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ESTARLISMED MYy HENRY L. PITTOCK

it were, but yesterday. Thereupon
his dejection knows no bounds, the
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mian buys I
beauty, LI king
smand years old, thereafter en-
joye ity posseszion In the fullest
yossible measureg until haply he
Jearns that It was manufactured, as

8!

and 1 pleasurs, so far as that
comnmodity goes i» ended—where-
It s actually unchanged. A
prudent revision of our conception
of values might play hob with the
business of deaslern in antiques, but
would at the same tima add not

a little to the contentment of large

numbers who now make themselvea
miserabie over a matter of no great
roncern.

SPELL IT YOURSELYF.

When Chief Justice McCoy of the
District of Columbla ruled the
sphygmomanomatar out of ecourt,
hope he establlished a prece-
that will be widely and falith-
followed. For the instrument
ith the jaw-fracturing name Is
Inone other than lie-detactor,
heralded az the Intallible agent of
truth The jurist is not to be re-
garded as favoring mendacity, by
the appearance his ruling—
rather he js to be commended for
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The sphygmomanometer, name and
method, s scarcely less than Inqul.
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the critical he under-
goas by his fellow men, hy jurors
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as one who has stated an unalter-
abls fault that must be endured
since It cannot be remedied.

There Is no need for the npology.
Some milllons of Americans—by
far *he gremtar proportion of about
119,000,000—will  rejolce to know
that at least aone prominent Ameri-
can—a thinker, (oo-— has ¢ome
home from Europe without an
apology for America, without a
half-belief in our Inferiority, with-
out the conviction that Europeans
are of superior clay, take them by
sand large. They will be happy to
not=s that Milss Hurst loves the land
of her nativity unreservedly, despite
the broadening influence of travel,
and that moldered palntings and
crumbiing statues and gaudy
courts, and picturesque, dirty lowns
have not wrought such an artistic
f{ect upon her soul magnesium as
to kindle therein a glow for foreign
supremacy

"It séems o me,"” smuid Miss Hurst
reflectively, “‘that tourists must de-
to do one of two things. They
must decide that either the Unitad
States {p a very good place {0 be in,
and =tay there, or they must go
abroad in s different spirit

So it has seemed to many
Fanny. So it has seemed
of us.
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A REPUTATION ENFORCED.

Christopher Marley reminds us
that the vagabond poet,
Lind=say, s no vagabond at all, nor
yet & Dbroncho-buster—to which
sirenuocus role we confess gur fancy
has never asigned him—but “a
quiet and placable™ rant of
song, figuratively the *“John Bun-
van of ths corn He rambles
shyly, wa “a thoughtful
and qualntly ecstatle pilgrim among
life's monstrous profliea” Where-
upon, the beller to prove the spir-
Itual essence the bard, Masler
Morley falls to quoting “"The Golden
Whales Callfornia.”
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There is more of the poem, and
the resolve is to seek It out
Lindsay hath a deft and a deliciuts
touch. which balies, the good
Christopher maintain Umor
that his neck Is roug un-
shaven. Yot for the flction there
js none to blame #ave Vachel him-
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ire to govern them, to ct
ins INA, cusiomsx or
simply to trade
help them. Agninst
Army commercial invasion
no pelitical end to serve Japan
d be powerless, and the far
probl might t settled
the ig of a shot

penctration

ing transportat
5
or
Is
it

poascasion

no des

and to

of

eastern e

witliout

FANNIE COMES HOME,

Hurst accounts for her
| lonie Europe by the theory
of soul magnesium. Hers, she says,
was noi g tune with thelra Just
wh soul magnesium signifies is
not aparent
of thoses ug
ties createg
Lt = Yet

