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‘ment is to throw away some of the parts of the jigsaw puz-

_economic and scientific exploration. The whole automobile
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New Frontiers
- A ‘NOTHER of the sophistries of those who think things
_are put togetheér all wrong and that the proper treat-

zle and start all over is the statement that there are no fron-
tiers left. In the past it was said, wherever there were times

crisis, a person could load his goods on a wagon drawn
horses or mules or on a flat-boat like Tom Lincoln
push out to the new edge of civilization and start
It is said that now, since there is no free land left
is nothing for le out of jobs to do but go on relief.
Ominous pictures are painted of future disaster because the
lack of the frontier to absorb the dispossessed.

The frontier did in the past serve as a sponge to suck
up surplus les from older settlements. But it is a mis-
take to think that the country has struck twelve economically
because the homesteading era is over with. As a matier of
fact there are still considerable areas of lands which may be
cbtained on very reasonable terms, lands in irrigation pro-
jects and elsewhere which should yield sustenance to those
willing to endure the necessary toil. Besides these lands,
there are still new frontiers in enterprise, Our natural wealth
has by no means been fully developed; our wants have by
no means reached a saturation point or even a plateau level.

The fact is that the period of the frontier ended in 1890
as Prof. F. J. Turner ably pointed out. Yet as we look. back
on the forty years between 1890 and 1930 the economic de-
velopment was most swift in that interval of time. Grov.vth
of population and of wealth were marked, the former being
sbout doubled and the latter far more than doubled. The ex-
pansive possibilities here are revealed in the statistics of
density of population, which is 41 per square mile compared
with 196 for France, 742 for England. 159 for Scotland and
610 for Holland.

New frontiers lie not in geographic exploration, but in

Jindustry represents a recently discovered and conquered ec-
onomic dominion which has absorbed millions as did the fer-
tile farm lands of the Louisiana purchase. Why, even the
beauty shops are another new economic conquest which af-

ford employment for hundreds of thousands of workers.

This view which we have been ruminating on for some
time is eloquently sustained in an address given by Owgn D.
Young in Boston, speaking at the 100th anniversary dinner
of the New England Life Insurance company, in Boston last
week, We quote it at some length because of its cogency and
lucid statement:

*“One of the most discouraging tendencies of this day, is the
notion so widely preached, that because there are no longer lands
to explore, except such barren regions as challenge the daring
of your distinguished resident, Admiral Byrd, that because all
the seas have been sailed and all the railroads built, because
the telephone and the electric light have reached to the very
economic edge of remote places, that because insurance has
become the established habit of most responsible citizens, that
because transport on land has been conguered by the motor and
in the air by the plane, there is nothing more for human beings
to do except to ‘sugar off’; that the kettle with the boiling sap of
4rital progress can now be taken from the fire and be permitted
to crystalize imto s permanent, rigid and immovable form.

““They tell us that there are no more worlds to conguer and
that anr only hope in a. time of depression like this is to divide
what we have and be content; that we-can not rescue ourselves
as they did ig the 1830’5 and the '76's by opening up to product-
ive developmént vast areas of unsettled lands; that we eannot
rescue ourselves as we did in the '90’s by the greatest industrial
advance the world has ever known; and so we must not only
‘sugar off’ our activitiés but our brains; that the achievements
and experience of older men, who served their time faithfully
aad well, may now be disregarded; that the hopes of youth can
mo longer contemplate any such material progress as the past
has known; that the iron hand of repression shall be put upon
the research worker, the inventor and the engineer as enemies
rather than benefactors of society; that we must surrender all
for the drab treadmill and the lazy, the courageous and the cow-
ardly, shall have equality in recognition and divisions.

