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- " Heresies Hold Sway
LL the political and economic heresies that the world has
‘dreamed of, with few exceptions, have been bundled
in a farm relief bill. The passage of such legislation
to prove that the country had lost not only jts
its reason. A whole drug store of panaceas is bod-
‘over to the white house and Pres. Roosevelt is
use any or all of the medicines to get
oinage of silver, discredited for nearly 40
from its moss-covered tomb, and its skele-
erect. Billy Bryan, who must have turn-
e when 3.2% beer came back, will surely
te the famous “cross of gold” speech.
fighting to preserve the good name of
. fighting to preserve the moral integ-
can nation, and to preserve the honor of
promise on its bond, has gone down to defeat.
proposal to debase the coinage by as much as 50%
roved by the senate; and there is no doubt the house
ekt of laglilatioa, which cisl ]
e _pot-pouri of legislation, which embraces revoiu-
: ideas for restoring prosperity to agriculture, infla-
~ tiot proposals which threaten the soundness of the
*  American dollar, is another “noble experiment” only on a
" peale far more vast than prohibition.
¥ It is mere spitting against the wind to protest the pas-
" sage of such an omnibus bill, andl the vesting of such great
: over the lives and fortunes of the people in the
e of one man. Yet earnestly as we pray for the restora-
" tion of good times in this country, we cannot endorse any
~ such legislation either in its scope or in its content. We are
~ mot worried over its revolutionary nature; but over its
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~ threat of disaster to the American people.

. Abolishing the Federal Employment Service
E new deal calls for abolition of the federal employ-
efe ment service. Miss Perkins, the new secretary of labor,
" condemns the service as “too unsatisfactory to warrant its
~  pontinuance”. She was the greatest critic of the administra-
. tion of her predecessor, Mr. Doak, so it is not surprising that
she would want to reorganize the department from top to
~ bottom. It is however rather startling for her to abolish the
. whole service on the basis of her statement:
o “That the direct operation 6f public employment offices is
- best done by state and local governments,
: “That the function of the federal government is to assist
“state and local governments to develop and maintain and expand
adequate employment services with high standards and common
procedures and to weld them together into an effective and na-
tionwide system."
While running the -employment exchanges may be
girietly a local funection, so slow have communities been in
g adequate offices to handle the work that we fear
if the federal government withdraws its support the offices
will ‘elose. Here in Salem the employment office was sup-
ported largely by federal funds. They were cut off a short
me ; but the manager has continued temporarily in ex-
ectation of renewal of the federal grant of $110 a month.
eannot continue indefinitely on the $560 a month supplied
city and county; and t branches cannot increase
hdﬁ:h\mnm for this cause during the year.
employment office performs a highly use-
the men out of work and for those requiring
it would be-a great calamity. It seems strange
government is increasing its appropriations
it should at the same time cancel its small grant
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ple will never be satisfied with mere beer, not
slcoholic content, but because of its plebian char-
are lines in liquors as well as ladies’ dresses. The
one word tells the story: “Mkker”, “liquor”, and “l-
those outside the hopvine aristocracy beer is very com-
call it “slop”. Wine has long been the gentlemen's drink;
pagne of course stands at the top of the soclal register.
one reason why the wets will not be satisfied with mere
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fayor
many people who use the streets during the hours from
light. And there is need of illumination for their safe-
{ence in traversing the streets. The need -for lights
particularly great on foggy nights when the street light

means of keeping one’s bearings. On nights when
shining there Is scant need for artificial illumination.
‘moonshine during the economy days,

1
-4
g gg :

=

. Waltsr Plerce says she is not regsigning as member of the
of higher education although she is serving 'as her hus-
‘s secretary im Washington. How about holding two jobs and
wing m from both federal and state governments? The state
$10 per dlem and -expenses. Willard Marks
take a federal appointment although the state position
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job and the other a fee remuneration.
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old hen and egg controversy will be revived with infiation,

P will general purchasing power be increased; or should
first be Increased by glving employment, with the
that prices will increase? We have a feeling they will need to
together.
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loymeént service which does a great deal to make|

oonlight saving. While this is not a night-owl town
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great ordeal

“Well, everything is in order now
for the baby,” Mrs. Farrell said to
her late that aftermoon when the
street lamps were beginning to flash
their light out into the pearly winter
dusk. "Even the little bed’s all made
up, isa't it?™

“A year ago today Kim and I
were down in Garrettsville,” Mary
Faith murmured. “I remember we
took a walk im the afternoon and
there were a lot of little kids coast-
ing down the hill near Aunt Ella’s
house. I didn'"t dream then that I'd
be having a little baby of my own
50 500N .. ."

