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SAVE THE UNIVERSITY:
Rcgardleaa ol what may or may not be the attitude of 

other parts of the state toward the recent radical ruling oi 
the hoard ol higher education we in lame county must save 
the University of Oregon. The two million dollars the uni
versity brings into I^ane county each year, the educational 
and cultural influence, it has upon this community can not 
be sacrificed as our magnificent contribution to so-called 
economy.

We would be utterly foolish and regret it the rest of our 
lives if we ttood idly by and watched the university divided 
up between Portland and Corvallis. Yet that will be exactly 
what will happen if raids on the institution are permitted to 
continue There is ample proof in the hands of those w ho 
have been studying this recent move of the hoard of higher 
education closely to indicate what will be done just as soon 
as those politicians behind the move dare do it.

There have been many sius committed in the name of 
economy and it is easy to take advantage of the people when 
tax reduction is desired. But the biggest sin ever commit
ted in Oregon will he the mutilating of the higher education
al structure in the name of economy while $15,000 jobs are 
created and plans made for huge office and traveling ex
penses necessary to carry out the new order.

The State of Oregon is unfrotunate indeed to have 
members of the board of higher education who are actuated 
in their decisions by purely selfish motives. One member of 
the board is trying to build up a political organization, an 
other member is "out to get" the president of the university 
and one or two others have questionable aspirations Surely 
it is a sorry condition for higher education to be judged by 
such a crowd. The best interest of the state  will not pre
vail when such a condition exists.

It is highly important that strictest economy be prac
tised !n government and all public activity at this time. Even 
if the cost to the taxpayers of higher education has only in
creased one per cent in the last ten years in the face of 
great increased enrollment (while our public schools have 
increased costs 50 per cent), the expense of operation 
should be kept down. Economy might better be brought 
about by reduction in salaries, building expense and the cur
tailing of extension work—not by experimenting with new 
and radical methods.

No doubt but there will he a battle in the next legisla
ture over the higher education problem. We should elect 
no man to the legislature w ho does not- stand for the pro
tection of the University of Oregon, l^ane county's interests 
can not be sacrificed on the a ltar of false economy.
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think that you were at your prayers. 
You were holding something. I 
thought that you were . . . "

"You must have been dreaming 
Perhaps you walked in your sleep. 
I shall have to lock you in. Go to 
bed now. You're cold. If you hear 
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Editorial Comment
B R O K E N  M E N

It la only a few years ago since we sent the cream of our young 
men to serve i l l  der the flag on a distant shore. Only the bei-t were 
accepted.

Most of these returned home, but some may almost wish they hail 
died on the field of battle at a time when death was everywhere. 
Many of these young men are now broken men. although hardly more 
than in the prime of life.

We can not look upon these who marched away so bravely, but 
who now go about In ca ts or suffer from gas poisoning or some other 
ailment that is the result of their service, without being convinced 
that war is a dastardly thing. Their suffering is tragic, although they 
do not complain much. We pension them, and the government cares 
for them, but that does not bring back to them the health they once 
had. That does not bring back to them the ability to do things that 
other men of their age can do, that doe; not give them the physical 
ability to enjoy spurts and other things that ether men of their age 
may enjoy.

War mu t go or civilization will go.—Cottage Grove Sentinel.
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N O W  G O  O N  W IT H  T H X  S T O R Y .
A few moments later she stood 

outside on the pavement with Jock.
He hailed a taxicab.
At the door of Nick's lodging 

house Jock let her in and in spite 
of her repelling gesture, sort of in
stinctive protest against her own 
confused submission, he mounted 
with her.

As Jock turned to rejoin Nick. 
Lynda approached him and offered 
him her hand. It was an uncon 
acious gesture of trust and forgive 
ness. Over her hand, hit fingers 
closed strongly.

Lynda felt a rapture of body and 
of blood. It was sweeter than honey, 
more heady than red wine She felt 
nis lips moving, she heard him say, 
"I love . . .  1 love . .

And she was conscious of what 
he said, of its meaning, of the havoc 
that it caused. She lifted her eyes as 
though for help.

They met Nick's eyes. He had fol
lowed them from the cafe instantlv. 
had come in, and had seen them and 
sow throwing himself in one pat" 
'ul contortion across the room <e 
lis tort* "d hands upon Jock's col 
ar and ng all his strength, jerked I 
lim up and back. The young man I 
talf rose and was forced into a chair, 
>y Nick, who shouted at him: ’

“You dare to take mv daughter 
here, to make love to her. My daugh
ter 1 Kiss her with your mouth of a 
convict, touch her with your hands 
ef a card-sharper.’'

