ﬂbany@rectory
BAKING CO.

AI,BA.\'\'
405 West First
BUTTER-NUT BREAD

Alimn_\' Floral Co. Cut flowers
and plants art for every
and all occasions
Flower phone 458-]

Floral

|
a'
BANK—We|
Savings and

surplus, |

LBANY STATE

invite fyour business
commercial aceounts. Capital
undivided profits, $100. V00 |

EA.‘"I'Bl RN'S GROCERY
ith and l.yons Street

The place to buv good groceries at the

right price. On the corner, plenty of
room to park. Albany
PORD SALES AND SERVICE

Iires and accessories

Baltimore bldg., Albany,

M. & J. CAFE

Featuring

|25 Meals

15 Lyon st.

Albany Oregon

" Beorge William Wright

ATTORNEY AT LAW

Loans money at 5% on farms

Uregon

Hepairs
Kirg-PoLL,ak Moror Co
furni.
ranges
First

Fjrlmiller Furnitare Co.,
ture, rags, linolenm, stoves
Puneral directors. 427.4 west
street, Albany, Oregon

I,‘I.\ FEL

Used |

HPIIJ‘-‘UlL‘h;H,_;, slamped gouds
fancy work of all kinds a1 the

WRECKING CQO
136 West 1st
‘arts lor all cars

Your eyes examined and a five

pair of

Tonc Reading Glasses

in a frame of your own choice

$6 to $7.50

F.M. French & Son

Jewelers and Optometrists

Albany, Oregon

SPECIALLY SHO¥
38 West second st
HOLMAN & JACKSON
Grocery—Bakery

il eals
Opposite Postoffice

line

E verything in the

‘-'Hl“un feetioneryv, Noo

Must sell

High Grade Used PIANO

near Halsey, Wiil sell on easy
lanches Home-made candy an« terms Lo H’!p“!ihlﬁ party, Phone
ice cream. First street, next door n 1. A. Giveo

Biain Clothing Go

or address

Vandran Hotel, Alban v,

MPERIAL CAFE, 209 W, Firsi
Harold GG. Murphy Prop.
Phone 665
WE NEVER CLOSE

Jvnnlrrg-i Auto Top Shop—Auts
trinuning, seat covers and winter in
202 K. Second. Phone 414]

N. L. Jennings Manager

closures.

AGNETO ELECTRIC CO.
Investigate the new Prestolite
Battery prices before buying

)1||mm'

Pinnosa!! Some by

Albany

Creamery Association

Manufacturers of

LINN BUTTER

and Buyers of Eggs

A Farmers’' Co-operative

Creamery

hargains in second-hand pianos: on
$85, one $19%; oue $250. Call at
Davenport Musie House, Albany

PI.‘ LLMAN CAFE
Good food
22T W, First

Popular prices

HARDWARE

Modern
. Barber Shop

Laundrv sent Tuesdays
Agency Hub Cleaning Works

ABE'S PLACE

R()H(.'UI') AMES

The Winchester Store

FARM LOANS

Al lowest rate of interest.

“With the Clock

Turned Back”

$ Oh for the 'Joys of boyhood' For

Rul blllﬂf ll'lll.lrll'lﬂ playin' hookey, fAshin', swimmin' and
Promipt service. courteous treatment [ “one ole cat' Whai
Wa' BaiN, Room 5, First Savings Bank man s there who
builning, Albany would not llke to
exnerience them

If you enyoy a good meal
And know a good meal when vou get i
You'll be back for you'll not forget
Legion lunch

PARAGON CAFE  :csion 1onc

GEO. M. GILCHRIST
ALBANY
Ticket office Bell 1ine Stage
Albanv to San Francisco, 15

TUSSING & TUSSING

again, for a short
time at least® One
man dld—Thomas
Brent, millionaire,
dyspeptie, cynle
and grouch — In
Mr. Cooper's story
While he did not
actually reduce
ithe number of his
%ears, he d4id asue
weed In relleving
bimaelf of thelr
welght He Dbe
tame a boy aguin
Courtney Hyley et evgrything but

