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To the Beavestfcw Review:

One of the nr-wt discussed sub­
jects, and one o f the lease under­
stood at the present time is the 
Salea Tax.

Some people speak o f it as if it 
is a new and untried plan for rais­
ing money; others discuss it as a 
vicious form o f taxation, others as 
a tax foisted upon t i e  people oy» 
Big Interests, whatever that means, 
and still others speak of it as an 
additional tax nnd unnecessary.

As a matter o f  fact, the Sales 
Tax is one o f the oldest o f  taxes and 
is paid now bv millions jieoplo 
m the form o f  gas tax. oil tax sno 
many other forms several states 
»,ave a general sales tax and several 
foreign countries have this tax as 
a means o f  raising revenue. In this 
state, the general taxes for  rais;ng 
revenue are the Prcnertv Tax. the 
Income Tax. The Intangibles Tax 
and the Inheritance Tax.

None o f these taxes alone is per­
fect and the combi ns t ion is rot a 
perfect one A perfect tax is one 
on every citiien who enjev* Vi« 
protection o f  his state, said« his 
children to tfre roublic school«, and 
in other ways enjt-vs cer'ain secu­
rities and bervef-ts. I believe tha* 
the humblest citix*« in the land 
should contribute his mite to the 
support o f  the state.

A large part o f  the people of 
the state pay a property tax. a 
smaller number pay an income tax 
a smaller number an intangibles tax 
and a smaller number an inheritance 
tax. But with all these various 
forms o f  taxation, a large part of 
the population o f the state entirely 
escapes direct taxation. These con­
sist o f pro fes serial men. clerks, gov­
ernment employees, laborers and 
many other classes who do not own 
property, pay income, intangibles 
or inheritance taxes.

In the past, the .payers of the a - 
bove taxes shoulder el the tax bur­
den without serious complaint, but 
now conditions have changed. These 
people who have escaped taxation 
in the past and are still employed 
are in many instance® mc^-e able 
to pay something towards the expen- 
ce<5 o f  the state than the owner o f  
a large farm or business. An emer­
gency exists in this state The exist­
ing ««ethods o f  taxation are not 
sufficient. 'Some other source must 
be found and he found og t/nee. 
We cannot wait for several years 
to  overhaul our entire tax system.

The only quick. sure way to 
raise real money at this time ¡H 
by the Sales Tax. This tax is not 
so much to raise additional rroniy  
as it is to relieve the tax on real 
estate, and would be used td re­
place the three mill levy on real 
property and the balance would at>- 
ply on the elementary school fund 
in the counties. It would, in this 
way. be a replacement and not an 
additional tax.

It is, o f course, true that the 
property owner would also pay the 
líales Tax. but the reduction of 
his taxes by the elimination o f  the 
three mill levy by the state and 
the reduction o f  his school taxes 
would be brought about.

The Sales Tax bill submitted tri 
the legislature at the special ses­
sion was defeated in the Senate,
It is probable that another similar 
bill will appear before the session 
ends. It is the object o f  this letter 
to try to  clarify  the issue. I voted 
for  the Sales 'Ivx . but if It is the 
wish o f the people o f my county, 
and - if  they can agree in the mat­
ter, that no Sales Tax bill be pas­
sed at this session, I would renoect 
that wish. I. personally, cannot see 
any other solution o f the padblem 
at this time.

The Sales Tex would be > only 
<Oavt. on Correspondence Page)
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C H A P T E R  II

Now shoo a young man. fever hot 
with rebellion, at odds with his world, 
set upon, treated unfairly, finding hla 
firmest trust betrayed, mad to hit mar­
row. steps off a train Into a strange 
town and la hit In the mouth by a 
stranger, certain events are bound 
to follow. Fot one thing, the pres­

to serve many things from one pot. 
inspired • kitchen wag to declare 
that “ casserole* are like taxi cab«, 
Ikv a use five faros ride for the prkve 
o f one!"

t'as so role oookmg ta really brats- 
free himself he slipped. II* Hung out m » baking dish. «  combination 
a hand to catch hla balance and. on " f roasting and slewing The liquod 
the gesture, a stinging blow caught osed varies fnhn a very little to 
him full In the mouth. ! enough to completely cover the

