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SALES TAX AND LOCAL LEVIES

The legislators who framed the sales tax gave long and
serious consideration to the condition of the state’s finances
and also to the ability of the counties to pay the property
tax in full even in the face of large delinquencies. However,
these gentlemen did not consider the local taxing unit—
city and school district, or if they did paid no attention to
effect of the sales tax with personal property exemptions
on local government.

That the sales tax will eliminate state and elementary
school property taxes, etc. five or six mills is evident. But
in eliminating this tax and exempting personal property it
will then become necessary for the local bodies, city and
school district, to increase the local levies 8 or 10 per cent
to raise the same amount of money because of decreased
valuation. In Springfield no doubt the total property tax
will be nearly the same as before and the people will have
to pay the sales tax on top of their bill. However, in coun-
try districts where there are no city taxes and low school
taxes the saving, to the taxpayer may be 15 or 20 per cent
if the sales tax is passed.

The sales tax law provides that if there is sufficient
money collected from the tax cities and school districts may
share in the surplus over and above the state, soldiers’
bonus, unemployment, and elementary school taxes. How-
ever, even the staunchest advocates of the sales tax we have
met do not claim that under present low business there will
be any money come back to the local bodies to offset what
is lost by exempting personal property. As a lifter of the
burden on real property. claimed to be the real purpose of
the income tax measure, the proposed law fails so far as
cities are concerned. It should have been so framed that
all taxing bodies would have shared in every dollar collect-
ed. Then no doubt it would have passed because the theory
of making everybody pay some taxes is absolutely correct.

&
v

POPULATION—NEEDED GROWTH

The United States could support probably ten times
the population we now have. It used to be all that nine-
tenths of the population could do to produce food enough
for the ten-tenths; now it takes the time and work of only a
fifth, perhaps less, to feed everybody.

Population in the United States is almost standing still.
Unless there is an unexpected upturn in the birth rate or we
open our doors again to immigrants from Europe. we shall
find ourselves still less dependent on the producers of food.

It looks as if food farming, on any important scale, will
be a thing of the past in fifty or a hundred years from now.
More people will live in the country, but fewer will be en-
gaged in trying to make money out of growing food. They
will get their cash from other forms of labor and use more
products of their own land for their own consumption.
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A BUILDER OF MEN

As a builder of men rather than roads and trails the
civilians conservation corps will undoubtedly be known in
the future. President Roosevelt said thousands of young
men “had been robbed of their American birth right by the
depression” and the first consideration of the conservation
corps was to restore this opportunity to work.

When nobody is being employed except men with de-
pendants it is a sad plight indeed for boys thrown on their
own. It is even worse for the future of American society
and government. The few months spent in the forest
camps should build these boys up in mind and body and re-
flect itself throughout their lives. As a builder of men,
rather than roads and trails, no doubt there will be value
in the work undertaken in our forests,
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From across the mountains, where we cannot g0 be-
cause the McKenzie pass is blocked with snow, there comes
a boast from the natives that the Dolly Varden trout are so
ferocious they attack and devour rattle snakes this year.
Fact is the inhabitants of the Deschutes country claim to
have lassoed a big Dolly which had just lunched on a full
grown rattler. We expect to see all our fishermen armed
with clubs when they cross the divide this year.

|, DOCTOR

JOHN JOSEPH GAINES MD

I ENDORSE IT

Here’s a letter from a brother physician, —with a few
of the strongest words deleted. It may be of interest:

Dear Dr. Gaines:

"I wish you would devote more articles to the exposure
of quackery. The every-day people of our country little
realize the thievery that is going on under their Very noses.
The radio is reeking with the vile preachment of the medical
racketeer. Millions of dollars—yes. hundreds of millions
are wheedled out of American pockets that are least able to
afford it. The game goes on without interference on part of
authorities, therefore it would seem, within the law.

“The medical racketeer invents some trivial, imaginary
disease or condition, to which any ordinary working man or
woman might be subject-—and for which the racketeer, of
course, has the sole remedy, This (faked) condition is din-
ned into the ears of millions of listeners, until they grow
suspicious of themselves—they are quick to detect signs of
the “affliction.” They have been told that it might lead to
horrible death- but, easily enough “cured” if they secure a
bottle of the nostrum and use it the rest of their lives,

“Multiplied millions of people rush to buy the racket-
eer’s gully-wash. The profits are enormous—for, the oper-
ator of the hoax does not work for ordinary wages. Huge
fortunes are piled up for the racketeer and his folks,

“Rube Smithers needs somebody to set him right; he
needs a protector—an advisor who tells him the truth. Fat
radio contracts are never turned down-they pay too well.
It is poer Rube that Pays. Now, doctor, get busy.

