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Cabbages and Kings
REVOLT has displaced a president and cabinet in Argen-
tina. Hipolito Iroyen has been deposed and General
Jose Evaristo Uriburu placed in power by the military. For
months troubles have been brewing in the Argqntmc, long
regarded as the most stable of the South American repub-
lics. Hard times there have accentuated the unrest. Iroyen
“is eredited with having been rather arbitrary in his dealings,
and unyielding to the opposition. He praved unable tp ride
out the storm when the army turned against him with the
sympathetic approval of the navy.

South American states have had a checkered career
since they were set free from Spanish domination through
the leadership of Simon Boliver a little over a century ago.
The little republics suffered from revolutions which period-
jcally terminated dictatorships. The ignorant Indian popu-
lations were exploited by the ruling caste of the old Spanish
families. With the influx of a new European immigration in
the latter part of the nineteenth century, Italians and Ger-
mans, political affairs became more stabilized, especially in
Brazil and Argentina and Chile. The hope was freely ex-
gmaed in recent years that the period of revolution in

outh America was over.

Here is the record of recent months: Peru overturned
its governing regime: Bolivia had two revolts; Southern
Brazil had one revolution a few years ago and another is
said to be brewing now in Rio Grande de Sul. And now Ar-

tina.

o Some of the causes of the unrest are the passing of the
war-encouraged prosperity of South America, and the bur-
dens of debt service which have been placed upon the peo-
ples there. For a long time South American states were fre-
quently guilty of repudiating their foreign loans. This made
the risk so great that loan brokers exacted exorbitant com-
missjons, leaving little of the proceeds to get into the treas-
ury. Lifted to great heights of prosperity because as neutral
powers their products were in demand during the war, the
states launched programs of public works on the basis of
American loans. Representatives of American bond houses
aimost camped on the steps of the capitols to thrust money
upon the republics. Then came the let down. Coffee prices,
long supported by the government in Brazil, broke under
the burden of supplies. Argentine wheat suffered from bad
weather and low prices. Economic distress heightened the
political difficulties—and trouble came.

Usually a South American revolution is like a storm.
It is all over in a few days and these are going again norm-
ally. But in Argentine there are rumors of a counter-revolu-
tion, so the results are not yet clear. "American investors are
naturally concerned, but with securities of the better grade
in South America, it is probable that the interest and prin-
cipal payments will be met punctually.

Maine Stays by the Party
00D old Maine gives a ringing answer to the critics of
the republican administration. Maine proclaims to the
world her continyed adherence to the principles of the re-
publican party. By great majorities the republican candi-
dates for United States senator, governor and representa-
tives in congress were swept into victory.
: Wallace H. White of Lewiston was elected senator by a
two-to-one vote.
> Y- Congressional candidates had fine majorities.

The old saying runs: “As goes Maine, so goes the coun-
try.” It is a time-tested prophecy; and the generous majori-
ties rolled up in Maine show that despite the troubles of the
times the voters of Maine realize that their best security
lies in the republican party.

1t is one thing to find fault; and another thing to change
horses in midstream. Because the president has not proven
the superman that the democratic press has tried to paint
him in post-élection pictures, is no reason for repudiatipg
his leadership, which is conscientious, vigilant and active.

Trade reports are becoming a bit more optimistic. Even the
stock market which is now regarded as more of a thermometer than
g barometer, is warming up. Car loadings have shown a bit more
than seasonal Increase. Chicago reports improving retail trade.
Commodity prices seem to be pegged with a few additional declines
geported. The fall usually sees a revival of business, “There is ground
for hope that the fall improvement is a forecast for better days
ahead. We must remember that right now comparisons are with the
peak of the 1929 boom which was as much distorted as the recemt
below-normal figures have been.

