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With contidence In our armed 
forces — with the unbounding de- 
termination of our people—we will 
gain the inevitable triumph — so 

Mp us God. 
_Roosevelt’® War Message 

Cur Chief Aim 
To aid in every way the prosecu- 
tion of the war to complete Vic- 
tory. 

_ 

THOUGHT FOR TODAY 
Prayer is a lily at close of day 

Bowing her head in her humble way. 
Faith is a rose that grows by the door, 

Drinking the rain-knowing there’s more. 

Love is a jonquil in April’s hair— 

Hate is a weed in fields that are bare. 

William Allen Ward, in “Flowers” 
-V- 

The Chest Campaign 
For some days, if you read the local papers, 

you have been learning about the preliminary 
aciivities connected with the Community Chest 

and War Fund campaign—noiv separate units 

of workers have been organized and how the 

money is to be divided among our own char- 

itable organizations and for the relief of suf- 

fering peoples abroad. 

Now, for the most part, these preliminaries 
are completed. The time of the campaign ap- 

proaches. Next week your chance to do your 

part will have arrived. Your office door will 

be opened, your bell rung, to admit a solicitor 
who will tell you, if you don’t already know, 
the objectives and the needs, and invite you 
to sign on the dotted line. 

It should not be necessary at this late date 
to defend the Community Chest. In the initial 

year of its operation in Wilmingron it proved 
its right to continue. Through its administra- 
tion the organizations listed among its bene- 
ficiaries have enjoyed the most satisfactory 
financial period in their existence They have 
not had to worry where the next dollar would 
come from, but with an assured income have 

been enabled to conduct their helpful activities 

on an expanding program, and have conse- 

quently accomplished greater good. At the 

same time, the general population, previously 
subjected to periodical money drives, have 

had no second call, save from organizations, 
the Red Cross for example, whicti because ol 

their exceptional set-up cannot operate on a 

prearranged budget, or for other reasons can 

not participate in the Community Chest. There 

has been great relief for everybody in the 

consolidated appeal. The Community Ches 

has made a permanent place for itself it 

Wilmington. 
As for the relief funds which are combine! 

With the Chest in this single solicitation, th< 

benefit to the public is as great as to thi 

agencies involved. The same advantages en 

Joyed by the Chest extend to them as well 

Next week, then, it behooves everybody ti 

have an open purse or check book read; 
when the solicitor arrives. 

Let’s go over the top this time as we alway 
have in financial campaigns, whatever th 

-v- 

World’s Greatest Navy 
The time has come for the United State 

to determine that when delegates gather a 

the peace table it shall not be crowded int 

A corner and made to follow another natio: 

or any group of nations to the detriment c 

its post-war opportunities or its authority i 

shaping the world program for permaner 

peace. This nation will be in a position t 

take command. It must assert its rights an 

deal in realities lest it find itself out of th 

reckoning, as it did after Versailles. 
We may cling to our ideals and endeavc 

to have them accepted by our allies, but w 

cannot afford again to take a place at th 

foot of the table unless we are at the sam 

time ready and willing to go out of business 

as a world power. 
There is no reason that we snould not lead. 

We will emerge from this war as the greatest 

of world naval powers. The two-ocean fleets 

we have produced are now the strongest in 

existence, and the building program is still 

incomplete. When the last shot is fired, nei- 

ther foe nor ally will be able to muster com- 

parable strength afloat. 

Unless history is all wrong, the United States 

Navy, being tops, can enforce all reasonable 

propositions for peace (and trade), for the 

nation with the strongest navy holds the bal- 

ance of power. , 

This time, when peace returns, instead of 

leading in disarmament and laying the foun- 

dation for another war, it is this country s 

duty, to itself and the world, to see that its 

naval strength is not weakened or its power 

underestimated in any quarter. 
-— v- 

On Two Fronts 

While inclement weather slows down the 

Allied advance on Rome and German engi- 

neers are busy demolishing port installations 

at Leghorn and Peshara, the Russian jugger- 

naut forges ahead in the Ukraine, imposing 

a definite threat to the last Nazi-held rail 

center east of the Polish bordei. 

