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A S H L A N D  D A I L Y  T I D I N G S OUT OUR WAY By Williams
Queen Marie and Her Son

Queen Marie arrived last week to pay u> a 
visit. Quite naturally, she is monopolising the front 
pages, for she is an interesting woman. That line 
al>out sisters under the skin should be revived 
for Marie of Rumania. On her visit to this coun
try she reveals herself not so much the queen as 
the weinan. Past 50 years of age, she has had her 
hair bobbed, a shingle bob followed by a permanent 
wave. ' \*  , '

Royalty has become tolerable since the myth of 
divine anointment was discarded, and a throne is 
worth having when those who sit upon it cap hold 
their place through popular favor. That Ferdinand 
and Marie still wear crowns is ip no «mall measure 
due to this queeu who is so thoroughly feminine 
We admire her for her war work, we respect her 
for using all the gifts of her personality to win 
world-wide friendship for her people; but if we come 
to love her during her visit to this country, it will 
l>e because we understand her as a woman.

Certainly all mothers can sympathize with this 
mother whose eldest son is a bad boy who has 
thrown away his royal heritage for an adventure 
with a redheaded woman. The mothers will ap
preciate her worries with a group of marriageable 
daughters for whom she must make good matches. 
How disappointed must she be in the son-in-law who 
sat upon the throne of Greece but couldn’t hold the 
fickle affections of the Athenians. Then there is 
Ferdinand himself, allegedlly the weak tool of 
scheming politicians. These are problems common 
not only to queens, but to wives and mothers every
where.

J

High School

A California fanner faces a long term in jail 
because he thinks high school is a place where 
boys and girls learn to drinlp gamble and forge 
checks. He believes it so thoroughly that he refuses 
to seud his two boys to high school -and therefore 
incurred displeasure of the county superintendent 
who apparently believes a father with such opinions 
a vicious criminal. He said lie' would do his best 
to keep the man in jail all winten

We think the father is unduly alarmed about 
the evil that boys and girls learn in high school. 
It is regrettably true that a great many things are 
sometimes learned by the pupil which aren’t in the 
school curriculum. But they are things which are 
learned as well by boys and girls who don’t go to 
high school. If there is any difference it should 
be in favor of the high school. The pupil with real 
intelligence must absord some impressions from his 
advanced learning of the value to himself of play
ing the game of life cleanly and decently.

Nevertheless as between the father with his 
unreasonable fear of the vicious influence of high 
school and the superintendent with his intolerance 
of such an attitude the father’s position seems to 
be the more admirable. He at least is willing to let 
others run the risk he thinks they take without ap
pealing to force to prevent it.

I he report that a grandson of the late . I nines 
J. Hill, railroad magnate, is learning the business 
by beginning as a section hand at $2.50 a day, i s  
very commendable Tor the younger generation of 
today. But we imagine if the young man was forced 
to work on the section to make a living he would 
pass up the task about as quickly as any of our aver
age young men.

Now if there were some menus of injecting into 
the minds of the American people the same brand 
of enthusiasm over the election that was manifested 
in the recent world series, the polling places would 
not be able to handle the crowds at the big nation
wide event next mouth.

I t ’s all right and proper that we should take an 
interest in others, and not 1* too self-centered, but 
if the average individual would be as much concern
ed with his own future as he is with the past of the 
new neighbors, what a wonderful success lie would be.

I men inherit fortunes, some get rich by 
into a psky venture, but the majority ac- 

inoe by tbe old reliable plan of being
saving and pushing ahead.*

M P

writer declares that Americans do not 
is if tile laugh’s on us this time.
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Tomorrow’s
HOROSCOPE
By Genevieve Kemple

TUESDAY, OCTOBER, OS.
A particularly interesting 

and eventful. day* may 
forecast from the preya 
lunar configurations forti
fied by &p intriguing ma- 
tual aspect between Sol and 
Neptune. The latter is 
deemed the inciter to in
trigue, diplomacy, conspir- 
acf'and all manner of deal
ings with secret bodies and 
"cloaed” corporations.” W ith  
Mars functioning as “precipi
tator" and Jupiter assisting 
financially, these activities 
are encouraged. I t  would, 
be well, however, to be on 
guard against treachery or 
fraud. Personal affairs are 
under doubtful sway. A t
tend to the health. ’

