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CASES NOT PAEALLEL.
Enlightensd public opinlen and the spirit
®©f modern ecivilization xiike demand that
differences bDetween nations should ba ad-

Juficated and settled in the same manner |

a8 disputes botween individusls nre adjudl.
cated, nutmaly, by the arbitration of courts
in sccordance with recognized principles of
Inw —Remintions of Interpariiamentary
Union at St. Loule

The idea that war is to be superseded
just as courts have superseded the bar-
baric situation where every man s his
own judge, jury and Sherill, belongs
with those hasty generalizations of the
superficlal mind which are set aside by
the uniform record of human experi-
ence. This seems a rash thing to say,
in wview of the interest taken iIn the
subject by the greal, wise and good of
the earth; but It ! true, nevertheless.
Many good and great men have be-
lieved Iin ~harms and spirit-rapping.:

In the first place, call to mind that
the jurisdiction of courts over private
dispotes s limited. If 2 man is dis-
posed to submit his grievance (o the
machinery of the courts, he submits it;
if not, he goes ahiead on his own amc-
count In every game of two-oldeat
there iz a point beyond which some
member of the guartet will no longer
play. ©Of course the rest of ns are
highly indignant—especiall? the law-
yers, constaliles, etc,, who Uve off the
game; but when & man goes off to play
by himself there is no preventing bim,
though we can find ways to overpower
and punish him.

The polint is that all the law In the
world cannot prevent individuals from
asserting themselves with viclence in
redress of thelr own grievances, It is
not the jall which keeps o rowdy from
leering Insolently in & lady's face near-
I¥ #s0 much as it 1s a due regard for the
fist of ber escort, who would waste no
time hunting up a policeman to avenge
an insult. Women shoot thelr sssall-
ants end even a daughter's ssducer,
and men fight with fists and pistols and
chalr legs and beer bottles every day.
1t Is brregular, but they do It. We get
after them, but we can't stop it. All
this is not in extenustion of lynch law
or the swift kick or the rough bouse.
But It is & plain refutation of the alry
assomption that dlsputes between indi-
viduals are no longer settied by privats
enterprise.

The idea seems (o be that mankind is
slowly evolving froan a lower
higher plane, and that the ordinary
civil and criminal court Is a rudiment-
ary step In progress to an lotérnational
court for the setitlement of interna-
tlons! difficultles which may be com-
pared to the civil or criminal tribunal
a8 4 sort of advonced grade or post-

graduate course—a natural, necsssary |

and proper development in the proces-
slon of species. This also Is & delusion.
International undertakings in settle-
ment of mutual differeuces are almost
as old as courts. Omne antedates the
other no farther back than the village
antedates the tribe, Both sets of tri-
bunals have existed slde by side
throdghout history. The oolonists
found here the Iroguols federation with
itz generzl court, and the international
law promulgated by Ehodes 500 years
before Christ was obeyed all over the
world and supplied the basis of the in-
ternationsz] law of Greece and Rome.

That is 1o =ay, nations have always
referred to arbitration those guestlons
upon which they did not desire to fight,
as they do today; and ihey have always
reserved the right to take up arms in
case the progress of negotiations ap-
pears too slow or otherwise unsatisfac-
tory o them, as they do today. No
people will submit to extinction with-
out & fight—Ilook =t the Bosrs. No na-
tion will submit to indignity withont a
fight—iook at Japan, And it is no mat-
ter what “eniightened public obinion
and the spirit of modern civilizagion
allks demand,” so long as they demand
something which seems to the power
affected to be less worthy or desiradle
than the appeal to arms.

Another vital spot where the Inter-
parliamentary Union's parallel breaks
down s In this: That the ordinery
court can enforces its decision while the
international cour!{ cannot. If a man is
ordersd to iet his divorced wife alone
and be won't do It, we send out a po-
{lceman with a gun cnd club and bring
him to jall in the patrol wagon. If en-
lightened public oplnion sand the spirit
of modern clvilization order Russia and
Japan to lle down and be good &nd
they go on belaboring each olher over
the head neither the public opinjon nor
the modern spirit has policemen or pa-
" tro¥ wagon to send out. All we can do
is to get out of the way of the fiying

+ oome doth nol yet appear.

feéss to sccount It & reverse for Japan
because Kuropatkin escaped from Lilao
Yang instead of Deing exterminated
with his entire command. There are
men to whotn the drawbaciks of life In
tha United States are more impressive
than the free alir of our democratic In-
stitutions and the Inspiration of equal-
ity before the law. These Are expres-
sions of the critical apirit run riot. It
there are imperfections in the American
life, they are not to be compared with
the jJoy of freedom. If Japan might
have delivered a stlll more crushing
blow at EKuropstkin, she is neverthe-
less entitied to the meed of a great
victory. Ask Russis if she would have
felt despondent In case her army in
Manchuria had stood Its ground and
hurled Okuma back upon Niu Chwang.

