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M.oa,n inaiviauala hare had mar*. 
n<w ever felt greater responsibility. 
Since he had been paid la cash by Mr. 
Drake. Mrs Penfleld had presented 
him with an old purse u d  had allowed 
him to carry In It a turn never ex- 
ceedln< twenty rent«, usually in as 
small change as provided h ,  the 
United States treasury. The vary 
loose* of thia loose chance he could 
«pend without supervision up to and 
Including ten cents a week; larger 
Investments ware subject to decision 
tn conference. Drink s pride’ bad 
reached dangerous proportions. l ie  
wes even glad that the purse was old; 
It looked more aa though bit financial 
experience reached grattfylngly into 
the past. Moraovar. by keeping the 
Inside pocket of the purse stuffed 
»dth chips from the kitchen woodpile, 
he waa able to give the impression of 
abundant resources beyond the 
amount which ha chose to spend at 
the moment.

"Let me have some money, Drink,” 
Lettie begged. “I  need It awful, and 
I  know you're 'most a rich man.”

He was flattered, but not wholly 
overcome. "What do you want it for?'

She told him. "And we’ve gotta be 
horaptUe, Crlnk. Penile said to ba. 
and It’s a good chance to make her 
happy."

After considerable persuasion, 
Crink’s will became enfeebled, and be 
handed over two cent a to match the 
two which Lettie had already ad­
mitted she possessed.

“Olery be!" triumphed Lettie. 
"Oink, you're all to the good. Now

which waa moat unwelcome.
“I  conclude you don’t like him " she

said vaguely.
Ouaala shrugged. " I don’t think 

anything about him unless I  have to, 
hut I  shouldn’t have said It If  you 
bada't dragged him Into the talk. 
T a in t  your fault, anyhow." She 
turned to go. "Oh, Mrs. Penfield, do 
you s’poee the landlord would put an 
extra leek on the back doorr

T  don’t s’pose he would. Ain’t any 
back door got anything but the reg’lar 
lock and bolt. He couldn’t put on an 
extra one tbout' getting asked fer 
eleven more, likely.”

“My heavens, this la a cheap hole. 
I ’ll be glad when we get out of It. 
Wouldn't have caught me staying 
hers all this time If I ’d had my way." 
She flounced out of the door.

Mrs. Penfield stood as Ouasle had 
left her. lost In thought. " I guess I ’m 
stupid," she reflected. “I  can't get a 
line on those Bosleys, except they 
den t agree. That seems to be free 
Information for everybody. But If this 
la the reception Uncle Jerry gets at 
their bouse, why doesn't he quit 
going r

I CHAPTER XV

Lettie Attempts Hospitality.
“Oh, I  found the most wonderful 

bargain," announced Mrs. Penfield, as 
aha put down her old suitcase on tin* 
kitchen table and unbuckled the 
•traps. "Look bare, Unde Jerry. It ’s 
been splits.”

They look It"’ laughed the big 
man, aa be Inspected the beans, Ivhlch 
were halved or otherwise disinte­
grated.

“Tog It was easy te name 'em," 
•he agreed. “Point 1% they don’t coat 
but half as much aa the whole ones, 
and where's the dlff'runce la nourish­
ment t The whole bean’s there, only 
net la one place. And I  knew a way 
to cook oil into beans ao’t the chil­
dren don’t taste It, and I  put In a nice 
dash of Indian meal, and land, they j 
don’t need nothing more to a sitting, j 
They get aa nourished as they can 
stand. "You know a lot of folks are 
overfed.”

“ ’Round heraF Inquired Uncle 
Jkrry, with lasy ambiguity.

