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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

REX AMICA Goat Ration—The
Special Feed for Goat«.

REX EGG PRODUCER, the old stand­
by laying mash, Rex Milk Maker 
that makes cows joy. PORTLAND 
FEED MILLS CO.. 202 S. E. Stark, 
Portland, Oregon. Piano, Piano Accordimi Teacher

HIDES, WOOL, CASCAKA BARK
HIDES 4 WOOL, CASCAKA—A spec- 

ialty. LEE BROS., 431 S. W. Front 
Ave., ATwater 5334.

PIANO, PIANO ACCORDIAN, HAR­
MONY, THEORY Analysis—Result« 
first lesson or no cost, correspond­
ence or studio $1 per week. Georg 
Peterson, 2181 N. W. Glisan, High­
land Court, 2?nd & Glisan, BR 1950.

Complete Eastern Washington 
County and Western Multnomah 
County Coverage.

MISCELLANEOUS

AUCTION SALES

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

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

AUTO INSURANCE
AUTOMOBILE 

Inter-
INSUKANCE 

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 Thefi. 
$17.80 the first six months; $7.80 each 
six months thereafter.

C. A. BENNETT 
Local Agent 

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

BRroadway 5553

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 
HAVE SOME CASH

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

THE TRADING POST
3E8 N. E. Broadway TR. 5380

POULTRY WANTED

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

RADIO REPAIRING

Zane Grey

Copyright.—WNTJ Servie«.

MOTOR REPAIR

DeCLAKK RADIO SHOP 55 S. W.
Morrison BEacon 7678, Sales, ser­
vice, amplifiers and electrical appli­
ances, Battery Sets and equipment.

REAL ESTATE

T IM E L Y
AUTO

SERVICE
SPECIALS

AUTOMOTIVE 
MOTOR REBUILDING

MOTOR REBORING 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

A $6 Radiator Starter
Flush Job that Teeth Welded 
thorolv cleans Withoutout the radia- Removing
tor and block Flywheel!

This saves vou time & money 
VOKHEIS A MOLLENliOUK
828 E. Burnside EA. 4748

only $ 2.50

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

bal easy, 30 acres in 5-acre tracts in 
Reedville homes; rich soil, 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-R1NEHART CO.
306 S. W. Stark AT. 6351

USED MOTORCYCLE PARTS—Ev­
ery part for All Makes; largest stock 
in northwest, H. W. WARRENS 
CO., 1118 West Burnside, BRoad­
way 2327.

M U SIC A L 1N S TRUME N T S

CLEANING & PRESSING
MENS Suits, Overcoats, 
cleaned and pressed. Felt 
hats cleaned and blocked.
Cash and Carry Chicago 
Cleaners, 3rd & Jefferson. AT. 8992.

35c

SAXOPHONES trumphets, i
clarinets, banjos, guitars, violins, etc. 
free with regular priced lessons. 
Portland Music Co., 334 S. W. | 
Washington st., AT. 7850.

MUSIC TEACHERS—VOCAL

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 15o and up.

SCHOOLS

BUSH NELL, THEODORA, VOCAL 
STUDIO 507 Columbia bldg., BEacon 
7617. Class and Private Lessons. J

OPTOMETRISTS

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

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.
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DU. DELA B. HOWARD, 1618 S. W.
14h ave. BEacon 5301 Refractionists 
Cataract a specialty.

PERSONAL

SCHOOLS—BEAUTY

CLOCK & WATCH REPAIRING

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

DAIRY

MUSICIANS AND ENTERTAINERS 
Supplied for all occasions, Singers 
Dancers, Orchestra, Novelty Acts, 
Leibbrand Musicians’ Agency, 203 
Studio Bldg., Tel. BE. 6178.

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

OREGON SANITARIUM, Women’»
....ailments. Maternal & surg. cases 

taken. Reas. 3323 N. E. Union Ave. 
TR. 3720.

PACIFIC SCHOOL 
OF BEAUTY CULTURE

225 Morgan Bldg. BE. 0643
STOVES

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

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

TANK MANUFACTURERS

KEEP YOUR FEET IIAPPY WITH BEALL PIPE & TANK COUP 1945 N

ENGINEERING—M I.NIN'G

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

Columbia blvd. WAlnut 3171. Heil j 
hoists and dump bodies. Irrigation 
and drainage supplies.

