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Tax Limitation Amendment

EAL ESTATE OWNERS are applying for relief through
a constitutional amendment limiting the millage levy for
"~ taxation. The method is to allow the state six mills for
1937, then the rate must step down until for 1942 and subse-
' > guent years the maximum would be 4.8 mills. For subordin-
ate taxing units the 1935 levy would be taken as a base, and
then it would scale down until for 1942 the maximum for each
[ unit would be 80 per cent of the 1935 levy. Another v

’ important section of the bill is the one which requires that a
property be assessed at 50 per cent of its true value, which
figures shall be used to levy the tax on.

The contention of the promoters of the amendment may
be stated simply. Tangible property is now forced to pay
l f more than 80 per cent of the taxes which are levied and col-
' 1 lected, while it represents only 50 per cent of the wealth of
the state. The other half represents intangible property such
; as stocks, bonds, etc. The burden has grown too heavy for
[} real property to carry; so taxes have gone delinquent. In
4 cities some buildings are being torn down just to escape the
: tax burden.

R In 1934 a tax limitation amendment was voted down
: 161,644 to 100,565. The present measure is not so drastic as

- %
ag

=

O A T e ST 1 ) A

I — T

- -

the one two years ago.

The trouble with this amendment is it is only half com-
pleted. Where will the remainder of the money come from
to run the government with? The realty owners say, “That’s
not our worry”. Berhaps not; but it is the concern of the
voters; and before they vote an arbitrary limit on tangible
: property taxes they will want to know just where the lost

revenues are to be obtained. Hint a sales tax and people get

their backs up. The only source in sight other than a sales
tax would appear to be the income tax, with sharply lowered
exemptions and increased rates. We doubt if the people
would vote such an income tax; and if they see it or a sales
tax in sight they will probably vote down this amendment.
In some respects the proposed amendment is late. Prop-
erty values including assessed valuations have discounted the

high tax featuye of property ownership. The effect then of a

lowering of tax burden on property would be to increase net

income for owners and very quickly boost property values.

Ultimately by the grinding laws of economics adjustments

are made to whatever burden scale pregperty is forced to
. bear. On the whole that adjustment has already been made.
On another way property is in line for some relief, ex-
cept for local burdens, and that is by increases in tax receipts
from corporation, income and intangibles taxes and other in-
direct sources. About the best that property owners may
hope to do is to fight legislation which will increase the bur-
dens on property. They will have plenty of opportunity for
that in the next legislatre.

Until some satisfactory substitute is devised to replace
the revenues which the tax limit would cut off for the city,
the school districts, ete., we recommend,—

Vote 311 X No.
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Prosperity Notes

ROM the Oregon Journal for Oct. 16, 1936:

“United States Steel common advanced 2 points Lo a new
five-year high at 77% to lead an active rise on the stock ex-

change today. _ .

1 A “The rajls were carried higher by widening demand in-
spired by higher earnings and a new six-year high in car load-
ings. Chrysler joined the mew highs by crossing 129 to the best
levels gince 1928 bull market days. . . Coppers made new highs

_« + » Silvers followed. Demand for copper was sustaiped. It was
reported armament compan) were heavy buvers of the metal
in Burope.” 'j_“

: From the Oregoh Journal for Oct. 11, 1929:

J “New high fround on the recovery was entered by the stock

market today. Continuance of easy money, favorable trade reports

and the action of stocks on the tape all inspired confidence, The
advance took in a wide range of stocks. *“New York Central
around 230 was up 9 points from Monday’'s low in tardy response

‘to the offering of valuable rights. . . Lackawanna, Norfolk and

Western and New Haven were all higher . . . Public utilities were

satrong under the leadership of Consolidated Gas . . .

