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Plant an ad.
in the
St. Johns Review
and
see your business

grow
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Keep Bright and You
WILL KEEP BUSY

Electric Light is the magnet that draws trade.  The
bright store is the “'hypnotic eve'’ of business.  People can
no more resist the attraction of a brilliant, Electrically Hghted
store than they can resist the clarion call of a brass band,

Is your competitor with the Electrically illuminated show
windows, bright interior and sparkling Electrie Sign  getting
an advantage over you? The moth never futters around the
unlighted candle! Upito-date stores nowadays consider
shop-window lighting a necessity. whether they remain open
alter durk or not Competition forces modern methods,

A show window brilllantly  illuminated with Eleetric
light will make many a sale “‘the night before,” Klectric
light compels attention, makes easy the examination of your
display, shows goods in detall and fabrics in their true colors.

And don't negleet the Electrie Sign It is soliciting
“tomorrow’'s"" business every moment it is ghted=burning
your name in the public mind. It is a solicitor that never
becomes  weary = never  stops work costs  little.

Main 6685, A 1675 for Information,

— —
———

Portland Railway Light and Power Co.

Call Telephones:
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'| Monsieur Beaucaire

By Booth Tarkington

An Interesting Serial Story, a Portion of Which will be Pub-
lished in the Review Until Completed.

(Continued from last week)

“Yos, my frien’; as his barber.”

Lady Mary cried out faintly and, shuddering, put both hands oves
her eyes.

“I"'m sorry,” said Molyneux. “You fight like a gentleman.”

“I thank you, monsieur.”

“You ealled yourself Beancaire?”

“Yes, monsicur.” Te was swaying to and fro. His servants ran
to support him,

“I wish”-— continued Molyneux, hesitating. “Evil take me, but
I’'m sorry you're hurt.”

“Assist Sir Hugh into my carriage,” said Lady Mary.

| “Farewell, mademoiselle!” M. Beaucaire’s voice was very faint.
 His eyes wero fixed upon her face. She did not look toward him.

They were propping Sir Hugh on the cushions. The duke rode
up close to Beaucaire, but Francois seized his bridle flercely and
foreed the horse back on its haunches,

“The man's servants worship him,” said Molyneux.

“Curse your insolence!” exclaimed the duke. “How much am 1
to bear from this varlet and his varlets? Beaueaire, if you have not
left Bath by tomorrow noon, you will be clapped into jail, and the
lashing yon escaped tonight shall be given you thrice tenfold I”

“T shall be—in the—assembly—room’ at §—o'clock, one week

| =from—tonight,” answered the young man, smiling jauntily, though
his lips were colorless. The words cost him nearly all his breath and
strongth. “You mus’ keep—in the—backgroun’, monsieur. Ha, ha!”

The door of the coach closod with a slam,

| “Mademoisello—faroe—well "

“Drive on!" said Lady Mary.

M. Beaucaire followed the earriago with his eyes. As the noise
of the wheols and the hoof beats of the accompanying eavaleade grew
fainter in the distance the handkerchief he had held against his side
dl"nmn'nl into the white dlllll. i ln'u\'_\‘ roed splowh.

“Only—roscs,” he gasped and fell back in the arms of his servants.

CHAPTER V.

EAU NAEIH stood at the door of the rooms, smil-
ing blandly upon a dainty throng in the pink of its
finory and gay furbelows, The great exquisite bent
his body constantly in a series of consummately ad-
justed bows—before a great dowager, seeming to
sweep the floor in august deference; somewhat
stately to the young bucks; greeting the wits with

gracious friondliness and a twinkle of raillery ; ineclining with fatherly

gullantry before the beauties; the degree of his inclination measured

FIRST AND ALDER STREETS . . PORTLAND__ OREGON

Whitwood Court!

