| mooulight fell full upon him. ‘Tall,

MOOWONOOWOOWOO?

HONEST

]

‘ age,

| "“You have saved my life,” he sald
| lunghingly as they sauntered back,

0| “And my own, This is one of the
§ things that's not worth the price.”

broad, bandsome, he yet looked hls

BOWSER BECALMED.

NOTHING TO KICK ABOUT.

It Worries Her, and In Alarm She

ASTONISHES HI® WIFE BY FINDING

about 4 o'cloek and stole our doormat
I raised the window and called to him,
but he only made up faces at me,"

“Well, It was rather an old mat,” pe- ?

plied Mr. Bowser as Le looked up with | Boyle's Thrilling Ride Far Be-

a smile on his faee, “and the boy prob-
Ably took It out of a spirit of deviltry. low New York Streets.
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“Please, Mrs, Karl, come and play | still :i._llt] stured down at the shapely
tennis,” said Cleva Culloh appealingly, | brown head, his own giddy with the
“It's too hot,” sald Mrs. Karl lazily. |

“I'm too old to frisk in such weather.”
“Hear! lear!” cried Roy Kendall
“What an honest woman!”

“From compulsion, Roy. [ was born

here,”

“In the year of our Lord"— Cleva
pdded.

“Elghteen hundred end sixty,” ecom-
pleted Mrs. Karl easily. “I am thirty-
eight, vo o'

“Thirty-eight!” repeated Roy “It
can't be you are ten years older than
I am!

“Yes,” she answered smilingly,

» Blender, graceful, chs
ed scarce thirty and knew it.
With a pout Cleva started for the

tannis court, followed by Roy liendullj

and Madison Harding.

And It was hot! Soon Harding began
to breathe heavily. As they finished |
the game he held out his racket and
panted:

“HeresBrady, I'll leave
Temple to whitewash
Cleva.”

“Are you warm?" said Mrs. Karl as
be joined her on the veranda.

“Am 1l warm? Well!” reachine eager-
ly for the lco vater on the table beside

vou and Mlss
Kendall

and

her.
“No,”” she commsanded. *“Go change
vour clottes. Not a cold plunge, re- |

member—just a rub and dry linen."”
He laughed, but obeyed.
When he retorned, she handed him a

glass of water, then a nicely ;-.n'r--il
peach.

“TUb!" bhe grunted. *“This beats ten-
nis.”

“1 think =0,” =le sald

They chatted for some time, Thep
be asked suddenly: I

“Why haven't yon married sgain

“The usual reason,” she answered.

“A beautiful woman, with twenty
thousand a year, ought to find Mr.
Right surely.”

“Madison,” she said softly, *“1 never
loved Robert. Now—well, | must be
sure of myself and him.”

o

“Robert was 2 good man,” be said
gravely.
“Yes,” she repeated. *“Yet 1 hated

him at times because I could oot love

him.” |

“But you married him.” |

“Yes, “rd 1 served to be more l]:l-l

4 kan 1 was He was forty-

I twent: -two; he rich, 1 poor;:;
to tle down, 1 ready to |
ing w th life. Somehow, Mad- |
1ink » ought to have known
har* to have asked me, He
to have known 1 couldn't iove
|

“Why not?™ His voice was con-
strained,

“Youth lovea youth. Much as Robert
loved me, 1 think the first few years
were equally disappointing to botbh. |
was ready ny d had it. |
kFnow now ho was with it
all. It's glorious to stunts when
one is a eolt, but af rd"— Bhe
laughed merrily and handed him the
pearch she bad been paring.

“But afterward?' he repeated.

“Ope wants to jog along,” she con-
tinued. “The normal woman past
thirty-five can say what she may, but
the excitemuent and strength taking
amuseruenis that she reveled in during
her teens and twentles—ah, they're not
worth the | el

His a:r r suwlle quickly disap
peared nag she went into the bouse
He was {or five, Cleva Culioh twen- |
ty-two: be rich, she poor: he had bhad |
his fling. «he fust ready for hers. He
bad n¢ ptevl L : s I|J-|\|i‘l|'!ll;
to spewd the month of Apgust at her |
countiy bowe Lecavse Cleva was to be
there, lie had determined the latter
should lLe Lis prowised wife bLefore
thev left, but— |

He slept little that night, A picture

of Robert Karl, wearied and surfeited,
dancing attendance on the gay, untir- |
ing Lorene, rose before him., “To Jog |
along” bad » soothing sound, but a |
vigion of Cleva's laughing, girlish face
made his jaws set determined!y. |

It ralved during the night. Next day !
was cool and clear,

“Oh, me! Obh, my!" sald Mrs, Karl. |
“Why am I not a seer? If | had known |
it was to be such a ebarming day. 1

would bave had our dance tonight. By
Friday it wl!l probably be as hot as
blazes.”

