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To our Depositors and Friends:

It is the wish of the under­
signed in behalf of the stockhold­
ers and employees of the Bank of 
Beaverton, that the following in­
formation be conveyed to you.

I keenly regret the necessity of 
this letter to the many good friends 
who we have been privileged to 
serve during our twenty-one years 
of business, because your friend­
ship and confidence in us aided the 
progress and growth of this in­
stitution and this fine community.

Opening as a restricted bank af­
ter the National Bank Holiday of 
March 1933, because of circumstan­
ces which r.o one could control, 
we were faced with the difficult 
task of removing those restrictions. 
The success of this task depended 
on the co-operation and support of 

all parlies interested; officials of 
the bank, the State Banking De- 
parment and Depositors. A plan of 
reorganization was necessary for 

every restricted bank before it 
could be released of its restrictions, 
and a reorganization would have 
been far better for the depositors 
and community than a liquidation 

and such proceedure was impossi­
ble for the Bank of Beaverton.

However, the strenuous efforts 
of the officials of this bank and 
a large number of depositors to­
wards a reorganization plan have 
been blocked by a small group of 
depositors.

A committee was appointed at 
a meeting of the depositors held 
in our High school on February 
10, 1934, for the purpose of reor­
ganizing the bank and this com­
mittee worked faithfully on a re­
organization plan, and a second 
meeting of the depositors was call­
ed and held in the High School, 
April 12, 1934, and the following 
plan was presented:

$5000.00 paid in by the old 
stock holders, 507® of the res­
tricted Savings Deposits and 
307c of the restricted Com­
mercial Deposits were to be 
taken over by the reorganized 
bank, and made available in 
cash to the Depositors at the 
time the reorgnized bank was 
opened. The assets not taken 
over by the reorganized bank 
were to be placed in the hands 
of three Trustees selected by 
the depositors and these Trus­
tees were to collect the slow 
assets, in an orderly manner, 
and pay the depositors.

The stock in the reorganized 
bank, except the qualifying 
shares of Directors was to be 
held by the three Trustees, and 
the profits of this stock was 
to go to the depositors, until 
their deposits were paid in 
full, and if the stock was sold 
by the Trustees, then the sale 
prices was to be paid to the 
depositors.
In order to complete this plan, 

it was necessary to have the ap­
proval of depositors representing 
95% of the deposits. In other 
words, if all but 57® approved of 
it the plan would succeed and all 
of the depositors would eventually 
receive their deposits in full.

It is a regrettable fact, however, 
that at this meeting four mem­
bers of the Committee, refused to 
indorse or accept the reorganiza­
tion plan, but instead presented a 
petition asking for immediate li­
quidation by the State Banking De­
partment, and the pity of it is, 
that the signers of this petition 
some thirty depositors controlled 
some over $50,000 in deposits or 
nearly 257« of the deposits, thus 
making the plan impossible.

Our attention has recently been 
called to the fact that some of the 
signers of this petition asking for 
liquidation were informed that if 
they signed they would get their 
money at once.

The officials and employees will 
continue to reside in this commun­
ity, and will continue to be at 
the service of their many friends, 
although they are forced out of 
the banking business, after a long 
hard fight to save the Bank from 
liquidation.
£1 -

On Oregon Farms
É -------------------------------------------- SI

Lakeview—Crested wheat and 
Smooth Brome grass are appar­
ently the only grasses to survive 
the past few years in most of 
the dry land forage nurseries in 
Lake county, according to V. W. 
Johnson, county agent, who recent­
ly made a check up on this matter 
Crested wheat grass m'ade an ex­
cellent growth on the Charles
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At noon they were stHl In the 

doorway of the store, with Kate 
showing sians of the physical strain 
she w as under.

••Rotter come to my shanty *nd 
lav down a while,“ the man said
solicitously.

She protested at first hut Tim
continued to Insist that she rest and 
finally his way prevailed. Slowly 
he led her across to his one-room 
cabin, twenty rods from the store 
She lay down on his bed and turned 
her bandaged face toward the wall 
He stood there watching ns long 
sobs commenced to rack her body 
and then busied him self preparing 
a lunch.

While he puttered about his stove
n man emerged from the timber on 
the opposite side of the lake and 
stood looking across the neck of 
water toward the buildings. His 
brows were gathered and he w ait­
ed as oue will whose first objective 
Is to ho certain that when he moves 
it will be in the proper direction.

