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(Gont'nued From Last Woek)

l‘fl‘llil Tl I'""- B one morming w hen
the roln of » wild March day was |
beating on the windows. The wind,

|
tearing up the leaves of the autumn

thst had laln all winter beneath the
snow and jee of the mournful
ping garden, but was now releused by
a thaw, slupping wet  refase
againat the grent windew panes be
hipd the menmacing lron bare. It east
rotton yegetation at this hovse as
it were throwing riff.raf® Into the fpce
of an accursed personality

wue

Parmolee did net answer her onll
e was not at the breakfos! table |
The servents could not fnd him In
hils roene.  He waus discovered fAnally
by his voles, which came In ' falily
with the sound of the wind Nrena
without protection from the driving
ruln ran out the great front doar, |
dagwn the path which cut » dlumeler
n the ciecle af the driveway, (o the

sive lron gale

Parmnplee wan thers with hils Hitle
ST ndds grasping the wy ht bars
AR ID [T ward and feorvard ke
m eaged nnlmal, staring out with witd
redd o ut the high shores of (he
Wt t river hank seem *Ywrough e
ha his bare head wet and dishey
aled

" and get me, d—n your even’
he vl “You's *en aitin
g cnough. Come snd get we. 'm
not afrald of you all

Mrenn K over his shoulder ap
" bWt il e nd the gate
Wi A tnnding ) the whnllov
ruls ud the shrubbery, whipped by
the wind, danced Hike lithe devile
wlong he cresi the pollsnde Itat
no living ereat v in

“Tou helter e Int L Hine
Complon, she sald with a tone of
authority

Bhe renlized pafterwaml that she had
leaped rather ) Uy teward of n
cluslon that this moment Imml
the n \ee which had bung ver
them »o long and that It prow d a
definite end of her obligntlons She
retiembersd of thinking how ke an
Ogry, lmpotent lttle dog he was,
oward at heart, bt barking behind
A gate st an empty road She be
Heved he had lost his mind

Citue Into the housa,” she pepanted

He looked at bher stupldiy, b T

Jaw g his o3 ntery

int her face = the

and hanging
lnoking

roubled expression of one 1 ng to

discover the surroundings after o loss
af consclousness

“All right,” he sald hoarsely; “I'm
nll right, Rrena ™

He pppenred weak, unable | rry
himself erect, ar Lils breath wheezed
suplensantly as bhe followed hor foably
up the walk and the wet granite

steps of the frowning hoase
"o wostalrs sud We  dowa”

ohe

drip- |

| have your freedom. You go your own
l ways You cenduet your own studies

cominanfed

He stopped with his hands on the
binck walnut newel post of the stalrs
8bd lvaned toward her eanfldentially

"Footprints.,” sald he, grianing ke
& Dend.  *Footprinta*

Brepa, openlog the door of his
Hbrary, walked rapldly toward the

talephone on hin desic. AL lpst she
had been driven to sammon the ald

counssl and anthorily of the warld |

Ton cab bavé suyfhing yeq want for
the asking. Wiy complain?”
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Beaverton Transfer Co.
Lewis Brothers Props. 4

AUTO TRUCK AND LIVERY SERVICE, DAILY TRIPS '
TO PORTLAND

FURNITURE AND PIANO MOVING

r‘mw;“M\\

OfMieces: Beaverton, Corner of Walaon
Portland Office, Portland Aulo Freight
Phones: Beavgrion, 51 on 11, Portland, Main 3540
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CASTORIA

MOTH FR! ctther's Caseoria fn a hnrmless Subsﬂtute for

Castor Ohl,

Constipation
Flatulency
Diarrhea

Aids in the assimilation of Food, promoting Cheerfulness, Rest, and
Natural Sleep without Opiates W
To avoid imitations, always look for the signature of IFAY

Rroven directions on cach package

aregoric, Teething Prop
prepared to relieve Infants In arms and Children all ages of |

=

s and Soothing Syrups,

Wind Colic /
To Sweeten Stomach
Regulate Bowels g

Physicians everywhere recommend it,

“I'm not complaloing,” she had sald, l

shutting her "!'l lnte o firm Hne, 1
nm toquiring*
“Inguiring " he
heat. “Waoll, by
g aften
you something

culd with sudden
A I you sxk ence
you shall koow?! I'H tel)
yourself you'll

ubroult

| nol want (o hoar™

“You ennnol,” she unswersd quietly,

“Are you laughing at me?” he ex
clalmed angrily

“1 was smiling.”

