THE ORBEGON STATESMAN: SATURDAY JUNE 1918,

e ————— ——————————————

YES
THE BATH
ARE OPEN

—And hundreds of people are there ;very day. The
water’s fine.

Swimming Instruction Given

T -
I have engaged the services of Miss Esther Spitzbart—

home in a year or two, and he can  expected to reach our army camps '
then invite them to come up to his| or those of our allles.

house, We have made a little investiza-
tiom at the local juice plants and we
find that constant shipmaenis are be-
ing made to the various military
camps of this country,

Within the past week several
straight carloads have gone out di-
| rect 1o cantonment points and one
| car to the naval base at Hampton
Roads.

We find that large quantities of
| the pomace left after the julce Is
extracted is manufactured into jells
| and jams, cither Ly the new by-pro-
| ducts department of the Pheasant
| Northwest Produets eompany, or by
| castern manufacturers who purchasze
the overplus stock of pomace and
ship it east in carload lots. It is
' very evident from the orders now on
file that 75 per cent of our logan-
berries wil] reach the army or navy
in some form, and whether it is a
beverage or a food produet it makes
little difference, for it 1o good for
Sammy in any form.
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GERMAN KULTUR OF OLD. |
“Every villag= they have
passed through has been the vie-
tim of what is only organized
pillage. Every city has been
practically sacked, ransacked on
system: Its citizens plundered,
its eivil officials terrorized, im-
prisoued ,outraged, or killed.
The civil populations have been,
contrary to the usage of modern
warfare, forced to serve the in-
vading armies, brutally put to
death, reduged to wholecale
starvation, and desolation. Vast
tracts of the richest apd most
industrious distriets of Europe
have been deliberately stripped
and plunged into famine, solely
in order that the invaders might
make war cheaply. Irregular
troops. contrary to all the prac-
tice of war have been system-
atically murdered and civil pop- ‘

ulation indiseriminately massa-
cred, solely to spread terror. A ‘
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regular system of Ingenious itn:-r-
rorism has been directed against
civilians, as horrible as any- Therefore, let's get that feeling

thing Iin the history of civil or [burned into us strongly that we are
religious wars. Large and pop- | 4.0 5 real patriotie act in pi*‘klmﬂi

ulous cities have been, not once, |
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A SOLDIER WHO WAS KILLED IN BATTLE.

man Henry T. Rainey of lllinois on June 2°asked that a
of a soldier who made the supreme saerifice be read into the

jional Record.

This was by pnanimous consent of the House of Representatives.
. Rainey, in offering the letter, said, among other things:

At the time of our declaration of war Adrian C. Edwards was

r
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, young lawyer in: Carrollton, 11l. With the brightest Prdsp_eets
be had just entered upon the practice of that profession.

after our deeclaration of war he tendered his services
the Government and was trained in the Officers’ Training
‘Camp at Camp Sheridan, 1.~ _ _
~ Prior to that time he had no wmilitary aspirations; his only

rations were along the lines of his profession and for such
honors as might be eonferred upon him. He had the very

appreciation of his duty
isposition made for him friends of all who knew him.
4th day of May, 1918, he was killed in battle in France

d

to his country. His bright,

‘while gallantly leading his men. No tribute that I eould pay on
this floor to his memory eould be so eloquent as a letter from

iattle

to
ad in
e has discharged his full duty to his country. He has made

I send that letter to the
my time,

his mother, written by him just before he entered the

clerk’s desk and ask that it be

: m saerifice. No patriotie speech made upon this floor
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this war started expresses a higher sense of duty than this
. In its every word it announces that spirit of patriotism

ch animates the youth of the land in this hour of the Nation's

v
™Y

ut. Adrian C. Edwards was my constituent ; he lived in my
ywn ; he was my personal friend ; but it is not with any feeling
{ sorrow that 1 send nmow to the elerk’s desk this remarkable

in
of pride in the

mrm he gallantly led the men of his eompany
on the 4th day of last month. It is with a

gallant conduct of this young

-lm:ll ask that this letter be now read here in this

place.
bedy of this heroie young
in France. When the war is over, after our boys, vietori-

officer lies today in a soldier’'s

battle, come marching home, after the parade of our troops

bd with vietory, up Pennsylvania Avenue in this Capital
oceurs, it will be possible to earry out his request and bring
gk his remains to the land he loved and inter them at White
HL, where live the friends that loved him. This letter will,

in the patriotic utterances of national heroes, rank side by side
with the last utterances of Robert Emmet and Nathan Hale.

the coneclusion of his remarks, as printed above, Representative
y offered the letter, as follows: ' .
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be an inmate of a German p

My Dear Mother:

Somewhere in France.

