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"No Favor 8»&: Us; No Fear Shall Awe”
From Firs! Btatesman, March 38, 1851

. THE STATESMAN PUBLISHING CO.

- 5 CHARLES A SPRAGUR, President

; . Member of The Associated .Press

The Associated Press s exclusively emtitied lo the use for

publication of all news dispaiches credited to it of not other-.
wise crediled in this newspaper.

Reverse Play in Presidential Game

Thirty years ago when football was just emerging
‘its pure beef and brawn era there were pgop}e who t.gonzht
that “trick plays” were not exactly sporting. 3
such tactics would teach young Americans to be tricky and
jve in adult life. That notion died out.
ut a good many Americans still have a conviction that
“4rick plays” are not cricket when it comes to politics; espe-
cially the biggest political game of all, the contest for the
presi . They feel that the players and the spectators
should always know who is carrying the ball.
: When Norman Thomas, who is trying to carry the ball
but knows he can’t make a first down, visited Oregon the oth-
er day he mentioned reports that if Franklin_RooaaeveIt is re-
elected he will presently resign and turn the job over to Hen-
Wallace. There is a rather widespread opinion that what
rNyormm Thomas says, he believes—except that due allowance
must be made for his point of view, which most people con-
sider erroneous. )

Thomas is, however nominally, an opponent of Pr“em-
dent Roosevelt. If Thomas says Roosevelt will pull a “re-
verse” and pretend to carry the ball across the goal lme.. only

let Wallace sneak through where the opposition isn't and

h it down, that is merely argument from the opposition.
The same would be true if the rumor came from the republi-
can camp. :

But the story is being heard from other sources, and not
from opposition sources. Most recently it has been traced to
W. M. Thatcher, a high official of the Farmers Union who is
supposed to have the inside track to the White House and the
inside stuff on what on there, It is revealed that That-
cher. expressed in a letin to Farmers Union officials, a
“positive” belief that Roosevelt will resign soon after elec-
tion if the war situation permits. )

Describing an interview with the president, Thatcher
wrote:

“He seriously discussed, at great length, how Mr. Wallace
was chosen for vice-president through a process of elimination
and, in all of that analysis, it was evident to me that he is deep-
1y comscious that he may not live or it may be necessary for him

ign if he is re-elected. . . .

- rm?‘lﬂ:,m positive that if he is re-elected and the war situation
glves him an opportunity to get out, he will resign. I make this
statement because he emphasized the qualities of Henry Wallace
as one who is-a thorough New Dealer, who has unquestioned in-
tegrity, fidelity to the common people of this country and the
cause of democracy, and who also has one of the best minds and
the clearest concepts of world problems of any in this group.”

That apparently, for what it is worth, is the basis for
.the current rumors of a “reverse” play. It may be what is in
the president’s mind ; on the other hand it may be propaganda
intended only for the ears of the small group of citizens who
would like to have Wallace in the White House rather than
Roosevelt. -

Most anyone would agree that without Roog.evelt out
ahead as a decoy, Wallace could never buck the line for a
touchdown. But practically speaking, the ethics of the situa-
tion may not be clear to everyone. Some of the Roosevelt
backers consider it wholly ethical to throw tomatoes at his

ent. They, of course, would not object to a trick play.
m; would call it plain dishonesty.

The Battle of Dakar

Something is admittedly rotten in French Egquatorial
Africa, and to date the war communiques of Vichy, de Gaulle,
the French general involved, and the British themselves have
served only to make the confusion worse confounded.

The first link in the present chain of events was appar-
ently the passage of six French cruisers and heavy destroy-
ers through the straits of Gibraltar without drawing so much
as an overripe tomato from the British fortress on the sum-
mit of “Rock.” This was, in view of the naval engagement
at Oran late in June, surprising to say the least. But it was
only the prelude to stranger things to come. )

Those things came last Monday. 'I'he‘Vlchy wireless,
somewhat breathlessly, reported a large British naval squad-
ron as standing offshore and pumping shells over French na-
val vessels in the harbor and into the town, where the na-
tives’ pigs seemed to be having the most trouble with them.