*Bmile on!” he smapped. “Maybe
you ean tell where Jim Henneplo s
Mayhbs I the end you wen't smille,

Mayhe you will learn what It Is that
has ciung to you uusestih apd un
known."

“l! dvmand to know™

“No—-hy U=d-—you shan't. Not un-

1 know allw)nell
knuw how 1 shall pay.™
e l.‘.ill“'l‘

Not until 1

“And iet that come quickly,”™ hes
addoed throwling «hiy ogurh LT O
townrd the calling, mx If beseeching
hesthen goda “Sudden, swift and
e

He rushed out of the room

Night after night she heard’ him
pacing his study foor bepeath her
[ e walked twenty paces obe
winy, twenty at right angles, twenty
more, twenly more,  She had learped
the eount. He war pacing off n square
around his blg, paperladen dosk Tn
the center of the rowun Shwe went o

sloep with that soufid Bf a caged anl

“Hut Mr. Parmalee 1g not bere yéL"*
snld Prena

“That's strange,” =ald the telephone
Instrument. _ “That's. strange. 1 wup-
derstond he was going home. [ nnder-
stowd you were golug on a long Jour-
ney, Mrs. Parmalee. He

the mopay th bay tiekets, T1 thaught

!

et o——

“Well,” uld b, “That bm nog. a very
pl’.‘l]‘ slory.

The In "Inul ROB& out; the slate
gray Mght of eagly ®ummer dawn fl-
tered through he ehinte curtuine of
the apartment of Brena Seleoss.  Bhe
was fucing this watery light, her
beautiful hands folded In her Inp, her
dark eyes looking Into profound space.
In her attitude and o her espression
Peter saw the suggestlon of one eon-
demned, who hus awakened upon the
day of exscution and slis upon the
wlde of u prison col, thinking.

“No, Peter,” Broos sald st Inst.
Is not a pretty story.”

“I'm wsorry,™ he sajd, drawing his
chalr nearer to hers, and leaning for-
ward he took her hunds in his, They
were cold as marble. Hhe shivered as

“In

one who, having no sleep, feels the
dawn as a wel shroed. Afler a slow,
Inquiring glance around the little

chamber where In & varlety of soft
colors, In seasoued, suggestive furnl-
ture and In the mmaller things, some-
thing of the rich dlversity of herself
had Leen expressed, she at last looked
at Peter,

“I know.” sald he. “I am a shaggy
brute. The room I8 cold—a kind of
still, stagnant cold I'll light the fire.”

Bhe did not protest: for the moment
ber own will appeared (nert. She
watched him dully as put the lumps
of soft coml Into the typleal London
grate and poked them meditatively
just &s If he had been bern an Eag-

Hshmgn and found that a soft-con! fire
was an entertalnment as well ns
utllity.” Ehe allowed him to lead her

to the little upholstéred sofa Which |
he had pulled In front of the yellow |

fames and to put her wrap, lald

anlde when they had come ln, avound |

bher shoulders and to pot his hand
vpon her throat and cheek as he
stood hehlnd her still thinking

“That s an ugly story,” he sald, as
If determined tha: there might be no
question as to the premise upon which

his comments would be based

Brena nhdded. She sall: “You ean
#eq now, Peter, why the one moment
when your anuns were shout me and
your lips were o mine is the en L If
] knew | was free, Peter, 1 could not
see more of yon. 1 could not bear

the thought that you, too—"

“Would be rubbed gut?
and laughed,

She did not answer.

“But you can't belleve
“D—n It—the thing Is too absurd, too
pleturesque.”

He conshilered It a moment

“Why, If there were anything
Brena, dear one, It would be magnifi-
cent !

he bhegnn,

“Wop forget that I bave lived clase
to this thing. You gmight belleve, too,
£ you had heard mot my words but

ihe words of life ltself

“You've told me all?”

