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CRITTENDEN 
MARRIOTT

The union high school board is 
being sued by the contractor whose 
work was not approved by the arch
itect. The community would have 
been better off in the long run in 
dollars and cents and from the 
standpoint of progress if the job 
had been turned over to 
contractor with instructions 
out a good job.

a local 
to turn

of thePublisher J. S. Dellinger 
Morning Astorian sent the Argus a 
box of Dellmoor 
which the editors are eppreciative. 
To Mr. Dellinger 
deal of credit for the

cranberries for

is du«1 a great 
success of

were flying 
court house 
post head- 

of Private

^Thirty Years Ago *
November 3. 1898—John P. Van- 

derzanden and Miss Clara Stroh
mayer were united in marriage at 
the Verboort Catholic church Octo
ber 31. Father P. DeRoo officiating.

C. R. Bradley took charge of the 
poor farm Tuesday. Mr. Saxton 
having retired. There are at pres
ent 13 patients in the charge of the 
county.

William Hansen and Miss Ada 
Blakesley of Scholls were married 
October 31. Rev. Groat tying the 
nuptial knot.

J. C. Lamkin's little cannon will 
speak no more, and is lying on a 
bench, a mute but eloquent narra
tor of its misfortune—blown up by 
an overdose of powder in celebrat
ing Sampson's and Schley's victory 
at Santiago.

November 10—Flags 
at half-niast from the 
and the ' Gen. Ransom 
quarters in memory
Charles Percy Oliver of Company 
H. Second Oregon, who died in Ma
nila November 2. Private Oliver 
was a native of Minnesota, and was 
about 30 years old. He came to 
Hillsboro in 1892. and was in the 
employ of Dr. Linklater, being a 
competent druggist. Dr. Linklater 
received a letter from him under 
date of September 18 in which he 
said that many of the boys were 
ill, mostly from malaria and typhoid 
fever.

November 17—Nearly 500 people 
attended the memorial services in 
the Congregational church Sunday 
evening in honor of the late Charles 
Percy Oliver of Company H, Second 
Oregon. Rev. Evan P. Hughes 
livered the memorial address, 
an appropriate musical program 
given.

November 24—Married at 
residence of the bride's parents at 
Gaston, November 21, F. A. Everest 
and Miss Florence Greibler. Rev. C. 
A. Plowman officiating.

The marriage of Mr. Frank 
say and Mrs. Agnes Campbell, 
of Hillsboro, is announced.

de- 
and 
was

the

Kel- 
both

It Pay»!
Editor The Argus:

Dear Sir: On Thursday. August 
23. we announced a new line of 
Frigidaire electric refrigerators.

We want you to know that the 
advertising in your newspaper an
nouncing the new line has produced 
exceedingly satisfactory results.

It has been the poli-y of Frigid- 
aire Corporation to use newspaper 
advertising as the backbone of it« 
publicity campaign, and the rapid 
strides from year to year in volume 
of business, the general public ac
ceptance of electric refrigeration 
and the outstanding leadership of 
Frigidaire in this field can be credit
ed in no small measure to the use 
of adequate newspaper advertising 
»pace.

Frigidaire is a quality product 
and the splendid results we have 
ceived from the announcement 
our new line are a testimonial 
the quality of the circulation 
your paper.

Yours very truly. 
Frigidaire Corporation, 
E. D. Doty, Adv. Mgr.

re- 
of 
to 
of

the cranberry industry in Clatsop 
county.

When we read of the number of 
lives lost in storms elsewhere in 
the world, Oregonians cannot help 
but lx- thankful that they live in the 
garden spot of the world.

Hillsboro was happy to have as 
her guests this week all the teach
ers of the county. They have the 
training of Washington county's 
greatest asset—the children.

Let’s go ahead, Hillsboro!

Illustrations by Irwin Myer*
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Broiled Sausage» with Sauted
Bananas

8 link sausages.
Place broiler pan directly under 

upper unit turned on "high" until 
cherry red. Temperature at 500 de
grees, vent wide open. Place sau
sages on cold broiler rack and place 
under upper unit to broil, turning 
to brown evenly on :tll sides. Serve 
each sausage on a finger length of 
buttered toast and serve with fried 
bananas, garnish with parsley.

