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(Qontinued From Last Weak)

it may nave ceen true thal Mrenu
had In hor prasr dow . .

respecinhle vulgnrity
which appeared to Brens as inflnliely
mory sardil than the swaler of dems
or the erisen of passionale rrimes
That she was n part of this dull hrown
chesvness. surrounded Ly virtuous

| dar selting

AMa SNrE PETRONA WO IITeT comen

edly without ldeas or taste In a roumd
of Interest In such things as straw
berry festivals, new hats, pink eelly
lold helr recelvers, Sunday newspa
pers, half pounds of chocolutes, card
gnines, otiquette, naphkin.-rings, the do
westle lves of actresses and roynity,
sousenir spoons, pleture postnl cords,
tulking machines, baseball scores, wprlr
Itualism, and decornted sentlnenis or
viulgurities framed for the wall
an anomaly ke planting »

among the cahbages.

Bat Breba, conecious of thia, found
hervelt whather svery hn
man being 414 not have the feeling
that he or she was a gem In an Inf
Her wmother's sense of

wnn
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DELICIOUS STEAKS

A Special

when we sell it.

“Quality Is

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

Invitation

Our Policy”

,ﬁ\\\\\\m\\‘\\.\““\\“\\\‘\‘\\\\“

We deliver: West side at 2 P.M.
East side 3 P.M.

WE MAKE A DELIVERY SATURDAY FORENOON
Phone Orders Early

Beaverton Market @ Grocery
H. A. Morrison, Mgr.
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OfMces
Portland Office,
Phones: Beaverton, 61 on

Beaverton, Corner of Watson gnd First SL
Portland Aulo Freight
4P
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Beaverton Transfer Co.
Lewis Brothers Props.

AUTO TRUCK AND LIVERY SERVIOR, DAILY TRIPS
TO PORTLAND
FURNITURE AND PIANO MOVING

Terminal
Portland, Main 3540
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Castor

LK,

MOTHER! hcr'n Castoria is a harmless Substitute for
, Paregoric, Teething Drops and Soothing Syrups,
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prepared to relieve Infants in arms and Children all ages of

Constipation
Flatulency
*  Diarrhea

Wind Colic
To Sweeten Stomach
Regulate Bowels

Aids in the assimilation of Food, promoting Cheerfulness, Rest, and

Natural Sleep without Opiates W
To avoid imitations, always look for the signature of

Qroven dirsctions 90 sach paskams

Physicians gverywhere recommend R,
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was

| he had come to see

MIOT WaS M GfF anT e 2T Ror
escupe not by fAuttering al the walls
but by cllimbing over them, Kyven at !
saventeen, no doubt her fuce had be |
kun to take on that ealin of eenturies |
with Jis tenderness und patiepcoe anid
wistfulness and understanding ns If |
mhe carvied eternal hopes nod Lore the |
sulferings of all muukind ; it wus only

her mother's sense  of Wb ll'nl'
thrust bitm light  througt s moun
talnous nnd herole exprossion.  Lole; *

the punctuatlon of fear, expressod
only through her eyosm, had boeoing b
churncteristie Interruption,

Mre. Wilkle often mentlonsl the
Journay to ML Louls.  She would have I
given Nrenn u week's board 1o know
why the girt had gone, bt even Mrs
Wilkle sensed mome quality 13 this

beautiful ehild which mnde her o vres
ture of a dierent species unpd 000
olliers with n sense of pwe from whieh
only Jim Heubepin had been exempt;
she never pressed ler goestions be-
youd & point where ahe found her
awlf looking Into the wondering, dark
Melcoss eyen.  Brena kept her own
knowledge withouf an effort; It was
dune with a magnifivent restralnt and
with the suggestion that she who until
that year had navignted life not at
all would hereafter navigate it for a |
long time without spother's hand upon |
the tiller.

