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THE USE OF THE HORSE,

Again thers is n lively demand for the
horse, at good to high prices. Which
means, of course, that horses, especial-
Iy good ones, are scarce. A few years
ngo many horsebreeders seemoed  dis-
posed to give up in despair. Hence the
soarcity of horses now. But there
never can be more than a temporary
interruption of the demand for good
horses; and now the business s better,
perhnps, than ever it was In Oregon

Of all animals, the horse s the most
useful and the most beautiful. With.
out the hor=e It Ie doubtful whether
man ever could have reached any stage
of real civillzation. Man In America
had no horse: und stodents of the
primitive conditions of the human race
hold that the want of the horse was
one of the chief reasonin why man in
America—though he had dwelt for ages
here—had made Uttle progress, and
pruobably never could have made more.
In America there was no animal of su-
perior strength to do the work of man;
no animnl fleet of foot to ald man's
slow Joocomotion.

Steam and electricity have relleved
the horse of much of his drudgery; but
the farm work and country work muost
still be dong by the horse—till the land
shrll contain so many human nhab.
ftants that there will be no room for
the horse, and agricultural labor will
be done with human hands, as now In
many parts of the Old World. But this
is not a hopeful prospect; for It means
human degradation

There seems npow less probability
than a while ago of general use of the
automobile. It i= used mainly by those
who make n fad of It, and who must be
devoted for the time to one fad or an-
other, On certain avenues of large
citles it Is used for conveyance of pas-
sengers, but little or nothing can be
done with It where the sireets are vary
thronged. Besides, it {8 a dangerous
machine, both to those who ride In it
and to those within resch of it. Those
on pleasure bent, except a few faddists,
will alwnys turn to the horse, that is
certaln; for no horseless vehicle can
give the satisfaction one feels when be-
hind a span of quick-stepping horses,

Doubtiess the horse, as the “Autocrat
of the Breakfast Table” says is an ex-
pensive Juxury and not for all purses,
but nelther are muny other things that
g0 to make up the pleasures of the
world; and the asutomoblie 1= more ex-
pensive than the horse. We oannot all
live In "huts of very plain bhrown-
stone” fronting on the boulevard, such
a8 "“The Autocrat” says he would have
contehted himeelf with; we cannot huve
galleries of sare works of art and rich
gamiture in  genersl; but If we are
healthfully constituted we can Jook at
thess thinge in the possession of others
and take pieasure tn the sight. So we
can visit the horse show and get sat-
isfaction, If we will. But who could
ever be delighted with the =ight of a
park filled with automaobllies?

The horse will always be with us
Other methods of locomotion never will

supereeds him.

HOW PORTLAND CAME TO WIN.

At Inst the nine young men wearing
gray uniforms with hrewn trimmings
known to the good citizens of Port-
land as the Portland Browna have
broken Into the percentage column,
From March 2 to April 10 thess sturdy
young men jost ball games In a manner
that tarned the halr of Portiand fans
Eray. The victory to the Browns Fri
day came nope too soon. The loss of
another game ad another walt of
twenty-four hours would have been
more than the shnttered nerves of the
local fans could have stood Htatistics
compiled by the light of Friday night's
moon show that at Jeast twenty of
Portland's Jending business men—Inns
of the deep and double-dyed hue—
would have been candidates for the
mental-repalr factory at Salem

The Browns have won their first
gume—of course they did How the
pews through the city went fiying!
And they foliowed It up by winning an-
other king contest yesterday.
Mirahile dictu! The inftial victory 4id
pot surprise several of Portland's mast
rabid fans. They had calisd upon
Prophet Gaston Winagame, that
swarthy man, with s face of crimson,
who carries about with him bags of
suakes, bundles of scourges of terrible
fury, three-legged birds of evil omen
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pleadings of the fans. Twice over and
agaln they begged and supplicated, and
thelr talk fell not uYpon ears that hesrd
not. :

While the pleaders were still pleading
Prophet Winagaume slowly arose and
pointed with his quivering index finger
southward toward Sacramento. Il
Elia Wheeler Wilcox-like figure rose 1o
“ftn full height” and his Marcon! sys-
temn began to work. Fans feit the
paychic vibhmation, but they were cour.
agecus, so they walted Siowly the
prophet began to talk: 1 have read
Latin by the moon, and 1 have delwed
into the mysteries of the differential
calculus as the equinoctianl was ot Ita
height: I have with me a rabbit's fool
that has drawn mystie circles around
the shrine of the first Rameses, and J
have read Browning. Stop! that's the
word, Browning—the Browns. Tomor-
row they win, Go home now, you fens,
while 1 mix me broth that wiil stop the
winning streak of Mique Fisher's Sen-
ators. I have swom in two languages
that the Browns shall win—the thme set
is Good Friday." .

