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Edison Ends His Labors

THOHAS A. EDISON harnessed science. Some have said
that he had no rating as a scientist. Perhaps not, so far
“pure” science goes. But Edison took the facts of science
:.rhw them useful application. He was essentially the in-
wentor, the “wizard” whose ceaseless experimenting contri ved
new devices to lighten the burden of human labor, to shorten
time required in performing tasks, and to make life more
convenient. If he made no explorations into the field of the
-unknown and developed no new scientific theories or discover-

" ed new laws of physics and chemistry he did utilize the facts

of “pure” science and set them to work for humani.ty.
Edison came to the laboratory through a native curios-
ity, not through school or college studies. His fooling with
pll'.T:m' rus while a news butcher on a Grant 'I‘n.-mk train
cost him his job and impaired his hearing when the irate con-
ductor fired him cuffed him. Fortunately for the world
this rough treatment did not stifle that inner urge for mak-
ing substances do tricks, particularly this new stuff of elec-
tricity whose chief practical use in Edison’s boyhood was in

So Ey&ison became the patron saint of all boys who like to
work with their hands, make radio sets, fly kites, !"!‘nke toy
engines that will go. His life was a long edition of “Popular
Mechanics” and he has been the inspiration of thousands of

wo generations.
248 13;:1: 2 contrast there is in the world of our own day
with that civil war days when Edison, a mere lad, st.arted
out for himself. And how much of that transformation is due
to his mechanical genius! He was born in the steam age and
lectrical age. ‘
“Eﬂtsl;lemok the ‘crﬁe telegraph on which he c!'ncked out
messages and invented the automatic telegraph. He improved
the transmitter of telephones. He built the first electric rail-
way and the trolley replaced the horse ear. He found a world
dimly lit at night with eil lamps and gas hghts. He invented |
the incandescent light which has changed night to day. The
dictaphone, the phonograph are others on the long list of
his inventions or of his improvements of existing crude de-

vices

. o Edison were allotted 84 years of life, and his mature

. years were devoted to labor unceasingly. He slept but = few

hours each night, and spent the remainder of his time in his
laboratory carrying forward his experiments. Yet he was
thoroughly human, enjoying the friemdship of John Bur-
roughs, Henry Ford, Harvey Firestone. Contacts with Ford
and Firestone gave him the idea for the problem he was work-
ing on at the time of his death,—the extraction of rubber
from some domestic plant, so as to make America free from
need for rubber imports. < ]

It is not surprising that one so objectively minded was
not & “believer” in the common meaning of the term. He dealt
with facts, with things. If he was a dreamer, his dreams were
with matters material not with speculations of religion or

. philosophy. He was not an atheist, and he reverenced a su-

preme intelligence ; but he formulated no creed of his own and
accepted none of the historic creeds. In his last illness, when
asked about his belief in immortality he said: “No one
kmows"” ; “If there is life hereafter or if there is none, it does
mot matter”. Edison at least was one who needed no promise

f heavenly reward or threat of eternal punishment to keep

him working and laboring and devising things for the ser-
vice of humanity. Whether to Edison’s soul or body be vouch-
.safed immortality, we do not know; but his name and his in-
ventions have won for his name a permandnce beyond
our present measure.

Correct This Sentence

DR. FRANK H. VIZETELLY, noted grammarian and
lexicographer, the Detroit Free Press and the Portland
haye been debating the correctness of the fol-
sentence by Dr. Nicholas Murray Butler, president of
_ university:
. _"Save the ancient Roman empire and Great Britain, no peo-
ple In history has ever been so closely intertwined with the whole
¢tvilized world as are the American people today.”

. Their debate is whether Dr, Butler should have said “no
other people in history”, Dr. Vizetelly asserting that the
ward “other” should have been used. The Detroit paper aided
and abetted by the Oregonian pointsout that “other” is not

required, the phrase beginning with the word “save” aperat- |

ing in fact as a “saving clause”. They recast the sentence
‘“No people in history, save the ancieat Roman empire and
Great Britain, has ever been so closely Intertwined with the
whole civilized world as are the American people today.”