Those whose birthday It  
is may expect a lively and 
interesting year, with occur
rences out of the ordinary 
possible. These mag have an 
aspect of conspiracy or se
cret agreement, but manipu
lated carefully, with an eye 
to probable fraud or misrep
resentation, should result 
with benefits of a financial 
nature. Domestic and per
sonal connections should bo 
safeguarded and attention, 
paid to tha health. A  chüd 
borq on this day should suc- 
<*«4 J® diplomacy, as i t  wllL 
be pleasant, agreeable and 
clever.

A N O
ay be 
vaiMng

- M Ö S E S «

Law: Something that usually 
hurts two in order to benefit one.

Smartness —  Letting only a 
small fraction of your ignorance 
show at a time.

Destiny: Something that will 
make a monkey out of you if you 
xqonkey with it.

Highbrow— One who feels that 
his education makes him Immune 
from doing useful work.

King: : A more or less booby 
person whose sole duty is to ride 
at the head of parades.

Republic: A form of govern
ment where the blame can al
ways be shifted to somebody

Hex Heck says: “When It 
comes to puttin’ anything across 
I  doq,’t  know o’ nothin’ that kin. 
equal p«rsp)ratioa.”

I  What Others Say

(Oregon City Enterprise)
In Isaac L. Patterson, the

republican of Oregon have 
the direct antithesis of Mr. 
Pierce. T *h  e republican 
nominee is no lou^-mouthed 
orator. He is a successful 
farmer, a clear-headed man 
of business, a student of po
litical affairs, an organizer

If force and ability, with 
are capacity for administra

tion, a quiet, resourceful 
$>an of whom Oregon is ' 
proud. In  Mr. Patterson we 
lee  an ideal candidate for 
governor. His policies are 
constructive, hie Judgment is 

.kpen, and bis mind is clear. 
Four years of Patterson will 
piean four years of clean, 
honest and elevating direc
tion of Oregon’s affairs.

* (Corvallis Gazette-Times) 
According to The Eugene 

Guard, the game at Portland 
Saturday was played by the

r iverslty team with ‘‘elan.”
that’s what it was, It 

should have been barred by 
the referee and the game 
forfeited for not complying 
with the rules and using the 
regulation, pigskin.

- Refusing to pay what you 
qm® Is not economy tinder a 
stedst intecflretatlon of the 
word.

TURNING THE PAGES BACK
J ASHLANDIt Y e m  Ago

Mlafeq Susanno. Homes a n d  
Bessie York, who teach in diatrict 
38, sppnt the weeg-Qnd with their 
yaronta In Ashland

Helen Casey, Oetrude 
and Helene Blode spent Saturday 
ovenlng visiting and • soetng the 
eights.in Medford.

Arthur Webber and Delbert 
Evans, were amóqg the Ashland- 
ers who Journeyed to ' Medford 
last Thursday evening to see the 
Castles In "The W hirl of Life on 
the Pgge Theatre screen.

Joseph Poley Is making exten
sive improvements to his resi
dence property at the corner of 
Third and B street, ••

ASHLAND

20 Years Ago
ASHLAND 

30 ¥  W S  Ago

Among the arrivals of*the past 
week are R. X. Ferguson and 
Thomas Ecclefleid from Garnett, 
Kan., father-in-law respectively 
of W. R. Ecclefleid, one of the 
proprietors of the Easterling res- 
taurant near the depot.

C, R. Watson and wile went ov
er to Eagle Point yestcrdaÿ 
where Mr. Watson addressed the 
McKinley dub. They will return 
te Ashland today.

A party coasisting of 
Oeorge Engle and Fred and 
trude Engle. 0. H. Thomas 
wife. Mrs. Hila Million and 
Dr. Hedges of Wash., spent

Mr®. Adams* and daughter, Ml »a 
Minnip Preadmoro, left on today’s 
train ton Oakland, Cal,, to remain 
possibly for some,months.

lerday at the 
of Ashland.