Remove the 
nanas in halves _ 
a few drops of orange juice on 
halves, roll them in flour and 
until a light brown color.

Golden Glow Salad 
package lemon Jell-O 
cup boiling water 
cup canned pineapple juice 
tablespoon vinegar 
cup pineapple, diced, drained 
cup grated raw carrots 

1-3 cup pecans, cut fine 
S teaspoon salt 
Dissolve Jell-O in boiling water. 

Add pineapple juice. Chill. When 
slightly thickened, add vinegar, pine
apple. carrots, pecans and salt. Turn 
into individual molds, 
firm. Serve on lettuce 
naise dressing. Serves

Mayonnaise Salad 
teaspoon mustard 

1 level teaspoon salt 
teaspoon powdered 

Few grains cayenne
1 egg
2 tablespoons lemon juice 
2 tablespoons vinegar

cups oil (chilled) 
Mix dry ingredients, add 

yolks, and when well mixed add 
teaspoon of vinegar. Z.E2 _____
ually, at first drop by drop and stir 
constantly. As mixture thickens, 
thin with vinegar or lemon juice. 
Add oil and vinegar or lemon juice 
alternately, until all is used, stirring 
or beating constantly. If oil is add
ed too rapidly, dressing will have a 
curdled appearance. A smooth con
sistency may be restored by adding 
another egg yolk.

skins, cut the ba- 
lengthwise. squeeze 

l the 
fry

1
1
1
1
1
1

1

1

Chill until 
with mayon- 

six.
Dressing

sugar

egg 
S 

Add oil grad-
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The Scholia quartet will now in

tone that 
“Oft in the 
up.”

Scholia
By Heck

lovely lullaby entitled, 
stilly night a still blows

• • • • • 
receivedQuestions ________ ___

which we refuse to answer:
1. With a cheese detector like 

yours, how can you kiss Mr. 
without putting his eye out?

2. Who wrote the song: 
blew her nose and gave his

this month

Some Vegetable» Short
Although the potato crop promises 

to be a bumper one. several of the 
other major vegetables -will be 
lighter than last year, according to 
the V. S. department of agriculture 
estimate. The cabbage production 
for this year is estimated at 560,000 
tons, againsf 672.000 
year; the onion crop is figured at 
12,715,000 bushels, against 17,773,- 
000 bushels in 1927; the sweet po
tato yield :s estimated at 81,618.000 
bushels, against 93,928.000 bushels 
last year.

Say you saw it in the Argus.

tons last

2. Who t _
blew her nose and gave 
away?"

3. Why is Charley ......
that a running nose is his 
of activity?

Bright 
golly:

“If hat
pie would _____________

“She was all the world to him— 
but every night he left the world 
behind."

“Never laugh at your wife when 
she cries.”

remarks from

MICKIE SAYS—

uev.-SOAFFR Srior» '•A VE'»«« A 
LOT A9OUT MESSAMieALTU UûS,
AUO A-SO AP.-X.ir £PFUJ*ki Au? 

0»-ViS-U ARnCLÇÇ BE?lOE? UUU.
«ces o- ivFOíMxnou about 
EVg'-'Uusi UUPER. tue S\JU AMO 
likewise va lcarm 'm work., 
wuemever nou ser a ûuAuer 

T& Bî A"PR¡UTtRS ŒVIu" 
BOVS, GRAB IT QlmCK ; >

)

"She
name

. SO 
only

Mrs.

air was music some 
be a brass band."

lazy 
sign

By-

peo-

Railroad Bulletin
There is no more Square Hollow! 
woodpecker ate up the station!

Silence i- g. idem t’-bet. but Mr. 
Hoover will be mighty sorry for 
keeping his mouth shut about the 
oil business while on the cabinet. 
This Win happen about November.

Perhaps he didn't know about it!• • • • •
Today'» Bert Lie

“Now, Johnnie, 
sister's hand 
school. When 
like you, and 
girl like sister, 
to school.”

