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normal, he will snap at his stenographer, talk mean-
ly over the telephone to his wife and refuses the
Salvation Army lassie the little penny she beseeches
in behalf of the worthy poor.

As a matter of faet it is rather difficult to de-
termine the thing most likely to elevate a man to the
Jekyll class or send him tumbling ingloriously down
among the Hydes. Inhibition probably has made
as many of the latter as the former, while a proper

* amount of intellectual and emotional -elasticity has
been the saving factor in the life of more than one
fortunate individual who never is quite a saint or
quite a sinner. Kxtremes are a good thing to shy

+ away from. Good or bad, they are likely to prove

~ embarrassing in the end.

X A commercial reporter advises of the fact that

' last year America spent $50,000,000 for imported
1 foroign nuts. Now, that’s pne crop we were sure
e%\tly had a surplus supply.

it is clwaper to buy votes in a primary
to dn old-style political convention,
guestion of practical politics,

modern bathing suits of the past season
fnlly and' simply described as ‘‘something
and ends,nt once,’’
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'TURNING THE PAGES BACK

ASHLAND
10 Years Ago

Francis Winter who has been
seriously 111 from tomsilitis is re-
ported to be improving.

Mrs. Mary Wilshire entertained
Mr. and Mrs. W. L. Moore, llr.
and Mrs. W. W Ussher, Mrs.
M. Long, Mrs. Arthur Hubbard
Mrs. W. M. Wright, Mrs. J. P.
Johpson and Miss Pearl Wilshiro
last Thursday evening.

Benton Bowers left for Porl-
land Friday to attend the Oregon
State Tax Conference held Satur-
day and at which over thirty
counties of the state were repre-

sented.

.J.

4

lh Walve Jacobs oI Klamath
in the contest for
'queen of ltlné ‘Fostival at
Portland. Miss Jacobs is well
known in Ashland and became
very popular with the younger
set during a visit as the guest of

~ JOar.

Mrs. H. G. Endérs, Jr., last

-

ASHLAND
20 Years Ago

G. M. Granger was in Grants
Pass the first of the week meet-
ing brother game wardens in con-
vention.

J. H. Cole, wife and six child«

M. |ren, from Knowlton, Wis., arrived

in Ashland_ ‘this week, to
here.

locate

Mrs. A, McCallen returned to
Oakland, Cal., yesterday. Mr.
and Mrs. L. L. Mult and son ac-
companied her. Mr. Mulit will be
back to resumi® his duties at the
First National Bank in a week or
more,

T. D. Jackson of Hot Springs,
8. D, is among the new residence
of Ashland. ' Hi8 son, John Jack-
son and family preceded him here
and were so well pleased with the
country that they passed the good
news along, and more of the
South Dakotans are likely to fol-
low.

