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DR. W. EARL BLAKK

DENTIST

Writ National Bank Bid;., Suite 8
and 10. Entrance First Ave.

Phones; Office, 109; Re,., 230--J.

DR. J. E. ENDEL3IAN
DENTIST

Citizens Banking & Trust Co. Bldg.
Suite 3 A 4

ASHLAND, ORE.

O. W. GREGG, M. D.
Physician and Surgeon

Office: Payne Building. Phone 69.
Residence: 21C Weightman Street.

Residence phone 222--

Office hours: 9 to 12a. m., 2 to 5 p.
m. Calls answered day or night.

DRS. JARVIS & KOSLOUGH,

PHYSICIANS AM SURGEON'S

PAYNE BUILDING.

Office Hours, 1 to 3 P. M.

DR. D. M. RROWEIt,

GENERAL PUACT1TIOXEH.

Residence, 216 Factory St.

Phone 247-- J.

DR. GEO. C. KNOTT,
Homeopathic Physician & Surgeon.

Citizens Bank Buildins.
Phone 301-- J.

Office hours. 9-- a. m., 2-- 5 p. m.
House, 91 Church St. Phone 42S--

MRS. SAWYER AND HAMMERER,
The only Osteopathic
Physicians in town.

Women's and Children's Diseases a
Specialty.

Pioneer Bldg.
Phones: Office. 208; Res., 242-R- .

Massage,, Electric Light Baths, Elec-
tricity.

JULIA R. McQUILKIX,
SUPERINTENDENT.

PAYNE BLDG.
Telephone 306-- J.

Every day excepting Sunday.

Dr. R. P. Bradford and Wife,

Chronic cases our specialty.
Consultation and examination free.
Hours 9 to 5. Sundays by appoint-

ment only.
21 E. Main. Freeberg Bldg. Phone 58.

DR. G. R. UTTERBACK, D. C.
Chiropractor.

Spinal Adjustments.
Acute and Chronic Diseases.

Remove the cause. Nature cures.
68 E. Main. Rooms 55 and 56.
Hours 2. 2-- 5. 7-- Phone 4S.

E. A. FISHER,

Christian Science Practitioner.

112 B Street. Phone 71.

Phone 68. 211 E. Main St.

BEAVER REALTY COMPANY.

A. M. Beaver. E. Yockey.

iteal Estate, Insurance and Loans.
Exchanges a Seciulty.

ASHLAND. - - - - - OREGON

Resident Agent for all makes

Rebuilt Typewriters
Expert Typewriter repairer.

E. A. IIILLEARY
P. O. Box 122, Ashland, Oregon

MODERN WOODMEN OF AMERICA
Mahogany Camp, No. 6565, M. W.

A., meets the 2d and 4th Friday
of each month in Memorial Hall.
F. G. McWiliiams, V. C; G. H. Hed-ber- g,

Clerk. Visiting neighbors are
cordially invited to meet with us.

CHAUTAUQUA PARK CLUB.
Regular meetings of the Chautau-

qua Park Club first and third Fri-

days of each mouth at 2:30 p. m.
Mrs. E. J. Van Sant, Pres.
Mrs. Jennie Faucett Greer, Sec.

Civic Improvement Club.

The regular meeting of the Ladles
Civic Improement Club will be held
on the second and fourth Tuesdays of
each month at 2:30 p. m., at the
Carnegie Library lecture room.

HSHLHND
Storage and Transfer Co.

C. P. BATES, Proprietor.

Two warehouses near Depot
Goods of all kinds stored at reasona-
ble rates.

A General Transfer Business.
Wood and Rock Springs Coal

Phone 117.

Of five 99 Oak Street.
ASHLAND. OREGON.

MAKE THE

HOTEL MEDFORD
Your Home and Resting Place.

Visitors to Medford will find this
modern hotel both convenient and
accessible place fro:n which to shop

aid meet friends. Rooms $1.00 up.

Hot and cold water, in every room.
Courteous attention.

Ladies will find larpo. comfortable
and airy parlors and reception room.

Meals served a la carte in spaelouB
dining room. KMIL MOHR. Prop.

YOUR RESTING PLACE.

