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DEPOSITORY OF GOVERNMENT SAVINGS BANK FUNDS

DR. W. EARL BLAKE
DENTIST

First National Bank Bids., Suite 9
and 10. Entrance First Ave.

Phones: Office, 109: Res., 488-- R.

DR. J. E. EXDELMAN
DEXTIST

Citizens Banking & Trust Co. BIdg.
Suite 3 & 4

ASHLAXD, ORE.

DR. F. H. JOHXSOX,

DEXTIST,
Beaver BIdg., East Main and First

Sts., Ashland, Oregon.

Phones: Office 178, Res. B50--

DR. J. S. PARSOX,

Physician and Snrgeon.

Office a Residence, Main Street

Phone 212 J.

U. W. GREGG. M. D.
Physician and Surgeon

Office: 1 and 2 Citizens Banking and
TruBt Co. building. Phone 69.

Residence: 93 Bush Street. Resi
dence phone 230 R.

umce nours: 10 iza. m., i to & p,
m. Calls answered day or night.

DR. II. M. SHAW.
DR. MATTIE B. SHAW.

Office and residence, 108 First
avenue, Ashland, Ore. Phone 157.
Calls answered day or night.

JULIAN P. JOHXSOX, M. D.
Physician and Surgeon

Specialist in diseases of the Eye, Ear,
Aose and Throat.

Office: Upstairs Corner Main and
Granite streets.

Entrance from Granite street.

A. J. FAWCETT, M. D.

Homeopathic
PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON.

Office, Payne BIdg., adjoining Clt
lzens and Trust Co. BIdg.

Residence, 9 Granite street.

Massuge, Electric I.iht Baths, dec-tricify- .

With Dr. Fawcett, Payne Building
JULIA R. McQUILKIX,

SUPERIXTEXDEXT.
Telephone 300-- J.

Every day excepting Sunday.

E. O. SMITH
Architect

First National Bank Building.

PHOXE 33. ,

MISS THORNE

Graduate Nurse
04 THIRD STREET

PHOXE 300-J- .

MODERN WOODMEN OF AMERICA
Mahogany Camp, No. 65G5, M. W.

A., meets the 2d and 4th Friday
of each month In Memorial Hall.
M. S. K. Clark, V. C; G. H. Hedberg,
Clerk. Visiting neighbors are cor
dially invited to meet with u,s.

CHAUTAUQUA PARK CLUB.
Regular meetings of the Chautau-

qua Park Club second and fourth Fri-
days of each month at 2:30 p. m.

MRS. F. R. MERRILL. Pres.
MRS. JENNIE FAUCETT, Sec.

Civic Improvement Club.
The regular meeting of the Ladies

-- ivic Improvement Club will be hem
on the secon'd and fourth Tuesdays of
each month at 2 : 30 p. m., at the Com
mercial Club rooms.
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Storage and Transfer Co.
C. F. BATES, Proprietor.

Two warehouses near Depot
Goods of all kinds stored at rtasona-bl- e

rates. '

.A General Transfer. Business.
Wood and Rock Springs Coal

' Phone 60.
Office with Well's-Farg- o Express.

ASHLAND. OREGON.

Telephone your social items to
Miss Hawley between 9 a. m. and 4

P. m. each day. Call phone 39.
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'' THE SOFT ANSWER. "
General Scott' Retort to Hit Whist

Partner Apology.
After his retirement General Scott

passed the summer of 1SC2 at Cozzen's
hotel, West Point, where every even-
ing a party of gentlemen adjourned to
the geDeralV sitting room for their
game. Being a good player, the host
was usually victorious, but If he and
In is partner were ever beaten Scott's
Ire wus made manifest

One night it happened that the usual
party was missing. What wus to be
done? The general must have bis
whist. There happened to be staying
at the hotel a judge, who was asked to
do the favor of taking the fourth hand.
With some protest on his part he
agreed to do it By cutting for part-
ners the general and the Judge played
together and were beaten horribly
beaten. ,

Knowing how it Irritated the gen-
eral to lose the game, the Judge as be
rose from the table said in bis most
ilignified and courtly way: "I formerly
played a fairly good game of wblst
hut have been out of practice so long
that I am somewhat rusty. I hope
that fact may be taken as an excuse
for my mistakes."

Whereupon the general arose with
equal dignity and retorted, "I am glad
to learn that 1 have been playing with
latent talent and not with a natural
born fool!"

If one is patient nnd watches all.
ill come of which one Is capable, but

no one can be patient who is not in-

dependent. Disraeli.

