
FRIDAY, MARCH SI, 193:1 The Beaverton Ke\ iew

The Beaverton Review
every Friday at Beaver­

ton, Oregon.

Entered as second-class mail mat­
ter Dec. 9, 1923 at the Poatoffice 
at Beaverton, Oregon, under the i 
act of March 3, 1879.

J. H. Hulctt, Fauter ,V Publisher

BELOW ZERO
A  Romance of the

NorthVkods

LETTERS
» — »

(Continued from Front Page)
Mis. Stipe for flitofiiM) and inter­
est, supposed to represent the value 
of the water which it was claimed 
had been used and not paid for by 
Mr. and Mrs. Stipe since 1923. It 
is apparent that the amount de­
manded in this action throws ser­
ious question on the faith of
the original demand (• *15,000.00.
This case was tried before a jury 
a, Hillsboro on March 25th and 20th 
last, and although the case was 
presented fully by able attorneys 
employed by Beaverton, a verdict 
was returned by the jury in leas 
than half an hour in favor o f Mr. 
and Mrs. Stipe, who had hoped by 
their numerous offers of arbitra­
tion to save the town this useless 
expenditure of money.

1 feel safe in saying that seldom 
is a case presented in courts'which 
he evidence discloses to be o f as 

little merit and as needlessly insti­
tuted as was this- On October 7th 
1931 meters were placed on all pipes 
leading into the Stipes Garage and 
Beaver on offered evidence at the 
trial that the percentage of water 
lost by Beaverton was some six per 
cent less in the first nine months 
of 1932 than in the first nine 
months of 1931. The amusing fea­
ture o f this theory—for it never 
amounted to more—  was that the 
percentage of water lost by Beav­
erton was greater during the last 
three months of 1931 after the city 
had a check on all water used at 
Stipes Garage, than it was for the 
first nine months o f the year. The 
town in the last three months of
1931 lost on a monthly average ap­
proximately 51 r i of it s water while 
during the first nine months of the 
year it lost a monthly average less 
than thn' amount. The fact that 
the average monthly loss was slightly 
less for the first nine months o f ;
1932 was explained by the fact that 
at least some attention was shown 
to making necessary repairs in the 
mains. However, as late as Dec-1 
ember. 1932. the evidence shows 
that Beaverton lost over 52% of 
its water.

In October 1931, it was discover­
ed t&at a separate line led from 
the water main to the lava:ory in 
the garage. Mr. and Mrs. Stipe had 
alwaps paid wo water bills, one on 
the meter on the pipe leading into 
the garage, which took care of all 
commercial use, and a flat rate on 
the residence portion of the garage. 
Mr- and Mrs. Stipe had supposed 
that the lava'ory was connected 
with the residence pipe, and al­
though it was apparent that the 
amount of water used in the lava­
tory would be negligible; I had o f­
fered the Council of Beaverton on 
behalf of Mr. and Mrs. Stipe be­
fore the action was started to pay 
$2.00 per month for all the time 
since the building was erected. This 
offer, as well, had been rejected 
by the Council. A t the trial it was 
demonstrated beyond dispute that 
all the water used in the building 
if charged for at the rates fixed 
by ordinance would never have ex­
ceeded the amounts paid by Mr 
and Mrs. Stipe. Several disinterest, 
ed witnesses, who had been around 
the garage and residence for years 
conclusively established that no 
wa’er had ever been wasted or need­
lessly used at any place in the 
building or at any time.

I realize of course 'hat this let­
ter may be discounted as coming 
from an attorney interested in the 
case. However, if anyone questions 
the decision of the Grand Jury which 
heard the charges, or the verdict 
of 'he trial ;ury which decided the 
case last week, an examination o f 
the facts will convince *he most 
skeptical. Certainly Mr. and Mrs. 
Stipe by their iveral offers to sub­
mit the whole controversy to any 
disin'erested persons have indicat­
ed that they had no reason to fear 
a  most thorough investigation. 
That their efforts were not met 
in kind is no part of their making.

Very truly yours,
E. F. Bernard

1H  

Harold 
Titus
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lie looked at the others and sent 
them out to see that the guard against 
the last chance of spreading (Ire waa 
safe. He needed to be alone.

Old Tom in this mess? It could not 
he; simply was beyond all reason 1 
That the responsibility for all Ellen 
Richards* trouble should rest on Ids fa­
ther's shoulders seemed to be reason­
able . . . seemed to be. But It co>;!«* 
not be. His father was no Incendiary; 
his father was no wrecker; his father, 
gruff and bluff as he was. unjust as he 
may have been to his own son. would 
not hire bullies to malm the men of 
other employers, would not take unfair 
advantage of a weaker competitor!

