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TAX LIMITATION NOT SOLUTION

Tax limitations to those hard put to pay their taxes
may seem a necessity but there are other things worse.
Bonds and budget exiesses due to delinquent taxes will
build up debts until they are a greater load than current
taxes. This has been the result of the tax limitation law
in Ohio and no doubt will be the working out of the one
proposed in Oregon if it is passed.

When people are satisfied with less service from gov-
ernment and fewer studies in schools then a resultant
lowering of the cost of government will occur if officials
listen to the people. I&they do not then we should elect
those who do.

With the curtailment of expenses in the Springfield
school last vear there was complaint.” People expect less
taxes but more service from government and in the ma
jority of cases it is not to be had. When tax income is
cut in half as it has been in Oiegon the iast three years
then governmental se)vice must be curtailed or debts in-
curred. In many cases curtailment has not been suffici-
ent to keep from running up debts.

When there is genuine backing up of officials who are
Irying to practice =conomy in public affairs then we will
have less expense in government but as long as “we are
trying to eat our cake and have it too,” then we will have
unwise spending and tax limitation will not curb it.

We cannot put 2 limit on the mimber of arrests a
policeman can make, the numebr of runs a fire department
can be called on or the number of pupils who attend school
80 we cannot limit to an exact amount the the expense of
these departments. But we can practice rigid economy if
people will support such a program.
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THE SAN FRANCISCO SITUATION

Gone into the third month the San Francisco strike
situation defies all attempts at settlement because it has
fallen into the hands of irresponsibles, who have repudiated
the agreement of the international president of the long-
shoremen’s union. No individual or group has power to
make a settlement and since it has developed into civil war
only governmental authority can quell the disturbance. To
this end the governor has called out the national guard

The average number of longshoremen employved in San
Francisco is 1300. The union has a membership of 4000.
It is the 2700 who have no jobs who are prolonging the
strike because they have nothing to gain by settlement.
Their's is a program of violence to intimidate all workers
who have anything to do with transportation in the bay
cities while their families are supported by public relief :

If the strike only affected those who are engaged in
the dispute then the public might well let these parties re-
main in deadlock. But the strike now is affecting all busi-
nesy and agriculture as well as the food supply and sanita-
tion in San Francisco. There is no other way than for
governmental bodies to intervene for the welfare of the
people at large, unless conservative labor leaders are able
to gain control of the situation.

RELIGION —-TOLERANT TODAY

The religious prejudice against the reasonable pursuit
of pleasure has pretty nearly faded out almost everywhere.
Its basis, of course, was in the human tendency to make
pleasure the main o¢nd of life, instead of a by-product.
Young folks are prone to confuse pleasure with happiness,
which are not the same thing at all.

But, among the voung folk of both sexes with whom
we come into contact, a distinetly religious spirit is grow-
Ing more strongly all the time; just as in most churches
a growing spirit of tolerance of harmless pleasures, even
on Sunday.

Some suburban and rural churches hold an eight
o’clock service every Summer Sunday morning just for
golfers and fishermen.

Californians have invaded the coast country in great
numbers since the opening of the Oregon Coast highway.
Scores of service stations, auto camps and beach cottages
have been built along this beautiful new road and a great
amount of this new improvement has been by the new-
comers from without the state. The invasion is bringing
new blood, new money and new ideas of promotion. It
behooves the interior to take some lessons from them else
soon the greater part of the tourist travel will be on the
coast highway.

We can conceive of no better existence when we grow
old than for Papa United States and Mama Oregon to give
us a nice sized pension so we may spend our last days
fishin’. j
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Oregon and Washington are leading the states in the
lowest rate of infant mortality., We also have the lowest
birth rate—12-2 per cent compared with 16.4 for the whole
United States.

There are those in Portland who would recall Mayor
Carson for being too firm in the port strike and others
because he displayed weak authority. Both sides are pro-
bably wrong.
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Clhe FAMILY
DOCTOR

Y JOHN JOSEPH GAINES MD

HOT-WEATHER TALK

What a wonderful time is summer, with its warm days,
cool nights, sunshine, soft moonlight, with all manner of
fruits and vegetables growing and maturing for man’s use

it's really a wonderful world, now isn't it? Makes me
want to stay here always.

