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COPYRIGHMT IN THE US.

He stopped suddenly. ~ His spare
form tautened, Wearlnesa had
glven place to sudden, bewildering
fear, He retreated stealthily,
nolselessly.

At the side of a rowboat, he

pnused. His blanched face took on
womething of Its normal color. The
Instinet to fNee wus conguered.

There came yet more strongly to
him the desire to know by what
he was mennced. But his progres-
glon to a woodshed showed no
ubatement of his cauatton. From
the top of a closet he took down n

shotgun, Into whose twin barrels
he put No, 4 eartridges

He opened the door of his living
room so softly that Bettington did
not hear him, It was the eold gust
that mude the painter look round
He suw a tall, keen-eyed man at
whose shoulder was the butt of a
twelve-hore,

“Don't move,”
man,

Gibhs advanced slowly Inte the
room. He had never, to his knowl-
edgze, set eyes on this stranger. But
he looked so senrchingly and with
such ohvious menace that Betting
ton broke the sllence,

“I onght to apologize for this, 1
suppose,” he sald, “but surely, on
a night like thls a man may seek
shelter without helng threatened
with a seattergun.”

"Who were the two men you
were with In the post office yester
day?" Gibbs demanded

“l was not In any post office yes-
terday,” said Bettington stiffly, *“I
have not been In eompany with any
two men for a fortnight”

Glbbs lowered his gurn. e tried
to assume a look of amlabllity, but
there  was  still anxlety  written
plaluly. Bettington, watehing, noted
that the gun was etlll In such a
position ns to constitute a threat,

“What are yon? gald G'bbs.

Bettington related his misadven-
tures,

“A palnter, eh? sald Gihba. He
crossed the room, took down from
a shellf a pencll and a plece of pa-
per. These he handed to the other.

“Prove I1," he commanded. “Draw
something,"

Bettington hesitated for a mo-
ment. He was not a man who went
the better for belng driven. But 1t
occeurred to him that here was a
solitary who was mentally dnbal
aneced. Ile sketched In a fow ekill
ful strokes a portralt of the man
standing there, hia gun balanced In
the crook of hls arm,

Jonathan Gibhs looked at It In
sllence,

“It 12 good,” he sald deliberately,
“Whatever else you may be you are
a drafisman.”

“Why ghould 1 be anything than
1 pretend ¥

“You've never seen me before?
Gibba demnnded,

“Never,"” Bottington sald a lttle
freitably, *and § shall pass a con-
tented existence If 1 never see yon
agnin. What sort of a Moine fish-
erman are you to behave lke this?

Gibhe put down his gun and as
sumed a more friendly alr,

“I've been threntened,” he sald
rather vaguely, “I've made ene-
mies hereahout. 1 have to be eare
ful. I was stariled.”

“You certalnly startled me,” sald
the other. *“1 hoped to he nble to
pass the nlght here and dry my
clothes”

“You surely ean,” sald Jonathan
Gibha, © “I'll boll the water and
make youn some coffee. [ gueas
you're hungry.™

It was after the menl that Bet-

suld the MAsher

tington asked him, “Why should
anyone threaten yon here?
“Jealousy,” suld Gibbs, after a

pause, . “I'm not a state of Malne
man and T don't mlx with anyone
around, They don't understand
that.”

Plainly the man had something
to conceal, After all, Bettington
told himself, It was none of his
business. 1le had often met gueer,

Ingrown charncters. e could not
go ont Into the black night, now
made doubly Impassablo by the del.
uge of raln. Gibbs made np the
fire by packing a huge armful of
wood Into It

Bettington was awakened by the
aroma of coffee. Gibbs was hold-
ing Bettingten's shoes up.

“Dried stif as boards” he an-
nounced. “They'll need to be
greased before you can get Into
‘em, and your pants are torn pretty
bad. 1'l lend you an outfit, and
you ean get what you want down
tn Blackport. The soa’s calm now
and youn ean row across the bay lo
half an hour.”