Brenn, sensing the presence of a
doubt, rose, and, leaning upon the
mantel with her face bent down

tovard the frelight, walted for sev-
erul mwoments before she sald, wearity,
“Yes, Peter—all”

And others knew?"

“Omly Murigd DBenham,” she an-
awepedl, "I was when | was Il 1
had fled from Ameriea. Jt was ghast-
Iy there and | had the—what can [
say*—the Instinct for Might 1 went
to Frunce There was pueumonia,
ind after that I found my lttle re-
tréat in Beconshire. Muriel was klud

She attended to my ol 1§ did net
expect g letter fpom Lanfrew—his law-
yof. bBhe read lt. There was a refer
! ence to—to both—to both.”

“1 understand,” sald Peter. *“You
explained a lttle; you had to.”

He walked up and down the rug,

gl In her ears: Bhe awoke In the '
bayond the doors of this damned | wmilddle of the night when " the moon
home. Parmulee was mad,  DBut as of suminer threw the shadows of the
she put out her hand towsrd thwe tale | plumed bhrunches of the great trees
phope Instrument It knocked over an ! upon her fioor, hearing that Mithfo!
empty glasa. She ralsed this glam 10 | poat of foot tape  whe could reeall
her nose, The supports of her beart | wwaking when the bright sunlight was
suddenly crumliled, for she koew then prying I ern on the western
that her husbanyd was not mad, sot | 4 . hinr the measare of his
changed permanently from the erafty, paciag
secretive, selflsolated und bauanted | oy, e had kened lm the nighe
s that he had been, bul was only
al the end of & long night of trylag | and | 1T sound Lind erept
| ta drink himself tato the freedom of | dowan i i » his study
| lnsensibitity, i " crouciitng ' the
At this moment she wondered why i ' ' ke
she 1 not feel n marked Increuse of nt { 1 ¢ ope whoe o
the old loathing and disgust that she el j ) s ulelye
had been upable (o weed out s It had alde by
sprung up like some rmpk growth Al ! ) uypon the
this moment ahe remembered his fest | |
ajppeal to her, how he hnid begged her W \re | Compton T
¢ to help him win back the clean apleft
| of his Bboyhood, how she had once H i aroupd nd  then
septy the glint of that treasursd some L 1
thing. which wen forget to keep, shin 3 1 dolng down here?
| Ing dimly In the midst of decny, how You I s 1 ing."*
having tasted the bitterpess of s = c I { mtr
ceps, he had bullt ny hope,. Now he "0
was a grolesque fallure, poun g 1o
| pleces upan sOLEe UNKCER  Tox | ]} o | exciaimed
| the surface of the waters He was A fow days later he vode In with
paylug the mccount of & lifetime per | Brens to Xew Yor A new spirit had
| haps; perhaps the reckoning of ope | come T 1 eyen wore filled
mistdke. There surged up to the beim | with " " s voloe had grown
In her heart a great pity " r § ; h
| To Brepa the cuuse of his | his | hiw W wife, but his silence had
terror, his wsusplclons, hig lsolation | éhanged fror it of fear and brood
I'h" horrld exlled days he led 1} lng | and
sleepless nights he spent no nj velghs ( Was B
peared of leas lmportance thag o | new expr : _ na SO
| fact that mo man was sufferin { thing of igdbe for yasmle actlvity
] than he. But she was unalle to hels l and declelVencsa
hilm: his defenses were nuw lmpreg When *Brena cuine bome that eve
| nable ning she askhed If be wan there
. "1 do not know what you "“" ' “No,  la'sm”  sald  the | malds
-y - l“" oGy o Pt "There's been som i™ephaaing
kind of existence, don't el Yo fre ’ 'a "
] naver hear mplalots feom me. 1 | ;I-.-:I-'n _h w Yur H1 lawyers
Mt go omt much, that s troe P “Oh, Mr. Lanfrew.™
[ L am working. [ do not sleep wel i “Yen o a Several  tmes,
| Nelther do many men, [ drank & ma'am."”
much once, that Is true. Dut that was 4 Brena ate dloner alona
tiirty of forty days ngo. You havé' | 4, balf-past elght the telephone
At secnn e make the misiake n n" 1 raly sgaln :
I “You are furn\..-r sedling Jobn down ; “I wil] anewer (L7 gakl-Firens
| for & pew bottle,” sald Rrena | Azain ' was Me ' Lantrew He
l e thyust a gluoce ag ber, | wanted to speak to Mr. Parmnles, It
It calms me. My nerves nre not | was abont some legnl docwunent that
gvod—there’'s no denying But why | had been drawn that morning
should you complain, Brena? You |

touching the repetitions of the pattern
with the foes of his shoes.
“How_ long has it been since he—

| went T he asked,

had deawn |

“Over three years”

