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(trena Olin«« duna una muni Inn whan 
(hr rain ut a wllil March day « » *  
bealing un Ib* wlnilmvs. Ilia  wind, 
(raring up Ilia luavaa uf the autumn 
that hud lain all winter Iwnratti Ih* 
■now and Ira uf tha immrnful, drip 
pint garden. IlUt w u  now relveeMl liy 
a lliaw. waa slapping wat rafuaa 
• rainal Ilia grani w livW  imnaa ha 
liln<) tha inenaelng Irai l>ar*. It raat 
pillen vegatatliin al thla hutiae aa If 
It wara throwing riff raff Into the far* 
of an areuraod p**aunsllty.

Pannala* did not anawar liar rail. 
Ila wnu nut at the liraakfual luhla 
Tha »arvanta could nut Dad him In 
Ida ruotila Ha was dlacovarail finally 
hy Ida volra, which cania In faintly 
« lili Ilia >ntinil uf Ih» wind llivna 
nuli.ml protection from tha driving 
rain ran out tha grant frunl door, 
down tha iwlli which cut a dlamatar 
In tha rlrcla of iba driveway, to tha 
mraalva Iron gala.

I'artnaha wgu there with lila llltla 
while hand* graaptng lha upright hura 
swaying l«*«k»«rd Mad forward Ilka 
a raged nnimal. alartng uul with wild. 
ra<l r.tiw. al the high ahorra of the 
dietimi rlvar hank area •‘trough (hr 
hale. Ida bara haad wet and dUhev 
alati

"fume and gat ma. d- Hl y«»nr ryaa!“ 
ha »r-wntiil "Vou'ie liarn tvalflny 
long i limigli l 'orna and gal ma. I’m 
nol nfrald of you all "

Itrena I" .ic .1 orar hi» aliouldar up 
nnd down the road loyond the gala 
Watrr wua atnûillng lu Ihe ahnltow 
ruta Hud Ih# gliruhhary. whipped hy
tha wind, da nnd Ilka llihe «levita 
along .ha crani of tha |>nll«*d* Hut 
no tiling rrruture wat In »Iglrt

"Tou Itrller ruina Inlu lha honaa. 
tkmiplon." abe an Id with a tua# of 
authority.

•the renllml gflerwattl that ahr had 
leaped rutilar Joyfully toward Ihe ion 
rluslua that tide moment c\| ulani 
the menare which bad hung over 
them au long and that II pr»m>ed a 
definita end of her oldigullen*. She 
routrmherrd of thinking how Ilka an 
nagry. Impotent Utile d»g ha »ns, 
coward at heart, but barhlng behind 
a gala at aa amply road. She be­
lieved ha had loat hla mind.

’ tkuuo Inlu lha huuau.1 aha repented.
Ila laoka«l at her atupldly. hla lower 

Jaw limp aad hanging, hla ayca watery 
and looking Inlu her fura with tha 
irouhh-d expraaaluo of one trying to 
illaruver tha aurroumUnga after a loua 
of conarinnsneaa.

“All right.“ ha aahl tmaraety; “ I'm 
all right, Krena

lie appvnred wruk, umilila In carry 
hlmaelf *rrct, and Ida breath wheeaed 
UBlilaaaantly aa ha followed her feebly 
up tha walk and tha wet granita 
atr|ia of tha frowning honaa.

“Oo ui'»fuira and Ibi down.“ tha

...

[ romhiandeif
Ha alop|ied with hla hand* on tha 

black walnut newel pout uf lha etatra 
and leaned toward her confidentially.

“Footprint«,* an 1.1 he. grinning like 
a •*nd “Footprlnta.“

Brepa. opening lha door of hla 
! library, wnlkad rapidly toward the 

talaphone rut hla deok a I leaf aha 
bad baea drlveu to sumiauu the aid. 
coatiaal and authority of lit# world 
bayond lha doora of thlg damned 
home I'armalee waa mad. But aa 
aha put out bar hand toward tla- tala- 
phone Inatruuietil If knocked over an 
empty glaaa. She ruined tlila glaaa to 
her none. Tha aupporta of liar heart 
auddoniy ■ ruml.Ie.|. for «lie knew then 
that bar huahaad waa nut mad. aot 
changad pertuaneiUly from the crafty, 
•acratlr* a*lf U .latiHt and bnuutod 
luaa that ha Had bean, but Waa only 
at lha eud uf a long nlglit of trying 
to drink hlmaelf lain the freedom of 
laeeneJbItlly.

