
Ye Snooper’s Column
Things About Nyssa's Shops

More about training—One night after prayers, as we filed out past the night supervisor's eagle eyes, 
now all primed to detect a stray lock a soiled collar or a skirt which had dared to shrink past the alloted see- ven inches from the floor, we were 
informed that the following day was to be one of freedom for us and the next day we were to report to sur­gery. This had been our greatest am­bition since probe days and our en­trance there a little ahead of time, but the excitement of working 
in that sanctum was so great that we neither ate nor slept until we got there.

We were a probe again, whose chief duty it was to clean up the operating rooms as soon as possible 
after each operation, to run errand and to “Jimmy" and after the busi­ness of the day was through to scrub and scour endless trays of soiled Instruments. Now they have maids to do this service and we won­der how a probe ever learns the names of Instruments, for what they are used and where to find them in the rush of a busy morning.

But once more there was a short­age of nurses to call upon and there 
fell heavier duties than scrubbing instruments. The third night we were called out with a night crew
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ONTARIO LIVE STOCK COMMISSION CO.
Bonded for Your Protection

A community grows and prospers by reason of the activities which take place in its midst. In Ontario, serving this entire section of Ore­
gon and Idaho, we have the Ontar­io Livestock Commission company 
under the management of Mayo 
Moss and John Smead.Practically everyone is familiar with this organization. It has serv 
ed the stock men of this section for many years and has offered them an excellent market for their live­stock. The auctioning is under the able direction of Bert Anderson,This organization is known far 
and wide as being operated in a first-class manner. The men who manage and operate the Ontario Livestock Commission company are who is well known throughout this 
entire community, primarily Interested in the growth and development of this particular section of Oregon and adjoining sec­tion of Idaho. They may always be 
counted on to give freely and will­ingly of their time and energy to­ward any plan that will benefit the community.

In this Commercial Review, we 
wish to compliment them upon the excellent service they render the 
livestock raisers of this area.
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for an emergency. A fractureed skull 
case had started hemorrhaging and 
It must be opened up Open eyed we stood on the side lines watching the surgeon lay back the skull, saw the 
soft tissue underneath. But they needed more hands. The Interne had to do more than retract a bone. Here, what’s that nurse doing, scrub her up and let her hold this thing back,” the chief said. So scrubbed up we were, encased in gown and cap 
and gloves and standing oh a stool under the hot lights over the opera­ting table we held back the skull while others of more importance were released for greater tasks. The heat from the lights, the steam from salt pads, the smell of old blood, the glare of white tiled walls, until a 
dim dawn crept through the win­dows. It was like a fantastic dream.It was over, the patient lived. We were free to return to the quarters after a good hot cup of chocolate that it was one of the night nurses duties to prepare for a night operat­ing crew. Before we were soundly asleep, the six o’clock bells rang and 
every one was up again.It was in this same busy time that another night we were called upon to scrub for an emergency appen­dectomy which came in while an­
other emergency was going. The head nurse in surgery was reluctant about it but there-was nothing else to be done, the only other alterna­
tive was a nurse Just a few days a- head of us who was lost in that busy place at the table. All went well 
enough except that the nervous head nurse and the “jimmy” kept giving 
orders from each end of the table, sotto voice, until we were a dither 
with confusion. Suddenly without realizing it we spoke sharply “shut up’ all of you shut up. You make 
me so nervous I can’t work.,' We should have been expelled but we were not. Quietly the “big chief” 
looked up and said, “now don’t be nervous. We’re getting along fine and no one but I will speak to you again.” His calmness penetrated the room, everyone seemed to relax and there was no more tension. Even to­day he stands out as one of the really great men we have known and 
it was our pleasure in the years to come to assist him many times. We 
apologized to the supervisor when it was all over and were forgiven by her and told the classmate what we thought of her and then were friends again.

In those days one nurse only scrubbed for an operation regard­less of its size. It was just then be­coming the practice in eastern hos­pitals to have more than one grad­uates in the surgery and extra nur­ses at an operation. And the west 
was to adopt the practice very quic­kly.

