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SUBSCRIPTION RATES

IR0 YORE s o sie wntslyma pialsiaiare

BMx Months . ...c.voovven see 100

Whree Mouths .............. .80
Payable In Advance

" Nosubseriptions for less than three |

months, All aubseriptions dropped at
expiration unless renewal s recelved,

- In ordering changes of the paper
alwaya give the old street address or
postoffice as well as the new.

NOTICE TO ADVERTISERS,

Newps print has doubled in price
the last four months, [t necegsitates
an advance In advertislug ratea, or
we will have to quit business, Fol-
lowing are the advertlzing rates In
the Ashland Tidings after this date

There wlll be no deviatlon from this iy,

rate:
ADVERTISING RATES.
Display Advertlsing—

Single {nsertlon, sach Inch. . 260
One month. ... ! ) 20e
Six mouths. ... > 1750
Cme year v 16¢

B cents the line

Reading Notices
gtralght

Classified Column—1 cent the word

first Insertlon, % ecent the word
each olher insertion. Thirty
words or less one month, §1.

All written contracts for apace al-
ready In force will be rendered at
the old rate untl] contract expires,

Fraternal Orders and Societies,

Advertlging for fraternal orders or
socleties charging a regular inltiation
fee and dues, no discount. Rellgious
and benevolent orders will  be
echarged for all advertiging when an
admisslon or other charge is made,
at the regular rates. When no ad-
misslon Is charged, space to the
amount of fifty lines reading will be
allowed without charge. All addl-
tlonal at regular rates,

The Tidings has a greater circula-
tion In Ashland and its trade terri-

sory than all other local papers com- | Lhe confines of our hearts as age mel-

" Entered at the Ashland, Oregon, |
Postoftice as second-class mall mnt-l
tor.

shland, Ore,, Monday, Jan, 8, 1017
e —————————— |
DESIGNS—{ROSSING AND |
FILORAL,

The eounty judges of Oregon in
sesafon at Salem arrived at the
opinion that the designing of grade
crossings  should
hands of the publie service commis-
plon of the stato, and a bill to that

| lasting

he placed in the

ing deep within the wells of life.

It is desper than civilization; more
than culture, The Indlan
longs for his wigwam; the city boy
for the paved streets: the country
for the green fields and babbling
Men ever loved the
gpot of *helr Infancy, To the ehild
midnight sun th2 spows are

nd the cold that chills the

Loy
bronks have
of the

heautifal :

stranger le a pleasing plase of Na-
ture
With our American traditions the
home Inatinet is stronger, for it is
cast on firm foundations Long L.
fore tho days of luxury, conditons
themselves foresd to {ts full this plant
of | lowe Perhaps the most
iding miemory of that old home is
the elemest of hard work, When the
d homo had been moulded
int stible form, firm against
ans i jon of temptation, life was
not’of There were no |laty mem-
m The mother
subdued
t 1 made % :"f'.'!"f‘l"‘-[r
a harvest. The ehild had his or
her o o perform In the home econ
omy. Thore were tasks for all and
fe m productive work. The
ummit ver aheid and there was
plwavs & nearer and newer goal to
reiu
’ of love ‘grew strong and
p | sturdy In that old homs
I e whon the love of
fatl T t seomead cold and
tlstant But it wus a love Lhat was
ly 1o wacrifice and fight for its
pwn. The mothor love and the tles
thut exlsred Detween brother ond sis-
ter eould Le found nownare else
1 wers Lhe glorles of that old
home which ever lives In the mem-
ories of so many, the ldeal which
time nor plate ean change, nor ke
diminish il-|~. the home that has
kept alive the far distant cry of
Jueoh, and it Is the home that heck-

ons today to tho hesrts of milllons
of red-ilnsoded men angd women, Its
ory, stifled, perhaps, and unuttered,
Is none the less powerful, growing
deeper and deeper ensnrined within

lows and eherished memories bhecome
more spered,

KEEFP GOING,

Don't try to hide It. We saw you
full down. What's the sour face
about? Discouraged? What if you
dfd take a fall? That's nothing,
Don't stay down, Get up before the
erowd walks all over you. Smile!
Laugh hard!

