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in his entourage will make a pilgrimage ;
-'1:: s:::u:'le Free Power. But it will not be free power without

. right-of-way opinions split forty ways. As the Woodburn In-

. _‘tations to read cypress from Georgia.
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“No Favor Sways Us; No Fear Shall Awe”
From First Statesman, March 28, 1851
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Free Power, at Last!

T last the campaign prowmises are to be fulfilled. Free

power without cost, the famous campaign _shibboleth is

to be translated into reality. Govgz;nor Mge?‘ hérgsdilf a:!:iidi;
rson, wi 4 d Senator B. L. A

in Brbicnlynesot B b to Washington, there

cost to the taxpayers. The government would have to foot the
bill and assess the eost to the taxpayers. e s
i little imagination however see & MOV
mge:eg:l:ﬁhan Electrie in this pilgrimage to Washington.
Has not Gov, Megier been approache{.i with referel_lce to run-
ning for vice president on a ticket with Sen. Norris for p{oes-
ident, a third party ticket if you please; t}}E bull frog hop-
ping to the tune of “My Country 'tis of thee™?

tory t

What better chance then for Henry Hanzen to get his
principal tbefore the country than through this march to
Washington to meet the national exponents of ftheﬂ same doc-
trines which have here proven political dynamite? And Se.ni
Norris may be looking for some one v:'ho can be fma_nem
angel to the foundling party; only running for the pres_lden- .
‘cy or the viee presidency would be far more of a (H:am on |
the bank balance than getting the Oregon governorship. L -

We shall see what we shall see. }\ e did not know that
Sen. McNary needed any help in trussing up the board ot: en-
gineers. But Gov. Meier's trip may work well as a publnc:t;\)
move for the Columbia dam, and of course in this year 19?-_.
with its prospect of political thunder showers, there is no t% I-
ing where the lightning will strike, and anvone with ambi-
tions should get his lightning rod up.

Moltzner Convicted

victory for the people of Oregon and for the p}'es:ent afi-
A ministration of the corporation departmeujc is seen.in
the conviction of Jay Moltzner, former managing director
of the Guardian Building and Loan association, who was
charged with unlawfully lending the funds of. the Guardian
company. Here was a man who took the savings of thous-
ands of people and through illegal handling of funds robbed
them of their substance. Such breach of trust,—altogether
too common it is now revealed—deserves not only- the full
application of the law, but deserves the moral scorn of an
aroused citizenship.

The cities have been full of these clever, unscrupnlpns
gentry who have lived by their wits, have beerg paras;tes
sucking the life-savings of thousands of people.. Glib promises
bave been all they have offered. Unfortunately the people
who thought they were protected by the safeguards of the
state wake up to find their interest betrayed. o

There must be increased caution by investors in the
placing of their funds. Why trust some stranger who makes
gilded promises? Men who devote their lives with all dili-
gence and honesty to the handling of the funds of other peo-
ple find it very difficult to do so and still make modest earn-
ings for the investors and reasonable compensation fqr their
own services. How then can others make seven, e,lght or
more per cent over a long term of vears? They can’t do it,
except in very rare cases, The investing public must learn
to steer clear of new deals rigged up to get their money.

A:Call 1o Civie Duty

HERE is a call to civic duty in the appeal- for jobs for

men and women. What WORK can YOU give? Men-and
women (don’t forget there are women who need worlke foo)
need work., Without work they must have charity. For men
and women must not be allowed tp suffer. .

So scores of loyal men and women got out in the_ Snow
and rain yesterday to call from house to house soliciting
jobs from householders, extra work, if you please, =o needy
and worthy men might earn daily bread and provision for
clothing and shelter.

What did YOU do? _ _

The majority of people in Salem live snugly, in warm
homes, have plenty to eat, their bodies are clothed in com-
fortable and attractive garments. They have suffered noth-
ing at all in the physical necessities of living. They may be
poorer, their automobiles may be a year older, but they have
not really suffered. And the majority of people hgre can
make some contribution in the way of work provision for
others,

It is the citizen’s duty—it is also his opportugity to show
himself a decent and worthy member of the community.