“A mew favorite was United Frauit up 5 points at 124. Cop-

.per stocks responded to the publication of September statis-

thel . ..
The band should start up “Happy Days are Here Again”.
. ... gBut will the present stock market presperity last any longer
“  than the onein 1928 and 19297

+

: Judge John H. McNary
‘A LL. OREGON WILL MOURN the passing of Judge John
H. McNary, a distinguished native son. Salem was his
home through practically all of his life, though in his
years on the federal bench he spent the working days of the
week in Portland. Here his friends have been; and here his
- friends grieve over the loss which they have sustained.
i . . Judge McNary began his career as reporter and city
B tor on The Oregon Statesman, and remained through kfe a
‘ v friend of this paper. He became county recorder, then
: studied law, served as district attorney, and praecticed his
| rofession here with his brother, now Senator Charles H.
I

Nary, for many years, until his appointment as federal
in 1927. He" was studious and diligent as lawyer and
_ ; and a man of great personal charm. His modest bear-
1g, his keen intelligence, his warm sympathies were char-
tics which bound those he met close to him,

| i -+
| Wrought with his own efforts; and his memory will long be
Prized in Oregon.

i i Election Facts

! NHIS IS THE SEASON when polificians try to become
- *f mathematicians, or astronomers who can determine ac-
! * i curately the poll of the ballots next Tuesday. Brief items
i of interest, in case you have not already learned them, are:

! ~ . Total number of electoral votes, 531; Oregon casts 5.

|
B Highest number for any state, 47 in New York. Pennsylvania
{ has 36; Illinois 29; Ohio 26; Texas 23; California 22,

' Results of elections since 1896 have béen: .
! . 1896: McKinley, R.271; Bryan, D. 176.

1900: McKinley, R. 292; Pr=an, D. 15.

1904: T. Roosevelt, R. 336; Parkxr, D. 140

1908: Taft, R. 321; Bryan, D. 162,

- 1912: W?lson, D. 435; T. Roosevelt, P. 88 Taft, B. 8.

] .- 1916: Wilson, D. 277; Hughes, R. 254.
| 1920: Harding, R. 404; Cox, D. 127.

1928: Hoover, R. 444; Smith, D. 87.

1932: F. Roosevelt, D, 472; Hoover, R. 59.

Hayden for Justice

ILLER B. HAYDEN is running for reelection as justice

_ of the , His opponent is one William McKinney.
- This is N William W. McKinney, competent voung
Salem attorney, but another William McKinney, who is not an
attorney at all. We do not know who he is, and have found
few who do. He is reported to have had a job on the govern-
ment's resettlement project at Silver Creek Falls; and to

" have been a salesman, a school teacher and an insurance
agent. Certainly his training is not one to earn him the job

3 justice of the .
'“ i Voters shoujdm;ﬁ be confused. Vote for Miller B. Hay-

gien.

-

.'' His life was rich in accomplishment, most of which he i

Bits for
Breakfast
By R. J. HENDRICES

Sheridan’'s famous ride; 10-27-38

how It was made,

as told by Sheridan himself

in his book, “Personal Memoirs:™
T %S

{Continuing from Sunday:)
“Meanwhile Lowell's brigade of
cavalry, which, it will be remem-
bered, had been holding on, dis-
mounted, just north of Middle-
town ever since the time I arriv-
ed from Winchester, fell to the
rear for the purpose of getting
their led horses.

“A momentary panic was cre-
ated In the nearest brigade of In-
fantry by this withdrawal of Low-
€ll, but as soon as his men were
mounted they charged the ememy
clear up to the stone walls in the
edge of Middletown: at sight of
shis the infantry brigade renewed
its attack, and the enemy’s right
Eave way.

““The accomplished Lowell re-
ceived his death-wound in this
courageous charge.

