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DUNNE SUPPORT GROWING

When the Oregonian said early in the campaign the
Republicans would have to nominate a mighty good man
to keep them from supporting General Martin for governor
everyone thought Oregon's leading newspaper was going
democratic. However, it now surprises everyone by an-
nouncing Senator Joe Dunne is that good man whom it
will support instead of Martin. That is a fine compliment
to the Republican’s energetic and capable leader.

Since the nomination of Dunne who is progressive
but not radical minded, there has come about a unity in
the grand old party that has not occurred in years. Dunne
does not oppose entirely the so-called new deal of the demo-
crats, but he prefers to select measures founded on com-
mon sense rather than political expediency. He has great
faith in the potentalities of Oregon and he proposes to dev-
elop her resources along line that will provide employment
but will not build up large indebtedness. He is a forward

looking program. i

FAITH IN AMERICA

Faith in America and in ourselves was the real text of
an inspiring address by Merle Thorpe, editor Nation’s Busi-
ness, before the thirty-eighth annual dinner of the Indiana
Bankers' Association. Like other recent expressions of the
country’s leading writers on commence and finance, Thorpe
conveyed a warning to business not to overdo an attitude
of gloom. With faith regained, he said, “‘there will be a
normal exchange of what each has to offer the other in
this complex and vital modern society. And thrift, ascrifice,
and good judgment will not be penalized for the slothful
ne'er-do-well and the irresponsible.”

“We Americans,” declared Mr. Thorpe, “are impetuous
and impatient, and above all, emotional. Our memories are
so short. Only 5 years ago other nations were sending
commissions, private and official, to study and report. And
may I recall to you their findings?”

These, he said, were that, with only 7 percent of the
earth’s population, the United States has more purchasing
power than all Europe combined; has created and owns
more than half of the world’s wealth; consumes half the
world’'s coffee, half of its tin, half of its rubber, one-fourth
of its sugar, two-thirds of its crude petroleum, and three-
fourths of its silk. With only 6 percent of the earth’s acre-
age, this country was harvesting more than half of the
world's foodstuffs: it extracts 60 per cent of its minerals;
has developed and uses nearly half of its railways and elec-
trical energy, and on its 600,000 miles of paved highways
operates 92 percent of the entire world output of auto-
mobiles.

“After all,” remarks B. C. Forbes, in a rinancial editor-
ial in the Hearst newspapers, “the responsibility for bring-
ing about better times rests just as heavily upon business
Teaders as upon President Roosevelt. It is the duty of every
employer, of every responsible citizen, to make the best of
unalterable facts and conditions, and to exert every effort
to keep the country going in the right direction economic-
ally and employment-wise.”—N. R. A. News.

-

The Medford Pioneer Pageant opened this week and is
re-enacting the life of the early settlers. If this pageant
could bring to us vividly the spirit of the pioneer, who came
on foot or ox cart to Oregon.and here made his living from
the native soil amid all kinds of adversity, then the show
will have been of benefit to the people.

The pioneer did not run to his government for help
when he was bothered by depression, drought, pests, wild
animals or Indians. He fought for himself in a land where
everything was hardship. He had no roads, markets, or
factories. The necessities of life even in this depression
are very much easier to get than they were in the best days
of the pioneers.

What America needs today is more of the intestinal
fortitude of the pioneers.

A fine regard for the scenic attractions and the splen-
did highway up the McKenzie was exhibited by the visiting
Lions who were hosts of the Springfield club at a Fish Fry
at Cascade resort Tuesday. Nearly five hundred delegates,
relatives and friends made the trip 48 miles up the river.
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and which contains Four Great Treasures , . o o o o & o

THE GREAT LIFE
One spring evening some nineteen hundred years ago
a band of hard-faced men stole out of Jerusalem, crossed
a little valley and made their way into the Garden of Geth-
semane, Armed with clubs and spears, they carried torches
which cast wierd shadows through the trees, and, though
they doubtless tried to move quietly, the noise of their pro-
gress must have jangled cruelly in the peace of that lovely
night. At the gate that opened into a garden on the slope
of the hill stood Jesus of Nazareth awaiting them, A pa
thetic little company of disciples trembled about Him, but,
ag the heavy steps drew closer and the spear points gleamed
in the flickering light, the disciples melted away until He
wag Jeft alone.
Not quite alone.
And thers
lineu

followed him & certain man, having

young men

young
vioth cast about his naked body; and the
of the mob) laid hold on him

cloth

(eeldisre or membhers

And he left the linen and fled from them naked

These words are our introduction to an important his
torical character. The young man who left his linen cloth
and fled naked was Mark, author of the so-called “second
Gospel,” which, in point of composition, is actually the first.
Before any other mind had thought of it, he conceived the
grand idea of making a written record of the works and
words of Jesus.

