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By JANE WILKINS.

FROM MARY

(Copyright, 191S, by the McClure Ñewsp-t* 
per Syndicate.)

Indy’s

you’re

had a 
I can’t 
It h.'ip-

Grandma Rufes sat alone at the win­
dow, rocking. She wns always rod 
Ing these days. She was too feeble 
for work about the house, and her old 
eyes too dim for much tine sewing. 
She sat rocking gently, looking out nt 
the mellow autumn landscape.

“Leaves a-fidling,” she murmurred 
to herself. "When they are most beau­
tiful and brightest colored they can 
drop. They don’t have to hang on 
'mid on. Oh, If folks wore only III '' 
that, if only there were something I 
could do!”

The sound of quick footsteps on the 
porch outside nrre- ‘ed her attention, 
mid she looked up eagerly ns a slim, 
dtirk-hnlred girl entered Hie room 
Mary’s coming was always like th" 
coming of the sun to Grandma Bates.

But today Mary was not smiling. 
There were traces of tears on her rosy 
checks, and her lips were quivering. 
She burled her head In the old 
lap and shook with sobs.

“Oh, grandma, grandma !" 
Grandma Bates stroked tlie 

smooth head with a tremuloys
“There, there, honey, don't cry,” sh" 

urged. “Whatever your trouble Is I 
guess I’ve hud it, too. There Isn't 
much I haven't been through In my 
time,'and I know things come out right 
somehow. Tell grandma «hat 
crying about.”

“It's Jhn. grandma. We’ve 
quarrel. Oh. yes, It wns silly, 
tell you whnt It «'ns about, but

.'pi’ned a week ago. I told him I didn’t' 
Want him over to come near me again' 
—yes, I did—and ho hasn’t, nil this 
week. He acts ns if he thought I 
meant «hat I said. He ought to have 
known—”

The shadow of n smile flickered over,, 
the old lady’s face, and the light of j 
whimsical memories «armed her eye«., 

“Just so!” she agreed. "I remember 
when I quarreled with your grandfa­
ther, too. It «ns about the color of 
n horse, I think, or something ns stu-. 
pld.”

Within half an hour Grandma Bates 
wns busily’ clicking her needles over 
n lapel of khaki-colored worsted, mid 
Mary wns listening, «Ith an occaslnnnl 
preoccupied sigh, to tales of that other 
war, the war' to « hieh her grandfa­
ther had marched away never to re­
turn.

And so, through the «-eek that fol 
lowed they knitted together, the old 
lady guiding the girl’s fingers as she 
learned to turn heels and toes, “purl” 
and “blnd-off."

And then, one day, the girl cmne in 
white-lipped mid sat with her knitting 
untouched, her eyes dark mid tragic. 
Grandma Bates knew Hint something 
had happened, hilt she wisely kept 
her silence, mid nt last Mary spoke.

“He’s enlisted.” she said dully. 
“Jim's enlisted. His sister told mo so 
this morning. And if he goes without 
my seeing him again—-”

"He won't.” said the old lady con- , 
fldentl.v. “Either he will come to see 
you, or else you «'Ill write and ask 
lilm to.”

“Dll. I can't! If only’ I weren't so 
stubborn mu]/stupid. I can’t, grnnd-, 
mn, mid I'm sure that .Tim will never 
come first."

But Mrs. Hutes shook her wise old 
head mid said no more.

Several days passed nnd nothing 
happened, except that Mary grew pale 
«¡th the struggle she was «'aging.

But Mary's grandmother kept stead­
ily nt work upon the sweaters, socks 

» mid helmets which she completed «Ith 
mnnzlng rapidity. And If nnyone had 
noticed, there was a curious, happy 
lltt'e smile about her lips nt times, a 
secret twinkle In her eye «hen she 
looked nt Mary.

One evening after the old Indy hud 
gone to bed Mnry snt alone trying to 
read, straining her ears for the sound 
of steps which never came. And then, 
quite suddenly, they did come. As of 
old there was a quick ring nt the bell, 
nn Impatient tattoo on the door-pane. 
Mnry opened the front door, to see her 
Jim. In khaki.

lie came in ns though nothing hud 
happened.