At Ihla moment aha Wondered why 
aha did not feel a marked Inrreuua of 
lha «Id loathing and illaguat that alia 
had been unahla to weed oat aa It had 
apruug up like autue rank growth. At 
thla iiiuinrat aha reiuemlmred hla drat 
ap|» al to liar, bow he had begged her 
to help him win hack Ihe etcMin aplrtt 
of hla boyhood, how gin« had ooca 
•aan lha glint of that traaaurrd «ouu» 
thing, which men forget to keep, «(lin­
ing dimly In lha mldat of drrny, how, 
having laalod tha hlltirtMa« of auc- 
caaav ha had built nyv hope. Now ha 
waa a gru<eai|ue failure, pounding to 
pi area upon aotue nnai-en mck I clow 
tha anrfaca of tha water« Ha > n  
paying the «rem it of a llfwim* prr- 
hapa; perhaps (ha rackonlng of ona 
mistake. Tharc «urged up to the brim 
In her heart a grant pity.

To Brena tha muee of hla pant-. Ida 
terrur. hla suspicions. hi* Isolation. 
I|l* horrid evlled daya hr led lh'« 
■leeptraa nlghla ha apeni now ap 
poariHl of lr«a Importance than the 
fart that no mgn waa auffarlns more 
than lie. Hut aha waa unable to help 
hlui: hla defenses were Dow impreg­
nable

“ I do not know wliat you mean.” lie 
■aid. "Wa live a clean, who!mum 
kind Of existence. don't wa) Ton 
never hear complaint« from me. I do 
nut gw out much, that la true llui 
I am working. I do not «Ircp well. 
Neither do nmny men. I drank to« 
much one*, that la true Hut that waa 
thirty of forty day« ago. You liavi 
pat «evil me make th* mlalake again.“

“You «re foraver «ending John down 
for ■ new bottle." «aid Brena.

He Ihftigt a glance nl bar.
*11 calm* me. My nerve« nre nol 

good— there'« no denying Hut why 
«bnold yon complain, (Irena) You 
have your fr*udoia. You go your own 
waya. Yon cenduct your own studies. 
Y*a t u  to ** anything y*« want far 
tha asking Why e»e»*lalnT"

Beaverton Transfer Co.
Lewis Brothers Props.

AUTO TRUCK AND LIVERY SERVIOE, OAILY TRIPS 
TO  PORTLAND

FURNITURE AND PIANO MOVING
Offices: Beaverton, Comer of Watson nnd First 8t. 
Portland Office, Portland Auto Freight Terminal 

Phones: IlcnvQrlnn, 5) on 11, Portland, Mein 3540

M O T H E R !  F letchcr’ i  C astor!« is a harmless Substitute fo r  

Castor O il, Paregoric, Teeth ing  p rop s  and Sooth ing Syrups, 

prepared to relieve In fants in amis and Children all ages o f

Constipation Wind Colic
Flatulency To Sweeten Stomach
Diarrhea Regulate Bowels

A id e  in the assimilation o f  Food , prom oting Cheerfulness, Rest, and

Natural Sleep without Opiates ^
To  amid imitations, slways look for th* signature o f (-¿ a ^ fry -ce A A t.'L ’ 
Proven directions on each package. Physicians everywhere recommend It

“ I'm not cmnplBlalag,'' ahe had «aid, 
shutting her Ups Into u Arm tins. “ I
am Inquiring.“  *

“ Inqulrlngt" lie raid wllh auddea 
heat. “ Well, hy <1 d. If you s*k ones 
too often you «hull know! I’ll tsll 
you something uhout yourself you’ll 
not want to hear.“

‘‘You rannot," ah* unswerad quietly, 
“Arc you laughing at mar’ ha ex- 

clalmad ungrlly.
“ I was sniffing.”
“■mil« on!** ha «napped "M iyt,«

you c«n 1*11 whers Jim Hennepin la. 
Maybe in lh* end you won't »mile. 
Maybe you will Icurn what It la that 
has dung to you uusoan and un­
known."

