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THE CAPITALIST SYSTEM

We hear a great deal about “capitalists’ as if they were
a small handful of people who were fattening at the ex-
pense of the rest of us. But some recent figures we saw
suggest that a great many more of us are capitalists than
is commonly supposed.

Everybody who has a dollar not in use or an interest
in any kind of wealth in any tangible form is, to some de-
gree, a capitalist. There are, for example, ten million indi-
vidual stockholders in the 9,000 corporations whose shares
are traded in on the public exchanges. There are eight
million individuals wfio own government or corporate
bondS. Twenty-odd million persons have life insurance
policies on which they have paid premiums. Eleven million
Americans own shares in building and loan associations.
More than twenty milllon people own automobiles. Two
million families own their homes free and clear and two
and one-half million own mortgaged homes. There are six
million individual rarm owners and fifty-three million per-
sons who have savings bank deposits, averaging more than
$5600 each.

Of course, those groups overlap; one man or woman
may belong to most of them. But the total of capitalists
certainly runs into many millions, including the two and
one-half millions who paid income taxes for 1933 and the
other million and a half who made returns but paid no tax.

It is the people in those groups who pay the taxes for
the operation of the Federal, State and local governments
of the United States. When we hear loose talk about “over-
throwing the capitalist system” in this country, we wonder
if the people know what they are proposing to overthrow.
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Another group of letters are thrusting themselves into
our economic practise and they were not formulated by
the “brain trusters” either. OIld H. C. L. is taking its place
along with AAA and NRA. No doubt we are going to hear
much more about this in future because it is one thing
that talk nor legislation can not stop. It knows no law
except supply and demand and it works most effective
when this law has been violated,
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The state wants to have some of its lots acquired by
mortgage set out of the city limits. The limits of this
city were created by vote of the people and it is by the same
method that any vacation should be done in our opinion.

With the county ministers heading the dry league it

is not difficult to tell what most of the church sermons will
be on this fall.

There is one thing to remember if this textile strike
lasts long enough even the strikers will not have a shirt on
their back.

— &

With a strike going on and the women taking to shorts
and backless blouses, like ducks to water, the life of a tex-
tile mill owner must be very difficult.

The man who stole a truck loan of candy in Bugene
surely had a sweet tooth.

&

California will make 50 million gallons of wine this
fall. Wine, Hollywood women and Upton Sinelair are the
three things California is most famous for. rf

- .

The slate makers are again active and’é&ndorsements
are BOow in order for the fall elections,
e —— e 3

Sometimes we wonder if history w#ll not record this
s the “Age of Hooey.”
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A CENTURY ROLLS BY

S0 rapidly has the shadow of the Cross extended that
in less than a single century it falls across the emperor’s
throne. Let us turn back to the Bible record and trace the
dramatic steps by which this incredible success was won.

The book of the Acts of the Apostles opens signific-
antly:

The former treatise have | made, O Theophllus, of all
that Jesus began both to do and to teach.

That sentence tells us that the book was written by the
same man who wrote the Book of Luke and to the same
man, Theophilus; and, second, that the writer, in common
with the other disciples, regarded the three brief years of
Jesus’ public work as merely the beginning of His larger
life and influence. So the events proved.

Jerusalem of those days was a populous and crowded
city, and the disciples were countrymen from an outlying
province, Yet, after a brief period of bewilderment, they
organized themselves and became immediately a center of
power. Thousands of men, some of them prominent in
the city’s life, came out to their meetings, confessed to the
crime that had been done in the murder of Jesus, and be-
came his truest followers.

Jesus and the original twelve had pooled their revenues
in the “bag” which Judas carried, and he had paid all the
expenses. For a time the Jerusalem community attempted
to operate on this basis and, while there was no hard and
fast rule, the sentiment was in favor of a common purse,
and most of the group acceded to it. This led to the first
tragedy,

A man named Ananias and his wife Sapphira wanted
credit for having given their all, but they kept back half
of the price of the land they had sold. Peter called Ananias
to account, and he brazenly repeated his He. Peter looked
hard at him and said:

Anainas, why hath Satan filled thine heart to lie to the
Holy Ghost, and to keep back part of the price of the land?

