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A Prosperous Winter

OM reports that come trickling in it is apparent_that

this is going to be the best winter in years for the knights
of the road, the panhandlers, and the professional idlers. Cit-
jes and towns all along the way from Blaine to Tia Juana
are set in high gear for the provision of creature comforts
for those who travel by the jerk of a thumb or in lumbering
box cars. The story of grim need has touched the hearts of
well meaning citizens and the response has been such that
there is no current depression among thgse whose major oc-
cupation in life is'to dodge employment.

The other evening one of these gentlgmen paqhandlera
made us a personal call. He insisted on a private audience, ex-
plained in detail his unfortunate plight, how eager he was
to get some employment, professed experience in newspaper
solicitation, told how extremely humiliating it was to be in
such shortened circumstances, explained how he disliked to
go and ask for charity at the regular institutions. Well, we
thought to help him over the hump and offered him a chance
at work enough to give him sustenance for a little time, gave
him a coin for lodging and eats, with instructions to report
the next morning. With profuse thanks and assurance that
the advance would be repaid he departed; and he is still de-
parted. For days have come and gone, but the man has not
returned. In our experience they never do,—so we grieve but
little, and the advance was not large so we are out but little.
" Another story came to us from Seattle. A man was stand-
ing on a street corner and a fellow who seemed fairly well

dressed approached and made the customary appeal for mon-

ey for a bite to eat. The man he accosted was q_uick-yvitte'fl
and said: “Well I haven’t been able {o get gnythmg either”.
The panhandler thinking he saw a brother in the same bus-

iness said, “Well I've had pretty good luck; I've got $13.00".

Still andther story came to us of a Salem merchant driv-
ing up from southern Oregon. He picked up a hitchhiker who
was northward bound. At Cottage Grove the Salem man
stopped for a bite to eat and with brotherly kmdness‘lnﬂ_ted
his passenger to have a sandwich and cup of coffee with him.
The other refused, saying that he was receiving enough in
being given the ride. He was back when the car started, and

as they journeyed along became more confidential, finally
disclosing the fact that he had an orchard in the south, but

the going was tough so he was “working” his way fr?p tow1,1‘
to town along the highway as far as Vancouver. He “works

the towns. and said he had collected $2.45 at Cottage Grove |

while the Salem man was eating his meal. Was it a hard win-
ter? Well, not for this individual. His resourcefulness was
proving equal to the “depression”.

We do not relate these cases to make people less gh_ought-
" ful-and less generous, but to make them more critical of
chance appeals. Behind (or often in front of) ;hose cases of
real distress are others who are simply mooching their way

throwgh life, and the present is easy pickin's for them.

There is nothing that corrodes character and self-reli-
ance quite like charity. Accepted first with reluctance and ap-
parent humiliation, later it is received without thanks and
finally comes to be demanded; like the woman at Corvallis
who sent back the canned goods and demanded “fresh fruits

like other folks have”.

We must take care of the destitute, but we should pray
long and earnestly that we do not cultivate a permanent pau-

per class.

End of a Gesture

HERE remains only the pronouncement of the federal
T court accepting the findings of Judge 0 P. Coshow as
referee in the Portland street car case in which he overturns
the order of Public Service Commissioner Charles M. Thomas
for a Tc fare in Portland, to finally bury what was chiefly a
political gesture of the commissioner in an effort to comply
with the mandate of the people. If the Joseph platform was
to give free electricity without cost to the taxpayers assured-
ly it also could give street car rides at the cost of the street-
ear company. In view of previous court decisions which
have protected utilities from confiscatory rate regulation no
other decision than that now rendered by Judge Coshow could
have been expected. We do not really believe Judge Thomas
anticipated anything else; but as he had his duty to perform
to the Portlanders who made their strong protest vote against
atilities in 1930, he can now déeclare that he is absolved from
responsibility.

The ruling of Commissioner Thomas has perhaps accel-
erated the movement toward granting a new francplse.by the
city to the car company. Judge Thomas was frank in his deci-
sion, and urged the city and company to get together for the
joint solution of the problem of the street car operation now

rendered acute everywhere because of the competition of |

private automocbiles. The present ruling‘ of J udge Coshow
when finally upheld as most probably it will be, will perhaps
speed up the negotiations between the company and the city
and the franchise now under consideration be wor}:ed out, not
to‘the satisfaction of either party, but as a working compro-
mise which each must accept. )

~ We said at the time the referee was appointed that there
was no need for an extensive hearing, that the federal judges
merely sidestepped the issue, and ran up a bill of expense.
Since Coshow’s findings merely repeat past decisions in sim-
ilar cases our comment seems confirmed in what eventuated.

