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»cMtooooeoaodoooooooeooo»
There is much ado right now over the visi^ to 

this country of Queen Marie of Rumania. She is 
touted as the most beautiful queen. We are told 
she prefers American cigarets,. that she wants Amer
ica to love her, that 6he has refused to use any bnt 
American soap in the royal bath. Already, ire learn 
she is asking for apple pie and American oysters. 
Remarkable what a kick the American public can 
get out of this more or less tommy rot because it has 
to do with a queen.

But Marie is not all fickle. There is another 
side to her, one which would endear her to the 
hearts of the people of this great nation if it were 
called generally to their attention. This queen, 
unlike the snob most of us imagine a monarchist 
to be, is courageous, tender of heart and with a 
great devotion for her people. As we read in the 
New York World:

“ No woman in all Europe,” Lady Astor said 
“ lias a better war record than Queen Marie. She 
showed the greatest courage, tenderness, and de
votion. Do you know that she went into places 
where nobody else would go — into leprous build
ings and villages filled with influenza, where, the 
dead were piled high and people dying of disease, 
and others were afraid to enter!

“ What she did is amazing; but in all her writ
ings which are read in America slje never spoke of 
these accomplishments. She has never written a 
great story about it — merely fancy things.

“ She has the blood of all the Czars in her veins, 
and is a courageous and powerful q^oman of great 
charm. She is like a warm fire when go go into a 
room. There is nothing small or mean about her, 
and she is like Catherine the Great. Every one 
about her. loves her.”

It is this side of Queen Marie that we should 
see and love, not her beauty, her bobbed hair or her 
preference for American cigarets.
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533335535353SS3! “Getting the 4aat of row  tim
ber (" exclaimed Kent

“Yea, the law lets ’em get the 
‘dead and down’ Stuff and who’a 
going to Swpfir If» fresh staff that 
he cut this rammer and will set 
oat next Wtotert"

«Bat bow does ho comb to be 
taking your wood? Why don’t ‘yon 
to  to M i him yon roeltr  asked
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questions,’

they hang up 
by the fireplace.

"Tha l i t t l e  
Ifib U ìe  dldWt 
s e a  w h y  bew h y  he 

shouldn’t have a Christmas, too, ao 
ho told another little mouse what 
ho had heard.

“Together they planned what 
they would do.

“They would bora through two 
little holes In the parlor whore 
they had heard tha tree wee to be.

"There they stayed every night, 
keeping very quiet They heard 
the children talk about what they 
hoped Santa d aaa would bring 
thorn and aaw them constantly 
sand no tea up tha chimney to him.

“Of course the mice had to keep 
very quiet as they didn’t want to 
let the children know they were 
there, and with a great deal of self- 
denial they stayed out of the pan
try, living tor thatr very own 
Chrlatmas party.

“At last Christmas Eve eama 
They saw tha children la  their lit
tle nighties hang up their stockings 
by the fireplace and than trot off 
to bed.

"Before lone the mice heard 
strange noises on the roof, and 
then a little soot began to fall down 
the chimney.

"Soon they saw a Jolly old man 
appear, with white hair and a 
whits beard, from the chimney, and 
they nudged each other, whisper
ing:

“ *That must be Santa Claus.*
“Sure enough, It waa Santa 

Claus, tor he had a big bag of pres
ents with him, and at once ba sat 
to work. '

“At first he trimmed the tree. He 
had plenty of silver trimming and 
candles; but, best of all (thought 
the mice), he strung popcorn over 
the treq and made it look as If 
the snow had fallen over It

“Then he tied on the branches 
candy canèa and candy animala of 
all aorta.
. “Next he filled the stockings, and 
how the mouths of the two little 
mice did water as they saw all 
aorta of n et rateine and big, rosy- 
cbeeked apples going In I 

"The toys didn’t Interest the 
mice, as they were longing to get at

aboqt the graft whan they abet him 
from ambush. If I put up a fight 
they’ll shoot me. Lydia. won’t yon 
help a a f

Neither Kent nor Lydia ever had 
seen Charlie thus before. He was 
neither arrogant nor sullen. He 
was pleading with a tragic hope- 
I asm rsi that moved his two hear
ers profoundly.

“Oh, Charlie! I will try," cried 
Lydia. “I truly will."

“I knew you would," said Char
lie, huskily, and he tamed back 
abruptly to the camp.

Lydia stared about her. Suppos
ing, she thought that she owned a 
hundred acres of this pine land. 
She forgot Kent and concentrated 
every force of her mind on sens
ing what land ownership would 
mean. And suddenly there stirred 
within her a desire tor acreage, for 
treee, soil, stream and shrub, a 
wide demesne that should be hers 
end her children’s forever.

