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ENCROACHMENT ON STATE SCHOOLS.
The Oregonian cannot help butthink that the views of Principal Win-fie- ld

S. Smith, of the Brownsville High
School, on the relations which oughtto prevail between the teaching pro-
fession and the' denominational col-leges of the state are somewhat per-
verted by prejudice. Readers will re-
call the letter which was printed in
the paper Tuesday from Mr. Smith,together with one from President Ho-ma-n.

of Willamette University. Dr.Homan had sent word to the Browns-
ville school that he expected "to runa first-cla- ss normal course" in his uni-versity next year, and asked for a listof Mr. Smith's graduates, purposingof course, to gather in as many of themas he could. The list was sent to Wil-
lamette, but with it went the ratherungracious letter from Principalbmlth. which at his request' was print-ed Tuesday In The Oregonian. Uponthe spirit and content of this letter itmay not be inappropriate to makesome comment.

Mr. Smith begins by telling' Dr. Ho-man. In plain terms that conditions inOregon make it "absolutely impossiblefor his institution to carry out itspromises for a long time to come " Inother words, the venerable college atSalem cannot, in Mr. Smith's opinionkeep its word with the students whomay resort thither next year for a nor-mal course. This is a question whereracts are much more valuable thanany preconceived behefs. If Willam-ette University has a model trainingschool with a kindergarten, a corps ofspecially educated instructors in theart of teaching and a museum of mod-ern appliances for classroom workthen It can keep its promises to givea normal training. Otherwise itcannot In Oregon, as in other states,there has been a good deal of humbugpracticed upon persons who wished tolearn the art of teaching. They weremade to believe that they were receiv-ing a special professional educationwhen !n reality they pursued nothingmore than an ordinary grammar orhigh school course. This disingenu-ous practice has brought reproachupon everything that goes by the namenormal," the denominational schoolssharing It in no greater degree thanthe schools supported by the stateThis part of Mr. Smith's letter Dr!
Homan may possibly refute by pub-lishing the exact facts concerning hisnormal equipment and teaching forcePrincipal Smith then tells Dr. Homanthat the latter's letter "betrays a hos-tility to the State University and theState Normal Schools and shows youruniversity's intention to encroach uponthe work of professional preparationof, teachers for public school service."A candid reader will search Dr. Ho-ma- n's

letter in vain for signs of any
such hostility. In fact, the contraryfeeling is expressed, ror he says thathe desires "to get into closer relationswith the high schools of the state."This language indicates friendshiprather than enmity. At any rate, itshows that the president of Willamettehas discovered what it took the facultyof the State University a good while tolearn, that the only feeders upon whichthe colleges can depend in the longrun are the city high schools. Justwhy a denominational college has nottho same right as the university at Eu-gene to advertise for students in thehigh schools it is very difficult for abystander to discern. As to encroach-ing upon "the work of professional
preparation of teacliers for publicschool service." Mr. Smith can hardlyhave considered his language verycarefully. What law-giv- es a monop-
oly of this work to the State University
and normal schools? What shadow ofreason Is there for calling Willametteclasses for teachers an encroachmentany more than its classes in law andmedicine? The State University has alaw school and a medical school, aswell as a normal department. Are

11 these fields of education sacredground which no outsider may intrudeupon without sacrilege?
! If 'Willamette's lack of equipment
makes her. offer of a teachers' coursean "encroachment," what shall we say
of the same lack at Eugene? Is therea model school at the State University?
A kindergarten? A museum of edu-
cational appliances? One may ventureto suggest that If promises are likely
to be broken at one school, there isabout the same likelihood at the other.The pot incurs a certain risk when itcalls the kettle black. It is humiliat-ing that there should be so much mis-
representation connected Jwlth these

ed courses for teachers,- butnothing Is gained by covering thenakedness of both schools with agunny sack and proclaiming it a gunny
sack for one while for the other it is
held to be a robe of purple and fine
linen. The simple truth Is that there
is not today a respectable training
scleool for tachers In Oregon andnever has been one. Nor is therelikely to be one for some time. Still
this lamentable fact does not rightly
confer on the state university a mo-
nopoly of humbug. Willamette Is en-
titled to her share if she chooses to
claim it.

When, Principal Smith says he does
not believe there "can be any sym-
pathy between denominational schools
and state institutions. Tour strength
is our weakness," he talks nonsense.
There is plenty of sympathy between
the Disciples' theological seminary atEugene and the etate university. Thetwo schools undoubtedly strengthen
each other. The same Is true of simi-
lar arrangements at many state

schools. If the denominations weretruly shrewd, they would all build sub-sidiary seminaries around the univer-sity and save themselves expense whilethey gave their students Improved classtraining. The only difference betweena decent sectarian school and a stateschool Is that the former is permittedto teach a creed. In everything elseits instruction must coincide with whatthe state schools give, as far as it goesat any rate. Mr. Smith's reference tothe "recent struggle of France to freeher schools from denominationalism"Is scarcely in point here. There is noevidence that Dr. Homan purposes tomake Methodists out of the .persons
tr-i- o resort to Salem for a course inpedagogy. John Wesley's name wouldnot be heard in the class-roo- fromone year's end to another. Whetheron the other hand Dr. Homan canmake teachers out of them with hisfaculty and equipment is, as we havesuggested, a question of fact and notof theory.

