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HIGH LIGHTS OF THE 
1933 LEGISLATURE

9500.000 for unemployment relief .
Uniter the provisions o f a senate 

bill it would he unlawful to issue 
a marriage license within 3 days 
following date o f application there­
for. Elopers take notice.

Congress was memorialized to en­
act the Frazier bill which would 
make h possible for the govern­
ment to refinance farm mortgages 
and certain other indebtedness on 
a 3 percent interest basis.

The opening of the third week ot 
the legislature was taken up with 
highway matters, which loomed up 
as a feature of the entire week. 
Two such bills came up for spec­
ial order of business in the senate 
Momfcy. one to declare a morator­
ium of two years un new highway 
construct«!, and the other to pro­
hibit further issuance of highway 
bonds except for refunding pur­
poses. The program of the senate 
committee on roads and highways 
includes a flat 95 automobile lic­
ense fee and an increase of one 
cent in gasoline tax. It is also pro­
posed to increase present truck and 
bus license fees by 33 1 3 percent 
and many other such revenue mens- 
ures. which would create a vast 
highway fund expected to total 
eleven million dollars.

A house bill has been introduced 
providing for a special committee 
to investigate the farm mortgage 
situation and tax delinquencies.

A beer bill «a s  introduced in the 
house Monday, which would allow 
the sale of beer m packages at 
drug stores, grocery stores, and 
other retail establishments, but 
providing that the liquor shall not 
be drunk on the premises where 
sold, excepting only hotels and rest­
aurants where beer would be pro­
vided with meals. A tax of 5 cents 
a keg is levied, which would be 
paid by all distributors. A 950 tax 
would be assessed against the brewer

Ray W. Gill, Master o f the Ore­
gon State Grange, spoke on the 
sales tax at the chamber of com­
merce luncheon at Hillsboro. Mon­
day. He urges the farmers and tax 
payers to write their representa­
tives in the legislature demand­
ing drastic reductions m expenses. 
Stress reductions. The grange o f­
fice ha« already received 110 reso­
lutions opposing the sales tax. and 
this action is bound to have it’s e f­
fect. Some of the members who 
voted for the sales tax in the spec 
ial session are already beginning 
to wobble. The new sales tax bill 
with the shelter exemption was dis­
cussed at a public hearing, Mon­
day evening. This would provide 
for a $1500 exemption per home 
owner, and a 3% on all sales. It 
was brought out that only 449« of 
the people in Oegon own their own 
homes, which would make it nec­
essary for 56 percent of the popu­
lation (this would include the un­
employed) to pay this exemption. 
The bill was declared unconstitu­
tional by competent attorneys. The 
Grange vigorously opposed it, de­
claring it even more vicious than 
the 2 sale* tax submitted at the 
special session. A representative of 
21 railroad organizations opposed 
the measure, as did real estate 
boards and other organizations.

The long expected Grange power 
bill will be introduced this week. 
This provides for state-wide power 
development, transmission and sale 
of power. It loaves the appropria­
tion of money to a vote of the 
•people. A separate bill will be in­
troduced providing that the people 
can vote on a bond issue at the 
same time the commission is elect­
ed. This would raise approximate­
ly 1200,000 for preliminary investi­
gations. Any additional bonds must 
bt voted on by the people. T îis 
bill differs from the Lewis power 
bill which /was introduced earlier 
(House Bill 99) in that the Lewis 
bill authorizes ¿He commission to 
issue bonds.
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It w ii past tho supper hour Id Shoe- 1 Toro did n°t him to know what
string’s one public stopping piece, 
Rex Jasper's Palace hotel.

Rut Rex was neither Inhospitable 
nor unmindful of the dimes. No more 
was he an uncommunicative host. So 
he himself spread cold but satisfac­
tory viands on one end of a long table 
and sat there, elbows on the oilcloth, 
while his slightly marred but obviously 
outstanding guest ate. and responded 
well to the questions that John Steele 
Relknap, identity as yet unknown In 
Shoestring, pat to him.

The boy ate slowly, gazed much of 
the time on Jasper's face as the man 
talked and talked and talked.