It was during:our tour in the sur­gery that the law for twelve hour 
duty for student nurses became ef­fective. We were not particularly im­
pressed with it as were very few of the nurses. For by this time, we had learned that death does not 
come announced aforetime, nor will it be stayed while workers change shifts. It has been worked out since but slowly. Nine months we stayed 
in the surgery and when we came out we had been deemed fit to re­lieve the head nurse on her vaca­tion and knew that if we wished we were fitted then without more ado 
for a surgical supervisor. Nine months spent in one place, a fifteen pounds of flesh lost, but a knowledge of surgery gained that was priceless.

Next came settlement duty. Better known these days as "Social Ser­vice.” The settlement house sat high atop the hill overlooking the bay 
and the ship yards. It had been 
started by an philanthropic heiress, who had taken her training in a city hospital with this work in view like Hull House in Chicago and Henry St., Settlement in New York, in charge of the outgoing nurses was 
graduate and over all was the lady herself. It was our duty to visit 
those cases already reported in. Many of them were baby cases. For these we were to charge a small fee 
for our services if we thought they could afford it. To our knowledge we 
never saw any we thought that op- pulent. One Russian mother, then caring for her fifteenth baby solem­
nly told us that "fifteen too many, twelve enough." We thought so too but we did like the hot tea with strawberry jam they served from 
the big.samovar on the kitchen table even if the smells were a bit over­
whelming. There is a certain distin­guishing order about Russian hous­es that we have never been able to decipher its cause.

One of our duties and that of other student nurses for many years was the weekly visit to a poor crea­
ture horribly crippled and tortured with arthritis who laid day in and day out in a clustered dingy room facing a dirty alley in a damp un­
tidy and filthy hotel off Minna 
street. There Was never a fire there but a yellow canary perched and twittered in the weak sun rays at 
the dusty window while she lay a living helpless twistd bag of living bones.

It was midwinter when we began our settlement chore and the rains came down in torrents day after day 
until the unpaved streets became as vicious as quick sand. Dally we left 
our rubbers as an offering, umbrellas were useless in the wind. We report- in night after night wetter than a drowned rat at the warf until after 
a month of it we were brought in. Besides nurses were scarce on the 
wards and settlement duty could be

put off for a more convenient *<me for every one. And shortly after that the settlement routine changed. 
They were taken over by the com­munity chest and now W.P.A. work­ers and other accredited university- 
trained investigators are about it and graduate hourly nurses care for the cases.• The little Scotch head nurse had resigned and gone. In her place was a tall blonde dissilusioned and bored soul from New York who found no pleasure in western ways nor actions.

By our calendar from which we daily struck off a day there remain­ed just ten more weeks until we should take off the aid faded blue chambray dresses with their long sleeves, stiff white ministerial col­lars which had long since worn a brown ring on our neck, the ninety inch wide aprons and stiff bosomed bibs once and for all and don the more comfortable and becoming white array of the graduate. The 
ward phone rang and we answered in our most professional manner, thank heavens! Came the voice of the new head nurse, “Report to the office at once.” Now what had we 
done. We could think of nothing worthy of such a call. But such things never for told any good. That we were aware of. So smothering down all wayward lock, pulling up the cuffs and praying that the col­lar had received no smudge, we sped to her sanctorium.

We stood before her august pres­ence. “ You graduate in ten weeks I see.” “Yes," we managed to stut­ter.
“Well, you do not want any ma­ternity, do you?”
"Oh, yes! I must have some. I haven’t seen a baby born except a Ceasarian.”
Very well you can have three 

weeks of it. In that time you should see a few and on your graduation night you will get your pin to keep and will take charge of the wards, if that is satisfactory to you." She managed a wintry smile.Was it satisfactory. To do the same thing we had been doing all 
along in a blue dress and for five dollars a month and then to over night get a white dress and golden pin and sixty dollars a month and miss seven weeks of training to re­main at the hospital. Was there heaven and a Santa Claus?

So to maternity we trapsed the next day and what we lost in time 
we made up for in opportunity. Thi­rty-two new world citizens we saw ushered in. Day and night those wee ones put in their appearance and we were called for every one. One early morning after hours of agony for an about to be mother a desper­ate young doctor called the “big chief." Everything stood still un­til he get there. We waited on him while he scrubbed up and put on his gown.”

