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Prominent among the musical organizations of Salem is the Orioles, an orchestra which has just
completed a successful season in this city and is now filling engagements in various towns in this part

of the valley.

entitled to be termed Salem's leading orchestra,

If demand may be taken as an indlcation of musical excellence the Oriolés seem fairly
The personnel of the organization ireludes: Thelma

Blessing Andreasen, W, H. Mills, 1. A, Wroten, Fred Miils and David H. Talmadge,

OF OLD SALEM
. EVOKE SMILES

(Cantinued from page 1)

we now stand by Col. . D. Baker,
who was once pronounced by ex-
Attorney General George H. Wil-
Hams to be the most eloquent or-
ator to whom Le had ever lis-
tened. f

How many of you remember the
fleod of 1861, when water four

deep surrounded Salem's
course hous?, when a sieamboat

Pédse made his .perilous trip up
the Willamette on the Steamer
Onward from Oregon City to Sd-

How many of you ever in the
old days matned the brakes of
' | No. 1 and Tiger No. 2
en pumped water from the
 elsterns at the junctions of
itate apd Commercial and Liberty
2 streets?
Jmany’ of yon ever manned
; these two engines as
hdéd, time after time, to
re a coming In from the
“distiicts of the town?

-mq- of you made the rec-
rd irip. of 53 -lluzu on a flat
ar to in 1873, with Cap-
ﬁmm many of you

: roof of the St. Charles

I and thére successfully bat-
[ to stem the progress of that
rous fire that swept out of

Ll

exciting memories of the days that
are gone were the hard-fought
genatorial batties that seldom

ended until after midnight of the
day set for final adjournment of
the legislative session. A reler-
ence to but one of them will suf-
fice, and it is selected because one

of the contestanis has received
but minor mention in the annals
of the state, duoe to the faect that
he left Oregon permanently just
st the close of the eivil War in
1865. This contest I witnessed as
a boy in 1864, as I sat in the gal-
éry of the convention hall by the
side of Henry H. Gilfrey, who has
bteen an attache of the United
States senate im Washington for
ihe last 46 years. It was a con-
test in which the two leading com-
testants were Rev. Thomas H.
Pearne and George H. Williams,
United States, Williams, who was
elected, led on the first ballot by
the narrow margin of only seven
yotes. It was a race between two
of the greatest stalwats of our
pioneer days. Pearne was a fear-
less, wirile, aggressive, and most
ambitious man., He was the first
editor bf the Pacific Christian
Advocate then published in Salem.
He was at one time presiding elder
of a district extending from Puget
sound to southern Oregon. He be-
longed to the church militant and
was an uncompromising foe of
human slavery. He was chair-
man of the Oregon delegation in
the national Republican conven-
tion that nominated Lincoln for
re-election at Baltimore in 1864.
At the close of the civil war he
located permanently in the east,
and at a tigge when the animosit-
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ies of the war were at a white-
heat he was named to fill & pul-

pit in Knovxille, Tenn. So bitter
was the feeling that heé was way-
laid, shot at, bea'en by roughs
and notiried that he would be
killed if he held any any services
fn his church. He replied that he
was ready to maintaip his rights
ags a Methodist minister and an
American citizen. He went to
his church, he knelt in prayer, he
laid his trusty pistol on his pulpit
and he delivered his message to
his pastorate, and during all his
remaining yvears continued to fight
as a faithful soldier of the church
militant until he passed away at
tke ripe old age of 81 years.
Fond Memovies

Two full generations have
gone over the long trail since the
little kild from Uncle Joe Can-
non’s town stepped off at the
steamboat landing at the foot of
Trade street in Salem in March,
‘1853, and trudging up that street
turned north for the first time at
the junction of Trade and Com-
mercial. The fileld of reminis-
cence is too great and the time is
too limited to review all of the in-
teresting experiences of the inter-
vening days. Thirty days instead
of thirty minutes would hardly
suffice. For more than the scrip-
‘tural limit of time I have been a
witness of all the varions phhases
of Salem's deévelopment. I have
seen her expand from only a few
kundred to more than 20,000, On
July 24, 1864, I stood on the top
of an adjacent and uncomfortably
warm brick kiln listening“to the
address of Governor A, C, Gibbs at
the laying of the corner stone of
“Waller bhall.” On October 21st,
1867, I marched in procession ‘‘to
the sound of martial music” from
Oregon Iunstitute te the taking of
formal and permanemt possession
of “Waller hall.” 1Im Octobeér,
1871, 1 attended the laying of the
corner stone of the new First M.
E. church, and on October 8th,
1873, the laying of the corner
stone of the stale capitol, and in
November, 1900, the dedication of
the Odd Fellows' temple, and on
May 30th, 1901, the laying of the
corner stome of Salem's govern-
ment postoffice, and on December
16th, 1908, the laying of the cor-
ner stone of Eaton hall, and last,
but not least, the unveiling of the
equestrian statue of ,"The Circait
Rider,”” on the 19th, Inst, on the
slate capitol grounds, directly op-
posgite “Waller ball” on the uni-
versity campus. This s a crown-
in giribute to an elément that was
dominant in the pioneer days, and
it will, more than any other out-
standing sign, perpetuate the
“memories of Salem.,” for many
generations yel to come.

