FRIDAY, JUNE 15, 1934

The Beaverton Review

- ﬂ

. N

The Beaverton Review

ISSUED EVERY FRIDAY AT BEA

VERTON, OREGON

J. H. Hulett Editor

T
. ered as second-class

ter December 8, 1922, at the j

at Beaverton, Oregon nder the

SUBSCRIPTION RATES

Per year n advance) $1

with his four-ysar

T'wenly years later

Let's Plow In the T"-urpiu\

CArs v
mer A
v Al i i
ta ZTYOT &
] \
} 'y A
di
g
{ v thiy
as sely i
Ta s A W
n ¢ 1 v |
& A iue I ssisting
the oy i ' '
d 4
ex { n g
th roug
Nna
A SELY 1
r the S .
g t har We
1 r NCA i
tivy ¢ A N .
Adm ot
formé 1 \
bra h i E
tura N
The 3 at
g £ at
Eng ANg E St i
Congress " 3
fra ritie 1
Cror L atior E
e ' wit
Diary and a t of
41 t 1 9 v 0
rsat
Yy WM # e < b

DISCUSS DEFICIENCIES
UF lh\‘ﬁl()\ LAW

nued from last week)

It ha Dee i ¥
Plice s that e law 1 v
f a £ 9
) €ach cliaimi
pr 8 nis r I g1 v i
i I eous idea. TI aw
) ] nat ne 3 unt pens
<na be fix L 3
w egar i
( al cas i ca &h
t e 3 00 ne i ¢
i 3 I
Ing ing wh )
ant may | fr 2
source. I he amount
paid U an n ua
Ionary wit the Ll
aw lursne I
Commission may requ 15 4
ait » the gra neg f a
sion at | an a I
pens transi ed (
t A ¢ I
ciu & [HOW T :
C I ert
1 Wi P
4 | i i : v
ex pra .'\.; ¥ {
iy in t o la Whe E
fe T | NE iraft d . Na
i I Budget
L i a ira i
the it nu er i
th { o)
W I« W &
i i d age per
4 + U wa pi ’ I
Duig ey £ I r
e b ny ¢
ing n the budg "
reduce Lhne ( 1 { 11
110,001 . : and
th it I't % bos
W 3 Ir 1ate for hi rea
ir the nher f a4 T a
h 1
fla al 1 a
W 2t he tin i
4 ¥
t I as r
L B a '
( | I
th pre nt i 294 I b
nade applicat o the Old
. i
Pe n for a -
an f these case have
1 ¢ Ea and arei
€ Oof his numbs
have bed ejocted. The
i dual ensior iry fron ¥
I mor y = D ar by
age A t f al per
1 0 | [ . ntk "
At the | o1 ' e t) (
I ng $£1,118.90 1
the id age pe I an
rat he 00040 udgeted
Year ¥34 will be conswm
the rat f :
paymen f % axin
¢ s 0. 00) ’ it .
Sloner f Counts
the taxpaver 1 i u..
8 year and w 'i’i: Creg
property taxes by more tha
mills, which added to the alre
Existing taxes wou fye conf

tﬂl‘_\‘.
The Old Age Pension Co:
sion realizes the insufficiency

A
.
A

LA AR AT T VB TWEE BT BT RS R .

ssnstiasssatanthshsns

A A AEE I AN At _RE Rt e EAEREERE.

&

A |

L B ES AR LS AR ARRAT AT e ===

T L L L T S e

sent the blares crackling through
the grass,

He rmaced back te the left, seek
ing a way through, but before he
reached the next opeaing that also
closed. F¥le conghed from smoke

| now, and his eyes were tortured

The fire snapped and plufed at him
as if in conscioms mockery, He
brushed tears fromm his eves and
strove to locate the litthe pond, try
ing te determine whether, could he
attrmaetl attention, those men wonld
be able te galn that one sanctuary
in what, within minutes, would be
an inferna Bot smoke ebscured a
view of the water. He found a place
belween two windrows of litter that
was not yet ablaze He edged to
ward the narrow opening and re
colled as the shirt curled on hls

{ shoul lers from the bheat that beat

upon him from either side. He could
not go into that; It was beyond hu
man endurance. And yet as a fresh
f of wind struck him, he knew
it he must. Human lives depend
ed on the abllity of his body and
will to withstand the ordeal of fire

He had only a doren steps to take

before he wonld be through the
vorst, and he held his lungs flat so
he wonld not breathe the flame. The
skin bulzed to blisters on his neck

¢ hair on one temple singed and
w felt the fire licking at his legs
as he snmmoned all his strength,
and with one final effort ran.

