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“Lest We Forget”

NOTHER Memorial day. Another year with its toll of
new-turned earth in burying grounds. Another year to
add its memories. And another year with people who cherish
these memories, who revere the past, who honor those from
whom they sprang. Another year with earth generous with

blooms to be laid on graves of loved ones.
Memorial day is usually a quiet day. Business is suspend-

Dally and
$4.00,

 ed. The rumble of trucks, the stir of trade are not noted. Folk

go about busily but quietly. The mood of reflection keeps them
silent. A Sabbath calm prevails.

The day historically is one for commemorating the ser-
vice and sacrifice of soldier dead. It thus attained national
recognition. Patriotic bodies unite in appropriate celebration
of the day. In cities and villages there are parades and public
exercises and marking of graves. There is impressed anew the
cost of war in human life.

But the day has passed beyond the strictly patriotic as-
pect. It is intensely personal as well. The ties of family prove
as binding as those of country; and there is performed the

~—ministry of decorating graves of relatives. Grave plots are

cleaned up, shrubs planted, flowers spread on the sod. Folk
travel long distances to visit ancestral burial places. The call
of blood is answered, in a gentle tribute of affection.

These graves are the chains which link the present with
the past. How far back have you traced the graves of your
ancestors? Those who live on this coast, most of them, might
by the stages of cemeteries, trace back to the Atlantic sea-
board their family domiciles. We have come on; how many
are left there to tend the last resting places of those ances-
tors? Are they cared for; or are they neglected in rural bury-
ing grounds or in old city cemeteries? .

So it is Memorial day again; and folk are hastening with
cars full of flowers to some spot they know and venerate. A
day of pause, a day of reflection. Then tomorrow the grind
begins again. The past is brushed out of the eyes, and mem-
ories; and the job is picked up anew. For life must go on.

Prolonged Stalemate

IF THE longshoremen think the rest of the people dwelling

on the west coast are alarmed by their threats of a gen-
eral strike in case their demands are not fully complied with,
they will have a rude awakening should they put the idea to
the test. In 1919 Seattle radicals thought they could start a
general strike. Led by a firebrand named Green it was boldly
anneunced that the shipyards strike would end “we know not
where”, It was designed as an incipient general strike or revo-
lution. Those were the days right after the war when labor
troubles were numerous. A few positive moves by public offi-
cials and the general strike crumpled right up. The experience
would be the same if the longshoremen and their allies sought
to paralyze all business in the west.

The strikers are prolonging what is now becoming an
exceedingly costly strike. They have rejected overtures which
the president of the international union advised them to
accept. The issue is becoming clear; either absolute domina-
tion by the labor organization, or else ruin to the shipping in-
dustry and all others that may be in the way. No such gospel
can be accepted.

Public patience is wearing thin. There seems little sense
in strikes against wage scales of 85¢ an hour with $1.25 for
overtime. The general public interest is paramount over the
will of the strikers or of the employers. Soon the government
must step in with a firm hand and do the spanking, if need
be, te prevent a general stoppage of industry.

Black Widows

WHO said there was nothing new under the sun? A few

years ago parrot fever was discovered as a deadly dis-

ease, though it had succeeded in keeping out of publicity pre-

“viously. Now Klamath Falls introduces a new (to us) poisen-

ous imsect, the “black widow” spider. And from Boise comes

report of an Idaho doctor who is critically ill from the bite of
a black widow.

The deadly spider is thus described : body the size of a
little finger-tip, shiny black and marked with a bright red
spot formed like an hour glass on the body. The spiders are
reported as swarming in cracks of the earth around Klamath
Falls, and as frequenting rock gardens and walls. The poison
is said to be as venomous as that of a rattlesnake,

A gew years ago Klamath county suffered from grass-
bopper invasion and the farmers still have to fight to keep the
hopper population within bounds. Now black widow spiders
add to the pests to be feared and fought. But those who fight
th_e.dmdly black widows and the devastating grasshoppers
Wil get no monuments erected to them as did those pioneers
who haggled with the lazy Indians a long time ago,

This NRA business is one of the most costly pieces of bric-a-brac
industry has had sold to it for many years. The bill for the trucking
code emforcement for a year is glven as §2,700,000. The magazine
Fortane says it is notorious that a large part of the assessments col-
lected s spent in collecting the assessments. All of this cost is just
added to overhead which must be reflected in the price of the goods
sold. Lower costs instead of higher are needed to keep goods flowing
Anto consumption.

