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Turning Point
Over there! Over there! Send the word; send

the word over there: That the Yanks are com-
ing, the Yanks are coming . ..

George M. Cohan died the other morning. He
had a full life and there was no occasion for
mourning, but only for regret that death came

' too soon for him to hear—though such was
faith in America and in Americans that he
never could have doubted—that the stirring
message of his war song, the one for which
he won a wartime president's commendation,
. would ring out again with all its original mean-
ing; its clear warning of disaster to the foe,Arts
ringing promise of aid to hard-pressed allies,
jts confident forecast of victory for free men,
its “lift” for warriors outward bound on a
grim mission.

No question about it; everyone whose lot’ is
cast with the United Nations and who is so
situated that he may learn the news has re-

= ceived these last two days a “lift.” Every
4 Englishman, Canadian, Australian, New Zea-
lander, South African; every Russian; every

Chinese; cvery Norwegian, Dane, Hollander,

Belgian, Czech, Greek, Serb; every Filipino

though few of them may have heard the good

news: and, we think, most Frenchmen. But
especially, every American.

Now for the first time there is—leaving out
of consideration the Pacific—an “over there”
to which Americans may thrill with pride. Our
boys are on the move. They are heading into
the fray. Though they have not yet charged
head-on into the real enemy, already their ac-
tion has been of practical aid to our joint
cause. For the enemy has been forced to turn
to meet them; to change his plans and disposi-
tions: to divert more of his combat troops from
the Russiah front. Here is indeed a “second
front” in some ways more potent than a bloody
cross-channel invasion, for meeting this threat
will be more awkward for the axis.

Moreover; the offensive implications of this
move into northern Africa are unmistakable.
Somewhere on what Churchill called the axis’
“soft under side” we are going to strike.

A “lift” did we say? Literally. People sel-
dom cheer when they are alone or in groups
of two or three. But we know dignified civilians
who, on hearing the first radio bulletins, leaped
to their feet and shouted for joy!

- - -

With respect to this nation’s recent official
attitude toward Vichy, the laugh is on our ex-
treme liberals. For months they have been
scolding our state ‘department for “coddling”
Petain, Laval et al. The magazine Nation went
so far as to analyze the backgrounds of Secre-
tary Hull, Sumner Welles and others in the de-

' partment to explain their “shameful” policy."

Those liberals, we now are able to see clearly,
were thinking with their emotions. There were,
as anyone able to view the situation calmly
could sense without difficulty, practical ad-
vantages to a frankly temporizing policy. It
enabled our government to maintain some sort
of contact with the French people, to put in a
word now and then which might thwart the
collaborationists. What we couldn’t even dream
was that it made possible the building of a
railroad in Africa which our forces might later
use to great advantage!

Now the “shameful” but useful pretense is
at an end. Now it's up to Vichy. You might sus-
pect the worst; all-out, frank collaboration. But
don’t be too sure. The French people, the vast
majority. of them, are still on our side, and
they're growing bolder, and they “can be

can keep better control.
L L -

Two Wweeks ago the United Nations held, and

I precariousiy, of the north African coastline enly

' a tiny sliver between El Alamein and Alex-

andria, where Rommel’s formidable threat had

been no more than haited. Today Rommel's

140,000 army is smashed, the fate of the less

than 30,000 remnant apparently depending sole-

upon their ability to stage for the first time
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hOﬂl&l‘Words....

The news reporter must report faithfully
what others do and say. But it's an interesting
exercise to translate what a speaker actually
has said, into what he might have said except
for considerations of politeness and diplomacy.

The speaker at the Salem chamber of com-
merce Monday noon described at some length
the present state of affairs, in business and
general living, in England, his homeland. What
he said by indirection was something like this:

“We've learned a lesson which you are going
to have to learn.”

The papers have been carrying pictures of -

Kazuo Aoki, Japanese Minister of Greater East
Asia. It is his job to rule over the lands con-
quered by Japanese military and naval forces.
We rather suspect he has a lifetime job—but
that doesn’t necessarily mean it will be a long=-
time job.

Senator McNary is right in opposing compul-
sory mobilization of civilian manpower as “dic-
tatorial” and highly unpopular. But if it is to be
avoided, he or someone else in congress or the
administration will have to come forward with
a satisfactory substitute.

News Behind.
the News

- By PAUL MALLON

e S Y. Wi s Brsticns, Ipe. Meeeh-
WASHINGTON, Nov. 8—A new try at voluntary
management of the manpower problem—instead of
compulsion—has been in the making among in-
terested officials the past several days. The elec-
tion result is pushing it along.
Compulsion is not likely to be tried until next
258" o year, and only if the new meth-
: od fails. Labor is supposed to
have a promise to that effect.
J4dn its advance stages, the new
program would call for a sin-
gle-headed government control
of both army drafting and in-
dustrial employment, under a
new commission or manpower-
er, Paul McNutt.

One agency would decide
who is to go into the army and
who is to work. Enlistments
would be stopped.

