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not fancy I am to tell 
...I' lital misadventures of any 

of all of Angus McFarland, 
i , ■ n3 s were many.

1 i icnlar and serious misad- 
ivhen he met two yonng 
he remembered without 
separate Esther from

was u 
old d

ul.

net wish we conld recall 
snid he Bontimeutidly.
ven t forgotten my sia- 
DriMill as a youth de- 
laiiy at her aide.
d to nee you again. ” 
is Miss Driscoll was as 

.titer wan pretty. The eyes 
were much alike. Angus looked 
one t" the other. Which was 

whicii'.' < »f urge he couldn't ask. The 
talk probably would show.

“Dy Jove.” said Angns, 
alond, “it's IS years since 
met. ’ ’

“And we have heard so 
yon,” said the pretty sister.

“ much of you, Mr. McFarland.”
"Can't it be—Angns—after 18

years?" our lieutenant asked.
“Why. I always think of you—as 

Angns,” said the pretty one.
“And 1. too,” said the plain Miss 

Driscoll.
"And I think of yon still as Esther 

and Ei .nor.” He looked around, ex
pecting some response. "But”—

"Do you? That's good of you." said 
one

“Oh it's delightful of you. Angus,” 
said the other.

“I wish it were dear Angus.” said 
the sentimental lieutenant. •

“Well. I'll make it dear Angus.” 
said the plain one, “if”—

“Yes. why, dear Angus." said the 
pretty Miss Driscoll, spreading her fan. 
Now, he knew some scores of irresisti
ble young women scattered among s 
score of ports—from Newport to Yoko
hama—but the pretty Miss Driscoll was 
surely the an st irresistible. And then 
there were the memories—the delight
ful niemorii s i f one’s boyhood, when 
they had been boy and tomboys to
gether. Home clutches at a man s heart 
aftir he has been away three years in 
the China s as. The hills about Wol- 
hamton s< • i::< d to welcome him. The 
men in the t n clnb had pressed all 
k’ails i / 1 , old beys, who had
bt-i-n y.mi.g 18 y, ars ago. now staid.

if Til ft .. T-.-ith /•hililrnn T?nf

the necessary fervor, because he wanted 
the pretty sister to hear the very best 
of him. At the evening’s end he had a 
few moments with the other Miss Dris
coll. He forgot what lie had said to tbe 
plain one. At any rate he said it over 
with interest to lhe pretty Miss Dris
coll. who had had more experience with 
men than her sister. Yet that night 
when the sisters compared notes in the 
feminine manner after routs .and occa
sions lhe pretty one said she thought 
Angus McFarland was “rather nice,” 
while the plain one said: “Yes, very 
nice. And ho was such a nice boy IS 
years ago."

"You know. I don't remember him 
then, said the pretty gin.

"Why. you told him yon remem
bered every word." cried the ether.

"Oh. of coarse 1 did.” said the pretty j 
sister. “When you have had ns much 
experience as*1, you'll know you have, 
to lib to a man sometimes.”

As for Angus himself, lie sat smoking ' 
for a long time after that dance, not 
once asking which was Esther. He felt 
convinced that the pretty cue must be 
the. because he wanted her to be. And 
as he was thinking so much about them 
he asked nobody which was the she of his 
boyish memory. And the next morning 
he started out early for a canter with 
the two sisters. He rode better than the 
proverbial sailor and made love as 
well. Both sisters thought him delight-

to
Bs 

even if

“Oh. bother the mistake!” he cried. 
“There wasn't auy. it was Esther, the 
ohl tomboy, I was thinking alioiit; it 
was the Esther who wrote those letters, 
don't you seel And you threw me 
over. ”

"You talk that way because Eleanor 
is engaged." she said.

“I talk that way because Esther is 
not now engaged to me,” ho said.

“It's ridiculous,” sho said faintly.
“It's horrible.” he said.
“Oh. is it!”
“Besides, I'm only here for the day. 

