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Abraham Lincoln [

(An Acrostic) ‘ v
Again a grateful nation, your natal day reveres,
Beloved martyr. I.et the great heart of you
Rejoice, for through all the passing years

A flaming light of patriotism your memory will .°

renew .
Holding high the banner, your patient hands un-
furled. i
A new democracy your gift, to bond, and freemen
too— .
May our mation lead in righteousness, the vanguard
of the world,

-

. J

““Let this Union be not sundered’’—you gave the -
calm command;

Inveked your soul to strive, achieve, to suffer’ and
be strong.

Nobly you uphkeld .the burden, aid Divine upheld
your hand,

Cancelled strife and hate and righted, mankind’s
mos{ grievous wrong,

Oh needs not honor’s bronze or marble, nor a name
in, Hall of Fame

Like our Flag now proudly floating, o’er one happy
glorious land

Name of yours Immortal Lincoln, shall eternal

reverence claim.
—Emily Loomis Waite.
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Life, The Greatest Asset

R WAY

By Williams

OUT OU

,?EEP\_I.Q. . i 'sa-\gw
DONT DARE - OH-OH-WELL “TH

LISSIN MA-MA FOLD IT OVERONCET

o S ER 1S 1T_ch¢.‘f;l-,UH? MO ~1T '’ bl ¢
HAPPUND 0UT IN TH ET~HUH ? |
WHM, WE COME N HERE T"FIX T -COLO 0T A

HOH--PEEPUL INTH STORE 7 WES, SOME
WIMMIN'~ BUT-UH-A-A-T DONT LIKE. T'AST
ME mt-\EV-WbEbNT ?

FIRST WA FOLD IT CORMERWAN'S
AHUH? GeT WHUT?OHG

IF WE WIN GET
SOMMA ‘EM CAKES
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Reduced to an economic formula human life re-
mains a much more important asset to a community -
than all its matetial possessions, it is asserted by
the insurance department of the chamber of com-
merce of the United States, To support its state-
ment if cites the estimate of one of the countrie’s
ontstanding statisticians that the value of the lives
of the country’s citizens, based on their future
eaming power, is more than $1,500,000,000,000. This
would be five times as t as the nation’s material +
wealth, valued today at $350,000,000,000,

““The United States,’’ says insurance depart- -
ment in a bulletin announcing a program upon which
it has embarked with the cooperation of the com-
mittee on administrative practice of the American
public health association to enlist chambers of com-
mercé throughout the counfry in health conserva-
tion, “‘sustains a tremendous economic loss each
year due to sickness and death. The average citi-
zen is said to lose about seven days each year due to
sickness which would correspond to a loss of two
per cent in useful industrial or commercial pro-
ductivity, As our national income is more than
$60,000,000 a year, it is apparent that this loss
alone totale considerably more than a billion dollars
annunally. Added to this is the cost of medical and
hospital service, which has been estimated to be at
least $10 per capita, or more than $1,000,000,000
each year, Bickness in the United States therefore
involves a direct cost of more than $2,000,000,000
annually.

Folks Would Turn The Dials

L p—

A curious illustration of the ego prevading our
so-called statesmen at Washington is to be found
in the solemn manner in which they debate the
use of the radio for the tramsmission of ‘political
speeches, Just now they have under consideration
an amendment to a pending bill forbidding the use
of the government station at Arlington as a political
stamp,

“To permit such mse of it might establish a
dangerous precedent,’’ says one serious senator,

These statesmen seem never to have observed
the opertion of a receiving set. If they had they
would have ascertained that not more than one
speech in 50,000 delivered over the radio is listened
to. Theref8re they conld shout over the Arlington
station till they die of old age without making the
slightest’ impression upon a nation busy listening to
some other and more appealing program,

: It we eould find ont what t-lm]r taste like, some
of us imagine we might like winter strawberries.

An earthquake lasting thirty seconds occurred
im Bceotland last week, but nobody loosened wup,

The so-called Mexican war' scare blew over
80 fast our popular composers didn’t have time to
look through the old masters for a patriotic tune. -

It is expected Washington will have the radio
situation well in hand before the proposed 42-letter
alphabet becomed necessary to label new stations,

A new town in Oklahoma
has been named Bowlegs. It
seems the Charleston hadn’t
found its way out there yet,

We would get more justice if
judges were mot lawyers.

