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VORAN EXPLORER

TELLS THRAL OF
ROGUE FIGHING

A vivid deaceiptive narrative of
a flshing trip 1o the Hogue rlver
by Mes John Horden of Chicago, i
mumber of the famous Borden
Alnskin Arctie expedition, and close
friend of Mr. and Mex, Harpy Senti
of Bun Franclsco and Medford, was
u fentured avtiele In last month &
lsgue of “Outdoor America," pub-
lshed by the Tzank Walton league
of Ameariea. Written in an espe-
clally Interesting style, Mrs, Bor-
den telly of tho joys of angiing
in the well known southern Ore-
gon sieem, In whleh she nnd hep
nlong with other mem-
both of party bound on an expedi- |
tlan o Alaskn spent several dnys
fishing,

Thy urtlele, which iz the second
In' the mogazing, ls well Husteated
with  river  soenew, which  wore
taken the | nmer gabin of
Horry att, who spends  slx |
maonths every year nt the vnbln.|
whioh Is Iocuted on the viver this
sitly of il.
“Hattling

the Rojgue,
o n Beglnner Rees 1" the
narrative s ok follows:

The train rvonred over the Hislki-
you mountiing,  Oregon,—with Ity
ralling hills, lovely fertlla volloys |
overflowing with ripe frull, on a |
olenr Siptember day—a cloudless
slty shining over the poaceful land- |
sokpe, 1oy before us. In the valley |
n winding river aparltled In the
viarly morning supshine, the olear
e witers tumbling and splash-
Ing over grey Woulders, hastenlng
in . furlous descent towards the
Pacifie,

*There's the famous Rogun!®
exclaimed my husband excitedly—
ha (oo atared out of the car win-
dow.

While the train descended into
the wvalley, I sat back, walching
the swift onrush of Mister Rogue.
So—It was In thls rlver where une
must wade In order to cateh steel-
head! The riffles lcoked unpleas-
antly rough—the current much toc

rapld. Cool shivers ungled up and
down my spine. How I wished
that I had taken our trip more
userlously ~— had practiced—any-
where—the preclous art of “pre-
snenting the fly!"

*Thiv will give you o good

chance to see whether the outdoor
Hie pppeals—hefore we start on i
long trip to Alaskn," John Borden

interrupted my questioning
thoughts,
“Apdford!" shouted a  third

member of our party, standing In
thé doorway—hat on the back of
his youngizsh bold head; o broad
smile extending from ear to ear.

“We clinibed off the dubkty oar
and Lreathed deeply the cool, clear
alr that blew off the mountalng A
young man in twesds, and tennis
shoen, met us. He was ths fourth
membar of our little vacation trip,
and he, too, wors & healthy grin.

“Hello, boy! Hers are ths Bor-
dens!'" Introduced our companion
as we nll shook handw,

A hundred nad one sultonses nnd
whiit=notd wers hastlly, threown Into
an nuwtomaohile, bound for our
host's paneh about ten miles dis-
tunt. We were pllated to the nenr-
est outfitiing  store,  Here, we
ware ‘ta buy high winderg—alther
wiint or shoulder lengch, boesides
of odurse, the partlcalar flles the
were then In vogue awmong  the
flekis steolhead. T had fished be-
fore—mnnd caught brook trout—mhut
nover hid I henrd  such  heatod
violunt arguments concerning the
miny varieties of flles that were
sprond out alluringly on the couns
ter. ‘There were rods,. blues
hirowny, and oranges—some bright
fonthory ones—others  distinetly

denh and  dull, R 1. meenle,
minle, mo! Aly mother told me th
tiken thin  one—!" Why not—it

geemed plausible?

“Po muny wives try this gime?"

