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,rm'-.“'t iclent housewife
could & U 1 her board a dish
th »-‘m‘-! 1 its pleaszed
with its fiavor, and d with its
sufficiency.

The dandellon, that bane of the
garden golden harbinger of
summer, one this choice
compan eng tha dan-
delion wi always taken upawares,
when It ] v,d no more ".1n effactad
a vernal rebirth. Then the Jong
leaves were green and
passing il
the [‘df
them,
For 11..'- succulency of the leu;
is flecliing, an if it be mot cut to-
: then tomorrow may discover

¢ gErown bud and taken
kE hues matu when
& presence of vitamines

will tempt the bucolic epicure.

And ther » hard Iy

approcin
& plant ":\!. ‘
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o thick and I"t. v, and

e cow-tracks somberly—
tracks that were filled witt
t amber wuter of
Once copnsigned the kettle
cowslip, & melancholy weed of
tarn, became wit the hour a a4

ling gustatory joy

to set fore a king. Should any

decline 1t. why, off with 1}

: Hs would not be fit to rule.
Lamb's-quarters, too, and many an-
cthar vagrant of the wild, were of
this company.

Genial old Dame Nature.

revaide.
ire they

to i

st odor,

satiate

little
of

gred

Wus

th

lort.
lion

ione ol

tha

COW=
W

the

to

8

When

|
ent; !
21!

every
{

| R.OGO, 600

{1923,

._W-

i

{ country

we desert her and take to urban

wavs, she cannot find us to give
tuccor. Presenlly we ara consult-
ing specialiss and embracing diets,
Put whilst we wore with her she
IIl..d her own way of teaching her
{ckildren what was best for them,
cieregarding entireiy "what cost
tnost, or that which it was fashion-
whle to eat. She knew all about
.'\i(mrlln-.-a long befores the savants
|gave & name to the indispensable
2 they appreciate but can-
I not quite identify,
NOW FOR THE HARVEST,
Not all s gloom, and Americans
we much to be thankful for, as
gsunlly prossde crop and mar-
ket bulletin of the United BStates
departi £t of mgriculture attests
Is wesk's figures have even an
element of romance in them, for
those who are able to read betwesn
the lines, For example, a ¢orn
crop of 3,017,000,000 bushels Is
on the basis of its condi-
August 8. 'This 1= abont
bushels for each Inhabitant
country and glves assurance
tiful sopply of corn menl,
, grits and pork. It Is al-
200,000,000 bushels |arger

forecast,
tion on
thirty
of the
of a ple
hom!

most

than the average crop of each of !

the five years and 18 one of
the flve largest corn erops that tite
has ever produced.
“As large & white potato crop as
2 sr raised in the country ls
In by the official forecast
of Htl 000,000 bushels, or about a
pound -for each working day for
inhabitant. Hay grows tall
and is sxceptionally rich in nutri-
ment, the estimated crop of 110,-
300,000 tons, which niore than
tons above five-year
telling only part of the
There will more than
: of apples for each man,
woman and child In the United
and commercial apple pro-
48,400,000 barrels, exceeds
6,600,000 barrels the average of
preceding five years. The to-
crop promises to De enor-
being well up among the
in the history of the}

st

s
the
Verage,

story. be

two bushels

co

assured that we shall eat,
e a generally backward spring
caused the pessimists to de-
In the particular that our
wants are well taken care
are the most fortunate nation

that

sSpalr.

THE FARMER'S SIDE OF THE CASE

When railroad men and miners
protast against reduction of thelr
wilEes make the plea that
will lower thelr standard of lving
below that which befits an Ameri-
can, Secretary of Agriculture Wal-

who is an aggravatingly prac-

1l man, gets down to cold figures.

ays that in 1921 the purchas-

of raillroad men's wages
per cent greater than in
that of miners’ wages 30 per
cent greater, but that of farmhands
cant less and that of the

and it

awer

| so easily

drawn sweeter smoke than does his
of evenings, when the herons ares
winging back from the shallows,

The friendship of the river is an
actual though unostentatious gift,
or series of givings. When he needs
a plank for his houss, or & sed-
soned log for his fire, the giant
stream lifts it from some distant
repose and swims it down to him,
to his very doorway. Once In a
whila it brings him a staunch boat,
masteriess and sets It to swing In
his eddy untll'he shall claim the
silvage. And always it sends him
fish—the chinook n season, the
gyarms of smelt, the blusback =al-
mon, the steelhead and sea trout,
all gilver from the ocean. His nots
take the sturgeon, armored and
brutish and heavy, as it follows the
long pilgrimage to the Snake. True,
his needs are not many and are of
the simplest, but the river never
faille to supply them, From the
lookout of his shack, perched on
rough piling against the freshet and
the flood, he watches his river for
zigns of largess.

