
Professional C ard*
HARE. McALEAR & PE T E R S 

Attorn«y«-at-Law
Upstairs, Shute Savings Bank Bldg 

Hillsboro, Or agon.

TMOS. H. TONGUE, JR., 
Attorney-at-Law—Notary Public

Office, Commercial Building
H'llabrii'O. Or»*<«w

Church Notices
ST. CECILIA CHURCH.

Rev J. VI. O'Niell, pastor.
Week-day mass 8 20 a. m.
Sunday masses, 7 45 and 10 a m *

NAZARENE CHURCH
SUNDAY, JU N E  J

Sunday school at 10 a. m. J. L 
Holden, superintendent. Missionary 
Sunday 11 a. in., sermon on For 
eign Missions; 7 p. m., young people’ , 
meeting; 8 p. nv, evangelistic service; 
8 p. in., WeAiesdays is prayer meet­
ing. Also Tuesday at 9 a. m. All 
are welcome to attend these services 
—Roy L. Nolt, Pastor.

M. E. CHURCH
Sunday, June 3—Sunday school at 

10, Edward D. Kossman, superinten­
dent. Morning worship at 11; Ep- 
worth League at 7 p. m.; evening 
worship at 8 o’clock. Choir rehearsal 
Tuesday evening at 7:30. Prayer 
meeting Thursday evening at 8 Sun-j 
dav. (une 13. will be Children’s day.

You are cordially invited to at­
tend all of these seasons of worship 
and fellowship with us.—W. Edwin 
Ingalls, Pastor.

tSTUDIO 
BEAUTY SHOP

MRS J E. ST E PH E N S
MARCELLING

Phone 7803

Deimore Lessard '
LAWYER

Here Tuesday« & Thursday«
Office with Justice E. E. 

Swenson, lleaverhin
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J  MAPES & SOM Î
Billiard Parlors J

Cigars
Tobaccos

Confections 
Soft Drinks

f Cady RIJf. Walton. St.
V .V .V .V .Y A V .V .V A V A W A

YAV\W .VAVAV.V.Y.W AV

$ W. L NOYES i
>  PLUM BING and HEATING \» V
J  Always on the job. ^
i  Phone Tigard 552 or Beaverton
j  03-33 \
j  Beaverton, Oregon ■,
V .'.V A S V i 'W W iV W W W W W W

’ For Sanitary Plumbing
DEWEY

THE PLUMBER
Plione 7702 Beaverton

-x-v« v  v  vS’ sS "!’

The
Coifax Bookplate

B r
ACNES MILLER

WNP s#rvt,-«
C by Th» ( s ni a i r  Odh

THE STORY

C l t A P T K I t  I —sin a c e r t a i n  m o m e « .  
t o n .  M oa u a y  m n t n l n i  M ee C o n s t a n t e  
P u l l e r ,  t a i a l i . g u e r  a n d  s e l l e r  u t  r a r e  
b oo k «  «I t ' a r f o w  •  M r *  a n d  Hecnnd* 
H a n d  BiHi«*liop uu l u we r  f o u r t h  a v e ­
nue.  N e w T o r k  nol l e«* t h a t  t h* f i rst  
c u s l n m e r  w h o  e a t e r s  t h e  *t«re.  a i  h a l t -  
l>a»i s ' n r ,  ta a  d i n  I fteA w h i t e  h e a r d f d  
o ld a »o t l t * : i a n .  w h o  e a u n t e r a  l a t o  t h e  
a t o n i e  |»lc«'*rd*d "Medt oa l  W o r k * "  
A f l e t  a whit«- I’r t r r  h u r t o n  on e  of  t he  
e m p l o y e e s  w h o  h a s  heen  o a t  on  a b u y -  

M M I  ta  w i t h  a  path« Me ta le
o f  » n s

C H A P T K R  II  — P e t e r  a m a t e *  C oa -  
ptui ive tiy t e l l i n a  h e r  he  pa id  I U 0  at  
an «Hi ll.il. f o r  a n  o l d  l a w  b o o k  c o o i n l a -  
i r «  s C o i f a t  b o o k  pin I* S u d d e n l y  •
«  r l ' e  e h r lek of M u r d e r !  ' rings out IB 
t h e  Vo ««

Of course I In* (.i.iilliu gin cun it* Hi 
fur curiosity, directed cldert)
at uit*. l!ut even hail I wanted to talk. 
I know Juki two fuctv alxiut her: 
namely, that Peter hud seen her at 
the Itlehmoud auellon, aud tha t ahe 
hud had on blin k satin bedroom slip 
¡.or-,; nnd these fuel* 1 decided to sup­
press for the present time at least. 1 
did not know who she was, where she 
came from, what she had been doing 
for an hour nnd a half In the rear of 
the id.op, whether she knew the old 
gentleman, how t»he cam® to find him 
I lost patience ut the unceasing quea 
tions.

