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WHO WILL PAY?

Who will pay the taxes after all
property has been confiscaled and
all capital has at last found its
way into the coffers of the govern-
ment ?

The optimistic answer is  that
that will never happen. Piobably
it won't. But we are coming cicser
to it than we realize. In somw
middle western states more than
50% of the farms have been fore-
chosed and are being worked by
lesses, mot owners. In some cities
it is cheaper to tear a good build-
ing down than to allow it to stand
because taxes on the structure are

greater than the income it pro-
duces. In other cases it is cheaper
to close a factory—because, unaer

present conditions, returns are not
great enmough to meet the tax bill
and the other running expenses

It is very easy to advocate soak-
ing the rich to help the poor. But
over-taxation of capital is the sure
est way to produce distress, un-
employment, depression. When peo-
ple are afraid to invest their mon-
ey in producing enterprises. be-
cause of fear of increasing tax-
ation, the country faces a crises

from unemployment and actual
confiscation of capital and jobs by
taxation.

The Congress now in session must
deal with an unbalanced budget
The next Congress will have the
same identical problem. Unless ex-

penditures are reduced, there will
come a time when there will not
be enough taxpayers to meet the

government’s high cost.

WHAT IS A UTILITY WORTH?

During the last few years the
public has heard much of utility
valuation. A long and chaotic battle
bas been fought between two schools

production cost” as the |proper
basis, and those favoring actual
original cost.

Recent events have shown fall-
acies in both arguments. In a per-
iod of ascending prices—as, for ex-
ample, between 1922 and 1029 —_the
reproduction theory of the wvalue
works to the advantage of the ut-
flity, inasmuch as the replacement
of plants, power lines, generating
statfons and other facilities would
cost considerably more than they
originaily cost. In a period of de-
cending wvalues—as between 1930
and the present—reproduction val-
ve is very likely to fall below the
actual investment value. Thus if
rateg are promulgated on that basis.
the utility will be unable to pav a

reasonable return on its outstand-
ing obligations.
Both theories, as the Newark

Evening News has pointed out, as
an exclusive criterion of wvalue, are
illogieal. True value lies somewhere
between the two schools, in a bass
of appraisal that will penalize neith-
er the public nor the utility invest-
ory for a change in conditions out-
side their control.

The evening News likewise points
out that the problem is too com-
plicated for any set formula. And
that hits the nail pretty solidly
on the head. The regulatory com-
missions and the courts must use
common sense if the problem is
to be equitibly settled The fact
that the courts and commission ,
as well ag the utilities, are recop
nizing this, s a good angury for
?ﬂ‘hlre agreemen; on an extremely
important issue.

WILL IT GIVE PAUSE?

Crazed with Christmas cheer,
Aubrey Welch of Tigard stabbed
his eight-year-old daughter and
cut his wife's head practically free
from her body Monday evening at
Tigard.

Just one of those crimes that
bappen, you may say. But were the
laws against Demon Rum enforced
there would have been no trnge-l)'
at Tigard, Monday evening.

Such erimes as the one enumer-
ated did more to bring about the
passing of the Eighteenth Amend- |
ment than all the sermons ever
Dﬂschtd by long faoed pastors.

MICKIE, THE PRINTER'S DEVIL

Are we going back to such )
things? Have we forgotten that li-
cense does not mean liberty? Will
those who are so anxiously await.
ing the repeal of the Volstead act
take time to think of the probable
consequences T

To you who have been telling us
that no one has a right to say what
a man shall eat or drink, let us
ask what of the women's two boye
who are now motherless? What of
the shock to the neighbors? And
to earry it a little farther, who is
safe from the drink-crazed maniac
who just takes w little to make him
feel good?

Given a free access to the drink
that cheers, who can tell us when
it begina to inebriate? Far better
that the few who might wuse the
stuff as it should be used be de-
prived of it than that drink-crazed
maniacs be turned loose governed
only by drink-inspired fantasies.

NATION'S LAW MAKERS
SEEN AS HARD WORKERS

Banker Tells of Labor Put in
by Members of Congress on
Mass of Technical Measures

Ot'rumxu leglslative procedure,
Robert V. Fleming, President Rigge
National Bank, Washington D. C,, gave
the recent convention of the American
Bankers Assoclation a description of
the difculties and problems confroat-
ing the law-makers. Mr. Fleming sald
In part:

“The most lmportant part of organl-
gation of the two branches of congress
Is election of standing = mmittees
There are 34 standing committees In
the Senate and 48 in the House. These
are the workshops of Congreas and the
real work of lawmaking is done In
Committee Rooms.

