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i SUBSCRIPTION RATES:
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Ral n Adva Within Oregon: Daily and
Buniay. 1 Mo 50 centar 3 Mo 3LI5L 8 Mo, 3225: 1 year $LOD:
50 cents per Mo., or §5.00 for 1-year In advance.

Carrier: 45 cents a month; $580 & year In advance, Per
On trains and News Stands § centa

2 Fiddlers' Green

EFRESHING as an iced drink on‘a hot day is Albert
. Richard Wetjen’s “Fiddler’s Green”, his latest piece of
on, whieh is published by Little, Brown apd Co. Folk
are going to the beach or mountains for their vaca-
‘ who are staying at hompe will find this story
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h Feooﬂng"inhotwuther. It $takes one down to the depths of
‘the
:
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in pale green light, “by lone trailing weeds wherein
: sat, and by shoals'of green and gold fish
~ that stopned to watch them with goggle eves and foolish gap-
. »
ﬁli There is more to thé'book than interesting narrative and
graphic description. It captures and puts in fictional form
the great legends of the séa. legends that now are forgotten,
Jégends that passed with the sailing ships. Some of the
terms survive, like “Davy Jones Locker”. But few even of the
able bodied seamen of today know the lore of the old fore-
castle days when sailors worked out their own legends of
‘what happened to ships and men that sank in the sea.
Wetjen not only served as a sailor himself, but comes of
seafaring family. In fact he was born intp the old atmos-
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rof the sea. His grandfather and uncles were men of the
nd _their visits to his home impressed his #hildhood
with the old tales of the sea. As he puts in the in-
which is by the way one of the best writ-
book: - :
in fragments, 1 first heard of Fiddler's Green
; of Mother Carey and Midnight Leads-
the bad luck which comes from killing a new-born
St. Elmo’s fire which plans greenly of nights
mastheads and yards and foretells disaster. And
very much miore ‘Sitting on the edge of a chair
with popping eyes and bated breath.
” -

Lawn, whose trip to the bowels of the ocean
the author recounts, was second mate
which was struck by a broken ice-
went Tommy until Ben the Bosun
80 he went off to see Fiddler's Green,
‘Locker, Casey Jcnes and his Glory Hole under-
And what unique characters did he
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- ferent from the customary “summer fiction” of lawn swing
i or beach umbrella variety. .

I

chamber of commerce that they would arrive In Salem Friday

‘morning and inspect proferred sites. Instead they came In late

: the evening before and left at § o'¢leck mext morniag, having

; seen no one but Congressman Hawley .who had promised to no-

3 Mfy the chamber officials of thelr arrival but did not. Instepd

i @ saw to it ‘that the-gemeral and admiral got out of the city
) ving séen what Salem had to offer. Mr. Hawley's in-

Roseburg, not Salem.”
hich is utterly false. The hospital board mem-
local chamber officials from Portland
. The secretarystriéed to get in touch with
failed. In the afternoon Major Robertson
would probably arrive late Thursday
Friday morning. Congressman Haw-
chamber officials when th
was not asked to notify them, and
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Thursday night, and the man-
nes and Admiral Riggs and in-

- ~men drove over and saw what they desired to see.
~ They left at six in the morning on their own initiative, with-
for the chamber officials who planned to confer

Amswer
‘| should be

Martin, attorne
1“1 am_mnot sufticlently informed

with am overabuadance of star-
chy foods may appear fat and
healthy, but their resistance to
diseases 1= ususlly low.

Bread is far from being the
“staff of IMe”. While bread is
cheap and san oaslly awvallable
food but it lacks minarals and
vitamins, It should be used only
to furnish energy .

Bweets Dangerous

One of the great errors of diet
is t0 allow candies amd other
sweets. This |s often donethrough
"lask of knowlodge or indifference
on the past of paresis. The most
serious effect {s that the appetite
for sweels ‘causes the child to
losa his desire for foods which
are essential’ for health. Ice
cream |3 also classed as one of the

sweels, N
Occaslonsally another erro r
creeps into the older child's

diet, that of drinking toe much
milk, If too much milk is comn-
sumed there is no room in the
child’'s slomach for other foods.
Since milk is 90 percent water,
extremely farge amounts of {tare
necessary fo furanlsh eneusgh
food. If children, say 18 to- 24
months of age, and older, would
drink ome pint dally amd a balf
or whole plat used Ia cooked
foods it would be much better.
Cooking reduces the .water econ-
tent but the sollds are rétmined.
Iis Error

Another grave error with some
children is the practice of plee-
ing or eating between meals. The
question of mid-morning scheol
lunches for underweight ehildren
may fall into this class of errors.
A good rule to follow is: if the
mid-morning lunch spoils the
child’s appetite for the noonday
meal, it should, by all means, be
stopped. This also applies to aft-
ernoon lunches, Normal children
as & rule need nothing  between
meals, and If taught from infaney
it is not a difficult thing to carry
out.

