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for a discussion of the decisions

- that d.o::i:{i::.:;u% t:r:x;edu:;f now own almost 43% of the total
America Id. , _ _ _

or'rhﬂ'& u.:;l t::.lew:ﬂ'icuhy in eight production credit associa-
rth 3 ) - | .

3 one :::n m?o:-.pl;e:,; zi president of the Production Credit

Perhaps Winston, Churchill wil.
roon go before parliament and cell
the .world something about
dealings of the modemn triumvi-
rate, who, like the rulers .of ar-
cient Rome, met and decided the
fate of the them known world.
Caesar, Pompey and Crassus
troubles getting their  decisiona
followed and that wes in the days
when the common man did not read tains
aend couldn’t do much about it any-

. i =

to be leaders, must learn that nn
decision is made finally until it - »
approved by the people Vite contract , earned approx-
it cannot be imately $4,000000 for the U.
will change it treasury during October.

their purpose to do —

« vaia mey o« Kelly’s Column

ta effect on the com-
settlement if the three
that comfer- this census is to be taken every

unable to five years, and war food adminis-
deal—what- tration urged its need at this time
perfect and {o afford a basis for estimating the
wight have the scope of the effort required to as-
prepetual peaceful sure adequate food supplies during
all the problems that the war. Several senators contend
world or will beset ed that statistics already gathercd
hereafter. It is posasible by the department of agricultur:
ugly Stalin, the furnished the desired data,
the self WFA said department figures arc
Roosevelt have lit upon a largely estimates and do not give
us all well and a clear picture of the farming «it-
tented that - we wation. Taking of the census is giv
ﬁt alou as if the milleniue ing employment to 27,000 persons,
" afr We hope so. We mostly discharfged vettrans and
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A TOUGH JOB WELL DONE -
Tales of wasted menpower and srmy 50.1 percent, and declared
mnthjdhn-nﬁdmﬂnthdmwdumerejx-
industries, while at the same tine tees been qualified for
farm producers are asked to raise there would have been no need to
bigger cropa with leas men and less induct a single married man in
machinery, qre irritating to farm- this war. He estimated that those
ers. They are wasting neither ma- ‘between the ages of 18 and 27 who
terials nor manpower - and - they were adjudged incapable of mil-
never heard of the word “loafing.” tary service now
Their cbjective is to get every till- men.
able acres planted and harvested.

on. the way w
starving. When the war is over, -
stmers will have the
having done a tough job well.

-y

mtisfaction Lupine Rebekah Lod
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A PRIZE WINNER ~
A bill introduced in the last ses- _
sion of Congress to provide for a_ Fiorence Johnaton.
Rural Telephone Administration,
with some hundred milion doflars

the tele-
industry including thou-
sands of independent farmer lines,
was the wonder of all nations, as

_E_tho_r it gave this country the greatest

t<lephone service in the world.

Wartime manpower and material

.shortages slowed up expansion of
" telephone service.. Using this un-
avoidable delay in construction as
an excuse for spending taxpayers’
13
not logical, for government
jects which yse materials and inan
power during the present emer-
gency, would be as damaging to
the war effort as would private
construction. Once the emergency
is over, the private industry can go
program " already
planned for rapid expansion, which
does not require tax funds.

pro-

. $2.20  Of all the uncalled-for devices to

tap the federal treasury, a Rural
Telephone Administration would
seem to take the prize.

This Id be an excellent time PRODUCTION CREDIT ASS'N

GROWING IN OREGON

Oregon farmers and stockmen

outstanding capital stock of the

tions in this state, E. E. Henry,
corporation of Spokane reports.
Starting from scratch 11 years
ago, members of Oregon’s eight
farmer-operated and farmer-con-
trolled credit organizations have
built their capital stock investment
up to $735,040 and have set their
goal at 100% stock ownership.
" Last year they increased their
ownership $78,4356 over 1943.
Serving all agricultural districts
of the state, the associations main
headquarter offices at Baker.
Redmond, Klamath Falls, Medford,
Dalles, Portland, Pendleton

Now days nearly everyone can gnd Salem.
read and listen to the radio and
can tatk with their peighbors and
form independent opinions if they ped 2,600,000 passengers, largely
choose. It will probably be a hard- troops, overseas in the last year.
er job for a triumvirate of men tc
decide the fate of the world now