“**I subscribe to no such philosophy. The most valuable item
balance sheet of America has been, and if nurtured will
to be indetinitely, I predict, the things we do not know. ’
paralysis of that God-given trait of inguisitiveness, that
bevetefore irrepressible urge to explore, whether it be the land
sea, the atoms or the stars, will, to my mind, sound the
knell of human advance, not only materiaily, but intellec-
too.
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“Msauy of these theories, based on the assumption that men
must be protected whether they work or not, whether they exer-
- clse self-restraint or mot, I think are misplaced efforts to ad-

vapce human welfare Tlowing from emotions blind to history.”
b —— ———— — ——
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BO’l'HFrankA.Spemr-nndthemembersoftheliq‘uor
commission have been tight-lipped over the resignation
of Spencer as administrator only a few weeks after his ap-
pointment to the post. The Oregon Voter offers its explana-
tion, which confirms surmise of informed persons, that Spuem-J
cer wanted a free hand as administrator to run the business
as a general manager, reporting to the commission as a man-
ager reports to a board of directors. “A very brief tenure
undoubtedly convinced him that he would not be permitted
to do this,” says the Voter, consequently “there was nothing.
for a mén of his caliber to do but to tender his resignation.”
The Voter finds in the appointment of Jack Allen of
Pendleton as his successor “a man admirably adapted to

in public affairs as well as in business”; and the Voter
the question whether he will “remain long under con-
which .are so political”.

“In conclusion the Voter comments:

- "It is fortunate that we Bave so able a politician as McMa-

Woodpecker Pecks Carload, Gets
Three Worms; Still 'He Is Happy

By D. H. Talmadge, Sage of Salem

It is spring, and—

A woodpecker pecked at an old
cedar tree,

At two pecks to the bushel a
carload pecked he;

His reward was two insects or
poesibly three,

Yet he was as happy as happy
could be.

Something may be learned from

even a woodpecker,

A robin on an apple branch

In song poured forth his soul;

Hearing the song, an earthworm
bored

Deeper into his hole. .

Perhaps an earthworm cannot
hear,

But if an earthworm econld,

This earthworm acted im this case

As a wise earthworm should.

It is the part of wisdom to place

not your faith overmuch in pleas-

ant and alluring noises. The appe-

tite of the noise-maker for the

sort of meat of which you are

composed is to be considered.

Swish-—another leaf torn from
the calendar! The older a person
becomes the . shorter seem the
months. Indication, perhaps, of an
approaching period im mortal ex-
istence when hours and days and
weeks and months are no longer/
registered, and “fast” and “slow”™
are devold of meaning.

Time flies, says Jed Peddy, and
the flies get into = feller's eyes.
Jed has yet to finish reading ‘“Les
Miserables”, which he picked up
to while away a few lelsure mo-
ments in 1896.

Eddie Cantor declares “One

k Night of Love” to-be the most in-

telligent musieal pleture ever to
come out of Hollywood. Which is
by way of being -what might be
;:orractly termed an expert opin-
on.

A letter during the weak from
G. C. B. at Los Angeles, in which
he says “"The more I see of 1935
with its governmental tinkering
the more I appreciate the sound-
negs of old-time simplicity, unself-
ishness and honesty.” Two of us.

A good editorial ander the cap-
tion “What is Our Future?” in
t;; high school Clarion of March

A prejudice of any sort is easily
created. Gil Brill attempted to
swat a noth-miller. He falled to
swat the moth-miller, but was suc-
cessful in swatting a bottle of tur-
pentine from the closet shelf. The
bottle broke and the Brill domi-
cile reeked of turpentine for days.

whiff of turpentine he snorts
“Gosh, how I hate moth-millers!”

It is not always perfectly easy
to say what one wishes to say. In
preparing for the foregoing item
I at first stated that Gil1 Brill at-
tempted to swat a moth-miller

And now whenever Gil snatches a |

D. H. TALMADGE

hood explanations I made to my
teachers and the school board and
my parents, and the noble way in
which those dearly beloved omnes
swallowed lumps in their throats
and pretended to believe me, 1
| feel pretty meek. I knew a lot of
wonderful people when I was a
kid. And I know a lot of wonderful
people now, and some of them do
not know that I know how really
wonderful they are.

Do you ever im the springtime
feel mnature's tomic coursing
through your veins — energy
spouting twpward from the newly
awaksned earth? Don’t be a sap.

Phineas Gilp is rated a high-
brow at Ginger Creek becanse he
ean recite “Thanatopsis’” from be-
ginning to end without a stammer.
As a matter of fact, Mr. Bryant's
poem is about the only peem he
knows. His teacher compelled him
to learn it and deelaim it before
the school years ago as a penalty
for being so dumb on general
principles. And, anyway, I don’t
reckon there’s much highbrow
about any man as fond of snake
stories, both debit and credit, as
Phineas,

Reaction to “Roberta™, late at-
traction at the Elsinore: A gresat
show—good music, good danecing,
good stage effects, good talent—
dominated 75 per cent by the en-
gaging personality and clever
stepping of Fred Astaire.

