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tforir lands, not full bipods."

“Good!” nM an Indian. "Phil 
blood' don’t .want to sal, anyhow.*

“Bettor for sou mixed bloods.” 
agreed Levine, "became youTlffst 
higher prices for your land, bat. 
worse for la  whites, for there’ll ba 
leaa land, unleaa—you mixed bloods 
should happen to swear the full 
bloods ana miyed, too. It 'll be a 
good way for all of you to payjip  
old dehfo.” . . A

Lydia's heart was pounding ao 
bard that it  really'pained bar. She 
stared at John unbelievingly. Tat 
It was the same familiar, sallow 
face with the ganpl look about 
the cheeks. Only the ayes were 
strange. Lydia bad never seen 
them ao hard, so searching before.

“Well," said Levine, “Is that all 
yon folks have got to report, after 
six months? What do yon think 
Pm paying you tori"

What more might have come 
Lydia did not know, for an oM 
squaw cane tottering Into the fire 
glow. She was gray-headed and 
emaciated.

“Oh, that’s our old squaw, Kent, 
remember?” whispered Lydia.

“Shut up I” murmured Kent
The squaw mhde her way up to 

John. There was something sinis
ter In the look of her and he roqe.

“What you do now. white man?” 
she snarled. “Steal 1 Steal more, 
• h r

Levine looked down on her and 
his voice was pitying. “Why, you 
poor old devil, you look half 
starved.” He dug Into his pocket 
and brought out a sliver dollar. 
“Go get some grub,” he said.

The old woman stared from the 
dollar to Levine’s face and her 
velce rose to a shriek. ”

“Steal! Steal! Make our young 
men drunk 1 Make onr young girls 
have babies that grow like these 
snakes,” she pointed a trembling, 
scrawny Anger at the scowling 
mixed bloods. “White man—dirty 
fool—dirty thief," and she apat at 
Levine, at the same time striking 
the dollar from his band. . I t  rolled 
out Into the needles and lay shining 
In the firelight.
i John artfflr«
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Hick and Nancy bad been play

ing ears all day.
Nick was the conductor, who 

called out the stations, and Nancy 
and. her dolls were the passengers, 
who got on and off at the different 
stations.

When Daddy «m e  home he 
found thaw still busily playing.

“Have the cam gone through any 
dark tunnels?*’ Daddy asked.

“No, we never thought of that, 
somehow,” said Nick. “We should 
have thought of them.

“But w ell have to have lots of 
tunnels tomorrow when we play, 
won’t we, Nancy r

“Tea," replied Nancy. “But Dad
dy, you’re going to fell ns your 
story now, aren’t  you?" , -

“Tea,” agreed Daddy. “H l begin 
at once, and as yon seem to have 
been Interested today In playing 
cars I  think r i l  have to tell i you 
about the little tarantulas.”

“What are they?!* asked Nancy. 
“Animals?"

“I  know,” said Nick.
“They’re like beetles. I  saw pie-.

With people generally demanding more pay rolls 
for the city of Ashland it soema peculiar that we 
do not fully realize that we have an’ enormous pay 
roll right at our very door, and loudly knocking to 
get in.

This latent ini pay roll would provide money to 
be spent in Ashland 365 days in the year. It would 
matter little what the weather might be, what the 
local demand for the product was, or any other con
ditions that might interefere ordinarily with pay 
polls, and perhaps the« finest thing about this is, 
that it would not require very much money to put it 
over, it would not require a solicitation of funds, 
from business houses, it would not involve a stock 
selling campaign, but it would necessitate some hard 
work on the part of those who are interested in see
ing Ashland grow.

This pay roll is the poultry industry. Those who 
know, have said repeatedly ihat Ashland presents 
the best natural resources for poultry raising and 
its resultant egg production, on the coast. The 
granite in the soil, the ability to grow your qwn 
feed, are both contributing factors to making this 
a positive fact.

