THE S

Springfield, Lane County, Oregon, by
THE WILLAMETTE PRESS
H. B MAXEY, BEditor

Published Every Thursday at

1903, at the postolfice

Butered as second class matter, February 24,
Spriogfield, Uregon

MAIL SUBBCRIPTION RATE
Une Year in Advance $1.76 Three Monihs
Hix Months ..$1.00 Single Copy

. B Toraee -

THURSDAY, MARCH 24, 1932
PLANT A GARDEN!

The civic organizations of Springfield are going to give
prizes for the best gardens and meost improved premises this
geason. Probably there has never been a time when there
was a better reason that each family should have a garden
than now--a good garden can contribute much to the sup-
port of any family.

There are few spots on the globe where a greater vari-
ely of vegetables can be raised than in this vicinity. If you
haven't a garden plot the city council has volunteered to
find you one.

Getting back to the soil not only helps one to help him-
self but also elevates depressed spirits. In the garden all
men, rich or poor and with every political creed, find a com-
mon ground to meet on. Let the garden movement go for-
ward.

————————

Congressman Hawley has decided that he will stay on
the job in Washington and not come home for the primary
election. With Mott, Hulet and Howard after the nomination
he probably figures the folks at home will be sufficiently en-
tertained.

&
-

We suggest to the board of higher education and its
chairwoman that in the interest of economy the high sal-
aried position of football coach at the two major schools be
consolidated. Then the football coach be required to live at
Saleni so he will not become too close to either school.

In the last ten years government has increased fifteen
times as fast as the population. But iet's not blame it all
onto Washington because the most expensive part of our
democracy is the home government in our cities, counties
and school districts.

&

We can see that those consolidated deans are going to
be on a hot spot during football season next fall. Waving
two sets of colors is going to be like voting dry while drink-
ing a glass of beer.

&
-

It seems difficult to believe that with 120 millions to
pick from only the most dishonest and unreliable citizens
eéver get into public office. If true, it sort of reflects on our
intelligence and fitness for self government.

v

'Tis the modern age. At one stroke the board of higher
education abolishes the $10,000 Oregon school of journalism
and approves the $36,000 state college radio. Both were
done, too, in the interest of economy.

An Ohio girl broke her nose while powdering it. Prob-
ably the mirror was at fault.

o

The best safety device is the one above your ears. Use it.

<

Editorial Comment

BOTH SENTIMENTAL AND SELFISH

Most of the arguments concerning trading at home have been
worn out with constant repitition. Yet the subject is still a vital and
an important one.

During the past few years there have been important changes
in merchandising. The argument by most local merchants is not now
€0 much to trade at home as to trade with the particular type of store
that they represent. declined and most of
the mail order houses have established their retail outlets.

The method of distributing merchandise over the counter, a per-
sonal transportation between buver and =eller, was never more firmlv
established than today. That is a favorable fact for local merchants.

The appeal to people to buy at home must be put upon more
than mere sentimental grounds, though there is force to the argument
of loyalty to (riends, neighbors and customers.

Many people in small communities state that they ecannot buy
a# cheaply at home as in some distant point. Sometimes facts bear
out this argument. But when people live in a small community they
must expect to do business on the basgis that is essential to success of
busines: in a smaller town. It is selfish to expect your customers
to pay the price that you ask and yet be unwilling to pay fair prices
for what you buy of them. Business must be done at a profit. If you
get a profit yourself you must expect to pay one to the other fellow

We are not discouraged about the sma.l town and city. Some
folks say that decline of the smaller centers There is
little to prove it. Population is not growing as rapidly in smaller com
munities as in the cities.

