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EDUCATION
fThe question "W hat are the 

schools fo r? "  should be raised in 
citizens' forum s and discussion 
groups. -Teachers m ust develop 
g rea te r skill in teaching; they must 
become more capable students of 
social issues; they m ust take a 
more vital part in life than they 
have heretofore done if thqy are 
to make the social studies the core 
of the curriculum  as they must be. 
Teachers must take the ir place in 
the middle of the cu rren t. It is in 
the power of the schools to in tro­
duce into adult life, in the alm ost 
imm ediate fu ture , millions of young 
people educated in the problems of 
social reconstruction.—A. L. T hre l- 
keld, superintendent, Denver.
s--------------------------------- -—  a

HULETTS’ TRIP
B -

A t Denison, the road curved to 
the south in the general direction 
of Omaha and Council B luffs. The 
land as we got near the rivers 
was more broken even, as it was 
fa r th e r  up north. As we came down 
out of the hills onto Logan, it 
seemed buried in a fo rest. The hills 
tow ards the w est seem to be high­
e r  as we go along. Though it is 
many a mile before we really get 
to the m ountains there is a look 
to  the w est as though we could 
see the foothills. T he land here is 
fertile , and corn, corn, corn. One 
never seems to see the end. “Heap 
high the fa rm er’s golden hoard, 
heap high the yellow corn. No 
richer g ift has autum n poured from  
out her lavish horn.” Here one 
gets an eyeful of th a t am azing crop 
the maize, o r Indian corn.

Some day I'm  going to  w rite an 
article  on “W hat the Indian had 
contributed to the agricu ltu ral 
wealth of th is  country.” W hat w ith 
the ordinary corn, potatoes, squash, 
and other p lants cultivated by the 
aborigines, one ought to  be able 
to  make out a p re tty  case for 
those fiends th a t are told about 
by our P ilgrim  fo refa thers.

One of the machines th a t I had 
never seen operating w as a corn 
husker. Oh, I ’d seen the so-called 
shredder to  which one hauls the 
cu t corn and feeds som ething like 
a silo -filler only th a t the  corn is 
husked and comes out on tha ear 
while the silo machine cuts the 
whole crop up fo r the barrel-like 
building used for preseving succu­
lent feed. But a corn husker, a m a­
chine th a t is drawn down the rows 
of corn which picks th e  ears off 
the standing corn and husks them  
and runs them  into a wagon box 
draw n alongside the machine like 
the wagon is drawn alongside the 
old fashioned header, th a t was a 
new one on me- F or a long tim e 
I had noted the sta lks of corn 
which, lying p rostrate  pointing in 
one direction, had caused some com­
ment. We did not see how wind 
could knock it so fla t and so uni­
form ! But a f te r  awhile we saw 
the machine in operation, husking 
corn off the standing stalks.

There they don’t  take the trou ­
ble to  put the corn in buildings 
but ju s t heap it  up on the ground. 
F irs t they circle a  small plot, say 
tw enty-five or th ir ty  fee t across 
w ith woven fence wire. The ends 
are made fa s t to each other and 
the corn is shovelled into the en­
closure. When the th ing  is full 
they place another on top of the 
f irs t  and  fill tha t, and then yet 
another circle of fence placed on 
top  the f irs t  is filled, and then yet 
to  throw  the corn over. This com 
is taken to  the bam  and ricked 
up handy to  feed. No joke, now, 
they pile it up ju s t like you do the 
Wood you sp lit fo r the good w ife’s 
cook stove. And they  feed it by 
the ear, th ree ears to  a feed fo r 
a  horse th a t isn’t  w orking and’ six 
ears to the big horse th a t is doing 
the heaviest so rt of work. Makes | 
me think of A unty Deyoe, who used 
to  live not fa r  from  my old home 
in Michigan. She told my uncle 
once, when he had called to see 
the hired g irl, “V isitors shouldn’t  j 
ea t much; two white biscuit is 
enough fo r a workingm an.’’

T hat noon we ate lunch beside 
the banks of the Missouri, “Muddy 
W ater" th a t has the reputation  of 
being the purest w ater to be found 
in th a t section. Our road map says 
“Only Skelly gasoline is high-test, 
high anti-knock and tailor-m ade 
fo r Iowa.”