MAN'S PLACE IN THE UNIVERSE,

Beneath the sky two contending
armies of faith array themselves—the
minimizers and the exalters of the huo-
man race. Is man & being of Godlike
majesty fit for the companionship of
his Maker throughout eternity, made in
the image of God and but a little lower
than the angels or 18 he a mere speck
in the sunbeam of time, a negligible
maggot in the great cosmic cheese?

It would be a fascinating study to
from how many points of view
thls greatest of the themes of thought
may approached. The riddle has
beett sought In the alembic of the al-
chemiat, the sou! of Lthe seer, the lens

be

of the alronmner. There arfe Argu-
ments from design, arguments from
nnalogy, arguments from conscious-
ness. Yot the gquestion sesms open to

argument still. The last word has as-
auredly not been sald, and, while in
old Omar's time, Inguirers were wont
to frequent doctor end salnt, today
they seek the man of science and the
philogsopher, but aye come out at the
sume door wherein they go.
Materiallsm may not be true, but it s
at least logical snd impressive. To
spenk In s terms, we may say that
given a universe of primurdial nebula,
we should be o & fair way to get in the
ordinary cours¢ of Inescapable law,
just about the circumstances and the
life we know. There s no alternative

of the hypothesis that two and two are
four, or that a dinmeter multiplied by
2.141582 gives you the clroumference, or
the precessjon of the equinoxes, or the
effect of tidal aotion, or the persistence
of force, or the law of gravity, or the
ndaptation of organisms Lo thelr én-
vironment by the process of natural se.
lection. Given matter as It is. and
laws whose opposite we ocan scarcely
concelve, and there you have the uni-
verse am It 4 today, conditioned only
upon the reguisite lapse of thne

We are tempied sometimes to give

thanks for things that could hardly
have been otherwise. It Is not surpris-
ing, for example. that the earth I8 so

admirably adapted to man’s abode, If
we consider the fact that man is the
product of these same conditions. That
the human frame fits into the exterior
mold In which It finds itself I» no more
wonderful than it s o fAnd a house
look green which haa been palnted with
green paint.

It looks remarkable, at first blush, to
see the amphiblan #0 cleverly hooked
up for both land and sea subsistence;
but it becomes guite n matier of course
when we reflect that he would have
been swept out of existence long ago
but for thia fortunate equipment, and
that Innumersnble commdes of his have
llved but n day because they found
themselves unable to withstand envi-
ronment with thelir imperfect prepara-

tion. Every surviving species In this
great graveyard of a planet s the
happy exception among muititudes

that have swarmed into existence In
our prolific air, earth and sea, only to
be wiped away by pitiless fute, 1L is
a8 If we shoukl stand on the ocean
shore on the morning after a great
storm and marvel at the loving care
which had bestowed upon the sole sur.
vivor a iife-buoy, & ruft, & rugged con-
stitution and an iron will, with no
thought of the hundred other wretches
who went down in the wavea, with
none to hear thelr cry or lend a hand
or carry the dying message to troe
hearts at home

Man is the product of the earth; and
it is quite the necessary thing that he
should And upon It things adapted to
his use. Out of a hundred useless min-
erals, he plcks out cosl to warm him,
ita carbon combines with oxygen to
make heal. This b not providence, but
necessity; for only by these laws of
chemistry wan the globe itself possible.
Morning succeeds night, and Spring the
Winter, but so it must be with every
globe like ours, and so it is with num-
berless ones that have no beings to
rejeice at it. Such life as the planet
could support would have perforce bred
and fought and bhrought forth its kind
in pain and misgiving. however long
the day or night however inclined the
axis to the orbit. Man, beast and plant
take their lives because just such lives
and only such can survive in the clr-
cumstances. The naked globe Is ™Mo
more fitted to the abode of civillzed
man than the rough ore in the lron
mine is ftted to support & sky-scraper
or turn the wheels of your admirable
split-second Waltham.

