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Work for Philosophers | A SIXTYFOURTH OFF “THAT —|LeT. BLEASURE By MARY GRAHAM BONNER

INTERVERE MiT

JOB! Hou -TOOK AN INCH OFF!

J

‘> t tH PIZNESS! WMIT -
: MOu FAT HEAD! “OU | ; CHEWINK The Plan
Three hundred and fifty philosophers, the cream \ OUMBEL -ou LLET HiM NESS
of the world’s minds supposedly, have just recent- { oy At WA T' 188 A PIT, '
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sophers are sfill rather generally misunderstood)

. v pojbrished father, Amos Dudley, at knew. Oh, she bated borrowing
these great minds of the world séem to have made ;

But he had not City, Her father's friend, and | 80

gone out alone

ly finished a week’s meeting at Harvard university. 1 $ THA 'y GoT eat e =
v g It was ““ome of the greatest internati®nal gatherings | | %ﬁ&m‘réwmfs(oum the ::13: “&
: ] of scholars since the World War,”’ so the news tells | ;{1 OEAD FROMTH NECK UP) iy S8d_ 389
3 us. And what happened? Well, they discussed “The | | \ « 'RE- STUPID | SQUIRRIL.. No birthday
f . [Bearing of flie Distinction of Judgments of Value, = 1'N\ oL wov=YOU~— e Adiante
. and Judgments of Existence Upon Logic and Epis- 14 4 NIMATED DOOR & John more, for {t
e temology,”” for instance. : [ ‘s N\ 509-—- ¢ ' ::rﬂ,:%c'::m ::
$ Besides, they were guests of Henry Ford at | » . s meant that now
e B Wayside Inn, and they agreed that ‘“the friend- i;’.':u“,,““"’ t’ﬁ'
.~ liness and spirit of good feeling on the part of o [ " uu:nu. P 8 o AL Al LU
) o all the foreign delegates, and the sineerity and | o b d'w?hﬁﬁ : (Continued From Yesterdpy) : :
g unanimity of their expressions of good will toward J John had gone - g s ” e on? "‘wﬂ-"‘ﬁ.‘?&‘; Hw'mun.:’t'::;
' the other nations of the world was one of the | ' . gt Yragho” THE STORY it. He's awful worried. His lahd's
; . o " fixed so's he’d never get over it.
1 notable aspeets of the gathering. ‘ Now That They r:;: l"fl':: +| And he's the best friend we have in
. . ! g ve a CHAPTER I—With her baby sis- | gl] the world. H t musto’
; So reported (no doubt inadequately, for philo ! - m&‘::ﬂ ':’:‘-“q Nad wanted. | tor. Pathonce Iyais returns trom |jp. "y, el M e T

save for little rides to call for his | her own devoted admirer, John Le-

Marshall chewed his cigar. "Le—l

: . . ' | tath vine, after discussing aftairs with -
1 a noise, when. they got together, very much the 3 om.:l m %.t;::l;‘“og.;.;:; Dudley, makes up bis mind to go vine,” he growled, “Is a long-legged

crook,

Lydia flew out of her chalr and
shook her fist“in the banker's face.
“Don’t you dare say that!” she
cried. “He's a dear lamb, that's

into
CHAPTER IL —
and & companlion,
:I by the lake, are accosted
¥y an old squaw from the nur:l
reservation. Lydia gives her fo

(]

da
en

Patience
Moulton,

-

same as would have been made by a convention of
the cloak and suit business. Py
And at the same time, in the same newspapers,

g:ne on errands to the market, or
wn to see the old fishing couple
l;‘h:hlhed Just this side :5 Green

. s o4s 12 g W, he was much younger he | Margery, smalt daughter of Dave| what he 15.”
: was the conﬂdent pmdlCtlon tha:t m}lhom- Of I')QU had me to them for fish, but now a:ll:.l::fll.n ttl{‘d.':o'l:'l ﬁ:l;kll‘. ’foliﬁ: Dave's fat Ja dm “A dear
ple are facing death by starvation in. China, just that they were old he went to take | into tne water, “She 1o solied ‘sur | lamb, eh? AGk hims some time

them large baskets filled with
great bundies of sugar and tea, bis-
cuits and jam. He had often been
alone with Danlel. Often and
often. But this birthday present
was different.

unhyrt but frightened, and taken
home by Lydia and Kent. Her fa-
ther callk on Amos to complain,
blaming Lydia for the mishap.