U. S. 30 iu th  goes through Oma- | 
ha and Council Bluffs a t  the M is- | 
souri bu t No. 30 north tu rns off 
a t  Missouri Valley in Iowa and 
goes alm ost due w est along the 
line of the Union Pacific railroad- 
There is no town where we crossed 
the "M uddy R iver” , only the two 
bridges, the railroad and highway 
bridge.

Blair was the f irs t  town we < 
came to in Nebaska. A t Frem ont
the  two “30V ’, th a t is 30 north
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SYNOPSIS

Risphtn Drake, wltb his four rear- 
•id son. la rsscusd from a b illiard  
by J Ira F im a, bis tlaibor opirator. 
Draks. until hi! diath, I ra p ru m  
on th i boy, S u v a  th i d ib t th iy  owa 
"Old Jim." Twsnty years later. Steve 
meets “Toun* Jim" Flynn, hie bene­
factor’s son. Sent by Old Jinx, In- 
oapacltatsd throusb an eccldsnt In 
which K ata his daushtsr. Is tsmpo- 
tartly blinded, to take charse of the 
company’#—the Polnrle—wood# op- 
erattona the youth le Indulging In a 
drunken eprea Polnrle Is In dire 
straits, and hoping to do something 
for Old Jim. Steve hastens to the 
company's headquarters. He And# 
Fran«, a scoundrel, plotting against 
the Flynn Interests. Worsting Frans 
In a Ast right, the Polaris crew 
assumes that he le Flynn's eon. and 
he takes charge, an “Young Jim." A 
photograph of Kat# Flynn, which 
he Anda Immensely Increases hie de­
sire to aid Old Jim. Steve gains the 
warm friendship of l^F ane. queer 
woods scout. Steve adds to Frans's 
hate by driving him sway from 
Mary Wolf, young Indian girl whom 
he has been abusing.

C H A PT E R  IV —Continued 
— 10—

“What are you getting at I Some­
body gone to my sbam yt"

La Fane nodded.
" W b o r
'"That would otdy be a guess. I 

could almost touch him ns be 
passed but 1 could ouly guess."

“Well, seems to me th a t’s the time 
s man should go."

“T hat’s for you to decide."
“Come along, thea. or”—hesitat­

ing—“I don't want to drag you Into 
any Jam.”

ImFuue laughed softly. "H urry." 
he said, "or you may only guess, 
too."

The sand deadened their foot­
falls and they went wltb utmost 
care. At the cabin trail they halt­
ed. Steve laying a hand on LaFane's 
arui.

Just the breath of a sound, the 
merest suggestion of approach, 
reached them as they sank together 
in the high reeds. Some one was 
coming, surely approaching with 
stealth.

He loomed above them so closely 
that they could hear his breathing, 
so near that both could have 
touched him. lie  stooped for his 
canoe with a light whiff of breath, 
as In relief.

"Looking for somebodyT"
Steve’s words, so sharp, so on 

expected, caused the man to gasp. 
But be did not turn, did not hesl 
tate. He pitched forward In a lunge 
for his canoe.

Drake flung out a hand to grapple 
with the figure before him but he 
was too late. The canoe rasped bot­
tom, water splashed. Steve floun­
dered. LaFane behind him. His 
lingers tore a t the figure there, 
clutching the heavy sh ir t  The 
move caused an inarticulate syllable 
to burst from the man's lips, all but 
dragged him from his balance, but 
he tore free.

Drake, his bold gone, was fall­
ing prone In inches of water while 
LaFane stumbled over blm.

But a foot had found purchase, s 
leg bad straightened; under that 
drive the canoe shot outward and 
although LaFane hurled himself fo r  
ward and swam stoutly be could 
Dot overtake it and as he gave up 
the sound of swift paddle strokes 
reached them mockingly.

Steve, reaching Into his pocket for 
a flash-light, turned Its beam on bis 
left hand. In his palm was a button, 
tom  threads clinging to It; a plain, 
brown button. . . .

"D—n I" he said. “Come on, La­
Fane, let’s have a look a t the trail.”

The Ught of the torch showed 
them the cord and, edging around 
It, they reached the gun. It was 
a twelve-gauge shotgun, safely off, 
•at for the first unsuspecting travel­

er on tha t trulL
Steve cut the cord, set the safety 

and ejected the sheila He gave uo 
sign of excitement but when he 
spoke his voice win somewhat 
husked.

"Buckshot," he said. " I t’d have 
blown my guts out. Much obliged, 
LaFane. . . . And can I get you 
to keep this to yourself? No use 
talking until we have somebody to 
talk to."

