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Good Roads Open up a State
E i this still undeveloped state of Oregon we know
what roads and the automobile have meant in speeding
up the opening of vast areas previously land-locked for mueh
of the year. Along the coast, up the valleys of the mountains,
and far imte the interior of the great plateau region the
silvery ribbons have penetrated and now over their course
., flows traffic of all kinds. Not the least of what flows back
" over these jmproved highways into the remote districts is
our modern civilization. Many a mountain valley which
lived quite separate from the rest of the world through most
of the year, now receives its daily mail, and welcomes the
cars from the city bringing people with ideas and styles and

money to spend. '

*  So we may attribute to good roads much of the credit
for the greater attention being given to education, notably

through the south. There was Arkansas dow

the ladder apparently with no ambition to

tion of widespread illiteracy. A few years ago, however

n at the foot of
better is condi-

Arkansas built reads. The state went wild on roads and
heavily in debt to build them. But now we find that good
roads are permitting consolidation so better school work
may be presented. Since 1920, 5118 districts have been re-
duced to 3478 and further conselidations are expected to

bring the number down to 3000 very shortly

An equalization law has been enacted which adds new

and substantial sources of revenue for the

schools of Ar-

kansas. Districts may now levy up to 18 mills against the
former limit of 12. In 1929 the amount speri for school
building was 33,584,000 which is five times what was spent
in 1924. Education will develop the south, and good roads are
opening the way for improved educational systems, not only
in the south but all over the country. Strangely here in the
Willamette valley with excellent roads and mild winters, we
have been very slothful in promoting school consolidation.
We cling to one-room schools with a handful of pupils in
a day when roads and motor transport have altered pro-

foundlvy our whole manner of living.

Oregon’s Sales Days

OU can always count on something original from Mis-
souri, and now that the rains have come, we may look
for fresh evidences of Missouri’s contribution to the gayety
of the nation. Here is one: a candidate in a judicial primary
there has withdrawn, declaring that the “primary election
is a misnomer in view of the intention of the legislature. It

should be called sales day.”

And so it might, in view of the tremendous cost of win-
ning a primary election, as Ruth Hanna McCormick, Wil-

liam 8. Vare, Gifford Pinchot and Newberry may testify;

as well as those who are still licking their sores from the

May primary in Oregon.
The state’s greatest sales day promoter

was spared the

expense of campaigning in the primary, though his erst-
while associate spent a goodly sum saving the people from
nominating some one ‘other than himself. But we can specu-

late on what wonderful salesdays the state
Meier and Frank get to running it.
First we may expect Founders Days

will have when

bi-monthly and

anniversary sales quarterly. Then each Friday the state will
be intrigued with a Friday Surprise Sale, In between there
would always be the Expansion sale with a fifty million dol-

lar power project to sell “at no cost to the

taxpayers.” No,

& if Meier is elected, Oregon will not be like Missouri with a

salesday at each biennial primary election.
salesday by and by. ’

Robin is Kicked Out

Every day’ll be

RED W. ROBIN of Oak Grove was properly ousted as

chairman of the republican county central committee of
Clackamas county. One would thinlshe should have enough

the hide off McNary.

may wheedle more money out of the legislature
because when a new function i taken on, all the

down the spemding brakes hard when the officials
mates of expenses,

There is nothing reprehensible in this. In

conscience to resign after he had double-crossed himself.
First he wrote a congratulatory letter to Phil Metschan and
afterwards joined the independents to nominafe Meier. Be-
sides knifing Metschan, Robin says he is going out to peel

What he might do as an individual is quite his own
business, but he can’t expeet to function as an officer in the
republican organization if he is a leader in the movement to
scuttle the ship. But then the matter of reconciling con-
science rests lightly on party busters like the Meier crowd.

Governor Norblad delivers a timely warning to budgeteers that
mow is the time to hold down estimates and not increase them. The
trouble with office holders is that their main motive is always to
SPEND MORE MONEY. They lay awake nights scheming how they

for their pet pro-

jects. They cam always see some new and costly gimerack to add to
the fMunctions of their office which will incur cost for generations,

king’s horses and

all the king's men can’t get it out of the appropriation bill again.
The govermor's warning will be ignored unless he 1s ready to jam

send in their esti-

For supercilious self-conceit we kmow of mothing which exceeds
the captious eriticism of some newspapers and individuals against
the library board for employing some one from outside of, Oregoa to
serve as state lbrarfan. There were several applfeants from within
the siate; but the board very evideatly did not find among them the
exact type of person they desired and so went outside the state.
the learned professions

particularly there should bo an easy “flow of brains” from ome see-
tion to ameother. Othavhoalht_ommmndhm

ual dry rot sets in,

fish are all caught and the game all killed and th

converted to midget golf.

