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, ~LIEU-LANDS AND RESERVES.

There is m hard fight being put up against the creatlon of the Blue
Mountain Forest Reserve. One of the arguments brought to the front
in the contest is that the school land in the proposed reservation has all
been bought up by speculators, who will demand lleu-land perip for it, and
that this scrip i3 worth from $5 to $10 per acre. This I8 no doubt true,
but it strikes the thinking reader that this is an argument, not agalnst
the creation of the reserve, but against the management of the lands given
the state by the government for school purposes. )

It was a munificent gift of 2,800 square miles, 1,792,000 acrea. With
what lavish hands this princely domasin has been traded off by those who
were supposed to guard it, the money In the school fund and the nearly
exhausted lands shdw. This Tand has been sold at the ostensible price of
3126 per acre, that {8 what the state, the school fund, recelved for It,
due entirely to tHe asinine stupidity and carelessness of the state officers
who have sat Inactive, whle the children of the state were Mterally robbed
of their rights.

There never has been a time when these lands would not et for four

- Tinies wide (HEVRtNte "hKA Feeelved " Tor Thém, afi¥ Thiss™ WiHo hiVée haa
charge of their sale, governors, legislators and land boards, have been
. Bullty of carelessness, that can be called by no milder name than criminal

The sale of these lands bas maintained first one lot of grafters and
thén another, until the ofMce of the state board of land commissioners I8
lodked 'upon as a den Bnd hiding place for thieves. Administrations have
¢hanged, new boards have taken the place of old ones, but the system
has changed not. Only a favored few could get any {nformation from the
officers in charge concerning achool lands. Clerks and ethployes, l'rieud*
and stool-pigeons of the board alone knew the bases for which teu lands
could be tnken, and these genernlly made application just a fey days
before the bona fide applicant for the lands the latter wanted, and It
_took a monatary conslderation to get the lands in such shape that they
oould be purchased.

. This has been the line along which the land department has been so
w and sb persistently mismanaged,
The difference between §1.25 per acre and $5 per acre I8 what the state

robbed of, and that sum, when the graft is finally worked to a finish, and

the whole 1,702,000 acres ®old, will dmount to $6,690,000.

| That is the sym that crimloal carelessness and.asinine. stupldity have
squandered. That is the sum that has been divided between grafter and
speculator, and that is the sum that should be drawing interest for the

| benefit ef the publie schools.

People are not #go much to blame for taking advantage of bad laww,
as they are to blame for electing legislators and state officers who are
80 Intent on electing a United States senator, or getting more salary than
the constitution allows them, that they become party to the Yoormg of
the school funds.

T ——
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. THE O:TOHY OF CREATION ASSAILED.
‘ld.bbl Emii Hirsch, at the Temple of Israel, in Chicago, recently made
use of the following language:
“Religion, biology and astronomy have each given evidence that makes
it Impossible to belleve that the earth was created in six days. It is im-
possible, also, to give serious consideration to the efforts which have been
_made to recomcile science and religion. * * * The story of creatlon

Jas loat on its _school lands,. what the--ohildsen. of -the-Htato Save Been~q

ABOUT A’ VERMIFORM APPENDIX.

Mrs. Fred A. Jeéhnson, of Minpeapolls, has brought sult sgainst &
Chicago doctor to recover the value of her vermiform appendix. It seems
that some time ago the dootor was &' perform an operation on
Mrs. Johnson, which he did, &nd, as there is kick registered, ‘presum-
ably did well. However, while he Mrs. urder the influence
of chloroform he took advantage of her inahility to object and happening
to run across the vermiform appendix, he removed 1. There wasn't
anything the matter with it, and Mre. Johnson hadn't agre-d to part with
It. but it being a particularly fine specimen, the doctor Immediately felt
a longing to remove it from the_place where nature had put 1t, and where
it was getting along unecemplainingly, and place it among vther recherche
collections In a pickle bottle on his shelves. ‘

He reasoned, no doubt, that If he removed ff while he hul the chance
it would never bother her again. This was undoubtediy gond logle, but
he seemed to forget that it was her pro and he had no right to take
it without her consent. Mra. Johnson feéls she has a right to be all-
together, if she wants to, and does not think it the right t.11g to be gad-
ding about the streetg under false pretenses, just as thoush she was a
whole woman, while a measly doctor has her appendix In o vmmon plekle
bottle, Hence this sult.