He was not one of the original twelve disciples; indeed,
he may never have seen Jesus except on that fateful night
His mother was a believer, The lLast Supper was at her
home,

You can picture the active-minded boy, lying curious in
his bed in the family room downstairs, overhearing the
wonderful farewell words of Jesus, the final hymn, and the
rustle of preparation for departure. On the impulse of the
moment he jumped out of bed and followed to the Garden.
Whether he was a witness to any of the events of the next
lew days we have no means of knowing. We do know,
however, that he was associated for a time with Paul and
later with Peter. Hearing them talk about Jesus, he began
gradually to compose his book. It is a brief straightfor-
ward story.

For a time his book was the only life of Jesus. Then a
Jew named Matthew, apparently the same man who had
been a tax collector and was called to discipleship, looked
it over and salid to himself: “This book would be much more
useful if it had a lot of Old Testament reféerences.” So he
made additions, sprinkling his narrative with the phrase,
“that it might be fulfilled as was writien by the prophets.”
It is obvious that he was bent on giving the life of Jesus all
the Old Testament authority possible.
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| turns home to confront his parents her up the steps
| and his sister, Nancy, with the fact (ready he had asked her to marry

|
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Roddy Gordon, who has gone to
New York to make his fortune, re-

that he has stolen fifteen thousand

| dollars from the bank where he

|

1'

works to help “the lovellest wo-
man o the world” and will sonn be
found out unless he can return It
“But 1 love her,” declarcs Roddy
to his angry father. “I'd steal for
her, I'd die for her—" “A pretty
story!” shouts his father. “You've
broken your mother’'s heart, you've
disgraced your father and your sis-
ter—your young sister. L.ook at her
a girl In the morning of life—with
a theif for a brother'"”

Now Go On With the Story

INSTALLMENT THREE
It was still in the room. The yel
low light flared low in the lamp on

| the table. There lay the newspaper

| over-turned by

| now ;

a8 it had dropped the night before
Iam! her mother's

work-basket was
the hearth
had knocked it down when he
sprang at his father

Roddy was golng to jail'

Nancy gasped On a chalr
her furs, her hat her
just as she had tossed them. She
drew a long breath, averting her
from her father's gray
and went to the chalr. Swiftly
stealthily she put on her hat
furs, gloves Then
stole= out into the hall, dropped the
chain-bolt, opened the
and slipped slinetly out of the still
house

Were

and gloves

face
and

her

eYeés

and her she

front door

davlight
the morning air touched her

It was broad
hot face gratefully like cold clear
water It February
pusav-willow

was
swung over her head

At her feet some vellow crocuses
shot up, just opening little yellow
eyes in the grass like the yellow |
eyes of Roddy's siren Nancy
tamped her foot on the ground
it was that woman who had done |
it. She knew it with the unerring |

jealous second sight of a woman. It

Roddy |

and the |

AUTOCASTE R SEEVICE - wes vl

<he sald weakl:

He had her hand now and he lod
Three times al
yhim, and the last time she had tried
to be rude to him, tried purposely,
to stop him. They both remember
ed. she saw it in his face, but he
was nice about it; he did not look
into her eyes just then. He took
her into the library It wad big and
square and friendly, and the books
lined it richly. A log had just heen

kindled on the brass andirons; in
a bowl on the table were some
snowdrops and pussywillows \
tight pain clutehed at Naney's
heart, like the closing of a vise
She saw Page Roemer's (ace as

plainly as If he stood there, speak

ing to her. Then she heard Rich
[ ard’'s volce
“Sit down, Nancy Here's

mother's favorite chair. I'll let you
“i:l\o- | Ay
| His mother had been one of the
lru!l Kentucky Weatherills; she had
brought her fortune to the Httle old
town and made It wonder over her
| resources and Dr Morgan's
| luck. Her death two vears ago had

i left all the money to her only son

Henry

\
| Dr. Henry hadn't any to leave, bul
!hr had left a practice and a good
| nam Richard had those, too, It

was called the Morgan luck
| Richard pushed his mother's big

'.n||||:-1! arm-chalr forward now [

outside |

| Nancy. As he did it, the clock on
the mantle struck six
Nuncy started What can vyon

1
1

think of me? 1 know you haven't
hreakfasted She
{ had not

I had to come!’

accepted the chair, sh

stood by the fire, pulling at her

| el ves. She was shaking from head
to foot with an ague of fear. “1 had
ome, Richard!
Yes? his volee was low, “what

it, Nancy?