“ I th-mund to know."
"No- -by tl- d you shan't. Not un­

til I know all-uiyarlf. Nut until I 
know how I sliull pay.“

11« panned.
“And let that com* quickly," he 

added, throwing «hlg . open .hand« 
toward the celling, us If htwei-hlng 
heathen gods. “Mudilm, swift and 
•ur*!" ,

lie rtlahcd out of ths room.
Nlglit aflsr night ah* heard him 

paring his alutly flmir beneath her 
room. H* walked twenty puces one 
pay, twenty at right angle«, twenty 
m<ir*. twenty more. She hud lenrued 
Ihe count, lie was |>«. In* off «  square 
kroun.t Ids lilg, paper laden de«k In 
th* center of the room. Kim went to 
sleep with that s- ufPl r.f a caged anl- 
uml In her enra: blic awoke In th* 
uihldl* of the night when'the moon 
of eununer threw the shndowu of tb* 
plumed branch*# of tha great trees 
npon her floor, hearing that Ibithful 
heal of footatop« «he could recall, 
awaking when the bright sunlight was 
prying at the shutter« on the western 
window« to lour the measure uf hla 
paring. , ,

(luce «he had nwukcm -1 In the night

and benrd no » ur. 1 f'!ie bed crept 
downslulr* und pen c l Into his study, 
lie uia croiu-li'-ne down liplo'V the 
tvtndow sill, only Ills eyes’ «hove, like 
a man In auihuah, or like »nr who ex­
pects an Bltnck upon Ms Imoic. wni< b* 
Inc t> • running -h. lows u.ud* liy 
trees, shrubs, wind and menu upon the 
Iswn.

“ Whet are you doing, Compton)" 
she asked,

lie had Jumped srtmad nnd then 
laughed.

"Whnt sro yon doing down here) 
You'll catch cold. I waa thlaklng." 

“Thinking) Thinking of »h a lt"
“Of life."
“And what ah-til It r  
“ llow I love II,"j ia hud exclaimed. 
A few days later he rode In with 

Rrcos to New York A new spirit had
come Into him. Ills eyes were tilled 
with a new tight; lily voice had grown 
more Arm. lie  did not converse with 
hi* young n If«, hut hla sllcni-e had 
Changed from that of fear attd brood­
ing lo that of one who plan* and 
weigh* tin bis roantenaBre was a 
new expreash-n. in his motions t owe 
thing of4|iv former dynamic activity 
and derlalvVnem.

When “Brens rtiine home that eve­
ning «he naked If bo waa there.

“ No, laa'aiu," said the t maid. 
"Tlicre'a been aoiueoqe pWephimlng 
ffoin Krw York. His lawyers, 
tua'am."

“Oh. Mr. Lanfrew."
“Yes. ma'am. Several times.

ma'am."
Brens ate dinner alone.
At half-past eight the telephone 

rang agnln. *
"I will answer I t "  «aid-Break.
Agul* II wsa Mr. ' Lanfrew. He 

wanted to «peak to Mr. 1‘nrmnlee It 
was about some legal document that 
had te-eo drawn Hint morning 

"Hut Mr. I’armnlee I* not gcre y*t," 
said Hrcna.

"Tlmt'a strange,”  said the telephone 
Instrument “That's, «trange. I an- 
dcrsto<«l he was going home, i under- 
«food you were going on a long Jour- 
'icy. Mr- I'srmnlec He I-. i ,.ra» u 
the money to bay ticket«. I thought 
ho gstd that he » « «  going to surprise 
yon. 11« wanted to hurry home this 
afternoon."

