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ﬁ:.nce, he sald
only mmemueal unit of computa-

“tion we now use,” and t t IOgl
functlonl wen deidtnad mﬁ‘}'am "

for ro-
em

He prophesied that sy
tecting e aguinst loss o
ment and against old age, ruh ln or prl-
vate, ware bound to come, and
mendad the land tax 't lnmm. u#.
und especially the inheritance tax, say-
! of the latter.
doubt If saving to insure comfort of
one’s children 18 not the worst form a
man can Iindulge
Professor Qil.ltbl
man who needed no Introduction. He
begen wi “savi He sald !.hrln.
though umn Oubttdly a virtu
pabley was o dlnnroul v ﬂul. u e-
prads 1k Coe Eios. of miserlimeass
grade o the vice of mise
In this comnuen he took Russell
Bage an e : "A man who bad
stinted nil his I w leave & great for-
tune a wife ' o
not likely to

: 2 had 'nn chance
u(% te 'the
an example of

m
ve uvllr.
Ket nt:rr
this 6f saving, he used Insurance

"%' it
OImpani
O fheuran he sald, “is a sclentifi

“Insurance,’
and soolal ﬁ.nclluu Tt will be oarrl
much further than it has yet gone.
Wherever It |s, bla to figure ?lthe-
matically the proportion of loas
be used. We know how many deaths
from accldent there will be In um next
month; how many suloides, how many
deaths from [linéas. Insurance can
used against every form of human dan-
i(‘r

Turning to spending, he sald: “It is
more important—it takes more charac-

ter than saving; It is more useful to
society, 1 am of the opinion that it
will come to take place collmllvtl{
but till then let us consider how It

can be done Intelligently.

“It takes more t will, It Is
n falficy often utte 1f every one
was good there. would ‘be no trouble,”
lL.ook at your city governmeni. Your
good gvernment rganizations have he-
come a by-word-—Dbeside Tammany they,
are (nslgnificant; that shows that n
politics virtue without _intelligence 1s
it a discount.™

He then sel up these three standarda

for proper upeudlng It s wiser to
spend on durable than on périshable
goods; on goods whose une 18 soclal;

on goods that express Individuality. To
vxemplify the wrong kind of lpedini
he recalled . K, G. Blllia(l‘ horsebac
dinner at Sherry's, and the 350,000
Hradlcy Martin I:mll Bt the Waldotf.

“The question,” he sald, “as to wheth-
or people have the right to do what they
please with thelr own was long ango dis-
minsed, so we will not trouble to com-
but that Such, expenditures asx these
are defended on the ground that they

Ilve 350,000 worth of employment. Rut |
ook at this ball measur by the threa!
x(nndun\;

“The materinls bought are perishable,
certainly. People will say that the money
wiar spent on things whose use was cer-
:H'!ll\ soclal, for this was soclety. It
® not.

“Nobody goes to such functions to en-

joy his fellow-men. They go to be seon
for dlsplay, not fellowslygp—aocial, It
I8 distinctly unsocial, anti-social.
As m whather, ¢in ench man choosing
a fancy costume, It dld not express indl-
viduallty, the professor sald: “It would

nnt drpw out the Iadividuality, In that|
lﬁd not’ tax wie gray matter of
n-n the four hundred to choose fancy |

was Intreduced as a :

By A J Kales
OM JAN was an old man—old, at
least In years—but he was a child
at heart. He had been many
things In the course of hia“Jlong
and toilsome life, Once he was a
diamond digger at Kimberly, and he
might have dled n wealthy man, for he

discoverasd a very rich.claim, and was
mkinr enough riches out of the soll In
the shope of uncut gems to have landed
him beyond the reach of poverty In a
very abort time, when in an evil hour
for himself he met a gllb tongued Hol-
linder, just out from Rotterdam, who

rsuad him. to sell him an interest

costumes.’
This sort of thing, he mald, was one
extreme, and as to Che other le spoke

of a public building erected for the
same price, fulfilling the three testy, |
Between these poles, he sald, there are
Infinite gradations.

“But this second kind of spending.”
he sald, “would glve most yionnure
What does the first—the ba l—%ve“
Advertimement, consplcuousness.
the butlding would do the asme, only
it would yleld permanent satisfaotion.
A man could put his name on it and
stand on the corner, swell up his cheat,
and wulch people golng In any day—
and 1 don't doubt many do get pleasure

in that way.”