200 acre tract opposite St. Johns
ONLY 4 MILES TO PORTLAND

$7 30 profit on one lot with an  investment of $70 in
tour months is one of  the results obtained on

this property Ithis sounds good, investigate at once i
you are looking for something of this kind.  Nice homes and
litthe acre tracts can yvet be had very cheap and on casy pay-
ments il desired, A FOUNTAIN of pure soft spring water
adorns our platted property anl is now available to any part
by strong gravity pressure at nominal cost.  The use of this
water will lengthen your life ten years.  Streets being im-
proved, building alveady commenced, full view of the beau-
i tiful Willamiette,  See us quick belore another rise in prices

R, SHEPARD & CO, and H. G, OGDEN,
AGENTS, 51, Jonuns, OrEGON
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| PENINSULA BANK

St. Johns, Oregon.
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Capital

Surplus §. 500,00

Interest pakd on savings deposits,
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TO OUR FRIENDS: Since it is impossible for us to see
cach of you personally, we tuke this method of expressing our
appreciation of the wany favors extended to us during the past
year,  We have endeavored to merit your confidence and good
will by fair dealing and prompt service and we hope our future
relations way be us pleasant us those of the past.  We trust that
the past year has been one of both pleasure and profit o you and
we believe that we may all look forwand to the coming vear with
confidence, fecling sure that business s now on a safe and sane
basis.  Again thanking you and wishing you all the good things
you deserve, we ate Very sincerely yours,

COUCH & CO.

0% 0% 5% 0% 0% 0% 0% 1074 00 0% 0% 0% 0% 0% 0%

St. Johns Lumber Co.

Has all kinds of lumber, kiln dried and otherwise.
Also slab wood. Timbers of all sizes cut to order,

Get your winter's wood now and save trouble.
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| the altitude of the recipient as aocurately as a nicely caleulatod sand
| glass measures the hours,

The king of Bath was happy, for wit, beauty, fashion—to speak
moro coneretely, noblos, bolles, gamesters, boaux, statesmen and poets
~made fairyland (or opera bouffe, at least) in his dominions; play
ran higher and higher, and Mr. Nush's coffers filled up with gold,
To crown his pleasure, a prince of the French blood, the young
Comte de Beaujolais, just arrived from Paris, had reached Bath at
noon in state, accompaniod the Marquis de Mirepoix, the ambassador
of Louis XV. The beau dearly prized the society of the lofty, and the
present visit was an honor to Bath ; hence to the master of ceremonies.
What was better, there would be some profitable hours with the cards
and diee.  So it was that Mr, Nash smiled never more benignly than
on that bright evening. The rooms rang with the silvery voices of
women and delightful laughter while the fiddles went merrily, their
malodies ehiming sweetly with the joyance of his mood.

The skill and brazen effrontery of the ambassador’s scoundrelly
servant in passing himself off for a man of condition formed the point

THE HAPPY GENTLEMAN, WITH LADY .u.w'r CARLISLE UPON HID
ARM, WENT GRANDLY ABOUT THE ROOMS

of departure for every conversation. It was discovered that there
were but three persons present who had not suspected him from the
first; and, by a singular paradox, the most astute of all proved to be
old Mr. Bicksit, the traveler, once & visitor at Chatesurien; for be,
sccording to report, had by a coup of diplomacy entrapped the impos-
tor into an admission that there was no such place. However, like
poor Captain Badger, the worthy old man had held his peace out of
regard for the Duke of Winterset. This nobleman, heretofore secret-
Iy disliked, suspected of irregular devices at play and never admired,
had won admiration and popularity by his remorse for the mistake

and by the modesty of his attitude in endeavoring to atoss for &,

without presuming upon the privilege of his rank to laugh at the in- !ﬁ“ . O_EFIC!A.L —DIRM
dignation of society; an action the more praiseworthy because his S, H. GREENE
sxposure of the impostor entailed the disclosure of his own culpability Attorney-at-Law.
in having stood the villain’s sponsor. Tonight, the happy gentleman, {f::f'rj,m'f:'!,’-‘mzi_ :ﬁ“:ﬁ:,h;?,"&:
with Lady Mary Carlisle upon his arm, went grandly about the  strects, Portiand, and Room 25, Hol-
voulmd hwwmd reaping & harvest of smiles, 'Twas said work ||-h’::=:':k Pacific zn.;;l oy A St Johns
at once to rebuild the duke’s countryseat, while sev- = AT s |
eral ruined Jews might be paid out of prison. People gazing on the HENRY E. COLLIER
beauty and the stately but modest hero by her side said they would | ‘ Lawyer,
make a noble pair. She had long been distinguished by his attentions, | *°0™ 0 ‘J':,'i'“',?":;',:.",:h,,' f“"dm"
and he had come brilliantly out of the episode of the Frenchman, who i —
had been his only real rival. Wherever they went there arose a buzz B. F, BELIEU
of pleasing gossip and adulation. Contractor and Builder
Mr. Nash, sceing them near him, came forward with greetings. East 61, Johns.
. t;'i:: :‘::r:lﬂ: the r”::jm;:?,n::}:;::d.;i::f e:;l;:’;:;' &t Plans and estimates given )
a farm till yesterday, when he disappeared; his ruffians too.” Joseph McChesney, M. D.
“You have arranged " asked the duke, ' PHYSICIAN AND
“Fourteen bailiffs are watching without. He could not come s :
within gunshot. If they elap eyes on him, they will hustle him to < D* "™ ML Ofice e ney Block
juil, and his cutthroats shall not avail him a hair's weight. The imper- | ST. JOHNS, - -  OREGON
tinent swore he'd be here by 9, did he "
“He said so, and "tis a rash dog, sir.” OR. L. G. HOLLAND,
“Tt is jl-llt o sow ™ : PHYSICIAN AND' SURGEON
“Send out to see if they have taken him.” rl';:i:tl:nl::ul 35’5,3.\\ iulal:l?::: ‘l‘l‘:l..