He drew his palms over his face and 
shuddered. The whole thing was a 
nightmare, some wild. Impossible bit 
of fancy!

• • • • • • •
The barn was gone; one horse was 

gone: some harness burned, and the 
rest In a sorry tangle. Not a pound 
of feed was left In camp.

John onlered the stranger’s body 
placed tn a box car on !he siding, shut 
the door and told the men to keep 
away. The belief that an nnknown 
mao had wandered Into the barn and 
Inadvertently set It off was well es­
tablished.

But in the office a small group wait­
ed while John repeatedly made un­
availing efforts to rouse central. It 
was four o'clock before his persistent 
ringing brought an answering sleepy 
rolce. He called Roberts, the mill forn- 
mnn. at his house, not wanting to dis­
turb Kllen.

Rapidly he told what had happened.
"We'll need a car of lumber," hn 

•aid. "and saws and hammers and 
nails. The fire was set by a drunk 
who wandered In. He suffocated. 
Send the sheriff out with the train to 
fake charge of that angle. Guess Tvs 
told you everything. Don't forget the 
grain and hay."

While the crew was still at break­
fast the shrill, familiar scream of ths 
locomotive's whistle came echoing 
down the forest. A car of lumber and 
the caboose made up the train.

Kllen was the first off. Her mouth 
was set.

Old Wolf ran towards her as she 
dropped from the way-car and John 
could see the paternal light In his face, 
the protecting posture -in his whole 
body ns he reached out for the girl.

Their meeting was so obviously an 
affair for the two that John did not 
approach until Kllen. who had been 
looking at him an Interval while she 
listened to her uncle, raised her chin 
In a beckoning movement.

•'One more body blow,” she said ae 
he came up. Her tone made him 
wince, and the fragment of a smile 
which she sought to summon wrenched 
at his heart. It was unfair for a girl 
to tie forced to mix In a man's fight I

“No getting around that,” he agreed. 
••Rut It might be n lot worse. Sup­
pose the whole set of camps hail gone? 
Where'll we lie Mien? I went right 
ahead without consulting you and I 
guess we'll have a new barn, of a sort, 
up by night."

He took her over the ruins, outlining 
his plan for reconstruction. He did 
not go Into his theory of the fire’s 
origin.

“There’s loss, of course," he said 
finally. “One horse gone; some har­
ness ruined and some lost; several 
hundred dollars' worth of feed gone 
up in smoke. Rut they haven't got us 
licked yet!”

“Haven’t they?" she asked, and In 
the tone was a cynicism, a suggestion 
of surrender.

He looked about quickly. Men were 
coming and going, scraping away 
ruins, bringing up lumber.

“Come into the office," he muttered, 
and turned to lead the way.

Alone, there, she stood before him, 
wearily drawing off her gloves.

“Don’t quit now!" he said. “It's a 
body blow, yes; hut we’re not licked, 
Kllen! We’re not through yeti We’vs 
only commenced to fight I”

She looked up at him, studying his 
face with her large eyes, and smiled

a (rifle, wltli her Ups. not with thus* 
•yes.

"You’re fins!” she said. ”Yoo , . , 
Without you doing Just what you'vn 
done I’d have given up weeks ago. 
I’m afraid. You’ve done so much for 
me. you’re fought so well and so hard 
to make • showing. . . . But It seems 
a little unfair, doesn't It? A little as 
though the cards were stacked agnlnst 
us? To have a thing like this happen 
on top of all the things that are 
planned and executed against us?"

She turned away suddenly, as though 
fearful of breaking down before him.

“I wish I were a man!" she said 
tensely. “I’m tired playing a man's 
part; worn out wtlih trying not to 
show what I think and feel and . . , 
fear!"

John stepped forward and put his 
hands on her shoulders, forcing her 
to fare him.

"I'm glad you're not a man,* he 
said gently. "I'm glad you're Just , , ,
who you are."

He felt her tremble as his fingers 
pressed the firm flesh beneath her
Mackinaw.

“Oh." she said weakly. “Oh . . . 
t! '

"That!" he repeated with a vehe 
went nod. “And the reason 1 haven't 
said it before, the reason I haven't 
said a lot of things that there are tn 
be said. Is because trouble has been 
coming too fast! In a pinch, survlvnl 
comes first; living afterwards.

