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Heaven never helps the man who 
will not act.—Sophocles.

When words are scarce they’re 
seldom spent in vain.—Shakespeare.

"W e can have dem ocracy only as 
long as we are  w orthy of it.’'— 
Newton D. Baker.

I t isn ’t  chivalry th a t m akes a 
man consult his w ife about every 
deal. He w ants somebody to  blame 
if it goes wrong.

C h t f H f h t  fcy H a ro ld  YttkM
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T h a t  was the thing he had left 
to do! Today was Wednesday. T o ­
morrow a t  four the contents of that 
portfolio must he In MacDonald’s 
hands o r  all tha t  he had tr ied to 
do for Old J im  Flyuu would be as 
nothing.

“ It must be here," the  clr l said. 
“He had It In the store, l lu t tha t 's  
no m a t te r  now. Are you . .  . Are 
you all r ight?"

“ Right." he answered, but his
voice was thick despite the com­
para t ive  ease with which his mind 
functioned for th e  moment.

“Get in, then. Oh. th is  Is te r rib le! 
And we must hurry back to head­
quarters .  They’ll have found Tim

We don’t  care about retu rn ing  
to the 1926 level. W asn 't th a t a- 
bout. the tim e everybody w as sing­
ing, “Yes, We Have No B an an as?”

t tm n f f iu
child she ta lked him Into effort 
nh ich  otherwise would have lawn
beyond his strength.

“Here we go I We’re  out of the 
water,  now. , , . J u s t  a few more 
steps. Over yonder's some bracken. 
Better  to lie In th a t  thau  on (his 
wet sand."

“ Sure."  he said dully. “Sure 
thing. . .  ."

“ Now . . . Careful. . .  . Here. 
I’ll let you down.’’

But she did not let him (low a. She 
could not ease the slump of his 
weight and It dragged her to her 
knees with his fall.

His face had lost all color, hla 
eyes were closed and a flue sweat 
pricked out on his brow.

“C a n t  you speak to  me?“ she 
begged. “I . l s te n ! If you hear me 

and will be searching the whole just open your eyes. Can 't  you do 
country for u s ! "  j tha t much?"

"Yes," he m uttered  and tried to  1 But the eyes did not open. Ills 
smile. They'd be searching, well 1 breathing was scarcely perceptible 
enough. They 'd been on Ids trail  for nnd the hand she held was without 
long. now. But he must finish his the  wurmth of life.
Job before more s treng th  drained “Oh. merciful God I" she prayed

The m in t is reported  reouy to 
speed up production of silver dol­
lars. L e t’s hope th a t the ta ilo rs 
a re  ready to reinforce trousers ' 
pockets.

1 might

. . I “Oh. God. let me save hliu 1 Oh.
he said. “Paddle God. let me serve him as he has 

served m e!"  And then, conscious 
of her own Inadequacies for such a 
s i tu a t io n :  “Oh. God. send me
help !"

did not look up again, but he knew ! An<1 ,hen *h<* timid for hu

from his body. .
" I ’ll rest here,'

Into the  shallows, 
upset you. . . . "

Kate picked up the  paddle and 
headed for the litt le island. Sieve

A fte r all, there is no difference 
between a woman driving the car 
from  the back sea t and a  m an do­
ing the cooking from  the dining­
room table.

tha t  the  gir l's eyes were on him 
much of the  time. His feet trailed 
helplessly behind. His side began i 
te  throb and sting. He felt bottom 
and floundered to a stand, clinging

Sculptors will tell you the line 
of beauty is a double curve, like 
the le tte r  “S ’'. F inanciers tnink it 
is much more beautifu l w ith a  line 
through it, thus: $.

The man who recently  invented a 
lie detector tried  it out on a fish­
erm an the o ther day. He nasn 't 
decided w hether to try  to repair 
the machine or build a new one.

man hel|>. But she knew screams 
were of no avail, and  his Ilf# might 
he slipping away ns she  tr ied to 
make them serve.

Kate told herself this  as she 
dizzily to the canoe so he would not knelt beside this man site did not 
fail. i know, whose Identity, even, was not

"Should be In here," he mum- nothin ner wildest guess but who. 
bled, reaching uncertainly for a for weeks, had been lighting her 
puck sack. "We've got to know . . ,1 light and who, today had s a \ed  her 
now." I from w hatever might h a re  been.