A

you take little 
and run away to 

Papa was a little boy 
Mamma was a little 
they just loved to go

Lessons in Etiquette
(By Axel Greece) 

If you are walking along 
carrying packages fa both 

hands, and meet a lady who »peaks 
to you, hold the packages in your 
teeth while you life your hat to her.

If you know a fat girl with a 
slim sister, always mistake the fat 
one for the slim one. and Tice versa.

Don t stretch your neck unle«s 
can restore it to position in 

•ones.
you 
two sec

the

• • • • •
The man who can » 

nature is 
prietor. 
when you 
a glance 
man, ns 
trains his __ ____  ....„ ».„„e-
times he sees things that would open 
your eyes to the jazz age. Peo
ple come in drunk, sober, angry, 
peaceful, skeptical, laughing, swear
ing crabbing, arguing, joking and 
broke.

the service 
He knows i 
drive in. E 
whether you 
man or 
eyes to see.

see into human 
J station pro- 
who you are 

He can tell by 
‘j are the air 

water man. He 
And some-

FOREWORD
Perhaps events might 

been so complicated had 
Dinsmore been a creature 
quite in contrast with her 
ter Josephine, 
an extremely up-to-date young per
son, Edith had an imagination; but 
active as it was, it scarcely account
ed for all the weird things she ex
perienced under the roof of that in
teresting old mansion which, on ac
count of its architectural peculiari
ties. was known as "Dinsmore's 
Folly.” Even the serene Josephine 
was jolted by the happenings.

Who would have thought, in this 
matter of fact age. that a veritable 
knight-errant was going to make his 
appearance and exert such an influ
ence in the life of young Edith? 
Who was this mysterious individual, 
and how did he come to be hover
ing around the Dinsmores in both 
their city and country residences? 
He saved Edith's life 
road, and in town he 
to get her out of an 
scrape into which her 
uberance had led her. 
tially present was he 
that Edith referred to him as 
P.” (my preserver). It was 
convenient name she had 
tor he masked his identity 
quick to drop from sight 
act of grace.

There was romance for 
when "M. P." was 
“Dinsmore's Folly." 
an automobile accident and was 
forced to become a guest of the 
two sisters, who, owing to a pecu
liar turn of fate, were themselves in 
hiding, material began to form for 
a real plot. Then it was that so 
many mysterious things began to 
happen in the old house. The story 
is a highly agreeable mixture of 
comedy, romance and adventure.

CHAPTER I
Of course, now that it’s all over 

and done it's easy to be wise and 
say that it was all my fault. Maybe 
it was. but—well. I don't see that 
there was much fault about it. 
Everybody seems to be satisfied and 
(as somebody says about marriages) 
though it’s rather early for congrat
ulations, 1 think everybody is going 
to stay satisfied. And Em mighty 
sure that Mr. Braxton. for one. 
wouldn’t have been satisfied at all 
if I hadn't—er—butted in. A girl 
must butt in sometimes, and this 
was one of the times.

I'll admit, too, that I acted with
out due knowledge of the facts. But 
whose fault was it that I was ig
norant^ of them? It certainly was 
not nfine. Father could have told 
me some of them; and Fred could 
have told me more; and even Jose
phine could have told me something 
that could have helped. They had 
weeks and weeks in which they could 
have told me. And none of them 
said a word. Well, then?

(N. B. They all claim, of course, 
that they thought I was too young 
and innocent to be told. Piffle! This 
isn't the Eighteenth century. It'» 
the Twentieth, and women aren't as 
innocent as they used to be in the 
days when Hector was a pup.)

After all, now that I have argued 
the thing out. I am beginning to be
lieve that the blame—if blame there 
was—for what happened really lies 
at Mr. Paul’s door. This hadn't oc
curred to me before, but the more 
I think of it the more evident it 
becomes. Why! It 
Paul who—but that

Anyway, I've got 
my story.

