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Bllﬁlt THE LORD—"Thon shalt seek the Lord thy God, thou shalt
find. him, if thou seek him with all thy heart and with all thy soul.”

Dﬂlt. 4:29.

HOW MANY PENITENTIARIES PAY?
4

Speaking before the Salem Rotary club_at the noon

luncheon of Wednesday, Charles H. Stewart, vice president

of the Northwestern National bank of Portland, gave aolne
valuable information, clothed in apt phrases— =
Inshort,nveagoodandmtqtmﬁveaddreu—
‘But he went out of his way- -just a short step, into the

o F

; domi.n.ot politica, to take a fling at the man behind the

Oregon penitentiary memant. That was all right. It is
the privilege of any man to differ from Governor Pierce on

economic or polit.ical guestions, or any other questions—

But MY, Stewart said somethifg like this: “We do not
want to entrust a gigantic busipess with a man who has not
yet shown that he knows how to make a penitentiary pay.’

How many penitentiaries conducted under civilized con-
ditions in all the history of the. world has any one been able.
to make pay; that is, to pay their own way; to become and’
remain self supporting?

Just two. *The Minnesota state penitentiary at Still-
water and the Missouri penitentiary at Jefferson City. Really,
under the above specifications, only one—the Stillwater in-
stitution. The Alabama penitentiary is more than self sup-
porting, through the working of the prisoners (mostly colored | c22
men and women) in coal mines under conditions worse than

. those of the old slavery days in the south.

‘What is mare than this, the Oregon state penitentiary
has, in less than three and a half years, built up from nothing
(or rather from a saving of $100,000 made from the main-
tenance fund based on the preceding biennium), a surplus
in buildings, machinery, equipment and stock on hapd of
about $400,000, and is well on the way towards complete self
support—

Will surely be self supporting without more than tbe
temporary use of another single dollar of pubﬁc money—

And before very long, too cartam]_v qnthm. the next

eight years—

And surely in the next three to four yenrs, ‘with the'

machinery and equipment.. .

Then the Oregon penitentiary, according to the plans
now being worked out and well along in their workings, will
be on a par with the Stillwater institution; with a small wage
for every worker; with complete self support; with the
burden of its maintenance lifted permanently from the shoul-
ders of our taxpayers— - -

And with as high a record for reformations as any sim-
ilar institution on earth; as high as that at Stillwater.

KIMBALL COLLEGE

The loyal and devoted men and women in Salem who are
getting under the load of Kimball college, in order to make
up its budget and set it on its way towards the great future
for which it was dutmed when it was founded are deserv-

§ t_inzofatl praise—
,a’f

For they are parformmg a task that some one must
'perfom in order to take the curse from the institution that
was placed upon it through the misguided efforts of those
who were Jured by the will o’ the wisp of fickle fortune in a
. distant, place and went off after false gods—

Put the institution on skids.

The determination that actuates these devoted men md

,.mmt ‘be encouraged; must be.brought: to.a. peint

*;ivenapurmmenthnme,uﬁxeduthenortbemstar,‘in-

L §

9

higher than the goal sought, and thus Kimball college be|samne

the place of its birth; in Salem, wben!tbebnnmdwhm
ithduhnedtodolnutwork.
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1said I would.”
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“Yes. Howard Bennett's his
name. He says he's tired of being
@ huhelor o

“Well,” Jean replied with a
laugh, “the only way for a bache-
lor to have any freedom mowadays
is to get married.”

“Like your friend Sydney Har-
mon, 1 suppose,” Sylvia remarked,
demurely.

Miss lhrtlp nfo her a quick

look.

W -—-ru—-!l‘le .Sydoey, now

of it. 1 dom’t doubt
when he was courting hris wife he
hadn't a2 moment to call &is own.
Now he's free as air—lke maost
married people, these days. Au
syou and thh Beanett lg.d en-
gaged?”
¥ “No-=mnot mmly HQ- alkod
me a lot of times, but I haven't

“Why not?
him?*
“I suppose I do—Iin a way. He's

Don't you care for

young and good-looking. and I've w
known him all my life.” to the low sky, soft and rich as a
“What's the matter with him, | great casopy of purple v . The
then? Hasn't he any jask?” tree seemed-like a'gay puve £
“Loads of it. - Back hoime where,| hléng the edge of & tafl pep-
I come from his father owns abeout | balloon caught in .its topmost|
half the town—and has a mort- | branches,

gage on the other half, T guess.™

*““Then I don't see what you're
waiting . for,” Jean d. I
love the picture busineds, but -Oh,
you Rolls Royees. ' If any ubat-
tached  young milliohaire should
come dlong ahd offer to pro@ide
ME with the sort of home to which
I haven't beem -accustomed, I'd
take a chance with him just to see
what if was like. Andsanyway, a
woman ¢an be married and still
make 8 success on the secreen,

can't she?"

