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Just arrived. Good Prices. Good 
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HILL &
rot all that money in the bouse. Like­
ly a few Boaley valuables more or less 
den t make to much dlfTrunce as I 
thought."

A little later that same afternoon 
Bonnie Geraldtne waa secured by a 
shop-twine leash fastened aronnd one 
leg and given an airing In the drive­
way. I f  Fll O esar needed exercise, 
why not Bonnie Geraldine? So Lettie 
reasoned She wag therefore in the 
habit of giving Miss Bonnie frequent 
promenades around the driveway, 
which not only afforded healthful ex’ 
erclse but alto exhibited the young 
Plymouth Rock to any admiration that 
might stray through the windows of 
The Custard Cup.

She was startled by the sound of a 
motor, rapidly approaching. Glancing 
up, she saw a beautiful limousine 
chugging into The Custard Cup, a cir­
cumstance which had probably not 
happened before since the earliest ten­
ant had taken possession. Lettie was 
so surprised that she forgot every­
thing else, staring, open-mouthed, till 
the Umouslne stopped bealde her.

The big car contained only one per­
son, a lady In a dark-blue suit and a 
small hat cunningly formed of dark- 
blue wings. She was tall and Blender, 
with delicate feature« and creamy 
skin. She wore a sable scarf; she car- 
rted a sable muff. Most evidently she 
was In a hurry. Before the chauffeur 
could spring from his seat, abe had 
opened the door of the car and started 
to descend.

Lettie roused. “Hold on I” she cried 
In alarm. "Walt till I  get Bonnie Ger­
aldine out of the way."

With one daintily shod foot on the 
running board, the lady paused. She 
swayed slightly. Eer hurry seemed to 
desert her.

“What?” she gasped. “What—  
who—"

“Bonnie Geraldine," repeated Lettie. 
“W alt till I  wind up her rope and kind 
o’ pull her In. I f  you was to trip In 
it, yon might throw her.”

The lady’s beautiful dark eyes fol- I 
lowed the length of shep-twtne to the 
bunch of speckled feathers, now con­
siderably agitated by the general com­
motion and also by Lettlo’s zealous 
reeling In.

“Do you call that—that hen—Bonnie 
Geraldine?"

“LTi-huh,” beamed Lettie, flattered 
by thia attention to her pet. “Ain’t It 
•  grand name? I  took It from two 
swell girls. She’s going to be a society 
hen when she grows op.’

The lady appeared to be having 
«rouble about breathing. H er gloved 
hand fluttered at her throat, looted the 

*5arf 8he • ,®PP«d to the ground
“Don’t yon think you might call 

your hen something more— more ap­
propriate?” she Inquired, with greater 
composure.
u Lettie shook her head violently. 
“Suita me. They’re the swellest folks 
I  know, and—"

“Oh. then you know tliese people?"
Lettie tossed her head. In disdain at 

thia llteralneaa “I  haliVt seen ’em. If  
that’s what you mean; but golly, I ’ve 
seen their clc’ea. Sweflest elo’es you 
ever saw. I  have to bang ’round the 
yard and watch ’em when they’re dry­
ing. ’cause somebody might sultch 
’em; and If  they shoufc— Lendy great 
Ooshens, It’d bust TIsu Custard Cup 
to pay for ’em."

The lady’s Interest twd waned. Rhe 
was looking fixedly at the child’s rag­
ged blue chambrey. Lettie, with light­
ning reaction, resented the serut-ny.

“What’s the mntter with thia here 
rig?" the asked feelingly.

"Its familiarity,” murmured the 
lady “The same and yet not the 
same’ Will you tell me where Mra 
Penfield lives?”

Lettie, now cuddling the cnwk-cawk- 
Ing Ronnie Geraldine In her thin arms, 
sprang forward, her great black eyee 
shining with excitement.

“Jlmlny, do you mean It? Are you 
really coming to see ua? Great gun«, 
ain’t that the derndeat good luck I 
TVrybody ’round’» be Jealona when 
they gee whet a caller we roped In.
Foltow me I"

With a« glr of importance ae expan­

sive as a dntas* toisjor’a Lettla darted 
in front of the limousine lady anil led 
the way toward Number 47. But at 
the entrance to the alley they ran Into 
a youngster with auburn hair and hlg 
blue eyes that opened wide and wider 
in delighted amazement. He was 
wearing the pink plaid which had been 
made down from a garment once worn 
by Miss Bonnie Weatherstone.

The lady stopped short. "Who— 
who Is this?"

