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industry,
portions

8 brief period of
monster which gave them birth.
The Adam Smith theory was founded on free compe.ti-
tion; but modern industrialism is finding that theory in-
creasingly unsafe, Under free competition in the 90’s and
earlier the railroads engaged in rate wars, in disastrous
battles for business and as a result the roads were often
in receivership, unjustifiable roads were constructed, and
was irregular and unsatisfactory.
Col. Greeley recommends modification of the Sherman
! anti-trust law which forbids any attempt at price control
and would legalize trade agreements with some public um-
pire to protect the public interest, President Hoover gave a
mild endorsement of some such legislation dealing with na-
tural resource industries in his message to
growing conviction that some form of intelligent yet
just control within an industry to prevent its demoraliza-
tion is essential: otherwise modern big-scale industrialism
will devour its own children; just as the spirit of revolution
feeds upon revolution, each one fomenting another.
is giving the business men of the north-
he nation  a short course in economics, We

railroad service

west and of
wrge our readers to study this address, because he
open a subject which goes right to the heart of our present

difficulties and lays open as well the perplexing problem of
how to minimize the losses of unrestrained competition | reported sines 1925 due to small-
without exposing the consuming public to exploitation.

and

Col. Greeley's Address

its p

address of Col. Greeley’s

The colonel goes farther into the problem than a mere
study of the immediate factors involved, for he sees in it
an intimate relation with other lines of emterprise where
aver-expanded plant capacity creates production gluts re-
sulting in ruinous competition, shut-downs, unemployment,
receiverships and financial distress. Cycles of boom and de-
pression are encouraged by this freedom of comp€fition.

One may cite many other industries where “over-
production” is assigned as the cause of distress: wheat,
cotton, copper, textiles, leather, sugar, tires. In thinking
of this competition one is reminded of that phrase which
Carlyle quotes in his French Revolution: ‘“the revolution
devouring its own children.” So it seems to be with com-
petition, it devours its own offspring; plants may enjoy
rity only to be eaten up by the same

Col. Gmry

“Liliom™

ILIOM,” which showed at the Elsinore this week de-
served a far greater audience than greeted it, at least

e second evening, which was the night the writer attend-
ed. Written some ten years ago or a little less by Franz
Molnar, the play stands out as one of the best of modern
dramas. It was our memory of the play from reading it
which led us to see its reprod

we were

of modern dramatization.

Unlike most modern dramas which consist chiefly of
satirical comedy, “Liliom” is a tragedy. Love, deep, adiding

young are recei
.hm“h att.::unh and distinction
tunity which

JFIMVHE Statesman reprints in this issue the complete ad-
dréss of Col. W. B. Greeley, former head of the forestry
bureau at Washington, and now manager of the West
Coast Lumbermen’s association, which Col. Greeley “deliv-
ered at the recent divisional meeting of the United States
Chamber of Commerce in Portland. This address is im-
t for two reasons. First, it gives a full diagnosis of

g lumber manufacturing situation in the northwest., Sec-
ond, it gives an analysis of the problem of enforced and
_unrestrained competition in large-scale industries, particu-
larly those engaged in utilization of raw natural resources.
All residents of the northwest are interested deeply.
fn the lumber problem. Lumbering is our greatest single
rosperity means the prosperity of large

of the northwest; its adversity means distress and
suffering even beyomd the localities immediately dependent
on this industry. So we urge our readers to study carefully

et ot ok the
s a e
ted and how admirably it adapted itself to the me-

love, is the motif of the plot; not the sugar coating
j& mest common in both literature and life in these latter
girl who would let her idle husband

ness,. The  bilister is (m full
“bloom’™ from about the eighth
to the tenth day. At this time
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: travel. Except for those in for teachers, we
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‘chaps who didn't get the appointment are more to be env-
_ded than those who did.
'mmm is able to be about the house now
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‘by the name of Jenmer made ths

dreaded

oculation of a persom with cow-
pox has been called wvaceination.
The term “‘vaccination™ refers to
cow or calf from which the wvae-
cine is obtained.

passed through several stages of
improved
seratch and rubbing s scab from
a recently vaccinated person on
the raw surface,
with a needle and the more sim-
ple method of today in which the
virus is merely planted in the up-
per layers of the skin. This meth-
of as used today is so simple and
painless that it is not always pos-
sible to tell where the wvaccline
was planted
mark left,

begins to grow. A small pimple or
blister is formed which gradually
inereases in
surrounded by an area of red-

there is also a slight fever and
indisposition which passes over
within 24 hours or so and the
person is thereafter immune to
smallpox.

preventing
clear]
during the last five years,
1825 there occurred in Salem an
epidemic of
181
der to control
board required that all students
attending scheol be vaccinated
against smallpox. At this time =&
great
their first wvaccination and in a
short time
subsided. There have been no ep-
idemics of any serious conse-
quence since 1926
Many of the :
has laid |been reported were
which- have come in from other
parts of the country. Fortunately,
there have been only two deaths

pox and there has been & gradu-

ally diminishing number of

cases, The following are the fig-

ures: -
Year No. of Cases
1925 181
1826 63
1927 39
1928 26
1929 38
1930 to Dec. 1 13

due to & great extent to the large

at the M. B. A. hall at Chemawa.

