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ASTORIAN DECLARES
FISH PRICE T0 BE LOW

The Morning Astorian, of Astoria,
under date of April 14, had the fol
lowing story concerning the outlook
for the opening of the spring fishing

season:

“With the opening of the commer

cial fishing ason but a short di
tance away the annual discussion of
I pric i COIMé t
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matter

“However, from all indieations the
pr ( the fishermen for Chi
nook ilmor ill be from one to two
cel \ in last season when 12
cenis a pound was the ruling priee.

“Marlket conditions generally; the
remonstrances of financial interests
against high produection costs; the

fact that packers have been making
little if any money for the past few
seasons; and a steady demand on the

part of brokers that they get the
fish at a price which will permit the
retailing of half pound ecans at 25
c¢ents, are said to be the main factors
in a determination on the part of the
packers to cut their offer below last
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MAKING GOOD IN
A SMALL TOWN
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Rral Sl‘orws Aboul Real Girls

By MRS. HARLAND H. ALLEN
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Few f the ' for 1
nury chickens apply when It comes to
brollers ﬂn aretaker must push
them nlong as rapldly ag she can, for

the broller that hias developed quickly
and that has plump, Juley meat brings
the best price Many growers never
glve thelr brollers water to drink, sub
[ ting scalded mlilk, since milk 1s
x sromng factor In making the flesh
b} nd tender

eting problems are not serious,
If (e town |8 large enough to support
] 1 hotel or country club, her

") hrollers gre almost as good as
moly She Is atill luckler If her town
ha & to be a snmmer resort—for
ths tyiten,” hungry for home grown

meata, will be flpcking out at about
the time her chicka are ready to sed
At all events, the girl who ralses
wring brollers will make the best f
1w rveida | “direct t«
manner,” or

returns v selling
in lessa elegant terme
peddling her own’

(@, 1934, Western Newapaper Union.)

Send us vour Job Work
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HOW EXCESSIVE
TAXES BLIGHT A

NATION'S LIFE

Productive Effort Stops if Gov-
ernment Takes Undue Share of
Profits, Says Treasury Official.

WEALTH IN RUSSIA FLED
BEFORE THE TAXGATHERER

Men in America Prefer Golf to
Giving Fruits of Three Days Work
a Week to income Taxes .

The blightlng effects of excessive
taxation, leading to a nation’s econom-
lec destruction, are described Iin the
eurrent issue of the American Bank-
ers Association Journal by Garrard B
Winston, Under-secretary of the Treas-
ury., Citing possible effects on the

Ford Motor Car Company, he declares |

that “the value is so large and its
ownership so centered it is conceiv-

able that collection of inheritance |
taxes may check, if not destroy, that |
unit of policy which has created and |

expanded that Industry and thus pre
vent its future prosperity.

it collects one hundred million dol
lars once in estate taxes and destroys
a source of Income upon which it ean
rely for revenue year after year?
“Success of the Ford Company does
not mean simply that Mr. Ford and
his son have grown wealthy. It means
employment of tens of thousands of
men and women; that mines, forests
railroads and vessels are brought into
use: that the public has received an
efficient and {nexpensive means oi
transportation; that the farm is in
touch with the city, and the woirker
with his oflice.” Mr. Winston says In

part
Wealth Flees Oppression
“Upe first Impression it mieht ap
1 1 nation could take all of
earnings of its citizens or all of
thelr property The Soviet govern
ment proposed to appropriate all in
strumentalities of trade and com
merce Yet., when the state reached
out to grasp this wealth, it disappear- |
ed and left nothing but a few tangible

objects, such as gold and Jewels,
which were easily transported to oth

er countries. Wealth in Russia ceased |

to exist

“It income tax rates are placed so |

capital in productive busi- |
| eventfully as the others ~THd omy

high that
ness no longer gives a net return com-
mensurate with the risk, capital will
go out of produetive business, lie idle,
go abroad, go Into tax-exempt securi-

ties, or find other ways of avoiding |

the tax. If income tax rates are so
excessive that a man of ability finds
he must work more than three days
a week for the government, he will be-
come disconraged and decide that the
result is not worth the effort. Less
Income will be produced and less will
be realized from the tax.

