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ODE TO FREEDOM

Curse not the dust on our highways;
Greet not the heat with a sneer—

A t least you are free of the coppers who noller. 
“ Hey! You can't double-park here!

Inveigh not against isolation:
M align not the flies on your bread—

F or you’re free from the menace of bluecoats 
W hen lights at the crossing are red.

This country life has many drawbacks.
But then— if you get the connection—

W hen you’re in a hurry you don't have to worry 
About what’s at the next intersection.

bundle of goodies for himself. ea>t to ilras'uon folk into coming t«>

T W O  Y E A R S  A G O
August 17, PAH

\V«,r«| came from the l .S.K.D. «»f- 
fice in Portland that the plans for 
the |o«*k> are t«> he changed unit ifiat 
deop sea lo«'ks are to lie Installed.

Bid> f««r the relocation «if the l*n- 
¡,,n pacific tracks will be tipen«*«l tills 
month, it \vas announced this week 
with the calling <»f bi«ls «»n the Job.

O N E  Y E A R  A G O  J
August IS, I'A’C»

Columbia v\.«> this week 
men t" tlleir payroll a> the 
pumps in th(

DAWGS
Those of you who limit your cir- 

circle of friendships to your fellow 
human beings are overlooking op 
portunities for re:« 1 and wonderful 
experiem-es in friendship.

Are there any dogs among your 
close acquaintances?

We are not trying to be ridiculous.

There’s Timmy, Glenn Eerrington's' Oregon. W • welcome refugees, out 
wild-eyed beast, who practically do we welcome whole populations? 
kills visitors with friendliness. Do we want low ... Nebraska and the 
There’s the tiny Boston bull pup in i ,-est of them transplant«*«! to the Ore- 
Eagle Creek, who was barely wad* j gon slope .«> th.*> were transplant»*«! 
dling tlie last time we saw him., to California?
There’s Charley Rozga’s adopted it’s a question which will have to

idding
**lgtit

••«»fferdain continued 
t<> bring the water on the irishl«! t«i
a very low level.

General-Shea maile its last pour ill | 
the powerhouse tliit* week.

Captain Charles Vb«*n was elceted 
i mayor of Casca«le Locks ov«*r llap- 
! tain Karl Bo— nhack b> a majority 
1 of if? v ot«*s.

J. B. Lahor filed an answer this 
week to Ito* suit brought by prop­
erty owners of Cascade Locks.

pup, who can do tricks. And bibo, 
written up before in these pages, 
tlu* husky-malamute-cuyote terror, 
still only a few months t*l«l. who 
gives allegiance to Bobby R«*e«t.

We really haven't started on the 
list. Doubtless there are man) splen- 
di«l dogs around here we’ve never 
even seen.

Bu* you get the idea—don't kick 
the next dog you see with the idea

1«.- answer«*«! before long. Already the 
high-pressure boys are becoming .««•- 
live, it would not surprise il' if 
many of the fl«*sh-and-blood pro­
moters from Los .\ng**l«,s an«l vicin­
ity. as well a ' their colleagues in 
plineiple, were to set lip th«*ir bally­
hoo wagons in tti**»* parts.

Let's lo«*k at «II the .«nid' s t«>-for>* 
we «‘limit aboard.

We know a great many dogs in the 
Bonneville area, and some of them that it you don t he 11 bite >ou; make 
are worth knowing. I frien«is with him instead, and >ou 1«

One of the most beautiful dogs w e , have occasion lat«*r to enjoy many 
have ever seen is the female Irish pleasant chats with him. 
setter owned by Mr. an«l Mrs. Coy Q.
Organ of Dodson. Her head is splen-i BALLYHOO BUSINESS
didly formed, with pronounced in-; Two trivial scraps of conversation 
telligence “lmmp." shapely nose, wo overheard last week, when put

ONE OF 01 HS
The third p«*rs««n to achieve poetic 

eminence through the Dam Chronicle 
—Ainu Ferrington. whose verse ap­
pears regularly in these pages—re- 
cpiveil recognition in last Sunday's 
edition of the Oregon Journal, tier 
picture and a brief biography having 

alert eyes: her hair is clean, fine, tngether. will sugggest material for appear**«! in the P«»«*t > C«*rner, «*«i1ted
soft, healthy: she has golden tufts ;1 niuch longer editorial than this. by Harold Hunt,
between her toes, and a silken brush \ n ex-farmer from Colorado was) Mrs. Ferringlon, whose husband 
for a tail. She is dignified but affa-j talking. Glenn is widely known as skipper of
Me. and her owners say she is a “Got too hot and dry for us,” he j power boats f..r the Unit«*«l States
keen huntress. j sai«l, "so we moved out. We could! engineers, deserves more than casual

Bing is a tall, slightly gaunt Ger- have stayed on. hut would have! notice for her work. She brings to it
,« seriousness colored by no illusions, 
an«l a quiet humor that points truth | 
wlo-re mere ptinderousness would 
fail of its own weight.