She stopped, and a look of amaze-
ment and pain swept across het face.
Hanging on to the edge of the table
she pulled herself to her feet. She
was way to the door of the room
when another pain ran over her
body like a sheet of flame. . . .

She heard Mrs, Farrell's voice be-
hind her, “Where are you going,
Mary Faith?”

She tried to answer her bat she
couldn’t make a sound. . .. She knew
where she was going. She was going
to the telephone to call up Kim and
tell him that he mdst come to her
just as soom as he could. . ..

Then she saw the marks on the
wall of the hallway where the tele-
phone box had been. The black
twisted wires still stuck out from
the plaster, like the roots of burnt
trees. . . . She had forgotten that the
telephone had been taken away.

“You're in pain, Mary Faith,
aren’t you?” she heard Mrs. Farrell's

voice above the sound in her ears
that svas like a great flood of waters
rushing past her. “I'll run in mext
door and call Dr. Thatcher—Oh, my
dear Lord|l—"

Darkness closed over Mary Faith.
She knew ‘wvaguely that someone
lifted her to a bed presently., And
later on she heard a woice, hoarse
with agony, shrieking for Kim-—and

his eyes.
out to him. “Don't, dcarest
Everything’s all right."

He knelt down beside her,
hers. So close that she could

cause she was so happy.
* s @

had ever beean before.

in his little bed and began to

was ever heard.

day. “He's going to be a
know itl” .
“Or a radio announcer, at

the baby as Mary Faith was.

man-to-man wWay.
the beezer—hear me? he wou

whistle. Cut it out.”

his bed.
. On Easter Saturday he b

the enormous amusement of

there was a white stony look on his
face. He stood beside the bed and
suddenly she saw tears spring into

“Don’t, Kim." She held her hand

ing his face in the pillows close to

the faint dry scent of his blond

“Your hair—it always smells
birch bark,” she murmured weakly
and foolishly, and began to cry be-

tips of her toes, more eager for life
and work and happiness than she

for his bottle in a voice that to her
was the most beautiful sound that

“Listen to our son and his little
hunger-song” she would say to Kim
as she slipped out of bed and hur-
ried into the kitchem to warm the
first little six-ounce bottle of the

opera singer some day, and don't 1

Kim would answer drowsily and
good-naturedly, He was as proud of

times when she came back from the
kitchen she would find him bending
aver the little bed, touching the
baby's cheeks with one of his big
fingers and talking to him in a gruff

“Shut up or I'll bust you one on
“You make as much noise as a fire
Every night Kim came home be-
tween five and six so that he could