Great Grandpa

have 
Edith

not 
not 
of nerves, 
placid sis

in addition to being

on a country 
was on hand 
embarrassing 
youthful ex
So providen- 

when needed
• M. 

the most 
for him, 
and was 
after an

you, and 
brought into 

suffering from

was even Mr. 
comes later.
to get on with

Great Grandpa Dinsmore built 
Dinsmore's Folly; the fact was too 
notorious to leave any chance for 
the family to deny it. And now. of 
course, since everything has turned 
out so well, none of the family 
want« to deny :-

Of course 
knowledge of 
world ever _____ ______ ____ 1___
house—the modern world, indeed, 
has always beep too polite to scoff 
where I could hear it—but I am 
convinced that it did. No self, 
respecting world could possibly re
frain from scoffing at that amazing 
medley of all styles of all ages, that 
aggregation of Greek temple. Egyp
tian colonade, Moorish entrance, 
feudal castle, Elizabethan manor 
house, Swiss chalet, French chateau, 
not to speak of other units concern
ing whose miscegenetic ancestry no 
architect can speak without blush
ing, all jumbled together with a 
beautiful American disregard of Eu
ropean dicta and plastered into a 
self-satisfied whole by American 
mortar overrun by English ivy. And 
yet, behold how wisdom is justified 

children! Today Din«more’s 
Folly brings me a fabulous income, 
W'hile other nearby houses, more 
modern, equally large, in better re
pair and apparently infinitely more 
desirable, go begging.

However, this delightful state of 
affairs is very recent. Until yester
day. that is to say, until the'day I 
dragged Josephine forty-five minutes 
from Broadway and dropped her 
down into Dinsmore's Folly, I had 
steadily avoided all mention of the 
place, and had done my best to con
ceal from my friends 
fact that any lineal

it.
I have no personal 
the fact that the 
scoffed at grandpa's 

'', indeed.

the dreadful 
ancestor of 

such a nion-
fact that c , "___ ;
mine had perpetrated 
strosity.

M hat made it worse 
in those early days) 
place was mine—my 
Grandpa Dinsmore had wi«hed it 
onto me in his will and had given 
me no chance to discover what he 
had done to me until it was too late 
to stop him. Moreover, he had 
added a proviso that I should neither 
sell nor radically alter the place un- 
til I was twenty-one (that is to say, 
not for two year» more), that I 
■hould see that it was always occu- 
P'W, at least by a caretaker, and 
that I should live in it for at least

i Nivum ni v|« • -„«•«<• - • -----
as gardener or caretaker as long as 
he wanted to stay. "Perkin» has 
not been very pleasant to deal with 
since his wife ran away," ho wrote. 
"But he has been a faithful servant 
to me for many years, and I should 
not like him to be turned out. 1 
Moreover, he hopes and l>eliexes 
that some day th«' woman will come 
back to him at Dinsmore, and I feel 
that it would t*«' cruol to dostroy 
this hope by driving him away."

Of course I had been to Dinsmore 
often to see dear old grandpa, who 
was nice enough to make me almost 
forget the awful house m which h«1 
lived; and of course I knew Perkins 
as well as anyone could know the 
sour old body. But until 1 read 
grandpa's note I had never known 
that Perkins' wife had run away. 
(I suppose everybody considered 
that I was too young to be told.) In 
fact. I scarcely retnembeied that he 
had a wife at all. I 
seen her. but I could 
she looked like. I 
about it and ho said 
stood that she was 
than Perkins and that the two had 
not gotten along together at all. 
She ha«l disappeared three or four 
years before and had never been 
hear«! of since.

Soon afterward I motored out 
look at the place. I thought 
would look different I hope«! 
would—now that I owned it. 
course 1 saw Perkins, too. ami 
course I surveyed him with interest, 
superinduced by his story and by 
th«* fact that he was now my own 
employe.

He was a sparse, bony old codger, 
swarthy with sun and wrinkled with 
years, who carried his head thrust 
forward from his lean shoulders as 
if perpetually watching for some
thing or some one Now that I 
knew about his wife I could, of 
course, understand and pity, but 1 
felt that 1 really couldn't blame her 
for running away. I'd have run 
away, too. All th«1 sympathy and 
pity in the work! couldn't prevent 
my feeling creepy a- 1 looked at 
him. If I had known—but of course 
I didn't know.

