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SYNOPSIS
' la search of adventure, Ifark
Talbot sails on the S. 8. "Orient"
for Honolulu. On board, be meets
beautiful. Vazrya Prokovna, pro-
fessional dancer. . Vanya Ignores
Mark, but he cannot forget her.
In Honolulu, on a round of the
night dubs, he searches for her
in vain. Next morning, while
standing on a wharf, he watches a
boat sailing by and is stunned to
see Vanya oa deck. He learns the
vessel belongs to Pearly Shene and
is nndoubtedly heading south for
Tongs, in "The Friendly Islands."
Anxious to get away from Hono-
lulu, Uark books passage oa the
"Colin" sailing; west. ,Mark can-
not resist inquiring about Vanya'a
destination. He learns that "The
Friendly Isles" were once canni-
bal islands now inhabited with the
scam of the Sooth Seas ... a disrep-
utable place for any girl. All night
Mark is haunted by Vanya'a im-
age, Despite his resolve to forget
Vanya. Mark finally arrives in
Tonga. He feels that if he can
find Vanya and learn more about
her, he, will be disappointed and
the obsession will vanish. Vanya
is not at Tonga so Mark heads for
Tongatabu where Pearly Shene
Uvea. Mark is content and strange
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to top off. Yon must come to dinner
some night."

"After you've been my guest, re-
sponded Mark. "Hong serves ex-
cellent canned beans."

: "The pig!" added Loring.
"Will the subject of our recent

discussion be back tonight?" asked.
Mark, after a pause.

"Vanya?" The beachcomber
shrugged. "Who knows? No ship
in, therefore no need of her services.
But the EMeo is expected tomorrow,
and shell surely perform tomorrow
night." -

''WelL that leaves us free for our
venture of tonight. You havent
forgotten our bargain, have you?"

"Not I," said Loring, 1ut I
rather hoped you had, It's a tom-
fool proposition, and I thought pos-
sibly the light of day had revealed
its tomfoolery to your eyes."

"Well go, nevertheless," , said
Mark.

"I keep my bargains," responded .

Loring. "Well start about three-thirt- y,

then, since it's dsrk at six-thirt- y.

The village Is only some
five miles inland, but If a poor
trail, and I want to have daylight,
at least going. Well have to get
hack the oest way we can."

The remainder of the morning
and early afternoon passed quickly;
Mark found plenty of entertain-
ment ia wandering along the broad
sand beach, watching crabs scuttle
into tidal pools, and beach birds
take wing with raucous cries at his
approach. At mid-afterno- on he was
ready.

"Got a gun?" asked Loring.
"Upstairs. Why?"
"Fetch it," said tbi beachcomber.
"Think well need it?
"Not for animals," said Loring.

"There are no dangerous animals,
but there are snakes. If we get in a
jam, dont dare pull it on the black
fellows, though. Just stand easy
and let me try to talk us out."

' They started straight inland.
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Came the Chinook

wind, it was a Chinook. It swept down the Valley andTHE up the snow like a sponge Erasing the ciphering on
a school slate. Rare is the Chinook on this side the moun-
tains; and the meteorologists have told us that it is caused
when the moisture-fre-e air rushes down the mountain-slope- s
in crowding masses and races across the snow-boun- d plateau
of the inland empire. But the wind which came Sunday night
was pure Chinook, released from far-o- ff caverns; and it
swept with all the evaporating swiftness of the familiar
Chinooks of Eastern Oregon and Washington.

Our Chinook lacked the wirning signals of its ap-
proach, however. In the Blue mountain country one can tell,
hours ahead, that a Chinook is on the way. He can look up
one of the many valleys that serate the western slopes of the
range and when the customary light, blue turns to a deep,
deep blue, then he may call back into the house where his fam-
ily shivers by the fire: "The Chinook is coining.' And the
children race out and look up to the hills and call With glee,
"The Chinook, the Chinook is coming". It arrives on schedule
and the snow, though it be four-fo- ot deep disappears as the
dry but generally chilly Chinook fulfills its ancient purpose
and speeds to its unknown destination.