“Are yoa really going to talk to 
Levine r  Kent rowed her from 
her reverie.

"Teal Didn’t I promise tot"
»“Lots of good Irll do,“ grunted 

Kent “And If you tell him we 
overheard him la the woods, I’U

"I don’t see why."
“Because, after I flntfch high 

school. I’m going td toll him I know, 
to make him let me in on the deal. 
Look here, Lyd, don’t tell him I was 
with you, anyhow."

"Oh, all right” replied Lydia, 
crossly. “For goodness’ sake, don’t 
let’s talk about it any more. I 
don’t see why men allrays have to 
be plotting I I’m going back to 
camp and help pack.“

The driver arrived with the car
ry-all at alas o’clock tha next morn
ing, and at mld-afternopp, Lydia 
was dropped at the gate, where 
Adam took possession of her.

The house seemed small and din
gy. Lydia dropped her suitcase In 
the kitchen.

*Tve Just got to train old Lia
ble,” she said, “so that she won’t 
leave her old carpet slippers and 
her apron in the middle of the 
kitchen every time she goes out. 
I do wish we had’ Mission furni
ture instead of thia everlasting old 
mahogany. I Just guess there's got 
to be some reforming la thia house, 
thia summer.”

Amos came in the gate shortly 
after six. Lydia was'waiting for 
him at the front door. Ho looked 
gnddenly shabby and old to Lydia 
and she kissed him vary tenderly. 
It required all the supper hour and 
all the remainder of the evening to 
tell the atpry of the camp and to 
answer Lizzie's and Amos’ ques
tions. There were several episodes 
Lydia did not describe; that of the 
half-breed council In the wood, for 
example.

Lydia was sitting on the front 
steps, the next afternoon, with a
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What Others Say
ta «st
•  age of fifteen, LrfiteA N D(Roseburg News-Review)

While much stress was 
placed upon an alleged split 
In the Republican party of 
this state previous to elec
tion day it appears from 
returns throughout the 
state that the division was 
not so bad as many antici
pated.

CANTON, 111., Nov. «.—A 
brother and slater filed suits 
for divorce today and each 
named the other’s mate aa 
co.respondent. They were 
Emma Dlllow, suing bar hus
band, and George. F. Scher- 
rler, her husband, suing his 
wife Eunice. The couples 
had been united at a double 
ceremony.
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D ie Romance of Electricity
The greatest menace to 

is an empty stomach.
power

" " ’1 '-------....................“M----------------------
.  What would happen if a giant switch could 

shut off electric current from world use today! 
E. B. Criddle of the Southern Sierras Power com
pany, Riverside, California, shows the depeadence of 
humanity on electricity. He says: “ We are today 
living in what may well he termed the ‘electric 
age’; the age of all others most replete with oppor
tunity, action, romance. It haa been called by some, 
and I think miscalled, the 'jazz age/ but, is not 
this very jazz a feeble if perchance a misdirected 
effort, to get into step, shall we say, into synchron
ism, with the spirit of the times; to keep up with 
the inevitably swift pace of this age of electricity 
which has linked together in intimate and immediate 
contact the uttermost ends of the earth.

“ E—Embodiment of mystery.
“ L—Lightener of burdens.
“ E—Energy; light, heat, power.
“ C—Carrier of winged messages.
“ T—Towering above all other forces.
“ R—Revolutionizing modern industry.
‘ ‘ I —Irresistible, incomprehensible.

chariis Jackson thrsaxsas a n T s  
d«avors to attack him.

CHAPTER VH.—Lsvtas is shot 
aa unseen assassin. Reeuperatli 
at the Dudley cottaga,\ he lear 
the real extent of Lydia s loneUni 
and her shaken faith In Ood. T 
man and girl enter Into a com pi 
to start a "search for Ood” togat 
or. Levina, recovered, begins I 
campaign for congress.

train-
board

It requires no physical 
ing to be able to Jump a 
bill.

LOS ANGELES— “I have 
had more than 300 bouts In 
my ring career, but I am 
certain I had many mope 
than that at home,” testified 
Phil Salvador, former Pacif
ic coast lightweight cham. 
pion, In his suit for divorce 
from his wife, Wlllena, on 
grounds of cruelty.

(Medford Dally

Thia la the one 
the year that the

News)

week In 
public la

CHAPTXR VUI.—Lydia Is unable 
to drive the hatred of Levine from 
Charlie’s heart, and despite herself 
htr faith In her old friend la sha
ken by the young Indian’s stories  
Levine has long realised that de
spite their disparity In age he Is 
pasaionately la love with the young 
glPL

(Now go on with the story,

urged to rander material 
assistance to that splendid 
organisation, the Salvation 
Army. Performing a work 
that other organisations 
were enable to do, or In 
many cases failed to do, the 
Salvation Army la render
ing service to humanity of 
such value that It cannot 
be estimated.

