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THE REDWOOD HIGHWAY »
Member« of the Redwood Empire Hotel and 

Resort Keejiers Association of California, extended 
their trip into Grants Pas«, where they held a 
business meeting, and mingled with * members of 
the Hotel Mens Association of Oregon. Oregon hotel 
men attended one of the meetings sponsored by their 

'California friends, and they were aghast at the co
operative spirit expressed at this meeting? They 
were surprised at the way the committee members 
prepared their reports, and they were elated over 
the manifestations of cooperation that was expressed 
by the visitors. • •

The Redwood Highway means something to the 
hotel men, but it does not mean any more to them 
than it does, every business institution that may be 
Imsking in the sunlight of additional busiiiegs 
through this highway. There was some concern felt 
by Ashland representatives at .this meeting in that 
there was a jiossibility that traffic might be diverted 
over the Highway way to the detriment of this 
section. California supporters attempted to point 
out, that tourists could be routed up the highway 
and come down the Pacific. Little consolation can 
be derived from this however in that a good portion 
of the tourists, from the east will find other roaefcf 
back to their homes, from their southern destina
tion. It behooves Ashland and other communities 
who are not on the Redwood Highway, to look into 
this matter. This meeting should bring a realiza
tion to the communities that might be effected that 
other districts want the tourist traffic and that they 
are making an organized effort to secure it.
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Moth or Polar t?  $
¡"It does amuse me." said Mother 

Polar, “as I  watch the people shiver.
■ f l  don't care about the people, 

anyway. 1 .
"No, I  don’t care about them in 

the least ’
“But how It  doss amuse me and 

make me laugh when I  see them 
shiver with the cold.

, For they seem so weak and silly 
to, me 1

" I have the seas« Co love the cold.. 
Aad the children are the same way.

‘I f  I  w ire wild, way up North 
ndw, I  would have some fine plahh.

“I  would be thinking o f a time 
a little  later on when the children 
would arrive, yes, when I t  would 
l»e time for the nice polar bsfcr ba
bies to come.

“And when they gt>t a little big
ger, b|ut whMe they were still ba-

M  got ’em!” shouted Lydia, “l 
get ’em off BUly Norton for a lead 
o< pine. Christmas present for you, 
daddy, from yours Truly, Lydia!“ 
She seised the baby’« hands and 

, the two did a dance around Amos, 
i shouting, “Christmas present!

Christmas present!’* at the top of 
■ their lungs.

“Well l W ell!“ exclaimed Amoa.

3in’t that One! I f  Levine comes 
t tomorrow wd can ask him to 
dinner, after all. Can’t we, Lizzie?” 
“Ton Let we can I" said Lizzie.

’ “And look at this. I  was going to 
keep it  for a surprise. I  made it 
by your wife’s recipe.”

She held an open Mason Jar un
der Amos’ nose.

“Mince meat I" he exclaimed.
“Why, Lizzie, wliere’d you get the 
makings?"

“Oh, a bft here and a bit there 
for the last two months. Ain’t It 
grind?** offering a smell to each 
of the children, who sniffed ec
statically.

When the baby was safely asleep, 
Lydia appeared with two stockings 
which she hang on chair backs by 
the stove In the living room.

T m  patting them np to hold the 
candy," she explained to her father, 
suggestively.

He rose obediently and produced 
half a dozen oranges and a bag 
of candy.

“Oh, that’s gorgeous." cried 
Lydia, whose spirits tonight were 
not to be quenched. She brought 
in the doll house.

“See, daddy," she said with the 
pride of the master builder. “I  col
ored it with walnut Juice. And I  
found the wall papgr In the attic."

Amos got down on his knees and 
examined the tiny rooms and the 
cigar hox^durnlture. He chnckled 
delightedly.. “I  swan,” he said, “If  
Patience doesn’t want it yon can 
give i t  to me r

"I'm going to let Lizzie put the 
candy In the stockings,” mused 
Lydia, “then I ’ll have that to look 
forward to. I ’m going to bed right •  
now, so morning will come sooner.”

Alone with the stockings, Into 
which Lizzie put the candy and or- 
anjgvs, Amos sat long, staring at 
the base burner. Something of the 
urgent Joy and beauty of the Eve 
t»nclied him, for he finally rose and

TWel|, I ’ve gbt two fine children, 
anpihow.* Then he filled up the 
stove* for the night and went to

(Continued From Yesterday)

hem s of h«r Im- 
pOverlshsA father, Amos Dudley, at
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CHAPTBR If— Lrdle, Pqtienes 
aad a  oompaalon. K ent Moulton, 
playing by the lake, are accosted  
by an old squaw front the nearby 
reservation. Lydia glvee bar food. 
M arsery, sm all daughter of D avs 
Marshall, the tow n’s  hanker, joins 
them. In their play Margery fa lls  
Into the water, ghe la palled out, 
unhurt but frightened, aad tak es  
h o » «  h r Lydia and K en t Her fa 
ther ca lls oa Amos to complain, 
b u rn in g  L ydia for the mishap.

