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u the Pmtﬂa in q.hn. Oregon, as second clnn matter,

_, hdl’l ago there was handed to The Statesman by

 dgent of the Southern Pacific at Salem-a dispatch from
"'...'. Soott. manager of the Oregon lines;’ asking that the
Saler 1 representative of the company give to the press and
_' tha citizens of Salem generally the following message
eived ’Hun President Sproule, dated at San Francisco,

: “It is, proper you should know that we expect
‘the Interstate Commerce Commission will now
_"mnt for the Natron cut-off a certificate of public
e convenience and necessity, for which we made ap-
plication in anticipation of this favorable decision,
‘and we are also taking steps to get the necessary
ibl-lltl\tvrity'l:ogutl:rcmgi:t.lmolmlianlandll. Chief
' Engineer Boschke has at once gone to work pre-
- ) parir for bids to submit to contractors, so
gical work may begin; survey
the field for several weeks
All of this means that

AR ; in proceeding with the work,
. and after winter weather shall force us to stop, the
o - mll be only until next
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otnppuci:tion. and these assurances,
_. ? atvod mmumfeelmnbythepeopneonhe
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es and to prevent the umscrambling.of
mﬂuinlmhamuwuhrhave

MhﬂuMorbthomitmthryor
HHMQminﬂ;ituﬂon for the feeble
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be far different soon. IS 2
mwﬂcmhlvenndvﬂl have a great
y in Oregon which they will be obliged to develop in
butgmdutumfrnmit—
i in developing their great property they will aid in
w&qmmmm st

memwmu subsidiary
_have had great plans for making Salem & cehtral
ag point. They own the Salem street railway lines,
hey ‘have maintained them well.. They have built the
line; bought the Falls City line; acquired the old
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Pacifie ‘They have an ‘expensive right of way
am Salem 'C mhuadfu'lnelectricline,for
Mfﬁrf They have valuable terminal properties

>

- And;dor thy a“m'ﬂdthewofthe great Southern
ific properties to “continue to prove worthy” of the con-
fence of our people, it is more than likely that, in due
rse, they will again turn their attention to Salem as a
n 1#.: it will be worth while o center the future
anll business of the central Willamette
mmu.wﬂmmmmhm.m.
* bittereity.anditwouldrenﬂtinmvingavutlocsl
to the Southern Pacific lines—besides making more
n]mmmevde_ortonnmuhnglonghmh
» doubt the Southern Pacific people are keeping watch
n\ﬁ growth of Salem and its surrounding territory,
muotthaponihﬂiﬁuofmormomgmwthmu
y-inathomnddiﬂemntmyn.
ﬂthwotmnymsinwhichth:mbeo:
speeding up this growth, to the m van
- over which they exercise a trusteeship,

,- :Wﬂmhwemwmdwhomymhm

but an ugly spot is left with

hardly a_thought.

The secretary of state has called
attention to the fact that Salem
-|does not have proper litérature.
The writer of this was in Eugene
a couple of weeks ago and was
o loaded down with moat excellent
Hterature from that ecity.
returning to Salem, when we
asked the dﬂcl?t secretary of
| the Chamber 6f Commerce, Mr.
the Wilson, why Eugene put forth a
“{miuch better foot than Salem,
while there are not nearly so
. | many lstul nttnctlon Mr. Wil-

lonized. 181319 not ’&aympn
et et S Mebdere
¢ tourist| e, gave the encouraging info
on. the fouriat | §300 of the old_debt would
en b - After that time Salemr will |

L
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one phase of it. For instance, in
the people’s forum column recent-
ly, the Oregon Statesman con-
tained a communication stating
that while the park was not just
what it ought to be, the drinking
water was much worse. That Is
cur idea of how not to build a
city. Attention has been ecalled to
the park and it will be fixed up
at once. The water question is
an entirely different question and
it will be handled in its own way

‘| by our own people.

The city administration Is work-
ing progressively for the advanee-
ment of Salem and ' dua time It
wili show results all slang the
line,

SBalem has a good many people
who are for the city always, but
—then follaws deprecating ad-
jectives ‘that throw cold water
upon the enthusiasm of the man
who has just seen our wonderful
scenery and more wonderful pro-
duction., We must sell to the
tourists, but first we must sell to
ourselves.

THE PRICE OF OIL

The Oregon Statesman has re-
frained from editorial comment
upon the very extraordinary -sgi-
tation over the price of oil for the
reason that big as it looks, we
regard it as another flash in the
pan. It was on a par with Judgvs
Landis’ grnndlloquent fine

$29,000,000 = e qun-

dard Oll com

nitude of both E m#’*‘

ated a‘alnst them, The overnor
b

in sw kpta] Bo
good
The trouble was mot in the at-

u: tayy
had doneé.
tempt, but in. taking it 'tdo far.
Such a cut, in six months, would
leave only one oil company in the
United States and that is not to
be desired.