CHAPTER IIL—Lydia explains
the accident d asserts that be-
cause Margery Is considered “stuck

what a land shark ls—a dear
lamb "

He went on ¢ his ar
and Lydia returned to her chalr.
Whether 1t was the anxious round
eyes, above the searlet cheeks,

halfway around the small - world from Harvard.
e Not the starvation of sudden calamity, mind you,
but the slow and steady kind that creéps on, easily
visible in its approach with the help of the econ-

< IR \A}-Uum:ﬁ_

: ol e f B “ ghe 1 hether it was
. omist’s glass of figures and statistics, In 1878 | (o= RS, Suem oo 0 ) || akunday. aevoraaen whes ‘bt | Marshaih sressges. for - Ladie % | T chldin Tipa whe e
. oy . . H T, -
1 - thirteen million Chinese starved to death in a ther had not already planned o | swiss become “one” ot the ternma | the look that belongs to ravished

motherhood and seemed grossly ’
wrong on a child's face, whether
It was some thought of his own
pampered little daughter, whether
it was that curious appeal Lydia al-
ways made to men, or a combina-
tion of all, that moved Marshall, he
could not have told. But suddenly
he burst forth.

Levine tells Amos his plan to take
t r from the Indian reservation
apd ultimately have- it opened for
settlement.

(Now go on with the story)

trip with him, with another boy.
They could go fishing when the
spring came and when the trout
streams were filled with pink, sil-
very trout. They could go, bas-
kets over backs, high rubber boots
reaching to their knees, stout coats
and sweaters uriderneath to keep

similar predicted famine, and in 1920 over a half
million. . 4 :
There is no record that the philosophers dis-
L cussed that. Yet, to the layman, at least, the syste- .
RUT matic starvation of thirteen million men, women

Tomorrow'i
HOROSCOPE

‘By Gemevieve Kemple

%) || What Others Say |
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Lydia slept the long: night

5 . : . 2 3 . C 1lis Gazétte Times)
- and children, the crushing out of théir lives by the THURSDAY, OCTOBER 21. ,‘Th‘;"";y’ e o - o ;—::murtmm . p:tckr:in-"i?’r‘np.- through, She awoke refreshed and | “uGood God, T've done hard things
- BRE slow march of the economic forces of the world, : take his part every time he |dog, John's dog, for good com:.| e i e MU *‘:)::: in my life, but 1 can’t do this!

Lydia, you go home and tell your
father I'll renew that note, but™he's
got to pay the Interest and 10 per
cent of the ptincipal, every year
tll he's paid it up. Here, I'll write
own,  And tell him that I'm not

pany. A camping trip without the
dog would not -be a camping trip.
The dog had become too much of
a persopage to be left at home.
And they would take along first-
aid to a dog encountered by a por-

which is the worst of waking in
grief, the recopllection of the con-
versation she ‘had heéard the night
before returned with sickening viv-
Idness. After she had wiped the

{lthpulh thera..are cer-
tain planetary testmioniasls
favoring new projects and

gets into trouble  with the
teacher or other authorities,
is the same one who brings
the parents’ heads in sor-

¢+ . in front of our very eyes, is an ipfinitely more im-
' portant and pressing philosophical problem than
; the bearing of the distinction of judgments of value

e B e M, S i, S 7

and judgments of existance upon logic and epis-

It is a big world, and little understoéd—yet.
And there is ample evidence, in the news from the

