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The Old-Fashioned Mortgage
HEN all is said and done there is no substitute for the
old-fashioned first mortgage for the safe.mvestme.nt
of funds. While there have been many new devices workgd
up for attracting the funds of thrifty citizens, with prettily
lithographed papers to tuck away in safe deposit boxes, peo-

pends on what is behind them. And a note secured by a first
mortgage on a piece of farm land or city property may have
a lot more back of it than a certificate for a one-millionth
share of some company operating in Delaware or New York
City.

. _The significance of this is driven home to us through
reading thenalddress of William A. Law, president of the
Penn Mutual Life Insurance company, before the associa-
tion of life insurance presidents, in a meeting held last
month. Insurance companies are by all odds the most suc-
cessful investors of money in the world. So it was in_terest-
ing to see not only how the companies divided their invest-
ments, but the trend in investments.

Thus Mr. Law points out that 25 years ago the bonds
of electric street railways” constituted a conservative and
highly popular type of investment in 1906, and deservedly
30, because their earnings were both ample ﬁnd progressive
in growth. Byt time wrought vast changes”, Lll.cew:iu in
1906 life insurance companies had 34.8% of their invest-
ments in railroad bonds and stocks, and in 1931 only 16.29%.
This was not because railroad securities were bad, but be-
ause railroads have not been issuing bonds in volume equi-
valent to the increase in insurance company assets.

But mortgages, farm and city, which in 1906 made up
only 28.5% of these investments, grew in proportion until in
1931 they made up 38.4%. The principal growth was in city
mortgages, which is natural because that was the period in
which our cities were growing fast. But even farm mort-
gages, in spite of hard times in agriculture angl the compe-
tition of federal land banks, more than held their own in the
25 year period.

ySpegking of farm mortgages the president of the Aetna

J made a comment as follows:

’ecentl'ylntarest on farm loans has been paid in a remarkable
fashion and, taken as a whole, first mortgages on farms in the
sgricultural sections of this country, have stood up as well as any
other class of investment, and this despite the fact that the prob- -
lems which have confronted the farmer have been of longer
standing, and possibly of greater magnitude, than ’those which
any other form of Industry has been forced to meet.”

That is quite a tribute to the old-fashioned farm mort-
T Hare s the disteibulion of the ifs insurance invest-
ments, by classes, for the years of 1906 and 1931:

1906 1931
Per cent of Per cent of

total total
m mort S ... 938 10.0
g:her mortgiﬁ SETSIEGUR . . - 28.4
Total mortgages ... ... ... 285 38.4
Foreign and domestic govt. bonds .. 6. 8.6
Railroad bonds and stocks .._." ____ 348 16.2
Public utility bonds and stocks ... 4.7 10.0
Policy loans ... . . _____ 89 15.9
Other admitted assets ... _ wiausas T8 48

If people are interested in yields the companies get on
/Yeir investments, it may be added that for 28 companies in
1906 the average yield was 4.677% and in 1930, 5.31%. .

Mr. Law concluded his address with reciting the tra-
ditions of life insurance investment which would not be a
bad policy for the dentist and the storekeeper and the farmer
and the banker who has a thousand or two to invest for
which he desires safety and fair interest return:

The tradition of priority of liens, supported by reéasonable
earnings, strong ownership and ample equities.

The tradition of invariable amortization of mortgage loans,
correcting changes or overestimates in market value.

The tradition of diversification of investments, as to geén-
eral character, location, and number.

The tradition of constant analysis and criticism of holdings.

The tradition of moderation as to income yield being an
accurate yard-stick of quality,

The tradition of hanest charge-offs at frequent intervals,
correcting errors of judgment,

The tradition of courageous activity, attacking new and
difficult problems with vigorous and resourceful confidence.

There is nothing racy about & first mortgage, and it
gives one no thrills of elation and despair as he gets a quo-
on it each morning; but it is, if well placed, solid and
substantial; and that is something.

]

. "The Revolution of 1931-1932
ES, that.is the title of the pamphlet which we have just
received, being the monthly bulletin of the “Federation
of Liberal Precinct Clubs of U. S. A.” A great program is
launched and the positive assurance is made :

“By February 1st, 1932, the present day LEGISLATIVE
BODIES now dominated by Wall Street, MUST SURREN-
DER”, It is not clear just whom they are to surrender to,
but in the face of the threat they surely will, for the bulletin
Bays: .
: “An effective weapon is being swadged by us Revolu-
tionists. That weapon is a Voters’ Organization, for SELF-
PROMOTION.”