The price of oil is too high and
it ought to be cut. But in mak-
ing a cut, we must be just as fair
to the producing companies as we
are to the consuming publie. Just
because the nultimate consumers
have usually been victims is no
reason why we should break the

“have been with the Southern Pacific|vacks ot the oil companies on the
m in their fight to-retain con-}wheel of public mdignation..

We
should study the question thor-
nuh.ly and make such reduction
as the best business of live and
let live will permit. Governor
Plerce was not taken off his feet
by . thiy whirlwind. He bas set
Abont . an investigation to estab-
sk what is fair. The results of
that investigation will show what
the price of oil ought to be.

A MARKET FOR FRUIT

The Oregon Statesman has con-
tended for a long time that the
biggest question in Oregon was
distribution. The Willamette val-
ley can feed the world, provided
we can deliver the goods to the
homes of the people all over the
world. Up to this time it is im-
possible to find a2 market for all
our products and yet there is a
shortage. People are clamoring
for the very things we raise, and
are willing to pay = fair price
for them. We must find some
way te have a fair distribution
80 that no market will be glutted
while another market Is starving.
Refrigerator cars have solved the
problem of shipping, but it wijll

a plan of distribution that will en-
able: th¢’ pdople of Georgia and
the people of Maine to eat the
Willamette valley fruit and at the
same time to sell at a fair price.

THE SHOTTER DAY

A savant has figured out that in
100 years the vorking day will
be four hours, There is no use
taking all this time in using the
gray matter for figuring, Henry
Ford has already announced that
the working day will be 45 min-
utes, and Henry's 45 minutes
against the idea of four hours will
cause the latter to melt away like
an feeberg in a tropical clime.

Why Work at all? Why not
shorten the day to mothing? We
have always admired the English
statesman who had the finest oc-
cupation of any man in the world.
He introduced in parliament a
bill to give every man everything.
We are for such a law—to de
away with the necessity of work,
and in spite of all that we say
about the curse of Adam being
the blegsing of the world in these
hot days, we are very apt to wish
that the curse had beem a littie
less rigidly applied.

WHAT AMERICA NEEDS

A letter by Mr. Coolidge writtea
in 1921 was read last week at a
celebration at Lona‘viow. Wash.,
and it throws such an'informa-
tive side lght on the character

3 ot the man who is now. our pres

ldnt.thtnpa-uoutoout
readers,

““What Americans ngiil-
Wumdobnnﬂu.l

However, the literature is only)

take the best thought of the Qf
minds ja the country to devike |

to consumption.
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SCENES IN THE RUHR DISTRICT :
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Upper—Under the watchful eyes o{ a French poilu, German workers louling eoﬂ destined to
French Lower— -

up to gun sectidu.

because it is right. Justice will
not be mocked. Contracts must
be met when it costs something
to obey them. The supreme choice
of the nation must not be the
material forces which are tem-
poral, but moral Torces which
ars eternal.”

SCRAPPING SHIPS

The putting into effect of Pres-
ident Harding's wonderful peace
efforts will save the world a lot
of money and it will gaye it at
a time when the people are sorely
oppressed by taxation. We need
a navy. We must have a navy,

but we need a navy only large
the‘

enough for police patrol of
seas, If there is another war it
will he fought in the-air with
explosives so deadly that we dread
to think of it,

An eastern city was presented

with a nude statue, to-which peo-’

ple promptly made objection.
They are right, It has always
been a mystery to'us why so many
artists mistake vulgarity for art.
it is operating agaipst art being
recognized as one of the divine
graces whielr it really it.

A resume of the industrial con-
ditions of the northwest show that
July . was healthier and a more
optimistic tone prevailed than in
any other month of the year,
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The Verdict Dr. Pettit Gave,

“How long does it take that pill
pusher to get from Sag Harbor
to Southampton?™

Dicky looked at his watch as
he asked the question, and aban-
doned the drapery he had been
considering for his studio. With
a hasty glance at my own watch
I dropped the sheer white ruffled
dimity I was fingering, as if it
had been something burning hot.

“He's probably there by this
time,” I sald, “We must fly!"

I turned to the waifing elark:

“Will you please lay aside
sevenly yards -of this? Here is
a deposit, and I will return short-
Iy for the bundle.”

“Oh, yes, Miss!
Miss.”" The very
well of the”clerk
from the shop, one of the ultra
emart ones in which the fashion-
able summer resort abounds, and
I saw Dicky grinning at it as we
Burried toward the car.

