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DADS STORY

CODE OF THE NORTH
. . .  By HAROLD TITUS . . .

( V n r l i k l  by H a ry  IS T l tu a

m m ::
C H A P T E R  X I I I —C ontinued

"M ay be. Not now. H e Is not 
hot. Maybe I go som etim e. He needs 
me now. He is my frUmd."

"F rien d ?"  A tigh tness cam*» Into 
K ate 's  tone as a  w onder which w as 
alm ost a larm  asso rted  Itself when 
th e  word caused her once again  to 
th ink of th e  possible re la tionsh ip  of 
these  two.

"H e your b ro ther?  I see yon
once. You a re  Ol' J im 's  girl. I 
know. T h is,"—w ith  a gesture— 
"Y o'ng Jim , he la my friend .’*

She was silen t a mom ent, strttg  
gling against things, w anting to  
speak, not know ing ju s t how.

"Me, I got no brother. I got no­
body. Yo'ng Jim  was good to  me. 
He m ake Fran*, let me come here. 
He to l’ F ra n s  to  leave roe be.

and sm iled. So she was all righ t, 
then. "All . . .  righ t,"  he wills 
l>erod.

T hen som ething w as pressed  to 
h is lips.

“It is hot," s  voice said. T h a t 
m ust be M ary 's voice. W here did 
she come from ? . . , A hand  raised  
his head gently and he felt strong

It. Well, now’s your chance. T here 's 
som ething I've got to  hsve don* to ­
day th a t 's  m ore Im portan t than  any ­
th ing Pve ever tr ied  to do In my 
life. . . . E xcept one thing, ot 
course ,"- w ith a g rave sm ile a t 
K ate. "U nderstand  th a t?  Good.

“I 'v e  got som ething to send to 
M sclhum ld. Will you tak e  a pack
age to  him across country  and got 
th ere  before four o'clock today?"

T he g irl aiiulnted a t th e  sun and 
shrugged slightly.

‘‘.May be. I go fa s t all tim e."
He tr ied  to move and tu rned  hts 

face helplessly to  K ale.
" I’m stiff a s  a board. In my hip 

coffee aeorch hla llpa. He tipped  P,,'''» ''t *• * hook mid pencil,
obediently  and dropped back. T h is  N° :  na • • • 0 , , "*r on*‘- • • • v *"» 
w as strange. . . .  He waa alone , *1“ 1 * **• Now. w rite  ou t a receipt 
w ith two girla, and had a Job be- io r ,,lc  ' T hat option a
fore him. . . .  A m an w ith th ings binding. All w eve  got to do Is ful- 
he m ust do who can 't rem em ber hll lt* term s. *he dates s tra ig h t
w hat they a re  can 't be alone w ith ln y °u r hw ,J *n<* “ '“ h* ‘he r^'>’| l,‘ 
women. . . .  I an acknow ledgm ent o f th e  Initial

. .  ..* * 1 . . . _ . ■ paym ent on th e  option recorded In
He s tirred  try ing  o alt up. and ^  „  0 ,  auch and such a

velce b*‘gged him to^He ijulet. „ o w l " - . ,  the  girl be-
“All righ t."  he m urm ured. If ahe . . •

w anted th a t, then  th a t waa w hat . * nn ° " r ®'
she would have. . . . Imrd. but she  ̂ A fter a  moment she read lt to 

F ran s  . . .  I  F ra n s 's  g irl long time. 1 w ss lovely to  look upon I . . . |h lm ;  he sugge-ted  a Change m .l 
I say to Yo'ng Jim  I be his g i r l  | So It cam e to be daw n before he , , *'en KaTe ‘he docum ent bis ap 
W Mk, cook. He tell me no. He I looked about him w ith c lea r con- 
te ll me to go to school. He Is ‘ sclousness. At h is feet sa t Mary.

her eyes fa s t on him.
"H ullo," he said.
M ary gestured  for cnutlon. Auger

my friend ." she repeated  simply, 
a s  though It explained everything, 
and in the w ords was an InAection. 
a quality  w hich m ade K ate  Flynn her Ups. and tilted  her head to- 
know th a t F ranz  had tied. I w ard  the sleeper.

