





GRANDMA

In addition to many children, families usually consisted
of several other relatives: grandparents, aunts, uncles,
and cousins. Grandparents took charge of teaching the
children about God. They read the Bible to the smaller
children and listened to the older children recite Scrip-
tures. Grandma was often the healer in the family. She
knew all about herbs and could make helpful tonics. Every-
body respected grandparents.
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uring a pleasant hot spell in July,
]D)l920, Jerry Jeter and his missus

came to Medford to put a spark under

the complacent citizens of southern
Oregon. Jerry Jeter and Mrs. J. were
evangelists of some note anda great deal
of inspiration, and they were so charged
by the Word that the competition offered
by summer vacations and excursions did
not deter them for a moment. Even though
advance publicity for the Ashland chau-
tauqua promised such eye-openers as the
Julius Caesar Nayphe Oriental Pageant
with gorgeous costumes of the Syrians,
the Greeks and the Armenians, and the
Rialto and the Liberty theaters were
featuring such stars as Jack Pickford,
Blanche Sweet, Anita Stewart and J. War-
ren Kerrigan, the Jeters, well aware of
their own magnetism, didn't falter.

Up went the big tabernacle tent across

the street from the Mail Tribune offices

and the evening paper of July 3 appeared"

with a half-page announcement of Jerry
Jeter's Evangelistic Campaign. In his
portrait Jerry Jeter gazes intently at
his left knee and you can see at once
that this crusade is going to be big,
big, up-town all the way. Sponsored by
the Southern Methodists, the new Bishop,
W.0. Shepard, will make an appearance,
and Bishop Horace M. DuBose of San Fran-
cisco will be a guest speaker.Mrs. Jeter
will give Bible readings, lectures and
play her slide trombone, and Jerry Jeter,
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of course, will be the star attraction
as speaker, singer, cartoonist and oil
painter.

he campaign lived up to its promises.

W Evangelist Jeter captured the jaded
43 attention of the newspaper reporters,
and they dogged his steps and presented
his most pithy statements word-for-word
in daily reports. The local citizens,
eager for salvation packaged in a sugar
coated pill, arrived in droves and the
super-crusade seldom had less than
standing room only. In fact when the
Reverend Jeter led the choir and when
Mrs. J. tooted her slide trombone, the
overflow crowd sat in their cars and
thrilled to the musical message.

Evangelist Jeter's sermons were de-
livered with great wit and wisdom, and
no doubt he whacked a lot of back-
sliders smartly over the head and
brought them back in good order from
the road to ruin. We present some of
his statements, not in derision but
with deep respect for his sincere--
although often hilarious--approach.

His first sermons were somewhat con-
ventional, but as the hot July days
passed by, he warmed to his subject,
and with some well-drawn and rapidly
sketched cartoons he began peppering
his talks with his sharp comments.

Let's consider some excerpts from his
talk on marriage:
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AT THE TABERNACLE

skirts and going to .the dance. I have

seen high-brows dancing the "jack
knife glide" to the sacred tune of
"When the Roll is Called Up Yonder,
I'll Be There."

HPERSON ALITY O-f the DEVEL” | ' The dance had its origin among the

Jerry Will Be Full of His Subject

Come and Hear Him

The Tabernacle Is Gomfortable.

Jouett P. Bray, Pastor

‘ancient people of Egypt. Men and
-women danced as a religious ceremony
‘to their gods, but never, never did
they dance together.

Cicero died in the year 43 B.C.
That old Roman once said: "No one

Good Seats dances until he is drunk or crazy."

Well, if that old boy were to hit
this town, he would think the whole
ltown ready for the bughouse.

Some women say, "I will marry him to
reform him." He would not marry you to
reform you. Many a woman would be bet-
ter off in No Man's Land.

When Rebekah saw Isaac walking in the
field the evening she met him the first
time, she asked, "What man is this that
walketh in the field to meet us?" She
had a right to know all that is possible
about a man before she marries him. No
farmer will buy hogs that have the chol-
era.

Many parents think, "Just so he stands
well and has money---"

Listen, young woman, when John comes
over and falls down on his knees to pro-
pose and says, "Wilt thou?" Don't you
wait.

Just say, "Get up, John, I want to ask
you some questions. John, when you came
over here tonight to ask me to marry
you, did you believe me to be a virtu-
ous woman?"

John will reply, '"Oh, yes,honey. I
believed you to be as pure as a dis-
tilled dewdrop."

