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Borah Criticizes New Deal
ENATOR BORAH is never in better form than when he

is cracking down on something; and his recent blasts
against certain phases of the New Deal have been quite deva-
stating. He denounced the fostering of monopolies and Don-
ald Richberg, high-power lawyer who has been with NRA,
athempted.a tart rejoinder. In Chicago when en route west
Borah delivered another blast against growing bureaucracy.
He asserted there are 100,000 “more payrollers” this vear
than last on the federal lists. He said he did not criticiee
necessary expenditures to relieve unemployment, but said:

“What does interest me is the bureancratic principle of run-
ning the people’s business instead of letting the people run their
own business. The best planning svetem ever devised is to allow
the individual to run his own affairs.”
~ }{m idea is not new; and neither is the “planned econ-

omy” or “social management” idea new. A century and a halt
or more ago Benjamin Franklin wrote:

“Perhaps in general it would be better if government med-
dled no farther with trade than to protect it and let it take its
course. Most of the statutes or acts, edicts, arrets and placarts
of parliaments, princes, and States, for regulating, directing or
restraining of trade, have, we think, been either political blund-
ers or jobs obtained by artful men for private advantage, under
pretense of public good.”

Of course Sen. Borah violates one of the cardinal tenets

of the new dealers: nobody must eriticize “unless he has a

" better plan”. Apropos of this denial of the privilege of eriti-

cism is this extract from a recent news report from Germany
in the New York Herald-Tribune:

"My party comrades,” Dr. Goehbels shouted to a mass meet-
ing of cheering Nazis, “only the National Socialist party has the
right to criticize. To all others, I deny that right. The right to
criticize will be utilized in sufficient measure by the National
Soclalist party.

“I hold it to be wrongz that the mi=givings of the upper class
should be brought to public attention. It iz sufficient when that
class which contains our shortcomings discusses them. Those who
cannot remove these defects do not need to talk about them.”

Dr. Goebbels is the club-footed zealot in the nazi cabinet
who is minister of propaganda and “education”,

Newspapers like the Capital Journal which support this
doctrine of “no criticism” led the wolf pack in snarling and
snapping at President Hoover.

Dullness on Wall Street
RADING on the New York stock exchange is very, very

dull. The daily turnover of shares and bonds runs at ex-
tremely low totals. For the week ended June 29 the number
of shares traded in was 3,044,250 compared with 25,641,385
a year ago. Commission houses are shedding copious tears
over the falling off of their business, complaining they are
“running in the red” because they can't curtail expenses to
match the slump in commissions,

Out in the sticks there will be no lament over the lack of
trade in Wall street; and many will think it a virtue that the
public gambling fever has cooled. But in another sense the
slump is a poor sign, because Wall street in considerable de-
gree reflects the mood of the business of the whole country.
It can hardly be regarded as a barometer any more, with re-
liable prophecy of changing conditions. It is just a thermo-
meter now of business sentiment, The stock market is slug-
gish because business is hesitant. The country is in the mood
of watchful waiting before it calls for chips in the stock trad-
ing game.

The actual turnover of business belies somewhat the
downcast mood of Wall street. Freight car loadings for the
last reported week reached the highest total of the year,
which is counter to the seasonal trend; and continue running
ahead of last vear when the inflation-boom was on. Retail
trade reports for the country as a-whole also show plus signs
in comparizons with last year,

The stock exchange bill will not make grass grow in
Wall street, for there are still plenty of speculators ready
to call a turn if they see one coming. With all their wailing
the stock brokers know enough to hang on; for history re-
peats itself: the moth returns to the flame.

Policing the Seas
OME of the papers are commenting on Great Britain's
expression of determination to enlarge her navy. They
wonder if this country will commence to keep up parity with
Britain, or if the limitations will pass out with 1935 and
the old order of competitive building be renewed. It does not
seem to us that the United States should enlarge its navy to
match England. We are liquidating our colonial possessions.
We are turning the Philippines adrift. We have finally cut
the umbilical cord of the Platt amendment with Cuba. Sec.
Hull signed at Montevideo an agreement that we would no
longer send cruisers to protect nationals in South American
countries or land marines there. As we are withdrawing
within the North American continent what need have we of
large navies?

