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*“No Favor Sways Us: No Fear Shall Awe”
From Firs' Statesman, March 28, 1851

THE STATESMAN PUBLISHING CO.
CHARLES A. SPRAGUE, President
Member of The Associated Preas

The Associnted Press 13 exclusively entitied to the use for
publication of all news dispatrhes credited to it or not other-
wise credited In this newspaper.

He Started It a Century Ago—I

" Salem’s century of progress, rather than the single event

of its founding in 1840, is the theme of the Centennial ob-

. servance which is scheduled for week after next. Yet the

founding itself is the outstandine event of the series. Due

prominence will be accorded, in the pageant and in the his-

torical forums, to Salem’s modest beginning—and to the men

and women who particinated therein. Yet there are psychol-

ogical reasons why the one man who is entitled to be pon_n_ted

out as Salem’s founder, may not receive all of the recognition
due him—despite everyone’s best intentions. .

Jason Lee selected the site of Salem and superintended
the activities which brourht it into existence as a settlement.
He should not receive sole credit; the Board of Managers of
the Missionary Society of the Methodist church provided the
funds which made possible the establishment of the mission
settlement heve, and for purchase and transportation of the
sawmill and grist mill machinery—though Lee collected a
large proportion of those funds on his speaking tours, and
inspired the raising of much more. Likewise J. L. Parrish aqd
other members of the Oregon Mission party all played their

K:.rt in the realization of Lee’s plan. But his was the plan, and

was the guiding hand.

- o . There are two reasons why Jason Lee may not receive
full recognition. First, Salem people have in times past heard
a lot about Jason Lee; to Salem and to Oregon he stands now

somewhat in the position of George Washington or Abraham

Lincoln to the nation as a whole; people have the feeling that

they know all about Jason Lee and can afford to pass him by
for some of the less prominent figures.

' The second reason is that they don't really know Jason
Lee, despite the familiarity of his name and of the central
facts about his influence upon the region. Test it out; ask
your neighbor what he knows about Jason Lee. Or, more con-
veniently and simply, ask yourself. The answer will be some-
thing like this: “Jason Lee was a Methodist missionary to the
Indians who set up his mission where Salem is now situated.
He built an Indian school which later became Willamette uni-
vgmjty-'l

Linked up with this reason are the present-day compar-
ative disrepute of missionary endeavors—at least in certain
quarters—and with respect to public recognition, a certain
diffidence about according too much of it to the Methodist
;:‘hurch, lest the observance be diverted too much into sectar-

n lines.

A better knowledge of Jason Lee, the man, such as may
be obtained from a reading of Dr. Cornelius J. Brosnan’s
®Jason Lee, the Prophet of the New Oregon,” may serve both
to humanize Salem’s founder and thus enrich the reader’s ap-
preciation of the Centennial, and to remove these subtle reas-
ons for minimizing his share in Salem’s and Oregon’s history.

Yes, Jason Lee was a missionary to the Indians, who de-
voted his life unswervingly and sacrificed his life unflinch-
ingly to the task which he had set for himself. But, as shall

shown in one or two succeeding editorials, he was much
more than that. He was, as the title of Dr. Brosnan’s book
suggests, the prophet of Oregon's development and eventual
fmportance, the statesman who most effectually aroused na-
tional attention to the Oregon question. He was preacher and
educator; but he was also community builder and empire
builder, and he was Salem’s first chamber of commerce boost-
er. And—if it be any comfort to those who shy away from ac-
cording the missionary endeavor and the Methodist church
too much recognition—the mission to the Indians was at one
time accounted a total, dismal failure, and Jason Lee was
*“fired” from his job.

Franco States the Future

As the Russians yearn for the Straits of the Bosphorus,
80 now are we to believe that the Spanish soul grows warm
at the mention of Gibraltar, and its bondage since 1704 in
the hands of the British. General Franco has decided, and
General Franco has told the world; we are now to believe
without the most hazy doubt that Spanish national integrity
is to be restored, and the stigma of defeat in the ancient war
of the Spanish succession wiped out by the return of The
Rock to the domain of her geographical claimants, the Span-
fards. Malplaquet and “the most glorious victory” were not
spough.

