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DELICIOUS STEAKS

A Special Invitation

to every housekeeper in our city to come into our
place and inspect our meats and our market.
We keep choice FRESH MEATS and we
keep our market Clean and Sanitary.

Our meat is properly aged and in fine condition
when we sell it

“Quality Is Our Policy"

WE MAKE A DELIVERY SATURDAY FORENOON
Phone Orders Early

Beaverton Market & Grocery
H. A. Morrison, Mgr.
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Beaverton Transfer Co. 1
Lewis Brothers Props. 5

AUTO TRUCK AND LIVERY SERVICE, DAILY TRIPS '

TO PORTLAND J

’ FURNITURE AND PIANO MOVING ‘
Offices: Beavpertpn, (ocner of Watson and Firsl 8L ‘
Portland Office, Portland Auto Freight Teriminal K
Phones: Beaverton, 01 on 11, Portland, Main 3540 ’

‘MOTHER' Fletcher's Cutarla is a harmless Substitute for
mﬂemric, Teething Drops and Soothing Syrups,
prepared to relieve Infants in arms and Children all ages of
Constipation - Wind Colic
Flatulency To Sweeten Stomach
®  Diarrhea Regulate Bowels
Alds in the assimilation of Food, promoting Cheerfulness, Rest, and
Natural Sleep without Opiates y
To avoid imitations, always look for the signature of I
KBsoxen dicections on. sach packags, Phyticlans everywhere recommend it,
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(CGontinued from weaok)

=waell, | sald pothing wovar e~

“Afrald of farewell dinners?”

| Peter sinllod,

| “Wome,” sald he

ter over to Americn.  Bhe'll probabily

think It a jolly Hitle unfinlshed coun

try.”
Henhinin

nad ynwned ;

clasped  DeWolfe's
he had seen the Amerl-

blood out

of an artillery horse. 1t was an 9tk

ey ot to be befguled with d-"l'll“.

stratlions

“Ha long." sald DeWaolfe

willl of the house where the English

of furewel) mlked nwny, lenving Hen
ham perched there—a Wack figure as
I vut ot of back eardboard pusted

on the sunset glorles of the skyline
Me walked o hsundred paces and
stopped.  He looked ot o group of
children bringing In fagots,
but loughlug and Jostling each othes

pensnnt

Poter 8miled and Waved Mis Mand

an If It were o Ve Chlldbood had
heen  untouched lu une of the Little

non nd pluster sheds a pew-born
ol was bawllpg, and yet ln Parls, as

lig flected, serlous men were discumss
ing the future of the world cxactly
as If they could touch or affect s
fundamental nature

He walked omn The trees tralned
aguinst the high wall spread thelr
branches ke fans, edged at the tips
with the pink blossoms of @ pew year

sytubolle of the eternal round
ise¢, frult and decay

“It goes 8o

of prom
soon,” sald DeWolfe
foud, and this volee which spoke was
Just s I some old friend had glven

hilm eounsel n= they strolled togethes

in the Jusk. He turned

Fhe Englishman waved to him from
1 il ol held one arme aloft In @
. e of fure Peter could see
evewy flnger on bils hand as If they all

were palnted I sepin on the

gold of the

velvety

Iy the by, called Henham, *“the
stronge lndy Is half w Greek. 1 say!
Can you hear? Her father was a ban

Ished patriot—a t'.,,hlmg professor of |

| chemistry or something.”

Peter amlled and waved his hand.
He turned the corner of the wall and
stepped Into the cobbled streot where
| the' rhdless of some French
artiilery man rumbling

Wl gl

suver were

deeper Into the ruts of War worn 1o
the anclent stones
Quly st nine

hear more, Benham enlled him by the
wire of the signal corps

that's allL”

service
“Baying pgoomd-by
the Englishman, Ilying glildy
luek Aud | forgot
wother was Irish.™

“Bend me that letter to Yo

mald
Yo
to say that her

ur family, |

care of the American port officer ﬂll
Boulogne,” sald Peter eanlnly after a |
woment In which Denham  wondered |

whether the Hne had been cut off, “I'm |
oft for Englund tomorrow.”

