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IN THE CIRCUIT COURT OF THE 
STATE OF OREGON IN AND FOR JACKSON 
COUNTY.
Mildred Rosecrans, Plaintiff,

-vs-
L'hiirles Francis Ros-'crans. Defendant. 

Suit for Divorce.
Tb Charles Francis Rosecrans, the i 
ah >ve named defendant:

IN THE NAME OF THE STATE’
OF OREGON, you are herehv required 

' appear and answer the complaint of , 
the plaintiff filed against you in th 
above entitled court and 
before the last diy of 
scribed in the order for publication of , 
summons herein, to-wi<: 
the 19th day of January, 1918, that be­
ing the date of the expiration of six 
weeks from the date of the first publi­
cation hereof. And if you fail ¡to so 
appear end answer, for want thereof 
plaintiff will auply to the court for the 
re’ief a^ked for in her complaint, to- 
wit: For a decree dissolving the bonds 
cf matrimony existing between plain­
tiff and defendant: for an order grant­
ing plaintiff the care and custody of 
the minor child, Donald Francis l? >se- 
crans, and for such other and further 
relief as to the court may se- tn equita- | 
bk».'

This summons is served upon you by 1 
publication thereof in the Jacksonville 
Post, pursuant to an order of Hon. F. 
L. TouVelle, County Judge of Jackson 
County, Oregon, which order was made 
and entered on the 20th day of Novem­
ber, 1917, and which order requires 
s <id summons to be so published once 
each week for six consecutive weeks.

The date of the first publication of i 
this summons is December 8. 1917,
and date of last publication thereof is 
January 19, 1918.
D. W. BAGSHAW, Attorney for Plaintiff 

Residence and postoffice address is 
Jack-onvill-, Oregon.

cause, on or , 
the time pre-1

on or before

Texas I: » m ri.i i;,i,i iies of Hie nnt 
family, iT.it on th ■ "l.lntm I!.«-nii<l< 
or Slaked Plain, Ty me so numerou.« 
that lln-ir 1,111s loo!: like tile billows 
of a rolling seqj

. One of tlm t lost powerful and for- 
¿nildnble insects in tlie ronilIi4vst is the- 
. IHU'ieiilttiral lint of Texas, observes n 
naturalist. These busy creatures fire

J regular fm im’i - nd f eir holm s nre 
marvels of architectural skill

, strength.
Think of ti house from 12 to 15

! high, built by a little nnt, nml which 
1 Is so strong mid well supported that 
I cuttle and buffaloes can walk over It 
' and yet not crush in this wonderful 
dome.

It Is said that If n horse. In pro­
portion to his size, could leap as far 
as a flea, thnt In one Jump lie would 
go clear around the world. Now, if 
u nmn constructed a house according 
to the same 
domicile, 
high.

These 
bee, are

i tures on _____
garner Just like farmers, mid during 

’ the wurm season lay by sufficient store 
i for winter's use.

feet

__e proportions of an ant s 
It would be more than a mile

i agricultural ants, next to a 
the most Industrious crea- 

enrth. They sow, reap and

WORK OF MOTHER NATURE
Formation of Cubes and Patterns, Per­

fectly Symmetrical, Character­
istic of Gem-Stones.

The original geometrician was Moth­
er Nature. observe her work In the 
■miking of crystals. Each kind of gem­
stone crystallizes on n certain pattern 
of Its own, perfectly symmetrical; It 
Is the same way with metals when 
they form crystals, says a writer.

If a cupful of salt nml water be al- 
I lowed to evaporate slowly in a cool 
; place, the salt will take the form of 
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IN THE COUNTY COUR'l OF THE STATE 
OF OREGON FOR JACKSON COUNTY.

Ii) the Matter of the Estate of Isaac 
L. Thompson, deceased: Notice is giv­
en that the undersigned has been ap­
pointed administrator 
above-named deceased.
having claims against said estate are 
required to present same with proper 
vouchers to undersigned at his resi­
lience at Central Point. Oregon, within 
6 months from December 15, 1917, the 
date of this notice.
Charles A. Thompson, Aministrator.

of estate of 
All persons

I

ever so many cubes, each one of them 
perfect.

