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SYNOPSIS

C K / . T ' T T R  I.— In tne  » m a l l  N e w  J^r-  
m y v l l ia l  ■* uf  till tit; m o u t h ,  In t i n  yeai  
174».  Jt i ihat i l  I . l iuisay,  w h o  l i l i »  III» 
e t « r y ,  i* a  varafret* y - u t l i  whoa. -  c h l u f  
a i t l v i t l v »  a r e  f tshlna a n d  huntl i iK 
l ’ r o u d  o f  h i »  m a r  tunan »h ip ,  hi- k i v i »  un 
r x h i tu t l  *n b e f o r e  n o u n  v i l l a u n ' »  a> 1 a 
■ I r a n k e r ,  w i t h  wtioin t i n y  a f t e r w a r d  
din«- at  the t a v er n .  T h e  . o n v e i * a t I o n  
t ur n a  o n  a n o t o r l o u e  p i rate ,  wh oae  
» h i p ,  the  B l a c k  I’ anther ,  1»  t h o u g h t  to 
he  III the  v i c i n i ty .

C H A P T l i f l  II .— N u t  m o r n l n *  Idni l -  
any,  a f i n  wi l d  duck. - .  I- o t t i n i r  In a 
"t. i i iui  ' w h e n  t h r u  » t r a l i ke r a  land  on 
a b e a c h  nea r  him.  irpr i i  • d. he m a k e  . 
n o  aound.  'Ih* n u n  bury  a . h e a t  wh i l e  
he  w a t e b e a  1 lie w o r n  flit 1 etted. lit m o » 
t w o  o f  the » t r a n * . -re Kill tin third 
T h e  » . l u l l  » ¡ ¡ U f i  la Ine -I .III With 

•
f o r e  Lind.s; v ’ h p n  st nee is diisco v er t i r  
A f t e r  a p p a r e n t l y  il e r ml nl i iK to ki l l  
t he  y o u t h  1 0  p re v en t  hi »  ii i lkltur,  the 
q u e s t i o n  o f  hie » h o o t l n *  a b i l i t y  l e n i i ,  
t o  be  o f  I m p o r t a n c e ,  a n d  lie v i v e »  th* 
t w o  m e n  p r o o f  o f  Ills .skill. I l l »  ac- 
• lUaintaiH e, wha- . e  n a t r e  lie b a r n »  le 
B u r f o r d .  t e l l*  I d n d s a y  the thi rd  muti 
la Captain B a r c l a y ,  an d  hia -.hip. oft 
» h o l e ,  Is thv  Blu etc i 'anthtir.  1 lie t h r u  
* 0  ab oar d.

C H A P T E R  III <>n I h »  « h i p  I-Ind- 
eny  m e e t »  a y o u t h  w h o m  be  re se mi . l e «  
In a r e m a r k a b l e  m a nn e r .  T h e  y o u t h  
1» Hu be rt  M. Al l later ,  w h o m  I . . relay 
h a s  c a p t u r e d  on Ilia w a y  to  his  un c l e ' «  
p l a n t a t i o n  In Jn iuu ' cu .  T h e  p i ra te  te l l«  
a s t o r y  o f  w r o n n  d o n e  to  h i m by  A n ­
d r ew  Mc- Al l l i l e r  an d  a d m i t s  lie baa 
s w o r n  to ki l l  h i m H e  w o u l d  use 
y oun t í  M 1 A II 1 let as a spy In his u n ­
t i . .  Ii*.u • ho l d  l i e  > uth r e f us e s
to be a p . i - . y  til tile t r e a c h e r y ,  and  
i i . crchty an d  H u r f o r d  ki l l  him.

I fuit my heart sink at lila word*. 
“ Then McAllister ”  I erletf, and tlltl 
not coiniilete the <|n«*sfion.

Ml* nod was atillldeni answer, and 
without more word* In* loti the* way 
We were ctnuding out to *«*it. and tin» 
schooner, wt.dl hut-lod over, was howl 
lug alona at a gnriii rail*. The cap- 
tain, hack to 11*, stood leonini: against 
the rail, gazing out at Hu* broad <*x 
punsi* of sen and sky. lit* lamed at 
otir approach. with one cost tin* ill* 
luUscü Harford, and with another 
bade me take- m.v pince at III* Hide 
“ You an> learning," lot said, “ some 
thing of rate 's  revenges; something 
of Hit* tangled threads that make up 
the pattern of life- Duuhlles* you con­
sider a man'* life of great Importance 
—a «n crei I thing Perhaps It I* In your 
village; hut here"- and lo* Indicated 
with a sweep of III* hand the ship 
and Hit* sen and the sky—“ a man’s 
lift* I* tin more precious than a Ilea’s 
Take yourself. You are nothing to 
me-—less than nothing. S.ive for a 
chance resemblance, you would thl* 
Instnnt he snugly tucked away on the 
sand spll yonder, with a great hole In 
your forehead, and santi for your 
blanket, anti the oore of tin* tide for 
your lieti; sleeping for all eternity—’’