“And no wq;q,"' 3

“Ng word.  Ldke the other—nothing
~—eamplet e—nothing ™

Peter mnde g wry face as If the

he sald that he wus golng to surprise | phrases had made reaf to him the fact

yon He wanted to hurry home this
afternoon
‘T'm sorry, bat he hasn't come.™
“Or pent you any word?” the tele

phong .

“No word,” sald Brena

Bhe shuddered. She wondernd
by any chance it could be that the

8he Bhuddered. She Wondered If by

 Blow Had Fallen at Last.

Mow  had fellen at last—the Anal
drend comvietion; she relt that it had.

Brena was right., Compton Parma-
e, In splie of the-gceret efforts of
the pollegeein =plte of nth that moncy
conld " do ta fndugt s senrch without
publicity, had dissolved us completely
ne o wWikp et smioke In the hiast of

soteé_great whnd ’ hen ven,

CHAP’TTD X1

Pyior De Wolle deew a long Dibenth,
Pt dhe poelifloof e hoaals w
URhIC ghaneva o " AMERNT ovar his
! expi gl Wiat 1) vk his hensd

nnd l-)";ﬂh Yy
h‘lai!‘-“ a8l

b m goanld

Say It With Printing
“Flowers Die"

BEAVERTON REVIEW

|
1

Any Chance It Could Be That the |

|

“There was ne publicity ™
“No—almost none—a paragraph or

two, Less, perbtaps, than there would
have been In London or Paris. In
New York we were unattached—Just

people with a lttle money—making no

It | acqualntances—nobody.™

be finished, |

In It,

Peter nodded, reflecting that, after
all, there could be nowhers on sarth
quite the obwcurity of a man with a
million or two living on his Income In
New York,

“What became of his moneyT* be
usked,

“It Is there "

“Untouched T*

“Untouched.”

e seowled. He sald: “The house ™

“Just an | left t—one October day.
Just as It was Nothing changed, I
suppose—insured, and left there. A
haunted place, Peter—a place where
one expects to find a poor murdered
erenture lylng face upward just be-
yond every door slil. | fled
left the dog. 1 sent back o telegram
o a nelghbor—the
guve him the beast.”

“You didn't speak of a dog.™

“1 forgot—a horror of a beast,
turned loose Inside the walls at night
when the gate was clomed. It was his
dog. bought a few months before—n
cross between a Great Dane and bjood.
hound—a thing with white fangs
They had to shost him, I've heard”

Peter, walking tu the table, picked
op & small bronze Buddha opon v liose
| fnce there was o sutapie grin and with
| greut serioustess (he man guzed back
#t the heathen thing for several min-
utes.

“What about this—whoever it was—
this symbel, half bird and half snake—

Kuk-ulean? You pever found It
again?
“Yeu," sanld Brena

To be eontinued nexl week.)

FARM REMINDERS

| Irrigation of flax at the Ore-
gon experiment siation in the
lasl few vyears increased
height of Lhe straw from
i inces to 32 inches. A much
--i-'-!'.'!l'tl f-ll' the
slraw.

has

the

bellier price js

flax with Lhe longer

othill

being

\1;'!‘\ wl r

(regor are

slopea in
drained l-)‘
intercepling
wind foothill drains
I\Al-u-h cul off waler feeding
'
sl

means of ditelhics

underngri

hrough the land, from higher

tground like an eave trough, re-
irts the 0. A, C. experiment
ion.