The control would function
on a system which has been
tried in the aircraft industry. Workers would be
placed in ten classifications, and shifted as the
needs of industry are made known.

A vast training system to bring new workers
into the field (particularly women) would be
sponsored. A worker would have to get a cer-
tificate from the employment service in order to
take a job.

The reasons for trying this approach are set
forth officially in the survey of current business
of the commerce department for October. .

The government figures the army and industry
will need 7,060,000 to 8,000,000 more men before
the end of next year. The military may need
5,000,000 more to reach peak strength. War manu-
facturing will require a maximum of 4,000,000 by
December, 1943,

Paul Mallos

be available, the other half being unemployable.
There are also 12,000,000 farm women without
small children, and 2,000,000 students over 18, who
could be used for farmm work. "

The survey concludes that manpower is a lo-
calized difficulty in war industry centers and on
farms, and that the main problem is to get
above-mentioned available workers to those

That was why he was in Berlin just before the

attack broke. He was ftrying to get reinforce-
ments, and these were not to be obtained.
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Praise the Lord, and Pass the Aspirin!

Bits for Breakfast

By R. J. HENDRICKS

When Salem rejoiced 11-10-42

over Phil Sheridan’s great

victory at the battle of the

Opequon fronting Winchester:
%%

This is a proper addition to
the series under the above head-
ing which began in the issue of
Tuesday, October 27. It is one
of the greatest and most popular
poems of the Civil war days.
Some notes and a biographical
skeich of the author will follow,
then something of the search for
the western Indian warwhoop:
the one and only such whoop
ever published and copyrighted.

Follows the poem, *“SHERI-
DAN’S RIDE,” by Thomas Bu-
chanan Read, {first published
soon after October 19, 1864, the

date of the ride and of the
battle:
L

Up from the South at break of
day,

Bringing to Winchester fresh
dismay,

The affrighted air with a shud-
der bore,

Like a herald in haste to the
chieftain’s door,
The terrible grumble and rumble

and roar,

Telling the battle was on once
more,

And Sheridan twenty miles
away.

And wider still those billows of
war

Thundered along the horizon’s
bar;

And louder yet into Winchester
rolled

The roar of that red sea uncon-
trolled,

Making the blood of the listemer
cold,

As he thought of the stake in
that fiery fray,
With Sheridan twenty miles

away.

But there iz 2 road from Win-
A good, broad highway leading
down: -
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Was seen to pass, as with eagle
flight;

As if he knew the terrible need,

He stretched away with his ut-
most speed.

Hills rose and fell, but his heart
was gay,

With Sheridan fifteen miles
away.

Still sprang from those swift
hoofs, thundering south
The dust like smoke from the
cannon's mouth,

Or the trail of a eomet, sweep-
ing faster and faster,

Foreboding to traitors the doom
of disaster,

The heart of the steed and the
heart.-of the master

Were beating like prisoners as-
saulting their walls,

Jmpatient to be where the bat-
tle-field calls;

Every nerve of the charger was
strained to full play,

With Sheridan only ten miles
away.

Under his spurning feet, the road
Like an arrowy Alpine river
flowed,

And the landscape sped away .

with furnace ire,

Swept on, with his wild eye full
of fire; :
But lo! he is nearing his heart’s

desire;

were the groups
Of stragglers, and then the re-
treating troops;

What was done? what to do? a
glance told' him both.
Then striking his spurs with a.

terrible oath,
He dashed down the line, "mid
a storm of huzzas,

And the wave of retreat checked
its course there, because
The sight of the master com-
pelled it to pause.

With foam and with dust the
black charger was gray;

By the flash of his eye, and the
red nostril's play,

He seemed to the whole great

army to say:

“I have brought you Sheridan
all the

From Winchester down to save
the day.™ | S

Hurrah! hurrah for Sheridan!

Hurrah! hurrah for horse and
man

And when their statues are
placed on high

Under the dome of the Union
sky,

The American soldier’s Temple
of Fame,

There, with the glorious gener-
al's name,

Be it said, in letters both bold
and bright;

“Here is the steed that saved the

day !
By carrying Sheiridan ‘into the
fight,

ministrator of the Oregon State
Public Welfare commission, was
not entirely unexpected by
members of the commission, we
have reason to believe that all
members have, for the past sev-
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commission. Further, and we
do not there is a single
member ¥ commission who
has any on this score,
the A8 record Oregon
has created in the nation in its
largely due to Elmer Goudy,
who performed his duty at all
could have himgelf a lot
duﬂ:r to the temp-
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“But—you shouldn’t—it's only
torturing yourself—"

And then we came upon the
gray cottages fronting the
stream, the square-towered
church, the ledge in the stream
where the water sparkied. We
parked our car by the church
and walked along the street. A
postman late on his morning
rounds stared with friendly cur-
josity at us and the car, then
said, “Good morning.,” A fluff
of wind blew tall hollyhocks to-
wards us. Somebody was clip-
ping a hedge; an old dog loitered
into a fresh patch of shade. Lit-
tle things—but 1 shall remember
them long after much else has
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