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; Marking History

HVHEY are making history today. They are making it by
#. marking it: littie crosses on white paper, millions upon
Rillions of them. “They" are the voters of America. “They”
gclude the rich and the poor, the once-rich and the mid-
¢ ¢lasses. A hill billy and his wife riding tandem fashion
3 gn the hurricane deck of a m ule over the clay hills of Ken-
= . tucky will find some polling places to record their sovereign
{ otés. Ladies in fur coats will be driven by liveried chauf-
¢ rs to drop their ballots in Park avenue polling places and
/| precinct booths at Grosse Point. Stenographers, clerks in
five and tens, waitresses, machinists, taxicab drivers,
kers, cotton weavers, section hands, nurses, college pro-
rs, bellboys, postal clerks, cowboys, carpenters, law-
, rs, school teachers, radio announcers, plumbers, house-
i Wives, sheep herders, printers, merchants, realtors, preach-
s frs,—they will be marking history this day. Election day
i usually a day of silence. It is a lull after the storm,—while
: e “X’s” fall as quietly, as abundantly as the snowflakes.
| &- What kind of history are they marking in this important
{ tional election? We do not know. We shall not know even
B morrow. We did not know the history we were writing
r'yvears ago. No matter who is elected president we shall
know what he will do until he actually writes his rec-
In 1916 we elected a president in part because he kept
out of war,—and in six months we were in. The fact is
t elections, while important, by no means tell the kind of
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n forsee, has to be dealt with and handled as conditions at
e time determine.
# What the country wants is the return of men fo em-
oyment. If past history is a gunide the time element of even
major depression has been satisfied, and the pendulum
hich now appears started on the awing toward prosperity,
ould gather speed and momentum as time passes, unless
should be some interference political or other, which
ould “stop the clock”. This should be true no matter which
ndidate is elected president, although one might accelerate
recovery more than the other.
We hear a great deal about “intelligent” voting. Ap-
Is are made for people to abandon their prejudices and
ipte after doing some intelligent thinking. It is queer, but
ve find the intelligentsia as hopelessly divided in their de-
sions about voting. as the “unintelligent”. College profes-
rs for example are voting for Hoover and for Roosevelt
for Thomas: vet we eredit them with intelligence of ra-
a high order. We have noted public men famed for their
dependence and their breadth of thinking coming out for
h of these three candidates, and justifying their stand by
ning satisfactory at least to themselves. “Intelhgeqt
foting” after all prebably means voting “our” way. Isn’t it
difficult te understand how another person, a
for example, can possibly vote for a candidate op-
to your own? And the friend finds it equally hard‘to
d your vote. When in fact does a person vote “in-
Iigently”? .
| The campaign has been quite an orgy. It was unduly
_ . For ten days the oratory has beem largely a
bent force. The lines were drawn later than usual and there
Bas been more switching than usual up to the eve of elec-
on. No one can say that the issues were not fully present-
‘4 and fully discussed. Yet four weeks from now can anyone
il what the real issues were between Hoover and Roose-
plt? The campaign has been marked not by differences in
neiples so much as in personalities.
So voters are marking history. They are for the most
‘flart voting what they think is best for the country. The
Hhower of “X's” falls, and each mark is duly counted and
wbulated ; and as the count goes so is the history recorded.
ihnd after the fury of the election dies away men and women
back to their jobs, if they have any, or go back to !:he long
h for work, if they haven’t. Routine resumes its rule.
the winners of the count commence to wonder what
sy will do with their responsibilities.

The Straw Vote Nuisance

E agree with the Pacific Rural Press that the straw
voting: business has grown to be a pest. It is not be-
use the results of the most ambitious poll is adverse to the
Tavorite candidate of this paper; but because the straw vote
fakes away a lot of the glamor of an election. It robs the
blection of its surprise element. What fun ecan there be in a
Pount if the result has already been predicted with accur-
Bcy? If continued on a big enough scale elections will be
fimost as empty of meaning as the session of the electoral

lege.
Says the Rural Press:
_ “Suaw votes are getting to be a nuisance.

