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section, The pioneering for the industry was
Arees .w
**..mﬂa
ﬂnt.mhmtobw H.s Gile and W. T.
Willamette Valley,

were set ont here. Herbert
for his uncle,
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Prune association, luwe taken
and marketing, and in their

are still leading the way in the development
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of the indn-try have developed the

hﬂr‘h'lyuhtetothe aristoerocy of fruits.
Inxn the ]lrm industry here, both growers and

purposes and fine intelligenee, and

hdnntry will follow their leadership, we
e industry—
industry, 'hieh may be depended upon year

reasonable profits to the
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man, no matter where
mwm probably cre-
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 Indist that Oregon offices be-
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! for the pe-
gﬂm The wardenship is
important that the ineambent

H‘h trafnéd man. Some

E eouﬂnned leaderah:p in the prune industry.

plue hunters hve been content
to let the offices be filled on
merit, but the wardenship has al-
ways been regarded as a -plum
and mever as a technical position
that called for pecnliar skill.
Some day a govermor will be
elected either with a mandate to
fill the offices for the best ser
vice, or who will be big enough
to defy the peilty place seekers
and be a statesman In appoint-
ments as well as in general ad-
ministration.
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OUR CROPS

We, the people, complain a
good deal and yet the records
show that we have been kept
quite busy producing. Somebody
must have Dbeeny working while
the other fellows were talking.

i It iz estimated that we will pro-

duce this year three bhillion bush-
els of corn. There has been lit-

tle complaint about the price of
corn, Then our wheat crop is not
st bad, in point of bushels; in
[fact the amount of it =0 measured
has been somewhat embarrassing.

bWe produced this year 781,757,

000 bushels of wheat. Our other
crops are enough to assure us

that the country ot, have
to seek the 'po*!nﬂ h ;

*ht will have a small nrplw
iwe nlﬁt send  to any of our

‘ .bo -u.

‘The preliminary estimates and
forecasts based upon the condi-
tion of the crops October 1, or
at time of harvest, incilude:

Oats, 1,302.453,000 bushels,

Barley, 199,251,000 bushels,

Rye, 64,774,000 bushels.

Buckwheat, 13,927,000 bushels.

Potatoes, 401, 424,000 bushels.

Sweet potatoes, 96,350,000
bushels.

Flaxseed, 19,623,000 bushels.

Rice, 32,737,000 bushels.

Tobacco, 1,461,711,000 pounds.

Peaches, 45,555,000 bushels,

Apples, 190,727,000 bushels,

Hay (tame), 86,538,000 tons.

Hay (wild), 16,376,000 tons,

Sugar beets, 6,623,000 tons.

Grain sorghums, 105,877,000
bushels,

Peanuts, 695,771,000 ¢ pounds.

HUNTING A MAYOR

The town of Silverton has had
a hard time (finding a mayor.
Finally John Porter, m retired
farmer, was caught and forced to
take the place.

We have mnever understood
why there was such a reluctance
on the part of the availlable tim-
ber to let itself be used for mu-
nicipal work. True, the places do
not pay anything, but there is a
splendid chance for service. The
mayor of a good town like Sil-
verton has an opportunity to help
his fellow men. every day of his
official life. As the leader of the
city life he can serve his fellow
men, and after all that is about
all there is im life.

To few men are given the pe-
culiar faculties .that make them
financiers. The average man can-
not serve with his money: he
must; serve with his hands, his
head and his heart. Silverton is
one of the best towns in Oregon.
It is often held up as a model,
and it is a high honor to be its
mayor. We congratulate John
Porter, retired farmer, on taking
this opportunity of making his
last years more effective.