In California, southern California in particular 
can be found large projects devoted entirely to 
poultry. Acres of ground have been subdivided into 
poultry ranches. It is claimed that independence 
can be attained on five acres aud a lot of other things 
are held out to the prospective poultryman. They 
are getting results, they are attracting many to 
their projects, simply by telling them of the possi
bilities that exist, by doing some effective advertis-
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I —With her baby eto- 
. Lt 41* returns from 
nttdy boms of hsr fm- 
■thsr. Asaos Dudley, at

»

by an old squaw from ths nearby

f
rvatloa. Lydia gives hsr food.satarBswi. sis
a. fn their Slay Margery fall»
,ff sss“..ki

homo by Lydia and Kent. Hsr fa-

aor calls on Amos to complain, 
smlng Lydia for tbo mishap.
CHAPTER III— Lydia explains 

ths asoldsnt aad assorts that be
cause Marxsry la conaldsrsd "stuck 
up" whs Is not a  popular playmate. 
Marshall arranges for Lydia to 
teach Marxsry to swim and othor- 
wtoe besoms "ono of ths crowd." 
Levine tofts Amos his plan to taka 
timber from ths Indian reservation  
and ultimately havs it opsnsd for 
settlem ent

CHAPTER IV .— Patience suc
cumb« to an attack o f dip htheria , 
leaving Lydia fssllnx that her trust 
In Ood Is lost and hsr small world 
has collapsed, 8hs finds comfort In 
ths lovlnx kindness of John Ls-
by MarshStt to in .  and cannot bo 
met. Tho «hUd pleads with Mar
shall, and for bar sake hs agrees to

W/iafOfhersSayj . CHAPTER V.—Ori.Tlnr for tbs loss of little Patience, Lydia's health 
folia. Larins, understanding ths 
situation, gives her a pup. Which 
ths lonely ohUd takas td hsr heart. 
R sachlSr the axe of fifteen. Lydia 
enters high school” where she ats &  ■ s t f a . S i !  ¡ x j s s s - t i

poverty set bar apart from her bet- 
tsr-dreassd companions.

CHAPTER VL—Levins Is sleeted 
sheriff. A sixtsen-ysar-old Indian 
boy. Charlie Jmskson, tells Lydia of

It would seem only logical, that if  they with 
their high priced laud, their great cost of feed, and 
many qther'di sad vantages, can still make this'a pro
fitable industry, that" we here with the many natural 
advantages with which we are blessed, would put 
forth a little effort, we too could begin Ho realize our 
natural heritage.

Playing Care.
tores of some once,. bat I don’t 
know anythlnr about them.”

“They live," said Daddy, "In ; a 
little tunnel, which they line with 
silk, for they are very fussy over 
the looks of their homes and will 
never have their tunnels lined with 
anything else. -

"Once there was a family of Ih- 
rantnlaa—a mother, a daddy, add 
four little tarantulas.

“The daddy tarantula had always 
been very successful In business, 
and so they had an especially fine 
home.

“I t  was a very long tunnel, lined 
with moat exquisite silk. The little 
tarantulas used to give a great 
many parties to all their friends, 
and the beetles would be invited, 
too.

“And what do you suppose thalr 
favorite game was?"

"Playing cars I’’ cried Nick. 1
"You’re right,” said Daddy. “They 

liked It above all things, and their 
Vong tunnel homes were splendid 
for I t  ,  ♦.

“The beetles always InstSfofi, 
though, on being the conductors, 
while the tarantulas and the other 
guests were the passengers.

“But one little beetle was a very 
rough player. I f  the tarantulae .did 
not Jump off the cars quickly 
enough he’d shove them off. •

“He really wasn’t a good little 
player at all, for he was too cross 
and too rough.

“Well, this little beetle In one of 
his attempts to shove a tarantula 
off the car in a harry made the 
poor little tarantula stumble and 

-fall and hurt himself.
“The little rough ^wtle felt veri 

badly when he saw that he’d hurt 
the tarantula, and he said:

“ *I see what It  Is. We’VO'heen 
altogether too selfish, and nt th r  
next party we beetles will take 
turns with the tarantulas In being 
conductors and passengers. ’ ’*

( R  1 M I.  W M t . r o  N n u p t i x r  U n io n )

(Portland Journal)
In  the things that con- ! 

certtefi Oregon In congress,. 
Mr. Stanfield was one Of the ! 
ablest and most success!dly! 
.representatives at Wash Inge. * 
ton this state has ever had. 1 
His retirement at the height j i  

*  of his achievement sesmsJ j 
to Indicate that at least* ) 
sometimes, republics are tin* 
grateful. W

-----’ened and the mixed
bloods watched him onrionsly. But 
the squaw suddenly burst into the 
feeble yet deep drawn sobs of the 
eld, and tottering over to the silver 
she picked It up. “Hungry I” she 
sobbed. “All the time much bun- 
try." And she started slowly away 
from the fire In the direction Of 
Kent and Lydia’s hiding place.

