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ALEXANDER POPE.

e CastleTh Free! Free!!
course, and It would take little fltne.
Sir Henry had been a gay dog In ''day, and the present adventure pleas-
ed him mightily. So, supremely con-

tent at tlie promised successful out
come of his own little schemes, the
squire urged the bishop to quickness.

"It can do no harm, and perhaps it
may do good," he said.

"Come, come, sir!" And uow the out-

law's tone bore sharp command. He
prut his horse beside the coach and.
thrusting an arm through the window,
brought the big pistol very close to the
bishop's head.

''My lord, we are wasting time."
Then he who dally kept noblemen In

his anteroom begging for some slight
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For One Year

All city subscribers of the Daily Guard who
will pay $3.00 for the paper six months will be
given absolutely free this splendid publication
for one year.

..The Ladies Especially..
Should be interested in this offer, as the
Pictorial Rhvii-vv- , always a good magazine,
has been greatly enlarged and improved until it
is one of the "best fashion monthlies in the
w orld high class and reliable. It containmany

..Colored Fashion Plates..
and much other matter that cannot fail to in-

terest the ladies.
This offer is open to all new or old sub-

scribers alike,

Percy' had been shot by his men on
outpost yesterday morn at daybreak
anil In proof showed a ring, the St.
Croix seal, taken from the clothes of
the dead man. I recognized It as the
one M. Dubarre had sometimes worn
See, hero It Is!" She held the ring to-

ward her father. "I had to keep the
horrid big seal In my mouth nil during
the wedding to change my voice." she
ended syly.

"And you got away.' questioned Sir
Henry, still angry bht not knowing
what to do.

She went on with the utmost meek-
ness: "I had your pet hunter at the
lodge gate, sir; a long cloak on the sad-

dle, pistols and a dagger In the ho-
lsters" archly "I believe you prom-
ised 'French Fercy' those? Cousin
Jack Percy's grandson wns waiting In
our hut for me. And, dad. dad!" she
ended It with a tender rush "we were
so afraid we'd miss you and the bishop
and after so much trouble I'd had spoil-
ing your pistols too."

For the first time since the wedding
St. Croix spoke.

"And had we missed you. Sir Henry.
I should have been forced to go back
of mine own accord to your gallows,
for I would not leave her In England
except as my wife, and Mistress Mny
would not come unless I promised you
should see us married and give con-

sent."
Sir Henry whirled on him.
"And you call what I gave 'consent,'

you Impudent scoundrel"
"The bishop heard you sny. 'I do.

with all my heart, " broke In St. Croix
accusingly.

"A trick!" roared Sir Henry "a trick
thnt no one but"

"Jack Percy's grandson could hnvc
executed," finished May Fercy for hlin.

"Jack Tercy's grandson Jack Per-
cy's grandson," he repeuted musingly.
For the first time the phrase seemed to
take hold of him.

"And your son now, dad," whispered
May Percy softly.

Her father glanced Inquiringly to-

ward the bishop.
"By the law of God and the church

they are man nud wife, Sir Henry."
With sudden Impulsiveness May

countess St. Croix, threw herself
Into her father's arms.

"And. dad. you can't hang your own
son," she cried. "And ho Is going to
leave me with you until the war Is over
nnd he can come for me again wltii
honor."

In the clear, revealing moonlight,
over the bowed head of the girl In his
arms, the chief of the Percys studied
the new heir to the line.

"Jack Percy's grandson," he muttered
at last In unwilling admiration. Then
the. two Involuntarily looked at the one
both loved. The struggling Percy pride
died hard. At Inst Sir Henry opened
his arms. "Take her, boy," he suld
briefly.

TUB END.
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He Was Considered In Ills Dar th
Greatest of All 1'oeta.

