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PUBLIC FORUM

HOW COME?

Editor 'lldings:

L.st Tuesday afternoon while

waiting In front of the Junior high

school I watched an Incident which

surely should Interest everyone.

Three young lads about 13 or 14

years old, came out of the building

and stopped on )the walk. prom

various pockets came "the makings"

and they calmly and expertly "rolled

their own." The cigarettes were

soon lighted and youthful shoulders

thrown back proudly, and with

hands in their pockets they strutted
down Main street toward the busi-

ness part of town.
They were not behind a barn or

fence taking a smoke on the sly, but
they knew I was an interested spec

tator and there was no effort at
concealing their act. These boys

were still In short trousers.
Is there no law in our city pro-

hibiting the sale of tobacco to min-

ors? If bo, is it being enforced?

If they do not get their tobacco from

the dealers directly, who buys It for
them? Isn't such a person, even of

a lawful age, liable under our laws?

It Is a well known fact among

school children that the boys smoke.
Look at your son's fingers, and see

If they are brown with cigarette
stains. It Is a tell-tal- e sign on them

and many of them have It.

Whose business is It, the school
board's, the Parents-Teacher- s asso-

ciation, police department, or the
parents?

Again, I say, "How come?"
A MOTHER.

-

THE PEOPLE'S FORUM.

The. Oregon Cienrett Law
1 'i '!! itvf'.il to ip!1, offer for

u tte
. . a o: iy iu3:itute thereof, in
Ore. on. (A minor is any boy under
twenty-on- e years of age.'

Penalty: First offense, not more
than $100 fine. Second offense, not
over $500 nor less than $25 fine, or
imprisonment in the county Jail not
over thirty days, or both fine and
Imprisonment. Third offense, a Jail
sentence must be imposed in addi-

tion to the fine.
2. It is unlawful for any minor to

smoke, use or to be In possession
of any cigarettes on their premises.

Penalty, $S for each offense.
3. Minors UHlng cigarettes must

tell for whom they were obtained
when asked by parent, teacher or
officer of the law.

Penalty: $5 for refusal to give In-

formation.
4. Any officer falling to perform

his duty In connection with the cig-

arette law shall be guilty of a mis
demeanor.

Penalty: A fine of not more than
$50 nor less than $10.

S. It is unlawful for any person
to purchase cigarettes for minors.

Penalty: A fine of not more than
$100 nor less than $25.

For the text of the law, see chap-

ter 244, General Laws of Oregon.
The above arrangement our law

governing cigarettes was originated
by the Citizens Welfare committee
of Milton and Freewater, Oregon.
Will the mothers of Ashland do their
part and help to keep this law?

A MOTHER.

PEOPLE'S FORUM

Editor Tidings;
With your permission I would like;

to draw the attention of the stock-

holders the Ashland Fruit and
produce association who have ship--

ped through the assdoiatton during
the past season to article 11 of the

the at of

of

of

by-la- of the association, which the
directors appear to bare overlooked,
and which reads as follows:

"If a; the end of any season there
shall remain a surplus over and
above the expenses and losses, such
surplus or so much thereof as the
board of directors may deem expedi
ent, shall be distributed among the
stockholders as follows: 1st, not to

'exceed a ten per cent dividend on
the capital stock of the association,
and the residue, If any, proportioned
among the shippers of that season,
In proportion to the net amount of
the receipts of the respective stock
holders for such season."

The 10 per cent dividend has been
paid, but this absorbed only one
twenty-fift- h part of the large surplus

What
il : directois p.opose to do with

l elide th.s by-la- they
. . j .wiai.y obliged to make

uie sort of n distribution, particu-.- ..

ly when it is remembered that
-- ii oun.lus represents the fruU--

u.o.o own heard-earue- d dollars,
over to the association in

...j .orui of excessive profits on ma-

ter, al (three times what they used
to be) and in the case of the late
api les, a charge for handling the
fruit that can only be described as
exorbitant. One very objectionable
feature about these large surpluses
is that they encourage extravagance.

