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DELAYING FARM FORECLOSURES

The foreclosure of many mortgages has created a pro
blem in the United States which must inevitably become
worse unless some successful steps are taken to prevent ad

ditional foreclosures.

The farmer, as a general thing,

is suffering from the byr

den of indebtedness assumed in former years and man)
find themselves unable to pay up thse obligatfons. Man)
farmers have stated to us that they could geet atong and
see a reasonable prospect for future success if it were no
for the debts which under present prices for farm products
take a heavy toll from the meagre cash income of the agn

culturalists.

There has been a good deal of talking about n!um;_: SO
thing for the farmers but word comes from lowa of a pla

to solve the ]-l'lnTllrl'll

[t 1!T11\i'1t'~ for the

chance”.
uf a rull!ui] of bankers

for farmers
estabhishment

Insurance 1mern,

worthy of a "secon

n t‘.ti'h count

farmers, count

agents and others, who will hear the problems 1‘:1'.” ery dis
tressed farmer and seek a solution for the individual case
Those who are so heavily involved as to face an impossibl
future will be adviserl to turn over their holdings and mak:
a new start. Others whose circumstances and past recor

indicate a reasonable chance

of going forward and living

on their farms until price trends ympove, will be given
it is hoped, liberal treatment by the 1|1n1't;.:;|urv~_\\"hn wl
thus have assurance in regards to the value of their invest

ments.

Federation,

Charles T. Hearst, president of the Towa Farm Burean
savs, “There is no question that if the public

spittited, fair-minded men are selected in each county te
assist in making plans to permit the present land owner te

continue

on his farm until condifions improve, mortgage

. LA
foreclosures will cease to a large extent in lowa.

Orther cities and countries

mav be in 2rested in follow

ing the plan soon to be set up in low 4

——

CHURCH SERVICES
METHODIST CHURCH

Jeorge F. Gordon

Sunday at 11 A, M. the sermon sub
Ject will be “The Christian’s Armour”
Text Ephesians 6. 10-20. One great en-
emy Is the flesh. Our greatest war-
fure ls against principalities, powers,
world rulers, spirituay hosts of wicked-

ness, Our warfare Is not so much with | -
lof C hrist

mortal beings as with the Immortal |

powersg of evil that rule in lives, nmll(“m
: :

A program of a most unusual nature

that come to us in the form of the
“viles of the Devil”. A great spiritual
warfare Is in progress. The enemy |s
moving toward victory. A careless and
indifferent spirit is being manifest in
the lives of millions of Christians and
churdh membery.

Come Sunday morning and hear the
message. You need it, it will make you
realize conditons as they are today n
the world of affairs.

At T:45, Rev Chas. Salkeld will bring |

the closing message In a week of spec-
ial services being conducted by Salk
eld and Slankard with the Arnold
singers.

CONGREGATIONAL CHURCH

Rev, Charles F. Clarke, Pastor
Well friends, we are going to have
our services next Sunday at the usual
time, we hope loo sea you Bible
School at 945, Morning service at 11

A. M. with the sermon by the pastor

service

subject “Make Love your Aim" two
Endeavor ocieties meet at 630, On
Wednesdn at 6:30 we shall have a

pot ek :upper to which every one |s

invited. “his will take the place of
the vrep ilor prayer meeting.
C "RISTIAN CHURCH
Re . W. Springer, Pastor
This 4 especially a message for
|friends and members of the church

A fellowshlp meeting given
in vour honor will be held in th:
y on Saturday evening at S P M

which has been some time in the pre
e
thi

will be furnished to go with them. This
promises to be one of the best foellow
ship gatherings ever to be held In
this church.

If our social gathering Saturda)
night interferes with our worship on
the Lord's Day it will defeat its own
purpose. Everyone Is urged to make »
special effort to be present at the
Lords table Sunday morning. The to
pic of the morning worship will be
“An Acrostic”

We appreciate active
Endeavor take in the evening worship
A special part will be given them every
The topie of the even
be “An Inevitable

ithe part the

Sunday night
Ing service
Mecting".

will

on “Participating Sharers” and evenng

e e s aa g ant Sl g s S

. v

POPLCTELPOPPTPOPNTIDod

BENEFIT DANCE
given

TIGARD LIONS CLUB

Saturday Nght, December 3. Gran«e Hall, Tigard
Come and have a Good T. e

McMahon

DN Do e el e b e e el
i e e e O S e e o I S SR

Orchestra
COLPDIIIODDD
2 2 aa h e 2

DO YOU KNOW???

