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HALSEY ENTERPRISE oCT

For

Hungarian

Vetch Seed

Girain chopping and
time.

i 0. W. FRUM

cleaning done at any .
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Hungarian veteh is well suit-
ed to the soils a little too heavy,
or too sour, or to cold or wet for
common vetch. The Hungarian
vetech stands the more severs
winter conditions in the lower
Willametta valley counties,

The dairy industry should be
the foundation on which a div-
ersified farming system is built
in Oregon. Poultry, swine, farm
”i-(_‘k:& 'J]. .‘\ii""]l, l#-;.['lunl- :\('I‘IL
breeding stock, fruits and vege-
constitute 1mportant

features of such a

tables,
. :m'uiltlill‘_‘r’
program,

Suits

for Men and Young Men

This fall we have an ex-|
tra large number of suits |
for young men and men.
Plain or sport models, in
plain or fancy materials. |
Stripes are very popular. |

|

$24.75 wiw

We specalize in boys’ clothing
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are a farmer,
After you have deducted the
cost of your seed grain, your
taxes, repairs on the fence or
ther building, except your res-
dence machineiy repairs. horse
eed, in fact everything connect-
d with running the farm, in-
luding the wages and board of
your hired help, and in addition
to that 10 per cent of the value
f your machinery and buildings
et aside as a replacment fund,
ind you have, say three child: n
inder 18, you find at the end of
have cleared

Suppose , you

he season you

4000. You would then be re-
juired to pay the €normo:s
sum of $8 income tax, 1 per

ent on $800. For every dollar
f income tax paid the tax on
real estate and chattels will be
‘educed.—Junction City Times

DAWN OF A 8CHEME

“How are the donghnuts, dear ?”
“They are resilient enough,” re-
sponded her husband. “Next ques-
tion is—are they durable? Blow
them up a little more and we'll try
them as tires.”
NEEDED A TAPELINE

Across the smoking room at the
club a member noted for his powers
as a raconteur could be seen seated
on a sofa with his arms extended.
He had a fair audience. The group
ot the bridge table was mildly inter-
ested.

“I see Flubdub has his arms
stretched out,” remarked one. “Must
be telling snake stories.”

“Fish stories,” suggested another.

“Hey "
“He can’t stretch his arms far
emough to illustrate snake storics.”

#ays of ‘“The Browu Mouse'” :
‘“ The several bigh sehools in and
about Plain City will do well to
require this story as supplement-
ary with
their agricultural Thie
will be no new thing, as this same
story in book form has been made
s sort of text book in & nuwber of
colleges throughout

reading in connection
courses,

grieuitural
be country ot
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Peoria Pointers

(Too late for last week)

Mr. and Mrs. E. E. Ellsworth
and Mr, and Mrs. Harris Ells-
worth drove to Portland Wed-
nesday and returned Thursday,
[he Ellsworths opened the saw-
mill and business called them
to Portland.

Ralph Wade has purchased a
new Star. car.

Dalton Gibbe of Albany visit-
ed in Peoria Sunday,

Mr, and Mrs. Ed Gump and
family are staying at Mr.
Logan’s while looking for a
place to locate. They are from
near The Dalles,

Jesg Liggett of Portland was
4 business visitor in Peoria
Saturday.

Clara Carothers, who attends
high school in Tangent, visited
her parents over the week end.

J. G. Githens of Corvallis
the Smith

spent Sunday at
home. He came out to hunt

pheasants,

Edgar Kitchen, who goes to
Corvellis high school, visited his
father in Peoria,

Rev. Mr. White went to Lake
creek Sunday to preach.

F. W. Robinson of Junetion
City was in town the first of the
week,

.

FARM LOANS

I can make both FARM and CITY

LOANS at a very row rate of inte es
From 5 to 10 years, Write me for
trculars G. W, LAaFLAR,

Salem, Ore, 410 Oregon Bldg

Modern
Barber Shop

Laundry sent Tuesdays

DAar

Dyeing, Cleaning and Pressing

ABE'S PLACE

ﬂu I

$00,000 in Premiama

GREATER AND GRANDER THAN EVER

rgest livestock exposition under one roof in America.
':n-d fancy beef and dairy raniai:;{‘un‘;.:mm sheap and goats
Poultry and it Bhow Juct
:n“n;.f:t::::'mdohnd Products Show, Northwest Hay and Grain Shew.
Night Horse Ehow. Industrial Exhibits.

