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SYNOPSIS
C n . ‘- ° T n R  I.— In t n e  s m a l l  N e w  J e r ­

s e y  vi l la*«-  o f  2>trai taniuuth.  In t h e  y e a r  
174»,  R i c h a r d  L i n d s a y ,  w h o  t e l l s  t he  
S t or y ,  Is a c a r e f r e e  y o u t h  w h o s e  c h i e f  
a c t i v i t i e s  a r e  t i - h l a *  a n d  h u n t i n g  
1‘roud o f  h i s  i i i arKniansh l i ) ,  he  K i v t s  a n  
e x h i b i t i o n  b e f o r e  s o m e  v i l l a * . - i s  a n d  a 
etruntcer ,  w i t h  w h o m  t h e y  a f t e r w a r d  
d i n e  a t  t h e  t a v e r n .  T h e  c o n v e r s a t i o n  
t u r n s  o n  a n o t o r i o u s  p i ra t e ,  w h o s e  
Ship,  t he  U l a c k  1‘a n t h e r ,  In t h o u g h t  t o  
be 111 t h e  v i c i n i t y .

C H A P T E R  I I — N e x t  m o r n i n g  L i n d ­
s a y ,  a f l e r  w i l d  « lucks .  Is s i l t i n g  In a 
• b l i n d '  w h e n  t h r e e  s l r a n u e r g  l and  on  
a b e a c h  n e a r  h i m.  S u r p r i s e d ,  lie i i a k e - i  
n o  s o u n d .  T h e  m e n  b ur y  a c h e s t  w h i l e  
h e  w a t c h e s .  T h e  w o r k  l l n i ahe d,  he  s e e s  
t w o  o f  t h e  s t r a n g e r s  k i l l  t h e  th i r d  
T h e  a c t u a l  s l a y e r  Is t he  -nan w i t h  
w h o m  L l n d s a c  h ud  t a l k e d  t h e  d a y  be-  
f o i e  L i n d s a y ' s  p r e s e n c e  is d i s c o v e r e d  
A f t e r  a p p a r e n t l y  d e t e r m i n i n g  to ki l l  
t h e  y o u t h  to p r e v e n t  h i s  t a l k i n g ,  t he  
q u e s t i o n  o f  h i s  s h o o t i n g  a b i l i t y  s e e m s  
to  be  o f  i n n  o r l a i i  -e, a n d  lie g i \ c s  t he  
t w o  m e n  p r o o f  o f  h i s  lu l l .  Hi s  a c ­
q u a i n t a n c e ,  w h o s e  n a m e  lie 1« u r n s  is  
B u r f o r d ,  t e l l s  L i n d s a y  the  t h i r d  m a n  
Is C a p t a i n  B a r c l a y ,  a n d  h i s  s h i p ,  off  
s h o r e ,  is  t h e  B l a c k  P a n t h e r .  T h e  t h r e e  
g o  a b oa r d .

u |><>ri his buck, whereupon, to my hor 
ror. the ninn who IiikI shoved him 
leaped, w ithout loss of n second, full 
on top of Itiin. mid I saw a g rea t  knife 
gleam and plunge, once, twice, thrice. 
Into the  unresis ting  body of  the fallen 
man.

M eanwhile the man who had knell 
had risen to tils feet again, and  I saw 
th a t  he held a pfttol In his hand, ready 
to tire. And f«>r an ins tan t ,  indeed. It 
seemed th a t  th e re  might he need, for 
the  fallen man. whose vitality inus: 
liHve been prodlglogs, now succeeded. 
In spite  of his wounds. In throwing 
off the  man who bestrode him and In 
dash ing  him to the  g r o u n d ; and the 
nex t second, to my te rror ,  he came 
plunging for tn.v blind, a most hor 
r ib le  and ghastly  sight, w ith  head 
th row n hack, and  mouth gap ing  und 
d is to rted  In agony. He ran  aimlessly, 
reeling  from side  to side, with a r m s  
pitifully  o u ts t re tc h e d  before him. and 
with body Inclining fa r th e r  und fur 
the r  fo rw ard  until at last, whetliei 
from tr ipp ing  over  «* root nr w hether  
from loss of s treng th ,  he c rashed  pros 
t ra te ,  not ten feet from where I was 
towering, with my blood frozen In my 
veins.

