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SUBSCRIPTION RATES

Per year (in advance) $1.50
Not in advance 200

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 wheole 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
ideas along the lines
tax problem, or Yyou
put forth other for
public consideration. If so why not
ait down and write a few para-
graphs on subject. If they
seem sufficient interest we will
be pleased publish your com-
munication, or without your
signature as you desire. Election is
coming up this fell. You may have
a slant on some candidate, condi-
tion or conclusion merits be-
ing put before your neighbors.
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We found out soon that
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 got
and had any time get
Mrs. Hulett consulted Dr.
about the growth in her
His face lengthened he
the examination and he said,
have that cut out of there
s S00n as you oan o B."
Well, it was only what we had
expected but were complica-
tions.

All the money, only
we had received when we
the paper over to the
had been used up while away. We
had expected to get some pay-
ments 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 dmaft to cover them,
some sixty dollars. That covers
every cent we had of cash and
we had been gone three months,
driving around ga considerable part of
the time. Of course our eats and
keep were taken care of by the
relatives and friends of early years,
but ome is on expense for all that.
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One would not like to say, “Jim,
I'm out of gas. Can I fill up at
your gaz barrel?” Or, maybe,
“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 indication of
paying an_','Th'.ng on 1, & serious
operation which MUST be attend-
ed to. All the above to say no-
thing of getting a little something
to eat,

Much as we value Dr. Mas=on's
diagnosis, we felt 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 b
much less,

I wrote to many hospital in
the West and found that [ could
pay my fare to Michigan from
New Mexico and back again for
about what any hospital in the
west would take ecare 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 eonnected with
its medical school in Portland. No
one knew anything about it, but

we went to the office of the dean
of the University of Oregon med-
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Stephen Drake, with his four-year-
old son, s rescued from a blissard
by Jim Flynn, big timber operator.
Drake, until his death, Impreases on
the boy, Steve, the debt thay owe
“Old Jtm." Twenty years later, Steve
meets “Young Jim™ Flyan, his bene-
factor's son. Semt by Old Jim, In-
capacitated through an accideat in
which Kats, his daughter, {8 tempeo-
rarfly blinded, to take charge of the
company's—the Polarie—woods op-
srations, the youth la Indulging in &
drunken spresa. Polaris ia In dire
straita, and hoping to do something
for Old Jim, Steve hastens to the

company's headquarters,. Worsting
Frans, a plotting enemy of the
Flynns, In & fist Aght, the Polaris

crew assumes Stave is Flyan's son,
and he takea charge, as “Young
Jim.™ A phetograph of Kate Fiynn,
which he finds, Iimmensely increasea
his desire to ald Old Jim Steve
gains the warm friendship of La-
Fane, queer woods scout. Drake es-
capas A& death trap set for him
Franz Alscovers Stave's mpersona-
tion. Stove accuses Franz of setting
the death trap, exhibiting svidence
and the man dare not act Steve
sends LaFane to find Young Jim
and sober him up Steve wins the
friendship of MacDonald, owner of
timber land the Flynns greatly need,

and the Scotsman givea him an op-
tien for Polaris to buy his timber
Krowing of the option, and wanting
tha timber for a rival company
ranz plans to put Steve out of the
way. but the Iatter outwits him

ran ures another option and

~Oor i He finds out that $25.000
is to be forward from Chicago to
Drake, and the time of ites arrival

CHAPTER VIII—Continued
-, | -
“No," she sald and
and a suggestion of disappw
vested about her red mouth
not pain, not despalr; Just an ac
septance of frustration, perhaps
and it touched Steve profoundly

looked away
ntment
It was

be here very long,
sald. "I may be
ALy now. [ will go,
aven your father dies 1
t know where haven't any
plan.  But before [ go I'm golng to
lek you up and how your fa
ther Is and fix It some way so Franz
won't bother you even after I'm out
af conntry. Yon'd b
back, now. Want a canoe?”
I walk fast In the woods.™

*Aren’'t you bungry?

