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Casey on the Mound

Dem Bums used to be the Trolley Dodgers.
It is patent that in the late lamented world
series they neglected to dodge with the indi-
cated agility. Nobody had a right to expect that
they could. The trouble is that when the in-
credible happens, people are prone to expect
that it will continue to happen. Incredibly, Dem
Bums won the National league pennant. The
real shock to our collective sense of what is
fitting and just involves however, not merely
the fact that an incredible series of events was
palted short of the obvious climax, but that
after Dem Bums had demonstrated sufficient
ability to make it happen if granted just a
little luck, luck so outrageously deserted them.

Now if you will tolerate, not pardon, a
personal reference, the writer feels that he, in
company with Mickey Owen, has unforgivably
muffed a third strike at the superlatively wrong
moment. Mickey perhaps reached too late; we
reached too soon. It will be recalled that on
the occasion of the Dodgers’ National league
triumph, this department reached for its copy
of “Casey at the Bat” and extracted therefrom
what seemed appropriate, though not too ap-
propriate, lines. And ordinarily in this craft,
it is not permissible to invoke an identical ref-
erence after so short an interval.

So we reached too soon. For here, in the
flesh, was another Casey who came at the cli-
matic moment, not to the bat but to the mound.
Here too were drama and suspense., Here too
ft was the ninth inning and the team at bat
was behind, and there were two out and two
strikes on the batter. Here too .-. .

A straggling few got up to go in deep despair.

The rest clung to the hope which springs etern-
al in the human's breast . . . -~
Recalling what had happened the previous

day, we doubt that

There was ease in Casey's manner as he
stepped into his place,

There was pride in Casey's bearing and a
smile on Casey’'s face ... /
More probably

They saw his face grow stern and cold, they
saw his muscles strain . .. .,

But no matter how Casey felt about it,

And now the pitcher holds the ball, and now
he lets it go;

And now the air is shattered by the force of

(Henrich's) blow. -

Casey didn't strike out; Casey struck Hen-
rich out. Henrich missed it a foot, and Owen
missed it too, and a couple of pesky policemen
got in the way and that was the ball game.

Oh, a couple of variations in detail, but es-
pentially it's the same story. As Ernest Law-
rence Thayer and De Wolf Hopper knew more
than half a century ago, that's baseball.

Actors and “Types”

Someone in Hollywood knows, but he isn't
telling. The problem is this:

With due regard to the limitations of cellu-
Joid, photography and the sound track, por-
trayal of character on the screen is more con-
vineing, in the main, than the same thing as it
used to be done on the stage by “stock” actors.
Question is, how much of character portrayal is
acting, and how much is simply the selection
of suitable “types” for the required roles, after
which the “type"” merely proceeds to be him-
self or herself in front 6f the camera?

At that, the answer is simiple enough in
the case of a Marjorie Main or a Wallace Beery.
They can't be anyone but themselves and they
concentrate on being more like themselves than
they really are. Likewise a sweet young thing
Is a sweet young thing. But it's a little more
puzzling in the case of a Charles Laughton or a
Bette Davis, while Spencer Tracy is currently
showing us just what can be done in the way
of diversified characterization. Likewise, Ann
Sothern, apparently so irrevocably typed as
“Maizie,” surprised us by almost managing to
be someone else in & recent picture.

There is also the corollary question as to
what being typed does to an actor. That is, we
wonder whether Harry Carey really is a typical
westerner, either of the Hollywood or the au-
thentic brand, or whether it was seeing him in
westerns whicth caused a New* York critic to
write as follows of Carey's performance on the
stage in “Ah, Wilderness!":

Now the role is in the hands of that fine
veteran of stage and screen, Harry Carey,
who has just the humorous, quizzical and en-

gagingly homespun qualities which are so
necessary to the role. To that extent Mr. Carey
is entirely right for the part. There is, however,
the . inescapable criticism that under his touch
Nat Miller becomes rather more an agreeable
rancher, who has just dropped in from the
west, than a credible New England publisher.
In other words, is a typed actor a fortunate
mug, or is he an artist handcuffed by a system?

E

of Henry George
High school boys of today know that about

: -_ . 80 years ago there was agitation for something

“single tax,” that the tax proposed

=
posed to distribute its benefits equally by levy-
ing taxes upon land, equal to the value of its

use over the taxable period. Government—the
people—would get all the “rent.”

Other economists have recognized that
though an original homesteader might wickedly
have appropriated this gift of God—though you
couldn’'t convince the Oregon pioneers of that—
and an owner who was on hand when the boom
started might have acquired an “unearned in-
crement,” nowadays when land changes hands
it is no different from any other commercial
transaction. Money, the token of value, is ex-

changed for the real thing, value. Land is

merely property except that it is somewhat
less destructible.