Fraternally ... . M. D,

Second Installment
SYNOPSIS

When Joyce opened her eyes one
morning to see a frult-laden orange
|tree from the end of the luxurious
'sleeping porch where she lay In
Ibed, she couldn't decide what had
ihappvuui to her, for the last thing
(she remembered was a skidding
|taxicab in Chicago on a sleeting
November day. And when she saw
the ecircle of diamonds on her wed-
ding finger and when a man who
called her Frills came to bid her an
affectionate good-bye before leav-
ing home for a hurried business
trip, warning her to be careful after
her fall from her horse the day be |
fore, she was even more puzzled.
The gorgeous house that was evi

B e WO

to the deak telephone and lstened
again

“Mrs. Packard's asleep, sir

“Oh, she 18 Well, when <he

wakesa, tell her | called. Aund ask
her to call me, please.”

“Yea, sir.” (Click Click. And
then Joyce hung up her own re
celver, breathing a sigh of reliet
at her escape.

Hardly had she leaned back in
the chalr, when the bell-rang again
She listened anxiously, A rather
coarse feminine volce replied to the
mald's gqulet “Yes? saving, "How'a
Mrs. Packard this morning, Roxie?

SRR MY

sleeping porch, pulled down the |

covers of the neatly-made bed, and
slid  between the sheel With
thumping heart she half-buried her
face in the plllow, shut her wsyes
tightly and tried to compose her
sell Into a state where she could
breathe quietly,

Firm steps sounded approaching
the door, and a volee sald, “Frilla?
Where are you? Oh!'” The volee
tralled off Into a soft murmur as
the speaker evidently discovered
the sleeping form in the bed

The called stood quietly by the
bedside for such a long time that
Why, didn't

[sA
|

y |
!Avorqn Output for 1933 St lli

dently her home, the faint brown cuap | speak to her? Tell her it's Joyce grew nervous,
stalos on her fingers—she bhad Kate Belmain.” the woman go away? Couldn’t she

never smoked—and the initials on |
“Sorry Mrs. Belmain, but Mps. | see that Frills was asleep? Or did

There were also several luttenil‘“““- “wasn't she the lucky girl not | her unseen caller depart
lying about in this litter, Joyce, !0 Eet smashed up in a fall like “Thank goodness' .. My, I'm
picking one up, glanced around at|that? I felt sick when 1 heard roasted!™ She threw off the covers
| about it, Didn't break a thing, did and got up cantiously, ereephng into
‘ | the room to lsten to what happened
the same

the door feeling an almost irresist

ible Impulse to lock it before she she®™
read the letter. Then she forced “No, ma'am, she hit her head, but | downatairs. She heard

herself to remain seated. “You've a |l Eueas it wasn't a bad blow.” | volce speaking but couldn’t distin
perfect right to read these Ieuorl."i “Well, I'll tell the world she's gulsh the words. Finally, however,
she sald to herself out loud, “don't | lucky! Well, tell her | called, will|the front door opened and closed

one did | you, Roxie?" | So rested and so much more con
“She seems on Intimate terms | fident did she fhod herself that she
Her volce sounds  decided to go downstairs, risking
the meeting with any callers who

be a fool! Even If any
come, | guess . . . | guess . . . I'm/
Mrs, Neil Packard!" Yet the un-|With the family
easy feeling persisted that the ;lrl!"“dd'm"d and ... Iat...w
named Frills Packard might at .uy_pt'ultursd.“ thought Joyce, critically | might appear

moment come In from the other “1 wonder who else will call up? Roxie was by one of the windows
room and scornfully demand an ex-|[All | need to do to learn who are |reading a newspaper. Seelng Joyce,
planation of her actions. --Uhl]lha friends of Mr. and Mrs. Neil|she stood up.

what's the matter with me? There| Packard is to sit here and listen to | "'l slept longer that .l expected
can't be another Frills. Frills Pack.|the telephone conversations! I'm|to.” lllltll Joyce, “and I'm sort of
as Jnyc«|““d’“‘ things out anyhow. 1 know hungry,” she sald, finding It impos

ard is as dead now as . . I |
J y lip int onclliatory

Ashton was yesterday. She cau"imm that the maid’'s name is Roxie ®ible not to s r-l .“ ’l'|I n ‘t‘,.‘“. 0 i

{and that ‘Mait’ is Mr. Maitland and | tone and attitude s there som

come In.”

