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- Terrorists or Refugees?

¥

" “ A S a sequence to the discovery that the assassination of
King Alexander of Jugoslavia was committed by a
member of a terrorist band the Little Entente powers, Jug-
‘oslavia, Rumania and Czecho-Slovakia are preparing a pro-
fest against Hungary’s alleged offense harboring the ass-
assins, The Croat terrorists are alleged to have plotted
Jnurders at a farm at Janka Puszta just over the border
from Jugoslavia, and to have practiced target-shooting there.
Relations between Hungary and Jugoslavia have been
strained for a long time; and the resentment is felt over the
protection or encouragement which Hungary may have ex-
tended to the band.
This introduces the fine point of whether the band were
composed of “terrorists”, with a wholesale scheme for as-
: gassination, or whether they were merely Croatian revolu-
tionaries plotting for the “redemption” of their oppressed
people. In other words were they terrorists or refugees?

For centuries political refugees have found shelter ¢n’
foreign soil. Usually this extended merely to safe harbor;
and did not indicate any governmental sympathy with their
aspirations or support to their cause, Switzerland and Eng-
land were places of refuge for revolutionaries from Germany
and Italy and Russia. America was long the asylum for
those for whom prison cells were waiting in their home
lands, on account of their political activity. Serbia itself
prior to the world war was a hotbed of plotting against the
Austro-Hungarian monarchy,

One of the misfortunes of the war has been the closing
of ports of refuge to aliens driven from their own countries
by political oppression. Emma Goldman, anarchist deported
from this country back to Russia, writing on the “tragedy
of political exiles” in The Nation, says:

“The war for democracy and the advent of left and right
dictatorships destroyed whatever freedom of movement polit-
ical refugees had formerly enjoyed. Tens of thousands of men,
women and children have been turned into moderm Ahasuer-
uses, forced to roam the earth, admitted nowhere. If they are
fortunate enough to find asylum, it is nearly always for a short

period only; they are always exposed.io annoyance and chican-
ery, and their lives are made a veritable hell.”

_ Oddly enough, Miss Goldman says “the most unpardon-

&ble offender is the so-called Union of Socialist Soviet Repub-
lics”. There Stalin and the GPU have been ruthless in con-

; gdemning to exile or to prison or to Siberia dissident indi-

: viduals. The harsh measures against political rebels is a re-
sult of the general insecurity following the war and post-
war overturns. No government feels secure; and to protect
itself it exiles or imprisons those whose revolutionary ten-
dencies are feared.

There ought to be some distinction between terrorists
and political refugees. Those whose ruling motives are whole-
sale assassinations and nihilism should be given no encour-

> agement in any country. They should be restrained if too

provocative or at least kept in close surveillance, But the

~ ~/Fight of asylum to comscientious political revolutionaries

should not be denied. Mazzini, the evangel of Italian liberty,

found shelter in England, as have many others. The United

. States has been a frequent port of refuge for political ref-

57 ugees from Cuba and other Tatin American states. This

’ country has not endorsed or supported them, merely given

g;em asylum. Even Trotsky worked for 2 time in New York
kity.

That Jugoslavia is modifying the rigid policy of Alex-
-ander is indicated in the announcement of melease of polit-
dcal prisoners there, one of them a former premier of the
kingdom; and the extension of amnesty to Croats who have
_been rebellions. Such a policy is more enlightened than pro-
Yoking a quarrel with Hungary, although Hungary may not
be immocent of wrong-doing in- harboring the Croat as-
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. An Unowned Man"

THE way the opposition newspapers are jumping on Joe
‘A Dunne and trying to dig up dirt against him must be
pretty good proof that he is a leading eandidate for the office
“of governor. If he were & winded horse in the race the papers
give him no attention. Instead he has become the
Dunne is a familiar figure over the state; his
legislature is open. He has been an active mem-
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Being Behind the Times Held No
Discredit; Maybe They’re Wrong
By D. H. Talmadge, Sage of Salem