S T i C K l M
vj.f? WiLLl
m e w  assvics.THE POULTRY INDUSTRY

A esterdav we received a communication from 
the Petaluma, California Chamber of Commerce, in 
respouse to a question we had asked them as to what 
steps had been taken to make their community the 
recognized poultry eenter of the west. Their reply 
was characteristic of California.

bles, I  would take them along with 
me In the Icy waters up North.

“Ah, and they would enjoy it, 
too, the little dears.

“They wouldn’t be like alUy chil
dren who come to the zoo all fon
dled np and who shy I 

“ •Oh, my fingers are so cold.’
- “ "Oh, my toes are so cold.’

. “ ‘Oh, my nose Is so cold.’
“ *Oh, my ears are so cold.’ *  
“You’re havtng a fine time abas

ing people, aren’t  yea?" asked Mr. 
Polar Bear.

’’Well," said Mother Foter, “when 
one Is a polar bear. and knows 
enough to love Ahe loe and the wind 
and the cold, aero, way-below-zero 
weather, one can’t have much use 
for people who shiver when it gets 
cold.

“People are ao tame! We’re ao 
wild!

“Oh when w t are ffjee we will 
go for anyone I f  we -get the 
chance.

“We’re wild here, too.
“We don’t make friends, but Just 

now we’re pretty cheerful and 
pleasant, for It’s th« fine.winter 
weather." . *

“The fine winter weather," re 
peated Mr. Polar Bear.

“The glorious winter weather, 
lost made for polar bears,” said 
Mother Polar, as she waved her 
head, “and the glorious winter 
weather which makes the foolish 
people, the tame, mild, quiet .people

APa 'aner an, tuts «nrpuinas 
proved to be one of the high spots 
of Lydia’s Ute. She had a Joyous 
24th. AU the morning she spent In 
the woods on the Norton farm with 
her sled, cutting pine boughs. As 
she trudged back through the farm
yard. Billy Norton called to her:

“Oh, Lydia 1"

i ydla stopped her sled against a 
t  aad waited for Billy to cross 
the farmyard. He was a large, 

awkward hoy several years older 
than Lydia. ,He seemed a very 
homely sort of person to her, yet 
she liked his face. He was as fair 
as Kent was dark. Kent’s features 
were regular and clean-cut. Billy’s 
were rough hewn and Irregular, 
and hlg. hair and lashes were 
straight and blond.

What Lydia could not at this 
time appreciate was the fact that 
Billy’s gray eyes were remarkable 
In the clarity and steadiness of 
their gaze, that his square Jaw and 
mobile month were foil of fine 
promise for his manhood and that 
even at sixteen the framework of 
his great body was mkgnlAeent.

He never had paid any attention 
to Lydia before and she was bash
ful toward the oldbr hoys'.

A’KS 2
Waite Springs teat night aad I ’ve 
got more than I  can use."

He leaned his gun against the 
fence and began to separate two 
birds from the bnnch hanging over 
his shoulder.
• Lydia began to breathe quickly, j 
The Dudleys could not afford a spe
cial Christmas dinner. t .

“I—I  don’t know how I  could pay 
yon. Bill—" . -

“Who wants pay?" asked BUI, In
dignantly.

“I  dasn’t take anything without 
paying for It," returned Lydia, her 

.......................... i. “Bug I*d—

I  IVhaf O/hers Say

A N D .?PO RTKVILLB, Pa.,—  The 
hUlsIde grave prepared for 
Joella McCarthy la empty 
and the infant la kicking 
gently in the hospital where 
she waa born two weeks ago. 
Joellq was ao sickly at birth 
th«t her father bought a cem
etery lot and had the grave 
dug, but the baby recovered.

(Grants Pyss Courier)
It  was somewhat' of a sur-“ Petaluma is a poultry center because we have 

the climate, the soil, the water, and every natural 
resource for making it what it iff.”  He might have 
added they were fortunate in having people with 
sufficient vision, to forsee the great possibilities of 
this industry, and henoe capitalize upon them.

Petaluma has nothing that Ashland does not 
have, we have the soil, better many say, than that 
of California, we have the climate, we have the 
water, and above all we havo the people, who have 
demonstrated in the past that they have vision suffi
cient to take advantage of the natural opportunities. 
We believe that a united interest in this great pro
ject would bring untold weiytli to this community, 
and it ’s only a question of time until this united ac
tion will start gaining momentum, and- when it does, 
Petaluma and other places where poultry now flour
ishes, will have this community to contend with.

prise tp local people to f*nd 
that a move had originated 
in Medford to pay W H. 
Gore, “ father ol the O. & 
C. tax refund b ill“ seine 
>120,000 for his services at 
Washington ‘ his spring. Not 
that they don't think Mr. 

