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" HULETTS' TRIP
B _—
“The evening and the morning
were the first day,” according to
Holy Writ. Well, that evening after
starting for Oregon we camped
just across the street from the

Rinso building. Numerous soap fac-
tories were in the neighborhood and
perhaps you can Imagine something
of the odors that filled the air. We
did not care to go to bed early

that night and when we did get to
bed there was little sleep for the
older members of the family. The

day bad been cool at times and Mrs.
Hulett's breast had an unusual sen-

sation. Not that there was much
pain, nor that much out of the or-
dinary was in evidence, but that

there was an unfamiliar feeling.

We paid the most for that cabin
that we paid anywhere along the
trip, $3.00 The water was about a
block away, and undrinkable, even
in coffee, after being carried to the
cabin. The baths were also some
little distance. Dirty, unkempt, un-
wholesome, it is little wonder that
we were up early. But theére was
also the lure of the great Century
of Progress that held a wonderful
fascination for the younger mem-
bers of the family. Russel had re-
ligiously saved a dollar for a cer-
tain special purpose, to spend on
the Enchanted Isle.

Others of the children were on
their toes to see and as we jogged

along Lake Shore drive, as I be-
lieve the street is called (you see,
it is really a street for from the
time we reached the Indiana line it

was city all the way) they kept a
keen watch for Illinois and the
state line. Lake Michigan appeared

on our right , almost before we
thought about it. Then through a
part of the business section of South
Chicago, we left the immediate
shore, but soon after getting
through the business section we
came through an apartment house

district into view of the lake again.

It was five to seven when we
left our cabins. Only, a short dis-
tance, some fifteen to go.
Of course, we got south
gate before it was Should
we wait? Some were in favor of
waiting but the driver kept on
driving. Right past the gates until
coming to the Field museum where
we stopped and inquired how long
before we could get into the fair
ground and where could a parking

miles,
to the
open

place be found that was in the
shortest walking distance from a
gate. The policeman directed us to
keep on the way we were going
until a certain street where we
could make a left turn, some sev-
en or eight blocks, and then to
drive back to Twenty-third street

where we could find parking right
under the bridge that crossed over
the street we were on. We parked

under that street and climbed the
stairs to the bridge where one of
those northeasters was blowing

n_rht off the lake down the street.
‘W“ hurried for a ticket office, but
it would not be open for almost an
h."ur‘ We thought we'd freeze un-
til some stranger, more acquainted
or sophisticated, opened the door to
1h.e room next a ticket window.
We crowded in. It was a whole lot
warmer inside than out but it was
n't any too hot inside the building.

At the click of nine (or was it
ten?) the police with the red coat
told us that we could get tickets,
and we lost mo time in getting

them. The big thermometer, several
dozen feet high at the Twenty-
third street entrance stood at 32
'1"2"N'w and scarecely inoved all day.

You have read about the fair and
your neighbors tell of its
and perhaps you have been
yourself. No need for me to tell
You much of what we saw. How-
éver, in many ways, the fair was
not up to our expectations.

wonders,
there

|
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SYNOPSIS

Stephen Drake, with his four year-
old son, is rescued from & blissard
by Jim Wiyan, big timber operator,
whom Drake has robbed. Drake,
the father, until his death, tm-
presasa on the boy, Steve, the debt
they owe "Old Jim.” Twenly years
later, Steve meets “Young Jim"™
¥iynn, his benelactor's son. Sent by
Old Jim, incapacitated through an
accident 'n which Kate, his daugh-
ter, la temporarily blinded, to take
charge of the company's—the Po-
laris—woods operations, the youth
is Indulging In & drunken spree
Polaris is in dire straits, and hop-
ing te do something for 0ld Jim,
Steve hastens to the company's
headquarters. e finds Franz, a
scoundrel, plotting against .he Fiynn
interests,. Worsting Frans in a fat

fight, the Polaris crew assumes that
he is Flynn's son, and he takes
charge, as “Young Jim"™ A photo-
graph of beautiful Kate Flynn, which
Stove fOnds, immensely increases his
fesire to ald Old Jim,