—
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Groups meeting to conslder a community chest r t that such

_a plan may be adopted for mext fall. It is unfortunate that it is not

available this year. Drives for funds are mow starting. Ia nearly

every instance the purpose is a laudable one; snd the publiec should

respond generously, Those who bave must bear tQeir share of the

- burdens of the community. The dividends come im satisfaction and

. in a realization that the community is uplifted through the work of
these agencies,
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been golng from Americs
Olympic games are the
girl athlete who from the
est days of childhood

had physical training
special form of athle

may excel in swimm
nis, or golf. They bave
their bodies to vigorous
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But this type of girl athlets
is the mnusmal. Not every
can expect to be s Helen Meanay
in swimming, & Helen Wills
Moody in tennis, nor a Glenna
Collett in the tie!ﬁ! o:u s::!- It
takes & heritage o ong con-
stitution, long years of tralning
and fine mental poise to
master of amy sport, certainly
to reach this degres of expert-
ness.

The average girl needs some
physieal activity to keep her well
and happy.
can compete for athletic honors

z

unless she is meeting the aca-

demic standards of her school
In any well-balanced edueation-
al institution competition in ath-
letics must be coupled with sat-
istactory progress in the matter
of learning. Once in & while we
hear of & girl who carries off
the academiec honors plus the
athletie prizes.

The girl who has learned how
to swim, how to play teanis, bas-
ketball, hockey, and mh:g
baseball or golf, is propably
healthiest and the happlest girl
alive. That is, she is it she
takes them in moderation. Her
mind 1s elert and she is inter-
esting to talk to. She loves to
dance, and she goes right om
dancing until she is an old lady.
She will probably have a long
life and & wuseful one, provided
she does not overdo. You e¢an
overdo apy good thing.
Occasignally we meet a school
principal who says she doesn't
really believe in competitive
sports for girls. It must be ad-
mitted, of course, that there is
some danger .in a girl’s overdo-
ing in the field of sports.

But most of the girls now
take precautions in seeing that
physical examinations are given
to the students under their care
before any strenuous physical
exercises are permitted. Most
students in our private schools
and high schools where competi-
tive sports are allowed ares re-
quired to bring & doctor’s certif-
icate of physical fitness on un-
dertaking such sports, That
should be the universal rule inm
the ease of every school boy or
girl

Girls of today have every rea-
son to be thankful that they live
in an age so untrammeled. They
benefit by the semsible rulea of
living, by the fashions in sports,
fashtons in dress and the customs
of the day. Indoors, they emjoy
healthful, well-ventilated school
buildings. All these add to the
girls’ storey of physical well-be-
ing.

Answers to Health Queries
A. M. Q. —What causes a coat-
ed tongue and dry mouth?

A.—This may be due %o con-
stipation. For further particulars
send self-addressed stamped en-
velope and repeat your question,

L L ] L ]

“Miss A. A. L. Q. —Are prunes
healthful?

A.—7Yes, they are laxative Im
action.
L L L
B. W. Q—I am only 23 and
have & double chin, what do you
advise?

A.—Massage with a good eold
cream. This shonld. help you.
[ ] L]

L. C. 8. Q.—What do you ad-
vise for corns?

A.—For fuM particulars wsend
self-addressed stamped envelope

|and repeat your question.
L

the normal blood pressure for a
man 54 years vld?

Q.—What could be dene for a
person suffering from low blood
pressure? "

A.—The normal blood pressure
for a mman 64 years old should be
between 145 and 150.

* A~A person suffering from

|low pressure should be under the

care of a doctor.
¢ & 9

8. L. M. Q—What causes a
dull and drowsy feeling?

* A~This is caused by autoin-
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No girl in school |

B. M. T. Q—What would be|P"
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_The OTHER BULLET

By Nancy Barr Mavity

CHAFPTER 83

Peter sat facing the high rafl
which divided the prison inmates
fromh thelr visitors. There was
a babble of voices around him,
yet the hubbub created a privacy
as real as solitmde, for each of
the pairs leaning forward close
to the barrier from opposite sides
was oblivious of all the others.

To esach of them the drone of
conversation that filled the room
was only an indeterminate hum-
ming accompanjed for the one
conversation that mattered —
their own,

Peter had already started from
the hospital toward the San,
Quentin ferry when he swung
Bossy sharply around and re-
turned to the Herald office in-
stead. He found Andrews in the
dark room, developing prints.