-Gore entitled to somettlng 
for he certainly has some
thing more than thanks 
cotrtpg. He has worked for 
a long time on the mutter. 
The common .belief was that 
M r. Gore was building po
litical fences- looking to a 
United States .senator ship 
and that the mere mention 
of pay in cold cash would be 
magnanimously refused.. 
But what’s a senatorsk!p to 
»120,000 in Oregon?

A clean novel rarely runs Into 
a second edition

Modesty does no advertising, 
while immodesty does nothing 
else.

ELIZA B ETH , N. 
When Andrew 
awoke Wednesday

Esposito 
he was

the father of four children 
and the stepfather of five 
more. A few houra later his 
total brood had increased to 
12, his wife having <lven 
birth to triplets.

An ounce of sympathy Is usu
ally relished more than a pound 
of truth.

Why should a woman resort to 
logic when she can accomplish 
so much more with tears?

PARIS —  In  marked con
trast to the flood of books 
which come o ft the American 
presses In autumn, only 11 Nothing maks us quite so s' re 

at a man as the discovery that he 
is smarter than we are.'iew volumes have been pub- 

shed In France during the 
past two months. =-«—•—~—

shiver! •
“Hew absurd of them to shiver.

,“I  wonder i f  they know that the 
Polar Bear has little. If  any respect 
for them?”

“Well, I  think they have an Idea 
of It." aald Mr. Polar Bear.

“Good," said Mother Polar. “I  am 
glad to hear that. Now and again 
yon wlU find a polar bear who la 
more playful and friendly, but not 
thia one, not this one.”

(©. 1»M, W ttt«ra  Mawaaaper Union.)

AS HE SEES OREGON
Oregon,-in the opinion of Sam B. Trissel, inter

nationally known newspaper correspondent and for
mer member of the American diplomatic corps, is the 
premier state of the Union. Trissel, who spent several 
hour« iu Ashland today the guest of his friend C. J. 
Read, declared that if he should enter Oregon sound 
asleep in the middle of the night, he’d know where 
he Has. I ve had the good fortune to visit nearly 
every part of the world,”  he said, “ but I always 
look forward to my trips ‘ through Oregon,” 
“ There is something in the atmosphere of this state 
that jiep« you up, that makes you want to live here. 
The people who live in Oregon are the bigrarest

CHAPTER(Harrisburg Bulletin)

.That notorious sneak Or- 
mlston of Los Angeles Is 
making himself as hard to 
catch as the De Autremont 
outlaws. I f  ever they do 
catch him they should poke 
him in a barrel— so he could 
not bite and scratch— and 
spank him with a red-hot 
skillet until he can see stars 
as big as Mt. Shasta.

Wives who run -the lawn-mow
er and tend the furnace are not 
prominent pharacters in  modem 
fiction.

M ILW A U KEE— Tke a 30 
Pound Airedale, Is convalesc
ing after being operated on 
at the Columbia hospital by 
D r. John L. Yates, whose 
surgical work previously had 
been rqa/lned to humans. 
The surgeqa removed a large 
tumor ffom the dogs stora-

eyes still on the ducks. “r _  72 
rather have those than a ship.”

BtUy’s clear gaze wandered from 
Lydia's thin little , face to hfer 
patched mittens and back again.

“.Won’t  your^father let you?" he 
asked. . .

“I  won’t  let myself," replied the 
little girl.

"Ohl” said Billy, his gray eves 
deepening. "Well, let me have the 
evergreens and you go back for 
seme more. I t ’ll save me getting 
ma hers.”

I With one thrust of her foot Lydia 
shoved the fragrant pile of boughs 
Into the snqw. She tied the brace 
of duck to the sled and started back 
toward the wood, then paused and 
looked back at Billy.

•Thank yon a hundred times," 
she called.

" It was a business deal. N o ' 
thafiks needed," he replied.

Lydia nodded and trudged off.
The boy stood for a moment look
ing at the Mtfle figure, then he 
started after her.

"Lydia I'll get that load of pines 
for you.”

She tossed a vivid smile over her 
shoulder. • “Yon will not. It's a 
business deal."

And BIII.v turned back reluctant
ly toward the ba t-n.

In an hour Lydia was panting up 
the steps Into the kitchen. Lizzie's 
J«> was even more extreme than 
Lydia’s. Rhe-thawod the-ducks out 
and dressed then», after dinner, 
with the two children standing so 
close as at times seriously to Im
pede progress.