ASHLAND
30 Yeafs Ago

Chas. A. Harris of _l.‘he Western
Union gffice in Ashland, went ov-
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- [ What's Been Your Expenence? I 1 EVER MADE IN
'y A couple of local bachelors were exchanging
4 confidences the other day regarding their ve
H ideas -of the quakfications of an ideal wdq. uch
i discussion is harmless, but it is the outstanding
: fact concerning love’s young dream before marriage
: that no matter how a man may have determined
: upon a certain type of girl; no matter what attrib-
- ntes of character and personality he _may have de- | ip Ir
' cided are essential, some day he may see a girl who Wad pach - fun t‘on:o off quite
: bowls over all his convictions, who upsets every _ "aod
- standard he had outlined, and whom he marries in
defiance of his own'better judgment and the advice
' of friends. The comforting thing is that so many
' marriages turn out successfully.
' The emotional complex we call love that pn
! erally preceeds matrimony is thrilling because of its
: disregard for all the rules., The qualifications of an
' ideal wife could be determined with considerable
‘ accuracy by any group of intelligent scienfists. But
: no man would be guided a moment by them when
: the fated pretty pair of eyes, grace on the dance
: floor, or skill ‘of the skillet, erossed his path. He.
, knows then only that he sees the girl and wants
g her, and he thinks he will die if she woh’t have
B him. So they are married, and if they don’t always | |
' live happily ever afterward, the chances for such 1 \
: happiness are as°good as if .he had applied to her
: a set of i-deal rules, tested her for all the noble | SR
' abstract virtues, or:quizzed her concerning all' the ‘ SH DAL
' qualifications that he, in his reasonable but loveless 020 MORE. RE INFORCEMENTS 1028 wv nea semce mc. )
' moments, had decided his wife should have, y y =T i : V7
U e e e o L e o o e o o o o - 440000000
; ’ A | "Just Trotty and John and Daniel.
. ~Speaking of Morals I { | Isn’t It Odd? l e ,’ t What Others Sayf e i
; -0-0-0-0-0-0-0-00-00400000-0-0000 -0000000-0000000000 :
o ASBURY PARK, N. J., A- A circuit court has ruled m:ﬂm w.,m‘mt:’ thicxer, 80 | &
- ““Dr. Jekall and Mr. Hyde’’ may not be a great freak of the 80 mile gale that candidates may have/ |that fu'.:'o;m to see anything
: ... book but more than one worthy soul in the llght of which swept New Jersey slogans . following tlh °ll ¥ John was right, It was ahow-
: his own experience has found it true. Neither are. Monday was to scoop & sheet _names printed on election  |yng gigng of being a' Wiezard—e
! . of water from Deal lake, ballots, and we know "of a uﬂm such as a blizzerd can ‘be
- the two famous Stevenson characters original, be- carry it 300 feet away and 2l few candidates who will not it deserves the
- ing nothing more than- well delineated reproductions toss it on the Toof of _the - measure up to their slogans. ,n:"ﬂ‘” e Y o
4 of the average human, type. Few of us probably coastguard buflding, Ng one Selfishness makes riches, Hut| ——Athena Press. Wm
" ever achieve the extremes attained by the saintly was hurt. never happiness. / Fesata Ak Salt o% hcertalnty 'nu'“
- Jekyll or the wicked Hyde; but many go wiggling. 56 bl
' and wobbling throiugh life inclining first toward : B, mot:’f: :ow!;:;r;lnce for xetttns m;‘“’;::_‘:::’; Bhripuc o |
- lofty sentiments, h emotions and sublime ideal- - | . A fornia. Stay where you are
i ism then leaning-su(ﬁenly and distinetly i nthe un- ﬁuﬁmmLﬁ .:::::o'bua & in the Willamette valley.—
: happy direction of motives and longings of the headlight regulations - in “N:lﬁ";:::":;'s;::::o:e to"‘::; Weoghura Indenendew’: ;
. haser sort. The wind which stirs the waters beneath SSHiEtAotty R %, 0.% . liloas on lem. : ,
: life’s somewhat leaky vessel is a treacherous one, :::_“ ;:'m:;':t‘:m 'e:::m; ° —— ¥ The world is a great hotel
: ﬁke]i’ to Bltllift when we le{;i:; expect i:- 3 bl those from tl'w bay ‘state Women, as a rule, have poor :::hy::co:‘:::;d :t_ll:::muh:;:
3 Cven the serious-min oung Sunday school | who are being penalized by |judgment, as you can see by -
B teacher who hurries away ea::‘h Sabbath mom to the police ll'ﬂuv cross the {oo:ms their h:abandu over. :’:: 'mill:::nt;rp;:: [
Be her class of boys is in constant danger of at least NER Eigecmy, 1. Y. Be- L]
§ & thinking ‘‘darn it’’ under sufficient provocation :t';u';:;ceb‘:e th‘:::::::' | Marriage has its limitations, ,
' whether or not she yields to the more horrible temp- " |and nobody has ever exceeded “What. the laboring man
- ptation to say out loud, Mrs. Hyde! :‘:m without making a mess of wunts,"‘“sald the old”
v The Jekyll-Hyde combination, however, does ' l:r?:;t \z ::;'L:::: H':::
: et inva_ri-ably vun trpe to the most generally acoepts thfh:::::n:}o.h;— ;:.‘:!mpt: The kihd of momentum that i Sl e s pey'te
' ed tradition. There have been men whose very chureh oircles with his rec- |takes you up hill ls different| EIV® it t0 Bil—La drande |
: lapees have resulted in the t(‘l!’lpOl’Bl‘)’ ﬂH('l‘ll(]L‘llt’}' ommendation of wines and from the kind that carries you Observer. 1
: of the Jekyll strain. Thus one occasionally sees a beers as an aid to longevity, [(down. <
] gregariously inclined gentleman, plainly shaky on E“’ mg’ d‘::mm“"‘"::: Who said lha;lth: .': “’1
i eldi : erman undeesen ca 2. Jus
E his several legs, yielding to tllg.'ﬁneat 11[11.)11180?% of R Witk the medhd e oy Bk M St et :::k":t y::c';‘md ot‘l’n”" =
] “‘;""et Chapty and gnod WI]l, giving ulmnduntl) of vice that fish were a simple ‘talked about,” you are Some- Walter Johnson, Ty Cobb,
! his material substance even when most under the but certain preventative for [body; if you ain’t talked about,’ |Grover Alexandef “and many
: influence of what at first glance appar to be Hyde goitres. you are jist a plain snob.” others. Newberg Empire.
d attributes. Next day, with his mental faculties and
L blood pressure restored to something approaching

