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CoL Geo. W.'Bain

A few days ago the papers announced the death 
of that great- good man so widely known all over 
the United States—Col. George W. Bain of Lexing
ton, Ky., aged 86. Few men ever addressed so many 
persons or in as many places, or had more real 
friends than he. People never got tired of ¡teeing 
and hearing him. He was at the Ashland Chautau
qua three times—1910, 1913 and 1915, each time de
livering two or three lectures. The last time he 
was here he was taken violently sick, and all of his 
fecture dates on the Coast had to be cancelled.

He went direct from here to one oY the big 
Chautauquas in Ohio and delivered the last lecture 
on the program. And although two of the greatest 
lecturers of the American Platform had spoken 
there a few days before, the people eaid Col. Bain’s 
was the finest one of all!

Me wrote more than once that of^all the num
erous places he had lectured that there was no place 
that he would rather speak than in Ashland, Ore
gon. He liked the place and its people. Traveling 
in the cars—three thousand miles from Ashland— 
a stronger, talking with him inquired about the 
Pacific* Coast and wag told that Ashland, Oregon 
was the finest little city he had ever visited. Mr. 
<*Stranger” came to Ashland to see if the report 
was true,—found it was, and invested many thous
and dollare here, and did very many things which 
have been of very great importance to all of its 
dwellers- and also the surrounding country. Only
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a few -weeks ago the Colonel wrote a fine letter to 
one of his Ashland friends.

CoL Bain’s influences as a lecturer and as a 
Christian gentleman, will remain for many, many 
years to come.—Contributed.

Automobile Regulation

The problem of regulation of automobile driv- 
ing become» more difficult each yeaT, as the number 
of drivers increases. The laws and the enforcement 
have been tightened up a good deal, efforts are made 
all the time to educate people to show proper care. 
And yet the number of accidents is something enor
mous, and may increase still further.

The fundamental trouble in the majority of the 
accidents, is that the drivers were going too fast, If 
they had had their cars under better control, they 
could have stopped when that car dodged out 
from a side street," or a child ran out in'front of tho 
car, or the pedestrian tried to cross in the wrong 
place.

A great number of drivers consider only their 
intense love for going fast. They are driving for 
pleasure, they are thrilled by the rapid motion. And 
if they are on some errand of business- they are so 
impatient to get to their destination that they must 
hurry along at a rate of speed so high as to con
stitute a peril.

But while such rapid speeds may not be any 
great hazard in the open country, they get many 
drivers in a dangerous habit. *If one is running 
40 or 50 miles an hour, and on coming to a town 
he slows down to 25 miles, he may think he is pro
ceeding at a very cautious pace. But even at 25 
miles an hour, his car has a lot of momentum. If 
someone dodges out from an unexpected spot, it will 
take him quite a number*of yards to jwue to a Stop 
and a collision may result, or a jiedestryin or child 
be run over.

People must be argued and reasoned with over 
and over again, they need to lose their driving 
licenses in many cases, until they thoroughly learn 
to use judgment about speed, and adopt their rate 
of motion to the conditions through which they arc 
passing in our cities here in Oregon.

The failure of millions of the American people 
to vote is an unfortunate modern development. 
How can. we w ake these people up, and induce them 
to take their part in making a better country?

It would help young people from the habit of 
taking an interest in public affairs, if they had*to 
make a study of important public questions in their 
schools. At present for instance, if school pupils had" 
to inform themselves on the relations of this country 
with Mexico and China- the labor questions of the 
I »resent day, efforts of the fanners to improve their 
economic condition, etc.,, they would be more likely 
to read about such questions later on, and thus be
come interested enough to take part in governing
the country. . . -
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Isn’t It Odd?
NEW YORK —  Maurlne 

Watkins, former Chicago 
newspaper woman and au
thor of the play "Chicago,” 
portraying the procedure ot 
Chicago courts, has received 
and offer from Mayor Elect 
William Hale Thompson of 
the Windy City to act aa pub
licity agent of his adminis
tration.