What health probloms bave peu! It
the abowe article raites any guastion in
your mind, write that question ont and
send it either to The Btatesman or the
Marion eounty department of health. Thy

appear in thiy column Name
signed. but will not ba used in
the maper.

New Views

|
Yesterday Statesman reporters
asked this question: “Is your sym-
pathy with the producers or the
distributors In the milk war?" ’

—_— - ——— L

E. V. Geer, janitor—"There is
too much difference between the
price that I am paying for milk
and the price that the farmer is
receiving. 1 should like to see the
situation so adjusted that the
farmer would get his siare.”

Charles E. Lebold, auto sales-
man: “I'm always in sympathy
with the producer because he's
nearly starved to death trying to
make & living.”

L. L. Falrweather, motor sales:
“It doesn’t-look fair to the farm-
ers, it they're only getting two or
three cemts for their milk."

Mrs. Hannah

¥z

in the matter to be able to say
where my sympathies are. I feel
that the situnation s such a serious
ote that only a complete knowl-
adge of the facts. would entitle
one to give an opinion.”

Daily Thought

“No great thing iz ereated sud-
denly, any more than a bunch of
grapes or a fig. I you tell me
that you desire a fig, I answer yon

that there must be time, Lot 12
first blossom, then bear fruit, then

JAMES BAVES
NS AT STATOR

STAYTON, Auwgust 1-—James
Hayes died at the home of Miss
Ella Williams on Thursday. His
death was due to hemorrhageé of

the stomach. Hs was half-
brother of M William® and
came here & Yyear and a
half ago from Besvertom to make
his home with her.

At that time he wad in & bad
condition due to baving' had his
feet frozem. He underwesmt an

"was TO0 years old, he was able to
walk in a few months. He was
never married.

. _He is survived by Milton, By-
ron, Amos and Miss Ells Wil-
Hams of Staytom and Miss Lou
Willlams of d. ‘The funer-
al was beld at the residence at 3
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TURNER, Aug. 1.—Week-e8d
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‘Tuesday: “Learn to fly on the Ground in

e am——

two Hours!™

Out of bondagse:
‘ - %%
This Is from Elbert Hubbard’s
Scrap Book:
- % 5N
Looking more and more like an
orchid, Yetfta stood the real one,
the blood mounting to her cheeks,
and walted for the storm.to pass,
“I'm hot going to talk about this
sirfke,”” shé sald when she could
make herself heard. “It's over. I
waat to tell you about the next
one—and the next. I wish very
much I comld make you under-
stand about the strikes that are
coming.
T %%

“Perhaps there's some of you
never thought much about strikes
thl now. Well. There's been
gtrikeg all the time. I don’'t be-
lieve there's ever beam a year
when there wasn't dosens here in
New York. When we began, the
shirt-finishers was out. They lost
thelr sirike. They weat hungry
just the way be did, but nobody
helped them. And they're worse
now than éver, There ain’t nod
dirference between one strike and
another. Perhaps they are sirik-
ing for more pay or recognition er
closed shops. But the next strike’ll
be just llke ours. It'Il' be people
siriking so they won't be so much
slayes like they was before,

%%

“The ghairman sald perhaps I'd
tell you about my experience.
There ain't nothing to tell axcept
everybedy has been awinl kind to
me. It's fine to have people sO
kind to me, But I'd rather If
they'd try to understand what this
pirike buginess meang to all of us
‘workers—thils strike we've won
and the ones that are coming.

- %

“I coms out of the workhouse
today, and they tell me a lady
wants to give me money to study,
she wants to have me go to college
Hke I was a rich girl. It's very
kind. I want to study. I aln’t
bheam to school none since [ was
fifteen. I guess ] can't aven falk
Eunglish very good. I'd like fo go
to collega. And I used to see ple-
tures in the papers of beauntiful
rich  women, and of course . it
would be fine to have clothes ke
that.. But belng in a strike, see-
ng all the people sufler, seelng all
the cruelty—it makes things look
different.