He loosed the s t rap s  of the pack. She rummaged hla pockets for a ! on lt nn<l a„ ,,„.y ,tr,. v t,..-r 
“T here  I” He pulled back the knife, found the  silt In his clothing j \ i ac „ „ u  »(.„rUy

flap, exposing the  duffle within. ; through which the  wounding blade ! canoe!"

light rtae and fall of tWs a im 's  
. best might c#asa. . . . She cried 
aloud a t  the  thought and hit her Up 
aad  told lo ree tf  again (hat acreaui
lug would do no good, (hat she must 
hold her mind and courage and 
■tretigili under  s t r ic t  discipline.

Help w-sa nearer, then, thau  she 
could have dreamed.

Old Francois  had taken long In 
reaching the  e lighters utul deliv­
ering Steve's note. It was well a f te r  
midnight before two canoos begun 
(heir dasli up (he Good Bye.

La Kona, in the bow of  th e  flrst, 
stepped ashore  a t  th e  Mud Woman 
trail .  The battery  of flashlights gave 
sutliclent light for them to rend the  
sign left there.

"Down . . . both of 'em." said 
I-a Fane, at the  forking of the  trull.

Any o ther would have believed so. 
too. The track s  of both men aud 
the  girl they followed took the  right- 
hand fork and. with the ir  faith  so 
tlrm In th e  one who hud led them 
all summer. It did not occur to them 
to search for fu r th e r  Indications.

“It aure looks us If they went 
down river,"  l.uFune repeated. "But 
we may be wrong. You."—to s 
st rapp ing  young woodsman—“take 
th e  trull hs< k to the Rood live and 
bring two canoes with plenty ( r u b  
over here to wait for orders."

“ Who'll go with you?" Voting Jim 
asked. His voice was s tra ined  and 
his lips twitched In au*|MM)ae.

IuiE iitie sold prom ptly :
"W artin  nnd I. You and Mac 

scout the Iske. If you Mini anything 
that looks hot. follow It. If there 's  
no sign, route hack here. We ll get 
word up If we need help below ”

And so Young Jim Flynn entered 
the L ke from which l.nKane b u d  
dragged him a fortnight b e f o r e  m •>» 
scanning the n< a r  shore and the Is 
lands beyond.

They went slowly following the 
eastern  shore line.

"W hat 's  tha t  yonder?" Young 
Jim nsked tome rime later, (sdnilng 
with his (K id d le .

’Looks like a c a n o e "  The» head
j y j g f ^ i i i i i i ^ id

Y G <1. dls  a

•I* p a rty  arrived. The ssctlon lines th rss  f»n»l»wa. H uiet's and L sorgs
' w ars biased out and the qu arte r I'ayluf ■ besides 1-rank T ay lo rs ,

posts ss t so th a t it w»* ( not dif- Fam ilies were not entail In those
flcult for them  to find their loon- • lth»r • have been told often
tlon by the simple expedient of « « u g h  of the necessity of getting
following along a blase. j *ome sort of meat to e k e  out the

By the aid of a pocket compass m eager "d inner” that Auntie De-
and auch knowledge sa they poa- **nl f,,r th# ,n#n 10 * "d
sesaed of soil characteristics, they 
decided to file on the N t t ’*  of 
Section 24, the NW t* of 24 and 
the SES* of 24, all in Town 26 
N orth of 11 W est, They were go­
ing to  bring the ir fam ilies in and 
do the actual filing in the spring 
when their fam ilies were along.

“ When a ru le of e tiquette  adds 
nothing of value to  beauty, to 
com fort, to  ease or to happiness 
it  is a useless rule which m ay as 
well be throw n into the d iscard .'’ 
—Em ily Post.

