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THREE WORTHY PROJECTS IN LANE

While the governor is looking about where to employ
some $50,000,000 in federal reconstruction finance money
in Oregon on worthy projects, Lane county people should
impress on him three important ones that might be under-
taken here.

The first is the completion of the Willamette highway
from Oakridge to Crescent. A road that was on the ori-
ginal state highway system and has waited for all others on
the system and new ones as well,

The second might well be flood control of the Willam-
ette river with the resultant protection to highways and
farm lands as well as a few cities,

The third the construction of the long delayed over-
head crossing on the Pacific highway at Creswell, The bad
Pacific highway in Oregon
m deatas in the past
This summer will continue to take wll at these death traps.
All the worst ones should be eliminated and the Southern
Pacific railroad crossing at Creswell is one of the worst
ones. A few years back the Creswell overhead was discuss-
ed between the county court and the highway department
and plans made for its construction. For some unknown
reason they have been allowed to lapse in recent years
while we squander money on roads to remote mountain re-
gions and other out of the way places where nobody lived.
Now we should turn our attention to improving the high-
ways where there is the most traffic and where danger is
the greatest. The Creswell overhead should be first con-

sideration.
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INFLATION AND THE FARMER

We have heard folk argue that inflation of the cur-
rency, bringing higher prices for farm commodities, will
not do the farmer any good because it will increase the cost
of the things he buys by just s much as it increases the
cost of wi:' he sells. We do not think that is true.

In our opinion, the farmer will be the first as well as
the greatest beneficiary of any change in our currency
system which diminishes the purchasing power of the dol-
lar. The farmer’s cost of production has not fallen any-
where nearly as much as the prices he gets for his products
have fallen. Labor cost on the farm is down a little; feed
and fertilizers are slightly cheaper. But insurance, inter-
est on mortgages, and taxes have increased, while prices
of farm products have gone down.

Not long ago a farmer could get eight to ten dollars
for a cowhide: now he is lucky, most places, to get fifty
cents. Have any of our farmer readers had occasion to sell
a cow lately? We hear of cows which were worth $75 to
$100 three years ago being sold for $15. One cowhide will
make eight pairs of shoes but it takes nine of them to buy
one pair. One farmer told lately of getting a pair of shoes
for the price of seven hundred pounds of milk.

In normal times nearly half the output of the U. S.
steel corporation went into things used on thei farms. It
is going to help that business and all other business when
the farmer can again have a surplus to spend; though it
is hard to figure much of a surplus so long as taxes absorb
all that even the prosperous farmer earns.

We know of farms that have been sold up for taxes;
we have heard of farmers giving their farms away to escape
responsibility. We do not think that any kind of inflation
could make conditions worse.

ONLY THE AIR WILL BE FREE

There seems to be a stir among the farmers over the
sales tax but so far as we can see they are hit less than
anyone by the proposed new law. If the average small
farmer really farms in the Willamette valley it does not
gseem to us he need buy over $500 in goods a year from the
store that is taxed. In which case he pays $10 in taxes. To
offset this he pays no personal property tax on his farm
machinery, livestock or produce on hand. His also is the
only produce that is excluded from the tax when he sells
to dealers.

If anyone is to worry about the new tax it should be
the small merchant and professional man. He must pay
and be taxed on everything he buys or sells. The only thing
that well be free to him after this tax is passed is the air
and likely it will be heavily laden with taxed gasoline fumes.

That the federal administration is preparing to sacri-
fice the lumber, cattle and fish packing industries of the
Pacific northwest in return for trade agreements with Eng-
tand and Canada comes in news dispatches from Washing-
tula. A st ¢ fight must be put up or the lumbermen, like
the veterans, will lose all they bave accomplished in years
in protective legislation. Such is the workings of the new
deal.

The county seat broke into the news with some movie
slickers last week. A minister had his pockets picked at
the C. E. convention and a bad check artist gave a restaur-
ant proprietor one while he was talking to a policeman.

Hop prices keep hopping up and now are above 40c a
pound—More than twice the price they were before new
beer came in—good news for the Willamette valley.
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I wish it had not happened, for it makes me sad to
think of it. But it is true in every particular, for I know
of the incident first-hanc.

A little boy of about nine took an acute attack of ap-
pendicitis, The diagnosis wag unquestioned, for a fine sur-
geon was called—he advised immediate operation. The
father rebelled stubbornly: “I don't want no cuttin’ done.”
he said with finality, The surgeon returned to his place of
busginess. 5

Four days later the same surgeon-—a man of eminence
—was called hurriedly to see the boy; he had grown much
worse, The doctor found him with cold, clammy extremi-
ties, thready pulse, dilated pupils, swollen enormously in the
body,—peritonitis!

A glance was enough; the boy was dying. “He can’t
live another hour,” the surgeon said quietly; “it’'s no use to
try the impossible.”