If any old time Salem Rip Van
Winkle, who went to sleep 50 or

60 years ago, should now reap-
pear his first inquiries would not
be about the pioneer statesmen
and ministers, and actors and
journalisis of the early days. Con-
cerning them he could refresh his
memory, and review thelr accom-
plishments, in the standard histor-
jes of the state. He would be in-
terested in hearing of the men and
women whom he had mei in the
every-day walks of life, and who
had shared with him in the daily
tasks and daily pleasures of a
common companionship. Their
station or their occupation In life
and their morals or lack of mor-
wls would not greatly concern
him, but he would display a con-
suming Interest in a disenssion of
their social gualities, their es-
capades, their eccentricities, and
their outstanding relationships to
the interesting local happenings of
“Anld Lang Syne.” What, he
would ask, has become of the old
time local poiitical bosses? How
did the Jones boys “come out,”
and whom did the Smith girls
marry?
Chambers and Eph Olinger and
“Frosty” Price and the rest of the
drivers of horse-propelled taxicabs
of the past. Only Eph Olinger of
Hood River now remains, How
are our old friends of the colored
contingent? What has become of

Painter Johnson, and Dan Jones,
the barber, and Old Man Bayless,
and “Nigger Jack,” and Johnny
Jones, and Jack Bonter and Sam
Brooks and those two old stal-
warts, Tom Davis and HI Gorman,
who used to comstitute the motive
power that made the wheels go
around in the old printing press
of The Oregon Statesman? All of

them, except Tom Davis, who, a!|

86, is now a resident of Van-
couver, and Johnny Jones, who, as
of old, still ranks as the leading
caterer of Salem. And where ar=
the old-time dispensers of the bev-
erages warranted to both cheer
and inebriate—P. D.  Palmer,
“Patch Eye Byrne,” E. M. Plam-
ondon, Wash Stimpson, Bud Wa-
terman, Sandy Burns, and Bill An-
derson? All gone over the road,
their business properly under the
ban of the law, but still being ex-
ploited by a =school of criminals
compared with whom the old-time
barkeeper was a Christian gentle-
man of the finest Lype.
Salem's city directory for 1874
furnishes the evidence that there
were 300 men engaged In busi-
ress here 50 years ago. Only an
even dozen ol them survive and
they are scatiered to the four
winds. At least three of these are
still with us. One is our afflicted
friend, A. T. Yeaten. The other
two are Joseph A Baker, 85, and
George P. Litchfield, 84, both still
cheery and optimistic and almost
as active as when in their prime.
To pay even a passing reference to
all of the old boys of the "60s and
'71.13 in Willametle university
would require a small volume. As
I visit the old campus from time
to time, there is a strong tempta-
tion to call up the departed shade
of Tom Nicklin, an old boyhood
chum, who long since passed
away, and to repeat the lines:
“But none are left to greet me,
Tom, and few are left to
know

Who played with us upon the
green some 60 years ago.”

One of them, ex-Governor
Geer, who 1 first met in Septem-
ber, 1861, passed away but two
short months ago. Another, who
has been in the grave for 30 years,
Frederick G. Schwatka, was my
partner in the setuing of *“‘figure
four’ traps in the brush in a lo-
cation later known as Peppermint
Flat, and for years was my com-
panion as we made from day to
day, in the strawberry season, our
round trip of ten miles to the Red
Hills of the Pringle distriet, east
of Rosedale. He became a gradu-
ate of West Point and in later
years made a world-wide reputa-
tion as an Arciic explorer. One
who still lingers on the shores of
time is my old classmate, Judge
Henry H. Hewitt, of Albany. One
of my most cherished memories is
that of the eating of a midnight

What has become of Bill}

dinner of chicken, smothered In
gravy,” in Henry's Stringtown
cabin, just after the chicken had
been purloined from the coop of)
Elder Royal, who lived ““just over
the way.”" Most of the survivors
of the old echool are scattered
phout in distent fields, but Oliver
Lieers affd Dick Carey and Abner
Lewis and Ed Croisan and Taylor
Rigdon and Enos O'Flyng are
still sticking around.  The girls’
dormitory in Beers hall, and the
bachelor quarters in the third
story of the Oregon Ianstitute, and
in the cabins of Stringtown and
Hangtown, furnished in Iater
vears a galaxy of men and women
who made thejr mark In the his-
jory of the state, but a recital of