A tow moan cam e from  Steve j “Y our s is te r ."  she said, leaning 
Just then, w hich checked the  many <•]*,«*. " s h e  tired ."
questions K ate  w anted to ask  A fter I "S iste r?  W hat's  th a t_"
a moment his brow s furrow ed ami K ate  roused, her m ovem ent cut 
he u ttered  a weak. In articu la te  ting  off h is words, 
word. Then, as If th e  effort of th a t 
had w earied him beyond m easure, 
he let b rea th  slip from his lungs
and turned  h is head to  one side.

Silently  Mary moved aw ay and 
replenished the  Are. She heated the 
coffee again  and brought a cup and 
spoon and forced m ore of lt Into 
D rake 's  m onth.

T hroughout th is  In terval S teve 
w as strangely  aw are  of voices near 
him. They cam e to his conscious­
ness. however, a s  from  a g rea t d is­
tance, rush ing  nearer, re tre a tin g  as 
rapidly, all but fading out, then 
com ing close again.

S teve fought ag a in s t an  over­
pow ering w eakness, a te rrib le  le th ­
argy. He was ln pain  som ewhere. 
Yet th ere  w as som ething he had to 
say . . . som ething he m ust say . . . 
som ething on which m ore than  his 
own life depended. . . .

He could no t rem em ber w hat th is 
was. He repeated ly  exhausted  his 
sparse  streng th  in try in g  to recall 
th e  m essage he m ust give, the o rder 
he m ust Issue. He would lie In an 
odd s ta te  of re s t until vigor cam e 
back and he could feel strong  
enough to  grow  angry  a t  the th ings 
which stood ln the  way of his recol­
lection. H e tried  to sit up and 
som e one held him down and th a t 
s tirred  hot rage  ln h is heart, but lt 
did him no good because these o th ­
ers w ere so strong  and his body 
had become so feeble, like a child 's, 
o r an old, old m an's.

B ut for a tim e, he w as a t peace. 
Yea, m ore than  a t peace. He had 
a  feeling of w onderful happiness 
He w as happ ier than  he had e\o . 
been In his life. Some one he had 
alw ays w anted to  see w as a t  h a n d ; 
som e voice he had hungered and 
th irs ted  to  h ear w as In h is ears.
. . . Then things, even happiness, 
faded out, and  a f te r  an o th e r Incal­
culable In terval he w as aw are  of 
fre ttin g  again.

"F ran z  1” som e one said  ln a 
thick, u n n a tu ra l voice, and  he rea l­
ized th a t he h im self had spoken the 
nam e. "F ran s, I ’ll , . . I’ll let you 
go If you’ll give h e r b a c k !"

“Yes,” a voice answ ered. Not 
F ran z ’s voice; th a t o th e r voice. 
"Tee, I’m back. I t 's  all r ig h t  I'm  
here. W hat is  It?”

He found h im self s ta rin g  Into 
th a t face, a face now bathed  ln the

proval.
"T h a t’ll hold hltn," he snld ex­

citedly, color beginning to  s ta in  his 
cheeks. “Now, w here 's  the brief 
case?*'

He sh ifted  his gaze to  the w aiting 
Indian girl.

“ Mary, th a t hag's got m ore money 
In It than  you'll ever nee. .More dol­
la rs In It than  you cun c o u n t I'm 
going to m in t you w ith It If you 
should m eet anybody on the w ay— 
w hich Isn 't one chance In ten tl 
sand  and  who might not he my 
friend, you keep tt In your hands.

"You get to M acD onald 's before 
four o'clock th is afternoon . You

cla rity  ln his countenance. "Oh. 
how do you feel? Are you stronger, 
now?"