" philosophers’ convention and in the news from
China, that no matter how overcrowded may be the
the profession of law and medicine and holy orders,
there is still room for a few million more philoso-

important changes yet there

applies particularly to the
mafter of signing contracts
or affixing the signature to

negotiable paper. The em_
ployment may need protec-
tion although benefits may

bigger as they are nursed. 4

be reécognized 'as an exact science. |

War and kisses have the
tom(ﬂog\'. are other aspects calling for habit of leading to more. Erows up. . B Socias & r of a Levine, but I'm dol ® 1
g . \ ey would be careful | room window with Klorence Dom- g ng it for
discretion. This injunctiop o that he did not get far away from | bey in her arms, staring at the tyc?:;' Here, I'll write that down,

Both troubles and babies get

Bootlegging will soon have to

row to the grave when he

. (The Dalles Chronicle) ...

World's series this morn-
ing, Dalles-Jefferson game
this afternoon, three dances
tonight, Dalles Legion vs.
Piedmont tomorrow and two
moving pictures shows in

cupine.

them, for then he wae sure to meet
& porcupine and have an argument
which would leave the dog the less
well off of the two,though thé pot-
cupine would part with a number
of his qullls.

They could joln other ecamping
trips—and of course John's father
would often come, too. John's fa-

breakfast dishes for Lizzle she
stood for a long time at the living

lake. Finally, she tucked the doll
up comfortably on the couch and
announced to Lizzle that she was
going skating.

An hour later, Dave Marshall
heard his clerk protesting outslde
his door and a childish volce say-
ing, “But please, just for a‘minute,
He likes me. He truly does.”

d
Ho!ng It for him or for that skunk

\He .folded the bit of paper and
put it In an envelope, “Come here,”
he sald. He pinned the note Into
the pocket of her blouse. “Under-
stand, Lydia,” he sald In a low
volce, tilting her head up so that
he looked down into her eyes, “I'm
h'u_vlng your friendship with this.
You go on living with your father

phers. be secured through friendly seriofblirecs town. Who says this isn't a therdcould car(r;?h a8 no one e:le Then the door opened and Lydin, | and ‘taking care of him, but T'm
Influences ~ or by pecret live burg? could camp. ers camped well, | proqthless and rosy and thrdadbare, buylng your friendsh
Jazz bands occupy the same re- but his father camped grandly. The came Into his little private office. ying y endship for me and

The Mysterious Americano

— E

H. G. ‘Wells in his latest book, speculates upon

measures, There 18 also an
augury of removal or travel.

»~Those whose birthday it is.-
‘seen to be on the threshold
of a year of growth and ex-

does to art.

lation to music as whitewashing

Mighty ®ew things can keep up

(Medford Mail Tribune)
The - 0il octopuses are
mad at each other, hence "a
4-cent cut in the price of
gasolfne. Autoists are grate-

fire always went so well from the
very start. The steak was cooked
to juicy fection, the potatoes
mm 80, the tea. hot and re-

And anyone knew that Jobn's fa-
ther would never, even In the dry-

™

She closed the door and stood with
her back against it, unsmiling.
~*I'm_1in_guarantine,” . she sald,
“so 1 won't come near youn.” :
“Why,  Lydia !”. exclaimed Mar-
ghall, “where did you come from!”
“Home. Mr. Marshall, won't you

Margery—for good and all.” He
looked out of the window with
curious alr of abstraction. Then
“Button your coat and run along.*™