"Its ancient purpose", the phrase is correct; for the
Chinook has performed its mission since long before the
white men looked on Mt. Hood and the Mountain that was
God. The Yakimas have a legend of its origin, that has been
set down by Katherine Judson in her "Myths and Legends of
the Pacific Northwest:

"The Chinook brothers, five of them, lived on Great; River
'and made the warm wind blow. Walla Walla brothers, five of

them, caused the cold wind to blow; and all the grandparents
lived at Umatille, 'the place of wind-drifte- d sands'. The sets of
brothers were always fighting and making their winds to blow,
bringing dust or freezing the water or melting snow to make
great floods. -

"finally they agreed to a wrestling match, with Coyote for
umpire who should cut off the heads of all that fell i down.
Coyote with the cunning of his breed whispered to one side to
throw oil on the ground, and to the other, the Walla Wallas,
to throw Ice on the ground; which all did; but as the Walla
Wallas threw the ice down last. It was the Chinook brothers who
fell down and had their heads cut off by Coyote. '

"As in the case of Greek myths, the seed was not; extin-
guished and a baby Chinook male was nurtured in revenge. He
grew up to be strong, so strong he could pull up great fir trees
and throw them around like weeds. He slept one night in the
Yakima and his sleeping place is still marked on the mountain
aide. Seeking vengeance on the Walla Wallas he visited his
grandparents at Umatilla beside the Great River, finding them
cold and hungry because the victorious Walla Wallas made the
cold northeast wind blow all the time, and stole their fiahj When
Walla Wallas learned Young Chinook was alive they challenged
him to another wrestling bout with Coyote again to be umpire.
Coyote again whispered his advice, only this time he told Chin-
ook grandparents to throw oil on the ground last. Thus tt came
that Young Chinook threw the Walla Walla brothers one after- another and Coyote cut off the heads of four of them. The fifth .
one gave up without wrestling and Coyote let him live but told

Ahim 'You must blow only lightly. You must never freeze people
again. And to Young Chinook Coyote said 'You shall blow hard-
est only at night. You shall blow first on the mountain ridges to
warn the people.'

Bits for Breakfast
By R. J. HENDRICKS

the Hawaiian Islands. He has
sent us a lot of most Interesting
photographs of the recent erup-
tion of the volcano on the Island
of Hawaii and has also written
some interesting letters during
the two years he has been there.

"'I put In two years at the
boys' state training school when
L. M. Gilbert was superintendent.
In 1928 I went to work for the
Tom Kay woolen mill and hare
been there ever since. I am a
member of the board of stewards
of the First Methodist church of
Salem.

"My wife, like myself, --comes
of pioneer stock.' "

(Continued tomorrow)

Temperance Union
for Polk County

Will Meet Today
DALLAS, Jan. 22. The W. C.

T. U. will hold its county conven-
tion at the Methodist church
Wednesday, with Mrs. Keller of
Independence, county president,
presiding. Mrs. Alice Thomas,
state treasurer, of Portland, will
be the main speaker of the day.

Devotions in the morning will
be led by Rev. Williams of the
Presbyterian church and in the
afternoon by Mrs. Cora Yates,

ef his scornful obsession. and
turned his thoughts to Percy Lor
ing. Carious chap! Mark cooldn't
quite understand his cool pursuit
ox tus worst zauings, ana nis eom- -
nlete indifference to his own regen
oration. The crack-brai- n seemed, if
not satisfied, at least utterly hope-
less, to think of ever being other
than a Pacific island beachcomber.
And the chap seemed educated, lik-
able, had a lot of possibilities. Just
a wreck, moral and physical, Mark
coBciudeov

His memory recalled the bargain
he had made guidance to the na-
tive village ia return for a bottle
of Shene's worst. It seemed a fan
tastic and foolhardy venture, looked
at in the sane light of morning:
last night, with the aid of af couple
of drinks, it had seemed desirable.
romantic and perfectly feasible.

Mark dressed and descended to
the hall below. Hong was before
him, with the bruise oa his great
yellow cheek now an unpleasant
purple color, but the graven smile
was on his otherwise expressionless
face.

"You want eat?" he grunted at
Mark.

