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Credit Pains .
HE spectacle of heads of big cities going hat in hnnd to
money lenders to get loans with which to meet city pay-
rolls is indeed alarming. This countrjfr has seen its units og
vernment enclose wonderful credit for so many years, an
- t their obligations with such punctuality that it is dis-

s ng to the public. New York’s mayor, Jimmy Walker,
who so lately jou across the continent to save Mooney,
spent Sunday on bones before the tewn’s bankers |

to do semething to save the city payrolls.

t is in a financial mess partly because the mayor |

spent millions of dollars taking care of the unemploygd
there. He was recently re-elected so the soup kitchens satis-
fied the voters if mot the taxpayers..Philadelphia recently
had threats of a tax strike. There as in most large cities the
political pack rats have had to be fed sp many years that gov-
ernment costs have become excessive. The plight of Chicago
is of course well known. Chicago’s trouble is due to illegal
assessments so that taxes have not been collected for several
vears. Her bonded debt is much less than other large cities.
If they can ever get the taxes validated and the money start-
ed to flowing into the city coffers again everything will be
all right. . )

Publie finance is no different from private finance,—
and often is bungled just the same way. Too many luxuries,
too much spending, too much going in debt,—then when the
pinch comes people are not able to pay their taxes as former-
ly, delinquencies mount, and units of government have to
scratch to meet their. obligations. _

These big cities will come through all ngh_t, thoug}_1 they
are getting a bad scare right now. Manhattan island will not
be sold back to the Dutchmen for $24, nor for any other sum.
Perhaps the hard times may teach our cities and states some-
thing,—that they will have to follow sound, conservative pol-
+ icies of spending and borrowing the same as farmers, manu-
facturies and storekeepers. We will all learn through this
depression,—and then forget again.

What the Reparations Are

HERE are a good many people who have a very hazy idea

of what the war debts and reparations are. Then thgre
is a large body of young people who have come to maturity
since the war and so do not have knowledge of events py
which reparations were fixed, through their own memories
of occurrences. )

Reparations are what the allied nations assessed on the
vanquished nations, notably Germany. War debts are what
the allied nations, notably England, France and Italy, owe
the United States for money loaned them during the war.
The Associated Press has prepared this summary which may
be helpful to those not fully informed about these matters

which have been vexatious for over ten years:

“To get a picture of the war debt and reparations situation
it is necessary to go back to the vears immediately following
the World war.

“When the victors met at Versailles they left determina-
tion of the total amount of indemnity for Germany to pay te a
newly created reparations commission. This commission in 1921
fixed this total at 132 billiona gold marks, er 33 billlon gold
dollars. The annual payments were made up of determined
amotnts of “reparatioas in kind” (paymenis in ceal and other

* materials), and §500,900,000.

“This arrapgement collapsed im 1923, and a commissien
headed by Charles’' G, Dawes was formed which substantially
scaled down immediate payments. The Dawes plan, a compli-
cated financisl structure, provided for an annnal yield of $625,-
900,000 tg come from proceeds of German railways, certain
customs and consumer taxes.

In 1929 it was deemed wise to recast accounts as the Dawes
plan placed mo limit en the noumber of aunual payments, The
new plan, named for Owen D. Young, chaitrman of the commis-
sion which framed it, established a Bank of International Set-
tlements, determined the total debt and reduced the annual de-
liveries in kind. The total was fixe. at approximately 2% billions
to be paid between 1830 and 1988,

“No reparations were asked after the war by the United
States. What the Allied nations owe this couniry consists of
war and post-war loans amounting to more than 20 billlon dol-
lars.”