“ %%

“The chalrman told you some-
thing-out of the Christian Bible.
Well, we Jews have got a story
too—perhaps it isn’t in your Bible
~—about Moses and his people in
Egynl. He'd been brought up by
a rich Egyptian lady—a princess
~—just like he was her son. But
as long as he tried to be an Egyp-
tian be wasn't po good. And God
spoke-t0o him one day.out of a
bush on fire. [ don't remember
Just”the words of the story, -but
God sald: *‘Moses, you're & Jew.
You ain't got Do business with the
Egyptians. Take off those fine
clothes and go Back to your owa
‘peopl® and help them escape from:
bondage." Well, of course, I ain't
like Moses, apd God has never
talked to me. But it seems tg me
sort ag if—during this strike—I'd
seen a blasing bush, Asyhow'I've
seen my people in bondage. And
I don’t want to go to college and
be & lady. I guess the kind prin-
cess couldn’t understand” why
Moses wanted to be & poor Jéew In-
Stead of a rich Egyptian. But-if
you ecan understand, it yog ecan
understand why I'm going to stay
with my own people, you'll under-
stand all I've been trying to say.

| b T T

“We're a people in bondage.
There's lots of people who's kind
to un. I guess the princess wasn't
the only Egyptian lady that was
kind to the Jews. But kindness
ain't what peopls want who are
in bondage.  Kindneas won't no—4
ver make us free. And God don't
send any more prophets nowa-

BITS for BREAKFAST

By R. J. HENDRICKS

ham Denning, who was a famous

scholar, understood. But even

those who did not were held spsill-

bound by the swinging sonorous

cadence. She stopped abrauptly,
%%

“It’s Hobrew,” she explained.
*“It's what my father tanght me
when-I was a Httle girl It's
about the promised land—J] can't
say it in good English—I i

. T "

“Unless I've forgotten my He-
brew,” . the reverend chairman
sald, stepping forward, “Miss Ray-
efsky has been repeating God's
words fo Moses, the lawgiver, as
recorded in the third chapter of
Exodus. I think it's the seventh
verse: ‘And the Lord sald, I have
surely seen the affliction of my
people which are in Egvypt, and
bave heard their cry by reason of
their taskmasters; for I know
their sorrows;

“‘And T am come down to de-
liver them out of the hand of the
Egyptians and to bring them up-
out of that land unte a good land
and a large , unto a land flowing
with milk and honey.””

T % 5%

“Yeu. That's it Yetta said
“Well, that's what strikes mean.
We're fighting, fighting, for the
old promises.””—From *“Comrad
Yetta,” by Albert Edwards,

= N N

Yotta thought life was war, and
would aiways be, QGeorge D. Her-
ron put the matter differently, as
follows: "“"We have talked much
of the brotherhood to come: bat
brotherhood -has always beem the
fact of our life, long before it be-
came® moWern and insipld senti-
ment. Only we have been broth-
ers in slavery a rment, broth-
ers in ignorance its perdition,
brothers in disease and war and
want, brothers in prostitation and
hypocrisy. What happeng to one
of us sooner or later happema to
all; we have always been unescap-
ably involyed In a common des-
tiny. The world cohstantly tends
to the level of the downmost man
in it; and that downmost man Iis
the world's real ruler, hugging It
close to his bosom, dragging it
down to his death. You do not
think so, but it iz trues, and it
onght to be true. For If there
weére some way by which some of
us could get free apart from oth-
ers, If there wore some way by
which some of us conld have heav-
en while others had hell, if there
were some way by which part of
the world ecounld escape some form
of blight and peril and misery of
disinherited labor, then Iindeed
would our world be lost and
damned; but sinee mpen haye nev-
er beén able to separate themgelves
from one anothérs woes and
wrongs, since history is fairly
stricken with the lesson that -we
can not escape - brotherhood of
some kind, since the whole of lite
is teaching wus .that weare hourly
choosing _betwean hrotherhood in

suffering . and. brothéerhood 1inm
‘tood, it for us to thoose
the br of a cooperative | B21S.

world with_all its fruits thorq.o_!—
the fruits of love and MHberty.

