
'and Henry Vox rondorod tho beau-
tiful hymn Keleoled, and tho coin- -
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ENGINES

BOILERSRUSSELL
mruou, wunie tun ninny umi iuviiir-- '
I v iibiivo tlie ciiHkct of hliii. who

and his condition was at times orlt-Icul- .

Hut the physician's skill and
good nursing brought him out of
danger and ho is now building up

rapidly as one could. Hurry
uml his family will always fool very
grutulul to their friends for their

SiW

MILLS High Grade
THRESHERS

MachinerySTACKERS

RUSSELL & CO.n,
Writs for Catalogue and Prices.

S.T.SANDERS S
Will repair your Boots or Shoes neatly and satiefac-toril- y

at Reasonable Rates Ji,
Give mo an opportunity lo convince you that 27

I Know my Business
I Shop on'South D Street, South of Brick Livery Stable
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W. li. lIiiyniot.il, of Woodvlllc,
wn iii our oily Wudnutuliiy,

Win, Ciiiiitiron, of Aiiloiali),
(punt Wudnurduy in Jaoknonvillo.

J. C. Wliii) left UiIh oily WodiiuH-da-

evening for Hulom uml I'orl-liiti-

MIhh IOiiiina Coloinm,of .nhlimd,
vlulied friundn in lliiH city the Ural
of tliu week.

Henry Mittiry, of Oiilrn.1 Point
product, spout U'odnouiiuy ul tho
comity Buut.

Jinnee 0. Vnlon mid MilonCnn- -

tnil cuiiio In from A jiplegulu hint
Wcdiiuday.

Atlornuy A. N. Soliwi loft u

Moodily evening for Hulom
unit I'orllund,

Mr. mid Mm. John V. White, of
Mudl'ord, puiil relullvou in Juokeou-villi- )

11 vimt, Bitlurdtiy.
Mm. Klotohtir Linn, of I'ortliind,

Arrived Buturdiiy for u visit with
the funiily of D. Linn.

Mro. H. Ohuiiahnin, of Cmitral
Point, mid Kiilph Dean, of Willow
HpringK, were in town Bttturday.

County Clerk, Gun Newbury,
by hit wife, left for Sa-

lem Kridity, ou a buttiueuB trip.
Fred Luy Jr., of Med ford, viiUd

hit) mother, Mru. Kruncie Luy, who
in quite ill, in tliiB city, lull bun
duy.

Morrilt DolliitKor and TIiob. Mo

Andrews, prominent citizen . of
Mod ford, vifited JaoknOiiville dur-.ni- g

the week.
John Ilroad, an experienced mi-

ner of thu Hrond-Kui- mines, on
KoroHt creek, visited thiH city

'Wediicfldiiy.
On Siilurdny Inst tho first tnnil

arrived from tho Applugntc country,
thill hud lieoti in for a week, on ac-

count of high waters in the Apple-.gat- e

ftroiuiiH.
Mrs. CiiinoiiK, Mrs. W. L.Miller's

mother, arrived Monday from Ore-

gon City. Shu was accompanied
liy her son, who returned home
Monday evening.

Roht. A. Miller arrlvod in Jnuk- -

, Bonvillc, Saturday, having been
, called hero by the illnemi of his

brother, William. Mr. Millor re-

turned to Oregon City Tuesday eve- -

' ning.
' Tho funeral of the late William

ft A IV) Two Olrla wrioHofitmid to weoa
No rrotuuLltjii.