You should use your con
science on yourself aa much as 
on other people.

~<e •.

NEW YORK —  Rudolph 
Gebb, who started for court 
with 9300 In his pocket 
ready to  pay till It hurt for 
violating a traffic regulation 
found when he got there he 
couldn’t  pay even a 91 fine. 
Hie pocket apparently had 
been picked ao the Court 
suspended sentence.

eorra u itew  a  tong arm  nuuui oer, 
and held her to him closely, while 
with his free hand he smoothed 
back tha glory of her hair. And 
MUa Towns, watching, saw his long 
a>tnrains face transformed.

"Why, Lydia, my little sweet
heart 1 I didn’t realise you’d missed
ma am* Then, eatchlng Mian 
Towne’s gaze, ha smiled.

“Lydia haa few loves, but they’re 
strong," ha said. “Tm her foster 
father. My name’s John Levine.* 

Lydia disengaged herself. “And 
this la Miss Towne,” she said, “my 
dearest teacher,”

“Sit down," said the chaperone, 
“while Lydia and I finish dressing.”

“Yob’ll have lunch with us?” 
called Lydia as she retreated to
ward (he tout

“Yes, but I can’t stay longer. 
Must be back In Lake City tor sup
per,1* replied Levine, tying up his 
horso

Lydia waa delighted to put her 
hand to cooking again, and while 
Miss Towne aet the table, John 
chatted with both of them of his 
Washington experiences. He rode 
away Immediately after he had fin
ished - eating. Mias Towne wiped 
the dishes thoughtfully.

“Ira" hard to realise that he’s the 
scandalous John Lavina,*' she said. 
“He's simply charming I"

Lydia flared, flushed and subsid
ed. Never again, she realised, 
coaid She contradict aspersions 
cast on Levine’s character. And 
yat, how like a bad dream, the epi
sode of last night seemed. If only 
It had been a dream I

Doctors always know what to 
do, even when they don’t know 
what the trouble is.

(Klamath Newh)

The neighboring town of 
Dorris is la the field with a 
new weekly paper that will 
do more than anything else 
to put Butte Valley on the 
map. It la a small sheet to 
begin with, but will soon be 
bigger. It fairly radiates 
enthusiasm, and that la the 
foundation stone of every real 
success.

It won’t be long now until we 
have both the coal barons and 
Congress to kick about. a time they did

“They ate un- afcwu
t i l  they could
eat no morn, ¿ t k a
and t h o a g h t
Christmas t h e  “A h cA A
finest time of 
the year, tor '
n e v e r  before -That Muat Be 
had they seen Santa Claus." 
foed still before
them tor which they wars not

SUNDERLAND, England 
Privation lu, the Durham 
coal mining area, caused by 
the strike haa resulted in a 
drop In the death rate to 4.1 
per 1,000 at Sedgefleld, the 
lowest on record.

Get The Tariff Proposition Straight J Hes Heck says: “Europe seems 
to think about as much of us as 
we thought of Taft when he ran 
for President the last time.*Headlines in a Brigham City, Utah, paper read, 

“ Beat Growers Get Increase.”
How much better this sounds than to read a 

headline, “ Due to Foreign Competition, Sugar Beet 
Prices Must be Reduced.”

The tariff on sugar is a perfect illustration of 
the equalizing tax which is necessary to prevent a 
cheaper labor foreign product from destroying a 
home industry. The theoretical amount the individ
ual would save' on duty-free sugar is infinitesimal 
compared to the amount he would lose in wages or 
business, if an agricultural industry such as beet 
sugar production was destroyed for want of reason
able tariff protection.

It is our desire to trade with foreign coun
tries, both as buyers and sellers, but as buyers and 
sellers, it is essential that this trade be on un 
equalized basis, so that American laborers and farm
ers will still have jobs and the wherewithal to 
bny the products which our foreign neighbors can 
sell in this country.

TURNING THE PAGES BACK The next morning when the chil
dren saw so many nutshells and 
bits of popcorn lying around they 
knew that some little mice must 
have had a party, but they didn’t 
aet a trap, aa they thoaght It waa 
fine that the mice had had a 
Gblstmaa party, tool"

(te IMS. Western Newspaper Oaten.)

