Bk Lded Separdied cavu, as L Beelued,
forever

He was older now, but as he neared
the final net that should set him apart
from the world and close up for always
the springs of youth and desire the old

feeling had leaped up, bad filled him;

he had somehow got a few days of
respite, and this was the result, this
wad escapade, this dangerous play-

time!
The npight wore on. At last
able to cateh Marle's eyes, She

Lhe wans
could

! not resist that i':l':"‘l::]-.'., the Inexpress-
fhle hunger In that look sShe eame
nnid sat down beslde bhim, and again
Viedallion ealled off the tligures of the
s .

I'hey spoke In very low tooes, trying

d wperate anxiety 1o pre-

with what

rent thelr bearts showing 1 thelr
faces
What do you want to suy?' she
| 1sked, hear breath eatehing
- rw ing | I waut to know, Marie, if you still
\ tnight,” he sald, “is the time |, .0 1,049 his volce whispered through
Axed 2l
“T' e as = hat Jdoes It matter?' she sald.
£l . 1 sl 1 is it right to ask?
Lant you b e all the way from Quebee
with a sty i sk it aid
\ " e to ask that? What did
uiel s - ome to say?' she tlashed out, her
d sed ! g o little
“Marle, M understood, “Forgive me 1
me,” he sald ught you knew 1 couldn’'t ask you
I« H . f you cared unless 17
c 8 at her throat He had once glv- | e paused, for if he spoke the words
. I_I’ Ir ER | the die would be east forever; he would
s to those quict walls
v : . were incense and not the breath of
et i a breath like this, soft, sweet,
y h e ¢t with youth and delight —would
.\\. I:‘I: 1'8 Benses Yet what had he
o ; * To rack a girl's heart and
: then return to his masses
; I 8 I rayers, leaving an injured life be.
i b Und him? When he started from Que
W . he scarcely knew what he was go
¥ : : to do, save that be must sce this
& ch s face once—once agalin He had
A ’ ‘ no thought beyond that., That de
e : was hot within him. He did not
hand - she wight be married or dead
ww the betrothed of another, but he
»ire " N . would see her, then return to his sa
g 14 Y \(”"", [ In at

» cred duties and forget coming
@ ’ all he had committed a sin for which
- he would have to atone bitterly when
urned, if bhe returned, but the lat-
had not presented itself to
h it had fashed in

rs of emotion like a

1 detinitely, tho

out of the vap
fiying flame

But Marie, and
wus he ln the garb of the workaday

now liere was here

orld, and frivolity

et and he 1ll on a

way | h reck
ve 1n bit (R T sler

i 5= Marie asl | Y os 1]
loss hiere were two little lines at
L of her mouth—lines which
| 0 1 to n girl's face unless she
| ¢ red o [IVEY Mar had not
" rt, but a4 sense of honor, too,

(HEIN !! i

ing come to her T:llll"';.

