
4 THE BEAVERTON ENTERPRISE
were correct, for lie <ji«J » iw i .vu»-'.*bi 
him almost unlieurij of— he chose de­
liberately to repeat him self, and thus 
to make his meaning crystal clear.

“Once again,'' he said. "I assure you 
on my honor as a gentleman, that An 
drew McAllister is unworthy of consid 
eratiou at your hands. For any fate 
that may befall him. lie has hut him 
self to blame, You need waste no pity 
no sympathy, no act of self effacement, 
upon him. And once more 1 rep at 
that If you choose to disbelieve me.
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Mr. and Mrs Krncst Hite and

winning essay on “Oregon Products. 
Kathryn Williams gave a piano se­
lection. ( horns by school directed 
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then for you that meaus but one thing er Kffie Van Kleelc, Vivian Nelson 
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quickly at McAllister, und Instantly Xorth and (¡race Behtn a deinon-
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attending from Hiteon were Mes- Horence Johnson, Ruby Webber ami home in Multnomah, 
dames Christ Christensen, Charles Glenn Stevens directed by Miss j  H Schwingly of Hood Riv-
\  an Kleek, George Anderson, and Zimins. cr, spent a few «lays at the home
Miss Effie Van Kleek. The program was largely attended Qf her mother, Mrs. I. H. Wend-

---------------------— land.
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Johnny Owens, mail carrier of Mrs. J. W. McCuen entertained a

rouie ot®\ Sherwood, ha«l a very few Portland frietuis with a bridgt-

The Girls “4H” sewing club met

liope died lu Dijr heart, lur lie u t  g;u- . „ a n . C o n  ' » Z  M ak, O  n h « ** *•  *•*> an,I .ook wha, h, » ,•  „any Saturday o rn i,,**" °- SjE Z  Our ,b"' r."; Vira. j. W* McCuen.lug at the captain without the tremor Seams.” Following thc meeting Flor­
ence Selander served a deliciousof an eyelid, and with an air of half- 

amused contempt, us if tills pirate.

____, .  . .  her son Ted-
ed out to be poison tablets. 1 wo dy  ̂ an(j M argaret VVendland spent 
doctors have been looking after him p asj cr Sunday with Mrs. McCuen'-.

SYNOPSIS
hure. Hut In another instant be imd 
recovered himself, and went on: 
“TIhtc was trouble aboard my vessel

C*r. , . t>T I . I l  I — In irta s m a l l  N o *  Jar- . . | !f. . | me— u / r u m b l i n g  m u l e  w h o  
sey v i l l a g e  o f  S i n t l t u n . o u t h .  In the  y e a r  . ,17 4V. loeliard LhnUay. who teilt the dreamed of romninndlng In my |>lace 
•tory, la h .ari-fra. > .uth whoae chief ». |nMV he commanding, but ifMrtfvitie» xrt> li.-shiiiK a n d  hunting. , . , , . . . . , ,l*roud of his mark mandil Ip, ha k ivt*. an so It s In knottier world. » *‘t just
exhibition befor® nuii.e village* a and a t j|fâf| | |e U;,s | n fMy way. find the cap- 
• triwiger, with whom th«y afterward _ . , ... ,dine at the tavern. T h e  conversation tulli of my consort perHUidtMl ine Mini

are looking torwaru to ms reeovciy George Butler accompanied Mr
Floyd Shook has been on the route Harrjson aml Vernon Ross, of Port-

, . , ,  , 1 vr land to Newport, for the Easter va-Lieutenant-Commander and M r s
Harry Harding, of Bremerton, Wash., c ' . . D
were at Hillsboro Saturday. Mr. Mr and Mrs. Harold Povey are 
Harding visited his mother, Mrs. L the proud parents of a baby b. y 
S Harding Sunday leaving for home which arrived April 17 at thc Wilcox 
the same «lav. Mrs. Harding will Memorial hospital Both are doing