Finslly Professor Zueblin corrolated
saving and spending. He said "The two
must be r{-gaim! The wspender must
spend while saving. You-cannot learn
to do one without the other. But ecol-
lective spending is In reality the maost
satisfactory. fou coriticise the waste
of your Tammany gorernment—Ilook at
vour own waste; there la enough at the
of New York to feed

 mpending is mainly
he income tax 1s ob-
{t-r'lod to because inquisitorial; It looks
nto people’s, incomes—well, some of
them need it—but it is really most im-
srsonal, since it takes 1 y from div-
dends of corporations before they are/|
pald. The Inheritance tax, he wald, was
atill more impersonal; it is a tax on
the - dead, bearing heav whera not
noticed. He recommend the land tax
because land value was s0 much en-
hanced hgr cirocumstances entirely ex-
ternal of the owner, such as the nnturnl
mwth of a cify. “And." he sald, *"it
s absolutely necessary that we

GAME WARDEN
N CONTEMPT

Decause H. N. Shears, a deputy state
gamo warden, called the justioe court
a “kangaroo court” within the hearing
of Magistrate Olson this morning Shears
was taken Into custody by Deputies
Wagner and Klernan and charged with
contempt.

The game warden had heen prosecut-
ing a case agalnst E. Richards for the
illegal sale of wlld ducks. Although
Richards admitted that he had sold the
birds, the jury found him noh.sullty A
gecand case which Bhears agalinst
Richards' employer, the dtpui game
warden asked to have tranaferred to an-
other court. .

In making the reguest In the rlerk
office Bhears is sald to have called O
won's court a “kangaron'” court,

ack door all
Purl-
“Colleotive

through taxes. '

lcerely in the hones

n the clalm. The Hollander became
his partner, and' for a time all went
weall. He goon discovered, however,
that Oom Jan was one of those lov-
Ing, trusting souls, who belleve sin-
and goodness of
their fellow men. t was as cruel to

rob Oom Jan as it would have been to
rnb a little innocent child. He re-
eeived many hints from other diggers
as the months rolled by ooncerning
the knavery of his companion, but to
&1l such Inuend he turned a deaf ear,
He would simply look his visitor In the
face with big wom‘lerln. eyes and say:

“You must mnot speak so of my
partnery or 1 shall have to ask you not
to come to my tent agaln. .

The Hollander was his “partner,”
and that was enough for Oom Jan, for
in his eyes a partnér on a mlnln. flald
was o sacred oconnection. the
mn.n from Rutterdam told him u: mign

cr-, he ll ed them, because, he
l par .r was an educated
aoquainted v’ith

bu-in-l. whl st he (Oom Jan)

merely an _unlettered by waoner," In
the end, Oom Jan found
stranded at Kimbeérly without e ll‘lﬂ—

1in¥ whilst his partnéer was on his way
back to Holland, a wealthy man. The
parfidy of the man he had tru with
all his heart was a bitter grief to the
simple Boer. But he did not rail at
the departed scamp. I thnmt ho
wns a fig tree; he was om{
bush;” he used to sa as ha
ulled at his pipe, an than e would
et the matter drop. He was youn
and atrong in those days, and turne
cheerfully towards work, and for a
long time he was a transport sider.
Very seldom did anyone ses him angry
only when a Kaffir 111 treated one o
the oxen, or when some {11 conditioned
brute behaved cruelly to a horse,
would his placld calm forsake him.
But when it did leave him, It was Nke
the loosing of a thunderstorm, and he
was very terrible In his anger, be-

cause  he dld not know his own
utrmgth He loved animals—ocattle,
horses I[s. and all] dumb thlnn-—but
best of al Hea

he loved little children.

