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CHILDS AND NEPOTISM
A gond deal bas been said about
] entative Charles Childs
haviug his wife appoioted stenog-
papher  at the stale’'s expense
We (piote the Oregon Voter on the
0 t in another cglumn. It is
inpe s aensibly custcmary for men-
biare of the legislature and of con-
to find places for all the rel.
al whom they can attach to the
I * teat, and the resulting dis- |
r 1 of talent in making appoint

m=+ i 318 deplored by the Voter,
B 1 the principal real objection is
tha more than half the appointed
att  'hees are absolntely wun-
n sary. Where there is nothing
to ") but draw a salary the incom-
peteat and unfit can do it as well

as t e ablest. Tnese peop.e alway-

o« iage to do that one thing well
fr, Childs writes to the Oregon
Vier:

After Mrs. Childs® illness I did
1L employ a private stéenographer
ex ‘opt for a few days and the cost
of my stewographic work to the

ite was very much less than th»
# wount expoodsd by the average
mamber, To be exact, my steno-
g aphic belp during the last legis-
itive session cost the state $145
ns against $225 expended by mem
hers who employed a stenographer
for the full time

o e Pl Fo

When President Harding au-
nounced his hostility to the ** farm
did’nt  know it
[t was announced that h
woulll campaign against its suj.
porters this fall, Hefound it bigge
than he axpeeted and that the far-
have a good many votes
Now he weould think of
bandling a hedgehog with bare
hands than of treating them rough.
He annouoces a policy of *‘hands
off""in the coming elections, He's
a shrewd old guy.

hloe* he wWas

loaded,

meira

sOoOner

e

In the interest of British rule in
Indin Armenia has been sacrificed
to the murderous Turks and the
latter have been given back about
all the territory they forfeited in
the world war. The principles o1
self-determination of

Justice and

peoples in  international mljn-ﬂ

|
neutral—uews- |

\. WHEELER Bosiness Manager HIRE GOVERNMENT HELP

(by Edward G. Lowry)
g Coprright. Westars Newspaper Malos

| X1

The civil service commission hires

| all employees in the classified service
of the government. The only thing to
be sald about the classified service, is
that It has not yet been classified.
! But you shall hear what the civil serv-
lce commission bhas to say about hir
ing help, without comment from me
There Is ap utter lack of definitely

p'apned and well-organizéd employ
ment policy In the government serv
lce.

| There is need for a centralized em
ployment office with jartsdiction In al
matters relating to employment

I'he employment methods of the go

ernment should be such as to serwv

for a model for private business

There I8 at present no central ecen

trol over the execufive service short

of the ‘Fresident. The President is u
| busy man and cannot concern himself
| with the detalls of the executive de

partments,

The lack of efMclency In govern-

| ment offices has a marked effect on
| private business,
Definite information concerning the
'numh#r of federal civll employees In
different branches of the service and
| the amount of the government pay
roll are not readily avallable,

An officis! regisier, or blue book,
Is Issued every two years. It is out
of date long before It Is printed.

A provigion of the clvll service rules

theoretically gives the clvil service
commission authority to collect and
| maintain complete personnel! statlls

ties. The labor and expense involved,
however, practically prohibit the col-
lection and compllation of rellable sta-
tistical data

In addition to the limits of the com
mission’s authority Is the absence of
authority to enforce its findings. The
commisslon can make recommenda-
tions to the departmeénts and offices
and urge their observance, but it can
not enforce them.

Congress passed what ls known a
the civil service law January 16, 188"
This act created the United States
clvil service commission. The law was
Intended to. cure in part the evi's
tracenhle to the spolls system, which
grew out of the four-year-tenure-of
office wet of 1820,

During the first 40 years after the
orgunlzation of our government, ad-
ministratiye practice with regard to
the civil service seemed to conform
to the Intention of the founders. The
Constitution fixed the term of no of-
feer o the executive branch of the
governiient except those of the Pres
Ident and viee president, It was th
cstablished usage dyring these flis,
0 years to permit executive officers
except members of the cabinet, to hol
oflice for an unlimited period during
good behavior. The practice wus
changed In 1820 by the four-year-ten-
ure act, The spolls system, as it was
officially described as early “as 1835
was Introduced and extended uuntil It
permeated the entire civll service o
the country.

The fundumental purpose of the clv
Il service luw was to establish, in the
parts of the service covered by its
provisions, a merit system whereby
selectlon for appointment should be
made upon the busis of demonstrated
relutive fithess, without regard to po
litical, religions, or other such con-
slderntions.