“I haven't thanked you," ex
claimed Lydia. “I can't thank you
Oh, but thank you, Mr, Marshall—
I-—-]—" ghe began to tremble vlo-

the mystery of the Americano. Here is a strange | pansion if they will use pre- |their momentum on yesterday's| pq1 for all favors, put it's | est season, leave any fire behind | Ax daddy’s note if he gives you lently
creature about whom the average European has B 38 § the . matter of jfeme. Advertiee today! 80 Bed they were afle. to. - IR S SR, AEY g Now e e o “Stop 1" ‘roared Marshall, “And
: . . . . making contracts or affixing control their wrath until the ' ¢ S yre. ‘vl ‘Huh1" ejaculated Marshall. yvou tell your fath la
hitherto thought it hardly worth his while to mention i i e il gl e - 208 of ' the Euddind Segbod ﬂoﬂw;d 'h':!;. ﬂi;d ﬂr: f-;ouidi Créep | _“You sald last fall” the child| gor your Berves. Now t:klp“:k And
: ' . . ! through cracks a oles in the | went on, her volce quavering but in® b 5 ol :
54 but of whose existence he has become painfully ssonsitind. Important chamge It you have semse enough 1o i i Tocks to other pathes where the | her eses resolure. uthat 1t daddy :k"i?:;?n # trembling stopped and she
) H and dmlurhmgly conscious since the great war caus- and new projects are fore- do the right thing without being (Bend Bulletin) grass :I.. %‘fdknmd dry and in-| ever wanted to sell me, you'd buy She llllll not téll Lizzie of her er-
yd suel hifti : i td g - b3k wen't B s Sabod flammable. He knew the true oven | me. I think I ought to be warth
ed such a s nfhng of I)u]all(&eh' such a division of in- cast, A child born on this told, it won’t be long before you A Spartan mother, that, rocks. a thousand dollars. I can do so rllmrl :md that faithful sou! was too
terests and*such an upset to the normal progress of day may have some unus- |are elected to the Board of BI- who wants her thieving son But there was a tribute In being | much work around the house and fh?r?k tno T:k ];,:l;_ :,';:Yh;r ;‘llndn:: ft"
ror T : : . ual talents or proclivities, | rectors. sent to prison soon *for the ven an actual part ownership in | help you traln Margery! I ean ed Thns Y e e
the world. Who is this person disclosed by post-war > Patel 1t Nt work hard. “You ask John Levine.” | ar por picop ¢ 1ald an envelope
-y _ } 5 leaning to independence n E good of his soul.” Her pre- of Jekn. 85 the St e a ik tunel. at her father's plate and when he
: readjustment as the )allker-molrlugee of hnrupef thought and action. Careful scription for the cure of soul lovel of man- * and then pale, ° 2 purple laltthdn:lr:;‘:‘llllpnt and abstracted,
: The author undertakes to solve the mystery on training in early youth in Hez Heck says: “I can’t say fer| sickness is perhaps on a par “Iﬁ- ine “Does your father know you're| ner head nt f.’ﬂé’é"ﬁﬁl"é‘ﬂi about
.. the ground of a publicity which distorts him to matters of persoml intes. |sure which is the biggest nui-} . with the sort of home train- | _J6 SAS Wtes heg:'plﬁgimd“ - e ats h ' Deviumt,
- 1 European eyes: T rity and responsibility are |sance—fresh paint or fresh peo- ing the boy has ‘received birthday oc in sudden “““ﬁfn‘m ReS: Rands ;“("hpre'd this come from?' he
: ‘ yes: - advised, ple.” from her. curred and the “Nobody knows but you,” she ex- | 25<¢d, abgentmindedly opening the
' “In Euro m v h ivate life but o] claimed. “Ob! you mustn't tell the ;':r‘d‘;:a?ev}ha?:‘:nh F'?? st el
airope a man may have a private life bu i - nity for having man out there my name. I'm in| ' - red