She faced him with a flush on her 
^ •« k s  "Unde Jerry, you don't 
mean that the reason you don’t—don’t 
take meals with ua oftener Is—Is—"

"Good Lord, no, Carillne," he ex­
ploded tn amazement. “Ain’t anything 
would suit me better’n to eat with you 
• II  the time, hut the work Pm trying 
out Is— It means Irregular hours. 
That’s all, hone*. Why, you don’t 
s’poee I ’d be such a blame-fool aa to 
criticise— AH 1a  It kind o’ gets me 
to think what a family you came out 
of and the bringing up—"

She lifted her hand quickly In a 
gesture that brushed the past out of 
existence. "Don’t you know that’s 
why I  ran live this way and be happy 
doing It? Eve come to see that the 
fhorc possessions you’ can eliminate, 
the better you cun breathe and the 
more time you got for other folks— 
•nd that’s the main concern, ain’t K f  

T i l  be running along," said Unde 
Jerry, with a whimsical smile. “Time 
I get back you’ll have yourself artfued 
oot of food and furniture. I  expect.”

"No, I  won’t,” she laughed. T i l  
raak*  a stand for a certain amount 
or both, but I ’m going to remember 
that enough Is all I  want There’s 
Perennial Prue," she added eeftly, as 
•he caught a glimpse through the

open front door. 'Too 6a J you’re 
going off. You might—”

“Well, now, I—I  don't have to go 
straight away,“ admitted Uncle Jerry 
slowly.

Mrs. Penfield gave him a sly glance, 
but made no comment. I t  wea begin­
ning to dawn upon her that Uncle 
Jerry admired Prudence Hapgood— 
that he regarded her as a superior 
being, worlds removed from the sort 
of existence which he bad known. 
Before her he wea sometimes shy. al­
ways awkward, always self-conscloua— 
he. the nonchalant, flalf-possessed 
Jerry Winston—and yet he stayed by! 
Mra. Penfield wondered.

Certainly Prudence waa different 
from anyone else In The Custard Cup. 
She waa like a quiet little rowboat 
that bad strayed from Its moorings 
and had floated Into a group of varie­
gated craft. Always gentle and 
friendly, she yet bad the slightly 
aloof manner of one whose thoughts 
are turned often Inward. So far 
from being modified by her surround­
ings, she had brought her own world 
Into them and kept It Intact. Her 
carefully preserved silk gown; the 
fine old lace around the neck and edg­
ing the sleeves; her sweetly sad 
poise; the calm expression of her 
eyes—these set her apart from her 
neighbors, Intangibly but undeniably.

She had brought a bit of crocheting; 
Mra. Penfield got out hor sowing; 
Jerry Winston nervously proffered 
some reminiscences of the Oregon 
woods—tn the Interests of pillow 
tops; Lettie waa quietly cutting pic­
tures out of an old Wonthoratone mag­
azine. Conditions wore ideal for a 
congenial confab— when Ilka a boll 
out of the blue, word came that Mm 

Bnalow’s baby had been taken HL 
Would Mra. Penfield coma at once?
Of courts aha would.

"You entertain Miss Hapgood,” she 
reminded her household, with a part­
ing wavs of her hand. "D l come back 
as soon’s I  can.“

No one knew upon whom tbe mantle 
of hospitality had fallen. Unde Jerry 
became more communicative about 
tree» aad out-ef-doora, strangely easier 
now that his niece was gone. Lettie, 
however, understood that tbe honors 
were hers. When Penzle was sway, 
surely she was the next hostess In 
line. She put aside her pictures and 
directed her mental energy te the 
question of hospitality.

"Talking ain’t much good," she said 
to herself, watching Unde Jerry, who 
was expatiating ua the value of Ore­
gon pine. "We’d oughter feed her. 
Folks don’t think thuy*vu had a good 
time to your house ’less they’ve e t”
This decision was cemented by the 
fhrt that Miss Hapgood had treated 
Crlnk and Lettie to cake a few days 
before. " I gotta feed her somep’n. I  
Just gotta." She sprang to bar fast 
and stole Into the kitchen.

She stood for some time, thinking. 
Without looking, she knew there were 
no treats available In the cupboard; 
neither was It permissible to take self- 
help liberties between meals. She 
would have to begin at the beginning

Drink was on tbs back *epa, whit­
tling pieces of wood which would 
some time, with a alight Infusion of 
imagination» be put together as a 
steamboat. Lettie approached him 
with utmost Ingratiation.