In split* of myself. I shuddered at 
tin* picture, for though no scholar, till* 
swaggering captain had a marvelous 
knack of using word*. Presently lie 
continued ; "And young McAllister 
was nothing to mt* You have the
proof of that And you see what hap 
pens to stubborn young men. I am 
warning you. You th uhtless think 
there Is right In the world and wrong 
In the world, and that you must do 
what I* right. Put I tell you that on 
tills schooner there Is no right 01 
wrong except my word. What I wish 
Is right; what I ilo not wish I* wrong 
You are not, I think, an over-bright 
young man Vut I hope that at least you 
ran see that."

Now I dhl not take this conclusion 
kindly, for though ihe world In gen 
eral has, I fear, si-t-med to share that 
Men of my abilities which the captnln 
hail Just espresseti. I myself have al 
ways felt that I w i* brighter than 
supposed, barring perhaps, a* I admit 
a cariata slowness at times In grasp 
lug a .situation tpi' i.ly. Yet mindful 
of what Purford had said to me. I kept 
ni\* temper and anata >n<»I quietly 
enough. “ Yes. I untie stand that."

l ie  looked at me with that curious 
gleam In hi* eyes which was often 
there, inni which I lotted :i kind of 
amused, contemptuous glance that 
inaile you feel Ids delight In Ills clever 
ness and Ids scorn for your stupidity— 
and then nil at once lie sal.l:  "Well 
Sir. McAllister—"

He stopped with these words, ns |f 
to see If he could cat. h me napping, 
hut for once he did hot, for though I 
own that for un instant I thought he 
had minie a slip, the next second I 
perceived first that he was list clever 
a man to do that, amt secondly that 
I f  It was not n slip then* was 11 pur­
pose In It. And vvliat that purpose 
was It was not hard it* guess. An.) so, 
to surprise him. nnd to show him Pint 
lie had underrated me, I 11 imwired 
roundly, as he paused: "Yes, Captnln. 
that's iny name.”

And Indetti he erne surprised At 
flr»t I think lie could not believe the

qu'ckncss I had shown, but pr sently. 
|ierhups from n smile which I could 
not rcKtraln, lie saw that I understood 
him, for lie luughcd and fetched me 
a clap 011 ihe back, crying. “ Well, 
well, I thought you were simple, and 
here I find that you are deep and sub 
tie— yes, a d—d dangerous rogue."

Xyvv. although Ibis should not 'nave 
pleased me, 1 owu that ij did, pnd

n.rvr a llitlt* he went on, 'f.ww‘ i-vu 
ua man to man’’-  and I own that 1 
liked this too—"I am going t<* tell you 
niy whole plan. There Is that black­
hearted Amiri w McAllister, rich and 
prosperous with the treasure that »a* 
half mine— and what has he done? He 
has bought 11 great plantation on the 
southern toast of Juinuli'a, and then 
he Is rulsiiig sugar tune uinl growing 
richer still. Where does Ills laboi 
come from? Why, it’s slave labor, of 
course. And lie doesn't have to buy 
his slaves from others; lie has a ship 
that does nothing hut trade, buck and 
forth. In a kind o^ circle, and every 
port sin* touches makes him richer 
Look tine, while I make it plain to 
you. Two vessels lie has; one u brig 
rutine, Pie Shark, thut sails the k'urlb 
lieu», a pirate out and out. I ’>ut It s 
the other that's Ids steady, respectuble 
trader; she's the hark AsIniDtee. That 
bark be loads In Jamaica with sugar 
and molnsMS. and up the coast she 
goes to New England. What happens 
to that sugar and molasses? It's math* 
Into rum— the be t New Kngland rum. 
And wlicre does that rum go? It goes 
out to Iioimy mid Calabar. And 
what Is loaded In exchange for that 
rum? Some gold and some Ivory, but 
mostly niggers prime niggers, worth 
llfty pounds a head; and hack comes 
the bark to Jamaica, and Pie slaves 
are landed at Andrew McAllister’s 
plantation, and they raise more sugar 
and iiiola -ses, and that makes more 
rum, that brings more slaves to Ju  
arnica again. Around and around In 
a circle; can you Improve on that for 
a damnable way of getting rich? Isn't 
that a game to make the devil rub his 
bands and laugh?”