With a hound h!s b e t ra y e r  was upon 
him, and I could have fa in ted  away 
when he tu rned  the p ro s t r a te  hod.v. 
nnd. as If to m ake  as su ra n ce  sure, 
plunged his knife, with a kind of dia 
bolicnl savagery ,  full Into the g iant 's  
t h r o a t  Then, more slowly, he rose 
to his feet, and even in my te r ro r  I 
experienced a still fu r th e r  shock ns 
1 saw th a t  In sp ite  of his change of 
d ress  th is  m urderer ,  heyond nil ques­
tion, was none o th e r  than  the  peaceful 
m erchan t,  the  affable s t r a n g e r  with 
whom I had ta lked  and  laughed  at 
S trn i tsm o u th  only the  day before. He 
stood motionless, the dr ipp ing  knife 
still In Ills hand, looking a round  him 
as  If seek ing  a tu f t  of g ra ss  with 
which to clean It. while I crouched low 
am id the  reeds, hoping und praylCe 
th a t  he would not see me. But as he 
glanced h i th e r  and  th i th e r  to the  right 
and  left of him. all a t  once— nnd I 
could have sc ream ed  aloud as I saw 
w h a t  w as com ing— his eyes, d rawing 
n e a r e r  and nearer ,  a t length looked 
squdrely  Into mine. Frozen with hor 
ror, I m ade no m ovem ent of any kind, 
but rem ained  s tu r ing  us If tu rned  to 
stone.

N or w as he. on his part,  more active 
He must, of course, have been a man 
accustom ed to all kinds of excitement 
and  adven tu re ,  and not easily  to he 
s u r p r i s e d : but the  sight of a face look 
ing up at him out of the reeds on an 
Island which he confidently believed 
to  be un inhab ited  save  for himself 
and Ills p a r tn e r  In crime, clearly  s tag  
gered him. Before e i th e r  of us could 
act the  man who had  been In the  hack 
ground  had stepped  fo rw ard ,  nnd he 
at least, was quick ns lightning Itself 
W ith  a g es tu re  so rap id  tha t the  eye 
could not follow It. his hnn«l leapeil up 
and I found myself  gazing Into the 
round muzzle of a deadly lo«iklng pis 
tol. while he said w ithout ru lsiuc 1 1 1 « 
voice, but In a tone like steel, “Com*- 
out of t h e r e ! ”

W ith  a s ink ing  hear t  l realized thnt 
my opportun lO ’ had  passed W hat 
ever I m ight have «lone had my wits 
been as quick as  his. was of no Im­
port n»w. T he  sight of th a t  pistol 
se t t led  eve ry th ing  and. abandoning  all 
hope. I obeyed his com m and

f shall never  forget th a t  first sight 
of Capt.  F ra n c is  B arc lay  He was not 
s la rge  man. but 1 have never  In my 
life met an o th e r  who gave such an 
Im pression of power. I l ls  figure wa* 
lithe  and  w ell-proportioned; his face 
th in  and  aquiline, was very dark  and 
clean shaven, save for a small coal 
Mack m u s ta c h e ;  bis hair,  a lso  J«*t 
black, cur led  negligently  beneath  his 
cocked hat. with Its sab le  plume. N o r  
w as  his d ress  l«»ss no ticeab le  th a n  hi« 
face  and  figure, for In spite o f  the 
h ou r  and  the  occasion, he was clad 
in knee b reeches sn d  silken hose, with 
long s la shed  bo o ts ;  tils wais tcoa t was 
of some light sprigged  «tijlT snd  hj_«

conf w as  or  sr««:,.;, vmri ru,. ,es bt 
wrist  and th roa t .

H e  had, as I have said, shown thai 
he w as  proof aga in s t  surprise ,  and yet. 
ns I cam e forw ard,  I d is t inctly  saw his 
expression  change. W ha t  the re  could 
be to am aze  him In th e  sight of a 
despera te ly  f r igh tened  hoy I could 
not then imagine, yet he g lanced at 
me as If thoroughly  ta k en  u! nek. cry 
lng out, “ in  f ind 's  nam e Burford 
w h a t  Is th is? 1 thought we had lef' 
him on the schooner.”

My friend of y es te rd ay — now, I had 
li t tle doubt, my enem y— h ad  advance«! 
to my blitiil and  hail thoughtfully  
taken  possession of my gun and rifle 
Now he resum ed his place at the cap 
ta in 's  side. “ I was s ta r t le d  when I 
saw  the o ther,"  he answ ered , "hut this 
Is no t .he .  T h is  Is the boy I spoke of 
who drove me down the  shore. "And 
In a tone vas tly  different from his 
friendly geniali ty  of yes te rday  he 
isked : “How much have you seen? 