“T h e re  lt Is!" He drew out the had cut. made It larger nnd cxi»>sed 
light lea ther  case as if it were a the lacerated flesh. Blond nosed 
g rea t  weight. His hands were cold, nut In regulur gushes and. loosing 
fingers like s t icks of wood. He tried the bandage * h  h still hung about 
U> n|>en It and failed. . . .  i her neck, she spread Its folds over

"You better."  he said. He couldn't the  long gash, pressing It down, 
let her know th a t  he was hurt . ! holding It flrtnly. fighting the tre^ 
He'd  worked for her. fought for mors in her hands, sobbing a littlp 
h e r ;  she was dependent on him. and calling out to Steve to apeak 
now. If she knew th a t  everything to her . Just to give some sign

No Word of Encouragem ent prom  
the President

The N ational Education A ssoca- 
tion, speaking fo r severai Bundled 
thousand public school teachers in­
s truc ting  25,000,000 children . who 
represen t the N ation’s homes and 
firesides, have com pleted their pil­
g rim age to W ashington. While here 
they labored incessantly to stem  
the decauent tide which th. eatens 
to overwhelm our public school sys­
tem  and the cause of democracy. 
D angers were reviewed; effo rts  to 
m eet them  canvassed, and plans 
evolved fo r fu tu re  battle .

F a ith  w as renewed fo r  a a un­
rem ittin g  strugg le  to  p ro tec t our 
school system , the fu tu re  g enera­
tions and our free institu tions. The 
N ation ’s Congress m ust aid, shall 
aid w ith  em ergency funds, the 
schools m ust be kep t open, the 
pupils taugh t, w as the cry and 
slogan of these em battled teachers.

They w ent so fa r  a s  to pass re ­
solutions assertin g  th e ir  r ig h t to 
express the ir views on th e  “New 
D eal” and o ther philosophies a f ­
fec ting  the social order.

There w as no word of Jiscour- 
agem ent and but one note of dis- 
appointm ent growing out of the ir 
deliberations:

This g re a t gathering , rep resen t­
ing the N ation’s g rea tes t cu ltu ral 
force and practically  its  controll­
ing destiny, m et, deliberated and 
adjourned w ithout the sligh test 
word of encouragem ent o r recogni­
tion from  the P residen t of the Re­
public. These teachers in th e ir  hour 
o f su ffering  and discouragem ent 
came and w ent w ithout even a ges-

thul he heard her.

C H A P T E R  X I I

was gett ing  fuzzy . . . “I ’m . . .
•ti ll a  li t t le  shaky. I guess. . . ."

“ But curne ashore first. You need 
rest."

“No. Open It now. . . . P lease!"
She opened the case and  exposed 

the  red envelope, sealed and sound 
and safe.

A g rea t  sigh left S teve's breast 
and  he lurched against the  canoe, the  soft, sweet earth ,  hands lax at 
shoving it  s ideways through the ner sides. “I'll ask the  s is ters  to 
reeds, all but falling across it. pray." she said aloud as If to end

"G ood!” he said thickly. "Safe. a n annoying quandary  and  begun 
eh? Listen I . . . Listen. Kate scraping the fresh ear th  back upon
Flynn." He wet his lips and tried the  blanketed form, 
to fight back the  overwhelming sh e  displayed no emotion. She 
weakness. "Listen, th a t  money's got was of a people which knows the

They went swiftly a f te r  the er:ifl. 
" I t ’s  Young J i m » ! "  McNally wild 

sharply, not yet knowing the 
s trange  tangle  of names ■ !• h had 
concealed Identities from linn and 
all o thers except l.nl- ine

“ Look!" cried the boy. "Isn 't  tha t  
a bullet hole?"

“t ine  . . . two . . . why th ree  
of ' e m !“

For a moment they s tared  nt one 
another, mutely questioning.

"H e  caught up with them !'• the 
boy said huskily. "H e caught up 

I T  WAS a long time before Mary nB(j t |,pre w h s  shooting and . . . 
* Wolf fliiished the  task of scrap- Ood knows what else!"
Ing a resting place for ner fa ther  s “All we know Is that the i  re up 
body. Then she lowered It gently, abend, se n t  And you and me a re  

t o r  an in terval she knelt there  on closest to 'em and we got no time
to lose. No use proddln' around

In the spring when they i t  tu rn ­
ed to Grand T raverse county, Mich­
igan, they found th a t Aaron Box 
from  Canada had filed on the 
NWk» of Section 24 and th a t Thos. 
M atchett had filed on the SE'w 
of 24. This left only the NKt« of 
"4 of th# places they had selected 
and this fell to F rank  Taylor when 
lot« were oast as to who should 
have the one q u arte r section left 
A t th a t tim e and in th a t place, 
only one q u arte r of a section could 
be homesteaded by one family.