“Quick!" whispered Kant, and 
noiselessly the two ran hack Irtto 
the darkness of the woods, throdgh 
which, however, a silver light was 
beginning to filter. “There’s the 
moon,” he said In a low voice. 
“Now I  can find the lake.”

In less than half a mile they 
found the lake and far around Its 
curving shore, the gleam of their 
own camp fire.

“Holy Mike I What do yon think 
Of that I” demanded Kent as they 
headed for the fire. “Isn’t Levine 
a wonder!"

Lydia scarcely heard him. “John 
Levine !” she murmured. “My beat 
friend!- Oh, I  cannot believe i t "  

were nearing the camp now 
and Kent stopped and In the moon-' 
light took Lydia by the shoulders. 
“Look here, Lyd, don’t yon tall a 
soul about what we saw. Promise 
me !”

”1*11 do nothing of the kind.” 
snapped Lydia.

“Promise!’’ repeated Kent.

3wIU pot !" returned Lydia, 
ent’s hold on her shoulders 
tightened. He wanted to box her

A N D VAN NUYS, Cal., (U P )—  
A mid-morning, . lunch for 
thin girls who desire to at
tain weight has been install
ed as part of the regular elr- 
riculum at Van Nuys high 
school. Graham crackers 
and milk compose the 
"weight food.’ Girl students

♦ (Albany Democrat)
'  Word that the state high
way commission and the 
Linn county court hgve Join
ed in  an agreemont to sur
face the Santlam road be
tween Lebanon and Sweet 
Home next summer on a 
{Ifty-flfty  basis is good 
news to Linn county and to 
the general public. The pro
ject Is ■ another link In San
tlam highway which eventu
ally will extend from A l
bany eastward Into central 
Oregon across the Cascade 
mountains. The completed 
road will be a big asset in 
developing the two sections 
of the state thus united and 
will be a scenic highway of 
tremendous importance.

A city Is no worse than the 
people who live in It.Has Great Power- who Qualify in the under

weight class are dismissed 
from other classes for 20 min
utes each morning. Charts 
are kept to show the,amounts 
■eaten and the ounces gained 
each week.

CHAPTER VIL—Levine Is shot by 
an unseen assassin. Recuperating
fn . £ £ &  » o .
and her shaken faith In Ood. The 
man end girl enter Into a oempdet 
to start a "search for Ood" to g e th 
er. Levine, recovered, begins his 
campaign for congress

CHAPTER VHL—L/dia Is unable 
to drive the hatred of Levins from 
Charlie's heart, and despite herself 
her faith In her old friend to •har
ken by the young Indian's storlea 
Levine.hak ( e n g 1 realised that de
spite their disparity in age he* to

The president of the United States has the power 
to remove a postmaster without hearing and with
out the consent of the senate which confirms his 
appointment This is the conclusion of the supreme 
court of the United States and it is of unusual im
portance. 1 - *

The late President Woodrow Wilson, removed 
Prank 8. Myers as postmaster at Portland, Ore., 
and the latter brought suit to recover back pay for 
the period of his appointment, claiming he was re
moved from office without hearing and without the 
consent of the senate.
- It is the conclusion of the supreme court tliat 

the 1867 tenure of office-act, passed to prevent the 
president from removing certain postmasters, is 
unconstitutional. The court was not unanimous in 
its decision, which was written by a former presi
dent of the United States, Chief Justice Taft.

Minority members of the court hold the decis
ions to be revolutionary in character and places in 
jeopardy even* appointee of the president, not only 
)>ostinasters, bait those who are serving on govern
ment I wards mid commissions as well us holding 
various federal offices.

While the power of a president is great, it 
seems very doubtful if the constitution conveys to 
the nation’s chief executive the power to remove 
appointees without cause and without hearing, par
ticularly that class where the consent of the senate 
is necessary to confirm the oppointment.