It §s & critical age we llve In and
they who cannot organise a victory or
construot work of literary power feel
competent to pass censorious judgment
upon the shortcomings of the efclent
in action and the great in thought I
is a critical age we llve in; and yet,
while wa may not be justified in de-
manding exhibits in the creative fac-
uity egual to those of the ages gone
by, Is not eriticlsm run to seed when
It undertakes to envelop the wonders of
anclent and modern times In so dense
& cloud of corrective and gqualification
&8s almost to cobscure them from the
paze? It 1s a critical age we llve in;
and set It sometimes ssems as If our
clever analysts have ectually mistaken
criticlsm for achlevement and fancy
that to produce a diamond is after all
no great affalr, compared with him
who, microscope n hand, can find some

pomp and clreumstance if not in glee,
There ls & flood of adverse comment
on Byron. Hls revival that was to
He, was not
® great poet, and at best but a megnif-
oent vereifier,. He was misanthropile,
conceited. He failed for this, that and
the other reason, which the critic will
set out for you in admirable method
and sedoctive styie. But when all is
eald and done, what of 1t? Are all the

| tomes of Byronio criticlsemn which thes

age has produced fit to be compared

for a moment with Don Juan or Childe |

Hareld, or even the Prisoner of Chil-
lon? To know that thers are flaws In
your diamond ls Intereating and per-
haps Important; but their discoverer
has added very littie after all to the

beauty of any ballroom scens or starred |
with elogquent gem any betrothal hour.

Few men tbat ever lived have en-
riched human life more than this same
condemned and censured Byron. The
ocean's shore 18 infinitely more raptur-
ous since Byron came and in the path-
iezs woods there is & pleasure that was
not there before. Wherever llberty In
bound in prison, there sits also Bonni-
vard to comfort and inspire, The Coli-
seum is imbued with grander memories
and Greece herself !s haif what Byron
has sung into the thought of her, just
as Wordsworth has lefi a glory on the
lake region and Southey has lit the
vuters at Lodore with a new and
subtler light, and Shakespeare has
softened every bank whereon the moon-
light sleeps and Mopre has taken the
poor little streams of Avoca and
touched them with ethereal beauty
never secen before and Shelley has con-
secrated the Guit of Spexzia and Keats
has made the Protestant cemetery at
Rome & sacred spot.

There are new "books and estimates of
Ruskin; and nearly everything that
Ruskin taught Is pronounced & mis-
take. In Jater years he himself came to
disown his early religlous ideas, call-
ing them ridlculous and even harmful.
His notions about painting have long
&g0 been rooted oul of the schools, and
science can only mention his soclal
philosophy but to condemn. Yet not
one nor even all of his judges and de-
tractors together have contributed s

to al

tenth part of the impulse hs conmtrib-
utied to urge the soul of man along Its
| upward way. All there s worth while

In palnting and sculpture, archaeology

and scenery, books and philosophy It-
| melf, is contalned In its spiritunl signif-
| cance and power for the individual life;
and before he dipped his pen in the
ralnbow colors of consecration and love
of humanity, there was no sych thing
as epiritual significance of art and Na-
| ture in the eense we know it now. The
| oritic who sits down to disseot and cen-
| sure the products of Ruskin s worse
than a total fallure unless he first
thanks Heaven for what Ruskin has
done for him and calls every reader to
witness how great a prophet he ls ven-
turing to describe.

It s so with Dickens. Somehow It
seema a8 If every reference to that
wonderful belng in our day Is one of
belittlement and detraction. One would
suppose that his melodramatic mood
and unlovely mannerisms constituted
his entire equipment. Mr. " Lawrence
Hutton, whose memories of the novel-
let’s American wvisit are given In the
Critle, must have been sorry on the
whole that Dickans ever lived, he suf-
fered at his hands #0 much pain and
| grief. But we should have much more
regard for these crities If some of them
in & lelsure hour would give us, cut of
their abounding resources and superior
vision some better thing thar ‘““Chuxszle-
wit,” for example, or “Car Mutual
Friend." bad grammar and all. For we
will gusrantee in sdvance 1o absolve
them from mny censure on the acore of
diction or melodrama or streotyped
character, if only they will undertake
to stir the soul as Dickens did,

Otherwise it will b far more worth
one's while to take down “Pickwick
Papers™ and read it again than to pore
over all the arld and unprofitatile miles
of detraction that have been written
ebout it. For the spiritusl life re-
quires, not s0 much guldance as incent-
ive, not e0 much faulifinding as im-
puise to all noble and generous deeds.
And among the writers of all genera-
tions few have so stirred the sounl out
of callous neglect and idle scorn and
cruel indifference to the lot of the lowly
and the poor as Charles Dickens. By
the pathetic deathbed of Little Nell; on
the heath where Lord Frederic Veri-
sopht lies dead by a villain's hand un-
der the sy of dawn; in the room where
Paul Dombey watches the pgolden
water come and go upoa the wall; at
the door where Agnes Wickfield stood
with uplifted hend amid a rala of tears;

by the daenp churchiyerd steps where

flaw there which he can explolt In much 3
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policies, there is no denying its bene-
ficnl efféct upon British minor verse.