He is now troubled with a case of appendicitis, and o law cage of it
at that. It brings up some nice legal points. According tu the medical
fraternity, it was of no use, and consequently Valueless. ~ilUré hud evies
dently made It for some purpose, but forgot what., Now, 7 i1 hus no value,
how much can Mrs. Johnson recover? She has already r~covered from
the operation. What more should she desire? True, «he inight recover
the specimen, but she would have to leave it in the bottlc und could never
feel that gulet satisfaction she has heretofore known ere her vermiform
appendix was cut off in its prime, to,ornament the interior of & too en-
thusiastic doctor's pickle bottle, She rightly feels that | the doctor really
had to have a vermiform appendix, he might have furniched It himself,
and not robbed her of the only one she had. It remuains te be seen
whether a doctor has a right to chop a pdtient open an! remove, without
the patlent's consent, such portions as he may take a nution to. We hope
the legal bill will be at least as large as the medical one for the same
disense, :

—
WHY THE S8ESSION SHOULD BE HELD.

If Oregon delays until January to make appropriation for the Lowis
and Clark Falr, it may be too Iate to secure action by some of the Leglsla-
tures of nelghboring states, the co-operation of which is essentlal to the
Fulr's success. )

Congress meets In Decemnber. Matters pertaining to speclal appropria-
tlons must be consldered early. If Oregdm shall not have settled her vwn
mind in the premises, she may not consistent!y ask the leglslators of the
natlon to ewince any enthusiasm. { ’

This' relates to the time. There Is andther phasa. 1f Ovegon full to
make lberal approprla.'tion. then she will dampen the ardor of aH ofher
states, and for every dollar cut off from the sum asked Yar by the Falr Di-
rectors she will cut off corregpondingly from the wums sct apart by thase
other states.

These two gonsidergtions alone wafrant the ecalling «f the extra ses-

img e B 3

slon. No one has yet presented argument toﬁvﬂ{dﬁ“lfhé'él‘ﬁim. :
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the way .he 'passes out government

COLUMN.

THE TABASCO

money for any old securities to help
the stock gamblers can hardly be

'_.A4..4..

ence recently “that there is now no dif-
ference between the parties and there

of the eight members of President
HRoosevelt's cabinet are
campalgn speeches, and hustllng for |
votes.

ers, but he thinks taffy good enough | Prince_of Siam's nawe. thex. will he
ToFTHe e@rimion peotlsr © 7 " Tiuble b

.1}
L

looked upon as n joke.

Secretary Shaw told an Indiana audi- The unintelligible conglomeration of

letters sometimes seen In & newspaper
| Une is caused by a new machine's first
| attempt to get the Prince of Slam's

name In print. Chowfa Mahra Vajira-
out making | ,qn s what it struggles with.

nothing to discuss.” And yet six

|
Shaw has coin for the hnnk-l When the Hnotypes get used to the

able to handle the new Austriaun min-

e, e | Ister's title without stipplng n cog. It
A late song illustrated. “Please €0 o pare Ladislaus Hengelmuller von
.,-Hgn‘e‘m]\,. e R .

e
. An exchange says a man supposed
lto be a tallor committed sulcide in
| Chicago by hanging bhimself In 4 barn.
Wonder if he Ranged himself nine
thnes, or was he really only one-ninth
| dead?

—————

Senator Depew should be made hon-
orary president of the great American
political gabfest. He can talk 1 nger
and say less than any man on elther

way, and let me sleep.'” |

s'de of the Atlantie.
e ———

General Corbin's uniform, Alfred
Austin's poetry, and a magazine full

——
The Chlcago glucosa works hurnedl

down recently, and the company atiuf soup advertisements, would make

] is simply a narration by some Jewish writer of the ,Storles told by the
/Babylonians, and which the Jews carried from their captivity, 600 years
before Christ.”

