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“No Favor Sways Us; No Fear Shall Awe".
From First Statesman, March 28, 1851
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The Depression Ended Friday

IDAY night Bill Phillips who represents Mr, Ford in

this neck of the woods, asked us when the depression
would be over. And we replied: “It ended today”. ) )

. . oThat’s our story and we're going to stick by it. Time
alone will tell how big a Babson we pulled.

We just throw out the offhand opinion that the extreme
limit of the depressjon has been reached and passed. Why
do we think so?

The first evidence was stability in the bond market. The
most crushing thing in recent weeks and months has been
the erosion of values in bonds. We expect stocks to fluctuate
radically; but when sound bonds sink into the quicksands
the situation becomes far more serious. There has been a de-
gree of buoyancy in the bond market however which gives
indication that at last its recessions have been stopped.

The announcement of the forming of a bond buying
organization headed by J. P. Morgan & Co. had a stimulat-
ing effect. But the definite agreement on a bill which will
balance the national budget has served to restore coufidence
greatly in the financial community. It will stop assaults on
the do!lar from Europe. It will give notice to the world that
the financial integrity of the United States cannot be as-
sailed.

There are other reasons for believing that the tide will
now start to flow inward. The work of the Reconstruction
Finance corporation has averted many bank failures and
has saved from bankruptcy many railroads. The action of
the federal reserve bank in buying government securities
and issuing reserve notes against the purchases has piled up
large reservoirs of available credit in the banks. It seems in-
evitable that this credit will flow out into worthy use.

There is a lot of wreckage that will have to be cleared
away. There are tottering structures which will eventually
crumple, so greatly have their foundations been impaired
in late months, But there is hope now that the country which
has been in a prolonged tailspin will strengthen out before
breaking up in a complete crash.

While this is being written word comes of higher prices
on securities in Wall Street Saturday. The psychol-
ogical effect of this will be marvelous, There is a vast stored
up invegstment demand which will emerge as soon as the
skies seem clear; and the speculative appetite will drive men
once more to put stakes upon the future,

Just another comment: some say the recovety will be
slow., We are inclined to believe that the initial recovery in
many fields will be very sharp because the cumulative effect
of a prolonged depression finds appropriate reaction in a re-
bound, the swiftness of which is mea-ured by the length and
severity of the depression,

We profess to speak with no authority, and have not
been among the “sixty-day”™ boys. Sirce most prophets have
guessed badly we will not be in poor company if this predic-
tion proves false. And we do not think it will.

Oregon’s Use of Fertilizer
REGON farmers are spending about $300,000 a year in
commercial fertilizers. This amount is comparatively
small. At present the chief use i3 on orchard lands and gar-
den tracts. Not much fertilizer is used on grain and hay
land. The state could profitably use a great deal more than
this amount; and yet an estimate made at the state college is

that a thirg of the present amount is wasted. -

Soils in Oregon are various, That is particularly true
in the Willamette valley. Instead of having a fairly uniform
soil, the valley floor and benches are patchy. We have a mix-
ture of loams and clays, some white land, some red soil. Each
soil has its characteristic elements and its own deficien-
cies. So the soil food must vary with the soil being served.

Again the crops here are various. Berries, hops, hay,
mint, nuts, grain, tree fruits, etc. call for materials of dif-
fering kinds. So the fertilizer must be carefully adjusted to
the particular field and its particular crop. In a great many
cases this means a mixed fertilizer, the proportions vary-
ing with individual requirements,

Farming is becoming more and more a science. Scatter-
ing seed and trusting to the Lord to send rain and sunshine
and produce a bountiful crop are an inadequate farm pro-
gram. There must be study, and there must be willingness
to use the gcientific knowledge of men who know their bus-
_iness. The fertilizer companies are doing a great deal in the
way of service, but their recommendations ought to be
checked with the experience of the agricultural stations.

This valley is rich and productive after most a century
of farming; constant study and utilization of practical know-
ledge in handling fertilizers will maintain this productivity
for countless generations.

