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ISSUED EV ER T FRIDAY AT BEA­
VERTON, OREGON

J. H. Hulett ....... Ed ito r

Entered as aecond-clasa mall mat­
ter December 9, 1922, at the poetofflce 
at Beavertoa, Oregon, under the act of 
March A 1879.

SUBSCRIPTION RATES
Per year (In advance).....................|1.50
Not In advance ................................  2.00
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HULETTS’ TRIP
m-----------------------------------------------------------------— — a ,

‘‘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 
be<f there was little sleep for the 
older members of the family. The 
dav had been cool at times and Mrs. 
Huletfs 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 there 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 miles, to go- 
Of course, we got to the south 
gate before it was open. 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 
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 
right off the lake down the street. 
We hurried for a ticket office, but! 
it would not be open for almost an 
hour. We thought wed freeze un­
til some stranger, more acquainted 
or sophisticated, opened the door to 
the 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 no time in getting
them. The big thermometer, several 
dozen feet high at the Twenty- 
third street entrance stood at 32 
degrees and scarecely moved all day.

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

S te p h e n  D ra k e , w ith  h is  fo u r  y e a r -  
old  eon, 1» roaeued fro m  a  b i l l i a r d  
by J im  F ly n n , b t *  tlm b o r o p e r a to r , 
w h om  I> ra k e  h ae rob b ed . I 'r a k a ,  
th e  fa th e r ,  u n til  h ie  d e a th . Ira- 
p reaaee o a  th a  boy, S te y a , th e  d eb t 
th ey  o w e •‘Old J im .“ T w e n ty  y<*»r* 
la te r ,  S t e e e  m e e ts  “ T o o n *  J i m "  
F ly n n , h ie  b e n e fa c to r 's  eon. S e n t by 
Old J im . In c a p a c ita te d  th ro u a h  an  
a c c id e n t la  w h ich  K a ta , h la d a u * h -  
ta r , la te m p o ra r ily  b lin d ed , to  ta k e  
c h a r * e  o f  th e  co m p a n y 's— th e  I ’o - 
lo r ls — w ood s o p e r a tio n s , th e  you th  
Is In d u lg in g  In a  d ru n k a n  sp ree . 
P o la r is  la In d ire  s t r a i t s ,  and  h op - 
l n *  to  do s o m e th in *  fo r  Old J im , 
S te v a  h a s te n *  to  th e  co m p a n y 's
h e a d q u a rte rs . H a finds F r a n * ,  a  
sco u n d re l, p lo t t ln *  a * a l n i t  .h e h ly n n  
In t e r s i l» .  W o r s t ln *  F r a n »  In a  fist 
fig h t. th e  P o la r is  c re w  a u u m e s  th a t 
he le F ly n n 's  eon . and ha ta k e a  
c h n r * e , aa  " Y o u n *  J im .“ A p h o to ­
g rap h  o f b a a u t ifu l K a ia  F ly n n , w hich  
S t o w  finds. Im m e n se ly  In c r e a s e s  h is  
d e sire  to  a id  Old J im .

CHAPTER I I I —Continued

“Tes. sir, LaFane's a queer flsh! 
The gentlest man with children 
you've ever seen. All wrapped up In 
his kids. I’ve watched him handle 
a drunken lumber Jack Just like he 
would a dog and you’d think there 
wasn't a kind hair in his head. then. 
He don't beat 'em np, understand. 
Just a natural-born handler. And 
hard! D—n, how hard he Is! He 
don't warm up to anybody except 
hla kids and his dogs.”

Steve decided to watch LaKane 
closely. Just now he was chaining 
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 
lay Hat. head on his paws, while 
the man was near, rose to his feet. 
He resumed that restless pacing 
back and forth, back and forth, 
watching the children with ears 
stiff. . . .

For another hour Steve and Mc­
Nally talked and might have con­
tinued until noon had not a shrill, 
long drawn scream brought them to 
their feet.

Steve was first to the window. 
He saw LaFane's three children on 
the beach, walking toward the 
store, the youngest with a hand held 
by each of the others. The scream 
came again and they turned and 
saw what Drake saw. a huge wolf- 
Uke dog, a length of chain attached 
to his collar curling and snapping 
behiud him, racing along the sand, 
head low, the hair along his back 
on end.

A man appeared In the doorway 
of the store, looked out and whirled 
back. The children stood still an 
Instant and then the eldest, with a 
frightened cry, tugged at the baby's 
hand and ran for sanctuary.

“Come on!" cried Drake. “Get a 
gnu. Mac!”