A Cook county judge has declared the 1928 and 1929 assess-
ments in Chicago fraudulent and inequitable and hence illegal and
has ordered them vacated. This is about the last straw for bankupt
Chicago whick doesn’t seem able to tax itself. Seldom has municipal
government in such a'large made such a complete breakdown.

Lord only knows if he is telling any of it.
e —————

The Japs have taken Chinchow. Now the Chinese will do both

eity
y Iatest to “tell the truth” about the Hard-
ing regime, Our guess is that Harry knows most all the truth but the

On fhe other hand o S
e other
these diseases lead to lnnn?;m
Thelr ultimate effect is to shock and
uddeD h:.;..hohtﬂonda of the victim.
not a savage, stalking
its victim, setting on him suddenly,
striking him down without warning
of any sort. Almost without excep-
tion, the first evidences

disastrous end. Further, practically
every allment ia curabis In its first
stage. By a change in the manner
of living, by appropriate treatment,
the otherwise Inevitable result is
avoided. -

There is @ mystery about hew te
escaps the unhappy effects or dis-
ease. Its eariy discovery is the
secret. That (s effected by a careful
physical examination.

On this New Year's Day, always
a day of good resolutions, won't you
permit me to suggest one? Have a
thorough examination made this
month. Perhaps you are not vary
busy just now. Go to see your doe-
tor. Tell him you want him to give
you an overhauling.

In all probability you are normal
in every respect, but won't it be &
comfort to know it? On the con-
trary If he finds a defect, your good
doctor friend will adviss you what
to do to get rid of it entirely.

Make this resolution on this New
Year'’s Day. You may add years to
your lifa by acting on it.

Copyright, 1971 King Features Syndicate, laa

Editorial
Comment

| _From Other Papers

THE COSHOW INDICTMENT

Though Judge Oliver P. Cosh-
ow and several other officers of
the Empire Holding corporation
have been indicted on charges of
devising a seheme to defraud in
the sale of stock, it will be dAiffi-
cult for many people to belleve
that the ex-chief justice of the su-
preme court ever deliberately con-
spired to defraud anyones. Tech-
nically guilty he may be and cen-
surable, but we Incline to the be-
llef that Judge Coshow was as
much a viectim of others as per-
haps the stock-buying public was.

Through a life time spent in
Oregon, “Ped” Coshow built up a
reputation for Integrity and he
has a long record of unimpeach-
ablé service to the state. Defeated
in the election in which he songht
to remain on the supreme bench,
prinecipally becanse he was a dem-
ocrat in a republican state, he ac-
cepted an offer to becomes presi-
dent of the newly-organized Em-
pire Holding corporation, and we
have not a doubt that he was con-
vinced that it was being organ-
{zed on sound principles. The fact
that he had spent his life aloof
from the business world may have
made him more gullible than
some men would have been, and,
it the organizers were designing
schemers, they could not have
done better than 'to persuade him
to join them. His name and rep-
utation were distinct assets.

Unless and until he has been
convicted of deliberate intent to
defraud, we shall sympathize
with him though blaming him for
not having been more on his
guard.—Astorian-Budget,

JUDGE OCOSHOW INDICTED

A group of directors in the Em-
pire Holding company have been
indicted by the grand jury
charged with conspiracy to de-
fraud. Among them is former
Chief Justice Coshow. That's
tough. Judge Coshow has lived
an honorable and upright life. He
is inherently honest. We believe
he was roped into this enterprise
the same a8 were the investors.
We believe that he would rather
sacriffee everything he has thanm
knowingly to attempt to defraud
anybody. He was not a business
man and he trusted too much to

eration In itself may be all right.
It sounds good and inmasmuch as
hundreds of conservative business
men put thelr money into -it, it
would appear that others thought
the idea of a holding company

11 right. ouly’ errer
chinning and chowing over Chinchow. : : ". think I:‘.‘. g“‘{:;. made
'.Fom Of State { long o Drovides that these cash into the emterprise. This he
sealers shall recaive $1500 a year

Dep sea‘efs nuaily. other directors who took the same
Gehihar sald the b e oath. As agp eminent lawyer, the
To Re]eased that the seslers have worked only ensteured aote B T 'll.'h:
| oo il b . | TR St s | e b Jad ot o i e

- Four deputy sealers be re- for : _
‘leased by Max Gehlhar, director wm#gmﬁ?ém ﬁmngu"x&&'&;f
-9t the state agricuitural depart- will.-be at @ standstill | perament to have a fraad indict-
Sen ‘y’"" January 1. until some adjustment s made. Jnclt on him after such a
- )j: . . >~ - .J_:-_-m'-.u - - e . -
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BITS for BREAKFAST

By R. J. HENDRICKS -

“Now you tell one;™
5T %S

Is there any one, having read
or heard Oregon history, who is
not familiar with the peculiar
character of the pioneer days
known as “Black Harris?"'