For Paint and Wall Pa
per, or. work in these
lines, see YVm. O. Dick
erson. Residence phone
494-- R. Store phone 172.

We can save you money

You don't know how much real comfort you
can take out of a rainy day until you have
worn a

TOWER'S FISH BRAND
KEFLEX SLICKER

The ony slicker with the famous Reflex Edge
(pat'd) that prevents water from running in
at the front. Made for hard service. Two
colors black or yellow.

$3.00 Everywhere.
SATISFACTION GUARANTEED.

A. J. TOWER CO.
BOSTON

Tower Canadian Limited,
1 oronto iota

WATEtt
Cannot

RrrLEX Edges Rvn In At
PnoTFCT You The Front.
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A Good Advertiser Can Sell

Good PropertyAny
Time, Anywhere

He must keep his ad at work.
It must be THERE when the
possible buyer looks and he
might not look more than one
day out of ten. Of course, he
might see and Investigate It on
Its or, per-
haps, the fifth or sixth time it
appears. The good advertiser
knowB that, however persistent
a campaign may be required,
the cost will be an easily for-geta-

thing when the sale is
made!

G6e

Blond Giant
It is Not Safe to Jump at X

Conclusions

a
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Mark Ellsworth bought a magazine
of the train boy and settled comforta-
bly back In bis seat The book opened
of -- itself at one of Eunice Ward's
charming little love stories, and Mark
scanned the columns eagerly for the
paragraph that introduced the inevita-
ble man In the case. He was vexed
with himself even as his eyes fell upon
the offending paragraph.

As usual In Eunice's latest stories
the hero was everything to be ad-

miredmanly, lovable and big and
blond and handsome.

Mark slapped the pages together and
cast the magazine from him, staring
moodily at the fleeting scenery. He
was rather below the medium height,
dark and pale and square Jawed and
very American. Quite the opposite of
Eunice Ward's ideal a.s depicted in her
stories. Of course the big fresh faced
English type must be the sort of men
Eunice admired, for her heroes were
all of that description.

The train drew to a stop before a
little terra cotta station, and Mark
gathered up his traps and hastened
out Into the October sunshine.

He hud cherished a vague hope that
Eunice might be there to meet him
once in the enrlier stages of their ac-

quaintance she had come for him but
no, Mrs. Raymond, his hostess, sat
aiune m me muiur smiling a warm wei- -

come. ,

"Eunice was coming, too," she said
as they sped along the oiled road to-

ward Windymere. "but at the last mo-
ment Mr. Punderson reminded her of
a promised walk, so she went with
bim."

"Who Is Mr. Funderson?" asked
Mark grimly. "Not Percy Ranier Pun-
derson, the poet chap?"

"Tes; and you will like bim so
much," returned Mrs. Raymond enthu-
siastically, her dark eyes flashing one
glance at his stern profile.

"No doubt," said Mark dryly. "He's
an Englishman. Isn't he?"

"Oh. yes."
"Big and blond and something of a

giant?" There was an unconscious
note of anxiety in his deep voice.

"Why, yes in a way," laughed Mrs.
Raymond, as she gave him her hand
alighting. "I. didn't know you men no
ticed each other's looks much."

"We don't as a rule." returned Mark
deliberately, "but we observe and ad-
mire poets as we do women, you
know."

"You will like Mr. Punderson," pre-
dicted Mrs. Raymond, as she directed
hint to bis room.

Mark Ellsworth was sure that he
must detest Punderson the ppet. As he
dressed for dinner his fine forehead
was creased with a dark frown as he
went ow the months of his acquaint-
ance with Eunice Ward. He had been
a bosom friend of Dick Raymond's be-

fore that gentleman's marriage and
since then had been a frequent guest
at Windymere. Eunice was Mrs. Ray-
mond's cousin, and it was at Windy-
mere that Mark had met and fallen in.
love with her amoug the winding paths
of that most fascinating of homes.

The presence of Percy Ranlcr Tun-derso- n

at Windymere was significant.
Mark had heard of him as a dreamy,
soulful Individual, and he could not as-
sociate Mrs. Raymond's description of
the Englishman with the drooping,
anaemic poet bis imagination bad con-
jured.

Eunice gave him a cool little hand
and a fleeting glimpse of sea blue eyes
that were liiddeu at once by thickly
fringed white lids.

"We had about given you up," she
said reproachfully. "You've promised
to come down every Saturday for the
past month and now, the first week in
October, our expectations are at last
realized!" The mock regret In her
tone quite hid souiethinc that Mark
was too miserable to recognize.