Mail order business ha=

is inevitable

But the cities have grown to rapidly—too

many of their people have no work. Population is no asset unless that
population is well employed

On every hand there is evidence of improvement in small com-
munities. That improvement consists of better streets, schools, high-

ways, homes and stores. And with all of these things there i a most
reasoning evidence of community loyalty which makes for
sound development aud for general good will.

a spirit

When you trade a* home you help other people to trade with
you. These are both sentimental and selfih reasons for trading with
your neighbore —ierald-Review, Grand Rapids, Minnesota
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JOHN JOSEPH GAINES MD

DANGER OF WORRY

One of the most dangerous influences seems to be a-
broad in these strenuous days, and it is growing as our
cares increase. I can think of nothing quite go harmful to
human well-being as WORRY.

Both worry aud happiness are states of mind; but lat-
ter is the thing most sought for; men will toil, strive and
wreck mind and body in pursuit of that elusive phantom
Happiness. it seems paradoxical, for a man to worry him-
self ingane, in his quest of bliss.

The patient that 1 really, down in my heart dread to
meet—is the victim of self induced worry. | know of no
drug that will help him, and, too frequently good advice
slides off him like water off a duck’s back. Some, indeed,
seem to me to find a sort of suicidal gratification in worry
over things that are often not worth crying about.,

The man who lies awake nights, grows thin, disagree-
able, and hard to get along with, will soon develop a hyper-
acid stomach and very aggravating indigestion. Then he
consults the doctor. I have traced many a case of acidosis
to plain, old-fashioned worry, It will most certainly under-
mine the constitution if persisted in.

“Having food and raiment be ye therewith CONTENT.”
What a prescription that is! Unfailing in results too. A con-
tented life is a happy life. It's wise to work while the sun
shines, for the rainy day is quite certain to come. But there
is no sense in tearing one's system down in a struggle for
so-called happiness, which is after all illusory in many
cases; simple contentment will turn the trick quicker and
better than a cart-load of bromide. Pardon me for writing
things that can be understood.
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Fifth Instalment

Fresh from a Fresch convent, )
Harlowe returng u.-!\‘c- \‘ui‘p her socually

® , & rehig woman.
The girl is hurried into an ¢ meut with
the wealthy Felix Kemt. Her father, Nich

enters the girl's bome
one night. He tells her he used to call her
Lynda Sandal. The girl is torn by
desire 1o see life in the raw and to become
part of her wmother's seciety. MHer father
-fuu her Onlr‘und-’t
yoda visits ber father in his \lmg

S| ds 1 :
. :!:L"'& areives. Oue ol them, Jok X7

Sandal, surrephio

.""\ her, s like a son to

b ut warns the girl he s o trifler,
| trndlm‘llﬂoﬂ-hhhlﬂh&.
and Jock bher home, on the -nm
i with her st anm underworld o

ock gets into a fight with &

| insists on dancing with .
! Lynda bome mentions
elix’'s name w0 Jock and Ayleward's face
displays bis demoniac hatred of the maullion-
-re

NOW GO ON WITH THE STORY.

‘How terribly you hate that man,”
said Jocelyn. She spoke as easily, s
lightly as she could. “l wish you'd
tell me why.”

“Kent came from my town- Rap-
pel. In lllinois. My father was a
clergyman there. Kent was ten yvears
older than I. When [ got out of the
school of mines—mining engineer
was my original profession—he got
me my hast job

“Kent had me sent down to in-

| spect a zinc mine. | went over the
| mine with its owner, a man named
Talley. Came back to Rappel with
my report. It was a first-rate mine.
A sure-fire investment. Everythi
the owner had showed me was O

] was optimistic and cocksure. Had
no reason that [ knew of not to be.
I had made a straight report on a
good mine. | believe, Miss Sandal,
that any other engineer would have
{handed in just such a report as that
was. Kent was forming a corporation
to take over this mine. Capitalized it
at two million dollars.

| “He proposed to sell this mine to
1s townspeople — my townspeople
| too—at par, that is, two million dol-
{lars for the entire issue. I know
now that Algernon Talley was will-
ing to sell the mine to Kent for
one million dollars. My report—you
|see my name, my father's name was
{good—was printed and eirculated |
[was elected secretary of the corvor-

