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ROSEBURO. OREGON,

OUR UNBL'RIED SOLDIERS

Prank Orrel! and Harold Banders
of flew ty Roseburg today
in a Voile mouocoipe, a small
sport and ccmiuercifil plane, to se-

cure an iniiection of tho ship for
f.d'Tal license. The filers stated
ibat the flight this morning was a
bad one, aa they had to climb
above a storm and then take
chances on com in down through
the fog to get under the clouds.
Their plane Is a small,

enclosed type that is proving
very popular for sport use. Mr.
Sanders conducts a school and fly-
ing service at Medford, They have
inaile arrangements to have their
plane inajK-cte- here by a depart-
ment of commerce representative
in order I hut they may secure a
license for the commercial use of
the plane.

NEURITIS
MUST BE HEALED

T.iVtlnif dop to manic" the painraud by neuritis or rhfumatt-- la
a wate of lime. I.aatlne relief can
only be obtained by healing; the

nrvf!i and tluea. J

your druKKixt and ak for a parknga
of Tynvl thnt nnetratinit. heillng
ahwirbent whlrh fu.uk in tiiroturh the
j;ir;n and help tv drive out the In-

flammation for food- The minute you
rut It un You begin to feel better,
I'ain and achs noon ntip, connpn-tio- n

I remnvcl. and aorenena. at Iff -

n? or nwflling In munrles or Joints
Cru'lu.tl'.ydlejiM'eur. Tyrtml t

bftnr.l" plnwnnt and oaiy
to use. Alwuya in vtock t

N. TH AN FULLERTON

By George Clark

HOSIERY.

Silk or Wool
Sox that are sure a pleasure
to wear. In these sax, is the
careful shaping, and the
good quality, that make
them a pleasure to the own-
er. Vertical patterns and
modernistic designs is the
new trend.

50c, 75c, $1.00.

Alfred "Hud hllisuii ut Kugeiie
was here over the 'week-en- enjoy-
ing a visit with relatives and
friends.

SIDE GLANCES

STORY BY
Poor Clowny! Once again thl!

lad had pulled a trick that seemed
real bad. It really was his fault,
though, that he had tinned the urn
of gravy on the captain's clothes.
How scared he was nobody knows.
Thought he. "What will the cap-
tain do when It begins to burn?"

He didn't have to wait for long.
The raptain, very big and strong.
Jumped to his feet and shouted.
"Ouch! What sort of trick la
thlsT" The other Tlnles. Just out-
side all heard him as he loudly
cried. "Oh, my," exclaimed fat
Coppy, "somelhiss e!as hss gese
amiss."

They peeked Into the dining
place, and saw the fright on
Clownya face. And then tliey
spied the captain, with the gravy
on fats vest. "That wasn't done
with ill intent," said Scouly,
" 'twas an accident. But, my, the
captain a mad. No wonder Clowny
looks distressed."

Then, up Jumped Clowr- -. wtib
a roar and scampered to t nearby
door. He dashed outailie, ant!
down the deck. The captain shout
ed. "Hey! I guess you think
you're pretty slick to pull that
gravy spilling trick. Come back
ftnd take your punishment. Don't
try to run away."

Hut Clowny kept on running
fast. He reached a hiding place at
last. Twas far down In a coal pile.
"Now I m good and safe." said he.
The captain didn't find him Uiere,
but shortly Clowny got a scare, as
Carpy sneaked ttp carefully and
srM "It's nnlv me!"

"Don't tell the captain where I

am,' begged Clowny, "Just bring
me some Jam and bread 'cause I

am hungry. 1 have had no food to-

day." Soon Carpy brought a taBty
treat, and as he watched poor

Ten years can seem like a long, long time. There are
in America today hundreds of thousands of young men, mar-

ried, holding responsible jobs, finished with their schooling,
who were too young to be in service when the armistice end-- w

the World War. The World War, to them, is a distant
memory. Even to the rest of us, who were older then and
knew something about it, it seems far away blurred by time.
Yet, in the bramble-grow- n gullies and ravines of the Meuso-Argonn- e

region, in the over-grow- n dugouts and machine
gun nests of Belleau Wood, and in the tangled region about
Chateau Thierry, there are still lying, undiscovered, the
bodies of more than 1300 American soldiers who were killed
in action. This is something in the nature of a reminder for
all of us. We tend to put unpleasant experiences out of
mind. Whether we gained or lost by them whether they
were closed episodes or left us with new problems to solve

we resolutely go to work to forget them. We tell ourselves,
"Well, anyhow, it's over." We have been doing that with
the World War. It is not only the pain and suffering of
the war that we put behind us. We put behind us, also, the
vast hopes and high ideals with which we entered the war.
We were keyed up, then, to a higher point than we have
been able to reach since. We were ready for sacrifices. We
had our eyes on an ideal. And today? Well, we don't like
to think about those things. We know that we have some-
how missed the ideals and the hopes. We have come down
to earth again, and it is uncomfortable to remind ourselves
of it. So we try to forget. But there are still 1300 uni-

dentified bodies of our soldier dead lying where they fell,

H

READ THE STORY, THEN COLOR THE PICTUkE
Clowny eat. he said, "Slay here In the next story ) '

until we find a plan to git away." (Copyright, 11)28. NEA Service.