At any rate it is a far cry from the days.

of single tax agitation, to the latest develop-
ment in Oregon's taxation practice. Somewhat
unpremeditated, and to some minds oddly dis-
concerting, is the.circumstance that the last
statewide levy upon land, the 2-mill elementary
school tax, m.y now be eliminated. Yet it is
in harmony with more modern taxation theory
in which the guidepost is “ability to pay.” For
the tax upon property regardless of its pro-
ductivity or total lack thereof, more and more
is being substituted a tax upon production—
upon earnings. Though revolutionary in rela-
tion to theories and practice of the recent past,
itis not new; it goes back to the tithing prac-
tice of Biblical times,

The income tax, now the “single tax” for
general support of state government, is in har-
mony with present-day liberal thought; to a
degree it is the sort of leveler which Henry
George sought. Why must anyone run a tem-
perature because by late 1942 there may be
a slight surplus even after the elementary
school fund is taken out and handed to ithe
counties? The legislature will meet early in
43 and in the meantime, none of that money
can get away.

Stewart Views
Washington Scene

By CHARLES P. STEWART

Due to Paul Mallon's {liness, the Washington column
of Charles P. Stewart, widely-reco news ana is
being substituted temporarily; The Statesman Is pleased
to offer Mr. Stewart's authoritative observations to s
readers, but hopes soon to be able to announce resumption
of the Mallon column.

That President Roosevelt might permit him-
self to be drafted for a fourth term doesn’'t seem
like such an absolute impossibility, but I'll be
darned if I believe the story that he's thinking up
a scheme to call off 1942’s congressional election.

Nevertheless, both these yarns are in circula-
tion,

The fourth nomination idea is described by
Washington gossips as having the backing of a
regularly organized national group headed by one
Dr. O. O. Carter of Indianapolis. It's said to plan a
campaign for signers to a petition advocating
FDR's conscription in 1944, to run for four more
years in the White House.

The argument appears to be that it'll be out of
the question for the country to change chief exec-
utives, when the time comes, if the war’s still go-
ing on, and especially if we're in it. Or, if the war's
over, it's asserted that we nevertheless will be in
the midst of a lot of economic, social and political
complications that'll be about as ticklish as war
itself is, and that FDR'll be the only tried-and-
proven helmsman competent to steer us through
"em.
Accounts that this movemeént is being incu-
bated aren’t very definitely verifiable, but they're
rather circumstantial. They may be’ true, too;
there's nothing inherently impossible in ‘em. Of
course, it doesn’t follow that FDR's giving the
crusade if any, the slightest encouragement. He
must know, though, that it's being talked about,
for the conversation has leaked into print a bit,
and he’s middling well posted on what the press
says.

The 1942 congressional surmise has seen print
also,

Too Ridiculous

Originally, I heard the prediction made, in a
kind of a casual way, by an altogether irresponsible
observer of the administration’s emergency activ-
ities, that, somehow or other, FDR'd find an ex-
cuse for getting that year’s election omitted.

It struck me as so ridiculous a notion that I
didn’t consider it worth passing along to news-
paper readers, and I got scooped in consequence,

Somebody slipped the same hint to Washing-
ton Correspondent Arthur Krock of the New York
Times and darmed if he didn't remark om it.in
his daily column. The result is that it’s quite gen-
erally discussed in capital circles.

Some say, as L thought, that there isn't the
ghost of a chance of such a development. Others
contend, however, that FDR may try it, on the
ground that this is no suitable juncture at which
to distract our national attention, from home de-
fense and aiding-the-democracies, with a con-
gressional election.

Most critics pooh-pooh the theory that the White
House tenant has an anti-election program in mind,
but enough of 'em guess affirmatively to attract
attention. I still suspect that Brother Krock shot

his story, not because he had any faith in it, but in . 1)

order to give an impression that FDR is dictator-
fally inclined and thus to make the public afraid
of him. 3
All the same, the next time I'm given a queer
hunch of that kind, I'll broadcast it, to avoid be-
ing beaten to it by another journalist.

FDR, up to date, hasn't said anything.

The difference between being conscripted for
a fourth ferm and suppressing an election is ob-
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Thirty |—Which in Newspaper Parlance Means—The End!

Bits for Breakfast

By R. J. HENDRICKS

Who can tell Missouri 10-8-41
cousin of her relatives
who were Oregon pioneers;
was near site of West Salem?
= %%

(Continuing from yesterday:)
One may find in Polk's 1940-41
Salem City and Marion County
Directory three Swigart families
listed as living in West Salem.
They are:

“Swigart, C. Wm., cannery-
wkr (meaning cannery worker),
residence 1012 Ruge (street),
West Salem.” Also:

- O %

“Swigart, Lewis A. (Ollie R.),
home 1032 Ruge (street), West
Salem.” Also:

“Swigart, Rex A. (Geneva H)),
hoist opr (operator) River Bend
Sand & 'Gravel Co., home 1012
Ruge (street), West Salem.”

