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dneksonville News,

A\ L ”rl}‘mmnd: of Woodvyille,
wik Inour city Waduosduy,

Win Camoron, of  Applogate,
spent Wednesdny in Jackeonyille.

Jo € Whipp leftthis vity Wednes:
day eveniog lor Salom  and  Port-
land.

Ming Bmma Coleman, of Ashiland,
visited friends Ino this city tho first
of the weok.

Henry Maury, of Contral Polnt
precinet, spent Wednesduy at the
counly sont,

Jumer O, Watson and Miles Can-
trul cnmo in from Applegate lust
Wednesday,

Altorney A, N. Solisg left Juok-
gonvillo Mondny evening for Balem
and ortland.

Mr. nnd Mras, John B, White, of
Mudtord, puld rolutives in Jackeon-
villon visit, Saturday,

Mrs. Pletehor Linn, of Portland,
arrived Suturdny for n visit with
tho fomily of D. Linn,

Mrs. 15 Obenohain, of Cuentral
Point, snd Ralph Dein, of  Willow
Springe, woere in town Saturdny.

County Clork, Gus Newbury, ac-

ccompanied by his wife, left for B

lvm KFriday, ou & business trip.
Fred Luy Jr,, of Medford, visited

bis wother, My, Fraocis Luy, who

igquite il in this city, last Sun:

«day,

Merritt Bellinger and Thos. Me:
Audrews, prominent citizens o
Medford, visited Jacksonville dur-

-

dng the woek.

John Brond, an experienced mi-
ner of the Broad-Ieid, mines; on
Forest crook, visited this eity

‘Wednesday,

On Saturdny lnst the first mail
arrived from the Applegate country,
that hnd been in for o week, on ac-
cotint of high waters in the Apple:
gate gtrenms.

Mrs, Gunong, Mra, W. L. Miller's
mother, arrived Monday from Ore:

on City. She was accompanied
ww her son, who returned home
hfmu]ny ovening.

Robt. A, Miller arrived in Jack-
gooville, Saturdany, having been
called here by the illness of his
brother, William. Mr. Miller re-
turned to Oregon City Tuecsday eve-
ning.

The funersl of the late Willlam

L. Miller, waa conductel in this

oity on Monday, January 21,1801,
The ocortege loft the residence of
his mother, Mrs, J. N. T. Miller,
on Oregon street, nt 2 o'clock, The
burinl pervice was held in the
Jack:onville cemetery, Rev. Booth,
Episcopal minister of Grants Pass,
ofticiating. Mosdames J. W. Rob-
inson, A, 1. Reames, K. K. Kubli
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euMmdlism.

Nobody knows all about it;
and nothing, now knewn, will
mlways oure it

Doctors  try Scott's Emul
sion of Cod Liver Oil, when
they think itis caused by im

of food
You can do the same,

perfect digestion
It may or may not be caused
by the failure of stomach and

1l
it is, you will cure it:if not

bowels to do their work.

you will do no harm,

The way, to cure a diseasc
is to stop its cause, and help
the boay get back toits habit
of health.

When Scott's Emulsion of
Cod Liver Oil does that, it
cures; when it don't, it don't

It never does harm.

The genuine has
this picture on it, take
no other,

If you lhave not
tried it, send for free
sample, its agrecable
taste will surprise
you,

SCOTT & BOWNE,
Chemists,
4qogPearl St., N. Y.

506, and $1,00; all druggists.

Cure,

:nml Henry Dox rondored the bonu.
itiful hymn seleoted, and tho com-
Horting words tell soltly and loving:
{1y nbove the eosket of him, who
i for many yoars heon the loyed
[feiend, nod  whioss promising 1ife
fucledd wwny, ero thy froits of o
bright mind had fully developed.