"Oot any money, Crlnk F  She In­
quired gently.

"Well— er—why you waater knowF  
He looked up In shrewd caution. The 
fjc t was that be bad money: sad

"Glory Bel» Trlumphsd Lettie.

: Automobile Insurance
Fire, theft, oollisicn, property damage and 
personal liability. Protect yourself agaiast 
loss.

C. P . STAFFORD, A gent j

you Just run down to the store and 
get four cents’ worth of their beat 
popping corn, and I ’ll—”

Crtnk took up his knife again. “Aw 1 
Nothing doing, Lettie. What do you 
take me fori" he scoffed. “Me. buy 
Ing four cents' worth of stuff to Mr 
Drake’s! I  couldn’t hold np my head. 
No man ever passes out less’n a 
nlckeL"

“AB right, amarty. Put up another 
penny, and you’ll have the nickel 
that's eating you.”

"Osn’t. Them two cents are the 
end for the week,”

“It'S the end of the week, too," 
dared Tattle. “Fork over a penny on 
next week. I t ’ll do your soul good. 
This whole thing’s going to please 
Penzle bettern anything."

Crlnk demurred. Lettie Insisted 
Crlnk captulated.

“Now you’re talklnA Crlnk. And 
hurrfs—hurry—hurry 1”

She was consumed with Impatience 
She waa afraid that tha guest might 
depart before the refreshments would 
be ready. She stuck her head through 
tha door Into the living-room.

“Now take guinea pigs, for In- 
*ance," Uncle Jerry was saying, wltt 
an easy gesture. “Guinea pigs would 
be a pretty healthy lot If the medical 
schools would let ’em alone. The 
whole point' Is— ”

“How’re you getting on F  Inquired 
Lettie brightly.

This remark was Intended to he cn 
ceurSglng, but it bad a rather para 
lyzing effect upon conversation, whlcl 
liad been In full swing. Miss Hapgood 
dipped hef hook Into her work wltt 
unusual Jerklness. Uncle Jerrj 
glared—glared as If  hs didn’t appro 
elate hospitality at all.

“Run ’long, Lettie,” be said briefly 
" I got a story to finish."

Feeling cuffed, Lettie went back 
Into tbe kitchen. But at le a *  there 
was no danger of Immediate de 
partu re. since a story was In progress. 
She got out the popper, a large dish, 
!!>• salt. Crtnk did not come. She 
grew mors and more Impatient Pres 
antly tbe softly opened the door into 
the living-room tgsin and peeked In 
with great esutlon.

•Miss Hapgood wasn’t crocheting 
now. Her work bad fallen in her lap 
She was looking at Uncle Jerry with 
an expression of absorbed Interest 
and there was a lovely shell pink In 
her cheeks. l i t t le  had never aeon 
bar look Ilka that Unde Jerry was 
talking, but Lettie paid no attention. 
She was thinking about Miss Hapgo.„i

She edged into the room. “Are you 
having a good timer she began con 
versatlonaUy.

Perennial Prue Jumped. fairly 
clutched at her work. Uncle Jerry 
frowned hanrlly.

Lettie, Hinging to the role of 
botty, SBljBj letUgU.”. “t n  L«8>

you—"
"Lwttle, didn’t I  tell you—-  
It was Uncle Jerry’s voice—a severe 

voice, too. but Lettie scarcely listened 
She stepped In front of Prudence.
.1 ?**“  she said ronflden |
tlally, “ain’t j t ,  f unny thing, the wuy 
your cheeks get all colored up when 
you talk to Uncle Jerry? Penzle's 
don’t. Sometimes she talks to him a
•ong time, and she don’t ever_“

Oh," gasped Prudence In pitiable 
confusion, 'it’s only because—because 
he was telling about— " Her delicate 
hands fluttered In distress.

“ ’Shaw l Don’t get so nervous." ad­
vised Lettie briskly. “Ain’t nothing 
to make you nervous. Just make 
yourself to home."