The supreme court of the United States, how
ever, takes quite a different view and its decision 
must stand as the law of the land. Under it a 
president lias in his hands a great power which, 
if used improperly, could and would do greut harm 
to the country.

man who loses his head 
has much in his head to

Hables begin life with a noise, 
and the females never get over 
the habit. PORTLAND, (U P )— That 

a man has a right to act as 
his own physjelan and pre
scribe a “shot of hootch” 
when his heart needs stimu
lant was denied by District 
Judge Hawkins, who sen
tenced J. D. Donaldson, 71 to 
60 days in Jail. Doqaldson 
said he learned to make 
good liquor years 
found it excellent 
for fainting spells.

Tommy says life supplies but 
two places lor a child to go— to 
school and to bed.

(Portland Telegram)
Pacific University, the col

lege of the pioneers, Is ask
ing for an endowment which 
w ill permit it  to carry on 
the work which began with 
the begglnlng of Oregon. 
The institution long ago per
formed such service for 
Oregon as entitles It to rec
ognition and support, if 
only as a memorial to the 
pioneer educators who taught 
there, consciously building 
for that future which Is now 
the present.

sJKl'Kbnt. ’
1 “I  did and he said Td know when 
I get older.**

There was alienee again. Kent 
was only seventeen. He sat star
ing with puzzled eyes into the dark
ness. He tried to picture Olga put-

Jng a question like this to Mm. and 
died. A sudden realization of the 
loneliness of Lj-dla’p nnmothered 

girlhood. Of her Innocent faith In 
him, touched the best that was In 
him. His voice was a little hushfr 
but he answered coolly.

“A hossy, Lyd. is a flirt Who’s 
gone to the bad. Those around 
Lake £lty chase after the students 
and the Indians who’re got govern- 
rtfcfit aHowances, and get their 
money away from them.”

“Oh," said Lydia. "Ok J” Then 
thoughtfully, “Aren’t men ‘silly 1” 

“Yes, they are,” agreed Kent. 
“And, Lyd, whenever yon want to 
know about such things, you ask 
ms. It ’s a man’s place to tell a 
girt the things she ought to know.’’

■ “All right,” replied Lydia, "and 
of eourae, yon are Just like a 
brother to me.”

“Oh. I  don’t feel so brotherly as—
Gee, there’s a fire, Lydia!“

Talntly through the trees gleamed 
a distant blase.

"It’s the camp crowd, I  guess,” 
said Lydia.
• “No, It Isn’t, irs  a bunch of 
men," corrected Kent “Hold on 
a minute, Lydia. Let’s see what 
we’re getting into."

He pulled her Into the shelter of 
a gia it pine trunk and the two 
peered at thegnmp around the fire.

There were six halfbreeds In 
“■tor®” clothes and tooceaslns 
aquattteg around the blaze. None 
of them was speaking.

TBhoy act as i f  they ware wait- 
fogforsOme one." whispered Lydia.

"Hush I - There comes some one 
aid* Fbr the love of cats I"

John Levine emerged from the
darkness of tbe forest Into the fire 
glow.

“Howl* he granted, «lipping Into
eavesd?^ BWlC*’ oppoalte the two 

returned the’'Indiana.

1 want toitoten. i  don’t want to know.”

tgCisS&F2
7w.h?r*« Kagle'a Feather?”

is so much to see theseI
st nobody but a near
man has to rubberneck. ago and 

medicine

According to recent statistics, 
a divorce suit costs from three W ELLESLEY. Mass.. —  

When John Hastings "gets” 
ao’s he can't work he doesn’t 
want to live any more, he 
says. Every day the 80-year- 
old man take« a saw jand 
saws Up firewood. He Is the 
gnradson Of a Revolutionary 
soldier.

to five time 
wedding suit.

nothing while we’re hi camp, any
how." '

hesitated. After all, she 
thought, to whom could she tell the 

T ?  what anJ on® <10! 
Ali right. I ’ll promise that," she 

agreed, slowly.
J 1 ?<’arc«1y nine o’clock, 

after an, when they trudged Into 
camp. Charlie and Gnstua came In 
a moment later, having heard Miss 
Towne’a call.

“Oh. Lydia! Lydia! I ’ve wor- 
ried myself sick.” And the cruel 

T®Xne’ grouchy Mias
t ’ ,t.Krew her anM  abo*R 

aJ.ntl® murmur that
was curiously like a sob.

“We were Just going to the set- 
nement for help,” said Charlie, 
though wo were pretty sure noth

ing serious could have happened.”

