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CODDLING A KILLER

The notorious John Dillinger, who broke out of an In-
diana jail, with a wooden pictol, now is terrorizing the east.
He is an example of coddling a bad-man prisoner. When
once a killer has a reputation he is treated \\]lh the utmost
respect—even in jail in this country. What we need is more
“hard boiled” police officers who lock ‘em up for keeps.

Dillinger should have been put in irons and solitary
confinement the minute he was arrested and kept that way
until he was ready for the gallows. No use coddling a man
who has a long list of killings to his credit. He never show-
ed any humane consideration for his victims, and merits
none himself

Pictures released by the press showed Dillinger with
his arms around the shoulders of the district attorney and
the lady sheriff smiling her sweetest. Dillinger made jack-
asses out of them all simply because they treated him as a
guest instead of a dangerous criminal.
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THE BRAVE GENERAL

“The general is so brave that many men will vote for
him in spite of the fact he is a general,” so writes the Ore-
gon Voter, in praising to the skies General Martin, demo-
cratic candidate for governor. Before this campaign is
over the Voter will be telling us who won the war, All
the generals we ever knew went over the top with swivel-
chairs and automobile cushions,

Why feed us a lot of “hooey” Editor Chapman, Let
the General run on his record as the congressman from the
third district. Give it to us straight so that the review will
set forth the generals’ real worth. Tell us too whether or
not he drew double pay the first years in congress—retire-
ment pay and the salary of the office of representative. Has
he ever been in Lane county? Did he vote the Republican
ticket up to the time he ran for congress on the democratic
ticket? These are the facts the upstate public wants to
hear. =

We're not intimately acquainted with the General up
this way, knowing him only by reputation.

NO DUMPS WANTED
S

It is a mistake for city councils and the liquor com
mission to grant licenses to places to sell beer or wine ex-
clusively. These are nothing more or less than a modified
form of cheap saloons where the proprietor-bartender has
nothing at stake but to sell as much liguor as possible. In-
variably these places become “hangouts” and from reading
the newspapers we find that they are causing the police
trouble throughout the state. Eugene has several that can
not be classified as anything but “dumps’” which are prey-
ing on the orderly beer business of stores and restaurants,
with large investments, and heavy taxes to pay.

When a store keeper has other merchandise to sell be-
sides liquor he is going to be very careful to whom he sells
He wants no “hangouts” or drunks around his place driving
off respectable trade. In the hands of this class of busi-
ness men the liguor business will survive while with a
“bunch of dumps” we will be voting on local option in nov
tigge. It is now up to the wets to keep a clean house or soon
the drys’ adage will come true “give them enough rope and
they will hang themselves.” The Knox law gives officials
sufficient power to accomplish this if they will but use dis-
cretion.

es o« o o the first line o which reads, “The Holy Bible,”

and which con tains Four Great Treasures . o o o o o « o

AN OLD MAN’'S CONCLUSIONS

Whenever some one recommends that you buy a cur-
rent novel which claims to be ultra-modern in its cynical
appraisal of life, save your two dollars and take down your
Bible and read Ecclesiastes again. You will find in it every-
thing that the Greenwich Villagers have ever said, and
much better said than they ever thought of saying it.

It is the book of an old man, who had sought pleasure
in every conceivable form but had nowhere found satis-
faction.

Vanity of vanities; all is vanity.
What profit hath a man of all his labor which he taketh under
the sun?

One generation passeth away, and another generation cometh

but the earth abideth forever

The =un also ariseth, and the sun goeth down, and hasteth to
his place where he arose

All the rivers run into the sea; vet the sea I8 not full; unto

the place from whence the rivers come, thither they return again

All things are full of labour; man cannot utter it: the eye I8 not

satisfied with seeing, nor the ear filled with hearing
The thing that hath been, <t is that which shall be; and that
which is done iz that which shall be done; and there is no new thing

under the sun

Being in a position of power, and with educational op-
portunities beyond those of other men, the writer set forth
to make himself the wisest of all. But

I perceived that this also is vexation of spirit

For in much wisdom i= much grief; and he that increaseth

knowledge increaseth sorrow.