“Gladly.” The beau beckoned an attendant and whispered in his [ jioor frick Bk, rooms jand4

ear. St Johus, - . Oregon
Many of the crowd had edged up to the two gentiemen with ap- -
parent carelessness, to overhear their conversation. Those who did Dr W. E. HARTEL,
overhear repeated it in covert asides, and this cireulating undertone, DENTIST
confirming a vague rumor that Beaucaire would attempt the entrance it Bridge Work a
pecialty

that night, lent a pleasurable color of excitement to the evening. The
French prinee, the ambassador and their suits were announced. Po-
lite as the assembly was, it was also curious, and there occurred & |Dr, MARY MacLACHLAN
mannerly rush to see the newcomers, Lady Mary, already pale, grew Physiclas and Burgeon.
whiter as the throng elosed round her. Bhe looked up pathetically at Office in Holbrook's Block.
the duke, who lost no time in extricating her from the pressure. Rtnit!;;:cot;..cj 1 ':ll:z;;s street,
“Wait hore,” ho said. “T will fotch you a glass of negus,” and dis- i
appeared. He had not thought to bring a chair, and she, looking
about with an increasing faintness and finding none, saw that she was
standing by the door of a small side room. The erowd swerved back PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON
for the passage of the legate of France, and pressed upon her. She —,
opcnod the door and went in. Holbrook building, St. Jehns, Oregon
The room was empty save for two gentlemen, who were quietly
playing cards at a table. They looked up as she entered. They were OS:AR DeVAUL, M. D
M. Beaucaire and Mr. Molyneux. | ofes l'":.::m::“-“o‘::‘u- L
She uttered a quick ery and leaned ‘agninst the wall, her hand to | Residence Phane, Uniow syt
her breast. Boaucaire, though white and weak, had brought her a
chair before Molyneux could stir.
“Mademoiselle”— Goodrich & Goodrich,
“Do not toneh me!"” she said, with such frozen abhorrence in her ARCHITECTS
'Oimp:»h“ e ltcppod shart. “Mr. noly‘nenx, . seek strange com- |l'ul| Professional Services Five Per Cent.
pany
“Madam,” replied Molyneux, bowing deeply, as much to Beau- ot s s A i
eairo as to herself, “T am honored by the presence of both of you” N, A, GEE
“Oh, are you mad!” she exclaimed contemptuously. [ - "ﬂ': l“r’ l':' rﬂﬁr
“This gentleman bas exalted me with his confidence, madam,” be | ,..'f',":j' (m’;‘i“ﬁ'l-“ ,’,}"b?',“'h:mﬂ:.
NPI‘i:"‘:;m you add your ruin to the scandal of this fellow's presence &ﬁ&%-;%icﬂm:ﬁ:ﬂ:c Filbne
bhero! How he obtained entrance”— [, - WA
“Pardon, mademoiselle,” interrupted Beaueaire. “Did I not say J. R. WEIMER
I should come! M. Molyneux was so obliging as to answer for me
to the fourteen frien’s of M. de Winterset and Meestaire Nash.” ' TraﬂSfer alld storage
“Do you not know,"” she turned vehemently upon Molyneux, -“th.t Your Patronage Solicited
he will be removed the moment I leave this room? Do you wish 80 | o0 po nuriington street, St. Johna,
be dragged out with him? For your sake, sir, because I have always
thought you a man of heart, I give you a chance to save yourself from  Bon Ton Barber Shop
disgrace—and-—your companion from jail. Let him slip out by some Manemneo & IARMLIE.
retired way, and You may give me your arm and we will enter the next | First class work and clean hot towels for
room as if nothing had happened. Come, sir'— ‘ B i, T
“Mademoiselle” — Agents for \\"m L‘o{;t Laundry.
“Mr. Molynoux, I desire to hear nothing from your companion. | Oy ee .
Had I not seen you at cards with him I should have supposed him in |
attendance as your lackey, Do you desire to take advantage of my | E' C MONNK:"
offer, sir ™ 'PAPER HANGING
“Mademoisells, T could not tell you on that night”— ‘ __ AND PAINTING
“You may inform your high born friend, Mr. Molyneux, that I ' E‘“"_“m Furnisbed
heard everything be had to say; that my pride once had the pleasure | 109 Monteith St. St Johos, Or.