She did not answer; she averted

Iher face and he saw her dellcate

wasn't Wall Street, it wasn't l-urb:. hin trembling A pang of bitter
brokers, it wasn't gambling, it was | pecs shot through him: he knew
that woman with the r.;-titl.nl!u'u,.“ enough why hia love for her
eyes: she wanted monev and she | had never reached her, she cared

had made a boy steal it for her!

|
'..huu[ that Roemer boyv, But she

Nancy opened the gate and walk- | was here, at his hearthstone now
ed rapidly down the street n»-\'--rr.-:'ni he could let his eyes rest on
looking back Sunrise made the | her He saw her as no one else in
flagestones white between the new | the world could see her, he thought
green grass: keen little| How little she was, and delicat
blades of it thrust up through the ! he could erush her body up against
tew brown earth and gleamed ln!h:- with one arm! Her little head
the sun like metal. The red l'lHl.;.]--il’uu_ was defiant, and the round
buds were like a s=scarlet hagze.! trembling hin and the whit
There was Major Lomax's house, ! throat He could see it move and
the little one standing back. Naney | quiver as she breathed The ex
walked faster; if she did not hurry | quisite turn of the cheek, the littls
she would never do it. Ther w.n.-.ir-ur and the lovely glossy hair. How
the low, black iron gate—it wasidear she was. He drew a deep
ajar, too, waiting for her! She drew | breath and she looked up sharply
her breath, opened it wider .'lmli‘.ru-' the pession In his eyes and
went in | shrank. She shrank so visibly that

She went up the
old brass knocker
clang and started, trembling, to run
away again. But she was only. just
down the steps when the door open

lifted the
let it fall with a

steps

ed wide and Richard Morgan stood |

looking at her
He was very tall

there,

| built and lean that he looked taller

There was a white band on his fore
head, above the tan of his lean face
and his eves held you Btrange
¢yes, hrown with green lights glist

ening in still brown pools
Naney put her hand out and laid
the tall of one of his

young trees

it on stem

“I-—1 came to see you, Richard.”

He came down the steps, holding
out his hand

“Won't you come in then

Nancy?™

he broathed hard, her knees
¢ shaking wnder her. She could
‘ o} never!

I've got to ¢ome in, Richard,”

but so loosely |

it pained him again. He thrust the
chair nearer

“Sit down, Naney,” his
sounded harsh and unnatural

This time she sank into the chair

yolre

v a little huddled figure, her head
iflli‘lﬂ

“1 don't know how to begin, Rich
ard!™

He became aware suddenly of
her anguish He held himself in
check with a strong hand

Are you in trouble, Nancy?

“Yes

mantel and
tretched his arms along it

He went over to the
wteady
He had
fingers of the arti=
hand had
was the

ing his finge:
the long thin
amdl  the
strength and power

on the edge
poet, but his
too. It
hand of a surgeon. He war watch

i ing ker with his strange =yes, but

|
| he was not helpiog her

“Richard, | tried to be rude to
f yvou—vyou know—last time

“Last time | asked vou to marry

e e = B S

| place,

—— —— e -
me.” he sald quietly; “yes shook them., But his eyes were LOCAL OUTiNOB LISTED
She caught her breath. He was| earching her. Bhe tried to turh FOR U. O, SUMMER TERM
not bitter, but there was something them away but she could not, he e —
in him that was like granite. There! had a power in his that weemed Kugene, Ore—WIith a total of 187
was power In his look, too, it frigh-| to hypnotize her But she saw the | courses to be offered by & faculty

tened her; he seemed to have him

olf 0 well In hand, and yet Hhw
began to feel that his love must be
A PpoOwer whe had Udwanyvs  hoen
afrald of It he Knew It now HShe
cast a frightened look toward the
door., Could she get away?

Then suddenly she saw her fath
er's bent gray head and his whit

fuce, his mouth hanging open-—as
it he had died as he slept
chair by the hearth: he

in the
would look

that way when he was dead, she
was sure of it! She tried to raise
her eyes, but her lids seemed to

welgh them down. They traveled
along the dull blue rug to the fire |
they reached his feot, nndf
then slowly—up, up to his rurruwi
prominent chin, his tight mouth, his |
nose—Iit wasn't gquite stralght-—his
grean-brown eyes! She started and |
the blood
brow, her

went up from throat to

own eyes quivered and

fell, she gasped

“I've come to take It back.” she
whispered. Bhe counld not speak
alond

“What do you mean, Nancy Vir

ginia*

She twisted her hands In her lap
Her
at her feet
eyes at all

gloves had fallem on the floor
She couldn’'t ralse her

“I mean my rudeness to you
then, -1 take it back

He caught his breath. “"Naney
you can't mean—?