Salute the casserole sturdy pot carefully on the Inner surface will 
o f many gixsl thing« to eat; savior take rare o f ulti». The new flat 
o f a lady’s tinte; ami friend to ins liddisl .assesole* are w ry attractive 
dish-washer* o f  a nation! It» round the topa posing ns extra baking 
contours have provided flu with the dishonor used, when not too hot, as 
“one plow meal," boon to the busy,, tiles to protect the dining table 
and by making it pomohl# for ti

An Instant before, and despite his 
Mack mood, he would have argued; 
but that fist on hi* lips dropped a red 
curtain before his eyes, coagulated all 
the anger which had kept him hot for 
two daya and a night; strtp|>ed reason

I materials T|he more liquid used, 
the more “ atmr-lik*“  the dish. Moat 
casserole dishes are ♦scalloped" or

Since many casserole dushes re­
quire a white sauce, you will want 
a receipe A»r one which give« a 
smooth product ea|>ccially adapted 
to srallopd mixtures

V I »He .‘ laurel 
2 thapn. cornstarch 
1 thap. ntaxola 
V» tap. salt 
1 cup milk 
priqwr

Mix cornstarch. salt an I pepper
A.kt ntaxola and milk and rook over

cooked in white saure. Usually the ,j,,w stirring constantly.

S h o e s  t w in 1

sure of temper within him finds relief, i rtoin him. lie crouched; he rushed.
It was easy enough for young John Be WM S°liMt to let u° K*i'g put him 

Belknap to come to a decision as to back on any train) He bored Into 
what to do; easy enough to decide them, through them, until he had die- 
that the Mid-West headquarters, up la * '* nci between himself and the car 
the wilderness, was as good a place as * D̂  then straightened, catching one a 
any for a young man going out on his Mow on ihe neck that spun him
own to present himself and ask for a 
chance. Easy, simple!

But not so easy to summon that 
rage which would wipe out the hurt, 
lie  had had his fondest hopes be­
trayed by the one human being he had 
trusted above all others. It cut and 
scourged, made him drive himself Into 
a furious temper.

He had boarded a late train, pack- 
sack over his shoulder, oblivious to 
the stares of people In the station, 
telling himself that he had been double- 
crossed. abused to a point which was 
Intolerable. Through the remaining 
hours of the night he bad tossed In his 
berth, letting that rage eat up the 
disappointment and heartache. To­
day. on a less comfortable train, his 
ire mounted and at the cars rocked 
and bounced on northward over in­
creasingly rough steel, he sat for long 
intervals without moving a muscle, 
the fire in his eyes growing, the dark­
ness in his heart deepening.

Snow fell. Now and again tome of 
It sifted down from the ventilators to 
the greasy rattan seats of the smoker.
The brakeman came In and lighted oil 
lamps as waning afternoon brought 
wintry darkness. One more change 
now. and he would be on the Kampfest 
line. . . . But he was not going to 
stop at Kampfest 1

He moved with a start, then, and 
his Jaw muscles bulged. This was the 
route he had planned so long to take, 
but the destination was no longer what 
It had been in those years of plan­
ning. On through Kampfest. rather, 
on for the better part of another hun­
dred miles to Mid-West headquarters.

“ You’re out of luck," the conductor
said; "getting Into Kampfest tonight I „ . ,  . . ,  . .
They got three e r a  off on a culvert f f om » blow. and he sqoewed hl. eye,
and It may take ’em until noon to get

mixture« ere tupped with crumb» 
and so often combined with gralctl 
cheese thiq we haw  become to be­
lieve Ohat “ au gratin" (with 
crumb«) rvaiiy means “ withcheese'' 

The French, as usual, are respon­
sible for casserole rooking. for 
they believe that the long slow 
rooking is conducive to flavor. This 
is true however only if the mixture 
is sufficiently savory and moist lie , 
sure that sufficient fat ia present 
to keep the mixture front getting 
dry; pour liquid Ihorteiung y>ver 
the Ingredient« i f  necessary.

bout 5 minutes Or, cook over hti* 
water In a double boiler, stirring 
constantly until thick and then about 
IS minutes longer.