ling, for Kipling is, above all, the poet
of the man in thes street. What your
beef-eating, bus-riding Englishman
feels, Kipling feels and teils us of. To
him the great open spaces are some-
thing to be wondered at. He feels that
bere Is an essential] beauty, but i I=
not the heart-drawing beauty of Eng-
land. He admires the dawn and the

Another returned soldler §s made to
eing of “plains which the moonshine
turns to sea,” and “mountaing that
never let you near, an' stars to all
eternity.” The Settler, “in a jarge and
sunlit land,” speasks of the plains:

Where the healing stiliness llea,
And ths vest benlgnant sky restrains
And the Jong days make 5

“Viclet peaks uplifted through the
crysial evening alr” are another mem.
ory of Kipling's, and he speaks of them
ggain In “Bridge-guard In the Karoo.”

e e i aoditas s clings,

Till the aching Oudisboorn ranges

Stand wp like the thrones of kings,

Thus Kipling. He |s not In sympathy
with veldt or Karoo; while he admires
he longs for the land where “leaps
ashore the full sou'west.” His soldiers
have the feeling Henry Newbolt gives
A falien soldler of the Devons In “Apri)
on Waggon HIN"—“You dream of De-
| von yet"

Ay, s g

Tue Hre's among ihe hng.

The berchen hedge W breaking,

The curlew's ¢n the
mroses are out, 3
On the high banks of Lee,
And the sun stirs the trout. lad
From Brendon to the sea.

These dreasn of Devon yet. But there
are singers of another note, Of jate the
English periodicals have been publish-
ing a remarkable quantity of verses on
Bouth Adrica, and the verses have the
mpirit of the land. They are not writ-
ten from the standpoint of the soldler
or of one who gazes curlously at an un-
famillar country. How gifferent, for
example, from Newbolt's “Waggon
BIlL," with its soldler, who, *“while
fame’s fame," s Devon, is-this stansa,
The mall train from Cape Town to Jo-
hannesburg passes “‘up, to the many-
wiled Karco, along the spreading sea-
ke veldt"—

The ruined blockhouse gapes bealda:

The empty food-tins, red with ruse
Elink from the sod, or from the wires

Prate, iy, o each mmx Fust—

Meager memoriale of
Here borne, and ending here—in dust.
Hard days and old fights, however,
are forgotien in the best verses. It s
the land. the new home-land, that
prompts the song. Anna Howarth's
“Two Homes” In the Spectator iz a
beautiful example:
My bome was in the Isiand that we love
Bet In the sean.
The heaven altarnate emiles and frowns above
The stalely L;um- i
WHE Dloascamarire; o M
While stil] the gray sea washes, night and day,
white-cliffed shore.

My home !5 In the sol wide
The bmmﬂ'ltu:n\i‘eld. -

apu%:d o'er with Infinite dome of stainless
ue

Here hape [ dwelt
Tndl the &un‘. hills, the arid plain
~ ;an‘d a.m;‘ nlm?.
The thorny bush, athisst for ta
Are bomellke grown, Iy

Bametimes my heart looks back, and yeamning
T esek ohice more
The .tl:lntmt hedgerows and the changing
es

lanes o

The t yore.
And then the wide, wids weld far-stretohed
bélow

The high., blus dome,
Bnat._‘:? with mighty arms, and whispers,
I am thy home™
“A thirst for tarrying rain.” Rain
(as a memory) is the greatest beautifier
of & dey, and persons from a ecountry
where, as the Southern Irish say, “the
weather Is fond of the raln," can never
forget the skies of clouded blue. And
enother memory is that described In the
verses “In & strange land"—

And above the frowning mounialn you can
T li:slcthtr thunder-
But oDy never hear the

willow,
Of the rustle of the aab,
The singer may miss the “lisp of
lenves and the ripple of rain,” but the
wide, wide veldt holds him with mighty

arms and whispers “Lo! I am thy
home!™

bing of the

NEED FOR HOME-MADE PLAYS.

Though no notable productions
marked it, the dramatic season at the
Nation's histrionic center is In full
burst with an average sssortment of
Importations, mainly m England,
the output of reputadle second-class
factories which attract the average
early run of customers. When Charles
Frobman, the heaviest buyer on the
London Dramatic Exchange, returned
in late Summer from this year's pur-
chasing trip, he gave out to the dra-
matlc editors of the New York papers
o list of pearly half a hundred selec-
tions which he belleved to be an am-
ple supply for his Autumn, Winter and
Bpring trade. Bome of the most at-
tractive npatterns are beld In reserve
for such season when demand is certain
to fali off at one or more of hils business
emporiums. No American product fig-
ures cinsplcuously in Mr, Frohman's
stock. Why? Certalnly not for want
of Indigenous material. The theory
that this country Is too new, too “raw ™
Is not sound, It took fifty years to dis-
cover the dramatic possthilitles of “The
Scarlet Letter,” and the genlus of
Mansfield to present it. Nor is It true
that there ia & lack of respectable cre-

