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TAINTED MONEY.

The cutstandlieng facts of the United
tales Crabler stock-jobbing swindle
&re thet §1.500.900 in caah and In -

was realisad by
acd that
cuels as
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fraud o & of wk ae
charge has Been proved

Iz view of the widespread Interest
I the case, of lta r rrable charae-
ter, and of the methods amployed by
men of repuls hitherto good to ex-
plott the gullitle invesior, a brief re-
view of tha fMacts will be pertinent

The conspiracy, as alleged In the
Geoveromant's (ndictmant, began on or
about September, 1910, the month In

ieh Mr

and F. M LaMonn sales manager
e company The concern was Al
ready organised at the time, Meneafes |

oemuning 1o as president after the capt-
tal stock had been ralsed from 3300.- |
®00 to §1.200.000. so that fact cannot
be cited agninst him
Usder his contract,
get 12 per cent commission
stock sales in
comtrast

Menefeeo was to
en all

contained the same

provise. It was broughi out Ip the| THhers is go
testim o that salesmen received from | thTough Judicial decision the states
25 to 33 1-3 per cent commission, 30 | MAY be able to sllminate entirely tbe
par camt belng average, | JoTVernment’s protended right to
making the n|hvl.'¢ in tha disposal of water pc,wwr
large propo ¢ the stock sales ap- | ThSL right rests not on sovereignut)
proxima cant over the publiec domaln, which the
1t was shown from the | €ourts have frequently declared not to
COmpany’s that 50 per cent|eXist, but on ownership of the land.
com m isai 1d A typi- In a sult to condemn right of wa)
tnatance Garl. a Montana |over public jand, the Government
puid 00 for stock Of |contended that no right of eminent
ty 35000 want into the company domatin existed as against the United
. 33000 going to the males-|States he Federal Court held thia
man, $1000 to Menefos and 331000 to !0 be true only of public land that
LeMonn was wactually used or reserved for|
ro of enormous dividands | Governmental purposes and that as to
rangieg as high as 100 and 150 ru-']"” other public land municipal and
cent, wers contalned in the company’s | Public utlity corporations had the
advertisements n evidence | Same right against the Government as
showed, =aere salpamen. | AEAINAL any other Inndowners
The (3o 5 ended that The same principle should apply to
firs f the company |¥iaies, cities and carporations seaking
were the assots to be |10 utilize p ¢ land for the dwvelop-
greater and the liabill. | mett of water-power and for the erec-)!
tien lese . s in stock prices -'_uar, of transmission lines. The water- |
from 316 to §30, warged by the [ POWer being the property of the state,
Goverrment. Were ! rogardiess :.:'-I.".-I the Government land being sub-
valoe. and temded iy 1o hasten | o condemnpation In the aame
x I:l.....-t-.r.-r as the land of private owners,
|':!‘:n iales can proceed Lo grant waler-
| power leases withoul reference to the
"r'rr.lI agthori

| who favor the

that by iis passagr 3

ent eml argo on development be ralsed

jand e development ‘w's‘m No

* man will accep Federal leass
£ letters, writte By ! spetid mone;y it until he|
leMonn ta salesmern | KmOowa tha Government has au-
ther. furnished, per- | thority to grant it The '_:n‘:tln of prop-
tamaging svidence It | 97tY and suthority batween Natlon and |
tn thes !\”“ they | 718 must be cle defined b
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l‘f\l’ & <o ',.":QI" and exact reckoning
The pulilk must be protectad

wrong must be exposed and puniah

The United Sates Governmesnt,

3
ore

19s. |

Ll |

Manefeo became proa;::nl‘.il

of otber salary. Le- |

through its officials, han dene & gen-
ulte service in exposing the crooked
dealings of the Cashier Company’'s of.
ficers. United States Aftorney Heames
particularly s to be commendsd for
bls zeal rdelity and determination
ip carrying foerward a just prosecu-
tiem to 4 sucossaful {ssue

SUBSIDIZTED PEACE LECTURES,

As a counterpart to the slleged In-
dustry of booming the munition busi-
ness by pfopagating war sentiment, wg
now have the subsidized peace lectur-
ern. The Carcegle Institute is sald to
have pald for one hundred of them,
W¥ering thelr services [ree to local
Chautasqua commitieen. From 6.000..

go0

have heard these lectures In the last
season, and the International Lyeceum |
Assoclation I8 to consider the propri-
ety of permitting them. Fred High,
editor of an independent Iyceum trude
papar. has publlshed a protest on the
ground that the use of the Chautap- |
| qua to exercise political influence con-

stitctes & poiftical danger and will un-
attermine the Chautaugus Rseifl.
Thia new activity of the Carnegie
| Institute shows u & 1 of great
| wwaith to be an equal #vfl with a male-
! factor of great wealth By filling the
{ minds of susceptible people witha the
::-Itmr:t unding sophistries of those
| who teach thal aversion for war necos.