I just had that time, and then I'm go
ing back to the China station. I shall 
have no iuoro letters.” Ho relied on her 
ignorance of naval usage.

“.You are going away?” she asked 
faintly.

“What difference does it make! You 
don't care. "

"If it were not forthat mistake, if 
it weren't 1 don't care whether it was 
a mistake or not, "she ended, “whether 
you are libbing or hot -I'll uiake you 
mean what you my now. ’’

“You needn’t,” Angus said, laugh
ing. "for you have.”

Now, strangest part of it all, she 
really had. and they lived happy nil the 
rest -that is. all that has been so far— 
of their lives. And I kuow what I am 
saying, for I hnvethis true story—now, 
don't Hay it’s an old one—from a cer-

DO YOU GET UP
WITH A LAME BACK ?

Kidney Trouble Makes You Miserable.

' who reads the news- 
now of the wonderful 
cures mado by Dr. 
Kilmer’s Swamp-Root, 
' a great kidney, llvor 

nl bladder remedy. 
It is the great medi

al cal triumph of the ninc- 
1 teenlh century; dis- 
1 covered after years of 
hl scientific research by 
.g Dr. Kilmer, the eml- 
• a»nt kidney and blad

der specialist, and is 
wonderfully successful <n promptly curing 
lame back, kidney, bladuer, utlc acid trou- 

I bles and Bright's Disease, which is the worst 
form ol kidney trouble.

Dr. Kilmer's Swamp-Root Is not rec-
■ ommended for everything but tfyeu have kid
ney, liver or bladder trouble It wjll be I mud 
Just the remedy you need. It has been tested 
In so many ways, in hospital work, in private

! practice, among the helpless too poor to pur-
■ chase relief and has proved so successful in 
every case that a special arrangement has

j been made by which all readers of this paper 
who have not already tried It, may have a 
sample bottle sent free by mail, also a book 
felling more about Swamp-Root and how to 
ind out if you have kidney or bladder trouble.

Almost everybody 
papers Is sure to ki
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tain charming lady who loves dearly to '*'hon wri,t"* ln'""l‘,n this generous
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gossip a bit -may she forgive me and 
who would report the leant symptom of 
what in phrased “domestic infelicity.” 
I can believe it. for. strangely, the 
plain Miss Driscoll has become the 
pretty Mrs. McFarland. But all naval 
marriages are happy, authorities say. 
and some naval ladies are charmingly 
flirtations when their husbands are 
away, charmingly devoted when they 
are near. But Mrs. Angus McFarland 
never flirts, and I have said she is now 
quite pretty—a few years so chauge 
some women—and she could flirt if she 
wanted to.

offer in this paper and 
send your address to 
Dr. Kilmer A Co., Bing
hamton, N Y. The 
regular fifty cent and 
dollar sizes are sold by all good druggists.
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have a Number of I lneFnrm» and other 
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Sale.
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nb lu ucuordunco with «he llnwa

Refers bj permission! *> m H K Hanna, 
judge of the Hl holcLil DHiriot, aud to any 
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st 
in some 'way he 
Wolhamton as bi
Driscolls. Esther Driscoll had been such 
a good fellow years ago.' Many a time 
on a tedious cruise he had thought 
about her. and a little about Eleanor. 
And now he had taken bis last week in 
Wolhamton because be had thought of 
Esther. But which was Esther and 
which was Eleanor? He dare notask. 
Of course tin pretty one must be Esther. 
But years change a pretty little girl 
into a homely one. He could not be 
snre. Now. I dare say. yon would have 
gone bluntly to the point and asked. 
But would you if you were a wanderer, 
a fellow whose home is in every place 
v. .¡ r<- tin fl.-igqgn wave over -erne yards 
of deck! For Angus there was a senti
mental 
If her 
lost in 
that it 
and now particularly because he did 
not wish to affront the pretty Miss 
DriBcoll he did not like to ask, "Which 
of you may be Esther, which Eleanor?” ’ 
But if he had expected that one of' 
them might tell he was disappointed, j 
They persisted, if unconsciously or ma- ; 
liciously, in disappointing him. At one ! 
time he fancied tbe omission was inten- ' 
tional and again that it was accidental. 
But the longer he talked to them he 
was convinced that the pretty Miss 
Driscoll was the Esther of whom during 
many years and many experiences he 
had thought about, wondering what, 
that girlish playfellow had become like. 
He knew not—yes, of course, she was 
the irresistible Miss Driscoll. And when 
at this dancing she was taken away 
from hjm he tried to make himself en
tertaining to the plain sister on the 
principle that it is well to have a good 
friend at Court. They went over the old 
days together. He set traps to find out 
if she were indeed Eleanor.

