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already been landed at Har-
wich?" r- -

"And they've already been
sent back from Harwich, ' the
home secretary assured him. .

"Wo Favor Sways V$; No roar Shall Aw" ' - tgiS?V I .

rrom First Statesman, March 18. 1831 i Wg&Z' ( M
: ;,M a

THE STATESMAN PUBLISHING CO. "By the way, went on the
man who,' had the war office,
"what about that vast dump of'explosives up in Caithness?". .

mr a - ;i

CHARLES A. SPRAGUE. President

Member of The Associated Press
Beef did bis.best to denriva youThe Associated Press Is exclusively entitled to the use tor publication of! all

news dispatches credited to It or net otherwise credited la this newspaper. - XA' tr of it, but we managed to save
it in time, and . we thought we
might make a present of it to the
war department ,Easter and Spring fium to aim for -- Buckingham J palace, for the

castle at Windsor Great Park, for Westminister
and again St. Paul'sand not tq call their shojfc
It will probably mean the--rui- n of many afiolher

'place at which Sir John Meredith
. was congratulated on his share in
C L G. & to him, "what was the ,
name of that , fellow up at the

.. 'm aM

"Well, there were a number
there, sir," said Meredith. "Which
one?" .

--roe youngster from me east
Surreys?": - V- v:--

-

tamran.--'
mOhi ! yes. I must remember

'Ten minutes later Meredith
and: Beef left No. 10 Downing
Street and turned into Whitehall.
"Rum business, ISir John, com-
mented Beef .as he hopped sev-
eral times ea the same : foot (to
get into I step : with I Meredith :

"Rum! What ; you r might : csdl
'odd." ' ' -

"Odd? echoed ' Meredith.
"That's not the 'word TM liiv X

stately monumenfSrhich has meant a mtichvte
the world as it has to England herself and to un-
told generations of American tourists; but if it
must be, it must be. - j . .

Monuments, after all, ares the product of
man, withal often of man's highest ingenuity.
Moreover, much of their beauty and their great-
ness is derived from the gentle; mass of associa-
tions and memories built up about them in the
course of years and decades and centuries. This
latter is the heart of any monument: and it1, is
indistructible where granite and concrete and
glass and precious metals are not.

So if the State Opera is a iheap of ruins, a
little like the Guildhall; and if the Bellevue is
chipped, so soon after M. Matsuoka's visit, and
if a couple of really big holes are found in the --

Wilhelmstrasse and down the tenter den Linden,
even Germany may realize thalj war is war, and
that even in the Third Reich, with its certain
protection against air raids, thihgs are bound to
hapen. The Germans can comfort themselves
with the blueprints of the bagger and better '
opera house, the bigger and better Bellevue, and
the bigger and better signs saying "Sight of
bomb crater, 1841: dedicated to our heroic air-
men" the Reich can ,build, vj

But in London, such artifices will not serve.

. Easter came late this year, on the calendar;
but Spring came early, and here in this valley
they have met. The annual miracle of earth's
renewal that we call spring, coincides with the
ancient festival, of the resurrection which we
call Easter. Easter in March may be chill and
blustery; this year in April flowers are om,

grass is green, and trees are leafing out.
Where indeed is there a lovelier country?

Dogwoods stand in bridal white against the
sober green of the fir trees at the edge of the
clearing. Azaleas flame in dooryards, and tulips
take the kiss of rain or of sun with equal wel-
come. Against the sky shimmers the light green
of the new leaves on the cottohwoods and the
alders as they march along the streams. The
new grass oh the flanking foothills and the
evergreen backdrop of the mountains pierced
as they are with the snowpeaks completes the
picture of the valley in springtime. No wonder
the dwellers are given to provincial pride and
self-satisfacti- on; and no wonder visitors are
charmed into enthusiastic praise.

