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C A N D ID A T E  D R A FTE D

A. “ S h y " H u n tin g to n . fo rm e r foo tba ll coach, has 
filed  fo r  representa tive  in  the leg is la tu re  from  ld tne  coun ty. 
So fa r as is know n he was the on ly  cand idate  th is  year tha t 
was d ra fted  fo r  the o ffice . Due to  the acute s itua tion  at the 
U n ive rs ity  o f Oregon and the danger th a t the school m ay lx* 
nu.ved from  lam e coun ty , it was fe lt th a t rep resen ta tion  in 
the leg is la tu re  th o ro u g h ly  acquainted w ith  the in s titu tio n  
was v ita lly  necessary.

Business men o f Eugene, C ottage D rove and S pring- 
fie ld  appealed to  H u n tin g to n , w ho had had no th ou gh t o f 
runn ing , to  again f ig h t to  save his school. T h is  tim e  the 
ba ttle  w ill be in the halls o f the ca p ito l b u ild ing  instead o f 
the foo tba ll fie ld .

C O N FID EN C E W IL L  O VERCO M E F A ILU R E

Eugene has had her bank fa ilu re  and now a ll tow ns in  
Lane coun ty  are equal— the score being one a ll. W h ile  It is 
no solace to  te ll a person who has jus t lost h is life  savings 
in a bank fa ilu re  th a t the  co m m u n ity  is sound fin a n c ia lly , 
the fact rem ains th a t there  is no m ore o r no less m oney in  
a com m un ity  by reason o f a bank fa ilu re . Banks in  them 
selves are mere de jx is ito ries. As soon as the d e fu nc t bank 
releases the  cash on hand then there  is jus t as m uch m oney 
in  c ircu la tio n  in  the  co m m un ity  as there  was before. As to  
the borrow ers they  w ill pay back a t about the  same ra te  un 
der sta te  c o n tro l as i f  the bank were s ti l l  runn ing .

I f  the o the r tow ns in 1-ane coun ty  can stand a bank 
fa ilu re  each then Eugene should get a long even better. 
Fa ith  in  the  co m m u n ity  and the n a tu ra l resources back o f It 
is a ll th a t is needed.

M AN Y H A TS  IN  T H E  RING

It is hard to  te ll i f  the  last m in u te  rush  o f candidates 
to  file  is actua ted  by a genuine desire to  save the co u n try  
o r to  get on the pub lic  payro ll. E ig h t candidates seek the 
place o f Sena to r S te iw er and six s ta lw a rt sons are a fte r 
Congressman H aw ley ’s seat, w h ile  fo u r  are a fte r  the  place 
occupied by Congressm an B u tle r and the  same num ber 
w ant to  replace Congressman M artin . N ea rly  a ll lesser o f
fices are also sought by m ore than  one candidate.

Those elected to  pub lic  o ffice  th is  tim e, however, w ill 
fin d  th a t th e ir  troub les  are ju s t beg inn ing. Demands w ill 
be g rea te r th an  ever before th a t cam paign pledges o f 
econom y sha ll be kept.

------------ r ------------
S pring fie ld , w h ich  has not been represented a t the 

coun ty  co u rt house fo r  a num ber o f years, has tw o  cand i
dates th is  year fo r  pub lic o ffice . C. A. "T o m ”  S w arts  has 
filed  fo r  the R epublican nom ina tion  fo r  s h e riff and L a u r
ence M o ff it t  on the  same tic k e t fo r  school superin tendent.

West V irg in ia  people have com pla ined to  the a u th o r i
ties about th e ir  ne ighbors ' frogs c roa k in g  a ll n ig h t. In Ore
gon we k ic k  about the Independent pa rty . T is  hard to  stop 
the c ro a k in g  o f e ithe r by hum an methods.

A W ash ing ton  fa rm e r boy, w ith  a red sweater, saved 
h is fa th e r fro m  being k ille d  by a bull. The younger genera
tion  w hen p u t to  the test d isplays the  same courage th a t the 
pioneer sons did.

We used to ta lk  about the good old days when eggs 
were 10 cents a dozen and o the r th ing s  were cheap also. 
W ell, th ey ’re back again bu t we do no t ca ll them  good old 
days.