An ldle life and simless Quite
probably he lg the lazy fellow they
charge him with belng. He is a
|non-resident, moorsd In the back-
waters of life. Yet! while 80 many
of his betlters are sorambling in a
turmoll with the design to capture
and retain happiness, and are
preaching new isms and recruiting
new ¢uits, this rather humble and
entirely unpretentious riverman has
attzined content,

THE CRUINE OF THE DINGBAT,

It is the common allment to fret
for wider horizons. Forever we
fancy that we grow no such flowers
here as they grow there, that some-
how the waters must be more ceru-
lean over yonder, the clouds more
sun-shot and fantastical, adventnre
more often to be met with. Yetl we
live within ourselves, and find that
which we seek Lo discover, and if
we do not seek we miss much of
the zest of life, No reader of “The
Dingbat of Arcady"” can fall to
agree with these conclusions, for in
the writing of that charming little
narrative Marguerite Wilkinson
teaches, that beauty is various and
averywhere.

As for Marguerite, she is a writer
of poems. As for the “Dingbat,”
it was an unguinly flat-bottomed
boat. As for Arcady, why that was
Oregon, her home port.* The book
itselt chronicles the cruise of the
“Dingbat™” down the Willametie
from Aibany and Into the wide
embrace of the Columbia river.
Tourists fare into far countries to
capture the pleasure, the happiness,
overhauled by Mrs. Wil-
kinson and her husband in their
brief crulse through a land that,
to its residents, Is not usually per-
ceived to be idylic,

Where most books of the out-
of-doors are content with maost

e

26 to 45 per
bulletin of Mr. Wal-
department shows that the
g of farm products
low as 62 per cent of the
level in December, 1921. It
76 per cent in March, but
steadily fallen since then, be-

ng only 72 per cent in June.
the farmer ponders over these
2 he recognizes that the pur-
g power of the railroad man's
and miner's wages i# in large meas-
e fixed hy the price of farm
ducts, rising as farm prices fall
falling as they rise. Then, as
wage worker has fared belter,
rmer has fared worss. The

|
cant
lace's

r power

speciflc detall as to ineident, this
author regards the spiritual adven-
ture as of higher importance, and
though wa follow the stream with
her craft, and are properly aswirs
of Its location and ports of call,
the truth is that we follow Mrs.
Wilkinson with all our heart. For,
as she says, having lived to be
thirty years of age without Arca-
dian adventure, and having but re-
cently committed herself to the true
enjoyment of life, the river is pe-
culiarly her own. Hers are rights
that no other may gainsay or con-
test, *“Nobody else has traveled on
it with my body, my mind, my
heart * The crulse began at a

» would not be as well off as
crkman unless the purchasing
of his products was As far
that of 1913 as the work-
wages are. He reallzes that
Lilroad rates and price of
were lower, more the con-
er's price for his products would
his lot would be
y with that of the
WHEPS railroads
) , Tates would be reduced
afdvantage of the furmer, and
rallroad mun would still pay
ore for his living and would be
s than he wag In 1813; |
Sneh raflections cause farmers to
turn coldly from invitations to join
the farmer-labor party. They see
in It a4 schemo benefit Inbor at
his expense, and, when rallroad
men striking against lower wages
to haul trains carryving his
leaving them tb rot in the
orchard, he seeks some
ol

tiie

of

on

’

to

fleld
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THE RIVER.
lucks friends
he is plain
to the casy life
Any river will do, it
big enough. Something thers
is ®bout the smooth fow of its deep
waters that I8 anodyna to hle spirit,
an{l though the world regards him
as a lazy fellow, the hermit of the
cares littla for its opinions.
A pervasive and simple philosaphy,
or the lack of introspection, serves
to l\lx-'p him well contentl. Though
n drifter. being bound by
he s strangely ltke the drift-
finds o port in the addy
3 shack and Is left to bleach

on !h-- ,,r wy sand.

