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OUT OUR WAY By Williams nei*. own senior oan wttnont a young 
- man. •

Mortified and unhappy, she avoid
ed her mates during the last week 
of school, fearing the .Inevitable 
question, “Who Is going to take 
you, Lyd?” • \

The tenth dawned a lovely June 
day. The exerclsefc began at ten 
and'.bf half-past eight Lydia was 
buttoned into her pretty little or
gandie, Lizzie was putting in her 

’ , black ulpuca and Amos was stand 
lng about in his black Sunday suit,

, which dated back to his early, mar
ried days. By nine-thirty they had 
reached the Methodist church and 
Amos gnd Lizzie werq established 
In the middle of the front row of 
the balcony, while Lydia was shiv
ering* with fright fn the Choir- 
room, where the class was gath

ered .
Somebody began to play the or

gan and somebody else, who looked 
like Miss Towne, shoved Lydia to
ward the door ngd she led the long 
line of her mates into the front 
pews. -A. college professor spoke 
at length, then Kent appeared on 
the platform.

Good old Kent, even If he 
wouldn't take Lydia to parties! 
Kent, with his black eyes and hair, 
his ruddy skin and broad shoulders, 
was good to look on and was giving 
his speech easily and well, but Ly
dia was seeing him in a red bath
ing suit as he hnng Florence Pom- 
bey from a yard arm of the willow. 
What a dear he had been I Now It 
all was different. They were grown 
np and Kent didn't want to take 
her to parties.

Kent bowed and took his seat 
Tlje quartette sang and somebody 
prodded Lydia smartly In the back. 
She made her way up to the plat
form and began to speak auto
matically.

Amos with tight clenched fists 
and Lizzie with her. lips a thin 
seam of nervous compression, were 
swelled with vaplfy and torn with 
fear lest she forget her lines.

But John Levine, who had dashed 
in late and stood unnoticed In the 
crowd under the gallery listened 
Intently, While be yearnedover Ly
dia's Immature beauty like a 
mother.

“And so,” she ended, "when we 
say good-by, you all must remem
ber that we go out Into the world 
resolved to live up to our motto. 
That we beMeve with our forefa
thers that governments derive their 
Just powers from the consent of 
the governed. That all men are en
dowed by their Creator with cer-* 
tulri' inalienable rights; among 
which are life, liberty and the pur
suit of happiness. And that be
cause the New England people In 
the Middle West are far from the 

wherq these Ideas
mere, porn, living among fdrelgnirS ' 
It behooves the members of our 
clnss to carry our motto Into their 
dally life. Love of country leads 
us, aud so farewell!”

dt was a foolish, sentimental lit
tle speech with one or two real 
thoughts In It and John Levine 
smiled even while the tears filled 
ids eyes. He told himself that no 
one, least of all probably Lydia her
self, realized the cynical applica
tion of the class motto to Lake 
City conditions.

The diplomas were distributed. 
The great morning was over.

After dinner Amos rushed back 
to the factory. Lydia hung the 
graduation gown away In her closet 
and she and Adam spent the after-
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Trundle-Bed Talk»
The old trundle-bed had been 

brought down from the attic and 
. -  vVas now ■se^‘ l-.'X as a ,ow Boia'X  */ having had one

of the sides 
AFsafttSm, taken off.

’ The trundle-, 
k/XJP A n  bed was proud 

to think It was 
reck-. so admired and
K g S l , / ' '  U ' used after all

B  these years It
XiV M  had been so

lonely In the at-
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England and America
CURLS' ! 

? 7 ?* • “ In your schools the children are- taught to hate 
England — I have talked with men of 40 and youths 
Qf 20 and have actually found that many of them 
have been taught to either despise or hate England.’’
, This is the indictment of our public schools 

^brought by the bishop of London who cites this as 
one of the causes for mischief between the two 
countries. It is, however, a very intettiperate state
ment and entirely contrary to the facts, a broadside 
quite unworthy of the high dignity of the church 
of England. But it illustrates a situation which 
really has something to do with whatever lack of 
sympathy there may be between the two great 
English-speaking nations.