"Like my uniform. Mnry?" h» asked.
They talked for a strained five min­

utes of things that didn't mutter, 
every day things that had existed be­
fore their quarrel. And after n while 
lie took her hand again and they made 
inutiml confessions, each one Insisting 
on tlie blmne for that misunderstand­
ing.

“It wns all my fault. Mary, every 
bit. You don't know how hard It's 
been to keep away from you, especial­
ly since I knew I «-as to go to France. 
I’ve tried and tried to get over my 
stubborn, stupid pride nnd come to 
.von. but I couldn’t. If you hadn’t sent 
mo that sweater to show how you 
felt—“

"Sweater?" she repeated vaguely.
"Yes, It fits beautifully, too. When 

I unwrapped It and saw the words 
•From Mary’—when I saw how good 
mill forgiving you were, I felt like all 
kinds of n scoundrel. I can tell you."

Mnry sat dazed. She had sent no 
sweater, she opened her lips to say so. 
nnd then, as a sudden thought came to 
her, she remained silent.
tell Jim later, when she 
sure.

Next morning Mary stole 
grandmother's cup of ten
th" old |ndv wnitfn«’ for her b it 
eyed.

"I know whnt you’re going to w 
Legau Grandma Rat ’«. “But It brought 
tdm, didn't It? And I didn't say «hat 
Mnry. I guess my name's Mary, too."

She would 
had nitide

In «1th her 
and found

IDEAL PLACE FOR SOLITUDE

Bird island, most northerly of th 
Magdalen Islands, hold , the v.or! . 
record for wrecks. The «hole group, 
In tlie Gulf of 81. Lawn-nee, is excei'd- 
Ingly diingerour', but Pird island .«land* 
first. .More like a hum rock than an 
Island Its walls rise grim and ray In 
the path of the mariner, flic bland 
has no bench or coast, only a sh*ep ir­
regular cliff rising abruptly from the 
water. The top Is a barren plntenU of 
about five in-res.

The principal Inhabitants arc bird: 
Gulls, gannets and murres collie in 

' thousands to nest and roar their yonn -. 
I The roar of their tlio-.i ends of wi ' 
drowns the no'se of the wnlei T!.< 
Indians say that they are the souls < 

' shipwrecked sailors.
The human tenants of the plateau 

nre the lighthouse keeper ami bis wife., 
doomed to solitary existence ex< pt 
about once or twice a year when u ship 
brings provisions. Sometimes, perhaps 
In about every three or four years, an 
enterprising naturalist comes to study 
the bird life on the Island.

Ships can approach Bird Island only 
In the calmest weather. Tlie slight­
est ripple and the craft keeps a re­
spectful distance. The lighthouse is 
rencheil by n rope mid windlass. The 
hardiest mountain climber would hesi­
tate before attempting to scale Its 
rough gray walls.

Tlie keepers of the light have been 
slngulaiTy unfortunate. Tlie first went j 
insane mid had to la1 kept confined by 
his wife and assistant until the pro- , 
vision boat arrived. The second was ' 
borne away by a floating piece of lee ' 
when seal hunting in the curly spring. . 
His wife iMillntuined the lighthouse 
alone until help came from a neigh­
boring island.

Bird I l. r I. in Colf f St. Lawrence, 
One of World’s lito.t Datolita 

Spots.
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Mel lure New. p • 
per Syndl< ate.)

won't y'Hi marry ui", Nancy— 
nei’oiint of thin suldp fellow

Io? '
Dick- I really .nd

know. I thought 1 did care 
few months ago. but now, 
sure—I think pi ilmps we're 
to eilcll other after nil.”

Illis oilier fellow.
id you’ve never e

T 
en 

Why. Nancy, ho nmy 
different from whit you
II.' might be almost any

Is it en
.y u arc all toe lime wriliia

“I don’t know,
truly don’t
for you a
I'm not so
not suited

“Tian, it is
know it vas a

. n him, eiili r
lo entirely 
think him. 
thing!”

‘ But ho
bo anything that wa n't wonderful an 1 
write such beautiful letters—I .never 
read such letters before. I just feel 
I’ve got to see him before I can make 
up my mind about anyone else,”

“Well, If that's the way you feel 
about it, I gm ss we’d better call the 
whole thing off. I never could write 
a decent letter myself. When does Sir 
Gnlalmtl return?”