: The depression ought to be over for those who are nim-
ble enough to fall in with this “revolution” ; for we read

are to prosper more

citizen, In this rev-
olution, as in each of the previous ones among our self-govern-

ing stock, the citizens who lead in a successtu) revolution
the enes to receive suitable emoluments.” 3

The “liberal program” which the revolution is to bring

_ to pass includes an order to the federal reserve banks
m&he quantity ?f tll_lie pec‘;ple'a medium of exc

@ average of prices for commodities at ‘who esale

shall be restored to their height of July, 1929, and two points

the restoration to so regulate

CORgressmen, senators asd

e

Yesterdays
o'» » Of Old Salem

Town Tallcs from The States-
man of Barlier Days

January 20, 1907
Willamette river transportation
companies are coming to the res-
cue ol Portland-Salem shippers
during gthe ear shortage. Hun-
dreds of tons of hay and other
products are being held up, how-
eéver, on aeccount of the sghallow
channel,

Zero weather has ruled at Lake
Labish for the past four days.
The lakebed, flooded by the re-
cent torrential rains, is now a
sheet of flece providing excellent
skating. .

The coast manager of the De-
Forest Wireless Telegraph ecom-
pany of Seattle was a caller at
the capitol yesterday in the inter-
ests of his company establishing
its system in Salem.

January 20, 1929
The coat of arms of Colonel
Merriweather Lewis, of Oregon
Trail fame, will replace the na-
tional coat of arms on the regi-
mental colors of the Oregon na-
tional guard, Colonel George A,
White, adjutant general of Ore-
gon, announced yesterday.

Crooked Finger, a school dis-
trict up in the mountains several
miles southeast. of Silverton, was
named from an old Indian who
really possessed a crooked finger
and was known by that name.

Organization of a Marion coun-
ty farm bureaw was planmed at a
meeting of 250 farmers and bus-
iness men at Stayton last night.
Among the objects of the bureau
would be to obtain credits to en-
able the farmer to carry his prod-
ucts for a reasonable time and
not to glut the market.

New Views

The question asked about town
yesterday by Statesman reporters
was: “How are you satisfied with
the personnel of the new water
board chosen Monday night by the
city councli?”

E. 8. Rich, Center street grocer:
"They're all good men as far as I
know.”

H. D. Trover otographer:
“Why I think it 1s about as high &
type of Salem citizenry as we can
hope to get.” .

U. 8. Page and W. E.
abstractors: “A good commission,
Averaged up we don't see how
they could have done better."

Leif Bergsvick, gas company
manager: “A _good commission, I
feel, for as long as they have to
serve. I believe another ticket will
be proposed at the election in
Ma}'."

Walter T. Jenks, manager,
Erowers’ assoclation: ““They ought
to be all right, I think.”

Adolph C. Nelson, president,
plumbing firm: “Well, I think
they're probably all right, one or
two of them, I'd rather have seen
some others appointed.’”

Mrs. A. Grabber, housewife: “It
would seem that the people who
voted it should be the ones repre-
sented on the commission.”

Mrs. Davis White, housewife:
“I think the cholce a very good
one.”

ﬁ)all y Thought
“If time be of all things most
precious, wasting time must be
the greatest prodigality, since lost
time is never found again; and
what we call time enough always
Proves little enough. Let us then
be up angd doing, and doing to =

do more with less perplexity.”—
Franklin.

purpose; so by diligence shall we

1 HERE’'S HOW

BITS

Some high points of the
Neamith diary:
T T

Reference was made im this
column yesterday to the diary of
J. W. Neamlith, kept on his plains
journey in the Applegate covered
wagon train of 1843, concerning
the stop at Indepeandence Rock,
register of the plains.

T % %

The whole, as was said, is in-
teresting. A few more entries fol-
low: “Friday, May 28. Arrived at
Kansas (river.) Crossed the riy-
jer on a platform made of two
canoes, Camped on the northwest
side, at the landing. I swam the
river several times with ease, and
once assisted a young man named
Wm. Vaughn to shore. Another
.man assisted me. His name was Q.
W. Stewart. Came near drowning
myself in consequence of Vaughn
struggling with me in the water.
Camped on Soldier creek two
miles from Kansas Landing until
we first organized and elected Pe-
ter Burnett captain and myself or-
derly sergeant. (Burnett gave the
date of the election as June 1.)
Moved about five miles and emn-
camped on the hanks of the Kan-
sas river, in a square. My duty re-
quired me to take the names of
the men for duty. They numbered
254. The number of wagons was
111. (The 254 were men able to
bear arms. Women and children
were not enrolled.)