£|

New York stage, where
with marked favor,
This lovable and eccentric woman Is
likely to amusé and entertain us for
¥ears, just as did “Pudd'nhead Wilson."
“Solon Bhingle,” *“Uncle Josh Whit-
comb,” ‘‘Colonel 8ellers,” “David
Harum,” “Davy Crockett,” and a host
of others whose career on the stage
covered perlods much longer than nine-
teen out of twenty London importa-
tions that were forgotten the day after
thelr withdrawal from the stated “run.”
The American theater-goer Is ever
eager for an American type that he
knows Is genuine and the “woods are
full of *em.”

What the American stage needs is not
more native material, but more men
and women to fashion what we have
Into plays. Augustus Thomas only un-
covered the lead when he wrote “Ala-
bama™ and “Arizona”; Ds Mille 414 not
exhaust the mine of New York soclety
with “The Charity BEall,"” “The Wife"
and “Men and Waomen™; Bronson How-
ard in “Shenandoah” and Willlam Gil-
lette in “Held by the Enemy” did not
consume all the Clvil War material;
“M’'liss” is pot the only creation of
Bret Harte worthy of a place in drama,
and it is worth while to ask why some
one hasn't dramatized “Mr. John Oak-
hurst”; Mary Wilking' Yankee types
nod Invitingly to the playwright and
Charles Egbert Craddock’s real Tennes-
see folk present a combination of herole
and humorous that ought to tempt as
good talent as Eardou's,

And Oregon Is not barren., Looking
for inspiring atmosphere and a site In
naturs, where will the story-teller with
dramatization in view or the dramatist
pure and simple find a more fascinat-
ing field? Among the early ploneers
Marcus Whitman, Dr, McLoughlin and
Joe Meek naturally present themselves;
yet every loghouse settiement had
some American type which the play-
wright, employing skliiful combination
of the real and the Ideal, can fashion
into a character that will not only meet
modern demands but add permanently
to the National dramatic fiction. There
is only one way to account for the
notable lack of American plays. Those
who wrote successfully made so much
money that they got lazy, like Brat
Harte, and the new generation of play-
wrights bave not yet found themselves.

HOFE FOR THE HOFELESS,

To a long list of pleturesqua Western
Governors, running from Wisconsin
through Minnesota and Montana to
Whashington, there must now be added
Peabody of Colorado, who has won a
Ereat personal triumph in his renoml-
nation over the misgivings of friends
and the machinations of foes. The sus-
tention of such a man, despite any er-
rors of judgment or infirmities of tem-
per, Is as necessary as the approval of
8 Bteunenberg or thes discredit of
Bloody Bridles Walte and anarchistie
Altgeld.

Governor Peabody's career s also
noteworthy for the hope it holds out to
& hitherto hopeless bunch of our fellow-
citizens. Fame has rested on tmany
humble callings, but never until now
on the bookkeepers. It has been a sure
passport to eminence to have begun
life on a farm or as a newsboy. No one
not & millboy of the slashes, or the
driver of & mule on a tow-path, or a
rall-splitter, or & tanner, or at least a
younger son in the large family of a
widowed mother, has ever hith-
erto had the slightest encourage-
ment to look for business success or
political preferment. But Governor
Peabody, IL appears, began life as a
bookkeeper.

This is & tremendous Innovation, for
it hits the social organism In one of its
most vuinerable spots—we had almost
said below the belt. For the bookkeep-
er has never been permitted to Indulge
one of the most distinctive earmarks of
genius—slovenliness of attire. Our Gov-
ernors and Presidents Invariably recur
with pleasurable pride to the time when
they hadn't a clean shirt to thelr back.
They wore trousers bagging at the
knee, overalls preferred, attached to
thelr person by a small stick thrust
through the end of thelr galluses, They
usually wa.;ked in shoes full of holes,
and If In any moment of weakness they
bestrode & horse, it was bareback and
without a bridle.

It has Dbeen the bookkeeper's painful
lot to be restrained by Inexorable Cus-
tom from thesa hallmarks of future
greatness. Imagine a Denver book-
keeper showing up in the morning with
& red flannel shirt, corduroy breeches
tucked into his boots and a swo-weeks-
old bunch of lllacs on his countenance!
No, sir; his cuffs must be freshly
turned, his 326 hand-me-down painful-
Iy brushed, his patent leathers re-
splendent from the union stand, his
necktie artistically disposed and his
hat correctly adapted to the calendar.
Even the office-boy could foretell the
finish of the head accountant who
rhould undertake to array himself in
the semblance of those great and glorl-
ous youngsiers whose names subse-
quently became household words in this
glorious land of the free.