“I t ’s Thad," elucidated Lettie, some­
what Impatient over this superfluous 
detail. “He’s my little brother—or he 
would be If  he waa any related at a lt  
Here, Thad, tuke Bonnie Geraldine 
’round to her coop and be sure and 
fasten the slats. She’s a precious hen. 
so you look lively or you’ll have me to 
reckon with. Now—” As she slid the 
hlg door on Its creaking wheels, she 
turned her attention again to the caller 
—‘‘you haln’t told me who you are. I  
gotta tell Penile.”

“Oh,.yes. Tell her, Mrs. Weather- 
stone.”

Lettie paused with the door half 
open. “Holy smoke!” she gasped. 
"You don’t mean It I Land. I ’m glad 
to see you at last Come right along 
In, and set anywhere you like. That 
there chair’s the best one, though. If  
you ask me. I ’U speak to Penile.”

She darted Into the kitchen, closing 
the door behind her with great fore­
thought. Rhe returned Immediately.

’Penile”» be la right away,” she re­
ported. “She’s Ironing aomep’n end 
c*t> t atop In the middle. Just make 
yourself to home.”

Launching this formal hospitality 
with only the vaguest Idas of Its sig­
nificance, she was contented when 
Mrs. Weatherstone merely continued 
to sit.

Lettie made conversation. “How’s 
your health, Mra. Weath’stoneT’

The lady’s lipa danced, but she an­
swered as a lady should. “I ’m very 
well, thank you. How are you?"

“Oh, me!” returned Lettie Jauntily. 
‘T ib a t strong as a cow. I ’ve made 
as many’s twenty trips today. I  
guess."

Mrs. Weatherstone seemed not to be 
familiar with the phraseology of 
dumps. Her dark eyes strayed to *  
packing bo».

"Are you moving?" she Inquired, In 
some perplexity. . , /
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investigation. For sale oo account of 
other business. Inquire Enterprise..
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lad’s and Mam’s Restaurant
Second i t ,  opposite Halsey Garage 

Short orders st all hoars up to 11 p. m.

Square Meal, 50c
H A L S E Y  '

Cream aad Produce Station
Cash paid for

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

F. M. GRAY,
D R A Y M A N
All work done promptly aad reason­

ably. I*hone No. 26V

Automobile Insurance
Fire, theft, collisicn, property .damage and ; 
personal liability. Protect yourself against < 
loss.

C. P. STAFFORD, A gent ;

nient. “Them — why them are beds. 
Look here!” She sprang up and gave 
one of the boxes a vigorous twist. 
“This Is where Grtak sleeps; Thad 
Bleeps In the other one.”

“Never mind, Lettie,” reproved 
Mrs. Penlleld quietly, as she came Into 
the room. 'Tin very sorry te have 
kept you waiting. Mra. Weatherstone.”

Subdued. Lettie pushed beck the 
box and withdrew to a corner, watch­
ing her beloved Penzle with specula­
tive wonder. There waa a subtle 
change In Mrs. Penfield's manner, even 
In her way of speaking. Lettie felt It, 
but could eot know the cause. With­
out realising It herself. Mrs. Penfield 
had reverted to the days when she 
had had a real home and had re­
ceived callers on a basis of genial 
equality, vastly different from her en­
forced eiperience In The Clostsrd 
Cup. an environment which was far 
from encouraging to niceties In 
speech and bearing. Her manner was 
ss self-posaesaed as usual, but touched 
with a gracious reserve that would 
have been fatal In her Intercourse

Mra. Weatharstone Sprang to H«r
Fast

with tenants who assumed superiority 
lest someone treat them as Inferior 
Mrs. Weatherstone, being a cultured 
woman, was undisturbed by thoughts 
of comparison. Therefore Mrs. Pen 
field could meet her on her own
ground.

Mre. Weatherstone proceeded 
once to her errand. "I have Just dis­
covered that one of the maids gave 
your son the wrong bundle. I sup­
pose yon knew it was a mistake.'

“A mistake I" Mrs. Penfield 
pealed the phrase In surprise. “No, I  
didn't know there was a mistake.” '

“You didn’t? Why, didn’t you get 
the silk hanging! and that ambroid 
ered bedspread?”

“Yes, but I  «’posed yon Intended to 
«end ’em."

A look of alarm came Into Mre 
Weatherstone^« face. ‘‘What did you 
do with them'?” Her voice waa tense 
with suppressed anxiety

“I »-ashed them. Right now I waa 
Ironing—"

Mrs. Weatherstone sprang to 
feet. “You washed them 1” she repeat­
ed. sliocked and Incredulous. “Do 
you mean that you put them Into wa­
ter r

Mre. Penfield blinked. "Sure I  did. 
Why not?”

