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" " THE BLY OLDE v
““To create, main and extend thro the
school and community high standards of

character,”’ that is the basis upon which Ashland and
-othér Hi-Y clubs through out the United States are
formed. Thats the foundation of their existence ud
incidentally thats their reason for existenee, and ac-
cording to an anuouncement.last night, that is one
of the imnportant projects now being to-toi'ed by .)he
‘local Y. M. C. A. secretary. Already

plans have been made and soon a parmaqent ow.i
zation will be formed and active work ﬂmm
one project alone should justify the existence of a
Y. M. O. A.in Ashland. An organization of yo
impressionable, active boys having implanted in
minds, at their age, this program, will mean a Mt
of high sstandards of Christian character when they
become mature. The city that receives these boys to-
morrow, when they are our leaders in businéss o
professional life will be forllnnté The trnhipg ﬂne‘y
are now about to receive, is an invegtment in. l::,tx
citizenry for the future and one that pay

er dividends than the best financial investment ever
created.

Writing about boys brings to light another pro-
ject ‘that is about to emerge from weeks of little
known but never the less tremendously effective train-
ing. The Ashland High Schoo] will play . theu-amt
conference foot ball game next Saturday. .

Fall will journey over 0 Ashland, to test the Mﬂe
-of the local boys and provide a thnlhng hour !o.r

the lovers. of this great sport. < -

Night after night for weeks our boys have been
out on the practice Mgelhnx awny in the ted-
ious but essential work f,pamtm; the rudimeuts of
football, indulging in’ sighal practice, and probahly
as an oceamonal diversion, enjoying a brief seriin-
mage, all for what? In order that they m:ihtrm
Klamath Falls? No, not primarily, of co
of victory are sweet, but sweeter yet is the knowledge
*that yhu have been an mvmblo, but effective cog in
a machine of eleven men. &Iing high above ad
exultant feeling of victory conic "the knowled‘q that "
through this training, you have. eoma know the
value of team work, the mdcessity . "
the resultant healthy body an !sletn
makec a successful football player.

d, should and probxb does ap :oclate
the faet that football encourages these tnndamontals
in suecessful manhood. However to merely appre-
ciate it means little. To actively support it by -at-
tending the game, means much. - If the boys are made
to realize that, the community is gufficiently inter-
ested in their efforts, to come out and wateh the.

* results of the hours of preparation, then is born a
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desire to justify this interest.  The local team is
worthy of a-united support. Let’s give it to them,

SOME MORE ABOUT POULTRY
Recently through the editorial columns we at-
tempfed to call attention among- other things to the
value of the poultry industry, to the eity of Ash-
land. 'We meant for this to pave the way for a gen-

“eral program of exploitation editorially and other-

wise of this great industry. It was not our intention
to in any way stand in the light of being a prophet,
but today we had the pleasure of visiting for a short
time with a local man who threugh achievement has
eonverted theory into fact. Six years ago he had
nothing exeept an ambltmn to be a successful poultry
man, he started with a little over six hundred chicks,
and today, judging from the pictures we saw, has
one of the most modern poultry ranches that can be
found anywhere. He is anthority for the statement,
that the territory immediately adjoining Ashland is
far superior to Any other place on the coast for the
purpose of raising chickens and promoting the in-
dustry generally, His statement must be aceepted
because he has the facts to back it up. He knows
where of he speaks because he has found from actual
experience that poultry will do better here than in
_othey places that have become known as. poultry

.. centers, chiefty through agressive advertising meth-

He further said that in the six years he had -
in this business here, he had seen great strides
in the industry, and that as soon as it becowmes
lly known, how comparatively easy it is to
secessful dn this line of endeavor, Ashland would
every: opzartunity to become a real paultry
'ﬁu- mmethlng to think about. The realiza-
g‘ will mean more people with steady sub-
es. They will huy more groceries, the
Feady to wear stores will sell more mer-
doctors will have more stomach aches
Adok after, dentists can pull more teeth, and cvery
s will have more money 40 put in the banks. Yes,
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.| 8weden and the Germans, Karl

Mlﬂ‘ to thBl aboﬁt, 'lﬁlt if lta ]mluuhlt to .

