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Entered as second-class mail mat­
ter December #. 1922, at the poetofflce 
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March 8, 187».
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This week will be found the last 
part of H. R. Findley’s letter and 
a letter from the County Court. 
We are pleased to receive these 
communications and print them in 
the interest of the whole people, 
well knowing there are those who 
will take exception to some of the 
statements made.

Whether or not you agree with 
the assertions, it should be the 
pleasure of every good citizen to 
keep informed of what the “other 
fellow’’ thinks, of what he consi­
ders Justice, Sound Government 
and the principles of political e- 
conomy which will promote the wel­
fare of all the people.

Perhaps you may have some 
ideas along the lines discussed, the 
tax problem, or you may wish to 
put forth some other matter for 
public consideration. I f  so why not 
sit down and wTite us a few para­
graphs on the subject. I f  they 
seem of sufficient interest we will 
be pleased to publish your com­
munication, with or without your 
signature as you desire. Election is 
coming up this fall. You may have 
a slant on some candidate, condi­
tion or conclusion which merits be­
ing put before your neighbors.

CODE OF THE NORTH
. . . Br HARO LD  TITUS . .  .

Cb»nV*( k* Bar«M TH«. W M anta
TnrTmTttrft»miimiimnnimatBmiiiiiiiiimi»miinMuniiniiiiiiiniaitg

f f l -

E-
HULETTS’ TRIP

We found out soon that the 
Seftone were in no mood to take 
hold and keep the Review. They 
complained that the “ town was not 
supporting the paper,’’ that there 
“was such a prejudice against it 
that it could not be made to pay” , 
and all such stuff. I was in no
condition to take up the work, 
and let things drift along.

Just as soon as we got settled 
and had any time to get at it
Mrs. Hulett consulted Dr. Mason 
about the growth in her breast. 
His face lengthened as he made
the examination and he said, ‘‘ I ’d 
have that cut out of there just 
as soon as you oan get to it.” 
Well, it was only what we had 
expected but there were complica­
tions.

A ll the money, only $200, that 
we had received when we turned 
the paper over to the Seftons 
had been used up while away. We 
had expected to get some pay­
ments to help bear the expenses. 
But nothing came. We borrowed 
a hundred dollars from relatives 
before starting home, otherwise we 
should have been forced to desert 
the old Dodge and try hitch-hik­
ing. Of course there were a few 
dollars coming on the bills owing 
the Review when I had left. These 
came into the Bank, and Mr. Gray 
forwarded a draft to cover them, 
some sixty dollars. That covers
every cent we had of cash and 
we had been gone three months, 
driving around a considerable part of 
the time. Of course our eats and 
keep were taken care of by the 
relatives and friends of early years, 
but one is on expense for all that. 
One would not like to say, “Jim, 
I ’m out of gas. Can I fill up at 
your ges barrel?” Or, maybe,1
“Jim you’ve got an account down 
at the Umpty Service Station. How 
about my filling up down there
on your account?”  Just imagine!

Well, here we were, no money, 
our income property held by an­
other who gave no indioation of 
paying anything on it, a serious 
operation which MUST be attend­
ed to. A ll the above to say no­
thing of getting a little something 
to eat.

Much as we value Dr. Mason’s 
diagnosis, we fe lt too, that it 
would be well to get some cor­
roboration. This is how we went 
about it, and the reason why.

When in New Mexico in 1912, 
while riding one day, my saddle 
turned with me, resulting in a 
hernia which I was not able to 
hold with a truss. I had worn a 
truss for some fifteen years, but 
now the thing would no longer 
hold. At that time I was in the
Indian Service and Superintendent 
Greene (peace to his ashes— he’s 
dead now) advised me to go to
the University of Michigan hospi­
tal where the expense would be 
much less.

I wrote to many hospitals in 
the West and found that I could 
pay my fare to Michigan from 
New Mexico and back again for 
about what any hospital in the 
west would take care of me for. 
The cost at the University of 
Michigan hospital was borne by 
the state, it being something the
same sort of state school the U-
niversity of Oregon is. And the 
thought came to us that it was 
possible that the University of Or­
egon had a hospital connected with 
its medical school in Portland. No 
one knew anything about it, but 
we went to the office of the dean 
o f the University of Oregon med-