The summer sun had tanned Det-
tington to a rich brown. In his
senhioots—the only ones Gibhs had
to lend—his faded blpe sweater
and khak! shirt, he looked the sort
of fishing type he had often
painted.

At the dock he took a ten-foot
rowhont and set out to the villa
He had gone, perhaps, half the dls-
tance, when a fast motor boat
overhanled him, slackened speed as
it passed and then swung round
and walted In the path he was tak-
ing,

There were two men In It. One
wns a vastly brond-chested man
with a trim sweater and white can-
vas trousers. He had the look of
a yacht sallor. The other, who was
steering the boat, had no physical
pecnlinrities other than that gen-
eral alr of following the sea.

“We've had an accldent,” sald
the broad-chested man and polnted
to something at the bottom of the

ch.

hlglellinnrm elung to the side of
the drifting motor boat and stood
op. There, on the hottom of the
other ernft, was a man lying lm-
maohile. And as-the artist a:mH::
over him, the recambent  sa

gnve A tremendous half-arm  jab
which eanght Bettington on the
point of the jaw. The other two
grabbed him ns his head fell for-

~ ward and hauvled him on board

aneonsclous, he took the
wa his assallant, who rose

Mmu. who was
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ecalled Sam, elapped Lhin on the
back In upproval,

“Dandy,” he cried. “And that
rock prevents suyone secing ua
from the village."” Sam hent over
the unconsclous form and opeatly
trussed 1t up with rope. “*The Boss
will be tickled to death over this
Stove In thut rowbnat, one of you™

A man with a hoat hook smashed
Im some hottom hoards and Jona-
than Cilbha' dinghy slowly Alied
with wuter, Theo the launch put
out of the bay, past the huoys, and
hended north for Bar Harbor,

tettington had recovered from the
knock-out witlilp Ave minutes. He
could see from the brightly pol-
ished brusswork and mahogany
that he was In a yacht's launch
He knew that the bam of the mo

tor would make uny call for help
useless, e had bheen oeatly
knocked out and wans now to be
expeditiously mhinnghaled. It was
Ineredible. Then the real meaning
of the thing flnshed on him, He
wns mistaken for Jonanthan Gibba
Hle was rowing Glhbs' boat and
wearlng Gihhs' clothes, With a two
days' growth of beard and a face
burned with the sun, he might easl-
Iy pass for the fAsherwman.

“This 18 all A mistake,” he sald,
nddressing himself to Sam, *“You
think I'm Jonathan Gibbe™

“l kpow d-—n well you're not,”
sald 8Bam, without anlmus.

The thing wna Inexplicable, They
knew him for Llmself, and know-
Ing it, they were earrylng bim off,
bound with ropes, Lo fhe spen sea.

There was seemingly no sort of
personanl gradge In this high-hand-
ed matter. The three men were
carrying out orders,

“Listen, bo” sald Sam, “we've
got orders not to say a thing to you
tll the Bogs sees yon. It won't do
you no got] asking why we did It
or who we are. We had to get youn
alive and nnharmed, and we did
the best we knew how.™

It was dark when -the lghts of
Bar Harbor came in sight, Bet
tington was earricd up the gang-
way, acroes A deck and then placed
In a smull eabln lighted with a
single porthole,

Sam  ontled  the knots and
watehed the vletlm streteh his stif
and eramped Hmbs,

“Tust a word of warning,” Sam
remarked. “You can't get out of
that porthole and you ean't get out
of this eabin, If you dqld, It
wouldn't help youn. If you're wise
you'll walt till the Boss sends for
you,"

Sam turned the keys In the door
and left WMm prisoner. As he ex-
amined his dongeon he heard the
throhhing of machinery. From the
porthole he ¢ould see the bont was

ving. He pulled off the heavy

n boots aof Jonathan Glkbs and
flung himself an the berth. In many
adventures Bettington had learned
that fretting and fuming were han-
dieaps that men In danger should
not take npen themselves,

