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A S H L A N D  D A I L Y  T I D I N G S j O U T  OUR WAY
iH le e m d

/  Very Welcome

We fear we are going to become real fond 
of Queen Marie before she gets through with this 
American visit. We can feel ourselves slipping right 
now. The queen, yon see, is a wheedler, • and we 
never could hold out against wheedlers. “ I lovp 

/America,” said Marie before she had* even been 
introduced to the Goddess of Liberty, “ and I want 
you all to love me and take me to your heart.” .’

How are you going to resist an appeal like thatf 
It can’t be done. Ordinarily we don’t care much 
for queens except when they come in sets of three. 
In such cases they demand a certain amount of re
spect. And if they happen to be reinforced by a 
good, solid pair you feet inclined to back them right 
up to the limit of your immediately available re
sources. But single queens who. sit on thrones and 
wear crown jewels and really believe that heaven 
has endowed them with a superior quality of blood 
ordinarily leave us a little cold.

Queen Marie, however, brings such » pleas
ant smile, such a gift of blarney and such an engag
ing personality ’ that one is inclined to forget the 
queen and think of the charming and clever woman 
Who refuses to be hidden behind the title. It is 
evident from the reasons she assigns for her Ameri- 
can visit that Marie has been at considerable pains 
to learn something of America, which is more than 
can be said of a good many Europeans coming to 
pay ua a visit. She doesn’t know America, but she 
evidently knows a lqt about i t -

Before she leaves we trust America will have 
reciprocated by learning something more about 
Roumania which to most of us' represents chiefly 
one of the more difficult lessons in geography.

Some Facts About George Washington

Because of recent press notices regarding Mr. 
Rupert Hughes’ biography of one George Washing
ton, this column feels it a duty to point out to its 
great family of readers just who this gentleman was 
and the place he occupies in our national history-.

Mr. Washington Jived dpryi^ the latter half of 
the eighteenth century, coming Into some promi
nence between 1776 and*1883. It was like this: The 
thirteen original colonies had decided to out loose 
from the mother country, Great Britain, and to 
paddle for a while their own cancfe. In order to do- 
this a war was necessary. It proved to be quite an 
extended conflict and, like all well-fought wars, 
required generals and majors and sergeants and 
privates and even lieutenants. It also called for a 
commander-in-chief. It takes a real man to be a 
commander-in-chief. In this particular war (which 
has been callen the War of American Independence, 
of the Revolution), the people turned to Washing
ton. We can’t take our readers through all the 
details of the next seven or eight years, but suffice 
it to say that George Washington came through 
very well. There were times when nearly every
body else was willing to call it quits and return to 

) British fold, but not George. As a matter of fact, 
George won the war -and we became, theoretically, 
a free nation.

Later they wanted to crown Mr. Washington 
King George I, but he was off royalty for life, 
so they elected him president' He served two terms. 
The folks insisted on electing him a third time but 
again he called a democratic halt — and no man 
lias ever been able to. get a third term since, though 
some have looked longingly in that direction. Mr. 
Washington spent a tranquil period of years in his 
home down south and finally passed serenely out 
of the picture. They called him the Father of His 
Country then. They have called him that ever since.

According to the recent biography referred to 
above, Mr. Washington did, now and then, take 
drinks of wine and of whiskey and of rum. He also 
drank tea. Furthermore, he resorted to profanity . 
on occasions. For instance, he once swore at one of 
his generals who seemed to be trying to betray 
his country and throw the war to the British. Mr. 
'Washington, too, is said to have had several love 
affairs while yet in his ’teens and early twenties.

Taken all in all, Mr. Washington was quite 
human.

■If a swelled head makes a man happy he is 
welcome to it. Anyway it doesn’t take much to make 
some people happy.- x

It requires courage to look inside your own 
mind and write down honestly what has been reveal
ed to you. ,

When wheat sells for a dollar a bushel it does 
net follow that yon classify it as buck wheat.

By Williams

What Others Say
(Baker Herald) 

Editorial subjects la

Mon." “Creatures of H abit,’’ 
“Echo ot Polar Discovery,” 
“Practical Polities In the 
L eague,” Literary Chums of 
Children,’* “Hqw Qrund- 
mother Dried Corn.’MB cafca.. 
you hud not noticed It, thia 
la the paper that Is accused 
of being Oregon’s political 
dictator.

