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President Cleveland appointed bliuchild was m plain and uninterest DIAMOND CUTTERS IDLE

A.twrn TUlsTliim. Till ta VV 30 yean ago.
she came in from school. Fortunate-
ly neither her Mother nor her Aunt
Louise were in when It arrived, or niYtriiut1nn In th Belfli&n diamond

the Third and Minnie began to
flag and lose interest. William went
back to school and found other dis-

tractions, and Minnie's face which
had at first haunted him Into a

Industry, diamond cutters have beenshe would never have received lt(CapitaljjLJournal
Balem, Oregon

P1IVSKIAN AT PLAY

London, Eng. So many women
taint and went Into hysterics at abut as it was, she fled upstairs to thrown out 01 wore ana a inree-da- y

week has been suggested.her room with it, her heart beating
fast, and her hands shaking with

faithful persistence that was almost
a pain, began to fade from his
memory. When her letters came

vampire play each performance that
the theater engaged a physician and
trained nurse to attend them.

nervous excitement as he openedAn Independent Newspaper, Published Every Afternoon Except Sunday

WHAT A BATTL3I

George O'Brien and "Big
Bill" Russell will give
you the much talked 'of

thrill of a lifetime in this
throbbing drama. They
both love to fight. There
is reason for a fight.

They do fight. And
howl

it.
UNDER FIVE PRESIDENTS

Springfield, Minn. Tlirough the
terms of five presidents John
Schmelz has been postmaster here.

at 188 B. Commercial Street. Telephone lit Newe 82.
For months William had not writ

ten to her at all; furthermore he
had left her last letter unanswered.

GEORUE PUTNAM. Editor and Publisher
Entered ai second claw mall matter at Salem. Oregon Broken I;Well, she would treat him in the

same way, she decided, and so, alSUBSCRIPTION RATES though she carried the unromantlc
epistle about with her by day, andBy carrier 10 cents a week; 46 cent a month; $6 a year In advance.

By mall In Marlon and Polk counties, one month 60 cents; I months
11.25; t months 13.26; 1 year (4 00. elsewhere 60 cents a month; 16 s

slept with it under her pillow by
night she let a whole month go by

year In advance. bet ore she wrote in reply, and then
FULL LHASKD WUtK ASSOUIA'l ICO 1'llESS SKHUCIi

It was a very short letter and en-

tirely
"Dear WilliamThe Associated Press la exclusively entitled to the use for

of all news dispatches credited to It or not otherwise credited In
this paper and also local news published herein.

Thank you for your letter. I am
glad you had a good holiday. I did
not have one at all this year. You

Did you ever ride a bicycle?
Strength and pep coma from ht rrjruUi UN.

full bretthint comet natutallr. Dyipcpaa
but ike ijritca trudging farewell.

Ride ft Colombia and Live Longer
America.' bat bicycle

"Without or with offense to friends or foca never rode down on your bicycle,
i sketch your world exactly a-- it noes: did you? I hope you are well," and

after much consideration she sign

ing.
"What do you want a penny for,

pray?" Aunt Louise demanded.
"You've only Just come back from
a lovely holiday. You're an ungrate-
ful little girl!"

"When I was your age, Miss Min-
nie, I never had any money at all,"
the housemaid said severely, adopt-
ing the tone of rebuke and disap-
proval which every member of the
household reserved for Minnie.

"A penny isn't much," the child
pleaded.

"It's too much for you anyway,"
was the only reply she got. "And
run away 't bother."

Minnie went out of the room, her
heart beating high wtth indignation
and down to her father's study. It
was a room of which she usually
stood In holy terror, but now, know-
ing he was out, she entered with a
firm step.

She crossed the soft carpet to the
writing table and lifted the silver
lid of his stamp-bo- So many
stamps! Halfpenny and penny ones!
Surely it would not be such a ter-
rible thing to take just one?

But she shut her eyes as she took
it. Sho kept her eyes shut as she
liked it with a hot, guilty tongue,
and stuck it into the envelope which
wai addressed In a smudged, scraw-!- y

hand to "Master William Win-
ter." Then sho shut the lid of the
silver box again and walked firmly
out of the room.