“All. that was Esther, wasn’t it?” 
he would exclaim at some memory. 
But the plain Miss Driscoll only would 
eav with the faintest suspicion of a 
■mile:

“Really. I don't remember. Mr.”— 
“You forget. ‘Angus,’” he answer

ed
“Well. Angus.” she said, flushing. 

Or did he think she reddened that least 
bit? At any rate, it was the encourage
ment of an impression, and he persisted. 
He passed nearly all the rest of that 
evening with the plain Mias Driscoll, 
for the pretty one was persistently en
gaged. And still in the interest of that 
impression he tried his best. As they 
walked on the lawn under the moon 
this sister was as entertaining as the 
pretty one. He even, on the strength of 
that old acquaintance, uiav have utter
ed certain words that were not free 
from passion. When they caine in, the 
plain Miss Driscoll looked even happy. 
She was not accustomed te men who 
■poke these meaningless sentimentali
ties. Men looked generally over her 
head to her sister. Yet she liked admi
ration as even a plain girl who has had 
little or no attention may 1< ng for that 
which has been denied her But Angns 
was not thinking of whs! the girl 
thought. Bless me. he had talked these 
same things with many score of girls, 
as I have said, from Newport to Yoko
hama. If he did it now, it was a mat
ter of habit and with rather more than

memory about this little girl, 
personality now doubtless were 
the woman, he hoped at least 
wasn't. And on that account

I

I

"He thought I vas p/ov.
fnl. When lie hail the pretty one alone 
for a moment, aw the fortune of the ride 
occasionally gave him the chance, he 
said sentimental things to her. because 
he meant them, and when he chanced 
to be alone with the other sister lie said 
things nearly as sentimental to her as 
the night before, because he wanted 
her to impress the other with her own 
favor for him. He was. you know, at 
that age whi n a man of a certain vari
ety 
that 
way 
love

' to controvert.
oy li.eir Giei.,-. <><.
even extend their tactics of extreme ud- 
niii .itmn to elderly women.

Eut Angus felt already, as he re
turned to bis hotel that morning after 
tlu> ride, that he was in love. On his 
table was an envelope, which he tore 
open hastily and fearfully, knowing 
that his leave was over and that he 
might expect orders at any moment. 
But he had not expected them so sud
denly. for he was ordered to report at 8 
the next morning on the Maryland, 
which was then off Staten Island. He 
had been ordered to be within six hours 
of New York, but now this assignment 
was appalling. He had but time to get 
tbe afternoon train. As it was he 
snatched a few moments to rush over 
to the Driscolls. He wanted to say more 
to the pretty one than the opportunity 
warranted, and he had to be content 
with pressing each sister's hand—one 
earnestly, the other for the sake of the 
impressim. He decided that he would 
write the pretty one. but as soon as his 
train was well out of Wolbamton ho re
membered that he didn't know whether 
she was Esther or Eleanor. As it 
chanced—those chances which some
times ocenr so provokingly— he met no 
one who was acquainted with Wolham- 
ton. and he carried out to sea his un
certainty about the identity of his in
amorata.