It is out of this evidence of renewal of life
from seeming death that man's hope of im-

mortality springs. If nature effects survival of
plant and flower will it be more ruthless of man
who is lord of creation? If the bulb in the dark
earth stirs with the returning warmth, sends
shoots uward through the crust which burst into
thegolden glow of the daffodil or the delicate
shades of the iris will the brain of man, that
fine instrument of intelligence, moulder in etern-
al dust? Is it just the race which survives? Man
clings to hope of personal immortality because
that seems the sensible answer to the riddle of
his existence, the natural ambition for an in-

telligent being whose earthly being is attended
with so much of disappointment and frustration.

Tennyson echoed that assurance when he
wrote:

"My own dim life should teach me this.
That life shall live forevertnore,
Else earth is darkness at the core,

And dust and ashes all that is."

fv. J- - l I I yi- -

'used. - i ' -

"I mean i odd ' that tall I these '

chaps walking about herei dont '.

know about - what happened to
that Nazi brigade. Well, I guess
it is best not to let such news -

"pop out now. .. ;

As they walked on up White- -
hall, Beef-aaked- ,," Sir Hec--
tor get that sealed! package .that
that bloke Kloffer left with his

Chapter 42 Continued '
-

' '

Whatever s the i colour of our
political creed our religious faith
or any other, personal bias, we
were as one; In according sanc-
tuary to an unhappy people. Von
Wallefels. saw in this a Machia- -

- velian opportunity.
Germany would send us 'Jew-

ish refugees' but they would not
. be Jews. ; In a training camp off

the Baltic coast, men. were, taken
" who by their physical ..appear
ance and language might pass as
Jews. There they were taught
aU . thoM things which, as prac-
ticing Jews, they should know.
They were the W Brigade-ha-nd,

picked to come to this
wantry to bring about great
chaos on the outbreak of war."

The chief of the imperial gen-
eral staff leaned forward and
aaidd, "I gather that explosives
were to be used for this pur-
pose?" At Sir Hector's nod, he
continued "I haven't seen those
documents of yours but I pre--
sume that they would have gone
for power sUttons, reservoirs,
government offices, railway ter-
mini and so on' with the object
of completoly disorganizing the
country and breaking down its
vital transport services?

rExactly nodded McAllister.
--Yes," nodded the CIGS. "I

can see the objective clearly
enough but not the . means of

-- reaching it V

Sir Rector grinned. "That too,
was really devilish clever," he
said. "It's self-evide-nt

. that a
German Jewish refugee is not
going ' to gain' access to all the
points of attack which had been
marked out but that's Where the
Fellowship Of the New Day came ;

m: ' ' '

. --

"Under the name- - of -- Igor Le
vinsky and purporting to be a
Russian, a Colonel Weimar had
founded; what announced itself
as a communist society. The Fel- -'
lowship of the New Day was, in
fact, a communist organization.
With, the exception .of Weimer
himself jam! a few men at the
top, every member was a genu-
ine communist It was no use for
von Wallenfels & Co. to attempt
to enroll Englishmen in a nazi
organization. As you know there
are a few fascist-mind- ed English
people, just a. comparative few,
but a communist movement was
another matter. There are a
number of political rebels in this
country who might well be in-

duced to become members of
such an organization, the nazis
knew this just as well as we do.
These members were all careful-
ly chosen for the jobs they held.
Thus young Slatter who was
murdered was doubly attractive
to them them since he not only
worked in a small arms factory
an obvious point of attack, but
was also a watchman at a big
electric power station. He was a
political hot-he- ad of the type
who might well be induced to
sabotage the country's r

"In other words," said the
First Sea Lord, "the nazis were
hoodwinking their political op-
ponents into working for them?"
(Ed note: This was months be-- .

fore the- - nazi-sovi- et pact of
1939.)

"Precisely," said McAllister."
"Have the Special Branch dealt

with the people on those lists of

He Preached Peace "And They Crucified Him. ouciiorsr -
j

"He did. It was delivered per-
sonally at Grosvenor Square by
a Mr. Rain, the senior clerk of
Messrs. Fairweather --Sons , ofTrout on the

South Fork! By R. J. HENDRICKS
ungnion."