Discimz  befor
plowing
laula to
making it
five
wilthoul

apring
Oregon

- WAT Y
S AV EL some
beeome sticky
difficult
plowing belween
injuring the
of the Disecing
spring plowing has
by tha O, A, C, experimenl
slation to ajd germigation, aid
in the destruelien of seedings
and t@ help in the incorpora-
tion of organic mafter with
e soil,

before lale
heen fl\l]l’;d

..(.1[_

(regon ,_u--; arry

hm!_ sul-

sS00Nn as

control mildew by a

fur spray, 1-25, as

!

' Belsan

I even |

caretaker--and |

l

THE BEISA ANTELOPE

“You're very handsome,” sald the
Antelope to the Gemshok An-
telope.

“Te be quite
truthful you are
more beautiful
than 1 am. Bot
we look allke™

“We do,” sald
the Gemshok An-
telope, “and our
family  bome s
in Africa

“But
wanted lo
you was
suld the Belsa
Antelope and
then he paused.

“My dear Bel
sn,” sald the
Gemuhok Ante
lope, "how do 1
km what you want to twell me If
ynu stop just where you should begin?
Ycru started, er you seemed to be

what 1
tell
this,”

The Gemabok
Antelope.

| starting to tell me, when you stopped.”

“That Iy so, I di4," sald the Belsa
Antelope, “but | was going to finish
sooner or later”™

“Won't you make It soomer rather
than later?" asked the Gemshok An-
telope politely

The Gemshok Antelope was a good-
sized antelope with a beautiful cost
of black and white and gray.

The Belsa Antelope was almost as
handsome but not quite so beautiful-
Iy marked.

“l was going to say, and now that
you are so polite, I will tell you now
that I am so giad we have straight
horns.

“We have sach
horns.

“When we are free we can look
after ourseives so well with these
horns, and here In the zoo we can
be admired and nlso we can feel (hat
we always have our meens of protee-

fine, long, powerful

| tlon with usg,

and wel |
lo do effec- |

showers |
condition |

|

the |
aboul 'l‘.‘.!"!

1eafl clustera |engthen

fourth of an inch A

spray is applied two weeks|
later. Lime sulfur is not used|
after fruit has sel, for mildew
is conlrolled by pre-dblossom
sprays if put on thoroughly at
the right time,

Oregon palaty are
{realing thelr seed
avold delay during the
planting time. Machinery for
dipping sacked potatoes has
developed which makes il
possible to treal a ecarload in
half a day if the hot formal-
dehyde treatment is used, ac-

ding to M, B. McKay, path-
ologist of the 0. A, C, experi-
ment  station, The seed
thoroughly dried before
again.

Erowers

lu'l'”

being

stored

——

—

Show 1925 Best in

for Prices to the Farmer

l
Five Years

WHAT THE
PRODUCED

FARMER
IN 1925

AL VALUE ﬂ FARM

1916 ¥15167000000 1921  13369000,000
1917 20816000000 1922  15042000,000
1918 22896000000 1923  16,634000,000
1919 4854000000 1924 17355000000
R 1920 19110000000 1925  17454000,000*

SEARE-ROIBUCH AGRICULTURAL m‘l-

HE farwer produced just
was worth & hondred milllon dolla
end survey of the
rH farm prices s now 184 per cent of
M0 per cent last year at this time.
more clearly by the eelation of retur

means, states the
dollpr hna rlsen
and Indicgtes that

Foandution,

ugricuMure Is recov

about as wmch stufl u

Sears-Roebuck Agricultural Foundnation.

105 as In 164, and I
™ more, according to the annual year-
The average of

the pre-war svernge, as compnred with

The real significance of this Is indieated

s from the sale of farm products to

on the | wholesnle prices of commodities which the farmer buys and consumes. This
that the
fromi 06, the lowest point following the war, to 00 for 1928

purchasing powoer of the farmer's

ering.

The low pesk, prior to the war, of values of farm products came In 1014 with

n valuation of 211,
during the war »

, four eritienl years In which farm pr

values heenme correspondingly low,

700000000, The high peak values for farm products came
th a gross total of $24.854,000,000 for 1019, Then came the

fces fell below cost of production and

now t"’.
rusn of |

“It would make me sad Indeed to
have crooked homnas,
thoughI were not
and honest.

