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*No Favor Sways Us; No rear Shall Awe”
From First Statesman, March 28, 1851
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‘Armistice Day Thoughts

en five years ago today a war, the
euTﬁ';uttind‘bloodkst in which mankind had
yet engaged, came to a close.

It had seemed an interminable war. Nineteen
months earlier Americans, war-weary along
‘with the rest of the world through its Impact
mthemnadbemonlyindirect,jumpedh.to
the fray with the avowed purpose of ending it.
True, they were careful to jump in on the side
of world freedom and justice; but ridding the

_ world of this war and of war in general, was
* a primary motive. _

Today we celebrate the victorious ending of
that war. A host of other thoughts as to the
manner of its ending, and the sequel, grt_)wd_ in
on this first Armistice day of our participation
4n another war or the same war renewed. But
one thought at a time. Armistice day does serve

. as a reminder that wars do come to an end.
Within the week,events have served to accen-

tuate that cheering thought.
L & -+

according to Webster's Una-

i “ i f hos-
bridged, means “a temporary cessation o
tilities.” It was prophetic, whether we .could
read the prophecy or not, that the cessation of
hostilities November 11, 1918, was called an
“grmistice” and continued for some reason not
wholly explicable until 1939, so to be desig-

nated.

The contention that this present and grente:
war is merely a termination of the “armistice
may be supported by any number of specif'!c
arguments, only one of which is really perti-
nent. It may be argued that the mcon'_xplete.nm
of the victory, the cessation of hostilities before
Germany had felt the ravage of war on her own
goil, was a factor in persuading the Germam fo
try again. Probably—but we won't go into that
just now.

Otherwise, neither in the mere fact tnat the
ghooting did cease on that date nor in the tem-
porary armistice terms are to be found the seeds
of renewed conflict. We did lose the peace—not
then but later, at Paris and Versailles. When
the sounds of lethal gunfire died away there
was present every opportunity for the drafting
of a just and lasting peace. In that sense, World
War I did end at the eleventh hour of the
eleventh day of the eleventh month in 1918.
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“Never again!” That was the vow of most
human beings regardless of age, sex, nationali-
ty or race, on that first Armistice day. “Ne\:er
Again!” was the theme song of most Armistice
anniversary addresses and editorials for two
decades thereafter. Many believed that merely
by saying and repeating “Never Again!” war
could be outlawed.

Now we all know that saying “Never Again!”
will not prevent wars.

What will stop wars, we are not agreed. But
recent history in a series of lessons that started
§n Manchuria more than a decade ago and
progressed through Ethiopia, Austria, Albania
and Czechoslovakia seems to have been trying
/to teach us this: -

The world has become s0 MItemdd its dgeo;

phical and litical units so interdependen
- e in any one of them is the

“A rmistice”

po no matter how tiny and
remote, it is the concern of all. Oh, that's only
of the lesson; one can't really do it justice

other item of it: “National interest” in the long
is likely to be the opposite of what it
in the short view. And though in one
idealism is futile, realism in order to be
jess futile has to be exceedingly broad.
jdealism and selfish, narrow realism
equally guilty of geiting the world
this ‘mess.

¢* without writing a book. But we'll mention one

i

j# evil. But the men who fight and
whole skins and sound minds are
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war and returned home briefly,
privileged to observe recently.
become men, men have become
. Or.e who was just a Salem school-
he went awsy, returned and was
standing ovation by Salem’s leading
the other day, and deservedly.
day is a time for honoring the
that other war. They'll be appre-
today, but on some such occasions in the
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'\ Interim they were honored—with a sleepy

And honors are fine—but we'd be better

the experience. Some who have-

Tire Serial Numbers

A lot of us—the same sort of people who are
only vaguely aware of what is under an auto-
mobile hood—have heretofore gone through
life without making the acquaintance of serial
numbers on our tires. That neglect is from

_neeessity being remedied just now, in advance

of the gasoline, or rather mileage, rationing.

Getting acquainted with those serial numbers
is not, furthermore, as simple in all cases as it
sounds. On some tires there are at least two
long series of numbers and letters; on others
there is none visible. Passing on the informa-
tion we had to go forth and acquire; if there are
two numbers, the one in a raised block of rub-
ber is the serial number. If there is no number
visible other than the tire size, the next siep is
to “get out and get under.” It may be on the
inner side of the tire; that is, visible only from
under the car. :

“But on some tires there just isn’t any num-
ber, usually because in some repair job it has
been obliterated. All you can'do in that case
is to list the size and make of the tire.