And yet these external tokens of

greatness which Governor Peabody's |

rise has set at deflance are, afler all,
&s nothing to the Insurmountable ob-
stacles of the soul and spirit, which his
success has shorn of anclent and un-
challenged terrora. What has keptl the
bookkeeper down Is not so much his
clothes as his enforced intellectual
habit. Nothing is so mentally dwarf-
ing, we have been led to understand, as
posting the journal and taking off the
trial balance. What the world demands
Is bold initiative, and this Is forbidden
the bookkeeper on pain of extinction.
The sum of the bslances In personal
accounts must egual the sum of the
balances in representative accounts.
Every time anything Is charged to an
sccount an equivalent must be credited
to some other account, arbitrarlly and
without reference to the justice of the
case or the bookkeeper's Ingenulty. If
the hoss takea §2 out of the drawer for
lanch without putting in a tag, It is
considered the proper thing for the

g
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Peabody ;
portant section of downtrodden human-
ity. Hereafter we may hope to hesr

the typewriter, “He may yet be Gov-
ernor.”. Nothing so revolutionary has

publican National Commttee.

Novels with a purpose are not infre-
quent, and, although the "purpose™
ususlly overwhelms the [nterest and
brings the story to speedy oblivion,
there are several well-known instances
of reformms alded by works of fiction.
“Oliver Twist'gls perhaps the chisf of
the novels del tely planned to end
abusges, and the tribe of Bumbles had
thelr daya shortened by Its publication.
Charles Reade In “Foul Play” attacked
the old regulstion, or lack of regula-
tion, ¢f insane asylums In England
with almost equul suvccess. “Uncle
Tom's Cabin" s credited with having
alded a great work Comparativeiy
frequent as are novels with a purpose,
it Is rare to find & play with a purpose,
and therefore it Is surprising to find
that “Woof and Warp,” which is now
running In London, Is provoking s cru-
sade agalnst the sweatshops, M
Liyttleton, the author of the play, Is the
wife of the Colonial Secretary, and her
high sorial position gave the play an
adventitious Interest which brought it
plenty of patronage. In the drama the
author holds wup to contempt the
wealthy people who purchase costly
garments made by overworked and in-
humanly treated sempstresses, and,
while the play Itself s condemned as
Inartistic, its plctures of sweatshop life
have already caused the arrest of sev-
eral dressmakers for overworking thelr
employes.

Fifty bushels of wheat per acre are
reported in the Oak Flat country, in
Klickitat County, and in spite of the
poor yield in other districts the large In-
crease in the acreage of Fall grain will
bring the aggregate up to maore than
Inst year's yleld. Much of this new
acreage is due to the facilities offered
by the Columbia River & Nornthern for
bringing the wheat to market. There
= stil] a considerable area of new land
in the territory tapped by this new
“feeder” to Portland, and when W is
brought under cultivation the wheat re-
celpts from our nearest Washington
wheat county wlill show heavy In-
creases. The new road which the O. R,

| & N. Is bullding Into Arlington will also

heavily ipcrease the amount of wheat
avallable for shipment from this port
and at numerous other polnts along the
0 R, & N, and the Columbia and
Snake River short branch roads thrown
back Into the country will create a
trafMic which will some day grow into
big proportions.

Another San Franclsco grain firm has
gons to the Swall with “injudicious
speculation™ glven as one of the rea-
sons for the financial ecatastrophe.
Eventually the Bay City traders, who
in thelr efforts to bear the market sell
large quantities of wheat which they
do not possess, will all be retired from
the business. There was a tline when
San Frapcisco dominated the wheat
trade of the Pacific Coast, but that was
long ago and the buying and selling of
the Bay City traders no longer has
any effect on prices in the world’s mar-
kets, The Californlans, who are now
=0 bearishly ineclined on account of
the gllded reports of a 80,000,000-bushal
crop in Oregon, Washington and Idaho,
are scheduled for a ruds awakening in
the near future, as fully 15,000,000 bush-
els of the amount will be of such an
evanescent nature that it will be un-
suitable for flling comtracts or any-
thing else except hot-alr balloons,

Wheat took a four-cent drop in Chi-
cage yasterday, but is still ahove a

above the highest polnt reached in any
former year since 1898. ‘The reasom

given for the heavy slump yesterday |

was drastic liquidation on the part of
holdars, who had not the courage of
thelr convictions, The recent sensa-
tional advance would have Tbeen
checked much earller had It not been
supported by an enormous specniative
movement. When thess ‘“outsiders”
have all been shaken out and more bad
crop reports come in, !t Is not improb-
gble that thers will be some recovery.
Four cents decline Is too much for cne
day, and, unless the market acls con-
trary to precedent, there will be sufli-
clent professionsl support forthcoming
to stay the break for a brief.period at
least.

The Oregonian thinks that pubiic
opinion will sanotion tha award of
water-plpe contracts to be flled In
Portland, as against the East. A good
way not to build cities Is to send away
for things that can be made at home.
Certalnly no exorbitant bid shouid be
accepted, but quite as certainly this is
not necessary, even if fresh bids have
{o be called for. The matter of 37000
to $5000 in wages !s not to be desplsed,
Besides, there is & principle to be ob-
served.

