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The muddle in regard to
struction of the water system
day evening, the board accep

§ U,
W S ST
of Jacksonvoilie, O jon
t 1F) Lt © Jack
v ' T (AR
X vGsHAW, Edi
1977, at the post i ]
r of March 3, 18
) A L P fu |
} ¢ i |
the contract for the con-
was straightene 1 oul "nes-

hond in

I':I'luu" a

the um of

9,000, instead of $12,600 as specified in the advertise-

ment.
guarantee the performance of

actual amount of bonds voted by the city, but were ‘.':ll-i
ing to issue bond covering contract of $30,000.

these conditions the council h

distributing system for the present and allow Mr. Mears|

to proceed upon the balance «

"a contract in e

as decided to

f the contract,

It seems that the surety companies declined t

the

xcess of

m
10

out the

cut

ind will in

the meantime make provision for raising funds suflicient

for the construction of distributing system.

This will

necessitate another letting of part of the work but it
scemed to be the only way out of the difficulty.

The New Year has opened up with a better

out .i-'n-.l-{

for the future of Jacksonville than at any previous time
in her history; a system of waterworksinactual construc-
tion, brick and tile works in operation, the Opp mine run-

ning day and night, new

more in prospect, cement walks being laid in different
parts of the city, a new telephonesystem put inoperation,

improvements planned at the court house, ete.

[t only

needs a little determined effort on the part of the citizens
to make this one of the most popular residence cities in

tha state

Are you going to halp? If so, ge

t busy.

The waterworks matter has been adjusted satisfac-
torily and it is now up to the citizens of this city to get
busy and boost along “the best town in Oregon.”

Millions of Bottles |
of Dr. Bell’s Pine-Tar-Honey used an- |
nually is good evidence thatit 1s a good |
remedy for LaGrippe, coughs, colds, |
and all throat and bronchial troubles. |
Look for the Bell on the Bottle. Snlll!
everywhere.

IHE COURT HOUSE f

Items of Interest to Jacksen County

Tax Payers
MARRIAGE LICENSES
Mark 8. Hamaker and Bessie Moore. '

J. R. Fleming and Emily R, (ilnn-l'.:

Guy Jeter and Gertrude Owings,
William O'Hara and Julia Kinkle,
Clarence Melvin Reeve and Nellie
Smith.

James W. Chiles and Ethel S. Mooter.

Carl Richardson and May Ditswcerth,

CIRCUIT COURT I

NEW CASBES ‘

C. W. Mathews va. J, E
Astion lo recover money.

filed, summons issued, W,

and F. J.

plaintifl, I
Bank, a

Shearer
Complaint
Vawter
Newman, attorneys fnrl
Farmers and Fruitgrowers

Allen. Action
money. Complaint filed.
attorney for plaintiff,

corporation, vs. H. R.
to recover
Gus Newbury,

C. W. Lake vs. Rogue River Irri-
gated Orchards et al. Suit for in-
junetion, Complaint filed. Restrain- |

ing order issued. Gus Newbury, at
torney for plaintiff, |

A. S. BRBliton va. W. W. Eifert. |
Action to recover Carkin &

Taylor, attorneys for plaintiff.

PROBATE COURT |

money.

Estate of James Rerry Rodgers,
deceased, Order for publication of
administrator's final notice.

In the matter of the guardianship of
the person and estate of Anna Stephens,
an insane Order
gunrdiar to pay certain claims,

Estate of Sylvester Scudder, de-
ceased. Order approving administra-
tor's final account and discharging |
administrator and bondsmen,

person.

el

MARRIED
HAMAKER-MOORE At Ashland,
Oregon, Wednesday, Dee, 28, 1910,
by Rev. H. J. Van Fossen; Mark |
S. Hamaker and Bessie Moore. |
FLEMING-GLOVER -At the court
house in Jacksonville, Oregon, Sat-
urday, Dec. 81, 1910, by Judge J. R.

