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. Let Him Fish
RHER Mt Hoover has deelined to go to Detroit
to testify in the bank investigation in progress there.
He says he is not unwilling to go, but his information is lim-
ited and is second-hand at best. It was Sen. Couzens who
suggested calling him.

.. ‘Mr. Hoover should be spared the summons. The bank
situation in Detroit has been well aired, Mr. Couzens him-
self uncovering plenty of alleged high finance. Hoover’s role
was merely that of trying to save a situation after the crisis
l}ld ‘been reached. He was not responsible for the stock
Juggling and pyramiding in Detroit. Such information as he
had probably came from subordinate officials in the treas-

ury or the RFC. Nothing would be gained by subjecting him |.

to an inquisition. _

Later on historians will have access to all the papers,
will have advantage of diaries and memoirs, and the history
of the depression can be written in better perspective. It is
to be hoped that Hoover himself writes memoirs both of his
war-time service and of his term as president. Now he has
retired gracefully from political scenes. The strenuous days
in which he labored almost single-handed to fight a tidal
wave, have passed. He is keeping appropriate silence with
respect to the new administration and its policies, many of
whieh are merely adaptations of his own. He should be per-
mitted to live his life in peace. Just now he seems to get
most pleasure out of frequent fishing trips. Let him fish
without fear of a eommon process-server,—unless perchance
he should be catching more than the limit.

Trouble on the Border

NOT many months back Austria and Germany were anx-

ious for a wedding. They wanted to affiliate under one
customs union, which might have proved as the Zollverein
did for the unification of Germany, a means to the union of
the two countries. The plan was frustrated by the opposition
of France and England. Now the two countries are at
swords’ points because Germany has a fascist and Austria
a socialist governmment. There is a faseist party in Austria
which has sought to gain power so that Hitler might domin-
ate affairs in Vienna. The socialist premier has expelled
these fascists ; but they
der in Germany.

The chief support for the present Austrian government
is not internal but external. England and France, especially
the latter, are bolstering the present regime as a foil to
Hitler. It is even proposed to allow Austria to augment the
army allowed her in the treaty of St. Germain. Austria is
putting additional guards at the border to ward off raids
and possible invasion by nazi sympathizers.

The European situation is boiling; but the prospect is
that once more the disturbance will*be confined to coffeepot
dimensions. Eager as Hitler is to fight he hasn’t the equip-
ment or the resources in money, credit and materials.

Street Funds and NRA

provide funds to increase wages of city employes with-

out exceeding the city budget, it is proposed to transfer
money from the special levy for street repairs. This is an
improper diversion of funds, even though the eouncil may
bave legal authority to make it. The special levy was ap-
proved by popular vote with the understanding the funds
would be used for keeping up the streets. If not used for
that purpose, the levy should be reduced.

Certainly it is not in the spirit of NRA to take these
sireet repair funds and use them for upping salaries of reg-
ular employes. If this street repair money is used for the
purpose levied it would provide more jobs for more people,
particularly for eommon labor. Mayor McKay was right in
protesting taking funds designed to be spent for labor in
street work, to increase salaries of men in other departments
of the city government. The first objective of NRA is to
provide more jobs. o

The street repair special levy should be used, as it is
needed, for the purposes of the levy. There should be no
waste; and in view of the tax delinquency no more should
be spent than is received or than is actually needed for
street work.

| A Futile Hape
IFthenluhxobtmdesastheoﬂyformuhtoprovidere-
lief funds Gov. Meier made a mistake when he made the

grange, Ben e, secre-
the state labor federation, and B. F. Irvine, editor of
the Portland Journal, and reciter of the “My lords” speech
of Lord Pitt? These were the antagonists of the sales tax.
not call them in and lay the problem before them;
then step out of the room while they used their pencils to
figure it out

It seems futile to call a legislature and ask it-to pass a
sales tax. With all the pressure that could be mustered at
the last session the tax bill barely passed the senate. The
crushing defeat at the polls will make legislators afraid to

pass another one,

Perhaps we are traveling in a circle; and after making
the rounds of all passibilities wind up at the disliked sales
tax. But the propaganda against it has been spread so widely
and so effectively that it will take a long time before the
people will approve of a sales tax even to put bread in
meouths of the destitute. -
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This Is an age of living by initials. There’s NRA: then there's
AAk {(agricultural adjustment administration,) ahd now we are see-
ing TVA (Tennessee Valley Authority). AAA might also stand for
alcobolic auto accident. That would be a type-saver; and quickly
understood.