QUAKTKK of u eenttiry uro, when

A l"' valley mid but toin liinilH ot
naylviinlii Were (lucked In tin: iibun- -

iluut of timber wlileli wuh na--

lure'a liurltti(u, uny 1"

Johlier, If hla attention tiu'l been (JU

leelt-- to thu dcsolnte Kettle Creek

region, would linvt- - turned up hia nuo
ditiduliifully nnd puaaed on to greener
llulda, auya n WlllliuiiHport (1'n.)

of the N. Y. Sun. Hut the
duya when n contractor could chooae
hla iiloce of rcaldcncu lire prnellenlly
puat, und ao It wua that "IJank." lelt-inii- n

wua redi-cc- to tho oxtramlty
luat full of creutliiK hla aliunly and
atnrtlng operutlona In the henrt of the
jutiKlc-llli- u forest overlooking Kettle
Creek. The cump la linen, uuo n ni--
llu pntch of cleurlii( ground far over
the inouiitaiii top. A nurrow turnpike
wlnila up to It from, the highway a

of feet below, nnd buyoiid It, ex-

tending Into the wilderness, great
wuatea of fallen trucH. atumpa and
pllea of hemlock burk, show whut the
woodKinun'H ux bus been (JoViiK nil win-

ter. Directly surromuUiiK the ahutity
tho trees have not ull removed,
nnd on the frosty winter night, when
tho snow hnngs In Kreal layers upon
the hcuvy brmichea uud the ulr is ao

crisp nnd keen, that aound tnivela
throufrh it with as much precision aa

though shot from a megnphone, the
pnnthcra and catamounts climb up
Into the tall timber nnd wake the
alumbcrlng echoes of the foreat, na

well na the boya In the enmp, with
their wild and dismal bowlings.

One of those nluhts enmc about a

month nifo. Tho pnnthera nnd wild- -

cata yelled more furiously, it seemed
thnn they hnd done biTore uuring me
winter, nnd ndded to their woeful wnil-Inir- s

was the voice of the north wind
na It tosaed the snow against tbe
weather-beate- n sides of the shanty.
For that night the shanty wns (food

enough for the boys. When supper
wns over nnd the storm showed no
alirns of abating they all gathered to- -

i? ether in the hig "lobby," which la

home, club, society nnd ijununy school
to them, nnd prepared to make the
best of a night indoors. Xow these
woodsmen nre not the sort of men who
can spend an evening over a book or
cniov themselves at nny tnme diver
sion, nnd on this night even jnck
poker had no charm for them. The
fact is that they were just in the mood
to listen to one of Dill lllnke s stories

"Say, Bill," said one of the woods-

men, "what tarnal cussed ness ever

possessed you to leave the good Job
von had in the Slate Run enmp lnat
fall nnd come up to thia pesky hole?"

Bill Wake puffed contemplatively at
hia nine for a moment, after which he
auld:

"Well, mebby I had a purty good
renson. If I wonted to tell.

Then he laughed quietly.
"

Nobody
spoke, and when Bill hnd Anally gone
over the details In his own mind, he
continued:

"You aee I'd never have gone to the
Slate Bun job In the first plnce, but
for one thins-- . Down nt the city,
where I hnd a lovely suit ns concb
man for a rich lndy, I got knocked out
In a love nffnir. lou needn t prin
Shorty. I kept myself purty r.piek

STUIITED

your
Does

hair IS
split at
the end?.
Can you

out aKull ul

HAIR by run-nin- e

your
fingers through it?
Does it seem dry and
lifeless?.

Give your hair a
chance.- - Peed It.
The roots are not
dead ; they are weak,
because they are
starved 'that's all.

The
b e's t
hair
food
I s

If you don't want
your hair to. die use 1

Ayer's Hair Vigor
once a day. It makes
the hair grow, stops
falling, and cures dan-
druff.

It always restores
color to gray or faded
hair; it never fails.

11.00 a battle. Altdraft.
One bottle of Ayot-'- Hair Vlna--

atepea mj hair
ana started It to grow mpilnjiiMly."

juuua If ITT.
Muoh 28, im. Oaoova, 8,Oak.
"AyeVa Hair Vigor onmploteSr

ourod me trom oandrufr, wltti wtucn
I was RToatW afnioted, The irrowth OS

my hMr atnee Ita uae haa been aoma- -

i.rha a. OnmnrR.
ArrillS, 1899. MewxOTk,H.T.
If tou do not obtaiu all tha banoftai

tou oxpecteA from tha use ot tia Haur

1)11. J. 0, ATOl, Urfll. 1

l.iid fur nittny yours Initio tho loved as
friend, uml whoso prcimlHlng life
fiidiid away, ore thu fruits of a
bright mind had fully developed.