“It lust goes to show,” he said, nsr 
rowing hts watery blue eyes, “what
the concentration of great wealth Into 
the hands of unscrupulous men will 
cause. Now did you ever read the 
•History of Great American For- 
tunesr "

“No,*' said John Impatiently. “But 
are you sure that this man Belknap Is 
behind all the trouble?”

“Sure? Sure” ' The little man bri* 
tied with assurance. “ Wasn't It a Van­
derbilt that said that the thing a 
man wanted more than anything else 
was more? That's the way with this 
old Belknap. Predatory, he Is; of the 
predatory wealthy! He's got the 
Richards company In a corner end he 
ain't goin’ to let It out Why. even 
his own partner. Corbel, over here at 
Kampfest, can't stop him. Corbel 
ain't so bad. but Belknap gives the 
orders. Tou can't blame Corbel. If 
a man’s goln' to exist economically 
under a capitalist system he's got to 
go with the capitalists, ain't be? Now 
If you've ever read 'Das {Capital' by 
Karl Marx you'll see—“

John shoved back hit plate and 
tapped the table with his fork.

“Just a minute. Let's see If Pve 
got this story right; The logging rail­
road. owned by the Richards Lumber 
company, goes through Belknap A Cor­
bel timber. The right ot way was 
granted by a man named Kampfest 
who used to own that Umber. Belk­
nap A Corbel bought him out and be­
gan to operate. Under the terms of 
the old contract they can either force 
the Richards company to haul their 
logs out to a main line branch or order 
them to pall their steel. And. to 
tighten this squeeze, the Belknap 
camps are making logs In such quan­
tities that the mill here can’t be safe­
ly logged? That I t r  

"That's right! This old Belknap 
ain't satisfied to have a soft thing, he 
ain't The Richards mill's been gettln’ 
by some way; Cod knows how, 'nd 
soon's he sees that be starts gettln’ 
rough. Just like any old feudal baron'd 
got rough. He has his hired help put 
Royce, the Richards woods boss, out 
of commission, which is awful bad. 
You can't log without a good boss, and 
no man In his right mind's going to 
tackle a Job where, on top of having 
to scratch to make a showln'. he's In 
danger of getting his block knocked 
off any minute.

“Why, this old Belknap thinks he's a 
superman or something. I guess he’s 
been reading Nietzsche. Did you ever 
read 'Beyond Good and Evil?* No? 
Well, now"—wriggling closer to the 
table—“there's what I'd call a down­
right dangerous philosophy. You 
see—”

But John Belknap, leaning back In 
his chair now, gave no heed to Land­
lord Jasper's Interpretation of philo­
sophical theory. After what bla father 
had done to him yesterday, young 
John was ready to believe anything. 
He had known of wars waged by old 
Tom against competitors; he had al­
ways thought them waged on fair 
terms. But here was a conflict ap­
parently unfair, unwarranted. Shoe­
string, to a man. evidently atteated to 
Ita ruthlessness, and John'a temper 
drove him headlong Into an accept­
ance of that belief. Headlong and 
gladly. As good as a blow In ths 
mouth, this! He had been kept away 
from Kampfest after heading towards 
It these years.

Why? What reason? Because old

with those same dishes for there 
i»n> a laugh in a platterful any 
more!

“ Funny-peculiar'* foods (like some 
of thus« foreign dishes) remain 

! with us, but the "funny-ha lia”
___________________  dishes have fallen before the on-

was going on? Because he knew that -,l*u*fht modern ntnthiais and
John would have demanded an about- m-w The dishes we laugh'd
face? yesterday have become the p u

Well, now would his father lias It because we have
found out how to make them tie 
lev table.

h'read Budding. for instance! 
Time wa« when this homely dish 
was the acme of hoarding house 
wit, to be greeted with line« tn>m 
that ’'poem"—“ . . .  .o f all the vic­
tuals «1 pot and plate, there's only 
one we loathe and hate; we love 
a hundred, we hate but one. and 
that we'll hate 'til our race is run: 
Bread Pudding!” Now we put dates 
into it, juicy golden ibstes, and re­
vel in the 1933 version:

TViose finicky souls who have ' '« A  ft hoi I mg salted water until 
snorted at cairota, helped coin th-> to,* l̂' r w*t more than 10 minutes), 
slang phrase about spinach, turned |k,1*ln- Make white sauce ami add 
their nose ceilingwartU at the mero seasoning and chopped pimientoes 
mention of c a b b ie  ami chanted Flsce layers of rnt4>agc. cheese slid 
derisive jingles alami bread pudding **“<v ln *•»*»«• baking diali, 
will have u> eat their words along1 Bprinhle buttered crumbs over top

Brown in moderately hot oven (37b*
r .)

