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} Statesman has had many compliments since it changed
 hea s a few weeks ago. If those who thought the
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tter of typography is an intensely interesting
. devote their lives to the printing art as
ey gty i
‘%o the use of type to produce beautiful an P *
ti ﬁunhttt{lp'i: while the use of movable types is nearly

- de of China), comparatively little “pro-

’ type design. Or perhaps we should
f the most beautiful types in present
types that were designed in the early

printer was also his own type found-
remained trae down to Ben Franklin’s time. Print-
3 type foundry in Philadelphia which may still
: Some early typ;iestignera wereimen of vlani
“occupations, having develo emselves in several o
. trades of the po:;;-Rennaissance period. Giambiasta
joni who designed the Bodoni type The Statesman now
@ for headings, was originally an engraver on copper, and
iis practice in making fine lines with the engraving tool may
' mecount for the very fine lines he uses in his type design to
3 '. with the bolder strokes, Cheitenham type, a family
& With seventeen members, was designed by Bertram Goodhue,
i an architect, the designer, by the way of the Nebraska state
 capitol. He was far better as an architect than a type de-
“signer, though it is doubtful if ever there was a type face
h as large a sale in this country as Cheltenham.

. A catalog of type faces recently published is a ponderous
L volume but types naturally fall into just a few main divisions.
. Printing succeeded hand lettering, in the reproduction of
& books and papers, The inventor of movable types was prob-
& ably not Guttenburg of Mainz but Lourens Janzoon Coster
iof Leyden. Later the development came at Mainz and
 other German towns, so the early types were merely copies
“of the old Gothic hand-drawn letters, very black, with many
ne lines added by the pen for decorative effect. This is a

XIn the Beginning was the Word

In 1470 Nicholas Jenson, a Frenchman who had gone to
3 where printing was being rapidly developed at the
ine press, designed a “white letter”, the inspiration for
‘which came from the cuttings on the old Latin monuments.

3 8 type is now known as “oldstyle” type. The new type
ster is cut after the original Jenson; and Garamond is a
reproduction of type designed by Claude Garamond in Paris
‘about 1520. - The following is a sample of oldstyle type, in
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Number among your virtues Piety

_‘ " One of the most beautiful oldstyle faces is Caslon; but
i many Caslons have been cut and the variants, especially the
£ Bold, fall below the standard set by the original Caslon Old-

-Along came Bodoni in 1789 and set a new style in type
ign, called “modern types” (not to be confused with “mo-
stic”). The differences between modern and oldstyle
> types were: the sharper contrast between light and dark
* #trokes in the modern ; and the serifs or fine lines at the ends
pf the stems join the stems at a sharp angle, while in the old-
g letter they curve into the stem. Century type, long
i in newspaper offices, developed out of Bodoni, but
giving way now to the revived Bodoni, of which this is a

sample :
.+ . He lay dreaming on Genoa shores
the types shown above have serifs, which are the fine
the ends of the stems of many letters. Another style
is the Sanserif type, which drops all the serifs. It is
iso called Gothic, or Block letter. - The heads recently re-
‘placed on The Statesman were Gothic or Block letters. Out
f Germany after the war came a revival of the Sanserif
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are servants of the Intellect
bas its uses, also its limitations; chief of
of legibility because there is no variation in
of the parts of the letter, and the lack of serifs also
tiring to the eyes in continued reading. For display
with plenty of white space to give it air, the letter is

is its

-
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‘. effective. g5
- Another general type style is the Cursive or Script such
used in invitations and in formal printing. Recently

sre have been designed some beautiful Script letters useful
magazine display lines, such as Trafton Script:
'\ Chavming Okicutal Plefumes
' Of the making of types, as of books there will be no end.
pw type faces must come into use to freshen the printing
. Your skilled printer is one who knows how to select the
pe appropriate to the job: for example, Caslon oldstyle for
'8 book to be printed on antique finish paper; and how to han-
_dle the chosen so the printed work will be pleasing to the
jve. The public, the “consumer” of printing knows little
ut type, (that is why this little informative essay is writ-
ih:{pqnhwith any artistic taste at all can tell whether
e .Elnﬂn;hohsoodwmt. And that is the real
t after :
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tative, Whether prompted by hostility to the commit-

M.upﬂjulouyormerelyfmhckotundu-
ng we do not know. ' X S
s a general rule nothing much is accomplished in this
d without the self
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to see and study the map.
It makes = good lesson in Ore-

ple came west in the covered wag-
on days, in the 35 histeric years
up to 1869, when the golden spike
was driven, joining the Union and
Central Pacific raliroads.

T %%
That was the greatest trek in
the history of the human race, and 1
ita conditions can never be dupli-
cated.
Besides the 350,000 who com-
pleted the journey, 25,000 to 32,-
000 who started it died on the way
and were buried in unmarked
gtaves, dust being -returned to
‘dust without a trace, so that In-
dians or wolves might not find
the bodies.

