~ PAGE 2 "7 HALSEY ENTERPRISE  JUNE 28 192
H s e . - —

HALSEY ENTERPRISE T———~,,T, J. SKIRVIN
An Indepeudani—NT meatral—aews F SERED MERCHANT
L e My gt e B H All kinds of Feed'

By Wm. H. WHEELER

Subecriptions, §1.50 & year in advance

Advertising, 20c am inch; no discount
for vime or space | no charge for com
pesition or changes.

In “Pald-for Paragraphs” (e a line.

Ne advertising disguised as news.

T T ———— Y ——

HALSRY, Lian Co.. Ore.. June 28 1920

THE COSTLIEST WEED

Tne weed that cests the peeple
of the Udited Btates the most i»
aot ecoekle, sorrel, red sorrel nor
wild mustard, It is tobacco. Sub-
tract all that the growers get for it
(whiech is but s megligible frae.
tien) from what the consumers
psy and the same stubborm facl
remains.

Every ons of us knows lamilies
who pay more for tobacco than
for bread. Bat jst that go. They
have a right to spemd their own
money for what gives them the
woet pleasure. What we have i
mind now is the millioos of dollare
of loss every year throngh fires
cansed by the carelessness of
smokers, Forest supervisors are
vonvinced that a large pereentage
of the enormonsly destructive for.
oot fires every year are caused by
dumpiogs from pipes and by cigar
and cigaret stubs, The npext gen-
eration will come in for the most
of this economic loss.

At Bend, the other day, 16 year-
old Charles Branch saw a fuse on
fire attached to a bundle of sticks
of dynamite on a truck on whieh
six persons were riding, He seized
the thing and ran, but before he
eould throw it it exploded and the
young hero was taken to a hospi-
tal, maimed and lacerated almort
beyond reeoguoition, but with a
possibility of living, badly scarred
and minus one eye, And it is
believed that & cigaret caused that
fire,

The Balt Lake schoolhouse, be.
tween Lebanon and Lacomb, was
wis burned last Thursday mworn-
ing, School had closed in the be.
gioning of June. It is suppored
that some tramp fored his way in
and slept there and was careless
with sigarets.

Saturday’s daily Journsl said :
“J. J. Anderson twice set fire to
the Euclid hote!, 587Washington
street, by throwing cigarets out of
the window, sccording to charges
made against him today."

Astoria is being rebuilt after
having been almost totally de-
stroyed by a fire believed te have
eriginated from a diecarded cigaret
stub.

A large percentage of the fires
which destroy so many millions of
dollare’ worth of property in our
oities and towns and fielde every
yoar are attribdted by the news re-
ports to careless smokers.

Take a ride in & smoking car
and you will see burning matehes
end cigar and cigaret stubs tossed
oat of the windows. Some of
these start ocostly fires, notwith.
standiog all the. oare which the
raliroad companies take to keep
the right of way elear of inflam.
mable rubbish,

Il the use of tobaeso brightened
intelleat, astrengthemed muscles
and gave better tone to nerves,
and if the trost furnished it free
instead of extrasting great wealth
frem it, it would still be very ex.
pensive Lo the public—the most
oostly of alt weeds,

Sioce man must kill for food,
the thing that should distinguish
him frem tha lower arders of kill-

#ra in that he kill oaly upon oocoas
tion and as humanely as possible,
=Oregonian,

The butcher in the elanghter
house can do all his killing hu.
manely. The shooter of wild gAme

eannot. He wil wonnd some an.
1male and they will snffer,
—— et Gl

Leon Trotzky, Russian war min.
Iotar, sighs for “ more metal in our
sharacters,” Was should say,
though, that Trotzky has all the
bress he needs  Eugene Register,

8till, a few ounces of Jead might
improve hiw.

WOOL for Port-

fand Wool-

en Mills. will pay
you to se¢ me.