[ /  /

-Why, Thla Old Bslknap Thlnka 
He’a a Supsrman or Somsthlng."

Crumb Pudding ’33
S  cup dry bread crumbs 
Vi cup sugar 
S  cup nutmeats 
1 Uep. melted butter 
k  top. salt 
1 t*P- baking powvter 
W pkg. date«
V cup milk 
H tap vanilla
Mix bread crurnha, sliced dates, 

sugar, nuts, salt and taking pow­
der together. Add melted butter,

“Old rice puddm' ”  becomes a 
new delight with another modem - 
ised recipe, with «tales again re- 
aponaihlo for the transfer matum. 
This healthful fruit lives up to Sts 
iM legiving qualities in this

New Rire Pudding
1 cup cooked rice 
Vs cup brown sugar 
I S  Caps butter

S  cup milk
1 limp, gelatin«
S eup cold water
S  pkg datna
1 tap. vanUla
S  nip cream, wfcippod
2 egg whites
Soak ihe gelatine In cold water 

(or at least five minute*. Scald milk 
in top |>«rt of a double holler, add 
butter, aUgar, ami rice. A«ld gela­
tine ami altr until gelatine has dis­
solved Remove from stove. Add 
vamlls and dates Cool until mix­
ture tiegina to stiffen. Fold In «-he 
whipped creasn or stiffly beaten egg 
whites. Four InU» a mold which ha* 
been rinsed in cokl water ami set 
aside In a cold place until firm. 
Seres plain or with addltumal 
whipped cream.

McCarty (at the chop house): 
“ Hmg me a steak."

ll|,,u.le waitress. “ Round steak, 
s ir?"

McCarty: "Never rnvind al«>ut the 
shgpc. so long as It’* thick and 
Juicy.’’

\ ENVELOPES 25 for 5c

If he refused to take what was of- vanilla and milk. Pour into buttered 
fered; If. more than that, he stepped baking dish. Place in pan of n ot1 
In and aligned himself with an oppo- water and bake thirty minutes in i 
Bitloo because It gave him a chance1 moderate oven (375' F.) Serve with' 
to see what he was wound on? And whipped cream, 
with their hacks to the walk this _ _ _
Richards outfit, whoever and what- j Boiled callage was another. Only 
ever It might be. needed a leader, fresh Jigg* o f the comic strip« remained 
blood, someone who was not afraid a staunch adherent of this lowly #  
of this giant. Tom Belknap! d -h  Now K enU, „  ev, „  ^  p .rty gf

"Whera'« the Richard« office7** John menu. *ince pimientoes make it ©u- 4  
Interrupted, rising. i birful and the “ ou gratin’’ method ' 4

V TYPING PAPER 500 Sheets 60c r
V ”  ” 100 ”  15c
\ NOTE BOOK PADS 2 for 5c J
$ ”  ”  ” 3 for 5c l
\ BEAVERTON REVIEW j

\ It ms re f illa b le !  ]

I
Jasper blinked 

again.
“ Why. It's aerosi from the mill." he 

said, shuffling to a window and peer­
ing out through the slit of unfrosted 
glass near the top of the pane. “ Yes; 
the' 's a light there now. Generally 
la, nlghta . . . this winter."

Sdow had ceased falling. The wind 
had dropped and the planks of wooden 
sidewalks, deep under hard-packed 
■now, snapped and boomed ss John 
traversed the shadows of lumber piles 
towards the looming hulk of a sawmill 
and the lighted, one-story building 
across from It which had been pointed 
out to him.

He bad no definite plan, ne had 
considered telling the manager ths 
whole truth and sskirg for a Job. 
That, however, might not be advis­
able; depended entirely on the type of 
Individual he encountered. It would 
be a tough chore to convince some 
men that they should hire for a re­
sponsible post the son of an arch 
enemy ! . . , But whoever he found 
he would at least learn more of what 
hts father was up to. Of that only 
was he certain as he took the office 
steps at a Jump nnd opened the door.