Immensurably far as thls view of
man is from the calm abode of the poet
and prophet it is somewhat reassur-
ing, on the whole, to be reminded. as
by Mr. Alfred Russel Waliace, in a
late number of the Independent, that
stern-bhrowed Science herself I some-
times faln to come back to the anclent
dream of man as the child of Deity
descended from the pgods, bestowed
from eternity with lmmortality, and
the central figure in the commic plan.
The unique position occupled by man
in the theology of the early world is
measurubly countenanced by Mr. Wal-
lace In his astronomical estimate of the
solar system as the apprpximate cen-
ter of the universe, and of the earth
as the only habitable body in Lthe sys-
temy. In a Iater issue of the Independ.
ent. Mr. Wallace's speculations are dis-
eredited by Professor W. H Pickering.
of Harvard Observatory, who never.
theless Inciines 10 agres with him that,
with one possible sxception in the case
of Mars, our sister pianets are unin-
habited He also belleves that man is
the most Intelligent antmal in the oni-
werse. snd that the earth is of soch

Fburly,” the “mw facts of life™ stood
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poured forth upon the earth and sewm,
only those fortultously fittad to thelr
environment “‘chanced” to survive. The
green bug gdoes not [ive upon the green
leaf because Nature kindly pravided
him that Invisible cloak, but merely
because he alone out of the myriads of
many colors escaped the enemy's de-
vourtng eye. The heron of the light-
ning beak and nolgeless feet f8 not de-
signedly endowed for survival: it s
only that his thousand companlons,
formed by chance In different shapes,
perished from sheer malsdroitnesa by
starvation. Man himself I8 man, sim-
ply becauses chance comblned In him
the brain for memory and the lips for
speech.

But when all s said and done, the ul-
timate appeal, itlogically, perhaps, but
certpinly, and especially at the Bas-
tertime, is to consciousness. The as-
tronomer and evolutionist come back
ot last to the guestion, Is this august
procession of wonders to terminats in
& mere speck on the wheel of time? Is
man, with all the aspirations of his
déepest nature, a sort of false alarm in
Nature, and |s consclence as the voice
of God within the soul to be pro-
nounced a homx? [t s flattering to
mun's vanity to think that he is born
for the eternal years; that though his
feet are on the clay, his sotll may com-
mune with the Infinite God; that in the
highest heaven, whither his thought so
loves to soar, there m=ay be thought
wiso of him. It is a viston, whether
true or fnlse, that has possessed the
noblest minds, the loftiest, the most
steadfast. It Is the cry of Tennyson:

Thou madest man ke knows not why,

He thinks be was net made to dis,

And thou hast mede him, thos art Just!

WHO ARE THE WEAKLINGS!?

In more than one of President Roose-
velt's publle sddresses there is the as-
rertion that our eivilisation wiil become
“a brutal sham and a mocksry if dur-
ing this century the men of high and
fine moral sense show themaelves wealk-
lings; if they possess only that clois-
tered virtua which shrinka shuddering
from contact with the raw facts of
actual life; it they dare not go down
into the huriy-burly where the men of
might contend for the mastery; If they
sland aside from the pressure and con-
flict.” The President, of course, does
not mean by “eravens” ando®weak-
lings" the invertebrate children who
have inberited ruperfluous wealth from
their parents; for this ciass is too small
und too inconsequential to be other
than a cheap man of straw, & punch-
ing-bag for the President's fists. The
Prealdent's pugaacity sometimes seems
to Interfere with his power of philo-
sophic thought. His language some-
times s that of a man who places the
physical above the moral forces In the
atteinment of 4 high and enviable and
enduring civilzation. He peems at
times 10 npeak, If he doss not think, In
the spirit of & military chieftain rather
than a statesmman.