King Claudius, our old familiar
of the Hamlet club, declared that
his offense was rank and’ smelled
to heaven. His conscience, it will
be called. did not backfire in this
manner until he had decided that
Hamlet was practically certaln to
uncover something that was rot-
ten in the state of Denmark. The
king was not exceptional as a pol-
itician., He doubtless hoped that
Hamlet would slip, in which event
he might reasonably ascribe his
declaraton to have reference to
some trifle, such as closing the
door of a hot stove with the eras-
er end of a lead peneil. As the
late lamented Lafe Young was
wont to say, politics is a great
game,

Burley Torp, who considered
himself brainy, always carried his
loose change {n his left-hand vest
pocket, Being right-handed, he
figured he'd spend less freely it
he did so, But It never seemed
to maks much difference.

The wise will submit to the ins
evitable. Bink Elkins got him-
self a serious scalp atffection by
trying to compel a cowlick to be-
have in conformity with the rest
of his halr,

I have Enown men—yes, and
women—who acted like cowlicks.
Why act like a cowlick? There's
a heap of things belter than a
cowlick to act like,

“The Count of Monte Cristo,”
which held for a full week at the
Grand theatre, was followed by
Will Rogers i{n “Judge Priest,”
which Iz still going strong, with &
promise of continuing for 10 days
or more, The fact that people go
in great numbers to see sach ple-
tures as these helps bolster up
faith in hamapn nature—a faith
which at times, because of indi-
gesglon perhaps, has been a bit
wobbly. We like to see, most of
us, the honest, old-fashioned love
of a girl and a boy or a man and
a woman, and we like to see In
the contest ' continually beling
waged between the forces of good
and evil the good triumphant,
Whether we find these things In
the richly romantic setting of a
Dumas novel or in the plain coun-
tryside of an Irvin Cobb story the
effect is mueh the same.

Advice of Judge Priest to &
young lawyer: “Boy, you'd bet-
ter get your breeches half-soled.
I sat through two republican ad-
n;:nhtmuqu before I got my first
client.”

outstanding
feature of the week at the BElsi-
nore theatre. I wonder #f & morse
beantifuilly sentimeatal- pieture
than this has sver been made or
will ever be made? After all, you
know, there is a limit to things
human this side of heaven, angd I
am not eatirely convimesd that
heaven is utterly perfeet, At any
rate, I am quite sure, if heaven
is the sort of perfection that some

“The Barretts of Wim-
pole Street,” a film which must
have Been inspired. And that is
a big word,
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D. H. TALMADGE

thing. The printing office towel,
for example, moved him to recall
a line from Mr. Poe's Raven—
“Darkness there and nothing
more,” And the leaky cylinder
and pipes of a steam engine sug-
Bested to him Marco Bozaris,
“bleeding at every pore.” The
news has just reached me by
newspaper that Link died the oth-
er day, an old, old man, at the
home of a daughter in Illinois,
Hence thiz thought of him.

Elizabeth Barrett naturally
read and loved the poetry of Rob-

ert Browning, but like others of |}

yesterday and today she was ocea~
sionally unable to fathom the
meaning of his lines. An anee-
dote bearing upon the matier is
used in “The Barretts of Wimpole
Street.” During one of Brown-
ing’s calls at the Barrett home
Elzabeth asks him to read a cer-
tain yverse im one of his poems,
the sense of which is not quite
clear to her. Browning takes the
book and strides back and forth,
reading and rereading the verse
balf aloud. Suddealy he stops, his
face wreathed in smiles. “My
dear,” he says, “when these lines
were writlen only God and Rob-

-ert Browning knew their meaning,

and now only God knows.”