In truth, he has little need for
friends purpoxe, The river an-
both, It Is the exempli-
of an unhurried and titanic
purpose, suficlent to fill the life of
a lonely man with vicarious accom-
nt. For unnumbered life-
! has followed this course to
the sea. and the has received
it, engulfed its offering, but ever
the river persisiz. Tha thought of
the man who dwells on its banke
however unconscious may bs that
Is the thought of the river's
conquest of time, and of Its mini-
mizing, by contrast, of human &f-
falrs and projects. Quite gradually
Ity flow becomes a part of hi= being,
untfl sleep were hard to arrive at
1wt that cedaszeless murmuring,
He never looks upon It without
fecling o pleasurgble reminder of
freédom. The dank sharp air of
morning Is good to his nostrils, the
smell of aquatic decay is tonle to
him. upert Brooke eaptured and
etched thal memorable sansution In
a line, “To smell the thrilling-
sweet and rotten unforgettable,
unforgotten river-smell S His
rre such sunsets as you dare
not paint, for lack of pilgment and
for dearth of belief—unimaginable
sunsets that kindle the dark flood
and lay a caussway of rich damas-
cene acrose the river. You may
hold that he pays scant heed to
these, yet the river holds him—
and its sceantz and its sunsets are
the breath and countenance of the

ALONG

n a man
or when

ahiftiess, he turns

river.
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sawmill, s whirrlng, strumming,
practical sawmill, on the outskirts
of Albany., There ghe and her hus-
band fashloned their boat, alded by
the advice of tall men addicted to
gtrong tobacco, palnted it' such a
blue a®s was never on Iand or sea,
and consigned {t to the breast of
the river. And the river caught
it and carried it out to mid-channel,
and slowly began to unfold the
panorama of gresen banks and
musing cattle.

“That very night,” wrote Mrs.
Wilkinson, “we were to sleep on the
ground. I wondered what it would
be like.'”

Now many men have bedded on
the ground, perforce or by cholee,
and though at the first they may
have been Iamed In every joint
alwaya there was the feeling that
in some manner the earth-mother
had fllled their velns with strength.
It was as though they rememberad,
through many lives untll this Jast
one,. the ancestral host that had
found the ground good and ac-
knowledged its maternity. Those
who have observed this singular
truth will smile tolerantly to wit-
ness the Cconversion of our author,
She writes:

This theurht
have found growing ne the gnaried
roots of irees that have shaltered mae
wh(n I have glept In the woods at night.
raver und wherever I hawve found
!'1= thought growing I have found rest.
The ground, the underiying reaiity for
our bodies. that frem whish there s no
falling away, is the best of sll hedw it
Is the bed of heroes béfore they dle in
battje. and find reat In It forever: it i
the bed of hermits whokeep vigil for
the soul's sake: It s the bed of tha quaint
company of poets who wander up and
down the highways of the world forever,
feoking the tunos that will echo longent
in the minds of men and the limagrs
that men's tears will never wanh
The ground s the bhed on which ¢
aiept in the wilderncsx It In the ol
refuge of Lhe poor. Rasting on It makes
the body the mind Joyful.

They spent their first night on
the ground, beneath titanic maples,
the craft rocking at her anchorage,
to an accompaniment of murmur-
ous river. Yet ere they composed
themselves they scooped out hol-
lows for their hips, a trick well
worth the remembaring. The earth
is not especially unfriendly ir you
know jts ways. Thers came, of
course, & night when the skies
opened and the deluge descended.
For a time the heavily-verdured
trees above them denied the down-
pour, but its insistence wrought &
minor dripping that increased to &
major. It weare well then for any
wayfarer to be a trus philosopher,
siich as Marguerite. For, so she
wiye, she was at once reminded of
Davies' lyrie, “The Rain,"” which
regites:

I hear leaves drinking ralng

I hear rich leaves on top

Giving the poor beaneath

Drop after drop;

Tls & sweet nolée to hear

Thom gresn Itaves drinking near.

Those who house themselves wall,
and are forever aware of draughts
and chary of wet feet, will marvel
to learn that neither the author nor
her attendant husband suffered the
lezst infirmity from their wetting—
a protracted wetting, such as Ore-
gon affords. They had, she assures
us, ‘“not a twinge of rheumatism,
not a hint of a cold, though we
traveled all day In the ‘Dingbat’

Our peace s in reality,

firm,

river, The chances are thai no

and alept at night in blankets that

>
>

pipe, since pipes were stuffed, hu'ﬂnaily got somewhat damyp since

there was never any sun in which
to sun them."

