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That cap off the gas tank was 
a continual source of worry that 
morning. At every little hamlet a- 
long the way we stopped to see if 
there was not an old Dodge with 
such a cap. But the old Dodges 
were still working. When one looks 
for something of that sort one gets 
some idea of the kinds of cars 
that are wrecked. But the 1923 
Dodges that were wrecked in that 
vicinity were just nil. Finally at 
Tremont we found a metal cap 
that would screw on but it did not 
f it . We cut out a gasket from an 
old inner tube lying beside the road 
and screwed it on. It did not leak 
for a time but the gas dissolved 
the rubber, or acted on it someway 
I hardly know how, but we had 
to make a new one soon. It was 
about noon that we put the new 
one on, that is the new gasket 

That strip of rock road we pejsed 
along that morning, north 
Brigham City, Utah over U.S. No. 
30, heading for Burley, Twin Falls 
Boise and way points was one of 
the finest we travelled on that trip 
Smooth, solid, wide, it was a joy
to skoot along. Not that we made 
such good time. You remember that 
noise that developed going down 
into Laramie, well it had grown
but still when the engine was pul­
ling the thing ran as smoothly as 
one could ask but just let a lit­
tle down grade present itself and 
the thing would begin. It seemed 
to come from the transmission. I 
thought it a bent or broken plate 
in the clutch. But it kept gomg,
and we were headed for the “land 
of the Empire Builders” and just 
couldn't stop to have an old boat 
torn down to see what was the mat­
ter—not anyway as long as the 
thing would travel forty miles an 
hour.

Snow on the mountains in the 
distance and the frost on the 
ground reminded us that Novem­
ber was no time to be making a 
transcontinental trip, anyway no 
time to follow the old Oregon 
Trail across the high plateaus and 
mountains. We crossed Blue Spring 
valley, climbed over the North Pro­
montory range, to Snowville where 
the elevation is 4,675 feet. We did 
not see any snow on the flat coun­
try but the hills, perhaps I should 
call them mountains, had plenty. 
Then on over the Hansel mountains 
and down into Curlew valley where 
the road was still good, and straight 
in long stretches. Through Kelton 
pass we came to the Minidoka Na­
tional Forest where the dirty, dus­
ty evergreens were scarcely tall e- 
nough to cast a shadow. Here we 
crossed to Raft River mountains and 
turned north to cross the Utah- 
Idaho state line. And the good 
road ended. Zowie, holes and bumps 
and more ruts and higher bumps. 
We stopped at Strevell and inquired 
whether the road got any better. 
“Well, I reckon this road is good 
enough fer anyone to travel,"’ re­
plied the ex-cowboy who had charge 
of the gas pump.

“How far to the pavement?” was 
our next question. “Wal, I dunno, 
they're workin’ on it up ahead a 
w ays.’’ And that was all we could 
get in the way of information. He 
was a loyal son of Idaho. If  he 
couldn’t say anything good of the 
Idaho roads he would not say any­
thing bad about them. But vol­
umes could be written about them.
In general the Idaho roads were
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Stephen P r a k « ,  w i th  hi« four  y e a r -
old son, is roacued f rom  a  bllamurd 
by J im  F ly n n ,  biff U m b er  o p e ra to r .  
D rak e ,  until his d eath .  Impress#»  
on th e  boy, Steve,  the deb t th ey  owe  
-Old Jim.** T w e n t y  y e a r s  la ter .  S teve  
m e e ts  “Younff Jim** Flynn ,  his ben e­
f a c t o r ’s son. Sent by Old J im .  In­
c a p a c i ta t e d  throuffh an a cc id e n t  In 
w hich K ate ,  his d a u g h te r ,  is te m p o ­
r a r i ly  blinded, to ta k e  c h a r g e  of the  
c o m p a n y « — th e  P o la r i» — wood« o p ­
era t io n s .  the youth is in d u lg in g  In a  
d ru n ken spree.  P o la r i«  is in dire  
•traits ,  and hoping to  do so m e th in g  
for  Old J im .  Stev«  hasten-'  to  the  
com pany*« h ead q u arters .  W o r s t i n g  
F ran « ,  a  plott ing  enem y of the  
F l y n n «  In a  fist tight,  the P o lar is  
c re w  a s su m e s  th a t  he Is F l y n n 's  
son. and he ta k e s  c h a r g e ,  as  " Y o u n g  
J i m . "  A p h o to g rap h  of K a t e  F l y n n ,  
w h ich  he Amis. im m en sely  In creases  
his d esire  to aid Old J im .  Steve  
g a in s  the w arm  frien dship  of 1»a - 
F a n e ,  q u eer  woods sco ut ,  and adds  
to F r a n s ’s h a te  by d r iv in g  him a w a y  
f rom  Mary Wolf,  y o u n g  Indian g ir l  
whom he has been a b u s in g  D r a k e  
escap es  a  d eath  t r a p  set  fo r  him. 
F r a n s  d iscov ers  Steve '«  I m p e r s o n a ­
tion. S teve  a c cu s e s  F r a n *  of s e t t i n g  
the d eath  trap ,  e x h ib it in g  evidence,  
and the m an d a r e  not a c t .  S teve  
sends L a F a n e  to And Y o u n g  J im  
and sober  him up. The w oodsm an  
se ts  ab o u t  his task .
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lie was within a few yards of the 
canoe, then, and as the IDh sound­
ed and came up again, the l.aird , 
»t ired. tie snatched up his own | 
l->ng handled net and leaned out- 1  