The father wrung his hands and begged the doctor
to do something —operate—anything. He writhed in des-
pair with his unreasonable requests. But it was too late,

The doctor was in deadly earnest when he spoke to
that father—a bitter lesson was to be studied. “I called here
and told you what should be done,” he said; “you didn’t
want me to do what I knew should be done. You wanted
to temporize—I hoped the child might get well, in spite of
my better judgment. You refused to listen—you are res-
ponsgible for this child’s death!”

Which was too true, So many people step in front of
the trained physician. That boy could have been saved,
m;he one in authority objected. What do we learn from
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| good-bye.”

the right sort to bring up a child in

the lapel of his coat

“I wrote to her the day Defore the way it should go'—1'm so sorry “I told him disgustin' thing.
| vesterday,” Pauline sald. She was 'lh_"m Mat, becanse 1 kmow she'd Jerry sald heavily. “Thing no man |
;w:m'hhug him with bright eyes :I';r".:“f Iulj':‘"']' up most beautifully.{ .y gentleman should say "bout |
“Did she tell you, Dennis?” - : _ : any woman, ‘specially when it's

“No. What did you write to her ) sald Dennls with raised |, ot trye, 1 wae jealous of O'Hara, |
Bl '.‘"'h_r"'“‘ and a very softened look yesh, 1 was Always with Barble
| Pauline smiled mysteriously. ['D hi® eves at one time, always! Not fair; he'd
{“I'll tell you tomorrow—wher. we're| ~Of course it will be a him.”|got pretty little wife of ‘is own.”
back in our own home"; and then Pauline said dreamily “And 1 I don't expect O'Hara minded,
|with a tug at his hand, “Oh, Den- should like him to be just like you. | whatever it was,” Stornaway sald
inis, it's like heaven to have you Of course, if it is a girl 1 shall call |“He's not the chap to remember a
|back again!” her Barbara whether she'll be god- | thing or bear 111-will.”
| She was such a child, Denni mother or not."” Oh, T shouldn't “Would this though.' Jn-rr!‘:
[thought, as he listened to her chat do that,” Dennis said hurriedly sighed and ruffled his halr. “Hel
ter. “But why not? It's a lovely|was keen on Barbie, 1 know.”

Her eves danced, and she leaned name."” leaned forward and wh!npq-nqll
ihnr cheek against him for a mom Yes, it was a lovely name. Onece |something in Stornaway's reluct ;
| ent. for a little while of madness it had Jant ear—"that’s what I told him.,"
| “I believe vou're really glad to been the most beautiful name in the |he said ponderously. “Just that
|have me back,” she said world to Dennis O'Hara, but now and it was a lle—damned lle!"” |

“l am—very glad.” “Pray God I never see her again” Stornaway moved restlessly; he

They were on the porch now, and | Was his passionate thought as he|wished Jorry Barnet and his un-|
the cab they had taken from the sat there so still in the firelight |savoury confidences at the bottom
i,."nj.,n was driving away down the and listened to his wife's chatter, |of the sea, but Jerry still persisted
|road. Dennis put his arm round| It was after tea, when Pauline “Often thought 1'd like to see him
ilml-- Pauline and kissed her. was bustling about the house that{and tell him! Make hon'rable
| “Have you ever loved anyone Dennis got up from his chair and |amends. Can't bear think I told a|
but me, Pauline?’ he asked went over to the mantelpiece where |lle. Awful. Barble was the best

She did not notice the little ac- Barbara’s queer wedding present|best in the world, and I'd like t'l
|cent on the second word, she was | Stood Somehow it had never|tell O'Hara.' He dragged Storn
too eager to clamor her reply. Meant very much to him until now |away closer to him. “Here—If you
|“Never Dennis, darling, never! and | —he had been rather impatient of |were me, what'd you do? Would |
I never shall.” its obvious sentiment—but tonight {you tell him? You say, and I'll do|
| ... it seemed to appeal to him almost | what you say. Would you tell h!mi

They went back to their own as If it had been a message from | |f Yyou were me—as lil;l' pa[ to an-|
home the following day. Pauline Barbara herself other, now?’ |
| was very quiet on the journey, and “Love locked out.” Stornaway looked away from hln:
| when they arrived she went from What had she intended it for companion’s flushed 'I';u--».. and for a|
room to room looking at everything for him?—for herself—or just for |moment he visualized Dennis
with eager pride before she took NOthing at all? O'Hara as he last seen him, in his
|off her hat and coat. He turned away impatiently own room, walting restlessly down

“l feel as if it's vears since we \\-1!} had it been allowed that he stalrs, while in the room llllﬁﬂ!' |
| went away,” she sald. “Does It should love her—and where would | Then when he Stornaway-—had |
| =eem like that to you, Dennis?” they have drifted but for Barnet?|come down to tell him, “It's all
| *“Yes.” Pauline had discovered The dream was ended. He was a|right—a boy—fine youngster”
fsome letters on the mantelshelf married man with a wife who|Dennis' face. Dennis was very fond

“Here's one from Barbara,” she #dored him—and perhaps soon the|of his little wife, and Btornaway
said eagerly. “How sweet of her to Dursery of which he knew Pauline | knew it
write and welcome us home.” had dreamed so many dreams Jerry bombarded him again

Dennis did not answer, he was Would be a reality. A son of his “If you were me would you tell
| looking out of the window at the 9WD i him 7
bleak garden Upstairs he could hear Pauline Stornaway shook his head.