(Ths Tlnymltes leave the ship Inc )

OUR AMERICAN BIRDS

, Popular Home Lessons in Natural History

? m i THE BIRD OF THE WEEK
(BY LOU 13 ALBERT BANKS)

(Cut out this blocK each week and you will soon have an Interesting
bird book of your own.)

The lovely song of "w htp-pr.-

will!"
And with a

sigh
Sends back Ills faking plaintive

cry. !

And while he lives he'll make
that claim

He haa no beauty, has no thmif.
In fact he la the queerest bird
That woodsy notes have ever

stirred.

Eat barbecue sandwiches and
live forever, rjrand's Road Stand.

COAST BASEBALL
LEAGUE RETURNS

TO K PLAN

PORTLAND, Ore., Nov. 13. Di-

rectors of the Pacific Coast base-ha- ll

ltaKe mnctiOR here, last
niKht decided apalnst continuing
the split season and voted for a
sU'ainht season next year.V
opening March 26.

Universal draft, under which tha
big league clubs could draft any
minor l.t'itrno nl.ivrr fnr 17 ft ltd

whether the player had big league

Posey villi it
Becomln' quit

tha social-elec- t
Of the village
Are playin' Bridge
Far nponey an'
Mew can no longer
Chide Paw fer goin'
Down to the
Waterfront an
Loiin' the
Weekly

Now with Armistice Oay off'n
our cheat we can begin acoopin' up
the shekels to purchase a turk fer
the fambly. Speakin' of turkey
pools we suggest that we all git
up a pool an' buy a bird.

It won't be long now, folks, until
Xmas and those greet in' cards with
camels cross In' a desert are

puttin themselves In appear
ance.

OUR FAVORITE WAR 8TORY
A draft of Missouri mules had

just arrived and a new prlvste
made the mistake of going too
near one. His comrades caught
him on the rebound, placed him on
a stretcher and started for the hos-

pital. On the way, the injured man
regained consciousness.' He gazed
at the sky overhead and felt the
waving motion of the stretcher,

feebly he lowered his shaky hands
over the side, to find only space.

"My goshl" he groaned, "I ain't
even hit the ground yet"

THE SWEETEST MUSIC
In all the world, to the feminine

ear, is the sound of somebody else
doing the dishes.

GOLF WIDOW'S LULLABYE
Hush-a-b- biby. pretty one sleep.

Daddy s gone golfing to win the
club sweep.

If he plays nicely I hope that he
will-M- other

will show him her dress-
maker's bill.

Hush-a-by- , baby, safe in your cot,
Daddy's come home and his tern

per Is hot;
Cuddle down closer, baby of mine,
DtrlHu urnt mi n rf In a UnrtAwmM

and nine!

LAFE PERKINS SLZ
'Some fellers demand a "tooth

fer a tooth" but wants yours to
have gold In it."

Pruning tools t Wharton Hrnn.

AGGIES TOOTED TO

SITMrSGIE
Record Crowd Expected at

Annual Struggle; Iowa
and Wisconsin Face

Titular Battle.

(Aanelittd trrm feaurd Win)
KlHiKNK. Ore.. Nov. 13. The

aimuiil foot hull name between Hie
tinlvoiKliy of anil OreRon
Slate Colh-K- varsity teams la

to he nlayed at Corvallla
Saturday before the larKPat crowd
ever to oe the tenma In a bailie
aKnlimt each oilier.
showlnR of the learaa Rivos the
AitKlca the edit" In barkfleld pray
with Oreiton holding the advant-
age In the line.

Although Oregon expecta to
start its entire line
against the Aggies, two cripples
will be In the Webfoot lineup -(-

Itorge Ktailleman. center, and
Ceorge ('hrlatenatm.
tackle. Holh were Injured in Hie
Washington game a month ago
and In Hie corneal hrrIukI the
California Hears last week. Chita-tense-

wa carried off the field In
holh games Willi a sprained ankle,
while Siadleman has an Injured
knee.

Iowa Vs. Wisconsin
rilK'AliO. Nov. 1.- 1- Iowa will

face probably Hie most powerful
forwaid poiolng attack In Ihe big
len whin ll liatlles Wisconsin for
first place In ihe foolball cham-
pion chase at Iowa Clly Saturday.

