
for Infants and Children.

f J l H E  UNDERSIGNED would announce to
_1_ th e ir  old custom ers aud the public gener

ally, th a t they are still iu the  transfer business, 
and are prepared to a ttend to all calls prom ptly.

AT LOWEST RATES.
Passenger coach to every train.

“ C atto r i*  is so well adapted to  children th a t 
1 recommend it  a s  superior to any  prescription 
known to me.”  H. A. Archer, M. D.,

I l l  So. Oxford St., Brooklyn, N. T .

“ The use of ‘ Castoria ’ is so universal and 
its merits so well known th a t it  seems a  work 
of supererogation to  endorse it. Few are the 
intelligent families who do not keep Castoria 
within easy reach ”

Carlos Martyn, D. D.,
New York City.

Late Pastor Bloomingdale Reformed Church.

A. H. CARSON. I .. W. CARSON.

Six miles South of G ran t’s Pass, Josephine 
county, Oregon.

A. H. CARSON & SON, Prop’s.

100,000 Trees io Stock !
--------Consisting of--------

APPLE, PEAR, PEACH,
PLUM, PRUNE, CHERRY,

APRICOT, NECTARINE,
ALMOND, WALNUT, anti

Shade and Ornamental Trees,
Grape Vine, Currants, Gooseberries, 

Blackberries, Raspberries,
Strawberries, Figs,

Etc., Etc.
Onr trees are grown w ithout irrigation  on 

Red hill land, and all of known varieties 
th a t succeed in  Southern Oregon.

Those contem plating tree p lanting will 
do well to visit ourorohard  and nursery, or 
w rite as for price lis t.

Postoffioe — M urphy, Josephine county 
Oregon K. K. sta tio n , G ran t’s Pass.

A. H. CARSON & SON.

Thom as F. Oakes, H enry C. Payne, H enry C. 
Rouse, Receivers

Northern
I PACIFIC R.R.
R

U
N

8
P u l l m a n

S l e e p i n g '  C a r s  
K l e g r i i n t

D i n i n g  C a r s
T o u r i s t

S l e e p i n g  C a l ’s
r

ST. PAUL_______
M INNEA POLIS 
D ULUTH
F A R G O ________
GRAND FORKS 
CROOKSTON 
W IN N IPEG  
H ELEN A a n d  
BUTTE

T I C K E T STHROUGH
-----T O -

CHICAGO
WASHINGTON 
P H IL A D E L P H IA 
NEW YORK
BOSTON AND ALL 
POINTS EAST' and SOUTH

T'lPvifcC S C H E D U L E .

For inform ation , tim e cards, maps, and  Tick
ets, call ou or w rite S. F. Cass, Agent, G rant's 
Pass, or

A. Ü. CHARLTON, Asst. Gen. Piss. Agent,
PORTLAND, OREGON.

EAST ■ anil • SOUTH
-----  VIA -------

T h e  S h a s t a  R o u t e
-----OF TH E-----

SOUTHERN PACIFIC CO.
Express T rains leave Portland  daily . 

SOUTH. NORTH.
i, 15 P. M l.v. Portland,

10:40 a. M. Ar. Ashland,
11:10 A. M. Lv. A shland,
10:45 a. M. Ar. San Francisco,

Ar. i 8:20 a. m 
Lv. 4:40 P. M 
Ar. i 4:10 p. M. 
Lv. 7:00 P M

Above tra in s  stop a t a ll stations from 
Portland  to Albany inclusive; also, Taugent, 
Shedds, H alsey, H arrisburg , Junc tiou  City, 
Irv iug, Eugene, and  a t all s ta tions from Rose
burg to A shland inclusive.

B G SE B U K G  M A IL  (D aily .)
LEAVE ARRIVE

P ortland 8:30 a m | Roseburg 5:50 P M
Roseburg .7:00 A x  | Portland  .4:30 P M

D in in g  C a rs  ou O gtlen  R o u te .

PULLMAN BUFFET SLEEPERS
------ AND—

SECOND-CLASS SLEEPING CARS,
ATTACHED TO ALL THROUGH TRAINS.

W est S id e  D iv is io n .
BETWEEN PORTLAND AND CORVALLIS

M ull T r a in  D a ily  (E x c e p t S u n d a y )
7:30 A. M. 

12:15 r. M.
1 Lv. P ortland , Ar. I
1 Ar. Corvallis. Lv. |

•  :35 F. M
l:00‘ P. M.

At Alban 
of Oregon

y and  C orvallis connect w ith tra in s  
Pacific R ailroad.

E x p re s a T r a i n  D a lly  (E x c e p t S u n d a y
4:40 r. M.
7:25 r. m.

I Lv. Portland , A r. I
1 Ar. M cM innville, Lv. |

8:25 A. M 
5:50 A. M

Through T ickets to all Points in the 
E astern  S tates, Canada and Europe,
Can be ob tained  a t lowest ra tes from E. C. 
K ane, agent, A shland , Or.

R KOEHLER, E. P. ROGERS,
M anager. A sst ft. E. A Pass Agent.

Castoria cures Colic, Constipation,
Sour Stomach, Diarrhoea. Enictation,
Kills Worms, gives sleep, and promotes di

gestion.
W ithout injurious medication.

“ For several years I  have recommended 
your ‘ Castoria, ' and shall always continue to 
do so as it  has invariably produced beneficial 
results.”

Edwin F. Pardkx, M. D.,
“ The W inthrop,” 125th S treet and 7th Ave.,

New York City.

T hr Cintaur Company, 77 Murray St r e it , New Yore.

LOVE UP TO DATE.

Fie on th e  doubt, th e  trem bling  hesitation!
Fie on th e  m odern  overearefu l maid!

Seeking to  gain  a  m ore exalted  sta tion .
E ager to  m arry  tim id ly  afra id .