It is so easy to be generous with
other people's money. For instance,
we have the manager, at the last
general meeting, suggesting that the
directors receive a fee of three dol-

lars per attendance, thus adding an
extra and quite unnecessary burden
of 1200 to tKe annual expenses, and
the directors Jn their turn,
ing the manager at his war time sal- -

ary (nearly double his pre-w- sal
ary) and providing him with an ex
pensive assistant with a salary 25 per
cent greater than the manager him-

self received before the war, thus
starting the association on Its 1922

career with a greater overhead ex-

pense than at any previous time;
and all of this in face of the fact
that the war time prosperity, which
was the cause of the big increase In

salaries, Is forever at an end, and we
are entering on a period of trade de
pression, the magnitude and dura
tion of which no man can forsee, but
of which we may be sure the fruit
grower will get his share.

The founders of the association
evidently Intended it to be a strictly

concern, laying down
by-la- regulating the percentage of
profit to be made on material and
merchandise sold to the growers and
providing, as above stated, for
sharing of the profits among the
shippers. The present tendency to
ignore the by-la- and to convert the
association Into a mere profit-ma- k

ing machine Is to be deplored, and
must Inevitably lead, In the writer's
opinion, to a disruption similar to
the one six years ago, when the pol
icy of the board failed to satisfy the
members of the association.

The association exists for two pur
poses: First, to obtain better prices
for produce than the producer can
get by shipping direct, and, second,
to furnish members with box mater
ial and merchandise at a cheaper
-- r...t thin he can set pise where. The

. a o' lallure cf the association
vill ultimately be judged solely by
its doing or not doing these two
things. Surpluses, however large,
will not count, unless distributed,
except to make the grower feel that
he has not had a square deal. '

I would like to add a suggestion,
if I am not trespassing too much on
your space: The net worth of the
association Is now $25,000, that 1b

12 H times the value of the original
stock. Why not Issue more stock and
Install a small cannery to use up
the surplus fruit? By surplus fruit
I do not man cull fruit, for a can-

nery cannot be operated successfully
on second grade fruit, but it some-

times happens, as last year with
blackberries, that there Is a glut of
a particular kind of fruit, which
could be saved by canning.

(Signed) W. TAVERNER.

Just Folks !

-- By-

JOHN HERBERT DORAN

6URANXK

The gospel of smiles Is preached
on all hands these days. We hear It
from the pulpit, It Is proclaimed
friii the lecture platform, we read

jit In the magazines, and see It on
the screen. But rt is more fascinat
ing and instructive to see Its Incarna-
tion in real life.

One who can be cheerful when
things go wrong, and caa greet an
unsympathetic world with a smile,
calls forth our hearty admiration.
and makes us feel that life is not
half bad, and Is surely worth the
living.

Such an angelic creator was 8us-ann- e.

I did not have opportunity

to get 'intimately acquainted With

her. She was on the mall route for
only, a few. weeks at atlme, during
the summer vacations, but she left
behind a charm that lingered
throughout the year, and I was al-

ways glad when the time came for
her return. I often thought of her
in connection with another young
woman on the route whom I never
knew to smile but once, and only
then a faint flicker, a mere shadow
of a smile. But when afterward I

learned that this poor girl was suf
fering from an- Incurable malady,
which later brought her to a violent
death, her sad face called forth pity,
and I realized how hard It Is some-

times to smile.

The face is, after all, an Index of

the physical life within. But Is more.
It is a reflection of the soul. Such

was the smile of Susanne. One felt
instlnc ively that he was looking at

o reflection of a noble spirit. The

..lies of her face have been so drawn
by nature that the ensemble Is most
pleasing, and gives one a feeling of

restfulness. I saw her one day trudg-

ing along a dusty road in midsum-

mer, carrying a heavy suit-cas- e. She
did not see me as I was partly con-

cealed by some trees by the road-

side. Although the day was very
warm, I could see a pleasant smile on
her face.

