Every Part of the Art of

LAUNDERING

Has Had Our Careful
Attention

It is our business, so it
is necessary that we use
the very best and latest
methods to turn out the
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Special Hosiery Offer
Guaranteed Wear-Ever Hosiery
Men Awd Women
Ladies’ Special Offer

For

For Limited Time Only

Six pair of our finest 46c¢ walue ladies’
guarantead hose in black, tan or white
colors with writtern guarantee, for $1.00 |
and 10¢ for postage, ete "

SPECIAL OFFER FOR MEN

For a limited time only, six pairs of our
finest 35¢ value Guaranteeded Hose any
color with written guarantee and a paiy

of our well known Mpn s Paradise Gar-

ters for one dollar, and 10¢ for postage,
etc

You know these hose: they stood the
test wher others failed. They give
real foot comfort. they have no seams
to rip. They never become loose ang
baggy as the shape is knit in, not pres
sed in. Thev ure Guaranteed |"nr
ness, for style, for superiority of mater
ial and workmanship solutely _-'-tmn-
less and to wen sin lnllll'hl. without
holes, or a new pilr free

Don't delay send in your order bhefore
offer expires. (i 1 »
Wear - Ever It.mu y Company

Dayt Ohio
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.3 THE CASE OF JENNIE BRICE

By MARY ROBERTS RINEHART

0, 110 by Bobbe-Merrill Company

SYNOPSIS
AT ! her husband, Ladley,
he disnppears from Mrs, Fit-
ling house during a Pittsburgh | 4

flood

an am |
Lad-

tells Holcombe,
that she believes
inie Brice,

Mrs. Pitma:
ateur deteciive,
lev hag killed Jo

Holcombe 1 ineriminacting evidence |
in Ladley's r An onyx clock s miss- |
ing. Mrs Plunan’s knife has been stolen |
and broken I

Mrs. Pitman recalls that Howell, a re-
porter, was with Jennle Brice and Ladley
shortly before Jennle disappeared

| Lafdley is arrested, but as no wvody Oas
| been found he s released for lack of evi-
dence |

Holcombe belleves Ladley Is gullty
Ladley returt to Mre Pliman® Hol-
combe watel him through th |

| and
| If It was not,

| across the bridge st that hour.

and the maldl in attendance in her
black dress and white apron, collar
Iulnl cuffs.  Kven the little nightgown
Lida was wearing would bave taken a
week's salnry or more. - She saw my
smile

“It was to be his chance,” she sald
“If he made good he was to have some-

A woman's headless body la found
Howell was scen with a vellsd woman re-
sembling Jennie Erice the night she dis-
appeared

CHAPTER VIII
HE looked nt me attentively.
“You know more than you
are telling me, Mra. Pitman,”
she sald. “"You—do you think
Brice is dead and that Mr

Jennle
Howell knows—who did it?”

“I think she is dead. nod 1 think pos
sibly Mr., Howell suspects who did It
He does not know, or he would have
told the pollee.™

“You do not think he
love with Jennle Brice, do yon?

“I'm certaln of that,” | sald. “He is
very much in love with a foolish girl,
who ought to have more falth In bhim
than she has,"

She colored a lttle and smiled at that,
but the pext moment she was sitting
forward, tense and questioning agalin,

“If that Is true, Mrs, Pltman,” she
sald, “who was the velled woman he
met that Monday morning st daylight
took across the bridege to Pitts-
burgh? 1 believe it wos Jenule Brice
who wns it?"

“1 don't belleve he took nny woman
Who

wis—wns in

suys he did?"