‘With an irresistible force, which the human mind can scarcely per-
cefve, the great doctrines of the world are sweeping toward mexoravle
change. We eannot picture the condition which would prevail upon earth}
after the good old Bible etory had been swept away. It is the foundation
of our life and law. It is the great charter of human Hope and Falth.
Without it, there would be chnos; without it the® would be nothing,
.Yiewed from present day standpoints. - oL e brm g
80 slowly, so gradually, that the world will be accustomed to the wonderful
Epectacles prepared for it

To a 20th century world, what would be the eondition, in the absence
of the Bible—its storles, its legends, its laws, its faith? What system
could be formulated that would meet, in the smallest degree, the needs
of heart and brain and soul?” Anything that we could offer now, the most
perfect, extensive, variegated, permeating system of theology, and religion
would not fill one-tenth purt of the spiritual space occupled by the religion
and laws of the Bible. Human genfus cannot frame & coneeption of that
void and vacuum which would remain In the world, In the effort to replace
the Christisn doctrines with any, dther now known to man. The Bible
story Is perhaps lame. Sclence Is not infalllble. The old Jewish ser'be
had not many of the conveniences of the clerical®world, with which to tell
his story. His record has passed through the devastating fires of bigotry,
unbellef and reformation. His words have been repeated in ten thousand
tongues and wrought upon by ten thousand interpreters. But at the end
of six thousand years, it will be difficult 4or the scholar or the sclentlat,
equipped with all the splendid paraphernalia of the world's jearning, to
get any nearer at the truth of the matter than the old Jew:sh shepherds,

on the Syriap hills, secking Gaod g story in the midnight skies and opening
. buds of spring.

But the future will see with differant, exes. 7Tha.changes. will.coma..) .|

WAS THERE COLLUSION?

A question has heen tigitating the ovublle for gome time—was there
collusion In the matter of the forest reserve and the buving of public
schiool lande? It {s a question dAiMicult of settlement. It Involves matters
that have been of issue | Cregon affalrs for sometine, 5

The truth gmbuhi_\- s thut there were men connected with the setting
oside of the reserve who acted honestly, consclentiously and for what
they Lelieved to be the public interest,

The Journal belteves that Mr, Moody has done what he theught to bLe
his duty in the premises, wind thut it there be reprehensibility on the part
of any one It I8 not on his part.

There are other phases, however, that compel at least suspicion of col-
lusion by thoxe who knew of the intended reserve and thoss who bought
up lnds and wecured timber Alings In large number.

A AQlstinguished member of the Republican party, recently elected to
& high office, stated to The Journal that he found immediately after the
reserve wes announced that there was not left an acre of school land un-
taken within the limlts of the reserve, .

It 18 to be hoped that there Is no ground for the susplcion that has
- Been engendered, and it wolld be well were there clearing of the atmos-
| phere surrounding this matter,

[———— — —

2

Alfred - Austin has written a poem |

meant "Au Revoin” . | have worn him out.
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A Londoner bought 670 pairs of pants
“Good NIght." but then Alfred | In & yenr and then died. . They must

LR T TR T

once ordered five fire escapes put in.
This will give the employes a chance
to get out gracefuly should another
fire come along before the new bulld-
ing 1s up. -

—

Hanna saye Tom Johnson is "a fool,
2 hypocrite and a demagogue.” Mr.
Johnson says Hanna is “a good fellow,
an excellent neighbor and a game
'ﬂntﬂr.‘-'
that.both. af them, are mistaken. . _

——

The statisticlans are suppored to be
reliable, but still one loses confidence
in them, when they take éertaln prem-
ises like the anthracite strike and reach
conclusions as to its cost ranging from
322,000,000 to $160,000.000.

Uncle Sam and Sir Thomaes Lipton
have again agreed to race.’

the old adage, "If at firet you don't
succeed, ete”

Missour! Valley homeopathie doctnre
have passed a resolution declaring
kissing to be injurious. Well, If the
kissing Is done on the homeopathic
plan, it is not simply injuricus, it ls
criminal.

Mary MacLane couldn't stand the
sorlal atmosphere of Boston's Back
Ilay, She Is going back to the old
homestead, where she oan dream with-
| out wearing dpectaclea,

| Mary MacLane is to return to Butte.
| Mary is somewhat of a “beaut” her-

self,
m—
Secretary Bhaw has been dubbed

the ‘facetious financier.” Howaver,

o

From-all of whicth we 1infer |

Sir Thomas s evidently a bellever in |

a combination
bushwhackers.

fatal to the Fillpino

The W. C. T. U. is distributing tracts
among the Filipinos, and yet a large
| proportion of them have tried the
water cure and don't like it.

