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“No Favor Sways Us; No Fear Shall Awe”
* * From First Statesman, March 28, 1851

THE STATESMAN PUBLISHING COMPANY
CHARLES A. SPRAGUE, Editor and Publisher -
Member of the Associated Press

The Associated Press is exclusively entitled to the use for publication of all
' mews dispatches credited to it or not otherwise credited in this newspaper.
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Farm Telephone

The rural telephone line long has been the
butt of ridicule. Its intermittent service, its
defective transmission and its convenience for
eavesdropping have made the rural line a shin-
ing target for jokesmiths. The city systems
have often been content to let the rural people
set up and run their own lines. The resulting
cooperatively-owned farm telephone lines have
generally failed to give the quality of service
furnished by urban exchanges.

For one thing, the country lines have empha-
sized low cost. No adequate provision was
made for maintenance and nothing was provid-
ed for depreciation. Periodic turnouts of farm-
ers to reset poles or crossarms were relied on
to substitute for full-time work by trained line-
men. Small wonder, then, that telephone ger-
vice on such lines was undependable.

But the rural telephone user seems about to
come into his own. The FCC has been haunt-
ing him, surveying his needs and diagnosing the
ills of his telephone line. The telephone com-
panies also have had a committee working out

~ the problem of rural telephony. Reports are
coming out now, and they are sure to be fol-
lowed with action as soon as materials and labor
are freed for construction.

The FCC reports that the number of rural
telephone subscribers has dropped some 35 per
cent in the last 20 years, although the total
number of telephones in the country has about
doubled in that time. It finds that there are
some 750,000 mdte electrified farms than farms
served by telephone lines. The FCC blames the
decline on increased service costs, decreased
competition among companies and the practice
of the Bell system to maintain or increase rates
rather than decrease them. The chairman of
the company committee replies that the statis-
tics are unfair because they fail to make allow-
ance for the depression when farmers didn’t
continue their telephone connections. Now, he
says the record is very much improved, the Bell
companies reporting an increase of 500,000 farm
phones or 35 per cent since 1935. -

The FCC report undoubtedly will spur ac-
tivity., But the problem will remain of main-
taining telephone lines in thinly settled areas
and trying to supply a quality of service com-
parable to that on city lines, This will cost
money no matter who does it.

One possible development is what is called
ther“rural carrier phone,” It consists of a small
set iwith vacuum tubes and a conventional tele-

phohe, with connecting wires leading to a pow-.

er line. The carrier frequencies are superim-
poséd on the current flowing through the power
lines.

In setting up a system a line would run from
the powerline to a central telephone exchange.
The operators there would make the connections
with other subscribers on the exchange or with
other exchanges. Under this system party-line
eavesdropping and conversations would be
eliminated.

The application of such a method of commun-
ication to general use remains a matter for fu-
ture trial. But not for long will the rural field
lie as fallow*as it has in the way of telephone
service. Either through farm cooperatives or
private telephone companies, or through gov-
ernment participation, there will come a-rapid
extension of telephone service through rural
communities of America, as soon as the war
ends.

The Bend Bulletin has been conducting a poll
on whether social security payroll taxes should
be raised. The vote was three to one against a
aise on the ground “there are too many damn
taxes now.” Doubtless the vole would be in
the same proportion if the question was whether
the pensions should be doubled—and in favor
of the doubling.

Guest Editorial

THE CHRISTMAS TREE IS A SYMBOL OF: LIFE

Back in the dawn of the years, the tree like the
sun was a symbol to primitive man, a symbol of
universal life.

Trees were held sacred: some God or spirit dwelt
there, gifts were,hung upon them: offerings .to
’leulumnn‘o“rdoﬂ evil. Trees were the
earliest altars. :

The Tree Worship can be traced back to earliest
times; to Egypt—to India—to China. It is found in
the Roman Saturnalia, that ancient pagan festival
to the Sun God, the giver of triumphant life.
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Ahead of Competition

The city of San Francisco is planning to spend
$20,000,00 on improving its airport. The plan
includes reclamation of 470 acres of tidelands,
relocation of the Bayshore highway, construc
tion of runways up to 10,000 feet in length,
erection of new terminal buildings. The city
is aspiring to be the hub of air transportation
on the west coast. It isn't trying to “meet com=
petition;” it is trying to be ahead of competi-

tion.

We mention this to point up the comment
that communities must prepare to compete, and
they must be ready to back their bets with sub-

stantial stakes.

Portland, the principal port for Oregon, re-
cently voted to spend some $3,000,000 for dock
improvements. But will.this be anywhere near
enough to modernize its facilities for the event-
ual competitive era after the war? Our infor-
mation is that ships will demand the best of
facilities, with space and equipment to handle
loading and unloading from many hatches at
once, so they can make quick turn-arounds. The

ports which prepare to give that service

urally will be ports of call.

nat-

This is not just a Portland matter, because
the rest of the state is interested in its expan-

sion.