Presently he fell aslesp and was
awakened hy Ram,

“You ain't worrying,” sald Sam,
grinning.  “They tell me you al
ways had your nerve with you. You
won't be nble to see the Dosa Lo
night. He's hitting the pipe and
it ns moch ns a man's life 18
worth to go in how. 1 haven't no
anthority to let you out till he
gives the worda, so I'll bring you a
bite to eat here”

Sam waddled out. Bettington
wns stlll puzzled by his apparent
friondliness. As & physical specl
men of humanity Eam did oot
awanken confidence. On hia broad,
flat face were written lust and
brute conrnge. e would be a bad
man to croga.. Nut why should he
regard Howard Dettington, palnter
of seascnpea and man of Integrity,
with such gn alr of comradeship?

“Where hre we bound for? he
nsked of Sam, when a tray of food
wns brought In,

“Noo York,” sald Sam.

“Can't 1 go on deck? Pettington
nsked. “1 ean't eseape”

Bam shook his head.

“Not till the Boss gives the
word.”
“Who s the Doss? The cap-
taln?"

“The eaptain?" There was scorn
In Bam's tona. “IMim! A1, no.”

“You menn the owner?™

Bam's scorn of the owner was
Just as emphatle.

“He may think he's the hoss and
Capt'n Hallet may think he 1s but
they don't know—yet,™ Bam rose
to go. “Just one bit of advice, bo,
don't make n nolse. If yon
you'll go to Noo York gngged.™

L L] L] L . . L

Pettington had not been gone on
hia errand to Hlackport a half hour,
when Jonathan Gibha in his motor
dory went omt to his lohster pota.
He wnas returning when he saw a
smaller boat, its gunwales awash,
almost ncroas his bow. e knew it
Instantly for his own, [Investigation
showed that some of the planking
had been staved In. e supposed
that one of the needla rocks most
have done It. He blamed himself
for allowing the stranger to cross
the bay. Almost certain death
would awnit any man dressed ns
Bettington had been, In such cur
rents as these,

Gibbs went to his shnck with an
uneasy mind. The whole eplsode

lled publicity to him, But he
cheered himself with the hope that
his guest might have been rescied.
In that case he would soon be back
at the shack,

But by midnlght Bettington did
not return and Gibbs went careful-
ly through the things which were
in the torn coat. There was a gold
watch with the Initiala L 1. on It
A wallet contalned almost four han
dred dollars. There were no let-
ters. But there was a reference on
a memorandum eof repairs (o the
skylight of a studio ut a glven nd-
dreas and a pt for the rental
of It to the end of the current year,
And there was a bunch of keys

For almost an hour Gibbs sat mo-
tlonloss. Then rose to his feet,

[put a kettle on the ol stove and
|presently shaved bimeelf carefully

do |

—
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and frliimed KE Ralr. He rubbéd
the grease which Bettington had
applled to his shoes so earefully In-
to the leather that It bhecame at
length flexihle and he was able to
put them on. Hasty repairs to the
torn trousers and coat enabled him
to wear them, With an lron which
had been little used of Inte, he
pressed them Into something of
thelr former shape,

Dawn wus hreaklng when Jona
than Gihha, now u new man, hade
farewell to the shack he had in
habited for six years. None saw
him ne he made his way Inlund to
ticket agent

Roy Nelson Wins
Sensational Bout
In Portland Ring

Roy (8wede) Nelson, promin-
ent local welter weight, who last
week won a sensational fight
in less than two minutes in the
first round of a preliminary
beout at Portland, has been sign-
el to fight the semi-windup next
week in the Portland card.