---------------- <«-----------I----

Russia sold m ore than  a m illio n  pounds o f candy in 
th is  coun ty  d u rin g  the last th ree m onths. W ho, kn ow ing ly , 
w ants to  eat soviet candy.

■ I. - I—

Each m o to ris t in  the U nited States last year used nearly  
600 gallons on an average. The question is how m any m iles 
did they get to  the gallon.

— .-----------♦ -----------------
P A T IE N C E  IS N E E D E D  NOW

People are hearing  so m uch about the steps w hich  are 
being taken in W ash ington  and elsewhere to  relieve the 
business depression by libe ra liz in g  the ban k in g  laws, by 
lending money to  the  ra ilroads and o th e r b ig  fin a n c ia l in 
terests. th a t i t  is n a tu ra l fo r  the man in the s tree t to  ask :

"W ha t good does th a t do m e?”

D irec tly  i t  doesn't do the average ]>erson any m ore  im 
m ediate good than  the  sp ring  ra ins  do the  fa rm e r. The 
im m ediate e ffect o f ra in  is to  g ive everybody who goes ou t 
in  it a good w e tting . But the fa rm e r w ho has gone th rough  
one o r tw o  seasons o f d ro ug h t know s th a t a season o f ra in  
a t the r ig h t tim e  is go ing  to  do h im  a io t o f good in  the 
course o f a few  weeks o r m onths.

Under o u r ca p ita lis t fin a n c ia l system , the  tendency o f 
m oney and c red it is to  concentra te  in the hands o f a com 
p a ra tive ly  few  trustees, the  la rge  bank ing  and insurance 
companies, the  big industries  and the like. It flow s ou t from  
them  th rough  the  na tion , in  the fo rm  o f loans fo r  the p u r
chase o f goods, the  fin an c in g  o f in d u s try  and business. It  
percolates th ro ug h  those channels in to  the hands o f the 
mass in the fo rm  o f salaries and wages and the price o f raw 
m ateria ls , produced on the fa rm , in  the forests and mines. 
As these fin a l rec ip ien ts  spend it, it flow s back th ro ug h  
o the r but s im ila r channels to  Its  sources. In norm a l tim es 
th is  process o f o u tflo w  and in flo w  is con tinuous and the 
m ovem ent in  both  d irec tions  is equal in volume and speed. 
B u t in  the tim es we have been go ing  th rough , some o f the 
la rge r ch a rn e ls  o f in flo w  have been blocked and there has 
n o t been enough le ft in the  m ain  reservo irs  to  m a in ta in  the  
no rm a l flow .

T h a t ¡3 the w ay o u r fin an c ia l system w orks. I t  m ay 
n o t be the  ideal sys tem ; we a rc  no t a rg u in g  about th a t. I t  is 
the  ex is tin g  system, w h ich , on the whole, w orks be tte r than  
a n y th in g  else th a t has been tried , and it  is not like ly  to be 
changed very soon.

But o u r po in t is th a t every measure fo r easing c red it 
and rep len ish ing  the supply o f m oney m ust necessarily 
begin a t the top. The m ain  reservo irs  m ust be filled  firs t. 
And i f  tha t is done and the reports  we hear ind icate  th a t 
there  Is a lready a great im provem ent funds and cred it w ill 
begin to resume th e ir  old ra te  and vo lum e o f o u tf lo w  in to  
in d u s try  and business and so lm o  the pockets o f the  pub lic  
at large.

I t  is as foolish fo r the ind iv idua l to  get im p a tie n t over 
lire  delay in g e ttin g  his share as it would be fo r  the fa rm e r 
to  get im patien t fo r h is crop to  ripen. Once the ra in  begins 
to fa ll, h is crop is assured if  he gives his fie lds th e ir  proper 
a tte n tio n  The econom ic ra in  has begun to  fa ll and those 
who w ill reap the best and earliest «Tops o f p rospe rity  w ill 
be the ones who give the closest a tte n tio n  to  th e ir  business 
and th e ir  jobs r ig h t now instead o f s it t in g  a round g ru m b lin g  
because they haven 't g o t th e ir  share.
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'Have yon one of those small 
searchlaghts, Jock?"

•A n  electric torch? sure thing "
“Then take it. W e’re going to 

Felix's office downtown.”
Three blocks away from the lall 

narrow tenement they took a tax»- 
cah.