' ;,,.ghhy also said that six different efforts were made by the
ritish to land troops to take the city, but that French Sen-
egalese soldiers had forced them back to their ﬁeet.‘ De
Gaulle, leader of the Free Frenchmen in Britain, was said to

be the commander and prime mover of the attack. )

Since the first outbreak, the British have continued their
attack, and the French have retaliated by sending French
planes to give Gibraltar a bad hour or two with air bombs,
and by turning loose a flood of adjectives on their former
allies and brothers in arms. )

These are the events themselves, but what is behind them
s still hidden. The British, in a rather lame statement Tues-
day, claimed that the Germans, in French clothing, were try-
ing to set up a base for penetration into South America at
Dakar, which is, actually, the closest old world port to the
new world. De Gaulle has produced nothing that hasn’t ap-
E.red in Free Frenchman press clippings about opposing

itlerism; and Vichy can do nothing but scream,

The only plausible explanation which appears oi..'fhand
is that the British had some deal with the lgi,rench with re-

to the six vessels which slid past Gibraltar. Perhaps that
idn't pan out, or not as was expected, with the result that
the British decided to take over the ships and the base with
ﬂtanm‘.hWhem De.fGnulle comesdin is still unc;ur, unleas.il:l}? v::n
t along for propaganda purposes for use Wi e
French at Dakar. One can be pretty certain, however, that
no French general is actually giving orders to a British battle
squadron, despite his communiques.
The question is not one to be decided in words. Either

British or French victory will result from the current hostili-
ties, with consequences which will not be very clear for some
time to come. In the meantime one can observe without much
sense of novelty the spectacle of another corner of the world

going up in flame.

“The Majority Is Always Right”

Consider the case of Thomas J. Buckley. He paid his fil-
ing fee and was duly entered in the Massachusetts democra-
tic primary as a candidate for state auditor. That was the
last heard of Mr. Buckley until after the votes were counted.
He won the nomination by a huge plurality.
it became the duty of democratic party offi-
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Illincis valley (present Josephine
county), killing two men and
wounding three others, and soon
after shot a citizen names Guess,
who was plowing in a field on
Deer creek, his wife and two
children belng domiciled In the
bouse of Dr. White, some distance

awWay.
T

“It was already night when
the news of the killing of Guess
was brought to Captain O'Neal
(Hugh O'Neal of the Oregon mi-
Ilitia,) who, with a detachment
of his company was scouting in
the vicinity; but he set out im-
mediately " to recover the body
of the murdered man, and convey
it to his family. A description of
that night's ride, and ths duty
performed by Capt. O'Neal and
his company, dramatically illus-

trates the lives and characters
of the Oregom volunteers (sol-
diers).

“It is here condensed from the
Lpen of J. M. BSutton, himself a
volunteer (and, this columnist
thinks, newspaper man), who 1liv-
ed to write of those troublous
times, but who @as long since
passed over -t the silent ma-

jority:
‘ e T e

‘“The trail led through a for-
est which intensified the dark-
ness, Philip Weaver, who lived
in the vicinity. acted as gulde,
and was careful to report every
place where an ambush might be
feared, when the captain would
ride forward and through the
pass with two or three men be-
fore allowing the remainder to
advance. Arriving at the most
dangerous crossing of a deep ra-
vine, Capt. O'Neal directed BSer-
geant Stannis to take four men
and go down the gulch to a
lower trail, while Corporal Geddes
went above to another crossing,
when he would move on by the
main trall, and =all would meet
on the other side, thus giving am
opportunity for some to escape,
or to rescue others in case of an
attack.

“When we had reached half
way to the bottom of the ravine
the horses gave unmistakable
signs of smelling’ Indians, and
the Captain, in a low volce, gave
the order to trot briskly forward.
They were met at the bottom by
a volley of rifle shots. Putting
their horses to the top of their
speed, the company made a dash
for the opposite side in the dark-
ness and gained the bank, the In-
dians shouting and yelllng. As
soon as the volunteers were out
of the ambush they returned
shots and yells. Leaving their
horses in care of a guard, they
poured a brisk fire iInto the
thicket where the Indians were
stationed, but without being able
to take aim at anything. How-
ever, in a short time the Indians
stopped firing and were heard
retreating up the opposite side
of the ravine; and the darkness
not permitting & pursuait, the
company, which had sustained no
injury, pursmed {its way to the
house of Dr. White, where two
men, neighbors, were found sta-
tioned midway between the house
and the horse corral, guarding
bhoth, while Mrs. Guess, not know-
ing what was going on outside,
sat walting for her husband,
fgnorant of though fearing the
cause of his absence so far in
the night.