Neil;: 1. R. Fleming and Emily
R. Glover,

O'HARA-KINKLE At the court
house in Jacksonville, Oregon, Sat

urday, Dec. 31, by Judge J. R. Neil:
William O'Hara and Juwlia Kinkle
CHILES-MOOTER At the court
house in Jack ivill Oreron, Wed
nesday, January 4 M1, by  Jydge
J. R. Neil; James W, Chiles and

Ethel 8. Mooter.

JETER-OWINGS—8
1911, by Rev. Joel
and Gertrude Owin

unday, January 1,
Milton; Guy Jeter

rg
B

DIED

TWOGOOD
Jan. 2, 1911, Mrs. J
aged 74 years,
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Ohe .
Goose Girl

By HAROLD MacGRATH

Copyright, 1009, by the Bobbs-
Merrill Company

|CONTINUVED. )

Mekla Grumbach murmured
He was not consclous that he had
paused, but the woman was, She eyed

him with the mild indifference of the

Then she dropped her glance,

aud t

he shining needles clicked afresh.
Grumbach foreed his step onward.
And for this! IHe langhed discordant
Iy, The woman looked up again won-
deringly. Now, why should this stran-
ger lnugh all by himself like that?
Huons saw the sign of the Black En-
gle and directed his steps thitherward.
He sat down and ordered a beer, but
| did not touch the glass. And what
right, he pondered, had consclence to
drag him back to Ehrenstein, where

he had known the bitterest nnd hap-

piest moments of his life? And yet,
rail as he might at this Invisible re- |
straint ealled conseclence, he saw God's

Ouly he, Hans
And

direction in this return
kunew and one other,
that other, who?

Fat—Tekla was fat, and he had treas-
urad the fale pleture of her youth long
vears. Well, there was an end to that,
Little fat Tekla, to have nearly over-
turned a duchy! And then Hans be- |
came aware of volees close at hand. '

“Yes, frau, he I8 at work in the grand
And think, the first

duke's vineyards,
|‘1.|_‘. he pleked nine baskets

“That Is good, Imt I know many a
plek thelr twelve, And
mareled when the vintage
You will make a fine wife, |

one who ean
yvou are to he
I8 done?

Gretehen.”

“And he a fine husband

“And you him
too, Dut his own people
of them*”

“He has no parents, only an uncle, |
who doesn't count. We shall live with |
grandmother and pay ber rent.”

“And yon are wenrlng n new (El'l'f‘i.‘?."i
admiringly. |

Gretehen  preened  herself, Hans |

|

will bring n dowry
what does

he soay

dropped the 11d of his stein and pushed
it away. His heart alwnys warmed at
the sight of this goose girl. Ile count-
ed down the small change for the beer, |
slld back In hls chatr and sauntered
to the bar.

“Good day to
greoting.

“When is the
ke to eome to 1t

“You will be welcome, herr.”

“And may I bring along a llttle pres-
I'T]r'.'“

“If it so please you.

you, herr,” was her

wedding?

I should |

I mnst L~ go-

Ing,” she added to Frau Bauer,
Grumbach walked with her to eha
Krumerweg, and he asked her many

nnd some of her answers
surprised hilm,

“Never knew father or mother?"

“No, herr I am foundling |
who fell into kind This is |
where 1 live”

“And if T should ask to come in?"

“But I shall be too busy to talk. This
Is bread doy,”

“1 promise to sit
chalr.”

Her launghter rippled
ways close to that erp=ession,
are a funny man.

(uesl ions,

only n
hands,

evasively.

very qulet In a

8he =ns al-
“Yom |

Come In, then: bat,

mind, you will be dusty with {tlour
when you leave."”
Into the kitchen she led him. S8he|

wns moved with enriosity. Why should
any man wish to see n woman knead |
bread?

