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. Last week the president declared, both in his
refrigerator-side chat and in his “unlimited
pational emergency” proclamation, that work
stoppages due to labor disputes in defense in-
dustry must cease.

This week thé number of defense workers
idle because of strikes swelled to a new record
for the year. _

The president said “must” and now it is up
to him to make good. If he can and does, all
eredit to him. His third term will have been,
to date, a success.

he can't and doesn't—well, no one will be
to afford a sardonic grin or an “I told you
$0.” There will be no comfort in it for any
loyal American, even though he be the most
rabid Roosevelt-hater in the nation. There is
too much at stake. The loser will not be Frank-
lin D. Roosevelt but the United States of Ameri-
ca.

- Yet it is appropriate to recall that when
Roosevelt won the third term election there
were some commentators who had personally
been opposed to him, who saw this silver lining
through their cloud of gloom:

They foresaw that in the intensification of

the defense effort which lay ahead, that labor
would be asked to cooperate, to make some con-
cessions; not perhaps in the matter of wages
but in the matter of hours., They saw further
that labor's loyalty, its best efforts, its sympa-
thy with the aims and objectives of defense and
aid to Britain, would be needed.’
" Roosevelt, the friend of labor, its champion
in past battles, could be counted upon to obtain
that cooperation and those concessions, to in-
spire that loyalty and sympathy.

In some degree Mr. Roosevelt has made good
on these expectations. The great majority of
labor’'s rank and file and most of the top men
in both big labor organizations are cooperating
and demonstrating their loyalty. But in just
enough of the intermediate key offices there are
men who betray no gratitude for the president's
past services; who seem blind to the joint in=
terest of all Americans in the success of the
defense program; whose acts, whatever the
motivation, are in harmony with the desires
of the nation’s enemies. These men are just
sufficiently numerous and influential that their
resistance is able to hamper seriously the de-
fense effort. In their cases, the bread which

" & humanitarian-minded president cast upon the

walers is not being returned.

Canada’s War Role

One of the stock arguments of those insola-
tionists who would let Great Britain plummet
to her doom regardless of the effect upon se-
curity of the United States, principally because
they are still mad at George III, is the con-
tention that Canada, though affiliated with the
British Empire, is making no appreciable effort
in the mother country's behaif.

It should be recognized that Canada's siake
in the European war is no greater than our own,
possibly not so great because Canada is no such
prize as the United States; that Canada is
wholiy autonomous and that its participation
in the war is strictly voluntary,

In evaluating the war effort of our neigh-
bor to the north it is convenient to note that
its population is approximately one-eleventh
that of the United States. The magazineNa-
tion’s Business discloses that Canada has 65,-
000 men serving overseas; that is the equiva-
dent of 715,000 if the United States were doing
proportionately as well; it has 100,000 under
arms for defense of Canada, the eqguivalent of
1,100,0Q0; it has 175,000 in a militia reserve,
almost the equivalent of two million; it has
16,000 men on active service in the navy, pro-
tecting Britain's Atlantic life line, the equiva-

lent of 176,000.

It has repeatedly been emphasized  that
Britain's chief defense need is not troops but
supplies. Canada is handing over a billion and
a half dollars to Britain this year and expend-
Ing almost an equal sum on it$ own war pro-
gram. Carrying on the same comparison, that
would equal an expenditure of more than 30
billion dollars in the United States.

The British Empire’s great Air Training
Plan is centered in Canada where the terrain
is suitable for such a program and there is no
Interruption by enemy bombers. One-third of
Canada’s own war expenditures go into this
program and her own air force. By late this
summer there will be 71 aviation training
schools in Canada. Figures on the number of
pilots tra are not available, but an idea can
be gained from the fact that maintenance and
insttuction personnel of these schools totals 40,-
000. One hundred fifty planes, mostly trainers,
are being turned out each month.

ll_}mitiom and supplies also in the dollar vol-

~  ume of a billion and a half are being produced
" in Canada, 60 per cent on its own account and

y the remainder for Britain, Canada is of course
. Britain’s principal granary.

Black Sheep ,

Through the red brick portals, not yet ivy-
covered, that guard the principal State street
entrance to Willamette university campus, up
the walk that is divided by the sun-dial and
into Eaton hall which looked much newer then,
there trooped on a Septémber day in a year
when the United States was at war, a band of
young men smaller in numbers than the male
portion of present-day freshman classes but
endowed with an excess of unguided enthusi-
asm which was slow to be remarked by the
university administration. In almost no time
at all the young men of '21 had come to be
known as the Black Sheep—a title bestowed by
the facile bestower of permanent titles, the then
President Carl Gregg Doney, who earlier had
dubbed Willamette's athletic teams the Bear-
cals.

Why the men of '21 were Black Sheep it is
hard to say—possibly because they were but
awaiting the call to war, which summoned most
of them before a year whas out, and were de-
termined to get everything possible out of that
one year or fraction therdof. But the best sup-
position is that they were obstreperous chiefly
because, that year, there were not enough up-
perclassmen to tame them, and that onerous
task fell to the university administration.