“Recently a letter came to the
I'reasury from a small farmer. He
whned a few acres which in 1913 were
assessed at $900 and on which a tax

t §12 was levied In 1924 the as
d value increased to £3.200 and
tax to $123, but the farm failed

produce any more I'axes exceed
1 rental value of the land and
than the net earnings of the

i perty were taken by the state. The

f W bandoned and now pro

X
(ften there come to notice cases
where a particular Improvement is

made, .or & particular business 1is

started, because after deducting
ixes th risk exceeds the value of
wxpected return. Men have drop

! business, spent their winters in

Florida and their summers abroad
because what they are permitted to
etain under present tax rates is not
worth the labor they must give to
acquire it They prefer golf to the
further development of the country
Unsclentific Taxes Destroy a Nation
‘Unscientific methods of taxation

nay actually destroy the very earn
ngs or property which it should be
he principal interest of a govern
nt to foster When it reaches the

f what is known as its taxa

Ly 1 nation has begun to
1 If taxes are raised too high, a |
country will slowly but surely de

stroy itself. It will use for dally con

future life depends, and the spirit of
itive and adventure in its peo

ple will finally disappear One o1

more of three things happen: The |
juantity of consumption is cut down. |

which means a lowering of the stand

ard of i'ving; or capital accumulations |
improvements u‘ld'

for extensions,
new undertakings must diminish, re

sulting in a siowing up of progrees |
and lessening eveatually of tazable

revenue; or, thirdly, a slackening of
effort on the part of the citisen will
take place when too large a part of his
earnings are token in taxes.

“The effort in taxation shonld be
to find the tax which will contimme
to ralse money over a period of years
[nvariably, with am excessive tax, Its
yield bas fallen off year by year

while each rate reduction is reflacted |
'n increase of taxable income. If |
I'reasury I8 to be assured a con |

uance of revenue, our
18t proaper

citizens

rnings and preperty must be based

ipou economically sound principles.”

Of what |
avail, then, is it to any government if '

ed corn on which its |

It they are to prosper |
he appropriation by the state of their |

“OLD-SALT” TALES

By CAPTAIN IRA PERKINS

(Copyright.)

“Minute”
[T} IERE are many good names for
him,” sald Captain Ira, as he
stroked the velvet-smooth muzzle of

Tommy Radnor's new pony. Mean-
while, the other nine boys of the club
had gathered around and were adm!'r-
Ing the sleek little fellow. All sorts
of names were suggested. Finally,
Bobby Treat asked the captaln if he
dldn’t know of some famous pony aft-
er which Tommy's might be named.

“Yes, several of them,” replied Cap-
taln Ira. *“There was one In particu-
lar,

They walted for the eaptain to start.
lut he stayed sllent for a time,
Reaching out for a clover blossom he
pulled It from the stem. Then he
plucked out a thumb and finger full
of the little pink petals and sucked
the honey-sap from the base of them.

There was a far-away look In his eyes.

“Boys,” he sald at last, “I'm about
to tell you of a famous pony. But he
wns a pony who never had hls name
in any printed story and he was not

ted in any dispateh book, His fame

W Ilves as a happy memory In the
I ts of several thousand men. It
& really a story of a half dozen parts,
'l only tell you of the one which 1
now hest, today Some other tlme,

you like, I'l! tell the others.

“Tt N8 w le the hig war was golng
m. 1 was In command of an old P, &
0. Honer, which had been converted
into a horse transport. Four tring we
had mnde and, despite all the talk
about submarines, our most exelting
moments had heen when a horse had

broken loose now and then and started
a ruction between decks,

“The fifth trin acronse h wren e NN

out of the ordinary thing had been the
antics of a small bit of horseflesh
which the host .8 had nleknamed, on
account of his size, ‘Minute,

“How Minute ever won past the In
spectors, I ean't sny. He was under
slze something like five hundred
pounds, The shoe he  WAS AS
dalnty ns a woman's weds ling ring, In
l--11~||nr{~mn to the average, After he'd
known you for two minutes, he'd he
nuzzling throngh vonur pockets for su-
And if youn let him loose,
One enlm day
n strolling along the for
apparently with
his mind made up to mount the bridge
nnd visit me as soon as he could find

gar lamps,
he'd follow anywhere
I sighted hh
ward hurrieane deek,

the way up,
"From then on he was the ship pet.
[ had a stall rigged out for him in an

nnused  runwiay efween two cahlns

Fhings went so far that the ship's

tallor fashioned him a set of four soft
ubber boots, so that he could walk
the deck without slipping

“Then  the unexpected happened
Out of a clear sen, one nicht, a sub

popped its periscope. Next
nto us. We

ng, a torpedo erashed

started to sink I hind the lifehoats
owered Our wireless sputtered a
continnous 8. O, 8, for help. In about
twenty minutes my ship slld gently
Into the sea, nlmost as though she were
glad of the long rest which wwaited her

“It wans a very dark night and. at
my command, the boats had rowed
away ns fast as they could from the
ship's side, so they would not he en

gulfed with her when she went under.