The middle west hasn't gone to pot, There will
of corn, The estimated production is two and a quarter hillion
els or about 25% less than a bumper crop. There
and localities left i distresyg but the resources of
a0 varied that nome will be permitted to suffer, either

b —  — — — —

Eugene's tree sittems have Eome down and the Rankins

an early end to their liret endurance venture. The

ess will break out some place else though, wherever there is

chanece for “publicity” and easy money.
—_———  —

,We give the prize for the world's
fred Hubbard, witness in the Seattle
told & tale s0 gross that from this

., false. The whole deal impresses us as

. the men who put Roy Olmsiéad ia prisca.

still be plenty

ay be
that
man or

Marathon
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HEALTH

Today’s Talk
By R. S. Copeland, M. D,

Recently I have hag letters
about “andulant fever.”

partien-~-

larly

ble to the germ

hsrel::velopll
dulant fever

by the

by dringing
mflk of infect-
ed animals,
The disease is characterized by
chills in alteration with a decided
rise in temperature. Other symp-
toms are sweats, apemia, gen
rundown condition and
of the hip, ankle, shoulder or
knee jolnts. Occasionzlly there
{s bronchitis, and abscesses may
be present beneath the skin,

The fever usually runs about
three months, . although cases
have been known to last a year Or
two, Undulant fever rarely re-
sults in death, but causes greal
distress due to the leagth of time
the patient is unable to attend his
usual duties. Weakness seems to
be the only after-effect.

There is as yet “no specifie
treatment, It is hoped that vae-
cines may be developed to contreol
the disease, In the meantime pa-
tients are treated much &8 &re
those having typhold fever.

Every effort must be put forth
to eliminate the disease among
the cattle gnd pigs. Until this is
accomplished there s always the
chance that the disease may be
spread by those who came in con-
tact with infected animals, These
persons should at all times exer-
cise the greatest care In order to
avoid contracting or transmitting
to others any possible infection.
The hands must be carefully dis-
infected and all cuts and scratches
properly cared for.

In some states the health au-
thorities are helping the farmers
to eradicate the disease In cattle
by having tests made for the
«‘Bacilljus abortus,” which is the
germ responsible for undulant fe-
ver. Until all infected animals
are found and separated trom the
herd the trouble will mot be
checked. Of course, this is a cost-
ly procedure for the farmer, but
the loss through keeping infected
animals i{s even greater. TUntil
the disease is entirely eliminated
from the herds the use of pasteur-
iged milk is recommended as 2
protection against danger.

Mothers of young children need
have no great fear for their little
ones, as the disease appareatly
does mot attack children, Never-
theless, pasteurized milk is much
more safe and to be preferred for
infants and children., Not only
must the milk be pasteurized, but
it must have from first to last,
the greatest care. Milk may be
pasteurized and yet be contamin-
ated after this process is com-
pleted.

Be sure the milk and all milk
products which you use are ob-
tained from dairies which are
carefully inspeeted.

R. D. Q—What do you advise
tor llver spots?

A.—The first thing to do Is to
correet constipation. WFor furth-
er particulars send self-addressed
stamped envelope and repeat your
question.

° L] L ]

A READER. Q.—What would
vou advise for a person troubled
with curvature of the spine?

A.—See an orthopedic surgeon,
1 or mechanieal procedure
will usually correct conditiom,
- L] L ]

J. Huser, Q.—What should &
boy welgh who is 15 years old
and § ft. 11 in. tall?

2. How can I get rid of boils?

A.—For his age and helght he
should weigh about 150 pounds.

2. You should have a physical
examination to determine just
what the cause of your trouble
may be, Make sure that you are
not troubled with constipation.
Treatment depends upon the
cause,, For other Information
send a self-addressed stamped en-
velope and repeat your question.

