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There were »creams, pel)«, shout* 
Hrent looked beck. A woman or two 
had fainted. Two or three men were 
seizing clubs and preparing to fo llow  
him.

"Gosh." he said to h im self w llb  s

“ Gosh," He 8zld to H im self W ith  a 
Grunt. "They Th ink  I ’m a W ild  
M a n i"

grunt, "they think I’m a real w ild  
man I"

l ie  plunged forw ard Into the woods 
and sought Io regain the cave. A yell 
or two from  behind told him that the 
men were at III on tils tru ll. He heard 
a sharp report from  the rear and a 
singing something passed him.

"Good by. Thomas.'’ he consoled 
himself. "T l.ey 're  shooting al you."

But on he went, dodging here and 
there. Again and again he sought to 
llnd tlie  entrunce tp the cave where 
he might lose h im self from  the men 
who were fo llow ing  I t  was an ini 
possibility. Bewildered, befuddled, he 
had lost a ll sense o f direction, and 
b lind ly  dodged here sad there, any 
where. In the e ffo rt to throw  tils pur 
suers off the tru ll. A t Inst the cries 
f r r tn  behind grew fa inter. Brent real 
lie d  that the pursu it was over. Slowly 
he san't beneath a tree and gasped 
hack a part o f tlie breath lie had lost 
and lie remained there.

It seemed good to rest In tlie  sun 
a fte r that w ild  chase. It was warm 
and pleasant und com forting. He al 
lowed Ills head Io sink lower and 
lower. Al Iasi ho slept.

When lie awoke It was w ith  a start 
and the realization thut night was ap 
broaching, that lie was liu u g rv , t iiu t

lugubriously surveyed an object dis 
player) before him  In the mooDliglit. 
He sut down and looked at It. He be
gan to cumulate. I t  was a hollow  log 
lie saw—a large hollow  log, p lenty big 
enough to accommodate him. |

"Tha t would keep o ff the breeze," he 
must d. " I  ought to  be warm In there. * 
Vo harm In try in g  It, anyway." |

So he pu3hed h lu ie l f  in  feet f lr s t  
As fa r us he had gone It d id  feel warm. I 
He gave h im self another push. He J 
fe ll one foot go through something 
soft nnri sticky. He believed he fe lt 
several small objects brush against 
mie leg. l ie  heard a drowsy humming. 
He gave h im self another push. The 
foot penetrated fu rth e r. The humming 
grew louder. Then w ith  a yelp the 
arms o f Thomas Itre n t clawed the a ir  
w h ile  lie sought to pu ll h im self out o f 
the leg.

" l iv e s !"  lie gasped. "Bum blebees!
I '«  pushed Into a nest o f ’em. O uch ! 
Ouch I O uch !" He dragged h im self 
fo rth  his arms turned Into w indm ills. 
Chilliness was no longer a fear w l h 
him now. He had p lenty o f w arm th 
to his body. The bumblebees, sleepy 
•it flrs t, had come fo rth  In a swarm  by 
ih ls  tim e and In the darkness were a t
tacking the In tru d e r from  fif ty  d iffe r
ent angles. He leaped here and there, 
he m ill d upon the ground, lie grunte  t, 
tie ye lped; he sprang to his feet an I 
ran, brushing away the bees as he 
went.
, ’ Lovely n ight, a in ’t It? " he gasped 

sarcastica lly to  h im self as he fe lt tbs 
humps on every pa rt o f tils  body. 
'B eau tifu l n ig h t! D .ig g o n e lt! There 
Is only one th ing  fo r me to do. and 
'ha t Is to keep nioviug un til m orn ing."

And paradoxica lly w ith  tha t state
ment he stopped. Not f if ty  feet from  
him  was a small house w ith  a wood- 
died In the rear. W ith  almost a shout 
mi Ills lips Brent started fo rw ard  
Then he hesitated.