I can’t help repeating-—it’s man that is to blame when
things go wrong. Nature's law-—-God’s laws are right. Man
is almost incapable of making a good law, and, is twice as
incapable of enforcing one.

To have ice in summer is a luxury
cigse temperance in putting iced drinks—iced foods into the
stomach. One of the most eminent doctors in my state does
not drink ice-water at all—and he is never sick.

Do you know why too much ice does harm? Well, our
digestive tracts in a normal state, have marvelous power in
registing germs and germ-propagation. We swallow mil-
lfons of bacteria,—millions—that do us no harm. The stom-
ach in a healthy state attends to them. But, you chill that
stomach—Dblanch it with ice-water poured into it most of
the day, what happens? The stomach ceases to make up
its “gastric juice,” being chilled and shrunken by the cold—
just as cold acts on the surface.

Cold does not kill germs; therefore they thrive in the
stomach and bowel—multiply—often cause appendicitis—
and terrific attacks of “acute indigestion” and the like. No,
it is dangerous to make a practice of sluicing our stomach
with iced drinksg, be it ice-water, beer, sodas, or other ice-
cold beverages. Don't do it,

but we must exer-
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lin

| murder and sudden death

| Naney
|1 think so still.”

' He began to understand that thlll|

WHAT HAS GONE BEFORE-

Nancy Gordon trades herself Itll

marriage for fifteen thousand dol
lars—the price of her family hon-
or—and the freedom of her brother,
Roddy, who stole, for a woman,
that amount from the bank i which
he works. Nancy, desperately in
love with voung Page Roemer,
nevert he I.l' 8 AErees to - secret
elopement with Dr. Richard Mor
gan, and with the money he loans
her prevents Roddy's arrest. Dr
Morgan is loved by Helena Had-
don, a sophisticated young married
woman, but he adores Nancy and
hopes to win her after marriage.
In Washington they are married
Narey s Richard's bride—and
afra’'d of him

Now Go On With the Story

lurs. She hid set a price on her
welf!

The sun had set long ago and o

mist was rising over the meadows

It ran along the edges in elreling

wreaths lke smoke. Nancy shiver
. ‘l |
. a e P S Nuney hurried on, Another half |
hour hrought her face to face with

.Marq Imlq T‘qlor the old courthouse, deserted now
©wmac.us. AUTOCASTER SERVICE * stes vl and dark. vn the opposite side of
the street wers some small old

| “you say that Nancy told you fashioned houses given ap to law

she hated me? he said slowly, | Yers and their clerks. In one of
turning to Mr. Gordon these Page Roemer had his rooms

He lived there, in two rooms be

Mr. Gordon nodded hind his law office. and the win

INSTALLMENT NINE
“1 don't call him a decent man
new, Sarah: | thought he was, It's
not decent, it's not honest to take

advantage of a wild girl be ide her
with grief about her brother
'l tell him what 1 think

self
I'd-—well
of him!
did it herself, Papa
had lo=t
he

with

“Nancy

“Nancy her mind=he's
hadn't!

her

a doctor and
“He's
man’s in love

T™he

in love wihgn a

opened abruptly and

black

door

round head came

suh.”
“Tell

“Doctah Morgan ter see yo'
Mr
him to come
Mrs. Gordon
seat. She
did—"?
hushand
had

gl amed
Mandy

Gordon’'s eve
in here,
from her

but if

half

wanted to run,
She
like
and

rose
he
her
she
of

She cast

had never seen
this

horrid

before and

swift visions
a startled glance .t his drawn face
and stopped crying
The hall door opened quietly for
Richard Morgan
There wa: a
At a glance he ook in the

moment of terrible
sil'nce
his heart

Perhaps own

searching had prepared him for it

situation

He glanced at Mrs. Gordon but he
faced her hushand. He spoke ap
parently with some effort

‘I see that Nancy has told yvou
sir, that we were married vester
day in Wa hington™

My daughter has told me that
ou bougut and paild for her—yes!
\What | wen know is—how vou
lared to take wdvantage of a voung
zirl in such distress as she was?
low did vyoi. dave to marry her?”