What seems queer to us is that all parties have over-
looked the bad grammar of a change in numoer of the verb
form with the same word “people™ for subject, thus: “no
people in history has ever been”; and “the American people
are”. In the former clause people is considered collectively
and the singular form of the verb is used: and there should
be no change in construction for the'second clause.

Wlhen Pres. Elliot of Harvard dled, the story was given an “In-
side™ position in many papers, while Rudolph Valentino, movie star,
who died at the same time, got the fromt page break. The papers
't make the same “mistake” agalm. Sunday The Statesman had

conviction and Edison’s death, and although the Edison
did not come in till 12:40 a. m. the front page was remads and
report of the death of the great inventor givem the most promin-
Statesman was the only paper ia the state with the full
of Edison and his biography fa its full SBunday edl-

arriving here did met have eveam a bulletin of
make

o

asked this question:

— ==ployers
Pr. 0. 0. DPsasr many places do
not waat an unclean employee un-
less the work fitself is such that
soiled clothing should be worna,

A clean skin is as important as
clean clothes, from the standpoint
of health as well as aesthetics. A
dirty flnger when cut will be-
come infected more easily than a
clean one. lepetigo develops
among unclean children more
commonly than among clean ones.
It has been demonsirated (hat
a clean skin will ward off disease
germs more easily than a dirly
skfn.

Dirt Breeds Bacteria

Dirty skins are covered aot
only by dirt but also by oil and
sweat from the tiny glaads of the
skin, Bagteria will survive longer
on such skin and often penotrate
the other layers, Whea they have
once penetrated this protéctive
covering. diseass of some nature
may develop, bolls and pus infee-
tionemore commonly. On the oth-
er hand, bacetria om a clean skin
cause trouble less often; ip faet
they will live for a short time,
while on the unclean skim they
mey survive for long periods of
time. _

Cleanliness of a city or com-
munity not oniy means & more at-
tractive place but also & healthier
place. Filth provides means for
disease producing germs. Flles
and other insects which may car-
ry disease find filthy location ex-
cellent places in which to breed.
Clean people usually will not tol-
erate flithy surroundings, se &
dirty community usually indicates
a careless, unclean people.

What health problams aave youl! IF
the above article raises any guestion i
your mind, writs that gquestion out sad
send It esither to The atesman or the
Marion county department of health. The
snswer will sppear in this coloma. Name
shonld be sizned. bat will not be used in

th=- manas

New Views

Yesterday Statesmen reporters
“What Is
your bellef about the place of
Thomas Edison in history?”

0. P. West, Boy Bcout execu-
tive: ""He was pne of the most
outstanding men of the ecountry.
or the world, for that matter.

Washington did.”

Jd. C. Nelson, head of the high
school history d t: “As
near representative of this indus-
trial age In this country of any-
one we've produced, This is a ma-
chine, an industrial age. If you
have to pick any man to represent
it, I think Edison is the mearest.”

W. A. Delzell, democrat leader:
‘“Edison was a wonderful man,
one of the world's greatest. One
notes that he cared little for
money; he always thought in
terms of humanity's welfare.”

Al Adolph, Warner Bros. thea-
ters: “"Edison made it possible for
the marvelous sound pictures
with which the pablic s being
presented today. His place ia his-
tory wl!ll be hard to measure.”

Willametts
“l am mot

Marian Morange,
university imstructor:

Why, he did more than QGeorgef
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BITS for BREAKFAST

: By R. J. HENDRICKS

“Following the Flag:"
% % %

The little book with the above
title was briefly reviewed in Sun-
day's issme. It Is a diary of a
soldler's wife, well and pleasant-
ly writtam by Alice Applegate
Bargent, daughter of Lindsay and
niece of Jesse Applegate, noted
DOregon ploneers. Her soldier
husband was Col. Herbert H.
Sargeant, brave fighter, able com-
mander, and author of the best
book om our campaign in Cuba,
according to President Hoosevelt.