7 4wFe suspect that the man with ‘store teeth’, both upper
¢ and lowér, who always writes for the free samples of tooth
- paste, is the type of person who votes early and often in straw
vote tests.
< " "If straw votes mre an accurate index them elections are un-
duplieation.

“If they are not a true reflection of sentiment them the
siraw votes are a fifth whesl on &« wagon which needs only four
' “Besides which they are pestiferous.”

We do not know how to stop the nuisance. It will prob-
¥ lyﬁmlir itself out. Meantime the public will have to put

Wil -

: An evangelist's prayerbook saved his life when It stopped the
Hbullet from a highwayman’s gun. The bullet must have struck ome
the long prayers lengthwise and couldn't et through.

All the campaign lies, roorbacks, half-truths and canards will

ow be ¢arefully wrapped and placed in cold storage for the cam-
m two years off.
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ministration we will have. The whirl of events, which few ||

Y esterdays

... Of Old Salem |
Town Talks from The States- |

man of Earlier Days

November 8, 1907
Governor Chamberlain has pro-
claimed another legal holiday for
today and will likely continue to '
do this for all the balance of the
days this week. There is a like-

lthood that this alse will be com~

ought to end the necessity for
such actiom, as there will have
been time for gold shipments te
arrive, and for the clearing house
certificate system to bhe put In
through working order.

State Bank Examiner James
Steel returned from Portland yes-
ferday. He says that while there
is some anxiety in the metropoelis,
the people are generally hopefal
over the financial situation and
they are practically satiufjed with
the plan for using Portland clear-
ing house certificates, A total of
$1,500,000 in gold has been em-
gaged by Portland institutioms
this weei.

NEW YORK — The arrival of
the first treasure ship ladem with
gold for the relief of the present
stringency was a feature of the
financia] situation yesterday. Sev-
en million dollars worth of gold
arrived yesterday and $24,000,000
more was expectad soon.

November 8, 1023
The situation at Salem high
school {8 one of tense walting. Ba-
lem merchants report baving sold
six pairs of the floppy-bottomed
peon pants to students. Al the
school is walting to see If the pur-

tinued next week, which, however, |

| and by virtue of holding that po-

BITS for BREAKFAST

By R. J. HENDRICKS

One Arm Brown again:
And J. W. P. Huntington:
2 % %

There is another chapter to re-
cord out of the career of that
stranga character in Oregon his-
tory, One Arm Brown, or officially
Jamea Brown, connected with an-
other strange career, thatef J. W,
P. Huntington.

“ % %

R. P. Bolse of Salem remembers
as if {t wera yesterday the morn-
ing of June 1 or 3, 1869, The place
was the home of R. P. Boilse,
judge of the third judicial district

sition a member of the Oregon su--
premg court, as that highest ju-
dicial body in tlis state was then
constituted.

T % %

Judge Boise was the father of
our R. P. Boise, long a lsading
citizen of the capital e¢lty. The
Boise home was then In the house
one passes last before arriving at |

chaserg will brave threats and ap-
pear at school ia them,K Toreador
skirts for the girls are expeeted
to show up soon, too.

Of lnterest to Balem pecple was

Miss Merle Hamilton.
ding was held at the home of the
bride's parents, Judge and Mrs. J.
W. Hamilton. v

PORTLAND—A deal was con-
cluded yesterday whereby W. A.
Klepper and Willlam J.
worthy have purchased
stock holdlngs in the Portland

baseball club, heretofore held by
James R. Brewster of Seattle.

Daily Health Talks |

By ROYAL 8. COPELAND, M. D.
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the present Ellendale, the country
home of ths Boises, going from
Salem and on two or thres milas
after taking the right hand road
leading from the northern suburbs
of Dallas, Polk county.