Fannie

iness In

at

~to-the-moment novei-
by the psycho-analy-
we all of us know what
F meant In all Europe ahe
find anyone who thinks as
wericans do, who feels as thoy do,
understands as they do. To
was borne hom the reval-
while all men may be
ceans and boundaries
them so apart that one
from Mars, anoth
and a third from
Mmoo ¥ have lost their ldentity
of brotharhood, save In name only.
To Fannis Hurst it doubtless ap-
peared that the American point of
view Is the sound one, in a world of
unrest and unreason. She did not
eretand them, nor they her. And
belleve that Miss Hurst was
in her assumption. We ven-
» assert that were the rest of
lanet to think and feel as do
American people, the rest of
planet would be the happier
it and there would be fewer
ware and fewer famines “Europe.*”
|;:-,e- observed. “is scarred and alok,
with eyelids heavy and weary™
Europe s precisely what Europe
willed itself to be In its elder wis-
dom
Miss Hurst found no literary ma-
terial over peas. She cannot or will
not write about that which she does
not understand: and, as she says
Missouri and Callfornia and New
| York are a part of her being.
l"The:‘n Is a warmth towards people
that comes only with nativity.” Six
wnths abroad did not furnlsh her
fertile fancy with a single plot, a
| Fingle character, for she confesses
that she was unable 1o receive "any
great chemical reaction from for-
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were n
lings of brick
and stone. If Ameriea s
produces & great poet mark
you, Master Lindsay does not lack
for those who hail him-—hea will be
ono who has found the fellowship of
he open well worth his while, and
who Is enabled by hia memories, as
by his spiritual perceptions,
pleane a grateful ecar with some-
thing infinitely finer than neurotic
introspection,
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HERE LIES THE DIME NOVEL.
Btarshine paused from his mad
g2llop at the very brink of the cliff,
As young Frank Fearless, our hero,
leaned from the saddle to pear Into
the depths, his Sharps rifle half
drawn from ita holster, EVen
ruffians were even then emeorging
the mine. Well ha
had fired th fme
timme remuined
him He tossad the weapon to his
shouider and discharged it Their
leader plunged from the trail head-
long to the mountain torrent He
sant aAnother leaden mes=gnge
stralght to heart of the
16 at the flee-
hand over
down to

the
from dessrted
knew
and but

they
-

that

i0

the half-

survivors Then

Frank Fearless went
-in the nick of time.

So sad, so sweet, the dayes that
come no more! Yet the dime novel,
banned by bell and book and par
ent In ite day, at last reposes on
the somewhat exclusive saj ot
the New York puablic L Y—aOr,
to be more preocise, In the glass
|{n-¢u of a large and triumphal ex-
hibit There the lurid, tattered
protest mytely the
of the 'past—when the
the younger
was held to be the dime novel, the
dime novel and the cigarette To
many a strolling elder the gualnt
collection must summon memorles
of old days—of mystery that crept
into the hay loft to thrill a juvenile
reader, of adventurs that Infil-
trated the attic, , coarse yellow
pages that llke the wishing rug, had
power to transport one away from
chores - and c¢orn fieldas Into
provinces whers men were bold
and guilant and redsking and ras-
cais were their preordained targets,

The father of all dime novels. 80
to speak, was Erastis . Beadle,
who at Buffale in 1750 published
the tirst of that most.prolific serles.
Others followed In his financial
footprints, the heroes multiplied,
but to Mr. Beadle rightly belohged
the distinction of the ploneer. He
it was who suppianted the preclse-
Iy pedantic ilterary hero, a youth
alas, frequently too good to be true,
with the Young Wild Westa who
rode so well and shot so straight
—Iin & word, with Cooperesque val-
fants humanized. His characters,
ereatad by the rapt scriveners who
toiled for him, were singularly di-
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complexes, They were either good
or bad. If the one, they worsted
every death plot and were virtu-
ously triumphant, as was their
right; if the other, they died most
incontinently and always by vio-
lence. The Beadls portralt, a tin-
type, is fittingly cherished with the
collection of dime novels.

“He moved to New York from
Buffalo,” runs the chronicle, “‘and
bagan the first of a series of orange-
covered books, taking Into partner-
ship David Adams. A photograph
of thess two, taken at the helght of
their career, shows a couple of
slender men sitting stiffly beside a
Victorian table, hands thrust inte
coat fronts and heads half lost In
whiskers and hale.”

We confess a liking for this por-
trait of the late Mr. Beadle. It is
in character. He had earned the
privilege of pomposity, and though
a milllon shingles were slivered
bectuss of him, time vindicated the
soundness of his opinion. For with-
in the past decade the once unre-
lenting dictum aguinst the dime
novel! has mellowed to understand-
ing. Captalns of industry have con-
fessd] that light reading rests their
gigantic minds, and that the dime
novel is such & book as they would
now approve of. Critics have dis-
covered It= structural merits—ite
tersoness of style, fidelity of plot
and character, and sase of narra-
tion, Of course, in the dime novel
thess favorable attributes of lltera-
ture are manifest to an almnst bur-
lesque degres, but the fuct remains
that some of our finest fiction Is
often & bit tedlious,