. "And it was the-- whole works,,
was it. Sir John?"

"The whole works. Beef."
They looked up at that proud

-41Seeking information Lieut P. H. Sheridan, who be
came General Sheridan, the

re- -Easter and Spring; returning beauty,
turning hope.

wiiiuiin wiiiut aiwra uie iter .

man embassy.
i "We might have saved our-
selves a lot of time and trouble.
Beef,' and you a lot of pain I'm '
afraid, old chap," said Mere-
dith bitterly. '

"Dont look at it that way sir,"
said Beef. He thought a moment
or so and then added, "I sup-
pose my poor nephew, Herbert,
was murdered?" i

"Not a doubt He must have
found out .a ; bit more - than was
healthy for him to know."

of the physician, Dr. R. Gfldea,
who knew what they had dis-
covered was. gold, no news of
their discovery reached the out-
side world.

The Jan. 24, 1848, discovery
was soon flashed to the world
or rather spread to the world as
fast "as that slow going world
could take it; before the cable
or the radio or any other swift
agency, compared with those
named, was known.

Sebastian Ritner perhaps
joined the gold rush of the forty-nine- rs,

which changed many
things in every major section of
the world.

S
"King's Valley" is not correct

It is Kings Valley, according to
the US postoffice department
and all other authoritative
sources. It was named for Na-hu- m

King, the first settler,
who was an Oregon pioneer of
1845. The site of historic Fort
Hoskins is near there, built, and,
this writer believes, its exact
site selected, by the then 2nd

world's greatest cavalry leader. --

Kings Valley and the site of Fort
Hoskins are in Benton county,
Oregon.

Pedee is in Polk county, near
the mouth of Pedee creek where
it enters the L&ckiaxnute river,
about 20 miles southwest of
Monmouth. Pedee owes its name
to Colonel Cornelius Gilliam,
who lost his life in the Cayuse
war after the Whitman massa-
cre. He was bonk in North Caro-
lina; came to 6regon with the
1844 covered wagon immigra-
tion. Says McAjrthur's "Oregon
Geographical Names," page 274:
"Either fce Coljmel Gilliam) or
members of his family named
Pedee creek." He was born in
North Carolina. jSays the McAr-th- ur

book: "The name, of course,
is from the famous river of
North and South Carolina which
was doubtless frequently in the
minds of the Gilliams. The
stream in the South is officially
Peedee, but thie postoffice in
Oregon is spelled Pedee."

i a iijce someDoay to nave
swung for huh, so I would," said
Beef vindictively.

"Somebody will," observed
Meredith. --And it will be Klof-
fer. Just wait and see." -- " - ' i.

"By the way," said Beef. "I
suppose it was that there Cap-
tain Conran what slipped me "the
key when those Nazis had me.

"It was," nodded Meredith;
"Our . Intelligence Service cer-
tainly worked the business of
putting him under cover ex-
cellently. The whole of that
faked bombing of the police car
was capitally done Of course, alT
the fellows had got out of the i

car before they blew the wheel
off it If it had not been for
Conran, we should not have
known of von Wallenfels plans .

for his return to Germany and
would not have been ' able to
give them a spiritual kick in the
pants with that destroyer es--
avr4

By JULIAN WALLACE GRAHAM

He arrives with the spring rains, soft as
whispering and just as sure. His hat askew and
fly-fill- ed he wades in restless boots. The type is
not catalogued in any known compendium, is not
listed; and the fact Is he defies classification, does
the early season trout fisherman. The creature
lives in a world of salmon eggs sjnd flies.

You might meet the species almost anywhere
after the season opens, provided pf course the "al-
most anywhere' be along a stream. But there are
other provisos too. The stream hust be from the
ranges and possess a name such as Beaver creek or
Buck creek; and having an addenda like the south
fork only makes fbr mystery, ind so much the
better. "How's the chance to bum a match?
Mine are wet.'