T h e  fog Is thick ; perhaps  you have 
seen naugh t sa v e  my quarre l  with my 

o 'riend. P e rh ap s  you could not see 
in the  darkness ,  th a t  he s truck  in« 
first."

Now why I did so I ilo not rightly 
know, except th a t  I th ink I have In 
l.erited from my g o o d  p a re n ts  a strong 
love of t r u th ;  and  I d a re  say, also 
th a t  I may have  felt tha t  even If I 
ca red  to tell lies, these  men wen- 
clever enough to detect m e ;  so I nn 
sw ered  directly  e n o u g h ;  "I saw  every 
thing. I saw you bury the chest, and 
I saw  w hat followed."

I l ls  expression  a l te red  when I 
spoke of the  chest.  T hen  he turned 
to his companion, who still held his 
pistol leveled at my breast.  “ A fine 
ou tspoken  lad ,” lie sahl with an Irony 
th a t  even I could unders tand .  “ Bui 
I fea r  of too roving a nature .  Home 
a f te r  all. Is the  only place where a 
t>oy Is really sa fe .”

At these  words, the Import of which
there  was no m istaking. I felt s sufl 
den |>lnkitij{ «j£ heart.  And at t h t  sain« 
tim e I exper ienced  th a t  sensation 
which comes to all of us at times, tha '  
oil th is  could not he true. T he  whol« 
aspect of the day with Its chill, persist 
ent fog. ihe  unlooked-for coming o: 
these s t ran g e  men. the  cold-hloode« 
m urder  I had w itnessed—surely, 1 
thought. I could throw off this  night 
mare, waken, and find myself  In my 
bed nt home. Yet th a t  silent hulk a' 
my feet, with the  pool of blood trick 
ling Into the th i r s tv  sand, was ren 
enough. And th a t  dark-visaged flgur« 
with the pistol was real enough, too 
and ns 1 looked, without any  melodrn 
mafic flourish, but as coolly and natu  
rally  as If he w ere  about to shoot a 
a mark, he raised Ills weapon stlh 
i-lgher until P pointed  at my forehead 
and  I knew th a t  the  hand which hel«' 
It w as ns firm as a rock. 1 made n< 
doubt th a t  he w as about to fire, tha '  
I w as ns good as dead at th a t  moment 
and the re  fell upon me tha t  absolute 
culm which comes when nil hope Is 
past,  when one has, In an ticipation  
a l ready  suffered the  agonies of death  
And now, thought I, as  1« ng as I rnusi 
die, I can nt h a s t  die Ilk«- a man am' 
let him see th a t  we breed no cowards 
In S trn i tsm o u th ;  and  thereupon  1 
s tra igh tened  m yself  erect,  let my arms 
fall loosely a t  my side, and looked him 
square ly  la the eye.

T he  ?I1 ence len g th en ed ;  from the 
fa r  d is tance the w histle  of a flock of 
curlew  came to m.v ears. How strange.
I reflected Idly, tha t  th a t  should be 
the  last sound I would h e a r ;  and then 
slowly, deliberately, the dark  p irate  
lowered Ms weapon until Its muz.zle 
pointed tow ard  the  ground. Then 
came the  reaVtlon A mom entary  
fa in tness  nnd dizziness seized tn e ; I 
felt myself sway, alimist th rew  ou' 
an arm  for support .  Then, with a 
g rea t  f- a r  lest these  men should mock 
my cowardice, I bit my lip savagely, 
th ru s t  my nails Into my flesh, and the 
weakness  passed.

B urford  tu rned  Inquiringly toward 
the  man In the  red coat. T he  cap 
ta in 's  face was al ight with some emo 
tlon th a t  I could not fa th o m ;  Ihe 
daw ning  of some new Idea was there 
and  w hatever  It was. It must have 
pleased him hugely, for all a t  once 
he began to laugh, not openly and 
henrtlly. as I was accustom ed to see 
men laugh, hut silently, and  as It 
seemed to me. evilly. P resen tly ,  »[nee 
he did net com m unicate  to hla com 
p-iLlot the reason for If. m.v friend of 
y es ten lav  Inquired with some sha rp  
ne«s. "W hat cause  for laugh ter?"

“C ause?"  answ ered  the cap ta in ,  be 
coming grave again. “Much cause 
W hat If we sent thi» one Id place of 
the o the r?”