I /// /;{r’! ﬁ‘
P PORTLAND
= OREGON /

Nov.3-10

Combining the
Western Dairy Products Show:

ALL RAILROADS

Don't fail to read The. Brown
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Pac’fic International Live Stock Exposition |

. - — - e . —_J;

*

A huge bullding' It vers ten | sheep and goat department, poultry
acres of ground It takes a lot of ! rses, with two big auction sales
time to walk all aver ten acres, dut  rings in the rners
the Pacific International is so full of The Pacific Internati nal Live Stoek
interesting and fascinating exhibits | § ‘Position is recognized by livest yek
that nobody gets tired Or if they | men everywhere as one of the most
do, its a “happy tiredness " mportant institutions of its kind in

Not only s it the largest building | the world. It is held in Portland Or
of its kind in the world, but its ar-! Nov 'mber 3-10 inclusive People con
rangement i ideal The Ereat arena "8 Lhe continent to see its attrac
whare the judging is done in 1} day ns—the finest livestock In ¢
time and the horse show held at night. | world nis is an opportunity to visit
is In the center. In tront is the bean  and learn and enjov, close at b me
titul ladustrial Exhibits di islons, 738 | You uld travel all over the 1 nited
feat long and 120 teet wide—filled | States and see no better exposition

with a bewildering Rumber of exquis
fte displays
Arcna Ars

barn, the

ranged the beef cattle
dalry ecattle department,

On the other sides of the |

The pride we take in the Pacific In
ternational is justified. It is ours
it indicates what kind of people we
are—the best.

and

10 mcrea of purebred |

| W. L. WRIGHT
' Mortician & Funeral Director
| Halsey and Harrisburg |

| all D. Tavior, Halsey, or
| W. L. WRrigHT, Harrisburg |

Furniture

L

|

JUsed Furniture,

OMIFF Exchans

est and largest line of

Headquaters for Campiﬂg‘ Olltﬁtﬂ

Heavy

D PRINT LINOL EUM

$1 per square yard

: Vst First st., Albany, Oregon

The Plain City (0.) Advoeats
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:The Secret
Adversary
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(Continued)
CHAPTER XI

The Telegram,

Bafled for the moment, Tommy
strolled into the restaurant, and
ordered a meal of surpassing excel-
lence. His four days' imprisonment

had taught him anew to value good
food.

He was In the middle of conveying
& particularly cheolce morsel to his
mouth, when he caught sight of Jullus
entering the room. At the sight of
Tommy, Jullus' eyes seemed as though
they would pop out of his head.

“Holy snakes!" he ejaculated. “Is
it really you? Say, man, don't you
know you've been given up for dead?
I guéss we'd have had a solemn
réquiem for you in another few days.”

“Who thought I was dead?’ de
manded Tommy.

“Tuppence,”

“Where Is Tuppence?™

“Isn't she here?”

“Mo, the fellows at the office sald
she'd just gone out.”

“Gone shopping, I guess. But, say,
can’t you shed that British calm of
Yours, and get down to 1t? What on
God's earth have you been doing ajl
this time?"

“If you're feeding here,” replied
Tommy, “order now. It's golng to be
a long story.”

Julius drew up a chalr to the oppo-
site side of the table, summoned a
hovering walter, and dictated his
wishes. Then he turned to Tommy,

“Fire ahead. I guess you've had
some few adventures,.”

“One or two,” replled Tommy mod-
estly, and plunged into his recital,

Julfus listened spell-bound. At the
end he heaved a long sigh,

“Bully for you. Reads like o dime
novel 7"

He, In his turn, assumed the role
of narrator, Beginning with his un-
Successful recomuoltering at Bourne
mouth, he passed on to his return to
London, the buying of the car, the
growing anxietles of Tuppence, the
call upon Sir James, and the sensa-
tional occurtences of the previous

night.
“But who |killed her?” asked
Tommy. “I don't quite understand.”

“The doctor kidded himself she took
it herself,” repiled Jullus dryly.

“And Sir James? What did he
think »*

“Belng a legal luminary, he is like
wise a human oyster,” replled Julius.
“I should say he ‘reserved judg-
ment.'” He went on to detall the
events of the morning.