tever should Justify
—— A | uiw self | * a8 might be by say-
— g what nan would say.
' e she had ¢ =t » know if he still
'- ed ber, and Le bad no right to know
L—““ N iyt E I him until that was
i ne, He must be justified in her s
= LA a and sald so, t
1 | | wWhat way it
1 1 B
4 bl t
I— fsdie » sufferer?
: i' ! life to inter-
y nothing save
" i wath of mea-
" 4 would have her
. < : ¢ of nll. She
: . ved her; she
ye up for her.
e ful, shrink-
rg e ol . g srried back to
: , A% ' Huehee her home from l_l:ir"--"' and handed
rlar r 1o the tender watehfulness of M.,
o : Fabre, whose heart had ached for her,
i ] ied muech with her from| .. orhio Falb thnt whuat was wis best:
. : ! y - wins i Wolnan now,
= : s Lt h ! onl r she would have
i Hdered L BOIne | her v . =
o s she bad sald. ) wppless what—Camille® she asked.
180 I gone [ " v :..-r,i IHer volee dwelt goftly on the “Ca-
for I _'--n-l.ii " * 1t was the first gound of ten-
= : * 1"‘1'.,-‘.,! w88 that he bad heard from her
i : ried Al bad he eame, and it thrilled him. It
fou The cure liad epped in, | qong three v < & be had Heard &
for ] as n 1 anud | volee withh that sound In it Life was
ey » but 3 L BEVER | ppqve and far from sentimental in the
, ; d, ge to say, the ¢ '”"'| o1 y. His youth—the old Adam—
ind Limself and Marie's father were| o6 1o swelling life in hin He put
the | f 11 1s. M lion was also |y a1 1n the words, “I wouldn't have
hins M. Camille, for b -.T .T. ked you If yon loved me yet, Marle,
i1 rh 18 sometl ¢ whereln a unless [ was sure you knew that I
) ve Marle. though bow I loved you"—be drew his bow carsas-
a . !. .. I; ingly along the D string, so that a
1wl ¢ veet, achine jovfulness seemed in-
h 1 native eall v 1h !_. .tI fused ot dance—*and that I've
| It guyeiy ot €3 viRce | ed everything to come and tell you
t] He| .,
. I o less- | A lo gound, bhalf delight, half pain,
;‘ s peti ,' ; Ir. ',! ¢ from her. DBut she turned hep
:r. ' el ; y - " ead away., There waus silence for a
a e ¥ moment.
. I i Won't you speak? What are you
" 7 % ! | thinking? Don’t turn your Lhead away,”
I, 4 L BLHOYWI ) 1} 1res I ntinged
;l}. e . 141 i l Slowly her face eame toward him,
I ¥t ol = : her s shining. her cheeks pale, her
! G, I', 2 R » ry LUE BIUS | s slow and moving gently, but the
bipe ’ p of all the settied --|r~‘-s' “ \"\'Ii 879 {rU8 10 BINIRE. | 0o :m'l;
" . 5 1 nelther to the church—nor to me
1Ii : fe, | : ..uj-l have rl:'l'.'.] a8 Star- | wypaeie, haven't you any pity? He
ll.. W.l; ._.In-';\ for \I\-:J_.t.- |I_‘|:.':.:'Mr did not know what or how he was
P I v irging on this mirth and playing now His fingers wandered,
e b hin :.,II,“_I;;I_Ir:"':;.:' “Il; .L“I.EI{ the bow came and went, but he was
. i v SR SRR pot thinking of the music
\;_' \ - ._ Wi Gos Torgive Mo “Why are you so seifish, then?" she
1 ’ - e the gald ‘Why didn't you leave me here
\ ) hur s s .' | alone? A woman is always at a man's
1 1 g _‘ | merey ™
‘n I I ..-“_. ' Sowething scorched him from head
on ) . - ."f' to foot. He now felt, as he had never
e 4 pe t what that ipcident three
nhd i i di nt, what this girl's life
{ f A 1 fos e, what was the real na-
had | v to | ) and ke renunciation. The eight
- , and when, as i near Ms end. He got
K 1 I ( @ Into his e his excitement, played
forces, v | or t BOve - L 1nd I w B Reill)
hien i od on | 1l 1t o ncers and '-[--J_; i brought
i Clos n the m i

witlked

the reveiwers nindae
helr way to another room for suppwer,
he offerad his Marle, nodded
us he could to the frequent
monslear!™ they
the the

juent JosiUIng, as
nrm o
ns guyly
“Merel,

wercel, nndd

together 1o end of
root, saying ll-i”li.lli.{'

At that mowment Alphonse entered,
followed by Antoine, who grasped his
urim and held back. “Don't be a
fool!" Antoine sald., *“A row

him
won't get
But Antoine bhad biad two seasons ns
a lumberman and river driver, and Le

He held the
where two men

1king
that
n were In the trinngle of

hind Just bas (M
W the river

i one wo

love wir must be the end ther

“'Il give him the grand
galil Alphonse In wild Engllah ldlom.
1 here- soie lawyer's

Dounce

“IMe don't belong

i » | Antoine, still e

¢k, “suppose Marle stand up for

I'shinw He don't belong here, and
~ =i fi] son 2 10 we about hiy
1 k W 'y going to ask her to sup
1 th wme™
I'ne two were standing silent at the
nd of the room, watching this scene,
but not hearing the words Marie,
however, gi w] what was meant
Alphouse with disjolnted
glances enme and sald to her, “Have
pper with me, ma'm'selle?” e turn
«l his shoulder on Camille.
Murie did not hesitate. *“Not now,

Alphonse, 1 have a guest"—she reach-
il her band toward Camille and
he 1 working bard for us all the
o o

Alphionge looked at her with an at

tempt to be disdalnful, then, snapping
his fingers under Camille's
3 id “Pah!™
with o shrug of the shoulders,
It waan't so casy
ain after 1