So. roved- the “Dingbat” down
the Willamette, and met with chil-
dren, grave-faced and antle, who
tradad Oregon wild kberries
for poetry, and with farmers who
offered a treasure of hay where-
with to make their beds, and asked
no price, and with gardeners who
parted with vegetables for no con-
sideration whatever save a thank-
you, and with any number of amazn-
Ing people who seemed to have no
other thought than pleasantly to
expedite the “Dingbat” on Its
wanderings through Arcadia, The
vogotables were very, vary essantial,
for a low-8ung bough swept into
the river all cooking utenslls szave
a tin pafl, and it was In this pafl
that the voyagers were taught by
that master chef, Necessity, to
make lucky stew. Would you have
the formuia?

Put an‘:‘nm: you llka into a very desp

And p\:ur pn it anything you plerase;
Beir it all up with anything "you find
Under the anywhere trois.

If anybody comes asking for dinner,

Berve it with anything you wish;

But neovel, HOVer, nNeVer, Rever
forget

To put a Tour-lenved clover in tha dish

The “Dinghat” doocked at length
to Oregon City, after divers amus-
ing adventures and mishaps, was
aided througzh the locks by some
vary genuine sportsmen in overalls,
and so came down the river to
Willamette slough and the profit-
able catohing of palatable eatfish,
There they meot the fisher of cray-
fish, who had heen flouted by fate,
and learned that folk are' much the
same wherever you tind them. And
there, presently, they sold the
“Dingbat™ for a number of cans of
tinned salmon and abandoned the
cruise, having not neglected to test
the courags of the salmon trout of
Lewis river,

Having read *The Dingbat of
Arcady,” one Is first surprisxed to
learn that such adventureérs ax her
arew have passed without note
through' our very midst, and sec-
ondly to be reminded that the land
of romance and adventure, together
with its qguaint and kindly char-
acters, is at our door. Do you
recall tha wight who rounded the
world in his quest of the four-
leaved clover, and who found it at
his own doorstep?

never

OF THE AERTICHOER,

Representativa Sibley of Pennsyl-
rania tells nothing that a few
farmers have not all along known
roncerning the great value of the
Jerusalem artichoke =s a food
p.ant, particularly for livestock, but
he contributes to a much-to-be-de-
s'red propagandaz on the subject tha
welght of a well-known name a2nd
the convineing assurance of a seriay
¢f carefully-conducted experiments.
The demonstrations made on a
tarm of which tha congressman is
proprietor woulgd seem to give
promise that the artichoke has
greater possibilitles than are now
ecredited to it as a staple food for
Muman beings.

French agriculturalists are in ad-
of thoss of the Unlted States
in this particular. While the rest
0% the.world has been neglecting
this succulent tuber, the Freénch
bave developed t—with no very
grent trouble, it would seem, since
it is highly amenable to the cus-
tomary processes of selection and
cultivation—so that it has a better
fiavor, size and coler than the
original. As to yield, there has
been no question that it excels its
rival, the potato, conditions belng
approximutely equal. The common
artichoke with wlhilch some of us
are familiar and which our grand-
fathers ralsed sparingly as a soup
vegetablg has been known to pro-
duce g thousand or more bushels
to the scre. It is not finlcal as to
20fl and bears rigors of climate
well. “Perhaps' says an eneyclo-
pedla writer,

THE FUTURE

vance

“no vegetable is easter
of cultivation."

We suspect that therein may re-
pose some of the secret of Its neg-
lect, “The thing that is too easy to
do may suffer from having too
much taken for granted, and even
an gartichoke may deterlorate If Jeft
10 the mercies of chanca and the
unfriendly elements. It wus so
with the potato, the improvement
of whieh waa probably delayved a
century or two by the circumstance
thot almost any potato planting was
apt to be rewarded by resulis of
some kind. Butf the artlehoke also
has been the victim of certain mis-
canceptions. The notlon that it con-
tained a larger percentage of water
than most other wvegelables has
militated agaigst it. The truth iIs
that it is ratifer less watery than
the potato itself.