Siege of Washington
THE country is witnessing a new form of investment of
Washington eity. The national capital is under siege,
the besiegers being war veterans who are marching in bands
to “capture” the government. Some are already there, Ore-

gon contributing the group which taxied across the country
and established itself in the center of power. Now other

Ii'.::ntzds are forming and reputed to be on the way. The threat

- People profess alarm over the situation and fear
these roving bands are a portent of ill. They are not a healthy
sign, to be sure. In normal times the men would be too busy

We have no fears from fellows. Treat them
cently, give them provision when they reach the city ad
soon they will scatter to go back home. Congress need
bave no alarm. It can adjourn sine die and the bonusers
m_ll&tfaettoheutisﬂedwiththpmth.,h“m
ceived and call it a day. The grim necessity which drives
wnhmmdthﬁum:nd&nrhthdrdmnd
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Lay Sermon

BACCALAUREATE

‘““Is is not that T am eramping you.
it Is your ewm affectionn'’ II Coriathl-
sas 6:13,

A few nights ago I lifted anm
empty flower pot which was nest-
ed in another. The bottom of the
lower one was filled with earwligs.
Huddled in the cool and the dark
they were probably happy. Pick up
a board and see the wrigglers hur-
ry from the light. It was not the
upper flower pot which was
cramping the earwigs, it was thelr
own affections. It was not the
heavy board which covered the
pale-colored many-legged inverte-
brates, it was their own inclina-
tions. Qur limitations are most
often mot those of environment
but of our own dispositions and
capacity and desires.

These Corinthians whom Paul
addressed were a scaly lot. They
were cosmopolities and their faith
was often vagramt. Paul wrote
them scolding letters seeking to
keep them in the path of rectitude
and sound doctrine. They may
have complained at his scoldings:
but the complaint did not daunmt
Paul who denied that he was the
one who was “cramping thelr
style.”

At this time of year young men
and women are graduating from
high school and college. They are
tilied with hopes; they are ambi-
tious for success. Their attaim-
ment is sure to be coaditioned by
the affections, the tastes, the de-
sires of the I(ndividuals them-
selves. The earwig loved the under
flower pot. The duck llkes the
water. The human has his own af,
fections, which may bind or may
broaden, may circumscribe and re-
striet or unfold and develop.

The Greeks left the legacy of
the well balanced life. They did
not concentrate thelr energles on
financial accamulation or milltary
conquest. They sought the perfee-
tion of body, of mind and of spir-
it. American life today needs a
similar flowering of culture, a
training of tastes for the well- de-
veloped life. School and college
#enlors stepping out into life nesd
not fear the cramping of hostile
forces in this age of freedom.
What they may fear is thelr own
cramped and narrowed tastes,
their willlngness to accept the
tawdry and the shabby, to accept
pagan luxury which i{s barren of
deep gratifications, to accept tem-
porary prosperity for enduriag
happiness. The education of hook
and laboratory needs to be Bup-
plemented by the cultivation of
desires which after all are the
mainepring which drives men for-
ward to good or te evil.

New Views

Yesterday Statesman reporters
asked th questions: “Deo you
think the Oregon State fair should
be continmed? Would you favor
abandoning the horse show? The
horse races?

Mrs. W. N. Orawford, Zena: *I
think it would be & shame to dis-
band the falr, It would be ter-
rible, All the club groups aand
farmers, particularly, whe
been in the habit of going would
miss it like everything, I think.”

Mrs. Heary
“I don’t know. I think maybe we
can't afford it. The people prob-
ably wom't have anything to say
about ™

Minnehaha Now Laughs at Hard
Times; City Averts Depression

By D. H. Talmadge, Sage of Salem

€7 HARS gzo | was {nformed by

a clvil war soldier, who had

seen the general do 1t, that
General *“Stonewall” Jackson, &
big figurs in the war until he was
accidentally shot In the back and
killed by one of his own men,
wont into battle with his sword
ons hand and & lemon in the oth-
er. The lamon hs sucked at inter-
vals during the battle. I have
heard the same story a number of
times since. The matter is not re-
ferred to im any of my history
books. It is of no great import-
ance—nothing more tham a sub-
ject for idle speculation—but I
should like to know why the gen-
eral did it. Was it to assuage his
thirst? Or to clear his throat? Or
to stimulate his fighting spirit?
Or was it merely bacauss he liked
lemon jufice?

