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SHINING MARKS.

Since we cannot in the nature of
things tabulate the distinguished
births of the year 1908. we console
ourselves the best we can by recount-
ing the brilliant deaths. This Is only
to follow out the natural preference
of the King of Terror, w ho proverbi-
ally loves a shining mark. Births are
always problematic affairs. Nobody
can say of a man child that he will
not be a Shakespeare when he grows
to manhood. There Is even a possi-

bility that he may become President
of the United States. That fate has
befallen babes born hitherto, and it
may befall others. Who would pre-

sume to select from all the children
born In 190S those who will die undis-
tinguished? It were a bold person
who should try to do so. But of those
who have departed this life during
the year Just gone, the shining ones
can be enumerated easily enough, and
though their names fill a respectable
space In the newspapers, yet com-

paratively they are not numerous.
Were we to write a truthful history of
Death for the last, as well as for all
other years. It would consist almost
entirely of the short and simple annals
of the poor.

Up yonder where the books are kept
doubtless they are all recorded, and
It may be that the estimate of the
dead in the central office of the uni-

verse Is somewhat dilterent from ours.
Is It entirely certain that Gabriel or

' Michael, or w hatever archangel keeps
the records, would begin the mortu-
ary roll for 1908 with the names of
Tsi An and the worthless Charles of
Fortugal? The latter was hurried
out of .this world and may have ar-

rived somewhat unexpectedly in the
other, but one can vouch for it that
his arrival made not much of a sensa-
tion. As for Tsi An, it seems likely
that she will be able to take care of
herself wherever she may have gone.
Jf there was ever a capable woman
born upon this earth. she was one, and
we cannot imagine her In heaven or
elsewhere without her wits about her
and her admirable skill in disposing
of obstacles, whether animate 'or in-

animate. Were It permissible to im-

part suggestions to the dignitaries of
Paradise, or the other realm, one
would almost wish to warn them that
with Tsi An in the neighborhood it
might be well to. keep especial guard
over their thrones. The chances are
that before another year rolls round
she will be sitting on one or more of
them.

If Tsi An's welcome in the other
world was probably tinged with a
shade of anxiety as to her future
plans, no such feeling marred the Joy
of Bishop Potter's reception. He was
a man who had the singular capacity
of robing himself in linen purple and
fine and washing his feet with butter
all his life without losing his simplic-
ity and his sympathy with the unfor-
tunate. In outward circumstance the
good bishop was an aristocrat. In his
heart he was a humble follower of
the man of sorrows, and like his mas-
ter, he was acquainted with grief.
Some bishops seem to have pre-
empted the Lord. Their proprietor-
ship of the Almighty is the most
conspicuous ' of their traits. Bishop
Potter, like the greater Phillips
Brooks, remained the servant, not the
owner, of Jehovah, and we are fain
to believe that he received a seat In
heaven as a humble petitioner rather
than by right of eminent domain. One
of the chlefest Joys of the lowly when
we get to Paradise will be to observe
what has happened to the high and
mighty who lorded it over us here. If
they are absent, we shall, of course,
draw an immediate and not unconsol-ator- y

Inference as to their where-
abouts. If they are In the city of the
great white throne, will it be In the
capacity of Councilmen ajid Mayors
or as sweepers of the streets?

By a stretch of the imagination one
can imagine Bishop Potter sweeping
the streets of the New Jerusalem, but
not Grover Cleveland. If there is an
ancient and conservative seat of sa-

cred learning within the pearly gates,
there is where he has taken up his
dwelling and the chances are that by
this time he is edifying the angelic
students with all manner of wise les-

sons drawn from his experiences in
the White House. Doubtless the
financiers of Paradise have already
found him a valuable counsellor, but
what sort of a figure does he cut In
the choir? If he had any musical
gifts on earth they remained latent.
His white robe he can manage well
enough, since It Is but a modification
of the academic garb he wore at
Princeton. The crown he naturally
accepts as his due. Even the wings
will not embarrass one who was so
deeply sensible of deserving them, but
what will Mr. Cleveland do with his
harp?

Edward MacDowell will be as much
at home with the harp as Mr. Cleve-
land Is with his wings. If he com-
poses as good music in heaven as he
did on earth, he will be sure of an au-
dience to listen to It, which was not
always the case here. Mrs. Elizabeth
Stuart Phelps taught us long ago that
poets and painters, as well as musi-
cians, go right along with their occu-
pations in the next world without any
break and with mope grace and lib-

erty than they ner had below. In
Edward MacDowell's case it Is com-
forting to think that this is true. Now
that he has left us. we are Just open-
ing our eyes to the fact that we had a
composer of the first rank whom we
neglected for ragtime artists and
devllle screechers. Let us hope that In
heaven they can perceive the merit
of a musician without waiting for him
to visit Europe and come home with a
certificate of genius from the nobil-
ity and crowned heads. America may
well be proud of her contributions to
the higher life of Paradise during the
year 1908. Religion will ackuowledge

a debt for Bishop Potter, politics and
finance for Grover Cleveland, art for
Edward MacDowell. but the warmest
thanks of all will come from the elite
circles of celestial society for Mrs.
Astory

A NEIGHBORLY WORD.

