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REFUSE TO SIGN--VOTE “NO"

Petition peddlers seeking to obtain a vote on the state
liquor control law are among us representing both drys and
wets. Our advice is to refuse to sign and if either side gets
sufficient signatures to put their measure on the ballot,
“Vote No." Neither dry fanatics or wet schemers should
make monkeys out of us simply because we have the ini-
tative and referendum in this state,

The Knox liquor control law is not perfect. Neither is
any other law we have. But our present state liquor system
has not had time to prove itself. Better let the legislature
examine the set up and improve the law through amend
ments to make it more workable than to have a measure
made by selfish interest.

While there are some bootleggers still among us viola-
tions of law under the present system is not one-firth what
it was under prohibition. Under prohibition homebrew
was made in a large per centage of our homes. Now hardly
anybody makes home-brew, and in hard liguors the boot-
icgger is finding it difficult to operate in Oregon, regardie -«
of what may be said of other states.

Better policing or abolishing of the exclusive beer par-
lors is needed and with a few other changes it seems to us
the Knox law will work as well as it is humanly possible to
handle the liquor situation. i1

This much can be said with certainty, any liquor con-
trol system we may have will not work in the hands of ex-
tremé wets or drys. Public welfare demands that we keep
the matter out of both their hands. Refuse to sign any pe-
titions and “Vote No."”

PROFITS BECOME THE OBJECTIVE

Business is conducted for profit. There is no other
motive that has been discovered that will spur the individ-
ual to use all his ingenuity and resources as the hope of
profit. Nobody objects very much to anybody making
profits. Most of the outcry against the very rich is based
upon what they do with their profits, or upon the suspicion
that they did not deal honestly in getting them.

There is a lot of talk going around now about “abolish-
ing the profit motive.” It can't be done. Those who talk
about it confuse business enterprise with professional
labors. The professional man, if he lives up to the highest
standards of his profession, puts service to his fellows first
and money profits second.

As a people, we have become imbued with the business
idea of profits that we are prone to look upon government
as a business to make money in, whereas government ser-
vice should be the most jealously restricted of all the pro-
fessions.

-~ — -

We have somewhat of a new deal in liberalism in this
state if anyone should ask you. We are now supporting
our poor relief with liguor sales money and conducting our
4-H Fairs with the profits from horse race betting. Makes
one feel like advocating a lottery to pay off the public debt.

This has been the dryest year since weather bureau
vbservations have been made in the United States. Now
can you appreciate Willamette Valley climate?

-

The city has a wonderful crop of wild carrots on vac-
ant lots and streets. Breaks all previous records.

« B ne of which re
and which con tsins Four Great Treasures , *

THE FIRST MIRACLE

The tenth in our list of the disciples is Thomas, a
moody fellow who insisted on thinking things out for him-
seif. “Doubting Thomas” he has been called because after
the resurrection, when some of the disciples claimed to have
seen Jesus, Thomas answered stoutly:

Except 1 shall see in his hands the print of the nails
and put my finger into the print of the nalls, and thurst my

hand Into his side, 1 will not believe,

It is unfair to Thomas to remember only his doubt and to
forget that when the disciples were trying to dissuade Jesus
from His last dangerous journey to Jerusalem it was this
same Thomas who exclaimed, “Let us also go, that we may
die with him.”

There was as number eleven another Simon, whose
surname, “the zealot,” does not mean that he personally
was of an over-zealous disposition but that he had been a
participant in one of the sporadic revolutions against Ro-
man authority.

And finally there was Judas, the only one of the twelve
who was not a Galilean but who, as a member of the royal
tribe of Judah, felt himself superior to the crowd of fish-
ermen, publicans and common folk. Better educated
than the rest, a man of business ability, he was treasurer,

When Jesus said, “Take no thought for the morrow,
saying, what shall we eat or what shall we drink,” it may
have sounded all right to the other eleven, but you can im-
agine the look of mingled cynicism and worry on the fage of
Judag who had to pay the bills, Equipped by talent and
training to be of larger service than any of the others, he
was the only traitor,

These, then, were the “twelve” who were destined to
change human history.