What have you got?"
"We cot beans."
"For oreakf ast? Doesnt sound

particularly appealing. What else
can yon offer!"

The Chinese stared at him from
beady black eyes almost buried in
pinkish yellow flesh.

"We got beans," he said with the
same intonation.

Mark lauarhedL
"Beans let it be," he surrendered.
Hong was apparently cook as well

as bartender. He set to work over
an oil-burn- er at one end of the bar.
His culinary skill was hardly
strained by his efforts, for the beans
proved to be ox the canned variety;
however, a plate of breadfruit ac
companied them, and a heavy mug
of coffee.

Mark ate with greater relish than
he had anticipated, and walked out
into the morning sun. He looked at
once for Loring.

"Probably won't be fit for the ex-
pedition by nightfall, anyway!" he
thought. "A quart of that rot-gu-t!

Whew!"
But Loring was in his accustomed

place, sitting with his back against
a palm, and his bare feet extended
toward the ocean. He looked hardly
the worse for the night's dissipa-
tion: his stubble of beard largely
concealed any pallor, though his
Sey eyes, as he raised them at

approach, were somewhst
reddened.

"How do you feel?" asked Mark.
"Not bad really not bad at all."
"That waa quite a sons; you com-

posed in honor of our friend at the
bar."

"Did I sing?" asked the beach-
comber. "I was pretty fair at that
sort of thing once. Had a book
published smart little poems."

That's interesting." said Mark.
"What stopped you?"

"The War, comrade, the War."
Why not try again?"

'Oh, the opus was an artistic, but
not a financial, success. It netted a
slight loss."

"What of H? Seems to me any
change yon make would be for the
better."

"Do yon think so?" queried Lor-
ing. "I quite disagree with you. I
cant imagine a more idvllie exist- -
ence than mine."

A trace of a sneer entered his
voice.

"I am retired in luxurv the
blessings of leisure are mine. And
yet, the spice of uncertainty is also
a part of my life. Shall L or shall
I not, eat, and what? Can I, or can
I not, eadtre a drink from the next
sucker? You were unusually easv
pickings last night, you know."--By the way " said Mark, "what
do you eat?"

"A varied menu delicacies not
obtainable in London and Paris, tid
bits to make an epicure's mouth
water. Oysters, varied with fish.
varied with sea-cra- b, varied with
land-cra- b, and a bit of breadfruit

SILVER WEDDING 0F

EGN5 OBSERV ED

AURORA, Jan. 22. The silver
wedding anniversary of Mr. aad
Mrs. Glenn Yergen was observed
Saturday evening, January 12, at
the country home ef Mrs. Ida Yer
gen. Tbe affair had been arranged
by Miss Jane Yergen, daughter of
the honored couple.

After an evening of cards a sup-
per was served in the-larg- e dining
room for Mr. and Mrs. Olena Yer-
gen, Mr. and Mrs. George F.
Clark. Mr. and Mrs. Norman Yer-
gen, Mr. and Mrs. James Wilson,
Mr. snd Mrs. William Dentel, Mr.
and Mrs. Lyell B. Yergen, Mr. and
Mrs. D. E. Green, Mr. snd Mrs.
Fred Kerr, Mr. and Mrs. Fred
Lamb. Mr. and Mrs. Fred Dentel.
Mr. and Mrs. Irrin Carter, Mr. and
Mrs. William Thamer, Mr. and
Mrs. Paul Gooding, Mr. and Mrs.
William Gooding, and Jack Grif-
fith, Walter Norton, A. A. Span-gle- r,

Orvlll Linn, all ot Carus,
Oregon. Grandma Dentel, Mrs.
Nona Yergen, Mrs. Harry Schultx
and Misses Beatrice Cole and Ruth
Malian of Tillamook.

Lester Waltmans '

.Trade Ranch for :

Place at Siletz
NORTH HOWELL," Jan. 82- -

Mr. and Mrs. Lester Waltman
hare traded their property la the
North Howell district tor a farm
in the . Siletz neighborhood la
Lincoln county and will move to
the new home the first of next
month. The farm to which the
Waltmans are going, is the one
recently owned by Mr. and Mrs.
Alfred Moullett, who now live in
this community.
- Mr. and Mrs. Adolph Rue, who
lived on the Perle Pickens place
for a short time, have mored to
Silrerton.