1 could only noil assent. Ami I could 
not help thinking what my father 
would say If he could hear of this 
wicked trade. Of the horrors of the 
“ middle pa* >agv” I had heard him tell 
of the dead bodies tiling over to the 
sh a rk s ; aye, nnd sometimes, when 
winds bullied and fotid and water ran 
low, of live men hurled to their deaths 
under the shadow of tile midnight sky, 
with no one to know of their murder 
and avenge It. Surely, as the contain 
suhl, this sailing In an e\ll clrcle™vas 
a game to inuke the devil laugh.

So vividly. Indeed, did lie present 
the picture to my mind, flint l must 
own that for the moment I did not ms* 
tin* Incongruous side of a man of Ids 
profession thus condemning Mi.Mils 
ter: for It was a case of the pot call 
lug the kettle black, and while .the 
captain's line show -of Indignation 
would have come well enough from tHe* 
mouth of another, It fell oddly from 
tin* lips of a professed pirate, a niiir 
derer. and a plunderer of the seas 
Yet, as I have said before and as I 
may say again. Capt. I*'rain ls llarclay 
was the strung) -a mixture of a man I 
have ever known -at one ami the miiih 
P un*, though It sounds, and doubtless 
Is, ItuTcdlhle, a rusnil ami a gentle 
man, a murderer ami a philosopher, a 
cruel sneering brute ami a man who 
could yet clmrm you with Id* subtle 
speech. Into think.eg that block vvn 
white. And >0 now- as doubtless he 
Intended, lie managed to till me with 
rcsentm lit a .w nsi Andrew McAIIUtci 
and his nefarious trade.

VMoihtt lly, taUei •! he M M  gee h) 
my fat tv',i,*li I sin (n'.d too openly 
reveals my emotions, that I was Justly 
Indignant, for he coutluued. "Ami who 
runs Ids ptuntutlon for him? That 
Imld headed spawn of Satan. Jack 
Shively. Ill« prielon* mate. Which Is 
Ihe worse of the two, you ask me"— 
though I had not usked him at all, and 
had not stlulled hard enough at school 
to appreciate Ids rhetorical skill — 
"Well, that'* hard to say. lint IM an 
*vvcr you this way li ve us* M,-Allis 
ter for vvhoit-alt* villainy, for working 
out sidit-nn s on a hlg scute. Hut for 
downright petty cruelty there'» 110 one 
to bent Shively. I've seen him torture 
a prisoner to death, and laugh wlilh* 
he was doing It. And tie's Pie man. 
If you can Imagine it, who lias full 
charge of M Alllster’a great planta 
Mon. Why. Imv. It’> a very kingdom of 
the damned There’s only one rule— 
the rule of Ihe whip— nnd whether lie 
has cause fur It or not. whenever the 
tvhjtti takes tdi 1 to- »Ingles out a slave 
ami Ini* Idm- or tier, lie treats the 
women tin* ».uni* n> Hie men - lushed to 
a tree, uinl dogs away till ttie poor 
nigger’s hack streams blood. Whether 
they tile or not he doe-n'l care, st* tong 
as he ha« Ids fan lie 's a coward nt 
h eart ; he wouldn't meet you in a fair 
light; hut I n  brave ns a lion with 
those poor defenseless blacks. A nils 
slonary went to Sldvely once, ami 
begged hl>a to treat the slaves with 
more consideration, to give them sonic 
time to learti religion *, nv  hours for 
recreation and play. And wliat was 
Shively’s  answer? That he hud his 
master's Interests to !«*ok out for. that 
religion ami recreation paid no divi­
dends. that wiser men than lie had 
figured It out. nnd thul It was chenper 
In the end to drive »inve« to death In 
s few ye.irj and then fill their places

With lievv one» Ik.ill I I I  tel them live 
.Hit their e.lln:tt-il span In health tin* 
some kind of happiness. Treats Pie:., 
like brutes, you m a y  say. Why. the 
ineHiie-d brute tl.i.t ever skulked and 
cowered In the depth* of the Jungle Is 
a k ‘ns In side those poor hlaik slaves."