That your car needs more attention in the winter months with resuect to

lubrication than any other time of he year. Change your Motor and
In season now and save cost of repairs

Olls %o conform
Inter.

with the change

Gear

Wm. ARISS & SON

Gasoline - Oils - Tires & Batteries

Phone 55

Pl b el W architect  Ues bees o

T'ga ', Oregon
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LADY
ELANCHE
FARM

A Romance of the
Commonplace

by
Frances Parkinson Keyes

WNU Service
Copryright by Frances Parkinsen Keyes

THE STORY

CHAPTER | —Mutoring through Ver.
mont, near the village of Hamstead,
Phlllp Starr, joumng HBoston architect,
makes the scquainlance, In unconaven-
tional fashlon, of Blanche Manning,
girl of seventeen, with whom he is Im

mediately enamored. Fram her, In
conversation, he jearns something of
her family history, dating from Hevo-
lutlonary times Starr is vonvalescing
from a serlous iliness, and It bsing a
long distance to Burlington., his des
tination, Blanvhe sugigests, the small
village not boasting & hotel, that he

become, for the night, & gurst of her

cousin, Mary Manning

CHAPTER 11

Lady Blunche farm lay a mile or so
south of Hamstead, stretching on one
slde of the road back to the foothills
of the CGreen mountains, and the
other, tn broad, sweeping meandows,
stralght down Lo the Connecticut river,
Two blg houses, one of brick, with a
small, seml-detached brick bullding—
the lawyer Moses' oflice—the other of

wood, white-palnted and white-plHared,

with & large flower garden, stood on
| 1L, Across the roand was a smaller
house, brick with a woodden ell, less

ition will be given first following | nijug the smull bo
there will be a social gathering |
n the church basement. A lunch will|
|he served and members are requested
[to bring sandwiches cake and coffee

true to line, and decidedly less pros
perous In appearance

A8 they came in sizht of all this
Philip Starr brought his motor to an
ahrupt stop, and turned to Blanche,
who had unhesitutingly saceepted his
Invitatlion to “help him find the farm,”
by riding back with him,

“Is that where vou lHve?"

“Yes, the hlg brick house 18 onrs.
The big white one Is Cousin June's.
The one across the way Is where Mary
Hves.™

“taood Lor:

“What's the matter?”

“Matter! It's the most heantifol
place | ever suw In wmy life. 1 didn't
tell you, did 1—-0I'm an architeet 1
menan, that's my regular Job But on
the side, T can’t help dabbling In other
things—sketching, modeling, carving—
1 was four years In Europe while 1
wus growing up, and went huack to
Paris for # course at the Beaux Arts
after 1 got throngh Harvard, And
I've never—" his eves turned from
the landscape and swept over the face

Bt

it 7:30 with sermon on the|#nd fAgure of the girl beside him—

“seen the Elysian felds and one of
the nymphs before !

“It's pretty, but | don’t see why yoo
should think Ir's 8o remarkable. And
It"s 80 deally dull! had
better hurry o liitle, o bie
through supper ™

Perhinps
Mry

we
iy
They stopped beside the Lo st
tentions of  the and
wilked up the cobblestune path Here,
i the huge granite siab that formed the
front doorstep, sutl a who
wis enguged In wn enormoos
pHece of lemon ple wilh his tingers,

‘Hello, Mosey ™ Blanche,
“Where's Mary ™

“She's putting Alzernon to b, re-
He regarded the
neer with a thoughtial stare from

e

Lhree  honses,

sl Doy

eating

sald

sir

padr of dark frringed, divinely blue
eyuos,

‘Alzernon!™ excluimed Philip, iIn-
voluntarily,

“Yeu" loterposed Blanche, a trifle

Impatiently, “Cousin Laara—Dhis moth-
er, you know, that died-—sald she was
80 tired of the sume old family pames,
that when he came along, she felt
she'd simply got to bhave a change.
She found that in a book called “The
Wicked Duke'; Algernon was the duke.
It wasn't allowed in the Hamstead
lihrary, but It was a great story, just
the same. Come in, Mr. Starr, and
I'll eull Mary, Mary—!—M-A-R.Y-—"

“Yes," floated down a volce from the
upper story “Coming, honey, Did
you have a good time?"