From the standpoint of ocean transpar-

tation, Portland is “our” port, because over its
docks flow the.goods we offer for export and

the goods we want to impaort.

In all our talk of planning there is danger
that we emphasize too much the non-economie

features of community life.

Valuable as they -

are, unless we develop our economy we can't
afford the luxuries that go with high commun-

ity standards.

The Portland East Wind

Portland, whose winter-time position at the
mouth of the Columbia gorge wind-tunnel is
not a pleasant one, is getting jumpy after ten

days of what the Indians called the Walla Walla |

wind. The esteemed Oregonian, which on oc-
casion acts as monitor for the weatherman, has

appropriately recommended a

change, with

wind to come from another quarter of the com-

pass, preferably the southwest.

In fact; the

Portland paper says it would welcome a cargo

of Pacific ocean rain.

This subject is quite academic to us who live
in the mid-valley. The chill Canadian breath
blown down the gorge is almost exclusively a
Portland possession. The huge bulk of Mt. Hood
effectively shoulders this wind away from Can-
by and points south. Oh, we may get a little of
the fringe of the wind; but none of the cringe,

sir, none of the cringe.

The current cold snap has lasted quite a spell,
and true webfeet endorse the Oregonian's rec-

ommendation.

But if the oldtimers will only

think back a quarter century they will imme-

diately feel much warmer.
weather of December, 19197

Remember the cold
That, brothers,

was one for the record book. In comparison,

this_is but mild spring weather.

Comparisons

may be odious, but this one is beneficent.

Interpi'eting '
The War News

KIRKE L. SIMPSON
ASSOCIATED PRESS WAR ANALYST

There is no rift in the war clouds gathering over
Nazi Germany as the Christmas season draws near.

Look where they would, the people of the be-
sieged reich could see nothing but portents of com-
ing total defeat in the battle front news. Onmly in
the inter-allied policy and political discords could
they find a ray of hope that the blood-bath resist-

ance their Nazi masters have decreed for them

might conceivably win for them something less

than umconditional surrender.

That hope probably is as illusory as the reliance
Nazis placed in robot bombs to turn the tide of de-

feat.

Whatever the divergence of views between
. London, Moscow and Washington to an interim

treatment of liberated or half-liberated nations in
Europe or as to post war European boundaries or
peace plans, hig three unity in military action
against the comsmon foe still is the dominating fac-

tor on European battle fronts.

That was patént in the events that have brought
elements of six Allied armies in the west on to Ger-
man soil from the Karlsruhe corner on the eenizal
Rhine to the Arpheim gateway in Holland it was
clearly demonstrated, foo, in the Russian sweep

through Hungary to clutch closely at doomed Buda- taken out in

pest and threaten Vienna.

<__Implicit in the tangled and troublesome
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The Literary

Guidepost

By Johm Selby
-n:“r ;n.rn COUNTRY,” by ~
rum;' ). I

My first review copy of Har-
nett T. Kane's “Deep Delia
Country” succumbed to some
tempiation or other on its way;
the second came very late. An-
other day or so, and I should
have missed the best, by far, of
the ten volumes so far published
in the American Folkways se-
ries. More—one of the best books
ever written by an American
about an American region.

Much of the credit goes to the
lower Mississippi delta itself,
which is a region like no other.
But mostly, the book is good for
three elementary reasons. Mr,
Kane, knows the delta, he can
write, and he knows from long
newspaper experience what to
write and what to throw away.
1 suspect that for this boek he
dared throw away very little
material, for the delta country is
overiaid with “different” people,
flora, fauna and weather. !

there it stops. Then he surveys
the territory, from the deck of a
running down-river from
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A patent for a

News

Behind the News

: - By PAUL. MALLON
(Distribution by King Features Syndicate, Inc. Reproduction in whole

or in part strictly prohibited.)

*  WASHINGTON, Deec. 17. —

Congress has got itself into a
stir on whether it is right to

“criticize” our allies. The Penn-

sylvania Republican Mr. Gavin
said something :

and questioned
their draft pol-
icies in a way
which caused

ada." Up jump-

ed the Texas Democrat
Johnson, saying, oh no, you must
not say such things about our
allies because you are aiding
Germany. The leader McCor-
mack, trying to referee the argu-
ment, though constructive criti-

~cism all right but urged pru-

dmce. i~

It did not occur to anyone to
ask what the facts of British
Empire conscription policy really
are, No one asked whether what
was said was true or untrue,
and indeed this normal gauge of
whether criticism is justified or
not, was never mentioned.-1 got
the factis from no less an uncriti-
cal a British source than the
British information service and
the various empire legations and
information services here. An
hour of work by an congressman
could have avoided or settled the
still unsolved glispute.