see Mary Faith bathe the boy and
tuck him into the warm blankets of

home a chocolate rabbit for him, to
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;! SYNOPSIS never knew that it was her Faith and the iprror of Mrs. Fatrell.
% mmwmuu»mumiqu-ﬂg;
h'“mblll *”n man who was calling was in terrible | him for an siring on the seat of B
‘h’.._'n”'h"-ﬂ'ﬂ'hm-ﬁi-ﬂh m&hmmwtm :
sition -l'%m knew nothing o pictared it,” Mary said to Bim the one in the oM|, o+ o *® 5 8 & * 0
i oy, b ey A Rght weo shining ia hor wyue{that wight 4a they st i the Hvidg e e higre o gibent, ELSINORE 2
““m_m opened them. At first she|room waiting for the Maldons 0. of sentencing the mur-|es po4ey Koy Franels and *
O e coa” IS some | thought she was looking straight |come over and play bridye with srestions. There wee 'e|, Georse Breat ia “Key *
O et enabied her to marry | into the sus, and then she saw that|them. “Long before we were mas. |N6 suggestions, Thers was &/  Hole” and Joys Wayne iz *
Kim after be had once broken it was her own little yellow-shaded |tied I wsed to dream of the time | 5708t crowd, and, as Mr. Wood-|« ‘“Telograph Trail .
had b.::u "She was in her own|whes we'd have a bome asd a baby worth recalled, a woman fainted, |« —_— .
for every girl, but hopes that|T°0T: in her own bed, She could|and friends to come in to spead the B Nea . < .
O O e e o mal | feel the pillow, soft and cool, agaiast | evening with us oncs in & while— | But the Griswold block was|* Todsy—William Collier, Jr., *
him successful in his profession. In-| Dt chesk. She ached all over and fand sow it's all come true—>" bullt strong, and there was no|* and Sally Blane fa “Phan- *
Kim is anmoyed at Mary|2he Was 100 tired to move or speak.| “¥ou'd better rap on wood,” Mrs. danger of it collapse, with all the | *  tom Express.” ~
cyed, st g Fhe : up from her chair be- mmmmm: — -
m'!l-l "u-“"" again, w“"""*"""“ “I slways think |¥hO could be jammed togsther| s THE HOLLYWOOD .
ar & ol mpanion. chut| bendiog over bar. A mas's decs |itetempting Providens to el your- | (L0, FOL S8 (L8 SO O SOl L T Come on Tarmas sad o
mlh.m m was “Are you awake, | self bow lucky. you are™ the sen e . “ﬂﬂﬂ?m"“ B
o "hhl Mrs. Farrell ™ Wary Faith loghed. “Youw're |PRsted. " « s 5 o0 » . s .
aith, first time, vislts Rnts| - She looked up. Dr. Thatcher was | worse than s rainy day, Mother Far. il pekiie ashicl il
olliee. n‘_h"""' Macy |, ding over and beside him|rell” she said cheerfully. “Kim and ..?.'1.. trom Rght Y
Fuith finds him Sirting S | stood Kinvs mother. She was hold-| I have had all our bad luck.” e 0o yentel. e 'y
< 1 hat e In berl  She St o0 Sal st o0 the wrer ol e time when concrete} will again be
hhh mother m‘“"“ arms, and as Mary Faith tried to lft | his chair, rumpling up his hair and ﬂ;u.lu.u m"m“'m = “I: ﬂ'nu'.“""m' e
that u““d, BeStt- | herself from her pillows, Mrs. Far|twisting it somehow so that he mmmam':u::u
‘tm“uﬂ ‘_"’""'l ""‘"'“ rell laid it down beside her. looked utterly ualike himself for 8 | g (and most of them Still have) | sconts and
erhood. She and Mrs. Farrell decide| Turning her bead, Mary Faith|secoad. basaitic rock foundations, from r= to
the home for the | looked at the baby. Hers was her| “Haves't we had all our bad luck | ,o0r "where the penitentiary an-| sa ing
"m-?wrmm love for Kim in the fesh—the little |and oll our bad timea?™ she asked | oz 14 mow, out Turner way, o | all of Ibelr vas
e e} She refuses to|5oft body, tender as flower petals |him, her arms around him. “Haven't , | trom across the river beyond West —
mnmbh-mv,?wtca&lﬂmumm One hand | we come out on the sunay side, and | 5alem. The principal brick yard
vorce and ssks him to wait six|was curled up tight against the little |aren’t we most—terribly—frightfully | was that of Johm Baker, on the
his de. | face, like a tiny pink seashell. happy?” She kissed him between | Garden road, near where Kay
mhﬁlmmﬁ ~w¢n.wsywmuurm$;““'“‘w““" tmuh%mwuthomndh-
CHAPTER XXVII rell—bora just as the bells were They were as much in love with | for tulou t.l:ncnl:‘?h:.!::'mm“‘
o all day oa T v/ the mmt::kt:"&'r"ﬁ'mbeﬂuﬁum&nuwhﬂ tion service of the United States
snowed : uesda you . Thatcher |, o0 during the first year of their -

with his headquarters in Port-
land.
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It It can be shown that the tra-
dition mentioned by Mr. Wood-
worth, and confirmed by the mem-
ory of Mr. Bolse, is not a correct
one, the writer will be giad to
give this part of the long famous
case further space in this eolumn.

donm't stay at home T % %
e a7 S | ae 1812 b ptrectrs, | Conmamicel~Eifaint
“Gosh, 1 mever saw such a pair as | (he historical sketch, to which
bury- | hose two birdsl—1In all the time I | Féference hag often been made in MHCW/ . /%
ww“ the: ho;“u I never knew "::‘ l:‘;l;nﬂ.l:...oonulm the follow- ’ ww.
smell spenda g evening. They : M -
hb‘ire. were ‘l“n.ndu"hmwg up :: (Continued wmorro'-)
come over ' wi -
them or getting dressed to go to SAHEPRKE
somebody’s house for the evening or Amua" Boy Scout

AS 42 YEARS
AGO

Field Rally Will
Be Held June 2

June 2 will be the date this
year for the annual Tield rally of
Boy Scouts in Cascade area, Exo-i

fault—Jack's pretty quict and steady.
She drags him around after her ilke
a kid with a Teddy bear.”