———

 Seventh street, back of the Portland
hotel, is being prepared for paving. It
“WIIl pProbébly be the next one to be
dug up.. .

i S T TSR ——

ably back-a-lot when ne sees General
Miles.

——————
-e - %
BY THE WAY. i
[ P - -k
“ON"  exclulmed the woman whose

mania {8 health food preparations, “I've
found something new In breakfast drinks,
peach-prune roffese. No, that lan't the
name of It. Let mé see, now, what Is
1t called? 1Vell, anyway, it's deliclous,
and 1 am trying to make the children
taks each two cups every morning.’”
“Dan't they like it asked her friend.
“"Oh, you know how children are about
‘sach things. They always rebel against
anything that (s good for them. I've tried

them with every kind of cereal on the

market without finding ~Aanything they
really care about, They still clamor for
CERS On toast, baked potatoes and lamb
“Have vou tried them on flax seed and
ollve oll?" asked the friend.
“Why, no, I don't think I ever heard
of such a dict. Flax seed! How is It pre-

P 4

It sn't prepared. You simply eat It
first a spoonful of fiax seed, then one of
olive oil.”

“'Is it palatablet* '

“Quite ux jalatable, I should Imogine,
s the majority of your health foods.
However, 1 have never tasted-the com-
binetion. 1t wus recommended to me by
& ‘lady doctor, who clalms to live upon
it exclusively ] have a standing invita-
tlon, which I have never accepted, , to
lunch with her in her own home, where,
Bhe assures me, nothing s served at table
_bul fiax #eed and ollve oll. When you
run out of new cereals and things, you
might UV her health preseription on the
children.”

“I never knew that flax seed was good
for anytlilng but canaries and poultices,
Lbui; L am golag to order a quantity from
the grocer's right away. Thank you for
telling me about it. Good bye.”

One often sers queer epitaphs in old
churchyvards and country burying grounds,
The following' nscription, however, Is on
a tombstone In a tropolitan cemetery.
To those woquainted with the facts in
the Thee It Is by no thedns polntless. It
reads: "To dhe memory of John Blank,

- e

The Sultan of Bacolod will prob-

that inscribed by the re-
! widow on the

“One learns something every day," re-
marked the young woman*<o her compan-
lon, over the teacups. “Now, today I had

In and I sat down near the door.
ently an old man with white hair and a
benignant face lmped over to me and
sald the judge fpvited me to =it Inside
the bar. ! rose, and just then someone
claimed the dttention of my old man
with the white hair, and 1 stood dismayed
and wondering, fvr | hadn't the remotest
p notloy whers Lhe bar with or what It was
Nke.™

“What did you do?”
dompanion.

“Oh, Just as 1 had made up my mind
to march up and take the vacant chalr be-
side the judge. My old man remembered
me and hastened to my assistance.”

“And vou have learned what u bar a?"

“1 have learncd where It is, but I am
not quite sure I know what It js. I dldn't
see anything but & row of chaira and
some men, and a rulling.”

questioned her

“Never,” mald the mun of years and ex-
perience, “‘trust a woman who detests
children, cats agd dogs. And above all,
distrust the man whom dogs shy awuy
from. It is the humun love In a man’s
breast that sttrocts p dog or a chlid, and
there ls sofne gruln of good In the lowest
and meanest biped that walks the earth
if his dog loves him'"

wall half an hour
long ago, undd
I had come [0
There should
leglsinture

1 had occasion to
in the Unlon depot not
at the end of that time
two conclusiohs. namely:
be & luw passed at the nexi

ney in a truined skirt, the gutéman to re-
fuse passage 1o all Wls and  atvons
whose petticoats do not decently  cleal
the ground. The second conciusfon was
this. No woman should be permitted Lo
marry and assume the sacred obligutions
of motherhood who had a volce lke a
rasp, ) p

There were at least three such women
itn the walting room nnd they all bhed
Samilbes. Jt. was pglgful ta hear them
nddress their offgpring. and 1 WA not won-
der that the Hitle tHTMUs wers nervous
FEven m term of endearment on the lips
of thelr respective mothers hurt worse
than & Flow. Verlly, a sweet voloe In
woman 8 more to be desired thgn beauty
of face or grice of carriage

resesoeed

+
[

+ SEEN FROM THEPILOT HOUSE.