“Yes, lovely Hurry up—we've got
company.”

A dowr and shut quickly,
there was the sound of swift footsteps
ross & hall, and a girl, with
another golden-halred child-—-presum-
ably the namesake of the wicked duke

(L e

coming u

| =Ip her arms, appeared at the head of

| bered

the stairs. In a flash, Philip remem-
and understood the quick re
sentment anche had shown when he
asked her If her cousin were plain,
For If Blanche were lovely, Mary was

| there in

ENTERPRISE
" .r e e y TOF 1—10 Ths wir i vreature, wis -tr' and 2t Lest
typhold rever, nnd wine to VA otown, wherever that (o b Ml ge I
Burlitngston in & toir T ¢ N - “Anything in the wny of in old
while he's J PIIVRINY fipy b R0 superstition, you meant Good Lord,
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: |
La:.‘--. nim In for the :‘. : b b, l “Then,” sald Muary, *1 think that's
I'm afrald Fm dreasdoully ntr . | enongh for tonight And good enough

sive” interrupted Phullp, sauling o -1 for auy night, too, W't 17 Especinlly
at Mary, but she In turn interrupted | for & man vwho hes Just suld e wus In
him, | 1o T ] - - sl

“Uf course not. Father and 'l both | :,I \lr p‘:.l-;“uulln‘.'mlll:r -c-*'lt ‘:l::t-l l::J'. :L‘
be awlully gind tv have you, Wil ;‘;n.",l‘ 1 Goend "h:h!' " R e
you put your motor o the shed while g I
I get Algy tucked In? Flanche will | == B =
take you 'l be back In & minute, NEW AUTO GIVEN AwAY
and shew you where the guest.cham ! Continued from page one
b.—:lum; Il'njerr.lr;---nulharal- oS this company will inerease its sub-

Slie AS wlirenag e NST | - 1 i
g s egrsiadsighe wig oo scription list to the point where more
un»lr the gullty but contentod Mose: e psipsselegsinediadirmpii: -

“I'n afraid yvou won't have any des | higher rate, to reach a greater number
sert for supper.”* she suid, kughing. | of people, then in the years to come,
e el S N s S this $3,000 will be returned time and
pantry while | was busy with Algy agin.

But | can open a jur of preserves, and
there are You go
and rarn on the water, Moses ['ll be

Just & minute - Hello, Paul !
vislee softened

vl s,

Her wlrendy
perceptibiy at
turning quickly saw
to he simply o lwrger and
replica of Dlanche there
astonishing fmily

sl

the last wornls
1 hoy who seeme:d
musculine
wis an ml
mast resemblanes
between ull these
up the wilk townrds

“Hello,™

Blanche,

Mannings !—coming
them

“Hello,
for

he sald lei=urely,
you're guing to ecaltch it
running Awny Hello—"

“This Is Mr. Starr of Boston," put
In Mary, quickly, repeating the some
ion which Blunche
give her sbout him
Mr Starr—Blunche's

what seanty informet
hael s
“My cousin I'nul
brother.™

“llow do ¥ da¥

been albile

gl Paul, with
much “tehud
you—Mother's gone to bed with a slek
headache—ull
the North parlor

out enthusinsm Lo see

n=ed np after clenning

Soo 1 theught 1 bet

ter come over here tor supper.”