CHAPTER III—Continued

“Yes, sir, LaFane's a queer fish!)

ntlest man with children
you've ever seen. All wrapped up In
s kids. I've watched him handle
a Jdrunken lumber-jack just like
1 a dog and }‘-'U'ti think there
wasn't a kind hair in his head, then.

he

wWoul

« « « By HAROLD TITUS . . .
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in his face
It drove him, blinking and rmg
ing, from his course, made his rush

harmless and gave BSteve Drake
tUme to close In,
No more than tme. The dog

leaped for the baby and bore her
down. The teeth had missed a hold
but Steve saw blood on the child's
cheek where a paw had raked, as
he ralsed a foot for the kick that
lifted the animal, spun him about
and threw him clear of the little
girl,

“Plck her up! Get her away!
Run!™ he shouted to the iargest,
stamping and kicking at the dog

His toe caunght the beast on

the

point of the nose as he leaped In
| to accept this challenge. With a
short yelp the ecreature backed

!Inwu)'. elreling, and Steve, not tak
| lng his eyes from him, stooped and
selged a stout hardwood stick which
lay on the sand.
The dog had
ning children, evidently.
the man, jaws drooling,
Steve, turning as the
braced Hlmself for the
he knew would come,

forgotten the run
eves fixxl
mov ed
which

dog

rush

When 12 did come It was with that
suddenness which only a creature
| with the wild In his could
summon. He hurtled str t at the |
mAan.
| With a grunt Drake put the
| whole of his strength into the blow
| The club caught the animal along |
the riba

He went over twlce, ch4in wrap
ping about his body, and even |
| though the man clossd quickly, |
ralning blows, he scuttled free and|

circled briefly at a safe distance.

! Once again he rushed, hurling his
| hundred pounds of fury through
the alr, stralght for Steve's throat

This time the club eaught

He dou't beat "em up, ninderstand
Just & natural-born handier, And
hard! D—n, how hard he Is! He
don't warm up to anybody except
his kids and his dogs.™

Steve decic to watch LaFane
[ ely, Just now he was chalning |
some setters and, after a moment,
with a final playful toss of the
youngest child, set off into the woods
with two bird dogs. After he went,
a great gray creature that had been
pacing at his chain length, which
lny tlat, head on his paws, while
the man was near, rose to his feet.
He resumed that restless pacing
back and forth, back and forth,
walching the chlldren with ears
stiff. . .

For another hour Steve and Me

have econ

a shrill,

might
had not

talked and
antil noon

Nully
tinued

long-drawn scream brought them to |

feet.

was first to the
He saw LaFane's three children on
the beach, walking toward the
store, the youngest with a hand held
by each of the othera
eame agnln and they turnad and
saw what Drake saw, a huge wolf-
like dog, a length of chaln attached
to his collar curling and snapping
behind him, raecing along the sand
head low, the hair along his back
0“ l'[l'j_

A man appeared In the doorway
of the store, looked out and whirled
buck. The children an
instant and then the eldest, with a
frightened cry, tugged at the baby's

their

Qteve window,

stood still

hand and ran for sanctuary
“Come on!™ cried Drake, “Get a
gun, Mae!"

He vaulted out the window and |
ran to Intercept the dog.

The children had stopped, were
unddled together as the dog, lash- |

ing with bis fangs at the youngest,
ripped a slash In her dress, but evi-
dently missing the flesh, went past,
whirling to a stop, his feet claw-
ing in the wet sand for hold to
turt and be at them again.

