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I believe in laughing, in all ideals and distant hopes
that lure us on. I believe that every hour of every day we
receive a just reward for all we do. I believe in the pres- {
ent end its opportunities, in the future and its promises
and in the divine joy of living.—Grover.

Looking Backward and Forward

N Sunday last a party of fliers and guests took a trip

around Mount Hood’s top with three planes—

When a cloudless sky and bright sunshine made every
contour of the mountain visible to air voyagers— )

The flight being made primarily to obtain moving pic-
tures of Oregon’s tallest peak; three planes being used. Less
than an hour was taken in the trip, and in that time the ob-
gcrvers saw ten snow peaks—Hood, St. Helens, Adams, Rai-
pler, Jefferson, and Three Sisters, Shasta and McLaughlin.

Only about 60 years ago, parties in the Willamette val-
Jey began making ascents of Mount Hoods going with slow
wagons to the
gerous and toilsome climb to the highest point—if they
reached it—with much greater hazard than attends the pres-
ent mountain climbing parties. Followed auto trips; and
many thousands have gone each year merely to get a close
view of the majestic mountain. That is looking backward,
and only a little way—

And looking forward we can vision the ethereal heights
about the pinnacle of the less peak filled with tourists

their way in this sight seeing jaunt—

In a comfortable ride of a few hours as an after lunch
pastime; as a matter of course. It will not be 60 years.

The mountain will be the same; the forces of nature
making such things possible have lasted throughout the
eons. Only man’s mastery over the ‘“‘elements” has been

and is chang‘lni&— .

4 And still we are only at the edge of the illimitable
mysteries of nature. We only strive to define them—we do
not yet know what the “elements” are or whence they came
or whither they go.

Solving mysteries every year and every hour, we look
into the future and wonder more mysteries than our
forefathers dreamed of.

-_—

Selling Themselves to Themselves

city of Chehalis, Wash., is going to spend a bunch of;

$ money this year to sell itself to itself, and its first move

made with a view to stealing up on its blind side is to ad-
vertise itself to itself on a couple of billboards. Commenting
on this program, an exchange says: ‘“We don’t know when
we have heard about a more commendable enterprise than
+hat since Heck undertook to be a dog by starting in as a
?up.n X
The fact is, it is the thing most needed in every city and
town on this coast which has a good reason for its exist-
ence—

Or a whole newspaper page full of good reasons, as is
the cafe with Salem.

That is what the Statesman has been trying to get the
people of Salem to do for a half century and more—

With rather enmcouraging evidences of helpfulness in
this crusade in the past 10 to 20 years—

But this thing cannot be overdone, here. We have here
the land of diversity, the country of opportunity, and the city
of destiny; and Salem is still in its swaddling clothes, or at
Jeast in the infant class, with respect to what it will become
when it grows up.

There are a dozen lines of industry and endeavor any
one of which is destined to add 25,000 or more to the pop-
ulation of this city; and at least one of them 100,000 or more.
That one is the flax and linen and hemp industry.

Let’s sell ourselves to ourselves more and more. Let's
get th~ California spirit, and go them one or several better.

Spending for Health

NDIVIDUALLY, there seems small doubt, we are as at-

tentive to and as anxious about the health of our children,

as we are to or about anything that draws our interest. Col-
lectively, perhaps, we are open to the charge of neglect.

We have a strange way in our well-ordered civilization
of doing things backward at times. As, for instance, when
we spend well in excess of two billions of dollars a year for
education and seem never very loud in our cries against in-
creases in the cost of knowledge.

* But we spend only a fraction of that amount to equip
our children with sound minds and bodies that they may
better absorb the education we are paying for. In fact, pub-
lic education for our children costs at least 50 times more

than the cost of all our public and private child health work.

As has been noted repeatedly, we go to great lengths to
eontrol and eradicate disease in livestock, that it may not
tell in the flesh of present and future generations. Why
should we be petty in the matter of child health? It still

is possible to be penny wise and pound foolish!

Dr. Louis 1. Dublin, a recognized authority, declares that

the wastage of children up to 15 years of age is $240,000,000
a year, a sum representing the amount which the country
would ultimately gain were these lives saved and allowed to
reach maturity and play their part in the nation’'s work.

However, the same authority avers, we, hesitatingly
spend forty millions a year, and largely waste it, in our half-
hearted effort to conserve child life in America.

Quantity Production
HE northwest manager of the concern that is to take over

the West Salem cannery wag here the other day, mak-||

ing some preliminary arranmgements and giving this city and
section a sort of once over, or survey—

And one of his conclusions is this:

The canning and processing business here, in order to
attain its maximum success, must think in terms of quan-
tity output and efficiency operation.