"S trong? Not very." He sm iled 
slightly , " l tu t w hat's  all th e  fuss? j give the bag to him and  tell him to 
W hat went on? iiow 'd  we a ll— j w rite  hla name on th is paper T hen 

“Oh. G od!" he m oaned as  memory you take  the paper to h eadquarte rs  
of w hat had happened and  w hat and give It to  . . . Mrs. l^ iFane. 
m ight yet happen Aooded back. She'll be there, su re ly  Yon w ait 
"W hat day ’s th is?" | for me th ere  and you’ll have your

" I t doesn 't m atte r ."  K ate  said  rew ard  or the s ta rs 'l l f a l l !” 
soothingly, coming close to him. "So "Sure. Yo'ng Jlui. . . . Good-by," 
long as you 're  feeling be tte r. It she said, nnd tucking th e  receipt Into 
doesn 't m a tte r—" her blouse, took th e  b rie f case and

"M atte r?  O f course. It m atter*, tu rned  to her canoe.
T h in k ! W hat has happened. . . . S teve w as In a sw eat by th a t time. 
I got ln Tuesday and all day je s te r-  Every pore seemed to be open, let- 
day— ting h is m eager s to re  of streng th

"T h a t 's  It I I rem em ber, now. . . . gush from  his w eary body.
All righ t. If you say so I w on't sit "N o good lie w hispered n fte r a 
up. But listen. I'm giddy as th e  moment. I 'm  all In. . . . ltu t she 'll 
devil. T hings a re  going roi:nd out- get th e re  I ’ll bet on thn t girl . . ."

—

I
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In those days there was no doc­
to r w ithin call to help the m other 
and her little  one. In our neigh­
borhood Mrs. Fowler served the 
purpose and it was she who min- 
isteied  to the m other, lav in g  been 
brought by Johnnie Taylor who 
lived across the road. The Fowlers 
had taken up a homestead about 
two miles from F a th e r 's  and this 
big, fa t, hardy midwife went from  
one fam ily to another as midwife, 
as nurse, as friend and companion 
and sometimes, I fear, ju s t as a 
neighborhood gossip. For she knew 
all the goings on in th a t locality.

One th ing  I fo rgo t to mention 
tha t is possibly of in te rest is tha t 
the country there is laid out in 
townships, not entirely  coinciding 
w ith the townships of the Govern­
m ent survey, but often  doing ju st 
tha t. But these tow nships were 
little  municipalities, they elected 
the ir officers, held regu la r m eet­
ings, were divided into school 
d istric ts , and perform ed all the 
functions of a body corporate, ju st 
as a city, a town, a county, or a 
state . Each of these townships had 
a name and the name of the 
township where I was bom  was 
Paradise. I hardly know who, when 
or why it was nam ed tha t. Perhaps 
it w as named in hopes th a t it 
m ight become a paradise. But it 
never did to my recollection.

They tell me th a t my f irs t clothes 
were a red flannel piece of cloth 
enclosed in a  deer skin. Someway,
I don 't seem to rem em ber much 
th a t happened along there fo r a 
year or two. There are, however, 
some recollections th a t still cling 
of the life in th a t log house. I 
w as only four when F ath e r built 
and moved into the “New House” 
fig h t in front of the log cabin, a 
new house w ith real lum ber and 
nails, though they were the »‘cu t” 
varie ty  and not the ‘‘w ire” nails 
of today. In some old building you 
m ay see a  sam ple of these cut 
nails, not a t all like the nails tha t 
you usually buy a t the hardw are 
sto re  now.

I rem em ber F ather bringing a 
b ig  object in on his back one night- 
The ligh t was not very good, a l­
though by th a t tim e we had k er­
osene lamps, in place of the button 
and s trin g  or the la te r tallow  can­
dle. My folks never having sheep 
(F a th e r  did not like them ) and for 
the m ost p a rt killing hogs for their 
tam e m eat, they never had m any 
tallow  candles, but the neighbors 
had them, and I can well rem em ­
ber the old candle moulds, those 
long tin tubes held together with 
other pieces of tin, the tubes open­
ing into a so rt of inverted base.
I t would be difficult for me to 
give a word picture of the-^e han ­
dy utensils, anyw ay to one who 
never saw one.