The British Isles have a draft
system more extensive than ours,
but Canada, Australia and the
Union of South Africa have sys-
temns limiting the use of their

British, but numbers meore than
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the Indians are policing the mid-
dle

coverh('t!nllhndnjmt'norﬁ:

of the Australian army is velun-
teer and the draft militia is used
mostly for home duties as it
includes those least physically
fit. Volunteer Australians have
fought conspicuously in Egypt,
Syria, Greece, Yugoslavia and
Malaya.
®* Canadian law which Prime
Minister King is trying to break
so sensationally uses only volun-
teers abroad, and conscriptees on
home soil only. Although some
few went to Alaska, The union
of South Africa also has con-
scription (18 to 60) only for
home service, but over 10 per
cent of its total population has
volunteered and voluteers were
used in North Africa (Libya) by
special act of their parliament.
In the British Isles 57 per.cent
of the male population, 18 to 40,

~is in the armed forces under a
» strong draift act. Men 41 1o 50

can be sent to industry to work,
and draftees have been sent into
the coal mines. Women “18 to 51
are drafted for home service. By
last March; the United Kingdom
{British Isles alone) had raised
4,500,000 for the armed services
(excluding women and industry.)

These facts show the British
at home are ahead of us in draft
striciness, although their total
4,500,000 is less than half owur
11000000 and more, and the
bulk of allied forces fighting on
the western front are ours. Draft
criticism therefore can justly be

jcism would be that they have
an archaic conception of home

war, and it is certainly well root-
ed in a solid understanding of
freedom. What changed us was
the: expanded range of military
weapons and methods proving
that defense can well start
aboard (successful defense of
Singapore and the Philippines
would for instance have saved

The facts also show the “My Wild Irish Rose” has a
mmumt: “sweet tune and the sentiment is
stitutes just criticism is absurd., beautiful until one gets to the
Worse than the man who might banality of the last two lines: .
make an untruthful accusation, “And some day for my sake,
is the one who tries to answer she may let me take
by shushing any The bloom from my wild Irish

ed off. !
But visgibility was bad and he
had a wreck. “Wait here until
the wrecker comes,” said the
sergeant. “Then you can catch
up with us at the assemhbly
area.” >

two, three and four. This is get-
ting nowhere, he thought. So he

truck over to a hangar and re-

_paired it himself.

But when he reached the as-
sembly -area, the division had

His guess was right, but he ar-
rived after the division had
sailed. g

William David was alone, and
it appeared that his chance of
getting across the channel was
about as good as getting home
for Christmas. Then one day an
LST sailed with a stowaway. It
still isn't quite clear how or

now- I see they are picturizing
the song-hit of 1904: “Meet me
at St. Louie, Meet me at the
Fair.” That gives one a touch of

If “one studies many of the
songs that are included in popu-
lar song collections, he can't help
but shake his head over the
mystery of why they have lived.
Take the luncheon club favor-
ite, “Clementine;” what silly
dribble it is:

“Light she was and like a

fairy,

And her shoes were number

nine . . .

Hit her foot against a splinter,
Fell into the foaming brine.”

Yet when the song-leader gets
up and waves his arms the men
will sing lustily on “darling
Clementine.”

The anly thing we can say for
the words of Stephen Foster's
“Oh Susanna” is that they are
merely yehicles for its melody.
What else can you make out of
this:

“It rain'd all night de day I

left,

De weather it_was dry,
De sun so hot I froze to death;

:
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down to wait. He had outrun
outfit to Holland and reach-

the western front before it

general came up he
man had no busi-
ness being a buck private. So
he's Sgt. William David Tatum

Red Cross Personnel
Representative Seeks
National Workers

Hugo Vindal, personnel repre-
senfative of the Pacific area of-
fice of the American Red Cross,
will be in Salem Wednesday, De-
cember 20, tq interview anyone
interested in doing Red Cross
work with the national organiza-
tion.

Positions as assistant field di-
rector and other specialized jobs
are open, announced Judge George
Rossman, chairman of the Mar-
ion county Red Cross chapter. Ap-
pointments may be made with
Mr. Vindal by calling the local

office, 9277, or by calling Judge
Rossman.

in 1859 as a “walk-around” for
a minstrel troupe he was with.
When the Civil war broke out
the Washington Artillery had it
arranged as a quick-step, and
then the song-tune spread
through the south. Like “Oh Su-
sanna,” its words are meaning-
less except as they express
primitive balladry: .

“Dar’s buckwheat cakes an’

Ingen batter, f :

Makes you fat or a little fat-

ter ...

Den hoe it down and scrdich

your grabble.”

Spite of the words it will be a
long time before folk the country
over will leave. off singing
“Look away, Dixie Land.”

Far better in the rich pathos
of its words and the plaint of
its air is Foster’s “My Old Ken-
tucky Home,” catching as it does
the rare melancholy of the
“darky™ fieldhand.

and the music is of an old Eng-

lish air. Music and sentiment

seem in perfect blend:

“Drink to me only with thine
eyes,

And I will pledge with mine;
Or leave a kiss within the
cup,

And I'll not ask for wine.”
Another song, a familiar one,

a bit out of style now, but still

a prime favorite of sopranos as