Some one has risen to remark that the churches have not come
under NRA. Never mind; they will later. Hasn't Hitler started in
to run the churches in Germany? Making God goosestep.
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Btorekeepers will get clipped at both ends. Called on to boost

their ‘expenses they are about to be clubbed to keep prices down.

What a life!
2 -

The summer hangs on; but we'll keep on hopin’. Butte reported
a half-inch of snow the other day.

: It takes & session of the legislature for us to get to see our
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Vagrant jackass led
to richest Idaho mine:
= % % .

(Continuing from yesterday:)
“When a passing resident of Spo-
kane, 25 years ago, I heard It
(the story of the finding of the
Bunker HIill and Sullivan mine)
told & number of times by a man
who had played a leading part in

it.
- % %
“Among those who flocked to
Coeur "d’Alene district ot
northern Idaho, when rich galena
veins were discovered there, was
Noah 8. Kellogg, a man in his six-
ties, who had been a miner and
lumberman in turns, but had nev-
er found the right road to fortune.
“Coming from southern Cali-
fornia, he reached Eagle City-in
May, 1884, with a suit of ragged
clothes, a roll of blankets and $5
in eash, and went thence to Mur-
ray, wheres he labored for a year
as carpenter and mill hand,
* %%

“In August, 1885, however,
Kellogg found himself without
employment and decided, as a last
resort, to turn prospector. Accord-
ingly, he applied for a grubstake
to O. O. Peck, & small contractor
by whom he had been employed
the previous year, and to Dr. J. T.
Cooper, who, in earlier years, had
been & surgeon in the British na-
vy and was then practicing his
profession in Murray. Peck, who
hafled from Vermont, was a tall,
gaunt, lantern-jawed man in his
sixties, a typical New Englander.
Cooper, also verging on old age,
was a burly, dogmatic Scotchman

By R. J. HENDRICKS

possessing the thrift of his race.
Thespair listened without enthusi-

EAKFAST

Jackass near by, he cooked his
evening meal over a camp fire in
the gulch, then made a bed of fir
boughs and slept through the long
night hotirs the dreamless sleep

asm to Kellogg's plea for help.

from an ownerless jackass which

citizens og Murray.
5 % %

ed in disgust,
shot at him," added Peck.

ity and he was clever enough to

make quick use of it. ‘Put a grub-

stakse on his back,” he begged,

‘and I'll take him into the hills.’
T % %

“After further argument this

proposition ‘was agreed to, and

Ing the cost, provided Kellogzg
with an outfit of a value less than
$20, which, they figured, would
keep him in the field for a period
of gix weeks. The same afternoon
Kellogg led the jackass out of
Murray, up Pritchard creek,
thence over the sky llne, and
down into the Beaver creek wa-
tershed, where he camped for the
night.

“Next day he climbed anbdther
ridge and late In the afternoon
' reached the South Fork near the
preeent town of Osburn. The fol-
lowing morning he moved down
the Sonth Fork until he reached
& deep gulch which cut into the
ridge north of the river. This he
named Milo gulch, and, following

its course for three miles, halted
and made camp. Tethering his

“As he talked a distant bray
echoed down the canyon. It came

had been voted a nuisance by the

* ‘There goes that damned ass
agaln,” the Scotch doctor remark-

“*'Some one ought to take a

“Here was Kellogg's opportun-

Peck and Cooper, thriftily count-

of a weary man.
2 %%

“The sun was high ahove the
ridges when Kellogg woke next
morning to discover that the
jackass had slipped his tether and
taken his departure. A long search
for him proved a fruitless one,
but, as the lone prospector made
his way back to ecamp a bray
broke the mountain stiliness, and
glancing rearward, he discovered
his missing companion far up on
a steep slope behind him.