Not many days before, Jocelyn 
Harlowe had drives through the 
diamond air of noon along rate of the 
glitteting »venues of tbe gay town 
in Kent’s smooth-running hnusiatnc, 
« ta t  his vosce. eager and poraev- 
ssve, exulted in her ear. She could 
oof avoid ba» Ups, hss touch. Now, 
phanging and jerking in the narrow

F«tìx MU» J ra ty»  « ta  la ta  a  •  wratkl 
erara La»«i Lyta» «ata la ta  ata taxa 

m kix iniMffBCí b«t WÀO try
lette»» Jock clauna w ifltk raa ta  M o .  aaaat 

clear t a  name
M a r a lla  tad»  bar t a a t a  atoUa aad t t n t  

a p»rrala d c M c tm . wtao araoveva dw  « 7 »  
n ria a a  p ro w l«» »  cd Lpada. w itbora kaa v -  
t a i  who aka ca L j t a a  ■nappeta bar father

Jorafya « ra ta s  to M arry M t a  qtncXIy 
aad praparaunaa a n  m ad» lo» «ta  vaddtac- 
S ta  -■ *■  htaa to ta il her tha coatbtaatioa ol 
h u  aata. m  a mark «4 haa cna td ra re  ia ka».

N O W  GO O N  W IT H  T H Z  S T O R Y

■■Spiritually? To know the combin
ation of an office safe?"

“Well, psychologically then. It  
would five me a leeling of know 
in« you better, of being in your coo 
fidenee of being— “ her voice fell, 
“really your wife . . .

Fat hr lifted the hair from oae of 
the delicate close set ears and bend 
ing his mouth to it whispered. 
“Three-eight . . . three turns to the 
left . . eight-five-two . . . two turn 
to the right. One-one-one-seven .
■u turns right. Turn to the left. Did 
you get that, my sweet foolish 
wife?"
». “Say it again. Felix."

l ie  regent«a It and »ne m her
brain of a whnnlgirl cooued it user 
snd over, ock with her own detep- 
tioa. To be to in a man's arms and 
bo cajole his secrets trom him for 
what might be . . . no, she trusted 
him. “I t  is to prove my con
fidence in him . . . Thu conscience 
must be silenced! It  is only to prove 
his honor in such a fashion that he 
■By never know it has been ques
tioned; to rid myself of this— Other 
. . . this Other . . . forever and for
ever—and forever.”

Next day she wrote a line to Jock: 
“ 11 I  succeed in arranging matters 
■s I  hope. I ’ll come to you tonight 
taxxit eleven o'clock. I shall have 
•o ask your help.”

This sbe "tailed with her own 
hand. Pleading weariness, she asked 
Veliz to stay away that evening and 
to  her rebel he decided that he would 
«tae advantage of this dismissal for 
goe oi his flying business tTtps.

At half past ten Jocelyn got op 
Bad locked ber door. She took her 
ffiagune from its hiding place and 
tai B I  d herself. She ran her fingers 
Mw— her hair. For this one last 
«taw, she most wear the dangerous 
aemblaace of that “conspicuous 
young woman."

As she stepped briskly out along 
|he street past the awning of tbe 
apartment house she thought that a 

_ d  from the alley she had 
left aad walked, not very rap-

"' d her.
at V ic k ’s place, she ran 

wp the sta in  aad entered Nick's

what is uiuiid aunicllimv r 
■ ng 1 can t lie opmg I at we ll boy ne d played with, b’ elix Kent
hnd what is I, 1 suppose, to had sent his scapegoat, an innocent
hurt your ha; . But 1 must say man, to prison. The proof lay in her
two things to you, One— that 1 I two cold hands.
think you are brave. Very few wo- It  would mean, for Kent, dcstruc

dark gait of rough tweed and took
Jodk m e . H e  was dressed in a 

■rir
W  a from the floor.

: low,” said Lynda. Is Nick

“No. I  took him to a hospital for 
fina tm eat H eU  be able to get oat 
k> a few days.”
’ T m  glad be isn’t here. I ’ve been 
ioOowed. A man's across this alley 
in a doorway. My mother has en
gaged a private detective to find out 
who took her jewels. He must have 
seen me come oat. In fact I  know 
that I've been noticed already in 
this get-up. Jock, what shall we do? 
I f  we go oat together now well 
both be arrested.”