The nct requires that the rules shall
provide, among other things, for open
competitive examipations for testing
the fitness of applicants for the clussi
fled service, the making of appolnt
nents from among those passing with
lighest grades, amn apportionment of
ippointments in the departients at
Washingion among the states and ter-
ritories, a perlod of probation bhefore
ibsolute appolntment and the pro
hibitlon of the use of oMcial authority

to coerce the political action of any

| number of positions In the federal
executive civil service om June 20
P10, was 480327. At the height of
he war expansion there were approx
nately 1,000,000 men and women em
ployed in the federal executive elvil
gwervice, about 700000 of whom held
positions subject Lo competition l'llll
Inly 81, 1020, the entire number of
federal executive civil positions, as

ment were discarded when Unc e
Sam, their sponsor, turned slacker.
-

I'he senate holds up the free-seed
graft bill of the house and that
wasle ol fuyds may be prevented
this vear, The secretary of agri-
culture, ikesevera I[hlnprmleur-.
#ors in office, opposes the [raud,
and s0o does Sanalor M« .\'ll? of
Oregon, who stande well with the |

farmere, bloe or vo bloe
-e e
A i er 10 the Albany Dem. |
t cal I wganized move ki '
| AX¢ :..\il'l\-'l= Sedu

) leagu We aid'ont know i

18 Dad as that, though some ol
the members have been seduced
Hito the advoeney of insane plar g
for the cut-doewn of “X pensos

oo

\ It way be les. obje .

tionable than some other fights, and

Aboxing match lesa s 'h\l!llpli ™
fiy it to the family of the men
wh + Killed in one of them the
distinetion is without much diffe
\ skunk by any other nan
wouild smell as sweet
—— e By S—
By experiment a wman can learn
just how much singging or boozing
of antoomobile speeding it will take
to ki him, but the knowledge

comes too jate to do himmany good

— . -

Wagner Had Own Grave Dug
While n the prime of INfe
was b whim of Wasner the great con
poser. to have hLis grave dug In
pwg garden

—

atll

person or body

In 1883, the year In which the civil
service law was enacted, 11024 posl-
tlons In the clvil service were made
subjeet to competition, The entire

nearly as can be estimated, had been
reduced to 691,118 Approximately
AS0.000 of these were subject to com-
petition, or, In other words, In the
lassified service. The force s stil)
slowly but steadlly decreasing
During the 19 months of our partiel- |
pation in the war the civil service
commission gave competitive exami-
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School Essays
(By Grace Robinson)
| Granian Easter Worship:

The eun rose high into the sky,
Ouwn a beaatiful Easter morn,
And the Grecian men did long and
siga,

For th: land
bo-n.

where they were

[he hirds were singing merrily,
The flowers were bright and gay,
ke tne hearts that were singing

merrilv,
Un that beautiful Easter morn

Vith p-ayers on  their lips anu
thanks jn their bearts,

('hey gathered about a fire,
banking Christ for his broken
heart

fulfillment of

desipre

I'he a Jewish

A #lain lamb upon a rod,
Above the fire did place
And while turniog it they thanked
God

For nis wondrous saviog grace,

The roasted lamb, the symbol ol
God’s love,
Was shared by one and all,
While to their gracious Father
above,
They in Christ’s name did call.

When the sun sank low that Easter
du\.

olate ice cream sodas?’’ she said
turviog to the waitress.

It was done then, and bhe thot
he might as well enjoy it, but
every bite he took he tried to swal-
low the lump in hjs throat, bui
all in vain. .

He picked up the end of his
coat and pegan to tug at it under
the table. He almost felt as tho
he did'at care whether Margie saw
him or not, for he was in utter
igony, when, oh! what was that he
heard jingling in the lining of his
voat?

He begin to tear at it fervently
and out dropped two buttons and
one dime He looked at it unbe-
lovingly and ihen begin to rmile.

Margie luoked up just then and
with a surprised look exclaimed:
“* Why, James, you look one hund-
red per cent better all ready *'

“Yes, and I feel two hundred
par ceut better,”’ he replied with
the air of a millionaire, as he
marched to the counter to pay for
those ice cream sodas,

LOOK AETER YOUR SOLE !

There was a man, his shoes were bad,
He had no work, his face was sad.

He found a job; the boss said : ‘‘No,

| can’t take you when you look so.”
The man then had his shoes resoled,
Iis pants he pressed, he felt more bold.
[{e hurried back the boss to see

And talked and smiled in different key.