However? the dime novel in Its
former gulss will never return.
Truly It is with the days that come
no more Its modern counterpart.
or &t Jeast its direct heir, sells for a
dollar and a half at the book stalls,
flickers through the [filma
Beadle i= gone, and all his col-
leagues. Not long ago there passed
a man who was the veritable Bal-
glan hare of letisrs—one who had
sired thousands of dime novels, yet
who diled penniless, And in the
llght of modern reflection wa have
come to believe that, after all, the
Beadle press agent was not so far
from the truth when he tuned his
musa for this jingie:

And =til]l the envious critlcs tried

i to stam the Baadle tide:

In vain
the Baadls dreadful crime—

For
A dollar bhook sold for a dime

or

CONQUERING THE SAHARA.
a rallroad agross the
{ a dlstance of 1500 miles
would occupy not more than four
yvears and create an expenditure
not greater thanm the cost of two
modern battleships This is the
most sanguine estimate of those
French colonial enthusiasts who
k to conquer that ancient area of
by constructing a lins from
in 1o the Niger In French
Africa, linking thesea colonial
ns by steel. More conser-
1Ein piace the perlod
of construc from eight to ten
and st ut $75,000,000.
am reflection. to the
that such a proj-
To most of us the
has always been visualized
a sandy sea of desolation.
We munsi, however, relinquish
thi= comcept the great waste.
Desolate it is for the most part, but
It 1s far from waterless, and an
abundant store of water awalits ar-
M. Bruneau de La-
the French englneer who re-
r completed one of the longest
ireks on record, and who
for a long distance the
route of the French rail
wis at no time, he sald,
hun four days distant from
Certalnly such a stalement,
referring to the wildest
the Sahgra, does not
especial hardship. This
referred to the oases
slona, those islands of fertility
upon the surface of the denuded
It shoudd be borne in mind
that each oasiy = an earnest of an
abununce of fresh water held in
subterranean storage
The French alréady Have proved
this by the drilling- - of artesian
wells In nearly every instance
they have tapped an
supply and through this medium
have already reclaimed extensive
tracts,. The historian Olympiodo-
rus, writing in the fifth century, as-
sertad WAE A4 common custom of
the dwellers of the Sahara to 4dig
wells of 100 to 120 feet In depth,
from which rose of pure water.
ng statement was
agEerated, Iz evident that
practice jong since passed Into
disuss ammong the tribes, who range
a territory as great in area as mil
rope They number 2,000,000
individuals, which affords addi-
tional proaf that the desert js not
fiercely hostile
It is apparent that the forbidding
ns ¢t of Bahara masks a very pos-
sible fertility. Once Il was fertile,
a8 the dry river courses attest. For
the desert possesses Lhe skelaton of
and wide
deposits of water-worn rocks and
pebbles, together with the fossilized
remains of frash-waler creatures.
Those rivers which now flow to-
ward it are lost In the rock and
sand and vanish utterly, but the
geologienl charncter of the country
is such that their flow iz collected
almost everywhere beneath the
surface and held In storage. The
water, as Is demonstrated by the
boring of wells, Is aesrated and per-
fectly fresh, for the flow constantly
bring® to light living specimens of
fresh-water crabs, of fish and of
moliusks. With this resource it is
not likely that the French rall
project, If carrled through, would
stimulate settlament of the Sahara
itself and beat back the denert,
The fecundity -of the desart. ls
evidenced by its pases, where
grasses and fruits grow In abun-
dance. It 18 however, wirtually
without moil, belng for the most
part of exposed rock surface and
aanid dunes. Even in such territory
It is comprehenaibla that Irrigation
from artesian wells would speedily
transform Its forbidding aridity to
the lushness of the oasis. As for
the dunes, which have bean held
to be an almost insurmountable
barrier to development of the Sa-
hara, it is now authoritatively de-
nied that they shift to any appreci-
able extent. Sand storms, of course,
are common, but the dunes them-
selves, often 300 feet in height,
have atiained a state of compara-
tive equilibrium and are regarded
as of permanent location. In dis-
tricts where the French colonats
nlready have attempted reclamup-
tion the sand dunes have been
planted successfully to alfa grass,
whicrh binds the shifting sand.
Once it is held by the grass roots
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pear, acacia and other trees
shrubs that will endure the
ridity and flourish.