1 cv*t up chicken
1 large onion
2 given inqgvr«
2 cups tomatoes
2 cups ripe olive«
(1 can yellow corn

Seasonings
Boil the chicken until tender or 

u v  canned chicken, cubed Saute 
Ihe dnvd itnkxia slid shredded pep- 
4*rs in two tablca|MMms o f ntaxola. 
so a« not to dentroy texture. Si|r 
in the canned tomatoes, the olive« 
(sliced) ami corn Season with salt, 
|K>p|>er and |xt|>rlkn Add the chicken 
simmer for 10 minutes. I'lsce In a 
well oiled casserole and Iwke in 
nwslerate oven for one-half Hour

I smnll onion
1 small green peipprr
2 cups tomatoes
2 rups n oh s l rice
H Up. «alt 

tap. paprika
In a frying pan put about 3 (table­

spoons masola. add chopped onion 
anti «hiwdded green ptqqter; rook 
until onion browns Add tomato •« 
and seasoning». (o »k  until m o t  
o f  moisture has evaporated. Miv 
with rooked rice and v lace in an 
oiled baking dish Cover top w i S 
crumb« and hake for 20 minute* in 
a moderate oven.

How T).» Keep Content* From 
Sticking to Side«

Casserole foods have the added 
advantage of being served right in 
the dish in which they were Inked 
*1314» makes it even more important j 
that the contents do not stick to the 
side». T o  avoid sticking, make sure ) 
the baking dish is well oile«l before 
putting 1  the ingredients A pastry 

| brush • »ped into oil ami rubied
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H* Whirled and Drove HI* 
Hard Into a Belly.

Fist

about. He whirled and drove his (1st 
hard Into a belly.

Voices, then, sharp and profane.

(he shout v islractrd him, did he rare 
10 lay upon an alibi. Ilut even M W I  
the »orda were past the Ups that 
yelped them. John found the opening 
he had been fighting for.

Full on the point o f Tiny's chin his 
knuckles struck and the man’s legs 
sagged. Thi force of the blow rocked 
him backward and be crumpled, ills 
head, lolling to one side, crunched 
oddly as It struck the wheel of a bag­
gage truck.

John beard that sound and a tingle

▼  in
O N  TH E IR

Someone struck him on the cheek, and I ran through him. Me lurched on for-
with an uppercut John dropped a man 
who charged in from the right. The 
taste of blood oo bis Ups goaded him.

They came on with a rush. He 
kicked one's feet from under him, and 
the falling fellow tripped another. He 
struck and kicked and elbowed and 
ducked. His head rocked sideways

their line open. Tell you what; the 
Junction boarding house's a fright. 
You could go on to Shoestring where 
there's a good place to stay and coma 
back In the morning In time to get the 
east-bound.”

“ Shoestring? Never beard of it "
“ Spry little town." The conductor 

smiled grimly as he adjusted the wick 
o f bis lantern. "I f the branch hadn't 
been blocked this afternoon, yoa 
might've seen some big times there 
tonight. . . .*

John did not heed this. He said. 
“ Much obliged." and settled back In 
the corner of his seat with his wrath.

Soon the brakeman rose and sung 
out: "Shoestring!''

Buttoning his Mackinaw, slinging his 
packsack to one shoulder. John stood 
In the end of the car as they Jolted to 
a stop. He was the only passenger 
disembarking, and when he pulled the 
door open snow swirled about him. 
Moving figures showed against tb* 
glow of depot lights.

A voice sung out sharply:
“ That's him!"
He dropped to shin-deep snow on the 

platform, and a bulking figure moved 
to confront him.

“ You'd better git back on the train,”  
the man said. "You ain't welcome 
here!”

“ Check him through !■ someone 
called hoarsely.

“ What's the big Idea?”  John snapped. 
"Who are you to—”

“ We ain't here to argue, Jack! You 
git back aboard that car and keep 
your feet out of Shoestring and you’ll 
be better off!”