Ayle
father tel

ber | Nick's rescue.
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sentimentality toward Jock Ayle-)
ward, even of that senm'nenu!lt)'I
of an over emphasized dishike. She
had freed herself too from sentime-
tality toward Nick; but not of her
affection. The Arst deed of her re
lease and her enrichment would be

In this mood of fiery deliverance
did Jocelyn !Turlowe in one of her
oOWn gOwWns Lynda Sandal had
been condeniicd 10 death —approach
her father's new abiding place.

Nick was obviously ill at ease in
its stiff ugliness but also just as
obviously proud to receive her (u a
room of respectable cleanness, new-

—
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must follow such &« master.”

You told me of 1 was afraid

Oh that! How little you knowl
A woman s never afraid ol these
big sohid masters ot life or of her-
sell. She tears shadows and failures,
uncertainties and broken men ™

Fhe “swell juint” was really
rather pretentious though Jocelyn !
suspected it te be rarely frequented
by people known to her mother o

to Felix Kent

Lynda was of course enchanted
She wished for her green frock o
her red one .nd her eyes began to
low, To one of the retired tables
giu'k led her. Here were already

ness and unsullied past. There was
no sign of Ayleward's presence. No
cards anywhere. There wasn't in
fact #0o much as an ash try or a mag-
azine on the shiny central table
with its pink - parchment - shaded
lamp.

“Are you well again? Jock told
me you'd been sick with pain and
fever,” she asked him.

“I'm all right again. In fact, I've
planned a surprise for you Let's go
out,” Nick said.

In s taxicab which it cost Nick
torturi moments to enter.

|ation and conuhhT engineer. Th
|jave me a small block of stock. .
|fancied myself suddenly rather ]
!a; [T N

“It is necesary before a stock is!
| actually sold, Miss Sandal, tor aa|
officer of such a corporation to make
an afhdavit to the Secretary of the
Commonwealth based on his per-
sonal knowledge and setting forth
Ithe exact value of the assets upon
which the stock is issued. Kent got
me to make this affidavit

“Now, listen closely. The making
of such an affidavit, falsely or heed-
| lessly, subjects the maker to fine and
| to imprisonment.
| There was a gray shadow on this
| young man. Lynda drew back a lit-
'tle in her chair. Something that had
been mysterious in his aspect was
uBhiaod to her.
| That mine turned out to be no
| good, Miss Harlowe. The stockhol-
| ders—my townspeople, my father's
friends, my friends—lost their in-
vestment. was prosecuted, found
Eui!ty .‘nd sentenced to three years
| in state's prison.”
| . Lynda spoke with a certain difh-

ult{:

“l understand that you would
naturally be tempted to find some
such cxp]analiun for your own ter-
rible mistake. But, since I know
Mr. Kent very well, | find the whole
story—as you tell it—perfectly pre-
posterous.

Jock was looking at her carefully
and coolly. He bowed.

“l didn’t suppose you would be
lieve me. | merely wanted to ex-
ﬂlin to you my hatred of Felix

ent. | hoped that it might damage
him with you.”

As he turned to leave he handed
her a slip of paper.

“Here is Nick’s new address. He
| didn’t like your coming to that other
You'll come to see him?”

to town. On his first evening with
Jocelyn, Felix proved a very enter-
taining lover. Jocelvn in a green
gown Ld s0 shining a loveliness, so
roud a grace that the man's glory
in possession induced him to take
her out, to let the world of other
men gloat enviously at what he had
s0 quickly, so eanily, won.

In his great smooth-running lim-
ousine he carried her off, unchaper-
oned, to the theater, to supper,
danced with her. And Jocelyn re-
warded his open and most gentle
seeming worship once with a look %o
deep, so loyal and so lovely that for
sn instant the soul that was torpid
in him came to painful life and he
dropped his eyes, feeling a warmth

| that was not possessive, not even
passionate, cross his face.