ooard. ready to take the Usb as he 
came past.

’•Don't do that, please! If I can't 
take him alon», I won't take hiui,” 
Drake called.

He did not so much as glance at 
the Scot again. He cauie to a halt, 
lifted his rod higher, dragged the 
fish nearer. Then, with a sharp, de­
cisive thrust of the net. he slipped 
It beneath his quarry, lifted him out I 
with a swinging movement and re­
laxed his weary right arm. . . .

For an instant the hsh lay stilt, 
curled in the mesh. gil>>> working, 
and then he began to strain. The 
greRt fan slid up beyond the frame 
of the net and Stove, knowing the 
danger, knowing that no fish Is an 
angler’s prize until he is killed, 
waded to the bank.

A swelling sense of achievement 
Ailed him. He was heedless of the 
fact that the Laird had landed and 
was approaching.

When the old man came close, 
however, Steve looked up. He 
grinned because he had done what 
he set out to do and ̂ because he had 
done even more: taken the Ash un­
der the eyes of the old recluse him­
self.

But when he had looked Into that 
other face his smile died. Never In 
any other countenance hail he Been

clous. After a moment. In against 
the far hank a great Ash rose.

"See! lsu't that where your Ash 
U e sr

Almost reluctantly, the l.aird nod 
ded assent.

"This fellow of mine was two 
bends above. He lived all alone. 
He’s too big to tolerate company. 
He's even bigger than the one you've 
boon working on, if I’m any Judge."

The Scot's Angers commenced to 
rummage In his beard. He drew a 
long breath and Steve felt relieved 
but on the man’s words his heart 
sank again.

“Ay! Yoonger muscles I Yoonger

“Six poundsP Steve whispered 
“Six?" In contempt. “H li! ls>ok, 

nMMi t Six pounds nd two ounce«!
Ay. better ’n two! Near two 'nd a 
half ounces!“ He straightened with 
n deep breoth. “Ah, what a tish! 
What a bonny, bonny Aah I”

He beut low. bandit on his knees, 
to gate contemplatively.

- ’Nd what." he asked, turning his 
head but not straightening, “was th' 
fly. lad?"

The brush nos* was gone from his 
voice, the animosity from his eye. 
In place of the crusty old fellow ho 
had been. Injured, deflaut, unrelent­
ing and scornful, be wus now us a 
seeker ufter uews from a superior!

“I used a light cowdung. It 
matched the Inserts hatching.”