A LA pnd Dewth Flghe,

W AL Hnes, of Minchostuk, T In
wieltlng of hiw nlinost mleacolous es-
Longs from denth, anyw: ' Exposure aftor
menslon Indueod worfous taong tronbile,
which onded In eonsnmption, 1 had
froquont  homorrhuges  und  coughod
n'.u{n nnd duy AL my doctors wald 1
st soon dle,  Then i’humxud L e
D, King's Now Diseovery lor consump-
tlon, whieh completely oured mo.
woula not be witbout [t even If it cosu
#on hottle, Hundreds bave usod It on
my rocommoendition and oll swy 1t
pover fulls to oupo thront, ohost and
lung troubles” Iegular slzs bottics
Ba and #1,  Telsl bottlos froe ut Chis,
Buirnng's drag store,

Brownsboro Items.

BY URHECCA.

Miss Bophin  Ratrie, of Lake
Crevk, entered  schogl  here lugt
Tuesdny.

Miss Donna Bell loft for Ashland
i fow duys ngo, where whe has en-
tered the normal,

Jucob Waldh returned from Cal-
ifornia this week, and is spending
n fow doyd in town,

Mrs. 15, V. Oshorne, who has
Loon in very poor heslth for pov-
eral months, is greatly improved
during the pnet fow weeks,

The school house on Big DButle
wont down a fow days ago with the
weight of snow heaped upon it
during the continued storm,

Miss Ldnn Charley spent lnst
week with Mra, R, (. Brown and
fumily, of Eagle Point, for com-
pany and help during their se-
vore illness. She returned home
Sunday,

Oliver MeGee, of Engle Point,
and J. H, Tyrrell, of South Bulte,
gpont Monday ovening very plens-
lantly with J. K. Bell and fumily.
{They wera riding for eattle in this
(vicinity.

The people of our community
deeply rympnthize with the be-
[veaved relatives of the Inte Earl
[ Taylor, whose death was announced
lin last week’s Marn. Truly Earl
| will be mirsed by his many friends.

He Fooled the Surgeons.

Al dvetors told Ienlck Humlilton, of
Went Jofferson, O., aftor suffering 18
months from reotul flstula, he would
dlo unloes & contly oporation wus por-
formed; but he cured himeell with five
boxes of Bucklen's Arnica Salve, tho
surest pllo ouroe on earth, and the best
snlve in the world, Twenty-flve -ceuta
a bux. Soid by Chua, Stranyg, druggist.

F’I‘sbla_umn mimu.

8. F. aund Albert Morine took in
sevoral of the valley towns ons day
last weeok.

Walter Hughes oumo down from
Talent during the storm and spent
a fow days with the family.

Will and Myron Jennings were
out from Medford lnst week and
took back with them some horses
that had been running on the range.

W. R. Dickison was well enough
to mnke a trip to Medford last
weok, tho first for seyen or eight
weeks, Ile is aboul as rugred as
GVEr now.

Arthur Walker came out from
Medford last week and spont a
couple of days with friends. Of
courae, thera was business connected
wilh his visit,

Hay is becoming & soarcé arlicie
on thia side of the valley, and should
the snow and stormy weather laat
much longer, it will scon reach the
record price,

J, C. Pendlalon and deputy are
busy working on the fisld boeks
thess days. A change in the books
this year will ba a great benefit to
fleld depulies, .

Mr. and Mra. Chas. Dickison
mado a visit to Mra. 1).'s parents
in Medford Saturday. While there
Mrs. Diokison was taken sick and
was not able to return Bunday.

Rond Bupervisor Morrison and
John Vincent are doing some much
needed work on the Morine laney
The road was graded in such & way
a8 to hold the surface water on the
land above, and by putting in some
good culverts this'difficulty will be
oyercomo.

Miss Ethlyn Davie left Monday
for Tacoma, Wash,, where she goes
to take & position as copyist in tho
oounty recorder's office. Much as
her friends ragrot to loss her, they
are all congratulating her on her
goud fortune, She will make her
home with her grandparenta.