I asked hesitantly—I was almost
=enkening.
Sure!  But most of them gt on
the banjk and have thelr fun goet-
ting (angled In hreanches," laughed
the min who hml met u¥, being
highly pmused, His wias the point
of ylew known and understood by
conflvmed bochelors of forty yonrs
sRperience—women were #tlll o
erim conundrum,

Other people were bustling In
and out of the store, It seemed to
be the hat-spot of Tlahlng goxaip.
An odor of pubber (thot unmin-
tiknhle aromn whieh immediately
groote one’s wensitive nostrils’ on
honeding  =hip)  permented the
sinffy room—equally diluted Iy
mrong smaolla of figh nnd lenthor—
an entirely proper outfitting store, |

Armed with appropriate llupluul
menty wo hurrled off—anxious to
he somewhers along the Rugup
hifore the afternodn  was aver,
Nothing 1o interrupt now—only
timo out for changing cluther. The
fuomous aport—ateclhond flshing—
wWiN nearly upon uk;

fobn we renched the white reach
houss Bnugly. situsted beiow & hill, |
mirrounded by trece benring Iupels |
oie petry and  orlmson  apples
Helow these (Pees were mon and
childien—packing the deliclous
fruit In erates—pling the crates
one on top of the ather.

“Wall—we're  rendy!"  wshouted
sompone. OF course, o male voloe!
Four of us—after o hurried un-|
packing—our arms bulging with |
rods of svery length and welght—
our heavy hob-nailed boots echo-
ing along the porch over which
we attempted to witlk very lightly

|

—s0 a8 to aveld saratehing the re-
cently  painted floor. Next, the
bottom of the car groaned with

hoxes of tnokie, flies and leaders,
dey shoes, extra sweaters, and, last
but not least—food. . . It wak
elovan a'olook, ]
The cool winds whipped ncroes
our faces nx we sped over gravel
ronds: everywhars was health and
peace, We somewhat resmbled |
doge—with our necks stretched to
windward—sniffing the fragrant
apple-laden alr. “What o lfe—|
thin gontieman's sport! No more|
ftornoon hridge games, pink teas, |
nd plnker houses,” thought the
beginoer in the game. )

| " T'hero nre

{men made
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by #n Dueant Sitar  Four
ulltey dutor on the Log Ange-
lew L' wm  clnderpnth, Thmad

By Lok Angoles sporus ovities and

alph  Chiek, munager of the
Caollioum nnd A, A, U, offieinls
the Durant Stay heat (he man-
made  vecord  for the 100-meter
dush hy fdur-fifths of o sseond—
the 200-meter mori by four and
four fifth seeonds—and the ree-

ord for 400 moeters by fiftoen and

faur-fifth, seconds,  Photos show:

(1) Awnlting the slarter's gun,
nn unbonked tuen, G

tape in the 100-

Lelng timod by of-

“Think Roza' riffle the best hml
today," announced our host who
was driving the car, “Blll caught
ona there yesterday.'

“'One there yesterday . , 3
And I had Imagined five or six of |
the sllvery cremturos would be o
good fishérman's dally cateh! You
wee, —hrook Lrout wos my standard
of measuvemeny Did he .m:l.unll_\'l
Infer thot the bigger and better go-
gutters honsted of one ateelhend?
o Little did aotenderfoot realize
how remurkable o feat |t f— |
hooking and Ianding one of that
special brand of ralnhow rout,

Renching o porticulnr bend in
the river, where It seempd to bo
gurgling and splashing over hlack-
er depths, wo ledrngd this  woid
Rops' riffle—it carvied o julcy
reputation. Each of the threg men
annouwaeed Into which pool he
would wade—my allotted spol wis
in beltween. One thoughtful mon
among the thres, gave mo an arm
on which to lean as 1 moade my
initin] pequalntanes with the rocky
slimy dapths of o steap pool, The
water was mercifally not as cold
against the waders—as anticlpat-
od. But the boulders wers flend-
lah! Rough, Jagged, slppery—
some round, others pointed; and
every so often wié stumbled over
an honest to goodness perch upon
whidh we could rest—hofore nleug-
gtling, pushing, nhead, We drapped
Inte spnee—then, agnln, an ‘une
expociad rock Knooked nga L us
It wad uncdanny! Bomaowhat
Hite 1 hove nlwnys  imogined 0t
would he lilce to walk on stilts that

wore ahoub 1o skid o out from |
for—aot wny minute. T swin
il pushad  against Ul —1 |
mightler strength §t had than one
would suppese.  Almost aommon |
night-mure  pensntions; ying o
stind up nealnst n Hane!
Then I wan  gonched. o .