= % %

For the closing pages of her
little book, Mrs. Sargent wrote:
“Every war has its great poem.
Out of the World war came ‘In
Flanderas Field,” one of the most
widely known and most popular
of all the poems writtea during
that conflict. It has beea claim-
ed that this beautiful poem did
more (o encourage eanlistment
than any one thing duoring the
war. This poem was written .by
Lieutenant Colonel Johm McCrae
of the Canadlan medical corps.
He was working In & base hospi-
tal when the poemn was written,
and died soom after. He was
stricken with pneumonia, meain-
gitis developed, and on the fifth
day he dies. The poem follows:

* % % _

“‘IN FLANDERS FIELDS3

“‘By Johm MecCrae

“In Filanders fields the popples
gErow

Betweon the erosses, row on row,

That mark our place, and im the
sky

The larks, still bravely singing,
fly,

Scarce heard among thes guns be-
low,

We are the dead; short days age

We lived, folt dawn, saw sunset
glow,

Loved and wers loved, and now
we lle

In Fianders flalds.

Take up our gquarre! with the
fos!

an authority om scieance, but it
Beems to me that Ndison di4
more to make aclentifie favea-
tions useful te the world at large

than any other sclontist of his-|

tory.” i

‘Im Filanders fields.

To you from failing hands we

throw
The torch; be yours to hold I
high!
It ye break faith with us who
die,
We shall Sot sieep, though pop-
ples grow
In Flanders fields.’
b " T
“Many answers have been
written to this poem. I was

deeply affected when I read fit,
and resclved to put my feelings
into an answer. My versise may
not be called poetry by the erit-
fcs, but In no other way could I
express my emotion.
. = % N
“My Answer
“Sleap well, beloved dead whe
lie in Flanders ftlelds;
The soft winds bend the popples’
heads,
They shed slow tears above your
beds

Sleep 10.11. we have kept falth
with ybu,
And still fight oa.

The great guns boom, the deadly
missilea fly;

The torck you gave wa still lift
igh

Te light| brave men to victery.

Sleep well, oh valiant dead,

where larks sing low!

And all the brilliant popples
bloom and glow

“Washington, D. C., Oect.
1818,

“ %%

“My years with the army con-
vinced me of the necessity of
preparedness; preparedness as
advocated by George Washing-
tomn, by Theodors Roosevelt, and
by the leading officers of our
army and navy. To be s0 weall
prepared that ne other mnation
shall dare molest or make us

afraid.
N %N ]

“Nobody wants war, least of
all thoses who have had it te
face; we want peace, bat ia or-
der to have peace we must be
prepared to fight.
“ ‘For our country and our fires,
For the green graves of eur

29,

sirea,
Ged and our native land.’
T %%
*“At twe o'clock one morning I

heard the newsboys Ia Dupont

= :
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MADE HIM POPULAR |
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L ome

have -suspected and had deliber-
ately arrested before those further
whispered words could be spok-
en? . . X

“How are you, Mr. Wynter?"”
Martell added with apparent cor-
diality, holding out his hand—a
hand that Jim had to take. “I
hope 1 didn't intrude tactlessly
on any private conversation?' he
added with bland smiling

“No, nothing private,’” the girl

m n,.

Jim had the feeling that she
was wondering desperately how
much Martsell had overheard.
Perhaps she guessed he must
have overheard those last words
and felt she must attempt to ex-
plain them away, for she went
on: .

“I—I was ounly goimg to warn

Mr. Wynter—"

“Warn him? But what on
earth should you have to warn
Mr. Wynter about, Helen?” her
stepfather said suavely.

A Hard man

The bearded un-English face
was smiling with a glint of white
teeth. But there was no sincarity
in the smile, Jim, as he watched
the cruel mouth ‘that the mustache

"only partly hid, wondered how he

eould ever have been deceived for
& moment into thinking of this
man as a Kindly, good Samaritan.
Ruthless, deadly. As dangerous as
& beast of prey In the shadows of
a jangle,

Helen forced a laugh. The pit-
fful ghost of a laugh. Jim knew
that she was shaking with fear.
She could not keap that fear out
of her eyes—and behind her fear
Was a gleam of desperate hatred of
this smooth gmiling man.

“Oh, just a playfui warning,™
she said, trying to make her tones
sound light. “Mr. Sant das bheen
speaking of the collapse of a wall
soon after Mr. Wynter had been
exploring the ruins. More in jJest
than anything else I was golag to
warn him not to run further risks
there.”