She was very sure of the correct 
ness of tills phrase. It being much 
thought of In The Custard Oup, and 
she wag therefore hugely astonished 
when she .felt a firm hand on her 
shoulder, a hand with compelling 
force that switched her about and 
marched her toward the kitchen.

"To think of you. talking to a ladv 
that way I” spluttered Uncle Jerry 
"Ton'd better stay m the kitchen till 
you learn manners."

“My landy goodness!" gasped Let- 
tie, nursing her thin shoulder and 
gazing wrathfully at the closed door 
Into the living-room. “I ’d like to know 
what made him so cross And me 
being extra pleasant, toot Well, by 
Jlmlnyl” she snapped. T O  bet I  can 
feed n lady If he don’t think I can 
talk to one."

Crlnk came in with the corn, and 
Lettie prodded the fire till the top of 
the stove was hot. Gradually she for­
got her rebuff In watching tbe corn In 
the popper.

"FU Caesar," she remarked, casting 
a reflective eye on the small, eager 
dog, who was gazing at her with vi­
brating hope, "you may's well get 
out. I don’t scurcely b’lleve you’ll 
get a bit of this here corn—'less you- 
divide the old maids with Bonnie Oer- 
aldine. Crlnk. take this popper and 
I'll get the dishes. What say let's—
Til bet Penzle’d like to have us use 
them little glass dishes that come with 
the cowpona I t ’s gotta be somep’n 
small, ’cause land knows there won’t 
no teller get many kernels.”

She passed the popper to Crlnk and 
dragged a stool In front of the apple- 
box cupboard beside the stove. The 
glass dishes, being very choice, were 
in one of the upper boxes, behind the 
spices. Lettie began moving the 
spice boxes to another shelf.

“Oh—oh 1’’ she shrieked. ”1 dropped 
jme. Pick It up, quick I Oh 1 Quick I"

But neither child could be quicker 
than the spice box had been. It had 
fallen on the stove. When it struck, 
the cover flew off. A liberal quantity 
of cayenne pepper spread over the 
hot stove, and Instantly a spiral of 
block smoke arose, like diabolic In­
cense. An acrid odor flllevl the 
kitchen; a Winging permeation as­
sailed nostrils and throats.

“Oh, ain’t that the dsrndest— Oh 1 
Murder I Help! Help! Come! Come 
along I Quick! Oh!”

Fll Caesar coughed madly, leaped 
Into the air; then dashed into the 
open. Crlnk dropped the popper, 
spilling the precious corn over the 
stove and floor. Coughing and sneoz 
Ing. he and Lettie made frantic dabs 
at the stove with spoons and shovel, 
trying to remote the pepper, but their 
efforts only spread It more thoroughly 
With every breath they drew In biting 
Are.

Uncle Jerry and Prudence, fright 
ened by the uproar, burst Into the 
kitchen, and with lightning response 
to the ell-pervading stimulus. Joined 
In tbe general sneezing. At the same 
moment Mrs. Penfield esme flying 
through the house and swooped down 
upon her distracted family with ener 
getic command.

“Get out of the house, sv'rybody ’’ 
she cried.

Jerry Winston sprang forward and 
transferred the hot griddles to the 
end l of the stove. Mrs. Penfleld 
snatched a tow *, wet it under the 
faucet, and held It to her nose while 
she deadened the Are and opened the 
*  IndowA

The tortured family end the tor­
tured guest fled to the hack yard 
lighting the red-hot misery that clung 
In their throats, breathing In great 
breaths of the cool air that soothed 
and Intlnmed at the same time.

"O Penzie,” walled Lettie, dancing 
about in agony, " I— honest to good 
BesA I  was—was trying to entertain—
Miss Hsp— ” She sneezed.

" It’s—It’s all right," choked

The Brotherhood or Locooiutive 
Engineers hae established a bank 
has (railed  th iee  taiga buildings 
ia Cleveland and fans coal mines 
in West Virginia aud Kentuoky. 
It h is  decided to run its mines at 
Coal River, W Va.. ou the open 
shop basis, and is threatened with 
a (trike of unioo miners. Capital

Jots and i i t t le s

(Continued from page 1)
Hay harvest has commenced.