Britain on the other hand is a maritime empire and
the fleet is the guardian of her trade routes. Britain feels
the need of enlarging her fleet to meet uncertainties because
she is not retreating from her world-wide power. In times
past this country let England police the seas; and the latter
did a good job of it. Why not let her do the job again, and let
us confine our craft to a defense establishment, with sub-
marines, aircraft, and coast defenses? Considering that our
flag is now in retreat from distant outposts our need for a
great navy is diminishing.

The Dalles Chronicla remarks that Germany under Hitler *is
& constant threat to world peace”. Not the way Hitler is acting up
now. Germany's internal strife weakens the country as a menace
to her neighbors, just as France lost many notches 'n pewer as a
result of Paris rioting a few months ago,

The victims of the Hitler purge were not executed without trial
their countrymen and the world are assured. Fach was given a three-

minute trial. That represents German conformity to horse-thief jus-
tice in the cowboy country: hang 'em first and try 'em afterwards.

So Henry Ford didn’t slgn up with NRA after all. One In-
dividualist who is still rugged,—the other {s Carter Glass who didm’t
sign for his mewspaper.

Doubtless Nice, France, can find & place to hang the rejected
painting, “The Fileet's In".

sgtrike watched at Washington™, is a headline. That's far enough
oft to be safe.

Despite denials the grange appears to be in politics clear up to

|

jts Gills.
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Bits for Breakfast

By R. J. HENDRICKS

In Oregon county names

aboriginal, political and

patriotic history is shown:
“ % %

(Continuing from yesterdav:)
(The members of that legislature,
out of respect to the leading pio-
neer of that section, and their
fellow member, wanted to give
the rame Tichenor to the south
westernmost county belng ecreat-
ed. But the rugged and honest
ploneer would not have it that
way. He protested that his con-
stituents [nstructed him to call
it Curry, and Curry it stood—
after Geo. L. Curry, then and the
last territorial governor of Ore-

gon,
% %%

(Capt, Tichenor represented
Coos and Curry counties in both
the state and territorial legisla-
tures of 1858 and '58-9. He was
elected on both tickets — both
state and territorial legislatures
were chosen that year, because a

The SaFety
Valve

Letters from
Statesman Readers

Salem, Ora., July 5, '34.
Editor Statesman:

Well the Fourth of July is past
once more and I guess the Amer-
ican Legion program at the fair-
grounds was a success from every
angle,

I know every one I saw seemed
to be having a good time. The
sports events were fine and pulled
off without a hitch and every one
enjoyed the fireworks,

There was only one thing to
mar an exceptionally fine program
and that was the speech by Major
U. G. McAlexander, and his speech
was a slam on the American Fed-
eration of Labor, the Irish, the
Jews and the longshoremen.

Now we all know why these
men are striking, It's not because
they are overpaid or because they
are being treated too good and it
seems to me that a program that
was to be for everybody, rich,
poor, union or non-union, it would
have been better for the program
committee to have picked a better
speaker and a topic Interesting to
everyone and not slam the work-
ing man for the benefit of the
rest.

The major would like to have
us belleve that everything is going
to the dogs because the governors
of these three western states won't
call out the militia and kill off a
bunch of longshoremen but it's
gratifying to know, that our gov-
ernor is a little wider between the
ears than that.

And it's sure a fine thing that
the major got no support in the
primaries.

His speech would have went
over big before the shipping in-
terests, also the Portland chamber
of commerce If what we hear Is
true but I think the major was
entirely out of place with his
speech.

And as far as discrimination
against any race whether they be
Jews, Irish, Italians or Scotchmen,
should not be tolerated regardless
who the man is or how high his
rank,

And as for the major's Indepen-
dence day speech you could easily
see the kind of independence he
believes in. The same kind that
England tried to force om the
colonies that brought on the Rev-
olutionary war.

Earl Sharp,
785 No. 26th St.,
Salem, Oregon.

I.-Lata constitution had been
, adopted, but Orezon had not been
' admitted to the Union. The state
legislature met and adjourned.
The territorial legislature met
but did little business, on account
of the peculiar status—Oregon
being considered definitely nelth-
er a territory nor a state.

