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THE COUNCIL'S POLICY

resolution unanimously adopted at last nights council
‘meeting. This resolution has more significance than
the usnal musty, moldy Whereas’s and Therefore’s
. that adorn customary resolutions that a legislative
body adopts. : :
In this resolution unanimously, and regularly
‘passed seven men, all of them well kriown citizens,
~ all of them enjoying the respect and confidence of
those with whom they comie in daily contact, all of
~them bearing a reputation for honesty and integrity
that is above reproach, solemly bind themselves to

provided they receive the necessary consent from the
voters. Aud now lJets see just what thesé men, pub-
licly declare they will do. +
First—They go on record, as pledging themselves,
to build, a reservoir for the city of Ashland, and to
make needed improvements in the ¢ity distribution
system, at the lowest possible cost, and farthermore
that in the event bonds to the amount of $450,000 are
voted to only issug the amount necessary to do the
Jjob right,
Second—They further pledge themselves, to give
every possible site in Ashland creek, due considera-
tion, and declare that they as tax payers of this city,
are just as anxious that the reservoir be economi-
cally and properly located as the rest of the citizenry.
In the preamble to the resolution, it is set forth
that they have acted only upon the advice of compet-
ent engineers, ‘and from the store of data at their
8% command. In other words, they have not advanced
one single pet theory of their own. They have not
relied upon their own general. knowledge of the sitna-
tion to find a solution for the communities needs.
They have secured the best talent available in order
to get the facts: Having these facts they are ready
to act. In so doing they are but fulfilling the obli-
gation they-assumed when they took office- -
We commend this resolution to the people of
. Ashland. It deserves your most careful considera-

 * _that there hever was a'more

| we

geencientiohs instrument,
drawn. We know that the inspirafford .&k itw
only that the people might know exaetly what wo

be done, to just what length the members as individ-

i your most careful consideration. Read it carefully.

;- ASHLAND SHOULD BE PROUD

“If the Somthern Oregori Normal school does
not make the substantidl growth and success that
we have every reason to expeet, it will not be the
fault of the people of Ashland.’’ Conéluding his gen-
eral remarks while acting as chairman of the Cham-
ber of Commerce Forum Luncheon yesterday, Presi-
dent J. A. Churchill of the Southern Oregon Normal
School payed residents of Ashland the highest pos-
sible compliment at his command, or that any com-
munity eould expect to have bestowed upon it, by
a man in his position, with the above statement.
His words, were more than the usual speakers

he is in- They marked the realization of a comfimun-
ities ambition. Ashland people have done their duty,
they have demonstrated once again that when there
is a worthwhile job to be acecomplished they can be
depended mpoi to do it ’I‘hgy have sueceeded in
bringing home to the faculty,!#d students at the
Normal school, the fact that land wants to co-
operate in advancing in every gpossible way, this
splendid educational institufion. They have made
kngwn the fact in unmistakable terms, that when
the proposition is right, when those projects which
stand for the better things in life, come up for con-
sigleration, there is a whole souled cooperative move-
ment that spells SUCCESS in capital letters, It has
been demonstrated in the past, President Churehill
gives concrete evidence of it, at present, and we know
that it will be ever so in the future.

When the oyster gets a grain of sand under his
shell he works it into a pearl, and thus shows man-
- kind the proper way to dispose of trouble.

" Btrange, but true—the fellow who owes you most
hates you worst.

—

* The biggest thing in learning is to learn how to
. mse it :

—

College has started and many are taking steps
ard learnjng the new fall dances.

The gutter is a fine place to put plays written
those whose minds are in the gutter.

» young fellow who studies aviation is th
is bound to rise to the occasion.
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uals and as servants of the people, would go to serve .
their eity. It is g sincere statement, and deserves '

In another part of todays paper will be found a.

do certain things regarding the future of Ashland, .

tion. We know from our comtact with these mem -

-

commendatory remarks regarding the city in which :

‘'who have investigated say
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. Story
By MARY GRAHAM BONNER

. The First Snow Man

“You may all be as | ‘as

. that,” sald the

JRwillians, #
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{ Isn’t It Qdd? - }

' PARIS — Millions of red ants
are making life miserable for
hundreds of thousands of Paria-

The species’ is small, vicious
And hard to catch. 'Heé is so un-
ular, in- fact, that authoritics
that
he originated in America.

