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The Court House

Propaganda either carcless or deliperate is
being circulated to the effect that regardless of the
fact that Medford has offered to give the eounty the
free use of a modern e¢oncrete building containing
approximdtely twice the area of the present court
house, that somehow, someway, if the county seat
be moved to Medford, the taxpayers will be called
upon to build a half million dollar building. Some
say a million and even a million and a half. No one
can be deceived by such statements. '

The new high school building in Medford, many,
many times larger than the present court house and
large enough for a county courthouse cost only
$165,000 complete.

" R. L Stuart and Son, building contractors have
examined the blue prints of the courthouse at Grants
Pass and assert that the Josephine County Cotirt
House can be duplicated today, tile, marble and all
at present building costs for $133,000, that one twice
that size with tile, marble and everything can be
built for around $200,000 or $210,000, '

Will anyone say that a building. twice the siz
of the Grants Pass courthouse all fixed up with

- it’s tile exterior, and marble interior is not large
“enough and expensive enough for Jackson County’s
needs?! '

Building 'contractors fufther state that it will
cost practically the same to provide adequatd®quart-
ers in Jacksonville, whether the county court dis-
cards tife present building and builds a new building
or whether it tries to make use of the present baild-

ing by remodeling, fir-proofing and otherwise mak- -

ing it up-to-date. :

The County court has stated that provision
for a new court house must be made either in Jack-
sonville or Medford. The only issue before the

~ voters November 2nd is whether the new building
shall be constructed at Jacksonville, convenient to
about 2500 people or at Medford where the con-
venience of the remaining 22,500 will be best served.

The question for the voter is not' whether the
county will get along with the present quarters
by making some small additions at little cost to the
taxpayers as against building a new building in
Medford.but the real guestion is whether the county
shdll tax the people now_to build an adequate build-
ing costing $200,000 to $210,000 at Jacksonville or
whether the county seat shall be removed to Med-
ford, thus obviating the necessity of levying any
tax now for the building of a court house.

In other words the ultimate cost to the tax-
payers will be the same, whether the county seat
remains in Jacksonville or is moved to Medford.
But there is this difference, that if the county seat
remains in Jacksonville the county court will have
to levy an immediate tax to re-model the present
building or build a new court house, while if the
county seat is moved to Medford no tax will be
needed for five or ten years at the end of which
time the people of the county will be better able
than now to build a court house,

Other People’s Children

Western Oregon on"o,\'s the advantage of pos-
sessing fine facilities for training the teachers of our
children, having normal school in Monmouth and
Ashland. These institutions, however, do not serve
the vast inland empire of eighteen counties in east-
ern and central Oregon, and the rsult is that the
children of that great section of Oregon are now
denied the opportunitis afforded the western part
of this state.

The natural division of the territory east of the
Cascades constitutes a geographical bar from our
present normal schools, yet two-thirds of the area
of the state is contained in eastern Oregon. In this
great section there are eighty high schools, ‘with an
nrollment of 5500, but the children are handieapped
by the lack of trained educators, who cannot afford
to travel long distances to attend normals located in
- western Oregon.

As a matter of simple justice and fairness to
the thousands of childrem of eastern Oregon the
people should consider carefully the measure 8n the
ballot known as the Eastern Oregon Normal School
bill. 1Its proponents are merely asking the same
treatment now accorded the young people of the
western part of Oregon.

The affirmative frumber on the ballot is 310.
More than eighty-five per cent of the county and
city superintendents of Oregon favor this measure,
urging that the great inland empire should have the
privilege and facilities for training its, own youth
who would be better adapted to serve their people

as teachers and who would be 5 permanent asset to
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What Others Say f
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Marie of Rumania, with
her testimonials as to the

worth of certain cosmetics,
and her syndicated news ar-
ticles, and her scenarlo
writing 18 in grave danger of
losing her amateur stdnd--
JAng among royalty. But.it's—
getting ®o  a throne {isn’t
really profitable these days,
and even a queen must eat.
—-Bend Bulletin.

The 0. A. C. football team
honored the whole state
when it outplayed and out-
fought the University of
California men at Berkeley
Baturday. The California
superiority complex must
have suffered quite a n
eclipse. May there be more
victories by Oregon athletes
over our proud southarn
neighbors.—Baker Herald,

Good men do not really
deceive their wives—they
merely think they do.—Cen-
tral Oregon Press.