FPound for pound and ton for ton
gros= the Jerusalem artichoke con-
talns more nutrients than the po-
tato which has recelved approxi-
icately equal care. Its earbohy-
drate content, as Mr. Sibhley points
out, is slightly higher—18.656 per
cent, asm compared with 18.4 pet
cen: for the potato. It contains
more "_h:ll‘. tWIiCce BS l!‘.liti.‘h protein.
howaver, (5.1 per cant, &5 com-
pared with 2.2 per cent.) The paor-
centage of watar is but 72.4, to 78.3
for the potato. It is richer ip min-
eral s=alts, a not-negligible consid-
eration. The minerals may include
pome of tho essential vitamines, Mr,
8ibley concludes that they do, of-
fering as evidence the fact that
skeep on his farm were in better
general physical condition after
having been wintered on artichokes
than they had previously bean, and
in better shape than animals which
bad not received them.

With the average potato crop of
the country at about ninety-five
bushels to the acre and artichokes
reported as yvielding from 300 to 400
bushels (Mr. Sibley says that he
achieved a thousand), the Helian-
thus tuberosus starts out with a
strong claim to further consider-
ation. Obviously the ultimsate pur-
posa of agriculture is to produce on
a large scale the greatest possible
results in proportion to land and
Isbor involved. We do not omit to
take Into account the well-known
yrinciple that every element In a
foud Is taken from the soil iiself by
the cunning chemistry of nature,
but it is true also that certain
plants are better equipped than
others are to do this without at the
same time reducing the land to
poverty. That the artichoke Is not
n “soil robber” any more than the
potato is, while it probably gives
greater relturns in its manufactured
oonstituents, must be doue to refine-
ments of nature’'s ways-with which
pot niany laymen are famillur but
which withatand the test of ampiri=
gism. The thing “works" which is
as much as the average grower will
be interested in knowing.

The mounting cosis of meat ang

| milk make a strong bid for a better,
at lenst a supplementary, forage
erop. There would seem to be a
field for improvement of the art-
choke, which ought not to be more
diffteult than the improvement of
the potato, but the argument that
it saves labor should by itself be
strongly appealing. We shall be
slow to predict that it will soon be-
come extensively popular as a table
vegstable, knowing ns we do that
people are extremely conservative
in their tastes; yet it should not be
forgotten that the potato, now a
staple, was regarded with suspiclon,
Iif not downright distrust, less than
two hundred years ago.

FITTING THE HANDICAPPED TO
WORK.

IU'ndoubtedly the course of charity
s rife with biunders, not alone un-
falr to pociety but often unfalr to
the reciplent. Such a conclusion
is strengthened by Henry TFord's
suecessful experiment wlth the
physically handicapped—in the
¢tommon usage of that term-—as
workmen In his factory. Mr. Ford
has there demonstrated a truth
that ls of great signiticance to the
world-—namely, that nothing save
almost complate physical incapacity
warrants tha support of a sub-
physieal individual by the state or
Ly charity.

""We'are too ready,"” declinred Mr,
Ford, “to assume without Investiga-
tion that the full possession of
faculties is o condition requlsitse to
the best performance of all jobs.”

The assamption he alluded to i=
that kindly error which for time
immgemorial has condoned beggary
and®rallied well-miezning philan-
thropists to the rescue by charity of
ihose who required nothing more
than undersianding ald and a
chance to do battie for themselves,
The tendency so created has been
two-fold in {ts erronedus effect. It
ras instilled self-pity in those who,
more than anything else, needed
cournge and self-respect. 1t has
frovoked a mawkish and super-
sentimental attitude that has not
been creative of contentment and
progresa. The system was produec-
tive of cowardice, dead-welght and
Inefflciency. Not that we are vet
ready to dispense with charity, but
that it Is time we understood the
rzore practical neads of those cases
which are not properly the objec-
tives of charity.

In 1914 the Ford factory policy
vias adapted to the employment of
sub-standard workmen. It was
held that none applying for work
ghonld be refused work, If work
there wns, on account of physical
condition. In his narrative, “My
Life and Work,"" now appearing in
MeClure's magazine, Mr. Ford
sketches the development and at-
tiinments of this plan and without
susnlification declares Its success,
The cripple has demonstrated that
hé can earn full wages, If but the
employer will 50 classify his jobs as
‘o discover that to which the crip-
ple I» best fitted. On his payroll at
the last analysls of employed, there
were 9563 sub-gtandard men. He
1elates:

Of these 123
tated armas, forear

both hands off
blind men, 257

had <rippled or ampu-
or hands, Ong had
hre ‘Wers four totmlly
blind In one ave,
with on® eye nearly blind, 37 deaf
dumhb, 80 eplleptics, four with both
or et minsing, 234 with one foot or lef
misplng, The others had minor impedis
ments. Those who are below the ordi-
nary physicul standards are just as good
woerkers, vightly placed, ad those who are
above.