Quebee three y

HOsS  Ccon
and walked
getting used to

came back from

irs ago,” ghe said
Bingular

how the priest in the youth

g =0 swiftly lost in the man

¢'s lingers opened amnd shat, and

i wit ¢, Tna'm'sclie?
) tted I smarted, too,
fri Marie's last I He did not
) 1 wit tlhiese Litter
J U e Wis Iy to fall upon
s p t d ery » huind emptied
Lt . ut Liut haid been hu
milinted ones would rather
die than be hin e ngain, whetber he
meant it so or not
Tl m was empty, but It could
not Lie 5o | for scutimental groups
v I wander back from the supper
rooln
As  Alpl CU neared Camille
gald: “Marie, I'm seving things as 1
ver saw them bed I want to talk
th yvou alone, J yminntes; that's

ell 1 ask, but alone, where ne one can
n upt us.”

“Would It be rigl
ould not tell whether
cal or not.

“It shall be r
“You won't mwmind f iU's

11 ' 1
guestioned

» nsked, He

was lron

« she
i

he sald stoutly.
cold? she
“1 won't mind anvthing if you'll only
I that te
ed. “But if it's golng to be cold wrap

yoursell up well

 from the wall

He took a man's mo

“Come,” she sald and opened a nar-
raw door that led lnto a lttle hallway.
As she did so Le threw the coat over
her shoulders.

“Give me your hand,” she added

led the way for half a
dark. Then she took
| and turned it in a
k, which clicked back rustily.
“It's my brother Philippe’s room,”
ghe sald as she stepped Inside, he fol-
lowing
The moonlight on the frosted pane
gnve a ghostly kind of light to the
chamber. Marie felt nlong the wall for
A matehbox.
“Oh, there's not

and, taking it
dozen steps in th

n key from the w

n match here,” she
added

‘IF'eel in that overcoat pocket,” he
suggested. “Its owner 18 a smoker—
smell It

She did so and drew out a handful
He took one and seratcehed it on
Nelther of them knew It, but it
Alphonse’'s coat., Camille lit a

wall
wns

half burnt eandle that stood on a chest |

of drawers and then turned to Marie,

“We have never used the room since
Philippe died.” she sald.

“I did not kuow,”" he rejoined gently.

“Pullippe had been to Montreal,”
ghe sald, “There he'd fallen in with a
ki her faltered—"an actress.
He came ba 1o see us, and mother
begged him not to go to Montreal

agaln, for we wnew—a priest had writ-
ten to us about the glrl One day he
Eot a paper opened it at dinner.
He saw something, gave a cry and
fell agnlnst o table. ‘Elle est morte!
Bhe Is dead?” ried. A man had shot

|
for us both. 1

| shirl

| dere

ites,” he answer- (£l

the |

the giri because she loved Philippe.
It seemed to Philippe that he himself
| hnd killed her; that if he had been
| with her It wouldn't have happened,
Sinee then the roown has been as 1L was
the day he died."”

Outside the trees were snapping In

| the frost, and now and aganin o dull
| boom told that the lee was crancking
| on the river—a night of deep wreanch:
ing frost, the snow three rdet deep, the
cold steely sky brooding above. Pres-
ently as the two stond there the bells
of the parish church rang out, It was
| midnight, the morning of the new

I year too, of wmen

the house,
glelgh bells jolning with the song und
the chureh bells They could not hear

the anir, and

There were

they drove

VOolees,

Kinging ns st

the words, but they knew

they knew what the song was.
i men went forth to woo a mald-—
Helgho, th lovers thiree!
A the Arst one was a roving blade,
Al W nd came from ciolster's
And t! third from the gallows Lree,
Cest 1! Ho, ho! est ca!
I'ry Camille would, the second
erse of the song kept beatlng in his
I It did not leave him all that

him for

a kind of savage irouy.

followed many

1 day with

fhree men knelt down with a lover's
plea
Ho, ho, for such a mald!
Al she cho not him of the gallows tree,
Al he roving lade had an eye too free,

Hilt swast tha tongne from the clols-
Ler s snads!