Then you ask him, "John, have you
lived your life as a young man that you
demand that I live as a young woman?"

Perhaps he may be looking around for
his hat, and as he rises to leave, ask
him one more question: "John, if I had
lived as a young woman the life you have
lived as a young man, and you knew it,
would you have asked me to become your
wife?" Perhaps, by this time, he has
reached the front gate.

OR THE DANCE:

Many an unmarried woman who has passed
the struggling age is now wearing short
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There is a Latin inscription on a
well-known monument which says: "It is
disgraceful to dance, or for a virgin to
enter a ball-room." I wonder what those
old Romans would think if they could look
into one of our high school or church
dances--look in on some of our Cubanola
Glides, Mobile Bucks, Bunny Hugs, Kanga-
roo Wiggles, Turkey Trots, Jelly Wobbles,
Jack-knife Clamps, and Shimmy Shakes.

These dances were invented by panderers
in human virtue. Last year there were
60,000 girls ruined in this country.
That means there was one blighted every
nine minutes.

Three-fourth of these girls, by their
own testimony, were ruined by the dance.
The dance not only ruins girls and women,
but, mothers, your boys may be called
lilies of purity, but the dance may trans-
form them into libertines, with a lust-
ful gleam in their eyes, who will look
upon girls only as helpless victims.

DOUBTERS:

"If I could begin again," is the cry
of the man who has made a failure in
business; it's the cry of the man behind
the bars; the cry of the man in the
electric chair, and it's no doubt the
cry of Kaiser Bill. It is the wail of
Cain, of David and King Saul. No doubt
but that Jonah said, time and again,

"If I could begin again, I would not
take the submarine route to Ninevah."

There are many people who have doubted
the story of Jonah and the fish, but
it's true, for Jesus set His divine seal
upon it.

You may doubt that a fish was ever
large enough to swallow a man, but if we
could see ourselves as some others see
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us, a minnow would have but little
trouble swallowing us if our ears were
pinned back.

I will give you the dimensions of a
fish I saw at Miami. It was caught on
June 1, 1912. It took five harpoons and
150 bullets to subdue the monster. It
was then towed to Miami and pulled upon
a wharf. The wharf crashed under the
weight.

Do you, Mr. Skeptic, think that a
fish like this baby fish would have any
trouble swallowing a little, lean, lank,
knock-kneed, back-slidden fella like
Jonah? It might have had some trouble
getting some of you big sisters by,
but he had no trouble with Jonah. I
think Jonah never liked fish after that
experience, and as for canned salmon--
good night.

I suspect that Jonah had some trouble
making his wife believe that fish story
when he got back home.

THE DEVIL:

The devil is the chief of flim-flam-
mers. I know there is a personal devil
because I have had the gloves on with
him. If there is no personal devil,
who is doing the dirty work the devil
used to do?

He's no joke. I know we call him
"01ld Harry" and "0ld Lucifer-Foot" and
treat him a great joke, but just stop
a moment and pick up any daily news-
paper. You'll see he's busy at work.
He's a spy who finds out the strength
of his opposing army and its weakest
points and gives his information to
his commander. He's not only a spy
but a hinderer and disputer and confi-
dence man. But youhave todo your part.

The devil must have something to
live in if it is nothing but a hog.

I'd rather live in a hog than in some
people I know.

Now take John, poor fellow. He be-
came demon-possessed. They had no
place to care for him, so they put him
out in the tombs to live with the dead.
One night of that would be more than
any of us would want.

John's mind was all to the bad. Yet
from the standpoint of psychology, no
one is crazy. You call central and
ask for number 4-2, and 1-1-0 answers,
and after you've said, "Hello, is this
4-27" about five times, you proceed to
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tell central what you think of her, and
that she can come down and take out the
phone for all you care; that you haven't
got it on your wall for a decoration,
and that if you can't get the number you
want, central and the telephone company
can go over the hill.

Then central says, "I beg your pardon,
sir, but a storm wrecked our line last
night and the wires are crossed."

Now, the storm that started back in
Eden wrecked the lines, and crossed the
wires, so that all of us--and some of
us more than the rest of us--have our
wires crossed.

The storm hit John hard. One day he
saw Jesus and ran to Him. Jesus is God's
lineman. He knew John's trouble and com-
manded the devils to come out of him.
They did that and went into the swine
and the hogs; but John went home to tell
his friends.