REFORM ONCE MORE.
Councilman Wills is the latest re-former to undertake the Augean taskof cleaning up the town. He does notprofess to have such high and holymotives as some others, but he seemsto be inspired by a desire to show that

ifPr5tSSl0n of the
that it stands for purity andail the known virtues is a delusion.He is succeeding with startling results;or, perhaps not so startling, since ithas been known everywhere in Port-land except at the City Hall that gam-bling and every style and variety ofvice flourish in Portland as they haveever flourished. It is reported, and isprobably true, that about forty gameshave been recently running in Port-land without the slightest molesta-tion from the police or any otherauthority.

Where is the moral squad? Whathas become of that delectable bunchof police puritans? Have .the deni-se- ns

of our persecuted lodging-hous- es

and other places all been reformed orbeen lawfully married, so that theoccupation of the purity brigade lagone? Or has the squad becomealarmed by the public outburst againstits Infamous methods, ceased Its activi-ties, and withdrawn from the fieldleaving ruin and havoc in its wake.The proprietors of Portland lodging-hous- es

will testify that "ruin andhavoc are the right words, for theirbusiness has been sadly Injuredthrough the misguided efforts of thisofficious bunch.
We shall hear from the Cltv Hallthat the Mayor is not responsible forthe negligence, or worse, of his po-lice. If that is true, he is not respon-sible for anything his administrationdoes, from the Mayor down. Probablyhe isn't.

AUTO SPEED FIENDS.
In few cities are auto speeders moredangerous than In Portland. This isnot due to any unusual mania forspeed in this city, but to narrowstreets. Reckless autoists are prob-ably not relatively more numeroushere than elsewhere, but they arecertainly a graver menace than Inmost cities. Recent events show themmore dangerous than typhoid water orImpure milk, about whinv,

are fond of telling. Many of the doc- -
iiunever, nave autos.Speed specialists who race a streetin straight-awa- y course give the pub-lic some chance of escape, since peo-ple afoot can stop, look --and listen, andthen wait for the whimrto pass on. But speeders who curve

Sive no such chance. Their
is unseen and unheard. Nar-row streets, constricted the more bvdouble tracks of streetcars, shut offboth slsrht anri """'"-- me aeatnmessengers. Portland's street cornersrarunzea continuously by deadlyJoy riders," who despise the walkingthrong and delight in making it jumpand scatter and grow angry when per-sons afoot move not alert enough.These fiends are sure to be taken inhand by the power of the public tosuppress deadly nuisances. The cor-rective rule is likely to be so stern thatmuch of the "joy" will be taken away,borne day a jury may take the viewthat an auto fiend who dashes withoutwarning upon a man in the street mayexpect to be outdistanced by an aveng-ing bullet. That would be a race thespeeder could not win.

If the speedy auto as a deadly nuis-ance cannot be abolished, it may beconfined to designated streets. Espe-cially women and children shouldhave streets safe from auto devils.

TUB SMOKELESS CITY,
"The smokeless American city iscoming in the very near future." Thisis the belief of John Llewellyn Coch-rane, as set forth in an article in arecent number of the Review of Re-views. It Is the belief, more correctlyspeaking, of Government scientistswho are engaged in pointing the waytoward the possibilities of undented airin the great manufacturing centers ofthejeountry, and the basL of the beliefis clearly stated by Mr. Cochrane Itis asserted, indeed, that belief in thismatter has developed into certaintyand that it is only a question of timewhen manufacturers and others willlearn the way.
The question is one of economy aswell as of health and sightliness, andthe Government's investigation of thesmoke problem has been an incidentmerely in the study, of conserving thefuel supply of the country, of whichenormous waste has been going on foryears. It has been found that the sci-entific abatement of smoke means Itstransference into force through bettercombustion, which, of course, meansthe use of less . coal. It has beenfound, further, that each' type of coalmay be burned practically withoutdischarging smoke in some type offurnace, or with some kind of me-chanical stoker. Among the highlyInteresting factors that will attend theapplication of this proven fact to prac-

tical uses, according to Governmentscientists, is the gas engine, or, as en-gineers term It, the "Internal combus-tion motor," which is absolutely
smokeless and built without chimneyOn the basis of economy the closefriend and active coadjutor, of the in-ventor all along the line, it is declaredthat this self-contain- ed exponent ofconserved force may yet displace thesteam engine; but this is as yet merelya prediction based upon a possibility.