Few men of our day comprehend
the commanding, Intellectual position,
held by Pope during the hitter period
of his life and for a long period after
his death. There has never been any-
thing upproachliig It In the history of
our own literature or of any literature.
In the opinion of vast numbers he
was not merely tho greatest English
poet of Als time, but the greatest Eug-lis-

poet of all time; not merely tho
greatest of English poets, but the
greatest of all poets that ever existed.
Even those who took the lowest esti-
mate of his character and of such
there wns no small number entertain-
ed the highest admiration for his ge-

nius. They expressed themselves with
an extravagance of iiralse which as-

tounds the modern reader, too apt to

go to the other extreme of unwarrant-
ed depreciation. They did not content
themselves with according him mere
greatness; to him belonged perfect
greatness. It was assumed by his
friends ns a mutter of course; It was
conceded by the Indifferent and even
by those personally hostile. As one
Illustration out of many, u poem ap-

peared In 1733, entitled "An Epistle to
the Little Satyrlst of Twickenham."
It was full of the severest reflections
upon Pope's character. It spoke of blm

lis an object of universal scorn. It
churged him with bojng under the In-

fluence of 111 nature, spleen, envy, mal-

ice and avarice. Yet It admitted that
not only In early youth did he surpass
others, but thnt his powers had In-

creased with advancing years,
Till to perfection you at lust arrlvM
Which none have e'er excell'd that ever

Uv'U.

This was no sentiment of a solitary
Individual. It was a widespread feel-

ing at the time, nnd It did not die out
suddenly. If anything, tho belief In-

creased In strength after Pope's death.
Wo enn get some Iden of Its force by
the few verses summing up his chnrac
ter, which were Immediately produced
by the man against whom for a quar-
ter of a century the poet had been di-

recting the shafts of his satire. The
year before Pope died Colley Clbber
had been substituted In place of Theo-
bald as the hero of "The Duneiad." He
bad every reason to feel ami express
the bitterest resentment against the
author of the satire, so far as n nature
almost absolutely free from rancor
could entertain such a sentiment. T.
It. Lounsbury In Scribner's.

The Stasr nonnd'i Scent.
Hounds with very tine noses nro not

and perhaps never hnve been too com-

mon. Tho hound that never loses the
line, but threads his way through cov-

erts, along roads nnd turns with the
stag when the lntter runs beside n

hedge, Is invaluable, and such hounds
help greatly to the death of the stag.
There Is another quality which Is In-

valuable and rare the faculty of dis-

criminating not only the scent of the
quarry from that of all others, hut of
distinguishing the scent of tho hunted
animal from that of others of the same
kind. When we consider how fox-

hounds In n well preserved country are
nllowed and perhaps sometimes even
encouraged to ehauge foxes It Is re-

markable that they should hnve retain-
ed any of this quality of their stag-houn-

nncestors. But the fact remains
that of the drafts which make up our
stnghotind kennels some few hounds
In each do develop the faculty of hold-

ing to the line In spite of the many
temptations to change, thus reverting
to the qunlltles of their ancestors. T.
F. Dale In Blackwood's Magazine.

The LowtOMt Rmcllnh Novrl.
"Clarissa Hnrlowc," written by Sam-

uel Richardson nnd general-
ly regarded ns his mnsterplece. Is the
longest novel In the English language.
It run to eight volumes, and In publish-
ing It Richardson said: "Ashamed, ns I

am, of the prolixity, I thought I owed
the public eight volumes In quantity
for the price of seven." He knew very
well that It was not a page too long for
the public for which he wrote, and the
result Justified his faith In himself
as nu author and In the public ap-

petite, which, created by himself In
the first Instance by bis "Pameln"
(another novel of great length), grew
by what It fed upon. His third work,
"Sir Charles Grandlson," extended to
seven volumes. "We do not," says

Masson, "read Richardson's nov-

els now. These are the novels of eight
to ten volumes, written In the tedious
form of letters and recording conversa-
tions and meditations In which the
Btory creeps on Inch by Inch without
so much as an unexpected pistol shot
or a trick of harlequin or pantaloon to
relieve the attention."

I

"Come, Hal, come. And you, too.
Sir Henry. Come block this French
trickster' game. The scoundrel claims
now to be not St. Croix at all. but
some spy Fourney. See see the pass
he has forged or stolen." And Sir John
Wllmerdlng, at the door, thrust the
paper Into the hands of the astonished
Captain Thorncllffe.

Dumb from amazement, Sir Henry
Tercy followed Captain Thorncllffe
Into the room. At the sight of bis
daughter sobbing over the table the
old baronet was about to cry out. but
the soldier, with a quick, warning
grasp, restrained him. Smiling and
easy, the spy bowed to them.

"What's tills? What do you mean?
Who are you anyhow?" blurted Sir
Henry.

The prisoner bowed Jauntily a second
time.