' lie gets here some time next week 
—on sick leave. I'm to meet him the 
day after he arrives—we'll have ten 
somewhere, I think. He may n t look 
the way I expect him to at all, but I 
am sure he does.”

“Nancy, promise :ijo you won’t go to 
I. tea with him till
: Illi ■ first.”
| “You're crazy.
, could make any
Ings

I

I

D'k—ns 'f his looks 
<11H'. renco In m.v fi el- 

townrd him!
thinking of, not his

Tim week after 
tion with Dick was 
girl.

FAD WELCOMED BY ARTISTS
Painted Designs on Lingerie Give Op­

portunity for Unlimited Display 
of Originality. . i

Now that the hard hearted hosiery 
manufacturers have devilled to reduce 
their innniifncturijig costs by piloting 
out the fancy colors and startling de­
signs of the ladies’: lines pnd limiting 
the output to plain somber shades that 
cannot lie heard coming, that portion 
of femininity that demands novelties in 
dress .that fairly scream will Jiavw to 
full back on the new fad in underwear.

Oil paintings, done to suit the indi­
vidual taste, on the lingerie, each piece 
to follow tlie same design arid make up 
the set, and n mosquito net overdress 
will put a spiderweb stocking in the 
shade: when it comes to startling sepjiic 
effects.

Imagine a set with a lifelike 
sentation of the execution of 
Antoinette on the back of the 
cover and a panoramic sketch
taking of the Basilic running lurotintl 
the bottom of the underskirt, with 
oilier sidelights of the French ,l(t*volU- 
tion sandwiched in where opportunity 
presents. ,

Possibilities? Why! ¡A 'pair of silk 
ones never begun to oiler rhe possi­
bilities for effective display of the 
artistic tempernment that this new fad 
docs. All struggling artists whose pro­
ductions are not in demand since the 
war economics have put a quietus on 
the picture, nini'ket will rise oil .masse 
and call the originator of the new idea 
blessed.—Brod,ton Times.

Its his mind Pm 
face”
Nancy's conversa- 
a busy one for the

Before she knew it, the day came 
'lien she will! to newt her friend, and 
Nancy was in a perfect t’.irimtil of ex­
citement. Again and again she went 
over the picture of him she bad form­
ed in Her mind—every detail of it.

She 
talked 
'flicir 
things

Hctice To Créditer.'
Est: t.' i f Ralph P, Baer.

Ng : K I IS HEREBY G'\ EN. Th • 
the ui de:signed, Effi Miiie Baer, hai 
been duly appointed idmiiT 
the estate <.f Ralph I'. Baer, 
and any one having claims a;

j estst may present the :»nm<
' veri.’i. I within six months
I date of this first publication to tra s
I Ellif .'Imie Buer ‘I her home in Roe

Itivi r, Oregon, <r to tur Atlt rrci H 
A. t’anaday at 32 North Ger. nil, Med 
ford, Oregon.

Date < f Firat Publication May Jät’ . 
A. D 1918.

¡1.1 i i:: .M.' ::ii: Baek, Admini.- ratrix

OLD ROOTS

and itnrold 
very nateli

repre- 
Mnrte 
corset 
of the

French Labor Shortage.
The hick iff labor 1ms become ffioqe 

acuto i.n almost nil the vital, imlnsti'lik 
of Friuioe, There ;nre'tiiiiinj' suMieifs 
of Hie old ehisses In the French army, 
mon -10 years of age or more, whose 
Usefulness nt the fcdnti fs a question 
open to debate. A.gitatton h»s fieon 
going on siiicu tile time when Ameri iti 
paidielpatiiMi fit the win: minio.dhe df- 
lmiml foe mirti tens ni nne nt tire Imtt(e 
front, to'ieiieve the add Bolins, i Early 
in .1917 IIh> doubtful privilege of ah 
honorable discharge was granted fi 
eurefrea. fathers of six or more chil­
dren. Tint ronb problem before the 
chamber of deputies is whether to tn In 
up tint quest ¡on of thoiiild uliisseh Inin 

.large spirit or whether to .continue te 
make slight concessions to the demand' 
of thelr.gnustitimnts.