Her explanstion . was a2 make-
shift, of course: Jim knew that.
And was so lame and halting an
explanation likely to have deceiy-
ed Martell for a moment? -

And what was it this girl had
wished to warn him of? Was it
Some danger? Her voice had been
desperately in earnest. Well, what-
ever it was, probably, she would
not dare to convey that unspoken
warning now,

And with these thoughts anoth-
or new thought had flashed into

circle erying, “Extra, extra'’ They
carried the message that brought
joy to the world, the signing of
the armistice.

%

- %

“Soon after the close of the
WAr my husband was relisved
from active service; for over two
years he had been on duty. We
left Washington on Thanksgiv-
ing day, and I cannot express the
joy I felt whea our train pulled
out for, the west, and the rails
seemed to click this refrain: *Thes

war is over; the war is over; we-

are going home: we are

: = % 8

“This ends my little narrative.
I am proud and thankful to have
been for so many years of my
life with the army of the United
States, the army that has never
known defeat.”

= % %

Col. Bargent dled several years
ago. Mrs. Sargent occuples
“Casa Grande,” the home im his-
toric old Jacksonville, Oregon.
She is the aunt of Lillian Q. and
Pearl L. Applegate, . 1823 Che-
:;-::m ltreel;, Salem, daughters

'Wo preminent Oregoa pilo:
families, g it
- %

%

The Sargents missed service
across the sea In the World war,
which they yearned for after the
United States had declared war.
Although recommended for com-
mand of s brigade by former
President Roosevelt and 24 gen-
eral officers of the U. 8. army,
Cel. Sargent was not named, giv-
ing him the most bitter disap-
pointmeat of his life. Ars. oar-
gent, hoping with her husband to
follow the fiag in that conflict,
continued Iu the hospital work
In which she had been a helper
in 90 many ecampaigns:
addition she trained for France

going

and was registered in Washing-
ton as a “cadet’ or nurse's help-
er—only to learn later that the
age limit for cadets was 35

serve,
- 1R %
She wrote im her book of her
meeting in Washington with

cure help for her le.
= t
The Bits man has found the

Alice Applegate Sargent -book a

very human story, and intensely
interesting, .

years; so she was toe old to

i
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make a strong appeal
of rse, il's a great
m You again, Mr.
» on my first visit here. For
&8 a friend of Mr, Severn's
it ‘must be a painful place now.
I'm ttﬂu, with this grim inex-
plicable mystery hanging over it.”

He paused, tarning to Sant.
Bo;::r th(e: w-y,-t I was very near

's Court two n ™
oty | ight ago,” he

Sant looked &t Martell with ad-
mirably simulated surprise,

““As you konow, I'm staying with
a brother medico at Trayne,”” Mar-
tell went on, *“and I drove over
with him to see a patient In the
village here, the wife of the land-
!on.l of the inn-I forget its name.”

“The Cross Keys,” suggested

“l famey it} was some such
name.”™ I |

~<Jim smiled fnwardly. He real-

perfectly that a little comedy
Was being played for his bemefit.
These two rogues suspected that
it was he who had rung up Martel]
at the Cross Keys, glving his name
as Martin—and Martell's words
now were an attempt, a very un-
convincing attempt, at a disarm-
ing explanation.| '

It -was rather an odd situation,
Jim felt, that appealed a little
grimly to one’s sense of humot .'n
to be sitting hers as if in friendly
intimacy with the very man who
had engineered! that treacherous
conspiracy against Frank BSevern
and who had not shrunk from the
‘tlurth" er cold-blooded erime of mur-

From across the room the vio-
lin music still| drirted through
their talk, the strains of “Chan-
son Triste” that Katharine onee
played with such exquisite feeling,
to draw Jim’s thoughts intermit.
tently away from that dark web
of mystery that haed fallen over
Beggar's Court like anm evil with-
orl:lg blight, !

m's eyes wandered aero to
Helen Hlair as she sat alino:t. si-
lent, her face still looking white
and uanerved. What was it she
had begun to warn him of? Jim
Was touched by & measureless pity. |
it was plain how this girl's spirit
had beea dominated and crushed
by the stepfather she so evidently
feared. Feared—yet perhaps how
desperately ghe might long - to
break free of. his domination,
could not or dored not seek that
freedom.