muit.  east  guickly—agilely—I1:t

ting the feathered lure strotel out
into. 0 pool wh the water gush-
o over magle depths—drawing It |
Linek with o flvm stendy hond, !
Then out agnin! This we sontinued
for four or five lessons, One must
quarter the pool; exhaust jtw Cish
possibilities before moving an. It
dlidn't weem =g térvibly difficult

« » « But my line neyer svemwl to
stellke the water far enough nwny,

. And when It did—Ehers wik
too much splash’

Soun b owas left to my own de-|
vicew, A [resh,  corisp =i of |
olenn  earthy  things rose  from |

nenrhy shored, A une Ewny el
the branches which hung over the |
tnnk — vippling  noross  plachl
ponlss bivds twittered, | Hours
pivssgds . . L My stomach begnn to
ramblel  Whar tlmn  waw L=l
wondared ?

But no lens  of
from hel the

. Not o nibble!
others hove had |
gueried, Viglone of o crankling
fire—{lah siggllng In o Feving pin
from whore n hot, groosy
would grest our hu
my mouth waitered ut the

any  Interest
nlgh  waters, |
“Parhupin the
Liettor luek ™ 1

of closiner my  teelh o«

tender  morsels.  (We bl no
forks—I knew—nbut so much 1the
hetter for the noveliy.)

Aftery what seemued an eternlty,

¥omething splashsd  hshind  ma,
Min= host wis dking hls footing
very mingerly. Her thi;

otsrs
Kespiy

hmrd tinne

“Cuteh ahything?

vSicunked ! He shouted, “Let's |
ent. . . . Batter take my arm"” he
added—wading bloser.

Firm ground was n rellef. . . .
Sitlng down atlll more of o rellef,
In # fow minutes the two ather

thele wet. h»-imi:l:]mll
appearance feom round n bemd Ini
|

|

the Rogue, Hoth w rmpty
handed—hoth wnn talking At
unee,  USkunked!” — They
toa,

‘I had a hunch
wis the boby that would do the
wiuff,” monned H-—, the one peér-
gon whao had cheerfully  wasted
preciovs time teaching me—"I'm
going to stiek o yhet hunch next

Wopa

Hrawn Maorsh

thme.  Nothing «ven smelled my
fly!* wltting down' with a thud-
reaching for o sandwich,

“Me¢ for Dusty MHler!™ put In
another valee.

My hushand chuckled, When
ane lves In h go—one Clxhies
aeldom—nol enough to take 1|
with hearthreaking seriousness

Bandwiches, oranges, and =

_J+—

one | =
[

painfully slack, Without thinking,
I atarted wfter it. The bottom of

drink from the viver, refreshed u.-i.ip:ll.m:—ln-n-‘ll the poel  sing—he
Another ton minutes suw us pt It must have ploughed through the
wgdln, It was four o'elack. |watdr at lenst n quarter-of womite, (all things  abruptly  disappeared.

This time—the boeginner's fly ;We followed . His hat was on | My right arm went down Into the
went out—a Ilttle bit further, Tha [the buck of his head—perspiration | water, In an offort to hang on to
late afternoon sun playved luzy running down hix forehead, . , Ho|something, My fest wont out from
shadows over a gresn world; glit- under. . . . The questlon wis actu-
tered across the darkening surface Miy: How noon waould I be flonting

wis laughing o bt tremulously,
"Some

hablos!' The roal

of the Rogus. Hovering nbove the |whizged—then stopped, "Whwt" [head firat? At Jast—the  heavy
|summit of o high rldge. Would 1l ng thmea outl to h].m\.-_b‘"“” bumped aguinst something
the men nevar appear? The anrvly | W8 nese.  “Its o gooll one” Holid: while T stlll hoversd In wit
amell had lost its sweotness—bo- | The fight wis ove The strug-|SPace . . . Saved! What o mo-
come dnmp and stror gling fish wos conquered. Iment!  And 1 had  complete-