™

“The volunteers placed their
horses, ready to mount, under
guard, and set out to look, or te
feel in the darkness for the body
of the murdered man, under the
guidance of Mr. Weaver. As they
neared the field they heard the
oxen with which Guess had been
plowing — still hitched to the
plow running and surging
around the-field in great terror.
The ecaptain divided his men,
sending one squad to the left
hand side of the fleld, with or-
ders to go_ up the outside to
the middle, and there leave all
but two who were to climb the
fence and cross over the middie
of the plowed ground, and there
await further orders, while be
performed a similar movement
on the right. Cautiously each
party filed up the sidea of the
fence to the place whers they
were to cross and meet in the
middie of the lleld,

“Not a sound could be heard
save the dull measurad tread of
the men, and an occasional rush
and gick spasmodic snort of the
oxen. Soon was heard the an-
xiously expected ‘Here it is!" and

Ultimatum!
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Chapter 20 Coatinued

Bo began & new life for Judith
as it began for Tex and Bonia.
That first night she saw Michael
after Tex had got his divorce, he
pleaded his causs.

“Give me time, Michael.”™ she
begged, “I care more about you
than any other friend Iin the
world. Yet—I guess I'm a one-
man woman."

“But you don't love him any
more,” Michael persisted.

““No, not the way you mean.
But I married him. Nothing ecan
alter that . . . nothing!™

Michael did not give mp hope.
He was patient with her. That
summer was one of the happlest
Judith had ever known. Fre
quently she and Michael drove
out into the country to dine. On
weekends they swam at the Vaa
Mathas home.

As for Judith's job, she loved
it. 8o pleased was De Frang with
bis newest saleswoman, that he
promised In another year to take

through the breast.

“While the body was being pre-
pared for burial, Weaver, who
had called on Mrs. Guess,came into
the room and said she had asked
if her husband was dead: baut
that he had evaded the question,
as he would not tell her. NO
ONE COULD BE FOUND to per-
form the inful office, and it
devolved n Captain O’Neal,
as ALL WHO' KNEW HIM WILL
RECOLLECT, was no coward;
yet he shrunk from this. But time
was pressing and he must per-
form the sad duty. How it was
performed is not known, but that
he told her the terrible truth
was soon evident from the an-
gulshed cries of the widowed wife
and fatherless children; sounds
deeply painful to =211 who stood
around the Iifeless body omn that
February morning."”

T "%

That was well written by Mr.
Sutton. Mrs. Vietor added: “Such
were the duties in which volun-
teers were month after month
engaged, their time being divided
between skirmishing with the
enemy, protecting property, res-
euing, if possible, those in peril,
burying the victims of savage
hate, and removing their helpless
families ' to places of safety. If
they lacked the discipline of mer-
cenary asoldiers, they did not lack
either courage or sympathy.”

Well, written, too, by Mrs,
Victor, and certainly within the
truth. .

her to Paris with him em one of

his buying expeditions.

Judith saw Hugh Lanming fre-
quently. He, Michael, and she
often had dinner together, Even
in the summer heat, Judith
bloomed like & proverbial rose.

Michael, watching her closely,
felit hopeful. He loved her enough
to be patient. And sometimes
Judith admitted to herself that
Michael was becoming more and
more necessary to her. Most of
the time she took him for grant-
ed. He was always there to listen
to her problems and suggest so-
lutions.

One day early In August, Sonia
and Tex came to New York. They
dropped im out of the sky with-
out warning in a new racing ship
Tex was testing for the trans-
continental razce in September.

Judith shook her head. Read-
ing the Interviews with Tex and
Sonia, Judith could mot believe
that just a year ago she had been
happy, that this manm had been
her husband. Now they were
poles apart. But—

She read of Tex's mew trophy
ship with alarm. He shouldn’t
try it again. BSoania should stop
him!

A great sense of fore
took possession of her. She coul
not shake it off. Bhe fslt she
ought to warn Tex. She had to
see him! But that, she told her-
self, would be silly, if not worse.