HEM RIDDLE'S

HOBBY

It Lost Him His
Bride

t By KATHARINE GRAY

"Our fellow townsman, the well
known aeronaut," was the manner in
which the Finchvillo thinner always
icfYiRil to Ilcnienwiiy Riddle. Mr.
Biddlo was the editor of the Banner,
and In the jricsit shed hack of the
printing nhice was anchored his bis
lialloon.

.On clear days after the paper had
gone to press Mr. Riddle might he seen
tinkering away at his balloon or else
in tin! act of KoariiiK over the heads of
his neighbors in the car attached to
the gas inflated craft.

Hem Riddle himself soared skyward
because lie liked the strange sensation
of hanging between earth and heaven
with the ever present element of dan-
ger attached thereto. As a counter-irritan- t

to editing a country weekly
newspaper he believed there was noth-
ing like it. excepting always Amabel
Paine.

At this (articular moment the Bu li-

ner had gone to press and was in the
hands of its eager readers. Hem Rid-
dle was scaling the airy heights, and
Amabel l'alne was swinging in a ham-
mock under the apple tree in her front
yard.

Amabel s eyes, bine us the sky above,
were fixed dreamily on the greeu can-
opy of leaves overhead. There was
one stot where she could see the sky.
Suddenly across this bit of sky there
raced a black blot.

"(Mi, bother:-- ' pouted Amabel, all at
once remembering that she was en-

gaged to Ileni Riddle. It was rathet
disconcerting to recollect it. for at that
very uiouient she had been dreamily
reliving n few delicious hours spent In
the company of Peter I.Hinb the pre-
vious evening.

The gate creaked inward, and Pelei
Lamb's massive form plodded sturdily
down the shell path to the apple, tree.
Amabel watched him, delighting in the
glint of sunshine on his blond head
nnd the answering gleam In his brown
eyes when I hey met hers. She blushed
and her eyes hid themselves uudet
drooping lids as she sat up In the
hammock and allowed her little hand
to rest an instant in his big one.

"I accepted your invitation to call,"
he laughed lather awkwardly as he, sat
dowu in u tiig rustic chair and tossed
his hut to the grass. "You cau sec
that 1 haven't waited.''

Amabel's mouth curved deliciausly.
"I am glad." she murmured, soothing
the seam of her white duck skirt.

"I'm that sort. When 1 want to do a
thing 1 can't wait." he went on ear-
nestly. "I don't liellere I understand
the pleasures of anticipation. I know
what I want when I see it. and then
I, want it right away."

"Yes?" Amabel smoothed another
senm.

I'm going to shock you. Miss Paine."
went on this startling young man In
a determined tone.

"Please don't," she murmured.
"It sounds foolish on such short ac-

quaintance, but you know I used to
live iu Fiiicbville. and we played to-

gether when we were children. Why.
we went lo school together! The won-
der of it all Is I hut I should come back
ii gain and meet you at the schoolhouse
dance last night and not remember
your name. I suppose I used to call
you Amy," he ended daringly.

Amabel said nothing, and Mr. Lamb,
taking a fret.li grip on his courage,
leaned forward eagerly. Ills hand-
some face was Uite crimson with em-

barrassment, but his brown eyes were
pools of flauiing determination.

"Don't laugh, please, but I love you,
Amabel. I want to marry you," he
said briefly.

The girl's eyes flashed up with a
startled question in their blue depths.
It was us if she were questioning his
sincerity. Ills eyes answered her.

"I can't," she whispered sadly.
"Why not?" His voice was tense.
A shadow, passed between theiu and

the sun.
"That." She pointed upward.
"Why, what do you meun? It's a

balloon, isn't It?" he asked in a star-tie- d

tone.
She nodded. "There's a man in It."

she explained.
His jaw tightened. "Ah! It's the

man, I suppose';"
"1 am engaged to Mr. Riddle," she

said with dignity.
"Riddle! Hem Riddle of the Ban-

ner?"
"Yes."
He got upon hkx feet, and bis white

lips curved In a wry smile. "Just my
luck to get here too late. I hope you
will be very happy. Miss Palue. Is
Itto he very soon?"

Amabel reddened from brow to chin,
but she held her head haughtily. "It- -it

Is indefinite." she stammered.
"Thank you for your good wishes."

He was holding her hand tightly nnd
looking quite unconscious of that fact.

Something small nnd dark hurtled
down through the branches and fell at
Peter's feet.