He vaulted out the window and 
ran to intercept the dog.

The children had stopped, were 
huddled 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 
turn and be at them again.

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

“Don't shoot!" Steve cried.
“Don't— "

No need of that warning; the man 
saw that he could not send a sav­
ing bullet without grave danger of 
Karin* It Injure the child.

T h e  la r g e s t  g ir l ,  sw e e p in g  th e  o th ­
ers batiln d  her p ro te c t  in g ly , s to o p e d , 
s e a oped tw r h a n d s  fu ll  o f  p e b b le s  
and ssfid  and aa  :h a  dc-g rushed a t  
h e r . i 'a sp »  fc a r K , S w ig  th e  g r i t  fu ll

In hla face.
It drove him. blinking and rag 

lng. from hla course, made hla rush 
harmless and gave Steve l*rako 
time to close In.

No more than time. The dog 
leeped 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 rak<xl. as 
he raised a find for the kick that 
lifted the animal, spun him about 
and threw him clear of the little 
girl.

"Pick her up I Get her away! 
Run I" he shouted to the largest, 
stamping and kicking at the dog.

His toe caught the beast on the 
point of the nose as he leupod In 
to accept this challenge. With a 
short yelp the creature backed 
away, circling, and Steve, not tak­
ing his eyes from him. stoo|>ed and 
seised a stout hardwood stick which 
lay on the sand.

The dog had forgotten the run­
ning children, evidently. He circled 
the man. Jaws drooling, eyes fist'd. 
Steve, turning as the dog moved, 
braced himself for the rush which 
he knew would come.

When It did come It was with that 
suddenness which only a creature 
with the wild In his blood could 
summon. He hurtled straight at the 
man.

With a grunt Drake put the 
whole of his strength into the blow. 
The club caught the aulrnal along 
the riba.

He went over twice, chsln wrap 
ping about his body, and even 
though the man closed quickly, 
raining blows, he scuttled free and 
circled briefly at a safe distance.

Once again he rushed, hurling his 
hundred pounds of fury through 
the air. straight for Steve's throat. 
This time the club caught him atop 
the skull and he weut down with a 
yelp.

The limping Individual with the 
rifle was close, shouting, his weupon 
at his shoulder.

“Put up that gun !" Steve snapped. 
'•You’ll get me—“

He struck at the dog's back, but j 
the animal threw himself sideways, 
going with the blow, and scurry­
ing a few feet to safety, whirled 
again.

“Now 1" panted McNally, coming 
with a gun himself. “Get back I I'll 
fix him!"

“Let him alone," said Drake, lift­
ing his eyes Just long enough to 
see the children disappearing Into 
the doorway of the store, to see 
their mother, who had run past 
him. close behind them. “This seems 
to be a kind of personal matter."

Indeed It was. The look In the 
dog’s eyes was of such unmistak­
able hatred, so intense, so personal 
that It carried a direct challenge.

Again a rush, but this time the 
animal feinted, went under the 
swinging club and slashed at Steve's 
thigh as he passed. The fangs 
missed by Inches. But the next 
time the club found Its murk, blood 
slavered from the dog's lip and he 
backed off slowly, grudgingly until 
Drake, setting his foot on the drag­
ging chain, checked his retreat.

Steve walked down that chain 
with the precision of a tightrope 
walker, keeping his full weight al­
ways on it, and the dog, digging 
hla feet Into the sand, straining 
backward with all hla strength, 
throwing his bead from side to side 
as he sought to tear free. . . .

The animal waa belly down, now, 
and Drake raised* the club high. 
One fair Wow on the skull and—

“Let me take him," said a voice 
close behind.

Da Fane waa looking at the great 
bcewt, face unperturbed, but he 
was breathing quickly and when be

ranted Me gas* t* the other« an 
«■xjtmsstnn lay la the eyea such as
IVake had never seen Ixtfore.

“What you were going to do 
would spoil my chance," he aald 
qwletty

“Chance?" Steve demanded In 
ereditloualy. "Chance foe what?”

'T o  save my self In the eyes of 
my children, |>crhapa. I a * him 
go . . . please.”

A mated. Drake hesitated; then 
took hla weight from the chain. 
The dog turned to skulk away, lick­
ing hla chops.

LaFano ai«>ke: “Puke!“ Tlie word 
was crisp and sharp, not loud. 
“LVme In!“

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

“Come In!" his owner Insisted 
and aunpped hla thumb. Slowly, 
then, belly to tho saud, the dog 
slunk toward him.

