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there are somewhat similar population pockets in the. moun-
g tains of our northwestern states. Some of the folk who live
'- . here have immigrated from the southern mountains. Their
| slow gait and pronounced drafvl betray their origin. r
: While the mountain folk in some of .the communities 0
Oregon and Washington may not be quite as pnmltwesas
their comrades of the south, they do present a problem.h g—l
cial agencies will need to converge upon them to l?revent t eilr !
becoming congenitally a perrqanentl_v backward pe_:cip ];:
Schools, nursing service, profitable employment wllld
helpful to reclaim them to society and to save their children
rom degradation. .
! Nexga of the conditions may come as s_somethmg of a
shock to the intelligent, progressive citizenship of the vallgy.
but conditions as they exist form a dreary picture which
was sketched recently for the Corvallis Gazette-Times by the
county nurse of Benton county. This is the picture:

“«Homes filled with children, a dozen or so in a couple of
rooms, the homes stuck back somewhere among the ferns and
brush of western Benton county, were described. Fathers long
out of work, out of work or just making a bare living even in
‘good times,' children with skin diceases, the mothers in many
cases too lazy to work or indifrereat to it all, illy smelling, illy
ventilated houses, tell a pathetic story of the way part of the pop-
ulation lives each day, month, and*Sometimes year after year.
And Benton county is no worse than many like sectlons of the
coast range country in Oregon, she believed, where a flock of
goats is tended, and :lsn?‘nll family garden is about the sole pos-

of man e0ople, . .

“sﬁ:naez:aons 3:)fp d:pression the marginal folk sink a little
deeper, fall a little lower on the ]adder. Far_mlles are pqo_rly
nourished, idleness becomes habitual, the fires of ambition
go out. To prevent or retard such decline in standards re-
quires social engineering of a high order. Not only must there
be book education in the schools, but more practical educa-
tion through nursing services, through Four-H club projects,
through demonstration workers in the homes and commun-
ities. Such work is social salvage or prevention of social de-
cay. It is far less costly to maintain the requisite agencies
than it is to let large elements of the population subside to

semi-civilized levels.

End of Waiting Period

OW the suspense is over. Gov. Franklin D. Roosevelt has

authorized the use of his name as a candidate for pres-
ident in the North Dakota primaries. For months Roosevelt
ahstained from comment about his candidacy. A year ago h'e
said he was so very, very busy being governor he cou_ldnt
consider the presidency. Recently he was too busy again to
go down to Washington for the Jackson day banquet at which
nearly all the democratic notables still extant were assem-
bled. Cornered at last the New York executive says he w1}l
allow his name to be voted on; wherefore the suspense is
over.

But there was no real suspense. All the Roosevelt ges-
tures were directed toward the White House, even his mute-
ness. He has been busy with lieutenants laying the wires for
the 1932 convention. In his late address to the New Yoz:ltc leg-
islature he declared the great need of the day is for “lead-
ers”, with the very obvious intent of focusing the spotlight
on himself as rider of the party jackass in this campaign

‘ear. ) .
: Roosevelt is not without certain good qualities. I_Ie is
persenable in appearance, of good antecedents, and with a
decent public record. However he is rather Tlat, ahgl]ow as
a thinker, apt to be on many sides of an issue, deficient in
originality. .

He is unloved by Tammany, the party organization 1s
rather cool towards him; but he has captured the fancy of
the party underlings in many states, as in Oregon for exam-
ple, so he will go to the Chicago convention with _the largest
block of pledges. Whether he will secure the remainder when
the balloting starts, or whether he will be broken on the old
two-thirds rule, that remains in the lap of the gods.

The $30,000,000 worth of property proved too tempting for
the Spanish revolutionists who have confiscated the holdings of the
Jesuit order in Spain. Members of the order are not banished from
the state, but deprived eof their properties which thus go to the state.
Semse day the states may tax all the churches in this country, though
confiscation of property is vet a long way off. It is a secular age, and
the old authority of the church, whether Roman or Greek or pro-
testant, is under attack.

Having had so many conferences on moratoriums, it is in order
naw to have & moraterium om conferences. Since the war the chief
occupation of foreign ministers is conferences. They are as busy with
“conferences’” as vies presideats of banks, film companies and In-
vestment trusts,

Thess are the days when the Seandimavians come into their own,
We note that Hialmer Hvam won the ski jump at Mt. Hood Sunday.
At Canton, 8, D., Svers Fredhpim won. There {s just no use for
Jones or Smith to ecompete with thess boys from the eaves of the
arctie.

private indebtedness is what brings on the grey hairs.
— | =

This is one eastern trip Gov, Meier wil] make which js a selling

trip and not a buying one. More power to him'

still an odd one in the august body.