He tried to find satisfection in mirth and wine, and
again in achievement—the building of palaces and gardens,
the accumulation of property, gold and silver, servants,

Then 1 looked on all the works that my hands had wrought
aud on the labour that I had laboured to do; and, behold, all was

vanity and vexation of spirit, and there wa: no profit under the sun

So, disillusioned and old, he continues for eleven
gloomy chapters, and then suddenly there comes a change
in the tempo. He has found the answer, the one thing that
gives satisfaction, the one sdafeguard against a lifetime of
fruitless searching and reiterated disappointments,

Remember now thy Creator in the days of thy youth, while the
evil days come not, nor the years draw nigh, when thou shalt say, |
have no pleasure in them.

There are scholars who say that this majestic twelfth
chapter of Ecclesiastes does not jibe with the other eleven
and must have been added by a later hand. True, perhaps,
but improbable, It makes a grand conclusion to a very
wonderful book, and it belongs just where it is.

From the deep shadows ol Ecclesiastes you turn with a
gense of relief to the Psalms, filled with the grandeur of
the mountains, the fragrance of spring air, the vast

stretches of the firmament and the joy of the Lord. To be
sure, there are other notes, for the Pgalms are a complete
emotional record of human life,

| as he dismounted at the house. He

| looked about, ran cursing into the

| horse in his hand, he
| self into the

the country he was to ride. Slowly

FINAL INSTALLMENT
Snavely passed her on the rw
shouting Pack my stuff She ha
left his riding horse at the sadd
shed, and now Snavely hurrisd
the shed, returning with saddle ar
bridie

At the house Ann set about pack
ing the horse, When she saw Snn

vely petting into his chaps, sh
paused apd watched him for a mo
ment. Then her eves turned toward
the trail to Old Charley's. It would
not be dark for some time Mis
Ruth could not have gon: far. From
the top of the first littie hill one
could see a long way along the
trail; and the rifle would shoot
mile,

As Snavely mounted his horse at
the barn, Ann suddenly ran to the
rifle, snatched it up, and disappear
ed around the southern side of the
house. From there she crossed the
small
made her way to the trail and hid

gully, and, stooping low
behind a large bowlder

Snavely missed the rifle almost
called Ann in a furious volce. He
house and out again. Several time
he slapped the two revolvers belted

around his hips with an air of vex

ation—revolvers were only good at
close quarters. He wanted the rifle
He would need it badly when a

posse took his trafl

He soon gave up calllng Ann and
hastily finished packing the buck
skin horse. The last thing he tied
on was a half sack of rolled barley
he had just brought from the barn
He would look after his horses al
WAaYyS.

With the } ad rope of the pack
swung him
saddle. And as he
mounted, his eve: came to rest on
the man's eyes dropped until they

rested on the trall which passed

over the hill A sudden tenseness
came to his faee: his lips fell t
twitching and jerking without part
ing. With a wild insane yell he dug
the spurs into his horse, dropped
the lead rope of the
and started toward the

and David had taken

pack animal
trail Ruth

Before he had crossed the little
gully south of the house, he pulled
up his horse with a jerk; Ann stood
above him on the trail, the rifle t«
her shoulder. “You cain’t hurt them
people! You got to take the other
trail to Mexico.”

Snavely held his hands awa

from the guns at his hips; a mask

of stony hatred settled over h
face. He said nething
“Ride down to th' barn
go afterwhile
I doan
kin talk at me.”

For a long moment the man look

you Kin
But walt at th' barn

want you here where you |

ed at the woman above him: his
Then |

reined his horse about

face set, his eves narrowed
he slowly
rode to the buckskin, and gathering
up the lead rope
the barn.

continued on to

As soon as he was beyond the
point where he would dare try to
use his revolvers, Ann settled her
self on a rock beside the trail, and
the rifle came slowly to rest on
heér knees. She was trembling

Ruth had been gone half an hour
Ann decided it
let him go. Darkness was coming
fast. Ann looked down at the rifle,
then at the man by the trough. He

would be safe to

would need this gun. Ann again
looked the at rifle Quickly she
roge, and running with her body
bent low, she reached the trail

Snavely would soon pass over. She
placed the rifle across the path and
returned, a slow smile on her face.

