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*No Favor Sways Us; No Fear Shall Awe”
From First Statesman, March 28, 1851
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Reduce State Income Tax
What to do with “surplus” state income tax

funds seemed destined, prior to the November
election, to be the No. 1 problem of the 1943
legislatyre. That problem the voters solved, you
mightuy.lnmeunsetheysolvedittooweu
by directing that not only the surplus but in ex-
cess of a million dollars more to be turned over
to the public schools. Nevertheless most voters
who have made a study of the entire p;oblem,
even though they voted for that diversion bill,
are aware that its enactment did not provide
a complete solution but did create several new
problems. Of these, we intend to mention today
only a few which are pertinent to the original
problem—the “surplus.”

Prior to the election there was strong sup-
port for the simplest and most obvious solu-
tion; reduction of the income tax rates. There
was good reason to expect this would be done.
Sensitive to the popular will, some legislators

y hesitate in view of the voters’ action to
support such a movement.

Yet the voters did not say income tax rates
should remain at the present level. If they were
left at the present level, school districts would
not be assured of any uniformity of income from
that source. Next year they might receive, eyen
in the aggregate, more from the state than they
ever have raised by taxation; five years hence
they might receive nothing. How much they
shall receive is still an issue to be settled by fate
and the legislature.

State income tax receipts this year will
amount to around $13,750,000. That will leave a
“surplus”—according to the diversion bill's def-
{nition—of almost exactly six million. School
districts of Oregon have raised by district levies
on property in recent years about 12 million.
Theoretically under the diversion bill, they
would have escaped about half of that tax if
the bill had been in effect this year.

Next year the income tax, if the rates are
unchanged, will bring in more money than it
did this year; but theoretically taxpayers will
be relieved of more than half of their present
district tax. In practice, it won’t work out that
way.

There are, as we have mentioned before, some
school districts in Oregon which levy no dis-
trict tax. There is one which levies about 86
mills. Here in Marion county there is one dis-
trict which levies only 4.6 mills, another which
Jevies 41 mills. The diversion bill provides that
districts’ receipts from this source must offset
property taxes, but it also provides that distri-
bution of the surplus be on the basis of actual
school attendance. Obviously, districts which
have levied no tax will receive some of this

money—and won't be able to offset property
tax. Districts whose millage have been extreme-

ly low will receive more from this source than
they have from property taxes. In these cases
the fine record of the income tax to date—that
every cent of it has served to offset property tax-
es—will be spoiled.

What will happen in the high-millage district
will depend upon the cause of that high millage.
If it is a dearth of taxable property, the district
will obtain considerable relief; if it is high cost
per pupil, due either to a heavy debt or to smail
number- of pupils, the district will benefit pro-
portionately less. In general, the high-millage
districts will still be taxed rather heavily. Thus
“equalization,” a desirable result, will not be
achieved.

Oregon -educators contended in sponsoring
the diversion bill that the state as a whole
should .bear 45 per cent of school costs—the
argument being that this ‘was the average con-
tribution of other states. At present the state
and federal governments bear about 12 per
cent of thecost in Oregon, the counties about 16
per cent, the districts 72 per cent. It the state
in addition to iis present contribution were to
offset half the districts’ share, the districts
would bear only 38 per cent of the costs; the
state’s percentage would be too high on the bas-
is of the teachers’ own figures. Districts would
be tempted to spend extravagantly; and the
incentive for further reorganization of districts
in the interests of economy would be lost.

Meanwhile the state income tax is burden-
some and will be more burdensome than ever
next year because the federal income tax, tap-
ping the same purses, has risen by geometrical
leaps and bounds. State income taxpayers now
deserve relief just as much as property taxpay-
ers. The rates should come dowrh

blights are on the way out.

President Roosevelt has ordered the “liquid- =

exceptions. These new bureaucracies will im
theory be easier to liguidate “after the dura-
tion.” Like the good housewife who is at great
pains to kill the last fly before winter ends, we
know that had WPA survived the war, nothing
ever could have eradicated it.

Some credit for this achievment belongs, we
suspect, to the citizenry in general; to the voters
who “kicked the new deal in the teeth” early
in November. Yet cause and effect even here
are difficult to distinguish. It may be the other

way around; because WPA dependents had

dwindled, the teeth-kicking became possible.
No matter to whom the credit belongs, praise
be! We're rid of that!

