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GOVERNMENT GUARANTEES YOUR LOAN
The National Housing program, whereby banks are
guaranteed loans to home-owners for repairs, and remodel-
ing should result in increased business for the lumber in-
dustry if it goes over at all effectively. For that reason it
gshould receive considerable support from the lumber com-
munities.

For those whose income is sufficient to repay the
notes in three to five years it seems a wise measure to
take advantage of the loan and make needed repairs to
property. New roofs and paint as well as lumber repairs
are essential to keep homes in shape.

These loans are from the local banks' money and all
that is asked is that you have an adequate regular income
of at least five times the yearly payments and a good credit
record in your community.

When repairs and remodeling is done it is not only
the sawmill but carpenters, plumbers and painters and mer-
chants as well who benefit by the increased business. This
is one of the methods of the “New Deal” in providing em-
plovment and putting more money in circulation

TAXES TAKE ONE DOLLAR OUT OF FIVE

Taxes in 1933 reached the all time high in this country
of nine billion dollars or more than a billion dollars more
than the nation spent for food. Taxes took 20 cents out of
every income dollar and they are still going up. The na-
tions income was forty-five billions.

More than half the federal government's revenue
comes from five states—New York, North Carolina, lllinois,
Pennsylvania and California. Other items of expenditure
in the nation which ran high totals were:

Food $7.650,000
Clothes 3 600,000
Rent 3,600,000
Automobiles 2 925,000

Fuel and light 160,000

UNCLE SAM HELPING COLLEGE STUDENTS

The federal government will provide aid to 12 per cent
of the students in colleges of the country this year in work-
ing their way through school. More than $80,000 has been
allotted to Oregon higher learning institutions. FERA jobs
will be provided, half of which will be for new students.

The government wants more and more voung people
to continue in school rather than compete in private in-
dustry and business and indications are that the desired
increase is going to take place. Large number of applica-
tions are now being received by the registrars of the col-
leges. In Oregon 600 students will receive this federal aid

It seems the Portland union longshoremen have agreed
to arbitration but not to peaceful picketing, Beat-up gangs
still ferrorize Portland and clubs and firearms are in con-
stant use. The public is getting pretty weary of this sort of
thing. A good many think that the national guard should
thave made a thorough cleaning of the Portland docks be-
fore coming home.

There are school districts in Lane county with tax val-
iations of $1000 a pupil and others with $100,000. Then
we talk of equal taxation and millage limits. What we need
is school taxation by county and state instead of by blocks
bounded by imaginary lines.

A lLondon broker predicts an American stock market
boom before the end of the vear. News reports, however,
record the lowest selling in history. Those who believe in
miracles might invest their money now.

e

We have expected to hear that some enterprising
young man has started a vulcanizing plant for rubber bath-
ing suits at some of the beaches or swimming holes

Secretary Madam Perkins says strikes are a sign of

better times. Perhaps we had better all go on strike. Surely
that would be one grand time.

The village sage says he can’t dance but he gets a kick
out of holding the ladies while they dance,

THIS MORNING

\ case of “Infantile paralysis” bas just left my office.
The formidable disease of the spinal cord, pretty well
known over the kind because of the experience of our presi-
dent with the same affection. We known of his interest in
the mineral spring in the south, where he goes occasionally
fur renewed treatment.

My patient, a wife, aged 50, had the acute attack last
January. Her home-—on the farm in Missouri. Her doctor,
a skilled diagnostician, brought her through the acute
stages with remarkable judgment. A cultist had diagnosed
the case “neuritis,” which was vague,—decidedly inaacur-
ate; mistakes in this disease are often had to rectify after
the harm is done.

The good family doctor “got out of the case with all he
could save.” The woman can hobble about a little, with as-
sistance. The febrile stage is gone. It is my business to
restore the damaged systemn as safely and as fast as pos-
sible. We do not need medicines now, so much as we need
warm baths and trained massage; these we shall give the
good woman-—and it's going to take time,

One thing that is positively dangerous here--at this
stage—is, hurtful manipulation of the spine. 1 shall not
permit the masseuse to attempt to “adjust” the vertebrae,
. ...l knew of a man in her condition who took three or
four very painful spinal “treatments,” —he never walked
again!