[ ] L ] L ]

A Daily Reader. Q.—What is
the cause of gne's eyelids becom-
ing thick and pink? The daylight
seems to hurt my eyes amd they
always look tired.

A.—Your eyes are probably
sore and inflamed and it would be
advisable to consult an eye spe-
clalist for an examination. Per-
haps it may be necessary for you
to wear glasses for awhile,

L] L L ]

D. B. Q—What diet do you

advise for reducing?

A.—Eat sparingly of starches,
sugars and fats. For further par-
ticulars send self-addressed stamp-
ed envelope and repeat your ques-
tion.

L ] L] L

Anxous, Q.—What causes h
per-acidity? ’

A.~—Thisg iIs usually due te fau-
ty diet and poor elimination

] For You For Today

The inside measurements of a
flue of a chimney 40 feet high
are 30 by 32 inches,- What Is
the length of the longest straight
line that can be siretched

of it? .
Answer to Yesterday's Problem
§$5.00, ’lnlauno- — Take

the square root of the product of
72.25 and 42.25; muitiply this by
4 and then by .625. Add twice
72.36 to twice 42.25 and multiply
this by .625. Subtract the first
resuit from this last resule,

1

- 'IS HE GOING TO BEAT US TO IT?

-

/793

The OTHER BULLET

. By Nancy Barr Mavity

“No, you wonldn't. If you had,
you've had plenty of time to dis-
pose of it.”

Andrews, who had retreated
quietly around the corner of the
house, reappeared, camera in
hand, He set up his tripod in the
grass and spoke persuacsively,

“Now then, old timer, since
you've got yoursell mixed up in
thiy, we'll just take & nice ple-
ture of you. Hold it!"

But Bchntzler dic not *hold It
His boany hands darted upward,
covering his fAce. His thin frame
shook so violently that the torm
cuffs flapped about his wrists,

“No!™ he cried. “You shall not

have it! You were in that room.
Perhaps you learn from him, You
get my face im the picture—and
you hex me with ft.”
. With a sudden twist which
gent Peter spinning off his bal-
amce, Schnitzler darted between
the two men, overturning the tri-
pod as he went and ran with
amaziog agility down the road.

Andrews righted the tripod,
and glared «at the rapldly disap-
pearing figure.

“If he's prokem my camera’”
he sald direfully, *“he'd have
heard from me!"™

*“Pleasant old customer,” Peter
rubbed his shin where Schnitz-
ler's heavy farm boot had caught
it a glancing blow. “If we're
looking for ememies of Mortison,
we seem fto be getting what we
want and pleaty of it. Up to date
there's Julio, and Mrs, Coak and
Mrs, Coak's daughter, ana Mar-
jorie and Mrs. Everett, all of
whom had pleaty of reason for
taking a shot at him. And now it
appears that women weren't Mor-
tison's only trouble. He's gone
and added witcheraft to his life
of shootable expleits. A bright
little thought you had, pointing
your hexing camera at the old
bird!"

“He’d have made a swell pic-
ture,” Andrews said mournfully.

“Well, thanks to you, he's go-
ing fo be as hard to catch, after
this, as a scared rabbit. And
something tells me we're going to
need to catch him, before we're
through.'

“But if he shot Mortison, why
doesn’t he say so, and plead In-
sanity? If he really believes that
witcheraft dope, he's certainly
cracked,” Andrews suggested.

““That’s just what the man n
Pennsylvania did, but bhe didn’t
get off. He was coavicted, and
got a life sentence. That case
happeaed only about a year ago.
It's ten to one that, eoming from
the same part of the country and
the same people, Schnitzler knew
about it."” Peter pondered a mo-
ment and then acded. “Lots of
people won't sit thirteem at the
table, and refuse to chamge their
seats at cards if they think the
luek is running in their direction.
Their beliefs are just as firrita-
tional as Schnitzler's, but §t's
only when it's the other fellow’s
superstition apd sa unfamiliar
se® how absurd it
fellow did have a

word with Mrs, Coak. She's the
one who discovered the body—
or says she dio.”

