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ALBANY BAKING CO
405 West First
BUTTER-NUT BREAD

a'i-i':}'- Floral Co

Cut Howers

and plants. Floral art for every
and all occasions
lower phone 458-]
LBANY STATE BANK—We
invite Jyour business. Savings and
commercial aceounts Capital, -urpl“!
LI

undivided profits, §1

EA.'*IH’ RN'S GROCERY

ith and I Sireet
The place to buv good groceries at the
right price. On the coruer, plenty of
room to park Ibany

Iﬂ(i!lll SALES AND BERVICE

SSOUTles

Fires and acce
Kepairs
KIRE-PoLLAKE Motor Co.

FJrltu:,Jrr Furniture Co., farni.
ture, rugs, linoleam, stoves ranges

Funeral direclors. 4'7-433 west First
street, Albany,k Oregon
l"l.\”l'l"l[. WRECKING CO
136 West st
Used Parts for all cars
Blan |nti gOUdl,

all kinds a1 the
FECIALTY SHOP

Helnplr'l:‘..‘;:: K.
fancy work ol

318 West Second st,

HUI.MA.\‘ & JACKSON
Grocery—Bakery
E verything in the eats

Opposite Postoffice

ime ol
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UBCunfeetionery, Noon
lunches Home -made candy and
ice cream First street, next door n

Blain Clothing Go.

MPERIAL CAFE, 209 W, Firs
Harold G. Muarphy Prop.
Phone 665

WHE NEVER CLOSE

J»nmngu Auto Top Shop—Auto

trimming, seat covers and winter in

closures 202 K
N. I

Second Phoune 414]
Jennings Manager

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

Plunul ] Pianos! ! Some biy
hargains in second hand pianos; one
$85, one $195; one $250. Callat

Davenport Mume House, Albany

Pl' LLLMAN CAFE
(

sood food. Popular prices

22T W, First

Rllf"t‘tlh‘. AMES HARDWARE

The Winchester Store

FARM LOANS

interest

Al lowest rate ol

Real Estate Insuranc«
Prompt service. courteous treatiment

Wa' BAIN, Room 5, First Savings Bank
builning, Albany

TR LAY 4 O
W L WRIGHT

FUNERAL DIRECTOR

1y, C, ROSSMAN, Local Manager

Lady Assistant

All calls answered day or nigh
Phone

Halsey, Oregon

or
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REFEREE'S SALE OF REAL ESTATE

NOTICE IS HEREBY GIVEN, That
pursuant to an order of sale made and

entered in the Circuit Court of the
Blate of Oregon for the County of
Linn, Dept. No. 2, on the 28th Day of
April, 1927, in that certain suit therein
wherein Jesse B. Schroll, Annie M
Schroll his wife, and Clara L. Carlson
afhd C. E. Carlson her husband, were

plaintiffs, and Emory Wallace Schroll

Ruby Almon, H. 1 Almon her hus-
band, Pearl P. Sturgis, J. H. Sturgis
her husband, and George W. Schroll
and Ruth Schroll his wife, were de
fendants, and appointing and direct
ing the undersigned as sole referee tc
sell the real property hereinafter de

scribed, 1, the undersigned referee will

on sturday, the 4th Day of June
1927, at the hour of One o'clock P. M
of sald day, at the front door of the
courthouse at Albany in Linn County
fOregon, offer and sell at public auc
tion to the ghest bidder for cash
in the TRLaL required for sale of
real propert m execution, subject tc
confirmation of sald court, all the tol
lowing real property, to-wit All of
Blocks 22, 39 and 40 of the City of
Halsey In Linn County, Oregon: alsc
beginning 60 Ft West of the 8 W
corner of Block 38 in the City of Hal
sey In Linn County, Oregon, and run
ning from thence North 720 Ft to the
county road Fhence West 123 Ft
Thence South 720 Ft to a point due
W. of thm place of beglnning and
thence East 123 Ft. to beginning, as
sald blocks are numbered deslgnated

and described on the maps and plats
of sald city of record In the office
of the County Re of sald Coun
ty. Dated and first published May &

order

and this week she refuses Lo speag to
the editor.—Tarville Herald.
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M. & J. CAFE

Featuring

25 Meals

I 15 Lyon st.
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George William Wright
ATTORNEY AT LAW

Loans money a1 5% g farms

Jaltimore bldg., Albany, Oregrn

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

Must sell

High Grade Used PIANO

near llalsey, Wiil
terms to rerposible party, Phbone
or address ]. A. Given,
Vaudran Hotel, Albany,