Quantity production in the city will mean quantity pro-

duction on the land, reached by the same methods.

The man who was here said members of his firm had|!
been at Detroit, studying the methods of production by|:

?enry Ford, General Motors and other leaders of mass pro-
uction—
« And he said the Detroit disciples of the new school can

give us cards and spades, and then some.

We have so far thought we were doing very well here;
we have made great progress— :

But we have been oamly piddling, compared with our
possibilities; compared to what is going to happen here.

The estimated cost of the Boulder dam on the Colorado
river, together with the power development, may run up to
120 million dollars. The dam will be 550 feet high and will
impound 26 million acre feet of water. It is claimed that if
the power generated can be sold at three-tenths of a cent the
returns will pay for the cost of the project in 25 years.

Snowstorm in Texas shows what the November land-
glide did for them. =y haitas

| Editorial
Bits for Breakfast

edge of the timber line and making the dan<

receive, and the good people of
Salem are [filling the charity
chests fuller than ever before.
T %%

There are more reasons why
the naval dirigible base gshould be
located at Salem than exist in
favor of any western Washington

point.
L %%

8o do not worry about that sec-
tion winning out over ours. But
we have cause to fear some Cali-
fornia point, where there is less
fog than here; though we do not
have many foggy days in the 365.

H % %
0Old Santa Claus is golng to be
surprised at the number of good
Httle boys and girls in Salem:
and a lot of them are not blessed
by mere Christmas goodness,
either,

% % %
Balem has everything in her fa-
vor in the location of canning and
processing plants here—excepting
ope, That peint will be overeome
by still water in the Willametts.
That is one of the biggest geals
we have to shoot at.

% % %
The lowa lad who raised the
prize steer of America sold the
steer for mearly $5000 which ad-
mittedly is a pretty good pries
for beef. When he got to the In-
ternational Livestock Hxposition
at Chicago he tried sleeping in a
“stuffy city hotel” bat changed
for & bed in the barm with the
stock.” That trait probably se.
counts for his winning the prise.

L ] "Hi
A soft coal mine in Ohio solved
the labor situation by selling its
plant to the miners. They are
succeasfully operating it but it
is noticeable that the first act of
the new management was to re-
duce the pay of the miners se
as to permit operation st a pre-
fit.—Exchange.

T % %

Even managing editors of news-
papers make mistakes or at least
they did 25 years ago. BSeveral
refused to accept the story sent
by a country reporter of the suec-
cessful flight of Orville Wright
on the groumd that they had me

The Grab
Bag

December 21, 1928

g

Who am I? What position did
I hold from .1921-19237 Among
what people have I done eensid-
erable welfare work?

Who saved members of the col-
ony of Virginia from starvation
and death during the latter part
of 16087

of the Ameriean army?

““God loveth a cheerful giver.”
Bible?

Today in the Past

" On this day the Pilgrims landed
at Plymouth, Mass., in 1620,

Today's Heroscope
Persons born on this day are
bold and brave. They are of a spir-
itual nature and they are not sus-
ceptible to outside influence.

i A Daily Thought
“Facts are stubborn things."—

Kellygrams =] [“rosimm e

congress; Indians
2. Captain John Sm
3. ., Mass.

Al got hi sscoped the world on bis stery bat

The sun will get higher and the [ %% on
wmtw,m,nm“mnmmmuh&
and we may look forward to |cepted then. Nothing is teo woa-
spring da¥s. dertul to h..no:u‘d these days.
It ﬁnor.ﬁ.u:.,:'wm than Rumor has it that if and when

Where is the Washington Elm
under which George Washington
is sald to have assumed eommand

What Is "The Fourth Estate?”

Where is this passage found in the

|
eeeds to the throme qf
will eall himself David I. Choos-

ly personal ]
by the king, and he ought te be
allowed that title if he thinks it
is a nice one, His full name being
Edward Albert Christian George
Patrick David Windsor, he has
quite a variety from which to se-

lect.

% % % 1
A man at Chehalis, Wash_, ia
an advertisement cordially invites
all the peo of his town to come
around and see his new undertak-
ing establishment. Bome may saub
him now, but he’ll get ‘em all
|sooner or later.

5, 5 %
About the 1929 car: Perhaps
the most noticeabls improvement
on the late model is the general
adoption of chromium plating for
all exposed bright parts. For
practically sll sutomeblles for the
coming season, from the lowest to
the highest priced, this nom<tarn.
ishing finish has been adepted.
There has sise been an Inerease in
engine power. In many cases this
has been achieved by merely In-
ereasing the compensation which
the general improvemeat in metor
fuels and special nom-detonating
liquids has rendered practical. The
use of light alloy pistons and
larger and higher lift valves has
increased the potential speed.