I married her because 1 loved
her, Mr. Goidon, I've asked her to
mairy me hefore I've loved her for

lcng tim That was my only
1encon,’

“Fiddlest'cks' roared Mr. Gor-

“How ~an you love a girl and

on
l=t her do 1 taing llke that? She
doesn't love yvou—she told me she
hated you—

“Oh, Papa'" protested his wife,
don't!”

“Richard Morgan saild nothing,
he turned deathly white. Mr. Gor

don stared ot him like an infuriated
huftalo abon® to charge
‘Do you happe n to know why she

wanted that woney?’ he demanded
| tiercely

Mrs. Gordern half rose from her
tchair. “Oh, Papa. don't—don’t tell!”™

Her husband ignored her. So did
iichard
“She didn’ I didn't ask

] don't want *u know.”

tell me,

Mr. Gordon =topped long enough
‘o loosen his callor button, and
then went on turiously

“I'i tell you all about it My

son's in the Greenough Trust Com-
pany in New York. You know (t?
He's got the get-rich-quick fever|
and he picked up a handful, fifteen
dollars—and spent it in
He's a promizing boy

thousand
five months

 at spending—— !

“William Gordon, I'll leave you if
vou don’t stop!” his wife wailed
“You hush up, Mother, it's the
truth, isn't it? Well, he took it and
he was in danger of going to jail |
He instead—ran away
and came home, and all
broken up. You see, we've always|
loved the boy"—Mr. Gordon r-hnlu'd!
a little—"he and Nancy, as kids,
were as thick as peas. It broke her |
up altogether. She wanted to save
her brother, give him another
chance. She went out like a mad-|
woman and went to you. And you—
by the Lord Harry, sir, I'd like you |
to explain yourself. How dared you |
take a gift like that-—at her word— |
and tie her, up! You're—you're—"
He didn’t finish. Mrs. (}ordnn'ni
trembling hand was over his mouth, |
“He's crazy, Richard!” she sob-|
bed, clinging to her husband. ”I'mf
sure he's going to have a stroke!™
Richard turned and looked at!
Mrs. Gordon and then at her hus-|
band, and his look was uﬂtnniuhm;-!
ly full of light and beauty. “I trust-|
ed to the power of my love for
I thought I could make her|
love me, If once she was my wife, |

came here

we're

to

|
Mr. Gordon still stared at him. |

| man loved Nancy deeply, Irrevac-|

ably, but it did not stop his heart-|
burn and shame.

“You'll get it back— every cent,” |
he sald, “vou eannot put me under
this obligation. I won't endure it.,”

Richard's mouth shut hard, He
did not answer this, he Ignored it,

| according to her father—even Rich-

— I
there, but she dared not Yake it off

In the lovely orchard Nancy's
fuce burned with shame She had
| asked him for fifteen thousand dol

Richard’s shoulders seomed to

dows were lighted now

square themselve: like those of ¢
man who had resisted a heavy Was Page getting ready to go foy
hlow hi answer? A wave of emotion
swept over her, an intense longing
‘I've already put it up to Iu-.r. for sympathy, for kindness. Page
he sald, with forced quietness. 'l \'n. il Baot! Sha toinatation SE8 $00
told her we needn’t announce it | B A mcaith - e e il o iy
she wishes .n quiet release nl: EEE B stk dn S’ i Sl Bots
RO S Was opeechiees & her troubles. Perhaps he would
WO N e hanes hate her, too, then, and it would

“I've loved her ever since she was
a child, 1| think, I'll put it all up to |

make it easler for him

She turned, went Into the narrow

her again, | words were seem hall and ascended the stailrs. The
ngly difficult may [ see ll.Ilr'tlmll at the top stood open and
now? she stopped, leaning agalnst it, and

Mr. Gordon rose and went to the looking into the room beyvond, her
door, opened it, and called up the| gelf unseen. It was an office, plain-
stalrs, [ly and simply furnished. As she