It is very kind of our good neigh-
bor, the Pacific Christian Advocate,
for whom The Oregonlan always en-

tertains highest respect, to speak of
The Oregonian In this way:

While we Iiave not alway approved of
the course or the editorial utterances of
this grest paper, we have always recoRnlzed
It as one of the jnlghtlest factors on the
Pacific Coast In directing the thought of

the people. In helping them to form tnelr
estimate of movements and measures and
In leading public sentiment not only In po-

litical affair, but In all matters pertaining
to the development of civilization. When it

Immensely right, and Is ala right. It Is
towering Influence for good. When It Is

wrong. It Is tremendously wrong, and has
almost an overwhelming Influence In the
strong direction.

The standard of right Is sure to ap-

prove itself, finally; but it U regret-

table that any- - departure from re-

ceived or "orthodox" opinions, as to
social, religious, theological or politi-
cal, or other concepts. Is likely to be
regarded as wholly wrong. Tet amid
all these currents of thought and
action, certain principles have been
established. On them The Oregonlan
believes it is "immensely rl&nt. cer-
tainly It wishes to be so. But there
are matters of opinion not estab-
lished principles upon which The
Oregonlan expects some of Its read-
ers in greater or less numbers to
believe it "tremendously wrong." His-

tory la read In different ways, by dif-

ferent minds; and it requires a long
perspective, and some degree of free-

dom from prepossessions, to enable
one or another to Judge aright.

We are apt to grow fond of an opin-

ion, and to call it honor, honesty and
faith. Yet it may be nothing more
than an opinion; which, however,
may have great vogue and long
continuance. But time may wear it
out. The moralities are all on sure
ground, but they are often misjudged,
and the arguments derived from
temporary Interests or incidents em-

ployed to sustain them may be ex-

ceedingly weak and erroneous. In
these matters we often Judge each
other to be "tremendously wrong,"
when In fact on main questions we
differ little or not at all.

But The Oregonlan feels that it is
a little too apt to be dogmatic itself,
to criticise so good a neighbor as the
Advocate for its criticism of its
course whether "Immensely right,"
or "tremendously wrong." Yet if we

could separate essential from unes-

sential things agreeing on classifi-
cation of them we should have few
differences or none at all. And then
perhaps thought would stagnate and
action would cease. Doubtless there-
fore it Is best that we should all con-

tinue to hold to our various opinions,
till time shall sift them, and decide
between them. It is a saying of
Cicero's, spread on multitudes of
modern title pages, that time ex-

punges the figments of opinion
opialonum commcnta dies delet the
phrase is quite beyond any power of
translation.

TARPK DIEM.

There was published not many
months ago a Book of essays by David
Grayson entitled "Adventures In Con-

tentment." Intimate and. personal,
as all good essays are, these tell of
the author's life on his farm, where
he plants corn, cares for his horses,
visits with his neighbors and loves
his wife like other farmers; but, un-

like many other farmers, from the
placid circumstances of the quiet days
m thev slip by David Grayson man
ages to extract a fine quintessence of
continuous happiness. A chat over
the roadside fence with a neighbor
driving past to town has deep mean-
ings for this gentle epicurean. To get
up in the morning early and plant
corn all the forenoon In long- - straight
rows symbolizes high intimacies be-

tween God and man. The May blooms
have a value for him. He sees them
as children do, gilded with transcen-
dental gleams anJ shimmers, and the
mild weather of the Kail Is permeated
with the whirr of invisible pinions. To
David Grayson It Is a blessed world
we live In. and his book of essays
tells us why he finds it, or rather
makes it, so.

David Grayson is not the first to tell
the secret. Horace knew it and let It i

out. His "Carpe Diem" is the open
sesame to a new earth and heaven, if
we could but believe It. Socrates, too.
knew the key to the great mystery.
and, wiser than Horace, he put It into
the lock and opened the mystic door.
Horace was a dependent, a parasite.
He could not cx!t without his Mae-
cenas to pad and'amper his life; but
robust Socrates wanted no patron and
no cushions. A drygoods box on the
street corner was throne enough for
him, and a row of eager young Athe-
nians listening to his talk made all the
Eden he wanted. What would we do
with Socrates today? Of course we
would not make him drink hemlock,
but Is it entirely certain that we would
not send him to the rockplle?

What David Grayson has to say Is
an old, old story, but his way of saying
it Is not old. He never tells us out-
right that all the value of things lies
in the way we take them, but that Is
what his slow, meditative, fragrantfy
bucolic pages mean. All there is of
life Is In its moments, and see how lit-

tle we make of them, hurrying each
one away to clear room for the next,
and still In the next nd the next

finding nothing to cause us
to wish them longer. Faust's bar-
gain with Satan was that his soul
should be forfeit as soon as a moment
came which he would fain prolong.
David Grayson would lose his soul
ever- - minute in the Summer day had
he made such a compact, for he be-

seeches them all to stay--. To him they
are all good.

