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Tiic Beaverton Review

ISSUED EVERY FRIDAY AT BEA-
VERTON, OREGON

J. H. Hulett Editor

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

Entered

SUBSCRIFTION EATES

Per year (in advance) $1.00
Not in qdvance 1.50
-

It seemg that about every so of
ten some silver tongued bunco
steerer will drg p into town and
With the ald of a nice prospectus

Sell a page or two

verusing the 1
businessmen of the Wty

It is not that these Liy=D)
nigiiers get away n money
that legitimately should be spen
at home, not alone that, L ugt
probably that has something to do
with the ire causes a ripple
up snd down the editors spine,
but that their 3 i a black
eye to what js otherwise a legit
imate calling—the production and

selling of advertising.
Not oneg

person in five hundpred
wWho 13 occupled with servir I
public but knows down deep
heart of heartg that he or she

should advertise. They have |

they should aavertise
the lLime they were told an
Thu;.' come In 1 the I
sence and tell him with th
earnesiness gt their command that
“It pays to advertise An
poor :-,Jl.]';l soul, that he 1is,
the “Right kind of
15 1e of the N@avies

I
paying

aa
made.’

aing on my dCsk ol
Nauonal Rea] Estate Re
I d Tourist Guide brings
iorta the above LlLlle qitty Withun
ils pages we Iling lsleg Lasoaqe
Lacks, ligard, Uregon City, Larl
ton, Milwaukie, Oswego, Beaverton,
Multnomah, Gresham, Hubbard,
l on, LCamas, Centralia, Van-
AB0d an agd or two
and Salem. Mind
the Ilegend, Na
Slale l"r.'r-"lh\'_. " Ra-
world, dont you thinx .
i s than an afternoon s
and you would not have U
I I nor Knee action
to get over the ground. Weve
heard that the world is a small
place and possibly may bave 1te-
marked something tp that elfect
one time or other but we never
ev intimated it «~ouid De
entirely covered even with the i-
magination iIn as short g time as
it would take to get around all
the p];;.;;‘, listed in the “National

Real Estate Reporter.”
(Inadvertently left out, last week)

Mayor Wilson and wife and baby

vigited at the home of Mr. and
Mrs. Kuenzy, who live on g farm
southwest of Silverton, The Mayor
reports that hay and wheal crops
look very good in that locality, Mrs.
Hdr:;z;,' is Mrs. Wilson'g t

Mrs. L. F. Humburg is enter-
taining her brother, John A, Ber-
gey and wife, who came down e
few days ago to spend a couple of
weeks in Beaverton.

S0  many commendations and
such apparently hearty praise has
Déeen neéard coming irom so many |
different places LYy the guthd I:. ol
those notes on the Michigan 1rij
that I am moved to perpetrate a
little more on @ long-sullering
public. The hearty reception of the
accountg above mentior by those
who are subscriberg to thig paper,
ang from a large number who are
not subscribers but whg read their
neighborg paper gor perchance go to
the public library in Portland or
to the University Library at Eu-
gene or to the State Library at
Salem, or who subscribe to some
clipping bureagy, these praiseg have
come from such a of sour-
ces and all seem so friendly and
commendatory, it would be almost
more than fraill human nature could
resist if further writings did n
come from the same author.

Just today a well-known Beaver-
tonian was telling how he enjuyed
reading those notes. This fellow has

no more right to lay claim to any

friendship of mine than the hobo
who begs a meal, or the street
walker who beckona one into the
open door. OUf courge there | the
proposition that Julia O'Grady and
the governorg lady are sisters un-
der the skin, that we are all de-
scendants of g common ancestor,
and that the Great Teacher tells
ug that we are all brothers. A
to that proposition, there is no one
to whom | wish harm to come
though of course there are a few,
a yvery few, that are not mentioned
in my prayers as being w hy of
too much good coming to them
These notes will be mostly wu
tobiographical with quotations and
observationg interspersed. As there
ig to be no copy pr--pan-l in ad