The word “protective’ is In fre-
quent use these days as applied
to commissiong and associations,
The word is alsp applicable to gal-
oshes. Galoshes sometimes leak. A
leaky galosh is am abomination
unio the sole.

Weather is not very cold when
A room may be comfortably heat-
ed with a newspaper amd a cigar
box. Btill, complaints continue to
come from individuals who con-
tend that at this season it should
be possible te comfortably heat

room with a match and a cig-
arette.

I went one long-ago summer to
ses Minnehaha falls, near Minne-
apolis—Minnehaha, laughing wat-
er, you know—and the laugh was
on me. Everything was there but
the water, and of course without
water the falls were unable te
haha to any great extemt. A de-
pression of some sort prevalled
further up the stream, and the
stream had maturally gone dry at
both ends. I am told that Minne-
haha now has with water from
the Minneapolis city waterworks
when the stream goes dry. Which
shows that the way to remove &
depression s to remove it.

A premonition, in the common-
ly accepted meaning of the word,
is a foreboding of evil. Some folks
&re more subject to premonitions

I'm not se much on the races and
horse show as I am on the fair.™

Carl B. Armpriest, sheet metal
contractor: “No, I don't. I think
the races and horse show should
be continued it 1t is at all pos-
sible. They are the main part of
the falr, I don’t know about the
expeunse, though.”

Mrs. Bertha Junk Darby, mu-
siclan: "It would seem queer, and
I would hate to see it happen, but
it financial conditions warrant its
discontinuance them it will just
have to be.”

Daily Thought

“Book love, my friends, is your

D. H. TALMADGE

tham others. Most premonitions
don’'t mean anything.

Eat a prune and cheer up.

A cortala yoear 1s spoken of Ia
the midwest as the year without g
summer. That was the year, I re-
call, when my uncle Gid had a
sunstroke and all the bables im
town had prickly heat something
dreadful. Also, that was the year
when the town historian speat

back In northera Vermont.

BEometimes the history that s
written of times and places which
I knew leads me to wonder wheth-
er or not any history is to be de-
pended on implicitly.

We differ In our reactlons te
the emergencies of Iife. That
which you meet with fortitude
may appall me, and there may be

lons when I am able teo
stand up while you ecrumble. Why
this should be iz just another
puzzle in a multitude of puzsles,
to be explalned glibly by small-
bore doctors of various cults and
isms and understood by mnobody.
However, it affords a fisld for
interesting comparisons, and seo-
cilal conversatiom is {mproved
thereby.

We often see the same thing
differently, and it happens not {n-
frequently that in the same vista
you see oune thing and [ another.
Many human quarrels result from
this cause, needlessly, uselessly.

I reckon it is always beiter teo
give the other fellow the benefit
of & reasonable doubt. But it ism’t
always s0 easy, ig it?

A restaurant walter—meaning
him who serves the food, not the
person who walts for it—may not
always be as careful with his fin-

rints as might be desired,

t by this token it may be known
that he has no police record.

the summer with hls wife's folks |

ed, | publication in which
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CHAPTER FORTY-NINE
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“What did I tell you? High hat,
already!”™ they seemed to say.

They took her to call on Irens,
who was visiting her husband's
mother, in

f
?f
;

have

Lily her
tongue, it was so hard to keep from
telling about the bubchen, as she
beld Irene’s tiny girl om her lap,
mmmmmm
That night she asked Raymond
to make her reservations for ths
next day. “I must get back,” she
told them. “I know that it seems
sach a sh visit, for such a long

Because there was nothing more
to say, and she was afraid of say-
ing too much, she picked up the
evening paper, turned ita pages
idly.

Staring out of the soclety section
was the face that had haunted her,
fhat had never been really out of
her thoughta for months,

“Peggy Sage has her picture In
the paper again.”

“l wouldn's be surprised,” May
said, without looking up. “It's a
poor week that she doesn’t get it in

“Miss Peggy Sage, daughter of
Captain and Mrs. Vincent Sage,
whose wedding to Mr. Claude Orf-
ington Newman will be ah event of
edrly autumn. , , ”

Peggy, going to marry Claude
Orfington Newman.