I am about to go into battle and have in-

tted the company clerk to send you this letter in case 1 he-

& casualty, hence the receipt of this letter by you will in-

that I ameither with God or a prisoner in the hands of
enemy. Sinee I will never become a prisoner of the Huns, if

n conscious and able

to fight, it is doubtful if I will ever
rison camp. '

Do not "rieve.tlnt I am among the missing, but rather rejoiee
that you have given a son in sacrifice to make the greatest mili-
tary castc of all times lay down the sword, to save eivilization, to

ent future wars, to punish the Huns—who have disregarded

‘military foree—and to

.
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aly is holding, and more.

rtan mothers of old, wh

law of God and mankind,
» that you view the

whose only God is the god of %ar
make the world safe for demoeraey.
matter in the light and spirit of the
o, when their sons went forth to battle

freedom and their antive land, said to their sons: “Either

don, and I will not, although my life
‘Life is not the highest boon of ex
super-human, interests greater

I for your support, as I have a $10,000 insu
Government and several thousand w

er valuable papers.
Good-bye, mother; I will see

Some one
red and have never for
while fighting,
to Ameriea and interred
My friend, Thom

that I died fighting f
dear 3

home proudly bearing your shield before you or upon it."”’
ar was absolutely necessary on the part of my eountry, and,

hough 1 was 34 years old and nobody expected me t
me one had to go; g oty Samme

T must lose her son.
the light of these facts and knowing our eountry’s need, |

must make the sacrifice; some

one moment regretted by deci-

; and useful career must end.
mnce: There are ideals that
than life itself, for which it is

suffering and dying.
after the war, 1 would lik

ke for my remains to be
at White Hall. 1 have provided
insurance poliey with
ith the old-line ecom-

pson, and Jess have these policies and

you-in the next world. You ma
you, my ecountry, and al 1 that life

Your son,  — Adrian.

i

"il.'lmthoelur-

P
g

s

>
Rl 4

-

e —

loganberries are to be

by is exnausting the can-
er of his dear Fodderland.

American flyers are fighting now
with the Italians, and other units of
fighting Sammies will g0 to Italy,

—— e

It did not take the Marines )

I ong to
qualify for the big league stuff in

France; and nobody expected |t
would.

Our Sammies in several sectors
bave been all but wiped out by the
deadly fire of the German censors at
Berlin. That fire grows more deadly
as the pep of the German soldiers on
the front grows weaker.

e e e

King George says he would like to
shake hands with every American
soldier in . rance. They will be pass-

wal.| I8g through his town or their way

but twenty, thirty, forty timecs,
bombarded and burned, and the
women and children in them
wantonly slaughtered, with the
sole object of inflicting suffer-
ing. All this has been done not
in license or passion, but by lhe
calculating ferocity of scientific
soldiers.”

The above was written by Fred-
erick Harrison and published in the
Fortnightly Review of England in
Fcbruary, 1871, over [forily-seven
years ago, shortly before the surren-
de rof Paris. The astonishing thing
is that the world has not learned the
pature of the Hun in time to kill the

monster,

UNLESS THEY SUCCEED WE CAN
NOT PROSPER.
e

This week's Saturday Evening
Post carries a double page adver-
tisement in colorg in which Salem
should take a just pride. The Pheas
ant Northwest Products company is
carrying out the largest beverage ad-
vertising campaign ol the year. There
is no other like manufacturer in the
country that has so ambitious an
undertaking. There will be nine rull_‘
pages in all in this one publication
during the season, and this weelk's
advertisement is the largest single
unit both as to space and price that
can be purchased.