“What's the odds?’ mal® Cleva, *“1|
can dance If it registers a hondred.”

“So can L,” sald Roy—*"with you.”

“Then T shrll give you the first and
last dance and two in between,” she
sald, with a gay laugh, glancing from
under ber long loshes at Harding.

“I'lll. take the rest,” he replied
promptly, “if it registers two hundred.” |
Friday night simply blazed forth |

heat, but Cleva and a crowd of young |
folks danced as wmerrily as though |
Jack Frost were in the alr.

Harding poted a wondrous sparkle In
Cleva's eyes as she and Roy swung
around the room, and he looked sadly
disgruntled as he joined Lorene Karl

*“This 18 our dance,” he said listlessly.

“(io change your collar,” was the an-
swer, “and put some talcum on your
neck. Then we will sit vader the
trees—sit, not walk.”

When be_returned, he asked curi-
ously:

“Where did you learn so much wis-
dom "

“1 was married ten vears,

"

she sald

.+

| 'l -
mgte him abstracted and erratle. Now

| agaln panting and perspiring, he fo!l-

| gaw Harding jump from a rickety bug

| tically defenseless, his companion was

carelesslv,

Bhe gazed at him contemplatively as|

tree and gl
The bright

be tilted Leck agalnst a
lently smoked a clgar.

| As he came for thelr next waltz she

I shook her bhead and laughed,
“Come,” said he, *“We'll
| tarn.”

f move to start, then stood suddenly

thrill that held him,

e drew her cleser, As the musie
| stopped Le released her with a relue-
tance he conld :\l’III’t‘t'l_\’ dvllm'.

“I enjoyed that dance,” she sald.
“It was worth the price, then®' ban-
teringly

" ghe uttered softly.

Until daybreak he sat on the veran
da smoking and thinking. He tried to
adjust the Lorene Karl he had kuown
for eleven years with the woman he
had discovered during the past week
He had econdemned her for marryving
for money. Though gay, even auda-

‘ming, she look- | €lous, she had never coquetted,
| As be danced with Cleva his mind
| had been alert to her beauty, to her

bubbling spirits, her glorious youth,
ot na ha hald Lorene Kﬂrl lh(‘re tlld

come a swdden content, blissfully bhu-
man and spiritvally tender n one.

In the weeks that followed he found
himself in a tumult of thought that
he lounged beside Mrs. Karl, and,
lowed where Cleva led.

The dav before they were to leave
the entire party went for a row down
the bay. :

Mrs. Karl, smiling and pleturesque,
stood under the trees and waved them
l.‘_’uus”-_\'.

“Mrs. Karl is a dear,” sald Cleva
complacently, “but 1 hope I'll never
get so fogy. She has an awfully stu-

pid time. [If she would only exert her-
gelf a little, she could have as much
fun es any one.”

A couple of hours later Mrs. Karl

gy and come coolly toward her.
“Where are the others?' she cried,
affrighted.
“On Rogers Point, dancing,”

swered,

he an-

“You.,” be ans
on-hers.

Her eyes still questioned.

“For the last week I couldn't find a
minute to talk to you, Lorene, and to
day 1 got desperate. Only in the past
month bave I vered that I'm the
biggest ass in the country and you the
dearest woman You opens
Now I in

1 "
Al=

in existence.
ed my eyes, then my heart.
tend to make you love me.”

“But if you cannot?’ she gaid In a
low tone.

“1 must!” impetuously.
with youn, dear,
there can be no else!” he eried, taking

hold of herand kissing her determined.

“T must ‘jog
or else — no;

Iy. “I will make you love mel
“It's all done,” she mur d. “T've
oved yvou for eleven ) re.” [
A | h 1 & in ber |
eyes, made !} v L
“y : > pear]
“Yes e ) | |
happy la |
From the Loving Cep.
yrosperous el 15 Its OVINE |
o1 t Low many of the guesis wl |
S ng the banquet know [ts!
orl * the graceful ceremonial which |
should be observed In drinking from it?
The enp should have two handles and a
cover anid is Landed to the principal
guest ns the toasts begin., The guest

takes it by both handles and, standing,
the person nearest, who also
stands, and both bow. Then, while the
second guest removes the lid, the first
another bow puss-

turns to

one drinks and with
es the cup to his neighbor, who replaces
the 113 and presents it in turn to the
next guest, and so the ceremony is re-
peated.