“Uncle Jim saw him. He had been
playing cards all night at one of the
clubs and was walking home. He says
he wet Mr. Howell face to face and
spoke to bim. The womnn was tall and

velled. Uncle Jim sent for him a day
or two later, and be refused to ex-
plain Then they forbade him the

house, Mamma objectid to him any
how, and he only came on sufferance.
He is a college mnn of good famlily, but
without any money at all save what he
earns. And now'—

I had bad some young newspaper
men with me, and | knew what they
got. They were nice boys, but they
made $15 a week. I'm afrald I smiled
a little as | looked around the room,
wilh Its gray grass cloth walls, Its tol-
let table sprend with {vory and gold

thing better My Unecle Jim owns the

paper, and he promised me to help
him. But

So Jim was ronning A newspaper!
That was a curlous eareer for Jim to

[ Guwd,

| my Tace. And from that he looked at|

at my coat, and be
“1 sure thought

my cloth gloves,
shook his white head
you was Miss Bess.”
no further effort to detaln me. He led
| the way back to the door, where the
machine waited, Lis head shaking with
the palsy of age, muttering as he went.
He opened the door with his best man-
ner and stood aside.

“Good night, mu'am,” he quavered

1 had tears In wy eyes. 1 tried to
keep them back
“Good night, lkkie.™

It bhad slipped out, my baby name
for old Isanc!
“Miss Bess!" he cried. *Oh, pralse

it's Miss Bess again!”

He caught my arm and pulled me
back Iuto the hall, and there be held
me, erying over me, muttering praises
for my return, begging me to come
baek, recalling little tender things out
of the post that almost killed me to
hear agaln

But 1 hnd made my bed and must
e In it 1 forced him to swear silence
gbout my visit; | made him promlise
not to reveal my ldentity to Lida; and
I told him—heaven forglve me—that 1
was well and prosperous and happy.

Dear old Isane! 1 would not let him
come to see me, but the next day there
came a basket with six bottles of
wine and au old daguerreotype of my
mother that had been his
Nor was that basket the last

The coroner beld an inquest over
the headless body the next day, Tues-
day. Mr, Graves telephoned me In the
morning and | went to the morgue
with him

I do not like the morgue, although
some of my nelghbors pay It weekly
visits, It Is by way of excursion. llke
nickelodeons or watching the
put up its tents. 1 have beard them
threanten the children that if they mis-
behaved they would not be taken to
the morgue that week!

I failed to ldentify the body. How
could 1% It had been a tall womnan,
probably Ave feet eight, and 1 thought
the nuils looked, like those of Jennle
Brice. The thumb nall of one was
broken short off. I told Mr
about her speaking of a broken nall
but he shrugzed his ghonlders and sald
nothing

There wns a curious sear over the
heart and he was mnking n sketch of
It. It reached from the center of the
chest for about six inches across the
left breast, a narrow (hin line that on~
conld hardly see. It was shaped like
this:

I felt smre that Jennie Brice had bad
and Mr

po such sear, iiraves thonght

1 Jim, who was twice expelled
from school and who could never write
n letter without a dictionary beside |
him! 1 had a pang when 1 heard his
nime n ufter all the vears, for 1
had written to Jim from Oklaboma
Jier Mr. Plunan died asking for mon-
ey to bury him and had never even had
A repil
“And yvon haven't seen him since?”
“Ones |- didn't hear from him, and
1 ealledd him up. We—we met In the
park. 1le sald everything was all right,
bt he conldu't tell me Just then. The
next he resigned from the paper
mnd t nwnay Mrs. Pltman, it's
dri crazy, for they have found
1 el il they think It Is hers.  1f it
nil wins with her”
o't be n foollsh girl™ 1 protested "
if | with Jennle Brice she is
still i ind If he was not with
ennie Rrics “You are making a mistake; | am not
If it wns not Jennle Brice then 1 ‘Miss Bess!'"
when 1 met kim. He sald such queer l.lui:.wst.‘ a::Id In.hljl- Ij:|||l 1 xI.-rr .hmrt of
things— he talked about an onyx clock SOy 2 BLTCIET S magLE, % T M
50 waid he bl Mehis Wad & sl o quest, swore l|..ll.|1.-- wife h..'ui had
- pothing of the surt. | was wutching
Iun-.- tl no matter what eame out | | him, and 1 did not think he was Iyving.
wis always to remember that he bad | Aud yet the hand was vers like Jen-
done what be did for the best and that | o peieaws It was all bewildering.
that he caved for me wore than for Mr. Ladiey's testimony st the iIn
nuything In this world or the next.” | quest was disappointing. He was cool
Fhat wasn't so foollsh!” 1 couldn’t 55,0 collected; said he had no reason to
help it L lenned over and drew her polleve that his wife was dead and less
nightgown up over her bare white peason to think she bad been drowned;
ler. *You won't help dtl\“lllll.' or | she had left bim In a rage, and if she
vbody by tnking cold, my dear,” found out that by bhiding she was put
salid “Call your mald and bave Imr ting bim in nn unpleasant position she
put a dressing gown around yow.” ‘ would ;-rul-..l-i_\' hide indefinitely.
I left soon alter IMere was little 1 | To the disappointment of everybody,
Id do. DBut | « forted ber as best | the identity of the woman remained a
1 il and sald good nlght. My beart | mystery. No one with such a scar was
was heavy as | went downstalrs. For | missing. A small woman of my own
twist thines ag | might. It was clenr 8¢, a Mrs, Murray, whose daughter, a

