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MR. LORD DID NOT INSPIRE CONFIDENCE.

"Mr. Lord sald to The Journal on Friduy that he had abandoned the cam-
palgn for law enforcement because ‘'ne could not fight church, officlals, admin-
fstration and law-breakers.’’

It has pever been ‘thought by rational pecple that Mr, Lord is sincere In
his campaign. There was » smell of graft about it that was offensive to the
nostrils of most people. And there were memories of matters that were known
to some, if mot many, and that are now known to them, that argue motlves
not In keeplng with the acts of one who w.s honntly desirous of purlfying
municipal affalrs.

It Is unfortunate for Mr. Lord that there ls hirtory and that that hlstory
Induces to the conclusioh that he was not in the past anxlous for law en-
forcement.

However, it Is not always fair to go into the past and dig up records. Some-
times peeple adopt new ideas and become advocates of better order, and, when
they do, they deserve commendation.

It Is mot for what has been herstofore, but for what has gone right re-
cently, In certain negotiations regarding collecting money from the law-breakers
that compels the opposition to Mr. Lord's “League,” membership of which Is
shrouded In deeper mystery . than the charucter of the weather that is to be
a mouth hence,

] _ In faot, there wus no mmlnnlhip. beyond Mr. Lord and a very few others.
wt e ARd - WS notuncugh 1o draw - aupport. I {20k 1) wet-caleulated 1o sepel It b

Again, in those negotiations for collecting money from law-breakers there
m features not creditable to some who nave recently béen loud In demands
-for law enforcement, under gulse of “leagues” that kKeep from the public thelr
dentity,

BUSINESS MEN FAUOR, POLITICIANS OPPOJSE.

It 18 apparent that, with few exceptions, the business men who have ex-
preased themselves are In a big majority In favor of the extra session of the
Legisiature, while the politicluns are opposed to ft.

With due respect to the men who have said they do not want the extra
sesalon, The Journal belleves -that this fast here cited should be determinuative
of actlon by the Governor. He may do not only his duty to the people, but at
the same time accomplish a good stroke of policy by acceding to popular wishes

in the pyemises, . . s

The Journal deslres mlu to oite that the prlmu reasons for the oxtra es-

slon take color from the general needs of the stite outside of Multnomah County.
+ The initiative and referendum should be made of force and beyond doubt opera-
o4 H¥Rlo apply to the acts of the coming, regular sesslog,  That lg, | ngccordance
tive to apply to the acts of the coming regulur session, That = in sccordunce

The fat salary regime should be Insugurated, and here should be no doubt

about it, no loop-hole for escape for any ¢Melal who will be Inducted Into office
in January or who holds over.

Again, it is to the Interest of the entire State that the situation be clarified
of so many, In fact, an unusually farge number of things that may mix matters |
Jn _January and creato confuslon most confounded.

' The Benatorial election should not be conjoined with the question of the
election of a SBenator, nor with the Lewis and Clark Falr, nor with the Portland
Charter,

All In all, it is obvious that the speclal session demanded by the business
men should overcome the opposition of the politiclans. Governor Geer will do
well if he call it.

araan

CHAUNCEY'S BRAUERY.
Heretofore, Benator Depew has been looked upan stmply as a talker, a sort

"." of ald to digestion, brought on with the dessert, but a recent occurrence shows
h that he can rise to the occaslon, even though the occasion be on top of a
"' { fag pole .

A few days agu, in driving along the highway to attend the Republican
'}- Assembly convention In the New York district, which he represented forty years
f»‘ ago, he saw, as he passed & country schoolhouse, the American flag upslde down,
A wut still on top and fapplng sturdlly in the breeze. The Senator's face Blanched.
- ) his chin trembled, and he started o make a speech, but he couldn't stand it
i He talked determinedly to the schoolhofiee and demanded in a deep, executlve-
3 session volee, why this was thus,
= The pretty schoolma'am explained that the - halyards were broken, and
would only work when the flag was Lottom side up.
g 4hen the Benator recovered his mental balance, klssed the pretty school-
i . ma'am and all the pretty school girls, and went on his way, conscious of having
added another hercic deed to the long list for which he 18 s0 reverenced by
the great American publlc

THE GOOD WORK OF MR. FIELDS.