'Tin sorry, hut he h«*n’t come."
“Or rent you nny word!" the tele­

phone naked.
“No word," raid Brena.
She shuddered. She wondered If 

by nny chance It could be that the

"Well," said he. "That hi n *  a very
pretty story.”

The latflp hud gone out; the slate 
gruy light of espy summer dawn fil­
tered through !ha rhtats curtiilna of 
Hu- apartment of llreug Hetriwa Kite 
was facing this wstery light, her 
beautiful hands folded In her lap, her 
dark eyes looking Into profound space. 
In her attitude and In her expression 
I'eler saw the suggestion of on« con- 
deuined, who hss awakened upon the 
day of exeention and alls upon ths 
side of a prison col, thinking.

"No. I'etsr," Hrcna snld al Inst. “ It 
Is not a pretty etory."

•Tin sorry," he s l̂d. drawing lilt 
chair nearer lo hers, and loaning for­
ward be took her hand* In bis. They 
were cold as mnrtile. She shivered as 
one who, having no sleep, feels the 
dawn as s wet shroud. After a slow. 
Inquiring glance around the little 
chamber whers In a variety of soft 
colors. In seneonedi suggestive furni­
ture and In the smaller things. s»nM- 
tblng of the rich diversity of herself 
had been expressed, she at last looked 
at Peter.

“1 know,” said he. “ I am s shaggy 
brute. The room 1» cold—« kind of a 
•till, stagnant cold. I’ll light Ihe Are."

Kite did not protest: for the moment 
her own will appeared Inert. (the 
watched lilm dully as Jie put the lumpa 
of soft coal Inin the typical London 
grate aad puked them oMdllstlvely 
lust ss If be I tad been hern aa Bag

llshmgn and found that a soft-coal Bra 
was an entertainment ss wall as a
utility.' Khe allowed him to lead her 
lo the little upholstered sofa (vhlrg 
he had pulled In front of the yellow 
Baniea and to put her wrap, laid 
«side wfaeq they bad come in. around 
her shoulders and to pat his band 
upon her throat and cheek as be 

i stood behind her etllt thinking.
"T.lmt Is an ugly story,” he said, as 

If determined ths: Un-re might be no 
question aa lo the premiHe upon which 
his comments would be based.

Brena nbdded. (the aahl: “You ran 
see now, I’eler, why the one moment 
when your arm* were about mi- and 
your lips were on mine ts the en I. If 
I knew I was free, Peter, 1 could not 
see more of you. I could not bear 
the thought that you, too—"

“Would be rubbed out)” be finished, 
nnd laughed.

Kite did not answer.
"Hot you can't believe—'• he Pcgnn. 

“Ik -x  It—the thing Is too absurd, too 
pl-tdresque."

He conshlered It a moment.
''\Vhy, If (tore were anything In It, 

lireos. dear one. it would be tnagnlfl- 
cest P

t "Tt»t» forget that I havf lived dose 
to this thing. You might believe, too, 
X  yotl haq besisi not my words but 
the words of life Itself."

“You've tohl me s l i r  
Hrcna. sensing the presence of a 

doubt, rose, and, leaning upon the 
mantel with her face bent down 

i tow aril the firelight, waited for sev­
eral moments before she said, wearily, 
“ Yes, Peter—«11.“

“And others knewt”
"Only MurlU Bonham." she an­

swered. "B was when I was HL I 
nail fled from America. It was gliast- 
ly there and I had the—what can I 
* «y )—the Instinct for flight.’  1 went 

! to France. There was pneumonia, 
and after that I found my little re- 

I treat In Iteoonshire Muriel was kind 
Khe attended to my tt&ll. | did not 
expect % letter hum l anfrew—hi* law- 

j y*f. Hbe rend It. There was a refer- 
1 cnc* to—to both—to tmth."

"I understand." said Peter. "You 
explained a little; you had to."

He walked up and down the mg, 
(touching the repetitions of the pattern 
with the to««* of hla shoes.

"How loug has It been since be— 
wentT* he asked.