Evangelical Group
. Selects Officers

in Dayton Church
. - : . ; i :

DAYTON, Jan. 22. Newly
elected officers and teachers of
the Dayton Evangelical . Sunday
school are: '"' r

Superintendent. L 8. Tammi.
rsen; assistant superintendent, E.

. --4i.uvcuuia.cr; secretary, uiva

now winter is only a littleAnd the myth ends: 'Thus
cold.1

ly nappy. Percy Loring a beach
comber, war derelict, and member
of a prominent English famil-y-
Informs Mark that Vanya dances
at the Diver's Helmet, owned and
run by Pearly Shene. but she is
away at the present time. Loring
promises to take Mark to a native
festival in return for a bottle ef
liquor. ... Ia bis room, Mark's
thoughts again go to Vanya.

CHAPTER Xn
His cogitations were interrupted

by a medley of sounds from below.
He heard Hong's excited chatter
mingling with Loring yells. A
snatch of shouted song came to him.

"His name is Hong
Fat-bellie-d swine 1

His belt's as long-Agai-

as mine I

His face is wrong:,
His neck is bigl

His name is Hongr,
Fat-belli- ed pigl"

The fracas ended suddenly with
the bang of the screen door. Mark
heard uncertain muttering end un-
steady footsteps below his window,
diminishing into the night stillness.
He rose and hurried downstairs.

Hong, feeling" a reddening bruise
oa his vast cheek, stood behind the
bar. Otherwise the room was
deserted.

Mark hastened through the door.
Against the glow of the moonpath
oa the bay, he saw Loring, swaying
under tree at the very spot he had
first addressed him. He walked to-
ward him. The thin figure of the
beachcomber brandished an empty
bottle.

"China swine I" Lorine wss mut
tering. "Even a bottle cant hurt
that fat face of hist"

Mark took his arm.
"Let me take yon home," he said.
Loring turned drunkenly, and

recognized him.
"Homer he said. "I am home."
Mark crazed around puzzled: no

semblance of hut or dwelling was
near.

"Where?" he asked.
"This is home," said Loring

thickly. He waved the bottle at the
glorious eanopy of moon and tropic
stars. "Tell me honest opinion-co-uld

any palace be finer? Honest
opinion one gentleman to an-
other?"

Fantastic Night
Dreams and visions had led Mark

a none too peaceful night. He rose
with a feeling of having wasted the
unusual coolness which he might
have employed in far more restful
slumbers. He was much too ex-
cited over the proximity of Vanya,
he decided: his nightmares had de-
volved themselves about her pretty,
unfriendly features, mingled with
roaring Tongans around an unholy
feast of "long pig" and a crazy,
shouting, drunken beachcomber.

county evangellstio director. Mrs.
Robert Kutch will sing in the at
ternoon. A covered dish luncheon
will be served at noon.

certain kidney disorders may give
rise te backache but tbe pala is of a
different nature and not te be con-
fused with backache.

The backache may be due to some
disturbance ef tbe bony frame-wor- k

and then is quickly relieved by Im-
provement la posture, or by some
other simple measure. If the victim
of backache has had some recent In-Ju- ry

to his back It Is vitally tmportan-th- at

aa X-r- ay be taken ot the lower
spine and pelvic bones. This should
reveal the extent of the Injury and
accurately determine what form ot
treatment 1 likely to be moat bene-
ficial.

Peer Posture May Be Cease
Persistent backache Is very often

the result of poor posture. It ts a
common complaint ef those Individ-
uals who are round-shoulder- ed and
have some deformity of tbe lower
spine. It Is amazing to learn of the
speedy disappearance of backache
and Improvement of health when
proper posture la assumed. In order
to correct this defect It may be nec-
essary to wear an abdominal sup-
port or other appliance, but In young
persons corrective exercises are usu-
ally sufficient Often, properly fitted
shoes or alteration Is tbe height of
the heel,, may be all that Is neces-
sary toJring about correction In pos-
ture aad relief from backache.

fa any persistent case what treat-
ment Is needed can only be deter-
mined by your doctor. He win ad-

vise you after Hading the actual
cause of the backache.

