possibility.
| she said slowly,

~—'stead of less. When I had chil-
dren of my own, I thought ‘bout

to think "bout all
where—'specially these that was han-
dicapped and forlorn and didn't have
& chance to grow up troe
that the Lord gave 'em.

some of 'em, so I gave up my positiop
Orink, and then Thad.
I ean't earn so mauch money this way
and it costs more to live, but I feel
fasier.”

The hysterical frenzy bad died out
of Mrs. Sanders' expression. Bhe
looked as If she had laid hold of
peace and polse. She took Mrs. Pen-
field’s hand {n both her own,

“You will always be my friend”
she gald simply. “You've made me
#ee how wrong I been going—letting
my feelings collect inside of me il
they fermented. Only way to keep
‘em sweet is to let ‘em out—work "em
off for somebody else. I'm golng to
try—and whenever I feel—that way
again, I'll think "bout how much
more unhappy you are—"

“No,” interposed Mrs. Fenfleld
quickly, “you're not te think I'n un-
happy. I'm not—now. Mebbe I
seewned to say I was, but ‘twasn't what
I meant. I'm happy—but It's a dif-
frunt kind of bappiness. That's all.”

“Yes" breathed Mrs, Sanders
“that's—that's al.” :
iy
‘ CHAPTER IX 'i‘i.f

Where Fij Caesar Led.

Several weeks had passed, and the
pink sweater had not been worn., It
Was sometimes looked at, reposing In
A paper wrapper In the cleanest apple
box—Monday morning with high hope,
Saturday night with black despalr,
Once Lettie had picked her way gin-
gerly through five days of behavior
that might have been recorded with
& gold pen on a pearly page—and
then, presto! Humanity ! Imps!
Cataclysm! Onee her impetuous feet
had trod the narrow way up to and
Including Saturday noon. The goal
Was In sight. Miss Lettle staged a
war-dance in premature celebration,
caught her ragged sleeve in the handle
of n saucepan on the stove, dragged
it aver the edge, deluged the kitchen
with preclous soup stock, soaking. In-
delibly into the rough board floor,

Lettle's contrition was always |me
mediate and, sincere, but it lacked that
element of projection which might
have fastened Into the future and In-
sured better things. Nevertheless, it
was a dificult problem to discipline
her. She had an unfalling perception
of right and wrong, and knew at any
moment which side of the fence she
Was on. She pever demled: she never
ran away; she never excused. On the
contrary, she stood by in the thickest
of the disaster, often very thick In-
deed, and rent the atmosphere with
shrill confession : “I done it; Idone 1t.”

It was the purest futility to call her
attention to the fact that she had
sinned ; Lettie forestalled such nction
by her lightning metamorphosis Into
the sinner whe repenteth and fs
therefore entitled to the rejolcing of
the beholder. But to sit down and
rejoice over a little girl whe has Just
wrecked half of your kitchen, obvi-
ously carrles with |t Implications
which cannet be gponsored; and In
consequence Mrs. Penfleld was often
merely a sllent and puzzled spectator,
standing by while Lettie put herself
through the stages of revalsion, an-
athema, and self-inflicted penance.
Never dld Mrs. Penfleld devise pon-
Ishments haif so drastic as those wlilch
were suggested by Lettle, who de
lighted in methods of self-laggela-
tion that should translate the frenzy
of wrong-doing into a freney of tor
ture, .
Opposed to all rules was Mrs Pen-
fleld’'s attitude of neutralty, as of a
detached oniooker. “Yot're too easy,”
sald Mrs. Wopple. “You'll be sorry
when it's too late,” declared Mrs. Cat-
terbox. But Mra. Penfleld only
smiled at them gently, with a far
away look In her eyes which they re
sented, becauss it gshowed that their
carefully polnted criticism had failed
of Its aim,

“I'd punish her if she'd give me a
chance,” she admitted, “but when she
does it herself, I can't—'thout heap-
Ing it up double. Besides, If a feh
ler's conscience has stirred up a Aght
In his own soul, anybody that takes
A hand from the outside Is only put-
ting himself on record as a meddler.”

So the fight was Lettie’s, and thus

i'rar tha victory had bovered In sus |

occasionally glimpsed, but

Ironically snough, the greatest ob

An Iirradiated expression came {ato| stacle In her path of virtne was Mr.

Mrs. Penfield's face.
I didn't do it at first

Meade & Albro, :nn‘:!ifiﬂn aE hmﬁpk(-q}f—r ina w‘..“h}.
. family But I couildn't be satisfled, |
Optomell‘lsls ALBANY just supporting myself.

Automobile Insurance

Fire, theft, collisicn, property damage and
Protect yourself against

personal liability. ;
loss.

E’ C. P. STAFFORD, Agent
e R e L e S L

“Yes, you know | Wopple
I got | drawing
| worst in her nature.

1 had tn|both conscious of a fundamental an
| tagonism, complicated an Mr. Wepple's

m[llde by the (rvesistible desirs to
FEAE TS T FS TR ARG OO o ; Start something. Turned loose in s

| menagerie, he would have entertained

| tion he deserved. Ha was paturally

]fnmdnmnm-ﬂctﬂ

IMhﬂM “T hate him™ |
m-mumum;

He acted as a1 reagent,
out and precipitating all the

to the souls | Penfield mildly,
1 came to
see that I'd got to make a home for |

l

_'r-r‘.
her black eves flashing.