Another factor that looms up in thenear distance through an atmosphere
divested of smoke is the establishmentof central heating plants in large citiesto supply heat to thousands of homesas the water plant supplies water.This means the abolishment of the in-
dividual furnace, with its enormous
waste in smoke, ashes and carelesslydispensed heat, and it will be a boon
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to the householder and hmio.nsecond only to that of running waterin the house.

Still another factor noted is the lo-
cation of immense gas-produ- plantsat the coal mines and the turning ofthis gas Into electric power for long-
distance transmission, or for being
piped to sub-statio- ns near great manu-facturing centers, there to be used ingas engines, and to develop power andheat as economy demands or occasionrequires. Along with the smokelesscity will come smokeless railway travela traveler's dream that passed intoreality in New York when, on the firstday of July of last year, every smoke-emlttln- g

passenger locomotive was
banished from Manhattan Island.

All of this and much more haspassed beyond the realm of conjecture
into the prosaic domain of fact. Itforeshadows, according to the Govern-
ment experts, the saving of from

100,000,000 to twice that sum annu-
ally In the country's coal bill; the ulti-
mate solution of the domestic heating
problem; the obviation of the disa-
greeable labor and dirt necessarily as-
sociated with the operation of hot-a- ir

furnaces and steam and hot water
boilers In the basements of our homes;
long-distan- ce gas transmission; rid-
ding railway travel of the smoke and
cinder nuisance., and creating a mar-
ket for an Immense bulk of low-gra- de

coals which are practically valueless
for steam furnaces, but which may beeconomically converted into gas, ren-
dering them of high commercial value.

The study and its presentment willgo far to quiet the fears of those whosee the world reduced to a fuellessstate a hundred or more years hencefrom the enormous waste in coal andwood that is going on in every quar-
ter.

ON THE DEARTH OF POETS.
Of a lamentable dearth both ofpreachers and poeta there has beenbitter complaint in our times. Mostof the schools where ministers are

said to be educated utter a more or
less continuous wall over the falling
off in their class rolls, while as topoets we have none at all. There are
students enough in the schools wherepoets are trained, but for some reason
the training does not produce the ex-
pected fruits. The tree is pruned andstaked with admirable assiduity, but,
while it sometimes blossoms, it alwaysdisappoints at the season of the gath-
ering. To drop into plainer speech,our colleges offer numerous courses
in English literature and composition,but they do not therewithal developpoets. carpers have laidthe blame on the colleges themselves,alleging that their courses exert a sortof negative effect; that they wither up
and blight whatever genius comes
within their desolating vicinity; butwhile there may be some truth in theaccusation, still it Is not the wholetruth. When a man really has poeticpower, it Is in vain that a college fac-ulty may try to stifle it. It burstsforth in spite of all they can do.

To be sure, the greatest of all poets
never trod the uplifting corridors ofany college. Shakespeare bloomedand ripened in the school of life. So
did Burns, who unquestionably boreoff the lyric palm in modern times.The ancient Greek poets were sadly
deficient in systematic culture. Noneof them knew Latin, nor had they the
tremendous advantage of a course inrhetoric and Greek composition.. Itis greatly to be feared that, Homtrwould not have known what to do
with himself in a Greek-lett- er society.
The incomparable Vergil, wielder ofthe stateliest measure ever molded by
the lips of man, as his modern com-peer sings of him, never took a regularcourse of lectures on literature in his
whole life. Perhaps, to be entirely
frank, one must reluctantly admitthat there is something in the at-
mosphere of a college, with its ardentlove for dried-u- p traditions, which
tends to wither the budding shoots ofgenius. Macaulay thought so. Gib-
bon, who was something of a Judge,
said that the four worst wasted years
of his life were those he spent at Ox-
ford.

On the other hand, there are us

poets who have gone throughcollege and escaped unscathed, as itwere. There is Milton, who was insome sense a walking university. To
read "Paradise Lost" is like taking atn years' post-gradua- te course in asingle afternoon. It reeks with classiclore. It is so stuffed with knowledge
of mythology that it has not room forthe slightest reference to human af-
fairs except in an incidental line or
two to tell how Eve got dinner withouta cook stove. The famous Dr. John-
son spent a certain period at Oxford,
but his case is not in point, because henever had any poetic gifts to spoil.Upon the whole. It Is a safe conclusionthat, while the colleges do not muchhelp a poet to woo the muses, neitherdo they utterly ruin, his genius. Ifhe has the fire divine within him, itwill come out, and all the faculties inthe country cannot smother it. Why
doesn't it come out, then? Why havewe no poets? If we cannot lay theblame of this sad dearth on the col-
leges, where does It belong? Is theresome Innate mental deficiency in ouryoung men and women which denies
them the power to . tread the loftypaths of song?