D. H. T., add John Brown to
your Hst- of exceptions recently
suggested by the Waterson poem
on "Fame"”.—C. B., Salem.

" A bearing or something con-
nected with the ventilating appa-
raius at the Grand theatrs became
overheated the other evening.
Considerable smoke resulted, The
fire department was called, And a
good time was had by all-—partic-
{ularly by the sudience, who did
not know anything about it,
Something or somebody some-
where sweats
That others may mnot sweat;
Something or someboily over-
heats
Lest others be o'erhut.
Life is life, poetry or mo poetry.

A Sslem man who has been toy-
ing with the idea that he might

‘phies said
great American desert’”, Pictures

statuette of Irene, the goddess of
peace, which was smashed to
smithereens.

Comedy on the screen or in the
comic strips is frequentiy not com-
edy elsewhere. The only comedy
that is really respectable violates
few of the decencies of life,

In the course of years 1 have
considered many “absolutely free”
propositions. Most of them were
attached to strings. Those which
were not attached to strings were
not worth bothering about,

Sometimes at thosg infrequent
intervals when I feel a lonesome-
ness creeping over me I go forth
into the streets and say “Iowa”.
The response is usually immediate
and satisfactory, Occasionally a
man from Nebraska appears, and
him I direct to Willlam Neilmeyer.

When I first began the study of
geography the region between the
Missouri river and the Rocky
mountains was called “the great
American desert”, Later geogra-
“formerly ecalled the

of dust-storm districts in the
news-reels lead one to wonder.

I realize that I have not many
reasons for feeling a pride in my-
self, but I reckon I am entitled
to some eredit for a heap of list-
ening I have done, when my in-
clination was to either make a
getaway or do the talking myself.
Seriously, however, I rather like
to listen, and I suspect that I have
at one time or another been spot-
ted for the sucker-I am by a vast
number of people. Just the other
evening at a picture show, when
a duststorm picture In a news-
reel had blown itself out, I was
conscious of a nudging sensation
between my shoulders. Following
the nudge, & voice, &8 woman's
voice, goothed its way into my
consciousness through my left ear.

“Sure, I know who you are,”
said the volce. “Don’t turn your
head—"twould likely make a seen-
dal. But listen— were you awake
when the duststorm pitcher was
on?"

“I sure were,” I responded fri-
gldly.

“Well them, 'tis a confession I
feel I must be making to some-
body. Would you mind if I make
it to you?"

I suppose I made some sort of
an emcouraging mnoise, for the
volce went on rapidly,

“lI come from that country
where the duststorms are. "Tis
many outrageous things I've said
of this valley. Only this morning
I lost my temper and raised a
devil of a row because 1'd step-
ped into a puddle and got my feet
wet, and I'm sorry.”

“You should not allow your
thoughts to dwell upon rain and a
deferred springtime, which will
seem all the better when it
comes,” said I, “Incline your
thoughts to dust. Bless you, my
child,”

“Say, where do you get that
child stuff? I'm older than You
are, young man.”

“Well, you started it,” said I
“I'll say what I please.™

And that silenced her,

Uniférm’System
- Of Applying for
U.S. _;‘_‘_{1_ Sought

A delegation from the Portland
chamber of commeérce, headed by
Walter May, manager, conferred
with Governor Martin Friday
with relation to a uniform pilan
for obtatning ~federal funds for
Oregon