er to Yreka yesterday where he,
will have charge of the oompan.y'u1
business for a month or mon dur-
ing the ahgucc of tm rqn‘lar op-
erator.

Capt. 1. L. May is now on night
duty at the 8. P, Mn in Ash-

Reverend Willlam Clyde will

“PRAGUE,
( United Pre
heads” or rath
they are dosl;tﬁt‘d in mos
of Europe M. been given a lli,
meaning ‘in- Czecho-8lovakia.
Recently the Government be- 4
n.g to use a new type of engine
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officiafe at the morning serviced
at the Presbyterian church, dur-
ing the absence of the regular
pastor, Rﬂcund Mr. Strange, in
thtout :

Miss Elvira Victor, one of the
%' of the ‘Ashland public
_has lﬂl mlml L] state
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Kpnew the note.
(Now go on with the story)

“yobaness I~  exclAImMea Lyum.
“How In the world you do it so
quletly, I don't see. Come on in.
It's as warm as suds.”

Charlie shot hig canoce to the
pler and in a moment was floating
beside Lydia. B8he took deep
breath, let herself sink and a mo-
ment or two later came up several
yards beyond him. He did not miss
her for a moment, then he started

for her with a shout. A of | place, Lizzie, but you can do
tag followed ending 1n a wild race | lietls 'work now, I #'pose it's Just a8
to the pler. ~| well.”

“You certainly are a little sun-
fish In the water,” panted Charlle,
as’ th!y sat with tect dangling off

_the
' “&IM to be, I'm In it enough,”

returned Lydia. “Charlie, there's a
peor old squaw came here today.
What's the matter with the In-
dlanu? Why don't they work?”

mouth twisted In* a
eq- dont they work?
B e

whites give 'em a
thieves, prowling
nnd ‘like timber wolves. Ask
Davé Marshall. Ask that gumshoe-
ing erook of a Levine. Don’t ask
e's not a crook,” shouted

Ly “He's my friend.”
The sneér left Charlle’s face and
he laughed. “Your friend is he,

llt# sonfish 7" .
“%Yes,” sald Lydla, furiously.
“He gave me Adam,” hugging the

ﬁﬂw faithful head. He Im-
tried to sit in her wet

“And he's done as much for
.?'B" nly own father.”

he's your friend,” sald the

n gently, 41 won't ~speak
aghinst him to you again.”

