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winding valleys lash with grass.

Oregon for Borah
as it went for Joseph I. France of Maryland for

JUST in 1932, Oregon will go for Senator Borah of Idaho in
- J -.-.a?-. 1 XT a M v Imam 41aj4 eVa wtci e

maned senator from Boise. Even had they done so Borah
vrnnM nmriahlv have won out because he is more famous.
cornea from a neighbor state, and has been generally quite
popular in this state. This does not say a great deal for
Borah, however, because he is more or less of a political va--
trrartt tknco wmnlerifv Vina rpfpHpH OTPfltlv in rPfPnt. veaTS.
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The presidential preference in Oregon no longer is taken

with great seriousness because the primary preference
has not worked very successfully as a political tool.
It was a stepchild of the old Statement No. 1, by which
the legislative choice of senators was short-circuite- d. It was
fanned into public favor during the bitter intestine fight of
1912 between Taft and Roosevelt; and has survived as a ver-

miform appendix on the primary system. Nonetheless the
voters resisted beneficial surgery as late as January 31.
Sometime again when the fight is close between well-know- n

contestants the presidential preference may have signifi-
cance. It has little now.

While the vote will go to Borah next May and the Ore-- r
gon delegation will dutifully record the Oregon preference
at the national convention, there will be more or less finger-crossin- g,

with the delegates ready to act on a trading basis
as soon as the preliminary balloting reveals drifts. The dele-

gates, will not run out on Borah as they did on France in
1S32, for which they received no censure, but no presidential

ltlt

soon fall to quarrelling among

ro Tot7 s
preference can noid delegates wnen sentiment commences
to jell; and if Borah fails to develop strength the Oregon rep-

resentatives will shift to other promising candidates.
The important thing now is the election of broad-minde- d

delegates who have a real sense of party responsibility and
of opportunity for national service. Fortunately there is a
splendid list offered for party selection. One of the most
gratifying things obse-vab- le in the list of candidacies is the
high calibre of the candidates for delegates to the national
convention. This office does not even provide for the ex-

penses of those who serve, so the election means a real finan-
cial sacrifice. By exercise of reasonable good judgment in
picking its delegates Oregon will be sure of having a repre-
sentative body at the Cleveland convention who will be quite
as potent as the small size of the delegation warrants.

Donald Man son the man -1

who arranged building of
Hudson's Bar company forts
who lived last days in Marion:

V
Hon. W. H. Rees, "early day set-

tler (of the 1844 covered wagon
immigration), this man who erect-
ed the first church building at SL
Louis, on the alto ot the present
church there, was one of the pr--
ganizeri of the Oregon Pioneer as
sociation, and often a chief offi-
cer.

For the 1880 annual book of
the association, page SC. he con-
tributed a biographical article oa
Donald Manson, excerpts from
which will appear in the para-
graphs to follow:

S
"The fur traders who spent

many years ot their lives in Ore-
gon, during the first half of the
present century, were actors la
those interesting events connect-
ed with the early history and set-
tlement of the North Pacific coast.

"Many of those pioneer adven-
turers beheld the country while
yet unchanged from the primitive
condition in which it was found
by the intrepid Gray on that event-
ful morning. May 7. 1792. when
he passed in safety the surging
billows that dashed upon the bar
and anchored his bark Columbia
upon the placid bosom of the long
sought but hitherto undiscovered
River of the West

"But few of those brave, strong
men harbingers of the downfall
of the red man's sway, and found-
ers of the Anglo-America- n civil-
ization upon the Pacific coast,
were spared by old time to wit-
ness the wonderful changes that
have taken place in this land of
wonders during the last score of
years.

"Prominent among the few ex-
ceptions was the venerable Don-
ald Manson, who died at his home
near Champoeg January 7, 1880,
aged 79 years and 9 months.

"Mr. Manson was a native of
Scotland, born April 6. 18 SO. His
father was a farmer in easy cir-
cumstances, and Donald was sent
to school with the view to prepare
him to enter into mercantile pur-
suits; but other counsels prevail-
ed, and young Donald received the
appointment of a clerkship in the
service of the Hudson's Bay com
pany in the spring of 1817.