% %

Early morning breakfast was
just finished in the Boise homae.
His horse covered with sweaty
foam, One Arm Brown raced to
the front gate, dismounted and
hailed Judge Boise, telling him of
the plight of J. W. P, Huntington,
who, in hs capacity as superin-
tendent of the Indian department _
for Oregon, had recently recelved
a shipment of gold to be disbursed
in payment of salaries and ex-
penses of Indian agents, etec,, and
that he was desperatsiy {il at his
home in Salem, and unconscious,
and had not divulged the plade
where the money was kept,

S % %

This was startling news for
Judge Bolse, for he was one of
Huntington's bondsmen; had been
oa the first bond after his original
appointmeat in 1864, and alse on
the one given after his reappeint-
meat. The errand of One Arm
Brown, at the urgent request of
other bondsmen, was for Judge
Boise te hastem to the bedside of
the sick superintendent and, 4t
possible, find out where the money
could be found. -

] T %%

R. P. Boise recalls that his
father was guickly In the saddle
of his hastily secured riding horse,
and the two riders were off at top
spead for Salem. But hs came too
late. Huntington was too far gone
on his bed of death te be saffi-
ciently aroused sp that his mind
could work and divulge the men-
ey’s hiding place. The sick man
died that day, or the following

day,
= %%

The lettering on the tombsatone
fn the burial lot of the Hunting-
ton family in the I. O. 0. F. Rural
coemetery, under two great oaks
north of the main entrance road-
way, not far from the E. N. Cooke
vault, reads:

“J. W. Perit Huntington, born
July 5, 1831, died June 3, 1869.”

He he was nearly a month short
of 38 years old; the last 10 ot
those years looming large in the
history of Oregom and of Salem,
its capital city,

S %%

J. W, P. Huntington was &
member of the l".:t h:::: of the
Orvegon legisizture , from
Umpgua counly — the legislature
that, after failure to organise ow-
ing to the hiding out of & number
of the supportery of Genersl Lane
in his candidacy for reelection to
a second term in the United States
senate, was {inally induced to re-
assemble, an the 24th day of
tember, 1864, upoa the urgent
of John Whiteaker, first governor
of the stats, and, after a contest
that attracted the concern of the
whole nation, on the 18th ballot,
the first one being taken Octeber

chose J. W. Nesmith and Col.

D. Baker for the two vacant

New Views I

“How are your nerves om the
ave of election?” Was the question
asked by Statesman reporters yes-
terday. Answers:

Ralph Michael, working man:
“I've neither. hops nor hogs to
aell, so I'm not as jumpy about it
As some peopls. Election day Iss
big one for me, because I'm not
strongly politically minded™.

Leuis 0. Dulluy, radio techuni-
lciam: ““Just fine. I thimk they'll
stand the shock.”

Philmore t ‘Tm

He opened the door, and bowed
low and stiffly with all the eclat
of a Brooklya doorman.
cd'lfha ladies taughed. Pidge rush-

in,

“I thought yoa locked the door,”
he cried

“I did,” Ted answered, “but the
bums must have stolen the pass
key.™

The room, roughly speaking, had
been redecorated Among those
now present were § hobby horse, a
bass drum, pair of dice,
cards, empty whisky bottles, bur-
lesque show posters and other such
trinkets. The Rougé Gallery amd
Murderer’s Row had been restored

even more amorous inscrip-
tions than Pidge had ever con-
ceived.

Leaving the Hall they met Pat
and the Brute.

“Good afternoon, boys,” Pat said
cheerfully.

“You two guys,” Pidge responded
vigorously, “can go to hell”

“Why, whatever caan be the
trouble with those boys? Pat
asked the Brute in his best chorus
boy manner. |

The ladies thought it all gquite
funny.

Showing them the room was al-
ways risky business.

Daring the afternoon and even-
ing, Ted had Barb's offense under
the microscope; noticed how her
smile accelerated whem she met
each mew boy; how it retarded
when she was alone with him
again.

She was treating him as a hus-
band or a convenience—neither
was flattering.

After dinner she must change to
another costume for the Glee Club
concert and dance. Clothes were
a part of the act—he had seen her
In four outfits in this oae day.

At the concert she was quiet but
impressed, and said little. Miss
Chicago, who had beem a member
of the Snooty Seconds at the Three
Arts Club in New York and who
professed to know all about musie,
discoursed wpoa it, but Bardb was
quiet. She dida't know much about
music—couldn’t even play a popu-
lar tune; her music was a joke with
her gang, but she didn’t let the
world know it

But as each new boy was intro-
duced at the damce following the
concert, her eyes sparkled, she
flung a taunt aad began a banter-
ing chatter., She was om familiar
grounds and bore down. She had
used the same system when he had
met her, Ted recalled.

