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Strike up the Band for Charley

The men and boys will sing and shout
And the ladies they will all turn out
When Charley comes mlrghlng home.

Yes, there’ll be a hot time in the old town next Tuesday
night. Charles L. McNary, native son of Salem, comes home
to be notified that he is the republican party’s choice for vice-
president. Fittingly, Salem is going to be all decked out in
street decorations and McNary pictures and there’s goirg to
be a day-long celebration. Elwood, Indiana, isn’t going to
have on Salem, in this matter of paying honor to
the home town boy who made good.

Some days prior to the Centennial this column posed the
question whether Salem knew how to act on such an occasion,
inasmuch as it had practically no previous experience. Well,
as everyone agrees now, Salem rose to the emergency and
fulfilled its role as celebration host to perfection. And now
Salem is faced with a different sort of task, as different as
is a firecracker from a flower pot; but this time we are not
raising the question whether Salém is equal to it. An emer-

cy is an emergency, and Salem has proven that when
aced with one, it is able to meet the requirements, what-
ever they may be.
' Some people equipped with typewriters have been com-
laining that Salem is to have no part in the celebration.
ere never was any justification for that complaint, be-
cause there is one part of the celebration in which every
Salem citizen has always been assured the privilege of par-
ticipation. We could all help cheer. But, it now develops, Sa-
lem is ac going to have the major role in the proceed-
ings, aside from the actual speech of notification, 2 job re-
served in the very nature of things for the republican na-
tional chairman. ] )

Salem people are already arising to the occasion; busi-
ness houses have agreed to close at 3 p.m., at something of
a sacrifice in view of the unprecedented crowds that W;lll be
in the city; and a lot of already busy people are planning to
devote a major share of their time, in the few days remain-
ing, to completion of the many details that must be arranged.

So there’s nothing left for the rest of us to worry about
except that job that we have had from the beginning; we
can all help cheer. It's as rare an occasion as the Centennial;
it’s the first time in a century that Salem has been privileged
to arrange an ovation for a native son who is in line for a
i national office. From the standpoint of the national lime-
5 light, it's a bigger thing than the Centennial; Salem will
| be the nation’s political capital for a day. It's up to Salem
| to make the most of it.

“ - Death of a Revolutionist

To die with pickaxe holes in the base of one’s skull is
a peculiarly nasty way of making one's final exit. Yet Leon
Trotsky, erstwhile war commissar of the first Russian Soviet,
and more lately the founder of the fourth, as distinguished
from the third, international, has died in that very way, as
the last stormy chapter of a preeminently stormy career. His
passing is the occasion of copious tears by a few; and wholly
_dry eyes for many others. .

In other words, in death Trotsky is much as he lived—
all out. He will be either a swine or a saint, either the per-
sonification of thé devil and Antichrist, or the great-
est apostle of the greatest deities who ever eracked a copy
of Hegel's metaphysic, Marx and Engels. In Russia, official-
ly, he will be stoned verbally and execrated with all the effi-
eiency of a bumbling Soviet propaganda machine; in Mexico,
ong his cohorts of the fourth international, he will be can-
enized as the only True Believer of latter-day Marxianism.
But in America, except among the comrades of the party
will

gather at the wailing wall to pray for the salvation
economic soul in a classless heaven, he will still be re-
as he has been regardéd during most of his life: as one
the more annoying of contemporary pests. His passing, }f
he passes, will be regretted in the vague sense that anyone's
death, no matter who he may be, is regretted because death
is common to all men; but of genuine, deep-felt despair there
: will be little except among the disciples in the Bronx.
' This is because America has never been a fertile field
i for Marxian encroachment. The nature of the people, the
! form of their educational system in past years, the nature of
' their occupations, and above all the peculiar native pride of
Americans, has given them little patience with the fine-
wrought cliches, the endless argument and counter-argument
' of Marxian and Hegelian dialectic. America does rather than
; contemplates; for that she has been called simple and naive:
| but this has not prevented her from being one of the great
| realities of world history. America is; and there are many
dreams.

. Trotsky is dead: for not even Marx knew how to ration-
alize death out of men. What his monument will be, no man
ean say; but one will wager that the men of the after-world
who look without passion on the shards and broken bridges
of this civilization will probably say that he was neither so
bad as he was painted, nor yet nearly so good. That is the
heritage of all men.

