
TUR HF. AVERÎO N  REVIEW

The
estât«
from
fame,

HOWDY. SCRIBE

latest child o f the fourth 
coming to our desk hails 
Newberg. city o f Hoover 
or Be nans (or are they 

CherrianaT), known in newspaper 
circles as a Graphic city. Name ot 
this child, Newberg Scribe. Wheth­
er any relation to the scribes ami 
pharisees of ancient Jerusalem, de­
ponent sayeth not.

A t the masthead we note the 
names of Burt and Woodman. 
Beavertonians will remember Don 
Woodman who for a time was con­
nected with the Review. Later he 
went to Forest Grove, then to 
Carlton and at one time took a lit­
tle flier at Cornelius.

The Newberg field has been ra­
ther well served by "The Graphic” 
but perhaps there are those there 
who feel that they are not getting 
what they want. The new venture 
»»ay  be just the thing needed.

Burt has been for a number of 
years publisher o f the Carlton Sen­
tinel. Woodman, something like a 
year ago. inaugurated the Yamhill 
Spokesman. Both seemed to be do­
ing rather well. Just the reason 
for the change, we do not know. 
However, we wish them well. They 
are talented, hard-working citizens. 
To the extent that they apply the 
elements which bring success to 
their business, just to that extent 
will they succeed. We wish them 
well.

IT  PAYS  TO SUBSCRIBE

“ Editors o f country weeklies some­
times write to me," says Professor 
Bristow Adams, who teaches the 
journalism courses at Cornell univ­
ersity. "and ask how they can cope 
with the practice o f neighborly bor­
rowing o f the home town paper.”

The editors realize, he says, that 
this borrowing habit is a tribute to 
the value and interest of their pub­
lications; but they are unable to 
show names o f borrowers on an aud­
ited circulation statement.

So far Professor Adams has not 
been able to offer a solution; but he 
calls attention to a paragraph which 
has been going the rounds of the 
press for many years, and will still 
bear reprinting.

"A  famer, rather than subscribe 
to the paper, sent his boy to borrow 
a neighbor’s. The lad knocked over 
a stand of bees. His father, hur­
rying to help him, ran into a barbed- 
wire fence, gashing his leg and 
ruining a new pair of overalls. 
Hearing the noise, his wife ran out. 
upsetting a four gallon churn of 
cream into a basket of kittens, 
drowning the litter. A t the same 
time she dropped and broke a new 
set o f store teeth. During the ex­
citement the daugher eloped with 
the hired man, the dog broke up 11 
sitting hens, and the calves got out 
and chewed up a line o f washing, 
hung out to dry. A ll to save two 
dollars, the price of a subscription. 
— Fort Plain (N . Y .) Standard.

Government Improves Apace

To pessimists who read newspa­
per headlines of gang wars and 
racketeers and deplore the state 
into which our governments have 
fallen, the annual report o f the 
secretary of the National Munici­
pal League comes as something ot 
a rebuke, for it shows that num­
bers of cities, counties and states 
are making marked progress in im­
provement of administration and that 
not too slowly the tide o f better 
government is rising.

Nineteen cities, for example, a- 
dopted the city manager plan dur­
ing the twelve months prior to No­
vember 1. bringing the total num­
ber of cities that have accepted this 
to 458. That the adoption of the 
manager plan is to some extent a 
measure o f the progress o f good 
government in this country can be 
no longer denied, since the record is 
clear that this form has resulted 
in more democratic and efficient 
government than any of the older 
types. Uniformly opposed by the 
spoilsmen, the spread of the mana-
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Thirty-Fifth Installment
"Sabra darling, how can you 

1'ualah a grown woman? You 
might slap me. aud I wouldn't slap 
you hack, of cuarae But I'd la  tec 
rtMy embarrassed for you. As for 
father— he Is a museum piece. You 
know It.”

“Y'our father Is one of the great­
est hguivs the Southwest hat ever 
produced.”

“Min. Well, he's picture«] lie  
enough. I supisise. But I wish he 
hadn't worked wo hard at it. And 
Ciin: There's a brother! A great 
help to me in my career, the men 
folks of this qualm family."

