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- cp . All in the Day's Work
- HERE being no town pump any more, and no excava-
- T tions in progress where men may lean over the railing
and exchange opinions as to how the job should be donme,
the vendors of miscellany are sure of an audience whenever
they set up stand. So it is as one saunters down the street
ahe sees occasional clusters of men about a doorway, and
when he draws near he is sure to find some spellbinder sell-
ing gadgets. It may be some stain remover, or a néw kind of
soap. Fountain pens may be the offering. New kinds of safe-
ty razors generally go well. Then there is the fellow who
twists heavy wire into panlifters the while he keeps up a
constant flow of talk, talk, talk.
One was working to sell a razor sharpener the other
duy, when we overheard one who had turned away lament-
ing that the same chap had been around not so long ago with
a medicine to sell, “while I can’t do nothin’ but make a living
by hard work”. Indeed it is disheartering to see with what
seeming emse these garrulous wiggle the shekels
out of gawking men. It looks easy, in troth, but we fancy the
barker is weary when he hunts his pillow at nightfall; and
laments the fate that drives him from doorway to doorway,
selling wares often of little worth, and all for, expenses de-
 ducted, & rather meagre sum.
So every cobbler to his last, the laborer to his shovel,
the windy salesman to his doorway, and the banker to his
sheaf of discounts,—each sure that the other fellow has the
easier job.

A Policeman With Intelligence

EN. GLASSFORD, head of the police force of Washing-

ton, D. C. is one policemen with something between his
ears. He has had as hard an assignment as any officer in
the country in handling the bonus army; and has done the
job skillfully. As a result so far there have been no clashes
with authorities, the men have been treated decently, and
yet they have not been coddled. The arm of genuine author-
ity was at all times upheld.

When the food supplies were exhausted, Glassford went
down in his own pocket to buy bread and meat for them.
When there was dissension in the ranks and a radical speak-
er was about to be assaulted, Glassford shouldered his way
through the crowd and secured for him an audience.

It appears that the army is breaking up and that most
of them will return to their homes, taking advantage of the
meney advanced by the government for transportation. The
country will breathe a little easier to have the men in their
home communities where they will fare much better than
on the muddy flatscof Anacostia. If the army does finally
disband without rioting or outbreak, a great deal of the ere-
dit should go to Glassford for the intelligent manner in
which he has controlled the situation in Washington.

An Untenable Position
PEAKER GARNER'S position on relief legislation is
wholly untenable. Only his stubbornness and political
hatred of Pres. Hoover and his desire to make political cap-
ital out of his proposals miscalled “relief” prevent the con-
gress from agreeing on practical legislation which Pres.
Hoover will accept. The crux of Garner’s contention is that
the government should make individual loans scattered over
the country. Pres. Hoover has clearly pointed out the folly
and disaster and impracticability of such a course. Such
loans would quickly be dissipated, would affect no perman-
ent relief, and would result in vast losses to the govern-
ment.

The country will support Pres. Hoover in this; and it is
this knowledge which gives the president strength to defy
the speaker of the house and boldly promise a veto for the
measure as at present drawn.

The Portland Oregonian has made a great discovery, and that
is that peither Meler nor Hoss is to blame for the failure to issue
quarterly motor licenses. The villain is the LAW! This is a great
and comforting revelation, since the Law can't defend itself; also
it controls no advertising amd has few friends. So, come on boys,
let’s wallop the Law, which is the only thing standing im the way
of our doing just what we durn please, The Portland Journal hasn't
even roade that discovery yet. Ia fact it hasn't, editorially at least,
heard anything about motor licenses this long summer. But it may
wake up soon and call for a straw ballot.

Portland is having fresh distress over a telephons franchise.
The council which gingerly kept the franchise om ice until after
the recall election., has drawm it out and passed it four to one,
But the professional agitators denounce it and demand that it be
referred to the people. Doubtless a referendum will be invoked and
the franchise may be defeated at the polh.;ot 80 much because it is
bad as becauss of popular fear and suspicion. It is easy to stir up

the paople s0 they will vote against anything, and when politiclans
are out to get votes the agitation is sure to start,