Dr. V. A. Deeglas
disastrous epidemics <ca
many thousands of deaths and
many other cases disfigurement
for lifs. It is sald that George
Washington carried pock
to his grave due to having small-
pox when he was a c¢hild,

In 1796 an English physician

E

observation that people who had
cowpox, a disease which iz close-
ly related to smallpox, remained
ifmmune for life in most cases

| Cow is a
S paratively” minaaissaze 'and
he thought that it would be pos-
sible to. produce this mild dis-
ease- artificially {n humans fo
protect them against the greatly
smallpox. His experi-
ments proved that this could be.
done and from 1796 on the In-

The method of vaccinatlas has

technigue from &

to Inoculating

since there is no

1In about four days the vaccine

size and becomes

The eflicacy of vaccination for
smalipox has been
shown in Marion county
In

smalipox in which

cases were reported. Im or-
this the school

many students received
the epidemie had
in Salem.

cases which have
transients

This reduction in smalipox is
number of sechool childrem who

girl,
both hands outstretched, welcom-
ing
glad to see him, as if it matter-
@d whether he came mor motl.

noachalantly,
But she dida’t manage it very

too eager,
self-consciousness

© 92, King Foatners Byedasia, ne. Oress Broat rghly mesrvel,

————

“FOREST LOVE" ?

HAZEL
VINGSTON

CHAPTER XXVIL
“C'mon, Mat, yom've got &

beautiful voice!’ someone Invited

but who cam join a chorus of
maudlin songsters, cold-sober and

fresh from a long, hard ride?

He was turning ‘away, a little

disconsolately whem & familiar
vole cried,
where did YOU come from?"

“Why, Mat Tully,

was the oldest Hollenbeck
coming "toward him with

It

him as if she were really

“Hello, Lou!” He had never

called her that before. Her color
deapened.
Iooked almost as lovely as
pretty sister. “Gee, it's good to
so® you., Where's Nancy?”

ehe
her

For a moment

“Out on the river with the

others. Waat to ge look for
her?”

Lou tried to answer
as

sayly,
Nancy would.

well, S8he heard her own volce,
too tense. The old
camé rushin
back, her throat felt tight, *“
have this dance with someone—"

She looked around- brightly, ner-

vously . . . how COULD she have
given- herself away like that?
Rushing up teo him like a chat-
tering school girll" Let him go
look for Namecy! What did shes
care? Helen Heffinger was out
there waiting for him, toe look-
ing almost handsome im her
crimson velvet—why keep bher
waiting?

Mat smiled, A peculiar expres-
slom flitted across his dark,
mobile features,

“You bave this dance with
me. But we're not going to

dance it .We're going to forage

for something to eat Iinstead.
Nancy won't miss us,” he added,

laughing,

With Mat, looking like Robin
Hood at e party, by her side,
Louise led the way to the dining
room where salads and funny
heart-shaped sandwiches were
laid out om long tables. She
walked on air. Her gilt slippers
—home gilded—seemed mnot to
touch the ground at all

“Nancy won't miss us!"” Mat
had said.

At the moment that he said
it, Nancy Hollenbeck, in & canoe
with Jack Beamer, would have
given anything she possessed to
sod them, To see anybody, To
get away, To be sae, on shore.

“What do you want to do, cap-
size this canoe?’" Jack Beamer
demanded in genuine panle,

“That's just what I was go-
ing te ask you,”” Nanecy returned
with spirit.

“My Heavens girl, you ought
te know better than to wiggle
like that in a canoe! Good job
we didn't go overboard!”

Nancy, the first panic over,
glggled, I wouldn't mind for
myself, but it would be tough
on Grandms Peebles and Aunt
Ellje.”

“On WH-AT?!”

“On Grandmother Peebles and
Aunt Ellfe. I'm made out of the
defunct Grandma Peebles’ best
silk petticoat and Aunt Ellie's
parasol. I borrowed It from her
—she’s. still alive, drat her—for
the lace and I have to sew it all
on again, Ysn't that awful?”