“Ik this the catechism, or what?" I 
finally snapped at I'nlsy A bbott..

Dulsy sniffed In an Injured nuinner, 
and glanced at Mr. Uihdiu, who looked 
at me us If he considered me very 
cruel and rough.

“1 guess we have a right to  talk 
itrout what happens right before our 
■ ■yer, especially If It’s awfully queer I” 
■he murmured plaintively. “At least, 
you heard her say, ‘Keep It 1 Keep It 
for m e!’ Now. Is It ridiculous to won- 
!er what that meant?"

I had actually forgotten that cry of 
distress, temporarily, In the ensuing 
turm oil! Uelsy certainly hit me am id­
ships, and that time I knew the an­
swer.

“ Von must (Jilnk we're mlnd-reud- 
e rs!’' I retorted. "Now, 1 cuu't waste 
any more time talking. I must ttuh'h 
tliut Indexing. Thank goodness 1 got 
It nearly done hefor«* this rumpus hup 
polled 1"

I sped down the side aisle to my
desk. Hut oh, my w ork ! Where was 
It? Where were those ueut plies of 
classified outds? <*n the tlo«ir. In the 
aisle, everywhere except on the uc.-'k I 
ILul there was no rime f ir wondering 
why. or even for vexation. Scooping 
them nil up as fast ns I could, I made 
for the desk, only to find a note stuck 
between two of my reference hooks. 
It read as fellows

“I am ordered to the rea r; o ther­
wise. to go this afternoon and buy 
from two oh ladles, whose grandfa­
ther was a bishop, his professional li­
brary (date about 1840) ‘ut a reason­
able figure.’

“ I have true thin! request I had no 
time this morning to tell you that Mr. 
Roberts lias Jusl glveu Nancy the po- 
- It Ion he promised her. She Is here, 
therefore; Miss Wilkes Is In charge. 
Would you add to your Innumerable 
PencMts, and go some time or o ther 
and speak agreeably to my Ill-fated 
sister?

"PE TE R ."
Poor Peter I I would do better than 

that. I resolved, recalling the pretty 
voting vision with the chestnut hair 
whom I hail seen entering that morn­
ing with Miss Wilkes | decided to 
eat, not work, even fm Mr. Harrow® 
nephew; I would lake N ano Hurt on 
with me. In celebration of her first day 
In business. I stuffed alt the cards 
Into a draw er; and went In search of 
her.

Through the open door of ttie steno­
graphic department came Miss Wilkes’ 
metallic invents. In exhortation:

"Iain 't forget that nice d a ik h lu e  
serge we were talking about dear. To­
morrow. dear, nnd not nn*r® than eight 
Indies olT the Moor. That will lie all 
now, dear.”

As I walked In, I beard Hie reply 
to those observation*. II was a faint 
yet db-'tlnetly audible snort proceed­
ing out .it the straight. oMseUnl nose 
belonging to die tall young Indy of 
the short wavy chestnut tresses. She 
was standing In front ot Miss Wilkes' 
desk, her height amt sl.'m leincss tie- 
cclitunRd by a hrlghi apple-green 
knitted frock Whose straight line* 
censed not less than fourteen In.'ties 
front the floor, above footgear com­
posed of hs many ns three (intent 
leather straps, through which pet«|M*d 
pule peach chi (Ton-weigh! stockings 
The large blue eyes of the Im pertuib 
able face above the round white collai 
stared as nitrenittilnglj at Miss Wilkes 
ss  these of s young baby The red 
red mouth was hesuilfully shaped and 
flrtnly closed.