After all, perhaps Mr.
Daddy Browning has been
more sinned against than
sinning. Mother - in - law
Heenan, the dispatches dis-
close, has been presenting

1the moment it becomes

-age

f—Youth  knows; - middle
doubts; old age believes.

All of us should have some-
thing more ahead of us than old.
age.

Married life ceases to be a joy
nothing
but a habit,

Those now making money on old
fdeas don’t give encouragement
to new ohnes.

There are ten people who want
to be amused to one who wants
to be instructed.

If segragation is advisable in
vice, why not apply the same idea
to saxophones?

Hez Heck says: ‘““The minute
money begins to figger in a love

him with neckties made by
herself. ~——Eugene Guard,

affair, look out fer somebody te
back up.”

)
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DES MOINES, Ia., Oct. 28.
_ —Loren Taylor, a high

school studen{ must de his
studying in a jail cell for the
next week because he play-
fully pushed his sweetheart,
* Rosa Doyle, down a flight of
=stairs. - He was sentenced for
assault and battery.

CARLINVILLE, Ill., — A
into the barnyard at the
large timber wolf wandered
farm of Joseph Lilly, killed
a dog, caused a stampeed
among the horses and cows
and then ran under the front
porch of the house. Lilly
dispatched the animal with a
charge of buckshot and to-
day brought Iin.its scalp to
¢laim the bounty.

LOS ANGELES — Several '
hours after they were mar-
rled Fred M. Wells took his
bride fo see the “old home-
stead,”” where his father lhiv-
ed and where they were to
reside. It was an {insane
asylum from  which Wells
had just been paroled, his
wie testified in hearing a
divorce here.

Theré is so much speed
nowadiys that tomorrow
becomes yesterday beforc we
get today's work done—Sil-
verton Tribune.

. ASHLAND
10 Years Ago

J. Edward Thornton, secretary
of thé Elks club, has joined the
Increasing throng of slaves

to the rise in the price of gaso-
line. Hum Pracht took his life in
his hands and accompanied
ThorAton on a drive over Glen-
view Drive above the eity, Sun-
day, it being the Pirst venture of
the new convert off the pavement.

Re¥. H. J. VanFossen, district
superintendent of the Meothodist
ohurch, journeyed to Grants
Pam Monday whéere he presided

over Zhe quarterly meeting of the
* M. E. charch of t hat

i
_Mr, and Mrs. A. E. Kinney, re-
tafned the last of the week from
& twe months tour of.California,

during which they visited rela-
tives at varfous southern citfes.

] .

ASHLAND
20 Years Ago

Sate Senator L. L. Mulit came
in from Salem, Ore., today to
spend the time of the legislature
adjournment at home.

_x_.____

J. B. Crowsoh and wite have
returned from Santa Cruz, Cal.,
where they went to reside. They
flay Ashland is good enough for
them. '

Mrs. Rebecca Eggleston is vis-
iting ‘with. relatives, Chas. Cop-
pock and family in Sams Valley.

The re-appointment of J. R.
Casey as postmaster of Ashlan |
was among - those confitmed by
the U. 8. Senate before its ad-
journment.  Postmaster Uasey’s
new term of four years will be-
gin in ‘April, .

Wm. Fox has gone to Califor.
nia, on & tour of Inspection. He
will go as far as Los Angeles,

)

TURNING THE PAGES BACK

8 few days

' ASHLAND
30 Years Ago

. l \
The Ashland Woolen Mills

business is now conducted by the

firm of E. K. & G. N. Anderson,
Mr. Humbert having severed his
conneéctions with the business on
February first. Geo. N. Anderson’
will continfue in immediate charge
of operation of the milla
which which will start up agaln
this week after a few days rest,|
during which rdpairs are belng

8. A.. Carlton, a prominent eitl-
zen. of Butte Creek, was in Jack:

sonville Fridh) #nd Saturday on
busihess at the court house. :

Mrs. J. R. Casey, Mrs. J. R. To-
zor and Miss Elsie Pattersoi vis-
ited Madrona Lodge, D. of H.,
Friday evening and are #

with Jacksonville
friends and refatives. :
!
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sitting by an open window over-
looking the roof.

“What should be but &
brown bug which logked much
like a beetle,

“The dog was very mitch Inter
ested in the bug. J
“He stepped out of thé window

He Was Very Ourlous.