= %%

One finds in Lewis A. McAr-
thur's wuseful book, “Oregon
Georgraphical Names,” this in-
formation;

“Chitwood, Lincoln county.
This is a station on the line of
the Southern Pacific (railroad)
company between Corvallis and
Yaquina.

T %N

“George T. Smith, postmaster

at Chitwood, states in 1925 that

the station and postoffice were
named for Joshua Chitwood, who
lived near the present site of
the community when the rail-
road was built down the Ya-
quina river.

“This railroad was built be-
tween 1881 and 1885."

= % %

That seems to definitely fix a
later location for Joshua Chit-
wood, one of the writers of the
1869 letter, and perhaps of his
wife Nancy.

A search through various QOre-
gon books of: biography fails to
locate a sketch of Joshua and
Nancy Chitwood. That is not
strange, however, for the letter
of August 8, 1869, would indi-
cate that they had not been long
in Oregon; that their house near
the site of West Salem was new,
and yet unfinished.

%% %

There was a time in Oregon
Country history when a person
who did not come here in the
1840s or before were not con-
gsidered pioneers.

The date was moved up, sev-
eral times, into the early 1850s,
and then the late 1850s. But the
comers in the brave old covered
wagon days never consented to

take the dates of real pioneers
beyond the 1850s.

=T %%

So that while present day
Oregonians would not likely re-
fuse a comer in 1889 or there-
abouts the title and distinction of
Oregon pioneer, it was different
with our fathers and mothers and
grandfathers and grandmothers
who came in the halcyon days
of the forties and fifties, and
earlier.

So much in answer to the let-
ter from Mrs. Mabel Miller, box
19, Liberal, Barton county, Mis-
souri, near the Kansas line,

5% S

Will any one who can ald Mrs.
Miller in her search please do so,
directly, or by communicating
with this columnist.

Will the reader please note
that this is not a commercial
request.

=T %%

There are never any charges
in connection with matter which
appears in this column.

This has been true in all the
years since the Bits for Break-
fast column began to make its
daily appearance, about 50 years
ago.
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Radio Programs

ESLM—WEDNESDAY—139 Kc.
6:30—Sunrise Salute.
T:00—News in Brief.

T:05—0ld Favorites.,
T:30—News.

7:45—Bert Hirsch Orchestra.
8:00—County Agent's
8:15—Popular Music,
:%—::umllornj.n;

- - Salute.
9:00—Pastor's Call.

10:15—Prescription for Happiness.
10:30—Women in the News.
10:35—Hawaillan Serenade.
11:00—Melodic Moods.
11:30—Willamette U Chapel.
11:45—Value Parade.

13:00—Ivan Ditmars.
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These schedules
the respective

are supplied by
Any wvaria-

3:45—News.

4:00—N of the Alr.
4:15—Young g Malone,
4:30—N of the Air.

5:00—Lud Gluskin Orchestra.
5:30—Eyes of the World.
5:45—Bob Garred, News.
5:55—Eilmer Davis, News.
§:00—Leon F. Drews.
l:ls—-—aw:l.rl With Sam Hayes

KEALE—MBS—WEDNESDAY—1330 K¢
§:30—Memory Timekeeper.
7:00—-News.
7:15—Musical Clock.
7:30—Memory Timekeeper,
8:00—Haven of Rest.
8:30—News.
8:45—As the Twig Is Bent.
$:00—John B. Hughes,
9:15—Concert Gems. .
9:30—This & That.

10:00—News.

12 :45-—-News. -
1:00—Luncheon Concert.
1:30—American
1:45—Buyer's Parade.
2:00—Cheer Up Gang.
2:15—Vaice of American Women.
2:30—Hugh
2:45—Johnson .
3:00—Woman's Side of the News.

10:15—Toley and Glenn.
10:30—News. -
11:00—Nature Tralls.
11:15—Hotel Taft Orchestra.
12:00—Orphans of Divorce.
12:15—Amanda of Honeymoon Hill.
12:30—John's Other Wife.
12:45—Just Plain Bill
1:00—Your Livestock
1:15—News Headlines
~1:30—Market Reports.
1:50—Household Hints.
;io—z::‘g'n Club W

t ith Pa Jean
2:15—Cur -
2:30—The Quiet Hour.
3:00—Between the

15—News.

3'.w—(‘.:m.m Blessings
4: t Your .
4:15—Mr. Keen, Tracer.
4:30—Marion Mann, Singer,
4:45—Voice of Prophecy.
5:00—Adventure Stories.
5:15—Wings on Watch.