He put his ciguretie down and al- |
lowed It tu burn the edge of the table,
staring at she waull with Its maps and |
blue-prints, his eyes full of wonder, |

This expluins, in part, why the rea-
son Tor his golng 1o London was t:pl-'
cal of Peter DeWalfe,

CHAPTER 1l

Marlel BPonham was savagely a
woman, Rhe concelved woman as &
specles ns distinet from males as flora
Is distinet from fauna.  The acquisl- |
tlon by women of the right 1o vole halll'
been the occasion for mournipg, as
Peter foumd  out Mrs. Austin
Benham  had beamed through twe
menls, first mpon her guest and then
upon her lovely davghter

e widow of Austin, os lu-\\nlrc
nfter a week of mn\c-nlglo
the ealeniinr,

discoy ered
neglect of
benmer

ing gomd
through the
the walls of
vessel

will and  demonstrativencss
creviees It could find In
a lfe which was lke a|
of comventlonallty, contafning, |

according to all the traditlons of her ||B
a liquor of preclous B

hushand's family,

quility, net to be spent freely. She | §
belleved In new (hings and In & new |
world, bt she beamed upen Muriel | @

not becuuse she
becnuse,
lon,

not daring to volee an opln-

she

for being so heulthy nnd so irrepronchs
nhle,

Murlel consldered

nowormmn, amd being o woman meant

that her beown hale must be made at- |5

tenetive and stable for teanis
which she execated with o good deal |
of dash, In a cowtumie designed o
keep freckles off milk white skin
Even her forenrm s e rv-ﬂ in 'Ihl.‘

"N game

reglon® or the Houlh-‘ éralegd apd In m ..ll

“Bring your sis |

hand | belng.
can covered from head to foot illb' oy

of Nis own urteries when |
Peter had brought Mm In \\"h “.I. .Id

He ollbed down ‘from the broken

mnn had been billeted and with a nod

that evening did he | through some expensively fashionable

nereed owith her but

conld still love ber daughter |

herself as dedi- | o
onted by duty and aflaptabitlity to bétng |

.._.__.__-_.__..-._._.7.‘--— —— ——

:ﬁlﬂ. - mo wia It hat n! %:
-whits [o an m'
| snma thought made her sppear bofon
Peter In the hedge-wulled gurden be
fore breakfast clad In & part wispy
and part Auffy gown, with a basket of
roses hung on one elhow and fower
sclawors In the other hand

“You do pll things =0 well” sald
Peter with & great delight nliing his
I8 a thoroughness In
your method which positively upsets

I looked at the lbrary In your
study and as far an I can seo you have |
spent  your twelly years collecting, |
| among others, books on Low 1o do
things—how to ride & Lioree, how to
play golf, how to knit, how to cust &
Ny, how to speak Ialian, how to grow |
romes, and who knows what else”

The English .‘ll‘l was sincerely grate- |
ful to Peler. Bhe said: “To know the
way, o practice the tiethods
nre the sure wteps toward results | but
you wust pol think I take myself too |
serjously, aa my brother probably told
you. I think it Is all ax nothing com- |
pared to the skill of being & woman— |
& Bt woman—a watnkl whose one alw |
s to be & woman.”

“You have attajped I, sald Peler, &
lltﬂ‘ light dancing In his spes undes
| hin haary brows as Arafies sparkle bé-

these |

' Mind & hedge, {
The girl tossed the ball up and

eaught It o her white wkirt spread

from kpee to khee as she sul cross

legged upon the edge of the Benliams
lawn This lawn begun aguin af .-r[
the Interruption of the

court and rolled gently do

iure tennls

n o A line

of trees ut the hottom of » hill that |
balf hides the lttle town of Decon |
with itx nestiing red brick houses with
thelr chimney pots and roofs tempered
by the smoke of conls on howe fires, Ir
They lived peaceably togeth without |
any bold assertions of Individuality, |
none of them dolog any cutrage to the |
countryside, as Peter, ntrasting It |
with sn Ameries= town, had sald
Beyoud the village were the chalk
dowmm where grass was light green |
and the heather a deeper color, and
nacrow roads were a8 white as
marks of erayon, and trees standlog
| alone were like feathery plumes stuck
here and there luto the rolllng inlry
by some glant hand. Bomewhere, still
further on, was the sea (nto which the
bright sky fell ke & blue back cuntaln
flecked with clouds of feathery white,
Peter, with half-closed eycn, gazed

sut mcrogs this magnificencs of quiet
| #pace toward the distant hackbhond of
& chalk ridge where anclent RBritons

once drove thelr oattle Into caoves and
Druld priests had onc eld solemn
riiea. He wan quile unconsclous of |
Muriel's attention fixed upon him

somewhat as a falthful dog watches a
master; he had been In many of his
own dregms In these ten days and
might well be forgiven for falling to
notice that samething of viclence

was
golng on within this English girl
whose outflnes, like those of 4 volcano,

were still clear and cold agalnst the
sky, exposing nothing of the fires and
steam which may blow thelr surround-
Ings Into fragments
The most that Muriel had ever sald
was that Peter was one of the “nlce
Americans,” a patroniming cowplliment
which had made Lim tell the girl and
her mother that he was grotified al
| that judgment expressed by “the et
ter type of English.” He Ald notl know
that by the processes within the Ben
ham sistor's lovely head, she had
welghed carefully his physical appear
ance noting his high bronzed forehead,
his straight nose, hils lean hard cheeks
and the thih judiclal Ups which had
boen an luberitance of the famlly ever
aipce Judtics mw»:‘g hid bedp paint-
| 84 by Copley. Bhe hid fudged him as
one would Judge an anlmal, and satls
fled, hud methodically passed on to his
clothes,
Peter's clothes are famous for their
charming Incorrecines=s,. No one quite
knows how he succceds In expressing

