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o knack of shoottng with the rifle and
pistol, which had won for him the

Franklln medal for marksmanship. In
the back country the favorite amuse
ment of himself and father had been
shooting at a mark.

Jack forged ahead, not only In the
printer's art, but on toward the full
ness of his strength. Under the stimn-
lation of ecity life and contlnuous
stu.;’, his talents grew like wheat In

black mpoil. In the summer of 'seventy-
three he began to contribute to the
tolumns of the Gazette, Certain of

his«articles brought him compliinents

from the best people for thelr wit, |
had |

penetration and good humor. He
enterad upon a career of great promlse
when the current of his life quickened
llke that of a river come to a steeper
grade. It began with a letter from
Margaret Hare, dated July 14, 1773
[n It she writea:

*"When you get thls please sit down

and count up the years that have
passed since we parted. Then think
how our plans have gone awry. You

must also think of me walting here
for you in the midst of a marrylng
world. All my friends have taken their
mates and passed on. I went to Doe
tor Franklin today and teld him that
I was an old lady well past nineteen
and accused him of having a heart of
stone. He eald that he had not sent
for you becnuse you were making such
handsome progress In yonr work. 1
sald: ‘You do not think of the rapld
progress [ amn making toward old age
You forget, too, that I need a husband
as badly as the Gazette needs a philos-
opher. I rebel. Yon have made me an
American—you and Jack. I wlill not
longer consent to taxation without rep
resentation. Year by year I am giving
up some of my youth and I am not
beilng consulted about it.’

“Bald he: 'T wonld demand justice
of the king. I suppose he thinks
that his country cannot yet afford a
queen. I shall tell him that he |Is
Imitating George the Third and that
he had better listen to the voles of
the people.’

“Now, my beloved hero, the English
girl who Is not married at nineteen s
thought to be hopeless. There are fine
lads who have asked my father for the
right to court me and still I nm wait-
ing for my brave dellverer and he
comes not. I cannot forget the thrush's
song and the enchanted woods. They
hold me. If they have not held you—Iif
for any reason your heart has changed
will not fall to tell me, will
you? Is it necessary that you sbhould
be great and wise and rich and learned
before you eome to me? Little by
little, after many talks with the ven-
erable Franklin, T have got the Amer!-
ean notion that I would llke to go
away with you and help you to acecom
plish these things and enjoy the hap
plosss which was ours, for n little time,
and of which you gpeak In your letters
Surely there wag something very groat
in those moments, It does not fade
and bhas it not kept us true to our
promise? But, Jack, how long am I to
walt? You must tell me.”

This letter went to the heart of the
young man. She had deftly set bafore
bim the gross unfalrmess of delay. He
felt it. Ever since the parting he had
been eager to go, but his father was
not a rich man and the family was
large. Hils own salary had been [ittle
more than was needed for clothing and
books, That autumn it bad been
doubled and the editor bad assured
hiea that higher pay would be forth-
coming. He hesitated to tell the girl
bow little he earned and how small
when measured in money, his progress
had seemed te ba. He was In despalr
when his frlend Solomon Binkus ar
rived from Virginia. For two years
the latter had been looking after the
{nterests of Major Washington ount in
the Ohio river country. They dined
together that evening at the Crooked
Bllet and Selomon teld him of his ad
ventures in the Weat and frontier sto-
ries of the notorious one-lagged robber,
Micah Harpe, and his den on the shore
of the Ohlo and of the cunalng of the
outlaw in evading capture.

Solomon read the girl's letter and
sald:

“If I was you I'd swim the big pond
if nec’sary. Thls "ere is a real simon
pure, four-masted womern an' she
wants you fer captain. Ap the feller
sald when he seen a black fox, ‘Come
on, boys, it's time ler to wear out yer
boots.' ™

“T'm tied t9 my job™

“Then break yer halter” gsald Solo
mon.

“Il baven't money enough fe get mar
ried and keéep a wife™

“What an ignorant cuss you be I Sol-
omoh exclaimed. “You den't ‘pear to
kpow whan ye're well off,”

“Whel 8 you mésal"

—
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“I mean that ye're wuth at least a
thousan' pounds cash money.”