G. A. Hover has a new Ford.
H- L. Straley ar^l family were Eu. 

gene visitor Friday.

-  . . . . . .  ui u u iu o  miners. Capital ''irs’ R'*Ia Brandon was a passen«
apd labor are thus proved to he in-1 ger to Albany Friday, 
tercbangeable terms, for tho acou- The most of the Brownsville fruit 
m ul.ted wages of the engineers*, goes to Salem this X  
labor have become the capital that M n _
owns and operates coal m in e s__I - . . , -  -  P' Staiford and
Oregonian Dickaey Dryden,

niece,

I day.
were in Albany FH

the
was never more— mare—gue»t. “I 

cheheeze 1”
Uncle Jerry coughed violently. "It's 

a blooming—srbweeze I"
"Honest, Penzle,” protested Lettie, 

with streaming eyeA T  was trying 
t°—1° please you. I t —It was sn ac­
cident."

Mrs. Penfleld shook her head sadly 
“I  never saw anything like the way 
you're always around If there's an ac­
cident ready to happen. I  wish I 
knew how to keep you out of the 
way of ’em."

(p an u p u oi oq o x )

A Salem matron was fined thia 
week, after pleading guilty to the 
charge of a male dancer that ahe 
danced "too close.”

Piano Lessons
by a gradaste ia ran tic of ths Kugeaa 

Bible Uaiveraity,
Call at my home. ,

DONNA ROBERTSON

London, June 10.—The most io- 
terrsting strike in the hi.tory of 
British labor began Saturday when 
15,000 members of the Distributee 
Workers’ union, employed by the 
Co-operativo Wholesale society, 
quit work. About 75,000 mem’ 
hers employed by the Retail Co- 
operative society were ordered to 
refuse to handle goods made by the 
n boi-sale society.

An attempt had been made to 
reduce wages two shillings weekly 
Desperate efforts were madebv the 
trade unioo congrers and labor 
paity to effect a settlement on ac- 
□ f tbe scandal of a strike against 
trade unionist employer*.

*7 FURNITURE AND 
.e.t FARM MACHINERY

bought, sold and exchanged at all limes

B E N  T. S U D T E L L
Phone 75-R, 123 N. Broadalbin s t , Albany

Barber Shop & Baths
First Class Work

Agent fot Eugene Steam Laundry 
Sent Tuesdays.

J -  W . S T E P H E N S O N ,  Prop.

F I QTIFF F u tu reLa Li Ulirr Exchange
Beet and largest line of

Used F u r n i t u r e ,
everythingR A N G E S , R U G S  and

tor the home
Come in end see for «ourself 
We also buy and exchange anythin» 

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

Martin Cummings and mother, Mrs,
Berry Cummings. were Albany visi­
tors Friday.

Rev. J, D. Cain and family were
»ueats at the H. L. Straley home 
the first of the week.

-Mrs. George Taylor left for Port­
land Sunday morning where she visit­
ed her nephew, Everett Standish.

Dave Wolgamot of Brownsville has 
a contract to deliver 1200 cords of 
white fir to a Salem paper factory.
wrmf*’ J' w ' Rector and rrandsons,, 
H lllis and Charles Reeves, are guests 
at the L. H. Wallace home in Port­
land.

Miss Mary Lee Jenks of Tangent 
and Delmar Gildow, an employe of 
the First National Bank of Albany, 
were married Tuesday.

The county W. C. T. U institute 
has been postponed from June 15 to 
some date to be announced later. Con­
flicting meetings are the cause.

Did you ever see grain crops prtr- 
grass faster than last week? They 
had had the needed moisture and 
were getting the needed warmth. 
How they jumped!

"Wise men” tell ua that the sttn 
loafing on his job and giving off 

less than the standard amount of 
heat by five per cent or so. Did 
,ou notice any special coolness last
week?