“Lost her memory, eh? sald Tommy
with interest. “By Jove, that explains
why they looked at me so queerly
when I spoke of questioning her. Bit
of a slip on my part, that! But It
wasn't the sort of thing u fellow
would be likely to guess”

Thers was a moment's panss, and
then Tommy reverted to Mrs. Vande-
meyer's death.

“There’'s no doubt It was chloral?
Let's go round to the scene of the
crime. I wish we could get hold of
Tuppence. The Ritz would enjoy the
spectacle of the glad reunion.”

Inquiry at the office revealed the
fact that Tuppence had not yet re-

DELBERT STARR
Funeral Director and 1.
censed Embalmer

turned.

“All the same, I guess I'll have a
leok round upstairs,” said Jultus,
“She might be In my sitting-room.”
He disappeared

Plrence has gom;m left the key In her dosr.

“I Heard Mer Tell the Driver Charing
Cross =5 fto Look Sharp.”

his hand for ths leffer, bui Julivs
folded it up and placed It in his pocket. |
He seemed a trifle embarrassed.

“T guess this is nothing to do with |
it. It's about something eise—some- il
thing 1 asked her that she was to let
me know about. See bere, I'd better |
put you wise. I asked Miss Tuppencc;
to marry me this morning.”

“Oh!" sald Tommy mechanically. |
He felt dazed. Jullus' words were
totally unexpected. For the moment |
they benumbed his brain. |

“I'd like to tell you,” continued |
Jullua, “that before I suggested any- |
thing of the kind to Miss Tuppence, 1
made it clear that I didn’t want to
butt in In any way between her and
you—" '

Tommy roused himself, |

“That's all right,” he sald quickly, |
“Tuppence and I have been pals for
years. Nothing more” He Iit a clg-
arette with a hand that shook ever so |
little. “That's quite all right, Tup-
pence always sald that she was look-
Ing out for—"

He stopped abruptly, his face crim- |
soning, but Jullus was in no way dis-
composed.

“Oh, I guess It'll be the dollars
that'll do the triek, Miss Tuppence
put me wise to that right away. There's
0o humbug about her., We ought to
gee along together very well,” |

Tommy looked at him curlously for |
& minute, as though he were about to |
speak, then changed his mind and sald
nothing. Tuppence and Julius! Well,
why not? Had she not lamented the |
fact that gshe knew no rich men? Had
she not openly avowed her Intention

the chance? Why blame her because
she had been true to her creed?

Neverthelesas, Tommy did blame her,
He was filled with a passionate and
utterly lllogical resentment. Tuppence
was utterly cold-blooded and selfish,
and he would be delighted If he never
saw her again! And It was a rotten
world ! :

Jullus’ volce broke In on these medi-
tations,

“Yes, we ought te gee along to-
gether very well. I've heard that a
Eirl always refuses You once—a sort
of convention.”

Tommy caught his arm,

“Refuse? Did you say refuse?

“Sure thing. Didn't I tell you that?
She just rapped out a ‘no’ without any
kind of reason to it. But she'll come
round right enough. Likely enough, I
hustled her some—"

But Tommy interrupted regardless
of decorum.

“What did she say In that note?” he
demanded flercely.

The obliging Jullus handed It to him.

The note, In Tuppence's well-known
schoolboy writing, ran as follows:
“Dear Julius:

“It's always better to have things In
black and white. I don't feel I can
be bothered to think of marriage until
Tommy is found. Let's leave it il
then,

“Yours affectignately,
“I'UPPENCE.”

Tommy handed it Back, his eyes
shinlag. His feellngs had undergone
A sharp reaction. He now felt that
Tuppence was all that was noble and
disinterested. Had she not refused
Jullus without hesitation? True, the
note betokened signs of weakening,
but he could excuse that. It read al-
most like a bribe to Jullus to spus him
on In his efforts to find Tommy, but
| he supposed she had not really meant
| It that way, Darling Tuppence, there

{her! When he saw her—His thoughts
were brought up with a sudden Jerk.
| “As you say.” he remarked pulling
himaelf together, “there's not a hint
bere as to what she's up to. HiI—
Heary I*

The small boy came obediently.