na n

vance, the probability is

s going to be sOome repetition
and pmhnhly also many things lef
out that might better have oeen
written. Some of the matier not
in mind will deal with events as
they have a bearing on the pres
ent and future, but for the most
part there ijis to be a straight
narrative as becomes my best re-
collections and my impressions of
those things that have been
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! legs close, He strugeled an In
#siant and then we .
| Steve let him up. then. holding
firmiy to his shirt while the
| man gazrged and choked
‘ “You ean't away,” he
panted. *“Enough? Wil you
go back. now?"
| Franz's mouth opened and closed
convulsaively, " h—1!" he
= | rasped
’ ‘ “Then I'Il tnke vyou!" Drake
: | eried. *“Huold you until
: i you s
’ Franeg half turned and fought |
s Steve away with ista of one
: arm Beneath the surface his oth
p er hand was busy seeking, tugging
- | at something, and Drake broke
. She Jabbed at Him With All Her through kis guard and grasped for
: 8irength, Huriing Him Back- | ® hold on clothing it came up with
! — 18 much of a sweep as he could
: | manage 'n the water and on that
' pr 8 he worked the stide fran- | movement a glint of flashing bright
: lea | r. e ness swept for Steve's middle,
’ gave Lthe we ¢ flip and He threw himself quickly on one
’ mud from the barrel spattered the | g4. to elude the blade, gasping out
: waler al t § Rliees I "ned a word as he realized he had falled. |
’ 18 Kate, with a desperate wrend A shurp sting above his left groin
*  freed her hands. He laughed and | panifested itself but be had the
' ralsed his arm once e His | ynife hand securely, twisted and
. man was there, wholly exposed, | granched it, sending the man under,
s coming closer all the time | holding him there mercilessly until
p “Come on!" Franz ed thiek- | the fingers finally opened and the
ly. “Come on t | knife sank slithering toward the
And Kate was on her Kknees, bottom.
arepched one upended paddle from Then Steve had to let go, stran
ite place In the lake bottom She  gling as he was from the water he
y tore It free, swung It with all her| had swallowed. The sting in
: «i3t and Franz, seeing from the! slde had became a burning.
N tu.t of his eve, ducked sidewnys | gave that no heed, however. Hel
A But he was too late, The edge of raised one arm high and turned his | wpired,
' t%as biade hit his arm. s/lhouetted  face toward the rushes where he
: dowa the sleeve to his hand, caught bad last seen Kate,
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i CODE OF THE NORTH

: «+« By HAROLD TITUS . . .

3 Cepyright by Hareld Tiius WNU Servies
CHAPTER XI—Continued the pistol barrel and the weapon,

—27— with a apin and plop, disappeared
He all but gained that meager | into the reily water

shelter without betraving himself “You'll pay . . . Youll , .

Only the flp of one hand beyond | choked angrily.

the bow gave him away, but that He groped the bottom for

was enough and Franz tensed as| weapon but Kate leaped (rom

he took careful aim to bore the | cance, ralsed the paddle again. He

canoe at the point where he k:-..-\n,l fended the Arst blow with

now, the other huug gasping for! and lunged for her, but she Jubbed

breath | at him with all her strength, hurl

Kute saw and understoed. She | B& him backward

felt the tremor which ran through| Steve Drake was within twenty

Fra ody as he steeled himself | yards when Kate struck the wWed pon

And then as his hand squeezed to from Fraonz's hand; within

send the bullet speeding to where It when she struck agaln

surely would find a mark, she threw | her paddle, was drmagging himself

right

her whole body to the as

sharply 5 vigorously as she coul
: '1[' ‘ ..‘- the rall of his caboe l_!, He gained the channel bank and
the WAISE'R Shie dived Breathing hoarsely, SNteve
Ioe alitel o led Che bullet followed. Frans looked behind and
s he Water MATEMSSS & SoU gasped out a curse. He threw his
vards bey 1 the rushes and Frans - uj'\\llfd and dived , 5
e sagpe i ‘I He went undes a® ptly and
- 59 ' . lﬂl‘_"."" “'_"i"“tl tnfl': drove himself down, but Steve fol
ey _““‘;': - '* "'I‘_d"_":'l" lowed the eddie bubbles he |
: - = : < . g I"l left. knowing the other's panle
: : [.I Wilg Out RIS NAncs| would cost him dearly though he
RTINS W Y | might gain for the moment,
. D -' g ”‘ . "” ‘ 1 !'1“"{‘ “ Franz came ap to the right. shak
: . ' ng water from eyes, gasp- |
» ” .“ b : k with mud and ng alr avidly A ent Inter he
. . -‘hl 4 l.‘ .,I;.I "..; cried out as Steve's one haud fas
. . , ’ " : .r\ ' tened In his shirt.
ke .- e Franz struck out the blow
g . i i : : though It caught Steve on the polnt
2 : i S of the chin, was light and InefMec.
T E— ’ - tual Drake selzed of Franz's
t hands and twisted arm cruelly
s kK the gun savagely ey went under, Franz's legs grop
I » ike il (une ng for a hold on Steve's, his Angers
n AWCR o see Sieve | seratching at the throat,
s e ‘ Kiessly from They turned over. Franz tried to
s 2 out toward the | spove Drake deeper but could not
r a o "“I' siroke and. as If by prearrangement, they
! on the | proke their holds and shot the
ca ol d & e's rapid ag surface, gasping for alr A brief
interval they rested so, face to face,
|:r:-n ling water, and then Fransz
unmenced to swim agaln toward
‘ on his third stroke a hand
| grasped his ankle head was
irngged under and Drake's body
Aonted over him ng his arms

through the shallows for the reeds
when Frans turned In Alght.

his | wit, marshaled his resources, gave
He | him strength and clarity of mind.

| “Where"
| Ing his face.

| had prompted a

| *“Franz? He's he's gone
You saw. He didn't come uwp
Woaat's wrong with you?! —sharply
“What's happened?”