“Good Lord, man. are you going 
to keep that thing around ufler 
what almost happened)“

“Yea,” said I a  Fane. "And be­
cause of what almost happened.” lie 
searched Drake's face and hi* 
moult, *wlt-’!ied. “If 1 kilted him tr 
fore 1 made him safe for then , 
what would my children thtuk of 
me?"

Steve scratched his head.
“Well, that's one way to look at 

It,” he muttered. "But what . .
1-aFane. evidently, was not Inter­

ested In what Drake had beeu about 
to ask.

“Heel I" he said and started for 
the store, dog close behind him.

He did not look at the creature 
again. The children and hla wife 
were In the doorway, the woman 
trying to atHl the frantic crying of 
the youngest.

The man brushed her aside, ah 
most roughly. He took the bube In 
his hands and held her before him. 
Then, with a quick movement, he 
crushed her close, putting his cheek 
to her scratched cheek, wrapping 
his arms about her. __

He started off for hit home as 
others approached. The dog slunk 
at his heels. As he passed. Drake 
saw that tears were ou the man's 
face.

“A queer one, for sure,” he said, 
thinking of McNally's words.

That afternoon Steve found La- 
Fane In the store.

“1 want to send a telegram In 
to town." he said. “Can you start 
early In the morning?"

“I will start now," he said.
“That’s flue of you but It Isn't 

necessary."
"Anything you want of me I will 

do. Young Jim," LaKuue said quiet­
ly. “If you had not been here . .
He shrugged. "1 have you to thank 
for something which Is priceless."

He went out abruptly and Steve 
felt that In those few words he had 
conveyed ns much feeling ss most 
men could In an oration.

The message which Steve sent 
out, addressed to Katharine Flynn, 
was as follows:

“Am on Job. Situation bad but 
nothing 1« Impossible. Don't expect 
letter until 1 have something to re­
port. Jim ."

He had experienced some qualms 
about the signature, but It had to 
he. No concern would be content 
to know that a stranger held Its 
destinies In his hands ami he knew 
that the truth would be the last 
straw for the burden which Old 
Jim and his daughter bore.

Immediately, he commenced In­
forming himself of the Polaris hold­
ings. On the fourth day, after 
meeting with Wartln and the wood 
choppers and conceding tc their de­
mands, feeling guilty st spending 
another’s money and yet bolster»! 
by the knowledge that It was !?.- 
only way out, Steve set out ro iu 
spect the lower river.

McNally waa busy a»d Neve 
1 wanting w n t o t* r*miller withtlc 

country along, a»*»d Lr.Ftr.c l* go 
In the canoe aitb i:l-u

<To n'< oontfRi'Ct.)

The machinery is a little crude, 
the pictures are wavy ami a bit 
iague, hut these faults can be cor­
rected hi time. Does anyone remem 
her the firat radio«, or phonographs? 
Of all things that impressed us, 
this left the strongest effect.

Hy the time we reached tho En­
chanted Island, it was too late for
Russel to spend hit dollar. Sir tran­
sit gloria mundi!

We lvft the fair that afternoon 
and started west, out Roosevelt 
road. It led us through much of the j 
old business district where the j 
streets were paved with hrirk or 
cobblestones. 1,'ut we finally rmerg- I 
ed on to the cement. About the \ 
time we got out of the business
district it began to snow. And how 
it did snow. The white mantle stuck 
to everything it hit, and we had
one sweet time keeping that wind - 
shield clear so as to see the traf­
fic ami the road. But about fifty 
miles west the aky cleared, the 
»now disappeared, the sun came 
out for an hour or two and we 
had fine sleddingi The wind blew 
cold hut the sky was dear.

filial night we camped near I)e 
Kulb, the place where my oldest 
sister was boro. The cabin cost 
81.26, we spent Alt for gas, 44c 
for groceries, the fair cost us $2.60, 
dinner cost 76f, parking 75c, $fl.66 
in all. We drove t!7 miles that a f­
ternoon. That night was perhaps 
the coldest night we passed on the 
road. Of course we drained the 
radiator, but the ground froze three 
or four inches deep, the water 
works at the camp were froze up 
in the morning though the proprie-

# I tor had turned off the liquid ear-
I j ly in the evening. We got off to a i 
J good start that morning. Perhaps 
< | it was too cold to sleep, or per- 
J haps the let down of the fair, the
• snow, the cold -well, I don’t know 

what it was but we were on the 
road a little before six that Wed­
nesday morning. Dark, it was dark 
as a stark of black cats as we used 
to say. A little wind was blowing 
nnd flakes of snow stuck to the 
windshield for a short time soon 
after getting under way but grad­
ually the light appeared. The sky 
continued cloudy for a few miles 
but soon cleared up and we got 
a fin# view of the sunrise. Joy’s 
notes say the sun that morning was 
“shining white’*.

