
FRIDAY. JUNE 8. IMS The Beaverton Review

! BELOW ZERO

V

A  Romance of the
NorthWoods

H arold  
Titus

W . M  V  
m t  n v j c  t

1 got under hi« (kin. I cue«. I didn’t 
Me him afterwards."

’’Thet'» right. You told me that be­
fore. Yon don’t went to write a letter 
to the lnaurance company, then?" 

Gorbel cleared hla throat 
“No. ! don’t  But If they’ll make 

aa Investigation. I'll tell them what 
I know, of courae."

"But you didn’t aee him drinking, 
did you r

"See him! Sure! He waa Juat 
emptying a bottle out by our gaaollne 
cache when I caught him!“

“ I aee.* The aheriiT atghed and 
Mretrhed. Aa he leaned back, quick 
alarm rode In Paul Gorbel'a eye*. 
“ Well; get along. I guru I'll tell thla 
lodge to make their own Investigation, 
then.“

So far Bradshaw, who»« wtta were 
no match for Pan) Gorbel'a agile mind, 
had made no betraying blunders. He 
had led hla man on. a atep at a time 
aa John had planned he ahould do. 
and had gained one tiny atep thla 
afternoon. But he did the wrong 
thing next. He drove alowly away, 
not towards Shoestring, but down 
towards the mill. He stopped his team 
again and walked a ero « the street and 
Gorbel. from hla office window, 
watched.

An hour later when McWethy, the 
mill foreman, came in with his dally 
report, Gorbel met him In the hall­
way.

"What waa Bradshaw prowling 
around the mill for?“  he asked.

“Oh. nothing. I guess. He stopped 
la to chin a minute and went on out* 

“Didn’t talk to anybody else?“
“No. . . . Oh, yes. . . .  He did 

go over and visit a minute with young 
Belknap.“

Gorbel turned abruptly into hla 
office and stood beside hla desk, biting 
a lip, frowning. The office workers 
were going out Then footsteps, and 
Marta opened the door.

“Going to dance tonight?” she asked. 
He whirled on her, raging.
“Good lord. Marie, do you think all 

I've got to do Is dance? Not I’ve 
got the evening full!”

She bridled at his tone.
“Wall, you needn’t be so rough 

about I t r
“And you needn’t nag day after 

day!”
“Sa-a-ay 1“  She closed the door. 

"Needn’t nag. need I?"—approaching. 
“ I suppose you have got a full era­
sing. Going to take a little drive, 
cutle? Going to drive over to Shoe­
string for the evening?”

“T haven't been In Shoestring for a 
month!“

“Yon lie!"
“Don't you tell—"
“Tou lie !" she cried again, cutting 

him off. "You were over Wednesday 
night and tried te see this Richards 
girl and got a door slammed In your 
facet Now laugh that off. you big 
bum 1“

“ Well, wbat of ItT” he demanded.
“ I’ll aee. what of It I I’ ve been lied 

to and double-crossed and strung along 
about long enough ! I'm"—voice drop­
ping to a curiously controlled level— 
"I'm about done."

"Any time you're through, then, Juat 
aey the word!”

She turned and went out, slamming 
the door.

! CHAPTER IX

John Belknap did not go townward 
with the rest of the crew. He turned 
In the other direction and followed 
the road past the last lighted habita­
tion. The sheriff was there, driving 
bis team slowly up and down, waiting.

“Get In," he said gruffly, and lifted 
the robe to make room beside him.

Settled there beside the hulking 
figure. John listened attentively while 
the sheriff told what he had to tell 

” It ain’t so much.” be « Id . "but be 
admitted he was out by their gaaollne 
drum with this fellow. Cases have 
hung on smaller things than that. 
When we get the stomach analysis 
we’ll know whether he's lyin' about 
the man's bein' boosed up or not“

“ And wbat about tbe old Job?" John 
asked, when he had finished.

“ Smooth as silk! Saw Saunders 
thla afternoon and he'a tickled pink 1 
Say* that Gorbel haa pulled off a lot 
of aawa and that It ain’t any chore 
at all now, to keep Ellen In toga. It's 
all tweet aa shortcake In the neigh­
borhood 1“

“ Which makes It look worse for me. 
Aa quick aa t land there h—i start* 
to pop. When I’m discovered and sent 
up the road, trouble subsides!”—bit­
terly. “ He'a smart. Gorbel!"

“ Smart in tome ways!“  the other 
chuckled. “Waa over In our town 
the other night; tried to see Ellen at 
her house. She wouldn’t hare It 'nd 
her housekeeper told how he ham­
mered on tbe door and begged!"