ot : : : : ' ship in Danfel the health office knew !” And she gave a full history of her
3 ing judgments and flashes of journalists lightning I lU RNING I H E PAGES BACK ...ﬂm was “I won't tell,” sald Dave, gentls. Ir::nmll;::fo’:l visit, to her two speech-
F in which you get an impression vivid enough but e Koy (-4 whnrRery 18 ey on a o L7418, | ™ Amos looked from Lydia to Lis
] wrong. Things about him that would be plain here : lived in the not afrald for her.” : "‘::If':‘;’l’“ L'“'elf" Lydia. 5
are invisible there, even to himself, and other things ASHLAND ASHLAND © ASHLAND :‘:tt‘,:’:;t t;.t ,hi'ﬁd'?ooi them :{‘:,,:”g';m ”,f:; he faltered. T ,:,t;?t r:r:;:hlt:’t;.
e come out with a kind of scream all out of propor- sent out shoulders and unfastened her coat.| 18- In spite of little Patience's go-
k Mon by Ghod st iUt of proj 10 Years Ago 20 Years A.gO 30 Years Ago E&tldm gm.u: ;;Slth(lflm on ttYmt chalr and let's 1'}1,111' f;'!:}‘]\;e tn\ué:;nt tzn years off me
% \ . k talk this over. You know what ' At do you suppose
: ' . y : ' . du;?':.m,b. They Could Go | pote {s, do you, Lydia?" 4t &1 Johm Levine will gay?” A
1 eraps Mr. Wells is r|gh{. And then again A few neighbors gathered at Mrs. J. Cal. REubanks and| The Misses Belle and Sadie An- given down the Fishing. "It'n' money you owe,”. ghe sald, “He'll say,” replled Lydia, “‘If
3 TR : - . g ' ; ten years older, Lydia,
verhape the English . W e the home of Mrs. Walter Swing |little daughter, Ruth, came up |derson returned to townv this road, about eighteen milés through bue‘ e anxiously fixed on| YOu were 'J'
! . ; . . glish ignoraiee - of th(- \m-l r“l}n Wednesday afternoon to bid’ her |from their temporary residence {morning, much benefitted by | th® woods, at a to ch all | Marshall's face, and I were ten years younger, and
g personality is not at all due to any distortion in ¥ fath onged, and which [ He nodded. “Yes. When your| I'll Say—'then we'd travel.' "
: Nty . gobd-bye. Thosé present were [at Eubanks, Cal, for a visit of a |their short visit in the Willamet- m,, Srgd nlh er abode durtng | mother was sick, your father aaked
- B its method of expressing itself, but entirely to the |Mesaames E. Easterly, W. Car-{few days with Mr. and Mrs. G. G. [te valley. ralny ,.,,:‘ Aoy ping trips. my bank here to lend him a thou- CHAPTER V
- ~smug self-complacent indifference of the Englishman |penter, Freeman, B. W. Hogue, |EBubauks of this city, last week. Somethmes in the winter they | Sand dollars for two years. Now, o
to the Americano. and Z. Z. Reynolds and Misses : : m'“ o ers and dances | L3S0, Ve lllllﬂhlnt that's worth | SWHE days dipped b a
g Jéan Anderson,Leéola Reynolds| Peter Frulan went to Thrall, Mrs. G. R. Gallant and Miss would dxjve down uﬂ“gn“l?t:: a thousand dollars and I knew he will, e\'gn thn?:l;elfth:y' :r'e gﬂ.{:
; It is hardly open to argument that for all our |and Freeman and Forest Rey-|Cal., to accept a position with the | mauyd Gallant . returned  from : in | conld never pay It back. 8o I told [ laden. Slowly and Inarticulately
. i 1 g h g‘ homs L oap him he must get some one to prom- | for th struggl
provincialism, for all our prejudices, for all oup |Dolds. IS Luke. nltraad Portland Sunday morning, after |the ¢ Ras aS (e firet | 1oy to pay that mofiey for bim 1t | to adiust mermie i pae Strugsied
mistaken judgments, America knows vastly more ' Steh. Soce ' % AQEWRINL VisL. or s ¢ would by | e Couldn't, at the end of the two | She went back to school, after th