As she reseated herself she saw

that Snavely had already started;
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-Whispering Rock

By JOHN LEBAR

hi: hat bobbed along ovi

corral wall. She leaned for
ird, chin on palm, one huge leg
Again she

right

hrust across the trail
iled slowly he'd be
vased when he come on that rifle
came to the back
reslt door of the ranch house and
cratched, Ann  grinned-—it waa
vpper time and nobody could fool
hat dog. “Here 1 is, Sugar
an’ set a spell.”

\ rifle cracked from the direc
tion of the trail to the west. Ann's
hand flew to her slde. She sat very
stralght for a moment, an expres
s'on of bewllderment on her face
Slowly her head drooped, the great
body crumpled, slidd from the rock
and fell across the trall. Sugarfoot
whined amnd licked the big
hand

It was long after dark when Old
Charley, Will and Ruth crossed the
mountalns and
ower foothill

Sugarfoot

come

upen

came among the
on the Dead Lanter:
ranch

Old Charley

ent forty-five on his hip and a Wi

rode first, his ancl

hester in a sheath under his lift

stirrup. Ruth followed, then Wil
David had been left behind with
id Juan and Juana
The riders were coming down th
15t hill when Ol Charley sudder
I¥ halted. His revolver sprung int
hand, and he leaned forward
peering at the ground It's Aun'

Sugarfoot stood guard, growling

ficrcely. He would allow no one to
approach but Ruth, who did not

heed him but dropped to her knees

beside the glantess. “She's allve
I think—Ann! Ann'’

“Yes, little white girl Ann
whispered faintly. “1 been waltin

fer you."
“Let's get her to the house,” sal
Will. “Here, Dad
“Walt,”

whispering: the girl bent her head

cried Ruth Ann wa
lower

“Don’t move m 1 alnt got but a
I jos

Snavely an

little white girl
to tel von—Mr

together

ninute want
s wia

long ago in Texa he

my mat we ain't married. We g
2 little girl—at Saint Mary's con
vent In town, she is—Martha Jack

son
Ann rested for a moment Wil
you look afjer my little Martha?
She—don’t know-—who her folks |
thinks good people. Don't tell hey
no different. Mr
want

Snavely domn't

nobody to kmow-—but he's
been payin' fer her a lttle I tol
him I'd tell if he didn't

Again the whisper died away
1 Mmoment
look little

always after your

‘Ann,” sald Ruth, "1 promise 1-., Eh? Uh
rl
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big meskuite, Magda sat on & raw

hide covered chadr. The small bun
dle Iyving so0o com hi in hes
arms stared with pgreat | 1 ¥
into the lacy follage agove

(n the poreh of t! ranch houne

Ruth, Wil and Old Charley sat
around a small table Hiter d with
papers. The old mes lald aside his
pen, scrutinized the la t of thres
signatures on a legal document
I blotted 1t, and removed his spo
tucles, “"Now he ralsed his ey

to Ruth and Wil wh

what's the next

knows
step in this busi
neas ™

“1 guess the money comes ¢ xt
sald WIHL 'l write Ruth a check
and then, as far as | can see, the
Dead Lantern is legally sold

Ruth nodded. "1 think you'd bet

ter make out the amount in two

checks: one for threequarters and
the other for ope-quarter. Then ')

have my share and Snavely hedr

will have hers, 'm going to buy an
annuity for Martha with her share
Tudge I'.nl---.p agreod that was the
the best thing 1 could do for my
Ruth smiled

How (s

Just fine. One of the

ward,”
asked Wi

Sisters s

your ward?

inging her out for th* feata to

orrow, Martha's a dear

Now, where are we?' asked Old

ey I wish Wil had brought
Martin along with hia document
this legal business comes too fast
for ms As far as | can see, Ruth

hasn't got a mite of Interear left
in the ranch
Not a partlele
Mr. Will Thane Is at thi
possession of the Dead

miled the girl
moment

in entire

Lantern ranch. | have recelved the
value of my Interest and Martha
her But look at this Ruth sol

mnly tore her check In two pleces
‘Hey!” shouted Ol Charley
Will smiled. That's all right, Dad