I have often wondered what was
the secret of that cheerful, hopeful,
Inspiring face. Is U the manifesta-
tion of a well-order- physical life?
It must be more. I have known
many whose physical life seemed
perfect, but whose presence was re-

pulsive. While, on the other hand, I
have seen a pale face on a pillow,
the radiation of whose smile filled
the room with a divine presence. Is
It the reflection of her religious na-

ture? This, no doubt, has much to

do with It. Yet some of the most
religious people I have ever known
wore faces long and solemn. I know
a minister of more than usual abil-

ity and of wide reputation, but the
muscles of his face are atrophied.
The skin has the appearance of some
ancient parchment fashioned into
the form of a human countenance,
the lines of which could not he al-

tered without breaking.

Susanne's nature is a rare blend-

ing of the true, the beautiful and
the good, combined with a sublime
faith in the Inherent goodness of all
creation, an Imagination that think- -

eth no evil, and a love that seekcth
not Its own.

Some time ago Susanne, acconv

panied by some friends, visited Cra
ter Lake national park. She rode
her thoroughbred Morgan saddle
horse, Jerry, a very fine animal of
great Intelligence. Crater Lake, In
the heart of the Cascades, is one of
the most sublimely beautiful spots
In all the world. Lingering near the
lake until filled with a sense of its
divine beauty, Susanne bade her
friends good bye and started to re-

turn by another route. Mountains!
wild and precipitous rose on all
sides, and not being familiar with
the region, she missed the 'trail and
had gone several miles out of her
way before she discovered her mis-

take. Darkness dropped down sud-

denly as It always does In the moun-
tains. Susanne knew that she would
have to remain alone with faithful
Tarry as her protector. She removed
the saddle and blanket, and induced
the animal to lie down. She placed
the blanket on the ground close to
the horse which seemed to take In
the situation with almost human In
telligence. It was a region known
to be infested 'with wild animals,
yet Susanne was without fear.
Through the clear and crystal air of
the mountains, the stars shone with
a wonderful brilliancy. She lay
there huddled close to the side of
Jerry, her soul filled with the beau-
ty of the night, until at last she fell
asleep.

That night Susanne had a vision.
She saw a mighty mountain rise
grand, stupendous, awful, two thous-
and feet or more above the sur-
rounding peaks, and from Its sum-

mit there poured forth a mighty
volume of smoke and molten lava.
Then suddenly that lofty peak col-

lapsed and sank within the seething
cauldron. Once more It started to
rise like some powerful giant that
seemed to defy the laws of death.
But in the act of lifting Its bead, It
expired. The snows of centuries
filled this wondrous basin.

Then Susanne saw the heavens
parted, and One looked down and
said: "Where once there stood a
mighty giant pouring forth a fiery
deluge, I will make a thing of won-

drous beauty. And men shall come

from all the earth and worship at
its shrine. Tbey shall see the blend-

ing colors, the Phantom Ship, the
Wizard Isle. Tbey shall look and
turn away with weeping eyes, and
look again and In the placid water
see my face, and know that God is
good

Then, as the first faint streaks of
the morning were gilding the moun-

tain
j

peaks. Susanne awoke refreshed.
The lost trail was soon found, and
he finally reached home after rid-- 1

ing through that wonderful forest
reserve with Its towering pines and
hemlocks.