• • • • • • •
Some months after in Valparaiso 

some Americans sat in a certain cafe, 
famous inCbile, of which visitors carry 
the memories in much the way in con
nection with Valparaiso that they may 
the Venetian Florian 's or the New York 
Delmonico's or of old days the Parisian 
Bignon's. Lieutenant Angns McFar
land was talking with a man who was 
tilled with stories of the war when for 
the fir-t time the ehip armored in the 
new way had been tested in the new 
way. Angus had heard it all a hundred 
times in the nieftaroom, knew it as well 
as he did the story of how a Perry of 
that good stock, the great commodore's 
brother, who. too. might have achieved 
a naval victory, died in the harbor of 
Valparaiso trying to save a drowning 
seaman. Some one else talked the gossip 
of the American and English colony. 
These Anglo-Saxon colonies the world 
over have, every one. .their local inter
ests, their gossip, their tattle. A little 
chap who was in Chile on some com
mercial interest was doing his ¡Mirt. 
Angus asked about people he had known 
on a previous visit.

“It's all as l<x:al as my own little 
town of Wolhamton,” the gossip went 
on.

“Wolhamton! Yon know the place? 
My cousin lived there, too. before I 
went to Annapolis, 18 years ago, I 
think. ”

“My father settled there after that,” 
said the other

“Do you know the Driscolls!” Angus 
asked.

“The pretty Miss Driscoll and tbe 
plain ons? Well. I guess.”

“Ah, the pretty one, Miss Esther!” 
“Now, it's Eleanor, isn’t it! You 

see. I haven't been in Wolhamton in a 
blessed time. But I'm wrong. You’re 
right. It is Esther Driscoll, the pretty 
one.

if feminine experience considers 
the easiest, if indeed not the only, 
to impress a woman is bv making 
to her, a theory I am not prepared 

Such men. carried away 
iry or by their natures.

JOSEPHINE COUNTY ITEMS.

Some Matters of Interest Con
cerning our Neighbors.

I
E. A. Smith has gone to Tunnel 

where he has secured employment.
J. W. Virtue of Loiand tarried 

Grant's Pass the forepart, of tbe week.
Nelson, stqieriutendent of the 
mine, was in Grant's Pass Fri-

yon knew—that you 
you remember what

And they went ou talking of a little 
American provincial towu far away, 
and Aligns was more interested. He 
hail her name then without a dount. 
During these long days at sea he hml 
thought xliout her a deal.' A man must 
settle down, be said. A naval bachelor 
perhaps iK'comes more sentimental than 
others, although your bachelor of 80 
anywhere is subject to such an attack. 
Well, that night in Valparaiso Angus 
McFarland offered himself to Esther 
Driscoll. It was long after, in Hawaii, 
in bis batch of mail that he had his 
answer. Had he. too, been thinking of 
her all these years while she had been 
thinking of him. all of which was 
“Yes, oh, yes, dear Angus!”

And litany times after in many places 
when the mail was brought there were 
1 tt<rs in ihe prettiest hand in the 
world. And Angus was faithful now 
to this one entrancing she. All these 
brief stays here and there, all the fair 
of these colonial societiee failed to 
charm when there was but one charmer 
for hint.

• •««•••
Back from over the seas came our 

sailor, up the gravel walk to the house j 
at Wolhamton. He was a charming I 
fellow to look at tall, bronzed, carry
ing himself as an American office, 
should a yood officer, a better gentle
man. “Yes, Miss Esther ts tn,” sqid 
the maid.

And all the stories are told. We poor 
story tellers can never deceive you. 
Y’ou knew how it was to be from the 
first. The plain one entered. The little 
chap in Chile had been wrong; the 
plain one was Esther.

“I am so glad to see yon.” said our 
sailor, thinking his Esther was to fol
low. The real Esther stood there in 
chagrin. Was this the ardent lover of 
all those letters!

“Are you!” she said timidly.
“But.” he fumbled, "Esther!” 
“Yes, dear.” said she softly. 
And then the situation began 

dawn on him horridly, luridly, 
stammered and remembered,
this were so. and be began to act. But 
what man can deceive a woman at sueb 
acting! She pnsh“d hint away.