But that night she faltered a lit-

tle over her prayers, and when it
came to the last words, "God bless
me and make me a good girl," for
an Instant she hid her face in the
counterpane, and waited breathless-
ly for some sign of the Almighty
anger.

But nothing happened, the Al-

mighty apparently not being at all
shocked.

But after the first few weeks the
correspondence between William

BYRON.

Step"Justice Miscarries

childish letters and badly written
he read them almost guiltily and
hurriedly destroyed them. He had
got to that age when he had a nerv
oils horror of chaff, and yc not
quite to that age when It was con-
sidered the manly thing to receive
letters from girls.

So Minnie's last letter was left
unanswered altogether, and the
weeks went by and the months, and
another summer came and went,
and William the Third spent his va-

cation with a school friend who
lived in the country, and they had
a sister who was as pretty as a
picture, with long, fair, real curly
hair, and eyes as blue as a summer
sky, and William always felt tre-

mendously romantic whenever he
was with her, and tremendously anx
ious for her to like him. The odd
thing about it all was that for some
not to be explained reason, her
presence brought the memory of
Minnie back most forcibly to his
mind, with the result that one day
he went up to his bedroom, armed
with paper and pens, and sat down
and wrote her the following not in-

spired epistle:
Dear Minnie:

I daresay you have forgotten all
about me by this time, but I have
not forgotten you. I am waiting
here' for my holidays with a chap
from our school, and we are having
a good time. Where are you spend-
ing your holidays, and do you re-

member last year? I am going home
on Tuesday, so write to me there.

Hoping you are well,
Love from William the Third."

Minnie found that letter lying on
the hall table one afternoon when
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Mistrial of the De Autremont trial because of the death
of a juror is reported to have cost Jackson county ?25,000
and the worst of it is, that the money has all been wasted as
well as the time of the witnesses and that the expense must
be duplicated next fall. In addition, the accused must be held
in prison for another six months without the chance to estab

ed herself.
"Yours sincerely,"
(sincerely' spelt wrong)

"Minnie Atherton."
William read the letter with ji

faint sense of disappointment un-

til he got to the word-t- hen

he looked supercilious and
thrust it hurriedly away in his poc-
ket.

She was only a kid after all, he
told himself, with a sense of great
superiority. How old would she be?
About ten, he decided whilst he
well, now he was Head Monitor of
the school and had passed his c.

So once again Minnie's letter re-

mained unanswered.
Tomorrow A Long Deferred' Trip.

lish his guilt or innocence.
The mistrial and the delay are directly due to the obsolete

legal system we labor under in Oregon, a system designed
primarily to secure delay and retard rather than speed jus
tice. The legislature obstinately refuses to make changes in
procedure recommended by courts and bar associations, "be
cause the class of lawyer-politicia- usually represented in

jThe OREGON!that body are those that profit by the existing system. Motollk?

Lloyd E. Ramsden
381 Court Street

London Lady Astor's defense or
capital: "I thank God we have got
it when I see

Other states have provided for a thirteenth or alternate
juror to obviate just such miscarriage of justice as in the
DeAutremont trial. And there is no reason why the remain-
ing eleven jurors could not decide the case as justly as the Try a Journal Want Ad

twelve, which custom has decreed. DUMB DORA By Chick Young
Our jury system was derived from Normandy where it

was established bv Carlovingian kings and appeared in Eng
land after the Norman conquest, superceding trial by ordeal
and battle still utilized in barbarous lands. Probably the num
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ber of jurors was made a dozen, because the number twelve
had mystical significance.

There were twelve signs of the zodiac, invented probably
before 3000 B. C; there were twelve months in the year;
the first code of moral laws drawn up in Rome 450 B. C. was
in twelve parts engraved on twelve copper tables ; there were
twelve apostles in the Christian church; there were
twelve nights from Christmas to Epiphany, 'originally the old
winter festival of the heathens, when Woden held procession ;

there were twelve apostles or church prelates who ruled Ire-

land in the dark ages; there were twelve peers or paladims
of France, companions in French romance and history ; in
brief the number twelve seems to have played a part of its
own in the folk lore of every people and to have influenced
other institutions beside the law in the evolution of civiliza

te. Ini- s33!2 g-r- a
--
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By George McManuaBRINGING UP FATHER
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tion.
There is no surer way to breed contempt for law than by

just such miscarriages as that in the DeAutremont case, and

it is small wonder that the law and its obsolete processes are
viewed with popular disdain. '