FRANK E. HOBSON, 625 Board of H A W A I  I AM Instruments- Plano_  .  l i n » ?  m i m i  „ _ j  r . . .

TRADES WANTED

Trade Bldg. ATwater 1966.
FOR SALE

WANTED—Second hand Wrestling 
Pad, BRoadway 4139.

FOR SALE—American Radiator Co. 
Circulating Heater, good condition. 
Call AT. 5721.

PEACHES FOR SALE—A. Mills, 
Beaverton rt 1, 1-8 miles south of 
Hazeldale school.

FOR SALE-Hay Stack containing 11 
or 12 tons. Good horse hay mixed. 
Clover and Grass $45. Mrs. E. M. 
Newman, Aloha, Oregon

and harmony Free 
guitar. Bessie Andrews, 309 Alisky 
Bldg. BR. 1082.

BATHS Naturopath, electro-thera­
py; diseases of women a 

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

GASOLINE—PUMPS

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

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

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

profit gainer.

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. j 
6733.

J. O. Johnson
ATTORNEY AT LAW

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

Tigard Phones 52 or 0351

Com4 m and 

rtntvu it »40i
Has Your 
Subscription ^  
Expired? tm town

THE STORY
C H A P T E R  I.— .Jim Wall,  y o u n x  eow -  

puncher from W y om in g .  In the .•irlr 
nays o f  the cagtle Industry, seeks a 
new Held in t tah. He meets Hank 
Hays, w ho adm its to being a robbeix 
and tel ls  W all he Is w o r k in g  f o r  an 
Englishm an named Herrick, w ho has 
located a big ranch In the mountains 
Herrick hns em ployed  a small arniv of 
rustlers and gun-fighters ,  and Hays 
and oth ers  are plott ing  to steal their 
em p loyer 's  catt le  and money Hays 
wants W all to th row  in with the 
rus-tler*,

“Bah !” cut in W all, good-humoredly. 
“ Men who can handle guns don’t pack 
them that way."

Presently they hade lied good night 
and went outside.

“ Where you steepin'?" asked Hays. 
"Left my pack in the stall out back 

with my horse. What do we do to­
morrow?”

"I was thinkin’ thet. We’ll shake 
the dust of Green River. 1 reckon to­
morrow we’d better stock up on every­
thin' an’ hit the trail for the Henry»." 

“ Suits me." replied Wall.
“Wal, then, good night. Breakfast 

here early." concluded Hays
A red sunrise greeted Wall upon Ids 

awakening. When, a little later, he 
presented himself at the hack of Red’s 
house for breakfast he was to find 
Hays, Happy Jack and Brad Lincoln 
ahead of him.

They had breakfast. “Brad, you 
fetch your pack horses round back," 
ordered the leader, when they got 
outside. “ Happy, you get yourself a 
hoss. Then meet ivs at the store quick 
as you can get there. . . Jim, you 
come with me.”

“Hays. I’m In need of some things," 
said Wall.

Hays drew out a handful of bills 
and pressed them upon Wall.

“ Shore. Hn.v what outfit you need 
an' don't forget u lot of shells," re­
plied Hays. "If I don’t inis» my guess 
we’ll have a smoky summer. Haw! 
Haw I . . . Here's the store."

A bright young fellow, who looked 
to be the son of the proprietor, took 
charge of Wall. A new saddle blan­
ket was Wall’s first choice, after which 
he bought horseshoes and nails, a 
hammer and file, articles he had long 
needed, and the lack of which had 
made Bay lame. After that lie select­
ed a complete new outfit of wearing 
apparel, a new tarpaulin, a blanket, 
rope, and wound up with a goodly sup­
ply of shells for h!s .45 revolver. Like­
wise he got some boxes of 44 rifle 
shells.

Half an hour later Hie four men, 
driving five packed horses and two 
unpacked, rode off behind the town 
across the flat toward the west. Com­
ing to a road, Hays led on that for a 
mile or so. and then branched off on 
a seldom-used trail 

Towards sunset they drew down to 
tha center of a vast swale, whore the 
green Intensified, and the eye of the 
range rider could sec the Influence of 
water.