The public life of Jesvs appears to have covered just
three years: a year of organization and small beginnings;
a year of dramatic deeds and great success; a year of dfm-
inishing popularity and disappointments,

He started quietly in the little towns near His home,
talking to whomever would listen where people gathered,

There was a marriage in the neighboring village of
Cana, and He was invited with His mother, At a critical
moment in the celebration Mary caught a look of distress
in the eyes of the hostess and with quick feminine instinct
divined the situation. The wine had given out. There
occurred then the first miracle of Jesus, the transforming
of water into wine,

Very few sermons are preached about this miracle, and
it is usually glossed over as being not quite in keeping with
the character of His life and work. But, it was significant,

WHAT HAS GONE BEFORE
Nancy Gordon trades herself in
marriage for fifteen thousand dol |

lars—the price of her family hun-l
or-—and the freedom of her brother, |
Roddy, who stole, for a woman, |
'that amount from the bank in which |

he works. Nancy, desperately in|
love with young Page Roemer,
and Richard s loved by Helena/

Haddon, a sophisticated young mar- |
ried woman Kingdon Haddon,
Helena's hushband, sees the elopers, |
but holds his counsel After the|
ceremony, Nancy returns to her|
home, and continues to see Page!
who urges her to divorce her hus
band. Mr. Gordon, to release his
daughter from what he considers
her shameful marriage, sells his|
house to his friend Major Lomax,
who rents it to the original owner
Helena i: jealous of Richard's in

terest in Nancy although she|
knows nothing of the marriage,|
and tries o make trouble., Once|

Page comes to Nancy's home and
makes love o her. Nancy is frantle

she loves Page but refuses to go
hack on her bargain with Richard |
by divorecing him |
Now Go On With the Story

perceptibly - al
but he came in

Richard started

the sight of Nancy

ouietly now, greeting them all eas-|

| Then ignoring her, he

picked her up in his arms and car

rled her up the long path to his

own house

Don't struggle so!” sald Rich
ard sharply, “if you've hurt your
ankle, vou'll make It worse 1I'm
toing to bind it for you

As he spoke he carried her Into
his office and put her gently down

leather lounge in the
Naney's
up vanished
her ankle

her shoe

on the old

cCorner impulse to spring

with a new pang in
taking off

foot

and he was

and feeling of her
went to th
door and called sharply

Polk, some hot
side of the
clenched her hands on the
until her kunuckles

How was' It

“Mammy water!"”

Nancy, sitting on the
lounge
edge of it
whitened
made her even hotter with anger to|

cool he
see how cool he was

“Aln’t
ard,” Mammy

swell:)d any, Mist' Rich-|
Polk observed dryly

| on her knees to help him

winced She thinks 'm

playing hurt!” she thought
Richard’s deft and

bound It

Nancy

hands were

fine on her ankle, He

[ fly. even cheerfully | swiftly, neatly, thoroughly
“I'm sorry I'm late, major,” he| There, mammy, that's a figure
said simply, “had a bad casze h"‘di"'xm ee? he sald good natured
l'-" stay all night.” | lv. and then, pushing aside the hot
The major, releasing Naney's| water, “that's all, you can take the|
hand, turned on him crustily Kill-| how! away now.”
| ing vourself for some old beggar, | Mammy rose slowly to her feet
;l'll warrant!” he said sharply |"I reckon vou-all forgets 1'se got
Richard laughed grimly "l'mj"l' put on her stockin's fo' her.”
| harder to kill than that major.” | *he remarked with dignity
“Humph, vou look like an owl'| But Nancy had snatched it up

where's that girl,” the old
hewildered

Nancy
man looked about
“She went out with Angie,” Rich- |

ird sald dryly. “Let me see your|
foot, major.,” and he laid hold of
the bandages |

Meanwhil Angie found it hard|

| to keep her friend even a moment

But Nanecy had utterly forgotten

that Angie might be hurt about her
| brother. She wrenched her hand
free of Angie's detaining fingers

“I've got to go!" she

cried, |

“Mama wants me—I promised—I'11|

| come again'”™

She was off, running down the
path like a frightened deer She |
| swung around. ran down to the|

hack fence, climbed over into some |

blackberry hrambles, stumbled and

twisted her ankle |

She tried to take the short cut
to her home but a sudden pang|
shat agony through her ankle, she
| stumbled again, went lame and
tried to hobble toward the river
| She could =it there on the bank
In'rl' he had gons home she
thought, and then she flushed with
anger; she hated herself for being
s0 childish. 8he winced with shame

as much a=« with the pain in her
ankle. Suddenly she determined to|
walk straight across the field and
go home. But her courage failed
utterly that he was
taking that way home. If she went |
a step farther It would look as If
she wanted to him. There
was Just time to avoid the encoun

when she saw

meet

ter
She turned hurriedly and tried ml
run down the path behind the pine
her hurt ankle suddenly
her foot turned under
full length

trees. But
gave way
|

her and she went down

|in the pine needles, not ten yards|

| then

from the Morgan gate. She was
struggling to her knees crimson
with mortificatlon, when Richard
reached her

“You're hurt!” he exclaimed,

hending down to lift her back to
her feet

‘It's nothing—I1
ald sullenly

He was holding her firmly, sup-
porting her, and his
looked straight into hers.