“I told that young fellow he’d have to do a Ceasarian on her but he didn’t believe me. And now it is too late.” he spoke sadly as much to himself as to us we thought. The breakfast bells rang before it was all over. The mother had been sav­ed. The babe a fifteen pound boy alabaster white never breathed.The three weeks were over. Came graduation. In the little chapel ban­
ked in white orchids, a gift of the Ladies Board, the class knelt at the alter rail to receive the blessings of the old bishop. He whom we had

take the Florence Nightengale oath 
and to receive the little golden cross which we had earned from the hands of the head nurse. We were graduate nurses.The next morning we took our 
place at .the head nurses table, a graduate, in charge of seventy beds, an emergency room and twenty-one 
student nurse*. With a twenty-first birthday stfli’ In offing. At an age 
when they qre Just beginning in this new era of planned opportunity for youth.

Now there are no utility rooms to scrub, nor endless rooms to dust, not trays to carry down block long white tiled corridors. There are 
maids for all that. Now they remain no longer than three months in the surgery and and never get to scrub for the “big chief,” a special gradu­ate does that, there are no gather­ing around the hot chocolate pot after late surgery, one whole crew 
together from chief to orderly, no overtime on the wards where to see a soul win out victorious in its strug­gle for survival is reward enough, no rush to the surgery in the chilly 
dawn through dim lit corridors that a broken body may be mended or a stricken human be relieved of his agony. Now a night crew never even get to remember their faces let alone their names. Now there are long hours for useless leisure to be spent away from the wards till when her time comes to stand at this same al­ter or a t the other hundreds in the land and take that old oath of al­
legiance to their duty, the young nurse has not had the opportunity to absorb the life of the hospital nor to grasp its meaning ana the things for which it Stands until it over­comes all else.

And in nursing it is so in every other field of endeavor where youth 
struggles today to get a professional foothold. In our efforts to make things easier for another generation we have taken the Joy of struggle and accomplishment from them and in so doing the ability and right and joy to hear their chief say it was a good job you did today,” in every field.

We love this generation of boys and girls standing at the brink of | 
maturity. They are a fine amibtious lot with the right to all the best that life has to offer. But we do 
feel that in an effort to make easier

their life this older generation has destroyed for them the Joy of the struggle and ultimate success in their upward climb by trying to re­
move the hurdles It can't be done Life places them in the way of each one of us sooner or later.

BEND HAS 25 REGISTRANTS
BIO BEND—Tweenty-flve men •were registered in this precinct last Wednesday. There were four mem­bers on the committee, Charles E Witty’s name was omitted from last weeks report.The Jolly. Janes held an all day meeting at the home of Mrs. How­ard Hatch in Adrian Thursday and tied three quilts for Kie Scott.Mrs. Leonard Smith and Mrs. Stanley Goulet of Newell Heights were Thursday guests of Mrs. E. E. Parker.
Mr. Clyde Steelman spent Wed nesday and Thursday in Caldwell helping his parents move from their ranch to their new home in town.Mrs. Robert Breshears of Roswell who was staying with her parents, Mr. and Mrs. Fretwell, was taken to Nampa Wednesday where she will undergo an operation.Mrs. Arch Wright is staying with her daughter, Mrs Peterson in Nys- sa.
Mr. and Mrs. Will Sweet returned home Thursday from a three months visit with their son Homer and fa­mily of Tacoma, Washington.
Among those from tris vicinity, who are deer hunting are Harvey 

and Le Roy Bennett. Wallace Shei- ner, Case Muntjeweriff, Will Brewer, and Gerritt Muntjeweriff.
Since electricity has been cut off from the Park Hall, the election Nov. 5, will be held in the vacant room at Wade school house.
Mrs. P. B. Anderson returned home Saturday from a weeks visit in the Price home in Boise.
The Birthday club enjoyed anoth­er dinner party at the home of Mr.

and Mrs. Robert Weir Sunday Mrs. 
Ollie Judd and Gordon Judd of Par­ma were outside guests.

John Johnson accompanied some 
of his FF.A. boys to Nampja Sun­
day where they bought sheep.

Elmer Parker of Caldwell spent 
Sunday visiting his parents, Mr. and 
Mrs. E. E. Parker.

Mrs. Lester French and Jackie 
of Roswell were calling on old neig­
hbors here Saturday.

Mr and Mrs. George Slllonls at­
tended the funeral of John Mugulra of Riverside community Tuesday.