ASHLAND 
30 Years Ago

with her father, before cob
h o « ;,,. «. 

old farmer," aha thought, ,

ASHLAND 
20 Years Ag<

ASHLAND
10 Years Ag<

you’reJACK8ON, Mias.. — Timo
thy Ellla wanted to catch a 
train, ao he called tor a taxi. 
The phone girl misunder
stood hie number and called 
a fire department Instead, So 
Ellie was taken to hte train 
on a fire track,

. The Brlgge-Carter-Plckel-Loeda 
hunting party are due to arrive 
on their return from Klamath 
Lake today, aa are also, Messrs 
Leman, Blount and Brownell.

Guy Jacobs, deputy postmaster 
at Eugene, sad a former Ashland 
boy, is visiting la this city.

back!"
He sat

her anfbi . ,
He carried with him the odor of 
l i n y  end horses.

"How’a your mother?" asked Ly
dia ’Tm ceasing ever, tomorrow."

“Mother’s nftt ao vary wall. She 
works.tod hard at the blamed can
ning. I told her I*d rather never 
eat It than have her get ao done 
up." - .

"I’ll be oVer to help her," aald 
Lydia. “We had a perfectly heav
enly time W  camp, Billy." •

"Did you?” asked her caller, In- 
dlffiereatly. “Going to try to sell 
fudge, thia winter, Lyd?"

"I don’t know," Lydla’k tone waa 
mdnrnfnl, “Daddy hates to hate» 
me. Now tm  growing up he teems 
to Jnfigefrtlag sensitive sheet my 
“ ¡ S i  5 3 K U -  A „ .  with

Percy C^eever, who has been 
employed In the railroad yards 
since last fall, recently returned 
to Elkton, Ore., to visit parents 
and other relatives. * Mrs. M, F. Eggleston la rebuild

ing and enlarging the Break 
dwelling In Nob HIU addition 
which she recently purchased. Lydia Qluales.

npH E  days flew lightly by, lightly
A tor Lydia, too, In spite of the 

heavy secret she carried of Levine’s
“ « U  before they broke camp, 
LjMla's old aqnaw appeared and 
asked for Charlie Jackson.

Charlie and Kent were cooking 
dinner.

“pear me,” said Miss Towns
"toH Waa to tike the poor thing 
away. Lpdia."

“He must feed her, first," ex
claimed Lydia, leading the old In
dian over to the cooking shelter.

Kent and Lydia exchanged

«lances as CharMe led the aqnaw— 
uala, he called her—Into the 
woods, after Lydia hod heaped her 
old arms with food. Kent and Gna- 

tus had pat the dinner on the table 
and they all were nested at tha/"tie a  *91 a■Hfiafia» ^vsl^T l "  D T m i I F  s^FT o  •

“What did aha want Gharilir»

Violet (Long) Wilson of 
Wheatland. Cal., accompanied by 
her small son, haa been visiting 
her mother Mrd. O. W, Long on 
Eighth street daring the past 
weak.

Supervisor J. M. Tyler haa a 
crew of men at work on the Ash
land-Klamath road, repairing the 
roadbed on the Green Springs and 
Kona Creek Mills.

DAILY BIBLE PASSAGE /  
“Neither tor thrae owly *»

I pray, but for them also that 
believe ’on me through their 
word., that they may all bo 
one; even aa thou. Fathers 
art la me, and I In thee, that 
they also may be In na: that

Mia« Myrtle Hunt arrived home 
Saturday night from Osklaad, 
Douglas county. She was accom
panied by her friend, Mias Hattie 
Beckley, who la visiting at the  
Hunt home here.

The new cathode ray, which is said to cause 
htir to grow where none grew Wore, might t>e used 
to tone down the glare of the footlights over the 
barren wastes of Row No. 1.

O. B. Tamer and family oa 
8txth street are eajoylag a visit 
from Mr. Turner’s mother and 
stepfather, Mr. aad Mrfi. lagell.

J. M. Hlcka, who aacceesfalljr 
carrier on gardening on an exto»- 
«tva scale la Ashland, this season 
had 13 acres set la tomatoes 
alone. The yield was almost 
phenomlnal amounting to 900 
boxes or 20 tons, which Waa 
marketed at fair prices .the pick
ing season covering a period of 9 
months.

Bruce Wilcox, who camo to
Ashland a weak or two ago, from
Nebraska, with his family, baa 
purchased the Jesse A. MqOall 
bungalow on south Mala street, 
aaar the Congregational chugfib. 
and will make his home hjra.

Bandits in New York stole a player piano. The 
«bos there had better he locking up their pipe

Hiss Hasel Shaffer, who la 
toachiag at Soda Springs waa vls- 
iting her saat. Mn. Maaedoa oa B
street Sunday. (Continued Tomorrow)