"That's one thing 1 want to say. The 
other Is that you'll hare to keep up 
your courage. I don’t want you ever 
again to say to yourself, even, what 
you said to me out there. I want you 
to keep on saying and thinking and 
believing what you said to Gorhel that 
night when I stood outside your office 
door: that we may lose, but we’ll go 
down fighting! . . , And I don't
think we’re going to lose!"

“It Isn't that I don't want to win. 
John!" she protested, "i want It more 
than I’ve wanted anything else. It 
was my father's heart thnf went Info 
th's operation. My father's memory 
Is here. In my heart. I owe It tn him 
tn finish what he set out to do. Isn’t 
that natural? Don't you have Mist 
same feeling of high regard for the 
things your father wanted to do. or 
wants to do?"

lie looked away.
"My father . . . yes I He's right. 

He's always been right 1 He'll al­
ways tie right!"

His vehemence startled the girl nrnl 
he looked deep Into her eyes. He 
wanted to tell It all. then and there; 
wanted to cleanse her mind of the Im­
pression It held. Wanted to say; "My 
father Is the man you suspect of 
throwing all these obstacles In your 
path; my father Is the man you loathe. 
But lie Is right; he Is guiltless. I 
know, because I am bis son!" lie 
wanted to say those things but he 
could not. when all the evidence avail­
able on this side of the Atlantic wns 
against him!

What he snld was: "We're going to 
keep on, hut I'm going tn keep on 
worrying about you unless you'll clear 
out of Mils mess and chase the look 
out of your eyes that's been there 
since a we'-k ago, when we piled up 
the plow! Can't you get nwny? 
Couldn't yon go down the river with 
old Wolf for a few days? He wants 
you."

She laughed wanly.
“Away now. When things are—"
"Yes. now! The Job's Important 

but yon . , why. you're something 
else ngaln. Oh. how can I tell you, 
here and now?”—hands slipping down 
from her shoulders to her hands. 
“You'D; something more tlian a part 
of the Job. Kllen!" lie wns leaning 
close to her, drawing her towards him. 
lifting her hands "You're something 
bigger and more splendid than 1 ever 
thought life held! You're all that 
there Is or has been or over will be 
under the sun or the— "

“John!” she whispered.
He spoke her name hut before their 

lips could touch the door opened and 
they had sennt Mine tn break apart 
before Wolf Richards burst In.

"1-ooklt!" he snld, htddlug up frag 
meats of • glass, ’’t.ooklt wlint I
found out yonder. Johuiiy t found 'em 
In Md ashes; right In th' middle of Ih’ 
barn. Jug. I'ui tollin' you. , . . Jug. 
‘list What's a Jug doin'  Into the mid 
die of a barn, eh? Whisky, likely. 
You're right. . . .  lie was drunk ‘ml 
touched her off."

lie stopped talking and eyed Kllen 
closely as John took the fragments of 
glass from him. Her face was Hushed
from his untimely Intrusion ami the 
old mini chuckled lo himself.

As John left the office a mull whom 
tie had seen r»q«>nledly In town up 
preached.

“Steele?" lie said 'Bradshaw."
"Hullo, aherlff! Knew who you 

were, of course . . . Now. Kllen. 
excuse us The slierl T's srraml Isn'l 
exactly pleasant. Mark'll gel things 
going right off."

“Siranger, elt?" the sheriff said aa

he pulled hack Ihe blanket and looked 
Into the face of the dead man. “Stran­
ger to all your hoys?*’

“None of 'em ever saw him."
The other nodded.
Step by step John went over the 

story, speaking lowly of the ccrtnlnty 
that ho and two others had smelt 
burning gasoline, telling of the Jug 
fragments Just now discovered. He 
traced the mark of a horseshoe on the 
skull, lailiited out the clear Impression 
of a calk ; began to argue a hit at the 
aherlff squatted then-, unresponsive, 
chewing on a cigar stub almost bland, 
almost disinterested

“My guess Is this," be said. “The 
same people that havo been tiudgerlag 
us for weeks pulled this. They tent 
this poor devil In here with a Jug of 
gasoline. He shook hay out along the 
barn floor, poured the gits on It and 
touched It off. .He'd naturally start 
her to the rear first and aa he bent 
oxer to set It going behind I’rlnce, the 
old fellow got hint."