Rather a facer, it Is to be
that the Sahara is even now rich
In flora and fauna, though It hae
been arid these thousands of years.
EBcience has not completely solved
the riddle of its denudation, though
the theory has been advanced that
it was engulfed by the sea. There
iz evidence that portlons of it have
bheen, but the greater area s the
product.of natural geologic changes.
It is the delinquent of the world's
territorfes. In winter, the season
of rains, such j= its conformation
and that of the adjacent mountains,
that its winds are all outward
borne, forbidding the encroach-
ment of a cloud across Its sky. In
summer, when the winds are In-
ward borne, the intensity of (ts
heated surface s so great that hu-
midity g2 wvirtually non-existent
and it cannot receive rain. Mod-
ern methods of frrigation have,
however, proved that rain is a non-
essential for the desert if its thirst
can be slaked artificially.

More than a chapter in the his-
tory of civilizsatlon = given to the
record of strife agauinst aridity. In
many instances men have pitched
their tents in a thirsly land and
snforced a conguest of the desert,
Worthlegs areas have be#en made
fertile bayond the most sanguine
hope, and conversely it is true that
where men have abandoned —in
their restlessness or through the
decline of natlons—thelr fields
and cities the desert has returned
to claim its own. The desert s not
unconguerable, and the Sabara, it
would seem, least of all. If for the
cost of two battleships or thrice
that many a railroad will be driven
across Lthe Sahara, the project will
have far greoater significance than
the mere linking of two French
tolonies. The course of the steel,

ithin a dozen years, will be traced
in verdure over thoses same sands
and barren plateaus that have
bleached =20 many bones of the
Caravans.
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THE SORBOWFUL
There Is somelhing very
and brave about the pictura of a
knight in armor—he seems such a
gallant and personable fellow. Al-
most wa forget, wa gaze
raptly at the print or painting, that
he must have been tramendously
uncomfoertable with ant down
his neck or buxzing gnat inside
hls visor. carried the
of a fairly well stocked hardware
Btore on his weary [(rame, and
surely a deal of pride and strength
wis required to stiffen the knightly
spine Yet, so attired, he want
rambling over the moors and into
far Iands, and rattled and clanged
in the tourney, an rode jangling
into battle.
They are always writing books
armor In England—quaintiy
spelling it armour, which
us, at a glimpse, of a packing house
and not a paladin, The Iatest of
these 8 called "“The Twilight of
the Knighta” It records the close
of the middle ages, the death of
knight arrantry and the obli
tion by dusk of thoss gleaming
figures on thelr draft horses
broad-rumped stallions fit to yank
a tractor from the ditch. For
armor touched ils zenith then, and
sank into its decline, and chivalry
pormhed a8 A profession; some say
a9 a soclal grace

It wa= the gun., the
matchlock, that decreed
of the armored knight—yes, d
his fall, for that matter Long
before that time the stout long
bow had made hls seat precarious,
and gunpowder eclinched the
ment. For, though in battle
agitinst lance or sword, the knight
was tolerably safe, and confldent
in hls own valor, he had but to he
unhorsed to be the most miserable
mortal that ever felt the accolade.
Bayas Charles Boutell, who wrote of
armor along abonit the time that
armored warships were taking to
the sea:

When ones on the grou
might have been wunhs
down there, the knight was
of the foot soldierm; that
thalr power, unleas
that hoa might ¢ duce an Bmporter
som, he was © aln to find no mercy
thelr haodm. One chance, indesd,
knlght bhad, oven when on ground
and prostrate, and for this he was in-
debted to the streagth of hin armaor.
was just possible that repeated
from weslther sEpéar, or dagger, or
miight be necessary beforde hix srmor was
banten through: snd meanwhile his as-
sallants might be amsanited in  thelr
turn, and befors they had found (ime
to complete alr work and kill him,
they themssalives might have fallen

At any rate his prospect
unseated seems to have becn
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ardous to an extreme—poor knight,
about |

to ba banged and buffeted
like & tin of salmon. Fortunate
was he whose mall gave evidence
of a2 high and prosperous station,
that he might he treated as a ne-
gotinble security and held for cash.
In the White company, the stout
roughneck, Hordle John, got him
a Spanish knight of proud degree
and mads a good profit on the cap-
tur¢. The noble, as we recall it
was much chagrined to fall into
base hande, and bitterly deplored
his shame, but John was almost
tender with him. He had “sound
reason to be.