their names and exploits would be
a revelation of no special jnterest

to this strange community of more | 3

recent growth. Along in the carly
‘0s there appeared on the cam-
pus an erratic character whose
later life recorid was nol spotless,
He wasz known as the Huckleberry
Finn of Salem’s pioneer days. He
has since developed into one of the
leading Hibernian barristers of
the northwest, and he has demon-
strated his affection for his old
home fown by a continuous resi-
dence of about 75 vears on lot 1,
block 1, ward 1 and precinet 1 of
Sulem. In his boyhood he was the
central figure in a scandalous af-
fair that has diseredited him ever
since. He was caught red-handed
one Sunday afternoon in the
melon pateh of Elder Adair oni the
Garden road. He assumed the
name of a highly respected young
man named Billy Wicks, and
claimed that he was a poor orphan
boy who had been misled by Pate
and Ed Hateh. The eredulous and
unsuspecting  Elder Adair could
only exclaim with uplifted hands,
“Payson and Edward Hatech, two
gons of a Congregational deacon,
stealing melons on a Bunday aft-
ernoon!’” The next day he spent
in a {fruitless search for Billy
Wicks and in rounding up the real
culprits for a prayer meeting at
the home of Rev. 0. Dickinson.
George Washington could not tell
a lie; Mark Twain could bat
wouldn't. Neither of them had
anything in common with Ananias
or Peter H. D'Arcy. In marked
contrast with the conduct of the
leading culprit in this scandalous
affair was the upright character of
other young men in Salem, con-
spicuous among whom were Chas.
B. Moores, John W. Minto, ex-
chief of police and ex-postmaster
of Portland, and ex-Senator Ed
M. Croisan of Salem. These
three, when Elder Adair's melon
patch was being raided on that
Sunday afternoon, were, as was
their continuous habit, attending
Sunday school in the First M. E.
church, the old pioneer church
first organized on *“Mission Bot-
tom” in 1841. Happily this can
be verified by our old superintend-
ent, J. K. Gill, now in his 83rd
year, and still one of the most ac-
tive, reputable and prosperous of
the business men of Portland.
That old Sunday school ia still an
inspiration and a precious memory
for all who attended it_in early
days, but it inspires no tender
thoughts in the heart of Peter H.
D’Arcy or of any other forager in
the melon patches, or midnight in-
vader of the chicken coops of the
honest yeomanry of your subur-
ban districts,

But the suggested garrulous
propensity of the antiquarian has
uiready been fully demonstrated,
and we must hasten to an end. It
has been unpleasant, in closing, to

WE PAY CASH FOR
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Our Claim to Growth
By providing every desired facility for banking
convenience, keeping in touch with both outside
and local business conditions, lending the hand of
encouragement to worthy enterprises, and taking

a great interest and pleasure in giving service has
our growth been steady and rapid.

And we believe that in selecting your bank, that
you’ll want the kind of service we base our growth
Join hands with us in the development of
Salem and Marion county.
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United States
National Bank

Salem.Oregon
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When customs inspectors opened
2 suit-case among the ge of
Dr. and Mrs. Charles H. Lewis of
Los Angeles, Cal., on thelr arrival
in New York, they found & happy.
smiling baby. The parents ex-
plained that Charles Herman, Jr.,
Was bern four months ago In

Vienna where his daddy was tak-
ing. a post graduate cburse., It
was the best way we could think
of 1o carry the littie fellow about,”™
sald Mrs. Lewis. “Before we In-
vented the suit-case cradle we had
all kindas of trouble getting about
in trains and taxis™

L refer to incidents relating to the
unseemly side of ploneer life in
Salem, and to detail the short-
comings of a gifted citizen, who
should have been an exemplar of
the highest ideals, and who might
have been a substantial pillar in
the political structure of the state,
Let it pass,

Memories and reminiscenses are
substantial fecod only for those

and are walking in the afternoon
and sundown shadows of life. The

who have crossed the meridian

great majority of those who would
enjoy a discussion of the primeval

days are sleeping on the hillsides
the other  side of Fairmount.
There is a community to whom
pioneér memories would appeal.
That slaeping city, made up, as it
is, of our old-time community and
state bullders, once constituted
the pioneer city of Salem. Their
surviving friends hold them in
precious and undying memory.
They were the- friends  of *the
wholesome days of simpler tastes
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3-Piece Tapestry Suite—Davenport, Chair and Rocker to M -
2-Piece Wool Mohair Set—Davenport and Fireside Chair to |

pride

DINING

one of the very fine sets
vicinity.

9-Piece Italian Period Dining Suite consist
Table, five straight chairs and one mﬂu*ﬂr, with blue ke

to the furalture |

ROOM

extension Queen

.-.”h‘}

2-Piece Silk Tapestry Davenport and Chair to match
All odd Davenports at close out prices,

-

6-ft. Oak Table and six Oak Chairs upholstered in mmﬂ
Beautiful 54-inch top S-ft. :
Chairs and Buffet to match, now -

To us the home furnishing business is something more than
furniture, something more than good storekeeping.

It means the giving of our best to the people who come fo us. W
the formality of the business tramsaction — to the days whe
furnished and the goods in use. By deoing more than you
of individual attention, by having the best that American
duce at moderate prices, that every thing you look at here is

reasonable. To show you this service would be considered by ﬁ' rivilege.
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in Salem and a revelation

Lamp Shades

a large shipment of beau-
tiful floor lamp shades.

We have just received

50-inech
in many colors that sells
regularly at $250. To

clean up the odds and
ends we have priced it at

. Use Our Easy Payment
Plan. We chnmn: :
Interest.

Visit our exchange
department.
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Trade in your used goods.
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