Mrs. Penfield, salting the stew for
lunch,  smiled at her composedly,
er, |
Lettie" |
The child stood still in‘the iiddle |

the kitchen and considered thig
“TU never get over !I."l
“It's In me to stay."
“Oh, no, it isn't." contradicted Mrs
“By and by your na- |
ture'll get widened out more, and all

the hate’ll drain off naturally The |

8 R
ine |
it

nature never
You'd be s'prised, Lettie, to know how |

can find
eAsy "tis to scare hate out of wour
system. Why, If you so much as lat [
A& smile get near it—" |
Lettle came nearer; her eyes shone, r
“Say, Penzle, honest, do you like Mr, |
Wopple?*
(To be

continued) |
|
!

The merchant whe sells tobacoo |
o minors caconot complain if the |
law calle him to account and deals
rigorously with him. [t must be!
arsumed that men of conscience
would not sell cigarets to children
Tobaceo-using is am adult vice, oy
should be. At any period of life
it is not ontirely defensible, but
when it is inculeated in children |

't beeomes indefemsible, Upon |
growth and intelligence, in tbe
child, its harmful resulta are

marked. Moreover, the admission
must be made that, so far as
juvenile influences are conoerned,
the use of tobacco throws boys into
companionships not favorable to
sound morality Toughuess, and
worse, lies that way, —Qregonian.

Never ask; “‘Ia thia important
enough to be news?’' Ask always
is it icteresting emough? Is it
funay enough, ead enough, epick |
emough , rare enough, odd enough |
—in any way adjectival enough to |
be news?’'—Muskota( Kas.) Ree.- |
ord.

|

Three {bundred new meu.bun|
have joined the Pacific l.‘o-npeu.-!
tive Woolgrowers this year, |

_— |

|
D, V. Howell and Zslma Warden of
Browmsville were married last week,

S - - __.- - - J
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E.L SHH: Exchange

Best and largest line of

Used Furniture,

RANGES, RUGS and
for the home.
Come in and see for yourse!f [
We also bay and exchange anything |
in the furniture line, |
422 West First st., Albany, Oregon, |

r |
evervthing

Amor A. Tussing }
LAWYER AND NOTARY '

BrowNsSVILLE, ORrraoN

|
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HALL'S
FLORAL and MUSIC SHOP

»od service and

CUT FLOWERS and
FLORAL DESIGNS

I"one 166]

F.M. GRAY,
DRAYMAN

work done promptly and reason

ably. Phone No. 269

HALSEY

Cream and Produce Station

Cash paid for
Poultry, Eggs and
M.H. SHOOK.

Cream,
Veal.

DELBERT STARR

Funeral Director and Li-
censed Embalmer

Efficient Service Motor Hearse,
Lady Attendant,

Brownsville «-e--Oregon.

WRIGHT & POOLE

LICENSED FUNERAL DIRECTORS
HARRISBURG LEBANON
Phone 35 Phone 15

Branches at

Brownsville, Phone 37C15.

Haleey Phone 166 Frank Kirk, Mgr
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i: Why suffer from

¢ headache?

2 lave your eyes

3 examined

p
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8. T. FRENCH

i

Optometrist,
F. M. FRENCH & SONS

4
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: JEWELERS— OPTICIANS
’ Albany, Oregon
<
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Modern
Barber Shop

Laundry sent Tuesdays

Dyeing, Cleaning and Pressiug

ABE'S PLACE
fice corner in

Albanx. Halsey four
Brownsville wue?s)
Stage Calls at Shedd

and Tangent

Leaves postol-

Lv. Brownsville 7:20 a. w and 3:20 p. m,
150

N | Halsey 7.50
FAR Ar, Albauy 8:35 435
Returning
We are making five.year loans ou [L¥, Albany  11.00a m. and :;‘g p. m,
Li npeounty farmeat 5% plus commis. | A1. Halsey 11:45 3:
sion. Call on Brownsville 12:15 6:15
Beam lLawnp Co., Fare, Halsey to Albany, 75¢;to Browns-
133 Lyon St., Albany, Ore I ville, i5¢
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§ HALSEY STATE BANK :

CAPITAL AND SURPLUS $35,000
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Oregon

rewwen

185 accounts Solicited
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CREAM SEPARATORS

ment lize. Special

Red 3eal BATTERIES.

implements

Don't forget we sell PLOWS,

in fact
priceson DRILLS while they last,
Fresh stock
I'he store for quality and prompiness

G. W. Mornhinweg

THEICIEE S TV ECETETCUCE PA R P APD

“wenrs Fairbanks-Morse Scale for $21.507 2o ==,
MORNHINWEG STORE. g

HARROWS, DISCS,

everything in the imple

Call and Ket prices on

|
By a curious instinet they were |

bimself by thrusting sticks between
the bars of cages, that he might gloat
ever the torture of animals Aeprived
of the power to give him the retalia-

& baiter of beasts; and In Lettis be

his {ngenaity.
“lI hate himM

feclared Lattie, |

The Dry, Parched Throat

of the motor girl craves our delici wasly

flavored and tempting ice cream Why
not gratify her? Cowld anything be
more delightful? Our ice oream is

more beuneficial tahin cheaply flavored

soft drinks, to say nothiug of bard

drimks, which most daisty maidens en-

tirely ignore. Let the fair ones decide.