When & man goes down town
to buy beefsteak and returns with
only a psackage of breakfast food
what {s one to think A Balem
citizen who did this attributed it
to a mew pair of bifocal glasses
he was wearing, but it seems to
me a pretty shaky explanation.
Heaven knows the best of explana-
tion is shaky enough, but this is
tarrible,

A feller says to me the other
day that life is like = cage. (We
meet up with such fellers now
and then.) We're like the jun-
gle beasts in the menagerie, be
says, imprisoned without any re-
gard to our wishes, and we don"t
know where we came from sad
we don’t know where we're going.

Once in a while, hée says, we al-

most remember lomothing we
knew a long time ago, but omly
almost, and sometimes we have &
feeling about where we're headed
for that's almost a eertainty, but
not sure enough to bet on. And,
says he, I ain't going to skin my-
self all up beating against the
bars of the cage we're fn. No,
8ir, not me, says he. T don’t aim
to make my life a misery by hur-
rying snd freiting,

. I reckon there is something to

what the feller says in the fore-
going. Baut such fellers are liable
to overdo it. There ain't much
fun or profit in fishing when a
man waits for the worm to crawl
onto the hook without assistance.

About as ridiculous & thing as
I know of is lofty criticism of a
person  who does not consider
langhable something which the
critic does consider laughable,

It Is no discredit to a persom
to say of him that he is behind
the times, Ii is barely possible
the times are going too fast for
thelr own good.

All sorts of political prophets
are abroad. Personally, I accept
most serlously the one who draws
his prophesies from a feeling in
his bones. I know some pretty

good prophets who came from
that school.

Winter 18 approaching. There
are all sorts of signs. Crim
Tump tells me of a sign that has
proved reliable in his family, Wil-
ly Tump awakens in the morning
with the bedclothes wrapped about
his head and his bare legs stick-
ing out from the knees down.

The tumult and the shouting dies,
The captain and the kings de-
part—
Still stands Thine anclent sacri-
fice,
An humble and a contrite heart.
There s no special reason for
bringing up these lines of Kipling
at this time. It is only that an
occasional reminder will do us no
harm,

Stan Still Informs me with a
(Turn to page 7)
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But his le have a lot, and my
le mm'mz that is frightfully
1mporhns-—particuhra just
when they're so poor themselves.
“It’s going to be just plain awful
to live with them af

:
1388

“Absurd?” she repeated.
didn’t know hgh tdi'nd;, r;orthy
could poison a w ) 4 S sar-

often had, and how
talk on and on about
the possibilities of Susan's becom-
m old as she often had

d e months before
Wallace’s proposal. “It wouldn’t be
s0 bad If | had a job and could be
out of the house all'€ay, or if I could
marry you right away and walk
out—

His hands pressed hers. “That's
&n idea. Why don't do it?” His
face lighted up. “Will you, Susan?”

“I'm like m'hnldi. I'm “:fhr;lid..:

went 8 pause,
?:m his :oll.dim he could offer them
nothing but cold and hunger and
misery if they went on with him—I
1se, Susan, for

bed and a ddﬁ"mlﬁfbl'fﬂ
the making of sugar
udbumon-elu:te.'lh and over
everything the ocfpovert[.
But it would be —

“] eould pass op the law cou

sure to have emough money.”
“No.” Susan was emphatie.
wouldn’® think of letting you
that whem you're as close to your
bar exams as you are— Why, you'd
be just a courthouse clerk for the
rest of your life if you stopped
going to law school mow! I'll stay

)

on at home until we can get married

will sim-

have a life
musin't try to
I'm not

:
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that Was B
nd mere &rﬁ;;
lhfe.lt for him.

im kiss me, and
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Tell me about yourself, Allen™
she said as they walked l’lo out
of the hum and the lights the
downtown district ‘into the dark
residence streets of the North Side.
“Not about your job, but about you
—whe:u!u were a little boy out
::.dt' !hm you went to school,

"l.:i::"t liye out in New Mexico
when I was a kid,” he answered. “I
lived on Center Street about ten

blocks from house. M the
had a shop {::-'- where cn:we;
for le—*

: a grown
and preportion-
shoulder gan be
was wistful

“Do any of your family live
here?” Susan asked, thinking of the
kind of welcome he had received at
the house im Center Street—the
part of town that he had always
th t of as home.
0. My father and mother sepa-

when I was about six years
old. He lives out in Oregon some-
where. I never hear from him.”