B By a recent repurt of the County Clerk, the result of the workings of the
: law for the consclidation of the offices of Recorder, Clerk of the County Court
and Clerk of the Clroult Court into one office. is shown. It not only reflects
eredlt on Mr. Fields, the County Clerk, but demonstrates the efMcacy of the
law. The change was made by the last Legislature, and was one of the laws
advocated by the Taxpuers League, and the outcame Justifiea thelr claims as
to its economical workings,

; Tha results for the first three months of s operation are as follows:

3 The pay roll of 1301, during July, August and Beptember, for tha Clerk of
| the Courty Court, the Clerk of the Cireuit Court and the Recorder, was
$0,055.01.

The pay roll of 1902,
dated office, was $( 111,45,

The saving in salaries In three months wos $2.623.66.

The recefpts for the corresponding peried increased $643.50.

The total galn was $2.577.40.

On this basis there will be o saving for the vear of at least 314,000, apd If
Mr. Firlds dues as woll In the office of County Clerk as he did as Olerk of the
) Bchool District at Mt Tabor, he will muke, Lofore the year rolls around. & still
ﬁ ) * hetter showing. -

e e

during July, August and Beplember, for the consoli-

OPINIONS FROM THE PEOPLE,

The press of the country Is the voles of the country. It s the sentlment
of the publle, crystallized., The people spesk through It to each other. It 1s
maintained for this purpose. Thin {= Its office,

N |‘ One of the undlscovered things about conducting a newspaper ls—why do
“people Intéremtad tn public questions remain sllent untll after lssues mre setiled
and then kick Lecsuse they were settled contrary 1o thelr wishes?
Y - ) The time 10 dlscuss a queetion 1s while it I8 before the house. The time to
__;; ¥ cllange publlc sentiment Is while that sentiment ls In the formative stage.
g The way to declde upon a publle policy is to air it freely and truthfully,. The
y i people who generally kil k about government are usually found at home on
L election day. Instead of mingling their ideas in the community of ideas, they
% nurse them into complaints to be delivered after the fight I8 over.
§ . If you know anything of interest, give It to the press. Don't hide it. News
3 - is perishable stuff and must oce given qufék dispatch. If you don't like the
f _way thingw are being run. say so. 4 I8 your privilege; as a citizen, it is your
3 duty. It makes more interest for yourself and the preas. The prews is a servant
L&

of the public, n¥t the master, Make it the mirror of public opinlon.

a
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FOR THE ADUANCEMENT OF OREGON.

In bringing the advantages of Gregon Lo the motice of the Oregonien, The
Journal proposes to go to every corner of the Biité as & missionary In the inter-
est of higher development. We belleve the average Oregonizn underdates the
resources of his Statd and the possibilities to Which they u, ve extended We
re¢ognise the heed of development In the great plains and iniund sections and
We recognite the necessity of some decisive action on the L-t'[ of Portiand to
secure & permhanent control of the great floods which will sor.w Jday flow from
these regenerated districts,

In the Interest of the highest development .t Oragon, 1o sacrifice I8 teo
great (o be made Ly an Oregenian. The State Is an mph o wealth, even now,
and its Jatent resources are incalculable.