Certulnlv. ns lie put the nutter, 1 
felt a hearty hatred for ImiP i these 
men—Pie ph>t-niakfng uiasier and the 
hrutul l a d e —and th«* ciptnlii. d.uih> 
less perceiving the Iciprev-it-n lie hint 
made, hastened t<> drive It borne

“ Well, enough of Shively,”  he con
Mnnrd. “ l e t  n*c fell you *«"» ‘ h'n*
more about Me MUster. You imagine 
-if coprse. that lie lives 0:1 Ills pl.intn 
tloii. Hut In* doesn't. IPs conscience 
'•< too black for that, lie's picked th 
spot where lie lives on purpose Th-* 
plantation border* on n beautiful riv­
er, with 11 narrow outlet to the sen 
but h little ways Inland the rivet 
broadens ln;o h kind of lagoon, and In 
the middle of It Is an Island, and or 
the island McAllister has built hi- 
house, or, as you might almost say 
his fort, for that's wliat It really l> 
He tins a garrison, I understand. 1 
dozen men, good fighters, and ther. 
ihe old fox lives, never Stirling fro» 
Ids tleri unless he has to. Anil then 
he hoards and plans and adds to hit 
treasure. A reward, a skulker—"  an* 
he made a gesture of contempt to* 
deep for words.

There fell «Hence, while lit* gazed 
over the rail Into the sunshine with 1 
fierce and eager gleam In Ids eyes. I' 
was some time before lie turned to tnt 
again. “ I ('tilled you Me.Vllister*J*js 
now,”  lit* said, “ and you understood in: 
reason. That young man was true ft 
Ills uncle; you cannot blame him 
he did not know wliat Ikohert McAllls 
tor really I*. And so— you becotin 
Robert McAllister. We have the chest- 
with Ills clothing and all his effects 
we have the letters from his uncle: 
art are bound to make a auecaaa of out 
plan. No one on Pie Island has evei 
seen y o u ; no one had ever seen him 
and the resemblance hiiween you is s., 
strong that if we could bring had 
vnung McAllister from the dead, am 
dress you alike. It would take n wist 
man to tell you apart. I've gh'cn yoc 
ihe outline of the scheme; now for tie 
details. I land you near Ills home: 
you make your way to Pint curse»' 
bald-headed mete, and make yoursei: 
known, and he brings you to the Is 
land. All you have to do Is to play 
the dutiful nephew to get McAllister's 
confidence, to llml out all you can 
about the Island and Its garrison, tt 
find out. above nil, where he keeps 
Ills treasure. Then, In n fortnight 
you will meet me again, and we shall 
talk things over. What will happen 
next depends on wlmt you have 
learned. It tnay he better to storm 
pie Island, or It may he that you will 
have to kill him yourself. Hut no"— he 
broke olT suddenly, nnd much to niy 
relief “ that wouldn't do unless It was 
the only way I I want to have his 
skinny throat between my bunds. Hm 
we can settle that Inter. There’s only 
one thing to do now, and that Is fm 
you to give me your solemn word of 
honor that you will he fu'thful to me 
and that you will undertake tills ven 
tare ns I suggest If you refuse"—he 
turned squarely toward me. anti Ids 
tone was hard as steel—"then much 
as 1 regret It, I’ ll have you stripped 
nnd tied to the foremast before five 
minutes are gone, and I'll rouse my 
gentle darlings from their d—d drunk 
on sleep and have them pelt you with 
empty rum bottles till they’ve let ou* 
every drop of blood In your veins, St 
make your choice, once and f**r all 
Will you tile like a dog ur live like a 
man?"

I was silent, iiinihle to clve a direct 
nml Immediate answer. To he stripped 
and lashed to the mast, anil to have 
these drunken ruffians pelt mt* with , 
glass that would break and shiver 01 
my naked llesli—that Indeed, as lit 
had expressed It, would l«* dying like 
a dog. Hut living like a man -then 
was the rub. To pass myself otT fm 
another, to lie, either by speech or ac 
tlon, a hundred times a day, to gain 
a man's confidence : 1 ■! then basely to 
betray him—was this living like a 
man? And at length, with n great feel 
ing of resentment, I turned upon him

“ It’s a Hue choice to give me," T 
erled. “ Hod knows I have no wish t: 
die. hut to he a traitor, a sneaking spy 
- h -vv CM I till i h it ?"