He didn't laugh, He paddled
spftly for the isiand where a
gently sloping beach made an
ideal landing, “It makes me sick
to hear you talk about Hving
llke that-—you who ought to

have been vaceinated during the
last five years. Whenever a case
occurs in Marion county the
emtug.hcnltb unit follows up ev-
ery tact and sees that thay are
either vaccinated promptly or
else isolated for the incubation
period. In this way many epi-
demics which might bhave occur-
red before many people were
vaccinated have bheen preveated.
With an estimated 75 percemt of
the population vaccinated against
smallpox it would be very impro-
bable that a serious epldemic of
smalipox could be started in Mar-
ion county evem with lax comrtol
measures. But, in order to Xeep
up this favorable conditiom it is
necessary to econtimually urge
that residents of the county be
protected against smallpox and
especially to see that each of the
800 babies borm each year as-
well as many other newcomers
ll;;cetv. this protection early in
e,
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*| serves institutions long after the

and yet are silent. Visions un-
fold before their eyes, inviting,
captivating; but their feet are
leaden and they move not,

Fear keeps men tled to tradi-
tions which their minds have
long since abandoned. Fear pre-

spirit that gave them birth is
gone and the time of their ser-
vice énded: fear and Jjaoertia
which is a form of fear, Bold
are the souls that dare defy con-
vention and social habit out of
deep conviction; bold and few.

Jesus, whose birth those an-
gels heralded to the Judean

shepherds, was no slave to fear.
1 His teaching was revolutionary,
a challenge to continued exper-
iment and quest. Jesus brought
change, & wholesome change <o
be sure, but change; and change
means disturbance which always

have everything, Clothes from
Pagin—""

“ls that where your wile gets
hers?”

“Yes, Anita has the best,” he
sald easily, And then, after a
little pause. “Was it because of
Anita that you acted like a little
fool when I wanted to kiss
you?"”

Nancy winced in the darkness.
“l told you not to,” she sald
evasively.

“But Heavens, girl, I dida’t
think you meant it! What's a
kiss? Haven't we—'"

“Jack—please—"" she begged.
“I ssked you not to talk any
more about—about—""

“Look here, Nancy, I don't
understand you.” Back came his
arm again. “"Don’'t you like me
any more?"”

She made another movement
to fre herself. “‘Of course, Don't
be silly.”

“Nanecy, somecne has been
talking to you. You've beem lis-
tening to what some darn gossip
has had to say. I'm disappointed
ia you. I thought that you—"'

“No, no, it isn’t that. I don’t
care what people say, 1 don't
really, But it's just as I said in
my letter. You're married, and
I—I don't want to break up—
to—to—"" She floundered for the
right word. BShs couldn't talk
about breaking up his home when
all the world knew he had none.
Oh, to be out of this mess! To
be free from him , . , ffom Rog-
er ., . « from everybody, Just to
be herself again, Nancy Hollen-
beck—to begin again—different-
ly. Her c¢hin quivered, she looked
longingly toward the shors. But
she couldn't get away, she was
in a canoe with Jack Beamer,
The swift current was sweeping
them down stream. The dark
water swirled about them. Even
the sky was dark. Clouds had
coverad the moon, .

He took her cold hands in his.
“I'm mnot going to force myself
on you, dear, I've never dome
that with any woman.” He grim-
ned in the dark—he’d never had
to. “But I'm going on with my
plans. I'll be free in January—
February anyway—""

“Please, Jack—not on my ao-
count—please—"'

“Can I stop loving you be-
cause you tell me tol”

She wept them., Thinking of
Roger, her mind plcturing him as
she first whispered, “I do love
you!”™ Roger, whom she couldn’t
stop loving, even when ghe want-
ed to. Stop, it's no use! I'm mar’
ried—it’s too late! she wanted
to muﬂ. “t a4 » .
e et s,
w ep m She
couldn’t tell

“Please take me back,” she
sald instead. "My head aches so,
:ndl I'm so unhappy. Forgive me,
—I've made an awful mess
everything.” "

Whistling thoughtt » he
paddled :o,ct 59 lll.?ﬂ.-n'
“Good-by, ack, she psald
“Good-by?"” g

“Yes—please; I'd rather much
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Thurs-
1, and that
lfa?lng to
gulity of the
before God and man, and
suffer, [ deaerve the
punishment the laws of God and
You will tind it
printed that Judge Boise told the
prisoner that He might have g
day to couslder affirming or
changing his plea.
s %%
On the following morning
(Friday) Roe was again brought
into court and sald:

.