Mis* Wilkes greeted me with sweet 
suspicion

"Come In. dear What Is It?”
“1 beg your pardon! Has Miss Bur 

ton gone to luneliesrti?”
“ I am Miss Hurton." swiftly an 

son need the apple-green young lady In 
a clear, shrill vole®, transferrin*  hei 
unrem itting gase to my face, “and i 
was supposed to 1m* gone to lunch s 
long time ago.” •

"Then won’t you go with me? My 
name 1« Const a ace Culler—”

"I know all about >«u " said Nancy 
Hurton. “All right. I’ll con»®"

She was a speedy w ltlidraw er; w> 
were on the street* I., a twinkling I 
cast about ft*, a diverting topic

“ l e t 's  go to Ernesto's for Iji.ch! I’m 
sure you'll enjoy It. They have such 
g.vod things to eat I”

“That so?"
“ And Krnesto Is n fa moo* local 

character. He owns one of the Divest 
oddest houses .Ml this Island lie no' 
only has s restaurant downstairs, h tr 
he lives In the h. nse nnd rents some 
f loors  ss ap artm en ts"

Nancy nodded
“Itow do you think you'll tike vou’ 

work?" I pursued faithfully 
“ All right. Buy." she broke out suu 

denly. scattering social amenities to 
the winds. "If you hadn't come In that 
minute. I'd have murdered that Wilkes 
woman I I hate women Though yon. 
she was pleased to add “are an r i n g  
tlou. Do you know shout my step 
mother?”

“1 have only Just heard of you, 
fa ther’s marriage."

•"There's another «roman for you! 
She said I couldn't be rc«|<ectnt>l«! LI® 
ton. Miss Cnller: did you knot* I 
ehqwd?”

I didn't know whether to laugh or 
cry. the girl was so pretty and clever 
psikins slid precocious and neglected 
sod at lb® t*m® time liter® was I  wild

streak of humor In her blue eyes that 
both aroUM-d your mirth and put you 
on your guard I compromised with 
my feelings, and smiled sym pstbet- 
Icully.

“I know no details whatever about 
your affairs, my dear, aud It Is not 
necessary to tell me any If you doiYt 
want to."

"B ut I do, I have no one else to 
te l l !’’ protested Nancy, not to lie done 
by delicacy out of a recital ot her ex 
plolts, as the rushing late-luncheon 
crowd bore us down the avenue to- 
wurd Ernesto 'a  "It was like th is : 
Last Saturday I eloped with Brandon 
Tower. He taught shorthand at the 
business college where I went. Mtid he 
liked me, nnd I d!d like hlin nwfullv 
because he was so polite and hand 
some, though now l hate hltn. Well 
then father met my stepm other at » 
church fair where she was dishing ou; 
oyster stew, and she thought he looked 
lonely, and so tha t was tliut. I couldn't 
stand her, she picked on me rigid 
from the s ta r t—wild my clothes were 
Immodest, and look where th is coIIbi 
comes to, absolutely to my nose, while 
that other old cat s ta rts  a t the othet 
end! Well, Saturday afternoon Bran 
don telephoned me and asked me t< 
go to the rink. I told him I whs got 
ry, but Pater had Just got back from 
Richmond, and It was his first loin, 
trip, so I was anxious to see him rlg lr 
away.

“Of course Brandon knew all about 
p eter, and that he was a rare-book 
buyer for Harrow's, because 1 hmi 
♦old him. Maybe It did sound s lit 
Me queer to say 1 was so anxious to 
se t him; Peter’s naturally always oft 
on business. The tru th  war, when 
Peter got in that morning, he had 
been so mad about MalvInH, my step 
mother, that he Just managed to h* 
civil nnd rush out of the house Welt 
they were married, nnd It couldn't h< 
helped, so I wanted to smooth Peter 
down a little hit If I could before 
dinner. Hut I couldn’t sn.v nil thn ' 
over the telephone, nnd Brandon got 
fearfully mad because I wouldn’t g< 
to the rink.

“Then Malvina passed me In tin 
hall on her way to a matinee, amt 
said she wnr going to tell father that 
I miked Incessantly over the tele 
phoDe to boys, If I didn't Instantly 
stop I said, ‘All right, I will.' which 
answered both her and B randon ; urn' 
the minute she'd gone, I skipped out 
and met him on Sixth avenue. un»t 
then—’’ Nnncy gave a skip then nn<! 
there, clutching my nrm In excited 
climax—“he asked me to elope!"

As on a faint, d istant henenn ot 
hope. I fixed my eyes on E rnesto’s 
now Just a block down the avenue 
one of a massive row of stately gran 
Ite-pillnred houses, built ninety venrs 
before as homes for a group of New 
Yorkers who hud been distinguished 
for combining money with brains 
Normandy terrace, ns the long row 
was still called had been constructed 
to laugh at the passage of time 
though gone were nil vestiges of anv 
terrace, nnd all the graceful winding 
stoops of h by gone day. Sidewalk 
and floor spore were no longer to be 
wasted on M anhattan Island and hII 
the lower floors of the terrace hud 
been Invaded hv business. I endeav 
oreil to listen patiently to further de­
tails of Nancy's narrative, knowing 
that relief was Imminent.