SAVING AND HELFPING

The savings banks are mighty
fine institutions. People put in
a little at a time until they .get
enough together to do something

with it. There is just one thing
better. It is a usable credit. The

rich man's advantage over the
poor is not the actual cash loans
but the credit which the cash as-
sures., Credit multiplies purchas-
ing power. The labor of the poor
man could be successfully pledged
for money, and a moral guaran-
tee and a capitalization of indus-
try and honesty, together with
the adoption of the principle of
self help, would supply all the
credit necessary for the poorest
people. '

The system that will relieve
suffering and remove poverty
from the world is one that will

| to get credit. We are told that
these poorer people have no con-
ception of business. The con-
trary is true. They understand
the necessity of c¢lose - economy
and practice it every day. We
claim that the man and wife who
can rear a fair sized family, clothe
them decently and educate them
are the best business people in
the country.

When people speak of bette:
homes they generally mean bet
ter edifices wherein to live. The
real better homes movement has
not yet been able to get under
way., It is for better living con-
ditions, for mére congenial and
agreeable surroundings inside the
house. Making our front yards
atiractive is fine, but most of that
is for the edification of our pride
in having other people admire the
beauty. The better homes that
really count is for the life inside
the walls to be made so0 attractive
that the headstrong and impetous
youth will be forced to realize
that it is a heaven on earth. This
can not be done by preaching;
neither can it be done by teach
ing. Tt is one of those things
that does not go by rule, and yet
intangible as it may appesar, is
the most real thing in the world.

WATER GRADES WIN

The leconomic law decrees that
water grades shall win in the
fight for commence. That is why
Portland wins its many Tights
along this line. W is hard to un-
derstand why this is true, and
important cities are alwayvs try-
ing to buck the center and win,
but this law was not made by con-
gress and cannot be undone by
the action of any political combi-
nation. Trade follows given laws
and it is impo=ssible to set aside
these laws.

Some of these days we shall
learn our limitations. Up te the
-| ptesent we are continually trying
fo circumveat- them. Big Tim
Sullivan once sald to Presideat
Cleveland: *“What is the consti-
$eur, | tution Botween- frienda?" The

world someway cannot learn that
the economic law is something

enable the poor but honest man |

B ——

tween friends to sult the whims,!
caprices or necessities of individu-
als or crities.

RECALL A BUSINESS VENTURE

The dummies who are the nom-
inal heads of the recall move-
ment declare they will continue
the campaign for names, This
means that the business is to be
continued. However, the men
who are putting up the money
may decide to have something to
say. They pay the bills ;and they
may conclude that they can spend
their money to better 'purpose
than handing it out to hirelings
who want the jobs,

The recall is a business venture
in any event. The men who put
up the money are business men
who want continued Immunity
from bearing their share of the
burdens of taxation, and the men
who circulate the petitions are
men who are working the same as
they would at any other job. The
circulators get their commission
Oon every name.

Speaking of mixing sunshine
and moonshine,-an illicit still was
found in a baby home.

HOLDING A HUSBAND

Adele Garrison's New Phase of

REVELATIONS OF A WIFE

CHAPTER 430

THE REASON DICKY SADLY
BLAMED HIMSELF

At sight of my husband rushing
as if frenzied into the room I felt
only a curious numbness, an infi-
nite weariness, when by all ordi-
nary canons I should have exper-
lenced a wild surge of thankful
relief at his arrival to share the
burden of our boy's disappear-
ance.

But I had longed for him so in-
tensely during those terrible first
hours and had waited so hopeless-
ly for him that the emotion com-
bined with the consuming terror
which was obsessing my every
minute had sapped my power to
feel. My collapse at the coming
of the darkness with my baby still
missing had left me in the condi-
tion of a person severely beaten,
whose nerve ends are becoming
blunted to the pain,

“What a Punishment!"

Subconsciousiy, I knew that

animal in 2 treadmill until
certainty that he had ceased to
live. And I also knew that if the

latter news came there would be

life again.

So it was that, with the detach-
ment of a stranger, I saw Dicky's
white, set face quiver into anguish
as he came up to me, threw “his
arms around me and strained me
close in an embrace that held in it
less of protection than it did of
positive, clinging appral.