NEW HAVEN, Conn.— The 
"debtors’ prison” of colonial 
days will be revived here for 
the Jailing of all .personal ■' 
tax delinquents who do not 
hold property. Tax Collector 
Sanford warned that war- 
rents will be Issued If taxes 
are not paid In ten days

SCHENECTADY, N. Y.,—- 
Five minutes elapsed between 
the conclusion ot four 
speeches broadcast front 
WGY here to Hobart, Tas
mania, and receipt of word 
that they had been heard per
fectly 11,000 miles away on 
the other side of the world.

The speeches were heard 
by Australians ylsitiag In the 
United States.

HARTFORD, Conn.—  Peo
ple in Connecticut must have 
clean hands, the senate de
cided In pausing a bill re
quiring all hotels, restaurants 
akd other public places to 
enclose towels in wooden 
cases that will, automatically 
turn the soiled linen out of 
reach.

A A N D

There are no statutes of limi
tation In the law» of Nature.

---------- I
Everything has been done for 

life except to make It less ex
pensive.

The closest imitation of a “soûl 
klaa” la the action of a vacuum 
cleaner.

My Idea of bravery Is a flivver 
trying to knock the Bpots out of 
a locomotive.

When you are broke, the temp
tations to speculate 1ft Wall Street 
are easily controlled.

Some men who know how to 
hold their tongues get In worse 
troubles by not knowing how to 
hold their pens.

Hez Heck Bays “If you steal, you 
are a!thlef, but If you kind cheat 
insidelthe law you are a "liromln- 
ent citizen.”

«-•-* »»>♦>♦>  > < n  » » » n  >»-♦

What Others Say j
The downfall of-any man 

is a matter much ,.to be re
gretted. Much more of a min
ister. If any man ahows an 
inclination to redeem • hlmr 
self, how much better to ex
tend a helping hand than to 
join in the hue and cry of 
exultation over his mani
festation of weakness. But 
if any man who has fallen 
shows no spirit of contrition, 
his punishment should be 
swift and severe. To pamper 
Is to spoil— Wallowa Bun.

A spirited team of horses 
hitched to a light buggy was 
seen on the streets ot Baker a 
few days ago. It really ap
peared to be a smuch of a 
novelty as was the automo
bile on the same street 
twenty-odd years ago.— The 
Baker County Record.

Nothing la certain except 
that it won’t happen as the 
experts predict. —  Southern 
Coos County American.

Some folks are such a suc
cess at grouphing that they 
are dubbed “profothid think
ers.” — Roseburg News - Re
view. ______ ' ' -

We are beginning to lose 
faith In doctors. They must^ 
know pedestrians are kill
ed at the rate of one every 
three hours. Still they pre
scribe walking. —  Burns 
Times-Herald.

TURNING THE PAGES BAGK
ASHLAND

10 Years Ago
ASHLAND

20 Years Ago
ASHLAND

30 Years Ago

John Enders will return’ the last 
of this week from a few days 
stay In northern California.

Glen Smith was a visitor in 
Medford recently.

Andrew McGee, who was called 
over from Gazelle, Cal., recently 
on account of the eerlousnss of 
hta'sister. Mies Myrtle, returned 

dan to take up fails duties en a 
ranch near.the California village.

Mr. and Mrs. Victor Payne are 
contemplating a return to Okla
homa. where they have extensive 
Interests. They recently leased 
thell property on Iowa street to 

¡W. L. Parish.

Articles'" of timely interest« 
are welcomed under this head. 
Communclatlons mast bear tho 
signature of tho author.