Certainly it is not imagination thatthey lack. One has only to peruse
the advertising pages of the maga-
zines to see potent evidences that theAmerican people as a whole possess
this fundamental poetical requisite ingreat superfluity. We are almost as
Imaginative as we are dyspeptic. Per-haps our National dyspepsia itself islargely a work of the imagination.
Nor can it be truly said that we shunpoetry because It does not pay. Amer-
icans, in spite of slanders to the con-
trary, do a host of things which never
pay. Reflect, If you please, upon theenergy our farmers spend in arguing
for a tariff on corn, and then say, ifyou can, that the American people
never devote themselves to an occupa-
tion which promises no profit. The
usual Income of a doctor is less than a
diligent day laborer can earn, .and yet
It has not been noticed that the sup-
ply of doctors is likely to run short.
The country fairly swarms with them.
Considering their multiplicity, it is as-
tonishing that anybody should ever be
sick. The average poet could hardly
fail to earn t

an income in one way or
another equal to the average doctor's.
Why, then, does the art of healing at-
tract so many devotees while rhyme
goes begging? .

Granting that poetry does not pay,
still we have a leisure class now, the
children of our oil and railroad kings
of the last generation, who might cul-
tivate the muses and not suffer muchfrom hunger. Why do they prefer toplay golf and drive automobiles? Thesecret of our want of poets lies on the

surrace, if we care to see it. Withreference to art of all sorts, the UnitedStates is still In the condition of chil-
dren and barbarians. We like to lookat pretty things and listen to Jinglingsongs, but to us they are somethingmerely to play with. - We have not yet
learned to take art seriously, and forthat reason serious men do not oftendevote themselves to It. Dislike thetruth as we may. It is nevertheless un-
deniable that poets and other artistsare the product of their environment.In a social atmosphere which Is favor-
able to them they will be born andthrive. Where the envlro
favorable they will peak and pine. In i

America we live to do business. Thetime will come after a while when we
shall learn to do business to live, andthen the arts and spiritual accomplish-
ments, which to sane people are the
serio-u- s matters of the world, will be-
gin to flourish. The old maxim thatall things come to him who waits
needs a little modification to be true.It should read all things come to him
who earns them. When we have
earned poets by building a life wherethey can survive, they will become as
abundant as stock gamblers.

THE WORST BOOKS.
So much has been said about thehundred best books lately that we shallall enjoy by contrast the article on

the hundred worst books which theAtlantic Monthly promises in Its next
number. The Oregonian does not wishto pluck away the fame which the au-
thor of the article is sure to win, butit can hardly be hoped that there willever be a more propitious opportunity
to set forth our own views upon thismomentous subject. Even if the listwe might construct should fall to meetanybody's approval, still there could
be no accusation of plagiarism. Com-
piling lists of books, however, be they
best or worst, is but a thankless task.
The mere writing down of a. hundredtitles is something of a toil, and theknowledge that the labor would beforgotten the next day hardly Inspires
one to undertake It. The best books
in the world are not the same for any
two individuals, and exactly so of theworst. What Is food for one is poison
for his next-do- or neighbor. Until we
are all made on precisely the samepattern we shall need diversity of In-
tellectual nutriment to the full as
badly as we need different viands for
otir stomachs.

The best books for any particularperson are those which help him mostto live his true life. The worst onesare those which hinder him. A work
on psychopathy is .excellent reading
for a doctor, but for a young man
whose habits are still unsettled it may
mean ruin. There is a tale of a man
whose principal reading consisted of a
medical book in which the various
diseases were numbered consecutively
from one to ten thousand. When he
had finished his literary labors he had
all the ten thousand diseases in an
aggravated form. It is not alone
physical ailments that we may catch
from the books we dip into. Mental
and spiritual ones are likewise con-
tagious, and flit into our being Just as
easily. From this we may lay down
at least one rule about bad books,
which Is that every volume whose in-
fluence Is discouraging or depressing
ought to be shunned. The preference
for volumes which dissolve the reader
in tears is thoroughly unhealthy.
Those which lure to a lackadaisical or
world-wear- y view of life are still more
pernicious. To young men at a cer-
tain time of their youth such opinions
make a singularly strong appeal, be-
cause they are supposed to be learned
or highly esthetic or keenly refined.
The fact is that world-wearine- ss in theyoung is simply another name for in-
dolence.