Clearly this southern offensive of the Reds 

is nearing the end. The question uppermost 

in most minds is not how soon it can be con- 

cluded but what Germany’s final losses in 

men and equipment will be. A Ukraine vic- 

tory will not play as vital a part in the ulti- 

mate defeat of the Germans if they are ablte 

to withdraw the bulk of their forces for serv- 

ice on other fronts or salvage the greater 

part of their equipment, in the production of 

which they are now under a heavy handicap 
as a result of Allied bombings. 

And there is some chance that they will 

manage to get many of their divisions out. 

The Nazi talent for escape has been demon- 

strated time and time again on the Eastern 

front, and nowhere more convincingly than 

in the Crimea where the Russians once seemed 

to have half a million troops cornered but all 

but ninety thousand got away and *hese are 

not known to have been captured or slain. 

This is cited, not to detract from the credit 

due the Russians for their great counter- 

offensive, but to put the breaks on any pre- 

disposition to believe that the Germans are 

not still able to look out for themselves even 

in such a retreat as they are conducting on 

the Eastern front. Their earlier offensive skill 
is finding its counterpart in their skill in re- 

treat. 

In Italy, the slowdown in the Allied attack 
and the enemy demolition operations at Leg- 
horn and Peshawa are somewhat offset by 
the air attacks on Brenner Pass communica- 
tions. If the bombs have done all that is 
claimed for them and the Germans are un- 

able to transport more men and supplies by 
this, the only route open to them, the divisions 
facing Clark and Montgomery south of Rome 
cannot long continue their stubborn defense 
and will be in the same predicament as their 
fellows in the Ukraine except that they will 
have no land route for escape and must take 
to the hills largely as individuals, not as or- 

ganized units, or test their luck in the waters 
to the east and the west with little hope of 
success. 

-V- 

Wise Precaution 

Wrightsville Beach’s Board of Aldermen has 
taken a wise precaution by perpetuating all 
permanent dimout installations even though a 

small portion of the community is outside the 
restricted coastal area. The military authori- 
ties at Carolina Beach have also done well 
by issuing a similar order. The people of both 
resorts will do as well for the security not 

only of their communities but of the entire 
area by strictly observing the edicts. 

There is no positive proof that the enemy 
will not attempt to bomb or shell the Atlantic 
shore if only for the effect on the morale of 
the inhabitants. Army men are not at all 
sure that bombers or U-boats will not take a 

fling at coastal communities before the lights 
go on all over the world. Obviously it is with 
this in mind that the coastal dimout has been 
suspended only, not abandoned. 

There would be unnecessary risk in assum- 

ing that no attack could be made. The prob- 
! ability is slight, but still exists. The danger 

is that any relaxation in4 observance of the 

I continuing rules at Wrightsville Beach and 
Carolina Beach might all too easily lead to 
an attack. The need, therefore, is for com- 

plete compliance with the orders until the 
war has been brought to a successful end. 

( 
This is no more necessary for regular resi- 
dents than for casual visitors. 

-- 

, Check Over-Confidence 
X ————— 

Both fireside and sidewalk conversation cen 

ters to a large extent on the end of the wai 

in Europe, with the opinion widely held tha 
it will all be over by Christmas or at leas 
New Year’s day. Questioned, it appears thos< 

3 holding it have a hunch that Germany canno 

t hold out much longer. Obviously, therefore 
3 it is chiefly wishful thinking, and represent! 
i the substance of things hoped for but not th< 
f evidence of things not seen. 
3 Altogether, the sentiment is unsafe for 
t whereas the war could end as soon as man: 
d believe it will if the German Army moral! 
i collapsed or the people at home turned oi 

e their military overlords, there is no sounc 
reason to think that either soldiers or popu 

r lation are at the cracking point On the con 

e trary, Allied military men, far better quali 
e fied to judge Germany’s strength than civil 
e ians, see no reason in the Russian successes 

the destruction wrought by bombing raids, 
the inevitable fall of Rome or the decreasing 
effectiveness of Hitler’s U-boats, for the as- 

sumption that unconditional surrender is ac- 

tually at hand. It can be clearly foreseen, 
but to set an early date for it is to pave the 

way for probable disappointment. 
Allied leaders declare the hardest fighting 

of the war is still ahead. Far better to accept 
their word for it and steel ourselves to its 
sacrifices than take sudden and quick victory 
for granted and have our hopes shattered. 