Ruth's just simplifying matters

“Yeah? That's nlce,” replied the
Id man dublously

Sure Wil pulled another ¢
iment froim his pocket all she

has to do is to sign this and sh

comes in with us for the vaue of
her original interest In the Dead
Lantern

Oh, yes,” O Charley lapred

into thought

Now there's another thing,” sald
Will. “Since the ranches are com
bin:d we ought to decide on a
brand for all the stoek. As It 1s,

art of them are carrying the Dead
rn drom and the rest have
ours, We ought to have a new deal

il around Don't vou think so

S Ure Yes, overything

mwight to be under a new brand

as long as she needs me i Fhree pencils began making fan
Ann sighed ful scrawls on as many pleces of
“Was that where vou went, dear I paper At last Ruth pushed a
those times vou used to go away |-!a--i|.'r1 to the center of the table
from the ranch?” Wouldn't that do?" she asked
Yes—that was it. I seen her “I”'.! The two men regarded it for a
the other gir sometimes [ could. ! moment It would,” said Old Char
But she nev know'd nothin® "bout | ley Ruth had drawn the outline

| me—don’'t tell her no different
she thinks | was good

|
|
|
|

ill--;ll Lantern except that In the

of a lantern, ldentical with the

Ruth was bbing. “1 won't.,” center she had placed a small half
“Then if you'll kinda look mMoon with downturned horns
after Sugarfoot : where s you,| It lit,” said WIill. “Ruth has
Sugar?”’ Ruth pulled the little dog's | /1€hted the Dead Lantern.”
head down to Ann's cheek. There ‘She sure did,” observed Ol
was a moment of silence, then a|Charley, thoughtfully. He testered
faint sigh back on the legs of his chalr and
. 8 » fell to stuffing his pipe. With only

It was just after the fall round
up. David was down by the saddls
shed putting the finishing touches
hoasting four wire

0 A racer

wheels, Sugarfoot lay In the warm

dust at a safe distance and watch
eyes, A few yards

ed with alert

from the barn, old Don Franciseco
and Alfredo laying

across a long pit, in

were pipes
preparation
Just he

yond them, under the shade of the

for tomorrow barbecuse

half a mind he listened to the
volces of the young folk; his eyes
wandered over the distant valley
The volces faded from his thoughts
After a time he awoke from hi
dreaming: David was plodding to
ward Iln_-. ranch house, proudly
dragging a wobbling contraption on
From the
boy his eyes dropped to the bent
young

| greatest idea In the

y DWIC

wire wheels behind him

 heads of the peaple

world, Will;

- o, it
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Lﬂ To Austrian Front

WASIHINGTON
Earl 30d, U B8

. v s Usarge N,
Ministey teo

Austria, home on |eave lo enter
Pennaylvania  gubarnatorial  race,
was rushed bLack to his post by

romidont Roosevell in view of the
interngl crimin thera

we can move the south pasturs
fence half a mile sast Fins

then with the old line fone wid
just & bit of new fence we'll have

a wonderful holding pasturs

Faere was o shrewd lHght in the

d man's eves as b

studious voung face Hining. he
wunterad over o meet David, the
gray smoke from his pipe drifting
n the alr

While down In the guldh a i
Arizonn breese stirred to flute «
harmony of peace and hAppiness in
the cavern of whispering ]

THE ENpP

FAMILY MEMBERS LEAVE
AFTER REUNION HERE

The three sons and two daugh
ters of Mr, and Mrs, G L. Lovel
who gathered here last week [
the golden wedding anniversary
thelr parents, on Tuesday have
started for thelr home ngnain To
lowing a week's reuanlon for the
family

One of the sons, Harry Loveless

lives at Seattle, another, Grove:
Loveless, lives at Slinger, British
Columbia, the third son lives at
Saskatchewan, Canada. The daugh
ters, Lottle Loveless, lives at Al
berta, Canada, and Mrs. Emma
Campbell lives at Smither Can

ada

Mr. and Mrs. Lovels WEre mar
ried at Collinsville, MeGookin coun
iy, Hlinols on March 6, 158584

