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(Continmed from last week )

“Trading under the name of (e
foung Adventurers, Lid. 7 Is that the
e, Tuppance ™

“It's all yery well to lnugh, but I
feel there might be something In IL*

“How do you propose to get In touch
with your wenld-be smployera?”

“Advertissent,” replied Tuppence
procuptly. “Have you got & bit of |
paper and & pepell ™

Tommy handed over a rather shabhy |
green notebook, and Tuppence began
writing  busily,

|

“Shall we begin: “Young officer, |
twice wounded In the war—"" |

“Certalnly not." |
“Oh, very well, my dear boy. Hut

I enm assurs you that that sort nl"-
thing might touch the heart of an
elderty spinster, and she might adopt |
you, and then there would be no need
for you te be & young adventurer
st all®

“1 don't want ‘o be adopied™ |

“I forgot you had a prejulice
agalnst i, Now listen—how's this?
“Two yeung sdventurers for hire |
Willing to do anything, ge anywhere |
Pay wust be good’ (We might as
well make that clear from the start) |
Then we might add: ‘No reasonable
offer refused’—like MAhts and furnl
ture. How would that strike you If
you read UT

Tuwininy WaN
thoughtfully.
deeper red, |

“Shall we really try NY' he sald
at last, “Shall we, Tuppence? Just|
for the fun of the thing ™

“Tommy, yoii're a sport! [ knew
you would be! Let's drink to sue
resn”™  Nhe MM e cold dregs
of tea Inte the two cups.

“Here's to our jolnt venture, anl'l
may It prosper < f

“The Young Adventurers, Lid, ™ H-|'
sponded Tommy.

They put down the ecups and
Inughed rather uncertalnly, Tuppence
Fome, |

“I must return to my palatial sulte |
at the hostel,” ,

“Perhapa It In thme T strolled round |

1
the paper
burmned »

holding
His face

Secret Adversa

, of the strest and back again
| did wo,

ry

Christie
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Nhe
(m the stroke of eleven she
plungs lnto the recesses of the bulld.
ing. The Esthonla (llassware rcom-
pany was on the top floor. Tuppence
knocked, In response to & voles from
within, she turned the handle and
walked Into & small rather dirty outer

'!M

A widdleaged clerk got down from
& high stool st & desk near the win
dow and enme toward her Inquiringly,

“I have mn appolntment with Mr. !

Whittington,” sald Tuppence.

“Will you come this way, please?™
He crossed to a partition door with
“Private” on I, knocked, then opened
the door and stood aslde to let hor
pans In.

Mr. Whittington was seated behind
A large desk coversd with papers
Tuppence felt her previous Judgment
confirmed There was  something
wrong about Mr. Whittington, The
combination of his sleek prosperity
and his shifty eye was not attractive

He looked ap and nodded

“So youw're turned up, all right?
That's good, Sit down, will you?”

Tuppence sat meekly with downeast
eyes whilst Mr. Whittington sorted
and  rustlel smongst  his  papers
Fioally he pushed them away,
leaned over the desk,

“Now, my dear young lady, let us
come o business™ His large face
broadened Into a smile. *You want
work? Well, T have work to offer
you, What should you say aow o
$500 down, and all exponses pald P
Mr. Whittington leaned back In his
chalr, and thrust his thumbs into the
armholes of his walsteoat

Tuppence eyed him warlly

"And the nature of the work? llla
demnnded

“Nomdinal—~purely nomiaal.
ure trip, that Is all*

“Where oY

Alv, Whittington smlled again

“I"arin"

“Oh ™ sald Tuppence thoughtfully,
To herself she sald: “Of course, If
father heard that he would have a fit!
But somehow | don't see Mr. Whit
tington in the role of the gay e

A pleas

to the I agreed Towmmy whh o caper ™

grin. “Whers shall we meet? And “Yon," continued Whittington.