"Ay. A gude lly Th' sum Her 
cphcuierldue. . . So he was feed- 

' In' on them, not waitin'for th hatch 
| of larger I"

He placed a hand on the younger

a fellow who was demanding his | pouring out of Dial bluff. Have 
services pronto. After considerable i you ever been there? The sight 
argument, and much more d ip lo-! rivals anything we saw at the Cm- 
inacy I finally got hia attention tury of Progress. Multnomah Falls 
and he required that my car be i is surely worth seeing; one ga/.es 
brought to his place before he with wonder at the water piling 
would touch it. Could I push it > mg over the precipice. Hut imuguto 
down? Not very handily, hut 1 n thousand stich streams, all in view 
could take hia tow car and bring at one time coming out of the 
it in You can bet lie was not go sido of the bluff to fall hundroda

wits ! A bigger trout, likely, than yon
fish." Ills tone was hitter. "lUgser. I “Mon. ye took him I Reside this 
as ye say, than th' one wlie's deAed one, noo, my grand troot's a young 
me these years, but ut's unseemly ster, I'll nave tne admit. Cl ills- 
for a young man to belittle th' abll- turbed tne a mite, thlnkln' ye'd took 
ltles of his elders!” | mine but . . .

He turned then toward his wait- “Noo. sit yersel' doon. line ye a 
Ing canoe and Steve stood with pl|>e? So? Well, so ha I." He 
hope« falling to ruin about him. He went to the mantel and took down a 
was on the point of stammering an great briar. Ay. Sit yersel' doon. 
apology but when, after hesitating, Noo, tell me, Flynn, how long did

ye worrk o'er you noble Afore he 
took yer fly?”

/  ..,-<5» i Steve, with his heart leaping,
seated himself and drew out his 
pl|w>. He sat silent a brief Inter­
val. telling Himself that lie was 
about to achieve the thing for which 
he had set out this evening He 
marshalisl tils wit and Ills resources, 
and then began to talk, slowly and

j & V 'S I  «*ii refu lly. t«*lllnsr t !»•* Ih**í story he 
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t %  oliti h<* sat h:irk nini iMHiiieti lo s a rü
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“I'll Hae a Guest. Annie,” He Slid. 
“Spread Yersel*, Noo, 'nd Do Yer 
B est!”

he spoke It was no stammer, no at
tempt to excuse him-a-lf. Dangling 
the trout by the gills, be called ul 
most casually:

“Mr. MacDonald. what'll he 
weigh r

“Ha n't ye a scale wl’ ye?”
“No. s ir : and It's a long way bark 

to headquarters.”
“Wlint kind of angler are ye. not 

havin a scale handy?" The Laird 
gestured for a halt on that. “I hae 
me doobts that he’s so much heavier

the talde and said:
“And there he Is Mr Maclamaid. 

to prove i t !"
"Av a grand fight fer h lad I

could line done In-tter uiysel'. Flynn. 
If so gude.”

He dapped Ills hands and from a 
doorway a squaw appeared

“I'll hae a guest. Annie." he said. 
-Spread yeras*I’, m*», 'nd do yer 
best!”

Steve protested thill he «hoiild he 
tiaek at headquarters but Die l.aird 
would not listen.

“Stay. lad. stay t T ls nn evenin' 
to mark well, to celebrate. Ye must 
stay th' night. L’t's been long since 
I've had by tne 'n angler such us ye 
are! The others. I've taught thtim 
what they know. But ye Flynn 
Well, ye took a better Ash thun I 
ever killed!"

And stny the night under the 
l.alrd's roof Steve did. In detail 
the siorles of tlsli they had taken 
must be told, nnd It was after mid­
night before Mad >oi.aid led Sieve 
to tile room lie was to occupy.

While Drake was thus engaged.

ing tu let me have his car to go 
away from his shop! He finally 
got into his tow car and we brought 
the Dodge in- He looked over the 
distributor, fixed the tube that led 
from the swipe to the vacuum tank, 
gave the carburetor a couple of 
thumps and asked me tu get in 
and turn it over. Away she went.

No, I did not feel like cussing; 
I was too tickled to hear the fam il­
iar whirr of the flywheel if that 
is the noise I hear when she turns 
over. "When she stops like that

• j again, just thump the carburetor a 
J | time or two. There is a thing in 
J J there that sticks sometimes. Usu- 
4 ally a thump or two will loosen 
J j it ami the engine will start ugain.” 
J You see, after driving it all these 
t j years I still had something to learn 
J j about the old bus.

