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GOOD OLD UNCLE SAM

Press dispatches the past week tell us that lead lease aid
will be granted Turkey. So Turkey will soon be on the gravey
vayroll, \nhl_ui_\ knowi; what p--'-’:r we of the lend lease will
ventually be collected. It is also noted that in a good many
‘ases where lend lease has been granted. Uncle Sam has been
spending more money in the nation than the
m itself, particularly in South America and now we hear the
argument that this aid should be continued even after the wai
nds to hold the good will of the nation

1 vear $2.00

6 months $1.25
3 months $.75
1 year $2.25

6 months $1.50
3 months $9_tl

3 months $£1.00.

nation 1s \ilrll-”!::

Such arguments are just as assenine as the argument
heard about four years ago to the effect that if the serap iro
shipments were stopped to Japan, the Japs would get mad

and serap us. The pay day on all of our gencrosity is approach.
ing and good old Uncle Sam may find himself holding the bag
as in 1918 with one ex:cption and thet exception is that it
looks like the billions we loaned in 1918 will be chicken feed
compared with the moncy which has been advanced th

the lend lease mcthod of the present war.

OUR OWN BACK YARD

““The wisest thing, we suppose, that a man can do for his
land is the work that lics under his nose with the tools that lie
under his hand.”’ We may not be a king as he of whom Kipling
wrote. We may be only *'little’” people without influence or
power. But the slogan applics to us - wherever we live, what
ever we do.

A few of you will remember how Edward Bok started out
to beautify America a lifetime ago. He didn’t urge extravagant
plan;, to accomplish the ¢nd at the beginning. It wasn't a
great campaign. Dut as a result of his work, roses began to
grow where there were weeds and our little towns beeame gar-
den spots. All he did was to get people to b autify their own
back vards.

We all know how one rundown house will depre-iate the
property value of an entire street. And how fixing up one ph
is contagious - making all property on the street more valuabl

What has this to do with us today?! Well, maybe we are
wondering around Robin Hood’s barn - but are getting right
back to the post-war period - and to personal responsibility.

How your town handles the situation of jobs for returning
veterans, post-war unemployment, econveizion of factories to
peace time production - will have a lot to do with the way the
nation and the world handles the same problems.

If you keep friendliness alight; if you keep up the habit of
working together: if you. like the pionecis who founded Amer-
ica, solve your problems in a neighborly, ecooperative spirit,

there is a lot better ehance for the nation - and for the world.

This is the duty of the little people in the little towns - of
you and me and our friends and neighbors. We must beautify
our own back yards and make our community a living proof
of what conscientious, cooperative planning can do. We must
prove that we are just as intelligent in time of peace as in time
of war; thet we care just as much about our neighbors as we
do about our Allies; that poverty, destitution, want, persecu-
tion at home move us to action as these same things stir us when
they are thousand; of miles away.

Unless we ean retain war time unity, unless with our ad-
vantages we can demonstrate the four freedoms in America,
they ean not be made sceure any place in the world.

We don't have to do the whole job at onee. All we have to
do is our part of it - all we have to do is to clean up our own
bacg yard.

A FAIR TEST

Rarely does the public have an opportunity to compare the
relative merits of government versus private operation of i
dustry, unelouded by prejudiced arguments and aceidents of
circumstance which make impartial comparison difrienlt.  DBut
it has such an opportunity in the case of the railroad industry.
It is worth repeating that in the fizst world war the railroads
were operated by the government. During the current world
war, they have continued as a private enterprise. The periods
of respective operation have been under similar eircumstaaces.
Therefore, the publiec ean bas: its judgment upon performance
alone. During the first war, operation of the railroads by the
government was inefficient and wasteful. A news dispateh of
May 25. 1919, says: “*To finance the railroads for the balan-e
of the year and to pay the government's operating loss for 16
months up to this month, an appropriation of $1,200.000,000
was asked of congress yesterday by the Director General of the
United States Railroad Administration. The $1.200.000.000 is
in addition to the $500,000,060 appropriated by the last Con-
gress.

vuring the present war, the railroads have paid billions in
taxes to the government, instead of ereating Federal defieits--
nearly $2.000.000.000 in the year 1943 alone. Aside from their
tax contribution te victory, they have carried the unpreceden-
ted transportation load of mechanized warfare without a hiteh.