'I Ine chance I ’d have going up to 
lin t house nt two o’clock In the morn- 
ng covered w ith  bumblebee bites and 
i bathing s u it,"  he complained. He 
•crntched Ills  head thoughtfu lly . 
T l ia t ’d never do, Tom. Y ou 'll have 
o slei p In the woodshed. Ten to one,“ 

he added sou lfu lly , “ they’l l  h a w  fif ty  
oga and every one o f ’em w ill s tart 

harking when you get there. Then 
soiin body'll come out w ith  a s lin tg iii 
and till you fu ll o f buckshot and rock 
« lilt. Isn 't th is  a lovely night, though 

"S till,"  Brent added ns lie stnrled 
forw ard, "w hat would life  he w ithout 
a l i t t le  excitement? Tom, you're un 
old fool. You’ re a whopping old fool 

i But th is  t i l in g 'l l he f  inny when vou 
o ne to look hark on It ."  He chuckle'

I i l i t t le  b it at the thought. "B lam ed 
j If  It won t. I t ' l l  he about the funniest 
! tilin g  I ever had happen to me.

"W ell, they haven't got any dogs 
; a fte r a ll. have th e y ? ’ Ue had reached 
i Hie wood-he I and had opened the d mr 

m il rinsed It again In safety. He 
' pawed anxiously about In the darkness

the warn, a ir  o f the day was d i f fe r« !  ! ‘ T  " ‘.V* "  ? " " •  "
i  . .  i i i i r r v i i i  | l l f  re lie f, lie found a pile o f sawdust 

snd lay down. Then lie slept—slept la 
s j l te  o f the humps. In spite o f t lie  hum 
hlcbee stings— In spite o f everyth ing

from  the cool a ir o f evculng. thn t lie 
v.us s t ill In the a ttire  and decoration 
c f  II cross between n Malay sut age and 
a FIJI Islander. He grounlngly rolled 
o \e r  mid looked stodgily nt the moon 

“ tk 'ggoiie  II !' he hurst out whole 
hcartedly. “ Doggone I t ! "  But the 
i  jaeu la tto ii d d no good except to re

».......... ....  I l ls  overcharged feel
•ng». It  brought t il,ii no nearer his 
«lollies. iio m in e r  the cine, no nearer 
anything except the realisation that 
lie was lost In tlie  wood« In exceeding 
ly t li ln  «H ire  and that It was going to 
get rather cool before morning 

"N o  fool like  ln  „ tq  too l," he 
growled as he rose and stumbled 
tow ard an open space where the moon 
lig h t made progress belter. " I ’ve gut 
to  get th is  era»..» mud o f f  o f  m e  o r  (  p  

go Insane. I f  I could And the creek 
maybe I could fo llow  it  hack to the 
c««e or somewhere near It.

"T h a t Freck la a wise one," .Mr 
Brent commented to him self. "Had 
sens« enough to stay In Hint brush 
and nut move, amt of course they 
d idn 't th ink  o f looking fo r h im  There 
he Is rolled up In Ids blanket, u ie e p  
v a tu i. and com fortable—com fortable.’ 
lie  said slow ly and w ith  a shher

’’ l lu h :  there l«n 't any such co n d itio n ’
A shimmer In the distance re tu rn  

his eye and he plunged forw ard, to t 
"d in g  w ith  s few trees now an J ’.hen 
but i t  last te n  king the creek wher 
w ith  sh ivering teeth lie bathed ews« 
the ba le fu l mud and then ahlverlm. 
and tre iid i'ln g , started along Its bank« 
In the hop,, o f rinding the eave. The 
a ir  was g iow lug  colder, snd every It! 
He w h ile  Ere it  w as forced to pause 
surt do a short but «nergetle war 
d im e  to keep the c h i l le r  out o f Ids 
tee Ii and the trem ble and sh h e r ou’
Of Ills body.

"O g-go Ii, It a c-e-co'd. he mat 
tered io  h im se lf tim e a f.e r tim e "1 
w ish I cou'd find f lin t c-c-cave "

-• He ttorped wiyi the usicrtica and

CHAPTER V II

There’s the Gamble
the  sun was sh in ing when Thomas 

B len t awoke. W illi u reuse o f strung 
ness In Ids surroundings, lie rulsed 
h im self amt looked about him. For a 
lin im e n t lie could not understand. 
Then It a ll came back to him. For a 
moment tha t sense o f humor which 
had grown Into hlg being In tlie  Inst 
two weeks came uppermost snd lie 
langhed nt the thought o f what had 
happened. Then Just ns suddenly his 
face grew serious.