Brena even asked twiee whether
Hennepin hod writien  Bhe chose mo-
ments when the twoe other womnen

boarders and the accounianot of the

Bouthern Pacific were nt the table,
*Written I* suld Mra. Wilkle, puck- |

oring har little mouth as If she were

geing te whistle her sentence. “Writ-
ten? Not he! [Dut. | might expeet
that; I have never found that 1 could
expoct gratitude—from anybody.™

Bhe louked ut each face at the table
severely

“Bat that's nothing.” she nadded
“His own father ho Is dylng of
Bright's, hasa't heard from him-—not
for three months

“Oh”™ sald Beena as If reflecting
snd welghing the matter. Khe left the
table, and gouing Into the front room,
she played In lively time upon the
plane there—a plane with a sheeny
red case and with a tone tended to

be the startling oppeowite of the tin pan
attributes of old plonos. This one had

tones extravaguntly round like the
softuess of an elocuticnlst reading
poetry. DPrema had remembered this

pllhﬂ and describied lts affectation. It
was nothing te her that those who
heard her play on It sald. “Oh |—S8he
makes It talk.,” for they were the same
persona who sald, “What beautiful
owers! They're llke wax "

Brena at the plano that evening felt
as she always felt, that she was alone
In the world—the friend of certaln
dogs and cats which lived In houses
aleag the way home from work. m[
M4 grown acenstomed to this lensil-
sess and was nearly convinesd sab-
evascloualy that It would go on for

ever. Within sight there was nothing
which might break into 1t and she |
bad no pangs becnuse of that, She
#ot her fuce toward tomorrows, She
might have been expected, therefore,
to be startled when the past broke

In upon her
It came In
Parmalee
Brena had been writing In her hot
room under the roof. It was still hot,!
although the Texus fall had come and
Brena, with her sleeves rolled back
from her shapely young arms with
thelr ce¢ream-colored skin, had been
hending over her little table trying to
oot down In the form of a written
drama the story of the one other girl
who worked now In the Porto Rican
Embroldery store. The story was not
a8 dramatlc a story as It may have
appeared to Brena at seventeen. Nor
ecould Brena have written a play be-
canse she had no knowledge whatever
of the craft of writing plays, which
she later found out ls & matter of
skilled carpentry and not Inspired, as
Brena had concelved It. For all ufl
this she now asks to be forgiven, since
everyone, usually In extreme youth,
writes a play and nearly everyone, as |
Brena, startied and surpriged at the|
secret Ilabor, thrusts the manuscript |
Into & drawer when a knock comes, I
It was Mrs. Wilkle. |
"Well 1™ she sald, exploding her|

the form of Compton

| usual astonishment, Inquiry and dls-
| approval In one puflfed word,

Brenn smiled,

“You better put yourself to rights!™
sald the landiady, holiding the edge
of the varnished yellow door. “You
better dress your best! You've got a
caller.”

"To see me?

“Yes, to see you, And such a caller!
It's Mr. Parmnlee !

Brana stiMencd. She asked : “What
does he want to see e for?™”

“I don’t know,s Mrs. Wilkle admii- |
tedh. "1 gertainly wish | didl. He has |
oodles of money ! He specalated dur-
Ing this year and he's made a for- |
tune [

“1 will go down Just as I am,” sald
Brena ealmly and firmly. "1 do not
care about his fortune, Mrs. Wilkle
I want to find out what he wants of

Compton Parmnlee did not appear
at all anxlons to sny what he wanted,
He was a small, wiry man, careful of
his dress, who above everything else
self-contuined, He thrust his
glances, Ax Prena Seleoss enme In
the door he throst o glance at her and
then looked up at the celllng as If his
mind was digesting that which his |
gray eyes hud photographed. As she
came toward him inquiringly, he rose,
thrust another glance at her and
Inoked out the window considering. |
When she stopped he thrust once |
more and sat down looking nt the car |

pet.  Everyone who ever knew Comp-
ton Parmalee will remember the chars
ncteristie  Inspection of that daring
apecnintor |

“Are you Miss Selcoss?" he nlt?d.l
ne If now that he was ahle to fasten
his gure upon her, he found It im-
probable that the girl he saw in all
her freshness of youth was the girl !

! “Yes" be sald

‘ French pear and  California |
black walnut rools are pesistant!
to the mushroom rool rol  fou-|
kus in Oregon while Japanese

'sand pear and English  walnul
roots are highly susceptible, re-
poris the O, A, C. experunent
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mﬂ'ml-m&-r *1 know.*
the desert country of southern Cull |

fornla when he wan twentysix, He
knew that country well. In his years
In Dallas, scting as

had
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the university, but rumor had it
Purmnnice with bis rather pule, young

| face that made him look thirty instead
| of forty-three, his small, well-whaped

hands, his lmmaculate linen, his soft
voles, had Soce shet & man across a
roulette table which be hlmself owned
nnd operated.