'lil

it

H

b

there is a reads:
“Roe bad a strange history. He
was born in New York in 18086,

% %
“You have murdered your wife
in cold biood amnd sent her with-
out mounition te her final account,

coming jealons of her, he mur-
dered her In 1859, for which he
‘was hanged, professing to hope
for forgiveness, and expressing a
willingness te pay the pemaity of
his sin.” & &

%

The first wife of Charles J,
Roe was a liitle more than =a
halfbreed. Nanecy McKay was a
daughter of Captain Tom NMe-
Kay, who was a son of the wife
of Dr., Joehn McLoughlin by a
former marriage to Alexander
McKay, whe was killed in the
Tonquin (Astor ship) disaster In
the bay of Cloyoquot In Jume,
1811, Naney was thereferes a
granddaughter of the {first lady
of the old Oregon Country, at the
Fort Vancouver In the days when
that was the capital of an empire
as big as all Europe, Her mother
was a full blooded Clatsop In-
dian woman,

=T %%

When Bancroft’s wrller pen-
ned, “There was a third marriage
on that day,” she (Mra. Victor)
meant Sunday, July 16, 1837
(though she by mistake wrote it
June (nstead of July), when
wera performed the first mar-
riages In the old Oregon Country
of white men and white women.
The other two were, of coursa,
the weddings of Jason Lee and
Anna Maria Pitman, and Cyrus

&
7!

and care—and finally
yon 1:'! disgraced them by the
commission of & erime the most
unnatural and awful, which will
forever stain yeur memory, , , ,
You will soon be summoned to a
higher tribunal than this; and [
loet me advise you to use with
diligence the short time that
now remains to you of life to
prepare for- the fearful doom
that awaits you. It behooves you
to prepare to meet your final
judge.” The time for the execu-
tion was set for Apri] 3.

Y

Yl
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The Statesman of the follow-
ing Tuesday, April 6, had a long
Account of the hanging, It said
800 to 1500 people were pres-
ent; that SherMf Cornoyer pre-
sided, and that on the gallows
with him were Rev. Wm., Rob-
erts and Rev, A. ', Waller., Roe
made a long speech, in which he
sald he was gullty, and that he
went to hig doom feeling it was
fully deserved. Also, that he had
repented, and asked forgiveness,
and hoped for pardon hereafter.
Both the ministers spoke and of-
fered prayer.
S % 5
Rev. Roberts dellvered an ex-
hortation, and gave out & hymn
to be sung:
“Show pity, Lord, O Lord for-
glve,
Let a repeatant rebel live™
The great crowd joined in the
singing, and the condemned man
engaged In prayer, and in repeat-
ing after Rev. Roberts the words
of a* prayer.

*T %%

Then, all beilng 1n readiness,
and the sheriff having been as-
sisted by a number of men in
keeping the crowd back from the
gollows, the black cap was ad.
justed, the trap tripped, and Roe
swung off into eternity, with a
bl:slng on his lips for all pres-
en

. .
(Some additional newyg con-
cerning the historie hanging will
have to go over uniil Tuesday.)

CLEAR FIRE RIS
FOB REBUILDING

Shepard and Susan Downing, at
the old mission 10 mfiles below
Salem,

" %

%

On that day, which was Sun-
day, the first Christian converts
in the old Oregon Country were
given the rite of baptism. They
wers this same Charles J. Roe
and Webley Hauxhurst, Roe had
arrived in the country with the
Capt. Wyeth (second) expedi-
tion, in 1834, and had attached
himself to the Jason Les mis-
sionary party, which was a part
of the Wyeth expedition, Haux-
hurst came with the Hall J, Kel-
ly and Ewing Young party, by
way of California. Hauxhurst
buflt the first grist mill in the
Willamette wvalley. (The Bits
man thinksg he knows where and
when; but more of this at some
later time.) He was a8 member
of the first board of trustees of
the First Methodist chureh of

Salem, and of the Oregon Insti-
tute and Willametie university,
and was & good and useful man;
though (the Bits man believes)
he had an Indian wife. Those
first conversions, July 16, 1837,

have it that way. You mustn’t
think of me any more—"

He laughed then. Looked down
into her lovely woebegone face
with fll-concealed desire,

“Try and stop me. You're go-
ing to belong to me, Nancy Hol-
lenbeck. You're going to be the
second Mrs. Beamer, and DON'T

YOU FORGET IT!™,
L ] L L J

g

The crowd was beginning
thin out. Motors were humming.
“Good-by—good-by, we've had a
wonderul time!”

The elder Neals had long since
left. The elder Craigs, tired and
happy, were trying to stifie al-
most overpowering yawns, Oscar
-and the new butler were minis-
te to six of the fallen
improvised dormitory in the
ment billard room.
there's enough gin,
Belle had insisted,
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