Thus runs another chapter in the tale of the “young,”
“revitalized” nations, conscious of their manifest destinies,
and scornful of the old proud states of the past in the shadows
of whose political history they seem like weeds sprung up
ovu:night, steely and ungenerous. Franco has announced that
8pain is to have Gibraltar back, and he has spoken somewhat
vaguely of the “500,000 heroes” who lost their lves fighting
for the Falangist movement, and of their 2,000,000 living
comrades “ready to face anyone and to support Spanish
rights.” Being Spanish, and especially Franco Spanish, it is
& poor copy of the dictators at their worst: but it still has
significance in the present state of world affairs,

Its chief significance let it be said, is that it reveals the

general as the Hitlerian stooge which he has been

d equipped Gen:ﬁ;n :rg;b'ivnthesb'?id'
an , o n,
where they stand on the Portuguese border and on the land

mt;twh:toGibn}t:ﬁ: . _
or is Gibraltar ready up from
mnmmwmmeﬁﬁ ean-

relations represented an unsuccessful attempt of
to shatter harmony at the Havana Pan-American con-
soon to be convened. Other evidences of Spanish in-
terference in the new world are also visible, each a se te

that perhaps a grain of rancor for San Juan Hill and
e Bay still lingers in imperialist breasts. What
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(Continuing fr yesterday:
Ithmhndoglmim.l.
Neflson Barry became confused |
when he attempted to make the
original surveys, along the east

bank of the “old"™ Willamette riv-
er, tally with the present lines of
the Willamette river at fthat
point.

The distance Is considerable at |

the site of the Lee mission; but it
is much greater two miles below,
at the historie Joseph Gervails
place. The *“‘old” river there (at
the Gervais place) was right at
the foot of the high hill, up which
Indian slaves carried water from
the wonderful spring at its base,
before the line in the trees was
arranged, up which to pull the
buckets of water by a string, to
the historic house. The path worm
by the feet of the Indian slavea
is still pisin.
L
Now the Willamette river is
a lofg distance west of the histor-
ic spring at the foot of the hill
—looks like two miles,

At the site of the first mission
houses, the distance to the “new™
river iz not as great; but, between
the course of the “0ld” river and
the present main stream there is
enough space to accommodate the
200Q-acre tract owned by the Na-
tional Hospital Association, with
Cregon headguarters at Portland,
above the road running to the
Marfon eounty end of the Wheat-
land ferry.

e T

The first licensed ferry at that
point beicnged to William Math-
eny. But the Lee mission had
boats that played the parts of
ferries, before there was any
county government to license fer-
ries,

The reader who iz familiar with
early Oregon history knows about
the case of the eight men in the
summer of 1835 who attempted
to reach the Willamette valley ov-
erland from California, when they
were attacked and four of them
were killed by the Rogue Rliver
Indians, the others with difficul-
ty escaping.

T %N %

The names of three of the four
escaping were Dr. Willlam J. Bal-
ley, George Gay and John Turner.
Dr. Bailey was badly wounded,
and carried ugly face scars to his
grave. He married Margaret J.
Smith, teacher at the Les mission,
the first white woman to live on
lower French Prairie; she was the
author of ““Ruth Rover,” the third
book written in Oregon. Dr. Bal-
ley became a member of the sec-
ond and last executive committes
of the provisional government,
and the leading doctor of the old
town of Champoeg, and dled well
to do. Gay was a prominent pfo-
neer character; he erected the
first brick house in Oregon, near
the Willamette river; its south
wall. the jpoundary Hne ween
Yamhill and Polk counties, when
the latter was created from the
former. Gay was at one time the
richest man in Oregon. His third
and Iast wife was a daughter of
the famous Dorion Woman., Tur-
ner was with Jedidiah Smith when
on July 14, 1828, all of his party
but four were killed by the Ump-
qua Indians. Turner, & very large,
strong man, there saved his life
by grebbing a burning log from
the camp fire and laying about
himself most effectively: ard he
did the same when the party was
attacked by the Rogue Rivers,
with equal success. Turner had en
Indian wife, and lived out his
days in Oregon. The name of the
fourth man to eseape in 1835 was
never recorded im history. He
made his way to Fort Willlam,
near Fort Vancouver.