"Wouldn’t it be better for me to 
pot on some of Nick's clothes? 
Thevll be looking for a woman.”

“Good thought. You could wear 
them pretty well.” His eyes im
personally measured her.

He took her into the bedroom, 
tnmbled a suit from the closet to 
the bed, got a shirt, a tie and a 
soft hat and left her.

The clothes weren’t such a bad 
fit The felt hat, because of her 
thick hair, was a tight squeeze but 
she polled it down. When she cam» 
out Jock smiled at her appearance.

■‘You’ll do. I guess, on a foggy 
night Where art we going when we 
leave here?”

S T A T E M E N T  I
of the Ownership, Management, i 

Circulation, etc., required by the j 
Act of Congress of August 24, 
1912,

I Of The Springfield News publish- 
| ad weekly at Springfield, Oregon 
for April, 1932.

; State of Oregon, County of Lane, ««.
Before me, a Notary Public in 

j and for the State and county afore
said, personally appeared H. E. 
Maxey, who, having been duly 
sworn according to law, deposes 
and says that he Is tbe publisher 
of the Springfield News, and that 
the following is. to the best of his 
knowledge and belief, a true state
ment of the owneashlp, manage
ment, etc., of the aforesaid publica
tion for tbe date shown In the 
above caption, required by the Act

[ of August 24, 1912, embodied In 
section 411, Postal Laws and Regu
lations, to-wlt;

1. That the names and addresses 
of the publisher, editor, managing

I editor, and business managers are:
Publisher, Editor. Managing Edi

tor, and Business Manager, H. E
‘ Maxey, Springfield, Oregon.

2. That the owner Is: H. E.
Maxey.

3. That the known bondholders, 
mortgagees, and other security 
holders owning or holding 1 per 
cent or more of total amount of 
bonds, mortgages, or other securl- 
tl«- are: None.

H. E. MAXEY, publisher.
Sworn to and subscribed before 

me this 5th day of April, 1932.
(SEAL) I. M. PETERSON,

(My commission expires June 
193J) .  . A

men would have the courage and 
the honor to search out such a truth. 
And the other is . . .  I love you. 
I t  can't hurt you to know that 
Lynda, I  love you.”

She did not answer. The murky 
city went pa.t their sdence in 
blurred light. Speech of any sort 
would be disloyalty. She said at 
last, however, in a sweet muted 
voice, “I t  hurts me. I t  hurts me . . . 
that you love me.”

"I'm  a fool, Lynda. Not even 
prison has cured me of folly. I hope 
I'U die in the gutter hoping. Great 
things . . . like the possession of 
your love.”

“You mustn’t hope.’
He drew one of her hands quickly 

over to his lips and let it go.
"Good-by, Lynda Sandal,” he said. 

“As long as you live, I'll hope.”
In  the darkness she took tint 

hand he had kissed up to ber mouth 
and set her teeth upon iL The ac 
boo kept her from speech and -.ears.

I t  was more difficult than Jocelyn 
had foreseen, to locate tbe spot they 
wanted. But finally they found i t

At the foot of the fire escape they 
stood together looking up.

“Yon must wait here, Jock. I know 
just where the safe stands. I  have 
memorized the combination. Let me 
have yam- torch.”

“I  must go up with you. You 
don’t imagine that I ’d let you take 
this chance aloosF*

“You have to. I f  I  am caught 
I ’ve only to let them know who I 
am in order to be released. But if 
you are found in there . . . "

She took the light from him and 
felt the ice of his fingers.

She counted the windows and 
found the one to Felix's office. It 
moved up silently and she let herself 
down upon the office floor. She 
went softly over to the safe.

The electric torch, as she pressed 
it. gave out a round white spot 
which startled ber with its precis« 
revelation of the glittering knob of 
the safe.

She repeated to herself: "Three- 
eight . . . three turns to the left, 
eight-five-two. Two turns to the 
right one-one-one-seven. Six turns 
right. Turn to le ft” The thick 
door opened noiselessly.