The building was dividevi Into halves 
by a cold hallway. A single Incan­
descent. dusty and weak with service, 
was set In the celling. Its light was 
not good, but a room to the left had 
better Illumination, and on the glazed 
glass of the door was painted the word 
Manager.

John stamped snow from bis feet on 
a husk rug, but as be started for this 
evidently occupied office, the sound 
of a voice arrested him.

A man was talking swiftly, quietly, 
and he stopped, not wnnting to Intrude 
at an Inopportune time, but Impa­
tient at the delay.

The voice went on: . . and my
offer stands! I'm helpless to help the 
Richards company In any other way, 
but I will buy. at that price, the entlns 
property. Umber, rallrotfd and mill 1

"Perhaps this offer seems small, but 
look what ts going to happen If you 
try to keep on alone! I'm a partner 
with Tom Belknap, yes, but I’m power­
less to shape the policy or direct the 
practice of that partnership! I’d give 
every dollar I have, Ellen, to see yon 
personally at peace, but you will have 
no peace until Belknap has his wtyl 
He la out to buy this company at a llg

bis watery eyes ^  it into an entree:

Uabbag* Au Gratia f
1 small head cabbage j K
Whit* sauce F
14 cup buttered crumb* | R
V4 cup diced cheeae I r
1 2-oz. jar pimientoes K
Cut cabbage as for a coarse si*w. ' 4

urs evsn lower than I offer, and he ^  
finishes what he start« . . .  Now, I r  
what do you say?”  K

John's heart raced as he stood there ! J  
listening. The man ln that other room £  
was Paul Corbel. He was making 
threats In Tom Belknap's name! Bully­
ing a woman for old Tom 1 

The woman spoke then.
"I have only one thing to say, Psult 

That the Rlcharda properties aren't 
for sale at any such absurd price; that 
they aren't for sale at any figure under 
such pressure. They're In s tight 
place, well enough; they would have 
plenty to contend with In a fair fight, 
but you may take thla word back to 
your Mr Belknap: that the Rlcharda 
company 1* going to keep on fighting, 
that It’s not going to whimper; that w 
If It finally goes down, after doing all 4 
It can do to survive. It will be with the j 4 
flag flying and the handsaw singing! ^  

“Take that word to your renegade t^  
partner, Paul, and don't com* here ^  
again with one hand eztended In  ̂f

SAVE 
MONEY

HEROStW*

winter convenience 
that save« money! Buy 1'earl Oil here—  
in the new reiillahle can! Vi lien the can 
ih empty, return it to uh for a refilling at 
bulk, prices!

Use only Pearl Oil— the clean-hurning, 
uniform kerosene— refined ami re-refined 
by Stamiuril Oil Company of (California.

friendship and the other carrying a 
club I”

Her voice, gentle ln the beginning, 
bad mounted, and her bard-flung defi­
ance aent a prickling sensation to 
John's very finger-tips. Some loyal 
employee—a bookkeeper, an office 
woman; a wife or daughter or sister 
of the Richards Involved—bad set Cor­
bel down with a jolt I

Behind that closed door, a low. sorry 
laugh and the sound of slow footsteps. 
A shadow crossed the lighted glass 
and Gorbel spoke again.

“ Ellen! . , . Ellen, dear I Don't 
you see that behind thla Is only one 
thing for me? Can't you understand 
that I'm risking all I've got Just try­
ing to help you ln small ways? It's 
you I want"—voice roughening a bit 
with passion. “ It's you who's got Into 
my blood I It's the waiting that kill« 
me. . . .  I can't wait, I tell you I I 
can’t—"

(Cent Next Week)

_Beaverton Market & Grocery 
j Conoly Grocery Beaverton
j Safeway Store ”
0 Stipe's Garage 44
1 Beach's Market 44
A

t Aloha Mercantile Company
j Safeway Store Aloha
J Huber Market & Grocery
£ Cedar Mill Garage
J I . L. Bellinger West Union
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M1CKIE, THE PRINTER'S DEVIL
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