This woman has had inflammation of the spinal cord
one of the great nerve centers of the human system. The
inflanimation has left the great nerve-trunk weakened and
incapable; no amount of hammering on the bony structures
can help ug restore normal function. We want hydrother-
apy and skilled massage to restore.
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{WHAT HAS GONE BEFORE-—

Roddy, who stole, for a woman,
' that amount from the bank in which
he works. Nancy, desperately Iin
love with young Page Roemer,
and Richard is loved by Helena
Haddon, a sophisticated young mar
ried woman. Kingdon Haddon,
Helena's husband, sees the elopers,
| bat 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 ls frantic

she loves Page but refuses to go
back on her bargain with Richard
by divorcing him

Now Go On With the Story

INSTALLMENT FOURTEEN

Richard
| horror shook him out of his pre

stood still; a shock of

| occupation. He was not a vain
|

| man. but he could vot have misun
|l|r!'“{-~ml her words or her manner
hands into his, He

down

He drew her
| made her sit
“For

don't! he

Helena

“Com

Heaven's sake

implored her

| mand vourself—vou’ll be jill, in
deed.”

She caught the
and she laughed snddenly

ly. “I'd botter die’

note in his voice
and wild
Why

she sald

| don’t yon say so, Richard?
He flushed darkly, still holding
her hand Helena, I'm King's

friend. hi= physician; he trusts me

In God's name, what can 1 sav? It
as bad as that'!” he
tell her that he

married

can't be
ed. He
and Nancy

Eroan
could not
Wers not until
Nancy gave him leave!'

But Helena felt chill of his

silence even more bitterly than his

the

words. She rose slowly to her feet
looking at him a little wildly
“Go and tell her!™ she panted

furiously. “Go and tell her 1 came

to you for help and you froze me
tiff!

“Helena'” he cried, aghast

But she continuved to laugh wild
Iv, hysterically. Then suddenly she
straightened herself

“I'm crazy, Richard. It's the chl
| oral—forget what I've sald, for
| Bive me She caught his hand

and pressed her hot cheek against
it. “Forgive an unhappy
vour friend!"”
made her way unsteadily
to the door

He

|
| and

woman
she cried, and

past him

| who |

turned, conscience-stricken

sprang to help her. “"Helena

go with vou. 1

But she waver him back, evaded
his outsiretched hand and went out
| alone, shaken from head to
with an emotion that
tear at her very heart

! let me

foot
seemed to
She hated

| Nanecy. She blamed it on Nancy
But for Nancy she would have had
| his love to heal the cruel wound

she had inflicted on her own heart

Bravely Nancy neared her own
home. But she got no farther than
the back door, when all the misery
~physical and mental-—came to a
climax. She crumpled up against
| the door-post

“Mandy!” she cried faintly

“1 deeclar’ ter goodness'"” The col
ored strong and
shouldered as a man, stopped and
| picked the girl up. “Dere—yo’ keep
atill, honey; yo' ain't gwine-ter
| walk any more now.” Amanda bore
her into the library and laid her
| down on the lounge.

“Yo' walt, Miss Nancy; | reckons
I can fix yo' up as good as a doec-
tah.”

Nancy

wWOman, broad-

cuddling down in the old
| pillows with first feeling of
| relief, smiled. “It's been done al-
| ready, Mandy; Dr. Morgan's band-
aged it."”

Mr. Gordon had just come from
the bank, his day's work done, and
he had papers in hi
{ He had, in fact, succeeded in sell-
ing out some old sghares In a cop-
per mine. He would be able to pay
Richard Morgan another five hun-
dred.

her

BOmMme

and he

stopped short, looking at
| her over the top of his spectacles
“Hello, Naney! Got a headache?”’

hand. |

Nancy Gordon trades herself in)that's all
marriage for fifteen thousand dol
lars—the price of her family hon-
or—and the freedom of her brother,

| his

He was half way to the cen-

ter table before he discovered her, |

“I hurt my ankle—{wisted it

PVapa

He came across th: room and
tood looking down at her kindly

Which ankle? Whereabonts did
vou twist it, ehila?

Nancy blushed Richard band
aged 1t 1 hurt it in the fleld as |
left Angie Fuller's. He saw me fall,
and he drew a quick breath
“he's bound It up.”

Her father eved shrewdly “In
the fleld? Nancy, you were running |
away from Morgan?