Thege dapletions of knighthood
in less enviable postures somewhat
Iespen our warm admiration for the
institution of armed knights, They
are unhorsed in our fancy as on
the fleld. Can there ‘be anything
more ludicrous or lamentable than
a fallen champlon, with a century
or a0 of lineage and proud deads
behind him, when once he flat
on hils back with a gleeful ruffian
astride? We trow not, Like many
anotker plctare of war, this one,
despite Iits tragle portent, seems a
gargantuan and ghastly joke. And
even then, in that far and fictional

Is

day, the knights were at the merc,\‘ll

of ‘heir profiteers.

It Is recorded In "“The Twillght
of the Enights" that the armorers
became lagy and careless. Thay
scamped their work like any war-
time contractor ever Investigated
by congress, and where the speci-
fications of a knightly breastplate
called for triple-X steel, hand-
forged, they substituted sheet iron
and concealed their rascality with
folderols and fret-work. Much of
the handsome armor that remains
to us, In museums, guarded as
priceless s of this Insincere crafts-
manship. A knight might mort-
gage his shire to the money lender
for the golden price of a modish
suit of mall, yet when he testod his
habiliments in  battle or tourna-
ment be dismayed and vexed to
discover that an adversary's lance

had transfized him from breast-

tern- |

the docline |

argu- |

., hawever, he |

the |
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blows |
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bone to vertebrae, and a cloth-yard
beyvond. Certainly he must have
cursed his tallor roundly, while
darkness swam in his helm and his
gauntleted hands release the ash.
So we have another version of the
fine old days of chivalry that con-
trasts most llly with the trumpet-
ing novelist. Sympathy? Oodles
of it, but not a bit of admiration.

A [first-rate English archer,™
said Prince Louls Napoleon, “who
in a single minute was unable to
draw and discharge his bow twelve
times with a range of 240 yards
and who in those twelve shots once
missed his man, wss very lightly
esteemed.”

Ne wonder that the mailed
k¥night became unpopular with
hims=elf. An English archer, such
as Alyward, contrary to popular
belief, did not carry hils shafta in
a qulvgr across his back. They
wera tied with & slip-knot thong
and thrust in his girdle, & dozen
or =0 of arrow#, When battle was
towanrd these incomparable marks-
men drew forth the sheaf, cast off
the theng with o single jerk and
dropped the arrows to the ground,
feather gt hand, The left foot they
placed upon the arrows, Stooping,
they seizged one and fitted It to the
bow. Thereafter it ralned arrows
and Lhe air was resonant with the
sharp melody of howstrings. With
such accuracy of aim as they pos-
sessed, according to all chronicles,
and with such rapidity of fire, an
advancing company of knights was
shorne of advantage at the very
outset, True, the arrow at a great
range might not psnetrate surcoat
and hauberk. but it could and did
find its way through the.visor bars,
and It kKillad horses, It was suffi-
clently deadly to decree the doom
of the maliled rider.

The armored knight i far from
baing 4 romanii¢ figure in fact.
Such romance as hedges him round
was applied by his subsegquent ad-
mirérs. In his day he was the most
uncomfortable of men, and the
more so for that to his bodily dis-
comfort was added the virtual cer-
tainty that his gilded mail was very
poor protection. WVanished though
le is, his memory stands pe q sym-
bhol of the ineffectual and futile
might of arms,

The news dispatch relating how
a chauffeur for the imperial house-
hold of Japan commitied sulcide
because a tire puncture for which
he regarded himself as responsible
caused a short delay in the trip of
the prince regent Indicates that In
ong particular at least the fatallsm
of the sast has not bsen conquered
hy the materialism of the west.  An
occidental, if he held himself to
blame for a happening which he
regarded ps a maltter of impor-
tance, might have believed It his
duty to make amends by giving
compensation, but it naver would
have pccurred to him that making
# sacrifice of his own life would
serve uny useful purpose, Even In
our non-material, so-called age of
romance atonement took the form
of dedication to good works, which
will strike the average westerner,
at least, as being infinltely more
sensible and mope llkely to promote
the happiness of all concerned.

households have three
miik bottles on huand
all the time, through neglect and
with ne intention to hold them.
This is dead stock to the milkman.
Hood River dairymen allege the
practice as one reason for Increas-
of milk. Just what
to the total cost of milk
idls bottle bear?