One mineral In crystallizing will In­
variably take the shape of an octa­
hedron, ¡mother of a dodecahedron. 
Yet another will assume the form of 
a multitude of cubes, perhaps half an 
Inch on an edge, with n chip 
ly cut off of each corner, 
llke a Joke.

Gold and silver crystallize
A crystal of Iron sulphide resembles 
In shape a wild rose. Water has Its 
own c 
mineral.
rock—ns much 
Is remarkable 
point. This Is 
lids rock. In n 
nlshes us wllli drink.

accurate- 
It seetns

ns cubes.

... p ii wild rose.
i rystalliiH* forms, like any other 

lee. of course, is a kind of 
a rock as granite—but 
for Its low melting 
lucky for us, because 
molten condition« fur-

that 
hav-

Notice To Creditors
NOTICE IS HEREBY GIVEN, 

the undersigned, Sadie S. Jones, 
Ing been duly appointed administratrix
of the estate of George M. Jones, de­
ceased, and notice is hereby given that 
any and all persons having claims 
against said estate may present the 
said claims properly veritied. within 
six months from the date of the first 
publication of this notice, which first 
publication is on the 22nd day of 
December, A. D. 1917, to the said 
administratrix at her home on Beatty 
Street, Melford, Oregon, or to her 
Attorney, H. A. Canady, at his office 
216 E. Main Street, Medforl, Oregon.

Dated December011st, A. I). 1917.
Sadif. S. Jones, 

Administratrix of the Estate 
George M. Jones, Deceased.

of

Homage Paid Joan of Arc.
Old and new were reunited when 

Orleans nml New Orleans met In the 
fifteenth lenlury hotel de ville of the 
city on the Loire at the heart of France 
recently, says a Paris correspondent. 
The bicentenary of the new world city 
was the occasion of the United States 
delegates' visit. Homage was paid to 
Joan of Are, the champion of the me­
dieval struggle for freedom. She was 
the subject of French and American 
speeches, nml (lowers and a bronze 
palm leaf were laid at the foot of 
her statue. A pilgrimage, too, was 
mnde to the fort of Toiirelles, so fa­
mous In Hie defense of the city by the 
maid. The events of those far-gone 
centuries served ns n distant romantic 
background to the present struggle, In 
which the most recent figures to ap­
pear on a crowded canvas are those 
of the United States soldiers on the 
Flanders front. Side by side with the 
mention of medieval names nml events 

■re heard. In the olij balls of Orleans. 
President Wilson and the 

the Mnrne.

wel 
those 
battle

of 
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----------- eoi«------------ -

Executor’s Final Notice
IN THE COUNTY COURT OF OREOON, 

FO“ JACKSON COUNTY.

In the matter of the estate of Sarah 
Pearson Adams, deceased.
The undersigned, executor of the 

estate of Sarah Pearson Adams, de­
ci used, having filed herein his final 
account said court has lixed Monday, 
January 21st, 1918, at Ten o’clock in 
the foreman» of said day, at the County 
Court House in Jacksonville, Oregon, 
for the time and place of the hearing 
of said final account.

All persons interested are hereby
notified to make, or tile, their objec­
tion* duly veritied, if any they have to 
said tin il account, with said court on 
or before said time.

Gus Newbury, 
Executor of the estate of Sarah Pear­

son Adams, deceased.
December 22nd, 1917.

their obje -

Just as Easy.
Tno comini reinl travelers, while on 

a train on the Oregon Electric railway, 
got Into an argument over the action 
of (lie nutonintle brake.

“It's the Inflation of the tube thnt 
stops the train,” declured the first trav­
eler.

"Wrong, wrong!" shouted the second. 
“It's the output of the exbnustlon."

So they wrangled for nil hour. Then, 
when the train arrived nt the station 
they ngree<| to submit the matter for 
settlement to the tmUorimin. That gen­
tleman, hxinlng condescendingly from 
the door of Ids cur. listened »vltli tin 
attentive frown Io the two travelers' 
statement of their argument. Then he 
smiled, shook Ills bend, and said:

“Well, gents, ye’re both wrong about 
the working of the vacuum brake. Yet 
It's very simple and easy to under­
stand. Wlmn we mint to stop the 
train we Just turn this 'ere tup, nnd 
then we till the pipe with vacuum."