SAVE FROM 30 to 60 PER CENT
Tuke
Wl
| 4 X
), 85 1.00
1) %

All other =iz Non-Skid
tires 15 per cent i i, red tubes
16 per cent All new,
clean, fresh, guaranterd tires. best
standard and independent . Bu
direct from us o Ay )
cent discount if payment in full ae
panies each order. . O, [}, on 10
cent deposit. Allowing 1 vtion

Tire Factories h'llc Co,
Dept. A Dayton, Ohio |

that In some way the Howell boy was
tixed up In the Brice Poor Ht
tle troubled Lida! Poor distracted boy!

I had a ecurlous experience down
ra. | had reached the foot of the
tnlrcase and was turning to go back
nd nlong the hall to the =ide en !
ince when | enme face to face with
Isia the old coloredd man who had
deiven the fmmily earringe when | was
n child and whom | 1 seen ot in |
terva sinee |1 imie back pottering
aronmd Alma's house e old man
W bout aud feeble. He cnme slowly
wi the hall with a 1 h of keys In
i hand I had m do the sanmw
1 £ mnuy times
He stopped when he saw me, and |
nk back from the Hght, but be h.l-ll
Eeen me. “Miss Bess!" pe sald. “Foh |
Giawid's sanke, Miss Boess!

You are making n mistake. my
friend I sald, quivering: “1 am not
"Miss Boss!

He came cloge to me and stared into |

stenographer, had disappeared, attend.
ed the Inquest. But ber daughter had
hnd no such sear and had worn her
palls short because of using the type
writer. Allce Murrny was the missing
girl’'s name. Her mother sat beside me
nnd eried most of the time.

One thing was brought out at the in
quest—ihe body bad been thrown into
the river after death. There was no
water in the lungs. The verdict was
“death by the hands of some person
or persons unknown.”

Alr. Holcombe was not satisfled. In
seine winy or other he had got permis.
slfon to attend the autopsy and bad
brought away a tracing of the scar
All the way bome In the street car he
stared at the drawlng, holding first one
eye sbut and then the other. But, lke
the coroner, he got nowhere. He fold-
«l the paper and put it in his pote-
ook,

“None the less, Mrs. Pltmap,” be
sald, “that is the body of Jennle Brice
Her husband killed ber, probabdy by

be sald and made

“Good night,” 1 sald, |

treasure. |

cireus |

Graves |

strangliug Ler. Te took the body oiit
in the boat and dropped It into the
swollen river above the Ninth street
bridge.”
| “Why do you think he strangled
| her?"

“There was mo mark on the body
and no polson was found.™

“Then, If he steangied ber, where did
the blood come from ¥’

“1 didn't Hodt® myself to strangula-
ton,"” be sald frritably. “He may have
cut her throat.”

“Or bralned her with my onyx cloek,"”
I udded with a sigh  For | missed the
clock more aud more.

brought up a key. 1'd forgotten this,"”
be said.  YIt shows you were right-
that the clock was there when the
Ladleys took the room. 1 found this
in the yard this morning."”