I plunged !,t once into inquiries 
about the place. Perkins’ answers 
were not enthusiastic. Grandpa, he 
said. ha«l let things run down a 
good deal; ami Perkins thought that 
the executors would tin«! that 
would cost a lot of money to 
it to rights again.

I went back home disgusted, 
did not know where the money 
repairs was to com«* from. Grandpa 
Dinsmore had not had much money 
of his own. (father was the money
maker of the family), and had had 
nothing but th«1 place to leave; and 
1 certainly had no intention of 
spending my allowance in repairs on 
a monstrosity like Dinsmore's Folly. 
I made up my mind to let the year 
go by without fulfilling the condi
tions of the will (I was an awful 
little fool in some ways in those 
faraway days two years ago); and 
to let the reversionary legatee—the 
Society for Homeless Alley Cats or 
something—claim the place. But 
just five weeks before the first year 
was up Dad reminded me of the 
date and asked me when I was go
ing down.

I stared at him reproachfully. 
Pardon me, dad.” I said, "but you 

never 
to me

suppose I had 
not recall what 
a.-ked Father 

that he under- 
much younger

to 
it 
it 

Of 
of

it
set

forgot that I requested you 
to mention Dinsmore's Folly 
again.”

"Never mention—?” 
off; then forged ahead 
"Look here, Edith!" he 
“What ' 
talking? 
there in _______ ____
will forfeit the place to the Society 
for—”

"Precisely, Dad!” I interrupted. 
“I know it is an inhuman thing to 
do. But it’s me or them: and the 
homeless cats can stand Dinsmore's 
Folly better than I

"What?”
"I mean to forfeit 

I answered hastily, 
manage dad, ‘ Z . ...... .........
quit fooling; and this was one of 
the times.

“You mean to—! You mean to—! 
Are you crazy, Edith? The place 
will be worth a million dollars when 
the city builds out to it!”

Once more I tried to be flippant. 
"What’s a million dollars compared 
to the wrecking of my whole artis
tic nature?” I demanded.

Dad thretf down his napkin and 
got up "Confound your artistic 
nature!” he roared. “If you'd ever 
learned how hard it is to make a 
million mills you wouldn't talk so 
idiotically. You and Josephine get 
ready to go down to Dinsmore'» 
Folly tomorrow. And I'll go with 
you and see that you go—and stay, 
miss, stay, for the full thirty days.”

“But, Dad,” I cried despairingly, 
driven to my last defense. “But. 
I' » !. | i o e 1-n't hub,‘able. I*

Dad broke 
full speed. 

. ______ __demanded,
blamed nonsense are you 

If you don’t go down 
a week—in six days—you

can—”

but I

the place, dad." 
I can usually 

know when to

gX
Ï
2
5
I

i

5

>

needs thousand» of dollar» worth of 
repair»."

Dad hesitated. “Who says »o. 
he demanded.

"Perkin» the caretaker.”
“Oh. welt! I'll look into it «nd 

make what repairs 
But, understand mo 
Edith, you're going 
whether the place 
not, and you're going to stay 
fulfill every j .
grandfather's will. And I don't pro
pose to have any nonsense about it, 
either "

Pad strode off hotly, leaving me 
in much the same state of mind as 
a prisoner to whom the judge has 
!«>«t said. ■
days." However, 
in talking V."..
law 
time; 
was going to 
and I wasn't.

So we went 
I. The house 
all; and the place was 
able after we got used to it. It 
was rather trying at first to walk 
through a baloony Moorish doorwav 
into a dismal Egyptian hall, which 
opened into a Louis Quatorze draw
ing room, but after a week I got 
so that 1 could do it without a 
shudder. And after two weeks Fred 
turned up; and that made a differ
ence.

are necessary, 
once for all, 
down there, 

la in repair or 
‘ ‘ 7 ami

jot and title of your . .1« ........... ..

“Thirty dolUrii or thirty 
___ , there wan no une 
When dad laid down the 

m that tone I didn’t want« 
I ju>t obeyed. Anyway, he 

pay for the repair», 
That wan noniethinjr« 

—Josephine, dad, and 
wasn't no bad, after 

really bear 
after we got used to it. 
rather trying at tirxt to ’

dismal Egyptian hall, which

(To II« Continu«*! >

The Retort Courteous
Passenger (in dining car on 

Daylight Limited): "Two eggs boil
ed. medium soft, buttered toast, not 
too hard, coffee, not too much cream 
it it."