Below the western sky,
The men retired to ring and pra:
I'ill the sun rose again in the sk,

(By Preston Newton)
The Racing Mule:

{'m the happiest man you ever saw,
[ have a mule that goes ee-aw,
e goes a mile in a minute half,
He's just as spry as a year-old ealf,

[ hooked him to the shay one day, |
To go to town to get some hay,

\s I was on the short way back,
| bad to pase the racing track,

i# turned io
gate,
\nd hit the dirt an awful rate,
bal the bue of wir--hound h y
axt Lo the back of my old ghay.

through the open

['ne first half mile or once around
nis speedy mule sure covered

ground,

he tugs were made of rubber and
stretched

nd stretebed und siretched and
stretched.

Intil this mule was eating hay

ught out of the back of my old
shay.

\iter the hay was finished up

{¢ slowed down and the sha:
caught up.

le turned back out into the road,

vond lumbered howe with his big
load,

he next time I go to get baled
hay,

‘1l go around the longest way.

(By Mearle Straley)
‘¢ Cream Sodas:

James Qshorne came out of the
tate  whistling merrily as bhe
darted up the walk for town. Al
f a sudden be saw Margie ritting
va the porch of her “ome just up
tie strest, and oh! his  heart just
vaul pitty-pat, for he wanted 1o
“eut’* Billy out.

““Hello, Margie!' hesaid: * S.y,

e abid go for u walk with me,
('m awful lonesome, "’

“Oh! sure, James, ']l be ready
0 just & minute.”’

Tuey started down the street
Lughing and talkiog gaily, and

rmies chuckled to himselfl when
he hoys cast envious glances at him

S, |
|
|

hen they passed,
Then— oh! why did that notice
Special Jee Cream Sodas. 10
tva to spring into sight? |
James appeared uot to notice, for |
did ot he know that his pocketbook |
wha one dime? But just then Mar. |
0 did notice, and turning to|
tmes exclaimed, *‘James, you do
vok as if you were about overcome |
vith the heal, vou do look so Ilu-t-l
ited.  You ought to have an ice
ream #oda. It would cool you off, |
nd you would fee! |

lota better.' |

What was poor James to do? He |
riedto appear unconcerned and ri - |
ssured Margie that he was feeling |
Il vight, but somehow the words|
st leaped from his |

nationa under the civil service law and
rules to slightly less than 1,000,000 per
sons, and about 400000 persons with
tested qualifications were supplied by
the connnlssion to the service., A nor
mal year's business Is about 200000
persons examined and about 50NN

|
|
|

mouth
Would'nt vou like an ice .-run.l
soda, Margie 7'’ J
“Oh! Jawes, vou are so thotful:
Of course, I would just love one.”" |
i inte the place they went,

I never can undersand how

vppointed

WRIGHT & POOLF |

ICENSED FUNERAL DIRECTORS |
HARRISRURG LERANON
Phone 38 Phone 15

Rranches at I
Rrownsville, Phone 47C15

lalsey Phone |66, Frank Kirk, Mg

1 —

Iames wanaged to live thra the |

xt few minutes  His face turped |
ot, cold, red, purple, but it di |
w good, Presently the waitres« |
a peared and James found himesel |
wving., ** Margie, 1| don't feel
vell, you get just one sode, and |
vill wateh you eat it I feel like!
| conld'nt eat one, !

“Oh! no. I would'nt de that l
Vil you plegse briug us two choc-

| buyer and covert what is

““Job's yours," quoth boss. with air
sublime,

“A smile and NEATNESS win each
lime,

Have 'em fixed at Jewett's

Protect Your Eyes

from the dust of the road when an-
toing. You cannot afford to risk your
sight lor the laek of glasses or goggles,
Come and have us it you with a pair
that will save your eyes and not detract
from your appearance.

@18 Meade

@ptome&;daé‘ v

Harold Albro,
Manufacturing optician,

C.C. BRYANT

ATTORNEY AT LAW
201 New First Nat'l Bank Bid'g.
Albany, Oregon.-

Amor A. Tussing

LAWYER AND NOTARY

BrownsviLLE, OREGON

A Practiéal Shoe
o Repairing.
o
Fine

Dress Shoes a Specialty

501 Lyon st, Albany, Oregon,

I. 0. O. F.

WILDEY LODGE NO. 85,

Regular meeting next Saturday |

night,

W. J. Ribelin

Office 13t door south of school house

Halsey, Oregon.
Dealer Estate.

in Real

Handles Town and Country Property
Give him a call and ‘see 1if he can fix
you ap.