4
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rapids, as a malden woia holl hor spris
first one side and then the other in oa
narrow path, to avell touching n wet

dog trotting beside her. The wheel spun
round and the. pudder apgwersl 11y, com
mand. The old pllot knows that wing
ing channel; to a tenderfoot It all Pooks
altke. ' The Cchuntes are the tenidoerfoot
would discover some new rocks 1T he un-
dertook to take a bont through the rup-
to hit all the rocks In the pacl”™  HBut a
good pllot v not thus determined
Finally, the locks caumea In slght.  The
massive magonry ut first looks ke some
unfinished temple. That river bed hewn
out and walled up and handeuffed, so to
speak, to act as a slive Lo man and boat,
s a wonderful sight The mountaln of
granite has been torn from its founda-
tion. The greai walls of that basin are
bullt for service. 'They ure magnificent,
gloomy speeimens of art ‘The great ron
hooks imbedded in their  sides. whiih
serve s “hitehing posis” for boats, loek
like remnalits of some old torture room
aof the dark ages. One can almost Im-
aging how a heretle would look, hanging

prohibiting any woman starting on i jour- |

and fretful and well nigh unmanngeable. |

We were dodging the hiddenrocks Inthe |

A, CTHEY BV I ke good- Griver S huvtng - fneshtooded “Backe? ~F hnd 5:060-

cattle and the ltenn of
shipped from Pendleton," r and
other raliroad polnts mttest this fact. 1t
Is further proved' by immense stretches
of grazing land. rich In wild hay or
bunch grass, dotted by grazing herds or
flocks. .

jt 1 wich in natural wonders, such as
medlclal springs, hot lakés and mud
springs having curative quelities such as
are found fri Grande Ronde Valley, and in
fossil swealth, notably the John Day fos-
®il beds, to which piace sciegtists from
all over the world resort for examples of
prehistoric life.

It {8 rich in horticultural and agri-
cultural possibflities, in spite of its rep-
wation. as a seml-arid _region. Such
splendid sgriculturt! and horticultural re-
glons as Hood River, Grande Ronde Val-

of sheep

numerous other fertlle valleys refute the
seml-arid treeless waste belief. Finally,
it 1% rich In possibilities for return fo
the investment of capital or for the re-
ward of Intelligent industry. As a nat-
ural consequence of the above conditions,
its cltlzens are richer than a llke num-
ber of men are elsewhere. Few of the
men you Rwol but have the price of a
steer in their pockets, with the chance
being good that they have the price of
a herd of steors on deposit & the nearest
bank. They have the money, and It is
not glued to them. '

I am not booming this section. 1 have
no land to sell, and my interests are In
the Willamette Valley; but eertalnly dur-
Ing the past few months' traveling
through Wasco, Bherman, Grant, Uma-
tilla,, Morrow, Wallown, Baker, Unlon and
Wheeler Countles. 1 have had excellent
opportunities to see the country, and it is
a prosperous and pleturesque one.

I was nhout to andd .peaceful and con-
tented. but I will have to omit the last
two descriptive adpeetives, for 1 remem-
ber two men, McKinney and Pnage 1
[thlnh were thelr names, whose horses
| were shot under them. 1 also recall a
| sheepherder, whom I met  in Heppner,
Lhusing s big, wicked-looking revolver.
i, He had bevn shtit in the side. Also I re-

call @ talk  with soeme miners near
| Qusanville, who told me why they killed
i 4 herd of sheep there, and u dozen other
Incldent: of  the antagonlsm  between
I sheepherders and catlle owners occur to

¥ abad. - . R

“Sheep have no right on government
land,” says the cowboy., “"We'll shoot
a few and run them out. Sheep Kkill the
| gros=s and eat up the range, and anyway
the shesp men go afool und ought o be
shot,”

“Government land is ax much ours as
#nyvone'y.” rétart the sheapherdeor. “Rid-
g a $15 cayuse don't make you any
DetLer i we wgre.”’

And they curry wlong o Winchester as

v i e .- .

an  egunlizer. When both cattle and
sheep gruze on the owner's deeded land,
the  trouble will stop. As  the range
grows lers; psa cnttle come off the sum-

mer range and must be sold as feedors
In place of beef, the feeling grows more
bitter,  Individual ewnership will settle
the vexed guestion.