".:.m'_- . : | "What could be more delightful? Te
Twelve o'clack tomorrow. Ploes put the clock back a few years—a

‘-!llly Tube station.”
The two young peaple went off |r
opposite d.reations. Tuppence's hostw
was slinpied In what was charitably
called Bouthern Delgravin. For req |
sons of sconomy she did not take a)|
bhus, j
She was halfoway across St Jnmes |
park, whenn & man's volee behind her |
made her start I
“Fxstige me” It sald, “But may )
speak (o you for A moment ¥
Tuppenes turned sharply, but the
words hovering on the tip of hm
tongne remained unspaken, for e
man's appearance and manner did nol
bear out her Arst and most mnlnrul|

assumption.  She hesltated.  As If he
read bher thoughtis, the man sald
quickly :

“I ean pssure you I mean po dls |
respect.” |
Tuppence looked him up and down |
iTe wan a big man, clean shaven, with
A heavy jowl. His eyes were amall |

-
and cunning, and shifted their glance
under her direct gare.

“Well, what Is 11Y" ahe asked,

The man took a card from his
pocket and handed It to her with a
how.

Tuppence took It and scrutinized It |
carefully. It bore the Inacription, “Mr. |
Fdward Whittington.,”  Helow the |
name were the words “Esthonia Ginss
ware company,” and the address of a
city office. Mr. Whittington spoke
ngain:

“If you will eali upon me tomorrgw
morning at eleven o'clack, T will Iav

the detnflls of my proposition hefors
you.™

“At eleven o'cloct ° sald Tuppence
doubtfully,

At eleven o'cloek.”

Tuppence made up her mind,

“Yery well, I'll be there"”

“Thank you. Good evening”

He ralsed his hat with a flourish,
and walked away, Tuppence remalned
for sowe minutes gasing after him
Then she gnve a curions movement of
her shoulders, rather as a lq-rrh'rl
shakes himself, }

|
|

“The adventures have begun'” she
“What doea he
There's

murmunred to herself,
want me to do, 1 wotiier?
something about you, Mr. Whitting |
ton, that 1 don't like at all. But, on
the other hand, I'm not the least bit
afrald of you, And as I've sald be-
fore, and shall doubtless say ngnlm,
Hitle Tuppence can look after her-
self, thank youn!™

And with a short, sharp nod of her
head she walked briskly anward. As
a result of further meditations, how- |
ever, she turned aride from the direct
route and entered o post office. Tup- l
pence wrote rapidly ! "Don't put in
advertisement. Wil explain tomor
row.”  Bhe addressed It to Tommy at
his club, from which In one short
month he would have to resign, un-
less a kindly fortune permitted him
to renew his subscription,

It wanted some fAve mirutes to
oleven when Tuppence reached tae
block of bulldings in which the of.
fices of the Futhonlan Olasseare com-
pany were situated. To arrive before
the time would look overeager. So
Tuppence declded to walk to the epd

. Qlgnity,

very few, I am sure—and re-enter one
of those charming penslonnats
Jeunes  fAlles  with which
nhounds—"

Tuppence Interrupted him,

*A penslonnat ¥

"Exactly, Madame Colombler's In
the Avenue d¢ Neuwllly,”

Tuppence knew the name well,
Nothing could have heen more select
She had had severnl Ameriean friends
there She was more than ever
puzzled,

*You want me to go to Madame Oo-

ile
Puris

lomhler'sY For how long ¥

“That depends Possibly  three
| months*

“And that Is all? There are no

other conditions ¥

“None whatever. Ry the way, you
are English, are you not ¥

H"" i

*Yet you speak with a sljght Ameri-
eAn aceent ™

“My great pal in hospltal was a
lttle Ameriean girl. 1 dare say 1
pleked It up from her. 1 ean seon et
oul of It again™

“Om the contrary, It mlght be sim-
pler for you to pass n= an Amerlean
Detalls about your past life in KEng
land might be more diMeult to sustaln
Yes, 1 think that would be decldedly
better. Then—"