The new deal is the biggest strike breeder the country ever had,
and with less cause. The trouble is not so much low wages as need
for jobs; but the strikers not only lay off work themselves but keep
other fellows from working. There are nearly as many workers in-
Yolved In strikes in 1933 as in all four years of the Hoover adminis-
tration. The new dealers seem to want to turn the country over to the
bosses of organized labor,

The department of agriculture at Washington is reported as not
publishing any more bulletins. Perhaps not; but the output of mimeo-
graphed material is tremendous. More stuff has come from the de-
mnl in the last year than in any previous year we can recall. The

affairs bureau aiso has a publicity agent who seems to belleve
in filfag mail sacks with mimeo stuff,

e ——

The Farmers’ National Warehouse corporation is selling its graln
warshouses in the interior back to local organizations of growers, It
wounid be interesting if the purchase and selling prices were published.
Just Bow heavy has the loss been on the deal, which was financed by
goverment money, and so will probably be an eventual loss to the
taxpayers?

reason for attending Medford’'s diamond jubllee is that
there have broken out In a long-beard rash. They are

honestly bearded, denizens of the hills on their annual trip to
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bt _?"‘.":: remain civilised; and if any long-beards are seen they

My Gosh! Here Comes Another One
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Health

By Royal S. Copeland, M.D,

HARDLY A DAY passes that 1 do
not receive a letter requesting Infor.
mation about “skin Itch®. The suf-
ferer usually describes hlas afiction
as something unbearable. As a rule
he has resorted to salves and other

remedies without relief.

Of course, it Is difficult accurately
to diagmose a skin eruption without
examination of the patient. But it ia
probable that many cases of the so-
called skin ltch are caused by a
parasite knownu to the doctors as
“acarus scabei”,

The medical term for this particu-
lar disturbance of the skin W
“scables™, It ls commonly seen
wherever filth and unhygienic con-
ditions exist. It afMlicts persons who
are careless about their personal hy.
glence, yet it sometimes attacks in-
divduals who are scrupulously clean.
These Innocent victims contract ths
trouble In public bathhouses, wash-
rooms and rest rooms, especially dur-
ing the summer months. Frequently,
it Is prevalent In camps, hotels,
beaches and summer resorts whers
sanitary measures are lacking.,

Symptoms of “Scabies”

Certainly, 1 do not mean to fmply
all skin eruptions are necessarlly
scables. There are many disturbances
of the skin that are much alike and
can only be properly diagmnibsed by a
careful medical examination. But if
you suffer from a skin eruption and
have any of the symptoms I shall de-
scribe, scables should be suspectsd

In this condition the skin itches
and becomes red. Usually this is first
noticed between the fingers, under
the arms or in the groin. As a rule,
the inflammation Is found in those
parts of the skin covered by halr.
But it quickly spreads to other parts
of the body.

It the inflammation Is due te
scables and you carefully examine the
Involved part, you will notice tiny
furrows In the skin. The furrow is
caused by the parasite which has
burrowed Into the skin. At the end
of the furrow a grayish speck may
be.- observed. IT examined even with
an ordinary magnifying glass the
parasite can be seen.