I'||\ ifter the = had gone down

found myself tloating In the chill
sein, hampered from active swimming
hy my clothi and with little hope

of heing able to keep on top until 1
should be pleked up

“There wag a snort In the water he
slde me. It was Minute, as [ found
out later, Then, with a thankful heart,
I selzed hold of his mane. He was n
strong swimmer and bore me easily
untll one of the hoats found us. 1
wns hauled aboard,

“Since the bhoat was a good-sized
one and could easily bear his addi
tional welght, It was declded to try
nnd save Minute also. TI'll never forget
how patlient he was, just as thoungh
he knew the danger he was In and
that we would have trouble saving him

“A makeshift tackle was at last put
together and he was dragged aboard.
You would have laughed to see how
he lookad with his feet warving free
In the alr and laced faat on them the
wngainly rubber boots which the tallow
had made for him.

"later we were plcked np and
Minute was dellvered to the army In
France. ™

After the ecaptaln quit speaking,
Tommy thought a bit. Then he sald:
"[m rnu mind if I call my pony
WL Reed® feniled Cavtals Lea.

“And some other Time Y TTIT you
more about Minute and his explolts
in France.

Babyheod | Tell me where
you linger |
d Let's toddle home again, for we have gome sstrey;
L _JTake this eager hand of mine and leod me
by the Meger
Back to the Lotus-land of the Far-tway |

TUURN back the leaves of life—don't read the story—.
Let's find the pictures, and fancy all the rest;

¢ can lill the written pages with a brighter glory
Than old Time, the stery-teller, st his very best!

JURN to the land where we woed o “teeter-totter,”
Frinting little foot-palms in the mellow mould—
Laaghing at the lazy cettle wading in the water
Where the ripples dimple round the buttercups of pid
RV AHERE the dusky turtle lios besking on the gravel
2 Of the sunny send-bar in the middle-tide,
h})ﬂomm‘ﬂr peuces in his travel
To rest like o blossom where the water-lity fled
) FIGH 0! Bebyhood!  Toll me where you limger!
| Let’s toddle home agaln, for we have gone astrey;

By IRVIN §. COBB | them,
The Poor Aim of Mr. Zeno

When the circus reached the small
Vermont town the proprietor feared |~ ~ = 5~
for awhile that his afternoon perforn
ince might lack its chief feature, The

get the public in.

star of the aguregation was Zeno, the STAFF
Mexican knife thrower, answering In
rivate life to the name of Hennessy ©  Russell C. Keizer, M. D,

dressed In guudy

Twice a Il\lll' Zeno

trapplugs, would enter the arena ac- | §  [Ipa B, Bartle, M.
companied by his wife. & young. ph $ W. D. Butler, M. D.
ar pretty woman in pink tights, ¢ »

followed by a roustabout beari n |

basketfull of long bowie-knives %

shining battleaxes. While the band
played an appropriate selection of :
shivery musle the young woman would |
flatten herself against a background of
blue planking which had been erected
in thé middle of the ring. There she
would pose motionless, her arms out
stretched and her feet close together
Then Zeno, stationing himself 40 feei
from her, would fling his knives and
axes at her, missing her each time by
the narrowest of margins, Presently
her form would be completely outlined
by the deadly steel, but such was Ze !
no’s marvelous skill that she took no |
|

hurt from the sharp blades whicl
plnned her fast, |
But on this day Mrs. Zeno had fallen !
Il and, although the circus vwner of
fered a reward for some one who |
would take her place, he counld find no

— ____'.._._.._.___ —

“\nu ve ru* tn mluc ate the Ameri

Mq deorlte SiOI’le“ | can people to what you want to give
Qur forefathers used to have
| ballyhoos in front of the theater
Today

have changed, but the

Phil J. Keizer, M. D.

[IIIES PORT ﬂHFﬂHI] WANT?