After the dance they went be-
yond the Michigan state line;
through the moonlight; through
the romantic spring. Pidge drove
with ome arm about Miss Chicago,
who found a spot on his shoulder
to fit her small head.

This was the time, Ted thought,
to talk about things. He ventured
an arm about her but she caught
his preliminary motion and warned
him off coyly. Ted succumbed with-
out a struggle.

That would be elusiveness; ges-
ture number nine in the book of
tricks—hard to make.

Ted knew he was being ungentle-
manly for having such thounghts,
He tried to remind himself that this
was Barb, the girl of his dreams,
the girl for whom he had gone
away to make good.

But his mind was busy om an-
other train of thought, buysy re-
viewing the numberless times when
Barb had acted exactlv ar she waa

MEMSADEEA AS. Saicen - [oroon Tobils W The OREGON STATESMAN, Salem, Nov 1932 > asie g -
—— — . ‘ i e
TR | Sam—“May the Best Man Win!” |[AFootell « HUUDDLE " By FRANCIS
EUITERPRSALS AN | ' Romance ALLACE
“No Pavor Swajys Us; No Fear Shall Awe” | s CHAFLER AKAVI \

—— -

., RV T i

« e W =

The room, roughly speaking, had been redecorated.

acting mow and when he was
thrilled or depressed by her slight-
est movement.
And his heart, which should have
been battering down her defenses,
was too engrossed with the feeling
of what a glorious night it would
be if this were Rosalie.
Rosalie . . . He had run out oa
her. While Barb was using him as
a prop in her act, while other Wey-
rick girls were at the Prom, Ro-
salie would be over there thinking
what a bum he was.
Well, get it over with.
But Rosalie was not mooning at
Weyrick, Rosalie was at the Prom
with the other girls,
Rosalic was with Stone.
He would punch Stone's sneering
puss. He had knocked that sneer
off ence and would do it again—
and make an ass of himself. He
had thought he was putting one
over on Stone by dragging Barb;
Stone was smart, that was all
Bat what did Rosalie mean by
coming out with a guy like that?
Didn’'t she know it would give
Stone the laugh on him?
Well, why not? Hadn't he lelt
her in the rain? Hadn't he left her
one down to Barb? They had a
feud on too; and he had thrown
down his best pal
“How about a dance, Stone?”
“All filled up.”
“So am I; but I thought, under
the circumstances, we might switch
one.”

Stone was dancing a straight
program with her. The rat.

Rosalie was queenly — nothing.
less. How she paled those other
girls was a crime. Yellow dress
with the mew shoe-shiners, as Pidge
called them, trailing from the bot-
tom; the long dress made her look
taller.

The boys were after Stone for
damces; he woulda't give any

again for a gown of palest blue]
she was bearing down hard; going
over as a beauty, a good fellow,
a fine dancer, a regular. Barb was
doing him proud, all right, among
the boys.

“Having a big time?” he asked.

“Great.”

“I think you'll have dances with
most of the fellows who do things
about; the queer thing is I can’t
match up with Stone. He's dancing
a straight program with Rosalie
and doesan't want to break it”

A frown touched her face, like a
lightr shadow, and was gone. But
when the next dance ended Ted
managed to be mnear Stone and
Rosalie,

“Oh, hello,” Barb called, innocent
as a little bird, “the home town.
This is quite surprising.”

“Undoubtedly,” Rosalie replied,
“but it's such a small world.”

“Hello, Rosalie.”

“Hello, Ted.™

Their voices.-said nothing; but
they loocked into each other's eyes
and he tried to tell her how sorry
he was. He thought he saw the
etching of a Rosalie smile; it was
not a pleasant thing.

“Whea are we dancing?” Barb
was asking it as am assured thing,
Stone came across. Ted grinned
Damn clever, this Wynne.

Dancing with Rosalie,

How she put everything into i
Rosalie was a three-dimension girl
Ted lost the rest of the crowd; i
was good to be back with Rosalie.