There have been no essays so fine as
David Grayson's published since
Henry Van Dyke gave us his "Little
Rivers." In that enchanting volume
there are three or four excellent es-

says, and one that Is perfect. Noth-
ing of Charles Lamb's is better,
though Lamb was always up. to the
mark, while Van Dyke has never
quite reached It since. His book of
fish stories, which followed "Little
Rivers." could not really interest any-
body but a market man or a cook.
The essay. In fact. Is a difficult lit-

erary form. It was never beore more
popular with authors than it Is now,
but the consummate specimens we get
are as rare as diamonds, and more
precious. They are a delicate confec-
tion made of solid thought for a base,
sweetened with humor, spiced with
wit and leavened with the magic yeast
of style. It Is a cake which the gods
would eat with Joy in Elysium, if they
could get It. But from all accounts
the Inhabitants of th gardens of the
blest are too busy singing hymns to
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I write essays: so the gods must do
without their David Graysons.

The perfect essay Is fragrant like
ripe fruit. It is redolent of Joy and
sorrow. Always near to laughter, it
Is never far from fears. It is delib-
erate, pensive, deft and light. The
wlttv author of the "Elizabeth Books"
said she loved to read Wordsworth's
"Excursion" on' her vacation trips
because of Its delightful stodginess.
That quality may be all very well in
a didactic poemy but it Is fatal to an
essay, and, sad to say, most essays
liave it in overflowing measure. The
reason why nobody can read them is
that they are soberly fraught with
a mission to do us good. David Gray-
son wants to do us good, and he suc-

ceeds a great deal better than if he
had opened a formal service with
prayer and a hymn and continued it
with a sermon. He does not preach.

His little talks are more like para-
bles, and yet there is nothing fictitious
about them. What he tells us is the
genuine experience of a farmer, but
not ot a "horny-hande- d son of toil."

j He triumphs over his toll. His
beatific vision irradiates it. The clods
are not dead to him. The plow is

' mra than en imnlement: it is gra
cious with helpfulness. It blossoms
with poetry. The patient horses labor
for him because they love him. How
could we imagine that beautiful soul
beating his dumb brother? To him
the sordid bodies of his neighbors and
their gross greed are never visible.
All that he sees of them Is the divine.
But it Is not illusions that make David
Grayson rejoice in his fields and In the
humble dwellings which he frequents.
He is happy, not because he deceives
himself, but because persistently
resolutely he looks at realities. It is
the rest 4 us who are blinded by illu-

sions. We are the ones who will not
see the truth. The world Is bleak and
sordid to us only because we refuse to
sweep the fogs away. There is plenty
of sunshine outside them, and if it
could get back in there would be per-

petual Summer for us all. David
Grayson lets it In.

HOW TO RESOLVE.
Considering how swiftly all other

fashions change, it is wonderful that
good resolutions should follow the
same old type year after year. Peter
rises up on New Year's day and vows
that he will not get drunk for the
next twelvemonth. Joseph quits smok-
ing and Henry briefly abstains from
profane language. In a few days all
these good resolutions are broken. No-

body seems" to think that a New
Year's resolution can be k -- pt and
everybody forgives the breaking of
them. What can be the reason?
Perhaps we promise ourselves too
much. If instead of attempting a
great fundamental reform, like break-
ing off a habit which has enslaved one
half a lifetime, some little failing were
attacked, success would follow, and
from the slight success of this year, we
could advance to, more Important vic-

tories in the years to come. Certain-
ly it Is better to try something easy
and win than to fail at something dif-

ficult. Why not abandon the old
stereotyped resolutions and turn to
something entirely new? Who knows
what the result may be?

Suppose, for example, we all resolve
to speak one more Kind word, think
one more pleasant thought and do one
more deed of love than we did last
year. That will not be very hard to
keep. Nobody could possibly fail In
an effort, so trifling, while the conse-
quences might be a measureless addi-
tion to the world's stock of happi-
ness. A kind word from every adult
hunan being on earth spoken In the
courso of the year means a thousand a
minute. This is well worth while, and
If we add to It a thousand good deeds
and pleasant thoughts each minute, it
makes an appreciable difference in
the complexion of human life.

Moreover, the determination to
speak one kind word would not lie
sterile if It were fulfilled. It would
lead to others, both In the man who
spoke and the man who heard. It is
the nature of gentleness to beget gen-

tleness. The first thing -- ur maker of
resolutions knew he would have for-
gotten himself completely and be
thinking of others. Then his bad
habits of drinking and tobacco using
wou'I fall away from him like filthy
garments, for they cannot cling to an
unselfish soul.

CHAXGrNG PUBLIC SALARIES.

One of the first principles governing
the compensation of public, officers
should be that no officer's salary shall
be either increased or diminished dur-
ing the term for which he may have
been elected. That is a Just rule, and
failure to observe it leads to graft or
political trickery. When a man has
been elected to an office at a certain
fixed salary, he has a right to expect
that such compensation will be con-
tinued during his term. When he
seeks election it is with the under-
standing that lie is willing to accept
the office at the salary provided by
law, and the people have a right to
expect that he will fill the office and
perform the duties during the term
at the fixed rate of compensation.