The small compartments were 
labeled, not with letters or numbers, 
but with hieroglyphics which mean 
nothing. She took out bundles of 
papers and stealthily examined them. 
Bundle after bundle, with names 
and titles utterly unknown, con
tracts, letters, signed papers, she 
took them out. returned them Sus
pense ate at her vitals.

She could not tell, with the failurx

M IK E  PUT N CLASSROOM  j 
BRO ADCAST LE C TU R E S l

Something new In educational 
radio broadcasting In this state has 
been started by KOAC at Oregon 
Btate college with the placing of a 
microphone right in one of the 
lecture rooms where Dr. E. H. 
Moore, professor of sociology, will 
deliver a weekly lecture to his 
class In general sociology. Radio 
listeners tuned In at 11 o'clock 
each Tuesday morning may hpar 
this lecture exactly as he gives It 
to the students.

Arrangements have been made 
for listeners to follow the course 
more closely, as they may enroll 
for home study and will thereupon 
receive additional material pre
pared for their guidance. Two ex
aminations will be given the radio 
class and certificates will be issued 
those “passing.” though no college, 
credit will be allowed.

The course will deal with general 
sociological problems such as 
crime, poverty, family life, recrea
tion and racial and economic con
flicts.

stuffy darkness of the taxi, the 
crossed a city lurid and confused, 
whose air was a wandering marsh 
light across ber face and hands, 
while the man beside her crouched 
forward, silent and controlled.

She said to herself, "After this 
ride I shall never be alone with him 
again. And 1 love him. And 1 have 
never given him a word of kindnesa. 
He will remember me only as one of 
many wounds.” And the longing to 
speak softly to him took possession 
of her almost irresistibly.

Jock spoke: “ I  won't see you 
again,” he said in his subdued voie», 
“ tou w on t ic. .

Shops Saturday— Mrs. Mary Kph- 
senger of Fall Creek was a »hop
per In Springfield on Saturday.

of each inspection, whether Iter 
heart leaped up or dropped. Jock's 
eyes, Felix's clear profile, both were 
haunting her. She endured not > tly 
her own horrible suspense snd fear 
of discovery but Jock's, where he 
stood down there in the chill fog; 
against the wall, waiting. No mat
ter what his delusion, this search 
meant. He really hoped, he really 
feared. It was not. for hint, only a 
tesL a mad experuuent; it was »im
ply has life, or his death. It was 
shame or clean justification, a prison 
sentence wiped out. a iurse lifted.

She thought sbe had intagissetf th - 
words hut her eyes had really picked

T o  Ha so in a man'» aims, snd to cajole his secrets from him is only to  
prove my inn fid »nr» in him. thought Jocelya-

them off a folded stiff sheet. She t>S' 
gan to shake.

“Algernon Talley, Lost fi'alley 
Vine."

“ I agree to give your engineer th» 
kind of look-in you suggest, pro
vided you come across with the mill
ion.' Her sick eyes ran down ths 
page. She saw his name. ‘‘Jock Ayle 
ward.” Another letter: " I ’w  
him where we want him. It 
such easy doing either L 
shrewd chap and knows his job .
I kept him awav from a shaft an< 
I let him go over—"

true f  i l l *  «cent had baitet
a liap lot

ADVENTURE
To to young man tsuo wants to 

co ailvvnturlng I rvcotittun: <1 the 
Canadian Northwest. The prow» 
»Ion of explorer» and, proNpeetor» 
Into the northern part of British 
Columbia ha» begun, and wonderful 
I ale« are being brought bark of the 
mineral rleltne»« of the region ly 
lug from 500 to loot) mile north 
from Vancouver.
, I have heard of gold outcroppings; 
which Indicate depo«ttn of the yel 
low metal exceeding anything yvl 
discovered on earth, of vein» where 
»liver 1« to tut found In pure blockN 
of huge alae. From up north In (he| 
Great Jtear Lake country there was 
brought down not long ago twenty 
tons of radium hearing ptlehhleitde 
ore which as ayed above fsono a 
ton.

I wish I wvrv forty years youn
ger!

•  •  •
VOTERS

latst week I expressed the hope 
that nt the election» of 1932 more! 
nf the voter» of America would go 
to the poll». Nearly half of those 
eligible to vote In I92S did not do ao.