The Flood Victims
Secretary Hoover estimates the property damage already

caused by the Mississippi flood nt between $250,000,000 and
$300,000,000. In addition nearly half a million people are
homeless without homes or occupation and dependent on

charity for the next year. The disaster is an apalling na-

tional calamity. '

It is apparent that no matter how generously the public

responds to the appeals for funds for Red Cross work, that
only a small percentage of funds needed for relief as well as
rehabilitation can be thus raised. Passing the hat cannot

remedy this disaster. Only congress can accomplish this task
and the sooner it is called for the purpose, the better.

The restoration of half a million refugees to their homes

and their normal mode of life, their in

industry is one of the greatest tasks ever under-take- n,

and one that can only be undertaken by the nation.

Feeding flood victims and providing temporary shelter, as

is now being attempted, is a simple proposition in compari-
son. To delay rehabilitation is to promote economic waste,
social derangement and industrial demoralization. Every day

lost, makes the task more difficult.
Ample funds are available for this work a proper na-

tional undertaking. All that is necessary is to summon con-

gress to authorize the expenditure, for the money expended
investment. President Coolidge however willwill be a good

rise to the emergency as usual that is he will do nothing.
He will demonstrate the customary small man a grasp of big

things and find refuge in Inaction lest congress ruffle his

serenity.

By Billy De BeckBARNEY GOOGLE

Candlelight
By RUBY M. AY RE 3

Copyright, 1925, by
The McClurc Newspaper Syndicate
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FIRST LOVE LETTERS added two crosses which might have
been intended lor kisses or mis-

taken for scratchlngs out.William banse'd his book down
on a tablo and banged upstairs to
his room, and it was there by the
light of an Indifferent gas-J- and

Minnie took them for kisses, and
she carried the not very satisfac-
tory cpistlo about with her till its
edges grew ragged and its writing

wtih the aid of a scratchy pen and
a bottle that was almost dry of

blurred. MUTT AND JEFF Mutt Gets Eight Pictures In Eight Minutes for Two Bits By Bud FisheThree days afterwards she ans
wered it. and this ts what she wrote:

"Dear William I got your letter
and I cot home safely. I got up ear

ink that he wrote his first

"Dear Minnie As I suppose you
era home by now I will keep my
promise and write you a letter. I
hope you got home all right. I am
sorry you ran away in the rain like
you did"

At the time he had been thank-fu- l,

but he had forgotten that now.

ly and took it out of the letter box
before anyone came down. maun
vou very much. I hope It cleared up
so you could go fishing. I wish I
could go fishing with you. Yes, I
hope we go to the same seaside" It is still raining here, but I next year, but I hope first you will
rido down on your bicycle. I go
brick to school on September 3rd.

hope It will clear up tomorrow so
that X can go fishing."s And nt that point he stopped,
gnawed the end of his pen and When do you go? It Is very nice here

frowned. What a stupid let-
ter! Not at all what he Intended to
write. However, perhaps she would
understand.
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today, but I wish I was with you.

"Love from
"Minnie."

And then in order to get a stamp
with which to post that letter, Min-
nie stole for the first and Inst time
in her life. Having asked her moth-
er and Aunt Louise, and even the
housemaid in vain for a penny with
which to buy one, she was finally
reduced to despair.

"A penny! What do you want a

He dipped the nib In the Ink bot-

tle again, found It quite dry by this
time, and getting up added some
water from the washstand jug.
With matters alightly improved, he
continued :

"If you had stayed my mother
would have asked you to tea. rer-

haps next summer we shall both
penny for?" they each demanded in
turn, her mother gratuitously ask-
ing the question, "Do you think I

go to the same place again, uo you
hope so? I think I da I shall look
out for an answer to this letter.

With love from
"William the Third."

After a mature consideration he

am made of money?" She had no
patience with Minnie. She consid-
ered it a personal affront that the