VIENNA — Death reaps its
greatest harvest among humar
beings at about one o’'clock in
the morning, the municipal sta-
tistical bureau has found. Oth-
er periods during the day when
many deaths occur are the small
hoirs of morning and hours of
late afterneon. Noon and mid-
night show the lowest toll.

NEW YORK—"I'm the cham-
pion woman boxer of the world,”
sald Jeanne Lamarr, when ar-
raigned in court for keeping no
musle on her terrier. ‘I knock-
ed out 26 women and five men
in Europe and came here to chal-
lenge all comers, but no one will
fight - me.”  Judge Sinipson
promptly congratulated the ar-
resting patrolman on his bravery
and suspended sentence,

Jafis ‘who Imhabit apartment ‘hous-|
es:of one whole quarter of Pario.| A

™ — = \g“-“

MosE

Wiidii ‘ybu have ‘all you need, |-

you have enough.

A small brain can store up
more jealousy and hate than a big
one,:

To successfully conceal the
truth, you must have an extensive
vocabulary.

The law of supply and demand
is the onmnly problem prohibition
has to solve.

We think times are worse than
they used to be, when the fact is
they are only different.

——

Marriage founded upon R. ©.
Dun statisties and mathematics
has bright prospects in it for the
lawyers.

Hez Heck says: ‘““Nothin'

! § What Others Say

142 The restoratiom of the South-

f

' Jackson Countj News

8% Oregon Normal school al
Ashland is justified. With an
attendance of more than 230 stu-
dents the opening day of ‘the first
regular school year every claim
made by the sbonsors and snup-
porters of the bill before the last
sesslon of the legislature has
been proved. The result attain-
ed at the opening day more than
justifies the claim of the mont:@
thysiastic supporters 'and 1s =&
matter of pride to all Southern
Oroian._

The splendid * enrollment the
opening day also emphdsizes bet4y
ter than gny other one thing the
need for the reestablishment of a
normal school in Southern Oro-
gon. It means the relieving of
congested conditions at Mon-
mouth, heretofore the only nor-
mal training school in the stata.
It means more efficient work on
the part of both faculty mem-
bers and students. It means that

Aimee’s hair showed traces of
a perfect wave when she return-
ed from, 6 her “kidnaping” trip.
Perhaps it was her harrowing® ox-

makes a man spunk up quicker
than gittin’ - too mueh advica
from his wife's family.” ]

periences while a ecaptive that
put the ecurl there.~—Grants Pasa
Courler.

ASHLAND
10 Years Ago

—————

Mrs. Don Whitney and little
son visited their husband and fa-
lher; in Hornbrook last week.

Mrs. L, 0. VanWegen was the
guest of her sister, Mrs. Gall, for
a couple of days last week.

o,

Mr, and Mrs. Homer Barron
have moved from their town resl-
dence to their randh a few miles
south of Ashland and will “‘rust-
fcate” .for the summer. The
children will come to town fo:
school every day.

J. V., Wright and family, ac-
companied by Rev. Vallandigham
and wife, enjoyed an auto trip
to Ray ddm last W . Fish-
ing and a picniec were pleasant

rutln_l of the day.
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TURNING THE PAGES BACK |

ASHIMND
20 Years Ago

———

A. H, Jones and son of tha
Ashland Iron Works has recently
been on a hunting expedition in
the Elk Creek country.

L]

—

Miss Sarah Copeland returned
from a short visit with Dunsmuir
friends last l'rltll,'.i

——

Clarence Lane and "wife are
spending a few days visiting rela-
tives at Hilt, California.