“You thought!”
“Yes,” he confessed. “I thought.” 
“Oh, Angus,” she cried, “you have 

made me such a fool.”
"Why. Esther.” he cried, trying to 

retrieve himself.
"You thought I was Eleanor,” she 

persisted.
"No, I didn’t.” he cried.
“Oh. I know.” she said coldly.
“How horrid of me! But you would 

never let me know,” be said, weakly 
admitting the truth.

"We thought it a joke—yon didn’t 
know. ” said Esther Driscoll, not think
ing how such a statement would sound.

“You thought 
peated.

"Oh. I thought 
mnst know. And 
you said. ’ ’

Y’es. ho did remember what he had 
said—to make an impression that might 
repeat itself in his praises to the sister. 
And he said now:

"Why. Esther, don’t be a goose. I 
meant it—evi ry wtgiL Of course I knew 
which was which!”

If he said this with all sincerity, she 
repulsed him, and the more she did, i 
the more he tiegan to think she was 
worth while. As for her. she thought it I 
very fine and noble of him, while she 
hated herself.

And just then the pretty one entered, 
prettier than ever.

"Ah. you two.” she said. “I made 
the proper delay. ”

“It was. Eleanor, a mistake," said 
the plain Miss Driscoll

“A mistake?”
“He thought I was you.”
“Me!” said the pretty Miss Driscoll, 

blushing. “Now, it couldn’t be”—
“I never did,” said Angns. "tieggiDg 

yonr pardon. But you know there is 
only one Esther. ”

“She’s a dear good girl.” said the 
pretty one.

"The dearest in the world.” And his 
fib did not seem so much a one that 
moment. The plain Miss Driscoll began 
to weep.

“Please to go." she entreated.
“I will go.” said Angns. "But I 

ehall call again. I will prove to you 
that I am speaking the truth. What if 
I did think you Eleanor! I now know 
yoa are Esther. Do yon suppose I can 
forget those letters that made me happy 
in the long watches, in an uncongenial 
mess! You are Esther to me. and 
Esther you shall remain."

He said all this a bit too much in 
the strain of declamation, but he was 
in earnest. He felt he must persuade 
her.

“Do go, please,” she said.
“You would better go,” said the 

pretty one.
“I will go now,” he said. “I bate my

self—for hnrting you. ”
“I am not hurt.” she said proudly. 
“Ah. I am then.” he said, going out

The p’retty Miss Driscoll followed. I
“It's ridiculous.” she said at tbe 

door. "She ought to have known we 1 
were only flirting. ”

“Only flirting !” said Angus.
“Why, I was engaged then.” ,
“Ah. yon are Eleanor. I had forgot

ten. Esther wrote that Eleanor was en
gaged. I am very glad. Do tell her that 
I have thought only of her. And”— he 
(mused. “She was the little girl whom 
I played with so long ago—that bully 
little girl. And she wrote that letter. ” 

And then he laughed
"Why. she was the Esther, after all. ” 
He brushed by the pretty Miss Dris

coll and entered the room again. She i 
stood there, dry eyed now i

"It's ridiculous,” she said, “and I'm 
dreadfnlly impolite, 
for a enp of tea. ”

“I haven't time.” 
“Haven’t time!” 

prise at bis manner.
“After tbe way you have treated me. 

Miss Driscoll. ”
“You know I wasn't to blame for the 

mistake. ”

Do stay, at leant

he said brusquely, 
ehe asked in eur-

A. F.
Eu reku 
day.

I’. 11.
I tieatfarmers, was in Grant's Pass a few 
days ago.

E. H. Yancey of Merlin' has 
visit'd recently by his father, 
11 v - in Luke i-wunty.

Ed. Thompson was in Grant's 
lat' Y . Heeo 1 I nets a prosperous 
cantilat business at Wimer, an i keeps a 

! tine stix'k of gixsls.
Grant’s Pass' company of the Ore

gon National Guard, dressed in their 
best uniforms, left for Albany Thurs
day, to attend the annual encampment.

We are pleased to notice that J. T. 
Taylor, our efficient county treasurer, 
who has been quite ill with inflamma
tory rheumatism for several months, is 
able to be about again.