Hay« hnlted for camp at a swampy 
sedge plot where water oozed out and 
grass was thick enough to hold the 
horses.

"Aha! Good to he out again, boys," 
said Haya, heartily. "Throw saddle» 
an’ packs. Turn the hnsses loose. 
Happy, you’re elected cook. Rest of 
ua rustle somethin' to burn."

Jim rambled far afield to collect 
an armload of dead stalks of cactus, 
grease-wood, sunflower; and dusk was 
mantling the desert when he got back 
to camp. Happy Jack was whistling 
about a little Are; Hays knelt before 
a pan of dough, which he was knead­
ing; T.lnclon was husv at some camp

chore.
“Wall, I don't .like »tore bread,” 

Hays was saying. "Give me sour" 
dough biscuits. . . How about you,
Jim?"

"Me, too And I'd like some cake," 
replied Jim dropping his load.

“Cake' Wal listen to our new 
hand Tack, can you hake cake?"

"Sure. We got Hour an' sugar an’ 
milk Did you fotch some eggs?”

“ Haw! Haw’ Thet reminds
me. though. We’ll get eggs over at 
Star ranch None of yon ever seen 
such a ranch. Why. fellers Herrick’s 
bought every durn' hoss, burro, sow, 
9leer. chicken In the whole country."

“ So you said before," returned Lin­
coln. "I’m sure curious to see this 
Engllsher. Must have more money 
than brains.”

“He hasn't got any sense. But 
Lordy, the money he's spent I"

Jim sat down to rest and listen.
“Queer deal—a rich Englishman 

hirin’ men like us to run his outfit" 
pondered Lincoln. In a puzzled tone 
”1 don't understand It.”

1 "Wal, who does? I can’t, thet's 
j shore. But It’s a fact, an’ we're goln' 

to be so rich pronto thet we’ll Jest 
! about kill each other."

"More truth than fun In thet. Hank,
| old boy, an’ don’t you forget It," re­

joined Lincoln. "How do you aim to 
got rich?”

“Shore, I’ve no Idee. ThetTI all 
come. I’ve got the stop on Heeseman 
an’ his pards."

’Tie’ll he aimin’ at precisely the 
same deal as you."

“ Shore. We’ll have to kill Iloese- 
rnnn an' I’rogar, sooner or later. I’d 
like It sooner."

"I don’t like the deni," concluded 
Lincoln, forcibly.

Presently they sut to their meal, 
and ate almost In silence. Darkness 
settled down. One by »»lie they sought 
their beds, and Wall was the last.

Dawn found them up and doing. 
Wall fetched In some of the horses; 
Lincoln the others. By sunrise they 
were on the trail, which about mid­
afternoon led down through high 
gravel hanks to a wide stream bed, 
dry except In the middle of the sandy 
waste.

"This here’s the Muddy,” announced 
Hays for Jim's benefit. “Bad enough 
when the water’s up. But nothin’ to 
the Dirty Devil. Nothin’ at all."

"What’s the Dirty Devil?” asked 
Jim.

“ It’s a river an’ It’s well named, 
you can gamble on that. We’ll cross 
It tomorrow some time.”

Next camp was on higher ground 
above the Muddy. Here Hays and 
Lincoln renewed their argument 
about the Herrick ranch deal. It 
proved what Wall Imd divined—this 
Brad Lincoln was shrewd, cold doubt­
ful and aggressive. Hays was not 
distinguished for any cleverness. He 
was merely an unscrupulous robber. 
These men were going to clash. That 
was Inevitable, Jim calculated.

Early the next day Jim Wall had 
reason to be curious about the Dirty 
Devil river, for the descent Into the 
defiles of desert to reach It was a 
most remarkable one. The trail, now 
only » few oim old hoof tracks, 
wound tortuously down and down 
Into deep canyons.

The tracks Hays was following 
failed and begot lost In a labyrinthine 
maze of deep washes Impossible to 
climb, and seemingly impossible to 
escape from. ,

Lincoln got off his horse and went 
down the canyon, evidently search­
ing for a place to climb up to the 
rim above. He returned In an as­
sertive manner and. mounting, called 
for the others to follow.

“I hear the river an’ I’m mailin' 
for It.” said Lincoln.