Albany

Creamery Association

Manufacturers of

LINN BUTTER

and Buyers of EKggs

sell on easy

A Farmers' Co-operative
Creamery

Modern
Barber Shop

Laundry sent Tuesdays

Agency Hub Cleaning Works

ABE'S PLACE

Headaches

lleadaches
and nervous tront
eyestrain

indigestion, skeeplesaness
les arg oltah caused by

An evesirain ii ‘cansed by

101 wearing the right glasses. Right
flasses will relieve evestrain, and troun
e due to eyestrain w lisappear, The
irst thing to do is to have vour eyes
rxamined and know what gtasses wil

e the right ones

Quick Optical Repair Work.

ilasses or spectacles broken Guards
wanl out of aligniment Temples too
ong or too short? Whatever vyour re-
jmrementis. our service is prompt and
nghly satisfactory Kring your repair
L 1] ] -

otk tou MEADE & ALBRO
'ptometrists, 312 First st , Albany, Ore
-_—

OoT1C] I Appointinent of Ex ecutri
Notice is hereby given that, the nn
lersigned. by an order of the Counly
ourtol Linn County, Oregen. has been

appointed Bxecutrix of the last will and
lestamment gf Richard ( Farwell, de
eased

All persors having claims against said
estate are required 10 present them
within six months from the date of this

nolice. with the proper voucherg to the
undersigned at her residence, about
three miles east of Shedd, in Linn
County, Oregon

Dated and first pablished this 28th

day of April, 197
Grace Farwell Fxecutrix aforesaid

1927 FRANK RICHARD,
Sole Releree
Tuming & Tussing, Attys for Piffs
Hewitt & 8¢
Attys for Dfts, Emory Wallace
Schroll et al .

An hour later, In spite of the dis
comforts Incident to a first day In the
woods, Thomas Brent was undergoing

Clock Turned Back

By Coutney Ryley Cooper

a feeling of half contentment for the
first time since he could remember
The meal which had started with frog
legs had ended gloriously with light
bread and ecream gravy cooked by
Freck. And the strangest part of It
had been that, although Mr. Breat ap
proached every bit of food ;Iugrr:_\l

and with suspicion, and with many
maledictions agalnst the physician who
would send him there, he kept on eat-
Ing and rellshing just the same.
Freck was nodding a few feet away

“Freck,” be asked presently, “don't
[ see a light down there?"

Freck rubbed his eyes, gazed hard
even stepping out of the range of the
fire that he might see the better
“Yeh,” he answered authoritatively
“It's a light.”

“What's it dolng
talking
couple of women."”

Freck started back agaln to his place
against the rocks. “Guess It's old
Mammy Taylor and Mammy Bacon
They come out here crawdadding once
In a while.”

“Crawdadding? What's that?"

"Catching crawdads, They're little
hard-shelled things with fllppers on
that live in the water.,”
his best to give as vivid a deseription
as he could. “We'll get some of 'em
tomorrow. We've got a lot of things
to do, Mr, Brent, We gol to go swim
ming, and hunting, and rob
nests, and lots of things."

The answer was only a grunt from
Mr, Brent. He his eves and
soaked In the sounds of the night, the
faint screeching of an owl In the far
away hickorles, the droning of the
crickets, the creaking of the tree
toads, the lapping of the water, and
the ripples far below,

Freck's volce at last
“Guess Mammy Taylor and
Bacon are golng to stay all
They've bullt a fire.”

“Huh,” said Mr. Brent dreamily,
“Wish 1 had something to put on my
feet, They are sore as bolls.,”

“Yes. Mammy Taylor and Mammy
Bacon are the biggest women in town,
L guess, One of 'em welghs more than
two hundred pounds. She's got an
uncle that's a voodoo."

“Colored ™
‘Yes," replied Freck. “They are get
ting crawdads for a party maybe.”

“Well, 1 wish they'd move o 1
don’t like 'em.” Brent settled against
the rocks agaln

there? 1 hear

somebody sounds llke &

closed

aronsed
Mammy
night

Ilis face was assum

Tusseng & Tussing, Attys. for Exrx

It was (hen thal there came from

Mr. Brent allowed hls eyes to travel
upward toward the tree above him,
then far down to where the stream |
lay.

| and get us, somebuddy come and get

| “Mlddle of what?