Tex and Sonia had beem in
town 2 week. Judith had a date
for dinner ome night with Hugh
and Michsel In their favorite
little chop house on 48th street.
She wore a sheer black frock,
very smart. One of the ““mark-
downs"” of De Franc's. She wore
a small black hat, the sheerest of
hose. Never had she looked love-
Her, more genuinely alluring.

When Judith entered the res-
taurant, the head waiter saild,
“Mr. Dudley’'s waitipg, Mrs.
Almes.” Judith caught a glimpse
of Dudley over at their favorite
corner table. Hugh Lanning came
in direectly after Judith. It was
not until she and Hugh were
¢lose to Dudley’s table, that Ju-
dith noticed Dudley's two guests.
Her steps faltered. Just one
glimpse of that blond head and
she knew: Sonla—with Tex!

“I can’'t, Hugh.”

“Chin up, here we go!"

There was nothing else to do.
Dudley had geen Judith, and had
stood up. So did Tex who saluted
smilingly with, “Hello, Judith.

Hoover Honored at Pennsylvania

How are you?” as she forced a
smilg of happy recognition.
“How mnice,” said Sonia. “We
came In here and spotted Michael.
When we found you were com-
ing, we waited. We've eaten. But
we'll stay and talk a while.”

Judith sat downm next to Dud-
ley. Her throat was dry and her
hands icy cold. Somnia, Hugh and
Tex were keeping up s rapld-fire
conversation, “Sonny” laughing
a good deal. Bhe was prettier than
ever. The crack-up had not
marred her beauty, though there
was & tiny scar near her lip, like
a kittem's seratch. It lemt pigu-
ancy to her lovely face.

Tex eyed Judith openly: “No
need to ask how you are. You're
blooming! Snappier than ever!™

“Isn't she!™ Bonia chimed in.
“Nothing but romance could do
that for you, Judith!*”

Tex smiled indulgently at
Bonia, and shook his head. “Now,
now, ‘Sonny’ dom’t be too per-
sonal. You're hard to handle.”

“I'm not!™ pouted the blond.
““Well, lets talk about flying. Ju-
dith, I'd love to try the trophy
race, but Tex puts his foot down."”

“You mean the judges did.
They don’t wamt women in {t!™

Then Tex switched the conver-
sation back to Judith with,
“How's the job!"

“l like it a lot.”

*“How’'s your mother and dad?”

“Fine. . I'm going out to De-
troit next week to see them.™

Mother and dad! That brought
thoughts of their last Christmas.
But Tex seemed to find no em-
barrassment in the situation.
Neither did Sonia. In fact, she
was enjoying it. Perhaps she felt
she was so glamorous that the
contrast to Judith would be salu-
tary. Certainly she was sure of
herself.

(To be conmtinued)

All seams and cracks In the
republican household have mnow
been mended. A complete policy

Wilikie's cheap power speech in
McNary's home state of Oregon
poured the last cement into that
". " - -

The satisfactory working ar-
rangement that has mow been
made will send the vice-presiden-
tial candidate upon a tem day
foray imto the farm belt to sell
his kind of a farm program. Mec-
Nary will also carry the Willkie
torch into New England and fin-
ally to the Pacifie coast just
before election day. The repub-
m«n’dn is getting stream-
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The inconsequential puzsle
which CIO’s John Lewis has been
able to make of his personal
stand in the third term com-
paign was further complicated
when he neglected to joim the
Corcoran-LaGuardia-Norris inde-
pendeént committee for Roose-
velt. Lewls was invited to attend
the organizing meeting in Sena-
for Norris® offics with Mayor
LaGuardis, ex-ghost Tommie Cor-
coran, and David K. Nlles, a for-
mer arranger for Harry Hopkins
in the commerce department, The
meeting was held but Mr Lewls
did not even send up an eyebrow
hair as & souvenir. Afterward the
Norris office denied Lewis was
invited. The Lewis office smiled
and said only that Uncle Johmn
had not gone.

Forecast reorganization in the
war department (it might better
be called a modernization) is be-
ing worked out guietly. Clvillan
procurement experis are to be
brought in to put some speed
into comtract deliveries. The top
heads are now completely over-
burdened by the vast enterprise.
They can see the next big trouble
is going to come when the de-
liveries are not received on time.
Expert buyers from the heavy
goods industries are to take care
of that. A shift in jobs creating
a2 mnew assistant secretaryship
will take some weight from Rob-
ert Patterson’s shoulders.