B ’ ks ’ e Mrs. George Rose (nee Gladys : only adult Such was | Y&rs. Understand?” quarantine was lifted and the fa-
about Europe than Furope knows about America. o “";— B. EII‘I;QG"“" "":1 “: Sanford) 18 up from Weed on a 4 Lydia nodded. millar routine these helped her.
‘We have been learning : ) ) ’ aughter, rt, spent the week |yigqt at her old home. Wistin Nowmososr Baled “w She was a student and was
) hile K : ”f“l about Kurope f‘"'. WADY  )end st the country home ot Judge | s * | 14 Sutton and G. M. Grainger| @ S g;u', m:&h:?:’n?'ugg doing well in the eighth grade.
years while Lurope has heen content to confine her |george Dunn. " |started. for Cottee Creek and the that thousand dollars s paid, the | Iorence Dombey was a great
terest hi . 3 ¥ Mrs. J. J. Murphy, Mrs. J. R. Advertise In Tie Tidings 1 comfort to the child. She slept at
own nterests to things which concern her most in- - —— Trinity mines this morning. BrohS Yhose money I take care of
mm}. This s:llild of Emupc heé grown 1 d “ Mildred Hicks has finish- Tozer and Miss eimm Neil went : p— ot lt::t bink, will each lose some ?':‘ﬂ;.:";ﬁlohuo:;uczohﬁ 1;:.13
\ " o ! mup -an to Grants Pass yesterday to @t-| B N : ; thousand. See?” - . LT Sy
is now as strange a phenomenon to its parent as tl LGN Sgnetl-in the narshern ond jo. g0 s wedding oF - ¢ ela- DAILY BIBLE PASSAGE a gtared at him, struggling | *V'Pred info the middle of the bed
K a : : I a8 e 1ot the state and has been visiting & o thelr rels \ ww the explanstion. “I Mﬁ and fat Lizzie rolled on her and
g, flapper daughter to her old-fashioned father. her sunt, Mrs. Mary Drew, in this |V Mis8 Blanche Dean. Mossrs W. D. Fenton, Richard [l  wpiorein is TovE. not that we || "€ “But if you'd pay a thou ..""E‘;m‘:‘:]":em‘t‘; sod the” Bichid
a - : for some days. K27 S Coehler, W. T. Bretherton - and || “but th ) fend dollars for me, thet would fix {
. Today where our news ol city for some day, ’ a¢ 1} 'oved God, but . He Iomd it all up” bedroom off the kitchen, Amos,
isd ) Wspapers print columns - Mrs. J. E. White and Mrs. M.|G. A. Andreiws of the 8. P. R. R. || us, Mad sent His to be' the | Lydla, ds you me self-absorbed  and  overworked,
about Lumpun affaird their newspapers print puara- R. Dunham left last week for &|Co., spent Friday in Jacksonville || Propitiation for our sins.” Wolgld leave your ht!hor‘r' Y ;l“.dlarﬂno ohmn h“.bn.t s mgt ‘.
; ic » ) - M 11, - g e ¥ R e : ~ \ { RAW a
mphl ‘bo erica. Where we go to !‘allrupi' h_‘ Edl.on arsha M:dford bn)rJ visit with friends down the val- |where they were in coulnlutlo‘nr. If God xo loied us, How much {Mmt want to,” she an- at work on a night dress for r-
the Ty odidé iis an occasional aristro. l._ well known In AShland, has a{ley.  The former goes to Central | with the county board of equaliz- || more ought we to love our |/ take » :f'ﬂg.. “but Lizzle counld bt hey, vk
‘ X . m Pull 3 : stbry in the current fssue of the Point ‘and the latter to Josephine |ation, seeking an equitable ad- |] neighbors really me, d?honnl.m‘:om.t Mmm Tomorrow) :
crat to see nca a4 Pullman window, Saturday Evening Post. county, Justmienit of raflroad taxation, | body r::ﬂ? needs me—needs m':"— e
America fro - i o : . READ TIDINGS CLASS ADS
re . ' \ oo batllo A
< B - - on bl
r(

in America he has a secret life, lit by sudden shout-

R R _ o BT AT, A

quarantine and I'd be arrested, if

“It was like this,” sald Lydia.