"Over three years.“
“And no wqrflV'
"Jtq word, use the other—nothing 

- -eemplete—nothing."
Peter made a wry face ns If the 

phrases had made real to him tlic fact 
"There was no publicity)"
“ No—almost none—a paragraph or 

two. I.e**, perhaps, than there would 
have been In Umdon or Paris. In 
New York we were unattached—Just 
people with s little money—making no 
acquaint a ncee—nobody."

Peter nodded, reflecting that, after 
all, there could be nowhere oo earth 
quite the otwcurlty of a man with a 
million or two living on Ills Income In 
New York.

“ What became of bis money V  be 
«iked.

“It Is there-“
“ I'ntouchedl”
“Untouched."
11« «cowled. He said: "The house)“
“Just ss I left K— owe October day. 

Just as It waa Nothing changed, I 
•oppose—Insured, and left there. A 
haunted place, Peter—a place where 
one expects to find s poor murdered 
creature lying face upward Just be­
yond every door sill. I fled. I even 
left the dog. I sent back a telegram 
to a neighbor—the caretaker- and 
guve him the beast.”

“You didn’t speak of a dog."
"I forgot—a horror of a besot, 

timed loose Inside the walla at night 
when the gate waa rluaed. It waa his 
dog, bought s few months before—a 
cross between a Great Iran« and blood­
hound—a thing with white fsaga. 
They had te olioet him, I’ve heard."

Peter, walking to the table, picked 
ap a small brooxe Buddha upon whose 
face there was a aataalc grin and with 
great seriousness ths man gased back 
at tbe heathen thing for several min­
utes.

“ What about this—whoever it wan— 
this symbol, balf bird and half snak»— 
Kuk-ul-can) You never found It 
again!"

-Ye«,’’ said Brena.

tTo be continued next w eek.)

T H E  B E IS A  A N T E L O P E

FARM REMINDERS
Irrigation of flax at the Ore­

gon experiment station in' tbe 
Iasi few years ha* increased 
the height o f the straw from 
24 Buses to 32 inches. A much 
better price is obtained for the 
flax with the longer straw.

“You're very handsome," said the 
Bel*« Antelope to the Gefnsltok An­

telope.
"To be quite 

truthful you are 
mo r e  beautiful 
than I am. Hat 
we look alike.” 

“We do." said 
the Gemabok An­
telope, "and our 
family home Is 
In Africa.

“But what I 
wanted to tell 
you wa* this,” 
snld the Betas 
A n t e l o p e ,  and 
then he paused.

“My dear Bel- 
s a." s a i d  ths  
Gemsbok A n t e  
lope, "how do 1

Ths Osmsbok 
Antelope.

Many wet foothill slopes In 
Oregon are being drained b y , 
means of intercepting dilebe*; 
or undenground foothill drains 
which cut o ff water feeding 
through the land, front higher! 
ground like an' eave trough, re­
ports (lie O. A. C. experiment 
station.

quite straignt mur.
“No, deer Anteley* 

all right, bat they de
T t Is up ta to to m 

too. and th#, horns by 
may sst you a pictured 
wtot you want to tot tot 
bel*.“

"1 sen* said tb«
"Yen really are quit« correct.

straight
W

C soM n ’ l
flelen was to hav« hor photograph 

taken.
The photographer had Just nicely 

poaed her. and was arranging the
camera.

As he put th« doth ever his head, 
Helen surprised us by saying. “Yea 
can’t arare me."

Unfair Admonition
Nervous Woman—Boy, conte off that 

log; It Isn't safe.
Urchin on Bank—That slat fair, 

ma'am. I bet him a nickel he'll fail 
In.—Boston Transcript

IkisciPty bcfpr£ warty spring 
plowi^ig causes some Oregon 

I still* lo become sticky and wet 
: making It difficult lo do effec­
tive plowing between showers 

. without injuring the condition 
of the soil. Discing before late 
spring plowing has been fount  ̂
by the O. A. G. experiment 
station to ajd germination, aid 
in the dcstruetiou of seedings 
am) to help in the irveorpora- 

1 lion of organic matter w i t h  
fhe soil.

i Oregon gooseberry growers 
control mildew by a lime-sul­
fur spray, t-25, as soon as the 
leaf clusters lengthen about one 
fourth of an inch. A second 
spray is applied two weeks 
later. Lime sulfur is not used 
after fruit has set, for mildew 
is controlled by pre-t>lo*8om 
sprays if pul on thoroughly at 
the right time.