A Uhi uml ifoulli KUr.it.
W. A. HlnnH, of Mnnoliuator, la., In

wriLlnir of liltt iilinont mlruetiliiilii t!B- -

fliipit from ilvntli, navs: "Kxposuro lifter
llieiiolus Inuut'tiil twrioua lung irunmn,
w h lull uuiletl In cmiiiiiiiiplluii. 1 hail
Iron imnt hoiiiorrhiiKim "ml coughed U
n Ik lit mill ilny All my doctor mild 1

imiHl "iKill nil). Tlien 1 uuguuu ui iibu
KIiiu'h Now L) ncovorv foreonmnnu- -

tlun, willed completely oureil mo. 1

would nut lo without It even if It com
.1 a liolllo. have usod It on

my runoiiimuniliitloii unu uil luy it
never fuiltt to euro tliront, olioat itnd
Iuiik Keuulur alio bottlua
DOu utitl $1. Trial bottlut (roo at Chun.
Mining a (IniK aloro.

UrowiiHboro items.

II V UIOIIKCCA.

M'ihh Bophlu Uatrio, of Lako
Creek, enlerud school here last
Tuesday.

Miss Donna Hull loft for Ashland
ti few days ago, whero sho has en-

tered tho normal.
Jacob Walsh returned from Cal-

ifornia UiIb week, and is spending
a few days in town.

Mrs. 10. V. Osborne, who has
been In very poor health for sev-

eral months, is greatly improved
during tho past lew weeks.

Tho bcIiooI Iioubo on Hig Butto
went down a few days ago with tho

weight of snow heaped upon it
during thu continued storm.

Miss Kdna Charloy spoilt last
week with Mrs. R. 0. Brown and
family, of Eagle Point, for com-

pany and help during their se-

vere illness. She returned homo

Sunday.
Oliver McGeit, of Kaglo Point,

and J. II. Tyrrell, of South Butto,
spent Monday ovening very pleas-

antly with J. K. Bell and family.
They were riding for cattle in this
vicinity.

Tho people of our community
deeply with tho be-

reaved relatives of the Into Karl

Taylor, wIioho death was announced
in lust week's Mail. Truly Karl
will bo mif sud by his many friends.

llu Fooled the SurgreoiiH.
All doctors told Ronlok Hamilton, or

Wt JulTaraou. O.. alter suffering is
mont-li- from reotttl fistula, ho would
.it., million a cnallv onoration wan per-
rnrm.wt-- . lint, ho ourud hltnaelf with live
hnma Ilf HllllUlmi'H ArillOB BHITO, Win
aureat olio ouro on earth, and tbo boat
itilvo in tlio world. Twonty-llvo-oou-

a bo. Bo.i by Olias. btrang, qruggm,
"faille Kook items.

S. F. and Albert Morine took in
several of the valley towns one day
last week.

Walter Hushes oame down fr6m
Talent during the Btorm aud spent
a few days with tbe family.

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

W. R. Dickison was well enough
to make a trio to Medford last
weok, tho first lor seyen or eight
weeks. He is about as rugged as
ever now.

Arthur Walker came out from
Medford last week and spent a

oounlo of days with friends. Of
course, there was business connected
with his visit.

Hay is becoming a scarce artioit
on this aide of tbe valley, ana snouts
the snow and stormy weather last
much longer, it will soon reach the
record price.

J. C. Pendleton and deputy are
busr workinir on the neld books
these days. A ohanga in tbe books
this year will be a great benefit to
field deputisa.

Mr. and Mrs. Chae. Diokison
mado a visit to Mrs. I), s parent
in Medford Saturday. While there
Mrs. Diokison was taken sick and
was not able to return Sunday.