Jocelyn came back that night hap-
Hier than she had been mince the

rot days of her engagement and
profoundly reassured

In a mood of ealm, of almost cold
self-possession, she went two or
three evenings later to bid her father

Lynda forced herself to ask, “Will
Avieward be there'

“1 dare say.”
“l wish,” she said with coolness, |

almost with noonchanance, “that
youd ’ll rid of Ayleward, pay himn
off and start again.”

Nick, crouching painfully in his |
corner over a cane, squinted up side- |
lon!. mockingly.

“W

-]

‘hy ®#0, gracious
lady?”

",He has been in prison. He is a
professional gambler. | hate to think
that you are dependent upon his
charit{. that you live by what he
steals.

“A gambler doesn't steal, Saint
Lynda Hf t;lﬂ }?e_ople from their
money only by their own cons¢nt.
In oticr words, you are ubunoj of
m.hm¥ friends and my condition?”

“No¥

“Then why try to change them?!
I've no intention of changing ;n -
thin{ for the sake of Mrs llL
Kent.”

Y, mjpke me angry. You hurt

me, N

“Enctly. 1 have fc)l the same
symptoms toward you.

In dismay the girl turned her tilt-
ed eyes upon him beseechingly.

-\6. mustn’t quarrel.”

“Ah, so you love me a little!
I'm not angry now, nor hurt. Only
Lynda, don't try to change me. I'm
bent into this shape; not a pretty
one, | grant you 5} life is beut.
It took much pain of fire and ham-
mar and great pincers to get me
here. To get ma back would be not
only torture but death by torture.
You see, | give myself away to you.
As to young Ayleward, if you fell
in love with him—"

“In love—with him!"

He went on evenly, “—then |
sthould be forced to free : veell of
yvou. Never of him. Never of him
Now listen, the boy Is gold.

and gentle

“You did not say that before
Nick. You said tha was not the
man that Felix ls. You said that he

had a poor outlook on life and a
character that might be called un-
stable f
“You have an excallent memory.”
“It's one of the things they teach
sou in a convent.”
“Well, all that Is

possible lluhcab--l ek

“But [ should dream—"
“Of all sible nds for Miss
Joeelyn arlowe can Imagine

none worse. A man with a grudge
againet e is not a happy partner
for any woman. Better a man
who.hl given il a grudge against

“What does that mean!”

“A man wh&bu hhfootn
the neck of IMe a thrashed
hidg off it]”

“You think that Fellx Kent o

such a man!”
“From what 1 hno:v of him Felix

Kent s such a n.

h to take you home,

!in her face, then she stood up an

asserted joc k.

Jock Ayleward with two of the men
Lynda had met on her first
James Drury and Gustav Lowe,
looking extraordinarily sleek and
sobid and greeting her with a good
deal of startled gallantry. Jock rose
looked her in the eyes, smiled with
kis lips only and sat down-again
Almost immediately two othe
men joined them, young fellows in
well-cut  evening clothes, vely
slightly the worse for liquor, with
the grace and the tang of gentlefolk
and the flexible !nnk1ncn of youtt
at revelry, predestined victims of the
ancient game of Fox and Geese | ynda
was the only woman at the table anc
these newcomers visibly rejoiced

visit

Jock rose and asked her to dance.
| His expression dared her to refuse
him. She hesitated, color derpcnm!

moved out into the room with him,
I'hey danced together smoothly and
in sience.

“You've learned,” sald Jack pres-
ently, speaking close to her ear,
“you've learned to bear the touch
of a jailbird. Yon can even let one
hold you in his armas.'

“I've come here. 1 must
through with it. | do not enjoy :ﬁ:
dance.”

“l think you do.”