" The board of higher education finds fhe recent Holman order
governing the use of state-owned cars a great handicap in the work
of county agents who are accustomed to being out most all times of
thé day or night, attending farm meetings, returning from distant
trips on their official business. The striet ruling would not permit a
board member to receive compensation for driving on Sunday so as
to attend the hoard meeting on Monday, which is certainly unfair.
There is no reason under the law for the board of higher eduecation
to regard this Holman resolution which was adopted by the board
of control. The board of higher education is not responsible to the
board of control but directly to the governor. It should fix its own
regulations on use of autos and then stand by its own decision,

The Bend Bulletin thinks Sgt. Charles Devin of the state police
was shabbily treated in being ordered to change from Bend to St.
Helens within less than 24 hours after receipt of orders. Devin re-
signed and took a positiomn with the Bend police department. While
we have no knowledgs of the ecircumstances connected with this
transfer, it seems to us good policy to shift men from time to time
in the state police department. Sometimes it is hard for & man who
ise firmly attached to a locality to perform his duty with the con-
scientlousness he should. If he is assigned to duty elsewhere he may
do his work well, Likewise with city patrolmen it is sometimes a
good thing to readjust beats.

It would be interesting If meterologists would .put a tin tag on

raindrops llke they do on the tails of salmon. Then they might make
a check on how long it takes a drop of water to make the round trip

from Balem to the sea. Some of this water must be on its fourth
round trip this season; at least we recognize a zood many of the drops
as having been in town last month, -

thread the state.

Yesterdays

Tows Talks from The States-
man of Harlier Days

January 10, 1907
Establishment of the **
Railway commission’ is the latest
proposal put forward at the 38th
session of the state legislature
The new commission would regu-
late all affairs of rallroads which

It is understood that Seaatoer
Kay will introduce a bill tomor-
row asking for an appropriation of
$30,000 for the purchase of prop-
erty lying between the statehouse
and the Southern Pacific raliroad
tracks, bounded by State and
Court streets,

in the county iz for a motor line
from Salem to Silverton.

January 19, 1029
With the thermometer standing
at 20 degrees above zero, Salem
is experiencing the coldest weath-
er in several years.

lscore of a 37 to 19 score, in the
basketball game with Willamette
here last night.

Due to a decrease in the school
levy, .the millage tax in Salem this
year will be 47.1 instead of 48.6
mills as last year.

The latest transportation move

Idaho drew the long end of the

New Views

Yezterday Statesman. reporters
asked: Do you believe every per-
son should save at least 10 per
cent of his monthly imcome?”

H. E. Brown, real estate: “It's
2 good idea, all right, put where
are you going to get the money
to save?”

C. M. Inman, attorney: * ‘Mick-
les make muckles,” is still true,
but the *mickles’ are hard to find
these days.”

H. O. Case, office worker:
“Well, I think it would be a good
thing for everyone to do it, but
actual practice isn't so easy. May-
be it everyone had done that so
many wouldn't be crying wolf
now."”

Elmo Johnson, laborer: “‘Sure,
it would be a good thing—If one
bhad large enough salary to start
with.”

Mable Temple, school teacher:
“Well, I think it's a good thing.”

A, C, Shaw, chainman: “If he
can, yes, If it's possible, I think
it's a good thing.”

Daily Thought

“The ecynic is one who knows
the price of everything and the
value of nothing.”"—Wilde.

Resignation of

the resignation of

force.

ens.

Father Cox May

PITTSBURGH, Jan. 18.—(AP)

be a candidate for president' on
a proposed jobless party ticket,

statement before a crowd,
mated by police at 55,000, at an

stadium,

Union Fights Burial Fees

SYDNEY (AP)—The Northern
Miners’ Union,
powerful labor

organizations in

funerals of its members.