“1 wasn't aware that you were 
planning a career.” Sabra retorted, 
very much In ttie manner of Felice 
Venable. "Unless getting up at noon, 
slopping around in a kiiuono mosi 
of the day. and Iviug in the ham­
mock reading is called a career by 
Dignam graduate's. If It t*. you're 
the outstanding anceeas of your 
class."

'Darling. I adore you when you 
get v I perish and Venable like that 
I’erhaps you influenced tue In my 
early youth. That's the new pay- 
etiology, you know You used to 
tell me about grandma trailing 
around in he>r white ruffled dimity 
wrappers and her high heels, never 
lifting a lily hand "

“At least your grandmother 
didn't consider It a career.”

‘ Neither do I This lovely |M  
er-like head isn't so empty us you 
think, lolling in the front porch 
hammock. I know It's no use count­
ing on father, even when he's no' 
off on one of his mysterious taunts 
What is he doing, anyway? Uvtng 
with some squaw? . . . For­
give me. mother darting, t didn't 
mean to hurt you . . . Ctm's Just 
as had. and worse, because lie's 
weak and hasn't even dad's phony 
Ideals Ton're busy with tbe paper 
That's all right. I’m not blaming 
you. If It weren't for you we’d all 
be on the town—or back In Wicbl 
ta living on grandma in genteel 
poverty. I think you're wonderful, 
and I ought to try to be like you. 
But I don't want to he a girl re 
porter. Describing the sumptuous 
decorations of dandelions and sun 
flowers at one of Cassandra Sipes' 
parties.”

Goaded by curiosity and a kind 
of wonder at this unnatural crea­
ture. Sabra must put ber question: 
“What do you want to do. then?"

“I want to marry the richest man 
In Oklahoma, and build a palace 
that I’ll hardly ever live In. and 
travel like royalty, and clank with 
emeralds. With my skin and hair 
they're my stone."

■'Oh. emeralds, hy all means' 
Sabra agreed, cuttingly. “Dia­
monds are so ordinary. And the 
gentleman that yon consider honor- 
ing—1« me see. From your re­
quirements that would have to be 
Tracy Wyatt, wouldn't it?*’

■‘Yes.'* replied Doona, calmly.
“You've probably overlooked Mrs. 

Wyatt Of course. Tracy’s only 
fifty-one. and you being nineteen, 
there's plenty of time If you'll Just 
be patient." She was too amused 
to be really disturbed.

“I don’t intend to be patient 
mamma darling."

Something in her hard, ruthless 
tone startled Sabra. “Donna Cra­
vat don't yon start any of your 
monkey business. I saw you cooing 
and aJb-lnx at him tbe other day 
went we went over to Wyatt's new 
boose. And I beard you saying 
some drive! about his being a man 
that craved beauty in his life, and 
that he should have It; and sneer­
ing politely at tbe new house un­
til I csold see him beginning to 
donbt everything in it  poor fellow. 
FI* had been so proud to show It 
But X thought yen were Just talking 
that New York talk of yours.”

“1 wasn't. I  was talking busi-

Sobra was revolted, alarmed, and 
dMresaed. all at one«. She gained 
rut asm-ance by tetltag herself that 
this was Just one of Doona * queer 
jotea—pait of tbe streak In her 
thn< Sabra had never understood

aud Hist corresponded to the prac­
tical Joker In Yancey. That, • ô, 
had always bewildered her. Ab 
»•rbed lu the workings of the grow 
ing, thriving newspaper the comer 
tuition faded to a slim and almost 
unimportant memory.

Suhra was suAcleatly shrewd 
and level headed to take Sol levy's 
sound udv lee. “You settle down to 
running your paper, Sabra. and you 
wou't need any oil wells. You can 
have the hcsrpayiug (taper and the 
most powerful In the Southwest.