Notice to Creditors
NOTICE IS HEREBY GIVEN 

T. B. Roberts, the undersigned, 
been appointed executor of the last 
will and of the estate of Isaac G. Rob­
erts, deceased, by the County Court 
for Jackson County, Oregon, and'all 
persona having claims against said es­
tate are hereby notified to ¡present the 
same, duly veritied. to the|underaigned 
executor at Gold Hill in Jackson Coun­
ty, Oregon, on or before the expiration 
of six montha from the date of the first 
publication of thia notice.

The date of first publication is 
uary 5th. 1918.

T. B. Roberts,
Executor.
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Coal Producth a In Franca.
lleeent figure» of coni production In 

Frati«», un Industry of wlilcli thè de- 
partment of Ibe l.olre. In thè St. 
Etlenm consolar dlstrlct, ls nn Ini 
portimi produclng center, wltli nn an­
nulli output of over fl.iMtO.txk) tons, 
show nn Incrense frolli l.SIMtiXtO tons 
li November. 191 ì. to Ù’/’GT.IK'O tons in 
Marci». V. 17. Mjra Ilio S> ■mille Amori 
■nn. nml ii total Incieline In production 
and Import ti tlon of frolli 3,-M>.<NH> tons 
m Jiinuiiry. 1917. to over 4.iMkl.0tm 
tons In May. Tlds galli wns mnde pus- 
<lble by a reiidjllstim ni of mine work- 
■rs and a cluser atmly of trtmsportn 
■loti problema. The nioveinent of coni 
by motor lorrles. in nddltion to ottici 
•otnmodltles |iy n fleot of lienvy motor 
truck* pitrelinsed nml operateli by thè 
city of Si. Etienne. Is a reeently Imiti 
guruted s ilice whlcb hai u|ded dis 
tributimi and relle, of cougeaUou mi

oi Aey».
I; ■■:■.« Henri 
tells a cbarac- 

ii'.vlii ami liim- 
t<> explain the 

........  s. am! lie ludue- 
• to liegiti a serici of esi'eri- 
! ii that purpose in view A 

itigli was drawn 
.................................................. placed In a

1 duri: box mid were carikd away from 
tile bivi in un opposte ('.¡lection from 

’ tbat in which the,, wer? lmall.v liberal 
' ed. I'he box wu.-. repeatedly turned 
I about, so that Hie inmates should lose 
: all sense of direi Hou Every possible 
. means was taken to render useless 
any known or conceivable method of 

I obtaining tbeir heaiangs. The !•«»* 
: were even plu> ed within an imlm tioli 

coil in Hie effort to confuse them. "" 
: long and elaborati* series of tests 

without value, so far as getting 
explanation of the homing power

! coneerued. In every ease from 30 to 
40 per cent ot the bees found tlielr 
way home without .apparent trouble 
uo matter how confusing the 
away from home hud been made.

Herniag Irttie t
In thè fui tuigiil.y 

Faine, thè natili:.!! t 
Ieri-te- st ir.r alami I 
self. Darwin wlshel 
tiomiug itisi m l of le: 1 
-il l .il re 
menta wl:L ....... ,...
regalar [dm of cntn 
tip Marke.l Ih'cs werc

: Copyright, lit", Wselern Newspaper Lnlun.i
I'd taken n fancy m Jfnrtlui nod i 

wanted her powerful bad. Hut laws, 
what chance had I among n lot o' fel­
lers most of '« tn belter lookin' than me, 
some of 'em with either a good farm or 
money In the bunk or both. But Mur­
tha and I were neighbors mid good 
enough friends, and 1 says to myself, 
why not swoop around nml find out 
how th«' land lays? So one day I says 
to her. says I, "Martini, how Is It thnt 
a good lookin' girl like you don't git 
married? It certainly can't la» for 
want of fellers to clmose from."

“What made you think anybody 
wanted me?” she says.