We want to see a crusade begun now, for @ new era. Vi want o see the
citisens of the State become personally interested {n their =:'nirs. Beginning
with the winter months, while farmers and others are not rus i+ with business,
we want to see moetings held —mining conventlons, frult c.uventlons, briga-
tion conventlons, dalry meetings, farmers’ mestings, busines: men’s meetings,
to discuss the development of these branches in different s« tlons of the Btate.
We want o see the rallroads encourage.these movements. 1t piepares Oregon
for u better flture. It s laying the foundation for future J.vldends. Not &
Caunty in the State would fall to offer openings to capital. Y ou cannot lay your
hand upon & spot in Oregon that ls non-productive under good trentment. There
are thousands of good subjecis for these meetings to discuss Forests, ranges,
crops, all need regenerating Who will do It, bnt Oﬂ;toulnm -

We hope 10 arise to a higher conception of the art of v»urnalismi than 1s
generally aceepted, and Instvad of working the people, work with them for the
Btute of Oregon. Cltlzgens wre asked to think and let v krow thelr thpughts.
We are here for the slevatlon of the Oregonian. we are iw Vusineis to meke
conditlons better, We want 1p begin where It will count. We want to make
a basis that wili be lasting. hence we turn to the task of wringing from the
willlng hand of nature that which rightfully belongs to the people. We want
to see Oregon the best State on the Const, and we want to see Portland the
perpetual pride of that people and State. This la our missi=n.  All our efforts,
however they be dirscted locally, ure toward thut end.’

If there s a stone that can be ‘turned for the advancerwrnt of Oregon, we
will help turn it.

To the citizsens of Eastern, Scuthern and Centra)l Oregon, those great semi-
developed districts, we especlally appeal for Information mnd help, If there
i= & meeting for the dlmoussion of your Interests, tell us. We will herald it,
and spread its good effects. We will be wings for your words and servant
to your wishes, Command us.

Where Our Hope Lles.

In the enjoyment of the best market on the Paclfic Copst, Portland cannot
afford 1o be satinfied ‘to stand still. She has further conquests within her reach
and opening markets before her on every hand. Bhe must #xtena the facllities
of improvement into those unused plains mountains. and plateaus of Central
Oregon, that the flood of produce pouring out of this unfinishied empire shall
pass through her *ates to the walting markets of the North sane of the Orient.

Her capital must go Into rallways, Irrigation schemes, colonisution schemes,
If necossary, to further and complete her mastery of the mwrkets of the Coast.
Oregon can be made 1o yield 75 percent more produce than she Is now ylelding.
The arid tracts can be made to load trains and .ihlp. from this pert. The
mines oan, he made to swell the flusncinl accoynta pf this State and City and
the impetus of a willing. hand and willing capital cap b made to send the
thrill of Iife throbhing through a thousand industries tributney to us.

We are standing still walle Oregon caltle, hogs and shicep, wool, graln and
fru.t are being =2ent from the Interlor counties, directly away from us. We
are turning a deaf ear to the markels of the Far East, becouse we have not
put our hand te the idie treasurics of the iniand counties and sald: *“*Come, be
mine"  Over the counters of Portland clearing houses could be sent a busi-
ness one hundred fold gremter than at present, if we but make the way far it to
come. The resources e within the radius of our efforts. They only awalt our
word. From the port of Portland could be sent & volume of produce so vast and
inexhaustible in supply that the nations of Europe would be drlven from the
markets of the Hast. Oregon fruit, cheese, butter, vegetablea and hops are
crowding the French. German snd Australian from the Chinese commission
The great Alaskan markets teem with farm produce from Oregon
valleys, With a4 vim infected into the capital lying Idle In this clty, the sources
of aupply for these great staples can be multiplied infinitely. .No greater
‘preparation for the great Falr could be made {han to place [hls Btité in'the
highest dogres of excellence, for the admiration of the thousands who will come
to see and fo stay! Tt will yield a full return fof every dollar Invested to bulld
reservoirs, rallway lines, plant orchards, vinevards and alfalfa felds,

houses,

canuls,

bl Fenmepfed Mnd factorfen and open the way for the Tratfleoned tiédsures |

to come to our markets. Nolhing valuable is galned without an effort. If we
want the Bastern and Central Oregon trade we must go after {t, and we must
go after It quick. If we don't, It will be diverted In another direction, to our
everlasting luss and shame.
Ld L] -
Turn the Light on Oregon.