Afternoon waned and once he 
cursed softly. He had gone further I'ui caught, fair enough, and I've got 
In his pacing, that time, and when 
he halted and looked across the

against It aa Tim halted: with a
grating and a tinkle the lock gave, 
the door swung open and the brief 
case dropped from the shelf on 
which It had been placed.

"Here. you. Frans 1 What're you- 
a d o in 'r

The words brought Frans to his 
feet, an odd sound In hts throat.

They faced one another for an In­
terval of strained alienee. Prana 
» a s  trapped, caught red handed. He 
accepted the situation resolutely.

"You'd better clear out, Tim!" he 
said, darkly, snatching up the brief 
case. "I’m on my way. Right now t"

"You’re a dunged thief I” Tim 
cried.

"Shut up and get out!" Frans 
snarled, walking toward hint.

“Get out. be dusted! 1’tn In charge 
here! I'm responsible for what's 
in here. Franz, you drop thut 
sa tch e l!“

He lurched Inside and snatched 
up an ax which leaned against the
wall.

The younger man hnlted, balked 
by this show of resolution.

’Tut down that ax. you old fool!

0
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water Tim Todd's shanty was hid ^
den from him by the store building.
Then he nodded sharply in decision 
anil hastened through the brush to 
where a cauoe and pack were 
cached. He launched and took the 
few strokes necessary to send him 
across the Intervening water.

Ttien. very cautiously. looking all 
about and with one long stnre up 
the lake toward where all the avail­
able man power of Good-Bye bot­
tled the flames he had set. run 
across the sand toward the store.

The lowering sun was reflected I 
dazrlingly from windows in the side 
of the building. He approached i 
one. put his face close and stared j 
within. The place was empty and 
he smiled. This was a safe w ay: I 
to use the door would be at the risk I 
of revealing himself to Tim. Slow­
ly he shoved the window open, care­
ful to make no sound, placed  his I 
hands on the sill and vaulted with 
in. A moment later he was pass 
ing qnlckly around the end of the »oh. I Can’t. Eh? Can’t Stop Ys, 
counter and dropping to his knees ca n ’t IT Wall, We’ll See Bout—’’ 
before the safe. . . .

Tim Todd had been talking con to go through with It, now. You
stantly to Kate fi>r the last half can't stop me."
hour. The girl clung tightly to his | “Ob. I can't, eh? Can’t atop ye.

can't I? Well, we ll see ’bout—’
’Looks better all th’ time. Katie.” 

he Insisted. “I'd like to bet they
And quickly, stoutly, he swung his 

ax as though he were striking at a
opped her at Otter creek though ,rce- driving squarely for Franz's

how they'd do it in slash like that 
'nd og a day like this—"

lie  broke short ns hit gaze 
chanced to wander to the store. 
Through a window on the rear side 
he saw a man clambering through 
a window on the other!

“IH be dusted!” he muttered 
dropping the girl's hand and rising. 
“How come that-a-way?”

“What. Tim? What's happened?" 
f\ate rose, freshly alarmed at his 

tone«.
“Just somebody at th’ store

shoulder.
The other leaped backward; the 

bit burled Itself deeply In the floor 
and as Tim wrenched it free Franz 
leaped the counter and made for 
the window through which he hail 
entered.

“No ye don’t ! ” Tim screeched 
and lunged after him, swinging the 
ax again. “No ye don’t ! Ye can’t 
come it over me. Franz! Rack Into 
that corner, young man! I’ll spilt 
ye In two if ye try to git away, 
now !’*

Slowly but surely Franz was be
Katie. Likely they'll need some- j ;ng cornered. The double bit sung
thin’. I'll skip over.

He did not skip. He hobbled as 
rapidly as he could along the path­
way, his old heart thumping In 
alarm. Twenty five thousand dol-

In wide arcs as Tim advanced step 
by step.

Franz’s face lost color.
“Get out, old man!” he cried | 

finally. “Get out or , . And
lars reposed In the old cheese-box then Tim was looking down the
of a safe and some man had Just en­
tered the building with stealth.

He tiptoed up the steps and 
poised, looking within at Franz, 
kneeling before the safe. Franz had 
inserted the point of a wrecking bar

muzzle of an automatic plstoL 
“Yah!” he Jeered. "Ye can’t scare 

me with no pop gun I Ye drop that 
or I’ll chop yer hand—"

“Stay back!" Franz gasped, com­
ing up against the safe and then

behind the inner door. He strained the automatic spat Just once, or

an«* Maine darting from the hnrrel.
The ax lust lla firm swoop of di­

rection It aagged and dnxipisl and 
dropped, bouncing and sibling to 
the far side as Ttm, with r low 
whimper, raised both hands as If 
they were great weights, to his 
pierced breast

“Shot m e!“ be gasped In amaze 
meat "Dusted If . . .  ye didn't. . . .”