Oregon potato growers a r e  
tre g t io g  their seed now to
•void delay during the rusn of 
planting time. Machinery for
dipping sacked potatoes h a s  
been developed which makes it
possible to treat a carload in 
half a day if the hot formal­
dehyde treatment is used, ac- 

uding to M. B. McKay, path­
ologist of tbe O. A. C, experi­
ment station. The seed 1 s
thoroughly dried before being 
stored again.

Show 1925 Best in Five Years
for Prices to the Farmer

W HAT T H E  F A R M E R  
PRODUCED IN 1925

I forni* esooucTS-

fibs Shuddered. Shs Wondered If by
Any Chancs It Could B« That ths 

, Blow Had Fallen at Last.

Mow hml fidlen at lust- the Anal 
rtr.-nii conviction; she felt thnt It had.

Brenu was right. Compton Parma- 
Ice, In spile of the secret efforts of 
the polh-qrlu spite nj. nil that money 
could do tu fonduqt'n Senrth without 
publicity, hot! dlSMnlved ns Completely 
ns a Wtkp of smoke In Ihe blast of 
some grrat wind uf hen veil.

CHARTER XI

. Pgicr I »• - Wolfe drew # h-iiq hrvnth, 
pm the pulitgi ,,f h.'s h ’ iids upon the 
tifllti jjxiid .1 oi Ills 111, .li mit over Ills 
vxpufldtyl iflu *t Ihr ,v 1 n« k hi* head 
Iind ’-xjfdevf/st thnt It Hounded a good 
ilcal tfP’C iv Huh.

VALUE OF FARM PR0DUCT frB Y  YEAR S
1916 'iMbTOOO.OOO 1921 13369000,000
1917 *0.816000.000 1922 15042000.000
1918 u m  ooo.ooo 1923 18,634.000.000
1919 M8S4 000.000 1924 17,355000.000
1920 19110,000.000 1925 17,454000.000*

*«««• -«ovovie« » o « icuvtu« « v row»0****!

Say It With Printing 
“ Flowers Dia” 

BEAVERTON REVIEW

T ill* taruier produced Just about as uinvh stuff in UC3 as In ltKi-i, und it 
was worth k hundred million dollar* more, according to the annual year- 

end snrvey of the Seara-Itoehuck Agricultural Foundation. Tbe average of 
ull farm price* I* now 1A4 per cent of the pre War average, us compnred with 
140 per cent last year at this time. The rent slgnlflcance of this la Indicated 
more clearly by the relation of returns from the sale of farm products to 

| wholesale price* of oonioiodltle* which the farmer buys and consumes. This 
means, states tbe Foundation, thnt the purchasing power ef tho farmer’s 
dollar has risen from (W, the lowest point following the war, to P0 for lWh 
und Indicates that ngrlcuKnre Is recovering.

The low peak, prior to the war, of values of farm products came In t0t4 with 
a valuation of $11,.’ 17,«000,000.00, The high peak values for farm products cam« 
during the war with a gross total of $24,KM,000,000 for 1910. Then came the 
four critical year* In which farm prlcea fell below cost of production and 

| values heenine correspondingly low.

know what you want to tell me If 
you stop Just where you should begin) 
You started, ar you seemed to bo 
•Girting to tell mo. when you stopped."

“Thst Is so, I did,” said the BeUa 
Antelope, “but I was going to AnSoti 
sooner or Is ter "

“Won't you make It sooner rather 
than later?" asked tho Gemsbok An­
telope politely.

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

Tbe Belsa Antelope was almost as 
handsome but not quit* so beautiful­
ly marked.

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

’’We have such One, long, powerful 
horns.