At Inst! Volees came out of the | On the third duy, my husband ly forgotton (he one precious,
"gathering  twilight—Volees  thitt [successfully luredl one  of  the mueh angled-for, wept-over strike,

olugl finned erantures.
hlg declded superiority, without
admitting 4t to  the othoerd, he |—1 could finnlly join in tha flow
quletly placed n shiny sploner on | 0f conversntion which never ceases
he end of my oversworked lne.|ie 1 reallzod, when fishdérmoen get
into the cor, Before we roached |Secrotly—T1 longer for o worm! |together, on the subject of proper
our hiven of rest, o round pink With this added nattrnction dan- | sensations when one flrst mects o
moon burst upon o bluek worlidl— |ul|m: from my rod (1 Inkisted on | steclhomd.  Poesibly It s much bel-
«hodding golden rays olong our lenlling it pole In  thope doys— | ter that T noved landed his majesty
path, Housen and barny wers sil- ‘mueh  to  John's humllatl o 1 fundpubtvdly a large  one),  haoe
houetted nigalpat allled  forth—deaper. and  deeper |¢auss the existenog of the dezzling

~ere still arguing about flies and
vitfles, No one hnd enjoyed sun-
desw. , . but there wns nlwoys
liope for the moarvow,

Fouy tired Treojans  sorambled

But with thiz vitnl event of a
nudge added to my pathetlo ersdit

Fanling

sinrted

W Homuonn —aut into the hockenlng shadows |spinner  would then  have  lisen
THwest Rvellne'—a very off-tune  of a very nllurlng pool. The witer | kpewn,
chorus, But lights now twinkied |cllmbed to the exiréme of my Crawling coutiously toward

from o familiar hill side. A n:uan:-|wmlnrn. Barely keoplng o highly |shore which' offered sasler mo-
Ing platter of beufstenk smothered | precarlous balanee ageinst heavy [ments, b stringe commaotion, in a
in onions was crackling on the |pressure pushing from thrse sides shallow, still pool arcested my
stove — guarded by w falthful |—I chst o noble line, panting attention, Steallng fur-
Chinaman—deapite Itz belng after Whang! . . . A atrike! ther—the disturbance turned Into
nine o'clovk. | Inatantaneously—a dead woight (o large number of hugd, mouldy,

After n much rollshed meal, ! struck me broadalde | A xicken- | greenish silmon wallowlng In tha

while the plne logs Clleleiod In o

Ing  shiver  weept  over  me—-the sandi thede St bristling above the
wide, cheery  Craplaen,  we st hiood el (o0 freene in ovory  witor,  thelrl gllppery bodios e
Lodstine i splelts for pechaps an velie What an eneth was Tueking oening about—sloels aldes gligton-
houe: w row of muny- I w ot thase torious, eclommy ing in the afi enoon sun thal pene=

socks smoldored on n
lar

e I idopihe? 1«

clutterod one carner

1 Toak ang! rated

Insl my kness | heanched. 1

et wenn  low-hpnging

liprip Annln e Tenos 11 wik Lhelr finnl diss

Plpen o olgaeoties ol with the | which oll but gnve . Tho | pprate attempt t ol

flre,  We yawned and gl vhil s HeE  and nudge W Porgot=  Life, Tof them, was nsiy

e Sdbntbgled’ o I tupen- [ len o Tha & linled nnd  fartliixe

ing In ... Then T remombersd gomrane @x- L8o0n b, sllmy ghjeet
A second  day happenod—|ust § sedeird 10 0 would burrow into the looke snnil

such . one am the flest, only this | vtk Th Ehe there hiveathe s finn), gasping

day one af the thees pien conght 3 hr'vnth,

(i steelhend!  AYe saw him steag- | In the menntime, iy Hne wase! Nob long  ofter, {flgures  come

—————" o -
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Weuldn¥ you

car built in the.-..
Most. Mo
@obile Plant 7

o

entirely within the past two years,
Oaklund is constantly discarding
and replucing equipment, content
to use only the very newest, most
accurate designs. Oakland inspec-
tion standards aresecond tononein
the industry, regardless of the price
afthe carstowhichtheyar=apolied,

Today you deinand infinitely more
in your automobile than you did
five yeurs ago. You demand
higher top cpesd, inore trist
worthy performance, greater snap
and acceleration and lnnger life.
In order to satisfy you, Oakland
now huilds the AllLAmerican Six
and the 2oi sie with greatsr
cure thun ever betore, Where coler-
ances ol one-thousanady of wo fneh
were once parmisdible, now scores
of operations are accurate within
one ten«thousandth of un inch.
Oakland and Pontiac Sixes are
built in factories constructed almost stamina and reliahility.