Sorting h e r su itors, cynica lly  w eighing 
One w ith  th e  o ther, youth  aga in s t b rains.

Fam e, ran k  and  fo rtu n e  in  th e  balance, p ray 
ing

T h a t w edded joys m ay com pensate its  pains.

Passion is n augh t. H er in te llec t p reven ts her 
E ver from  th row ing  m isgivings to  th e  w ind.

All m etaphysics, psychology and  Spencer, 
V ague apprehensions te rrify  h e r m ind.

Oh, fo r a  g ir l like Ju lie t, un th ink ing .
W arm  in an  in s tan t, loving in a  b rea th .

Blindly devoted, unw avering, unshrink ing , 
Sw eet, tru e  and  tender in  the  face of death!

—H arry  Rom aine.

A FRIVOLOUS AND SELFISH BIRD.

im m ora l L ife and E viction  o f  I t s  H osts and  
F ello w  N estlin gs.

A popular fallacy tells us that a 
cuckoo lays eggs in another bird’s nest. 
She does not. She lays eight eggs on 
the ground. The eggs are in size, col
or, spots and shape in accordance w ith 
the information obtained, say, in Leigh 
woods: Out of the eight eggs five or 
six would closely resemble the hedge 
sparrow’s. The other two m ight be 
those of a titlark, a wren or a linnet 
Her male friends—about three or four 
to each lady—now come forward, se
lect each an egg and carry it  in its 
mouth to the nest of the prearranged 
foster mother. Only one cuckoo egg is 
placed in one nest. If he finds a cuckoo 
has preceded him on the same errand, 
he seeks another cradle, knowing in a 
moment, amid all the eggs present, the 
cuckoo pedigree.

The deluded mother hatches the in 
truder w ith her own brood, and the in 
terloper, having the faculty of being 
hatched sooner than the others, is of 
course the first to come out of his shelL 
He manages to wriggle underneath his 
brothers and sisters and presents them 
as a heave offering to the expectant ro
dents, mice, rats, stoats and what not, 
and w ithin 12 hours of his existence is 
the supreme occupier of the nest He 
keeps his black mouth wide open contin
ually, which the father and mother 
of the departed chickens as constantly 
fill until his body is too big for his 
home, and he departs therefrom for
ever.

The cuckoo leaves the last week of 
July. He is a restless being, like tha 
soul of John Brown, always marching 
on. After leaving Europe he begins in 
the north of Africa and ends at the Cape 
of Good Hope, whence he returns to 
Europe in the spring. Why does he go 
away and why come back? Food—the 
food he loves—the hairy caterpillar. He 
will eat other grubs, hut these are bis 
hourly bread-

It has beeu estimated iu round num
bers that out of every 100 hairy cater
pillars that wriggle into life 99 are de
voured by cuckoos. Everywhere nature 
is careful to m aintain her balance. The 
cuckoo keeps down the millions of bil
lions of hairy caterpillars and preserves 
our cornfields from being eaten up by 
hedge sparrows. The cuckoo is a born 
conservative, and as long as he lives re
turns annually to the neighborhood of 
his b irth .—Western (England) Press.

Perhaps some of our readers would like 
to know in w hat respect Cham berlain’s 
Cough Remedy is better than  any o th tr . 
We will tell yon. When th is Remedy is 
taken as soon as a cold has been contracted, 
and before it  has become settled in the 
system, it will counteract the effect of the 
cold and greatly lessen it’s severity, and it 
is the only remedy th a t will do this. I t 
acts iu perfect harmony with nature and 
aids nature in  releviug the lungs, opening 
the secretions, liquifying the mucus and 
causing its  explusicn from the air cells of 
the lungs and restoring the system to a 
strong and healthy condition. No other 
remedy in  the  m arket possesses these 
rem arkable properties. No other will cure 
a cold so quickly. For sale by Ashland 
Drug Co.

A  C low n’s T ragic D eath .
Anguste, the great French clown, 

whose reputation was European, has 
come by his death in a circus at Dresden 
under circumstances peculiarly dram at
ic. He was making one of his usual 
“ sauts de carpe,”  amid the applause of 
the crowd, when, with an awkwardness 
that was irresistibly comic, he fell. He 
not only fell, but on the ground in 
dulged in contortions that delighted his 
public, and, to crown all, simulated 
death, lying rigid and motionless in  the 
middle of the arena. I t was the supreme 
art of clownery and was recognized and 
rewarded by the applause of an in telli
gent audience. They had seen him do 
this kind of thing before, but never so 
well. However, as he remained motion
less, a groom went up to him and found 
that again and for the last time he had 
deceived his public. The vertical column 
was broken, and the man was dead. He 
was known as a French clown, but his 
name was W illiam Bridge. I t is not 
easy to create an entirely new circus 
clown, and poor Auguste did tha t.— 
Paris Letter.

“ During my term  of service in the army 
I Contracted chronic diarrhoea,”  says A. 
E. Bending, of Halsey, Oregon. ’ Since 
then I have nsed a great am ount of medi
cine, but when I found any th a t would 
give me relief they would injure my stom
ach, un til C ham berlain's Colic. Cholera 
and D iarrhoea Remedy was brought to my 
notice. I used it and will say it  is t he 
only remedy th a t gave me perm anent relief 
and no bad rem its follow,”  For sale by 
Ashland Drug Co. _____________

H. C. Messenger has rented the planing 
mill on Granite street and is again in 
charge at the old stand and ready to 
execute any orders in the liue of mill 
work. *

Semi-W eekly T id ings
Thursday. . . . . . . . . . . . .  October 25, 1894

A F T E R  F IV E  Y E A R S .
“ Six years today! W hat a long tim e!” 

sighed M aud M erlin, sink ing  in to  the low 
seat by the  window and  pressing her sad 
white face against the  glass. “ Ah, me, how 
happy I  was, b u t i t  is a ll over. I  shall 
never be happy ag a in .”