-V- 

Decline In Cotton 
The outlook for cotton planters is not so 

good. Last week’s decline is said to have de- 
pressed southern markets to a degree where 
the average price is not far from the loan 
level. 

The New York Times Wall Street commen- 
tator explains the situation thus: 

For this reason it is considered likely 
that more and more of the staple from 
this year’s crop will go into the loan. Pre- 
viously, the price of the staple in the South 
had held slightly above the loan level, with 
the result that some of the crop was being 
sold by the farmers in the regular com- 
mercial way. However, in the week ended 
on Oct. 30, the staple had begun to be 
placed in the loan at a rapid rate. In that 
period almost 250,000 bales were entered, 
the largest for any weekly period since 
early in the 1940-41 season. With the Gov- 
ernment, through its non-recourse loan pol- 
icy, standing ready to take all cotton of- 
fered, the price of the staple cannot de- 
cline much below present levels. Despite 
the shortage of labor, mills are continuing 
to operate at a relatively high level, and 
it will not be long before they will have 
to bid against the loan for cotton. 

Fair Enough 
(Editor’s Note.—The Star and the News accepts no 

responsibility for the personal views of Mr. Pegler. 
ind often disagree with thfcm as much as many of 
fcis readers. His articles serve the good parpose of 
making people think. 

By WESTBROOK PEGLER 

NEW YORK.—About the time Hitler attacked 
Russia and the imperalistic, capitalist war be- 
came overnight a war for humanity, warning 
was sounded that the American communists 
and their fellow-travelers who had tried to 

keep this country unarmed and weak, would 
now become pals again of the new deal gov- 
ernment which had temporarily thrown them 
out. This has now come to pass to the extent 
that Americans who still regard communists 
as internal enemies are abused as Hitlerites. 
Two of our leading pro-communists, Hmry 
Wallace, the vice-president, and Harold Ickes, 
have found admirable points in the gory ab- 
solutism of Josef Stalin who slaughtered in 
time of peace more human beings, and his 
own countrymen at that, than the armies oi 
the United States had lost in all our wars 

from the Revolution down to Nicaragua. Mr. 
Wallace in one speech disparaged the Ameri- 
can Bill of Rights, yearned for a similarity 
of government in our country and Russia 
with Russia inching toward the right but not 
forsaking absolutism, and the USA inching to 
the left until a more or less common ground 
was reached. 

Mr. Ickes made one here Monday night at 
ceremonies celebrating the day 10 years ago 
when Russia signed a solemn promise, often 
broken in the ensuing decade, to meddle no 
more in the internal affairs of this country. 

In these remarks, Mr. Ickes denounced the 
Messrs. Hearst, McCormick and Patterson and 
Mrs. Cissie Patterson, all newspaper publish- 
ers who are able to take care of themselves 
in controversy, for their ardent nationalism 
and their detestation of all dictatorship includ- 
ing the’ communistic. He went so far as tc 
say that in certain respects the United States 
would do well to imitate Russia. 

Mr. Ickes charged tnese publishers with fos- 
tering ill will toward Russia and in this con- 

nection I should like to argue tha1 he and Mr. 
Wallace and the American communists, both 
avowed and covert, are actually the most dan- 
gerous agitators of that distrust which they 
abhor. These two men hate fascism and par- 
ticularly Hitlerism and every person who con- 

dones fascism or Hitlerism as such; but they 
can and do fraternize with communists, and 
Ickes will go out of his way to abuse any 
American who insists on proving up the prac- 
tical identity of Hitlerism and Stalinism. 

It is our good fortune, but at the same time 
our bad luck, to have communist Russia on 

our side. The reasons why it is our good 
fortune may be seen on the map day by day. 
The reason why it is our bad luck is tha1 
this relationship gives the communists and 
the pro-communists an opportunity to cry ou1 
that anyone who still hates all dictatorship 
everywhere, is doing Adolf Hitler’s work and 

sacrificing the lives of Americans who are 

fighting to preserve the American form oi 
government here. 