“The task of legislating for 124,000,
000 people is a tremendous one. Of re-
cent years approximately 20,000 bills
are Introduced annually in the two
Hounses. Only a small percentage be-
come law, but they must be welghed in
committee, accepted or rejected, per
haps amended, reported out, and then
considered on the floor.

“Lawmaking Involves about 39% of
hard and unspectacular work and
about 1% of oratory. Few tasks ap
pear so easy and are so difficu’t as en-
actment of sound and satisfactory leg-
islation. Few Individuals In any lne
of activity work harder or longer hourse
than the chairmen of the Important
committees during a session. 1 have
great sympathy for the members of
Congress whose constituents expect
undivided atteation to every place of
legislation In which they may be !nter
agied. From my personal sbservation,
they earnestly ard cunsclentiously ea-
deavor to do all that 's humanly pos
sible.

Publiec Hraringe

“When a bill is introduced, referred to
committee and printed. the next step,
It it is a measure of considerable Im-
portance, is to conduct a public hear
ing. The committee makes an affort o
listen to anyone who cares to be heard
either for or against a measure, al
though witnesses are frequently limit-
ed as to time. Members of the Cabinet
and other officials of the administra
tive departments of the Government
usually testify on measures In which
they are Iinterested and furnish the
committee Information Iin executive
sesslon or otherwise. In this way the
Administration takes a prominent part
in shaping legislation,

“Due to pressure of work and the
fact that It ls Impossible for members
of Congress to be technlcal experts on
every subject of legislation, the com
mittees are Inclined to glve consldera
tion to the merits of arguments pre
sented in testimony and the recom
mendations of the Cabinet and other
officials. It Is therefore highly deair
able, both from the standpoint of Con
gress as well as those affected by pro
posed legislation, that the latter have
an opportunity to discuss frankly the
effects of such le'litluon

*“We sometimes complala about the
technlcalities of legislation, but when
we observe organized minorities en
deavoring to force class leglalation
through one House It Is a comfort to
know such measures may be caught m
the meshes of technleal procedure in
the other and there suffer what s
termed automatic asphyxiation.”

It is just possible that there are
those in Beaverton who will want
to listen in on the case of Beaver-

|;on ve. Stipe which will be ecalled
| for

trial at Hillsbore
| Saturday, December 31,

tomorrow,

It is diff-

cult to tell just how much will be |

| done on that day, or

how long th
tml will drag out,
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‘IB‘o Everlasting Whlpser, By Jackson Gregory

CHAPTER XIV—Continued
— -

8he turned up the gorge, a tiny dark
figure In an Immense white wilderness
The snow was crisp, erunching uonder
foot; suuny days had thawed, clear,
cold nights had frozen, and UMe crust
had begun to form. Before she had
gone a dozen feet she discovered this
and its lmportance to Her; where
King's welght on the snowshoes, along
a twicetraveled trall, had packed the
mow and where now the sun and cold
nad done thelr work, there was a crust
which upbore her slight welght; she
could walk swiftly; there was to be
ne more floundering. She could run!

And run she (U], when she had
ereatied the first ridge and had started
down the far side. 1t was like Aying!
Che crisp alr cut her glowing cheeks;
her blood leaped wlong her velns; she
breathed deeply, a great, uplifting
eclatlon bore her along. Love—Ood ls
love—smoothed the way before her;
the stars ran with her, the ,reat blas
‘ng stars to which agaln and agaln
she lifted her eyea

L'esplite the rags about her boots her
feet were soon dangerously cold, but
always there was the trall King had
made, leading her on; where he had
gone before, she followed

Where he bad made slow progress,
seeking gnme and breaking trall,
went swiftly on the packed snow. So
she came at last to the fnal ridge,
whence, looking down into the canyon
she saw the end of her trall: hanging
from a bent pine sapling was what she
knew must be his bear. Down the
steep slope she went, half sliding,
rolling. In the bed uf the ravine she
landed softly In the drift; here she
rested. sltting In a nest of snow,
there came suddenly out of the sllence
a strange, quivering cry, bursting out

she |

half |

And |

upon her;a sobbing, throhbing scream. |

“A woman!™ cried Gloria, aghast.
A woma, In an agony of terror, sha

the way, and the eat sel ta paws

nguinst the (ree trunk, and began to

climbh,  Limbs broke under the two

hundred pounds of welght; ithe bark

was torn under slipping paws, but

upward the sluoous body  welthed

Swiftly vow It would come to King's |
ki,

KRing's! Glorla started; this was
Mark's kill; he had stalked it, he had
Mowed many miles through deep snow
to get I To get It for her as well as
for him. To keep the life lu her- now
without I, King would diee  And now
the llon was golng to take It  While |
she watched and did nothlog!