Whilst it remained, was it not thine own? and after It
was sold, was it not in thine own power? why hast thou con-
ceived this thing In thine heart? thou hast not lied unto men
but unto God,

And Ananias hearing these words fell down, and gave
up the ghost: and great fear came on all them that heard
these things.

And the young men arose, wound him up, and carried
him out, and burled him.

Three hours later Sapphira came in and repeated the lie
and met a similar fate, The incident. profoundly impressed
the young community. It appears from the narrative that
the disciples were not required to give up their property and
that some of them did not do so and suffered reproach,
But the sham of pretending to do so met with tragic re-

buke. Dia L
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WHAT HAS GONE BEFORE-——

Nancy Gorden trades herselfl in
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 in which
'he works. Nancy, desperately in
llove with young Page Roemer,
land Richard is loved by Helena
| Haddon, a sophisticated young mar-
ried woman. Kingdon Haddon,
Helena's husband, 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 I.nmal_;
who rents it to the original owner

Helena is jealous of Richard's In-
terest  in Nancy, although ehe
knows nothing of the marriage,|

jand tries 0 make trouble. Once|

| Page comes to Nancy's home and

makes love o her. Nancy is frantie|
she loves Page but refuses to ;o:

back on her bargain with Richard |

| by divoreing him.

| Now Go On With the Story

INSTALLMENT SEVENTEEN

| Heleoa leaned over and deliber
iutvl_\' kissed Mrs. Gordon. “He's
golng with me We'll find her
Don't be frightened.” she - aid

“l know where ahe is, dear boy,” |
“I've Just
we'll go and get her

i».h said softly to Page
| found out
iHIlo- can’'t walk home through this
; mire.”

Page knew wsothing and divined

| nothing beyond his own mad anxi-|
| ety. He knew that the mad infatua
ilinn of his own passion, his blind |
| beliet in Nancy's love for him, had
|led to this. Nancy had gone out
| into the storm to escape him. He
| hated Morgan again, hated him
with all his soul, because Morgan |
had done what he could not do
But he followed Helena into her|
car. If she knew where Nancy was, |
| he would find her and—if he found |
heér—he would make her
| him

Nancy was drying her shoes by |
| the fire when the big car—falling |
| to cross the stream—stopped near-
Iy a quarter of a mile away and|
:l’:ur-— and Helena teok to the path |
over the hill

forgive

Richard was still with the child
but the erisls had passed in the
| night and his poor mother, In the|
| collapse of relief, was lying asleep |
lon the floor Nancy, shut out of|
the sick-room, was trylng to get
ready to walk home

She was putting on the wrecks

of her shoes when there came a|
knock at the door. Richard himself |
came to answer It, He was still in|
| his shirt sleeves. He had stripped
| off his collar and the strong cords |
| in his throat showed like the nrrnll-:
| @ muscles of an athlete |
| The next moment the door open-|
| ¢d and the broad sunshine nhuw-dl
her Helena and Page Roemer
| Helena caught at Richard’s arm

“Richard!” she cried an:loully.!
| “you're killing yourself! It's not|
iright——wa can't let you do "_._[

you're too valuable!" '

“Don’t touch me, Helena,” Rich.|
|ard sald, not ungently, looking|

down at her kindly, “it's diphth-
:prla."

“1 don't care!” she cried, “you're|
| worn out—where’s the nurse?
| Who's that? Why—Naney Gordon!”

Nancy, facing them sullenly, felt

that she looked a fright.

“l came in because of the storm”

she sald sharply, “I'm golog now!”