despite hi» power and force of char- “ " l .sdam es Ernest Hite. Herman and his many patrons u n d p a r e n t s  at Scholls, Oregon.
acter. were far remoied from the Metzentine, C harles Van Kleek. Roy are lookinK forward h*S recovery « --------  » - « -   -------— *
other’s world. He did not even deign Bacon and John Caldwell, of the ,
to sp e a k ; « faint, half-tolerant sliuke Hiteon Progrcsisvc club met with 1  ̂ 1 1 lias  ̂ __a-V
of Iris ijend was Ills only reply. the .Scholls' Study club Thursday

i tie result vvus immediate, for he xirs. Frankel, president of the Fed- 
coul«l not, I think. Iiuve chosen surei e rated Women’s clubs of Oregon, 
iiicuus to uiitiigiinize and enrage the gaw- an interesting talk on phases of 
captain. I.ike a dash Barclay was on cjub work. Lunch was served.
bis feet. Ids face livid with wrath. The primary class «if the Sunday . r ;- • ( _| “ n icelv
tiiid tuminer to nit* iif* nftpp«ii (til. ni.Hi . a r prolong ncr \is it  for sc^crul wccks.turn* on a notorious pirate, whoa# .nV |H,jv (<, f><»itr<) Ills vessel while we * 11 l ' lc curi school gave a surprise party fo» », , li a u —

•hip, the Black 1'auu.ir, u  thouabt to _ ' .....................  ......................... ......, m... command. <.o on d eck !" their teacher, Mrs. Charles Van
I rose slowly t<> in.v feet; then Jvleek Saturday afternoon. The aft- 

paused. lrr)>solute, striving desperately ernoon was spent in games anil an 
to think of some expedient by which Easter egg hunt. Da;nty refresh- 
I might aid McAllister. Vet the case meats were served. Those present 
seemed hopeless. We were two strip were Ardis Nelson, Frances Hansen, 

sels, the four of us rowe.l ashore ami "ngs without weapons; our captor* ’ ] )*an Willoughby, Everett Metzen-
ovor that heavy chest we vowed to vv< r*‘ fitihtlng men. In the prime tine, Chester Robinson, Maurice Wil-

of life, ami not merely Immensely our loughby, and Billie Ri binson.
superiors In strength

be in t h e  v i c i n i t y . gave my mate Ills head aml sent him 
away, proud of bis chance, to capture 
another prize. Ills prize was a knife 
thrust In the throat. Aml In the dark

C H A F T K I t  I t — N e x t  m o r n i n g  I . lnd-  
m  y. u t t e r  vvllil dui-KH, la Hi t t ing  in 11 
“b l i nd"  w h e n  ihr«:«- ati an i o-r s  l and  on
a bati h ,1 him Hu ,kea .. ■ . .  ______ . —
no  s o u n d .  T h e  m e n  bury h c h e s t  w l l l l e  ° f  (1*0 l l l gh t .  n e a r  a >11« lv Man«] 
h e  w a t c h e s .  T h e  w o r k  f ini shed,  he  s* e s  Ant l l l i ' s ,  f ar  ofT lh«- t ru ck  o f  v e s
t w o  o f  t l ie s l i 'ang i -r s  ki l l  t he  l l i lrd.
T h e  a c t u a l  s l u y e r  In the  -nan w i t h  
w h o m  L i n d s a y  h ad  t a l k e d  t he  d av  b e ­
fore .  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  'o  p r e v e n t  h i s  t a l k i n g ,  the  
q u e s t i o n  o f  h i s  » h o o t i n g  a b i l i t y  s e e m s  
t o  be o f  i m p o r t a n c e ,  a n d  he g i v e s  «h i  
t w o  m e n  p r o o f  o f  Ills s k i l l  I l l s  a c ­
q u a i n t a n c e ,  w h o s e  n a m e  he l e a r n s  Is 
I tur ford ,  t e l l s  L i n d s a y  the  t hi rd  m a n  
Is ("apla ln  Ha r c l a y ,  a n d  h i s  s h i p ,  off 
sh o re ,  Is t h e  U l a c k  P a n t h e r .  T h e  t hr ee  

a b oar d .