The sheriff scratched a match and 
lighted his frayed cigar "I'm gain' to 
tell the curious Just what everybody 
else out here but you seems to think.” 
be said. "I'm goin’ to tell them that 
here wns some bum. wnlkln' In for t 
Job. He gets to ramp, sees every­
body's In the hay and knows he's llke- 

• ly to catch h—I If he wakes 'em up. 
So he slips Into the barn, which Is 
warm enough for anybody to sleep In; 
lights his pipe, goes to sleep and . . . 

i there you are!
“I've been watrhln' what went on 

| here a long time. I been watrhln’ you 
; and what you've done since you took 
| bold It's enough, what I've seen; 

enough to Judge you and to make a 
pretty good guess at what else went 
on. Your friend here"—Jerking his 
thumb towards the figure beneath the 
blanket—"went to work for Burke at 

I the Belknap A Gorhel camp Inst Mon 
day."

(Con’t Next Week)

“SERVE SOMETHING SIM I’ I.K''
FOR l-KNT!

The first hundred years may lie 
bile hard«»! .but the last few wreck« 
of l«n t  are most difficult for the 
t'hief Custodian **f the Kitchen 
“ Serve something simple” sounds 
e««y enough, but it ixaa been done 
day after day, with the left rye 
glued on the budget and the right 
orb fixed >si the balance of the 
mew la.

Meat is stricken off the menu on 
some day» during Lent; candy ia 
self denied to many, and simpli­
city is, by tradition ns well • »  reg­
ulation, the order of the day for 
moat of ua. That mean» recipe» 
which have xsinrty and »parkle, 
which provide the mineral and pro­
tein requirements without vudat- 
ing the I.en’cn rules are much in 
demand.

When your own brain lets grown 
weary of thinking up new ideas 
for lamt, borrow a few of these, to 
tide you over those last few week».
A » a certain newspaper critic says,
“y‘ wekkum"!

CHAM PION CHEESE CH O IS
Chops you can have and irresls- 

tible ones, it you make thrm with 
cheese and crackers this ca»y way:

V cup grated cheese
1 cup crumbled butter crackers
2 egg», beaten
'«  cup butter
2 teaap. parsley
Salt and Pepper
Mix al! ingredients Shape like 

chops, and use a »mall length of 
muoarxau or a little long pre tze l  

I »tick for the “bone''. Fry the chop*
| in oil, so they will brown nicety.

M AIN  DISH SA LA D
A nourishing salad, especially at 

this tame o t  the year, makes an 
d“al main course for a Lenten 

I luncheon. I>atea and cruim cheese 
J form a perfectly balanced meal.
| just aa do dates and milk, the date 
furnishing the iron, invert sugar, 
alcium and celluluse, while th*

| cheeae ia rich in protein, fat and cup water and Mi cup kan>. dark

Btuff the pitted pasteurised dates 
with the cream cheese which has 
la i-n moistened with pear syrup or 
wi ih Kren> h Dressing Sprinkle 
surface of rheea* with nnneed can­
died ginger Put a stuffed <lnte in 
cavity of each pear. Serve wHh 
■alad dressing and pas.» cracker» - 
oyaleretlea or butler wafers. If 
fix-ail pears are used, marinate 
Hirm tl serving.

lU'TTEK.MIIJt Rl( \N MUFFINS
HE L U M

Muffin# are a great help In sup­
plementing the plain menu and in 
lending appetite appeal to the sim­
ple main course. The muffins <«n 
add other valuable properties, too, 
If you make ihrm with bran for 
roughage and karo syrup, which 
Clintonw large amount» of dextrose, 
the energy food.

1 cup bran
I 1» cups flour
l ta*P- »alt
Iteaap »mla
1 cup buttermilk
2 traap. shortening
'«  cup dark karo
1 egg
Sift fbair, »oda and mil to­

gether. M u wi'h bran Add milk, 
ayrup. the liquid Mhortenirg, and 
egg; mix well. Hake In oiled muf­
fin |>ana al 400* F. (hot oven) for 
25 mmu'ea To add »till more nour­
ishment. and extra flavoring to 
the muffins, add pkg sliced
pasteurized date» to the liatler.