Freck tried |

birds' | .
| have a decent little storm and It's got

| bumps followed In

Ing the grouchy appearance which the
frog legs for a few minutes had driven
awny. His mind was working on busi
ness agaln
“If T had a fellow llke that Ed
wards, It wouldn't make so much AdIf
ference,” he was saving to himself
“Serottles doesn't kuow anything and
I'll be blamwed If I'm going back ere
and handle that basiness and kil 1y
self I'll stay out here and dle el
o
I'here was a heavy roar from above :
a crush I'homas Brent sent a glance
upward to note nothing but black
ness
Here comes my raln,” averred |
Freck
A flash The branches of the pes
swung lower than ever Lhe red of
the fAre paled momentarily the
greenish light. A™Urop of ralo sizzled
in the Are; a roar T'he lig Ing
brole again
Thomas Brent leaped to his feet
‘Back In the cave, Freck,” he shouted
and the Jjumped with his 'he
raln had come—solldly, with the roar
of a waterfall I'hey saw the fire
flare, fall, and rise again before the
I ight of the encmy They saw
it flcker and fall Fhey were In dark
There was nothing to d bhut &l
there and listen to the rain and the
vish g f he b hes w it
N Ol £ 1 T g f 1 T
BRrent o but #it there and Y act
that 1 would bring dampness. and
ness w 1 bring rheumatism
possibly a id, possibly pneumonia
If It were nothink else, it would be
vpl i fever r some kindred all
1 t iIn the horizon of Mr Brent's
tioughta there wae nothing godd
“A Ane chance I've got he mut
tered again and again; “s fine chance
Why, two weeks out here and they'l
be taking me home In a woodes
kimopo. Huh! Why—"

| more Inarticulate by crashes of thun

afar a wall that caused Thomas Brent

to pause In his reverie. Agaln it came

and again.

“Hear that, Freck?" Brent's volce
was somewhat anxious

“Huh? came sgleeplly from beside
him

Again that wall, drowned out at
last by rain and thunder, Agaln Brent
perked his head forward.

“Great Scott! It's those crawdad
ders.” Brent crept to the opening
f cave, then slunk back again

sly. There was a feeling of
that he at least was under

gludness

Fsom afar came: “Lawdy, lawdy,

lawdy! Oh, for mussey sake! Oh
for mussey sake!™
Mr. Brent crawled to the entrance

of the cave. “Hello” he yelled,

The answering call was a wild wail
of nothing In particular, made even
der,

“Get under cover somewhere, darn
I" went forth the order of Brent as
he crawled back agaln.

Dut the command did no good
Again he tried to sleep. Again the
wildest of screeches broke forth from
the far below, screeches and prayers
and howling cries for ald. Once more
Brent sought the entrance to the cave

“What's the matter?"

There was a lull In
cnough for him to hear:

“Oh, lawdy's sake, somebuddy come

It

the storm,

us! We's In de middle!"

“In the middie?" bawled Brent,

“Middie ob de ribber, middle ob de
ribber. Oh, l-a-w-d-yI"

“Well, get out then, you dern fools!"
came from the cave as Thomas Brent
went grumbling back to his pallet
“Just the way,” he mused; “try to

iple of

to be all bungled ol
Shut uap

fool erawdaddin’
down there!”

But there was no shutting them up
Wall after wal) Howls, screams,
shrieks, screeches, all
came seething through the storm and
Into the angry ears of Mr. Thomas
Brent, clock turner. He stuffed
fingers In his ears, but it seemed to do
no good. Still he heard the cries from
below., And still he thought of
storm without, the dry comfort with
In, and stayed away from the mouth
of the cave,

Then there
fraught with
“Oh, Heaven,

Angered at thelr foolishness in stay
ing In the raln when must bhe
shelter near, Mr. Brent crawled to the
mouth of the cave, and for one brief
Instant stepped on the slippery ledge
heyond "

The one Instant was enough. A wild
howl from a fat throat, a frantle
clutching at nothing in particular, «
scramble Imprecations
quick
had slipped and now
down the
river

up by a ¢
woinen !

arose,

cries, yelps

the

eame from below
fear and with terror
we'se drownin'!™

there

grunts, and
succeession
Mr. Brent was
traveling

bank toward

long,

slippery

the

“Demmit!™ he gurgled, and grasped
wildly lle eaught two handfuls of
mud and t els
‘Woof !" nst »
jutting rock, 1 t
hils feet, =l 1gu g ' tra
eling once 1 re forcibly lownw
“Flamp !* He had inded = st o
tree, grasped It with mud-greased

| arma, failed his hold and g |
nguin Splush '™ he was at the b
tom sitting wvaguely In water 1
gazing ocut to a broad rock t
middle of the stream, where the light
ning had revealed two very fat and
very much terrorized negro mammies

Mr. Brent grunted, atten m
rise, then sat back In the water
“What's the matter he asked
what excitedly ‘What are you stand
ing ot there for, huh?