Peter. It seemed had outwardly 
borne tip nobly under the shock of 
the news of Iris ta ttle r 's  m arriage, had 
handsomely congratulated both par­
ties. In fact. Then, under pretext of 
presstng business, he had bolted out 
of the living room and down the halt 
toward his own room, to  And Nancy 
watting for hint In the hall He had 
cheered her doleful sta te  with a prom 
Ise to come home early and tell her 
all about Itlehmoud. nnd show her the 
weirdest old bookplute In a book he 
bad picked up there. He then per­
formed the exploit of pitching his 
suitcase across hi« bed nnd two ta ­
bles and an arm chair, to relieve his 
feelings, nnd fled

Hence Nancy's de*lre to soothe him 
before dinner She had then confided 
tft Brandon. Malvina's latest th rea t; 
whereupon he. outraged, she could 
are, by so much persecution, had 
•topped short under the Sixth ave­
nue elevnted with the romantic sug 
gestlon :

“Listen l Why don't you chuck tt? 
Let's e lope!"

Alas for Peter's brotherly sacrifices! 
Nancy, flattered, excited, and eager to 
leave home, fell promptly Iti with the 
proposal to depart for Atlantic City 
within an hour, where, she naively 
Implied, she seemed to hnvr an Im­
pression thnt this a ttractive young 
man would marry her

Mercifully at this p«dnt we passed 
between the clipped box-trees beside 
Ernesto’r door, nnd were greeted rap­
turously at the door of the restaurant 
by Ernesto himself.

I bad known this worthy C.enoea® 
ever since my salary could afford 
hltn, hut had yet to hear anyone s«f- 
dress him a* “Mr Rnnsonl.” though 
bis gray hair, dignified hulk, and 
stately official mnners rendered him 
more than Impressive. Like a dread 
naught convoying ■ chaser and • 
cru lrer he led us down the wide hi no 
ami white-tiled hallway

“Not for ten days have you been 
here!” cried Ernest«» to me with al 
most theatrical reproach pulling out 
chairs at a table Just Inside the d<ior. 
“You have forgotten Ernesto 's!”

”1 never could d«> that.” I averred 
with simple tru th , "but we'v, been so 
busy I’ve Just been grnhhlng sand- 
wlenes at the drug stores every day.”

“My God I th a t's  Serve P  cried 
Erne*to In fluent Id Iota, truly «ho- ked. 
and he recommended frantically the 
day's s|«ectnt. which neither Nancy 
H«*r I oppo-cd. as tt Included duck 
ChofM*. steak rmm’Vri-*>••!* p«as pota 
toe» l«euits au«J »p«.,teul, all La •

secret-formulu sauce, served on > 
mystical but Uigldy important blu> 
plate.

“Still, lots of huslnes; Is good." h< 
admitted, “ t Wish 1 had it."

1 glanced Inquiringly aruuud th* 
room, where the number of obviously 
contented patrons seemed to contru 
diet Ernesto s Implication that he was 
facing bankruptcy.

“My third-floor teuuut leuve two 
weeks ago, 1 cuuuotta rcuta the f la t. 
he explained woefully. “Everybody 
say T h u ®  uotta nixe place to live, 
'way downtown. 1 wauta live upplu 
the Bronx, I lovea the subway 1' lzza 
nlze place,” bristled E rnesto ; “nlze 
cheap flat, nixe furniture, nlze and 
quiet a t night I Nobody w unt!"

“ What a sham e!” I sympathized 
“People are Just silly. And maybe It’s 
a little too soon to expect to rent the 
flat. Your luck will tu rn '"

Ernesto gave a pessliulstic-artlstic 
shrug, and moved off to greet some 
new arrivals. Nancy leaned over the 
table toward me.

“I want to usk your advice," she uu 
nounced. “Peter thinks you’re the 
most sensible young woman he 
knows.”

‘‘Thank you. That makes a girl feel 
so nice aud safe I”

Absorbed In a new Idea, Nancy con 
tinued to lean over the tuhle, and so 
missed a two-second dram a that 
flashed past on the staircuse. Sil­
houetted against the big hull window 
the figure of a young tnau suddenly 
turned the corner of the landing, 
leuped to the hall, posed effectively 
an Instant, back toward me, before u 
long m irror near the staircase, then, 
satisfied, flashed past the bull door 
The front door slummed. His vis 
ored cap bad been low on his face, 
he wore a loud, vaguely familiar 
suit. . . .