"As my pass reads Jacques Four-
ney, Wellington's spy, at your service.
Captain Thorncllffe should know that
signature."

After one glance at the self confessed
Fourney the soldier had given all his
nttentlon to the pass. Now be looked
up.

"It's genuine." he said. 'There can
be no doubt of that."

"And stolen, too, I wager," broke In
Wllmerdiug angrily.

" 'Tls scarcely possible, Jack. I saw
this pass written In Spain. 1 recognize
It by a crossed out word."

"And this fellow Is" gasped Wll-

merdlng.
"lie must be Fourney.'
For quite a minute no one moved.

The spy looked straight Into the eyes
of Thorncllffe and ThornclIITe straight
Into the eyes of the spy. But what
each saw in the other was for those
two ouljv Then Impulsively the French-
man thrust out his hand:

"Monsieur captain"
Thorucllffe turned his back.
"I think," be said slowly, "your trail.

Fourney, leads toward France. Sir
Henry Percy, In accordance with that
pass, will give you a horse. You may
catch your man before he reaches the
seacoast."

With the first sound of her father's
voice Mistress May had sprung to her
feet. The Percy pride, strong In all the
lino, leaped to her rescue. Throughout
Thorncllffe's Identification of the spy
she stood straight, with head held high,
facing her father, and, although now
and then her hands at her sides moved
nervously and at the end her mouth
was trembling, yet the big black eyes
throughout showed brave and firm.

"Dad," she began, and Just at first
the trembling mouth made the tones to
shake ever so slightly, though the look
remained steadfast "dad, you must be
surprised to see me here. I want to
confess something to you, dad. I came
because I thought that man that spy
my cousin from France. And and
dad, I loved him. If he had been my
cousin St. Croix, dad" and now her
voice was proud and full "nothing
could have kept nie from marrying
him. But a Percy can't love a blood

money spy, dad. and If you nnil .lohn
will forgive me 111 I'll" she ended It
In a wild jumble of words mid tears
"I'll marry John any time you any."

From Sir Henry there burst a great
ruBhing sigh of relief.

"Then tomorrow It Is, cozl" he cried,
gathering the sobbing girl In his arms.
"I'll bring the bishop over from Sir
Harvey's tonight, and your old dud's
the happiest man in England."

Without so much as a glunce at the
father and daughter or at the man who
had won the girl be loved the spy turn
ed and walked from the room, and as
he passed Captain Tuorncllffe he mut-

tered, "Mercl, monsieur, but I had
rather you had not so paid that little
debt"

CHAPTER XV.
w ERTAINLY it is most lrreg- -

I ular." objected the blfliop.
I The masked highwayman

waved his big pistol with a

careless, deprecating gesture that sent
a cold shiver racing to the very gouty
toes of the fnt prelate In the coach.

"But, worshipful sir. when a priest
Is so hard to meet, what Is a poor devil
of an outlaw bent on matrimony to doi
Jack Ketch can't tie thnt knot.'

Sir Henry Percy, seated beside my
lord bishop In the coach, gave an In

voluntary snort of laughter at the arm-

ed highwayman's apologetic speech
With the robber's first dash from the

dark shadows of the overhanging elm?

beside the road Sir Henry had tried
bis pistols. The caps sputtered, but

"Powder wet!" ex-

claimed
no balls came.

the baronet; then, realizing his

helplessness, resigned himself to what
must come.

Vhen, the postboy having been

knocked from their horses, the high-

wayman In a hoarse voice demanded

not monev. but a simple exercise of

the bishop's ohurrhly office, the good

baronet chuckled loud In his surprise
and delight Was not the bishop even

then on his way to the castle to ninrry
Mistress May Percy to Sir John WIL

mcrdlng. One extra ceremony thrown
could not hurt. Bather

in on the side
It would be Just a breather to nit the

prelate In good trim for the b!iMed-din-

to follow In the morning. The

bishoD knew the service by heart o.

u V i Continued ) .