Jock fairiv cowered. His face 
looked dazed. He quivered at the 
two words as though Nick had 
used a lash upon him. Then care
fully, not to hurt Nick's bands, he 
freed himself and went out into the 
night.

Nick went over and laid down on 
the couch, exhausted.

"You did wrong to come to me,"
f roaned Nick. "No matter where I 

ve mj^life defiles your fingers. 
Speaking, he was caught bv a 

paroxysm of physical agony which 
kept Lynda there in pitilul and sac
red attendance until nearly morn
ing.

At kst she was driven to sum
moning Jock Ayleward. Her father 
had gasped out a number and almost 
at once after she had taken down 
the receiver Jock answered.

“Nick's suffering terribly. I have 
to leave him."

His reasonable cool voice an
swered instantly, “I've been expect-

aid's face

ing it. I'll ne there." 
In

»BRUC
A ROCK IN A WEARY LAND

When 1 was fifteen years old my father took me into 
his study and gave me a talk about life insurance. He was 
a preacher, with a large family and a small salary.

"Paying my premiums has kept me poor, and often in 
debt,” he said, "but I am well rewarded. I can lie down and 
sleep soundly at night.”

In order fo bring the lesson home, he applied for $3,000 
of life insurance on the twenty payment plan for me, saying 
that he would carry it until I had graduated from college 
and I could go on with it from there.

Twenty years seemed longer at that time than a hun
dred years seem now. 1 wondered if I would ever live to 
the ripe old age of thirty-five, when the polit ies would be 
paid in full.

Wei’, I have lived that long, and these policies, and 
some others, are all paid up. Rather himself lived long and, 
having educated his children and seen them all started, he 
casiied in his insurance and was comfortable in his old age.

R< inenib- ling this lesson, I have signed my checks for 
premiums very cheerfully, but never with so much satisfac
tion as during the past two years.

In a period when almost everything one owns is tumbl
ing it is great to know that one investment, at least, is just 
as good as It promised to be. Nothing has happened to any 
of the big insurance companies, and nothing will.

1 was reminded of this the other day when I attended a 
convention of insurance salesmen. They were lull of human 
interest stories

Said one "A business man walked into my office and 
asked for an application blank. He said that two years ago 
he was worth $200,000, and thought that he and his family 
were safe from financial worries forever. Now the $200,000 
is lees than $50.000. His only hope of independence is 
through systematic savings as represented by payments of 
life insurance premiums.”

Another told ol a man who asked: "I am thirty-five and 
have to start all over again. What kind of a policy can you 
offer me that will insure me a competence at six ty?”

We wen- ail carried off our feet by the new theory of 
Investments in 1029. Bonds anti insurance were out of date. 
Common stocks were the one sure way to fortune.

Now the pendulum has swung hack. The old-fashioned 
ideas are in styh again. It is a time when insurance com
panies ought to double their advertising, anti insurance 
salesmen theii efforts.

When we were prosperous we sometimes regarded 
these salesmen us a nuisance. Today their wares are "as 
rivers of water in a dry plat e; as the shadow of a rock in 
a weary land.”

such sounds 
better than to

Seeing the girt upon her pillow, 
Marcella bent over her for one of 
the dry kisses and went out.

Jocelyn lay broad awake. The 
clock in the living-room chimed five. 
Chim ed six.

Jocelyn's suspicion, her curiosity, 
had become a fever, pain that she

fifteen minutes Lynda admitt
ed him to Nick's bedroom. He 
passed her and went to Nick. The 
tick man's contorted face smiled 
crookedly. Jock passed his arm 
under the writhing body and seemed 
at once to give it greater ease 
Neither of them said good-by to 
Lynda nor even seemed to notice 
that she went away.

When she climbed in at her bed
room window she was scared by the 
brightening sky

As she slipped into her night
gown. she heard a movement some
where beyond the bedroom passage. 
At its end the door stood partly 
open and a faint and golden light 
shone from the room.

Jocelyn came as far as this door. 
She could see then that the leather 
entrance to her mother's little sanc
tuary had not been closed, that its 
curtain, too. had been pulled aside. 
The two tall candles burned steadily 
and a figure crouched before its al
tar. surelv the figure of a stranger. 
With a chill upon her flesh Jocelyn 
then recognized Marcella.