invoalves neglect of preparation
end thelr country, the men hired
Andrew Camnegle's dollars are
Y A2 easy

with
preparing to make this cous

The Amert-

prey o the 1irmt Invac

can people do not need Lo be ¢

that war is an evil to be avold

| honorably possible f Mr. Carnegie’s
| doliars could succeed In carrying the
| same conviction to the minds of na-
tiona which trust in armies and navies

drown nencombatants at
| sea, they would do a real service to the
~apse of peace By propagsting the
doctrine that a peaceful mation ahould
prepare 1o defend Itelfl, they eb-
e militarist nations to persevers
n thelr warllke courses

COURTS ALONE CAN DECIDE,

Jdaho's determination to fight the
‘I‘Pr‘rﬂ watar-power bill at every point
—before the people, !n Congress and
‘1:: the courts—is an oarnest of
|

land which

1ot

s In store If the champlons of cen-
tralized National control and Natienal
usurpalion of stale rights persist In
their efforta. This fNight will not delay
development more than would passags
of the Ferris B itself, for no man
! wral;s riak caplital under the provisions
| of that bill until the constitutional and
]Ircl, questions that have been ralsed
declded once for all. The Idahwe |
F\!i ieowners’ Association s the
| first to challenge the author

not

Eresm Lo dispose of Weale watler-
powar; Colorade and Utabh have alk !
ready Intervenad In pending wsuits

i\-'\Jnh raise Lhis q.usl:o‘x

reason o belleve that

The

of

lation

The statea
wition

taln it

tlegal
to ma

A LITTLE TENXIS RACKET
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|  Betore tt
Superir

L the $50 cialm fTor
the Hev. Mr
s accrulng

th the

pablic parks

iEh lavestigatlion
. There

stepped in
dragged the
‘the
]

suffered x

und his lax J-ll I S <
the tennis champic hip was re
! to & mintmum, If not an impos

holse was there no do:
*h aa it was & gama of
wf golf, It =houl not have

been t’\r"r Why was the hole thers?
Mr., Rich says It came from the
iropplt of water Ir faycet at
e public gque Its thirst
fid 1T Who knows bu that
me over-gpealogs rival of Mr }-_..-h.
wi's caused that hole to be thers
hilm te injury that would
out of the e matches?
(rmEnt suspect § things ir
is ordinarily, but t i» han De-

vt 80 Mrenucus and px
Convill says Mr. Richardson Is

risnagiike In

It would saet a b
a worse precedent
children who dally suff
gera, stubbed toes

scoros  of
broken fin-
dlislocated

ar
thumbe in thelr pursuit of recreation

to 16,000,000 persons are =ald e |

what |

of Con- | .
!

|the reviving

Suppose they should all ask damages?
Mr. Richardsont resents the implica-
tion of being unsporismaniike, nat-
urally. He says there should hsave
beent & backstop on the courts, and
then the 'ball wouldn't have gone into
that supposedly neutral territory, but
which, ke other “neutral™ territory
nowndays, I8 pretty dangerous. The
city would better call In a couple of
tennls champlons and learn whether
a tennis player with championship
ambitions should have allowed the
ball, regardless of how It was served,
io go # out of bounds—or whersver
|& tennis ball goes when it doesn’t go
the right way.

There is another thing for the city
to consider. The Rev. Mr. Richard-
(son must have felt pretty sheepish,
caming a-cropper before the wonder-
ling eyes of u lot of ¢hlldrén who were
| there to learn from an experi some
lof the fine polints of the game.
| Wounded pride in that case s worth
$50. While the premises are alto-
Fether different, no doubt Mr, Rich-

a smart-alec trick before company,
and coming to grief over It It seems
he had been asked by one of the City
Commissioners to ahow the boys and
girls tennis as it should be—and then
to have something like this happen!

Certainly here Is a case where the
city shogld go into the matter deeply.
There abould be a competent investi-
gation,

| WHERE 1S DBRITISM FREEpOM?
| The British nation is feeling the ef-
fects of war not only In the losses on
the Dbattiefisld, the high " taxes the
higher cost of living and the conver-
sion of the country Into & vast military
camp, but in the curtailment of its lib-
erties In its zeal to prevent aid to
th® enemy In any Torm and in the
most indirect manner, Parliament has
all but destroyed those Hberties which
have been a Briton's proudes: boast
for centuries A