Naming towns for legs is
a good idea, though. Phila- -
delphia might be called Fall-
en Arches, in memory of the

Sesqui.

New York ecould be re-
christened either Bootleg, or,
in honor of the night clubs,
Clubfoot.

Opportunity is worthless if you
don’'t know what to do with it.

——

The one thing that everybody
can do is tell you how to ecure
a cold,

Charleston, 8. C., might be

renamed Knock-knees. When times are bard, & man’s

first stroke of economy is to cut
down his wife's allowance.

Twenty - eight thousand
bottles of Canadian b e e r
were seized in Florida. With

The word “mother” loses (ts

Canada wet, it seems that reverence when you see a wWoOman
booze is just bound to get smoking cigarettes while nursing
over into the border states. her babe.

Some of us are able to Hez Heck says: “Innocence

don't git you much o' anywhere

make ourselves plain—oth-
when you take it into business.

ers needn‘t try to better Na-
ture.

(Baker Herald)
What this country needs

is elther block stockings or

non - eplaching ‘automobile °

“The Woman Pays.” Tell
that to Chaplin and Brown-

tires, ing,

| 1swt 1t 0dd? |

DENVER — Frank Alito,
a fruit dealer, was bitten on
the finger by a scorpion
while handling banas. Know-
ing that such a bite proves
fatal in a majority of cases,
he deliberately cut the fing-
er off at the first joint.
Then he calmly went to a
“Physician and had the wound
dressed, He is back on the
job, handling more bananas,
only with more care.

KINGSLEY, Ill, — An
hour after she obtained an
uncontested divorce, Mrs.
Ethel L. Barry remarried.
The new husband, Harry
Kuhn of Oakland, the first
was Harry Barrie of ¢ Lin-
coln, Neb.

Vir) | h'beuttohnuscouple
of marines on hand when
there are so many thous-
ands  of those rough for-
eigners,

—_——

Today's definition: College
— A place where young
people go to study suicide.

—_—

McA'doo says he isn't
n\.lmlng at the presidency.
. That needn’t keep- him from
going after the Democratic °
nomination, however,

ASHLAND ASHLAND
10 Years Ago 20 Years Ago

Charon Staples, who is a stu-
dent at the California State
University at Berkeley, has heen
spending a few days at home. He
will return to school in the néar
future. ! y

F. L. Johns of this city was a
business visitor to Medford this
morning,

N. W. Hawn of Boise, Idaho,
is in this city and is being shown
around by Mayor Johnson. He
has Mrs, Hawn with him, and
they came back to look Ashland
over a future home. He has
been ‘general carotaker of sup-
plies for all the Grand Masonic
lodges of the state of Idaho.

*

Miss Agnes Elene George, who
has been having a siege with the
measles, has gone to her home in
Jacksonville to recuperate. She
will have an indefinite vacation
from her position with Deuel %ind
Hubbs in this eity,

F. G. McWilllams of this city,
was over to Jacksonville recently,
where he let a contract for run-
ning a 36 foot tummel on the
Gold Standard mine, located near

Mrs. James Archibald, after
spending a week with her father,
George Stevenson on Factory St.,
returned to her home at Browns-

boro last SBaturday evening. l.lm:knmwlll-.

‘TURNING THE PAGES BACK

. ASHEAND
30 Years Ago
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W. W. Walters of the mining
firm of Walter and Johnson, left
Tuesday for a trip through the
mining counties of California’ on
business for some investors,

Rev. J. 8. Smith of the M. E.
church and Rev. G. W. Black of
the Baptist church started today.
for Los Angeleg to represent the
Southern Oregon Chautauqua As-
soplation in a meeting of the Pa-
cifie coast general assembly.

e

A. P. Ball has gone to Jose«
phine county, expecting to go to
work in a sawmill at Merlin soon.

{form of. jelly rolls were pealing

‘|slowed down, knowing that I was]

and then I became 80 {mterested
in that actioh of the owners that
I lost cqunt.

i
i
g;!

and hills, or, turns in the road |:
become the mile posts.
They may not be placed exactly
at the end of the mile, but a few.
feet in seventeen miles is nothing
to quarrel about. These are the
only markinge along the road for
the first three miles, and 1t s
best to confine your thoug
within the limits of the mark
passed and the next on ghead.
At the South Entrance I called
the operator at the Fort to let
her know that I was in the park
and headed toward the
The morning was crisp and = the

into sticky snow, would land me
at the rim nine hours after I had
left the Fort. Time enough to
puneh the cloek and take the
weather. Had I known what was
to happen to me a few hours la-
ter I would have hurried a little.