—

Mr. and Mrs. Jacob Thomp-
son, who have been spending o
season at their cottage at the
seashore at Newport, returned
home ‘Friday night. Their son,
Q. 8. Butler, who has been at
Newport for a fortnight, returned
with them,

o g

ASHLAND
30 Years Ago

Rev. 8. E. Meminger, Will
Mitchell and Al Hildreth expect
to start today for a camping trip
to Buck and Klamath Lakes.

—_——

Mr, and Mrs. Butler Walker
who have Been in the valley visit-
ing relatives and purchasing sup-
pliés returned to their home at
Bly, Klamath county, Saturday.

LY —_—

The following sfudents of the

along. But now they jus! run away

and Just the other day it was sum-
mer, it seemed.”

to himself to think of the days
really running away.

though he was only a 'snow man

and recelvéd his education through
the open window.

selfish he even wants to keep all
his troubles to himself.

drst Snow Man,
“but I am as de-
lighted ' as - a

. Man around
these parts. In
a-way I
like: an early
settler, or a dis-
coverer, or a
ploneer, or
something grand
that way.

“Yes, I heard

all about  those
people, pioneers,
und settlers and
discoverers, and
all,
“You see, I am outside a school
window, and you have no idea the
education that comes right out of
the window to me,
“It is considered very Qealthy
these days, and It is very healthy
to have windows open, so they
open the school window a bit and
the education comes right out to
me,

“I don’t have to go to school and

melt with the effect inside learning

would have on me,

“l stay here and keep cool and

learn just the same.

“You see, there are those dlscov-

erers who go off and see countries

for the first time, or they discover
wonders no one has discovered be-
fore. ¥

“Then there are ploneers who are

the first to break through a new

country and brave the hard condi-
tions to push ahead.

“Anhd there are the early settlers

who comé forth with their wives

and their families and settle them-
selves in a new country and de-
velop it and make it produce.

“Now, that is the way I-feel. Not

perhaps as much as the really real

pioneers and settlefs and discover-
ers felt; but in a slighter and lesser
degree.

“I am the first snow mad of the

season. There hds not been enough

snow "to make many ‘snow menJ/

Ahey, have hpd tp watch out for

me as it _has.really not been very

cold. 4

“But they have done their bhest

for ‘me, and here I am, ready to

withstand a few warm days for
the sake of belng the first snow
mnan.

“I let them try to freeze me at
n'ght. for I am the first snow man,
and I want to be strong and stand
here by the school house and be-
come wise,

“lI have an old pall on my head.

It~1s not a wonderful pail, but it

gives me a fine appearance,

“T look ke something out of the

The

First Snow
Man,

anan should look.

there are lots of snow men and
snow forts and snow houses, and
there are all sorts of things made
vt of snow,

“But you have a certaln amount
of Importance when you are the
first snow man.”

“Good,” said King Snow, “I am
glad to be able to give you the
honor—with the
ald of the chil-
dren in the
school.”

So the first
Snow Man stood
outside the
school, with a
pail upon  his
head, feeling
very fine and
very superior,
and quite intel-

ligent.
And as the
days dashed

along, before the
real, real winter
came, little Ma-

halia, who al- |y
ways had 80 Tne' Early Set.
much to do,

and enjoyed Uers,

everything that she did so much,
sighed and said:
“Oh dear, the days used to walk

from me. Here it Is almost winter,
And the first Snow Man laughed

He knew better thén that, even

(®, 1926, Western Newspaper Union.)

.

A bachelor is a man who I8 s0

normal were elected to repre-

sent their class by having the

highest standing: “Anna  Nelson, |
Lineoln Savage, Rosa Dodge,l
Patia Klum, Theresa Bryant.-;;
Susfe Homes, @Gertie gﬂtton,!
Walker Reed, Mabel Reid, Effin
Armfitage. Thg following wers!
elecjed outside by their standing'
to be on the program: Orator, |

Jobn Harvey: poet, Minnie Mec-|
a i prophet, Clarence H. Cle-
ments.

DAILY BIBLE PASSAGE

“Every man according as he
purposeth in his hearth, so let
himp give; not grudgingly, or
of necessity: for God loveth a
cheerful giver.” I Corinthians
n:7.