It was when | got home from the In-
quest that | found old lsanc's basket
waiting. | am not a crying wowman,
but | could hardly see my mother's
picture for tears. Well, after all, that
is not the Brice story. | am not writ-
ing the sordid tragedy of my life.

That was on Tuesday, Jennie Brice
bad been missing nine daya. 1o all
that time, although she was cast for
| the plece at the theater that week, no
| one there had heard from her. Her
relatives had had no word. She had
goue away, If she bhad gone, on a cold

|
! March night, In a striped black and
white dress with a red collar and a
‘ red and black bat, without her fur
| coat, which she had worn all winter.
| She had gone very early in the morn-
| ing or during the night. How had
| shie gone? Mr, Ladley sald be had
| rowed her to Federnl street at half

after 6 and had brought the boat back.
| After they had quuarreled violently all
night, and when
wouldu't he bhave allowed Ler to take
| berselt away? Besides, the police bad
| found
[
|
|

po trace of ber on an early
traln.  And then at daylight, between
6 and 6, wmy own brother had seen a
woman with Mr Howell, a woman
whoe might have been Jennie Brica
But if it was, why did not Mr. Howell

say so?

Mr. Ladley clalmed she was hiding
In revenge. HBut Jennle Brice was not
thut sort of womun, There was some-
thing big nbout ber, something that Is
found often in large women—a lack of
spite. She was not petty or malicious
Her faults, like her virtues, were for
all to seq.

In spite of the fallure to identify the
body Mr. Ladley was arrested that
plght, Tuesday, and this time It was
for wurder. | kuow pow that the po-
Hee were taking long chances. They
bad no strong motive for the erime.
As Mr, Holeombe said, they had provo-
ention, but not motive, which is differ-
ent. They had opportunity, and they
had a lot of straggling links of clews,
which in the total made a falr chain of
| eirenmstantial evidence. But that was
| all.

That Is the way the case stood on

Tuesday night, March 13,
| Mr. Landley was tanken away at 9
| o'clock. He was perfectly cool, asked

me to help him pack n sult ease and

whistled while it was being done. He

requested to be allowed to walk to the
| jnll and went quietly, with a detective
| on one side and, | think, a sheriffs of-
| firer on the other,

Just before he left he nsked for a
| word or two with me, and when he
| paid his bill up to date and gave me an
| extra dollar for taking care of Peter |
| was nlmost overcome. He took the
| manuseript of his play with him, and
I remember his asking if he could have

any typing done in the jall, 1 had
never seen 1 man arvested for muordes
before. but | think bhe was probabl,
the enalest «pect the officers had
ever seen. They hardly knew what to
make of It
Mr. Beynolds and 1 had a cup of ten
| after all t“e cxeitement and were sit-
ting ot the dining room table drinking
ft when the bell rang It was Mr.
Howell.  He half steggered into the

| ball when |
for going Into
| ont n waord

pened the door and was
the parlor bedroom with-

| “Mr. Ladlev's gone, if you want
him,” T eaid. | thought his face cleared.
‘Gone!” he id, “Where?"
“To jail
He did not ceply at once. He stood
there, tapping the palm of one hand
with the forclinger of the other. He
wias dirty awod unshaven, His clothes
looked ns if he had been sleeping in
them
“So they've got him!™ he mutliered
finnlly, aml ing, was about to go
out the fro door without another
vord, but 1 cought his arm
“You're s Mr, Howell” T sakll
“You'd bett ot go out just yet.,”
Oh, I'm right.” He shook his
handkerchief t aund wiped his face,
hands were shuking,

I suw that |
y nd have n cup of tea
amemade bread.”
ud looked at his wateh,
Pitman,” he sald. 1
tter throw a little fuel
of mine, It's
everal days"

me ba
and a sllee «
He hesitated
“THn do I, M
suppose 1

this engine been

golug hard f

nto

He ate ik, wolf. 1 cut half a loaf
Into slices f him, amnd he drank the
re the t Mr. Reynolds creaked
up to hed | left him still eating,
and me =till cotting and spreading
Now that 1T hod a ehance to see him 1
wins shocked. The rims of his eyes

were red, his llar black and his halr
forehead. But when he

and looked at me his

ming over |

e¥'ve conned him!™ he said,

lttle wirror over the sideboard and
| brushed back his bale, “I look bad
enough,” be said, “but 1 feel worse, |
Well, you've saved my life, Mrs. Pit
mun, Thank you.”