You'll meet him on the riffle of the next bend
and about the deeper eddies. Youfll find him where
the water runs smooth over the sandbar, if the
spring rains; haven't silted the verjjr stream. Chances
are they may have, for the weather's willful as
the wind, and you can only rationalize and say
that you wanted it to rain anyhow. See the
silver in the rain slanting the dark hemlocks, and
feel the clean coolness of it and the far brush of
the wind. If you aren't an early season trout
fisherman, certainly you ought (to be.

We did meet him around thel next bend, down
where the eddy swings in foank and where the
otter track sneaks beneath the! root He was
slogging along between potholes when we spied him,
and intent. What does it matter if his boots did
ooze water and if his clothes arejwet as the swirl-
ing stream? He didn't see us till we hailed him,
and then he looked up and jtind of grinned.
"Thought you were Bill at first," he said, and
the rain began to blow, and the sweep of it spotted
the smoothness of the eddy. fAny luck?" andthough he was casualness incarnate, canniness
crept into his eye; and you could; tell he wondered
if others had had better luck, j

We said that our luck was pooly, because
how can a man catch a fish with the stream
hanging where it is? By common consent, then,
we each picked a wet boulder and leaned back
for the inevitable smoke. He jsaid that it was
damn funny how all last week and the week be-
fore it was nice spring weather and the creeks
low, and then a couple of days prior to the season
it just poured down. "Yes, sir,' he said, "it was
damn funny. Got a match that'll strike?"

Likely in an inner sanctum we had one or
two, and we'd see. No, we hadn't met Bill and
probably he'd taken the south fork. Ah, the magic
of the title, the ineffable sweetness of it; it's on
and on forever to the farthest ridges soft with rain.
For may it be known that when la fisherman casts
his line into the cold waters o the south fork,
mto that green swirl under the cutbank whereme big wies He, it is indeed the ultimate.

When you get back to town, and they're busy
semiring the creel and exclaiming as they do,why, you can stand to one side ItH not be

The Safety Valve
Letters from Statesman Readers

Roll up That Map
In 1805 Napoleon's victory at Austerlitz

over the Austrians and Russians crushed the
spirit of William Pitt, prime minister of Eng-
land, as illness had wracked his body. The
waters of Bath having failed to effect a cure
Pitt was brought back to London. Stopping at
Putney a relative showed him4 to his room,
and on the wall of the corridor they passed
through hung a map of Europe. Pitt, who had
become prime minister at the age of 24 and had
held that office longer than any man before
or since, looked at the map and remarked:
"Roll up that map; it will not be wanted
these ten years."

The words were prophetic. Pitt soon died,
in his 47th year. Napoleon went on to crush
Prussia at Jena and Auerstadt, Russia at Eylau
and Friedland. He overthrew the shell of the
Holy Roman Empire, reorganized Germany, set
his brother on the throne of Spain. He crowned
himself emperor, and ruled over the continent
from the North sea to the borders of (Turkey,
and from Denmark to the Mediterranean. It
was not until 1815, ten years after the fateful
remark of the dying Pitt, that Napoleon was
finally defeated at Waterloo and consigned to
the last exile of St. Helena. ;

The parallel with the present is obvious. A
new Napoleon reigns over virtually the same
territory as his prototype of, a century and a
third ago. His armies smite with the same
irresistible force; nations crumple in their
path. Now as then Great Britain alone remains
uninvaded; it alone defies the might of the Ger-
man Hitler. And for Great Britain the prospects
are as gloomy as they seemed for Pitt after
Austerlitz.

