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ISSU ED  E V E R Y  FR ID A Y  AT B EA ­
V ER TO N , O REGON

J. H. Hulett ........ Editor

E n te red  an second-class m ail m at- 
ta r  D ecem ber », 1922, a t  the  postofflc* 
a t B eaverton. O regon, u n d er th e  ac t of 
M arch 8, 187».

SU B SC R IPTIO N  K ATES 
Her y ear (In ad v a n c e ) ...................... 61.50
Not In advance ............................ 1.00

If riches didn't have wings there 
would l>e fewer flyers in the stovx 
market.

It's lucky for most editorial writ­
ers that the child labor laws are 
applied physically speaking.

It is our observation that the 
few surviving political cartoonists 
of the day are telling the news 
story better than it has ever been 
told in pictures.

Facility of mind is what enables 
an editor to write an editorial de­
nouncing Wall Street on the same 
day his ten shares of North Amer­
ican Baloney make a new high.

‘'The curse of modern government 
is excessive expenditure and op­
pressive taxation. It complicates 
business, interferes with employ­
ment, prevents investment and in­
dustry, and retards the return of 
prosperity.”—Detroit -Times.

The Good Old Weekly Paper
You can talk about your dailies 

In cities large and small.
But give me the country weekly 

For it can beat them all- 
No city room at “thirty”

Tan surpass the matchless thrill 
Of a country weekly office 

When a subscriber pays his bill.
^  here the editor can run down news 

And gather ads as well 
As feed the balky flatbed press 

And politics foretell.
Where the office boy holds twenty 

jobs
And works for little pay,

He runs a chance of getting fired 
A dozen times a day.

Where rent is high and bills not 
few

And lots of notes to pay 
It takes hard work and lots of 

brains
To live from day to day 

But the folks must have their paper 
Every Friday, rain or shine. 

And by heck they’re sure to get it 
From a weekly—every time.

—Exchange

Mosquitoes from Georgia
From away down m Georgia, 

comes a mosquito yarn the likes 
of which makes our Oregon mos­
quitoes look like mere infants. A 
tree trooper stationed in a Georgia 
CCC camp spins the yarn:

The mosquitoes in our camp 
atop Pine mountain are so big we 
use hog wire for mosquitoe netting. 
Some of ’em even carried black- 

And say, the Mess Sarge had 
to bribe ’em with pork chops so he 
could sleep nights. One morning, 
just as one of the boys was start­
ing to work, a big grey-headed 
mosquito made a pass at him, but 
he was quick enough to jump be­
hind a big pine tree. The mos­
quito, angered at this move, drove 
his bill through the tree, but our 
hero bradded his bill with the back 
of an ax, and left him kicking 
as he continued on to his work. 
That afternoon as our hero return­
ed he found that the mosquito had 
kicked out 326 building rafters and 
gone.

‘T S .—The rafters were used to 
build barrack buildings down here 
)n our new camp.’’

YOUR BREAD AND BUTTER 
If you talk to a business man 

today about the problems that are 
worrying him, nine chances out of 
ten he will bring up the subject 
of taxation. He knows that govern­
ment must be supported and is 
anxious and willing to do his part- 
But he is beginning to question 
whether too many things are be­
ing done in the name of government, 
which are outside the functions of 
governing and in the realms of
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SYNOPSIS

