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Is forgetful. But the war department doesn’t
its Provided an act of real heroism
officially recorded, the record is indelible.
And in a way, its thoroughness in this respect

war department fairer and more
democratic than public opinion.

*“Who,” asks public opinion, “was Henry R.
Adair?” Public opinion would have honored,
cho of a name for the Polk-Benton
cantonment, some high ranking officer who had
served outstandingly in past wars and who was
identified .somehow with Oregon. The war de-
partment had other ideas.

Henry R. Adair was an Oregon boy, member
of a pioneer family. He attended West Point
and gained some fame as a horseman. He
sérved, and made the supreme sacrifice, in
hostilities on the Mexican border which do not
loom large in the nation’s history; which were
fn fact dwarfed to less than their actual sig-
nificance by the titanic struggle soon to follow.

He was only a lieutenant and he foughtin a
minor engagement which the world has for-
gotten. But he volunteered for extremely haz-

ammunition of trapped negro troops; he kept
on fighting after being wounded; and his last
words were:

“Go on, sergeant.”

There was something humble, as well as
something heroic, about the career of Henry
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R. Adair. The deed for which he is honored
might easily be matched, granted the opportuni-

ty for front-line service and the courage, by
any one of the soldiers-in-the-making who
will be trained at Camp Henry R. Adair. And

, though it requires an effort to adjust our

conception of a suitable name for the canton-

ment to the divergent decision of the war de-
partment, it must be conceded that its choice is
peculiarly appropriate. It represents Oregon.
And in the story behind the name there is an

Inspiration calculated to appeal particularly to
wartime army recruits.

No Lure to Windbags

Urgent pleas in the press throughout Oregon
for a greater turnout of candidates to contest in
the primary election seem to have fallen uwpon
deaf ears, for the most part. Unless there is a
stampede- early this week, voters’ choice in
many cases will be limited almost beyond
precedent.

This is in a number of respects unfortunate, |

To a degree it evidences prevalefice of that dis-
interest in public affairs which invites abuses.
It suggests the danger of apathy at election
time; a light and poorly-informed vote. There
is yet time within which the development of
lively contests may overcome this danger—
but incidentally, there is not much time remain-
ing in which to make sure that all voters other-
wise eligible are properly registered. And there
Is the further danger that on election day, voters
may be limited in their choice, for certain of-
fices, to candidates who have entered the lists
for reasons strictly personal and selfish.
Along with all this there is however at least
one compensating factor. Citizens in general
are not this season attracted by the lure of pub-
lic office, With private employment plentiful
and more dependable, few are candidates nere-

% 1§ in the quest of a job. And especially upstate,

few are persuaded to enter the legislative con-
tests merely for the sake of the supposed honor
or notoriety to be gained. Persons who might
be so attracted, know that the legislature will
not have so big a share of the spotlight as
usual next January. And to a greater extent
than usual, service in the legislature will in-
volve personal sacrifice. In these times busi-
ness men cannot so blithely let business run
ftself for 60 days while they wrestle with the

“state's problems.

A result, quite noticeable in some upstate

. districts, is that while the candidates are few,

they are for the most part men who really
have the public’s interests at heart; who are
willing to make the sacrifice. There is reason

10 expect that the 1943 legislature will be com-

posed to an unusual degree of men who fully

sense the responsibilities of their office. And

oughness and dispatch. Windbags, it may rea-

mb]y be hoped, are “out for the duration.”
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""Mﬁmmm. but reflection

ifirms that sharp and widespread demand for
 removal of Frances Perkins as secretary of
bor commenced at least four years ago. More

sign that some cabinet changes may
now that the agitation for them
down. For Winant not only is
for a cabinet post but change would make possi-
ble a graceful shifting of some
cherished cabinet misfit to the attractive spot
at the Court of St. James.

So changes may be coming. Not that it
matters much. The cabinet has not cut m
figure these nine years—and FDR is more ex-
clusively the boss today than he ever has been
before. Donald Nelson and Harry Hopkins
loom much larger than any of the cabineteers.

|

An experiment in the growing of guayale,
the rubber-producing plant which grows wild
in Mexico but has been improved by domestica-
tion, is being started in Josephine county, Ore-
gon. It will be nice if we can grow rubber
right here at home—not in Marion county, you
understand, because it won't stand our rainfall,
but anyway in Oregon. However, it takes four
years to produce a crop suitable for harvest,
and that’s a long time to wait when you have
a flat tire. '

phically.” )
our belief, one portion of hell is that territery
in which people frequently say “Heil!”

News Behind
The News

By PAUL MALLON --

»  (Distribution King Features Byndicats, Inc. Bepro-
mhm”wummmmud.)

WASHINGTON, March 28—If General Wain-
wright cam hang en for six weeks more, his boys
in the Bataan fox holes can then expect a five
months easing down of pressure from the rainy
season.

From late May until the end of October, cy-
clonic storms generally beat the
Philippines, lowering visibility,
ruining all save the best air-
fields and impeding military
operations.