An immediate question after the war will be whether or not
socialized industry in the United States shall displace the enter-
prise of the private eitizen. In the railroad industry. publie
ownership and private ownership have had a fair test. That test
should be a determining factor in the final choice of the road
Ameriea follows,

OPA LAWYERS

OPA has over 1.350 lawyers on its payroll according to one
report. This number of course serves only the OPA and have
no conneetion with the hundreds of other bureaus. Many of
these young lawyers connected in a legal capaeity with the
various bureaus are young college graduates and many of
the laymen are beginning to wonder if instead of steering Unele
Sam out of trouble, if they are not getting us in deeper.

FEWER SCHOOL CHILDREN IN EIGHTEEN COUNTIES

Eighteen Oregon counties—exactly one-half—had fewsr
children attending public schools during the 1943-44 school
year than during W42-43, according to the state school super
intendent’s recent comparison of “‘total pupil-day of actua
attendanee!’., The counties, most of them in Dastern Oregon
that showed a deeline in sehool attendance, were:

Benton, Coos, Deschutes. Gillam., Grant., Harnev, Hood
River, Jackson, Jefferson, Klamath, Lake, Malheur, Morrow,
Sherman, Tillamook, Wallowa, Wasco and Wheeler. The de-
eline in pupil-days of school attendance may reflect a shift of
population to defense-industry communities.

The percentage of school attendance decline was largest
in Deschutes county, 17.39% and smallest in Jackson and Klaw-
ath eonnties, each of which showed a 0.87% shrinkage hetween
the two school years,
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CHAPTER X1

Mr. Winkle pulled his steel helmet
more securely on his head and
pressed on the accelerator of the
car

The jeep shot off the road
along the s i ling to the
beach The cor
where it had beer
cleared space
palms. Mr
side it

As they got out, he glanced
tent, set at one side among
Ordinarily, the off-duty members of
the machine-gun crew would be
ing or sleeping there. It was empty

Up on the low ridg
away, a bhelmeted

ad trail leac

Winkle stopped along

above the sand. It ha
bet LeCOEnIZINg AV
briefly and then disapj

“It ain't like hin ket
observed. ‘‘not to be hospitable
his friends.”

Mr. Winkle took their tools {1
the back seat the jec H
hands shook a | He pulled |
helmet still more securely over s
head and said, *“We'd better
work.”

“We can take a minut Mr
Tinker i \

They didn't receis
welcome. “'If you got to come
Sergeant Czeideskrowski snapj

* & vervy warm
haras *

“get down in."

They scrambled below ground lev-
el. hunching themseives the fox
hole, crowding Freddie, Jack. and

the other men who sat listening at-
tentively or knceled to stare out over
the ocean.

Freddie, at the
whose srout pointed across the
beach, greeted them, “Maybe

machine gun
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The jeep shot off the road and
along the sand trail,

you're just in time for the perforn
ance.”

“If they try any landing here,"
Jack threatened, “‘they’ll get blast-
ed back to where they came from."
He fingered grenades hanging [rom
his belt

Mr. Winkle looked at the boy,
hardly recognizing the tough, reck-
less youth as the same person he
knew at home

Mr. Winkle peered out over the
water. It made him want to return
to his own work. At a sharp buzz
ing noise in the fox hole he jumped

The Alphabet picked up the field
telephone. He identified his post
listened for a moment and then
said, *‘Yes, sir No, sir, it
hasn’t lifted yet.”

He put the instrument down and
told his wvisitors, *“‘That was your
boss. He wanted to know if you got
here. Like you heard, |1 didn't give
away you being with us, but you
better get back where you belong
and beat it as soon as you're
through.” .

They went, Mr. Winkle with alac-
rity and Mr. Tinker with regret

Lifting the hood of the command
car, they looked for the trouble, Mr
Tinker.saying. '‘This is a good time
to follow procedure, Pop. We follow
enough of it, we can hang around a
long time.”’