At one time during the storm and
high water Contractor Perbam
thought of giying up work on the
Bybeo bridge, for a while, but a
change in the weather allowed him
to go ahend, and since then he has
made fair progross, Certainly the
man bag had a hard time for suoh
work,

We were more than ploased when

lagt weok with hin son, Harry., For
four weeks the hoy lay at Mr, Geo.
Juokeon'sin Medford, serioualy siok,

we saw Mr, Nealon coming home:

nnd his condition was ot times orit:
ionl.  But the physiciun’s skill and
good nursing brought him oul of
danger and ho iy now. building up
ny rapldly as one could. Hurry
und his family will alwiys fel vory
grateful to their friends for their
kindnoss during hid siogness, par-
linulnrlr to Mr. and Mrs. Jnekson,
who did everything that they could
huve done for one of their own fam-

ily. 2. 0. P,

The Appetite of n Goat
In onviod by sl poor dyspoptlos whose
wtomich and Hlvor uree out of order. All
sunh should know that De, Kiog's Now
Lalo Pilin, thy wonderful stomuch nod
liver remedy, glveswsplondld wppotito,
wound digestion nnd w regulur bodlly
hablt that insures perfect health and
wront cnorgy, Onoly 25 conts, nb Ohuns,
Strang's drug atoro,

dold HILL Ltemy.

uY HPECIATOR,

J. L Hammersly left for Salem
Tuesduay,

W. I. Vawler, of Medford, was in
town Monday on logal business.

Born—To the wife of Herbert 1.
Darling, Junuary 20, 1901, 4 son.

Mr. and Mra. A, E. Kellogg were
visiting relatives ut Phoenix and
Medford, the [irst of the week.

Mrs, Alico Rosenbaum, of Wolf
ereck, I8 visiting relatives and
friends on Foots creck this week.

Jos. Dowden s very low wilh
heart trouble. e has never re-
covered from his parayletic stroke.

Chup., Piemng hee disposed of
his outfit and mail contract, be-
tween here and Sams Valley, to Mr,
Noah,

W. L. McClure has purchased
the store property on Fifth and K

streats, belonging to the Inte Joseph
Goldsworthy,

The A, O. U, W. lodge, of this
place, are meking arrangements o
erect u brick stors building and
hull enrly this spring.

Every Movement Hurts

when yoit huve rheumatism, Muscles
wre still and sore kod Joints nra  pain-
ful, Hood's Saraapariils goes right w
Lhe gpot in this disvase, nouteadizes the
neidivy of the biood and curee,

Tndigestion,
Hood's Fils.

nnusen are cured by

Central Polnt Lrems,

A. J. Daley, of Eagle Point, was
here geveral days this week,

Elder Adams, of Eugene, is hold-
ing meotings at the Baptist Church
this week,

T. J. Kelsoe, of Engle Point, was
visiting relatives here several days
this week.

F. T. Downing, of Grants Pass,
was hero this week buying hay for
that market.

Mr. and Mrs. Jesse McFall, who
have been visiting in Migsouri, ar-
rived home Monday,

Wm. Holmes is having an addi-
tion built to his blacksmith build-
ing, it buing necessary to handle
hi4 increasing trade,

Dr, Cole wns called to Hagle
Point Tuesdny to attend Mrs, Eli
Dahack, who had her leg broken
by being kicked by a horse.

Frank Joffers, who hag been a
musician in the regular army for
two years, arrived home Tuesday
evening, he having been discharged
on account of failing health.

W. H. Harrison Post and W. R,
C. held & joint installation of of-
ficers here last Saturday, alter
which dinner was spread and all
spent = moat enjoyable day.

Played Out.