Sa”y Ann Bread at
Clark’s Confectionery

prompt delivery om |

__j(_)ts_ and _Tittles

Continued from page 1)

| .
I| The Lake Creek people are ¢ onsilering
(the buildimgrofl & commodious commu-
| mity house,
| Miss Lillian Sneed spent the week end
| visiling friends and her brother Ercell
at Corvallis
Andrew Brown and wife visited the
latter’s grandparents, S. P Brock and
'wile, at Shedd Tharsday evening
Florence Bingham Livingston wrote
as only one who has had heart wringing
experience can write when she penmed

chapter VIII of *The Custard Cup,
which appears in this issne
T V. Dunn was awarded three years'

| board at the state's expense by Jondge
| Kelly last week for stealing chick-
|ens, after pleading guilty, but the judge
did net specify chickem on the bill of
fare,  Paul Yoder drew a two-year prize
for penmanship—foraery

In the next installruent of our srri:i
have a tewpest in o cus-
|tard cap, if not im a teapot. Lettie
| learne a lesson, and so does Mr, Wepple.
| From deep tragedy and pathos we jump
| to ludicrous Dugnacity. Ant we camnok
[ help loving the Impulsive Letty, with
I'l!l her fanlts. Read abont the battle

story we shall

| vext week
I Nearly two bundred people, including
| delegations from Halsey, Harrisburg,

Albany and Corvallis, gathered at Lake
creek Priday in a commuuity meeting,
the Albany chamber of com merce being-
well represented. C. R. Evans, chair-
man of the local organization, presided
and a spirit of general good tellowship:
pervaded the evening., A free-for-a)l
supper was part of the program

Sheriff Dunlap haled (not hailed) |,
E. Warner of Harrisburg before Jmu’éc
Olliver Friday at the county seat and he
was fined $2000 and sentenced to thirty
days in jail for moonshining, Hs had’
paid a $500 flme already ina federal’court
for the saine offense. Moonshining is
not all prefit and glory.

Sidney E. Caldwell will be graduated’
from O. A. C this spring. e isa grad-
uate of IHalsey high school. He will re.
ceive the degree of bachelor of science
from the school of electrical enginear.
ing. About 500 will be graduated in
Ca'dwell's class., thellargest number in
the history of the school,

The grand ‘Pury indlcted everybody
against whom it investigated charges
snd adjourned Thursday nignt, Ray
Huston and John French, indicted for
having indaced Inez Wood, a minor, to:
drink and to smoke cigarets, pleaded
guilty and paid $200 fine each. Robert
Mickingham and George Fhompson were
indicted for stealing an automobile, J,
F. Dann for stealing chickens, Paul Yo-
der for forgery and Fred Carlton for
failing to support his child,

The J. K. Gill bookstore in Portland’
has set aside a '“ poets’ corper " and semt
a special invitatien to Parl Stanard of
Brownsville, who has nation-wide fame
As a poet as well asa writer of prose, to
attend its dedication. Earle couldn't go
just then, as his father 1, A, Stanard,,
was very ill.

Juhn Bennett, pressinan of the Ea-
gene Register, who installed the Albany
Democrat’s perfecting press some time
ago. poked his smiling visage into the
Enterprise office for a few minutes Sum-
day. He was on his way fer a visit tor
Sulem, his former home,

The new owners of the Brownas-
ville Times brought out last week
the handeomest and newsisnt news-.
paper sver published in Browns.
ville—handeomer than it would
have been possibla to produce with
the sutfit of type in the office.
The composition was done on the
| Labanon Criterion’s linotype
Mechauieally and editorially it
was a triomph.

The revival meetings in Frum's
warehouse are drawing a large part
of the population not only of Hal-
tey but of surrounding towns,
Picture shows and the like got but
in spares attendance for that rea-
{son. Bame elsewhere, The En-
|terprise man looked into a movie

matinee at the county seat and
found less than a dozea in the
rl'_.ll_

Tuesday of last week at the dis-

[trict oconvention of the Uaiied
Artisaus at the county seat there
wasto be a drill contest. The
Brownaville team weunt through the
drill first and its work was so HUC-

osseful that the other teams with-

drew and left the honors with
Brownsville From the Times we
isarn that the Brownsville team
was “ under the direction of Cap

tain Will Templeton, led by Mra

Will Templeton and Alton Will.
lame, 1ts other members being
Alice Moore, Kthel McFarland,
Auos  McFarland, Eva Weger.
Lorena Fox, Etta Talent and
Clara Rankin aod Messrs. Osoar
| Rankin, George Wolfe, Floyd

| Hulte, James Fox, Ralph Windom
]Jul.u Warren and Chester Boyles.’

ontinued on page 4)
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