"B e tte r w a it u n til yon can get out 
o f th is  th ing, Tom Brent, before you 
do much laughing," he said. "You've 
got a long way to  trave l pet and you 
don't know where jo u  are. You— "

Someone was singing outside. He 
stepped to listen. He trembled a hit. 
Someone w as s lng in r, someone was 
approaching the woodshed, and worst 
o f all. It was a woman T a n k  stricken, 
Thom s* Brent scrambled to Ids feet 
snd dragged h im self behind the high 
est part o f the woodpile, leaving only 
hie head exposed.

The door opened snd a form  entered 
For a moment she bent low A lling her 
arms w ith  wood, then as she raised, a 
blank look came Into her face Her 
arms opened, the wood cla ttered to the 
fleor, and she screamed.

Thomas Brent started from  behind 
tlm  woodpile then drew hack again 
r»on t run he herged, " I  won t hurt 

you D on 't run p l-sse I —why. I m 
harmless, he added " I 'm  worse th«n 
harmless. I can t  move."

The wom ans face showed amaze 
meut fear had le ft It. She w rs  not 
an e lderly eoman She was Just be 
tw lx t and between, es Freck w tu ld  
hgvg g a jj. Pe r i l . the p g y  have been

th irty -five  or t ..'r;y six. vigorous, v.-ell 
form, i l  pretty, a healthy tan on her 
face end turns, and the w rink les  o f ap
preciation o f life  acd what i t  means 
were about her eyes.

S 'ow ly sue regarded the head which 
-tuck up ubove the woodpile w ith  much 
of the loud crown i t  once bore s tick

Ing to  l!  and one o r two pnkeberries 
s t i l l  drooping and awry. For a second 
or two the expression about lied mouth 
and eyes were changeable, then it  re- 
olved Into a laugh—a deep, fee ling 

laugh In which even Thomas Brent 
was forced to Join.

"W e ll,"  she said. “ I don’t know who 
on earth you ure, but you're about the 
funniest locking creature  I e ie r  set 

I eyes on. W hy don 't you come out 
; from  behind there?"
• "C an 't," answered Thomas Brent 

wdlli a re tu rn  to lugubriousness.
“ Can't?  W hy?"

j Brent s tuttered a moment before an- 
| swerlng. "Because you 're  a w om an," 

lie said at last, "and I'm  a man, and I 
haven't got on anyth ing  except a 
stingy l i t t le  old pa ir o f ba th ing  
Irunka ."

"B a liiin g  trunks?" Another shriek
| o f laughter. "W e ll. I never. W hat on 

earth are you doing here?"
"Goodness knows, madam. It's  too 

long a story fo r ine to go In to  now. 
It 'd  ke<p you standing here from  now 
un til tom orrow  noon I f  I 'd  tr y  to te ll 
you a ll about It. Say, has you r hus 
band got any clothes In the house that 
would fit me?"

“ l ie  m ight— If  I had a husband,”  the 
woman answered. "B u t I haven't. I ' l l  
ask the hired man, though."

The door shut and she was gone. In 
ten m inutes more It opened. A pa ir o f 
overalls and a sh ir t were th row n In.

"Best 1 can do," came In through 
the door, " I ’ l l he w a itin g  fo r you out 
side."

Thomas Brent looked but l i t t le  more 
Impressive than before when he le ft 
the wood-lied. The woman was w a it
ing fo r him. W ith  an appearance o f 
d ig n ity  tha t made him only the more 
comical In his hare feet and mud 
streaked hair, he strode fo rw ard  aDd 
stuck out a hand.

“ I  want to thank you,”  he said 
slow ly. "1 may not look It. but my 

I name Is Thomas Brent and I  am the 
■ president o f the Am algamated Foun 

dry company In Kansas C ity. I —’
The woman laughed again. “ No, yon 

ce rta in ly  don't look It,"  she answered 
"F o r goodness' sake, come In to  the 
house, i ' l l  het you 're about starved.

\ \  orse than th a t—I'm  fam ished." 
Brent answered.

She l id  him to the kitchen, and as 
she busied herse lf w ith  the b lscalts 
and country-smoked ham, and as 
Thomas Brent In ter busied h im self 
w ith  the very sutne delicacies, h«< to ld 
his story, leaving ont what details he 
thought were unnecessary. G radually 
Ills word« censed ns Hie biscuits were 
pushed w ith  greater frequency be 
ween his teeth, and he meyely gurgled 

now and then ns lie a I tempted to end 
up Ills  story. The woman, weuk from  
iiughlng, sat on the opposite side of 
ihe tn l.le  and gazed nt him . her hand- 
on her hips.