Giving like gserving should
be done unselfishly and for
the pure love of it. Go the
dmit and smile,

pleased
you like with this thing or with'

creature could
be. :

“Here 1 am.
the first Bnow |

feel | -

ordinary, and the way a first snow |

“Later, when ther2 18 lots of snow, |

small sister, turned the perambula-

CQPYRIONT &y REDERICK A STOKES Ca|

-(Continued From Page Une) 1

Fifteen years ago half a mile tn-
land from the lake was an emphy
block that once had been a
pasture. Three fine old onks %
‘with tops together In the centbr of
the block, The grass was still firm
and green and thick in the-ancient |
pasture except for narrow trals
worn by. children's feet. To the
Initiated each tratl told its own
story. There was a hollow square
that formed the baseball diamond.
There was a straight, short eut that

There webe ‘the parallel lines for

1 were numerous-bald spots, the c¢en-

ter of little radiating trails where,
| in the fall, each group of children
 had its
[ In whjch po
i wwere cooked.

On one August afternoon the pas-
tnre seemed deserted. It was cir-
cus day and the children of the
surrounding blocks had all by one |
method or another won admission
to the big tent on the hill east of
the town.

lcated roasting oven

For under one of the oak trees
was a baby carringe in which a
little girl of two lay fast asleep,

| led to t_hegttle cress-grown spring, |
“Come-Come Pull Away,” and there |

atoes and “weenles” |

“'Yet not quite all the children. |

toy balloon, and ‘popco
« “Hello, Imﬂu-!" she cwlﬂ
‘was a perfectly lovely elrens!”

o *Was 1t? cried I?y th an

Indifferent volcé that son ng in

her/blue eyes deénled.

.to take care of little

little 3

“old Lizzle would htll:n‘. done iﬁtl.

I think your father’s mean not to
give you thé money.®

Lydia’s red cheeks tralt still rad-

- rJ

And far above her, perched lightly
but firmly in a swaying fork of the |
oak, was a long-legged girl of
twelve, She sat where she couldf
peer eastly down on her small
sleeping sister, yet high enough -to
be completely hidden from ecasual
view.. ‘Bhe was a thin youngeter,

yellow. The curly hair did not hide
the fine square head, a noble head
for se small a girl, sét well oh the
L little square shoulders. Her ‘eyes

were blue and black lashed, her

nose nondescript, her mouth large,
her chin square and her little jaw
line long and pPronounced. She!
wore a solled sailor suit of blue!
galatea. Caught In the croteh of!
two opposite branches was a doll|
almost as large as the sleeping|
child below. It was a queer, old-
fashioned doll, with a huge echina
head that displayed brilllant blaek |
hair and eyes as blue as those of |
her little niistress. The doll wore'
|' a clumsily made sailor suit of blge !
calleo, which” evidently had been |
| washed recently, but not ironed.j
It Is necessary to meet the doll|
properly, for she was an intimate
and important member of the lit- |
tle girl's family. Her name was
Florencé Dombey, '

A battered red book lay In Klor-|
ence Dombey's lap. It was called, |
« “With Clive in India.” It was!
written by G. A. Henty and told of |
the marvelous and hairbreadth ad-
ventures of an- English lad in ani
Indian campaign,

Florence Dombey’s attention,

owever, was not on the book. It
was riveted, hectieally, on her mis-
tress, who, with her tongue ratlghti
between her lips, was deftly whlt,-i
tling a cigar-box cover into doll
furniture, of a scale. so tiny.timt
even had Florence Dombey had:a
doll of her own, it could not haye,
hoped to use the furniture. . .. |,
. The little furniture maker -}
denly closed the Kknife shl&.
“Darn it! I've cut myself again,”
she said. Bhe dropped the- knife |
down the neck of her blouse and
began to suck her finger. “Here,
let me have Henry, Florence Dom-
bey. Don't try to pig it all the
time. You know I don’t get hardly
any time to read.”