Public indebtednesa averazes about $300 per capita. But the

When Heflin left the senate, Huey Long came in: so there Is

pariment,

John W. Tood yesterday for the
second time was acquitted of a
charge of using the mails to de-
fraud. The jury failed to agres.

New Views

“Can Franklin D. Roosevelt se-
cure the democratic nomination at
Chicago in June?” This question
was asked yesterday by Statesman
reporters.

Clayton Bernhard, newsman:
“I think Roosevelt will get more,
than half of the votes but I do
not look for him to get the two
thirds necessary for nomination.
Then I look for a swing to Ritchle
and his nomination.”

E. B. Wood, contractor: ““Well,
sir, I don't know. I'd hate to guess
on it. I think he has as good a
chance as anybody. This wet and
dry question makes it hard to
tell.”

Dr. Edward A. Lebold, phusi-

clan: “Ha! Ha! I'm not a pollitd-
ciam at all, I'm not worrying
about it.”

Rich L. Reiman, real estate:
“That is hard to tell. The psychol-
ogy of his name is all in his fa-
vor."”

= e
Ralph Ville, laborer: ““Roose-
velt will be our next presidemt.”

Daily Thought

“Sleep hath its own world, a
boundary between the things mis-

ed death and existence.™
yron.

CLUB REALIZES 548
FOR BUILDING FUND

ROBERTS,  Jan. 25—Forty-
eight dollars was realized at the
basket social held at community
club Saturday night. A fine pro-
gram was given on the new stage
and everyone was very much
pleased with the alterations made,
At the business meeting a re-
port was made that the approxi-
mate cost of improvement would
be $50. Thanks were extended
the men who so falithfully donated
their time.

The young people from the Bi-
ble school of Portland are con-
tinuing their services through this
week at thgp church. The meeting
began at 7:30.

Mrs, Esther Query and Miss Ju-
lia Query were week end visitors
at Government Camp, enjoying

|

Tomorrow: “War Made Impossible”

A saintly woman gone!
T %%

The passing away at her home
in Salem early last Thursday
morning of Mrs. M. N. Chapman
harks the mind of the writer back
to August 18, 1884, when he took
charge of The Stateasman newspa-
per, and the few days prior there-

to.
% % %
He lacked by $800 enough mon-
ey with which to pay his bargain-
ed part of the purchase pricsa of
this mewspaper. M. N. Chapman
loaned him the $800, on his un-
secured note, on the recommenda-
tion of the then County Judge T.
C. Bhaw, father of Mrs. H. C. Ep-
ley, the wife of the weoll known
dentist, "Doe” Epley. Mr., Chap-
man and the writer had not be-
fore been acgquainted, but Judge
Shaw had in ploneer days known
lils father and mother.
“ %S
Therealter, as long as ha lived,
M. N. Chapman, familiarly known
as ‘““Mem,” was one of the first
friends of the writer of these
lines, and upon his death, on May
5, 1889, it became his sorrowful
duty to announce the news of his
passing. He stated in the newspa-
per article them wriiten, that
Memory Noble Chapman was born
in Pike county, Ills.,, August 19,
1845, and would have celebrated |
his 44th birthday had he lived a
little more than three months
longer.
= %

The 1889 news articla went on
to say that he was a son of Cap-
tain Wille Chapman, who camse
with the 1847 immigration, in|
what was known as the Oskaloosa,
Iowa, coverad wagon train; that
the mother of his four children,
““Mem'" then being next to the
youngest, and aged two years,
died in the Grand Ronde valley of
“camp fever;"” that the father
planned to spend the winter at
the Whitman mission, but moved
on when suitable guarters were
not found—thus escaping the
Whitman massacre; that he came
on to Oregon City, and in the]
spring of 1849 settled in Balem;
that he became a leading builder
—constructed the first plastered
house in the capital city, on the
Iot mext to the southwest corner
of State and Church strests, op-{
posite the present First Methodist
church, and that he was the fore-
man of the force that bullt the
first Marion county court house,
where the beautiful second one
now stands.

% % %

the winter sports.