" I  don't know w hether to call you 
die funniest man I ever saw In my life  
the craziest limn I ever saw In my life  
or Hie most sensible man I ever an» 
in I1B- life ,"  She said at last. "D o you 
th ink It has done you good out here In 
rhe woods?*

" I  w ouldn 't adm it It to any one else 
hut you." Thomas Brent said from  be 
hind a bu lw ark o f b iscuits, “ hut It's 
done me more good than -tw en ty  thou 
«and sn iiita rlum s. a flock o f nurses 
and n whole regiment o f doctors. You 
ought to see th is  k id  I've  got. ||e'«
Ihe wisest l i t t le  bend I ever ran up 
iiga.n t. I'm  going to grow him  up t> 
be general manager o f my business.'

"W ha t's  his name?”  asked the host 
ess.

"Goodness. I don’t know ," Brent sn 
«wered. " I  ca ll him  Freck. Say. them 
biscuits are good. W onder why thrn 
lou t cook 'em like  th ia In hotels."

Hotels.' asked tlie  woman. " I l ,
.»ou live  In a hotel?"

••Haven't lived In anyth ing else sine«
I ran  remember." I ’.rent answered 
"W h itt k ii.d  o f hum Is this?*'

"Count, y cured."
"GihmI. Isn 't It? M ind I f  | take an 

Other slice? Funny th ing  how t lo  
country gives a man n i l  a p i w t l l r .  ' 
never fe lt th is  way In the c ity . I don ' 
sup|M<-e you know  much about Hi 
c ity , do youF*

“ D on 't I?" The woman laughed 
l i e  hud both sides o f It. I came on 

here to get away from  It snd I t i l in ' 
m going to s tay."
"W eil, maybe you're r igh t. S till, th. 

c ity 's a p re tty  good old place. I mad 
up m.v m ind I'm  going to s tick out hen 
s ix ty  days, and then  I'm  going hack 

1 ou re a feol I f  you do," the woitia i 
said

"W e ll, what am I going to do abou 
my business?"

"H ow  much o f n business have yoi 
got? W hat's It w o rth T'

"W e ll. It s w orth  h a lf a m illion  
The Amalgamated Foundry company 

ou know,”  B ie n t said prond ly
"H a lf a m illion . And you 'll prob 

•b ly  go back and try  to b d id  It up t< 
m illion . Then when you've b u ilt I 

up to a m illion , you 'll he about alxt> 
ears old snd th e y 'll he p u tting  you 

In to  a coffin snd saying nice th ing  
about you before they cover you u*
w ith  d ir t.  Then what w ill you d 
w ith  your m illio n ? "

M r Brent »lammed lh« table w ill 
ope band a» he lif te d  a b iscu it w it ' 
the o ther "B y George. ' he «aid I d 
never thought o f tha t 1 M ind I f  I have 
another b iscu it?  Say by the w ay ’ 
never asked you your name?"

"M rs. W illiam s ."  was tlie  answer 
"Oh!" There was s tone o f d’ r 'p  

p ilin 'm en  t In Mr. B ren t's  voice " I —
—UXfiught you d idn 't hg'.e any hn

band."
"I haven't,” Mrs. W illiam s answered 

"H e has been dead e ight years."
“ Oh.“  said Mr. B rent again. "O h.'

I And then by way o f changing the sub
ject, he ad ded ! "M ind  I f  I take Just 
uae iu«»re b iscu itT‘

Follow ing tha t one, which 
last, he ro te  heavily and watched 
W illiam s p ile  the dishes in to  the pan

Once or tw ice  he c lum sily  helped her, 
then stood hush fu lly  by looking w ith  
something o f amazement upoh the mas
te rly  way In which th is  woman ban 
died things. To te ll the tru th . .Mrs. 
W lllluw s  was the firs t real woman

•as the I 
>a M r- I

/ /  x - x  A Brownsville car collided
C-/I h a n v  ?i Fp c If)FV that of George Donnen ofID any^^/ireC lO ry, between th a t town and

Corvallis Thursday night and 
smashed it, but Mr. Donnen and 
two children, who were in it, 
escaped with cuts and bruises’

Mr. and Mrs. Berky, mission
aries from China who are visit
ing friends in and around Halsey, 
will soon go to  Nebraska. Mr’ 
Berkey preached at Pine Grove 
Sunday.