Under the defense of the realm act
| every citizen ls under military law and
|subject to fine or imprisonment, or
| both, for vlolation thereof. Freedom
jef the press no longer exists, for pub-
| Heation of a report “likely to cause
ialarm®™ may bring on the responsible
person penal servitude withoyl jury
trial, A constable or other oficer
may stop a péerson anywhere and com.
pel him to answer questions. A house
may be entered and searched without
warrant A civilian may be sentenced
|to death without trial by jury.

without wkrrant. Even speculation on
the plan of campaign of Britala or her
aliies means to & journalist penal
sorvitude for !fe, and criticiam of the
| dietary or accommodations of new re-
ruits involves six months' imprison-
ment

War I» coming home to the British
ople in a manner they haive not
known since the whole courtry was
in arms o repel the expected invasion

P

by \.s{u leon. It takes not only the life
and llmb of those who fight, bot the
| ibe .t_r of those who stay at home. Any

to present an at
front to the

adopted
united

meAns Are
least outwardly
| enemy.

DICKENS AS A UNIFIER,

A writer for the New York Times
| has Interviewed Mrs. Josephine Dodge
Daskam Bacon He asked her Indis-
criminate gquestions on every subject
|ur:.h-r the suec, and she answered with
all the amurance of a Psthoncss on
| her tripod. as great literary lights are
| expected to do when their souls are
| being searched to provide material for
|a speacial article. Some of Mrs. Ba-
CONn'S answers Wwere mote oracular
than wise, as for example when ahe
nounced the Montessorl system to
athetic rot,"” and when she grave-
the reporter that if one of her

“had = mind like & garden
I wouldn't let It come nearer me than
the laundry.” Women of very dis-
hed gifts are permitted to say
=111 Ungs occasionally because they
are apt 19 redeem them by sensible
remariks a little later. And this Mra
Bacon 4id when In regular course she
jcame to discourse upon Charles Dick-
it seema that Gertrude Atherton
decrying Dickens lately, tell-
world that he b no
Eungland., Mra. Dodge
the remark that If the
d Dickens it Is be-
him.” In his books
ull its moods and

[ pr
be *

children

has been
about
read

the

live
dwalls
mannears “1f 1
| ple understand just what
Saxon race Ia" says Mrs
tell them to read Dickens.'
We 1k her method would do ad-
| mirabl IMckens hardly succeeded in
|jdrawing a reml Hritish aristocrat, but
| he gave ur averybody else to be found
tin the sire, accurate to the
1 . the prison, the courts
in his books and so is
ad N which wus just
day, but now, under
influence of the motor-
more than the old
ruah The stage
his part in Sam Wael-
pompously tricky
and Fogg., while

in
wanted to make peo-

the Anglo-
Bacon, “I'd

The &

ho
all

law are

the country r

| vanishing In his

reguining
and

car, is
‘ln portance

Dodson

little erkins stands for the better
| slde {f that dubious profession '.'l"n-(-
schoolboy moveas through Dickens'
books Iz all his varietiea, except the
swrthodox Eton and Harrow breed, whao,
belng born aristocrats, are forelgn to
I DMekens” genlus But the Squeers
school In Yorkshire ls not omitted
{ por the Fagin schoo! In London, where

iver Twist takes his early les-
crime Nor Is the school of
debtors’ prison overleoked. where
propagates from generation

evil

to generation, or did untll those nests
of shame were abolished That thes
Anally went the way they did was
swing more to Dickens than to any
othet man
Mckens tells us as much about the
stralling players of England ax the
scho ra The struggling lundlady,
whose is worried over boarders
jand gravy, the nurss who understands

the art of twisting a patient's thumbs
make him swallow his dose, the
ng gentleman nf means and
omparable servant, the hypo-
cher, the bold adventurer,

’ youth—Iirckens has

body who contrfbutes to
{the richness and poverty British
life. Some day we zhall have & nov-
| alist who will do the mame for the
| United en, but his sympathies must
lextend far beyond Manhattan Island,

I,.n.: his intelligence will not ba Hmited
|5y the formulas of the “salt water
| callegesn.” The genuine Eastern author
belleves in his heart that everybody
west of Buffalo Is elithar a born as-
sgasain or & maniac We must have a
Settor understanding between the sac-
tions of our, people before we can
| hope to see stich Americ novels as
Mckens wrote for England., Aa long
23 our population is set off Into lttle
istands by hyphens and the remnpants
of foreign allegiance our |tersture
will neceasarily be choppy and frag-

an

mentary. In the deeper sense of the
terms there is no such thing ss sn
American people yel. There is only &
great mass of heterogeneous elements
trying to become a people. ‘In the
long run they wiil succeed, but until
thay do we must be content with a
more or less sectional and Incomplete
literature. We cannot have a Dickens
because there are no fixed National
trpes for him to work with. The types
are forming, but not yet formed. No-
body can say at this moment what
the real! American when at last he
walks the earth will say or think. He
may even speak fome sirange lan-
guage. It would not be surprising If
out of the hodgepodge of tongue:
which now roar and buzz in the United
States some form of
emerge never heard on nrth before.
If such o language ix formed here
our great National novellst, our
Dickens, will use it in his books.