A few years ago, Ickes seriously proposec 
that we import to our off-shore outposts as 

many as we could of the so-called loyalis' 
Spanish refugees who had escaped to Francs 
although these people included a large numbei 
of Spanish revolutionary cAnrr.unists of the 
most ferocious type. Meanwhile, by deliberate 
policy of our government, much of our mer 

chant marine, the property of the America! 

people, bought with sweat and taxes, has beei 
delivered, physically, into the control of ; 

communist organization and men of eligible 
age and condition who committed moral anc 

substantial sabotage against our mobilizatioi 
and armament program while Hitler and Stalii 
were allies, have received presidential defer 
ments in the draft. 

Mr. Ickes accuses men of lying who oppose 
communism here and resist the activities o: 

communists whose loyalty, as even the Presi 

dent, Mrs. Roosevelt and Attorney Genera 
Biddle have said, lies with Russia. This is in 

consistent, considering the abundant testimony 
of back-sliding communists tha1 communism 
like Hitlerism, preaches contempt for trutl 
and rejects as a weakling anyone who woult 
lie for the cause of communism. Favorint 

communism, he should not disparage liars les 
1 he offend his friends. 
! Mr Ickes Mr. Wallae and the commu 

nists and fellow-travelers have been tryinj 
to sell communism to the American people 
starting with small -doses. It is poor sports 

manship, to say nothing of the quality o: 

! their American patriotism, to revile Amen 

cans who never lack the gumption to figh 
back, even knowing what blacbg ardism thu 

resistance will call down on em. 

Freedom from fear simply cannot be at 

tained by political fiat or international agree 

ment. Fear is a personal emotion dtcj« 
be controlled °r conquered only *^ yJ“ 

• persons.—Rt^v. Franklin * 

“DIGGING RESUMED” 

,/m 

Raymond Clapper Says: 

Woodrow Wilson’s Idea 
Now Becoming A Truth 
WASHINGTON.—Armistice Day 

20 years ago was cloudy and raw 

in Washington, as it is now out- 
side my window. 

I have always remembered the 
story I covered that day for the 
United Press. The war had been 
over five years. Woodrow Wilson 
had become a broken old man, liv- 
ing in seclusion at his home on 

S street and what he said that day 
has come true, it seems to me, 
although you may not agree. 

One felt very sad for him. Re- 
member the times, if you can. By 
then Harding had been president 
and had died. Coolidge was in of- 
fice and was feeling rather pleased 
—as he said at the time—because 
rigid economy had brought our ex- 

penditures within our income, and 
he hoped as we all believed, that 
we were on the threshold of a 

r.ew era. 

Yes, one felt that the times had 
moved far beyond Wilson. Harding 
had said the League of Nations 
was dead. It had been a rather 
fanciful dream of a college pro- 
fessor who did not know his way 
around in the practical world. 

Democratic politicians felt it was 

not good politics to be publicly 
associated any longer with the 
Wilson dream. The following sum- 

mer there was to be a strange 
scene in the Democratic National 
Convention in Madison Square fTar- 
pray in the street. 

I remember that scene, too— 

Newton Baker, faithful to Wilson, 
standing before that convention of 

cynical trimmers, tears on his 
face and in some eyes in the press 
section, pleading with the Demo- 

crats not to betray the spirit of 
Woodrow Wilson. 

Pardon an old reporter’s mem- 

ories. I wander too much. 
That Armistice Sunday of 1923 

was gray and the faithful followers 
of Wilson were a bedraggled crowd 

ir the street in front of the house 
on S street. They w’ent there every 
Armistice Day and knelt down to 

i.. n the street. 

It always was a farly good hu- 
man interest story. Nobody very 

prominent in the crowd, of course. 

Mostly fringe sentimentalists, 
cranks, and not very realistic peo- 

ple. Most of them were women, 

probably many of them mothers 
mourning for a son with a silent 
grief that would never pass. They 
were bound to grow misty over a 

broken idealist like Woodrow Wil- 
1 

son. 
I think there was a minister in 

the crowd and, as I remember it, 
; ht said a prayer. 