Answers te Health Queries
- f

Mrs. B. R. Q. Is It true that
flounders are unfit to eat? I am very
fond ef fresh fish and anxious, to
know whether there Is any reasoa
to avoid eating It during the warm
weather?

A.KO. If the fish Is fresh and
comes from water that ts pure and
unpolluted there Is no reason why tt
should not be included In the diet
with perfect safety and benefit' v

E A. Q. What can be done for
a constantly running nose? X have
tried different remedies without re-

lief. ,
A. Careful examlnatloa should de-

termine just where the trouble Ilea,
Overcome any underlying catarrhal
condition er Irritation. For fun par-
ticulars send a d,

stamped envelope and repeat
question.

fCeptfrtpfcf. 1M5. X.'T. sU feJ

Daily Health Talks

passing the deserted native huts
beyond Shene's place, and entered a
warm, sweetly-odoro- us jungle. Lor-
ing walked in advance, his bare feet
padding silently as a native's.
though, judging from his undowered
voice, there was as yet no need for
silence.

"Slow aToinff ahead." he called
back, as the faintly distin finished
trail turned up into the hills. And
so indeed it was; creepers had
grown across the wsy, branches
had to be laboriously crawled under
and pushed aside, and buzzing
hordes ef disturbed insects swarmed
around them. Loring produced a
heavy knife and hacked tiiranHi
the creepers and smaller branches.

"You'd never believe the black
fellows from the Cove passed this
way three days ago." he said. "They
filter through this mess like ser-
pents!"

ins hours Dsased. and tfcev as
cended higher into the fcnia. Dusk
fell with that strange tropical sud-
denness, and Instantly silence
seemed te drop over the jungle,

MOrrta fran. V.- -. hTZT M

Loring, as they crept slowly ahead.
A dulL throbbing sound thatMark had felt for some tim mH.

denly emerged to consciousness.
"Skin drums," said his compan-

ion, sensing his question.
1 hey tooned a bill aheaf thnui.h

the tangle of ventation. Mark received a flickering fire glow; the
drum-soun- d had increased, and
now. mingled with its throbbing.
came a mystical low chant of hu-
man voices. A moment more and
black shapes appeared between the
fire and the two of them, moving
rhythmically in some sort of dance.

"Closer?" asked Loring in a low
whisper.

"As close as possible!"
They crept on. Suddenly.

pectedly, they were at the very edge
of a clearing; not twenty feet away
burned the fire, and Mark- -

the far side a rough semicircle of
nuis. iney crouched behind a thinbarrier of underbrush and
and stared at the; bizarre scene be-
fore them.

(To Be Continued) '

nentsM, 1114. a, Staw I

Wlllard; treasurer, D. K. Al-
bright; pianist. Mils Lucille
Fisher; assistant pianist. Miss
Audrey Filer. Teachers: Bible
class, E. O. Lichtenthaler; high,
school class. Miss Lucille Fisher;
senior young people. Miss Con-
stance Fisher; junior young peo-
ple, Mrs. F. E. Fisher and Mrs.
Dwight Fisher; primary, Mrs. L.
S. Lorensen.

Mrs. Charles Hsdswsy hascharge' of the homo department
and Betty Jean Cianamon Is IV
brarian.

FUHL IS TODAY

FOR LUKE LEMERY

WOODBURN. Jaa. 22. -- Luke
Oliver Lemery, f2, of the St.
Louls district, died at the home
of his sister, Mrs. Otto Meier,
near West Woodburn Sunday
morning. He was born at St.Louis snd had lived in this vicin-
ity all of his life.