Devin Reported

Charles T. Pray, superintendent
of state police Saturday accepted
Sergeant
‘I Charles Devin, who has served as
state police officer at Bend for
several months, Devin has accept-
ed a position on the Bend police
The resignation followed
instructions for Devin to resport
for state pelice duty at St. Hei-

Seek Presidency

—Father James R. Cox, benefac-
tor of the poor, declared “I may

The crusading priest made the
esti-

unemployment rally at the PIitt

one of the most

Australia, is calling for bids for

Tomorrow: “Depression Cost him 100 Wives”

BITS

Two things, and more:
T

Of immediate current interest
to the people of Salem city and
distriet are these facts:

% % %

First: The free employment of-
fice, working with the state and
county emergency work pro-
grams, has now listed 1156 men
asking for jobs. About 550 ars
being givem some work. That
leaves 601 asking fer chances te
earn wages who have not been
given anything to do. There must
be among them some who are
desperately needy. Listed under
Y. M. C. A. employment depart-
ment, the phone number is 3754.
The office occupies the whola of
the second floor of the old Y. M.
C. A. building, Commercial and
Chemeketa streets.

% % %

Second: The Capitol theatre is
showing the last times today and
this evening the first great piec-
ture after *““Cimmaron’” by Wes-
ley Ruggles. The titla is, “Are
These Our Children?”

It is a strong play, presented
in a way that will make you think

if you have a heart that feels for-

your children; or your mneigh-
bor's children. Who has not?
This silver screen presentation is
a strong indictment against the
trends that mark the paths for
our “flaming youth.” The day of
chaperones is over. Perhaps it is
well so. But the strongest girl or
boy needs such warnings as this
masterpiece gives. Aside from all
this, it is a thrilling and werth
while picturs. Who has net read
Booth Tarkington's “Seventeen",
and appreciated it? Well, this is
““‘Seventeen” ‘om the “‘talkie”
screen, only told in more gripping
ways, a thousand times more tra-
glc. But it canmot be described.
You must see it. And here is hop-
ing you may, if you need the les-
son, learn and apply it. And you
will at the same time encourage
the making of pletures of this

class,
= % %

Numerous amusing mistakes
crept into the newspaper news re-
ports about the guests who at-
tended Hal Patton's big &0th
birthday party a week age Sun-
day. One of them had Mrs. 8. C.
Dyer crossing the plains in 1851
with the family of E. N. Cooks,
grandfather of Hal. That would
make Mrs. Dyer older than she
will be for a long time yet. She
was not born until over 10 years
after the Cookes came to Oregon.
The place of her birth was
Church and Mill streets, Salem,
where the Hansen sash and deor
factory stands mow.

" % %

There was plenty of matter the

reporters might- have got about

for BREAKFAST|

~—By R. J. HENDRICKS —

her father and mother, Mr. and
Mrs. 8. A. Clarke. Her father was
in the early days editor of the
Oregonian, and he was a great
booster for the them small town
of Portland. Im after years, he
was a rallroad bullder, planted
the first prume orchard im the
Balem district, owned and edited
The Statesman, wrote a book of
two volumes on the history of
Oregon, was onea of the foremost
correspondents of eastern news-
papers in the west, ete., ete.

“ % %
The news reports contained
soveral such blunders; had men
attending the Oregom Institute

before they were born, and the
like, or made worse mistakes,
" % b

Harold Marsh, Portland archi-
tect, among the guests at the par-
ty, dates his origin back to plo-
neer times In Salem. His mother
was Marie Smith, sister of Mrs.
P. 8. Knight, whose husband was
a Congregational minister here,
editor of The Statesman, super-
intendent of the school for the
blind—the first one after it was
taken over by the state—organ-
izer of the company that bullt the
second street railway line here,
the first to be rum by electric
traction, and generally promin-
ent In early day affairs. Mr.
Marsh was accompanied by “Jim-
mie' McCool, the wild life editor
of The OQregonian, who knows
more about game animals than
any one else in the northwest.