Road Supervisor Morrison and
John Vincent are doing some muoh
needed work on tbe Morine laueJ
The road was graded in suoh a way
as to hold tho surface water on the
land above, and by putting in some
good culverts this difliculty will be
overcomo.

Miss Ethlyn Davis left Monday
for Taoonaa, Wash., whnre she goes
to take a position as oopyist in the
county recorder's office. Muoh as
her friends regret to lose her, they
are all consratulating her on her
eood fortune. She will make her
home with her grandparents.

At one time during the storm and
high water Contractor Perham
thought of giving up work on the
Bvbeo bridne. for a while, but
change in the weather allowed him
to co ahead, and since then he has
made fair proRross. Certainly the
man has had s hard time for suoh
work.

We were more than pleased when
we saw Mr. Nealon coming home
last week with his son, Harry. Fdr
four weeks the boy lay at Mr. Geo.
Jaokson's in Medford, seriously siok,

X. Millor, was conduetol in this
citv on Monday, January 21, 1901.

The cortege left the residence of

kiiiunuHH during his nioicneMH,
to Mr. mid Mrs. Jueknon,

who did everything that they could
havo dono for ono of their own fam-

ily. J. CP.
Tho Appetite of a (iout

envied by nil poor dyapuptlua wIiobo
stomuuli uml I Ivor uro out of ordui. All
KU"li oh on d know tbul Dr. King'a New
IjIIu I'IHh, tho wouuorful Hlouiuuh unu
llvor ruuiudy. glvoauaplundld appetite,
ooond donation nnd u regiilur bodily
hublt Unit liiuuruH perfect health and
Kruut cnurKy. Only Z'i contH, ut Oban.
MtruiiK'a drug store.

Oold Hill Hems.

UV HI'KOTATOIt.
J. L Hummersly loft for Salem

TueBday.
W. I. Vawtor, of Medford, was in

town Monday ou legal business.
Born To the wife of Herbert E.

Darling, January 20, 1901, a son.
Mr. and Mtb. A. K. Kellogg wero

visiting relatives ut Phoenix arid
Medford, the first of thu week.

Mrs, Alico RoBcubaum, of Wolf
creek, is visiting relatives and
friends on Foots creek this week.

Jos. Dowdon is vory low with
heart trouble, lie has never re
covered from his parayletio stroke.

Chas. Pioning hus disposed of
his outfit and mail contract, be-

tween here and Sums Valley, to Mr.
Noah.

W. L. McClure has purchased
the store properly on Infill and K

streets, belonging to the Into Joseph
Goldsworlhy.

Tho A. O. U. W. lodge, of this
place, are making arrangements to

., ... lerect a orioK mora uuiiuiiik unu
hall early this spring.

Kvery Movement Hurts
when vou havo rhcutnullam. MubcIcb
uru atill und aoro and Joints uro pain
ful. Hood's Huntupurlllu goes riKlil to
thu spot in this dlauuee, noutraliaiua the
ucidliy of thu blood und cure.

Indication, nausea, uro cured by
Hood's l'ills.

Central Point Items.

A. J. Daley, of Eagle Point was
hero several days this week.

. Elder Adams, of Eugene, is hold
ing meetings at tho Baptist Church
this week.

T. J. Kulsoo, of Eagle Point, was

visiting relatives hero several days
this week.

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

Mr. and Mrs. Jesse McFall, who
have been visiting in Missouri, ar
rived homo Monday.

Wm. Holmes is having an addi
tion built to his blacksmith build- -

in C, it being necessary to handle
hid increasing trade.

Dr. Colo was called to Eagle
Point Tuesday to attend Mrs. Jh.Ii

Dahack. who had Her leg broken
by being kicked by a horse.

Frank Joffors, who has bcon
musician in the regular army for
two years, arrived home I uesday
evening, ho having been discharged
on account ol lauing hcaitn.