Then somebody went up and 
1 knocked on the door and in a few 

minutes Wilson came out on the 
stoop. 

I have a photograph of him as 

he came out of the door and I 
stood about id feet away He drag- 
ged himself through the door with 
some difficulty, for since his ill- 

; ness in the White House four years 
earlier he had not been able to 
move about freely. He leaned on 

: a heavy cane. He had changed 
: much since I had seen him last 
; and especially since the day when 

he strode confidently down the cen- 
■ ter aisle of the Senate bringing the 
; huge text of the Treaty of Ver- 
1 sailles under his arm to ask for 

its ratification. 
His hair was all white and hun« 

in a frmge on his neck. But he 
wore his silk hat and a long cloak 

! and Pulled himself together for a i dignified appearance. 
Wilson lived only three months 

after that. The feeble man had 
difficulty in responding to the 
greeting of his admirers. After a 

few words of thanks he choked 
and apologized for his emotion. 

Then for just a few seconds he 
fired up and spoke like an im- 
placable prophet out of the Old 
Testament. 

I looked up his words today in 
a yellowed copy of the World Al- 
manac. They still vibrate and now 
I can hear them plainly 

“Just one word more. I cannot 
refrain from saying it: I am not 
one of those that have the least 
anxiety about the triumph of the 
principles I have stood for. 1 have 
seen fools resist Providence before 
and I have seen their destruction, 
as will come upon these again— 
utter destruction and contempt. 
That we shall prevail is as sure 
as that God reigns.” 

Those, I believe, are the last 
public words Woodrow Wilson ever 

spoke. 
-V- 

Daily Prayer 
— 

FOR MOTHERS OF OUR MEN 
“Like as a father pitieth his chil- 

dren, so the Lord pitieth them 
that fear Him.” To Thy father 
heart, full of understanding and 
sympathy, we appeal in behalf of 
all the mothers of service men. 

Thou knowest their loneliness, 
their gnawing anxiety, their fore- 
bodings and their fears and the 
great love that dominates their 
lives. Hear Thou, O Eternal 
Father, the prayers, spoken and 
unexpressed, of all mother hearts. 
Save their sons from moral and 

physical disaster. If any die, may 
it be in the faith of Thy Son, who 
gave up His life on a cross for a 

Cause dear to Thy hearts. Give 
smiling courage and undaunted 
patience to these mothers who 
await Thy will and hope in Tl\y 
mercy. May all their messages 
to their sons be such as will su- 

stain their hearts. Let this ex- 

As Others Say it 
SNAPPY RETORT 

The following story reached me 

from an unimpeachable source: 

A brass-hat is a first-class car- 

riage, which also held a young man 

in civilian clothes, made a point 
of speaking somewhat more loudly 
than was necessary to his neighbor 
about young men who ought to be 
in uniform. The young man bore 
this in silence until the train was 

drawing in. Whereupon he spoke 
these parting words: "I have heard 
sir, what you are saying. Let me 

tell you sir, that I am in a re- 

served occupation. Let me add, 
sir, that the establishment which 
employs me is the Foreign Office. 
And let me further add, sir, that 
if it hadn’t been for the Foreign 
Office, you would never have had 
your bloody war.”—Critic in the 
New Statesmen and Nation, Lon- 
don. 

-V- 
“HISTORY REPEATS ITSELF” 
Said Thucydides: History repeats 

itself—' if not exactly the same, 

yet very similar." 

During world war I, Marshal 
Foch’s chauffeur was constantly 
asked by journalist.., "When will 
the war end? What do you hear?” 
To which the chauffeur would in- 
variably reply, "As soon as I hear 
the Marshal say anything, I will 
tell you.” 

One day Foch’s chaffeur elec- 
trified the newsmev. with the an- 

nouncement, "The Marshal spoke 
today!” At once they shouted ir 
unison, "What did he say?” Tc 
which the chauffeur answered: “He 
said, ‘Well, Pierre, what do you 
think? When is the war going tc 
end?” 