0Old Oregon's
Yesterdays -

Dec. 21, 1903

An organization to be known
at the Imtercollegiate Basketball
association of Oregon was formed
at Albany, with Wiaslow, Willam-
ette] mamed secretary, Members
are Willametts, U. of 0. O. A.
C. and Dallas.

The first taxpayer’'s mesting
to be held in Greatler SBalem will
oceur Wednesday night when the
1904 school budget is voted. The
amount of tsxable ghroperty s
greatly increased, while at the
same time the expemsas of the
school distriet are also greater.

A special musfeal program will
be given at the First Congrega-
tional chureh tonight. Members
of the choir are Mrs. W_E. S8mith,
Miss Louise M. Church, 8. E.
Purvine, H. H. Markle, Miss Hal-
lie Thomas, Kinney Miller and
Will C. Kantner, .

| Dinner Stories

*TAINT RIGHT
A chance remark overheard by
a mother of a small boy was re-
peated by her to the father.
“John, it's positively shameful
the way Junior talks,” she said, *“I
just heard him say: ‘I aln’t never
went nowhere.” *
“Shameful?”’ raged the father.
It's worse than that]l Why, the
young whelp has traveled twice
as much as most kids his age!"’

One-Minuté
Pulpit

He that gathereth in summer
is a wise son: but he that sleepeth
ingharvest is a son that causeth
shame

Blessings are upom the head of
the just: but violenece ecovereth
the mouth of the wicked.—Pro-
verbs, x, 6§, 6.

AIKEN HOPEFUL OF

George Afken, editor of the On-
tario Argus and next year to be
mayoer of his home town, was a
state capital visitor Thursday,
calling on several of the state of-
fielals with the view of present-
ing them with recent develop-
ments about the Warm Springs

{|beeq the subject of comstamt ill-

irrigation project. This district,
{formed about 10 ryears ago, has

fortume. Its bonds are dilinquent
and in default and fully 60 per
cent of the avallable tillable land
in the Warm Springs valley is un-
cultivated.

Alken hopes for some sefttle-
ment of the problems facing the
district, but he admits that an
equitable outcome is an exceed-
ingly difficult matter to arrange.
He hopes that the state govern-
ment will remit any liem it has
for nearly $500,000 bond interest

PROJECTS SUCCESS

.“"‘“I"'u”‘-r B good-looklag clothes for fall.

to her aovn& s She saw the name "J;hn:“ﬁ
; Duncan, Investments,” prin

;:' ‘mmmﬂboMtrnonsmwotdoonlnme

new Union Mortgage bullding.

After giving the girl behind the
mahogany railing her name, she
elipped into & chair in the cor-

adis |ner and looked wmbout ber with
wide, curious eyes.

AR : deur about the
Pa : slster who lived| Thers Was a gran
'"ht'm 'IE their -11&; expengive suite that openmed up, olna :"doou;
apartient, fhtonient c .linte another, like a luxuriou
e 8 Do O e Mhout Larrys|apartment. This room, with Its
Enew and l'zm down on It |great upholstered pleces, heavy
2}' ‘tm pmmm o approved brocades at the windows, a carpetl
tHe house an

and Byrd spent entire dny buying |of greem moss, soft and deep to the
w g‘m nsl:h m:l c step, deep mahogany panelling
he that ran almost to the celllng,

N s bowls of roses, made her think

CHAPTER XLI

HE next day Byrd awoke at
dawn. The eatire world
seemed smothered in a thiek
mist which thinned out into a soft
hasze as the streaming rays of the
sun cooked it away. Lights and
shadows struggled for existenes.

S8he lay quite still, listening to
the sounds that came lilting along
on the quiet alr, the twittering of
the birda, the ciatter and tinkle of
the milkman’s wagon add the
steady chattering of a neéighbor's

B8he lay stariag at the esiliag,
her biue eyes shining like stars
that had fallen out of their sccus-
tomed places in the heavens.

She stepped out om the rug in
her slim, bare feet,

There wasn't a sound im the
house exeept those that slipped In
through the open windows.

She ran iato the bathroom,
spread the bathmat and ste
under the shower. As she looked

h mirror in her

into x Il;?

}El erself vigorously
with & Bath towel as big as a sheat
she thought smilingly of “Septem-
ber Morn.”