J. Y Moore, who has an $0d-acre ranch
s badwoetr Mo Mornan  and -Bnywltie, «dine
cussed the guestion with me.  “To tell
| you the tuth, [ Am a trifle discouraged,”
e sald. =1 afd 5200 rintil on 10 see-
tions belonglng to the Dalles Military
Wagon Road Company. [ spent $500 more

sheep last summer. T put my sheep In
on the same rangs 1 hive occupled since
1878, | am fAve milea from Bear Valley.
No caltle or horses are ranged near my
caamyp.

“About the middle of last July some
one came o my corral at mldnight and
qhot and Killed 300 of my sheep I con-
tractod to deliver 1,800 mixed yvearlings
#l Baker ity by the first of Beptem-
her. . The price was $2.10 each. While
on Dixie Creck, not far from Fiynn Sta-

tlon, which Is near Prairie City, I Jost
anvther 200 hesad with polson.  J.
Over, whose herd was Just ahead of

mine, lost {78 head. SBomeé say the sheep

by Lhe heels from one of (hem

The little boal gldes into the shad-
owed chamber. Y
a dark room—fulteringlin
lest mome unknown (hing. or some un-
heard of nolse come to frighten it back.

Then the great gates swung down bhe-
hind us. QGates that wers bullt to stay
the Columbla In her westward oaroer!
How, like glants, they Join thelr hamls
together, and thelr fingers Interwennve,
and that rushing tide cannot  prevall
against them. Slowly the wiater rlses
and, lftn us. You have stowd. a boy. al
some old barnyard pump and fmpationtly
watched the waler rise in the bucket,
ring by ring. Here i a counterpart of

that soene. Foot by fool, yard by :mnll

T T00BetE AfaT A pmie Ml e laaln

the lock fills, the boat Is released [rom
her mooring. the gates befure you swing
back, Hke the gates of & paluce, to nl-
low -the departure of a king. The bell
taps, the valves gpen once more and we
steer for the open channe] ahead,

Just below the locks a dredger was
working: did you ever se¢ a dredger at
work? No? Well, you have seen a It
tie boy stooplng, down over an jrrigat
ing ditdh, with his aleeve rolled up, dip-
ping his hand and bare arm deep down
Into the sand below the water. It up &
brimming, dripping hand full of wet sand
and gently let It fall upon the bank?
You have seen thid INtile pleture a thou-
gand times? Well, that hand and bare
arm was a dredger in minlature, The
great hand-like bucket Is attached to a
giant arm, which lowers into the water
and tlps up so the bucket roots and
digs and gouges up a brimming, drip-
ping load of sand apd gently swings over
and Jeta it fall upon tlg bank The dif-
ference is, this hand holds a ton, and
when the steam pressure is,  turned
against that monstrous arm. to make it
dig. the rattiing cable chains and grind-
ing cogwheels sound like the gates of"
hades were being torn from their hinges!

When it bhgan to get dark the old pillot
would streteh his neck out of the window
and put his hand over hils eyes. You
have seen & housewife peering through
the dusk, with her worn and wrinkled
hand her eves, looking down the
lané trying to distinguish the brindle cow
from the hedge. That's a pleturs of a
river pllot iIn the gathering shades o
evenfhg. But sfoon he turms on the
searchlight. He throws it uwp and down
from one slde to the other, keeping his
bearings and watching the bank So
deftly he manipulates (t, =0 readily
throws It into the curves and dark cor-
nera of the river bank, that one can
almost see a farmer's pleture In_the pl-
lot’s actions, as the farmer holde up o
lamp to peer through the night, and see
If he locked securely the door of the cel-
lar. :

ling stars of the city come into view.
We Imagihe we can see fantastic faorms
in thelr arrangement. In the darkness
they form a glittering canopy for the
city, fuli of Its brokendown landmarks,
imperfections and lmitatlons. The boat
seems a8 glad to ge' Into her stall as
we do to. reach the shore. Bhe hugs the
bank fendérly and tosses to and fro In
peace upon the lashing waves that hurey
among the echolig plers.

like & ohild woult enter |

hesitatingly — I

Then, a8 we round o bend, the l;'!nk- !