Slo* is a native «laughter of the 
dam area, having been born on 
Bradford's islan«l before the Colum­
bia River high way had >tolen the; 
gorge's traffic from riv«*r boats. H«*r'

BOWEUI.LE
< o m n  \ m  ( m  iii ii

E. J. \.s«*heiil»miii«T, Minister

Siimlav H’liool logins at 10 A. M. 
with Mr. Samuel Lancaster in 
charge. Bring ><uir «*tiil«lr»*ri • an«l 
j*«in with ns. There will be a class 
f«»r you.

Morning wor-hip lo gins «t M A. M. . 
Th** therne of tto* sermon next Sun­
day will to*. “When Man Meets 
Gn«|." It i> oiir purpos»* to make tfo* 
>.*rv ie»-' interesting, inspiring, ami 
worshipful. Spemt «»n»* hour with • 
Go«I an«l hi- people on the Sabbath 
day.

man shepherd «log known to—hut ppt-n on relief pretty quick. Do you
not known by—nearly everyone who; happen to know where a fellow 
passes along Cascade Locks' main could find a job?” 
street. He adopted the \ \ . J. McGar- Now speaks a gentleman in a local 
rngle family when “Mac" befriended< restaurant, some miles an«I h«>urs 
him after he had grown lean and aWay from Ihe first, 
footsore following his ««vvners. who 
became separated from him some­
where along the highway. He seems 
to be aging and lazy, hut if yon 
watch him you will know tie mis 
never eeas*««l the search for his mas­
ter. because his dark, sad eyes in­
spect every person who crosses h i s 'stage, 
view. He is much more of a gentle- Unquestionably there 
man than many of his human broth 
ren.

"You know, if we’d get out and 
boost Oregon, like the fellows in 
southern California do, we'd have 
people swarming out here in

< \H \IHK MM KS < III IU II 
Sunday, \ugibst 111

Morning s»*rvi«*e. II A. M.: **A
L««st Sheep.**

L«*agii«* lesson from th«* upper 
room. *

The Sunday school and Ladles' 
Al«l will h«d«l the|r annual picnic at 
the government gr«»un«l' FrMay jf -  j

no father. Eric Enquist. probably knows 
time, Y*‘s sir—a little boosting’s all the region a„ well as any living man. 
we need. | and is still active in its affairs.

Those two statements set the

are thou-
s;«n<is nf families in the Midwest in 
much the game position as the first 

There ace dozens of other dogs.mim. living on unproductive farms 
equally worth knowing. There's the cursed with dust and drought, near­
beautiful little re«i spaniel in Co-j jv rea«Iy t«» quil
lumliia City—sorry we don't know 
his or her name, or we'«l intro«luee 
you. There's Tippy, the bulbous but

I nquestionably if this eonimon- 
wealth were t<* spend mon* y on ad- 
vertisement an«l on ¡n«lu<*em«'nts to

shrewd little Chihuahua owned by. settlers the influx of agriculturists 
the MeShatkos of Dodson. There's from the east would be speed,>«i up 
King, the lovable collie-Nmvfound- f trem«*ndouslv
lnncl belonging to the C. R. Blacks* B..t ,1o we vvant them, in the „.eas* 
in Bonnevue King will be a big dog nr0 that southern California got
some day, we opine.

Sun Beau is a husky, enthusiastic, 
vociferous young Belgian shepherd 
owned by the J. C. Kimseys of War- 
rendale. We’ve seen a lot of him. 
but mostly through a screen <ioor. 
The Hasketts have a bob-failed 
shepherd dog who’s sort of an inter­
esting boy.

Jim Lash’s white bulldog Sparky 
isn’t as fierce as lie looks. In fart. 
Tippy Ihe Chihuahua can chew 
Sparky t«> pieces without fear of 
retaliation.

There’s the famous hitch-hiking 
dog of Cascade Locks, who rides up 
an«l down the highway with anyon*1 
who will give him a lift. There’s

them? Do we want Oregon to become 
overcrowded, t«« have more than her 
share of retired farmers, to become 
the birthplace of “isms” and fads 
and quackeries? For this will follow 
as surely as night follows day.

No one is more heartily in favor 
of a warm reception for droughf- 
si«-k farmers than we. A dog-in-the- 
manger attitii'le is out «if tune with 
the tiroes an«l n<*ressiU<*s.

But Oregon is not unknown in the 
ensf an«! midwest. Farmers who are 
tli ink intr of mov ing are making in­
quire*' by the dozens—by the hun­
dreds—and our chambers of com­
merce are answering them quickly, 
eagerly. Results are measurable. The

Rusty, the «log who eolia at the farm folk arc coming to Oregon one 
butcher shop everv day for his paek-j of the few remaining lands of prom- 
age of meat. There’s G. E. Miller’s I ise.
little poodle who will carry anything! This is quite another matter hovv- 
his master hands him, but prefers a I ever, from our sending emissaries

Mrs. Ferington’s first published 
poems appeared in tto* Dam Chron- 
i**]e ,-i year ago. H«*r vers«* has sin**«* 
been r«*a«l over Columbia Broa«lc;«st- 
inir company's nation-wide hook-up, 
"here it received very favorable 
notice.

One of tier first pieces to appear in 
this paper, “M«*m«»ries." is reprinted 
on this page.