By telling the people what had happened
to him, he set the town on fire. I think
his wife must have said, ''What happened
to you? You are like a new husband."

I think the poor thing had been wanting
a new husband for some time.

MISCELLANEOUS:
(Statements picked at random)

One per cent of the people own 99 per
cent of our wealth. Look at our multi-
millionaires today. When this country
started business, George Washington was
our nearest millionaire, and his wealth
was mostly in lands.

If Adam had made $10,000 the first year
he was cast out of Eden, and granting
that he made a like amount every succeed-
ing year, and assuming it was 6,000 years
ago, his wealth now would stagger the
human mind.

One woman gives a cat supper costing
$25,000, and another buys a diamond-
studded collar for her poodle dog. Yet
within a few blocks of them, children
are dying for a little milk and bread.

I will put Mrs. Jeter on a wheelbarrow
and roll her out of town before I will
let my campaigns be run on a monetary
basis.

The old world is lost and God alone can
save it. God helped Noah to build the
ark, but Noah had to rustle the lumber
and furnish the elbow grease. God pro-
tected little Moses from the 'gators,
but Moses' mother had to build the basket
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and little Moses had to do his crying act.

Some folk go to church and look so
pious that you would think angels' wings
were growing on their shoulders. And
then they go home and make a kid think
they will slap his head over into the
back-yard.

I can tell whether a father is religious
or not by the piece of chicken he gives
the boys. I was old enough to wear shoes
and go with the girls before I knew a
chicken grew anything but wings and necks.

You say you will not believe anything
that you cannot understand. Do you un-
derstand how a red cow can eat green
grass and give white milk and yellow
butter?

A man once said to me, "I've been
through the Bible twice, but I can't be-
lieve it."

"Then," said I,
through you once."
Some people are so denominationally
narrow between the eyes that a fly can

sit on their nose and scratch one eye
-71ith its front feet, while it kicks the
other eye with its hind feet. Some of
you have been singing Onward, Christian
Soldiers .and you're not even out of the
depot brigade yet.

"let the Bible go

I say little about the dresses some
women are wearing. It is too thin a sub-
ject for me to talk about.

The women are so rapidly cutting off
their dresses at both ends that I wonder
where they will stop.

I heard of a woman who had seven hus-
bands and lost them all. That's the
most careless woman I ever heard of.

A mother was putting a large number of
children on the train, when a drummer
asked her if the children were all hers,
or was it a picnic?

"They're all mine, and, believeme,it's
no picnic."

Having a sad expression on your face
is not religion; the trouble may be with
your liver. The good book says: "Pre-
serve me, 0 Lord!" That is, makeme sweet.
Some of you have not been preserved, you
have been pickled.

very darling of the people should be
E&ready to move along when he senses
he has hit the crest of his popu-

larity. There are only so many sinners
who will come to the mercy seat, and when
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a few of them start slipping in for

the third or fourth run—-through, it's
time to close the gate. For local con-
gregations a Michaelangelo can hold his
audience for a limited time only, no
matter how potent his cartoons, a self-
trained oil painter can slap out an
instant canvas of "Crossing the Bar"
only once, and no matter how mellow her
low notes, a lady-slide-trombonist can
play her repertoire only one time through.

By the end of July the Reverend Jeter
must have sensed he had gone a little
past the Olympian heights. The Tribune
reporter occasionally missed a meeting
and fewer of the good evangelist's one-
liners were quoted in the paper.

On July 27 the Macy and Baird Come-
dians, with their mammoth water-proof
tent, came to town. Advance publicity
announced a series of high class come-
dies and dramas with a change of play
nightly. On opening night a comedy,
Saints and Sinners, was the offering.
The clever promoters knew how to insure
an audience; they let the ladies in free
the first performance. Medford's theater
lovers were soon hooked, and the Joneses
had to keep up with their neighbors.

Mrs. Jeter met with the young people
for the last time, and Jerry Jeter made
his last exhortation. After the final
call to the faithful, the tent posts
were pulled up, and the auditorium was
folded and packed away into freight
boxes. The road company boarded the
Southern Pacific and the Reverend Jeter
and his Missus happily departed,
supremely pleased that they had enticed
most of the black sheep in Medford back
to the fold.

Waving farewell to the super-faithful
who had come to bid them tearful fare-
well, they headed south, eager to meet
the challenge of the next stop on the
sawdust trail.
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WE'RE HAVING A PARTY AND YOU'RE INVITED!!