L

There was & well known gag in
later days. You would be asked,
“Do you know the three biggest
liars in Oregon?" and if your ten-
derfoot answer was in the nega-
tive, the reply would be, “Well - -
is one of them, and - = - - i3 the
other two.” In Salem the samsa
wheeze was current, with a local
man for the first and another lo-
cal man for the other two. The
writer mentions no names, for the
reason that descendants are well
known and respected—and, be-
sides, many bigger llars than the
slandered persons employed the
accusing anclent joke. But many
old timers can supply the names.

5 % 5%

But taller liars than any of
them were here in still earlier
times. They were the “Rocky
mountain men' who settled in
the valley after sllk hats were In-
vented and the fur trade pinched
out. Talk of *“losing your shirt,”
a modernized expression! They

mountains alone, and cames in
sight of what he supposed to be
a& beautiful grove of GREEN tim-
ber; but, when he approached it,
he found it to be a petrified for-
est; and so SUDDEN had been
the process of petrification, that
the green leaves were all petri-
fied, and the very birda that were
thea singing in the grove were
also petrified in the act of sing-
ing, because their mouths were
still open In the petrified state,'"
LN =, .

That story was told and retold
many thousands of times around
ploneer camptires and firesides.
“Black Harris" was one of the
principal characters of Moss's fa-
mous old time novel, ““The Prairie
Flower.” Though Harris “had no
rival” in all the charmed circle of
pioneer prevaricators, he per-
formed many unselfish acts of
high service in early Oregon—
saved the lives of the mothers and
fathers and grandmothers and
grandfathers of some of the pras-
ent leaders im our state and na-
tion, More about him later on In
this article—or series. His true
name was Moses Harrls,

- %%

Burnett related several of the
famous stories of Joe Meek, prob-
ably entitled t~ second place in
the roster of monumental liars
among the mountain men of early
Oregon, who was the hero of the
famous book “River of ths West"”
by Oregon’s greatest historian, at
least of her day. Joe tcld Burnett,
circumstantially, of an occasion
when he was out hunting, 400
miles from Brown's Hole, in the
Rockies, headquarters of his com-
pany. One night, he said, his horse
escaped—an - he started homs on
foot; but he lost the lock on his
gun, 80 he could kill no game. So
he walked all the way to camp,
and without anything to eat, ex-
cept one thistle root, and that
purged him like medicine—walk-
ed all the way, though towards

the last they had nothing in that

line to lose that would pass mus-

ter outside of a wild Indlan camp.
T % %

Peter H. Burnett, in his famous
“Recollections,”” wrote of these
most altitudinal of all prevarica-
tors in Oregon history. Quoting
Burnett sketchily: “When we ar-
rived in Oregon (with the Appls-
gate train in 1843) we found
there & number of Rocky moun-
tain hunters and trappers, who
were settled in the Willamette
valley, most of them on the Tual-
atin plains (where Burnett him-
self took his land eclaim.) . . . .
These trappers and hunters con-
stituted a very peculiar class of
men, They were kind and genial,
brave and “ospitable, and, in re-
gard to serious matters, truthful
and honest. There was no malice
in them. They never made mis-
chief between neighbor and neigh-
bor. But most of them were giv-
en to exaggeration, when relating
their Rocky mountain adventures,
They seemed fo claim the privi-
lege of romance and fable when
describing these scenes. As excep-
tions to this rule, I will mention
Judge O. Russell . . ., and Robert
Newell, Their statements cHuld be
relled upon implieitly.” (Russell
was one of the provisional gover-
nors (member of second executive
committee) of Oregon, and was
afterwards prominent in El Dora-
do ecounty, Cal., Newell’'s land
claim was at old Champoeg, and
he was a leader in many ways in
early Oregon.)