(Capt. Tichenor was in the
state senate in 1860, representing
Umpqua, Coos and Curry coun-
ties. He was in the great fight
on the election of senators, re-
sulting in the choice of Col. E.
D. Baker and Qol. J. W, Nesmith,
Tichenor was an old znd loyal
friend of Abraham Lincoln and
of Col. Baker; he he was a pow-
erful factor in the result—that
put Oregon firmly behind the
prosecution of the Civil war,

" %%

(In the interim, beginning in
1855, Capt. Tichenor had =a large
part in the go-called Rogue River
war; some of the bloodiest clos-
ing scenes were in his section.

(William Tichenor was a na-
tive of the city of Newark, N. J.;
an ancestor, Daniel Tichenor.
was one of the original proprie-
tors of that town. Willlam went
to Indiana, then to lllinols, where
he was slected state senator. In
1848, he recruited two compan-
ies of the regiment commanded
by Col. E. D. Baker in the Mexi-
can war. In interims, Tichenor
had followed a sea faring life. He
came to the Pacific coast in
1849; mined 1in California;
bought a vessel and explored the
coast as far up as southwestern
Oregon; settled at Port Orford;
was one of the founders of that
town; studied law and practiced
it 16 vears and served as judge
of Curry county. His whole ca-
reer would make a book. His son,
Jacob, was, in the eighties and
nineties, employed on The States-
man. His grarndson, son of Ja-
cob, is Capt. Carroll Tichenor of
the Portland police force, origin-
ator and head of the famous
“Sunshine division,"” having done
and still is doing a great work of
relief to the poor—=setting stand-
ards and making patterns for
many cities in this and other

countries.)
" %

Resuming the Lewis text: “In
southern Oregon there 1is one
county, Umpqua, whose name is
distinctly and clearly Indian,”
ete. {(This" was clearly a “boner.”
Umpqua county had long ceased
to exist when, in 1893, the Lewlis
History was published. Attempts
have been made to revive Iit,
with a new county; but they
have been unsuccessful, and will
likely not succeed In the future,
as the tendency is now and will
likely continue in the future ra-
ther to consolidate old ones than
to make new counties in Oregon.
And to conselidate city and coun-
ty governments, too; Wwhich
would in a number of cases be a
good thing.)

b ]

Again resuming the Lewlis text:
“Klamath county bears the nams
of what was formerly a large and
fierce and treacherous tribe, in-
habiting about the lake of that
name in southeastern Oregon. Im
the Indian marauds and murders
of more than a quarter of a
century the name of Klamath
came to be a synonym of what
was to be most hated and dread-
ed in Indian character, and in
the name that bears it this red
and bloody hh!ary-h perpetual.

»

“In the northern part of east-
ern Oregon is Umatilla county.
This is the Indian name of a
small river that rises in the Blue
mountains and, flowing westerly
for nearly 100 miles through one
of the most charming regions of
the state, enters the Columbia
about 30 miles below old Fort

Walla Walla, at the mouth of

the Wala Wala river. There was
no Indlan tribe of that name,
though, in a general way, the In-
dians residing upon that stream
came to be called Umatilla by
the whites, to designate their lo-
cality. This was the country of
the ‘Cayuses,” whose favorite resi-
dence was on that stream, near
where the city of Pendleton is
now situated. The rhymth of the
name i{s emulated in the beauty
of ths county that bears f{t,
which {8 in many parts a poem
written in rounded hills and
sparkling waters, overbent by
the bluest and deepest skies,
H % %

“Wallowa county is called af-
ter the Indian name of one of
the most beautiful wvalleys em-
bowered within the green em-
braces of the Blue mountains, It
was the homs of Joseph, the
Nez Perce chieftain, whose story
is told in our chapters on Indian
ware. The name is as musical as
the soft rippling of the beautiful
stream that sings down the cen-
tear of the 40 miles of jeweled
loveliness called ‘Wallowa coun-
ty.! (Some Teaders know there
were two Chiefs Joseph, father
and son; the son the man who
wrote his name large across the
pages of history. Also, that they
were chiefs of the smaller of the
Nez Perce tribea or nations—the
upper tribes; while the lower
ones, under Chief Twisted Hair
and Chlefs Lawyer, down to the
present, were always friends of
the whites, and are yet.)