H er dark  eyes overflowed w ith  tears, 
and her memory w ent back to  the old 
home of her childhood, the  great, ram 
bling country house, w ith  its spacious 
rooms and blazing fires and  large hearted 
hospitality. She could see the old garden, 
w ith its  w inding  borders and  cool retreats, 
and catch the sweet odor of the pinks, and 
the drowsy m u rm u r of the bees, and  there 
was the woodbine arbor, beneath which she 
and H arry had sat so often together. How 
well she remembered one evening above 
all others—an evening In royal June. The 
a ir heavy w ith  spicy odors and a  fu ll 
moon pouring down its  glorifying ligh t 
upon the snowy billows of orchard bloom, 
and the long hedges of crimson roses, 
weighed down by the ir own Intense per
fume. On th a t evening she had listened to 
the story th a t has been so often repeated, 
but which never grows old. “ Maud, m y 
darling, I  love you. W ill you be m y wife?” 
She recalled the very words, she seemed to 
hear his dear voice and  see his tender 
eyes. The betro thal rin g  was s till upon 
her finger, ju s t as he p u t i t  there th a t 
n igh t, and  beside i t  another, even yet 
more sacred, her w edding ring. -

A nd th is  storm y, desolate n ig h t was tho 
anniversary. Six years ago and the old 
homestead had ru n g  w ith  m usic and rev
elry. Every w indow  blazed w ith  light, 
and every broad hearthstone glowed w ith  
flaming logs. For on th a t n ight, robed In 
w hite and adorned in  blossoms as spotless 
and sweet as her own v irg in  heart, Maud, 
sole daughter of house and heart, and 
beauty and  belle wherever she w ent, be
came a  bride.

B idding farewell to  the old home and 
the old friends, M aud w ent forth  w ith her 
husband, thenceforth and forever to be 
the ligh t of his home and  the inspiration 
of his life. x

One year—one short, sweet, happy year, 
th a t w ent by like some rare, rich, melody, 
w ithout a single note of discord to  break 
its divine perfection, and  then  the trouble 
came. The bare rem em brance of it  
blanched the w ife’s hheeks and  m ade her 
breath come In quick, painful gasps. A t 
the close of th a t short, happy year of her 
wedded life her husband received inform a
tion concerning the illness of an only 
brother residing in  California. «He was 
dying of a  slow bu t sure disease and 
wished to  see h is b ro ther’s face once more. 
H arry  M erlin did not hesitate an instan t. 
The path  of duty  was plain—he m ust go. 
M aud entreated  to be perm itted  to  accom
pany him , bu t ho was inexorable. The 
risks and hardships were too great.

Left alone, M aud was not the woman to 
give way to despondency. I t  was her n a 
tu re  to keep her face to the sun. She kept 
herself busy w ith the duties of her house
hold, and a t last the dreary days w ent by, 
and tid ings from H arry came. He was 
safe a t the  journey’s end, b u t h is brother 
was dead, leaving Harry, however, the in 
heritor of a  considerable fortune. J u s t  as 
soon as h is business m atters could be a r
ranged, H arry  wrote, he would s ta rt for 
home. Soon after, a second m ail came, 
bring ing  intelligence th a t H arry, in  com
pany w ith  quite a  party  of brother travel
ers, had set out, tak in g  the overland route.

M aud counted the days w ith throbbing 
impatience. The partin g  had been so long. 
She pined to see his dear face and  bear 
his voice once more. She worked from 
m orn till n ight, filling the rooms w ith  l i t 
tle  ornam ents and getting  up little  su r
prises agaiust his re tu rn . She cultivated 
the flowers he loved and sang the ballads 
he adm ired. Never did woman count the 
passing m om ents w ith  such loving expec
tation. A t last the  day came. She had 
received no fu rth er intelligence, bu t she 
felt sure th a t he would come.

The evening was in  spring, genial and 
balmy, th e ir little  home a wilderness of 
blossoms. She prepared his supper w ith  
her owii hands; she adorned the rooms 
w’ith  the flowers he loved and  even laid 
out his gown and slippers and drew his 
arm chair beneath the window. Then she 
w ent to her cham ber and p u t on the  dress 
he liked to see her wear—a m auve silk, 
w ith  dainty  laces a t  the  th roa t and  wrists, 
and je t and  gold ornam ents, her flossy 
brown hair held back by sprays of helio
trope and sweet verbena. Surveying her
self in  the m irror, she sm iled and blushed, 
rem em bering his words when she had first 
worn the dress.

“ Oh, Maud, you are so beautiful! A l
ways w ear th is  dress, darling, when you 
wish to  please m e!”

The May sun wheeled lower and lower 
and a t last w ent down, leaving the  earth  
wrapped in  the  dusky m ists of tw ilight. 
M aud began to  grow im patient. She l i t  
the lam ps in  the parlor and  then w ent out 
to the porch to  w ait. He surely would 
come; he would not disappoint her! The 
golden tin ts  of day faded like the colors of 
a dream. The stars  came ou t one by one 
in the hazy luster of the sky, and  then the 
moon arose, com ing up grandly above the 
purple steeps. S till he had not come, and 
the poor w ife 's heart began to grow sick 
w ith  hope deferred. A nother hour, and 
then, above the m urm urous m usic of the 
n ight, she heard a sharp step upon the 
gravel and started  to  her feet, flushed and 
breathless, b u t the next in s ta n t she fell 
back, pale w ith  disappointm ent, for the 
step was not his—she knew  th a t long be
fore the person came in  sight. He had ad 
vanced tow ard the porch where she sat w ith  
a slow, uncertain  step, observing which, 
and recognizing him  as one of her neigh
bors, she advanced to  m eet him.