Chas Gray, who purchased 37 head 
of horses of Chas. Prall of Medford, is 
breaking them, and will soon have 
them ready for market. Nearly ail ot 
them are fine, large unimals

Blake Baldwin of Williams creek and 
Joe Russell ot Missouri h’lut have been 
in Grant’s Pass several days. The for
mer is raising hops on a large scale, 
while the latter is buying and selling 
much stock.

Mr. Burk, who is engaged in the de
velopment of promising mines located 
in Illinois river district, in company 
with Mr. Wintjen, has been in Grant's 
Puss during the past woek. They have 
a good property.

M. Burrow, one of our thrif.
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PiWHLSSIU • Al CARDA.

UeO. O B. Db UAH, M. U.,
hhysician and surgeon

Jacksonville, Oregon

MTOffiee Ln Kahler’« Building, up-Hialn». Kom- 
iueuoc on California «treel. Dav or night 
cali« attended riomutlj

A. E. REAMES,
ATTORN KY-AT-L» W.

Jackaon ville. Oregon.

•^Office In Red Men’s Building.

I

HOBT. G. SMITH,
ATTORNEY ANO COUNSK1.OR AT LAW

Grant’s Pass, Oregon

practices alt the court« Office in Hank 
building uu »l-ilr»

J. M. KEENE, D. D. S

OPERATIVE DENTISTRY A SPECIALTY 
Onice« .0 tbe Aditimi Deuel block

Medford, Oregon

GO EAST
Via THE

Rio Grande Western g
Railway

AND A

>

How’s This?
We Offer One Hundred Dollars Reward for any 

case« of Catarrh that cannot be cured by Hall’« 
Catarrh Cure.

F. J. CHENEY & CO.. Toledo, O. 
We, the undersigned, have known F. J 

Cheney for the last 15 years, and Is licve him 
perfectly honorable in all business traiiMactfons 
and financially able to carry out any obligation« 
made by their firm
WEST A TRUAX, Wholesale Druggist s. 
Toledo, O WADDING, KINNAN A MARVIN, 
Wholesale Druggists, Toledo. <).

Hall’s Catarrh Cure is taken internally, act
ing directly upon the blood and mucous surfaces 

Priceof the hv stein. Testimonial« sent free. 
Kr bottle. Sold by all HrugKiscs.

:. Hall's Family Pilla are the best.

HO! FOR NEWPORT.

Oregon’s Favorite Seaside Resort.
Recognizing the advantage of New

port an a summer resort over other 
seaside resorts in the Northwest, and to 
make it possible for ail who desire to do 
so to spend their vacation by the ocean 
waves, the Southern Pacific Company, 
in connection with the Corvallis ana 
Eastern Railroads, will place on sale, 
effective June 15th, 1002, round-trip 
tickets from all points In Oregon on the 
Southern Pacific to Newport, good for 
return until October 10th, at Specially 
reduced rates—<13.30. For full Infor
mation please inquire of your local 
agent.

I P. P. PRIM A SON,
ATTORNEYS AND COUNSELORS AT LAW

Jockooovllle, Oregon.

‘Will practice In all court« of tbe State. Of 
floe In tbe Court House lest door on tbe 
rlrbt from entrance

A. C. HOUGH,
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW

■root's Paas, ... Ursgea.
Office over Halr-R.ditte Hardware Store.

H. D. NORTON
Tra RNF.Y AND COUNSELOR AT LAW

Grant’s Pass, Oregaa.

Office sbo.e H PD»L. Co Store.

W«. M. COLVIG.
LAWYER.

Jaekaaavllle. Oregon.

'Office In Red Men's Hu Idin

Denver & Rio Grande
Hailroad

)uly transcontinental lln
Paas lag directly through

SALT LAKI- CITY, 
LEADVILLE, 
PUEBLO,
COLORADO SPRINGS, 
and DENVER.

Three Splendidly equipped traina dal
ly Tu all Points East.