Barron farm south

Misses Lealha Tyler and Mary 
Downing returned to Ashland to
day from Portland. Miss Tyler 
has been attending the U. of O. 
Medical College and Miss Down
ing has been studying under Prof. 
Dierks of- Portland.

Mike Parker and wire ana But- 
lor Walker of Sprague river val
ley, Klamath copnty, arrived in 
Ashland yesterday.

Every man having a beard 
should keep It an even and natur
al color, and If It Is not so al
ready use Buckingham’s Dye nnd 
appear ttdy. t
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KidcRee’ Eycnsig 
□tory

By MARY GRAHAM. BONNER
QOOOOOQOOOQpOOOOOOOOOeOO

A
far away
Ms h ü te  1

Uttia place 
way from

H l s f a t h e r  
needed a real 
rest, and so they 
would all live 
out-of-doors and 
be sensible, so 
hie father said, 
and come home 
healthy and re
freshed.

W e ll ,E a r le  
certainly would 
like to come

_____ _ home with thin,
A « « « * .  „ • «

he would like to come home with 
the power of moving through thick 
underbrush at camp without a 
sound, and he would like to know 

to paddle a canoe silently.
For more than anything else 

Earle looked forward to seeing In
dians and living near, them—real, 
Uve, moving breathing Indiana He 
would get a new Indian suit, too. 
They would .help him. His Mends 
certainly called, him a lucky boyl

They envied him bnt yet they 
were ylad that one of their crowd 
was going to have such a trip, for 
how splendid It would be when he 
got back. He would he able to re  
organize their games, and he would 
he able to tell them Just how the 
Indiana did act and move aad i f  it 
was correct the way they sprang 
oat from trees when they tnan to 
be Just like the Indiana

I t  would mean so much to their 
games to have a real authority 
with them, and Earle would never 
patronize or act spoilt or mean 
even i f  he did have this great ad
vantage over them.

Earle was not that kind. He Just 
considered ha was lucky, toe, and 
he, too, looked forward to all he 
would be able te briog In the way 
of true facts to the home boys.

At last the great day came that 
they started. Everyone aaw Mm 
oft

I t  was a long, long trip, but 
every bit of it was interesting. 
There were forests and lakes and 
rivers and miles and miles of won
derful country where no bosses 
were to be seen. Earle felt as 
though he were going explhring. 
There were prairies. Then sudden
ly the prairies seemed to be look
ing up above the level, flat, even 
earth and to see what was go
ing on. “

And 
Miles

than were tha mountains.
•  and miles of them, rocky, 
v-capped, wild. Earle aaw a 

moose drinking water from a amUH 
lake only a abort distance sway.

After yet another day they ar
rived at the settlement where they 
were going to spend their holiday.

They were In a valley where 
there were actually more Indiana 
than white people living in these 
parts.

Bnt Earle could hardly believe 
hia eyes when they were pointed 
out to him at first

They did not wear regular In
dian suits—only when there were 
special dress-up occasions, he was

'ftiey wore ordinary suits whetf 

they came into tbe wea village, 
though they alwgys did wear g f  
scarves around their necks and 
waists, And they wore moccasins 
and a feather or two in their hats

But even their hate were ordi
nary hats. Earls wonld certainly 
rejoice w h e n
they dressed op 
in all their war 
palqt and cos- 
tumee ae they 
would do When 
they would have 
a big pow-wow
iter or 
Still, in the 

m e a n t im e  It 
waa Interesting 
to get to know 
them as they 
were with the 
changes of time 
changing their 
ways, too.

T h e y  e v e n  
played baseball 
and got up a 
team to play 
a g a in s t  th e  
white boys in ths settlem ent Those 
were the games when the isdlama 
shrieked and yelled end the white 
boys did, too.

In fact, you could hardly tell 
which were Indiana and which 
were white from the way they 
acted, only when one of the In
dians disapproved of the nmpira'a 
decision about one of the points, 
he Wanted to lasso the umpire, 
which wea a little more than tha 
white boys wished.