tullor =0 much of
stinetion In dress.
hathyrrap, major's

and unlmaginutivy
his own brund of Of
Bventng clothes o
uniform or loungl flannels, it 1s al-
wanys the I'vter's l']‘ull"\ and
Peter are one. An envious Lhireker In
New York named Moore once sald
that IMeter's  clothes

EAme |

even  expressed

Peter's moods—they econld be lmp,
soft and contented Im his ldieness ;
they eould stiffen Into fine dignity
with a turn of his thonght. Muariel's

father had glven aftention to eldthes;
the hunter'spink riding coat that stil
hangs in the hall closet In Beconshire
Heath reminds his successors of the
dominant, rare-roast-beef personality
of Sir Austin. Ills dnughter, llke othe)
wowen who are Ip the profession of
belng women, gave hnportance to the
decorative qualities of a aonle; sh
only forgot about Peter's face and fAg
ure and clothes when they had beer

swallowed by hin complete whale—n
whole which defied her  methodien!
Judgment and made her eyes swim and
heman to tvrn withih bher heart and
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two hundred yoars of Beohaw thadd | '" -~ v v - e e s
flon had kept locked In neairl, [ whed ho fodhid otk ag:1h a fouhie v

| cagle mysterioualy had vanished wod mm""
| the barkeeper was motionlng hbn to Office HOI.II'. 10 A. M. to "'.‘

depart.
He protested. naturally. Whereupon Roome 2 & 3, Rosal ‘
ORE

the barkesper reached for the bup
| wtwrter, l:l.'lrl:{ it with a =kl haorn o.f‘."'llron
lomg pormctles, and siruck o squarey

fween the eyes. A westuent luter the
eR-anhdwich wan found LWnse f sprawl
Ing vn the sidewnlk, his happy visloss
gone forever. '

A prey to melancholy, flled with m-cp
disappointment and a yet decper sense
of Injustice, he got upon his feet and
started to limp away,

Next door (o the saloon was & base-
ment barber shop. From It ot this In-
stant there emerged a Bowers misslon
worker, an elderly gentleman of a

“Potor, I saw you before breakfast,”
she mid. “From my window.”

“You saw ma?" he sald. “Why
didn't you eall to me and say one of
your cheery good mornings ¥

Bhe leaned so close that he could
cateh the falnt aroma of the lavender
which Mrs. Benham, with & beaming
face, sprinkled In the drawers. She
sald, “Because | was walting to see
what you were doing*

“What was | doing ™™ sald Peter,

“The telescope—father's telescope.”

“Oh telescope,” reponted |
Peter, as If be had been accused of |
slenling the spueaky old glass, “1 di4 |
have the tolescope, didn't 1Y

He wowr thinking that one could not

—

7 AUTO il
YOU

yen- the

very well tell hosts llke these two | benevolent aspeet, his plok Jowls newly
women who had trented him un If he | seraped and his fuce powdered. A» Lo ;
were the owner of (e estate and of | cllmbed up the steps to the level of | O UR years of experi-

the old stone bouse and even gualuet
cups which

| the sldewanlk this gentleman bent over

in this busi-
to refasten & loosened shoelnce.

ence

Spode voffée Cluitie

ol mt } f .

i ness enable us Lo olfn

breukfust, that he had come to Decon Now, o the best of his knowledge you much expert advice
sghire not 1o see them. He was think- | and bellef, the derellet never befure '“. : p: : :
Ing that If they hoad not chosen to nen had seen the missionary, but as the lat- hen you drive up Lo

our. friendly service sla-
tion Lo gel g tankful of
fGiencral gas let us Lell
you many auto things
you ought to know.

tlon an scequaintance other than the
rather stiff and dull and correet per
sops who had come to ten ulmost every
sfterncon and three or four times to
dinters, saved by the Chatean Yquem
graclously left by Sir Austin as »
leguey In the wing cellar, he ecould
not very well mention this acquaint

ter stooped, presenting before him ub
expanse of black coatl talls, the mis
aunthrops hauled off and dealt the gen
tle stranger a torrific kidk,

With & mfl of wrtenisiment and
pain the clergymtn lanled ten feol !
AWnY,

“What did you mean by that?™ he

“\t\“\\“m\\“

“‘Be Ready With Reddy Power"'