BARBER SHOP |

Electric Haircutting, Massaging
and Shampooing.
Cleaning and Pressing,

E. C. MILLER

ARCHIE CORNELIUS

ATCHMAKER & Jewelei

Expert . workmanship. Watches an!
clocks a specialty.

HALSRY OREBGON

FARMERS s paver

articles mo longerineeded, or succeeded
by better ones. which somebody woull
An advertisement the
ht find a

ASH

&
™

like to obtain.
sire of this costing 25%. m

“ow oaly tresh 1ate good

, ’

—

CHAPTER XVI.

That thunder in the soll, at first too
deep within it to be andible, had come
to the surface now and gradually be-
came heard as the thunder of a million
feet upon the training grounds. The
bugles rang sharper; the drums.anpd
fifes. of town and village and country-
side were the drums, and fifes of a
war that came closer and closer to
every hearth between the two oceans,

All the old symbols became symbols
bright and new, as If no one had ever
seen them before. “America was llke n
new word, and the song. “Americs"
was llké a new song. All the dusty
blatancies of orating candidates, seek-
ing to rouse bored auditors with “the
old flag”; all the mechanical patriotics
of school and church and club; all
these time-worn, fldceld things leaped
suddenly Into living color. The flag
hecame brilliant and strange to see—
strange with a meaning that secmed

“\h Mﬂ:. M ‘G‘)mpang.

. L 4
in slow course to the “American Ex-

peditionary Forces In France,” and

' finally found him whom It patiently

new, a meaning long known, yet never

known till now. T '

And so hearts that thought they
knew themselves camie upon ambushes
of emotion and hidden indwellings of
spirit not guessed before. Dora. Yo-
cum, listening to the “Star-Spangled
Banner,” sung . by children of imm#
grants to an out-of-tune old plano in
a mission clubroom, in Chleago, found
herself crylng with a soul-shaking
heartiness in'a way different from oth-
er ways that she had-cried.  Aniong
the many ‘things: she thought bf then
was this: . That the banner thé chil-
dren were singing.about was in dan-
ger. The great country, almost a con-
tinent, had always seemed so untouch-
able, so safe and sure; she had pever
been able to telve of a hostile
power mighty enough to shake or-eveén
Jar it. And since so great and funda-
mental a thing could not be Injured, a
war for its defense had appeared to
be, In her eyes, not only wicked but
ridiculous. At last, less and less
vaguely, she had come to comprehend
something of the colossal German
*hreat, and the shadow that, touched
thls bright banner of which the Immi-
yrants’ children piped so briskly in the
nisston clubroom, B

She began to understand, though
she could not have told just why, or

how, or at what moment upderstand-
ing reached her. She began to under-
stand that her country, threatened to
the life, had flung its line those thou-
sands of miles across the sea to stand
and hold Hindenburg and Ludéndorfr
and all their kalsers, kines, dukes and
erown princes, thelr Krupp and Skoda
monstrous engines, and thelr )
trous other engines of men made'ffito
armles. Through the long haze of
misted sea-miles and the smoke of
land-miles she percelved that brewn
line of ours, and knew It stood there
that Freedom, and the Natlon Itself.
might not perish from the earth.

And so, a week later, she went home
and came nervously to Ramsey's moth
er and found how to direct the letter
she wanted to write. He was In France

As the old phrase went, she poured
out her heart. It seems to apply to her
letter,

She wrote:

“Don’t misunderstand me. I felt that
my bitter speech to you had driven you
to take the step you did. I felt that 1
had sent you to be killed, and that 1
ought to be killed for doing It. but 1
knew that you had other motives, too.
I knew, of course, that you thought of
the country more than you did ot me.
or of any mad thing I could say—hut
I thought that what Ksald might Have
been the prompting ‘thing, the word
that threw you into {t 'sp hastily amd
before you were ready;, perhaps. 1
dreaded to bear that terrible responsi-
bility. 1 hope you understand.