The other day, Genera1 Sir Ber- 
nard L. Montgomery at a routine 
press conference, w a s asked, 
“When will the war be over?” He 

replied, "I expect you correspond- 
ents to tell me things like that.”— 
Jean Newton, in the Lynchburg 
(Va.) News 

perience of common sacrifice re- 

fine and purify and ennoble all 
lives; and make closer the ties 
that bind earth’s motherhood tc 
heaven’s fatherhood. Amen. 

—W. T. E. 

Inside i 

Washington 
By HELEN ESSARY ! 

WASHINGTON. ‘.Th I 
Union joined the United Sta-e- Great Britain and China in I 
Moscow war and peace pact ! 
cause Premier Josef Stalin js 
termined to lead his people 0UI the darkness of suspicion into t- 
sun of respectability." 

This is the answer, accoi 
a military man just back u 

'* 

Moscow, to the unexpected -Tl 
comforting alliance of o f 

d 

powers. 
“Stalin knows that the onl in which he can make a respect/ I ble place for his people aid Z the world forget the -Red' 

is to co-operate with those natiZ that ha,* tha »„t te.pecSS If to offer,” continued my null, 
y 

friend. “The Soviet Union’s g /!/ est moment of triumnh 
was mat moment when 
States Secretary of State Orrinii HuU and British Secretary offf 
e!g^ Affairs Anthony Eden tray eled all the way to Moscow, w h' hat m hand, to urge Stalin, ■Com! 
on m with us. The water’s fine • 

If you are to understand Stain at all, so I was told, you must r member that he is vain. All leader 
are vain. Or they wouldn’t sten ! 
out from the crowd. Stalin veam to be regarded as a great man S What use are these victories Wn„ f 
against the Germans with blood I and sweat if the Soviet continue" I to be disturbed by the nations i I most admires? I 

“Didn’t you know that Jose’ I Stalin is tired of being though* of I 
as a butcher boy” the returned 1 traveler asked me. “He is weary I of being looked down on as a vut I garian. He wants to join the easy 1 
brotherhood of Franklin RoosevV I 
and Winston Churchill. And Chiang 1 
Kai-shek^ too as a social equal / 
you like to put it that way. He I wants to be a gentleman amor,.- if gentlemen—a hero, not just an- 1 
other dictator in the history H 
books.” M 

I asked my Soviet authority to ■ 
tell me more about the Stalin H 
mind. 1 

“Why, he continued, “the whole 1 
thing is as understandable as kin- § 
dergarten work. Stalin has killed I 
all the people in his own country B 
that need to be killed in order to I 
preserve the republic. His army H 
has been winning gloriously. Hi; IS 
co-operative farms, one of the IS 
great Soviet experiments, are very II 
successful. Stalin knows, moreover II 
what new worlds he wants to con- II 
quer when peace comes. So that [I his people will worship him as tiicv 
now do Lenin, he plans to give 
them back traditions cut away by 
the revolution. A comfortable life 
also, with luxuries. And conven- ■& 
tional religion and education.” 

From now on, the citizens of the 
Soviet must be regarded as equals 
of the English and Americans in 
elegance. The peace which they 
have won must be rewarded with 
the charming trappings of life. 

“Stalin wants to dress up Rus- 
sia,” the man from Moscow told 
-- «ITT,0„ ~ -I,,. 

himself up. You notice that he 
received Hull and Eden in a glit- 
tering new marshal’s uniform. His 

I people want to dress up. too. They 
want silk stockings, tiled 
rooms, automobiles, fine clothes, 
washing machines—tricks of ear 

living that can be beet got by 
being friends of the nations tbar 
have the most tricks to offer. Don't 
look surprised. The reason 

harmony at Moscow are as simple 
as this.” 