Scabies is bent treated by the ap-
plication of a sulphur ointment, which
should be-spread over the entire body.
A good plan is to use the olntment
after & bath before retiring. In the
morning take & warm bath and re-
move all of the ointment by scrub-
bing the surface with a stiff brush
and soap. Repest thls procedure until
no trace of the parasites can be
found. Fresh underwear should be
used daily,

Extremely Contagious

Bear In mind that this disease 1a
extremely contagious and quickly
spreads from c¢ne individual to an-
other. For thiy reason, it Is impor-
tant to resort 1o absolute cleanliness
and care in the bandling of linen,
towels and underciothes. Solled line
ens should be washed separately and
every effort must be made to avoid
contact with other memberas of the
family.

This disease s often referred to as
the “seven-year itch”. Do not be
misled by the common but unfounded
bellef that this afiction recurs every
seven years. It will recur as long
and as often as the individual comes
m contact with the parasite of
scablea,

Answers to Health Queries

M. R. Q-—What should a girl
welgh who Iz 13 years of age, 4 fest
11 Inches tall?

A.—For your helght and age you
should weigh about 33 pounds as
determined by examination of &
number of peopla

Dalsy. Q—My father bas high
blood pressure. What precautions
sbould he take and what fooda should
be avold under the circumatances?

A.—Nervous tension and fatigue
should be avolded. For full particu.
lars ssnd a self-addressed, stamped
=nvsiops and repeat your question.

Bits for Breakfast

By R. J. HENDRICKS

“"MA CINDERELLA”

By HAROLD
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Col. William Thompson
had a colorful career:

=T % %

(Continuing from yesterday:)
The careful reader of this column
Is familiar with the Modoc war;
knows that it started definitely 25
years to a day after the Whitman
massacre, the date of which was
November 29, 1847, and that the
first wholesale killings of the
Modoc war by Captain Jack’s band
were on Nov, 29, 1872.

S % %

The reader knows that Captain
Jack’'s band took np a position in
the lava beds more strongly In-
trenched by nature for their style
of fighting than was ever any for-
tification hioned by the hands
of men; and the reader will recall
that a small contingent of some 50
savagesg held out for many bloody
months against six companies of
the U, 8. regular army and the
Oregon militia regiment under
Col. Thompson. Had the com-
mander of the state's troops beaen
given full authority, instead of
the U. 8. army officers, thers is no
doubt but the capture of the red
murderers would have been ac-
complished much soomer than it
was. The massacre of the peace
commissioners was on April 11,
1873, The capture eame in June,
1873. Col. Thompson and his men
participated in it. He wrote an
interesting book a few years ago,
titled, “Reminiscences of s Pio-
neer.” Some words in that book
telling of incidents after the cap-
ture are worth quoting, in part.
Col Thompson and his men had
arrived at U, 8. army headquar-
ters near the lava beds with Black
Jim, one of the murderers who
was afterwards hanged, and Black
Jim’s band, going to the tent of
General Wheaton. Quoting:

5 5%

“General Wheaton took us up
to the tent of General Davis and
introduced us. I presented to Gen-
eral Davis my papers and told
him that the officers of the law
were there. The general (Davis)
replied, as nearly as [ can remem-
ber, ‘Colonel, I will deliver them
to you at any time after 2 o'clock;
at least, I will deliver to you
their bodies.’

“I simply replled, ‘that {s en-
tirely satisfactory, both to the of-
ficers present, the governor of
Oregon, and to your humble ser-
vant.” He then told me that he
had the timbers all framed and
ready to put together and intend-
ed to hang all the murderers
promptly at 2 o’clock.

"“While we were talking a cour-
ler arrived with dispatches from
the secretary of war Instructing
him to hold the murderers until
further orders. All were astound-
ed, but a soldfer has no chofce but
to obey orders. General Davis was
angry, d remarked to me that
it he ‘ad any way of making a
living for his family outside of
:lh. army he would resign to-

‘y.’ L]

% % %

The hour was 10 o’clock. Had
the courler been delayed four
hours and one minute, the story
would have been a different one
-—— none of the murderers would
have been alive. As it was, four
only were finally hanged, and not
until Oct. 8, 1873, about five
months later, after a long trial,
and after President Grant had re-
duced the sentence of two of
them to life imprisonment.