“ % %

~ Charles Steilnmets sald:
operation is not a sentiment—it
is an enonomic necessity.”
. Marcus Aurelius said: “We age
made for cooperation, lke feet,
like hands, Hige eyellids, like the
rows of the upper and lower teeth.
To act ggainst one other then is
contrary to nature, and it is acting
against one another to be vexed
and turn away.™

Sald Willlam €. Fiteh: "Coop-
sration and not competition 1s the
life of trade.™

DEATH GLAIMS

%
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is an adopied child,.
im hung for murder.
lleved however, that Mr. Faster is
the boy's yeal father. Mrs. Haber-
horn, owner'of the Peddler's Road
| house, itentifies Dr. Maskell\ as
her tendnt, “Mr. Bigsbee.” Mas-
kell tells of receiving of phone
from QGeraliine on January

sy shows the girl had been dead
ten days and her body preserved
in tanniec acld to make it appear
she was dead only 48 hours
Dougheriy accuses Maskail.-

CHAPTER XXIIT
Balancing his weight fspm one
foot toanother, amiling, with his
head turned tp one side and his
hands In his pockets, he erated
with strange and vital gusto:

“l am familiar with the com-
fessions exorted by the . French
methods—the Parisian third de-
gree, In fact, I have seen lnno-
cent men, at the Paris Surete, cel-
lapse into comfession In the room
that is called the Ohamber of
Spontaneoys Avowals. The spon-
taneity of the a¥owals i acceler-
ated by bnun:ugg soles of the
feet o the u unats suspects
with long staves., Whis is called
the bastinado,  Very well, The
Néw York equivalent is probabiy
a fist on the jaw. Nevertheless,
you will gét nothing from me. I
have an alibl. I did not kill Ger-
aldine Foster.” -

“Alibi or no Alibl—just tell the
truth, Mind?t"” asked Thatcher
Colt.

“And If I do that I will have
nothing to.fear?'—mockingly.

‘Except just what you said— a
sock in the jaw,” sald Hogan, who
had endured this exchange of com-
pliments as long as he could.

He seized the dogtor by the
arm. But the latter continued to
address Thatcher Colt.

Victim of Clrcumstances

“l was called away from a
minor aperation to come . down
here,” he complaiped. *“I have
partaken of nothing but the salt-
ed roe of a sturgeon and a cock-
tall, just after the pperation, since
luncheon. Might I have a sand-
wich before Hogan and his friends
begin to entertain me?”

*No.”™ 1&::1.‘ Hogan. “‘Step
Flively. s & gang walting for
you i a room downstairs, and it's
been a long time -inco. they bad
any exercise.”

At the threshold, the doctor
glanced back at the three of us.

*It's terrible, what can happen
foa through force of circum-
stances,” he remarked. “Howev-
er, I don't mind, Mr. Commis-
sioner.”

“We will see you before you
have your breakfast,” promised
Thatcher Colt, his face Inscruta-
Ble. .

Then Hogan poggled the arm of
his/prisoner and led him hurriedly
down ap inaer corridor,

“A hundred to ome that fellow
bre “Pofors morning,” sald
Don'hw-

g:t Thatcher Colt only smiled.

ctor Maskell was subjected
to the ordeal of a third degree
that is gtil] consldered a classic in
Headquarters.
A Baitle of Wits
He was not under arrest,

al-

burn, _
Mrs, Harrington was a native
Oregonian. She was born in Al
baay, Oregon, April 21, 1866, or
@4 years ago. Mrs. Harringtom
leaves only her Nusband, Jobn.
She was an active member of
many fraternal organizations and
took t interest_{n the work.
She belonged to the Rebe
Rellaf m and United e
" arrington wgs
a member of the Woodburn Meth-
odist church,

1 W, CLABK
LMD TO REST

WOODBURN, Aug. 1—Funeral
servicds for James Wesley Clark,
who died at his homa about
miles east Saint Paul,
July 26, will
held at Hall's mortuary Thurs-
day afternoan at 2 o'clock.
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stantiated by confirming details

Wit men of the stamp of Doe-
tor Maskell, the police have more

3 methods; before the night
was over Doctor Maskell wag sure

the suspect down-
a brightly lighted offics,
where a battalion.of questioners
awalled him. The attack upon
‘Bim “bégan at once, launched by

3

the department. But the dark
hours passed and a ecalm man,
with ready answers, still faced the
onslaught of hard and snarling
Investigators. At 3 a.m., when
Thatcher Colt, Dougherty and I
joined them, they had got no-
where. They cowld not seem to
break this man's iron nerve. Mas-
kell had answered all their ques-
tions over -and over again and
not once had they -iripped’ him:
Often he smiled at them In his ir-
ritatingly superior manner. { True,
he was possessed of a higher de-
gree of mentality than most of his
questioners, but they - had " the
streagth of numbers, of reserve
force, brutally marshalled sgalast

him. Pirst, one detective would |

question him for fifteen nrinutps,;
then leave and another would be-
gin, while the %irst checked up on
any dowbtfu] informsation the doc-
tor had givem him. During the
might at least a dozen detectives
fr ¢ Deputy Inspector down,
and harsssed the man with