Right-of-Way Debate
NE thing the people here seem to be agreed on, and that
is the desire for a thirty-foot paved highway to Portland
designed so later it can be enlarged to a four-lane road which
is as the ultimate solution of growing traffic
density on this important roadway. But when it comes to

-~

dependent says:
“And still the controversy rages over detalls, of the pro-
posed improvement of the highway between Oregom City and
" Salem. The 60 foot right-of-way is sufficient. The 80 foot right-
‘of-way s not sufficient. There should be two roads with a strip
between. There should be just one road. The edges should be
ttled. The edges should not be tiled. The state should buy the
additional right-of-way. The county should buy the mew right-
of-way. And so on, far into the night.” _

Perhaps the communities, having gotten the consent pf
the commission to a 30-foot roadway, should leave the details
up to the commission. Unless we do dissension may hold up
the job for months, We do not want another Portland-to-the-
sea impasse,

Let's all move to Chicago. No tates there. It ouzht to be the
*eal haven for our two-fisted fighters of high taxes like Zorm and
W. A, Jomes and Lambert and Custer Ross. But no one is rushing
to live in Chicago because nobody is paying taxes in that city, In-
siead the very fact is set down as a great calamity. The point we
want to drive in is that a town without taxes is no paradise, that if
we are going to have governmental service we musi pay for it,

A newsboy's call is a veritable rite. It combines with artistic
skkill the yodel of a Swiss mountaineer and the basso of a Mis-
sourl hired hand calling the hogs. The newsie fills his lungs with air,
tilts back his head, then gives his cry, wheolly unintelligible, This
orgy over, he chirps out in perfectly clear English, “paper, mister?”

—— e e

Federal architects have certainly thrown conservatism to the
winds. Besides putting gargoyles on postoffices now they ave dolling
up interiors. At Bend they are going to use knotty pine for interior
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January 16, 19007
Papers of incorpesmation were
filed yesterday for the institution

of & series of savings banks im[

varions Oregon cities. The incor-
porators were Messrs. H. 8. My-
ars, F'. N. Myers and M. 8§ Myers,
wealthy San Francisco bankers.

“The financial condition of the
state was never bettar im its hfs-
now, there being no
fnd ness of amy kind out-
standing against it,"” Governor
Chamberlain declared yesterday
in his address to the legislature

The #fishing in the Columbia
river i® to be regulated and the
shooting of game indiseriminate-
Iy is to be stopped, if resole-

tlons presented to the legislature

L are turned into bills and become

law,

Jdanuary 16, 1922 ;

will™

“The Melody Minstrels”
hold the boards at the Oregon

atate penitentlary, five nights of
the coming week.

WASHINGTON — Facts nudi'
figures were presented by Pro-
hibition Commissioner Haynes

yesterday te show that the 18th |

amendment {8 being enforced.

The new “peace’” dollar was
on display in Salem yesterday.
On the new coin Liberty looks
a trifle more up-to-date in the
coll of her hair and the fact that
she" has her ears covered. The
Amerfean eagls on the obverse
side looks more peaceful, its
wings calmly folded. Instead of
clutching spears, it grasps =a
wreabh of flowers.

Editonal
Comment

and something more than 600 were
in attendance. Thare were street

astonishing number and wvarlety.

caslonally has been identified with
publie life, He has been a member
of the public service commlission

tative and senator in the state leg-
islature. Twice he has been a dele-
gate to republicam national con-
ventions. But these, we think, are
minor distinctions, when the tes-
timony of Hal Patton's birthday
recaeption is considered.

in Salem, and making friends of

simple friendship. And the making

of friends is .the golden gift It
bears witness to tolerance, and .
generosity, and kindHness, and
fine character, as nothing else

- Paneling. The pine is native to Bend. One would expect the specifi-

- - —

From Other Papers

e

The hook reller of Salem, Ha!-1
D. Patton, was host to a few of
his friends on his 80th birthday—

cleaners and federal judges, and
merchants, and clerks, and state
officlals, and judges of the state
courts, and members of the ecity
ecouncil—of which body Mr. Pat-
ton has long been a member—and
all sorts of persons from many
walks of life. The only qualifica-
tlon a guest need have was to be
a friend of Hal Patton. What an

In a modest way Mr. Patton oc-

and has served also as represen-

He has
been selling books for forty years

whom he asked mo more, than

might do.