% %
“ALL OUR TROOPS WERE
NOW MOVING ON THE RE-
TREATING CONFEDERATES,
and as I rode to the front Colonel
Gibbs, who sucreeded Lowell,
made ready for another mounted
charge, but I checked him fTrom
pressing the enemy’s right, in the
hope that the swinging attack
from my right would throw most
of the Confederates to the east of
the Valley pike, and hence off
their line of retreat through Stras-
burg to Fisher's HIl.
T % %

“The eagerness of the men soon
frustrated this anticipation, how-
ever, the left insisting upon keep-
ing pace with the center and right,
and all pushing ahead till we RE-
GAINED OUR OLD CAMPS AT
CEDAR CREEK,

“Beyond Cedar creck, at Stras-
burg, the plke makes 2 sharp turn
to the left toward Fisher's Hill,
and there Merritt united with
Custer, they together fell on the
flank of the retreating ecolumns,
taking many prisoners, wagons
and guns, among the prisoners be-
ing Major General Ramseur, who,
mortaly wounded, died the next
day.

%

I.

“When the news of the victory
was received, Gemeral Grant di-
rected a salute of 100 shotted
Buns to be fired in Petersburg,
and the president (Lineoln) at
once thanked the army in an au-
tograph letter,

(President Lincoln’s letter,
dated Oct. 22, 1864, at Washing-
ton, and directed to Major Gen-
eral Sheridan, read: “With great
pleasure I tender to you and your
brave army the thanks of the na-
tion, and my own personal admir-
ation and gratitude, for the
month’s operations in the Shen-
andoah wvalley, and especially for
thse splendid work of October 19,
1864."")

% % 5

“The direct result of the battle
was the recapture of all the ar-
tillery, transportation and camp
equipment we had lost, and in ad-
dition 24 pieces of the enemy’s
artillery, 1200 prisoners, and a
number of battle flags.

‘““But more still flowed from
this victory, suceeeding as it did
the disaster of the morning, for
the reoccupation of our old camps
at once reestablished g morale
which for some hours had been
greatly endangered by i1 for-

tune.”
% % %

So ends Sheridan’s description
of events leading up to the battie
of Cedar Creek, and of the battle
itself. i

It was not till after the battle
that Sheridan learned fully what
had taken place before his arrival.

General Jubal A. Early, leading
Confederate general, had con-
ceived a brilliant attempt to Te-
gain what had been lost at the
battle of the Opequon a month to
a day before.

| " % 5

But the timely arrival of Sheri-
dan, after Early's surprise night
attack, brought disastrous defeat,
and soon fgllowed the complete
cleaning up of the rich Shenan-
doah valley—and this was the last
action of consequence by General
Early. the whilom hope of the
Confederacy In that field.

Within a short period, General
Early, with three of his compan-
fon generals end 15 to 26 men,
escaped across the Blue Ridge.

General Early made a last
stand later, after the surrender of
Lee, of which he had not yet
heard. He was discovered with a
few companions crossing the Mis-
sissippl river below Vicksburg in
a row boat, leading two horses.

Troopers under Sheridan there
gave chase, capturing the horses,
but not the men. They were on
their way to join Confederate
troops in Texas—who had sur-
r?nderad. but of whose surrender
Early was not yet informed.
(Horses were valuable, but the
Uz 8. forces had more rebel pris-
oners than they wanted.)

T % 5

General Barly wrole a letter to
Sheridan demanding pay from the
government for the two captured
horses—claiming they were his
private property, as he had taken
them jn battle from United States
forces in his aggressive days.

That was the last appearance
of General Eariy's name in the
history of the Civil war—and Gen-
eral Davies In Jis book on Gen-.
eral Sheridan wrote: “There is ne
record that the claim he so mod-
estly urged has ever been acknowl-
edged and paid by the United
States treasury.”

That was written in irony.

T % 5 L

Nearly every reader of this
column has seen the great poem,
“Sheridan’s Ride,” by Thomas
Buchanan Read, leading poet and
artist of the Civil war perfod—and
many of them have recited it or
heard it recited. Some of them will
recall with high feelings how the
words rolled on the last day of
school.

