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With confidence In our armed force*— 

with the unhounding determination of oor 

people — we will gain the tnviwbl* 

triumph — so help us God. 
—Roosevelt’s War Message. 

WEDNESDAY, SEPTEMBER 13. 1944. 

Our Chief Aim 
To aid in every way the prosecution of 

the war to complete Victory._ 
TOP OF THE MORNING 

The unsaved frequently make all types of 

excuses. YVe never take them seriously, 
for they are only excuses. 

From ‘‘The Romance of Christianity.” 

The Road To Berlin 

(By the Associated Press) 
1— Russian front: 312 miles (from outside 

Pulutsk). . 

2— Western front: 325 miles (from Eupen). 
3— Eastern France: 443 miles (from between 

Besancon and Belfort). 
4— Italian front: 583 miles (from below Ri- 

mini) 

The Police Ball 

The police department’s announcement that 

it will be host at a ball at Wrightsville Beach 

next Saturday night deserves attention on the 

score that notwithstanding its uersonnel handi- 

caps the force has done well during the past 
three years and is entitled to public support 
in any undertaking on the social side as an 

expression of appreciation. 
The net revenue of the ball is to be used 

for equipping the rest and recreation room 

which the council has provided in the City 
Hall basement where men off duty may relax 

in congenial environment. 
There is to be no general solicitation by 

men in uniform, but this fact does not mean 

that there should be any holding back on the 

part of the people who owe much to the force. 
The cause itself is worthy. The entertain- 

ment is to be of the best. We bespeak 
large attendance for the ball. 

-V- 

As To Taxes 

Most of us don’t know much about the 

philosophy of taxa+ion. But we pay taxes 

whether we understand them or not. And since 

we pay them, we may be forgiven an interest 

in the subject out of all proportion to our 
i 

knowledge, or lack of it. 

’Accordingly, the new proposal by the Com- 
mittee for Economic Development, called "A 
Postwar Federal Plan for High Employment,” 
seems important enough to take our eyes off 
the war headlines for a moment. 

The CED. of course, is not an official com- 

mittee. It is made up of businessmen who 
have thought taxes and other postwar prob- 
lems sufficiently urgent to give them almost 
fcro years of study. The CED tax plan is 
Cnly a suggestion. Northing may ever come 

of it. But it does seem to make sense, ar.d 
its basic ideas seem sound enough to stand 
up under the punching they probably will get. 

At the risk of oversimplifying a long and 
devious train of expert thought on the matter, 
this is the gist of the CED proposal: 

We shall come out of the war with a tre- 
mendous national debt. The annual cost of 
running the government will be 16 to 18 billion 
dollars, about three times the prewar high. 
To pay this running expense and plan to bal- 
ance the budget and start reducing the nation- 
al debt, we need high taxes. 

High taxes mean a high national income— 
the CED figures 140 billion dollars. And high 
income requires high employment, perhaps 10 
million more jobs than in 1940—not govern- 
ment-made jobs, but jobs in private, tax-pay- 
ing businesses. 

More jobs must be created through new 

business enterprises and the expansion of ex- 

isting ones. And the best way to bring this 
about, in the CED's opinion, is to lessen pre- 
sent high taxes that frighten businessmen out 
of the risk-taking that new business involves. 
At the same time, the CED recognizes that 
taxes must be distributed fairly so that money 
remains in the hands of those who can and 
will spend it, and thus keep up the standard 
of living. 