W. H. Harrison Post and W. R,
C. held a joint installation of of
ficers here last Saturday, after
which dinner was spread and all
spent a most enjoyable day.

Played Out.
Dall headache, aalai ta rarloaa patta ot the

body, naklaf at Ut alt at ike aleaaoh, loaa of

amtlte, (avarlakaeaa, plnplea ar eorea are all

poattlTe aTlaeaeaa f Impure blood. Mo matter
how tt keeaaie ae It aaaat be pnrlnod la order
to ablata food health, Aokor'a Blood Elixir
haa aarar (ailed to cure aerofnlona or ajphlllllo
poleoaa er ani other blood dlacaaea. It la cer

tainly a woaderiru rested?, and we aell every
battle aa a poattlTe (uaraatee. Sold br Chaa.

Straag , dranrlat.

rnoenu items.

A number of our citiaenB ill
with la grippe,

Mr. and Mrs. H. II. Calhoun are
visiting in Phoenix.

James Pew, of Ashland, is visit-

ing his cousin Wm. Riesuo.
Miss Emma Coleman is visiting

friends in Jacksonville this week.
Mrs. W. H. MoGowan, of Med-

ford, visited friends in Phoenix
Sunday.

Sunt. P. H.'Daily and wife spent
Monday visiting the Phoenix pub-H- o

school.
Mr. and Mrs. Otto Caster, of Big

Sticky, visited in Phoenix Satur-

day and Sunday.
Mr. Robbing, Sr. died Tuesday

afternoon. Full particulars will be

given next week.
Mr. and Mrs. John Wright, of

Central Point, are visiting Mrs.
W.'s parents, Mr. and Mrs. W.
Bishop.

Miss Lena Hamlin took Satur-
day's train for Harrison Guloh,
Calif., where she goes to visit her
brother Edward.

V his mother. Mrs. J. M. T. Millor,

PORTLAND, OREQOrV.

wns nothin' more nor leas than tnac
b'nr's head. I was knocked Into aheap
on the outside of the fence, an' thar I

lnldk hoggin the ground an ahiverin'
an expectin' every second tafind Bruin
on top of me.

"Wall, I was purty aore-whe- I' got
back to the camp, butl didn't say noth- -

in' 'bout that an' the gala put up a nice
leetle story, tellin' me bow when they
saw the b'ar they waa ao skeert- they
couldn't say nothin' an'jest ran bnok to
the houae. I took in- everything they
aaid, an' the next night whep they ant
me if I wanted to ge long down with
'em an' explore the old mine. I was jest
tickled to death chance. We-too-

an old minin' lamp with us,
we got thar I started in ahead,

carryin' the ligh. The old drift hadnt
been worked for years, an' dirty writer
was drippin' from the roof an' coverin"

my best eoaft as I groped my way in,
never doubtin' 'at the gals would fol-

ler. I had only got a dozen feet or so,
. , . i . i.an was jest lurnm rounu 10 n

damsels wns gettin' on all right when
I stummed over aometnin ail weni
sprawlin'. The light "Sent out in the
flurry an' the fust thing I knowed they
was a deep growl 'at echoed through
the mine an' somethiu' had holdtof me
by tbe bootleg.

uIt was pitch dark m the hole, bnt a
flood of moonlight to one side told me
whar the openin' was. With an awfnl
effort I jerked my leg free an' scram-
bled to ray feet with the intention of
makin' a dash towards that flood ot
moonlight. Wal, I had only jest nicely
got onto my feet an' turned around
when I felt somethin" shoot between
mv lees an' tip me back. I clutched
wildly in front of me an' got my both
hands Imbedded in the shaggy hair of
Bruin for I knowed right well by thia
time what It was. The b'ar shot out
of that drift at an almighty rapiM gait.
an' I didn't dare drop off for fenr or

buttin my brains out against the sides,
so I jest laid flat an' hugged tight,
watchin' for--a good chance to rsake a
leap.

