THURSDAY, MAY 17, 1924

The Beaverton Review
.

———

 ————— - —
The Beaverton Review

ISSUED EVERY FRIDAY AT BEA-
VERTON, OREGON

J. H. Hulett ..... Editor

Entered as second-class mail mat.
ter December 8, 1922, at the postoffice
at Beaverton, Oregon, under the act of
March 8§ 1879,

SUBSCRIPTION RATES

Per year (in advance) $1.50
Not in advance 200
Sty > = i &
T ] e '
HULETTS' TRII
> o
The snow began to fall soon af-
ter we had started that climb aup
the Blue Mountains. By the
we reached Five Points Creek the
trees had assumed that Christmasy
look that characterizes all ever

Ereens when covered with the “Er-
mine too dear for an Earl

At Meacham the snow was deep
enough so that the wheels no long-
er cut down to the pavement and
the danger of skidding increased
accordingly. Just past Meacham we
found ecrews working on the road
striving to keep the pass open
Here the fog became so thick one
could hardly see two car lengths
ahead no matter how the snow
helped.

The snow turned to rain at about
been Emigrant
State Park but we couldn’t see the

side of the road to know

what must have

were. Rain and fog torm
then u
the cabin
on our way east At imes one
couldn't see five feet ahead. Then

we reached Hoiling Point,

the fog would raise for a few rods
only to reappear thicker than ever
Some time we were on the right
side of the pavement and then

were Wwe didn't know where; only

the posts that marked the
showed when we were on the pro.
per grade I

I never want to drive through
such an experience again. The rain
had removed all the white of the
snow and nly ti gray of the
fog banks were visible, and a lit-
tle black patch of
the lights shone

the spot light
were in a pickle

We hardly knew when we got
to the little camp kept by a fel-
low and his breed wife at the place
they ecall Boiling Point There
were only two ecabins, and when
we drove up a light in the one we
had occupied when going eastward
caused a sinking sensation at the
pit of the stomach There was
no light at the gas pump but I
knocked at the door and inquired
if there was still a cabin that we
could get. There was, What a re
lief!

This was not the same one we
had occupied when going east. It
had apparently been occupied more
by tourists, for we f

found names
of ;'-t‘-'n!-}v' from almost every state
and most of the counties and large
cities in the country penciled on
the walls. Flo , Massachusetts,
Connecticut, Kentucky, everywhere,
Even messages had been written

there, and comments on their trips

Reminds us of the ld verse about
“Fools' names and fools' faces are
often found in public places” —but
then, again, they were interesting
to read

We had travelled 315 miles that

day, but that wasn't half so far
as it had seemed. The cost: gas,
$3.38; qil, $£21.20: groceri 24¢;
and eabin, 75¢: total, $5.57 Not
so much, but as we were getting
towards home we were not load-

ing up with so much food stuffs
+

CATTY along

Friday, the 17th f November,
we arose late, 7:00 am., with the
sun shin ng as we looked out on

what looked like a big
for had settled into
and such a sight as it
hills stood out like i
great ocean of water, only the fog

lay more quiet than ever such a
big body of water ever lay But
there looked to he all the wvarious
shore forms, bays, peninsulas, ecapes
gulfs, islands, surf and everything
While all about us the sun shone
brightly as it ean shine only at
the top of mountains

About eight we got under way
and started down the steep grade
There was slow going for we had
to depend on the brakes entirely,
that differen
lowd to risk depending anything on
compression Soon after starting

noise Was too
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Stephen Drake, with his four year-
old son, & rescued from a blizsard
by Jim PMynn, big timber operator.
Drake, until his death, Impresscs on
the boy, Steve, the debt they owe
“Oid Jim." Twealy yeara later, Stave
maeeta “Young Jim"™ Filyan, his bene-
factor's son. Sent by O Jim, In-
capacitated through an accident im
which Kate, his daughter, {8 tempo-
rarily blinded, to take charge of the
mompany’'s—the Polaris—woods ep-
¢ratians, the youth is Induiging In a
drenken spree Polaris 1» In dire
styaits, and hoping to do something
fes OMA Jim, Steve hastens to the
ormpany’'s headguarters, Worsting
Frana, a plotting enemy of the
Pirana In a fist Aght, the Polaris
cicw assumes Steve is Flyan's son,
and he takes charge, as “Young
Jim* A photograph of Kate Flynn,
whi'~h he finda, immensely Increases
hin desire to ald Old Jim Stevs
seiva the warm friendship of La-
Fare, queer woods scout, and adds
1% Franz's hate by driving him away
foom Mary Wolf, young Indian girl
whom he has been abusing. Drake
ascupes & death trap set for him

ng discovers Steve's Impersona-
ilan. Steve aceuses Frans of setting
tha death trap. exhibiting evidence

and the man dare not aet Steve
sendes laFane to fAnd Young Jim
and sobar him up Steve wins the