“ Mr. R utherford, is i t  you? I  am  look
ing for m y husband. W hat do you th ink  
can detain him ?”

The m an stood still, his face fu ll of 
silent, unspeakable pity. Som ething in  
his expression caught her quick eyes, and 
she sprang forward and grasped his arm.

“ Mr. R utherford, you b ring  me tidings. 
Speak; don’t  keep me in  suspense.”

Still the m an was silent.
“ Oh, s ir ,” she entreated, “ d o n 't trifle 

w ith my feelings. Do you know anyth ing  
concerning m y husband? If  you do, for 
mercy sake speak out!”

“ Madam, I have heard—th a t is, there 
is bad new s,” he began, his voice husky 
and broken.

H er face grew as white as death, b u t her 
eyes were clear and calm and her hand 
strong as she grasped bis arm .

“ Sir, if you pity  me, tell me the worst 
a t once. I  can bear i t .”

“ Well, m adam, your husband and his 
party  have been waylaid and m urdered by 
the In d ian s.”

“ All? Did none escape?”
“ Not one!”
She tu rned  sharply, leaving him  w ith 

out a word, and  he saw her en ter the house 
and close the door after her, and th a t was 
the end. He would never come back any 
more, no m atte r how patiently  she m ight 
w ait and watch. He would never know 
th a t he had a son, never look upon the l i t 
tle chubby face, w ith  its  bold, blue eyes 
and sunny  curls, so like his own. From  
henceforth her heart and home were deso
late.

A nd th is was the anniversary of her 
w edding day. Six years ago, and 6he was 
a happy bride. Five years she had been a 
heartbroken widow. H er boy slept in  his 
little  bed, and she sat there, th inking, 
th ink ing , and jjaz ing  out a t the low.

leaden s ty  and the w ind tossed frees. Th« 
n ig h t was closing rapidly—a n ig h t of 
storm  and darkness. The ra in  came down 
in  great sm oking sheets, and the wild, 
w ailing  w inds rushed round the gables 
and w ent shrieking over the hills like h u 
m an souls in  agony. Her heart ached with 
a desolation th a t seemed alm ost insupport
able. Life was so hard, yet for the boy’s 
sake she m ust endure and live on.

She looked down a t her sable garm ents 
w ith  hot, b lind ing  tears. Six years ago, 
arid she w as robed in gems a n d  blossoms. 
H is face, his very voice, seemed to  come 
back to her, and she fancied th a t his spirit 
m ust be near her. No m atte r how high 
above her, how haDpy, she knew th a t he 
loved her still, and his glorified sp irit may 
have left its  home of bliss to keep w ith 
her th a t sacred anniversary. The fancy 
consoled her beyond expression. She 
glanced over a t the  sleeping hoy, w ith  a 
dim  hope th a t his fa ther loved and w atch
ed over him . Then a  sudden Impulse shot 
across her m ind. She would not keep the 
anniversary of her wedding day in  the g ar
m ents of widowhood; she would p u t on 
the robe he loved. If  he knew augh t of 
her poor, sad life, he should see how sacred
ly she remembered and observed his sim 
plest wishes.

S tealing up to  her chamber, she took 
ou t the m auve silk  and the dain ty  laces, 
grow ing yellow and tim ew orn, and a 
pretty  je t and gold ornam ent and  a r
rayed herself as in  days gone by, and  the 
old bloom came back to  lier cheeks and 
the brightness to her eyes, and she seemed 
to  drop her years and  her widowhood and 
to  spring ou t afresh in to  the rare beauty 
of her early maidenhood. T hus a rray ed ,, 
6he w eut down softly and  seated herself 
before the  blazing fire, her face tearful 
and expectant. If  his 6oul were near, and 
she clung to  the hope th a t i t  was as she 
clung to life, he should see how tenderly 
she remembered him.

The anniversary n ig h t wore on, wild 
and dark  w ith  storm, and still the pool 
wife, half dazed by her terrib le sorrow, 
sat by her lonely hearthstone, robed in  her 
festive garm ents. A t last there came a 
step w ithout, a sharp, im patien t step on 
the gravel, b u t she did not hear it. A 
weary, travel worn m an, bronzed by ex
posure and  pale w ith  long endured grief, 
camo up to  the fron t entrance and  pause 
beneath the low window. Through the 
parted curta ins shone the ruddy firelight, 
revealing the warm, a ttrac tive  room—the 
old, fam iliar room, w ith  his ha t upon the 
w all and his books and m eerschaum  on 
the m antel, unmoved, as he had left them. 
Revealed the k itten  purring  on tho rug, 
and  the little  curtained bed in  the dis
tance, and  tlie dear, sweet face, w et w ith 
tears, and tho dress he loved in  happy 
days, th a t seemed too far back to  the pool 
w anderer to  be real.

Was it  all a dream? Was th a t the  wife 
from whom he liad so long been parted, 
whose face had been present w ith him 
through all his lonely hours of peril and 
im prisonm ent? Was she w aiting  and 
w atching and keeping his home bright 
for his return?

He left the window, stole softly to  the 
porch and approached the side door. He 
raised the latch. I t  opened, and he stood 
upon the threshold.

In ten t upon her musings, her own sweet 
memories and sad reflections, M aud heaid 
no sound. H er heart was far back w ith 
the husband she loved so well. The old 
dress had revived old associations, and his 
very presence seemed around and about 
her. She looked up, w ith  clasped hands 
and  stream ing  eyes.

“ Oh, H arry! Oh, m y husband!” she 
m urm ured, “ if you knew how I  love you, 
how I  m ourn  your loss, surely your soul 
m igh t speak to  m ine and  tell me th a t you 
are near m e!”