"Reporting himself at the Lon-
don office, he was sent at once to
York Factory on Hudson bay,
headquarters of the company in
America. Here he remained until
the spring ot 1820. when he was
sent to Lake Winnipeg.

S
"While at that post he first

made the acquaintance of Dr.
John McLoughlin, who was then
a distinguished officer of the
Northwest Fur company. At this
time, said Mr. Manson, Dr. Mc-
Loughlin was some 36 years ot
age, and as Imposing in his per-
son as he was formidable and
far reaching in his rlvalshlp of
the Hudson's Bay company. ,

"Always prompt, yet dignified
in bearing, he had no equal in
executive management at that
day, nor thereafter in the vast
fur fields of the great northwest.

"Soon after, those two power-
ful rivals in the American fur
trade were united under the char-
ter of the Hudson's Bay com-
pany. Dr. McLoughlin was placed
in charge of the company's af-
fairs west of tbe Rocky moun-
tains, arriving at Fort George or
Astoria, the then headquarters of
the Columbia department, early
in 1823.

"In January, 1823, Mr. Man-so- n
received instructions to re-

port to Samuel Black, chief of
an expedition then preparing to
explore the British possessions
bordering on the Pacific coast.
Said Mr. Manson:

" 'Though I had been six years
in America and traveled pretty
extensively through the country
draining into Hudson bar and
lake Superior, I had in reality
but a very imperfect conception
of the great extent and grand-
eur of the American continent
until crossing to the western
watershed of the Rocky moun-
tains.

" 'Here, amid the stupendous
works of nature, those celebrat-
ed crags and deep, ahady dells
of old Caledonia, upon which in
my boyhood I had so often gazed
with awe and admiration, were
tame indeed, when compared with
the broad plains, lofty mountains

Spring Thaw
some months ago this paper predicted the

WHEN plan would be a victim of the spring thaw, the idea
was met with hoots from Townsend followers who saw

it progressing as a holy crusade to plant its banners in final
victory on the ramparts of Washington. Recent developments
indicate that the collapse may even beat the thaw (there was
scow here yesterday) ; and the candidates who so glibly
adopted for a slogan "100 for the Townsend plan" may
find the words like ashes in their mouths before the polls
open in May or November.

The Townsend movement has been an intensely interest-
ing phenomenon, a psychological phenomenon. Never in
our memory or knowledge of history has there been such a
ballooning of support on so absurd a foundation. It spread like
fjre on the prairie in late August, attracting an indefinite
number of millions of supporters who contributed a sum
amazingly large in the aggregate.

;
' Therein of course lay the seeds of disaster. For no or-

ganization mushroomed so suddenly can long survive. At-tracti- ne'

the political Dorchclimbers and handsDrinsr perform

Br C. A. SPRAGUB
The taping tourist has always

been an object of mingled pity,
contempt or ridicule. o that
I hare rarely been' willing
to step into the part. Even more
obnoxious has been the one
who returns from a trip and
spills orer profusely about what
he has seen. Having fallen into
tbe former class and made a tour
ot southern' California terra
incognita to me) 1 may as well
complete the descent to Aver-nu-s

by writing about it. The "ter-
minus ad qnem" of the Journey
was San Diego with its exposi-
tion which is now beginning its
second year of showing. The tra-
vel to and from that point uncov-
ered large portions of California
which is in truth an empire of no
mean proportions.

Point first to set down is that
the weather was very unusual. At
Long Beach there was a "eanta
ana" (duststorm) the prelude to
what I call a tropical blizzard.
San Diego prides itself on the
perfect climate, far superior to
benighted Los Angeles; but the
weather at our visit there was
decidedly out of gear. It rained,
and an offshore wind was raw.
Said chill weather persisted (even
the desert at Palm Springs was
cold except under glass in the
glare of the sun) until we drop-
ped into real sub-freezi- ng weath-
er Monday in the Rogue river
valley.