"Wal, I kin sit here now en" laugh
with the rest of you, when look back
at it; but you kin bet thry wa'n't no
fun in It fer me Jest then.

"Right outside the mouth of the drift
was a little decline, an at the bottom
of it was a pool of water that was made

by the leetle stream flowin' out of the
mine. I was all ready, an' as soon as I
seen 'at I was out in the open air again
I jest slid oft, easy as you please, from
the b'ar's back an' struck t Ight in that
pool of water. Wow! But I did get a
nice duckin' an' no mistake.

"The first thing I done was to cuss
myself for bein' such a 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 to the camp an' jest sneaked
in an' went to bed without sayin' noth-
in' to nobody. It wns a little late when
I 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 feediu' an old b'ar outen.
a tin pan! f--

"I seen how the whole thing was in a
second. Them gals had been makin
game of me all t he time, an' the b'ar 'at
had been makin' me so much trouble
was nothin' but a tame one 'at wouldn't
hurt nobody. Fust I had a notion to go
in an' get my shooter an' put an end to
the 'tarnal thing for spite, but-- con-
cluded it was best to curb my temper
an' let it go. Tho fellers had all gone
to work, an' I knowed if I waited until
they got back they'd be onto the thing-nn- '

hnve an awtul leg on me, so I jest.,
got my togs together an' scratched out
aa quietly ns I could.

"Yes, this is a lonesome, pesky hole. .

an' no mistake, but they ain't no dudes
here nor gals to play
with a feller's heart an he payin'. I'm
d urn glad of it."

Sheputher arms around his neck and
looked up into his eyes. "Yes," sho
said, "I believe in lov in a cottage. I
know that I could find happiness there
with you." "My darling!" he ex-

claimed, rapturously. "But," she per-
sisted, earnestly, "you must not get it
into your head that I am not an ex-

pert on cottages. Youi mustn't think
you can palm off a cabin or a shanty
on mo andj make me think it is a cot-

tage. Many a dream of bliss is wrecked
through a 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-upo- It.
There must be room enough, you
know, so that lovo wont be crowded
on to the back steps every time one of
us wants to turn around." As he
stalked moodily away in the gloaming-h-

realized that he could not play the
flimflam game of love upon her. f

n on that Job, an'. If 1 do Bay
It, they wn'n't many han'aomer rib-

bon allnfrera drlvln' down tho pike.
Wall, who the gal was don't matter,
nn It nam t no one a Dtiatneaa wno
the dude was 'at cut me- out. J only
mention the Incident for the aake of

cxplainln' why It waa nt I erer went
back to the lumber business at all.

You aee, everything went aort o

contrary with-m- e In town after that.
I uot aick of the whole buainesa, an'
all the time while I waa drirln' them
apankln' hoases through th.e atreetB

my mind would keep oacK

to the old camp life, where I knowed

they wa'n't like to be no dudes nor
no gala to play hide-a- n aeek with a
feller a heart. So back 1 goes to the
old Slate Itun Job, where I was well
known an only had to whistle to get
work.

"Wall, the very first night I spent
In the camp I made up my mind it
wa'n't no use for me to try to get
nway from the gals. Right in that
camp they waa iwo as puny gain n

you d care to aee nieces ol me doss
wife, I guess, thar, they told
me, for their health. 1 found out afore
1 was in the camp very long, 'at they
wns a little too healthy for that place
as it was, an' you'll aee purty soon
what made me think so.

"The damsels started right in by
flirtin' with me, an' they was so win
some "at I forgot all about the city gal
right away. I met 'em half way In
the fiirtln' game an' it seemed to me

'at was la clover. The other fellows
was all gettin' jealous of the way
the gala was shinln' 'round me; but
tt wa'n't exactly my fault If they
wa'n't in it. ao I didn't bother about
that. Wall, thinga went on lovely for
about a week, an" one night the gala
says to me, they aaya: 'Let go along
down an' get some apples.'