In the old days of chivalry and of
treachery, as a man while drinking
from the two handled cup was prac-

required to remove the cover with his
gword hand that he might not take ad-
vantage of the other. It is a very pret-
ty ceremony when gracefully perform-
ed.

Whnt Fle Might Do,

Slimking was a creature who wore
trousers. Ile was rich and respectable,
He didn't have to earn his own living
He was n butterfly of fashion. That's
why trousers looked queer on him. [e
went to teas He never led a german.
He hadn't the eapacity for that He
did have the eapaeity, though, for fall-
ing in love. As usual In such cases, he
fell in love with a superior girl. Dreams
and dudes go by contraries. So did the
girl. She wouldn’t have it a Uttle bit.

“What shall 1 do, what shall 1 do?"
he moaned.

“Youn might commit suicide heroleal-
Iv,” she suggested coldly.

“Nut that would be murder,” he ex-
clalhmed, bhorrified,

“l think not,” she sald assuringly.
“Any jury in the country would call it
justifiable homicide without leaving the
bex."—=FExchange,

The Pottery Tree of Brasil,

The pottery tree, found in Brazil, is
enrions and nsefu’. One would searce-
Iy expect to (ind pots and jars and
pitehers growing in if not on a tree,
but the material for them ecertainly
grows in this tree. It s found In the
form of siliea, ehiefly In the bark, sl
though the very bard wood of the tree
also yields I To make this curious

risk one

He put his arm around her and made

Remains Calm and Placid,

[Copyright, 1803, by C. B. Lewis.)

due, the coal nearly out, the butcher
had sent a tough steak, and a boy had

n snowball In addition, the cook had
given notice, a water pipe was leak

HE SAT DOWN TO HIS PAPER.
Ing, and some one had stolen the door- |
mat. It was with fear and trembling
that she heard his step, but if he had |
missed the doormat as he eutered he |
didn’'t say anything about it. He sim-
ply observed that it would be a cold
night and led the way down to din-
ner. It took-all his musele to cut the
steak, but he hadn’t a word to sn,\'!
about 1ts toughness. He couldn’t help |
but hear the cvok thrashing around in/
the kitchen in the way that cooks do |
when they have glven notice, but he
made no criticisms.

“Don't you feel well this evening?”
asked Mrs, Bowser after wondering
what could have bhappened to him dur-
Ing the day.

“Never better,” he pleasantly answer
ed.

“I'm sorry ahbout the steak, and 1|
ghall speak to the butcher about it.”

“Yes, it's a little tough, but nothing

Relaten 10 Him a String of Mis-
haps to Rufle His Temper, but He

I was a boy,"

now. Bhe looked up into bis face and
then over to Mrs, Bowser, and, fearing

RR. BOWSER had made pp| Sowe sort of a job was being put up on |
her mind that there would| her, she leaped to the floor and crawl- |
be trouble. The gas bill had | od under the lounge.
come in, the water tax was, beart was palpitating as she remem

Mrs. Bowser's

bered that nearly all kickers suddenly
coase to kick a day or two before thelr

broken one of the front windows with | 4eath, and she determined that Mr.| ..q of g New York clity sewer from

i Bowser must be aroused if he was to
| be saved. - With malice aforethought
| she touched upon his sorest subject
|' by asking:
fire cscapes lately ¥’
i “No, nothing new,” he replied, with
| & laugh, *1 gness 've bought all that
have been patented,”
‘ “And you haven't come across any
more halr dyves or tonles ¥
“Not a one,"”
“1 was wondering why you didn't do
| Eymnastics In the garret any more for
the benetit of your rheumatism.”
“Because I haven't any rheumatism,”
he replied. .E used to be pretty sllly

- leta TP

about those things, Giua v «

Mrs. Bowser bhad to get up and walk |
down the hall to the front door to get |
n long breath and recover her compo- |
sure, Death was surely on Mr, Bow-
ser's trail, and bhe might fall over any
minute. |

“Are you golng to buy a horse or cow |
or chickens?’ she asked as she re
turned.

“Uf course not,” he answered,
“I"erhaps you are golng to get anoth
er hog?"’

“No

What's the matter, dear? You
look pales and perturbed. If you are
pot well, we must send for the doctor.”

“l am but—but you are golng
to try to ride the bike again?"’