SYNOPSIS

Staph« a Drake. w ith  his fo a r -y «a r -  
oM son. Is r**cu »4  from  a fcllmaard
by Jim  Flynn, Mat ttmbwr operator. 
P n k i ,  until his death, tmproaaos on 
ths boy. Stsvs. ths debt thsy ows 
“Old Jim ." T w sn ty  ysnrs Intsr, Steve 
moots "Y ou n g J im " Flynn, hts bene- 
factor's  son. Sent by Old Jim. In­
capacitated through an accident In 
which Kata, his daughter, Is tsm p«- 
rarlty blinded, to take charge e f the 
com pany's— the Fo larla— woods op . 
«ra tion «. ths youth Is Indu lging in a 
drunken sprea. Po la ris  la In d ire 
straits, and hoping to do som ething 
fo r Old Jim. Stave hastens to ths 
com pany's headquarter«. W orstin g  
Frans, a p lo ttin g  enemy o f ths 
Flynns. In a flat fight, ths Po la ris  
crew  aaeumea Steve Is F lynn 's son. 
and ha takes charge, as “ Young 
J im “  A photograph o f K ata  Flynn, 
which he finds. Im m ensely Increases 
his deairs to aid Old Jim Stsvs 
gains the warm  friendship o f La- 
Fans, queer woods scout. D rake es­
capes a death trap  set fo r  him 
Frans d iscovers Steve's Im persona­
tion. S teve accuses Frans o f settin g  
the death trap, exh ib itin g  evidence, 
and the man dare not act. S teve 
sends I^tFans to find Young Jim 
and sober him up. Steve w ins the 
friendsh ip  o f MacDonald, ow ner o f 
tim ber lend the F lynns g rea tly  need, 
and the Scoteman gtvee him an op­
tion fo r  Po la ris  to buy hla tim ber 
K now in g  o f the option, and w an ting 
the tim ber fo r  a riva l company. 
Frans plans to put Steve out o f the 
way. but the la tte r  outw its him 
Frans secures another option and 
records It. He finds out that $55,000 
la to be forw arded  from  Chicago to 
Drake, and the tim e o f Its a rriva l.

CH APTER VITI—Continued

brwews blowing tendrils o f fair hair 
about It. ooesnwd tike a poature of 
brave defiance to the white bandage 
which covered her eyes.

Kata Flynn I Kata Flynn, holding 
la both hands a worn brief case. 
Kate Flynn, coming herself as a 
saving messenger for Polarlal

Strength trickled out of Steve's 
body. She waa more fair to look 
npun than he had ever drenmed In 
all tboae dreams he had had of her 
falrneea through these feverish 
weeks and It waa this beauty which 
weakened him, not the thought that 
here was the person whom he could 
not deceive, that hla pretense of 
being Young Jim must end now and 
the truth about that Individual at 
last be told.

The girl talked softly and rapidly 
and laughed as one will In excite­
ment. and old Mac, seeing Steve In 
the doorway, called out to him:

"J im ! Oh, Jim I Here's Katie 
herself I”

The girl stopped talking as Mc­
Nally, taking her In hla arms, swung 
her to the ground. The narrow 
bandage covered her eyes, the win­
dows to the heart's expression, but

“ No," she said and looked away 
and a suggestion of disappointment 
•-ested about her red mouth. It was 
not pain, not despair; Just an ac­
ceptance of frustration, perhaps, 
and It touched Steve profoundly.

“1 won’t be here very long, now, 
Mary," he said. “ I may be going 
any time. now. I will go, perhaps 
sveo before your father die«. I 
don’t know where. I haven't any 
plan. But before I go I'm going to 
look you np and see how your fa ­
ther Is and fix It some way so Franz 
won’t bother you even after I'm out 
of the conntry. Yon'd better get 
along bark. now. Want a canoe?" 

“No. I walk fast In the woods.”  
“ Aren't yon hungry?”
She had risen and looked at him 

In a manner which made him wince. 
It was not a conscious glance of re­
proach, but her face reflected a 
hunger such as he had not had In 
wlr.d when he put the question. She 
w <w starved, silently crying for 
nourishment; bnt It was not a hun­
ger of the body, not meat and drink 
which she needed.

“ I have bread." she answered. £ \  

go now. Good-by. Jim." *
“ Good-by. Mary."
She walked down the trail to 

where another branched off to take ' 
her along the lake shore and Drake 
stood alone, feeling small and hu­
miliated.

His sense of having failed so mis 
erably to meet a situation clung. It 
bothered him and that was why 
ne gave the arrival of McNally’s 
team no heed for the moment 

When he glanced np McNally was 
clambering down over the wagon 
wheel and. standing where she had 
risen from ber place on the seat, 
was » girl. Outlined there against 
th* sky. she was a Diana. Her laced 
pact were trim ; the riding breeches 
ejcc«*ed finely molded legs A gay 
shirt fined wed over a slender torso 
nod eqnare. hoytah shoulders. Her 
'.hroat rw«v In a fine column and 
brr send *uog heck with the brisk

“You Did It, Duffer! You Old It
All Yourself!”

It could not wholly hide the high ! 
eagerness which possessed her. She . 
started forward esgerly, lending | 
McNally toward the store rather 
than being led herself.