Stalin’s determination to build up 
lost Russian traditions are being 
shown by main small but signifi- 
cant acts, my Moscow authority 
believes. There, for example, are 

the "Twenty Rules for Students.1 
After the revolution the pendulum 
swung far to the left n eduea- 

ton. All schools were made co- 

educational. Formal authr.rrv 
done away pvith. Lately, co-edu- 
cation has been abolished. 0 

and boys go to separate schoo.s 
Every student has been made *o 

learn the “Twenty Rules.' 
What are these rules'.’ Not rules 

thmifght up by radical Soviet lead- 

ers. They are identical rules d 

deportment by which Russian g r- 

and boys were taught good m.a 

nprs and nhedience in the ole 

tsarist days. 
It’s getting harder to get a ^ f 

vorce in Russia than it was ir 

early days of the Union, I 

told also. And another natiorw 
trend toward conservation i? 

new interest in religion. The steep- 

les that were cut off the cathM-u 
fcy the revolutionaries are si 

The churches themselves conU-" ; 

to be used as museums. 
there’s now no ban agairsi e 

ligious worship. A man n :v I p 
wherever he wants to. He K> 

kneel down in the street if the •- 

spiration comes. A recent f ■ 

shows p large group of Ruse»-- 

making the sign of the cros; T-'j 
according to my Soviei aut! 
was an arranged scene A 1 

propaganda to show that new 
sia has respect for God. 

-V- 
15 MINUTES FOR LUNCH 

Knock us dead, wf never p 
figure how John Lewis could -- 

that extra 37 1-2 cents a f: 

the mines without violating the ; 
Labor Board’s “Little Steel m 

mula under the hoid-the-line -pI 
bilization program. But he e- p p MM 
by cutting the miners lunch ; 

from 30 minutes to 15 min .5 
Why, that hardly leaves a -j 
time to chew his food—murn 
pick his teeth.—New York " 

Telegram. 
-V-- 

NAMES FOR SUBS 
“Because of the magnitude 

its building program, the N-- 

running out of names o. u'- 

submarines.” Oh, come, com 

there’s Hamilton.—Richmond iv 

Times-Dispatch. P 

The Literary Guidepost 
By JOHN SELBY 

Some fall novels— 
•Once again James T. Farrell has 

finished a project. His Studs Loni- 
gan series was completed, and it 
was assumed that the author 
would perhaps turn to another 
scene and another manner. 

But now that “My Days of An- 
ger” is published as the fourth 
of the Danny O’Neill books, one 

begins to wonder. Danny went 
through the same Chicago expe- 
riences as Studs, in exactly the 
same way. Mr. Farrell’s deliber- 
ately literal style, also, has gone 
through each of his books, and 
although he leaves Danny with a 

weapon against the world, to wit., 
the trade of writing, he 'actualb 
solves nothing whatever. It is al- 
most impossible to distinguish, in 
memory, one of the seven Studs 
and Danny books from the others, 
which for me makes them re- 

semble Horatio Alger in reverse. 
Very much in reverse. (Vanguard: 
$2.75) 

Tlka Chase is now a novelist. 
She has lifted up the amusing pat- 
tern useful for “Past Imperfect,” 
which was not fiction, and laid the 
pattern down on fictional mate- 
rial. It works very neatly, and “In 
Bed We Cry” turns out to be an 

I 

excellent rental library book with 
one distinguishing and diverting 
difference—Miss Chase’s frank- 
ness. As is her habit, she tells 
all, and perhaps a little more. 

(Doubleday, Doran; $2.50) 
It has been at least three years 

since Joseph C. Lincoln has added 
a novel to his long list. Now there 
is “The Bradshaws of Harniss,” 
in which the locale is of course 

Cape Cod, the feeling is the typi- 
cally warm and plausible Lincoln 
feeling, and the plot an excellent 
ly contrived affair which com- 
bines the Cape with the- war—and 
Mr. Lincoln. (Appleton-Century: 
$2.50) 

Anna Louise Strong’s “Wild 
River” fits snugly the assembly 
line of modem Russian fiction, 
even though the author is named 
Strong, and not Bielinski or some- 
thing similar. That is to say, the 
book tells a strong story of the 
people who dammed the Dnieper 
and later blew up their dam, set- 
ting this fiction into the political 
and social framework of the 
Soviets as well as can be done 
It is odd that merely because of 
this background Miss Strong’s 
story should seem a little alien, 
but to me it does (Little Brown; 
$2.50) 