Now forward with vour left foot.
That's it. Now your right foot. Fine!
Keep going!

offect may bo presented to the state |

legislature. At present it seems the
county courts have to settle upon the
designs.

And In the meanwhile, the Inter.
urban has had to back down Billlngs
hill onee or twice, several cars have
been stuck in the mud on the hill,
and the amount of profanity distrib-
nted into the atmosphere down in
that viclnity would provide liberal

material for o texthook, should the
subject vver be Introducetl In the
schools. The hill has been, first, a

slippery, icy, dangerous slant, then a
deeply rutted, bumpy succession of
auto-damaging rute, and Is now a seq
of slush, mud und slipperiness, That
there has not hoen an accident is a
dispensation of providence,

And the Billlngs crossing, the de- | has no reality.

signing of the substitute for which
geems Lo be requiring years, regard-
less of who s dolng it, remains at a
right ang'e turn at the foot of a hill
and 18 one of the most dangerous
crossings In Oregon.

There is more travel over the road
between Ashland snd Medford at this |
season of the year than any other
country rond south of the Portland
vielnlty., The paved highway pre-|
pents uo winter difflenlties, but the
Billings il does, and the auto nwn-l'
cry of the valley will hoave a sigh of |
rellelt when the first shovelful of dirt |
is taken out In the construction
work to climinate the hill and the
oronsitg, Tho particular design docs
not worry the sutofst, but it is to be
hoped thet some design will be ear-
ried out hefore the florists of the
valley are enlled upon to  design
floral wreaths for the grave of an
unfortunate automaobile load of folks, |

THE HOME CALL,

Hemounding ncross the span of |
countless conturion s heard the heart- |come a man,
call of home and country, It s ax old

1

28 the written history; older than
the Chrintian roliglon, It was the cry
of Jucoh who, nfter years of success-
ful exlle, In which Le had gathered
that which he sought, turned in his
thoughts to the old home and the
scenon of his youth,

It haa beon the ery of all men
throughout all ages, the cry of the
human to get back to the days when
hia brain and hoart weore recslving
those Indelible marks that go on

Don't try to stand there. You'll
go down again If you don't keep

lof home is & primal instinet, reach- THE CONDUCTOR'S RESOLUTION. | &
|

{By Mary E, Sullivan, Marecola, Ore.)

!Tha conductor passed through the

cars one day,
Trying to pass the time away,
And as he passed along the alale
A gweet face met him with & smile.
At first he glanced in & careless way,
Far such things happened every day,
But somathing which he could not
explain
C“pused him to wish to look agsin,
Her ¢hesk took on & decper hue,
And he gazed In her eyes of blua.
His heart seemed to beat in a hurried

Way

And he thought for & moment of
what he could say

To engazs in conversation in a proper
WhY,

But instead he passed to the smoker
for a while.

Still he was haunted by her emille—

Haunted by o vision that fllled his
brain,

And hie longed to go back and view [t
again,

To look In those cyes of azure hlue,

To eee those lipz of cherry hue,

The rounded cheek with dimple
BWeet

The dalnty handa and little fect,

But ing hiz heart in a8 con-

He conclad that | he smoker he
would

But now they aro nearing the statjon
of Airs

0f course it was Lkis duly to ecallect
the fares

S0 with assumaed dignity and a deep.
enad frown

He took up the [ares 2und ohalked
them down,

And had qulte forgotten the pretty

lis

Untll a sweet

4
niee accosted Biim as
hie pussed,

duetor, how far 18 it

Fxense me

ror
to ['ash?"
And he vept down low and stroked

his mustache.
“The second statlon, Miss.
get off thore?
You remind me of some I have met
before: g !
| Not that I have met, but that I have |
longed to moet,” |

Do you

Whispered the con In tones most
sweet, ‘
| “Thanks," gald the malden, and|

raiged her eyes,
Blue a6 the far off Italian skies,
The con quite forgot his task,
Hig wife at home, hilg hidden flask,
As he took the seat across the aigle,
Bewlldered by her ardent emile,

Who would blame him as he sat
there,

To forget the two men riding on one
fare?