“Isa't there a daughter?” An-
drews enguired hopefully.
It I can get her to
a pictare T'11 lst you
doa't you go flourish-
around till I say
er admonished,

18

th no piecture In
tly relapsed into a
back seat of Bossy,
advanced and rapped
the kitchem door of
ranch house. A thin trickle
smoke from the chimpey an-

Tears rose. im

nouncea' that, despite the absenca
of Mr, and Mra, Everett, Mrs.
Coak still took her duties =as
housekeeper seriounsly,

Peter removed his bat with a
flourish as he stepped inside,

“By the way, Mrs. Coak, did
you get your flour?” he asked
without preamble.

“Flour?” Mrs. Coak stared
blankly., She turned from the
stove to face Peter, and some-
thing in her attitude struck him
as oddly defensive,

“Flour,” he repeated blandly.

A girl who sat on a woocen
chalr in the corner, stiringing
beads, dropped her hands among
the rustling pods. At a gesture
from the hand of Mrs. Coak which
still umconsciously held a stove-
lig lifter, she rose and, eclutching
the pan of bean pods against her
chest, turned to go.

Petar lounged at ease against
the door frame. His glance was
umobtrusive, Peter never let good
manners stand in the way of a
story, but to stare in this Instance
would be worse than bad man-
ners—it wouled' be had strategy.
Nevertheless, he missed mo detail
of the young, sullen face ef the
girl

It was a face to which the warm
healthy vigor of the earth gave a
touch of beauty, The features
were without distinction, but a
natural color glowed beneath the
tan of her cheeks, and her hair
curled crisply above her low fore-
head. As she stood, her gtarched
bungalow W%pron drawm rather
tightly over her full bosom and
outlining her robust figure, she
might have been the model for a
daughter of Ceres, If it had not
been for the wunhappy., baffled
look im her eyes, Peter would
have put her down as a creature
of instinct, simple and' unreflect-
ing, untouched by the subtlety
and the pain of thought.

“Dom’t go, please,” he sald as
she moved toward the inner door.
“I'd like to speak to you both.
Now about that flour, Mrs. Coak.”

The stove lifter dropped with a
clatter to the . tloor.

“] don't know what you're talk-
ing about,”” Mrs. Coak spoke
sharply. .

“No? Well 1 don't wonder that
you've forgottem it, But you did
say, you know, that you went to
Mortison’'s lodge in order to see
if he had semt for the flour you
orcered. However, you didn't go
for that. You went becanse you
had tound out about Mortison and
your daughter, You went te
avenge what you thought of as
her ruin.” Peter spoke decisivaly,
ag ome stating simple facts. There
was no hint of questioning nor of
emotio® in his tone. You'd gone
there before, at might, hoping to
catch them. That's how you knew
s0 well where the chain for the
light 1s.”

“Oh!" The girl in the bungalow
apron turned sccusing eyes on her
maother. Her exclamation earried
a suppressed and angry protest.

“You keep out of this, June!
You've got into trouble enough,
.l. u u’ll .

"Jnnl,"

champion, she Ilald
beams on the fable and sat
casting a stubborn glance at the
woman by the stove, defying her
utgént gesture towards the door.
,*Yes!” Mrs. Coak burat
“1 brought her up to be a
pecting girl. 3
enough! And them she—'
her_eyes,

|

blinked them angrily back,

“Oh yes, you warned her!' Pe-
ter spoke with titing scorn. “You
tried to make her over into the
pretty little doll image you'd con-
structed for her. You thought you
could do a better job than CGod.
And a plce little business of sup-
pressism you made of it. You
were so anxious to make a lady
of June that you overlooked the
important fact that God knows
his business better than you do.
God dicn't make Jnne to be a
lady—but he made her to be a
woman, You thought you could
tie a string around instinct—and
instinet turned around and hit
you a masty clout In the jaw.”

“I'm not going to talk about
it. You can get out of my kitchen
and go about your business. A
good name is all a girl's got to
live by, and if—If my June—has
lost hers—" Mrs, Coak turned to
June, the fury of disappointed af-
fection suffusing her face with
heavy color. Blindly she waved
Peter away in a flerce gesture of
wlsmissal

But Peter stood his ground.

“My business Is right here,
Mrs. Coak,” he said calmly, “By
your own account, you L]
first te dheonl? umn?--
death. You went there not om a
household errand but driven by
hate—because what you call your
daughter’s ‘name’ was more im-
portant to you tham her life—or
than your life, or Mortison's. No
one knows what happened when
you went to the lodge. No one
knows—yet."