“] belleve you're going to turm
out useful for once,’”” Peter greet-
ed him gaily. “Remember that
picture you took of Mortison on
the Hangtown story?!”

“Sare I do. Didn't I have to
take him in his coffin, because
the undertaken wouldn't be per-
suaded to let me set him up pro-
per? I should think I would re-:
member. The art department
gave me the dickens for the
work they had in dressing it up
g0 that we could use it, After all
the work I had getting permis-
sion to take it at all! They only
used it for a half column inset—
ean you beat that?”

“Well, it's going to come In
handy now,” Peter consoled him,
“] wish you'd fix me up a cowple
of prints—one f{rom your own
plate, just as you took it, and
another one ths way the art de-
partment brought it to life. Can
I have them in twenty minutes
or so?™

“Surest thing you know!
There’s nothing 1 like better
than being interrupted in the
middle of & job and being asked
to hunt up some platés that are
close to 2 month old!"

“Thanks.”

Andrew’s tone had beem any-
thing but enthusiastic, and when
Peter left him he was still mov-
ing wet prints slowly back and
forth in a shallow tray of solu-
tion—but Peter lméw that whea
he came back, the camera man,
still grumbling, would hand him
the pictures he had asked for. -
. Emerging from the dark room, 1
Peter strolled over to Lammie's
desk. The “D” edition was al-
ready out, gnd Lammies was en
 gaged in nothing more exigent
‘than the drawing of caricatures
‘of various members of the Her-
ald staff on a sheet of ccpy pa-
A Peter leaned over his
shoulder, and under pretense of
viewing the drawings, spoke in a
low tone, inaudible to the men
at the neighboring desks.

“] say, Lammie,”” he mur-
mured, “you remember that ring
you pawned at Issy's?”

"1'2 not likely to forget fit. I
thought you'd got me into oOmne
hell of a jam.” '

“I thought maybe I had, my-
self,” Peter admitted. “How
much did Izszy lend you om it, by
the way?”

“Ten bucks™

tell you what I
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411“ I can help anybody, but Mr.

and fished out the pawn ticket
from among 1ita miscellansous
contents. “In a way, I'm grate-
ful. I'm on the wagon, Peter—
for keeps,” he added gruffly. The
pawn ticket was in his hand, but
he still pretended to fumble
among the papers in the drawer.
“Jimmy’s too damn decent. You
gave me the scare of my life, and
I guesg it knocked some sense
into me. I'd give yom the ring
for nothing, if I had the money
to get it out of hock.”

“That's all right—it isn't my
money,” Peter assured him blith-
ely. “I'm just lucky that Izzy
didn't put you wise to the fact
that those emeralds are real and
give you more for it.”

A half hour later Peter was
on his way to San Quentin, the
ring In his pocket and the still
damp photographic prints care-
fully wrapped in paper on- the
seat beside him., Not even the
prison gardens, with their glar-
ing, incongruous beauty succeed-
od In depressing his spirits. Cal-
lahan was already in for a long
term, and he would have no rea-
son for refusing to talk, espe-
elally since Peter came from Fits-
gerald.

Despite Witzgefald's descrip-
tion, Peter was nnprepared for
the stunted, narrow-chested fig-
ure in a prison uniform several
sizes too large for him, who
came forward to a seat on the
prisoner’'s side of the barrier.
Callahan’s coloring was of the
dusty blonde type whose skin
always looks faintly grimy. The
short prison halr-cut made his
features even more wizened
than nature, augmented by con-
tinuous undernourishment in
childhood, had created them. Ev-
en an eye less experienced than
Peter's would have placed Calla-
han as one of society’s congen-
ial misfits,

“Sunk before he started,” Pe-
ter inwardly commented,

Neither viciousness nor ad-
venture, ambition nor deapair,
had made Callahan an outlaw.
He was a criminal because it
had never occurred to him to be
anything else, He scraped a pre-
carious and dangerous living,
punctuated by periods im prison
only a degreg more dismal than
the - periods outside it, becauge
he kmew of nothing else to do.