. (Bend Bulletin)
After the Baker episode

Senator Stanfield announced 
that he had become a “mili
tant dry.” Now he says that 
he la for a national referen
dum on the prohibition ques
tion. That la rathet a strange 
position for a militant dry. 
We wonder Just bow mlll- 
tantly dry Stanfield is?

(Medford Mall-Tribune)
„ The Queen of Rumania la 
diffident about visiting Pa
cific coaat, because of the 
hell-for-effllcency Espee will 
not yank the royal party 
across the continent for 91 in 
a special train. Most any
body will give the Espee 
91.60 for the Job, and uae 
the regular trains, and not 
take everybody they know 
along as maids and compan
ions.

Progress: Increasing t a x i s  
and enlarging the jail.

Klaa: A pastime that la a de
light before marriage and a duty 
alterwards.

Tears: A weapon that widows 
ran use with much better effect' 
than wives.

Reformer: A atúpid p e r s o n  
vho persista in dong the right 
thing the wrong way.

Merit: Something that geta Ut
ile recognition until put into the 
show window and'advertised.

Surgeon: A doctor who has dis
covered that he can make more 
money with a knife than with a 
prescription pad.

Hex Heck says: “Some feller 
sets down so much that they sort 
o’ grow fast to the chair.” '

Not all the bare limbs visible this fall arc on 
the trees. «

■ v • ■ '

BROOKLYN, Nov. 1.—  
Motion pictures will be pro
duced Sunday by the Rev. 6 .. 
Parkes Cadman, the radio 
preacher at his service 
to stimulate attendance. The 
offering will be a two-reeler 
"Forgive Ua Onr Detbe,” baa
ed.on Matthews 19:23-35.

LONG ISLAND CITY, L.
I., Nov. 1.—-Sweet are the us
es of the motion* pleturea, 
aald Dr. Samuel Relchman, 
dentiat, after a cinema taken 
when they were living hap
pily together was projected'', 
on a screen in the supreme 
court. The pictures were In
troduced by Relchman to 
show that he was not cruel 
to hie wife, a contention 
which la (he base of her sep
aration suit. The court re
served decision. >

OSKALOOSA, la., — Geo. 
Sievera, 18 year old panta 
preaser, turned aviator Just 
long enough to get himself 
nominated for president of 
the "Sadder But Wiser Club.’ 
He stole and airplane, crash
ed into a fence, wrecking 
the plane and wrecking his 
own pressing arm.

TURNING THE PAGES BACK
ASHLAND

10 Years Ago
ASHLAND

20 Years Ago
ASHLAND

30 Years Ago

It Is reported that Mrs. D. P. 
Plus and Miss Frances llamlln 
will return this summer from 
Honolulu and will conduct a 
rooming house In the Toiler resi
dence on Laurel street. Mr. Blue 
Is In Ashland at present.

The Rev. P. K. Hammond left 
Monday evening to attend the an
nual convention of the diocese of 
Oregon of the Episcopal church, 
which meeds In Portland this 
week.

Kenneth Lilly, recent graduate 
of the Ashland high school, who 
made quite a splash In Stanford 
Freshman football circles, Is back 
In Weed, Cal., where his parents 
are located. He will return to 
Stanford next fall, a sophomore 
tad  ellrlMe for the varsity team.

C. M. Staples, who ha* been 
spending his summer vacation at 
the home of his father, E, T. 
Staples, In Ashland, leaves Wed- 
resday for Berkeley to resume his 
studies at the California State 
University.

Mr. and Mrs? C. E. Lane, who 
have been enjoying camp life at 
Johnson Prairie tor the past fort
night have returned homo.

George Rose, an employee of 
tne Ashland Woolen Mills, had 
the misfortune to have his Index 
finger crushed In a curding ma
chine which h e  was working on, 
Monday. Dr. Parson was called 
and amputated the Injured finger.

Mr. and Mrs. Robert Taylor re
turned to Ashland Tuesday, after 
a pleasant vjait to Portland and 
San Francisco, California.

Mrs. Dan Walker, and niece, 
Miss Amy Grubb, left taturday 
night for Fall Creek, Siskiyou 
county where they will spend a 
week as the guests of relatives. .

W. P. Dodge, the well borer, 
has hia machinery In operation 
nt George Crowson’s place, Just 
pouth qf town, and will keep It In 
this section If other Jobs are of-

ed.