Another warning may be posted
against books which excite emotions
for which there is no outlet in action.
All feeling which begins and ends
within us is destructive. We all know
of the famous young woman who
passed her elegant days lolling on the
haircloth sofa in the parlor reading
novels while her mother baked bread
and mopped the floor In the kitchen.
The girl had plenty of tears to shed
over the heroine's imaginary sorrows,
but she had no help to give her hard-
working mother. Such hardening of
the heart Is a characteristic effect of
emotional excitement which dies
where it was born. Feeling is never
good for us unless it culminates in
deeds. The enjoyment of elegant soul
throbs may become a dangerous de-
bauchery fully as injurious as mor-
phine. In their objections to novels
this was what our grandparents really
had in mind, and they were right
about it. The best book for a boy is
one that incites him to do things.
Hence one cannot put dime novelsamong the worst books, by any means.
They are not half so bad as those
which stimulate boys to brood over
their physical make-u- p and peer Into
the contents oftheir consciences.

This brings us to the point where it
It can be confidently asserted that the
worst books-eve- written were found
in the ed Sunday school
libraries. Mark Twain has pilloried
these terrible volumes sufficiently, but,
lest they be resurrected some time, we
should all register a protest against
them as often as possible. Better
books are now provided even for Sun-
day school children, but who shall say
how soon there may be a relapse to
such horrors as "The Broken Tea-
cup" ? This bit of crockery was shat-
tered by a little girl of 4 years, who
lied about it to her mother and then
suffered agonies of remorse for
months over her sin. She died for-
given, and thus escaped the lake of
brimstone, but it .was by a hair's
breadth. Think of giving children
such a book to read. By the same
rule the worst books for adults are
those which make them introspective,
while the best ones turn their thoughts
to outward things. Science is discov-
ering of late years that even the mind
Itself may best be studied, not by look-
ing inside our heads, but by observing
external processes. The idea that
consciousness as such can be investi-
gated has turned out to be an illusion,
and most of the older works on psy-
chology are little better than a pile of
rubbish in the newer light. The
truth is that our minds are accurately
pictured in our deeds, and the bestway to study the mlhd Is to look into
what we do. Most of the brooding
over the gulfs within us, of which the
theosophists and others make so
much, is tout self-decepti- Mannever, learned anything yet. that bene-
fited, him except by the study of the
external world.

From thl3 we draw another conclu-
sion that, next to the old-sty- le Sunday
school books, the worst .volumes forpeople of this day to read are those
which either belittle science or make a
mockery of it. In the latter class we
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Include those which appropriate the !

language of science and apply it tofakes, frauds and idle dreams. Of !

such books the world is full. Since I

being consists in action, and In noth- - !

ing else, we may conclude that the .'

best books, those which enlarge our !

ueing most, are those which stimulateus to activity, while the worst arethose which lull the soul and bodyInto the false delights of indolence.

AS A TALK THAT IS TOM.
Francis ATn Hnn Pr-mn.- .i v

American parents, namesake of a hero !

Of the American. T - 'wiumjn, iUa miner .a noted sculptor, his mother a daugh-ter of Julia Ward Howe, an Italian-Americ- an

honored in his own and his '
adopted country, was but last week I

borne in a flower-lade- n casket to hislast restinsr-Dlac- e iirnlsr Ttoiion -i- -i !

in the cemetery of St. Angelo. Thepeople whom he had lived amongst
since childhood considered him theirvery own, and vied- - with each otherIn paying honor to his memory.

America has not given birth to amore versatile writer of fiction thanFrancis Marion Crawford, and perhapsnot to one more widely read. Born towealth and station, his endeavor wasnever scourged by the lash of povertynor his powers trammeled by the fet-ters of want. He came from a long
line of ancestors who could and did"do things," "while culture was in asense his heritage. "Travel came andtook him where it wished." and itsabounding opportunities he made hisown. What wonder that he wrote ashe did? That in 1881. at the age of27, he produced the mysterious per-
sonality known in . literature as "Mr.Isaacs" a fantastic creation with an
Oriental flavor? And that this was
followed in quick succession by a listof novels of extraordinary variety andvoluminousness, each peculiarly hisown In style and diction?

It is said of Crawford's books thatthey were all written with the idea ofpleasing rather than instructing his
readers. His own estimate of a novel,as published in a short essay in 1884,is "a story which in itself and themanner of its telling shall appeal tothe Intellect, satisfy the requirements
of art, and be --a luxurv. in thn t oor.
be of no use to a man when he is at'work, but may conduce to a peace ofmind and delectation during his hoursof idleness." Following this standard,a novelist can hardly be expected to
write books that will live, but if hewrites those that conduce to the peace
and delectation of the hours of leisure,
he has accomplished a task that is ofImmense present value.

Mr. Crawford lived near Sorrento
for more than a quarter, of a century,
where he died at the age of 65 years,
highly honored In both hemispheres
for his literary achievements. Thathis life should have been relatively
so short Is, under all conditions of an-
cestry, occupation and surroundings,
somewhat surprising. It did not giveway to the strain and stress of exist-
ence, but seemingly completed itscourse in orderly fashion and wentout. Be that as it may, the life ofFrancis Marion Crawford is now as a
tale that Is told, albeit many volumeswere required to tell It.