The Oregonian wishes to convey
to Mr. Patton, book seller, its sin-
cere congratulations on the occa-
sion of his 60fh birthday.—Port- |
land Oregonian. '

New Views

Statesman reporters yesterday
went about town inguiring:
“How do you llke the snow?”
The answers:

Lillie Madsen, Silverton States-
man correspondent: ““Oh, I don’t.
Why? It’s too messy.”™

Panl Hendricks, realtor, alder-
man: “Fine”

David G, Dragér, county treas-
urer: “I'm not strong for it. I
used to be but I got over it."

Eva Roberts, clerk, assessor's
office: "Fine.”

Miss Tansy Nieswander, bausi-
Ress woman: “Oh, no; but we
have to take it.”

Mrs. Willilam Rush, homemak-
er: “Oh, I like It, but I am glad
when it is gone.”

Willlam Wilsomn, janitor: *“I
don't know; I've been too busy
to get out in 1t

John W. Smith, recent east-
erner: "“Not very well; it's the
first snow I've seen sinee I left
the east. Anyway, it isn't 28 de-
grees below here.”

Mrs. Bianche Allen,
retary: I hate it!”

C. A. merchant :
don’t like it."™ .

|Dai|y Thought

“Where law ends ivranny be-
gins.”" —Willlam Pitt.

office seec-

|

SOCIETY ELECTS

MONMOUTH New officers
for the Dorcas soeiety of the
Christian church are: President,
Mrs. C. A. Fammel; secretary,
Mrs. A. C. Powers; treasurer,
Mrs. H. K. Sickafoose; chairman
membership committee, Mrs. Iris
Powell; chairman visiting com-
mittee, Mrs. A, Cooper.

CLASS ELECTS

MONMOUTH —Mrs. .. D. EI-
liott's class in mmusic apprecia-
tion enjoyed an afternoon of Chi-
nesé music at her home Satur-
day aftergoon. Connie Riddell
was chosen president, and Im-
molene De Armond, secretary, at
the business sesslon. Mrs. Roden-
baugh fis assisting Mrs, Ellott

rand I went np to vizit my uncles,
| Henry and Phil Davis. I took my

with direction of the class work.
e
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Sunday: “Grover Cleveland !lnnge'd two men”.
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BITS for BREAKFAS

TUncla Jos not sorry:
" "=

You will find in the Balem eity
directory: “Baldwin, Annom J.
(Nellife G.) home rear 2450 W.
Nob Hill.L” Mr. Baldwin is the
well known auctioneer. Under the
headineg, “Marion in the Mirror.”
Rose B. Marsh conducts a column
in tha Chronlele, Marion, Indlana,
a city 70 miles northeast of In-

THE FRIENDS OF HAL PATTON | djanavolls. The last census gaye

Marion 24,496 peoplsa; abont 2 -

000 1less tham Salem’s 26 2886,
That column In a reeent issue
read:

= % %

“The following humorous latter
a few years ago to the late Bd-
gar M. Baldwin by Annon, or
‘Specs’ Baldwin is typlcal of the
writer. For if ‘Specs’ wasn't hu-
morous he wasn't anything. A
few decades ago he was one of
the best known young men In
Marion. For many yeara before
going west he was a salesman in
one of the local dry goods estab-
lishments, and enjoyed a Wwide
clrele of friends. His leiter, in
part, is as follows:

% %%

“ ‘T recall incidents from hear-
ing my father relate them. He
was born March 30, 1810. When
a boy he learned the hatter's
trade at Richmond, Indiana. My
grandfather came to this coun-
try in 1830, my father being 20|
years of age at the time. Thay
struck camp on the shores of
IL.ake Galatia to get feed for their
cattle, as there was soma prairie
grass around the lake. As soon
as he gained his majority father

- By R. J. HENDRICKS

walked through the woods by the
ald of a compass and the blazes
on the trees to Fort Wayne, where
hea entered 80 acres of land, later
known as the McDonald farm. He
afterward entered 80 acres south
of Fairmount.
% % %

“ I renfember when 1 was a |

small boy we llved in Jonesboro,

Sunday pants along. I was to start
home in time to get thers before
night. I stopped at Falrmount to
play with Micah Baldwin's bovs,
They wera ‘wild and woolly and
full of fleas and hard to enrry be- |

low the knees,” when it came to !9

rough-and-tumble play, T forgot|
it was getting late. It was sumn-|
down when I left the boys and |
started down the pika afoor, w}lh'r
my extra pants tied up with a
strap hung over my back.