There was no answer, Mrs. Gor- | looked, the inner door opened and

don stumbled out of her rocker Page Roemer came in, went to his
I' go up, Pape, she—perhaps | deak and :=at down, taking up’his
ie doesn't hear vou.’ telephone
Nanty Virginia, bawled her! She could see him plainly; he
father | was already dressed, and he had
The kitchen door opened and|some of the wild violets on his coat

Amarda’s black face appeared She | The light from the green shaded
was showing the whites of her eves | lamp fell on the handsome arch of
she had heard all the | his young head. He was younger
racket and knaw as much as they| than Richard Morgan, better look-

prodigionsly ;

did ing. more pliable, and gifted with a
Miss Naney ain't in, suh. She|&race of manner
1;:‘::;: :Inwn ter de river. Bhe What would he think of her?
'n'h_-l‘"p,. you—vyou broke her What of her coming here at this
neart!” walled Mrs. Gordon, care hour? The wave of emotion that
Ce .‘\ll'lll!lli;l'- Plugbegazmon s had borne her up the stalrs to his
she's gone to kill herself!’ threshold, swept back upon her and
submerged her. She turned softly,
Mr. Gordon's flushed face grew

felt for the banisters with a grop
ing gesture and tried to escape un
But he had just hung up the
the ensuing still
the of her
He turned quickly, try
ing to look out of the lighted room
hall She had
visior the
SAW A

pale, his eves started
‘I" he ‘natched his hat off the
rack the hall and made for
door
But

him

[
In the in

receiver and

nes he heard rustle

Richard
Without a
he flung the door

down the garden

. - .

Morgan

word

before
of

and

Was
to

garments
either
them

opén bheyond

to

nto the dim
to cross his
of the

woman where

started path reach

hl'
no one but
His

door

head stairs and

Naney

er hsuband

fled from the houss

Her
convincing

: when ax a rule
entered father this hour

the

appeared

ook

at

" :

had painted a pleture. ' Luriosity him to

She saw herself a brazen « reature, Page took forward and
age took & I i i

[constipation

If constipation causes you Gas,
eadaches, Bad

H
leep, Pimply Skin, get
rellef with ADLERIKA.
ough action, yet gentle, safe.

' tep
offering to marry a man for a price '

without excuse

Where the river was little wider

than a stream a

heavy log span
ned it, laid from boulder to houlder
at the ford. Naney crossed on it
She had gone that way a thousand
fime: with Roddv. It of
thelr childish fe Nancy eat

down, took off her hat and let the

wWas one

A

ats

laketgie areas

Last night & meeting was held
the farmers of the Mo
and tonlght a similar

turned up the old fashioned gasjot
in the hall. As he did so she turped
| her hoad away, but he had already
recognized her

Muireoln Tog
hawk valley

“Naney! Good heavens, Naney!” meeting is set for the Walterville
he erled, “what is It distriet to inelude the upper Me-
He caught ber in his arms and Kengle and Jasper districts

tlifted her ke a child, carrying hey Reasons for the lmprovement of

into his offlee ceream, the financial gain o the
Hut she disengaged hersell, push- farmer, and new croam and butto
ne him off with bhoth hand her legisiation e . il these
white lips shaking meoling
| Don't touech me she evied wild - -
i Iy don't toweh me! HEALS ECZEMA
or Your Money Back
He stood dumfounded, looking st

Here's a surgeon’'s wonderful pre

v, almost ax pale as she was not o patent madieine

seription

I (TO BE CONTINUED) that will do more to help you rid
| vourself of umnclghtdy spols  and
common skin troubles than any

MORE CREAM QUALITY thing you've ever tried
Go to any druggist you can trast
MEET'NGS BE'NG HELD and get a bottle of Moone's Kmer

alil ON
as dir

Arply o little at Intervals
ctions ndvise; with the very
first  applichtion itehing, ceanes

and with continued we
vou'll soon see a rapld

m change for the better If
| You don't get compleie
“l satinfaction your money
will be cheerfully re
funded

