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What Is the Substitute?

WO murders over the weekend in Southern Oregon. In

a fight outside a dancehall at Eagle Point, “over a wo-

- man’’, one man was killed; and one of the parties to the af-

fair admifted “we had all had a few drinks”. At a Lake-

view beer parlor an argument was ended by one man shoot-
ing and killing another.

These incidents are by no means unique; nor are they
new. They are part of the old pattern of life. Prohibition
now failing of enforcement liquor is abundant; and the
crimes which have always attended its liberal consumption
become common,

In the seeming headstrong rush toward repeal we won-
der if the public is giving thought to what comes after. Is
hard liquor to be made as easy to obtain as the pale beer
now being universally sold in city bars, at fountains, hotels,
restaurants, and at country beer parlors, roadside stands
and even filling stations? Gov. Meier announces he will ap-
point a commission, if repeal carries, to consider new forms
of liquor control That is a very indefinite basis for the
public to expect a workable substitute for prohibition.

_ The friends of “true temperance” who are now tour-
ing the state have furnished no outline of a substitute
plan; yet that is quite as essential as inveighing against
the reputed evils of prohibition. Flushed with victory the
liquor interests, their conscience stupefied by prospects of
lush profits, may be counted on to force through legislation
which will make liberal selling possible, and then to aug-
ment their sales by modern promotion methods. The pres-
ent mild beer does not in itself represent the menace which
the open vending of more potent liquors offers. The Klam-
ath Falls Herald, advocate of repeal, looks ahead question-
ingly:

““One of the oldest-things about the current campaign to
repeal the 18th amendment js that aH of us seem to be too
busy, or something, to give the slightest thought to the ques-
tion of what program we shall adopt after the amendment has
been discarded. )

“Are we to go back to the old high-license regime that
was common before 19207 Are we to adopt the Ontario sys-
tem, or a modification thereof? Is the Quebec system one
which we could profitably copy? Will it be necessary for us
to find an entirely new method of handling the liquor traffic?

“All of these guestions become more important each week,
So far we have hardly bothered to give them a thought. It
would be very foolish for us to rush through with the task of
repealing the dry law without devoting any time to a com-

sideration of what sort of liquor control we are going to have
afterward’,

The Howlers in Politics

news report of a meeting of the state highway commis-

sion quotes Commissioner Aldrich of Pendieton as re-
marking, anent the use of a patented paving material, that
he did not like its use, “even if it was as good as others,
because it might give some candidate for governor a chance
to go about the state ‘putting up a howl’ where no howl
might be deserved”.

The Pendleton editor who is devoting much of his time
in valuable service to the state has thus let slip an observa-
tion which is in itself an illuminating commentary on poli-
tical processes in this country. The accepted formula for a

¢ candidate for governor or for other high office is to “put
up a howl”. That indeed seems the open sesame to public
office.

A political contest thus becomes competition between
vowling cats. We get them in all stages of vocal discord.
And if not cats with tenor voices rending the air, they may
be croaking bull frogs whose booming bass bellows woe.

The elements for successful howling have
been abundant in late years. What with pinched purses and
lost jobs or fortunes the anyil chorus has had recruits by
the million. And the ones who can pitch their voices above
the others, the ones who can thunder loudest to drown out
com dissonance are the ones perforce who commend
themselves to the voters.

Recently a man asked us about the chances of another
man as candidate for governor in 1984. We tendered dis-
couragement, because the man in question would be no good
as a ler.
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will be glossed over and misgovernment tolerated too long.
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« - the nature of the campaign they are expected to partici-

Marketing the Cherry Crop

fresh fruit interests of the northwest, principally
apple interests have worked out a code which is to
be presented to shippers at Spokane Thursday. It proposes
establish for each tree fruit to be deter-
and undertakes to establish and
The expressions of the
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HEALTH

“v Royal S, Copeland, M.D.