T % %

Old timers can tell a lot of
stories about the Smiith girls, the
one who was married to Rev. P.
8. Knight, and Marie, who became
the wife of Mr. Marsh, moving to
The Dalies " with her husband,
where they were a leading family.
The father of the Smith girls died
on the plains, and these daughters
grew up im Salem in the family
of Joseph Holman, grandfather of
Joe Albert, whose (Joe’s) grand-
mother was Almira Phelps, a
teacher coming en the Lausanne
to the old mission; the first meet-
ing of Holman and Miss Phelps
being onm the day of the arrival
of each at old Fort Vancouver,
June 1, 1840, she by ship over
half around the world and he,
half maked and mére tham half
starved, by the plains journey
with tha famous Peoria party.
The Smith girls were pretty and
popular, moved im high society,
and had much attention from the
best of the bachelor blades of the
period. Oh, well, ask some old

timer,
2 %S
The Bits man has just been re-
reading J. ' W. Nesmith's diary on
his jeurney across the plains
with the Applegate covered wagzon
traim of 1843. Every entry is in-

T

OFFICIALS FEAR RACE RIOTS IN KILLING

JOSEPH ZIELINSK|
oERVICES ARE HELD

HAZEL GREEN, Jan. 18 —
Final rites were held at St Vin-
cent dePaul church in Salem Mon-
day morning for Joseph J. Zlelin-
ski, §2, who dled Friday night at
the home of his som John.

army.

Mrs. Matilda Kobow of Clater

la of Milwaukee, Wis.

OLAIM RADIUM FIND
NEUHAUS,

radium
here todar

N

bow_have lived for more than §0
| years. He and his brothers August
and George served in the German

Mr. Zielinskl leaves s widow,
Mary; son John here; daughters
Mrs. Hattle Himmelmen, Wood-
burn and Mrs. Leona Wayjorek of
Portland; brothers, Peter of hers
and Charles of Salem: and siaters,

Mrs. Julla Whelan of Stockton
Calif., and Mrs. Francis Bmmht

Lower Australia
Jan. 18.—(AP)—A report from
Nelder-Waldkirchen that prospec-
tors had discevered a deposit of

bearing earth reached

“The Gay Bandit & Border” BToM
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cowboys. They were busy
Day’:o’(hat Don Bob, with careful
foresight, had made so fall they
gave Ted no chance cither to think
or to dream.

But as the weeks passed Bob
lent than before. He sat more often
on the porch of the ranchhouse,
sunk in thought, gazing cut over the
desert.

So it was Ted found him one
morning in early spring.

“] heard a rider leaving. Thought
it might be you,” Radcliffe said.

Don Bob tapped a piece of paper
is his hand. The gray eyes that
looked out over the desert were nar-
rowed to just a hair’s breath and
the square jaw seemed a bit more
grim.

“It's a message from the major®
Bob waved the open letter., “A
rather curious message, too, when
you consider it carefully. There
might seem to be a touch of subtle
irony in it if one could suspect the
major of being playful. Tell me

tossed the note across the table and
busied himself with a cigarette,

Ted read:

Important developments here
will pfobably lead to the imme-
diate capture of the bandit. To-
night in my tent we will kmow
his identity, I have asked Mo-
rales and Jito to be there. I
should like you preseat, and
bring Radcliffe also. This, of
course, is coafidential

L. R. BLOUNT,
Major, 37th Cavalry.

Slowly Ted laid the letter down.
His eyes grew questioning as they
looked across the table, and after a
moment Bpb threw back his head
and laughed.

“It's never well to take our major
too scriomsly, old fellowm, he caw-
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seemed more preoccupied, more si-

what you make of it.”" And Don Bob!

tioned. “Thus isa't whe hrst ume
the capture of El Coyote has been
just around the cormer|™

“But what does it mean?”

*I haven't the least notion. 1 was
thinking about it when you came
out. Blount has come across a new
clue. He may have captured some
of El Coyote’s band—although 1
think not. It may be Morales has
lcarned something and that they're

some sort of dramatics for
the fal curtain of the drama.
Many things might happen. But why
the devil does he want me there? He
knows I'm not in sympathy with
Morales.” Bob drummed for a while
on the railing with his fGngers. "At
any rate, come with me tonight.™ He
smiled and stretched lazily in the
spring sunshine. “Life can be so
damned interesting at times and so
terrdbly dull at others. I'll have to
remember both the major angd Mo-
rales in my will. In their blundering
way they've made this past year
quite endurable,” he added smiling.