3 od the first letter nu-“h“ there's a couple named Art and | thing to eat | could have, 1 won-

oyce open = tor ™

|Kate Belmain. der?

solutely. A newspaper clipping r‘.“| “Why, of course, ma'am,” replied
out. On the heavy. ::le lavender Roxie promptly, “would you like a
paper with deckle Ees Was a » o
short note in a sprawling feminine |FOOME, r“,‘_.l:.l:: hl:::::‘: j:;t:::ry thought
hand, It began without any pn,_'l!»cnrun-d in green, one in orchid, " . "'i il
liminaries: “Looks as if you had | 46d oue (i pale yellow. “I'm lucky WAl eEuiowe
|some party! Wish I'd been there | there aren't any guests in the

| You might hand this clipping on h,!huuue.” she thought thankfully,,

She continued her explorations,
which disclosed three more bed
each with its own bath-—one

“Certainly, ma'am Would you
like sandwiches with it, or just

- o

Laurine. I hear she's been trying to |fioding nething but unoccupled '“fpm IR ST i
tind out where Mait was while you [rooms. “I'd hate to run into some > O, "':"'1 ll 5 '!1 it * ah
; | Y, ADd wonder 0

g . Tate ' body staying right in the place uagsy. 4
|were at Nita’'s. Watch your "'»p']“,”“ I'l go back to my boudolr went on, uncomfortably convineced
Peiily: G 4 that Frills never asked for anything
2 |and see If 1 can dig up any more | .
Not trying to digest the meaning | in this apologetic fashion or

news of what the charming Frills

has been perpetrating. Wish 1 could 1
too."”

of this note Joyce hastily read ”"“ d like some orange julce to drink,

*lipping: “A great deal
W S ’ | discover what the date Is and how

of righteous indignation is he!n:,hm‘ iglirg g 1 loft “Yes. ma'am. Will you have it out
felt among the citizens of the Val :mnladvlphla . e on the terrace or up In your room?
ley Road district at the actions .-r: ; Joyce decided hastily that she
a certain promioent society woman She sat down on the chair at the| . 14 take a chance. “On the ter

and her week-end guests. When lllldpnk agailn and picked up one of race, please.”
other amusements failed to prn\fid»]!h» letters. The postmark on the She enjoyed the food almost more
the necessary thrills, a new game first was too blurred to decipher, ., . por breakfast, reflecting with
was instituted and carried out be-|but the second one was ""le"”|!m|f-unl|a|m-d amusement that her
tween two and three o'clock Sun-|stamped. She stared at it bewilder appetite was good In spite of the
day morning. This game was a spe |ed, a sudden feeling of f“"'“"“luhm-k of awaking to find herself
cles of follow-your-leader, played in | selzing her. “Why, I left Philadel- |y o nail Packard! Ought any one
motors with no headlights, and only | phia in November . That means | (. phar terrible predicament enjoy
the usual rear lights on. The bright|. .. Oh, it can’t be possible! April— i tood so enthusiastically?
moonlight was presumably respon- nearly two years! Where have 1 She was just draining the last
sible for the fact there were no/been all that time? Oh, 1 can’'t un ‘drup of orange julce and wishing
casualties among the players, for|derstand it, it frightens me . .°1 regretfully that she had more, when
the driving was undoubtedly of the |don’t like it. . . Oh dear . . . Oh a man's voles at the doorway start
most reckless character, and the|dear. , . " {led her so, she nearly dropped the
leader led the party a merry chase| gyddenly her overwrought nerves glass,
over banks and sidewalks, across ' gave way, and slipping to her knees “My Lord, Frills, since when have
flelds and lawns with utter disre-|in front of the couch, Joyce buried |you taken to drinking orange
gard for the property of other peo-|her face In her arms and began ln|jull-.-*"
ple. sob desperately, terror and lonell-| A man crossed the terrace with