1 Bigger than Houston or Dull*« oi 
San Antonio. Becauso Osage 1» go 

[ ing to be bigger and richer than 
any of them. You mark what I say. 
Hardy any oil In the town of o -igc  

! hut millions of liarrcls of oil all 
around It. This town won't lie lorn 
to pieces then. It'll in Otv aud grow 
live years from nov. it'll look like 
Chicago

‘■Oh. Sol, ttow can tn.it i-.*?'* 
"You'll see. There where the 

gambling tent stood with a mud | 
hole in front of It a few years ago 
you'll see in another Hie years a 
sky scraper like those In New York." 

She hinghrd ut that.
Just as she hud known that Van 

| eey had again left her on that 
night of the Mescal ceremony, so 
now she sensed that he would come 
back In the midst of this new iu 
sanity that had seized all okla 
hums. Aud come hack he did. from 
tlod knows where, on the vety crest 
of the nil wave, and bringing with 
him news that overshadowed Ids 
return. He entered as he had left, 
with no word of explanation, so 
bizarre as to cause everything else 
to fade Into the background.

lie came riding, as always, but It 
was a sorry enough nag that be be 
strode this time; and his white 
sombrero was grimed ami battered 
the Prince Albert emit w as »potted, 
the linen frayed, tbe whole figure 
covered with the heavy red dust of 
the trampled road, lie must have 
ridden like an avenging angel, for 
his long black looks were damp, his j 
eyes real rimmed. And when she j 
saw this Don ljuivote so sullied, j  
so shabby, her blood turned to 
water within her veins for pity.

She thought. It will always tie [ 
like this us long as he lives, and , 
each time he will be a little more , 
broken, older, less and less the [ 
figure of splendor 1 married, until 
at last . . .

She only said, “Yancey.” quietly. 
He wus roaring, he was reeling 

with Jovian laughter as lie striate 
Into the Wigwam olflee where she 
sat at her ueut orderly desk Just 
as she had sal on that day years 
before. For a dreadful moment she 
thought that he was drunk or mad. 
He flung his soiled sombrero to the 
desk top, he swept ber into bis 
arms, he set her down.

“Sabra! Here's news for you. 
Jesse: Ueh, Jesse! Where's that
rum-soaked son of a printer's devil? 
Jesse! Come in here! G—d. I’ve 
been laughing so that I almost 
rolled off my horse." lie was strid­
ing up and down as of old. his 
shabby coat tails spreading with 
the rigor of his movements, the 
beautiful bands gesticulating, the 
fine eyes— bloodshot now—still 
flashing with the fire that would 
burn until it consumed him.

“Oil, my children! More oil than 
anybody ever thought there was in 
any one spot in the world. And 
where! Where! On the Osage In- 
dlun reservation. It came in an 
hour ago. like the ocean. It makes 
every other field look like the Sa­
hara. There never was snch a 
joke! It's cosmic— it’s terrible. 
How the gods must be roaring. 
'Leughte' unquenchable among tbe 
Moused ?••>!■*!’ ”

“ Yancey dear, we're used to oil 
out here. It's an old story. Come 
now. Come home and have a hot 
bath and clean clothes." In her 
mind's eye she saw those fine white 
linen shirts of bis ail neatly stacked 
in tbe drawer as be had left them.

For answer he reached out with 
one great arm and swept a pile of 
exchanges, copy paper, galley 
proofs, and dippings off the desk,

whlle wllh ih* u lte  ubimi he i 
ttm tjrpewrRe» he Re «trai bar «h i 
pinmped U le thè «vai «u h  a rame 
Ihat * r a i  a pmUettag vhtae aad 
zlng frani Ita Martivd lmM4ea Uè 
had a l» ay» scwrwerf le aes a tjpe 
writer. The blark twslhee ef hls 
berculean pendi hit itneper lato 
(he puper'l «urfsce liciti *■ » type 
«rlter's metal teetti