That poem was predicated upon
the notiom that General Sheri-
dan rode 20 miles from Win-
chester to Cedar Creek om that
memorable morning of Qctober

19, 1864, mounted on his fam-]

On the Record

By DOROTHY THOMPSON

Nationalissa and the Clags
Struggle
There was never a better mo-

ment in history for am intelll-
ent and liberal comservatism with
3 principles and a

policy to assume

the leadership in

were working to
: brimg abonut
&y Thompson fund amental
changes in social structures, is, I
think, irreparable, And this in
spite of the fact that much of
the Marxian ecritique of the cap-
italist system is gpnansverable.
The potential productive ecapacit-
fes; its faflure to keep the eco-
nomie apparatus continually fune-
tioning; its failure tg prevemt the
growth of a large popuilation liv-
ing at sub-marginal standards —
these are all facts, and for years
now, they have overshadowed the
other unquestionable advantages
of capitalism; the fact that it has
been accompanied by a greater
amount of political liberty, civil
rights, opportunieies for the es-
pecially fit, and has produced
more wealth than the world could

once have dreamed of.
L ] L L]

But the Marxian answer to the
problem is based upon premises
which have been demonstrated to
have little politieal reality., The
Marxians propose the expropria-
tion of Capjtal, either by force or
by law, and hope to achieve this
by the organization of the non-
owning classes, into a class- con-
scious party. They have argued
that the non-owning classes are
the overwhelming majority in any
country; that they will naturally
attract to themselves the classes
whose ownership is ephemeral
and unreal—the debtor-class in
any economy, notably the poorer
farmers—plus the salaried intell-
ectuals whose discontent is sup-
ported by intellectual awareness.
A struggle will be organized by
this numerically superior class,
and with the instryments of dem-
ocratiec representation, and the
power to cripple capitalism by the
strike, they will capture political
power.

The principle appears to he per-
fectly logical, but the fact is that
it simply has not worked, even
given the most favorahle possible
cireumstances. Those favorable
circumstances are: Economic de-
préssion with econsequent wide-
spread zoclal misery, and civil lib-
ertles which guarantee a forum
for the expression of social dis-
content, and alfford an opportun-
ity to educate and to organize. In
a large part of the western world
economic depression hasg been al-
most continuous since the war; in
some section it has been acutely
aggravated by a lost war, England
had ten solid years of depression
before she began to emerge from
it: Germany and most of cemntral
Europe have had far more downs
than ups. Most western countries
were, from 1919 to 1933, polit-
ical democracies, in which Social-
iIst and Communlist class parties
were legal In Europe Marxian ag-
itation was prodigious; its liter-
ature {s immense; and at mo-
ments class parties have legally
held the power. But, unless dem-
ocracy itself has been definitely
threatened by an anti-democratic
dictatorial attack, as it Is In
Spain, it has been impossible to
organize the class struggle to the

int where the workers will
stand toether and fight, either
with force or with ballots. They
have been sulficiently strong and
united to bring about immense
social disorder, to hamper and
even cripple the working of cap-
italiam. But they bhave pot ex-
propriated it, And, eveantually,
they have been countered by Fas-
ecism, which, in the showdown has
fnvariably proved {itself more
powerful.

. L ] L ]

The argument of the Marxists
that their collapse Is duoe to the
superior financial power of cap-
ftalism and ita ability to use that
power to purchase the instru-
ments of force, simply will not
hold water. There have repeated-
ly been times when capitalism was
flat on its back and when the in-
struments of political power were
definitely, already, in the hands
of the representatives of the
working classes. That was true at
one time in Germany; it is true
at this moment in France, Why
do they not use that power to
carry their philosophy to its log-
iecal conclusion?

2 .