Dull headachn, pains In vario aris of the
body, making at Lhe pli of thn stemach, loas of
appetive, faverishnons, plmples er sorce sra all
positive evidenoen of Impure blood. Nomatter
how it becamo we 1t muat ba purified In ordor
10 ebinln good health, Acker's Bleod Ellxlr
has naver falled to ctire sorafulons or ayphilitle
polsans er sny other bloed diseasos, 1t fa cer-
ainly § wonderifu remedy, and wo nell svery
betble'sn & poaliive Tuarantes, Sold by Chaa.
raag, drageist.

rhoenix Items,

A number of our cilizens are ill
with la grippe.

Mr, and Mrs, H, H, Calhoun are
vigiting in Phoenix.

Jantes Pew, of Ashland, ia vigit-
ing hia cousin W m, Rissue,

Miss Bmma Coleman is visiting
frienda in Jacksonville this week.

Mrs, W, H. McGowan, of Med-
ford, visited friends in Phoenix
Buanday.

Supt, P, H, Daily and wife spent
Monday visiting the Phoenix pub-
lio achool.

Mr, and Mrs, Otlo Caster, of Big
Bticky, visited in Phoenix Satur-
day and Sunday.

Mr, Robbing, Sr, died Tuesday
afternoon, Full particulars will be
given next weck,

Mr, and Mra, John Wright, of
Central Point, are visiting Mrs.
W.'s parents, Mr. and Mra, W,
Bishop,

Mias Lena Hamlin took Satur-
day’s train for Harrieon Guloh,
Calif, where she goes to visit her

brother Edward.

)
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& Bill Blake and the Bear ;
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QUARTER of n century ngo, when |
A the volleys nnd battom-lunds of |
‘eiinny lvianin were deeked i the wliin-
dant growth of timber which wan no-|
ture's heritage, uny self-respeeting loge|
Joubiber, it his attention hind been l'li-]
reeted oo the desalpte Kettle Creck
regelon, would hinve turned up his nose
dindulnfully aud pusked on Lo greenes

fielddh, suys o Willamsport (I'n,) eor-|

vonpondent of the N. Y. Bun.  But the
diyk when o eontractor coulil ehoose|
uin place of residence nre practivally |
punt, and so it was thot “Hank™ Hell-
man wos redveed to the extremity
lust fall of erecting his abanty sod
siarting operations in the heart of lhu[
Jungledlke forest overlooking Kettle
Ureek, The enmp is ftted into o lit-
tle pateh of clenring gronnd far over |
the monntaln top, A norrow turnplhe
winds up to It from. the highway Ium-|
dreds of feet bulow, and beyond it, ex-
tending Into the wilderness,  grent
wustes of fallen trees, stumps  and
piles of hemlock burk shuw what the
woodkmun's nx hos been dobng all win-
ter, Dircetly sucrounding the shunty
tho trees hinve not all been removed,
nnd on the fronty winter ulphts, when
the nnow hangs In great luyers upon
the hewvy brunches wod the alr is o
erisp and keen that sound  travels
through it with as much precision os
though shot from s megnphone, the
panthers nnid catamounts climb up
intb the tull timber und wake the
slumbering echoes of the forest, aw
well an the boys in the camp, with
their wild and dismal howlings.

One of those nights came about a4
month ngo, The panthers and wild-
caty yelled more furiously, It meemed,
than they lind dona hefore during the
winter, and ndded to their woeful wail-
itign was the soice of the north wind
na it tossed the mnow  againat  the
wenther-beaten wides of the shanty
For that night the shanty was good
enongh for the boys. When supper
was over and the storm showed wo
slgnn of abating they all gathered to-
gether in the big “lohby™ which is
ligme, elub, soclety nud Sunday school
to them, and prepared to mike the
best of o night indoors. Now these
woodsmen nre not the sort of men who
ean spend an evening over o book or
enjoy themselves at any tome diver-
xion, nnd on this night oven  jock
poker had no charm for them. The
fact in that they were just in the mood
to listen to one of Bill Hlake's stories

“Say, Bl sald one of the wooils-
men, “what tarnal cussedness ever
possessed you to leave the good job
yon had in the Slate Itup camp. Inst
fall and come up to this pesky hole?*

Bl Blake puffed contemplutively at
his pipe for & moment, after which he
soid:

“Well, mebby 1 hnd n purnty good
renson, if 1 wanted to tell”

Then he Inughed quictly, Nobody
apoke, and when Bill had finally gone
over the details in his own mind, he
continued:

“You see 1'd never have gone to the
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RUSSEL

SAW
7) MILLS
THRESHERS
STACKERS
RUSSELL & CO.