The Army Service Forces ship

Army nurses are entitled to all
benefits afforded by the “GI Bill of *

Prisoners of war, working on pri-

~
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Continned from Page One

bu*

who

women, together with men

that if their pro- have been cleared by the employ-
perfect ment service as unfit for military
be o remson why it srvice or work in war industries.

sentative Meiss of Pennsyl-
vania caled attention to the fact
that navy rejections for physical
defects had been 54.9 percent ana

service

exceed 5,000,000

Bethiehem Chapter No. 78, 0 E.S
Meets Every Second an.
Fourth Thursdays in eack
Month. Visiting Members
[nvited.—More., Oregon
Rose Amidon, W. M,

*Ruth Sporling, Secretary

——— ——— i

Meets 2nd and 4th

Vureka Lodge No. 121 A.F.& AN
Meets on the 1st and
3rd Thureday e

of each month. Visiting
members arc cordially
/n invited to mect with us

C. A. Ruggles, W. M
W. D. Wallan, Secretary

Mere Lodge No. 113, LOOF
Meets 1st and 8rd
Tmuh?" in 1.O.O.F.
all. nsient and
tng ers are

cordielly mvited
to meet with us.

Einest Houston N. G.
A. R. Kessinger, Seecretary
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for ADAN

by John Hersey

WNU Service.

Major Joppolo was having lunch
with Captain Purvis at the Albergo
dei Pescatori. Joppolo and Purvis
had almost nothing in common, but
they were beginning to like each
other pretty well. It was probably
just that *they were both officers
and Americans, and no matter
whether they would have been
worlds apart back in the Stutes,
here they were bl brothers, and
they could talk over their reactions
and laugh together and undersland
each other. Brother Purvis
wanted ‘to get Brother Joppolo
drunk, but even that issue, which

began bitterly, was now becoming a !
r

joke and a promise of some fun
The Albergo dei Peségtori had the
best food in Adano, and the Maj -
and the Captain ate there reguluriv
now. The food was nothing 10
home about, but ‘it was better
C Rations. Lunth and dinner were
exactly alike and never.varied: pas-
ta with tomato sauce, a little fried
eggplant and cheese, an ‘omelet,
bread, fruit and red wine. The place
owned just nine regular customers.

Besides the Major and the Captaijn, '

there were the owner, his wife, and
his son, two women, and their twe
men, who were never the same ut
any two successive meals. At each
meal Major Joppolo used to say as
he sat down, “'I'll have to run them
out of town one of these days,'
but soon the remark became Just a
habit, like saying a blessing, und
there was little chance of its tifil)-
meat.

At each meal there were also
some idiers in the place, but they
just came In to listen to the noon
and six-thirty broadcasts from
Rome,

On the day that Mayor Nasta
came down from the hills, Major
Joppolo and Captain Purvis had just
finished their pasta and were talk-
ing about the stuffy Navy fellow,
Livingston, when they hard an un-
usual noise out in the street. There
were shouls of anger, and whistles.

The Rome broadcast was on at
the moment, and some rather out<
rageous things were being sald, se
Major Joppolo guessed: ‘“That's the
mob down at one of the Doppo La-
voro clubs jeering the radio. I heard
they did that a couple days ago.
This is the first time I ever actually
heard them.”

Captain Purvis said: *"Why aren’t
these bums jeering here? What do
they think they are, anyhow? Tell
them to jeer, pal.”

But the noise outside grew, and
seemed to be coming up the street.
And soon several of the idlers who
had been listening -to the radio in
the restaurant ran out. As the noise
grew still louder the two women
picked up handfuls of fruit and ran
out, pursued by their guests. Then
the owner of the place and his wife
and son ran out with their mouths
full of pasta and eggplant.

Finally Major Joppolo sald:
‘Let's go see what it is.”" So he
and Captain- Purvis ran out too,
with their napkins in their hands. -~

This is what they saw:

Up the center of the street a for-
lorn looking man walked. He was
very short, and rather heavy-set.
His clothes were dirty and torn. His
shoes were covered with dust. His
face was very sad, and he walheg
slowly, hanging his head. There
was only one proud touch to his
whole figure, and that was a pair of
pince-nez spectacles balanced on his
big nose.