The reason s that the Class
Struggle is not a reality. The class
idea is mot the strongest force
dominating the minds and emo-
tions of even the most exploited.
When Mr. Harold Laski com-
plains, as he did in a recent is- |
sue of *'The Nation,” apropos the
meeting of the Trade Union Con-
gress in England, that the work-
ers did not seem to realize the
truth of the class struggle, he
put himself in a really comic posi-
tion. For if the workers do not
realize it, and cannot be mobil-
ized for deeisive action around Iit,
then the class struggle simply
does not exist. No revolution was
ever yet made by a syllogism.
There are psychological forces en-
ormously gtronger than class In-
terests. And of all these, the
strongest, it would appear, is Na-
tionalism. For is mot the whole
history of the last twenty-five
years one universal assertion of
the FACT of nationalism? Inter-
national class solidarity could not
prevent the war; it could not pre-
vent the peace that was made:

oug war steed, jet black except-_
la%_;:r three white feet.

readers of this series, now
drawing to a close, know that
the distance of the ride was only
about 12 miles, and that it was
not made at all im the manner
described by the poet. But it was
& grest ride and a great poem,
too, and a great picture illustrat-,
ing the poem, .

complexes like the old
Austro-Hungarian Empire, which
from a Marxian point of view was
an jnfinitely preferable field for
operation than half a dozen small
states, And since the war, in the
revolutionary epoch through
‘which we have been living, Is it
not an outstanding fact, that
whenever the class idea has con-
fronted a clear National Idea,
whenever class iInterests have
confronted national Interesis, the
class idea and the class interests.
have capitulated? The ease with
which Mussolini, well-tralned
Socialist that he was, swung the
emotions of his nation away from
the class strugle toward the idea
of the revival of the Roman Her-
itage: the ease with which Hitler
swung the aggressive Instincts of
the German masses away from
hostility toward the bourgeoisie
and against what he dextrously
ereated as an “alien element”—
these are startling phenomena
from which one is forced to learn.

- - -

Perhaps the most amazing dem-
onstration of the virility of the
national idea is Russia, Today the
idea of Russian nationalism is far
stronger than the idea of inter-
national working-class solidarity.
This fact Is daily demonstrated.
As a result that country is in a
serious diplomatic dilemma, and
is totally incapable of a clearly
integrated policy. Her national
pride rests in her prestige as the
world's finest workers’ Soviet.
Her children are brought up .to
believe in the moral and technical
superiority of the working-class
state. They are trained in the idea
of the world class struggle which
will finally consolidate the earth
accoirding to the Soviet pattern.
But Russia’s national interests are
all against the wealening of the
democracies at this moment by
internal social strife. Therefore,
every gesture she makes is in-
hibited. At one moment she blust-
ers about Spain, and in the next
she withdraws, Mr. Staiin can-
not possibly be the leader of the
Russian nation and the leader of
the Communist International. The
two things cannot be integrated,
either in political reality, or even
in a syllogism. Leon Trotsky, who
remaing logical and intellectually
honest, foresaw and foretold the
doom of the Popular Fronts
months ago. And I am quite sure
that Mr. Trotsky's prophesies will
be fulfilled. Already, in France,
ona Is speaking .of the *“French
Front''—to ineclude Socialists,
Communists, and Fascists!

L ] L -

This history has, ] think, a di-
rect bearing on events at home,
and what that bearing seems to
me to be will be the subject of
another column,

The Safety
Valve

Letters from
Statesman Readers

To the Editor:

During the debate on the non-
compulsory military training bill,
one of the argument of the mili-
tary group which opposes the
measure has been that it will re-
duce the number of officers pro-
duced at Oregon State college and
the University of Oregon,

The war department statitistics
however, refute t h is contention,
and support the practicability ol
the non-compulsory set-up. In 11
leading schools with compulsory
R.O.T.C. units, imecluding 0.S8.C.
10,350 students were compelied
to take the course their first two
years, Out of this number only
1,457, 14%, took the advanced
work which made them reserve
olficers. These officers cost $739
each,

But, eleven other leading uni-
versities with non-compulsory
drill, including the aniversities of
Michigan and Wisconsin, 2,883
elected the first two years, but
of this number, 1,243, or 43%
took the officers training course.
So'just as many officers were pro-
duced ynder the optional system,
at a cost of only $305 each, a
saving of §9% over the compul-
sory schools. This is just another
reason why many veterans are
voting “Yes" on the mon-compul-
sory military training bill. .

