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“No Favor Sways Us; No Fear Shall Awe”
From First Statesman, March 28, 1851
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Nature’s Air Raid

In the first place it was “very unusual”
weather. No foolin', It was the first real “silver
fhaw”—we can call it that and still comply with
the weather censorship now that two days have
elapsed—in a decade or thereabouts, one un-
matched in severity in at least two decades.
Here in the Willamette valley's salubrious cli-
mate, nature goes on a rampage so infrequently
that the newest lesson of her devastating power
always comes as a surprise.

Nature's blitzkrieg was at first "so quiet
and unspectacular—just raindrops falling and
freezing as they fell. Yet if the bombers of our
foreign enemy had flown over the valley and
dropped any imaginable number of explosive
E:ailes, the damage could not possibly have

n so widespread and general. Oh, it would
have been more severe in spots, but it couldn’t
have caused loss and inconvenience to so many
persons.

Rubber tires—those precious rubber tires—
®inning helplessly on sheet ice marked the
Initial effect of nature's onslaught. Like the
war, it hit us first in the legs. Transportation
suffered. But presently it struck in another ex-
tremely vital spot. Electric power. Though it
was the transmission of power that was dis-
rupted, not generation, the effect on most in-
dividuals was no less serious, temporarily, than
would have been the bombing of Bonneville,
Most Willamette valley residents experienced,
for a few hours or for many, a lesson in their
dependence upon that mysterious and elusive
entity, electricity. Lights blacked out, cooking
ranges that wouldn’t cook, water systems that
wouldn't work, clocks that wouldn't tick, radio
silenced. Back half a century to the coal oil
lamp and cooking on a wood fire—if you hap-

ed to have a lamp and a wood stove of some

ind. Most people didn’t. They had burned
their “horse and buggy” bridges behind them.

Defense against a lethal air raid would in-
evitably produce its heroes—persons who had
the stuff of heroes in them long before, lacking
only the outlet. Well, nature's air raids also
produced its heroes—the persons who, in line
of duty, went out and repaired damage of one
kind and another, at risk to life and limb in
many cases, and those who carried on their
regular duties in spite of unusual handicaps.
Our carrier boys, we think, are entitled to some
of the decorations if any are handed around.

“Poems (and telephone wires and roofs)
are made by fools like me, but only God can
make a tree.” The material damage to man-

. made gadgets can be soon repaired. Maimed

trees whose beauty can be restored or dupli-
cated only by the slow processes of nature her-
self—these casualties constifute the real tra-
gedy of hature’s blitzkrieg.

Education Speed-up

“Trousers baggy and our clothes are raggy
+ « « garters are the things we never wear .. .”
Not that he looks much different, but the col-
lege man of today is a far cry from the typical
“collegiate” who inspired that song of yester-
year. So they tell us, at any rate, and the ver-
dict is not reversed by such limited association
with present-day students as we enjoy. It
might be temporarily thrown for a loss if one
could look in on the Corvallis campus this
week—but then, adult Oregonians who never
attended the state college have been a bit hys-
terical since last Thursday, so what can you
expect of youth?

More serious-minded though he may already
be, the college student is due for a jolt com-
parable to that experienced by the American
public in general and from the same cause:; a
shift into high gear for the war effort. Higher
education is to be streamlined. He is going to be
turned out, a finished product, in three years
or less instead of four. Eliminating the summer
“vacation” should cut the time down that much
and other shortcuts are being considered.

Jack London acquired, so he related, the

equivalent of a high school education in six
weeks. It's more accurate, we suspect, to say
that he acquired in that time the bare essentials

to qualify for some higher courses he wanted to
take. And in like fashion, if this nation needs
certain specialists with training which now is
possessed by none but college graduates, intelli-
gent youth can assimilate that training in
streamlined, forced-feeding fashion in much
less than four years. But what they get won't
be the equivalent of our traditional four-year
education and goodness knows that isn’t much.
The average college graduate has just begun to
scratch the surface of scholarship.

Certainly; push them through to meet the
demand for trained men. But don't let them get
the notion that what they are getting is an edu-
cation. Maybe they can go back for that later,
or dig it out for themselves. But they won’t be
getting it in all that rush. The mind is not a
sponge, even if the brain does slightly resemble
one. .