ck questions. - At § o'clock,
whea they gave Maskell a glass of
milk and a sandwich, his story
wis still qumbroken. It was one of
the most desperate attempts to
break down a denial in my experi-
ence in the department. “Qutside
the door of the examination room
two newspaper msn had dragged a
table from. the Criminsl Identifi-
cation bureau and sat there, play-
ing “Seven-up” and making side
bely on the resuit. When we lod
Doctor Maskell out of the office

ané took him to the
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Thus it was that in the dark
hours of that moraing, Dougherty,
followed by Colt and myself mo-
tored Humphrey Maskell to the
Bellevue hospital,
26th street and East River, Hs
walked inte the buflding lfke s

man led inoto an ambuscade.

There he was confronted with
the body. At this dreadful sight,
Doctor Maskell could not remain
unmoved. He betrayed of
nervousness and repulsion.
who could say they were indica-
tion of fear or guilt? Finall 8

tion, but secretly they marvelled
at the strength, the energy, the
undaunted vitality of their pris-
oner,

J

ndaunted

Meanwhile, detectives were
checking up on all the storiss
that he told. It was, at this time
that Tbatcher Coit had a long
aad whispered conference with
Merle Dougherty, and a messén-
ger was dis to the build-
ing in w the doctor maintain-

‘o his offices

But Thaicher Colt was not
ready to give up. He knew that
whea all seemed lost, victory
might be within a bhand's reach.
Apn.ar" stlll again, he made
Deetor Maskell re-tell his story
He was resorting to the oldest
and one of the most effective de-
vices kmown to the operating po-
Hee of the world—the trappiag
offoct of repetition. Make the sps-
pect tell the same story often en-
ough, in harrying repetition, un-
til he iz sick of the very lies that
he is telling, and eventually, oft-
en, I think by the sheer rebellion
of the outraged subcomsclous, he
lets fall some significant little
detail which. seized upon and
followed up, may break his story
:Ihmgu = m:o;:n‘ what That-

er was to do with
Meskeil. He tried to reach Him
from a differest angle,

(To be continued tomorrow)

LAY SERMON

u_mnm

‘' Hhe-raid mersover kim, We hava
room o ledge in'’ mm‘u
Here /I an orieatal cture

which well deserves
A well just outside the old town of
Nabor; tem cameis caparisoned as
from some distant ceuntry: an
aged servant, digaified, well-
groomed; women coming and go-
ing with water pots. And one
lithe girl “very fair to look upon,”
vivacious, who pause dat \ge ser-
vant's greeting and generously
ralsed pitchers of water for h
and his camels, § =

This scene was rich In signlifi-
cange, for the servant was the mar
trimenial - agent for Abraham
seeking a wife for his son; and the
Young miss was Rebekah, daugh-
tegy of Bethuel. Willlng was she
to carry™hér pitchers of water
from the well- to the camela
trongh, and witls the true hospi-
tality ot the erient aasured the in-
quiring serwant that her home had
straw for beast and food for.man,
and room for him to lodge.

True, Rebekah was sure of her
guest, She was taking in no com-
mon hitch-hiker of the desert. The
servant’s camels and goods show-
ed his master was a man of sub-
stance. And bad be not just giv-

en her & golden sarring, and gold-
en brazelets?! No woader she in-
vited him to her fathsr’s bouse-
Bold where the camels were tend-
ed and the old man's feet were
washed, “and the mea's feet that
were with him.™

It was an Important day for Re-
bokak as she came later to resl-
fze; for she passed the test of the
old servant and became his cholce
for Isaac’s wife. The story has
made girls self-comscious ever
since, thinking thfit this may be
the day, or this the man!

Life after all is bnt a pattern
of pictures. It is & series of
sketches, & contingsous dialogue
béetween the characters. We do
not sense-its dramatic quality, yet
life is intensely dramatic all the
while. And art hangs on scenes
such as this: a girl pouring water
for thirsfy camels, a fisherman
mending his gear, a merchant
haggling with a customer,.

When we realize the drama
evea of life’s routine, its color, its
vividness, its variety, then we get
neéw interest in life. [Its dullness,
its routine drop away. Instead of
rising from bed with senses dull-
ed and hopes mute, we_ might
bounce out with eagerness, like.
Pippa to enjoy her one holiday,
keen to tasts life to the fall

MUCH & WE HADN'T

SURE IT WAS “THE OTHE
WOULDN'T HAVE HELPED
BEEN INSURED BY

T

-

BOTH
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