This advertising not only advertis-
es these Liberty beverages, PHEZ,
LOJU, and APPLJU, but It adver-
tises Salem to the world aad puts it

——

| in the limelight as nothing else could

do. Upon the succes sof loganberry
julce in the markets of the country
depends the prosperity of the com-
munity.

when our logamberry growers were
a most discouraged lot.

The berries were a glut on the
market.

It did pot pay to pick them.

Growers were forced to suffer
heavy losses.

Warehouses all over town were
filled with wormy dried loganberries
that could hardly be given away.

Hundreds of acres of berries were
plowed out for want of a market,
and we all remember how some one
got a hunch und started to bottle
loganberry juice and to tell the
world about it.

This Salem juice industry started
from a necessity of finding a satls-
factory form in which to market the
thousands of tons of loganberries
that were then going to waste.

Today our loganberry growers re-
ceive the highest prices ever known
and they are the prosperous ranchers
of oiir community,

if was a hard game; it took lots
of nerve and lots of money. IL is
one¢ thing to manufacture a product
and another thing to find a market.
These markets have been found, but
at the expense of hundreds of thou-
sands of dollars, Heavy investment
in plants, bottles and other materials
are required as well as continnous
national advertising to make this in-
dustry a success. Heavy increase in
manufacturing costs, large raizes in
freight rates, higher prices for ber-
ries and labor, all have been borne
for the good of the industry.

These juice plants must have ber.
ries or they will be forced out of
business.

If they go out of bup!nesa, our
gfowers are back again where they
were a few years ago.

As a consegquence, our people,
our merchants, our community as a
whole would lose thousands and
thousands of natural wealth.

The berries are now on the vines,
and they must be picked .

Let the women and children, mer-
chants, and all see that they are
picked. If we fall down on this job
these juice plants will not succeed
and our community will not prosper.

BERRIES FOR THE ARMIES.

We have heard some tzlk by un-
thoughtful patriotic zouls that to pick
loganberries was not to help our
couatry or our armies. The thought
was expressed that loganberry juice
was only a luxury for the wealthy
class of stay-at-homes, and was not

We all remember back a few years |

the berries, |
It muast be doue.
We are doing it for our country,)
and therefore it will be done,

— —

" BITS FOR BREAKFAS
“

Falr, says the weather man.
= %
Hope he is mistaken again.
% % %
The cherries and loganberries will

be picked.
= %

The Italians have given the Ans-
trians a worse licking than appeared

at flirst.
" N %
And they are keeping right on
with the licking, to give them good

and plenty.
- %

Prominent people trying to get
out of Berlin by airplane. That Is
the begt place in the world to Eet

away from.
T

Austria is breaking down, from
hunger and war-weariness. Looks
like a good time to push the totter-
4ng empire over; appearances are
that it would not require a very hard

push.
"

Not much doing on the western
front yesterday. But Paris seems#
to think it is Hindenburg's next
move., And it will be made against
the front heldfy the British.

= %
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But General Foch probably has
something ready for the German
general staff by this time, that will
make them sit up and take notice.
in some other part of the long battle
line

Oldest Mantie Lal Goes
to North Dakota to Live

PRATUM, Or., June 21.—The body
of Mrs. Sarah Mantie was laid to
rest last Monday following that of
her husband Ferdinand Mantie, by
three days. Mrs. Mantie died June
15 of pneumonia and her hsuband
died June 8 of the same disease. The
funeral services were held in the
Mennonite ¢hurch and the bodies
were buried in the lgeal Mennonite
cemetery. Three sons survive the
parents. The oldest, 15, leaves to-
morrow for North Dakota where he
will make his home with an uncle.
The two younger will make their
home with an uncle living near
Mololla. The personal property is to
be sold at publie auction in the near
future.

Jay Thompson of San Diego, Cal.,
is visiting here with relatives. Mr.
Thompson formerly lived here. He
is accompanied by his wife.

Beans and corn are looking fine
in this neighborhood but most garden
trutk is very poor.

Mis. O. D. Browkaw of Portland
and her four boys are visiting at
the home of Mrs. Thomas H. de Vries,
parents of Mrs. Browkaw.

As haying is over in a few days,
the farmers are beginning to wish for
rain. Unless' the spring grain pets
a good soaking before long, it will
be almost a total failure.