- Forecasts of the economic impact of this war
may in some details be little more than guesses.
Agricultural communities in Oregon, for ex-

ample, may suffer actual slumps or fail to par-

ticipate in the generally increased activity and
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may come to pass. One thing does seem

Billions Talk

Those billions of dollars mentioned by
President Roosevelt in his “state of the union"”
and budget messages to congress this week are
going to work, going to fight. They won’t start—
those particular billions—working and fighting
until July. Other billions figured in an earlier
budget are doing the working and fighting now.

However, those more numerous billions
forthcoming after June 30 have already begun
to talk—fluently. They speak, as someone said
of nature, “a various language’” understandable
everywhere in the world. Their words were un-
derstood in Berlin, in Tokyo, in Rome, perhaps
even in Vichy. They were understood in Lon-
don, in Moscow, in Chungking, in Batavia, in
Manila.

They constituted a threat and a promise.
They must have been a blow to morale in some
capitals and among some peoples, a lift to mo-
rale elsewhere. What they said was that the
most resourceful of all nations was preparing
to devote all its resources to the fight for free-
dom and world security.

“Money talks,” men used to say—the
phrase didn't have an inspiring connotation.
But these billions are not exactly “money.”
There just isn't that much money. These bil-
lions are chiefly hours of human labor—human
life dedicated to completion of a job.

News Behind
The News

By PAUL MALLON

(Distributed
duction in whohb:r T:"pu!t“ mymu“ktfe Repro-

WASHINGTON, Jan. 9.—Economists swooned
when Mr. Roosevelt's new deal relief debt reached
the giddy total of $40,000,000,000 a year or so back.
None flicked a whisker at his
war program to nearly treble it
—at $110,000,000,000. All know
it can be done now, and easily.

War has brought wholly
changed financial circumstances
to the treasury. It was one thing
to get a financially depressed na-
tion to pay for what seemed to
some an unjustified accumula-
tion of debt years and a wholly
different matter to rally patriotic
support in an outraged coun-
try for all-out financing.

There are 30,000,000 fami-
lies in the United States If
each family could purchase about $1350 of de-
fense bonds on an average, the needed $40,-
000,000,000 of our new debt will be financed. It is
now around $70,000,000,000. Some families would
be able to take far less, hut others might make up
the deficit by purchasing more. The treasury has
foolishly put a $3750 limit on each individual's
annual purchase, but it is possible to buy one such
bond for each member of the family—husband,
wife, son, daughter—and perhaps the treasury
will soon awaken and remove the limit.

With the national income nearing the $120.-
000,000,000 mark it is apparent $40,000,000,00 of
additional’ debt can be raised one way or another,
without much difficulty.

Paul Mallon

Su;:h a large debt does not now forecast even-
tual economic disaster, as it might have when our
struggling uncertain national income was around
$70,000,000,000 a few years back. All it means now
is that the treasury will have to raise about $2,500,-
000,000 a year hereafter to pay interest. The debt
itself may never be paid off in any future yet fore-
seeable. It will merely be refinanced and carried
indefinitely,

All the treasury will have to worry about,
therefore, is raising the annual interest. That
means, in effect, the future living standard of this
country can never be permitted to slip back intp
the kind of depression we had before, else the
treasury would have difficulty raising interest
money. .

Such a debt thus imposes a greater obligation
on government to keep this country prosperous in
the post-war period when world markets will be

reopened.

There is every likelihood that Russia will be
in war with Japan on the Far Eastern front in the
spring. Such a conflict would relieve the Jap pres-
sure on Singapore, if the British can hold out that
long in Malaya.

The natural antagonism of Russia and Japan
dates back long before this war in ancient enmity.
Only the necessities of red concentration of every
effort against Hitler has prevented resumption of
their unended war.

Sooner than that may come favorable action
against the Japs in China. They sneaked out most
of their air force for use in their Malayan and
Philippine campaigns. As a result they can no lon-
er scout the positions of the Chinese army.

As at Changsha, the Chinese will be able to
muster their strength at various points undetected.

The Japs still have over a million men in
China proper, and possibly 400,000 on the Siberian
!mnti)er (they recently withdrew 100,000 from

NOTE—The British tried to get the Chinese to
go after Changsha when Hongkong was besieged, .

in the hope that it would relieve Jap pressure on
the British stronghold. The Chinese replied in ef-
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The Headache Will Come Later, (Hon.) Rat, And How!