Wil Portiand business men tell us why train loads of ore from Washington,
Idaho and Oregon mines are shipped from our very gates, to the smelting and
refining plants of Pusblo, Denver, Everett and Salt Lake? Portland has a
population of 120,000 people, with unequalled fucllities for eapturing every Item
of trade that goes out from the Inland Empire.

Why do the stockmen of Harney, Malheur and Grant Countles go Bouth to
the Central Pacifie to find an outlet fur thelr produce? Are we to continue in
this handicapped state? WIll not the idle eapital of this Btate venture to open
these great flood gntes on the side of Portland?

Why are the wheat fields of the inland sectlons only half developed?
want of enterprise? ls If lack of means on the part of settlers?

it s simply the absence of transportation facllities. Why does not the
Colimbla Southern reach out to that field that lies before it? The sottlers
would be benefltted, the rallway would be enriched the Btate of Oregon would
be improved In its stalus as a commerclal factor and Portland would handle
this incressed output to her profit and the profit of the idle labor that Is ever
presant.

Why does not the SBumpter Valley reach out into the John Day sectlon®
It would stop that gradually Increasing flow of Oregon produwe to the Caljfornia
and Nevada lines. =

Why does not tha O. R. & N. Lulld from Elgin into Wallowa? It would
heag off that constant stream of Oregon produce now flowing to the Bound

clties and would da\elop the wonderful riches of that promising corner of
Oregon. =

At a hundred polnts on the map of this Btate, the use of a small fraction
of our idle capital could be applied to the task of completing the commercial
glory of the Btate and City. That ideal condition which should obtain will
not be galned by inactivity. The natural outlet for every article of export from
this State 43 the market just being systematized In the Orlent. Ite demand will
tnx the producer to his highest capability of production, It will hold out walt-
ing merchant fleets to the throbbing flelds and factories of Oregon, for genera-
tlons yet to come.

Is It

BY THE WAY.

‘Ex-S¢dretary of State John W. Foster,
Is now delivering a serfes of lecfures In
the East on “‘American Diplomacy.” The
8. Louis Board of Aldermen has “scoop-
¢d" Foster ou the subject. They have
heen giving practical demonstrations of {t
for & Year.

Allorney-General Knox, In & so-called
great mpeecch, has pointed out Lo the pub-
lle that the trusts are an evil. He |s as
useful as the doctor who, finding & patient
doubled up with polic, tefls him he has a
eramp In the stomach, and lets It go at
that. '

Patlent—I huave strange, welrd dreams,
doctor.

Doctor—What is their nature?

Patient—Laet night [ dreamed that

Portland aad a fire boat.

At Bellevue hospital a few daye ugo, the' 1
doctors took six stitches in a wohpen's |
heart, sewing a knife wound Infilcted |.yl
ber husband. It is thought she will re-
cover, and yet poets write aboul the 1en-
der heart of ?ur. |

Uncle Rusgsell Sage ought to mike goo- |
goos nt Aunt Hetty Green. Sage grevn s
the fashlonable shade, and it would dem- |
onstrate the truth of the old adage that |
birdl of a feather flock together

- SrTee——————— foin

Admiral Casey s looking nfl»}; Amen-]
enn interests in Venezueln. Should he |
ever open up on thut mob; they witl know
It's “Casey at the bat”

Theé "rhﬂ"h d?‘i‘t"iﬂ‘mﬁ‘jd? Webiwe TR Frivdn i
Aombay, and his name_is Tata. If New- |

port plocks him up he will be the Cream of
Tata.

It looks Aas thoush the only way to
find out what Attorney Lord ls going to
do, Is Lo drop a nickel In the slot

When we say we had & "long talk™ with
a friend, it does not necessarily
that we talked over the 'phone.

Ep———

Many & man when he finds he needs u
wife, hastlly and wrongly conciudes he
wanis somea other man's.