S|he had and looked at
in a manner which made him

*1 won't
Marv." he

time,

now,
golng
perhaps
before

o’

S

the etter get

along

“No

risen

wince

It was not a consclous glance of re-
proach, but her face reflected a
hunger such &s he had not had In
mind when he put the question. She |
wan starved, sllently erying for
nourishment; bot It was not a hun

rer of the body. not meat and drink
whirk she peeded
“l have bread,” she answered [l
go now. Good-by, Jim."
“Convd-by, Mary.”

She walked down the trall
where another branched off to take
her along the lake shore 1 [rake

stond slone, feeling small and bu
millated,

His sense of having falled so mls
erably to meet a situation g It
bothered him and that was why
ne gave the arrival of McNally's
team no heed for the moment

When he glanced op McNally was
clamhering dowr over the wagon
whee! and. standing whera she had
risen from bher the seat,
was » girl Outlined there against
the aky she was a Diana. Her laced
pacs were trim; the riding breeches
enFassd fnaly molded lege.
ablrt Peted well over a slender torso
wne sgnare boyiah shoulders. Her
thenat rmee (o & fine column and
ber semd fony bheck with the brisk

place on

to |

A gay |

WNU Servies

breese blowing temdrils of falr balr
about It, seemwsd lke a posture of
brave deflance to the white bandage
which covered bher eyea

Kate Flynn! Kate Flynn, holding
in both hands a worn brief case,
Kate Mynn, coming herself as a
saving messenger for Polaris!

Strength trickled out of Steve's
body. She was more falr to look
apon than he had ever dreamad In
all those dreams he had had of her
falrneas through these feverish
weeks and [t was this beauty which
weakeued him, not the thought that
here was the person whom he could
not decelve, that his pretense of
being Young Jim must end now and
the truth about that Individual at
last be told

The girl talked softly and rapldly
and jaughed as one will In excite
ment, and old Mae, seelng Steve In
the doorway, called cut to him:

“Jim! Oh, Jim! Here's Katle
herself 1"

The girl stopped talking as Me-
Nally, taking her In his arms, swung
her to the ground The narrow
bandage covered her eves, the win-
dows to the heart's expression, but

It

Duffer!
All Yourself!™

“You Did It, You Did

him |

It could not wholly hide the high
eagerness which possessed her. She
started forward eagerly, leading
MeNally toward the store rather
than being led herself,

“Jim!™ she ealled, and her volee
was as lovely to the ear as her body
was to the eye “Truffer. I'm here!
i . Duffer, I couldn't send anybody

else. | had to come myself ™
l Steve moved down the steps and

halted awalting her approach in the
confusion he
perienced,

“Where are you
! eried, breathlessly.

Ehe stopped, withdrawing her
hands from MeNally's

“Jim! Jimmy? Where are you??

Steve stepped forward, then, swal-
lowing drily, and took both her
small hands, She clotched hls con.

deepest had ever ex

Daffer? she

vulsively, drawing herself close,
tounching his body with hers
He went slightly giddy. She was

freeing her hands, now, lifting them,
letting them creep about his neck
hungrily and her breath was noeven
as she whispered to him:

“You did4 it, Duffer! You M4 It
| all yourseif! You're the old Dad's
| son for certaln. , . ."

l She pulled his face down, offer

' ing her lips. He wrapped his arms

| skiea

! would
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abount ber; he kissed her on the
meuth, & loang lngering kins unable
to resist the tmpulse before the
strength of her appeal. She re
spouded as thelr lps toucheg and
then he felt the breath gush from
bher lungs warm on his face, felt her
body tense as If In surprise and,
poasibly, fright at the ardor of his
CAress

She put a palm against his chest,

bewildered, and resisted his tight
swbhrace

“Jim ' —bewlldered. “Jim, why
don't yon say something to me?

Speak to ma, Duffer ™

He lot her go, feeling weak and
contrite. His voice, he knew, would
reveal to her the secret, confirm the
susplcions that his kiss had awak
ened

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

“Fire!” he erled. “Good G4,
JNmmy! Look!™

He stood beside them, polinting
up the lake to Ita western side
where a great colomn of gray
smoke, tinged with orange, rose like
a thunder head,

Almost roughly Steve put the
girl to one alde and ran from the
store down to the beach so he might
be beyond the seattered trees and
fee Deliar.