“How I8 my—how Is Miss Harvey?”
1 nsked, ns we started out. He turned *

He went down in his pockets and |

It

“The police haven't even proved a
erime. They can't hold a man for a
supposititions murder,” |

“Perhnps they can't, but they're do
ng it,” 1 retorted. “1f the woman's
alive she wou't let hif hang.”

“I'm not so sure of that" he sald |
heavily and got up. He looked in the

and smiled at me in his boylsh way.
“The best eve!" he sald. “1 haven't

seen ber for and It seems lke

centuries. Bhe she is the only girl in

days,

the world for me, Mrs. Plitman, al-
though 1"— Ie stopped and drew a;
long breath, “She I8 beautiful, iso't |
she " ]

“Very beautiful,” I answered. “Her
mother was always'— |

“Her mother!” He looked at me |
curiously.

“I knew her mother years ago,” I
sajd, putting the best face on my mis-
tuke that 1 could.

“Then 1'll remember you to her, If
she ever allows me to see her agaln.
Just now ' persona non gratn” |

“1f you'll do the kindly thing, Mr.

| Hlowell,” 1 sald, “you'll forget me to |
her.”
He looked Into

L ous stories hidden in these old houses,"”

she was leaving bhim, |

| mer

b

| GEO.

too,” said 1.

He e -ward and put both his
elbows on table. “Mrs. Pltman,”
he said en tiyg, *1 don’'t like him
any more tl vom do. But he never
killedd that w an'

“Romebod y led her.”

How o know? How do yon
k1 v she's « 17"

Well, T didn't, of course—I only feit

|

thrust oot his hand.
YAll right,” he sald. “1'll not ask any |
questions. 1 guess there are some curi- |

my eves and tlmnl

Peter hobbled to the froont door with
him. He had not gone so far as the
parlor once while Mr. Ladley was in
the bhouse.

They had had a sale of spring flow
ers at the store that day, and Mr. Rey-
nolds had brought me a pot of white
tullps. That night 1 hung my mother's
pleture over the mantel in the dining
room and put the tulips beneath it. It
gave me a feeling of comfort; 1 had
never seén my mother's grave or put
flowers on It

(To be coutirued nest week)

SMASH FLY IN SPRING!

One fly destroyed In the spring wil
prevent the development of more thau
5,000,000,000,000 before the end of sum-

LIES are the most dangerous in-
sects known to man, He should
be their most persistent naturai

enemy.

It im all important that the winter fly
be assassinated.

You are deing a work of humanity by
killing him now.

Don't miss a single chance.

Notice of Final Seltlement

Notice is hereby given that the under-
signed Administrator of the estate of
David J. Lowe, sr. deceased has filed
his final report with the County Court
of Coos County State of Oregon, and
that the judge thereof has set Monday
the 6th day of July at the County Court
room in the Court House Building at
Coquille City Coos County Oregon, at
the hourof teno'clock A. M. of said day

R. tlﬂlll Y.

0.G. SANFORD, Asat_Cashier

A ), SHERWOOD Pfu -Pres,

L. N. HAZARD, Cashier
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Ladd & Tilton Bank, Mortland
National Park, New York

First National Bank, San Francisco
First Trust & Sa—ings, Coos Bay

= =1 - =

OLD RELIABLE—EQUIPPED WITH WIRELESS It

% STEAMER BREAKWATER ¢

S-S TUEO D o0 S aaisEsss o

ALWAYS ONTIME
Sails from Portland at 8 A, M., i

June 2nd, Tth, 12th, 17th, 2Ind, 27th, li]

. 4]

Sails from Coos Bay '[1'

At 1P. M., June 4th, th 14th, 19th, 25th, 29th. nll‘

‘I

W. L KOLM, Agent Phone Main 181
'1'-_"_' =D - DT 1) &F T - =i'__l'«l1'

KIME & VON PEGERT

GARAGE

Machine Shop

General WWacksmithing.
Wagon Muking, Machine
Work, Pattern Making.

