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*No Pavor Sways Us; No Fear Shall Awe”

From First Statesman, March 28,
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CHARLES A SPRAGUE, Editor and Publisher
A\ Member of the Assoclated Press

: The Assoclated Press is exclusively entitied to the use for publication of all
P . news dispatches credited to it or not otherwise credited in this newspaper.

‘Normandy snd France
Normandy, which gave England its conquer-

. or, William, in 1086, and many of its later “first

" families,” also gave to the world a distinctive

- style of architecture. England copled the Nor-

man castles with their characteristic round tow-

! ers topped with spires. (Eaton hall on Willam-

ette campus is a sample). The towns of Nor-
' mandy were cute little pieces—their houses of

" stone and plaster, white with bright blue trim,
' which we find copied in many a housing devel-

opment in American cities, and their buildings
with clipped gables or half-timber construc-
tion.

Well, the pictures we get of the towns of Nor-
mandy today are discouraging, to say the least.
War has crunched them under its boot. Pretty
towns are rubble heaps through which clumsy
bulldozers are punching lanes; church spires
are knocked off; stained glass windows blown
to bits. Aerial bombing and artillery shelling
have destroyed much of the architectural ac-
cumulation of centuries. Perhaps it was anti-
quated—towns with narrow streets, houses mus-
ty and damp, shops and stations worn and in-
cosvenient. But they had character and charm;
and the replacements will not recreate the old.

Much of Europe has been in the tidal flow of
war for centuries—the Low ountries, the east-
ern marches of Poland and Hungary, the val-
ley of the Danube, and Italy—but not Norman-
dy. The Cotentin peninsula has been spared,
undergoing little military mutilation since the
Norsemen swept down two centuries ago, rav-
ished the coastal towns and established them-
selves so completely they gave to it a new name
coined from their own land: Normandy. This
portion of France escaped the ravages of the
French civil wars for the most part, and suf-
fered. very little compared with Brittany and
the Loire valley in the bloody period of the
French revolution. In the first world war it
was secure under the sheltering arm of Britain
and later of the United States. In the second
world war its former advantage of geographic
isolation became its danger. Its exposure put it
right in the path of the allied invasion.

With:this historical detachment from war and

, withpm:ln-m agriculture which made

the ula quite well-contained economical-
ly, the Normandy French were little disturbed
even i this world war, until D-day. The Ger-
man yoke had not been too heavy; there was
plenty of food; life was interrupted but not
demoralized. So it is not surprising that there
has been a degree of resentment among the lo-
cal population ‘against.the American and Bri-
tish liberatoryg who thlllhl:: turned the coun-
tryside into the shambles war. The Frenth
«saw their choice tows dead and bloated in the
fields; they saw their lands chewed up by heavy
tanks and plowed up by projectiles; and watched
as their towns were blasted by high explosives.
But they know this, that the allies will not stay
as conquerors, that they will pay their way in
good currency, and that soon reconstruction may
begin, with perhaps some help from the out-
side.

Normandy in a way symbolizes France. While
the peninsula must rebuild houses and towns,
stores and churches, France must rebuild its
political structure. Normandy has lost much of
its architectural charm; and France has lost its
moral stature. For each the task is one of re-
storation, which canot be merely a patching-up
process. It will take years to rebuild the de-
lightful Norman towns, and only time will give
them the patina that has made them attractive.
It will take years to restore France as a sov-
ereign nation, "united within ‘and formidable
from without; and only time, erasing memories
of humiliating defeat and more disgraceful col-
laboration, will enable France to regain its
moral standing among the nations of the world.

Editorial Comment

From Other Papers r

NEW ORDER HAS LONG ARMS

* * There has been a lot of thinking—some of it out

loud—a lot of meetings between the war produc-
tion board and lumber industry management, the
government printing office has had a busy day,
and order L385'is born. August 1 was the effective
date of the order.

What does this new babe in the woods look like?
For one-thing, it has arms longer than any creature
Mmmﬂhf“mmw:m.
Directly or indirectly, it reaches into every swale
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Ciano’s Diary

The diary of Count Ciano is said to be in Italy,

. and there has been some call for its publication,

That would be a literary event of some moment,
if the diary is a complete and truthful account
of Count Ciano's daily—and nightly—doings.
His association with the Mussolini family
through his marriage with daughter Edda, his
participation in affairs of state when he nego-
tiated with Hitler as I1 Duce’s foreign minister,
the details of his life-about-town—if Ciano real-
ly set down the whole story the book would
surely be a best seller.

We hope too that the nazi gangsters have un-
dertaken to immoralize themselves through
daily journals. While that of Goebbels would
need to be run through lie-detecting apparatus,
and while Hitler's diary, if he uses the style of
Mein Kampf would require a psychiatrist for
translator, still the works would be interesting.
None would be as intimate as Samuel Pepys or
as honest as John Quincy Adams, but they could
give the world something to mull over for a
long time to come.

While these principals may not have dared
to put down the truth in daily doses in their own
handwriting, we may be sure that many who
were in the citadels or on the fringes of power
have been keeping journals or have preserved
memoranda—providing food for literary and
historical grubworms for decades ahead. The
great Hoover library at Stanford wuniversity
has an enormous collection of material relating
to the first world war. Doubtless it is busy now
gathering even the driftwood of matter
dealing with this war, as are other libraries all
over the world. What mines of printed matter
there will be for exploration and development

when this war passes into history! Count Ciano’s -

diary would provide a racy number for a starter.
We hope it finds an early publisher.