But more than once during that
long day Ted saw his friend sunk
in puzzled contemplation. Later he
was to look back and realize in ad-
miration ang sorrow the black hosts
of apprehension that already bore
the man unwelcome company.

Yet at dinner Don Bob seemed in
higher spirits than for many days.
The exultation of was upon
him, and the zest of life sang again
in his veins. Boredom and half-
contemptuous cynicism were gone.
His was the complex character to
whom the presence of danger is like
wine. It made life, as he said, “en-
durable.® So over his coffee Don
Bob hummed a cowboy ballad and,

cartridges ia his pocket and exam-
ined the automatic that lay within
his shoulder holster. He smiled,
while Ted looked on with watchiul
eyes, conscious of some vague im-
pending danger.

“Let's go, old son,” he said at last.
Bob looked out into the sunset and
drew in a deep breath of the warm
desert air. For a momnet his own
eyes were wistful. "What is it,” he
asked slowly, “that keeps us from
happiness when there is so much
beauty in the world? If any God
exists, He probably despises men as
the most ungrateful of creatures
Come.”

Many days later Ted was to re-
member those half-whispered words,

They turned south just before en-
tering Verdi and struck out on a
winding road that led, after many
turns and twistings, toward the
nearer foothills of Mexico.

“The major has moved camp,”
Bob said, as they drove through the
night. "We can drive within a few
miles of it, and I've asked him to
send horses to meet us there”

Once during that ride Ted turned
and asked, “Bob are you expecting
something to go wrong?”

But the other“only smiled and
urged the low roadster to greater
speed. “What could go wreng on
such a perfect evening?” he asked.

It was dark when they drove up
at the road's end. A soldier waited
with two horses alrcady saddled,
and in half an hour more they ar-
rived at the cavalry camp.
Everything was a picture of mili-
tary precision. The major, all Verdi
knew, prided himself upon orderli-
ness. Nearly a hundred little tents
had beea pitched in neat rows at a
spot where stunted trees told of a

mess tables, scoured and shining,
stood at the farther end. Horses
dozed in a wide corral, and beside a
campfire soldiers loungea. As Don
Bob approached, his eyebrows rose

alrymen ridin, patro! about the
camp He smiled across at Ted
“I'm just wandering whether that

patrol is @ keep people in or keep

ward without waiting tor a reply.

Toward the south end of tll:’c:mp
three large tents were pitched, and
before these the major waited. The
old soldier was in high spirita.

“Glad to see ygu, delighted to see
you, boys. I-lon?:'smd]honeal-
mAd: here. Come in™

they dismounted, he slapped
Don Bob with his pudgy hand.

"'Big news, Bob, my boyl After
tonight you will take back your dis-
mal prophecies that we'll never cap-
ture the Coyote.” :

“You haven't got him already,
have you, major?” Bob asked.

."‘Jm as good as got him. What
will you wager we don't capture
him this very night?” He turned
and looked eagerly up.

“Oh, as to that.” Bob answered,
“I'd be willing to wager my life.”

In the flickering lamplight Ted
saw the gaunt figure of Morales
within the tent. Jito, farther back
at !he table, was poring over a type-
written paper. They rose at the en-
trance of the Americans. Morales
came forward and shook Bob's hand
heartily.

“A bhappy occasion, gefior, no? To-
night the major assures us we will
know who El1 Coyote is, and once
knowa"—he slipped a long finger
across his neck—"there is no more
El Coyote. And now you are asking
yourself why the major invites you,
remembering how you always de-
fended this bandn?”

“Have 1 defended the bandit, or
have I rather tondemned a condition
that forces one to be either a bandit
or a slave?™

“Are you a slave, sefior?” Ted felt
the touch of steel beneath the ques-
tion, but Don Bob only laughed.

“Assuredly not, amigo. But per-
haps l too am a bandit.” And in the
lamplight Ted saw Morale's teeth
gllam with a smile.