(Continued from paAge one)

Iwith a reply, even the Curry county
papers do not contain anything about
it so that I can learn the date and
plans. We are in hopes to be able
to arrange our affairs so as to spend
some time at Port Orford this summer
and would like it to be during the
Uregon State Encampment of the U.
S.W. V.

At what date do You expeetl to ar-
rive at Port Orford and do you expect
to come i':} this way, if so would he
glad to see you, let us know.

Yours in Comradship,

k. W. JEMSEN.

JACKSON LOSES WHEN
JUDGMENT 15 APPEALED

The supreme court of Oregon last
week handed down a decision revers-
ing the judgment of the cireuit court
of Curry county, wherein Alfred
Jackson of Brookings was awarded
damages against the state 'n lustrial
commission for injuries :ustained

'two years ago when he fel' off a

truck in Gold Beach and : ""sred a
broken leg, which ultimately z2sulted
in ;mlput:ttinn.

the same. I don’t care anything about
the traditional theories of stage pro-
duction. All I ask is that it (the pro-
duction) will give me a kick that I
think will kick back to the publie—
but it must be a hell of a big kick”-

Morris Gest, touted alien purveyor nl"

entertainment to American Boob

Gentiles.The Dearborn Independent.
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Thoughtlesness by man is respon-

sible for most of our forest fires,

Miss Bertha Schmid, R, N.
Superintendent
Mrs, Carol C. Hons, R. N.
Head Nurse
Mrs. Doris Nichols
Pathologist

FiiZER BROTHERS
FOSPITAL

Corner Virginia and McPherson

Telephone 2371 and 2361 :

OREGON

volunteers among the wewmbers of his |
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stafl. In this emergency the invalld's |
mother—who by the same token was
Zeno's mother-in-law—and who trav-
eled with the show In the ecapacity of
wardrobe mistress, stepped forward
uud a ed to serve as an understudy
In order that the performance might

not be marred.
hour eame. Forth eame Zeno, |

vearing his professional scov i, s

Iy enhanced, His mother-i:

ny and howmely, with her hair |

In a knob on Lier head and ber daugh

ter's fleshings hanging In loose folds | Splendid Meals
upon her bony tigure, followed him | WEDDERBURN
closely, She plastered herself flat |

Wedderburn Hotel

A Home-like Place for
<} Tourists, Fishermen, Hunters

with every accommodation possible

Comfortable Rooms,
OREGON

----- cninst the \\.-mI. n background. Zeno
gnve her a look seemingly fraught with

undy.ag hate. He took up his longest,
sharpest bowije-knife He tested Its
needle-like point upon his thumb. He
peised It, aimed it, Qung it

Like a Jjavelin it irtled on  lte
hissing flight throngh alr,  Strik
Ing tip first n =-ont quarter of an inch
from the lobe o the mother-in law's
left ear, it burvied itself deep in the

tough oaken , lanking and stood there,

Make your money
Work for YO U !

the hilt quivering

The pause which ensued was hroken
by the astonishied volee of a lank na IF YOUR money
tive sitting on the lowermost tier of Saved money, de
blue seats industriously milking his in our 8
whiskers ; may foroet

“Wall, by Heck—he missed her!”
(Copyright by t

lessons is t at

1 * -le s £ . 1 : 1 .
n working for it is worth savine.

]'t‘[ artment. Do it today, tomorrow vou
t—the next day yYou may regret it
« Central Press Assoclation.) Start a Ihnk '\l‘(‘"!i!".l for your boy

ol L i
Bank Book. A marked step in

" :
bank works for you. Open your

One of the most vital

you show him the value of a

Here's a Day of Minutes BANDON

fu
n.ﬂlllh *orld spread in my
[ ]

Bank gf Bandon

3 vour bov's life is recor

A LINE O’ CHEER | o S .
p Savings .\(‘l‘.-u:;t,
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By John Kendrick Bangs. L
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Walting, waiting, there for mae.

I've a Praln to gulde my Hand,
And within my Soul the Fire
'r'hm will lead me to the Land
Ll{-nril su reme Desire.
1‘nn it that Intk & WuL
Will the onward Path to prese
I shall lose b ltandin! atil
All the F‘ru tage of Suceemn?

(@ by MeClure Nawspaper Syndicats. )
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R. R. SMITH,

Civilization needs wood: w is

The XO0ZY

FOR CIGA LS, TOBACCO A
LUNCH GOODS
Confectionery and Pool Roo

Pt FORD

forest crop Keep it growi