= %%

“Mauheur county, the easter-
most county of the state, has not
an Indian but a French namae.
Exactly when or by whom the
stream from which thes county
is named received its appellation
is probably not now known. It
signifies ‘*unfortunate, or ‘un-
lucky, and was probably named
by some party of French Cana-
dian voyageurs, who experienced
some untoward accident at {ts
mouth on Snake river. The cholce
that gave this county this name,
while locally appropirate enough
was not aesthetically fortunate,
a3 some superstitutious people
might feel that the misfortunes
that gave the stream {ts name

would cling to the county that
inherited it.

T 5
“Wasco county, Iring along the
eastern base of the Casacade

mountains, south of ‘La Dalles’
of the old voyageurs, was named
from & local band of the fierc-
eat freebooters of the Columbia.
They resided about the mouth of
the little stream called Mill
creek, one of a hundred MIill
creeks In QOregon. Their vililage
on this stream, about a mlile
above its mouth, was called ‘Ka-
clas—co,” and about 10 miles up
the Columbia, at ‘La Dalles’
proper were the villages of ‘Te-
kin' and ‘Wiam." Wasco, though
a pleasant name, and without any
sinister significance, seems to
have been a corruption or con-
traction of some former Indiam
name, and to have had a com-
paratively local application. (The
early missionaries called their
station there Wascopam, and a
tribe there as Wascopam In-

dians.)
L % 5

“Clatsop county, {mmediately
south of the Columbia river,
bears an Indiamn name, about
which thera can be mno dispute.
Lewls and Clark spent the winter
of 1805-6 among the ‘Clatsops,’
a few miles south (south and
west) of where Astoria now is.
From time beyond civilized re-
cord the name has distinguished
both a locality and a people, and
it will, with eminent propriety,
carry down the history of a once
strong tribe of the aboriginal
people of this coast, to the latest
generations,

T % %

*“Coos county had {its name
from the Indians that imhabited
it on the bay of that name, {f
indeed the Indians did not take
their name from the bay.” (Some
authorities belleve the name

came from the Greek island eall-

“DEATH SON

I1 By Joan Clayton

& Malcolm Logan

SYNOPSIS

Selfert Vail, former opera singer,
is mbbod:& 1:10::! in Lakeside
Cottage of ex ve
Forest Sanatorium. V‘til.htooded
constantly over his wife's death.
He continnomlwl.a&;‘d the phono-
graph record ai For You,
his wedding theme sung in his own
voice. This record was playing at
the time of his death. A maid dis-
covered Vail's body when she went
into his room to turn off the record.
Willis Clendening, Milton Cross
and James Ruxton, the millionaire,
shared the cottage with Vail. Rux-
ton's favorite nephew and heir,
Loren Ruxton, Dr. John Cal-
vert are rivals for the affections
of Sue Fmd?l'a a.n:ru. ri":retkl
Hillyer, the ght, cripp
iro:: arthritis m{lnbored by the
monotony of sanatorium life, wel-
comes a little excitement. He
sends his secretary, Bob Fowler,
to investigate the trouble at Lake-
side Cottage. It is discovered
that Vail's room has «h: pg;ata :;\.-
trance which opens directly on
grounds. Dr. Calvert claims Vail
had been dead an hour before the
phonograph started playing. Sher-
if Dave Finn arrives. Ruxton
changed rooms with Vail the day
before as Vail was expecting a
guest he was anxious to receive
secretly, which the pnvate en-
trance in Ruxton’s room afforded.
Clendening discloses that Vail re-
ceived a letter from New York two
days before his death. The police
locate some photographs but no
letter. An empty revolver is found
in Vail's room. Felipa, the maid,
is questioned.

CHAPTER X

“You didn't leave your room?”

“No, sir, never while it is rest
periecd. [ might wake up the pa-
tients.”

“Did you hear any counds in
Vail’s room during the rest period?”

Felipa hesitated. Then she an-
swered mervously, “I think once I
hear ”mmebody walking in the
room. ) .

“Did you hear anything outside?”

“No, sir.”

“Did you see anything through
your window?"

“No, sir.”

“What time was it when jyou
heard the noise?” .

“I do not know, Mr. Sheriff. I
say to myself it i3 just Mr, Vail,
and I go on reading.”

The sheriff paused, and Clenden-
ing interposed a question. His
voice was disarmingly gentle,

“How did you know Mr, Vail
had been murdered Felipa?” he
asked.