T % %

“Monday, June 12, Left the en-
campment (on the Big Blue river)
about 10 o'clock; this detainment
occurred In consequence of some
of the wagons being detained In
crossing. I went on with the pi-
oneers or advance guard. About 1%
o'clock I discovered a buffalo on &
ridge rbout two miles north of the
trail. Captain (John) Gantt, my-
self, and four others started in
pursuit of him. He, in the mean
time, came down in & hollow, eith-
er to drink or hide from wg. Whea
within about 200 yards, he discov-
ered us, and, after taking a most
deliberate survey of our numbers,
and seeming to weigh the chances
like a general, he finally took to
his heels, and we in hot pursuit.
After running about & mile, Cap-
tain Gantt came up and fired two

fore shoulder. By this time I came
up, and fired a rifle, the ball of
which struck him in the small of
the back and passed under his

who frequently are put in a

Now all they have

advice of the “
The “keteh” in

“In planning for a

our free-will citizens that one
GOVERNOR ROOSEVELT.

ty polities. .
brains.

0 s

to d’? is to call for File 1073X an

He,
to be nominated and elected PRESIDENT.

The secret is out at last; and Roosevelt is picked by the
“Federation of Liberal Precinct Clubs of U. S. A.” to usher in
1929 prices and remove both tariff and prohibition from par-

That would be a marvelous innovation for cﬁndidntes

issues,

hot spot on perple.xing ¥
get the

the bulletin by which Wall street is to
be dethroned we find along in Part IV reading thus:
presidential candidate in 1932 for the
Equal-Rights program, the leading of the Spirit—Holy Spirit in
Biblical language—has sp conducted the placing of ideas among

name stands out prominently:

therefore, is our Moses' He is

A campaign year is always the silly season for cracked
And every day or two some pamphilet comes to desk
with fantastic plans for bringing in the

usually consists in slaying the dragon of “Wall Street”,

millenium, which

pistols, which took effect in his-

for BREAKFAST

——By R. J. HENDRICKS —— -

backbone, after which a Cherokes
Indian fired a pistol and carbine.
By this time he recelved seven
balls, from pistolg prineipally, and
I was ready with my rifle loaded
for another shot, but Captain
Gantt advised me not to fire as he
would soon die. He had now stop-
ped, and soon began to reel, and
fell. He proved to be onpe of the
male kind, about elght years old.
We soon flayed him, snd packed
our horses and started for the
company, which we overtook im
about five-miles, all highly satis-
fled with our exploit. . . . I have
been more minute in descfibing
this day’'s travel in consequence
of its having been the first time
buffalo have been seen om the
tramp, and that merely by acel-
dent, as he was probably one who
had wandered off from the rest of
some drove, as he was the only
one geen In the neighborhood, and
very poor at that.”
- % %

“Thursday, June 15. Traveled
about 18 miles. Camped on the
bank of Blue river, I saw several
antelope, one killed by & man of
our company. Tonight the counell
assembled to settle some difficul-
ty between B. Howell and El-
bridge (E. G.) Edson. Circum-
stances too numerous to mention.
Weather. fine, g little rain at
night.'’ (The council was the body
of nine men elected by the mem-
bers of the wagon train to Eovern
all affairs anq settle disputes.
John B. Howell was the patriarch
of the Howells of Howell pralrie,
east of Salem. There wers five oth-
er Howells in that wagon train,
William, Wesley, G. W. and Thom-

as E.)
T %%

(From then on, up the South
and North Platte, numerous baf-
falo were killed, and much meat |
dried, to serve the company after
they had left the buffale country
behind.)

»

% %

“Tuesday, July 4. The glorious
Fourth has once more rolled
around. Myself, with most of our
aomplns. celebrated by swimming
and fording the south fork of the
big Platte, with cattle, wagons, .
baggage and so forth. All of this
at Sleepy Grove. However, thers
seems to be somsa of our company
ruminating upen the luxuries de-
stroyed in different parts of this
great republic on this day. Ocea-
sionally you hear something said
about mint juleps, seda, ice cream,
cognae, porter, ale and sherry
wine, but the Oregon emigrant
must forget those luxurlies, and,
for a time, sabmit to hara fare,
aad put up with truly cold-water
celebrations, such as we have en-
Joyed today, namely, drinKing cold
water and wading and swimming
Im it all day. This ought to satis-
fy any cold water man. If it won't,
he must go on to a larger stream
than the big Platte.”