Invention Had One Drawback.

Gelveston Tribune.

“Inventors, with all thelr originality
and briillance, are often nalve, childlike
and !mpractical,’” said Genernl Wallace,
™ Randolph, of the Genernl Staff of the
Army.

“An inventor called on me one day to
talk about an explosive he had originated.

“*'It is the most powerful explosive the
world has ever seen,’ he sald, "and it la my
idea to asend It up In a balloon, with
a lighted fuses attached to it. The bal-
loon will be sent over the camp of the
enemy, the expiosive will go off, and the

| victory will be ours.”

“‘Tes," said I, 'but suppose a current of
air should blow the balloon back over
our own army? What then?

““Then,' said the inventor, laying his
bhand on my arm, ‘I tell you what It s,
General, our army would have to get up
and ruo for all it lg worth.™

| Protestant, or a Cathollc, & Jew or a Gentlle,
parity with forelgn markets, and far | 4s belng for or against him,

| every immigrant who conies hers to stay, who
"

and never shall e & Government
nﬂﬂmr. or of & moh
' - -
of thome who Iive saftly, re-
fs, I» of NMutle valte,
- - -
counts is the loyalty which
n'lthdl-d:. l‘lhar.l.hnlnvuh

lawa, back of the administration,
Sysiem of govermment, lles tha

- - -
In every Instance how Ihe after events of
history have falsified the predictions of the
men of [ittle hlth!‘

|
L] L -
It in difficuit to maks cur material condition 1
Batter by the best laws, byt It ls sasy enough |
bad

Down at bottom we are the same people all
through. That s nmot merely a unity of mc-
tion, 1t Is & unity of class.

L - L] |

Btability of scopomic policy must alwayw be
the prime eecnomic need of this country. This |
stability sbould 2ot be fossillestion

- - -

No pation as great as ours can &xpect
escaps ths penally of greatnsss for greatoess
doss ot come without troubla and labor,

- - -

The Natiomal Government should demand the |
hirbest guality” of service from ita employes: |
and in turn it should be & good employer. |

- . -

There is no worss enamy of the wagework-

than the man who i meb viol

any sbape, or who preaches class hatred
- - -

woman who bas borne, and -hhu'

&8 they should be meared, & tamily of

has In the mosat emphatic manner de-
sorved wall the Republic.
L - -

Ewvery man must be guaramiesd his Ilherty

&nd his right to 4o as he likes with his prop-

or his labor, so Jong as be does Dot In-

tringe on the rights of others.

- L] -

There s mo room In our healthy American

- -
la the history of mankind many republics
have risen, have flourished for & less or gresier
time, and then have fxllen becauss thelr cli-
izems Jost the po-:r of governlng theoeelves.
- -

There are many different kinds of work o
do; but so long as the work ia homorable, Is
‘Decessary, and is well done, the man who does
it wall ls entitied to the respect of his fellowe,

- - -

Cerruption, In the gross senss in which the
word Is used in ordinary conversation, hae
been  absolutaly unknown among our Prosi-
dents, and it has been emcesdingly rare !n our
Presidents’ Cablnets,

- L] .

The worth of & civilisation i@ the worth ef
the man at fta center. When this man lacks
moral rectituds materis] progress cnly makes
bad worse, and social problems still darker
and more complex.

- - -

We are bound to recognizs this fast, to re-
member that we should stand for good citizen-
ship In every form, and sbould nelther yield
o Gemagogic influence on the one hand, nor
to lmproper curporate Influence on the other.

L] - -

I msk that wa see to it in our sountry that
the line of divislon In the desper maiters of
our cltisenship Be drawn, never between sec-
tlon and section, npever between creed and
cread, never, thrice pewer, betwesan clases and
claas.

- - - 2

Thers are many goalities which wa need
allke in privats citizsen and in puablle man;
but three xbove all-—three for the lack of
which no brilllancy and no genius can atone—
and thoss thres ars courage. honesty and com-
mon e:nss,

- - -,

Whils eitizens die, the Govermment and the
Natlon do not dle, and we are bound in deal-
ing with the foreats (o exercise the foresight
DeonRRIY W Uee them mow, but 10 wse them
1n such a way as will also keep thom for those
who aré to comas After ua,

- L] -

No action by the state can do more than
supplament the initiative of the [Individual;
and ordinarily the actiin of the siate can do
no more tham to secure o each individasl the
chance to show under aa favorable conditions
as possible the stuff that there is In him.

- - -

Ing, practical life, the place for clolstersd vir-
tue in far smaller than s the place for that
essentilal maniiness which, without loslng !ts
fine and jofty mide, an yat hold ita own !n
the rough struggle with the forces of the world

round about us ]
- . .

The man or woman who, &s & bresd-winner
and home-maker, or as wife and mother, has
dono all that he or abs cam do, pattently and
wocomplainingly, s to be honored. and is to
be envied by all those who have naver had the
goodl fortune to feel the peed and duty of
dolng such work.