It’ is easily possible that in some American 
public schools there are teachers who do not regard 
England as a superior type of nation. There may 
even be text books which discuss old facts and 
issues in a way not agreeable to Downing Street. 
But our respected friend the bishop is guilty of a 
ridiculous hyperbole when he makes the flat charge 
that our public school children are taught to hate 
England.

This is a very large country, just how large is 
seemingly incomprehensible even to the more in
telligent people of England. A “ spot” of influence 
which may be a mere speck on the map of this 
nation of more than 110 million people, may be 
magnified into a region of great importance in the 
story carried, across the water. The great stumbling 
block in the way of sympathy between .these two 
is ignorance. That ignorance is intensified and 
played upon by just such wild statements as the 
one made by the bishop of London- In one country 
there is likely to be a development of sentiment or 
opinion founded on just such unwarranted assertions 
until the people themselves become obsessed w|th a 
delusion that paints the whole people of another 
nation in bad characters. The trouble with the 
viewpoint of such high authorities as Bishop Ingram 
is that he as well as many* of the more intelligent 
class of English people do not understand .America. 
Their ignorance of our probleitt^'Weir appalling 
lack of conception of the great task of this republic 
and the earnestness of its people, are discouraging 
features in our international relations.

If we mistake not, the British, strong in char
acter and integrity, in national confidence, and en
terprise, are just a wee bit upstage as the Scotchman . 
might say. Their newspapers, rich in reflections of 
life in every corner of London and of England, are 
not informative at all, except in politics, regarding 
much of the rest of the world and particularly 
America. This is not an indictment of the news
papers for their endeavor to print, we assume, what 
the British public regards as important for daily 
reading. We have hope in this day of close communi
cation, of the fast steamer, the airplane and the 
radio, that there may be a cure for this otherwise 
vigorous and wholesome, if self-centered people. 
{Understanding will come. Bishops and others will 
obtain a better grasp of facts about the rest of the 
world. The time will come when no nation will 
be obsessed with the delusion that it is the studied 
and cherished object of hatred on the part of a 
brother nation. The God will “
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The matter was not- mennonea 
again directly. But the little scqpe 

'rankled with Amos. A week or so 
later he said at rapper. “Lydia, 
I’m thinking seriously of moving. 
I can borrow enough money, I 
find, to add to the rent we're pay
ing, to rent the old stone house 
next to Miss Towne’s. My idea Is 
to move there just till you finish 
college. Then we’ll go out on a 
farm. But It’ll give you your 
chance, Lydia.”

Lydin heslfnted. To move Into 
the house next the Townes would 
he tp arrive, to enter the Inner 
clrfle, to cease to he a dowd. But 
—she looked about the familiar 
rooms.

“Paddy,” she said, “ would/ yon 
really want to leave this cottager’

‘T d  Just as soon,” replied Amok. 
“Most place« are alike to me since 
your mother’s death. I could stand 
doing without the garden, if I had 
the farm to look forward to.”

"How’d we puy the money back?” 
asked Lydia.

“After the Levine bill passes,” 
said Amos, “I’ll have a section of 
pines.”

Instantly Lydia’s sleeping land 
hunger awoke and with It the mem
ory of Chariie's tales. She sat In 
deep thought.

“Daddy,” she said, finally, “we’re 
not-golng to borrow, and we’re not 
going to move again. What’s the 
use of.trying to makg a splurge 
with borrowed money?”

‘All right,” said Amos, reluctant
ly. ' “But" remember, you’ve had 
your chnhce and don't feel abused 
about' our poverty.”

“I Won’t,” replied Lydia, obedl-

X “F e w  people
. / \ \  a v e  trundle-

/ / \ \  , beds left nowa
rt \ k  e  days,” tbetrun-
.. i d n  dle-bed heard,

and ob, such

Tlrs W .s Used. "Well, what a 
good Idea, you have your trundle- 
bed downstairs and are making use 
of it,” the trundle-bed heard. “I 
had to buy one at an antique deal
er’s. How lucky you were to have 
one of your ow n!”

Oh, the trundle-bed could feel 
the pride of the family. And all 
the neglect of the trundle-bed, all 
It had suffered in loneliness was 
now more than made up for.