wut nitrate of potassium, which worked
out of the soll, others say they ale a
polson weed, 'and =ome say—but 1 will
not go Into that—my own bellef Is that
they probubly nte & polsonous wesd,
whaone ¢ffects were simllar to loco weed.
I never wpent such a night. The shewp
were perfectly crnzy. They wounld scat-
ter like a handful of dropped shot on a
smoath floor. We would have had to
have 10 times the number of herders and
dogs o Keep the band togethsr, When
we rounded one buck Into, the bunch he
would charge through them and ocome
out on the other slde; charge against
the fence or anything elsa till he fell
down and died: -1t was-enongir 1o make
o man grayvhalred and unbalance a gheep
dog's mind, to watch the crazy, unac-

lankd down, and the slck ones formed a
parade around them. They kept it up
tiil they dropped frfom exhaustlon. Oliver
drove hls bunch agninst a fence, but he
could ne more hold them than anything.
Is there any law or slatute that de-
clares a cattleman superior to a sheep
man, or that glves him superior advan-

es? They mrrogate to themselves ape-
celal riehts and privileges.

“Casper Koler rode past John S'jyje's
corral o week ago. He saw 80 8%eup deand
from gunsho{ wounds, Tke herder hgd
Pulled out of Bear Valley with the rest
of the band,”

Now for the other side of the story.

The Other Story.

"They run theln Blankety-blank sheep
right into our ditches, that we have made
to mine with,"” sal®a miner to me. “They
eat up the pasture till we can't range a
packhorse near our mine.”

It Is the Inevitable confiiet that has
been raged sines Abram aud Lot gettled
between Bethel and Hal with their fnocks
and herds,

““And the land was not able to bear
them, that they might dwell together, and
there was a strife between the herdsmen
ti‘;\bram'a cattla and the herdsmen of

o

Instead of killlng each other's sheep
and burning each other’s haystacks and
hayflelds and Indulging in sueh deviitry,
Abram said to Leot: “Lét theres be no
strife, 1 pray thee, between me and
thee and between my hefdsmen and thy
herdsmen. 1s not the whole lund before
thee?' Then l.ot saw that the plain of
Jordan had some fine bottom land, with
good adjacent hill pastire, so hé chose
that and they settled the matter amica-
bly, which the modern Lots and Abrams
do not seem able to do.

HELD BY THE ENEMY. “

“Mister Editor, please put i your

paper dat T didn't flunk onter me fite wid

Shinny Gllligan yvestirday. Me pa kep” me

home ter mind de baby, don't you know."
—New Orleans Times.

1 3 3 o 4
NO FEARS OF PRIDAY.

By calling his arbitra commiittee to-
gether on ¢ t  Roosevell
shows that hé hiis no_ s his Tuck will
change.—New York World.

18 NO HERO.

Baldwin, the explorer, and hls
backer, have parted. Baldwin Is no
hern. He came back with all his toes.—
New Orleans Times, ' b

ley, Wallowa Valley. John Day Valley and.

-pountiable things they did, The well ones

But, he didn't stay
For one time 1 took

When mamma wasn't wa n'
And 1 looked a-way in deep,

And I sald to her, your little pard

Has run away from
For they l.ln'll.“; thi ,?nu'ellhar eye,
They'ra both just full of blue. '
And Christmag when old Ba
Bro:_.lght m:‘a lot of to uly sy
I asked her why 1 dif A\ .
A pa. like other boys,

And then she caught me In her arms
And bugged me to her side,
And never sald a single worg,
But jut set down and oried.
—J. H. Cradiebaugh

Pearpetual Motion.
They take the rock bicuminous
And riu.u It on the street,
'rl_:'en they pound it and they roll it
Till they get It smooth and neat,
And thén they boll the asphalt '
In“a Brobdignaglan pot
Which they spread mpop the
And th'cy give it to It, hot.

Then the mtss Is amoothed and
And it's unded and it's rolle
And a barricade -18 bullded
'o protect It "till s cold.
Then they tell ypu there's & rondway
That's & credlt to the town
That will last untl the period
When the skies are falling down.