Soft Drink Days

Summer weather calls for thirst quenchers and
there is no better place in the county to come than
Eggimann's,. We have the widest selection of the
most deliclous soft drinks that are guaranteed to hit
the spot

A number of additional meotings
of the Lane County Cream Quality
Improvement
held
the

grange hall to meet

association are bhelng

this week, Tuesday eavening

at Willnkinzle
the

in the Coburg, Springfield and Wil
-

speakers were

dalrymen

Mixing soft drinks is an art that Is perfected after
years of experience and with the ald of modern equip-
ment Many of our friends have standing orders
which we begin to mix as soon as they come through
our front door. Our soft drinks speak for themselves

E

GGIMANN’S

Different’

“Where the Service Is

T
to the all Oregon epic
OREGON TRAIL

*PIONEER PARADE * PARADE ./ PROGRESS
‘A{lb MANY OTHER THRILLING EVENTS

\\\.‘/\)LJLJ

$1.686 and $1.10 Tax Ine.

EUGENE - -
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ULY-26-2728

spring
about

wind blow her soft hair

I S

At feat

bloomed the

her in & sunny nook,
first wild violets. She
at them in dulll mis-
Page always plcked the first
for her; doubt there
some folded into the letter
he had in her handbag. She had
found it in

looked down
Y
violets no
were
her room

Now she remembered. took It out
and opened it. She was right, the
first wild violets of the season fell
out of it, She looked at them vac-
antly. It was a moment before she
hegan to read

“Dear Nancy Virginia: Why
counldn’t you come down to see me?
That headache wasn't excuse
enough—I think you know what 1
had then, and 1 can’'t walt
any longer, | must say it now
Nancy Virginia, will you marry
I'm to-night for my

to say

me? comjing
answer."”
To-night? She looked at the date:
he had written it the day she waa
married. The crumpled paper fell
in her lap and she sat and stared
at it for a while, Then, very slowly,
she picked up the dropping little
violets and kissed them. She sat
there for a long time without mov-
ing; then, the wind blowing from
that directfon she heard
father's and Amanda's
and, nearer at
of twigs

her

in
hand,
In an in-
divined the situation,
looking for her, her

her hushand! This
Richard himselt the
brush across the river!

She rose, trembling, and ran up
the path. She knew her way here
as no one else knew it. She slipped
hehind cedars, climbed a |
steep rock, and eame out, by a short
cut, on the main street, below Mac-
Dougall's drugstore. She crossed

Main street and went down Mea-
dow Lane

volce
their garden

the crackling
stant she
they

father,
might

were
and

he in

drive a

At the end of it was an old or-
chard; no one would find her
there! 8he only wanted to be alone.

She strayed along under the bare
trees of the-old orchard, The short
turf was soft and green and gave
under her feet. The wind was won-
derfully fresh and keen, and it was
the only thing that revived her.
She felt alive when it blew In her
face. But she did not know what
What could she do? She
had married Richard Morgan and—

to do

ard would dispise her for it. It was
true then what her father said, he
did not want her!

She went on wandering under

| the trees, sure that they could not

find her there. 8he wanted to hide,
oh hide so that no one would ever
find her! Least of all Richard, Yet,
all the while, she felt his ring hard
and cold on her finger. It felt heavy '

Or COURSE you don't. No one does any

more. Time is worth too much these days
to poke along at 7 or B miles an hour when a
car will whisk you there and back at 30, 40...
50 miles an hour. In the horse and buggy days
mother worked in the kitchen from early in
the morning 'til late at night—and was proud
of it. She gloried in the endless hours of cook-
ing over a hot stove, scrubbing, cleaning and

scouring. Now-a-days we look at things differ-

horse and buggy?

ently. It is no longer considered sinful to spend
part of your time outside of your kitchen in
healthtul pleasure and wholesome recreation.

Yet, today, there are people whose kitchens
are still back in the horse and buggy age. An
old fashioned fuel range is just as wasteful of
“ime, effort and money, just as old fashioned
in comparison with an Electric Range as ahorse
and buggy would be in comparison with the
automobile today.
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