“Oh, God help me!™ She sprang
to her feet, she Jerked up her rifte |

and fired at
upward in the pine

the black bulk crawling
“It shall net have

Mark's meat! [t shal! got 1™ )
At the first shot the mountaln Mon |
dropped through ernshing branches. |
She bhad shot It=—she had driven " |
bulllet through Itsa heart. God had
heard her. That was her first wild
thought., But In a lash she saw that
It was on s feet agnin, and that
with red mouth snarling It had swung
about, facing her; she saw the cruel |
white teeth, wet and glistening
Incoherently Glorla eried out. agnin |
slck and shaken with terror In nn |
other moment she wonld have the lean
powerful body leaping upon her. Xhe 1
fired agaln and agaln, taking no 1ime |
for alm, as fast as she could work the

lever aud pull the trigger: she was
trembling so that It was all that she
could do to hold the gun nt all Nhe

|'rﬂ_\|'|| and ealled on Mark and N 1

all at once,

Never did bullets iy wlder of the
| mark, but never dld the r of ex
ploding shells do better wivive 'he
| Hlon, though rmvenous, was nof ]
starved to the degree o whip it te the
supreme desperntion of attacking o
| human belng and defying a rifle; It
whirled and went flashing ncross the
S1OW,

thought. Sudden terror leaped out
upon her, striking ke a knife Into
her heart. Fear, banished all thls |

time, surprised her and clutched at
her throat and paralyzed her mus
cles. Blind panle gripped her. Then

came the plercing scream agaln, and |

with it enlightenment, and Gloria sank
back,
about ner. Yonder, just opon the next
ridge where the moonlight carved In
fine detalls the outline of a blg bare
boulder, stood the thing that had
screamed. Loong-bodied and llthe,
small-headed nnd merclliess, steel-mus
cled and chisel-clawed, the hig cat
from snarlipg Jaws sent forth Its al
most homan eall to cut across wvast,
still distancea

Moving with the stealthy caution
which Is iis birthright, the big cal ap-
peared fleetingly. s score of feet lower

: 1/,

(T f/f.rf /!, '-,.,,

A Great, Uplifting Elation Bore Her
Along.

pn the steep slope. It was coming on.
Fascinated, Gloria sat llke stone, with
pever a thought of the rifle lylng
ncross her knees.

The mountain llon leaped downward
softly from stage to stage, of the
canyon side, paused under the plne,
lifted ita head, and senot forth agaln
ita bungry cry. All this time Oloria
sat breathless; the fear-fascination
still held her powerless. She watched
the animal crouch and gather [ts
strength and hurl Its lean body up-
ward. The llon fell back, the ripping
claws having missed the meat by
some two or three feet, and Gloria
heard the low rumbling growl Agalo
it sprang; agaln It missed.

_____ [ Be i By e fise ot

seeming to melt Into the snow |

ifter 1ta wild
moment and then |
the bear hung,
thought that

Gloria gasped, stared
Alght a paralyzed
ran to the tree where
filed with horror at the

at any second the lean body lght |

come fashing back upon her She be |

gan climbing the young pine; she

fought wildly to get up Into It
| branches: she was handleapped by the

| a fork of a Umb and kept on climb

| head; she pulled herself apward;

rifle which she clung to desperately.
She got the gun In a crotch above her
slipped and tore the skin of hapds and

she |

frantically she |
She got the rifle |
nearly dropped
med It into

arms; but hastening
climbed up and up.