Then the City RQads discover
They forgot the water main,

And the solid voter gets a job
Te dig it up again,

And when the trenches all are fille
The usphalt bolls onee more
And the Engineer declures the street

Much betler than before,

;rau_l

leveled
d

Then the odoriferous sewer
Makes you know it's sprung a leak
Ere the asphalt has been back in® place
Exceeding lnlf a week.
And by the time the gravel
And the agphalt both are wvack
The car line finds It pecds 1o day
A new and better track.

When this is done the telephanes
= By ortinende gre e

To ket their wires from overhead
And put them underground.

It's a never-ceasing nulsance
And ue af every town
When t n't something to come up

ething to go down.
—J. . Credlebaugh.

The Plano Next Door.

ows somewhat monotonous,

That instrument nexce dgoor,

Especially when some one counts
Une, two and three and four,

And when you think you've heard the last
Of one and two and three,

You sigh to learn tne music i=

Like Washlngton—D. C,

It

Then, one and two and three and four,
The keys are touched, and then

The pupll's weary fngers pause,

hen do it all again

Mt -patlemivevie soviblle on - - oo
And no one makes a stir,

There's fodr of us to slare the sirain
‘And only one of her

But when at lnst the task Is done
There comes & sense of case,
The temcher's Nying” finger? wake
To ecslacy the Keys,
And frowns give place 1o brightening
smiles \
While Worry tries its wings.
And hours of paln gre balenced
By the minutes that sne slrﬁrﬂ-
—J. H. Cradlebaugh.

Where the Sea Sings.
There Is & land beneath the sundown skies
W nere verdure flin
'llardcnunllnu graces, bﬂxt from Pyra-
Is

=
And the sea strangely sings!
Green wrought In gold; the harvest bend-
ing low
Beside green vales,
The white SBlerras waleh the sunsel glow
t'gde from the sea-bound salls!
The l'\',‘mlu.len Gate opesg to the volceless
n \4
That homeward brings
The fsher-craft, with fragile wing

while, .
From where the dark seca sings!

of

And through the dusk, from many & Win-
dow e,

ad, anxious eyes
Benrch the'far stretches of the sfillen main

For same dim hulk to rise!
All the hroad land—from its great central
heart

Its high hope flings
To ships beund hither, to Lthe lhome or
mart.
“ From where the far wave sings!

‘And wiren the-eYars and aFith amd love
and Hope -

Thelr fruitage bring—

Our feet pass down that burn

sel slope. .

Ta where undimmed sens ~ing

—Bert Huftmaon.

islied, sun-

Midnight on Brooklyn Bridge.
Ah, me! 1 know how large und eoal and
wh

@
The moeon lles on the brow of Sehome

Hill.
And how the ifrs stand, shadowy and
st
Etched on that luminous backgronnd this
soft night; - o
How' the nighthawk sinks from liis starry

wlight, -
And breathes his one note, mournfully
and shrill,
And the frogs murmur in the marsh
until . ’
The dusk grows vocal with thelr devp
delight,

City—a lifetime spent in thee weiy nol

Worth one night in my Western =l
tude!
Thy ulluc- tg feverish, thy blood s bl |
Thy arteries throb with pussion |
heavily - . . . ¢
But Iuh! how sweet L hear, In inter-
Iude,
The beating, Mmoon-lored  tides of |
Puget Bea,

—Bla Higginson,

Sorrows of Werther.
Werther had a love for Charlotie
Buch as words could never utter,
Would you know how first he met her?
She waa cutting bread and butter, -

tte was & married lady,
C]::‘:? a moral man was Werther,
And for all the wealth of Indies
Would @o not{ﬂ‘nt for to hurt hen

 he sighed and pined snd ogled.
s?&nd hlu‘paasion bolled and bubbled,
Till he blew his silly brains out,

And no more was by It troubled.

Charloite, having seen his body
Borne bafore her on a shutter. !
Like 4 well-conducted gmlon.
Went on ecutting bread and butter.
—Willlam Makepeucs Thackeray.

A MISNOMER. .

Traveler's. Rest is the sather ironlenl

name of a Kontucky village, where eight

men and & Womah wers shot all to ple e

Rt a Iittie soclal event the Other nighi—
New YorkK Amerlean. :

,;' WISE CHOICE.
The man who marries his stenagrapher
proably wants o be sure o. geiting a

‘wife he tan wolat® -8l Paul Uis