“This Is what I wunt to urb you 
about," Nancy was saying eagerly 
"Do you think It would be ull right 
if Peter and I should take that flai 
upstairs? Could you aud 1 look Ht It 
a fte r lunch? Do you think It would 
be all right?”

"Why . . .  1 suppose so. If you 
and Peter want a flat. Hut why . . .“

“Because Malvina Insulted me so 
about my elopement that I simply 
won't stay home. Neither will Peter 
We’ve left and we haven’t anywhere 
to go, not even tonight! And we've 
always lived downtown und like tt. 
aud I love to keep house, and I don't 
see why 1 should be done out ot 
everything Just because , . . Oh, 1 
never finished!”

I perceived that I was now In for 
the conclusion of this distressing 
child's singular romance.

“Brandon came to the house In 
about half an hour to get my suit 
cuse," proceeded Nancy, systematical 
ly; ‘‘while everybody was still out. 
It was packed, standing by the hull 
hnt-rack. He wulted there while I 
dashed upstairs for my things; 1 
hadn’t expected him quite so soon. I 
came right down again, but he was 
already holding the door open, with 
the suitcase In one buna and Ids own 
bag tn the other. We got the train 
all right. As we were getting Into 
Trenton, where it stopped, be sag 
Rested going Into the diner to get 
some tea; lie suld if I'd go in first and 
keep a table, he'd come rlgli along 
after he’d moved our things to a bet 
ter seat tliut was Just being \ muted 
But 1 hud to come right buck, for the 
dluer was f u l l I  uiet him Just as be 
was starting forward with our bags, 
and goodness, he was cross! I thought 
he must be terribly hungry, and didn't 
say anything.

“Well, at Philadelphia, we had to 
chnnge trains for Atlantic City, and 
wait a few minutes for the connec­
tion. Fie said: •Why don't vou go buy 
those picture postals?* 1 had sug

SCHOOL TO START
SUMMER CLINIC

Hillsboro, Ore., May 31.-(Special) 
—The Hill school near Gaston is 
considering plans to establish a 
health clinic this summer for exam­
ination of youngster* under seven 
years of age. Miss Grace Millgate, 
county health nurse, made a trip 
there the forepart of the week to dis­
cuss the project with the community 
P.-T. A., which is sponsoring the 
work.

Other community Parent-Teacher 
associations are expected to take up 
the movement as quickly as possible. 
Miss Millgate spoke on the clinical 
plan before the county council of the 
P.-T. A. at Gales Creek las* Satur­
day and she states tfiat they have 
referred her to the community or­
ganizations with recommendation that 
the clinics be established. It is classi­
fied on the P.-T. A. calendar as a 
branch of the pre-school work.

TIGARD.

has been winning fine honors at .. 
ege Sfce was recently elected c " 
with six others out of a cla»> of, '* 
than a hundred, to member*» 
Mortar Board, a national h P 3 
sorority. Members are elected ^  
tfcu society on a basis of scholar/ 
leadership and service. Selma "' 
Junior at Whitman.

Miss Marie Pfaffle and her „ 
Mr,. T. Piaza, of Portland, drove ' 
Taft Friday returning Sunday e\enr?

Carl Schamoni and family rttUr, 
home Saturday from a weeks va \ 
tion at Pacific City.

The flower boxes at the Lone Oak 
Service Station are filled with co 7  
ful blooms and are very attractive'

The two sniaU children of Ftb 
Roasch were injured severely ij,,

John Rankin was taken to Good! 
Samaritan hospital Wednesday aJ  
had his appendix removed He return! 
ed home Sunday.

Mrs. G. Thompson, of Cornoda. John Scheckla is planning on 
Calif., is visiting her daughter Mr, jng Bu„ Ruf) walef {o hi$ ^
G. Rankin and family. ianci near the highway.

Mr. McCabe of Portland is now 
employed at the First Bank of Tigard

Mrs. Mary McKay returned from 
the Hillsboro hospital Monday much 
improved in health.

E. B. Nedrv left Friday for the 
coast towns and will be gone for sev­
eral days. He is employed in the 
advertising department of the Journal

The new Metzger road near th
Lone Oak service station was gravel­
ed this week as was also the no* 
market road to Treece.