“l woul’ not ask my father for help
and I have only forty pounds in the
bank,” Jack answeared

Solomon took et his wallét and re
moved from It a worn and soflled pfece
of paper and studied the memoranda
It contained. Then he did some cipher-
ing with a piece of lead. 1In a moment
he said:

“You have got a thousan' an’' fifteen
pounds an' six ghillin' fer to do with
as ye please an' no questlons asked—
nary one,”

“You mean you've got It.”

“Which meaas that Jack Irons owns
It hide, horns an' taller.”

Tears came to the boy's eyer He
looked down for a moment without
spealking. “Thank you, Solomon,” he
sald presently. “I ecan't uee your
money. It wouldn't be right.”

Solomon shut one eye an’ squinted
wil the other as If he were taking
alm along the top of a gun barrel.
Then he shook his head and drawled:

“Cat's blood an' gunpowder! That
'‘ere slaps me In the face an' kicks me
on the ghin,” Solomon answered. “I've
walked an’ paddled eighty mile in a
day an' been staBbed an' shot at an’
had to run fer my life, which it ain't
no fun—you hear to me. Who do ye

s'pose I done It fer but yom an' my
kentry? There aln't nobody o' my
name an' blood om this side o' the
ocean—not nobody at all. An' If 1

kin't work fer you, Jack, I'd just er-
bout as soon quit. This 'ere money
ain't no good to me ‘'cept fer body
cover an' powder an’' balls I'd as
leave drop It In the river. It bothers
me. I don’t need it. When I git hum
I go an' hide it In the bhush some-
whars-—jest to git it out o' my way. 1
been thinkin' all up the road from Vir-
glony o' this 'ere gol demnable money
an' what I were a-goin’ to do with It
an' what It could do to me. An', sez I,
I'm ergoln’ to ask Jack to take It an’
nse It fer a wall "twixt him an' tronble,

an’ the ldee hurrled me erlong—hon-
est! Kind o' made me happy. Course,
if I had a wife an' childern, ‘twonld

be Qdlfferent, but I ain't got no one. An'
now ye tell me ye don't want it, wkich
it makes me feel lonesomer 'n a tarred
Tory an' kind o' sorrowful—nayes, slr,
It does.”

Solomon's volce pank to a whisper

“Forgive me,"” sald Jack. *“I didn't
know you felt that way. But I'm glad
yvou do, T1'll take it on the unders.and
Ing that as long as I live what I have
shall also be yours.”

“I've two hundred poun' an' slx shil-
lIin' In my pocket an' a lot more hid In
the bush. It's all yourn to the last
round penny. I reckon 1t purty nigh
bridge the slough. I want ye to be
married respectable like a geatleman
—slick duds, plenty o' cuokes an' ples
an' no slightin' the minlster er the
rum bar’l

“Major Wash!ngton give me a letter
to take to Den Franklin on t'other side
o' the ocean. Ye see ev'ry letter that's
sent ercrost is opened an' read afore
It gits to him eesen it's guarded keer-
ful. This 'ere oue, | gueas, has suthlo’
powerful secret In 1t. He pays all the
bills. So I'l be goln’ erlong with ye
on the nex’' ship an' when we git thar
I want to shake hands with the gal
and tell her how to make ye behave”

That evenlng Jack went to the man-
agor of the Gazette and asked for a
six moaths' leave of abeence

CHAPTER IV

The Croseing.

There wete cuclous events In the
voyage of Jack and Solomonn They
salled on or about the eleventh of Oo
tober, 1778, Their ship was the Snow
which had arrived the week before
with some fifty Irish servants, inden-
tured for their passage. The food was
of poor quality, the cooking a tax upon
Jaw, palate and digestion, the service
unclean. When good weather came,
by aopd by, and those who had not
tasted food for days began to feel the
pangs of huoger the ship waps flled
with a most pasgionate lot of pligrims.
it was then that Solomon presented
the petition of the passengers bo the
captatn

“Cap'n, weo're bout wore out with
whals meat an’ slobgeillon. We're all
down by the bead.”

“So'm L" sald the captaln. "Thls
ere man had a geod recotamend o
sald be could cook perfect”

“A man Ike that kin cock the pas
sengerd with their own heat,” said
Solomon. *1 feel ke my belly was
full o' focks, If you'll let me into the
zallay, T right yeo up an’' uhln the
way o the w du‘ﬁlam ' e
hip. Tl swing the bow
seaven ‘stead o bell an’
Jloted stralght an' &t wea't
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ALBERT FOOTE Prop.