The Lebanon Strawbeiry Fair lase 
w’eek was a big success. It grow» 
from year to year. So do ths 
strawberries. There were seventy- 
five autos in the parade, which waa 
the biggest in the history of the fair.

Amor A. Tussing
LAWYER AND NOTARY 

Browksviu.r, On KOON

Fresh and Cured Meats
Quarters of B E E F for canning 
purposes at canning prices

C- H- F A L K

FARM LOANS
We are making five-year loans ou 

Li nocounty farms st 5% plus commit- 
tion. Call on

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

o Our Out-of-Town Patrona w» 
il aira to announce that we have 
the (anilities to test yo;ir eyas 
and complete tha glas<«s all un­
der our own persons) supervision.

Meade & Albro,
Oplomstr sta and Optic'ans

Albany, Oregon

Oliver 
Typewriter

Halsey Enterprise’

Send C opy Early
The Enterprise it having much 

of its typewriting done by lino­
type. The laet nws.il taking copy 
to the machine leaves here before 
noon Tuesday, Copy coining by 
raetday'a mail or later must take 
the ¿hence of being left over (or 
the neat week's peoer, as there 
ie onlv wne man here to set the 
type and do all the other printing 
ottce work. flt^Cloeed Monda> s

Mrs. W. J. Dunlap, widow of our 
murdered sheriff, had an auction sal«' 
of her personal property at the farm 
near Shedd yesterday. She expect», 
this summer to visit two brothers, 
one in Michigan and the other afi 
West Point, New York.

F. H. Hough of Scio accidentally 
backed his automobile into the build­
ing occupied by Meade A Albro, op­
ticians, and Miss Sue Breckenridge on 
Second street, Albany, Saturday.. 
More damage was done to the build­
ing than to the car. «

F. D. Eggleston of BrownsviDb*. 
whose brothers and father run tha 
Brownsville creamery, has been 
graduated from 0 . A. C. with a high 
i ecord. H< gave special attentioh 
to the course in dairy husbandry.
L  F. Venner of Brownsville has be­
gun suit against his son-in-law, E. C. 
Joseph of Salem, as administrator of 
the estate of Levana, daughter of 
\  enner and wife of Joseph, over the 
title to some Brownsville real es­
tate. A. A. Tussing is Venner’s at­
torney.

F.H. Porter returned to his home kt 
Portland Sunday and was accompan­
ied as far as Oregon City by Mr. and 
Mrs. C, P. Stafford and niece, Dick- 
sey Dryden. The Staffords will be 
gone for a couple of weeks and dur­
ing their absence Mrs. D. F. Dean 
and Miss Bessie Dykstra will be in 
charge of the telephone.

Kenneth Smith of Lebanon, 16, was 
accidentally shot last November, ka 
reported in the Enterprise, the bullet 
going through his head and lodging- 
at the hack of it. Surprise was ex- 
preaaed that h< survived. Last Sun- 
Jay the bullet waa removed in an Al­
bany hospital and Kenneth is expect­
ed to recover.

Relatives of the late Michael Web­
er who on June 3 attended the Web­
er raunion at Salam from this city  
wer, as follow»: Mr. and Mrs. F r* l 
Weber, Mr. and Mr». Joseph Wsber, 
Charley Weber, Mr. and Mrs. J. W. 
Ross, Mr. and Mrs. Fred Keen, Mr, 
and Mra. Ben Schick, Mr and Mrs. E.
E. White, Mr. and Mrs. Claude Michal 
and children, Bobby and Don, Mr, 
and Mra. Clifford Babcock, Albert 
Keene, Willard Keene, Georgia Web­
er, Alford Babcock, Hazel Schick. 
Meredith Kizer, Delmer Cehick, died a t 
Ross and Wanda McIIargue. Many 
other relatives were present, there 
being 76 guests In all. Governor 
Pierce was one of the chief speaker»
The Webers voted to make the re­
union an annual event.—-Brownsville 
dispatch In Sunday’s Albany Demo­
crat.

(Continued on page 4)