“Yes, your ladyship. No, your
lagyship. Isn’t there something
more  we can offer your  lady-
ship?” he mocked when we were
once more headed for the hospi-4
tal. “They certainly do the sub-j
‘servient courtesy aet up brown
here. How much per cent, do
‘you suppose, they tack on to the
eost of each artiele for the ‘thank

you, Miss" stuff?" "‘J

Thank yonu,
English fare-

"“Mlm
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and in the front
three, two

each window,
bedroom there are
each in those—"'
“For the love of Mike, also
Pete!” Dicky exploded. “Can the
menfal arithmetic when I'm
around! You ordered seventy
yards, you must have had some
idea of how much you wanted."
g1 have,” I returned with dig-
&y. “I was slmply checking uvp
oy estimate.’
“Well, you must be doing it
the fun of the thing!" he re.
ted. “For 1 never knew you
make a mistake in your arith-
ic before. So cut it out. Do
u suppbse that sawbones has

followed me }

ally arrived? 1 hope I didn't
rt that child!"”

{ “You May Come In Now"
The exclamation ecame explo-
vely from his lips, and I
impsed the very real terror that

% had been masking beneath his
reless exterior. With the mem-
y of Dr. Pettit's chilling decla-
tion, that he could not tell the
tent of the injury until he had

reached the hospital,

idare give any assurance to Dicky,

Enowhg that he would jn all pro-

bability resent my attempting to

give him any. Yet hé would be

equally resentful of siléence, “so 1

snswered noncommittally:

“I can’'t believe that you hurt
ier Dic ky You ralsed her very

nderly.’
¢ “It makes a lot of dlt!erence
what you believe!” he enarled.

was exactly the answer 1 ex-
%ct&d for I knew thet:his nerves
ere tensed, and, in'a way, I was
glad. of it, for it gave me an ex-
tuse for not speaking' again until
e reached the hospital.
Outside Marion’s door we came
kpun Robert Savarin pacing up
nd down, his hands gripped
fightly together behind him. But
Bs soon as he saw Dicky’ s face he
ame forward and put his hand
ﬁn the yonnger man’s shoulder.
Y uDon't distress yourself so, old
¢hap,” he said kindly. “I do not|
think your action made
glightest difference with Marion's
fnjuries. She was quite herself
again after you left. The physi-
lan is with her now, making a
horough ° examination of her|
back, 80 we may know the truth
at any minute now.”

“Thank you, Savarin."” Dicky's
hand went out gratefully to that
Fof the elder man, and then the
‘door opened and Miss Jones
\stepped into the hall.
® “You may come in now,” she
tsaid briskly, and we all filed into
the room where Dr. Pettit was
standing by Marion’s bed with his
stiffest professional manner upon
him. "
What Dicky Asked

The child had tiny drops of
perspiration upon her forehead,
and her face was pallid, proofs of
the pain she had suffered, My
eyes went swiftly to Lillian's
face, for 1 knew I should find the
truth there. She was again
kneeling by Marion's side, with
tthe child’s hands in her’'s, but her
feyes, while full of sympathy for

per child’s pain, had lost their
look of terror. .

“It’'s all right,”” she saild.
guickly, quietly, and I knew that
gshe could mot bear to lef us wait
‘Dr. Pettit's slower assurance.
“Please tell them, doctor, what
jyou have told me."”

*There is no permanent !llllry.

\ .- 'mn w.

jupon the muscles of her back, one

egpecially palnful, which will
keep her quiet for a few days,
possibly longer. She coyld be
moved to the place where you are
boarding, if her mother Insists
upon it, but I think it better for
her to stay here for a week.”
This was evldently news to

| sional fnstinets.

Lillisn, for she litted her head
quickly and looked af the plni—
clan fixedly. ¢

“May I stay wlth wr" she
asked.

*] expeet you to,” he answered,
“She needs no professional care,
except when she has fo be moved,
and then a nurse will be always
within call. But you will not
need a special pursé, and I am
sure you will be very comfortable
together,"

“Dr. Pettit!” Dicky struck In
abfuptly. *“Did I increase her In-
jury when I inadvertently raised
her this morning?"

“It didn’t do her any good,”
he retorted, and 1 saw that his
dislike for Dicky had triumphed
for the instant over his profes-
The next mom-
ent, howeyer, he was the digni-
fied physician again.

“However, 1 cannot say con-
sclentiously, that you did her any
harm, either,”” he finished. Then
with a stiff bow which included
us all he bade us farewell and
left the room.
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lBITS FOR BREAKFASTL

Flax meeting Friday.
% % % -
It will be In the evening at the

Salem Chamber of Commerce aud-
itorium.

T %%

There will be a full attendance,
because the malter_-of next year's
acreage and contracts will be tak-
en up.