“It was a hot day and Kellogg
was an aging man, but the latter
knew that without the braying
beast he could not continme his
quest. Accordingly, after he had
prepared and eaten a hasty break-
fast, he set out up the ridge., The
chase wag & long and MNard one
and it was not until late in the
afternoon that he came upon the
jackass contentedly grazing in a
patch of ‘meadow, and at peace
with the world,

A B Y S

“Kellogg slipped the halter
over his head, cursing him with
profame vigor, and then sat down
upon a ledge to rest. While he
pulled at his pipe and wiped the
sweat from his face, his eye was
attracted to a bit of loose rock
in a great dike which crossed the
mountain from east to west and
at right angles to Milo gulch.

“Picking it up, beneath it he
found galena in place and under
that yet more galena. Kellogg
knew enough of mining geology
to _be aware that this came from
the outcrop of a silver lead vein.
Knocking the ashes from his pipe,
a8 clote study of the base of the
ledge, then a few blows of his

Daily Health Talks

By ROYAL S. COPELAND, M. D.

pick, disclosed a practically pure
vein of galena of exiraordinmary
slze. By this time the day was
ending, and, pushing and prod-

legg returned to camp.
% % 5

By ROYAL 8. COPELAND, M. D.
United Btates senator from New York
Former Commisgsioner of Health,
New York City

A RECENT NEWSPAPER article
fells of seventy-five workmen who
were treated for severe ptomalme
polsoning. They had eaten box
lunches served to
them while. at
work, Periaps
the food had been
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properly looked after, quickly spoil

toms of ptomaine poisoning.
Symptoms of Food Poisoning

mmmrmmud.mm
unnecessary suffering will be avoided.

Answers to Health Queries

and are capable of producing symp- .

““Early the following morning,
leaving the jackass securely teth-
ered, the prospector returned to
the ledge and in the hours that
followed traced a continuous body
of galena down the mountainside,
across the gulch and up the oppo-
site wall,

*“Thus, on an August day in
1885 was discovered what Iis
Enown as the Bunker Hill and
Sullivaa mine, which in the scant
half century that has since elapsed
has produced morse than a quar-
ter of a billion dollars in metals,
has made two score men million-
aires, and In jts 50. priles of drifts
and underground tunnels still has

Techniciaq

ding the jackass before him, Kel-|_

riety and abundance calulated to
put to shame the one Peck and
Cooper had grudgingly provided a

few weeks before.”
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By

ROBERT TERRY

through his arm clear to
shoulder.
For a moment the detective re-

carpet
sound. The kicking leg quieted

be a matter of minutes, rather of
seconds, before consciousness came

£

Leni Luneska made no outcry, no
exclamation of excitement.

“Tell me what you want to do
now,” she said in a muffled voice,
devoid of fear.

- Cavanaugh took one deep breath.

The same hand that had‘felled Mul-

the back.

“Take care of him when he comes
to. Say as little as possible. Tell
him I went out the back way. And
don't worry.”

Leni gave an understanding nod.

“INl wait and I won't worry,”

courage.

She did not move from where she
was standing until Cavanaugh had
vanished into the hallway. Only
when he had definitely become s
fugitive did she bend over Mul-
rooney.

The detective was breathing jerk-
fly as his lungs labored for air. She
found a pillow, rolled him over and
put it under his head.

Mulrooney lay as though in sleep.
He was unconscious, knocked out,
but he was in no pain and in no
danger. Some instinet told Leni that
he was all right because his breath-
ing was improving.

There was an encouraging flutter
of his eye lids. In a minute or twe
he would awaken. The longer he
stayed unconscious, the more time
remained for Cavanaugh to get
away.