( Walpole, the British movelist, Mr.
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NEW TORK, Oct. 5. — “Ive
only got five dollars. You'd bet-
ter take the two days,’™ said John

‘trate had given them their cholce
of a $6 fine aplege or two daye

Burke, who had been quarreling
with per husbaud. sd loudly " that|
neighbors called non. uhok tho
two days,

BERLIN—“Busy hese” ia &
misnomer and hees are inclined
to be lazy, it appears. ~ When
in . their hives, t sit drowsily
nature  sclen . @lutsen ‘of

Von Fritsech and G, A. Groesch
for days, it is claimed by three
have all concluded, in researches
independent of each other, that
bees are indolnt. . 4
L] ']

NEW YORK-—Among the' lat-
est persong ta express iadignation
at one or another of the attitndes
of Mr. H, L. Menckbn 4n Hugh

Whalpole just arrived, ' indicated

the bellef that the Eaglish attis

tude toward Américan authors

was not justified. Anyway, he

sald, Eoglish papers haven't the

space to print reviews of tlerl-
can books.

st 0 Oda? } “’

Burke to his.wife after a magis-| JII"

in jail following their comvietion; -
for disorderly conduect. 8o Mrs. |

A shave and bath. well npll.u
& man as nugh @8 & sermon,

AL —
You bhave to _recognize ;rcnur4
own ignorance before you begind
to acquire wisdom. ;
e
The greatest short satory ever
wristen contains buf three words:
“I love you.”

"

The penalty.for haco;ning ‘eul-
tured’ is that you must surrender
common sense,

To make a big success, a vamp
should 'hivg acoess to Bradstreet
and Diing confidential reports.

Makers of l:;nat,-developera are

; ’ What Olhm Say

Portland Telez;'l.m

J " Portland's population had mnot

20,000 mark
building at

yet reached the
when the fedexal

_ ?rmh. Sixth, Yamhill and Morrh
son streets was erected. Therd! |

were only about 176,000 people
in the entire state, and across Lho
olumbia the total populatian of
state of Washington  was
about 75,000. For a ‘city of
Portland’s size, the ne whullding'
wab an imposing structiufe, more
than ample for the business that
was transacted within its walls.
For the Portaind of today with
its 350,000 population, with up-
wards of a millon im the state
and about 1,600,000 in Wash-
ington, the old bullding meets th,e
demands nnd needs of this terrl- |
tory about as effectively as the
garment of a four-year-old chila
would fit’ a full grown matron.

ﬁot only has Portland out-
grown the faecilities provided by

not getting much of anywhere
while present style of chest are
in yvoguye.

Hez Heck says: ‘‘The only rea-
son a lasy man_ gits up . in tho|
mornin' 48 that it gives him an-|
cher chance to get tired.”

1

the old building for the' busimess
| that was thea to . be  handied|may
! through it, but in the meantime
the government has created innul
merable ‘“departments”  that
{ must be taken care of in federal
,.bulldin:l‘or in rented ' quarters
where no federal hulklinn are
tulla.ble

-

TURNING THE PAGES BACK

. A&HLAND
4 10 Years Ago

Mrs. Mabel Rush and little
daughter of this city were guesis
of Mrs. Deardosft at- the Dear-
m ranch on ‘Rogue River last

L] .

Johin! Loomis onumlud his
q.ni"br woys’ m the Preabytet-
1" last Monday
m st his home on Granite
stroe. ' Modt ot the evenliig’ was
spent in doing stunts, ‘the one
recelviag the greatest namber of
m l‘lvﬂl a prite. Those
“were! | Willam ' Lens,
, Dale Younl.
‘willhn Alled,
l‘n ‘Winter, h_d‘vln
ub‘lmlu. I

i_
!

. h'-—d-‘

"|day, for a short visit wit

_ASHLAND
20 Years Ago

———
County Judge G. W. Dunn was
up frem Jaeksomville yesterday
looking .after his farm sowth of
Ashland. '

—_—

Fred Homes went down to
Medford' Tuesday &véning, to ‘ar-
range ‘tor the mrm do!-
nlﬂon to’ ‘hu mim

"W, H.n[ HcNd‘r v.''s Do_guty
marshail for MI. ‘who “came
Leo- | @ewn from the' Torth on ofticis)
bysiness,” bringlhg ' an iidane
ward'té Mt Pabor ™ santarivin,
tame on out to' Ashland

ilﬂ. and tmﬁ"' He
n the uﬂy mohhll !nln. :