The American people are prone (o
sharp differences of opinion on publie
questions; but it does not make the
American people open to the epithets
of “ecravens” or “weaklings” because
many of them, while they do not fear
just and honorablé war, nevertheiess
prefer the victories of peace. A Chi-
cago journal, Public Pollcy; pronounces
Mr. Roosevelt's discourse fulse in spots,
saying that no man possessing a “high
and fine moral sense has ever been or
can ever be a weakling Civilisation
became' possible through the courage
of such men. It j» maintalned and ad-
vanced by their courage today. All the
‘brutality, sham and mockery’ there is
In our civilization comes from brate
strength divoroed from a ‘high and
fine moral sense.’ From men possess.
ing a high and fine moral sense have
come il of the
movements that mark epochs of true
advancemsnt in the history of the
world.™

The point is well taken. It doss not
reflect upon the sincerity, the strength
of character and wholesome energy of
President Roosevell, but IL reveals his
disposition to talk as If the “hurly-

¢hisfly for the mtruggle of brute force
and s wresile with cold steel. He who
thinks that men of high and fine moral
sense ure In danger of showing them-
selves weaklings has read history with
& careless eye “OGreat Captains, with
thelr guns and drums, disturb our
judgment for the hour, but at last -
lence comes”™ Behind the guns and
drums of Grant stood Lincoln, of whose
high and fine moral sense Grant was
hut the military executive. The great-
est and rarest man of our struggie was
{ts man of high and fine moral sense,
the modest and shy Lincoln, who ocould
be drawn Into peolitics only by a great
cause whose success appealed to him
strongly when personal ambition could
not attract him. The great sids of
Cromwell was not his soldiership, but
the consclence and ocourage  of his
statesmanship, which rested on his
plety and moral senes. Cromwell and
Hampden, Ilke our own Washington
and Lincoln, were men who were drawn
out of comparative retirement Into the
“huriy-burly” because the volke of
duty, not the trumpet call of ambition,

great man-ennobiing |
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her. Webater, powerful in body and
mind, was afrald of his party, afraid of
his own fame, and he manifested less

he followed the flag of his conscience
more herolcally than 4id Danlel Web-
ster, despite the fuct that Channing bad
the frafl physique and the gentle spirit
that is associated In the rude.popular
mind with what is termed “a cloistered
virtue” But It was the frafl-bodied
Channing that In the hour of trial and
danger was a braver and better soldler
of the cross than the stalwart, leonine
Wehstsr,

Thers Is a trifie too much of Carlyle's
apotheosls of mere brute force In the
evolution of modern civilization in Mr.
Rooseveit's Indittment of “weaklings"
and “eravens” In American life. We
grant that the world would be an un-
cleared wilderness without the man of
Jacksonian force and fighting quality,
but we should not forget that the
warld would be nothing but & monot-
onous vast wheat farm, a world of
nothing but coal, eotton and corn, of
ships and stocks, without “the man of
higb and fine moral sense,” whose
winged spirit expresses Itself in out-
ward form of action and speech instinot
with thrilling and Inspiring spiritual
aspiration. Morm) force, however, need
not be divoarced from physical foree. In
the last resort or analysis, it in the abil-
ity to fight that tells and decides,
Moral force needs physical strength to
give It effectivemess in the world of

deedn.
Mip——pep—pe———
A CHEERFIUL CREED AND ITS
APOSTLES,

Ella Wheeler Wilcox, erstwhile poet-
ess of “passion,” now apostie of "new
thought,” s with us. The extrava.
ganss of her first poema is equaled by
the optimistic philosophy of her pres-
ent creed. This i= paying a good deal,
but ong has only to glance through her
latest volume to realize the truth of the
statement. Her ereed I8 n cheerful one,
and parts of 1t are particularly well
fitted to thinister to the self-compla-
cency of people whose lines have fallen
in pleasant piaces. For exampie, she
exhorts everybody to throw away their
oid clothes In the Spring and Fall and
St new omea, declaring that there Is
“new strength, repose of mind and in-
spiration in fresh apparel™ The prac.
tical woman, who must wear her old
clothes, with such furdishing as her
Iimfted means and tact In making over
permits, assents readily to this theory,
but rising foar Information would ask
the cheerful apostie how she would
mantge to reduce It to practice, were
her husband working on & salary of $40,
or even §100, & month, and the children
—from four to six in number—were, he-
ciuse of & Winter's rampant growth
between them and their Fall outfitting,
each and all needing new clothes?