Between Hurley and Twin halls 
there is a big irrigated tract served 
by the Milner irrigation project. 
Down at the bottom of a deep, 
steep canyon the Snake River looked 
like a little creek. Strawberries in 
regular rows In the orchards took 
our eye. The apples were being 
picked, great heaps of them lying 
on the ground. We had entirely 
forgotten passing through such a  

.co u n try . (We were now retracing 
J i our steps taken at the beginning
• of our tr ip .) As we went west
• i the same road took on a much dif- 
' | ferent look. The same fine pave- 
, ment was there, hut where was 
; that long stretch without u service
• station we had travelled over so 
» I anxiously when eastward bound?
. | The water from the Thousand 
J I Springs swelled the little creek 
' | that was the Snake river above the 
, | springs until it became a big hon-
• j est-to goodness river. The grass 

was green hut everything else 
showed up brown, except the riv­
er and the multitudes of springs

of feet tu tile silver stream below. 
Right out of the rock they com«; 
not over the top. One place a con­
crete wall holdM the water hack and 
guides it to a big hydro electric 
plant. Hut most of it is unhar­
nessed. Just the oilier side of 11rs - 
german, it is, * between there and 
lluhl and what a sight!

Dr. Cora V. (Jetty entertained 
with a luncheon at l.ipman & Wolfe 
tea room in honor of Mrs. S. II. 
laiwrence and Mrs. II. M. Keck. 
Mrs. Keck left Saturday for Fort 
Riley, Kansas. She wilt sail from 
New Y’mk about the Hint for Pan­
ama, where she will make her 
home.

Vote For

AL M. JANNSEN
Member ‘Ml legislative session 

F e w e r  ! j *w s  and lietter enforce 
meni of those already on the sta 

tute hooks. lower taxes 
wherever possible" 

Candidate for Nomination 
for State Representative

Paid Advertisement

that particular rase which now 
flooded MacDonald’s.

"Y'e've taken my fish, mon!" Mis 
voice vibrated, a vein on bis fore- 
n»ad leaped out into a welL 

'Your fish, Mr. McDonald? I 
<*cn't think It was—”

"Didn't think! Didn’t think! 
Mebby so ! But ut’s th’ fish I've 
eocrked over summer after sum- 
met . th' fish I’ve dreamed on win­
ter sight after winter night! 'Nd 
who stay ye be to come on anither’s 
pivjierty 'nd poach ’nd pillage ’nd 
kKI what’s anither’s right to take?*' 

Sieve thought quickly. Instead of 
having the Laird's admiration as a 
reward for his accomplishment, he 
bad won only animosity, and anl- 
mcn-.y Is a poor beginning fur 
txVssYshlp.

"fo u r«  mistaken, sir,” he said. 
“ IV s tea t your fish. Come here. 
Lout o©-«-.eeiu. Watch."

He wm the other a few paces 
to s »rdrtav? print, the old man sud­
denly ti'jLOi bat obviously suspl-

thun yon. . . . Ay!" He rummaged! heart quickened at thought of what 
In his beard again, thoughtfully. | B'1» friendship meant to Pelarti. 
"Come wl’ us !” he demanded. “Ut's  ̂ Äilf lïn '  bench In the store 
my right to examine yer trout. "Tls <J«oil Bye. silently listening to
my belief, when 1 kill mine, he'll no 
be so mooch lighter. T is yer obli­
gation to gl' me 'n hour!"

the gossip of tiie men gnilien-d 
there. He had heroine a fallen tu 
vorlte nnd had no longer a pluee of

“Certainly!" replied Steve, trying consequence In their regariL
to keep elation from his response. 
“Of course. I'll go with you. Sir. 
MacDonald.”

No word was spoken through the 
quarter of on hour It required to 
drop down to the great log struc­
ture which was the old man’s re­
treat. Landing there, MacDonald 
walked heavily up the steps.

“Stand there." he said surlily 
when they had entered the dark 
room. "I’ll make a light."

He took the fish from Steve and 
laid it on the talde, moving the lamp 
to make room. A noble creature It 
was. Indeed. For an Interval the 
old man stared silently at the tro 
phy. Then, without taking his eyes 
from It. opened a drawer In the 
table and fumbled for a small spring 
scale reposing there.

Together they leaned close, scan 
nlng the needle.

Wartln came In. "Where's Jim?" 
he asked.

"I- Isliin ."  T im  T o d d  R eplied.
“I’d ought to see him tonight. IV 

he say when he'd he back?"
“Nope. But he's been stayin' 

mighty late, recent,” the old clerk 
Informed him.