It had never been downstairs be
fore. It bad never been in the 
front ball before.

It hfftl never been allowed to 
stay, out In Its place all through
the daytimes.

It had been considered useful 
and comfortable but it had never 
before been considered a Work.-of
art, a thing of beauty, a matter 
for pride.

What tones (he family used now 
when they spoke of the trundlw 
bed! .

“And to think how we used to 
shove It under the big bed and 
thought. It was simply a con
venience In a house full of chil
dren,” they now said.

The trundle-bed saw many 
changes. Qatslde In»4tie yard the 
old swing had gone and an auto
mobile tire was used as a swing. 
The trundle-bed felt very, very 
modern to be living amidst such 
things.

Ahd no one led the way with a 
candle at night now. They switched 
on lights without any fuss or both
er. And no one ever seemed to be 
in the dark or looking for matches 
or scolding some one for having 
moved the brass candlestick.

The trundle-bed saw that some 
of the familiar old candlesticks 
were around—some of the bedroom 
ones were now on the bookcase 
Just Inside the door of the best 
parlor.

The trundle-bed was amused at 
seeing that.

“You should see what we see,” 
one of the candlesticks said to the 
trundle-bed around the corner.

“You’d be surprised if  you could 
take a look and see some of the 
now-called treasures. Do you re
member that old earthen pot the 
children used to use for mud pics?

“I remember -hearing them talk 
about It at bedtime. Well, It’s now 
on the very choicest little table 
in the room—all by Itself with a 
beautiful lacy dolly underneath I t”

“Not the earthen pot that old 
Ellen brought from Ireland?”

“The very same,” said the can
dlestick.

"I can hardly believe It,” the 
trundle-bed answered.

“But more than that,” said the 
candlestick, “you should see the 
old torn red- »■-.
cule. When I 
saw that being 
brought down I 
thought It was 
g o i n g  to be 
thrown away as
of no use to v |* \ \
keep longer. But n i X y l  V V 
here It Is. jW c \  *1 ) V

“And there’s j v
a bench Just i jQSSif
outside which F jR y n
was half of one r f / j t  I
of the old beds. Z jZ Z l IL

“There Isn’t a X Z sf t WC
thing that Is i|  11 ifl
missing of all fljEKredl 11 111 n
these old crea- 11 I I  I
tures we Vised I l a  1 U I  Ui 11
to think nothing _ . . . .  _  «of In our olS T h . O d Torn 
days/* Reticule.

What Others Say
A N D(Corvallis Gazette-Times) 

The voters of Oregon for
BRIDGEPORT, Conn. — The 
election scandal here con
cerns the report that an en-the second Jlme have refused 

to saddle a graduated Income 
tax upon the Industries of 
the state. For thè past three 
elections now this proposal 
has been before the people,J  
via the Initiative route. It 
ought io be Impossible to In
foltiate «-m easure year after 
year. A reasonable period 
between votes should be al
lowed on the theory that

thuslastlc worker, unable to 
.find Nicholas Tuzzlo's fath
er, took Nicholas, a 22 year 
old deaf mute to the polls 

land vdted him under the par
e n t's  name. Tuzzio was un
aware of thfe fraud. *

Law .gets mirre people 
trouble thau ft gets out.

Consider the auto engine— It 
knocks nobody but itself. FERGUS FALLS. Minn., —  

Arthur .Isaacson was fined
the people wouldn’t change

-*thelr minds so rapidly, or at 
least shouldn’t. There should 
be a constitutional provis
ion making it Impossible to 
submit a measure till a given 
time had elapsed, say six or 
eight years, after the people 
had voted upon it once This 
would prevent the ballot be
ing cluttered up with bobbies 
year after year, i f  there had 
been an honest Income tax 
measure it would have 
passed. Both tho ether meas
ures were purely political, 
unfair aud an Insult to the 
Intelligence. If a flat rate 
measure with a-property tax 
offset and low exemptions la 
brought out, we will be glad 
to support and feel that hun
dreds of other people would 
Who believe In an Income 
tax, not as a punishment for 
thrift, but as purely an 
equalising proposition.