F a th e r finally decided to locate 
on the qu arte r cornering Frank 
T aylors to the N ortheast ond 
Georg# took up th# qu arte r con- 
nering on the one ho had chosen 
in the firs t instance, the quarte r 
lying southeast of the southeast 
q u a rte r  of 24 which is the N W *

( ; ° f  HO but both F a th e r 's  place and 
! | George T a y lo r» place were in 25 

N orth  of Kang# 10 W est.
The fam ilies cam e in on the 

boat, th a t being th# m eant of 
i tran sp o rta tio n  th a t oame closest to 

i . the hom esteads, about tw enty miles 
inland from  T raverse City, Michi­
gan.

W hile the men were chopping 
down the trees for the f irs t of 
the log houses, the one put up on 

1 Frank T aylor's place, the fam ilies 
stayed at the home of Uncle and 
A untie Deyoe, two real .p erso n ali­
t i e s  who had put up a cabin som e­
what in advance of these and were 
keeping the fam ilies of the s e t t­
lers. supplying them  such 
and provisions as the ir m eager sup­
ply allowed. We will hear more of 
the Deyoes la te r  on.

I t was two and « half miles 
from  the Deyoe cabin to the cor­
ner where Old Frank chqse to put 
up his cabin. It served as a house 
for many a year a f te r  the w riter 
can rem em ber. But of course the 
w riter knows only w hat he has

of th e  women of the p a r ty  s m u g ­
gling  to  the i r  men some li tt le  de li­
cacy like h a lf  a sandwich, Jus t 
p lain  b read and  p erhaps  a  litt le  
maple sy ru p  on it  nnd pe rh ap s  
jusc m ea t  g rav y ,  th e  fry ing» from  
s a l t  pork.

Sim ultaneously with the raising 
of Old F rank 's house, there was
m opping to be (tone on the home­
stead so th a t a clearing Could be 
go tten  under way. A fter sundown, 
which was the signal for knocking 
off work for others, F ather wouid 
lake his ax, and chop on his own 
place which cornered with Old 
F rank 's , and Old Frank had chos­
en hla building spot righ t in the 
corner joining the corner of F a­
ther'«  place. Then as soon as  the 
leaves had wilted a little he wouid 
try  to burn the tim ber, logs, limbs 
etc. Before he got the logs rolled 
together, which he hud to do by 
hand. M other was on hand, having 
walked the two and a half miles, 
and she was digging around  a- 
tnong th# log», and th a t way got 
enough corn planted to supply meal 
the fam ily th a t w inter. Talk about 
the S tarving Time among the P il­
grim», I'll w ager th a t those travel- 
w eary colonists seeking liberty  and 
happiness on a  new shore stood for 
no more heart-breaking experiences 
than did my paren ts and their 
neighbors, who having come front 
a land noted for its milk and tim ­
ber, one of the w ealthiest sections 
of thia country, settled  in tha t 
God-forsaken wilderness, a hundred 
m iles from  the nearest railroad, 
tw enty miles from  the nearest port, 
which, by the way, was alw ays 
closed in the w inter.

There was only one story to the 
log cabins th a t the men put up. 
though there was a sort of attic 
where the children slept. The logs 
had to be chopped for the men 
brought no a w t  with them  into 
the wood». It was enough to carry  
the ir axes and the ir provisions, 
such as they absolutely had to have. 
The shakes for the gables of the 
log house« were split out of s tra ig h t 
grained pine. The logs of the 
walls were largely  of maple, though 
beech, elm and basswood mingled 
in the fo rests and I suppose were

been told of the hadship» of the used for the walls for the houses, 
raising  of th a t cabin, the living i It was quite some s tu n t to select 
q u arte rs  provided in it fo r the the log», they m ust be cotnpara-

to be—”
“You’re  bleeding!"
H er cry cut him short.  She 

screamed out again th a t  he was 
bleeding.

“Nothing," he muttered. “Nicked 
me . . .  a li tt le . . ,* But he 
looked down, following her terrified 
glance, and saw the red life fluid 
seeping through and mingling with 
ta e  muddy water In which be 
stood.

She cot out of the canoe herself  
a»d stood beside him. putt ing a 
z 'erfler r.cm shout his waist, drag- 
gi..e on*> o f h>s over her shoulder.