- 111

there, herr.” And she polnted

to n stool at the left of the table,
Gretchen deliberately rolled up hber
gleeves and began work.
Upon Gretchen's left arm, otherwise |
there

white scar,
and un
more ke
an anclent burn |
than anything
Grumbach's
upoun
and be
came fixed,
“Where did you
get  that?™ be|
asked, e spoke
with n

perfection, was n
rongh

even,

else,
eyes rested
the scar

strange |
cnlin \
“The senr? 1
do not remem-
ber. Grandmother
says that when 1
wns little 1 must have been burned.”
“Gott!™
“What did you say, herr? |
“Nothing You ean't remember?
Think?!?" tensely now.
“What's all this
she cried, with a vervous laugh
only a scar.”

“TiE SCART 1 DO NOT
REMEMDER."

about ™
“it's

nonsense

She patted the dough iuto four
squares. These she placed on the oven
stove.

“There! It's a fne wystery, Isn't it

“Yea" But Grumbach was shaking
ns with ague,

“"What Is the

matter, herr?' with

| concern

this sometimes

“I grow dizzy like
It doesn't amount to anything
Gretchen turned down ber sleeves

| *You must go now, for 1 bave other

work."

“Aud so have 1, Gretehen.”

He gained the street, but how he
never Knew A great ealm sudder
winged down upon nd the w
D clenr—« ir ns his puryg
courage, his duty hey ndght shoot
or hang him as they saw fit. This
would pot deter him. |

| mer, with a decelving gentleness,

The gypsy, standing In the center of
the walk, did pot see Gru h, for
he was looking toward 1the palaces
Grumbach, even more oblivious, crash
ed futo L. Grumbach stummered an

apology, and the other replied In his

peculiar dialect. The Jar, howeéver, had
rounsid Hans out of his tr
lugs, There was a glint of

the gypsy's flaw Io the iris
Haus gave a cry

“You?
all others?

The gypsy retreated.

eye, a

“1 do not know

you. It Is n mis e,
“But 1 know you,” whispered Hans
“And you will know me when 1 tell

you that I am the g
ruined some sixteen years ago."
CHAPTER X1V,
DISCLOSURES.
ARMICHAEL sat in the office
of the consulate., HIis letter
ofresignation was on Its way,
but it woulidl be in November
before he heard definitely from the
department By that time the great
gnows would have blanketed the earth
and the nadir of his discontent would
be reached But what to do till that
time? He could ride for some weeks,
but riding without companionship was
rather a lonesome affair. Iis own de-
flance of the chancellor had erected a
barrier between her highness and him-
self. They would wateh him
evade him, put small obstacles fu his
path, obstacles agalust which he could
enter no complaint, A
withered leaf, n glove and a fan
represeuted the sum of his romance,
Two figures moved in the garden be
neath. When the two heads came to-
gether swiftly aud then separated, both
smiling, he realized that he had wit-
nessed a kiss. Ab, here was the op-
portunity, aod, by the Lord Harry, he
would not let it slip. If this fellow

now,

reasonable
these

meant wrongly toward Gretchen—and
how could he mean else?=he, Carmi
chael, would take the matter boldly

Into his hands to do some caning. He
lapghed. Here would be another sou-
venlr, to pave caned—

He jumped to his feet, dropped his
pipe on the sill of the window and
made for his hat and sword cane. The
clerk went on with his writing.

To guain the garden Carmichael
would bave to pass through the tav-

I find you at this moment of

1wer's boy you |

ern. The first person he encountered
wis Colopel von Wallenstein, Wallen- |
stein spoke to Frau Bauer, who an-

Wallen-
laughed
Neither

swered him with cold civility.
stein twirled his mustache,
and went into the garden.

Gretchen vor the vintner saw Wallen- |

stein. He watched them with an evil
smile. After some
wilked lightly towuard the lovers.