“My great mistake has bheen—I
thought 1 was &0 ‘logleal'—it's been
In my starting everything with a
thought I'd never proven: ‘that war ls
the worst thing. and all other evils
were lesser. | was wrong. 1 was
wrong, because war lsa't. the worst
evil. Slavery Is a worse evil, and now
[ want to tell you I have come to see
that you are making war on those that
make slavery. Yes, you are fAghting
those that make both war and slavery,
and you are right, and | hambly rev-
erence and honor all of you who are
In this right war. I have come home
to work In the Red Cross here: I work
there all day, and all day | keep say-
Ing to myself—but 1 really mean to you

At's what 1 pray, and ok, how T pray
it: ‘God be with you and grant you
the victory!” For you must win and
you will win

“Forgive me, oh, please—and If you
will, could you write to me? | kgow
you have things to do more important

than ‘girls'—but oh, couldn't you,
pleage ™
This letter, which she had taken

care not to dampen, as she wrote, went

.shake hands a few times!
[ old foolish Dutch Krusemeyer.and Al-

sought. He delayed not long to answer,
and in time she held in a shaking hand
the penciled missive he had sent her:

“You forget all that comic talk about
me tnlisting because of your telling
me to. I'd written my father 1 was
golng at the first chance a month and
a half before that duy when you said
it. My mind was made up the first
fime there was any talk of war, and
you had about as much responsibility
for my golng as some little sparrow or
something. Of course i don't mean I
didn't pay any attentlon te the differ-
ent things you sald, because I always
did, and I used to worry over it be-
cause | was afrald some day It would
get you Into trouble, and I'm mighty
glad you've cut it oui. That's right:
you be a regular girl now. You always
were one, and I knew that all right.
I'm pot as scared to write to you ad I
was to talk to you, so I guess you know
I was mighty tickled *o get your letter.
It sounded blue, but 1 was glad to get
it You bet I'll write to you! 1 don't
suppose you could have any idea how
glad [ was to get your letter. I could
sit here and write to you all day If
they'd let me, but I'm a corporal now,
When you answer this, I wish you'd
say how the old town leoks and if the
grass In the front yards Is as green as
it usually is, and everything. And tell
me some more about everything you
think of when you are working down
at the Red Cross like you said. I guess
I've read your letter five million tlines,
and that part ten million. 1 mean
where you underlined that ‘you' and
what you. sald to yourself at the Ited

‘Cress. Oh, murder, but 1 was glad to

read that! Deon't forget about writing
nnything else you think of like that.
“Well, 1 was interrupted then and
this Is the next day. Of course I ean't
tell you where we are, because that
darned censor will read this letter, but
I guess he will let this much by. Who
do you think I ran across in a village
vesterday? Two boys from the old
school days, and we certainly did
It was that

bert Paxton, both of them lleutenants,
I heéard Fred Mitchell is still training
In the States and about erazy because
they won't send him over yet.

“If you have any ldea how glad I
was to get your letter, you wouldn't
lose any time answering this one. Any-
how, I'm golng to write to you again
every few days If | get the chance, be-
cause maybe you'll answer more than
one of "em,

“But see here, cut out that ‘sent you
to be killed" stuff. You've got the
wrong idea altogether. We've got the
big job of our lives, we know that, but
we're going to do it. There'll e mis-
takes and bad times, but we wen't fall
down. Now, you'll excuse me for say-
Ing it this way, Dora, but 1 don't know
Just - how to express myself except
saylng of course we know everyhody
Isn't going to get back home—but lis-
ten, we didn’t come over lLere to get
killed particularly, we cawne over to
glve these Dutchmen h—i !

“Perhaps you can excuse language if
I write It with a blank llke that, but
before we get back we're going to do
what we came for. Tiey may not all
of them be as bad as some of them—

it's a good thing you don't know what
we do, because some of It would make
you sick. ‘As I say, there may be quite
8 lot of good ones frmong them; but
we know what they've done to this
country, and we know what they mean
to do to ours. 8o we're going to at-
tend to them. Of ecourse that's why
I'm here. It wasn't you.

“Don't forget to write pretty soon,
Dora. You say in your letter—I cer-
talnly was glad to get that le‘ter—
well, you say I have things to do more
important than ‘girls.’ Dora, 1 think
you probably know without my saying
8o that of course while | have got lm-
portant things to do, just as every
man over here has, and everybody at
home, for that matter, well, the thing
that Is most Important In the world to
me, next to helping win this war, it's
reading the nerxt letter from you.

“Don’t forget how glad I'll be to get
It, and don't forget you didn't have
anything to do with my being over
here. That was—It was something
else. And you het, whatever happens
'm glad 1 came! Don't ever forget
that 1™

Dora knew It was “something else ™
Her memory went back to her first rec-
ollection of Klm In school: from that
time on he had been jJust an ordinary,
everyday boy, floundering somehow
through his lessons In school and
through his sweethearting with Milla,
as the milllons of other boys floun-
dered along with their own lessons
and their own Millas. She saw him
swinging his hooks and romping home-

VAP _jrom e wchoglbquig or golag



Objjau.es