The Story of America

is a decidedly stimulating article in a last week’s
copy of PM, newly-founded New York daily devoted to the
mew deal and all its works, which bears comment in relation
to the presidential campaign. Written by Kenneth Crawford, |
. & staff correspondent of the publication, it attempts to paint
g Elwood, Indiana, Willkie’s home town, as a “‘ghost city” in
; ied contrast to Willkie’s own assértion that Elwood is

18 an epitome of “the story of America.”
: one should bother with Elwood at this point, the
acceptance speech having been given, is not exactly clear;
but the point is perhaps worth making that both writers are
probably correct in their estimates of that municipality. El-
i wood doubtless is, as Crawford says, a ghost city; and if it
i1 - Is, it is more than ever what Willkie says it is—the story of

4 ‘m

- Crawford’s article points out that Elwood saw its hey-

day during the McKinley administration, when high tariffs

- protected mili:d tin-plating industry and its supply of natural
_ a i
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the town’s prosperity slumped:
writer jumps to the fact that now 1720

township

mission of the same brotherhood.

it half closed im, and fenced 24
land.

“In the spring they put In &
crop, which produced the first
year, 1835, 150 busheis of wheat,
35 of oats, 56 of barley, 87 of

e
“They have buflt & good barn,
added to their dwelling houss,
which now contains four large
rooms, 18 by 20 feet, garret and
cellar (note the cellar), have &
good garden, and 150 acres of
land enclosed under good feme-
ing. With the exception of three
months’ hired labor of a carpen-
ter, to finish the inside of the
dwelling, and make tables, forms,
ete.,, for the school room, the
above fs the work of these pious
and industrious men, assisted by
the Indian children of the school.

“The family now consists of 3
adults, 19 full-blooded and four
half-breed children, 10 of whom
are orphans; 7 girls and 15 boys
attend the school; llkewise 8
half-breed children of neighbor-
ing settlers. Several of them read
perfectly well. They are all well
clothed and fed, and are already
wery cleanly in their habits. The
larger boys work on the farm in
warm weather. .. . Some of them
evince good mechanical genius.
Mr. Lee assures me that most of
the boys have edrned their board,
clothing and tuition, estimating
their labor at the lowest rate of
wages allowed by the Hudson's
Bay company. . . . .
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“The land on which the mis-
slon house is established is rich
alluvial deposit, interspersed with
good timber.” , . . .

Purser Slacum aided Jason Lee
in getting the distillery of Ewing
Young and Lawrence Carmichasl
discontinued; so did Dr. Me-
Lougblin, who regarded the sale
of intoxieating liguor to the In-
dians as dangerous and degrad-
ing, to say nothing of its effect
upon the class of whites generally
engaged in hunting and trapping,
not to mention all other whites
and colors.
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Jason Lee soon saw the early
settlers of the Willamette valley
must have cattle of their own,
not merely loaned cajtle from the
Hudson's Bay compahy, their in-
crease to go to that company.

Purser Slacum saw this, too,
and a meeting was at once held
at the old mission to form a com-
pany to send to California for
cattle, which might be had at 33
each. Mr. Slacum offered free
transportation to California on
his hired brig Loriot, for men
going after the cattle.
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It was agreed that Ewing
Young should manage the driv-
ing home from California of the
cattle, and the purchasing of
them in California, where he was
acquainted. P. L. Edwards of
the mission was to be treasurer
of the enterprise. Jasom Lee in-
vested $400 in the enterprise for
the mission; Dr. McLoughlin $500
for the Hudson's Bay company,
Slacum $500 in his own name.
Jason Lee accompanied the band
of 11 men going after the cattle
to the mouth of the Willamette,
where the Loriot was anchored
and on January 22, 1837, offered
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Later in the hotel lobby Judith
ran into Mary Hartwig.

“Come on upstairs and we'll
have lunch sent up to my room.
We haven’t had a chancs for a
visit during the whole - meet,”
Judith sald.

Mary came with her. Upstairs,
Judith put in their order, and
Mary talked. Once the telephone
rang, but Judith did not answer
it. It might be Mrs. Dutton.