Highlights

“I haven't thanked you for the
orchids, Mr. Breanu.” Jane's
eyes were bright with golden
lights. These were her first or-
chids, They were draped on the
tight bodice of her full-skirted
bronze satin which she had

that both Breanu and Felip
glanced up and down the nar-
row street before starting off.
She settled back. against gray
leather cushions with a sigh of

pleasure. )

“Forget the midnight limit to
Cinderella.” Breanu's voice was
low. He sat back in his corner,
watching her fine clear profile
poised above the brown fur coat
Madge had lent her. It would
have been better for him if he
had met a girl like her, long
ago, instead of Carlie (Social-
Register) Swift or—Fan Rubley.

It was a long jump from
Greenwich Village to the suave
apartment in Rio House. Felip
drove slowly, as he had been or-
dered.

Breanu became silent, think-
ing bitterly of the people and
the risks which beset him. He
had no illusions.

Kurt Helm had appeared at
his office last Monday, debonair,
dangerous. He didn't deny that
Carlie had let slip a few things,
and that, since her murder, he
had found out more about
Breanu's business, He seemed to
want an “in" on the gun-run-
ning parties. Or else—!

Breanu couldn’t—with Carlie’s

Aegean; and fry through the
Dardenelles to reach an obscure
port in the Black sea. It had
taken months to arrange for this
first consignment to the men
who were paying Mattila Breanu
a fortune to further their plots
and intrigues against their coun-
try’s policy of “neutrality.”

All this streamed, with ifs
deadly perils through Breanu's
mind. He gripped his stick tight-
ly and looked once more at Jane.

The limousine had crossed
over to First avenue, past Belle-
vue hospital.

“Forgive me, Jane. I'm not a
very good companion.” Breanu
smiled his apology for thoughts
which had wandered so far
from her. “I should have been
talking love to you."

Jane laughed a little guiltily.
“I haven't feit talkative either.”
Her heart had been beating so
very fast, as she. visualized Da-
vid’s face when he saw her with
Breanu.

Richard Garrison never invit-
ed too many guests to his par-
ties. He liked to see witty and
charming persons, providing
their own entertainment in a
setting worthy of them. His buf-
fet and drinks were famous for
their quality, and their quan-
tity was seldom abused.

(To be continued)

Today’s Garden

By LILLIE L. MADSEN

G. W. J. asks for information
on snow wreath,

Answer—Snow wreath is a
little known relative of the spi-
reas. The plant is a southern na-
tive, grows four feet tall and
bears white flowers in May and
June. I have not seen one grow-

ing here and do not know if it
would stand our winters. If any

of my readers have one, I would
appreciate hearing from them.

7:00—News Headlines and Highlights
7:15—Music of Viemma, °

7:45—Sam Hayes.

8:00—Stars of Today.

8:45—David Harum,

9:00—Women's World.

9:15—The Bride Julia.

11 t of the World.
Ii%ﬁ—-? Lady.

11:45—Amold Grimm's Daughter.
12:00—Against the Storm.
12:15—Ma Perkins,
12:30—The Guild Light.
12:45—Vic and 3

2:30—We, the Abbotts.
:55—8!0!1 olynnr'y Marlin.
00—Pepper 'S .
33 . ounyg Family
3:30—Phil Irwin.

3:45—News.
4:00—Hollywood New Flashes,
4:15—Ttichard Brooks.

4:30—We Present.
5:00—Stars of Today.
§5:30—Cocktail Hour,
::Hmw

00—Fred Waring in Pleasure Time,
T00—Kay Kyser's »
8 00—Point Subllmw
Cantor.

10:15—Your Home Town News.
11:45—News, 3 6
KOAC—WEDNESDAY—53 Ke.
10:00—Weather

A. 1. writes to tell me that her
camellia is now blooming and
wants to know what to do about
it.

Answer—I suggest that she en-
joy the blooms while she may.
There isn't much we can do when

The buds on my own camellias
are so large that I fear a heavy

winter may injure them. It has

be building roofs over bushes in
the garden except in extreme
cases of cold, I believe I'll take
‘a chance on enjoying my ca-
mellia whenever it does take a
notion to bloom.

.

The
Safety Valve

Letters from Statesman
Readers

SONNET TO AUTUMN

Now come the lovely, lang'rous
Autumn days

That fill the soul with dim ad-
venturous longing,
A flock of sighs, like birds of

passage, thronging

With wings alert to thread the
distant maze.

The sky's deep blue is softened
with a haze,

And noisy winds go laughing
through the sheaves.

Then Sir Jack Frost arrives to
paint the leaves, '
And with pure gold the year her

debt repays.
Then why should I decry the
now and here
And long, perchance, to seek
Earth still is ylelds
Young and
her yearly fee;
The wegith of every glorious
Is fi wi:ude )
ung careless rapture
far and wide;
And He who weighs the planets
cares for me.
EMMA WHEALDON,