“lini Ita ih I Hot h ~l. boeey I Ibi 
yott rasila« aliai Ihtt lucana? Do 
yuu under»!and thal two Ihouuand 
0*n«e Indiana, »quatti«* In ihelt 
rag» m front of (helr miseralo« 
siisi.lice, are uow tlie rlchset uà 
U. n In thè World? In th* World. I 
teB >mi. They sera guru thst 
lumi thè la» resi, uieancet deaeri 
lui vi in thè »  lolle nf thè OklahouiH 
diurni : And thè guveiunicnt ut
llcs. lin i od States stilli. Thore. 
loti rad vlvvgs. take Ihat and Ino 
cu II And If you onn't live mi It 
(lion .Ile oli It.' toni A unghi), I 
ootild die tuyself wllh luughlug. 
Aldi! ois and mllllnns of dollnrs. 
They're »pulìorina, I 1*41 you. nll 
ovor Ilio Usagli rosecialloli Thore's 
no stoppina timi flou Kvery huck 
alni sqmiw oli (he Hsnge reserva 
Bou is a uillllonalre. Tliey uwn
I Itosi land and, hy U d. l ui gulna 
lo sco Hat un oiiv tukes It awui 
fioin Ihein 1“

a*h. Y.nicvy, he cure fui."
II. *  s drlvlna hls iletteli acro»*

II r "Send ibis .alt A. I*.
I bei irmi In keep II dark »  hen thè 
tini . io, hut IMI show them. 
So i kdl your «si i orlai l«*ud.

■ oli
«liso:

bui -

tur I 
r*o»

.or It waa. IMI write It.
ibis \our uews load. uhi. LI*
I o gaudiosi star spaugled 

• ke limi over was played 
•inutile dislliig guveruiuesit

mio Urewurka loda) when. 
a rnur tli.-ii couhl he bearvi 
le» armimi, thnusunds of hur 

f oli situi Itilo lite alr un (he 
in: i ruhl«> dosort Intuì known a» thè 
ttsugo Indulti d'siTvatlon and «erti 
p .d  In Illuso dupti) nnd wirteli 
«d "  “

“U è oaliT Use thnt. I lidi you.” 
“Why tini?"
'This Isu't th«> Cluiurmn. IF» 

thè stole of Uklahoutn. Timi - 
trottami—ihut's «nurclty—“

“It's lite trulli. I f*  hlstnry. I 
can prave It. Tltoy II lie down un 
tho.se Osuges llke a pack uf wolvtrs

“When You Take That Down, Sab 
ra, Honey, You'll Be the Editor 
of Thle Newspaper."

At l«*a*t I'll let them know they’re 
expected. I’ll run the story, by 
G— d. as I want It run, and they 
can shoot me for It."

“And I *ay you won't. You can't 
come in here like that. I'm editor 
of this paper."

He turned quietly and looked at 
her, the great bead Jutting out. the 
eyes like steel. “Who Is?”

“I am."
Without a word he grasped her 

wrist and led her out. across the 
old porch, down ttie step* and Into 
the street. Tlnve, on Pawhoska ave­
nue, In the full glare of noonday, 
he pointed to the weather-worn 
sign that he himself, aided by Jesse 
Rickey, had hung there almoet 
twenty years before. 8he had had 
It painted and repainted. She had 
had it repaired. She had never re­
placed It with another.

THE OKLAHOMA WIGWAM  
Yancey Cravat, Prop, and Editor.

“ When you take that down, 
Sahm, honey, and paint your own 
name up in my place, you'll be the 
editor of this newspaper. Until yon 
do that, I am.”

(TO B* CONTINCZD l

V* tap. salt 
2 tbsps. oil
I'ut sugar, syrup, cream ami sail 

into saucepan amt stir over fire 
until sugar i* dissolve«!, took to 
temperature of 260* F. or until a 

| firm ball will form in cold water. 
! Stir quite often as it scorches easily. 
! Add oil and cook to temporal uro, 

L’llO' F. When a haril («all will form 
add vanilla and |>»ur in thin layer 
on oiled slab or linking sheet. When 
cold break in plieces. Yield: about 
I  lbs.

Sura-Fire Chocolate Fudge 
8 cups sugar

nup «lark corn ayrup 
S  cup milk 
2 squares chocolate 
2 tbsps. cooking oil 
Si tsp. salt 
1 tsp. vanilla
Place sugar, syrup, milk and 

I chocolate cut *in sevaln « r eight 
1 pieces, in hi>avy saucepan and stir 
1 over fire until sugar it dissolveii.

an«| chocolate is melted. I<et come 
j to a boil and cover one minute 

Remove cover and cook without 
stirring until syrup will form a 
soft ball when tried in cold water 

' (2:18* F .) Remove from lira, stir In 
quickly oil. suit uti.1 vanilla. :Sct in 
cold water and cool until mixture 

, is thick nnd feels barely warm to 
touch. Stir until the mixture loses its 
shiny look am! is cri'amy.