“ Maud, m y wife, m y darling!”
She started  to  her feet, w ith  a wonder

ing, startled  face. There he stood, worn 
and weary, changed from the m an he had 
been, b u t the wife recognized him  in an 
instan t. For a  m om ent a  solemn awe 
filled her eyes, and her love hesitated and 
trem bled in  the presence of a sp irit from 
the o ther world, bu t the next in s tan t she 
held him  in her arm s w ith  a w ild cry.

“ Oh, H arry, my husband! You are not 
dead; you have come back to m e!”

H is passionate kisses on her face, his 
strong arm s and throbbing iieart answ er
ed her as no words could have done. He 
had come back to her from im prisonm ent 
am id the w ild western m ountains, from 
perils and dangers and death itself.

F o r awhile, after she had heard his 
story and  fully  assured herself th a t he was 
really flesh and blood, and not a spirit, as 
she had first believed him, she lay quietly 
weeping on his bosom. Then she arose, 
w ith  a  solemn tenderness in  her eyes, and 
leading him  to the little  couch drew aside 
the curtains, revealing the little  face, 
flushed aud dimpled, in slumber, and the 
sm all chubby fists fast clinched together.

H arry Merlino looked on w ithout a 
word; then, bending down, he kissed the 
little  sleeper w ith  a joy and thankfulness 
in  his soul too deep for utterance.

And on th is  storm y night, after weary 
years of im prisonm ent am id barbarous 
hordes, after having endured tria ls  and 
hardships and alm ost death itself—this 
was how H arry  came home.—P ittsb u rg  
Leader.

A S em iob lig in g  F riend.
“ I am so glad I  have m et you, as I  have 

two favors to  ask of you .”
“ W hat are they?”
“ I w an t you to  lend me $10 and not to  

say a word about i t  to any one. ”
“ Two favors a t once, m an! T h a t’s too 

much of a good thing. One of them —yes. 
I  w on’t  breathe a word of th is  to  a living 
soul.” —A lm anaque de la  Risa.

I t  W as F atal.
The mail a t  the Em ergency hospital who 

blew the gas out has discovered th a t tho 
blow was fa ta l.—W ashington Hatchet.

Rheumatism
Is a symptom of disease of the kidneys. I t 
will eortainly be relieved by Parks’ Sure 
Cure. T hat headache, backache and tired  
feeling come from the same cause. Ask 
for Parks’ Sure Cure for the liver and 
kidneys, price $1. Sold by E. A. Sherw :n

“ I consider Cnam berlam ’s Cough 
Remedy a specific for croup. I t  is very 
pleasant to take, »which is one of the most 
im portant requisites whore a cough remedy 
is intended for use among children. I 
have known of cases of croup where I knew 
the life of a little  one was saved by the 
use of Cham berlain’s Cough Remedy.” 
J .  J. LaGrange, druggist, Avoca, Neb. 50 
oent bottles for sale by Ashland Drug Co.

J u st th e  O ther W ay.
Husband—My dear, I am afraid I 

can’t get that new bonnet you wanted.
Wife (suspiciously)—Have you been 

playing poker w ith that Mr. Chipper?
Husband—No; he has been playing 

with me.—Detroit Free Press.

Jagsou says you seldom see real con
centration unless you find a man who 
is reading his own letter in a news
paper. ________________

Two barons, a lieutenant and a law
yer are ushers in a New York German 
theater.

For the many accidents that occur 
about the farm or household, such as 
burnes scalds, bruises, cuts, ragged 
wounds, bites of animals, mosquitos or 
other insects, galls or chaffed spots, frost 
bites, aches or pains on any part of the 
body, or the ailments resulting from ex
posure, as neuralgia, rheumatism, ect. 
Dr. J . H. McLean’s Volcanic Oil LinimeDt 
has proved itself a sovereign remedy. 
Price 25c, 50c and $1.00 per Kittle. Sold 
by Ashland Drug Co.

Furniture
AND

Upholstered Goods

LIGHT AND AIRY.

L a r g e s t  S to c k  o f  F u r n i t u r e  in  S o u th e r n  O re g o n  to  S e le c t  F ro n t .

J .  P .  D O D G E .
Opera House Block, 

ASHLAND, OREGON.

Cupid on th e  W'heeL
The bicyclist, as he rode along,

The hedgerow s gay betw een.
A nd len t h is ea r to  th e  rob in ’s song,

Met a beau tifu l bicyclene.
He tu rn e d  h is w heel in  a w ay th a t showed 

H is hand  w as firm  to  guide,
A nd down the  p ike fo r an ho u r he rode 

By th e  b eau tifu l m aiden’s side.
B ew itched by h e r  m any charm s, he spoke 

Of love and  a  w edding day,
A nd th e  m aiden fa ir  th rough  h e r shyness 

b roke
A nd sm iled in  a  p layful way.

Then he popped to  her, and  w ith  dow ncast 
eye,

While th e  rose in  h e r  fa ir  cheek grew,
She w hispered, “ Y ou’d  b e tte r  look round

and  buy
A bicycle b u ilt fo r tw o .”

—New Y ork Press.

H e A ck n ow led ged  th e  Corn.
Idaho Jake—W hat did you shoot Slim  

Pete fer?
Billy Hoboe—F er trlpp in  the ligh t fan 

tastic  toe.
Idaho Jake—I don’t  see why ye shoots 

him  for thet. T het a in ’t  nothin  to  shoot 
a m an fer.

Billy Hoboe—Waal, I  reckon it  was. 
Ye see, it  was my lig h t fan tastic  toe th a t 
he tripped .—Syracuse Post.

F ilia l G ratitude.
“ Harold, my boy,” exclaimed the proud, 

indu lgen t father, “ I ’m  glad to see you! 
How you have grow n!”

The blood m ounted to  the pale, intellec
tua l brow of the young m an, who had ju s t 
re tu rned  from college, and his voice trem 
bled.

“ F a th e r ,”  he said, w ith  deep feeling, 
“ your handshake is 25 years behind the 
style!” —Chicago Tribune.