F a th e r flung his burden on the 
floor beside the door and under a  
window th a t was close to and ju st 
w est of the front door. That ob­
ject had the movem ent of a dead 
anim al and Uncle Homer dared 
me to go up to it and take hold 
of it. I was p re tty  shy but fina l­
ly I got hold of a big paw and 
Hom er let out a soul searching 
screech th a t would have scared Old ,
Nick himself. Of course T dropped ' 
th a t paw in a hurry . But I found (
out soon as I recovered from  be- 1
ing startled  by th a t yell th a t it •, " ' » * “ « » » « » * « » » * * » » » » « '» » * * » » * » » * » * » * » » « » * * » » * » * » * * .» » * » » *  * * * » » * * » * » » * * « » » » » * ' 
was a yearling  bear. F ather never '■■■-  — -  ■" -  - i
Unrip " t  ' it * '?*  ,̂ut *or the »«wing machine. He chopped new house was sta rted  tha t the but the door was open to let in
a  , J , ,  * . Unc e George ten acres for a  m are and the m are next incident th a t I rem em ber hap- all the ligh t possible for kerosene
teasin g ' me  ̂ a d* t*"8 ' a w a'  bore colts. We had a team  of hor- pened and if you notice th a t scar ¡cost money and the re  was little
the liver "out of V " one °w a^ are ses, wild, scary, treacherous, they  in my le ft cheek you will see th a t I enough in those days. The oven had 
another ° me in "  '  ^  ° r w°uld be called now b u t then they th is incident made a deep an d  la s t-  two doors, a sm all door and a  big

H aving had supper fa th e r reach- were a aOUrce ° f  ^Teat Pride fo r in® im pression on me, no fooling. door, both sw inging out like the
ed into his inner coat Docket and we could 8e t over the Kround a* I s tiu  wore dresses. S hort ones, door to  a  room, not like the doors
brought out a parcel about the bout twice as fa s t M  tho9C' Poor but th eF £ot in the way a t  times, sw ing in the m dern stoves which
size th a t one b ;g or two small *°u's  who had to  yoke up the ox- The square stove stood out. in the a re  m ostly hung a t the bottom and
towels would make now Having en an d  hitch thern to  the wa* on t0 m °ddle of the living room, kitchen, so rt of d rop down to open. These
smelled it he handed it to M other “ * °  v isiting1' or to town. The parlor, dining room, oh any sort doors w ere open to let the heat
who took it to the cupboard with railroad had come through and the of room, it  w as all the one we th a t  developed in the oven out to
the rem ark th a t it could wait un- town of K ingsley w as bu ilt up a- bad excepting the sleeping rooms, help w arm  up around the room.

bout four miles from  our cabin. I had a bowl of bread and milk The little  chap stubbed his toe.
I t  was the spring  before the in my arm s. I t was g e ttin g  dark  or a t  any ra te  he fell into these

side but I’m th ink ing  s t r a ig h t  T o­
day a t fou r o'clock th a t m oney's 
got to  be ln M acD onald's hands or 
I’o larls  Is sunk. I rem em ber, now. 
. . . F ran s  nicked me w ith a knife. 
D' I stay  out all th is  tim e? Whew I 
Say. we've got to  snap  into l t "

“ B ut you m ustn 't th ink of things 
like th a t ,” K ate  pro tested  as one 
would ta lk  to a p e tu lan t c h ild  “It 
m akes no difference w hst happens 
to  Po laris  un til you 're  all righ t.”

"M e!" he scoffed feebly. "I'm  
all righ t except fo r being helpless. 
I m ust 've lost a  lot o f blood. I'm 
weak as . . . ca  som ething. But I 
guess I got weak try ing  to  a rran g e  
th ings for you riy n n s . I can’t fall 
down on th e  Job w ith the Anlsb ln 
sight. W here a re  th e  boys?"

"I haven’t seen a soul except 
Mary, here, since you overtook 
F ranz  and me yesterday  m orning,'' 
said  K ate.

S teve groaned.
"I  sen t w o rd  Som ething slipped.

. . . I  w onder . . . ” He sh u t his 
eyes tigh tly  and, opening them , 
s ta red  a t  th e  Ind ian  g irl a long In­
terval.

“M ary, you ever been through the 
country  betw een here  and M acDon­
ald 's?"