Her eves fell under his, and she

winced miserably. He sat down in
an arm-chair beside her and sighed
heavily

“Child he
vou want a divorce®

He felt
and fancied it
She did not look up

sald gently, “don't
|
amazement |

rellel |

her start of
wWas one of
she seemed to|
be considering his guestion |
“"How Papa
smothered

can | get cne her

voies sounded “with
out telling people I'm married?
You might—there'd be
talk, of course. 1 put it up to Laver
ick the other day. He pointed out |
that it was not a marriage in fact

annul

some |

thers was a possibility of
ment. He sald 1t might be suppres
sedl a good deal if Richard—Iif the

man would agree to keep his mouh

shut, too

Nancy stirred
Sh

‘1 awear it

averting |
remembered Rich
I won't give

sharply

her face
ard's ery
vou ap!™
herself up on the

She drew

clasping her arms about her
huddled

a divoree

couch
k':! L ok L]
ak for

and I've

figure 1 shan't
1 did I

stand it!

myslf
Papa got to
He turned and looked at her, and
in his
you, Nancy'!"’ he sald

shaking

hie aw Lhe lears ayen
‘Good for
her

ind put hs hand on

wrizht head
He

when

holding her silently
hell

violently

WS
the telephone
Nancy
Gordon looked

Tang
started
tartled
the
His
atil

Even M

but he rose heavily., crossed

room and took up the recelver
daughter saw his whole [lgure
ren

N sir home

“Yes, MI
daughterts

she's not at
wald
peaking. My

Eolng Ly ALSWeT

vou' e sharp!y
Gordon
vou., Good
lav!” and he hung up
Then he turned

his face utterly

and stared at

Nancy transform- |
¢d The emotion of a few moments

ygo was lost In the wrath of his
discovery

“You'r

mer e

Roe
been at the

Nancy

flirting with that

He's

was out'

still!
phone thought |

I'm ashamed of vou

She ald pothing, still huddled on
the lounge. her knees cradled In
her arms

“You sald you wouldn't get a di
vorce, didn’t you?" he went on with

rising anger. “What d'you mean?
You can’'t play fast and loose with
two men I—good Lord girl

where's your mother? She's got to

teach vyou sense—d'you hear? 1
won't have two men about. I'll
by the Lord Harry I'll shoot em |

both if vou don't stop! D'ye hear |

-

me

Nancy winced again, but this

time not from the pain in her an
kle. “1 hear vou, Papa
L L -

There were bitter days, too, for

had been ‘ure of
Nancy Virginla Then suddenly
out of a clear sky, the bolt fell

She had married Morgan agalnst

Page Roemer. He

her will, she had married him se
cretly, and she refused to confess
her motives

He walked the floor at night, his
nails biting deep into the plams of |
hand«. Out of these vigils of
agony he emerged haggard but de
termined. Morgan shouldn’t have
her! He would take her away from
him now by main force,

l.ove and Hate contended for his

goul, and the love that he made his
god was more dangerous to poor
Nancy than hate

But she did not know it. Stinging
father's denunclations
her mother's re
uncheered even by
letters from Roddy, home was In-|
tolerable to Nancy, As soon as the

from her

shrinking from

proachful eyes,

hurt ankle let her walk without |
wincing she went out again, and
she met Page. He was always lylng |

in demand,

ready to eat it.

in Springfield.

| Ice and Ice Cream

This is the season of the year when they are most
Our plant and service
mand. We invite you to use it as much as you please,

Ice cream I8 vut up in special packers for picnies
and other outings so it is just right when you get

Ice delivered when ever you want it to your door

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

Springfield Creamery Co.