The Southern Oregon Historical Society is 40 years old and we're
going to celebrate by inviting our membership to two BIG parties!

Our staff has collaborated to bring you "Life Begins At 40" an
exciting review of SOHS's 40 years of preserving history. We will hold
a special reception for our members from 2PM-4PM on Sunday April 27
at the Jacksonville Museum.

We have brought together bits and pieces of our exciting history
for you to enjoy. Jime Matoush, Curator of Exhibits; Marc Pence,
Curator of Collections; and Doug Smith, Curator of Photography have
been working for months to make certain that just the right artifacts
are on display. We hope you'll join us in this very special celebration!

The SOHS Birthday Party on May 3 will be one of the largest events
in Jacksonville history. The Society has brought together many area
groups and organizations to make the day one you and your family will
never forget.

The party will be staged on the Jacksonville Courthouse Grounds and
will begin with a "Run For Art" staged by the Rogue Valley Art Associa-
ation. Family runners from all over the Rogue Valley will gather at
the museum to raise funds for theassociation by running several miles for
sponsors. Awards will be given at 12:00 noon on the museum grounds.

Stacey Williams, Children's Museum Curator, has arranged a Heritage
Fair for the occasion which will feature children's activities and craft
demonstrations. You'll be able to see the May Pole being wound, weaving
and spinning and a great deal more.

The Oregon Sheriff's Association will have their mobile museum parked
near the museum so visitors can enjoy more than 125 years of legal her-
itage from Oregon. This museum is free and was arranged for by Jackson
Sheriff, C. W. Smith.

The Rogue Valley Cow Belles will be serving a hot beef lunch on the
grounds and soft drinks will be available. Of course, the "Life Begins
At 40" exhibit and all the other wonderful treasures of your Society will
be on view in the Jacksonville Museum. We'll be giving away balloons and
having a grand time so bring your friends and neighbors and enjoy your
heritage.

+++++++++ -+

“ASHLAND RESIDENCES"” TO OPEN MAY 6

"Ashland Residences" a wonderful pictorial review of Ashland
architectural history, will open at the Chappell-Swedenburg House Museum
in Ashland on Tuesday, May 6 and continue through September 30.

We have drawn from our best photographs and borrowed others from
home owners or past owners to make certain that you'll enjoy these
great pictures. The museum is open Tuesday through Saturday from 1-5PM.
There will be a special reception on May 8 at 7:00PM for members and
friends. We'll hope to see you there.
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SOCIETY RECEIVES SUPPORT OF LOCAL BUSINESSES!

During the past month, your Society has been involved in a cam-
paign to solicit support from Rogue Valley Businesses. We're very
pleased to report that more than 30 area firms and one national organ-
ization have responded to our appeal by becoming Business and Pro-
fiessional Members of the Southern Oregon Historical Society. A com-
plete listing will be furnished in our Annual Report, published in
May.

Business members have contributed between $50 and $5,000 to our
campaign and we are very pleased to have their support. A big thank
you to all our new business and professional members!!!

PACIFIC SOUTHWEST AIRLINES DECLARES MAY "SOHS MONTH"

We're pleased to announce that Pacific Southwest Airlines has
declared May "Southern Oregon Historical Society Month." PSA will
contribute $1 to the Society for every passenger boarding at the Medford
Airport, which could amount to from $5,000 to $7,000 according to Bill
Hastings, Public Relations Director for PSA.

If you're going to be flying during May, make certain that it is
on PSA! Thank you Pacific States Airlines!!!

THE NEWSLETTER OF THE
MEDFORD SHOPPING CENTER SOUTHERN OREGON HISTORICAL SOCIETY

suggglsws 206 N. Fifth St., P.O. Box 480
| Jacksonville, Oregon 97630, (503) 899-1847
Medford Shopping Center will Volume 6, No. 4, April 1986
support the Southern Oregon Histor- ISSN: 0732-0523

ical Society during Pear Blossom
Week April 7 through 13.

The Center is setting up a
beautiful SOHS booth, where a com-
merative Orchard Lable Plate will
be sold. This will be an on-going
project and a different lable will
be featured each year. Alliof the
proceeds over cost will be returned
to our Society.

Our volunteers will be oper-
ating the booth so be sure and stop
by during Pear Blossom Week and see
these beautiful plates! The booth
will be open from 12:00 noon until
5PM daily.

SOUTHERN OREGON HISTORICAL
SOCIETY
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