“Oh, yea.”—Idly.
“How long would l t  take  you to 

get there?”
“Long ways. M aybe all day."
“I t ’d tak e  you m ore than  all day to  

go by canoe, th a t 's  certa in . L isten,
so ft w arm  light o f a snapping Are. I M ary, once you w anted to do aome- 

“Oh," he said  and closed his eyes th ing  for me and  w ere honest about

"Don't talk , please,” urged Kate, 
draw ing th e  b lankets about hla 
shoulders.

She sa t close beside him then for 
a long Interval. It teem ed. He w an t­
ed to  ta lk  fu r th e r  but could not. 
T he Aow and ebb of his strength  
w-aa m arked by deAnlte sensations 
He felt It reach a low point nnd 
comm ence to build again

“H as she  landed?" he w his­
pered.

" J u s t now. . . . She's draw ing out 
h e r canoe. . . A nother moment 
of silence. "S he 's  looking back, 
now. . . . Good luck, M ary I” He 
fe lt th a t ahe w as waving her hand. 
“She'« going Into th e  tim ber, now.
. . . She’s gone.”

K nte rose and went to  the Are.
"H ere 's  a broth m ade of smoked 

m eat and  m eal." she sai<L “T ake 
lt now, and  then m ore coffee. Mary 
said  lt  w as th e  th ing to  do. She 
knows. I fe lt b o  helpless. . .

O bediently  he sipped from the 
cups she  held for him, his head held 
ag a in s t her side, and a f te r  tha t he 
slep t fo r a tim e. It waa a deep 
sleep. l i e  w as conscious of the 
g ir l 's  p resence  all th e  tim e nnd 
when be Anally roused she was 
stan d in g  under th e  Ay looking down 
a t  him. He sm iled w eakly.

“M ore to  eat?"
“I f  It 's  from  your hand,” he an ­

sw ered.
H e w as deAnltely b e tte r  by then, 

bu t still even ts and people were 
tangled  In his mind.

<TO B E  O O N T IN U E D .)

til m orning. The parcel was ta l 
low stripped from  the en tra ils  of 
a deer he had shot a f te r  track ing  
down and shooting the boar.

In some places one sees log 
buildings th a t have stood for a 
considerable num ber of years but 
those buildings are built up off 
the ground. The action of the 
ground on the logs causes the la t­
te r  to decay fa s t and log houses 
ten  or twelve years old get badly 
out of shape unless repaired. Our 
log house was bu ilt in 1867. I t 
w as nine years old when I was 
born. I t  m ust have been th irteen  or 
fourteen  years old when we moved 
to  the new house.

By th a t tim e the re  w as a stove, 
yes, a second stove had come into 
th e  new old log house. And a 
sewing machine, priced a t $65.00, 
iron hinges had replaced the old 
wooden ones, glass had been in­
stalled in the windows, and a num ­
ber of changes had been made. 
F a th e r had killed venison and sold 
it  to  the lum ber camps which had 
begun to  det th a t country, to  pay

l i .... .... ■ i 111 T-
doors an d  th e ir  co rn e rs  cu t g re a t  I Gw m eag e r fu rn itu re  in to  th e  now
gash es in hia face , one ju * t over 
th e  le f t  eye an d  one in the left 
cheek, Ju s t above w here  a u im plc 
com as in «  g ir l’s cheek.

T he o th e r incident happened  a f ­
te r  th e  bu ild ing  of th e  ngw house

house bu t when I th ink  of how 
h gh  those mow liank» looked, com ­
p a re d  w ith  my heigith and w ith 
•the h e ig h t of the  s tu m p s a long  
the p a th , |  hard ly  supposa  th a t  I 
«lid much m oving of th a t  fu rn itu re  
•any m ore thun  1 did in the tap p in g