“I ’m lucky," said Lydia. “There 
Isn’t anybody luckier than I  am or 
has better things happen to ’em. 
Won’t daddy be glad 1’’ ’
. Amos »yas glad. plodding sadly 
home, he was greeted by three 
glowing faces la the open door as 
seon- as his foot sounded on the 
porch. The base burner in the Uv- ! 
fng-reom was clear and glowing. 
The Mnlng-toom wasTrSgrnnt with J 
pine. He was act allowed to take 
off bis overcoat, but was towed to 
the kitchen, where the two birds, 
trussed and staffed for the baking, I aaO fanth nn tba.taUa. , I

Hez Jleck says: 
thing I ever knew t 
mother-in-law where 
was plenty of flAttery D A ILY  B IB LE PASSAGE

“ For we brought nothing 
into this world, and it  la cpr- 
tlan we can carry nothing okt."» 
01. Timothy 0:7.

Someone said, pt the time 
of Andrew Carnegies death, 
“Andrew Carnegie left »35,- 
000,¿00, because he could net. 
take It with hjm.”
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Salem Woman Is 
Killed In Crash

The Aohland delegates who at
tended the Christian Endeavor 
state convention in Grants Fhss 
were: Madge Glover, Aida Heer 
Procllla . Caknahan, LHIith M. 
H all. Nellie Pepcligÿ, Mario 8. 
Cpldweil, Robert ' «vans, Mabel 
E. Rusneil and W. Hayes.

Ceov Watson, Hie painter, who 
has been at work on Medford’s 
new school house, has completed 
hts contract, and returned home 
today.

DT. Jt* 8. Parson, who aci 
panted John 3. Hllshy to St 
men to yosterday, will cont 
his Journey to San Francisco 
seek a few days rest from 
extensive practice. ALBANY,, Oct. 16— (Upited 

News)— Qne person was killed 
and two others Injured Friday In 
an automobile .accident between 
Salem and Jefferson.

Mrs. Emma Cole, 70, of Salem, 
suffered a severe gash and prob
able fracture of the skull from  
which she died a few minutes af
ter. " .

day« ago. The price per plate ran about $50. A 
multimillionaire Peruvian nmgnatc gave the ban
quet to twenty South Americans in liouor of Ecua* 
dor’s minister to France.

Medieval meats, breads, pastes and pastries 
were prepared from the famous recipes of Taillevent, 
famous cook to old ChMr|g VII of France, who was 
known a« somewhat of an epicure and gourmand.

One dainty phase of the feast was the serving 
of the wine. According to old custom, the waiters 
stuck their thumbs in the wine when serving.
, The banquet room was covered with sweet-smell
ing herbs into which the guests threw their gnawed 
lames, a«d where the waiters dumped the general 
food refuse. There were no forks, and the table was 
laid with a votarnimms cloth nerving as napkins as

Percy Rrtfwn, a young Englluh 
man. recently from the old couu 
try. la vlalting with hla frlenu 
Wm. Taverner oi Ashland, am 
may locate In thn, section.

J^dge T . J. Howell, who hai 
been'at Salem since the opening 
of the legislative season, return 
od home today, having ooncludea 
that there ¿Fax no ‘ immediate 
prospect of the house or sanlzlrg 
and getting dowh to business.

A five-course luncheon ass 
served at 16» Granite atree! 
Tuesday evening with Miss Lu- 
cHle Barber as hostess. Flrn- 
hdndred and music furnished nr. 
hopr or so of entertainment after 
the luncheon. Guests were the 
Mtsaes» Clayre Johnson, Nellie 
Sdyder. Cherio Stqrkyy qnd Hie 
Messrs Ray-McDaniel. sAude Mc- 
Ged, Ke«neth McWilliams and 
John Me Enders.

Messrs E. D. Driggs. J. r . 
Crowson. Isaac Moore and F. U  
Calkins of Ashland and Attorney 
W. E. Phipps of Medford, »re in 
Jacksonville today on business 
connected with the rfettlemenl o( 
the Moore estate.

Public Rally for 
School Postponed

Marco Polo, the TIDINGS r«g- 
nlar cosrespoedeut- will now 
writs “breeies ’ t ill the iftue helis 
bloom. Misses Heve.nsr and Bur
ton wrote the last two issues and 
did tplendldly. S i C ,'* ...

The public rally for,the  week 
day bible school, which was to 
hare been held at the Methodist 
church last night, has been post
poned until a week from tomor
row n l^ it, at which time It Is 
expected* that a large gathering 
will be present. ,

A Portland bootlegger who 
went Jnto tke business on tbo 
whblesaie plan cleaned up »1,32* 
since ribs first of. the year, and 
was nasTly detected. The maxi
mum fine Is »500. Broflt |8 tv  
Good business.

V. Carter and Pr jf. B- 
went up to Salem yes- 

be lu evidence on the

Clyd?’ Fgyue. Archie aitd 
Chrlemad. with Sidney Carb 
chaperone, are out In Kla 
Lake section cn a fishing trii
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