“Frequently, I should say. But
it fsn’t that. I—well, it may sound
sort of old-fashiomed, but I'm not
sure I love him."” !

“Bunk,” Miss Martin said,
shortly. “Forget it.”

o ‘And I'm not sure,”” Sylvia went
on, “that he would want me to
stay in plctures. Howard is like
a lot of other small-town peéople
—he thinks Hollywood has got
Sodom and Gomorrah looking like
| tank towns in the alfalfa belt. I'm
afraid, if I should marry him, he'd
want me to go hack to lllllen-ﬁ
burg; Pa., and loock ormamental
ground the old family manse.
Hundred per cent domesticity and
| all that. 7T1'd smother.” ;

“Let him rave on. Yom ecan

He's set in his ways. But he's
nice just the same and I want you
to meet him. Are you doing any-
thing tonight?"* .

I don’t know yet. Sydney said
something about taking -us beoth
down to dhe beach. He admires
you—a lot.”

Sylvia made no reply to this and
the two girls walked on in sil

Sylvia didn't believe that
ney Harmon admired her m
larly, slthough he slways insisted
that she should accompany Jean
and himself on their little exeur-
sions, and occasionally she had ac-
‘cepted. But whether the suave
Mr, Harmon liked her for herself,
or-merdly wanted her along as a
sort of smoke screen to hide his

with Jean she had never.
able to determine. He had
been impartial enough in his at-
tentions on these few occasions,
but now that his wife had come
baek from the east, Sylvia Rd
resolutely stayed at home. C]
had no wish to Tocur Mrs. Har-
mon’s animosity. And she thought
Jean a good deal-of a fool to give
people a chance to gossip -abeut
:::. l?kt co:‘m ﬂsjydm had always
n like that, flitting from flower
to flower ih the garden of Jire ) -
{and Isobel Harmon, who was &
quiet and self-contained m
padd- little attention.to his “buzg-
ing;” as she called it. but ‘just the |
lﬂvﬁ wWas
It was not untll'ﬂhnar Was over
and the two girls were
tor the evening t Jemzn -m
referred to Mr. Harmon, .

“He likes me a 1ot.” she sa
datlutly. as though some
of self-defense had come over her,
“and he's an awful good sort of
an'egg, but I guess I'll have to cut
him out.”™

“I would, if I were you,” snm
told her. “I'm .mo prude, Jean:
You know that. And:-1 wouldn't
tsay this if you hadn’t brought the
subject up: but it seems to- me a
mistake — your letting Sydaey

| bridge

elul'i.:t all that after you're mar-| ..
appropriation 6f temporary loan of around ;mooo for new|”

“Not with Howsard you couldn’t. |

_tripwumsdewuhs party eof

' men, detectives, attorneys, friends
{even my own moiher—I have

hlll uam!wﬂl&l’thw

uuﬁ;'"trmgﬁé!ho-;

. "*Yes. Even it he.
which he isa’'t. Why,
night, vhog you . m
jdge at s, he
in here all
liner mtot nvto run &
to 'Homn with him? Said his
wife had got on his’
I was the only woman in the worl
who understood him, or words to
that effect. These artistic bimbos'
certainly do know how to dish out
the apple sauce, especially. when.
they've been filling up on home-.
made gin. 1 had the devil’s ewn
time to gef rid of him.* i
“And youn say he's coming]
around - here tonight?” Sylvia
asked, pausing in the aet of
& silk’ stocking to one of her per-
fect legs. “Not s6'good, Jead.”
“Oh—he’'s on the water wag
now.’ Meek as a little wodly iunb.

liﬁnm

unless you' weant along.”

‘““Then I guess he’s out ol luck,”
Sylvia_ said, . slowly, - ‘““now that
Howard's coming.
goingy to do?™

“] don't know.” Jean smoothed
the silk of her gown to 4n attrac-
tive tautness about her waist.
“Talk to him for a while, I guess,
and them send him W‘

itkt!l'

And it's sach & q
She glanced out of { '

ylvia smiled, but It did not

I teld him I wouldn't &9 with hlm s

~ What are youl

mld
é Eit;e_r it may ll_e of inestimabile
ue or it may be wortlh just soth-
at sll,

‘It all depends upom who does
ihe eriticizing, and in what noul
ae does it. . .,

Judmnt hased on justice h
3 'n‘m semaphdre warniig ef-
1.from’ th3 wrong ccurse to the

rht ane. .