As 1 came to the Garden of the
Gods [ sized up the north wall of
the eanyon. The sun was shining
now and snow balls that had the

off the smow mnear the top. I
couldn't make it, the cryst was
out. I stepped out fast emough to
make three qiles an hour.' to
make up for the three added
miles. :

I stopped at Anna Spripgs and
made a cup of coffee and ate my
ITunch. 1 tried to eall Central but
something was wrong, I could

with the phone long as I expect-
ed snow some time before night.
The skis continued to go with-
out a great deal of shoving but
I kicked them a little just the
same, the sky was getting black
in the southwest and the clouds
were hurrying a little faster.

It was between the tm
three mile signs that the trees be-
gan to moan and the first snow-
flakes of the storm fell, and I

too late. 1 stopped and rested,
took a smoke and put on my coat
and _mittens. I would need all
the strength I had when I reach-
ed the flat below the Lodge.

By the time ] started on the
winll was coming in strong gusts
from all directions, it was the
back«lash, or swirls from Gar-
fleld. The treés were swaying
and great bunches of smow began
to fall from their limbs and hit
the snow with so great a forece
that it made you think it wouldn’t
be nice for one to miss the snow
and hit your head.

When I came to Government

Lodge. |- 42

around behind the tdil of this yacht,

Copyrighs 1986

o Wasner, Bros, Ploteres, 1 »
iy, DO  "PON'T TRLL THE WIFE” starring-irene Rich,
§ ‘vt tee JL-:......u,.-. : ploturization of this novel. .' %

Sunday, Decemiber 19, 1085.% | 7' v ; m : mﬂ

Being considered a day of rest || Banay v sives mq
I took advamtage of it and slept | ¢ M3 :
until eight o'clock. It was®then ' wante ¢ disorce. ot gt
too late to start back; so I wand- || lowing Aer, althowgh W.
ered around the town and count- || ¥ she loves Abner “- w
ed the dogs. I made it very well :‘gw:"h the , Othy
until two of them began to fight || alea Cilere, @ widow,

I

_ of oatching T

Monday, December 20, 1926 |; olp is Rasny's (O M'di wad

Breakfast was over at  seven :"' w satisfostorily; | eavy weather of it now; "m

. ond decides the mon | the of & ground
and I shouldered my pack and f‘. m Adner, « |as -ﬂ'"":c
started up the road, didm't see v i Point u';'ﬁ."m enooun
any other way to travel. I got i e CHAPTER xn "‘“‘gmﬁ"'h‘;&'
up the road about & mile and I||yon * dallvered ":%“ﬁ:“:ﬁ:: eracks when they were tilted out of

‘| heard a Ford panting behind me. | nasal voice which had been saited to | the black n;-r-..ni Mﬁ#
An early rising garage man had | ess by many spumy winds|d°ep on each trough A
seem me by and went dnd|l from many far seas, brought | Squally rain combed her, as with

 gormihg Rauny’s attention opeé simul- | the of a-liquid rake,
awakened his Ford, by the sounds || to the m“g.:?”.“.. ner's cabin was locked end
ft was making it didn't take to| He t it over, looking wide. [ iShtless; but the low volce that
the ided with pleasure. He |/ ved from one to another of his re- pone gy ““l to Oaptain Marty's mof-
landed me at the snow line at | Bective companions. Sed a L

| Clay Varieck sought to spur and mmmﬁﬂhow

seven thirty, bld me good by and .encourage his decision: *Why pot, sleeping, )
Merry Xmas and was soon lost to | Ranny, old son? What difference | ~Whom, and what, ﬂ' 1 to
me in the fog down the road. makes the manner of catching | thank for the m“r rathor

o —uncommon—rvisitation?”