= % %

Quoting Burnett later along: “I
knew, in Missourl, the celebrated
‘Black Harris,” as he was famil-
larly called, and was frequently
in his company. He, perhaps, in-
vented the MOST EXTRAORDIN-
ARY stories of them all—and
thenceforward he had no rival

B % %N

‘““He sald that on one occasion

he was hunting In the Rocky

often become blind, fall down and
remain unconscious for some
time; then recover and pursue his
painful way; and that at last he
reached a point within 15 miles
of camp, where a comrade hap-
pened to find him and gave him a
ride the rest of the distance—and
that the whole terrible trip of 400
miles, less 15, was made in eight
days! Burnett said, not seeming
to doubt his veracity, he inquired
of Joe if he might not have made
gsome slight mistake in time while
he . wgs unconscious—that 400
mileg in eight days, with nothing
at all to eat, and being physicked
into the bargain, was the most
extradordinary feat ever perform-
ed by man.
“ %N

Burnett wrote: “He said no
man could tell how much he could
stand until he was foreed to try;
and that men were 8o healthy in
the Rocky mountains, and so used
to hard times, that they could
perform wonders!"” Mrs. Victor
told of Joe Meek's reply to a
young Englishman who, in a rath-
er affected manner. was Inquiring
of him concerning the changes
which he had seen in Oregon.
“Changes?” said Joe, wi'h the
great animation, “Why, when I
came to Oregon, Mount Hood was
a Hole in the ground!" That is
. stll current as a classie ploneer
New vlew’ lie. The two mentioned are oaly

samples of Joe's repertoire: harm-
“Do you believe there is any-|e3® arrows from his quiver shot
thing to this Leap Year stuff?” }from the long “vw which it was
was the questipn asked by States- his habit to iﬂ.‘.’.——lﬁnd stretch.
l -
man reporters Friday w23t bis brother, Stephen H. L.
isitor: “Heck no. » Who was the first person to
Buunt “,k. M.oth‘ethlnc to pass words | Puy & lot in the first town lald
about.* out in the Pacific northwest, Ore-
gon City, and also a mountalp
man, was not far behind Joe in
the “high, wide and handsome”
art of harmless prevarication. One
of Btephen’s famous stories was
of a Rocky mountain, Indian belle
with hair 18 feet long, which was
folded up every morning in the
form of a pack, and carried on the
shoulders of an attendant!
* % N

Burnett mentioned many of the
stories of the “meuntain mem;"”
but lack of space forbids further
réhearsing of theam. “There were
glants in those days,” surely—gi-
ant Hars. -

(This series will be contimued,
if omly to récord the uselul ser-
vices of “Biack Harris.")

J. B. Smith, route 2: “I don'"t
know. I've seem a good many
leap years, bat nobody got me in
one of them.”

FEW INDIANS HERE

In the Willamette wvalley
will find few Indians.

;A =

the end of his journey he would’

“The Gay Bandit ;. Border

** By TOM
GILL

SYNOPSIS

CHAPTER XX

The fragrance of her scemed very
near, and for a moment all life
scemed to wait breathless with ex-
pectancy. He took a half-step for-
ward, watching the white arm that
rose to her neck, and paused there,
His own hand covered hers. He

instant he felt the touch of swift,
light fingers in his hair. Abruptly
she swerved away,

Silence for a time. At last he
asked im a voice mot yet grownm
steady: “What would you think i
a penniless man like myself should
tell you that he loved you?”

Adela turned with a hali-sigh from
the window. *I should think it very
exciting,” she whispered.

That night for Radcliffe was like
a page torn from romance. The gar-
den, illuminated with a myriad tiny
lanterns, had been thrown open, and
since dusk the villagers streamed in
and out, dancing on the flagstones
to the music, laughing among the
shadows, feasting and drinking, a
constant flow of color and eager
gaiety. It was their day of happi-
ness, of rest from toil and from
fife’'s implacable demands, and ghey
gave themselves whole-heartedly to
the moment with its song and
laughter.y

A few Yaqui Indians, tall and un-
bending, stood in their blankets,
watching the women dancing to the
soft music, while their own long-
haired stolid squaws squatted at
cakes that Morales's servants of-
their feet, silently accepting the
fered ‘them.

“Straight, clean - limbed, untamed
fellows, these Yaqui,” Don Bob was
saying. “These at least our host has
never brought under his thumb. Mo-
rales’s reign’ends with the foothills
and his domination goes no farther
than the docile, lowland people.
There is something in the mountains
that breeds freedom and impatience
with servitude. The slaves of the
world have always come from the
lowlands.”