Those are only the high spots of one phase 
of a suggested postwar tax structure that de- 
serves detailed study. It is a highly important 
phase. For whatever one’s fiscal philosophy, 
employment, taxes and the cost of government 
are in the center of the picture. Their even- 

tual balance will determine whether this 

country takes off from the costly, unnatural 

heights of wartime production and employment 

> 
* 

toward a prosperous future, or whether il 

plunges into depression. 
Apparently the CED plan, evolved by a lion- 

and-lamb partnership of businessmen and pro- 

fessors, is the result of more thought than 

Congress has yet given to potwar taxes and 

employment. So it deserves a full and careful 

congressional exploration. And if Congress 
passes it up, it had better offer a better 

scheme. 
-V- 

War Moves Into Germany 
When Allied air forces conducted their first 

bombing' raid across the German frontier, and 

particularly when they began blasting Berlin, 
the lie was given to Goering, the Nazi chief 

of the Luftwaffe, who had boasted that no 

enemy plane would ever be aloft across the 
borders of the fatherland. Now, with por- 

I tions of the 1st. American Army well within 

German territory, the lie is given Adolf Hitler, 
himself, who had claimed that the enemy 

would never fight on German soil. 
Both from the air and on land the war is 

being carried home to the German people. 
It is not too much to interpret the mass at- 

tacks at three points of the Siegfried line as 

1 the first step in the march on Berlin. With 
the British overflowing Holland, with Patton’s 

army in possession of the most vital sector 
of the Maginot line, breaking the last Ger- 
man defenses in eastern France along the 
Moselle river, with the 1st. Army across the 
frontier in considerable strength, and with the 
Luftwaffe unequal to the task of countering 
the Allied air attack even with its rocket 

planes, there is no other way to view the 
battle now in progress. The jig is up for 
Hitler. 

He knows it. The German high command 
knows it. It but remains to convince the 
German people of it so that they will not 

again follow' and support any later aspirant 
for world power. 

This may not be as easy as it sounds. His- 

tory has many examples of the German peo- 
1 

pie’s predisposition to follow their militarists 
when the picture of conquest is painted in 

high colors. They have seen so many wars 

fought on foreign soil that they easily believe 
the fatherland exempt. 

They have clung to Hitler down to the pres- 
ent in the mad belief that the precedents of 
the past will still hold good. It will take a 

terrible thrashing within Germany itself to 
free them from the faith they have in them- 
selves as a super-race. 

Costly as this last phase of the war in Eu- 
rope will be, the price will not be excessive 
if the Germans, by and large, learn once and 
for all, that no single people, least of all 
themselves, can attain dominion over the 
world. That is the lesson they are now being 
taught. 

-V- 

Maine Election Significant 
The old saying that as Maine goes so goes 

the country is no longer accurate, but one 

phase of the Maine election of Monday de- 
serves consideration on other grounds. It was 

notable for the defeat of the CIO Political 
Action Committee, which was snowed under 
by the vote for candidates lacking its support*- 

It would be gratifying to be able to think 
that wherever the hand of this committee is 
displayed in an election the same result could 
be counted upon. This is said with complete 
disregard of all parties. What we most earnest- 

ly wish to see is the defeat of pressure groups 
which seek to dominate the political future 
of this country, and particularly this group 
of the CIO which, having received unexampled 
favors in recent years, has set out to gain 
political supremacy. 

Its existence and power menace the funda- 
mentals of American democracy and if suc- 

cessful would subject the people to group rule, 
which is quite as dangerous as outright 
fascism. The oftener it is beaten at the polls 
the safer will be constitutional democratic gov- 
ernment in the United States. 

The election in Maine, therefore, is signi- 
ficant if not prophetic. 

-V- 

The American Plan 
The Senate has begun discussion of the 

Dumbarton Oaks Conference and the Ameri- 
can plan for a world security organization 
which “leaked” from that secret conference. 
And the very first day of debate was marked 
by a smoldering speech reminiscent of the 
smoke screen laid down in the Senate during 
the League of Nations debate 25 y«ars ago. 

The American plan was subjected to a par- 
tisan attack by Senator Bushfield of South 
Dakota, who credited President Roosevelt with 
its authorship. He charged that the plan gave 
the President sole power to declare war, made 
him an “absolute despot” and “true dicta- 
tor.” Apostrophizing the President, the sen- 
ator asked if this were the platform on which 
he is running for a fourth term. 