"What's that?" he gasped.
"It's mine!" cried Amabel sharply,

"Mr. Riddle often amuses himself by
dropping messages down to me from
the balloon as he circles above. His
poetry Is very good."

Peter Ijiuib read tins lines distinctly,

ASTCLAXD

snd it is to his credit that he did not
smile, for the provocation was great:

"Sailing- high in heaven's blue,
Dritrent.' now 1 think of you.
Ar you thinking now of me '

,- Swlnclng 'neath the apple tree?
She stood there looking half wist-

fully, half defiantly, at Peter f.ainb
when there sounded steps on the foot-
path beyond the thick screen of lilacs
that hedged the fence.

"Hem Riddle's sailing around. What
do you make of it. Anna?" The wom-
an's sharp voice was eagerly curious.
.Another voice beyond the hedge an-

swered. "Pretty doings, I say. to go
ballooning the afternoon he's going to
get married!"

"Then? ain't many girls would wait
any longer for Ileni Riddle, lie's been
going with Amabel six years, and any
one can see that the child' Is tired to
death of him and his freakish ways.
Rut she's got grit, and she ll stick by
her promise."

"Is what they said true?" he demand-
ed hotly.

"Kvery word."
"Why do you stand It?" he blurted

out.
"1 was quite fond of him, and I prom-

ised, you know, and he is always so
sorry. I was wondering if we could
signal to him now. Ah. here comes
mother!" She, clasped her hands and
looked apprehensively at the little roly
poly gray haired woman hastening to-

ward the apple tree.
"Amabel i'aine!" cried the lady in a

shocked tone. "Here on your wedding
afternoon entertaining company! Oh.
how de do! Peter Lamb, did you say?
Little Peter Iimb. bless your hearl!
The last time I saw you you were in
knee pants and calico blouses. You'll
excuse Amabel, won't you? She's go-

ing to be married at !:.';o, and it's after
5 now. Come. Amabel."

She tucked her hand under the girl's
arm and smiled, but It was plain thut
she was shocked at the unconventional
behavior of the bride to be. "Have
you seen Hem?" she asked quickly.

Amabel pointed upward where the bal-
loon circled lazily against the blue sky.

Mrs. Paine' s eyes harrowed, ami her
face Unshed. "Amabel!" she cried,
with tears iu her eyes. "If he forgets
again 1 shall die of morti lira t ion. I
can't stand it."

AniHbel's lips trembled ic a smile
that was near to tears.

Peter I.amb suddenly brought one
fist into the palm of his open hand.

"Mrs. Paine. If ITem Riddle Isn't on
hand at the wedding can go on just
the same if yon will listen to reason."

"What do you mean?" demanded the
puzzled lady.

Peter Ijunb explained volubly, and
Amabel added timid words of consent.

"If Hem Isn't here at ii:.'it." said
Mrs. Paine. "Peter, you can take his
place. Come. Amabel!" And she bore
the blushing bride away dowu the
path to the house.

It was deliriously cool nnd pleasant
up there in the evening sky. Delicate
tints of primrose and pale rose flecked
the blue and silver sunset sky. Hem
Riddle, sunburned and frowsy with
disheveled hair, leaned against the side
of the car ami dreamily scanned the
green earth below.

.Most of the afternoon had been spent
In hovering over the vicinity of the
Paiue plarc, where a certain white
speck In the garden represented Aina-lie- l.

An uneasiness had prevailed in
his mind the last hour. There was
some task unfulfilled, some promise he
had not kept. What was It? He
gazed dreamily at the sunset and com-
posed another siem.

The balloon drifted a little lower In
the unstirred air. There came the tin-
kling sound of church bells from be-

low. It was Wednesday evening. He
glanced nt the little calendar In the
cover of his notebook as he closed It,
and his eyes bulged with honor.

It was Wednesday, the 17th. aud he
was to be married this evening to
Amabel.

For the third time he had forgotten
It. Twice Amabel had forgiven him.
Rut now!

He looked at his watch. It was half
past ti. the hour for Ihe ceremony.
He loaned over the car iu an agony of
fear. There was mm-- activity about
the Paine place. Little groups of peo-
ple dotted the lawn, some in white.
Those were women, and the dark ones
were men. He guessed they were gaz-
ing up at him. waiting for him. Poor
Amabel! He snatched at the rope
that released the gas, and the balloon
dropped earthward. Again lie looked
over, aud now he saw that the eople
nal streamed Into the house. There I

was a carriage before the gate! i

At exactly 7 o'clock the balloon land- - i

ed In the middle of Rbenezer I "si lie's
cornfield and destroyed about 100
stalks of prized corn.