Christmas Nougat
2 cups sugar 
1 3 cup light «'orn syrup 
1 cup water 
4 egg white*
1 tsp. vanilla 
I S  cups nut meats 
4  cup candied cheT.es 
Boil together half of the sugar, 

half of the water and half of the 
corn syrup to the crack stage (280* 
F .). Remove from fire and pour it 
slowly over the well-beaten white« 
and continue iieating until it c«xd* 
While iieating, cook the remaining 
half o f the ingredients to crack 
stage (2S0* F .). Remove and add 
at once to the first mixture. Iieat­
ing while a«hiing When eool, add 
vanilla, nut meat* and candied cher­
ries and pour Into buttered [»an*. 
Smooth over the surface and let It 
stand overnight before cutting. In 
the morning cut and wrap in oiled 
P*per.

~fÿaffiiied Achèrfwifê
Adi vitisementsis in mis column i " , ----- a

Minimum cMargc à Where To Go I
», o

Milk contains all the food value* 
so essential to a child's growth and 
development If you will but phone 
4o2u our wagon will deliver daily 
al your home the very best of nulk. 
Beaverton Sunrise Dairy, A. ( amen

O M a »,,«a a »i" «a », « a »  o

CARI) l ' Alt n  NO I ICE
j You slid your friends are cordial 

ly Invited to attend a card party to 
Ik* given by the Ladies' Auxiliary 

I at llubrr Hall, Saturday evening,
I December IU at 8:00 p m. Children

timi, proprietor adv. c dU if

lo r  Sal««— High bred pig*, I 
gallon cedar tank, I pump jack. 
2 log chain*. J. D. Ervin. W il­
liamson Avenue, IN  units south 
of Aloha, I eaverton, lit. 1. Box 
128. adv p2-3

For Sale— High grade typing i«(ivr. 
600 sheets, 75e. Beaverton Review

not playing cards, it to IN years, 
I0< admission. Regular admission, 

400 ' L'6r, Refreshment* and entertain
meat. adv.

W ANTED

Cenciai l arpcaln iag contracts, 
bench work, and furniture repair 
ing I'hone 10110 Iteaverton Rl 
Bbx 331. Jay Frost. l'dftl-2

CEDAR M ILL
Saturday evening of this week 

will lie given the Isst card party ut 
(he year ut the Cedar Mill Grange 
Hall. The Nuvemlier card party 
was cancelled on accuunt of «unllict - 
ing with the I'.-T. A benefit parly 
lit Una vert on, ami so It ha* been 
some time since tbe last piltty, but 
the committee hopes I heir frieml* 
have not forgotten the gom| time* 
they have had al Cedar Mill raid

Help Wsnletl Twenty five men vul 
unleers to join us at Stipe's 
Garage, Sunday, December Glth, 
at 2:00 p.m., when we will jour 
nr) to the lall and uncut timber, 
and bring in a Community Christ 
mas Tree. This is strictly a 
community affair, and any one 
who would like some rial exercise 
ami gout fraah air might take 
part in this work. Beaverton 
dhamlier of Commerce, I'. L. 
Schultz, President,

—  , parlies.

AI.OIIA-HURF.K P.-T. A. I'AR TY  
The Aloha Hotter Parent Teach 

rr*' Association will give a card 
(tarty un,| entertainment al the llu 
her club house Saturday night, lie 
ccmhrr 12th. A door charge of 
twenty five cents will lie made f r 

, adults atvl I « »  cent* for 
with no additional charge 
playing. Refreshment* 
served.

The Review will carry free o' 
chaige listing* of situations want 
ed, in or«l«r to help the unrm 
ployment situation.