“One thing more. Do you remember
what the young lady did with the
| telegram ¥
| Henry gasped and spoke.

“She crumpled It wp inte a ball and
threw it inte the grate, and made a
| sort of nelse like "Wheop I* sir.”
|  They hurried upstaira Tuppenes

Toom Was a8 she had left it. In the
fireplace was & crumpled ball of
orange and white. Tommy Aisentan-
mmm‘mmmmn

& hurry after getting o telegram.” His | “Come at snce, Moat House, Ebury,

e, gpeat developmants —
-

jent Service Motor Hearse, |
Lady Atterdant | m?:::?:]:lt:a:‘-.l“u“ bey spoke at
wnsville Oregon | - . 0
— | “The y.ung lady—she's gone away
ADMINISTRATOR'S NojicE i::,:;‘[n' £ Hr" be m
M Hearing of Fina! Accor nt | ..wh
at?” Tommy wheel n
lice i1s hereby given that the :""‘:i upon him. ™ rewd
ACcount of |. P. Schedtier, as adminis » heard
trator of the estate of Mary F Sched The taxi, aln, I her tell the |
r. deceased, has been filed in 1 e | driver Charing Cross and teo look
inty Court of Linn County, State "’ sharp.”
.;_' ar " '.-‘n_mr. 19th dey of "\)i Tommy stared at him, his eyes
veun -" 123, at t e hour of 10 o'clack opening “d.’hm Emboldened, |
Court for the e ] SPpoiated by amd | o0 small boy procesdsd. “So I
Lourt for the hearing of abjections 1 | 3
said final account and the aettienient | thought, hl"lh.’ asked for an ABC.
thereof. at which time any person inter.| and a Bradshaw—~
ested 1n said estate may appear and file Tommy interrupted him:
bjections thereto in writing and “When 4id she ask for an AB.C
test the same 2 _ ... | and a Bradshaw?
Dated and first g lished Oct. 18, 1923 “When I took her the telegram, wir.”
I. ¥. ScHRDTLER I “A '.]'n.m?-'
A\dministrator aforesaid “y "
\MoR A, Tussinag, Atty. for Admnr | ~“? olr. that
&n was
Sl “About half-past twelve, sir”
ADMINIS T 8§ NoTIC
- *RATOR’S Norica At that moment Julius came back.
Notice 1s hereby glven that the un ler He held an open letter In his hand
signed. administrator of the Siateol W.] T sy, Heshsinme” Tommy
I. Kirkpatrick, deceased has filed bis turned to him—"Tyu
hinal accoumt in wad estatle with the | t"i‘ﬂl]ﬂlthlﬂ b »
inty clerk Linn ¢ ranty Oregon “an .! «@ e F
and the county 1idge has set Monday | "' ucks
the 5th day of N ember, 1921 at t""i Yea, she han She went off n a
homr of tem o'clock 1n the f. renson, ay | taxi to Charing Cross In the deuce of |
the time. and the counly c wrtroom of |
-~y e 1 '
“-_:1 county as L ¢ Place, for hearing ob eye fell on the letter In Jullus’ hand Y
o th o i fmal accousy, if gy “OB; she left a s0te for you. That's |

and the settlement of said estate
F. M. Gaay, Administrator
L Swax, Atty, for Admr.

l 1

I all right. Where's she off to?

Alnost uncopsciously, Be held eyt | faction. ! -

TOMMY.
| They losked at sach other In stupe
Tulue spoke frst:

, ably never have traced her,

| Hersheimmer about,

| must have made a mistake,
| King’s Cross, not Charing Oross) 12 :50,

| leave the station,

was not a girl In the world to touch |

The |

T guess i means the ‘worst. They've
got her”

“Whatr

“Sure thing! They signed your
un.,uddnldlbhthtnp like
a lamb.*

“My G—4! What shall we do?

“Get busy, and go after her! Right
now! There’s no time to waste. It's
almighty luek that she didn't take the
wire with her. If she had we'd prob.
But we've
got to hustle. Where's that Brad-
shaw ™

The energy of Julius was Infectiouny,
Left to himself, Tommy would probab-
Iy bave sat down to think things out
for a good half hour before he decided
on & plan of action. But with Jullus
hustling wag in.
evitable,

“Here we are. Ebury, Yorks.
King's Cross. Or Bt Pancras.