All that is beside the point. The newspaper 
article describing the American plan, on 
which Senator Bushfield based his chargesi 
says nothing about the President having pow- 
er to declare war. It states that the use of 
force would require the unanimous vote of all 
permanent members (including the American) 
of the international organization’s executive 
council, plus a majority of its other members. 

The American plan does not even state how 
or by whom the American member of this 
executive council is to be chosen—at least the 
published version quoted by the senator does 
not. 

The question of an international security or- 

ganization has thus far kept pretty clear of 
politics, and it would be too bad if it started 

slipping in that direction. There is no reason 

why it should. Even the most pessimistic 
Republican must hope that the organization, 
once formed, will endure beyond Mr. Roose- 

velt’s tenure of office, however long. 
The Senate should and will give exhaustive 

consideration to whatever recommended plan 
comes out of Dumbarton Oaks. That consid- 

eration must not be in terms of Mr. Roose- 

velt, but of the country’s wishes, welfare, 
laws and traditions. 

The danger of partisan smoke screens is 

obvious. There are persons in this country 
who would be only too glad to use them in 

fostering their intense opposition to our par- 

ticipation in any world peace organization 
whatsoever. Both the Senate and the country 
should be on guard against these possibilities 
in an issue of such fateful importance. 

-V- 

Wrong Horse 

Britain and Russia had good cause to find 
fault with Finland’s still “cheery and broth, 

erly" attitude toward Germany at the time of 
the armistice. And it is not excusing the Fin- 
nish government to point out that its mem- 

bers' attitude showed more symptoms of hu- 
man frailty than of statesmanship or diplo- 
macy. 

We have known several improvers of the 

breed who behave the same way. If they 
bet on a sure thing that fails to finish in the 

money, it is never their judgment that is 

faulty. It is something else: the horse wasn’t 
in shape, the distance was wrong, the jockey 
didn’t know how to handle him, etc. 

Maybe the Finnish government couldn’t bear 
to admit its stupidity in putting all its money 
on a spavined plater. Maybe its members 
were ashamed to face the fact that in stick- 
ing with the Nazi entry they had lost their 
shirt. 

-V-;- 

Robot Bombs 
By RICHARD L. STROUT 

I never knew a time when I didn’t pull 
the bedclothes over my head in the last, ago- 
nizing seconds after the robot motor had shut 
off. 

I make this confession now, 3,000 miles 
away, as word comes from London that the 
robot may soon disappear. 

It is hard to make people understand how 
spectacular robot bombs can be. They adver- 
tised themselves offensively. They were noisy 
—you heard them coming, you heard them 
hit; and at night they were like lanterns car- 

ried across the sky, for their tails were white 
hot. To make it more dramatic, the search- 
lights picked them up. I watched two of 
them in succession after midnight go over 

Hyde Park. The whole city seemed silent, 
breathless, as they went across. The long 
searchlights passed them from hand to hand. 
Then, of course, the motor cut out, they came 
down. You saw the flash, counted the sec- 

onds, and got an approximate estimate of 
how far off they hit. 

When the robot came down on the Guards’ 
Chapel, near Buckingham Palace. I was stand- 
ing in the open window of The Christian Sci- 
ence Monitor office, perhaps five blocks away. 
The noise had come very close. I thought it 
was going to hit me. There was a tremen- 
dous explosion and a tall mushroom column 
of blown earthsmoke rose and there was the 
noise of falling objects. Fully a minute later, 
there was a patter outside, like rain. I dis- 
uuveieu u was ugmct uujecis turning ctuwii 

from high in the sky. That was a very tragic 
experience because the robot hit the chapel 
on Sunday. It came right through the roof. 
The people perished at prayer. 

I remember passing Queen Anne’s Mansions 
at that time. It is a hollow, 11-story building 
with interior court. The court looked white 
as I passed. The white stuff was crysallized 
window-pane. That is about the worst sec- 

ondary damage robots do, break all the glass. 
Think what the Nazi attack would have meant 
in winter! 

