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Lombard Entertainers Bring Varied Program

Chautaugua Folk Will Enjoy These Exceptional Entertainers on Fifth Day.

tone, s known not only as & singer, but also for his sbility as a comedian of high runk, Lels
A desp coptralte volce and | r and lmpersonator, Both had many years
7 entertalners before the bllr X I.‘ t them together and they formed a pirt-

t gives

dlsplay thelr varled tnlents, The Lombarde

ut A cost of over $300. The ;\:I“nl.'< am wi

n% and five musleal comedies; plenty of pog
1 A specla) feature will be an orlginal skeétch,

Authority on Oral English
Coming to Chautauqua
“The Soul

£ & téw program th
umes, among th
1 three grand
AnOlOgues,
¥ Oew,

TeTRS T

sur LEWIS COMING

Dramai'. Weizsh Tenor to Be Heard

Here Soon.

Dr. Henry Gaines Hawn Brings Inspiring Message,
of Things.”

Is typleal of preas o .ﬂr.u:.t!
recelved of his work wherever

pears: Martin's Ferry (Ohlo) T mes

snld: “Mr. Lewls ng last night

equpled t}

elther mide of &t ntlong! of the truest type Is the address by Henry Galnes Inwn or
heéar greet thi g There are few speskers now before the publlc
map. Jis siz g"g i bir for forcoful, persunsive elogquence and spurkllng
bers in his n-n-]’n' ¢ orlginal, and hls whole goul goes out In In
te” From th ¥ le to an Intloti of “living as o
fcle: “A rare privil to hear 5 with unususl sc attalnments ; gracloos
Bamuel Lewts the 'r—nnr ! leasingly democratle, Mr. Hawn is 4 recognlzed
pretation of Manrd ! y on He s ex-President of the Natlonal Specch Arts
rich to quallty H, ng:;; Ans £l Fin f the Hawn 8ch f the Speech Arts; Instructor of
his chsrming personalit Publi enking, R lul of New York; special lecturer for the Bmoklyn |
to the dramatic part. Iostitute ot Arts and Sclences; und suthor of muny works on subjects kindred
waa marked for [ts sxcellence™ to oratory.
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| one song which really

Four Exceptional Artists to Entertain Chautauqua Folk

Sam l..ewu, Welsh Tenor, Brings High Class Musical Organization on Second Day.,

lon the background of the panorams,
| even

holder stayed lndoors. The dust spread
sl over eversthing. It cnma Into
e Dot ke w Uood, pouring through
| the doase window f es ahfl wenther-
nE. Mres, Burkholder, looking ott
ol hed il o thvse duyes, cogld e
ofily w gront dust deagon, writhing up
unil wn rowd und over the
pr v i Hew and mbles.  The scene
sovmnel welridly dry She Tound e
W g one oy, for o fleck of
viiter in the lendsoops Thut longing
grew upon her.  She sold sothing of
o buat dn her diy drenn IHire Wik
niwnys nowentul frebilog too pur water
Nt thie terless plotuee framed by
ey Rltehen  win It wis n Kind
[ woul thlpst, 1o one of lier letters
B Wrote
The hot winds huve killed every-
thing this yeir, ot most of ull | grieve
P Ll LIEe colbishiwiode] siplings on
I hidg lghty” ln fropt of the oo,
Ther toil o ywhere In slght,
il we e governnient pequlres that
v whauld plant troes on bur plics, as

M Lewis, 0 4l I Welsh tenor, Las bésn copneert anid aratorio work for eleven yenrs, ond bas made
four transcontinentsl 1 b his own smupiny of high oliss musioal arl Lewis [s one of the most popular
Galled slogers In Awericn, and is searcely less 4 fovorite (D oratorio s g ol i nevertosheforgot
ton richtoss thet goes Lome to the heart of every hearer. He hos wtgdied Fdwurd Clurke, of Chicago,
atid Diavid Bisphum, of New York. He liss pppeared oy the souie 1 PKi ler, of the Chicago Qpera,
st Franoes lugrem, of the Metropolitan, He I sppenring this sen o eoncert orgunizntion,
His nenluting artists wre Murle Colliton, pdanlst and accompanlst ; Allen Ament, viollnlst, and Noll Adnmsy, render, |
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A Story of the
Highlands
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IROSSING the Missouri river lnto
Runsas, the west-lound traveler
begine p stendy, upward climb,

uniil e reaches the = of the
Rockles, The Journer through Kunsas
wers In four hundesd miles nearly

five thousand feet of the long, upwarnd
slunt, o that long hilislde there are
three or four distinct kinds of land
s, distinguished from one another
hy the trees that trim the bottom.