Through Sleeping aud Diilngi Cam aud, 
Free Reclining Cha ir«

The moat magnl'lcent «oenery in 1 
America by Daylight • <

Sto|X)verH allowed on all clan«cH of ' 
tloketa.

For choapent rate» and duNcrlpiive ' 
literature addreNH <

|. I) MANSFIELD, J
Gi'rp-rsl Agent, <

¿1 T lini Htreel, l'or Gami, Oregon. ’
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Best of Everythin
In a w-vrdittiH id Im of the passenger aer- 
vice via

The North-western line.
Eight irains run natty between Chicani' and 

St t’aul. comprising the latest Pullman 
Sleepers, Peerless Dlulmt Cara. Library aud 
Ir,servanoli Cars. Preu Reclining Chair l'ara.

THE MTHCKNTURY TRAIN un» every day 
ot tbe year.

Electric Lighted, Steam Heated.

Ths Badgar «tst» Exprnaa th» finest ilallj 
train running iHitwenn St Paul and Chicago 

ria lhe Short Line.

Connections troiu the West made via The 
Northern I'aelhe, Groat Northern and Cana
dian Pacific Hull ways This 1» also the I sell 
line between Omaha. Nt. Paul and Mlnceapo 
Ila. All ugenta sell ticks;« via

ihe Northwestern Line.
W H M r.AD. H L. SISLER,

General Agent, t Traveling Agent. 
<s aide- hi Portland. Oregon.

St. Mary’s Academy,
Jacksonville Oregon. 

KSrAHIJHHEI) IN IS6S

Tna sLbool continues tbe nareful training 
sod thorough Instruction tor which It 1« favor
ably known

The Music DepHrtment
Is always tn cba ge of oompetent and exper

ienced teachers. Hoard and tuition per session 
of twenty weeks, WO.iB. Studies will be reaum 
ed Heptember V. 1001.

For prospectus, address
8I8TERH OF THE HOLY NAMES.

UNION
LIVERY, FEED SALE

JACKSONVILLE. OREGON

✓

Poisoning the System.
It Is through the bowels that the 

body Is cleansed of Impurities. Con
stipation keeps these poisons In the 
system, causing headache, dullness 
and melancholia at first, then un
sightly eruptions and finally serious 
Illness, unless a remedy is applied. 
DeWitt’s Little Early Risers prevent 
this trouble by stimulating tbe liver 
and promote easy, healthy action of 
the bowels. These little pills do not 
act violently, but by strengthening 
the bowels snsble them to perform 
their owa work. Navor gripe or 
distress.

LAND FOR SALE.

Order« for Hooka,Huggtos «nd Riding Horae« 
promptly attended to.

Feeding done at reasonable rates. Best of 
care taken to prevent aooldenta, trat trill bo re 
•ponatble tor none «bould they occur
Will refuse to do Itrery work on eredil 

UBURGE N LEWIS. Prorp*

A good stock ranch, on Ante'.ope, 14 
miles from Medford and 12 miles from 
Central Point, containing 1S60 acres 
of grazing and farming land; price *10 
an acre. Seventeen hundred acres ly
ing unfjer the Jackson county Im
provement Company’s ditch; atflfi per 
acre. Righty acres of orchard land, 
adjoining Jacksonville; at *40 an acre. 
For further particulars apply to 

William Byree, 
Jacksonville Oregon.

To Care Conati pati.,«’ «oro vor» 
Take Caacareto Candy Cathartic lOo or Sa 

It a C. C. fall »4> cum. ¿ruggiate nJunU moaoB

UPPIN COTT'S
MONTHLY MAGAZINE 

a Family Librahv 

The Bast in Current Literature 
12 COMPLCTt NOVILS VtARLV 

MANY SHORT STORIES AND 
PARERS ON TIMELY TOPICS 
• 2 .60 PVR VIAN; 2S CT8. A COPY 

NO CONTINUED SiuRIES 
EVERY NUMBER COMPtirt IN ITSELF
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