“T h a t’s right." the nmn said, 
’•flood n igh t"

He went quickly down the tra i l
Three (lays later Steve paddled up 

the hike hound for the wood cuuip. 
He was frowning, filled wltb uit*. 
giving.

That noon IaiFane had brought a 
letter from Kate, written a fte r re­
ceiving word that the railroad con­
struction was blocked. Her despair 
had touched him profoundly, goad­
ed him to fresh effo rt And yet. 
what to do? No new capital was 
forthcoming, no extension of time 
could be anticipated from Impa­
tient creditors. He was keeping the 
job alive for a few weeks and that 
was a l l  so far.

Another canoe rounded a long 
point and came toward him and as 
the distance narrowed Steve’s lip 
quirked. II was Frans, whom he 
had not teen or beard of since their 
encounter on the upper river.

He pointed his canoe at Drake’s.
"Howdy." be said In an odd tone, 

trailing his paddle. “How's Young 
Jim Flynn today?"

A peculiar Inference was In the 
words and he grlnued with some­
thing like Insoleuce.

Steve s eyes drop;ied to the man's 
clothing and hla outfit. The bottom 
of hla canoe was smeared wltb red 
clay.

"Don’t  you figure you've crawled 
about far enough out on this par­
ticular limb?" Franz asked.

A sharp thrill of apprehension rau 
Drake's body.

"Meaning Just what?" he coun­
tered.

“Principally, that the original 
young Jim Flynn Is on his way In; 
or will be when be sobers up." The 
man laughed. "W on’t It be Inter­
esting to watch McNally and the 
rest of these dubs? And to see the 
real boss, well pickled, a shaking, 
miserable spectacle, come to take 
charge of a sinking ship?

“And won't It also be Interesting 
for you to explain to somebody how 
you came to be spending Polaris 
money so free and easy? Why. you 
d—d pretender, he'll bave licked up 
what booze he's got in a few hours; 
he's out of m oney; he’ll come to try 
to do what he wua supposed to try 
to do a month ag o ! And when he 
finds you here, playing his part, even 
he’ll run you off so fast It'll make 
your head swim!"

Steve’s head did swim then, for 
an In stan t

It was not thought of what Young 
Jim  Flynn might do that caused con­
fusion. Steve had kept the Job alive 
by his ability to give men confidence 
In his leadership. This was no feel-1 
lng of self-satisfaction, of conceit; 
U was simply the fac t

But Young Jim 's advent would 
send the fragile structure of I’olnrls 
hopes crumbling. The Important 
m atter before Drake now was to 
seal F ranz's lips, to prevent spread , 
of the news the man bore because, 
should the rumor that he was only | 
a pretender spread, and should he 1 
be questioned, he would be forced 
to adm it the truth. That would i 
be enough to put everything In a 
sorry tangle.

He studied the other closely, not­
ing the deep pockets In the breast of 
his shirt. He raised a hand to fum­
ble In one of hla own pockets. Angers 
closing on tha t which reposed there.

“Franz, you’re untidy,” he said.

The man looked hard at him and
laughed.

“W hat‘re you driving at. now?" 
he asked. "A lot of Interest you’ve
got In how I look.’

"Not a great deal, th a t’s true. But 
a man who's careless about where 
he leaves buttons from his clothing 
la likely to stir up lutereat lu other 
folks' uilinla."

The other sneered.
’’Buttons I”
"Yea. Like this one.” Steve opened 

Ills hand, displaying a amooth, brown 
button. “You a«-.*, this one happened 
to beloug under the tlup or your 
right hand ahlrt pocket. No button 
there; thla one's mate Is on the other 
pocket

"And even If It weren’t for this 
button." Drake went on, "I have 
plenty on you. I took a lot of pains 
In handling that shotgun. “ It's  a 
good guu. It bad been well cared 
for. There's plenty of gun oil on It 
to keep the rust off and to lake the 
print of a man's fingers!“

“I don’t know whut you're talking 
about, I tell you I"

“Then you're a lot dumber than 
I'd figured on! You sis*. Frans, It’s 
one of these air tight caeca. You've 
a double motive to raise the devil 
with me. Twenty men saw me knock 
you for a row of something on my 
first night here at headquarters It 
spilled a lot of beana you’d taken a 
lot of palus to gather. Old Man 
Wolf slid Mary would t«> believed Ln 
court If they told what happened up 
above the other day. When one man 
Interferes between another man nml 
his girl that also establishes motive, 
doesn’t It?