“It is understood that the hosts|jnegs possessed her entirely l,qult'k steps, sat down on- a chalr
of this party paid liberally for th.I When Joyce awoke, she lay fﬂrirlmu' beside her and leaning for
damage sustained and that the mat- | gome moments collecting her| ward looked at her with an expres
ter was satisfactorily adjusted 80|thoughts. laion of lively concern
that it will not be taken Into the| @, it had not been a dream. It| “Did I startle you? Sorry! | gues
courts. The young woman who orl- | was something actual and inescap | your nerves are jumpy after what
ginated the sport and drove the|gnle which she had to face happeéned. How do you feel, sweel
leading car ls the wife of a well | ghe gat up on the couch, wide |heart?”
known Manzanita citizen. Her Par- ! awake now, and soberly tried to de-| Joyce had been completely taken
tner in the game was a man from |cjde what to do next. As she stared | by surprise and, in her condition of
the same place whose name Is sald | 43,54t the room, she realized that|excited apprehension, his entranee
to be frequently mentioned In tl‘u"m., sun was no longer shining in. |upset her so thoroughly that she
same breath with hers. . . ." How long had she slept? There was | could scarcely speak.

As Joyce finished reading, a wave |, clock In the room. She remem: | (TO BE CONTINUED)
of horrified shame flooded her.|hered having seen, however, among
“How perfectly disgusting! T sup- | {he contents of the blue leather |

S8on Born—Mr. and Mrs. Wilbur
|

pose they were all drunk as lnrd!_i‘.m‘,. on the dressing table a small | Winfrey of Fall Creek are the par
Frills worse than the rest. No won-| gytamond-set wrist watch. Returning | €nts of a baby son born to them at
de Nell 18 worried about “reckless |1, the bedroom, she caught sight of | their home on Thursday, June I,

stunts’ . . . I should think he might  herself in the mirror, Her dress wa 4i 1933.

her tollet articles, F. L. P, .d.du.l were less than their orders for the I e mc
to her bewilderment. But—"it's | Packard Is sleeping and gave order: she guess that she was shamming? recodi k by 1,117,167 feet or _rees

heavenly,” she sald. “1'd be perfect.| " soul PROOIEIRE PO WY 1AL% ’ 11 s Dre fast

g 't 2 & whote S siaht not to be disturbed { Just as she felt that she could not |, 97 per cent. I OB ress, TN

h’;n.‘l‘m’ " . . “Oh, well, I'll call again later |stand It a minute longer, and must The unfilled order file at these | color 59¢
£ #|Say, Roxle,” in a conversational|either giggle or choke, she heard [ ... o0 4 ot 378 872,564 board feet. | 79%¢

an increase of 28,131,668 feet from |
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RIGHT WOMAN
le LOST 20 POUNDS

Feels Much Better

WMILLS SHOW SOME
PRODUCTION INCREASEE

Selow That of 1032; 1Aven | ,.ne 25th, 1933, | started taking
tories Show Drop | Kruschen Salts ||.}:. |jn| ‘l:

- unds from June 28th to Jan
Seattle, Wash, June §-A I"""Ir":wl‘i:»ll«r than have felt for four
of 262 down and operating nnllnl_‘.',“" Was under doctors care for

| which reported to the West Coast yeveral months. He sald | had gall
"stones and should have operation

| Ambermen’s association for the .

! p N .9 luced 83 | Kruschen did all and more l'lu'ttl 1
woek ending May 37 produced M pected.” Mrs. Lute Bright, Walk
188,206 board feet of lumber rhl er. Minn., (Jan, 10 1933%)

WO B8 IArSase 45 SRSV Tets & To lose fat and at the same time

i:mi DOF 048t Aver fReir eui & “'"'suln In physical attractiveness and
precoding  week The average | feel spirited and youthful take one
week's production of this group of half teaspoonful of Kruschen in a
sawmills in 1933 has been 61,707,863 |Klass of hot water before breakfast

svery morning.
feet; during the same period of A jar that lasts ¢ weoks coats bl

1912, their weekly average was 66, a trifle at any drugstore in the
103,436 feot world but be sure and get Kruschen