“Not at all. I have come to the con-
clusion that 1 am too fat.”

“Did 1 tell you that the gas bill bad
come In?

“No, but T knew It was time for It."

“It's—Iit's n dollar more this month.”™

“Only a dollar? 1T thought 1t would
be double that. Well, we can't cowm-
plain about our gas Lills.”

There was just one thing more lefll
to her, and she was almost gasping for
breath as she said

“1 got a letter from mother today.” I
The dear old lady!”

well,

“You did?

[ | A =
\ Ll aaid e
- \.f}
THE CAT BEGAN Tv|
to kick over. I suppose he did his Iw.'-‘l,"i “And she's coming to see us next |
“1s business at the oitice good?’ she | week.” |
continued, “Good! We'll give her the best in |
“First rate, first rate.” the house. Tell her I'd like to have
“And—a othing happened hier stay at least slx months.”

“Nothing ar all,

Mrs. Bowser was nonplused, but she
could not help believing that some ca-
lamity was sbout to descend upon the
hoase., She was almost in n tremble
a9 they left the table, but Mr, Bowser
lighted his elgar and sat down to his
puper with a peaceful e¢ipression on
his face. The eat jumped upon his
knee and he stroked her back affection-
ately, and ten minutes pussed before
Mrs, Bowser dared to say:

“The boys on the street were having
a senowbalil fight today, and one of them
broke onr window,”

“Yes, I noticed it as | came along”
wns the quiet reply.

On other orcasions Mr, Bowser would
lave jumped a foot high and vowed by
great born spoon that he would
hunt that boy to his tombh and sue his
father fourteen times over, but,he ney-
er even Nnunsl red in the face.

“The cook wants to leave Saturday,”
coutinued Mrs. Bowser, feeling pretty
sure that she would be held to blame
for it

“Y-e-8,
better one
ty.” .

“Do you remember when yuu order-
ed the last voal?’

“No, but It ought to have been burn
ed up by this time. Speak to me In
the morning, and I will order some
wore,"”

Mrs. Bowser turned pale as she look-
ed at Lhim. No kick over the steak!
No kick over the cook! No kick over
the broken window! No klek over the
conl! He was Mr, Bowser sure enough,
but what had happened since he found
fault with the coffee at breakfast?

“We shall have to have a plumber
tomerrow, as one of the pipes s leak-
Ing.” she finally announced.

“Very well,” he replied.

“I am almost inclined to think the
cook hit it with an ax.”

“1 should hardly gny so. Water pipes
around a house are always bursting,
aud no one can be held to blame for
lt..”

the

Well, T think you can get a
At least, 1 shouldn't wor-

pottery the bark Is bnrned, and what
remaios Is grovnd to powder and mized
with clay

I played nll such games as that when —_—

Even the eat began to feel astonished |

“Haven't you found anything new in |

P and after the horrible journey he lit

| try.

| named

| rent and dizappeared in the black hols

| end of a veow swoking a clgnrette

| over so quick that I hardly know now

“You—you don't mean ft!"

“Certainly 1 do. Your mother is oue |
of the nicest old ladies in all the world, |
and I'm only sorry that she can't live |
with us all the time. What's the mat-
ter, dear?”

[ llving, but I decided that so long as 1
| wasn't

Mrs. Bowser choked up and conldn't
reply. She sought the refuge of her
room and broke down and wept, and
the cat eame out of hiding and sat
fown in front of Mr. Bowser and won-
dered where on earth the family had
got to. M. Quab.

Not Astrology.

stars If he loves you? Why, I didn't |
know that you ever scanned the skies,

Belle—I don't, but 1 scan his love let
ters. He is one of those fellows that
mark a star for every klss.—Chiengo
News.

The Grammar Class. | Man's Theory,

Hixon—1 won-
der why some
folks think the
moon has any-
thing to do
with making
people crazy?

Dixon—Prob-
ably the Idea
originated with
some man dur-
ing his honey-
moon.

Decision Re-
served.

"1 suppose,”
sald Bunker on
the way home
from the links,
“youn consider
golf idiotie.”

“l wounldn't
say that,” re-
plied the spee-
tator, “I've got
more sense
than to judge

Teacher — John  re-

tarned the book. In

Bue—And you say you ean tell by the |

' SWEPT SEVEN BLOOKS TO RIVER.