“Of course,” agrecd Mary warmly
“Will you show Mr irr where to go
while I Eet Moses gt o] 7 Cowme,
“I' s .

she disappeared up the stairs agnin,
Pullip plcked up his bag, which Paunl
had made no effort 1o take from him,
and followed, Little ns he knew of
the customs ot New England rfarmers,
he thought It unlikely that there were
nuiny who looked like this one, or who
were ot lelsure to appear In white
flunnels at six o'clock on a May eve
ning. He resented both the boy's
beauty and his clothes. Paul stopped
at the open door of a small room and
motioned him 1o enter,

“1 hope you'll Hnd this falrly de
cent,” he sald, depreciatingly. “Mary's
not much of a housekeeper—ihers's
probably some dost abont,  That's the
bathroom at the end of the huli—
there's only oue”

“Thanks—tuve 1 time for a shave
belore supper?”

“I guess so—Mary'll wait for yow
anyway."”

The family was waiting for him
when he went downpsinirs agaln
Blanche hnd gone home and changed
her dress for another white one,
softer and thmder than the one she
had worn In the afternoon. Mary, ap

parently, had had no time to | reshen
up, and bad simply tied a erisp apron
of genvrous proportions over the faded
blue while a tired looking,
elderly man, without m and
with a shabby coat glipped on over his
khak! shirt and trousers, for
ward 1o welcome Philip,
you,"™

gingham ;

necktie

cilme

he

unguestioning

suld with
cordiality
“Blanche has
happened to
sick

guess our good

“Pleased 1o mewt
the suame
thut Mary
been tellin
liod you that
I'm real sorry, but |
Vermont air'll fix you up. Come and
set down to supper. It's all ready—
such as “tis. | understand Moses has
et op a good share of it."

There was, however, no scarcity of
supper. There on the contrary,
A good deal of It—two hig slices |.|f

haild shown

us how she

winld you ve been

wWns

|hnm, with a quantity of clear, golden-

|

|
}

certeinly beautiful, with Ul su-
perLly formed, quiet beaut: Greek
statue, And yet, It wa: of a
Creek statne that he almo tantly
thonght. The blue cotton i+ that
she had on, dulled and from
frequent washing, had tur to the
it color In which the re of
the Middle ages loved to the'e
Madonnas; the little boy, rently
suatched from his hath wa
Blanche's summons, was Led
pink and pleomp and stur nm
her shoulder. Muary! The race
of the name, too, seem ot
startling What sort of a uld
the ludifferent Paul be, he ‘ed
The younger girl's explana his
presence broke In upon en!
admiration i
“This s Mr. Phllip Starr o,
Mary. | met bim by the br '

brown gravy, fried eggs
toes, dandelion greens.  Philip thought
he had never hungry, that
nothing had ever (asted so good—
“Want to gmoke? asked Paul st his
elbow as they rose from the table.
Philip He had not vis
Ited In muuy tamilies where “Lthey did
thelr own work™ but he had a vague

haked ;nl[.'l

been 8o

hesitnted

feeling that he ought to offer to be
useful,

“Iwn't we help with the dishes
Ar=t? he asked

“Mercy, don't you think of such
A thing!™ Seth exclaimed, ‘Mary'll
have ‘em done In no time, while 1
finish milkin' You and Banche and
Paul go und set on the front porch
and tuke it easy.”

“I'm going to Wallacetown, to na
show,” said Paul briefly,

“Oh, don’t tonight !

Paul turned on his econsin fmpa
tiently “What are you so down on
Wallacetown for? he asked crossly

“I've got all my plans made—1 didn't
know we were going to have company,
did 1? I'd have to go
with me, of course, knew woun
wouldn't care for It anyway o-\.‘|-| If
you weren't busy—Iit'll be nine
o'clock before you get the dishes done
and the bread set.” Then, seelng that
Mary's face was still clonded, he add
ed, more pleasantly and very per
suagively, “Mary—you like me to have
time, once In a while, don't

ngkedd wvon

only |

too

n good
you?

“) But-—-"

course 1 do
“Then say you hope I'll have It, like
a good girl”
He slipped his arm around her, rub
bing his head against hers, and Kiss

ing her cheek She smiled and re
turned his kiss

“All rght, run along"” she aald
cheerfully “Blanche, you can Keep
Mr. Starr amused, ean't you?™

*“Of course she ocan,” sald Phllip
hastily. But he stood still, looking at
Mary with a slightly puzzied expres

slon. Was It possible that Paul—en
Saged—ba bad the bor's sister's word

upstairs |

Philip, |

“Then Say You Hope I'll Have It,
Like a Good Girl"™

mlght
to do so practically unquestioned, leav-
L ing  her to wash dishes and muke
bread? To his chagrin, Mary seemed
to guess what was passing In his
mind,

“It's awfully dull on the farm for
Blanche and Paul,” she sald, as she
moved about, clearing the table, *“I'm
glad there's something amusing for
him to go to. We don't often have a
good show in Hamstead., And I'm glad
that Blanche cap have a pleasant eve

ning with you, It's lovely on the
porch. You can find your way out
there all right, can't you?"