IHe was through, choking, weak
ned by the heat, but through He
was within the ring of fire, charging
across the acres that would be rag
ng at any instant

The men were losing thelr fight
At three points the backfire had
rossed the road and was running,

ling with the wind. They were
still in front of It, giving ground
grudgingly, ighting as they retreat
ed, ready to come to a full stand at
the ereek, and It was not until this

wung stranger, blackened and blis
tered, burst upon the nearest trio
who fought sl by side that they
turned to see through the flowing
¢ that other wall of flame llck- |

r toward them from the rear

to the pond!™ Jim ecroaked
‘You're cut off. . . . The pond!”
One man dropped his shovel and

fled madly The others clung to
wir equipment as they made a

break for water.

Jim ran on to the next group,
floundering and still trying to shout
from his smoke-hoarsened throat
McNally finally heard him He
turned, saw what was coming and

ran

narrow ribbon of water was

elr left. It was a slender

f the pond, Iying In a swale
Along its edge flanfe spears danced
t offered & way igh. They
nk to thelr thighs im the mire

leeper water of the pond
themselves down, only
bove the surface, faces

buried in the green leatherleaf on
banks which would not burn
which pocketed life-giving air

That was early afternoon. It was
four hours later before the born
had cooled enough to let them make
a break for the creek bank and
oSS,

On the bigh land yonder a wearied
it still vigilant line of men stood

¢y had made their stand and had
won At a thousand polnts snags
wnd stumps were burning, but the
wckfire had finally held, the red

menace wias thwarted,
The group of men who followed

g Jim across the creek were

L L2

Buat McNally had something to
my and sald it grimly.

“If t hadn't been for you" he
dechared, “six of us 'd ‘ve fried to a
ertap. You done It. Whoever you
are, yonng man, you're all thers'™

Steve, standing a litle distance,
mw In the facea of the company
the thing he had stirred himself on
the first eveulng at headquarters:
respect, admiration, an admission
of that superiority which makes men
willing to follow another tut be
tween the two Incldents was a dif
ference. He, Steve Dirake, had only
whipped a rascal; this Young Jim
now showing confusion himself, had
saved llves. From that moment on
those men of the Polaris crew were
his to command,

CHAPTER IX

}“\}-'\'l\t: now, but It had been
4 fresh morning when Steve Drake
left headquarters,

Alone on the threshold of the store
Kate Flynn had stood as the boats
buzzed AWNY, Angers working
against her palms

Old Tim Todd., the only one left

with her, llmped back toward the
slore
Wate nsked
sharply as he approached

“It's me. Tim Todd, Katle. Don't
you recollect

“Oh, Tim!™ She put out a hand

“Who are you

groping for his and tched |
Et 1 old ¢ rs 1 ly 1
d % It look ba
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“Yes. Jim “ the gir] i
If to herself, 'im, tell me™
quickly “Tell me about this
about Young Jim."

“About him?* Shoo! How eould
1 tell you anvthing about your
brother? He's turned things 1nside
out, here. [I'H be dusted If he ain't
done things that nohod y ever
dremp' counld be done! He's better
'n a chip off th' old hlock, 1 say

Yes, he's done wonderfully we
the girl murmured an pinced fin
ger tips agninst lips that =till
burned from that strunge kiss Hut
tell me,” she began, resolved to
learn something of this man who

had held her In his arms, who was
referred to as her brother but who
she well knew, wos not her brother

"I‘-r- Y, lookit her roll now "™ the
old man moaned and Kate ¢
menced to tremble, torn ns she was
between conflicting, and dramatle,
interests.

“Is It going fast? How does It
look, now?

The old fellow described the
smoke and country as best he o« |
He brought a chalr for her to sit

in becanse she would not leave the
doorwny He tried to quiet her
when she became frantic as he
scribedd the way the smoke ro '
..i?h,..— AT ] N [ |! 1P 4 1 ( Ir r
end of the v

“Are vou s ng me the tr

Tim?" she asked ropent and ¢

man swore that he wa

“UDh. for eyes '™ she il "1f I'd
stayed In Chiengzo the bag e WS
to have been taken off tomorrow
The doctor Insisted I muat not tuke
it off wile [ wns awny from hl;
So yon must tell me, Tim, and te!)
everything I''n depencing on you

After a tiue, as her nagitat)
only Inere i~ Tim at 1 4 1o
take her mind at |« t partially
from the fire He talked of her er
rand, of the salvation for Job

that acquirement of the Lalrd's tirs
ber meant
“oh, the brief case '™ ghe an'A
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CODE OF THE NORTH

«+«+« By HAROLD TITUS . . .

| CHURCH | LOCAL NEWS
-\lr and Mrs. W, H Hoswe!ll and

family attended the wedding ol
Burton Frost at the Friends church

in Newberg undmy morning

On June Oth Roy Hacuon WA

iweked hy u hors belonging to
Harry Hudson He received a cut
on  th calp about ¢ inchos long,
and  hix shoulder was injured. This
horse (s acquiring quite u repu
tntion It is the same horse that

kicked Jim Downing about & Yyear
wgo, and broke his neck
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“MICKY” AND HIS GANG

By Sam Iger
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