Jim had heard a faint, low mur­
mur, whicti had pz/.ulod him. and 
which he had not recognized They 
all followed l.lncoln Eventually he 
led them Into a narrow high-walled 
canyon where ran the Dirty Devil. 
The water was mu 
shallow the rider- 
more mishap than

Still they were 
nothing to do. however, hut work up 
a side canyon. Hays led them to a 
camp-site that never could have been 
expected there.

"Fellers, I'll bet you somethin’," he 
said, before dismounting. "There's a 
roost down In thet country where 
never In Ouwrl's world could nnybody 
find us."

"Ha! An' when they did It’d be 
only our bleached hones," scoffed 
Lincoln.

There never had been any love lost 
between these two men, Jim conjec­
tured.

After supper Jim strolled away 
from camp, down to where the can- 
yoD opened upon a nothingness of 
space and blackness and depth. The 
hour hung suspended between dusk

ddy. hut as It was 
forded It without
a wetting.
lost. There was

He Felt an Overpowering Sense of 
the Immensity of This Region.

and night. He felt an overpowering 
sense of the Immensity of this region 
of mountain, gorge, plain and butte.

While Jim Wall meditated there In 
the gathering darkness he was vis­
ited by an Inexplicable reluctance to 
go on with this adventure.

CHAPTER III

Next morning they got a late start 
Nevertheless llavs assured Jim that 
they would reach Star ranch towards 
evening.

The trail led up a wide. Si.allow, 
gravelly canyon full of g.een growths. 
They rode on side by side. The trail 
led Into h wider one, coming around 
from the northeast. Jim did not miss 
fresh hoof tracks, and Hays was not 
far behind In discovering them.

“Woods full of riders," he mut­
tered.

"How long have you been gone, 
Hays?” inquired Jim.

"From Star ranch? Let’s see. 
Must bo a couple of weeks. Too long, 
by gosh I Herrick sent me to Grand 
Junction. An' on the way hack I cir­
cled. Thet's how I happened to make 
Green River."

"Did you expect to meet Happy 
Jack nnd Lincoln there?"

“Shore. An' some more of my out­
fit. But I guess you'll more'll make up 
for the other fellers.”

"Hope 1 don't disappoint you,” said 
Jim, dryly.

"Well, you haven’t so far. Only 
I'd feel better, Jim, If you’d come 
clean with who you nlr an’ what you 
air."

“Hays, I didn’t ask yen to take
me on."

"Shore, you’re right. Reckon I 
figured everybody knew Hank Hays. 
Why, there’s a town down here named 
after me, HankvIUe.”

"A town? No one would think It."
“ Wal, It ain't much to brag on. A 

few cabins, the first of which I threw 
up with my father years ago. In his 
later years he was a prospector. We 
lived there for years. I trapped fur 
up here In the mountains. In fact I 
got to know the whole country except 
thet Black Drngon canyon, an’ thet 
hellhole of the Dirty Devil. . . .  My 
old man was shot by rustlers."

“I gathered you'd no use for rus­
tlers. . . . Well, then. Hays, bow’d 
you fnll Into your present line of 
business ?’

“Hnwl Haw 1 Present line. Thet’a 
a good one. Now, Jim, what do you 
reckon thet line Is?"

"You seem to be versatile. Hays. 
But If I was to Judge I’d say you re­
lieved people of surplus cash."

“ Very nice put, Jim. I’d hate to be 
a low-down thief. , , . Jim, I was 
an honest man once, not so long ago. 
It was a woman who made me what 
I am today. Thet's why I’m cold on 
women."

“Were you ever married?” went on 
Jim, stirred a little by tho other’» 
crude pathos.

“ Thet was the h—1 of It," replied 
Hays, and he seemed to lose desire to 
confide further.

They rode Into the zone of the 
foothills, with ever-increasing evi­
dence of fertility. But Jim’s vlow 
had been restricted for several hours, 
permitting only occasional glimpses 
up the gray-black slopes of the 
Henry» and none at all of the low 
country.

Therefore Jim was scarcely pre­
pared to come round a corner and 
out Into the open. Stunned by the 
magnificence of the scene he would 
have halted Bay on the spot, but he 
espied tlnrm we'*'"* for him ahead.

Continued Next Week
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