That successful candidate who was stumped
by the request for a statement, having prepared
only one conceding defeat, has to our mind made
a good beginning. There's nothing so valuable,
and nothing so rare, as humility at such a time.

News Behind
the News

By PAUL MALLON

WASHINGTON, Nov. 10—The North African
venture was won by meticulous planning, which
caught the nazis and Vichy French completely off-
Euard.

For a few days before the blow fell, the axis

. radio had been noting the pres-
ence of British warships inside
Gibraltar. Braggingly, it gave
the names and numbers. Only
twenty four hours in advance
did it begin to mention inci-
dentally the presence of an
American ship or two.

The nazis thought the British
were going to reinforce Malta,
where supplies were known to
be munning low. Only as an
afterthought did they comsider
the possibility of what was to
happen. .

The British warships had
gailed up in front of the nazi spies in Spain with
flags flying to practice activities, which held nazi
attention while our Armada slipped through Gib-
ralter mostly at night-—and mostly undetected.

When Vichy, Rome and Berlin learned the plan,
it was too late for them to do much. Reinforce-
ments would have to be organized first, then cross
the Mediterranean and, by that time, we were in
possession of that sea. A good part of the British
fleet was steaming around off the shores of Tunisia
and Tripoli to make that even more difficult.

This grand deception was amazing when you
consider the vast amount of planning and or-
ganization which wé&nt into preparations. A large
number of people had to be in on the plan.

It is possible some thought until the last minute
we were going into Dakar, as the nazis first did,
but thousands knew of the elaborate military,
naval, economic, propaganda and international poli-
tical preparations which enabled us to drop leaflets
over France, planes over North Africa airfields,
troops onto beaches, diplomats into the wvarious
European chancellories at the same moment.

The move was organized even down to arrang-
ing for the Brazilian ambassador in Portugal to
arrive at the Lisbon foreign office there on time
with diplomatic assurances of our intentions.

It may have seemed to some that we bowed too
low in explanations and assurances to Petain and
Vichy, in a nattempt to ustify our actions. The
facts of the war justified the campaign. An ememy
is an enemy wherever found, and a formerly
friendly pation in captivity is not due many ex-

here, however, thought they were
addressing their messages, not to Petain, whose
name was a2t the top of them, but to the French
people.

This success simply means we have, or soon will
have, Africa and the Mediterranean—all of both,
the whole north African shoreline and everything
that lies benemth it and contrgl of the waves of
Rome’'s mare nostrum.

What we do next has not been decided by this
step. Common assumption is that we will take
sicily and invade Italy, a move advocated repeated-
Iy for more than a year in this column as the ideal
second front

Sicily is well defended, not by Italians but by
nazis, who have perfected bases there. The British
however, believe Sicily can be taken.

As we get the airfields on the African shore, we
may well be able to soften those defenses for seiz-
ure, and ride up on the Italian boot, in control
of the sea on both sides and the air overhead. In-
deed, we might be welcomed by revolution in
Italy, as soon as we are ready-—or before.

That is only one possibility. We will also have to
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Bits for Breakfast

By R J HENDRICKS

When all Salem rejoiced 11-11-42

over Phil Sheridan’s great

victory at the battle of the

Opequon fronting Winchester:
T %%

The biographical sketch of
Thomas Buchanan Read, prom-
Ised in this column of yesterday,
appears below, taken from wvol-
ume 6 of the gigantic series,
“The National Cyclopedia of
American Biography.”

Summarizing: Thomas Buch-
anan Read, artist and poet, was
born in Chester county, Pa.,
March 12, 1822. His father was
a farmer in reduced -circum-
stances, and the boy's youth was
spent in poverty and hardship.
He had but little schooling but
devoted all his spare moments
to reading, of which he was
passionately fond.

= %%

On his father’s death in 1839
his mother apprenticed him to a
tailor—and he ran away and
took service with a cigar maker
in Philadelphia, Pa. But he soon
tired of that humdrum life, and
after following many employ-
ments drifted to Cleveland,
Ohio, where he was befriended
by a sculptor, S. V. Clemenger,
and gained some rudiments of
artistic and general work in that
field; roamed about, painted

traveling troupe of theatrical
performers, from Dayton, Ohio.
He became interested with paint-
ing in oils, and took up that work
at Cincinnati, Ohio.

e T

He gained some distinction
from @& portrait of Benjamin
Harrison which he painted: the
member of that distinguished
family who became president of
the United States.