“God gives Nature new garments
avery season; we are a part of Naturs,™
says this serene advocate of new ciothen.
This Is logic worthy of a poet—the logic
of a woman who has for the asking
everything she wants; but It can hardly
be found conclusive to the woman who
must make the most of mited means
In keeping herself and her famlily re-
spectably clad. A statement that ap-
plies to the Iiles of the fleld with
beauty and sufficlency has long ago
been dlscarded as Inapplicable to hu-
man bodies, which, unfortunately for
this theory, do not grow thelr own cov-
ering.

But when, In continuing her dis-
quisition wupon “old clothes” Mre
Wilcox says, “When 1 read of a
wealthy man who boasts that he has
worn one hat seven years, or A woman
in aMuent circumstances who has worn
one bonnet for various seasons, [ feel
sorry for thelr Ignorance and ashamed
of their penuriousness,” she volces a
sentiment to which none but sordid and
penurious souls wil! demur.

A furthel statement of creed, which
may be cheerfully indorsed by persons

dends.” She urges ajl to think success,
, usefulness, adding: It !s

prosperity.
much more profitable than thinking
self-destruction, or the

effort &t

cousins and aunts —upon the very much

lovely woman has been grievousiy out-

to our desire for the results of his ex-
perience. He said simply and with ne
tone of disrespect to womankind that
he had never been able to discover any
rec]! distinction betwaen man's work
and woman's work; that work was
work, no matter who did it; that he saw
no point In making a line of distinetion
where there was none In reason or fact
He sald, further, that his observation
of women's departments of expositions
had taught him that they cost an
amount of money entirely out of pro-
portion to the results which they
brogght about; that in the organization
of the Midwinter Fair at S8an Francisco
—ane of the pre-eminently succesatul of
American expositions, by the way—he
had "cut out™ nnything like a distinct-
ive woman's department, and had not
been able to see that anything had been
jost thereby. It was, he sald, universal
experience that a woman's department
was a source of annoying problems of
precedence and of a veritable sinkhole
of expense, since few women had suf-
fictent experfence In the administration
of large affairs 1o do business upon
business principles snd to make the
mott of funds put into thelr hands. He
declared that there Is work In plenty
for women to do In connection with an
exposition; bug it ia not a werk ealling
for a speclal departmental organization,
Ax well, he sald, have a distinetively
man's department as & waoman's depart-
ment,

Mr. DeYoung's opinlons were given
by The Oregonlan for what they are
worth without discussion; we ¢o not
now commend or apologize for them;
they are the result of much experience,
and they merit oareful commideration,
unbiased by passion or hysterin. No
question of the “dignity” or “respect™
for womanhood s Invoived In It; It In
simply & matier of business expedisncy,
and was 80 presented by Mr, DeYoung.
But his adrvice finds some color of con-
firmation o questions which are ralsed
tn cannection with an organization of
women In promotion of the Exposition
s few days back.

A week has not passed since Lhis or-
ganization wis efected or alleged to be
effected, and already the halrpulling—
to s=peak metaphorically—has begun.
On the one hand, the desire of the club-
women (o0 erect a buflding on the Fair
grounds, without expense to the asso-
clation, is altogeiher commendable; and
on the other, the effort, under direction
of the proper committee, to arouse In-
terest among the women, is eotirely
proper and not subject to criticiem.
We should say that the clubwomen
should be encourtged In every way pos-,
aible; and at the same time that the
directors are wise in declinlng to re-
strict the participation of women (o
those with club memberships. There
should be welcome and = place for
women who do not belleve In clubs as
well as for those that do.