When General C urbm sahl the American
soldier was the finest on earth, he was |
Indulging In Introspection. |

The weal resu man took rh.-ugei
of the weather Munday and It has rained |
ever since. . |

]

nean

Santos Dumont won't ny aguin for leas |
than $30.000, He evidently thinks he ls a l

high-fiyer.

_Udy-_—}_(pw d|f_] .it happen that you lost
your job?

THE ROSE CITY.

Following out a worthy suggestlon made soms tlme ago that Fortland
be made literaliy a Rose City, residents on Loveloy, Letween Twenty-third and
T'wenty-fourth streets, have begun some practicul work on this line.

Between the curb and the sidewalk, the line of turf has been planted with
roses, of every imaginable hue and form. It Is the Intention to extend this
commendable work to other adjacent resldences and to begin a flower crusade
in every part of the city. Between the splendid ornumental trees and clamber-
ing over shrubs and hedges, it is planned to have a contimuous line of roses,
from streot to street the city over.

The imagination falters when it sirives to pictum this beautiful and refresh-
ing scene. The broad sidewalks of the city embroldered with a tangled, and
luxuriant growth of this old, yet favorite, flower, climbing abowe the treilises and
hegdes, crowding the corners of plots and lawns, trailing over windows and nod-
ding in the strest, would be the most beautiful decofation imagtnable.

In the moisture that prevalls in thl.a city they would styain to a most lux-
uriant -growth and perfection. It i1s.a% inexpensive iask, & work that can be
done with spirit and enjoyment and there is no reason why it should not be
curried on continuously, henceforth. Bome of the most besutiful residences
sltes to be found on the Pacific Cosst are located In this city. The view ob-
talned of the surrounding ecity and country !s one of the most ploturesque on
the Coast. With a little energetic work and talk on this aesthetie line, Portland
can bLe made to rival the worlu-famous flower gardens of Lo# Angeles, the
splendid homes of Oakland, and the refreshing, e:e\'lﬂn‘ splendor of the
Pasadena Flowsr Carnival.

loedt pride is ever on the alert for Insplration, It nﬂ“ 1ag® fn the task of
adding to the beauty and atiractiveness of the city, It finds new delight in
the ingenfous promptings of faney and Is never s5 keenly allve as when dolng
a work of lasting and unfading charm for this chosen spot. Let us repeat
—Portland {8 to be the City of Roses. 4

—_—
While the man who stole a carload nf|

m enslly. )

Flder Dowie pfiould remember, while
thoroughbred bucks from the Baker City | trying to be s modern Elijah and Barney
gtock yards, may not have preached, M[ Barnnto at the same time, that the roles
was evidently willing te m 'Wd are different,

Elijjah went up In the air
breading.” I .

Dusty Davie—Well, lndy, de

draw wWas open.

you gee,

The coal barons are not the offly outfit
that think the firm name should be-Lord
& Co.

The golden rule has not depreciated in
value, In all the monetary changes of tha

past.

1

Baer says my coal, the strikers say
mine coal., while the public howlis minus
conl.

General Corbin's $800 uniform Is wioeh T
llke & »= saddle on a $§-a-dozen Cayuse,

I\

Cuba makes Uncle Bam feel like she
also were out of coal

TOM’S EXPLANATIONS.

“Why, Jones sald to me only this
morning: ‘Tom, can you make your wife

happy?  And 1 said. ‘No. Jones. no man
can make hlg wifé happy. No woman Is
continuously happy. The best we can ao
is to continue so to mitigate the condl-
tions of bondage that all the alternatives
will seem gn reflection to be inexpei-
{ent.” "—Life. .

USEFUL AT LAST.

In Chicage blilboards are being used for
fuel. Now the Chicago countll ls prob-
ably sorry it ever tried to restrict the
blllboad nulsance.—Kansas City Btar.

| humorous things of life. The only other

| W=y ear-old

Lucther demyr, Then the lady

| world pours out

,i= the holidny of hand and braln. It is

 haman

- -k

Times have fhanged. In the nineteenth
century when a plousiy 'inglined woman
wantsd o pray she metired to her closet
and communed with her Maker. but In
this day of progress, aoccording to an
avant courier of woman's devotional evo-
lution, she “holds a tryst with God.”
There s pomething alarming In this tend-
ency of the new womgn to flirt with the
Dijety. ®

There is a certain English magazine
that makes itsglf readable by republish-
Ing articles and storles ‘that have orlg
inally appeared in Americdan periodicals
Does this spenk for International copy-
right law?