" Opinion formied toa nlc;lr hae
ttle true worth nor does it war-
rant much recognition. when into
? enters the petty or the mal

There is no more helpful force

.i

structuve criticism. There is nowe
'that sccomplishes lesn good than
roriticism of the -destructive sort. -
+~ "Tear down witheut bujldaing up,
fand what is the profit thereby?
And when after having once de-
gided that eriticism is for the good
of a canse there is more than one
way. of going about .it.
The battering ram method may
serve a purpose in the exceptional
instance, but in the average it de-
ats its own purpese.

down and dragged owut]

ity. onee laid tow in the dust, are
long, long time r!sin]' in the
eld of -endeavor.
The indirect way of reased and
‘dppeal 1s far more. Iruitful in de—
Bired result, 24
- & = = . ¥
§ Jill's Jack was forgetm.
“+ Already proruises made and un-

| ple: her, this sight of her friend
trying to persuade herself that she
should not go ouf, yet &l the'
while knowing quite well that she
affair, she reflected. She had sald
would. Well, it was none of hs
Mr say on the subject,

“And of course I tnow yon'd
rather be alone,”
turning somewhat petthtuy h-op
the window.

“Not at all.” Howard and I ate
too old friends for fhat. And any-
way, there's the porch.”

Neither of the two sald ny—
thing ‘more until the tooting of an
automobile horn sent Jean flying
to the door. "In a moment
was back again.

“He doesn’t want to come. in,”
she told Sylvia eagerly. “And ft's
such a perfect. night. So .I've
agreed to take @ little spin ‘with|
him. That will give me a
l:hnnee to break th off.” 2

“Be sure yoy do0,”” Sylvia called
after her. Dgn 't forget that test
for ‘The Miracle’.””, But the door
slammed on her last words and
she doubted that Jeam had heard

them.

(To be continuned)
Copyright 1925, Frederick Arnold Kum-
mer. lahuod by Central .Prds
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(Contiaued from page 1.)

<abins visited as that wherein she
claims she was a ‘captive.
< Late this afternooh the finsal

searchers including Chief of 'De-
tectives Herman Cline of Los An-
geles, Chief of Police Percy Bow-
deéen and Sergeant A."B. Muré¢hi-

expert. tracker and nnerou

porters and umrj

. ‘Several cabins

Mrs. - McPherson ‘séid one

like the place but was. nol, u. Fol- |

lowing the failuré of her

expédition into theé vmh nm

Agua Prieta, Mrs.' ﬂcPhemn an-

nounced she would -pay $500 re-

wud to anyone who would find
the shack in

she was held captive.

Simultaneously with the declai- g

ation of the reward for the discoy-
ery Mrs. McPherson with -a fer-|
vut -prayer declared:

“Every word ¥ Bave ut.tond
about my kidnapping and escape
:r’ﬂ-u ‘ Before tlpﬂﬂl in whom

every faith and utter be-
‘6o Jllef T 3ay to you that every word
1 have bout My kidnap-
ping js frue. I I been um-
able fo anfwer any. qmtlou pro-
poifnded by & score of newspaper-

tgld thn'!donotm ori!
do not remiember.’.

“My story is tru. I have ;kh
mitted every reporter to ask.
Question and where I knew-
answer I gaye §t.” . (%o
This ‘declaration of the mb
of her story, of hn' k

eoue hora.

that I

IS_WHIPPED BY WIND/:

‘Added, |

4.> She had broached the subject to

“It’s° not the besetting sin you'd

pepu

' No,
15

! spmethods!
br_iticj.n_m which,

L -

ABREST OF CAPTORS|

Sson of Douglas. her mother, n.ll._I

i

e e

which she lliinuhl .

Ifilled had caused slight rux; in
murimnul lute,
L Jill "was beginning to worry—

~she
ing would ever cement the
res—but for Jack’s business
fure. "Sooneér or later—she was
re of it—tkat bad memory of his

gmﬂd prove a handicap to his am-
tion.

him that very morning and she'd

@ot soon forget his words as im-

patiently hé flung away"

" ~“What'if I don’t remember every
lit{le  detail as vou do, Jill!

have me belleve. You're constant-
3y reminding me of this and that
unti] [ av.ctnally dread {o hear your
“What,- you've forgoiten againd
Why, I told you'--and so on. Do
for goodness sakes stop nagging

The zlint of anger in his aye!
it certainly would not do to
ak directly to him again about
it.. Yet how could she help Jack
not to forget? It was so necessary
that he shouldn't! Budderly the
1dea came to her. The indirect

in the universe than kindly e‘nn—J_

Pride rebels at being knocked
and self-; -
fespect and faith in ore’s own abil=|

ot £6r hérself or their happiness|” |
felt sure love and under-;- |

g

e

For

The most notable wedding
Washington has ever seem took
place when Miss Ailsa Mellon, only
dnughter of Andrew W. Mellom,
secretary of the United States
treasury, was married to David

i

- P

Kirkpatrick Este Bfuce of Bali-
more, eldest sof of Sensator Wil-
liam Cabell Bruce of-Marylandy at
Washington, D, ©C. The above
photo of the youmng couple was
tuken shortly after the ceremony.

made him stubborn!
Shé'd try it!
And try it she did!
That very night when Jack came
home he was pleasantly surprised
hy the lack of any réference to his
bad memory. .1l izihzd merrily

_...~.|.I.
and casually abcut many things,
mentioning in an . off-hand way
that there was an exhibition of
pictures ia a certain gallery and
vhe was goihg to run down next
afternoon tc see how they were
hung. She might get some sugges-

Splendid!

tions for the arrangement of their

few.