In dreaming his-dreams of Utopia
it appeurs that Mr. Ford has oc-
caslonally dresmed and wrought to
eoma effect. Certainly he has here
both expounded and demonstrated
a truth of tremendons moment to n
world in which there should be, If
ever jt iz to become Utopian, ‘no
drones, He has proved a fact that
i vital to the
thaut matter. Sub-standard men, by
nic theory and pro@f, have an equal
right with thelr phyvsieal betters to
uneeful happiness. Only a defective
vislon In economics has hitherto
trevented them, all save the most
courageous and indomitable, from
realising such clrcumstances. When
@ man is down he {s never our while
h:g own =pirit refuses to admlit de-
feat. The soundest sentiment Is the
sgntiment which lends a hand
rather thun gives'a dollar,

and

THE THREE
PASHAS,
Death of Enver Pasha in battle

In central Asian s an appropriats

end for the iast of.the bloody

trlumvirate which dragged Turkey

Inteo the world war, led the rotten

old empire to defeat and t) the

loss of almost all Its territory, then
flad tp ascape richly merited ven-
geance. His" partners, Talesat and

Pjemal FPashas, both died at the

hands of nsmassing a nging the

wrongs of thelr peoples, but Enver
fled into Mohammedan Iands,
where, at first in alllance with,
lataly In war upon, the bolshevists,
he strove to realise his dream of an

Ottoman empira restored to it» an-

elent greatness and splendor.
Enver was one of the military

chiafs of that army of mutinous

Turks which in 1508 marched from

Salonica to Constantinople, deposed

Sultan Abdul Hamid—well named

Abdul the Damned-—and' raised

false hopes of a regenerated, demo-

eratle Turkey by establishing a par-
lHament dominated by the com-
mitters of union and progress. Hope
that the Turk had changed was
goon dashed by the massacre of
Armenians at Adana, and belief
that he had regained his milltary
power was dispelled by his disas-
trous defeat in the Balkan wars,
by which all of his remaining do-
minlens in EBEurope except Thrace
were lost and which proved to be
the prelude to the world war,
When Germany proclaimed "tha
day" for its war for world domin-~
lon, Enver was minister of war,

Djemal was governor of Syria, and

Taluat was prefect of Constanti-

nople. Enver, who had 'been hailf

Germanized by military education

in Germany, became mastar of the

cabinet and forced the grand-vizier
to do his will. At his instigation
the Goeben and Breslau, in Turk-
ish service though with German
crews, bombarded Rus=zian por!g on
the Black sea, prowoking the allles
to declare war after they had
striven three months for Turkey's
neutrality by offering to guarantee
its Intagrity, but threatening its de-
struction {f it Joined Germany.

Enver belileved Germany to be in-

vincible and, with visions of a great

empire to extend from the Medi-
terranean sea, all around the Black
sea and into the heart of central

Asia, ha led an army into trans-

Caucasin. He made flattering of-

fers to the Armenians for their

help, but they knew the value of
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legs |

workaday world, for |

Turkish promises and gast theip lot | merit

Ywith the Russians, though the lat-
]t_ar's rule was only less oppressive
than that of the Murks. By a des-
perate battle In a mountain pass

1t Rnssrl.a‘n reserves caume up and
routed the Turks at Sarikamish.
Though the r continued with
varying fortune in that region, jhis
defeat blasted Enver's hopes

Ho and his confedergtes took a
typically Tur revenge. They
ordered the exti tion of the Ar-
menians by mapssnere, deportation
and starvation, only the women
being saved to become Eiaves In
Turkish harems., About a milllon
of the unhappy race pérished in the
gspring and summer of 1915 and,
though the Germanr wers accus-
toming the world to deeds of bar-
barity, a shudder of horror was felt
in every civilized land.

