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BUY>«•*> SELL
List Your Wants, Rentals, Articles for Sale or Trade and Miscellaneous Wants, in These Columns

Classified Rates
2 Cents a word per issue. 
Minimum 25c CASH with copy

Classified Ads appear in 
Beaverton Enterprise 

Multnomah Press 
Tigard Sentinel 

Aloha News

Complete Eastern Washington 
County and Western Multnomah 
County Coverage.

HAY, GRAIN, FEED

GOAT Fi 1.1) Hex Amicw, the i
they never tire of. Portland Feed 
Mills Co., 202 S. E. Stark St.,

1111)1 '  WOOL, CASt \ltA 11AKK

HIDES A WOOL. CASCAKA—A spec-
ialty. LEE BROS., 431 S. W. Front 
Ave., ATwater 5334.

HOUSE FOR RENT

FOR KENT 3 room house, 2l-j acres 
and orchard $8 mo. 7200 Capitol Hill 
road.

5-Rooni Modern House, Garage, 9th 
st., Beaverton. Mrs. Pitt, 1 mi S of 
Bank

~ MISCELLANEOUS

PHOTOGRAPHERS

THE LLOYD STUDIO FEATURES 
“ YOUR PHOTOGRAPH FOR SLOW" 

LLOYD STUDIO
1010 S. W. 6th Ave., at Salmon 
ATwater 5323 Portland, Ore.

Piano, Piano Accordhtn Teacher

p ia n o T PIANO~ACCORDIAN, HAR 
M O N Y  T H E O R Y  A n a ly s is  R e s u l t s
first fesson or no cost, correspond­
ence or studio $1 per week. Georg 
Peterson, 2181 N. W. Glisan, High- | 
land Court. 22nd & Glisan, BR 195*).

POULTRY WANTED

Ai.L KINDS OF POULTRY WAN­
TED— Phone SU 5727 or write 10015 
Powell blvd., Portland. CASH PAID 
We will call.

AUCTION SALES

WILSON’S Auction House. Auc 
tion sales every Monday, Wed- j 

• • •  nesday, Friday, 10 a. m. 721- 
729 2nd ave, near Morrison.______________________________i

AUTO INSURANCE

FARMERS AUTOMOBILE 
Inter-

INSURANCE 
Exchange

Country Rates on Fords, Chevs., and 
all cars in the same price class. For 
Public Liability (10*20) Property 
Damage (5000) and Fire and Theft 
$17.80 the first six months; $7.80 each j 
six months thereafter.

C. A. BENNETT 
Local Agent 

BRoadway 2705
OLIPHANT & BATES INS. AGENCY 
933 S. W. Taylor St, Portland, Oregon 

BRroadway 5553

AUTOMOBILE LOANS

Refinancing—Very Liberal Terms 
PAYMENTS EXTENDED 

Prompt, Efficient Service

Oregon. Bond& Mortgage Co
20 Years Financial Service 

An Oregon Concern for Oregon People 
314 S. W. Sixth Ave., Near Stark 
S-101 State License M-101 AT. 9531

SOW—To Farrow in July, Sample,
Tigard 1852, Walnut Ave.

Your Own Price in Reason
The Irisher and Swede are making 

so many even trades—they must also j 
HAVE SOME CASH

Now, good people, if you have a ; 
little cash to spare and want some J 
real bargains, you can buy these 
trade-ins at practically your own 
price. Wonderful stock of most e v - ' 
erything to choose from.

THE TRADING POST
228 N. E. Broadway TR. 5380

MOTOR REPAIR

TIMELY
A $6 Radiator 
Flush Job that 
t hoi olv cleans 
out the radia­
tor and block
only $ 2 .5 0

AUTO
SERVICE i 
SPECIALS |
Starter 

Teeth Welded 
Without 
Removing 

Flywheel!
This saves vou 
time & money

VOKilEIS A MOLLEN HOUR
828 E. Bui aside EA. 4748

USED MOTORCYCLE PARTS—Ev­
ery past for All Makes; largest stock j 
in northwest, H. W. W ARRENS | 
CO., 1118 West Burnside, BRoad- j 
way 2327.