“My car’s up the road. Page, help

Nancy over the hill: she's ex-
hausted, too,” sald Helena sweetly,
| “been sick nursing all night, I sup-
! pose?”’

| “No, she hann't; she can't stay,
and you can't elther, Helena,” sald
Richard sharply. “Roemer, can you
take a megsage for me? Send my|
man down here?”

“Of course. I'll phone—] reckon |

| come wires are up, Mrs. Haddon,
| vou'rs coming with Nancy and
| me?”

Nancy, at the door, looked back
full in thelr faces. She was out-
| lined agalnst the sunshine, small
and slight and mightlly defiant,

“I'm not going in the car, I'm go-
;mg on foot,” she sald flatly. “Rich
ard, I'll send the nurse, If she can
leave her case.”

“Nancy——" Richard took a step
forward, but she dever turned her
| head. They could see her walking
| stralght and oteadlly across the
wet path to the road.

Page uttered an exclamation and
| ran after her. Nancy was at the
top of the hill when he overtook
her.

Unconslonsly, the other two
| stood at the door and watched.
| They saw Page reach her and
iNancy turned, sald something, and
| walked on. But the young man,
inolhlng daunted, pressed close be-
|h|ml her

Helena, wat hing and listening
Ikm-nly. heard the flerce cateh In
| Richard’'s breath. Then she looked
| up at him and stood still, her heart
beating heavily against her breast,
All the life and the light had run
out of his look. “A lover's quarrel,”
she sald lightly, “they were togeth-
er yesterday at the Inn. It was a
"quarrel that made her run out—

| had to help him find her. Where
do you suppose she was?” |

| you can’t either. Mind that, 1 won't

AUTOCASTER SARYICE - waww vem

he's becn mad looking for her.”

Richard stood rigid, Helena's
hand tightened oo his arm She
dared it all in one toss of the dice!

“Tage Is 4 good fellow,” she sald
dreamily, “and--it's a plty
think she's worth it, is she?"

He turned and looked stralght
into her face, 1 love her!" he sald
with magnificent simplicity. Then
he shook her hand off. “You'd bet-
ter go home at once, Helena. You'll
get diphtheria here'”

She broke down wildly, clench-

ing her hands against her breast,|
her long eyes blazing the anger at |

him

“I wish | could,” she panted, "1
wish 1 could.”

But even her fary did not move
him vow; he sent her home,

Helena was late coming home
that day. Haddon had returned
from the bank, and was sitting In

his study when he heard his wife|

enter the house.

“How's Polestar?' she asked las
iy

Haddon stopped smokiog for a
moment. “He's going to get over
it. 1 sent for Arlou—first rate man,
vou know, That confounded boy!'"

Helena laughed hysterically, “It
wasn't the boy's fault,” she sald
“I've been out with Page Roemer
searching fer that girl
ihe ran out of the inn in the rain?
Page is In love with her, and 1

Haddon hrugged. “How the devil
do 1 know? With Morgan 1 sup
pose.”

His wife started. A new and|

fendivg suspiclon lald hold of her
‘You look fagged out. Better get

Johnson to make you a stiff cup of
coffee,” he advised coolly “You
look all in.”

“She was= with Morgan She'd |
gone into that wretched Kinney

shack. The child’'s down
with diphtheria. She and Morgan
were there all night, if you please,
taking care of that child'”

Haddon threw his head back and
langhed heartily

“Mighty convenlent to have diph-
theria sometimes, iso't t*

woman'

His c¢oaol

1
| plunge.
course there was a reason

| fed up by letters from his cousin in
| the trust company

wolnen or wine or something, can’t
| make it out. Don't lend th

|a.m':.'""“ front door shut vielently and 01 guldance found by
| the rush of feet in the hall. Angle | experience with this introduct

cam:

| nlnety-nine plus

you know |

| very reasonable

enjoyment of a thing
that was biting Into her very wl.ll'r
infuriated Helena

“You met Nancy' Gordon In
Washington—| mean, you saw her|
there once, King,” she sald slowly,
with remem-
her your saying something—what
was she dolng there anyway?’