It was. recorded that “Mem"

Chapman had lived near!y all his

BITS for BREAKFAST

By R. J. HENDRICKS

years in Salem; that on Christmas
eve of 1868 he married Jennie
Thatcher in Salem, Rev., P. 8.
Knight performing the weadding
ceremony. That befors he was of
age he began clerking in the of-
fice of hls brother-in-law, George
A. Edes. county clerk, and was
afterwards deputy clerk under
Capt. Edes, and served in that ca-
pacity for 12 years. That for =
time he was the clerk at the Si-
letz Indlan reservation, and that
he was elected Marlon county
clerk in June, 1834, and was re-
alected in 18886,

’ % NN

The children them weres Mrs,
George Mack, nes Loru Chapman,
now of Los Angeles, May Chap-
man, now Mrs. Lot L. Pearce of
Salem, and Miss Oda Chapman.
Miss Oda remained with her
mother in the home, 722 North
Church street, up to the time of
her passing. Mrs. Georga A. “Fdes,
sister, at thas time of "“Mam"
Chapman's death, was living. in
the family home which is now
owned and occupied by the fam-
ily of the late Dan J. Fry. The
funeral services of “Mem' Chap-
man were conducted by Rev, P. S,
Knight

T NS

These lines ars quoted from the
news article written the day of
the funeral: “He was a most af-
fectionate husband and father. a
true frlend and an honest and
upright man. He never performed
a mean act in the whole of his
useful life, and never spoke an
unkind word undeservingly. EHis
life was an open page on which
there were no stains.”

T %%

Mrs. Chapma the daughter of
Mr. and Mrs. H. M. Thatcher, was
born May 26, 1852, in Towa, as
the emigrant train with which her
parents wers traveling halied for
a time. The family first settled in
California, but they came to Ore-
gon im 1837; 76 years ago, first
making their home in the Silate
country, then comiag to Salem.
8he united with the First Congre-
gational church of Salem March
4, 1365, and remained a faithful
and very helpful mamber of it to
the close of her life; thus for 68
years belng associated with the
church of her choice. That church
w3 only 14 years old when she
became {dentified with it, having
been organized July 4, 1852, No
other member has been for so
long a time a part of that body.
It will be observed t'iat Lier nearly
80 years of life pracilcally cov-
ers the duration of the church's
existence: May 26, 1852; Julv 4,
1852,
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Thelma MceKim,

W.5. 5. CLUB HOLDS
INTERESTING MEET

as follows:
Song by intermediate grades;

A joint program was given with
the upper grodes after the meet-
ing adjourned. The program was

WEST STAYTON, Jan. 25—
The W. 8. C. club held its meeting

at the school hous> Friday after-
noon.

Committees appointed were the
Sunshine committee, which keeps
the school grounds clear of waste
papers; Naomi Chamberlin, .Dor-
othy Harmes and Melvin Asche:
room commitiee, which looks aft-
er the blackboards and desks;
Loraine Fair, Wilma Edwards and

playlet by Josephine Snoddy, Vel-
ma Royse, Neva Harmes and Don-
ald Hankel; reading by Una Lew-
is; song by boys of intermediate
grades; Tired of Chureh by Ruth
Kohl and Ivan Royse: song by
intermediate girls; playlet by
Mark Lew)s, Paul McKim, Law-
rence Tegen, Gene Lee, Conrad
Lee, Texas Snoddy, Dean Bowne,
Willlam Shellenberger, Lawrence
Crane, Clark Downer, Johm Vyt-
lacil and Emmit Heaney: playlet,
Robert Irish, Keith Crane and

of about a dozen men,

towns of oil and gold rush

Virginia Darley,

PAaNORAMIC
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which the ¢
narrow

Boulder City is extremely ll"“l&.
land to tenants provide for a termina

Crty, Nevaoa
Where less than a year ago in the Nevada desert there existed only a few shacks with a total

The new city is built on the rim of
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there is now the thriving com munity of Boulder City, with a personnel of over
4,000 persons. The mushroom city is a result of the gigantic Boulder Dam project that will harness the
mighty Colorado River and provide electric power as well as irrigating lands that now are desert wilderness;
making them fertile and an addition to the nation's larder.
Canyon, 1,600 feet above the roaring Colorade River on Government

the Black
owned land. Unlike the

It has to be, for

—

CHAPTER XL

*¥ears ago,”
on, “your father took from me the
one woman I ever cared for. That
was your mother. She was right
when she chose your father; I never
questioned that. He was a better
jnan, and so he took her, as he took
all things, but since that far-off day
fife has never seemed the serious,
meroic business I had dreamed it
Life ceased to have any high impor-
tance from that time on.