of listening to his high born confession !” ' P. M. HA , Photogr

“Ah, it is gentle to taunt one with his birth, mademoiselle? Ab, PHDL“(,(,B:W" Py Jum
no! There is & man in my country who say strange things of that— | 4\ 000 0no 0 work, copylng
that a man is not his father, but himself.” enlarging, ete.

“You may inform your friend, Mr. Molyneux, that he bad » Stamp pictures a Specialty
chance to defend himself against accusation ; that he said all"— —————

“That T did say all I could have strength to say. Mademoisells, E., D. WALKER
you did not see—as it was right—that I bad been stung by a big wasp. | AL, HARRIS' OLD STAND
It was nothing, a scrateh ; but, mademoiselle, the sky weut round and  The very Choicest Candies, Fancy
the moon dance’ on the earth. I could not wish that big wasp to see Cluy, Brier Root and Meerschaum
he had stung me; so I mus’ only say what I can have strength for, and Pipes. Fiue Cigars soc 8 box up.
stan’ straight till he is gone. Beside', there are other rizzons. Ah, == ——— -
you mus’ belief! My Molyneux I sen’ for, and tell him all, because
he show courtesy to the yo'ng Frenchman, and I can trus’ him. I
trua' you, mademoiselle—long ago—and would have tol’ you ev'ry-
thing, exoep’ jus' because—well, for the romance, the fon! You
belief ! It is so clearly so. You do belief, mademoiselle I

She did not even look at him. Il.Bumiuli!udhhhndlrl. - -
pealingly toward her. “Can there be no faith in—in"— be said —___ e 5 T
timidly, and paused. She was silent, a statue, my Lady Disdain, ‘ L‘;ﬂ“f‘a‘a IL%,%FF

“If you had not belief’ me to be an impostor; if I had never said ST, JOINS ORRGON y
I was Chateaurien; if I had been jus' that M. Beaucaire of the story = Meets cach Monday evening in Odd
they tol’ you, but never with the heart of a lackey, an hones’ man, g F<ows Ball, at Soe. ‘é"‘g"::::‘g‘"
man, the man you knew, himself, could you—would you"— He was Secretary.

Rooms 1 and 2, Holbrook Rlock, 8t. Johns

DR. W. W. LOONEY

Office In University Park Drug Store,

Oregon

J. M. BLACK ANDY KERR

BLACK & KERR

Building Contractors |

Plans and Estimates Furnished.

E. B. Holcomb,

trving to speak firmly, yet as he guzed upon her splendid beauty he Holmes No. 101
choked slightly and fumbled in the lace at his throat with unsteady “gm%“
fingers. “Would you—have let me ride by your side in the autumn at r,"mu at LO.O.P.
moonlight” Her glance passed by him as it might have passed by oy Vg‘“‘m'g'
a footman or a piece of furniture. He was dressed maguificently, & C. K. B.Holkowb, K. R. 8.

multitude of orders glittering on his breast. Her eye took no knowl- Fraternal Brotherhood.

edge of him. —mem
T . ... S e Y Reaiter, paiene:
| Gee, secretary,
. e TIME TABLE O.R. & N,
EDMONDSON CoO., ool RV
| N m&yhm >
Plumbing and Tinning 1 @ icneasisis
Phone East 6311 E;E ma::
| No. 7 arvives 545 p. m,
203 Jersey Street St. Johns, Ore. o you went Job 3 dom ot