IBmwm\ ille photographer and ’10n1,)\(&¢ny Dy nch.-'—OOntilucd
|i tanist, died last week Thursday at!~—

30x3! Cord, $9. 000
30x3! Fabric, 8. 50.
32x4 Cord, 14. 950

peiny. They's 100 mud Eweirin” on
this ‘ers ship. Can't nclody be a
Christian with his gots s-b'itin’. His
tongue'll break loose an’ make his soul
look llke a waggln with a smashed
wheel an' a bu'sted ex. A cook oould
do more good here than a minister.”

“Can you cook T
| “You try mae en’ I'll agree to happy
ye up so ye woun't know yerself. Yer
meat won't be raw ner petsifised an’
there won't be no inSecks in the bis-
cuit”

So Bolomon was Installed as cook
and happiness returned to the ship

In the course of the voyage they
overbauled the Etar, a four-wasted
ship bound from New York to Dover.
For hours the twe vessels were so
close that the passengers engaged io a
kind of battle. Those ob the Star be-
gan it by huorling turnips at the men
on the other ship who responded with
a volley of apples BSolowon discerned
on the deck of the stranger Captaln
Preston and an English officer of the
dame of Hawk whom be had known
at Oswego and halled them. Then
sald Solomon :

“It's a shipload o' Torles whe've had
snough of Ameriky. They's a cuss on
that tub that I helped put a coat o'
tar an’' feathers on in the Obio kentry.
He's the one with the black plpe In
als mouts, I den't know his name but
they use to call him Slops—the dirtl-

est, low-downdest, d—n Tory traltor
that ever lived. Helpel the Injuns out
thar in the West., See that 'ere black
plpe? Allus carries It In hilg mouth
'‘cept when he's eatth’. I guess he goes
to sleep with it. It's one o' the fea-
tures o' his face. We tarred him plenty
now you hear to me."”

That evening a boat was lowered
and the captaln of the Snow crossed
a4 hundred yards of qulet sea to dine
with the captaln of the Star In the
cabln of the latter., Next day a atiff
wind came out of the west. All sall
was spread, the ships began to jump
and gore the waves and the Star ran
away from the mmaller ship nnd waa
soon out of sight. Weeks of rough
going followed. Meanwhile Solomon
stuck to his task. Every one was sick
but Jack and the officers, and there
was not much cooking to be done.

Because he had to take off his coat
while he was working In the galley,

THRY
OVERHAULE

THE STAR,

Solomon gave the preclous letter inte

its windinss the boat was slowly
hanled through the surge, Its occu-
paupts being drenched and sprinkied
with salt water.

two men stood watching as they ap
proached. One of them Jaeck recog-

plpe In bis month

*That's him,” sald the man with tho
black plpe, potat:lu at Balamon,
wrwon the latter was peremptiy’

“What have I done™ ha agked.

“You'll learn directly at ‘eadquar
tara” mald the cflecer.

Solomon shook hands with Jack and
s2ld: “I'm glad I wet ye.” and turnec
and walked away with the two men.

but feellpg a bidden pupose in Sole
mon's condoct weit inte the tan.

S0 the friends parted Jack belng
pumaled gnd Adistressed by the rwift
change In the color of thelr affairs
Tha letter to Doctor Franklin was ig
his pecket—a lucky ecircumstanes. Ha
decided to go to Londoa and deliver
the letter apd gesk pdvige regarding

They made thelr way |
to the lon of the Three Kings whers |

nlzed as the man SBlope with the black |

Jack was tempted to follow them, |

the reliet: of Solomon. At ihe desk
iln tha lobby of the Three Kings he

of tires @|
@
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e home of a daughter Browns

in

This i good advice “I1 you live
in Albany, trade in Albany ; if you live
in some other towu, trade 1a that town
But in these automobile days many re
siding elsewhere find it advisable to do
at least part of their buying in the

| learned that he must take the
| chatse for Canterbury, which would |
l ot de leaving until 8 p. m. This gave
| dm fime to take counsel In hebalf |
of dg friend. Turming toward the |
door, be met Captaln Preston, whe
1p‘oetlh'.l him with great warmth and

post |

P!m“h with courtesy anl fairness

larger town. Those who go to Albany
to transact business will find the firms
named below ready to fill their require-

Ibany Bake:_\'. 321 Lyon street,
Rest one-pound loaf of bread made

A

friends He saw Binkus on your deck,
as I did, and proclaimed his purpose,

you. I cannot forget that
| men saved my Ilife. Are there any |

| you
| papers on his parson which are likely |

two

to make him trouble?”