It seems to ma that it Is & good thing from
every standpoint to lot tha colored man kmow
that if he showa in marked degree the qual-
ities of good oltizenship—the qualities which
in a white man we feel are eantitled to re-
ward—then ha will not be cut off from all hope
of almilar reward,

- . -

The base appeal to the spirit of selfish greed,
whether It taka the form of plunder of the
fortunate or of oppremsicn of the unfortunate—
from these and from all kindred vices thia
Nation must be kept free If It I» o remaln in
ita present poaition in the forefront of the
peoples of mankind.

I . . -

In ths employment and dismissal! of men in
the Government service [ can no more recog-
nize the fact ithat & man doce or does not be-

| loog to & unlom as bLelng for or agalnst him
than 1 can recognize the fact that he s a

- - -
‘ It s & baee and an infamous thing for ths
man of means to act in & apirit of arrogant
and brutal disregard of right towmrd bis fel-
low who has less means; and It !s no less Iln-
famotm, fno less bass, o act In & splrit of
rancor, envy And hatred agninat the mas of
groater means, metely becauwss of his greater

mEa s,
- - .

The good citifen is the man who, whatever
his wealth or his poveryy, sirives manfully to
do his duty to himeelf, to his family, 2o his
fisighbor, to the state; who is lncapable of the
baseness which manifestn iteelf elthar In arro-
gance or i envy. but wha, whalle demanding
Justice for Mimself, ! no iess scrupulous to do

justice to othara
- -

Wa need every bonest and efflcient immi-
gra=t fitted 1o bocome an American eitizen,

brings bhere a strong N

good head, and n resol urpose to do his

duty well In every way, and to bring up his

children a8 law-ablding and God-fearing mem-

bers of tha ‘community
-

s stout bheart, a

- -

Caplialist and wageworker allke should hop-
estly endeavor atich o ok al any mattsr
from the other” with & fresdom
on the one bhiund from the contemptible arro-
gance which inoks down upon the man of less
means, and on the other, from the no less con-

off.

| mian

1ife for the mere idler, for ihe man or the |

In cur country, with lts many-alded hurry- |

NOTE AND COMMERT.
To Cook Carp.

. Many persons have bheen dublous
hitherto about the food value of the
carp, which Is so abundant In the Co-
lumbia. As much of the flavor Is lost
through careless cooking, It is impor-
tant, to enjoy the fish, that a good re-
cips be strictly adhered to. The foi-
lowing method, which i5 In use at a
well-known local reataurant, s the
bast—In fact, the only—way to cook
carp so that It will be appreciated:

Taks a good-zized carp and clean It well
Get some etiff clay, make a paste of 't and
plaster around the sarp to a thickaess of tws
Inches. Bake in oven uniil clay is very hami.
Taen get & hammer sad kaock off the clay

| Throw the carp away and serve the clay

Creffield has rolled home.

The Anglo-Thibetan treaty secures
a largs number of privileges—to Brl-
taln.

Beventy per cent of the immigrants
from Ireland last month were girls
Americans of the next few generations
wiil have small excuse for not being beau-
tiful.

According to the Globe, Atchison
hoasts a woman who wears such high-
heeled shoes that when she szits down
and puts her baby on her lap It rolls

L ]

The victorious orulser Lena has now
moved to Mare Island, so the Rus-
papers hava another chance to
plume themselves upon the national
daring and success.

You can't faze an Oregon boy. Bev-
etal specimens of the breed waore
standing by the automobile that ex-
| ploded st MeMinnville and, according
to the report, they were hurled through
the alr, *“but lit running."” No measly
gasoline explosion could damages a
Yamhill lad; he .will still “light run-
ning."*

It is to be hoped that Kurepatkin
and Oyama will heed the pleadings of
Ma, aod avold fighting wet Mukden,
where the sacred tombs might be dis-
turbed, and the sacred ghosts aroused
by the roar of artillery, although we
‘ have no doubt that nelther the Rus-

slan soldlers nor the Chinese would at
| heart object to secing the ghost walk
at Mukden or anywhers else,

That 4. {.—nothing else seems strong
enough—the Marquis of Anglassy, not
content with having to seil his black
linen, gem-handled walking-sticks and
womeanish fIrippery. la now offering
presonis sent him by the Klng This is
the hardest knock that the King has
ever had—that he should have been
fooltsh enough to present the piay-
acting helr of the Pagets with any-
thing but a swift kick.

The president of the Washington
State Liquor Dealers’ Association
strikes no uncertaln note in hia an-
nual address. He is no mute, llke Par-
ker, nor is he a hedger. High llcense
he briefly and forcibly characterizes
| as robbery, snd the protection of the
businesa, he declares, |1a above party
politics A sentiment that will be
echoed by others than lguordealers.
As to local optiom, well, Jocal option
i{s prohibition In disguise. Paste these
aphorisms In your hats, hrother Hguor
dealers, says the fpresident, run your
saloons as lawabiding clubs for the
rieh and poor, and you will
money and be respected.

