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gance. Some one else was at fault—the government, the
money power, the Almighty—that this delusion of riches
should come to an end.

temporal blessings that they rebel when adversity comes.
Prosperity has made them arrogant. Pharisee-like, at
Thanksgiving time they thank God they are not as poor as|at home as to proper posture and
the people of Europe and Asia. George Washington himself

started the attitude in this very proclamation when he

"\i?hen we review the calamities which affliet s0 many na-
tions, the present condition of the United States affords much
matter of consolation and satisfaction.”™

Some presidents have almost gome so far as to con-
gratulate God on having such a promised land for such a
favored people as the Americans, who might receive the
special bounties from His hand:

On this Thanksgiving Day, 1980, we might pray for
Jess “arrogance of prosperity”,
less phariseeism in scorming other
tures, for greater contentment, for less of the corroding
greed for possessions. Much we have to be thankful for even

greater honesty, for

nations and other cul-

stress: and there are mlany virtues the

lack of which should humble us as we
this day in rggid self-analysis.

spend a portion of
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Where Socialism Ends

fruit.

HE Oregon Journal having waged a gallant battle

against the power trust and claimed a great victory
(dividing honors with Carey and Harlan) over reductions
in light rates, now seeks a new dragon to slay and points
its editorial spear at the iniquitous telephone trust. More
than that it seeks reductions in railroad rates because of
the failure of banks in the agricultural midwest and be-
cause Medford pear-growers have to buck stiff freight

There is no truer friend of the people in sooth than the
Oregon Journal. But it might be pertinent to ifguiré what
reductions the Journal has made in its advertising rates
because’ of the distress of the Portland merchants. The
Journal has built up a wonderful property
earnings. An investment of a few thousand dollars has
grown, in going concern values, to be worth millions. It
I enjoys as much of a monopoly in its field as the railroads
' in hauling freight.and passengers.
‘publie service seems to be in attacking the earnings of oth-
er trusts and monopolies.

Socialism isn’t like charity—it doesn’t begin “at home.”

out of its surplus

Its most conspicuous

to tend to.
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thing but the Truth”
LONDON judge said the other day that if people would
obey the ninth commandment the courts wouldn't have
figure
thi: Women were worse per-
a

are so many liars
out which witness

bachelor, he ought to

fore the courts. The most self-possessed perjurers are murd-
erers, but nothing can @&xceed the aundacious rellance upom
thelir sex which is so

frequently dispiayed
jury could be stopped, trials ia a large majority of all kinds

by women. If per-
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tend This
Americans have fed so long on a super-sbundance of -non::c{-t:ho’?ﬁ. m&mum

childhood. Do not expect the
school teacher to do all the work.
Correct and instruct your children

methods of walking.

Persons who slouch
ting, are Hkely to walk in & care-
They slump forward
with the stomach thrown out, the

same people know
method of walking, but either dis-
regard it or are simply careless.
Any change in the posture of such
individuals resplts in bemeficial
changes. If you are one of these,
why not change? Try walking with
the chest well arched forward, the
stomach in, head upright, chin in
and the backbone siraight. Yem
will be amaged at the comfortable
fecling that yon experience after
a week of proper standing and
walking.

If you have been & chromic
sloucher, ané for many years have
disregarded’ thesé facts, do mot be
discouraged. It will be-difficult at
first, but with practice the proper
posturs can be acquired,

bath. Do you advise this treat-
ment? -

A.—Hot baths are often wvery
beaeficial — but such treatmenmt
should be advised by the doctor
who is familiar with your particu-
lar case, Try to find the under-
";l:fl. cause of the condition first
0

E. J. W.—Q.—What do you ad-
vise me to do for fallen arches?
2.—Can I correct constipation?
A —It would be wise to consult
an orthopedist,

2.—You should eat simple, well
cooked food. Avoid foeds unmduly
rich in fats and starches. For oth-
er information send a wself-ad-
dressed, stamped envelope and re-
peat your question.

Y esterdays

o+ . Of Old Oregon

Town Talks from The Siates
maw Our Fathers Read .

Now. 27, 1005

Owing to cuttidg down "eof the
grade on South Commergial
street, between Miller and
the Balem water company Is
to lower their eight-inch
water main, which lays now only

under the ground. :
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| moré surprised an Indignant,

‘| thought of jumping in the b-bay!™

fort, Nancy slipped upstairs to
gmhﬂ.ﬂﬂhﬂn
would be. The family post-mor-
fems were always the same. You
couldn't evem fall in love de-
cently and quietly. Loulsa's
hawk eye would discover it, and
mama would start prying, and
:Qad-um_-ntmmn
: your shining lover would |
nla-. ’g ';i_i-!‘t FAIR,” z
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“FOREST LOVE" B HAZEL