“How's we gwine he'p it wnas
shouted back. “We done get out heal
an' de flah went ut

“Well, get off

“How's we gwine get off, man, wher
we doan know the wa

Can vou beat 1t7" M Brent asked
himself, splashing wats w bot
hands to emphasize the state f hia
mind How're vou g gt get L
Why, you muttonheads, wa Y

‘How's we gwine wa N
they aln't nuthin' to walk ot
Folb goodness sakes yme he |

I'l be dinged if T will,” =aid B t |
angrily He was stil) t k
the scramble down the

Degn we'se gwine d r W
‘i‘ip’ irown (4]}

(..\-‘.\‘ to do nothing f he k 1
Shut up and stay there unt 1a
Darn It, you've broken every |
my body

He mddesly crased Another fas

i

1 el

tlor
Oh, frow ut de life line,
Frow out de life line—
S ng Lizzie Taylah!" eame
shoutingly from the other, “cause dey
in't gwine be no life lilne. Dat ar
in's Jest gwine let us stay out heah
drown our poah haids off, an’ ef
he doese, lady, I'll hant him! I'll
hant him ‘till his fohlock hangs down

e a sheepskin at de gahle end ob 2a

tuhkey roost. Stop yoh chantin’, Liz
zle Taylah, an' staht hantin'.”

Mr Thomas Brent listened |Ip
ymazement. Then dazedly and drip-
i e rose from the water and ip
lesperation started for the rock. The

futtest of the women saw him coming.

As he drew near, almost shoulder-
leep In the water, she allowed one

re screech to echo forth and then
plumped down upon him.

"I\\ .‘Iil{ l[.L'_'Il

That was all. Brent went under, to
come up with a struggling, gasping.
two-hundred-pound negro mammy in
his arms.

“whaft-

“Whaflo

yo'==" ghe began,
“That’s enough,” grunted the man,
started back to shore. Ten min-
panting and exhausted, he
aragged the woman up on the bank
and left there as he started for
other,

Onee agaln there was a struggle,
once agaln he went under, thls time
with Mammy Taylor, both to flounder
and to blow water llke porpolses.
Then, reaching the shore again, Brent

iater

her

the

stood angrily deflant. “Now!" he
shouted,

“Yeh, now!" came back in feminine
tones, “Now we'se gwine to lay ont
obeah an' get striked wif lightnin’.
Yeh, now."

“Gwine git pnoomonla, dat's what
we'se gwine git!" came from Mammy
Taylor
mt up!* yelled Mr. Brent.
“We'se gwine die ob de pnoomonia.”
“Gwine die,” chanted Mammy Tay-

“Gwine dle,” added Mammy Bacon.
“An-n-n-n-n-n go to Hebbin "
“Uwine dje ™

that singing!" ordered Brent

“Stop

"Giwine leave us—" began Mammy

Taylor again with two-hundred-flesh
power,

“On de bank!™

“All a-lone!"

“Oh-h-h, gash!" * The exclamation

was Mr. Thomas Brent's as he selzed
Mammy Taylor and half dragged héar
to her feet, “If you're golng to sit
out here in the rain all night instead
0gdoing the sensible thing, well, grab
hold of something,"

And thus the start up the hill to the
‘ave was made. Thus It was begun,
but thus it was not finished. They
went twenty feet and then slipped
back ten! then tbirty and slipped back
twenty. Pufling, blowing, trylng to
talk and merely gasping, Brent clung
to trees, bits of shrubbery —anything
that would help him with his hefty
burden.

At last he succeeded, placed the chat
tering figure In the cave by the side
'f the sleeping Freck, and turned to go
down the hill again. And he repeated
his former descent, with the difference
f receiving a few more bumps.

Once again at the bottom, Mammy
Bacon was walting, chanting agaln,
singlng hymns of the camp meeting,
while her eyes glowed white and big
n the flashing of lightning, and her
clothing ran more and more water
ery fresh outburst of raln. Mr
illed himself to his feet and
tried to slze up the burden that he
must haul to the top of the hill. It
was lmpossible In the darkness. He
merely grabbed, managed to seize an

with ey
Brent j

rm and started.