= %%

“Ten Years in Oregon,” the
book of Danfel Lee and J. H.
Froat, tells of the arrival at the
Leo mission of three of the escap-
ed men from the massacre of the
Rogue River Indinns, and of one
woman. The book says: *“This
summer (1335) Turner , ., and
his native wife . . . came to the
river. . . . Forming a rude raft,
they committed themselves to the
current, and at length landed at
the mission, Here they were
gladly received and supplied with
foed; end Turner's story of their
disastrous jourmey was heard
with deep interest

“The rest of the party, who
had pursued their way by land,
had not yet arrtved. . . . After
soms days of painful anxiety, two
others reached the mission, al-
most in & state of starpation.
Their food had beem little more
than a few berries, . . . as they
dragged aloag their husky forms,
where miles seemed leagues, till
they struck the trail, the Indian
path which led them to the river.
sight of cattle
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By Van Wyck Mason

“The Cairo Garter Murders”

Chapter 35
The young Aradb ran toward a
DATTOW passage between two
masses of rock uptilted by some
prehistoric earthquake.
“There, Effendi! Through
there! Through to hills., Automo-
bile out there.”
“Come along, Clive, looks like
we'd better get a wiggle on.”
Not a moment longer did North
hesitate but with Clive and Major
Richardson,. commandant of the
PDR detachment, at his heels,
sprinted through the gorge aad
over to a light staff car.
Bracing himself, the desert pa-
trol officer sent his staff car
lurching, bounding along a rough
track which presently led out onto
& rolling desert stretching away
beyond those hills which lined the
seacoast, : .
“There they go!™ North grasped
the major's wrist, pointed. ““They
have taken the left fork, turned
off the maln track!™
Far out on the desert, the pur-
suers glimpsed an sattenuated
comet’'s tall of silvery dust hang-
ing in the motionless air,
The chase had lasted barely
twenty minutes and the staff car
bhad not gained appreciably when,
to Captain North's vest satisfac-
tion, car lighis blinked on the
road some miles ahead.
“Allshu Akbar!”
clinging tight to his sun helmet.
“That should be =& sguad ecar

SENT TO THEIR RESCUE.” (It
was Gay who saved Dr. *nu
from drownimng.) \

Thus George Gay and Dr. W. J.
Balley were rescued, and ecared
for at the Lee mission. But when
the mission boat was semt across
the river for them, they were on
land that now belongs to the Na-
fonal Hospital association, which

Clive erled, |all

from Rumani! Told "em te patrol
this road.”

Suddealy the fugitives’ lights
wavered, then veered to the left
off the road racing toward s for-
bidding line of barrem hills. The
goal waz a ruin of some sort
crowning a lttle hill,

“Buppose we fire a few shots?”
North suggested; Clive nodded
and whipped out a heavy police
automatic,

At his third shot the fugitives
gathered speed, evidently unaware
that a third ear had also swuag
off the road and was tearing in
from another angle. ;

Major Richardson’s staff car
proved a most capable machine
over rough country, for it com-
tinued to close in. Numbers on the
other car’s license plate were just
becoming distinguishable when a
spurt of orange-red flam@ shower-
ed bullets on the pursuers. “Get
ugly, will you?” Clive suapped.
“I'll give them a high burst with
this." Btooping, the echief in-
spector lifted a submachine gun
as the staff car skidded to a dusty
halt, “This one’s for their tires,”
grunted Christopher Clive.

At first North thought the chief
Inspector had missed, but present-
ly the roadster yawed wildlx and
ground to a stop in the shadow
of a ruinous tower. As the staff
car gathered speed once more,
three officers saw & pair of
figures leap out, dragging a third
after them.

“You've winged one of the
swine,” Richardson cried as he
brought the staff car to a halt
again,

North was recoanol the
tower somewhat in advance of the
rest when the second car came
up to discharge s quartet of uni-

formed police and a vaguely fa-|;

miliar-looking figure in

plain
clothes,

meant anything, he had with him
& badly wounded companion.