“] can see he is dead,” she said.
"Hli‘s face is white, and he lie so
still.”

“But how did you know he'd been
murdered? Did you raise the sheet
*hat covered him, or touch him?"

There was a genuine terror in
ner eyes now. She seemed to sense
that she had made some mistake,
but she did not know what it was.
She whispered, “No,” and then
moistened her lips with her tongue.

Clendening’'s voice became hard
and triumphant,

“You ran out screaming that Mr,
Vail had been killed. How did you
know it? Come on, Felipa, tell the
sherif how you knew!"”

“I—1 can see he is dead,” she
faltered.

Clendening turned to Finn, “Mr.

as soon as Felipa had run out. We
didn't know Vail had beem mur-
dered until we pulled down the top
sheet. It was caught under his
shoulder and stretched tight to his
knees, so that it didn’t touch his
body, and there wasn't a drop of
blood on it. But Felipa knew he
had been murdered, even though
she couldn’t see any evidence of it
Smart girl, isn't she, sheriff?”
“How did you know it?" Fiqn
shouted at her, “Because you did

Ruxton and I went in the room|pe

I guess, He was killed with a
f‘mx.. m mt;n just what a
The girl look:ia‘;t him in terror.
She uttered a echoking cry and
3 It was Dr. Calvert who picked
her up and carried her into her
room. Indignation and
were plainly written on his face.
I looked up and saw Ruxton stand-
ing in his doorway, looking on in
e at Cix A i

s malicious
were at C e o
vinced th

murdered. did not for a moment
believe her capable of that reasoned,
subtle murder, and I do not believe
the sheriff did, but cgmmly she
was concealing something.

The doctor came out of her room
and said quietly to Finn, “She’s re-
covered consciousness, sheriff, but
I'd appreciate it if you would let
her rest for a few minutes.” He
turned to Clendening, who was pale
with excitement. “If the sheriff

is thnt{gh with you, Mr. Clenden-
ing, I think you had better to
befl. You've had far too much ex-

citement and exertion this after-
noon.” . .

“I'm perfectly all right,” Clen-
dening protested, but he arose re-
luctantly and, with a resentful
scowl at the doctor, went to jns
room and the door behind
him.

“The girl is nervous and imagi-

with a troubled frown. “It's _
sible she had an intuition that Bnl
had been killed.”

“There's something more than
that,” Finn said grimlt. “She's
holding back something, but I'll get
it out of her.” He turned to Cal-
vert, “This Mr. Cross, where is
he? I talk to him and give her
time to decide that she'd better come
through." 5

Dr. Calvert took him to Cross’s
room. James Ruxton retired again.
When the doctor returned I recalled
that he had known Vail for several
years and that once he had been
the murdered man’s physician. I
said in awkward sympathy, “This
must be difficult for you, doctor?”

He looked at me sharply. “Dif-
ficult?” he said, af\cl then he re-
laxed. *“Oh, yes, 1 see what you
mean. It is damned awkward. The
reporters will be after us soon.
Unless Finn clears up the murder
quickly, the publicity’s going to
ruin Sherw Forest.”

“0Oh,” I said. He heard the dis-
approval in my tone,

“Veail's dead,” he said defensively.
“We can't bring him back to life.
Why not be realistic then? It won't
help Vail to upset all the patients
and perhaps drive them away."”

“] was thinking of justice,™ I
answered.

“So am I. I hope Finn catches
the murderer. I hope to God he
catches him soon.”

His voice had risen. His nerves
had been rasped, like mine. He
added in a low voice, “Sorry, I was
rude, Mr. Fowler., As you said,
it's unpleasant for me—for every-
one. It isn’t comfortable to think
that a murderer's walking around
among us.”

“ND-”

Finn came out of Cross’s room,
followed by the pltient's querulous
voice: “Now don’t come back again,
cause I won't talk to you, I
won't be disturbed like this. I'm
a sick man!”

The sheriff closed the door gently
and made a grimace at us. He said
to Dr. Calvert, “Is it o.k. to talk
to the maid again?”

“Give her & few minutes,” the
doctor said. *“She'll be here when-
ever you want her.”