Whenever the Legislature or a City
Council adopts the policy of raising
salaries during a term, there is con-

stant temptation for incumbents to
use their official Influence in the effort
to secure the raise. When compensa-
tion Is changed, either by making It
higher or lower, the change should
take effect at the beginning of the
next official period. Under such a
policy there will be no Incentive to
the exercise of improper influence and
every man who runs for office will
know exactly what he will receive as
salary for the two or four years of
his term. Fact is that most officials
get as much as they are worth, and
many of them who receive snug sal-

aries would have a hard time making
a plain living at private employment.
If, as some of them assert, they could
do better In private business, they are
at liberty to resign and take a try at
it. There would be no difficulty what-
ever in filling their vacated positions.

BRITAIN'S OLD-AG- E PENSION'S LAW.

Great Britain, in feeling , blindly
about for a solution of the perplex-
ing problem of caring for her indi-
gent aged, enacted last Summer an old-a- ge

pension law which provides, un-

der careful restrictions, for the ame-
lioration of the condition of penury In
which such vast numbers of British
subjects find themselves after their
always small earning powers have
ceased altogether. Carefully as
the measure was devised. It Is
estimated that It will cost the
taxpayers of the kingdom $35,-000.0- 00

annually to fulfill its provi-
sions. The vast multitude that out-
live their ability to work without hav-
ing made or having been able to
make the simplest provision for the
winter of life Is Indicated in this sum,
since the highest pension paid is but
five shillings a week, this sum being
allowed to applicants otherwise eli- -

whnM annual income is less
than $105 a year. The law went into
effect New Year's day, with several
hundred thousand applications to con-

sider, some 200,000 of which were,
for various causes that conflicted vlth
the provisions of the law. disallowed.

The question presented by the de-

mand for old-ag- e pensions is complex.
Its economic feature is two-side- d,

involving as It does a compensation
for labor so meager as to leave no
surplus after the pressing wants of to-

day are supplied wherewith to meet
the wants of tomorrow. On its Indus-

trial side unthrift is arrayed against
thrift and the latter is compelled to
make up the deficit of the former.
On the prudential side the tendency is
toward a relaxation of all effort to
get beyond the hand-to-mou- th con-

dition of living during the earning
period, since by the pensions act the
necessities of life are assured to the
earner when he is an earner no
longer, but simply a dependent old
man.

Some of thesa questions have been
waived and others ignored by the law-

givers of the United Kingdom in en-

acting this sweeping old-ag- e pen-

sions law, and the whole matter will
nr.- n left with the restrictions that
surround it, to work itself out. It Is
a question with a long look and its
results will not be immediately ap-

parent, except in the clamor of a vast
army of pensioners who clutch eager-
ly at a provision that stands between
them and the workhouse .in their indi-

gent age, without the necessity on
their part of taking thought for the
morrow.

REFORMING THE LORDS.

Reform of the House of Lords has
become a frequent subject of discus-

sion again in Great Britain, since the
rejectment by the Lords recently of
the Liberal liquor licensing bill and
last year of the education bill The
precedents are well established that
the Lords cannot veto the Commons
when the latter act as the sovereign
assembly. In matters purely legisla-
tive, the Lords can exercise

powers, but when the Commons
express the sovereign will of the peo-

ple, then the Lords must back down.
Should the next Commons be elected
on the license issue, the Lords would
not dare stand In the way.

Premier. Asqulth has served notice
that the Liberal government will pre-

sent several Issues to the people,
among them the licensing of public
houses, taxation of incomes and re-

form of the tax on land. This Lib-

eral programme he expects to be wel-

comed by the voters and to give the
Liberal government a strong lift. It
will attack the Conservative Lords in
their most vital part, since they repre-
sent the landed and the privileged
classes that would be adversely af-

fected thereby. But the Liberals are
In no haste to go before the people on

the license bill. This indicates that
they doubt its strength in the issue in
the popular elections, unaided by

other reforms. The Conservatives on
their side are calling on their oppo-

nents to take the matter before the
people. Asqulth has replied that he
has other important matters in hand
first.

It has become fixed In British con-

stitutional procedure that the sover-
eign will of Great Britain shall be
expressed through the Commons. It
took many centuries of strife to es-

tablish this principle. It was first
enunciated by John Pym about 1640,
and was finally established in 1832
when the Commons forced the pack-
ing of the House of Lords, in order
to secure enactment of the great re-

form bill. Of recent years some per-

sons have predicted the final elimina-
tion of the House of Lords. While
events may be trending that way, that
outcome will probably not be accom-
plished soon.

In order to ward off this outcome, a
committee of the Lords has proposed
a reform in the membership of their
body, eliminating worthless, unfit
peers from active participation. This
would be accomplished by allowing
the nobility of the kingdom to elect
their representatives in the House
of Lords, Just as the Scotch and
the Irish Lords do now. It would
reduce the membership of the House
of Lords from more than 600 to about
350 and would eliminate the least
irnrthv tt itn nresent members.