MUSICAL INSTRUMENTS

r a d i o  r e p a i r i n g

l)et J.ARK RADIO SHOP 55 S. W.
Morrison BEacon 7678, Sales, ser­
vice, amplifiers and electrical appli­
ances;, Battery Sets and equipment.

REAL ESTATE

NEW SUBDIVISION 
$75 per acre, 20 per cent cash down, 

bal easy, 30 acres in 5-acre tracts in 
Reedville homes; rich Boil, small 
brush & stumps, some timber. Very 
desirably located Will gladly show 
you See Gibson, Metzger-Parker Co. 
AT. 8611, SE. 5136.

MODERN 6-ROOM HOUSE, Clear, in 
good district, to trade for 20 acres 
within 20 mi. Portland, Mr. Muckle

COOLEY-RINEH ART CO.
306 S. W. Stark AT. 6351

RESTAURANTS AND CAFES

WHITE ROSE CAFE 136 S. W. Morri­
son BE. 9096 other location 18 N. W. 
3rd Ave., Special Chicken Dinners 
Southern Style on Sundays. Week­
ly meals 15c and up.

SCHOOLS

MOLER Barber College—This In­
ternational System is the scientific 
wav; some i>av; 3 teachers. Write 
or call 227 S. W. 3d ave.. Portland.

AUTOMOTIVE 
MOTOR REBUILDING

MOTOR KEBORING from 2 inch to 
11 inch, OSTLIND MOTOR MA­
CHINE WORKS, 821. S. W. Oak. 
BRoadway 6222. Back-to-new by 
factory modem methods.

BEAUTY PARLORS

FREE MANICURE — Given with 
Shampoo and Finger Wave. Yes, 
that’s right—a fine, thorough sham­
poo and lovely finger wave for only 
25c with a smart manicure includ­
ed absolutely free—that’s the thrill­
ing special at ESTHER REED ’S 

BEAUTY SHOP Columbia Bldg., 
ATwater 4573

CLEANING A PRESSING

SAXOPH ON ES trumphets,
clarinets, banjos, guitars, violins, etc. 
free with regular priced lessons. 
Portland Music Co., 334 S. W. 
Washington st., AT. 7850.

MUSIC TEACHERS—VOCAL

BARBERING TAUGHT—Two schools 
in Portland, Oregon; some pay, lat­
est scientific equipment; expert In­
structors. MODERN BARBER 
COLLEGE, 1038 S. W. 1st Ave, cor. 
Main or 135 Madison St., Portland, 
Oregon.

BUSIINELL, THEODORA, VOCAL 
STUDIO 507 Columbia bldg., BEacon 
7617. Class and Private Lessons.

OPTOMETRISTS

DR. DELA B. HOWARD, 1618 S. W.
14h ave. BEacon 5301 Refractionists

SCHOOLS—BEAUTY

PACIFIC SCHOOL 
OF BEAUTY CULTUKE

1 225 Morgan Bldg. BE. 0643

STOVES

Cataract a specialty.

PERSONAL

OREGON SANITARIUM, Women’s
....ailments. Maternal & sufg. cases 

taken. Reas. 3323 N. E. Union Ave. j

Come to Stove Headquarters
For any Kind o f Range, Wood, Gas, 
Electric, or combination, new or 
used, Priced Right.

Lang Stove Co.
1017 S. W. 6th Ave. Phone AT. 2070

MENS Suits, Overcoats, 
cleaned and pressed. Felt 
hats cleaned and blocked.
Cash and Carry Chicago 
Cleaneris, 3rd A Jefferson. AT. 8992.

CLOCK & W ATCH REPAIRING

B. W. COBB—Expert in fine watches I 
Spring and Electric clocks. 15 Years 
in Gerlinger Bldg., 2d and Alder, 2d 
floor. AT. 5032.