Seasons are Same
Surprising to me was the lack

of difference, perhaps due to the
season, between the climate ot
southern and northern California.
Orchard bloom and vegetation
seemed nearly as well advanced
north of the bay cities as south
of Los Angeles. The mountains
are undoubtedly an important
factor in the southern climate,
providing winter refrigerating
equipment which tempers the
warmth even of the seacoast
towns.

Green from the Siskyous to
the Mexican line California was
for once beautiful all over. Love-
liest spot was the Russian river
valley where the vast orchards
were In full bloom. Center of
this beautiful blossomland is San
ta Rosa, some 50 miles north of
San Francisco on the north pen-

insula.
Interesting cross - route trir

were from Gllroy, south of Sar
Jose through the DIabalo moun
tains via Pacheto pass to Vlsalia
and Fresno; and another from
San Diego over the San Jacinto
mountains to Palm Springs. The
former takes one through stock
country, the rolling hills and

Awards Received

For 4--H Activity
KEIZER. March 31 Pins and

certificates have been received for
boys and girls completing 4-- H

club work last year and will be
presented at the club achievement
day, April 10. Mrs. C. H. Downey
and Mrs. Paul Pierce received
leadership pins.

Earning first year pins: Henry
Sugai, Hal Abrams, Guy Jonas.
Melvin Dornbusch, Tom Sugai,
Mary Sugai, Shirley Addison,
David Saucy. Buddy MeloTldoff.
Donald McCall, Junior Hudson
and Armond Carrow; second year
certificates: Fern Glover. Mazene
Varbel, Vera Dornbusch, Mae Wil-
son, May Oye. Alma Meek, Audrey
Hamilton, Sylvia Wagner, Lois
Pierce, Florence Nelson and
Dorothy Murphy.

Third year pins: Betiy Jean
Smith, Helen Wilson, Irene Ham-
ilton, Patricia Wilson, Grace Hud-

son and Nellie Pearmlne; fourth
year certificates: Edna Gobert
and Lois Rulifson.

Students to Give

"Listen to Leon"

SCOTTS MILLS. March 31.
The high school student body will
give a three-a- ct comedy "Listen
to Leon." at the I.O.O.F. hall.
Friday. April 17. at 8 o'clock.
Characters are: Leon Bryan. Av-r- il

Fry; Colonel Bryan. Carl
Johnson; Carolyn Jamison, Jean
Dixon; Anne Cushman, Ethllda
Lippert; Archie Daray, Darcy
Koursick; Quisepple. Bill Miles;
Babe, Jessie Wakefield; Mellis.
Ruth Kellis. John Buchanan is
the coach.

Herman Landwlng who under-
went a serious operation on his
face in a Portland hospital re-
cently, is reported getting along
nicely.

The Loyal Workers class of the
Christian bible school was enter-
tained at the T. J. Frost home
Friday night. Games were played
and refreshments served. Carl
Millard is the teacher.

Twenty Years Ago

April 1. 1916
Five zeppelins raided Eng-

land's eastern coast last night.

Four hundred American caval-
rymen wiped out Villa's bandit
gang yesterday but the chief es
caped, wounded.

Only 11 marriage licenses were
issued In March

Ten Years Ago

April 1. 1926
The south and middle west are

in the grip of severe blizzards.

Edward W. Browning is rum-
ored engaged to Frances Heenan.
15-ye- ar old Ohio girl.

Luther Burbank is recovering
from a serious illness.

It is a survival of the old Califor-
nia of the days of Spanish grants
with cattle ranging to far hori-son- s.

SU11 standing and in use
are a number ot very old rancho
houses, set In the midst of live-oak- s.

The cross -- over to Palm
Springs' takes one first through
Hemet valley at the foot of Mt
San Jacinto. This la Ramona-lan- d;

and the annual pageant of
Ramona and Aleasandro, Immor-

talized in Helen Hunt Jackson's
famous novel based on Indian
characters, will be given again
within a few weeks. The road
spirals from the secluded but
lovely valley over the
rough, deeply ' sculptured moun-
tain range, strewn with huge
granite boulders, and drops
abruptly into the desert. The up-
per end of the Imperial valley is
visible in the distance. On the
road's fower reaches cacti of many
varieties abound, and at the base
of the range lies Palm Springs,
a green oasis la the desert.