And Earle wrote home to the 
crowd that he was playing baseball 
against the son of an Indian chief 
who showed his high rank b; 
log  a flagpole outside his 
though no flag ever waved 
Its top!<A If M. WMtsra Nswmmot UbImM

They Wore Of* 
dlnary Suita,

DAILY BIBLE PASSAGE 
“ For what Is •  swm profit«

I f  he shall gain the who 
world, and lore Ids own eotil 
or what shpU a man give I 
cw-hange for his aoql?>

Sonreía»? <g rstpgmqt, a  w

(Continuad From Teaterday)
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CHAPTER HL—Lydia expíalas

“one ■ a " .: .”
p lan to take 

reservation¡ Ä  i?iS Ä Ä i  _
and ultimately have it opened tor

le m e n t.

c a n n o t  
with
•  agraes to

’ CHAFTRR V I .

THb Cooklna GIama.
T YDIA with parted Ups and bt<, 
i - /  wistful eyes stood quietly, be
side Miss Towne.

“What you giving ns.” said KfRt 
“Red’s my favorite color."

“Red's all right," Olga tossed her 
head “hut that drees! She ought 
te know better. A flve-cent cheese 
doth would have been better*n 
that**

Kent was truly enamored of pret
ty Olga hut he looked at her an
grily.

“Ton girls make me sick,” he 
granted and started dodging among 
the dancers, across the room to Ly
dia’s side. Olga stood posting.

"What's the matter?"“ asked 
Charlie Jackson.

“Ok, I  Just said Lydia's dress 
was a fright and Kent went^off 
mad.”

Charlie In torn stared at Lydia.
Kent in the meantime waa grin

ning at Lydia amiably.
“Hello, Lyd! Want to dancer
“I  can’t  Don’t know how,” re

plied Lydia, despondently.
“Easy as anything. Come on, 

I ’ll teach you."
Lydia seised Kent’s lapel with 

Angers that wonld tremble slightly. 
“Kent I  dassn’t stir. My back 
breadth don't match and my skirt 
hangs awful.”

“Oh, shuckyj" replied Kent, an
grily. “yon glria are all alike. Red's 
my favorite qmor.”

“Mine, too," said Charlie Jack- 
sou at her elbow. “What’re yon two 
arguing about r

"Her dress,” growled Kent “I  
don’t  ore anything the matter with 
it, do- y on r

“Nope, and it’s on tbe prettiest 
¿ ri In the room, too, eh, Kent?’

“Yen het” returned Kent, believ
ing. though, that ha lied, tor Olga

aa aa prettx as a tea rose.
Lydia blushed and gasped.
“i f  yon woo’t dance, come on 

over and have seme lemonade,” 
suggested Kent.

“I f  I  sjt in the window, will yon 
bring me a glass?” asked Lydia, 
still mindful of tbe back breadth.

“You take her to the window and 
n i  get the lemo, Kent,” said Char- 
Ila. •

Kent led the way to the window- 
seat "You’re a good old sport, 
Lyd,” be said. “Charile*U look ont 
for you. I  gotta get back to Olga.”

He returned to make peace with 
the pink oegandte. She waa very 
lovely and Kent was having his 
first flirtation. Yet before he went 
to dgep that night tha last picture 
that flokted before his eyes was of 
a  thin little figure with Vorn mit
tens clasped over patched knees 
and a ravished chUdEs face looking

Charlie Jackson sat out two 
whole dances with Lyffla. Their 
talk waa of Adam and of fishing. 
Lydia, toured to. tatji. about ImMare 

* *  didn’t dare
f tJ e  Am<
ir a n x  n o o r .

Lydia's first party was over. 
A ibgo Mid old Ibtuft* woco cbonood
with Lydia’s description og it  and 
were unre she had had a wonderful

. A-4. « A..I

i marxeo » bar
tie dowdiapov  

popular 
pitied. f.

And yet because life is aa kind 
to us as we have the intelligence 
to let it he, it was out of tba party 
that grew slowly a new resolve of 
Lydia e—to have some day as pret-

8' hands and aa well-shod feet aa 
lga and Hilda and Cissy, to learn 
how to make her dresses so that 

even the composing of an organdie 
might not be beyond her.