But Ted wasn't listening. Instead
he was watching Adela, who, in her
role of hostess to these strangely as-
sorted guests, moved quictly among
them, giving the children little pres-
ents, giving gracious words to all
And always, as if she were some-
thing more than mortal, the hats of
all the peons swept the dust before
her, and the women as she passed
reached out and reverently touched
the fringe of her Spanish shawl
They followed her with their eyes,
smiled when she smiled, each cager
for a word or nod.

“How she is loved,” Ted mur-
mured.

Bob nodded. “With good reason.
She loves them. If El Coyote only

as if suddenly

sion.”

all, they are like little children. They
because she is beautiful and
kind to them,*and so they endure
e slavery Morales puts upon them."
A quiet footstep sounded behind
and Morales was offering them
his cigarette case. “These, too, are
from Spain,” he told them. )
“] was wondering just now,” said
Bob, as he held a match for his host,
“if you realized the formidable en-
that Adela must be to El

“Enemy?”

“] mean the love these peons have
for her. Might it not be this love
of theirs that keeps them loyal and
holds many from joining the Coy-
ote’s band?”

Morales barked a short laugh. ":]t
is fear, not love, with these vermin,
my friend. The one thing that helps
keep them is that‘here their best in-
terest liecs. They were born to be
slaves and to nced masters who are
stronger than they. You must for-
get such w sentiment when deal-
ing with people, sefior.” Then,
remembering, be
handed a:piece of folded paper to
Don Bob. “A rider has just brought
this,” the Spaniard told him. “He
waits outside.”

With a lutl; frown Bo: ﬁe’open
the paper, and as he rea rown

. He looked up and tapped
the message with his finger,

“This may take me away for an
hour or more—with your permis-

Morales bowed. *I had feared as
much. Your rider brought a setidled
horse.® And as Bob hurried down
the walk he turned again to Ted
“We were speaking of how to handle
these people. You see those gates?”
He led Radclife to where the tall
iron gates hung open. “More than
one man has been chained to them
as a lesson in behavior.”

“Have they no other use?” Rad-
cliffe asked. .

"“No longer. I hope they mever
will, Once my forefathers found
need of them im repelling attacks,
Still, this hacienda would make a
rather strong fortress with those
gates closed.”

Ted looked up curiously. “But they
only hang on those hinges. A strong
man could lift them off.”

Incredulously the Spaniard raised
his shoulders, "A strong man in-
deed—perhaps Jito or yourself might
do that Yet 1 remember—"

The words were lost in the mad-
dened pounding of horses’ hoofs. Be-
yond the gate a hatless rider had
pulled his pony to a halt. Flinging
himself from the saddle, he ran
toward them, then catching sight of
Adela, threw himself to his knees
before her. His upturned face was
dust-stained, and in the light of the
lanterns it gleamed with sweat and
with a darker streak of blood. The
man was speaking to her quickly, in-
sisténtly, his face upturned im sup-
plication. Once he raised his hand
and grasped her shawl, and now the
girl had put both hands before her
eyes and swerved. The silenced
crowd of peons was falling back, and
through them Morales and Radcliffe
pushed their way to the girl's side.

Adela turned am agonized face
toward them. Ia supplication bher
arms reached out to her uncle,

“The vaqueros,” she criea. “This
man says that Jito's wvaqueros are
raiding the village, that they have
broken into the cantina and are driv-
ing the people through the streets.
He says they arc wild with drink and

he is afraid for the women. Make
Jito send them away.”

Slowly Morales turned toward the
knecling man, Deliberately he put
his foot on the peon’s shoulder and
kicked him into the dust

“Only that?” he asked contemptu-
ously. “Por Dios, if I carried a whip
1 would cut you to ribbons. Is this
some wayside inn that you should
rush upon me and my guests with
your whining? Get back to your
whimpering people. Never once have
my men ridden among you but you
have come crying with fright to me.”
He put his arm about the girl's
shoulder and made as if to tumm
away, but suddenly Adela’s eyes
blazed. Her slender figure stiffened.

“l will not have it. Mother of
God, is there no end to the madness
of those vaqueros of yours? This
time, my uncle, we will make an end
of it."

To Ted it secmed that suddenly
into her voice had come some note
fina! and resolute, She flung Mo-
rales’s hand from her shoulder.

“1 will not have these péople made
sport of by a drunken horde of cow-
boys. Do you understand me? I
will not have it. [ am going down
to the village, No, you cannot stop
me, my uncle.”