For Ultra-Ric- h
Palm Springs is chiefly a

money - spending device for the
ultra-ric- h. Made famous by being
a rendezvous for the Hollywood
movie stars, it has attracted the
usual colony of have-bee- ns and
would-be- s, together with many of
the genuine article of swanky
socialites. Encircled by the des-
ert, its present fame will last
until some new resort strikes the
fancy of the playboys and girls

which will probably be for
some time in view of the very
considerable inrestment in per-
manent improvements there.

Smart Los Angeles stores have
branches at the springs, although
the daytime wear varied from
shorts to slacks a general con-
dition of negligee; also a branch
broker's office keeps the visitors
in touch with Wall street

We drove through snow on the
crest of the mountains, freshly
fallen part of the "tropical
blizzard" which chilled Califor-nian-s

and killed many fruit buds.
The wind was chill on the floor
of the desert, so one might
shiver and freeze while he took
a thick coat of tan in the bril-
liant sunshine.

San Diego and the fair de-
serve a separate report which
will be made tomorrow.

Health
By Royal S. Copeland. M.D.

I RECEIVK numerous requests
for advice about sciatica. It U diff-
icult to answer these questions be-
cause the cases are so different.

BciaUca should be regarded not as
a disease In and of Itself, but as a
symptom. It should serve as a warn-
ing of some disorder. This may be
one of many disturbances. For ex-
ample, it may be caused by some-
thing wrong In the lower part of the
spinal column or the pelvis. It may
be like arthritis, neuritis or rheuma-
tism, caused by soma center of In-

fection within the body. The real
trouble may be In Infected teeth,
nasal sinuses, tonsils, appendix or
gall bladder.

Sciatica Is a painful irritation of
the sciatic nerve, one of the largest
nerves in the body. This nerve starts
near the lower part of the spine and
travels down the back of the thigh
and leg. At the knee Joint It divides
Into two branches that go to the
muscles of tba leg. foot and toea

This explains why any Inflamma-
tion of this nerve leads to widespread
pain. If you have ever suffered from
sciatica, or witnessed the agony of a
victim during an attack, you can ap-
preciate what great discomfort It pro-

duces.

Starts ia Back
As a rule the pain starts in the

back. On this account it Is some-
times erroneously called "lumbago.
The pain Is not confined to the back,
but travels down the hip, thigh, leg.
foot and may even reach the toes.
It Is Increased by the exertion of
walktag. stooping, or even contact
with the bed or chair.

The treatment of sciatica consists,
first, of rest In bed. Various forms
of heat and other types of ed

"physical therapy" are helpful. In
most Instances the use ot simple hot
compresses is markedly beneficial.

In tbe more severs forms It may
become necessary to administer an
opiate. At Umee tbe fixation of the
lower part ot the spine by strapping
with adhesive plaster la advised. A
plaster cast to sometimes used for a
short time to prevent slipping and
movement of tbe inflamed part a

Such treatments are beneficial, but
are not in themselves curative. Bear
in mind that every effort must be
made to determine the underlying
cause. This may necessitate the use
of the ay and other testa.

Many persons have occasional at-
tacks of sciatica. They neglect the
condition and only seek medical ad-
vice after the aliment has progressed
so fsr It Is too difficult to obtain a
real cure. This Is unwise. By all
means talk with your doctor.

Answers to Health Qseries

A L. Q. What can be done to
overcome pin worms In young chil-
dren? Although their diet is well
balanced and nourishing they have
no appetite and seem very listless
and Irritable.

A. For further particulars send a
stamped envelope and

repeat your question.

D. T. Q. My mother has harden-
ing of the arteries and high blood
pressure. What treatment and diet
will help these conditions? She Is
65 years of age.

A For fun particulars send a
stamped envelope and re-

peat your question.
Dr. Copeland it glad to anaver

inqniriet from rcadert who tent
addrttted ttawtped envelope t xcith
their qneitiont. Aidrett Q Jet-te- rt

to Dr. Copeland in care of
thU newtpaper at Ht main of let
in this eify.
(CopvrigM, tOSS. K. F. 8., IneJ

ers anxious either for power or for office, attracting the dere-

licts desirous of nice jobs as organizers and others eager for
a skyrocket ride, it is not surprising that such a medley of
politicians and preachers, of political confidence men and
inflated mediocrities should

"DAUGHTERS
CHAPTER XXX VI

Not until he had finished speak
ing did Juliet look at him. Curious-
ly, he had no effect on her emotions
at au.