* % %

“ I got along until I came to
Back Creek graveyard, where now
is the resting place of my father
and mother, grandparents on both
sides, also some of my sisters and
brothers, and many other rela-
tives and friends. I saw the white
tombstones loom up in the dArk,
also &8 white eow lylng down close
to the fence. I shied over to the
east gide of the pike, keeping my
eye on the white cow, but did not
see & black cow lying on the east
side, and T ran up against her
and fell over her, when she
jumped up and bawled. I thought
the devil had me sure. ] threw
away my pants and have not seen
them to this day. If you know of
any ong finding them please send
them to me. I am in need of a
good pair of Sunday breeches. ""

e D

A. J. Baldwin left Marion im
1885 and lived In South Dakota
until 21 years ago, when he came
to Salem. He says 51 of his fath-
ér's and brothers first cousins
grew up and had families of thelr
own—and, strange to relate, he
himself waz in Salem in time to
attend the funerals of the last
three of them to pass away. One
of them, Tristran Coggeshall, was
for 40 years président of the bank
at West Branch, lowa, where Her-
bert Hoover, president of the
United States, was born. A few
years ago, Mr. Coggeshall died in
Salem in his 80th vear, and was
buried here. His daughter, Alice
E. Edmundson, lives at 2709
South Commercial street,

% -

His sister, Esther Townsend,’
mother of Watson Townsend,
membar of the Salem e¢ity couneil,
dled here a few years ago and
rests in a local cemetery.

T % %

The third, a brother of A. J.'s
father, Charles Baldwin, a re-
tired Quaker minister and yearly
superintendent of the ehurches of
that denomination, died and was
buried here about 10 years ago.

S % %

James Baldwin, author of the

famous Baldwin school readers,

| ehureh

was a Yirst cousin of his father. |

— —

He was with the American Book
company, New York, for 50 years,
and 30,000,000 of his school
books were sold. He also wrots a
book with _the titls, “In My
Youth,” that i8 on the shalyes of
thousands of libraries, besides a
number of others, along edura-
tional lines

= % %

Ax. J. Baldwin remembers Uncle
Cannon, the famous Illinois
mzressman, so long speaker of
liouse of representatives T
fathior of Uncle Joe was an orplia
bo¥. and he was raised by one of
the Baldwins, who were all
nearly all Quakers He
brought from North Carolina te
Wayne county, Indiana, as a mat-
ter of course, when he grew uap,
married a Quaker girl, and Un-
cle Joa was horn Into that denom-
fnation,
-

" %

But when Uncle Joe came to
choose for himself a bride, he
went outs{de the denomination—
as they say in political eirclas in
Washington, “got off the reser-
vation.” And In those davs that
was the next thing to commiiting
a crime, In a settlement of Quak-

ers— )
e
For the reader who knows his
Bible, as it s assumed all the
plous persons who peruse (hils
column deo, is familiar with the
verse in Paul's second letter to
the firat Christian churech in an-
clent Corlnth, sixth chapter, 14th
versa, which admonishes:-
s S
‘“Be y& not unequally voked to-
gether with unbalievers: for
what fellowship hath righteous-
ness with unrighteousness® and
what communion hath lght with
darkness?"
4. 5

)
Ths members of Unele Joe's
took those words as
meaning just what they say, and
when a brother married outside
tl;a fold. he was a subject for dis-
ciplive. Or a sister, either, it is
to be presumed. So a committee
went to lahor with Unecle Joe,
though he had not then attained
to the dignlty of the nnclieship
title bectowed upon him when he

“»

had -zathered other grear honors
nd attributes of fame. Now, it
seemed that if such a revaleitramt

offender would only express sor-
row acd repentancs, [t was cus-
tomary, after certain forms. to
restore him to fellowship in full
standing.
s NN