John Levine waa running for 
sheriff on the Republican ticket. 
He waa elected early In April by a 
comfortable majority and invited 
Amoa and Lydia to a floe Sunday 
dinner in celebration at the beet 
hotel in town.

^-stricken
ye like Kent and Charlie

Lydia’s Ufe was to 
at of ithat of any of the children that 

she knew, that growing into adoles
cence with the old hood of play dis
appearing, she toll back more and

3more on resources within herself. 
Is did not prevent bar going 
thfully once a month to call on 

Margery Marshall. And there vis
its were rather pleasant than oth
erwise. Margery was going through 
the paper doll tover. Lydia always 
brought Florence Dombev with her 
and the two girls carried on an 
elshocate game of make-beliere the 
intricacies of which were entlralj 
too much for Elvlry Marshall, sit
ting within earshot

Amos’ garden was a thing of beau
ty. Its rows of vegetables were bor
dered with sunfiowera. whose yel
low heads vied la height with the 
rustling ear« of corn. A idoh hud a 
general grudge toward life. He 
had a vague, nnexpreaaed belief 
that because he was it descendant 
of Urn founders of the country, the 
world owed him an easy living. Hef  "h i i s s s g s : ’  ̂ s g ^ s ,

to the workmen he tha plow fac
tory.

But In his garden, all his grudges 
disappeared. He always felt near
er to his wife, in the garden. She, 
too, bad been brad on a New SMg- 
•snd farm. He always felt as if 
the fine orderliness of the rows was 
for her.

Lydia greatly preferred weeding 
the garden to cleaning the house, 
indeed the contrast between the 
fine garden, the well-kept patch of 
lawn and the disorderly house was 
startling.

One afternoon In August, clad in 
her bathing suit, now much too 
small for hor, she was working In 
the garden, when a voice behind 
her grunted:

“Eat!”
Lydia Jumped and turned. The 

old squaw of two yea» before stood 
begging. She was as piUtoliy thin 
as ever. As she stared at the ugly 
old Indian, Lydia's throat tight
ened. She seenied to feel baby Pa
tience’s fingers clinging to hers to 
fear.

“AVant some vegetables?" she 
asked, motioning toward the gar
den.

The squaw nodded eagerly and 
held up the dirty apron she was 
wearing. Lydia began slowly to fill 
it, talking as she worked.

“Where do yon live?" Rhe asked. 
The Indian Jerked her gray head 

toward the north “Big Wooda"
“But that’s twenty miles. It  

must take you a long time to walk 
IL Poor thing !”

The squaw shrugged hes shoul
ders. Lydia stared at the tooth
less, trembling old mouth, hideous 
with Wrinkles, then at the gnaried 
and shaking old hand«

“Haven’t yon anyone to take care 
of you?"
i b sick—man s ic k -sick All time sick, all time noth

ing to eat"
“But won’t some other Indian 

make you a garden, a little one?”
thA  MUtw shrugged hsr 

shoulders. Her apron was full now, 
She produced a string from Inside 
i?er i*”1 * * *  spren up
bKg’ i i e' ’ iiS. Blung 11 0Ter ber 
shoulder. Then she gave Lydia a 
keen glance.

“Friend,” she said, briefly, and 
turtehg, she tottered painfully out 
of the gate.

FoUowefl by Adam, Lydia
i T  * :

hard to understand how the In-
c iim  E!0* **** th* lr rich P*“® k®8 
2 v 1 P01** 8he resolved to
■nd ’’♦«Lfa? er * n<1 U v ,n ® «bout it 
and turned a somersault Into the 
w tar. «be swam about until tired, 
then turaad over on her back to 
»»*• Lying so a shadow drifted
WkT" she ri*®®«2 * ? ’ . A Itrsy birch hark canoe 
floated silently beside her. In I t  
J*ch ^? y bBth»®< raU, sat Charlie

aqtinued Tomorrow)

Mighty few things can keep 
their momentum on 
fame.

UP
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