Once, coming out of an army conference 
with Marjorie Cassels, The Christian Science 
Monitor’s efficient secretary, I saw a day- 
time robot hit. My eye was just quick enough 
to hold the blurred image for a fraction of 
a second as it slanted down. Then the usual 
big explosion and when we went over the Cas- 
ualties were being taken out. 

You get conditioned to falling robots after 
a while. As you walk along, your eye sub- 
consciously takes note of cover — the next 
tree, a bush, a good wet gutter. Any of them 
might save your life. N 

The force of a robot bomb is all out and 
up. An ordinary 2,000-pound bomb will make 
a crater perhaps 30 feet wide, 10 feet deep. 
But a robot bomb, equally deadly in blast, 
will generally not go deeper than three or 

four feet with a small prater. 
The most poignant scene I saw was one 

Sunday afternoon in the rain after I had cross- 

ed Lambeth Bridge. I paused to look about 
in an ancient cnurcn ana neaiu apanuws in 

the rafters. Obviously, a new-fallen robot had 
broken the glass. 1 went outside and soon 

found a row of workers’ houses demolished. 
They were bringing what personal possessions 
they could find into an archway under 
Southern Railway viaduct. 

It was a scene from Dickens. Four or five 
burly Cockney workers with kerchiefs round 
bare throats were bringing in useless, dented 
personal objects. They were being thanked 
by a mild, stooped, threadbare man who was 

obviously the survivor of a bombed-out fam- 
ily. The men would go out in the rain across 
the way, dig awhile in the bricks, and bring 
back what they found to the archway. The 
pile told its own story: a battered clock, a 
mattress or two, bent kitchen utensils, a 
child’s “ABC” book. I didn’t dare ask about 
the child. The man was trying to be matter- 
of-fact and courteous. Each time they brought 
something in, he thanked them. The salvaged 
articles were quite preposterous. One jar of 
white substance I thought was sugar turned 
out to be Epsom salts. It got later and later 
and there didn’t seem to be anything more 
to- bring in. The mild man tried to show his 
gratitude, and said he would take them all 
out to a cup of tea. 

That was just too much. I saw the workers 
choke and turn away, and after a while one 
of them said gruffly to forget the tea. He 
tried to say something more but couldn’t and 
then they all went out of the archway’ into 
the rain, and I went, too. There really wasn’t 
anything more you could do.—Christian Sci- 
ence Monitor. 

“The Curtain Rises” 
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With The AEF 

Farm Army Lands A Haymaker 
By KENNETH DIXON 

WITH THE AEF IN EAST- 
ERN FRANCE, Sept. 5—(De- 
layed)— Itf) —If you stumble 
across any citizens still un- 

convinced of the utter futility 
of ever forcefully dominating 
a really independent people 
tell them this story of how 
quiet, unarmed farm folk in 
eastern-central' France fought 
for their country. 

Today we drove many twist- 
ing miles northward through 
rolling wooded farmlands 
stretching westward from the 
Alps. Yesterday the Germans 
drove here. 

Before they fled they blew up 
bridges of many, major second- 
ary highways. They felled 
thousands of trees which 
parallel the roads in order to 
create countless road blocks. 
They planted mines when they 
had time. The final last effort 
to delay and confuse the pur- 
suers was to tear up or twist 
road signs. 

If the Germans even noted 
the impassive French farm 
{oik who quietly went about 
plowing, planting, hoeing and 
harvesting during these de- 
laying tactics they must have 

shrugged off their presence 
with a sneer. 

After all, most fighting men 

long since have joined the 

Maquis, those remaining are 

only very old or very young— 
the aged, infirmed infantile 
or womenfolk. Besides how 
could they fight without arms? 

But the dust hardly had set- 
tled in the distance as the 
Germans fled when the farm 
people struck their blow for 
freedom. First they tackled the 
bridges—the biggest obstacle 
in the Seventh Army’s pur- 
suit. 