They began to work, Mr. Winkle
moving fast, Mr. Tinker taking his
time and glancing at the beach
ridge.

Mr. Winkle was the first to hear
the plane

From out over the sea there came
a sudden roar. Guns began to spit
virtually at the same instant. There
was the crackle of the Alphabet's
machine gun. Added to it was the
louder firing of more machine guns
and what sounded like a small can-
non

“Duck!"” yelled Mr. Winkle. He
dropped the wrench he was holding
and dived under the command car,

Lying there, his heart beating so
fast it seemed to equal the rapid
firing of the guns, he expected Mr,
Tinker tn inin | .

W.N.U RELEASE

insiean, ne heard the quick firing
of a Garand He « id see Mr
I'inker's feet and part of his legs
braced to take up the shock from
the gun

tne plane came over. It appeared
to know exactly where to cume

There was a rus and a terrifig

staccato 1 Vera 1 ex
plosions t) k e ca A
n it was I
The fAring
Mr. Winkle eves with
out Ving re he h
closed them
Again he saw Ir. Tinker, who
was now st halfway to the
ridge He ng | rifle
and looking v at the ¥
Ihe plane ¢ L}
Unce 1 Ie L
from its nose
fe nit I i
e red h His
ves open, b ( f el and
e was ye!l mpre
cotion that « nearc
It . n't ) 0 « e
he M™ane ko ' t Vi
« ! i ers a L
\ . "t i
He rea L u t 4 1y
vl and s he et kL 1
m h:s head as if I cool
He looked ab
He might have be¢ ewilde i
His voice ed a B ]
wher ¢ lled He
Poj
Tt ke p ' e s P
T C i i
ng t the
Mr. Winkle f
[ L 1 (
clieve Lt fir ‘Pl Wi 1
§ o t 1 K
N without warr g lo be

rent from ficld tact

PFickea men gln waled
when the planes came over
Then he realized that the plane
hadr.'t been a [riendly ore
!:" (‘:d':'iff! out from bteneath the
car and got to his feet His legs

eemed to function automatically
vithout any wvolition on his part, as
made his way to Mr. Tinker
The blood spreading over Mi
Tinker's ¢hest made h ick
weak He bent 1 to ed
ng t ame. [
t s cr
Mr Winkle real d B
clse Wher e plane went the
econd time the Alphabet's r ne
gumn t fired
Fror e fox Hole r there
no movement. All at [ s
ence
» ran | e 0 He ed
ng hard, not from exe
n excitement. He gasped at

One of the skells from the plane’s
cannron had exploded in the [ox hole
The bodies of the men lay about
some of them half buried. Freddie
was sprawled over the gun, as if
protecting it. Sergeant Czeideskrow
tki was on his back, his open eyes
staring straight up at the burning
sun and not blinking. In a tangled
pile, Mr. Winkle caught sight of
the side ol Jack’s still lace

A single thought ran through hir
repetitiously. How will | ever tell
the Pettigrews? He asked himseif
How will I ever tell the Pettigrew

The sound of surging water meade
him turn his head

Out of the mist had come a flat
nosed Japanese assaull bost

Bebind it, but somewhat off to
either side, were two more

Mr. Winkle sank to his knees
both to get out of sight and becaure
his legs wouldn't hold him up any
more

After a moment, he krew that he
must do something. He realized that
the whole position on Talizo might
be lost if the men in those assault
boats ever landed and

through the jungle

He found himself scrabbling about
n the sand of the fox hole fur the
field phone. It wasn't in sight

He saw the Signa) Corps wire lead
ing up out of the hole. He grabbed
it, and started pulling on it

A broken picce of the shatiered
phene came into his hands

He dropped it from nervcless fin
gers

Helplesgly, Mr. Winkle watched
the leading assault boat come on
Now it as less than a hundred
yards from the beach

He looked back at the jeep. Un-
less the bullet holes through its
windshield meant more than they
appeared to, th® car would still run
He could get back in it to give
the alarm at the next post.

But by that time, the Japs would
have effected their landing

Mr. Winkle wished that it was not
he who had been placed in this posi
tion le wanted, fervently, for it to
be another man, a fighter, a killer, a
younger, a different, a better man
than he. It lashed through his mind
that it had been a mistake to draft
and make a soldier out of a mouse
He felt guilty at not having resigned
from the Army. A different man
here now, in his place, would have
known what to do.