DAIRY

FRUTIGER DAIRY 6669 Capitol hwy. 
Hillsdale, ATwater 1531, Gold Medal 
grade A raw ; pasteurized milk, 
cream, buttermilk.

E NG IN EE RING—MINI NO

FRANK E. HOBSON, 625 Board of 
Trade Bldg. ATwater 1966.

FOR SALE

FOR SALE—Mare Horse, work single 
or double $15 would trade, H. K. 
Platt, Tigard.

GASOLINE—PUMPS

W. R. KARN PUMP SERVICE. 619 S. 
W. 19th ave. BRoadway 1322. In­
stallation and repairing. Also used 
equipment.

TR. 3720.
TANK MANUFACTURERS

BEALL PIPE & TANK CORP 1945 N. 
Columbia blvd. WAlnut 3171. Heil 
hoists and dump bodies. Irrigation 
and drainage supplies.

KEEP YOLK FEET HAPPY WITH
Featherweight Equalizers, Individ­
ual foot impressions, not just anoth­
er arch support 836 Morgan Bldg., 
Denton Lab.. BE. 0882.

TRADES WANTED
H A W A I I A N  Instruments» PIanon /A  VV /A Il/A IN  and harmony F , ee
guitar. Bessie Andrews, 309 Alisky
Bldg. BR. 1082.

UNDER PRESENT CONDITIONS 
one may trade to a better advant­
age. We have many interesting 
trades listed here. List your prop­
erty with us, non-exclusively for 
quick action. CLAUDE E. HEN­
DERSON, 503 Guardian Bldg., AT. 
6733.

B A T H S Naturopath, electro-thera­
py; diseases o f women a 

specialty. Dr. Ellen DuBoise, 210 Pan­
ama Bldg., ATwater 0916.

USE
GOLDSTAUB SALVE

For Boils, Carbuncles, Athlete's Foot, 
Inflamed Varicose Veins, Felons, 
Abcess, Pus Formations, prevents 

Lancing—Leaves No Scar 
This Salve is Invaluable 

For Sale at
Owl Drug Stores, Meier & Frank, Fred 
Meyers, or write 3322 Vancouver Ave., 

Inclosing $1.00

J. O. Johnson
ATTORNEY AT LAW

Johnson Bldg., Tigard, Oregon 
Hours 2-5 on Wednesdays & Saturdays 

Tigard Phonos 52 or 0351

Has Y o u r  Com ‘  * * * * *
o  i .  . »  renew  it meoi
S u b s c r i p t i o n

1 hm e you m o

Expired? «  town
*

CLASSIFIED ADS bring wonderful 
results. Try cne and become a regular 
profit gainer.

ROBBERS’
ROOST

by

Zane Grey
r

Copyright.—WNtI Servie«.

THE STORY

,  ,  , 1 *11 v v r x i s ,  .y ( m i  i i i ,  i t )  w  *
puncher from  Wyokniruj. in the early 
(lays o f  (he catt le  Industry, seeks a 
new Held in Utah. He meets Hank 
Hays, w ho  adm its to being a robber 
and tells W all be Is w o rk in g  fo r  ar 
Englishm an named Herrick, w ho  ha.« 
located a b ig  ranch In the mountains 
Herrick has em ployed a small arm y ol 
rustlers and gu n-l igh ters ,  unit Havi 
and others  are plotting  to steal their 
em p loyer 's  cattle  and money Hays 
wants W all to th row  In with the 
rustlers

liny» sheathed Ills gun. Me did not 
need to turn to face the rider, for, 
singularly enough, he had not done i 
anything else.

“ Row’d thet strike you. stranger?”
"Pretty neat. It amused me," re- i 

piled the rider.
“ Is thet all?”
“ I guess so. The stlugy old skin- j 

flint deserved to he touched. Wasn’t 
that a slick way to heat the hoy here 
out of six hits?"