A half hour later, a huddled, mis
erable fighre of a man sat hunched In
the darkness on the little le lge beyond
the cave., The rain had el nged to a

Irizzle now, but that, Instead

of help

ng, only made his clothing cling to
him the more uncomfortably and
lam Iy He vaguely felt t his
body was black and blue ar
He knew that every
ind that rheuamatls:
ot out 1ge |

kK In var par
His aich was 'I"}.'-!i.i.; for foe 1 that
lid not exist. His lungs were st Il sore
from thelr ng. His bare feet were
hleeding m within the cave wers
oming sleepy sounds

‘How's yo' all, Lizzie Taylah?"
Ah's all done wrapped up In dis
ore hlanket How's 1 1
Ah's mf't'ble. Ah done Euess
_— have t all dat man de sallal
se | ke out in his lifeboat
\ saved } ves
Outsides e ma f many brulses
1 dis forts snorted
Aga \me the s # from wit}
| ¥
M
| L i a Able mar done
g [ ATa £ dis vere
-~ L] -~ -
N W Ah's gwige A Ah'sa
a i out thea
frow s H
wouldr 1 A Be
It was n &nt whe
Mr I s 1|
M: I former e
a . 1a
4
Ate i gain
. & Jagged stope
n a v scep Back to
—
1 own for me ! |

at rock, chanting in her ;‘Jmtu-l

satisfled snore from within

answer Mr. Brent's

A deep

the cave seemed to

decision and sent Into his braln a
flare of anger that grew with every
second He turned and looked into
the darkness. His face was scowling
He shook a fist that palpitated with
pent-up rage, and then like a turtle
dropping from a | he let himself
slide over the led and down the
muddy foot path.

I can't get any dirtier, I can't get
any muddler, 1 can't get any wetter,

so what's the difference where [ land "
he growled as he bumped about
and there in his downward descent,
Now and then he would strike a tree
or large rock which would hold him
and allow him to steady himself for a
Then he would go slipping

here

moment.

on oguin. At last he reached the bot-
tom and began a groping, tortuous
journey toward the railroad tracks a
mile away.

“I might as well be lost down here

as sitting up there on that ledge llke
a ninny,” he grumbled. “I'll And that
rallroad track if it takes me all night,

I'll—" He had bumped into a barbed
wire fence and was hanging there
something like a quarter of beef on
display in a 1 I shoj

Dazedly he got his bearings, and
gradually ther *d before him the
dark form of t! oi'w fill.”  RKlow-
ly he ¢r: I ovi i e and then,
something after the fushion of a half-
careening sidewheeler, he tonched his
feet to the rock ballast nnd started on
the long tramp to Dodscn, the nearest
rallway statlon

“The next time I listen to a doctor,”
he burst forth time and time agaln,
“I'll—0Ouch He had
sore toe agninst a railroa
ther comment upon physicians and

were lost
died down to a drlz-

medicine
The storm had

zle now—a cold drizzle, which made
Mr. Brent uncomfortable and shiver-
Ing. He rammed his | deep inte
his pockets and hunched his head
deeper in his shoulders and limped
along starlng moodily ahead at the
faint strip of gray which told of the
raillroad’s course through the dark-
TeRs,

Suddenly he started. A shrieking

whistle had come from behind and a

Suddenly He Started. A Shrieking
Whistle and a Circle of Light Shone
Upon Him,

irele of glar light

shone about him.
ited from the track to
| stand In the dripping weeds and un-
lerbrush and gaze enviously as a com-
ghted thing of steel

ind whee whirled past him. Then
over the rock bal-
ks agaln, shak-

l UE a trembling fist at the disappear-

Hust! ¥ he r

fortable, bright

|.|-.r'.,.--‘

at  himself,
e dragged by.

and there

and green
! il . l I ipproached
| . and
tate howl
at fa-

‘.’-\1_-\|

andle,

id come
| scemed fa-
milia More than that he h td heard
Brent sud-
)egan to take a terest In life.
L.'!.'.p y lie slunk out of the circle of
lght '€ by the telegrapher's lamp
nd the s W A\ loaded truock.
t ' n, he knew that,
e I called his nape.
ce, Did the
gent X ything? It was
A Strange tone wet e that seemed
Mr. Brent
Wer came,
t track. But
g0 uj the hotel
and st Sas " | start our
¢ morn-

e. It
» came
of the
pany, wig-
e excitement.

th at .I‘-‘rh_
is hearing.
talking now
st what did you find out, Mr,