Her car was standing at the end
of the broad driveway, and, throw-
ing off her shawl, she ran and flung
open the door. Without a word the
two men jumped to the running-
board, and in another minute the lit-
tle cay was racing down the dusty,
bumpy road. Alrcady above the hum
of the engine shouts came to them
from the village, and now a volley of
shots rattled far down the street.

The girl redoubled her speed.

“Dios,” muttered Morales. “This
thing they call impetuous youth may
break all our necks before the night
is done.”

The street was filled with riding
men, great swarthy fellows with red
and purple shirts and chaps chosen
especially for the fiesta. Picked men
—Jito's vaqueros. They rode not
only in the street but upon the nar.
row pavements, singing and shout-
ing. laying about them with their
rawhide quirts. One had driven his
pony among the wares of a small
fruit store and contentedly watched
the horse munching apples and pears,
while the helpless proprietor stood
by, altermately murmuring curses
upon the vaqueros and prayers to his
saints. As the car swung around the
corner, one of the cowboys, lurching
a lictle in his saddle, began shooting
at the lanterns with indifferent suc-
cess. He swore loudly at each un-
successful shot. Farther on rose a
roar of deep laughter, and the rattle
of shattered glass.

As if on some secret mission the
main body of Jito's vaqueros were
pushing steadily on toward the far-
ther end of the village, leaving be-
hind them a trail of wreckage and
destruction. Suddenly from beyond
the village the sky blazed and a
shower of sparks flew upward
toward the ‘stars. The vaqueros
spurred forward, and with flashing
eyes Adela looked at her uncle,

“They have fired Dominguez
ranchhouse,” she cried, and sped out
the hard-baked road. As the car
topped a rise Ted saw a solitary
dwelling outlined in the lurid glare
of flames. But the ranchhouse itself
was not burning. Two stacka of hay
were ablaze, and as the car swung
toward them the roar of flames grew
louder. Already a crowd of half.
drunken vaqueros rode madly about
the solitary ranchhouse, while from
the village streamed the rest of Jito's
dreaded band, yelling and smapping
their quirts, eager for whatever new
entertainment the night might afford.

(Te Be Continued)

WINTER TAKES T
FINAL 1531 FLING

(By The Associated Press)

Winter took its final fling at
1931, a year of generally mild
weather, with an onslaught
Thursday along a front covering
15 western states, Only one death
was reported.

The passing year was awept out
in swirls of show, sleet and rain in
the wide expanse between the Ca-
nadian border and the Texas pan-
handle. The storm ranged east-
ward from the Pacific coast to the
Mississippl walley, leaving drifts
as high as 25 feet in some sections
of Idaho, blocking highways,
grounding airplanes, endangering
human life and catching livestock
away from shelter. In some parts
of western Nebraska snow was
drifted over the housetops.

The fury of the cold last night
had reached far eastward into the
Dakotas and Minnesota where
communication lines were broken
by sleet driven by heavy winds.
The extreme western section ex-
perienced moderating weather,
sun haviang replaced rain In parts
of California.

Holiday Period
Passes Without
Fire Casualties
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the annual comvention of the
Northwest retailers, which will be
held there on January 3, 4, 6 and
6. After the convention he will
visit the Buster Brown factory
at Bt. Louls, Mr. King expects
to be away for two weeks.

Here’s Chance
For City to Get
Greater Revenue

If the improbable should hap-
pen and the Marion-Polk coun-
ties bridge across the Willamstte
river should be washed away, the
city of Salem might profit there-
by, scrutiny of old ordinances re-
veals,

A measure dating back to the
bridgeless and ferry era many
years ago provides for collection
of an annual licenss fee for ferry
boats operating on the river. The
ordinance has mnever been re-
pealed.
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FORBES T0 RESIGN
A3 ENVOY T0 TOKYD

WASHINGTON, Jan. 1—(AP)
—W. Cameron Forbes, American
ambassador te Tokyo, has in-
formed the state department’ of
his intention to resign as soon as
he can be spared from his du-
ties. He has mentioned a twe
months’ period as the marximum
he would ecare to gpend in the
Japanese capital.

State department officials were
reluctant to discuss the subject.
They regarded it is a delicate
one in view of the part the Unit-
ed States has played in the dip-
lomatic moves relating to the
Sino-Japanese troubles and the
necessity of the American eéem-
bassy malintaining the full force
of its normal influence as an im-
portant mission in Tokyo.

However, department officials
scouted suggestions that the am-
bassador was at odds with Secre
tary Stimson over gquestions of

policy in the Manhurian situa=
tion.
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