was shy and reserved with women and
they for the moat part thought him a
big, stupld creaturs, and they marveled
when they saw their littla ones run

w hlm lnd to be lifted on his
a ars. He had a gift of
story tcllln which won every ctltili-h

o him

heart. Tho 1{ttle ones would flock

when near a farm, and =it
with won er-laden eyes around him
whilst he told fairy stories, which he
himself Invented. When sny of the
grown up folks came near him on such
occasions, he would fill his eternal pipe
and close the story At once, for on no
conslderation whatever would he tell
storfes to them. “You ‘would only
laugh at me if I 4id,” he would =say,
“gnd then my bables would learn to
laugh at me also, for children .!’u?-:
love to copy thalr elders,” When the
old fields in the Transvaal broke out
¢ sold his beloved oxen and became
a gold hunter, but he was not fashloned
of the material that sucooeds on a
gold frleld, He was too simple =and
too honest, too trusting and too loyal
to make headway amongst the rascals
who flocked to the African Eldorado,

_y Our Formula

Wae produce in Hood's Sarsaparilla a |
medicine that has an unapproached
record of cures of

Scrofula, ecsema, eruptions, catarrh,
rheumatism, anemlia, nervousness, that
tired feeling, loss of appetite, etc.

Hood's Sarsaparilla effects its won-
sim) because it

and Boer tromed ecach other rifle

and he left the flelds a poorer ™
than he was when, he’ started. Onc
|mgain he took up the calling of a trans-
port sider, though he was getting quite
old man by this time. and the big
bu-hy beard that fell upon his chest
and the long halr that fell over his
coat collar were plentifully sprinkiéed

with grey halrs. The diggers had
nicknamed him “Father .rlnlmu:,"
this title he was known far

rave and generous,

weant up imple way, loving

nll the lltlh ch!ldm he met and h.aung

whh m : 1 t helpless th e
o ugl _to

R

c.!ondl burlt over Africa and Briu;n

n

¢ heard of the oulbreak of
holtﬂlllu lhl “h g
d lq 'I'i

“It is de morning of Christmas, eh?"

childish days rldden upon his shoulders
gleefully. He plotured them as they
used to close around him, asking for
storles and it nearly drove him crazy
to think that perhaps a bullet from his
rifle might lay one of them low. Bome
of the more boastful rf’eumg burghers
eored old Oom Jan, and questioned his
oyalty to his country and {ts cause
and at times they went so far as lo
hint that he lacked brave But the
old man dld not heed their eors;
was a great deal more surs of his own
sourage than he was of theirs, for he
knew by past experience that men who
frothed At the mouth In thelr anxlety
to see o battle begin often to foam at
the mouth In their anxlety to get out
of the flghting line as soon As the
rifles begin to blte In earnest. He
obeyed .his country's call as nll true
men must, but he rode with droopin

head and sad heart with his comman

Yot none carried themselves mora man-
fully In the hour of peril than the old
mat and after each fight he was the
first amongst the British wounded, car-
ryilng_ water to moisten foor parched
lips, hot and dry with t fever and
pain of aching wounds. The day before

he

teous attention.
ery to all parts of the city.

In the Final Rush of
Xmas Shopping

Come here—save lots of time and money. Prompt and cour-
No long delays for transfers.

Christmas the commando Oom Jan was
with was trapped by the wily Cape Co-
lonlals and & detachment of British reg-
ulars; and although they fought
wil@ cats, the Boers could make no head-
way; slowly but surely they were driven
from one polnt of vantage to another.
Then they tried to break away and run
for It, but on one slde they had to run

unuet of Colonial rifles, weapons

adly and as unerring ns their own.
()n lhe other they Lad to break through
the Hritish bayonets; and the
both tasks impoesible. In that
young burghera learned to know

hand led every sortie, his gray hair|
floating in the breegze behind him, his
ray beard flat against hia chest. om

to kopje the Boers were driven

31y
l!'l"l

looked a stone farmhouss In a glien.
This was the home of Angua Donald-
son, a staunch British subject, who had
been resident for 20 years nmonﬁ tho
Boers, but had always remained loyal

to the land {h his nat vtt

Angus WAaS
rifle in hand,
hia ocountry’'s cause,

in the o!onhl ranks,
even then, fighting for
his wife and four

Free deliv-

Santa Claus in Toy Dept. Thursday

Afternoon and evening. Bring the boys and girls to Mr,
Santa for the best time of the year.

Men’s $20 Suits and Over-
coats at $10.

Yoy take your pick of l.n suit or
overcoit marked in &I gures at
$15.00 to $20.00. ‘one reserved,

Greatest clothing vnlue? in the eity.