Flumber's Helper Whe Fell Into
Filthy Waters Was
Through Dark Underground « hun-
nels, hut Never Lost Mis Nerve,

tarried
|

Swept for a distance of seven blocks,
or nearly half a mile, in the turbld wa-

| twaonty to forty feet under ground aud
| In inky darkness, through noxlous
| gnses and deadly vapors, and at last
swept into the East river, with the
| clty's refuse, without once having lost
| comsclousness, was the experience of

Edward Boyle, n wiry plumber's helper,

e was rescued afler a lttle delay,

n elrarette and sald he felt pretty well
The experiences of the man are con-
glderad by the police the most remark-
able ever chrouleled In connection with
the drainage system of New York,
Thiougboyt the terrible trip Boyle
kept his presénce of mind, and this, in
connection with a marvelously fortu-

s=esbvlnarion of ‘-h‘cumalﬂ_uc?" <

Women as Well as Men
Are Made Miserable by
Kidney Trouble.

Kidney trouble preys upon the mind, dis-
courages and lessens ambition; beauty, vigor

and cheerfulness soon

pré -:m...# disappear when the kid-
neys are out of order

-t | or dizeased.
=W +— _  Kidney trouble has
e ey DECOME 30 prevalent
8 \ ( that it i3 not uncommon
,/;' il for a child to be born
/3y t‘ X WELP atflicted with weak kid-
o _ A \ Jo- " neys. It the child urin-

ales too often, If the
urine acalds the flesh or if, when the child
raaches an age when it should be able to
control the passage, it is yet afflicted with
'beu-wemnr. depend upon it, the cause of
the difficulty is kidney trouble, and the first
step should be towards the treatment of
these important organs. This unpleasant
trouble Is due 1o a §l;ieuod condition of the
kidneys and bladder and not to a habit as
moat people suppose,

Vomen as well as men are made mis-
erable with kidney and bladder trouble,
and both need the same great remedy.
The mild and the immediate effect of
Swamp=Root (s soon reallzed. It s sold
by druggists, in fifty- of il
cant n:{ul one dollar L'-'t:'“"!"
sizes. You may have a EiSaaettRiELHH M-
sample bottle by mail ‘““M Lo
free, also pamphlet tell-  Home o Swaum Root.
ing all about t, Including many of the

e TR

DALE Cui. -
abled him to necomplish a feat thag
probably 1= unprecedented In this coun-

The scene of (he accldent was on
East Fiftyhird street between Third
uml Second avenues, At the polint
there was some trouble with
the connecting sewer emptying Into
the main sewer, and Boyle, with hls
employer and two other helpers, was
there to look Into the trouble, Down
through the manhole they had lowered
a twenty foot ladder and were taking
turns going down and poking about the
walls of the sewer In the hope of locut-
Ing the trouble,

Hecent ralns had eaused a sudden
rise in the waters of the sewer, Boyle
wius at the very lower end of the lad
der when one slde was broken by the
onrush of the waters, His friends
above heard the sound of the break
and shouted to him to climb for his life,
but It was too late, and In the next In-
stant the other slde broke. DBoyle, who
Is but twenty-four years old and very
wiry, made an effort to brace himself

from sufferers cured. in Wi ...,
& Co., Binghamton,
r entlon this paper.

thausands of testimonial letters recelved
* esime Mw Kilmer

N Yo i)c :;ura and

"
A good looking “ogl
ho= and poor leok- 4,
ing haurness s the
waorst kKind of & com.
Lination,

Eureka N i
Harness Oil ™

not onl ¢ makes the harness and the II
horse fook better, but makes the
leatLer soft and pliabie, puta It in con-
Aitkon Lo lnst —twice ne joog
us It ordinarily would,
whers in onas—all
ade by
STANDARD

-
el
-

-

Horse a

agulnst the sldes of the manhole, and
for a moment succeeded, but he scon

Chancce!

found that he was slipping away.

“I'm gone!"” he shouted to his horrl-
fled companions above, and then he
was swallowed up In the nolgome cur-

leading toward the river,

IF'or & moment the three men left
above ground stood stupetied at the
borger of thg situation of thelr fellow
workman, who, It was almost certaln,
wounld be killed within a few minutes
elther by drowning, by the deadly
gnses of the awful hole or l'." belng
) pleces against the sides of
the sewer.