The sheriff sat down heavily,

Felipa had some undisclosed reason
for tl."ﬂ-ﬂf that Vail had been|peace

native,” James Ruxton remarked,|son

Eulled a cigar from his pocket and
it it. The front door opened and

e business manager of the sana-
%um. William Anderson, joined
us. He was a tall, soft-spoken mid-

dle-a, man. _ 1

E’e‘e:;id to Finn, “Good after-
noon, Mr. Finn_b“ * I'm glnd.o ﬂt; ;::

o again t I'm very
f:e .rrumin that brouiht you here.
I have been away and justlurrgeg
o i

“Well, Mr. Anderson,” the sher-
i, mportanly, ke

case, but I've go
:!tough leads. L hope I'll have it
washed up soon.

“1 sincsrely trust you will, l!r;
Finn, for the sake of the patients
of mind, you understand. It's
a terrible thing, a terrible thing!

He seemed to motice me then for

first time.

153?‘(;«;04 afternoon, Mr. Fowler,” he
said. “How do you happen to be
here?™
I explained about the stethoseope,
He said, “That was very thought-
ful of you, Mr, Fowler. I supiou
you wi be going back to the hos-
pital now?”

It was more a
question. I felt
red. After all I
here. .

“Yes,” 1 said, “I'll be going
along.” )

“Please give Mr. Hillyer my re-
gards,” Anderson said. “Is he
quite comfortable?”

“Yes,” I said. ' )

“I"l walk to the hospital with
you,” Dr. Calvert said. “You'll
take charge, I suppose, Mr. Ander-

L ol

“Mp, Finn is in charge, of
course,” the manager ugswered.
“I"11 remain here to give him what
help I can.” He looked at me. “I
rely on your discretion, Mr, Fowler.
I t{ink for the sake of the patients
we should talk as little as possible
about this—this misfortune.”

I nodded, and Calvert and I left.
When we got outside I said to him,
“If Anderson can keep the patients
from learning about it, he's & ma-
gician.” -

The doctor smiled. *“No,” he said,
"you, can't keep anything quiet
here.”

As we walked around the cot-
tage, I looked toward Vail's room.
Ruxton had been right. Two large
hydrangea bushes at the corner of
the porch concealed Vail’s private
door, the door through which the
murderer had walked. All around
that side of the house there was
shrubbery, so that, b;:toopip and
crawling, it would possible to
steal along the cottage wall unseen.
Fifty ya behind the building the
w began, and through the trees
I could see the sparkle of sunlight
on the lake from which the cottage
took its name.

“Did it occur to youm, doctor?”
I asked as we walked up the path,
“that Felipa might have seen some-
thing in the room that didn't be-
long there, something that made it
evident that Vail had been mur-
dered? Could the murderer have
dropped something?”

“Y thought of that,” he said
slowly. “There was nothing there
when [ went in, and I think we can
be sure nothing so obvious would
have escaped Clendening's eyes.”

“She may have picked it up,” I
said.

He looked at me gravely, “You're
acminf her of being an accessory.”

“Well, she's certainly concealing
something.”

He looked worried. *Yes, she
is,” he said. “I wish she would
sce how foolish it is, It’s onmly
bringing her under suspicion.”

At the hospital we separated.
The doctor's last remark was, “Re-
member, Iou're not to tell Mark
anything.” And he smiled. He
knew perfectly ;ell th.?tlil I w;.shog
my way to report everything a
seen and heard.

{To Be Continued)

Copyright. 1932, by Joan Clarten and Malmis Loges
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command than a
my face growing
had no business

About Time for Corn to Pop in
Field, Egg to Fry on Sidewalk

By D. H. Talmadge, Sage of Salem

ACH summer a story comes
from the Missouri valley of
corn popped on the ear by
the intense heat. It showed up in
the news columns last week. It
(the story) should be popped on
the ear.

The tale of the egg fried on a
pavement i{s now due. This story
is not so hot. The egg doesn't real-
ly fry. It dries.

Buck Tunk complains that ev-
ery once in a while some wise
guy who has been a resident here
Ltwo or three months gets him into
& corner and wastes an hour or
more of his time telling him things
about Salem he's kgown for 20
vears or more. There's nothing
Buck can do about it, I reckon,
but listen and try to act polite.
We should manifest a hospitable
spirit. Besides, it is always pos-
sible that the newcomer has ob-
served something we have failed
to observe even in 20 years or
more. And, besides again, nobody
can waste Buck's time. Buck is
immune.