Mr. and Mrs. Will Mitchell and
». and Mrs. L. <X McKee return

ed home the taller part of tho
week from Klamath Lake.

T
Mimes Maggie and Nettle H 

et have returned home from 
vielt to San Jose, California.
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Kiddies’ Evening 
Story

By MaST GRAHAM BONNER 
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r M  S^ESraTh «sew s  
II wan half snowing and half 

» fairies ware bap-

«Mar.
Then It would 

freese, and the 
in o w y  rgU> 
would stick te 
the trees end 
m a k e  m o g i  
beautiful «na
tala and Icicles, 
and they wotdd 
play the bastie

ruining, and the

One of the 
Fairlea

It’s the

t h e r e  w e f e  
Irides, or pretty 
lee ahapea, the 
Queen and the 
fairies w o u ld  
call the other 
fairies and say:

^ e t ’s p la y  
t h e  c a s t l e  

day for It**
Then the fairies would come 

from all around and gat la  their 
places for the castle g * e .

The Queen of the Fairies would 
pretend that she waa to have the 
castle taken from her.

They made believe that the 
irides were turrets and ' to w n .  
back of which was a huge wander
ing castle In which were prisoners 
held captive.

The Queen of the Fairies would 
pretend that she was the new queen 
of a land whose subjects had been 
badly treated. \

And she* would begin her reign 
WHfrae palasaMM.------------_______

So all the fairies who were her 
followers helped her to destroy all 
the turrets and towers of irides.

Then the castle could come 
down and the prison«--s get away 
without being seen.

Well, they got plenty of 
balls ready first sad bit 
Icicles with the snowballs.

The biggest and strongest irides 
ome down

all the

which wouldn’t come 
just the spowballs they would pull 
down.

And oh, such fun and laughing 
as they always do have over this 
garnet

The day Tm telling yen about It 
did freest, axid they did coin* 
mence their game of pulling down 
the castle.

The playground they chose was 
In a quarry where there were 
plenty of Irides attached to the 
rocks.

Bnt bdhlnd an Idris what do you 
suppose they found?

A little gray squirrel had jumped 
to a rock rilff where he had seen 
some nuts stowed sway.

After eating some of the nuts 
he had evidently felt so tired and 
sleepy that he had fallen asleep; 
for he was a very young squirrel.

And as he slept It had grown 
suddenly very much colder and the 
le lc la  by the
rock on which 
he w ad  h a d  
grown so thick 
that he couldn’t 

It
So when the 

Icicle was hit 
by a snowball 
and s t i l l  did 
not fall down 
one of the fair
ies went np and 
pulled it -down.

Y eu  k n o w  
thht fairies have 
a great deal of 
strength, even  
though they are 
so dainty and 
9̂ĥ * Rescued tittle

aglne the Joy of Squirrel, 
the fhlrles when they found their 
Imaginary game had really become 
true and that they had rescued a 
little squirrel. 1 t

The squirrel was very cold, but 
he had kept somewhat warm sleep
ing, and he soon revived by Jump
ing ¿round.

He Was so grateful to thb fairies 
for saving his life that he Invited 
them to the squirrels’ next nut 
party. z

(A. U H  Waatara Wawapemr Uatae.)

THE PRINCE OF WALES
*TO DEDICATE CEMETERY

JERUSALEM, (U P)— On the 
slope of Mount Scopus, facing the 
Mount of Olives and Jerusalem, 
the final rastin-place of 2,400 
English soldiers will be dedicated 
by the Prince of Wales next April. 
The war cemetery has been es
tablished there by the Imperial 
War Graves Commission.

DAILY BIBLE PASSAGE

“In  the morning, a great 
while before day, ho rose up 
and went ont, and departed 
Into a  desert place, and there, 
prayed.” M ark 1 :M

Carlyle stated In a letter to 
a friend: “Prayer le and re
mains the native and deepest 

^Impulfe .o f , the, scjiUof

tyeoR.,
the

(Continued From Yesterday)
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THE STORY

after dlacuaatn, 
make» ups t v

la te  politics. 
CHART

ng adates with
bis mind

ER I t  —
le gs

Pattano«
Moulton.‘ST. lake, are accostedBlaring by the U ^  . __

by an olU squaw from the nearby 
a. Lydia gives ber food, 
small daughter of Dave 

'  - ' * iher, joins
rgery fells

tbs to', 
tbelr pt^y

late the water. Sbe le pulled out, 
unhurt but frightened, and taken 
borne by Lydia and K ent Her fa
ther calle on
blaming Lydia

„____, te complain.
for the mislutp.