Clover Seed, Rape

school director at Heijo,

Seed and pasture mix-

tures. Chopping done
| - to suit. Prices right,
Golden Loaf Flour

$2.15

During the month of April the
oumber ef foreign birds imported
into the United States under per-
mits frem the bioloigeal sorvey of
the departmeot os agrienlture
«mounted to more than 17,500, of
which asppreximately 14.000 were
camaries,

Gee! how that does promote
agrieulture ! it does the farmer
18 mueb good as onr $300,000.a-
year game commission, Hope he
is duly grateful for what he profits
by the 90 per cent of the total
taxes of the country which he pays,
-t

No; that duck won’t swim,
Chamberlain says he is out of pol-
ities to stay, He wants to make a
few dollars for the poisible rainy
day. There's money to be made
in crooked politics, but he seems

to have practiced the straight
kind.
s ¥ n——
A jurer who violaties bls

oith by voting to sequit a bootle; -
ger or other preyed eriminal be.
oauae he does wot approve ol the
methods of the stats ian procurii g
some of the evidence is an unde.
airable citizen,

J. B, Couey has bean electad
Let wus
bope that every day, in every way,
Mr. Cousy and the schools will

keep getting belter und better.
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FOR SALE BY
FOOTE BROS.
HALSEY, OREOON

Halsey

WRIGHT & POOLE

LICENSED PFUNBRAL DIRECTORS

HARRISBURG
Phone 3§

LEBRANON
Phone 15
Branches at
Brownsville, Phone 37C15.
Phone 166, Frank Kirk, Negr

Eficient Service.

Rrewnaville. ... ... ....

—

DELBERT STAF.R

Funeral Director ard Li-

censed Embalp,er

Yiotor Hearse.
Lady Attemdar,,

Oregon,

Quarters of B EEF‘

purposes at canning prrices

Fresh and Cured Meats

for canning

C. H. FALK

quite complete.

Young Men’'s Suits
Whipcord Siuts ...

Men's Suits ..............

Men's and Young Men's

SUITS

Now is the time to buy your new suit
The fourth of July is rapidly approaching.
Make your selection while our stocks are

b T o

W
W

: $22.50 and up
30.00 and up
25.00 and up

ALBANY
OREGON

clanched her fists and

Lattie,

kn
tﬂz thian eat.

“XKou dom't kmow bhoys!
know—"
scions
cléwed door and a sldewalk empty of
life axcept for a pattering” Alredale,
ebviously not Interested In advertis

by fallors, Lettle dashed dewn
street,
was a sprawling liveoak tree
amall brown fists she began beating
the rough trunk.
her thin frame
her face; anger dried them on her hot |
cheeks, only to replace them by a new

COPYRIGHT &y OEOROE H. DORAN COMPANY

(Continued)

“Get outa here!
hother—"

“Holy Jiminetty " eried the ehild,
with a flare of anger. “Can't you talk
sens2? I'm telllng you stralght—"

“Jack,” called Mr. Abbott, “put this
kid out.”

“Oh! Oh!"screamed Lettle, “Don't
you dare—" TIn a blinding gust pof
rage at the ‘threatened Indignity, she
pounded the
frall old desk till the papers rustied
and thes Inkwell rocked against its
metal holder. A wrathful red had

I aln't golng to

surged Inte her cheeks: her narrow
chest fumped up and down In agonr

“Don’t yon dare! Jost have a heart.
Listen tifl T— Oh, lst me alone

Don't you dare; don't you—"

Shrieldng, protssting, lashing ont

with her lean, angry arms, Miss Pen
flald was haing forcibly ejected from
the office of the Wideawake Adver
Halng agemey. The boy Jack, with
unconcealed relish, had grasped the
child by a thin elbow and was gulding
her to the door.
enlty, lwmwever!
trol
without plcturasque zigzagEings.
tie, alternating* shouts of entreaty and
deflance, was executing a serles of
eontertions uleut the fulerum of her
own elbow which would have given
suggestiong t> a vaundeville dancer in
search of, innowations.