He is survived by three sisters,
Mrs. Irene Meier of West Wood-bur- n,

Miss Sarah Lemery of St.
Louis and Mrs. J. M. Butler of
Pendleton, and a brother Albert
of St. Ignsiias, Mont. He was a
member rthe St. Louis Catholicchurch, v r.--

The Holy Rosary was' recited atthe home of his alster, Mrs. Mei-er, Tuesday night at 7:30 o'clock, --

and the cortege will4-leav- e theMeier home Wednesday morningat t o'clock for the' St. Louis.
church where requiem high mass
will be held, with Rev. Kraus of-
ficiating. Interment will be iathe St. Louis cemetery.

Mrs. Wampler Will
Be Hostess to New

Group From Church

HAZEL GREEN. Jan: 9i
The recently organized Iartt
Aid will meet at Mr t- -
Wamplers home Friday. January
25, to tack quilts. A pot lunch-eon will be served.

Mrs. Robert MassIe' --rhA un
derwent aa operation for srnit- -
last week at the. Deaconess hos-
pital, is expected home Tuesday
ot this-- week." --

. , .
Mr. aad Mrs. A. Van Clearshave, returned from a monthspent in northern California vis-iting friends and relative uNJecnle Crowe. . mother f un

Vaa Cleave, returned with them.'

The Safety
Valve
Letters from

Statesman Readers

CARE FOR DESTITUTE
Turner, Ore.

Editor 'Statesman:
I just can't help but comment

on an .item read this morning In
The Statesman, where it speaks
of fifty families in Washington
county who had lately come in
from the drouth-stricke- n area in
the central states. One relief
worker; makes the remark that
"They Will have to starve." That
is about the most heartless re-
mark any civilized person could
make about another, let alone a
relief worker, who is supposed
to have the welfare of human
beings at heart. How anybody
can even tfiKnk such things is
more than I can understand.
Maybe if some of these relief
workers would change places
with some of these victims of
drouth, they would think differ-
ently. It appropriations are in-

sufficient to care for so many
more, what is the matter with
our charitable organizations, who
are continually raising funds to
send aeross to China or some oth-
er foreign country. Surely those
fifty- - families, it not all housed
in one town, ought to be distrib-
uted in several places, and then
let'g see who will play the good
Samaritan and not allow men,
women and little innocent chil-
dren to suffer. How many of us
can truthfully say, we have seen
the time when we didn't know
where our next meal was coming
from, and no kind helping hand
was extended? Didn't assistance
always bob up from some unex-
pected Quarter? With all our
benevolent lodges, granges,
churches, aid societies and what
not, why need any one starve? As
a sympathizer ef any one who is
down and out, X ask every reader
to please make one more effort
to help these people. This is a
bard time ot year for strangers
in a strange land, but must we
make It! harder fer them by cold,
heartless remarks? If more, peo-
ple would follow the Golden Rule
in these --cases it would' alleviate
a lot ot suffering. When it come
to giving clothing, I've heard peo-
ple say; they would rather burn
up clothes than give to people
who failed to keep the garments
la good repair. My friends, there
are needy people, who have noth-
ing to repair clothes with. Did
you ever think ot that? Yet there
are heaps ot clothes hung away,
dping- - no one any good, because
"Beity t Bob" was always so
careful of their clothes - that
"Mother" can't bear to see them
not kept in repair. - - r ',

That ' kind t of "mother loYe"
doesn't extend very far, . when
they could relieve suffering by
giving --something they have no
further fuse for because of the
above' reasons, and yet refuse to.
It really gets on my nerves to
even read of these cases of suf-
fering humanity and net to be
able to relieve it to some-exten- t.

Yet I am sure if one ot those
families were near enough where
I could reach them, I could as-
sist them some way.

None of us are moneyed people
around here and many are need-in- s

kelp themselves, but I am
sure we would do all we could
to help; After, homesteading for
several years ourselves, our sym-
pathy i greater for our more un-
fortunate brothers and sisters.
There are very tew empty houses
in our town, and we. always try
to look lout for people who seek
assistance among us and to do as
we would be done by. .

Editor's' Note Provision is
being made to care for the desti-
tute families referred to). ;

Ends I scored seven of the 1 1
touchdowns University ot Utah
lauiea in ineir nrst three grid
games this season.