Slippers for Men and

Women.

A splendld usortmmt ot 'IiPr re
for both men and
range from 76c to 32 50.

Sample Jardinieres at One
Fourth Off.

A large assortment of sample
jardinieres ranging In price from 60c
to $2.60 at 20 per cent off those
regular prices. In basement.

$3.50 California Coasters
at $1.98

The genuine coaster wagon, with
foot brake and hand brake, Very
strong and durable.

$1.25 Folding Dolf Carts
95¢

10c Box Christmas Can-

dles 5¢

Complete nssortment of dolls, toyws,
gFames, eto., In basement.

Umbrellas for Gifts

Holhi can be more acceptable or
lc!‘u Complete line, rangin
1r| prleo from B0c to 35.00. wing

PIANO VOTING CON-
TEST

$400 Piano Free

Votes stand as follows:

Bertha Schats ...... sa's s e vo 6473
Myrtla EVADS ...."c000ss00es 33.028
Mrs P. Glbonl ....00000veea. 28,788
Clarg Ulrfch ....covvvsereess 13,387
Newton Anderson ........... 90877
Mra W. H. Duncan.,........ 9,696
Willlam MacKensle .......... 36855
fly Mohr 3,519
3.008

3,027

Christmas Sale — Ladies’
$25 Suits at $13.85

Handsome new taillor made suits,
colora blu biack and fancy. Best
$20.00 to $25.00 sults.

Table Linen, $1.50 Value

at 98¢

Fine, pure linen =matin dumask,
bmullfu] patterns, two ‘nrclu wide

Our Jewelry Department

Bplendid wvalues in guaranteed
ewelry, vell pins, brooches, rings,
racelets, chains, lockets, fobs, but-
tons, lodge buttons, eto.

Cut Glass at a Fourth Of_f

The best for Xmas presents. A
lendid showing of rich cut glass at
per cent off regular prica

Genuine Bearcloth $1.58

Bultable for children’s coats, robes,
ete., colors are red, white and cham-
pagne.

.

Bilos

.H.Markell & Co.

LEADING' EAST SIDE DEPARTMENT STORE

. East Morrison, Cor. Union Avenue
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! luuu the trembli

like

found
our the
the
real value of the sllent old man who

they crowded on one that over-

children were in the stone farmbouse
in the glen. A white flag foated from
& pole on the roof to show that tho

housge contained npon-combatanis.  Por
¢ ehildren  erouc
by thelr mother's side, llstening
mor tarror o the shells that went
ahrl ast the windows or over

tho r hey h the -nnr!in or
the, r g and IKO vmrt’tlu of 1

l.mi o ut them, little fair- h; hiuc—
ed Erie, who had his childigh lhuughta
r:ad upen the Christmas presents,
which t wonderful personage Bantu
Clavs, had never falled to bring to the
farm on other Christmas days, asked
his mother in his chlldish trﬂhln If
Banta Claus would not be afraid to
visit them that night. An elder brother,
Duncan by name, -eoffad at the idea of
Banta Claus being killed. “Bullats and
shells won't hurt old Banta Claus,’”™ ha
affirmed. “Daddy told ums often that
flood-rivers can't drown Banta Claus,
and if flood-rivers can't'drown him, hul-
lets can't kill him,” argued the sturdy
oungster. The mother, who, llke most
otswomen, had a strong ;Trnln of re-
Hglon in her composition, tried to wean
the chlldish thought from Banta Claus
by talking to them of the sucred things,
!and b{ slnging to them some of the
dear old hymns she had learned in her
childhood at the kirk. She was sucs
cessful with the elder children, but Iit-
tle Erlc would not be weaned from his
| fancy, and as the guns grew more and
more familiar and nothing happened to
harm the: homestead, he hegan, child-
| lke, to dream the wonderful things that
Santa Claus might bring to the lone
farmhouse around the kopjea from Jo-
halmeubur[. He knew all about Santa
l(lu his dazld¥ had brought him 4
nn his Iast birthday which con-