It is related. as A. J. Baldwin
remembers the story, that his
church brothers asked Jos Can-
non, with the customary thees and
thous of the old fashioned Quak-
ers, if he was sorrv. Would he ex-
presa repeuntance’ And his an-

swer?
%N

He said he had beem married
only six weeks, and was so far not
sorry; In fact, was well satisfied.
Wonld they please come back in
six months, when he might be
able to give them a better ans-

wer?
e
Whether Uncle Joe was
“churehed” or remained in the
fold, deponent saith not. But it is
his belief that he was “chureh-

ed,” and remalned out of the
fold.

oI ARTING CLUBS
AT RURAL SCHOOLS

RICKEY, Jan. 15.—8. Botts is
serving oa the cireuit court jury
this term of court.

Supervisor of Rural Schools
Harding visited the school Wed-
nesday and left cards for 4-H club
meémbers. So far this year Mar-
garet and Hazel Mages have en-
rolled. for the work.’

N. J. Bowers, who was born
near Zanesville, 0., named for
Col. Ebenezer Zane, great-grand-
father of Zane Grey, celebrated
his 83d birthday at his West Ba-
lem home a few days age.  Mr.
Bowers is the father of Nifa Bow-
ers Raymond of this place and
Hattie Bowers Boling of Beihel.

Friends of Susan Caplinger will
be glad to know that she is much
improved after being very fll at
a Salem hospital with pneumonia,
Mrs. Caplinger was a prominent
member of this community for
several years. She now owns and
makes her homa on a farm near
Turner.
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Bandit o Border

" By TOM
GILL
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CHAPTER XXXII

nothing else here.”
“What do they say?”
“Everything. Some say he is
Jito's master. Some say that Jito is
waiting for a chance to tear your
Americano apart. They say too he
is in love with Adela Morales.” She
stopped, with a cigarette half-way
to her lips. “That might be fatal”
Bob nodded. He raised one of
those long white hands to his lips.
“All the secrets of the border come
fo you, little Aan, soner or later.”
She looked about her at the heav-
ily draped room. “Always secrets.
There are times when every man
will talk to a woman of the thing

or |
was

nearest him, and so I learn. I think
the very ghosts of secrets must cling
about every corner of this room, and
behind every tapéstry. Most of them
are sad little animportant secrets,
but .some of them bave the power
to wreck human Hves. And all these
tales that men bring me are at the
dispasal of this imperious Don Bob.
Not,” she added, “because 1 care*a
dama gbout his barder crusade—I
merely bappen to love him.”

Suddenly she lauglied. “Last night
that young Mexican captain of cav-
alry was downstairs. It is he who
tells me their plans against you. All
next week they are to wait in force
along the Verdi road down by the
mesa. He was still very angry be-
cause the major let that peon es-
cape.”

Bob smiled. “The major didn't. I
came back and released him." His
eyes grew thoughtful. “So they're
going to hunt along the Verdi road.
When Manuel comes tomorrow, get
him word for he band to keep back
in the foothills. Tell him that on
Thursday I lead them in a raid"
Bob turned toward the girl Tand
smiled gravely down at her. “If you
only knew how indispensable you
are in every way." His hand touched
her shoulder. “And how desirable.”

The woman's body thrilled a little
at his touch, and & mist played be-
fore her eyes. “\What [ tell is noth-
ing. You know | would do anything
for you.”

The man said nothing, but walked
across to the dressing table and took
one of her lomg cigarcttes. He
stretched out comfortably on her
chaise lounge.

“Have you ever heard ot any
piece of land owned in the name of
Radcliffe?”

She shoox her heaa.

“Probably it doesn't exist, but
Ted thinks his father bought land
here in the old days. He has sent
back East for maps and records. In
the meantime, keep those pretty
cars open.” He smiled. “You know,
of course, that Blount’s men are
still after" me?”

Ann Reed laughed. “That must
give you grave coscern.”

“It has clements of danger. One
of them is that any traitors in
band. would be more likely to give
information to Blount than
would to the Mexican saldiers,
have greater comfidence in Blount’s
ability to protect them, and they
kmow that if he promises a reward
he will pay. The major has let it
jout that someone in the band already
feels the itch for Morale's gold. He
may know much or little. He may
Be able to ruin me. Tell Manunl
what I have seid—have him send
‘anyome he may suspect to me.” Bob
sipiled reflectively. *I should not
like to kill this dog withoat good
cause. But neither can 1 wait until
it is too late™

“And if you find him?"”