“A pretty plcture!” he sald.

deliberation he |

| wise he will refuse,

“Leave us, Gretchen,” sald the vint- |

Gretchen started reluctantly
the path. As she stepped off the path
to go round the colonel he grasped her
rudely and kissed her on the cheek.
She screamed, and this seream brought
Carmichael upon the scene. He saw
the vintuer run forward and dash his
fist into the soldier's face. Wallensteln
fell back hurt and blinded. The vint-
ner, active ns a cat, saw Carmichael
coming on a run. IHe darted toward
him and before Carmichael could pre-
vent bim dragged the sword cane
away. The blade, thin and pliant,
flashed and noue too soon, The ¢olonel
had already drawn his saber

“Save him!" Gretchen wrung her
hands,

The two blades met spitefully. Half
n dozen thrusts and parries convineed
the colonel that the raging vouth knew
what he was doing.

the saber cuttingly.
sword cane snapped like n
The latter cnme on, and
death’s fntent.

Meantime Carmichael had found a
ghort hiop pole. He hit the saber with
good will. Back came the steel. The
colonel did not eare whom or what he
struck at now. When Carmichael re-
turned the compliment he swung his
l.'|H|! ]IIIII:' ns the old eraan
broadswords.  The
injured, but the colonel’s
at hls side e
michael's anger

The blade of the
pipestem.

there was

Jropped un-
nrin dangled
Car-

s et

wns In

abated none

down

Down swooped

ders did their |

“You're a fine example of a soldler! |

Are you mad to attack n wan this
wny? They wlill brenk you for this, or
my nawe's not Carmichnel

“1 shall kill you for this!"™

“Bah! 1 fought~ more
than you have years to your counting,
with good. Yankee spirit. “Hut If you
think I'l waste my thne In fighting a
duel with you, you're up the wrong
tree.”

“Go to the devil!”

“Not Just at present.
much for wme to do.”

Gretchen nud the vintuner

times

have

There's too

bad van-

tshed. Carmachael agreed that It was
the best thing for them to do. The
vintuner was wo cownrd, but he was
discreet. Somebody might ask ques

tlons. So Carmichael retnroned to the
consulate, equally indifferent what the
colonel did or where be went, Of the
vintner he thought, *“The hot headed
young fool, to risk his life llke that?”
He would see later what he weant in
regard to Gretchen. Poor little gouse
girl!

“Are you hurt, excelleney?
the clerk solicltously.

“Hurt?™

“Yes. 1 heard n woman scream and
ran to the window. It was a gool

asked

fight. Buat that fellow—ach! To run
away and leave you, an outsider, to
fight his battle!"

“He would bave been sliced In two
iIf 1 hadn't come to the front. A hop
pole isn't half bad. 1'U bet that lady's
man bas a bad arm for some time to
come As for th !
rensonsg for tankiog hils

“Good reasous?” But there was a

aly look In the clerk’s eyes

“Na ovestions. If von nlease™

Very well, « eney And quietly
il ¢ ritt el to hils table of tig-
ures, Lt ter he aded to write

lgned, o bis serene high-

ness
Carmichael, scowling: undertook to
answer his wadl, but not with any re-
markgble brilllancy or coherency
And fn this conditlon of wmind Grum-
h found bim—Grumbach, accom-
ied by the old clock mender from
across the way and a gypsy Carmi
chael bad never seen before |
“Pell vour clerk to leave us,” sald |
Grumbach

t Carmichael
dismissed the clerk, telling him to re-
turn after the noon bour

“l have already spoken to you about
returned. *“But I am
i, 0 great favor, one

It,”” Grumbach

here Lo nsk a fave

that will need all your diplomacy to
galn for me."

“Ah!"

“I'or myself I ask gothing. A horrl-
ble blunder has been made. You will

go to the grand duke and ask immunl-
ty for this gypsy and this cloek mend-
er as witnesses to the disclosure which
I shall make to his highness. Without
this Immunity my lips will be sealed
forever. As I said, 1 ask nothing for
myself, nothing. There has been a

“SURELY YOUR MAJPSTY WILL NOT SHOOT
AN OLD FRIEND ?"
great blunder and a great wrong, too,
but God sent me here to right it. Wil
you do this?”
“But why don't you wagt immunity
for yourself?”