That was a terribly foolish thi
for Lucky to do, thought Leni, It
is all my fault. He cannot come
near me without getting into
trouble. I am mad about him and
I know he is mad about me. We are
both sinking in an ocean of trouble
yet my heart sings as a lark above
a meadow. I am either a very good
woman or a very wicked woman, I
do not know which. . , .

Looking at Mulrooney’s face
which had been pale and was now
beginning to darken, Leni won-
dered what Mrs. Mulrooney would
think if she could see her husband
stretched out in this fashion. Poor

down. In sach a condition it would

she said out of the depths of her

£
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Maulrooney shoak his head vigor-
ously to clear it and moved with
uncertain steps toward the door.

“Which way did he go?™ he de-

The handcuffs lay forgotten on
the carpet. .

Mulrooney stalked from the room,
baited, dazed, furious. Leni, shrug-
ging her shoulders, made no effort
stop him. What was the good?
Her instinct — Ca would
have called it her hunch—told her
Mulrooney was not going to have

E
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rooney patted Leni consolingly on}luek.

Mulrooney’s head was still addled
as he went inte the hall and from
there out of doors. His car was
standing at the curb. He look-
down the street. No one
except a colored nurse-
two children. -

detective was not certain
long he had been unconscions.
sufficient time, no
for Cavanaugh to have turn-
a corner and gome in either di-
rection. Perhaps he had cut out at
the back and disappeared into the
next street.

Leni, standing in the doorway,
waited for Mulrooney to return. It
was curious, but she felt no regret
at what was going to happen to her
personally. She had done her best,
but it had not been sufficient.

Perhaps Mulrooney would arrest
ber and take her to headquarters,

That, of course, would be the
definite end to all of the motion
picture business — the final fade-
out. What did it matter? She had
been through so much that life had
lost its reality and was becoming
a wavering, uncontrolled - dream.
Yet, somewhere, mysteriously,
there was that lark note of happi-
ness deeply hidden in her secret
self,

Mulrooney came back to her with
his dazed and trounbled eyes. In a
minor way, she couldn’t help but
feel sorry for him.

“You better let me fix yon some-
thing, really,” she said, standing
aside to let him enter the house.

He walked straight into the liv-
ing room without answering. He
found his hat on a chair, and picked
up his glistening handeuffs. Leni
was behind him discreetly, At last
he was brought to look at her.

“It's a shame,” he said in an
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amazingly ealm volee, “for your
nka,lm'l‘oohldyon'nm
love with that bird.”

She was able, without effort, to
match his calmness,

“On the contrary, it's the nicest
_&tncl.nlul:tu,'muphed,

ask lmn. would be more out of
curiosity than anything else,

“About myself—am I under ar.
rest? For complicity1”

“No—not yet anyway,” said Mal-
roomey. “I'm going fo get Cava.

first.™

“I don't believe I'd do that,” pe-
marked Leni quietly,

He ignored her words. “Where's
your telephone 1™

“Why 1™

“Why?! Inside of two minumtes
I'll have every radio police car in
the city on the look-out for your

h.lndsﬁa friend. We'll get him,
don't worry.” -

“'m not worrping,” said Leni
smoothly, “But I think you are.
None of this would have happened
if you had listened to me—do you
realize that?”

Mulrooney loocked at her with
sullen and heavy eyes. -

“If I listen to any more of your
advice I'll wind wp pounding a
beat,” he said. “*Whose idea was it
to bring Cavanaugh out here any-
way 1"

Leni’s shoulders In their cloth of
gold jacket shrugged with a small
foreign air,

“As you please, Mr. Mulrooney,
1 think you are making a mistake
though. As long as Lucky is at lib-
erty, you ecan depend upon it, he'l]
do his best to catch the man you're
after™

“Oh, he will, will he?”