John moved uneasily.
"He used to be sweet on her. all 

right, and It looked for a time, before 
her daddy died, like she waa goln' lo 
reciprocate, or whatever you call It. 
But It’s different now. . , . Yeab. 
smart In some ways! He's made It 
look bad for you for a time but 
Johnny. Saunders Is for you. all ways; 
to are the rest of Ellen's boys They 
don’t understand It all, no more than 
you and I do. but they'd go to h—I for 
you. every last one of 'em !**

“They would ¡"—warmly. Bless ’em 
all. they would! But . . . but Miss 
Richards. . . . She'll he thinking 
Juat what we've agreed Is the logical 
thing to think; that I caused the 
trouble and when she let me go trouble 
went with me”

The (beriff nodded.
“Tough!“ He turned to stare el 

John In tbe darkness. "I get you. ton 
Women's way* are hard for a man to 
follow. But I notice we keep tryln' 
and tryln' and sometime* . . .  we get 
the hang of 'em!”

A world of underetaodlog ami aym 
pathy and encouragement came witn 
the tone and John left the sheriff with 
spirits higher than they had been for 
days.

He waa restless after bis supper 
that night. This was Saturday and 
the wbola town waa gathering at tha 
recreation ball for the weekly dance. 
He found himself, despite bis Indiffer­
ence, strolling up tbe step* of tha 
recreation halL He flood looking Into 
the big room through tbe glia*. The 
mualc was fair, the place filled with 
young and old. revelling In the amuse­
ment bis father had provided. They 
thought that they owed Paul Gorbel 
for such advantages and John went a 
bit hot Old Tom had done that!

Couple* swirled past Girls sod 
women looked at him significantly. He 
saw odc whisper to her partner and 
tbe man looked at John and nodded 
and chuckled. . . .  He was marked.

Tbe dance ended. He turned to see 
a girl watching from a seat near the 
door.

She smiled and be bowed, though 
be did not remember ever having teen 
her She rose quickly, and cam* 
teward« him. aklrta swaying grace­
fully ; -out her thighs.

“ I guess you don't remember me. 
Mr. Belknap 1“ she tald. “ I’m Marl* 
VarnelL I  used to be In the Chicago 
office."

"Oh 1“ be said, taken aback. “ I 
guess It’s one on me * In a place 
where there are so many good-looking 
gtrla. though, you can’t blame a poor 
boy from the woods if be get* con­
fused. can you?"

She laughed.
“Good line 1 I didn’t expect you to 

remember me, though 1“
A specimen of a definite city type, 

he saw: her clothing, her make-up, her 
bold manner.

“And how long have you been here!” 
he asked.

"Fourteen months now.”
“ In the office, I suppose?” ' ’j&l 
"Tee.”

(Continued Next Week)

Mr- and Mrs. Karl Wildman and 
daughters Psyllia «rtd Barbara were 
dinner guests at the home o f Mr. 
and Mrs. Leon Kerr on Tuesday
evening. .
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Methodist Church
George F. Gordon, Pastor

“ What May I (Believe?'' A sub­
ject much discussed: «  question of­
ten ask«j. Are you more interested 
in the paper box in which you find 
a precious gem than you are the 
gem? I f  the wrapper is more at­
tractive than the gift therein be­
ware. Is the husk about the ear of 
com worth more than the grain? 
What is the outstanding value of 
the Scriptures? Are you an idol 
worshipper? Many people are. Tbe 
bible may be an idol and is to many. 
Do you stumble over the vehicle in 
which beautiful truths are present­

ed? This subject will be presented 
Sunday morning at eleven o'clock 
and you are cordially invited to be 
present. This message will interest 
you and help you.

I f  you are interest««! in a church 
home give ua a chance to prove 
the value of our church and services. 
I f  you want basic truths presented 
and «leveloped in a modern way' 
this is the place you are looking 
fo r We seek the truth aiai are in­
terested in having others know it. 
You will find ua to be a cordial 
group ami will make you feel at 
at home. Come and bring the child 
ren. Make tbe church once more a 
vital institution to you. Make her 
message the mesaage of your heart 
Revive again the apirit of evang­
elism and devotion. Set an alter 
once more in your heart and home. 
Make God one# more the beacon 
light directing your ways I>o this 
and life will be worth much more 
to you and your household.