Behind the man, keeping a safe
distance as if there still might be
some dynamite in him, a *large
crowd walked, shouting and whis-
tling its derision. The derision was
ten times louder than it would other-
wise have been because this was
the first {ime the people of Adano
had ever been able to express their
feelings toward this man. Even be-
hind their own closed doors they
had held their tongues about Mayor
Nasta in the past, because he
seemed to have ears In every house,
and his eyea peeked In every win-

dow, and his punishments were
sadistic.

But now they shouted what they
thought.

“Fascist Plg,” they shouted. This
was what they shouted mbst.

But they also shouted: "The mur-
derer always goes back to the scene
of his crime!"

They also shouted: ‘‘Whete |is
MaYyor Nasta’'s whip now?"

,Curiously the two women shout-
ed, and there was a kind of pride ln‘
the way they shouted.

re i a priest in the crowd,
nr?tn ll%ed: “‘Blasphemer!”

There were some ghildren in the
crowd, and they ran along shout-
J4dng: “Plg! Pig! Pigi™

The anger of the mob bordered
on violence. When the unhappy
Mayor got opposite the Albergo dei
Pescatori one of the women raised
her arm and threw a plum at him.
It missed him and splashed In the
street.

A boy of twelve threw a stone.
Then several brickbats flew, and

-
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the shouts of long Yepressed Jeawl

became shrieks of revenge. |
Captain Purvis looked at Major
Joppolo and Major J said:
"We've got to put a stop to
Captain Purvis was pot

American, but he ‘was » brabe one.

He ran out in the street

Mayor Nasta and the crowd Il"

beld up his hand and shouted:
“Stopl Stop” you Ignorant fools.*

The crowd kept coming. A stone
flew past Captain Purvis toward
Mayor Nasta

Captain Purvis pulled his pistol
out of his pocket. That was enocugh.
The ones in front held back the oth-
ers, and the mob halted in; the
street. Captain Purvis went back.
to the sidewalk. k:

Mayor Nasiu, seeing that he was
saved, ran over 'to his deliverers,
and he stobd In the gutter blubber-
‘ing his thenks. ‘“‘Americans! Oh,

'‘my friends. Thank you for saving

me from these ungrateful people.
‘1 have served them for years and
‘see how -they behave. ’1 am all
‘alone, Americans. | have been In
+the hills all.alone for days. No one

'would stay with me. *All the others

.gave themselyes up. I have thought
;everything over. | wish to help you
‘At ] can. . . ." And he rattled on,
‘his voice going higher and higher.
Someone in the mob shauted:
. “Mister Major, if you help that man
(you are not.gur friend."

Major Joppolo scted quickly to
isave the situation. He walked into
“the street and held up ks for
. wilence; he was careful 10 it
s left hand, so that &

. be mistaken for a Fascist

"Go hame, ‘people. - I -will take
. care of this man as he deserves, He
is under arrest.”

1 And the Major sald. quickly to
Captain Purvis ip English. “Agres:
hlm. Purvis, show thif gang that
you're arresting him.*

' This was the kind of thing Cap-
"tain  Purvis kenjoyed, and as he
.clapped his band heavily on Mayor
Nasta’s shoulder he ghouted: *I
iwish 1 understood Eyetalian. This
is wonderful.* )

The crowd broke up siowly, faum.-
.bling its! protests at being deprived
iof revejge.

Purvig sald: “Who 1s this little
squirt, 1]\"!’? They sure hate
him. dgp't they?"

Major, Joppolo said: ‘‘He's jhe
one who used to be Mayor."

“Oh. he is, is he? Well, according
to what Borth says, they've got plen-
ty of reuson to hate him.” And the
Captain kicked Mayor Nasta In the
seat of the pants simply because
he didn't know the Italian for:
“You're a little squirt.”

Mayor Nasta whimpered in Ital-
lan: “"What are you going to do
with me? If yow are going to kill
me, please tell me firstt Don't
shoot me from behind.*

What Major Joppelo did with May-
or Nasta was (o talte hion up to his
office.  Everyoré, “even Mitle Zito
whe had once worked for Mafyor
Nasta, even D'Arpa, the weasel-like
vice mayor who had once worked
with him. everydhe made laces of
disgust when they saw Mayor Nas-
ta, und some made obscene remarks
within his hearing. ’ '

When word passed around the Pa-
lazzo that Mayor. Nasta was back,
many people stuck their heads in
the door at the end of the Major's
office. which had ence been the May-
or's office, to have a look at him in
his disheveled eondition, and to
laugh a! him to his face.