The reason Col Thompson was
demanding that the murderers be
turned over to the Oregon eivil
authorities for trial was that the
Oregon people were fearful that
the United States authorities
would let them off easy.

5
The General .f)av}l mentioned
by Col. Thompson was General
Jetf C. Davis of the United States

(Comeriaht. 193}, K. F. R Ine.)
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Jefferson Davis, president of the
southern confederacy. General
Jeft C. Davis was with General
Sherman's army in its march to
the sea. He was & good soldier
and a brave and able officer.

The four n:z:rd%ere:: hanged Oct.
3, '7T3, were Captain Jack, Scon-
chin, Black Jim and Boston Char-
ley. Six nooses were ready, and
six coffins. President Grant had
approved the sentence of six, the
six found guilty at the trial. But
2 second dispatch arrived just be-
fore the day of execution, order-
ing One-eyed Jim and Slolux to
be sent to Alcartraz military
prison in the bay of San Francisco
for life,

Ray L. Farmer, Salem hardware
merchant, then a lad, was present
at the execution and witnessed it
all, including the taking of One-
eyed Jim and Slolux out of the
line before the trap was sprung.
The trial showed that these two,
while they carried the guns for
the massacre of the peace eom-
missioners, did not actually do
any of the killing.

T % %

The conduct of the Modoe war
on the part of the state of Oregon,
for whiech Col. William Thomp-
son was largely responsible, help-
ed in adding to the popularity of
Governor Grover and in glving
bhim election to & second term in
1874, and in elevating him to the
position of U. 8. senator in 1878.

% 5

Col. Thompson, not long after
that, went to eastern Oregon,
where he was engaged in mining
and stock raising, and in fighting
Indians in the Bannock war and
other forays of the red men
agalnst the settlers.

In 1882, In the time of the
“reign of the vigilantes” in the
Prineville eountry, in cleaning out
bands of cattie and horse thieves
and other freebooters then infest-
ing that section, he took a part —
in some cases a leadig part. For
this participation, he came clogse
to forfelting his life, several
times — and on one of these oc-
casions he saved it by being quick-
er on the draw than the man who
had him marked for glaughter.
It was the other man who lost
his life. )

b T "

He went to California to live
in 1884. In 1869 he married Eliza-
beth Charlotte Shannon of Salem.
One child, Mrs., Nellig B. Coch,
at Alturas, Cal, survives. She was
in charge of his household in
1929,

Even that late in his life, Col.
Thompson was a courtly man,
with military bearing., A former
employee of his told the writer
that, on the street, he found a
man abusing a woman. He took
her part, using his cane om the
man and warning him against any
further such conduet,

- N 5

Circuit Judge L. H. McMahan
of Salem was a close friend of
Col. Thompson for more than 50
years, Judge McMahan, last win-
ter, arrang a reunion of old In-
dian fight at Los Angeles, Col.
Thompson, Col, J. W. Redington,
Col. Maurice Fitzgerald (the
last two named of Los Angeles),
Dr. Audrew C. 8mith of Portland
and others being present; and Cal.
Thompson was arranging to visit
with Judge McMahan here in Sa-
lem when death unexpectedly
came to him, from heart failure.
Judge McMahan says Col. Thomp-
son was one of the.several Sa-
lem men victimized by E. J.
Dawne, who absconded from this
city in the early eighties — sup-
posedly with a large sum of money
of his ‘“‘clients;” and that Col
Thompson was thus robbed of
$14,600.. But, in 1929, Col.