“Really?" She looked straight u
t.to his eyes. They were filled wit
4 pained gamin laughter,

“Some of you enjoys it,” he wegt
on in spite of ber look. “Wae
dance wall together. We both love
music. If you could forget every-

thing you think you know sbout ma,
if you weren't ﬁ‘ me—" she
halt stopped, th Nick—" they

went on," “and If you weren't a lis-
tle bit afrai nq’

As he spoke her expert pare-
ner made a misstep, g doubt-
fully down at her, recovered himasell
and almost with violgnce drove her,
doubling the timue of thelr rhythm
and dancing hke a2 d h, away
from that part of the room and be-
fore she knew it he had taken her
vut through one of the glass door
of the entrance. There she sto
above the semicircular » -
gaged herself and saw t l‘uml
white and breathing har

“What is the matter!? Take me
back to Nick."

“I'm going tQ be fool enough to

..

take you hom
“Mr. Ayleward!”

“Miss Sandal, you
back into that room.

Vot T‘.h":
to carry you down the stalrs. e
a .oodv rnll.?‘n. ' down ::g‘a:
?ﬁr be 4l ri;‘h? Yoo must trusy

“L Ay pogey trum you®

than anyonma. you 0"
ot the memory; looking up st

the stairs. Ayleward stood 1%
in the arms elix Ken

angry you were with me
she read in his eyes a desperate
block her view of
rﬂ’;thw
blazin I'lto s with som
.

when | involved you in a
curiously gentle determination a
#0 she sed the

w
Jooked | unger and repr

farewell. She had freed herulfr?_l___c_n,_

“It's a eruel pleture”
“Perhaps. Put a woman will and

'WALKER FOUR-H CLUBS
FINISH PROJECT WORK

Two 4H clubs in the Walker dis-
trict completed their work and hela
their Achievement program Friday,
March 18. The program consisted
of a business meeting, songs, club
yvells, demonstration together with
an exhibit of work was prepared
parents, club members of llml

for

district The Early Risers Camp
Cookery club with five members
conselsting of Robert Sears, Lynn
Jackson, Mildred Lindsay, Alvin
Johnson and Vivian Fountain. The
Workers Sewing club had
five members, Vivian Fountain, Lu-
clle Schooling, Dorothea Wright,
Mildred Lindsay and Gladys Walk-
ley. The leader of the clubs was
Mrs. Bernice Fountain, teacher In
the Walker district,

Laoyval
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Easter Wil Be Complete...

If you have a box of Eggimann’s candy just packed

to the brim with all the goo

dness that youngsters and

oldsters can demand. There are boxes and boxes of
all kinds of assortments.

Made of the finest and
our candy is most delicious

EGGIM

most wholesome materials
for Easter,

ANN’

“Where the Bervice is DiMlerent”

make a scene yoﬁ wmen it more
ave
£he had not forgotten. She
found herself obedlently going down
of Tonl Pa 's
Continued Next Woeek ’

- .
FUNERAL IS HELD FOR |
RESIDENT OF COBURG

Jesse Owley Wolf, 47, died at hi

home at Coburg st Thoursday, H

was born at Nashville, North Caro
lna, on May 1864, and has My
in Coburg since 1900 He leave
his widow n slster Mrs Ma
Margaret Hayworth of Harrisbu
four nephews and a niece, He wa
a  memben of the Mresbyteria
ehurch and of the Coburg 1. O, O. F
livdge

Funeral services were held from
the Poole-Gray-Bartholomew chapel |
n Kugene Monday afternoon at ¥

co'clock with Dr. E. V. Stiver: ofrl
clating The Coburg 1. O. O F
lodge had charge of the services

at the graveside. The funeral was
to have been held Saturday, Inlt:
was postponed because of the high
walter,

Mr. Wolf operated a stage line
between Coburg and Eugene at the
time of his death |