| tained & big colored plate showing Santa
Haul ns a very old man with a jolly
red face, o big white bheard, and long
gr‘ly hair. . The youngster felt sure in
is own mind that he would know him
if he saw him anywhere. Buddenly his
day dreaming was disturbed by the
sound of many marching feet. Running
to the window he looked out, and saw
s nplendid and terrible sight. Tt was a
regiment In khakl sweeping round st
the double, with bayonets fixed. He
saw the stern white faces of the men,
the clenched jaws, the hent brows, the
laring and unswerving eyes, that were
Ixed on the helghta above the farm-
housa. Then he heard the rifles crackile
amid the rocks, and the bullets begnn
to spatter agalnst the walls of the
farmhouse like hall on a winter's day.
He saw the khakli-clad figures stumhle
and fall and be still wi hands out-

lfe saw others ree] out of the charging
line, and totter a few %la i ere the
dropped down, clasping thelr torn fles

wit qul\'erln¥ fingers. Ho saw those
who escaped the hail of lead dash™on,
untll they gained the shelter of u lot

of looss rocks at the foot of the kopje
The British regulars were between his
home and the Boer commando on the
helghts above. The Boers wera within
a olrcle of death, but the child knew
nothing of this. He had seen a fine
show. The metting sun had glinted on
the bgred bayonots, and a bugler boy
had made the kopjes ring with martial
musle. The lttle fellow at the window
knew no more than what he had heard

and meen, and the sights and sounds
|0‘l‘f‘|!ﬂ-1 him. He was too young to uyn-
| derstand the horror of |t all uddehly

the door flew open and his father sirode
|In his oarhine slung over his shoulder.
He heard the soft query In his fathor's
deep tones: "Are wyou hurted, lass?’
Then he heard the strange, joyful ory
that broke from his mother's lips, as
ghn sprang forward and threw her

== = e

A Gift for
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_ Forty Makes of the Best-Known
_, Pianos From Which to Choose '

\ Portland store.

1

THE HOUSE
OF HIGHEST
QUALITY

Y EVENINQ. DECMER 23, 1808

A Perpetual

Christmas Gift—
A Beautiful Piano 'ﬂ
or Pianola Piano

All the Family

If you have heen worried about the selection of family Christmas

gifts, you cannot solve the question better than by sending a Piano
or Pianola Piano home on Christmas morning.

arms arcund the bronged neck eof ber
hushand. He scarcely knew his dear,

kind father in the man who stood therd |
light of battle|

with the flerce, wild
on his face. He

saw his mother mob-
bl and clingin

o thé breadwinper,

then he hear his father say:
balrns, lass, the balrns! hes nae hurt
comae ta the lnirns"' And whan his
mother answeved ,“Na, Donald, na, the

de God had us all in his ain
in dn3 " then he saw a change come
over the msun browned face; all tha

flercancss Jeft It. He saw the steel-
trap of a mouth work convulsively, saw
the brows pucker, and two big tears

steal down the hard, weather stained
face; and he wns frightensd, for he
had never seen a man cry in all his

litde life before—and the tears of
strong men are terrible, After a little
time his father left the room, and soon
men began to tramp in with the wound-

od, until the house and stoop outside
were full of atricken men. His niother
and hie brothers were busily attending

to the wounds of those wounded men.
He was too little to be of any service,
The gasplng of the paln stricken =sol-
diers frightened him. He could not run
to his mother and tell her his fears,
for she was flitting from one bad to
the other, so he crept out Into the star-
light, for the nlght had fallen
the land, He went Intn the orch
ror 1t was there that his never falling
“Gynn,” the collle, was kennelad. .
meant to ask Gynn about Banta Claus.
But when he got lo the kennal, at the
far end of the orchard, he found his
old playmats lying very mU! y
Bhe dld not answer by a hark when
he spoke to her, she did not move
when he called her, for a stray hullet
had found Gynn. The little man sat
down and sobbed, for this was a grief
that he enuld uonderatand. Aftear a
whila he became oalm, and. sitting with
his arm on his favorite's neck. wonder-