Shortly, Franz went out tmnn 
tlced. He took a trail Hint led buck 
into the timber, circled l.il inc» 
house by a wide margin, and ap­
proached the cabin which Mere- oc­
cupied.

He stood near by for & ler.grni in­
terval; then careiully he advne ud, 
tried the ihair and went wilmix

It cost hits time and i>a!n* to trii 
tne shotgun, but be did it.
finally, wrapjied In the grain im-rk 
and shoved in the leg o f t.x# utd 
trousers.
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IN BEAVERTON!
Spend Your Money in Beaverton

Try

Alt Heidelberg Beer 
On Draught

u* for Chicken Dinners 
Harliecue Sandwiches

FR E E  DANCING 
OLD HEIDELBERG PARK

and

W. E. p e g g

UNDERTAKER AND EMBAUMER

G r u n g e  B u ild in g  -  -  - Beaverton

Strevell to Cotterell where the map 
showed pavement and where we 
had found good roads when headed 
east. But at Idahome we had to de­
tour to Albion where the map 

excellent. We had crossed the state ■ shows good roads but here we re- 
at its widest part from Payette | detoured. Getting to Burley seemed 
to Yellowstone National Park and' hopeless, but we finally got there, 
found pavement of the finest -ort j Dust and dirt and bumps and road 
But that stretch of the Old Ore- crews grading up the volcanic aah, 
gon Trail that we traversed Wed- that is what we diagnosed it—we 
resday, the fifteenth of November, | may never pass that way again 
1933, could stand considerable im- but if we do I hope they have the 
proving. j road in better shape than it was

It is only about forty miles from , that day. And did that pavement

STUDIO BARBER SUOI»
FIR ST CLASS WORK 

AT REASONABLE PRICES  
K. II. Van M ETER, prop.

Beaverton Burlier Shop
C. J .  STEVENS, PRO PRIETO R

SATISFACTION GUARANTEED

r< >«■■►< >«■■»< «■■»<

W. I,. KELLY j
i (Ornimi 3J inumai *

Agent «
I Phone Iba verton 5010, I
j  « ■ «  >«■»' >«■» >-«■», >9

OlTOMKTRY
Glasses. Fitted or Repaired 

Our Specialty 
DR. A. E. WILSON 

Beaverton - >  Oregon

Crystal Beauty Shop
PERMANENT WAVES,  COMPI .E’I E  

$2.50 and Up 
All Linen of Beauty Work

APPOINTMENTS NOT NECESSARY

look good to ua! Better yet w as; of town when the engine stopped, 
the conviction that it reached all We coasted along down the road a 
the way home. Hoy, say, that little and tried stepping on the j
grand and glorious feeling! starter, but no use. We went over

It was way past noon that day to a service station to see if there 
before we stopped to eat lunch was a mechanic there. None, but
but thost roads, that dust, ugh! down across the street a couple of
When we had arrived at the pave- blocks they said there was a very
ment near Burley we stopped to good mechanic who would not over­
eat. Along came a hitch -hiker, car- charge and would fix the thing 
Tying -of all things!—a Spanish if he could. We went down there, 
guitar. He looked longingly at the He was not in. A man in charge 
feed but did not stop. temporarily said he would be back

After lunch we drove on into any minute. After a considerable 
Burley.. We were just getting out number of minutes he came with

BEER ON DRAUGHT
and 10c (¡¡lasses

Express Offlre Stage Depot 
Western Union PhtHII 10606

G R E VIIOI  Nl> C O F F E E  S H O P
Rossi Building Beaverton Ore iron

HUB SERVICE STATION
and Auto Camp

Richfield Oil Co. Producta 
Yale Tires Prompt Service

Harley Taylor, Prop.
Junction Canyon and Hertha Beav­

erton Highways

Beaverton Electric Shop
Stale Licensed Electrician 

Wiring and Repairing of all Kinds
ELECTRICAL SU PPLIES 

Mazda (.amps Radio Tube*
Free Test Phone 6103

Canyon Rued and Rertha Ib'averton 
Highway at Cedar Street

For Certified TEXA CO  Service
Greasing, 751  and $1.00 

Rex Casey, Mgr.
Beaverton Oregon

C». A. COBB

Attorney at Law

H Eb O E  BUILDING, BEAVERTON
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Helping the Old Folks