That he was ever a man of viclence
Is very doubtful. He was sn unguiv-
ering gambler, but not with his per
sonal safety; his personal safety was
his prineipal concern. He wore gloves
on all occasions—to keep the germs
off his hands ; he had his massive ma-
hogany desk, In

tle ; long years before the practice hind
become a worthy #mshion he had him-
sell exnmined perlodically by special-
Intu,
glon. He gargled. He snuffed.” He
sprayed. He read medical journals
He feared cancer above all other

Me loved his life g0 much that
he leved no woman for many
years; the monopoly of this devotion
excluded competition. He loved his
hin life with an unending passion; he
ruined It by fearing to lose It

This was the man who withheld his
questions, bided his time and gazed
st Brena Selcoss with frank admirs-
tlom on his absurdly youthful and acs-
demiec face. He turned away from her,
walked to the window and looked out
at the night, at the wall of the nelgh-
boring house upon which the lMght of
the full moon was blulsh white, and
then, llke an actor who has relearsed
the part of & ecool and collected man
he walked toward Brena and sald
clearly and calmly, “I've come for In-
formation.™

He could not see the slightest quiver
In the giri's eyes, though he looked
for It

“YFes," sald he.
door T

Mra. Wilkle, who was outside pre-
tending to read the names In the tele-
phone book, saw the front room door
gently swing to and heard the latch.

“How olu are youT' Parmalee was
asking Brena

“Elghteen this month,” she said.

"Well, that's surprising—very, In-
Adeed™ he sald. “You are more of a
womam than a girl"”

Brena was not pleased by the pat.
redlzing manner of this rich cotton
man, She sald promptly :

“The Information you wanted? Was
It about me?"

Parmalee looked up with a single
sharp thrust of his glance; he adjust
ed his tle and his opinion of Miss Sel.
coss at one time. He put upon his
unwrinkled, clean-shaven face a typ-
leal Ingratiating smile. He took his
pointed chin, which, combined with
his upslanting eyebrows to give him a
satanle expression, not unpleasing, In
his small, white, cold hand,
wee mformation
I seek is about a certaln man.”

Bhe glanced around her gulckly, as
If to be sure that no one else had
come with him and was sitting out-
mde the circle of rndlance from the
gas mantle that made the faces of
human beings suddenly turn livid and
ghastly as Parmalee’s had turned and
an she felt her own had turned.

“Yes. You want me to be mor: spe
clfic,” he sald In a low volee. “1 will
be. The man Is—"

He stopped, simulating perhaps a
reluctance to speak the name.

Brena held her breath,

“Jim Hennepin,” he sa. “An em-
ployee—or perhnps a better word s
canociate.”

Without a futter in her dark eyes,

“May ! close this

v sy e are |

| Brena sald:

“Oh, then you do not want to see
me—you want to see Mr. Hennepin's
aunt—Mrs. Wilkle.”

Parmalee shook his head from side
to slde. “Perhaps we'd better sit
down,” he suggested

Her fuce flushed ns she told him
she would prefer to stand, but he only
shrugged hils shoulders

“Has she heard from him? he
asked. “Today¥”

"No," sald Brena, “she hasnY had a
line from him since he left Dallas
There Isn't anything —at the office ™

“No, hli nceounts are all right.” re
plied Parmalee. “It appears that yon
are anxlous on that polnt—in his be
half. Are you fond of him?™

“Not In the slightest,” Brena an-
swered with a volce which showed no
emotlon whatever: she might have
been asked whether she liked cold raw
sliced tomatoes,

“Well, that's surprising—very, In-
deed,” he sald with a thrust of his
glance. “You were friendiy ™

“Yea," she snld. "I suppose that we
were very friendly. 1 do not know
why you are asking me these ques
tlone."

“I'hat will appear,” he sald gravely.
“You will see that 1 am your friend
In this, Miss Selcoss. [ think you will
sy that 1 came here to da you a
service.”

For just a flick of time something
rose from the depths of Compton Par-
malee and Drena saw I, Tt was nl-
most an eMuviam of the buried best
In hlm—the stir of a dying thing try-
ing to come to Hfe. It wns half a
benevolent love of his fellow man:
half the call of an [solated, warped
and lonely soul. It was the thing
which she saw later nnd to which she
gave In her folly, but now it flickered
for a moment on that strange esthetle
gambler's face and was gone,

“You telegraphed to Jim Hennepin

from St Lonls™ he sald, “That tele
| gram was opened.”
"“When?' asked Brena. “When It
eame? Of conrse™

He did not deny It, He =ald: "It
was Just your message, ‘1 am wait-
mg,' and It was signed, '‘B' It took
n little Inguiry for me to know that
this telegram was probably seat by
you."