- % 5
The old Oregon trail is some-
thing over 111 vears old. The
South Pass through the Rockies
was discovered around 1824, by
Jim Bridger and Jedidiah Smith
and their companions, and then
for the first time used by white
men.

"

- %

In 1834, 101 years ago, Jason
Lee used it, on his way to estab-
lish the first Christian mission
west of the Rockies and north of
the Spanish (California) lime.

= %%
The old Oregon trail, as shown
by the map on the Y. M. C. A.
wall, began at Independence, Mo.,
near the site of the present Kan-
sas City.
Next is sliown the point where
the old Santa Fe trail left it,
where the sign board was—and is
—directing travelers to keep the
right hand road, to Oregon.
The town of Gardiner, Kansas,
fs now there; 10 miles from
which, on the Little Blue river,
Prof W. I. Staley, president of
the Salem Y. M. C. A. board, was
'born.
Then to Fort Kearney and oa
to Julesburg; historic mnames.
Next, CThimney Rock, and after
that beacon of the plains old Fort
Laramie.
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Then the North Platte crossing,
and then Independence Rock, with
many thousands of names written
or rudely ecarved on its sides—
giving it the designation, guest
book of the plains.

Next, the South Pass, over the
summit of the Rockies, backbone
of the continent, whence, at a
finger's breadth, water runs in
three ways—to the Pacific ocean,
the Gulf of Mexico and the tides
ot Hudson Bay.

T
Next, ‘Fort Bridger, near the
famous rendezvous on Black's
fork of the Green river, branch
of the Colorado.
Follow the Soda Springs, and,
after many weary miles, old Fort
Hall, scene of dramas filling thou-
sands of pages of history books.
% NN
And, after fearfully rough go-
ing, Fort Boise — the last one
built, for there were three forts
Boise.
Then Grande Ronde, and next
Waliilatpu, the Whitman mission,
where the city of Willa Walla is

now,

% %
- Next old Fort Walla Walla of
the Hudson's Bay company, now
Wallula.

And then The Dalles. This was
the end of . the trail for covered
wagons up to 1843, Four kinds of
tralls from there, and, after 1845,

five.
= %%

Then Oregon City, once the me-
fropolis, and the provisional and
territorial government capital, un-
til 1851, Jan. 13, when Salem was
voted the capital of the territory.

% *

Down the Willameite and wup
the Columbia was old Fort Van-
couver, where Dr. McLoughlin
ruled in regal sway an empire in
extent. ;

Then Salem, end of the trail,
after 1840, with the coming of the
Lausanne, Mayflower of the Pa-
ciife.

It was, first, Chemeketa, Indian
name, then The Mills, for the mis-
sion grist and saw mills, in the
tirst bullding erected by whites
on its site, then The Institute, for
the Oregon 1iInstitute that by
change of name became Willam-
eite university — then Salem,
when its town plats were filed, in
1850, after Salem, Mass.
; % % %
Chemeketa meant place of gath-
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There's beauty in the woods and
hills, thére's beauty ia the
Bea;

I reckon there’s poetic sense deep
°  down inside of me, .

I reckon there’s poetic sense some-
where inside of you,

And e¢’en the rudest savage feels
it somewhere inside too.

A man may feel as Wordsworth
feit, and still be rather dumb;
A thousand march along life’s way
to the beating of one drum,
But sllence may be overdone—we
all may try and trust;

I don’t propose, dear bhrethrenm, to
hold it till I bust.

A recent issue of The Statesman
carried an announcement of the
death at Minneapolis of Charles
M. Lockwood,
last ' survivor of
the famous “Last
Man Club” of
Civil War veter-
ans. Mr. Lock-
wood was 93
years old. There
is not much of
sadnessin his
passing. He was
very old and
those of his gen-
eration about
whom ,his affec-
tions were en-
twined are gone

D. H. Tamadige
long since, Back in the "70s, in an
Towa town, I knew Mr. Lockwood

and his family, The elder Lock-
woods and the elder Talmadges
were very close friends. The
elder Lockwoods were church peo-
ple and the elder Talmadges were
church people. And, mostly to save
a-row and perhaps something
worse, the younger Lockwoods
‘and the vounger Talmadges were
church people also, Many a service
we wriggled through and many a
session of Sunday school. I trust
the younger Lockwoods were more
faithful to the church than were
the younger Talmadges. The
younger Talmadges backslid rath-
er badly after the parental prod-
ding ceased. They did not go real-
Iy bad; they merely went skepti-
eal; what grandmother termed
“too smart for their breeches.” I
reckon a good many boys have a
spell of that sort while they are
growing up. We recovered from
ours, I think, without suffering
any greft damage to Our moral
natures.

At any rate, that was the way
it was with the younger Talmad-
ges. As to the younger Lockwoods
I cannot say, because in 1880_or
thereabouts the family removed
to Chamberlain, South Dakota,
and I never saw any of them af-
terwards, with the exception of
Mrs. Lockwood and a baby girl,
who came to our house one winter
for a visit.