He laughed shortly, a maliclous
light showing In the back of hlni
eyes

«tudied coolness. *I1

“She was with Dick Morgan,
that's all,” he anewered her dryly.
“They left here together—the day
I went to the golf tournament.
Afterwards, 1 went to regleter at
the hotel. I've never scid a word
about it—and, look here, Helena,

be party to a scandal!”

“Why?" ghe asked in a smothered
volee

“They'd registered as man and
wife, that's all!”

Helena drew a long breath. Be
fore his eyes she grew as white as
a dying woman, He half rose from
his echalr with an fnarticulate ex-
clamation, but she rallied, straight.
ened herself and stood erect. He
sank back In his chair with a fool
I#h laugh, like & man In sudden re-
liof from pain

His wife was summoning all her
strength to walk slowly to the door.
She must be alone! Something in
the suppressed fury of her look
warned him: he knew he had been
rash,

“Helena'” he sald sharply.

“What Is it?

He leaned forward earnestly,
cautloning her with a ralsed hand
of warning.

“Mind not a word of this!” he
salad sharply, “no seandal Involy-
Ing me—even In hearsay.”

She looked over her shoulder at
him with an odd twisted smile.

“Do you really think | care—one
way or the other-—about that girl?"’
she asked scornfully,

“No,” he sald dryly, “but I'm
pretty damned sure now—that you
do—for the man."

She hagd her hand on the door
and she met his eyes with fire In
her look, and hatred. But she sald
nothing.

Up In her own room, Helena was
sitting on the edge of her bed,
white teeth set hard. She was go-
ing over and over those ecrazy mo-
ments when she had made a fool
of herself, and lately—yes, lately
she had been no better than a men.
dicant begging the alma of love!

And all the while It was Naney
Gordon! He loved the girl! Yet the
tide of her hatred was turning—not
on him-but on Nancy, Nancy was
a woman, and Helena knew where
to strike a woman. Pury rose In her
ke a tide,

She was ripe for any madness.

Before she knew It, before she
had time to think of the incredible
wickedness of what she did, she
went to the telephone——

» & @

Old Major Lomax, just recovered

| face; what she saw there frighten.

from his prolonged sttack of gout,
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' got to his desk and began to fgure | EXPECT MORE FRESHMEN tric power. and
fon Willlam Gordon's indebtedness TO START COLLEGE WORK

to him. Not even the house nad_ St
quite wiped out Gordon's h‘llllll"r“hm‘" Week Starts September
It wasn't llke Gordon. Of 24, Others Register On

September 29

Lomax had his own suspicions. )

Univer- |

Freshmaun week at the

OM man Bea | ¥ty of Oregon and Oregon State

| ver had concelved a chromle dis  “vll'ge opens Monday, Septe llll'-ll |
W h vonsidered | offlelnls |

| trust of young Qordon. "Going oo #4 1 I nubder v v :

anvther bat, 1 think,” he wrote Lo & Hhe i mpartant w o the

student, and far from
week that

consldered Wt in the past

max, “something eating the boy beginning

mercly a “rush ST LT
old man have

’ . oW wtudont Is expected to
too much Every ne o ™ \

att nd the freshman week clivsnes
Major Lomax rubbed the end of | (ho same o thoss which follow
his nuse with his pen He wuns

thinkicg of Nancy when he heard

Eveuts of this vear's freshman

week nclude wany forms of pe

10 Years

In, dropped Into a chalr bY | iy period to be most
his desk and began to ery. The ma: | (). jncoming student

Jor eyed her for a moment, then | . sopal
laid down his pen

heipful to
Such close
relationships are estab
lished with faculty members dur
ing the week that a student ocom-
ing without definite declulon as to
his course may be assured of ade
quate guldance, Social eveuls are
not omitted elther,

“What's the matter? Shut off the
waler-works! What's wrong now,
child? Who's hurt your feelings™

Aungle dashed
choking and gasping

“I'm not hart, 'm mad!
flercely “Uncle  Robert,
aying things perfectly
things about Nancy Vieglunla

The old man picked up his pen
mechanleally and added up two
sels of figures. His nlece stravgled
another sob

“It's about Richard Morgan—It's
DOLLAR BRIDE THREE

It's perfectly awful Uncle Hob
ert.”