$20 in court here after plead
ing guilty to em itting a

Quite a good many folks seem 
to prefer- being loved to befog 
married.

loud and disorderly “amen 
during a church service.

took place was cold and rainy. 
Amos, plodding home for rapper, 
was astonished to see Lydia flying 
toward him through the mud a’full 
quarter of n mile from home.

“Daddy, they elected me valedic
torian 1 They did I They did! Olga 
got four votes and Mamie Aldrich 
* j 8«*’ 1 got s!xty®lx. Daddy! 
And Mamie wasn’t cross hut Olga 
was. Oh, Isn’t It wonderful!”

“Valedictorian! M.v little Lydia! 
Scholarship and popular vote I I  
wish your mother was here. I’ll 
write to Levine tonight; He’ll have 
to be here for the exercises.”

“And Kent Is salutatorlan. He 
won by Just two votes. I’ve got to 
bpgln to plan about my dross.”

“Now, I’m going to bu.v > that 
dress, Lydia, if I have to borrow 
money. You aren’t.golng to begin 
any talk about earning It.”

“Oh- 8,1 right,” said Lydia, hast
ily. “You won't have to borrow. 
White goods Is always cheap and 
I’ll get It right away so I can put 
lots of hard work on It.”

“What’s your speech going to be 
about?” asked Amos, as they turned 
in the gate.

“I haven’t had time to think 
about that. I’ll plan it all out while 
I’m sewing.”

Billy did not congratulate Lydia. 
He passed tier Just as he had dur
ing all the months, with a curt lit
tle. “Hello.” To tell the truth, Ly
dia was heartily ashamed of her
self for her shabby reception of 
Billy's plea. She knew she had 
been unkind and she missed the 
desultory companionship she had 
had with Billy.

The preparation .of the dress 
went on amazingly well. The 
speechmaklng was less simple. As 
was customary, Lydia chose the 
class motto, "Duelt Amor Patriae,” 
for her subject and sweated Inor
dinately to find something to say. 
She complained bitterly because 
during the four years at high school 
nothing at all was taught about 
love of country, or patriotism, nr 
anything that would rijake the mot
to suggestive.

Amos Answered her plaint indig
nantly. “Well, for heaven’s sake! 
And yofi a  descendant of the Puri- 
tnps I Lord, what’s become of the 
old stock! No, I won’t help you. at 
all. Think it out for yourself.”

And think It out Lydia did. Sit
ting on the front step« with her 
sewing and listening to the sighing 
of the pine by the gate.
. There was but one flaw In Ly
ra’s happiness. Nobody asked her 
to rithend the senior ball that was 
to take place on graduation night. 
To be sure, It was not an Invita
tion affair. The class was supposed 
to attend In a body, but there was, 
nevertheless, the usual twolng and 
only a very few of the girls who 
had no Invitation from boys would 
go. Lydia, herself, would have cut 
off her hand rather than a tines

A .O S ANGELE8,— Believed 
to be the largest preliminary 
court record In the United 
states, the transcript rec
ord of the Almee Semple Mc
Pherson casq, containing al
most 860,000 words was 
signed by Judge Blake here, 
bringing the preliminary 
hearing to a close. a

No state !s ever quite so bad 
Its Legislature seems to think

Girls wearing too few clothes 
are apt to even things up by wear
ing too much rouge.

We should judge men by 
tlAcy are and not by what 
have— but we don’t.

what
they LONDON —  Flats are be

coming so small that the 
London city council has or
dered baby carriage garages 
erected In connection with 
its newest apartment build
ings. Ten cents a week Is 
charged for each perambu
lator.

save England
Hez Heck says: “I don’t mind 

the feller who makes a nuisance 
o’ himself unless he makes a 
specialty o’ It.”

Reforestation Depends On Timber Use

The idea that to curtail the use of forest pro
ducts is in the best interest of increasing our wood 
supply, is false, said A. Fletcher Marsh, Vice Pres., 
Marsh & Truman Lumber Co., Chicago, in a recent 
radio address. It is better to increase the growth of 
forest material rather than to curtail the output, he 
declared. >

“ The trouble with us Americans is not that we 
have been cutting our forests and using them, but 
that we have not been growing new ones,” Mr. 
Marsh'states. “ No, we are taking up that job. While 
we are waiting for the young trees to get big enough 
for sawing, we must remember that the woods are 
full of aged and dying trees that ought to be cut and 
used if we are to prevent waste—and that is as much 
conservation as planting a young tree.