Self-government politically can
be a success only as far as it is
accompanied by sslf-government
individually.—Evangeline Booth.

Much of the talk we talk is
twaddle, of course. But it is all
right. Most of us like twaddle. And
twaddie is quite harmless. When
it isn't harmiess it isn't twaddle.

Tip to pedestrians: When ona
street crossing do not devote over-
much eyesight to one automobile.

And watch the faces of possible
victims coming from the other
side of the street.

And be grateful that you have
not yet become crosseyed from

trying to look in several direc-
tions simultaneously.

And bear in mind the little fly,

which has numerous eyes but isn’'t
smart enough to avoid the swat.

A lover in a recent motion play
repeatedly addresses the object of
his adoration as “girlie,” which is
pretty terrible, but rather a pleas-
ant change from “baby,” used

ed Co-08, mentioned in the Bi-
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from 25 to 50 times in the ave-
rage can of sex appeal with which
certain Hollywood producers fa-
YOor us.

I have made no earrier mention
of the Mickey Mouse ‘“Movis Fol-
lies,” given at the Elsinore the-
atre June 30, because I have been
unable to locate certaln adjectives
which the occasiodl seems to re-
quire. Some adjectives are so0
much better than others, y’know.
Like eggs. Or oysters.

One must be very careful in
his use of adjectives. There are
adjectives which backfire badly.
Probably 60 percent of the world's
wars have resulted because of iil-
chosen adjectives. There are ad-
jectives which mean too little and
others which mean too much. And
there are cute little pink adjec-
tives which turm to dark green
when they reach their destina-
tions. It is a tricky business.

80, as I say, one must be ex-
tremely careful. For that reason I
Am making no comment on any
individual who lent his or her tal-
ents to the making of this “Fol-
lies"” m.:‘ All were deserving of
praise several of

special

ble.)
(Continued om Tuesday.)

And the show was enjoyed by

the usual big and demonstra
audience, nutratiye

Two odd Incidents of the week:
A well-dressed man, spparently
intelligent, has enquired om the
street the name of the river omn
which Salem is located. He may,
of course, have been a studious
tourist fishing for the local pro-
nurciation. And a local writer has
had a strictly true short story re-
turned to him from an east coa«t
magazine because “it is too im-
probable.”

It is not often that one has an
opportunily to disagrea with Dave
Talmadge. However in his “Sare
of Salem" column today—so call-
ed by the editors and not by mod-
est Dave—he asserts that the in-
dividual who keeps the clock gO-
ing gemerally keeps the family
going. Maybe so, but at our house
the PEP keeps the clock going
and the baby keeps the rest of us
going.—*‘Curt Comments' in Sun-
day Statesman, July 1.

All right, Ralph. You and the

batby win. Thanks for the “mod-
es ..!

“Little Man, What Now?" feat-
ured at the Elsinore theatre the
past week is in one way disap-
pointing and in another way pleas-
ing. It is not & motion play to
arouse enthusiasm. Rather, it is
one of those pictures following
which, wunder the Ioyer lights,
;multora (llook at one another

ely and—talk of so i
else. But this is to be ::ft;hltzi
Margaret Sullavan and for a ma-
jority ot the supporting company
—she made much of the “Bunny"”
role and they followed through
c.aublr. That “Little Man, What
Now?" is not a better picture is
due to no fault of Miss Sullavan.
As a matter of truth, lacking her
charm and sense of emotional val-
ues it would be a pretty dismal
piece of entertainment.

Verily, as the preacher
the race is not to the ,*m'_“:f;‘,:
battle to the strong. Consider
a handkerchief the size of a post-
card coping with an active cold in
the head. Whew! can that little
bandkerchief take it!

8o
me folks are difficul -
terview. Others are en:yt. m'r’;o

easy ones are usually liars,
Th
@ world belongs to the -
getic. At any rate, they mu;?et:o
convinced otherwise,

The constant drop of —
well, you know whpat th:‘nt;;sa
says it will do. However, the con-
:::nt t:u:;: of tourfsts doesn't

m ve an
g ¥ marked effect

“. mﬂnd-llp' H'ny h'rn
. . y—
(Tura to Page 7)
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