I.\\V‘II‘,RH Cooper. Aj® and, of course
laoy | B . thaut Iintimate
Halsey and Brownsville Mo wledge of the secrets of nature
0 "hich only a bov knows and which
regon N one past the age of bovhood ecan
wier galn But Breat fiwmnd the next
REFEREE'S SALE OF RZAL ESTATE § beot thing, a raeal good second-hand
: - kn wwiedge of thoae secrels He 414
NOTICE 18 HEREBY GIVEN, That § not becoine 90 wise as a boy, but. sit
pursuant to an order of sale made and ::”" ot Teet of & real boy. he
armad a lot
pe - "
ntered in the Circult Court of the B rent learned so much and found
State of Oregon for the County of  suc s & “ast fleld of exploration open
Linn, Dept. No. 2. on the 28th Day of § '"& before him that he Aid not want
April. 1927 th - to 10 back to his mMevneyY bags amd (he
p 1 that l:‘rlﬂlll suit therelr exa.sthitg life of the market places
wherein Jesse B. Schroll Annle M § Onl r the fact that certaln rascals were
Schroll his wife, and Clara L Carlson | 'Y/ ng te put over pomething on hin
and C. E Carlson her husband were “nd there was & certydn smtisfaction, as
plaintiffs. and Emory Wallace S } " wWell am the' spice of adventure n de
«1 ace Schro fea Ang thewm, ever ured him back
Ruby Almon, H. L Almon her hus Iso, a woman entered his life, a
band, Pearl P, St iIrgls, J. H. Sturgis | Woman who ! presumally bjected to
her hush n d - 3 . his running barefoot, pathering stone
\.a 1\1 ““. Uieorge W. Bchrol bridees—how ,much worse they hurt
and Ruth Schroll his wife, were de than they d.sha boy Aishing In the
fendants, and Appointing and direct- | “reek, slespis g In wat lothes by a
ing the undersigned as sole referee tc :";"‘"T' 'n th e woods, letiting his ha
11 - il ’ Rd whiskers grow. and et\rerwise act
sell the real property hereinafter de ng ke a wilg nan. Thai Is always
scribed, I, the undersigned referee will | the way. & me. moiPper is always draw
on Baturday, the 4th Day of June | !"® the eheck rein ® & boy and some
1927 t the hour o S Swastheart or pife s always doing the
/, at the hou f One o'clock P. M ame thing foi13h man . just a® each of
of sald day, at the front door f the | them s about o4 lenrn |the most price
courthouse at Albany In Linn County 8% necrets of exiate '
Oregon, offer and sell at public aue Lourtney R rlav pwr has written
) 2 Tadad - mors Alfferen 5 kind o ! good storie
tion to the highest bidder for cash [ tha by v ."‘M'- e
In the manner required for sale of | 8dventure st ories, weate ¥1. stories of
real property on execution ubject te .'1] sorte. oo fes of the o § regions, of
confirmation of sald court 1t 2 ® %ea and /of clreus Iif g Probably
: ( Rid court, all the fol he 18 best prown througi® his reus
owing real property, to-wit All of | tales, as he "hags writtan m A ' than 2
Blocks 22, 30 and 40 of the City of | °f them for gome fAfLy differe "t maga
Halsey In Linn County Oregon: also ;':" He 8 one b who ach Al ran
. AY fre ome. 1oinas it L n
beginning 60 ¥t Weast f U0 B W.1 stuek 1a ™ e i a s and
¢ A For several vearas he was
corner of Block 38 in the City of Hal- ] » WA W der the £ tops T he
sey in Linn County, Oregon and run BOCAME A/ foaturs writer fae we Vepa
ning from thence North T s & Ners a 9 ter or wmilitar snl lects
0 F y the Rrough 8 Ve as soldier and
[ Toad: Thence Weet 133 Pt.; | eventuaty , amecr 1%\ M ne
Thence Houtl 0 Ft. to a point due pa. 29 | Anally a » and oh -9
W. of the pla M beginning and | V"'8°
thence East 127 p beginning, as - A
sald blocks are numbered e lgnated
A sCribe n ——— 1 v - -
and described the maps and plats The first three « ha;‘h'r’s
of sald 1ty f re 1 In the W fice .
of the County Recorder of sald ¢ of Mr. Cooper's story are
ty. Dated and first published May 5 | in this weok s i‘:ll“‘l‘]‘['l!ﬂ‘
192 FRANK RICHARD ~
% Refores For ten cents we will send
Tusing & Tussin thy - P o . b
Hewitt & Son & Attys for Pt |the | entire atory to any
¢ OX .
Rys for Dfts, Emory Wallace address in egon. &

hroll et al

Have it sent to a friend.