The hills and blufts that roll away
from the river are coversd with scrub
onks, elms, walnuts und svesmores. As
the wayfarer pushes westward, the onk
drops back, then the syenmore follows
the walnut, and finally the elin disap-
pears, untll three hundred wiles to the
westward the horlzon of the “gently
rolling”™  praleie I8 serrated by the
cottonwood, that rises awkd
sume  sundharréd  stream
ooelng over the moundy lund. Another
ffty miles, and & Garden Clty, high up

the cottonwood stio
here and there, around some
In the great fat praicie, dro
late willow—the last
from the lowlands,

When the traveler hos mounted to
this high table tand, nearls ir hun-
dred miles from the Miss

m™; and
sinkhole
s deso-

weary pligrimn

'l he muy
walk for days withont se

ng any green
thing higher than his hend  He way

Journey for hours on soebpck, und
not climb a hill, sesing Lefore hlm only
the level and often barfen  plalo,
stirred now and then by terigatlon
ditches

The even llne of the horlzon 18 sel- |
dom marred. The s of such a
seena guaws the g the
heart. Men become lin d;
wonen grow withered anid 1 un-
der Its blightlng power. The song of |

wood birds Is not heard: the
mournful plalot of the adow lark
loses Its sentiment, where the dreary
clanking drooe of the » il s the
Wl tlds

even

Ings with It, Long and flercel mnda
this  unrhythmical mono n the
night, when the rraveler lles down to
rest In the lhttle sun-burned, ploe |
board town. The guunt s of the

wheel hurl its Imprecations st him as |
he rises to resume his lourney into the
sllrnce, the great gray dome,
with Its canopy pegeed tightly down
nhour him sverywhers
Crops ure as bountiful
elsEwhers on

under

0 Kansis as |
the globe. It
ery for ald, coml
plateau—aonly n small po
—which renches the wor
the world blames Kans
spriugs on these highlunds
seekers to thelr rulh,
Hundreds of men and women have|

& the oo

stant

nnid
The fulr
lure home-

PArs,

been tempted to death or worse, h!|
this Lerelel of the prairies
A young man numed Burkholder

came out to Fountaln county In 1585
He had been a wellto-do young fellow
n Hlinols, was a gradunte of an inland
college, & man of good jodgment, or

senge, of A wellarrnnged mentnl per-
spect In 1585 money was plentiful.
He stocked his farm. put on a mort-
gnge, and hrought a wife back from |
the home of bis boyhowd: She was g
young woman of eniture, who put a

hookshelf n the corner
the three root
shianty, In
d

of the best of
the wvellow plue
which she snd her hushand

She brought her upright plaoo,
ndorned her b e floor with
She Lt magnzines nt

us. In

bright rugs

the “Post Ofiee Book Store” of the
piralre town, She wus nat despondent.
e vast stretches of green checred
hir through the Not summer. There
wns a novel fascination In the wide,
treeless horlzon which chinrmed her for

n while, At first she never tired of
glnncing ap from her work, through the
soirh window of the kitchen, to see the
| green stretehes, and the road that
terged into the (istance. She aot o

ey

the shade of the house, and wrote
bhome cheerful, rollicking letters. As
1gliing 1t she enjoyed It thor-