'  C e ic rt! ‘ she said, calmly enough. 
"Ws!k \t! tb  mi. 8c .” He tr ied to 
uicrr .  ba t  bln fee* seemed to be 
Icurtcd (_,; e n  In clinging clay. He 
reefed us he tried, and  all but fell 
M'Jlu. "Tfcs*’» splendid!"  she said 
l d ’J Itng-hed. art*, her voice was 
f t i e J  w'.tj vigor. "Ju s t  a  little way, 
ii3*.r. (,'srefui. Don't fall. There, 
tha t '»  betler, '”

A j o re  would encourage a timid

futility of regrets. H er fa th e r  had 
reached the end of an  a rduous  trail. 
Th is  was what she had ktiewn must

here any more. After m urder theft 
nnd. anyhow, more »hootin'  nnd 
w hatever  happened to Katie, he'll 
m ake  tracks  up country. If he's aide. 
He won't  be around  here. He'll he 
goln' yonder with all he'» got. o u r  
only chance Is to And where ho 
leave» the npper river. Anybody 
cnrlous about un nnd who m ines  
lookin' 'll And this canoe. Set her

:

Business Places To Patronize

IN BEAVERTON!
Spend Your Money in Beaverton

be and it was better  so. She w-ould ad rif t  and  let's git on our way I" 
eo hack to Good-Bve and o n  to Show, i _________ ___,  . , Igo back to Good-Bye and on to Shoe­
string. It was about school time 
and  Young Jim  had told her to go 
to school. She would do what he 
said. He was right. . . .

For  hours. It seemed. K ate  Flynn 
held tha t  wad of gnuze agains t the 
wound In Steve's side. In the he 
ginning, blood had persistently  
oozed beneath th e  edges of the 
bandage but th a t  had Anally 
stopped. However, she did not dare  
relax the pressure. His life was In 
her hands. O thers would be search ­
ing. Hhe knew McNally and  W artin  ; 
she knew th a t  with the discovery of 
T im 's body and her absence and the 
absence of this  man whoever he 
he, they would fling the ir  companies 
of searchers  far.

But It might be days before she 
was found and  In mere hours  the

They began to paddle desperately 
as  mist flowed down Into the lake 
again, obscuring landm arks more 
than  a few rods away.

C H A PT E R  X III

*TpHE flrst drop of r s 'n  falling on 
*  her cheek forced Kate Flynn to 

a decision. To remove the press-,re 
of her thum bs from that bandage 
might permit the blood to flow 
ag a in ;  to leave this uncr tucloua, 
weakened man exposi I to a soak­
ing might take  aw ay his lar.t chance 
of u lt im ate  sur ilva l .

Slowly, ahe relaxed the pressure 
she had held on the wound and s e t  
lously watched the  edges of ti,>- 
c lotted gauze. No fresh f low » o  
peared. The t. '-ed.r.g was stopped 
for  the  Interntl .

(T O  UK C O N T lV l 'I t t l  )

Alt Heidelberg Beer 
On D raught

Try us for Chicken D inners 
Barbecue Sandwiches

F R E E  DANCING 
OLD HEIDELBERG PARK

W. L. KELLY.nd j (Drrgon Journal
A * e n t

X

W. E. PECsC.
U N D E R T A K E R  AND E M B A L M E R

,. !•
tu re  from  the W hite House; ’not *,e rep weI1 Acquainted h ‘* Un' |  th *‘r. vic,ni^ ' ,
even from  the F irs t Lady of the ? 'e EenJam ln' h‘a c?us‘"- M Wben f a tb er
land who is accustomed to appear- 'aw rencc' knew Samuel sl.gh t- M ichigan to take up
ing before d iffe ren t g roups of cit- ^

:ens. They w ere both invited. et .. A ^  . . .
Is i t  possible, m any asked, th a t th a t 1 ,  y ^  °? F