S te p h e n  D ra k e , w i th  h is  fo u r  r e a r -  
o ld  eon. Is re s c u e d  f ro m  a  bllam ard 
h r  J im  F l r a a .  h i«  t im b e r  o p e ra to r .  
B ro k e , u n t i l  h is  d e a th .  Im p re s se s  
on  th e  boy. a te v e , th e  d e b t th e y  o w e  
"O ld J im ."  T w e a t r  r e a r s  la te r .  S te v e  
m e e ts  " Y o n n «  J im "  F ly n n , h ie  b e n e ­
f a c to r 's  eon. S e a t  b y  O ld J im . In ­
c a p a c ita te d  th r o u g h  a n  a c c id e n t  tn  
* M < t  K e t a  h ie  d a u g h te r .  Is te m p o ­
r a r i ly  b lin d e d , to  t a k e  c h a r g e  o f  th e  
c o m p a n y ’s —th e  P o la r is — w o o d s  o p - 
e r a t lo a e , th e  y o u th  la In d u lg in g  In a  
d ru n k e n  e p r e a  P o la r i s  to In d ir e  
s t r a i t s ,  a n d  h o p in g  to  d o  s o m a th ln g  
fo r  O ld J im . S t a r s  h a a ta n a  to  th a  
c o m p a n y 's  h e a d q u a r te r s .  H a finds 
P r a n a  a  s c o u n d re l, p lo t t in g  a g a in s t  
th a  F ly n n  I n t a r s a t a  W o r s t in g  F r a n s  
In a  flat l ig h t, th a  P o la r ta  c re w  
a s su m e s  t h a t  h e  Is F ly n n 's  eon, a n d  
h e  t a k e s  c h a r g a  a s  " Y o u n g  J im ."  A 
photograph o f K ats F ly n n ,  which 
be f ln d a  Im m e n se ly  In c re a s e s  h la  d a . 
s i r e  to  a id  Old J im . S ta v e  g a in s  th a  
warm f r ie n d s h ip  o f  U a F a n a  q u e e r  
woods sc o u t.

CHAPTER IV—Continued

T he man tu rned  ab rup tly . H is 
eyee w ere pale  aga in s t the angered 
flush of hla face.

“W hat the b— l’a th is  to  yo u 7“
“Not a g rea t deal, except th a t 

you a re  hu rting  her. Let her go. 
I'm telling  you! D idn’t  you get me 
the first tim e?”

“I f  th is  Is any of your d—d a f­
fa ir  . . I . a m  began, bu t D rake 
gave him no heed.

“ W hat’s  th e  troub le?” he asked 
the clrL

H er eyes w ere fix«' ’ on him and 
both frigh t and  suspicion showed tn 
th e ir depths. She g a te  her head a 
alight shake.

"W hatever It la, l t ’a my business.” 
F ran s declared hotly, "and  you 
won’t  come horning In. If you know 
w hat's  healthy  fo r yon.”

“H ealthy for m e?" S teve laughed 
derisively. T  took you on once be­
fore, F rans, and I know p re tty  well 
w hat your th re a ts  am oun t to. 
You’re  getting  rough w ith th e  girl. 
I don 't like you and  1 don 't like 
th a t sort of thing, anyhow . Now, 
w hat’s the row?”

“H ave I got to  te ll you In so many 
w ords to  go to  b— 1?”

Steve Ignored th is and addressed 
the g irl:

“W on’t  you te ll roe w hat the 
trouble  la? T h ere  la trouble  of some 
sort, of course. If  you, too, say It’s 
none of my affair I'll get going. But 
It seemed to me th a t, maybe, you 
could use a  Uttle help here and 
there .”

H e sm iled encouragingly.
“We go to  th e  Mad W oman,” she 

answ ered simply. "My fa th e r Is sick. 
He w ants to be In the bush. H e”— 
w ith a look a t  F ran s— "tol' me not 
to go.”

“T h a t's  it, eh? And Is It . . . 
th a t la, has he any righ t to  tell you 
w hat to  do and m ake you do It?”

He thought th a t som ething like 
pride and, also, som ething kindred 
to sham e showed In her face. She 
hesita ted  a moment and then  s a id :

“No."
“T h a t’* a lie 1” F ranz  cried. 

"H aven t I bought you two flour and 
pork ? W here'd you've gotten  those 
ciefhes you 're w earing If It h adn 't 
base for me? W here’d your seed for 
-rop* come from  If I did i t furnish  
!■ th is spring?”

“ io u  got pay,” th e  girl said  and 
tbewgh she spoke dully—or perhaps 
versus« of It—and although her 
*w*e simply sm oldered, S teve read 
wi those th ree  sho rt w ords the 
whole sorry  story.