Nelson is gaining a good rep-

Westfield, A sleepy ¢ .
gave him a tleket to Portlund and wtation in the' l'ml’_ throughout
forzot the occurrence Instantly (Oregon, and is being offered|

In Portland he spent ouly n few
hours., New York recelved him with
a thousand otkers at the Grand
Central and ke walked elght blocks
down to a brownstone houvse oppo
elte an armory. Bettingtou's name
vam on n plote over a ‘etier box

A key on the bhunch ftted it and he
drew out some mall and walked,
hnving mel not a soul, to the top of
the house. Then, after a moment's
puuse, be opened the studlo door
and found himself In 4 haven so se-
cure that he could bardly bLelleve
It had been attalned so easlly. His
eyes brightened when he saw that
the former occuapnnt bad cans of
milk, soup and Ash In abundunce,
There were al least two pounds of
ten.  Further search revealed sugar |
aud coffee. [le could live for a

week on what he found and never
venture vutslde the door,

Duriag

Further Search Rovealed Buger and
Coffee.

the day he must be eareful not to
be secn, But at alght New York
wns Lils own. Those who had known
the dour, esusplclons Arberinan
would not have recognized in the
alert honsehreanker the snme man,

Jonnthnn Gibhas was pone, dead
and buried. And this, ton, In a
sense he did not know. Other fish-
ermen had found his waterloggzed
rowhoat. And when he waos net
seen In his famillar bannts and hed
not called at the villuge store teo
exchange his eggs for groceries, a
search was mnde.  Klis home wnsl
found nnoecupled. his ehlckens fam.
Ished.  Plaiuly, Jouathan GGihha had
been drowned sud his body swirled
out to sca in the undertow,

At first the New York Cibbs ven-
tured eut only at might within a|
ghort radiug of Lls ennctancy. There
hnd been no mall. There had been
ne prylog jasfser He had slwmest
four huandred dollare and  almest
four monihs' rent pald. He felt ns-
sured that Dettington woe dead,

It was on the third eveaing of
his occupnncy that e ealm and
pleasurnble optimleam waa swept
away. [Me bad gone te the snhwag
entrance to buy an evenlng paper.
As he stood on the steps before the
front door feeling for Lia latchkey,
he was consclous that a pollceman
acrosa the street by the armory waa
lonking at bim. Although it was
dark he felt stricken with the cer.
tainty that the oMeer looked at him
alone,

From the front windows of hile
onlighted rooms he had am wnob-
structed view. The oMeer was now
speaking to a smaller man, whe
seemed to be pointing directly at
the windows through which Jona-
than Gihhs gazed. The colncliom e
wins food for somber thought. Aw
though concerting rome plot almad
at Gibhs, the two slowly erossed the
etreet. Then hls bell rang three
times. Gibhe opened the door to
the landing =lently and Ustened.
e heard the front door epen and
steps advance along the Ongged
passnge. Then he heard the foot.
steps begin the nacent.

Boftly he loeked the Asey and
ptood o fow feot back frem K. Te
the knock he retnrned ne answer.

MHe looked abent Wm  widy,
“Trapped !™ he od, “Afeer all
theas Tenre e hp ernohel™

Fear ronsed from imapton,

Relong long they wanld baret ™ the
door. Tha fire e=cape st the rear
wan his eola hopa Tt wag plteh
dark, bnt ha dared rink ne t or
mnke the descent slowly, " had
gone hut half a fight whan ke trod
upon a flower pot pleced there In
violatlon of all tha ofty's fre ordi-

nances He outehad abant him
wildly and foond only a plece of
rotting ropa. Fer a moment it

promised to stay his fall; then he

felt the old meands gving.
The pared gard whieh he
crighod was ARy fost holow. They

had not been wrong In Dlackport
who assumed that the man they
called Jonatham Gibhhe was dead.

CHAPTER IV

An Amazing Adventure.

URING the long honrs Relting-

ton spent A& prisoner, he
thonght over, and rejectod as Im-
penctical, several schemos for os-
eapa. When all wan sald and done,
esceape from his eabin to the larger
prison of the ship at sea offared
lttle betterment of his condition,
He pondered over Sam's command
that he should be quiet. This pre
supposed that there was soma per
son, or groip of persons, unaware
of hs detentlon. But whether a
declarmtion of his presence would
hring liberty was another malter.

The honrs passed slowly. It was
dusk when they dropped anchor at
the foot of BEast Twenty-fourth
street,

Wihen Bam came In with his eve
ning meal there was a safely raror
outfit on the tray.