“I'm so glad Tex wasn't hurt
last night,” Mary said. Judith
knew that eventually the talk
must get around to the automo-
bile accident, and she braced her-
self for the worst, knowing Mary.

“I think it's disgusting the way
people gossip. I was furious this
morning with some of the girls,
the things they say. The troubls
is that people are jealous of Tex.
He's so succeasful!”

“Of course.” Judith’'s lips were
stiff,

“The trouble with Sonny 1is

that she loves publicity, any kind.

She won't mind this, but Tex
does.”

Fortunately their luncheon
came just then,

However, Mary was full of the
subject. "I felt like shaking Sonny

this morning,” "she went on. “‘She

just laughed when she saw the
papers! She's irresponsible!
That's her trouble.™

Judith nodded in agreement al-

though she could think of some
other things wrong with Sonlia.

Mary went to the traim with

a farewell prayer on the gquarter-
deck for the success of their plo-
neering cattle yenture. In Call-
fornia Young and Edwards bought

Today's Garden

By LILLIE L. MADSEN

800 head of cattle, 300 from the
Catholic mission at San Francls-
co and 500 from the Ban Jose

In mid-October, 1837, 630 of the
original 800 were distributed to

D.A.—Very likely you have not

fed your chrysanthemums heav-
ily enough.
heavy feedars and should be fed
and watered regularly throughout

Chrysanthemums are

the stockholders at $7.67 a head.
This start in cattle put many in-

dividuals on the way to wealth:

did much for the whole Willam-

ette valley,

The men who signed the agree-
menit to go to California (and
went) were Ewing Young, P. L.
Edwards, James A. O'Neal, Web-
ley J. Hauxhurst, Calvin Tibbetts,
Lawrenca Carmichael, GCeorge
Gay, william J. Bafley, and John

Turner, Plerre Depau and Emat

Erquiette. The last three each

signed with a croes; could net

write.
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Now eame the perind of se-
tive expansion, and to the Amer-
fcanization of the Oregom Coun-
try, started, as ‘‘the first low
wash of the wave that became &
mighty sea,”” by the Lee mission.

In May, 1837, the “first rein-
forcement™ of the Jason Lee mis-
sion arrived, Including: Alanson
Beers, blacksmith, wife and three
children; Susan Downing, engag-
ed to be married to Cyrus Shep-
ard; Elvira Johnson, teacher, to
later become the wife of H. K.
W. Perkins; Anna Maria Pittman,
whom Jason Lee took for wife
In the first ceremony of_marriage
for a white couple west of the
Rockies; Dr. Elijah White, wife
and two children, and their adopt-
ed boy, and W. H. Willson, car-

penter.
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September 7, same year, came
another reinforcement for the
Leé mission: Rev. David Lesie,
wife and three daughters: Rev.
Hivies Jebros et B

vira Jo n, and J.
Smith, teacher, who became
wife of Dr. W. J. Balley.

the summer. Start feeding them
a balanced fertilizser now and you
will note a difference soon. SBtake
them yp at once also. The small
bug you mention bothering them
is lUkely a leaf hopper. Try dust-
ing the plants with a polson dust
such as rotemone or a lear arse-
nate, For the aphis you will have
to use a contact spray or dust

S.M.—Yes, you can renovate
your peony bed this fall. Do so
during the first part of Septem-
ber. A few things to remember
are: Too deep planting results In
fajlure to produce buds: lack of
phosphorus and potash in the sofl
may cause fallure of bloom. In-
corporate some, belng careful not
to get it right next to the root.
Do mnot mulch peonies with ma-
nure. Peoniles must have sun-
shine to bloom well. Set the peon-
fes only two or three inches be-
low the surface of the soil. Buy
good plants from rellable grow-
ers. In the early spring, just as
the plants begin to show up,
spray around the crowns of Bor-
desux mixture. Continue to spray
at intervals during the growing
season.

magenta shades. Likely your pur-
chased stock has died down and
the seedlings bhave come up tak-
ing its place. After all six years
is guite a time to neglect a phlex
bed. Renovate your bed ths last
of this month or early in Septem-
ber Bat as yours ha

-

| Life is fuller in Elwood and its brother-municipalities the
country over—of distrust and and irresolution.