The man reappeared in the store
doorway, rifle butt against his
check,

“Don't shoot !  Steve eried
“Don't—"

No need of that warning ; the man
saw that he could not send a sav-
ing bullet without grave danger of
having It injure the child

The Wrgest girl, sweeping the oth-
orz ehiind her protectingly, stooped,
peooped ber hands full of pebbles
wnd sand and ax (be dog rushed at

Lo7, fangs bared Sony the grit full l was breathing quickly and when he
]

The scream |

him atop
the skull and he went down with a
yelp,
| The lmping Individual with the

rifle was close, shouting, Lis weapon
at his shoulder.

|  *Put up that gun

“You'll get
He struck at

1" Steve snapped

me
back,

the dog's but

the animal threw himself sideways,
| going with the blow, and scurry
ing a few feet to safety, whirled
[ mgnin
“Now I™ panted McNally, coming

| with a gun himself. *“Get back! 'l

| Ax him!™

“Lét him alone,” sald Drake, lift
!.n.: his eyes just long enough Rt
see the children disappearing Into

the doorway of the store, to see

thelr mother, who had run

him, close behind them. *“This seems

to be a kind of personal matter.”
Indeed It wasa The look Iin the

log's eyes was of such unmistak

ible hatred, so Intense, so personal
| that It carried a direct challenge.

a rush, but this time the
felnted, went under the

| Again
animal

swinglng club and slashed at Steve's
thigh as he passed. The fangs!
mlssed by Inches jut the next

time the club found Its mark, blood
slavered from the dog's lip and he
| backed off slowly, grudgingly until

Drake, setting his foot oo the drag-
| ging chain, checked hls retreat.
| Steve walked down that chaln
with the preciglon of a tightrope
walker, keeping his full weight al
ways on It, and the dog, digging
his feet Into the sand, straining
backward with all his strength,
throwlng his ead from side to side
as he sought to tear frea. . . .

The animal was belly down, now,
and Drake relsed-the club high
One fuir blow on the skull and—

“ILet me take him," sald & volce
close behlnd
| LaFane was looking at the great
| beawt, face unperturbed, but he

|
|

He clreled |

past |

o ey ————

tarned his gase to the others an
exprossion lay in the eyes such as
Deake had never soen bofore

*What you were golng to do
would spoll my chance,” he sald
quietty.

“Chance ™ Steve demanded
eredulously, "Chance for what?™

““To save myself In the eyes of
my children, perhaps Lot him
go . . please.”

Amars]l, Drake hesitated: then
took his welght from the chaln,
The dog turned to skulk away, Hek-
Ing his chops

LaFane spoke:

“Tuke " The word

was crisp and sharp, not loud
*Come In!™

The anlmal hesitated, stopped;
the tall dropped between his legs,
he lowered his head In shame or
fear,

“Come In!™ hls owner Insisted
and sunpped his thumb, Slowly,
then, belly to the sand, the dog
slunk toward him.

“Good Lord, man, are you going
to keep that thing arcound after
what almost happened 1

“Yes,” sald laFane, “And be
| canse of what almost happensd.™ He
| searched Drake's face and hia
mouts *witehied, “If 1 killed him be
fore 1 made him safe for then
what would my children think of
e ¥

Steve scratched his head

“Well, that's one way to look At
It," he muttered. “PBut what ”

LaFane, evidently, was not inter
ested In what Drake had been about
to ask

“Heel!™ he sald and started for
the store, dug close be d him

He did pot ook at the creature
agnin. The children and his wife
| were In the doorway, the woman
trying to stHl the frantic erylag of
i the youngest
| The man brushed her aside, al
most roughly He took the babe In
his hands and held her before him
hen, with a qulck movement, he
erushed her close, putting his chivek
1!n her scratched cheek, wrapping
his arms about her

He started off r his home as
others approached 'he dog slunk
!Il his heels AN he passed, Draks
saw that tears were on the mans
face

“A queer one, for sure™ he sald,
thinl of MeXNally's words

1 aftert n Steve found La
Fane In the store

“1 want to send a telegram In
to win he sald “an you start
{early In the mornis 4l