Not without AIM
He was able to e
direction, but nest
To¢

the genetnl

don't knew boys,” screamed
“Legg dern you! You don't
hoys. They'd rather work a
They—"
“Shwt up, you wild Indian,” advised

“You

the boy called Jack

“Shut up, yourself,” retorted Lettle
You don't
Ehe stopped, abruptly con
that she was addressing a

Stifling with anger, panicstricken

the

into a vacant lot where there
Wit

Wid sobs
Tears relled

shonk

flood
With savage delight In her awn snf

faring, she beat the gnarled bhark 1

the blood ecame and her muscles

ached. “Then her arms Aropped; she
slumped Into a heap on the ground—
no longer a will-driven human being,
full of fight and flerceness, but a for-

lorn little girl, hopeless and heart-
broken. With all the gathered longing
of a hard, dreary childhood, she had
set her mind on these holidaye as
upon some ldealized helghts of hlias
And now it was to be as it had al
ways been: no tree, ne presents, no
party, no games, no anything'!

Next week she wounld prow] through
various streets In the early dusk,
stopping now and then before a win.
dow to watch somebody else's Christ
mns tree, spreading its branches be-
tween parted curtains, detted with
lighted candles that gleamed on tinsel
and gay red bells—just as she had
done last year—and year before—and
yoar before! Perhaps, as had hap
pened once, she would find a church
party. She would climb up on a feneca
and look In at the windew—at groups

and groups of children walting for

Santa Claus to give them presents
from the big tree with its deep, soft
boughs and chains of tinsel and giit
ter. Inside—outside! What a Aiffer.
ence! And she, Lettie, would be out
eida, clinging to a fence, looking In
upon good timeés that had mever heen
hers. Outalde—always, alwars out
side!

Her body shook with sahs
fingers twisted In the dry grass and
the sharp oak leaves Something
cold touched her burning cheek. She
squirimmed away. The cold touch fol
lowed &he reached to push It from
her, and her fingers fell on the soft
ears of a dog. With a wild cry Lettls
sat up and threw her arms around the
shagey creature. He llekad her face

‘Separator Bargain

AlViking Separator,

used but a short time: 350 pounds ca-
perty $25
Drop in and exa ne it

Albany

. | works."”

Her thin |

First Class Wo k

Agent lor Rugene Steam Laundry
Sent Tuesdays,

Barber Shop  Baths

J. W. STEPHENSION. s ‘l

I.O. 0. F.

WILDEY LODGE !50. 85

night,

Regular meeting next: Saturday

A Question That is

Easily Answered

|

| He "Wis "0 Wiaé dog, a dog of famlly,
;lnd he had seen small people suffer
| before, so he knew exactly what to do.
He continued to lick—and Lettle con-
tinued to hug. He had offered his
sympathy and she took it with greed,
| and feit vastly better. Her tears were
checked,
|  “You see,” she sald aloud, her voice
| breaking over a dry sob, “it wo-orks
That makes It hard to stand. Tt
' Her lip quivered, but she was
| not golng to cry before this new friend,
| who was giving her the stiffest kind
of advice with a wagging tall, tem-
pered by a hearteming look out of soft
[ big eyea
| Lettle patted him more absently,
] more and more dreamily, ber thoughts

Lettie Patted Him More Absently,

withdrawing into the seclusion of anx-
lous meditation, She scarcely notieed
when he left her, at the call of his
own master. . . . But his brief sym-
pathy bad given her courage. She
contemplated the shattered Items of
her ambitious plan. That was one
trouble. She had been too ambitious,
hoplng to make many dollars. . .