“Thompson was reputed at Alturas

to be In good finanecial circum-
stances,
He was a great friend of Capt-

O. C. Applegate, of Klamath
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vacationists at the Lodge. Anom’
t at

lhuc.obo'onr is one ucopdonz
Diane Carrol, lovely young agtist,

whose work means more to her
than her wealth; Ann consid-
ers Diané’s a waste of

time. The latter, however, greatly
adfmires the mountzin woman, who
sacrificed her own happiness for
her son's future, Years before, fo!-]

lowing the death of her first hus-
band, had Lﬁl.aced her boy, John
H in care of an old
friend, Judge Shannon, so that he

might be educated onrlr. She
rt since.

e raised a ne'er-do-
eff Todd. Then, one
tedly

to be at
the station when he arrives and
offers the stranger a lift. They are
trapped in the woods by heavy
rains and forced to spend the night
there. John Herbert confides in
Diane that although he studied
law, his heart is in writing and he

hopes mother will not be dis-
nzpoint Thrown together as
they are, a comradeship is formed

as Diane had never before ex-
Ann
erbert
Diane introduc£
‘I‘ham]hthr. h}:}in’% he;
coldly sa owe
erb when {'ént ketched
sight of you.” Months Later, Nance
ordan, 's eeper, is
ondly arranging John l?t:bort's
eff, sneak-
a jug of
liquor. She reminds him of Ann's
that her son, must not
learn of the stilf. -J'ut then, John | Dian
eff, glaring at
with hatred and envy, tries to
make Ann’s son take a drink. Whhain.
res

ust as Diane ap-
outh
reek

When Diane announced her im-
ing to the head of

Shady Cm{o Jeff and Nance ex-
changed meaning looks, And when
John Herbert declared that he
Jeff moved

Facing Diane,) the bcc‘kwoodsman
"What you
ead of Shady

Diane r:Earded the half-drunken
“Why, I'm go-
ing to work on a picture I started

“Ain’t there places 'mough fer
_ﬁitchers of without

“And why shouldn’t Miss Carrol
paint on y Creek if she wish-
es?” John Herbert asked, sharply.
“What business is it of yours where | she had

Jeff glared at hum. “I'm s-makin’

tend to you directly.” To
“You ean

so long's hit’s on Cart-
wrights’ place or below. But I'm

an’ n)u’ll save yourse’f a heap of

ed. “What
any at-

authority to order off our
place. Don’t mind him, please. He
13 not exactly himself this morn-

An ression of savage satis-
exp ge

man’s vicious countenance. This
was better, He eyed the other with
studied contempt. “] ain't myse'f,
ain't 17 Mebbe you can tell me

rbert was half amused,
half angry, and wholly contemptu-

ladies, eff? Go on now like
a mhlm:adnber up; we'll
it over later.”

“ don’t, you yeller
You :Lnﬂ-.afn' to hide ib_ahh?;
rom
i i o Joe
cal
“You sin't a-goin’ to hit him, Jeff
Todd. You dassent. Ann Haskell

kill if you tech him. Please go
hy’.o!‘ie:h.wmuu take him some-

whars 'way from r, Miss Diane, !
'fore he gits hurt.

John Herbert goh jetly.
“Don’t excited, Nance. It's no

use wor yourself ygp like ti:ia.
Jeff. I'm not going to fight
Nance loosed her dm’ tJel"l
arm and stared wonderi at Ann
Haskel’s son. The backwoodsman
gazed at the last of the Haskels as
if stupefied with astonishment.
“You ain't a-goin’ to 17"
“Certainly not. th ould IT™
Diane Carrol, who had watched

the scene with amused interest, sud-

denly laughed aloud.
egtu'tly :5. the others looked

Ann Haskel was standing in the
kitchen doorway.

For a long moment the mountain
woman gszed at them without
5 ing, and under her scowling
brows 2 black t.““ two

ints of dangerous li
po'rhen ing a slow step or two
toward m said to Jeff, in the
manner and tone of“o&le adttl.rmh}ﬁ
a trespassi , “Git out, you

.’%?trbackvoodm“ i e hesitated.
Batately 6 Wi s, ot

to his room, snatching up
his of | T as he went.

“éulf;l siqggvd’Ns blelm;:' h:
e:l:;e. nn, ened" ance,

“Shet up!”