The

crops did nmot quite pay the ex-

penses of the yeur; o "Thomus Burk-
holder and Lizgle his wife" puot an-
other mortgige oo the farm. The
books and mogagines from home still
divrned  the best room And al
thrutgh the winter nnd spring the pre-
valling  apirits  of the community
buoyed up the young people, It was
luring the sumter of 1857 that the
first bot winds came,  They bilghted
avery r'u'u. The knflir corn, the groms,

the (dust-laden werdn by the wa)!h!l'
curled up under their flery hreath from

the southises v desert,  Mrs, Bork-

t purtinl peyment for 18, T wos s0 In
hoyjes thint these wonld do well, "They
nre burned uponow. You don't know

how Jonbsdie (0 woetan withour trosa”

Hha 4 i tell the home rfolk that
her pluno and the bhooks hind gone Lo
buy provistons for the winter, Hhe d
ot tell the butne folk that she had not
bought & new deesk sioce ahe loft -

nols, Bhe did not ot her petty enres
burden her lotter,  Bha wrote of g
“You do oot know how 1

erulitles

wilyy the billg, Tow aud [ rode twenty

miles yesterday,
Taylor hottom

perhaps fifty

whout  teh
down Into this we have
hills
sug

to n place called the
It & o deep sink-hole,
fect deen. containing
square sweres. By getting
the effect of
You cunnot know how good and
and tocked in and ‘comiy’ W
sevtaed. It 48 wo naked ar the
with the knifeedge on the horizon,
ind only the sky over you, Towm and 1
have been busy, 1 haven't lnd time
to redd the story In the whgnaing you
sl e
hete,  You should seée il Ly overnlls

Mrs. Burkholder helped e hgstand
ufrer the cattle, Theé hirdd mun
went away In the early fulll This she
did npet  write either All
through the winter duys ahe heprad the
Keen wind whistle grotind the house,

house

Town can't gl eotdurosys out

ook

o,

amd when she was alo W dreud
blanched her face  The grent grny
dome sectned to be holding her Its
prisoner,  She felt chaloed umder It
She shot her eyes and strove 1o get
away from It Ip fanes, to think of

green hills and woodlnnd ; hut her exes
tore thetiselves opern. pnd with o by

notle terror she went te the window,
whire the pratrie thrall hotmd her
agnin in its chaius

The cometery for the pralrie wwn
had boen sturted dering thie spring e
fore, and some o bad plantesd there.
In n Sollney cottonwodl sapling, Its
two  dend, gount beptches seeppad to
e beckoulug hee, wnd adll doy she
thoyeht shie hestd the winds shriek
through the new lron fenees ground

the graves wod throueh the grass (hnt
grew wild about the dead, The scene
haunted he It was for this end that

the gruy e held her, she thought,
ay she st .-n.-1 'Im ng the -ul | m
(1] |IIi nwura, m n L] i

ngninst the In-nr.l slinty w |\-‘i| i shy
Iny awnke

In the spring the mover's cnravan
filed by the honse, starting enstward
before planting thoes When the trdin

of wagons hmd pussed the year he

fore, Mrs. Burkholder tind been aomsed |
by the Oitastie legends, whileh: the
wagon covers—white, clenn, prosper-
| ogs—hnd Dorne Kunsus or bust™ |
thiy used to rend whon beaded west-
waurd i LT | wos  the loconle
legend, wrltten under the old motto
o thelr st wisrd trip "t'iulng|

hnd been a come-

back to wife's fol

i Joeose motte ut frst.  Mes, Burk-
holder and her husband had lnoghed
over this the yeur before, but this

vonr ns she suw the léng lne e out
f the west into the east,

She noticed, with g men
¢

sl mlesed

the banners

b g€, that those who énme out of
the cpuptry this yenr seeined to he
thankful to get out nt all.  There wWere

times when she had to strogele to cor

{ er cownrdlee : for she wished o
irss awany from the fight, to fee from
| the gray dome, and from the bheckon
Ing of the dead eottonwiiod in the
gruveynrd
Il spring slipped awny snd another
sultry  summer | ¢ o, and then a
lung, dry fall, Mra | holder und hor
ushand workal together
wers whole woeks whon sy
her  tollet: sl