“How about Tom Stigers?" I says, 
“lie got live hundred acres of the best 
corn hind in the country, mid buildin's 
and farm tools complete.”

"He wouldn’t look at me,” said Mar­
tha.

“Or
farm.
goods out of his store in a month than 
nnyhody nhoiit here does In a year."

“I couldn't git any one o' I hem." said 
Martha, "if I lmd mi oxlet in tied to 
’ein.”

I suppose I ort to have said to her 
after this. "Well, if yon can't git any 
<rf them fel'ers. what’s the matter 
with me?" hut somehow I tlmrt that 
there was a big down hill Jump from 
the worst 
homely ns a groundhog, hut I couldn't 

I do it. I r<‘ckem d I'd better heat about 
the Imsli ¡1 while longer."

“Wlint would yon give me.” I snid 
“If I'd gft you n husband?"

"The first kiss o’ the bride,” she 
says, lookin' ¡it me out o' Hm corner 
of her eyes kind o' sassy.

The though' o' that first kiss mail 
me feel like doin' n heap o' tryin' te 
git Martha a husband, but I renietn 
bored the f< Iler I got f<H' her would git 
nil the ell: r kiss, s. . nd it wil'n’t so 
niueli of n liarg.iln after all.

"Wall." says I.
do for yon.'
thing, hut every Him» 
after thnt she says to 
goln’ to git me tbit 
scemctl to me I was 
rldleiiloits in not doin' 
matter, so 1 says one day to Jake 
ter. “Jake," says I. “how would .volt 
like to git married?" “Fust rate," 
says Jake. “If I could git a likely gal." 
“I know a gal." I says, “wlm wants a 
husband.” "Bring us together." says 
Juke.

Well I
.Martha, 
through 
ami slab 
Martha she was a-selthi' up beside him 
on the high sent enjoyin' her elf to 
beat the timid. She waved her hand 
to me mid liirfed when she went by. 
I stood lookin' lan k at Hie wagon mid 
I said to myself, "Luki», the fonl-killel 
Is lookin' fur you." I met Sum Lynch 
a few minutes after I seen Martini 
perched np tlmr beside Jake mid I says 
to him. "Sum. I wish yon would give 
me a good kickin'.” Sum did ns 1 
asked him: then I called inion Idin to 
repeat the ilose; mid he done it.

Next day I see Murtha rillin' het 
hay mar'. She cnlleil out to me. “Luke 
come round mid see me: I want to 
tlmnk yon lor what

"Oil." I says, "It 
reward yet.”

"Come any way.”
So I went round 

Martha laid a flue
■n
np in front of >
on the sofy beside me mid says:

"l.nke. you've done mo a mighty 
grc:it fiivor. iiitrodmln' Jake Trotter 
to me. He hasn't lost no time in 
uroposln' to me; not a hit o’ heatin' 
dioiit the bush: but Just come out flat 
mid asked me to Im» Ids wife.”

I must 'a' looked powerful 
lie mouth, for Martha said 
sympathizin'. "Are yon sorry 
'aver von done me. l.nke?"

I didn't say nothin', I couldn't; I 
lliort my heart would burst.

'I la1 sofy i ns big enough for four 
people. Iml Mm'llin sidled tip to the end 
where I wn< settln’ mid she says: "You 
see. l.nke. father's gettln' old and tmiv 
be taken away seen: then I'd be left 
alone. I was feo’in' •■hen I sitld none 
o' them fellers you spoke of didn't 
want me. for all of 'em lmd axed me 
There was one feller I did 
he'd never rxed me. So

| offered to git me a husband.
' you might strike the man I

.list took up with your offer.'
"And I struck him." I groaned; 

“wlmt Infernal luck ! Who'll 'a' thought 
It?"

"You remember the reward I offered 
you, Luke," she said conxlngly,

"No. what was It?"
She drew away from me kind o' ! 

sulky Then she told mo whnt It was. 
and seen It didn't make me fee! nn , 

| better, she said, "I reckon I can give
It to you In advance."

1 turned toward her: she was lookin' 
J nt me lmlf smiling' mid half provoknd.