LETHA STRIPLING.

Ten _Y_c:r_s_ Ago

October 27, 1926
A son was born O¢tober 17 to
Mr. and Mrs. Ronald E. Jones of
Brooks., This is their first child.

Brownp Shoe company of St.
Louis, Mo., has ordered thread
from Miles Linen Mill,

Salem clitizens David Eyre, W
H. Dancy, William Gahlsdorf, F
N. Derby, and U. G. Shipley were
present last night at school board
meeting to adopt budget,

Twenty Years Ago

October 27, 1916
Willamette Bearcats are trying
to get into comdition to play Col-
umbia next Saturday,

Russell Brooks has established
a Hughes news bureau at W. U.
from which republican literature

is distributed,

Marion hotel, including new an-
nex, is to be thrown open to pub-
lic for reception and musical en-
tertalnment Friday as part of Sa-
lem week celebration,

Traffic Deaths Gain

PORTLAND, Oct. 26-()-Ore-
gon's hopes of an improvement
in ity traffic accident record for
1936 received a setback today
when the state motor association
announced the period ending

{Continued tomorrow.)

Sept. 30 showed a 40 per cent In-

it could not hold together great
economic

0 174 Tayg Pomew Sewdeom bac. Wedd sgion memeed

Hlt Can't Haggen Her 3” SINCLAIR uéms

The superior Doremus Jessus.
the bookman, was almost as
dreary in retirement as Banker
Crowley would have been.

He stayed In his third-story stu-
dy and read as long as his eyes
would endure it. But he irritably
felt Emma’s irritation and Mrs.
Candy’s ire at having a man
around: the house all day. Yes!
He’'d get what he could for the
house and for what small share
in Informer stock the government
had left him when they had tak-
en it over, and go—well, just go
—the Rockies or anywhere that
Was new. ]

But he realized that Emma did
not at all wish to go new places;
and realized that the Emma to
whose billowy warmth it had been
comforting to come home after
the office, bored him and was
bored by him when he was always
there. The only difference was
that she did not seem ecapable of
admitting that one might, without
actual flendishness or any signs
of hot-footing it for Reno, be
bored by one’s faithful spouse.

Only once did he go back to
the Informer office.

Staubmeyer was mot In sight,
and it was evident that the real
editor was that sly bumpkin, Doc
Itchitt, whe didn't even rise at
Doremus’s entrance nor listen
when Doremus gave his opinion
of the new makeup of the rural
correspondence pages.

That was an apostasy harder to
endure that Shad Ledue’s, for
Shad had always been rustically
‘certain that Doremus was a fool,
almost as bad as real “ecity folks,”
while Doe Itchitt had once appre-
ciated the tight joints and smooth
surfaces and sturdy bases of Do-
remus’s craftsmanship.

Day on day he walted. So much
of a revolution for so many peo-1
ple is nothing but wailting. That
is one reason why tourists rarely
see anything but contentment in
a crushed population. Waiting,
and its brother death, seem so
contented.

For several days now, in late
February, Doremus had noticed
the insurance man. He said he
was a Mr. Dimick; a Mr. Dimick
of Albany. He was a gray and
tasteless man, In gray and dusty
and wrinkled clothes, and his
pop-eyes stared with meaningless
fervor. All over town you met him,
at the four drugstores, at the shoe-
shining parlor, and he was always
droning. "My name is Dimick—
Mr. Dimick of Albany—Albany,
New York. I wonder {f I can inter-
est you in a wonderful new form
of insurance policy. Wonnerful!"™
But he didn't sound as though he
himself thought it was very won-
nerTal.

He was a pest. :

He was always dragging him-
self into some unwelcoming shop,]
and yet he seemed to sell few pol-
icies, if any.