"But nearly five months have gone."

the office bullding |

He was always fearlng conis- |

| “The dirty dog!” sald Parmales.
| *What a smillng face he had!*

visitor. *“1 opened it myself.

| There Is no one else who knows it
was sver sent.”

| He wet his thin lips; he sald:
“It Is & secret—ours,” and stretched
out his hand with the yellow envelope

| held daintily In bis fingers

| The girl, bowever, was looking

piclous of a wsecret shared by two,
| when one treats that secret as If It
| were a kind of asset,

Apparently he read ber thoughts,
for he mld hurriedly, “You needn't
feel under auy obligation to me for
keeplog the secret. | have my stains
and blights, but they are not of (hat
kind. As I sald, all I came for was
Information.”

8he took the tslegram, which he
bad held toward her, and nodded,

| “(f eourse, If he were to meet you
| he probably told you more., He prob-
| ably told you where he was golng,
| eh—and why?
| He leaned forward as he asked this
| question and turned one side of his
face an If the answer could best be
| beard by his right ear alone.
| “No,” she sald. “He spoke of mak-
| Ing & great sum of money, of getting
It from some place.”

“He di4 pot sny where?

*No."

Parmalee sighed as If he had gone
up a blind alley and had found its end.

“He spoke of sowe call—some mes-
sage.” sald Brena.

The broker's eyes widened untll
they were In a staring distention.

“Ha! S0 he did! What did he tel)
youT"

“Nothing.”

Parmalee sat down In a chalr and
stared at the carpet for a long time.

“It Is very peculiar,” he sald at last.
“He left you to meet him in 8St. Louls
He went on an errand of some strange
kind and refused to tell you what It
wan \ell!l Well! And them you
walted In Bt. Louls—in vain.”

*How did you know he didnt
comeT"

“Your telegram.”™

Brena sald: “I walted there three
days. T walted. 1 was frightened.
But I grew more In those three days
than [ have ever grown In three
years.”

“Yea," sald Parmalee with s feker
of tenderness again. *“] can under
stand.” .

“You have heard no word from him
since T

*No word. And [ thought that It
might be my duty to tell—"

“No, no, no!" exclalmed the man,
Jumpiog up. *If there ls any duty In
the world It Is not to tell. Few would
ever understand—as | understand. It
would do no good. If I can.do nothing,
what purpose would It serve you to
try? For God's sake think of your
self.”

“And 1 promised him" she mald
“What difference does H make that I
see, clearly now what a man he ls—
my pramise to keep silent.”

“Quiet " commanded Parmalee.
“Not so lond. No purpose ls served
by stirring up a search.”

“A search? You mean that you do
not know where he Ia, Mr. Parmalee?

The broker lowered his volce: “Yea,"
sald he. “Not only have you and Mrs,
Wilkle heard nothing and his father
heard nothing, but I have heard noth-
ing. Apparently after he had decided
to take you away from Dallas this
thing described as a call came.”
"Yes"

“There Is still a balance of
siderable sum to his credit In the
fiee. I will tell you confidentianlly that
he has not clalmed It. As far as 1
can find out, no man, woman or child
for nearly balf a year has geen Jim
Henneptn. No one misses him, to be
sure. And for you to sacrifice your-
self—that would be utter folly! He
has gone—llke this!™

Parmalee held up his small elenched
fist, opened It suddenly and blew am
Imaginary speck of dust from Its palm
Into obllvion,
CHAPTER VII

Mldwinter bad come before Brena
saw Compton Parmalee again. He
sent for her two days after Christe
mas; he asked If she could come te
his office.

The call had come over the tele
phone to the store where she was still
employed and Brena answered that
she would try to leave an hour earlier
than usual o that she could come at
four.