“There must be some one for the
duke to punish,” heroleally; *“other-

“8till, suppose 1 bargain for you
too ¥
“When you tell him my name is

Breunner there will be no bargaining.”

“What has this clock meunder to do
with the case?®"

“He is Count von Arnsberg.

“By George! And this gypsy ™

“The man who bribed me. Arnsberg
is an Innocent man, but this has to be
proved."

“1 will do what I can, Hans, and 1
will let you know the result after din-
ner tonight.”

“That will be enough. But unless he
concedes do not tell him our names."”

“Yon have me a bit dazed,” Carmi-
chael admitted. *“1 ought to know
what this blunder is to have some-
thing to stand on.”

Grumbach shook his head. “Later
every question will be answered, and
remember at this interview Herbeck
must not be present.”

“Very well. 1 promise to see his
highuess this afterooon.”

The three of them solemnly trooped
out, leaving Carmichael bewlldered.
And while he was racking his mind he
heard steps on the stairs. . The door
above shut noislly.

“By George, I'll attend to that this
minute. We'll see what stufl this yel-
low halred boy is made of.”

He mounted the stairs without
soumnd., He grasped the handle of the
door, boldly pushed it open and en-
tered, closing the door and placing his
back against it.

The viotner snatched a pistol from
the drawer In the table nnd leveled it
at Carmlichael

“Surely your majesty will not shoot
snid the American,

an old friend®”

CIHIHAPTER XYV.
THE KING.
HE vintuer slowly
pistol till ft touched the

I'hen he released It
“That Is better, your majesty.”
“Why do you call
“Your face wns fam , but 1 falled
at first to place it rightly. It was only
after you had duped me Into golng aft-
er the velled lady that 1 had any real
suspicion. You are Frederick Leopold

of Jugendheit.,”

lowered the
table

me that?

“1 ghall not deny It further.” proudly
“And take ecar ow you speak to me,
since 1 admit my identlty.”

“This Is Ebreostein. Here 1 shall

talk to you as 1 please.”
The Kking TI'd']l'llI‘ll, and

closed again over the pistol.
“l1 have saved your majesty twice

from death. You force me to

his hand

' it to your mind.”

l

The king had the grace to lower his
eyes.

“The first time was at Bonn. Don't

you recollect the day when an Amerl- |

can took you out of the Rhine, an
American who did not trouble himself
to come around and ask for your
thanks, who, in truth, did not learn
till days after what an fmportant per
sOon you were or were golng to be?”

“For th herr, 1 thank
you

“And for that o the gnrl*>n below?

“For that also. Now, why are you

recall |

here **

Carmichael weut over to the table.
e bent over it and with his face close
to that of the king, *“1 demand to know
what your Intentfons are toward that
friendless goose girl"

“And what Is that to you?” said the
king angrily.

“It is this wuch: 1f you have acted
toward ber otherwise than honorably,
well”"—

“(io on. You Iuterest me."

“Well, 1 promise to brenk every bone
in your kingly body. In this room it Is
man to man. | recognize no king, only
the plhiysical belng.”

The king pushed aslde the table, fu-
rivus

“Youn shull dle for this Insult!” sald
the king ns quletly as bils bard breath-
fnz would allow,

“1 bave bheard
Lbow *" banteringly.

“1 will wulve my crown—man to

that before. But

man!

“Sword sticks, sabers or hop poles?
savaugely, “what do you mean
Ly the goose girl?”

So Intent on the struggle were they
that weitber heard the dvor open and
close.

“Yes, my dear nephew, what do you
mean by Gretchen?

Carmichael released the king and
with feline quickness stooped and se-
| cured the plstol which bad fallen to
| the foor. Not sure of the new arriv-

al's purpose, he backed to the wall

Ile kuew the volce, and he recognized

Its owner.