It thus appears, that the liquor
question Is likely to raise a very im-

portant constitutional question In
Great Britain whether the Lords
shall again be compelled to bow down
to the Commons. Aside from the
temperance aspect, the question has a
very important constitutional signifi-

cance

THE WASTEFUL NORTHWEST.

There are certain fixed, definite
principles of political economy which
apply alike to all Industries, regard-
less of the territory in which these
industries may be located. The wheat-growe- rs

of the Pacific Northwest
have but little in commoh with the
cotton-plante- rs of the far South, but
It would seem that to a certain extent
they follow the same methods In the
conduct of their business. This is
suggested by a statement recently
issued by Solomon .Wexler, a New
Orleans banker. In which he said
that "the reckless extravagance and
Improvidence of our planters, and
their suicidal policy of falling to. raise
their corn; meats and vegetables at
home, have at last brought about a
restriction of their credits by banks
and commission merchants, which has
created the necessity of living at
home and having the storehouse on
the plantation and farm instead of In
Chicago and Omaha."

Mr. Wexler very wisely concludes
that "This change will make the
South rich beyond all. expectations.
We have but to keep the $700,000,000
produced from our cotton crops at
home, and In a few years shall have
an abundance for our further devel-
opment." i

Almost identically the same eco-

nomic loss that is complained of by
the New Orleans banker is in evi-

dence In Oregon and Washington,
where the new wealth annually creat-
ed IS proportionately even larger than
that of the South. Walla Walla, for
example, receives large sums for her
wheat and fruit, and, despite the fact
that there Is no better country on
earth for the economical production
of pork, she buys throughout the
year an average of a carload of East-
ern pork products every ten days. In
Portland, the average in the past has
been about one carload per day for
the entire year, with the Puget Sound
cities still farther from being

Taking into consideration all of the
other cities in the Pacific Northwest
which might be supplied with the
home product. It Is easy to see that
the vast sums annually sent out of
the country for meats alone cannot
fail to make serious inroads on the
surplus that pours Into the country

5

t now tnr wheat and other products
which thus far have seemed to the
farmers much more important than
hogs, vegetables, butter, eggs, poultry,
etc. We bring Eastern meats into
Portland by the train load, and have
not yet got past the necessity of im-

porting eggs, poultry and butter at
the rate of several carloads per week,
while for celery, asparagus and other
vegetables, Utah, Colorado and Cali-

fornia are drawn on in carload lots.
The banks of this country, do not

find it necessary to exercise the credit
restriction mentioned by Mr. Wexler, .

but It is easy to understand that, If
our people would - get the habit of
producing and selling at home, every-
thing that could be produced here,
there would be a tremendous saving
each year. Fortunately there are
signs of progress in this, direction,
and it is only a question of time until
we will note the change.

A BELATED ADMISSION.

The Tacoma contention that the
lofty Cascade- - range of mountains,
over which traffic bound to or from
Puget Sound has been lifted for the
past twenty years, was not a serious
drawback, has been abandoned, and
the superiority of the Columbia River
water-lev- el route acknowledged. The
Tacoma Tribune, In a copyrighted ar
ticle by Donald Fletcher, says that
"in 1910 It will cost less to haul 100
cars from the Rocky Mountains to
Tacoma, or the reverse, via the Co-

lumbia River canyon, than it does to
haul ten cars to Tacoma or any other
Puget Sound port over the Cascade
Mountains, in the same time, with less
wear on equipment." With this in-

teresting preliminary, Mr. Fletcher
proceeds to fill up the entrance of the
Columbia River, so that "even a
steamer drawing 10 feet of water must
wait many days before crossing," and,
finding no outlet for traffic in such a
port, the freight which comes down
the Columbia canyon Is hauled over
the heavy grades between Kalama and
Puget Sound, 145 miles past Portland
to Tacoma, although, a3 admitted by
Mr. Fletcher"s copyrighted article,
"rail haul costs ten to thirty times
water haul per ton per mile."

Having thus eliminated Portland
from the commercial map by the sim-

ple proces of filling up the mouth of
the Columbia River to a depth of only
ten feet. Wizard Fletcher then con-

cludes that "Nature did not furnish a
rival to Tacoma anywhere as to har-
bor, coal, iron and hydro-electr- ic

power, strategically, topographically,
geographically and climatically con-
sidered." All of Mr. Fletcher's copy-
righted article reads charmingly; and
is about as neat a piece of commercial
fiction as has recently appeared.