Well, it might be that freedom?
Was coming for her sooner than
she could have hoped for and in a
way she little dreamed.

“It wem't b€ our fault, and
Haste's o ®t doedn't, preity sgoa!"
Jim s8'4 (e hhnghif now.

Ingp:: or Haale's name
itseif & . nod ! ot in
“By Wiy, Sant,” Martell was
saying? “1 doam't think there's

much the matter with your man
servant Martin. Just a slight chill
I've told him what to do for it
4 “You were spepaking of the Cross
Keys just now. That's where Mar-
tin has a crony, ¢h?"” drawled Bill
Graysoa from the depths of his
easy chair. “A | couple of nice
bright lads, Martin and Frome.
Beiween them they nearly got
your medical friend another pa-
tieat, Dr. Martell, on the night
You speak of.”
Martell frowned.
““Sant wag telling me about that.
man—~¥Frome, I think you
sald his name was?—{firing at ran-
dom to scare off supposed tres-
passers, by rights, of course, he
ought to be have been locked up.
&?Lﬁ-ﬂ:lm stupidity is ecrim-

Martet] stopped dead in the mid-
dle of his words, his head turned
ia & sudden listening attituds. The
sound of footsteps running ex-
citedly across thg hall had broken
in upon them. |

There came a Hurried tap af"the '

door and swiftly upon it the doer
O ' o

___o

| ESCAPES

o

of the man of whom they had
spoken. i 3 M

Martin's {ace at the open dool*
way was white and imcredibly

He was breathing like a man who
had been running hard. His scared
eéyes seemed to be

“Good Lord, Martin—'" began
Sant in frowning displeasure,

“Mr. Sant! Mr. Sant!” broke
out the man. “Can I speak to you
jat once?" |

With the first sight of his white
unnerved face Sant had started
up. He went quickly into the
hall, shutting the door after him.

Through the closed door those
| within the room could%hear low
excited voices, and then suddeanly
one of the voices, Martin's voice,

strangely excited mood.

The raised shaking volce float-
ed into the room audible to every-
one there above the dying strains
of the gramophone:

“I tell you I saw him! Escaped!™

Who had escaped? A
gleam Kad crept into Jim mﬁ
eyes as the odd phrase r
him. Who had escaped—and what
had happened? '

The atmosphers had suddenly
become electrie. Jim glanced sud-
denly across st Martell. He could

pense;

“Escaped!"
hﬂluten l;tad started up from his
chalr; as his- first unguarded
impulse had been to run out after
Sant into the ha!l to leara the
news Martin had Srought—news
no doubt that meant as much to
him as to Sant,

Tapping =
And just then came & sudden
sharp tap on one of the curtained
windows, .
Just for a moment as though ev«
éryone present was too much tak«
en by surprise, no one moved.
Again the svund, !
Simul Jim Wynter and
Bill were on their feet, made a
dash across to the window Jim was
nearest, reached it first. He drag-
g«; aside the curtains,
rom the misty night outside,
thrown up vwividly im the lght
from the room, a face was staring
in them, white, haggard, des-
perate. A cry broke from Jim,
“My God! Frank!"”
- {To be continued)

The Safety
Valve - -

Letters frem
_Sut—n Readers

Editor Statesman:
news item appears in +
Issue of October 15, n-nuoi?::
the possibilities of another of
those unsightly, hick towa wood-
o8 bridges being buflt on south
::;glttolt :treot to take the place of
u e only woo
ltsl-k!nd left i{ tow:." voiuh v
am not posted oan the fiman-
Cial situation but if I wers & mem-
ber of the city council I belleve I
would do about as the old farmer
of the horse ang buggy deys did
as he was driving inte his buggy
shed. cracker to his whip

stop and
save the whip. T
replied: “Hell: mipl® (014 farmes

11, man,
pose 1 wouid stop whea

aear int 1
Hell had Would have gone on i

- e

startled, as if from some shock.

starting out of

went involuntarily shrill fn his

see that the other man was no less,
starlled, on tenterhooks of suse