Boston Transcript
fact that New

Many or

| four empty

|ing th price
10n
the

does

The
MoANs
England
apple crop will
permitted to

cHteamerd
that *“‘the

has &
not, of course, be
interfere with the
New England demand for Oregon
apples.”” Some recognition, when
one comes Lo think of it, of the fact
| that quality as well as quantity

| counts.

of all that
the “delicate
of spiritual expression."” In connoo-
tion with the discuesion of book
censorship, even the younger set of
authors must know that pornog-
raphy masquerading literature
usually deserves all It is apt
lo getL.

may be =aid
problem

In spite
concerning

as
that

A traveler returning from the
coast counties thinks that a fortuna
awaits the man who can find a way
utilize the enormous and never-
falling salal berry supply. Perhaps
one way to make them popular
would be to glve them a rancy
name and market them at a high
prive.

Lo

The helght of possibilities in
synthesis would seem to have been
attained in the mapufacture of “ar-
tificial natural gas'" But we have
long had occasion to wonder where
the boundary line was located be-
tween the natural and artificial in
| other respecis.

Boys who romped on a green ce-
ment church floor without recking
the potentialities of the Bertillon
system of identification are likely
to have the fact impressed upon
them in a more painful, if not more
| iIndellble, way when they are
| caught.

Amundson has salready chosen
the place where he inltends to
alight after flying across the North
| Pale.
bright lexicon of arctic exploration
thera is no longer such a word as
fail

We are distinctly not In need of
jn formal campalgn of aducation In
| the dangers of inflated paper cur-

Readers of the news from
fa and Germany already have

! ren
Rus
the lesson learmed.

‘he mark fluctuates, with =a
prospect that its general tendency
will mot be upward until something

|
to the German paper

| happens
supply.

An exceptionally heavy respon-
sibllity rests on campers this sum-
mer. The carelessmess of one in a
thousand of them may cause dam-
age that a century cannot repair.,

Then again, not all of those who
are voting for a modification of the
Volstead act would wish to be re-
carded in favor of defying the law
while it remains the law.

In the coming campaign agalnst
traffic law violations it will be the
mesk who will come out’ ahead,
even if they do not inherit the
earth. :

record-breaking |

Which suggests that In the|

The Listening, Post. !

= : :
By DeWlit Harry. i

Face to Face.

By Grace E. Hall.

One sometimes gets lots of &n-
couragement from the movies.

Unusual drynesg of the geasin and
consequent forest fires and smoky
ctmosphere are wlithout g doubt a
detriment 1o the full enjoymeapt of
the vacation period.

There is a newspaper man who Is
51 set to make a trip to & certaln
mountain, known by one namé at
cne placa and by another name
Lisewhers. Yesterday was “rag-
£ing” time in the office,

“Tt ain't worth while,” gloomlily
remarkesd the police reporter. "Just
met a fellow who Wwas going up
thers and telephoned ahead to one
of tho resorts. They reported they
could nod see the mountain, but
thought it might be clearer on top

“Worse than that” discouraged
the city hall man. “Bill Sm'th just
got back, all bunged up. Ran spang
into the mountaln before he saw It

“Don't let "em discourage you.,”
broke in the young man from the
railroad beat. “The park authori-
ties have engaged & rolary snow
plow and just a® soon a2s the smoke
pets a little thicker they're going to
remove [t."

But It's
aunother. *T met
sald he Jjust had come back to
et a4 decent smoke. Couldn’t taste
the tobacco. Just like sticking his
tead over the camp fire and trying
to enjoy a pipe”

“Dh, well," replied the undismayed
vacationlst, “things huppen suddenly
in the mountains. If you don’t he-
Jdeve It g0 Lo the movies.

“Baw film last night where a
party was snowed in in the moun-
ialns by terrible blizzurd. While
a guide waa on his way to rescue
‘hiein, ‘a forest fire pretty nearly |
wiped out ths bunch. Didja ever
think what a bleasing it would have
teen If 'a forest rfire had broken out
when we had that sllver thaw last
winter? I'm going. Can’t tell what
may happen in the next few days.
Maybe we'llshave a summer blizzard
to put out the fire. Anypway, if I
con’t g6t to se¢ that mountain I'm
soing to of

-

At one of the last formal
of the season an Immaculately
young man of prepossessing appear-
ance made quite an impression on a |
number of the Yyoung women present,
His manners were exceptional, hls
grooming perfect, his company
much in domand. Not a great deal
was known of him, but the surmise
was that he must ba In some out-
rl-'-m-'|11'ntr~5.-1'i}:\. possibly an engl-
neer, for his hands were hard and
walk showed thit his muscles
firm
few

now,"” said

ong fellow who

awful bad

n

T
.

feal
-

dinces

clad

his

wara
A

women

2s Ruests

severa] of the
with him
vizlt a4 fine for-

one of the docks

later
danced

days
had

Lo

who
went
elgn ship moored a
There they their hero of a few
nights He was wWorking
*longshaore, trucking cargo In a gung

saw
before

of navvies,
- L4 -

Merey, Bobby, Merey!

