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THE BEST MEN WON

The Republican and Democratic parties in Oregon will
both be led for governor by steady reliable men in the cam-
paign before the November election. Oregon is returning
to sanity as is many other parts of the country. Those
who made extravagant or radical promises or had other
reforms to air were turned down flatly throughout the state

-

Joe Dunne the Republican nominee, while a step higher
as a progressive than General Martin, Democrat, is not a
reformer, but a man who believes that we should build
firmly on the foundations we already have, The bogey of
free power is forgotten and “Joseph's shoes’” never were
filled. All that will vanish with Governor Meier.

The sales tax turned down for the gecond time has left
the schools in a bad plight. But perhaps Uncle Sam can
spare us more money this next term which will allow for
a few more weeks of school than otherwise. All that is left
in this respect is hope.

As we see it Democratic chances for any victories in the
election this fall are rather slim with the possible excep-
tion of governor. The Republican party which was in the
dumps & few months back seems to be coming back strong
so far as Oregon is concerned. Oregon never had a better
chance to gain three Republican congressmen with strong
men running in each district. The overwhelming vote of
confidence given Congressman Mott indicates he will win
this fall. Mott is the type of progressive Republican that
will no doubt lead the party in the near future. His recog-
nition as assistant floor leader and his admittance into con-
ference with the heads of the party nationally all indicate
this course.

The Republican party is quletly being brought up-to-
date. It should profit by the mistakes of the new deal and
know what experiments not to try when once it again re-
turng to power

®

IMPROVING THE NRA

We think the National Recovery Administration is tak-
ing a wise course in deciding to abandon the effort to place
every kind of business, down to the smallest one-man
tailor shop, under some sort of a code. We can see where
the codes of fair competition may prove in the long run
to be of the greatest value to producers and consumers
alike, as well as to wage-carners, in the large competitive
industries.

We understand that control of operations under the
codes 1s being gradually transferred to the industries them-
seles. and that the expectation is that before long the hand
of the Government will be entirely removed, except as it
may serve as a mediator in disputes between industries or
within an industry.

But we have never quite understood how the Govern-
ment expected to be able to police the whole country to see
to it that no cobbler half-soled a pair of shoes for a nickel
or a dime less than some other cobbler wanted for the job,
or that every filling station lived up strictly to the rule of
the forty-hour week for employees. Local businesses deal-
ing only with local customers, particularly when they are
small concerns operated by the owner and a few helpers,
must consider the service to their trade first of all, whether
it means conforming to the customs or rules imposed for
some other line of business in some other community, or
not.

We agree in principle with the idea of keeping unfair
competition from outside of the trade territory of indepen-
dent local merchants, We have not seen much of that so
far, however, in the operations under the NRA. It was our
understanding, and the President’'s declared purpose, to
put the small business man on an equality with the big
business men. From all we hear, big business is well pleased
with the results under the codes so far, but many small
business men are not.

Therefore, as we have said, we welcome the news that
these small. local businesses are not to be included in the
new set-up of the NRA.

MEMORIAL DAY

It is now nearly sevemty years since the last shot
was fired in that tremendous conflict between the North
and South which history records as the American Civil
War. The pitiful little handful of survivors of that great
struggle are now old, old men. Whatever hatred or bitter-
nesg they felt for each other has long since been resolved
by the kindly, soothing hand of time

It ig not necessary here to go into the causes of that
titantic struggle. lLeave that to the historians and inter-
preters, who will not have finished in another seventy
vears, nor in seventy times seventy, their efforts to make
the events of the 1860’s prove thig, that or the other theory.
The fact remaing that the survivors and the descendants
of both sides have equal cause for pride

We believe we are right in saying that all the rancor,
all the sectional bitterness that that great struggle engen-
dered, and which hung for so long like a funeral pall over
the reunited Nation, vanished long since, It began to dis-
appear when the sons of men who had worn the Northern
blue marched in the ranks of '98 with thoge whose fathers
had worn the Southern grap; its last trace disappeared
when the boys from Texas and Mississippl swung into ac-
tion at Chateau-Thiery alongside their khaki-clad brothers
from Vermont and Minnesota.

On the 30th day of this month, all over the North and
in many of the States of the South, the Nation will again
pay ite annual tribute of remembrance to the brave men
who fought for their native land in three great wars, In
some states there have been or are yet to be held special
memorial services for those who fought for the Confed-
eracy. But the tears that are shed and the wreaths that are
laid are, all of them, a nation's tribute to what we must still
regard as the highest possible expresgion of the nobility
of the human character, which doeg not hesitate to risk
dear life itself, not for any possible selfish gain but for the
sake of others,

“Under the sod and the dew, waiting the Judgment Day
Tears and love for the Blue, love and tears for the Gray.”