‘was rather afrald of for he'd
step a little nearer & then sit
down again as If to say:

“I'm not poing to take any
chances. That may be a beautiful
bug to look at, but he may be a
Dolsonous one or have a nasty bite.’

“However he was very curlous,
for he had apparently never seen

Just such a bug before, :

“It was l:go funnlest thing,
though, to see the bug.

“He was ying the sunshine
very much was quite Indiffer-
ent to the dog.

“The dog

neither frightened hor
Interested him,

“After a little while the dog be-
gan to bark at the bug. But still
the bue‘d pahl;I :o attent! a&: this
annoyed t 0g 80 muc! t
be';n to bark §ulte furiously. e

L , the bug enjoyed the
sunshine' too much to leave it, and
the dog gave barking, for the
bug finally declded to move: not at
all as it he were belng frightened
away, but just as If he thought it
was time to be going home,

“The dog followed along the roof,
but keeping quite a little distance
behind.

“After the bug had walked over
to the second roof, to his horror
the dog saw the bug had a big
family and his home was in a hole
near a chimney.

' “The great big dog fled from the

little bugs and disa agaln
through the open win A
“So the little brown. bug, who

was really quite harmless, was safe
from the big dog because he acted
8o Indifferent to the dog’s presence
on the roof.”

(B, 1936, Webtern Newspaper Unloh.)

DON'T MARRY BELOW SELF
SAYS ENGLISH SCIENTIST

LONDON, (United Press)—
Modern democratic ideals conflict
with proven results of English
peerage heredity, according to
Thurkill Cooke, noted anthropol-
ogist, in a recent address.

"Pear.ue is never benefited by
marriage with lower classes,” he
declared. “Familles w h ic h
spring from soclally homogeneous
classes tend to show a greater
preponderance of, moble - endow-
menpts than familles subjevted to
socials and psychic stresses, par-
ticularly those stresses arising
from the iInter-marriage ~ with
interfor stocks.”

sOWwWe
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ot on the. sowing.  We |

not gather wheat where

rés are so i neit do we

4D An Sbundant Nfe Trom the
‘sowing of wild oats.
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(Continued From T‘ogtlrd'u),
THE STORY
ﬂmtm ith har 't‘n.a.brt:.l:
ey s Untidy Bome of her tm-
E}I b T.‘r’ii or's friend.
Dual
Dud

riend, an
devoted irer, John Le-

after duem:r. affairs with

ey, makes up ‘miad to go
into politica. !

CHAPTER IIL — Lydia, Patience

ent Moulto

a mmh&

ARy the lake, are accoste
squaw from the nearb
w  Lydia gives her foo
1 I.l’ daughter of Dave
the town's banker, joins
1 Margery falls
is pulled out,
and taken
ont. Her fa-
to complain,
the mishap.

explains
that be-

asserts

is e “stuck
mate.

to

ith Mars
’uh h:m to

1

1
.';.l‘. nnt?’ i
. (Now go on with the story)

vnnanie. - j .
.lﬁll ran over to the Indian.
‘harlie,” she plaaded, looking

ﬂ) into his face, “you mustn't hurt

r. Levine. He's my best friend.
And 1t is not politée to come to call
at my house and make a row, this
way."

“That's right,” commented Mar-
shall. “Do your fighting outdoors.”

John had not stirred from his
chalr. He looked up at the Indian
and sald slowly and insolently,
"“Qet out of here! You know what
I can do to you, don't you? Well,
get out before I do it!”

Charlie returned John's look of
contempt with one of concentrated
hatred. Then he turned to Kent,

“Come on, Kent,” he growled and
followed by his friend, he marched
out of the kitchen door,

“Whew I” sald Amos, “talk -about
civilizing Indians!”

Lydia was trembling violently.
“What made him act so— Did you
hurt his sister, Mr. Levine?”

“Didn’t even know he had a sis-
ter,” returned John, coolly relight-
ing his cigar.

Marshall rose and stretched his
fat . “Well, you serve up too
much “excitement for me, Amos.
I'll' be getting along. Come Marg-
en.l.

“Wait and we'll all have some
coffee,” eald Lizzle,
all shook up.”

“Pshaw ! 'twa’'n’t anything. Kent
should have had more sense than
to bring him in here,” said Levine,

“Why, he's usually perfectly love-
ly,” protested Lydia. “Goes to par-
tles with the girls and everything.”