. Judge and: Mrac R, Nell csme
up trom Jackspuville Saturday

for a shory visit with relatives
apd friends here,
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ASHLAND
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Hum Pracht of tha. Depot Ho-
tel'is’ taking a vacation at Tnt-
man's Bprlnll

. A pArty composed of E. . B

. B, V.. Gestex, H. J.
Hicks, 0. Winter, Trving lh \Tln-
ing. and ¥, D. Wagner. -,
;’oml-d Anhhnl 1 butke
last Friday via the trail trom M-} -
N, Long's place. h Mhm Cm-
,‘\ find

il_

‘W understand that Miss They-
s ‘Bryant of Ashland’ higs ‘beén
u A a uty ip ‘the duuf
cnm Jack
le'd grudiele’of
-.-el!oo.l and the Rorm

- T

- | turkéys than' that. T
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walk about, and lt they do nt
M vua." it may mean they'it

'-nut it's more 1 with
:ﬁm get

Quite an_Important Laoking Fellow.
their feet wet before they are four
weeks. old, they will never grow up

to be strong turkeys,
“They be sickly and wretch-
ed. Be tho irnt four weeks of a

turﬁ wost important.
tthatlsnotwhylmoou«
celted, oh, no!

“I'am -mt My mother touk
good care of me But lately I
lnvghnn more apd more dell-

"l““lotildtos.looﬂnlfor

food
“It been brought to me, nice
corn mul, and sych geod things.

“And I've had all I could eat,

“They've Mbhnﬂnw
tartho t day to come.
-is the great crea-
tmotwmldu

'Agk any one Who is the fa-
verite in school, and a dozen pames

hm who Isthopttttlelt.
snd a dozeg mames may be given.
‘.ﬁﬁ‘ anyone who mmzm

rent people
@ifferent ones are great-
"Bnt M
at

ne what is most
anksgiving, and
ou and dlvn!l-u
¥ The TurkeyV '

“Ilmredmthmt event. -
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1§36, Western MM Ugien.).

munlﬂ has 'a 1ot of ‘troubles
but we ‘Goubt i < Ne '1s’ 'bothered
umiuch by lfe insussude agents.
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(Continued From Yesterday)
THE s'romr

mlu l-—wm??‘-‘m ¥ als-

“to th g ’or im-
-rillud hor. udley, at
ke City. Her hthor’- friend, and

o John Le-
hat 'ugt‘. ted ulmln‘r* :.n'u
huku yp his mind to @o

" Lydia aisgorged u'n contents of
her blouse

the desk, then fol-
lowed little Patience Into the next

room. This was larger than the

first and was evidently the dining| throa

room and sittipg room.

A ‘short, stout old woman
setting the table. . She had Irdi
gray hair. Her face was a broad
W of wrinkles, surrounding
es and a thin

belnxtnled black e (
mouth that quite concealed a

very white handsome set of
false teeth.
“See! Liz! _Seae!” cried little
Patlence, pattering up to the old
woman with the tugging balloon,

“Aln't -that mu" -ld Llll‘lt 1

“W‘hm’
o B A, T8
onr father’s
home ‘You'd hltttr fry the steak.
.lile ':mphm s0 about it when I
o

Lydia left the baby clinging to
Lizsie's gkirts and went on into the
kitchen.. Her mz was washing
his Hands at the sipk.

“Hello, dad!"” she said. The
child liad a peculiar thread of rich-
ness In her volce when she spoke
to little Patience, and it was ap-
parent again as she greeted’
‘maa at the sink. He
her. .

“Well, young woman, it's about
time , you get home,” he sald
“Baby all right?’

Lydia nodded“and turned toward
the litter of dishes and paper par-
cels on the kitchen table. Amos
Dudley at this time was about for-
ty years old—a thin man of mediom
welght, his brown hair «already
gray at the temples. Lydia evident-
ly got from him the blue of her
eyed and the white of her teeth,
He began to peel off a pair of
brown overalls.

“What's for supper?’ he asked.

“Round steak,” sdid Lydia.

“For huvanl sake, don't let Lis
touch it”

“I 'won't,” sald the child, piling
up dishes deftly.

“I'm golng to give baby her cup-
ful of milk, and then I'll fix it In
my patent way.”