ENCINES
BOILERS

High Grade
Machinery

PORTLAND, ORECGOM.

98 2 %6 0 % B HEEEEREEES
S.T. SANDERS —>

Will repair your Bools or Shoes neatly and satisfac-
torily at Reasonnble Rales :
Give mo an opporiunity to convinee you that

3

I Know my Business
8hop onSeuth D Street, South of Brick Livery Stable

Sinte Run job in the first place, but
for one thing, Down at the eity,
where 1 had n lovely sult as conch-
man for a rich Indy, T got knockad out
in n love affair., You nealn’t grin.

Shorty. 1 kept mysell piisty spick-

your hair

split at

the end?

Can you

4 ull out a

' andful

HAIR .

ning your

fingers through it?

Does it seem dry and
hfeless?

Give your hair a
chance. . Peed it.
The roots are not
dead; they are weak
because they are
starved —that’s all.

il
{

-If you don’t want
your hair to die use
Ayer's Hair Vigor
once a day. It makes
the hair , Stops
falling, and curcs dan-
druff

It 'nlways restores
color to gray or faded

hair ; it never fails.
$1.00 a bettle. AN drugyists.

1 Ono bottig of Hadr Y
e o
March 35, 1609, Oanova, 5 Dak.

"A{M"ﬂ Tair Ym' ocompla
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thing wondoriul,"

A Q.
Apreil 13, 1689, mﬂﬁ.wx.
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an'-span on that job, an’, if 1 do say
it, they wa'n't many han’somer rib-
hon slingers drivin' down the pike.
Wall, who the gal wais don't matter,
an' it hnin't no one's business who
the dude was 'at cut me out. 1 only
mention the ineident for the sake of
exploinin' why it was 'at 1 ever went
baek to the lumber business at all

“You mee, everything went sort ol
econtrary with- me In town after that.
[ got siek of the whole business, an'
all the time while T was drivin' them
spunkin® hosses throwgh the strects
my mind would keep a-runnin’ back
to the old eamp life, where [ knowed
they wa'n't like to be no dudes nor
no gals to play hide-an'-seek with a
feller's henrt, S0 back 1 goes to the
olil Slate Run job, where 1 was well
known an' only had to whistle to get
worlk.

“Wall, the very first night T spent |

in the camp 1 made up my mind it
wi'n't no use for me to try to
awny from the gals
enmp they was two as puriy gals ns
vou'd caré to see—niecces of the boss’
wife, T guess, a-visitin' thar, they told
me, for their health. I found out afore
I was in the camp very long 'at they
was a little too healthy for that place
1% it was, an' you'll s¢e purty soomn
whnt made me think so.

“The dnmsels started right in by
flirtin® with me, an' they was so win.
some ‘at | forgot all about the city pal
right awny. I met 'em half way in
the firtin' game an' it seemed to me
'at wus ia clover. The other fellows
was all gettin' jealous of the way
the gals was shinin' ‘round me; but
it wa'n't exactly my fault if they
wa'n't In it, so I didn't bother about
that. Wall, things went on lovely for
about a week, an’ one night the gals
says to me, they says: 'Let's goalong
down an' get some apples.