All over the country men who are receiving 75¢ to
$1.26 an hour are striking for recognition of this or that
union, which may or may not represent the majority of the
workers. We who live in the country cannot comprehend
the meaning of such conduct in the cities. We wonder if
the administration’s real purpose in planning for more peo-
ple to live in the country is so they may think straight,

There seems to be doubt as to whether the judiciary
voting was a primary or a general election. That is the
way with most non-partisan tickets,
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ed a litle tremulously

a pair of old heelless leather slip
pers and thrusting his feet into
| them

“If vou're so keen about falling

| In love,

| warmly

|to let me have my own boy for a

while. Have you had your supper

the train, dear?’ she added an
Xiously [t me get you some
thing—a slice of cold ham—" she
started toward the door

But her son stopped her. “No!”
he cried hoarsely ‘Don’t! For|
God’'s sake—I can’t eat! Ham?" he
laughed shrilly; “ham? When aj
man's done for! !

He made an angry swaying
moement toward a chalr topped
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arms on his breast In a boyish

I 1y tragle attitude. His hair was dis

N . ' impath| poveled, oo, one long lock hung
" between his bloodshot eyes. His
Sh - "l startled family, gradually taking o
dark lash blue these delails, discovered, too, that
softly, without castii darkness| e necktie was untied and his

into them
“What do | =ee in
showing a fugh

Page?' she
smiled provokingly
I'm sure
think

tive dimple in one cheek
1 don't know, papa. [ yom

people do usually? Do yvou suppose

old Major Lomax knows what he
saw in that peor Diana Aylett?
He's mourned her for forty years
hasn't he? Or—or do vou know
really what vou sav first in mama
papa ™

‘1 suppose themajor and 1 fell in
love, Nancy,” Mr. Gordon retorted
“Do 1 understand that voure in
love with Page? he added driny

Nancy moved easily across the
room and looked out of the window
her small slight figure and the up
ntt of her detiant little head show
ing plainly against b qQuAars f
darkness

“That's jJust what I'd like

kKnow, papa he replied, and laugh

Mrs. Gordon stirred uneasily

“Papa. it's time to go to bed,” she
warned him, trying to cateh his
eye

But he Ignored her, reaching for

Nauncy,” he remarked calm

ly, “it's a pity you couldn't have
managed it with Richard Morgan

Nancy flashed saround upon him

her blue eyes wid open

I hate that man' she sald
quickly

“Holty-hoity! sald her father,

rising, “vyou'd better go to bed; it's
time you got a little sense and
But Nancy
a little startled,
eves fixed on the space outsiae the
Then she

interrupted him with

joyous cry, her

open window ran lemp

estuously to the front door

Mrs. Gordon looked blank It
can't be that Roemer boy back
again'” she exclalmed

My Gordon whose ears were

sharper than hers, pushed back his
chalr, looking toward the door

“It's Roddy

“Roddy ** Mrs. Gordon sprang to
her feet, flushed and eager It
can't be—why, Roddy darling'”

For Nancy appeared, driving her |
brother before her. The reading-
lamp on the center table made a
soft {llumination which showed

tall and slender and

therwise very like his

voung Gordon
bovish, but «
sister.

“You got off unexpectedly. didn’t)
Rod?" Mr. Gerdon asked. “Got |

a vacation?”

you

Mrs
Roddy’s arm
closely that he did not answer, nndi
his father spoke again,—sharply I
HUW!

Gordon still clinging to

was absorbing him so |

“Did you hear me, Rod?
much of a vacation have you got?”

His son laughed suddenly, and
foolishly, a deep blush mounting to
his hair

“That's what I'd like to know.”
he exclaimed. “1 hope it won't be

cut too short!”

“I hope not!” his mother agreed
“You've been working too
Now got

hard, you show it vou've

¢hort and rallled himself, folding |

| three! You'rs

collar wilted,
Mr. Gordon suddenly sat bolt up
right in his chalr
‘What's the matter with
hov ¥ he demanded sharply
vou been drinking?
he vyoung fellow
self, white to his lips

you,
“Have
steadied him
hiz haggard
eves turning slowly from one to an

other in the little group

“No,” he said thickly I'm not
drunk-—1'm & thief.”