Not for two days did Doremus
perceive that Mr. Dimick of Al-
bany managed to meet him an as-
tonishingly number of times a
day. As he came out of the Wes-
sex, he saw Mr. Dimick leaning
against a lamppost, ostentatiously
not looking his way, yet three
minutes later and two blocks
away, Mr. Dimick trailed after
him into the Vert Mont FPool &
Tobacco Headquarters, and lis-
tened to Doremus’s conversation
with Tom Atken about fish hatch-
eries. .

Doremus was suddenly cold. He
made it a point to sneak uptown
that evening and saw Mr. Dimick
talking to thie driver of a Beulah-
Montpelier bus with an intensity
that wasn't in the least gray. Dore-
mus glared. Mr. Dimick locked at
him with watery eves, croaked,
“Devenin’, Mr. D'rem us; like
t'talk t* you about insurance some
time when you get the time.,” and
shuffled away.

cleaned his revolver, said, “Oh,
rats!” and pat it away. He heard

Later, Doremus took out and |ago

downstairs to find Mr. Dimick sit-
ting on the oak hat rack in the
hall, rubbinb his hat.

“I"d like to talk to you, if y'ain’t
too busy,” whined Mr. Dimick.
“All right. Go in there.

down.”

“Anybody hear us?™

“No! What of it?"”

Mr. Dimick’s grayness and las-
situde fell away. His volce was
sharp:

*I think your local Corpos are
on to me. Got to hustle. I'm from
Walt Trowbridge. You probably
guessed—I've been watching you
all week, asking about you. You've
got to be Trowbridge's and our
representative here, Secret war
against the Corpos. The “N. U.,
the New Underground,” we call it
—1Ilike secret Underground that
got the slaves Into Canada before
the Civil War. Four divisions:
printing propaganda, distributing
it, coliecting and exchanging In-
formation about Corpo outrages,
smuggling suspects into Canada
or Mexico. Of course, you don't
know one thing about me. I may
be a Corpo spy. But look over
these ecredentials and telephone
your [riend Mr. Samson of the
Burlington Paper company. God's
sake be careful! Wire may be tap-
ped. Ask him about me on the
grounds you're jnterested im in-
surance. You're going to be one of
us! Now phone!”™

Doremus telephoned to Samp-
son: “Say, Ed, is a fellow named
Dimick, kind of weedy-looking,
pop-eyed fellow, all right? Shall I
take his advice on insurance?”

“Yes. Works for Walbridge.
Sure. You can ride along with
hlm-ll

“I'm riding!”

CHAPTER XXVI

The Informer composing room
closed down at 11 in the evening,
for the paper had to be distributed
to villages 40 miles away and did
not issue a later city edition. Dan
Wilgus, the foreman, remained
after the others had gome seiting
a Minute Men poster which an-
nounced that there would be a
grand parade on March ninth, and
incidentally that President Wind-
rip was defying the world.

Dan stopped, looked sharply
about, and tramped into the store-
room. In the light from a dusty
electric bulb the. place was likea
tomb of dead mews, with ancient
red-and-black posters of Scotland
county fairs and proofs of inde-
cent limericks pasted on the walls.
From a case of eight-point, once
used for the sefting of pamphlets
but superseded by a monotype
machine, Dan picked out bhits of
type from each of several com-
partments, wrapped them in
scraps of print paper, and stored
them in the pocket of his jacket.
The raped type boxes looked only
half filled, and to make up for it
he did something that should have
shocked any decent printer even
if he were on strike. He filled
them up with type not from anoth-
er eight-point case, but with old
ten-point.

He turned out the lights on the
third floor and clumped down-
stairs. He glanced in at the edj-
torial rooms. No one was there
save Doc Itchitt, in a small cirecle
of light that through the visor of
his eye shade cast a green tint on
his unwholesome face. He was
correcting an article by the titular
editor, Ensign Emil Staubmeyer,
and he snickered as he carved it
with a large black pencil. He rais-
ed his head, startled.

“Hello, Doe.”

“Hello, Dan. Staying late?’
“Yuh. Just finished some job
work. G'mnight.”