Nance drew fearfully back to the
kitchen door

The mountain woman, glaring at
e, remarked eoldly: “Thar’s
some wimmen what ain't never sat-
isfied less’'n they ecan git a couple
of fool men to tin' over "em.”

“But, mother—"

Ann Haskel shifted her {ua to
her son. “An’ ary man what won't
fight fer his woman jest natchally
ain’'t no man. Damned if I know
whl.‘u he is—I don’t reckon he’s even
a he.”

“I think it is time for me to go,”
murmured Diane, drawing back
from the window. With a faint
smile she added, “Shall we meet at
the twin oaks after lunch, John
Herbert?"

He nodded. “I'll be waiting for
you.”

As Diane Carrol walked down
the road from the Haskel place she
told herself that she had been very
foolish to send that second tele-
Enm. She should have returned to

er own world as she had planned
that rainy day when she first met
Ann H 's son. Wh
herseif impatiently,

dde deecided to
ot hckvwdsrom had

her? If it was a desire
to her collection of Ozark
sketches which had prompted her,
she was forced to admit, now, that
accomplished very little,
That bit of the Wilderness Road
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not she go on about her own af-
fairs and fo them as she forgot
the vacationists at the
she had forgottem h of
others?
it e t&ld e.xtnoadinm' o m:i't.:'nti '
w e on
in w?lch the Haskels were placed.
John Herbert—the cultured ideal

the sensitive poet, with his feel-
}:t;. 'l?or spiritual values and his
beautiful dreams; Ann Haskel—il-
literate,

T, lhaw!eu. ruling the
th irit of a b cl:fner
ru'l”in:’ his mob. Eﬁ:a:f the

under-

g

to her own ends with
Haskels was as Incapable

stand his mother and her
mate backwoods life from
which she had banished him, as the

ing her
she had thrust him. What was go-
i'zlff gn within .{ohn Kcrll;ert'l uerg
se Coming home as he had, wi
the picture of his mother which
Judge Shannom had put tm his
henrthwht had been the effect of
the shock of his disillusionment?
What would be the final results?
What did the mountain woman
think of this son for whom she had
sacrificed herself—for whom, doubt
less, she had dreamed dreams? Hov
could such a woman ever have borne
such a son? Jeff Todd was the sort
of offspring one had every right to
expect of Ann Haskel, ¥ had
she put her own child out of he:
life to raise up a creature like Jeff
in his Jplwe What parts werr
Nance Jordan and Judge Shannon
&}% in this amazing drama?

th“ 2 n%::ld these ﬁnmltlem to-
gether t was going to legen
to Ann Haskel and her son? Why
should she, Diane Carrol, care what
hxpﬁned to such people? But even
as she took herself to she knew
that she did care.

* Back im the Ii -room of the
Haskel house Joha Herbert stood
at the window, watching Diane

down the road. When she had
passed from sight he turned and,
without even a &jhna toward his

turned again to her son. “‘Hit’s time
an’ you was a-havin’ a little
talk. You may's well set down.”

John Herbert brought a chair for
her and drop into his own chair
before the in the book-corner.

When he did not speak, Ann sai
bitterly: “I sure never Towed I
live to see the day = Haskel would
take sich as that off ary man in
the world—least of all sich ornery,
no-‘count, poor-white trash as Jeff
Todd.” :

“Do you mean, mother, that von
expect me to fight that drunken
fool?™

Ann Haskel was as puzzled by
her sea’s ignorance of backwoods
ethics as he was bewildered by his
mother’s attitude.