Out of the chaos a new thought took

shape, beckoned with promise, sent
Lettle fiying down the street again,
back to The Custard Cup. She pelted
through the driveway and iInto Num-
ber 47. With a flash of black curls
she whirled Into the bedroom, selzed
her Invention from behind the sleeping-
box, and was off again, racing along
through the driveway and up the
street, running, runaing, balancing the
long pole with plungivg compensa
tions, »
“I gotta have that tree,” ghe repeats
*4 over and over, half sobbing still. “1
gotta. I promised. Ob, Penzle, I'm
gonta.*”

Bhe reached the Wideawake offlce
utterly breathless and frenzled by the
Inward struggle between hope and de-
spalr. Her curls whipped mcross her
face as she dashed through the door,
through the gate In the counter, past
the astonished Jack, and brought up at
the desk. The long pole wavered un-
irPru!nl_v above the head of Mr. Ab-

bott, who dropped his pencil and jerked

back In Instinctive reactlon

[ "“Here!" panted Lettie through dry
lipe.  “Here 'tis! See—for yourself.
[ You can have it—and the whaole
| scheme—make as many's you wanter

—for a dollar, Whole thing—a dol-
lar 1
Mr. Abbott stared at the child In

| speeachless amazement, hia eyes uneas-
;TF;- following the imminent gyrations
of the long stlck. Lettle, watching
ihrrn with eagle gaze and seeing no
| slgns of success, clutched desperately
for further leverage. Perhaps apology !
That was often what people required

of her. Certainly If an apology or
two would tum the scales, It was not
A tima for personal reserve,

“Excuse me—for getting mad,” che
gasped owt. “T gotta beastly temper
To home I—I peund It out, but you-
you didn’t have anything to peund--

[ auick 'nough. And excuse me for using |

| your deak. If you'd had a gong, von
know-—-"
“Holy smoke!” Interrupted Mr. Ab-

bott, with some faint Indications of
plunging into another pocket of gond
“Don’'t have heart fallure or

| nature.

| im-jammies or anything—not In my |

office. Sit down, sister, and gral n
to yourself. Let's see If we can fina
out what ‘sylum you come out nf * g

With a humpy sigh Lettie 0
into a chalr; and having collectad g
modest supply of breath. she lann hadt

inte a demonstration of her madal 4
| the end of the stick arca of
wire which closed upon the card The
arcs were held together by a wire loon
which rould be rele g

Wers tw

gord hi

) Arms

also of wire, that ran down + ¢ handle
8 what to offer your lady friend in the | within reach of the Baratds 13
way of refreshments. Just bring her The contrivance was crydels made
nere und treat her to some of our deli- | The wires were far from o on, and
ious ice cream.  That she will ke it| they were clamped ts ¢ ng stick
goes without sayimg. Besides, she will
ippreciate your thonghtfulness and gen |~ e - —

erogrt

Sally Ann Bread at
Clark’s Confectionery

s Lhrashing 2.

Priced ‘el -~
' e < Stacker
‘Fhose 3-7 Cmawcy Stexmr 1 Haleey

| eountr

| fares

| fami)

| of 4o

Machine Seif Feeder
i adi Wind

with earpet tacks; but as Letite i '
umphantly and repeatedly polnted ont.
“it worked™ Mr. Abbott himself
worked It a number of times, not rap-
Idly but with undeniable results. [et.
tie watehed him in agonized suspense,
He shook his head. *“T den't see how
it'd save anything. It might In some
sections where the steps are high

but—"

“Oh, sir,” cried Lettle, “boys would
just love—" ¢

“'Shaw !" Interrupted Mr., Abbott.
“Point i1s—" He paused, thinking
“It's 'most Christmas,” he began pres
ently.

Lettle came out of her echalr
“Cracky, ain’t 1t7

He looked at her keenly. “T got a

boy that's erazy over machinery,
you say & dollar?”

She nodded. “I—I'm sorry to—to ask
so much,” she stammered, now thor-
oughly humbled, “but I—I gotts
have—"

He sald nothing. But presently he
drew out an old wallet with a pleasant
bulge and extracted from it a green
bill, which he slowly unfolded. Tt was
a dollar bill. Lettle's wide eyes fast
ened on It with unwinking transfixion.
It was the key to fairyland, the thing
she had hoped for, worked for, fought
for; but now that it lay before her,
the wag held in the awe of unreality,
Her breath stopped; her body grew
rigld except for the play of muscles in
her throat; a mist swam before her
ayes.