Thers 1s un editorial sanctum in Beat-
tle which ls s botiomless pit for jokés.
They never emerge. It I8 suspected that
the chief, who I a serfous-minded man,
Sive poacilpeihoms dsite lar ssamons. Ine
dignant Lonlribulor‘ Lo the funny column
are proposing to wire that editorial cran-
tum, establish telephonle communleation
und get the diagram of at least one sim.
ple juke inside. If that editor were an
Oregonian, born and breed, we could un-
derstand his mental attitude towurd the

conclusion to be arrived at with any de-
gree of certainty Is that he s un Eng-
lishman.

The man who wants 10 make this world
over Into a Puritanical earthly heaven s
ot Kiways wise In his methods of recon-
strutclon.

There is this difference between a good
Inteation and an evil deslgn: The one s
very rarely carried out, the gther never
falls to Le prompily executed.

“Naw." salid the Howery tough to his
fricnd, "I've thunk it all out, an’ there's
nawihin' In nawthin', nohow. Livin' or
| dyin’, It's all one, an’ u feller's just got
to take It us Ji comes.’

The river Hie n sapphire gleams
Benenth o sunlit t‘

And Hood, o pyramid of pearl

Whete iy, bannered clouds unfurl,

And wundering winds go Ly,

Is Nred Tike a shining stalr

From earth o heaven, Trough the air

"_-.m falr Arachne's web, And lo!

Il chunging ovisese wideniue gluw 2

That wrap= the bille and valleys, all,

L= ar & richiy - -broldered palt:

For oh. the glory of the :Iu\

Is but the beauty of deeay!

And we who walt with saddened hearts
The slow processton 6f the vears,

Konow how the splondld pageant fudes,
Washed out by foods of bitter tears.

There Is a little boy who is belng taught
the rudiments of arithmetlec at home. His
slater is his salf-constituted
ingtructor. The other day his mother
overhgand the following dialoguee:

vNow, Tommy, when 1 tell you that
lwiu two makes four You must gemem-
hior

“Hal” eabjectod Tommy, "how do you
know i does” Is It In the Bible?"

“No, of course ‘not.'*

100 Tn theesd ra yor PBook ™"
P

reddiculous boy, they  don't  put
fuch things i Prayer Books™
TThen,”” replied | Tommy with  convie-

o UM gt 104y, begause Aunt, My, L
told me mever to belleve anything thul
warn't W the Ritle and the Prayer Book.'

“Iut this ls arithmetie,” protested his
stvter, riduerd 1o the verge of tears.

“How am | ever golng to lenrh you any-
thing If vou won't learn?

1 don't ecare,” sald Tommy with mas-
culing conslstency, “if ‘'rithmetic ain't the
Waord of God, It aln't true.’” And now
hils sister §= begeing o have him sent to
#chool. 8he suspects his religlous scruples
wre nssumed for a purpose.

The diMculty dnceuntered by  peopla
with ehitldren when they attempt Lo rent
n fat or rooms or a house In FPortland
fhese duve recalls the story of n Haston
maother of large experlence who, hearing
of u desirable house, finding a change of
vesldivnee ndesssary, pot on a bluck gown
nied o saddened expression and went to
Inguire about 1t \

“Have vou any children¥'”™ came the In-
sutlinbile “We cannol let to par-
ties with ohildeen”™

‘Al stgned the womnn, “five dear 11t-
tle ones have been glven me, but,” she
teok ont her handkerchlef, “'they are all
In the cemetery’”

pireEilon,

« The agent way sympathetie and thel

frase wag drmwn up and slgned without
hurtied up
Tremont strest and collected her acilvée
youngsieps from among the tifne-black-
ened gravestones In the old church yard
that overlooks the Common
COMPOSITE.