"I've been very busy," he said ab-
sently, "and In town the weeks do slip
away. You have not been dull?" His
eyes involuntarily turned toward Puu-dersou- 's

broad back.
"Not ut all!" she cried hastily. "Mr.

Punderson is quite as ardent a pedes
trian as 1 am. aud together we have
tramped over every road In Mereton.
coming home with the most appalling
appetites."

"I hope you will walk' with me," said
Mark, speaking more wistfully than
he knew.

"Of course." she replied quickly. "I
know the loveliest place in the country,
side. We will start tomorrow morn-
ing while the others are at church."

The prospect of having Eunice all
to himself for several hours put Mark
in the best of spirits and during the
course of the evening he came to like
the big quiet blond giant who seemed
a living representation of the heroes
who marched through the pages of Eu- -

alee s stories.
As they struck into a long amber

lighted wood road the next day Mark
turned and looked at Eunice, she step
ping easily beside him. She wore a
simple walking skirt of white serge
and a white knitted coat, with a white
felt hat perched on her golden hnir.
She looked very young and very fair.
but he thought her voice lacked its
usual buoj-HUcy-

. Then it occurred to
bim that Eunice might care for Pun
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derson and the poet might be merely
wbillngr away u pleasant fortnight
amid congenial companions. Suppose
Punderson was trifling with Euulce'a
love and she cared cured!

"Why do you look bo very fierce 7"
she laughed suddenly.

"I was thinking," he said, somewhat
lamely.

"And disagreeable as the thoughts
must be Judging from your frown you
will not sell them for pennies?" She
Jingled some coins in a tiny pocket of
her Jacket.

"I was thinking what I'd do to the
man who ever caused you one heart-
ache!" he burst out passionately.

She paused and faced him with a
blank look in her eyes. "Why why do
you say such a thing?" she asked with
an effort

"Because oh, Eunice, because I love
you. , You needn't turn away. Of
course I know it is of no use I'm not
the sort to attract you but it relieves
my mind to tell you." he ended bitter-ly- .

He did not look at her face; his
eyes were fixed on the dead leaves on
the ground under their feet.

"How do you know that it is of no
use?" she said quietly, and us he look-
ed up, startled, her eyes drooped.

"Eunice!" His hands went out and
were withdrawn, clinched, to his sides.
"Oh. of course I know I'm not the
type you admire one has only to read
irour stories to recognize that Eunice.
But, Eunice, if you ever need me I'll
fight for you until the last"

"I need you now, Mark," she said al-
most luaudibly.

"Ah!" His hands clasped hers this
lime, and he looked at her eagerly.
"Who is it, Eunice? You needn't .be
lifraid to tell me," he urged.

The fringes lifted, and in another
Instant he would have glimpsed a
heaven In their depths, but then there
came an Interruption. Firm footsteps
'trod the crisp leaves, and there came
Into view the massive form of Percy
Ranier Punderson. His hands were
stuffed lu his pockets, and his fair hair
was rumpled and tossed out of Its
ugual order. He stopped short at
sight of the two. and as his glance
fell on Eunice's lovely, agitated coun-
tenance a light came Into his eyes.

"Ah! I thought I had the woods to
myself," he stammered awkwardly.

"I thought you had gone to church
with Dora nnd Dick," observed Eunice,
recovering her composure. "I was tak-
ing Mr. Ellsworth over to the ruined
chapel. Won't you join us?"

"Thank you;, no. I was about to
turn back. We started for church, but
the motor broke down at the cross-
roads. The Grenvilles came along
and offered scats for two, and, as I
was out of humor for church, I walk-
ed back." He made as if to retrace
his steps, but Eunice's carelessly put
question checked him.

"Who was with Alice Grenvllle"
she asked.

"Why cr Tommy I.nphnm, I be-

lieve, nnd er her father was driving
the machine. I'm afraid you'll be late
for luncheon if I detain you any
longer," he said, and. with a nod of
farewell that included Mark, leaning
against a nearby tree, Mr. Punderson
tramped back over the fallen leaves
and was soon out of sight
. "Shall we go on?" asked Eunice.

Their walk was resumed in a silence
that was not broken by any reference
to their interrupted conversation. A

primness had settled around Mark's
lips, and his chin looked more square
than ever. Eunice's fair brow was
puckered in a frown, and there was a
troubled look Jn her eyes.