“Good heavens, Nancy, don't hate

stumbled,” she

deep eves

me 80 he cried violently.

She pressed her lips determined
ly together, tears of anger in her
eyes. “Let me go,” she panted, *1
didn't go lame on purpose—I—I'm
not throwing myself at your head
again!”

He let her go out of his arms as
if she had stung him

“Why don't you go then?" he ask-
ed her har.thy.

She kept her blue esyes fixed on
ihln. fury leaping up in them like a
| consuming flame

“You thought I ran this way on
purpose!” ghe sald slowly, “1 did-
n't. 1T didn't want vou—I
don't want to see you at all.”

He stood looking at her for a
moment, dumb with astonishment,
something—almost a revela-|
made the blood go up hotly

to see

tion-

| Into his face.

But he did not move, He was
| watching her, his own breath com.
| ing short,

Nancy did not look at him. She
| tried to walk stralght past him to
| the path. She did achleve three
| atralght firm steps and then sl
| wince of pain shook her. She way-|
ered, stretched out a hand Involun-
| tarlly and caught at the nearast
| branch; it saved her from falling,
| but her face turned white,

He saw It; the angry lover was
suddenly merged In the doctor, She
was hurt and he could help her.
8he had done something to her foot
In the fall. It would take his skill
to mend it. Without a word, he

and pulled it on herself
I'm going right home,” she =ald
Mammy Polk courtesied. “If you
all wants me I'm right out in de
Kitchen, peelin® potatoes,” she sald
reckons three ain't

added

shoe

majestically, 1
ompny
Nancy

tically

NnoOways she
lacing up her fran

stared after her with furl
s eyve
‘Richard
eried
He raised hi

smile

vou've told her'"” she

without a

Y es

hate
drvly, *1

Is there anvy new reason to

me, Nancy? he asked
haven't told her’

She was ashamed of her unrea
sonable anger

I'm sorry she s=ald In a low
volee, “1—1 thrust myself into vour
life, I--was just sordid!'"”

He looked at her

love you h

passfion in his
eyves, “| answered

“1 want the chance to teach you
[' I'-‘\'i' me
She “You don't

good wo

shook her head

know me—]—I'm not a
wife—1 " #he
hotly

man to have for a

stopped, gasping, and then
Page
slnce we were married!”

In spite of himself, he
The instinet of the

seize his

“I've let Roemer kiss me
atarted
caveman 1o
keep her
nddenly he put

woman and
him
hig arms around Nancy and kissed

her. He

leaped up in

kissed her forehead, her

cheeks, her lips, her throat. Then
she wrenched herself free, hot and
| trembling

“How dare vou'!" she cried

he laughed bitter- |
iv. “didn’t you tell me that you let

“How dare 17

Page Roemer kise you? And I'm
your husband' Would yon rather
have another man kiss you?"

She was furlous, her face glowed
with color she cried,
“1 hate ~you sald

you didn't

‘Lt me go,”
vou'! Let me go
wiant a woman who did
n't love you!

Yes, I know it!"” he
ly. “I know it—1 thought I could let
you go, but if 1 can't? What
if my love is too strong for it—if

he caught her hands now and
held them, looking down at her
Love in his face, love triumphant
and beautiful, but dominant
selfish, too. “"Suppose I will not let

yon go?

sald hoarse

what

and

She panted
from his hold
anger

“You've got to let me go—you—""
parched lips-
pald for me—that's how you feel,
I know jt—and you've taken half
the money back. You've got to let
me go!"

He flung her hands from him,
rising to his feet, his face dark. |

“You love that fellow! You want |
Roemer's kisces not mine! I—" he|
choked with fury—*"he shan't have
walk up and
room; “he shan't have
you, do you hear me, Nancy?"

He stopped short. The door of
his office stood ajar and he sud-
denly saw a woman's figure coming
down the hall, Unannouneed, Mam.
my Polk had admitted a patient, It |
was Helena Haddon,

“Nancy, «Tay here—I'll take her
into the other room,” he sald below
his breath, going to meet hig visi
tor

But Nancy had struggled to her
feet. “I'm golng home,” she gasped.
and steadied herself, leaning on the
table beside her

Helena heard her, “Don’t let me
break in on another patient,” she
gald, smiling, and then, coming to|
the door: “Why, Miss Gordon, are |
yvou i, too?”

Richard flushed. “It's a twisted
ankle,” he sald briefly, “let me take
you into the library, Mrs. Haddon;

trying to break away
her eyes ablaze with

she wet her “you

'\'nll‘.' " he
down the

began to

carded her rings. He did not even

notice the usual plain band on tl

warriage finger

I always come at the wrong
time, Richard, I'm as inopportun
as the measles!”