No one spoke; his mother drop

ped into the'nearest chair and his
father stared at him with his mouth
Only Nancy Ittle

open drew a

searching his face. her ayves

and She

intent wide caught at
his sleave
“Rod' What do
He shook her hand off
Nance

home to

mean?
“You'd
I'm a

you
tter not touch me
thiel
tell vou all

The
forced

that's what 1 came
repetition was too much, it
belief, Mr
forward in his chalr

Gordon pushed
grip
ping the arms with such force that
his knuckles whitened

What d'you mean?™ he

him-elf

demand
ed hoarsely : “what are you talking
Explain
turned a startled look to
him, which had in It

of his boyish flinching from

about anvhow? vourself
Hoddy
ward sOnle

thing

the paternal wrath, but he faced
them all desperately

Ive been daking money— bonds
and casl he repeated It ke a les
on he had learned by rote “I've
bean a messenger and go-between
in the Trust company. Mr. Green
ough sent me oer to the banks

carried a
Millions, 1
I didn't mean to keep any of it—I

sometimes himself. 1've

lot of money reckon

meant to return it all, but—" he
stopped. gasped, and went of harsh
Iy | can’t, that’s all. When you
can't youre a thief

His mother, staring at him with
terrified, incredulous eves, uttered

cry of angWish

You meant to return it his
father shouted with sudden viol
ence. “You meant to return money
vou'd stolen® My God, do vou mean

stand up there—my only son

nd admit vou're a thief?”

Roddy choked, his amooth young
face darkening with shame

“l meant to return It!” he strug
gled with himself, facing his father

“1 tried to—1 even gambled In
stocks to make good, but I can’t
-it's too lote—they'll find it out
before 1 can put it back.”™

“Can’t we pay it back?™ Nancy's
shaking volce startled them; thesy
all looked around at her speech
lessly., “Can’'t we pay up? How
much it is, Roddy?" she asked

tremulously, her hlue eyes fixed on
her brother

He gulped painfully ‘Fifteen
thou=and dollars

Roddy!” his mother dropped
weakly into her chair

Mr. Gordon vose and prowled up

vod down the room, his heelless

slippers slapping the floor at every

wtep
“Fifteen thousand dollars,” he re
peated fiercely; “by gum, you're

some spender for a boy of twenty-
the first felon in our
family, «ir. How did you get rid of
a small fortune? Spend it in chew
ng gum?

Young Gordon made no reply; he

was breathing hard and drops of
cold perspiration stood out on his
forehead in beads, Mrs, Gordon was
obbing audibly, her head in her
hand and Naney stood, looklug
on. She felt as if her world had

uddenly tumbled down about her

——
ite.| O. 8. C. COMMENCEMENT
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ears: for the first time in het

too, her father terrified her

wheeled now and came back,

thrusting his face close to his son's. |  June 3 and 4 are the dates an
“What 4'vou mean by it? DiId you | pounced for the @6th annual com

forget the family honor-—your owi | mencement at Oregon State college

good name? Who taught you to | when close to 480 seniors and grad
sleal? My God in heaven I never uate students will be given degrees
thought my boy'd be a felol " he This will be the firt commence
raped ment at which Presldent Uwsorg

His sno faced him sulle nly, he W 1'eavy will preside Presldent
felt ke & man with his back to| Peavy has lnvited Chancellos W
the wall, but the sting of his{J) Kerr to take an active part in
father's insults was turning his the cervmonies, as he has done
shame Ioto rage; he returned hin | avery year slnce his first com

look with rising fury | mencement here in 1908
“1 didn't take it for myself,” he
bitterly. “1 morrowed it—mit|

to help someone else, some

Bishop Titus Lowe
Methodist chureh in the northwe it
will preach the baccalaur
 sate sermon Sunday morning, June

cried
by bit

one In distress wintes

| swear 1 meant to

return it; she—he promised to re
wurn it to me——things went wWrong, 1 Dr. Herman Frank Swarta
] can’t put it back in time—| start president of the Pacific School of
ed for Bragil—I—1 came here be Religlon and head of the Berkeley,
cause—] wanted (o see mother,| Cal. chamber of commero: will
1
tirst!™ | kive the commencement
“'She'?™ Mr. Gordon pounced on Monday forenoon
the pronous You've heen giving
money o 1§ woman-—that's what
e Y , CARD OF THANKS
vou'vek besn dolng! Some | inted
bussy's been playing you for We wish to thank those who ex
money'’ pressed their sympathy and gavo
v . .| floral offerings on our bereave
She's not a painted IR Y ment Especlally do we thank the
cried his son pascionately, “shes | Order of the Eastern Star

the lovellest woman in the world

MR. and MRS, SEVERT
I'd steal for her, 1'd die

I love her JACOBSON and famlily

for her-—I'm going to jall for her
now!"
Going to jall for her now, are STOCK
you* his father shouted A pretty FLY SPR Y
story—stealing for a jade, a hussy ‘ \
. 90c a Gallon
Oh, papa, hush' :hllhI ln-nll Mirs at
Gordor natching = il nleeve .
hush'"” She was in tears SCOTT'S DRUG STORE
But her husband shook her off

head of the

Vieits In portiand — Qordon Las
spent the week end vislting In Port

He ANNOUNCED FOR JUNE 3-4{ ...,

m——

*NOT A BAD IDEA
TO GET THE HOUJE
THO'.DUO"“—Y/

PAINTED .