"My dear, what could I do? This
is not work for sentimentalists. For
two years | have existed: because I
steike first. That is a fundamental
rule of warfare, and this is border
warfare, 50 when I mast I am a
killer. Does that disturb you, iy
dear?”

There came again to the gir! that
look of submission and utter yield-
ing to this man,

“How little you know women.
Nothing you do disturbs me. To
e your little finger is worth more
than the life of all yoor band, fer I
find you in every way perfect”

Bob rose and, walking to where
she stood, took her face in his
hands. For a long time he looked
down into her great black eyes.
Then at last he shook his head.
“You make me wonder, Ann, why
all this loveliness and youth of yours
should find me in any way desirable,
and you make me wonder, too, what
all this loveliness and youth of yours
is ultimately destined for"

Ann laughed. “Old, old man,” she
mocked.

“Old enough.”

“One is never old if one loves.
That is your tragedy, Bob, you have
mnever really loved. If you could give
yourself as [ give myself, freely, hap-
pily, and utterly, yon would never
be old. Why have you never loved,
really?”

The man patted her cheek and for
answer lighited anotter cigarette.
“When you were aboat five years
old, I had aiready learned a little
about this thing called love. The
girl who taught me that dangerous
wisdom decided at last that there
were better men in the world than
I. So she chose a better one. And
since then, little Ann, life has never
scemed a very important or vital
business, except in the game [ am
playing now. That may be why [
can’t seem to fall in love.”

He smoked for a time. “Love, |
think, has come to this Radcliffe
boy, and that way danger lies. Ma-
rales suspects it. Jito suspects.
Once they are certain—or once they
believe Adela cares for him,”"—Bob
shrugged his shoulders—*“Morales
will issue orders.”

*Does your gian. foreman know
you are Coyote?

“I never want him to know. What
I do is my own affair. I can't drag
him into it. The kid has had a hard
enough road since he came here, |
want him to go on as foreman for
Den Bob—whatever comes.”

“But he must koow sometime,
Ml“ L ]

“When it s all over.”

"And that will be?”

“Socn. One way or another it will
all be over soon. Either | win or [
lose. I think the border is ready to

s

declare itself and follow me. Al-

Feady 1 i:ld :ullllut:nc to strike—one
Success a country will fols
low us. And if we hil——:, .

“Ves?™

-r‘n" I shall kidnap Mendoza’y
star singer and take ber to some
tropical island where there are ne
bandits or pesos or tyranny, except
the tyranay of love.”

Submissively she laid her dark
head on his arm. “And I could have

myiyou all o myself,” she m
*Bob, Srmued.

!mntindofth:ﬂnu!u
of men and their hates and secrets.
What does it matter about these
pcons, whether they are free or
slaves? Always something is telling
me all this is so vain—and it is only
love that matters™

Bob smiled. He looked dawn at
Ber with a vast tenderness. “Ann®
he told her, “I sometimes suspect
you of sentiment. Now I must
Tell Manue! to be watchful” ﬁ:
?md her long, delicate fangers.

Again I put my life in these pretty
white hands™ \

“And if these pretty white hands
should betray you?”

He shrugged. *I should say that
too would be part of the great game,
Yet even then it would sadden me
%o destroy this lovely body of yours,
for T am realfy very fond of you.”

“I wonder,” she questioned. *“I
wonder i you are really fond of
anyone.”

From the open door Don Bob
smiled back. “There are one or two
people I have a great weakness for,
Ann mia, and you are the loveliest
of them all”

For a long time after the door had
closed, the girl sat staring into the
mirror before her. At last she
smiled, and once again she touched
tbpsﬂ Iips of hers with deepest car-
mine,

L

As summer gave way to autumn,
the whole border about Verdi found
itself girding for war. News of ap-
proaching revolution from Mexico
City added to the unrest. AN knew
that if the Mexican government
should fail, or find its own hands
filled with revolution, Morales wou'd
have to depend on his own vaqueros
alone. So both cides made ready,
quietly but steadily, and men rode
the Mexican ranges cautiously, not
knowing friend from foe.