I drew her toward me and kissed her. 
She wouldn't let inc go mid nil of a 

, ( suddent I thort that slic'd changed her 
l mind about Jake and wanted ine after 

all.
I always reckoned I'd courted my 

wife about right
1 what she 'hart 
prised when she

! "Luke, you’re
■ and about some things you're 

smart, but as to love milkin' you ain't 
got no gift Him way. You didn't do no

, courtin', I did It all myself.”

Jim Ferguson, with his dairy 
or Ed Williams, wlm sells more

of 'em to me. who was ns

‘‘I'll see wh'it I km 
I didn't nienti to do any- 

I met Muri ha 
me. “When you 
buslmml?” Il 
milkin’ myself 

soliiepln' In Ibe 
Trot-

dune it. I look bini to set' 
.labe wtts drlvln’ n wagon 

thè country, sellili' tiiiwnre 
llke. The nevi lime I me)

the hearth and
'em

she says.
that very evening, 
lot o' logs burniti' 
she drew the sofy 
ami she sot down

i
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Plant Leaves.
It ls a fact that, to the casual 

server, all trees look pretty much 
same, in some respects at least. 
If one looks carefully nt the twigs ot
almost any tree, or, still better, at the 
young shoots of some rapidly growing 
plant, they arc pretty certain to discov 
er that no two leaves occupy the same 
posil ion.

The fact Is. however, that a leaf does 
not keep always in one position. Ev 
erybody knows that they will droop 
and stand erect again, and that some 
plants sleep at certain times of Hie day 
A bouse plant, moreover, grows toward 
the light, and if the pots are turned 
about so 
from the 
or so for 
sitions.

If now 
Joints where this bending Is done 
can see nt once that nearly all 
leaves have two.—Exchange.

that the leaves face away 
window. It takes only a day 
them to assume their old po-

one looks carefully for

down 
kind 
for tin'

In 
o’

I 
I

the 
one 
the

The Faithful Horse,
I don’t know who wrote tills toast 

to the horse, but I'd rather read it 
than Yest's dog speech:

"Here’s to that bundle of sentient 
nerves, with tile heart of a woman, the 
eye of a gazelle, the courage of a gladi­
ator. tlm docility of a slave, the proud 
carriage of a king and the blind obe 
dlcine of it soldier: the companion of 
the desert plain that turns the moist 
furrows In H:e spring in order that all 
tile world may have abundant harvest, 
that furnishes the sport of kings, that 
with blazing eye and distended nostril 
fearlessly leads our greatest generals 
through i-armige and ranown. whose 
blood forms one of the Ingredients that 
go to make tile Ini: in which all history 
Is writleu and who finally, in black 
trappings, pulls the humblest of us to 
the newly sodded threshold of eterui 
ty.”—St. Louis l’ost-Dispatch

i

want, but 
when you 
calculatin' 
wanted. I

I
in need of"Howdy. Amanda? 

not cornin' somier when you 
yon wanted to see me. bul I 
in' at the cider press.”

"Come In. Mr Morehouse, 
chilly nights now. I got 
blazin' on Hie hearth, nml I'll bring up I 
some bin li beer from the cellar."

Josh Moiehonse. u bachelor ol forty | 
accepted the Invitation nml was soon 1 
■sitting on one end of a sofa drawn be­
fore the tire, while Amanda Waters, 
aged twenty, sal at Hie other Beside 
Josh stood a table on which were n dish 
of nuts and a bottle of birch beer Aft­
er a swig of the beer lie began crack 
lag the nuts and Invited Amanda to 
tell him wbat he could do for her.

"Law sakes. Mr Morehouse. I don't 
believe 1 cam”

“Waal, now. that's surprisin'.” 
“There’s somep'n I want you to d- 

for me. but It's awful hard to say I» 
Fact Is. I want to burry you for 
awhile.”

"Berry me?"
Mr. Morehouse paused while crack 

Ing a nut and looked nt Miss Waters 
Inquiringly

"You know Enoch Rogers. Well 
Enoch has been talkin' soft to me late 
ly, and I don't want him to do it. He's 
a nice feller, but he's nothin' but a 
boy. I don't cotton to these kids, hilt 
Enoch Is giviti' me an awful lot of 
worriment. I don't want to hurt his 
feelin's, and I can't stand it to have 
him fullerin' me about, milkin' people 
believe I belong to him."