"What! What! My daughter ray
little Hay marry a Frenchman, a

johnny Crepaud, a frog eater: Yes

Tes that is what the scoundrel asked
me. I'll own up. Thorncllffe. I had
decided to allow him to escape because

he Is such a gallant rascal,
-b- ecause
and-a- nd" with a burst or family
prlde"after all, he Is a Terry. You

can't hurt the old stock, Thornollffe.
even with the weakening strain of the
French blood. But marry Mny my
little May take my only child over the
water! Not thnt. Thornellffe, not that.
No one could ask thnt." The stem old

Toicc trembled and broke.
A lump In his own throat, the soldier

ventured to put his hand again, this
ilme almost affectionately, on the
shoulder of the older man.

"But why. old friend," he questioned
gently, "merely because your cousin
loves your daughter should you let the
langmnn's noose dangle over one
branch of your family tree? Is that
quite fair?"

The bead of the house laughed aloud
In sudden revulsion of feeling.

"I was mad, Thorncllffe mad!" be
cried. "The boy Is a Percy. That was
the reason. Do you think a Percy
would give her up while he lives?"

Thorncllffe took a turn along the
little passage and back again. It was
the life of a brave man he wanted. The
Frenchman must look out for his own
love affairs, and besl !e his Intent
racial prejudice made the soldier feel
that there was some Justice In the fa- -

ther's words. Accordingly the plead- -

er's next question wns put carefully.
"Suppose suppose. Sir Henry, Mis-

tress May should marry W!!niurd!ne?
The Tercys have two qinlitles cour-
age and houor. Your French cousin
has proved that ho poses both.
Marry her to Wllinen'lng ti'iight."

"Tonight!" murmured Sir Henry
blankly. "I told him, Dubarre. Percy,
thnt. but I 'did not mean It.

"Tonlght," Insisted Thorncllffe. "It
must be tonight. The soldiers you
sent for should be here now. Besides
I recognized Wellington's spy, Four- -

ney, In one of your French visitors
yesterday. Now I know why he wns
here. Marry her to Wllmerdlng to-

night, for not until she Is married will
the French Percy leave England. She
will be safe from him then and God
help her!" muttered the soldier.

Sir Henry Percy drew n long breath
of relief; then, with sudden feeling,
gripped the soldier's hands Impuls-

ively.
"Thank you, Thorncllffe thank you.

You hive kept me worthy of my name.
I'll start for Sir Harvey Johnston's at
once and drive over tonight with the
bishop. You ah you," with a wise
nod, "you arrange things. And may
the good God speed the boy!" he ended
softly.

Within the waiting chamber the self
confessed spy stood laughing with
cynical contempt at the girl he had

on and the man he had conquered
Mistress Percy, the proud gentlewom
an, overcome at the disclosure of bei
lover, still sat beside the table, het
face burled In her arms. Once sh
had looked up, but the sight of the
contemptuous, sneering fnce of the spj
bitterly baiting Sir John Wilmordlno
quickly brought her head down again.

The gentleman In disguise the girl
had loved. Her hero cousin of Napol-
eon's guard, risking his life gayly In a

gallant adventure and offering It gladly :

for her, she had adored. But this spy,
'

by his own statement this snenk. who
laughingly confessed to trailing het
hero cousin for blood money and loud
ly regretted fighting for her because
It might have cost blm the price ol
"French Percy's" life she shrank from
ta In horror. Now at the thought erl

his kisses, at his everv speech, the
proud girl writhed with shame and
loathing. There could be no mistake.
She felt sure of that now, for not even

'

the reckless, desperate "French Percy"
fould have dared the risk she had:
heard this man boastlngly take.

"I've fooled too long already with a
eountry bumpkin over his pastoral love
affairs. Cail Cnnrnln TlmriiHine He
w'U identify Wellington's own band. A
"lee thing it would be to report to the

mmander In chief thnt the asinine
stupidity of a country militia officer al- -

"u me most dangerous scout in the
French army to slip through our flu- -

gers."

'By God." roared Wllmerdlng,
his pistol. "If It were not for the

ehance I'd kill you now!"
Jhe spy laughed In hla face.

And be hanged for It later. But 1

you the little chap of the pair here
yesterday, the one with the gray eyes,was St. Croix.

Thorncllffe."
Slr Joiin walked over to the big door

kno'i:ed. and as he did so the spy
'fPPed suddenly close to the table.

5 'stress Percy"
A last unnciaowlcdged hope shining
.... "iic moKea up.