It is no more than natural, I
| think, that I should have taken

years of the “‘Last Man Club” and
in the story of Mr. Lockwood that
has gone over the nation. He was
intimately associated with many
pleasant memories. He was a fine
man, a good friend, and for a
number of reasons I always look-

class soldier, s real fighter.

colored with pgst-war reminiscen-
ces,
tened to thousands of stories.hav-
ing to do

campfires and reunions, But this
I observed: there were a few of

where they had been and what

I further observed:
meén who had really done things.

Mr. Lockwood was one of these.
We knew his record—tive years

lan’s-army, later in the west with
Sherman. A number of citations
for bravery. And as he had been

an Indian city of refuge), and
Salem means peacé. So Salem is
the city of peace, marked by
wealth of natural resources to be-
come in good time the solidest
city In this country.
- % 5
Study the map, and, if not al
ready a supporter of the Balem Y,
become one, as a e¢ivic duty,
"% s
Next to. the churches of the
world, and next to Rotary Inter-
nationdl, the ¥. M. C. A. has come
to be the strongest organization
for good will among all peoples,
lands, races and religions, point-
ing the way to the time when the

ering, or-ecity of peace (probably

world will make war no more.

a special interest in the closing

ed on him as having been & first-

My early boyhood was largely
I reckon we youngsters lis-
with what our folks
did In the civil war, and wa at-
tended hundreds of Grand Army
the veterans who seldom told of
they had done in the way of put-

ting down the rebellion. And this
these were

of active service, first in MeClel-

erence to the Higgins family when
its rate of production was omne
each year. Probably as bad a play
on the title of Mr. Cooper’'s story,
“The Last of the Mohicans,” as
was ever made. ) F

A floor is no more perfect than
one squeaking board, and that's
flat,

We are as we are, and I cannot
see that anything is to be galned
by making a fuss about it. Some
of us groan because we have weork
to do, others of us groan because
we have no work to do, and others
of us just groan.

Folks have a good many talks
amongst themselves when nothing
results but a completely ruined si-
lence.”

I reckon there ain't muech sense
in complaining about natural nois-
es, but folks are writing to the
papers every day, demanding that
noises of ope kind and another be
done away with. Pete Rimp, back
in the Turkey River country, ex-
perimented for years In an eflfort
to produce noiseless poultry, and
he was finally successful in doing
s0, but when his chickens ceased
cackling and crowing they also
ceased to produce eggs. So, you
see, Pete simply wasted his time.
-

A person never fully realizes
the noisiness of the world until he
attempts to take a nap.

And, after all, noise is more
largely a matter of the receiving
set than of the broadcast.

Those elderly folk whose state-
ments I took little stock in years
ago were right. Time seems to go
more .rapidly in the advanced
years of life, Actually, it does not
seem s¢ long from ome world ser-
ies to another as the last hour of
school on a hot afternoon. once
seemed.

Old Mr. Cripley remarks that
there is a powerful lot of talk go-
ing on in the world—all sorts of
talk, ranging from the kind that |
weighs a pound to the bushel to
the kind that weighs a pound to
the pint. The statement appears
:o have something weighty about
t.

Personally, 1 T am to engage in
a conversation, I have a fancy for
a subject of which none of the
participants know anything and in
which no personal responsibility is
involved. One may, I have found,
emerga from such a session con-
siderably refreshed.

What is dome with the leaves
which are being raked from the
lawns about town? Has the day
completely passed when bonfires
were bright spots Im the lives of
boys and .girls as well as on the
landscape? The smoke from oak
sad maple leaves was certainly
sweet in the nosirils! Some of the
leaves we used for banking the
house, and then we brought dirt
from the garden and placed it on
the leaves to prevent them from
blowing away, and then 'Tilda
emptied the dishwater in the hole
in the garden from which we had
taken the dirt, and after the first
hard freeze we had a skating
pond. Them was certainly the
days!

To numerous eaquirers: “That
fly” at this moment is riding back
and forth on the carriage of this
typewriting machine. I do not
quite. know what to make of it
Not another fly is In sight,

The fogs of fall are flirting with
the sunshine on the hils,
And potted plants appear onece
more.apon the window sills;
The winds that waft in from the
sea whisper of coming rain,—
They tell us that the weather god

q has water on the brain.

The Casey of the famous poem,
“Casey at the Bat,” which the
late DeWoll Hopper recited hun-
dreds of times i the course of his
Slage career, was § pitcher on the
old Philadelphia team in the na-
tional league. He mow lives in
Washingtoa, D. C.. In the many
stories published immediately fol-
lowing the death of Mr. Hopper
llukh” seell no mention of this

(Continued on Page §)
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by LOUISE LONG
and ETHEL DOHERTY

i

“LOVE DENIED”

Cepyright, 1931, by Louise Long sad Bihel Deberty. wnmn&-mu

. BYNOPSIS
Rrom, e ik, ke
is called to

the of Cora
former love. Cora shot

»

was mad—I just thought that up
impulse, you know."”

wabtched him

*“All right, Julie,” he said finally,
'I’Ila-mnt&- Oaly”—
he sovere—
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Stuart knew that behind her
ened lids she reviewed and
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