Fire for certaln! The thing which
he had feared and prepared for
through these weeks of drought had
come but, becanse of It, he would
not for this hour at least be forced
to onmask and tell this girl that
her brother, so far as any man at
Good-Bye knew, was still a wastrel

wus stil) bearing the shame of a
trust betrayed.
Calmly and rap!dly he gave his

ordera, The fire Aghting equipment
held for such emergencies was
rushed to the lake shore; outhoard
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 across the head of which
now, drifted the first outriders of a
heavy smoke pall

And up there In to
the southward of 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 ap the lake His mouth
twitched as he watched them

The weather had
Franz's handa. Had
night before, his well Iald scheme
would have fallen to uselessness
But It had not rained. Heat would
be great toward \dny apnd
wis no sign of a change In

the timher,

playad 1into

It rained the

there
the

m

Good
st
"~

Ever since his arrival at
Bye, hand been
ent that every man In Polarl
ploy be ready at a moment's notice
to give battle to fire. As the wenth
er harard Increased he had
constantly oo the alert for reports
of smoke.

Today, the which was to
remove the Lalrd's timber forever
from the horizon of Frant's hopes
arrive at headquarters
Timed the of fire
would drain the place of every ahle
man and once that hrief case which
Franz had seen MeXNally place care
fully beneath the blanket an the
wagon seat In Shoestring passed out
of the possession of the Fiynns or
their loyal help without belng de-
livered to MacDwonald the prine
pal point In his plotting would be
achleved.

80 the man had walted even past
the time when the fire would tnke a
rapid hold. Then he had heaped ma
terials together aznlust a hnge plle
of brush, applled the match which
would send a destroying element on
Its way, and turned In fAight south

ward, the direction of headquarters
(TO BE CONTINURD.)
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‘at  the Multnomah

hulpi-

county
tal where the students of the
medieal schools 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 for room and nurse
and all that. He intimated, or 1
gathered, that the nurses of the
Oregon  University training school
did all their work in the Multno-
mah hospital or in the Doernbech-
er hospital. It seemed just too bad
for the patient that wished to a-
vail himself of the University med-
ieal facilities if he lived
outside of Multhomah county,

All of which has prompted
little gearch to see how much
ataty pays for the institutions

school

re
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a |
the |

motely or otherwise connected with |

the medical swchool, The millage
tax for the University for the last
year for which statistics at hand
run something like this: U, of O.
$O68,742,99: medieal school, $251,-
122.36; construction of infirmary,
$50,000.00; Doernbecher  hospital,
$169.240.71; a total of $1,450,096.06 — B
or in round numbers & million and | © , 1 " ‘ v \ i
a half or a little more than a | ! hl\'l("\ ( "llll{(“ '
dollar and a half for every man, Rev. W. E. Simpson, Pastor 1
woman and child in Oregon, not | '® e -
all of which goes into the medi- The pastor, Rev, W. E. Simpson,
cal school but g lot of it goes will l'r"“h his last M'l’rll(lll'l for
there and only Portland or Mult- this conference year next '\tlndl_)'.
nomah county can have their sick [June 3. All members of the churoh
looked after by the men and wo- | in this distriet are hoping Rev.
men that this money pays the |Simpson will be returned to this
salary of. | field for another year
Maybe we are old fashioned, ‘ u - e
maybe we bhave come to the age | ('hur(‘h of ('hrlsl
when | (; W. Springer, minister |
“1 do not care for the things that | @& itH
ARE, | There will be regular aservices
As [ do for the things that WERE.” [at the church next Sunday. Sun-
but when an institution is a State | da) hool js at 9:45. The Blues
Institution and the state is aup are now in the lead, but not so
porting it, why should one eity [far but that it is easily possible
bave the benefits? |f.,,- the Reds to overtake them.
I have wandered far afield. This | The morning worship is at 11
is supposed to be a story of our | o'clock. At that time, Mpr. Spring-
return to Oregon. We finally de- |er will speak on the topic, “There
cided to raise money on my life | Will my Servant Be"
insurance and have Dr. Mason nh,l Christian Endoavor ja at 7 o'
erate at the Good Samaritan hos- [clock and the evening worship at
pital The date was all set, the |8 In the evening the sermon topie
admission into the hospital ar- |Wil] be “The New Walk."
ranged, when just a day or two .
before in eame Lutina saying that A famous scientist was present
she was being admitted to the [ at a dinner at which one of the
hospital at The Dalles just the | guests began to deride philosophy
day previous to the date set for | The speaker declared rudely that to
Mrs, Hulett's admission, and that | him the word “philosopher” was
she was undergoing a major op but another way of spelling “fool”
eration. “What in your opinion, prufn"llur‘"
-— he nsked, smiling. “Is there muech
An old maid is a gal who knows | distance between them?”
all the answers but nobody ever The gentleman addressed surveyed
asks her the questions, says Go- |[the man across the table keenly
boonus l!"r a moment, then responded’:
- - - - -
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Glasses, Fitted or Repaired