Bits for Breakfast

By R. J. HENDRICKS

Before and after 1-10-42
Pearl Harbor; from
November 2 to December
28, a vast change came:
T

(Continuing from yesterday:)
Quoting McGroarty further: “I
found him to be none too happy
concerning his own future and
the future of boys like himself,
He was not at all sure that the
plan of life he had hoped to pur-
sue would ever be realized. He
said he did not discuss the mat-
ter with his father and mother,
especially with his mother, who,
like all mothers, walks with a
troubled heart in these troubled
days. He was steeling himself to
face fearlessly whatever the fu-
ture might hold and to sparé his
parents as much as possible from
worry and heartbreak. He was
saddened rather than resentful
at the prospect which lay before
him and the youth of the land
in which he was born, which he
loves deeply and which he
stands ready to defend with his
life if his country were to be
invaded and attacked by a for-
eign foe.

“All that disturbed him was
that the pleasant and happy plan
of life that he had cherished in
his heart like a sunny dream
will be upset and never realized.

L

“As my visit drew to a close
I felt thankful that I did not take
advantage of the traditional pri-
vilege of an elder brother to lec-
ture a younger. I recall the say-
ing, ‘Old men for counsel, young
men for war.’” And here we were,
an elder and a younger brother,
together in a house where 1 was
well beloved. Of what avail
would have been any counsel of
fmine to this boy, ripe for war,
“with its heritage of wounds,
disease and death? A boy at the
threshold of manhood who, if
the worst is to come, must do the

Your Federal
Iincome Tarx

Neo. §
FOEMS FOR MAKING
TURNS

Forms for filing returns of
ificome for 1941 have been sent
to persons who filed returns lost

year. Failure to receive a form,
however, does not relieve a tax-

RE-

A person should file his re-
tum on Form 1040, unless his
gross income for 1041 does not
exceed $3000 and

tighting and the dying, and not
I. I thought of so many men in
the seats of the mighty in our
own country whose heads are
gray with the years, clamoring
to send American boys out upon
death-ridden seas and alien bat-
tlefields to do the fighting and
the dying in wars not of their
making. The very thought of it
sent a shudder through my heart
and left my soul bowed and
troubled as I realized how soon
this splendid boy might have to
part with all his happy dreams
and with love and life itself, for
what?"”

Now follows the article of
Poet Laureate McGroarty in his
column for the issue of Decem-

ber 28:
T %%

“The way it came to pass that
I learned about the book and the
motion picture, entitled ‘How
Green Was My Valley,’ was that
there was a gathering of people
in a lodge room where Tudor
Williams, the famous Welsh
singer, was present. He had with
him the group of Welsh singers
whom he had trained and direct-
ed for the songs that are sung
in the metion-picture produc-
tion.

“They are all Welsh-born,
these singers, as Tudor Williams
himself is Waelsh-born. They
sang in Welsh. Sons of old Gwa-
lia, singing in the ancient tongue
of the land of their fathers, a
tongue older than the language
of the Greeks and from which
the Greeks took their alphabet:
Celts of that old race that
brought culture to the islands of
the narrow seas when the Sax-
ons and Angles were wearing
bearskins for clothes. The Ceits
who taught the first Saxon King
his letters.

%% %

“As I heard these wonderful

songsters my mind went back to
the old blue hills of Penn's
Woods where I was born and

spent the unforgotten days of
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boyhood. There were coal mines
there, the miners being mostly
Welsh. And the memory came
back to me of a great day at one
of the Welsh feasts at which I
heard 5000 Welsh miners singing
the songs of their native Wales
as though in one voice like the
single tone of a great organ,
members of the singing race,
sons of Gwalia, to whom song is
of the very essence ot fheir lives.
I grew up with them and loved
them, as they loved me.

“But the matter did not end
there. It had its reactions. The
next day when the rain that
came in the night had cleared
and vanished with the dawn, I
looked across my own valley
that lies between the Verdugos
and the lower ranges of the Si-
erra Madre. Every tree and
shrub washed clean with the
rain, And I said, too, ‘How green
is my valley.’