"Why, you 're  crazy to tak e  him 
Into th a t c o u n try !” F ranz  bu rs t out. 
“ H e's a sick man. H e’s got his 
tic k e t T he doctor told you th a t  
Back In your shan ty  he’ll keep w arm  
and dry and have som ething to  eat 
and If you go dragging him off Into

th e  bash he'll la s t  Ue down and 
never gwt o p t”

T he girl an sw ered :
"Yew He die. H e know t h a t  I  

know th a t  He w anta to  die In th e  
bush. In a lodge. Not In any house. 
He w an ts th a t*  she said  again  aa 
If th a t w ant juetlfled anything.

“T h ink  Pm going to  let you get 
aw ay w ith th a t? ” F ran s  dem and­
ed. "A fte r holding you two up all 
th is  tim e, th ink  I'm  going to—” 

“Hold o n !” S teve snapped. “Bet 
me ta lk  a minute.

’’W here’ve you been living?” he 
asked th e  glrL “ W here Is th is  
shan ty  he ta lk s  about?”

"By Shoeetrlng."
"H andy, eh?” F ran s  winced from 

the acorn In hla question and S teve 
said to  h im : ”Ge< on your way.
F ra n s  1 . . . B eat 1L Get aw ay 
from  these folks and let 'em alone 
to do as they  p lease 1”

He had left his canoe d rif t off 
bu t now shoved the bow betw een 
the o th er tw o craft.

Woman. IMreh Is goad th e r e "
"B ut hosr're  yen going t#  Mve? 

You havwo’t  enough grub here to 
keep going very l«ng."

“I« ta  flah. Plenty rabb its ,” she 
answered.

The old m an began to  ta lk  excit­
edly. looking and gesticu lating  
down the stream  w here F ran s had 
disappeared.

“W hat Is ha saying?”
" l ie  aaya F ran s  took his paddle.”
“Sure enough I Well . . . here, 

I've got two. T ake this. Go«d luck, 
now, and If F rana follow s you sad  
s ta r ts  bothering you again Just gat 
wont to  me."

To th is Mary m ade no response 
w hatever. She did not thank  hlui 
for th e  paddle nor for the eld  he 
had rendered. She spoke a word 
to  her fa th e r and dlp|M«d her blade 
and aa though they had almidy 
passed on th e ir river journey went 
on.

"All In jun  and no m istake I" Steve 
laughed to him self aa he resum ed 
his hom ew ard way. B ut he did not 
laugh when his mind w ent back to 
F ra n a  He realised  th a t McNally 
w as r ig h t: th a t to  give the  man 
added reason for disliking him was 
to invite more trouble.

Back a t  headquarters, S teve w ent 
to BaKane's. got the Ashing tack le  
the man had m entioned, iwddled to
the m outh of the creek below the 

Get ou t I” he said, grasping th e  gtort, and until dusk, took trou t,
and (Hindered on th is and that.

He stopped a t the sto re  a fte r  dark  
and sa t fur aotne tim e on the steps

ra ils  of th e  o th er canoes and shov­
ing F ra n z ’» ou t Into the  cu rren t. " I f  
you bo ther these people again I'll 
m ake It one of my Jobe to run you u l k | ng w ith old Tim  Todd. They
over th e  horizon, you skunk I"

—

“All Injun and No M istake!"

Sulkily, F ranz  paddled on and 
D rake tu rned  tow ard the others. T he 
g irl w as w atching th e  departing  
canoe and although her face had 
the native sto lid ity  be thought be 
could reed  In it, along w ith relief, 
the  shadow of a sh a tte red  dream .

“I don’t  th ink he will bo ther you." 
he said, “bu t If he does— Do you 
know who I am?”

She did not a n sw e r; Just averted  
her eyes.

“I’m a t Good-Bye. You Just ask 
th e re  fo r Young Jim  If he tr ie s  to 
m ake you any more trouble.” He 
looked a t the old man tn the bow 
who, beyond any doubt, w as des­
pera te ly  111.