Oldest native Salemite
celebrated 80 th birthday
yesterday in house where wed:

S S
Velleda Wealthy Ohmart was

born January 22, 1855. The
writer believes she is the oldest
native Salemite native of Salem
or a suburb.

She was bora Valleda Wealthy
Smith, daughter of Fabritua R.
(Reynolds) Smith and his wife,
who was before marriage Virgilla
Pringle.

Mrs. Ohmart, who thus cele-
brated her 80th birthday yester-
day, was born in a house that
stood a few feet from the one in
which she now lives, was married
in the house that is her present
home, and has lived there the
past 35 years.

S
There is a person living in Sa-

lem who has lived here continu-
ously more than 80 years, and
there may be others but the one
in mind was not born here.

Mrs. Ohmart was born a short
distance from the Salem city lim-
its, and has lived all her life eith-
er within the city limits or very
near. She may be appropriate-
ly called a Salemite, aa is done in
the title line above.

Before going on with a few bi-

ographical paragraphs concerning
Salem's oldest native, the writer
takes the liberty of copying an
article from Fred Lockley'a col-
umn in the Portland Journal, un-
der date of Nov. 27, last:

S S
"Roy V. Ohmart is an employe

of the Tern Kay woolen mill, at
Salem. When I interviewed him
recently at his home at 285 South
ICth street in Salem we fell into
talk about mutual friends whom
we had known at Salem 40 years
go.

" 'I was born right here in Sa-
lem, on April It, 1878,' said Mr.
Ohmart. 'My father, Adam Oh
mart, was born in Indiana. My
mother, whose maiden name was
Velleda Smith, is the daughter
ot Fabritus R. Smith, who was
born in Rochester, N. Y in 181t.
He and Joseph Waldo crossed the
plains to Oregon together in
1848. My mother was born in
1855 on the farm her father
bought In 1847. It Is in South
Salem, in what is known as the
Ben Lomond district. Mother has
lived on that same place tor the
last so years. My father ami
mother were married In 1877. I
was the first of their five chll
dren. My sister, Lois, was the
second child. Then came my
Brother, Reynolds, who works In
the ststehouse: then Chauncev.
who 1a a foreman of the highway
aepanment with, headquarters at
Eddyviile, in. Lincoln county. My
brother Chester died many years
ago.

V
"'I graduated from the East

Salem school In 1894. E. H. An-
derson was city superintendent
and Mrs. Rebecca Todd. Smith,
wno now uvea at Klamath Falls,
was principal. After graduating
from the East Salem school I at-- t
ended Willamette university

three years.
.

"My father, with J. O. Hall,
J. O. Bozorth and some others,
went to the Klondike in 1898, so
I Quit college to run, the farm.
My father put in 10 years up in
Alaska, mostly at Dawson and
Nome. In 1904 I bought a farm
of 144 acres seven miles south-
west of Salem. . Later' I ran a
store at Liberty. On October 21,
1908, I was married, at Weston,
Ore., to . Gracla Lee, who was
born at Goldendale, Wash. Our
daughter, Velleda. .ha been an
employe of the Oregon Statesman
here for the last 10 years. Ourj
son, Lee, who Is 21 yeara old, is
a member of Company H, 27th in-
fantry. He is a corporal and for
the past two years has been la

Riddled Helmet
WHEN in reply to an editorial in the Astoriari-Budg- et we

that Oregon had demonstrated she ! wanted
to be flet alone" we knew it might draw fire, like raising a
helmet on a bayonet just above the top of a trench. Sure
enough. Editor Chessman lets loose a barrage which per-
forates the target with riddling effectiveness :

"It Is because Oregon has been let alone, has been allowed
to sleep while others were alert and active, because the has not
been aroused from her complacency aad inferiority complex that '
these things hare happened. And nothing contributes mora to the

- retention ot such an attitude and such a position than to have-newspape-

express such sentiments as those in this paper atthe seat of Oregon' government. Cold cynicism, serene com-
placence, ne doctrine, mosabackism, narrow selfishness
will never develop the needed leadership. Rather, we should say,
such things are the CHrse of the commonwealth, the first causa --
ot the laggardness and lethargy of this state, the bane of ourvery existence.