CHRIS

Some people tell you that there is
no such thing as luck; that the whole
universe is under Inexorable law;
and tttat not even a drop of water
can be formed except under rules
that determine its weight, shape and
density. All the beautiful clouds,
whether woven or folded, whether
light and fleecy or dark and angry,
are formed according to laws from
which there cad be no deviation or
escape. It was Leibnitz who taught
that there existed a
harmony throughout the universe
and that all events take place ac-

cording to this plan, and that the
whole Is unfolding somewhat as a
cinematograph reels off Its scenes.
All this may be true, and yet In

practical life, things seem to happen
in a more haphazard way. Some
people appear to be lucky, and every-

thing they touch turns to gold, while
others appear to have been born un-

der an unlucky star.
Chris Gauckel belonged to this lat

ter class, I did not see him often.
He had his mail box out on the main
road, but he lived all alone in a lit-

tle shack back of the cemetery. He
worked around wherever he could
get anything to do, but seemed nev-

er to be able to get anything ahead.
Perhaps he was not Industrious, and
possibly his appetite for strong
drink cosumed some of his earnings,
but for the most part Chris seemed
just unlucky.

He did not have many friends. He
seldom received any mall occasion-

ally a letter from the old country,
or a paper published In his native
tongtio. No one knew very much
about him or took the trouble to in- -l

quire. Ills face was drawn and ser-

ious, and I wondered If there was
not a tragedy in his life, the secret
of which he had left in the land of
his birth.

He had an acquaintance In the
village named Hanley, an English-

man, who sometimes went out to see
him. With the aid of John Barley-

corn they had hilarious times to-

gether. Chris had an old violin
which he had brought with him from
the Fatherland, and which he valued
very highly. The strains from the
violin, the shuffling feet, and loud
singing kept joy unconfined until
the hour grew late.

It was during the early days of
the war when Hanley was out one
evening. After a few glasses had
been emptied, the contents of which
h?d "sunk without a trace," they be
gan to dicsuss the war. The nrgu
merit soon became heated. Chris
cried "Gott strafe England!" and at
the same time smashed his much- -

prized violin over Hanley's head, and
the lost chord trembled away In si
lence, never to return. Hanley
picked up an old rickety chair and
yelled "Down with the kaiser!" and
around the house they ran, dodging
In at one door and out at another,
both yelling in the wildest fashion,
Chris leading and Hanley following
in hot pursuit. Chris grabbed' an
old empty shot gun and pointed It at
Hanley's head just as the latter came
down with his chair, which, owing
to bad marksmanship, did little to
weaken the enemy forces, but left
th:it piece of furniture beyond re
pair.
Finally Hanley secured the gun and
" 'it Mm over the 'ead," and poor
unlucky Chris threw up his hands
and cried "Mercle Kamerad!" or
words to that effect. And thus the
Great War was fought and won in
miniature. What a pity the great
nations could not have accepted the
decision of these single combatants,
as the custom was in olden time! It
would have saved much blood and
treasure, and rendered all this dis-

cussion about a league of nations
unnecessary.

Some time after this, a spotted
fawn became separated from its
mother, and wandered down from
the hills. It was a beautiful creature
with eyes large and trustful. It had
not learned to be wary of man, and
gave little heed to the evidences of
civilization around. It wandered at
last in back of the cemetery, and
some of the neighbors heard the re-

port of a gun.
The matter was reported at once

by telephone to the game warden,
who soon arrived on the scene. He
went directly to the cabin where

1 11. .1 J 1 I 1 1 Jiuris uveu auu iiiquireu u lie uau
heard of anybody around killing a
doer. Chris denied any knowledge
of such a matter. Whereupon the
warden said he would look around.

"All right," said Chris, "there's j

the barn." The warden said he would!
look first In the "smoke house."
Chris threw up his hands and cried,
"Mine Gott, I'm unlucky!"

Poor Chris is gone now, a victim
of the great white plague. It was
one dark and stormy night In Do

cember that he lay dying. Within:
the little cabin there was stillness.
The room was dimly lighted by an

had walked out from the village,
The heavy breathing of Chris lndl
cated that the end was near. The
noise of slelgbells could be distinctly
heard, and singing, and laughter as
a party of young people passed on
their way home from the Christmas
festivities at the village churcn.