There is a saying that history repeats itself.
It is true; it is also false. History did not repeat
itself at the Marne in 1940, nor at the channel
ports. History did not repeat itself in the Balk-
ans. Nelson's victory at Abukk Bay was re-
peated in Cunningham's late victory in the
lanian sea; but that nay not suffice to preserve
the British at Suez and Gibraltar. J

The parallel does encourage us in taking a

us who have surrendered our
lives have comei to the realiza- -
tion that after ill, this is the
only true way happiness. We

yours?" asked the foreign secre-
tary. -

fThey have," replied Sir Hec-
tor. "Every man of them." i

v

"But I understand," put in the
secretary of state for war, "that
a number of the W. Brigade had (To be continued.)

concerning John and
Sebastian Ritner, early
Oregon pioneers: an answer:

(Concluding from yesterday:)
"Lewis Ritner spent an unevent-
ful youth on his father's farm,
and was so thoroughly trained
in the science of farming that
he took charge of the , whole
property at the age of 18 years.

"This responsibility came to
him because of the marriage of
his brother and his removal to
a farm of his own.

S
"In April, 1883, Mr. Ritner

married Corinda, daughter of
James Edelman, Mrs. Ritner be-
ing a native of Benton county,
Oregon. The father was born in
the state of Pennsylvania, and
located on a farm in Benton
county, where he died at the age
of 62 years.

"Mr. Ritner is farming 500
acres of his father's claim, and
has large numbers of fine stock,
including thoroughbred horses,
red and roan Shires, Cotswold
sheep, and dairy cattle.

"An additional source of reve-
nue is a logging business in
which he engages for a portion
of each year.

"He has also 16 acres under
hops,: and considerable fruit. He
is very successful, and is regard-
ed as one of the most scientific
of practical farmers in the coun-
ty.

S S
"He is a Republican in poli-

tics, and with his wife is a mem-
ber of the Evangelical church
of Pedee, in which he is a stew-
ard and active worker.

"Mr. Rittner has the sterling
and reliable traits of character
which brought about his father's
success, and which have brought
him many stanch friends, as
well as the esteem of the entire
community. Unto Mr. and Mrs.
Ritner have been born three
children: Ella, wife of Frank
Sheythe; Annie and Martin P.
Ritner, at home."

S
So ends the sketch in the

book, "Portrait and Biographical
Record." Its author made a mis-
take when he said Sebastian
Ritner "in 1847 went to the
mines of California. Though"
members of the Bonney dan (of
the families of Dr. Truman and
Jairus Bonney) discovered gold
In .two "places in 1845, near
where the later famous discov-
ery was made, news did not'
reach the outside world until
the discovery in the Sutter mill
race, on Jan. 24, 1848, by three
men from or from near Salem,
Oregon, CapL Charles Bennett,
Stephen Staats and James W.
Marshall -

In the meantime the members
of the, Bonney clan , had in 184
come on to mad settled in Ore-
gon, where Woodburn city and
the state training school for
boy and Hubbard city now are,
but they gave out no news of
their, discovery and, on account
of the death on Jan. 24, 1848.
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find that having met this con-
dition, a deep peace comes and
beneath .life's turmoil, there is'
a consciousness that to die for
Him is truly of paramount im-
portance and the patience we
never before possessed comes to
us, for we have the assurance
in our own lives of the promise,
John 14:21: Jesus answered and
said unto him, flf a man loves
me, he will keep my words: and
my Father will! love him, and
we will come unto him, and
make our abode with him." And
when we have come to know His
gracious presence, then life
assumes a significance and
beauty never known before, and
with the light of! Heaven shining:
on our earthly way, our days on
earth are glorified..