% %

“There was a great peace in
my heart with all these olden
memories and that recent ex-
perience with Tudor Williams
and his singers resting soothing-
ly within me. But it did not last
long. A rude awakening came, a
harsh and startling awakening.

“It came the third night fol-
lowing my happy visit with the
Welsh singers. There was a

“Emeri

Id Embassy”

By FRANCIS GERARD

red uneasily in a sudden gust
of wind as three men made their
way through the darkness of the
cemetery

In the lead, Meredith spokc
softly over his shoulder. “Get
off the gravel, Beef! Don't walk
on tiptoe! Move flat-footed!”

“That's how I usually move,
sir,” chuckled Beef hardly above
a whisper.

Yves Blaydes-Steele trod close
upon the heels of the other two,
staring about him at the ghostly
white headstones,

] think we'll do all right
here,” said Sir John quietly.

“But what are we going to
see?” asked Yves.

“Nothing, I hope” replied
Meredith.

“But what are we doing here
then?” ! '

“To see that nobody else comes
into the cemetery. By the way,
Beef,” he went on, “you’re quite
certain Rainbird understands
what he and his fellows have
got to do?”

“Quite sure, Sir John,” replied
Beef. “The place is surrounded.”

“Good,” said Meredith: “In
that case, we may as well settle
down to wait.”

They sat on the ground on
mackintoshes which Meredith
had brought with him. “I call
this bloody dull!”™ remarked
Yves, while grinding out the
butt of his third “fag,” when
suddenly they heard footsteps
coming up the lane from the
village. They were not very
steady footsteps either and pres-
ently the man, whoever he was,
burst into raucous song.

“Good lord!” exclaimed Yves.
“That's Whistlecraft, the black-
smith, on one of hs periodic
drunks.”

Whistlecraft began an octave
higher when a sudden crash cut
short his song. |

“Blast the fellow!” breathed
Meredith. “He's climbed over
the cemetery wall and fallen on
his head.”

The moon at this point came
out and they were able to see
the huge figure of the unsteady
blacksmith lumbering to his feet
and start off towards the church.

Just then a new actor ap-
peared on the scene in the shape
of a large, shaggy dog which
trotted quickly across the ceme-
tery and suddenly stopped dead,
pricking up his ears. The dog
was quite near the cemetery
wall. To Meredith's horror, the
animal began sniffing the
ground, then, blew violently and
started to dig.

“Blast the dog!™ exclaimed Sir
John.

“What's the excitement?” ask-
ed Yves. “I think it's rather fun-
ny.”

-]

The dog was dropped over the
low cemefery wall and Beef
came back to give Meredith a

hand in carrying the unconscious

blacksmith into the porch of the

church where they deposited
him. : !

“What did you want to inter-
rupt them for?” asked Yves
when the other two men were
back. “Really, they were funny;
Whistlecraft and the dog both
digging holes.”

“I suppose I'd better tell you,”
said Meredith. “You see, old
man, they're not the only dig-
gers near here tonight. Some-
body else is digging and prob-
ably has dug a much larger hole
already.”

(To Be Continued)

Co by Francis Gerard.
m’yﬂ% Ey King Features
Syndicate, Inc.

Today’s Garden

By LILLIE L. MADSEN

D. P. asks if he can still plant
roses. He wants to add a few to
his rose garden and has been
studying catalogues with this in
view,

While T prefer fall planting
of roses, roses can be added suc-
cessfully to the garden up to
early March. Some have even
been planted successfully later
than that.. Do not plant in freez-
ing weather, however. The same
holds true of spraying.

Mrs. M. C. R. reports that ghe
left her tuberous begoniass out
of doors and wants to know if
they are frozen or if she should
take them up when she can get
onto the ground again.

I imagine they are frozen. If
they have withstool the recent
cold therg would seem little ob-
ject in taking them up now.
Why not leave them in until
spring? We are not apt to have
much colder weather than that
which we have already had.

D. D. asks if cherry trees can
be grafted or only budded.

I see no reason why cherries
cannot be grafted. In fact I have
seen more cherry trees grafted
successfully than budded. Graft-
ing is done in spring; budding
in late summer.

‘blackout’ ordered. Our country l:&eredith was hesitating what Sunda Radi

was at war with Japan.” to do when Whistlecraft’s glance y dio
(Concluded tomorrow.) suddenly focussed on those ca- P age 6
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