“I came out here. I expected per-
haps to find a kind of Garden of
Eden, where men lived on a wider,
zleaner stage; and I found a land
more lovely tham any I had ever
known. A land of sunshine and great
Deauty and over it a cloud of human
servitude., I found a people strug-
gling against slavery, And seeing all
those things—I was very young then,
Ted—it secmed to me that the game
could be played to still another tune,
and it seemed a thing well worth
trying. To see i one, by stepping
outside the law, could not break the
bonds that were holding a whole
people in slavery and poverty.

“So 1 bought this ranch very
cheaply, for everyone thought I
would be bled dry within two years
by the big icllows like Morales. The
first year my law-abiding enemies
took away a waterhole that was
mine, and two hundred cattle died.
Before the year was out, five hun-
dred cattle had been stolen from
those same gentlemen anll sold at a
good price across the pass. [ kept
very exact accounts in those days,
and, as they robbed me in one way
I took from them imn another, One
year, in an effort to force me out,
they had all of my cattle refused for
‘shipment. A month later their pay-
master was held up and six thousand
dollars taken from him. That more
than balanced the little matter,

“Meanwhile, I was awakening the
Mexican peon. This world offered
him nothing, but I did, I offered
im manhood. I raised up his eyes.
[ taught him to clench his hands into
fista. Al these things meant the
ssing of years, while I worked
through mea I trusted, and as in
the making of all omelets, some eggs
had to be broken. There is blood on
my hands. I am not a sentimentalist.
Whea I must [ am a killer, Disloy-
alty and cruelty I will not tolerate,
i cannot help it even if I would
Meanwhile, as the world goes, I have
prospered.”

Bob's eyes fixed on the flickering
fire. At last he shook his head

is you feed to wounded bad men.”

As Ted rose, Bob added, in quiet
decision, “And tomorrow morning
I get up™

That same bright morning Men-
doza, patron of the glittering palace
of dance, was standing very submis-
sively before a limousine drawn up
outside his patic. Mendoza’'s black
cyes glistened with excitement. Not
for months, he was exclaiming in
voluble Spanish, had he been so hon-
ored as now. Never before dared he
even hope that Sefior Paco Morales
might pay a visit to his unworthy
place. But he was desolate that the
sefior had come in the morning, for
now all was silent; yet if he would
do him the favor—would he not take
a glass of Spanish wine to refresh
him?

Morales listened ooncommittally
to the fellow’s talk, while his eyes
passed leisurely over the low, adobe
building that, like some gigantic can-
dle of the desert, brought human
moths of both countries to its nightly
allure. At last Morales raised his
hand and Mendoza froze to respect-
ful silence.

“You have here, [ am told, many
beautiful women, no?™

The little innkeeper’'s eyes took on
a cunning, knowing look. Now they
were getting somewhere. Now, he
assured himself, the old fox talked
business. He raised his hands in a
wide gesture. “Sefior, there are wo-
men here who would make the great
saints weary of paradise. I have here
the beauty of many nations. For the
dance there is a girl from the boule-
vards of Paris, a girl, you conceive,
who has just come to my palacio.
Her little foot—"

“Let us not spend this delightful
morning talking of a woman's foot
Especially the foot of 2 woman who
does mot interest me.”

Again Mendoza sank into a de-
spairing silence. These lords of the
land, they were so difficult, qué va,
yet one must somchow please them.

Meanwhile the low, incisive voice
weat on.

“1 am interested in a woman here
who sings. They call her Agn™

“Si, s The American. Her real
name "~

“Why should we seck real names?
The name I speak serves. | want to
sce this woman—now.”

“I shall tell her you are here,
scior, Yet it is, you understand,
quite early. She may not be up, for

*Times change, old son. It isn't

she sings until early dawn. If you

slender ankies. At last he seated him-
sclf near the window,

“Perhaps,” Morales suggested
“you have heard of me?”

“She smiled. “Who has not?” She
watched him for a while with those
calm ecyes that to him seemed veiled
cither in sadness or weariness. “They
even tell me men fear you, Sefior
Morales.™

“Men, yes—and some women™

“I wonder why " Again their eyes
fenced.