Wa confess that to us algebra seama
| part of gramarye, and the person who
by juggling with x's and y's can solve
questions about ages and the apeed of
trains and when one band of a clock will
pass the other o ba on a par with the
corjurer who brings wobbly rabbits
and flapping doves out of an empiy
hat. Therefore, when correspondents
send In solutions to the problem,
conundrum, riddle or whatyoumayeall-
it, about & husband’'s age being thres
timea hi=s wife's age, wa have to taka
them on trust So the following letter,
offering a “really short solution.,” may

mnka

| twice as ojd as she.

| dangers

ba oniy a joke, although its tone of
superiority Indicates otherwise. The
soncluding part appears to us to smack
of the black art:

Custis Rock, Wash., Bept. 18 —(To Note and
Comment)}—Referring 1o the age prodblem in
Wednesday’'s paper, here s a really short
solution. If X is the man's age and Y his
wife's age, wo bhave X:T::5:8 and X plus
15:Y plus 15::18:3. Boiving, X equals 45, ¥
equals 15,

It s surpeising what aimple problems find
thelr way into the papers under the Impres-
sion that they are diffiguit. Bafore sending
themn to o dally paper to find & scluthon,
wouldn't ¥t be a good plan for the ssnder o
find the relation of the arc of an angle to Its
sina by the method of undetermined coeff.
clents just to see If he i compstent o tell &
bard problem whan he sees L7

W. F. LEAVELL.

Here in another letter on the eame sub-
Jeet:

Portiand, Or., Sept. 14.—(To Nots and Com-
ment, jJ—Observing the answer under the head-
ing of “A Curious Coincldence’™ bas led me
to & similar discovery under different cir-
cumatances snd which works out a little dir-
ferent. In this year of 1904 I am thees times
as old as my lHttle girl After living s cec-
tain number of years each [ will b oniy
How old are we now,
respactively. and how jong will it take us at
this rate o reduce the difference to twice as
old In pluce of three times as old.

ANOTHER SUBSCRIBER

If one may judge from his verses,
Odell 17 Fellows, of The Dalles, must
have had a narrow escape recently
from an sutomohlle, for he opens up
on the “gory and red devil-wagon”
with a vehemence that must be born of
personal experience. It is too bad that
the fair country -and the streets of
The Dalles should not be free from such
to navigation. Here is what
Mr. Pellows hne to say about the autos:

THE DEVIL-WAGON.

temptible envy. Jealocsy and rapcar, which
hates another because he la better off.
- £l -

Tha slighteat acquaintance with our Indus- |
trial history should tesch saven the most short-
mighted that the times of most suffering for
our people a8 n whnle, the times when busi-
nees i stagmant, and capital suffers from
shrinkage and gets no return from Its Invest-
ments, are exactly the times of hardahip, =nd
want, and grim disnster among Lhe poor |

.- . .

Tha law in ta be administered neither for the |
tich man as such, nor for the poor man as |
such, It Is to be adminimtersd for every man.
vich or poar, If be is an honest and Iaw-abid
Ing eitizen; and It lo to be Invoked asgalnst
any man, rich or poor. whe violites k, with-
out regard o which end of the socikl scala
be may atand i, without regard to whether
hls offensa takes the [orm of greed and cun-
ning. o the form .2!' r.!l)'!lr'nl violence 1

All other qualities go for nothing, or for
wors® than othing, unless bonesty underlise
them—bonesty [n publis ife and bBonesty In
private lfe: not anly U hinesty that keeps
Its skirts technically but the hotssty
that Is such acoonding the wpirit as well as
the teiter of the law; the honmily that is ag-
gremsive, the honesty thal not merely deplores
cotruption—it la easy enough o deglore eor-

almar,

ruption—but that wars against It snd tramples
it under fog

1 am the wagon that's gory and red.

Out of my path if you walus your head?

Panting, 1 iong to be off and away,

Like tha ferce charger that thirsts for the
fray.

Strengih, mighty strength, surges hot in my
veina!

ik, to be gone o'er the hills and the plains!

Highway and byway to straw with the dead—

War! Make a way for the wagon of red!

| Age 1 spare not, ‘tis my mimion to kilL

Childhood and youth are the spart of my will
Chariote of old? They were weak and supine!
rinee ne'er dreamesd of auch carmage as
mine!

e

Eweeping I come, like a wolf on the fojd,
Cath'ring my victims, the young and the old.
Through the fair country and sirests of tha
town.
Fearfuly,

joyfully, trundls them down.

Fleasure and business I'm bearing today:
Love walts upon e, and urcoks no delay.
Speed i my motto and death is my dole
Think you A wagon like this has a soul?

Triumph of genlus and symbol of might,

On 4o 1 roll with the speed of tha Iight.

Stand from the path, ail ye slow-mowing
throng:

War! Make & way a» I trundie along.

WEXFORD JONES.