“Giot to spruce op," sald Bam.
“Owner's coming aboard tomorrow
morning.  The boss says for youo to
look like ready money,”™

Bettington looked at Sam and
wondered what made bim so serene

several good matches.

Dave Marshall, a member of
the Vernonia boxing commis-|
sion, believes that smokers will
not be held here until the first
half of April, thus allowing the
camps in this vicinity to be in

{of Dr. Marvin Eby,

Vernonia _E_a_zle. Vernonia, Oregon ade
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Harold MecEntire spent the

week end in Forest Grove,

Mrs. A. C. Knauss and small
son returned home Sunday.

New x-ray equipment is being
installed this week at the office

Mrs. V. Powell
day from a visit
with her mother.

returned Fri-
of one week

Frank Hartwick, local manag-
er of the Gilby Motor company,

e

sor a cooked food sale Saturday

the week

Hewes
Portland,

l"""'}'
nd in

spent

The Pythian Sisters will spon-

at Hoffman's store, |
Mrs. S. Nelson, mother of
Dan Nelson, is visiting her son

for a

d:l!‘d
Portland

daughter

short time. |

A. G. Greenburg of the Stan §
0Qil company visited in|
over the week end.

Moe and
visitors

and Mrs.
were

Mr. M. E

Portland

full swing. was a Portland visitor Ml’ndu.‘r'-l.‘i:.tm'zl:;_\-, returning to this city |
R T A in the evening. |

4-H Club Le.de“' C. C. Clay, local manager f |
Conf M h the Standard Oil company, re-| Mrs. D. C. Cason has been
onference arc turned to his duties Monday af- confined to her home with in-

8 at St. Helens ter a vacation of two weeks. |fluenza for the past two weeks

=== 5 e " but is able to be out again. |

A ‘4-H Club leaders’ confer-| orris Bennett, who is a stu- : g . y |
emce is being arranged by Geu."ont at the Oregon Normal Mr. and Mr:-,. J. W. Rosa and
A. Nelson, county agent ll'liilw:hl}ﬁl' was home for the week Mr, and Mrs. Fest and i!:ll.uﬂi!n'!'
"‘v K thl M. Didtel ' home | €nd. spent the week end visiting
g ity iy ? iy SSRGS friends in Cornelius and Port-|

demonstration agent, for Satur-
day, March 8, at St. Helens. H.
C, Seymour, state club leader,
and Miss Helen Cowgill, assist-
ant state club leader, will be
present at that time to assist
with this school I ‘

This is the first training
school of its kind to be held in
the county and all club leaders
and prospective eclub leaders
are invited to be present.

Ostrich-size Eggs !
Layed by 10-Month- |
Old Hen Near Here

A Nehalem valley hen, owned
by Frank Peterson, pioneer
this city, woke up the entire
neighborhood mseveral days ago,

upon imvestigatimg Mr, Peterson

slipped ever a fast one om her|

in one, when she laid a monster|
white leghorn egg, weighing four
ounces and measuring T% by
6% inches. |

Williminea, the 10-month-old
hen, mow holds the record of|
the upper Nehalem valley for,
laying the largest double-yolk
eges. !

Two of these large eggs were|
presented to the staff at the|
Eagle.