@PYRLHT. W 6 CHAPTMAN

e R
VOer w a thing halfway In | as 1 chooaes You needn’t iy up In
I neve . s 8 3 B . 1 this | the air and leek for me. I'm all right.
n ile, al s¥e JOL 10 GO TN Mayde you will get some satisfactios
thing, I'm going to do It up browi. | ..." of the inclosed ad. 1 would have
to leave that fool shop of ! talked to you about this thing in per-
o - ind 1 sver will catch | son, but you would have called an am-
mine so far behind it never -A "_”‘ x]l bulance and had me put In the private
ip with me. This crazy thing'll kil o
me—] won't live through the first :
veek of it. but 1 see the thing “That Is all,” sald Miss Sylvester
W e | ) ;
, bust a blood vessel dolang | slowly
i e I'll have to put an ad- “Read the advertisement,” came in
l & I to put :
e paper for that | a strange volce m across the tahle
! paper r
f € I wonder why It 1s," Fhe paper rustled aganin as Miss
mself as he turned down a | Sylvester held the bit of finely print
e street toward a newspaper affice, | ed paper to her stenographic eyes,
y re alwayvs ] about
hat Lhe - e Tn.kmg‘ ”I.' Wanted: Small, red-haired, freckled-
s¢ freckled-face boys that live In face, barefoct boy, of about sixteen
e country and do all that sort of | years, to act as companion to a man of
9 - ore i y- | forty-five years who is forced to turn
. hing? I don't see where there Is an) g ’ a e
thing so fine about that. 1 never had | Pack the clock Must know how to
allg =0 nae & s d o1y » | A8h, swim, hunt, and live In a cave If
any freckles when | was a kid, Well, necessary Imperative that he is a
he grunted agaln, “freckles or Dot, | country boy who has never lived In
e Ler the eity G-111, Chronlcle
ere goes
e After that for ten minutes there
6 %, CHAPTER I was silence In the private office of
@’ C&JW y (‘thf.r Mr. Thomas Brent. Then Philip

CHAPTER I rnat's the way I got my start, I'm
self-made all the way throngh I
| haven't got a loafing bone In my body
Here Goes ’J i .
As Thomas Brent left the elevator .‘I \ ‘ve been keeping at It pretty
: ) 1! it pr
be resembied somewhat a man at bay. | steady for the last twenty or twenty
His hunds were deep In his pockets, | five \II-JIrF haven't \llu""- Doctor Jor
his heavy chin was jJammed agalnst | il r
jan asked,
his collar, and his lips were In a Day and night,” came the answer
stralght line. There was a glitter in | “Why, man, I had to! You ought to
his eyes which carried an impression | R g ihul feundry when 1 took
na 3 ol o 1
0 wnt-up rage . .
f pent-up rage . d of it. I've built the thing up to
Idiot e grumbled to himself | half-mjlllion-dollar corporation. Ses
What's he think I am, anyway? . 0't any company in the state
There lsn ¥ 1
Doesn’'t he know I have something het ny bigger [
i ing i J_ ge &
ted to d han to go tearing around ; ,.,Frl,“, '
iRHL 1 am
the country like a wild man? 1 know \: | see,” Interrupted Doctor Jor
Il do e stopped sh { | - "
what [ 0 he s opped short and dan “You don't have any amuse
waved a hand Impotently ‘I'll gee an- | ts. do you. Mr. Brent?
n i 'r I|. L i " g - ™
other doctor, 1’ its  what Ill see What do [ want with amusements?
sther anybody Eoing t 1 L . .
“lr.. her inybody Is going to make an | the other iman growled. I need a
Idiot out of me tonle, that's what I need—and some
Whereupon Mr. Thomas Brent dived | body to keep this eternal gang of

us fast as his palpitating heart would |
allow him into another office bullding

‘Marrled?”

money grabbers off my peck.”

and scanned the register of names. | “No—npever had time.”

Soon, panting from the exertions of a ‘Live in a hotel, I suppose?”
hurried entrance, he stood before a | “Yes—when I'm not moving around
professional-appearing man in one of trying to find some place where the
the upper suites -1‘.r\|rl‘ Is decent enough for a white

‘Brent’'s my name,” he sald shortly,
‘Thomas Brent. I'm president of the

man to exlst on.”