Did

“Here you are, sister”™ He passed
over the bill

Lettie took it In a daze. She tried
to speak. “Tha-a-ank—" Her volee

bumped up and down; her thin chest
heaved. Tn an ague of emotion she
¢lutched the bill and stumbled out of
the office, Never before had she owned
a dollar; a tenth part of It was the
largest sum that had ever come Inte
her hands, and that had been Immedi-
ately swallowed up by the Wopple
windew debt.

“Oh, Penzle,” she cried, as she hurst
Into the kitchen, “I got it; I got It
Jiminy, ain't you glad?

“Depends on what you got, dear”
returned Mrs. Penfield, grown cautlons
through much experience,

Lettie held up her tanned fist, 80,
tightly eclenched that the bones showed
white under the bloodless sgkin. Slow-
Iy, trlumphantly, she opened it..

“Now we can bave the tree and the
party and fun—and ev'rything, ecan't
we? ghe shouted. “Gosh, I thought
I'd never pull it off."

“Lettle, dear,” sighed Mrs. Penfleld,
“we got to do something 'bout your
language.”

Lettle grinned,
mas, have we?"

“I expect we wouldn't have time
‘fore Christmas,” smiled Mrs. Penfleld,
“but we got to get at it by New
Year's™

Lettle reverted to matters of more
moment. “And now, Penzle, you'll do
what you promised and show me how
to buy a blg, big Christmas? We got
money ‘nough now, haven't we?"

“Oh, plenty, All we got to do is te
plan, and we'll get right at 1t."

“Not 'fore Christ-

CHAPTER XVII
Dimes, Limited.

“The reason some folks have to have
s0 much money,” explained Mrs. Pen-
fleld, “is, they don’'t know how to plan.
Land, they'd be s'prised to know how
little money they could llve on If
they'd only mix their braipe with it."”

It nas admitted at Numher 47 that
funds were ample for the project In
hand, put the young Miss Peafleld was
dismayed to find her capital diminished

frim one dollar te eighty cents, the In-
tervening twenty being required to
liquidate the final payment on the
Wopple window. It seemed that one
could not face a hollday in the right
attitnde if one were In debt, and Let-
tle could not he spared to earn fur-
ther money before the festive day.
However, Crink brought in five cents,
returns from an errand, and Thad ju
bllantly contributed one penny, gross
proceeds from two hours of chicken-
fending from the Chatterbox garden,
Total, elghty-six cents!

Mre. Penfleld knew a place in the
¥y where a tree could be had for
nothing. But It would take two caf:
iIrn; alse Crink and the
hatchet Twenty cents was
segregated . for the enterprise,

The next morning an important ex-
pedition set forth from The Custard
Cup. Mrs, Penfleld went along as
guide, but the motive force was Let-
tie, who bore the badge of authority In
8 small purse contalning sixty-six
-"I“!'!'ﬁ In negotiable form. She was eas-

¥ the happlest child In the whele
Her feet pressed the rainbow
path of Promise: her fingers held the
*and of Possibllity; her starved life
A8 suddenly fllumined with the light
dazzling by contrast, searcely
; be belleved, permeating her being
w 'I" A feeling of unreality
" he Penflelds had a long walk, but |
_ ‘ morning was bheautiful, bright and
" P, with a bracing quality that em- ,
Phasized the cheerful spirit of the ses- I
:\n There had been raln a few days
efore, washing the haze from the
bllls, giving greener 1fe to lawns and
frees. The etrests were bustling with
"!f'i".'r Expressmen and dellvery

'Ta were husjer than nsus! ranning
P tteps _and ripging doorbells with
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