W hat he m eant by th is  was un 
known to me. but evidently Burf««rd 
understood, for he seemed to ponder 
for a moment, then  queried. "W hat 
galt.7"

"W h at  ralD?" Barclay  repea ted  
"All the  gain In the  world. I spare 
his l i fe ;  hence he goes my man 
He will be welcomed w ithout suspl 
c io n ; the ¿ t t e d  c a l f , perhaps,  w lil I>e

killed (di hi 111. And ul a IlliiV appoint 
ed he delivers my enemy Into tn.v 
hand."

W hat they were ta lk ing about I had 
not the  rem otest  Idea, but I could s«*e 
th a t  w hat red-coat said Impressed his 
henchm an. F o r  an Instunt Burford 
stood In silence, then glauced at me 
with a sc ru tin iz ing  and critical air 
"B ut they have the  o t h e r s  picture, 
and he has a scar."

C ap ta in  Barclay, smiling as If at 
some hum orous thought which I could 
not com prehend, answ ered  lightly, "A 
simple enough mutter,  my dear Bur 
f o r d ; simple enough."

B urford  uppeared  to have no more 
objections, and  I was beginning to 
think th a t  f«ir some m ysterious reason 
I was going to be saved a f te r  all. when 
suddenly the  cap ta in  gave a sh a rp  ex 
d a m u tlo n  of d isappoin tm ent.  “Ah. I

"Go to the  Gig, Burford, and Bring 
Me My Gun.”

forgot." he said. "The o the r  Is a dead 
shot. That ,  In fact. Is the  iiihIii rea 
son for his com ing—to drill the body­
guard. T he  old fox adds o the r  rea 
sons, but if I know my innn It's the 
m a rksm an  and  not the nephew he 
wants . So unless th is  Ind can shoot 
like the devil himself, we must give 
up the p lan .”

Again I shuddered, par t ly  at his 
words hut even more at the  business 
like way In which he once more raised 
his pistol, as  If to complete Ills work 
where he Iih<1 abandoned  Jt. But this 
time, for n change, It w as Burford win 
w as to  come to my aid. "But he cun 
shoot like the  devil himself," he ex

claimed. “1 saw him only yesterdu; 
kill th ree  sea-ducks with th ree  bullet* 
und two of tbe  birds were on th- 
wing.”

T h e  cnptnln h e s i ta ted ;  finally hi* 
fingers, to my g rea t relief, left the 
hamlle of his too-ready pistol. "I t  maj 
have been chance ,” he answered, gaz 
Ing at me a s  If suspicious of my mer 
Its rs a m arksm an .  “Still, we cm 
see. Go to the  gig, Burford, an«! 
bring me my gun."

Burford  departed .  The dark  captain 
stood w ait ing  silently until his f<>! 
lower r e tu rn ed  and  handed hltn hi* 
piece. Gradually ,  while we had been 
talking, the  mist had begun to fade 
so th a t  now, while It w as still Impos 
slble to see to any distance, yet for 
a space of perhaps  one hundred  yard* 
around  us the  a i r  was tolerably clenr 
and the  fa in t  light of the  sun could 
he seen, pain ting  the  gray  a pale nn«l 
beautifu l gold. From  th e  m ainland 
where they had  spent the night In the 
fresh w a te r  ponds and s tream s, flock* 
of ducks were  passing continuously 
out to sea. Indeed, the cap ta in  had 
no sooner ta k en  the gun from Bur- 
ford 's hand than , hera lded  by a rapid 
heat o f  wings, n single black duck 
hurtled  by overhead. Like n flnsh, the 
piece leaped to  ills shoulder, Hnd the 
bird, s truck  deud In midair, turned 
over and over an«) crashed  heavily 
upon the  sand. W ithout the slightest 
emotion, the cap ta in  handed  me my 
gun. "L)o likewise." he commanded. 
And with a significant touch of finger 
on pistol butt,  he added curtly. "No 
tricks, mind.”

I was In no mood for tr icks. Nor 
to be honest,  was I eager  to en te r  thi* 
test of m arksm anship ,  for I knew that 
my nerves had  been sorely tried. an«l 
I knew also how simple a m utte r  It 
Is for the  best-aimed charge  to scatter  
an«l full to  s t r ik e  a vital spot. How 
ever, there  was but one th ing  to do 
and a second la te r  a widgeon shot out 
of the  fog, and, catching sight of us. 
began towering upw ard  with the  spee«! 
and eliislveness for which a wild duck 
Is noted. It w as not an easy sh o t ;  yel 
so s trong  was the  fowler’s Instinct In 
my h ea r t  th a t  w ithout thought I 
sw ung on the  bird, and, bitt ing  him 
with th e  very  cen te r  of my heavy 
charge, fairly  drove him upward 
through the  a i r  before he tu rned  over 
and dropped lifeless within a dozen 
feet of where we stood.