Within the house Mr. and Mrs. Peter
Latub were receiving congratulations
aud answering the questions of dazed
weddlug guests. Mrs. Paine was ex-
plaining mutters to Hem Riddle's in-
dignant relatives aud friends.

Ebener.cr Paine, stiffly garbed In his
Sunday clothes, creaked across the
law n, through the orchard and Into the
cornfield. He frowned at the broken
corn, and a quizzical look came Into
his eyes when he saw Hem Riddle
erawllug out from the folds of silk
thut enveloped the basket of the lial-
loon. Hem was disgracefully untidy.

"Retter late than never," he suld
apologetically.

Kbenezer Paine smiled grimly.
"You've said that three times. Hem.
and I reckon the proverb's worn out.
This time "it s better never come at till
than he late.' " '

"Rut Amabel." murmured the crest-
fallen aeronaut, wiping his grimy
hands on his coat.

"Amabel." remarked the bride's fn-th-

thoughtfully "why. Amabel wait-
ed till i :'.'", and then she married an
old sweetheart who was Interested
enough to be there ou time."
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People's Forum

Sierra Madre, Cal., May 15, 1914.
Editor Tidings: I think the people

of Ashland are hitting the nail
squarely on the head by having the
springs piped In to the city. Depend-
ing, of course, on the artistic setting
of the landscape, in my judgment it
will add immensely to the city's pros-
perity. I think a large natatorium
would pay well. I lived in Ashland
six years, and the idea of piping in
those valuable mineral springs often
occurred to tne.

Respectfully,
W. M. GIKS.

For a Torpid Liver.
"I have used Chamberlain's Tab-

lets olt and on for the past six years
whenever my liver shows sins of be-
ing in a disordered condition. They
have always acted quickly and given
me the desired relief," writes Mrs.
F. H. Tnijus, Springfield. X. Y. Kor
sale by all dealers.

There's something wrong some-
where, the present year's crop of
spring poetry is coming in slow.

The Tidings for artistic printing.

XOTICK FOR PUBLICATION.

04454.
Department of the Interior, V. S.

Land Office at Roseburg, Oregon,
April 27, 1914.
Notice is hereby given that Georse

E. Plaisted of Ashland. Oreson, who,
on March 23, 190S, made Homestead
Entry, Serial Xo. 04454, for the Si
SE',4 and S'i, of SVi of Section
12, Township 39 S., Range 2 E., Wil-

lamette .Meridian, has filed notice of
intention to make Final Five-Ye- ar

Proof, to establish claim to the land
above described, before W. II. Canon,)
U. S. Commissioner, at his office at
Medford. Oregon, on the Sth day of
June, 1914.

Claimant names as witnesses:
William M. llockett of Ashland,

Oregon.
John B. Leach of Ashland, Oregon.
Milton F. Gregg of Ashland, Ore-

gon.
John II. Bogue of Ashland. Oregon.

J. M. UPTON, Register.
,
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LOCAL 8. I TIME CARD.

Northbound. Leave
No. 14 8:00 a.m.
Grants Pass motor (main

line depot) 9:30 a.m.
Grants Pass motor (city

depot) 9:40 a.m.
Grants Pass motor (main

line depot) 3:40 p.m.
Grants Pass motor (city

depot) 3:50 p.m.
No. 16 4:30 p.m.

Southbound. Arrive.
Grants Pass motor (city

depot ) 9:00 a.m.
Grants Pass motor (main

line depot) 9:20 a.m.
No. 13 n:35 a.m.
Grants Pass motor (city

depot) 3:10 p.m.
Grants Pass motor (main

line depot) 3:20 p.m.
No. 15 4:50 p.m.