Bhe fluffed a powder puff as
big as a pancake over her smooth,
white body,

After Pat had gone, she made
out & daily shart of the week's
routine of housework, for she had
telephoned an smployment ageney
the day before and they were send-
ing out a “colored lady.”

% d saw a heavy, squatty,
black figure toiling up the street,
almost ecollapsing under an old
battered telescope, and ran down
to help her.

“'m Mandy, ma'am,” said the
woman, between breaths, drops of
perspiration oozing down over her
fat, brown features.

Byrd loved her on the spot.

“I think I'm going to like you,

of 1he offices of oil magnates and
raiiroad kings., &

Bhe was shown into Jack's of-
fige,

ous magnificenés with an enor-
mous tapestry that completely
covered one wall and a huge oil
canvass the other, and expensive
chairs, bookcases aad tables.
Byrd was horrified by all this
splendor. And oppressed by it.

it seemed the final proof-that
Jatk was making his money crook-

Stz months ago, he had ome Mt-
tle office,

“Gee, it's good to see you,” sald
Jack, a little too ocordially.

Byrd shook hands very formal-
ly. She realised she must ecollect
her someWhat wilted ecourage fo
cafry through her pregram,
“You don't look very well,” she
said, studying his face eandidly,
Jack frowned. He didm't care
to have his appearance comment-
ed upon adversely, .
He looked, thought Byrd, as if
dissipation and a gnawing worry
had deprived him of slesp for
many nights.

“I'm feeling fit,”” he replied,
“havihg a grand time clipping
coupons,”

A slightly crusl look seemed to
spread like a mask over his really
good-lookimg features. His eyes
looked suddemly like Infected
pools that had nevar known the
sunlight of peace and happiness.
Byrd opened her purse and took
out the check.

A spurt of dull red shot through
his cheeks and Into his eyes.

She saw the suddem anger that
had swept over him like a summer
storm, and held up her hand as if
to stay It.

“Please don't be angry, Jack,"”
she said. *1 eame to talk te you
frankly and openly about this

Mﬂ}dz'; Bgzpseald, impulsively. stock. I want you to hear what 1
S0, ma'am,” sald x 3

“ﬂT:?. a little feartully. 22‘:1 L before you say a
ere was about her that spirit s Py Sl

of southern kindliness that seem- do‘r':_n right,” he said, calming

ed to stamp her at onee In Byrd's
mind as just the right person for
her home.

And at the end of the day, Byrd
felt that Mandy was already a fix-
ture. She,belonged absolutely to
the Colonial house as if together
they had been lifted out of the
18th century and set down here
to finish living.

“Jes’ a house after ma own
heart,” sald Mandy, after Byrd
had shown her through it. Mandy
commented extravagantly on eve
detail. “Law’s sakes, ef you a.lr.lr.'jtr
got a 'lectric washing machine,
too. Washin' with them contrap-
tions is just play.” And at a qoes-
tion from Byrd, “Yas'm, I'm ga
good hand at tinkerin® with
t"hem.”

Every woman experiences a ttn-'

" |gling «lation at the idea of free-

dom from the daily grind of
housework, but with Byrd there
was mixed with it a feeling of
vague discomfort at the thought
of paying out $60 a month from
funds somewhat ‘uncertain_

Sixty dollars a month would
buy many necessities, but wasn't
Ma“n;’ilyl a greater necessity?

say she is!" sal
‘“g;:*g- to herself. i

decided to go down
Jack’s office immediately antg
b.a.vauoutmumnt.homz-
ter of Larry’s buying those shares
of stock. She tucked the check for
$300 in her little shabby purse.

As she started toward the Bar-
age In her grey suit, she felt dis-
gusted with her appearance. Well.
it was bher own fault for looking
so dowdy. And then and there, she
decided to spend the afternoon

Bean Submits to
Major Operation

L. E. Bean, member of the Ore-
gor public service commissioner.
underwent a major operation ata
Salem hespital Thursday. Physi-
clans sald the operation was sue-
cessful and that the conditioa of
the pl.hu:.nt b:u satisfactory. Mr.

en {ll
mﬂnn- for several

“I think "you should know that
we've borrowed every cent of the
money Larry's put into the Build-
ers’ Supply and we borrowed the
little we've put into the house,”
Byrd beganm, slowly, “and we jusi
can't afford to risk another penny
on anything."

“That’'s the very reason Yyou

A shipment of wal-

occasional and dav-

enport tables just

in. They are the

latest styles in ta-
bles and very mod-

erately priced.

Also a new lot of
smoking stands in
the new*blended or
high lighted finish.