“Mr. PFitsgerald wants as 1
should help you. I don’t know

Fitzgerald was good {0 my miss-
us, and what he says goes,’” Cal-
lahan said as he dropped into his
seat.

“If you'll come clean on what
I ask you, neither Mr., Fitsger-
ald nor 1 will forget it, when you
come up before the prisom board.”

“] =in't strikin"" no bargain
with you.” The man’s voice, thim
and reedy, had yet a curious,
hopeless dignity. “The prison
board will give me the hook and
I know it. But I owe Mr. Fits-

sutthin' an’ if you're a|this

gerald
friend o' his, that’s enough. Spit
"

Peter drew the ring from
pocket and held it up where
lahan could see it, cupped in his

. *“I only want to know where
you got this,’ he said.
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be easy enough to point out its
discrepencies. Callahan hadn’t the
imagination to lie cleverly—but
why bhad he begun by saying he
did not expect to ba believed and
added the statement, silly on its
very surface, that he had for-
gotten a ring obtained a month
ago, which, by his own showing.
he had been afraid to dispose of?
Peter's eyebrows were lifted al-
most to the margin of his over-
hanging black forelock, but if
Callahan wanted to spin a fairy-
tale—well, there were times
when men’s fairytales were more
{lluminating than their most lit-
eral utterances.

“’Im listening,” he sald In a
voice which betrayed nothing of
his incredulity, .

“l wouldn't do this for nobod
but Mr, Fitzgerald. Bay, did you
know he hunted around till he
got my missus a job—one where
she can keep the kid with her?
I'd go to the chair for that guy.
Honest to Jees’, I would! Maybe
they can send me there yet, if
I tell you. But I didn’t croak
him.”

It Callahan had protested his
innocence with & solemn oath,
Peter's eyebrows would have
continumed to tilt mpward. But
there was something in his em-
broidered statement which car-
ried conviction. Besides, Fitzger-
ald had said that he wasn't a
killer,

“I belleve you,” Peter said
with a quiet sincerity which gave
an unaccustomed sense of confi-
dence to the man on the prison
side of the barrier,

“Then I'll tell you how it was.
I was hardly more than a kid—
hadn't even had a job on my own
yet. Maybe you've heard as how
I always work in the opem—no
second story stuff, This is why.
I was goin' along the street,
along about half past one ©'clock
in the morning, whea I happened
to notice a place set 'way back
from the road. There was a high
hedge around it, and plenty of
shrubbery for cover. A place like
that was just askin' for it. I took
a look at the house. One room
was lighted and the long window
wak open. It was a big room with
a lot of furniture im it, but no-
body was there,

“I'd been workin' for Saw-
Tooth Mike, y' understand, May-
be you heard of him. He got his,
later, when he broke into 8 house
down the peninsula, belongin’ to
the amateur heavyweight champ
of the Pacific coast. He just rose
up outta bed and swatted Mike
one in the jaw that laid him out
cold. He said he never meant to
hit so hard, but he got excited
and hadn’t time to think, And
would you it, that there
milonaire sportsman, he fixed it
50 Mike's widow and kids would
never come to want. I'll say he
Was & sportaman!” .
“l remember the case,” Peter
sald, “but what about you and
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By R. J.
Appreciated: .
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Under date of the Gth, from
her summer home in Beattle, the
Bits man has the following from
Sarah Hunt Steeves: *“This is
just & aord of appreciation of
your bringing to light again the

story of the Dorion woman.
- * %S

= -

““The story is very thrilling,
and one marvels that even &
woman of the savage tribe could.
endure what th#t poor woman
did, and I think as you deo, that
fitting monuments ' should be
erected to her memory. As one
member of the D. A. R., I am in
favor of lending assistance, if her
grave can be found. I appreciate
vary much the work you are do-
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The Bits men (s thaskful for
this word of appreciation, It
makes a bright spot in a busy
day. The search for the grave of
the Doriomn woman will of course
be persistently. Johm A. Jeffer-
son, 1309 North Commercial
street, Balem, remembers veary
well the Tourpin log housse. He
was in it-many times. It was torn
down only & few years ago.