To my stirnnise (for 1 never pot over 
being surprised by the varying nit-od** 
of this limn) Instead of being angry 
he gave me a hearty <*lap on the hark 
“ Well spoken." he cried, "nnd hillevt 
me, lad. If Andrew McAllister were 1 
decent man. If he were even half of 1 
decent nit n. If I knew one good thin; 
to say for Min. Til never a*’; yon t' 
do what I propose. Put you don't 
seem to understand If I Hiked you 1 
to kilt a r*it. 11 snake, a rock roach 
would you hesitate? Ami If I told you 
(o set a trap for them, to catch them 
by stratagem, would that make an? 
dRVerence? Of course It wouldn’t I'v* 
called Andrew McAllister 11 fox but 1 
apologize— to the fox. I mean. He’'  
rat anti «nnke end cockroach nil In 
one; he's lower than the filth , «t ver 
inln that walks or tiles or crawl«. Met 
rid of Andrew McAllister nnd thai 
d—d bald-headed Shively by nni 
moans— fair or foul—anti the impel' 
In Heaven will bless y< 11 nnd seven 
hundred slav e« will prah e the .Vut 
that yon were hern To rhl the world 
of two such blackguu d» Is a m>h|t 
deed."

A* yon nmy well Iniag’ne. I hat1 
listened eagerlv to every word, for I 
felt that my life tiling tn the balance 
Anti as you a ny also Imagine. | was 
only too willing to he persu -led, for 
I shrank not «0 much l think, from 
death lt*elf a« from the ghastly man 
tier In which It was to come. The cap 
*»!n. ] am sure. rj*t| alt tb1« In n*v

(To Dc Continued Nest Week)

HITEON.
Hiteon Rcbekalit attending Beaver 

Rcbckah lodge Tuesday n.ght were: 
\lr. and Mrs. Ernest Hiic, Mr. 
anti Mrs. • hrist Christensen, Mrs. 
aand Mrs. (hrist Christensen, Mrs. 
Parker J »owning, Mrs. Elizabeth Me 
(iowan, Mrs. (jeorge Anderson, Miss 
Effie Van Kleck, Mrs. Harry Eli 
under and Mrs. l-ester Davies.

Mr. and Mrs Oscar Sclander
pent Sunday in Portland.

Mr. Everett, Presbyterian Home 
Missionary will conduct church serv­
ice' at the Hiteon schol house Sun­
day evening, May 1* Everybot y
come.

The Hiteon ^regressive club met 
it the home of Mrs. Harry Robin­
son Wednesday afternoon. “House­
keepers Exchange" roll call brought 
forth many useful ideas. A report 
was made on the visit to Scholls 
Study club ,a»d Public Welfare In­
stitute in Portland. Mrs. Charles 
Struthers gave a very interesting 

j geographic article concerning con 
j dilions in Russia. hollowing the 
meeting the hustess served a dainty 

' lunch. The next meeting will be ai 
the home of Mrs. William Camp 
»ill, which will be a business meet­
ing with “Club House Ideas" as a 
roll call.

Don’t forget the "500" party to 
be given at the ‘ hristensen home 
Friday evening, April 29. Amuse­
ment for everyone. Admission 

'and 15c Proceeds to be given to the 
Doernbecker hospital for clvltlren*

SHAHAPTA.

Wendy Butler, Correspondent.

Mr. and Mrs. I F. Julian and 
their daughter Ruth, ut Hillsboro, 
were visitors at the Beebe home 
Sunday.

Mr. and Mrs. F. Beebe attended a
performance of I»en Hur at the 
auditorium.

Miss Florence Selander 
Portland visitor Saturday.

was

Mrs. Willett and daughter, Lillie 
[ called at the Metzentine home Sun­
day afternoon.

Mrs. J. D. Claghorn has returned 
home from Seattle where she has 
been visiting her daughter, Mrs. L 
Wright.

Mr. ami Mrs. Leonard Carlson 
I of Seattle, are visitors at the Pet­
erson home.

Messrs. Carl and Herbert Olson 
anil Connie West went on a fishing 

: trip Sunday.

The Shahapta Women’s club will 
1 meet at Mrs. J. W. McCuen’s on 

May 4. After a luncheon the elec­
tion of officers will take place. *

• --------
Miss Barbara Richwold was con­

fined to her bed. for a few days 
with a slight illness.

Week-end guests at the Sclander 
home were Emma Selander, Isabel! 
Selander, Arnhild Berg, Leroy Se­
lander and Mangus Grundfosscn.

t

Miss Irene Hansen is home again 
after a serious illness at, she Port­
land Surgical hospital.