There was a pause in which the un

his

last the phy

hands

Sician

across his desk

bout a

iy i
rt,” he

slammed the

SUg

desk

Amalgamated Foundry company, and | ymisble Mr. Brent 1doked gloomily at
I've just been having a session witl I the floor, and Doctor Jordan
A pure idiot. One of your tribe,” he cvlasphed before him, gazed abstractedly
added sarcastically at the celling. At
Doctor  Jordan smiled blandly. | \yrned and leaned
There are Idiots in all classes, he | “Youn sald something a
sald with a laugh “Now what's your something of the s«
partficular grievance?" gested.
The president of the Amalgamated A pudgy hand
Foundry company seated himself and | “Just what I sald,"” T}

grunted In a distressed sort of way.
“There's enough of a grievance,” he |

urst out excltedly,
It up to you ag a fair, sensible man of

“and I want t

10mas

Brent
put

began. “Here I've been going to Doe- | medicine and ask you whether yon be
tor Jim Henderson for the last ten leve any man that volces a scheme
years and paylng him my good money | like that on another human being has
for what I thought was professional | a right to practice in a civillzed com
work, and now when I need him, he | n unity. It's an outrage!" he broke
comes rising up with a proposition | wut ngaln, once more punishing the
that a ten-year-old schoolboy ought to | Jesk with an emphatie fist Doctor
know is pure idlocy. You know what | Jordan smiled at his nervous anger
he's just told me to do?' he asked “Well, I think the best way for me
with a sudden flare of anger. “He | to decide on that would be after hear
told me to live in a cave.” | ing the exact story of what was sug
“A cave?' Doctor Jordan appeared | gested to you. Now what did Doctor

Interested. "I think we had better get

working for the last twenty-five vears
rying to bulld up a
it just that

good business and |

BECINS everybody In ths

world Is eternally hanging around try-

ing to bleed me for something. I ! the best thing T eould do would be to
haven't got an employee that's satls | g0 back to nature with a vengeance
fied. All of them are kicking for more | He s=ald 1 ought to get a freckled
money all the time All 1 hear 1!|; face kid that knew everyihing about
money, money, money."” the woods, and find a lit*le shack or
His hands went up and waved wind cave somewhere and live In It for
mill fashion. “I'm getting tired of it— six months—not go near the clty or
tired of everything. I'm sick of the anything of that kind, Know
whole blamed business, 1 know what Just live out in this crazy | e with
[ ought to de, but nobody will let me out a telephone or anything else, witl
do It They won't let me run the busi- | out any convenlences st \ke a
ness the way [ want t and I'm presi wild man of myself. that's al N OW
dent, too, understand that. Every time if you can beat that for pure, down
[ turn around somebody Is sticking a | right Idiocy, I'll
requisition for money In my face and | “Nothing Idiotle about that a
t has just got on my nerves ] | Doctew Jordan be ke In It
in't stand ny longer I + a sense.’
e § ething of the kind ‘Sound sense Fi e to go ou
I've been work I was and live some place where I'11 g
knee-high to n grs L | sia sias spots  before v o8
papers to get through school o d | chigger bites. and eve z ols
washed dishes in a restaurant at night “Do you good to get a o
Il wnd Now K M1
| Brent,” the d« added aning f
i ward forcefully you f V-Hive
years old; you look f five Your
nerves are broke low J
| gestion Is bad. Your 1 s !
centered 1 ne thing w 1
most a mania with you. Ar 1 181
| get away from It [ don't how
you do it, or where go, but for six
months you must cease to be a part of
the Amalgamated Foundry par
If you w to go to the woods
somewhere and hunt ery we If
you want to get your freckled-face
and live In a cax and do 3 I
ooking i1 th bhett I =a t
better because that will show 3 v
part f vonur ife vou have mlss
entirely [ er refle t \
never had 1 AL ¥
heean al 1 g & ay L
it'ma prnd n . - a 1 1
id er g ame T
A I \
’ ynad ba . 1 "
Ing fu 1 e int v JUHT
Thomas Rrent p— \
] nEer angr ’ & AN : r ¥ ~
Q2w ' ed t e
shaft muttering so g
as he we
1 an fa ws have ¢ a
vag rainat e * @ 3
't {ls Wangs Wont Up and Waved Wind | know sow g." Brept mused
Miy Fashion,

Ing.