‘riandship of MaeDonald rner of
timbar land the Flynns greatly need,
and *he Reotaman gives him a sev-
an dey sption for Folaris te buy his
Vimnes Franz having destroyed the
omdance of hin plot to kill Steve
*asls %a has a free hand Knowing
of the eption, and wanting the tim
pa: 2o & rival company. he plans to
pe' Srevv out of the way, but the
mit=; Jorwits him

“HAPTER VII—Continued
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Henest appeal was In both vaolee |

apd gewture. Tears showed In his
evep snd his breath caught.

Yeor an Interval the older man |

valrhed him. Then he walked close
Ha ~ot A hand oo the boy's shoul-
der and gripped It tightly.

“look at me, son,” he sald and
mi* inne was more gentle. “Look
' e «« That's right; And lls-
te ‘o this: It was all you had left,
v sense of the decent thing, It
rlenwt zot away but you hung to It
You vo got It, now; it's yours: for
heeva, [If you hate me, I'm sorry.
It yon woa't have much longer to
eirnare me, That's a promise. As
=50 a8 the last shake s gone, we
s The jJoo walting Is not one for
4 man who isu't steady as a rock ™

Yeung Jim stared at him and his
lip twisted s he fought back emo-
"

*]1 don't hate you,” he sald qulet
Iv. *“I'm orn'y hating myself .
the myself that was!™

liasily, then. the other began

Jdo aning the contents of the grub
#u. i on the rock. He smiled serene
¥ as he cooked that hearty break-
fuat.
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Siave Drake wrote hils telegram
to L ote Flynn with great care. He
1! 1 »'1 that had happened as briefly
se way possible but re-read It care
ful'v to be certain that no word
mpa=tant to the proposed transae-
e had beepn omitted

His last line was:

“!hia deal Is only way out Money
mnet be In MacDonald's bands
et u.~Jay at four p. m.”

Jw the operator, he sald: *“Send
*hst. And I'll walt right here ontil
au naswer comea.”™

L - L] - - L -

rotter wounld not melt In Franz's
{ h at times, McNally had sald
vud thie day was one of those occa-
sinne  }e stood on a high point be-
was the Telrd and showed him
where be had fornd Steve Drake's
CaAnr

e make la a Sogtedd toue, an
one Juas o Lo Ay Jie lad (e 0ld
wan slowly 1o &here the wrecked

craft was beacked and there Mac
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map sad a tUmkia Sipping e
CODE OF THE NORTH | oo e videw v
3 | Uomsly bDehind him
: He found Steve's message,
.« « By HAROLD TITUS . .. 1 O T R
Coprright by Hareld Thue WU Serviee §f | After furtber searchiog, located the
SYNOPSIS Donald stood with bared head while *God's o his heavea, all's wall
i tears ran down his wrinkled cheeks, | With the world, The option ls

“Oh, & gude Iad be was! A fine | §Ta0d news but Indication of what
gude lad. 'Nd a grand angler, . , .|Y0% have done with Dad's trust
Why . . . Why'd he chance th'|Dbrings the greatest happiness I have
rapid ™ known, Twenty-five thousand ecur

Frans debated with himself craft. | reney will be delivered to Good-Bye
ily. Tuesday, Have team at Shoestring

“The queer part of It all, Mr, | Moaday noon SEL
MacDonald, s that the fellow was “Kate.
not Young Jim Flynn, The real And In the little camp beyond the
Young Jim was drunk over on | Mad Woman two men lay under
Moose lake when this fellow showed | the arching stars and talked on aud
op and passed himself off for the | on,
one they'd been expecting. He ad “You've got 1t to do” LaFane
mitted it to me but 1 didn't think it | sald again and agaln *You ecan
was any of my affalr so [ sald noth- |d-n It: you must do It In less than
ing to anyone.”™ a week, now, you'll be as At as you

*Rut whe was he? What was he ever were. . . . And you can asd
doln' 1 you must; you can and you must!®

*l can't answer that. Who he The boy beside him trembled a Lit-
was doesn't matter. What he was tle
dolng here 1 could only guess.™

He sald that significantly and the CHAPTER VI
Lalrd stared at him In sharp query, -