“If you'd only let me alone,
this’d mnever have happened!"
June’s brown hands were clutch-
ing the edge of the table. A sob
eaught at her throat, but her
face, distorted by misery ané an-
ger, was yet llilumined with the
tierce joy of long awaited releass.
“I've mever spoke out to you be-
fore, but I'm going to speak out
now, I'm a bad girl, I guess, but
it I am, it's your fault! I've done
the worst thing any girl ean do
~—and it's on your head!”

“Don"t! Don't! You haven't—'"
Mrs. Coak's face had turned a
pasty white. Her eyes stared,
blank with terror.

“If you'd let me be, I'd have,
been married to Jullo, and this—
this.” Flinging herself forward on

trollable sobbing., Her elhow
knocked the shining pan to the

in her abanconment she 4ld not
notice its clattering fall.
“Julo!" Mrs. Coak seized on
the name with a sharp ery. Hope
flickered and spread behlnd the
ghastly fear ia her eyes.
“Maybe it was Julio.”
June lifted her bowed head.
“If Julio did,” she sald with
strange triumph, “it was no more
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the table, June burst into uneon- |

floor, scattering the beans, but |
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day,
find the
ette) river; his point of depar-
ture being the camp on the north
side of the Columbia river, oppo-
site the mouth of the
(Sandy) river,

T %%

The entry im the jourmals for
Thursday, April 3, contains the
following: “In the evening Cap-
tain Clark returmed.” (The fact
that he could accomplish so much
in so short a time will be explain-
ed a little further on.) Reading
on: “In setting out yesterday at
11:30 o’clock, he directed his
course along the south side of the
river, where, at the distance of
eight miles, he passed a village
of the Nechacohee tribe, belong-
ing to the Eloot mation. The vil-
lage itself is small, and, being
situated beyond Diamond island,
was concealed from ogyr view as
we passed both times along the
northern shore, He continued
till 3 o'clock, when he landed at
the single house already mention-
ed, as the only remains of a vil-
lage of 24 straw huts. (The in-
habitants had gone up the Col-
umbia river to fish, anticipating
the spring salmonm run, taking
their houses with them.) Along
the shore were great numbers of
small canoes for gathering wap-
patoo, which were ‘left by the
Shahalas, who visit the place an-
uually. The present inhabitants
of the house are part of the Neer-
chokioo tribe of the same nation,

T %

“On enterrng one of the apart-
ments of the house, Captain Clark
offered several articles to the In-
dians, in exchange for wappaloo,
but they appeared sullen and ill
humored, and refused to give him
#ny. He therefore sat down by
the fire, opposite to the men, and
taking a port-fire match (*)
from his pocket, threw a small
piece of It into the flame, at the
same time took his pocket com-
pass, and, by means of a mag-
'net. which happened to be in his
ink horn, made the needle turn
round wery briskly,

“The match now took fire, and
horned wviolently, on which the
Indians, terrified at this strange
exhibition, immediately brought
a quantity of wappatoo and laid
it at his feet, begging him to put
out the *‘bad fire;’ while an old
woman continued to speak with
great vehemence, a3 if praying
and imploring protection.

“Having received the roots,
Captain Clark pu' up the com-
pass, and, as the match went out
of itself, tranquility was restor-
ed, though the women and chil-
dren still took refuge in their
beds, and bechind the men.

‘‘He now paid them for what
he had used, and after lighting
his pipe, and smoking with them,
he eontinued down the river.

“He now found what we had
called Image Canoe island (*®)to
consist of three islands, the one
in the middle concealing the
opening between the other two in
such & way as to present to us on
the opposite side of the river the
appearance of a single island. At
the lower polnt of the third, and
13 miles below the last village,
be entered the mouth of a large
river which was concealed by
three islamde in {ts mouth, from
those who descend or go up the
Columbia,

went {o the lodge.”

“I said he was dead, and I'll
stick to it.” Mrs. Coak faced Pe-
ter, her broad face set in lines
of stern rigidity.

“You sald at once, In advance
of any concrete evidence, that
Mrs. Everett must hgve killed
bhim."”

“Suppose I did. They say she’s
admitied It now, What more ¢o
you want?™
Peter left the question unan-
sweared.