Major Joppole said to Zito and
Giuseppé: “1 want to have a talk
with Mayor Nasta alone. Go and
tell the people in the other offices
that I do not want to be disturbed,
not even by a cracking open of that
door. | do not even want to be dis-
turbed by the brushing of ears on
the keyhole. ™ '

“Yes, Mister Major,” Zito said.

“No, Mister Major,” Giuseppe
said.

Major Joppolo gat at the desk and’
said brusquely: ‘‘Sit down.”

Mayor Nasta saf
chairs In front of the desk.

“Well, what is it that you wish?"
Major Joppolo said '

Mayor. Nasta brushed his hand
along the wood of the desk patheti-
cally. and he said: *It sepms
strange to be sitting on the wrong
side of this desk."’

Major'Joppolo sald: It may seem
stranger to sit on the wrong side of
the bars-of your mumicipal jail. What
do you want?" .

Mayor Nasta rearranged the
pince-nez on his nose, but he did pot
ook Major Joppolo In the €ye as he
said: "I just want a chance, Mister
Major.*™ ¢ +

“You want a chance!*
poio spoke angrily. To ;
you ever give a . chancel”

“I have thought It ovef,” M
Nasta said. I have been all
for days. It was awful at |

_ have thought It over, Mister
I want to help if I can.”

“How. many years ,were 70‘ in
office?™™ > !

“Nine, Mister Major.”

"“After nine years in office; you,
have thought it all over, have you?
After nine years of graft and stea)-
ing and keeping these people dawn,
you've thought it oygr, you want to
help, do you?™ .

“You have other Fascists in office
here. 1 saw the face of D’Arpa a
minute ;ago. 1 saw Tagliavis who
was my. Maresciallo of Finance, I
saw Gafgano of the Carabinjerl. It
you use these, why not Nas-
ts, the Mayor?™ .

“1 have a new Mayor, and a bet-
ter one.”

This hurt. *“Who'is this Mayor?*

“Bellanca the Notario, an honest
man, much more honest than the
former Mayor.”

And the former Mayor said: ““Yes,
bonest. But surely you
bave Something for Nasta t9 de? I

L8
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Canfais Purvis pulied his pistel
oul of his pecket.
would aceept something less than
Muyor °° Nasta rubbed the wood of
the desk wistfully. **There Is not
much left of the old Nasta,” he said.
“1 would accept something less than
Mayor ™"

Major Joppolo's eyes grew an-
xry He stood up abruptly. *Oh,
you would., would you? Yes, | have
something for you to do. You are
‘o report every morning to Ser-
keanl Borth of the American Army.
You will find him in the Fascio.
That i= all you have to do each
day. But see that you do it, Nas

ts or you will be put in jallL.”
“You mean that Nasta has be-
cume a cornmon probationer?’’
“Oh, so Nas'a is famililar with the
practice of putting people on proba-
ton? That is very genmteel of you,

Nasta 1 thought all your punish-
ments were more ingenious than
that. ™

“"Please be nerous with me,”
Nasts said. “Please give me some
work to do.”

“Generous? Nasta, what do you
expect? For the crimes you have
committed against the people of
Adano, you deserve to be shot out-
right, without a trial. You certain-
ly never would give a fair trial, un-
less it brought you some kind of
profit. I am being more than gen-
erous. 1 am putting you on proba-
tion. See that you behave, you Fas-
cist.” .

Mayor Nasta was obsequious now.
“Yes., Mister Major,” he sald
“"What did you say was the name
of the American officer to whom I
must report?’’

“His name is Borth, and he is
not an officer.” He is & sergeant.
You are not worth an officer, Nas-
ta.”

“Yes, Mister Major."”