GARDENING IN CITIES.
Some ninety acres of land, located

in various places in the city limits ofChicago, have been donated for the
season by the McCormlck branch of
the International Harvester Com-
pany to the poorer classes of that city
for gardening purposes. The idea is
not a new one, the well remembered"potato patch" scheme of Governor
Pingree, of Michigan, being In evi-
dence as to its usefulness. It is an
expression of practical philanthrophy
of the type that helps without pau-
perizing those who accept its offer of
self-hel- p. It conveys also a sugges-
tion of the possibilities that lie in the
soil of city and suburban backyards
that might toe worked out with profit
in man instances to families that are
not poverty-stricke- n but that can bet-
ter afford to raise Summer garden
truck for their tables than to buy It.

An intelligent attempt in this di-
rection would be surprising in its re-
sults in this city, where the soil Is
easily susceptible to cultivation. Half
an ordinary-size- d city lot, or even
less, would, if Judiciously planted and
well cultivated, give all the early veg-
etables that a family of ordinary size
could use, and more than one feast
of strawberries besides. After the
first work of getting the ground ready,
the labor incident to planting and car-
ing for a garden of this size and type
Is trifling. It Is really play rather
than work, a pleasant recreation es-
pecially for those who are interested
in growing things and who feel a
personal pride in the work of their
hands. Moreover, if any success is
attained and it is not conceivable
that intelligence applied to the work
will fail to bring something like sat-
isfactory results the pleasure of eat-
ing crisp vegetables from one's own
garden is a feature of the experiment
of no mean Importance. It is well
worthy of consideration, especially
in those households where there is a
restless and not aged grandfather
who Is "never so happy as when do-
ing something," or a half-grow- n boy
who Is averse to doing anything, but
who for his own sake, the sake of
the family and possibly of the com-
munity, should be taught habits of
Industry and responsibility.

SPRING IMMIGRATION MOVEMENT.
The immigration of American farm-

ers to Western Canada is greater thisSpring than ever. Between 6000 and
7000 sturdy men, many of whom are
accompanied by their families, have
crossed the Canadian border since the
first of April, seeking lands under the
liberal Inducements offered to settlersby the goverment at Ottawa. This
movement northward of American
citizens is inexplicable, except upon
the basis of a restlessness that de-
mands a change in location and over-
looks, or does not know, of the op-
portunities that still await agricultur-
alists in the vast unoccupied areas of
the Pacific Northwest and the great
Rocky Mountain region.

The vast stretches of unoccupied
land in Ontario, Saskatchewan and
Alberta open to settlement, and upon
which settlement is eucouraged by the
liberal purchase policy of the general
government, invite occupation of the
landless. The enormous yields of
wheat and the Immense grazing possi-
bilities add their testimony to the in-
vitation to come in and take these
lands, and to farmers who are accus-
tomed to the climatic rigors of Dakota
and the Middle West, the severe Cana-
dian Winters have no terrors. For
the rest, many Americans know little
of the opportunities afforded for di-
versified agriculture and stockraising

In the sparsely settled or unsettled re-
gions of the Pacific Slope, where se-
vere Winters do not lay a heavy tax
upon endeavor and the proceeds of
agricultural Industry. Thus our peo-
ple pass by thousands across the Cana-
dian border and become lost to our cit-
izenship and our producing force.

We have, however, no reason to
complain of the volume of colonist
travel that has set this way during the
last month or six weeks. Substantial
accession to the population of the state
has resulted that will In due time
make itself felt in our agricultural out-
put and our manufacturing Industries.
The Spring movement, whether to
Canada or the Pacific Slope, argues an
enterprising spirit stirred by the leaven
of unrest that bodes well for thegrowth of the country In three prime
essentials of good citizenship indus-try, frugality and ownership of thesoil. We do not feel envious of Can-
ada in this matter. We congratulateher upon her. acquirement of a largeuoay oi gooa citizens, though, truthto tell, we are at a loss to know whythey should have changed location
without change of climate, when allthe inducements that Canada can of-
fer to American farmers can be dupli-
cated on American soil, with the mani-fold advantages of the mild climate ofthe Pacific Slope thrown in.