"Into water I My choicest hangings 1 
How could you do It? You should 
have known there was a mistake. 
Those things were to be dry cleaned. 
Pd gathered np everything because 
we’re doing the house over and re­
furnishing. But water! Why—"

“What’s the matter with water?” 
demanded Mrs. Penfield, thoughtfully 
puzzled. “Dry cleaning ain’t half so 
cleansing, and things don’t smeU so 
good, either.”

" I know that, hut It’s a slight mat­
ter compared with ruining—”

"Hulnlng I Do you s’poae for a min­
ute, Sirs. Weatherstone, that I  ruined 
your hangings and— Why, I  shouldn’t 
hnve touched ’em If I  hadn't been sura 
what I  could do. They're looking 
fine."

Mrs Weatheratone’a shoulders re­
laxed: the tension In her bearing 
blended Info her uaual grace. "What 
do you men n r  she asked weakly.

T i l  show you, but you’ll hate fo 
come Into the kitchen.” She led the 
way and pointed to a spread, thrown 
across a line I t  waa of cashmere 
satin, woven In India and embroid­
ered with delicate silks In a raised 
pattern. Hundreds and hundreds of 
atltrhea had gone Into every square 
Inch.

“Hand-made dye«," said Sira. Pen- 
field casually. "They don't use any 
others for that kind of work."

Mre Weatheretooe’s eyelids lifted 
with Involuntary surprise. Mrs Pen- 
field smiled, but made ao explanation 
Experience In a wealthy family had 
glveu her this knowledge, but she al­
lowed the Information to stand alone, 
as Mrs. Westherstona would have 
done

T d  ogly Juat begun to Iron the 
hanging«." continued Mre. Penfield 
presently. She held up a length of 
rear s ill «nitrulAgred In a are tty red

at

re-

her

oemgn or self color M rs Weathêr-
•tone stripped off her glove and felt 
of the material. She shook her head.

“I  wouldn’t  have believed It could 
be done. I t ’a marveloue. Do yon 
mean, Mrs Penfield, that you washed 
this and the spread In the water, as 
you would white embroideries?”

’’Lend, no. I'd have ruined 'em that 
way for sure. I  washed 'em with a 
beg”

“With a— Did you say a bag?” 
“Yes, like this one.” Mrs. Penfield 

produced from the cupboard a small 
bag of muslin, half filled with a soft 
substance.

Mrs. Weatherstone felt of that, too 
but was stiU puttOd.

“Is It something that you buy?”
Mra. Penfield laughed. “Oh, no, I  

make ’em myself. I t ’s a uiliture of 
grains and—”

“Stop!" cried Mrs. Weatherstone. 
throwing up her hand In a gesture of 
quick authority. “Don’t you tell me 
what's In It."

"Why not? Pd Just as soon you’d 
know as not."

Don t you tell me—or anybody else. 
Don’t you teU a soul what's In It.”

Mrs. Penfield gated at her In silent 
bewilderment.

"You remember what I  say. .Keep It 
to yourself."

”1 don’t see why,” said Mrs. Pen- 
field slowly. "It's Just something I 
worked out, and It’s been wonderful 
for the children’s dresses. I  can keep 
gingham as bright as ever—If it ain’t 
faded to begin with. I  stumbled on It 
first by accident, and then 1 experi­
mented till I  got the right Ingredients 
and proportions and—”

"That’s Just It," nodded Mra. Weafh- 
erstone. “and you've worked out a 
method that Is ahead of the commer­
cial methods. You keep your own coun­
sel till I  talk with a man I  know who 
owns a chain of laundries. I ’» have 
him come to talk with you.

A flash of gratitude lighted Mrs 
Penfield’s brown eyes. “Oh, If  It could 
be worth something I" she stammered.
"I never had thought of that. And I 
thank you. I  always knew you were 
kind."

Mrs. WeatherstoDe'a glance traveled 
briefly around the bare kitchen; rest­
ed on Lettie, who had followed silent­
ly ; skipped to Thad, who had padded 
In from the yard. . . .  She bit her llpg, 
as I f  an unwelcome conclusion about 
her own thoughtfulness had forced Its 
way Into her mind

'Tm sorry I  was Impatient, Mrs. 
Penfield." she apologlied. ss they went 
back Into the living-room, “but 1 never 
dreamed you »’ere so skillful." She 
was fastening her scarf as she spoke

”Oh, do »-alt a minute, please 
begged Mrs. Penfield. “That Roandg 
like Crlnk'g whistle. He’d be so glad 
to meet you I”

(To be continued)
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Fresh and Cured Meats
Quarters of B E E F  for canning 
pnr(>otes i t  canning prices

C- H- F A L K

AModern 
Barber Shop

Laundry sent Tnesdaya 
Dyeing, Cleaning and Pressing

A B E ’S  P L A C E

Alluringly Attractive
The Newport 
“ F a s h io n ”

Frame
The dark or cherry lone on the crystal 

frame. Ask to see the samples.