Memories
I «lip my pen
In memory’s ink
An«l write of childhood «lavs,
When, carefree,
I roamed among the hills.
Again
I dip niv p«*n.
An» I adolescence,
\ 'i th  its strange awakening,
Brings a wonder,
An«l a sudden s«*riousnoss.
The pen rnn> dry,
And when again it’s filled 
It writes or life—
A bud that has so recently matured. 
Arid finding life so much more fun 
Than youth anticipated.
It now sits hack and smiles 
At all lli«> worries 
Ibid in younger days.
Now. as I write
1 wonder what rnv memories will he 
In future years,
But while I sit and dream 
My pen runs dry.

Aino Ferrington. 
Bonneville, Or.

ternoon, August li. Parents as well 
«' children ar»* invite«!. Cak»* an«l 
ie«* «•r« «m will he furnished. «ii:»*sts 
ar«* ask»«l I«» bring sandwiches.

The Ladies* \i«l will m»***t at die 
Graigmont inn Thurxlay, August 20.

Meetings
Cascade Locks Chamber of Coni- « 

mer*-e M«Trill's dining room, ! 
Tuesdays, noon.

•'"'i li «> , r ii,|ip.

«'“ PPing last week 2S *  
that passeng-r lniV(;1 1 >

2 ;,,uch 1 , 1 *»t  
hat a guy stumble,

X “ 0 4 !  l ‘ n  m 0 r e««"-r.We hope tlui;
«« ntugc of squalling 
appr«*ciate«| measurably

• • V
NN’ rem niber <)n«. lo, 

uiotiuT vvl,„ tried to ,|u h | 
ol«i young'ter t,y f^igg 
<’o,»ki.*s. « hocolate creams. *  
riots. Failing, she tried u, 
beneath the blankets. 
c.-ss could have b«*en gains) 
tossing it out the window 
w as fortunately screened.

• • •
Noise fr«»rn the new m 

parlor m-xt «lixir make* it t 
us to think. Don’t laugh.

• • •
Jack Travis gave a lift toi 

last week between Easeadi 
an«l Bonneville. When the, 
ph’rs  came in view the lift, 
“W hat's  that?"

" 'H iat’s the «lam." Jad 
tru thfu lly .

“W hat «larn?”
• • •

D«*finiti«*n- Farmer: Thef« 
politielan is ilvv ,ys tryini 
som ething for.

Politician: 'Hie fellow wl 
th«* farmer.

• • •
Some people are always 

ing that th"*«- i-> no new th ".«I 
th«» sun. In t.iis part of th*«; 
v\«.*’r«? s;«tisfie«! with the sui.

• • •
Em *>|" .ii <i:|*!**miS ■' 

(hat the Spanish revolution*1 
t>. a g»-fi* r d « • nfi * t T!:*y '.C
I«.- .] «rri* ! <rikf«ii f*«r t(-

• • •
\ Miami lass ;

w as th - first person .die hid 
uTO'H in ■ •• travel* w' 
thougti Florkla was on** of tj 
state.-«. I told Iter I wouHbfj
careful in the future.

• • *

New Or«*gon industry  ̂j
ust : Wall-gnat raising.

• • •
N.-gr«,»-  win '¡x first 

America in the 01 ympics. 
we didn’t have a «lark ontl«*i 

• • •

Bad weather at Berlhk H  
Those black clou«Is w«uld̂  
Owens and Mack Robinson^ 
the  lap«*.

• •
Sim ile: As nnrufffled J  

s ta r ’s hair .fter a pl*K H
Im rricane. neaMlrovvninp a«
for-all fight.

• • *
Bridal \ eil Lodge, \o . 117, \.F . him!

A.M. School house, Latourelle. 
falls, second Saturday in each ing Station, i,n a 1 
month. Visiting Masons welcome.|

Cascade Aaelit Cluh—mo«le| r«min 
of new administration building.
Fridays, 8 p. m.

Cascade Locks Cit y Council—
onneil chambers, Mondays, at
8:00 p. m.

Cascade Locks Roy Scouts high
school, Tuesdays. 8:00 p. m.

Bonneville Boy Scouts — grade
si’hool auditorium, We«Jnesdays,
7 p.m.

Cascade Locks Townsend Club—
Fellows hall, first and tliirtl Fri­
days, 8 p. m.

Behekahs, Cascadia lodge, Cascade 
Locks, first and lhir«l We«ln«:8- 
davs of each month,. Odd Fel­
lows hall, 8 p.m

The Sun for Prompt Printing.

W<* have yet to see the sift 
rientist s d».»«

...-inf 1
then we’ve never see» ’ 
Painless" flaunted from "  
«if a filling station.

These «lust storms J
j s  : ...... . • £ £
we wish s«. many of 2  3  
settle in the Darn uhron 1

The Leftists claim roost A

victories over Madrid re 
worry, boys--- 
southpaw slants __

■ c e n t l U 1

IHOMLCY HNFI,pr(j
Ronald Edgar Tromley^H

arrest«*d a ’* for M
State Officer • 1 lhP
with four c M
fillip«1, was firn ' .  Junik« 1
h,  appeared b h*W