Cherry growers of Washington and Oregon have fared much
better than a year ago whem the crop was practically ruined by
rains, Wasco's crop last year was almost a total loss. This year the
growersa of that county are barreling and storing a large portion of
their crop, so the returns will not be known for months. The ship-
pers of fresh fruit have has a pretty fair season. LaGrande reports

will run this year to 50 carloads against 16 last year and

32-in 1920, Cherries sort of balance up on the poor strawberry deal
this year,

The big thing is now on. From thig time forth the state will
have a deluge of oratory and statistics respec the consolidation
of the university and state college. Eugene is ling up her
chest and Corvallis, judging from reports is putting on war

‘:'-hli'ln n&tphu to be worse than am old-fashioned wet and dry cam-

|

Sen. Borah has been bellowing for imflation. Printi
money has always provenm the @ownfall of any thud:.lutn’::.
Sound money is the base of all economie stability. Going on & big

drunk merely brings on the splitting headache,
- e ————

Frankie Roosevelt has a scheme te end the 4 resaion. Have the
unemployed go out and plant a tree. Great !dn:’ But our HI:nm

out here is because there were too many trees t
pression some 200 years ago. ,- Faatel I

|

The Oregon Voter says that Prankis Roosevelt remiods it of
Marshall Dans, an oratorical bellows emitti tities
“This ought to be description enough mmun:mvm. by
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Salem earned the title .“nt..rtlhl:
Cherry City” yesterday 2
scores of visltors from vwarious
sections of the state and neighbor-
ing states were of the opinion that
the Capital City was entitled to
that appellation., The Salem
“COherry Fair and Flower Festi-
val” was & complete success, it
was generally agreed,

With an almost limitless mar-
ket for Willamette valley fruit
products on the pralries, prospects
are that the Salem canning plant
will run without intermission un-
til the final closing of the season
in November, Saturday was the
company's record-breaking day,
when 664 cases of camned fruit,
13,200 large cans were put up.

The Oregon Consolidated Gold
Mines company of Ashland, Jack-
son countp, filed articles of incor-
poration hers yesterday.

July 10, 1922

A paving crew Is mow at work
on the paving of North Summer
strest from Market street north.
The city is laylng 11,000 square
yards of six-inch concrete to con-
pect Salem with the state high-
way. .

Violence at the hands of strik-
ing rallway shopmea reached the
Pacifls coast yesterday. At Rose-
ville, Callf., & fruit express em-
ploye was shot and at Sacramen-
to, & Southern Pacifis water tank
was dynamited by six mea. The
tank was one of the largest owned
by the company.

The broadcasting station of the
Salem Rlectrie eompany, in the
Masonis bullding, is nearing com-
pletion, and it is attracting atten-
tion all up and down the coast.
Hundreds of {nquiries ars coming
in concerning it, whea it will be
ready, what it will accomplish,
ote., ote.

New Views

Yesterday Statesman reporters
asked this gquestion sbout town:
“How do you view the Garner-
Hoover controversy over methods
of relisf?*

R. A insmrance: “I'm
for the Garner view, as a matter
of principle. We farm out billions
to banks and similar large bodies:
I don’t see why we should not give
dirsct to the individual. Why, I'd
be in favor of the government
loaning out five billion dollars to
the farmers and lstting them have
a chance at low Interpat.”

A. O. real estate:
“I'm for the Hoover idea, It seems

portunity for individuals who are
not good credit risks to unload on
the government, If they would
put the home loan bill throngh—
if it 1s what I think it {s—Iit seems
to me it would do as much for the
individual as anything. For in-
sance, hers in Salem I know eight
or tem persons who would bulld
it they could be financed. That
in turn would put others to work.
The i{ndividual needs work.”

L. R. Schoettler, builders' credit
manager; “I'm inclined to favor
Garner's stand on the matter.”

W Potitical Opinion

Dividéd and Noted for Flopping
By D. H. Talmadge.

Like Pajamas;

OLITICAL opinion Is the pa-
P jamas of curremt Conversa-
tion—divided and floppy.

“For the Lord thy God bring-
eth thees into a good land, a land

to me Garner would afford an op-1

Daily Thought

“We live In deeds, not years; In
thoughts, not breaths;

In feelings, not ia figures on &
dial,

|

of brooks, of water, of fountains
and depths out of valleys and
| hills,”” Moses, I think, must have
looked upon a land very simllar
to the Willametts country.

A writer of heavywelght edit-
orials tells us that seeming trifles
sometimes effect mighty changes.
True. Amos Appis was probably
the best political argufier in the
neaighborhood where he lived. But
he couldn't talk without spitting
now and then. Always spat be-
twsan his teeth. Then one day an-
other argufier, who couldn't hold
his temper, knocked out Amos's
front teeth. Amos never amount-
ed to much as an argufier after
that. He got some artificial teeth,
but they didn't help a great deal,
because every time he tried to
spit between 'em they blew out.