Ing if Banta Claus would come with
his load of Christmas presents He
determined to walt and watech, and if

the mood genlus did come, he Intended
to sk him to give back
and loved playmate, and tnke his pres-
ents on to the next farm house. He
must have dozed off as he watched,
Fuor little santinel of love, but the
weaking of a dry stlck under a heavy
foot aroused him, and, looking u ha
enw Banta Clause ttandlng under a
tree closa to him. In the atarlight.
Such a funny looking old Santa Claus.
An old, battered, Fl felt hat sat on
the mass of grey hll.lr. the long, white
beard fell upon the torn and %uttarqﬂ
Erey jm‘knl a bandoller crossed his
breast, "and he leaned lightly upan a
rifle, as if lstening. The ohild ve a
low gasp of delight; all his little life
he had longed to see this wonderful be-
ing, and his wish had been granted him;
even hils father and mother had not
bheen so favored by the gods, for they
hid told hlm only the last Christmas
day that, though they had often re-
celved presepts from Santa Claus, they
naver seen him; and his elder brother
hed gnce even hinted that he doubted if
siich "a being existed outside a falry
book. Fle knew better now, for there
stood the wonderful belng in front of
him: only he looked like a shabby old
Santa Claus: his torn and solled clothes
and misshapen old hat ware not at all
like those (n his pieture book. All at
once the child heard Santa Claus say:
"Hist inere, steady. avery man keep
close to a tree or In the shadow of the
orchard wall, soldlers are coming this
way.” ‘Then, for the first time Erie
became aware that the orchard was full
of men In gray coats and slouch hats
all of whom carried rifles. A momant

forevery member of the family and for every Christmas for years
it will serve as a constant reminder of the giver,

method of conducting the piano business makes it easier and safer
than ever before to huy

small profit always prevail,

a high-grade piano.

Prices. invariably from a fourth to a third less than in any other
Liberal allowance for pianos taken in exchange,

Store Open Every Evening Until Christmas
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ynn, his old [

One price and one

“The | wa

ilm
d"l.gurp rltﬂo of

l:l'l!l'l lhe -h&hw"
a snatoh ‘At tla oh.lld.
off his feat, 1
poll nnd prmd b closs to lu
ground that he cried out. Then oam

the spiteful rattle of rifles, and mu
Claus fell heavily on the tep of the
chlidish figure, = The Jittle one wigghed
from under the beavy load and ran ter-
;mi.! nl;lr::ﬂ ta f'ljrl:d ht?uu. betwesn a
all o ots ¥
conts who were hiding and by m.ll';r‘n
who swarmed to the attac aml never
a bit of lead ecould touch Whilst
the Bosrs were trying to aodn !hrou‘h
the cordon, the laddie sobbed out h
story in his mothar's esrs.
wloked old Santa Claus,
sobbed. “I wanted him to give me
back old Gynn, and he threw ma down
and held ma In the dirt,” “God bleas
him! Oh, yes, God bless him! for he
saved your lfe, my darling,” cried his
mother, batween her sobe. “Now, be
good; do not atir from your bed” She
went and found the officer in charge of

the British troops, and (old him the
story. The offlcer coughed and turned
his head aside, and pratended tThat

something had got in his throst; and
It was a minute or two before he coald
speak without huskiness; and when he
did speak, it was to roar out an order
to one of the men to bring A lantern,
8ide by side the officer and the farm-
er's wife went down the orchard, and
they found ths shabhy old Santa Claus
lving with his head plllowed on his
bent arm, whilst a hsngmma black cat-
tle dog licked his face and whined.
Eric's mother kneit and chafed one of
the old man’'s hands, the officer 0]
the other. He was nearly gons * t
lestle schmall schild,” he Wwhispered
“ha did not get klllad eh?™' “No, said
the officer, .“he is .in nfo and
sound, thanks to you, old man'" *“Dot
ish goot.” “He took you for BSanta
Claus,” murmured the mether, "-nd
wanted you to give him back hi-
which had been shot” ¢ & * :ﬂl
Boer nodded his head feebly. “ll 1- de
mor;u!nc of Christmas, e ™"
“Give dot leatle sehmall boy mine
dog—'tls & good dog, an’ loves Jeetie
schildren to play mit—and kiss him
for me—an’ say old ¥ather Christmas
bring him."
Then he closed his eyes and slept,

Tha Chinesa have a method of de-
priving castor old of {ts medicinal
properties so that it may be used for
culinary purposes,

CASTORIA

For Infants and Children.

The Kind You Have Always Bought

Bears the
Signature of

[t will be a gift

Our