A lbany baking co
■sX 405 « e s t F irs t

B U T T H K -N U T  bread

! A lb a n y  Floral Co.
anil iand plants, 

and a il occasions

Cut tlowers
F lora l a rt fo r every

F low er phone 458-f.

A L B A N Y  S I  A T E  B A N K — W o 
A * in v ite  your business. Sav.ngs and 

. (.ouiincrci i l  accounts. C apita l, surplus, 
Thomas Breul had ever come In close I u n ,) lv ,ded p ro fits . $100. tOo.
contact w ith . She was the only w o r n
an he had ever seen engaged In the 
mysteries o f a cu lin a ry  departm ent, 
and Io him  lo th is  stage o f life  the 
p ic tu re  was amazing.

" I 'd  like  to  do something to help 
you." he said aw kw ard ly , "hu t I don't 
know anyth ing about th is  so il o f bust 
ties»."

“ Wefl, I t ’s tim e a man like  you was 
learn ing," Mra. W illiam s answered 
w ith  a laugh. "You've missed the best 
part o f your life  I f  you've never 
washed dishes. Now here, you take 
the towel In your hand like  th is, see? 
Then you take up the dish w ith  it  and 
then you get your hand under the 
other end o f the towel like  th is, see?*' 

“ L'b-huh," said Thomas Brent, ru is 
ing his hands u w kw urd ly  and then 
dropping them again. “ Then what ■'«' 
you do?"

"W hy, you Just w ipe the dish.”
"Suppose 1 drop it  and hurst It? " he

asked.
“ Well, there 's the gamble," said Mrs. 

W illiam s. “ There's a gu llib le  In p re tty  
nearly everyth ing, even dish washing."

Thomas Brent gazed a dm iring ly  
across the dishes and dish water. 
"You 're  a wonder." He beamed. "1 
never thought I—’•

A door opened, there was the sound 
o f running steps, and a boyish voice 
cu lled :

Aunt .Margie, has M r. Edwards 
come yet? He said he— ’’

Freck paused In the door.
"W hy, hello, M r. B ren t,”  he said In 

amazement. "H o w  long you been 
liere ?’’

The cup w hich M r. B ren t was wlp- 
Big Juggled fo r a second and was In 
Imminent danger o f fa llin g  as he 
turned to gaze iu amazement at Freck 
In the doorway.

"Well— w ell, where did you come 
from?" he asked.

"Came from  the cave," Freck re
plied w ith  a grin.

"W h a t're  you doing here?"
"Good lands I"  The voice o f Mrs. 

AVIlllams had broken In. "You don't 
mean to te ll me tha t th is  Is the won 
derfu l boy you have been ta lk in g  about 
Goodness gracious me I I d id n ’t know 
Jim m ie P h illip s  was good fo r anyth ing  
except to  catch crawdads and get lu to  
m isch ie f.”

Good fo r any th ing? " Mr. Brent 
snld heatedly. “ Why. that hoy's got 
more sense In a m inute  than most 
men have In years. He's gut more 
business Judgment, he's got more tact, 
he's got more d ip lom acy about him 
than ha lf the ambassadors ut Wash 
Ington. Why, Mrs. W illia m s ,"  he con 
eluded, leuning fa r  buck and gazing 
a dm iring ly  nt the boy. “ you don't know 
what an honor ft Is to have Freck In 
your fa m ily  F* He turned qu ick ly , " i  
heard h im  say something about an 
aunt o f his th n t lived  over th is  way. 
but I never connected you two u n til 
Just now."

Yes; he's In the fa m ily ."  Mrs 
AA lllta in s  laughed. “ Sometimes I'm  
glad o f  It, and somethin's I'm  so rry  
That hoy enn he the greatest blessing 
or the worse t r ia l o f  anybody I ever 
saw tu my life . Freck, how's your 
ma ?"

I don 't know  I haven't seen liei 
fo r three or fo u r days. Soon us Mr. 
B re n t'll let me I'm  going to take her 
to town and buy tie r a rug. She'll he 
tick led ." l ie  tu rned shortly . "H ere  
conics Mr. E dw ards." he said.