Mirrr r,.r ti,n .... t i i -- i.
With you"

lfn. and the dark head sank
as lie girl burst into shuddering

Beneath the dark shade of the over-

hanging elms theu were married.

service climbed out with haste to mar-
ry an unknown gallows bird to his
wench on the country road at midnight.
The postboys forgot their shaking fear
at the sight.

"May 1 be witness, Sir Gallows-Cheat?-

chuckled the now gay Sir
Henry.

"Yes, If you swear td be a true one
aud always to uphold what you see
here done," returned tho highwuymau
In a hoarse, throaty voice.

"Upon my honor," replied the knight,
laughing. "But the lady show us the
lady. What a story it will be for Thorn-
cllffe and the others!"

A black shadow detached itself from
the trunk of a tree, and a slender girl
rode out. The clouds had thickened,
completely cutting off tho moan, so

through the darkness the witnesses
could Just make out the Indistinct out-
lines of a slender, graceful figure. The
bishop offered his hand, aud she sprang
lightly to the ground. Her lover was
beside her. A postboy, grinning, now
held the horses.

And so beneath the dark shade o;
the overhanging elms, under tho eye.'--

of the peeping stars, they wore mar-
ried. "John and Mary" the man In his
hoarse voice gave their names, aud at
the strange coincidences Sir Henry Per-
cy, the chief witness, almost forgot
where he was. "John Mary." Ilow
the names thrilled his old heart! To
morrow morning in the library at The
Oaks he would hear the bishop call
those mimes again, anil he would an-

swer. Yes. there was the sentence.
"Who glveth this woman to tills man?"

And, thinking of the morrow and
what It mennt to him. Sir Henry from
the darkness called forth In his deep-
est voice, "I do, with all my heart."

The slender bride gave a little sob-

bing cry of Joy.
For the rest of the ceremony her an-

swers were nods nnd Indistinct mur-
murs through happy tears. It was the
most solemn service of Hie bishop's life.

"And would you like a certificate?"
he asked when John nnd Mary had
plighted their troth.

"Certainly," replied the gallows bird
groom.

By the dim light of the stars for
the highwayman In his first attack bad
smashed the carriage lamps the cer-
tificate was made out and signed.
Naught remained but to Insert the fob
names of the contracting parties. The
bishop held the goose quill poised ex-

pectantly. The old baronet wai lean-

ing forward In his Interest.
"Put In," said the blghwajman,

"John Percy Latnple, vlcomte de St.

Croix, nnd May Percy, daughter of Sir
Henry Percy, his wife."

Then, lighting the tension that fol-

lowed, the moon rushed out with sud-

den lioldness from behind the clouds to
show the fattier and daughter standing
face to fnce.

"Dad, dear dad!" Her arms out
stretched toward him, her eyes big nnd
soft with love, the wayward girl made
her tender appeal. "Forgive me, dad!"

Sir Henry Percy stood white, silent
too dazed for speech.

"I could not give him up when he

offered his life for me, dad."
"Mny my little girl married to a

Frenchman?" The old man murmured
It slowly, Incredulously to himself.

The girl dared a step nearer, her hus-

band and the bishop looking on.
"Not a Frenchman, dad. but Cousin

Jack Percy's grandson, a Percy
straight and true," she whispered.

Her father seemed suddenly to come
to himself. "How dared you? How
knew you ho was not Fourney?" he
cried. "Is he St. Croix?"

The girl laughed low, happily.
"Fie! I believe you knew It all the

time. Captain Thorncllffe d Ethel
nnd she told me." she said. "A lieu-

tenant of cavalry rode up after you
hnd started for Sir Harvey's. He
hnv-g-ht us tlie news that 'Frenui.

Registration of Ijiml Title.
In the circuit court, of the State of

Oregon for tho county
of Lnno.

In the matter of tho application of
Joseph Nurre to register the title to
the land In the said application

as follows:
Beginning at a point on the south

line of the Prior F. Uluir donation
hind ch'lin number 39, In section U6,
township 17, south, range 4 west,
north H9 degrees 19 minutes west
87 V4 feet from the southeast corner
of said 11 n r donation Identified by
two sandstones and an Iron bar drlv-- '
en In the ground, thence south ?7
minutes west along present fence
257.7 feet to the north lino of ,1m
Huddlcston donation land claim In
said section theneo north 89

55 minutes west along suit!
north linn 5111 feet tot ho line of th"
present fence If extended, thence
north 0 degrees and minutes east
2f!2 feet to the south lino of tho sni
Itlalr donation laud claim, thence
along suld lino south 89 degrees 19
minutes east 529 feet to tho placo of
beginning. All In lots 1 nnd 5 of
section 3(1, township 17, south, ruuge
i west, In l.nne county, Oregon.