Hes Heck says: "Mussolini 
probably got his idea o’ govern
ment from the one-man top and 
the one-piece bathin’ suit.”
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heat It for ’em.”

t,red «»« next day and 
elected to stay In camp with Miss 
T°wne while the others went on 
an all-day strawberry hunt

lj,LnR ,n a hummock 
Rhen a horse's hoof 

heals sounded « |der t ie  trees and 
Levine rode into the camp.

LytJla.. had been wondering how, 
when she saw him In town, she was 
getag to meet him, what she was 
going to say to him. But now, her 
only thought was that here was the 
devoted friend who had understood 
her since babyhood.

As he dismounted, she Jumped to 
her feet *Oh my dear Mr. Levine? 
“ y d®«rJ  My dear!" she cried 
and her hair flying, «he ran to him 
»M threw her arms about hte nack

J. Fsrlow kilted r  Mg gray 
the other (Jay, nortii of 

creek and a fpw miles from
, the bird mciauripg 6 feet 
foes from tip to tip of the

H. P. Wlgle, lately of Polk 
('county to Improving a five and 
one-half acre tract on East Ash
land street, by building a npW 
dwelling upon It, and sotting the 
land t'’ frclt.

Mrs. P. L. Camps visited with 
hor son, Charlie Ix>gan, over 
the week-ond. He lives In
Yreka. ,

.(BUker *Hontld)
4« Is interastlng td note 

»thgt Baker’s building pei- 
folts fojr the first 10 months 
of 1926 were 2*82 .4 /«  while 
thoke pf our ambitious sister 
city of La Grande wort 
»226,882. Those flgurra 
show pretty clearly the pro
portion in which the ' twa 
cities are growing. j

Be patient. If your wife throw» a flatiron at 
you uiaylie she is only trying to take the wrinkles 
out of your face. The Rogue River Valley Col

lege Women’s Club was enter, 
tklned In Llthla Park Saturday 
afternoon, Mrs. P. D. Wagnsr 
and Miss Minnie Jackson being

1 Mrs. raullne Warner and fam
ily of Cleveland, Wash., came In 
last Thursday and will* make 
Ashland thetr home, having 
rented the Soullet. residence In 
East Ashland. *

j A Jolly party of Rebekah dc- 
gfee ladfos and gentlemen, mem
bers nt .»ile Ashland lodge, went 
t o Jacksonville Monday evening 
In response to an invttajlon to 
meet with the lodg« at that place 
iiv'a social and bwriness seaslou, 
initiatory work add a banquet 
befog a part of the program. 
Those Who attended * from Ash
land/W ete M i. i and Mrs. A. D. 
yfozmfo. Mr. sad Mrs. Roht. 
Tfofor, Mr. and Mfo. A. W. 
stdrey. Meadamee A. Blsh, J. ft. 
CaSey. G. Barclay. I. W . Burris, 
8. jM. i Baach. D. High,- t ,  f t .

Misses Stephenson and

Quoon Marie kissed an American baby on her 
way orer. We didn’t know she wa» going to be a 
candidate for office.

The ojien season ou «loorhells is here, 
a fine time to j»ut away tbJ jHii’ch furniture.

shop taken out and fine mesh Carter-Burdlc-Slaples -yn
scree, put In as a measure of a" ° *  «
preparedness for coming sum- Hyer tract Juat norl,‘ ° f A- hland- 
pr«maiWOB«ws mr mK BUU. * dJo|nJng M M Car, p,a6e
™ , _ _ _ _ _  s - lb  Lafferty, of Coos Coun-

E, at »80 an acre. Mr. Lafferty 
ho was here last week, return- 
l to Cooe county after his fanP 

tavern .over on the Klamath Imke. ib  , and they will make thetr 
Mg. H urt and Mlsa Grace motor- hbme upon the property and Im. 
ed over Saturday. . prove It.

(Gonttaued Tomorrow)

The Aninrieun Ix*gion recommends gas warfare. 
What would Congress do without itf

r . Successful prgyer involves 
aot' only the general prepare-1 
tlon of good living and right 
thinking: it often costs special 
preparation. )

The path of a lot of family troubles leads out 
of the frying pan into the courts.

Rainier— City lets contract to 
connect Apiary road witH high-

r  old well, 
Dr, C. W

r.fro u
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