C H A F T K I t  HI  -<>n t he  s h i p  L i n d ­
s a y  m e e t s  a y o u t h  w h o m  he r e s e m b l e s  
In a r e m a r k  a I. le m a n n e r  T h e  y o u t h  
Is H u b er t  M c A l l i s t er ,  w h o m  i t ur c l a y  
h a s  c a p t u n  d on h i s  w a y  to  hlR u n c l e ' s  
p l a n t a t i o n  In J a m a i c a .  T h e  p i r a t e  t e l l s  
a  story o f  strong do*»« by A n ­
d r e w  M c A l l i s t e r  a n d  a d m i t s  he  l ias  
s w o r n  to  ki l l  h i m.  H e  w o u l d  u s e  
y o u n g  M c A l l i s t e r  a s  a s p y  In Ii Ih un  
i Ic . i  h o u s e h o l d  T h e  y o u t h  r t f u s s s  
to  be a p a r t y  to  t h e  t r e a c h e r y ,  und  
Hn rc l uy  a nd  i t u r f o r d  ki l l  him

keep faith with one another, to come 
hack as soon as might be In u vessel 
of our own. aml then to leave the sea 
aml »pcml the rest of our llv«‘s at 
ease. Thus we started i«i bury the 
treasure, and then —a mighty roaring 
In my ears, anil all was dark. It was 
the sun on t*.v fuce that wakened me, 
to find that I lay on Ihe islet In a great 
pool of my own blood, and by my side 
my dear lady looking up ut the sky 
with sight less eyes, shot through the 
henrt. Why lliey bad not made sure 
of me, I do not know. lH»ubtless they 
thought my wound » a s  mortal, and 
left me for dead. Aml Indeed I should 
have died, b.v rights, but I found 
strength to plant a stick with a rag on 
I t ; some fishermen, passing, found me 
raving for water, and took me with 
tlK'in und nursed me back to life,” 

Again tie moistened bis lips with 
'win«1, and again went on: "due  thing
In the world Is stronger than love, and 
that Is bill«1. Hate made me live, was 
medicine for my body, meat aml drink 
for my soul. To live to revenge my 
self on 11 nit fulse-liearte«! craven; to 
make up to him oue-lentli of what he 
Inis made me suiter; to feel, If pos 
slide, Ills breath going out In hi* throat 
under my grasp—that Is what Is left 
of my life. If I could go through hell 
with him sl«le by side, suiter euclt 
pain that he suffered till they wrencbeil 
my heart apurt—every second of tlial

Mr. and Mrs. George H. A lden , Mrs. Roscoe Swavze’s brother, 
and Mrs. K. S Page, of Salem, Or., [ William Hugill, who were killed near 
with Mrs. Frank Gdlis and daughter Centralia, by a tractor overturning % is 
Frances, of Anoka, Minn., were buried at Ml. Scott cemetery, April 
guests of Mrs. E. C. Richardson Mon- 17.
day. The last Parent-Teachers meeting

Mrs. Benjamin Levene has return- vvas very interesting. Dixies were 
ed from a visit of ten days with pr0mise«i to thc room having the 
friends at Nampa, lilaho. most mothers present which was a

Mrs. John Say and daughter, Mar ,;e so Dixies will be given to the 
garet from Portland were here vis- e„ t , re school.
¡ting Mrs. Say’s parents, Mr. a n d _______________-

young Indy's plctur«*. decides—perhnp* 
unfortunately for him—to try the ven­
ture. lie  s tarts  out. Inn acareely has 
he begun his voyage when he bus the 
III luck to ftill In with plrutes. and 
Is captured. I believe, Mr. McAllister,
I stnIe the truth.' '

i “Ves,'' the young man assented, and 
It seemed to in«* that In* bore himself 
innnfully and vvllli dignity, “tlint Is the 
truth, except Ihut, ns yon say. I Into 
no knowledge <>f an emjmy of whom 
my uncle lives In fear, o f  that I 
know nothing, for In Ids letters be has 
nmd«* no mention of It.”