The Maldons never made much
“hoopla” when they came to the flat
to spend the evening. For one thing
the baby was asleep and they had to
keep quict. And for another Mrs |}
Farrell always sat in the room and |
looked over the cvening paper while
the other four played cards, frown-
ing at them every now and then.

“I don't care very much for that
Maldon gjrl,” she told Mary Faith
the morning after one of the Mal- e
dons’ visits. “She gives me the jit- ||} S P o
ters, the way she's always wriggling f s
her shoulders and singing under her e
breath. . . . And I wonder if she ‘
thinks her face looks pretty, all
painted up like a signboardl—No, 1
don't like her,” |

About a week later Claire popped
in one afternoon on her way home
from downtown. “Popped in" was
the only way to descfibe the way
she came rushing into the flat with
her bracelets jingling and the white-
tipped tails of her silver fox scarf
swaying.

“I can’t stay two minutes,” she
said breathlessly. “I just wanted to
bring the baby im a little present.
It's a cup and I have his name en-
graved on it. There’s been enough
argument about naming him so his
Aunt Claire just settled it by having
‘Kim" put on the cup.”

BY OUR CQOVE

shout

grand
least,”

Some-

Id say.

(Te Be Continued)
Cepyright, 1951, by Beatrice Buriem
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Ploneer -liguor fights: ’
Beale and Baker sentence:
o D e
In his contribution in this eol-
umn on Tuesday, C. B. Wood-
worth said: "“Memory recalls—
perhaps not correctly—that the
sentencing of Beale and Baker for
the murder of Delaney took place
his opera house, It was plan-
greate a panle by announc-

; =omle woman -fainted,
which added to the trouble, but
the prisoners did not get away;
were sentenced and hanged.”

=T %S

“The writer-inquired: “Can any
reader expiain why the sentemc-
ing of Beale and Baker (if so it
L was) was in that Dbuilding?”
(Meaning the Griswold opers
house, which was in the Griswold
block, still standing at the south-
west cormer of Commercial and
State streets, and now called the
Murphy block, and that being the
first well arranged theatre in Sa-

lem.)
-0 5%

Several persons have responded
to the inquiry. One long time res-
ident suggests that the traditiom
is not founded on fact: that the
sentence wag pronounced in the
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BITS for BREAKFAST

By R. J. HENDRICKS

lived, Mr, Boise was a small boy |[i ',
iIn 1865, but his memory from ||{§§
hearsay funas like this: |

I name while the ploneer judge ||
% %%

old court house. But the recollec-
tion of R. P. Bolse of Salem 1is
that the memory of Mr. Wood-

worth serves him reliably,

R. P. Boise, the ables and longest
in service on supreme and eireumit % %N
court bemches of Oregon pioneer

jurists, tried the Beale and

casg, being at the time ciremit

judge of the district made

several counties of which Marion

wias one. He' was the father
P. Bolse, who llldod Junior

WARRER
gROS-

« +» » But he paid
m_n_hbni

TODAY. AND SATURDAY

HE WAS PAmO'l‘O
LEARN THE WORST!
HE RUINED REPUTATIONS FOR A w?(:‘.rn

The verdict was rendered March
25, 1865. The execution was em
the following May 17th. The par-||
ticulars, many of them, have been ||
told in this column. Some more
:ﬂ: yet to follow, at some future

ate, '

Hon.

The trial had been started om ||
Monday; the jury's verdict was
reached on ‘the following Satur-||
day. The opening was in the old
eourt house, attended by great||
erowds, and so continuing!|
throughout. It had been whis-

Baker

up-of

of R.
to his

for it all when he saw the
through
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GEORGE BRENT
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MILLIONS OF POUNDS USED
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SPRING DRESSES

Designed to

Tempt You!

SR.T5

OU are bound

to succumb the
minute your eyes
feast on these
frocks. And who'd
ever need to resist
when they are so
moderately priced!

Buttons! Jackets!
Plains! Capes!
Checks! Dots!
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