Perhaps the strangest, feature of the
situation is the fact that within the
past four months five mammoth
steamships have steamed away from
Puget Sound In ballast and come to
Portland, where they loaded full car-
goes. The smallest of these steam-
ers was drawing 23 feet 7 rwehes when
she left Portlandr and the tieepest-dra- ft

vessel was drawing 25 feet 2

inches, the average draft of the five
being 24 feet 2 inches. None of them
experienced any detention, either in
the river or at the rivcf entrance.
Scores of other vessels, some of them
of much deeper draft than the vessels
which oame from Tacoma to load at
Portland, have passed in and out of
the ri,ver this season without deten-
tion. This, it must be admitted. Is
not a bad record for a port for "ten-fo- ot

steamers." The showing' by com-
parison with that of Puget Sound does
not seem serious when we note the
following in the Tacoma Legder of
December 27:

Although the British ship Agnes Oswald
lert this port three or four days In advance
of the Archibald Russoll. It is a question
whether or not she will proceed to sea In
advance of I he latter. For several days
severe weather has prevailed off the Cape
and the Agnes Oswald has proceeded only
as far as Neah Buy, where she has been
stormbound ever since. In the 6 o'clock
report from Neah Bay last night the Os-

wald was reported anchored there. At
Clallam Bay the French ship Admiral
Cecllle is at anchor awaiting better weather
off the Cape. The Uocllle has a cargo of
lumber.

As the Agnes Oswald is a diminu-
tive craft of about 19 feet draft, it
would appear that a "ten-fo- ot chan-
nel" that floats In safety steamers of
25 feet draft Is entitled to some con-
sideration, even by mountain-climbin- g

railroads.

STEEL TARIFF UNNECESSARY.

The theory that
the country as a whole Is a benefi-
ciary of the system of monopoly, as
exemplified in the great industrial
combinations, received a rude shock
In the testimony given before the
ways and means committee by E. H.
Gary, of the steel trust. Mr. Gary
to a certain extent agreed with Mr.
Carnegie that "there are- as many
ways of estimating the cost of output
as there are of killing a cat," but was
forced to admit that under existing
conditions it was practically impos-
sible to figure the cost high enough
to render protective tariff a ne-

cessity. Testifying under oath. Mr.
Gary stated. that If all the duties on
steel were removed, the United States
Steel Corporation would still domi-
nate the American market and make
steel at a profit, adding, "But we will
dominate it as a monopoly. That is
the problem that confronts the com-
mittee."

This testimony is nothing more or
less than an admission that the trusts
have utterly failed to Justify their ex-

istence by any reasons that have pre-
viously been put forward by their
sponsors. The most prominent of
these reasons has always been the, al-

leged greater economies of production
and distribution than were possible
with small plants operating indepen-
dently. It now develops by the testi-
mony of Mr. Gary that these econo-
mies are beneficial to no one but the
trusts; the public at no period In the
life of the bi,g monopoly has been per-
mitted to share in the slightest degree
in the benefits of these economies.
Mr. Gary further testified that It was
possible for the trusts to make steel
rails $1 per ton cheaper than they
could be made by the small concerns,
with other products In proportion.

It Is thus quite plain that the pub-
lic is forced to pay not only the exor-
bitant profit made possible by the tar-
iff but, in addition, must bear the
burden of a number of small manu-
facturing concerns, which are per-
mitted to live by the' generosity of the
trust and the aid of the tariff, instead
of by any economic demand for their
presence. In perfecting his monopoly
after the removal of the tariff, Mr.
Gary would of course put the small
fry out of business, and, to prevent
such a tragedy, he now seeks to stay
the hand of the tariff reformer by
explaining that such would be the in-

evitable result. This, however, is a
matter In which the consuming public
Is not Interested. If there is no eco-
nomic reason for the existence of
these small concerns they should per-
ish. Mr. Gary In his testimony haa

made admissions that are fully as
damaging to the cause of protection
as those which were made by Mr.
Carnegie, who expressed himself in
favor of the removal of the tariff.

A few days ago comment was made
in these columns upon the difficulty
experienced by the Oregon House of
Representatives in securing a compe-

tent reading clerk. It was then sug-

gested that the Legislature should
pursue the policy adopted by Con-

gress, that of conducting a competi-
tive examination for the purpose of
testing the qualifications of the candi-
dates. It might be further suggested
that by an appropriate act the Legis-

lature could authorize the Secretary of
State to conduct such a test a month
or more before the session begins and
employ the reading clerks. The Sec-

retary of State purchases all supplies
for the Legislature in pursuance of
competitive bids. Why should he not
also employ to important an assistant
as the reading clerk, who occupies a
position which few men are compe-
tent to fill. But perhaps the mem-

bers would not want to give up a
6mall bit of patronage In order to se-

cure competent service.

The other day Uncle Joe Cannon
said that the Speaker, unless the rules
should give him some control of the
House, would be like a cat in hell
without claws. An old simile, turned
to new and good account. For 35,000
bills have been introduced in the
House during the present Congress,
and it is an absolute necessity to kill
most of them. Whoever the Speaker
may be, whether of one party or an-

other, the rules must give him power
of slaughter. Not If each day had
the length of one thousand hours
could the House consider them. The
Speaker must be "boss" of the House.

The text-boo- k on geography in use
in this state has a supplement devot-
ed particularly to the geography of
Oregon. It might be well to procure
a similar supplement for use in text-
books on history, inserting at the end
of the United States history a dozen
pages setting forth the important feat-
ures of the history of this state. A
week's study of Oregon history would
give the child a pretty fair under-
standing of the principal events In the
life of this commonwealth.