Lydia instantly was molliified.
Charlle was so old and so young!
He was' ﬁ different from Kent that
lﬂﬂﬂ& to hig deep black eyes,
L)’ siuddenly felt his alien race.

must g0 in and dress,” she
“It's time to get e
.Charile nodded and un ad his’

: " Lydia sald that night
at , “why. should Mr, Mar-

and Chn;‘ue Jackson both say
M2, Levine {g a crook?” -

“Amos ate'a plece of bread medi-
tatively before replying. “Any man
# %nlo polltl in this coun-

his repu ltlon behind
and I'll never havé a

‘friend than John Levine.,”

/ Lyiia \n She was only a
| child, mr all, and still retained
lmblle faith in the opinion of
1oved. She went back to
lchool that fall full of interest and

ce. She was a homore
dnry proud of the fact that
the ro Her

pes. arrhnge-
'wlth Bllly held for his second-
m books. With much pinchin
ry money, Lizzie ha
dig two new . galatea sallor
sul! d 80 while she felt infinite-
Iyi té6 the elaborately
ng misses of her grade,
Lydia was not unhappy.
She planned a real feast for

: %ing, she gave/the hoho
ngl “lleR and promise”
éut with g ska to
t

mg,d lg.a:": l%m'im morning.
wmas na snow and tha Jlako
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“You 'hush up, Margery! What
I eame for lﬁ.tht Mr. Marshall
would ke to have the three of you
come to our houu for Th v-
ing dinner.” -

Lytiia suddenly “Don’t
worry, Mrs. Mm 1, we can't
compe. We're golng. to have com-
pany ourselves for ving”

Elviry gave & of re-
Hef, "Well. that's too bad,” ghe

sald. “We're golng to have a grand

dinner, too.”
*#So are ** retorted Lydia.
“How's rence Dombe!r'

nsked Margery. "Mlmmn.
stay and play with Lydla a “:
el stay a few
‘Eﬂ” loesing her fun nd lettlﬁ
¢k In her chair. “It’s a real small

Lydia bad produced a paste
board shoe box of paper dol
which she gave to Marg!rr

cuddled ' Florence Dombey in her
armg and gave ope ear to Ma
questions as to the names and per

gonalities 1of the paper dolls, the
other to Elviry’s comments.

“It ain't so small,” -sniffed Lis-
zle. “It's bigger'n anything yon
ever lived in, Biviry, till Dave sold
enough lumber he stole from the
government to start i bank.”

“Land, Lizzle, don't be so cross.*
sald Elviry. “I suppose you've
heard the talk about John Levine?
He's getting in with that halfbreed
crowd up on the: reservation that
the Indian agent's such friends
with. 'They say Lévine's land hun-
gry en to marry a squaw.
He's 80 . » I wouldn't be sur-
prised if he had Indian bl him-
self. Land knows nothihg ‘would
surprise me about him. They say
he's just naturally ecrooked.”

Lydia and Florence Dombey sud-
denly stood In front of Elviry,

“Don’t you say such things about
Mr. Levine,” sald Lydia slowly,
‘cheeks bright, eyes as blue as Flor-
ence Dombey's.

“Well!” exclaimed Elviry, be-
ginning to pull her furs up, “I don't
seem to be ableé to please you two
with my conversation, so I'll be go-
Ing. Margery, get up off that dirty

oor. - I never cared much about
mos’ wife, she was too d, but
at least she was clean. *d turn

over in her grave if she knew what
this house looked like, Come, Mar-
E , the horle will be cold, stand-
ng so long."”

Lizzle opened her mouth to

but Lydia shook her head, a .the

o stood in sllence, watching the
of 'the visiters.

the door had closed, Lizzle t

forth [ an angry tirade; but Lydia

only half listened. . She . looked
slowly around the living room, then
into the dlning room ‘and

into the kitchem,
stared

opened the pnntrr door and
food, tho hnlﬁmlm

at the dust and
She came slowly back intb the

Fid

nants of
dishes.