A n U nusua l S ig h t.
The m aiden is back to  tow n today 

A nd getting  r id  of h e r freckles and  tan ,
B ut she’s been a t  th e  beach so long, they say, 

T hat she blushes each tim e she sees a man.
—N ew  Y ork Press.

W h a t  C ou ld  H e D o?
Mrs. Nuwed—D on’t  try  to soothe me, 

sir! You have doubted my word.
Mr. N uwed—But, my darling, you 

m ust have spent the money or lost it. 
Only last Monday, I  see by my check
book, I  gave you £10.

Mrs. Nuwed—There, there! You would 
6ooner believe au old checkbook than  me. 
—London Tit-B its.

An A rtist.
“ There’s no use in  ta lk in g ,” said the 

young m an who writes, “ Monkeyshine is 
a great h u m orist.”

“ W hat m akes you th in k  so?”
“ He can take a single one of another 

m an ’s ideas and m ake half a dozen poems 
of i t .” — W ashington Star.

M erely Gassing.
U pw ard  gazed th e  u rch in  a t  

H is fleeing toy  balloon.
“ I guess i t ’s gone to  th e  sk y ,” he said, 

“ To be a  li t t le  m oon.”
—Chicago T ribune.

A  D ilem m a.
Bearded Lady—The m anager is in  great 

trouble ju s t now.
Snake C harm er—W hat is the  m atter? 
Bearded Lady—Ho has proposed to  the

tw o headed girl. One of her accepted him, 
and  one rejected h im .—London Quiver.

A  R eason F or H is Pom posity.
S m ith—I t  seems to me th a t Brown is an 

aw fully  pompous m an—th a t is, he is so 
stiff in  his trea tm en t of strangers.

Jones—Why, don’t  you know the reason 
is due to  his business? He is a starch- 
m aker.—Brooklyn Eagle.

T he L a te s t .
She is really  th e  m ost m annish g irl 

The gaping w orld  e 'e r  sees.
I t  is noted  th a t h e r  bloom ers 

A re bagging a t  th e  knees.
—D etro it T ribune.

N ot M uch to  Choose B etw een .
Jones Brown—I ’ve been stopping a t a 

place in  Chicago where i t  is $50 for 50 
days.

B row n-Sm ith—I ’ve been stopping a t a 
place there where i t  is $50 or 50 days.— 
New York World.

A High Liver
Usually has a b id  liver. He is bilious, con 
stipated, has indigestion and dyspepsia 
If  there is no organio trouble a few doset 
of Parks’ Sure Cure will tone him up 
Parks’ Sure Cure is the only liver and 
kidney cure we.sell on a positive guarantee. 
Price $1. Sold by E . A. Sherwin.

The success that has attended the us« 
of Dr. J . H. McLean’s Volcanic Oil 
Liniment in the relief of pnin and it 
curing diseases which seemed beyond tht 
reach of medicine, has been truly re 
markable. Hundreds supposed to bt 
crippled for life with arms and legs drawn 
up crooked or distorted, their mu6clet 
withered or contracted by disease, have 
been cured through the use of this 
remedy. Price 25c, 50 and $1.00 pei 
bottle. Sold by Ashland Drug Co..

R apid  T ransit to  A ustralia .
I hear that a respectable north coun 

try merchant has invented a means foi 
getting to Australia in 12 hours—a 
means so simple that I fancy it must 
have occurred to a good many people al 
ready. Every one knows that the world 
spins rouhd on its axis once in 24 hours, 
whence it  is clear that, if you hang 
yourself up somewhere and wait, in 12 
hours Australia will be under your feet, 
aud you will only have to step down in 
order to be comfortably there. The good 
merchant proposes to send passengers up 
in a well appointed balloon, where they 
will wait until Australia comes round. 
I t is an admirable scheme.—Pall Mall 
Budget

We sell Parks’ Cough Syrup on a positiv« 
guarantee to  cure all th roa t and lunj 
troubles. I t  has stood the test for man) 
years and today is the leading remedy foi 
the cure of colds, consumption, and al 
diseases of the th roat and lungs. Price 50< 
and $1. Sold by E. A. Sherwin.

B edd ing ,
M ould ings,

M irro rs ,
Window Shades,

P ic tu re  F ra m e s ,
F lo o r  M attin g s,

Baby C a r r ia g e s ,
B oys’ W agone, E tc . 

SEW IN G  M A C H IN ES,
AND SUPPLIES FOR SAME

• Summons.
In the C ircuit Court of the State ol Oregon, oi 

the county of Jackson.
The State of Oregon, on inform ation of H enry 

L. Benson, d istric t attorney for the first judicial 
d is tric t of Oregon, plaintiff, vs. the unknow n 
heirs of W illiam Alcoe. deceased, defendants: 
action to recover real property escheated to the 
State of Oregon.

To the unknow n heirs of W illiam Alcoe, de
ceased, the above nam ed defendants:

In  the nam e of the State of Oregon, you and 
each of you are hereby required  to ap]>ear and 
answ er the com plain t ol the above plain tiff in 
the above en titled  court, now on file w ith the 
clerk ol said court, w ith in  ten days from the 
date  of the service of th is  Sum m ons upon you, 
if served in  Jackson county, Oregon; bu t if 
served iu any o ther county in  the State of Ore
gon, then  w ith in  tw enty days from the date  of 
the service of th is  Sum m ons u|>on you; or if 
served on you out of the State of Orcgou, or by 
m blicatiou, then  by the  first day of the ensu- 
ng December term  of said court, to-w it: the 

4th day of December, 1894, and you are hereby 
notified th a t if you fail to appear and answ er 
said com plaint, as hereby required, the p la in 
tiff w ill take judgm en t against you for the 
seisin aud possession of the following described 
property belonging to W illiam Alcoe, deceased, 
viz: Lots 1 and  2 and the S. E. ’4 of the N. W. 
L  and the N. E. ‘i  of the S. E. *4 of section 31, 
tow nship 32, south of range 1 east; a ll situated 
in  Jacksou county , Oregou.