Then, she couldn’t be going to
marry Ken , ., not that it matter-

got out of T, Lily Lou.
He did the same thing to Peggy he
did to you. He--"

“Dida't I send you tha papers? I
meant to. It was the time you were
abroad. Are you sure you didn't
get them? I told Raymond at the
time. I said, “You can’t tell me that

“EMBERS of LOVI

Peggy, going to marry Claunde Orfington Newman. Then she couldn’t b
going te marry Ken.

they deliver all the mail over there,’
I said—"

“But what was it he did?™
“Ohl Well, the Sages tried to fix
it so that it would look as though
Peggy broke the engagement, but
Raymond brought home one eof
those society scandal simets one of
the men at the factory had, and it
said that he broke it and left her
flat, and it said—hinted you know
—about another affair he had—oh,
they didn't have your name at alll
Thank goodness for that! Bat
about a marriage having been an-
nulled. I said to Raymond at the
time, I said ‘Thank fortune WE'RE
not dragged into,” I said. I might
not have sent you the scandal sheet
because Raymomd took it back, I
think, but I ®ertainly did get you
the other papers and mail them. I
remember distinctly, thinking at
the time that I could just as well
put in a little gift and it would get
by without duty. Lots of peo-
ple—"

“l didn't get them.
have written—"
“Written! Don't talk to me about
writing. You never wrote any of
us, to amount to anything, I never
had anything as unsatisfactory as
your letters from Europe, especial-
ly Vienna, a place I've always been
interested in om account of the
Merry Widow, and all those Vien-
nese comedies, and the Blue Danube
and all. Really there were times
when I—well, I wondered if you
ever went to Europe. [ know that
Raymond doubted it sometimes™
“I was there all right. My good-
ness, didn't I send mother the elip-
pings from the Paris papers whea
I sang Micaels % Carmen—"
*No. You said you were going
to. But she never got them.”
Lily Lou spread her hands—a
gesture borrowed, though she did
not kmow it, from Madame Nahl-
man,

“Well, I can't help that now. It
wasa't much of a notice anyway.
Just said my ‘small voice was sweet
and flexible,’ and it said I made an

You might

appealing Micaelsa or something
like that, Nshiman was the whole
show—"

May looked at her, a little ag-
grieved still. "I didn't say I
doubted it. Only, my goodness, we

used to hash it over and hash I
over when any one of us did any-
thing, like being invited to a good
party, or having a tooth out, and this
last year has beem so different,
Your letters postmarked all those
foreign places — all those new
names: Gwin, Schiarilli, Nah!man,
and before that, that woman, M,
Manchester, and your friend Max-
ine Rochon— You never wrota any-
thing real about any of them. |
don't know. 1 guess we've just
drifted apart. You've changed, toa,
I don't know just how, except that
you're thinner and wear your hair
differently, but it's deeper thaa
that, You're not the same.”

“Well, it's been a long time,” Lily
Lou said, defensively.

Another long silence.

“You never told me what hap-
pened to Een. I mean, is he still
around here? After all — he was
married to me. You can't blame
me for being a little interested.”

“He ism'tl Not that I expected
much of any of that clan. Bat
you'd think at least with mother
dying, that they could have at least
sent a bunch of poison oak. They
might have done THAT much—Ken
at least”

“Maybe he isn’t anywhere around
here. Maybe he went back to South
America.”

“He can go to the South Pole and
hang himself on it, for all of me*
May said dryly. “And that's that*

That's that. Lily Lou thought
about it on the long trip across the
country. Every mile brought her
nearer to the bubohen, farther from
California and the Sage girl and
Kea . .. who could hang himself on
the South Pols for all of May, . ..

“For all of me, too!” she thought,
a little bitterly.

But she wished May hadn't told
her about him. It had spoiled
something . . . disturbed the mem-
ory that had been sweet and dim

“I wish I'd never set eyes om
him{*~

Telegraph poles flashed by. White
farm houses, with red barns and
silos, and fields of yellow stublle.