"Why dou't you tell him, squar, to 
keep off?"

"1 have. It don't appear to do uny 
good."

"You don't want me to give him a 
lickin', do you?"

“Oh, no. Mr. Morehouse. 1 wouldn't 
have you do that."

"What do you want me to do?"
"Waal. I've reckoned that if you 

wouldn't mind make h'lleve lor awhile 
I belong to you mebbe he'd give me up 
and be ruckenslled to get ou with 
out me."

| "Oh. 
way o'

"Ills 
mighty 

I nice boy. 
to make bad blood 

[ Enoch sees (hat some uu has got 
ahead of him lie'll draw off and find 

1 another gill.”
"You don't mean that he’d think 

you'd look at an old feller llke me. do 
you?"

"La 
talk! 
an between eighteen and twenty-five. 
Girls want a husband to look up to 
They dou't want a boy that they klu 
wipe the floor with.”

"You don't mean it! Waal, now, 1 
wouldn't a' thought any gal except an 
old maid would want me.”

Mr. Morehouse looked very much 
pleased. The lire crackled merrily, 
dancing on the fender and gilding arti­
cles in the room. The birch beer had 
i delicious flavor, and the 
Ing been newly gathered, 
same.

"When shall 
bouse?" asked 
her end of the 
believe lover

"Begin? Begin what?"
"Why, portendin' we're engaged." 
“Isn't there a big difference between 

perteiidilf and the real
“Mebbe there Is, but 

engaged before people 
lleve we're engaged. 
I'm Just sayin' I'm engaged to sbet 
him oft."

"That wouldn't do. would It? But 
how nre we goln' to act engaged?"

“Laws a-niassy, Mr. Morehouse, yon 
don't reckon we're goln' to know bow 
to act engaged without any practicin'!"

"Mebbe not.”
Mr. Morehouse took another pull at 

the birch beer, and when he had set 
down Ills mug lie found that Amanda 
had moved to the middle of the sofa 
and there was barely room for a sheet 
of paper between them. The fire was 
crackling ami giving out Its genial 
warmth. Mr. Morehouse felt very hap- 

i py. He looked sidewise at Amanda. 
| while she looked down nt her Inp, 
smoothing her dross lie wondered If 

I >t borrowed lover practicing to play his 
¡•art was entitled to take n kiss. He 
dropped an arm. which was resting on 
the back of the sofa, to her waist. She 
did not move. He felt encouraged 
He drew her toward him till she was 

j leaning up against hftn. Her head top­
pled to the side; lie turned her face, 
and Ills lips were drawn magnetically 

| to hers.
"By Jinx." he exclaimed. “1 wonder 

i If bein' a real lover Is hetter’n a
r? ed oner'

"Nolsulv kin toll that without
I In'," s.'ilil Amanda.

Another kiss helped him on, and 
another helped him on further, till nt 
last, as be afterwan! said, "the words 
Just came right out by themselves 
without my havin' anything to do with 
ft"

When Josh Morehouse went home 
that evening he wns astonished at re 
tnemberlng that he had stood within 
an hour In three different positions— 
friend, pretended lover and !>ctrotbed

"It tienta anything." he said to him­
self. slapping bls knee, "bow suddent 
some things «míe alamt Just think 
thnt Mandy's wantin’ to borry me to 
bend ofT Enoch Rogers should 'a' mude 

| * match between her and me!”

It's gittlli 
some logs

Good Printing
I

I
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LECAL BLANKS
We have on hand for sale the following

I see! That's a mighty good 
lettili him down." 
mother and my mother are 
good friends, and Enoch is a

So 1 mustn't do anything 
Jest as soon as 

sees that some tin

sakes. Mr. Morehouse, bow you 
You're Just the age for a worn

blanks viz:

Grit Always Wins.
Grit is the tiling that counts, 

all know young men wlm are hanging 
ironed waiting for father to slip out 

>>f his old siloes As if a pair of old 
shoes ever imide a mini out of a loafer' 
Why, father's shoes are ten sizes too 
big for any man that thinks money 
somebody else Ims earned will make 
him a gentleman!