“One  moment, Mr, Whittington !
You seem to be taking my consent for
granted.”™

Whittington looked surprised -

"Surely you are not thinking of re
fusing? | can assure you that Ma
dame Colombler's Is a most high-clpss
and orthodox establishment. And the
ter.ns are most liberal"

“Exactly,” sald Tuppence. “That's
Just it. The terms are almost too
Hberal, Mr. Whittington. 1 cannol see
any way In which T ean be worth that
amount of money to you"

“No? wmsald  Whittington softly,
“Well, T will tell you. 1| could doubt-
leas obtaln someone else for very
much less. What I am willing to pay

| for Is a young lady with sufficient In

telligence and presencs of mind to
sustain her part well, and also one
who will have sufficient diseretion not
te ask too many guestions.”

Tuppence smiled a little,
that Whittington had scored,

“There's another thing, So far there
has been no mentlon of Mr. Beres
ford. Where does he come In1"

“Mr. Beresford?”

“My partner,” sald Tuppence with
“You saw us logether yester

She felt

day.”

“Ah, yes, But I'm afrald we shan't
require his services.”

“Then It's oft!” Tuppence rose
“It's both or nelther, Sorry-—but that's
how It Ia. Good morning, Mr. Whit
tington."

“Walt & minute. Let us see If some
thing ean't be managed. Sit down
agaln, Miss—" He paused Interroga-
tively,

Tuppence's consclence gave her A
passing twinge as she remembered the
archdeacon. She seized hurriedly on
the first name that came Into her hoad

“Jane Finn" she sald hastily ; and
then paused open-mouthed ot the

i effegt of those two almple words

and |

“If You Wil Call Upon Me Tomorrow
Morning at Eleven o'Clock, | Will
Lay the Details of My Proposition
Before You™

All the genlulity had faded out of
Whittington's face. It was purple
with rage, and the veMas stood out on
his forehend. And belind it all there
lurked a sort of Incredalous dismay.
He leaned forward and hissed sav-
ngely

“So that's your litle game, Ix T

Tuppence, though utterly taken
ahack, nevertheless kept her head
Nhe had not the falntest compreben-
slow of his meaniog, but she was naln-
iy quick-witted, and felt It Lnpera
tive 1o “keep her end up” as she
phrased It

Whittington went on:

“Teen playing with me, have you,
all the tlme, like & et and mouse?
Knew all the time what [ wanted you
for, but kepd up the comedy. In that
it, eh?" He wan cooling down. The
red color was ebhing out of his face
He eyed here keenly, “Whe's been
binbbing? RitaY"

Tuppence shook her head. She was
doubtful as to how long she could
sustain this Musion, buat she realized
the lmportance of not dragging an
unknown Rita Into It

“No,® she replied with perfect
truth, “Rita knows nothing about me.”

“How much do you know?' he shot
out

“Yery lttle Indecd” answered Tup

pence, and was pleased to e that
Whittington's unensiness was  aug-
mented Instead of allaved,

“you knew
and plamp

“Anyway,” he snaried,
enough to come In hers
out that name"

“It might be my own name”
pence polnted out,

“It"s likely, Isn't it, that there would
he two giris with a name like that?
Quit fooling! How much do you know?
And how much do yon want ¥

The last five wornds took Tuppence's
fancy mightlly, especially after a
meager breakfast and a sapper of
buns the night bhefore. She sat up
nnd smiled with the ale of one who
has the situation thoroughly well In
hanil.

“My dear Mr. Whittington,” she
sald, "let us by all means Iny our
cards wpon the tabhle. And pray do
not be 80 hng. ¥, You heard me say
yesterday that | proposed o live by
my wits. It seems to me that I have
pow proved [ have some wits to llve
by! [ admit 1 have knowledge of w
cerinln name, hut perhaps my know)
edge ends there”

“Asx 1 sald once hefore,” sald Whit
tington nangrily, “quit fooling, and
come to the poalnt, You ean’t play the

Tup

innocent with me. You know a great
denl more than you're willing to
admit.”