Lost and Found.

oat Male rocker spaniel, golden 
brown with bob tail. Answers to 
the name of Rusty. Reward. Lost 
in Cooper Mountain district. Phone 
Portland, W A (MH7. Adv c2

I R ADES

j

Nut Caramel*

2 cup* sugar
1 cup light corn syrup
1 cup condensed milk
*4 cup cream
t cup milk
U cup butter
2 taps, vanilla
1 A* cup* nut meat*
Put sugar. syrup. condensed 

milk, cream, milk and butter into 
heavy saucepan nnd cook over low 
flame stirring constantly until 24»»* 
F. is reached. Remove from fire, 
add vanilla and nut meats and 
pour into lightly oil«il pan. When 
cool, cut into sifuares.

Rice and Ham Gravy

4 tablespoons salad oil
1 slice of cured ham
*4 cup water
Most o f the ham bought now is 

quite Iran and additional fat must 
he used IF at the salad oil and a«ld 
hnm; brown slightlv. turn and 
hrown on the other side. When ten­
der, remove ham to hot platter Add 
water an,] stirring constantly, bring 
to the boiling point. Reduce flame 
an I simmer 3 minutes Pour over 
the ham and serve at once accom­
panied by hot boiled rice.

Make Christmas Caniy to Sen; ! depends on three factors: reliable 
Home-made Christmas candy, like , ingredients, tested recipes and a little 

the famous speaker, “ needs no in- « * " * " » "  X ou mui,t » “ PP1*  the
traduction.”  Everybody who has a latter;  but the ,n* red,ent8 aTC mo1* 
single tooth likes it l » v n  the irately priced and free recipes are
toothless relish the

it (even the j . .  . , ,  ,  |
soft varieties) obta,naB'e irom D1® verY companies

and it is as much a part of the 
Christmas as the stockirg and the 

, . , , i  tree. Everybody wants some, ev-
ger plan give« at least a clue to ' cr/body can make some-b u t  not ev-

who make them 
O f course, to make a profit on 

your candy, all “ batches”  must 
turn out successfully; there must 
not he one failure. The greatest 
fear of the amateur candy-maker 
i f  that the confection will “ turn to 
sugar”  or become grainy. To guard 
against this, do these two things: 
test the candy carefully (use a

thermometer if possible) and use 
corn syrup in making it. There is 
a good scientific reason behind this 
use o f syrup—technicians will tell 
you how glucose kelps invert the 
sugar, and the like—but you need­
n’t bother to learn all about that. 
Just remember that glucose is corn 
syrup’s other name and that its 
use is a sort of success insurance 
policy.

Be sure to pack your candies a t­
tractively; use dainty boxes and 
festive wrappings; be neat. Make 
a "sample" box, take advance or­
ders and deliver it when it's fresh.

Here are some popular candy re ­
cipes which have been tested by 
both amateurs and experts:

Old English Toffee
2 cups sugar
1% «ups light corn syrup
1 tsp. vanilla
1V6 cups thin cream

Meat Pie* with Hire

Four cups cooked rice. 1 onion, 
2 cups tomatoes. 4  teaspoon snlt 
44 teaspoon pepper. 1 tablespoon 
fat, 1 pound raw meat or le ft­
over meat rut up «mall Melt the 
fat, add the sliced onion, nnd if 
raw meat i* used, add and stir un­
til the red color disappears. Add 
the tomsto and «easning after the 
onion is browned and heat through. 
Grease n baking di«h. put in a lay­
er of riee. ndd the meat and gravv 
nnd eover with the riee dotted with 
fat. Bake for half an hour.

TH INK  TH IS OVFR
There is thi* to he said for news­

paper advertising: It doesn’t shout
at you when you are trying to con­
centrate on something else, it does­
n’t obscure vour view and mar the 
landscape, it doesn’t interrupt your 
enjoyment of a good grand opera 
program, it do*en’t e ljtter up your 
mail and waste basket, it doesn’t 
make you turn to page 37 and then 
make you shuffle through 18 more 
pages to finish your story, it doesn't 
clutter un your front yard or obtrude 
itself onto the seat of ycur motor 
car on Saturday afternoons. It is 
like a well trained servant— never 
intruding or making itself obnox- 
ou*. hut always quietly on hand to 
give service when called upon. 
— Bangor (Mich.) Advance.