RIS ACME QUALITY

HOUSE PAINT ‘

New Era

Balanced Eormula

is the paint to use

Let us tell you about
Triple Check v+« Plan

before you buy House Paint

| Wright & Sons

\ Hardware — Furniture

Radios — Paint

You keep out of 1t'” he sald flerce
Iy You let me alons
Here's this

|
voung jackass been stealing for a

I know what

I'm talking about this

Hot Weather

Headquarters

for the coming year. Comp
on receipt of a three cent s

rubbish and dust frequently with

pyrethrum powder

“STOMACH PAINS SO BAD
| COULD HARDLY WORK"

Save (. 8. Gross: “"After taking

Rural Schools
Summer Work and

Hitching Up Again

Dr. Emil's Adla Tablets the pains - 4 CONTI
are gone and 1 eat anything.” Try
Adla treatment on our money back
guarantes. Flanery's Drug Store TEACHERS
1850 Downing
-

By Albert T. Reid

Thanks for sending me s«

aver J0 durlong the

SCHOOL OFFICIALS —We

finest teachers.

first five days | was enrolled.”

bussy! D'vou hear me, sir?™ he
thundered, facing his son again in summertime Egglmann's is easily the most popular
You've forgotten the family honor place in the country. We have nearly every kind of lee
you've forgotten you're a Gordon Cream. Soft Drink or Candy you can think of. Every- v
you've broken your mother's heart thing we sell is first quality and has our personal
you've disgraced your father and |8 ouarantee backed by many years experience in this
your sister your young sister! business
L.ook at her, & girl in the mornin
of life——with u thief for a brother We alm to keep up-to-date both in equipment and In
I'm sarry, father,” Roddy burst making the latest and daintiest lce Cream and Con-
ut hoarsely, “but it's not true (ections
about her, the lady, | mean who
who
Lady? ocked hi father E v
ladv? By pum' You fool, you med G Gl M ANN S
voung fool, ycu've rulned yourself Whers the Bervice is Dilerest
you've ruined us all—l'm too poor
t ball vou ocut. you'll go to jall
[\'--IJJ-- s felon, a disgrace to your -
| people, your name, your famil b il e
wnor, yoursell and you've done |t i
all for some worthless, painted
trollop—d'you hear me, sir?—for a
painted trollop!” lCE Phone 7
tl His son stared at him for a mo
| ment, speechless. He was not quite Hot weather demands ice for your refrigerator. We
sure that the red-faced, screaming are now making deliveries of lce from our plant .
frantlc man was his father. He
couldn’t be! And the insult plunged Phone 7 and our ice man will call with any amount
deep Into the boy's raw heart you may need.
Hatred leaped up in him Ilike a
flame. He emitted a snarl of rage The ice business is part of our service to Springfield
like a voung wolf gone mad people. Butter, Milk, Cream and lee Cream are other
‘Stop that!” he shouted. “1 won't Maid 'O Cream products you should be using.
have It! You shan't lusult her!™
He rushed blindly at his father,| Ask your dealer in Eugene or Springfield for
deaf to his mother's shriek, His| : '
hands were actually one the nldur| Maid O' Cream Butter
man's throat before he knew It.| ot .
Then for the first time, he heard Sprmgfl.ld Creamery Co‘
his mother's frantic cries |
(TO BE CONTINUED) - — —— ————— T
Visiting Mother—Mrs. T. E. Grif-
tith of Lake City, California, is here |
visiting with her mother, Mra I'fl
M. Robertson | e a c h e r
Cellars basements and daok s
places about the home are breed 4
ing places for “thousand-legged” You can earn several hundred dollar. this summer,
worms. Clear all places of damp| and you can secure a better position and a larger salary

lete information will be malled
tamp. Send for it to-day

and City Schools
School Year Positions

NENTAL
AGENCY, INC,
St., Denver, Colo

Covers the ENTIRE United States

) mby REood po Ilone

to apply tar
An lllnols Teacher

can put you In toueh with the very

Our service is free to you.

——

BE

Monday, June 4th to
Inclusive

MATINEE, SAT., JU

20 High Class
Acts — Circus

Novelty
Orchestra—

Circue Office: 131 E.

| CIRCUS

Eugene Armory

6 - BIG NIGHTS - 6

| General Admission 25c¢

Professional

FREE DANCING EVERY NIGHT

A Glorious, Glittering Gathering of Big Top Stars 4

| AMERICAN
| LEGION

Indoor

NEFIT RELIEF FUND

June 9th

NE 9TH

Circus

Syncopated <=2J A

Broadway, Phone 2811