Marcella spoke breathlessly and 
harshlv. “Go back fo your own 
room What are you doing there?"

A few moments later there came a 
knock at Jocelvn’s door. She opened 
it and stood aside She was tremb
ling. But the woman who entered in 
a long red dressing go*", war now 
Marcella, her usual «elf rterner, per- 
aap?. prepared to deliver a reproof

"D id  you feel ill. lo ce lyn? "
"N o . M other. I  heard you m oving  

»bout. I wondered w ho it  rou ld  be.
“You might have known that at 

this time I should be at prayer. I t ’r 
nearly m orning. V o-r ill- tu rh e d  me.”

" I 'm  u  rry . M other. I — I did not

SAVE CASH ON PLOWING, 
SAYS JACKSON OF O. S. C.

Among ways for Oregon farmers 
to cut down cash expense In oper
ations this year, E. R. Jackson, 
farm crops exten Ion specialist at 
O. S. C. mentions particularly the 
possibility of saving in plowing

"Plow shallow,” says Jackson, 
'Particularly if you use tractor 
plowing this spring, as the deeper 
you plow the more money it costs. 
This may sound like agricultural 
heresy, hut results at the experi
ment station show that If you disk 
first, then five-inch plowing results 
in yields exactly as good a« 8 to 11 
inch plowing. So for the present 
It is good policy to disk first and 
then plow shallow.

For eastern Oregon farmers he 
makes a similar suggestion by 
pointing out that by di king all the 
stubble first one can then take his 

I time about getting it plowed and 
I H itts  save putting nut cash for hired 
help.

"If I couldn’t afford to hire help 
I d disk all the land and then come 

I hack and plow it, extending the 
plowing into June if necessary,” 

■ says Jackman "June plowing if the

ng.
handed in a false report on a zinc 
urine I lost a good lot ot money 
nryself through that report. Ayle
ward junior got away with his profit 
all right, I guess, but 1 was lucky 
enough to catch him out and 1 had 
him sent up.

“I was sorry for his father and hit 
two sisters but if ever a man de
served what he got it was that fel
low, the dirty trickster I”

"You don't think there could have 
been any mistake, that the owner 
of the mine perhaps deceived h int 
I mean . . .  I feel so sorry for that

outed Nick.

could not endure. Ghost-softly she 
crept again out to the living room.

Almost instinctively her hand rose 
to the velvet drapery behind the 
altar. She lifted it

A small deep-set door with a lock, 
the key still in it. lay behind that al- 
tarpiece. Marcella had been startled, 
had moved away quickly, had left 
her key,

Joceivn tightened her lips and 
«-oke to her uneasy conscience • 
"She will not let me know her se

r»s. She will not love me. I must 
>arn the truth of my own life hv 
mv own efforts"

She turned the little kev and 
pulled open the thick small metal 
door.

clergym an."
"Be sorry for the clergyman by 

all means hut don't waste your pity 
on the young one 1 knew that boy, 
knew him from the time he was a 
kid He was always a pretty slick | 
young customer. Queer how it came 
out in him He had a crafty gift for I 
sleight of hand. He could make a 
pack of cards do anything He’d pull 
coins out of the air Got a ci i cut 
chap to show him how to throw a 
knife 1 got this little scar on itiy 
cheekbone letting Jock practice 
knife throwing on me I certainly 
did trounce him for that. And hi» 
father gave him a bigger whipping 
afterward The old mar w.i; tv avi 
trying to beat some virtue into him.

earwig parasite to be
PISVRIBUTED IN OREGON

I'olumuiillles In Oregon trim bled 
nlili aarwtga may «*• a colony ot 
Ibe c u t wig parualtwa now be ng 
used effectively In Porllgnd (or ra 
les e Ibis spring Through an ar 
rangement made by Ibe O. H U. 
exleiiKlon service with the Portland 
InKcctary, some 70 colonies of (he 
parusltes may be distributed 
through Oregon on a cost basis.

The Portland lusectary It final) 
ci d by lb« city slid operated by en 
tnmologlNla of the experiment ala. 
Hon who have developed highly ef 
rii-leui methods of multiplying the 
parasitic files liiat prey OB 'he 
earwig«. 'I hey do no harm what 
ever to any oilier Insect, animal 
or plan! t'oinmunllles Interested 
In getting s start of lhe«e para
sites ma> make definite arrange 
meins through any county agent or 
deal directly with the ealelialuu 
service at the college

IUKA CIRCLE SPONSORS 
BENEFIT CARD PARTY

states, as liefore The ilrys sav that 
he. ns a teisonal dry. ooglil not 
to countenurce any change In llie 
prohibition law. whatever lie thicks 
about B a a  practical queslloii of 
enforcement.