Inte her bhands again,
it, thrust it above her, jar

ing. Al last she was where she cou
reach out and touch the swinging
cass.  With King's keen-edged butcher
knife she hacked and cut at the frozen
ment, panting with every effort At
Iast there was the thud of the falling
meat; below her It Ty on the snow |
crust. In wild haste snatched |
her rifle; holding It In one hand, afrald
t- let It slip out of her grasp for o
moment, Ing & last fearful look In
the direction whither the llon had
gone, she began slipping down. And In |
another moment, with the preclious |
burden eanught up with the gun In her
arms, she was running back up the
ridge, her feet In King's trall, The
homae traill

She was cold to the bone; her teeth
chattered, her body quaked. Yet she
kept on. And so, In the fullness of
time, after long frightful, hellish hours,

she

cnst

she came to the last terror of the
night.
The new day was bright on the

mountaln tops when she felt at frst
a dull sort of surprise and then a
sudden stimulating gladness, noting
the famlllar look of the ridge ahead.
Yonder the cave would be. The cave
and King, success and rest. She
stralghtened op a little, brushing her
hand across her stralning eyes, mak-
Ing sure that she was right. She
heard the Insistent scream behind her,
but now she did not heed I, for In
front of her, stock-still in the trall
was & man. It was Benny.

Suddenly all emotions were upgntle-
ered Into searing anger. FHer thought
was: “He will take the meat from
mel The meat | have brought for
Mark” She grew rigid In her tracks.
She jerked up her rifle In front of
her; her tired eyes hardened.

Then she noted that Benny had not
peen her, He was stooping., She saw
that he had a small pack on his back;
food, no doubt. On the ground by him
wns a second pack, something In a
crash sack; Benny wans struggling to
lfet 1t to his shoulders. It must be
very heavy, Gloria drew back bastlly,

found the only

and slipped be

glancing about her,
hiding place offered,
wind the blg rock.

P'reseatly  Denny
heard hlm from a
talking to himself exclitedly, Jabbering
broken fragwents of seslences, twice
breaking Into his hideoas dey cnckle
of laughter, She shivered; hls uiter
ancea sounded mnd

And mad they
Ing abont “gold.*
e wentloned oames, Brodie's and
nnd and another
nnd he chuckled again, Glorla
from the shelter of

came  on She
distance; he waws

He was talk

he chuckied

were

nndl
Jonrrald's Gratton’s
name,

peered enutlonsly

It's mine!” Penny shrieked at her

n rock, He was very near her now
struggling with the smaller pack and
his rifle and the heavy bundle In his
sack., She thought that he was golng
to pass without seelng her. Dut Jue |
ns he passed abreast of her bWlding
| place something prompted Nenny (o
| Jerk ap his head He snw hor and
sicpped suddenly; she saw his eyen
And she knew on the instant that if
the man were nol stark mac, at least
he was ool entirely sane. She Hfted
her rifle, eold all over; If he eame an
other step nearer she would shoot,

“Mina. 1 tell you ™
Ile broke Into a ron, passing her,
I leaving the teall, Aoundering down the
ridige the shortest way Hin rifle en
| combered him; she saw It fall Into the
snow while Henny itching bhls gun
ny siick In both arma stumbled on
e fell; he rose, shivigking cursea. She
v ched, Inscinated he pack on his |
k slipped around In front of him;
Henny tore At It and cursed It and
i ledd It from him. Still hugging his
| he was gone, far down the
« H In shuwldered and ste
| t oty bt own trall Xhe ecould
Benny cursing falntly Like an
) e another cry across the
the cry n starving oat
. . . . . . .
Mark King awakened to a sensa
of plereing cold e moved »
@ 1o draw his blankets ¢closer about

i wl, n® an awaking Impreasion,
nd that his strength, even though

) |
wly, was surely retorning te him.

ihveady .\ day with sunshine! They
could go out on the crust by the Hme
that he was able to be about—
Gloria was npot In the e
k back, sure of that. Then she had
) iin for wood, He frowned
) Iny staring upward again, Gloria
nging wood while he lay here like
og. He grew nervously restive at
v thought ; It was unthinkable that
» should do work like that. Always
snw her as he had Arst seen her,
whking girl, a girl with aweet
le hands as soft as rose petala e

cave,

wWhnag

t reaglle)

| must fight to get his strength back, to

save her
woman's

on his feet agaln, to
toll ns was no

ok In the world, certainly never the
work for a girl ke Gloria,

e board a sound at the eave's
monuth, Glorla was coming back,. He
found no words with which to greet

r, but lay very still, walting for her
to come In,

She set her gun down; at first he
wondered at that. Poor little Gloria,
he thought; taking her rifle with her
when she went down for wood, fright-
encd and yet strong-hearted enough to
go In spite of fear. Bhe eame on, not
to him but to the smoldering coals
She had turned townrd him, but, no
doubt, thought him still asleep. Ho
watched her, still knowing that pres
ently she would come, awalting her
coming. And agaln he was perplexed;
ha did not understand why Gloria
walked llke that. He had never seen
her walk so before; she had always
heen so lght of  foot, so graceful—so
ke falry creature, scarcely touch-
Ing e ground. Now her feet drogged ;
the groped uncertainly: she was ke
one gone suddenly dizzy.