T he  cap ta in  said ifothing, nor  from 
the  expression on his fnce could I tell 
w hether  or not he was please«! at my 
display. "I-oad,” he commanded c u r t ­
ly. and hande<l his own piece to B u r ­
ford to he recharged. Once again we 
atood prepared, and before •  minute 
had passed a pa ir  of low flying pin 
tall d rakes  sw ept by us. separating, 
as they glimpse«] us. and passing one 
to our  right, one to  our  left, giving us 
a close, but none t«->o essy  cross shot. 
At once the  cau tions  Burford dr- pped 
flat to escape the  chance of being 
hit, and the  capta in , picking the  bird 
on the  r i g h t  shot him nea tly  out of 
tha  air. I, perforce, took the  ooa on 
til* l i f t ,  but. »o o u  bou-gr, .1

loll thnt I hud held s tra igh t  and true, 
he (lew on as If uotouche I. From th« 
corner o f  my eye I «-««uld see ihe cap­
ta in 's  hand renchlug f««r his pistol. 
“No. no.” I crlc«l. “W alt I” For many 
a time I had known a duck to fi.v on 
as If unhurt,  then suddenly collapse, 
stone-dead. Ami. fo rtuna te ly  for me. 
this  was to prove one of those In 
stances, for l*efore Ihe drake hud 
reached the  borders  o f  the  encircling 
fog. all a t once his w 'n sa  folded to 
hts sides, and d a '  «Ing downward 
through the  air, he splashed, lifeless 
Into the  sea.

The cap ta in  gazed at me as If un 
certain w hether  It was luck or skill 
tha t  was aiding me. and would. I 
think, have teste«l me yet again, hut 
as he handed the gun to his suhordl 
nate, a flock of about twenty scaup 
ducks, closely massed, passed over 
head, but well out o f  gunshot. With 
a sudden exclamation, he stooped 
seized my rifle from the ground, lev­
eled It and  fired. I fair ly  held my 
b r e a th ;  t f  he made a shot like this, 
then In all probability  my doom wa* 
sealed. And for a se«-on«l I thought 
he had been successful, for one of the 
flock s ta r t e d  to  fall, then, to my In 
tense reltef. recovered nnd rt«*w strong 
ly on a f te r  his companions, while 
through the  clear, t ran sp a ren t  a i r  a 
s.ngle fea ther  floated down.

The cap ta in  pointed upward, not, I 
felt, w ithout prhle. “A feather, nt 
least.” he exclaimed “Can you bet 
ter  tha t,  my young cockerel?*' And h« 
handed ine my rifle.

I felt th a t  it was now or never 
What might be tne  hum or of till* 
s trange mun I knew not, but 1 sensed 
Instinctively tha t  he was Inordinately 
vain of his skill, and th a t  w hatever  
might be the  object of th is  difficult 
test,  he was most eager  to prove that 
he was a finer shot than  a mere conn 
try  hoy. Yet, s trangely  enough, si 
keen in most men’s minds Is th is  do 
sire to excel, tha t even now, while 
my life hung on the result of the ncx; 
shot, and  while I was of two mind* 
w hether  It would he to my advantage 
to win or lose, still, tllogteally enough, 
while 1 felt my hett«*r chance to he to 
humor the  c a p ta in ’s pride by missing 
and thus perhaps continuing to live, 1 
nevertheless stood ready to do my 
best, and If I must «lie. a t  least to die 
with the memory of a shot well sped 
to lighten my pangs.

I had not long to wait. Again a 
whistle o f  wings, nnd a half  dozen red 
heads em erged from the  fog. They 
took no noth«* of us, hut passed di 
rectly over our heads, at almost [ire 
dse ly  the sam e range as  the  flock at 
which the cap ta in  hud tired. Two 
beautiful b irds were flying close to 
gether and almost directly in line, and 
as they passed overhead I sighted at 
the leader, swung ahead, nnd press«-« 
the trigger. Never In my life have i 
felt a keener  thrill than  when iron

(To Be Continued Next W eek)

FARM LOANS
We have the loan 

Agency for one of the 
largest Life Insurance 
Companies in the world 
and can make farm 
loans—any amount—up 
to 10 years at 6%.