There Is a growing belief Ilia' 
Ibe Republican wets In the uatloral 
convention will be able Io force a 
resubtnlsslon plank Into the party 
platform. In which case the Henio 
era tic convention will lie compelled 
In do the sume thing, and tits ' 
would have the effect of removing 
prohibition from (he nallonal d ie  
lion. Wela and drva would H u e  up 
stain aa Itcpuhllcut's and Demo 
< rata, which I regarded here us dr 
alrable. What Mr Hoover's person 
si stand might he on a resubmls 
«loll plank nobody now pretend« to 
know.

e a a

i tie Important fteol I I I  which con 
»triictlve legIslullott Is looked oir 
from this coalition government te 
Isles to railroads It seems reason 
ubly certain that there will be 
amendments to the Interstate I'otti 
merce lot* which will give the rail 
roaits n chance nol only to make 
money, but to keep It In their own 
reserves Instead of having Io turn 
ill  profits over to the government. 
There seem« to be In congres» now 
quite s general resllta>lon of the 
Injustice of limiting the railroads 
to a low profit In goo«, times and 
then giving them no help in bud 
times.

Washington. D U March 31 Tin j 
effort to "balance the budget" - 
that 1«, to Increu e the nation's 
Income and cut down Ila expendI ' 
lures until they are approximately 
equal has resulted In some atiaiktei 
proposals and In what promises to 
be a serlou apllt In both party j 
groups In congress

One point on which everybody Is 
agreed Is that the budget muat be 
balanced. How to do it la the 
point on which disagreements exist

The government must raise more 
money by tuxes. But how? The 
sales lax seemed to be all agreed 
upon when u hunch of Democrats 
announced that they wouldn't play 
If the sales lax. were kept In the 
revenue bill, and a lot of Republl- 
cants followed suit.

a a •

This being a presidential year, 
politicians whose popularity ts to 
come to the test next November 
prefer some kind of tuxes which 
the ordinary man can't see. The 
sales tux la too obvious. They'd 
like Io find some way Io lake 
money from the rich and nothing 
from the poor. There are some 
men In congress who still believe I 
(hat can be done, that there Is some 
kind of taxation which is not paid ; 
by the ultimate conaumer. There 
are mure men in congresa who do ' 
n't believe anything of the kind, 
but who pretend to believe It lie- 
cause they think It will "make 
votes."

So we may have the sales tax. 
and we may have Income taxes ao ' 
high for people with Incomes above' 
f  10.000 a year that It will remind 
them of war time«, or we inav have' 
neither of these. One thing, bow 
ever, we can be sure of—the fed
eral taxes which will be on the law 
books when this congress adjourns 
will be the highest we have ever 
had except In time ot war

•  s a

The same applies to the propos
als to cut down government ex 
penses. Nobody can predict as yet 
where the cuts will be made, but 
It is in the cards that ull federal 
salaries above *2600 a year will be 
reduced; 25 per r ent reductions foi 
those getting *10.000 a year or 
more, le ser percentages for the 
lower-priced "help." This will af
fect half a million men and women 
on Uncle Sam’a payroll. Moat of 
them are greatly underpaid now 
They work here in Washington at 
low pay for the sake of security, 
for the sake of being able to send j 
their children to college, to avoid 
worrying ahout the future. Wash j 
ingtou is the cheapest large rlty In I 
the world to live In. because every ' 
thin« has to be geared to the low I 
wages paid by the government.

• •  •
A good many people, in and out 

of congress, are asking why the, 
government doesn't borrow money 1 
enough to pay up its deficits and| 
quit worrying In these hard tim es, 
about paying off the national debt 
The eagerness with which recent 1 
government note and bond issues i 
have been taken up by Investors 
seems to prove that the public Is 
wllliinw to lend Its funds to Uncle 
Sam. even if unwilling to invest at 
this time In much of anything else 
Now that Mr. Mellon has gone to 
be an arrtbassador. people are say
ing that he was too much a banker 
and not enough of a statesman. 
Bankers believe In paying debts. 
Statesmen believe In never paying 
them, but lh funding them and pay
ing Interest on them We have been 
paying off our Liberty loans, with
out getting back from Europe the 
proceeds of those loans which we 
lent abroad It would not be sur- 
prl ting If a plan to stop taking up 
these bonds, but merely Io continue 
Interest payment«, would be seri
ously broached. That would cut 
down our annual government ex
penditure materially.