The captain stnll«*<l a sardonic smile.
"Doubtless," he answered with suav­
ity. "your uncle had the b«*st of rea­
sons for not communicating tin* fact.
And now." lie ii«lde«l. again turning to 
me, “having explained these fa«*ts 
with regard to Mr. McAllister. I feur
that I must trespnss still further on , ....... .. ...... ....................... .. . . . . . . . . .
your kindness, and tell you something earnes tness ; the limn vvus talking from ..orl,.UI1, " s|,anJt 1 " 'y st‘,l.M‘s uc

but slayers by VI r. and Mrs. ( harles Van Kleek
profession, and armed to the teeth and «laughter, Fffie, spent Sunday 
Again my eyes sought McAllister’s, with Mrs. Van Kleck’s mother, in
und he seemed Instantly to divine Portland.
wluit was passing In my mind, fot Misses Ethel North and Elizabeth
once more lie shook bis head, und Struthers were Sunday guests of
with bis luind made the slightest pos Misses Mabel and Grace Behm. 
slide gesture toward the companion An Faster program was given by
way. 'I here was no time for more, for ntambers of Hiteon Sunday school. „ .
our Interchange, brief as it was. had We were sorry that Mr. Everett .„'c , llrf.‘lay;.
not escaped tile captain. Ills face, as was unable to conduct Easter serv­
ile glare«! at me, vvas like a storm ices and hape he will be with us
cloud, am] 1 perceived that tils hand in the near future, 
had dropped, threateningly, below the Mrs. Flora Leedy, Mrs. Charles
level of the table. He snarled, rather Van Kleek, Mrs. Herman Metzen- .
than spoke the words, "On deck!" tine and Miss Effie Van Kleek, of ‘h t , r  hun,c al , ' .U , y c  „ , ,

Wholly against my will, therefore, I the Hiteon Progressive club attend- biur years, at^ liatulon By^ the« sea.^ j 
yielded, and reluctantly ascend«*«) the ed thc Public Welfare Institute
companion, step by step. Hilt at the meeting given bv the Oregon Fed- „  .. , . .
fop. moved by an Impulse that 1 could erated Women's club in Portland Harding home hursday enroute for
not resist. I turned and east one Onul Friday. Luncheon at thc Y. W. C. from a vacat,on tr ,P to c al‘-
glance below. In these few moments A. was enjoyed as well as a playlet, 1" inia-
the whole scene hud changed; Captain talks and a trip to thc Doernbecker A miscellaneous shower was given

at thc home of Mrs. John Nyberg

CAPITOL HILL.
The Capitol Hill community club 

will hold their annual bazaar and

Mrs. John Nyberg, last week.
Mrs. L. S. Hariling entertained 

Mrs. Hawxhurst, of Tualatin and 
Mrs. Amanda Kerr, Mrs. Dunbar
and Mrs. Quist, prominent ladies of , . , , . . .
Portland at a luncheon given at her chicken dinner at the d u b  house Sat

urday, April JO. Dinner will be serv­
ed at 6 o’clock. H. L. Cleaves has 
been appointed general chairman 
Mrs. Bert Duncan is to be in charge 
of the dinner, assisted by Wayne

Mrs. J. E. Biggs and Mrs L. L. 
( lark, mother and sister of Mrs. J. 
W. Mills of Mulloy were Mrs. Mills' 

Mr. and .\ - Fred Wheaton and 
two children *ave moved back lo an(1 the Junior auxiliary m

y after living for ^  kl,ch<'" J ,cke,, s | ^  ^  fl,r
adults and will include dinner, dam 

Sweek of ' nK ant* <*oor l,r ' zes* children 25c. A
number of splendid prizes have been 
donated bv merchants of Multlnomah

Harclay bail lost no time. The «loot 
leading forward from the cabin wits 
open, und from my outlook the space 
beyond loomed like a dungeon, blttek 
as night. Through this «l.ior McAllis­
ter was In the net of imssing, but 
whether of Ills own free will, or wheth­
er, as It appeared to me, through the 
compulsion of Iturford and the cap 
tain. I e««uld not say. Then, realizing 
t i n t  1 was powerlesa, I turned once 
more aml regained the deck. Yet In

hospital.