His kuees gave. He went down 
"lowly, w ilting rather than fall 
lag. slumping to one hip and then 
aprawled shuddering on the floor. . . .

From tlie doorway of the Utile 
cabin Kate Flynn had heard. She 
heard Tint shout; hoard another 
voice giving answer and the tones 
of the exchange stirred her to ac­
tion. She gropesl her way Into the 
(•eaten |>ath aa vnlcea raised high­
er, as fee t thudded, aa the ax 
crushed and smashed. Her hands 
were extended before her and she 
called out re|H>atedly to Tim.

Then, nearing the store, she 
heard Franz's final warning and 
Todd's gallant defiance. la s tly , the 
venomous spat of the pistol.

With that, the girl ceased grop­
ing. Her hands whipped to her 
temples, fingers fastened In the 
white gauze of the bandage and 
with a Jerk the pulled It from her 
eyes.

Sharp pains tore to the hack of her 
head. She puekered her lids against 
the assault of light and wrinkled her 
face against the sudden torture. 
Put she could sec. and that was all 
thut really mattered.

She stumbled forward those last 
few steps, kneea weak with misgiv­
ing and when Franz, pistol In one 
hand, brief case In the other, 
ateppe I over the prostrate form of 
the oi l man he came faee to faee 
with her.

“Ton . . »he moaned. “You 
shot him ! You killed him! You'll 
answer for It I I heard everything!
I was Just outside."

For nn Instant Fran* stared at 
her. Then an odd sm ile crossed his 
faee. he shoved the pistol Into Its 
holster against his side and lie wet 
his U|>s.

“Yus. you heard. Put. you see. 
you are here alone.” he said simply 
and the quality o f his tone was om­
inous. "And with you gone? What 
theo? Who would know?"

Behind him 'rim Todd closed one 
hand. From his rhost a dark stnln 
was spreading on the floor hoards.

“You mean, you’d shoot me down, 
too? Recause I know?"

Franz laughed mockingly, and 
tucked the brief case under one 
arm.

“No," he salt!, and stepped closer. 
“It Isn’t plensant business. I’ve dis­
covered." A alight shudder trav­
eled his big txslv. "I wouldn’t harm 
a hair of your head. Kate . . un 
lesa It became necessary." He 
licked his lips again: the lights In 
his eyes were shifting and changing 
as he planned a way out for him­
self. "I didn't Intend to s te a l; I 
didn't want to kill I wanted to 
block your deal with MacDonald, 
only, but"—with a shrug—"things 
broke badly. With the breaks g.»- 
Ing ag» nst you. you do the best you 
ran. So. with you. there are things 
to be done."

“What things?" she whispered, 
alarmed for her own safety. n< w

"You are alone. When you go, 
there will be none to know what 
happened."

"No. no. You can’t do th a t!"
"I can't? Ha!" He snuggled the 

brief case closer against his side. 
"What's In here, and liberty, are all 
I have left." He caught her hand 
aa she started to turn aw ay. "I can 
use them both, seeing that they're 
all I own.

"We’ll start, now; Just you snd  
I. We’ll be together long c m : .: -  
so r i l  be eure I’ve a start, sr.d 
then . . . we’ll cross that bridge 
when we reach It."
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pel Hymn«, vocal solos, secular
Ther« will lw sacred numbers, (.¡os- 
numbers, Negro spirituals, and !*•• 
•no zuloa.

This la the bust quartet the col 
lege has ever had. They are rated
by KtiW and KEX as one of the
l»aat lit the northwest. Thin will be 
a rare treat, that you cannot a f­
ford to mias. l ’lan to attend.

Our regular services are: Sun- 
«lay achool, 9:45 a.in.. Morning
worship, 11:0« am  N.Y.P.8. 7:00 

,p nt. Evening service, 8:00 p.m. 
Wednesday prayer and Bible study, 
X :00 p.m.

Everybody welcome.
■ ............ - ■ ---------- ■  I

.«i

• I

t \
• i# - 
t  i 0 I 
0$ I

Congregational Church
Charles F. Clarke, Castor

in--------------------------------------— 9
Bible School, 9:45 u m. Mr. Har­

ry Boswell, Superintendent.
Services

Worship and sermon, 11:00 a.m. 
Even song and sermon, 8:00 p.m. 
You are very cordially (invited.