He might have been a stranger,

how peculiar H was that she could
ver have had any interest in this

dishevel ed-look-inr man with his
white, strained face, his troubled
eyes, the faint blot-blac- k necessity
ox a fresh shave.

Thank you eery much," she
said in a formal tone. "Please
dont bother."

He stood there, shattered and de-
feated, no longer the lower but the
victim of a stnekra conscience, try
ing-- to make amends for some treat
but obscure wrong.

"Ton can't stand around in the
streets like this," he said hopeless
ly. "I'm responsible for you. It's
not that 1 want to force myself on
you now. That's ail orer and 1
don't blame you, I wasnt up to
you. Let ue take you to some
friend some woman who will
look after you. Perhaps, Mrs. Gott
lieb

Juliet heard his words but they
passed through her mind without
meaning, witneut a trace ax im-
portance.

"Thanks for your kindness," she
said passively., with no intention of
sarcasm. I n quite all right. ,

"Where are you going?
She felt dimly that he was badg

ering her with silly questions not
worth answering:. What did it mat
ter to him where she was going or
to her, either I une place was as
empty as another.

"Please leave me alone." she said
curtly, to be rid of him. And, turn
ing, she 'walked down the street
aimlessly yet onskiy.

O'Hara followed her with his
stark gate. There was, he knew.
no sense in going alter her. The
time had passed when he could in
fluence her as a potential lover, or
even as a friend. ...

Decision formed slowly but deft
nitelv ba his-- mind.

He hurried back lata the lobby.
went directly to the telephone booth,
and shut the door behind him. In
this tight, dim compartment, airless
aad smelling; of varnish, be dropped
a nickel tnto the machine and dialed
the Institute. His impatient voice
ordered the operator to conne-- t him
with Von Guerdon,

"Listen, Von Guerdon! JuBefs
m an awful fix, The Gottlieb deal
went smash, and she's had a ter-
rible nervous shock on top of that
Shell probably never speak to me
againbut forget that. I'm out of
the picture. You ought to look
after her, old man. I know you
ear a lot about her. She has cot
to be taken care of. She Just left
the apartment, walking south.
Jump in your car and catch op with
her. for heaven's sake. You're both
such darn regular people. . . ."

All he received in return was the
clicking sound of Von Guerdon
hanging up the receiver at the other
end.

O'Hara replaced the receiver and
leaned bis wide and drooping shoal-dc- rs

against the imitation mahog-
any of the glass-face-d box that
had suddenly become as still as a
coffin . ,

Juliet bad walked past the third
corner before Von Guerdon, in Ids
car, caught her. Wheeling up to
the curb ne sprang out, leaving the
door open.

"Hello. Juliet." he said casually.
"Coma on get in."

He took her arm and, at the same
moment, took command of the situ-
ation. His swift, searching glance
saw instantly that she was wanderi-
ng: in the abyss of a waking som-
nambulism. The pallor of her skin
and the eyes told the story.

Juliet smiled a faint recognition,
and meekly obeyed Von Guerdon's
guidance into the car. Sinking back
against tbe cushions, she was con-
scious of a physical relaxation. She
had scarcely slept at all the night
before, and the day's events had ex-
hausted her vitality to the last ebb.
But this man. this competent and
collected Von Guerdon though she
saw him confusedly through a wav-
ering cloud of fatigue filled her
with a sheltering sense of confi-
dence.

"Where are we going!" she asked
softly.

"We're going to ret yon some
rest," he replied cheerfully, one
adroit hand on the wheel and an
arm lightly around her shoulders.
"There s nothing; for yon to worry
about nothing in the world."