Oh, they were not the herdsmen of the
“cow that in the chapel grazed,” though one
spring morning a gentle Bossy was found teth-
ered to Eaton hall's front door; there was the
time when a clothes-line laden with lingerie,
supposed to be an embarrassing scene in those
days, adorned a prominent corner of the cam-
pus; and there were other antics which tem-
porarily altered the landscape, and not for the
betier. They were always in the limelight,
those Black Sheep, and eoften in trouble; and
when midway of the sophomore year they were
joined by some older fellows back from the
wars they were certainly no quieter.

Highlight of their career, perhaps, was that
occasion early in their junior year when some
40 upperclassmen, mostly Black Sheep, were
actually suspended—not that they missed any
classes, being under a sort of “suspended sus-
pension.” It grew out of their determination to
enforce the green lid rule for freshmen on Sun-
day, to the injury of Salem’s Sabbath peace and
decorum. It was all smoothed over in the end
~—but we wonder if President Doney ever heard
the parody of a then popular song, that was
inspired by his inimitable method of scolding
the miscreants? The chorus, pretending to
quote the president’s discourse, went something
like this: '

One, two, three, four, this hazing is making
. me sore.

Ein, zwei, drei, vier, you won't be here next
year,

Yet, nee, sahn, tsee, so said the Prexy to me:

(Come down, Zaccheus, out of my prune
tree) ‘

You used the creek, I'll throw a brick,

One, two and three. |

After twenty years the Black Sheep, those
of them who could get here, are back on the
campus today for a reunion. Of those who could
not come, be it said that none was deterred by
brick walls and iron bars. Strange as it may
seem, all of the Black Sheep (present company
excepted) turned out te be upright citizens
who pitched in after college days were over
and performed services to humanity of more
than average usefulness. If Dr. Doney hears of
this he will seem to be sutprised, but his amaze-
ment will be wholly feigned. He knew it all
the time. ;
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Okies Ride Again |

Okies and Arkies, transient laborers who
“follow the harvests” are being brought into
Oregon from California’ to pick berries and
later to harvest other crops in the northwest.
Defense industry has taken some of them but
reports of better times have brought thousands
more to the west coast.

Footloose labor is on the march again in
America; migration is not limited to the har-
vest workers. Men employed only part-time
in their home communities or employed but
scenting better jobs, are moving to the centers
of defense activity; cahtonments, munitions
factories, shipbuilding and aircraft plants and
the automotive, tool-making and steel manu-
facture centers. '

Communities into which they are pouring
are on the whole delightéd with the swelling of
population but to compensate for the “boom”
conditions they create many problems of hous-
ing, policing, health, education and recreation.
To make it worse, the influx of job seekers to
localities where jobs are reported to exist, us-
ually exceeds greatly the number of jobs avail-
able, and some of the workers attracted are not
suited to the industries opening up. As in every
mass migration, there is some suffering and

Shortcake :

The war roundup offets information that the
British are blockading Lebanon, and that must
be putting a terrific crimp in the annual Straw-
berry festival attendance. But apparently we
are just a little mixed in our geography, for
among the domestice items is found the infor-

patronize our own Cendenmial pro-
gram last year. i S
Lebanon is still famed for its strawberries
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Bits for Breakfast

By R. J. HENDRICKS

An inquiry concerning  6-7-41
Jesse Quinn Thornton  j:
and Mrs. Eliza Thornton ' §°
Ware, who were Salemites}®
%N i
(Continuing from yutert‘v:)
One may find in a note on page
556, volume 1, of Bancrplt's
Oregon History, these words:
“J. Quinn Thornton was béorn
August 24, 1810, near Faint
Pleasant, Mason county, West
Virginia. - From his manuscyipt,
‘Autobiography,” it appears! his
ancestors arrived in’' eastern Nir-
ginia in 1833 from England, dnd
that the Thornton family &re
new widely scattered over, the
southern and western states.
“In his. infancy Thornton! ye-
moved with his parents:: to
Champaign county, Ohio, :4nd
grew up a studious boy, ding
all the books that came in his
way, among others Sully’s Me-
moirs, from which he drew ‘his
plume. . of
De Harley,’ used! in
later years as a signature. to
certain political articles in: the
New York Tribune. .
T ;g
“His mother desired him: to
study for the ministry; but: he
chose law as a profession, pd
went to England to study,. Te-
maining nearly three years® in
London, living in retirement &nd
learning little of the great wérld
about him. T
“At the end of that tlulphe
retumed to Virginia, and sthd-
led law under John Howe Fey-
ton of Staunton in that state,
being admitted to the bar in
, 1833. Thornton says that
during the period of his studies
he became interested in trying
to discover the nature of gﬂvi-
tation; being of the belief; that
the word ‘attraction,’ as

g

of his inved iga-
tions on this subject, being :em-
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“After being admitted 1o the
bar, Thornton attended law lec-
tures at the University of Vir-
ginia under Prof. John A. G.
Davis. Having had all this prep-
aration, he opened a law office
in- Palmyra, Missouri, in 1835,
and in 1836 edited a political
paper in that place, in the in-
terests of Martin Van Buren
during the presidential cam-
paign.