Waiter: “Yes, sir. Would 
like any special design on 
dishes?"

PALS

I'm not

TOGETHER

the

you 
the

as young a» I mightWhile
be,

Still 1
And a
Eve managed to grab hold.
I've had some great experiences 
And a number 1 thought were fine. 
Hut the neare-t to God and Henven

»o very old.

1 h.ne friends, the tried and true 
kind.

I have loved ones of kith and kin; 
They have stood 

sunshine.
They have stood 

thin.
Of the small and
Of life I’ve had my share.
But the sweetest of all, 1 

proven,
1» our doll of the golden hair.

*Tis • long hard road we must travel 
If motherho.>,| w«- would attain, 
\ ct there's joy too deep to fathom 
And a glory to pay for our pain.
There are hours of deep contempla

tion
And thoughts shared by God alone, 
An<l many a prayer has been offered 
With each

sewn.

through »tortu and

through thick and

have

little stitch that's been
• • • • •

life has always been

I

Our home 
happy.

We get along better than most. 
We've tried to be pals together— 
That we've succeeded is our boast. 
We know our eight yean together 
Have proven our love to be true, 
But it took just her to make heaven. 
Just her with those eyes of blue.

M e’ll try to bring her up proper,
A lady in all of her ways,
A joy and a pride to her loved ones, 
x i -r through all of her .l ay
May God help us boUi to 
And teach her the things

know;
Help us to be worthy of 
And lead in the way we

\ es, we truly thank Thee for our 
baby;

The right type of parents we should 
be.

Help us to teach that true wisdom 
Is in following the footsteps of Thee. 
Help us to be truly comrades,
Pals all together, we three.
Make us a true mother and father, 
Once more for our girl we thank 

I h• Mr- G iy i;.i

live rightly 
'he should

Thy gift 
should go.

APPLES
Per 
Box

The Apple House 
Next to the Postoffice 

CORNELIUS

QUESTION:

What Kind of a Radio Shall I Buy?

ANSWER :

Brunswick
All-Electric

WHY?
No Batteries to Run Down

Always Ready When You Want to Use It
Once Installed, Runs Forever

No Cost of Up-Keep
See For Yourself------

CHRISTMAS CARDS NOW ON SALE
Call for Your 1929 Calendar

The Hillsboro Pharmacy
“A GOOD PLACE TO TRADE”

Telephone 311
OPEN NIGHTS AND SUNDAYS

We Deliver

§

Three Arrested at
I lighway Tavern

W. N. llinns of Ihllsdiilo nn«l D. 
Westover ami (’ M McLellan of 
Portland were arrested on liquor 
charges by Sheriff J. E Reeve» ami 
deputies early Sunday morning at 
the Tillicum Tavern near Beaver 
Ion. Archie MacK»n»i«' was taken 
anto cu to«ly th«« same night at Bea 
verton on a liquor charg««

Sixty chickens were stolen Frblay 
night from the Simmons farm on 
Ike Canyon road The thieve» r<- 
turned Saturday night ami got away 
with 20 more.

Present Comedy at
Blooming on 1’riday

Blooming. Nov. 28 Th«« young 
people of the St. Peter’» Lutheran 
church are presenting the play "<*. 
Money, Money," a Hire«' act com 
«■«iy, nt x p. m. Friday. Everyone 
is inGted to nttend.

A Thanksgiving program was 
given by th«« pupils of th«* public 
school Frnlny evening and n large 
crowd attended. Those taking part 
were Lea Pugh. Harold Moyer. Mil- 
dretl Meyer, l.e*ini<l Voelker, Elmer 
Gur-ke. Anita Krahmer, Hilda Voel 
ker and Mildred Krahmer.