"'.!n any case, sefior, I asked the
major to imvite you because [ am
sure El Coyote is an American, and
it 13 well to have here a leading
American rancher when we learn
who this bandit is. And now per-
haps the major will tell us his story.”

Blount waved them ail to chairs,
and the men gathered silently about
the little wooden table—all except
Jito, who still stood aloof, like some
brooding statue.

“Shan't keep you peeple in sus-

pense a minute longer,” began the
brisk little man of war. “The whole
story boils down to this: Two things
have been needed to persuade these
people to talk—money and absolute
protection. Everyone's afraid to
open their lips—and with good rea-
son. A week ago Morales, here,
doubled the money leading to the
capture of the Coyote. I've prom-
ised to protect anyome giving in-
formation if I have to delegate a
squadrgn of cavalry,
I “Well, that sort of bait is having
it effect. I've had nibbles, and a
week ago I had a real bite. I think
I can tell you that tonight at this
tent, and within half an hour, one of
El Coyote's trusted lieutenants
comes to tell us who EI Covole is
and where he may be found.”

“How do you know the man actu-

ally is a lieutenant of El Coyote?"
Morales asked.

“He says so, in full knowledge
that he is putting himse!f in our
hands, and that if his news is false
he will languish uncomfortably in
a Federal jail for some time. Any-
one who brings us false leads is go-
ing to suffer. But [ don't think this
man wants to misled us. In fact, not
until I promised him protectioa out
of this country would he even tell
me who he was. And I leara that
he is trusted by the bandit for the
good reason that once El Coyote

in a fitthe gesture of surprise, for in | 5*ved his life.”
the glare of the firelight he could| i dirty wog, Ted growled,
make out dimly a ring of armed cav-|and instantly regretted it

Morales raised his shoulders in
deprecation. “Oh, as 10 that—" Then,
dismissing th: interruption, he
asked, “Do we know this man?”

teresting. Here - is the ome for
Sunday, July 30:
b
“Most beautiful morning, the

weather ecalm and serene. After
breakfast, myself, with some oth-
er young men (Nesmith had cele-
brated his 234 birthday the Bun-
day before, July 23, 1843, on the
Platte), had the pleasurs of wafit-
ing on five or six young ladies to
pay a visit to Independence Roek.
I had the satisfaction of putting
the names of Miss Mary Zachary
and Misa Jane Mills on the south-
east point of the rock, mear the
road (the Old Oregon Trail), on
a high point. Facing the road, in
all the splendor of gumpowder,
tar and buffalo grease, may be
seen the name of J. W. Nesmith,
from Maine, with an anchor.
Above it on the rock may be
found the names of trappers, emi-
grants, and gentlemen of amuse-
ment, some of which have been
written these 10 years. The rock
{s an unshapen pile, about - half a
mile lon. and half that breadth,
and 100 feet high ... . The
Sweetwater runs by the foot of
it about 50 yards distant, and a
great many high mountains and
peaks are in the mneighborhood.
The distante from the Sweetwater
to the (North) Platte by road is
about 43 mfiles.” .

a "

There were three mea bearing
the name.of Mills in the "43 im-
migration, John B., Isaac, Wmnm.
A. ahd Owen. Miss Jane Mills was
no doubt the daughter of one of
them. There were two Zacharys,
Alexander snd John. Can any
reader tell whom Jane and Mary
, and give the names of
the other young ladies im that
Sunday party nearly 90 years ago
at Independence Rock?

S %
The rock in

%
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WASHINGTON —(AP)—The
temperature of the interior of the

tTo Be Continued)
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sun is calculated by Dr. Charleg
E. St. John at 29,000,000 degrees,

Daily Health Talks

By ROYAL S. COPELAND, M. D,

ANCER is regarded as one of
human race. It was so classi-

geons, At this
. notable
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the greatest problems of the | M®

filed at a conference held{ ™ part the loss of weight that the
by the American College of -Sur- WWIhmm
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