" Is  It, a f te r  all, really  a good 
th ing  to tak e  him aw ay when he 's 
sick?"

“ H e w ants to  go,” she replied 
simply.

“You’ve been to  school, haven’t you?
I can te ll from  the way you ta lk .”

"I w as four w in ters a t  th e  sis 
to rs ' school.”

“ W hat's your nam e?"
“M ary W olf.”
"W ell, M ary, w ouldn’t  you be b e t­

te r  off a t  home? I tak e  It you've 
got som e crop« In.”

"Som e," site said, “n e  can ’t work 
corn now. I  can. Not him. He 
don 't like to  s tay  home. He rem em ­
bers how to  m ake birch canoe. He 
like« t h a t  H e can m ake canoes 'til

he die. H e w an ts to go by th e  Mad

I spoke softly, but th e ir  voices car- 
1 rted in th e  still night. Almost any 
| sound would trave l fa r  in th a t a t­

m osphere and yet a canoe which 
had been lying behind a  point while 
Steve Ashed m ade no sound as It 
passed th e  cluster o f buildings.

A fter a  tim e th e  man In the canoe 
ceased to paddle and let the b reath  
of a breeze carry  him to the bench. 
He stepped out In the reeds and 
carefully  drew  th e  canoe lu until it 
rested  on bottom  and then w ith 
g rea t caution  took the tra il th a t led 
through th e  th icket to  S teve's cabin. 
In his hand he carried  a gun.

At a m o ss  g ro w n  boulder which 
th e  tra il sk irted , he paused, put 
down his gun. and rolled a rock to 
the tr a il ;  ano ther, and still a third. 
He a rranged  them in a sort of neat, 
w ith m eticulous care, and then took 
a ball of s tou t cord from  hla pocket 
and unw ound I t

T his a ll required  tim e and It took 
more tim e to  se t the gun w ith prop­
er flrmneaa, stock held fnat by thoae 
well arranged  rocks. Next, he 
stripped  b ranches from  a young 
birch, carried  th e  cord back from 
the gun around  tha t, on down and 
parallel to  th e  tra il fo r a dooeo 
feet, around  ano ther tree  and Anally 
across the tra il Itself. He took In 
the alack w ith precise caution and 
made the end fas t to a stump.

He had worked In d a rk n ess ; he 
had moved slowly, he had listened, 
alw ays listening. And th e  tim e which 
elapsed gave two men. w alking the 
beach so quietly  th a t they d isturbed 
no pebble, an opportun ity  to  travel 
from head q u arte rs  to the foot of 
the tra il w here th e  canoe lay In the 
reeds before he had finished.

I-aFane had glided Into the light 
th a t fell through the s to re  doorway, 
a tall, s ta tuesque  figure. He stood 
a mom ent, a t  some distance, before 
he spoke.

“Jim ," he said  In h is deep voice, 
•‘will you come here?"

Im pressed S teve had risen, left 
Tom Todd and followed s s  I-nFane 
tu rned  back Into th e  shadow s. They 
w alked to  the  w a te r’s edge and 
halted.

“D on 't go to your cam p tonight,” 
B aFane said.

“No? Why not? W hat’s up?”
T he m an shrugged. “D on’t  know. 

B ut a  m an does no t paddle hla 
canoe ao quietly  th a t even a  dog la 
not su re  he hears, tw enty  rods 
away. A man doea no t walk up the 
tra il to  ano ther m an 's '•amp wHD 
a gun In his hands for any goad paw- 
pose."

( t o  m i a ' w n s y m i

local Happenings
Mrs. G. A. Cobb is reported ill 

with the flu.
Mrs Ida Zimhrick is in a Port­

ion.I hospital recovering from an 
operation for appendicitis.

Mr. and' Mrs. Kenneth Denney 
and fain ly visited Sunday at tha 
K. II. Vose home at Oswego.