*My guess would be this: that | E‘.FN after he had akes Ip *he
Fiyno tried to buy from you and many detalls that aere so='t
had gotten nowhere, that he Illll.w||l:u: his decision Stes¢ re reasd i
his son was a worthless bum, that telegram from Kate Wiyrm 204
he found this fellow who makes 'Ilbom‘h one phase of her enction
good enough appearance and who gave him a feellng of v sedievs
surely I1s a darned good fisherman |y 0 wroibon poctor guy2 XM pre
and sent him Ilo here with the delib-

nounced dismay.
erate purpose of winning your con- | If Lalane falled to Ju Tee Yeneg
fidence and friendship.” I Jim what Steve had boomd Ne
"y b 4 [ 1 )
Ye think so? Ye think that, might do. Kate's Dewrt womld e

lad? ... I wonder . . . AnDn lrate,
gleam commenced to show In the |
Laird's eyes, “Queer happenin’s,
queer thinga. Ah, I'm sick of It all!
Age rides heavy on th' shoulders!
A great rellef [ felt when [ signed
his option but If he's gone, ul's

broken It he were meking pene
resa, Steve had no word of Wt amq
each day that was added te the an
sence of the twe reduced by, Sene
by Just so much,

Drake knew that the time for
his unmasking was at hapd 1=
gone wi' him "od I've got th' tim | yond s doubt Old Jim woald seo.i
ber back againl If Jim Flynn's 8|, siiorney to close the timber desi
smart trickster, no more will I have | .4 110 chances were tls! any isw
to do wi' him but I've th' property

| yer or ageal so trusts! woukl Sesp

back noo ‘nd Just when I'd com | bhad dealings with Pola=a |a 1™
menced to reckon om other Invest | past, and would know Yoang J'a
ments. ™ | et

It was Franz's opportunity, his
hour snatched from what happened
to have been defeat yesterday.

When Steve re-entersd his calla
on the return from town to o) 1t
Cleverly he played his eards. Each | n a sorry state of disarranycccat
word he spoke ‘was well calculated. | 2® "\""{"“I"'d A moment of pawt
They walked back to the Laird's|*0rPrise. Thea Fraod's words a:
where the old man paced the room | the Laird’s “_ﬂ'“:e hack He had
while Frans lstened in evident | boasted that Steve had no evideace
sympathy and waited . . . walted agalnst him to prove that he L2d

His walting was rewarded and, attempted murder
at dawn, he started for Shoestring Sure enough; the shotgun wua
himself, an option In his possession. EOD®. He was chegrined at not hav-
He presented his document to the '0f taken more precautions. How-
register of deeds and watched that ever, he told himself, the threst
worthy scratch his head as he WAS no longer of major lmportasce.
read It The man could tell his story of hav.

“Well, that's the second option Ing discovered the genulne Youug
on this description!” he declared. |Jim eisewhere In the country ul

“Second I Franz's volce was MOst any time, now; It would make
shrill little difference W any person bet

“Sure. Young Jim Flyno was In HKate
yesterday with It e walted Early on a Sunday morning Me-
around town untll thls noon for a Nally harnessed his light team and
telegram.™ r started for town to meet the arrival

“But . ., Why, he ecouidn't , , ,| due the next day.
He's . . " Dreke would have driven to the
rallroad himself but the fire hazard
cootinved to Increase, and If a burn
Ing started he wanted to be on the
Job; furthermore, he was hopig
that LaFane would ecome, either
with Young Jim or bearing wed
of him. He must be present to bave
at the earliest possible moment
whatever news might be fortheom-
Ing.

He went out of the building and f1ad be gone to Shoestring hirs.
walked slowly to the edge of town, self he might have observed *Hiwye

lt::dm:‘!nlz hl$“1|r duw;r;mﬁnr - t’n-:j- { that old McNally missed.
n rying plan, egrams ha
-+ For one thisg be mirht bhave
<h P She
DOES GEVRANReS Detwons Mstring seen Frans (Alng withic the hglld-

and Chlcago relating to this trans 4

action. Now, If a man ecould know Ing, watching s Mac f’"'ﬁ.d the

what instructions those messages arrival toward the waiting wagou

contalzed. He was cven clise enigh v hows

el : MeNally w97 a8 he looked down at

Down at the raliroad station,| ... pejer case which was lifted la

which wis also the telegraph office, quary:

a1 ﬂgnre stood for long In the' deep “Ohk, "st's &l right JmM

l‘h.ldow of the bullding. After a lHkely tskv ¢ right down to ihe

tiue, secng Do voe, hearing no vue, Lalrd’s Anyhows, we gid & dule ‘e

a wan sdpped an lrom bur beneath | th' store te Ik It up Ju "

a wiudow sash, put his welght ou It T 10 BE LONY INTODS

But ghosts do not transact bual-
nesa He had been thwarted again
but his agile mind grasped one
shred of hope.