No doubdbt it would be a calamity if
English shouid ever cease to be tha

but to prevent it the public schools
| must bestir themselves. To the multi-
tudes who now come to us from Eu-
ropa Shakespeare and tha
Bible mean nothing. Dickens is & for-

the Itallan, the Greek and the Rus-
sian, 3Mr. Pickwick makes no appeal
to such immigrants.
Jokea are lost upon tham. Thelir lit-
erary gods bear other names and an-
swer pravers Intoned for other |
|tongues. There has been a vigorous |
| ®Eort of late ywars to prevent the new

| immigrants from forgetting thelr ver-|

| nuculars and learning English. 1t Is
to the Immediate Interest of
sects and perfodicals, to say nothing
of other agencies, to isolate them by
the barriers of langunge and creed.
It la the mission of the schools to
break down those barriers and thelr
most potent weapon (s English Iter-
ature. Weo have not vet
secTot of teaching literature so as to
bring ita power to bear upon the minda
even of our own children, much less

upon the minds of foreign-born chil-
dren. PBut it must ba done or the
unity of our language will be lost,

and with that will go the unliy of the
country. Next o the Bible, Charles
Dickens s probably the greatest unify-

ing force at the command of the
schools Perhaps he Is &ven more
serviceable than the Bible becauss he

is not burdened with sectarian preju-
| dicex,. When shall we master the art
|of usihg his Immense treasures of
unity and brotherhood, for the Na-
tional good?

NIGHT,

Joseph Conrad's d
tropleal night In his “Nestromo” has
been much praised by the critles, It
deplets two men on a treasure-laden
raft salling snail-ltke through Inky
blackness. Whatever sfars there were
only made the darkness visible Uke
the sulphur fames in Milton's hell
Readers are naturally moved by Con-
rad's fine plece of writing to
make comparisons with what other

of

cription a

nuthors have done, especlally the
posta. It s fair to rank Conrad
with the poets, though his writ-
Ing Is not metrical, for he is mare
Imaginative than most of them and
quite ns Ilyrical, when the mood takes
him, as Kipling in his better days.

Tennyson seldom wrote more than a
verse or two without some reference to
night, the saddest of them all belng In
the song from “The Princess' “Tears,
Idle Tears.” But It Is the night of
desath he has in mind, coming on as
“the earliest plpe of half-awnkened
birds™ grows faint to dyving sars, “while
unto dylng eyes the casement slowly
fadea, a glimmering square,” Night,
with its siars and ghosts, constantly
haunted Tennyson's imugination, bor-
rowing weird gleams from *“the tender
light” of his dead days. There was
beauty as well as terror to him in the
darkness. Oenhone saw “heaven over
heaven™ rising In the night, but with
all their glory she could not forget
“the night that knows not morn" and
the starry sllence was filled for her
with "dead sounds from the Inmost
hills*

In the Bible night means fear, just
as It did to primitive man. The bad
alr of our modern bedrooms is a direct
| Inheritance from the dread of wild
beasts and noxious Insects thut haunt-
¢d the midnight dreams of our earliost
ancostors They In thelr weakneas
framed the precept that “night alr is
poisonous,” which some of us still be-
Heve, in our Ignorance. Next to the
besat text in Revelation is the prom-
ise that "“thers shall be no night
there.” The best tells us that “God
shall wipe away all tears from tHelr
eyes, and there shall be no more death,
neither sorrow nor crying, for the for-
mer things are passed away.” Milton,
who took the color of his thought from
the Bible, also saw nothing but horror
In darkness. Theo everlasting night of
hell was but jlittle less ;ml*uui to the
damned, than its flames. “Chaos and
old Night” made Satan’s flight to earth
A voyage of sorrow, and when he
finally lll"\" i the full radiance of
|the sun he cursed its beams 0 express
the full "—p.h of hi= rebellion against
|the Almighty, the very easence of
whose nature was light. To the great
Puritfn poet in his physical blindness

light was “the off=spring of heaven
ir‘ r=t born,"” while darkness {typified
frremedinblie evil, as it did to the old

Persian theologista from whom most
of our Beriptural symbolisEm comes
Probably the most passionate de-
seription of darknegs In English lHtera-
ture Is Brron's Like Tennyson, he
readily lost the distinciion between
night and death, and his mind was
prone to sweep forward to the end of
“the bright sun® shouid

all things when

be extinguished “and the icy earth
hang biind and blackening In the
moonless alr.” In un wonderful