A Titt G-yepr-old Iad
to a party in the neighborhood
White SHalmom After glving
yvoungster's dampened halr o
pat, she sald: “Now, please do
be boisterous at party, .dear
He replied: ""No,

'l galstrous.”
-

WaAs going
; at
the
fond
nolt
the b
muh-ther, [ won'ti
BIL.BATES.

be

himself "Singed.,” a oor-
respondent rushes In to Inform all
of us that this yvear's valedictorian
at the Moler college “Hair"
as the suhject for his discourse. He
is reported to have handled the maf-
deft touch.

Signing

chose

ter with a
.
PENSE.
of the

- -
RECOM

shadep black: night

it tha
loor.
shrowding the sea and each lonely bi
If you'll oniy look—see that of
Filtering fulnt through the

What

murk. and

that the sun may not shine
again©
steadily
you may yeat

strove,
You will reuse from ¥Your apathy, striving

on #ome [ar grove
if, as you once

nhining
find:

It Is
Whic

ugain

What if ths wild winds rage on the hills
And the beautiful leavey are dead?
While 4 ohlH pall of Is spread
On the chattering, glimmering rill
They but carpel the earih, (b
doend lemvos,
the flowers
spring.
And the wild winds rage that winter may
fling
His blanket

mer

fen

That may bloom in

o'er paths where the sum-

Erieven.

There was never an evil, that some [it-
Li=m goud
Did not coms from the fact
If your ears are hearing—your eves
meing—
you're doing
should—
You cun find encogh munshines to
life less denss,
You can hear a song struggling to master
the tears,
Tou can profit by what you have learmned
through the yeare—
Angd that's what we call recompense,
—JOSEPH ANDREW GALAHAD,
. . >
Ones of the simplest ways de-
teoct the depot master, sccording to
our best jokesmiths, is by means of
his welrd articulation. Who of all
who hear can decipher the towns
he calls when announcing trains,
whether it be through a megaphone
or not? Jt's odd how the habilt
spreads. Just a few months ago
the street railway company sta-
tioned traffic aides at the principal
loading points to speed up the sarv.
fce nand |nsure a more sclsntifie
pgcking Ifi the cars. It is part of
their duty to announce the cars as
they roll up. The big-volced husky
at Third and Washington did an
excellent Job for some time, hut now
he has gone over to the old school
and bellows something like this:
“Blaa-wump-taad, lpoan bootens,
hab jur fahs resdii”

of iin boing.

Ars

And your part as youo

munike

to

The Helpfal Hen,
Sabetha (Kan.) Herald.

Mrs, Doc Wittwer recently gath-
ered a White Leghorn hen's egg
that measursd eight and a half
inches around the lonhg way and six
and & quarter inches around the
smaller ecircumferance. “You see
explained Doc Wittwer In telling
about the big ¢gg, "we alwayvs eat
the big egps and sell the small
egEs S0 we crucked the big egg
and found a complete egg inside
with & complete shell. Having eaten
the big part of the egg. naturally
we will zell the smaller Inslde egg.
glving us one agg to eat and one

eg& to sell for the single laying.”

£

cofming down
time,
Aware of all who passed,
T chanced to see the face that's mine,
With all {is raults, at last;
Looked frankly in the eyes of me—
Each feature scanned with care—
What would I judge that face Lo
be—
The one that I must wear?

the sireel, some-

Each day 1 study peaple so,
And search their faces through.
Probe underneath the outer glow
To. find the self that's true;
Some eyes are focused clear and
far,
With visions boaming bright,
Sometimes & face Is [ike a scar
That never can come right

I study them—thelr wavse, thelr
looks—
Their color® dull or deap-
Why, faces all are just
Some de luxe, others
Hach has its story, =ad RRY
Ita theme of right or wrong,
And gome we read and cast away,

And some we cherish long.

hookp—
cheap!

or

Then, If 1T mel myself sometime.
And read my face-lines, too,
Viewed every look that now is mine
And knew the prints were true,
Would I, in judging them. succeed
In being falr? 1 vow
I do not know: but this I
They'd measurs then as
—
A TREASURE CHEST.