However, North bounded up the
cracked and weather-beaten stair-
case. Thers was & sudden move-
ment. Norfh anticipated the im-
pact of a rock against his shoul-
der. He swung violently about,
.32 leveled, but at the Iast instant
the squeeze of his hand about buit
and trigger relaxed.

The moon revealed before him
the black outline of a man sprawls
ed like a huge, crushed spider
against the lighter colored stone-
work, Beside the apparition lay
an abandoned pistol—he was tug-
Sing to free another bit of ma-
sonry,

“Really were out of ammuni-
tion, eh? Well, you can forget
the caveman stuff and stand up,”
commanded North.

(To Be Continued)

Three UO Pilots
Make First Solos

EUGENE, July 19— -Three
youths of the University of Ore-
gon's class of 60 civilian pilots
made solo flights today—the first
by members of the class.

The soloists were Kay Baker,
Philip Glimere and Bruce Bates.
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The strict democratic party
men (not alome the conserva-
tives) sat down.

In some ways it looks like =&
new farmer-labor party, s nation-
al uprising vaguely suggestive of
the labor party’s rise in England.
It might grow into that, if sue-
cessful. Certainly, there would be
no reason for Mr. Roosevelt to

has left no one in his party with
whom he would have to compro-
mise, or even consult. He has
sheéd himself of restraints.

The farmer-labor strain does

organization any farm influence
that Roosevelt did not have he-
fore (American farm bureau fed-
eration particularly). It does not
imply any mew farm action. The
may have acquired
John Lewlis by platform bargain-
ing at this convention, but he
already had Lewis’ CIO -organiza-
tion with him al!l along (Murray,
Kennedy, Hillman, and the rank
and file). What will come out
of that in the way of future
stronger labor action by the gov-
ernment cannot even be guessed
now,
So, In the last analysis, while
the Wallace and Lewls view-
points have beem pushed further
up front to the chairs vacated by
the democratic leaders, they are
not bringing him any fresh po-
litical strength. There are no
more new chairs in the board of
management.,
Actually, Roosevelt has, there-
fore, come out of the convention
than he had
he went in. He has only
made his new party exclusive.

Egﬁiésa i

£

couraged by the ealloused indif-

ness, I did not meet him.
generally do not ask that
politicians be candid, but
spectacles such as Mr, Roosevelt
saying-he did not wish to ramn
sich a way that he would
drafted, was a llittle too much
most of them to emjoy.
t(-.mi?e.“u by King f.-um
part strietly prohibited.)

Money Saved for
Vacation Bumed

GRANTS PASS, July 1
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in 11 years” go up in smoke here.

A cigarette which missed an
ash receptacle started a fire which
destroyed his automobile and
burned - $225 in currency which
he had hidden in the cloth-covered
reat. He was enroute with his
wife to visit his father at Seattle.

Today’s Garden

' By LILLIE L. MADSEN

K. W.—Order your Christmas
roses now. If you send me a self-
addressed eanvelope I'll mall you
the addresses of houses where you
can purchase them., ;

The leaves you sent me are suf-
fering from mildew, Dust with
sulphur, or spray with Bordeaux,
or use one of the all-purpose dusts
or sprays. Spraying and dusting
must be done regularly to be ef-
fective. Do not sprinkle the foli-
age of your roses at night. This
encourages mildew.

G.B.—Yes, the native malden
hair fern does very well in gar-
dens if given proper location and
care. I have seen some beautiful
beds of maiden hair and lily-of-
the-valley. They alao do well with
tuberous rooted begonias.

The fern negds a shady, molst
place, Violets are also a good
combination with maiden hair.

The runners of your violet may
be planted out mow if they have
set roots,

F.B8.—If your hollyhocks are
suffering very severely from rust,
cut them off and burn. Start new
hollyhock plants this month from
seed. Discard the old ones. Ia
the case of the omne plant you say
you wish particularly to save, sug-
gest cutting off and burning all
effected leaves. Spray the plant
thoroughly and the ground about
i Bordeaux. Pick up snd
burn all diseased leaves,
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