Amos nodded. “You're a natural
cook, like your mother.” He pansed,
one leg of his overalls off, disclos-
ing his shiny black trousers, Lydia
¢arried the cupful of milk toward
the diping room. From where he
sat he could see her kneel before
little Patlence, and hold the eup,
while thé baby drank thirstily ®Lit-
tle motes of the sunset light danced
on the two curly golden heads. He
look from the children toward
the Gusty -kitchen table,

'Whatlh—lotnmml.lsdoes

' he muttered. . “Pa-
t.lenca d break hef heart, if she
knew. Dh! Pittegce, Patlence "

Lydia came back with the empty
cup. ‘“Now for the steak,” gshe ex-

“Gosh, what a fire—"

‘attacked the greasy stove
with enthusigsm and n a short
time a savory smell of steak filled
the housé, Amos went into the
dining foom and sat In a rocking
chair with little Patience and the
balloon in his lap.

“Where'd she got the balloon?"

Lydia brought in

Klod Amos u
meat.
to her,” an-

l"ﬁ e{ﬁl “Supper’s m

at' the circus, 1 su

" 1 wish 1 could 'a’ let you go,
3 bntatsdolurqnduhltadu.
swan -

“I didn't mt to ko,
tlliHr, #m tottlng too Hc

elreus |

ned. tow rd d

QP umm u nummt A.vmiu ll

=Tl

books,
teacups thtm
mill.

carrfed her to the little . by
the window and with a look that
was the very essence of mother-
ol 1o e, " Pros “'u,,."*ﬂ?
old to sleep tly

ed dewn to Amos, smoking his

on the front step, Lydia's chil

ty contralto:

I've reached l.lo land of corn n‘
wine

With all its riches surely mineg

T've reached that beauteous shining
shore,

My heayen, my home, forevermore

The coolness of the Angust 'Illll
touched Amos’ face, “Oh!
tlence, Patience—" he murmu

Lydia sat for a moment or
with the uleoplng bahy in her arms,
wh-on her with a curious
gentle Intentness. Then she TOse
mﬁllly. and as carefully depos-

lttle Patlence on the bed. This
done, she untied the Balloon and
m-rled it out with her to the little
ding. There was a window here
into which the August moon was
bezinping to dhine. Lydia sat down
;'lltlht.bpblllnonnndtoltotltm

“Anm't balloons the most won-

dorm thlu-. almost as wonderful

" she murmured. *“]

hm the smell of them. Think what

ey can do, how they can float,

than birda! you want

to squeeze them but you don't dasi!

I'd rather have gone to the circus
than to heaven." °

In a moment she heard steps and
greetings and her father leading
his friegd Intp the house, Then
she slipped down the stalrs and
Into the night. A domen times she
ran nhnnd down the yard, the bal-
Lmn like a fettered bird tu at

er wrist

“1 love it as much as little Pa-
tlence does,” she murmured. “Oh,
I wish it was mine.”

Finally, she rdn out of the gate
and up the street to the one nm
house of which the street boast
She stole up to the door an
{xmt&nod k::e ‘l::ring of the balloon

0 the door bell, gave the
Jerk and fled. v e

“Well, T haven't anything pleas-
ant at all to look forward to now™
she thought, “The circus parade is
over and I've returned the balloon.
Gee, yes, there {s too! 1 didn't eat
my cake yet!"

8he turned the la in
kitchen and ﬂu\gued Inmt;;ne e:::
box, bringing -out the cake Lizzle
had saved for her. With this In
her hand she entered the dining
room, An extraordinarfly lomg,
thin man was stretched out in one
nrm}ghair Amos in the other.

“You ought to sit in the 3
dad,” said Lydia, pulor

“It's oo stuffy,” sald

“Oh, hello; young Ly I" sald
the tall man. “Come here and Jet
me look at you.”

Levine drew the chil knee,
She looked wi - d to 5
ate gaze on hla t)?n ven
face, nnd into his tired eyes,

“Why do you'al m“
Lydq!'?‘ 7’; nlu;.d m"e‘lh"’ %
at’s what ¥ want to ho'
too,” agreed Amos.
Ihdl ln

“Because, by hockl
1r wlth

Young to be such an old
smoothed the short curly

A gesture that was

gentle.  “L- tell . m what,
Ly a, it you were ten years

—

(Continned 'l'omomv)