While In San Francisco my 
dankhter, Mrs. Earl Fraley, and I 
visited the Stanford University 
Hospital where Mrs. Ralph Bill
ings has been a patient for nearly 
three weeks. She is doing well. 
Mr. Billings is with her and 
hopes to bring her (kome for 
Easter. We had a little chat with 
Lucille Perozsf, who is a student, 
nurse at that institution. She is 
looking well and seems much 
pleased with her work. Mrs. Mary 
Neville, Vernie and Lee^met us 
at the hospital and took us for a 
ride in Lee’s new sedan, which, he 
says, Is to be a honeymoon car in 
June, when he expects to bring 
his bride, to Ashland. Among 
other ex-rqpidents who have pur
chased new cars In which they ex
pect to visit us are Mr. and Mrs. 
Billy Bell ef Alameda. Mra. Bell 
Is the eldest daughter of our hon
orable ex-mayor, O. H. Johnson. 
Mrs. Amos Reimers, little son and 
mother, Mrs. Gantard, are looking 
forward to a summer vacation 
here. 'Earl Fraley and family, as 
usual, will spend the summer here 
bringing, with them a "native 
daughter,” their new baby, Janet. 
Their other three children were 
born in Ashland. Mr. and Mri. 
Sydney-Jlazelton, of .Sacramento, 
have adoptbd an infant daughter, 
Barbara Jean, and expect to bring 
her home this summer.

I was so well pleased to see how 
people love our little Lithia City 
in the hills, and hold to the hope 
that some time, when their for
tunes are made, they will come 
back to live.

I have had a beautiful trip. O, 
it is lovely to live in the Spring 
time, when the earth puts on her 
new garment of green, the flowers 
are blooming in the wild wood, 
and the birds are offering np their 
songs of praise, and the brooks 
are* rushing merrily along to 
“Join the brimming river.”
In the Spring a fuller crimson

comes upon the robin’s breast. 
In the Spring the wanton lapwing

gets himself another crest.
In the Spring a llvller Iris changes

on the burnished dove,
In the Spring a young man’s fancy

lightly turns to thoughts of 
love.
“Consider the lilies of the field, 

how they grow; they toll not 
neither do they spin, yet I say un
to you that Solomon in all his 
glory was not arrayed like one of 
these. But if God so clothes the 
grass of the field, which today Is 
and tomorrow Is cast Into the 
oven, will He not much more 
clothe you, O, ye of little faith?”

At this beautiful Eastertide, 
when all nature is quickened into 
new life, we turn away from the 
tomb and behold with great joy, 
the Risen, Living Christ, who 
came that we might have life and 
have it more abundantly. ,

MRS. BARBER.
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rpa arena bo ria
AmaryDto HMon to a lonely Hi-

Ito girt who to to/t enrirwly In the 
core • /  servant«. ffhe hat no 
friends «pho are her op«, and she to 
lonely for companionship. She post 
to ealt on her brother Peter, bnt he 
to toorw than eke to, to tho tolls 
tho ohaoffsor to  drive oat la Ike 
eoantry, They find a lovely spot 
and AaMradto pete oat and sits 
«pith her /eel In a brook—eke to 
happp for ones. Ske hoars mono

Amaryllto knew about monte. 
She fead seen psspls play pianos 
and harps and violins. She had 
heard bauds and orchestras. She 
knew about the Instruments that 
you Mew Id one end and won
derful tones came ont , of the 
other. Her governess played tones 
on the piano for her to dance 
to. She knew what this mnalc 
awning toward her. was. Times 
when her mother hag bean baring 
a party, men or sometimes women, 
had played on violins standing be
side the grand piano in the music 
zoom. She knew a violin, but ehe 
had never heard a violin played 
the way this one was being played. 
This violin played like sunshine 
and flowers In bloom. Sometimes 
it stayed in the same place quits 
a while. When a bird np on a 
branch very carefully said: “Pee- 
a-weel Pse-wweel" right over after 
U the violin said the same thing. 
Whan a lamb across the meadow 
said: “Maa-a-a-ahP the violin said 
“Mas-a-a-ahl” too. That was a 
Joke—making a violin talk like- a 
bird and bash like a sheep.

Amaryllis stepped from the shoal 
and started np the stream to find 
the violin that sounded like magic. 
It was rather rough going. Some 
of the atones that looked so per
fectly nice to step on were not

Hwik atandlns tharo la •  paua^ 
when the birds had forcotton and 
the eheep were quiet, the boy began 
to play his own music. But Ama- 
ryllls did not like what he played 
then, because the notes he made 
were the thoughts that were In her 
brain spoken on a violin, when 
w ont of all she wanted to sit oa 
somebody's lap and lean her head 
on somebody's breast. Amaryllis 
had gotten to the place where she 
did not ears the least little bit 
whose Up she sat on, or whose 
breast pillowed her, Just so It was 
someone that wanted a little girl, 
some one who loved all little chil
dren. So when the notes grew eo 
lonesome and so hungry that )hsy 
told Amaryllis that this boy wanted 
to sit oh some one's lap and pot his 
arms sronnd some one’s neck and 
U ss some one with those soft red 
lips of his, Amaryllis started brave
ly through a rather deep place right 
up Roaring Brook toward the boy.