( k ,  S „  Deal k „  ,o , i ,  „ „ I ,  w ith “ * * *  K ”

from  fu rth e r  w est in New York, 
came to and the M atchetts, the Foxes, the

—,.u ls Kvuaauinca a - a homestead Menzies, the W orkmans, the Wil­
ing“ b e fo re"d iff  e r*e n t '*J ro u d** "of* Tit ly but not very wel1- 1 re la te  th is he wa® accompanied by his cousin, sons, the Priest« and m any o thers 
izens. They were both invited " h e re . ° nly. to  _ahow tb a t any pro‘ Geor«e Taylor, and F rank  Taylor, who though t to find in t h a t  wil-

th e  man who had m arried  Aunt derncsg the place to  carve out a 
Polly, with whose paren ts F ather home, a place where they would be 
had spvnt p a r t  of his childhood free from  the carping criticism  of 
The p a rty  of th ree came to look the older civilizations a n d  where 
the country over, as did several life, liberty  and equality  were to 
from  St. Lawrence county, New be had for the seeking.
York, among' whom were Edward i T here had been a  prelim inary 
end John W all, the  T aylors, and survey by the Governm ent ju s t » 
others, a« well as the B a rra tts  few years before F a th e r and his

G range  Building - - - B eaverton

STUDIO BARBER SHOP
F IR S T  CLAS8 W O RK  

AT R E A S O N A B L E  P R IC K S  
K. D. Van MGTKH, Prop.

the physical w elfare of m an ' while came ™  honestly, th a t it ts
“ — * h at ts original with

aw ay from  my close 
relatives because of some crime 
com m itted or from  having met 
w ith th e ir  displeasure and been re ­
quested to  remove m yself from

th e  mind degenerates, and public not 8 tra i t  
education, the real bulwark of the ma nor am 1 aw 
N ation, ig ignored?

“ W hat so rt of ‘head’ do you wish
to have p u t over your------ ’* Her
voice drifted  off into nothingness. 
I t  was the linotyper, Joy , ta lk ing  
to  the  p e rp e tra to r of the effusion 
in la s t w eek’s igsue which was 
s ta rted  out to be an auobiographi- 
cal sketch of the au tho r’s life. But 
the  title , “autobiography" seems 
ju s t a little  stilted  and makes one 
self-conscious ju* t as though there 
w as some one over there e  few 
fee t sneering, “ See th a t big stiff! 
Thinks he’s some pumpkins, does­
n ’t h e ? ”

So there you are. I f  th is gets a 
bead, i t  will be because some hap­
py inspiration  suggested it or some 
good S am aritan  took a hand and 
came to  the rescue of your a fflic t­
ed scribe.

I t  w as long years before F a ther 
saw any  of h is fa th e r ’s fam ily and 
then they m et quite casually al­
though F ath e r has told us often of 
m eeting w ith friends of his cousins, 
and even  of m eeting people who

Beaverton Barber Shop
C. J . ST EV E N S, l ' i t o  I 'll  ¡.T O R

-  SA TISFA C T IO N  G U A R A N T E E D

Agent 
Phone Beaverton

OPTOMETRY
Glaa»eg, F itted  or Repaired 

Our Specialty 
DK. A. K. WILSON 

Beaverton • >  Oregon

BEER ON DRAUGHT 
5c and 10c Glasses

E xp ress  Office S tage  Depot 
W este rn  Union Phone 10f,nr>

G R E Y H O U N D  C O F F E E  S H O P  
I Rossi Building Beaverton. Oreeon

Beaverton Electric Shop
S ta te  Licensed Electrician 

W iring and Repairing of all Kinda
ELECTRICAL SU PPL IE S  

Radio Tubes Mazda Lam ps
Free Teat Phona 6103

DOY GRAY
N otary Public.

Innurance in Rest Com pan tea 
Real E sta te  — Collections — R entals
GAS REFU N D  REPORTS MADE

G. A. COBB 

Attorney at Law
H E D G E  BUILDING, B EA V E R T O N

AFTER THE HONEYMOON By Geoff Hayet

■ TitfOOLLY- I’VE BEEN F ? ,  .
MlNDlNCj THESE ■ ■ . *.

W. BRATS AN HOUR

w h e r e  do 
LY0 U LI YE 

GrlRLS P

i WHAT DO .  
YOU C A RE'

I THINK Y O U R  
OLD LADY HAS  

PLAYED A D IR T Y  
T R IC K  ON ME

« V :  ■/■¿•11ft
YOU WDULO-.

s a y  t h a t 'J, n
r-si S"* S  i n n i  .

O  fn V  ^  prou»IW JUST. 
^  ,  r'i ( t h i  t y p i  !