"It shore was. An’ thet’s what riled 
me. Reckon, though, if he hadn’t 
flashed the wallet I'd been a little 
more circumspect."

"Is there a sheriff at Green River?"
"I never seen him, if there Is. Wal, 1 

I’ll be ridin' along. Air you cornin' I 
with me, stranger?"

"Might as well." returned the other, i
“ Stranger, what’d you say your 

name was?"
“ ( ’all me Wall, Jim Wall,” rejoined 

the rider.
Hays' nonchalance reassured Wall 

as to the status of Green River.

“ Any dance hall in this burg?” 
asked Wall.

“ Nary dunce hall, worse luck. Any 
weakness for such?”

“ Can’t say it’s a weakness, but the 
Inst two I bumped Into make me want 
to steer clear of more.”

“ Women?” queried the robber.
"It wasn’t any fault of mine.”
“ Wal, women ruined me,” returned 

Hays, sententiously.
“ You don’t look it.”
“ Men never look vvliat they air."
"Don't agree with you. I can always 

tell what men are by their looks.”
"Row ’d you figure me?” demanded 

Hays.
“ I don’t want to flatter you on such 

short acquaintance.”
"Humph! Wal, here we air," re­

plied the robber, halting before a red 
store building.

A red-whiskered man appeared In 
the doorway that led into a saloon and 
lodging house.

“ Howdy, Red.”
"Howdy. Hank.”
“ See anythin' of a fat party, sort of 

puffy In the face? He was rldln' a 
roan an’ leading’ two packs.”

“Oh, him. Sure. He rode through 
town yellin' he’d been robbed,”  re­
turned the man called Red, grinning.

“The devil he did! Who was he. 
Red?"

“ I .dunno. Happy was stundln’ out 
here, an' when the feller stopped bel- 
lerln’ thet he wanted the sheriff 'cause 
he’d been robbed, why. Happy up an’ 
says, ‘Hey, my friend, did iie leave 
anythin’ on you?’ Then the feller up 
an’ rode off."

It was this speech of Red’s that de­
cided several things for Jim Wall.

“ I want to look after my horse,” 
was all he said.

“Take him round back to the barn. 
I’m dog-tired. Send thet lazy Jake 
after my hoss."

This edifice was the Inst one on the 
street. The barn mentioned was j 
some distance hack, at the end of a I 
pole fence. Upon turning a corner to I

•uter the corral a
loose-Jointed young man.

“ Say, are you Jake?”  he asked.
“ You bet.” returned the other. 
“ There's a man out iu front who 

calls himself Hank Hays. He wants 
you to come get his horse. Do you 
know him?”

The stable boy's reply to that was 
to rush off, his hoots thudding.

“ Enough said," muttered Wall to 
himself. "Mr. Hays stands well In 
Green River, as fur as this outfit Is 
concerned."

Wall sauntered hack and be­
fore Hank Hays and the two Individ­
uals with whom he was talking were 
aware of his presence he had seen 
them. They turned at his slow, 
clinking step. Neither of the two w ith 
Hays was the man called Red.

"Hullo, here you ulr,” spoke up 
nays. "I was a peakin’ of you. Moot 
Happy Jack an' Brad Lincoln. . . . 
Fellers, this stranger to Green River 
answers to the handle Jim Wall.” 

Greetings were exchanged, but not 
one of the three offered a hand. To 
Wall the ninn called Ilnppy Jack fitted 
his name. The only contradictory fea­
ture lay In his guns. Like Hank 
Hays, he packed two. The other, Lin­
coln, was some one to look at twice— 
a swarthy, dark, restless-eyed man, 
who, like Hays and his companion, 
had nothing of the cowboy stripe In 
his make-up.

"Let's have a drink,”  suggested 
Hays.

“ Don't care If I do," responded Wall, 
The interior, bright with lamplight, 

proved to he more pretentious than 
the outside of the saloon.

The men lined up at the bar, to be 
served drinks by Red, who was evi­
dently bartender as well as proprietor. 
Wall missed nothing.