C'esl cu Ho, ho! Cest ca!
I'he song Jdied away, but the bells
tept on ringing, and there came to
them distantly launghing volees, There

pas o strange ook in Camille’'s eyes
1l “.r stood
1 and did not offer to touch the girl,
her

leaning

swimming In his face

ugh he stood very near and

nd rested so wear his, she

nst the burean as though to steady

werself, but standing as he spoke

“'erhinps you will never anderstand,™
» sild, “how it all was NO one can
sver quite know, 1 was younger, They
Id me It was bhetter for you, better

* me, better for th= church, that we
uld part. 1 thought you wonld for

get. 1 thought that perhaps 1 should
| pray

you again, 1
you

1VEer geo used to
never heard from
but 1

This week It all caume back to me

could not forget

e about
L B

to shut myself ont from you always,
forever, by the sacred office! 1 sat up
n my bed, choking I could have

J could not rest till 1 had
[ thought perhaps she
perhaps she no  longer
8o 1 eame
scemwed to break

gtudent elothes,
am tonight Yon

ked, 1
seen Yot ngain
8 wnrried,
ares, perhaps she—Iis dead
Sowmehow 1

oose when 1 put off n

ind you see me as [

think I nwm wicked, that I am untrune
o the charch and to you, Ab, Marie,
I'-l'l I no " Care a8 you olnce did,
[atd 1, Godd help me=1 eannot go back

w to the other And I eannot live

| ¥ thont u I am punished, punish

d? e dropped his head, nnd a sob

| suught bh io the throat., e was so

oyish, so honest. There was a ol

ELo

| | 1 0

| 1 olee was low and sweet and

01 i It drew his i 1 up llke a

il i - 1n oo« dirning

i: then there v 1 tie ery

ind In an instant he ViR

L i i y Ledd i I #iowly

wredd amd as slowl feell down her

101 el 'he woman had conguered

1 t, In spite of the “great men of

e | gilom ! For the man there was

10 golng back now e had i1t the

v forever But she was 1 woman,

indd, baving conquered, having Justl-

(d herself, she was ready | 1erl

lee. Now, wlien the man had wiped

it all his past to begin life with her,
ready to 1 reaclf
She loved him =0 well that she thought
il
he eald, gently disengag-
, 1 am pald for those three
But now
The others parted us

0 wWas Immolate L
mly of his g
“Camlille.”™
ng herss
must go no
before

yeurs, now it
further
1l made you appear unmanly—"twas
hat which hart e so. Now It I= [ that
part us, dear. You must go bhack, Yon
instn’t ruln your life, Think of it all
what wonld be agalnst you. Go back.
Be a priest, and 1"

e was very pale and quiet. “And
you—what 7 he sald,
“There Is always the nunnery left,”
thie answered wearlly, yet bravely
that I ought to go?" he
“You wish wme to go,

wonlkd vou do

“You think
1uestioned,
bMarie?”
| “Fop yonr own good,
trotuble that would come unless,
will go, Camlille?"
{ His reply eame with a low force:

“Never, uever! Remember how yonr
brother blamed himself, and she was
an actress, you sald, To you
pow, how 1 would bate myself! Nev-
ler!" His wns strong and de
Adsive; there was no wavering., “There
are f& hundred men, better men, to
take my there, Marie, but Is
there any to take my place here?" Ha
ran his arm aroond her walst. “There
I8 no one,” he added,

“No one, Camllle,” ghe sald faintly.
The man had In a vague yet direct
way, too, reallzed that to save a bruls-
led life at your feet Is better than to
go a-hunting for souls with the king's
lmen, He hbad \\'nlnlj:-:_-ml out to the
{ srossronds and had been motioned
hack to his own door. The woman had
| been willing to save the man, but her
jh-‘nr! beat for joy that he did not go,
“Come what will, Marie,”” he sald
fervently, clasping her hands and gath
ering her eyes to his, “"we must not
part again.”

“You do not fear the church?' she
asked,

“l ama man!" he eried, drawing him-
self ap proudly.

Think of the
You

leave

volee

place

“Perhaps they wi not" She
paused in a sweet confusion,

“Perhaps they will not—masry us¥”
nhe sald, plecing out the sentence, Hin
pves Mashed. “How dare they not?’
be added. 1 was not yet a priest.”

sounded In her
had begun a new

e that

How str

Lhey

| my o

BOW Proud sle Wias or himn,

ana
the rebel for her sake! Bhe ran a hand
over his shoulder

“You must go to the cure,

lite,

she sald,

"o good M, Fabre, He knows all 1
eonfessed 1o hiw

e thought a moment,

“Yes, I will

g0 he sald, *1 will go.”
“You must go at once—now,” she
grged,  Then she added hastily, “We

have been here too long—1 forgot!™
Witk a laugh he pleked up the overs
which ltad dropped from  ber
and  ecarefully wrapped it
He was blg with energy,

tont
shionhders
uround her,

emotion and courage, a rebel who
doubted not of suceess,
A moment afterward they were