She took a deep breath and closed
her eyes. Beneath the heavy gray
eloud of her mental and physical
depletion, her emotional fnsufS-cienc- y,

Juliet sensed a . small
warmth that began to steal gra-
ciously through her numb body. -

Her head involuntarily moved un-
til her cheek was against Yoa Guar

OF VENUS"
don's shoulder. The mOd pleasant
odor of his Egyptian cigarettes
the aroma of his personality
seeped into her consciousness.

Juliet stopped thinking alto-
gether, aad surrendered to the sen-
sation of being; carried, smoothly
and rapidly, towards a direction-
less haven of quietude . . .

The feel of her tired body leaning
so closely against him pervaded Von
Guerdon with a tender sense of cus-
tody. Between steering he glanced
down at her face. She was as rest
fully trusting as a child and breath-
ing as softly. Sleep had touched
her, like a caress, had smoothed out.
the wretchedness from her delicate
features.

Von Guerdon felt not the slight
est desire to learn what had hap
pened between Juliet and O Hara.
It belonged, now. to the past and
was none of his business.

The rirl beside him had been de
livered into his keeping. He had
not lifted a finger to bring it about.
It was a miracle, and therefore suffi
cient. His responsibility lay only
in the future. By some culmina-
tion of events she needed him bow.
as he needed her forever.

There had been for weeks in Von
Guerdon's heart a frozen sadness,
but it had melted awav. No one
would ever know the anzui&h re
quired to conceal his love, to hide ft
from the world and maintain a pub-
lic mask of light indifference. He
bad been sustained, kept erect, by
pride and now, apparently, his re
ward had come.

He was amazed, now. at the lack
of any triumphant exaltation. What
he felt was a deep profound grati-
tude, aa almost solemn reverence
that was In no way concerned with
ecstasy ...

Von Guerdon's ear decreased Its
speed and rolled easily up to a
smooth stop. Juliet opened her eyes
contentedly.

"Where are weT"
"Home," he said briefly, and

came around the car to help her
out

She looked, for a moment in won
derment at the tall bnildinir before
them. The it came to her that she
had been here before. Jt waa Von
Guerdon's apartment boose.

"I'm taking yon in with me," he
said quietly, with a smile. "Please
dont make any objections, or 111
be forced to carry yoa kicking and
squealing Into the elevator."

She smiled dour. There had
been in bis tone a consoling touch
of lightness. She was not tired of
things light and pleasant and gey

her unutterable weariness came
from qualities quite the reverse,
from dark, heavy emotions and tbe
wearing; strain of effort

There was. certainly, no look of
seriousness or tragedy about Von
Guerdon's amiable expression. In-
deed, there was almost playful
smile at the corners of his month.
After so much stress, it was a relief
for Juliet to follow his easy leader-
ship.

They reached his anartment
which was larger than her own. It
was masculine aad substantial, but
there were flowers in vases and the
sgreeable odor of livinrnesa.

u down." he said, disappearing
for a moment '

When he returned he carHM a
small glass half filled with a liquid
the color of champagne.

--ormx una- .-
Obedientlv she swallowed, tfc

fluid ran down her throat like white
fire.

"What is it?" she asked, with a
little gasp.

"Brandy" he said, latins-- the
glass. "That s all the medicine you
need. You have- - worried yourself
into enough distress to make you
really ill if yoa dont stop it You
realize, of course, you're aa idiot?"

"Am I?" The warmth in her in
terior had started a flicker of ami-
ability.

"Perhaps the most adorable, love
liest young-- idiot on this earth." he
told ner nonchalantly. "There's
only one thing; yoa need right now

and that's rest. If yon do what I
tell you. 1 guarantee 1 absolnteiv
stake my reputation that every
one of your troubles will vanish by
tomorrow. I'm golac t tn yoa to
bed."

The crisis of her shock had berun
to relax, Somehow the tension de-
creased. It waa like a thaw occur-
ring throughout her being;. Juliet
was conscious of a wholesome,
down-to-ear- th tiredness. Her body
needed to stretch out. At the same
time, the realized that Voa Guer-
don was, at the moment; solicitous
only of her welfare.

He stood smUlnr at her. tafL slen.
der. as amiable as though they were.
mexeiy, ue oesx or friends.