COQUILLE, OREGON

R L —

(—-—rqrp'--—l" F"'""

Roseburg Myrtle Point Stage

“And Auto Line

Leavie Myrtle Point 5 a. m.

as the time and place for the hearing
of ohjections thereto and of the setile- |
ment thereof. Now all persons having
objections to said final report and the
settlement thereof are hereby notified
to appear and file the same on gaid date |
and at said time. ‘

Dated this 9th day of May 1914,

FrANK L. LOWE,

Administrator of the estate

of Davip J. LOWE
5-12-5t

INT
8

Sr. deceased.

i
E COUNTY COURT OF THE
ATE OF OREGON IN AND |
FOR THE COUNTY OF
COOS.
Matter of |
the Estate of |
Martha J. Nos-
ler, Deceased,

Notice is hereby given that under and
by virtue of authority given me, by an |
order of the County Court for Coos
County, Oregon, duly made and entered
of record in the Probate Journal of said |
Court on the Gth day of May,
shall from and after the 10th day of
June, 1914, offer for sale and sell at
private sale, the following described
real estate belonging to the estate of
Martha J. Nosler, deceased, to-wit: a
6-10 interest in the NW§ of the SE!4,
and Lots 6 and 7 in Section T Township
28 South of Range 13 West of the Wi
lamette Meridian in Coos County,
Oregon.

Also Lot 3 in Block 3 in the Town of
Riverton, ( oos (ounty, Oregon, as per
plat thereof on file and of record in the
office of the County Clerk of said Uoos
County

That the terms of said sale shall b
for cash or credit, to-wit: either all

In the
SALE oF REAL

cash, or one-half cash at time of sal
and one-half in not more than one or
or two years time, with interest at not
less than 6 per cent

I [)vr annum, interest
payable semi-annual
That any offers for same may be pre-
sented at the office of Geo. P. Topping
at Bandon, Oregon, or sent there by
mail. |
This notice is published in the Co
quille Herald for four successive weeks
[or five times, the first May 12, 1914,
| and the last June 9, 1914, by order of
the Hon. John F. Hall, County Judge, |
as above mentioned. !
Dated this 12th day of May, 1914,
FLORENCE URQUHART,
Executrix of the estate and last Will
and Testament of Martha J, Nosler,
deceased.
P. TOPPING,
Attorney for Estate. 5-12-5t
In the Chicuit Court of the State of
Oregon in and for Coos County

tobert Dollar, Trustee,

poration, and E. CREDITORS
Clinton, Defendants

Notice is hereby given that all per-
sons having claims against the Seeley
Anderson Logging Company are here-
by required to present same to the
Cireuit Court of Coos County, Oregon,
duly verified, and with all proper and
necessary vouchers and proof to satisfy
said court of the validity of said claims
within six weeks from the date of this
notice.

That this notice is published by the
order of the Cireuit Court for Coos
County, Oregon, \\hlr"n said order is
dated the 12th day \'I iy, 1914.

Dated this 12th ’\\ of '\l.l\ 1914,

R ‘-T\\u EY DOLLAR,
Receiver of Seeley-Anderson Logging
Company. 5-12

Plaintift, SUIT IN
Vs | EQUITY
Se l‘ll‘\' .‘\T‘Idl'ﬂ\ﬂﬂ La - )
wing (ornpam' a nr i .\t\Tl(‘E TO

1
NoTICE OF PRIVATE

ESTATE |

1914, 1|

Arrives Roseburg, next day
G p. m,

Myrtle Point by 10 p. m.

l.eaves Roseburg
Arr.