The check in the wrong hat
Wias a thing too small

I f lome ! Walk! P

mutirlm Sume o) o Fro: To enter his whirling brain at all.

R The con took from his pocket a paper
You're tired? Already? Forget whito

it!  The hill Is ateep? Certainly it
16, It's full of rocks, too. They
ean't stop you. There's nothing to
them.

Adveraity hesets you? Of course it

does, Are vou afraid of It? Come
out of your fear! Rise above your
Houbt!

| Dominlon s part of you. Get the
best of your cowardice.

A good strong "1 will” Is all you
need to obliterate and eliminate fall-
ure,

Get husy!
your bellef

Get husy now! Fight
in adversity. Trouble
11 it did it would last
forever,

Reality ean't be destroyed,

Reality annfhilates trouble.

No lle ean exlst in the presence of
truth. No obgtacle ean militate
agalnst the power with which you're
endowed.

Use that power! You can.

Freadom (8 your hirth-right. Ae-
eept your freedom. Loosen the shack-
les that hind you,

Your only eaptivity is vour lack of
saif-confidenco. Your slavery exists
lecauss you'ra afrald to use the
strength you've got.

You're afraid
slrength elacwhere,
Prove your mettle,

there's  greater
I'ne your own.
You can. It's

In yon,
Quit vour doubting. Don't stoop
to worry., Use the energy that's

within you, erying to be applied to
gome worthy purpose.

Don't try to hide it. You ean’t le
to yoursell forever. Admit your mis-
tnke, Correet it. Use it, grow, ex-
pand, develop,

The world neods you when you be-
Got husy. Try it

You'ro game. You'ro com-
Now for the home slreteh.

nEain,
Ing.

"Laugh and the world laughs with
you" may be true—to a certain ex-
tent-—mbut the pessimist will return a
frown for avery laugh you give him.

Many a man who hands you good
advice dces not know it s good or
he would have used It himself,

Thone who pay as they go can

through life. Nelther nuccess nor
Iaflure can banish it, for the Inatinet

travel on ruliber tires most of the
time,

And on his book hegan to write,

YOh, swectest of maidens, angel fair,

{1 love you madly, Can't we meet
somnwhore?

I'.\leei me, oh darling, is my maddening
wish,

| For 1 love none but you, W, L, Fish."”

“Dash!* shoutod the brakie in a with-
ering tono,

No time for her to answer, and the
con 1s left alone—

Alone for all else but her beside,

Seemed hut a desert vast and wide.

As the malden rode to her home that
night

She took from her pocket the paper
white

And read the words, but with great
surprise

Beaming from her long-lashed azure
eyes,

A different writing on the reverzed
side

Caused lLer to open them strangely
wide.

It reail as follows, or in some such
way:

“W, L, Fish: Oh, husband dear,

1 wish you a happy New Year,

Be sure to bring the haby's new
shoos,

And oh, darling, can you guess the
newn?

He's got o tooth on the lower gide,

That you would come home 8 my
earncst wish,

Your loving wife, Della G, Flah."

She folded the paper and laid it away,

And when her husband in a future
day

Wanted to take a trip on the train,

8he took it out and folded it again.