"Now tbe o'ohard was quite a ways
below the camp an' it was closed In by
a big board fence about six feet high.
Of course, I went. We had a jolly time
nuin' toward the o'chard an the gals
seemed more lovin to me than ever.
When we got thar an' I seed the high

1 wanted to help the' gals over,
but they savs: 'No, yon go fust, an'
then we'll foller.' So of course 1 wet '..

i 1 put a board up to the fence an' clr :ub
i ver an' then waited to ketch the jrals.
Wall, it must have been a minute I
waited thnr an' I didn't heat. a sound
from the other side.

" 'Yes,' says I to myself, 1 see what
they're at; they don't want me to help
'em over after all.' Then I says out
loud, sort o' pleasant like: 'Oh, I
thought you'd change your minds,
purty denriesl' But they wa'n't no an
swer,, an' 1 begins to get kinder mad. I
was jest, stnrtin' to look over the fence
an see what was the matter when I
heard a growl behind me an' turned
'round quick. Lands o rattlesnakes,
boy's, what a sight met my eyes! Thar
was a big, ugly-looki- cinnamon b'nr
standin' under an apple tree an
in' right at me. Wall, I'll bet those
beautiful locks of mine stood on end
like nore'pinc quills. They wa'n't no
use feelin' for a gun, 'cause I knowed I
didn't have nny, not even a jackknife or
weapon of no kind. It was a leetle hot-

ter proposition than I wanted to tackle
jest then, so I bade Mr. Bruin a hasty

' farewell an' made for the fence.
"But now, boys, come the trouble In

earnest. It was an easy enough, matter
to get over that fence, but when it come
to gettin back, why that waa a dif-

ferent thing. I seen I couldn't do it
nohow, an' so I jest stood an' turned my
bock to the fence an' waited. Bruin
was within three feet of me then, ; n' he
riz up onto his hind feet an' stood thar
movin' his head about, in a threatenln'
manner an' motionin' at me with his
big, ugly paws. The moon was shinln'
out bright an' clear above us, an' as he
stood thar between me an' It he was one
of the most skeery-looki- sights I ever
seen. He didn't appear to bo narvous
or discontented in the least, an' I made

up my mind I wouldn't be narvous
either. So, lookin' straight into his face
an' reckonin' 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 I didn't wait to see the

result, but I jest took It across that
o'chard as if the devil wns at lny heels.

Lordy, how my feet did welt the
ground At last I seen a bole in the
fence whnr a board was golte, and at if
1 went; I reached it all right, un' was

jest about half way through when I
heard a shufllin1 an' pantin' behind me
'at made my blood freeze urj in knotty
leetle lumps. Boys, did you ever know
a b'nr could bunt? Well, I have had the
fnct drilled into me in a purty forcible
way ; for what knocked me through the
fence at stteh a lively gait that night

on Oregon street, at 2 o'olook. The
burial servico was hold in the
Jacksonville cemetery, Rev. Booth,
Episcopal minister of Grants Pass,
otticlaling. Mesdames J. W. Rob-

inson, A. K. Kuames, K. K. Kubli

Rheumatism,

Nobody knows all about it;

and nothing, now known, will

jalways cure it.

Doctors try Scott's Emul

sion of Cod Liver Oil, when

they think it is caused by im

perfect digestion of food

You can do the same.

It may or may not be caused

iby the failure of stomach and

ibowel3 to do their work. II

it is, you will cure it; if not

you will do no harm. '

The way, to cure a disease

is to stop its cause, and help
the boay get back to its habit

of health.

When Scott's Emulsion of

Cod Liver Oil does that, it

cures; when it don't, it don't
cure. It never does harm..

The genuine has
this picture on it, 'take
no other. ;

If you have not
tried it, send for free
sample, its agreeable
taste will surprise
you.
SCOTT & BOWNE,

Chemists,
409 Pearl St., N. Y,

50c and jfi.oo ; all druggists. -