T his Sum m ons is served by publication  p u r
suan t to an  order m ade by the Hon. H. K. 
H anna, Judge of said court, said  order being 
m ade at Jacksonville th is 22d day of Septem ber, 
1894. HENRY L. BENSON,

Dist. A tty, for 1st Jud ic ia l Dist. of Oregon, 
A ttorney for Plaintiff.

Executrix’s Notice.

Notice is hereby given tha t the undersigned 
has been appointed  executrix  of the estate of 
Wm. H. A tkinson, deceased, by tbe County 
Court of Jackson County, Oregon. All persons 
having claim s against said estate are required  
to present them  to me at my residence iu Ash
land, Oregon, proj>erly verified, w ith in  six 
m onths from the date of th is notice.

Dated Oct. 9th, 1894.
E u g e n ia  L. A t k in s o n ,

E xecutrix  of the estate of W. H. A tkinson.

Administrator’s Notice to 
Creditors.

Tn m atter of estate of N ancy C. H errin , de
ceased.

To whom it m ay concern : I have been ap-

Ennted  adm in istrato r of the estate  of Nancy C.
erriu , and all claim s against the estate m ust 

be presented to th e  undersigned, duly  verified 
for allow ance, prior to March 20, 1895, at Ash
land, O regon. P. DUNN,

Sept. 17th, 1894. A dm inistrator.

Assignees’s Notice to Credi
tors.

Notice is hereby given tha t W. P. Benn aud 
George W. Cox, partners as Benn A Cox, 
grocery m erchants, residing and doing business 
a t Ashland, Oregou, have th is day m ade an 
assignm ent of all their, aud each of the ir, 
property and effects to tlie undersigned for the 
benefit of all th e ir creditors, pro rala, and any 
and  all persons hav ing  claim s agaiust said in 
solvent estate  m ust p resent ttie same, duly 
verified, to me a t my office in  Ashland, Oregon, 
on o r before January  2d. 1895.

E. D. BRIGGS, Assignee.
Dated Oct. 1, 1894.

Final Proof Notice.
Land Offic e  at Roseburg, Or ..

Septem ber 13,1884.
Notice is hereby given th a t the following- 

nam ed settler has filed notice of h is in ten tion  
to make final proof in support of his eiaim . and 
th a t said proof w ill be made before J. R . Neil, 
County Judge of Jackson County, Oregon, a t 
Jacksonville, Jackson County, Oregon, on 
October 31st, 1894, viz: W ellman A. Corthell on 
H om estead E ntrv No, 5410 for th e  S. W. % of 
See. 30, Tp, 38 8., R. 3 E.

He nam es th e  following w itnesses to prove 
h is continuous residence upon and cultivation  
of, said land , viz: W illiam Neil, Lane Neil, A. 
D. B urton, C. H . Iulow , all of A shland, Jackson 
county, Oregon. R. M. Vkatch, Register.

Notice of General Assign
ment.

Notice is hereby given that. Edw ard H en
dricks m ade a general assignm ent for the bene
fit of all his creditors on the 21st day of July, 
1894, and th a t I have been appointed h is 
assignee. All claim s should be presented to me, 
u nder oath, w ith in  th ree  m ouths from said 
date , William  Ray , H erllng, Or.

Notice of Final Settlement.
In  th e  County Court of Jackson County, State 

of Oregou. In the m atter of the estate of B. C. 
Goddard, deceased.

Notice is hereby given th a t the undersigned 
adm in istra to r of the estate of B. C. Goddard, 
deceased, has filed in the above en titled  court 
his final account as such adm in istrato r, and 
petition  for discharge, and th a t by order of 
said court, Tuesday, Novem ber 6, 1894, is 
appointed for the hearing  thereof. All persons 
interested in  said estate are hereby uotitied to 
appear on or before said day and file in said 
court objections if any there be to said account.

Published by order of Hon. J. R. Neil, judge 
of said court. H. H. GODDARD,

. A dm inistrator of said estate.

W. L. Douclas
$3 SHOE IS THE BEST.

NO SQUEAK I N&
*5. C O R D O VAN,
FRENCH& ENAMELLED CALF 
$4*S50FlNECALF&KAN6ARDa 

5 3.5? POLICE,3  Soles.

*2.*I/JBoysSchoolShoes.
•L A D IE S *

Yon can aave m oney by p u rchasing W . L . 
D ou g las S h oes.

Because, we a re  th e  la rg es t m anufacturers of 
advertised shoes in  th e  w orld , and  guaran tee 
th e  value by stam ping  th e  nam e and p n ee  on 
th e  bottom, w hich pro tects you aga in s t h igh  
p rices aud the m iddlem an’s profits. O ur shoes 
equal custom w ork  in  style, easy  fitting and 
w earing qualities. We have them  sold every
w here a t low er p a c e s  for the value given th an  
any o ther m ake. T ake no substitute. I f  your 
d ea le r cannot supp ly  you, we can. Sold by

Arnold and Cordell.

'-R S F ID  
MU KÄSKE!)

2 S X Ä  Agente. $73
a week. E-u!u«ivc territory. I In 
lUphi I ’U h Itasner. V. a*b« »alhlie 
ú ìxhea tur a family iuvu*- nñuuie. 
We -d .», ritme« aud tiric i them 
without wetting Uw hands. Yu« 
puah the bunou, the mach ine doti 

<  the r< it .  bright, poil shed disbei, 
aud cheerful wiv«i. No icaided 

<\fiugf-rii.tiOMoiledhandeorcloLbiDg. 
„ a s f o " hrottea di she*, ou m uu. Cheap, 
V r *  durable, warranted. Cireulanfree

W. P. HARRISON A CO., Cluk IS, Culsabu* O.

F irew ood  o f  a l l  k in d s  d e liv e r e d  a n d  
w h ere  in  tow n  at t h -  lo w e s t  p rlrea .