“Still, you consider it
riddance of bad rubbish?™

A tightening of the lips, more

expressive than words, was Mrs.
Coak'’s only answer.
“If you hadn't found him dead,
supposing that you did, weren't
you quite ready to kill him your-
self? Isa’'t that what you went
there for, whem you found out
that mot Jullo who wanted to
marry her, but Mr. Mortison, the
gentleman, whe most certainly
ldn’t, was responsible for June's
condition?”

“l ain’'t sald—"

“No; bat it's true, isa’t It,
Juma?™ g

June nodded miserably.

(Continued on Page 10)

‘good

REAKFAST| f
HENDRICES

FROM THE
TTER RIVER.
;‘: justly considered as forming

one fourth, though it had now

of which it may

fallen 18 mm;:m its great-
“t“mnnll heig ace Moust

uo;od Hood bore
ount
Captain Clark NOW DISCOVER-
BD to ‘the southeast a mountain
which we had not yel seea,
to -which he gave the name of
Mount Jefferson. (And
name has remained.) Like Mount
Saint Helen’s, its figure is a reg-
ular eone covered with smow,
is probably of equal height
{hat mountain, though, being
more distant, so large a portion
of it does not appear above the
range of mountains which lie be-
tween these and this point.
% % % i
“Soon after entering the Mult- .
nomah (Willamette) he was met
b. an old Indianm descending the L
river alone in & canoe. After ¢
some conversation with him, the
pilot informed Captain Clark that
this old man belonged to the
Clackamos (Clackamas) natiom,
who reside on a river 40 miles up
the Multnomah.* {
(This will be continued to-
morrow.)
" %% |
*A port-fire match was a slow
burning fuse, made of wood or
other material impregnated with
chemicals, It was the forerun-
ner of the present match of com-
meree, which makes a quick
blaze and goes out quickly—the l

due tast, and

“safety” match the manufactur-
ing of which is a world-wide mon-~
opoly, and so common that we do
not realize that ‘t did not come
into common use until more than
50 years after Captain Clark
used its predecessor Lo arouse the
superstitious dread of the Indians
down where the city of Portland
now spreads itsell over -the area
that was the center of the great
Multnomah Indlan tribe's primi-

tive commerce and  activities be- ‘
fore the white men came.
= %%
**Image Canoe island was

named on Nov. 4, 18005, on the
way 8own. Here is how it came
about, according to the journal:
“We then proceeded and met two
canoes with 12 men of the same
Skilloot nation, who were om
their way from below. The lar-
ger of the canoes was ornament-
ed with the figure of a bear In
the bow, and a man in the sternm,
both nearly as large as life, hoth
made of painted wood, and very
neatly fixed to the boat, . s
This circumstance Induced us to
give the name of Image Canoe
to the large island, 'the lower end
of which we now passed at a dis-
tance of nine miles from its head.
We had seen two smaller islands

rto the right, and three more near

its lower extremiiy. The Indians
in the canoe here made signs
that there was a village behind
these islands, and indeed we pre-
sumed there was & channel oa
that side of the river, for one of
the canoes pashad in that diree-
tion between the small islands,
but we were anxious to press for-
ward, and therefore did not stop
to examine® more minutely.” Thus
the explorers missed finding the
Willamette river om the way

down.,
T % %

Image Canoe island turned out
to be a part of the Wappateo is-
land of Lewis and Clark; or the
series of {slands in the mouth of
the Willamette where it approach-
es the Columbia™> The Wappatoo
fsland (or islands) of Lewls and
Clark was the Multnomah island
of Captain Wilkes, It was called
Wyeth island later, bécause Capt.
Nathaniel Wyeth bulit his Fort
Willlam there. It was the Sau-
vie's island of the Hudson’'s Bay
company, because the mam whe
had charge of thelir dairying op-
erations on the west side of 1t
was a Frenchman pamed
The original Indian name of the
island was Wakanasese.

Why Fat Men
Stay Fat

“The trouble with me, and I
guess this applies to 99% of the
men who are putting on weigh
1 didn't have the energy er *“pep'
to keep it off. Lost all interest im
any healthy activity and just lazed
around acenmuiating the
pounds until I gbt that “Kruschen
feeling.”
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