“Yes, baby!” called the chilq.
“Here's Lydia, up in the tree!
Watch me, dearie! See me come
down. Here comes Florence Dopm-
bey first.”

With some Aifficulty

e book

“Here she comes, baby! Catch
now for Lydia.”

The baby below, a
replica of Lydia, sat up with a
gurgle of delight and held up her
arms_as Florence Dombey, dan-
gling unhappily, upside down, on
the end of the ‘marlin .cord, was
lowered carefully into the peram-
bulator. \ :

“And here I come. Watch .me,
baby !"

With a swing light and_ aglle as
A young monkey, Lydia let herself
down, landing with a spring of
which an acrobat might have boast-
ed, beside the perambulator. .

“There, sweetness !”—~kissing the

by—“first we'll fix Florence Dom-

¥, then we'll start for home.”

“Florence, home wiv baby."” ]

i with hort curling hair of a, gusty |

macadamized and
thrifty maple trees,
maple trees were frame h
cheap and stupid copstruction.
fore one of. these Lydia
was a4 dingy brown house, of the

take you in for your supper?"
tiny plump| lifting her

surprising ease,
year-old should have been no lght

welght for the Iittle mother of
twelve,

watching
Dombey
bulator.

tu
it her wrist, her solled little g‘ling
dress blowing In >
b:e?ze‘." she finally
of Lydina's attentions to Florence
Dombey.

a stamp of her

“Flofence, Home Wiy Baby.”

der. “My father's got plenty of
money,” she began fiercely. Here
the baby interrupted.

“Baby love pritty—RBab
she” held out two beseocglnz dim-
pled hands toward the red balloon.

“Patience, you can't have it,”
eried Lydia. “It—it'l make your
tummy ache. I'll bay you one when
you're older.”’

The black-eyed child, holding the
red balloon, suddenly kissed little
Patlence, who was the pet of all
tha childréen in the neighborhood,
and put the string af her balloon
into the dimpled hand. “I had the
circus—you ¢an have the balloon,”
she said. .

Lydia jerked the string away
and held it out to the owner.

“We're no cheerity charities,
Margery,” she said.
tience a balloon.”

“You're an awful llar-and a cruel
beast, Lydial” cried Margery. She
snatched the string and tled it
about the baby's wrist, “Yon know
you can't buy fier one and yonm
know she’ll ery herself sick for one,
now she’s seen.mine, and I guess
I love her as much as yoy do.”

Lydia looked from the cherub. in
the perambulator, crowing eestatic.
ally over the red bubble that tugged
at her wrist, to the defiant Mar.

gery,
* “I'll let her have }§
she sald reluctantly. “
a doll's. high chair.,”
“All right,” said Ma ry,
chalantly. “Face tag! long I
Lydia ran the perambulator algng
the board walk. The street was
bordered . with
Back of the
of
Be-
paused. It

love—" [

Margery,”

followed the knife and the furnl-| type known as “story and a half”
ture Into the blouse. ' Florence Lydia opened the gate .In _th
Dombey, being -hastily inverted, |" picket fence and the peram-
showed a le of light marlin| bulator throogh and up to fthe|
cord w about . her cotton| porch, ;

legs. ‘There, baby mine, shall Lydia

Supper,” cooed little Patlence,

arms,
Lydia lifted her to the with
m two-

The

Bhe stood on the porch
Lydia arrange Florence
in her place in the peram-
The red balloon

summer
grew impatient

“Baby eat now,” she cried with

small foot,
Lydia laughed. Bhe ran up the

steps, took the baby's hand
her throngh the mt’ry b

into a square

“Yes, it's ear supper | little room, evidently the
um’h&a%&t"& 3:. still hee. | the home. It was dusty aﬁ#&f
tically staring doll in beside her | derlv... . 7 7 7

tor around and ran it along one of | -
the lutle paths Lo the sidewalk.

(Continued Tomorrow)

‘'l get Pa.l -

non-

»

“Well, {.'Iud .

i

ﬂtm-fﬁ-:hrm?ﬁ-nﬁmt o
girl of her own age, who carried a

tIl make you !