“ Besides, you only have so much land for for
est growing, and if you let the Asged trees stand 
indefinitely you put off the time when you can 
plant young ones- The truly productive forest is in 
perpetual motion—old trees coming out and new ones 
coming in. It takes a certain volume of demand to 
make it worth while to bring the old ones out, and 
■o start the rotation. Wherefore, you are justified, 
on conservation grounds, in continuing the use forest 
products whenever and wherever they seem to be 
better-than other materials.
, “ Doing so, we. shall have trees and forests, 
wood and its products, in perpetual sufficiency.”

TURNING THE PAGES BACK
ASHLAND

10 Years Ago
ASHLAND

20 Years Ago
ASHLAND 

30 Years Ag<

J. Crit Tolman left yesterday 
for San Francisco and sails from 
th« latter city next Monday for 
the Yukon mining section in 
Alaska, to try his fortune in that 
northern latitude for the season.

F. C. Lowry returned from 
Portland a  few days ago, where 
he went expecting to locate. He 
Is again employed by the Ashland 
Meat Market.

M r. and Mrs. J. H . F u lle r of 
Talen t are expected home from  
Augusta, Main«, In  a few days.

She and Adam Spent th« Afternoon 
on the Lake Shore.

noon on the lake shore, where the 
delicate splendor and perfume of 
June endeavored In vain to prove 
to Lydia that the senior ball was 
of no conseqnenee.

After thp Rapper dishes were 
washed she sat on the steps Iri the 
dusk with Adam’s head In her lop 
when a carriage rolled np to the 
gate. A man came swiftly np the- 
path. Lydia with a gasp recog
nized Billy Norton. Billy, wearing 
a dress suit and carrying a bouquet 
of flower« I.

“Good evening, Lydia,” he said 
calmly. “Will you go to the senior 
bail with me?" * - .

Lydia was too much overcome 
for speech. She never before had 
seen a man in a dress suit! It 
made of Billy a man of foe world. 
Where was the country boy she 
had snnbbed?

“Here are some'fldwers I hope 
r ’’’11 BUly Went on. formal
ly. ‘Would you mind harrying? 
It’s nrett» In»«"

H arold Frohbach le ft last week 
fo rX o s  Angeles, from whence he 
w ill proceed to Wisconsin, where 
he. w ill attend school next winter.

Mr. and Mrs. I. N.'Shook 
to leave about the 20th Ini 
a three months* stay In So 
California.

John Bryant, of the Depot hotel 
van summoned to Roseburg this 
week ns a witness for the state in 
th« trial -of Case and Pool for the 
robbery of the 8. P. train at Rid
el«, iu ly  1 , 1896, on which he was 
a passenger.

D. Perozzi, of the J 
Creamery, will attend the 
Dairy Convention at P 
this week.

M r. And Mrs. J. 8. Ballsy and 
daughter, Bina, rethrned Satur
day ftom  « tan days’ ontfog near 
tha Cora ranch. • • '

D A IL Y  B IB L E  PASSAGE

John 8. Silsby, thé locomotive 
fireman who was sertously In ju r- 
< £’ in  tha accident on the Slski- 
>ons a number of weeks ago, was 
able to leave the Sacramento ra il
road hospital on a furlough for a 
visit w ith  his fam ily  at Horn
brook. He came*over to Ashland 
: lap fo r a short visit.

“But continue thou In the 
thing!) which thou hast learn
ed and haa been assured of, 
knowing of whom thou hast 
learned them ;“. II Tfoi- 8:1«.

Hare is real meat, given to 
a yoUng roan by his friend 
Paul? Well might we, both 
old and young pause and 
think as we read. » t

Mrs. Myra McNeill has return 
ed home from an «xtendetf visit tc 
her old home In Tennessee.

Dr. E. Davis, the dentist, will 
make professional calls to Central 
Point.Today’s definition: Marines (see U. S. Mails)
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