CHAPTER l i t —Lydia explains 
the accident and asserts that ba
ratta» Margery la ooneldered "stuck 
np" she Is not a  popular play taata 
Marshall arranges for Lydia te

timber from the Indian reservation j g j f l ......................___ ultimately have 
settlement. It

IT. — Patience euc-
.vtag Lydia feeling that her trust 
Ood is lost and her email world 

ollapyed. She dads comfort in 
ovlng kindness of John Le

vine. Lyala learns that 
Amos*, backed by Levin«

Marshall, Is due and cant 
The child pleads with

CHAPT! combs to feavlng L: 
&

a nets

met. d pleads ■1”
and for h er  sake be agrees to 

renew the note.
CHAPTER V.—Grieving

.......... -  “  , Lydia’s healthlose of Utile 
falls. Levli 
•Hastian, g:

_ for 
Patience, L. T JL 

Ine, understanding
the
ilth
th e

frock and general appearance of 
poverty set her apart from her bet
ter-dressed companions. f

CHAPTER VI.—Levine . 
sheriff. .  A slxteen-year-ol
boy, Charlie Jackson, t e l l s_______
sumerous wrongs done hie people, 
mainly by Marshall sad L«vfne. 
Lydia defends her friend vigorous
ly. Meeting Levine In Lydia’s house, 
Charlie Jackson threatens and en
deavors to attack him.

CHAPTER VII.—Levine la shot by 
an unseen assassin. Recuperating 
at the Dudley cottage, he learns 
the real extent of Lydias loneliness 
and her shaken faith In Ood. The 
man and girl enter into a compact 
to start a “search for Ood” togeth
er. Levlae, recovered, begins hie 
campaign for congress.

(Now go <m wltfc-the story)

It had been a long time since aha 
had known the heavy sinking of 
the heart that she felt now. She 
had an utter horror of repeating 
Marshall's message to her father. 
Money worry .made Amoa frantic.

In the midst of one of her long
est sighs Billy Norton overtook her.

J* Wen, Lydia.’’
“Hello, Billy,” said Lydia, look

ing up at'dhe young man soberly. 
Billy was a sophomore In college. 
“Billy, la there any way a girl like 
me could earn 9000?” she asked 
him.

“Golly, not that I know ofl 
Why F  i

“Oh, I Just asked. I wish I was 
■ man.”

Billy looked at the scarlet cheeks 
and the blowing yellow curls. “I 
don’L” he said. “What’s worrying 
yon, Lyd?”

“Nothing,” she Insisted. Then, 
anxious to change the subject, she 
asked, “What’re you studying to 
be, Billy F

“A farmer. I believe a farmer's 
the most Independent man in the 
world. And that’s what I want to 
be, independent—call no man boss”.

“Thars me, too, Billy,” cried

3dla, pausing at her gate. “That’s 
at real Americana are.”

Lydia did not tell ber father that 
night of Marshall’« threat. He was 
In snch -a tranquil mood that she 
could not bear to upset him. But 
the next day the gathered her cour- 
agu together and told him. To her 
surprise, Instead of walking the 
floor and swearing, he gave a long

It’s that serious, Is It? I 
Just what he’s np to! The 

old crook I Huh! This will be 
nuts for John, though. If he doesn't 
come out this afternoon I’ll go look 
him Up this evening-”

LydJa> Jaw dropped. “But, dad
dy, you don’t seem to realise well 
have to pay 9000 the first of Janu
ary,” she urged, her voice still 
trembling.

For the first time Amos looked 
st her carefully. “Why, my dear 
child, there's nothing to worry 
about!*’ he exclaimed. “Noir,* his 
voice softened, “you stop worrying. 
Levtttu and ril take care of this.”

Lydia looked at her father doubt
fully and suddenly he laughed un
steadily and kissed her, “You get 
merit and more „ire your mother. 1 
dont know what *d do without 
you, Lydia, I swan.”

Levine stole away, from Us vgrl-

noor ant 
whistle.

“Bo 11 
winder ,

karakul it a •’•k ÁmU 'A A s U A -

eus councils ana feaenea iM  cot
tage about supper time.

“If I didn’t get out here once In 
a while,” he aald an he aat down to 
the waffles and coffee that made 
the Sunday night treat Lydia had 
lately developed, “I’d get to be
lieve everyone waa playing poli
tics.”