When he heard her and locked 
-down at her and took the violin 
from beneath his chin and smiled 
at her. Amaryllis walked up to him 
and held up her hand. In a rough 
little voice, because oF the hard spot 
In her throat, she said to the boy: 
"Aren't* yon got any one to love yea, 
eithert" -

The boy looked down at her and 
said: "Not today."

Amaryllis looked np at him and 
said: “Then I’m worse off than you. 
'cause I haven’t any one any day?

Amaryllis was very wild-rose 
pink, and sky-blue and sun-gold, and 
she'd had splendid luek about not 
falling into the water on account of 
experience with Castile soap. Her 
lacy skirts and rnffly dress were 
billowed ont sronnd her. There 
was not a head of goldenrod in the 
swamp, nor any gold flower any
where, that was one halt so lovely 
as her head. The boy shlfted^the 
voilln and the bow to one hand and 
took Amaryllis’ offered hand and

"Haven't poo onpono to love poo, ettherP*

----------  A
Mr and Mrs. W. R. Pearson who 

have been Visiting in Portland for 
two months past,-returned to Ash
land today.

Mrs. Janies J. McNair is visit
ing in Ashland at the homo of her 
parents, Mr. and Mrs. E. D. 
Briggs. She and Mr. McNair 
have just returned from Versail
les, Mo. '

Lee Canfield, for several yeare 
n well known barber of Ashland 
ha« sold tho Oregon Hotel barber 
shop to H. G. Parkor, lately to 
Klatoath Falls..

.Chas. Blnnd has Just returned 
from a month’s stays at Harris
burg.

Mrs. Dr. Parson and Mrs. J. R. 
Norris took Thursday evening’s 
train for Grants Pass to visit with 
their sister, Mrs. Geo. Calhoun.

Max Pracht departed for Port
land yesterday, and from there 
goes eastward. *

Mrs. C. Nell went to Woodville 
last Thursday evening on a visit 
to friends.

G. W. Smith returned Friday 
from a trip to Douglas county

Mro- C. K. Klum a»d little eon 
accompanied Mr. Klem tor Jack
sonville Friday evening.

nice at alL Something stlppery 
was on the tope of them that tried 
to throw her down, but soap had 
been good practice. She never fell 
once. The pebbly places were the 
safest, but there were not always 
pebbly places to step on, and 
sometimes she Just had to step on 
the slippery rocks to get ahead. 
The bushes and shrubs were com
ing more thickly willows end el

and button bashes and all 
of things that Amaryllis 
had seen before, not to be 

right np tothem add to touch them 
with her fingers. But because ehe 
waa going up-stream and the violin 
was coming down-stream, it waa 
not eo very long before she found

Aera

M any Fads A re N ow  
F ou n d  in  H ollyw ood

HOLLYWOOD, —  Lopsided 
fads have the day this spring. Ev
erything from hem lines to hat 
brims are uneven in Hollywood.

Claire Windsor wears a strik
ing felt sport hat with a brim that 
is an inch wide on the left side 
and six inches wide on the right.

Norma Shearer sponsors the un
even hem line for both street and 
evening wear. All variety of hem 
lines are being worn. Some are 
mubh shorter in the front than 
the back, while others are long on 
one side and short on the other.

The vogue for combing the hair 
off one ear and over the other 
sttll is popular hi Hollywood and 
thia contributes to the general lop
sided effect.

Eleanor Boardman sponsors the 
uneven neck line for evening, 
wearing a gown of white satin 
with a broad band of ostrich fea
thers covering one shoulder.

Dorothy Sebastaln wears a 
street frock that has only onq 
sleeve.