By Charles ScjJiroe
C Wtjitm Not»«, ■f*i Ummm

Printing, stationery* and < hristma' 
cants exchanged for country pro 
due«. Can use most anything. 
What have you? Write lit avvrton 
Review. adv

MISCELLANEOUS

See O. E. Shepard When you 
want those horn* rut off, 60f per 
head. Phone 87*15.

For < hristma*— Buy a subscription 
to the Revitqiv for that away- 
from-home friend or relative who 
likes to hear about local happen­
ing*. It will save the trouble of 
writing the local news In your 
letters, Adv

rhildran, 
for lh««se 
will he

CEDAR M il l .
Thursday evening there will he s 

.'.penal meeting of the Cedar Mill 
Grange for the Initiation of new 
members Aloha Grange is enter­
ing candidates also.

CEDAR M il l .
Friday evening is given over to a 

frolic for the Cellar Mill young peo­
ple and their invited gursl*.

B E  V Y ER  S<H TAI. C U  l< I H M  E
Th«' Braver Social Club i* spun 

soring a dame to !>e given at the 
High School Auditorium on Friday, 
Dec It. The committer promises 
a good time to alt.

COUNTY P.-T. A COUNCIL 
The Washington County Council, 

r . - T .  A ., are holding their meeting 
at North Plains Saturday. Mrs. 
Essex Marsh, pranulent o f the Ilea 
vrrton organisation, has hern asked 
to give a report of her trip to the 
State P.-T A convention.

Mr*. Powell will he In charge of 
the meeting. Those here who wish 
to attend, may go with Mr*. Marsh, 
who has kindly offered her service* 
as a transportation committee.

Business Places To Patronize

IN BEAVERTON!
HORSESHOEING 

GENERAL BLACKSMITH1NG
at the old strnd 

Corner Main and Front St*.
Satisfaction Guaranteed, Prices Right 

J. A STITT, Proprietor

Pitone Otti 
JOE HEMMER

For any Kind of Wood 
l.inih Wood Cut to Order

STUDIO IIAKHKK S IK H ’
FIRST CLASS WORK 

AT REASONABLE PRICES 
E. I). VanMrtrr, Prop.

F. W. BISHOP
PLUMBING and HEATING 

Hardware, Paint*
' ’ hone, 2001 H e a t e r l o »

HEAVER WOOD COMPANY
Dry Wood------Any Length

KNOTS FOR FIREPLACE 
HARD and SOFT COAL 

Agent for Eastman Furnace* 
I'hone 6702 :•: Beaverton. Ore.

Beaverton Barber Shop
C. J STEVENS. PROPRIETOR 

SATISFACTION GUARANTEED

W. K . PEC.G
UNDERTA KER and KM R ALMER
Grange Building — :— Braveria«.

Kamberjfer’s Confectionery 
continues to serve you 

wilh .pleasure

DEWEY 
THE PLUMBER

Our work speaks for itself
Beaverton, Oregon Phone 7702

J Meats ami Croce ries ^

j  Holboke Bros. \
MAPES & SON

RESTAURANT
UKALR SHORT ORDER

Cigars, Tobacco* 
Confections, Soft Drinks 

Cady Bldg — Wat son SL

L O W S
on Real Estate. Low inter­
est rosi, repayment privi- 
le«es. Write for details.

WASHINGTON 
Savings K. Loan Assn.

Sliiilc llldg. Hillsboro, On

WAIT, CALri YA s <50 I SAIO," SORRM, 8Lri 
\U::'R6 GOUDA USS IT OURSELVES -THIS 
AFTTRWOOl4*VUE«e G OU».A WASH YDS

CAB.«. “ J

Served Him Righ±
WAIT, W IU-VAT »  AUD MS DAD, HE 

OVERHEARD AAG, ADO HE 6W D , " WELL, 
IT S U M  UECOS IT »  DO A  <3000 JOB "  

So t sneur the huu- aftsruoou 
VUASHtU' YU’ CAR. \