MRS. SOPHIA WERNER OF |
MARCOLA DIES FmoAv\

Mrs. Sophia Werner, 656, died at
Marcola Friday night after an IIIJ-
ness of three vears. Mrs, Warner |
came to the United States I‘l'n!n’
Germany where she was born on |
August 7, 1867, and has lived at|
Marcola since 1913 She leaves her

husband, Samuel Werner, two|

daughters, Mra. Carrie Russall, San

Francisco, and Mrs. Christina De
lum, Marcola; two brothers, and |
one step-sister in Germauy and two |
grandsons

Funeral services were held from
the Poole-Gray Bartholomew chapel |
in Eugene Tuesday afternoon at 2|
o'clock. Interment was made in the
new L O, O F cemetery west of |
Eugene

LIVESTOCK MEMBERS
TO HOLD MEETING

A meeting for all of the liveatock

club members In northern Lane
county has been arranged for Fri
day night at the old ecity hall at
Junction City., The meeting is call
ed for 7:30 P. M. and arrangements
are being made by the Love Lake
Sheep and Calf club

Motion pictures and film strips
m subjects relative to the different
projects in livestock club work will

be shown and a general discussion

f all livestock projects will follow

Due to the nature of the meeting |
only lvestock c¢lub members are
nsked to come

LIONS CLUBS JOIN IN [
DEPRESSION CAMPAICN|

Officials of the Lions Interna
tional service club are jJoining
hands with many other organiza- |
tions In woging an active campalgn
against the economie depression
which has .wept the country

The latest aetivity of the I,lnrn:
group is the publication of a pam

phlet setting out facts and figures |

as well as suggesting methods ol
improving Individual busine s en
‘erprises.

Return from Portland— Mr. and

Mrs. Henry Fandrem returned Mon
day from Portland where they have |
been visiting tor several days

Easter Apparel
Bargains!

DRESSES

Groups from $3.95 up. All

© HATS

New Spring Styles $1.00

" HOSE

Kayser $1.00 up.
FANCY NET HOSE
For Only $1.00

Save Money at

LADIES SHOP

42 West 8th Avenue
We Give 8. & H. Green
Stamps

Pre-Easter Sale
FOOTWEAR

Big Saving

Men's

1.78

Women's

1.78

Children’s
1.39

Williams' Selt

77 E. BROADWAY

Service Store

EUGENE, OREGON

In the Service of the Neighborhood

Like a handy switeh for an electrie lHght, and like

modern convenlences, your drugglst oe-

many other

cuples a unique position in modern lite  whether real-
lzed Or not

The druggist and hig store are always in the ser-
vice of the neighborhood, It is the market place for
the thousand and one lttle things that are needed or
wanted- usually in an emergency

Ketels Drug Store

In the New Store Springfleld

- -
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SPEED-POWER

Violet Ray and General Ethyl gasolines have them
both. More complete combustion—that's the secret of
the extra burst of speed that these double-powered,
anti-knock gasolines give you

The gasoline that takes you the fartherest is the
most economical.

“A” Street Service Station
Sth and A Streets Springtield

THE
STRANGE CASE

+MRS. GREEN
WA

| B B

Mountain States @ Pover Company

— .

Save Fuel These
Cool Mornings ...

Simply turn on your RADIANTFIRE, If you don't now

own a Hadiantfire, you're missing a comfort you

deserve. Radiantfire throws radiant heat sufficlent

to heat an unusually large room —consumes but a

small amount of GAS per hour, and saves you fuel, No

need to bother lighting the Furnace

alt_h

,'ap?u;m:em

Sunshine Livat trom
gas-fired radinots for
every room ln
the house

HUMPHREY
Radiantfirp

Special Radiant Fire Offer

13

ANY RADIANTFIRE YOU MAY CHOOSE —
A STYLE AND SIZE FOR EVERY NEED

NORTHWEST CITIES GAS Co.

Eugene, Springtield

Down—
Balance Iin 12
Monthly Payments

Beginning Today
We Offer for