Tuppence paused a moment to ad
mire her own Ingeaaity, and then sald
softly :

“1 shouldn’t like to contradict you,
Mr. Whittington.”

“8o we come to the usual question—
how much?

Tuppence was In a dllemmn, So
far she had fooled Whittington with
complete success, but to mention n
palpably impossible sum might awaken
his snsplclons.  An ldea fashed across
her hrain.

“Suppose we say a little something
down, and a fuller discussion of the
matter Inter?”

Whittington gave her an ugly glance,

“Riackmall, eh ¥

Tuppence amiled sweetly.

“Oh, no! Shall we say payment of
services In advance?

Whittington grunted.

“You're about the limit, that's what
you are,” he growled, with a sort of
onwilling admiration. “You took me
In all right. Thought you were quite
n meek lttle kid with just enough
bralns for my purpose.  All the same,
someone's been talking. You say It
lsn't Ritn,. Was It—? Oh. come In"

The clerk  followed his  discreet
knock into the room, and lald a paper
at hix master's elbhow,

“Telephone message just come for

you, sir.”
Whittington snatched It up and
read It. A frown gathered on his

hrow.

* "That'll do, Brown,
The clerk withdrew,

turned to Tuppence,
*Come toworrow at the same time.

I'm busy now. Here's fifty to go on

with.”

You ean go”
Whittington

He rapldly sorted out some notes, !
and pushed them across the table to |

Tuppence,

The girl counted the notes, seeured !

them th her handbag, and rose,
“Good morning, Mr. Whittington,”
she sald politely,

volr, 1 shonhl say.”
“Fxnctly. Au prevolr, m: clever
and enarming young lady,” i
Tumence =ped lghtly down I.Ilpr
|
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BILLIARD PARLORS
Oigars
Tobaccos
Onnfections
Soft Drinks
Oady Bullding Watson Street
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“At least, au re |

stulrs. A wild elation possessed her.

“let's give Tommy » wsurprisel”
murmured Tuppence, and halled a
taxl,

The cab drew up outside the tube
statlon. Towmmy was just within the
entrance. s eyes opened 1o thelr
fullest extent as he burried forward
to assist Tuppence to alight. She
smiled ot him affectionstely, and re
marked In a slightly affe-ied voice:

“Fay the thing, will you, old bean?

Whittingten Snatched It and Read IL

I've got nothing smaller than a fve
pound note (™

CHAPTER 1l

A Betback.

The moment was not quite so tri
umphant as It ought to have heen. To
bhegin with, the resources of Tommy’'s
pockets were somewhat limited, In
the end the fare was mansged,

“"Well," sald Mr. Deresford, af
length nble to relieve his feelings
“what the—dickens did you want I
tnke n taxi fory”

*1 was afraid 1 wmight be late and
keep you walting.,” sald Tuppence
gently, "And really and truly, |
haven't got anyihing smaller than a
Avepound note Now let's go to
lunch. How about the SavoyT*

Tommy grinned

*How about the Nitz7T

“Om wecond thoughts, 1 prefer the

Meeadilly. It's aearer. We shan'l
have to take another taxl. Come
along.”

“Is this a new brafd of humor?
Or s your hrain unhinged " Inquired
Tommy. . “Tuppence, old girl, what

has really compe over you 7

“Oh, uabelleving one!™
wrenched open her Lag,
and here, and here ™

Towmmy gronned.

“I must have
awndon !
or do | really hehold n lurge quantity
of five-pound notes helng waved about
In n dangerous Tashilon?