H .  J .  H I C K S .

FOR FINE CLOTHING
Residents of A shland, when visiting San 

Francisco, will do well to  call upon

H. R osenbaum ,
THE POPULAR

M E R C H A N T  T A IL O R ,
a t No. 1500 M arket street, corner Park 
Avenue, where they will be shown an ele
gant stock of foreign and domestic woolens 
a t prices which they cannot resist. Style, 
tit, trim m ings and w orkm anship, all of the 
best. Respectfully,

Mrs. Rosenbaum, 
(Formerly Mrs. M. Baum, of Ashland.)

TILE FOR SALE!

The undersigned  has now for sale at the 
brickyards uear A shland,

Tiling of All Kinds,
FROM 2‘4 INCH TO 6 IN CH.

C. II. V EG H TE.

SOCIETIES.

Masoaic Directory, Ashland.

MALTA COMMANDERY NO 4, K. T.
Meets first W ednesday of each m onth.

E. C. KANE, E. C.
E. D. Briggs, Recorder.

A shland, Oregon.

SISKIYOU CHAPTER, M . 21, R. A. M.
Regular convocations on th e  Thursday next 

after th e  fu ll moon.
E V. Carter, H. P. 

M. L. McCall, Sec'y. [9-36

ASHLAND LODGE NO. 23, A. F. A A. M 
Stated com m unication  ou the T hursday  of or

before the full moon.
W. H. LEEDS, W. M.

J. R. Casey, Secretary.

ALPHA CHAPTER NO. 1, O. E. S.
Stated m eetings on 1st and  3d 'Tuesday iu

each m outh .
Mrs. ALICE KANE, W. M. 

Miss Mabel W agner. S ecretary .

ASHLAND LODGE No. 4

I. O. O. F .,
H olds regu la r m eetings every Saturday even 
ing at th e ir ha ll in  A shland. Brethren la  good 
stand ing  are co rd iallv  in v ited  to a ttend .

A. D. HEI.MAN, N. ft. 
E. J. Farlow, Secretary ,

PILOT ROCK ENCAMPMENT NO 16, I O O F
Meets in  Odd Fellow s’s H all every 2d aud 4tl 

Monday iu  each m onth . Members in good 
stand ing  cord ially  inv ited  to attend.

A. BISH, C. P.
F. M. Drake, Scribe.

HOPE REBECCA DEGREE LODGE NO. 14.
Meets on the 2d and  4th T uesday in  each 

m onth  in  Odd Fellow s’s H all, A shland.
MISS EMMA STEPHENSON, N. G. 

Mrs. Mollie Farlow, Sec’y.

Ashland Lodge, A. 0 .TJ.W.
Meets in  lodge room in Masonic Hal 

every  second and  fourth W ednesday in  each 
m outh. P resen t ho u r of m eeting  7:00 p. m. Al 
B rethren in good s tan d in g  are  cord ially  iuv lt 
ed to a tten d .

W. B. BEEBE, M W.
J. R. Casey, Recorder.

H. 0. T. M.
G ranite Tent No. 4, K nights of the Maccabees 

Meet in regular review on the second auc 
fourth Thursdays of each m onth a t Odd F e l
lows Hall, Ashland. V isiting Sir K nights coi 
dially  inv ited . CHAS. H. GILLETTE, Com.

J . E. Thornton, r . K.

Enights of Pylhias.
(3RNA1TK LODGE, NO. 23, K nights ol Pythias 
v 1 A shland, Oregon, m eets every Friday even 
ing. V isiting K nights iu  good standing 
cordially  inv ited  to a ttend.

L. W. ROGERS, C. C. 
F. D. W agner, K. of R. A S.

G A T J B urnside Post, No. 23, mee 
• * * •  *•'■• in  M asonic H all on the Is

and 3d Saturdays of each m onth . V isiting coir 
radescord ially  welcomed.

JAS. CHISHOLM,
J. S. Sm ith, Commander.

A djutant.

BURNSIDE RELIEF CORPS, No. 24.
Meets a t Masonic H all a t 2 o ’clock, p. m ., on 

first and  th ird  Saturdays of each m onth.
Mrs. J ambs Chisholm , Pres. 

Mrs. Lydia Griswold, Secy.

For Sale by ASHLAND DRUG CO.

T o  t h e  U n f o r t u n a t e .
DR. GIBBON'S

C f io  K K A H N K V  ST- 
'- '¿ 'J  corner of Com
m ercial, San Francisco. 
Cal. E stablished in 1854. 
for the treatm ent of sex
ual and  Sem inal Dis
eases, such as U o n o r-  
r h e a ,  G le e t ,  S t r i c t  - 
u r e .  S y p h il is  in all its 
fo rm s ,S e m in a l W e a k 

n e s s ,  Im p o te n c y ,  aud  Lost Manhood peim a- 
uen tly  cured. The aick and afflicted should not 
fail to call upon h im . The Doctor lias traveled 
extensively in  Europe, and  Inspected tho r
oughly the various hospitals there, ob taim ug a 
great deal of valuab le  inform ation, w hich he is 
com petent to im part to those in  need of his ser
vices, The Doctor cures w hen o thers fail. Try 
him . DR. GIBBON w ill m ake no charge unless 
he effect a cure. Persons at a d istance CU REM 
A T  H O M E . All com m unications stric tly  con 
fidential. All letters answ ered in  p lain  en v e l
opes. Charges reasonable. Call o r write. A d
dress DR. J. F. GIBBON,Box 1957, Ban Francis
co, Cal. 16-7

s