is at your com-

<||l|-|-l |

in walt for her In hix hours of lel oup of smnl) tables. As ) | him quostioningly
p sty - Lut  Tew SN T visibor Come to me,” sald Pase, thickly
Not even Angle Fuller, who had  Only a lTew pool le wore in the | pg wionately, “1 love you-—you love
| taken a sudden wnaccountable dis-|room, driven in by the coming|me Come to me Nancy, we can go
ke to him, could prevent thoss | storm away from It all together, He'll -
encounters, One day, when the two) You'll tak methiog, Nanecy, | know it's useless then. He'll get o
| girls were down In the river mea 1 L ple notlee divoree
dow, Page had jplved them 1l Ll rs Hi Bhe stared at him Innocent \
fl\t-\ were s0 Intent on each wil " ) have | wildered
:thv girl left them, a Httle hurt and ¢ Low e been | What o L mean, Page
langry lown | ¢ mtah | reckon' He bent nearer, his tace flushed
A storm was galherin I winy quarrell Pan h glowing, love triumphant
hind the hills. Aungle saw it Bhe ols, 1 wonder they're together vl determined and unserupulous
shook her head anl went into the | Fhelr alcove sloated them Page love withoul pity or reinorse He |
house. aware that her own heart [ put his hand out suddendy and luld was wure of her now |
was sinking She had had no word |/t ov r hen “Come to me, | sald” he panted
uf any kind from HRoddy Nuney, are vou golog to endure “come now-—today-—let us go away |
Nancy and Page walked steadily | M You're wretehed, 1 see it' Broak together. The world's a blg place i
e acicn - ag i o R Phere ih him now - right off -before It He can’t follow us. We love each |
was & pungent fragrance in the | ¥ fo0 fals other. Wa have a right to our love
. l roo lat What d voul UGt he has robbed us s Mke 1L |
Mige? love In life- we'll be together--and |
Nancy drew a long breath How I know what to do. Trust me, Morgan he laughed wildly
peaceful it Is out here! What a Masow Aot mag t vou fvaa! “Morgan will get a divorce then! i
beautiful world, Page Free? she sighed. "Oh, Page TO BE CONTINUED
He did not answer. Hate, that
if 1 only uld be fres an | used
| waae working In his heart agninst e hal
Richard, was suddenly swept asid . 0. S C. PREPARES FOR
by love She looked so beautiful to . :Ij.‘l .II”“I.:‘ :II\“ . fl_.l”_\f.:: ‘llll LARGER ENROLLMENT ”
day I 1 choked vole N
The had walked a long way now adore you—I won't give you up, | With freshman wesak, the intro
and suddenly she realized it She wear it. he shan't have you duetion to the regular fall term
heaitated, looking about her She did not look at him now only & month away, workmen are
“Where ar we going, Page? He won't let me get It she said busily engaged in getting the Ore
“"We're going to the end of the faintly he won't give me up gon State college eampus and balld
rainbow, Nancy.' You can make him give you .. .coav for waat Is expected to
She laughed faintly startled, | WP he sald in a volee of smothes be a somewhat larger pumber of
looking at him now, her eves wide ¢ passion wtudents than were at the college
| with surprise She shivered, shaking her hoead 441 yoar. A crew of workers has
“We shan't find a treasurs I can’t see how-—he's like granite. poen on the job most of the sum I
there she sald sadly ‘It looks | Page. | can’t make him yield moer palnting and making neceasary
like a storm. We'd better turn ‘You ean' repals the first on many of the
back The girl Hfted her head and look  bulldings In several years
He caught her hand and held It -
flercely
“Nancy, will you come on with
me, or will you tarn back to him?* .
She stood still, and, instead of For Farmers and worklngmen
blushing, she turned white and hes .
lips tightened.
“Don’'t ask me she sald faintly wolverlne Shoes
| “don’t talk of it now-—1 was happy
here. Let me be happy for a little Th‘y are Soft, Acid Proof and Don’t Crack
while. Page. I've been—so miser
v Agency »
They walked on silently. Nancy FULOP'S DEPT STORE
| was trying not to think. She drew ! .
llong breaths of the fresh sweet 334 Main Street Spring‘fiold
wind that had risen suddenly. As
suddenly the sun had gone out and | e -
a purple-black cloud was rolling up | | = ———————
them. It had an effect at once
glorions and terrifying, for It was .
torn with jagged flashes of lightn ICE COLD DRINKS
ing, and the edge of It curled like
the froth of the nea of every kind and many different delicious flavors are
Nancy loved It: it had no terror to be had any time of the day at our busy fountain
for her, the very fury of it helped This has been hot weather headquarters for sure and
her lift her soul. Then a rush of we are doing our part to quench the thirst and cheer
wind came, torn leaves whipped tup the mind
about them, the rain began to fall
in great drops We notice that folks get a great deal of satisfac-
“Come—we’ll have to go Into the tion out of the nickles and dimes spent with us. Come
nn over there he sald briskly here and cool off
‘vou'll get wet, Nancy
Nancy vielded ta hi puldance |
and ran across the lane into the 'l. ’
old tavern that had been made Inte !i E G Gl M A NN S < I
a roadhouse for the convenlence |§ I
lof suinmer motorisss | Where the Service n Differsnt”
The ion diningroom was long il
and barren, with here and there S
"
e a—
>
\
\
“
drive a horse and buggy?
COURSE you don't. No one does any ently. It is no longer considered sinful to spend
more. Time is worth too much these days part of your time outside of your kitchen in
te poke slong st 7 or 8 miles an hour when » healthful pleasure and wholesome recreation.
car will whisk you there and back at 30, 40... Yet, today, there are people whose kitchens
50 miles an hour. In the horse and buggy days are still back in the horse and buggy age. An
mother worked in the kitchen from early in old fashioned fuel range is just as wasteful of
the morning 'HI late st night—and was proud time, etfort and money, just as old fashioned
of it. She gloried in the endless hours of cook- in comparison with an Electric Range asahorse
ing over a hot stove, scrubbing, cleaning and and buggy would be in comparison with the
soouring. Now-a-days we look at things differ- . sutomobile today.
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