1bout to Issue luto the other room,

She opened o ercaking door, Ile shut
It for an Instant, clasped her to hils
then opened the ngnlin,
drew his from his pocket, put It
on aml was gone into the frosty night,

hirenst door

cap

She shut the door slowly and went
baek to the dancing room, It was
nearly filsd, and dancers were clato-
oring for the fnddler and Marle. As

the
ted over to her

she enterosd rovin Alphonse strut
walk with the fiddler In
" he sald In & rough way
thank

quietly and re

“Teen for a

“Here Is vour coat, and youl,

Alplionse,” she  said
provingly

e Hung It over his shoulder, “Lucky
that the fiddler wasn't wearing It or
I'd never seen It agaln,  Perhaps he
wis running off with It and you stop

| £

ped him, b he added

She still, ecold
“Behind il
It's 8o ensy.”

He's only a

turaed on him with o
I her
baek, Alphons

“I'l say it to his fuce,

[|

eyes all tre

tramp anyway.

"l.uli onee borne her mot oy

*You'll tind

ldesd eoldly,

she

the cure's,”
Misdul

hia at
t turning away to
Homn

Anxlety showed In Medalllon's eyes,
“What has happened ¥ he sald.

She bhesitated

“I wish youn would tell
ed. “It's better that
go through sowe things alone
Thelr eyves met e love that he

he add-
ould not

| Kind of fatherliness to Lis ook, Voo

|

Iy she felt It nnd with her fresh, frunk
nature I"I'“~|-"l*|lli nt onc

“You remember the story 1 told aft
er the dance of the Little Wolt T
| nsked

He nodded, “Yes, vea"

“Well, that vas a!ll true ITo—=(n
mille—wus stodying for a pric 1t
conld not be, and we parted e has

" 1 g 1
ecme back; that's ull

“TWhat has he come Lack for?" Me

dalllon grave Iy nskod,
A lool f triumph showed In her
eVis What do vou think " she sald

“Is he a priest now?”
Won

“IHe Is glving It all up for you, Mna

| rle?*

] oyt " 3

| For me ghe sald, with a proud
| Basl of her brown eyes

| Medallion’s hand closed on  lhers
| warmly, strongly. “RBegad, he's n man,”

he sald, “and, vou're worth It

Diegeneld,

ind a hondred sueh men!™
“Oh, vonndon't K vou don't know,
oo amd brave he 18! she re
il
M on smiled qulzzleally. “Ah, 1

know men, apd 1 know no man, my

ear, that's as goud as n woman!

| fwu'reof the best, Where has e gone ?

‘enin a '

n woman there con

crossed her face. To

@ but few momeuis

of 1 ph, ouly o few griat scenes In
hier 10 Bhe could not resist the joy
| f savin L oo Hittle dash of vanity
] Il o gone to the coares,*

Medallion g ¢ n noiseless whistle
| Fraul nd promptly he suald: “Waell
n hinppy new year to you both, my
girl! It's Ju now five winutes 'nslde
L the ¥
!' Meanwhile Alphonse hiad horried from
| thye WY I was hard on the trall of
Il s Even In the vague glhmmer
| he conld see a swinging pride In the
1t g of the stalwart youth striding
! on In the moonlizht When e left the
:,.:-l:-- he had no definite purpose In
|1 wl, Now he hadl a kKlod of dey-
| ltry which gets Into the bhlood of men
i W I N0 n #tandse between them
'I In the river driver's veins there beat
th HTTY livg tgony of Abel's brother
i".'- broke Into o run. Swifter, swifter!

| BEefore Camille had half elimbed the
hill to the cure's house he was panting
A ery broke feom him be-

e

With a helplesy moan Camille rolled Al
phonse,

fore he reached Camlille, the snarl of a

man in whom there are working envy

aind hate,

heard and turned. He ree
ognlzed Alphonse
“What you go to the

asked Alphonse roughly,

Camille

cure's for?"

Cimne Rl ugged s

“What's that to you, my

snonlders,
wan h.!

sald,
Alphonse ripped out ap oath. “What |
you put on airs with me for? ‘My

wan, my man! By the holy heaven,
take that buck, you tramp!"