Every mile bringing her nearer
the bubchen, nearer to her inter-
rupted career.

_ (To Be Continaed)
Coprright by King Featurss Syndicate, Ina

pasturs gate or to the upper pas-
ture gate: “One of you says the
lower gate Is further, but the
gate Is easler to opesa. T'other
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says the upper gate s nearer, but
it's a heck of a chore to take
down the bars and put 'em up
again. And 1 say for one of you
to take half the cows and put
‘em in at the lower gate and for
t'other to take the rest of the
cowe and put 'em Iim at the up-
per gate. They'll all coma to the
same grass, The trouble with both
of you is that you're mnaturally
stubborn and want your own way

just for the sake of havin’ It. And
don’t stand around all the morn-
in' spittin® at each other like two
tomecats, eithar; get yourselves to
SOIII' -

Mill Dribbs, with his wifs and
the two little Dribbses, rattled
into towm Monday in the old
“Model T" to put some flowers
on & grave or two and te swap
good-will greetings with a few
friends and to let the kiddies see
the parade, When I chanced te
meef uyp with them, the kiddies
were expressing some dissatisfao-
tion because they could not ob-
look at General
Pershing, who, they said, was rid-
ing in & car Instéad of on a horse
as he should have been. “Aw,
what's the use of tellla’ ‘om?”
sald MIl. “Let 'em have thelr
thrill.” But I should like to have
known which of the several gen-
tlemen riding In cars bore the re-
semblance to General Pershing.

Each of us Is eatitled to
own opinion. One of the
moving picturs eritics—it
matter as to his name
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0O!d days of Douglas:
T %%

Jason Lee, first protestan: mis
slonary west of the Rockies, who
began work in the Oregea coun-
try June 15, 1834, when he step-
ped over the summlit of the Roek-
les, and who om October 6th of
that year landed at the site of the
“old mission” 10 miles below
where Salem was afterward buailt,
wen: to the Umpqua In the winter
of 1837-38, before his departure
in the spring of '38 te the east for
the “great reinforcement™ which
came in 1840 om the Lausanne,
Mayflower of the Pacific.
% %
Mr. Les then, after visiting
J. B. Ganler, in charge of Fort
Umpqua, and contacting with the
Indian tribes in the vicialty, de-
cided that upon his return from
the United States (this was for-
elgn territory them—aunder joint
occupaney), he would establish a
Methodist mission among the
Umpquas,
T % %

After his returm with the Lan-
sanne party, starting from the old
mission August 18, 1840, Lee
again went to the Umpqua. and
explored the river to its mouth,
being accompanied by Gustavus
Hines. These faithful missionar-
ies, who for the first time preach-
ed the gospel of the Primce of
Peace In that regiom, took thelr
lives in thelr hands as they la-

after his safe retura
- %%

Les and Hines preached the
cnr-h“n‘uh Oregon,
l(lthu:u-t dg%

some religions lastruction as

By R. J. HENDRICKS

EAKFAST

paunions; was unique im that re-
Spoct among all the race of

“mountain men.") Lee and H'nes
arrived home at the old mission
Sept. 2. Rev. Hines wrote: “All
that we could find (Indians) did
oot exceed 370 souls.” In previous
days there had beem many hun-
dreds—perhaps thousands. Dat
the white man’s diseases that, 70
Oor more years before, and again
fn the twenties and thirties
(1800), had swept off the Wil-
lamette valley and north coast
Indians by the tems and scores of
thousands, had penetrated to the
southern coast Indian tribes, too,
and all but wiped out whole bands
of them,
% %

But missionary workers were
on the heels of the settlers. Wrote
Rev. T. F. Royal, one of the early
Methodist fatheys of southerm
Oregon, long principal of Tmp-
qua academy at Wilbura: “Two
Sunday schools and two public
schools were orgamized !n Doug-

first Sunday school was opened
by A. R. Flint, at his own home on
the asite where Winchester was
built; the second was organized
about the same time at Bunton's
Gap, afterward known as Wilbur.
This Sunday school was organized
by P. J. Grubbe and Dr. Calvim
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