“First boy, white or Indan, that
comes to call on you before you're
elfhteen. I'll turn the hose on”
sald Dave, winking at the men.

Amos and John laoghed and
Dave made his exit In high good
humor.

When the door had closed Amos
(sald: “Any real trouble with the

John?"
returned Levine.

bo
z’shllc:l:n. no!”
“Forget it!”
And forget It they did while the
November dask drew to a close
the med eyves of the stofe
U er and warmer
. Abbit :{lmht o'¢lock, after a
t supper, . Levine started back
He had not been

pln when a shot crack

thro the breathiess night alr.
. Amos started "for the door but
Lixzle grasped his arm. “You stay
fight hers, Amos, and take care of
the house,” ,

t do you & it was?®
wh Lydia. “T wish Mr. Le-

was here. He's sheriff.”
what I'm afrald of—that
80 g happened to him—be-
twéeh his being shet{ff and his oth-
I'll get my lant
I T'l have to fll it
Lydia.

F'- k, footsteps sounded
he h, the“:oor Mtnﬁt and’
his #
ted John Levine Into the IMuI;
room; - '8 overcoat slio a
pateh red on the right st.

“For God's :ne! Here,. put him

on couch,” gasped Amos, -
get ' 'ciocu:r here,” 'n.l.dcﬁ';:r-‘

ST SRR TR P |
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“Land, I'm |

eet her, |-r | find Jo
d weak but g&b'dg-ud.' h
fog ‘for her from his -

' “started :
B, Ly sasted e prepaty
.C.ﬂ'l’ the chlld never to

ﬁﬁ: ackbon, 8¢ rat m&
h“ m "
they'ré %“.M A8 crazy abot }
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“Hot water and clean clomn,
dla,” sald Amos. “Let's gét
clothes off, Norton."

Lydia trembling violently ecould
scarcely carry the crushed ice from
Lizzle to her father. No one spoke
until the gentle oozing of the
blood ylelded to the freezing proc-
ess. Then Amos sald in a low volee
to Pa Norton:

“What happened?”

“Can’t say. Billy and 1 were
coming home from town when we
heard the shot ahead of us. It took
us a minute or two to come up to
Levine., He was standing dazed
Itke, sald the shot had come from
the lake shore way and that's all
he, knew about it.”

The beat of horses’ hoofs on the
frozen ground broke the silence
that followed. In a moment Doc-
tor Fulton ran into the room. Ly-
dia selzed Florence Dombey and
hurrled to the kitchen, nor did she
leave her station in the ﬁ?ﬂl
corner until the door cl ftly
after the doctor. Amos came out
into the kitchen and got a drink
at the water pall. ¥

“Doc got the bullet,” sald Amos.
“Grazed the top of the lungs and
ecame to the surface near the back-

bone. - Lord, that was a narrow es-
cape ™ :

“Who did {t, daddy?”

Amos shook his head. “It might
have been Chérlle Jackson or it
might have been a dozen hers,
A sheriff’s liable to have plenty of
enemles. - Billy started a bunch
hunting.”

Lydia shivered.

- ~“Doc got the bullet,” said Amos,
Q _m‘l.

"MWerergolng to be busy in this
houlse for a while,” |,

“L want to see him firg
daddy.” “ ﬂm*

“Just a peek then, don't make a
nolse.”

Already the living-room had a
sick room aspect. e light was
lowered and the table was littered
with banduges and bottles, Lydia
ecrept up to the couch and
looking down at the gaunt, dulet
figure,

John opened his eyes and smiled
faintly. “Making you lots of trou-
ble, young Lydia.”

“Oh, no!" exclaimed Lydia. “Just
get well, we don’'t mind the trouble.”

‘I've got to get well, so's you
and I can travel,* whispered Le-
vine. “Good night, dear.”

Lydia swallowed a sob. *“Good
night,” she sald,

The shooting was a seven days’
wonder, but no clue was found as
to the identity of the would-be as-
sassin. Charlle Jackson had spent
the evening with Kent. As the
monotony of Levine's convalescence
came on, gossip and conjecture lost
Interést in him. John himself

would not speak of the ghooting.

It was after Christmas before
Lydia, coming home from school
with Adam, who always went to

i—vd.“

. The two had m
the early winter

q‘”ﬂ_l

(Continued Tomorrow)