National defense commission

" 80
nasl the letting of coatracts
: . which of course is & wholly mis.
"’-. leading Indicator of the effec-
power tiveness of the program. Deliver-
eral fes are what will count.
Woeod, e
:‘::. An inmer expose of the
i expose great-

looked est private
to find a repre- country, the “commitiee to de-
sentative of fend America by alding the
German commer- allies,” will be found im the
cial agency, The Congressional Record of Sep-
Hitler man only tember 21, page 188907. It Is &
wanted to leave painstaking amalysis of the
& list of pro- men and motives behind the
ducts for which Pam movement by the skilled mews-
mm'-:l.l‘&“h‘_"h‘: :-.me.m-«m
and the German victory is com- you wiil find involved mot omly
plete, the names of such cabinet offi-
Wood locked the list over and | cers as War Secretary Stimson
found to his amasement it con-| and Navy Secretary Knox, but
tained all industrial products in| men omn the defense
which bhe has a personal hobby-| commission  Btacy May,
interest, certain goods produced | economist, Willlam Yandell Ei-
in southerm factories he person-| Hott, Harvard professor, and
ally 3 4 : (Distriduted by King Festures Synd
His interest aroused, Wood A whels .
talked among business colleagues """,ml"';,,..u' i = -
Mnmaugcvmpdm“eon-m !
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any ou urers
- s mmmiemg aa | ROseburg Crashes
e g bl s 3 .
Toe s are now = e | IDjurious to Six
waste baskets or the FBI files,

ROSEBURG, Sept 12
Four automobile 'L'uh i:j—fr'lz:
sent six persons to a hospital here
for treatment last night.

The injured were Mrs. Arthur
Krebs, Rushlake, Wis.; Mrs. E.
R. Payne. Coburg, Ore., and
Clarissa Mabley, June Goetsz, Le
Roy Brysonm.and Janes Ambrose,
all of Roseburg. ;

State police reports Iindicated
Ambrose's automobile struck and
overturned the one occupled by
Mrs. Krebs, thp careensd on
down the Pacific highway, strik-
ing and overturning a light ecoupe
end sideswiping a third car.

Today's Garden

By LILLIE L. MADSEN

B. C. — I belleve the sofl in
which you are growing your
geraniums is too rich and very

likely you have been overwater-
ing them. Geraniums like a rather
dry, light soil. They are very sub-
Jeet to. disease if planted in a
heavy, damp soil. Try loosening
the sofl about the plants some-
what and sprinkling = little
agricultural lime over the sur-
face of the seil. Is your yentila-
tion about them good or ate they
crowded In with a large number
of other plants?

Root aphids will attack your
primroses. Dig about the erown
of the plant and see #f you ecan
detect any small grayish green
Insects. -Control them by pouring
a quart of water to which one
fourth teaspoonful of Black Leaf
40 has been added about the
base of each plant Dig about
the plants a lttle. If you are
transplanting them, put a4 hand-
ful of tobacco dust into each hole.
The strawberry weevil will also
bother the primroses.

F. T. — Better see your county
agent about the apple disease.
Even the one tree in your lawn
will not be too small an amount
for him to bother with, as you
suggest, You will find county
agents quite obliging, although
they afe very busy people. There
is & spray program for apples
which it would be well for you
to fellow. I noticed that the
state college was suggesting that
all decayed fruit which has fallen
from the trees should be picked
up at ce and buried three or
four fest deep. The spores from
the rot disease will live over in
the ground and you will have
the same trouble again next year.
Everyone should spray his frait
trees, even If they have but one
tree. In fact, we are at the point
where we will have to follow a
very siremuous Spray program
throughout the garden. We
should have been doing it for
some Years.

12:15—Newa "
:: =s—wm Valley Opinions. .
Teraer, Pianist,
3 Musie,
1:15—
$ Orchestra,
2:00-UB Al-&
f:l—l"cpnhr uaie.
.
[15—Ma Perking, |
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:00—Major Bowes.

- lena Miller Orchestra.
5—Publie Affairs,
:45—S8ports Huddle.

:556—News
'a' Andy.

30—Ask It
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