“No,* sald Jack, thinking ef the let. |
ter lying safely tn his own pocket,

“That's the lmportant thing," Pres
ton resumed. “Binkus Is a famous
scout who is known to be antl-Britigh,
Such a man com!ing here {8 supposed
to be carrylng papers. Between our-
selves, they would arrest him on any |
pretext. You leave this matter in my
bands. If he had no papers he'll be
coming om ia a day or two.”

“I'1 llke to go with you
him,"” sald Jack.

“Detter not,"” Preston answered with |
a smile

to find

“Why?
“Because I suspect you have the pa-
pera They'll get you, too, iIf they |

learn yoo are his fiiend. Keep away
trom bBim. Sit quietly kere in the inn
untl the poet chalse starts for Can-
terbury. Don't let anyone pick a quar-
rel with you, and remember this Is ull
a sacred confidence between friends”

“l thunk you and my heart is in
every word,"” sald Jack as he pressed
tbe hand of the captaln. “After all,
friendship ls a thing above politics—
even the politics of these bitter days™

He sat down with a sense of rellef
and spent the rest of the afternoon
reading the London papers, aithough
he longed to go and leok at the fort-
ress of Deal Castle. He had tea at
five and set out on the mall carriage,
with his box and bag, an hour later
The road was rough and muddy, with

deep holes In it. At one point the
chalse rattled an? bumped over n
plowed field. EBefore dark he saw a

man hanging In a glbbet by the road

side. At ten o'clock they passed the
huge gate of Canterbury and drew up
at an lun called the King's Head, Tl

landlady and two walters attended for
orders. e had some supper and went
to bed. Awakened at 5 a. m. by the
sound of a bugle, he arose and dressed
hurriedly and found the post chalse
waltlng. They went on the Kilag's
road from Canterbury and a mlle out
they eame to a blg, wh..e gate In the
dim light of the early morning.

A young man clapped his mouth to
the window and shouted:

“Sixpence, yer honor.”

It was a real turnplke mnd Jack
stuck his head cut of the window for
a look at it. They stopped for brenk
fast at an Inn far down the plke and|
went on through Slitingbourn, Faver
sham, Rochester and the lovely wvalle ¥|
of the River Medway, of which Jack
had rend, f

At every stop It amused him teo hear |
the words “chalse an' palr,” fying
framm host to walter and walter to|
hostier and back'in the wink of an eye |

Jack's keeping Jack spent the night at the Ilose lni
About noon on the twenty-ninth of Dartford and went on next morning)
November ther mils Dever nn'f A over Gadshill and Shoote;sldid and|
, ’ : 8 = | Blackhenth Then ihe Thames |-nr1|
chored In the Downs. Deal was about| e et 4 which
three miles away and Its boatg came hl- ‘f'{‘m",’ ..h.'.ﬂ.'m- P r\ _r,,'l”i' .i:.,'.r.\
off for them. They made a etrcult and | o = "0 ‘rlr . ; an:? . :l:r‘1 :
salled close In shore. Each bont that| 1“'| ‘;Pk II E e R e
went for passengers had Its own Iand i'r‘ i o rode over Landen
ing. Its meo threw a rope across the | bridge and was get dowp &t the Bpread |
: ; - 4 Eagle, where he pald a shilling a mlle

bre s. This was quickly put on u' for lils passage and ate his dinner

windlass, With the rope w o B L b wp ' ol 3
pe winding o i Such, In those days, was the cross-

| Ing and the trip up to London, as Jack
describes It In hils letters

{Te te continued)

| The report of Basil Manley,
{tor of the Legislative
vice of Washington, D. C., says:
rresent high price of bread l»
only levying heavy tribute upon every
woman and child who eats the

direc
Ser-
“The

not

Peaple's

1 man,
bakers' produects, but this indefen-
in large measure

wished to know where was Major S cents Vedd
Binkus. et A IUDGRING S5b00 .10 aries
Jack told the captain of the nrreit‘Alhany Electric Store. Radio
of his friend. sets. Electric wiring. Delco Light
*“T expected it,” sald Preston. “So products
I have waited bere for your ship, It's |GLENN WiLLAwD Wat. HOFLICH.
that mongrel chap on the Star who § R R ] =
| got a tarring from Binkus and his | A“"“’ Floral Co. Cut flowers
and plants, Floral art for every