The hot weather of last week has
caused a lot of the older aphis to be
numbered among the dead, but a new
generation which seem to have in-
herited the same destructive nature
is at work again.

Mr. and Mrs. David Ramdeyer of
Portiand spent Sunday with the
home folks.

You May Find
It In Stocking

Cincinnati authority says your
troublesome corns just
loosen and fall off

!
Sore corns, haru corns, soit corns

or corns between the toes just loosep

In their sockets and fall off the next

day If you will apply directly upon

the corn a few drops of a drug called

:‘tremne. says a Cincinnati author-
¥.

You merely put a drop or two of
this freezone on the tender, touchy
corn today and instantly the corn
stops hurting, and then tomorrow
sometime you may find the old tgr-
turous pest somewhere in your stock-
ing, having fallen off entirely with-
out a particle of soreness, pain or
Irritation. The skin surrounding
and beneath the former corm will be
as bhealthy, pink and smooth as the
palm of your hand. -

A quarter ounce of f[reezone Is
-ufﬂch:;, :;’ l11(! one's feet of every
corn a ous, and any druggist
will charge but a few cents for it.
It is a compound made from ether.

the most expert swimmer in Salem. Miss Spitzbart is tak-

_ing a course in Physical Education at Corvallis. She will
aid you and your children in your bathing sports.

Baths with Suit

Canoes per Hour

Open 9 a. m. tolZp.n.. ]

DENNISONS

Boats and Baths

Foot of Court

———

Miss Eleanor Schaap spent last
Sumday on the Columbia highway,
returning Monday.

Mr. and Mrs. 8, Gerig and child-
ren of Mill City were visitors at
Grand Ronde last Sunday. They
were accompanied by Mrs, R. Gerig
and Miss Lena Gerig from here,

Mrs. Charles Springfield enjoyved
a motoring trip on the Columbia
highway last Sunday with Mr. and
Mrs. C VIBBERT of Salem.

Mrs. Charles Smith and children
are visiting at the home of Mr. and
Mrs. A. W. Powell.

Gale W. Oiams of Auburn is haul-
ing hay from here.

A number of Shaw farmers bought
hay in this neighborhood.

I
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Record Bamber of Aochlente
Is Reported to Commission

More accidents were reported to |
the state industrial accident commis- |
sion for the week ending June 20/
than for any other week since the !
compensation act became effective.
The total number of accidents report- |

The fatal cases were: !

John Maxweill, Portiand, shipbuild-|
ing: O.:‘E. Ayres, Linnton, lumber
manufacturing; C. Norené, Portland,
| shipbuilding; Mike Bacecellleri, Bend,
lumber manufacturing; Charles Mec-
Cormick, Marshfield, lumber manu-

facturing; W. W. Knight, betwen Os-

ed was 661 of which six were futal: -

'uok and Goodin, killed in railroad
Wieck.

Of the total number of accidents
reported 580 weré subject to the
compensation act, 40 were from firms
and coroporations that have rejected
the provisions of the law and 31 were

from public utility corporation not
subject to the act.

FLYNN KILLED IN ENGLAND

LONDON, June 21.—Lieutenant
Vincent Flynn of New Jersey, at-
tached to the British Royal air force,
was killed at Cheshire yesterday. His
machine collided with another air-
plane in which there were two British

fliers. These alrmen also lost thelr
lives,

Revelations of a Wife

The Story of a Honeymoon

A Woaderfal Romance of Married Life Wonderfally Told by ADELE GARRISON

“A GOOD NURSE ALWAYS EN-

FORCES STRICT OBEDIENCE"
“Are vou awake, Madge?"™

Dicky's voice, almost a whisper,
roused me from the delicious, half-
sleeping, half-waking rest which fol-
lowed my terrific headache. |
turned my head toward the doorway
of my room, where he stood hesita-
ting with a look ®f such tender so-
licitude in his eyes as made me for-
get all the problems of our short
wedded life.

“Not only awake, but much better,
thanks to your nursing,” | answered.
I arose from my pillows, but Dicky
came forward swiftly, and putting
tender hands on my shoulders gently
laid me back again.

