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William G. Shepard, after an exhaustive survey
of prison, conditions htroughout the United States,
has concluded that life for the average felon behind
the ‘“cold, gray walls’’ of our penal institutions not
only is far from something from which men shrink
in dread, but, puite on the contrary, is a pretty ideal
existence if one isn’t too particcular about how his
family on the ‘outside is faring. The criminal, Mr
Shepherd declareﬁ has it comparatively “aoft 4
There are movies for him in the evening, and lectur-
es and concerts. There are athletic events on ¢ertain
&gala afternoons, when the boys may romp in the
sunshine, even as the lambs are said to gambel on
the lea. The convicts have the best of food, proper-
ly prepared and regularly served.

This applies mainly to men convicted of major

: crimes, such as murder, rape, larceny, banditry, ete.
‘ The life led by these gentlemen is not to be confused
with the unhappy existence of certain violaters of

’ the prohibitory law where farmer boys have been
: known to suffer through several weeks in a stuffy
Jail on bread and water for the offense of drunk-
3 enness or carrying a pint on the tnp
: For instance of how the convicts in our state in-
stitutions come to love the old homestead to which
they have been sentenced seems to be aﬂpndod in
: Iowa where a conviet had to be forcibbly ejected
+ , because his time was up. He had been sentenced
; to five years for larceny by enbezzlement, but good
behavior, alas, had reduced his sentence by more

than a year and his time expired Monday. AAdvised
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: that he was a free man, the conviet cooly reminded
y the officials that he had been sentehced to five years
and that he was going to remain where he had been
_' put, despite the cruel leniency of the law. So they
threw him out into God’s great outdoors. Willy-
nilly they threw him out to freedom, though it
should break his heart.
And so—but there really isn’t any more to write.

} What Others Say !

(Roseburg Nowl-llevlew') }
Quite a number of univer-
sities throughout the east
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How To Get What You Want

of his newspaper.

settled upon it, and enriched its owners.

" ‘““Eat More Canday for Energy’ will be the
new slogan, which, the candy-makers fondly hope,
will rival ‘“‘Say it With Flowers'’ and ‘‘Eventually
Why Not Now!’ Tle psychology of the American
the philosophers whe pen the ads believe, is to yield
to iteration and reiteration. For those who can’t °
read, or for the busy folks wh ohave time only
to glance at pictures, the appeal is to the eye.
So we have lovely girls insinuating the merits of
cigarets, bathing beauties suggesting the beauty
of form and gracec of performance of automobiles.
And for the ambitious folks of the world, those who
to better themselves,
yearn for more exclusive social prestige, we lmve
the lure of ads containing both pictures and text
appeal that reveal the triumph of the men who read
Elbert Hubbard’s scrap book, and who discuss, as
masters, everything from Plato to the federal re-

struggle undauntedly

serve bank act.

mlly since it has succeeded so well.
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dispovered, to win. success, ’

i, who they were at conventions.
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. up the naughty little town of Borger.
W h-h it.
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And now the.American -eonfectionery industry
is raising a fund of more than a million dollars
for a three-year advertising ‘‘campaign’’ in which
the food value of candy will be stressed. The one
sure way to America’s heart, wise business men
have learned, is through the advertising columns:
As one industry after another
another . has discovered this fact, prosperity has

It is all very interesting and thrlllmg, espec-
The appeal of
a given ad may miss one reader entirely, and the
work of the copy-writer and artists may seem to
him flat and without character, but'there are hun-
dreds of thousands of other folks who will be en-
tranced, and who will buy and buy and buy. Ad-
vertising is the simplest formula the modern age has

A legion delegate, who had lost his memory,
: found out who he was at the recent Philadelphia
» . convention. We though delegates usuallly forgot

Four Texas rangers have been detailed to clean
Three of
. them were sent along to help in the obsequies, we

" Racks were instruments of torture in ancient
da; They are closely related to the rake which
- Willie weilds of a Saturday afternoon while a
RN — .

il gawe is in progress on the back lot,

Ehe gueen is here and everybody’s happy,
. ldhn. whose favorite rate, 6 per cent,

are discouraging the practice
among students of  taking
“‘automobiles to school.” It
is claimed the students who
flivver around do not get as
high grades as those who use
their pedal extremitids.  We
think the disclosure is quite
right. Also, that too many
automobiles are in evidence
on the public school grounds
of this and other states.

(Eugene Guard)
Economy was: a chief pre-
tense of Governor Hartley,
of Washington, in his act of
discharging Henry Suzzallo
from the presidency of the
University of Washington.
Now the first act of the dean
who was installed as acting
president is to put in a req-
uisition for sixty-eight new
teachers.