“Jim I”  she called, and her voice , 
was as lovely to the ear as her body 
was to the eye. “Dunrer. I'm here!
. . . Duffer. I couldn't send anybody 
else. I had to come m yself!"

Steve moved down the steps and 
halted awaiting ber approach In the 
deepest confusion he had ever ex­
perienced.

“ Where are you Duffer?" she 
cried, breathlessly.

She stopped, withdrawing her 
hands from McNally's.

“Jim ! Jimmy? Where are you?” 
Steve stepped forward, then, swal­

lowing drily, and took both her 
small hands. She clatched his con­
vulsively, drawing herself close, 
touching his body with hers.

He went slightly giddy. She was 
freeing her bands, now, lifting them, 
letting them creep shout his neck 
hungrily and her breath was nneven 
as she whispered to him:

“You did It, Duffer 1 You did It 
all yourself! You're the old Dad's 
son for certain. , . .*

She pulled bis face down, offer 
lag her Ups. lie  wrapped his arms

a be at her; he kissed her on the 
meufli. a long lingering hies unable 
to iv Mat the Imputes before the 
strength e f her appeal. She re 
■ponded as their llpa touche^ and 
then he felt the breath gush from 
her longs warm on his face, felt her 
body tense as I f In surprise and. 
ponslbly, flight at tha ardor of his 
careas.

She put a palm agalnat his cheat, 
bewildered, and resisted his tight 
embrace.

"Jim?"—bewildered. “Jim. why 
don't yon aay something to me? 
Speak to m«v Duffer 1“

He let her go, feeling weak and 
contrite. Hta voice, hs knew, would 
reveal to her the secret, confirm the 
suspicions that hla kiss had awak­
ened.

And then. Instead of his voice, 
McNally's rose.

“ Fire I" he cried. “ Good 0— d. 
Jimmy I Look I”

He stood betide them, pointing 
np the lake to Its western side 
where a great column of gray 
smoke, tinged with orange, rote like 
a thunder head.

Almost roughly Steve put the 
girl to one side and ran from the 
store down to the beach eo he might 
be beyond the scattered trees sad 
see better.

Fire for certain I The thing which 
he had feared and prepared for 
through these weeks of drought had 
come hut, because of It. he would 
not for this hour at least be forced 
to nnmask and tell this girl that 
her brother, eo far as any man at 
Good live knew, was still a wastrel, 
was still bearing the shame of a 
trust betrayed.

Calmly and rapidly he gave his 
orders. The Are fighting equipment 
held for such emergencies waa 
rushed to the Iske shore; outboard 
motors were clamped to two large, 
flat-hottomed boats and the pumps 
and shovels and axes loaded.

Within a surprisingly brief time 
the laden boats were heading up 
the lake acrosa the head of which, 
now, drifted the flret outriders of a 
heavy smoke pall.

And up there In the timber, to 
the southward o f the burning slash, 
a man fled rapidly Once he paused 
at an opening near the water and 
stared out at the boats making 
their way np the lake. His mouth 
twitched as he watched them. 9

The weather had played Into * 
Franz’s hands. Had It rained the \ 

night before, hla well laid «rheme *  

would have fallen to uselessness.
But It had not rained. Heat would • 
be great toward midday and there J 
was no sign of a change In the » 
skies. *

Ever since his arrival at Good- * 
Bye, Steve Drake had been Insist- \ 

ent that every man In Polaris' tin •

ploy be ready at a moment's nolle« , 
to give battle to Ore. As the weath- *  

er hazard Increased he had been ,  

constantly on the alert for reports ‘  

of smoke. »
Today, the money which was to < 

remove the l-alrd's timber forever J
from the horizon of Franz's hopes • 
would arrive at headquarters. J
Timed properly, the alnrm o f tire * 
would drain the place of every able 
man and once that brief case which * 
Franz had seen McNally place care- ,  

fully beneath the blanket on the * ' 

wagon seat In Shoestring passed out >
of the possession of the Flynns or * 
their loyal help without being de- *
llvered to MacDonald the prlnct- J
p«l point In hla plotting would he * 
achieved.

So the man had waited even past 
the time when the Are would take a 
rapid hold. Then he had heaped ma 
terials together against a huge pile 
of brush, applied the match which 
would send ■ destroying element on 
Its way, and turned In flight south 
ward, the direction of headquarters.

(TO Bfi CONTINl'UD.)

At the Multnomah county hospi­
tal where the students of the 
medical school« got in their train­
ing but that if you lived outside 
of Portland that you would be 
obliged to pay the regular char­
ges that is for room and nurse 
and all that. He intimated, or I 
gathered, that the nurses of the 
Oregon University training school 
did all their work in the Multno­
mah hospital or in the Doernbecti­
er hospital. It seemed juat too bad 
for the patient that wished to a- 
vail himself of the University med­
ical school facilities if he lived 
outside of Multnomah county.