——

THE MATERIALS OF HISTORY.
The Oregonlan Is in receipt of an ad-
vance print of volume 16, weries 1, of,
the “Official Records of the Unlon and
Confederate Navies in the War of the
Rebelllon.,” This volume gives the op-
erations of the South Atlantie blockad-
ing squadron from October 1, 186, to
RBeptember 30, 1884. The reports and
correapondence are placed chronolog-
feally. In the record of events In
which hoth sides took part, the Confed-
erate reports, when they could be ob-
tained, immadiataly follow the Union
reports, while the misceilaneous Con-
federnte correspondence is pinced at the
end of the volume. The most impaor-
tant event covered by these official rec-
ords |8 the bombardment of Fort Sum-
ter, October 36 to November 10, 1883, by
the ironclad fleet of Admiral Dahigren.
The bombardment, supporied by the
fire of our land batteries, reduced Fort
Sumnter to a heap of ruins, but left it
still in & defensible condition against

boat partles sttempling to occupy It
The work of preparing for jublication
these official records of the Unjon and
Confederate navies was begun in July,
1884; the!r publication was finally au-
thorized by Congress In July, 188, and
began In that year. The first serles of
the naval records of the Civil War em-
brace the reports, orders and corre-
spondence, both Unien and Confeder-
relating to ail naval operations on
the Atlantic and Gulf coasts and in-
Jand waters of the United States during

the reports of the Unlon commanders
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the Confederate side of the great strug-
gle has been fully told In the memoirs
of Joe Johnston, Beauregard, Hood,
Longstreet, Forrest, D. H. Hill and Jet-
ferson Duvis. The best Confederate
books are those of Bsanregard, Long-
street and Joe Johnston. The best war
books on the Unjon side are those of
Humphreys, Schofield and Cox. There
are also a large number of carefully
prepared books like the “Life and Cor-
reapondence” of General Thomak Kilby
EBmith and General M. F. Force, men
whose superior abllity. intelligence and
professional attalnments brought them
into very near and confidential ofMclal
relations with Grant and Shermag. All
this material is valuahle for the light
it belpe to cast on the inner side of the
confliet; dbut the most valuable materi-
als of history, of course, are the oficial
reports, both Union and Confederate,
already published by the Federnl Gov-
ernment, 1o which the War Department
s now preparing to add a complete
roster of the officers and énlisted men
of the Unjon and Confederate wrmies.
Secretary Foot holds that it is only
falr to the South t make a list of (ts
poldiers for the benefit of posterity, and
he has sent a letter to the Governors of
all the states which furnished troops
for the Confederate armies, asking for
their co-operation. We are nearly
sighty-elght years from the battle of
Whaterioo, and yet we are only today
getting at the whole truth of Napo-
leon's military and political career and
character. The authentic materials for
a full and accurate history of our great
Civil War are not yet exhausted: they
are stcumulating every day in the pub-
Heatlon of offelal records, regimental
historjes, private diaries and memo-
randa of civic and military function-
aries of high responaibility and unsul.
lled reputation for veracity. Another
thirty years may pass away before the
materials for & complete history will all
be collected, sifted and digested by the
historian,
P——

A curious “christening” Is scheduled
to take place ay Cramps’ shipynrd next
month. The new Turkish warship
Medjidi will slip from the ways, and
the Sultan has asked Mins Alice Roose-
velt to “christen”™ her. In common use,
1o christen is to name, and this is all
there Is of the ceremony [n the casa of
a warship., But In point of fact, to
christen is to bestow a Christian name.
SMedfidt” will hardly come under this
head, since the vessel will belong to &
Mohammedan and not a Christian na-
tion, notwithstanding her so-called~
“cheistening.” The payment of certain
Turkish debts to American citlsens was
arranged for in the contract made with
the Cramps for bullding this ship.
These payments befng covered In the
contruct price of the vessel, the Sultan
thereby escaped dirpet payment, and
incidentally prevented a horde of Eu-

ropean clalmants from calling upon
him for settiement. Diplomacy enters
into thia matter. There are other

American claims and certain demands
for the extension of privileges to
American missionaries in Turkey pend-
ing. To secure an adjustment of these
the good wilfof Abdul Hamid is neces-
sary. Therefore Miss Roosevelt will no
doubt officiate at the ceremony of
christening the warship of an un-Chris-
tian netion, as requestad.
P —

Until within relatively recent years
Presidents of the United States have
not journeyed far from Washington.
President Hayes was first to bhreak this
record by pushing out to the Pacifie
Coast. President Harrison followed soma
years later, and President McKinley
made & brave but futile attempt two
years ago to cover the route which
President Roosevelt has undertaken,
Each of his predecessors In this line
traveled more lelsurely than President
Roosevelt Is dolng. It ls easy to see
that his rest In Yellowstone Park will
be that of a strenuous man, out for ail
that there is In the trip. However, ha
will be relleved from speechmaking
and handshaking during the time that
he is lost to an admiring constituency
in the solitudes of the great park.
Hence, even If he goes gunning for
mountain lions, rises early and tramps
late, he will enjoy the rest that comes
from getting tired In a new direction.