“A good nurse always enforces
implicit obedience from g patlent.,”
he said gaily, ““and 1 haven't dis-
charged you yet.”

“But, Dicky,”
you that when these headaches fin-
ally leave me I am
again.”

“You are not perfectly well until
you have eaten a square meal”

1 protested, “I told |

perfectly well | cold.”
' I slipped out of bed and into my!

machine in one hand and

other the apporatns

most alarminly | had to protest.
“Dicky, Dicky, you'll -drop that!

“Now, Miss schoolma'am, don’t be
so fussy,” he admonished. “I pre-

hands, after carefully sterilizing the
hands. You can be shouting sure!
that I'm not going to spoil the party
by spilling any of it." :

He put a napkin over his arm in
the most approved waiter fashion |
| and bowed low. |

“Will madam be served?" |

“Madam must bathe her face and
| hands first,”” | replied. “Do let me |
| et up. Dicky, and 1 will be glad|
| *nough to come back to bed and eat. |
| That always has been my idea of lux-
ury, breakfast in bed.”

“All right,” assented Dicky, “but
hurry up or all the things will be

negligee and Japanese sandals. !
twisted up my hair and hid Its dis- |

Dicky’'s tone was strictly profession-| order under ome of my breakfast

al.*Are you hungry?”
“Hungry!

When one of these|in my chifflionier.

i caps, which I took from a drawer
1 noliced Dick

headaches does leave me, | am per-‘ fooking mischieviously at the drawer.

fectly ravenous. That's one reason
why | want to get up so 1 can pget
something to eat.”

“Madam,” Dicky's manner was ns
ponderous as that of a judge, “when

I married you, | promised to cherish |

you in sicknes and in health, and 1
am now goimg to do as nice a little
job of cherishing a® any you ever
witnessed. That is, he added, pro-
vided you obey as you shonld have
promised to do, only the ministers
nowadays don't dare put it Into the
service.

He swept the things from the ta-
ble at the side of my bed so reck-
lessly that 1 "wondered half of them
did mnot drop or break. Then he

vanizshed into the other room, bring-
Ing back an immense tray laden
with covered dishes which he de-
posited with a ludicrous air of pride,

“l guess this is not bad,” he an-
nounced grandly and wvanished
agaln. This time his entrance was
preceded by the odor which is the
most grateful to my nostrils of any
in the world, the fragrant aroma of
hol coffee.

But when he entered, with the
stand upon which 1 keep the coffee

¢
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80 1 was not much surprised at his
appearance when T came hack from
the bathroom with my face glow-
ing from dashing cold water against
[it. my invariablt morning practice.
With my prettiest boudolr ecap|
perched rakishly over one ear. and |
a big white apron tied around his|
walst. he stood at attention like a!

in  the
itselfl tilted |

Do be careful!”™
Bat Dicky promptly squelched me. |

| nriously - against my pillows.
pared this coffee with my own fair/

o me,

trained nurse,

“Would you like ymu! temperature
taken or your pulse counted?” he in-
quired solitiously, i

“No. thank you, nurse”™ [ re-
turned gravely, settling myself lux-
”l
will eat my breakfast mow if you
please. ™

Dicky took off the covers with 2
great fNourish,

~ “Dicky,” 1 gasped.
vagant boy."

For the dalntiest imaginable re-
past lay before me. Broiled squab.
baked potatoes, a salad of asparagus
tips, hothouse strawberries and
French rolls, all served on silver and
china with the haM mark of a fash-
ionable hotel near Dicky's studio.

“We aim to please. It is our mot-

“You extra-

| t0.” sald Dicky meekly as he poured

me a cup of coffesn,

Dicky howed extravagantly.

“You do not know what a culinary
Eenius you have married. Walt till
you taste some of my chafing dish
stunts! But | ought to know how
to make colffee. I've watched Nel-
lie often enough, and she is the best

| coffee maker in all the studios.”

My appetite suddenly fled. The
tempti dishes no longer appealed
I was discovering things
about myself which were not palat-
able. | always have been most crit-
fcal of petty jealousy in others and
here just the ocasual mention of &
woman's name was spoiling the dain-
ty meal Dicky’s loving care had pro-
vided lfor me.

ATo be continued)