Grit is what these young chaps need 
whether they know it or not. The day 
will come when tlm only man the 
world will count worthy of its respect 
will lie the Ullin wlm does tilings, even 
if lie Is forced to shut his teeth hard 
to keep back the groan of pain.

Folks used to think that the only 
real soldier was the man who niniciied 
away to flu* sound of fife ami drum, to 
shoot and kill .and destroy. It is 
so —E. L Vincent In Farm Life.

We

not

Bulls ana Bears.
The Stock Exchange use of the term 

lienr” is with reference to tlie animals 
pulling down. The bear pulls down 
prices; so in the other direction the bill! 
tosses them up Originally the expres 
sion was "a bearskin Jobber,'' applied 
to a person wlm sold a bearskin before 
he lmd caught Ids bear The bearskin 
Jobber was a person who sold stocks 
which he did not own. Of course be 
was Interested by the fact of Ills sale 
to have prices come down and schemed 
to pull them down, in that way lie be 
came called simply a bear without ref 
erence to the original proverb — Phila­
delphia Press.

Prevention of the Flight of Birde.
To prevent birds from living without 

ibe i>iii bin mis and injurious system 
sometimes ul cutting tlielr wings It 
will be found sufficient to tie together 
with a thread three or four of the 
largest feathers of one wing. This de 
stroys the balance, the wings do not 
act symmetrically in the i' 
flight la rendered itn|>ossible.

j pigeons, etc., may be kept 
bounds tn this simple fashion.

air, and 
Fowls, 
withlu

till < no day 1 axed her 
about It. I was sur- 
said :
a mighty good feller, 

real

nuts, bar 
were the

Mr. More-we begin.
Amanda, moving from 
sofa toward her make

thing?”
If we don't act 
they won't be- 
Enocli’ll think

Serious Affliction.
"Bllgglns Is always rending__ _ _ up on

germs and worrying about tils bealtb.' 
•'Yes. There's not much hope for 

him. Germs are bad enough If you gel 
em In

IT you 
ington

your system, but they're worse 
get 'em on your mind.”—Wash 
Star.

Th« Roc.
roe. a fabulous bird often re­
to In the “Arabian Nights," was

The 
ferrod 
believed to be of stieb enormous size 
and strength ns to be able to 
even elepbunts in .is tamus.

carry

Office end Home.
An office Is a place where women do 

wbat men want done. A home Is a 
place where men do what women waul 

I done.—Life.

Lease,
Mortgages,
Bill of Sale,
Agreements.
W arranty Deeds,
Quit Claim Deeds,
Chattel Mortgage,
Acknow ledgements.
Real Estate ontract,
Location Notice—Placer,
Location Notice—Quartz, 
Satisfaction of Mortgage, 
Real Estate Agents Cuntract,

At reasonable prices. We intend adding 
other blanks as fast as possible until 
the line is complete. Blanks of special 
form printed to order at short n< tice 

JACKSONVILLE POST.

bor-

try

still

x

BUSINESS CARDS

GUS NEWBURY
Attorney-at-I^aw

Will Practise in All Courts in the State 
OREGONMEDFORD,

1). W. BAGSHAW
Attorney at Law

NOTARY public and conveyancer

Office with Jacksonville Pest.

JACKSONVILLE. - OREGON

II. K. HANNA

Lawyer

Office in Bank of Jacksonville Building

OREGONJACKSONVILLE.
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BRANCHES IN ALL THE PRINCIPAL CITIES

Change in Southern Pacific Time
Table

Effective Nov. 13, 1916.

NORTH BOUND TRAINS.

14

16

12

15

13

11
'17

Portland Passenger.........8:20 A.M.
6:20 P.M.Oregon Express

Shasta Limited 2:18A.M
SOUTH BOUND TRAINS.

California Express ....... 10:50 P.M
San Francisco Express.. .9:05 A.M
Shasta Limited................ 3:20A.M
Ashland Passenger 4:35 P.M.

»