This time It was the other slde ont,

And when the con eame around with
a pout,

“Tlokets here, tickets, sir, pleass,"

A paper was handed that caused him
to cerse,

When he came to the slgnature,
“Della G. Fiph,"

He punched It and said, “Ride as far
an you wish,

And hers {s the price of your dining
m“

And he went to the smoker to enjoy
a cigar

And to resolvo on one thing,

It it eplita the earth,

In the future to glve all the ladles

A wide, wide berth,

SabasbbenianatbesiRRiRiy

varheard
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(By Lynn D. Mowat.)
Sad Tale of a Man Who Died a
Cheese Hero,
There was & man about the town,
dapper as you please,
Who made & lot of money selling yari-
ous #inds of cheese
He'd peddle checse from house to
house and earve it by the pound
when he

as

And women used to worry
didn’t drop around.

At hom# he Kept a lot of heoles to
drivne into the chesse,

¢ would shoot them into it with

polizhiad grace end ease
One day he took a hunch of holes, the
which were dvergrown

And triod to drive them in the cheese
by peunding with a stone,

it was 1 damp and gloomy day; the
holeg were ovorsize,

And so chey sllpped, or something
and the checse flew (n his eyes.

Now blindod for a moment, he began

to wildly drive

he missed thie choese

and so he took p dive

And fell headlong into the vat that

held the

But

entirely,

unused holes
And dled of strang

broad Pacitic flows

nlation where the

L L] .
No more will housewives welcome
hm with cheery smlle and

Whesze,

No more will he go peddling out his
various kinds of cheess,

ths where he expired

upon his cass

o N p—
Hut on pot

it
& monument to him within
that holay place!

Angeles Examiner,

And bl

—Loa
The Seven Lies,
Ponular

The
anonymous poem, "‘The Seven Lles of
Man,” somewhat as follows:

Magazine prints an

Behold the seven les of man,
And tell his age by that;

As so0n os he can llsp, he says:
‘It mutht have been the cat!™

| Next, when the basebrll team hegins

To make its thrilling score,
His well-ioved grandmama falls dead
A dozen times or more,

Third, like a furnace does he sigh;
Of conrse, we know the gist.

He tells the maiden falr she is
The first he ever kissed.

Fourth age, he comes home (n the
maorn,
And glndness fills his cup—
The good Samaritan has been
With eiek friends sitting up.
Fifth, to the nurs'ry he repalrs,
His heir to interview,
And says: “My son''—kerswat! ker-
swigh!—
“Thiz hurts me more than you!"
He next has leisure on his hands,
And fills a ean with Lait;
He hooks a minnow, then he swears
Ten pounds to be its welght.

Last age, when lean and slippered
grown,
He finds his greatest joy
In telling what perfection ruled
The days he was a hoy.
—Popular Magazine.
The Seven Lies of Woman,

Man is not alone In deceit.
will rush to his defensc:

The seven lles of woman, too,
Denote their age, we think,
Beginning with, “It wath not me,
But hruther, spilt the ink."

Next at t)e age of pigtalls stiff
And small lads pulling hair,
“I'l never speak to you again,
I cross my heart, so there!"
Thind, at the age of many beaus,
And one boy in particular,
To whom she's lost her heart, she
SOVE:
“1 will not let you kiss me, sir."
Fourth age, when hubby dear fis
asked
For cash for fashion’s Iatest shout,
She weeps, “I've not a thing to wear,

We

Are You Going to

CHICAGO

Buy your tickets
Quick Time

Warmer Route
Tore Daily Trains

Three Daily Trains from Ashland to
SAN FRANCISCO

Shasta Limited (Extra Fare). .. .

(alifornia Express .
San Francisco Express,

connecting with

Four Daily Trains

ObpGEN

Overland Limited (Extra Fare)

Pacific Limited
San Francisco Limited. .
Atlantic Express. ..

John M. Scott, General Passenger

D
| {5)

Southern Pacific—Union Pacific

Ask local agent or write

via San Francisco
Liberal Stopovers

400 a.m.
T ] -15 ]r.lll.
1000 a.m.