Amoa suddenly burst forth, 
“Lydia, tell John about Dave Mar
shall.”

Lydia, flushing uncomfortably, 
did so. Levine did not cease his 
onslaught on the waffles during the 
recital.

“Gaod news, eh, AmosF he said. 
“Getting anxious, Isn’t he!” Then, 
catching Lydia’s look of'consterna
tion, .“why, bleu your soul, Lydia, 
wbat are you upset about T Let 
him call In the loan. I can pay it.”

Amos nodded. “Just what I said. 
I’ll make my Interest and payments 
to you then, thank the Lord!“

''We'II m ate them on time Just 
as usual,” remarked Lydia, In a 
voice that had both reproof and 
warning In IL

“So Marshall’s worried,” repeat
ed  John. “Well, It behooves him 
to be. I don’t know what he’ll do 
when the Indians are gone."

“Mr. Levine," asked Lydia, 
“where’ll the Indians go7”

John shrugged his shoulders. 
“Go to the devil, moat of them.”

“Oh, but that seems terrible!” 
cried Lydia.

“No more terrible than the way 
they live qnd die on the reserva
tion. My dear child, {don’t develop 
any sentiment for the Indian. He’a 
as «loomed as the buffalo. It’s fate 
or Ufe or evolution working ont-j-

• « » w s . ' s g i r s & . i :
the Indian has a pine or a pelt, 
we’ll exploit him. When Ne has 
none, w ell kick him out, like the 
dead dog he Is.“ *

Lydia, her eye« round, her lipa 
parted. Old not reply. For a mo
ment she raw the Levine that the 
world raw; cold, logical, merrilera. 
John Interpreted her expression In
stantly and smiled. “Don’t look at 
me so, young Lydia. I*m Just being 
honest. The rest talk about 'free
ing the Indian.’ I ray d—n the In
dian, enrich the whites."

*T suppose you're right, but I 
can’t help feeling sorry for Charlie 
Jackson and my old squaw.”

Levine nodded understandingly 
and turned to Amos. “What's the 
talk in the factory 1" he asked.
. During the half hoar that fol

lowed Lydia did not . speak again 
nor did she hear any of the con
versation. When Levine rose at 
nine to leave she followed him to 
the door. “Adam and I'll walk a 
way with you,” she said, “while 
dad puts his chickens to bed.“ *

“Fine!” exclaimed John.
Lydia trudged along for a few

moments In silence. Then Levine 
pulled her hand through his arm.

“Out with IL young Lydia,” he 
raid.

“Do yon suppose,” she asked,
“that God la something like ether— 
or like electricity—In the air, ev
erywhere, something that sort of 
holds us together,’ yon knowF

“Well,” replied John, slowly, “I 
wouldn’t want to believe that. I 
want to find «  God-ws can know 
and understand—a God that's ten
der and—human, by Jove.”

Lydia looked up at him quickly . 
in the starlight. “After what you 
aald about Indians tonlghL you 
can’t Relieve God can he tender 
and—and let 4hat happen I”

Levine returned her look and 
smiled. “Yon score there, honey. 
Lydia, you’re growing up."

The young girl nodded carelessly. 
“Bnt I wanted to talk to yon about 
taking the reservation, not about 
me.”

“I guess we’d better do that an
other time. I don’t want yon to 
scold me.”

“Scold yon I” Lydia paused In 
her astonlshknenL “Why, I love 
you as much as I do anybody In 
the world. How conld I scold youF  

l«vlne looked down Into the 
shadowy, childish eyes. “Couldn’t 
you) Well, you’re a dear, anyhow. 
Now scoot and I’ll watch till you
reach the gate.”

Lydia hesitated. She felt a  
change in John's manner and won
dered If she had hurt his feelings. 
“Ktaa me good night, then,” she 
aald. “Yon don’t do it aa regularly 
Ss you. used to. If I don’t watch 
you, you’ll be finding some one else 
to travel with you."

John turned the little face np 
and kissed her gently on the fore
head, bnt Lydia, with rare demon
strativeness, threw her arms 
around hla fleck and kissed hla 
lips with a full, childish amack.

"Thars I” she said complacently. 
“Come on, Adam! Don’t walL Mr. 
Lsvlne. I’m safe with Adam”

(Contisued Tnmerrow)
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