9 ------------------------ --------- »1
| KINTON CHURCH

Rev. W. E. Simpson, Cantor |
9 ------------------  9

There will be a preaching ser­
vice at the church this Sunday at 
9:45 in the morning, by the pas­
tor, Rev. W. E. Simpson, followed 
by a session of Bible school almut 
10:30 Rev. Simpson has been with 
thin field for the past four years 
and all members of the church 
and congregation hope the confer­
ence which convened at Corvallis 
last week will return him for long­
er service.

Church of Christ
I O. W, Springer, minister
i«« . . . -------------------------

The Women's Missionary Society 
will hold an installation of officers 
immediately before the evening 
church service next Sunday. All 
members of the society are request­
ed to lie present.

The report of the Christian Life 
Program last Sunday showed the 
red’t, still in the lead.

Next Sunday morning Mr. Spring 
er will apeak on the topic, "An 
Answered Prayer.”

WANTED AND FOR SALE

W-------------------------------------------- UB
Church of the Nazar ene
Rev. Willard P. Anderson, Pastor |

æ--------------------------------  9
Monday, June 25, at 8:00 p.m., 

the male quartet from Northwest 
Nazarene College will be with us

Have your prescriptions filled at 
Brown’s Beaverton Pharmacy, adv

For Sale—Milk cows, fresh and 
coming fresh, (ash  or terms 
with small payments, (¡ail Karns, 
Orcnro phone llillaboro 2021X.

adv p29-32

Goodrich 'Tires 
Accessories

Battery Service 
Greasing

HOB JOHNSTON
Auto Truck, ara) Tractor Repairing

General Petroleum Phone 0103
Products Beaverton, Ora

Spend Your Money in Beaverton
Alt Heidelberg Beer 

On Draught
Try us for Chicken Dinners 

Barbecue Sandwiches
FREE DANCING 

OLD HEIDELBERG PARK

j r *  W. L. KELLY

•nd,j ODrrijion 3Juurual »
" Agent •

Phone Beaverton 5010, I

I
W. E. PEC.ii

U N D E R T A K E R  AND EM HAI.M ER 

O range  Building IW-averton

OPTOMETRY
Glasses, Fitted or Repaired 

Our Specialty 
DK- A. E. WILSON 

j Beaverton • >  Oregon

STUDIO BARBER SHOP Beaverton Electric Shop
State Licensed Electrician 

Wiring and Repairing of all Kinds

Crump ranch in South Warner val­
ley where ¡t was planted early in 
1929 on a dry hillside, and the 
wind had spread the seed and 
new plants were coming.

Dallas—Evidence that the ear­
wig parasites introduced into Dal­
las two years ago have been of 
material help in holding the pests 
in check was gathered by J. R. 
Beck, county agent, through a tel­
ephone survey of the various sec­
tions of the city recently. Early 
in May it looked as though there

would be a heavy earwig infes­
tation this year, Mr. Beck says, 
but in the words of one homema­
ker, "Something has happened to 
them." Others interviewed say that 
the earwigs are small and puny 
this year. Additional evidence that 
the parasites have been getting in 
their work is found in the fact 
that most of the calls for earwig 
control now come from rural wo­
men, while formerly they came 
from city homemakers, Mr. Beck 
points out.

Once we heard of a Scotchman 
who, when he went to the res­
taurant, ordered asparagus so that 
he could leave the waiter a tip.

“And hay fever”, says Cronie, 
is both positive and negative. 
Sometimes the ayes have it—some­
times the noes.”

F IR S T  CLASS W O RK  

AT R EA SO N A BLE P R IC E S  
K. II. Van MET KB, Prop.

Beaverton Barber Shop
C. .1. STEVENS, PRO PRIETOR

SA TISFACTION  G U A R A N T E E D

When General Sam breezed blithe­
ly into our studio last Monday we 
suspected he had something up his 
sleeve. He peeled off hi* coat —it 
was only a goosepimple.

BEER ON DRAUGHT 
51 and lOtf Glasses

Expresa Office Stage Dei wit 
W estern Union Phone 10605

GREYHOUND COFFEE SHOP  
Rossi Building Beaverton. Oregon

1 ■ 11

ELECTRICAL SUPPLIES 
Radio Tubes Mazda Lamps
Free Test Phone 0103

IF IT’S PRINTING  
W E CAN DO IT

G IV E  US YOUR O R D E R
Huy from your honu- merchant and get 

your printing from

The Beaverton Review

G. A. COBB 

Attorney at Law
H EDGE BUILDING, BEAVERTON

“MICKY” AND HIS GANG B y  S a m  Ig e r