•  a •

The prohibition question will not 
down but becomes more Intense as 
the time for the national conven
tions approaches. Senator Bingham 
of Connecticut has Introduced a bill 
to permit the manufacture of bepr 
of 4 per cent alcoholic content and 
Its sale in bottles, not to be drunk 
on the premises. The senate sub
committee to which It was referred 
favors the bill. It Is contended that 
it will bring In a large revenue, by 
a heavy tax on each bottle of beer, 
that It will set a lot of men to work 
operating brewerlos, and that It 
will provide a market for large 
quantities of barley and hops. No
body contends that legal beer will 
satisfy the demands of drinkers 
who want what President Hoover 
calls "hard liquor." And If beer, 
why not wine? It Is too soon even 
to guess what will happen to the 
Bingham bill, except that It will 
make a lot. of talk and stir up 
new hopes In the breasts of the 
wets.

• •  •
The efforts to “smoke out” Presi

dent Hoover and get him to declare 
himself for or against the resuhmls- 
slon of the Eighteenth Amendment 
to the states Is participated In by 
both Ides. The wets contend that 
he must now recognize that what 
he referred to In 1928 as "an ex 
pprlmont, noble In purpose" has 
failed, that prohibition cannot be 
enforced by the federal government 
and that It ought to be left to the

Members of luku circle, number 
27. Ladies of the (I A. It will hold 
u beuefll card party at the home 
ul Mrs Hobart Uarr Friday even
ing. April I Mrs. Uarr Uvea at 1*4 
Main street. Tickets are being told 

’ thl« week by member« of the Circle. 
1 ■ " " "  - ■ 1 1 -

Perfection...
Truly Eggitunnti'ii candy in the arlitrocrat of con* 

fectiona made with conatimate »kill of the finest, 
purest ingredients. It to a candy with the old-time 
gnodnettj made witli a modern uiqiearance

W hether in a hundnoine gift box or in bulk our 
candy h  welcome in every home.

R G G IM A N N ’S
"W b er»  the Barvlca la DW tereol"

Behind it lay a leather box and "He was a no-account entry from the 
starting post Seemed to settle down 1this she drew out and set upon the 

top of the prie-dieu. She raised thetop
h i

g'
there glittered across her eyes like 
a mesh of living stars. Jewels as 
rich as a queen Rubies, emeralds, 
sapphires and white diamonds cut 
into blazing angles and set in a 
heavy intricacy of dark gold. The 
barbaric Slavic splendor of this orna
ment made even the ignorant con
vent child catch at her breath, it 
was so beautiful. Two long earrings 
to match were cradled at either end 
of the old leather box which was 
decorated with a worn golden cor
onet. The value of these jewels in 
such a setting must be fabulous.

She returned them to their hiding 
place.

All other thoughts and fears were 
obliterated by the shock of her dis
covery. She knew that she had in
deed been living with a stranger, that 
she was motherless She knew that 
Marcella was a sombre unre lily in 
a black gown with a silver cross 
against its breast but within it a 
blaze of jewels glamoured an earthy 
spirit. Marcella and she were stran
gers. No explanation could move 
her toward the woman who had 
crouched, greedily absorbed, above 
tho«e jewels.

The shock and the excitem ent of 
the long night were suddenly tor, 
much for her. She fell down and

at college and came through the 
mining school with honors. Bu 
that yellow streak was there; am 
when it came to riding life — hr 
didn't put his spurs in straight and 
well—he bit the dust."

Jocelyn schooled herself to believe 
him.

By teno'cloek of that Sunday 
morning Nick's lever, with the worst 
of his pain, had left him and he 
lay still with a white racked face 
and looked sauelv at Jock. I'he 
young man had not yet changed 
from his evening clothes.

“You'd better go and get some 
sleep," Nick whispered. "Business 
good last night?"

"Pretty fair. We lost Judson.”
Nick's eyes began to beg.
"I'm a great one to calt you a 

convict and a card sharper, eh? 
When 1 taught you most ol the 
game myself and live on what yog 
make from it Why don't you chuck 
me, Ayleward?"

"Got the habit of holding on to
you."