- -

MHeseseroes

POTPOURRL
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On Saturdsy night the world turns it-
self loose In the elty. The labor of tha
week is done.  Tts little vexations are
brushed asldg for the time, The com-
mercial masquerade 18 ended. The actor
of the weeck hecomes himself In the sa-
cred precineta of Saturday evening, From
desk and counter and workshop the busy
for a season of recrea-
tion. Humanlty hangs its mimlc armor
¥ buls on R becoming robe of indi-
viduallty and opens sdls heart to Its
friends. it Is the frst breath it has
drawn for the weok.

It gets out in (ts hollday dreas, looks
st the jostling crowd, as thick as the
joatling stars, laughe, makes merry and
lives life in the right way—the only
way—for a few hours of freedom. If
there was disappolntments yesterday, it
mutters not tonight. If thera were eu-
antangling meshes of anxiety and vexa-
tlon, they are locked up 'n the shop. It
la the hour of business forgetfulness. It

Saturday night, the releage of the Indus-
trial gelley slave, whose arma have bent
under the ears of duty eince Monday
morning

Tta lttle
world alive.
freshing flood of laughter and
human activities would stagnate. It I8
the playground of the grown ,up. The
sparkling pool of lelsure, brimming over
its banke In the desert, over which the
earavan  I=x wearily plodding.
Keeh Saturday evenlng sacred. Bulld a
wa¥ about this hoilday houg It- s the
hest scone o the n‘h-)‘o distracting
drama of e . '

hour of freedom keeps the
It #t were not for this re-
loy the

—

It was her first poem and hs* mother

g%

fov -

= mysigries and Lewl oo
mazes of journalism, she fancied =
looking ubﬂn W colfsation of .
logical gods, in the editorial o
ered with & tossed and tymbied sca .4
exchanges, copy and waste baskets. It
wunhaﬂmotumbmhml in,
to. have her enter.

Timidly, Innocently, , she listened,
while her mother broke the news to us.
It-was only = littl§ posm—her first, and
she would be delighted to see it In print.
God bless the beating, hesitating little
heart that fluttered In her chlldish bos=
om. Bhe, herself, was but a poem,, Just
a little Jove ditty, Innocent, wondering,
awestruck. S8he was at the outer gate of
& strange and wonderful world, full of
disappointments, full of shorteomings,
full of poorly pald, discontented ma=
chines, who long for a strins of green pas-
ture afd a flush of _country synlight!

- Eoor, Jutle . wonderig soul. 17 Jou
knew—If you only knew! Take haok your
verses and weave them through the gar-
lands and realities of your lite. ‘They
will be better loved, fuller of fruition,
rairer, richer rewards for the yearnings
of your heart!

3

Two venerable old ladles were looking
&l the grest red applu in the Chamber
of Commerce office window. The first
one sald: “My sakes it looks llke one of
them would break off the lmb it grew
on. What would a dozen of them do?*

“Why, my dear,” replled her compans
lon, “don’t you know that trees that can
grow apples llke those have limbs bullt
In proportlon?*

This ls the whole philosophy of Ore-
gon. Everything big, and everything else
in proportion,

Heesseessnee »
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A Photograph.

A _pretty pleture on my table stands,
The sun-caught image of a girl of seven,
Fure ns a spirit from the fields of heaven.

The downeast eyes, the meckly folded

: harnds,
I'he perfect polsing of the gold-crowned
Wil
Fest that ne-.m muu hut on no‘ou
et read. Ji
A mult.:th that (‘upld ki.-ud and left nls

To mark the rose buds of the lips below,
Combined, all make her such a dl!nlr

aprite,

Her [.:’Il.rl:-nttu blessing, and her frlandl'
cllgh

Than SBummer skles her eyes more deep-
1y blue,

And, like them, letting heaven's own Lght
shine through.
—J. H. Cradlebaugh.