Perhaps It was o long tralning o the
clolster, perhaps It was superior na-
ture, but Coawmille responded calmly,
“Yes, 1 will take It back, If you lke,
but you mwust not eall me a trawp,”

Yon eannot exorcise a devll In 0 mo-
ment, The game bad gone *oo far.
War was fn Alplhonse’'s heart.

But tnere was also In Camlille's face

the freedom of his pew lfe,  “*Peps

| baps"" he gnswered meaningly

“Then, by heaven, you fight me fest!™
shouted  Alphonse and blocked the
way

An Instant lnter he strock out, It

wna not altogether an unequal battle,
fur, Alphonse was powerful
and hardened by laborlous Hfe, Camille

was well koit, supple and had, unlike

although

his comrendes in college, been
Alphonse
By a sudden trick Ca
e, who was belng pressed and pun
Ishedd hinred, brought hils aws
sallant to the ground just flgure
uppeared on the hill above them, the
cure on his way to visit a slek parish

most ol
constant in athletie exercises

discovered this

stiddenly
ns 0

| loner

'he cure ealled out npprehensively,
At that lnstant, with a helpless moan,
rolled and  blood
gushed from his neck,.  Alphonse then
sprang up and disappeared In the

Camlille Al hiornisae

woods, A moment Inter the cure knelt
beside the youth, stanching the blood
from the wound, Sleigh bells sounded
e He ralsed his hend and ealled

The cure_ lifted nnd
nille's heart to see If therg wae

loudly

felt (

Ll up

| life

Lie didd not well then
| whose Knlle

|
|

A few punutes later Camlille lay In
the cure's little room, consclous now
and able to tell, Hitle by Hitle, Lia

e had gone to the parish
bt
nnd he never told,

ory-—why

and why he was secking the cure
it was that left n sear up
'eople guessed, for Al

phonse never eaine boek to the parish,

0l i
i his neck

bt guessiug does not pat a mwan in
prison -

The cure woas a wise wan There
wns but one w iy now, und he was
orry that that w had not been en

teresd on three years Wwfore, for the
Hves of the two young people had
il 1o misery ever slnee

nfter this nfMalr with Al-

been on the

phionse, the chereh was lmpossible to
Comad e I e st words that Camiblie
bad heard 1o b Hie can wow from
the ire, who fter wolking up and
own the rootn thoughtially Tor n time,
sl My son, T will send Marle™
Miarh Mednlllon amd the cure saw
the tirst sunrise of the new year from
beside the saved amd sleeping Comllh
Fhe chivwreh had one priest the less,

the Four Corners was
huan the

but the Angel of
glad to see (wo

highway to that tavern which men call

goutls on

hione

-
Blown to Atoams,

I'hes o lea that the body s mes
Llmes necds o powerful, drast yPurga
'.\l']. bas been exploded for Dr
King's Noew Li‘e Pilis, which e per
fectiy harmless, gently stlmulate ver
and howeéls to « Xpel polsonous matter,
Clvapsa Lhe system and absolutely
cure constipation and sick headache

Oniy 25¢ al Clvy Drug Store,

PROFESSIOUAL CARD,

GEO. 0'B. DE BAR, M, D.,
PHYSICIAN AND SBURGEON
dacksonville, Oregon,

& Ofeo 't Kahlor's Hullaing up-stulrs, lHon

ldruee on Canfornia sireet Day or oiebs

ealls atiended rromuotly

J. M. KEENE, D, D, 8

IPERATIVE DENTISTRY A SPECIALMY
Onloen in the Adkine Deuel block
Medlord, . . regaon,

H. D, NORTON,

AND COUNSELOR AT LAW
.

VIFTORNEY

Grant’s Pass, Oregon,

SFCMee above 8. P D, & L. Co 's Store

Wm. M. COLVIG,

LAWYER.
Jacknonville, - - Oredon,

S OMmee in Red Men's By 1din

P. P. PRIM & SON,

ATTORNEYS AND COUNSELORS AT LAW

Jacksonvllle, Oregon.
& Willpracties in all courts of the Siate. Of

fiee In the Court House lnst door on the
riPhi from enirance

A. C. HOUGH,
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW
Orant's Pass, - . - Uregdoa,
UMce over Halr-R.dd1e Hardware Store.
A. E. REAMES,
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,
Jacksonville, - . Oregon.

S Omee In Red Men's Bullding.

ROBT. G. SMITH,
ATTORNREY AND COUNSELOR AT LAW,

Grant's Pass, Oregon.

W Practices in all the courte OfMee In Heak
wvullding vpstiire