Now I learn that the United 
States Junior Chamber of Com 
merer ha» taken up In a serious 
way and Is starting a campaign 
now to try to get at least fifty mil 
lion votes out on November Klh 
next. That is a live organisation 
of young business men and I think 
they will get somewhere.

It looks as If we might have an 
Interesting and exciting pre»lden- 
tlal campaign after all.

tion. By hei treachery. And be had 
chosen her to be his wife.

This was something that she 
could not do. She could tell him 
when he returned tomorrow, she 
could leave it to him. His face vivid
ly replied with its shallow ey.-s and 
its hard mouth, " I ride life with a 
spur and a whip and 1 ride over 
fallen men.” If  she told him he

UNEMPLOYMENT
Two hundred and fifty thousand

men—a quarter of a million...have
¡u»u»p«ctinj~friend, « b*“ 'k to work In a month
_j . l . ... a. . t|,e American Legion began

Its drive against unemployment. 
That Is a big help, but there are 
still probably four or five million 
men normully employed who have 
no work to do now.

There are hundreds of communi
ties. whole counties. In fact. In 
which there 1» no unemployment. 
But there are thousands in which 
unemployment hua gone on so long 
bat actual suffering 1» beginning

would ride her down. And Jock Governor« of thirty states reported 
would be trampled deeper into tht last week to Washington that 

there was no actual starvation in 
their states, but there must lie 
many families perilously close to It.

When this depression is over and 
we are rolling along on the wave qf 
the next boom, will we do anything 
to prevent a recurrence of this sort 
of distress? If past history is any 
guide. I'm afraid not.

•  •  •
EDUCATION

When I was a boy getting on 
toward college age people did not 
think of a college education us a 
direct help to earning a living 
Young men went to college to-i ause 
they had a thirst for education and 
culture for their own sakes.

In the past thirty years or so 
there ha grown up a theory of col-* 1 2 3 
lege education based upon the bet
ter earning power of the college i 
graduate. That has led to an entire 
change in the curriculum and the 
point of view of the colleges. It no 
longer sets a man apart from hi» 
graduate. Any smart hoy can get a 
degree of some »ore or other, and 
he doesn't have to be so • mart, at 
that. Of real education, in the old 
i-iiltural sense, there Is little to he 
obtained In most of the colleges

I agree with Dr. Harvey N. Davis,

bloody dust. Suppose that she hid 
the papers and threatened Felix 
Kent . . . No. That was all moon
shine, all a girl's phantasy. No way 
to handle shrewd and scheming 
men. She must either put the papers 
back and he silent for all her life, 
loyal to a knave, or she must stand 
up now and go over to that window 
and then down to the honorable man 
who waited at the bottom of th» 
wall, the honorable man who had 
served a prison sentence while Feint 
enjoyed a million dollars in the sun.

She stood up, closed the safe and 
went over to the window.

As she leaned out she heard a 
sound behind her terribly close.

W ith no further hesitation she 
threw the heavy bundle of letters 
in their band down to Jock Ayle- 
ward.

"Get out. Be quick,” she called 
urgently. Sbe had swung her leg 
out over the till when heavy hands 
clutched at her and pulled her back 
and a weight crashed down upon 
ber blinded head.

In the bedroom of a Washington 
hotel Felix Kent spent what was 
left of an active and wakeful night 
The »par of opportunity and of an
tagonistic forces, these were not the 
only fevers in his blood. His mar
riage was but a few hours ahead 
of him and the image of Jocelyn 
kept his pulses stirred.

After day break he fell asleep and 
was awakened by the sharp call of a 
telephone beside his bed. His watch 
on the night table showed him that 
it was already eight o’clock.

The voice was Becky Deal’s.
“ Is this you, Mr. Kent? Michael |>rP((ld,.Ilt atevens Institute ofl 

Rory has just telephoned from the , 
police station. I t  seems that your 
office was entered last night. Hn  
eaught a boy leaving by the win
dow. I don’t believe anything’s been 
taken.”

Felix committed himself to na 
oath.

Technology, who ' aid the other day j 
that the result of this overproduc 
tion of college graduates Is bound 

reduction In the cash value 1 
of a college education and a return 
to the atate of mind In which young 
folk went to college for the sake 
of learning how to get the most 
satisfaction out of life, rather than 
how to get the largest number of 
dollars.