The Merger.

There's the merging of the
The merging of the mines,
The merging of the salt trust,
And that of teamboal lines!

rallroads,

From Portland to old Boston,
The moerger crage s hot!

The blggest me r scoops the day,
And pogkets tha pol! . . i anite

The merging magnate rulds the land,
He's merged he Ulessing quite
Untll the unmerged public
Will have to merge or fight!

THOVVE ‘merged the art W Dolitles”
til its scope tx small:
They've merged the stulesman's suavity
With usdiluted gull!

Thev've merged the ruscal's boldness,
\\'III'I the magnate-bull a skill;

They've merged the peoples' bunlneu
Aguinst the proples’ will.

The people are quite patlent,
They smile at every pang;
Bome day their Indignation
Will sub-merge the whole she-brng!
—Bert Huffmun.

The Narrow Way.
Sluner, keep the narrow way,
o not right nor left astray—
With your gullty, sinful feet,
Wade the rubbish In the street!
Flles of mud and paving brick,
Lime and rock and lumber thick—
Scrap lron heaps and cable rope—
Only hold your peace and hope!
Boftly tread these daintiea threugh
HSomething better walts for vou!

Sweetly on the morning ailr

Bounds across the clty Lear—
Hledges falling, hlow on blow—

Flying track splkes comoe and go!
Lirinding rocks and drilllng holes
Bend a spasm through our souls!
All the crossings blocked with “trash!
Lips that curse and teeth that gnash!
Faolry forme on shopping bent
Fourteen blocks avound are semt!
Smiling damsels—dainty things,
4ameking bur-the angel’s wings—-
Filea of miud as high us they—

Can Ihr-y find llle narrow way? @

= —Hert Huffman.

‘Search Me.

The alr s full of questlon marks thm
pleasant autumn days,

And rome are loudly talking of numc
others’ devious wavs,

And the fellows who talk loudest of en-
foreement of the law,

Are getting from the preacher-folks &
counter in the jaw,

While they in turn_are held up as the
hing to be abhorred,

And the strangest thing about it Is they're
held u v the Lord,

When asked If the syloons would close
on Sundays bye 'and bye,

Each slde unhesitatingly and quickl

Bearch me,

makes reply—

The Mayor, like Mark Hanna, is just sim-
ply standing pat,

And some folks think "he's bluffing and
mlk]nf through his hat

Fred Merrill smiles a folly smile, for he
Is feeling sood,

And the BherilT's saving nothing, thoug

he 18n't sawing wood.

The factions on the moral slde are search

ing Ll the dawn

¥or words sesquipedalian in the onomas

ticon.
The féllows with the slot machines hav
put them all away.
J\.n-.‘l.. asiped i they will start again, they
siyly wink and say—
Search me.

The pm;l-le walt aud wonder what the end

will really be,

While tha battie rages fisrealy for the lov
and decency,

..\nd the bone of the contention in M
— i ray - — e

Keeps :gan doors,” as usual, the livelon
SBabbath day.

The gamblers are qulet, but Il you reall
want o game,

You can get a gentle pointer where to find
It, Just the =ame.

They are dolng stegdy business and
not a tailking shop,

And they smile a joyous welcome whli
n-plﬁing to the cop—

Bearc

“hlll the tnsld:. of Lhe matter? Wel
1 realty epuldn’t =ay
But the typewriters are “ele ttering an
clleking night and dax,
Aud pouring out a flood of sl.u.l'[ and fac
for further use,
To prove that eac
“sound upon the
And acores af clerks are plling up & m
LOf manuscript,
Writ with n pen nr'lduaus
froxldy dippe
Words, metaphor nnd expletive, and ¢
wind In and out—
And witt 1T kindly tell you all
the row’s about?
Bedrch me!

and. every alde
e."
In '!'orm“

just wh

was proud of her and proud of it also,

~—J. H. Cradiebaugh.