"IVs been an awful fool about
everything, havent IT" she asked
aim wita new and curious meek
ness. -

'Ua&mbtaBy,? he assured her.

"Who isntT Shall we caia at m
tomorrow T"
Juliet's lids were drooping. "To-morro- w

I'm not going back to the
Institute. I'm not even going to
Uiixk about it"

"That's right My time is short
too. I saw Madame Hubert and
resigned today. Amazing woman
she's recuperating marvtloosly
from last night. The blow-u- p did
her good. In spite of her eccen-
tricity shell manage to keep the
Institute going."

"When are yoa leaving?"
"As soon as she finds someone to

take my place. I'm off to Europe
and then 111 return to America and
establish myself somewhere In the
East But no more beauty wore lor
me. Ifs going to be the real stuff
from now on.

"There's one person IH miss,"
murmured Juliet "Poor little n."

"Dont pity him too much. He's
had his hour In the sun and hell
always fed better for It Bet you're
too tired to talk any more. Come."

He showed her into his bedroom,
turned back the covers aad brought
her blue silk pajamas that were, at
least, twice too large. At the door
be paused with hia hand en the
knob.

"I want yoa to sleep until you
wake up, Sleep'a one of the best
remedies ever invented."

In this strange bed Juliet experi-
enced e deep thrilling peace of mind
and bodyv a tangible calmness in
her limbs. Presently the was ear
ried into the profoundly uncon-seiot- is

bliss of utter slumber.
Hour after hoar slipped by. The

dty hashed, and night grew cooler,
the moon rose and painted her face
with its silver ligrht that poured in
through an open window.

She awoke while it was still dark
and looked at her small faithful
wrist watch. Half past three o'clock.

A nameless peace g latitude per-
hapsmurmured all through her
body. She realized where she was
and was content A vagrant breeze
drifted into the room. Uarhtiy scent
ed with flowers from some nearby
garden-- Mingled too. waa tbe bland
odor of Egyptian tobacco. Every- -
umg was quiet ana resuauy sweet,
bat also there was a little strain
of lonesomeness. Juliet wondered
sleepily where Von Guerdon was.
She raised op on an elbow and
there, across tbe roofe in a chair
beside an open window, he sat

"Hello." abe murmured. "Are
you asleep?"

"Im rested. It's so peaceful
here, isnt it?"

He got op, came ever in the dim-
ness and sat on the edse of the
bed. One of her hands found its
way tnto his comforting; palm.

"I wouldnt close my eyes for a
fortune," he said softly. "I dont
want to miss an instant of a won
derful night like this. I've been
treasuring up every small sound ef
your breathing, so 111 never forget
as long; as 1 live."

you're sweet," she whispered in-
voluntarily.

He brushed her hair beck and
lightly touched her temple with his
lips.

"Tell me, Judet you ere happy
now. aren't yoa? It doesnt seem
strange to you here isnt it like
home?"

"Yes."
The warmth of her body, fragrant

and delicate, reached him with a
deep, stirring intimacy as she made
a little Destfinr oa the Billow.. He
could feel her breath come and go... ,uui u wu ""jig, ne Mm
and then stopped, thinking-- she had
dropped asleep. But he was mis-
taken. Her eyes were dosed but she
was drowsily awake enough to un-
derstand.

"Whafsoddr
"After all your wanderings af

ter everything that yoa have
found your way at last to the place
where you belong. Here ..."

Une of her arms came out from
under the covers and reached no.
The voluminous silk sleeve fell back
to ner shoulder. Her arm crept
about hia seek,

"Ifa been such a tone wav
round," she said softly. "So long
and so lonesome. Has it been ter-
ribly lonesome for you too. dear?

lemoiy.- -
Juliet opened her eves wide and

suddenly ut op in bed.
"Look I" she said, a thrill In her

voice, "It's morning I Everything's
getting; light"

"Yes darling," said Von Guerdon,
He looked out the window. The

sky; had become faintly opalescent
like the Inside ef a fyvfrdL - Juliet
could see his face more dearly now.
and she knew she beheld the fulfill-
ment of her destinv in the bw Am'
breaking. She closed her eyes ar I
setuea dsck soiuy on ner pillow iasweet content ...'- -

THE END j

themselves.
The Townsend plan provided an emotional stimulus

to millions, but to attain and hold success a movement must
be hardened by discipline and defeat until its leadership is
cohesive as well as aggressive.