: is down at the heel ; but so is America. And it wil]
take more than at as to WPA re-
lief to restore it. It we submit, take

Judith, At the last minute; Judith
met one of her hushand’s friends
who told her Dudley would be om
the train. The weather grounded
nearly everything east of Chicage.
Judith bought a drawing room om
the train. She felt she just had
to be alone, away from everybody
who knew her . . . even Dudley.

Regardless of the fine drawing
room, Judith did not sleep much
that night. Her thoughts were toe
troublesome. Whea the train
pulled in early, she did not get
up, but delayed in dressing so
that she would miss any of her
friends. 8he breakfasted im Grand
Central, then went over teo the
Pennsylvania station to get the
train for Newark.

Tex wouldn't be in Marvin’'s
home town before late aftermoon.
He couldn’t possibly returm for
at least three days from Okla-
homa.

The spartment seemed empty
and deserted. Judith viewed the
day befors her with trepidation.
When she was in such a state of
nerves, oaly one thing would help.
She got Into an aproa and weat
to work.

She worked until dark and
everything was spotless. But she
had little heart for her leonely
supper when she had prepared it.
The apartment shome. It was a
pleasant spot. Judith loved the
room with {ts cool greens and
yellows. It suited her. It was
home. Bhe loved it when Tex
brought some of the gang home
from the alrport for late suppers.

She thought of golng to a movie
but hoped that Tex might tele-
phone., 80 she waited. She wanted
a report about his head, what the
doctor thought. He did not call

Next morning there was an-
other day to face. She wrote let-
ters, fussed about with her fall
clothes. The hours seemed end-
less. In another 24 hours Tex
should be back. Then everything
would be all right., Tex did not
call that night but Judith tele-
phoned her mother im Detroit at
$:30.

As salways her mother urged
her to come west when she could.
The family had been worried
about Tex’'s accident. Now Judith
was sorry she had mot gome to
Detroit after the races. But she
had beem too disturbed (o face
family secrutiny.

Then Judith asked the operator
if she could locate Mrs. Marvin
Stone in the little Oklahoma town
where Marvin had been laid to
rest so recently. After half an
hour, Elsle’s voice came over the
wire. They talked for three min-
utes, But Tex was not there. He
had gone omn to Oklahoma City,
Eisle sald.

some shopping. But she was back
again at five. Still no word from
Tex.

At six, Michasl Dudley ecalled.
“Come on in to town and have
dinner with me,” he pleaded.

“I haven't heard from Tex ™
she protested. “Besides I just got
back.”

““That doesn't matter. We had
& wirs today, he'll be in in the
morning. You've bean staying too
close to the house. I'll wait for
you at the office. I won't take no
for an answer.”™

Judith finally agreed because
she so dreaded snother evening
alone. Bhe put on the new hat
she had bought that day and she
had never looked prettier. Her
smart suit was just right.

F

tralpsing off
to the Canadian border for a
stronger dual defensive under-

|

bases from the British for de-
fensive positions in this hemi-
sphere at once. Such a naszi-Brit-

i

FEES

This evidence is what Nary Sec-
retary Frank Enex must have
had in mind when he recemtly
publicly asserted that Britain was
suffering more tham the Ameri-
can people knew.

There was a mackere] or &

authority here belleves m
venture holds much chancs of
success,

CAMP MURRAY, Aug. 21 —
Private Jerry Kosse was remov-
ed from the nﬂ-&uﬂk platoon
company street to ® hospital
at Fort Lewis after being takea
i1l Sunday night.

A community sing was held for
the 186th infantry Monday night
when demonstration of a2 pew
publie address system, purchased
by the infantry, was givem,£ It
broadcast all over Camp Murray,

New members of the anti-tank
platoon are mo longer “rookles”
after the Initiation given them
Monday night. All members whe
had not attended a eamp befors
were sent through the line form-
ed by older men in the platoom
who folded their belts to apply
them to the backs of the rookies.

Two new officers from the
ROTC have been te
Woodburn’s anti-tank platoon
for the duration of camp. They
are Becond Lieutenant Ralph A.
Morgan and Second Llsutenant

(To be continued)

Giles B. O'Callahan. Both mesn
are from Portland,
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