What has gone before: Nancy
Hollenbeck, young and beautiful,
wants keep her newest beam,
, all to herself. Return-
ing from s ride she leaves him at
door to avold her mother’s
guestionings and the stares of her
sister, Now go on with the story!

h

Chapter II
Lou stitched om in the electric
sllence. Mama’s chsir squeaked.
Papa rustled his papers, pretend-
ing to read. ¥y, fiushed and

hung on her amswar,

“Qh, it isn't that you aren’t
preotty,” she said finally. ““You are,

preity as you perhaps. But pretty
enough, The woods are full of
All Jooking for men with

What the men want s

a
Or a wonderful place
that fat Preston
girl, Wonderful chanee we have!
Take my advice and grab off the
Tully person if you can. He may
not have mueh now, but I'd bank
on him getting shead. You'd nev-
er starve with him o=t he'll make
money fast enough!

“Hmm ., .. mmm."” Papa clear-
ed his throat nervously. He ':lt

and owed so much , . . so
‘Mh L " :

“1'd like to see May Belle Cralg
or Vera Preston get Mat Tully
away from me!™ Nancy hadn’t
ua:lt to say tha:, it just slipped
ou

“Girls!” Mama's little wrinkled
hands fluitered im protest. “Yomu
mustn’t BAY such things. It—Iit
sounds common.”

“fes truth is always common?®
Louise flashed back. “That's why
it around here,
We're s0 — 80 darned refined we
never face anything. We just go

on pretending, fooling ourselves,
and nobody else———""
“LOUISE!”™ Mrs. Holle: beck’s
voice rose a shrill whistle, *I
won't HA it. I don't know
where m GET that eommon

streak.

Her volcs broke, -the little claw-
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things,” it
called in the Hollenbeck house-
hold—shut her mouth tightly,
and made it plain that she had

more to say.

Iin angry silence,

ated only by mama’s heartbroken
sniffs and papa’s clucking com-
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lenbeck tiptoed im," closed the

the Hght. .

Nancy sighed and sat up. ™I
should think you'd Jlet me sleep
whea you know I'm tired, and
it’s say turn to get papa’s brepk-

fubt!™
“Lou ecan pget papa’s bregk-
fast,” mama said absently, ig-

noring the reproach and shuffl-
ing around the bedroom,
straightening a shade here, pull-
ing at a dresser cover there, a
little blind without her glasses,
“This, this Mr. Tully, dear. Is
he one of the Fairchild Tullys?
Find out if he's one of the Wash-
ington family, dear. They're very
fine people, Quite well to do. I
thought he had an sair about
him-——as 1f he were used to nice
things, When I was 3 girl I knew
an Evangeling Tully. Her mother
was one of the Skinners, the
sugar people. They kept very
fine horses. I remember the liv-
ery, plum color with—"

“I'm sure he's no relation”™
the gir]l answered patiently. “He
is from Kansas City. And Lou's
dll wrong about his making mon-
ey. He—bhe's an {dealist. He
HATES business mea. He told
ma he did. He hasn't a mickel.
He drives the worst old car you
ever saw, and he LIKES it.”

For a4 woman who has just
decorated the church and chosen
the wedding breakfast, Mrs. Hol-
lenbeck took the blow bravely.
Perhaps it was because she had
seen 80 many imaginary bride-
grooms shrivel and die.

“Well, don't see too much of
him, dear. People might—might
misunderstand. I don't want any-
one to have the chance to talk
about one of my girls.™ And
after s long, uncomfortable
pause, “Other young men would
think you were interested in him
and—that fis—they would be
afraid to pay yom attemtion.”

She expected an answer, =
profest, against giving up the
goed-looking Mr. Tully se soon,
but none came. Nancy lay back
against her pillows, her eyes
closed, her younzg mouth sullem
and hard.

“Nancy, promiss mama 7you
won't do anything foolish!"™
., The dark lashes gulvered. “No
I won't do anything foolish. I
must have been crazy to ever
think ... . to ever think—"

“Tegll mama—io ever think
WHAT, dear?”

“Oh, to get romantie about
Mat. To think T . . . the family

oh, please, mama,6 go to
] ¥

*Mama's girlle!™ The Ilittle
padded figure in the fraying
satin dressing gown lesned clos-

. « “Nancy, speak

and her girl, her baby , . .
*“What do you want me to
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door behind her aand switched onm |

d

coaxed her back to calm.

8o Kitty Hollenbeck went back
to her room comforted, amd it
was not until she woke at dawn
(was that someone e¢rying im the
house or just the wind rattling
the stiff leaves of the magnolia
tree?) that she remembered that
all the while Nancy was petting
her, her eyes remained cold and
hard,

“A ‘trick of the light,’” she de-
clded. "My girls think too much
of thelr mother ., . , good girls
. » « don't bave to worry about
them, I know them too well.”