Born to die to self, and then
at last (unless we remain when '

He shall come again),' bora to
give up this mortal body in '
death. But is this all. Is mis in-
deed the purpose of life: v

Now let us return to the vers
left unfinished, "and he that
hateth his lie in this world
what then? "shall keep it unto
life eternal.' Here at last Is the
answerthe final conclusion.
We are bom to die that we may
live with Him who died and
rose again with Him whose re-
surrection we commemorate this
Easter time. And what a glorious
meaning that life holds as we
come to realize that this, then,
is its ultimate purpose, that w ,

may dwell forever with the
risen Lord, where there will be '

no disappointment, where there
ia only baxmmesa far - hxA

longer view than the victories of a single year
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or two. After ten years Pitfs map of Europe do so, for these traits of many are not in the soul
again was valid. The seeds of decay in Na- - of the one who a true trout fisherman. But you
poleon s empire grew in his conquered terri-
tories, in Spain and Portugal first; in Russia

uuiic an expression or utter boredom;
and when they ask. "Oh, where'd you catch these
beauties?" you'll look far away! far beyond theJones across the street and their red brick chimney,
and wave yaur hand vaguely to j the hills. You'll

after the invasion and capture of Moscow; in

To -- the Editor:
A local boy whose plans for

continuing his education had
failed, in his youthful disap-
pointment, turned to his mother
with this thought provoking
question, "Mother, why are we
born?"

So do we, grown and young
people alike, in our failures and
losses ask in our grief. "What
is the purpose of life? Why are
we born?" Somehow we are
likely to think our reason for
living is to attain happiness on
this earth and when some bar-
rier confronts us, in our dis-
content we think of life with-al- l
its sorrows and disappointments.

If we must suffer so much,
why then, are we born?

We have only to look between
the pages of the world's best
seller to learn the answer to all
of life's problems and the an-
swer. to life itself.

Here one of the first things
we find is the striking over-
powering truth that we are "born
to die. I am referring to the
fact that we must die to self as
related ia John 12: "Verily, ver-
ily, I say unto you, except a
corn of wheat fall into the
ground and die, it abideth alone:
but if it die, it bringeth forth
much fruit He that loveth his
life shall lose it and he that
hateth his life in this world w"

Let us pause here without com
pleting the verse and return to
it later. Well, that had not been
our idea of achieving happiness.
We are very explicit and har-
bor few uncertainties in our own
minda as to what we want of
life. We --have . numerous desires
and some times indeed cur goals
seem very worthy ones, an edu-
cation to fit us for what we call
our rightful place ia the world
is. only one of many, but some
times young people must lay
aside their books and help sup-
port the other members of the
family. : Sometimes ill health
seems an insurmountable obsta
da to gaining our chosen goals.
Whatever our hopes when we
are ' hindered, we find it --hard
to meet - the difficulties & with ;
patience and understanding.

But --let- us ' consider', what
Christ, the wisest man who ever
walked among mem, had. to say

AS Mount Bood WovW. -
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It wasn't long till we were deep in the intrioades of fly and bait fishina. fer such is howu is wnen you meet on a stream. w riiw.

Prussia under the leadership of vom Stein
and ScharnhorsU And Napoleon came as
something of a liberator, while Hitler invokes
a primitive type of oppression which shall pro-
voke an earlier rebellion.

The lesson then is that of the virtue, of
tenacity tenacity and industry. Ample ma-
chinery of war in the hands ef trained men
directed by ruthless but brainy leaders is the
secret of German success. The only way Hitler
will be overcome is not by quieUstic confidence
in the "triumph of right" nor yet in the histori-
cal fact that most conquerors usually ride to
a downfall, but in the cold reality of superior
forcev driven as it must be by men with su-
perior fighting skill 'and courage.
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at great length the merits of thej Royal Coachman
and the Pmrmachene Belle for summer fishing,you understand, and the rain came down. Frankly
now .would you use a Gray Hackle Peacock? Andalways there was the constant drip drip drip of
the spring rain in the undergrowth and the wind
soughing ia the alders; and thejaaidday mm you
couldnt see, swinging behind banks e nimbus
cloud. We thought that maybe a fire said a spot
of lunch would make the world brighter.

We'd finally achieved the fire, with the coffee
on to on and the smoke hugging over persons,
when in walked BUL We'd been ea the verge of
taking Hitler apart and Mussolini, and unraveling
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