(Corvallis Gazette-Times

The Portland police seem
to be in doubt as to whether
or not a woman could kill
herself, crawl into a trunk,
pack clothes on top of her
dead body, put the tray in
on top of the clothesa and
shut down the lid. They may
have some reason for doubt-
ing it but we can’'t think
what it is. 2

woman’s
against sheiks. \

offer,” it means he is waitin: for
you to lower tha price.

cation expenses the empty coal

Tomorrow {is a long tima :tn
walt for fun. e
.._..'_. .
us know what we
don't want until after we get it.

Few of

Big ankles uand pimples are
greatest protection

When a man ‘ronsiders an

Just as we cv-h. up with va-

oin sets us bac't 2gain.

Men are often like a porous
nlaster—they stizk tight to idvas

that Time has punched fall
of holes,
Hez Ieck says: *“Eph Swope

says he can't cut down expenses
any more until his son gits Lig
enough so Eph kin wear the boy's
cld pants.”

L |Ism’t It 0dd? |
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LONDON, (UP)~—To es-
cape the tremendously heavy
burden of death-duties the
Duké of Devonshire h a s
‘turned his family estates in-
to a company under the title
©of Chatsworth Estates, Ltd.

' ‘He ds the seventh duke who
has ftaken this step in the
last few years.

By turning his estate into

a company a landdwner
avoids - excessive taxation
. nmow imposed on large pri-

vately owned landed estates,
and avoids death dutles
when he dies.

BUENOS AIRES, (UP)—
Luis Lopez, 16, an orphaned
newsboy, bought a tablet of
bichloride of mercury with
his last thirty centavos and
told the druggists that rats
bothered him inordinately.
He swallowed the tablet
whole and this enabled him
to survive and tell the police
that he had no place to
sleep or eat and wanted to
commit suicide - because he
owed another newsboy seven
pesos. The rain had spoiled
the newspapers ‘he hoped to
sell in order to redeem his
debt.

TURNING THE PAGES BACK

ASHLAND -
10 Years Ago

Miss Josephine Saunders  has
roturned from Reed College at

| Portland and has taken up her

duties as supervisor ot the Child-
ren's playground.

Attorney G. C. McAllister re-
turned Sunday from a sojourn of
about two weeks on his alfalfa|,
ranch of 120 acres in the' Wil-
lilams creek district. He has been
engaged in preparing it for irriga-
tion with water from Glade creek.

Mr. E. Q. Sayder and daughters
Msses Lucille and Nellle, leave to-
morrow for their old home in Al
tany, Ore. They go! by automo-
hile. Miss Lucilie Barper accom-
panied them and will be their
guest for two or th weeks.
Mrs. Snyder and Miss Naomi will
follow by train, the latter’s health
not permitting : traveling at pre-

lellt Mr. mmmm
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ASHLAND |
20 Years Ago

Miss Mammie McWilliams, who
has been visiting her parents Mr.

and Mrs. F, G: McWililams for a
month, left Thursday night for
Calexi¢o, Cal.

———

Mrs. J. M. Wilson entertallﬂ
the members of the Presbyterian
church choir at her home Monday
evening in honor of Miss Hve
Poley who leaves soon .to teach
school in Bandon, Coos county,

-~

—

e - Mrs. P. Duun whe has besh
making her home with’ her wom,
Judge Dunn and fam:y in Jack-
sonville for the past year Is oc-
cupying her home in Ashland
agaln. Mr, and Mrs. Wm. Schaum-

Hlotlel. who have been occu

tl her absence,, taking the
rOddolu on Granite lll'ﬂt.\

ASHLAND
30 Years Ago

C. Sherman and wife visited
Central Point relatives over Sun-
day.

A. ¥. Hunt moved his family
ro Ashland SBaturday for the wint-
er and they are living in J. E.
Pelton’s cottage, near the depot.
Mr. Hung will spend muoh of his
time at the Dead Indian ranch
during the winter.

Max Pracht left for Roseburg
last evening to attend to some
work in the line of his duties as
special agent of the land depart-
ment. Mr. Pracht is recovering
from his illness but'ls compelled
to use his erutches yet.

Lowell Roach, who met with an
accldent on the rallroad by which
he lost & foot some monthe ago,

has entered the Normpl, to take

n lmunqu course.

actually taken
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another adventure first.”

“No,” sald Uncle John, “it won’t

be dark at all. In fact it will be
hmht enough to read story booh

e sitting In the cars if you

wish te do so. You'll find lots of

They were going now toward
some stalrs. “The trains are even
Mghter than these stairs and this

plutform,” sald Uncle John, as they

approached the platform at the foot
of the stairs.

Oh, what a big, busy, bustling
cavernous place it was. There
were trains stopping, there were
some going whizzing past as if they
were running away. Douglas and
Dorothy with Uncle John into
one of the long rows o
which had stopped and almost were
trampled by several c.
What a they were all In!
different from the country! The
cows could dlways wait a few min-
utes to be

But at once they were off again,
A bangtnig of doors, after the guards
had called out to everyone to
“Watch Your Step.”