Ill KSTING APPLES
It ia seldom that we depend on 

last" course ran do it, if you make 
part of the meal hut the “heat an I 
last” cocrac ran do it, if you make 
It with healthful ingredients E s­
pecially appropriate for winding up 
a la-nti’n dinner are these stuff d 
and candied apples, a simple fruit 
deaaert in new form; Wash and 
core apples, beginning a< blossom 
end. Par* skin one inch from lop. 
Put in oiled baking pan. Mix Mi

(xhosphorus. Both feature in this

TH REE FLAVOR SA LA D  
12 pear halves 
12 pasteurized dates 
%  pkg. cr“am cheese
1 thsp. fruit juice
2 thsp. minced candied ginger 
liettuoe
Salad Dressing

or maple flavored Stuff center» of 
apples with pitted pasteurized date« 
quartered. Pour ayrup over the 
apples Hake in hot <»vrn until ap­
ples are tender. has I wig during
rooking. Serve with cream and olJ. 
fashion ginger «naps If you like 
crumble the ginger snap« and put 

, thrm un lop the appkra when bak • 
in*

day at 8:00 P. M. Bethel Aid will 
hold its regular meeting Thur*«lay 
at 11 o'clock. A study of the Amer­
ican Indians will bo made with Mr. 
Hulett as speaker. Pot uck lunch- 
eon 12:15. Everyone Is cordially 
invited to these meetings.

Congregational Church
Rev. Charles F. Clsrke, pastor

Well Friends: How easy it is to 
say, ‘I ’ll go to church next Sunday’ 

■ but when Sunday come» some trifl­
ing matter is made (he excuse to 
say, “Well, I'll surely go next Sun­
day”. Here, Lent is nearly gone, 
only two weeks to Easter and how 
we have let our opportunities slip 
by! Come noxt Sunday at 11 o’clock 
and you will hear about that gnat  

| scene in the Garden of Gethsemnne 
wheno Jesus shows us what it 
means to say "Thy Will Be Done” 
At 7:30 the subject will he "Faith 
Triumphant in Our Lives” Kcmem- 
OKt our Bible School has a place 
for all ages. Bo-bh C. E .’s meet at 
0:30 P. M.

I T*ho Lenten prayer meeting and 
, Bible Study will be held Wednts-

Methodist Church
George F. Gordon, Pastor

Dr. J. C. Harrison, Superinten- 
1 dent of the Methodist churriie* in 
| the Portland District, will speak  ̂
each evening in our church at eight 
o’clock. Dr Harrisin ia a dynamic 

1 speaker and you will be greatly 
helped by hearing his message. 
Specin' music will lie rendered by 
local talent. A cordial invitation ia 

| extended to you. Time of service 
j April 2 to 9.

'Sunday morning at eleven o’clock 
the pastor,will speak on the sub­
ject ’’Major events in the life of 
Christ."

K ini on Church

Services at the churches for Sun 
day will be as follows: Bible school 
at 10 A. M Preaching by th«' pas­
tor, Rev W. . Simpson at 2 P. M. 
Everyone is most cordially invit­
ed to attend these services.

Church of Christ
Rev. O. W. Springer

As Easier Sunday draws near we 
are anxious that every one should 
know of our program. There will 
be a Sunday School program for 
the children Sunday morning.

During the church hour on -the 
evening of Easter Sunday we are 
going to have an Easter drama

which WO expect to be very gooJ
Th« Church of Christ is co«>p«'r. 

ating with the o'her churches in 
Beaverton in a union Good Friday 
service which will he held at thi 
Congregational churvh Friday even­
ing April 14th at eigh o'clock.

Next Sunday morning Mr. 
Springer will preach a communion 
sermon,

The Christian Endeavor will take 
charge of the evening aervioe with 
Ihe exception of the sermon The 
topic will t>e, “ Peter Krepa A 
Charge.”

Nazarenc Church
Rev. Willard I’ . Andivsen, l'aah»r

You are invit«-d to attend our ser­
vices: Sunday School 9:45 A. M 
Morning Worship. 11 .(Ml A. M ; N. 
Y. P. 8., 6:!«) P. M.; Evening Ser­
vice, 7:30 I*. M. I’rayer ami I'm ! «  
on Wednesday at 7:30 P.M.

We are much encouraged with 
our Sunday school which is growing 
in interest and size The attendance 
last Sunday wns more jhnn our en 
rollment.

You will find an interesting pro­
gram and a friendly welcome nt all 
our services

/ iT » Beaverton Relink-
f - i r uh Lodge N o.

2 4 H no ni a first
ami third T iles-

■ j n day even Ini« »  nt
7-:in P. M in Ilia

i.o  o r . Hall. Mrs. Sarah Cham-
berlain. secretatry, nml Mrs. Hazel
Miller, N. G. p-tf

MICKIE, THE PRINTER'S DEVIL

NOTH K—  The Rosnrin Taylors 
will be located after the first of 
the month in the John Welter build­
ing on the corner across from 
Stipes Garage. C17 Adv.

__Why He Left Home