She dropped down by the coals, her
foce In her hands. The light was
bad; he could hardly see her now, lle
heard a sigh that ended In a sob. She
rose, oh, so wearlly, He saw her
gway ns she walked; she was throw-
Ing wood on the fire. It eaught; n
flame flared out; other fames fol-
lowed with thelr merry crackling and
lenping lights. And now he msaw
Gloria's face, It was drawn and hag
gard; It had been washed with tears;
her eyes looked enormous and un-
naturally bright. e gaw her halr;
it was In wild disarray, a tumble of

from such

¥

e turned his head, Ufting 1t »

¢; already he had hought of

i rin, and onow he sought her e
wld not see her anywhere ; no douls |

lay In the shadowy dark beyons |

| the dylng free  lie lay back, staring

up Into l'u- gloom above him "t was

thinnlng ; day was coming or had come
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Hworder, Hle saw that ahe had sacks !
wrapped about her Ingging feet that |

her clothes were torn, that bher sleeves |

wure ragged, that her arms were cov-
ered with long scralches! (s fArst |
thought, makiug his body tense with |
anger, was that he bad not come In |
tHime 1o save her from Drodie's
himnds

What was (Qlorla dolng? Struggling
with something on her back, Some
thing which was tied across hed
shonldera Mhe got It free; It fell
close to the fire, played over by the
lght of the Himes Ho crnned his
neck and saw : It wos 0 great chunk of
bear meat—he could see Lits of the
hlde still on It}

He could not understand Not yet.
Al that he could do was stare at he
and wonder anild grope confusedly fog
the explnnntion. It wus clear that
somethilng was wrong with Gloria ;

Bhe Thought That He Was Geing te
Pass Without Seeing Her

| she rfll-;-1_-¢'-1 down by the ﬂra. ahe
slumped forward, she lay her face
upon her crossed arma  He could see
the frall body shaking = he could"hear
her swdden wild sobbing.

The truth eame upon him at last
dawning slowly, slowly

“Gloria!™ It was a gasp of more
than amarement ; consternation waas
lo his heart, “Gloria 1™

She NMed her head and st up. He
saw her greal wideopen eyes and the
tears gushing from hem, She fought

to control herself, a sob In her throat

She rose and came toward him In
strange, wildly uncertaln stepw
“My God,” he eried hoarsely. *You

went for my bear! Yoo 410 00"
She tried to emile at him,
his own eyes there broke a

gush of tears

“You wonderful, wonderful,
ful Glorial™ he erled out. “There I»
no girl In ali the world conld have
done that—there ls no girl llke you

Her bhand was questing his; he
eaught It and gripped It with all the
strength In him; he hurt he

and Into
sudden

wonder

roand at

Inst, with the paln, her smile broke
through,

“(HNorla—"

*Mark |*

“Can you =nof so soon, but some

day—forgive me?”

She found only a falnt whisper with
which to answer him; her eyes were
as hungry as his,

*Can you forglve, Mark?"

And now, when their eyes clung to
gether as thelr hands were already
cinging, each was marvelllng that the
other conuld forgive and lovge ong who
had errod mo.

[THE END.]

How Black Hills Mine
Got Odd Appellation

Looking over a large map of any
chunk of the West, one gets many n
laugh at the curlous and often Inecon-
ceivable names that appear, Some
conjure up grewsome memories. It
would be Interesting to know how
these places got thelr names.

But one, at least, we do know, and
that Is a mine In the Black hille of
South Dakota, The prospector who
mnade the strike had rushed home and
told his wife the good news,

“Are you sure It will be a big
mine?" she demanded,

He nssured her that 1t would,

“Then I want you to name It after
me,"” his wife Inslsted,

The prospector meekly agreed, and
from that day to this the mine has
been known ns “The Holy Terror."s
Loa Angeles Times, il

A Kid’s Ambition
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