Henderson say?"

to the bottom of this thing. Tell me | “Say? He didn't say anything. He
everything from the beginning.” |' Just gave me orders, that's all. He

Mr. Brent lookedat the floor a min turned me around four or five times
ute, then with his hands on his knees | punched me in the ribs, looked at mv
he began, while the sharp eyes of Do 'yes, Jerked my tongue half out 4.._’
tor Jordan watched his every action | my head and stared at it. Then he got

“Well, it's enough to drive anybhody ome sort of a telephone instrument
crazy,” he began “Here I've been | und found out what my heart was do

“Then he sat down as If It was the

mnst
Breat continued, “and told me about

natural

the wi

rid

The Only Way

I'he door which led to the private
ffice of Mr., Thomas Brent had been
osed all morning. More than being
it was locked, as Philip

Scrottles, the first aid and assistant of

Mr. Brent, kad found out after several

wtual attempts to open it. Stlll
I mysterious was the fact that
M Brent had left his hotel early
that morning and should have been
at work long ago
It all put a puzzled expression on
the fi of Scrottles. Anything out of
ten track always seemed to
“I don't know what I'll do,” he sald
to the stenographer as he sat at his
desk He ought to have been here
a long time ago He never stayec
away before without Iletting me
know "
‘1 beg your pardon.” It was the
e of a yoong man at his shoulder
Philip rottles looked up Into the

fuce of John Edwards of the checking
nt

1?7 he asked.
Edwards seemed to hesitate a little

“I—1 came to ask again about my
ralse,” he began. *I belleve I am en
titled to cne, T have been working
here a good while, and there have
objections to my work, It
‘s pounded hils desk. *“This

ny time to ask for a raise,” he
Hated, *It you would
et it through your head after a while
that we don't

“But T must have a ralse,” Edwards

seems that

want to ralse yon."

broke in. “There are certaln things
In my life that demand it I have
been figuring on getting married for
some time, but T ecan't do It as long
As my salary stays as low as it s
now.'

‘Well, you can't count that agains*
ne" Secrottles answered him “We
pay a man what he's worth If he
wauts to get married, that is not aur
lonkout at all You ought to realize

that, Edwards."

But T don't belleve you are payving

wiandered unsteadily to- a
stood looking out,

out has gone to
sald at last. “Nobody will
eane man could guch a
What we are going to do
will have (o
bring him

Scrottles
window and

he En-

“Give It
rope.,” he
believe a
crazy thing
I don't know
look for him

do

I guess |
myself, and

back. That's the only way—"
“Where will you loo) nsked Miss
Sylvester with a quick upward jerk

of her head.
“T don't know,'
a sigh

Scrottles sald with

CHAPTER 111

In the Jutting Ledges
Indian creek ng through
bluff and prairies the former
And cleft in the highest of these, one

sgtrolls ale

mostly

hundred feet by a sloping footpath
above winre the reflection of the
shimmering maon told of the water
there sat that night two fizures,
Their faces were lighted from .the
glow of the fire which hlazed cheerily
on the ledge they had made thelr

resting place. The great rocks behind
them were dark shadowed and formed
a background of almost overpowering

weirdness. Beyond gaped the dark-
ness of a small cave, or, rather,
a sheltering hollow In the futting
ledges of rocks, The heads of
both figures were bare. One was
much &0, because it wore A crown
of baldness Both shirts were open
at the neck. Both pairs of feet were
short of covering—hut In them wnas u
great difference Those of the boy
were brown and calloused, while those
of the bald one were gingerly extend
ed, toes rampant, splotched with
marks of purple and bluye "
Neither the man nor the boy had

spoken for a few minutes. The young-
er person was busy attaching the
white meat of two frog saddles to twe
forked sticks preparatory to roasting
them. The older man's mind was busy
In thought ‘