In front of a big store window
The erowds thronged and

hope
now

street
pressed.
The object of thelr attention
Was & beautiful cedar chest.
Its color wus rich and bandsome;
It was fashioned and formed with
Erace
And polished until its surface
teflected cuch watcher's face.

But the cedar chest stood unheeding.
I h way far away

In the midst of & dim old foraest
Where tal] trees bend and sway.

Long ago it had stood in this forest
Arnd Iaughed with the summer

bresze

bowed |

An I sw

to. the tempost
the trees.

Naad
among

Oy L

Now Its spirit seemed crushed and
broken.

No more would the breeze caress
Nor, safely hid in It's branches,

Would the wild bird build r nast,

But what w the salesman saying,

took lils place

gide of a4 sgtalely woman

i gtricken look on her

With face?

wonderful chest.)”

ner,

certainiy Is a

sure 1 shall

mured,

While tears welled up in

the chest was removed
window

To a room |[n

Where it seomed

music
And laughter

ik

2l s
“I'm

prize
love

ner aj

from the

So

ful home
nothing

beaut
that bt
orme.
But the woman knelt beside §
And bowed head
“Oh, cedar chest, he o
And guard my trea
Then into its fragrant
She gently lald nwway,
baby's shoes and jackel,
And a painted soldier, Zus

on It

Dear |
sald,

" ghe

yaEom

A

cap and swealer

und a bat,

and hatchety,
boy scout hat
college pennant
of "Prom"

Next, a schoal boy's
With n baseball
Then, boside n
A well-worn
Then came i
With programme
dance
And a much soiled football emblem
Then—letters postmarked France!

beit 1

and

fondly
hitve

linger:

1]
bo

she

Over
The

these i
must bheen ld and
Bas
brave
pered
As finally
Then Inst cama a coatl
In T.h“ breast Was & TaEs
With a strange, dark stain
Where a bullet had taken

“My boy,” she softly whis-
lald them awny.
of khakl
d h
negtn
its toll

ah
i

Bhe eried. "Oh, God glve me cour-

her

breast,
before

ed it 1o
a8 almost an hour
100,
She fald In the cedar chest
Then the chest forgot [ts sadness
And gladly played its part.
For months it has stood as santinel
At the door of a woman's heart,

it,

It has jeilously hid her treasures
Sufe in its cedar depth
And been a gilent witne
Agp over them she we /
The trees may sway In summer
Or bow before the blast,
But to woman's love, this cedar chast
Stands guard unti] the last
—GRACE PADDOCK EDGERTON,
A MOUNTAIN MORNING,
I stood in thas door of my mountain
homa,
Today when the
"he canyons in
ve where an
A light through
flung

mern wWas young,
shadows lay
unbeam’s ray
their darkness

dew lay thick over sh and

The
trae
Afar rang a bird's call:
A fresh breezo blew ngainst my face
And stirred the fronds pf ferny lace
That hung from the canyon wall

swoot

locked uabove to the towering
crags,
Where an eugle slowly
Then higher stil] T ralsed my
To where the radiant morning skles

Bent down to a walting world

I

whirled;
EYESR

A brooding peace Infolded all:
A hushed expectancy,
An thought of great things to
done
Before another setting
Pasged to eternity.

be

sSur

My soul Iln a transpeort of ecstacy
And reverence, howed down,
For there before me anotheér day,
Stil] damp from the hand of the

Maker. lay,
Unsoiled., untried, unknown,
—GRACE PADDOCK EDGERTON.
B AP

AT TWILIGHT,
1 watohed. at window high,
A tiny bird, with wondrous skill
Evolve s magic nest.

All day with care she wrought,
Until sach homely, l-gshaped thing
Was part of beauteous whole.

Then, perched on earth-nigh bough,
A thankful vesper sang, for love,
And strength, and Joy of life,

But at her side stalked death,
And sre the song of pralse was done
Her form knew life no more.

Aghast, my heart's blood froze!
Then reaston unto me revealed

The beauty of it all

Since death needs come to each,
What's better than to meet It falr,
With vesper gongs of pralss,

That work assigned our hands
Has been performed with skill and
Zest,

No hind'ring thought of fear?

May thus my work day close-

With carols glad at twilight hour

To him, for life and love!

PEARL GREGORY CARTLIDGE.
Oregon Clty, Or.