“Now the o'chard was quite a ways
below the camp an' it was closed in by
a Lig board fence about six feet high.
0f course, T went. We had a folly time
quin' toward the o'chard an' the gals
seemed more lovin' to me than ever.
When we got thar an' T seed the high
fence 1 wanted to help the gals over,
bt they says: ‘No, you go fust, an’
tien we'll foller.! Soof course 1 wet *,

~ 11 put aboard up to the lence an’cliub

i ver an' then walted tu keleh the ials.
Wall, it must have been a
waited thar an' I dido’t hear.a sound

| from the other side.

“iYen,' snys T to myself, T see what
thes're at; they don’t want me to lielp
‘em over after all’ Then I says out
loud, sort o' pleasant like: ‘'0Oh, I
thought you'd change your minds,
purty dearies!' But they wa'n't no an-
awer, An’ 1 begins to get kinder mad, T
was jest startin' to look over the fence
an' see what was the matter when I
heard a growl behind me an' turned
‘round quick. Londs o' ratilesnakes,
boys, what a sight met my eyes! Thar
was o big, ugly-lookin® einnnmon b'ar
standin’ nuder an apple tree an' a-look-
in* right at me, Wall, T'll' bet those
beautiful locks of mine stood on end
like porce'pine quills, They wa'n't no
use feelin' for n gun, eause T knowed [
didn't have any, not even a jackknife or
wenpon of no kind. It wasa leetle hot-
ter proposition than I wanted to tackle
jest then, so I bade Mr, Bruin a hasty

“farewell nn' made for the fence.

“Tut now, boys, come the tronble in
enrnest. 1t wasan easy enough matter
to get over that fence, but when it come
to gettin' back, swhy that sns a dif-
ferent thing, I seen I couldn't do it
nohow, an'so I jest stood an' turned my
back to the fence an' waited. Bruln
was within three feet of me then, u'he
riz up onto his hind feet an' stood thar
movin' his head about in a threatenin’
manner un' motionin’ at me with his
big, ugly paws. The moon was shinin’
out bright an' elear nbove us, an' as he
stood thar between me an® it he was one
of the most skeery-lookin’ sights 1 ever
seen, He didn’t appear to be narvous
or discontented in the least, an' 1 mnde
up.my mind I wouldn't be nnrvous
either. So,lookin’ straightintohis face
an’ reokonin’ the distance, I picked out
n spot on the big feller's under jaw an'
give him such a kick with my big cow-
hide boot "at he yelled with pain.

“You can bet 1 didn't wait to see the
result, but T jest took It ncross that
o'ehnrd as i the devil was nt iy heels.
Lordy, how my feet did welt the
ground! At last I seen n hole in the
fenice whar n honrd was gohne, and ot it
1 went: 1 renched 1t all right, un’ was
jost about hulf way through when 1
heayd a shufiiin’ an’ pantin’ hehind me
'nt made my blood freeze up in knotty
lootle Tumps. Toys, did you ever know
a blarcould bunt? Well, [have liad the
tnot drilled into me in a purty foreible
way; for what knecked mo through the
fence at suek a lively galt that night

zet |
Right in that |

minute 1.

was nothin' more nor less than tnae
bar's hend. T was knocked into o heap
on the outside of the fepce, an' thar 1
lai, huggin' the ground an' shiverin'
an' expectin’ every second tafind Bruin
on lop of me,

“wall, 1 was purty sore when I' got
back to the enmp, but 1 didn't say noth-
in’ 'bout that an’ the gala put up n nice
leetle 8tory, tellin' me how when they
saw the biar they was so skeert: they
couliin't say nothin' an'Jest ran bk ta
the house. 1 took in everything they
snid, an' the next night whep they ast
me if 1 wanted to ge ‘long down with
‘wm an' explore the old mine, T was jest
tickled to death to-get the chance. We
took an old minin® lnmp with us, an'
when we got thar T storted in aheady
enrryin’ the light, The old drift hadn’t
been worked for years, an' dirty waiter
was drippin' frem the roof an’ coverin’
my best eont as T groped my way in,
never doubtin’ ‘at the gals would fal-
ler. 1 hnd only got a dozen feet or so,
an® was jest turnin’ ‘round to see if the
dameels was gettin' on nll right when
| stumbied over somethin' an® went -
sprawlin®. The Tight +int out in the
flurey an' the fust thing Tknowed they
was n deep growl 'at echoed through
the mine an' =omethin' had holdof me
Ly the bootleg.