RouTE

1:00 p.m,
10:20 a.mn,
1:40 p.m.
6:40 p.m,

L\

\gent

My

last year's gowng are all worn
out,"
Next at the agoe when through the
nights
Dad puced the [loor, she lies

To visitors and sweetly states,

“Our baby rarely cries.’
And worst of all, when women's
clubs

Demand her cloge attention,
And gossips sip a cup of tea,
And (thse we dare not mention).
Last, when granddaughter’s growing
up
And In the merry whirl,
She says: “Young giris were not so
Eny
When grandma was a girl,"

Somebody told us a deucedly funny
story the other day.
remember who It was. It was some-
thing about & member of the school
board who was examining the school
and asked thoe question, “Which 1s
most valuable, the sun or the moon?"
or something I1kc that. Then a little
boy frantically waved his hand, and
when called upon emphatieally stated
that the moon was the most valuable,
The school board member surprisedly
asked, “Why?" and the boy brought
down the house with the answer:
“The moon {8 most valuable because
it shines at night when it is dark and
we need the light most,”
thing like that But blamed if we
can remember who it was that told
us or just how it went, s0 we won't
try to tell it,

CHEERFULNESS,

We should always find something
to do to scatter sunshine where It is
gloomy, A smile, a pleasant word or
a hearty greeting will brighten the
pathway of othors and bring joy to
yourself.

It Is our duty to be cheerful, lest
we rob others of their pleasures, Our
groatest happiness comes from mak-
ing others happy. Therc is nothing
gained from belng other than cheer-
ful ,and we owe it to the world, be-
sldes there is much pleasure in cheen-
fulness,

Opportunity—what most men miss.

Adversity—the ncid test that tests
the gold of resolution,

But we can't |

Or some- |

NEAREST TO EVERYTHING

Hotel
&I‘:Ianx

Oregonians Head-
quarters while in
San Francisco

arates

“Meet me at
the Manx™

fhmnlm! d.lnmed lll‘namgl
ice water in every W, Kelley
roont. Special attens

tion given to ladies
traveling unescor«
ted, A la carte
dining room,

— e
- UNITY GOOD WORDS CLURB,

(From Weekly Unity, published ac
Kansas City, Mo.)

There Is a beanty of language, just
as there is & beauty of face. Thera
Is & harmony of words, just ss thers
is a harmony of gky and stars, green
foliage and crystal watoers, There i3
a delicacy of speech, just as there (s
a delicacy of tints In the masterplecs
(of canvas, in shimmer of light on
the dewdrop, in the seml-transparent
petal of the woodland flower.
| Nature Is beautiful because naturs
is the robe of God, woven in the loom
of his everlasting Word.
| The beautiful word Is the picturs
|of the beautiful soul. Kind words,
|tirm words, tender words, righteoua
| words, loving words draw on thesd
elements of God, bringing them to
bloom in human life, lke the wick
draws the ofl and produces light.

Place the word Beautiful In ths
background of the mind, and 1t wil2
color all the language of life,

Beautiful words actually maks
beautiful faces, benutiful manners,
beautiful souls.—I1. 0, 8.

Never despalr—many a game s
won in the ninth inning,

[ PLUMBING Installed or repaired
also general repairing, Prices rea-
sonable,

GEO. L. CAREY, 462 Allison
Phone 814-J

TRADE AT HOME!

ASHLAND
Creamery

manufacturers of

Butter and lce Cream

When Buying Buffer Ask
for Ashland Creamery
Butter

Phone 24  D.Perozzl, Mar.

Park Garage

MORRIS BROS,, Props.

Used Cars for Sale

Automobile Supplies and
Repairs

Michelin, Goodrich
and Fisk Tires
in Stock

Other Makes on
Short Notice

Phone 152 Park Ave

Men’s Shoes
Mast Weas

Your shoe money

gpent for GOOD
Shoes will last
longer.

Briggs&Elmore

11 East Main Street