Official start of the rainy
season is June 1, but it some-

suthoritatively here that it
gome as early as possible this

r.

So also with the British in
Burma. A northeast monsoon
blows there from June to Oc-
tober, inclusive, making it the
rainiest spot on earth.

This explains #he current acceleration of the
Jap attack in both places.

The odds unfertunately are not om
either in the Philippines or Burma. of
has made it much more difficult for us fo get any-
thing into Bataan, and the Japs are geing about
the attack this time with experienced appreciation
that the foriress of Corregidor is the backbene of
the MacArthur defense plan.

All the food and ammunition are stored there.
Guns from the fort can throw shells halfway up

Bataan peninsula to protect the rear flank along
the shore. If it can be crippled, Bataan will be
hard to hold.

The Jap plan of attack in Burma, plus the im-
pending monsoon season, however,
vincing assurance that India is not
immediate ambition. The attack is
toward China, not ftoward India. It
all it can do to clear the Burma road before the
rains come.

Jap seizure of the Andaman islands in the Bay
of Bengal is being over-interpreied as a
nary to a naval thrust at India.

Those fslands were, in fact, practically unde-
fended and without fixed fortifications because
they were not of prime military significance. The
Japs will use them only as anchorages for the
fleet and as submarine bases to harass Indian
shipping.

No one here ever claimed the Australians could

about a week ago, but just now being announced.)

Also the Japs may have paused to establish air
bases. That is what they want of New Guinea
anyway. While they may capture substantial Aus-

objective
lishing air fields from

“So’s Your Old Man!”

Bits for Breakfast

By R. J. HENDRICKS
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cerned there was an unfailing
sign. No one who habitually ate
a good breakfast could ever be
cross, possibly a natural brother
to the ‘laugh and grow fat’ say-

Queen’s Brother

potatoes
_ same pot and served
: platter,
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ing—‘right for spite, left for
love.! An itching palm meant
that money would come; an
itching nose that one would kiss
a fool. Moles on the face, arms,
and body, not beautiful, had
their recompense for the pos-
sessor, since they meant that he
would one day be rich.

“But in spite of signs, in spite
of moles or the lack of them,
the early settlers did their work
as best they could, believing
more in their own hard work
than in any supernatural for-
tune, but willing to take from
fts manifestations whatever
pleasure and amusement they
might hold.

“4, Housewifery—Housewifery
on the Fourth Plain, while no
joke as judged by ‘town' stand-
ards, had little of the difficulties
experienced by pioneer women
in more isolated settlements.
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“The only necessities of diet
which neither grew wild nor
could be raised were flour, su-
gar, and molasses. For the first
there was a grist mill over en
Mill Plain, and for sugar and
molasses Vancouver stores were
not far distant. Money for pur-
chase was scarce, it was frue,
but it was a shiftless housewife

pugnance, was fine for
and even for baking. \
course, were available and ex-
cellent.
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“In the streams there were
trout, although catching them
might be left to the children
while their fathers went after
game. In early spring,
smelt, the gustatory delight of
many winter-weary adventurers
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“A housewife needed to have
at hand plenty of food, for feed-
ing the Sunday visitors was oft-
en no small matter. She rarely
knew on Sunday morning how
many places she would set at her
table Sunday noon, and she
wodld have thought it ‘small’ to
wonder. While a loaded table
was reason for pride, Fourth
Plain etiguette laid little stress
on variety. A favorite dish for
Sunday might be a pot of baked
beans.'| The beans were soaked
over Friday night and boiled on
Saturday morning until when
one took some in a spoon and
blew on them the shells would
split. Then they were put into
the big, black-encrusted bean-
pot—covered layer for layer
with salt pork and then inunda-
ted with molasses—and baked
the rest of Saturday and until
noon Sunday. No one knew bet-
ter than a Fourth Plain house-
wife that it took a whole lot
more than just being cooked
through to make a baked bean!
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“An enormous pot pie might
be the piece de resistance for
the Sunday dinner, baked with
either a mashed potato crust or
one of sour-milk-and-soda bis-

cuit batter. Chunks of salt pork -

added to the pork or beef in the
pie, comtributed to its excel-

‘streich’ it farther, but centrib-
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cynical half-smile. “Don't be
surprised, Miss Lane, that our
Aunt Martiska takes the vet to
call on one of her babies. She
breeds race horses, you know.
Probably it’s Seabiscuit's suc-
cessor that's got the pip —or
whatever makes horses sick.
What does, Craven? You know
all about the bang-tails.”

The man he called Craven
flashed a quick, veiled look at
Loftus’ bantering smile. Many
times I was to watch that disci-
plined look on Craven’'s face. He
ignored the jibe and turned to
me:

“I'm sorry that the discussien

“and one is sharp.” This was the
sharp one. I acknowledged the
intreduction and said:

“I haven't met Mr. Gregg yet.”
It was more to break the tensien
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