80 I am here to do what I ean to help | 55

'Firat garage goiog north,

lMorllm & Speur %nmo Com-

. RU-‘*COR

| sibly high price is
for the condi-

n farmers.” He de- |
made from |
3.9 cents |

, and |

respc nsible denlorable
tion of America
clares that English bread,
American wheat, retails for
| per pound, in American currenc)
Jhc says. ''If any government shoul]
| levy taxes as opprcssive aa private
| industry now impeses on the bread |
of the American people, revolution
would be inevitable.”

The mother of L. L.

| W' Baiw, Room 5, First iSavings Bank
Haskin, theL

and all occasions,

Flower phone -I'-‘~ 1 l
309 Lyon |

lue Bird Restaurant,

street. Eat here when in Albany.
Open from 6 to 2 and 5 to &,
MRS, BLUUNT,
SWICK

BRU

w U(:U\\ l‘lR1 }I
GALOWS In Alblny “tor |

Would exchange for farm |

['!lil\(}GR APHS

lale

property,
Davenport \lm:c House.

Ea-‘t burn Bros,~—Tweo big grocery
stores,
Maan,

212 W, PFirst and 225 South
Good merchandise at the right

F:hus «1.-\.e.oped and printed,
We mail them right back te you, |
Weoodworth Drug Company, Albany, Or- |
egon. |

Tires, accessories, oils, gasoline,
repair m)rk.
« H. Hl't.ul: RT

— e _————

JORD SALES AND thl\ ICE
Tires and acceseories
Repairs
KIRK- I'uu AK \lo'rol Co.

F‘urumllar Furnitare Co.,. f{atoi.

ture, rugs, linoleum, ltovea ranges. |
Fumeral directors. 427.433 west First
street, Albany, Oregon,

ITIU'I.'MAN‘ & JACKSON
Grocery—Rakety
Lverything in the line of eats
Upposite Postoffice

Y W " CASIRSRIEIR 6. o1 o rlfR, Wutmion, 8.
ub Candy Co,, Firststreet, next
door to Blain Clothing Co,
Noon lunches.
Home - made candy and ice Cream, *

Hub Cleaning Works, Ine. ‘
Cor. Fourth and Lyon

Master Dyers and Cleaners

Made - To - Measure Clothes

I[ you have friends they should
have your photogragls.
Clhifford's

KER) \’.esl Lienl shree, Albonv
Ir\rm K hlugn-—-hexl to Commu.

nity house, Kxide Battery aistrib-
uters for Linn county., Repaira made
on all makes of hatteries.

AGNETO ELECTRIC CO.

Official Stromberg carburetor serv
ice station. Couservative prices. All
“'l.n_'k Fuar!nleﬂl 119121 W, Second.

en and money are best when
busy. Make your dollars werk in

our savings departutent. ALBANY STATE
JANK. Under govermneint supervision.

Mﬂlrr Motor Sales
Uakland and Jewett cars
Supphies and accesscries
First and Baker Sts, ’\Hmnr, Oregom |

Studio

pany
Headguariers for good tires
Phoge 88 Flr'l and Lyon
Mnrpby Motor Co. .Bnick and |
Chevrolet antomobiles, Tires and
Accessories,
Albany,