"So much for reasons. Added to 
that. I've a witness who heard a 
man land at the foot of my trail the 
other night and warned me to tie 
cagey and was with me when this 
skulker wus Interrupted slightly In 
his get away. I made a grub for him. 
The witness saw It. All I got wus a 
button, but It's this particular but­
ton. No good lu court, likely, but 
It convinces me, you see.

"Bight after we tried to get 
more than a buttonhold on this bird, 
this witness and 1 found a gun set 
In my trail, loaded and ready to blow 
me to kingdom come. That gun Is 
covered with finger prints."

The other's face paled.
“Talk I" he snarled. "B unk! If you 

think you enn tie me up to some­
thing 1 don't know about you've got 
a flock of guess«-» coming I” Hut the 
paddle held tightly In one of his 
hands rattled agninst the gunwule.

On that Steve grinned easily.
"I'll make you tills promise, 

F rans: one word (rum you about the 
game I'm playing—which 1 admit to 
you freely, now—or ahont another 
man said to be Young Jim Flynn In 
this country, and I'll have the sheriff 
od you and an attem pted murder 
charge against you.

"I'm not promising to let thi« set- 
gun rase drop. Nothing like that. 
Hut I'll make uo move In It so long 
as I'm convinced It's advisable to 
keep on pMiing the game I’ve been 
playing since the sta rt . . . that 
is. unless you want to And out Just 
how quick and how hard I'll bear 
down. Just let your tongue run. 1 
don't care where the story comes 
from ; If It so much as s ta rts  I'll 
put the clamps on you. Get that?"

Franz caught his breath to reply
"Hold It I I don’t want to hear an ­

other d—d word from you ! We seem 
to understand each other plenty, und 
using up more words now Is . . . 
Just using up more words I”

He resumed his way, leaving 
Franz with a ha (Tied took on his face 
in which a helpless rage and great 
relief mlngh-d.

Drake went on to the wood camp, 
pondering this new complication. 
Young Jim ’s corning would mean 
more than d isaster for the operation 
of the property; Just as surely as ll 
would precipitate trouble here. It 
would eventually mean hearthrenk 
for Kate Flynn and this, oddly, 
seemed to him to be of greater Im 
portance than the effect on such 
Items as production and credit.
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and so wo derided to continue on 
tow ards Oregon. The pavement con­
tinued as far an Shelton where we 
put up th a t night.
Thursday, November 9—

T h a t day we hail spent 18.82 
for gas, $2.02 for oil, $2.16 for 
greasinga, postcards 2f>e, toll (a t  the 
M issouri) (¡be, groceries 30C, cabin 
$1 2b; to ta l, $10.44. We drove 20« 
miles ousting a little  over three 
cents per mile.

The cabins were newly con­
structed  here, and the dvhria of 
buildings going  up was everywhere 
present. Young people managed the 
auto camp. But the N. It. A. had 
taken firm  hold so that we had 
difficulty  In g e ttin g  aupplioa th a t 
night and' we had to go back a f ­
te r  them a f te r  going a little way. 
l-enving Shelton we found consid 
•'ruble part of the road gravel- 
Good surface, ami easy travelling  
but there was some dust th a t the 
wind could have made disagreeable 
had It be'’n blowing from the east.

Fr> m Kearney to Odessa we had 
to detcu r uiu( the going was spec­
ially rough Just as we got hack 
to  Lie highway. There was late cut 
hay in shock her«’ in places. Away 
to the w est peculiar cloud fo rm a ­
tions a ttrac ted  wonder. It was a 
long way off, and a f te r  hours' t r a ­
velling we got to it, we found that 
it was smoke.

At Kearney they told us th a t it 
was the firs t cold w eather of the 
full A sign said. “San Francisco, 
1133 m iles.” We m et tourists ca r- 
rying a goat along The anim al, 
rid ing on the ea r roof, did not 
lot k very com fortable. At Lexing­
ton the sign inform ed us th a t we 
were half way beween New York 
and Los Angeles. A fter following 
the course of the (Matte river for 
alm ost two humlr«d miles we got
our firs t sight of the w ater here. 
J in s  place claim ed 160,01
under irrigation  This section is on 
the border land between the irrigu  
ted and the wet or humid land.