W. R. Stubbs Is the newly elected
Governor of Kansas. He was In
Washington the other day, and took
his little son Into the gallery of the
Senate: Rev. Edward Everett Hale
especially interested the boy. Mr.
Stubbs explained that Hale was chap-
lain of the Senate. "Oh, he prays
for the Senate, doesn't he?" asked the
lad. "No," replied Stubbs, "he looks
at- - the Senate and then prays for the
country."

It Is announced that a criminal con-

victed at Tasco, Wash., was sent to
the County Jail at Walla Walla for
safekeeping and there "lost sight, of"
for about six years. Evidently the
jailer forgot to collect board bills, the
clerk of the court lost the records anfT

the Prosecuting Attorney forgot all
about the case. Now if Jim Finch
could just manage to get "lost sight
of," he would be fortunate.

The Railroad Commission in Its an-

nual report is asking for more power
over the railroads, in order that the
Commission can regulate them more
successfully than at present. It Is a
question with some Oregonlans
whether we need more railroad regu-
lation as much as wo need more rail-
roads. The plan of catching the hare
before cooking him still has Its merits.

One of the unmistakable signs of
the substantial growth of Forest
Grove in recent years, is that which
shows that it has outgrown its public
school building, while an equally un-
mistakable sign of the enterprise and
Intelligence of Its citizens Is that by
a vote of 82 to 33 they lately decided
to supplant the old building with a
new one next yenr at a cost of $12,500.

It seems quite possible that the can-
didacy of C. P. Tatt for the Ohio ip

was merely a step in the pro-
cess of effecting an agreement among
the other candidates. The elimina-
tion of Foraker was coincident with"
the withdrawal of Taft, leaving Bur-
ton a clear field. I'olitical methods
are not always straightforward, even
when they have a good end In view.

It is not probable that the proposi-
tion for sale of bonds, to the amount
ot $500,000,000, for improvement ot
the waterways of the country, will
carry. We want at least $100,000,000,
of the amount for the Columbia River
and its tributaries, but see no show of
getting It; therefore we are "agin the
whole scheme." .

Messina is, comparatively, a mod-
ern city. It must not be confounded
with Messenia, of the Grecian

Rcggio, on the opposlto
side of the'strait from Sicily, is the
ancient Rhegium, and was founded
about 750 B. C. very nearly the timo
of the foundation of Rome.

If the prices of ggs and butter
keep on soaring, pretty soon the pub-
lishers of agricultural papers will sus-
pend business and go out In the coun-
try to engage In dairying and poultry-raisin- g.

The Oregon basketball team lost a
game at Minneapolis. Which might
have been expected. Unaccustomed to
the frigid climate, they expended their
vitality keeping warm.

That was a most delicate yet sug-
gestive hint that the congregation of
a Portland clergyman conveyed. In a
holiday gift. The gift was an elegant
traveling bag.

It can be said to the credit of the
hawker that his fruit is beyond reach
of the stray dog, which is more than
can be said of many a grocery dis-
play.

Southern Lane is agitated for divis-
ion pf the county and may Invoke the
initiative. Hood River establishes
precedents other than in the fruit line.

Now come the halcyon days for the
wise woman who held out some of the
Christmas money for the clearance
sales.

When you get on the water wagon
today, resolve not to fall off for at
least a month.

Before next New Year the East Side
ought to agree upon a location for the
new bridge.

Fortunate the man who felt no need
to "swear off." But he was few and
far between.

Green-girdle- d thy hills and thy valley!,
O Oregon; foaming and free

Thy rivers g from the moun-
tains, down-Journeyi- swift to the
sea.

Where in Spring mid their unduiant
currents a tissue of silver is spun

As the myriad salmon swim upward,
in the sclntillant sun.

Green-girdle- d thy valleys and foothills;
where cedar and hemlock and fir

In the breeze that drifts in from the
ocean, with sibilant symphonies stir,

While cleaving thy gorges wild tor-
rents are ceaselessly hurrying
through

And over them poises the eagle, carved
black on the intinite blue.

Green-girdle- d thy gorges and bastions;
thy bastions built frowning across.

Plumed heavy with ferns and close-mantle- d

with shimmering emerald
moss;

And hurled from far heights, the bright
waters flash by in tumultuous
flight

To the depths that lie sunk underneath
them like lances of light.

Green-girdle- d thy bastions and forests;
thy ancient and towerin trees

Where the winds in the cloud-war- d

hung branches roll up like the
'surf of the seas; ...

Antf below, in the solemn cathedrals,
stands Silence, enwrapt and divine.

Star-guarde- d, and vi-

brant. In alternate shadow and
shine.

Green-girdle- d thy forests and harbors;
where evermore furled or unfurled

and pennants ot na-

tions;
Are the banners

the fluttering flags of the
world;

With the hulls and the sails of stout
mariners voyaging forth

To the lotus-boun- d shores of the South,
or the bergs of the North.

Green-Birdle- d thy vineyards and or-

chards : and purple and green
Where apple and grape all In

the sunlight are seen.
And where perfume of odorous hour

like oozing of honey slow drips
While Ceres stands circled with har-

vests, the smile of the dawn on her
lips.