------!-
Adjustable Support for. Broken Limbs 

" b'ests of » .new limb impport yvhle) 
have been mode in a fmspttnl In th|> 
ceiint.ry Imvi- waved so sniitffaep if. 
Hint a Red l'r. -s rnit will ’..I,, on

■ ilio delict's to France, .together will 
specificatlffns for funking Others, if de 
Hill’d." xiiys populan Meflmni) Maga 
zine. As desi vibofj nud Illustrated, fi 
oonslstn of “n lisinniogkllke sling sus­
pended from ii step! arm 
iittnehed either to a bed 
chair. ■ Its special feature 
doni of movement that Is
patieilti; H.v means of a rope and pul 
leys the sling can be raised or lowered 
while the supporMng arm permits 
to swing from siile to side,"

thut can In 
or a whee' 
Is the free 
affords th<

i

A New London Dripk.
An Ainerlenn In a public bar In I.on 

di n was my stifled recently when a cus. 
tinner entered and sang out: "1.0’. 
hop, pleas»." At first the num iron 
the States believed the newcomer va 
seeking to telephone, but the bar malt 
put.out a drink, the thirsty one tlranl 
lind'ivdd for It ami tlum left wlthoir 
guying gunther woi’d. of course. Amer 
lean Inquisith ei> ss had to Im satisfied

Investigation developed that ths 
latgst beer price orffer In Rugland fixe? 

• tl,e giaai'nmm t «¡iep of beef aQjovei 
gravity than .1,036 nt eight cents 
,'int. anil Ivor tit gravity of fry’u 1.0". ’

> 1.042 nt ten cent* n ,piqL— M'^ltfeu ' 
Star.

Fle'd lmd never 
alioiit themselves.

letti rs li.ui been 'more about 
and Ideas and the great war.

Strange ns it may seem, the man 
who met her in tlie lobby of the hotel 
where tliey had planned to sec each 
other for tlie first time, was r nuirk- 
nbly like her 'mental pictiirh of him, 
except tlmt ho was soni" years older.

“I had an Idea my godmother was 
much older,” lie began, when they were 
seated at it little table together.

Nffiicy did not like to tel! him she 
thought he would he younger, so .«lie 
only smiled and imide some perfunc­
tory remark about how deceptive let­
ters can be. For some time they talk­
ed of commonplace*, then he said:

“You've been so kind, so very kind 
to me, my dear Miss Day. I 'Can't 
tell you how much we fellows over 
there appreciate the wonderful letters 
some of you women write us. Why, 
many of us don’t hear from home for 
weeks at n time. And those Imxes and 
knitted things, too—I felt I must see 
you just to let you know what we real­
ly do think of you all. I.ettqrs can’t 
say half of what we mean.”

“It wasn’t anything but a pleasure 
to me,!’ returned Nancy- promptly, 
blushing slightly nt hlsiqaimestness.

“Ah, but it was to ,ine. Whether 
you were nineteen or ninety, tlie kind­
ness whs thel’p.Just 111 " sumo—1 felt it 
all ,tho time.. Ami I've told someone 
else about It—my wife, Sh.' asked me 
fOiKlw you this letter frinii lisi’ today, 
to li t.you know how much she jlljii'.' « 
of anyone who Is kind to me. '1 here's 
ei i li a scribblqd postscript on- the bot­
tom frpm.pue. of. .Hie, (.'liililrrn, You 
innsi n't mind the iplditloii."

“Oh. tliank you." Nancy crie(l hasti­
ly. ,"Pin to be married .myself soon. 1 
.ihisight I'd tell yop thi* iiftornqon 
before I pnnounce .it to everyone.?

Soon they isirteil >vl,th n feeling of 
niul.urJ f<v<ppct and ndpiirat.leu but 
wljh no desire to know each other 
lx i:.-r.

"Fm. nil hliot," thought Nancy. “I i 
never thought for a piinute l|iat liy was ! 
married. And, jlie children, too !’.' IL'r 
sense of lipmor overcame her at .this : 
point mid phe laughed . till she ,was i 
weak.

Aside 
married, 
us 
mi uf she had known that, 
plumst been afraid tlui.t be youlct—she 
had only wanted to make sure. And 
she had.

Tlie first .ibiug. JJlUWE ’N'l « hen she 
jrot bpvk from luff tea party was to 
rush to tile telephone.
,. "la that you,..Dick?" she n*ke\l.

'•yes—arp you going to tyll.me the 
worst?"