The lovely timbre of her volce
shot through his veins like a stim
ulating drug He ralsed his face

*Got him!™ he called hoarsely,
“Hriog the cance ., ., . Got him
v e s But be winced from the
throb In his belly which had by
| then replaced the sensation of burn-
ing.

j He had belleved he fnally had
| Franz eaplive, but before his words
I were well spoken, the fellow broke
loose and was swimming away,
Steve followed, & great weariness,
"sunu-ihil\. more than the efMects of
this tremendous exertion, ereeping
through his muscles. He shut his
eyes and ased all his will to close
quickly before that could happen
whieh, It seemed certaln, was going
to happen, now, And when he
opened them Fran: was nowhere In

slght,

He stopped swimming st once,
treading water sluggishly and
pressed one hand to hils wounded
side, wincing from the paln the
touch rendem d,

Behind, he heard the canoe ap
I[\h'.‘h'lllll‘. The sounds penetrated
through a queer sensation in his

ecars It was like a thickness, some
thing hampering his hearing as fog
will hinder sight

| The approaching paddie dipped
' rapidly. Still Franz did oot show
himself,
| Steve brushed a hand across his
ey ea His ears were golng bad;
were his eyes playing tricks, also?
An odd warmth lay over his side
now ; It was almost comfortable
Movement hurt him, now He
moeaned from the paln and then a
few vards beyond, enwae a ruffling
of the surface Bubbles : ’
| Bubbles, coming vpward from deep :
down _
! “Stay back '™ he gasped over his '
shoulder and the sounds of the pad i
dle ceased
He walted an Interval for hreath
The sun broke through the clouds M
again. Somehow, (ts light seemed '
feehle, Perhaps his sight was dim i
ming Nevertheless, he let him :
self under wiater and stared about i
and saw what he saw :
Speech was lmpossible when he .
rose that €l He scarcely had :
strength to beckon Kate forwurd ‘
It seemed that she would pever get g
across that Intervening sirip of '
water; sgemed as If he could not :
stay allowt another fractional se ’
ond I
But he d14. His fingers found the ’
gunwale and curled over It W
great effort he ralsed his other
hand and took hold and leaned his
forehead against his wrists, bhreath
quick and shallow, not earing a
' great deal, now, that what strength
remained In his body seemed to
be pouring Into the lake through his
side.
“Get In!™ the girl sald huskily
| “Here! Let me help you!™

|  *“No,” he tried to say stoutly but
the words came only In a whisper,
“Please.” he added, “lLet
|ju-t rest a . moment.™
That was betlter,
| Sweel,

me , . .

Resting wna
But the fingers of one hand
| wanted to let go. He shut his teeth
a8 he fought to retaln a hold on
His Job was not
one more obligation

consclousness
done. He had
to discharge.
he began. without
“Where . . "

was It he had wanted to say?

lift
What
What
question?

“Where's Frunz?" he finished u!::l.:;_

to look Into hers. Her eyes, those
clear, widely set, blue eyes which
had been bandaged when he looked
at her closely before, set ap a
strength within him which gathered

right, he muttered
What | started to

ask was, where's the hrief casel”
(TO BE OONTINUED.)
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Congregational Church

Charles F. Clarke, Pastor |
- |.
Bible school, 0:46 a.m, Mr. W,
| H, Boswell, superintendent
| Worship and sermon, 11:00 a.m.
No evening service during July
and August,
L] "

Church of the Nazarene

Rev. Willard P. Anderson, Pastor
| & .
1 “This poor man eried and the
Lord heard him, and saved him
out of all his tro Psa. 34:6
“--\\' “\-'I'ltia'l"f 3l to have n ra f'.l;{i
in these times of distreas
We invite you to worship wit}
us:—Sunday school, 9:456 a.m. Mor
ning worship, 11:00 am. Evening
service, 8:00 p.m. Beoause of the
l'lmp meetings in progress there
will be no Wednesday service next
week
- -
Church of Christ
G. W, Springer, minister
- -
Only two more Sundays remain |
in our Christian Life F'r--..'rnu: con
test. The Reds are still in the lead
l'_'.' severa]l thousand points
Next Sunday morn ng Mr. Spring
er will speak on “The Life of
Joshua.”" The evening sermon will

be, “Paul in Philippi"

| LOCAL NEWS

L
Mr, and Mrs. M. H. Metealf,
sonsg Ernest and Donald, and Mr.
and Mra. Wm, Campbell spent Sun
day at Vernonia.

e

Dr. and Mra. J. R. Talbert, Mr
and Mrs, Guy Carr, and Mr. and
Mrs. F. W. Livermore, Jr., and

their familios enjoyed a pienic din

ner in Mr. and Mra. 1. R. Melz-
lor's beautiful garden Friday eve
ning.