She stralghtened herself, clutch

Ing at the arms of the big chair
Her
nothing. Then with a frightened ef

dry lips moved but muttered

she dragged It out, tumbling

her words togethes

“I've come to you for help-—1'm In
awful trouble, I've got to borrow
money-—borrow it today, toa! A
great deal of money—1've come 1o
ask you to lend me fifteen thous
and dollars, Richard.’

His eyes held hers now agalnst
her will. She did not know what he
thought; she felt humiliation, it

beat down on her ke rain

He seemed to answer with an ef

fort, but his volce had a strange
theill in it. “I'd do anything for you
Nancy you know that, surely?
I'd give you all I've got If 1 could

if you'd let me!”

She ralsed her eves slowly, re
luctantly, and met his again. There
wus a glow in his, as If some hid
den fire had leaped up in there

like a Mame
heart beating wildly

The sight of 1t set her
aEgain

Richard
return it

I want to borrow it

she sald hoarsely '

i—I'n

return

give you a pledge for its

He started and color
‘What did vou say

She ros:

changed
Nancy?™
trembling
him off

and stood,

holding with her wide

frightened eves, her very lips
white

I even pledge my«elf—I1'1l marry
vou, Rie

Sllence

thick and

hard

followed n sllence so
that It
shaken

wanted to

tangible pressed

down on Nancy's NERY s

Her
her

until she sCream

Leart began to beat against
the throbs were like the heavy
stroke: of a hammer on an anvil

“DMd you mean that, Nancy?™

“Yes."”

“You'll me? He drew|
nearer. She could feel hia plnllnnl
for her, it shook him so she recoil |
ed, sinking again Into his mnlhor'i|
calr, hiding her face from him.

“Yes, 1—1 said she faltered |
in a broken volee “1 meant it, Rich-
ard.”

“Yes, 1
n a hroken volee
_|_'f1 .

He threw himself on one knee be
her chair: she felt his arma
“When, Nancy, when?”
His arms trembled

She lifted her head and looked at

marry

I sald 80" she faltered

“1 meant it, Rich

side

around her

him. bher bPlue eye: still wide with
fear “ton Monday-—Iin Washing
ton

his strong arms ke
she felt

He held her
¢ thing of iron about her:
if they
and yet there was a guiver in them ;
the thrill of his own heart-beats

N R ————————— e

pressed Into her heart,

Who's Afraid of the Big Bad Wolves?——— by A. B. Chapin

other

100, the University
wonnlon In Eu

flush on hix face die out and leave| ¢ than
of Oregon summer

him white

Oodd! he whispered. "l cant gone will open June 18 It Is an
lose her—my wite! Naney he ], ounced by Dr. Dab E Clark, as
sised o hand to her shoulder istant director of the general ex
ouching her white throat 't miv po diviston, and head of the
my immortal soul 1 know - that Most of the faculty
meant you loved me! mhers have heen N locted from
Sh writhed, dragging hersell | o oo sducators on the staff of the
away from his touch. The very act unlversity although wevel nl om
hysterienl as she was, betrayed hev | o0 din suthoritles  have  boon
She hated his touch. He caught ] oown from other s hools
his breath, releasing hor and vising Special attention has been given

He stood looking| . o recreation program in Eu
gone, and by taking wdvianage of
the trips and other events to be ar
students may ocombine a
summer vacation with
tudy. The first event will
s plenie at Triangle lake, on
June 17. On June 24 those who de
sire may take a trip to Hardeaty
mountaln, up the Willamette river
\ two day trip for June 30, July 1,
I'll be there!” to the Middle Siater up in the Mc
She was glad that he had let her| w6 country, has been arranged

she could breathe now and she| . July 16 an excursion to the
She had to save Rod will be aponsored, and an

slowly to his feet
down at her

“You don't
sald bitterly, “and It's
know it—bat 1I'll
risk it 'l marry you on your ownl o uable
terms, 1—" he drew nearer again, | ..
looking down at her. “I'm taking
you at your word, Naney; you'll
marry me on anywhere
on God's earth