Suggestion without that
after

all but*Jack,

“That reminds me, dear,”” said

some picthre Wwire and we’ll hang
w& our new 'séa_scene.” . Which

as exactly- whnt Jill, hu been
trying to make Jack remember to
do ever singce Chrlnmu

Next timue j'on. want your Jack™
to remémber, forget to . criticize
him for his e&ret!aqua indiftérence
fo your wishes as ;you-have- so
often done, Jnst expepim;-:nt with
the indirect” inel:hud. ‘lt will serve
your.purpose quite ag well, and i
will save ycur Jnrk’l newes ‘and
|.hns temper

=

Astoria_-—, Preshyferians will

build new ssmoq ehﬁrcli dnd
civi:: cen.ter :
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tomorrow ‘willk it be all right? 1)

make it all right with you.”
“Sure,” sald the officer, “what

jtime will it be? I want to be hire

myself 10 see you go thron

“xm it 2 ‘o’clock,” “sa
saflor.” !

The next day at that hour
came the” nllor. glapeing !urtlv..‘
ly from side to side. “As he up-
proached the | the castoms of-
ficer and two huskiés jumped him
and searched” hifs.: Not an atom
of dutiable stuff counld they find.

“Lost yout -&ny buh?™ laugh-
ed the ollm gl

“No,"’ said “pller “lI was
Haking - It -out m: when we

met.””
-

-
A Scotéh was one day

oD guard 'M Officer at
Gibraltar, when his friend fell off

a precipice S Lkilled. The
subaltern, how Smade no men:

{ tion of the’ | in his guard
 réport, but sddendum,
L"Hﬁthln‘ ¥ since

, jsudrd” monn gl ding with
{oat qualification. @ hours af

terward the gemeral Hemundecl an
explanation. '

“What'do you mean, sir, by re-
porting,  ‘Nothing extraordinary
since guard mounting,’' when. a
fellbw officér has ra!len 6Wh a
précipice 400 Yeet deep” nnd has
been killed!"™

“General,” sald the diamienant,
slowly, “I dinna thisk there's ne-
thing extraordinar’ In that.  If he
had faun doon g precipice feweer
hunnert feet deep .and nae becn
killed, that would hae been some-
thing tike.”

An English curate taught an old
man fn his parish to read. After
his lessons were finlshed he was
unable to call upon him for some
time, and yhen at last he called
he found only m man's wife at
home.*

1 “How is m"’ e said. * And
reading?”

“Oh, ‘nicely, sir.” \

“I suppose he ¢an read his Bible
quite comfortably mow?”

“Bible, sir!™ ‘exclaimed the
woman. _“Lor’, blegs your . soul!
Why, Jolln was out o' the Bible
and into tha lporuag pages long

ago!™

Grmham—l!m:d b.rry crops
of all kinds, beéing grown here
this year,

“tomorrow I'll bring home

™
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Let’s welcome Summer with a

new outfit--fine car--new tires
--bright household---and: plans

'

Summer is here.

seasons.

New cIothesh ?ut new color in life’ : oo &
rug—new porch furnituré—animates the chieer o = home,
new-battery and: clean cylinders rewtahzef]:.he goo? old car.
—a new sultcase==—brings vacation days closet.

Let's link arms and step out!

" Retail values were never greater———or— fairer. - *Nevor haa

much offered for the money—in style, in vaw and- n‘thlh
plies on all desirable and usable thlngi—-——aﬂ"
whether Eor adomment of pcmon or home. ;

Buymg now meangsav%ng mtmey Thi}iﬁ*u? '
So hke all prudent’. ﬂlnfty c.ltlzens,- |
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‘rm& GLORIOUS DAYS |

a'et..!

for a Fourth of July Tour
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Let s celebrate-——for she 8 the giyeat and kmdest of

Let's spruce up, do]l up, palnt up, clean up—-lets abandor ‘the. old tbgl.
the old ways &nd the old conservatism--lef’s atgp o’t,lt and buy!

ini the step. A new

¢l Q)P
\HH |
1iud . A
oo
%

"BF

g ur

New 'tn'eo. a

&
-

et

ther:e
Tl;l.:tnap"
amchl.

1!: our duty b0+

_ own thoughts,
:_‘thetrrmdofv‘:ﬁ;s y
f"gmetobuynwbm' :

how ~does ' He m with his
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