Customs of chaperonsge In Ham-

stead are simple, not to say primitive.
As a rule, however, they work out sur-
prisingly well. Seth, coming In after
dark from the barn, lighted the kitchen
lamp, and read the Wallacetown Bugle
and farm paper. Then he took
off his shoes, and tiptoed up the stairs
to bed,  Philip, going up to bed about
eleven, found Mary In his room, turn-
Ing down his bed,

“l1 say, Miss Manning—may 1 speak
to you for & minute?”

“Of course,” answered Mary, turn-
Ing to him with a smile. “What Is 1¢?"

“Your cousin Blanche—she Isn't en-
gaged, too, 18 she?"

Mary flushed “What makes you
say ‘too’'?" she asked quietly.

“Why-—she told me about you and
her brother. 1 hope you won't think
I'm fresh If | tell you [ consider him
awfully lucky.”

“It's 1| that am lucky,” returned
Mary slowly. *“Paul's the dearest boy
in all the world, after you get to know
him, | feel mueh older than he lIs,

his

| though as a matter of fact, we're al-

most exactly the same age. But—
we're not exactly engaged. We've a
sort of an understanding—'keeplng

company' It's called, here In Hamstead. |

But—Paul Isn't bound at all”
“Well, 1T should think he'd want to
be,” sald Phillp with visible admira-

tlon. “But now, about hls sister?
Hns she got an ‘understanding’ or any-
thing awkward like that with any-
body "

“No," sald Mary, smiling. *“She's
very young yet, you know—barely

Why o
" Phllip

Eeventeen,

“Because, burst out, “I've

fallen In love with her—head over
heels. Of course | haven't told her
80 yet, But [ think she's the lovellest

—the most exquisite—oh, the—"

“Yes, | know,” sald Mary. *“So you
want—7

“I'm twenty-four years old, and I'm
a fairly decent sort,” went on Phillp,
plunging as usual straight to his polnt.
“1 haven't any ancestral home llke
this—Iin fact, one of my ancestors
was an Irish immigrant, and all of my
family were very plain people—there
weren't any town histories written
about them! But we've always been
honest, as far as | know, and we've
prospered and risen o the world. I've
lots of friends. [I've Inherited some

money, and I'm earning more. ['ve got
a pretty good job, for my age. I'm In

Davis and Hamlin's offlce—"

“Gale Hamlin, the architect?”

“Why, yes! Do you know him?

“I've—I've met him. His nlece,
Hannah Adams, was one of my class
mates at boarding school, [ used to
visit her, sometimes, 'n Boston. So
you are In his office ™

“Yes,” sald Philip excitedly. “What
tremendous luck! He ean tell you
about me—PBlanche's mother and
brother, you know—and you, for that
matter! And you will help me all
you can with Blanche, won't you?

Mary plcked up her lamp. *“I don't
believe you'll need an awful lot of
help with Blanche,” she sald, whim-
sically. “But I'll say a few things to
Cousin Vielet that might make a dif-
ference, Good night.”

“Yon are good! And you don't
think I'm an awful chump going at
things this way?

“l think yon're rather nlice™ sald
Mary, still whimsically—"if you must
know [

She was closing the door gently be
hind her, when Philip pulled It open
again

“Mary,” he sald, “1 may ecall you
Mary, mayn't I—tell me the superstl-
about Lady Blanche—about all
the Blanche Mannings.”

“Well,” sald Mary, hesitating a 1t
tle, “all the Blanches so far have
fallen In love at first sight, and mar
ried strangers—and gone away from
their own homes to live Thelr hus
bands have adored them, and they've
been rich and beautiful and—"

“Is that all of the story?”