Miss Georgiatielle Kwmiw’rger 
left Tuesday for ’The Dalles, 
where she will umfergo treatment

Miss Luellla Davis of Portland 
was a guest at the home of Mr 
and Mrs. F. W. Livermore, Jr., 
Sunday. .

Mr. uml Mrs. T. II. Denney had 
a» dinner guests Friday evening, 
evening* Dr. and Mrs. Kay Codlt 
of Portland

Mrs. Klizalieth Kemp and Miss 
Rachel Kemp of Portland were 
week-end guests at the Dr. F. L. 
Howard home.

F. R Noel, who has been with 
the local Standard Oil plant, for 
sometime has been transferred to 
Cornelius, Ore.

Mr. and Mrs. 11 P. Downing
visited: at the home of Mrs. Down­
ing's brother, ('has. Ayres, at
Ridgefield Sunday.

Mrs- W. J. Scott, Mrs. A. E. 
llansen, and Mrs. Doy Gray were 
luncheon and theater guests of
Mrs. F. H. Schoene, Friday.

Mr. and Mrs. Billy Anderson of
Myrtlepoint, and Mr. and Mrs. 
Carl Tucker of Dilley visited at 
the Floyd Tefft home Sunday.

Mrs. Eliza'teth McGowan was sud- 
tienly stricken with acute indiges­
tion at her home Thursday night, j 
She is still confined to her bed.

Mrs. N. W. Gorham, Mrs. W. O. 
Roberts, and Mrs. Nell Anderson 
of Portland attended the meeting

of Heaver Chapter Wednesday eve­
ning.

Mr and Mrs. II. K. Kellington 
and daughter Joyce drove to Salem 
Sunday to visit with relatives, and 
also spent Sunday evening viaitmg 
in Portland.

Mr. J. A McCann on lH>nn«v 
road, who has itren quite ill for 
some time is much improved. He 
served on the Grand Jury at Hills- 
lioro last week.

Mrs. F. H. Schoene entertained 
members of the Tuesday bridge 
club with a luncheon at her home. 
'Tuesday. Miss Jullett« Carter won 
the high honors.

Mrs. Geo, Chambers, who has
lieen taking care of her mother, 
Mrs. 0  A. Cobb, during. h»r ill- * 
ness, returned to her home in
Portland, Wednesday.

Mr and Mrs. Wm. Davis, the 
Misses Cucila und Margaret Itovi», 
and Leonard Itovi», all uf Portland, 
were dinner guest» at the F. W.
Livermore home Wednesday.

Mrs. Joe Bush of Aloha was a 
guest of Beaverton grange at their 
regular session Saturday. Until A 
lohn grange was organised Mrs. 
Push was a member of Beaverton 
Grange.

The ladies aid of the Congrega 
tional church will hold a silver tea 
at the h o m e  of Mrs W, C. Me 
Kell Thursday afternoon at 2:30 
p.in. March 22. A program will lie 
provided.

Nine deputy assessors and the 
county assessor, J. K Carpenter, 
started a tour of the county last 
week, making assessmenta for the 
1934 levy. They expect to com­
plete the entire county in two 
months J. K. Kennet of Scholls 
is assigned to Beaverton and vi­
cinity.

Business Places To Patronize

IN BEAVERTON!
Spend Your Money in Beaverton

Alt Heidelberg Beer 
On Draught

Try us for Chicken Dinners and 
Barbecue Sandwiches

FREE DANCING
OBI) HEIDELBERG PARK

W. L. KELLY

(Drrgmi Journal
Agent

Phone B eaverton  5010,

W. E. PEr.fi
U N D E R T A K E R  AND E M B A I.M ER 

G range B uilding - - - - - -  B eaverton

business.
The tax question is not yet as 

personal to the employee as it is 
to the employer because he has not 
yet seen his position in the pic­
ture as clearly as has the employer.

As a matter of fact, the em­
ploye has more at stake than the 
employer. Take the case of a fac­
tory employing ten or a thousand 
persons. The tax burdens of the 
employer, local and national, are 
reaching a point where his earn­
ings, which he would like to spend 
for expansion, are in many cases 
absorbed by taxation. Taxes dis­

courage the investor from making 
improvements that would give em­
ployment. Who is the greatest lo­
ser here?