The condition of Mrs. Jalia 
Schmitt, who is suffering from a 
stroke remains unchanged.

Mrs. Lester Davies and mother, 
Mrs. Sophia Olson were guests at 
the home of Mrs. Lena Olson Sun­
day afternoon.

*k L k »*M JI 9. f. A. »«IM *.

Mr. and Mrs. Fred Hall haJ as 
week-end guests Mr. and Mrs. Mar­
ble of Corvallis, Mr. and Mrs. Per­
ry of Camas, and Mr. and Mrs. 
Bertolotto of Portland.

Mr. and Mrs. Herman Metzen­
tine and son, Everett, spetu , Sun­
day evening at the Walsh home in 
Tigar#. Mr. Walsh is quite ill.

The Hillsdale Parent-Teacher’* 
gave an entertainment Friday night 
and featured the Kitchen Cabinet 
Band. There was a large attend­
ance. *

M rs. F.d Newman, of Portland, 
was a week-end guest of her mother, 
Mrs. Anna Sieges.

The Bible Study class met Mon­
day evening at the home of Mrs. 
C harles Van Klcek. The'next meet­
ing will be at the Struthers home.

Mrs. R. C.' Thompson entertained 
Mrs. George Arrowsmith of Seattle 
at a bridge luncheon Monday.

Mesdantes H. C. brost, Ed Hud- 
smi, and James Lynch were lunch, , 
guests of Mrs. Mann onThursdav

Leland Shaw, a member of the 
college degree team that initiate,! 
candidates of Oregon c ity lodge, 
spent the week end with his parents 
Mr. add Mr*. Dan Shaw.

Anson Miller is busy with carpen­
ter work at his place on Hemus y, 
avenue.

Mrs. Frank Fluke and family ;i 
busy trying to put the C lark place ri 
some semblance of care and cul­
tivation.

The Boy Scouts troop No. 15 of 
Huber, report a fine meeting on 1 1 
day the ¿2nd. Several new sc>„ s 
joined the troop. All are looku g
forward to splendid work anti i n 
per cent efficiency.

C amp Eire Girls We-La-Cr -Xa 
group held their weekly meeting at 
the Huber club house Tuesday April
¿0 .

The club show Saturday night \v:,s 
rather poorly attended. There w l| 
be another in two week^ May 7, 
md make it a packed house, li is 
for your boys and girls.

On SaturdayApril JO, there will be 
a card party at the Huberclub h< , ,* 
Every,father and mother, Older sisi,r 
and brother, uncle and auntie a e 
urged to attend. This is for the 
boys and girls clubs recently forint,1

During all of this week there is 
being held a cooking demonstrati a 
at the Huber club house. The b>>vs 
and girls clubs are taking an active 
part. The winners will be announced 

'next week.
Several linker ladies attended le 

“Spring Flower Show” held in ihe 
Multnomak Hotel, last week, one ■ d 
the interesting flowers they saw was 
was the Botonical Tulip that goes 
to sleep at night and opens its petals 
to the morning sail. This variety 
was shown by “ Bettendorp Gardmis

The residents on route 4 have 
been sympathizing with the mail 
carrier. Most of the mail boxes have 
been quite oitt of his way. The 

•latest development on the new 1 1
is the setting *up of all of the b"\<i

F

H UBI.K MOTES

Mr. and Mrs. \V. 1 >. Hedges, of 
Portland, nephew and neice of Mr. 
Hedges, of Beaverton, were Sunday 
guests of the Mjmns.

The Outside Public judges a Com­
munity by the liberality with which 
it subscribes for and advertises in its 
local paper. You have no excuse 
that will stand the test of good busi­
ness judgment

A LIVE NEWSPAPER
K B A X 1

A LIVE COMMUNITY
How many time* ynm looked *t
Papev» froen other lew»» oiod judged

A  N tW  &PAHUK »  A  N Y M K »  
T H A T  R E F L E C T S  T O  T H E  
WOllLO AT LARGE THE COO» 
MUHITT IT REPRESENTS

It is the purpose of the Enterprise to keep 
a clean “ mirror” to give the public a bright 
reflection of Beaverton.

TO  P R E S E N T  S U B S C R I B E R S

Hand this Ad to someone who is not taking this Paper

î

Encl 'sc l 1 inti ONE DOLLAR fur One Year'» Subscription to

THE BEAVERTON ENTERPRISE

Name

Ad 1res»_________

A TOWN G RO W S NO FASTER 
THAN ITS LEADING NEWSPAPER

B

H