Nazarene Oiurrh
Rev. Willard P. Andersen, Pastor

"From one Sabbath to another, 
shall all flesh come to worship be­
fore roe," saith the I<ord. I wonder 
if  thia is so to-day. How long since 
you have been in the house of prayer 
to worship God? How much better 
to worship him now willingly ami 
in love than to await the day of his 
wrath whn every knee shall how 
ami every tongue shall confess.

You will find the spirit of our 
services a real uplift to your soul 

Sunday School at 9:46 A. Mj; 
Morning worship at 11:00 A. M ; 
N. Y. P. S. at 7:00 P. M Evening

service at 8:00 P. M Wednesday 
Prayer ami l*raise at 8:00 P. M

Church of Christ
Kev. (i. W. Springer

Sunday School is at 9:46 o'clock 
At our recent council meeting the 
obaervance of Father's Day was dts- 
ruaaetl with final arrangement 
left to the superintendent.

Next Sunday evening the young 
peoples society of the Christian En­
deavor have charge of the evening 
meeting with the exception of the 
preaching. Th«<ae are always ex­
ceptional programs.

There will be regular cncrrh ser­
vices .

Hiatt for He 
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Congrt'Kational Church
Rev. Charles F .Clarke, IW tor

Well Friemta: Tbe way we spend 
our time not only determines but 
reveals the quality of our souls, 
when we think uf the way we spend 
our ttme are we proud of our souls?

It will he a fine thing to go to 
church next Sunday. We think our 
services will Jie uplifting. At II A 
M the pastor's rubjoct will lie 
"Sifting a Soul'' and at 8:0« I*. M 
“ Spilt Milk” . Tire Bible school helps 
parents «levelope the finer instincts 
of childhood and is one of the great 
est formative powers in the child's 
life. Do not neglect it Bring y.nii 
children at 9:46, the Christian En­
deavor Society meets at 7:00 O'clock 
and mid-w«**k meeting wd| be held 
Wednesday at *t <><> I* M

Doy Gray has been appointed ad­
ministrator o f the C. E. Hedge es­
tate.

HO l’ SKWIVEN can help lo f »
lieve uaswplorasaat lUstrsss 

br puitleg up. alung with their ewa 
preserve*, a number o t astra lare 
for distribution to aeedy famines 
next w laler PtM ervee are a r a t »  
able form of rallef food, their frutta 
or vegetable* runs La* lag vitamina 
as that- segar co a last providing, 
aa anas railed eourca of energy

W hile « a f e  oa th 
other furniture ran uaaally hs 
maned by rwbblag. drat with X 
alcohol, aad thea with a pbea 
flannel m o is tened  with enai| 
alesi o il

ROSARIA TAILOR It CLEANER
Special Monday

SUITS, Cleaned and Pressed 
DRESSES. Plain. Cleaned

ami Pressed ......................... W f
LADIES COATS, cleaned

and pressed 60#
SUITS MADE TO ORDER 
SPE IC IAL TH IS MONTH
B eaverton , O regon

40#

ry

Ç/cd rdorrt. <sféicA/.

May 22. 1933

I suppose that I »ay clal. to be the first Ford Dealer I not only 
■ade cars, but sold the» and frequently delivered the» »ysolf.

The "drive away" Is not new; often I have driven cars fro. Detroit 
to towns in Ohio or Indiana or Michigan to »ako delivery.

There were no good roads in those days, and the pwople where I
drove had never seen a »otor car before.

My first really enthusiastic customers were Country Doctors. They 
were the first to realize the value of dependable transportation to a
widely scattered practice. _ .

Even today I occasionally hear fro» so»o of those first Ford user».
We had to teach local »echanlcs how to care for the oars. a 

is how Ford Service began, whkwli is no. found everywhere in the world.
We believed fro» the beginning that a sale does not co.pleto our 

transaction with our custo»er —  it creates upon us an obligation 
to see that our customer's car gives hi» service. Ford Dealers kn6.
their duty to the public In this respect.

I can say of Ford Dealers generally that they have boon and are aen
of character and standing in their communities. Most of them have 
been with us »any years, which indicates that wo agree on basic 
business principles. The Company provides that the mothods used o se . 
the Ford car are consistent with the self-respect of the Dealers 
who handle It.

The present Ford V-8 Is the peak of our 30 years experience.
We have never made a better car. Its eight-cylinder engino is 

powerful and smooth running. The car is admittedly very good looking 
and has comfortable riding qualities. It is economical in 
operation because of advancod engino design and low car weight.
It is the fastest, roomiest and most poworful car wo have ever built.
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