Portlander Lakes
Position With Bank

.\!f O. Johnson of Portland ha* 
taken a position a* nMi»i«tant cashier 
nt the Commercial National bank. 
He come* t<> the bank to fill the va
cancy cau«vd by the Muiclilo la nt 
week of .lame* A. Wood. Mr. John* 
.*on wa* with th«' American Ex
change hank in Portland for ten 
ymr*. lie will move to lUIUboro 
with hi* family at once.

Helvetia Man I hirt
In Alito Accident

Henry Staehlc of Helvetia re
ceived bad cut* around th«* far«» 
Sunday when hi* rar waa »truck by 
one driven l«4 Matt Vrlicak nt th«' 
intersection of the Connell and .Ma- 
»on Hill road*.

Carl \\ at .son of Buxton wa* 
bruised and »hocked Saturday near 
Hillsboro when hi* car c<»llnle<| with 
on«' driven by R. E. Soule of Fur
cat Grove.

Marritf« l.icvnaea
Louis A. Hillecke, IlilUboro r«>ut«’ 

5, and Julia Peter», Forest Grove, 
.November 23.

Roy E. .Mailer, Bank* route 3, 
and Mabel Barrett, Forest Grove 
route 2, November 27.

Arthur H. Sorenson, Beavorton 
route 4. and V. Elizab«'th Freeland, 
Hillsboro route 2, November 27.

Births
C«»ussvna—To Mr, and Mrs. Ben 

Cous.sens of near Hillsboro, Novem
ber 23, a airl.

Seifert—To .Mr. and Mrs. Carl 
Seifert of Scholls, November 27, a 
boy.

Heib—To Mr, and Mrs. Fred 
Heib, West Union, a boy, .Novem
ber 27.

Schneider-—Tn Mr. and Mrs. 
Frank Schneider, Hillsboro, a boy, 
Novi'mber 27.

GEO. J. LIMBER
FUNERAL HOME

Sisth »nd Washington Phone 972
HILLSBORO—OREGONVENETIAN

COMING SOON
«ILLIMI M»« F»»—

MKlt/ III H<

BED 
DANCE

MRS NELLIE OGI.E.SBY

Mrs. Nellie Mol issu Oglexliy, .|h 
dieil at her homo near Hank« Inst 
Saturday. The funeral service» 
wore hoki at the chapel of the For 
e«l Grove undertaking parku « sull 

I day, with interment in (ho Forest 
View lemelery.

Bi'sltlea the wklower, Ralph (' 
Ogl«*»l<y. the following children sur
vive: Mrs. Earl W. Wells of Cor 
valli», Etha LaVern Ogleaby, and 
Loris <’. Oglesby, Imth of Hunk«. 
Her father, J. T llradham, of Eu
gene, and the following brothers 

j i«n«l «inter» also »urvive : Mrs L. C. 
I Sherman of Eugene, Mm W. K.

* '1« • k «>( Woi|>t»e, Idaho ; Mr«. Min, 
Dillard of Spi ingfleld ; W T llra<l 
ham of Eugene, and L. C. Ilriolliniii 
of Banks.

MRS Wit IIEI MINA HABER **

Mr«. Wilhelmina Baber. H I, widow 
of th«* Into Granvill«* II llala*«. ami 
mother of Josephine ..............  of
Forest Grove, died al her luune m 
Forest Grove Monday, ami funeral 
el-vice» were held Wednesday.

If machinery is greased up as fast 
I ns tl«’hl work is don«« and if a list 
of broken parts is maile, everything 
<nn be repaired or replaced during 
the winter. All tools, engine, and 
motors under «belter is a rul«« thnt 
saves equipment money.

Too Late to Clattnify

EXCHANGE

We have a ff<»od house and lot in 
Hillsboro on a trood street, double 
irnrage, two walnut trees* and fruit 
trees. Will trade «-«luity for most 
anything. What have you ffot’ — 
Oregon Farms company, 130S Mam 
•■■'ll'' ■ 10- 41

ANNOUNCING

Essay Contest
Radio Station

Thur.d.r KEX S 45 P M. 
Thur.daz KTBR 8:30 P. M

Courtesy of
Thrift Department 

American Tru»t Company 
H'.i Fourth Straet 

PORTLAND, OREGON

«