One thousand, vine hundred and | ber of former students are on the
The major sus- | sampus, From Friday to the next
Monday Is the first “rushiog” per
lod for the fraternities, while the

away her ears,

Indieations point to & substan-
tial Increase both In freshman and
other student reglstration this
year at the stale schools, reporis
from the regletrars show. Advance
credentinls, dormitory room reser
| vations and work requoests are all
well in advance of those of the last

she sald
they're
awlul

YOAr Or 80

Freshman week events will con
tinue from Monday to Friday, dur
ing which time only a lmited num.

pended his pen
“Tell me the whole business, An-
Kle”
The girl's eyes fell before his
“It's & horrid thing, uncle!"”
“Humph! Where did you get " | Registration of formenr
Angle told him. The woman had | |y set for Saturday
a good name, not much of a gos®lp | with regular

sororitles continue to declde on
their Invitations to pledges through

ont the following week

students
September 29

work starting

class

either, she had 1t on good author | Monday., October 1
ity. “Everybody knows'” Angle

bbed. “I-I'd ke to kill Dr. Mor | -
by = e NEW PAPER PRINTED FOR

“You haven't told me what it 1s LANE COAST POPULATION
vet,” sald her unpcle dryly
“l hate to soll my mouth with

|
such talk!” his nlece cried, her face | PoE®
eidited by

‘The Mapleton Bee” a new n-l..hll
16 Inch, five column paper |
aflame Benjamin N |

Little by ltile the old man drew | Mapleton was given its first elrcul- |
the story out of her. It had grown 8tlon Thursday of last week. The |

since Helena started it, and it waa| baper is printed in Eugene and has |
ambition the development |

Inman at

s Its

of the Swslaw valley, cheaper eled

The major drummed on his desk

ome form of old
WNe e wlon

Mr Inman came to Oregon (rom
Low Angeles and has purchased a
tract of land near Mapleton

AFRICAN VETERINARIAN
LAUDS O. 8. C. WORKERS

Vitevinery sclence hoas made Hve

production  possible In the

Unilon of S8outh Afviea, and the re

wonrch o carvled on thers In anlmal
dimein hus benefited the satipe
world, aceording to SBlr  Arnold
Thell v, veterivary divector general

for that Deitish dominion who re
vi lted men o his fleld at

Uregon Htate college

cently

v, Theler
lege cnronte home by way of New
Zealand trom the intercational vet

stapped at the col

erinary congress in New York this
summer. There he was awarded
the Budapest trophy for the moat
outstanding work In veterinary sel
eoce In the past 10 years, His
greate « contrilmtion was the dis
covery of phosphorus deficlency n
cattle feed In South Africa and
some other parta of the world

work
that han been done In the veterin

1T] Theller pralsed the
ary department at O, 8 O, show
ing particulay
search in salmon polcording of doge
He also pralvsd the work of Dy
w.T
kan pox control, Dr

intercst in the re

lohnson In developing chie
Johnson des
eribed thiy research at the New
York

from more than 256 countries

meating bafore sclentists

| WANT TO SELECT

4 rellable young man, now em
with FORESIGHT, falr
education and mechanical In
cliontions, who s willlng to
traln spare time or evenings In
Springflield to qualify as IN-
STALLATION and SERVICE
expert on all types of Electrie
Refrigerntors For Interview
giving age and

ployed

write present

occupation

UTILITIES ENGINEERING
INSTITUTE

404 N. Wells 8t, Chicago, 1

with his fingers, his ‘eyes fixed on

the distant view from his windows. | S

He had known Richard from boy-
hood. Not a usual boy, a good deal |

of & man always, the major]|
thought

“It's a darned lle, Angle,” he sald
finally

“Of course It 1s'" she agreed lies of any in this vicinity

“and you've got to stop it, Uncle and as it
.H.nbtl‘l - know the bhest
The major patted her hand

“That's right! 1 like to hear you
but you can’'t stop women's ton-|
gues, child. You'd better get Nancy |
to come out with the truth, That's!
the way to meet it.”