“ Cowpuneher?” queried Lincoln. 
"Yes. Rut I’ve not ridden the range 

much of late years," replied Wall.
"You’ve the cut o f It. Where you 

aimin’ for?"
"No place In particular," replied 

Wall, guardedly. “ Might try riding 
here, if I can get on some outfit."

“On the dodge?” queried Lincoln. 
“ What might you mean by ’on the 

dodge’ T’
“ Anybody particular lookin’ for 

you 7”
"I dnresay. More thnn one man.”  
“ So I thought. Friend, you have the 

cut, the eye, the movement, the hand 
o f a gun-fighter. I happen to know 
the brand.”

"Yes? Well, If that’s so I hope it 
Isn't against me In Utnh.”

Here Hays, who had heard this bit 
of dialogue, Interposed both with per­
son nnd speech:

“ Wall, thet's agfn a man anywhere 
In the West, generally. So many fools 
wantin’ to try you out! But I reckon 
It’s a ticket for my outfit.”

"Your outfit?" questioned Wall. 
"Shore. Don't mind Brad. Let's 

go an’ eat. , . . Fellers, we’ll see 
you later."

Wall followed Hays Into a hack 
room, where h woman waved them to 
scuts at a tabic.

At the conclusion of the meal .Tint 
Wall had to guard himself against 
the feeling of well-being resulting 
from a full stomach.

"Have a cigar," offered Hays.
“ Don’t care if I do."
"Wall, let's go out an’ talk before 

we Join the other fellers,”  suggested 
Hays. They returned to the big room. 
It was empty except for Red, who ' 
was filling a lamp.

“ They’ve all gone down to meet the 
stage. It’s overdue now.”

“ Stage! From where?”
“ West, so set easy," laughed Hays. ; 

"Thet one from east won’t git In till 
next Wednesday. By thet time you 
won’t be here.”

“No? Where will I be, since you 
seem to know?"

"You may he in the garden of Eden, 
eatin’ peaches,”  retorted Hays. “ See
here. Wall, v ■ . • \ cuss. Any
reason why you < :i , i t lie a good 
feller?"

"Come to think o f  that, yes, there 
Is," returned Wall, thoughtfully.

“ All right. Thanks for that much.
I reckon 1 understand you better. 
What were you, Wall, once upou a 
time?”

Wall laughed musingly. “ A country 
■chon] teacher once.”

"WaT I’ll he dog-goned!" ejacu­
lated Hays. "It do heat all what a 
man enn he. at different times In tils | 
life. But I’m concerned with now. ' 
An’ I’d like to nsk you some ques- j
tions.”

•Tiro away."
"You said you was broke?” Hays

began.
"I will he when I pay for this

night's lodging."
"Thet’s on me. I'll stake you to 

■orne money. You’ll want to set In 
the game with us?"

“Any strings on a lonn?”
"Wal, friend, the string is thet I 

want to locate you Rend over here.

| »o I cun get your ear." went or> Hays, 
confidentially, and when Wall had 
complied he said: “ I run true to form 
today when I held up thet stranger. 
But It was a blunder, considerin’ the 

i Iron I have In the fire. Now. listen. 
La’ oly I’ve got In with a rancher 
over hero in the Henry mountains. 
He's an Englishman with more money 
than sense. Bought ten thousand head 
of cattle au’ a lot of hosses. There's 
some toitgh cowboy outfits over there, 
an’ more’n one real rustler outfit. 
Mai, this Englishman—his name Is 
Herrick—got the Idee of hirin’ all the 
hands available, cowpunchers, range- 
riders. gun-toters an’ plain out an’-out 
bad meu. An’ to throw this select out­
fit agin the whole country. What do 
you think of that idee?’’