“Put it v your pocket, Mr. Carml-
chael, nnd let us finish this discussion
in Euglish since there are many ears
abont the place.”

“His royal highness?' murmured the

| kKing,

“Yes, sire!

! “A fine comedy,"” ciled Herr Ludwig
| Jovially, foldlug his arms over his deep
| chest, “a rollicklng adventure! Well,
! neplhew, you have not ns yet answered
|

Come,"”

True to life!”

either Mr, Carmichael's questlon or
my « vi. What do you mean by Gretch-
eny”

| *“1 love her,”” nobly. “And well for
you, my uncle, that you come ns you
1 would have raarrled her. Wrong

What was a crown to me, who
till now have never worn opne save in
speecli? You have been the king."

“Bodies must have heads; kingdoms
aust bave kings, 1 buve made an ex-
wriment, and this is the result. 1
wanted you to grow up uunfettered by
wwer; I wanted you to mingle with
woples, here and there, o when you
weceame thelr head physiclan you could
tbly minister to thelr political dis-
ases.  And all this fine ambition tum-
les down before the wooden shoes of
L pretty goose girl.”

“Now, Mr. Carmlichael, what is your
interest in Gretchen? asked the king
turtly.

Carmichael trembled with joy. Here
was an opening for a double shot. “My
interest In her s better than yours, for
[ bave not asked her to become a
king's mistress.”

Iis royal highness bit his Hp.

“Uncle!” cried the king, horrified at
this revelation.

“Mr. Carmichael evidently has ap-
plied his ear to some keyhole,” Herr
Ludwig replied, recollecting well the
day when he suggested to the beauti-
ful young girl how easlly and quickly
she could secure the riches, the pretty
things and the advantages she desired.
It occurred In the tap room of the
tavern the day he had the mysterious
Interview with the aged clockmaker,
Yes, well did Herr Ludwig remember
how he bad told Gretchen that she
eould win the gowns, the carriages and
the jewels her girl's heart craved sole-

ly through her beauty, “by the supreme
right of Ler beauty alone.”

“No, no, not through the keyhole!”
retorted Carmlichael, “The window
was open. My clerk heard you plaln-
ly.”

“Unele, Is thigs damnable thing trug?

“Yes. What would you? You were
determined to make a fool of yourself,
Dut rest easy. She Is Ignorant where
this offer came from, and, moreover,
she spurned it, as Mr. Carmlichael's
clerk will affirm. Oh, Gretchen 18 n
fine little woman, and 1 would to God
she was of your statlon!" And the
mask fell from the regent's face, leav-
ing it bitter and careworn. “Our pres-
ence Is known In Drelberg; It has been
known for three days at least. And in
comlng up here I had another errnnd.
Oh, 1 haven't forgotten it. In the
street there are at least ten soldlers
under the subchlef of the police. Rath-
er a curlous conjunction.”

The king turned white.

Carmichael ran to the rear window.
He sbrugged, “There's balf a dozen
in the garden too.”

“Is there any way to the roofs?”

“None that would serve you."”

“Mr., Carmichael,” sald the king, of-
fering his hand, his bandsome face
kindly and without rancor, *1 should
be an upgrateful wretch If 1 did not
ask your full pardon. | am lndebted
to you twice for my life, little as It
amounts to. And In my kingdom you
wlill always be welcome. WIll you ac-
| eept mny hand as one man to another?”

“With bappiness, your majesty. And
I ask that you pardon my own hasty
words."

“Thank youn."

“He Is only young,” sighed Ludwig.

The king emptied the drawer, put
the contents In his pack, tled the
strings and put It under his arm.

“What are you golng to do? asked
the uncle. vaguely verturbed.

[To sE coNTINUED.)

do
her?

e

Dr. Bell's Antiseptic Salve
Is pood for anvthing for which salve
licated—Such as pimples, black-
hends, sores, chaps, ulcers, sunburn

and all skin affections. 25¢ at all
‘dealers.