“When we are free we can look 
aftei ourselves so well with these 
horns, sod here In the soo we can 
be admired and also we ran feel that 
we always have our mean* of protec­
tion with uy.

“tt would make me sad indeed to 
have crooked horns. I  would feel ss 
though I were not straightforward 
and honest

“Of course crooked born* do not 
mean dishonesty, but for myself. 1 
like tbe straight horns.

“You Diunn't misunderstand me and 
think that I think that those with 
crooked horns have crooked natures.

“I know that ta not the case. But 
Just for myself I can’t help feeling 
that I do like my straight horns and 
that they help to make me live up 
to my Ideals of an honest antelope at 
my family.

“ I couldn't help but feet thst there 
was something about me which wasn't 
so fine and frank If I had crooked 
herns."

“Now look here,” said the Gemsbok 
Antelope, "you are quite wrong."

"Oh, no, oh no. I am not wrong," 
said the Beisa Antelope, waving hin 
head.

"I have straight horna. I am not 
wrong."

"As regards your bon»« you are 
right," said the Gemsbok Antelope.

“But straight horns never mean 
straightforwardness 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 said that those 
srlth crooked horns were quite honest 
and straight, yet 
you make out 
somewhat t ha t  
your s t r a i g h t  
horns are a help 
to you.

“That Is not so.
Too are honest 
because you like 
to be honest and 
s t r a i g h t  or  
crooked ho r ns  
never make any 
difference.

"To be straight­
forward and hon- 
e s t  on e mus t  
think and act 
that way. and not 
Jnst look that 
way.

"It Is as though a child would say 
she was straightforward and honest 
because she hsd straight hair.

“Or that she was helped In being 
straightforward and honest by her

(From the Beaverton Hummer)1 
V Freshman knows nol. and 

knows that he knows noL 
A Hop ho more knows nol nnd 

knows not that he knows not.
A Junior knows and knows 

not (hat he knows.
A Senior KNOWS and KNOWS 

that he KNOWS.

NOTIOE TO CREDITORS
In the County Court of (b e  

„ St ate of Oregon for Wash­
ington County.

In the Matter of tbe Last Will
and Testament and F.slate of
Charlotte Sittig, Deceased.
Notice is hereby given that 

tile undersigned has been by 
the County Court o f Washington 
County, Oregon, duly appointed 
todministratrix with the Will an­
nexed of the estate of Charlotte 
Si!fig, deceased, and has duly 
qualified as such administra­
trix.

All peraons having claims 
«gainst said estate are hereby 
required to present the same 
to me, with proper vouchers, 
nt my residence at Beaverton, 
Washington County, Oregon, 
within six months from date 
hereof.

Dated and first published,
February 5, 192#. e

Last publication March 5,
1928.

Ida A. Henderson, Admini­
stratrix with the W ill annexed, 
of the Estate o f Charlotte Sit- 
tig, Deceased.

G. W. Noyes, with residence 
and address at Beaverton, Ore­
gon.

M. B. Bump, with residence 
and address at Hillsfcoro, Ore­
gon.

Attorneys for fhe Estate.
Adv c 10-14

W . I. N O V E  ST
M '¿ ¿ t e i Q u ic é

o
‘m m  »

A home In not a houae 
complete, until It 

has Its nhar* of heat—  
From tho proverbs o f  
Mr. Quick.

IF  your radiator is not 
^coming through with 

its full quota o f heal 
call us in On the ioh' 
gnd we’ll make it warm 
for you.

Am Not 
Wrong.“

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

Beet Pulp

Note Our Prices
Specials Saturday &  Monday only 
Del Monte Flour 
Crown 
Sperry

Fisher’s Blend,
Scratch-food $2.85 per sack 
Berthold Egg Ma»h $2.75 per sack 
Berthold Dairy Feed $1.75 per sack

Delivery charges: feed, 10c per sack; flour, 5 cents 
For Price on Ton Lots, call 3-36

CHAS. BERTHOLD
H A Y , G R A IN  A N D  FEED

Beaverton, Ore. Near S. P. Depot

$2.25
2.29
2.29

2.30