IN A CITY park, the other day,
I was amused by the sight of two
sailors rowing on one of the lakea
Though off sea duty- they sought

= relaxation and
pleasure in this
4l form eof recrea-
tion and seemed
to enjoy It This

sailor who chose
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chief freely and seem to feel very
blue and depreased. Could this be
hay fever? What can be done In
this case?

A.~May be due to hay fever, or to

%
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AT CHAMPOEG PICNIC

RICKREBALL, July II, — Mr.,
and Mrs. I W. Goodell and
daughter Miss Doris, attended
the Fellows’ picnic at Cham-
 poeg where the visiting
A of Marion, Linn and

{ing equipments in mnorthwest be-

Salem men at the
death of Peopeomoxmox:

T %%
(Continuing from yesterday:)
‘““All the way down the zigzag riv-
ers of the north McKinlay had
salled and sung with Sarah Julia.

T % %

‘ ‘Mons. Pete,’ as the yoyageurs
called Peter Skene Ogden, was of
the Ogdens of Ogdensburg and the
Skenes of Skenesborough. . . . .
His ancestors had founded those
cities in New York. . . . Peter

lad he returned to what would
have been his native state and
entered the service of John Jacob
Astor. Astor sent him to Astoria
« « « He reached there just in time
to find the post in the hands of
the British., Of course Ogden be-
came British again. . . . Explored
the Yellowstone, the Utah and
Shoshonle countries, made his
winter rendezvous at Ogden’'s
Hole in the Bear River mountains,
paddled his canoes om Great Salt
Lake, . .. raided the beaver dams
of Colorado, and following Jede-
diah Smith over the Bierras trap-
ped on the Bacramento, , . . built
the first forts to the north, stirred
up the trouble with the Russians,
and now ruled Port St. James,
the capital of all that region from
the Fraser river to the Russian
border, . ..
T %%

“Sarah Julla fled past her fa-
ther into the arms of Mrs. Doug-
las. . (Wife of Chief Factor James
afterward Sir James Douglas; she
had been Nelia Conmnolly daughter
of a factor and his Indian wife.)
The women withdrew into the
Douglas apartments.

. % 5

“ ‘I don't want to get married,’
cried Sarah Julia, throwing off
her sun-hat r:d bursting into
tears.

“ ‘She too young,' said Prin-
cess Julia her mother, ‘She 15
summer.’ ’

“ ‘] want to stay with my mo-
ther,” sobbed Sarah Jula.

Y esterdays

e« « Of Old Salem

Town Talks from The States
man -of Earlier Days

‘ July 12, 1008

Breweries take to produecing
‘‘near beer” for sale in dry coun-
ties; new drink given such names
as “Hopona,” “Maltona,”” *“Bar
leyette,” ete.; large market for
hop product foreseen.

W. H. Claypool of Liberty,
erects dryer to handle loganber-
ries; declares drying likely teo
prove solution of what to do with
the crop.

DENVER. — John Worth Kern
of Indians, mominated by demo-
crats for’ vice - presidential run-
ning mate of -Willlam Jennings
Bryan,

July 12, 1988

Statesman announcer te shout
returns of Willard - Firpo fight
through megaphone tonight; Wil-
lard, welghing 341 pounds, is big-
gest man ever to emter boxing
ring: Firpo weighs 214; winner
tights Dempsey.

One of most complete steriliz-

ing installed in Salem hospital,
gu gift of Benator Charles L. Mec-
ary.

LOS ANGELES. — Five - day
strike voted by 1200 longshore-
men here in protest to convie-
tion of 27 alleged 1. W. W.'s on

_ : counties held their an-
nual picnie. . -

BITS for BREAKFAST

By R. J. HENDRICKS

Skene was born in Canada. As a|,_

| fore there came any sign of ac-

charges of eriminal syndicalism.

“ "Who want to marry you, my
child?" inquired Mrs. Douglas,
slipping her arm around the sob-
bing girl.

“* ‘Monsieur McKinlay, He say
he leave the service I do not.’