Marehfleld —  Work to be re
semeli on ereetion of nine-story 
hotel.

Amaryllto* month fell open and 
her eyes grew ver^ wide because 
when she found the violin she found 
something else she had not reck
oned on. She had thought maybe 
It was a magic violin that was float
ing through the air and playing 
tones all by Itself the way the 
water sang tones and the birds 
sang glad notos, and the flowers 
made llttlea waves of color-muslo. 
So when Amaryllis got her first 
sight ot the violin, her month fell 
open the widest It ever bad and 
her eyes grew the biggest and 
roundest they had ever been, be
cause the violin was right out In 
the middle of the brook and that 
violin was in the hands ot »b oy . 
and the boy had a head aa blaek 
ae the blackest wing on the black
est blackbird that ^ame down to 
the brook to bathe and drink. He 
had eyes big and round and wide 
open ami almost as black as his 
hair, while his cheeks were e  sett, 
creamy color and there were 
apleehes ef red In them. His month 
waa rad and his teetE were even 
and white. He was tallmnd slender. 
He prast have been three or four 
yaflm older than Peter. He wore 
a gray shirt and grey Unen trous
ers railed up above his knees and 
held with a belt at his waist His 
feet'wera bare end he waa standing 
la tha water.

Be waa looking up at the sky and 
all araund him, and every note that 
a bird sang, and every “Moo-e" that 
■ evw called, and ovary “Baa- 
«*>at a sheep made, he repeated on

g
 violin. Sometimes he would 
down at the brook and make 

violin langh and chuckle and 
down a steep piece and whirl 

ortt Into a shallow pool and chuckle 
between stones end waztie over 
pehhlen It wee the tuxmlert thing.

a to all the stacks ot plétora 
AanarylUs wae dead tired «C.

held It very carefully and led her 
over to the bank. He looked at 
her from her dimpled pink feet to 
her dainty little hands and her 
delicate faca He looked at the 
fineness of her exquisite clothes and' 
he asked: “What’s your name?”

Amaryllis looked at him and re
membered a fairy story she had 
heard one time. She remembered - 
something else. She remembered 
that if she said: “My same is 
Amaryllis Minton,“ when the chauf-1 
fear woke np and found ont that 
she had run away, some one might 
pat It in the papers the way the 
bntkw had said it waa in the papers 
about her father end mother when 
the Judge with the big knife had di
vided np her family.

So Amaryllis took refuge In the 
fairy story. She realised that she 
was being very bad. She bad not 
kept her word about staying on the 
rock That was hardly fair to tho 
chauffeur. And now thia nice boy, 
the very beautlfuUest boy she ever 
had seen to all her life, was asking 
her a qtfbstlon and ehe was not go
ing to answer It true, because there 
was the fairy tale, and the fairy 
tale waa the thing that was true. 
So when the boy asked: "What's 
yonr name?” Amaryllis answered 
what the boy might have thought 

promptly because Amaryllis 
had practiced thinking so much she 
could think very quickly indeed for 
five yeare old. What she answered

ss: “Little Hungry Heart”
The boy with the soft blaek eyes 

and the silky black hair many, 
many tunes longer than Peter's 
hair, opened hla month and his eyes 
Wider still and stared at her, and 
as if he could not at all believe 
what he had heard, he repeated:! 
"Little Hungry Heart?“

Then softly and gently he ran a 
hand down her chubby little legs 
and took the sole of her dimpled 
foot to one of his hands and so 
dazedly and so tenderly he studied 
her.

“Little Hungry Heart?" he re
peated as It he could not believe 
what be had heard any way at alL

8o Amaryllis resolved that she 
would make a clean breast of It, 
evep If she did not know exactly 
what a clean breast was. She de
cided to tell troe. So she said: 
“The ttg  Judge took a big knife and 
ent our family right spang in two. 
Peter belongs to Father and Father 
Uvea at the clnb, so PeteFs stand
ing at Ike window so lonesome he 
doesn't care It he dies. And I’m 
right hers and Mother’s away off

like ma adaU. ____ __ _
(To ha oonttonedl
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