"Leave Oregon alone, indeed! She is pretty much alone now ,
In the rear ranks."

? Now we shall surprise the Astorian-Budg- et by making
unconditional surrender. Our phrase "to be letlone"?was not
a happy one, as we realized at the time. What we were in- -'
Teighing against was the idea that nothing had been done;
and that just because of a change in the occupant of the gov-
ernor' office Oregon would step out with Paul Banyan
strides. In other words' we felt it a duty to "wipe' off the
halo . That accomplished we are ready to join with! the Asto-
rian-Budget and the other affiliates (in sentiment) of the
"Sam Jackson press", the Oregon Journal and Pendleton EastOregonian, in.trying to bring Oregon to its proper place in
the sun or the rain, whichever it may be. I f

- Vvrrj :
i

Central, Bank l--

THE next move of the administration in Washington is
to be to establish a central bank. The measure will

consolidate the banks of the twelve federal reserve districts
into a 'single bank; government controlled. The government
Is going to exercise by law the control which it has been ex-
ercising for two years by pressure. The federal reserve banks
are not branches of the government but government-chartere- d

institutions owned by the member banks. Each dis-
trict is self-governi- ng, though through the reserve board at
Washington these has been a degree of unity. s l

In the minds of those who originated the planifor the
reserve banks this political control is fraught with ! danger.
II. Parker, Willis, one of the authors of the .act has fre-
quently protested" against this subversion --of the original
plan of the system. As far back as the war it became a tool
of the treasury; and its policies in war and post-w- ar periods
were severely criticised. Sen. Brookhart for instance,1 blamed
the agricultural collapse in 1920-2- 1 on the calling of loans by
reserve banks. The low discount rate policy of 1927 and 1928
brought warnings at the time that it was encouraging spec-
ulation; but Washington encouraged the policy.

; Control of credit is indeed vital. When left in the hands
of unscrupulous men it is a dangerous weapon. Put in the
hands of politicians the decisions are biased by the: wishful
thinking of the party in power. The previous political con-
trol, indirectly exercised, offers no encouragement to the be-
lief that full political control as is now proposed in the cen-
tral bank is an improvement Instead we are apt to' see the
central bank made the circle for political dervishes who would
do a death dance with sound public credit. .

?

By ROYAL 3. COPELAND. M. D.
United States senator from New York

Former CvmmUttoner of Health,
2ftw York City

BACKACHE 13 a common and
itstreaatng complaint Contrary to
popular belief, tt is net a disease but
Is always a symptom er sign ef some
disorder. Like
headache. It
means that there
Is a disturbance
somewhere with-
in the body.

There are many
structures ia tbe
body which, If
disturbed, may
give rise te back-
ache. For this
reason. It Is often
difficult te make
an accurate diag-
nosis of the real
cause of this ai-
lment Little Dr, CovelemA
progress can be
made in the relief of this complaint
unless the primary cause Is deter-
mined. This can only be accom-
plished by careful examination and,
If necessary, by the use of the X-ra- y.

As I have Implied, backache may
be due to many causes. For example.
It may be the result ot some abnr
mality. Irritation or Infection of the
lower spine or the bones of the pel-

vis, the hip bones. This often follows
a severe blow or other Injury, or In-

fection, or It may be traced to hab-
itual faulty posture. It may also be
traced to some abnormality of the
Internal organs.

Correct Underlying Cause
The pain Is usually In the lower

part of the beck and In moat In-

stances the seat ef the disorder can
be traced to this part of the anat-
omy. Because of Its location, many
think tbe trouble Is lumbago, The
word "lumbago' is an old term ap-
plied to pain low tn the back.

Mustard plasters or the application
ot heat win atop the pain In many
cases. But the relief Is only tem-
porary. The attacks will return be-
cause tbe underlying cause has not
been determined snd consequently
the right treatment Is Impossible.
- Another . common mistake j Is te
jump to the conclusion that the back-
ache Is a sign of kidney disease.
Many avoid consulting a doctor for
fear of being told they have BrlghTs
disease. Bear la mind that the Ud.
ners are not aituated low In the back,
but above the waistline, ' Jt. Is true
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