It was the end of a perfect day
—perfectly hot. I sat on a bench
in Willson park, looking Into the
limpid waters of the Waite foum-
tain pool and wondering how it
would seem to be a fish, with
everything going on swimmingly
in one's affaira, whea Cal Lippit
came along.and sat down beside
me. .

“I feel,”
sort of sad.”

“You've been sesing the wrong
picture or eating the wrong vio-
taals or figuring out a eure for
the depression or something,”
says I, “and {ou'ro old enough to
know better.”

“No,” says Oal, “it ain’t any of
thoss things. It's just that whea
I was coming up here I got a
whitf of lilacs, and it wakened in
my memory visions of & joy that
oould not last—something that
ssemed te weep the dying day's
decay, or something like that, as
what's his name sald.”

“Oh,"” says I, “that’'s It—you've
boen reading poetry.”

“There was,” says Ca] dream-
fly, rubbing his bald spot and
gasing pensively at the dome of
the state house, “a llttle white
gate back yonder with a Iilasc
bush in full and fragrant bloom
beside of it, and there was a girl
in & white dress. I'd walked home
with her from a church sociable.
I kind of liked to walk home with
her from places; just liked her,
that's all; and she acted sort of
as {f she liked me. I mever stop-
ped to figure it out. And that
night I asked her If she’d mind
much {f I kissed her. I'd never
kissed a girl; hadn't thought of
it tili then; didn’t care much for
girls anyway. But that night I
asked her.”

“"Well?" says I.

says Cal, “‘somehow

“She sald,” says Cal, *“ahe
didn't wish to be kissed.”

“A fib, probably,”” says L
“Well, what next?”

“I /didn't care whether she

wished to be kissed or not,” says
Ceal, “‘and I told her so. I couldn’t
imagine what made me ask her.
I honestly thought 1t didn't mean
& .darn thing in my young life.
B8he looked at me for a minute or
two, then reached up and broke
a spray of lllacs from the bush.
She kissed it and tossed it to me,
laughing. And that was 68 years
ago this lilag time."” He sighed.
““We lived together, man and wife
for more than 40 years. The chil-
drena grew up and went away.
And then, one day, she too went
away—in a white dress—with @
bunch of lilacs on her bosom—

We should count time by heart-
throbs,
He most lives
Who thinks most, feels the ne-
blest, acts the best.”—Balley.

Sage of Salem .

D. H. TALMADGR

and that's all., You understand
why the smell of lllacs—"

“Yes, I understand,” says L
“You needn't go on.”

We didn't talk muech after that
for perhaps & half-hour; just sat,
which, after all, is the only really
restful way of visiting when the
company is congenial

Folks, as a rule, talk too muoch.

Ret Tolliver, back im the bot~
tomlands, went across the lots al-
most every night to visit with Jim
Budwin. Jim almost never went
to Tolliver's. Mrs. Budwin was &
silent woman, ecomparatively
speaking, and Mrs. Tolliver was
not. Mrs. Tolliver was & woman
who always led the conversation
whea there was any, and whea
there wasan't she led it anyway.
Ret usually begaa his visits with
Jim saying t seemed to him
he somsething to say te Jim,
but he coulda‘t think right thea
what it was, and them they'd sit
happlly for am hour, Ret trying
to remember what it was he want-
ed to say to Jim and Jim walting
to hear what it was. Right restful
company they wers to sach dth-
or, Ret and Jim,

Balem has seem (reta Carbe In
“As You Deaire Me,” her final
Hollywood pleture—perhaps. The
feature was well patronized at
the Eilsinores theatrs the first
three days of the week. A strange
picture, the story of a woman
without a goul, her past a blank,
in a cabaret; of & nobleman whose
wife had been taken away in war
time; of an artist who thought he
recognized in the wanton of the
cabaret the missing wife; of her
removal to the nobleman’s home
despite the efforts of a libertine,
who desired to keep her for him-
self; of her acceptance as his
wife by the nobleman; of her
struggle to couvince herself that
the nobleman really loved her in-
stead of the woman who had been
his wife, which woman she may
or may not have been. A diffisult
role to portray. Metaphysics.
Deop. Baffling. However, the ple-
ture eandas happily with the wom-
an and the nobleman in each oth-
er's arms, although in the origin-
al [talian drama, I am told, the
womaa givea up the problem and
returns to the cabaret, A marvel-
ous performance by Miss Garbe.