Nancy,” he
madness, |

love me,
L ] ‘I
you—1'1

make plearant

Monday

say the word and

remembered coant

ly-——ahe had to save the Gordon| ipor two day trip on July 21 and

family honor 22 will take the more daring stu
“On Monday, Richard.” dents to the South Hster moun
He caught her hands In his, draw-| . . A hike to Mary's peak will

ing her Impetuously toward him|,. .. .vent of July 39 And on the

ugain, His deop eyes kindled but ampi - numerous dances and other

she shrank, shivering parties will be arranged for week

It's a gamble, Nancy, but I'll do] ends

I'll make you love me! | He he gymnaaium (acilities, In
lfted her hands and kissed them | cluding two swimming tanks, axeal
passlonately, first one then thejlort tennis courts and two gymnas

afrald of me,” he will all be avallable to stu
‘' do anything
want o borrow

Nancy, 1 know you

“Don’t be
folt them shaking

Lames
ente

“tudents who desire may live at
the convenlently loeated dormitory,

for vull You
money ? Lintes

must have some great need of 1Ll and all who wish may take thelr
but | shall never ask you, never! | meals there
You can tell me when you're ready The summer session catalogue,
but | shall never ask you one word | which gives complete information
about 1t, never question you I'm|on the sesasions, may be obtained by
golng take you at your word| writing to the geseral extension
though. and marry you on Monday | dividon at Eugenes or Portland
because I'll make you love me, |1 - —
swear 1 will! It's Monday then inl DEGREE TEAM MEETS
Washington ? FRIDAY FOR PRACTICE
His volee was low still, but it
seemed to reach through space and Members of Progressive 31 de
touch some quivering, pulrating | gree team of Juanita Rebekah
spot In her soul. $he tried to rise, | lodge are t mest at the ). O O F
dashing tears from her blue eves, | hall Friday evening for thelr
and her llps shook, but she an-| monthly meeting and social. Mrs
swered, dragging out one word, thel 0. M. Jarrett, team captain, an
word he wanted nounces that there will be a prac
“"Yeo" tiee during the evening Members
the social committee are Mre

(TO BE CONTINUED) of
- Verne Danlels, Mrs. Helen Donald
sonson, Mr Bertha Rouse and
Mra Sarah Johns

Tender, Aching
Perspiring Feet

MABEL COUPLE MARRIED
IN EUGENE TATURDAY

George Jacques an! Ruby Barker
of Mabel were married Saturday at
the Presbyterian church In Eugene

by Rev. Milton 8. Weber, pastor
Willlam James and Alice Vogel Amazing Relief In & Minutes Or
were the attendants. The couple Money Back
will make theilr home at Mabel
- Don't worry about how long

you've bheen troubled or how many
other preparations you have trisd
Moone's Emerald Oil is the one
preparation that will help to make
your painful aching feet so healthy

DON'T SLEEP ON LEFT
SIDE~-AFFECTS HEART

If stomach GAS prevents sleep

ing on right side try Adlerika, One | and free from corn and callous
dose brings out poisons and relle-| troubles that you'll be able to go
ves gas pressing on heart so you | unywhere and do anything in ab
sleep soundly all night. Flanery's| solute foot comfort. For sale by
Drug Store. druggista everywhere,

- — - e

EASY BUT GRAND

June the month of brides and graduation calls for
many gifts. Donors can make it easy for themselves
if they select a box of Eggimann’s chocolates now and
then. We are always glad to pack Individual boxes
just like you like them. The widest assortment of
sweetmeats are offered for your selection.

When you give candy you know that your gift is
wholly appreciated, kgimann's is the standard of
goodness and the height of perfection

E.GGIMANN’S

“"Where the Service Is Different’

W

Don’t Be Without

ICE

lce ig the world's best refrigerant, We offer you
ice delivered at your door from our Springfield plant
when ever you want it. It is one of our many services,
and one yon ean not afford to be without,

_.\Inid O'Cream products are known for their high
guality,  We manufacture only nnder one brand and
guarantee all our products,

Ask your dealer in Eugene or Springfield for
Maid O' Cream Butter

Springfield Creamery Co.

| WANT TO SELECT

a rellable young man, now employed, with FORE-
SIGHT, fair education and mechanical inclinations,
who is willing to train spare time or evenings in
Springfield to qualify as INSTALLATION and SER-
VICE expert on all types of Klectric Refrigerators, For
interview write, giving age and present occupation.

UTILITIES ENGINEERING INSTITUTE

404 N. Wells 8t., Chicago, 11,