% % %

While that house, where the
Dorion woman, wife of Tourpin,
lived, stood in the Middlegrove
section, it was about & mile east
and north of the present Middle-
grove school house; very little
north of east. A quarter of a
miles south of the Tourpin house
there was an Indian vilage. Mr.
Jefferson says he often, fn his
youth, heard the neighbors tell
of the doings in that Indian camp,
where at times hundreds of the
tribesmen gathered; he says
g#ome of the neighbors said thou-
sands. There must have been an
Indian grave yard near the
camp. Perhaps the Dorion woman
was buried there, with her dis-
eased red sisters and brothers, A
fir grove was near the vilage.

Mr, Jefferson was born a short
distance from the ranch of the
Tourpins, on the donation land
claim of Cyrus Pitney, on April
13, 1868. Of course, he never saw
the Dorion woman, for she died
in 1853. Nor did he see John
Tourpin, her husband. But, In his
youth, he heard a great deal of
them. After Tourpin disposed of

{ bis donation claim right, he dis-

appeared from that section, and
no one there knew what became
of him, There was some irregular-
ity about the transfer, and a suit
to quiet title became necessary,
as was stated in this column.
Perhaps Tourpin was not anxious
to stay around there after that.
Mr. Munkers, who finally got the
Tourpin place, traded cattle for
the right which Mr. Johnson had
acquired from Tourpin. The ecat-
tle were near Heppner, and Mr.
Johnson moved to that section.
T

Delos Jetferson, father of
John A, Jefferson, was a well
known early Oregon pioneer. He
came in 1849. He taught school
in Portland when that city con-
sisted of six frame houses. On
the 18th of November, 1850, he
married Matilda Apperson, at the

room got to seemin' awful still
and empty of a sudden, and the
tickin® of a clock on the mantel
was so lond an' slow, it made me
prickle all over, as if I was ecom-
in* out with poison oak. I was
only a kid, y* understand, There
was just me an’ the dead man on
the floor—and the clock, that
seemed allve.

“I couldn't get my legs to go-
in* for a minute. Seemed like
they'd turned to wood. Then the
clock began to whirr, gettin’
ready to strike, It seemed like I
just couldn’t bear it to hear that
clock strike thers in the room
with the dead man, lookin’ on,
the way it musta looked when
the guy came in that killed him.
It I heard it strike, I knew I'd
yell—I'd go plumb crazy,

“I hit my forehead a nasty
erack on the side of the window
gettin’ out, because I didn’t look
where I was goin’, But Y_didn’t
even notice the bump till 1P swell-
ed up next day. I just ran—fast-
arthan!ovarmvhcntheou
was after me. Maybe you've
heard I ain’t sne killer, That's
why. Seems like I never got over
it, bein’ just a kid and all. An’
I was never mo good at second
story work after that. I tried it
once or twice, but every time I'd
got into a house in the dark, I'd
think I was goin’ to stumble over
a stif, and the sound of a clock
tickin® would send me plumb
loco.” =

Callahan sank back, his blue
prison shirt rose and fell with
his shallow, panting breaths as
he lived once agailn the scene he
had been describing,

Petor leaned over the railing,
peering at Callahan’s white and
shaken face,

“But you've” got a record that
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BITS for BREAKFAST

HENDRICKS

tirst Kethod!u“ehm o!‘::._t-
land, on that day

tion of that church bullding. Miss
Apperson came with her family
in 1847. She was s sister of Bon.
J. T. Apperson, long promiment
in the affairs of Clackamas coun-
ty and the state of Oregon.