“Iis wns a seven-day option,
wasn't 1t?™

“Yea. Dated Thuorsday.™

“Hecord this, then. It's for Af.
teen.” |

owned a black ecat

.‘l‘-““-.“.““J

There once wus a girl whose delight
Was in pulling the flowers left and

Birth Pains

My word
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LIMERICK A DAY He found they were dead
When shot through the nemd,
those - on Now his hunting with a kodak s
done
lLisle Walker
struck
h“.Eu!l.-“ “So foreign cabinets change Lhe
k holders of ln-f!f-.lnn ranther fre
quently ?
truthful | sye " said - Senator  Sorghum
Sometimes they don't look as much
vlll“illlr'l ““h |l||l |,In|tful|uv tu m+ nx IIII'\ ||n
IIILn- uvernight LY L
b .I
tracks Il
|
| -
| Folect
|
Lis clear, |
wxt yur, | R, Frank Peters
-||n-|||lp,'
| L
with n gun
birds would
pains thers
vlernal
born again
kingdom of | '
ecducated,
shall they
new birth,
abor in
wn will
KTRAVEeS,
eternitios,
igh
! 1, ""Thes
through '

the ones | Tillamook and Washington

: Counties
|

k what

jone unto | Twenty-four years active
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Business Places To Patronize

IN BEAVERTON!

ABMES S " e RS e,

On Draught

HEIDELBERG PARK

UNDERTAKER EMBALMER

Grange Bullding - - Beaverton
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STUDIO BARBER SHOP|
CLASS WORK PERMANENT WAVES, COMPLEIE v

REABONABLE PRICES
VYaun METER,

s ¥ s e e e e

STEVENS, PROFHR .. TOR
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we ran into the fog and
thick? Too thick for c¢om-

for we could hardly follow |
winding road past the Indian

cy and on in to Pendleton

The fog did not bother us any
from that point on this way bat
rees, the whole of the wvege.
on took on a strange appear-
It did not seem as though
e could be such a difference
ween places so close, yel here
we started down the Uma-
river valley, the trees still had
their leaves; the gras: was

n; the alfalfa looked t:l and

P

been gone for a long time and has
returneéd unexpectedly lut the map
said that the Columbia was there
just where we could see this river
s0 this river must be the Colum-

Dia.

the trip itself. We arrived at Moro,

. E-Eer’
Youd USE A

|EE-E

lifferent look, it almost scemed | ternoon where we met familiar

ike being in a different country. |ces The grand children turned
omersaults and otherwise performed

Hardly any of our party recog

{ the Columbia river when we | for the edification of Grandma

“

: to it first near the tywn of | Grandpa. Even Buddy, the
Umatilla It had an unfamiliar | ¥miled when once he had sniffed
ok like some friend who has | our pants leg And we rested

¢ next noom before starting
on the final lap of a trip
had taken wus almost across
continent, that lasted from
November

There (s little more to relate of

vourself. Nothing can bring

|Mr. and Mrs. O. A. Thompson's peace but the triumph of [,r',..-t.i.lum'tinn
y; and everything had such|farm, about four o'clock that af-|ples.—Enmerson,

‘ SATISFACTION GUARANTEED

Express Offlce
| Western Unlon

| Rossl Bullding

Spend Your Money in Beaverton »
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W. L. KELLY

ndwiches

Dinners ,l Oregon Journal (

l Agent
! I'hone Beaverton 5010,
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' OPTOMETRY

Glasses, Fitted or Repaired
Our Specialty
DR. A. E. WILSON
Beaverton - Oregon

Crystal Beauty Shop

$250 and Up
All Line of Beauly Waork

l‘rull

APPOINTMENTS NOT NECESSARY

Beaverton Barber Shop | Beaverton Electrie Shop

State Licensed  Electrician
Wiring and Repairing of all Kinds
ELECTRICAL. SUPPLIES
| Radio Tubes Mazda 1 nmps
Free I'est Phone 6103

BEER ON DRAUGHT | Iy 778 PRINTING

| WE CAN DO T

D¢ @ ¢ (:lasse '
¢ and 10¢ llﬂ‘i:i::“' GIVE US YOUR ORDER :
Phone 10806 | Buy from your home merchant wnd Kot
GREYHOUND COFFEE SHOP your printing from

HUB SERVICE STATION
and Auto Camp G. A. COBB

Products

25th of August until the 18th

Nothing can bring you peace but

Oregon rl-h(: Ih'ﬂ\t'l't"ll I‘l‘\it‘\'\f

Service L

Prop. Attorney at Law
Bertha Beav-
erton Highways

HEDGE BUILDING, BEAVERTON

Y ERROR'! My
MIND WA S
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