Mr. and Mrs. Z. Spangle, of Dayton 
were guests of Mr. and Mrs. V. Low 
Sunday.

Edna Sandbloom attended the con­
ference of the Swedish church at
Tillamook this week.

Word comes from the county ro 
crusher plant near Durham that se 
eral sacks of material had been stol 
Sunday night officers chased a t 
which loitered near the crusher 1 
lost track of them on the highw

The Tigard water company hi!; 
their monthly meeting Monday eun 
ing in Judge Noyes office.

Herbert Duncan was ill several day! 
last week with the flu.

Mr. and Mrs. C. Christensen, Mrs. 
Hite, Mrs. Charles Van Kleek, Miss 
Eiffie Van Kleek, Mrs. Hans Gaarde 
attended the I. 0 . O. F. grand lodge 
at Roseburg this week.

A. Zweiner and wife attended the
I. O. O. F. conference at Roseburg.

Pupils of St. Anthony school held 
their annual picnic at Oswego lake 
Tuesday.

week when they fell out of their 
parents car. Besides being bruised 
they were cut about the head by rock.

Mr. and Mrs. W S. McDaniel, of 
Kelso, Wash., spent the week end 
with Mr. and Mrs H. W McDonald. 
They were guests of Mrs. E. Vincent
on Saturday.

The Junior league of the M. 
church play volley ball in the chare 
yard after their meetings.

Mts. C. Christy had a demonstri 
tion of aliuninuin ware at her hor 
last week.

The Sunday school of the M. 
church are planning an interestin; 
program for Childrens Day, the stc 
ond Sunday in June.

Mrs. George Arnold left MonC 
for Chicago where her husband «' 
join her. They will spend the sc: 
mer there.

Allen Young, of Sherwood, spent 
several days this week with his grand­
mother Mrs. B G. Leedy.

LA N CETTO  STEELF. GIVES
INFORMAL RLC!7\

Mrs. C. F. Tigard entertained Sat­
urday with a dinner and those pre­
sent were: Mr. and Mrs. Hohntan, of 
Portland; Mr md 31 rs W. S. Mc­
Daniel, of Kelso, Wash.; Mrs. E. 
Vincent; Arthur Vincent; Mr. and 
Mrs. H. W. McDonald and family.

Selma Tontz, daughter of Mr. and

Mrs. K S. Tontz of this community,

Miss Lancetto Steele present f 
a number of her pupils in a inform 
recital last Saturday afternoon, th 
taking part included Carl Sanbit 

i Josephine Selby, liernice Whit::a.
Holace Oslund, Georgia Braskin, Lj 

| leta Richwold, Sara Louise Bra-k s 
Margaret Rhue, Rosemary H s, Mi: 
Jane Blake and Barbara Rich» I 
Certificates of promotion were 
warded for completing a two ye 
course in the Moore Fundament; 
Music System. Bernice Whitman** 
awarded the prize for the greate* 
progress made during the year 

j piano. Loleto Richwold was award̂  
! a prize for the best sight reading

W. E. PEGG
MORTICIAN

BEAVERTON, OREGON
W E SER V E REGA RD LESS O F T H E  T IM E  DAY OR NIGHT
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■I Grabbed Away My Suitcaa®, and 
Hit Him Hard."

gested sending some home to tell our 
news« So 1 went over to the news 
stand and turned around tn took at 
hltn. and . . .  he wa* ra. lng toward 
the door with our two bn»»!"

"W hat did yon do?" I Inquired, at 
last Interested.

“1 ran faster, another way. and got 
to the door first, and . .

“Y®*. my dear?"
"1 grnhhed away my own suitcase

and hit him—hard.”
"Nancy." said I. In congrntnlatory 

tones, “shed n*v tears over your er«t 
while friend Mr T wer I thlnt. y,*, 
did a good J*«h wl'h him *

"T hat's  «*hai the Traveler*' at-t i «1 
•aid.* ob®«,rved Nulcj, complacent I

“TO-DAY IS 
YESTERDAY’S P L A N S ’’

—put into action

—that bank account you 
start to-day is the help* 
ful working plan of action

tomorrow.

—be a to-dayer 
at your neighbors bank

BANK OF BEAVERTON
^  ta a ®»«d lawa la tk*

C *rd « a  Spwt «1 Oragwm.

MEMBER FEDERAL RESERVE SYSTEM
—where service blends into

helpful co-operaficn

o