Then Mr, Winkle knew what to do, |
It occurred to him that he hadn't |
thought of himself, of his own safe. |

iy, when considering getting away

in the jr-n e rad thought only

aw My Finker Iving
wil there on the ground

Lbered how he bhad ducked
{0 and car while M
1 h ‘ [

M TFinker would ney
r get his Jap

He decided that he m
for Mr. Tinker

There were the Alphabet, Freddie
Jack, and the other men to think
about, too It infuriated him that
Sergeant Crewdeshrowskn gy dead
It made him see red to think that

sl gel him

alter Freddie had been made into @
decent perso he had been Killed
His brain scared with a hot Name

at the thought of Jack

It seemed to be the most natural
thing in the world o pull Freddie's
body from the gun. Swiftly, he ex
amined it The gun was intact I
neeced only a new telt of ammuni
Lion

He clawed about in the sand and
among the bodies for an a Lo
box. He stepped on solt lesh and
didn't mind it

Diggin= furiously, he found what

he v ted He = i {1 the \
Cl I { t! i nd
rted Ire ¢
A s I knew | i i
i [ 1 he ] be
i i e nn hine gu
He s he w etter at
But a K { ficde [
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} [ W g the §

{ ¥ spot he | ed e [
wou ld . [ (| slepped ©
Ihat w r had been taught

He l 1 n.ent He en
ployved by v tlaking i1 his
|5 L : | A 1
I ( He wipe [
and [} { i L
WwWith sw

He anced

This wa wi [} v 1 [ ]

He bad iter L what
*ireums ( ( vl y
1 W | N he Knew 1
W I a La I i He saw
Lt almr { the r 1 the A
g pa t he 1) 'y

I: L

A i L b i
1 Ve
place

| ] { t [}

t
1 He eve ed I

€ i I '}

He 1 [ i {

nads He knew ' W
ocert G « I « i
not in & P e ing s
[ d tof

He turne b i e B i

5 Nt |

The k ed

ind } i i
t He «

int-eyed, e ( |
kle | en e
fully s r i ceze the 1t
*

There a I 1 & )«

The g r thou

Frantic L ked ne gun
One finger caug
nis He [ t 18 I d

riec L e | 1 0o allentiu
e Kept d ne immed
ca F ¥y he gt I ind
A ne ¢ In the Oring cr nbg L
gun prepared proj

Five men h n ahead T 1
one [ M Wink mg hi
Bun a d, concentrating on them
first This time the gun fired He
Was tonished to gee the men fall
He wasn't sure f one ol them got
AwWay

He swung the gu back, spitting

vengeance al the larger group. As
the bullets spat cut from under his
hands, a sull new and grecater world
opened belore him

he had lived for
Life had a meaning and a purpose
of which he h; never dreamed

This was wha

He sprayed the milling men down
there.

He had a mad, blind desire to an
nihilate and desiroy the enemvy. It
seemed like a torrent pent up in
him for years and spilling out in
one overwhelming rush

He sprayed it on the milling men
down there, That burst was for
Jack That one was for Freddie
This long one for Mr. Tinker, Now
one for the Alphabet., Still more for
the other men, Wilbert Winkle, who
operates The Fixit Shop, first mar-
ried selectee in the 38 to 45 drafi.
age group to be called, is killing
these enemies of his country. He is

goxinne tn defend tha f..H!’f'r- vlrmg
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THE INDIVIDUAL SAVINGS OF MILLIONS OF AMERICANS,
PUT INTO WAR BONDS, SAVINGS ACCOUNTS AND
LIFE INSURANCE IN THE FIRGT TWO WAR YEARE,
AMOUNTED TO A TOTAL OF 3] BILLION DOLLARS.

WHILE EACH OF US ADDED TO OUR OWN SECURITY

WE ADDED TO THE SECURITY OF THE NATION

OUR INDIVIDUAL SAVINGS ALOWING TOGETHER

TO MAKE A MIGHKTY FORCE IN
OUR FORWARD SURGE TO VICTORY.