Chambers &
Chambers

North High St,

advanced, for the reasem that
such action would be in step with
the eastern Oregon program of
nﬁlngmmh&uﬁoh&
ro

Open Ew.remngs' for Your Convenience

Shopatthe Atlas

It had the same air of sumptu~

nut and mahogany |

Book Store

Books . Desk Sets
Fountain Pens Leather Goods
Writing Sets Pictures '
Mottoes .

Albums
| Diatinctive Stationery

Books and games for

You are cordially invited to look over our suggestions

stocks,” said Jack, *they'll make
it possible to own the house and
to pay back all yur loans.

~ «you've overlooked the element
of ehance,” insisted Byrd, “the
risk of loss is greater Ia these
stoeks than in anything else we've
ot'II

- “You know the wesalthiest men
in the city are those who are most
heavily in debt?” smiled Jaeck.
“These stocks are golng to make
Larry a rich man.”

““But they're men who have reg-
ular incomes suffictent to meet
their losses by speculation,” sald
Byrd, wisely.

“I'm sorry,” sald Jack, "“but for
yvour own good I ecan't take the
stock. I believe im it.”

“But how ecan you?” erfed Byrd
her cheeks dyed a deep scarlet
with excitement under which she
was laboring. ““You know that
stocks that skyrocket as these
have, can't last Bome day there
will be a terrible calamity.

“Women never take chances,
sald Jack, easily, and with a little
significant glanee in her direc-
tion, “and besides, your father's
a banker. It's & double handicap.”

Byrd knew she couldn’'t move
Jack through argument,

There was just one way to ge!

knew that if she would make love
to him, banter him, fiirt with and
flatter him, perhaps have dinner
with him, she could accomplish
it.

But her firm little chin turned
down the suggestion even before
it became a thought.

She held up her head, proudly,

She gathered together her
gloves aad her purse.

“You ean't go yet.” Jack jump-
ed up ia alarm, "I haven't seen
you for a menth of Bundays.” His
volee droppéd to a subtle, wheed-
ling tone. I want to Kiss you, just
once.”

He reached her side with rapid
'W“. |

“Byrd, you try me more than
any woman I know,”” he whisper-
od, "“and you eould be so marvel-
otis, You know I adore you.”

Just them the door opemed and
Byrd stepped baock to coneeal her

must keep these real estate sgitat

him to take back the shares. Bl

fon..

*Here are the papers you asked
for, Mr. Duncan,” said his secre-
fary, “and in that matter of—

“] have an appointment,” mur-
mured Byrd, and was out of the
room before Jack could detain
her.

gShe stopped in the outer office.
flustered, realizing that she had
taken the check with her. And she
had come on purpose to return it
to Jack.

Well, she couldn’t g® back
again, Bhe eouldn’t.
L] ® L]

Byrd and Pat felt that mnight
that they were dining om Mount
pParnassus sitting with the gods.

The table was spread with shin-
ing linen, s bowl of snapdragons
trom the tiny garden nodded In
the center of the table and the
dinner was perfect. .

“Mandy,’ sald Byrd, smilingly,
“is thers anything you don't know
how to do?”

Mandy, in her clean white ap-
ron, was serving deftly for all her
one hundred and seventy pounds.

] shore kin cook, ef I can't
read or figger,” she grinned, from
wide, blue lips.

“Here and now I decorals you
with the raspberry,’” sald Pat,
for being the best eook in
[America.” .

“Yas’m, I think so, teol™ and
they all laughed together.

Pat had gotten her cigaretie
case and was leaning over her cof-
tee, luxuriously.

] think I'll have ome,
sald Byrd, suddenly.

“Why, sure,” sald Pat, curi-
ously, why shouldn’'t you smoke
with the rest of us?”

Ryrd made no answer.

Later, in the living roem, Pat
streteh#d out on the davemport
iike a baby panther after its last
feeding.

“Oh, the sailor's life is the life
for me, tra, la!” she sang, in her
high .

The 4 ;‘cll rang, and Mandy
brotaight in a telegram,

“It's from Henrietta,” sald
Byrd, opening it and reading It,
“‘gshe arrives tomorrow moraing!"”

too'll

(TO BE CONTINURD)

SPECIAL

Ali wool double

Bed Blanket

Full Size—Slighty Imperfect
| Colors and Grey

$7.95

Our Store is

Give Something
Practical

this Year for the Home

tull of won-

derful suggestions

Waffle

Guaranteed Electric

The newest on the market. Value

$12.75. Only 72 to sell at -

$ 8.95

Irons

GIESE-POWERS

Furniture- Company

—_—
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