But it is the unusual mother
who knows her own daughter in
the year of our Lord, 1930,

"(To be continued) _

CHAPTER III.

All that mnight, while a rest-
less wind rattied the stiff leaves
of the magnolin tres, and ble®
the heavy aweet scent of stock
and jasmine and mams’s viny
Spanish roses through the wide
open windows, Nancy tossed in

If, like Romeo of old, Mat
Tully had come softly back
through the garden, and showed
& dark head at her window, Nan-
cy’s story aould have been 4if-
ferent. She would have gome

with him then, had he asked her

without a backward look for the
disapproviag family.

But he didn’t come, of course.
He had said mot a word to her
of love. “Maybs he doesn’t care
as much as I do,"”” she thought,
threshing about hopelessly. “May
be it's just as people say, and
I'm just in love with love!™

She felt cheatedd then,
erfed a little In the dark. The
lumpy matiress sagged under her
slight weight, the too-short sheet
worked dowmn, so that the rough
blanket scratched her neck.

Oh, for NICH things! a bou-
doir like May Bells Craig’s, with
exotic lacquered furniture, and
a silken, downy guilt.

“Why shouldn’t I have them
as well as May Belle? Why do
we have to be so poor? Why do
I have to go and fall in love
with somebody who's poor too?
And then, rebelliously, “Well—
I won’t. I'll get over it. I'll just
put him out of my mind. I won't

I
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al vote was in January, 1864.
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The tradition mo doubt origin-
ates from the warm

tatives as it was eslled in those
days as now. The upper branch
was them called the ecounecil in-
stead of the semate. Many names
were suggested in the discussion,
among them OChemeketa, but it
never got into the bill, or even
into an amendment or & motion
for one. The journal of the housa
for that session shows that om

Marion county presented a peti-
tion of J. L. Parrish and others
to change the name of Balem to
Chemawah, and it was referred
to the committes on corporations.

Marion county presented a peti-
tiom of R, C. Geer and others to
change the name of Salem to
Thurston, and Orlando Humason
of Wasco presented a petition of
C. N. Terry and others to change
the name to Corvallls. These, too,
werg referred to the committee
on corporations.

Mr. Hadley of that commiitee,
to which had beem referred the
several petitions, on December 21
reported out house bill 18, to
change the name to Chemawa,
and it had its first reading,

December 22, the bill was read
the second time and referrsed to
a committee of three, Peebles,

y R. J. HEN

discussions
in the territorial legisiature of
.}1868-4, in the house of represen-

December 17, J. C. Peebles of }

December 19th E. ¥. Colby of
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the people of Salem on the ques~
tion of the meaning of the name,
and of Chemeketa, too.

%= % %
(Concluded tomorrow.)

of his arguments she escaped,
pleading that she just couldm’t
keep him from work another
minute, and he was left with the
ruined experiment-—some three
weeks of patient work gone up in
smoke—and a sneaking suspi-
cion that he had been made &
fool of.

“If that’s the way she feels
pabout it, ALL RIGHT.” He went
back to work with a ce.
But nothing progressed as It
should, so he stopped and Nt his
pipe and sat there in the small,
littered Iab, trying to concen-
trate on the rows of figures on
the -yellow checked paper that
represented so many hours of
patient labor.

It wasn't easy to put Nancy
out of mind, once you had seen
her. She was too vital, too dis-
turbingly alive, too softly, fra-
grantly lovely. He kept remem-
bering the absard way her eye-
lashes curled back, the way her
hair, twined itself round your
fingers when yom touched it—
soft, babyish ringlets. The eager
lilting way she laughed.

“I wish I'd never set eyes on

closely pencilled yellow sheets,
and seeing N:uz !n:tud.

*“1 heard of
My 17 Louios stermed coming
in just fu time to see Nancy hang
up the receiver, and burst into
didn’t “yno-zrmm;m - n’m

up a
f.t‘!‘"*u.' and then crying about

“Mama,” Nancy walled. *“Ma-
ma s-spolled everything, I never
want to see him again.- Never.”
“How could mama speil 1t
when she hasn't seen him? What
What do you listen ‘to her for?”

Before he had exhausted Inlt‘

her!’ he groaned, staring at the|.

and without even one servant in
the house? It was ths world's

For weeks they had been busy
getting ready. At least Louise
had, and mama ineffectually fol-
lowed her about the ho trail-
ing bits of lace and .
emerging, triumphant, from dsrk
:;‘m closets vith,'u’udut hats
‘I::h:;‘ it we have this prrme

some new ribbon, 3 1
you think it would be sweet?
These slippers are
good es new.

clally with Nawmmung
last nrinute, mooning In
and no help at all.

(To be continued)
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Should be Left
Mqre Than Adam
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