New Taste

WOl a i L U ned e Are g ! ime con
ver [ " p e and
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he erted a fre belt {
i I on
Instinctively f something told "“
him 1o, he o hind him, oves HOUSEHOLD
the edge of the fox hole .
A Jap ofMicer was tealing h
way toward him He was the one
who had got away from the gr 4
of five I'e sw thy little mas
between the cars and the
Mr. 1 er
Mr. Winkle § ed the carest
rifle. He sw I !
fire 1 ! w the edge of Lhe
fux hole
( d ne el

l)o not be without our
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Good seasonings for snap beans |

Good Seasonings

protects o much against loss l'-y hre

include ham or bacon fat, minced
onion, a few drops of lemon juice or vet costs so little. Consult us tor
vinegar for tariness, a dash of
Worcestershire, or a small portion e low rates on your home
of dry mustard or prepared horse-

Any number of WORTH HARVEY INSIRANCE
SERVICE

Phone 31
Cottage Grove Hotel Bldg.

radish to add zest
sauces can be used W add 1".}"1
flavor o snap beans Cream, 1o
mato, cheese, and mushroom sauces
are all favorites

SEMEANNUAL RKEPORT

January 1, 1944 1o June 30th, 1944
(Both Dates Inclusive
Fotal Tax and Interest Collected S2000.241.66
special Turnover (12% ¢ Yield Tax) 1.206).40)

special Turnover (27 Gross Earnings) 1.068.99
£211.501.06

COLLECTIONS CIVIL & CRIMINAL DEPT
Total Auto License Fees Collected 5
Total Legal Fees Collected

1,239.50
USTRLY

5 | 8596 56

IF'otal Collection $213,397 .61
DEPOSITED WITH COUNTY TREASURER
(Tax Department )

January 1st to January 31st, Inclusive, 1944 £ 33.597.45
February 1st to February 29th, Inclusive, 1944 1T.628.M
March 1st to March 31st, Inclusive, 1944 30,765.35
April 1st to April 30th, Inclusive, 1944 36,425 .39
May 1st to May 31st, Inclusive, 1944 37.966.22
June 1st to June 30th, Inclusive, 1944 2285831

$209.241 .66

SPECIAL TURNOVER -12%% YIELD TAX

January 4, 1944 b3 617.27
February 10, 1944 472.0
April 6, 194 30.25
June 27, 1944 79.94

$  1,20040
2% GROSS EARNINGS
April 27, 1944 $ 1,05899
DEPOSITED WITH COUNTY TREASURER
(Civil and Criminal Dept.)
AUTO LICENSE FEES*

January 1st to January 31st, Inciusive, 1944 $  770.75
February 1st to February 29th, Inclusive, 1944 145.00
March 1st to March 31st, Inclusive, 1944 96,50
April 1st to April 30th, Inclusive, 1944 66.25
May 1st to May 31st, Inclusive, 1944 5825
June 1st to June 30th, Inclusive, 1944 95.75

$1,239.50
LEGAL FEES

January 1st to January 31st, Inclusive, 1944 $ R3 .86
February 1st to February 29th, Inclusive, 1944 160 45
March 1st to March 31st, Inclusive, 1944 v 133.556
April 1st to April 30th, Inclusive, 1944 100,10
May 1st to May 31st, Inclusive, 1944 94.80
June 1st to June 30th, Inclusive, 1944 H4.30

b 657.06

Total Deposited with County Treasurer
STATE OF OREGON, COUNTY OF LANE,
I, O, E. Crowe, as Sheriflf of Lane County, Oregon, do hereby cer-
tify that the foregoing is a true and correct report of the Tax De-
partment, and Civil and Criminal Departments of the Office of Sheriff
and Tax Collector for Lane County, Oregon, for the period commence-
ing January 1st, 1944, and ending June 30th, 1944 both dates inelu-
RV
Dated this 1st day of July, 1944. A. D,
0. E. CROWE, Sheriff Pro-tem of Lane
Cdunty, State of Oregon
Iy A 1", Meling 3 Chiel Tax |'|'|||||\
41

$213,397.61
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