Make reservations in alvance at Ow )
Drog Store, Marsh tield,
Carrying Baggage and United States Mail
J. L. LAIRD, Proprietor

Office at Laird's Livery Barn, Myrile Puint, Both Phones

160 CENTS‘

Why not have an extension telephone installed in
your residence, the price has been reduced to
60 cents per month. Think of the un-
necessary steps this will save you.

Coos Bay Home Telephone Co.

Main Office Murshifield, Oregon

€ OB TS @ ARIERES ¢ IR G &
REAL  ESTATE  TRANSFERS

Reported for The Herald by the Title
Guarantee and Abstract Co.

q ¢ deed 4601¢ acres of iand in secs 2, 3,
11,10, twp 28 81 13 w w m, $606.25

State of Oregon to Mabel C. Hinckson
b & s deed swly of selg, sec 12, twp 27
arl0wwm, $150,

C. R. Peck et ux to Fanny 8, Upham,
war deed lota 5, 6,7 & 8, blk 13, Dean
& Co'’s Becond add to Marshfield,  $10,

A. K. Pidgeon to Lizzie Pidgeon, war
deed !5 interest in eely, & that part of
nely of swlj lying south of Millicoma
river, eec 10, 1p 248 11 w wm, $:0,

May 7, 1914

Heirs of C. M. Bkeels to J. 0. Stemm-
ler,qedeed lote 1 & 2, blk 4, P. A,
Deckers adid to Myrtle Point, $45.
teynolde Development Co, to Walter
Butler 8 war deed lots 11 & 12 Lk 12
$200

May 4, 1914
Barne to Carrie B. Burns, q
, bik 11, Bangor Plat A
bik 18, Bank add to North

Chas. E.

¢ deed lot 2
lots 25 & 26,
Bend, #$10.

Evan R. Hodosn et ux to J. Albert
Matson, war deed parcel of land in sec
31, twp 25 e r 11 w w m, $500.

8. A, Trustee of W. E. Pike |
et ux to First Na'ional Bank ol Rove- |
burg, deed £4000. Blk 42 & parcel adjoin-
ing rame, Border & Benders add to
Myrtle Point.

W. E. Pike et ux to P. W,
deed blk 42 & parcel adjoining same,

Eanford,

Laird, war ! E.
| plat A Coos Bay,

Border and Benders add to Myrtle : -
Point, $10, | = ‘
Gieo, W. Halter to Alma Halter, q e TR[:A1 HOUSE FLY UKE

deed lands in secs 24 & 25, twp 28 8 r 13 |

wwm £10. |
E. N. Emith to Fllen King,

lot 33, blk 5, Pennectts Plat

DEVIL.

your windows! I1f you
Eet wire screenlng use

war deed
B add to

CREEN
cannot

Bandon, $10, - wosquito bar. Sereen your doors!
May 5, 1914 Keep out the 0y as you would keep out
. . the devll, fo o Y
D, 8 A. to Anne Selsow, patont nal¢ : devl r he ls a devil.
of nwig, e 31, twp2l or 1l w wm Swat those flies that are not elimi-
b T al, tWp s o oated by the starvation process. Keep

Oregon Coast Co, to Geo. M. Sells, q ' n Ay

¢ deed awly of sely sec 33, twp 26 8 r 14 house
wwm, %210, fiy

swatter for every room In the

Cease your gnme to kill the
Stop conversation with your com-
pany and chase that fy. Swat! Never

Josephine Parsons et vir to Lena Ba-
mind knocking over the vase or upset-

ker, war .1.-‘.!‘ lots 2 & 3, hik 22, Wood- ting the lamp. Swat!
land add to Bandon, $100 This 1s no time for mercy or gentle-
Aliee Norcross et virto Flls Lehnherr ness  The land ls invaded. Our ene-
war e ] b bik 17, Lenbherr's addd to mies are npon us. The black typbold
Myrtle Poir $104 fever brignde advances
E. E. LaBrie et ux to Zipporah Russ, KIll, entrap, burn, starve. Spare not.