“dream"” he gives his Imagination free
rein 1o tell the story of the dying
world. The zun had gone out. “Morn
eame and went and came and brought
As everlasting gloom sat-

no day."
tled down “all hearts wers chilled
Into & selfiah .prayer for Hght." The

whole poem Is full of hideous visions,
but the worst of all Is the universal
hatred which springs from the com-
mon misery As men grow bestial in
cold and huonger they grow cruel
“War, .which for & moment was no
more, did glut himself again.” The
last two human beings alive met by
fha light of a burning altar toward
which they stretched thelr “cold, skel-
eton hands for a litle warmth." By
the ficker of the flume they looked
into emch other's faces and “saw,
shrieked and dled.” The earth as we
see the last of 1t = “=zea=onless, herh-
jeas, treeless, manless, [ifeless.™ All 1=
death. The poet's visan iz so vivid
that he ls uncertain at lnst whether It
ts not reasl. 1f the “mind can make
substance and people planets of fts
own,” why may not this dream have a
“wild reality”? To Anatole France

an'k dream is far more real m
any pasasing of the sun

But night is not hideous to all the
poets. Burns, for example. agrées
with St. Paul that those who are
drunken qre drunken in the night, dut
Tam ©O'Shanter's tipsy bout with the
demons i gay rather than woeful
Very lkely darkness meant hilarity for
the most part to Burns, just as the day
meant toll. But Whittler is the poet
who has made night most pleasant to
the Imagination. When darkness set-
tled down over the snowbound world
and the fire crackled op the chimmey,
everything was bright and cheerful in
the old farmhouse. The fumlly were
gathered by the hearth, nor wers thay

speech should |

without ghests te excite Interest and
wonder, Outside the window a mimic
fire glowed in the spowbank. Within
there was security and peace. “What
matter how the pight behaved? What
matter how the night wind raved?
Happy heéarts could defy cold annd
storm. “Blow high, blow low, nﬂt'\lll

|ardson feit like the boy trying to do!lcummon Sy Ot ShanUnueaLS]

English |
| around the hearth, and the poet knows

¢igner whose characters are allen to|

Sam Weller's |

some | Is

learned the |

its snow could gquench our hearth fire's
ruddy glow.,"” mor could ali the buf-
fets of life quench the pence In their
souls. Changes come and sorrow
smites. Death makes vacant places

the bitterness of tears. “How sad it
{seems with so much gone, of life and
love to still lve on.” But it {= not all
sadness, for ho has In his heart the
quenchless light of faith by which he
reads in the eternal books that “Life
is ever lord of death and love can
never lose its own'™ If in the night
pm.‘! sjorm of the warld thére has
come to yYou one ray of love, be I§
never %o feeble, #ings Whittler, cher-
h it, cherish . If there Is onsa
heart that trusts you, be good, be
kind, be faithfu God has nothing
to glve but love, Reaven has no other
Joy. Walk iIn its light down to the
dark water. By It= light make the
| Great Crossing. *“Hand In hand they
leame at nlghtfall (o the shining gats.
And the King of the city asked him
why he should be forgiven of his many
sins, and he answered because through
them all I have bean falthful to her
et my alde. And the King zaid be It
o, And hand In hand they entered In.”
>

New York Is to have n "woman's
llrlu‘ club™ with a very large member-
\ship If all'goes well. Its mission will
I'be to stimuinte civie |deals. Such clubs
are needed everywhere, perhaps more
In rural neighborhoods than in citles
At Dundee, Or., the Woman's Club has
wonderfully aroused the community.
There should be more work of the
sime kind.

Augustus Thomsas pu:nd!cte that the
United States will write its own plays
for the next ton yeurs without any help
from Europe. We hops he may
right about it There s snough in our
variad life to keap the theaters busy if
it could be properly dramatized and
presented. Going abroad for dramatic
material |5 merely a hablt, and not a

good one.

Unlited Btates crops 8 unprece-
dentsd in quantity and quality this
year, Arkansas, for instance, has
never before had such crops of corn,
peas, clover, oats, wheat and sweet po-
tatoes. Other states tell the same
sMory. Living should be cheap this
Winter, but what should be sometimes
viries from what will be.

Englnemen on Erie passenger tralns
run them sixty miles an hour and
have an excess margin of six miles

under conditions. Speedometers are
to be installed to catch anything
faster. Sixty-six mlles &n hour is tame

riding to a people rapldly becoming

speed maniacs,

A Los Angeles poet wants $10,000

damages for being prevented from
reciting an coriginal poem {n publie.
But then the defendants should re-

member that they might have been
sued ten times that amount had they

not intervened,

The Adminisiration has finally cre-
dted a Natlonsl defense council to go
over the National military policy. We

don't wish to accuse the Administra-
tion of eribbing our thunder, but The
Oregonlan suggestzd this same idea
weeks ngo.