Then the meli thought that by hur
rying wiith =ll speed to the river they
mlght recover the body before it had
1y and lost

dashed t

been sv ept aw

The plawbers were exhausted almost
when they reached the foot of Forty
ninth street and collapsed completely

when they belield Boyle sitting on the

“Talk about your rapld transit tun
nels,” sald Boyle. “Hully gee! 1 got
It, and I got it quick. Well, the trip was

what happened. [ guess [ went through
a wile a minute., When I dropped Into
the sewer at first, I thougnt It must be
all up with me, for 1 pever heard of
anybody going through a sewer and

dead 1 wouldn't give up. 1
went onder at first, of course, but 1
roon comes up, and then I stroek out
swimming to keep my head above wa-
ter. It was pitch dark, and I expected
every minute that my head would
strike up against something that would
put me out of business, so [ turned
over on my back and floated.

“Now and then I'd pass a place where
another sewer would empty Into the
g one, and then I'd be covered over
agnin and have to fight my way to the
surface. 1 knew the gases would choke
me, 0 I held my breath as wuch ne
possible, and 1 eould tell by the rum
ble above when 1 was getting near a
manhole. There 1 would take a good
breath of the alr In the manhole and
then shut up again.

“My Idea was that 1 was golng out
Into the river at Fifty-third street, but
I knew that was all wrong when 1 got
an awful bump at the turn Into Second
avenue. Then 1 seemed (o falrly fly
ontil 1 got to Forty-ninth street and
made another turn and got another
bump. I could hear the trucks passing
over the manhbole covers far above me
now and then, and 1 remember now of
thinking, ‘Geo, you're all right up there
in that bright sunshine, and just look
at me burled down bere under ground!”

“l wns on the lookout for the East
river all the time, and after what seem-
ed to me about a year | caught a glim
of light and knew that | was shooting
townard the river. Ams soon us 1 shot out
into it I got to the parface and saw |
was belng flung right in the direction
of the bow of the scow Albany. | dived
as quick as I conld, £ad the current rau
me out almost into the middle of the
river before | came te the surface again,
Then 1 pulled around, and, as 1 had
been swept southwarl, 1 found myself
abreast the Fleming and swam for her
It was a great trip all right, and I'm
glad 1I'm out of it al've.”

The police say that the last time n
man went throughk one of the New
York sewers wns ten years ago atl
Twenty-elghth street and Third ave
nue. The man Intended sniclde at the
time,

what case Is book? a gnme by the

“There onght_to be more police on
this street. A big boy came along

people whoe
play It”

Pull Baoy (after long
thouglit)— Bookcase,

picked up iu the Kast river mashed to a
pulp.

Ten daye later his body was [

Dyspepsia Cure

Digests what you eat.

This preparation contains all of the
digestants and digests all kinds of
food,
fails tocure.
the food you want. The most sensitive
stomachs can tuke it, Dy its use many
thousands of dyspeptics
cured after everything else falled.
prevents formation of gason the stome-
ach, relieving all distressafter eating,

Itgivesinstant relief and never
1t allows you to eat all

been
It

have

Dieting unnecessary. Pleasant to take

I can’t help

but do you good

only by E. O, DeWiTr & Co., Chlcaga
e L bottle contalns 4 thues L b, sizs

PROFESSIOUAL CARD.

GEO. 0'B. DE BAR, M. D.,

PHYSICIAN AND SURGEOUON

Jacksonville, Oregon,

& Unee 't Kabler's Bullalog, up-stairs, Kes-
laenee on Caidornia street.  Day or oiebt
culls atrepded  rumptly

J. M. KEENE, D. D. 8,

JIPERATIVE DENTISTRY A SPECIALTY
OMoes in the Adkios Deuel blook

Medford, - . Oregon.

H. D. NORTON,
ATTORNEY AND COUNSELOR AT LAW

Grant's Pass, Oregon.

&9 Moe above 8. 1*

D. & L. Co 's Store.
Wm. M, COLVIG,
LAWYER,

Jacksonvlille, - - Oregdon,

& OMee in Red Men's Bu 1din

P. F. PRIM & SON,
ATTORNEYS AND COUNSELORS AT LAW

Jacksenvllle, Oregon,

& Will practice In all courta of the Btate. Or
fiee in the Court H. Y
-4 lmansmmﬂu. Inst door om the

A/ C HOUGH,
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW
Grant's Pass, - . . Uregoa.
Ufiee over Halr-Riddle Hardware Btore.

A. B.
ATTORNEY-AT-LaAW,
Jacksonvlille, - -

——

& OfMos (n Red Men's Bullding,

Oredon.

ROBT. G. SMITH,
TORNEY AND COUNSELOR AT LAW,
Grant's Pass, Oregon.

——

pructices all the courts
bullding op stairs amb fen