Cows in the corn fodder remind- 
I '*d us of Little Boy Blue, though 
j these cows were turned in purposely, 
i Two fields of asparagus attracted 

us. Reddish-green ostrich plumes we 
| called the tops. I-arge fields they

OSCAR M. TAYLOR

Fifty-year resident of Washing­
ton county, Republican Candidate 
for County Commissioner, wishes to 
extend assurance to the fellow cit­
izens of his county he will serve the 
taxpayers nnd the working men in 
the same impartial manner as your 
Commissioner as he has as your 
Construction Foreman Honest, Ec­
onomical, nnd Impartial to all in 
handling of Washington County bus 
iness. pd. adv

were; I’d not care to mention the 
number of acres, but in that prair­
ie country fields are Inn. and these 
were big fields.

We found a toll bridge at the 
Mississippi river. Forty rents was 
the toll for the five of us and the 
car. Not mu>h like the lolla they 
charge in some pluces but enough 
for the fellow who has it to pay.

STOP TAKING SODA
FOR GAS ON STOMACH

.Much mxla «lifttwbn dijre»tion. For 
ira» or Hour Rtomarh Aillenkn in 
much better. One clone rid* you of 

Ikjw«*I poison# that cau*e Ran and 
had sleep. Brown* Beaverton l*har-

adv.
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Business Places To Patronize

IN BEAVERTON!
Spend Your Money in Beaverton

BEACH’S MARKET 

Fruits, Vegetables and 

Groceries

OPTOMETRY
(•la»»#». Fitted or Repaired 

Our Specialty 
DR. A. E. WILSON 

Beaverton • >  Oregon

W. E. PECO
UNDERTAKER AND EMHAI.MEK 

Grange Building . . . . . .  Beaverton

Coming into the fair grounds 
one is amazed by the color of it. 
Building# of blue, orange, purple, 
and other brilliant hues, line the 
streets. Although the fair grounds 
opened at nine o'clock, many of the 
buildings, among them several 
which we wanted to see, were not 
opened until ten. -The weather was 
too told and the wind from the 
lake sometimes carrying fine parti­
cles of snow—was too keen for us 
to wish to stand around waiting for 
any particular building to throw

open its doors. We passed by, and 
any building once passed was not 
re-visited for the grounds were 
too huge for any retracing of steps 
if we were to see any per cent of 
it at all. The hall of science, a pe­
culiarly built building shaped some­
what like a semi-circle, was open 
when we reached it.

We spent several hours m the 
Science building and could have 
spent many more. The fields of 
medicine, physiology, surgery, elec­
tricity, radio, animal life, insects,

and vegetable life, as well as many 
others were all represented with 
rooms and rooms of exhibits.

The television exhibit was one of 
the most interesting. Here, volun­
teers were selected from the aud­
ience to Vie “televised” (would such 
a word be proper?) They were ta­
ken to an adjoining room, where 
they were interviewed. Their pic­
tures, movements and all, were 
thrown on a screen where all could 
see. The things they said were 
heard as with an ordinary radio.

STUDIO BARBER SHOP
FIR ST CLASS WORK

AT REASONABLE PRICES 
F.. 1». Van METER, Prop.

Beaverton Barber Shop
C. J . STEVENS, PKOPRIETOK

SATIS FACTI ON GUARANTEED

BEER ON DRAUGHT 
5< and 10? Glasses

Express Office- Stage Depot 
Western Union Phone I060S

GREYHOUND CO FFEE SHOP 
Rossi Building Beaverton Oregon

T I I E  S I  M M E R S  S H O P  

Heu verton  A gen cy  for  
H ave I -evi ne, In r .  

L E A N E R *  A N O  O V E R S  
Mr». M ary  S u m m e r »

Crystal Beauty Shop
F R E D E R I C  P E R M A N E N T S  

C O M P L E T E  *2.60
All Line» of Benuty Work

APPOINTMENTS NOT NECESSARY

Boyd’s Variety Store
NOVELTIES 

Beaverton's Own Store 

Beaverton ■!• Oregon

G. A. COBB 

Attorney at Law

HEDGE BUILDING, BEAVERTOi

MICKIE,THE PRINTER’S DEVIL The Retort D•