ER
lln IN WOMAN'S BREAST
VwaLWAYS BEGINS a SMALL LUMP LIKE
THIS and ALWAYS POISONS DEEP GLANDS
IN THE ARMPIT AND KILLS QUICKLY

I WILL GIVE $1000
IF I FAIL TO CURE any CANCER or TUMOR

I TREAT BEFORE it Poisons Bone or Deep Glands

NO KNIrt Of fAIN
In Piv Until Cunrf

m v w m-No X Ry or other
windle. An Wand

plant malceathe cure

Any
mOLUIE

TUMOR,

GUARANTEE

LUMP or J ,v. 7--tl
aora on tn up, lac
or ooay lone i Cancer
It Navtr Paint until Ivt
'go. BOOK
rat frs; tcatimoniala of

thoitnmla cured at home

"111 IU HUHI 'V"r
Any Lump in Woman's Breast
i eiNr.ra c. iu...a. ...
Cami Too Lata. I swear we have cured 10,000.
Address Dr. &, MRS. CHAMLEY & CO. book
A 436 VALENCIA ST.. SiK FRANCISCO. CAL.

KINDLY MAIL THIS to Someoni WITH CANCER

5 FOR YOUR DEN 5Beautiful College Pennunts

Vale nnd Harvard, Encli 0 in. x 21 in.
Princeton, Cornell, Micliiunn,

Bach. 7 in. x 21 in.
All best quality felt with felt head-

ing, streamers, letters and mascot ex-
ecuted in proper colors. This splen-
did assortment sent postpaid for r0
cents and 5 stamps to pay postage.
Send now.
HOWARD SPF.C1.LTY COMPANY,

Dayton, OIUo.

to every kind

.. !. ftjAMPJ

PAGE SETKN

SEXUAL
KNOWLEDGE
ILLUSTRATED :0 PACKS.

Tells nil about sex matters; what
young men and women, young wives
and mothers and all others need to
know about the sacred laws that rov-ei- n

the sex forces. Plain truths of
sex lifo in relation to happiness in
marriage. "Secrets" of manhood
and womanhood; sexual abuses, so-
cial evil, diseases, etc.

The latest, most advanced and
comprehensive work that has ever
been issued on sevual hygiene. Price-
less instruction for those who are.
ready for the true inner teaching.

This hook tellu nnrupii lanMlmi'i
; doctors, lawyers, preachers, social
workers, Sunday school teachers and
all others, young and old, what all
need to know about sex matters, liy
Winfiehl Scott Hull, Ph. II., M. I.' (Leipzig).

Newspaper 'omentitis.
"Scientifically correct." Chicago

Tribune. "Acnrate and up to date."
Philadelphia Press. "Standard

hook of knowledge.' Philadelphia
Ledger. The New York World .says:
"Plain truths for those who need or
ounht to know them for the preven-
tion of evils."

1'iuler plain wrapper for only
$1.00, coin or money order. I'ostanu
10 cents extra.

MIAMI PI IH.ISIIIV; COMPANY.
Dayton, Ohio.

Special Hosiery
Guaranteed Wetir-Kver- y Hosiery For

Men and Women.
Indies' Special Offer.

For Limited Time Only-- Six
pairs of our finest .I Tic value

ladies' guaranteed hose in black, tan
or white colors, with written guaran-
tee, for $1.00 and 10c. lor postage,
etc.

SPECIAL OFFF.lt FOIt MUX.
For a limited time only, six pairs

of our finest 3.re value (iiianintcett
Hose, any color, with written guar-
antee, and a pair of our well-know- n

Men' Paradise (.artci-- for one dollar
and 10c for postage, etc.

Yon know these hose; they stood
the test when all others failed. They
Rive real foot comfort. They have,
no seams to rip. They never heconin
loose and baggy as the shape is knit,
in, not pressed In. They are Kuar-tuite- ed

for fineness, for style, for su-
periority of material and workman-
ship, absolutely stainless and to wear
six months without holes, or a new
puir free.

Don't delay; send in your order
liefora offer expires, dive correct,
size.
WKAK-KYK- K HOKIFIIY COMPANY,

Dayton, Ohio.

The Tidings Is tor sale at V. M.
Poley's Druv Store. 17 EaBt Main St.

of stamp.
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a rubber stamp department and are now
furnish
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ALL MAKES 1', t J auT -- ' I

rEX T.MurAm

4u.nru VlJJ '$11234567890 us

V

Including: Steel Dies, Metal Checks, Seals, Stencils,
Dog: Tax Checks, Notarial Seals,

And everything in the stamp and die line. Mail orders solicited.

The Tidings, Ashland, Ore.