Against W. I). Combs.
To all whom It may concern:

Take notice that on tho ISth day
of May, A. I). 1907, an application
wns filed by said Joseph Nurre In the
circuit court of l.nno county for In-

itial registration of tho title to the
land nbovo described. N'ew unlesi
you appear or. or before tho 17th day
of June, A. D. 1907, and show caine
why such application should not he
granted, the snme will be. taken us
confessed and a decree will be en-

tered according to the prayer of Llie

application and you will be forever
barred from disputing th" .nme.

K U. LEE. Clerk.
WILLIA'1'"' e. REAM,

Applicant's Attornoys.

HiimmoiiH
In tho Circuit Court of the 8tate of

Oregon for the Count
of Lune.

Flora Sutherland, Plaintiff,
vs.

Ray Sutherland Defendant.
To Ray Sutherland, the above-name- d

defendant:
In the name of tho stnte at Oregon

you are hereby required to appear
in the above-entitle- d court and cause
and nnswer the complaint of the
plaint Iff within six weeks from the
date of the first publication of this
summons, nnd If you fall to so appear
and nnswer said complaint the plain-
tiff will apply to the court for the re-

lief demanded In her complaint,
For a decree of said court dis-

solving the marriage contrnct now
and heretofore existing between the
plaintiff and defendant, and giving to
the plaintiff the care, custody and
control of the minor children of tho
plaintiff and defendant. Vaudo Suth-
erland nnd Olive Sutherland, nnd for
Imlirniont nirnitiMt von fni-- tilnlnllff'a
costs and disbursements herein to be
taxed.

This summons Is served upon you
by publication In the Eugene Guard,
for a period of six (B) weeks by or-

der of tho Hon. L. T. Harris, Judge
of tho above entitled court, dated
April 23, 1907.

The first publication of this sum-
mons wns inado on the 27th day of
April, 1907.

I. N. HARBAIICJH,
Plaintiff's Attorney.

Administrator's Notice.
Estate of M. A. Hunsaker, deceased.

Notice is hereby given that E. L.
Campbell has been duly appointed
administrator of the above-name- d es-

tate fa- the county court of Lane
countr; Oregon, nnd nil persons hav-

ing claims against said estate are
hereby notified to present the same

nilnlHtrntor at his placo of business,
in Eugene. Oregon, within six months
Crom tho date of this notice.

Dated this 25th day of May, 1907.
Dated this 25th day of May, 1907.

E. L. CAMI'UELL,
Attorney of said estate.

L. BILYEU, Attorney.

Administrator's Notice.
Estnte of A. J. Campbell, deceased.
Notlco is hereby given that E. L.

Campbell has been duly appointed
Administrator of the above named es-

tate by tho county court of Lane
county, Oregon, and all persona hav-
ing claims against said estnte are
hereby notified to present the same
with the proper vouchors to said ad-

ministrator at hos place of business
In Eugene, Oregon, within six months
from tho date of this notice.

E. L. CAMPBELL,
Administrator of said estate.

L. BILYEU. Attorney.
Kliuifiions.

In tho Circuit Court of tho State of
Oregon for the County

of Lane.
Nnnnlo Davis, Plaintiff,

vs.
Monroe Davis, Defendant.
To Monroe Dnvls, the above named

defendant:
In the nuino of the stnte of Oroirm

you are horeby required to appear in
tho above entitled court and cause
and answer tho complaint of the
plaint Iff therein within six (6) weeks
from the date of the first publication
of this summons, and If you full to so
uppeur and answer said complaint,
tho plaintiff will apply to the court
for the relief demanded In her t,

t: For a decree of said
court dissolving the marriage con-
tract now and heretofore existing
between the plaintiff and defen-
dant, and giving to the plain
tiff the care, custody and con-
trol of the minor children of
the plaintiff and defendant, Cleo Da-

vis and Rosalie Davis, and for judg-
ment against you for the plaintiff's
costs and disbursements herein to
be taxed. This summons Is served
upon you by publication In the Eu-
gene Guard for a period of six (6)
weeks by order of Hon. J. W. Ham-
ilton, Judge of the above entitled
court, dated April 3d, 1907.