The Last Front
If, however, the nazis are driven out of
North Africa, they will then have but two
principal fronts on which to fight. One of them
is Russia, the other one is England.
—Corvallis Gazette Times.

Wrong, Claude.
front on which Germany may fight, and will
eventually fight. The German front. If there
are, let's say, three fronts now, the German
front may be the fourth or fifth—what does it
matter? Regardless of the numerical designa-
tion, that will be the, last front.

Editorial Comment

From Other Papers

FROM DONNIE ... AND ME

This is the story of a persistent small boy—a buck
private in the army of scrap hunters. A boy who
called at our office three times a day—befors
school, during school and after school—sometimes
alone and sometimes with the support of a-half-
dozen other small fry to buoy up his courage against
our rebuffs: “Too busy now to look for scrap, come
around Friday”"—and Friday came with its ap-
pointed hour—“Come around Saturday,” we
stalled him off, “Come around Sunday.” Sunday
passed. At last he nailed us in an unguarded mo-
ment Monday afternoon at dusk—a boy, with his
tin wagon trailing across our lawn, had us. “Wania
look for serap now, Mr. Risley?” We wilted.

“Well, Donnie,” we said sheepishly, “I'm afraid
I haven't got much scrap for you, but there's a
couple of iron pipes under the barn. Wanta crawl
under and get them? It's dark under there, and
it's wet and smelly.” “Sure,” piped the wvoice—
a little less spirited but none-the-less determined
—like a youngster eating his first raw oyster—
brave enough to swdllow it, but not with relish.

He crawled under. We held the flashlight at the
gingle window that pierces the wall to that under-
world of mysieries where rats hold councils of war
before attacking our chicken feed, and where gen-
erations of gardeners, plasterers, carpenters and
horsemen hawve ftossed their abandoned tools, mor-
tar pails, horse shoes and wagon wheels—not to
mention rubbish, broken glass, vicious spirals of

hav bail wire and rotting manure.

There was a moment and tenseness and partial ~

retreat as the young scout of the scrap army tripped
o.er a rattling sheet of tin roofing and flashlight
beams pierced the cobwebs of the low hung stud-
ding. But no rout! Just a yelp of triumph with dis-
covery that it was not the lid of a coffin but gler-
ious scrap he had found. “Here’s some, Mr. Risley.
Gosh, lockatit. It's everywhere.” . . .

Then from the distance where a pile of rubbish
hid him like a gunner in a foxhole on Bataan came
the voice. “Gee, Mr. Risley, our school will win
with all this.”

A tifth grader—10 years old—had taught us a
lesson in determination, a lesson that boys hardly
te1 years out of his grade are teaching the world
on Guadalcanal, in the Aleutians and on the At-
lantic. If's a lesson that's highly personal. Not
Washington, not the generals, nor yet the Russians
will win this war, but “old” fellows like me, prod-
ded by youngsters like Donnie can win this war
by ourselves. It's the guts in the individual that
makes the country, its leaders, its army.

Scrap we had given the firemen—from attic,
cellar and garden, the usual bushel or so that any-
body can find without effort. But here under fthe
barn in cold gears, bicycle frames, horse shoes, fur-
nace grates, copper boilers and an old sink was the
kind of scrap that will lick Hitler and Hirohito.

So here’s scrap to Hitler and Hirohito—a ton of
it from under abarn where the Rising Sun never
shines. It's from Dennie Besecker and me—and
there’'s more tons to come from lueky pops with
sons like him in school junk armies, on to Guadal-
canal, and in Flying Fortresses to see that it reach-
es iils destination Special Delivery.—Dallas Post
Dallas, Pa.

OREGON HISTORICAL SOCIETY

L. A. McArthur's presidency of the Oregon His-
torical society has been marked by unusual diffi-
culties and unusual accomplishments. Of the former
the chief has been the continuance of the cut in
the state appropriation first made at the beginning
of the depression. This has made it impossible to
provide proper compensation for the highly expert
service rendered by the staff and forced reductions
as well.

these handicaps, the society has given
extremely important service. One ser-
in connection with birth records. It
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There is at least one other -

Bits for Breakfast

By R. J. HENDRICKS

12-5-42

Busied with a much different
search, leading to objects that will
in due time show themselves to
be in a strange field that would
require a good deal of time to
explain—time that ought not to
be spared for the immediate
present — this columnist finds, -
from several sources, that Camp
Adair gets its name far back in
high American history.