When business was dull, he
wandered widely, painting signs
and doing other odd- jobs.

He moved to New York in
1841, and next year went to -Bos-
ton. He published in the Boston
Courier several lyric poems, and

to cigar making moving again
to New York in 1841.
= %%

again in agtumn.
Not at all. It is done every
year. Just plant out your bulb
in a shady place

|

;

5

his -first volume of poems; the
following year, lays and poems,
and desultory poems to the pe-
riodicals.

Then a volume, “Female Poets
of America,” followed by “Ro-
mance
Great Saint Bernard,” serially in
a magazine—afterward in book
form.

= % %

Restless, he went to Eurape in
1850. He went again in 1853,
with his wife and daughter.

He studied the fine arts in
Rome and Florence. He painted
pictures, one of “The Star of
Bethlehem,” another of the
“Spirit of the Waterfall,” one
of Henry W. Longfellow. The
one, also, of “Sheridan’s Ride,”
and some of pioneer life.

T % %

During the Civil war he went
to the camps of the soldiers and
entertained them by reciting to
them his own writings, and
others.

Also he showed them his pic-
tures of pioneer life,

52 %%

He completed some of the best
of his poetical work in Boston
in 1860.

Boston. He died of pneumonia,
in New York City, May 11, 1872.
} = %%

Every man and woman of
public spirit in the United States,
who lived through the Civil war
period, or nearly every such per-
son, heard the poem, Sheridan's
Ride, recited. §

Nearly every such person in
this country heard it many
times. It was good and it was
appreciated beesuse it was true,

o

and Pilgrimage of the -

General Crook was very well
acqguainted at Winchester, hence
his interest in warning the three
girls against being too demon-
strative in their emthusiasm over
the Union victory. .

Most readers of this column
know General Sheridan was once
a very familiar figure on the
streets of Salem, and acquainted
with the leading people here.
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‘‘Golden

Chapier One
Darnley Carfax discovered
during her seventeenth year that
beauty was a peculiar commodi-
ty. It caused quite different re-
actions in a man than in a wom-
an. In the presence of any beau-
tiful girl a man would go all sil-
ly, like a cat with a catnip
mouse. On the other hand, a
woman would narrow her lips
and her eyes and hold her head
as if-she had been sitting in a
draft and got a pain in the neck.
She discovered that homely
girls or dowdy girls could get
more favors from women. She
found out that it was a personal

But that a lumpy girl with a
muddy skin and onion eyes had
as much chance of getting any-
thing out of @ man as a radish
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which one must walk cannily. So it became apparent that there

If one could act so diplomatic- was no set rule one could go by.

ally that she would win the ad- About the only common factor
miration of men without arous- sghe found in the lot was slender- |

ing the animosity of the women, ness. She had that Beauty did ;
her chances would be pretty mot seem to be a matter of the :
good. face alone; some girls were fam-

It dawned upon Darnley that ous for beautiful hands; others G
she might be something out of for beautiful backs; any number

the ordinary the night of high for legs. Legs seemed fo be ex-

school commencement, when she ceedingly important if one were

heard Mrs. Morehouse refer to to judge by the eagerness of mo-

her in an unmistakable tone as, tion-picture stars to exhibit .
“that Carfax girl” It had been them, ' ( t
working toward this dawn for She studied her face in her

some time. She noted that when mirrof, comparing it with. ]

she passed the hotel the travel- faces of girls from or

ing men on the stoop stared at Broadway, or the photographed

her and then whispered. There models in advertisements. 1

had been other signs and tokens Once a famous artist wrote a

which now added up into & body story about his favorite model

of evidence. and appended a set of measure-

If she were beautiful she ments which he mnm

wanted to know it. She studied those of the perfect figure.

herself in the mirror, and was ley abstracted her grandfather’s
reasonably pleased with what favorite old tape measure and \
she saw, but this was by no went in for an evening of engl-

means conclusive. i neering. On the whole it was

What was beauty? What did satisfactory. In one place or an-

one have to possess to be exira- other she varied from this para-

ordinarily lovely? gon by a quarter of an inch or

Darnley studied the pictures of an eighth of an inch, but in gen-
beautiful women in various ma- eral she was so close that it was
gazines, They were all differ- almost a tie. If, then, she came

ent. No (Continued on Page 11)

 ARMISTICE |
?i 2ol .AY o |

- At e