“It may be they have sufficient
reason. But never a beautiful wo-
man—as you are,” he added “May
I smoke?™

She held the match for him, theas
asked, “I am wondering f you came
here 30 early just to tell me that?”

“By no means. It has been long
since I first sent you word asking
1 might come, and it has been some
weeks since you wrote me that I
might. Many things have prevented
But chiefly | wished to learm about
you before I trusted you too far,
Today I come carly that [ may find
you alone, and my reason for com-
ing at all is to ask you certain ques-
tions. [ expect to pay for the am-
swers, | always pay. Both loyalty
and disloyalty 1 pay, but in different
coin. Sedlorita, you are intelligent,
so we can put aside formalities. 1
am a very powerful, a very rich maa.
You are a singer at Mendoza's. You
do not always desire to remaim
among alkali and cactus. It may be
you dream already of Paris, New
York, or Vienna, but to make that
drcam come true one needs power
and money, no?™ He paused, and
his cold cyes passed over her, "1
could perhaps supply both™

“The seiior is a lover of art?™ Her
words had just the faintest sub-tinkhe
of mockery,

“You mean that in jest, seforita,
and yet, in 2 way of speaking, [ am.
But it is not art, or, if you will per-
mit, it is not even my great admira-
tion for you, that prompts this of-
fer. Youa see, | can be practical, ke
you Americans.”

Again the girl smiled *“Neither
my voice nor my body. What else
bhave [ to offer?”

“Information and aid.”

“What do you want te know!™
She reached for a cigarette

“Who is El Coyote?”

Her beart jumped, but the hand
that held the cigarctte never wav-
ered. Ia coatemplation she carefully
blew out the match and laid it down,
She nodded. “Yes, you would be
willing to pay for that kne
wouldn’t you? .

“Seguro. And rather handsomely.”
(Te Be Continued) '

Many beautidul words of tribute
liave besn paid to Jennle That-
cher Chapman, some of them by
Rev. W, C. Kantner, her pastor
for so many vears, who, with Rev.
J. R. Simonds, the present pastor
of the First Congregational
church, conducted ths funeral ser-
vices on Saturday afternoom at
the Rigdon parlors; all of them
true words.

%
What was sald of her husband
nearly 45 years ago might be ap-
propriately spoken of her, as to
faithfulness, honesty, friendship,
and the other attributes that
make up the charaeter of a good
man or woman, living a full and
successful 1i'e

" % %
She was a great lover of the
beautiful things of naturs. Her
flower garden was a little para-
dise, from which went to the
church, the hospitals and the
stricken of many homes beautiful
tributes of love and friendliness,
bestowed through the dictates of
an overflowing heart. For such
oftices of charity and love, year
after year, and in caseé almost
without mumber, Mrs. Chapman
will be long remembered through-
out -the whole city. In all this
she has had the help of Oda Chap-
man, like her saintly mother in
such sympathetie ministrations
and benefactions.

% % %
An interesting slde light on the
character of “"Mem' Chapman was
the fact that when his will was
probated, and terms of it publish-
ed, it was found that it was so
plain that it has been copied, te
the knowledge of the writer, by
scores of Marion county men,
some of whom have already pass-
ed to the other life. It made overs:
to his widow all his property, with
only mecessary legal reservations,
and named her executrix without
bond, requiring only the simplest
forms of administration. Mr.
Chapman had, as county clerk and
deputy, eseen so many troubles
over the terms of complicated
wills, and mounting expenses,
that he decided that im his own
case he would avoid them all,

QUILTING BEE HELD
HOLLYWOOD, Jan. 25 — Mrs.
L. B, Malm entertained a group
of neighbors with an old fashion-

Parker, Mrs. McMahill, Mrs. C. C.
Coelwell, and Mrs. J. B. Woodbura ! Malm.

besides the hostess,

Mrs. L. B.

' Daily Health Talks

By ROYAL S. COPELAND, M. D.

caused by negligence.

many persons
there are who

constantly
scratch or pick

Not oaly is this
an unpleasant

sight, but it is a
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about some common ear com-

TODAY I want te tell you
plaints. Most of them are

Have you ever noticed how
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severs pain In the ear, and
times the coaditiom requires aurgical
attention,
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16, 6 ft. 10 in. tall weigh?

ed quilting bee Thursday after-
{noon. Present were Mrs. E. B.

G. L. H—What should a boy ef
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