“Rosalie?”

“Yes, Ted?™

“I'm a damned fool™

“Yes, Ted”

What a girll

*“Rosalie?”

“Yes, Ted?™

*Watch this guy—he's a rak®

away. Woulda't he?

Rarh had enbbhed the rainhew

“Yes, Ted”
(Ts R Comtinued)

seats—tihe resull of a compromise
between the Douglias democrats

and the republicans; the republi
can party, newly organized, for the
first time thas gaining a large
place in Oregon politics. That leg-
islature met in the Holman bulild-
ing, northwest corner of Ferry
and Commercial streets, Salem—
opposite the present Statesman
building, diagonally across from
the Marion hotel. The 'building
stands yet, littis altered. The av-
srage reader knows Col. E. D. Ba-
ker was then one of the foremost
orators of Ameriea, and that he
was killed at the battle of Ball's
Bluff, while leading his men.
. %

Huntington was appointed su-
perintendent of Indian affalrs for
Ofegon by President Abraham
Lincoln. That was am important
federal office In those days. The
men who oceupled it, with the
years of their appointments, fol-
low: General Joel Palmer, 1853;
J. W. Nesmith, 1857; E. R. Geary,
1860; W. H. Rector, 1861; J. W.
P. Huntington, 1864; A. B. Meach-
am, 1870; T. B. Odeneal, 1B765.
Excepting during part of General
Palmer's term, the offices of the
superintendent were during the
whole time in the Holman build-
ing, and C. 8. Woodwerth was dur-
ing most of the period chief clerk,
and One Arm (officially James)
Brown the messeager, with . his
headguarters at the Chemeketa
House (now Mariom hotel), where
he lived.

2 T %%

There were six burials im' the
Huntington lot im the Odd Fel-
lows’ cemetery, Two pairs of twins
died and were interred there, and
Perit, a hall growan som, besides
J. W. P. Huntington himself. Af-
ter the death of the father, Mrs,
Huntington went away from Sa-
lem, taking with her Benjamin,
their son, who grew up in Salem.
The writer has beem unable to
learn whither the widow and son

went.
b T

J. W. P. Huntingten had ome

learn the name of the minister
who comducted fit.
T % %

But Huntington had been rath-
er peculiar in his religious beliefs:
was more or less r spiritualist,
and there were sirange stories of
how his coffin floated up and
down in the air. He had been in-
terested in many things, including
taxidermy, and his house was (ill-
ed with stuffed animals, adding to
the awesomeness of stories that
became current. It was one of the
famous “haunted™ houses of the
old days.

T % %

The place whets the money was
concealed became® more

than a

seven days’ wonder—almost If not
quite a seven years’ wonder,

" % %

(But this story will have to go
over, continued tomorrow. After
it is finished, a history of the
First Congregational church of 8a-
lem will follow, which will in-
clude some of the earliest school
history; fér that church was or-
ganized, July 4, 1852 In the first
semi-publie school building built
here, of logs, in 1850, the location
of which the writer has now found,
and made certaln, after a long,
long search, and after numerous
false locations have bee variously
given, in the past 60 years and
more.)
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21 Years Ago

DR. ELLIOT STARTS TRIP

3

From the Nation’s News Files, New York, Nov. 8, 1911

Dr. Charles W. Elliott, President Emeritus of Harvard :
veorsity, salled yesterday for a trip around the world. IDEI.I'

of the largest fumeralas ever held
in Salem up to that time. He was

give a lecture in India on the

AROUND WORLD

an active fireman, and the old
Tiger and Capital engine compan-
fes of volunteer firemem wers in
the heyday of their glory. All the
firemen turmed out im thelir ual-
forms and with their squipment

From the time we started to

Service In' 1891, we've eadeavored to have our directors

for sl the details of srrangement.

build the consclentious Rigdom

and made up a picturesque section

: Huth, attoracy
L not worrying any. It dossn't make
Sauch difference ito me.”

of the procession. Boh(h:::J

very popular, and & large figure

in Oregon's-official and social life,
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living In Salem remember well the FUNERALS

Hun funeral procession. S AL EM
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