“Of course crooked horns do Dot
mean dishonesty, but for myself, 1
llke the straight horns.

“You musn't misunderstand me and
think that I think that those with

crooked horms have crooked natures, |

“T kpow that Is not the case. But
Just for myself [ can't help feeling
that T do llke my straight horns and

that they help to make me live up |
laml address at Beaverlon, Ore-
(o

to my Ideals of an honest antelope of
my family.

“l couldn’t help but feel that there
was something about me which wasa't
im0 fine and frank if T had crooked

rowers | horna.”

“Now look here,” sald the Gm
Antelope, “you are quite wrong."

“Ob, no, oh no, I am pot wrong"
sald the Belsa Antelope, waving his

second | pead.

“] have stralght horns. 1 am not
wrong.”

“As regards your homs you are
right,” sald the Gemsbok Antelope.

“But stralght horns never mean
Mraightforwardness and honesty.

“They have nothing to do with It
Nothing whatever. Absolutely and en-

tirely and utterly nothing whatever to |

do with It

“To be sure, you sald that those
with crooksd horns were quite honest
and stralght, yet
you make out
somewhat that
your stralight
horns are a help
to you

“That ls not so.
You are honest
because you llke
to be honest and
stralght or
crooked hormns
never make any
difference.

“To be stralght-
forward and hon-
est one must

)

think and act

that way, and not  « Am Not
Just look that Wrong.”
way.

“It Is as though a child would say |

she was stralghtforward and honest
because she had stralght halr.

“Or that she was helped in being
stralghtforward and hopest by her

Helen was to have her m
taken,

Urchin on Bank—That ain't fair,

ma'am. I bet him a nickel he'll fall
in.—Boston Transcript.

(From the Beaverion Hummer)
\ Freshman knows not and

knows that he knows not.
A Sophomore knows nol and
knows not that he knows nol.

A Junior knows and knows
nol that he knows.
A Seniop KNOWS and KNOWS

that he ENOWS,

NOTICE TO CREDITORS

In the Counly Court of the
State- of Oregon for Wash-
ington Counly,

In the Matler of the Last Will
and Testament and Estate of
Charlotte Sittig, Deceased.

hereby given that

the undersigned has been by
the County Colrt of Washinglon

County, Oregon, duly appointed

pdministratrix with the Will an-

nexed of the eslate of Charloite

Ritlig, deceased, and has duly

qualified as such administra-

irix.
All

Notiee is

persons having elaims

i
|réequired to

I would feel as |
straightforward |

estate are
present the

against said

liereby

same

|t6 me, with proper vouchers,
!l my residence at Beaverton,
Washington County, Oregon,
within six months from dale
hereof,

Dated and first published,
{February 5, 1926. .

Last publication March 5,
1928,
| 'Ida A. Hendersom, Admini-

stralrix with the Will annexed,

of the Eslale of Charlotle Sit-
{tig, Deoeased.
C. W. Noyes, with refidence

M. B. Bump, with residemce
and address at Hillsboro, Ore-
|gon.

Attorneys for the Estale.
| Adv ¢ 1014

i

A home is not a house

complete, untll It

, has its share of heat—

From the proverbs aof
Mr. Quick.

II’ vour radiator s not

coming through wille
its full quota of heal
call us in on the job
and we'll make it warm
\ for you,

W.1.NOYES:

w-‘«TﬁON ST BE AJI.RTOH QR.
T RVILCE

DA
PHONL B["N(ﬂ‘rﬂﬂ 3on33

Beet

" Del Monte Flour
Crown

Sperry

Fisher’s Blend,

Beaverton, Ore.

1' Vetch, Rye Cheat, Timothy and
Clover Seed and Alfalfa Hay

Note Our Prices
Specials Saturday & Monday only

Scratch-food $2.85 per sack
Berthold Egg Mash $2.75 per sack
Berthold Dairy Feed $1.75 per sack
Delivery charges: feed, 10¢ per sack; flour,
For Price on Ton Lots, call 3-36

CHAS. BERTHOLD
' HAY, GRAIN AND FEED

Pulp

S —#’l

$2.25
2.29
2.29

2.30

5 cents

Near S. P. Depot