From
(Boy
It was

that's the train she went by.
that's gone. 8:20 is the next”

“I say, Jullus, what do they want
her for, anyway?

“Eh? I don't get you?”

“What I mean is that I don't think
It's their game to do her any harm,*
explainsd Tommy, puckering his brow
with the siraim of his mental proe
esses. “Bhe's a hostage, thavs what
she Is. As lomg as they've got her
they've got the whip hand on us. See?”

“Bure thing,” sald Julius thought-
fully. “That's go.”

“Besides,” added Tommy, as an at

terthought, “I've great faith in
pence,”

The Jjourney was wearisome, with
any stops, and ecrowded carriages.
Ebury was a deserted station with o
solitary porter, to whom Tommy ad
dressed himself: Y

“Can you tell me the way to the
Moat house?”

“The Moat house?
from here, The big
sea, you mean?”

Tommy assented brazenly, After
listening to the porter's meticulous but
perplexing directions, they pregpared to
It was beghning to
rain, and they turned up the colars of
their conts as they trudged through the
slush of the road. Suddenly ‘Tommy
halted.

“Walt a moment.” He ran back te
the station and tackled the porter
anew,

“Look here, do you rememiber a
young lady who arrived by an sarlier
trailn, the 12:50 from London? She'd
probably ask you the Way to the Moat
house.”

He described Tuppence as wdl as
he could, but the porter shoolt his
head. Several people had arrived by
the traln In question. He could not
call to mind one young lady In par ticu-
lar,

Tommy rejolned Jullus, and ex-
plalned. Depression was settling clewn

2:10,

Tup-

It's a tidy step
house near the

of marrying for money If she ever had | on him like a leaden welght. He ! tolt

| convinced that their quest was e Ing
| to be unsuccessful, The enemy 'had
| over three hours' start, Three he urs
Was more than enough for Mr. Bro wh.
He would not ignore the possibility  of
the telegram having been founa.

The way seemed endless. It 'was
past seven o'clock when a small boy
told them that “t Moat house"” “was
Just past the next corner.

A rusty iron gate swinging dis: pally
on its hinges! An overgrown drive
thick with leaves, There was some
thing about the place that Stri ik a
chill to both their hearts,
| A turn of the drive brought thes n In
sight of the house. That, too, see med
empty and deserted. Was it |m leed
te this desolate spot that Tupp ence
{ had been decoyed? It seemed har d to

belleve that a human footst had
passed this way for months. ‘!nl!us
Jerked the rusty bell handle. A | jan-
Eling peal rang discordantly, ec hoing
through the emptiness within. N b one
came. They rang again and 1 man—
but there was no sign of life. 'ng
they walked completaly round ¢t
house. Everywhere sllence, and ;shut-
tered windows,

“Nothing doing,” sald Jullus,
| They retraced their steps slow |y to

the gate.
| “There must be a village hm 1dy.”

eontinued the young American, * We'd
| better make Inquirles there, 11 iey'il
| know something about the place, and
whether there's been any oma !there
| lately.”

“Yes, that's not a bad Iden.”
Proceeding up the road, they soon
| came to a little hamiet. On the out-
| skirts of it, they met a workman s wing-
{Ing his bag of tools, ang To mmy
| stopped him with a question.

“The Moat house? It's empty, ] Been
| empty for years Mrs, Sweeny's got
the key If you want te §o over it— poxt
| to the post office.”

Tommy thanked him. They s m
found the post office, and knocked! 4 1t
| the door of the cottage mext to 1t. .\
clean, whoIemme-lookln‘ wo ha !
oL ned It. She readily produced the
key of the Moat house.

“Though I doubt if it's the kb ad of
place to suit you, sir. In A te rrible
state of repalr. Cellings leakin g and
all. "Twonld need a lot of ‘monay
spent on 1t"”
| “That's al) right. Wen have a look
around this evening, anyway. By the
| way, you've not Bad a young lady heres
| asking for this key today?

The woman shook her head.

“No one's been over the place for &
long time.*

“Thanks very mueh”

They retraced their steps to the
Moat house. A, the front door swung
back

:
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T4 ¥wear 20 ove's passed this way,



Sche.il
etlleme.it
knockedl.it