“ ‘He can walt,’ suggested Mrs.
Douglas,

“ *‘No, he will go with my fa-
ther.’

“ ‘And where is your father go-
ing?”
* ‘To Canada when the brigade
go.’
“Mrs. Douglas understood. Lift-
Ing the tear-stained face, she said:
‘My dear, your father do not like
to undertake a journey and leave
you unsettled. If anything should
happen to .-him, what would be-
come of you? Mr. McKinlay may
be chief factor some day. Have
you seen him mueh?’

“ ‘Bvery day—every evening—
at Fort James—my father—
taught—me,” came between the
sobs. ‘When he gone—Mons. Me-
Kinlay taught me till I read and
write. We have read books to-
gether.’

** ‘And do you care for him?’

" ‘Ye—s,” Sarah Julia admitted,
still tearful, ‘but how can I leave
80 good a mother?’

T % %

“And she had a good mother.
Princess Julia made the fortune
of Peter Skene Ogden. Long ago
he went into the Flathead country
and was drawn into a quarrel. The
chief sent for him. ‘What' eried
the impulsive Ogden. ‘Do you de-
mand my life for a paltry pony?’
Ripping open his shirt and point-
ing to his breast—'do you think
you sent for an old woman? Fire!’

“ ‘The Flathead never killed a
whits man,’ calmly answered the
Indian chief.

“A councll was in sessiom: ia
the couneil sat the chief’s daugh-
ter. She ruled the council; she de-
manded restitution for the stolen
pony, and Ogden had to pay it—
but he saw the power of that In-
dian girl and resolved to win her.
She proved to be a high priced
maiden—Ogden sent 50 ponies be-

quiescence. Then the chief's
daughter came out and mounted
the last ome—that was the wed-
ding. He called.her Princess Julia.

“There was a great fsast con-
summating the nuptials of the son
of Isaac Ogdea of Moatreal, chief
justice of Canada, to the daugh-
ter of the chlef of the polite and
unobtrusive Flatheads,

“This marriage was distinetly a
business transaction, a state alli-
ance. Ogden married the chief’s
daughter for her influence, but in
time he valued her more for her
personal bravery, for distinguish-
ed talemts, and undying devotion.
With the form of an Indian squaw
Princess Julia had the head of a
statesman. One day there came a
little papoose to Ogden’s tent—
he named her Sarah after his mo-
ther in Montreal and Julia after
his Flathead spouse. Mrs, Ogden
had much finery about her pap-
oose ' cradle—embroidered ecover-
lets, bird wings, and hoops of
bells that jingled as they rode.

T % s

“Once a party of American
trappers came near the Ogden
camp and began selling liquor to
the Indians to get away their
furs. In the hostile state of feel-
ing that ensued there was a stam-
pede among the horses. Along
with a packhorse loaded with furs
Mrs. Ogden’s cayuse pony dashed
away into tha hostile eamp with
Sarah Julia hanging to the saddle.

* *The prize is ours by the laws
of war,’ said the Americans., At
that ihstan
e

upon pony,
down seized the halter of the

packhorse. “Shoot her, shoot the| lia

On Sunday, ;ery early, be-
fore ie was stirring, Joan
slipped out of the house, into the