’■Tlie worst thing possible for you— 
I'll marry you tb*.minute you'll have 
me!" ,, , ,

“Nancy !"
“I mean It—:J'll eveu get Vlu'Io Will 

to perform the. ceinmony nt short n - 
Hen—I told him I'd do something like 
that soiue day." •

“ Then, I'll be up with tin license In 
five miimtes,”

"When did yen
"I've had it for 

to lie pivpaix'd.”

froiu thè faet thilt he 
he hijjl not Insù lialf so 
nnvwav. Frolli thè fusi

SiiC

f •

get the 1ieeB«e?" 
unuitt d

min not 
itlii>t1*'r

n nlonth—1
•. ».•:;• t.;-

“All right. If yoiffil pritnilw 
to speak to Sir Gnlahail for
month I’ll have to got' used to not 
thinklne nllout him." i :■

"Yon Iwf. 1 will, I never wArtt To 
'.car W him again, jTm’nitiv be stne."

•'ThCtt. t'11 fie ■wnlt'nf at tli” ehin’- ’i 
or wherever you want me t«—tbit'« 
my only coaJltlon.”

"GiVA-by.' ■ffarllA«’—!’••
a second.”

Mi,«s iapcy/.J’.! 1 nviy.-ri’,:-.
, rau off ty> piTpure her inj t.lier foj- th.s 
I sudden ctyuige of her plans.

♦ ri: < f 
dvcea '*u 
hiiist :-ai< 
prop ri ■ 

from th:

STATI

i .n i f 
■ a :oi> 
of the 
actual

i

Summons.
IN I HE CIRCUIT COURTÍOF THE

Of OREGON IN AND EoR JACKSGb 
COUNTY.

Frai i es At n Kleinhammer, Plaintiff
-VP

Kate Hills and W. J. Hills her hus- 
bir.d, Defendants.
To s; id Defend:.nts: Kate H .lls ai d \V. 
I. Hil.«, her husband

IN THE NAME OF THE STATh 
IF OREGON,’ You are hereby r quit 

:d to appear in the above entitled court 
■in,! cau. e aril'ansv. r the Com; I 
>f this plaintiff on file herein again 
you within ten days from the d ,t? •>' 
service of this Summons upon yeu i' 
«ueh service is ’made within J icksnm 
County, Oregon; within twenty day- 
from the date of the service of thi 
Summons upon you if such service it 
mad" within any other county of th» 
«tale of Oregon; within six weeks from 
he date of the first publica 
iummnns if served l>y pui>i¡ 

ereof; or if served outside 
ifate of Oregon, in lieu of the
lublication, then w thin six weeks fron 
he date of such seivi e, and yeu w.l! 
lenby ’ake notica that if yo i f II'tr 
o appear an 1 answer Compl iirt on 
ileh'.rein, for want thereof, the f h it,- 
iff will pray to the court for th? fol­

lowing relief against you, to wit:-
'fhat the plaintiff recover off and 

rein ou the abov.’-nan¡el tieAndantf, 
jTdgment in the sum of Twenty five 
madre! dollars ($2500.on) and interest 
heieen at the rate < f eight (<,.:)per 

,’ent from March 2ó'h, 1918, until d, 
ogeth 'i’ with one hu' d' 1 fifty d. llais 

•$150.00) attorney'. fees and co* s ano 
liihursements herein to be taxed, and 
lor a decree of court foreclosing a cer­
tain teal estate mortgage securing said 
ieot and promissory note deicrib d in 
p'aintiff’s (omplai t, and to which you 
ire respectfully referred. And that 
aid mortgage be for-closed on thi 

premises described therein as follows:
Commencing at a point on the Nortl 
line of Block number Six (6) of Gal­
loway’s Addition to the town (nov 
City) of Medford, lil uated 123.76 feet 
West of the Northeast corn r there­
of, and from "s'iiil point running 
thence South 176 fee1; thence West 
122 74 feet; thence North 17'5 f> ei i 
the North line of said Block; 
E ist on North line 122.74 
place of commencing. All iu 
son County,'Orfgen;

That H’.i I premises be crd"r< d 
the manner provided bv law, 
proceeds thereof be applied

I In the payment of costs 
pen«e of sale.