“Say Dan, do you ever see old
Jessup, these days?"

“Don't know when I‘nvmn
him, Doc. Oh yes, I ran into him
at t'l:o Rexall store, couple days

Sit

“Still as sour as ever abéut
regime?” £} e

crease In mishaps. 1

a ring as he did so, and went

“Oh, he didn’t say anything.

Darned old fool! Even if he don't
like all the brave boys in umniform.
he ought to see the Chief is here
for keeps, by goliy!" _

“Certainly ought to! And it's a
swell regime. Fellow ecan get
ahead in newspaper work now,
and not be held back by a bunch
of smobs that think they're so
doggone educated just because
they went to college!""

“That’s right. Well, hell with
Jessup and all the old stiffs.
G’night, Doc!” =

Dan amd Brother Iichitt un-
smilingly gave the M. M. salute,
arma held out. Dan thumped
down to the street and homeward.
He stopped in front of Billy’s Bar,
in the middle of a block, and put
his foot up on the hub of a dirty
old Ford, to tie his shoelace. As
he tied it—after having untied it
—he looked up and down the
street, emptied the bundles in his
pockets into a battered sap buck-
et on the front seat of the car, and
majestically moved on.

tong, a French-Canadian farmer
who lived up on Mount Terror.
Pete was obviously drunk. He was
singing the pre-historic ditty “Hi
lee, hi low™ in what he conceived
to be German, viz: “By unz gays
immer, yuh longer yulh slimmer."
He was staggering so that he had
to pull himself into the car, and
he steered in fancy patterns till
he had turned the corner. Then he
was amazingly and suddenly so-
ber; and amaring was the speed
with which the Ford clattered ount
of town.

Pete Vutong wasn't a very good
secret agent. He was a little ob-
vious. But then, Pete-had been a
spy for only one week. °

In that week Dam Willgus had
four times dropped heavy pack-
ages into a sap bucket in the Ford.

Pete passed the gate to Buck Ti-
tus’s domain, slowed down, drop-
ped the sap bucket inte a ditch,
and sped home.

Just at dawn, Buck Titus, out
for a walk with his three Irish
wolfhounds, kicked up ithe sap
bucket and transferred the bun-
dles to his own pocket.

And next afternoon Dan Wilgus,
in the basement of Buck's house,
was sefting up, in eight-point, a
pamphlet entitled “How Many
People Have the' Corpos Mur-
dered?” It was “Spartan”,
and Spartanp wils' of several
pen names of M. Doremus Jes-
sup.

They were all—all the ringlead-
ers of the local chapter of the New
Underground—rather glad when
once, on his way to Buck's, Dan
was searched by M. M.'s unfamil-
far to him, and on him was found
no printing-material, nor any doc-
uments more fperiminating than
cigarette papers.

. The Corpos had made & regula-
tion licensing all dealers in print-
ing machinery and paper and
compelling them to keep lists of
purchasers, so that except for
bootlegging it was impossible to
get supplies for the f=suance of
treasonable literature. Dan Wilgus
stole the type: Dan and Doremus
and Julian and Buck together had
stolen an entire old hand printing
Ifea: rr:mh the Informer bace-
ment; and the paper was sm i
from Canada by that mm:‘hm“e{
legger, John Pollikop, who rejoic-
ed at bduﬁ“ back in the good old
occupa of which repeal
robbed him. hed
It is doubtful whether Dan Wil-
gus would ever have jgined any-
thing so divorced as this from the
time clock and the office euspid-
ors out of abstract indignation at
Windrip or County Commissioner
Ledue, He was moved to sedition
partly by fondness for Doremus
and partly by at Doc

indignation .

Itchitt, whoe publicly rejoiced be-
cause all ihahwlnmm"‘ unjons ha°
been sun i
red . s Eovernmenta
Dan grun to Doremus, *‘Ain
right, boss, 1 guess maybe 1l

(Continued on pags 11)

Out of the bar came Pete Vu-
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