“1 will start now he sald,
| “I'hat’'s fine of you but It lsnt
necessAry i
| “Anything you want of me | will
‘-'[n. Young Jim.,” LaFuane sald guiet
ly. *“If you had not been here

ile shrugegsl. *1 have you to thank

whilch
uptly and
ew words he had

for something Is priceless
i He went out
felt that In
-'u[,\r_\l‘ll as 1o
Id In an oration,

The messuge which Steve sent

Steve

those [
|
st

uch feellng as

| out, addressed to Katharine Fiynn,
I was ns I WH
l “Am on Job, Situation bad but
i!u»ﬂ.:l:;: Is hmp i on't « L
| letier until 1 have sons ing to re
! port. Jim.™

He had experi need some qualins
about the slgnature, but It had to
be., No concern would be content
to know that a stranger held Its
destinles In his hands and he knew
that the truth would be the |ast
straw for the burden which 0Old
Jim and his daughter bore,

Immediately, he ecommenced In

forming himself of the Polaris hold
ings. On the fourth day, after
meeting with Wartin and the wood
choppers and conceding tc thelr de
mands, feeling gullty at spending
another's money and yet bolstered
by the knowledge that it wanm (%=
only way out, Steve set oul (o in
spect the lower river,
McNally was busy
| wanting setne one fmmilier
eountry aleng, asard Le¥ze
in the canoe with kim
(T PR LCURTTRUEND)
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Coming into the fair ;:r-.a:r.'l-"opt-n its doors, We passed by, and| and vegetable life, as well as many
one is amazed by the color of it.|any building once passed was nol others were all represented with
Buildings of blue, orange, purple, re-visited for the grounds were |rooms and rooms "_f exhibits.
and other brilliant hues, line the |too huge for any retracing of steps The television exhibit was one of
sireet Although the fair grounds|if we were to see any per cent of | the most interesting, Here, volun
opened at nine o'clock, many of the |it at all The hall of science, a pe- | teers were selected from the aud
buildings, among them several | culiariy built building shaped some ience to be “televised” (would such
which we wanted to see, were not what like a semi-circle, was open|a word be proper?) They were ta-
opened until ten. -The weather was when we reached it. ken to an adjoining room, where
too ¢old and the wind from the We szpent several hours in the |they were interviewed. Their pie-
lake —sometimes carrying fine parti Science building and could have|tures, movements and all, were
cles of smow—was too keen for us spent many more. The fields of |thrown on a screen where all eould
to wish to stand around waiting for | medicine, physiology, surgery, ,,j,,,._‘ gsee. The things they said were
any particular building to throw tricity, radio, animal life, insects, heard as with an ordinary radio

PRINTER’S DEVIL

JEHCKIE,TIE

WY, ER, WE GANY
PAM MOV ANTHIMG =
DOMT 46y THIW, YA
BETTER SEMD IT O

WHY, | DASHED “THAT
OFF M A FEW MINUTES
AID THOUGHT
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The machinery is a little erude,
the pictures are wavy and a bit
vague, but these faults can be cor
rected in time, Does anyone remem
ber the first radios, or phonographs?
Of all things that impressed us,
this left the strongest offect.

By the time we the &n
chanted lsland, it late for
Russel to -.|\|-r'.|| his dollar, Sie tran