Ohio is trying to solve this proposi-
tion: is reputable liquor traffic a

or not? No one yet
has been able to give a fair answer tothe question whether the Americansaloon can be redeemed. Prohibition-ists say no; Intelligent liquor dealersdeclare that what is possible in Ger-many must be possible In this coun-try. Extremists on both sides have
fome together In an apparently genu-n- e

movement for reform. The Ohio
Brewers' Association secured the pass-age of the Dean law, and Joined theCincinnati Anti-Saloo- n League and theMunicipal Reform League to stamp
out dives. It Is too early to gauge re-
sults, but It is believed that within ayear these influential bodies, workingearnestly to the same end, will be ablesatisfactorily to answer the question
of raising the standard of saloons.Under the Dean law, a saloonkeeper,
in order to renew or to retain a li-
cense, must make oath that he hasnot violated the law; the dishonestman is thus exposed to the penalty forperjury, and to blackmail by lawlesspatrons. The Ohio experiment will bewatched with Interest all over the

Is getting down to thopractical phase o'f aerial navigation
much faster than the United States.We are already receiving accounts ofprojected terminal stations at in,

Cassel and Berlin.Each station is to occupy an area of80,000 to 4 0,000 square meters, thecenter being left for an anchorage
basin around which are built three ng

sheds, each about 500 feetlong and 60 feet high. Revolving pon-
toons, driven by electric power, areprovided to facilitate landing. Cap-
tive balloons equipped with arc lights
will serve as lighthouses, thus carry-
ing out resemblance to marine naviga-
tion. It is . expected that thirty ofthese "ports" will be established. Safe
aerial navigation In very thick weatherIs a problem yet to be solved.

Temporary down-and-oute- rs among
Republican Hoosicr statesmen are ly-
ing low Just now, but, according to re-
port, making preparations to contest
with Senator Beveridge when the timecomes for choosing his successor.
Three of his rivals have determined
to stay at home the next two years.
Ex-Vi- ce President Fairbanks has an-
nounced that he will not enter theFederal service during the present
Administration. The British Ambassa-
dorship will not tempt him. or

Hemenway has refused the Chi-
nese mission, and
James E. Watson, defeated for Gov-
ernor last Fall, has declined more
than one place. The storm center
of Republican politics in the Middle
West the next two or three years will
be located alongside the Wabash.

The Aiken farm of 750 acres close
to Roseburg is being cut Into ten and
twenty-acr- e fruit tracts. This was the
old General Joseph Lane donation land
claim. The soil is excellent and the
new use to which it is to be put will be
of more profit to the commonwealth.Oregon must make room for the new-
comers in the way they want it.

Patten undoubtedly knows more
about the wheat reserve of the coun-
try than the Secretary of Agriculture.
His is a money interest, while Mr.
Wilson's is purely official, and natural-ly optimistic.

President Zelaya, of Nicaragua, is
said to be again planning war on a
neighbor. John Barrett, of Oregon,
chaperon of the lesser American re-
publics, should look after his children.

When the "500,000 by 1912" are
here, the people who want cheap resi-
dence lots will have to go much far-
ther out. Better buy now and get
some of the value increase yourself.

"Engineers" of the Water Depart-
ment may not know now many turns
it takes to. close a gate valve, but
know full well the number of turns
till next pay day.

It Is no wonder Mr. Bryan looks
askance at the Senatorshlp, which isnear a certainty. There is more money
in being a cheerful loser.

This weather no doubt is sent to
help along that "500,000 by 1912." It'shelping the builders and the real es-
tate men sure enough.

Another great victory for Mayor
Lane. He has conquered the 'Water
Board which he appointed. No"boys' play" there.

Joy of the County Court was short-
lived. The Sheriff captured very soon
the fellow squires who "flew the coop"
at Kelly Butte.

Perhaps that'fellow Haskell wishes
he were a lion In the African Jungle,
and perhaps Roosevelt wishes thesame.

Councilman Wills has started raidson gamblers. Is it possible Mr. Wills
Is not a candidate for Mayor?

With the coming of the cherry blos-som, the little old one-rin- g circus is
abroad In the Valley.

The open season for hunting Chris-
tians is on in Asiatic Turkey, with no
limit.

MODJESKA AS CAMILLE.
Before we went to Denver we had heard"m xaoor orand,Allowed by critics ex the finest opry inthe land;
Andof'Sldln' "P at DonTer n
Well .heeled In pit of looker 'ndfor some fun.We told Bill Bush that we wux fixedquite comftable for wealth.And hadn't struck that altltood entirelyfor our health.Tou see. we knew Bill Bush at Centra!City years ago;
(An' a whiter man than that same BPlyou could not wish to know!)Bill run the Grand for Tabor, 'nd hegive us two a dealEx how we really otter see Modjesky exCameel.
Three-Finger- ed Hoover stated that he'dgreat deal ruther go
To call on Charley Sampson than fre-quent a opry show.
"The queen uv tragedy," sex he, "Is wotI ve never seen.
And I reckon there Is more for me Insome other kind uv queen "
"Git out!" sex Bill, dlsgusted-llk- e. "andcan't you never find
A pleasure in the things uv llfo whichenervates the mind?
You've set around In Casey's restauranta year or more.
An' heerd ol' Vere de Blaw performahef doovers by the score.Only to come down here among us tonsan' n v vnn ?dk&i