Aroused by this unusual noise
Chris asked to be propped up in bed,
surprising all by his strength and
alertness. Then he called for his
violin, which had been partially re-

paired. He grasped the bow tightly
in his emaciated fingers and drew
It tremblingly across the strings. II
seemed at first a strange jumble of
sounds, and was distressingly pain
ful to all present.

Then there began to be evolved
fragments of old familiar tunes. It
was a strange and weird melody.
One could catch snatches of "Ave
Marin," "Deutschlnnd uber Alles,
"The Watch on the Rhine." There
was a moment s confusion, then a

I strain irora turner s great nymn
"Ein' Feste Burg," and finally,
"Lead kindly Light, amid th' encir
cling gloom:

"Lead Thou me on.

"The night Is dark and I am far
from home."

The music ceased. The bow slipped
from his fingers. The violin lay up-

on the bed. His Hps moved. Hanley
leaned forward to catch his last
whisper: "The Lord Is my Shepherd
. . . through the valley . . .

no evil ... I shall dwell in

the house of the Lord forever."

AUNT PONY

It is remarkable how many curious
facts about this world and the world
to come you can learn from a real
native of the hills, These facts I

have never read In any encyclopaedia
or heard discussed In science halls.
I wonder sometimes If we had not

better close our institutions of
learning, and send the students Into
the wilds and let them get first-

hand Information.
Sometime ago, I saw Aunt Pony

and she discoursed to me about sun
dry matters of Interest, telling me

many things of which no scientist
had ever dreamed. Now, Aunt Pony
always has dinner ready at 11

o'clock) and I have a standing invi
tation to dine with them. It was a

real dinner, too, not "lunch" such as
the unfortunate city folk have, but
spare-rib- venison, sweet potatoes,
hot rolls, wild honey.

One day as we sat at dinner, Aunt
Pony was telling me to be sure and
note the kind of weather we had the
first three days of December. "For,"
she said, "these three days rule the
months of December, January and
February. The first day shows the
kind of weather for December, the
second day Indicates the kind of
weather for January, and the third
Is an exact copy of the weather In
February." Now, is not this a bit
of information worth knowing? How
had I lived all these years without
observing these facts, and why had
the weather bureau at Washington
failed to enlighten us on so import-

ant a matter? I will have no more
of their bulletins!

At last I know how to plan my
work for these three months. If the
afternoon of December first is
stormy, then I know that the last
half of December will be cold, and I
can prepare for such an emergency,
and It the forenoon of December
third Is warm and bright, then I
know what kind of weather we will
have two months before the ground
hog has a chance to see bis shadow.

After dinner, Aunt Pony took
her pipe from the mantle over the
great fireplace, crushed a bit of her
favorite brand of tobacco in the hol-

low of her hand, placed it in the
bowl of her pipe, and sat down in
her rocker. Some things grow mel-

low with age, but not so with Aunt
Pony's pipe. It has waxed strong
with the passing years. It can eas-

ily be found In the dark without the
aid of a radium button. Even should
it be misplaced, its penetrating odor
reveals Its location. It is a friend
that has never forsaken her, and has
solaced her In many a disappointed
hour. Some seek comfort from
friends in times of sorrow; others
give way to grief, or maybe resort
to prayer. But Aunt . Pony draws
peace and abiding comfort from her
pipe.

"Are 'here many acorns this fall"
I asked. I knew that Aunt Pony
had a number of pigs running in the
woods, and that she depended on the
crop of acorns to furnish the feed
for the winter's supply of pork.

"Not many," she said. "You know
it rained on the twenty-secon- d day
of June."

"Well, what has rain on the twen
day of last June to do with

the crop of acorns this fall?" I
asked. She paused to take one long
draught from her pipe before ans-

wering. Then as the smoke cleared
away, she said: "Why, If It rains on

the twenty-secon- d day of June there
will be no acorns that fall." Andy
expressed some doubt as to the ac

old oil lamp. A few friends and, curacy of this prediction, but Aunt

neighbors had gathered, and HanleyiPony was very sure. Had she not

always noticed it, and had not her
father always said the same thing,
and, If further proof were necessary,
had not the Indians, who inhabited
these regions, revealed it to the
white man?