“ls there anything,” asked Mary,
suddenly, “that 1 could tell you that

[ 3] r
tion

" would make you want her any less?

Auylhing that would wake you—afrald

be, to a “show.,” his privilege

A Busnless Propesition
It is simply a business proposition
and sound from every standpoint. No
one loses, not even the papers. This
Company will not realize the benefits
and cash In on them, however, as
soon as our readers, who earry on witn
us in this great free gift distribution,

It's Falr and Square
The plan for this great gift distri-
bution is absolutely fair and square,
Friends and readers of thes. papers
are to determine to whom the gifts.
are to go, as votes are the deciding

factor.
A'l over this territory the Enter-
prise, News, Sentinel or Press have

er who would share In this great gift-
Thel stand ready to help. Every read-
giving distribution will find the ground
well broken for them. You will readily
understand the whole plan once you
read our “Everybody Wins Something”
automobile and gift distribution an-
nouncement elsewhere in this issue.
Costs You Nothing

This company bears the expense.
There is not one cent for you to spend
Your time is your own. You can win
by simply devoting part of your time.
It wil be easy, you will find, to be the
recipient of ont of the big gifts.

Now, at the outset, there are some
things to be made clear. Because
test” held in the past, the Tualatin
there have been “subscription con-
Publishing Co., wants to make every-
thing clear, to know that you really
understand thatour plan is different,
Al cards are laid right on the table,
Everything Is fair, square and above-
board.

Everybody Wins something

In some contest there have been
contestants who have really worked
for nothing. One or two big prizes
have been given and these went to
the first and second highest candl-
dates, all others were left to hold the
sack. In this gift distribution “Every-
body Wins Something”. You win either
1 new ecar, one of the purses of gold,
or you win the cash commission.

The Enterprise, News, Sentinel and
Press are striving to go ahead and pro-
gress and grow as this territory Is
constantly growing and progressing.
The Enterprise. News, Sentinel and
Press will continually add new fea-
tures and make every warranted im-
provements. Now we want to add
hundreds of new subseribers, and in
doing this we will pay those wbo help
us generously for what they do for
us. Take advantage of this exception-
al opportunity right now. For futher
information, mail the nomination
blank, call on, phone or write, Cam-
paign Manager, care of The Beaver-
ton Enterprise, Beaverton, Oregon
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Dr.R. A. Bissett

Physician and Surgeon

Office Hours 2 to 5 P. M.
Daily. 8 to 9 P. M. Monday
Wednesday and Friday
PHONE TIGARD 57 W
T T T e N e e N
B N N e e
GARDEN HOME BUSSES, INC.
Time Schedules
Subject vv» change without notice

L.eaves L eaves Leaves Leaves
Portland 1'igard Greenburg Metzger
T 0 *6:15 *6.20
8:00 *7T:156 *7:30
9:00 *7:45 *7.55
10.00 1:10 8:15 8N
11:00 *:10 *9:15 *9.20
2:00 1):10 10:15 10.20
1:00 12:10 12:15 12:20
2:00 .10 2:15 2:20
3:00 4:10 4:15 4:20
400 *5:10 .15 *5:20
0 | ... a:15 6:20
*8:00 é:10 11:15 11:20
7:00 . - -
10.00 . . w—
11:00
12:00 . " -
Tualatin Division
Lv Lv. Lv. Lv. Lv
Port. Tualatin Durham Trece Metzger
*T:00 . :
R0 8 05 *8:10 *8.15 *8.20
10:00 *7:38 *T:40 *T.45 *7:50
12.00 *3:05 *810 *8:15 *8:20
2:00 905 9:10 $:15 9:20
1:00 11:06 11:10 11:15 11:20
*5.00 1:08 1:10 1:15 1:20
6:00 8:05 $:10 3:15 3:29
T 5:05 5.10 5:15 5:30
10:00 *6:05 *8:10 *6:15 *6:20
12.00 7:08 7:10 7:15 7:20

*Denotes daily except Sundays and
holidays
A M
type
CENTRAL STAGE DEPOT
Atwater 5171, Loeal 3L

A Y Y

in light type, P. M. in black
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