Green-girdle- d thy graves and thy mem-

ories; largess of years;
Thy honor-ro- ll noble of statesmen, of

soldiers and staunch pioneers:
With monuments raised to thy bravest,

their green-walle- d enclosures be-

side.
That tell how when Liberty beckoned,

they buckled on armor and died.

Green-giidie- d thy vistas g,

through distance all crystally
char. .

To the Tltan-etiiie- d profile of Hood,
where It rises in beauty severe;

Green-ginilc- d thy hopes and thy fame,
as with open-flun- g, welcoming
gates

Thou facest the future triumphant, O
Oregon. Empress of States.

ERNEST M'GAFFEY.
Portland, Or January 2.

THR POSTOFKICK SURPRISR.

Twas the time before Christmas. The
POKtofTlce clerks

Were shuffling and dealing the mall.
When up through the noise and confusion

there came
A queer little, shrill little wall-Crie- d

the Chief and the Deputy, "TtS
you hear that?"

a mi .in fne t hft enrridnr door
And straight to the basement to look for

Its cat,
Followed by every clerk on the floor.

In her warm, fur-line- d box was the Post- -
office cat.

Cried the Chief. "She has deputies fiver"
"It's a full sextet, gentlemen," purred

the cat:
"I'm the happiest mother alrve!'

"Get some cream," cried the Chiel, "anS
one of you run

For the catnip and make them some tea.
They might have the colic, thi weather

Is cold,
And one go for beefsteak, ejod see

That it's porterhouse, tender an-- Juicy
and thick.

And get them an elder-dow- n spread.
Bring that office chair cushion afld fit Is

its box.
'Twill make them a fine feather bed."

From a hole in its corner squeaked old
Father Rat:

"What a fuss for six kittens, so small!
Why, Maria Imd seven last week and I

Didn't mention the subject at nil."

"Six new kittens added today to the
force,"

Wrote its Chief to Its Washington man.
Sighed old Falher Rat, "How I wish

in
On the Government-ownershi- p plan."

MAY ALICE UGDEN.

He Had Known Better Tfajm.

Harper's Weekjy.
Touched by his sad story, a Harrlsburg

woman recently furnislitd a meal to a
melancholy-lookin- g hobo who had applied
therefor at the back door.

"Why do you stick out the miiidln
finger of your left hand so straight
wliUo you are eating?" asked the com- -
passionate woman. "Was it ever
broken?"

"No, muni," answered the hobo, with a
snuffle. "But during my halcyon days I
wore a diamond ring on that finger, and
old habits are hard to break mum."

Reformed Spelllna: nnd the Poets.
From Ollva Wendl Hown's "Ritingz":

I talr her tatrd nslne doun:
Ixiik hai it ward on hi.
N1 mail n I liaz dansd to c
That bans in the ski.
Beneth It runs the batl's shout
Nd berpt the canen's raw;
T!ie metier ov the oshln air
Shal sweep the clouds no maw I

From "The Poitry ov Skotlnd":
Skots a hay we Walls hied!
Skots hoom Proos hay aftn led!
Welkm to yur gawry bed
Or to

Columbia Jester.

A FEW SQUIBS.
WIKK Slllicus says he Is workins for alt

he Is worth. Waeg--Is that so? Then r sup-
pose ha Is Betting $4 a week. Philadelphia
Record.

Ciushinff vnunc woman Ito Baronet at
garden party) Oh. Sir James. I hear yovi
have an artylene plant, and I simply adore
tropical llowers! Punch.

"What shall I play?" asked the orennlst
of an absent-minde- d clergyman. "What sort
of a hand have you Kot?" was the 'unex-
pected reply. Philadelphia Inquirer.

"It takes a baby mns' two years t. learn
to talk " said Uncle Kben. "an' dc:l It takes
de res' ob its lifetime to learn to keep t urn
talkin' too much." Washington Star.

WHmot 13 Auber is what mipht be
termed a modern artist, isn't ho? Critlcus
Yes but ha carries modernism to extremes.
Why. he recently painted a portrait of Fath-
er TirrK pushing a lawn mowor instead of
carryinp the conventional scythe. Chicago
Dally News.

Irate overseer (to discharged hand, again
at work) Here, I say. What the blazes are
you doing hare? 1 gave you the sack yes-

terday! Battered Person Yes, I know you
did. And don't you do it never no more. My
missus went on somethink awful when she
heard! Punch.

Mother (viciously scrubbing her small boy's
face with soap and water) --Johnny, didn't I
tell you never to blacken your face with
burnt cork again? Here I have been scrub-
bing half an hour and it won't come oiT.

Bov (between gulps) I uch! ain't your
little boy uch! I's Mose. do colored lady's
boy. Judge.

"What were your Impression's of Attantlo
City?" asked the reporlcr. "I do not

how that could interest the public.
replied the titled alien. "Why." explained
the reporter, "you're a peer, and In this
peerless country if a peer appears at a pier
and peer, of course we'd like to know how
It struck him." Philadelphia Ledger.