% % %

There are a number of the
heirs of the early settlers In the
Middlegrove distriet who knew
the Dorion woman, and her hus-
band, Tourpin, and some of
these will be communieated with,
in the hope of finding the Dorion
woman's grave. The name Tour-
pin is French, The mneighbors
promounce it Topar of Tapasz—
and they were not far from get-
ting the sound of Fremch. Bome
of the historles spell it Toupin,
He was a French Canadian, as
has been before related, and he
for a long time was interpreter
for the Hudson's Bay eompany at
old Fort Walla Walls, He work-
ed for Rev. Parker in 1835, whena
the Iatter picked out the sites for
the Whitman and 8palding mis-
sions, at Walilatpu and Lapwal,
to be established the mext year.

= % %

The BSimom Swarts donation
land claim was next south of the
Tourpin elaim, and the old
Swarts house was only about a
half mile south of the Tourpim
cabin, with the Indiam village
about half way between. The
Swartz saw mill on Pudding river
was about two miles southwest
of the Tourpin house, near where
the traveler crosses the bridge
over that stream oa the Silverton-
Salem highway.

T % %

The present roads do not fol-
}ow at all the line of the ploncer
road or trail through that section
from north to south. The old
trail crossed the Pudding river
something less than a half mile
below (northwest of) the old
Swarts mill and the present
bridge. It led im a southerly di-
rectiom from there, to a point
east of the present Middlagrove
school house about a mile, and
thence towards Salem, with =a
branch of it turning southeaster-
ly towards the Waldo hills and
the Santiam country,

% 5

With the passage of time, It
is becoming constantly more dit-
ticult to piece together the scraps
of happenings that make up the
early history of Oregon and the
Pacific northwest, The second
wife and widow of Rev. David
Leslie was living in Salem not so
very long ago; a talented and
well informed lady. She could
have told all about the thlrd
rouse that was built in Salem by
her deceased husband, James Ol-
ley, who was rafting the logs to
take to the mission mill to saw
into lumber to finish that house,
and was drowned, as was related
in this column yesterday—the
date being December, 1842, The
drowning was probably in the
Bvla rapids. There was a man
with Olley, who barely escaped
drowning, .

LS

The Olleys came on the Lau-
sanne, and there was a fine ro-
mance connected with their com-
ing, which will be related in this
column as soon as the long al-
most forgotten facts can be pleced
together,

T % %

1t Is the desire of the Bits man
to ald fn correcting many mis-
taken facts of Oregon history.

The best short general history
of the Pacifiec northwest is that
of Joseph Schafer, It is used as &
text book in the schools of the
state. The Bits man read it
through the last few days; hur-
riedly; at one sitting, He found
In that cursory reading two mis-
takes. First, It is stated that the
mission mills were ‘“near the
present saite of Salem.” They
were in the center of the site of
Salem. Second, the book says ‘or
gives the inference that Dr. Mar-
cus Whitman guided the Apple-
gate train of 1843 westward from
Fort Hall, He left the covered
wagon train at that point. It was
guided from there on by Stjecas,
Cayuse Indian chle

%

Most of the other hlatories of
the Oregon country have nymer-
olll.u mistakes; some are full of
them.

Yestetdays
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Towa Talks from The States-
Our Fathers Reoad

Sept. 10, 1905
Work of remodeling the old
Patterson residence on State, near
Winter, i85 well under way.
Charles A. Gray is the new ownep
of the place.

Afaer a bitter struggle, the city
school board decided by vote of
to 2 that the Yew Park school be
m‘ with & septis sewage

Homer Davenport ig spendin
the weekend with his h;t”ﬁor a{
Silverton.

Etfie Lugenbeel, employ-
years at the Chemawa In-

leove L‘:::ly v i

8 for her home
JKansas.

The Peirson-Page company of
a team of

the Gilbert, Pat-
farm at Eola,
from J. W. Binger,
Bowell Prairie. The
$425 for the team.

[ \ Problem

You For Today

can perform & fourney
days, what part of it
'ean he complete fn § §-8 days’

: esterday's

-Answee to Y Problem
ivide

g. (1] H: divide by 13 and
12 to get Bob's land;

| aiviae m‘f 2811.50,
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