All of which has prompted a 
little search to see how much the 
state pays for the institutions re­
motely or otherwise connected with 
the medical school. The millagc 
tax for the University for the last 
year for which statistic« at hand 
run something like this; U. of O. 
$968,732.99; medical school. $261.- 
122.36; construction of infirmary, 
$50,000.00; Doembecher hospital, 
*169,240.71; a total of *1,489,096.06 
or in round numbers a million and 
a half or a little more than a 
dollar and a half for every man, 
woman and child In Oregon, not 
all of which goes into the medi­
cal school hut a lot of it goes 
there and only Portland or Mult­
nomah county can have their sick 
looked after hv the men and wo­
men that this money paj'a the 
salary of.

Maybe we are old fashioned, 
maybe we have come to the age 
when
“ I do not care for the things that

ARE.
As I do for the things that WERE.” 
hut when an institution is a State 
Institution and the state is sup­
porting it, why should one city 
have the benefits ?

I have wandered far afield. This 
is supposed to be a story of our 
return to Oregon. We finally de­
cided to raise money on my life 
insurance and have Dr. Maaon op­
erate at the Good Samaritan hos­
pital. The date was all set, the 
admission into the hospital ar­
ranged, when Juat a day or two 
before in came Lutina saying that 
she was being admitted to the 
hospital at The Dalles juat the 
day previous to the date set for 
Mrs. Hulett'a admission, and that 
she was undergoing a major op­
eration.
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ANNOUNCEMEVtS

An old maid ia «  gal who knows 
all thè answers but nobody ever 

i asks her thè questiona, saya Go- 
boonus.

| KINTON CHURCH
Rev. W. E. Simpson, Pastor

ne--------------------------   m
The pastor, Rev. W. E. Simpson, 

will preach his last sermon for 
this conference year next Sunday, 
June 3. All members of the churoh- 
es in this district are hoping Rev. 
Simpson will be returned to this 
field for another year.

Church of Christ
G. W. Springer, miniator

» ...................................................... ■
There will be regular services 

at the church next Sunday. Sun­
day school |s at 9:45. The Blues 
are now in the lead, but not so 
far but that it ia easily possible 
for the Reds to overtake them.

The morning worship is at 11 
o’clock. At that time, Mr. Spring­
er will speak on the topic, "There 
Will my Servant Be.”

Christian Endeavor is at 7 o’­
clock and the evening worship at 
8. In the evening the sermon topic 
will be "The New Walk.”

A famous scientist was present 
at a dinner at which one of the 
guests began to deride philosophy. 
The speaker declared rudely that to 
him the word “ philosopher” was 
but another way of spelling “ fool’ ’ . 
“ What is your opinion, professor?" 
he asked, smiling. “ Is there much 
distance between them?’*

The gentleman addressed surveyed 
the man across the table keenly 
for a moment, then responded!:
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iool school and inquired whether 
there was a clinic connected with 
the institution. We were told there 
was, and to go to the Doem­
becher hospital where the clinic 
was located. We went.

A fter interminable waiting we 
were told to “ come tomorrow at 
eight in the morning.’ ’ We went 
again. That time we got a card 
and a number after detailing the 
family history since the race be­
gan to stand erect and dropped 
o ff certain appendages which are 
not now considered proper attire 
in polite society.

“ The number,’’ some snip of a 
girl told us, “will be called the 
next flay, and if you are not 
here, you will lose your turn.”  
Well, finally, the subject was turn­
ed over, one day about noon, to

' a nice little lady medical student 
who barred me from the exam-

! ining room but took Mrs. Hulett
I in and wrote up several more
chapters of L ife ’s Great Events, 
and then a fat prof, came along
and bawled the lady student out
for, oh I ’ve forgotten what for, 
but the whole thing was so-o-o
nonsensical that Mrs. Hulett had
about made up her mind that if 
her time had come she would ra- 

i ther die naturally than be drag­
ged around and then cut to pieces.

But I had become interested in 
how and from where the subjects 
for the U. of O. medical school
were coming and what provision 
was made for training the young 
ladies for their work. So when 
the fat prof came out of the room 
again I made inquiry and was

told that he was on the faculty
of the ’University of Oregon med­
ical school, that their clinic was 
held at the Doembecher hospital.
■The state, it would appear, has 
charge of that place but it is for 
children only, that only maternity 
oases and children can be admit­
ted.

He further stated that he would 
like to operate on Mrs. Hulett
but that I would have to pay for 
tha hospital charges. When asked 
about why there was such a d if­
ference between the manner in 
which the two states, Michigan 
and Oregon, handled their medi­
cal schools and provided cases for 
their students he told me that if 
one was a resident of Portland
or Multnomah county, that the U- 
niversity would have you taken in
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