This is how it huppened that May-
or Nasta reported onte every morn-
ing to Sergeant Borth at the Fas-
clo. Because four‘or five people
followed the Mayor everywhefe he
went out of curiogity and hatred,
there was a small gudience on hand
the next morning when he reported
to Sgrgeant Borth for the first time.
The aydience enjoyed what it saw
and hegrd, for this kind of llmt\ion

‘.:m‘

was meat for Sérgeant Borth, who
thought the whole war was » joke,
* The (attered Nasta stepped inte
one of the M.P. offices, rearranged
his pince-nez, and said: ‘‘Where will
Sergeartt I

"Iwutoldlhatlwnlonpon
here eath morning. '
port, not be humiliated, Sergeant.”
I "Yow zin cal me Mister Ser-
/geant.” ‘

{ Mayor Nasta snorted, from his

jbit of snorting.
Borth jsaid sharply: “Listen, Nas-

swer my questions civilly. Is it cor
that you came to Adano to

m?.' - X .

Mayoy Nasta souldn’t keep him-
self MFMM.

"1 seq,” said Borth, with his over-
politeness, “you would like Borth to
¢hoose. : Very well, Jet's see. This
‘morning we will discuss the sin of
your disgraceful running away trom
your pojt in the face of the Amaeri-
¢an invasion. What 18 this sin called,
Mayor Nasta?"

“What do you mean, what is it
called?"

“You ‘are at a loss for words?
Very well, Borth will answer his
own question. It is called the sin
of cowardice.”

Mayor Nasia snorted.

“No matter what side you were
on, no matter if you were on the
side of the crooks, t was a sin to
run awdy, was it not, Mayor?”

Mayors Nasta | rearranged his
pince-nex with a frembling hand.

“Answer my qQuestion: did you or
dig you pot give rifles 10 the Cara-
binieri and grénades to the Finance
Guards. make them & beautiful
speech sbout fighting to the last
mpn, and then run to the hills?*

Mayof. Nasta suid with a trem.
bling voice: “You tell me, clever
Sergeant.”

Sergennt Borth shouted: “"Answer
me, probationer.'

Mayor Nasta said quietly:
Sergeant.”

“Mister Sergeant!”

“Il did, Mister Sergeant.”

““Are you sorry for this disgrace-
ful sin, Nasta?"

“1 did,

Mayor Nasta id hear the peo-
ple snickering ind him.

He said meekly: "] am. Mister
Sergeant.”

Borth said: All righi. thea, you
may go."

The msmall audience who heard
this Arst repentance told their
friends gbout it, so that the next
morning there was a larger crowd
in fron! of Sergeant Borth's office
when Mayor Nasta reported.

On the second morning, Sergeant
Borth miade Mayor Nasta repent for
the gin of having had sych a big
house in .this poor town, and for
having hoarded money, which was
hidden in a mattress in the house,
and for being a grafter,

On the - third morning, the Ser-
geant made him repent for being a
Fascist, apd for having been, asz a

Continued on Page Three

©® The name of Corby’s in
tradition, and Corby's—as

produced in A

most eritigal. You, too, will
enjoy the fine pre-war quality

-~

of this light, sociable blend,

~Ask for Corby’s the next
time you buy.

PRODUCED IN THE U.S.A,

. Jas.Barclay & Co., Limited

SUNDAY SCHOOL WEEK
SET FOR APRIIL 9-15

The Laymen’s National Com-
mittes of New York, founders and
sponsors of National Bible Week.
‘will  institute National Sunday
Behool Week, April 9 to 15, 1945.
The sole purpose is to stimulate
Sunday School attendance and sup-
port.

[They believe in concerted
tion to popularive Sunday
School attendance, to give the
youth of the nation a stabilizing
influence to counteract the ir. .»
ponsible thinking that inevitably
follows war. The fact that strength
of character develops with a better
understanding of the relative im-
portance of the spiritual and the
material, is evidenced by the ex-
periences of the boys om the fight-
ing fronts. The samhe stabilizing
influence must be i

GRASS VALLEY
THEATRE

This Week

-

hi-

Fri. - Sat. - Sun.

g -

1

CHARLESBOTER
INGKID-BERGMAN
JOSEPHCOTTEN

f

With Late

Paramount News
and Cartoon

~ NEXT WEEK
Tues.-Wed.-Thur.,

13-14-15

Three times the
Mrills. ond loughs
ond romanca in
Dr.G!lﬂpio'sm-
est and most ex-
Citing odventure!

THREE

DOORS OPEN AT 7:15 P. M.
SHOW STARTS AT 8:00 P. M.
ADMISSION
ADULTS 40c.;. CHILDREN 20¢.
MATINEE BUNDAYS, 2:00 P. M.
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