" % %

“Wednesday, July 5. About 20
of us go down below camp In the
evening and haul some wagons out
of the river which had been loft
thers since yesterday. . . . After
dark we took a little recreation on
& sand beach, ia the shape of a
dance, having two good violin
players with their instruments.
But that part of the company
which Is generally most interest-
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CHAPTER XXXV

“He calls himself Antonio Or-
tega.”

Don Bob moved ever so slightly
in his chair. “A short, stocky chap
with a scar over his eye?” he asked.

For the first time Jito spoke. “I
\gave him that scar,” he muttered.
“It lies above his right eye.”

The major nodded. “That's the
fellow. A villainous sort of ruffian.
Last week he came here at night,
half frightened to death. Told me
he had a secret to sell. I felt like
kicking him, but in this life one
works with the tools one finds., I
tried to get him to tell me then and
there, but not he. Said in a week
he would be ready to leave the coun-
try and that the night he told me [
was to pay him the reward and es-
cort him to the fort. Oh, the fellow
was in a terrible funk. He must
have loved money very much to dare
this thiag in the face of his fear. He
was so rotten scared he jabbered,
and perhaps you can't blame him.
You all remember what happened to
the last man who gave information.”
The major touched his chest. “Two
shots through the throat and a
handful of gold coins scattered over
him to show El Coyote's contempt,
I've had to promise this fellow mili-
tary protection and a safe escort out
of the country, By God, I'll see
nothing happens to him. If anything
did happen, we wouldn't be able to
get another man to open his mouth
f you offered him the Homestake
Mine. So make yourselves comfort-
ible, gentlemen, until nine-thirty,
And thea for El Coyote.”

In silence the four men considered
the major's table. Blount himself
walked restlessly up and down the
tent. Never before had he beea so
sear his quarry. He buttoned aad
anbuttoned his coat. A few minutes
naore. Ted felt the tensencss. Ia
the eyes of Morales glowed a fice
of undying hate. He too was
difficulty in remaining calm. Cage|
tiously Ted looked at Jito, but the
big fellow stood apart watching the
shadows that rose and fell on the
tent wall. An interminable silence.

At last Don Bob looked at his
watch,

“Nothing to be done for twenty

“Who is EI Coyote?”

a look about your camp, major, No,
stretch a bit.” And smiling at Ted
he passed out of the tent.

him. “So at last Don Bob's roman-
tic hero comes to the ead of 2
bloody trail. It was bound to be.
For how can one put trust in this
scum of the border and hope to live?
One offers money and nothing hap-
pens because men are afraid. One
offers more money, and sooner or
later comes a man whose greed for
gold is greater than his fear of the
Coyote’s vengeance. So it is with
this Antonio. For him rewards and
protections are too good. I would
learn what he knows and cut his
throat.”

“Except that I have promised him
both reward and protection,” the
major reminded,

_Moralc's smile held an amused
pity. “As you will. You Americans
and your sentimental moralities)
They amuse me, if | may say so
without offense. You believe in
keeping faith even with the faith-
less. An expensive gesture at times,
But protect him, by all means, my
major. Qué va, what we want s
El Coyote.”

In the talk ncither Jito nmor Ted
took part, but stood on either side
of the table, looking silently down.
Once Jito's glance fell on the Yyoung
American, and he seemed agaia to
be gauging him as an antagonist not
unworthy of one’s best skill Again
came to Ted that sense of inevitable
conflict—of o coming time when
these two would come face 1o face
in a last encounter,

So the long minutes dragged by,
and at length even Morales and the
major fell silent, gazing with a kind
of hypaotic attraction at the watch
ﬁuhymthehblebetweuchm,
awaiting the arrival of this unknown
man who might clear up the mys-
tery that for years had baffled the

A soft breeze, hot and dry from
the desert, sighed through the tent,
cippling the flap, causing those dark
shadows to dance upon the farther
wall. All eyes were now upon the
watch. Its steady ticking droned
on. Five minutes more,