The first publication of this sum-
mons wns made on the Gth day of
April, 1907.

COSHOW & RICE,
Attorneys for Plaintiff.

KIDS WAXTKI).

For Krcctloii of the Kugiio General
Hospital.

Senled proposals will be received
by the board of directors, care of
Dr. J. W. Harris, secretary, Eugene,
Or., until 5 o'clock p m. Juno S for
the erection of a hospitnl building
for the Eugene General Hospitnl As-

sociation, Eugene, Or. Plans and
Specifications may be examined at
the office of the architect, Jno. Hun-zlcke- r.

A certified check for flva '

Iter cent of amount of bid must
proposals, payable to Dr.

.1. W. Harris, secretary. Check to hs
forfeited to tho Eugene General Hos-nlt- nl

Association, Eugene, Or., If the
successful bidder falls to execute con- -
tract, and furnish bond of 50 per
cent of contract for the proper com-

pletion of said building according
to plans nnd specifications. The di-

rectors reserve the rght to reject any
and all proposals.

DR. F. M. DAY,
DR. GEO. WALL,
Dr. W. L. CHESHIRE.

J7 Building Committee.

Land cruisers' estimate books for
sale at the Guard office.

Subscribe for The Dally Guard.

TVhnt She Snlll.
Bride Oh, John, darling, I'm so glud

you've come home! Cook Is acting
something awful smashing dishes and
tearing aroulid like a lunatic! Do go
and soothe her.

Groom Why, sweetheart, what upset
her?

Bride Nothing at all except that I
told her you said she was a fierce cook,

Judge.

SOME REAL ESTATE

BARGAINS THIS WEEK

I'OU SALE..

31 acres 5 2 miles from
Eugene; good spring; good
house and barn, for $1700.

I'OU SALE

house; good wind- -

mill; lot ; olentv of
fruit of nil kind-- . This house
Is finished throughout with
oak and ash. Easy payments.
price, 4000.

FOR SALE

Five-roo- m cottage ten mln- - s
utes' walk from postofflce.
Lot 66x160. Price, $1300.

EUGENIC HEAL ESTATE &
INVEST.ME.N'T CO.,

314 Willa tte Street.
Phone Main TH.

STORAGE! 8TOIIARK! fiTORAGK!
Public apd private. Btorage of all

kinds of goods and materials, etc., al
reasonable prices. Goods receipted
for. Hop storage solicited. Parties
having hops to store will do well ro
ee GEO. T. HALL SON.

JI'ST RECEIVED
We have Just received a carload

of Cutting machinery, Including the
celebrated Champion mower, rakes
and binders. In all sizes. These goods
ere the best on the market and fully
guaranteed. Coll and Inspect them.
Ctd,4tw GRIFFIN HARDWARE Co.

THE TEXAS WONDER.
Cures all kidney, bladder and rheu-

matic troubles; sold by all druggists
on two monthB' treatment by mall
'or tl. Dr. E. W. Hall, 2928 Olive
street, St. Louis. Mo. Send for tes-

timonials. Sold by Hull's Drug Store.
d tf

Subscribe iQ the DAILY Ul'AItl).

How WordM Chins.
Words undergo nil sorts of changes,

not so much In form as In meaning.
Their forms remain traceable, but the
way In which many of thein shift their
meanings Is very Interesting nnd re-

markable. Take our common word "re-
sentment." It now means manifesta-
tion of anger or displeasure, in Its ori-

gin It meant almost precisely the opio-site- .

It signified civil utteutlon or rec-

ognition of a friendly act. To equivo-
cate was at first merely to call two
things by the mime name, not to utter
a falsehood. Hypocrite meant original-
ly nothing but a player or actor nud
had no sinister meaning. Tinsel at list
was made of the preclouR metals, nnd
the word wns in good repute lill detec-
tion of repeated frauds caused Its deg-
radation. The word "admiration" once
meant wonder merely. Now It also
means npproval and delight. There are
thousands of words In English thnt
thus have changed their signification,
some for the better, some for the
worse. But their forms have changed
little. In many cases not at all. Port-
land Otogouian. Q

o o with the proper vouchers to said ad- -