“Oh, my God! Madge!
tell me he isn’t found yet!”
heard him gasp.

“But he isa’t,” I returned, me-
chanically.

He unlocked his arms from
around me, seizing my shoulder
in a savage grasp.

“But aren’'t you doing any-
thing? Isn't there any one hunt-
ing for him? When did he go,
and where from? Tell me, tell
me! Where's that Draper devil?
Did she take him?”

1 thought Dicky must be going
out of his mind, but I felt no sor-
row or pity, nothing but the ne-
cessily of answering his questions
and the dull urge of going on and
on in my search for my baby.

“It’s no use,” 1 said dully.
“Grace Draper didn't take him.
She was with me when he went
away. She’s out now calling for
him for me. But he won't answer.
You'll see. He can't. Every-
body's been hunting for him—
every man in the neighborhood.
I stayed out calling for him until
I fell over and they made me coine
in.”

I,felt him ecstch his breath,

draw back and look at me sharp-
ly. Then 1 was canght again lo
his breast and heard him mur-
mur in broken, remorselunl aec-
cents:
, “My poor girl, all alone with
this., And to think I wasn’t here!
If I had been heré 1 counld have
kept him. Oh, my God, what a
punishment!™

He groped his way to the big
armchair and sank down inte it,
carrving me with him. And then,
for a little thcre was no sound
save learless shuddering intakes
of the breath, more terrible sobs,
which seemed to tear his body in
LwWoO.

Edith Falrfax Explains.

Don'£
1

His anguish left me cold. 1 do
not believe that at this moment
his very death would have sffect-,
ed me. 1 stirred restlessly in his
arms, looked past him casually to
the door and saw that the remorse
which was swaying him was gshar-
ed by some one else.

For, standing in the doorway
jeading to the hall, was Edith

ful anguish burning in her pallid!

there would be no more collapses, comes in;
that 1 would go on and on "kel:';i franchigse in a soil and sunshine

baby was found or I knew for a’

no strength left for me to take up

1

Fairfax, with eyes full of remorse-|

s e —— —

h _Tpat ‘cannot be ‘bandied about be-

h’m. She was flattened

the door, with her hands spread
out against it, as if she were try-
Ln:’ to escape observation, but as

r eyes caught mine she came
forward swiftly, knelt by me on
the side farthest away from Dicky
and turned an Imploring face up to
me, I saw with dull amazement
that she seemed to shrink from
Dicky's proximity.

“Madge,”” she said solemnly,
“I've been very thoughtless—and
unfair—these/ last few days, but
I'll—I'11 atone; you'll see. VIl
not rest antil I find your baby.
And—you must let Leila and
Mother Durkee and Aunt Dora
take care of you. They’ll be here
any minute now. They had to
wait a few minutes before start-
ing, while Dicky didn’t stop the
car for a second after the hotel
man met him at the door with
the message—just whirled around
and came on flying. I'n—I'n
keep out of yodr way, for I know
you won't want to see me, but Ill
be hunting every minute for that
blessed baby.”

She rose, went back to the hall;
and I felt Dicky shrink away from
her as she passed. I guessed that,
while no doubt the feeling would
wear away If Junior were found,
vet just now Dicky hated her, and
she knew it, for her share in his
adsence from home upon this day.
But Dicky’'s feeling toward her, or
her feeling toward Dicky, meant
nothing to me. 1 only feared that
Dicky might think it necessary to
voice his remorse to me also.

Before either of us could speak,
however, there was a bustle in the
hall, and little Mrs. Durkee, with
tear-bedewed eyes, rushed up to
me.

Mechaniecally, 1 arose to greet
her, curiously glad to be away
from Dicky's e¢linging arms, as
strangely grateful for her embrace
instead. Over her head I saw the
tiny figure of Aunt Dora Paige,
with the stalwart figure of Dr.
Jim beside her, while Alfred and
Leila were close behind them—the
deep, sympathetic grief they all
felt mirrored on their faces.