King Michael of Romania has shipped his
crown jewels to a neutral country for safekeep-
ing. Perhaps he should get ready to follow.
Royalty is a poor trade to earn a living at these
days; and whkat chance is there for kings who
guessed wrong on the war?

Interpreting
The War News

By KIRKE L. SIMPSON
ASSOCIATED PRESS WAR ANALYST

The war in Europe is surging toward multiple
crises east, west and for the Nazis this week-
end, and there are also no less grim portents across
the Pacific. Prime Minister Churchill undoubtedly
spoke with foreknowledge of events to come when
he told parliament Japan's day of doom now is in
sight.

The interval between the final crash of Ger-
many, “perhaps soon,” and that of her strap-hang-
ing Nipponese axis - mate will be far less than gnce
seemed probable, Churchill said. Revealed allied
moves to step up the attack on Japan on all fronts,
and de it mow without prejudice to the all-out
prosecution of the war on Gergpany, gave his words

treat.

Turkey had thumbed her mnose at Berlin
abruptly to break all relations and send Nazi di-
plomats and spies packing. Finland was tottering
her way out of the war; Bulgaria quaking internally
with anti-Nazi convulsions.

Eastward, whole German armies were cut off
in Latvia and Estonia by a widening Soviet break-

On continental battle fronts, Russian power
blows had breached the Vistula line deeply along
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boldness of conception, in the massed power
speed of movement if not yet in scope, that
can blitzkrieg rivaled Russian hammer '
Churchill said were “tearing the guts” out
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Still Off Key
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Behind the News

By PAUL MALLON

King Features Syndicate, Inc. Reproduction in whole
or in part strictly prohibited.)

QUEBEC, Canada, Aug. 6—
The rise of socialism in Canada—
heralded so tnuch in 'our  maga-
zines and press— :
seems to be a
somewhat
retical affair, |
It may haye
looked real

Paul Mallon
and on papef, it was, but there
is a catch in the matter. |
While the program of the so-
cialists calls for the government
to take over the banks, insurance
heavy industries in the province,
the constitution requires that all
acts of the provincial parliament
must be approved by the national
parliament. As the national body
is in bther hinds, no legislation
will be a _ |
Yet the CCF, riding on the un-
crest of that wave, won
increaged power in Ontarjo, and
is. now challenging in
where a full 'slate of mn#idn tes
has been presented for tomor-
row’s election. In Quebec, they
put a few men into the race, but
only with a desire to gain a pro-

It is the new thing here. In
most other ways, Canada’s prob-
lems ‘are ours,—strikes, i debts,
wage scales, prices, etc. It seems

betler than we have
The ¢ statistics on her
are deceptive

A man can live here in
2«.@%;;1 it m:.lhiw-h-
ington. wage e iis . cor-

There is no draft, either mili-
tary or civilian. The basic gaso-
line ration is 50 per cent greater
than ours. The debts are not as
great. While earnest, full help
has been given Britain, I think
one eminent observer here pre-
sented the coniract of our situa-
tion and Canada’s fully*when he
told me:

“Canada is not trying to feed
the world.” L

Yet socialism, pure socialism,
is the rising political opposition.
The wage scale, like our own,
now is the highest in all history.
There is practically no unem-
ployment.

Why, then, would an opposi- -

tion movement to overthrow cap-
italism become so popular at the

‘height of the war when the peo-

ple have more money from capi-
talism in their pay envelopes
than ever?

The only answer apparently is
thattheuhmdeﬂnable.vu@o
dissatisfaction and unrest among
the people. We have the same
symptoms at home, but in our
case, they are more clearly de-
fined and have taken the oppo-
site trend toward increased pop-
ularity for the Republican party.

Here it has worked its way in-
to numerous 18tal issues and

- prejudices not worth mention-

Ing( and found its outlet in the
CCF. Incidentally, communism
does not exist here except as a
sort of half underground move-
ment among a very few people
and there is no communist party.

Socialism just does not fit in

“THE YOUNG IDEA”
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“War in any form is bestial,

expensive and bloody, but war

against the Japs is

ing -the press for failing to por-
accurately the battle of Sai-
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The therary
Guidepost

By JOHN SELBY
“On My Own,” by Walter B.
Pitkin' (Scribners; $3.50)
Walter B, Pitkin has had what

usually is known as a full life,
Yyet if he had not written a book
called “Life Begins at Forty"

ten a great deal more than that
one book, has traveled a lot, has

eaten very -generously, and ap-
paren tly has met almost every
sort of human being that exists,
and taken copious notes. In any
case, I hope “On My Own" was
written from notes, for it is so
stuffed with people and incident

_that no man could have called
it up out of his memory. '

Mr. Pitkin was 66 years old
last February. He began life in
Ypsilanti, Mich., which seems to
produce individualists — John
Challis is still making harpsi-
chords there, and strange that
seems. Pitkin was interested in
psychology and philosophy and
s0 on, and went abroad to study
when the time came. His German
and Italian experiences, and his
eating, are among the most read-
able pages of his autobiography.
Although his odd effort to prove
himself a “man without a cul-
ture,” and & “social misfit” has
its points.

Some 14 years before the first
World War one Gen. Osius in
Germany was explaining to Jr.
Pitkin Germany’s plans for con-
quering the world. The plans
lgave a very familiar sound; a
reader might be forgiven for as-
suming that Hitler had talked
with the general. The general had
a family, and it, too, was con-
vinced of the inevitability of
German hegemony over the
world. But there was one matter,
Mr, Pitkin remembers, that trou-
bled them. It was Russia. Osius
told young Pitkin that Russia

\/