“Even so, O King! Now, will yon
eome and have lue LY

“I'N come anywhere
have you been do'nz?
bank ¥

AN In good me™

been drinking un-

Bnt

(Continuwed next week, )

Tuppence
“Tawk here,

what |
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Rats Talk to Each Other?”’
Asks Mr. M. Batty, R. I

'n'c".‘.'..';:"..‘;""".:,""n"“'ﬂ.... r&
: 38, .*7' I

Bold and gaarastand by
Dean’s Drug Store, Beaverton,
Oregon.,
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DR. RAMUEL SORENSEN
Dr. Samuel Sorenson, D. V. 8§

firaduale and licensed velerinary

PHONES
(Mfice Beaverton

Farm Res,

15
Hillshoro 318 25

W. E. Pegg

Undertaker and Embalmer

Grange Buoilding

a5l

BEAVERTON, - OREGON

YOUR

HOME BAKERY

DAVIDSON BREAD
BRADLEY'S PASTRY
CANDIES

LUNCH GOODS
TOBACCO

I. B. KAMBERGER, PROPR
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E. E ” Swenson

Beaverton Realtor

s writing fire insurance in four of

n.ir pass
|

the best insurance companies do- '

ing businss in onr State.

Loan Money, Sell Real
Estate

Free reliable information on all
matters pertuining to my business

E E chnson, Beaverton

Why Mr. N. Windsor (R. 1.) Put Up
with Rats for Years
"Years age | pot some rat poison, which nearly
hilled our fine watch dog  We put up with rats
until & friend tokl me about R-t,‘-nu\hi ll u:'!!,
bills rats though b et o't bouch it ats
h::ﬂhvcmﬁiﬂ ,Irhﬂ-& 65c, §1.25.
Sl and gpuaranteed by

Dean’s Drug Store, Beaverton,
Oregon.

PUT CREAM IN NOSE
AND STOP CATARRH

Sl |

Tells How To
trils and

| &
You feel fine in a few momenta You

cold in head or catarrh will be gone
Your clogged nostrils will open. Tk
es of your head will clear an
ran breathe freely. No more dul
ness, headaehe; no hawking, snufflin
mucous duehat;u or dryness; no strv
gling for breath at nigh
Tell your druggist you want a sme
botthe of Ely's Cream Balm. Apply
little of this fragrant, antiseptic erea:

| in your mostrils, let it penctrate throug

vurynrpunpu(lhehnd molhn
heal the swoilen, inflamed mucons e
brane, and relief comes igptantly.

It is just what every cold and catar
sufferer needs. Don't stay stuffed
and miserable

CATARRHAL DEAFNES:

s often uu.ﬁ by an inflamed conditic:
of the m lining of the Eustachia:
Tube. “Mn this tube is Inflamed yo.
have a rumbling sound or Imper{e«
hearing. Unless the inflammation .
be reduced, your hearing may be de
siroyed forever

HALL'S CATARRH MEDICINE wil
oo what we claim for It—rid your systes
of Catarrh or Deafness caused b
Catarrh. HALL'S CATARRH MEDICINI
has been suceessful in the treatment ©

L'.'.larrl'll' (o:uo;ﬂ l‘oﬂ': Years,
Sold ruggists.
| FJ C"hcnu & Co., Toledo, O.

Home-Made Pies

Pastries to Order

WHITEHALL

Opgosite Post Office

CAFE

Beaverton, Oregon

Save $1.09

on your Week-End Trip
to Portland by buying «

Round Trip Ticket

Week-End
Fridavs,
days,

‘|.|I1_\'

Tickets
Saturdays
return  limit

are on sale
and Sun-
following

Muesday.
15-1my

on sale
Opegon.

lickels
slations

are

Lo in

Take the “Train

Regardloss

sule,

of weather, it is
comfortable and depend-

airte,

Ass't Passenger Traflie

other

— Ask agent for fares and
informalion or wrile

JOHN M. 8COTT
Manager,
Portland, Oregon

SOUTHERN PACIFIC LINES

A Coast powes line is fo be

ennatrueted belween

andg Manhattan.

Giaribaldy

Work is being pushed at The
Dalles on a pew telephone build.

Am | deaming, Tuppence, | :

Real Mad when
hlb.lh";rﬁnﬁl“"'

E—:’EL"
Dean's l)rnx thrP. Beaverton,

Oregon.