GARDEN HOME.
Ihc regular meeting of thc Gar- . , , £ , . f , . . .  . . .i u  • , many beautiful and useful gifts. Mr.den Home 1.-1. A. was held rr iday  . ., aml Mrs. \  anvenhee have an apart-evening. The program vvas in charge 

of Miss Ellis, thc principal.
Dave 1. Stanford read his prize

and Portland.
Thc regular meeting of the Capitol 

Hill Community club will be held 
Wednesday evening, April 27, at 

Wednesday V evening conipiirnetUary which ti.nc officers for the coming
to Mrs. Clarence Vanvenhce. The >ear w 'n bc ele‘ <e<, a,' <1 otbcr 
rooms were prettily decorated, in blue tant matters will be brought up. Ad 

new bride received »'™.bers are urged to attend.
Capitol Hill will be represented at 

apart- the Rose Show to bc held during th<- 
M. A. Kilpatrick Rose Festival. Mrs. N. R. Kyscr

and white. The

mant
store.

thc
has been appointed chairman.

agony would be like balm. If only I (be moment that I .vtood there, without 
could see his every torment, watch his moving. I heuril, or seemed to hear, 
every pang.” ,,lt> 8iufn,ng sounds of a struggle, and

There was no mistaking his terrible lh,‘n one 8,,r,Ul high-pitched «« roam

of an Incident In my own life."
Again, with that same hateful Irony, 

he panned, looking around him as If 
tneltly begging our permission to pro- 
oeeil. And yet all the time lie must 
have known that vve would hang 
breathless on Ills every word. Sln«*e, 
In spite of bis talk of hospitality, we 
were virtually Ids prisoners. It vvas 
only too evident that In* was not ta lk­
ing to amuse us, lint that his words 
bore directly on our fortunes, and In 
all probability on our lives. And thus 
vve sat stnrlng while he. quite casually, 
turned and glanced at the door lead 
Ing from the cabin. The movement 
was so unstudied that at the time 1 
imiti no heed to It ; Imt Inter I wus to 
remember and uinlerMnnd.

At length tie resumed: "Do not f«*ar 
that I shall weary you with my ad 
ventures; It Is <>f one lneid«*tjt only 
that I stilili speak, and Hint, believe 
me, n««f Ia*«muse lis memory Is pleasant 
to me, for It is (lie blackest In my Ilf«*; 
but ra ther beciiu*-«*, as you will shortly 
see. you have a right to know of It 
Three years ago I ranged these seas 
In the company of another vessel, 
whose captain I «•ailed my friend. I.ike 
two gray wolves »<• harried our prey, 
one on either flank and lucky w is the 
merchantman who oM-aped our f a n g s  
Ours, of roura**. was Hie fortune of 
w ar; some lines we mad«* rich cap 
tures; sometimes our gains were not 
worth the lo.s In killed and wounded, 
and only the sharks would piotlt by 
«>ur enterprise. Hut on one great day 
w«* raptured and sucked a r«*al treas­
ure stilp. a prize ns rich a s  those which 
fell to the l««t of the obi buccaneer«.
There wa* spoil aml to spar**------for
once our crew« wer** glutted with gobi 
—but of the bulk of tin* treasure and

the depths of his being. Y«*t why, I 
wondered, ili«i In* tell ail this to us, for 
in* did not give the impression of one 
wlm would rew al allairs so private 
even to those whom he knew bt*st. 
much l«-«s to strangers so youthful and 
so unversed in the ways of the world. 
But my unspoken «iiio-tlon was to be 
answered far sooner iban I imagined. 
"That," lie said, "is my story, s a w  for 
one detail. I have not told you Hie 
narnea of the captain and Hit* mate. 
1'he mute Is a buhl liendeil scum of the 
eui'th named John Shively ; the cap­
ta in’» name'' lie turned to the youth 
beside him, then distinctly and with 
deliberation udiled ---"the captain's 
name is Andrew McAllister."