had begum. D ave D ays w as h ired  v f  i,UBh, o r the g a th e r
to  ' lay  o u t' th e  fram e  and to  do
some o f the work, l ie  »«*  a  big,
raw -b o n ed , and  so ber-faced  pioneer 
(th o se  p ioneers seldom  w ere a h i­
la r io u s  lo t)  who seldom  « p o k e  to 
anyone un less it w es n ecessary . He 
le f t h is tools lay in g  about a s  c a r ­
p en te rs  do. H is h u nuner w as halt 
dy to  d riv e  n a ils  w ith  and  his 
p lanes w ere ju s t  the th in g  to
sm ooth o ff  th e  ro u g h  spo ts  in th e  
rough lum ber, 2X 4’*, e tc., th a t w ere 
being  bu ilt in to  th e  house. Of 
course a li t t le  chap  of only fou r
could no t lie expected  to  do o th e r ­
wise th a n  to  p lay  a t  th e  th in g
F a th e r  w as doing. T he pine tim ­
ber w as nice to  d riv e  the units in 
to and  th e  p lanes ru t  a  w hole lot 
b e tte r  th a n  th e  old hoe of a s p i t­
ing ax he w aa allow ed to  piny w ith 
no r th e  h a tch e t he had  fo r h is own.

T h a t n 'g h t a t  th e  su p p er tab le  
he com plained  to  m y fo lks th a t 
som e one had du lled  h is tools so 
th a t  he w ould have to  go get them  
ground  up before  he could do a n y ­
th in g  w ith  them  th e  nex t day. At 
once nil eyes w ere  focused on me 
I never knew  w hy. B ut M other in ­
s is ted  th a t  I go over to  Dave nnd  
th a t  he pu ll my h a ir  so th a t I'd  
not m olest his tool* ag a in . I ’ll nev­
e r fo rg e t it. I h a ted  to  go hu t Mo­
th e r  insisted . I f in a lly  w ent over 
in h is reach . I do no t know  if  he

ing of th e  sap  th a t  ap ring  
' in  sin old re a d e r  I stud ied  when 
1 go t to going! to  achool th e re  waa 
*  sto ry  of "H ow  M aple S y iu p  Is 
M ade" and th is  s to ry  told now the 
young boy u iw ays im ag ined  he did 
«  lot in th e  s u g a r  bush hu t itv 
rea lity  he w as in th e  way m uch 
m ore th a n  he wa» helping. 1 su p ­
pose th a t holds good w ith  my ac ­
tiv it ie s  bo th  w hen m oving in to  the 
new  house and |n  tap p in g  th a t 
« u g a r bush th a t  sp rin g .

A long  ab o u t th is  tim e th ere  
« re  so m any th in g s  th a t m ade a 
deep  im pression  on me th a t  1 nev 
e r  w as a ide to  g e t them  very  well 
a rran g ed , ch io tio log ically  o r o th e r ­
w ise. T he snow s if tin g  th ro u g h  
th e  -.hingloe and the  aw ak ing  to 
f in d  th e  e rm ine  inch deep on the 
bed covers, the n tu r lm g  to  school, 
tw o m iles th ro u g h  solid woods w ith  
never «  slick  cu t along, the road  
betw een th e  new house and  the 
school house, a log a f f a ir  w ith  a 
woodshed bu ilt on in fro n t to  serve 
both a s  a  wood shed and  a  s to rm  
door fo r th e  e n try , th e  beau tifu l 
school net am  th a t  1 asked  to  w ait 
un til I w aa tw en ty  one so ta u t  I 
could m a rry  her, th e  lie th a t  one 
of the neighborhood  boy* tutd the 
fa th e r  of Mr*. Mubcl W lP s i  \»'ii 
d e b ra n t ab o u t som eth ing  they said