“It was pitch dark In the hole, but &
flond of moonlight to one side told me
whar the openin' was. With an awfal
effort 1 jerked my leg free an' seram-
Uled to my feet with the intention of
makin' & dash towards that flood of
moonlight. Wal, T had only jest nicely
got onto my feet an' turned around
when 1 felt somethin' shoot between
my legs an' tip me back. I clutched
wildly in front of me an' got my both
hands imbedded in the shaggy hair of
3ruln—for 1 knowed right well by this
time what it was. The b'ar shot out
of that drift at an almighty rapitt aaik,
an' T didn't dare drop off for fear of
buttin' my brains out against the sides,
=0 T jest Inid fiat an' hugged tight,
waichin' for. n good chance tu rakea
leap.

“Wal, I kin it here now =1’ laugh
with the rest of you, when | look baek
at it; but you kin bet thry wa'n't no
fun in it fer me jeat then.

“Right outside the mouth of thedrift
wns a liftle decline, an' at the bottom
of it wis a pool of water tliut was made
by the leetle stream flowin’ out of the
mine. T was all ready, an’as soon as T
seen 'at T was out in the open nir again
I jest slid off, easy as you please, from
the b'ar’s back an’ struck tight In that
pool of water. Wow! But T did geta
nice duckin® an' no mistake. e

“The first thing I done was to euss
myself for bein’ such o blamed fool as
to drop in that water, an’ then I pulled
myself up onto my feet an' proceeded
to look myself over, Never lettin' up
on my cussin' for a minute, I mean-
dered back tothe eamp an' jest sneaked
in an' went to bed without sayin' noth-
in’ to nobody. It wnsa little lnte'when
{ got around the next mornin’, an' jedge
my su'prise, fellers, when I went be-
hind the fence an' seen one of them
blamed gals feedin' an old b'ar outen -
a tin pan! »

"I seen how the whole thing wasina
second, Them gals had been makin®
game of me all the time,an' the b'ar 'at
hnd been makin' me g0 much trouble
was nothin' but atame one 'at wouldn't
hurt nebedy, FustIhnd anotion to go
in an' get my shooter an' put an end to
the 'tarnal thing for spite, but-I con-
eluded it was best to curb my temper
an' let it go. The fellers had all gone
to work, an' I knowed if T'waited until
they got back they'd be onto the thing
an' have an awlul leg on me, so I Jest
got my togrs logether an' seratched ont
na quietly ns I could.

“Yes, this s n lonesome, pesky hole.
an' no mistake, but they nin't no dudes
here nor gals to play hide-an'-po-seek
with a feller's heart an’ he payin'. 'm
durn glad of it." ~ i

She puther arms tiround his neck and
looked up into his cyes. “Yes' she
said, “I believe In love In & cottage. 1
know that I could find happiness there
with you! “My daorling!" he ex-
elaimed, rapturously. “But,” she per-
sisted, earnestly, "you must not get it
into your head that I am not an ex-
pert on cottages. Yow mustn't think
you can palm off & cabin or n shanty
on me and make me think it is a cot-
toge. Many o dream of bliss is wrecked
through n misunderstanding of the
meaning of the word ‘cottage.) When
you have one that you would like to
show me I will be glad to pass upon It.
'here must be room enough, you
know, so that love won't be crowded
on to the back ateps every time one of
us wanta to turn around) As he
stalkod moodlly away in the gloaming
he Tenlized that he could not play the
flimflam gwme of love upon her,——