And 1 knew—but could feel no
emotion at the knowledge—that as
far as .human friendly aid could
go these dear and tried friends
would exhaust themselves in our
service.

(To be continued)

IBITS FOR BREAKFASTI

Big prune center—
.

For the big prune; that's Salem.

= %%

It does not pay to raise runts;
and this is especially true in prune
growing.

= % %

.That's where Salem”s franchise
what amounts to a

and shewers that will produce the
high priced prunes. And we must
add to these qualities of nature a

/| bigh order of intelligence on the

part of our growers.
on their toes.
= % %

Stabilize the prune industry
here, and our growers will do
their part towards still further ac-
centuating the Oregon prune as

They dre up

1the aristocrat of fruits.

Wiy % :

The weather man is threatening
rain. Most of the prunes are har-
vested, but the growers who have
fruit on the trees will have to
hurry,

= % %

The dehydration plant has
helped a lot in taking care of the
prune crop—will be a greater help
in future years.

T T ™

Talking of restriction of immi-
gration—just think what hap-
pened to the Indians because they
did not restrict it.

T " %

There is going to be a program
of keeping on with the develop-
ment of the industries at the Ore-
gon penitentiary. The hand is to
the plow, and there i8 no turning
back. That institution is going to
be made self supporting. And the
sooner the better for every one
concerned ; especially including the
taxpayers,

There is a corridor named
Business Training that
leads up to the door of
the General Manager's of-
fice. Qur courses are
business-like and practi-
cal. Many students are |
taking advanlagc_o{ these
Ccourses.

BEGIN NOW!
Gputal
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Smith Defended

Editor Statesman—The people
of Salem who are roasting War-
den Smith and got him ousted
from his position at the state pen-
itentiary are not looking towards
the future.

Confidence is half the battle of
life, and if we can't have confi-
dence in each other we can't be
friends. Every man who Is con-
victed and sent to Salem is not a
confidence betrayer and may still
have confidence in others, and
Warden Smith's work was having
confidence in some of the con-
victs and some of them are men
enough not to betray his confi-
dence, and had confidence enough
in him to know if they didn't vio-
late his rules he would give them
a square deal. Where there is
confidence and a person has a
it, it makes better men. But a
chance to show he is worthy of
person without confidence in oth-
ers and can't trust himself is bet-
ter off ‘dead.

And the people who are taking
those unfortunate men's confi-
dence from them, if they were
in the same position they would
want to be trusted too and would
try to make themselves trust-
worthy.

—STATESMAN READER.

THE HOUSE THAT BLACK
BUILT

By Wickes Wambeoldt

I once knew a man by the name
of Black. He and his wife and
their three boys lived on a dilapi-
dated place in a two-room shack.
They had barely enough to keep
body and soul together.

One day somebody died and left
Black some money—not - very
much, just a few thousand dollars.
Undoubtedly+ there were many
serious family conferences over
the disposition of thie wealth and
many were the guesses that the
neighbors hazarded. Finally, large
piles of lumber, brick and other
building materials appeared on

Vil'l
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putting up a fifteen-room house
with three full storles lnd an
attic,

Black boasted that he had
drawn the plans himself. No one
doubted his statement. The house
looked like it. There was nothing
to break the hideous monotony of
its exterior except a number of
undersized windows and a scaf-
folding cleat that the carpenters
forgot to remove. There was not
a sign of a verandah. The steps
went directly from the front door
to the ground—funny little nar-
row steps—just like those that
had belonged to the two-room
shack, Therea was no break of
any kind in the great expa of
roof. The eaves were trimm B0
close that they gave the house the
appearance of a short hair cut.

But the Blacks were proud of
their house, They liked to be seen
going in and coming out of it
They would hasten or retard their
steps so as to synchronize their

pearance of the passerby. They |
liked ‘being seen at the windows
or standing in the front door at
the top of the tunny little narrow
steps.