A ta ll young man had opened the 
gate and wna coming slow ly down the 
wulk tow ard  the house. As lie looked 
ill h im  Mr. B ren t's  fo re lio n d  gathered 
In to  puckers and lie  stra ined  Ids eyes 

“ I've  seen tha t young man lie fore 
somewhere." lie aal.l to  h lm -e lf 
“ Now where was I t— where was I t? "

Edwnrds reached tlie  door "How 
do you do. M r Brent,*- he said co ld ly 

"H ow  do you do," answered Mr. 
Brent. “ 1 believe you 've got the best 
o f me. Your face Is fa m ilia r, tint I 
don't remember Just where I've  seen 
you before.”

“ I  guevz no t."  There was n sort 
o f sn ugly coolness In Edwards' m ice.
" I  worked fo r  you ouly four y e a rs "

"H u h  I T ha t so? Funny 1 d idn 't 
remember you ." M r Brent said ns he 
put fo rth  lit» hand "AVh.il departm ent 
d id  you w ork In?"

“ I was bead e f Hie «bn k ing  depart 
ment. I should say. Mr. B renl. tha t it 
would be a l i t t le  q u e tr th u t a man 
could w ork fo r you fo r fo u r year* and 
you not know  h im ."

“ There'» »om etlilng to th a t.“  Mr 
Brent answered w ith  a l i t t le  laugh 
"T o  te ll the tru th , when I wa« in 
tow n I buried m yself so much w ith  
the contract end o f t lie  buslne-« thut 
I sa i forced to » 'low  m.v e!.tpj • ees pi 
be taken care o f hy Sernttles. |'va  
been w ondering the last week or so 
w hether I d id Hie r ig h t th ing  "

“ I  h a rd ly  tt ilo k  iou d, I ' Ed.vsrds 
re p llrd  There had not been a snifte 
on bis face since he entered the house.
Freck and S irs  W illiam s  were s ta r in g  
at litm .

Freck stepped fo rw ard . "M r Brent 
Is the ntsn ’ hat wanted to see you ," 
he said. "H e  wants you to help Mm 
out w ith  aom ethlng."

Edw ards laughed a l i t t le  harshly

(Continued on page 5)

EA S I B U H N ’S G R O C E R Y  
-1 t i l  and Lyons Street 

The place to buv good groceries at the 
r ig h t price. On ihe corner, p leu ty of 
room to park. A lbany.

Straw berry and gooseber
ry growers, who expect to be
gin their harvest within a week, 
report tha t no shortage of pick
ers is in prospect.

^ORD SALES AND SER VIC E
T ires and accessories

Repairs
Kirk-Pollak Motor Co.

E T >rtiniIler Furniture C o., futni- 
“  ture, rugs, lino leum , stoves ranges. 
Funeral directors. 427-433 west F irs t 
street, A lbany, Oregon.

Mrs. Kemisies of Los Angelas 
was severely injured Friday 
morning when the  family car 
skidded while passing a wagon 
on the highway near Shedd. 
She died a few minutes after- 
reaching the hospital in Albany.

L IN T E L  W R EC KIN G  CO.
-*■ 436 West 1st

Used Barts tp r a ll cars

LTei» i-titch iiii{, stamped goods, 
* *  fancy w ork of a ll k inds a l the

M. & J. CAFE
fancy 

318 West Second st.
SP EC IA L I Y SHOP i !

U O L M A N  A JACKSON
* * G ro c e ry — !
E v e ry th in g  in  tlie  lin e  o f eats

Opposite Postoffice

-B akery

U U U  C o d I a c  t i o n e r v. Noon 
lunches. Home made candy and 

ice cream. F irs t street, n ex t iloo i ro
Ulmn C lo ilu n g  Go.

!  M R E RIA L  C A R E? 209 'V? R^rs t 
H aro ld  G. M urphy  Prop.

Phone 665
Wk never close

J e n n in g s  A u to  T o p  S h o p — Auto 
tr im m in g , seat covers and w in te r in -

closures.
ng
202 E Second. Phone 4lSJ. 

N. L. Jenn ings Manager

M A G N E T O  ELEC TR IC  CO.
Investiga te  the new l ’resto lite  
Battery prices before buying.

^ u g e l ’s fo b  and Beauty Shoppe,
L '  H o te l A lbany

M an icu rin g , m arce l'ing , facial
{.Miss I.a inph ra r, operator

ID ianos ! Pianos ! ! Som e big 
*■ bargains in  second band p ianos, one 
$85, one $195; one $250. C all at

Davenport M usie  House. A lbany

p i 'L L M A N  CAFE
“ • Good food.