(To Be Continued)
Copyright, 1933, 47 Eing Yeaturss Brodicste. baa

Bits for Breakfast

By R. J. HENDRICKS

Oregon schools im
early ploneer days:
% %S

(Continuing from yesterday:)
Our first public sehools (public
in that they took all kinds of pu-
pils) really originated in the cov-
éred wagom trains on the plains
bound for Oregon. From 1843 on,
nearly every westward bound
company of covered wagom im-
migrants had its sehool, held by
the evening camp fire, and some
of the instructors were scholarly
men and women. Thepe teachers
often became our early commun-
ity teachers. This was true of
Chloe D. Boone, great-great
granddaughter of Daniel Boone
of Kentucky. She was in the
1846 immigration, and her school
was in Polk county, not far from
the early Applegsie settlement
near the Rickreall, back of the
present Ellendale, -

three times governor, the Ilast
chief executive of the territory of
Abigall Beott Duniway

S

-1858. The "little Central,” next

the First National.) In 1855 the
Salem school district was organ-
ized, in 1857 construction of the
“big Central’” school house coms-
menced, and it was finished im

to it, was erected some years aft-
er—for a school for negro chil-
dren, for some pioneers brought
their slaves, and for several
years, in the '60's-'70's, Balem
had more colored people tham
now. The “Central” schoel build-
ings stood on land new occupied
by the Salem high school build-
ing. Along about 1858, publie
school money began to become
avallable; at first the expenses
were eked out with tuition char-
ges.
%

=
Among the teachers in the “big
Central’” building for the 10 years
beginning with 1868 were: Syl-

ner, Mr. and Mrs, O. J. Carr, Miss-
es Emily Belf, Nellie P B.
Humphrey, E. Boise, and Mr. J.
T. Outhouses,

Bylvestar Pennoyer became
Oregon, 1887-1895.
Other early teachers Decame
prominent in various ways. Mrs.
Rufus Mallory, whose

]
£
:
:

and early sevemties. Many private
schools were taught fa

logs; with the benches of spiit

Oregon had no superintendent
of public instruction, as such, un-
til Janunary 30, 1873, when Syl-
vester Simpson began his term,
under appointment of Governor
Grover. He was a brother of Sam-
uel L. Simpson, poet laureate, au-
thor of The Beautiful Willamette.
The first elected incumbent of
that office was Dr. L. L. Row-
Iule. taking charge Sept. 14,
1874,

Dr. Rowland had beem pres-

(now siate normal school) at
Monmouth, and superintendent of
schools for Polk county, and, in
1860, organized and conducted
the first teachers’ Institute held
in Oregon. For the term begin-
ning in July, 1891, he was super-
intendent of the stagte asylum for
the insane (now called state hos-
pital.) He came to Oregon with
the 1844 covered wagon immigra-
tion.

ident of the Christian ecollege

(Turn to page T)
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Here Are Some NEARLY NEW
‘
FORD V 8’s
that put the “V” in “SAVE”
MODEL COLOR
'34 DE LUXE SEDAN BLACK
'34 DE LUXE COACH ~_GREEN
;:‘4 DE Luxl: COUPE . = BLE‘F
'33 DE LUXE SEDAN = GREEN
'33 COACH GRAY
'32 SEDAN BROWN

Marion and Liberty

logs, the flat sides up, and sup-
poried on stout pegs driven into

Dow’t Miss This Opporttmity—See Them ‘on Display

VALLEY MOTOR- CO.

" . Phone 7910
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