Quickly and quietly by the 
hundreds they unhitched from 
their plows teams of huge 
horse and yokes of oxen and 
hitched them to road scrapers, 
road drags. Those without 
such equipment brought spades 
and shovels, even hoes. Still 
others brought only willing 
arms to carry rocks and logs. 

They scraped, shoveled, and 
spaded dirt into blasted gaps 
on the road bed. If a stream 
ran through they bridge it with 
rough wooden spans. Then in 
long sweating lines they car- 

ried endless loads of rocks and 

gravel and placed them pain- 
stakingly atop the structures. 

When we drove through— 
hours ahead of military traffic 
in some instances we found the 
bridges already passable for 
jeep traffic. When we waved 
to the cheering, sweat-soaked 
men, women and children and 
called “Tres Bon,” (very 
good), they answered “it is 
the least we can do,” and 
waved us on. 

The same was true for road 
blocks. Bitterly resentful of 
this German destruction of 
trees which beautified their 
country’s roads for many gene- 
rations, they silently and grim- 
ly brought axes and cross-cut 
saws and went to work. They* 
cut the trees into sections and 
dragged them off the highways. 
“Later we will cut them up in- 
to firewood,” said one. farm- 
er. “It gets cold here in the 
winter.” 

Meanwhile others were busy 
probing carefully for mines. 
Areas of which they were not 
sure, they marked off so Ameri- 
can engineers could clear them 
later. 

LETTER BOX 
NEWS FROM THE JUNGLE 

To the Editor: 
After having received your pa- 

per at more or less regular inter- 
vals throughout my entire twenty- 
seven months overseas, I feel that 
I should write and tell you that it 
has been one of the bright spots 
in an otherwise dull existence—not 
dull from standpoint of inactivity, 
but dull from standpoint of home 
contacts. 

As you may or may not know, 
I came across with the 118th Gen- 
eral Hospital, a Johns-Hopkins unit 
that has distinguished itself in med- 
ical and surgical attention given 
to soldiers in this theater of war. 

I spent many months in Aus- 
tralia where I learned to know and 
appreciate the people and their 
ways which are only slightly dif- 
ferent from ours. I made many 
friends there that I believe and 
hope will remain friends for a life- 
time. 

I now am in New Guinea where 
a fellow learns that bfe takes on 
ah entirely new meaning. I have 
been here several months and the 
only thing about the place that I 
have learned to really like is the 
purpose of our being here. For that 
purpose I would go any place and 
be content until the time-' for me 
to move out to a better place. 

The Pacific theatre is known for 
its great distances, any movement 
is for many miles and that, of 
course, means isolation, which 
means loneliness. 

One of the features of this place 
is the abundance of rain. We sel- 
dom *01188 a day of rain; of course 
sometimes it is not so very hard, 
but at other times it can really 
pour. Of course, every few weeks 
we see the sun and that gives us 
a chance to dry our bodies and 
our clothes. 

You see, clothing gets musty and 
even molds if the sun stays away too long at a time. 

It only takes a little while here 
to know the romantic Pacific is- 
lands of the movies are just a fig- 
ment of the imagination of t h e 
story writers, because the only re- 

semblance is that they are islands 
and that they have palm trees. 

There are no beautiful native 
girls, that is by our standards oi 
beauty. And if a fellow and girl 
sat beneath a coconut tree to spoon 
a little, the best chance would be 
that a coconut would land on theii 
heads and a cracked skull would 
be the result. Also there would be 
a very good chance of this infest- 
ed ground handing out a good case 
of ringworm that would cool the 
ardor of the most romantically in- 
clined. 

Then there are the snakes, liz- 
ards that get a couple feet long, 
centipedes and a few other crawl- 
ing things that are not exactly con- 
ducive to sentiment. Oh yes, re- 
member the million or so mosqui- 
tos that are always around. 

Don’t take this as a GI gripe, 
because I i>m an American soldier 
over here voluntarily, to do what- 
ever I can toward the defeat of 
our enemies, but there is no harm 
in wanting home or at least get 
to whele there is a town and a 
.lew peupie uuier man military. 