Here we changed from C entral
to Mountain tim e. Here we had ,
our f irs t break, the rod th a t holds j 
the head lights together, a sort of j 
tie  rod. Had it fixed but it did not

Iasi long. The girls watched a man 
try ing  to light a c igarette  it took 
six match«» He was going on west. 
Was w ailing for a passenger, a 
hitch hiker. We saw the fellow he 
was w aiting for, on several miles, 
un I the man was still w aiting, we 
suppose.
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IN-X
For All Kinds of linoleum  

Makes Them Like New 
Easily Applied Dries in I Hours
Let us show you how to brighten 

up that (full, drub kitchen 
Acme (piality P rodurla Will Du It

T rade at

Richey Hardware and 
Furniture Company
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Alt Heidelberg Beer 
On Draught

Try us for (Thicken Dinners nnd 
Barbecue Sandwiches

F R E E  DANCING 
OI.D HEIDELBERG I’ARK

W. E. I»EC.<;

U N DER TA K ER AND EMBALMED 

G ra n g e  B u ild in g  - - - - - -  B eaverton

STUDIO BARBER SHOP
F IR ST  CLASS WORK 

AT REASONABLE PRICES 
E. D. Van M ETER, I’rop.

Beaverton Barber Shop
C. J . STEVENS, m o n t i ETOK

SATISFACTION GUARANTEED

I------- ---  j
i (Orriuui 31 miniai *

Agent "
I I’hone Beaverton .1010, |
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OPTOMETRY
Glasses, F illed  nr Repaired 

Our Specialty 
DR A. E. WILSON 

Beaverton » >  Oregon

Crystal Beauty Shop
PERM ANENT W AVE«. COMPLETI K

U M  ami Up
All Lines of Beauty Work 

APPOINTM ENTS NOT NECESSARY

Boyd’s Variety Store
NOVELTIES 

Beaverton's Own S tore 

Beaverton Oregon

and 30 south, came together. Our 
notes tell of the green fields, d if­
feren t from Iowa, th a t we le ft the 
clou is behind on the border, th a t 
there were more hills, but th a t the 
views from the road were on a 
grand scale.

At Frem ont we came to  the 
P latte  river and followed its coarse 
all the rest of the day and p a r t of 
the next. This seems to have been 
the route of the fam ous Oregon 
tra il though it was m any miles be­
fore we saw a m arker th a t re ­
minded us th a t we were travelling

th a t historic route.
Six foot telephone poles told of 

the value placed on tim ber in th a t 
section- The soil looked rich and 
productive and the com  still held 
the principal place in the crop 
roster, though there were fields of 
alfa lfa . H ere we came to  the land 
of m irages. Going east, we had 
seen several of these im ages, but 
here we were able to  see many 
exam ples as there was consider­
able difference in the tem peratures 
of the d iffe ren t s tra ta  of air.

The w eather had m oderated some

and we were able to open the car 
windows a t tim es during the a f­
ternoon. T hat made travelling  
much plaxanter, hut driving in­
to  the se ttin g  sun wax no aid to 
the chauffeur. A fter the sun was 
down the sky was beautiful.

On past N orth Bend, Schuyler, 
Columbus, S ilver creek and Grand 
Island we went. A t Grand Island 
we debated tak ing  a detour to 
I’urWell where an aun t lives. But 
it would be a drive of alm ost five 
hundred miles more to go th a t way

BEER ON
5< and lOf (¡lasses

E x p re s s  O ffice  S ta g e  D epo t 
W e s te rn  U n ion  P h o n e  101109

G R E Y H O U N D  C O F F E E  S U O I ’ 
R o ss i B u ild in g  B e n v e rto n  O reg o n

DRAUGHT < anyon Rond and Bertha Beaverton
Highway at Cedar S treet

For Certified TEXACO Sertrice
G reasing, 71< and $1.00 

Rex Casey, Mgr.
Beaverton Oregon

IF  IT’S PRINTING 
W E CAN DO IT

GIVE US YOUR O R D ER
Huy from your home m erchant ami get 

your printing from
The Beaverton Review

(Î. A. COBB 

Attorney at Law

H EDG E BUILDING, BEAVERTON

AFTER THE HONEYMOON

/(HAT’S THE TROUBLE 
SON’ YOU'VE BEEN 
ACTIN’ KINDA QUEER 
LATELY. IS IT  A 
HOM AN ?
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By Geoff Haye«