pulled m y h a ir  o r no t, o r w hat he J had done, w hich I hadn ' ,  Un­
did to  m e if an y th in g , but I nev ¡b id in g  from  the o th e rs  w o  w* r*»
e r  liked him . n o r h is fam ily . He * ° ,n*  w aY borne and le ttin g
had  a son a litt le  o lder th a „ I who in cu t pas*, and a th ousand  and one
w ent to  ou r school la te r , «m l his th » 1 »”  v " ' ,d 1y -tam p ed  on
d au g h te r , Lucy, becam e th e  belle m y m om ory, but th a t  have no i>«r- 
of th e  place, b u t th ey  never looked l,c u la r  sequence o r chronolog ical 
good to  me. Y"U can  call It w hat o rder. If I get th em  tw is ted  a* 
you w ish . C erta in ly  I do no t rem em - 1‘’ t-'me, I c rave  y °u r  pardon  but 
her h is h u r tin g  me. N or do I be- ,h *- in c id e n t, w ill be tru th fu lly  
lieve he did. l u t  I ’ve never go r P o rtrayed  a s  they repose in th e
g o tten  having, to  go over to him  r**'«'a» *>* » m om ory th a t  has held
e s  he sa t th e re  w here  he had th ‘'"> fo r m ore th an  h a lf  a cen tu ry , 
shoved beck from  th e  tab le  a n d .  <To C on tinued  N ex t W eek)
a w a itin g — I know no t w hat, bu t I i
nev er fo rg o t.  ̂ Miss F «ye Scheiblv and  M onty

I t  w as a long  ab o u t C h ris tm as  W'ard m ade a decided h it w  th  the 
when we moved in to  th e  new re s id en ts  o f th is  place w uh  th e ir  
house. I do no t know  w h tth e r  d em o n s tra tio n  o f th e  Z e n rh  M ar- 
snow  had  fallen  m uch o r not. I u t v«l w asher and W hite  K ing soap, 
th a t  sp rin g  w hen th ey  shovelled Mr. W ard  b reided  th ree  towel*
the  snow from  th e  p a th  to  th e  su- tig h tly  to g e th e r  and  placed them  
g a r  bush , th e  sides o f th e  p e th  in th e  tub. Jn a very  sh o rt tim e 
•were aw ay  h ig h er th an  my h<«d. the tow els w ere d isen tan g led  and 
I seem  to rem em b er help ing  to  move i evenly d is tr ib u te d  in th e  tuU

Business Places To Patronize

IN BEAVERTON!
.......................... ........................... ...............................  ■ ■ ■  m m f  mm

Spend Your M oney in Beaverton

A lt H eidelberg  B eer 
On l> raught

T ry  us fo r C hicken Dinnnr* and 
B arbecue Sandw iches

F R E E  DANCING 
OLD HEIDELBERG PARK

w. E. pec.í;
U N D E R T A K E R  AND EM B A LM ER

G range Building

OPTOMETRY
Glass«-)*, F illed  or R epaired  

O ur S pecia lty  
Beaverton j A. K  WILSON

B eaverton  O regon

STUDIO HARDER SHOP
F IR S T  CLASS W ORK 

AT R E A SO N A B L E  P R IC E S  
K. 1». Van MI . I KK.  Prop.

Beaverton Barber Shop
C. J . ST E V E N S, P K O F U  ..T O R  

SA TISFA C TIO N  G U A R A N T E E D

Beaverton Klectric Shop
S ta te  l.iren sed  K lcrtrir ian  

W iring and R epa iring  o f  a ll K inds
ELECTRICAL SUPPLIES

Radio T ubes M azda L am ps
F ree  T e s t Phone 6103

BEER ON DRAUGHT 
5? and 10? Glasses

Expren* O ffice S tage  De|«>t 
W estern  Union Phone lOtton

G R E Y H O U N D  C O F F E E  SH O P 
Rossi B uild ing Be* vert on O regon

DOY GRAY
N o ta ry  Public

In su ran ce  in B est C om panies 
R eal E s ta te  —  C o lle c tio n s__ R en ta ls
GAS REFU N D  REPORTS MADE

G. A. COBB 

Attorney at Law
H E D G E  B U ILD IN G , B E A V ER T O N

AFTER THE HONEYMOON

MAKE YOUR IT DOMINATE 
AND YOU MAY HAVE 
WHAT YOU W ILL. SEK* 
APPEAL IS MERELY-FTC

By Geoff Haye*

' I’LL TRY IT I----- f
ON THIS BIMBOO)

H0T-D0&-.
IT w o r k s !

AH - MY HERO. 
MY L O V E R - 
MY A LL —  .

V - T - a g r r
'  <• VÍúUlV