When Mark did open his lips once
more It was to speak of the brilliant
autumn coloring or the scampering
gray squirrels that crossed their path.
At last they emerged upon a cleared
ppace crowning a high bluff that Jut-

ted Into the sea. Here were the
charred and crumbled ruins of a once
beautiful stone chapel.

Mark removed his hat and drew a
deep breath of the sweet pure air.
"Windymere is beautiful, but If I had
my choice I'd build a home right here
on this headland," he said thoughtfully.

"There is a good road that leads into
the highway," observed Eunice quiet-
ly as she seated herself on the stone
steps of he ruined edifice. "I have
bought this land, Mark. Don't you

think It will make a beautiful home
for me?" She was looking at him
through drooping lashes.

"Yes," he returned dully, staring
a way at the glistening waves. He vns
thinking of the ideal life Eunice would
lead with her poetic husband if she
married Punderson. And he was sure
that she cared for the Englishman.

"I want to tell you something about
Mr. runderson." went on Eunice. "1

am sure you will understand that It is
entirely confidential."

"Yes," he repeated grimly. ,
"Well, Mr. Punderson Is very much

In love with Alice Grenvllle, and ,she
Is flirting outrageously with every man
she meets. Just nt present it Is Tom-

my I.apham, whom no one takes se-

riously, yet poor Mr. Punderson is ly

Jealous. If he understood wo-

men he might see that Alice is In love
with him nnd that she Is afraid some-

body will discover that fact Stupid,
isn't he?" A pink flush wavered in
her cheeks, and her blue eyes were
quite hidden.

jfark breathed quickly. He took a
step toward her, a light In his dark
eyes. "Eunice," he said hoarsely, "arc
all women like that do they try to
hide their love from the man who
loves them?"

"Not all, Mark," she slild In a tone
between tears nnd laughter, "br:t tioso
of us who are not sure, when v give
our love first, we we must dissemble,
such as.descrlblng our hero as a blond
giant when ns n matter of fact Oh,
Mark" ns he took her In his arms.

"When an h mntter of fact" he re-

pented, laughing down Into her eyes.
"ne Is like you," she whispered, her

Hps against his.
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j FIRST NATIONAL BANK
OldesIJVational Bank in Jackson County

Capitol-Surplu- s Stockholders' Liability, $130,004
ASSETS OVER, HALF A MILLION

Issues Foreign Exchange, Travelers' Checks and LetterCredit Pays per on Deposit.
SAFE DEPOSIT BOXES FOR ItKXT
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SUNSET MARA
Tidings one year $2.75 to old or new
subscribers. Regular nrice of Suns.
Magazine is $1.50 per year.

One year. $2.50. Ashland Tirfinwo
and Weekly Oregonian.
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of 4 cent Interest

l. muui, nsnier.
F. S. ENQLE, Ast

Place for 6ale? House for rent?
Want anything? A few in theTidings' want columns will do the
business.

Star Launary and French Dry
Cleaning Company. Phone 64.
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House Furnishers
AND

Undertakers
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Apples Apples
DO YOU WANT TO SELL?

IT What sorts and quantities, and what price? We are not
tendering lor anybody's Iruit.

If Do you want to consign and chance the markets? Con-

sult us and we will give you quotations.
H In every case we send the sellers sale notes. In New

York we use our own sale note, and do not have
apples sold by auction.

w. n. white & CO.
70 PAKK PLACE, XEW YOKK.

THE PORTLAND HOTEL

Sixth, Seventh, Morrison and Yamhill Streets

Lady Assistant X
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PORTLAND, OREGON

The most central location in tlie city, and nearest to
tlie leading theaters and retail bIioh. You are assured
of a most cordial welcome here. Every convenience is
provided for our guests.

The Grill and Dining Room are famed for their excel-
lence and for prompt, courteous service. Motors meet
all incoming trains. Kates are moderate; European
plan, $1.50 per day upward.

C. J. Kaufman, Managert.'Liet 'er

JMOT!!

Buck!"
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PENDLETON, OREGON

September 26 to 28, Inclusive
Reduced fares from all points on Southern Pacific

Lines in Oregon. Will be placed on tale Sept. 24, 2o und 26.

From Ashland $22.80 Round Trip
From all other points correspondingly low rales will

prevail as follows: ONE AND ONE-THIR- D FARE FOR
ROUND TRIP.

For full information relative to fares, train schedules,
etc., call on nearest agent of the Southern Facific.
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C.hler.

lines

General Passenger Agt.

Portland, Ore.
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