As the dues dry up and the overhead organization folds
up and sumnier comes on and clubs forget to meet the Town-sen- d

movement will subside as have many previous politico-emotkm- al

surges. And millions of sincere but deluded fol-

lowers wll for a time be bewildered and grieved.

Primary Guessing Contest
than four hundred persons filed declarations of

MORE for public office with the secretary of state. Over
fifty declarations were filed with the county clerk and

the city of Salem has a list of 32 aspirants for public favor
at the May election. This array is nothing short of appall-
ing. The party segregation reduces by roughly fifty per cent
the number of names which the voter will face as he starts
to mark his crosses. Even so, his ignorance of the men he is
voting for will be abysmal.

Even in local affairs in a city no larger than Salem
thousands who vote have no personal acquaintance with the
candidates and only vague information as to their qualifi- -
cations. Usually candidates for state offices are more in the
limelight and have their reputations more adequately estab-
lished, but for the minor offices the voters will rely on par-
tial knowledge, snap judgment or accept blindly the recom-
mendation of some one else. Democracy indeed must be made
of tough stuff to survive elections based on widespread ig-

norance and conducted by artful political manipulation.
There can be no doubt that the free-for-a- ll of the direct

primary and the expense prevent many very capable men
and women from standing for public office. They have no
stomach for the kind of politics and personal appeals which
seem requisite to win elections. Others cannot afford the ex-

pense in time and in money of two campaigns for offices the
salaries of which in this state are uniformly low.

There appears no relief in sight from the surplusage of
self-starti- ng candidates, from the blind voting which the ple-

thora of candidates forces on the voters, and from the cost
of appeals for votes in the modern manner.

( Astounding Theory
for the Black committee defending the right of

COUNSEL to Paul Pry into the private correspondence and
telegrams of individuals and organizations advances the

theory that the court has no jurisdiction over a senate com-
mittee.? Legislating is the task of the congress and no other
department can interfere with its prerogative. Even though
the court may say that the citizen is protected in his personal
rights to be secure in his person and papers, that decision
does not extend to any restraint of the activity of a senate
committee.

; The senate committee ignores the fact that the fourth
amendment says not a word about legislative, executive or
judicial. It establishes a . guarantee , to the individual and
stands to bar any branch of government from invasion of
those rights. Determination of those rights is a judicial pro-
cess which the court will undoubtedly take cognizance of.

fATl n triT Ulnr-V- a wmnloT t a frr-nio- l rf Vm nrrawMitYi olio

ana vastness of the wild land-
scape which everywhere met theeye in this great land of count-
less wonders. ''" 'Prior

'
to starting upon this

hitherto unexplored northernroute to the Pacific. I had seen
the great plains of the Saskatche-
wan, dotted, as far as the eye
could reach, with immense herds
of buffalo and antelope and as
we neared the eastern base of the
Rocky mountains el, and moose
were plentiful, but not until de-
scending the western slope toward
the Pacific did we meet with and
feast upon the deUcioua cariboo.

W

" 'The Indians of the interior
were generally found to be some-
what shy on first approaching
their villages: especially was this
the case to the westward of the
Athabasca river, but this coyness
on their part soon gave place to
most friendly and liberal acts of
hospitality. .

" Their lodges were all inclos-
ed with dressed buffalo skins.
Their country abounded in game,
lake fish and an excellent quality
of nutritious roots; yet those
northwestern people of the inter-
ior were the most provident In-
diana I have ever met; while the
Indians near the coast, as we had
reason to regret, were more bold,
deceitful and treacherous,

k
(Continued tomorrow.)

above courta and constitutions. When public officials get
such delusions of power and purity of purpose they need to
be speedily deflated., It is on such fodder that tyrants feed.

feels under no restraint of law or justice just so he "gets his
man. With reprehensible arrogance he sets his own methods
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