Our Specialty
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. . — [ Beaverton -te Oregon
oa] and inquired whether 'a nice little lady medical student | told ”"fl_ he was on the faculty | crpyy \ y ,i i ey .
there was a clinic connected with ! who barred me from the exam- ['f the University of Oregon med hll”lo B\RBI"R’ b”(" iBtlﬂ(‘lllln hlutru hh()p
the institution. We were told there ining room but took Mrs. Hulett lf‘tl school, that their eclinic was | FIRAT CLASS WORK | State Licensed Electrician
was, and to go to the Doern- ' in and wrote up several more "'_"1'- at the Doernbecher hospital. w ) “ ) . | Wiring and Repairing of all Kinds
becher hospital where the clinic |chapters of Life’s Great Events, [The state, it would appear, has | AT REABONABLE PRICES : ELECTRICAL SUPPLIES
was located. We went, and then a fat prof. came along|charge of that place but it is for | E. D. Van METER, Prop, [ Radio Tubes Mazda Lamps
After interminable waiting we and bawled the lady student out |children only, that only maternity | Free Test Phone 6103
were told to “come tomorrow at |for, oh [I've forgotten what for, 'ﬂ’l'"-‘ and children can be ﬂlirnll-] I i— _-'_ . A B
eight in the morning.” We went |but the whole thing was so0-0-0 |t€d: | leav 1 | ¥ IT'S FRINTING
. " . | raverto ]
again. That time we got a eard | nonsensical that Mrs. Hulett had He further stated that he would Beaverton Barber bh()p ; WE CAN DO IT
and a number after detailing the ?!.:;rlt' made up her mind thal.t if Elku to operate on Mrs. “,,1,1(‘. C. J. STEVENS, PROPR'LTOR | GIVE US YOUR ORDER
family history since the race be- |her time had come she would ra- | but that [ would have to pay for L i o 5 h
gan to stand erect and dropped |ther die naturally than be drag- |the hospital charges. When asked B BEtahi. Taal W= v . ’l','l'l" :_;'“t'; “"‘:"'““"‘l“d gt
off certain appendages which are |®ed around and then cut to pieces. | about why there was such a dif SATISFACTION GUARANTEED o~ TOUE pritting Tl
not mnow considered proper attire But I had become interested in ference between the manner in | I'he anvrtun l{cvww
§ TIJ}"LI'- o how and from where the subjects wh:Ch the two states, Michigan | »
“The number,” szome snip of a|for the U. of 0. medical school | 2R¢ Oregon, handled their medi- 'R 3
girl told us, “will be called the  were coming and what provision "af_'t(‘hfml.‘-: and provided cases for BI“LR ON D[‘lAlH'llT | [® A ('OBI“
next day, and if you are not was made for training the young |'Peir students he told me that if b¢ and 10¢ Glasses ' T
“:rlr you will lose your turn.” ladies for their work. So when | WwWas a resident of Portland Express Office—Stage Depot
Well, finally, the subject was turn- 'the fat prof came out of the room |©or Multnomah county, that the U- W—pn‘?Fr[‘) “"i"?, . Phons 10805 :\tlorncy at Law
ed over, one day about noon, to again [ made inquiry and was niversity would have you GREYHOUND COFFEE SHOP
’ you taken in | Rossl Building Beavarton, Oregon | HEDGE RUILDING, BEAVERTON
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