T

e o o

.4-.

s h;| \ﬂl n
. s-nm'mu

s 2 i

Try our Ciassifled Adus,
THE BEAVERTON REVIEW

CASTO RIA

Foe Infants and Children

e hlho IorOnr!OYun
lwd

will tell you that we

on the products of the

Opposite S. P. Depot

Your Carpenter

always have the kind of
Lumber you want—dependable grades and
sizes. That is why he has passed judgement

J. Haulenbeck Lbr. Co.

BEAVERTON. OREGON
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Portland office:
209 Oak Street

Phone

Berthold Building.
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Build A Home--Not a House!
SEE ME BEFORE YOU BUILD A HOME i
W. A. SMITH
Builder of Good Homes

Before Buying Come in and See

OUR USED CARS
Prices Reasonable and Terms

Stipe’s Garage

ki - !

Beaverton-Portland '
Freight Service--2 Daily Trips i

Allert Transfer & St.orage Co.
REAL SERVICE :

Beaverion office
Beaverion Review Phone 2514

[Se——

Beaverton, Oregon.
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THIS EXC IFIIE'\‘.[ OFFFR IS

to pay.

today.

ils name implies—a folksy home
nagazine chuck full of good
heer, entertaining stories, pat-
crns, beauly hints, recipes and
household hints of general in-

cresl.  Senator Capper’'s Wash-
inglon Letler is a feature of
human inlerest written by a
man who praclices what he
preaches, Aroand the Family
Fable is  another department
where folks may swape eaperi-
ences, enjoy poelry, and discuss
o problems eof life as they

me up from time to time. Just
v magazine of real human in-

toreal and a good periodieal to
have around the house for the
voung folks,

THE FARM JOURNAL, t(he
greal national farm  paper, is
unlike any other paper. It is
practieal, aiways honest clean,
faithful; full of sunshine and
umption, Pelieves in fair play
to all, is full of good, solld in-

fo rmatlion, attractive pictures,
worth-while articles, and special

features, worlh (en times its
subseription price. Every i1ssue,
of over a hundred pages, are

erammed full of good things for
nll Qtoek, honsehold, pounliry,
and a voung folks' department

sévond Lo nond, nmkes (hd Farm

GOoOOD

helongs on
table.

ly has
recognized
home

Beaverton Review

Big Subscription Offer

.-
tiom.

FOR A SHORT TIME ONLY

By special arrangements with the various publishers we ar :
able to offer our readers this exceptional opportunity to save
money on their reading matter for the coming year.
publication is a leader in its class and the entire combinalion
fits the needs of the average family at a price you can afford
Remember, even though your subscription to this
newspaper hasn’t expired, it’s economy to Renew Now as all
Renewal subscriptions will be extended from date of present
expiration. Don’t pass up this opportunity—Send your order

Each

THE HOUSEHOLD is just what |Jnurnnl the best value for every
reader of Lthis paper
o
grand old paper goes Lo over e
million
rying a
sunshine lo

Eslablis!y

over forly yeafs ago, Lhis
homes edach month ears
message of hope and
each subseriber.

GOOD STORIES. This famous

0old magazine has been noled for
its
years,
heen

YPArs,
to danghter who believed in good

inleresting stories for many

In most families L has
on the reading table for
handed down from mothef

clean literature, with plenty of
action, These who enjoy poelry,
d and new, will find this de-

partment both inspiring and in-
structive,

All in all Good Storics
your family reading

PEOPLE'S POPULAR MONTH-
long been known and
as the magazine nf
communily serviee.
short slories wilh

and

i F.'II .“d

beautiful colored illistrations are
a decided feature of this maga-
rine.
feature. Each month heuse plans,
community enlertainments, need-
lework,
nienly

«ible to render a serviee t

lvige in |

Reeipes form an imporiant

gardens, patterns, all
illnsirated makea it poa.
thosa
Ta mrd

A

e mral dis!
Eniall ¢
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