The new business reported last Salts the SAFE way to reduce wide
woek by 180 mills are 112,868,616 |hips, prominent front and double

- nd agaln foel the joy of lving
board feet against a production of "'::l'“:;, .b'nrh it dissatiafiod after

THE44.60T feel and shipments o | ine tirst Jar.
81,364,508 feet. Thelr shipments
were over their production by 10 44
per cent and thelr curent sales
were over production by 62031 peer
cent. The orders booked last week
by this group of Identical mills

10 PAIRS

Shoe Laces Free

10 Pr. Dress Shoe

the week before ALL FOR

1
The aggregate inventories of 140 | HOFFMAN'

mills are 188 per cent less than at Ingfiela
B the Taid Seas. dth and Main, Spring
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The Fine Art of Living

Candy contributes a lot to the fine art of living.
Eggimann's candy is famous for its delicious flavor
and pure, wholesome ingredients. It isn't just hit and
miss or luck with us we build up our candy along scien
tific lines assuring a fine texture and uniformity in
quality.

Our candy is known far and wide for its goodness
because of the care we use in making our selections,
If a box of candy has our label then it is the standard
of perfection,

E GGIMANN’

“Where the Service is Diffarsnt

KEEP HIS
FOOD SAFE

If you really knew the facts you
would own an electric refrigerator.
The food saving alone will pay for
the refrigerator and electric refriger-
ation is the one sure way to keep
the baby's milk clean and pure. No
chances must be taken with his food
and grown-ups live better and
healthier i their food is also pro-
tected from moisture, germs and
dirt. Invest in an electric refrigerator.

MOUNTAIN STATES @ POWER COMPANY

be! I'd like to know, who 'C." Is “n"il;:ully rumpled, her hair stood up In| ~ R . “
who's ‘Mait’? This,” she thought.|curly confusion and her face was —
“ija a pleasant revelation! All the|gireaked from the tears she had
signs have pointed to Frills being a | ghed.
bit lively, but this is a little too| . " »
much.” | Four o'clock. “Phew, what a long
Just then the telephone rang.|nap! I feel better, anyhow. I wonder |
There was an instrument on the if anyone else called up. Oh dear,
|desk, gray-enameled like the furni-|that Belmaln woman sald they wer:
| ture, and Joyce quietly lifted off the | coming over this afternoon. They'li
|receiver and listened in. After a4 | p#nbably be here soon. think I'll
imoment’s silence, she heard th"':p“[ on a different dress and see |1
mald answering the

instrument | [ can get anything to eat. I'm per-

downstalrs. A man’s volce Inquired, jghing with thirst, too.”

“May 1 speak to Mrs. }"af-lml‘fi.ui She pulled the crumpled dres:

please?” |over her head and went to the
“Mrs. Packard gave Inntruntinm!f-lmet door to pick out something

| that she didn't feel up to seeing or|elge to wear, when, suddenly, she

1'119!“!1[ to anyone today."” ihennl volces downstairs, Stopping
“Oh? ... Well, listen, Roxie, tell | ghort, ghe tiptoed softly over to the

|her it’'s Mr, Maitland, will you, and | door which stood ajar. She could

ask her it 1 ean’t speak to her Just hear a woman speaking.

a minute.” “Well, I'm glad she's been able to
“All right, sir.” | sleep, Roxle. . . . No, I'll just run up
Joyce hastily but cautiously re-|mygelf. She’ll want to see me, if

placed the receiver and getting up, ghe's awake, of course. . . . I Just

| went out onto the sunny ‘I“GP"'R; want to find out how she is and If

porch. In a moment she heard ‘h"‘il can do anything for her. . . .Did

woman's volce at the bedroom door, | you say she'd had anything to eat

and golng In, listened to her mes-|{oday?”

sage. That must be Laurine! The voles
“Just . . . just tell him I—" she moved nearer as if its owner were

hesitated, approaching the stalrs. Joyce, In a
“Tell him I'm asleep,” she sald | panie, looked wildly about for some

finally, looking down at the carpel|sgcape. Couldn’t she have one day

and feeling a gullty reluctance tﬂ}m herself? She thought of locking ||
meet the maid’s eye. Then, when the door. Then, afrald to delay an- — — —
the woman bad left, she returned | other second, she dashed out to the == ——
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