. Aunt Pony does not hesitate to
say what she thinks. It one did not
know her, he would be shocked some
times at her language. She does not
spare even her friends and relatives
on one occasion, she said to me: "I
have five and there isn't
but one of them that's worth a darn,
The devil owed me and Andy a debt
and he paid It off in s.

She Is a good story-telle- r, and her
language Is picturesque and vivid.
bur unfortunately many of her ex.
presslons are unprintable, and the
censorship would have to be em
ployed to such an extent that her
stories would look worse in print
than a doughboy's letter from
France.

But while Aunt Pony uses very
plain language, her heart is full of
kindness. She will walk many miles
to minister to the sick, and If any'
one Is in need, she is ready to lend
a helping hand. Though poor In

this world s goods. Aunt Pony re
sponded to every worthy cause dur
ing the war, and bought war savings
stamps beyond her means.

Not long ago a areadful fire oc-

curred at Klamath, a neighboring
town across the mountains. An old
wooden hotel had caught fire in the
dead of night, and burned so rapidly
that many people were caught In the
flames with no means of escape, and
were burned beyond recognition. I

was surprised and shocked when I
noticed in the long list of victims,
two names that were familiar. They
were the daughter and grand-daught-

of Aunt Pony. Tlielr lives had
been snuffed out in that awful holo-

caust without warning. I wondered
how Andy and Aunt Pony would
stand this sudden shock. A few
days passed by when I saw them sit-

ting under a large tree near their
cabin door. I ventured to stop a
moment and extend my sympathy.
They were remarkably composed,
and there was alook of satisfaction
in Aunt Pony's eyes as she told me
that )s lie ,had assurance that her
daughter and grand-daught- were
not In the fire.

"How's that?" I inquired quickly.
Then she told me of how an Indian
brave had been desperately In love

with tliu beautiful girl, and In the
silent hours of the night he had
slipped into the hotel, kidnapped the
mother and daughter, and set fire
to the hotel, and In the confusion
that followed, made good his escape.

"It Is comforting to believe that
they escaped death," I said. "But
what evidence do you have thut they
were kidnapped?"

"Andy can not shed a tear," she
said, "so we know that they were
not in the fire." And besides she
had been to the village and bad con-

sulted, a medium who told her that
they were carried away swiftly In a
large black car.

Aunt Pony's form Is bent, but she
Is the very soul of wit and optimism,
and it would pay anyone to go a long
distance out of his way to study a
character so unusual.

Ashland Post, American Legion,
has been rewarded in its efforts to
secure the University of Oregon boys
glee club and the Oregon Agricultur
al college girls glee club for the en
tertainment of our friends In Ash-

land.
a.

The O. A. C. club will be shown
here on March 24, and the U. of O.

boys club will be here Thursday,
March 30. The reason that the two
entertainments are so close together
is because of the fact that both clubs
must make their entertainment tour
during the spring vacation. The
prices are going to be very reason
able, and the entertainment you get
will be especially good. Don't for-

get those dates March 24 and 30.

Commander Dunn calls another
meeting .for Tuesday, February 14.

This is to be an for the
service men.

Many local activities are being
planned by the new officers of the
Legion, now that the monument
work Is about completed. A few
more contributions are necessary to
close this public debt.

Do you believe In the national ad-

justed compensation act? It so, say'

It

The Auxiliary and the Legion will
entertain members of both organlza- -'

tions and their families at an Infor- -

mal party to be held In the Moose

hall February 15, 1922. There will

r
Xfiat, i is, i&

4
be a few valentines, a few cats,
dancing for those .who dance, cards
for those who play at xardaAHd a.
good time for all. No admission Will

be charged for this is not a money-

maker, but- a. social 'good .time, and ;

we want a good turn out. Come
prepared to enjoy yourselves' and'
your friends to the utmost. Febru-
ary 15 at the Moose hall.