Willi either Hill l.usb.v, Sammy
llelir. end. Ilnrtholomew or "Ho'
Cruislr.er io:ng the tossing or re
celvlng. the H:ttlKcrs have an
aerial attark that none of Ihelr op-

ponents has lieen able to solve
tliia eea.son. When Michigan
sioptied them in a great stand at
Ann A rH.fr nnv-tiH- lvi.-r'- i

rmllrd the came nut of Hie fire in
Ihe last two minutes when Crulsi-ne- r

rauglil a pass and acored.
Uenltzlng tola's line has but

few weak siols. Coach C.U--

Is polishing up his fuv
orlte stle of play. In scrimmage
last null I. the Ural Monday Scrim-
mage at Wisconsin In years, he

his trick hng. pulled nut
three new play and Ihe varsity
cotnplelely hefuihlled 4he reserves.

Iowa licgsit Its ilrill for the Wis-
consin Invasion with a short sig
nal drill yesterday, but. beginning
tivlae. Coach Hurl Incwersen plans
lo drte them relentlessly with
scrimmages and In throw up a

ag.nnsi passes, an attack the
Hawks atoppiMl ai hlo Stale with
greiti, success Saturday.

American fence Is lull al'tmlard
weluht and T ill gle yoa the best
of service, (i it soM at W h.rlon
Broi.

on the battlefields that our ideals and our hopes brought into
being. And they will not let us forget. Those 1300 boys,
who have lain for 10 years in snow and rain with bits of
lead and steel in the dust of their hearts, died for something.
They had a dim, possibly confused notion that the world
would somehow be a better place because they died. They
surrendered themselves to a force that moved the hearts of
their country. They paid with their lives for a belief that
a new day could be made to dawn on earth. The rest of us
were spared. Wo lived on, to taste the joys and ectiiaies
and victories of daily life that those lads missed forever. We
wcro permitted to go on with our work and our play as be-

fore. But with this privilege went a responsibility. To see
to Jt "that these heroic dead shall not have died in vain'' is
our greatest task. Somewhere between 1918 and 1028 we
have lost the great vision that sustained these young men on
their last march. Nothing nothing that you can imagine
is more important than that we regnin that vision and act
on it. A new dawn was to come. It is up to us. We can,
of course, pursue our present course of materialism and do
our best to forget all about it. But will it be easy, while 130i
of our dead lie yet unburied?

-- o
Postmaster General New announces that postal clerks

are going to get th r Christmas holiday this year even if
undelivered package fill the post offices when December
25 dawns. When work is finished on Christmas Eve, every-
thing will wait until the day after Christmasno matter
who has to wait for his presents. This is good sense. Christ-
mas has often meant a period of utter misery for the post-
man instead of a time of rejoicing. He deserves a little
consideration, and we're glad to see he's getting it. There
is, of course, a moral nttached. It is: do your Christmas
shopping and mailing early. If you put it off to the last
minute, you can hardly expect overworked clerks to give
up their holiday so that your gifts may arrive on time. And,
if you are delayed don't forget that the air mail will Ex-
pedite delivery.

o
Exactly 71 persons lost their lives every day in the

United States during September because of automobile
cidents. These figures come from the National Safetv Cotin- -

:l.Victae?W4Si- -
H',-- -

i big. . f u J
"Wa'va decided we want a tixi after all." -

experience or not, was opposed.
The present draft system permits
big league clubs to draft only
players who have had big leaguo
experience.

After furiher futile ballots last
night the directors failed to elect
a president and adjourned until
January 21, at Hollywood, when
another effort will be made to
elect.
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I POEM FOR THE DAY
By LOUIS ALBERT BANKS

THE CHUCK-WILL'- WIDOW

The chuck-will'- s widow belongs
to the family and gets
Its name from lis off repeating
this strange not

It Is a cousin of the
and the nighthawka.

There ate said to be eight-flv-

species of these queer birds- They
are nearly all natives of tropical
countries, but send their represen-
tatives Into all parts of the world,
'ihe largest of the family Is thia

Like the nlghi-haw- k

it Is usually sleepy and quiet
during the day, and does not be-

come active until twilight or eve-

ning.
It is quite well known In the

Southern stutes as far north as
Virginia in the far east, and to
Missouri in the middles west and
on lo Texas. It has a very loud
note lhat carries well and may be
heard at night for a mile. While
hunting food it flies luw, often
but a few feet from Uie ground.
It spends its daylight hours in
uoiiuw irees ur equuLLeu mjsv uii
some large limb w here It Is dark
and shady. It Is twelve Inches
long, bronzed and rusty, with the
end half of the outer tal feathers
white. He has a small bill, but a
very large mouth good for catch-
ing flying moths and other winged
Insects, He sometimes plays the
hifwk and feeds on small birds.

It makes no nest, but lays two
white eggs blotched with gray or
lavender right on the ground.