Abruptly out of the nght the

meinutes. Think I'll go out and take

dom’t bother coming. 1 just want to

Thoughtfully Morales looked after

another ripped its way into the liztle
group. Each man started to his feet,
Loudly Blount called an orderly,

"Find out what that damned
shooting’s about. ™ Perspiration had
broken out on his face. “Ordinarily
I wouldn't worry—but, by God, if
anything goes wrong—"

Reaching io a canvas knapsack he
buckled on his army automatic. Mut-
tering with impatience he walked
twice the length of the floor. A foot-
fall sounded on the sand outside and
a long shadow fell across the tent
wall. Quickly the major raised the
flap. In the moonlight stood Don
Bob, rolling a cigarette. He nodded,
and scratched a match on the tent
pole.

“I just heard two shots, major.™
Bob inhaled the fragrant smoke
deeply. “Do you suppose it could
mean something’s wrong with your
information

Before the major could answer a
{inlc' knot of soldiers approachied,
bearing a Mexican between them,
“He was shot just outside the line,
sir,” a corporal announced. “We
heard two shots almost together,
then somebody cursed in Spanish
and this bird came running into us
screaming. One shot got him. He's
just about gone.”

Blount looked closely at the man,
He held the lamp nearer and a bitter

tonio, by God! Put him in thap
chair, Get some brandy.” He raised
a futile hand aloft “By God,” he
said helplessly. Roughly he shook
the inert form.

“Who is El Coyote?”

The Mexican's
opened and turned ig
_the light. A rasping cough trembled
in hil-lhroat.. Desperately the ma.
Jor said to Morales; “Ask him in
Spanish. Quick. The man is dying.”

The Spaniard's face glowed with
a dark fury: He glared at the Mexi.
can. “Quien e E| ¥ he
hissed. “Digame, pronto, quien eg?®

Slqwly the Mexican's head moved,
his lips opened and his eyes roved
about the [ittle group. At last they
rested on the face of Don Bob. A
little conviilsive quiver ran through
the wouaded maan, his jaws dropped,
and he slumped limply forward. The
lln}.or's hand closed om the Mexi.
;ﬂ pulse. No beat of life. It wag

glazing eves

lerror toward

sound of a shot closely followed by

Ta B+ Coatinued)

curse rolled in his throat “It's Ane -

ing on such occasions happened te
be absent from our party, visz: the
ladies. This deficiency was not ow-
ing to there being none with the
Caravan, as we bkave several
bright-eyed girls along, but we
deemed it rather unnecessary to
invite them to participate im our
rough egercise of kicking sand.”
(The day had been very hot.)
= % %

“Thursday, July 6. The whole
company went seven mliles down
the river to get timber. Encamp-
ed all night on the bank. Killed
one buffalo. Childs (Joseph) and
Waldo’s (Dan) company left us
here and went on three miles fur-
ther.S8everal wagons broke off from

Our company to join them, among

the rest, ‘Old Prairie Chicken.’ No-
body sorry.” (What reader can
tell the name of the man they
called ‘Old Prairie Chlcken?’

% % %
(There was a ball at Fort Lar-

amie in the eveaing of July 14,

“glven by the boys (soldlers) of
the fort.” On the 15th saw at Fort
Laramie a band of Sioux Indians,
fresh from a fight with the Paw-
nees, claiming a great victory,
Nesmith writes: “I swapped guns

twice today and got the worst of

the bargain.”
SN =

“Wednesday, August 23. Lieu-
tenant Fremond, of the U. 8. topo-
graphical engineers, with his par-
ty,  overtook us this morning.*

“Saturday, August 28. Trafled
16 miles; camped at some springs
(near Portneuf river:) Kit Carson,
of Frement's company, camped
(Continned on Page 7)

Valve - -

P Latters from
Statesman Readers
Statesman:

lng my
Clark) diary she kept

tried to steal

meother's (Mrs. 8. A.
on Cross-
ing the plains, and it was a won-
derful story of Indlans, buffalo
and scenery and how the Mormans
her and . Fanny
Cooke, and most of them had sev-

-— -

trip was one of pleasure, as Hiram

crossed the plains before
knew how to deal with the fndi-
ans and conditions,

Mrs. Sallie C. Dyer.

en wives already. Otherwise the

Smith, my mother's uncle had
and

Daily Health Talks

By ROYAL S. COPELAND, M. D.
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