projects,
. May said the purpose of the con-

| terence was to outline some plan|

whereby applications filed by the
governor would not confiiet with

those of the city of Portland sad | &
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“With and pleasure Any
time, that is, that would not conffict
with my midnight dance at the if I eonld bring
Club. I could come afterward.™
“Fine,” applanded Violet. *“It no," answered
very w‘:“ﬁ.l‘rh:'f" m
soon, won
Tv’::ktmm—m —
“dlg kg - ?ﬁm{h‘rlt
ou look up our dates speak s word for you
the time.™ - gracefully.”
“Weeouldﬂuuazm ? Great! That will
couldn't Duane?” ly. Say—will you
mmmﬁnpmdhnm
mmmm d':ul. Goulgzyhdhm:"ldm'thow
i o War
mmmmdm—;m much about it, Valcour. I wouldnt
eocldmehtbm.eonldn'tzw? know & Rubens from s Rubin's
"Swdn;nid . “And [|sandwich with Russian dressing.”
have an for a entrance I|{ *“I'd value your opinion,
have always wanted to stage, Hwﬂno% ¥ I would I'D tell you
mﬂne‘n‘ in your house, |what do—I"ll pick out some of
Elderbank my best pictures and bring them up
" * exclaimed Violet. |to your apartment Then maybe
“Yes ve you a flue large|some of your friends might sce
for me to crawl down?” them."

“At last]™ said Violet, hﬂﬁn‘. Coul =] have no
“T’'ve met you You're Santa Claus, mm"-ﬂom interested, I
aren’t you?” am afraid But I'l do what [ can
“1 bave 'tdmimdto%

the Sonth African y. “I bave you—thank you a lot.®
found, opom a flue that| V. everybody was moving
was large encugh to crawl down, [toward the fromt door with Price
buot I have never the

use that means of

dance. You see,

big surprise for

Bits for Breakfast

By R. J. HENDRICKS :

When Col. E, D. Baker

was a"familiar figure

on the streets of Salem:
% % %

December 11, 12, 13 last, this
column tuarned back the pages of
history 22 years to give a sketch
of the life of D. W. Cralg, who
"was for over 6@ years in newspa-
per work, most of the time on The
Statesman. He lived a full, useful
and interesting life.

Now the pages are again turned
back, this time over 47 years, fo
reprint an article written by D. W.
Craig for The Statesman. of Jan.
1, 1888, on Col. E. D. Baker, "a
fitting tribute to a patriot's mem-
ory" and “reminiscences of Ore-
gon’s first sensatorial fight" be-
ing among the words in the head-
lines, If there is a reader who Te-
calls the article when it was first
printed, he will be glad to read it
again. It begins:

% %

“The removal of the Woman's
College building, which
residence of the late Col. E. D. Ba-
ker while he lived in SBalem, sug-
gests some Incldents in the life
of that distingnished man that
may prove interesting to many
readers, The writer knew him In
the east and in Oregon, and
had MANY OPPORTUNITIES in
learning much of his character
and disposition, his aspirations
and ambition, By people gener-
-ally he was looked upon as
liant orator, and his title

impetnosity of his ardent mature.

“But it was as an orator that
Col. Baker was most familiarly
knqwn.

“In the latter years of his life
he seemed to grow old in advance
of his time, while his whitening
locks gave him something of a
venerable appearance. As he Tose
before an audience, his dignified
manner and the mellifiluons tones
in which he began speakifig at
once arrested atteation, and one
could but imagine himselt listen-
ing to the harmonious orator of
the Pylians, ‘from whose tongue |
flowed speech sweeter than hon-
ey." His voiee was full and sonor-
ous, but when he was inspired.
upon an occasion of supreme im-
portance, such as the preservation
of the Union, with all its glory
.ahd dignity animpaired, it became
sharp, yet clear, but lesing much

*“His thoughts then fairly glow-
ed in-burning wotds.
T %%

“Naturally full of animationm,

yet before leaving Oregon he be-

people for their favors, but would
give way to younger men.

“No country ever possessed a
richer legacy than that which Col.
Baker left this republic In his

“Edward Dickinson Baker was

mmumm-.

-

]

but, when a child of tender age,
his paremnts removed to the United
States, and settled in Philadel-
phia, where his father followed
the trade of a weaver for several
years. The family then moved
westward, and settled in Illinols,
Young Edward had no opportuni-
ties for an education aside from
those that were offered to the
children of families in similar cir-
cumstances in life, by the ordin-
&Ty common schoels ef that day,
but his apt and intelligent mind
quickly apprehended the lessons
that were taught, and he soom
mastered and made kis own every
study which he attempted.

“The splendid common schools
now so justly the pride of the
United States had no existence
then. It was, besides, his lot to
engage in hard work early im life
for maintenance and support.

“It is related of him that, when
a young man, he was employed as
a drayman in St. Louls, and hap-
pening on one oceasion to attract

(Turn to Page 11)
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