————————

Marian Fergus Woolman, of Burling-
ton, N. J., lstely a pupll of Vassar Col-
lege, and possessed of u fortune of $100,-
000, being Impressed with the usefulness
of Salvation Army methods In reaching
and reclaiming the lowly and degraded,
has lately become a zealous worker In
the Salvation Army bursacks and on
the strests. Her friends marvel at her
strange cholce of labor and position,
even as did those of Miss Drexel, of
Philadelphia, hetress to an independent
fortune, who a few years ago entered
a convent. But the young woman s
firm In her detarmination to direct her
efforts and means into what she consild-
ers o channel for good, and her voice
is heard nightly in singing and ex-
hortation upon the streets. Who shall
say that she has not made hetter use of
her talent than Iif she had buried It in
A petty title and gone to live an e,
almless life abroad?

A bill s before the New York Assem-
biy calling October 14 “Discovery day™
and making It a legal holiday 'in that
state. It i well to be exact about a
fect of this kind, If it is 0 be crystal-
lized into a hellday, and thus brought
annually to the attsntion of the public
In this view the date of this Incubating
holiday should be October 12, thus mak-
ing it correspond with a simple stata-
ment of history.

A. E Reames, of Jackson County, the
Democratic nomines for Hepresentative
in Congress for the First District, Is a
young man of good ability and good
character. He will poll the entire vote
of his party, but hardly anything more.
necessity of supporting and vindi-
cating the Roosevelt Adminlstration is
understood; and Mr Hermann there.
fore should be sent back to Washing-

The Browns are still climbing.
This i he birthdsy of the Sprng Do
net. ;

1. Plerpont Morgan Is to build s $300,00
mansion. I¥s up to Andrew Camegld o
give him a good Nbrary,

Somebody omee made the remark that®
swell clothes make the man [n thiss

days of high-priced tallors they genetally
break him.

The blackamiths have ruised the price
for shoeing horses. and these useful ani-
mals are probably iery glad that they do
not have to foot the bBitia

Dr. Frederick de Furest Heaild, now
professor In biology In Parsons College,
lowa, has been siected to (he position of
adjunct professor of plant physiciogy and
general bacteriology in the University of
Nebraska.

When the hold-up artist was arrested at
Arteria, the police anmounced that Port-
land would be free from this sort of
crime for & whila. Now a new ariist has
putl In his appesrnnce. How inconsid-
erate he s for the feelings of the police!

Santiam, Oregon, April’ il—(to the Ed-
ltor | see by the Oregonisn .paper that
Tilile Johnwon ses she wrote some potery
that was in your paper the other day, and
allso =es she has moved to Sclo. T wud
like to say that the reason she went to
Belo was Decus she would not pay me her
bord hill for 2 monthe. | don't think the
potery bisnis pays. Anmy way it don't
pay me. Pleze publiah this and oblidge
yourn, LEM. WITHERBERE
Proprietor of Witherbee's Hotsl., rates
rrasonable. -

*“T'he contractor for the New York rapid
truosit subway recently stated,” says the
FElectrical Review, “that owing to the
great developments in eslnotrical art, a
generalion of electricity ls now only three
years. This Is & startling announcement
and sets one to thinking. What becomes
of all the oid machinery and who pays for
the mew?T How long will it ba befors a
company oan Install a plant and feel as-
sured that the machinery will not have to
come out within o year or two? Doss not
this continual sceapping of machinery
mean & joss somewhers T

A Trle of a Miner In Rhyme.
An ald miner from over the Rhine,
Worked ¢very day ln his mhine,

Though be grew very old,

He naver found gold,
Faor of that metal thers was not & shine

In & stove In his ol log cabin nigh,
He placed glant powder to drigh:
Apd the Coroner frowned,
For all that he fowned
Was & scalp-lock, o hat and s tighs -