% %%

If the boll weevil ravages In
the cotton fields ¢! the south are
not checked, and the negro exo-
dus is not headed off, the tonnage
of flax produced in the Salem dis-
trict this year, perhaps more than
twice as large as ever belore, will
in a few years geem llke only a
very small start. The Willamette
valley can produce encugh flax to
supply: the United States with its
seed and twine and linen manufac-
tures, and then have enough avalil-
able land left suitable for growing
flax to take up all the slack eaus-
ed by the -boll weevil ravages in

the south.
= % %

Thousands of harvest hands are
coming from England to Canada
just now. Most of them will re-
main. Up to the first of August
the new arrivals in Canada were
53, 57!

I did not:'
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ir board are this yesr tran
veying Pt in the northe
part o:mi country. It is

er, Q4 and more. aj
heretofore, in boats 'l_h .'

portages.
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" Some one suggests that
body has had & crack at evol
except the monkey.
% %S

“Be mnoble, and the
that lles in other men, .
but never dead, will ‘rise ﬁ-: ;
majesty to m m“
l.oweu. e

WASHINGTON, Aug. = 20.-
sByentualities’”” in the L hras
gituation = were dm.ﬂ

Use Grandma's

Suiphur Reclipe and !
f will Know

Themothnm

grandmother’s time.
toku’nrmm‘
gloksy and attractive. .
her hair took on t ,,-{
or streaked ,ﬁ\‘“
ple mixture was af

asking st nrdt'!ll‘
bottle of “Wyeth's 3
phnrcohnm“
hyﬂnuldlﬁaiﬂ“' g
dients. Which- can mﬁk
upon to restore natural color
mzywmw 7
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The great c(mtirient of Africa,

progduct map,

of which you see the picture

is in reality only an enormous peninsula con-

nected td Asia by the Suez mainland. Its products are varied
and fascinating ones, spices, cocoanuts, gold, coral, grain

and pearls.

them was forbidden until &
fulness of the camel was

land lying north of the gulf,
Guinea are given the names

products for which the mnn“ o

famous in tradingthe Gold

The egg wnﬂt to m;; e o

| The nutmeg. went out
But, lhl- ‘IIO n‘llml{.. ’

| THE SHORT STORY, JR.|
3

KENNETH'S DAWN

Kenneth bore his afflction with
grace,
And never let grief cloud his face;
He had cause to rejoice
For his beauntiful voice .
In radio, he found his place.

Kenneth reached out with his

thin, white hand for the window |

sill, pulling his wheel chair into
the sun. ““Well, they say it's al-
ways darkest just before the
dawn,” he sighed. *“But there's
never any dawn for me.”

He sat listlessly watching the
reople om the street bélow,
Strong, busky boys, and men;
rosy, healthy girla and women
hurried Jpast—everyone going to
some interesting work. Every-
body could woprk but Kenneth.
It seemed to him fhat he was the
only one In the whole word who
had to sit inw wheel chair all day
long with Hething to do but think.

Angrily the boy shoved his
chair away from the window and

= M i

sat staring at the bare wall’'Some.
times it was almost more than
he could bear. He was glad his
mother was not home. Hard as
it was for him, he always man-
aged to keep cheerful before her|
““Poor ‘mother,” he thought, “she
has enough to worry her without
‘my adding to her load. 1 just
can't stand to see her working so
hard. _If there was only some-
thing l could do!™

He glanced at theé clock. “Why,
it's almost time for her now!"
pushing himself back to the open
window he started watching for
her as he did every night. Ken-
neth had a wonderful, strong, rich

"voice, much stronger than he was.

And he always kept it cheery for
his mother. She loved to hear
| it ring out above the busy molce of
{the street. She had often told
him that at
cheery voice floating down from
thel::l fourth floor room all the
weariness of t

i 3 he day rolled off

There she was now! Baw ti

and beat she Jlooked as :;:
turned the corner—his poor little
mother, Oh, it

something more for her than just

to cheer her with is voice. If his

miserable legs were only as strong
as his volce! He leaned forward

putting all that he had. into his
voica.

mine,” he called, scarcely

2o Sie L aaT

he conld only do

“Welcome home, mother |

bmuu-l-umlmm:-nu

ning. Hurry, hurry, I can w

wait tﬂ see "...' l“_
But for once xm'u
ér was a long, long time getti:
up the three flights of stalra.
began to be worried -
finally. came in. A
wuxwlth l:]:' "t G
“Kenneth,” she sald, “this ia
Mr. Fox. He mh
job." - lhqmn a
“A job!™ . ‘...“. . .
“But he won't when .h‘.
Thave ln't 2 et 1R
ere ‘ta
““On the euuulirm’
smiled at Kenneth, “you e >
this svecial job better th-* any
one else. For some time I ‘hav
been listening to your voles.

the sound of his' voice.

Kenneth did not read it. Hy
blinking before the m
'mtohhhuhr’_ i
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