T T N

ance Furthermore he huad begun to | demanded, rubliing the seat of his ’

feel that Muriel In #ome sirange man trousers with beth hands. “Why did '

ner of her own had created an alnios you kick me? sm

phere of a proprietress thout any *Oh,"” sald the ex-sandwich man 'n pr

other Inthmacy than calling him Pets tones of an uncontrellable annoyance, SIAI lo!‘

and s one vecasion, dressing a cut “you're ulways Wying your shoestring I*

af # awthern ots the hack of his hand < : A.a%MgNT

vith n peculinr tepderness mixed with | =

1]} » eare of proceduare that obe can | W

n..ur- SN, L aqpapes hl.-”'., - ‘BUY IN BEAVERTON" I AAAARARRRR R R

He rank from making the one .‘m .

quiry he would have wished (o make \\\“.““‘\\\\“‘““‘““‘““
He pow had a chanes to make this

Inquiry, becuuse Murlel sald: “You

were stunding there under that beech

tree. 1 thought
“What did you think?™

‘\\\‘\“\\\“\\\\“\\‘\‘\\\\\\\‘\\\\"

e

“Thaut you were looking through the
glass across the Helds that
place under the hig trees—the place
we call the Curste's bex
to live there™

Peter might have spoken then to ask
who cecupied the lttle gabled
bouse with its gusrdian trees. |t was
the epportunity to hear a name be had
not heard since he hmd heard It frem
(wlonel Benhaw's lijw; Pelor's char
acteristle ralty that often made
hm sltow e 1o sed fts owd pace gni
lll’ll‘l.I events at fts own whha, addad
at this moment to his disincltnation to
disclose one of his reasons for Milog
under the roof, It prevent
ed him from speaking. The
there was a futallstic assur- |
ance that he would hear the name |
soon epough, and there %as the pos |
sibliity that a look of paln would come
into Muriel's face and he would hurt a
gl for whom he had acqulred g good-
natured, ecompanionable
puternal affection

« Qontinued next week.)
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My Favorite Stories

By IRUIN 5. COBB
Driven Beyond His Strength

k“‘“““\\‘\\\\‘\\“\\\\\‘\“\\

The Iate Paul! Armstrong had two
favoPite stories. One of these he ealled
by the title “Pansy and the Pllsener,” | &“‘\\“““‘\‘““\\\\““‘\‘“‘T

and while It was funny, It would never
do for pubMeation in a newspaper bav-
Ing a family circulation. The other
was what Is known as a parlor story.
It dealt with a down-and-ogter, wha!
made a precarious living a8 o Sand
wich man, Eftaged front dad back,
like a tdttle in (ts shell, botweerd broad |
boards which bore advertiséments for
a dalry lunch, he marched the lh\'l'!r’|
all day long for wages barely ~:|Iﬂ1'1|*nl
to keep body and soul t ,.,t'”ur

One dny, ns he plodided his weary
roate, he saw n shining coln lying I[an
the slds ¢ set his foc
upon i, with a ul;f
\ fen walst

We have on hand a choice
Selection of

U Fond
ARS

ntl

1
alk i

1 then, stoop

aunses of his wo
lutched It In his eager fin- |
gers and ralsed It to his eyes. Then
iz heart m=ide of him gave a :r@::"
throb of Joy It was a twenty-dollar |
gold plece, o wons werithy beyond s
wildes vildtions

\eross the stroel was nn ex
for a new bullding. He hu nither
Stunding on the edge of the digging he
unbuckled the straps which bound the
squares of planking to him, and, klck-
ng them to pleces with a giad ex-
ultant ery, bhe flung the tered e
hlems of his servitude down into (}
hole below. Then stralghtway be de
parted for the nearest saloon, and
stalking in, a triumphant Agure even In
flaunting tatters, he pped his
preclous gold plece down upon the bare
and called for a drink of whisky, It
was to have been the first of a long and |

uvalion

SR

shal

5

his

gorgeous  succession of drinks of |
trhiaky.

‘-l.unn-nnq Jostle I 1|Iw In the le. He
[ A alit Yo
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LUMBER

Planing Mill

Running

Wihs A true B

She did not beam with the B
insincere beam of wlfeciation, but with |
the beam of an expansive nature oos- |8

Clear Spruce Siding, $18.00
Flooring, $20.00 and up
Ceiling, $20.00 and up
No. 2, 2x6"s and 2x8's, Surfaced, $15.00
Rough lank, $10.00 to $12.50
Buy shingles before
They go any higher

Beaverton Planing Mill

toed play, becanse Just as I8 wes 8| L\;\\\\\\\\\\\\\\\\\\\t\s\ss\\“‘\\ LI LLLAE AR AR GRS

PRICES

FIAANE U A R L IO

TIACIOR

It will pay ‘you to call in
and see ouyr stock

Otto Erickson Co.

BEAVERTON | OREGON
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