Continued Next Week

— Outsells all other oils
-“eastern“o/ “teestern"

ZEROLENE
because. . .
-M o to ris t»  who have long used 
Zerolene continue to use it,
— M otorist« who “ try ”  Zero- 
lene become regu lar patron*.
— Fleet owners and all large  
buyer» o f  Zero lene prove con
stantly by actuiri test its supe
r io r  efficiency anti economy, 
—In  a w ortl — “ M oney Cannot 
Buy a B etter D l l ,”

Ask your dealer for Zerolene. 
Prove for yourself why Zero
lene outsells all other oils in the 
Pacific West.

STANDARD OIL COMPANY O f CALIFORNIA

AT STANDARD STATIONS, INC.,
RID WHITI A BLUE DIALERS AND MOTOR CAR D Iu LL.IS

T H U R S D A Y , A P R IL  7, 1982

Bon Is Barra—Mr. and Mr». Tad I Daughter It Born— Mr and Mr» 
Hedvll nf Dvxtar »rv tha part als oi It '  l>. Barker of Dvstar »rv «h» par 
a baby »nil bunt In Ihi'lii ut 1392 ' ellla nf it baby daughter finiti tu
Villard »trevi In Kugelte un Fri 
day. April 1, 193».

ihaili til Ihvlr hunt» Friday. April
I. 1932

CANDY is a Food!
Thui'w  w hy Am erican« cut m ore candy than any 

til her people It Ih not i cgni ih 'il uh u con fection  fo r  
spLclal «>< t aalonu hut good candy 1« u pure, wholeuome 
food fu ll o f energy.

Candy 1« gootl fo r  one*« hea lth  If eaten m oderate ly  
and not a lew  m inute« before m eal tim e  It "pep«'' up 
both m ind am i hotly In a way no o the r food tloe«.

E G G IM A N N ’S
"Whsrv th» B»rvlo« 1» D1fl»r«ul

Breier’s...
New York Sale

Economy at Breier’s Goes Skin Deep
w ith  these new 

N ym phorm

DANCE SETS
. . . .  th a t m ake you feel like  dancing  the m inu te  you 
put them  on. w ith  th e ir «oft. « Ilky feel und com fy  fit 
. . . .  ano the r tme o f o u r Ne» York «uper buy« featured  
In o u r New York Sale.

Hra««iere w ith  French l ’untie« o r llloo iuer« , 
H urnm u iz lug  tr iin a , lj»ce  ln«et«. Applique«, 

to  find 63cYou'd o rd in a rily  ex pet i 
these «et« at t»3c to  tike.

B R E IE R ’S
SPECIAL

968 

W illam ette

D IP T . «TORE«
Eugene,

Oregon

OILIKO
BEEF

Quality Meats
a t Lowest 
Prices!

Fir«t q iiH llty  meat« are 
being «old in S p ring fie ld  
iti prices low e r than  in  
ne ighboring  t itle«. There  
i« no need to  go el«e- 
w lie re  when you can buy 
from  your Im ine m urke t 
( Id* he«t meat« fo r  It*«« 
and al«o deal w ith  yo u r 
neighbor.

T in* «licet*«« am i pro«- 
p e rity  o f o u r tow n  de
pend« upon vour good 
w ill.

We guarantee the q u a lity  o f o u r meat«, w h it h are 
handled under tlx* mo«! «un itary condition«. We con 
s ta n tly  try  to  serve you better.

IN D E P E N D E N T  M E A T  C O .
B. ( ’ . STU AR T. Prop.

4th anti M ain St«. Phone 63 S pring fie ld , Oregon

.̂1

O f All The Things You Buy

is th e

C heapest

ONLY
I cent

O F E A C H  D O LLA R  ia spent by the average Amer
ican family for electricity. Think o f i t . . .  three-fifths 
of one per cent (.68% to be exact,. T h e n  is nothing 
you buy that costa as little as electricity in propor
tion to the service rendered. The house ia lighted, 
food refrigerated, clothe« washed and ironed, bread 
toasted, rug» cleaned, food cooked, water heated, 
entertainment provided and many other services too 
numerous to mention for only a few pennies a day. 
Electricity is the cheapest thing you buy.

Mountain States Power Company

, t i f f  TR IC ITY  I S  THE PERFECT SERVANT