“Admiral™ .Shepherli object2 Lo pro-
German toasts by American Army of-
fleers. But even Army officers wuroc
entitled to playful moods.

A Cuban army of 300,000 is sald to
ba ready to help the Unlited States.
1n ¢ase of emergency wa'll need all the
]~r‘[p we can ge

citizens” military c¢amps
would be well enough If the National]
Guard didn't offer a larger field for
military Instruction.

Thoge

aguain, Withelm, =ald
Wilheim evidently
What will the

Don't do It
Woodrow. But
didn"t hear clearly.
answer be?

Football practice |s beilng taken up
But it will be hard to bs a hero
through the medium of football these
times,

Of courss, if it comes to the worst
might "assemble our awkward
squad and insist upon American rights.

says
a

“Red-eyed vireo in Oregon”
a headline. No, the item s notof

politicel churacier.
.

We are golog to ralse a dollar for
“dollar day,” even If we have to
pawn something.

Hus=la may move the national cap-
ftal. Over into Siberia, Is our advice
to the Czar

Anyway, the Jatest German crisls
relleves pressure of the Iatest Mexi-
can crisis.

Storms and border ralds are com-
tning to keep Texas fully occupled.

with' Turkey.

Italy may -break
Wherseupon, watch the feathers [ly.
Betwixt Mexico and Germany our
diplomats. are kept on the jump,
Well, ft's up to U. 8, again. What

are we going to do about j¢?
e — = ——— =3

Bulgaria may join the allles shortly,
But what's & few more!

Truly, the way of the transgressor
I= hard.

Now to garner that pumper crop.

And echool days loom nigh.

Gilad to see you, Mr. Taft,

Goeah. Some hot!

Contributed

Oregon Verse

Gleame Through the Mist

By Dean Ceolline.

be |
| I thought of our 1

BYPATHS,

“Ambition®

Jeft
Stralght ahead by

He climbed each craggy

siarted up a hill;
Ne'er stopped, nor looked to right or

power of will

ladge and

Mclhau;‘nl I heard s volce c1y: “Siesp no

And I nwnke with loud and rsucous rear,

And felt the alr squeak In the crimping
heat,

Anad dr va.nl sa'eat sdowao my body poar.

claft. Muse, It ia tough upon & night liks this
His eves, uplifted to the crest, To try to sing in rythmic measures nipe,
Ne‘er saw the lovely scenes he| While the big awett drops o the pavemesnts
passed. bhiss, - :
Asd the whols ynlverss walls aloud for lea

His plodding feet ne'er pansed to rest

Nor wandsred from the steny path.

And if some siriving fower grew

‘Between the stones that strewed his

way,
He trampled (&,

nor stopped to roe
The helpless thing he crushed to clay,

No wounded creature knew haz aid,

No timid wild th
The very birds se

Ing begged
emed half afrald

And earoled In a4 key sublued.

In time he reached the topmost knoll:

“Buccess"
hand,
To lead him to his

Was

The castle Fame, In Fortune's iand.

He entered in an
Expectant of a

Alas! The spiendor which
Seemed not to compensate the c¢limb,

He furned to leave,

Egold,

Two windows only,
And iabeled plain with letters bold,
Relleved the wall’s rich hanging mass.

there to grasp hi

hard-fought goal,
d glanced around,

realm sublime
he found

firmly clazped

his food.

the door wias Tast;
Not locked. but weighted down with

But *‘tis lop hot for me to alsep, alas,

And slow the moments of the evaning pass;
- Muwe, I call thes, coma ou finpping wing,
the

Tura dn Jlectrig fsn and et un sing

Find L"c hot season broken for a tlme?

Though, in cool comfort, on oar lines men
squlnl—
lenty hot mow, whils we rhyme this

me.

Xeshipur or Babrlon,
e anger of the August sun;
swest temper oozZsx drop by

dr

down “ 1ls neck tha parspirmtions run.

ere my mnerves are wWholly masped and
ayed

let tha harp be

3

he eymbals,

|.n e as gay, Muse, B3 We may,
"tis over ninety in the shade.