Meade & Albro,
Optometrists, Manufacturing Opticiant 

Albany, Oregon

^ b a n y=g)irectory Jots J  >"•«
This is good advice; " If you live 

in Albany, trad* iu Albany , it you hvt 
in tome other town, trade in that town. 
But in these automobile days many re-

( Continuad from  pa<a 1)

B. M Millar and family
Sunday in Albany. 

Mesdames George

«pent

Alford andsiding elsewhere find it  advisable to do ) n  G
at least part of their buying in the < jeor8 B «Byes were on the noon 
larger town. Those who go to Albany , I to io  to Albany Monday

Robert Hall of Oakland baa 
been visiting his niece, Mr». L H. 
Armstrong, the past weak.

Beulah Miller returned the first 
of the week from a tan-daya’ visit 
to Portland, where aba beard Pres­
ident Harding speak.

Mrs. F. Q. G'lnsle and daugh- 
ter and her mother. Mre. H. C. 
Staab of Oregon City, who has 
been visiting here about u week, 
went to Eugene Tuesday to visit 
the alder Gaasle family.

From statements issued from  
t’nte to time by the Halsey State 
bank we note that Oot. 31, 1914 
its assets snd liabilities balanced
: L a * K 7-M ;  Jun'  29’ 1918. 
$198.0<7.76 ; June 80 last. 1248,- 
428.44. It has grown a good deal 
faster than Halsey has.

W. Turtiuan of Walla W alla, a 
cousin of C. H. Koouti, and wife 
had baen visiting the Koonti fam­
ily for a week when, last Monday, 
Mr Tureman left for Portland and 
Seattle and thence home. Mrs. 
Tureman remained here for a lon­
ger visit.

The Linn loganberry grower« 
who organized to save, by drying, 
the crop that they could not sell to  
cantiera started a dryer at Albany  
(he last day of Jane. Four or Bre­
tons a day were being dried by 
them last week. Hunt Bros.’ can­
nery complained of being unable- 
to get enough first quality logau» 
to fill orders.

to transact business will find the firms 
named below ready to fill ihoir require­
ments with courtesy and fairness.

A lbauy Bakery, 321 Lyon atre«L
,  Meat one-pound lost of bread made.
' cents ; 3 for 20c. Wedding cakes to 
order.

A lbauy Floral Co. Orders «Had
■b *  carefully for everywhere or anv 
tune. Hewers, wire anywhere in U S. 
or Canada Flower phoae 45R<* |

A L B A N Y  GARAQK. ” Studs- 
baker” and " S ta r” autemobiles. 
General repairing asd supplier.

G T. Hockenamitk. — Lloyd lempleton.

D l u e  B ird  Restaurant. 309 Ly- 
on street. Sat here when in A l­

ba» jr. Open from «. to 2 and 5 to 8.
_ _ _ _ _ _ _ Mas. Btovwr.

B R U N S W  I C K
P H O N O G R A P H S

at
W O O D W O R T H ’ S

Eprisiburii Bros.— Two big grocery
stores, 212 W. First and 225 South

Main. Good merchandise st the right 
prices.

Iplood’s dry goods store is the beet 
A  place in Albany to buy dry goods, 
furnishings and uetieua. Service is onf 
motto.

pVirturiller Furniture Co., furai- 
„ ture, rugs, linoleum, stores ranges. 
Funeral directora 4I7-43J west First 
street, Albany, Oregon.

Ipilma developed and printed 
A We mail them right back to yon. 
Woodworth Drug Company, Albany, Or 
egon.

Llolm au & Jackson—Everything 
for vour table eicept the Haen 

Highest quality and prices reasonable 
Phone 43 Opposite Fostoffice

IMTen and money are best when 
•t’ A busy. Make yoar dollars work in 
our savings department. A lbany  StaTM 
Ba nk . Under government supervision

lLTillar Motor Sales 
L’ A Oakland and Jewett cars' 

Supplies and accessories 
First snd Maker Sts. Albany, Oregon

JLfortoti & Speer Service Com- 
ITA pany

lleadqtiirters for good tires 
Phone 65 First snd Lycn

J^OSCOK AMES HARDW ARE,

W INCHESTER STOKE  
322 W. First st

Specialized shoe repairing. Good- 
hJ year welt sole sewing White's 
Shoe Repair Service, Opposite Hotel 
Albany.