OUT OUR WAY

i. . '. .
Wife LL NfcVIEK

I V I HT OFF. "THE KiOM-

THE FAKER WIDOW

Come hearken here, you sleepy
bird,

And let me slip to you a word!
Why shout your -

dow sad
You only sing because your glad.
i ou knoiw you never were a lady
A widow now that's all loo

shady!
How dare you claim you'ro not a

male?
A widow! such a lying tile!

You know you wake my seething
ire

W'hen'er you sound your tuneful
lyre.

Yiur story's such an awful whop--

per
You ought lo know you'd come a

cropper.
You're Just a rooster, you well

know
Your wldcW tales' will never go.
Wrhy try to rouse our anxious pity
W'ilh such a silly, senseless ditty?

Go "tell the truth and shame the
devil,"

And live your life right on the
level.

Your Idle shout
Is worse than ptlsay willows flout.
They do not claim to have the
kittens
They only wear their furry mit-
tens.
If I lhat ilie so long had tried
I'd slip within my hole and hide.

Now through woods and 'cross the
hill

A
1 l.ie'il .e--. VfAX

INWtlY I V'HNNU.

INDlViDUAUS -re.
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THE SPIRIT OF THE SALVATION ARMY

In his book. "Echoes nnol Memories," Gen. Bramwell

Booth tells this story of his father. Gen. William Booth, the
founder of the Salvation Army. He went one morning in Lon-

don to see his father. Ac he entered the rOom and the elder
Booth suw him he blurted out: "Bramwell, did you know that
men slept out all night on the bridges)"

"Well, yes."
"Then you ought to be ashamed of yourself to have known

it and done nothing for them." He would not listen to excuse,
"Go and do something I" he said.

"What can we do"
"Get them shelter."
"That will cost money."
"Well, thnt is your affair! Something must be done. Get

hold of a warehouse and warm it, and find something to cover
them But mind, Bramwell, no coddling."

Thnt is the Salvation Army spirit: "Do something!"
No coddling of the men who' re down,
In idleness about the town.
But thought he's down he's never out
That is the constant Army shout.
For evcty man must have a friend
Who'll seek his broken life to mend:
No matter where the trouble brewed,
Thai broken lite must be renewed.

No matter what his evil taint.
It visionr man a ransomed saint;
No matter how by evil seamed.
It holds he is a man redeemed.
It docs not dream or speculate.
But telle to man his high estate;
And to the vilest sinner's case
Applies the salve of saving grace. .

Ab.mt its. God it never doubts.
But of I lis wondrous mercy shouts;

Pyramid crystals,
e'ear as glass, all sizes and shapes
for wrist watches. Wilbur L,
Spaugh, 604 South Pine.

DR. NERBAS
DENTIST

Painless extraction
Gas When Desire '

;

Pyorrhea Treated
Phone 48 Masonic TJldg

By WMianw

lJ O SV Ml MHVKC mt

cill, and give more light on the astounding extent of the
current traffic problem. During the first nine months of
the year, our automobiles took 18,200 lives. This is an

over the figures for 1927; and it should be noted that
the last two months of the year usually show the worst rec-
ords f ,J. What are wc going to do about it? Will we
simply ignore it and let things slide, as we have been ?

Or will we, at last, wake up and lake some drastic
measures that will end this national disgrace?

o
Everyone appreciates a good loser and we cannot help

mention the gracious manner of Sheriff Terry Webb in giv- -

.ing instructions and other details of the sheriff's office to
V. T. Jackson, who will assume his duties the first of the
year. Mr. Webb is hisexerting efforts in every way pos-
sible to lowko iiie road Wear !;r his successor!' setting n
mighty fine example and one that should be followed by
every outgoing office holder.

A lYnnpylvanm seer predicts a mild wintor. .iudjrin bv
tho condition of the woods. Wc dilTor if going to he n
terrible winter judging by some of the weed's we've siiH'lled
lately.

It loves His giacious deed;, to tell
In snatching men from am and hell;
It lifts the harlot from bet shame.
And clothes her with His holy name;
Adopts the children of the slums
And tolls them with its hums and dtums.

It doer, not wait for perFrrt things.
But wades rigiit in and loudly sings;
It goes where ani.-el-

s fear to tread.
And God wraps glory 'round its head.
God bleas the Army (jnd its work
I've never known it yet to shirk,
f or sharing Christ with all who re down.
God givei lo it jloiy ciown.

In OiiYhko continuation Miools courses in the use of
roiiKe and make-u- p have been started. Maybe that rule
should be changed to readin', 'ritin' and rougm'.

o
A man in Knsland complained because his wife threw n

custard l'ie at him. What did he want pumpkin,
o

Among the many ways in which a man can make his
pile, don't overlwk the junkyard.