And
Although

.
I Let's sing to Beals a choric ode, In
| measurea full and strong! And let the
clarinst be blowed and smlile tha clan-
gorous gong, while loud the fluta Iis
i;‘!".i!.it;i sgueals In honor uf E. Alden
- is con-

“Contentment™ was the name of one | Besls, by wh the weather
But It was élm. a painted glass trolled—who kes it hot and makes
Translucent, colored by the sun. it cold
[ ¥ d.
'« h = 5
The other window, erystal clear, Let’s hono; Beuls T‘h“m ““‘ men
Was marked he Window of Re- |CUrse mostly unkindly twit, If
grot”™ weat &5 from bad to worse when
It overlooked hils whole career, he is fixing it. For it |s rather doubt-
The path he '-I‘mbfd the trials he|ful whether, when mixing up a bunch
m=at; " . » n e 1 -
weather, the jot suld properly be
And looking down the pathway drear, ':r L L= ,-fl : H P ..y
He saw the flower his heel hadg|990° to ¢ the whim of everyone.
erushed, For some miy wish for hot and soma
And further on 8 woiinded deer, i may wish for oold no doubdt and thus
Its jabored breathing nearly shed. |no matter what ¥ come, somechs
will ba put oulL o all the harried
On zither side the stony way : weather man can Jdo, is just the best
He :g::! the world's refresh'ning |y can. So let us Lonor E. A. Beals
i . e 1 rentl V-
Observed wee bypaths lead away Je cr'?' o 'l.tho “.'\u.l'n“ realy “: t
To detls of helpfulness and good. ing a nlce ¢ en he's gol one—Du
He c¢aught the sunshine gleaming|While we »u honor, Ed, really
through hen ever is sald, thi= last you
The briers that lined the road he trod us is
And standng thare. ai last he knew | & & ~
Thosa bypaths were the ways o |
“GENE EYLEY I3 W FPartiand's fair
——— Esaslde or Newport away,
TIME AN l;'- beach and to splash in the
ME AND TIDE,
< hot semson in Jollithed play.
I stood on the beach in the morning,
The tide was at ita ebb, | you have a awaoel respite
And the sand was covered with debris g = lex! £
sSumme omp.eX.o0n o
And weeds of an Intricate web. iy i

The rocks stood b
The snags wera
All

arren and rugged,
barren and white,

looked hopelessly sordid

In the pitiless meorning light

And the many m
Ere we learn to w
With a sort of
And life's sands ar
Of things we ha

ife In Its morning,
iistakkes we malke
eave lts pattern
give and take,

e strewn with debris

ve started wrong,

And we're frightened at the discord

In the singing o

f our song.

I stood on the beach at noontime,

The tide was at
And the wa
SONE
With & murmur
There was no sigr
Now., on the wh
Only the beautifu
And the still

I thought of our 1

Fhen we've grasped some

iast,

And we'ra learning to rise {n the pres-

ent
Through our m
And love has
And hope has g
Through falth
watlers

Till we're almost in sight of the land.

1 stood on
A wonderful,
Shone on the wata
Its glory Hiinde

vén were

more

covered

we

the beac
roscate light

it= flow,

singing u lov

soft and low.
1 of debris

ita, whits =and,
1 ocean.

beautirul lund.
it=s noontide,
truth

ife at

stakes of the past
the debris,
ivéen a hand.

have walked

=

th
ch at sunset,

rs' surface
d me gquite

And I could see in my fancy
The gntes to haaven ajer,

As night sent forth

The soft. bright

Then I thought of
At the end of ti

When man's heart Is filled with ¢harity

Ere the coming

The night that mn

But through
loom,

To point our way

To the port bey

HORACE WI

which

her herald,
evening star

life at its sunset,
he strenuous fight,

of the night
15t come so surely,
n dawn

securely

ond the tomb.

LLIAM MACNEAL

.

TRI

Life. with all your delusions I love you,
1 lova the stress, the striving for unat-

lulnnh]e ends
WwWe ¥
Could success be

Enown fallu

happiness *
never been
Would 1 hear

other's tone
Did not my own h

Could

the

UMPH.

ou for my fallures,

eart

l

ahall |

hide [ts gorrow?

is hades for father

level
o—and stays back

the

tha

up

QWL

Courteous Office Boy.

sald the

and sucked a hunk of lve, “"forgive ma
it T do annoy, but I require advice.”
| “How gu,” sald L
And then =uid he
“One chunges to the B. V. D. when
first the Summer waves of heat begin
town to beal But when

the
1ot It grows ngain, pray tell me
do you then, without attract-

4,“. 1

ing public wc-)'n for locking lika Sep-
o | tem mornT
I “Make g my lad, and swiftly
| scoot o the river's brink, and don
|& dinky bathing s=ult and plunge into
the drink, 1t i the one pluce In
weather whers one may bLope to
sit arrayed In aimost altogether—and
| not =et J hed for (t!"

Hsa answered me “You're right, I
hink,” and beat it for the river's
brink, ‘ing the Muose snd me (o

| and further poetlry intone.
the ringing Ilyre,
t does regquire
e “of the heat
head to feat
along
y giddy measurs
To attune our souls to pleANure,

Blag of los, tha pricaless treasure
1 Loud and strong.