Winter dusk had begun to settle
over the city before she was shown
Into the broker's office by a stenog-
rapher, who, never having seen a
womnn cnller before, rulsed her eye
brows as she closed the door nfter
the entrance of this beauntiful stranger.
Through the great plate glass win-
dows of the luxurious office Brena
could see the faming sunset In the
west and aguinst it, in dark outline,
{(To be continued next week)

Chevrolet is on ils way
ward its J-millionth automobie,
e ———————

Did you ever hea® of the am-
bitious young eollege graduate
who declared his intention of
going out and waking up the
gountry? Two weeks later he
was oul selling alarm clocks

to the sleepy suburbanitee.
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E WAS very old.

ancient one.
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after them, not only in

ES

. « remember . . " the voice of
far-away, “remember . .
really count . . not their visible

Chubby stepped_over
being The Happy New Year.

why he should look so old I”
1]

was a kind of shining sadness in his eyes, s if he
. had seen more than any one else in the world. And
he stood on the far side of twelve o'clock midnight.

HAT 1 can’t understand,”
need look s0 aged when they are only a year old.

So there they stood regarding each other, Chubby and the

“Why must you look so old?" persisted Chubby.
“Because | have lived more than a million lives!™
wu" 'w awhb’n

“But tell me now " insisted the young cherub.

“1 look old because 1 l:ltbm
year, every day, hour and minute in the
livudmeal!wdnghbe.'fhcymuld
than 1 lose them. We were one,~! and those teeming

live with them as long as they live, through the

happened during our year of acquaintance. 1
they accomplished while they knew me, and | them.”

hopes in people’s hearts, and see what they see, no matter
out.

son,—it is their aspirations . . that

He was quite gone now. He was part of yesterday.
the threshold into his first minute of

“That’s all very well,” he thought, “but 1 can't understand
Perhaps he will by midnight of 1926!

He bent. There

also very

chirped up Chubby, “is why

“How do you make that out?"

part of the sorrow, the
happiness of every'one in the

no more escape me

memory, but in the good or bad

ancient one, “May you see
may you learn to read the

This is all that really matters
the ancient one grew faint and

and worldly success . . .*
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FARMN REMINDERS

Potalo seed balls are of little
except to' some inter-
ested in developing new pota-
varieties. Most wnrkers
along this line do not care for
seed halls unléss they know
plant supplying the pollen
Seeds may be washed oul
the balls like {(omalo
These seeds planted in a
house in Mareh, transplanted to
cold frames in April and to the
field in May, often produce fair
sized tubers the first vear. |
Much variation always oeceurs)
and selection and testing must|
follow for several years.

lise one

to

Ihe
also

ol

seed,

green

Experience al the Asltoria ex-
periment slation shows that
those varielies of rula bagas
that grow deeper in the ground
are more likely to stand severer!

freezing in Oregon than those|
that stick up in the air. Some|
of the more resislant rools|

seem a little more fibrous than
tender varielies.

the more
c—
Bacterial gummosis of cher-
ry in western Oregon is ea-

pable of wrecking a fine heal-
thy young cherry orchard in
the first few years of its Iite.
Orchardists who use mazzard
cherry seedling trunk and frame
work for all varieties of sweal
cherries find that the bodies nrl
such trees nearly always éscape)|
this destruclive disease.

Grain is often sowed in Ore-|
gon during favorable w--alhm'i
through the enlire winter, says|
the O. A. C. experiment stalion.
There is less chance of loss
with wheat that has been (real-
ed with copper carponale than
with the old (irealmenis but
there ia always the chance that
the grain will = sjart and be
caught before well astablished
when there i= a period of sur-
face freezes and thaws. Un-
less there j& too mueh land fo
handle in the spring it is prob-
ably best to wait titl
opens up and sow the slandard
gpring varielies.

| American
Maid Bread

Portisnd, Ore. |
L e S—

For Sale—iearhart knitting ma-
chine., Value, $35. Will (lrade
for anything [ can use of =sell

R|ee-

for ecash. Bridge's
Adv p 56

c'h".l.lu
ond Hand Store.

You'll think it a cheering
treat

When we're bringing up
the nea'.—From the
proverbs of Mr. Quick

WI-'.'I.I. bring heal (o

your house—all you
have to do is to ask us.
We will tell you the sys-
tem that's hest suiled Lo

yvour home,
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CATARERH

Catarrh Is a Local disense greally In-
fluenced by Constitutional conditiens

HALL'S CATARRH MEDICINIE con-
sints of an Olntment which gives Quiek
Relief by local application, and the
Internal Medicine, & Tonic, which ao's
through the Blood the Mueous Hur-
facea and assists in your Hystem
of Catnrrh.

¥3. Gniney & o oo, O