= %%

“On the 8th of February,
1838, he married Mrs. Nancy
M. Logue of Hannibal in that
state; and in 1841 removed to
Quincy, Illinois.

“The Oregon question being
popularly discussed by all ranks
of ‘society about this time, led
him, as it did hundreds of oth-
ers, to think of adding his indi-
vidual weight to the American
claim, and in 1846 he resolved
to emigrate.

= %%

“I am indebted to Mr. Thom-
ton for many favors. When in
Salem, in 1878, he not only gave
me a valuable dictation, but
placed me in possession of many
important documents collected
by him during an eventful life.”
(That sounds like H. H. Ban-
croft, himself, the historian,
writing. It may have been. But
a large part of his Oregon His-
tory matter, two volumes, was
furnished by Frances Fuller
Victor, who years later wrote
the book, “Indian Wars of Ore-
gon.”

He (or she) went on to say:
“J. Quinn Thornton, in ‘Oregon
and California in 1848, in two
volumes, dealt with the opening
of the southern route to the
Willamette valley in a particu-
lar and detailed manner, which
makes him the principal author-

ity upon: the incidents attend-
ing it.
F% % %

“It is there stated that Thorn-
ton and i his wife left Quincy,
Illinois, on the 18th of April;
went to Independence to join
the Oregdon and California emi-
grants; left that place May 12;
soon overtook the California
company | under W. H. Russell;

«+ « +» the train made a caravan
of 72 wagons, 130 men; 85 wom-
en, 125 ghildren. . . . The ill

fated Dohner party subsequent-
ly joined them, and all traveled
together . . . to Fort Bridger,
(The Donner party there taking
the new route to Humboldt val-
ley by way of Weber canyon
and Salt: Lake.) The remainder
. . » kept to the old route, tumn-
ing off west at Fort Hall. . . . .
One caravan of 90 to 100 wag-
ons left Fort Hall Aug. 9; thence
to Thousand Springs, where, the
12th, David Goff and Levi Scott
assumed the duty of guiding
them to the Willamette val-
ley. . .}

The real duty of road mak-
ing began when the company
reached the Cascade mountains,
and was’ repeated in the chain
to the north of the Rogue River
valley, apd in the Umpqua can-
yon. . ... They arrived in the
Rogue River valley Oct. 9. . . .

: L

“Accordin g ‘to Thornton’s
journal, -the scarcity of grass,
water and fuel was no greater
than it had been from the South
Pass to Fort Hall, nor indeed
s0 great.:

“And the travelers by this
route were relieved of the
clouds of dust which accompan-
jfed the caravans on the Snake
River route.”

(Continued tomorrow.)
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back after the guests had gone, to
see if he ¢ have a second try.
Maybe he saw me put that con-
tract inside my sweater, snd—"
“Be explicit. Sandra.
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Far from satisfied with Kemp's
theory. Sondra got into her
oilskins. When she and Kemp
reached Echo House, they found
Dynamite with his herring rec-
ords spread out on the tajle be-
fore him. He looked up cheer-

g

“I've figured out about where
that school will re-form under
these weather conditions, Star-
buck,” he said, putting down his
pencil. ““Tis either Salisbury
Sound or Shelikoff Bay. I'll send
Chris to scout tonight before the
other boats go out. They're com-
in' in now pretty as a picture,
one behind the other in the
njn-'l

“They’'re riding pretty high,
Sir. Made light hauls, I'm afraid.
Confound those whales.”

“Don’t worry, me boy. One
day never made a herring sea-
son. Now, Sondy, be after fetch-
in' me that Bates contract. I'm
minded to put it in a place where
our burglar will not find it,
should he call again.”

Sondra made a clean breast of
the whole affair then, not omit-
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against our unloading fish at any
plant but his during the next
three weeks, pending a hearing
and decision of the court!”

Kemp spun about and looked
questioningly at the scowling
Chris.

“Right!” snapped Chris. “The
commissioner sent word he's
sorry, but he couldn't avoid is-
suing the  injunction on the
strength of the evidence.”

“What evidence?” barked the
Captain.

“That confounded Bates con-
tract.” ]

“Arrgh!” | snarled O'Moore,
glancing from Sondra to Kemp.
“Now what do ye think of the
methods of  Captain Jean Rey-
nall?™ -

Kemp stepped forward, frown-
ing. “This is serious, sir. I can't
wait three weeks for your catch.
The troops in China want fish,
and they want them now. There’s
a penalty ¢lause in our army
contract, and—"

“But what can we do?” Chris’
face was working as if he were
about to burst into tears. “If it
comes to a hearing, any court
is bound to hold we must de-
liver to Reynall for the next
three weeks If it doesn't come
to a hearing, we're stopped from
delivering t6 anyone else during
that time.” He flung up both
hands and took a quick turn up
and down the room. “In one
case we're licked. In the other
we lose.” |

(To be continued)
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