In spite of mys<‘li'. I started ns 
though | Imd tn*en shot ; now, Indeed, 
• he whole affair heeame startlingly 
plain. But the effect on Robert Me 
Altbter was even more pronounced 
lor it vvas his own uncle whom he 
h«*nrd accused; und hull’ leaping from 
Ids seat, with crimsoned tuve, lit* cried 
boldly, "V ou lie I"

I divvv an Involuntary breath of dis 
may at the word.«, for I deemed them 
Ids death warrant, and tuileed, for uu 
instant, the captain's hand sou^lit Ills 
licit; Imt Immediately he mastered 
hlniM'lf, and with shrugged ghoul- 
«l«rs muttered t«i himself the one 
word, " I  out It!" There followed an 
ominous silence. Then the captain 
spoke again. "You would naturally 
•leftml your uncle, bul I speak the 
truth. Now I shall ask you one ques 
lion, which I presume you »ill answer 
In only one way; but I uni t ask It In 
fairness to you, for ou your uusvver 
depends your future."

1'here »us pun»*'«* In Ids word«; to 
me It seemed Hint they were u threat.

tually deserted me, for »’lien I heeame
once more eonsetons of my surro’.ind 
lugs, I stood gripping the after-rail 
gazing fixedly at our foaming wake. 
And for tlie first time in my life 1 
realized that I was talking aloud to 
myself. "You heard no scream,” 1 was 
saying, tm I f angrily. “You beard 
nothing. Nothing at all."

A LIVE NEWSPAPER
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CHAPTER IV

Another Man’s Shoes
Presently, as I stood gazing blank 

ly forth over the blue waters, I fell a 
hand upon my arm, and wheeling 
about with a start, I found Iturford at 
my elbow. Instantly 1 searched his 
face for some sign <*f what had hap 
penrd, only to find that Itl» expression 
was as Inscrutable as ever. Yet al 
most with Ids first words 1 vvas to 
learn th«> truth. an«l. as he spoke. I 
perceived, further, that Barclay him­
self had h Iso come on deck. hiuI stood 
by the wcathcr-rall nonchalantly sur 
ve.vlng tlie receding land.

“The captain wishes speech with 
you," sititl Iturford. uud utbled, not

of the Jewel* only four persons really scarcely veiled, of death. Yet young Me- 
knew, the captain of the consort ship Alllstcr. whatever Ins fe. lings, carried 
Hud hl*^ mate, and I myself—and one himself manfully , and sat motionless.

»Uh no sign of flinching upon his fa«*e, 
, He pnnsed, nn«l *v*r tvls fn<*e stole awaiting the question. At last It 
an expression 1 had never before s«*en came.
there—a yearning. I would have sahl. “Will you believing that I have tolti 
for sometlilni that bad gone from his the truth, become an Inmate of your

uticlv » household, leant his secrets, 
and at the priqicr time deliver hint uud 
tils treasure luto my baiai»?"

There mie not a secón«! s tn'Sltatlon. 
The young man's «piiet Never!" b** 
tokened Inexoral»!»* resoluthm 

Tits

life forever, but of which even the 
memory could almost bring hack to 
him past Joys. Then the light fad«*«! 
front his eyres again, mid he went on : 
"A Indy salted with me In those «lays, 
the most beautiful lady tn nil the 
wort«!. Not a ln«ty of the court, too 
fine to noil her dainty fingers or dirty 
the tip of her silken shoe, hut s 
daughter of the ses and of the storm, 
<>ne who could wield cutlass and pi»  
tot. one who was nil life and tire nnd 
daring and who feare«! not man uor 
devil—no, nor Ood Himselff* 

i Once more he paused. an«l his han«t 
went tn Ms throat as If to en«e Its 
construction I would have saht that 
he bud forgotten ua. an«1 that for the 

iflrat time I saw the in m's soul laid
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How many time« hate you looked at 
Papers from other to%m« and judged 
the town accordingly?
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“Ths Captain Wishes Spesch With 
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