+ Mrs., Elizabeth Deal and brother

in-law, Mr. Hall, left Tuesday mor

ning for their home in Amarillo,
Texas, after g month's visit here
with former neighbors and friends

Thoy will visit relatives on their
| way home,

“Did the work™
says
Miss Glivar

WHY DONT
You
TRY IT?

After more than three months
of suflering from a nervous all-
ment, Miss Glivar used Dr. Miles
Nervine which gave her psuch
splendid results that she wrote
us an enthusiastic letter,

If you sufler from “Nerves”

If you lie awake nights,

start at sudden nolses, tre

easily, are cranky, blue and
fidgety, your mnerves are
probqtly out of order,

Quiet and relax them with the

. muie medicine that “did the
| work"” for this Colorado girl
| Whether your “Nerves™ have
| troubled you for hours or for
| years, you'll find this time-
tested remedy effective,
At Drug Stores 25¢ and $1.00.

DR. MILES

ERVINE

LIQUID

- - -

Business Places To Patronize

| IN BEAVERTON!

| Alt Heidelberg Beer

On Draught

Try for Chiel

Barbecue
FREE DANCING
OLD HEIDELBERG PARK

Dinners and

Sandwiches

us

on

W. E. PEGG

UNDERTAKER AND EMBALMER

Grange Bullding - - - - « - Beaverton

STUDIO ll.\ltl!l'li{ SHOP

FIRAT CLASS WORK

AT
E.

REASONABLE PRICES

D. Van METER, Prop

n r that ] have read. when he was a boy of about two common occurrence in those days
My father was born in St. Law-|80d a half or three year of age when the mother not only did
rence cou in the rtheastern his mother died of what was then what are now considered the usual
part of York tate—York called consumption. course now household duties but they spun,
State as they called it wvhenever _Af' call it tlif-l'r‘{‘ﬂilwln but suech wove, or knit l“ the {_-lu_-t,h;ng for
he early home of the author's high sounding names were not the family as well as doing the
parents was spoken of by them. Bpoken, if known, the farmer darning, the patching, the mending,
He was next to the youngesy of a folks of that part the Union. and in addition to these meager
large family, I hardly feel certain, Mother was born just a little trifles made butter and cheese, or
of just how many ters there way from the birthplace of father, perhaps pounded the gmain into
were, but there was only one 0- and ghe was next to the youngest meal, bake, laundried and all the
ther boy, Henry, who enlisted in of her immediate family. Both my varied tasks that now furnish em-
the Union Army just before my grandfathers married again and ployment for thousands on thou-
parents were married. Soon after reared large families by their se- sands of men and women.
father's advent into this world, cond wives. This wes not an un- (Continued on Next Page)

Beaverton Barber Shop
C. J. STEVENS, PROPFIL .. TOR

SATISFACTION GQUARANTEED

| BEER ON

DRAUGHT

| 5¢ and 10¢ Glasses
| Express Office—Stage Depot
Western Unlon Phone 10605

GREYHOUND COFFEE SHOP
Rossl Bullding Renvearton. Oregon

r

Spend Your Money in Beaverton

(D D D D D -

| W. L. KELLY
l Dregon Journal
I"hone I{;‘-‘i:::““ 5010,

) | | |

=

OPTOMETRY
Glasses, Fitted or Repaired
Our Specialty
DR. A, E. WILSON
Beaverton ==

Beaverton Electric  Shop
State Licensed Electrician

| Wiring and Repairing of all Kinds
ELECTRICAL SUPPLIES

| Radio Tubes Mazda Lamps

Free Test Phone 6108

See
DOY GRAY
For Insurance of All Kinds
Notary

Phone 1003 Publie

G. A. COBB

i Attorney at Law

1 HEDGE BUILDING, BEAVERTON

told
|

AFTER THE HONEYMOON

-

FROM COLLEGE

SPEAK TO
HIM. ~~
-~

EVER SINCE OSWALD GOT HOME

. HE'S BEEN

DOIN' TRICKS ! THEY'LL NEVER
GET HIM ANYW

VLL GO

RE .
e
7

By Geoff Hayes