If an employer is finally forced 
to cease operation, he and his fam­
ily suffer as one unit in commun­
ity life. But ten employes or a 
thousand employes will suffer just 
as much as he does, by loss of 
their jobs- Therefore, employes 
really have a greater interest in 

! conditions that create and maintain 
employment, than has the employ- 

\ er.

That is why employes have a 
greater interest today in taxation 
and legislative questions that en­
courage or discourage business, than 
ever before—because jobs become 
hauler to get as opportunities are 
reduced for successful operation of 
industry.

ADVERTISE
He who whispers down a well 

About the things he has to sell, 
Will not rake in the shining dollars 

like  he who climbs a tree and 
■hollers.

STUDIO BARBER SHOP
F IR S T  CLASS W ORK 

AT R EA SO N A B L E  P R IC E S  
E. D. Van MKT E li. P rop.

Beaverton Barber Shop
C. J . ST EV E N S, P l tO t’IU ETO U

SA TISFA C T IO N  G U A R A N T E E D

OPTOMETRY
(■las»«-». Fitted or Repaired 

Our Specialty 
HR. A. E. WILSON 

Beaverton Oregon

Crystal Beauty Shop
P E R M A N E N T  W A V E S, COM PLOT K 

$2.50 and Up 
All L ines of B eauty  W ork

A PPO IN T M E N T S NOT N E C E SSA R Y

BEER ON DRAUfiHT 
and 10tf filasses

E xprès*  Office- S tage Depot 
We*tern U n io n  Phone 10608

G R E Y H O U N D  C O F F E E  SH O P
Rons! B uild ing R enverlnn O regon

IF  IT 'S  P R IN T IN G  
W E  CAN OO IT

G IV E  US YOUR O R D E R
Buy from  your hom e m erch an t and  get 

your p rin tin g  from

The Beaverton Review

Boyd's Variety Store
NOVELTIES 

Beaverton's Own Store 
Beaverton •:* Oregon

Canyon Road and Bertha Beaverton 
Highway at Cedar Street

For Certified TEXACO Service
(in -ax ing , 75< and $1.00 

Rex Caxey, M gr.
Beaverton -  :— Oregon

fi. A. COBB 

Attorney at Law
H E D G E  B U ILD IN G , B E A V E R T O N

MICKJE, THE PKESriER’S DEVIL
- ^ 7 -------- --------

How It Ha
:\An u m t  wuile some 

e r r s  u b h s c a p f r  v a u ,  
PftlVir AM mCIA PROA K  
eoUmtZM kJEVfSPAPER 
A S o u r & w t  t w f u u o  ( 
MATTES, LUCE. M0JZY 
JOME? UAMVU' VMS BAKU 
SUVUGLS?, AMD "TWEki. 
EVRMOUE. KJtUr G\V£ 
TVf GO«D R  M i ' t W  
SlAAUc YDtflU
w n * s r \

V 1CK Œ AUttVi' TVW "TYUS MWX YU*
N  GlRSY YDAH M S0CTEEW NEARS 
' '  THAT WEVJRSf UK) D O *  AAJN'TVHWi'

'T  G\VE YU* EDTOR A CWAVtôt 
YÖ kAEVTCVOU UlkA VU TU’ UBWSRfVPtß !

'U E . EDITOR T R IE S  T o  VAEvrooU T U ' 
WlAVAtS O F BJERM QOOM  JU TCNJU 

A S  O FT E U  AS P o s s i a t e ,  A k t’ t u e  

R E A Î O U  SOkAG P E R S O U S  ARG »
- N a

DiT\CXlk0 OFTGUEQ
! tuau otuers «s  ucrr

YUAT 1YV1 ECdTOa 
\S  v w m t  F M O t m i í .  \  

MOPE! re's JOST
TUAT TUfcJG PEOPLE 
MAUC MORE UENWS!

^  I