Oakland All-American Six, $1045 1o $1265. Pontiac Six, $745 to 3875, Au prices at

factery. Check Oakland:Pontiac delivered prices—they include lowest handling char pes,
General Motors Time Payment Plan available ot minimum rase,

SANDERSON MOTOR CO.

SOUTH BARTLETT & EIGHTH STREET Phone 1385
Robinson Motor Co., Ashland, Ore.

OAKLAND-PONTIAC

Wouldn't vou prefer w car built in
the world s most modern wutome
bile plunt with standards of pre-
cision such as Oukland employs!
Drive un AlllAmerican Six or a
Pontiac Six, and you'll find the
answer in superior performance,

PRODUCTS or CENERAL MOTORS

Itownrd the brafwedy andstill shak-| —A foree of 750 men and womunl
b olijeirt thut @ me—ones on | will start work next week on pear| Hundreds Reported

boni flemn thie novies stayol put. | eanning ot the plane the Waalt-| . .
Aty kil nivion swuvel pust waglak s the plsac ot e WenslKiilleds s Tiorndo
champlon  flycasters! No  more hers.  The penr pack 1§ expected |

wiil 1 & nan’s Juck to be more than double that of ul

not anywv —when trespassing on Your ago
those brenthless words- : - + : LR AL LS R R :

shurmin's o} i AVAN
wefiepaBi et AR T Y o AN vt [#  PORE A RRINGE, Haltl, &
Another Log, \ e & Aug, L5, —(#—8cores of por- &
| MADERA, Aug. 1% & HAVANA Cubin—# The ost|® Sonu ure I to have bean 4
Burke., 28, dled st a hospital of | beagtiful glels inthe United Stontes + killed, many villnges wined
Injuries suffered when  he  wid | and Europe will oo fr 1 to iite ot nnd lncilenlable domuge 4
erushed een wo logeing onres | tend thi Wil Cutinn cnrnival | ¥ done to or ¥ i tropleal 4
on the A Supur Plne Laml bueglnning  Felouaty 19, snyw an | % storm which swopt Hadt) yes- +
compiny’® rallcond.  He. b sup- [anneuncement By the Cuban nas | terday amd last nlight, +*
vivad by hle wilow and o beother  tonal tourlst  commission tI |* v estimotes pluce the <
int Long Bewch, expotted thiat maoy of the prize| % dend ot 200 with 10,000 por- +
| — A et winnera n tho ent Iiul\’vnlnupi‘ wuns homeles, +
Start Pear Canning Lty contes tike part in +
CORVALLIS, Orel, Aug, 15.—(/P) |the Tfentivil. o+

uestion whk answared last |

at Port Au Prince

No dollar buys as
much as a Plymouth dollar

CHAYELER

| pLymoUTH|

;
Plymiouth 4«Door Sedan, $735

= CHRYSLER" ™

i't |
Only in Plymouth of all cars in the lowest-priced field can you
get the distinctive new Chrysler style and beauty which all the

world is admiring.

Nowhere else in the lowest:priced field can you get » full.sized il

car, with ample room for adult passengers, Roadster (with rumble seat),
§675; Coupe, 885 ; Touring,
#603; 2-Door Sedun, §700;
DeLuxe Coupe (with rumble
ieat), 3735; 4-Door Sedan

$735. All prices f. 0. b. Detroit.

Aud, above all, you get smooth power and speed of true high-
compression petrformance with new “Silver - Dome" engine,
using any gasoline —and the safety of internal-expanding hy-

draulic four-wheel brakes, with squeakless moulded brake lin- Ll ;;“ ke S po
ings, unaffected by weather conditions, iy ;:;:::, o e

FITCH MOTOR COMPANY

128 So. Rivergide Phone 762 °

Serrive a
TERRIFIC PACE

Durant
fSIA l— E :S

continue their increasing gains,
ary. February, Muarch, April, May,
JJuly, August ... cnch monith sees
new Durant sules records cremted,

TODAY Durant presents o selling speo-
tacle unpiralleled in the motor ear industry.

DURANT STAR FOUR

THE WORLD'S FINEST LOW-PRICED CAR
DURANT SILVER ANNIVERSARY SIXES

405

DR T

SABIN & RINDT

North Riverside Phone 366