AMES HARDWARE,

Oregon Phone 200 1

1']»
WINCHESTER STOKE ;
122 W, First st |
3 S GILBERT & SON |

* Adding a line of builders’ harn.llun-
Old customers are invited 1o call and |
see the new sinck,

st : ._...f
JTIMEON THE SHOE DOCTOR |
Second street, opposite Hamilton's
store |
" Sudden ‘wr\nl |

aldo Andormn & Son. d:ltnb
utors and dealers for Maxwell, Chal- |
Essex, Hudson & Tupmobile cars.
Supnlies, 1st & }mudnn.m

w

mers,
hocum,rln

FARM LOANS

Write for booklet describing our 20-

vear Rural Credit Amortized Loans,
The loan pays ont im 22 payments, re-
tiring the principal, Cheap raies, No

delay
PEaM Lawnp @o
135 Lyen St., Albany, Ore
e —

FARM LOANS

at lowest rate of interest. |
Promupt service, Courteous treatment. |

builaing, Albamy

cuss

1 with kings,

|

HALLS'

-

!FLORAL 8 MUSIC SHOP

We grow onr own cut flowers

Gold banded, Rubrum and other hardy
lily bulbs now on hand

Nice geraniums every Saturday,
Phove 166)

e M2 Satisfaction guarantced
I'riee §3, 5

. FRED B. JONES
Piano Tuning and Repairing

ALBANY
Piano Tuner for leading music stores im
Albany
‘v FURNITURE AND
wed FARM MACHINERY

bought, sold and exchanged at all times

BEN T. SUDTELL

Phone 76-R, 123 N, Broadalbin st,, Albamy

P y O
Z =
« =
3 :
] -
< SERVICE

Shoes that cost less per month of wear

Halsey Happenings
(Continued from page 1)
A state fish hatc I\m\ and feeding

ponds may be established year
verton,

Sile

The Price meetings began Sunday
at the armory in Allvany, to run two
weeks and one day,

There was nuthing objectionable in
“Black Oxen" %3 shown on the screen
at the Gloha theater, but the story as
published nauseatingly nasty in
places,

-
18

The sherifi's office has mailed to
each Yaxpayer in the county a cheer-
ful billet dewux stating'the amount
of tax mondty required to keep him
(the sherlff) Yrom the door.

Jay W, Moore is after the republi-
can noar ination for the county assess«
orshipe Mr. Giddings is a democrat.
It makes no difference which party
WZns.  We'll have to dig up the taxes
h.u way.

“The jwresident of the Oregon and
Western, Colonization company is ex-
pected [rom the east in April to dis-
the proposed transfer to the
county of its right of way to a road
over the Santiamn Pass.

The city paying the lowest millage
tay. in this county this year is Soda-

ville 45.4 [lalsey 1s next ffor low,
45.9. Scio payas the highest, 926,
Lebanon 656.1, lisswnsville 589, Al-

bany 66.8, Harrisburg 66.4 and Sweet
Home 49.0,

Our ' advertising columns show
plenty «of good second-hand sewing
machine, bargains and recently they
told of & large number and variety of
second: hand organs which the owner
wanted to find buyers for at attrac-
tive prices. The market in these lines
beckorm.

MNrs. Leona Francis Goin, 42, wife
of Linn County Representative 8. H,
Goin, ded in a Salem hospital Friday,
foilowing an operation for appendi-
citis. Mrs. Goin wag born at Halsey
June 9, 1881, and had spent all of
ber life in this county. Her maiden

name was Francis.

The new officers of the Linn
| county Jergey Cattle club pre W. H.
MeConnell of Shedd, president; Ed.
Schoel, vice-president; Mrs, 8. B.
Helt of Scio, eecretary, and C, C,

Dickson and C, H. Brown of Shedd,

| members of the executive committee,

A persietent spot on the side of
W. A. head, near the right
| eve, is now pronounced a cancer and
he is taking ralio treatment for it in
| Engene. If this sveceeds as well as
the X-ray did Arthur Wesley's
case one of the direst and most fatal
afflictiohs of mankind will have been
brought tinder

n
Carey's

in

control.

In the serial
Poor Richard,’

story “In the Dgys of
now running in the

| Enterprise, the genius of Leving Bach-

eller causes the dead ¢o eome forth
and walk before us, We are brought
into intimate geptect with the found-
ers of the George Wash-
ingtgm, Pen Franklin and thelr asso-
ciates are pictered in their everyday
home life, as well as in their relations
potentates and princes,
The story affords a rare ¢hance to
imbibe lensons in the history of this

3 wepublie,

| country in a manner that makes them

seem as real as if they had accurred
own lives. It is profitable
reading for old and young. New
subscribers can get back numbers.

(Centinued sn page 4)
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