reached

was Ltoo

sit glorin mundi!
We left the fair that afternoon
and started west, out Roosevelt
road. It led us through much of the
old business district  where the
streets were paved with brick or
cobblestones. But we finally emerg
od on to the cement About the
time we got out of the business
district it began to snow. And |1n\\'|
it did snow, The white mantle stuck
to everything it hit, and we had
| one sweet time keeping that wind
shield clear s0 as to see the traf-
fic and the road. But about fifty OSCAR M. TAYLOR
miles west the aky cleared, the ;
snow  disappeared, the sun came Fifty-year resident of Washing
out for an hour or two and we | 'on county, Republican Candidate
had fine sleddingt The wind blew | for County Commissioner, wishos to
cold but the sky was clear extend assurnnce to the fellow eit
Mhat night we camped near De | '*0NS of his county he will serve the
Ralb, the place where my oldest taxpayers and the working men in
sister was horn The ecabin cost the same impartinl manner as your
$1.25. we apent G1¢ for gas, 44¢ l'. mmisgioner as he ha nn  your
for groceries, the fair cost us $2.50, Construction Foreman-—Honest, Ee
dinner cost 76¢, parking 75¢. 26.55 onomical, and Impartial to all in
in all. We drove 67 miles that af- | Mandling of Washington County bus
ternoon. That night was perhaps | '™® pd. adv
the coldest night we passed on the
rond. Of course Wi drained the
radiator, but the ground froze three were; I'd not are to mention the
or four inches jeep, the wates number of acres, but in that prair
works at the camp were froze up e country field are b, and these
the morning though the proprie- | W™ big fields
tor had turned off the ]{-1:1:-| Cnr We found a toll In dge at the
I the evening. We got off to a Mi PPl river Forty cents was
Kood start that morning. Perhaps the toll for the five of u the
it was too cold to sleep, or per ar., Not muc ike the tolls they
haps the let down of the fair, the harge n me  places but enough
mow, the cold—well, I don't know | for the fellow who has it to pay
what it was but we were on the
road a little before six that We
nesday morning., Dark, it was dar) STOP TAKING SOD.‘
as n stack of black cats as we used
e S W S FOR GAS ON STOMACH
ind flakes of snow tuck the Mu oda disturbs digestion. For
windshield for a short time soon | KBS v " tomach Adlerika in
er getting under way but gra a—_— bette Une dose rids you of
ly the light appeared. The sky owel poisons that use gas and
I cloudy for n few mile bad leep. Brown's Beaverton Phar
it soon cleared up and we got| MaCy ady
n fing w of the sunrise. Joy
notes = he u that
hinir :-” ,.rp'\_ v e e e B '- T L SI——
Cows in the orn fodder remind w. 1 KELLY ‘
ed us of Little Boy Blue, though {3 il |
o o Litde Boy Blue, thoueh | (Dregon Journa
Two fields of asparagu :l'?r:ln"_|:|| Akent
.;" Reddish-green ostrich plumes we ' Phone Beaverton 5010,
called the tops. Large fields they’ "-'I-n-u--'-ll-tj

STUDIO BARBER SHOP

Business Places To Patronize

IN BEAVERTON!

Spend Your Mone-y in Beaverton
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BEACH'S MARKET
OPTOMETRY

Glasses, Fitted or Repaired

Fruits, Vegetables and

! N Our Specinlty
Giroceries DR. A. E. WILSON
Beaverton -

Oregon

W. E. _

UNDERTAKER

CEGG ;

THE SUMMERS SHoOpP

Beaverton Agency for
Levine, Ine.
CLEANERS AND DYERS

Mrs. Mary Summers

AND EMBALMER

Duve

Grange Bullding

Beaverton

Crystal Beauly Shop
FREDERIC PERMANENTS
COMPLETE $2.50
All Lines of BHeauty Work

FIRST CLASS WORK ;

AT REASONABLE PRICES

F. D Van METER, Prop.
| APPOINTMENTS NOT NECESSARY

Beaverton Barber Shop

Iiu,vd's_ \'ur&?ly Store

C. J. STEVENS, PROPRIETOR NOVELTIES
I seton's () S
SATISFACTION GUARANTEED- | T T
Beaverton e Oregon

G. A. COBB

BEER ON DRAUGHT
H¢ and 10¢ Glasses

Expreas Office- Stage Depot |
Western Unlon Phone 10605 |
GREYHOUND COFFEE SHOP
Roasl Bullding

Attorney at Law

Boaaverton

Oregon

HEDGE BUILDING, BEAVERTOI