Scappoose Library

Receives Donn.tnons-l.uw payments. A. C. Brown, 198 . Would: like to sell” forl
A street. 301* :1".1\:";:£ hu!l;l of . cost l pr ice and|
Scnppnnﬁe, Feb. 27 Secappoose give levms tp suit or store it
public library was presented NOTICE OF FINAL ACCOUNT i}, respectable people until I
with six volumes *“History of| In the County Court of the g back next summer. If ir-‘g-rr-
the Oregon Country” hy Mr. State of Oregon, for the Coun- ."'",!."‘ ""‘.‘.'i”",_] i';nl-a v_."nlt_.: \r-
and Mrs. Henry Collier, nine ty of: Columbia. He . "'t.']; ey g, g ke
child story books by Mrs. Geo.! In the matter of the Estate of | D455 % "_‘ “spsda o aSHEL
Nelson and books of fietion by ! William McMullen, deceased, - TERET 55 : >
Mrs. Lackey. This brings the| WNotice is hereby given that COMI l._lul E ]-l‘._T'l 3 for sale—R.
total to 550 volumes for read- the undersigned P. Hill, Execu- A. Olson, 1117 State -‘~lr"<>t-‘ I
ing. tor of the estate of W tII‘um' 302¢
[ T McMullen, deceased, has filed |~ paus .
and Tnppy. B was i Miee off whlch | his final gecounggpn the ’uum_\' | R, I. RED setting eges for sale—
had been graven the mirks of vio- | Court ~of the State of Oregon, E. R,
lent emotlons. He was np nore than | for the County of Columbia, | Vernonia. 204
"f'. feet eixht l,mhm 5,“ helht, but | ond that Tuesday, the 1st day | g
tehest was felly forty-dve lnches | o0 ALl 1930, at the hour of | D — ks
In girth, A Ufe of ease had turned | 10 o'clock, A. M. of said day,

some of his once steel muscles to
fat, but he wus wtill ewormously
strong. A Gat and bulhous nose,
driven lato his face by some tre-
mendons tmpact, consplred to make
Mm repulsive., Essentinlly he was
of the sea. There was the sallor's
roll in his walk. A dangerous man
In a physieal combat, Bettlngton
decided. Imtellectunlly he wna be-
low the normal. He wae cleanly
shaved and the shirt he wore was

new,

“Wondering what ['m all dolled
wp for?™ be demnnded. *I'T tell
yon, We're going to have skirta
ahboard this trip. Metzger told me.
There's a lady's mald, a secretary |
and the owner's wife. Metzger's |
seen her pletures In the paper. LHe's |
crary over her” J

“Who's Metzger ™ |

“The chief engineer. Tncky fur|
him he don"t like ‘em ns young ns I |
do. Me,” mald Sam airily, rolling,
hia red eyes, “I'm all for the chick-!
ens. This secretary ls some skirt |
from what I hear™ |

Bettington was Incensed at the
bestial glea of the recnmbent man, |

“Da you sappore,” he =ald, look-|
Mg at Sam with a disfavor that|
entld he felt evom by #ha sallor, |
“that amy Indy, sacrstary o the |
owner of this boat, wonld have any- |
thing to do with yon? How will you |
hare the ehance to speak to the|
owner's guests? Don't ba foollsh, |
Bam.* i

Ram looked at him a long timé&
in allence,

“l ean mea what you're Ariving
at.” sald the sallor. *You want to|
find ont what sort of a trip this ls
going to ba. Well, yon don't get,
pothin’ out of me” THe langhed |
leng and lend at what seemed to
him his mastarly (Mscovery of the
other's motives, Then he described
his way of life and love. There ml
something naoseating In It. And
thera was something frightening,
ton, How did Sam, who berthed
and messed with the crew, come to
Imagine, withont good grounds,
that he would have the opportanity
to come Intlmately into contact with
tha owner's guesta?

There was another dlsquieting
thonght. Soppose that he was kept
a prisoner here untll the boat put
onut to sea agaln and so forced to
be a party to Indeseribable scenes!
Escape was impossible. It was a
ateel-built boat; tha porthole was a
amall one and his only weapon a
safety razor hinde.

(Continued next week)

Garden Poimters Broadcast

Listening In on telephone gos-
sip about stasonal garden topics
is ome of the newly aequired
privileges of KOAC's radio aun-
dience each Thursday afternoon
at 5:830 o'clock. At least such

Clatskanie—Lower Columbia
Coopekative Dairymen's Assoc-
iation will construct plant here
at cost of between $560,000 and
$60.000. Snil

[w. o,

Crawford, G. W, Ford and J. L.|
Timmons motored to Portland,
Monday evening to attend a|
meeting of the Masonic lodge.

Mr. and Mrs. Harry Willi-

quette and family, formerly of | Marr store.

this ecity, motored over from|
Rainier Wednesday to visit
friends.