“Original, to say the least. But not 
i practical, unless he can reform had 

men,” replied Wall, much Interested.
“ Wal. exactly. But I’m not con­

cerned with the practicability of It. 
Herrick took a shine to in»», ninde me 
what he calls tils superintendent, an' 
sent me all over lookin’ for hard- 

! «hootin', hard rldln’ men. An' that's 
how you happened to run Into me. 

i I call it good luck for us both."
“ You’ve taken me for one of the 

hard-shooting, hard-riding kind, eh?” 
j “ Wal, I want you In my outfit," re- 

Burned Hays. "Brad didn't cotton to 
you, l seen first off. But he’s a gun- 
thrower himself. All the same he’s In 
my outfit an’ I reckon you might got 
along. It's IIe»»seman who sticks In 
my craw.”

| “ Heeseman. Who Is he?"
“ Heeseman Is the rustler of Dragon 

Canyon. None of tin» ranchers *»ven 
’round hero know thet, but 1 know It 
He’s got a small outfit, but share 
enough had. An’ in some way In» got 
wind of Herrick's scheme. Darned if 
he didn't pack over to the Heurya 
with his outfit an' start rldln' for 
him."

‘ ‘H(>esctnan saw the same opportun­
ity as you?” queried Wall, quietly.

“ Wal, yes, I was cornin' to thet,” re­
sumed Hays, gruffly. “ I got (he tipper 
hand, though, an’ I'll tie the hoss. 
Thet'U lead to friction. There’ll be 
two factions sooner or Inter, an' the 
sooner thet fight comes off the hetti*r." 

“ I see. Less of a division of spoils." 
"Wall, I'm no rustler,” snapped 

Hays.
"Excuse me. If It Isn’t Impertinent, 

may I nsk Just what yon are?"
“ Ever hear of Henry Plummer?”  
“ Can’t remember if I did.”
“ Wal, Plummer flourished some ten 

an’ more years ago, tlrst in Montann 
an’ inter in Idaho. He was the great­
est robber the West ever developed. 
Educated niHtt of good family, horn 
In the East. But the gold fever called 
an' hu was not the kind of a man to 
dig. lie operated on tho placer mines. 
Was an ofllcer of the law while he was 
head of the biggest robber gang the 
frontier ever know. From Bannock to 
Lewiston he kept the miners, the 
stages, the Wells Fargo In terror for 
years. , . . Wal, I seen Plummer 
hanged. I was one of ids gang, a 
young man then In yenrs.”

"Thanks for the confidence. Hays,” 
returned Wall, In surprise. "You must 
have strong Interest in me to tell 
that.”

“ Shore I have. But I don’t care to 
be classed as a rustler."

"Too low down, eli''"
"It certainly ain’t any two-bit cat­

tle stenlln’. . . . However, thet’s not 
the point lietween you an’ me. What 
I want to know Is, will you take a 
Job In my outfit?"

"That depends, nays,” returned 
Wall.

“Any scruples about It? Remember,
I come clenu with you.”

“ No. I broke Jail in Cheyenne." 
“ What was you in for?”
“ Shot a man. They were goln’ to 

hang me.”
“ Ahuh. Was thet square?”
"I didn’t think so. . . . Had to klU 

the Jailer to get out.”
“ When was all this, Wall?"
“ Some years ago.”
“ An’ since then?”
“Been shooting my way out of one 

Jam after another."
“ Much obliged," replied Hays, feel­

ingly. “ Wall, you’re a hunted man. 
You’re broke. It’s about where you 
cross the divide.”

“One more quest Ion. What ’bout 
this Herrick’s family?"

“Wal, he ain’t got any,” rejoined 
Hays. “ We h».»ard somethin’ about a 
sister cornin’ out, but she never 
turned up."

"Sister? It’d be a h—1 of a note If 
•ho did.”

"Wal, this shore ain’t no country for 
women."

It seemed to Jltn Wall that this sally 
completed a definitely conscious feeling 
In Ids mind toward the self confessed 
robber, if  it had not been dislike und 
drsgtts* 'ie*nre. it certainly fixed at

Continued Next Week 
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