Hold Annual Meeting Direct
and stockholders of the Booth-Kelly
held thelr annua

Lumber company

[ thizs week, R

Michigan

mesting the first o
E. Danaher of Detroit
president of the company was her

for the sesslon

REMEDY REMOVES CAUSE
OF STOMACH GAS

Most stomach GA® Is due to
bowel polsons. For quick rellef u
Adlerika. One dose cleans out body
wastes, lones up your system
brings sound sleep. Flanery's Drug
Store

regurded the |

'BAKERY HERE INSTALLS
| NEW BREAD WRAPPER

vonew automatie bread wrapping
muchine has beon Installed at the
sprtngficld Dakery and Is now Le
Ing used to wrap most of the bread

baked In the local bakery

Fhe moachine attaches In tandem
to the elecirie slicer used for solns
lubor required is
i e to fead the loaves of
bread nto the sllesr and then take
them out of the wrapping machioe
after they hay becn sliced and
Fwrapped. The machine has a capus

clity of 15800 joave per L

No bands are required in the up
eration of this machine, The wrap
| ping paper s fed Into the machine

putomatically from o losg roll

'WAKE UPYOUR
LIVER BILE—

'WITHOUT CALOMEL

" And You'll Jump Out of Bed in
| the Morning Rarin’ to Go

|1l you fesl sour and sunk &
| |..--|u,p:nh. don't swallow & Iﬂ.-j :.h.w
wral water, ofl, Iunuu:udy ot ehewing gum
i wapect them to make you guddenly sweet
:ml ::unru! snd full of n‘n&m

For lh-irul‘l do 1. They only meve the

Lowsls and & mars movement dossn't got st
ihe causs. The reascn lor your dows-end-eul

| foclting i your liver. It should ou
pounds of lquid bile lnte your up.
food

It this bile la not Aowing fresly,
doeany't digest. 1t just decays in the
Cinn blonte up your stomach. You have »

| thick, bad taste and your breslh fawl
skl often breaks out in bhiemishes, Y our
sches and you lesl down sad out. Yeur
o stom o polsvasd,

\ It takes thoss good, old CARTERS
LATTLE TAVER MILA to get [
sounds of blls Nowing lreely and
wel “up and wp” Ih-r cuntaln
harmiess, gentle vegetable satr
when |t comes Lo making Lhe blle "

Pt don't sak for lver plils. Ask lor C ‘s

Litthe Liver Fills. Look fur the name 4

artar's
tittle Liver Pllls an the red labal, .
M :u .n.uul. 2hent drugetures. 910810, 6.‘
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< EAST /

through =

CALIFCRNI

Change your travel compass
“East by South.” Southern Pacific
will take you Fast through the
warm sunshine of California and
Southern Arizona at the lowest
cost in years. Rail and Pullman
fares have been cut. Delicious
meals in our dining cars cost as
little as 80¢. For details, see
your 8. P, agent or write ). A.
ORMANDY, Geweral Pavienger
Agens, 705 Pacific Bidg., Pon-

land

Southern
Pacific

N\
i
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Every Colleen Likes Candy

e T |

She doesn’'t have to be Irish to be your colleen,

you know, for that's just
sweetheart And
Irish to like the St

he o

a good old Irish name for
ertainly doesn't have to be
k's day assortment of dell-

cious candies from Eggimanns

Eggimann's
every occasion,

alwayg has

appropriate candy for

FGGIMANN’S

‘Where Lhe Ber

e in Different

than delivering a

form in

pect from our shop. . .
than Inferior printing,

mate of cost most

and we will eall

Opposite P, O,

Phone 2

("\ OOD printing service consglgts of more

and paper in the form ordered. Good printing
consists of careful consideration as to the
which the idea is to be presented,
thoughtful selection of type faces, the right
grade, weight and color,of the paper. accur-
ate composition and skillful printing. . . That
is the kind ol printing service you may ex-

No matter what you printing job may be or in what
quantities, we are confident you will find our estl
Interecting, workmanship most
efficiont and promptness in delivery most gratifying.
It you find it Inconventient to visit our office, phone
You are under no obligation
In asking us for an estimate,

The Willamette Press

NTING

EFFICIENT
PROMPT

certain amount of ink

. and it costs no more

Springfield