“As If she had anything to tell--|
she can't have'!" -Angle turned in-|
dignant eyes upon him |

He shook his head. “No! I!util
there's something at the bottom nfl

occasional eater as well

Candies - Candies

Our stove has the widest selection of quality can-

has been our business for many

We speclalize in candy
years we

Epgimann’s candy is famous throughout this part
of Oregon as the standard of goodness
some and delicious it satisfies the candy lover and the

Pure, whole-

Finest assortment ol boxes packed to your order.

EGGIMANN’'S

HService s DMfferent’

it: too much smoke, Angle" |
It was ten days before Haddon * - — I
heard the story, a garbied story,
but he came home white with rage.
“By God, Helena, if 1T thought DAlRY PRODUCTS
you'd started this'” he stormed
flercely, finding her alone in her NATURE'S OWN FOODS
s o THE SOURCE OF HEALTHY BODIES
She looked him over from head
to foot, beautiful and Iinsolent. Feed Them to the Children'
“Do you imagine you were the Herbert Hoover, when Food Arministrator, said:

only one to read that register?’
she asked cuttingly.

He recolled In spite of himself
Of course he had been a fool and

flown off the handle about noth

feeding.

“No,” he answered coldly.

“Lord!"” he sald, “women are the
devil!” and he heard his wife's
laugh, as he shut the door.

At first, Nancy suspected noth-
ing, but she felt a change, subtle,
complete, chilling. The old friendly

The basis of child welfare is health and physical dev-
elopment, the foundation of child health lies in proper
In ite broad aspect the proper feeding of
children revolves around a public recognition of the
interdependence of humans upon dairy cattle,

Ing. white race cannot survive without dalry products.

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

Springfield Creamery Co.

The

atmosphere seemed to recede and | ——
leave her marooned. 8She fancled
that It had something to do with
Polestar. Haddon had made a great
deal of that Incident, he had dis-
charged Henry and told the whole
“tory. Major Lomax overtook her
one day on her way home,

“Going down to Warrenton to-
morrow to spend the day with An.
gle and her conain?’ he asked plea-
santly.

Nancy smlled, “Why, yes, Angle
asked me—she says her cousin told
her she might bring a friend.
There's a cross country race, lsn't
there?”

The old man nodded. “Angle
won't ride, I've forbldden her. 8he
can't keep her seat on one of Jack
Fuller's horses. T belleve you're a
reckless young devil, Nancy. 1 sup-
pose you'll go 1t strong?”

The girl's face brightened per-
ceptibly. “T love to ride, najor,
and—1 love horses”

“Hum, didn’t think about spar-
Ing race horses though?’' he ob-
served dryly

Nancy's cheeka blazed red. “Ma.
jor, they've made such a fuss ahout
that—I can wmee It, the very way
people stare ot me!"

The old man stopped short, lean-
ing on his cane, and peered at her,

“That Isn't the reason people
stare at you, my child” he sald
gravely. « away with
Nancy lifted startled eyes to his
ed her,

The major draw a pattern on the
ground with his cane.

TO BE CONTINUED

—

Wrru A TELEPHONE in your
home, loved ones can talk
to you any time from practically
anywhere.  That helps to keep
the family circle close and does

many an hour of anxiety.

Tur. Paciric TELEPHONE AND

TrLeGrRAPE COMPANY
126 — 4th 8t

Telephone 72