From time to time the war departe
ment prodded the iitle major to see
that he would . .t slacken in his
pursuit of El Coyote. And although
Blount hunted early and late, fol-
lowing every wvagrant ciwe, he had
only the memory of long, futile pur-
suits through the san-baked desert
as a reward for all his effor:s. Aunt
Clara was the chief beneficiary.

“It's doing the major a world of
good,” she said more than once, to
his discomfort. “The dear man's
figare is absolutely seductive, and
his digestion is strong as an os-
trich’s agam. These little games of
hide-and-seck are making a new man
of him. | wonder if El Coyote
knows he's being chased? It has
never interfered with his activities.”

But, as a matter of fact, it had

Don Bob, throughout that torrid
summier, had spent long days back
in the Mexican hills, lLying his
plans, keeping his band scattered in
little groups that dared mcet only
for an ocgasional raid and a quick
retreat to the hills again,

One morning in late winter found
Ted with old Manuel, driving a herd
of cattle to water on the Mexican
side. Manuel jogged tirelessly along
on his thin pomy, shouting at the
straggling cattle, swearing fine Span-
ish oaths as the eclouds of choking
dust drifted upward and enveloped
them. At last he pointed before him.

“Down there it is, Sefior Ted. Be-
yund that arroyo is the waterhole,
Let us rest there now, and by eves
ning we shall make the higher coun-
try where grass is better.”

(Te Be Uontinued)
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KEIZER, Jan. 17.—The_Kelzer
gschool board met at the school-
house Thursday night to zelect a
teacher to fill the vacancy made
by the resignation of Mrs, Sadle
Costello, who leaves for Longview,
Wash,, early (n February. The
teacher chosen was Mrs. R. F, Po-
lanski of Salem, who comes high-
ly recommended for the third and
fourth grade work.

Mrs. Arthur Holden was hostess

for the Ladles” Ald at her home
Thursday afternoon. The time was
spent In sewing for the Wilfred
Weathers family, who lost every-
thing in a fire which destroyed
the house in which they lived on
the Lonls Lachmund ranch.

Present wers Mrs. Clarencs
Poole, Mrs. M, F. B..ven, Mrs, F,
E. Evans, Mrs. W, E, Savage, Mrs,
Ben Claggett, Mrs. H. L. Olden-
burg, Mrs. F. 8. Mc(Call, Mrs. Car-
roll Poole, Mrs. J. C. Ackman,
Mrs. G. N, Thompson, Mrs. J. E.
Bartruff, Mrs. R. B, McClay, Miss
Rae Kinkald, Miss Lols Kéefer,
Miss Irma Keefer, Mrs. G. W.1
Browning, Mrs, 2. W. Beecroft
and Mrs. Arthur Holden. J

Mrs. Poole, Mrs. Beecroft and
Miss Kinkald assisted in serving.

Word has beem recelved from
Mrs. Hay Betser, who is In Port-
land, that Mr. Betzer underwent
a secoud operation at the veterans
hospital Welnesday, and ls get-
ting on nicely although mot yet
out of danger. He will have to re-
main aé the hospital f>r four eor
five weeks.

-—

Daily Health Talks

By ROYAL S. COPELAND, M. D.

RECEIVE many letters re-

questing advice about nervous-

ness. “l am nervous. What
shall I do about my nerves?” is the
appeal in most of these letters.

Usually there aré marked digestive
disturbances, with sour taste in the
mouth, belching, beartburn and con-
stipation.

Victims of nervousness compiain
of feeling depressed. They are easily
frritated and find little joy In living.
They have their “ups and downs"”
At times the appetite il poor, and
then again it » extremely good.
They may have difficulty in sleep-
ing for days at a time. and then
sleep unuosually well. Bometimes
they are happy: at other timea

. 2 _p-nonil.mu.rln-

The affiicied
his imagination. He

<an be removed only by careful ex-
amination pd the urgent advice of
physician.

Rest is important for the cure ot
If possible an after-

Even if sleep is not possible, rest
beneficial. Exer [se is important
but should never be strenuous. The

form of exercise is walking
o
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