“Freck,” he began In a complaining
gort of volce, “‘my feet hurt *

me what I'm worth,” Edwards retort. ad "
ed. Il know T am young and all that, ‘Stone hru_mr*r!, mebbe,” came from
but just the same I have the ability | P® Poy. “That's always the way,
to do a lot of things that you don't{| 'MOUSh. when you first take off your
give me credit for. If you would only shoes. They'll toughen up after a
give me half a chance here 1 u‘nn!:‘. while I know Jennie says When T
show you. Now to be frank, Mr. Scrot first take off my shoes in the spring
tles, T must have a ralse, or I will be [ look Ilke a bow-legged §oose oo s
forced to leave my position and hunt hot griddie
inother. Of course, 1 would like to Mr. Brent, underge ing the Arst
S St ¥ mit painful stages of his metamorphosls,
sScrottles interrupted with a gesture stared glumly ahead. “W ho's Jennie?"
It has always been a rule of this " n?km
company that we hold no man here “Why, 'T”mip,q my sister,” “Freck”
galnst his will. Mr. Brent has made rPleFﬂf"d. ‘She's older than 1 am—
Ip his mind that he Is not golng to ghe's twentyone. She works in the
zlve any more raises around here city, but she comes out every couple of
ind that rule will be enforced. 1 am weeks to see ma and me I guess it
ma hadn't looked at Jennje and seen
very sorry, Mr. Edwards, but if you | what the eity had done for her 1
don’t eare to work here nat your pres | wouldn't have been here now,"
ent salary, you had better find anoth The brulses on Mr. Brent's feet ab-
er position.” sorbed his attentlon too much for him
he young man's hand twitched his to delve Into Freck's conversation to
face grew the least bit pale, then sud any depth. He merely grunted while
denly he turned and left the office the boy went on.
while the eyes of Mr. Scrottles once “You =ee, ma knows that Jennle
more : turned toward the door of knows what's what and she's Just been
Brent's office thinking lately that mayhe the placa
“He ought to be here—he certyls aln’t nice enough for Jennie to come
waght to be here the confid to visit us In So she wanted to get
nanager mused. “T can't make 1t out & new rug for the parlor, but, huh!
Fhen, somewhat uneasily, he tele we haven't got any money, So when
, ,‘“:.; -'.' "I oI"l t '—. Five minute I got a chance to take this Job, 1 took
11 ¢ door having been CNed i It. Five dollars a week would help
by the master kevs on the | tor's | out lots.”
ring, Mr. Philip Serottles entered the Mr. Brent had looked up quickly.
e and started hastily toward ti “I didn't say anything about five dol-
table hy Mr. Brent's desk F'wo enve | lars a8 week,” he broke In “I sald
lopes lay there e picked ug “| four-forty. By George! if I'd go to
8T er, read the e It ned | the end of the arth, there would be
L t ed In a E | somebody ne for money."
rf Mr. Brent's stenographe | “Beg yor rdon, sir, but 1 wasn't
I t ke it His " | DAggIng.” Freck interrupted. “Yot
w '.~ husky “You read It, Miss sald you would give me four-fifty now
es ." | and five If I gave sat sfaction.” 3
1 stenog rustled briskly b Well, you haven't glven satlsfae-
Mr. Bre 8 closed desk to the table tion yet,” Mr. Brent said adding, how-
Her | A icted as she read | ever with a little '\\.r;'.:w.--f e n':'li'-n-‘v
She ipressed her lips and allowe U are a pretty good boy fhuuzhj
¢ -'I.>- to r A bit as &) ald t} What are yvou going to do with those
k ible—without frog legs 1
-3 S . .: . ed I [ “I'm going to cook 'em See, hera's
%, 4 n . | Yours and here's e Freck hand-
Miss | ster spread her [ed Mr t his forked stick with
i “ Rie s lers. S | the frog leg dangling on the end,
£ ™ &8 Aga k [ “wet brush the fire away a little LD
T ling f g 4 }-rp s gt down to the emhb -y
g o : bers and
\ o | hold ‘e ver A let ‘em roast
ol | \ Brent A ad on the ledge
e e - felr self ta £ rather an elé an-
- - » tine interest € g8 of nis young
e glasses DAT
| hen what? .he asked
Dear = . . & o . ére won't be ga n what'
:_ - h - | afrar tha gald Fre Ve {ryet
as _:-.. -"'!." en AT r he added
L lone . | “It's going to r
ag up . s Stem- o  Srent ed at the young
we merge | Prophet w leer expression In
S « ] nE. | his face
-1l P B a la .
npELsl 2w o m kpow it Is golog e