sunshine. A
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B2 ol e el o el =
Elsie’s b’:’.‘mmﬂ.nm must break the news to his mother,
h.t!'ﬂluaﬂhmuﬂm ﬁ""'“""‘"“":’-
ber | noiss. Whistles and bells, and the | Take to her bed probably, and bave
neat rows of waiting trains disap-|one of those confounded mervous
pearing down the thin tracks, | sttacks. SBiens haw
Sausalito quiet sleepy them, Aﬂ"’ I‘n.v.""' "‘”‘l tl i
and the sea and the hills ca .Luﬂmmwug'th
ﬂh%mnmhmhﬁ*whhm
whh“w:h’ at the Ilast moment. She’d get over
%Mnﬁ it. Be giad encugh to have him to
oz I Homo ‘agaia, with, the | Mrsel He might even take
wind blowing from the bay, and the :&m’wumh
Mm g.’.!nr gﬂm erabl .!m. hf.“l ﬁ -M
. . T'va done everything Wrong . . .| sirethat b hod painted hirasels,|over Ber. A lot she has worried
vos my own lif mmm&dhdmwlmmm
. « BOW Mlmbhm“wm care of —she’s had
spoil his—" Here was the trail, the short-cut enough. ... O Joinpio, ohn-
M&uuamomherthu&.uﬁm Nommmn‘b—“llm might have
bnm"?mmhﬂhdummmuh:dy.&mmﬂvh: ¢ s @
b e g gy o oty g, g A R The wealthy Dutchman who had
ing bark, She climbed on, breathlessly,|served as ticket and entertain-
the spicy smells. To to holding her side. ment committee all winter had gone
ddhmnﬂmgcne:lﬂtn She could see hedge of the wintho"r_luc.nndformin
trees; and the rose garden, and yes |old house, and the turrets her life Ruth Gillespié was without
... Aunt Evvie, t0 ... The 8 boy friend.” Of course, there
$ e m letters, mw-nhh'
The little Italian who sold flow- chocolates from South—but he
ers near Francine's shop had but- was too far away to count.
tercups to a rusty tin pail of Bhamonhru&homo.fcd-
them on the shelf of the ing “low in her mind” in spite of the
stand. They looked up at Joan as new black satin outfit that had cost
thr“'iﬁthdrlhmm ﬂ“'uh'_ salary, and made her
low ne-,dmapw. look like a Baron de Meyer photo-
children who are “O:Imt graph, when someome called her
them!” she eried, and them name—"“Ruth!"
},Mn:,b:z m“t.hoh Set%' ‘\?'ll' he d‘:lc
green, — Will'um — where di
woriney il g remr” -
And her eyes were misty when
t them down, bees they “You sure don’t look it. Dear old
o m.i:;.thn Londo

“Waiting for me—or Joan—" she
asked ickly, and could have bit
her tongus off the next moment.

y | Fool. To remind him—

“Joan—is she still working
“Some might call it that.”
But he looked so cold and

™

strained she added quickly, “Oh
you know what I mean—she's Ma-
dame's
time.
her. Say—how long
waiting outside for Joan, passing
me up, eh?”

t—goes home any old
t's how u've missed
you been

T
ve

“Not very long,"”
here we eat? a

At the Ferry B she hesi- here, at Fred’s will do.”
tated a moment, a little Here At dinner she chattered for a lit-
was life, and wait- tle while, cleverly %‘h at
ing. Young boys with u un- his ease again. Gay, f Ruth!
der their arms, and knapsacks on But over the coffee and
their backs. Waiting, barcheaded, he came back to the thing was
anxiously searching the milling on his mind, mhmm
crowd, to loeate The Girl in toask. “1 ad Joan is going
e Shest Suem, b"hc')h making quite
re a
hlhg.i.ng 'ﬁ': funb’:t—mﬂ:uh pa-
smart and neat in high boots and from thinking and what not. It seems our
sweaters, some of them shoddy in would. She ohnnie is some kind of big' pota-
old . Run over heels, sleaxy | Curtis . . . be good to him . , . make | t0es hernelf ,,
silk mﬂm nbhh...mmw She's & Van Fleet,” he said, ab-
caps over Olhuthnn.ld.l... Y- I
T M~ gy g 2 ] Jouat® T “
[ ]
Wmmmmm.wmm&mm “1 kmow all about her people,” he
all alone in her cormer of the amended. “They are a "w
listening to the girls and boys . 3078 of & tradition. -
il about her, shouting to one in knows their b
each dropping ecoats and qﬂlmtﬁcdﬂﬂ—nn
lunch boxes almost on her toes. side—
“Was | ever as young as that?” she (To Be Continued Tomorrow)

Let her go,” cried the captain, as
Princess Julia and her baby gal-
loped out of camp.
S % %