Tom Crawford motored (o
Portland today to bring back
Porterfield, who has ru-|
covered sufficiently from his re-

gent illness of pneumonia to re-
turn home. \
Mrs. O. D. Eby returned to;

day after spending a week visit-|
ing at the home of her son and

iwith shrill eackles of mirth and family, Dr. Marvin Eby. Mrs.

Marvin Eby and daughter Lois

|foumd that the proud hen had|returned with Mrs. Eby for a

visit in Oregon City.

[ J. E. Tapp, Jos. Scott, Tom | land. |

of McMinnville were
| this eity

owner of
will be

in Vernonia

loeal

meeting
Benson
of the

details of
were

visited

 tended

| sisters by doing two days work _ Jl

sentative of

T. A, White and son Harry
visitors in |
Tuesday. Mr. White is

the building which

occupied by the Mac-

factory
Meadows Manu-
spent Friday
consulling with the
lofiman Hardware company,
representative.

Sliter,
the

g company,

Miiton repre-

actur

attended the
at the
evening
assistant
Mercantile

Kramer

and banquet
hotel Monday
manngers ('.TI!!
Miller

Dave

nanagers of

{farmer living several miles from -her home in Oregon City Mon- company, During the day a bus-

held in which

Miller program
discussed. Mrs. Kramer
friends in the city dur-
pericd Mr. Kramer at-
conference.

was
the

sion

ness se

ng the

the

Retthner’s

Something
Every Day
Ped Goose Shoes
O’Donnell Shoes

A New Line of Children’s
DRESSES

New Skirts and Blouses
Silk and Cotton Blouses

Just Opened a Beautiful
Line of Ladies Hats

suality Lingeis Long After

, Price is forgolten i
| ‘l.ll T e _7_—;1:.—_—;:;.—555-—&—'—'-_—.-.-!\1.

l[ NEW DRIESSES I:
| o . m__ :

FOR SALE
INCOME PROPERTY for sale—
Good for $30 month.
water, modern., Near Evangelical
church., $750, % “down, balance

Hel-
State,

at the Court House at St.
ens, in said County and
has been appointed as the time
and place for the hearing of
objections to said final account
and the settlement thereof.
Date of 1st pub. Feb, 27, 1030.
Date of last pub. Mar. 27, 1930,
P. HILL,
Executor of the [state of
William MecMullen, deceased.
GORDON R. WATT, Attorney.

NOTICE OF BOND SALE

Notice is hereby given that
sealed bids will be received by
the undersigned until the hour
of two o'clock P. M. on the lat
day of March, 1930, and imme-
diately thereafter publicly open-
ed by the district school board
of school distriet No. 47, Co-
lumbia county, Oregon, at the
Washington school in the city of
Vernonia, Oregon, for an
of bonds of said school di
in the amount of sixty thou
dollars ($60,000), said bonds to
be dated July 1, 1830, and to
mature serially in numerical or-
der at the rate of fifteen thou-
sand dollars ($15,000) per an
num on the first day of July
in each of the years 1031 to
1934 inclusive; said bonds to
bear interest at the rate of not
to exceed six per cent (6¢ 1‘
per annum, payable semiannual
ly, principal and interest pay
able at the office of the county
treasurer of Columbia county,
Oregon. |

Bids must be unconditional
and accompanied by a certified
check in the amount of §1 500.

The approving legal opinion of
Messrs. Teal, Winfree, MecCul
loch and Shuler will be furnish-
ed the successful bidder.

The board reserves the
to reject any and all bids

W. W. WOLFF, l'lvrk.|
Address: Vernonia,
Three Link Club
To Give Dance

The Three Link club, rnmv|

right

Oregon

posed of members of the local|
I. 0. 0. F. lodge, will give u;
dance Saturday, March B8, at

the Odd Fellows hall in this city.
Musie will be furni:’ied by

Sundland’'s orchestra ¢ Mist.
Previoua dances sponsored by
the Three Links have proven

very successful and large crowds'
have attended.