“He said he would — and that's
quite good enough for me. I have
an idea, too, that he'll succeed. Of
course, if you put him in jail, that
ends it. Are you going to let it be
known generally that he escaped
from your hands?I should think it
would be rather a humiliating con-
fession for an officer of your rep-
utation to make—"

Leni found it astonishing to her-
self that she was able under these
circumstances to banter Mulrooney.,
Perhaps it was because she had
relaxed and was no longer trying
to accomplish anything in partic-

ular.

“Where is that telephone?”
Leni conducted him to it. Thers
was not the faintest use in com-
battfng his angry obstinacy.

She would not even stay to listen
to Mulrooney's conversation with
headquarters, It is out of my hands,
she thought. There is nothing but
to meet the result decently. I would
like to have my own way about al]
this—but there is no longer any
point in arguing with an angry
policeman.

She yawned a little because, in
truth, she was somewhat short of
sleep. I'll gé upstairs, she decided,
and lie down. Mulroocney can leave
whenever he pleases. I've been row.
ing the boat upstream all these
years, Now I'm going to put down
the oars and let it drift.

(To Be Continued)
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ore actually in sight that eanmot
be worked out in half a century
of intemsive mining operation. A
jackass, through its vagrant ways,
led to the discovery of the great-
est of galena lodes,

“Kellogg losated two claims on
the dike, naming one the Bunker
Hill and the other the Kellogg,
and posted In a conspicuous place
a notice signed: 'N. 8. Kellogg,
%: J. T. Cooper, 3% : O. O. Peck,
14." Then, with the jackass that
had brought him good fortune
and many samples of his find,
Kellogg set out for Murray, blaz-
ing as he went a path along Milo
gulch in order to assure return
to his locations.

‘“He had, from the first, keenly
resented the niggardly manner in
which Peck and Cooper had out-
fitted him, and he . was now
troubled with the thought that the
same miserly spirit might hope-
lessly delay development of the
claims and keep him still a poor
man,

“The course he finally decided
upon has become one of the en-
during legends of Idaho. Reaching
Murray late at night, he avoided
Peck and Cooper, but instead
songht out Jacob (Duteh Jake)
Goets, & gambler who was slwsays
prompt to back his judgment with
his dollars in any promising ven-

ture.
% %N

“Dutech Jake studied the sam-
ples Kellogg had brought with
him, and then the two hanted up
one Phil O'Rourke, a giant Irish-
man whose brogue, never falling
good humor and gift of ready
speech had made him a marked
figure in Murray. A plan of action
was quickly decided upon, and,
before sunrize next morning, Kel-
logg, O'Rourke, and two other
miners, C. M, Sullivan and Alec
Mbnk, by name, were well on their
way to Milo gulch with saddle and
pack horses and an outfit of va-

(Continued tomorrow.)

of the famous corn state were
present,

Claude Swartley of Corvallis, &
friend: of Rev. Cook and the
Nichols family, was stricken with
& heart attack while preparing to
attend- the picnie,

CLUB SOCIAL FRIDAY

FAIRFIELD, Aug. 23. — The
Woman's Home Economics club
of Fairfield grange is preparing
a program for the social meet-

ing Friday night, Aungust 35.

RELIEF

FROM WHATEVER FOOT
TROUBLE YOU MAY HAVE!

------ -

DEMONSTRATION

FRIDAY, AUGUST 25TH

It is cur good fortune to announce that on the above dates an Expert of
the Chicago Staff of Dr. Wm. M. Scholl, world noted Foot Authority;
will be at our store to sssist our own Expert in the grestest Demonstra-
tion of Foot Comfort ever held in this city. To you, it means an oppore
" tunity such as you cannot afford to miss, if you suffer from your feet.

What you will learn about your feet through the aid of these Experts will
be of life-long benefit to you. You will know your feet as you never knew
them before; what causes them to hurt and what to do to always enjoy
foot comfort. The Dr. Scholl Appliance or Remedy you need to relicve and
remove the cause of your suffering and the proper shoe for foot comfort
will be demonstrated on your own feet WITHOUT CHARGE. Keep
this ad as a reminder to be here.
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