He pushed a chalr forward On
the contrary hi volee ald
‘you're always welcome I hope
youre not nervous agal Helenn

She sank into the chalr, putting

it Naney ¢ut them both short
Ilh I : r‘: |. | herself and began | I've taken lots of It already nature leaped up inte furious jeal
she stralghtened hersell anc '
" 1 ina \ 1 1 sy
Ik quite steadily across ald, laughing quietl
." Walk quile " ) '] L > . Richard I'm wretched what's
e« W of Iving King and | hats
I'm ng rig
sach othes rdially 1 she cov
=it down Rivhar orders :
sharply o will " J . ) v read face with he hands
! TO BE CONTINUED
vkaln
Naney [la hi a look that i k I 1 | wun
T N Ne .
broathed  deflance Agony Wiln poke Kindly, with genuins Heturn to ".“ Arn el
hoot 1 h the hurt les, | I u know, | ought to " nd M Fominle Day left
" UK L} 1 LU= I cere P N KNy ] ) 1 i
- - : g W Monday for*thelr homes at Butter
but she trod on the foot with anjtell hing
' } Fexan after spending soms time
iron will. She had the e doo i \ T turning the
hard him. “Why Bere visiting with Mrs. Day's sister
i ] Hicha IR tin of WNEry evem o I hy
pen when K i Prang " : : this Al W A, Taylor, and her father,
ol Iing e'n thinking of nothing 0
and m nan irn. P "
'l help you home anyway hie but hi new race horse he o \ r, M wnd Mr Her
sald i Laomax He il the gton In Kugene
But  Naney recolled from his ' lnv d night A .
]
touch “GQo back—to her! swhe [ n 1 Ha ] rucy JUlL H&ADACHES GONE
whispered, her face flushed wstill X nontl hin 1 more SIMPL r REMEDY DOES lT
with anger and pain. “1 can walk hat ho " we I Headuches caused by constipa
Helena stood by the table, dreaw- | ilm o« wii It in a M thon are gone after one dose of
ing off her glove Richard noticed nam i, tl 1 [ iy Villerikn, This cleans polsons out
1 i bewild I and " uf BOTH upper and lower bowaels
i s e came o ewilldersd and Bude had joon. Bervouinesd Pias
abngry and in doubl 'hat ankl I from her chalre and went | ., IR Nlore
mu 't hurt horribly, if it hurt at all -
The doubt shook him, but he ne
ticed how white and soft Helena
hands looked, and that she had di
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up her hands with a graceful ge
tur to push back the lght wveil
she wore

Well, 1 don't sleep at all thie
replied with her provoking smile

‘I suppose you'd scold dreadfully if
1 should ask for chloral or mo

phine or anyvthing-—to make me«
sleep!

Richard dragged his mind back
from Its absent contemplation and
looked at her intenthy

‘1 wouldn't give It to you he

sald gravely

She smiled, drooping her lids
over eves that softened too much
when they met his; even a little
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Packages of Health

BUTTER, MILK and CREAM!
Milk I8 In
Butte

There are no finer
one of the most
rank the
highest in the foods that contaln large energy factors

assimilated forms

foods in existenc itself

complete foods and Cream among

In ecasily

Maid O'Cream Butter, Milk and Cream I8 your
assurance of quality and purity

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

Springfield Creamery Co.

- o
For YOUNG

and OLD

food you know will please both
and old alike Almost as digestible as plain,
milk and 8o much more tasty that there I8 no
omparison. Nourishing and tasty, it's something to
tempt the most jaded summer appetite

lee Cream is a
VOoung
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Ir it is Eggimann's Ice Cream it is different

FEGGIMANN’S

Where the Service Is Different
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-- "TO A KITCHEN RANGE

Electricity

IS AS CLEAN
AS SUNSHINE

ELECTRIC COOKERY will give you FREEDOM from kitchen cares. Walk
out of your kitchen early . . . time and
serve o perfectly cooked, delicious meal right on time, That's the megic
of an electric range. It prepares perfect meals whether you are there or
not and is so simple to operate that even a child con use it in perfest
safety. More than one million American housewives have freed themselves
from kitchen drudgery with electric cookery. WHY be tied to o kitchen
ronge? Electric ranges are better and cheaper today than ever before,
Finances need no longer stand in the way of your purchase of an electric
range if you act ot once. For a short time this pony in perati
with electrical dealers has arranged to make it possible for you to pur-
chese almost any make of modern dependable electric range, together
with the necessary wiring and water heating facilities for as low as $2a
month. Do not allow this wonderful oppertunity to pass you by. Investi-
gate today.

return 15 minutes betore di

MOUNTAIN STATES
POWER COMPANY
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