Pauline, absorbed in her reading, MOving about, singing happily, and “No,” he sald decidedly. “No, 1

suddenly gave a =mothered ecry

“Oh—Dennis! What do you think?’ | he went to

“Barbie is going to be married ‘

and who do you think it is?”
“1 don't know.”
“To her hushand

Stark again! I can’t helieve it:

-to  Douglas

gthe

with a

sudden sense

foot of the stair

alled to her: “Pauline.”

“Yes, my precious.”

“Come here. 1 want you."
e o @

It was some months later

of loneliness

'ILn'I think 1 should tell him.”
THE END
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Has Operation—F. M. Jackson of
Creswell underwent a major oper-
ation at the PPacific hospital In Eu-

' hated him—oh, poor Barbie! Oh, I

-y

* that gene Monday morning.

wonder what has become of the
other man—the one she really
loved,”

“Do you think she did ever love
anyone?’

“Of course she did. I know her so
ivrn-]l there was someone she simp
i1y adored, Dennis.”

O'Hara said nothing, but he was
|thinking again of that day on the
when he and Barbara were
motoring together—of the moment
|when he struggled out of
sclousness to the broken
“Oh, my dear, Dennis, Dennijs.”

He moved abruptly. “Take your
hat and coat off, Pauline, and let's
have tea."

“Very well, T won't be a mtnutr-."!

Dennis sat down by the fire. It|
| was good to be at home again—he
{tfound himself wondering why he |

had ever gone away. And yet—if
he had the over again
knew he would do the same thing.
|  And now Barbara was going back
[to Douglas Stark! Why, in f}ml'sj
_‘namo? He shut his eyes and tried
[to picture her face—the face he had
{loved. Did he still love her, or had
(he never loved her? Or was it pos-
|aible for a man to love two women
jat the same time? Did she love
ihll‘n'.’ If so, why had she told him
|the truth about Barnet and so sent
Ihim away?

“Tea will be ready directly,” she
sald. Bhe sat down on the rug at

road

uncon-

voice

time he |

ihls feet and snuggled up against
jhlm.
| "“Happy to be home?”
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LETTERHEADS
STATEMENTS
ENVELOPES
BLOTTERS
RECEIPTS
FOLDERS

“The Printing Staples’ Used
In Every Business
Community

@ We are well equipped to give you a prompt, complete

printing service of “The Printing ‘Staples’ Used in

These “Staples” are the printing that you are using

@ Check your supplies-on-hand NOW, If exhausted or
place the order TODAY,

The Willamette Press

Business Printers
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ANNOUNCEMENTS
BUSINESS CARDS
PAMPHLETS
HANDBILLS
TICKETS
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Eastman Cameras
CLOSING OUT 10 PRICE

: If you want a Camera vou can't afford to pass up
this opportunity to buy one at half price
Other low reductions through the store

SCOTT’S DRUG STORE

Successor to Ketels Drug Store
LOYAL E. SCOTT, Prop.
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General Gasoline Is Leader

4 Despite trick test no gasoline beats General Ethyl,
Violet Ray or Motogas in their respective classes. Just
as many miles per gallon and more than some can be
had with General gasoline as others on the market.
Besides General gasoline is uniform —every gallon Is
like every other gallon. .

“A” Street Service Station
S5th and A Streets Springtield
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Picnic Time
IS COMING

Spring is here and soon you will be going on week-

end trips and picnics, Eggimann's ice cream is the best

companion on these jaunts into the mountains or to

the seashore

E

We make a specialty of picnie packs, to

order,

GGIMANN’

“Where the Bervice is DiTersnt”

WHEN OUR MOTHERS
WERE BRIDES

@ "Man’s work was from sun to sun; but woman's
work was never done.” Electricity has changed oll
thet. Today in the "ALL ELECTRIC” home, electricity
cooks, heats the water, operates o refrigerator,
washer, iron, vacuum cleaner, radio, sun lamp, per-
colator, toaster, waffle iron, food mixer and lights
the house st an average cost per day equal to the
hourdy wage of a good servant.

@ Electricity is as clean as sunshine and by fer the
cheapest service you can buy. The wise women
of today conserves her health, beauty and time
with the clean, cool convenience of electricity.

MOUNTAIN STATES e POWER COMPANY