Every member of the family
could revel in the luxury of three
rooms each if he se desired and
had the furniture. But thére was
no money left for furnishings. All
they had was the ramshackle stuff
that hall served them in the shack.

Now, with the money the Blacks
sunk in this unsightly and unliv-
able structure, they c¢ould have
built a pretty, cozy cottage and
furnished’' it comfortably. = And
they would have had enough left
g0 they would not have ‘been
obliged to stuft old pfilows into
broken windows to keep ont the
weather.

it is .funny how some folks’
minds work, isn't it;

Special Prosecutors to
Be Tested Out in Court

Dhtrlct A-ttorney Rawles Moore
of Jackson county, yesterday filed
with the supreme court an appll-
cation in a Quo warrantio pro-|
ceeding to test the constitution-
ality of the law under which the
governor is authorized to appoint
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NEW TALES OF OLD TRIBES

A lﬂ‘,\\llL\' OF SALISH INDIANS

To look at these Indlans, one
would almost think they lived in
Hawalii, for the woman, as yom
see her in the picture, is wearing
a shredded skirt like the grass
skirts worn by Hawaiian women.
This, however, is a family of Sa-
lish Indians that lived near Pu-
get Sound, Washington.

Thelr houses were rude out-
door affairs consisting of four ce-
dar plank posts with supporting
rafters. The provisions and the
man's equipment for hunting
and fishing were stored on the
top. A bench along the side serv-

meal was eaten, a place to sit
whhile at:work and at night a bed

—~Courtesy of Field Museum, Oltlucn.

ed the purpose of table where the

—i1l luck to the sleeper when it
rained! .

The woman above, in the pic-
ture, made her skirt by splitting
bark of the red eodlr. It is bound
at the waist and is her only gar-
ment. She even goes
moccasins on her feet. As she
weaves a coiled basket, she pauses
occasionally to jiggle the string
that swings the papoose’s eradle
from a pole.
ol cedar bark pads, one of which
fits over the baby’s head fo flat-
ten it. Some of the Salish tribes
thought a flat torehead a mark
of beautly.

The man is seraping a deerskin

bing it until it is pliable.

without |

with a bone from a horse’s rib. He 1
will then soak and streteh it, rub-|

The cradle is made| -~ |

ITHE SHORT STORY, .IR.I

POCKETS LIKE A BOY'S

String and nafls and marbles,
rockets hold
Snails and shells and objects man-
ifold—
But nll such toys,
Belong to boys,
And not to girls—so Ted-for-Short
was told,

Ted. short for Theodora, stuck
her hands deep into the pockets
of liér woolly sweater and whistied
ghrilly. The wind blew her hair,
ghort even for a ‘bob,” into her
eyes. She took deep breaths and
thought how glad she was to be
all mlone on a hill on a Saturday
morning in autumn,

Then suddenly she frowned.
Her whistle was answered by a
boyish one from the other side
of the hill. She turned to see a
wind-burned face and two friend-
ly blue eyves. ““Hello, Skoots,"
she greeted her cousin coolly. He
came up beside her and bhegan to
talk about going hunting. She
wanted to be alone and tried to
mnke him feel it, bhut soamehow
she conldn't shake him. fe

Finally she said she had to EO
home, #and they went down the
hill together. She felt just a lit-
tle ashamed when he sald some-
thing about what 3 good scont she
was. She didn’t like Skoots, but
then she didn't like many bd;n
alu Way.

“Better stop in the hnus« " he
invited. *“Mother was just start-
ing a big batch of doughnuts when
L left. Gee, she'll think I've
doubled. Everybody says wae look
alike anyway, and now you've got
A sweater thal's almost exactly
like mine. We're sure the Sia-
mese twins, all right.” 1

When they got 1o tha house
her aunt was gone, but they soon|

found the doughnuts. They were}

which was m
the lnct ef,_;.
she exploded ¢
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