Mrs. J. B. Smith, Mr. and Mrs. F. Fry. Mrs D. Smith of Nyssa and their house guests, Mr. and Mrs. 
Dean and son of Chicago were call­ers in the Brumbach home Thurs­day.

Mr. and Mrs. Dyre Roberts en­tertained Mr. and Mrs. Arch Parker at dinner Sunday, honoring Arch’s birthday.
Mr. and Mrs. Carl Hamilton and Sidney Hamilton of Wilder were 

Sunday dinne rguests of Mr. and Mrs. W. T. Hamilton.

Will Van de Water of Wilder was
day.

Mr. and Mrs. Arch Parker and 
a caller in the Haworth home Bun- 
Mrs. E  E. Parker were business vi­sitors in Nyssa Monday.
Move to New Home

Mr. and Mrs. Harold Fletcher moved into their new home a t En­nis near Fourth the first of the week.

Notice To Hog Raisers
With the Installation of a new scale at
THE RAILWAY STOCK YARDS
we are now receiving your hogs 
there every Friday, paying the 
highest price the market permits 
and seeking to serve you in every 
possible way.
FRANK KULLANDER

ßteäesute. th e  jßcuu  
'W h ic h  Q io& i V i. 

PURER MILK AT 
1V4♦ LESS PER QT.

Build A 
GARAGE

For NOTHING Down
reroof, Insulate, paint, put 

in new hardwood floors or con­
venient, modern built-ins. Budg­
et Bnllding will give you any of 
those things for little as $5 per 
month. Inquire at—

IBOISEIPAYEfTilid
LUMBER (Sp) COMPANY

"T h ere 's  a  r a r d  n e a r  to o"
Dwight Smith, Managerknown and nursed loved through a P h n n e  1 5  N v a a along siege of sickness. And arose to * _________ ™y88a

CUSTOM BUTCHERING 
and CUTTING

Beef for the Hide Hogs 200 lbs. $1.50 Cutting 1 cent per lb.Grinding 1 cent per lb.Grinding and Seasoning 2 cent per lb.
Let us do your work!

NYSSA PACKING CO.
P H O N E  6

Individual Engineering
WILL STOP 
OIL LOSS

Let our 
M A N B E 1 

Wheel alignment 
Equipment 
Bolve your 

Steering problemi

INDIVIDUALLY ENG­INEERED S E A L E D  
POWER P I S T O N  RINGS with the scuff-resisting fric­tion-reducing GRANOSEAL patented surface. Will stop oil loss.Let us explain these features.

PRUYN’S GARAGE
2nd and Main St. L

As Life’s Sun 
Sinks in the West

More and more, folks are turning 
to us for council and guidance in 
times of bereavement . . . .

NYSSA FUNERAL HOME
AMBULANCE SERVICE Phone 73W v Nyssa

A FLUE
in poor 
repair 
caused 

this -

before winter comes check 
your heating p l a n t  and 
flues for needed repair*—

BE SURE YOU
ARE INSURED

NYSSA REALTY
and Insurance Co.

Phone 53a s

BEFORE
Bur inf Mr 14 yttrs 

prior to tin Miht taw 
tha Consumtr paid 
an attroat o f UU< 
par puart, of whir h 
tha baductr /retir­
ed only 408%

AFTER
fo rin t On b y ta n  

m dtrW tklaw  th t 
Conumrhai paid an 
arrrooe o f Â I3(ptr 
p u tii (H isam p) of 
which tha Produm 
hot rte tirtd  454X
ahi It iaprorinç patty

Olatfoat M ilk  U  tha  
u ro lith . fcauui. jßatX 
lam p i t  pana, août 
hantoata i la  ita placa.

VOTE 317 NO!
A c fd itiA t R e p e a l 

ojj Ö ietjO at M ilk  J lcu a !
Pd. Ad». C .W . J srom s, S tc V - i O regon  

M ilk  Producer«, *17 O ro go o  Bldg., Portland

YOU SIGN THE
_________  ORDER FOR A

----- NEW OR USED
CARaaa

on a time payment plan

Come in ...le t  us explain 

the advantages of financ-• t
ing YOUR AUTOMOBILE

V* -y- flL
through this bank. \

Low Cost, a .Convenient Payments

/ O. J. MITCHILL, M o n e ta r

first nnnonni*
OF PORTLAND