Djemal led an arny to defeat on
the Suex canal, garried a relgn of
terror through Byria, was routed
agaln there and gave command to
the German. Lijian wvon Sander,
under whom his mrmy was utterly
destroyed. When Tuckey ‘was
granted an armistics, Enver fled to
Germany, where he was reported
to have met Talaat and Djemal and
to have plotted with the German
war lords, Hindenburg and Luden-
dorff, but soon wanddéred to Mos-
cow, and was reported to have heen
placed In command of the bolshe-
vist army in Turkestan. When the
soviet formed an alliance with
Mustapha Kemal Pasha, head of
the nationalist Turks and his dead-
Iy enemy, Envir broke with 1t and
led the Turkoman rebelllbn against
thesreds in which he miet his death,

Every one' of the spvereigns and
ministers of the league which the

kalser led in attnel on the world's
peace s dead’ of fn exile. The
kaizer and his_heir. are refugees
in Holland, Bsthmann-Hollweg s
dead, I“r_nncls.) ph and his sue-
cessor, Charles, of Austrin-Hun-
gury, are dead, Andrassy, the pre-
mier who prompted the attack on
Serbin, was assassinated, Ferdinand
of Bulgaria and his premler Rado-~
slavofr, are fugitives, and the sultan
wha relgned in 1814 is dead and his
three bloody pashas have died by
violence., Turksy has shrunk (o
the limits of lts capital, now occu-
pied by the allies, and of Anatolia,
the home land, whera Mustaplia
Kemal holds outl. S0 much for
Enver's dream.

A CONVERT TO BLACKBIRDS,

A critic of the stags, writing In
the London Times recommends
that all who have wearied thems=
gelves oo greatly with the study of
mankind—and particulnrly does he
oite George Bernard Shaw-—should
turn to the contemplatiaon of black-
birdse. As for himself he confesses
thut he had no acquaintance with
Llackbirds until quite recently. He
had regarded them as—well, as
Backbirds. On & happy day one
cime to hia orchard, and perched in
a pear tree, and outpoured its goul
in songz.

“It seams childlsh,” he wrote,
record so simple a fact, but the
truth Is I am qulte proud to have
noticed it I have read reams of
poetry in my time about
and the ways of
taken it all puy "comme
gaperally yawned.
porsistent fellow stirring r life,
a new curiosity) Iin me. and prompt-
ing me to envy the placid tribe of
orhithologlists""

The bluckbird s & singer,
| for all that his lay is simplieity
fteelf, *'L lkp water bubbling from
a silver jjar’” was not wrltien
him, un(l yot the =zimile K
truthful of the ¥ of
]“'il..‘:, -w.i_‘,'mg the

“O-ka-lee!" he and there

trivmph of joy Iin the
“D-ka-lee!” The flock swirls
about him, its apaulets
pguinst the ebon feathers
green verdure of the swamp.
thing wistful wells In the listener
Bcant wonder that the *‘pliacid tribe
of ornithologists™ will mp a long
mile to hear a bird song.

There ia very sound philozophy In
the suggestion that we spend too
muoceh time, or at 1 L, spend
wholly, in the pursuit of
ties, Once in & whila we
really should, pause to listen to the
birds

‘to
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As a study In mixed
act of the man who
from his sweetheart with
pay alimony to an ex-wife
not esciape the notice
paychologists. There are
in our civilization that
himself couldn't solve.
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which to
ought
of the
problems
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motiy
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Another treasure hunt in O
has been abandoned. HEvery inci-
dent aof the kind llustrales anew
the fact that the time spent chasing
will o' the wisps is bettpr employed
looking after the real tre ire that
is8 sura to reward consistent and
well directed hard work.

It might save time In the leng
run to perfect an aceident proof
alrplane before seiting out on one
of thosa sensatiohal alr jaunts,
Nothing seems to surpass the regu-
larity with which the machines fail
in the pinch.

It takes more than a few days
of summer riain to make the forests
safe from fire, Hecent showers
furnish no excuse carelessnoess
during the remalnder of the
son—a fact that all campera must
bear in mind.

e ————p

An Indlana farmer Is
have crossed an Arabian hoi
n zebra, producing what he
a zebrold. His next fob will
discover in what particular
animal is superior to tlie horse.

for

Een-

be

10

the

Putting the ban on prohibition
jokes In vaudeville may be a recog-
nition of the fact that prohibition
Is no joke, but more probably It
is due to the Inferior quality of the
jokes them#elves,

No settlement of the coal strike
at this late date will be so0 com-
plete that a mild winter will not
be welcome as a healp to restoring
normaley of cutpug and price.

The golfer who plays 144 holes
in a day Is the modérn [mitator of
the cyeclist who used to delight In
making a century run.

In a nutshell, President Hurding
is determined that the business of
meking the public the goat has got
to come to an and.

The prospect of 2 bountiful fruit
crop suggests that thare =z still

in the cauniug club idea,

!

they delayed Inyer's advance un- |

The Listening Post.