"Last night—when I came in . . . 
you and Lynda, you know? I'd like 
you to understand why I—why I— 
flew out the way I did. When I 
saw you making love to her I  
:' ovght of other women I'd see# 
you with—and of myself—and—"

Jock swore softly. "Why not shut

Attend Our 
2nd ANNIVERSARY

• • • SALE...

wept in a sort of helpless sp ir itua l err.-" he suggested. ‘ You were right 
agony. ! at that. Only It wae a superfluous

When Felix Kent came to see his exhibition of paternal chivalry I  
voung fiancee the next morning. , don't love your daughter, Nick.” 
which was a Sunday, he found her , "What were you doing, saying 
so white and heavy-eyed that not then—on your confounded Knees . .  .

’ holding her hands?"
"1 was teaching her something 

about an automatic pietol. I lost 
my head for a second; but the 
doesn't lose hers. I tell you I done 
love her.”

Nick looked at him hard but could 
make nothing of the cool set smil
ing face.

But, between them, they agreed 
they must move and hide from the 
girl, for her own good.

A few days later, spurred by ae 
impulse. Lynda hurried to her 
father’s home. She opened Nick’e 
door and found herself looking down 
upon Jock Ayleward. In the midst 
of a great confusion of things, of 
scattered clothing, of trunks and 
boxes, he knelt busy with packing

Lynda went weak and breathless
"Is Nick here? I thought — I  

thought—” she closed the door, fal
tered over to the old soft and sat 
down there as though her legs re- 
fused to hold her up.

"You thought we'd give you the 
slip? We were foolish enough to 
thiak to too.”

Continued Next Week

only his pride ol a posesssor but his 
lover’s tenderness was roused 
startled.

He suggested a day’s trip to the 
seashore So they drove down. Felix 
proved so sympathetic that Jocelyn 
was encouraged to ask him if he 
had ever known a man named Ayle
ward.

Felix turned his head to look at 
her more sharply than ever he had 
turned or looked before. His condes
cension which was so integral a 

desire for 
girl—was

momentarily shaken.
“What the dev—1 Now where did 

you ever dig up that name, child?"
For the first time, to keep Lynda’s 

secret, Jocelyn made use of an in
vention :

"Cousin Sara Mullet onee knew a 
elergvman of that name . . . who 
had a son.”

"And who kicked the son out and 
«hanged his own name in order set 
to share it with a convict. Wnn't 
that it? Yes, I knew that unlurkv 
parton.”

“What did the son do to be sent 
to prison? A clergyman’s son — it 
seems so dreadful/'

part of his really great 
her—the little innocent

land Is dl-ked first Isn't so bad. It 
Is not as good as April plowing, but 
It beats June plowing without disk
ing and beats it badly.”

LOCAL U. S. MARINE
BOUND FOR SHANGHAI

A tour of duty in China is In 
prospect for Robert Linn Lockwood 
of Springfield, whose name Is II-ted 
with a group of U. 8. Marines who 
sailed from Ban Diego, California 
recently on the U. S. 8. Rochester, 
hound for Shanghai, where he will 
be attached to the Fourth Regiment 
of Marines.

The Fourth Regiment has been 
on duty In Shanghai since early In 
1927. and in recent weeks has been 
especially active lo guarding Ameri
can lives anil property in the In 
ternatlonal Settlement, while Jap
anese and Chinese forces were en
gaged in a series of battles nearby.

Recent reports from China Indi
cate that the fighting at Shanghai 
is virtually over, and that whllp the 
U. 8. Marines are on the alert, 
their duties are likely to he less 
strenuous in the near future.

Lockwood made his home with 
his mother. Mrs Clara Siemsen, in

Springfield, before he joined the 
Marine Corps at Portland in 1927. 
He recently re-enlisted at Portland, 
and has since been stationed at 
San piego, a point of embarkation 
for many Marines assigned to duty 
In the Far East.

CARELESS TREE CUTTING 
AROUSES CRITICISM

Ruthless destruction of trees 
bordering the highway In front of 
the H. W. Eyler place near Thurs
ton has been the cause of a great 
deal of criticism recently.

The trees, many of which were 
Douglas fir, were cut down by 
neighbors when they believed them 
to be the cause of poor telephone 
communication with the Springfield 
exchange. Practically all of the 
trees were ruined, In several In
stances the limbs were partially 
cut and allowed to hang suspended 
from the main trunk, anil In others 
all but one awkward limb were 
cut oft.

Visitor from Waltervllle — Mrs. 
Leland Shrode of Waltervllle was a 
visitor in Springfield Friday.

Bargains In Every 
Department

The Golden Rule
Rulers of Low Price«
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