Corvallis About 2,000,000

baby chicks will be shipped out)
from here within the
months.

next few

Lights, ' Vernonia on

J'

JOATS and VETCII hay for sale
—F. R, Hyland, 2 miles from
limber road. 303*

PIANO to store—Left my $500/

almost new K all piane in!

HATCHING EGGS from [loni WANTED

Acres, pedigreed. Have new| >3
stock. Mrs. C. A. Seamman, tel, WANTED—To take lessons on
76 a02¢| piano, Teacher must furnish

avenue,

piano. Write Mrs, A, J. Marks,

FOR RENT Vernonia, 308*
FOR RENT—Modern 4 room| WANTED—Carpenter  work.
house on first avenue. See J. All work guaranteed. Geo. Bell
C. Lindley at bank. 23tf| 1st avenue, House 41, 284*
FOR RENT — 8-room modern| WANTED —— Woman to keep
house, close in. J. C, Lindley,| house during illness of my
Bank .of Vernonia. 27tf | wife. R. 8. Downs, phone 112,
- , | 301¢
(FURNISHED  apartments fnr|
rent, $22. Phone 402, Mmm-_ MISCELLANEOUS
]-li:!l-t- ;\;u::rtnu-nw. l”uli.l)HT Last week, about town,
Houses for rent, furnished in-‘ pair ladies lined black leather

Treharne, Timber route, quire 0. H. Drorbaugh, 992 2nd|driving gloves, Finder please re-
" |
23 tf . turn to 479 Rose avenue.

301*

this

page alpha
and professional people.

Profession

al and Business Directory

For your convenience the following business and prql’msjnnnl people are listed on
| betically, These men and women are known in Vernonia as reliable business

BEAUTY SHOPS

ANNETTE
BEAUTY SHOP

Marcelling, Finger
Permanent Waving.
Horsezhoe Cafe.
Phone 431

Shampoo,
waving,
Uver

l
|
|
|

Electrotherapy, Physiotherapy

DR. R. A. OLSON
Chiropractor

1117
Vernonia, Ore

G671 Stat

Tel.

CONTRACTORS

Trucks for Local and
Long Distance Hauling
QUICK SERVICE
Phone 221
Curly Buffmire
TRANSFER

HOTEL

NEHALEM HOTEL

Vernonia’s Oldest and most
up-to-date hotel.

Mrs. Grarce Scott, Manager

JOHN A. MILLER
General Contractor
Mason Work, Building

HOTEL HY-VAN

Modern
Hot and cold water
in all rooms.

STRAND & BERG

and Builders

of construc-
given with-

Contractors
On all kinds
tion, estimates
out charge.

Box 157, Vernonia

DENTISTS

M. D. COLE
Dentist
Vernonia, Oregon

AL -

DR. W. H. HURLEY
Dentistry and X-Ray
Hoffman Hdwe. Building

Verncnia, Oregon

PASTIME
CARDS AND
LIGHT LUNCHES
Lioyd Baker, Prop.

Terminal Cafe

The Right Place to Eat
Excellent Cooking

P. HILL
" Justice of the Peace

Notary Public
Office: 875 Second St.

[ LAWYERS

GORDON R. WATT

Attorney-at-law

Joy Theatre Building
Vernonia, Oregon

} |

PHYSICIANS

Marvin R. Eby, M. D.
Physician and Surgeon

Phone Hospital 931
Town Office 801

F Dr. J. A. Hughes

Physician and Surgeon

Office Phone 663 Vernonia,
Res. Phone 664 Oregon

Cason Transfer

Local & long distance
HAULING k

Phone 923
Office in
Workingmen's Store_

PLUMBING

Bafford Brothers

General Plumbing

Vernonia

RESTAURANT

Mary Kato

Chop Suey |

Restaurant

You'll enjoy a bowl
of delicious Chop
| Suey after the show.

SHINGLE MILL

Re-Roof With
SHINGLES

From

Jobnston & McGraw
Singe &,

li

f

i

e