BEAVERTON 
REALTY COMPANY

C. E. HEDGE, Beaverton.
C. J. STICKNEY, Aloha.
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TIGARD

M F. Bishop has had the kitchen 
of his farm home remodel# «1 anil

ion N Kickert, of Tigard Plumbing 
company, is installing the plumbing 
this week.

The Stage family have stored their 
furniture and have gone to Kelso, 
Washington, to visit their daughter, 
Mrs. Ernest Pfaffle. Mrs. C. 11. 
Pfaffle drove down Motnlay.

Mrs. A Baird entertained in P o r t ­
land last night with a card party. 
Mr. and Mrs K. Eickmeyer were 
guests from Tigard.

\  baby boy was born to Mr. and 
Mrs. W alter West at Klamath Falls 
last week.

R H Gratidy made a business trip 
to Eugene this week.

Graders at W ork Monday 
On Fairwell Street

The gas and water mains were tak ­
en up on Fairwell street Monday at 
Multnomah and gas was cut off part 
of the day. The pipes will be rclaid 
when the street grade is made AI
culvert was put in at J3rd street, and 
the scraper is pulling down the hills 
on either side and making a fill 
There will be a cut of about six feet 
at the top of tin- hill and some lots 
will be left rather high.

DURHAM .
Mrs. A Saltier entertained the 

Social d u b  at her home on W ednes­
day.

Mr. and Mrs. A Koch rntertainr«l 
Mr and Mrs. H. Behrns, Mr. and
Mrs. W. Cadcmo and Mr. and Mrs 
K .Hofcldt last week Friday.

Mr and Mrs. Art Lehr have rented
.1 S Thomas’ home. Mr. and 'Mrs 
I'homas left for l.ong Beach, W ash , 
last Monday, where Mrs. Thomas in­
tends to recuperate from her recent 
illness.

•\ farewell surprise party was given 
at the home of Miss Anna Krainik
last Saturday evening. Miss Krainik 
moved to Portland Monday. Mr. and 
Mrs George Schwisirr will occupy 
the house.

Mr and Mrs. A. Sattler had for 
their guests on Sunday, Mr. and 
Mrs. Forlcen of Portland.

Mr and Mrs. George Capen of
Portland, visited at the M. Prison 
home last Sunday.

METZGER.
Friday, April 1, the Junior club 

held a pic social and program at the 
club house. On the pies the sum of 
$*10.20 was realized. The play calleil 
"Powders and Patches” was enterta in­
ing and well given. The members of 
the cast were Katherine and Nadine 
Gibson, Laurette Wheeler, Iris Cor­
um, Emily and June Gilbride, Robert 
Lcedy, Paul Lohr, Maurice Smith 
and Merton Robertson. Charlotte 
Shterk gave a clever reading.
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SU BSCRIBE FOR

THE BEAVERTON ENTERPRISE
A Home Paper For Home People.

Enclosed Find ONE DOLLAR for One Year’s Subscription to

THE BEAVERTON ENTERPRISE •

Address ............................ .................. .................... .......... .......
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£ MORTICIAN
i  BEAVERTON OREGON
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i TIME TO CLEAN UP 
Paint Up

Cell-0 -Glass for Chicken Houses

Beaverton Lumber Co.
i  Across from S. P. Depot BEAVERTON, ORE. t
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J* Phone Broadway 1180 

Atwater 417S

ji Marsh’s Garage
Battery Charging 

Acetylene W elding 
Accessories 
Greasing 

•  Gas
DAY and NIGHT SERVICE
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Internal Baths Salt Baths and Hot 
Sulphur Baths Given. Alto Electric 

Blanket Baths Given.

V. SANDBOTHE, R. N.
M ALE N U RSE AND M ASSEUR. . .

Graduate of Bellevue hospital, New York City. Formerly connected 
2  2  with Burns’ Baths in San Francisco, Cal.
2  S  Out of town call* and house calls my specialty. All work done at 
S  i  patients’ Homes Only.
2  2  Retidence, NORTONIA HOTEL.• ^
2  S  Eleventh am! W ashington Sts., Portland, Oregon.
’■ % E x p t  in Rheumatism and Nervous diseases.
2  >
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Not alone comfort 
— but luxury !

Fine equipm ent 
makes stage travel as 

pleasant as it is 
convenient.

PACIFIC STAGES