’ W. F irs t
Popular prices

R O SC O E AMES H A R D W A R E

The W inchester Store

W  L. W R IG H T
FUNERAL DIRECTOR

O. C. RO SSM AN, Local Manager 

’aâdy Assistant

A ll ca lli answered day or night 
Phone 255

Halsey, Oregon

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 
State of Oregon for the County of 
Linn, Dept. No 2, on the 28th Day of 
April, 1927, ln that certain suit therein 
wherein Jesse B. Schroll, Annie M. 
Schroll his wife, and Clara L. Carlson 
and C. E. Carlson her husband, were 
plaintiffs, and Emory Wallace Schroll, 
Ruby Almon, H. L. 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 refere" to 
sell the real property hereinafter de
scribed, I, the undersigned referee will 
on Saturday, the 4th Day of June,’ 
1927. at the hour of One o'clock P M 
of said day. at the front door of the 
courthouse at Albany in Linn County 
Oregon, offer and sell at public auc
tion to the highest bidder for cash 
ln the manner requited for sale of 
real property on execution, subject to 
confirmation of said court, all the fol
lowing real property, to-wtt:—All of 
Blocks 22, 39 and 40 of the City of 
Halsey in Linn County, Oregon al«o 
beginning SO Ft West of the S W 
corner of Block 38 in the City of Hal-

Lln"  Count>- Oregon and run
ning from thence North 720 Ft to the 
county road. Thence West 123 Ft 

3on’ h 720 Ft to a point due 
o. the place of beginning, and 

St 123 n  t0 w in n in g , as 
a 3 blocks are numbered, designated 

and described on the maps and plat* 
of said city of record In the office 
of the County Recorder of said Coun
ty Ds’ ed and first published May 5 
1927. FRANK RICHARD

Sole Referee
Tuzslng it Timing 
Hewitt 4c 8ox. 

Attys for Dft; 
Schroll et «I.

Attys for Plffs. 

Emory WaUate

Meals
1 1 5 L y o n  st.

Albany Oregon

George William W right
ATTORNEY AT LAW
Loans m oney at 5% on farms 

Baltim ore bldg., A lbany, Oregon

Your eyes exutuii i d 
pair of

and a fine

Tone  R e a d in g  G lasses

in  a frame i f  your own choice

$ 6  to  $ 7 .5 0

F. M. French & Son
Jewelers and Optometrists

A lbany, Oregon

A lb a n y
C re a m e ry  A s s o c ia tio n

M anufacturers of

LINN BUTTER
and Buyers of Eggs

A Farm ers Co-operative 
Creamery

I f  you enj >y a gocxl meal 
And know a good meal when vo ll get i t  
Y o u 'll be hack fo r you ’ l l  no t lo rg c t i t .

PARAGON CAFE
G E O  M. G IL C H R IS T

ALBANY
T ic k e t office Bell t ine  Stage.

A lbany to  San Francis o, $15.

FARM LOANS
at lo s c s t rate of in teresL

Real Estate Insurance
Prom pt set «ice. courteous trea tm ent. 
Wm. Bain , w ilh  Lane County A bstract 

company, A lbany

TUSS1NG & TUSSING
LA W Y E R S  

H dsey and Rrownsrille 
Oregon

D E L B E R T  S T A R R  
!■ uneral Director and Licensed 

Embaltner
L A D Y  A S S IS T A N T

Brownsville, Oregon

AModern 
Barber Shop

Laundry sent Tuesdays 
Agency H ub C leaning W orks

A B E S  P L A C E
NO TJCE o f A ppo in tm en t of E x e c u tr i

Notice is hereby g iven that, the no- 
dersigned. by an order o f the County 
Court ot I m n County, Oregon has Ixen 
appoiateJ B x e c u tr ix o f the last w il l  and us lam en , o. R ,chard C ’  F a rw ri! d ^

• s u i T r 7 Bre o * * i "?t  C' “ n”  M ,d

,.h« " £ r „ ; x her’ to U ”

<U?UA*pril. n*7. pulI,,hed 2,th

T u t« » - ? *  T * rWel1' E ’ w n t r i«  a fo resa id , 
lusssrg A raising Atty* for E a r* .

residence, about 
n L in o