I rubbied the frost off the skis, | ha s camut that the beil onid, |Abner, when the lght been
and stuck my toes in the straps m;nm.xb—u work- | turned on and the four men had en-
and started m veat ed to sched It tered and closed the door behind

y seventeen mile Ko gy ot that b [them. " Despite his effort o
ike b f e 80
¢ th toms o o o | TSN oA 7ok R tho s & Vit st ek e

your jour-| op 1" Clay held mmm&m and his face

ney, at least you don't let your| of cloth, torn from Rn.‘l coat, blanched. .
mind dwell upon It, if you do you | add added with an apologetis grin, m‘.mmg
very likely turn around and go "'-%M SOu. A m
back. In the absence of mile
boards, deformed trees, rogks | dovil out of my

e

snow had a light-crust. There to you
was a chance of it staying so till

after I had passed Anna Springs, g t1i-
the fog hanging low, almost to| Admer was left aclome with the b plain
the tree tops. night and storm. acts

‘I didn’t hurry and I didn't Abaer, with

of the heart had been absolved |the instinot of &

linger. My stride, if I didn’t run | ¢rom complieity he regarded the |animal th a swift and ‘unex-

thing as no end of a Jark. “I think
the notion of glving somebody a
ride In a towed dory is a bully
one.”
Stivner guffawed, then went on:
“It's the first red-blooded, hhir-
on-the-chest, stunt that I've ever
known to be proposed in polite so-
clety. Reminds me of my lumber
k fOays, when a deceived hus-
d conld trip his rival headfirst
into the rotary saw, or drop a tree
on hinr, and no questions asked,
and mlh! out eyes was a mere
pleasantry|
Captain Marty chuckled, and
thought of many hardshelled ports.
t Marty's breed take thelr fun
uietly, with few words; so, while
heartily in the spirit of frolic which
pervaded his bogs, he merely com-
mented: -
“Tain't that there’s real dange
about this, It's just a right smart
way of showing a man up. Tossing

light and made a break for the door
in the confusion, .

Ranny, by now, had reached the
boiling point. All the pentup
rages of months agaipst this man
who had pome between him and his
wife, and who had so insolently |
flaunted his hold over her so that
all the world knew Ranny's unem-
viable status, erupted In & frenzied
moment, 3
mlh lunged after Abner; collared

m.

When Captain Marty reswitched
the lights it to reveal Ranny
and Abner in a fighting,
clawing, kicking clutch of savage-
ry. Abner fought with the imsane
rage born of desperate fear; but he
was child’s play in the strong
hands of Ranny, who subdued him,
lifted him up bodily, and bore him
out of the eabin, up the stairs, out
deck and

ou a night that threatens to fresh-
en up tolanbnl{t.” will give him the

hear her but I could not make | best opportu in the world to|tled sallors lowered a dory.
her hear my ring. I didn’t fool fgﬁ‘g :::m"’ “‘u‘ e St m'ﬂ:'” R Wy "‘:

tite—in His Inners!”
Ranny wao sold. All he had need- | ed.

ed to inspire renewed enthusiasm |like this it would mean—death,
for his scheme to fix Abmer for| Scream Mu‘ner
good and all, was the moral back- | was stowed in boat, which was

ing of his companions. He had

obviously:

@'ll go to his eabin, confrent | of the circle of t thrown by the
him with this evidence, and I'll|s lan e it was made
wring the truth from his neek—" | fast. .

*—and then the eaptain and I, At thohns had pitched the
virtue of our authority on the box of dog ts into the dory

seas, will hold & summary court- | beside Abner.

martial” Stivher's of fun| Then Abner was left alone with
was effervescing, due ‘to his | the night the storm, in the dan-
sense of fair play in the man-and- | gerously bing cork of a dory,

while ed drunkenly'

him once In a

nm in w -
, ot e g P
Bt b s s st
had al"l;l felt,
the comfort of knowing

near,
m Aﬁ hope.
e . been bitter, asl-

nine, hasty.” He woulll seek Joan
very minate, apologiz d
|io's with her  bells tor

S

in

Camp there was a temptation to
shovel out the door of the rang-
er cabin and spend the night
there. But when wonld it quit?

[

d,'wo T headed into the flat above
the eamp. The wind got a good
shot at me hers. 1t was almost
Might as well go on, I wasn't tir-,dark at times and I would run in-

to “@Mfts of soft snow tnat almost
put me on my ear, but.my skis

(Please Turn to Pn‘Fo 5)