ANOTHER ASHLAND ROY

RECEIVES COMPENSATION

SEATTLE, Wash., Feb. 13. Dis-

abled becauso of service In the world
war, James F. Butler, 108 Nursery
street, Ashland, was awarded $9.60

month government compensation
for an Indefinite period, beginning
Immediately, by the Untied States
Veterans' bureau here. He was al
lowed $1.63 back compensation by

the bureau's rating board.
Announcement was made by veter

ans' bureau officials that at the pres-
ent time, the government Is paying
directly into the hands of former
service men and their dependents, a
total of more than $1,000,000 a day.

KNOCK PROBLEMS APART

The only way to dispose of a
problem Is to solve It not worry
about It. Worry never solved a
porblem; but clear-beade- cheerful
reasoning has. Worry clouds the
brain and makes clear thinking di-
fficultoften impossible.

When trouble appears, keep the
mind clear, exert effort with one ob-

ject only In view make decisions,
make them logically and reasonably.
Above all, do not get confused and
panicky. Analyze each Item of that
trouble, one by one, not as a whole.

A big problem Is nothing but a
lot of Utile problems clinging to-

gether. Knock them apart. Settle
them one by one and It Is suprlslng
how they disappear.

Solve all problems and they no
longer exist. Worry about them and
they remain forever.

INCUBATORS
Send for your fr eecopy of Cata

logue describing the Standard Elec-
tric Incubators and Brooders. En
tirely different. Combined Incubator
and Brooder nothing like It. After
hatching chicks, convert into a
brooder no additional expense. All
sizes. In use at Agricultural Col-
leges and largest commercial hatch-
eries. Write today for Catalogue
STANDARD INCUBATOR MFG. OO.

Mi'dford, Oregon

TOO LATiTto CLASSIFY
FOR SALE A Newcomb fly Bhuttlecarpet loom In working order. A.W. Herbert, 1001 North Main.

20-- 4

NOTICE OK FINAL ACCOUNT

Notice is hereby given that the
undersigned, executrix of the estate
?,i ihua., Patterso. deceased, has

final account as such exec-
utrix, and that the county court ofOregon, for Jackson county, hasfixed Saturday, the 25th day of Feb-
ruary, 1922, at the hour of 10
o'clock a. m. of said day, at thecourt room of said court, in Jack-
sonville, Jackson county, Oregon, as
the time and place for hparin r
said final account and for settlement
ui huiu esiate.

All persons having nliWilnno tn
said final account or any part there- -
oi are nereny required to file or
present the same to said court on
or before said time.

ELLA J. PATTERSON.
w Executrix.

NOTICE OF SETTLEMENT
Notice is hereby given that the

undersigned has filed the final ac- -
county of bis administration of the
estate of A. W. Silsby, deceased. In
the County Court of Jackson Coun-
ty, Oregon, and that the Judge of
said court has designated February
tain, iszz, at the hour of 10 o'clock

m., at the court house in Jackson
ville, said county, as the time and'
place for hearing objections to and
the settlement of said account.

W. J. MOORE,
21-4- w Administrator.

NOTICE TO CREDITORS
In the County Court of the S'.ate of

Oregon, for Jackson County.
In the Mnttr of the Ftate of Cor

nelia L. Kingsbury, Deceased.
Notice Is hereby given by the un

dersigned to all persons having
claims against the estate of Cornelia
L. Kingsbury, to present them with
proper vouchers within six months
from date of first publication here-
of, to Nellie Dickey, Room 6, Mills
building, Ashland, Oregon.

Date of first publication, January
25th, 1922.

BENTLEY R. KINGSBURY,
21-- 5 Executor.

Real Estate
Homes and acreage. Farms and

Stock Ranches.

AH Kinds of Good Insurance

Ashland Agents of Abstract Co.

Billings Agency