The Prodigal's Retura.
The Prodigal returned homeward And
when he was yet a long way off his
father saw him, and was Nied with com-
pargion, and ran to him, and fell o his
neck, and kissed him. The Prodigal was
deeply moved by the show of Teeling and
mabd:
“Father, I am minded to speak on an
Important subject. A littie rosast veal—"
and he hesitated. fearing to proceed.
“Alas! my son,' exciaimed ths father.
“1 know your thoughts. but 1 am unable
to comply with your desiren. We have no
fatted calf—it—it has bewn absorbed by
the Deef trast,” and the father wapt bit-
teriy.
“So7T* muttered the =on with a sigh

“Yes,” wuid the father, and continued
weeping bltterly. "“We live on canned
meat now.”

The Prodigal wiped a solitary tear on

his sieeve. and went the way he came.
————————

Batile of Waterloo,

Lord Byros
There was & scund of revelry by night,
And Belgium's caplial had guthered then
Her beauty and her chivalry, and bright
The lampe shuns o'er falr wumen and brave
men;

A thousand hearts heat happily; snd when

Music arose with lia voluptocus swell,

Hoft ayes Incked Jove Jo eyen which spake again,

And all went merry a9 & marriage bell]

Bt hush! hark! a deep sound strikes like &
ristng kneil!

Did ye not hear 1tT—No; "twas but the wind,

Or the caur rattiing o'er the stomy sireet;

Om with the dance! lot JoF be usconfiaed!

No sleep till morn, when Youth and Fleasurs
meet

To chase the glowing hours with fiying fect—

Tut, hark—ibat heavy sound bremks 'n once
mote,

Az 17 the clouds ts echo would repsat;

And pearer, clearer, deadlier than befors®

Arm! arm! it -t ls—the canmen's oping
roar!

Within & windowsd niche of that high hall

Sat Prunswiel’'s fated chlefiain: he diid hear

That sound the first amidat the festival,

And caught !ts tome with Death’s prophetic ear:

And when they smiled becmuse he deemad Ot
near,

His beart miore troly knew that peaq! tos well

Which stretched his father on a bioody bier,

And roused the vengeande Bjood alose could
queil;

He rushed [nto the fieid, aod, foremost fighting.
fell

AR! then and thers was hurryiag to and fra
And gathering tears. and tremblings of dlstress,
And chetich all pals, which bul an bour ag>
Biushed at the pralse of thelr own loveliness
And there were sudden partings, suck as press
The |ife from out young hearts, and choking
sighs
Which ne'er might be repeated. who could guess
If evermora should meet those mutunl eyes,
Sines upon night so sweet such awful morm
could rise!

And thers wia mounting Tn hot haste; the wieed,
The mustering sguadron, aml i8e clattering car
Went pouring forward with impstusus speed,
And swiftly forming In the ranks of war;
ARY (he deep thunder pesl on peal afur;
And nemr, the beat of the alurming drum
Roussd up the sojdler ers the moroing atard
While thronged the citiz=ss, with terror dumhb,
Or whispering with whits lpe: “The fos! they
cimne! they come!’”

Apd wiid ard high the “Cameron’s patbering™
e,

The war-mote of Lochiel, which Albyn’'s hills

fHave heard—and heard, tos bave her Hamen
foes.

How in the nocn of night Lhat pibeoch 1heills,

Bavage and ahrili! Dot with the breath whiah
nils

Thetr meustain pipe. s0 #ll the mountalnesrs

Witk the fierce native daring which instills

The stirring memery of & theusand years,

And EBEvan's, Doaall's [mne, rings in each
clansoan’s ears!

Anfl Ardemnes wave adove them ber grees
leaven,

Dewy with nature’s tsardrope, as they pass,

Grieving, |f aught Inenimate «er grieves,

Over the unreturning brave—alas!

Ere evenlng to be trodden like e grass

Which now benesth Ubem, but shall

In its nexy vendure, whea thia maes

Of lving valor, rolling on the

And burning with bigh hoge,
[ L

?55'
i

molder

sba
Last noon bebeld them full of jJusty Jife,
Last eve in Beauty's circls prondly sgar.
The mldnight brought signal sound of

o, S