II In the payment of casts
b irsements of this suit, including the 
ittorney’s fees allowed the plaintiff by

it e court.
III The amount due the plaintiff er 

¡said note and other f tans of ind bted-
n 'ss, and the balance it anv tÁere It 
after said amounts have been ftjll.' 

•paid, satisfied and discharged, !>_• paid 
over unto the said dpfeirlarts, 

j th l’eby all and any title, estate, 
' md interest of the defendants in tint 
¡ to said premises be foreclosed ard tor- 
lever barrel, except as to the right el 
I redemption as provided by law; and for 
¡ such other further and different relief 

is to the court may ,«e"m .proper ant 
, equitable in the premises.

This summons is published in TI e 
Jacksonville Post, under and by virtue 

i of an order duly made and entered uj - 
I oil the 10th day of April, 191*’, in thi- 
court nt’.il cause by Honorable F. M. 
Calkins, ( ircuit Ju g . Tl._* date of

, the lit. t pub iialiun is the Uti: il..y < f 
Ma., 1918, last publícal o i is the 22nd

then« 
to ti I 
Jaek-

a d e

Sad di--

an
liti

, 1Í118, last publícal o i is 
of June, 1918

C. M. Thomas,
Attorney for Plaintiff.

Medford, Oregon.

♦ •

Notice To Credifors,
the Matter of Julius 

Estate.
that

Lindley, 
administrator

1,

In
Bj«tre n.ird,

NOTICE IS HEREBY GIVEN 
the undersigned, George R. 
has been duly appointed
of the Ectaie of Julius Rjerrega 
deceased,, and rotiee is hereby given 
that any and all persons having claims 
against the said estate may present the 
Same properly Verified, witliii six 
months from the dat f this ¡u’*l p ib- 
lication, which first publication ;<■ Hnv 
ivl>, A D. 1918 ••'«• * n-tn.i;’i-tr,i< r

Gforoe R Lindley,
Administrator.

I

■■TH*’* -I” • A*■ .• - rV8i ■/'Z'
(Copyright, 1918, »Vv*lern Newuptpir Union, j

There was a troubled look In Philip 
Wentworth's eves, ns he studied the 
pt rl'ecl face and faultlessly g.irlasl fig­
ure of his finnei e. Truly 1>. > mi'’l:t be 

, an envied man. June Austi n's pi.si- 
1 tlun was also beyond re| 'ouch. Philip 
wondered vaguely how ho had attain- 

I oil to It all. Very far away seemed 
' Ills boyhood’s country home nnd the 
! simple people who had been hi* moth­
er’s friends. For Philip, too, lu Id well 
a prominent part in the great city’s 
business life.

The courted nnd popular young Jane, 
had seemed to drift Into his possession 
ns easily as the rest of ills good for­
tune. Sonietlmis, ns no«-, a sleeping 
conscience awoke to remind liiin of 
past promises nnd past obligations. 
But impatiently I’hilip hushed the con­
science. What has a successful man 
of the world to do with a country lad's 
vows? They had long been outlined, 
like former tastes and customs.

When he had started full of enthusi­
asm upon a college career, using the 
proceeds of the sale of his vacated 
home for tills purpose, Constance Dare, 
had been his boyish ld"iil of nil that 
was desirable in a woman. He remem­
bered still the tears upon her dink 
lashes, as he had said good-by, the 
tremble of her soft red lips. Now, lie 
remembered too, that her gou-n had 
been one of muslin, the hand stretched 
in farewell across the hedge, had been 
roughened a little, by home nnd garden 
toll. Philip had intended to be true. 
Why, it was for Constance’ sake that 
he had aspired to the highest. But 
the great outer world is so full of in­
teresting and absorbing tilings, gradu­
ally Plilllp forgot.

There was no other excuse for him. 
he forgot. Into his life came many 
girls, beautiful, attractive. At last 
Philip had yielded to the charms of 
•Time. With delightful frankness the 
sought-after debutante selected him 
for her cavalier, and no«’, they were 
betrothed. During the first days of 
their engagement Philip gloried in self- 
congratulation. June was altogether 
adorable, perfect. Then, uneonfessed, 
the round of gnyet.v into which she 
persistently dre«’ him became a bur­
den. Philip desired to lie alone, to be 
allowed to think out seriously prob­
lems of business which demanded his 
attention,

Jane was grieved by his absence; 
again ho yielded to her insistance.