They had never had any one say
that to them In the country. It
. was nlce
think that
everything was

dangerous that
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CHAPTER III—Lyd

oS ATIER JTSzes g
is conside “stpck
m is not a popular te.
for
teach
vine .A.no, his take
nbcr from the ndhnﬂr.::u%t.m

and ultimately luvo it open
settlement.

a an nhck

u. lﬂd’a lul &ﬁ ﬁ

lovl klndn John
vlno lurnl that a note
Am“’. Levine and
by ulull. us and cannot be

The chld pleads with Mar-
lh ., and for her sake he agrees to
renew e.note.

CHAPTER V.—Grie for the
., l.’h'l health

lomot little huonc
takes Lo her

enters high uhool. ﬂno she
once realizses that her hom
frock and general ? ..!f
or apart from her

m’roﬂr set
-dressed companions.

CHAPTER VI.—Levine is olm
sheriff. A sixteen-year-old In
:03. Charlie Jacksop, tel L dia of

umerous Wrongs ao '] :ﬂo.

inly by E

ydia dofonds her friend nd vigorous

1 Le ( 1
&.‘.ﬁ!‘ Juckeon Chrsatons and o
deavors to ntl.uk him.

“Hﬂ‘ llot by

ot the Dudley cotiage. ne e

a co e c

the real t?{ of tﬁ:‘: nelin
and her en falth im The
man ahd girl enter into & compdct
to start a “search. for " togeth-

er, Levine, recovered,
campaign for congress.

(Now go on with the story)

But Jonn Levine dla walt, stand-
ing with his hand agalinst his lips,
his head bowed, till he heard the
gate click. Then he liftedghis face
to the re. “God,” he whispered,
“why do You make me torty-ﬂvq
Instead ot twenty-five?™

CHAPTER IX

The Election,

T RAINED on election day, a cold

November drizzle. The ay was
a legal hollday and even the saloons
were closed. Yet Lake City was
full of drunken men by noon.

There were a great number of
Indiabs In town that day, big dark
fellows in- muddy moccasins and
faded mackinaws, who stood about
watching the machinations of the

ites without audible comments.

nicht the rain stopped .WL,«M

and n begged her father to
take her Into town to see the pa

rade that would be indulged in bi w:w

tha victorious party. Nine o'cloc
found the two at the
a mt walting crowd.

'!'ho.o that Lydia saw were painted

and lowd-voiced. Amos,told her a‘ figure and

that they were "huslies"

t she was not to let go of | of furniture, the el

his arm for an instant.

the
a didn’t know what a hussy Man hustled through fof

t she didn’t

‘close ‘on ten o'clock when

aeh rom h ml:::'m ntoqesg that m?lnﬂr
m ]
wm&h:oldnntwm %mm:“‘ﬁ

the o of .a drym was heard
"a"‘ B “""s." - "‘?u"‘ﬁ"."#‘
tes, the
. hat, mounted on a 'Nld of oh and I'll m

ﬂomltubom. rode up the
street. Binny was a Levine man

uare with vacation,
"I‘C H " mn
few women In the crowd. |of g°|lll'l.
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One Saturday Afternoon She Went
to Call on Ma Norton.

earn the twenty-five dollars that
her share In the camping trip would
cost. - One (In January) Saturday
afternoon she went to call on Ma
Norton.

“Who's going to chaperon you
children?” she asked Lydia.

“Miss Towne.”

“Who of the boys and girls are
going 7"

“Charlie and Kent and Olga and
I. Margery's crazy to go, her
mother hasn’t ;lvan in yet. If she|.
does go, we'll ask Gustus Bach too.”

"Itmklbenlceforwutohan
the camping trip, dear”

house, If you dodltu
this, an me |,
that md bé a couple |
wouldn't it

nmh

‘?ICoutlnuod Tomorrow)

and the crowd broke Into cw

- utg'“ came the

oy e g e

e Con-
and ‘after tlu band,

A" great number of
kerosene torches.

torches came the trans-

Y m&: Whl " “The

tion . Is to

the Boys " "We ve Dropped

the ﬂlh Hln = Burden.” |
the transparencies

a for crowd and pa-
m mlm on the heels of

the Jast white man strode Charlle
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DAILY BIBLE PASSAGE
“Jehovah, in tmblo have

How many of us leave the
instinct of prayer darmant un-
fil a crisis calls {t into- ace
tivity. Consider w  inade-

kea] a sign, "The Land
-You Have Robbed Us!™}
huan-

?‘m mts:;pmtly m

m;mmmﬂm-

quate sueh-a use of prayer. is.
spake-
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