By DeWitt Marey.

P

Disap'l.:ointed.

By Graece E. Hall

agon |

ARK TWAIN undoubtedly would |

have found mulh remance in
the Coulmbia river Ll';lfflv’.‘ af the oid
steamboat days, Ilke thal. he tm- |
mortalized on the Mlsslssippl, Take
the ruces botween the Telephonae
and the T J. Potter, the crack erafy
of their time. Nd Sullivan, now one
of the river pliots, waa master of
the Potter and the Telephone Wik
commiahded by Captain MoCarthy.|
Of course, racing was discounraged
both ‘by owners and federnl offl-
clals, but 1t persisted, nevertheless.
It Is nearly impossible to ban any-
thing that men take a sporting In-
terest Iin,

On excuarsion daye the hoats would
pull out about 8 o'clock in the aft-
ernoon from mnearby docks. They
geldom falled have capacity
crowds aboard and 4 meant quite »
feather |n cither captain’s O&p to bBo
firet to Astoria and Ilwaco. In
thoes days most of the vacatlon
crowd weht to North beach, Washe
ington. If aaything, the Telephone
wan the faster and usually would
get away & trifle later and overhaul
the Potter on the way down. The
bhoats kept falr company and
it was an insplring sight to sea the
two fine vessels plowing through
the water together The fedling of
n was often kept up,
though the boals were metunlly
In competition, master
wWas averse to a little

Une time the two
proached Kilamna together,
phone the lead nnd
cloge to shore on the
side. The Telephone
Jockeying to [orece the
to shore 5o that she
slow up and take
In c¢rossing out The pnssangers
linéd the rall and there much
bandying of remarks beétween
rival boats, for each had its loyal
followers who would ride no other.

Just when things looked blackest
for thee Potter, her pillot managed
to © up an additlonal burst of
spend from the englne room, and as
the Telephone swiung In for
the EKainma landing Potier's
prow came In contaot with her stern
nhd the additlonal! Impulse. coming
on top of the turn alres undes
way: compieted the movement and
left the Telephone with her nose
pointed upstream, To Lhe
paniment of vociferous ol
Potter majesatically
dook ahd the Telephone
landing completely.

- . »
Une 'Em for Hait! Use "im for Bute!

WHITE SALMON, Wash, Aug. 18
—(Bpocial. )—Mosqultoes are 8o
thick at ke, in the Mount
Adame country, that % of an-
glors from Seattle found [t necessary
to weel refugoe In the ciives In
that famous districL
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meaerchant, with many an
¢huckle. had been in the halilt
elipping one on this slee
of hombre he
hay,

The salesmsan woul
bale and make It roll
means of the big hook used for
dling, and then dextrously
on the and
hook and = d
the seoemin unsuspecting
mer the top weight,

That hook is not figuring in any
more deals. Temptation has been
removed, One day last wesk the ap-
parently drowsy customer calle d for
usual bals and the hant
the oustomary sys-
tem, hook in baie, through r| # shob,
onto the scules nnd then cull-
off of the welght, hay, hook and all,
Than the slee one stepped In and
took charge of the hay, managing it
with the big hook that had fur.
nished #Bo- mu amusement for the
owner, Ha whiried tho bile out to
hia waliting and lifted it
aboard and drive sway,
hook, hay
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Signe oheerved In Portland places
of buginess, mostly in the north end
At a restan “Hat here and
you'll never anywherse else.”
At apother: "“Two good places
eat—at home and here.”
At a cleaning shop:
“I live to Aye,
I lI,\'l" to i :
The more 1 dye,
The botter I Jive,”
At u shoe-repalr shop: “I llve on
old shoes."”
Al ghine
inside.”
At another with an
“Ladies shined inside.
- L L
‘What's become of the
Not g0 long ango It was
impossible to drive an
without a palr of gle with long
wrist guards. Look Ny OVEr as
clpse as you may, you'll not [lind
any ganntlels thess days
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Ah! you are disappointed, I can see,
In meeting with this mortal seif or
me;

That s because

apirit first
And Judged me otherwine;
worst
1 am no othar than this spirit-thing
That urges me to humbly strive to
#npe

you've Known my

but at my
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—FLOYD H., WILKINSON
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MEMONY.
for u few brief day
And then you went along your way,
Not knowing thnt the
thoap hours
Would linger In my lonely heart,
A pale, crushad flower.

—MARGUERITE A. GUTSCHOW.,
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