“Tonight.” Jane was saying “we 
must go to the Schuyler dance, tomor­
row luncheon nt tlie country club mid 
iu tiie afternoon—”

“Tomorrow,” said rhilip decidedly, 
“I must be nt the office.”

“If you are going to he an old grub 
of a husband—•” Jane pouted, and all 
nt once, nnd unaccountably, across 
Philip’s stagnant memory flashed a pic­
ture of his

•■rhilip.” 
“«lion you 
try to help

“Jane, 
slvely, “1 
engaged long ago? 
nothing serious about the affair, for I 
left Hie village, and forgot; but you 
might to know. You will not lie Jeal­
ous of a past, will you Jane?”

Contemptuously the girl's laugh rang 
out.

“Jealous of a village maiden, Phil,”, 
she mocked, “now mo doubt a vil age- 
old nuiid. Me!” And Philip smiled 
:>t her own comparison. But his heart 
was troubled nnd his mind ill at ease. 
He must 
his work, 
iz.ing the 
trotlied’s

Tn the 
problems, he knew Hint Jane was 
sacrificing one whit her pleasure. Here 
and there he read accounts of her pres­

one day over 
out this eve- 
time? I 
drag me
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We have on hand for sale the following

blanks viz:

sweetheart of. long ago. 
Constance had told him, 
and I are married, I shall 
with your success.”

dear,” ho confessed fmniul- 
‘have I ever mentioned being 

There was really

hereafter devote himself to 
Determinedly he did so, rdal- 

while the coldness of his 
ifisappri >val. 
hot office, engaged with

be-

his 
n >t

I

i
i

am
out

the

‘T have grown tired trying to uproot 
said, “anti I am afraid 
All through your life 
and cling to old quiet 
want to he quiet, Phil, 

I live on excitement 
good-by. Don't feel 
we grow in different 
are deep.”

Lease,
Mortgages,
Bill of Sale,
Agreements.
W arrantv Deads,
Quit Claim Deeds, 
Chattel Mortgage, 
At kn iv lodgements,
Real Estate ontract, .
Location Notice—Placer,
Location Notice—Quartz, 
Satisfaction of Mortgage,
Real Estate ,\’j:its Goatract,

A t reasonable prices. We intend adding 
other blanks as fast as possible untii 
Che line is complete. Blanks of special 
form printed to order at short ui ti e
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ence. “Jane,” he culled 
the phone, “may I come 
ning for a little restful 
tired dear, yott will not 
to some affair?”

Jane's voice laughed back over 
phone.

you Phil,” she
It is useless, 
you will cling 
way:«. I don't 
or sensible ever, 
and change. So 
hard to me Phil; 
places, and roots

Wearily Philip Wentworth closed 
the door of his office. Dully he passed T 
into the summer air, with half uncons 
scions longing he boarded a country 
bound trolley. Some place, he niukt 
find rest. And ns the green mendoVs 
flashed into view, Philip knew that 
Jane Austen young and gay. was right. 
Always she must soar through life a 
butterfly, while his roots would cling 
to the quiet places.

As one In a dream ho walked down 
the familiar village street, paused wist­
fully to gaze over the top of the hedge 
into the old Dare garden, and ther^ in 
the hammock. Just ns she used to be, 
was Constance Dare.

Wonderlngly she camo nemss »hi 
lawn to meet him. Still heavy lay the 
lushes upon her Check. Jtlll soft and 
red her lips. Tlie muslin gown fche 
wore was the most graceful wonnwily 
gown that rhilip had ever seen. Iler 
hand stretched out In greeting clashed 
his In reassuring warmth.

“Philip!" murmured the girl of |ldt 
youthful dream. And thqirjiearts i|. \v 
joyously cut to ench oiher like birds, 
across the fragrant hedge.
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Change in Southern Pacific Time
Table

I

14

16

12

5

Effective Nov. 13, 1916.

north bound Trains, 
• i

Portland Passenger..........8;20A.M

Oregon Express....

Shasta LifniteH

• t 
t I

6:20 P.M.
2:18 A,M

SOUTH r.OVND THAINS»

CalifoR.is Express ........10:50 P.M

3. Sen Francisco Express.. .9:05 A.M
11 Sbasta Limited........... .  3:20A.M

17 Ashland 1'asscr.gtr 4:36 P.M
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