Deliberately she said: *“Hits
past me how ;ou can even ask sieh
A You've jest matchally
Evt uw?_it him. You've got to lick

'iiut why ™

n seemed to find difficulty in
answering this, At last she ex-
plained, carefully: “I'm a-tellin’
you let a measly
Todd back you

fer you, mer fer me,

(To Be Continued)
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THE LONGSHOREMEN'S
BTRIKE

Our twentieth century civiliza-
tion is so highly organized that
what happens in one locality, or
in one line of business, affects
many other places and occupa-
tions. The longshoremen thought
they were mnot getting enough
wages (maybe they were, maybe
they were not; I am not compe-
tent to judge that), and so they
went on strike., They refuss to
work; they won't let anyone elss
take the job they have refused to

periled because no sugar is to be

standing survivor among the
hLeroes of the Modoe war. He is
another man whose advice, had
it been taken, would have pre-
vented the bloodshed and great
financial losses of that war.

= % %

During Col. Thompson’'s career
at Roseburg, and afterward, he
was a great friends of General
Joseph Lane, Marius of the Mexi-
can was, first territorial governor
of Oregon, delegate of this terri-
tory in congress, United States
senator after the admission of our
state to the Uniom, candidate for

leading eitizen of southern Oregon
during the last 20-0dd years of his
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do. The canning business is im-

Falls, who is mnow the offly out-

the vice presidemey in 1880, and]
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had. If the canneries shut down,
that means hardship to the straw-
berry growers. Again, the paw-
mills have tumned off hundreds
of employees because the outlet
for their product is blockaded.
And so it.goes.

And what is at the bottom of
all this? Just greed; either the
employers don't want to pay
enough, or the employees want
too much: as I said before, I
don’t know which it is; maybe it
is both. At any rate, if there were
no greed, it would not be so hard
a matter for emplovers and la-
borers to come to an agreement.

The Bible tells of a time when
Just such conditions would exist.
Nineteen centuries ago, the apos-
tles wrote of things that are hap-
pening today. I quote from Paul's
writings these words: "“This know
also, that in the last days peril-
ous times shall come. For men
shall be lovers of their own selves,
covetous.” Tim. 3:1,2. The time
of which Paul wrote is a time
when, among other evils, covet-
ousness would be in evidence. An-
other of the apostles speaking of
the same conditions says that the
rich “have heaped treasure to-
gether”, that their “gold and sil-
ver is cankered; and the rust of
them shall be & witness” against
them. James 6:3. He also says
that “the hire of the laborers” is
“kept back by fraud.” Verse 4.

In verses 7-9 of this fifth chap-
ter, James exhorts the brethren,
that is the believers, or Christians,
to be patient. “Be ye also pa-
tient,” he says, “stablish your
hearts: for the coming of the Lord
draweth mnigh.” The Christian
should mot engage in strikes, riots,
and the like: he has something
better to look forward to than a
raise in wages or shorter hours,
desirable as these may bé; he

looks “for new heavens and a new
earth, wherein dwelleth righteous-
ness.”” 2 Peter 3:13. There, there
will be nodabor troubles such as
we have here. Everybody will
have hls own home and all that
he needs. Peace and contentment
will reign. It should be remem-
bered that the texts quoted, both
from Paul's letter to Timothy and
from James, say that tAe condi-
tions therein described wiil be “in
the last days.” It is not long be-
fore Jesus Christ will come to
usher in that reign of righteous-
ness to which so many have look-
ed forward. And the most blessed
thought of all is that “whosoever
will"” may have a home In that new
kingdom.
C. W. ROSSER.

MEMORIAL DAY

(A Forecast)
By WILL CARVER
Amazing progress, vieing come
merce, Man’s fintrepid gen-
fus— -
Fill our day.
War’s horrors past, prating
visionaries talk of Peace—
Our fears to allay.
~—The Dead are Sleeping.

Neath muffled drums, dominant
Industry and clever science
throb

To hold the pace.

Urbane diplomats strive for na-
tional integrity

And “'preserve” each Race,

—Heroiec Dead ares Sleeping.

Intolerance, uncurbed and glven
sway, threatens Youth! Our
Country’s Youth!

Mark Crime’'s dark tide!

More strife? Aneother War? A
dearth of Statesmanship-

Apathy of Pride-

The Nation's Dead are Sieeping.
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