While in Australia I met T-4 El- 
wood Montz, of Shallotte. We vis- 
ited a few places together and en- 
joyed each other’s company. I am 

pot sure, but believe that he is 
still there. He is only one from 
around home that I have met since 
coming over though I always 
watch for home boys wherever I 
go. 

We have moving pictures regu- 
larly. Our theatres are, of course, 
putHoois and we eften sit in the 
rain to see them but we sure ap- 
preciate them. 

Recently we had some live en- 
tertainers: Jack Bennie, Carol 
Landis, Larry Alder, Martha Til- 
ton and June Brunner were here 
and gave a very good show. As 
you probably read, they were mak- 
ing a tour of Australia and New 
Guinea. It was the first time in 
some little time that I had seen 
men in civilian clothing and the 
women were an unusual treat also, 
because we only see native women 
with the exception of nurses at 
the hospitals, but I am not injured 
or sick so do not see them. 

I would like very much to give 
you a word picture of what a jun-| 

gle really is but am afraid that 
I cannot do. justice to the misery 
that such a place can breed. I am 
sure there is no hotter or more 

stinking place to be found, and of 
course it takes a machette to cut 

I a path because the grovvth is too 
thick to walk through. 

I The natives are smaller than we 
are and you should see the little 
men climb trees and chop coco- 
nuts off. They look like monkeys 
and seem just as much at home 
in a tree top as a monkey. 

Thank you again for the paper 
that brings me a little bit of home 
in this faraway land. 
CPL. TENNYSON G. ROBINSON, 

275 Repl. Co. 4th Repl. Depot 
A.P.O. 703 in care of P.Iw. San 

Francisco, Calif. 
August 23, 1944. 

-V- 

25 Years Ago j 
(FROM THE FILES 

OF THE STAR-NEWS) 

SEPTEMBER 13, 1919 
Friends of Hooper Johnson, son 

of Mr. and Mrs. R. J. Johnson, I 
will be glad to learn he is recu- 

1 perating In the James Walker hos- 
pital following an appendicitis 
operation on Tuesday. 

NEW YORK,—Nationwide ma- 
chinery of the Boy Scout organiza- tion will be set in motion to get back jobs for returned doughboys, 
according to an announcement 
from Scout headquarters. 

Miss Mary Eunice Wells has re- 
turned from Wallace, where she 
visited relatives and friends 

•-V- 
GENERAL’S WIFE DROWNS 
HOLLYWOOD, Sept. 12— (J>) _ 

Police reported that Mrs. Etta 
McCleave, 71, wife of Brig. Gen. 
Robert McCleave, retired, was 
found drowned in a bathtub at 
her home today with her wrists 
slashed. In addition to her hus- 
band, she is survived by her son, 
Lt. Col. Robert McCleave, Jr., 
with a paratroOD unit C 

Interpreting 
The War8 
By kirke l. sntrsov AP War Analyst 

N 

QUEBEC, Sept, nil 
the closely guarded precm!!'4*11 Chateau Frontenac is being 

“ 81 
a master plan for bringing 
at a not too distant d°ate , a- 
.some desperate plight between jaws of an angio-American J1 tary vise as that in wh'ch r‘k' many stands already between 
sian and Allied armies 

That is about all the 'informal available on the conferen®" hign strategy which b,e ,JS 

President Roosevelt Prime 
ister Churchill and their ton 
mg army, navy and air Jl* 
again to the banks of the'' Lawrence. It is about all that « ever be revealed except as , conference decisions are fin 
disclosed in action. 

It is reasonably certain 
ever that the paUern of action^ the Pacific theater itself 
immediately involved. That ,‘"Jt 
ancauy snapea. it is being Dul to swift execution with every » dication that, long before the lur 
er steps now being planned' ! Queoec can be taken. Allied w 
will have forced their way V. 
the Philippines, driven dee!.! also into the central approach to the China sea, perhaps eve have secured bases in ja„J 
own Kurile islands. 