The big man grasped bis arm de­
terminedly and as John twisted to

shut for a split Instant to check the 
mounting dlzxlness. They could have 
had him down end beaten to a pulp In 
one minute. If they’d used their heads.
They were too mad. too eager to carry 
the fight; they got In one another's 
way. fended off the blows of their 
fellows.

A man. charging him. checked and 
veered, and he had a fleeting glimpse 
of a small figure on the edge of the 
group, shoring at hla aaaailanta, hold­
ing up a dissuading hand.

A voice, then, a girl's voice, was 
raised sharply:

“ Stop! Stop it ! Tiny, Ezra, Way- 
Bill! I>et him alone!”

The "him" was beyond a doubt John 
Steele Belknap, but that young man 
was now In no mood to be let alone 1 
The figure of the leader was before 
him, poised, waiting; perhaps In in­
decision at the sudden wilting of spirit 
or Intent among his fellows; perhaps 
waiting on this stranger who was so 
unwelcome In their midst. If for 
the latter his wait was brief be­
cause as he kicked free from those 
impending hands John rushed him, 
striking out quickly with short, sav­
age blows, glorying In this moment of 
even odds.

The man retreated slowly. Once he , 
landed and Jolted John severely, bu t' *reBt t,ru1**' no «>*Pr*ssloB. 
this advantage worked against him 
because it tapped buried reservoirs of 
strength and fury and hard flats bore 
him backward Into the glare that 
streamed from the open station dbor- 
way.

A cry, then, as John, bareheaded, 
face set, burst Into the light.

“  ’Taln’t him, Tiny I Taln't him 1”
Now this Tiny might. In another In­

stant, have had reason to claim that

ward, crouching aa If to pounce upon 
hla fallen adversary. Well enough to 
knock the big devil out, but he did 
Dot like that crunch! Hands clutched 
at hla shoulder and a hoarse protest 
wa- In hia ear.

"Oet away!” John cried, shaking off 
the hand«, heedless of the words, and 
dropped to his knees In the snow be­
side the fallen man.

"Hit his head!" someone cried, as 
they gathered closely about, a weir of | 
legs damming back light from the 
doorway.

"Oet back I" John snapped. “ Out 
of the light, you 1”

The voice of authority, that, and It 
cut through a rising mutter from the 
crowd, forced a falling back to let 
yellow light filter on the prostrate 
Tiny.

The man’s face was bruised and 
bleeding. He lay lax, and when John 
raised one of the great arms It 
dropped back limply. The man 
breathed heavily, and apprehension 
mounted In the boy's consciousness.

“Oet hold here!”—sharply, “Carry 
him Inside where I can sec!” And 
gently, easily, considering the man's 
weight, he slid an arm beneath the 
broad shoulders and raised the torso.

Others helped, for the most purt 
wordlessly, and they shuffled Into the 
waiting room with their burden, pine- 
log It carefully on the floor beside the 
stove.

John was heedless of the crowd that 
pressed close again. He removed the 
thick cap from Tiny's head and with 
light, careful fingers rummaged through 
the stiff hnlr. He encountered no

The cap
had been ample protection; no frac­
ture, perhaps not even . . .

Tiny stirred and moaned.
"Get me tome snow I”  John said, and 

tiro scurried outside.
With his handkerchief be wiped 

Mood from the man's chin, and when 
the snow came he took a great hand­
ful and held It ngulnst brow and 
temples.

(Con’t Next Week)
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It’ » Bbaolut ly true! No rtrtnfe
attacked io Alt o lt f  You can actually 
k»*e your ckotce ol any S of tke*e 
(imout maftiiMi if you ACT NOW! 
TKa coat it |wtt a trifle of tKa»r actual 
value. A  wkole year'* reading for 
Fetker, Mother and tl»a kiddie*. Stone* 
a' i  articiet on every known topic! 
Look 'am over. Select your favor *«* 
and Mail tha C oupanTodayl Don't 
worry if you already yet tome of lke«e 
■tayaiine*. Renewal* will be properly 
e ite nded.
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l ] M a in im i P ou ilry  Jou rn a l 
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MICKIE, THE PRINTER'S DEVIL
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