“As long ag she lived Mrs. Og-
den retained her influemce over
the Flatheads, and her services
sacured her husband's rapid pro-
motion among the fur traders. On
both father's and mother's side
she was related to all the great
chiefs of the northwest, making it
safe for them to travel where no
one else would dare to go. Once
at Salt Lake the trappers were
away. The faithful Julia, mistress
of the lodge, heard the dreadful
warwhoop and ran out to secure
the horses. Like & Scythiam horde
the enemy came dashing down,
upon the delenceless camp. Gath-
ering up the halter straps, Prin-
cess Julia turned—and faced the
hawk's eye and the Roman nose
of a Crow. The war-bounnet of
eagle plumes trafled in his hair,

“'Ah!’ gald the feathered chief,
leaping from his horse, ‘ls that

here? Let your horses eat; we
will not trouble them:" and the
rascals of -the mountain, deadly
as the Blackfeet, passed like the
whirlwind. . . .

“Never was the wife of the
chief factor idle. Into her hus-
band's work she threw the full
ardor of her nature. When the
strong, swilft Snake was at its
highest noteh and mo horsy could
cross It, she tied a rope about her
waist and towed to the other
shore a raft of priceless furs.
Once In March she swam the
Snake for a goose for her sick
child. When she returned to camp
there was a necklace of ice around
her neck where she held her head
above the water. What the Hud-

% .
“And Peter Skene himsell—he
would not have the company lose
promising young man for want
& bride, even if that kr:‘m

damned squaw,” was the cry.
“ ‘Stop! Bhe's a brave womanl

(Ou‘tl:‘!u.l tomorrow.)

You, my glster, that is camped.

The Safety
Valve - -

Letters from
Statesman Readers

Eugene, Oregon,
July 8, 1933.
To the Editor of The Statesman:

May I speak for your neighbors
of Lane county and present our
problem to our meighbors of Mar-
iom county? If you will print this
letter of ours we will feel grateful
and thank you in advance for do-
ing so.

Neighbors of Marion county, our
problem is this: How can we keep
the umiversity atmosphere cl@an
for your sons and daughters and
for the song and daughters of the
rest of the state.

plete overthrow of the only safe-
guards that we ean use in keep-
ing the surroundings and stand-
ards you desire for your sons and
daughters. WE ARE ABSOLUTE-
LY HELPLESS IF YOU VOTE TO

hands of our Marion and Benton
county neighbors are gleam. If
conditions at the university and
the college are such as to cause
you shame and sorrow the fault
will be your owa for REMEMBER
WE WILL HAVE OUR HANDS
TIED AND WE WILL BE ABSO-

LUTELY HELPLESS AND CAN
GUARANTEE YOU NOTHING.

We must rely upon you to help
us keep the university from being
a den of drunken rloting or per-
chance of debauchery. We have
tried to tell you our nelghbors, in
a brief Wway our problem.

Now, may we urge you and our
neighbors in other counties of the
state to think things through and
them vote as you think. We ars
in YOUR HANDS AND MUST
RELY UPON YOU FOR HELP IN
KEEPING. OUT OF OUR UN-
IVERSITIES THE LEGALIZED
AND UNRESTRAINED DRINK-
ING THAT HAS TURNED THEM
INTO DENS OF DRUNKEN RI-
OTING IN THE PAST.

Now, Mr. Editor, the people of
Lane who are interested im keap-
ing our university clean WILL DO
ALL THAT WE CAN TO KEEP
LANE COUNTY DRY. I know this
letter Ig long but this is our only
chance to place our problem be-
fore our neighbors in Marion and
other countieg of the state. May
we state again our thanks ia ad-
vance if you can print this letter?

Your Neighbor,
C. MADISON LAIDAT,
195% 17th Ave., East

First Conference
Of New Year Will
Be Tomorrow Night

GRAND ISLAND, July 11. —

The {first gquarterly conference

meeting of the Dayton, Union-
Lafayattse
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