Some of the old fellows who
are on the road merely gruat
whea questiomed. Others talk
One, who was drinking at the
fountain om Liberty street the
other day, sald, “This life on the
road ain’t so good, but it's better
than life in & christian commun-

(Continued on page 7)

‘ If Mr. Hoover Has His Way |
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microscopie pleces of human skin

system either the minute before you
found her, or sometime afterward,”
declared the Assistant Medical Ex-

“Now, Doctor Multooler,” he sald,

te make a confession™

filled his pipe. “There are no
new methods in erime. But I ecan”t
remember a single case that resem-~
bles this one!”

Then, with a philosophical sigh,
added:
“However, we have only started.”
Further comment was held ap by
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The “sorry immigrant:™
b T T

At the home dedicatiom sur-
prise party at Ellendals on July
4, R. P. Bolse of Salem, by re-
quest, told the trus “sorry immi-
granl” story that wasg curreat in
the early days of Oregon. It will
lose a good deal in cold print, and
in its imperfect telling, and the
reader will kindly make allow-
ances in what follows.

" %%

One of the first grist milis in
Oregon came about in this way:
Jamesa H. O'Neal had come to
Oregon im or about 1834. In 37
he was with the expedition bring-
ing the Callfornia cattle. In ‘39
ho was converted In a revival led
by Rev. David Leslie at the old
mission. He presided at the fa-
mous “wolf meeting’ of '43, was
on the committes of 132 calling
the Champoeg meeting of May 2,
and om the legisiative committes
of nine that reported the consti-
tution and laws July 6, *43, and
was there chosen judge (justice)
of the Yamhill distriet.

His place

from the old mission, and, the
writer believes, he had s ferry
there, near where the Wheatland
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and bedraggled man drove
with an ox team and wagon
the grist mill. On Iinguiry he
found that the man im charge

EAKFAST!

By R. J. HENDRICKS——————

gate party all went through an-
other slege ol yelllng—and fin-
ally made themselves bheard, and
were ferried "over, their wagon
loaded with fiour at the mission
mill, ferried back, and finally
reached home, after a trip of sev-
eral days.
= "%

80 they and thelr few nalgh-
bors wanted a grist mill in thelr
neighborhood very muoch. Jesse
Applegate was a surveyor. They
had heard that O'Neal had work-
ed in a grist mill. Jesse surveyed
a mill site, locating it where El-
lsndale creek comes inte the
Rickreall, just above the bridge
that spans the latter stream, be-
yond and near the present Ellen-
dale home of R. P. Bolse.

T

But they had mo mill stones.
They found some granite om the
land claim of Leander Holmes of
Holmes' Gap—the man whose
proxy, secured . by Jesse Apple-
gate, wag sent to Horace Greeley,
giving him a seat ia the Chicago
couavention of 1880, that resulted
in the nomination of Abrasham
Lincein and turned the course of
history.

% %%

They hewed the mill stones and
hauled them with ox teams to the
there was a grist
though the
gave a deal of grit in the
early day flour, Better onea were
later imported—are now pre-
served by the Oregon Historical
society at Portiand., J. W. Nes-
mith and Henry Owsa bought the

mill, & combined
house

i

fr
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:

was Owen; Nesmith, the other

| partner, being store keeper, book~

keeper, otec. The raggedy manm
asked if Owen had flour, and I
he could buy some. He was as-
sured that there was plenty, and
it was for sale.

T % % *

“How much?” The customer
sald he wanted 1000 pounds.
That sounded like a good order.
“But,” sald Owen, "it 1s §20 &
hundred pounds, and I suppose
you have the $200 to pay for #t.™
He replied that he had just come
in from off the plains, had lost
everything he had possessed, and
must have credit. He argued that
his family must be gotten through
when he couid,

“But you cam

wagon from “old Dock Richard-
son, on the Long Tom", to coms
and get the flour. It was a loag
argument, but finally the flowr
was loaded Imto the wagon, and
the man drove off.

" %S

No one here in that day would
have thought of allowing him teo
g0 without eating, and of course
the immigrant was invited to stop
at the house and get his dinnmer,
But he refused, saying his family
would be starving, but for the
bounty of neighbors, and he must
got back to them as quickly as
possible.

e

the winter, and he would pay

N