That certainly is what Tokyo be- lieves to be impending, n C1| be read in the desperation with which the Nipponese are driving to link up a land communication 
route through Hor.an and Kwan-j I provinces to the South China ,e“ 
The Allied threat to Japan’s China 
sea communications from the Pa. 
cific is too immediate, too peril, 
ously close to splitting Japan off 
from the whole southern end of 
her conquest zone, for Tokio not to 
have realized its potentialities. 

That campaign against ill-equip- 
ped Chinese forces is a virtual 
Japanese admission that her find 
sea lane cannot be defended 
against American power in the 
Pacific. 

What must primarily concern the 
experts in Quebec is how to match 
that Pacific drive with a no less 
powerful British attack from the 
west of Japan’s southern conquest 
outposts. It does not need any of. 
ficial word here, beyond the state- 
ment that the conference is strict- 
ly a strategy affair aimed at 
Japan, to satisfy law observers 
that there is now being worked out 
a schedule of Allied operations for 
the Bay of Bengal area. Burma 
and the Dutch Indies to be coordi- 
nated with the advance in the 
Pacific that has gone forward at 
a pace the planners could not 
have anticipated when they last 
met in Quebec. 

\T 

Daily Prayer 
FOR A GUARDED 

INHERITANCE. 
From our fathers, who, led by 

Thee, O Father, established this 
Nation in the fear of the Lori 
seeking first of all freedom to 

worship Thee, we have inherited 
a priceless lot and a peerless mis- 

sion. Thou has caused us to be 

a light unto the peoples of earth, 
and a leader in the councils ol 

nations. Make us great enough 
for the inheritance which Thou 
hast bestowed upon us. Deliver 
us from self-centered national- 
ism and all unworthy aims. Save 
us from the worship of the idols 
of s e 1 f-indulgence, irreverence 
and all carnality. May we be high- 
minded men like our forbears, do- 

ing reverence to Thy Name and 

seeking ever to conform our con- 

duct to Thy will. God save ml 

State! Save us, who are the build- 

ing stones of the State. Enable u| 
to build, in brotherhood with all 

men, a nation that shall glori.y 
The.—Amen.—W.T.E. 

JAPANESE SEIZE 
CHINA SEAPORT 

CHUNGKING, Sept. 12-W-TJ1* 
Japanese in their offensiye-de 
sive drive to guard the China <■ y 
against expected American 
ings have captured the import- 
Chekiang provincial seapor.^ 
Wenchow and now hold abou, ". 

thirds of the province, the Ch:ne 

acknowledged tonight. 
Wenchow, 225 miles south 

Shanghai, fell to the enerm '■ 

Sept. 7, a Chinese corrmuM 
said adding that fighting su 

in progress in the suburbs. 
In the interior of China the jap 

nese continued to press sout. 
towards the defensive cen.c. 

^ 
Kweilin in Kwangsi province ^ 
westward towards Poacn.ng ■ 

Hunan province. The Chinese 
that some of the seven a!'“‘ h 

columns aiming at Paochmg 
reached points 12 miles Irorn 

^ 
city, which is 63 miles 'vesj°ov‘ng 
Japanese conquered Her.gJyy’ 

The Chinese commahd placea 
Japanese drive on Kweilin as 

^ 
outside Kwangsi Provinc buj 
miles northeast of Chuannsi ■■ 

the U. S. 14th air force announc^ 
bombing the latter city, by j 
from Kweilin, and reported y ^ 
attacks on Japanese P0Sltl0‘‘ n. 
the vicinity along the 1 1 

Kwangsi railway. eJ 
American and Chinese ^ 

also struck Japanese posihO' 
Kwangtung province north °1 

jn 
ton and bombed landing harg 

the Wenchow area, where 
^ 

Japanese were reported 
-V «Tn it ed 

First ,hat factory in the 
States was established at Dae 
onn.. in 1780 