IS. “• «ILBÄRT 4  H O N
Chiuaware and gift shop

3J0 West First Albany

QTIM fcON T H E  SHOE DOCTOR 
Second streeL apposite Hamilton’s 

I store.
“ Sadden Service.”

' UU’aldo Anderson A Hon. diatrib-
j utare and dealers far Maxwell, Chel- 
! mere. Eteen, Hudson A Himmobile ears. 
Accessories Supnllee. let A Broedslbta.

, SHOE 
SERVICE

Shoes that cost leas per month of wtet

FURNITURE AND 
FARM MACHINERY

bought, sold and ezchangtd at all times

B E N  T . S U D T E L L
I'hone 76-R, 123 N. Broadalbin s t, Albany

New
end
used

FARM LOANS
We are making five-year Inans on 

Linn county farms at 5^%  plus commie 
•ion. Cell on

I t t H  La n d  Co .,
13J Lyon St., Albany, Ore

Why suffer from 
headache ?

Have vour eyes 
examined
S . T .  F R E N C H

Optometrist, with

r  M. Fr e n c h  a Sons
J E W E L E R S -  O P T IC IA N S  

Albany. Oregoa

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

censed Embalmer
Eficient Serviee. Motor Hearee.

Lady Attendee L
Brewntville.............................. .Oregon.

C. H. Pickett, representing Se­
attle furniture manufacturers, wan 
bars Monday and waa calling at­
tention to nu invitation the trado 
ba« isiuad to all furnitura dealara 
»o visit Tacoma in the w««k of 
July 23 to 28, when the manufac­
turers will feaat and entertain 
them with excursion trips and1 
otherwise, all free, meantime em- 
phaaiiing the idea that all coast 
furniture need« may oe satisfied 
without «ending any money east.

G. Mornhtnweg ha« sold th *  
building in which be bad the im ­
plement business, at the corner of 
Second and H streets, to Grant 
Reynolds, who plans making nemo 
change« in it immediately. A roe- 
taurant will be fitted up on th» 
oorner and conducted by him. It. 
will fnos the highway and occupy 
about half of that front. Th» 
other half will ba prepared for 
any business that may u«ed quar­
ters there and thus two morn may 
ha added to the enterprise« opened 
up facing tha uaw pavement. Mr. 
Reynolds will probably put in a. 
teptio tank to taka care of sawage.

Hay that was cut, as moat of it  
wee, waa damaged by the rain
and clover and vetch, which do 
not »had water vary well in the 
«hock, ware tha hardaat hit, A 
law years ago this latter feature 

ould not have linen important, 
hut on« of tb« improveniMols in 
farming h.reabouts baa bean an 
inoreae» In tba amount of vetch 
and glover grown. The inoraaae
in qnantity o, the bav crop this 
year will partially compensate fer 
tha decrease in quality, but the 
scarcity and high cost of labor cot 
a figure here too.

Mr. end Mr«. J. B 
Aogalea arrived on 
noon train and 
visit at Editor 
south next day on

Neff of I,oa 
tha Friday 

made a 24-haur 
Wheeler's, going  

tba train that
bad just aingshad a stage near 
8hedd. Mr. Neff arid Mr. Wheal- 
er have bean friends forty years. 
Year« ago. when land around Ana­
heim, Cal , was liu la better than 
desert, Mr. Neff bought soma. 
Irrigation made it blossom as tba 
r»ee aad Naff established tha moat 
•uceeasful walout orchard its the 
United Btataa Ha worked as 
other voccaasful farmers d o -w ith  
brains—and for veers the Univer­
sity of California employed him 
to lectars at farmers’ iurtitutea 
on walnut growing. Pr»bably 
more that has bean published on 
that subjaat baa bean written by 
him than by all other writers on 
this «oast. A faw years ago the 
O A. C. got him to give ana of 
his talks at Corvallis Ha baa 
«old the orchard and baa a com- 
fortal.la home iu Los Angelas 
where ba and Mrs. Naff are enjoy­
ing their declining veara, not neg­
lecting to sea Am«r|ca ia frequent 
tours. Thia tiasa they same Ibis 
way home from a trip through 
a numbar of states east of the 
Koekiee, including a visit with a 
brother at Neff, Iowa.

1 Continued on pa«« «) f
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