I looked out through ths window
Elass! Methought [ saw the lce man
pass! His eyes were wild; hls face
was welrd, and frozen dew was on hls
beard. But he looked not to left nor

right and so he strode from out my
| =sight, and my tonZue was parched and
éye was red snd the ‘lectric fan
overhead.

-

my

sung

ght the moon was a frosas bit
s in i
I strove
I paver

comss m-nlg

1 gazed from my window ssat
ant summit of Heod,
eam cone in the \a;t:r heat—
thing looked good
- -

And throx
strange de ancestral volces bel-
low loud for Ice. "Ica! Ice!™ the
warping walls and pavements screamed

=0 swest, had | never ! and aM the English sparrows, snow-
re? bLirds seemed.
1*"“ 1"';'“"‘“*‘ had 1 Hen cams & gray and grim old
S sErV with jangling Ice tongs swing-
l - L
et L eI B L ing igh, but theugh he knew
‘twa lce clamored for, with

steallhsy, ecat-like tread le fassed us

Whatever it is that you bring, Iife, by, snd a wild sghriek from out our
You cannot defeal me, you cannot lips brake—he was the lce man
brank rl:lc.' ) ) L giving us the shake
I will defy you. wrast success from - the sun ‘was low.
failure, untrodden snow,
Hgppines= Irom sorrow, Joy from hu- winds did hl'm-.-._
- milintion, & to 'I:.'kr'uw‘
Truth from the falsehoods you have LS 3 » e
woven arounid me: 'ake that mad face aw its fes-
Oh, T can Isugh, laugh at your worst, | tures daunt m Why should it come
Only ot loncliness, life, I cannot jaugh. |nnd stay and unt and haunt me? I
#5ca [t look my way and grin  snd
Life, the lesson was hard, I was rebel- me! It f& melta Into the
I'?“""' : ENOW, that vissge
But 1 !"lﬂ."n“d.h’ another's grief,” my know, I know! It is the lce
own is silent; xe
It’s eadsy to speak the word of hope, m:»ck ny woe!
ma

assULAEe EOITOW

And to create sunshioe in lonely hearts;
your darkest

Bend
find me rad
For he
cannot

MARGARET D

_ . —
-
WAKE UP, THOU CHILD,
Waks up, thou chlld! From creed’

opans another door,
closs

mesEenger,
lant,

you,
it.

YREE MALLORTY,
Forest Grove, Or.

masmeric slumber,—

Glve heed to th
soul be iree.
Clear from thy

oughts that bid th

braina

hs will

lifa.

the cobwebs

water ¢'er me?
hold thee to my

long my mr' e colis dart,
to lemve this body fickls
die,

in
thee,

llbb—c\l by = big
- -

the frozan
like & shade

through
stalketh

yvonder
who

Look
colonndes,

mimong the shadea! Hoar frost s on
his hair, hi oy eya In fixed on ma
. whlla he upr arhes night He holds
5 | an jcicle agalnst my 1lp; upon my

melt and drip.
vanishes and leaves me

it
And then hka

chest 1 feel

that ancumber, o, and vet that demon face I know,
Purim_ from ) thy soul the stalh—|7 xngw! It was the ice man, come to
hypocriay. mock my woe.
Blast down ths walls of dungeons, left| S8 Mue or are you ’:;;;?‘l"_,;e”:“"‘ﬁl'nf

hy ages,
Where mouldy

minds

for freedom’s flowear,

Plang
hedges,

Buch gems of thought that time can-

not’ devour.

Streams from the

in jife’s- gardan mldst dacaying

wilds In time will

maks a river,

Along thelr banks,

sip the dew,

Thought upon thought, the psaris from

shells, will sever,

Whan not pollut
brew,

Unfold thy scul and gild with It [ife's

&d with the fophist's

have groped

the flowsrs wilil

ting worne

sand for him,
Fod & oc T

the shock,

, don'l you sees,

a firg by ms,
wess Oy

a n cons
.-1- and probably rus.

., Baug up my¥

hasp with |cicks strung;
yuu & -

use, or & Nurss, or

tones be

with i -

lotiger itn fi
an  icebarg

broaks

thing—
, thike off dlagulse,
. by your hidsots syes!

L ftor T will pot sing!
3 age, Your ayes ow—
You ara the Man! Ho! He! He!

Downy Couch.

pages;
L.t truth and knowledge ©be thy Bérlin Man Lacht
sulding light. “Couldn't yon seil me a folding the-
Stand by the radder with Immortsal | gter seat 1ike thnt?™
BARES, *“Yox, but why "
Until thy soul, thi= world, shall bid “Well you see, I suffer from lnsom-
goodnight. . nia..and 1've nevdr slept s well any~-

P K E’h_EBO

where «s hore