You'd ruther take In faro than a opry
like 'Cameel I' "

But It seems it wum't no oprv. but afore,n Py.a heap uv talk; an' drasstn' thatwux both dekollytayA young chap sparks a gal, who'scaught a dook that's old an'wealthy
She has a cold 'nd falntln' fits, and lagin rally onhealthy
She says she has a record; but theyoung chap doesn't mind.And it looks ex If the feller wux aproper likely kindUntil his old man sneaks around "ndmakes a dirty break.And the young one plays the suckernd gives the girl the shake.Armo! Armo!" she hollers; but heflings her on the floor.And says he ainter goln' to have notruck with her no more.
At that Three-Finger- ed Hoover says.Ill chip into this game.
And see If Red Hobs Mountain cannotreconstruct the same.I won't set by an' see the feetln'a uv alady hurt;
Gol durn a critter, anyhow, that does awoman dirt!"
He rix up like a giant In that littlepainted pen.
And stepped upon the platform withthe women folks 'nd men;
Across the trough of gaslights he
J bounded like a deer,

An' grabbed Armo an' hove him throughthe landscape In the rear;
And then we soen him shed his hat an'reverently kneel.And put hia strong arms tenderly

around the gal Cameel.
in his stockin' feet, hisheight was six foot three.And a huskier man than Hoover wasyou could not hope to see.

He downed Lafe Dawson wraaslln. andone night I seen him lickThree Cornish miners that come intocamp from Roarln" CrickTo clean out Casey's restaurant an' dothe town, they said.
He could whip his weight in wildcats.an' paint whole townships red.But good to helpless folks and weak, abrave and manly heartA cyclone couldn't phase, but a child

could rend apart;
Jest like the mountain pine, whichdares the storm that howls aJong.But rocks the winds uv Summertimean' sings a soothln' song.
"Cameel," sex he. "your record is aginyou. I'll allow.
But, bein' you're a woman, you'll git

Justice anyhow;
So, If you say you're sorry, and Intendto travel straight.
Why, never mind that other chap withwhich you meant to mate.
I'll marry you myself, and take you

back tomorrow night
To the camp on Red Hoss Mountain.

where the boys'll treat you white;Where Casey runs a tabble dote, andfolks are brave 'nd true.
Where there ain't no ancient history to

bother me or you.
Where there ain't no law but honesty,

no evidence but facts.
Where between the verdlck and therope there ain't no 'onter acts.' "
I wux mighty proud of Hoover; butthe folks began to shout
That the feller was Intrudln', and wouldsome one put him out.
"Well, no; I reckon not," says I, or

words to that effect.
Ex I perduced a argument I thoughtthey might respect
A long an' harnsome weepon I'd pre-

empted when I came
Out West (Its cartridges wux big an'Juicy ex a plum).
Wlch, when persented properly, wuxvery apt to sway
The popular opinion in a most persua-

sive way,
"Well, no; I reckon not." says I; but I

didn't say no more.
Observln' that there ui a glnral move-

ment toward the door.
First Dr. Lemon he allowed that he hadgot to go
And see a patient he Jist heerd wux

lyln' very low;
An' Charlie Toll rlx up an' said he

guessed he'd Jlne the dock.
An' (to to see a client wich wux waltln'

'round the block;
John Arkins reckollected he had inter-

views to write.
And previous engagements hurried

Cooper from our sight;
Cal Cole went out to buy a hoss, Fred

Skiff and Bedford, too;
And Stapleton remembered he had heaps

uv work to do.
Somehow or other every one wux full

of business then;
Leastwise, they all vamoosed, and

didn't bother us again.
I recollect that Wlllard Morse an" Bush

come runnin' in,
"Oh, wot two idiots you

durnea tools nave been!"
I'recollect that they allowed we'd madea big mistake
They otter knowed us tenderfoots wux

sure to make a break!
An', while Modjesky stated we wux

somewhat off our base,
I half opined she liked It. by the lookupon her face.
I recollect that Hoover regretted he

done wrong
In throwln' that there actor through avista ten miles long.
I recollect we all shook hands, and or-dered vln frappay
And I never shall forget the head I hadon me next day!
I haven't seen Modjesky since; I'm honin'to again.
She's goln' to show in Denver soon: 1 11go to see her then.An" maybe I shall speak to her, which IfI Co twill be
About the old friend restin' by themichtvwestern sea
A simple man. perhaps, fcut good ex coldand true ex steei;He could w'.lp his weight In wildcats, andyou never heerd him squeal:Good o the helpless and the weak; abrave an' mainlv heartA cycl me couldn't phase, but any childcould rend apart:
So like the mountain pine, that dares thestorm which sweeps hIomk.But rocks the winds uv Summertime, an't sings a soothin1 sonar.

iCugene Field.