It makes up a story that will
be interesting to the thousands,
perhaps tens and hundreds of
thousands, who will come that
way and go that way—and, per-
haps many of the comers and
goers and the casual and long

staying visitors perhaps becoge
interested in the environment—
the camp itself, its counties, ita
district, state -and nmtion. Com-
mencing at the beginning:
b T

One may find commencing on

page 3, volume 13, National Cy-

of Kentucky, (1820-24), was
born in Chester county, South
Carolina, Jan. 8, 1757, son of
Baron William Adair, a native
of Scotland, whose wife was a
Moore. He was a soldier in the
revolutionary army and, being
made a prisoner by the British,
was subjected to many indigni-
ties and hardships. In 1788 he
pettled in Mercer county, Ken-
tucky, and was with Gens. St
Clair and Wilkinson In the
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Today's Garden

By LILLIE L. MADSEN

An interesting letter which 1
received this week from S.WE.
I'll pass on for your benefit:

“An experiment I tried this
will with a night blooming cer-
eus: It’s history is: the bud would
begin to open about 7:30

F
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7% inches from tip to tip of the
large whitg petals, with a lily-
like fragrance.

“I cut the first blossom and
sent it to sick friends, asking

. them to put it in the refrigerator

to see if it would keep. They did
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northwest expedition in 1791,
holding the rank of major. On
Nov. 6, 1792, while encamped
near Fort St. Clair, he was at-
tacked by the Miami chief, Lit-
tle Turtle, who defeated him and
forced him to retreat.
e T
“He was a member of the con-
vention which formed the states
constitution of Kentucky, in
June, 1792; was promoted to be
lieutenant-colonel under Gen.
Charles Scott, in 1793, and after-
wards represented the county for
several years in the Kentucky
legislature, of which he was
speaker in 1802-03.
“He also served as register of

the US. land office; and in
1805-06 was a member of the
U.S. senate.

= % %

“About this time he became
involved in Burr's treasonable

schemes, and was rendered,
therefore, somewhat unpdpular;

but it was subsequently estab-

lished that his connection with
Burr's plans was founded upon
his understanding that they were
sanctioned by the government

and he easily retained favor in -

Kentucky.

“He volunteered at the be-
ginning of the war of 1812, and
at the battle of -the Thames, Oct.
5, 1813, acted as aide to Gen.
Shelby. In November, 1814, he
was appointed brigadier general
of the Kentucky state militia,
and with his command distin-
guished himself at the battle of
New Orleans, under Gen. (An-
drew) Jackson.

“In 1820 General Adair was

elected governor of Kentucky, -

end for four years discharged
the duties of that office "with
great ability. .

“His term was marked by
great legislative activity for the
promotion of education in the
state and by the abelition of im-
prisonment for debt.

= %%

“The state library was found-
ed at Frankfort in 1821.

“Governor Adair was elected
to the United States senate in
1825 and served as & member of
congress during 1831-33. He
married in 1790 Katherine Pal-
mer ,and their daughter became
the wife of Judge Thomas Mon-
roe.

b T ]

“Adair county was hamed in
his honor and a monument was
erected to his memory over his
remains in Frankfort.

“He died in

Kentucky, May 19, 1840
(Continued tomorrow.)

THEN WHY WAIT A MINUTE?

Maj. Gen. Ralph A. Mitchell,
US director of marine aviation,

before the United States will be
able to occupy other islands to
the north.

Okeh! What is he waiting for?

By CLARENCE BUDINGTON EELLAND

Chapter 14 Continued

“But,” protested Hixon, “how
would anybody know that coat
was going to be here this after-
noon so he could plan to steal
i

“He wouldn’t have to know.,”
Damley said, “if he bad a man
here whese job it was to aet
when the chance caine.”

Hixon grunted. "“You heard
Farrish. Now, what about that
angle?”

“l know of no reason why
anyone wants to put me on the
skids.”

“T've checked. you girls™ said
Hixon. “You didn't carry any-

gsaid you have to have warrants
to -search anyone’s house,” Jer-

was ultra-modern; the lights
were calculated to the last sha-
dow.
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