brighiten up in the evéning

fully went nt the tingaaines thut were
regularly sent o her hy the lome
olks
it she seomed o neod sleep, and
the cires of thie duy hesl upon her
The Intérests of the uf cultnre
grew smull In her vision e work
I her seded to demnnd ol ey
thoughit; so thot! serlul oafter serial
wyd throggh the toaghzines gnrend
and few lper ol fads pose
and fell, Wil gk o Lo liér e plle
Of mbgozines 4l the Toot of the bed
grew diis i duy
The Iders gor 1t wre of
the sl sent 1} county
by the Kansss legiglhture apad,  Just
after planting time In 1850 the nnd
was glorfously green, Dot helors July
the promises hivd been mocked by the
hlss of the Lot wind o the dend grinse

at full une of thet
after N

rday Burkholder

went to pradrie town and hrought
home grocerles and ool It wna i
source of constant tertor to hlm thit
some day his wife might ask hlm how
hie got these supplies. She hid it from
herself as long a5 she could,  All-win
tor they would not admit to ench other
that they were Iiving on "ald" On

blustering  afternoon,
when Burkholder was (o the village
getting provislons, o straggler on the
rond might se¢ his wifé coming nround
the houseé, with two lmekets of water
In ber hands, the water aplushing
ngningt her feet, which were encased

muny an gruy,
1

thon palr of her hushand’s old shoes, |
the wind pushing her thin ealleo skirts |

ugiingt Ler stiff limba and her frall
hady bent stiMy ln the man's cout that
she wore. Her arms and shoulders
geemad to shiver and crouch with the
cold, and her bloe fentursk ware so
drawn that her friendly smile at the
wayfurer was only a grimace,

In the spring many men In Fountaln
coutty went Hant looking for work.
They left thelr wives with God and
the eounty commissloners, Burkholder
dumbly went with them, In March, the
vovered wogon traln began to fle past
the HBurklolder house, By Aprll It
whe 4 eontitinous ne—shabby, tat-
tered, rickety, dylng, Here cume o
wagon coversd with bed qullts, there
another topped with olleloth tible ecov-
erd: another followed, patehed with
everything. For two years the mover's
puruyan tradling across the plodos hed
tadeen the shape of o lge dust-eolored
perpent In the woman's fincy ; now It
geamed to Mrs. Burkholder that the
terrihle crenture wins withering nway,
thint this was It skeleton, Tha tree-
less landscape worrled her mote and
more; the steel dome ssemed set tight-
er over her, und she sat thirsting for
witer In the lundscnpe,

After a month's communion with her
fancles, Mrw. Borkholder nalled »
bluck rag over the litchen window
But the arms of the dead sapling In the
eometery gyrated wildly In ler wlck
Imaglontion. It was a long summar,

and when It win done thers was one
More VACROL DOURE, 05 ors. wroong

hundrads far out on the lighlands,
There Is one more mound In the blenk
country groveyard, where the wind,
shrieking through the Iron fences nnd
the erackling, dend cottonwooll
beanelies, huw never learned n slumber
song to sob for o trad soul, But {hore
are times when the wind secms to
moan upon its sun-parched chords ke
the cry of some lone spleit groping lts
tnngled way back to the Jowlinds, the

greon pastires, the still waters, and to |

the peace that passeth understanding.

All the Time

SNIHE GAZETTE-TIMES PRINTER

#] always at the bat rea(.ly to turn out all
M kinds of printing with maximum speed
and at minimum cost. [t is no uncom-
mon thing for a customer to bring in a job with the
admonition—"T've got to have this in an hour and a
half!” He gets the job on time and goes away with
a smile of satisfaction.

SERVICE comhinetl with QUALITY PRINTING

S I ways our ﬂll’n.

We are prepared at all times to give an exact
estimate on any job of printing our modem and
complete plant is capable of handling=including
everything from business stationery, cards, blanks
of all kinds, dodgers, butter wraps, society printing,
to high class book and catalogue work.

When checking up on your Printing needs,
drop us a line or

Phone 802

and let us he]p you In supplying your wants, You
will be pleased at our Service and Quality of work.
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