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Dr. Pierce's Favorite Prescription

It & powerful, invlgunung tonle, lmpart-
B::l § maw In partioulur

u the aum ferninine. The
local, womanly h-lth s Intimately
rolated to the health that when |
diseases of the dellicate womanly orga

ne
hole body galns in hull.h
For weak and slckly |

women who are "worn-out,” "run-down * |
or debilltatad, ally for women who
work In store, o or schooironm, who |
wit at the t¥pewriwer n{ u-rlng machine, |
or hulanv& huulah d bu and for
hu pmn pn"’f“"
s celess |
benefit huue of its health- -restoring |
and th-giving pow
As a soothing and streng I m

ot ::f:‘;'é’l“. 4, "a’l 1
uk Sinvaiusbhio In &
sabd i '?m"fm:-

nervous excitavtiity,

m. uhnluom nervous prosira-
l. chores,
w Bl.. Vltnl gl dnu. M [ dm.nul ‘
Iy attendan

ic disease

It induces ref,

es mental anxlety lnd '

o Inlh canes, "Favorite Pre-

m ::':cniil;rlnl lnd

u! n.nlw l.lzo t |

ﬂ nl'ul otll.l -g
wul.pul or rsllln' of

i LRI

Pleree's medicines are made from
hmlu but efficient medical roots
W wing In our American foresta, |

Indians knew of the marvelous cura-

tve value of tnnu ot um. roota l.‘ll Im-

that know tha
endller whites, a indnnlly wm

Ahe more h came W0
test ud e lhem ever sinee th

have wa in favor by reason of thelr

an cnnllu virtuss and their safe
lnd quall ..
rru lm the "Favonrre Pre-

N:Ilrrmn nlw that famgns altera-
l-lvtbk\od ﬁuﬂﬂn stomach tonic, the

E0L0AL Discoveny.” Write
Io l}r. Plerce l!lalut. uutl:dw[e" He is an
experienced physician and will treat your
M as m&mual and without :harr

ndenos.  Address him att
ulldu' nul and Surgieal Inamntc,
uffalo, of which he Is chilef
nlﬁu phyllclul.

J. M. CHILES

The Pioneer Grocer

_— - -

RELIABLE GOODS AT
RELIABLE PRICES

—_——

A S[u*{'i;ﬂ}'
FARM-CURED

BACON

THE FINEST EVER
BROUGHT TO
GRANTS PASS

Dried Fruits of All Killd!_i

Wholesale and Retail

Feed and Flour Store

J. E. KERLEY, Proprietor.
Kerley's Feed Stables, South Sixth Street,
Brand of Flour.
of all kinds.
Rolled Burley, Wheat and Oats.
Cloun Gray Oats for Seed,

B Bedrock prices,

The Popular Barber Shop
Get your tonsorial work done at

IRA TOMPKINS'

On Sixth Street Three chairs
Bath Hoom ln connection

ﬁoullu!rn Oregon Contract-
ing & Construction Co.

Estimates and bids fusnished on
Ditches, Dams, Tunnels,
et

Hridges,

Office, Room 3 Masonic Temple,

GRANTS PASS, UREGON

CORSET COVER39¢

All the World

kngws the Ballard’'s Snow  Lini.
ment has no snterior®ffor Rheumatirm,
Stiff Jointa, Cuts, Sprains, Lombage
and all pains. Bay it, ury it and you
will slways use it Anybody who
bhas nsed Ballard's Snow Liviment is
& living proof of what 1t doss All
we ssk of Yoo is to get & trial bottle.
Prioe 85, 50 and $1.00 st Natioos!
Drog Store and Rotermund 's.

PRUFE.Od KILLEMOFFIKL

Professor Killemoffak! had but ons su-
preme dellght,

Which was (o find some certain way ia
which to win a fight

He erulsed right round that thought untl
hé made o gun ro great

And powwerful that it could siak s navy
while you walt

And when he had that gun complete 8o M

would send a shot

Right through an armored vessel's sida and
snk It on the spot,

He sol himsalf abowt M just as drmly o

create
A warship made of stulf no gun sowld sver
penstrate.

And finally he bullt & bost, and O0M his
work so wall

That gun of his eould never drill & window
through its shall

Its wldes were some new kind of stesl so
tough and firm and stout

That all the gune In Christendom sould
never knoek it out

A.nl yet he was mot satiefled, Dut studied
dlr and night;

He lunched on sm powder and be
dined on dynamits,

The flerce expression on hia Sace waa proof
beyond a doubt

m: there ware other problems still for
him to Agure out.

He woat away off by himeel and buill a
secret mill

ol

“Twaa “Oftesn miles from nowhers, ®ad |

he eamped right thars until

Me found & new explosive po all-powerful

and Nerve

That 1t could send a shal! through stesl no |

other shot could pleree.

He stlll kept on Inventing; every gua be
made would shoot

Ten times ar far as all the rest and twice
As siraight to boot

Until, at last, he made & gun that shet so
far, alnck'

The ball went elsar around the world and
hit him to the basck

But maybe |t was for the beat, for, had be
Uved, full moon

He must have made & gun with whish to
shoot awny the moon

And Venus, Saturn. Mercury, and Juplter
and Mars,

And on and on and on untdl be shot out all
the stars

—N‘IPlon Waterman, In Saturday Bvening
ot

He Did Plot

Come Bacgk.

R Baar Story trom she WMide
of Pannsyivania.

OW who'd ever 'a’ thunk that
a bear would ‘s’ eome back so
tremendous quick as that uh did,
arter the dose o' buckshot that 1
socked into him 7 ssid Sizer Blooum,
who, with his twin brother Charles,
lived on o little clearing beyond Ber-
rylot Hill Barren, near the head wa-
ters of Bear eresk, Pennaylvania.
“Who'd ever a thunk it? repeat-

e Siser, who had come in with a |

load of hasketa,

“I don't know, Size,” said 8im Bow-
ars, the storekeeper who buys the
Slocum baskets. “What was there

== about it

“Tut!™ exclnimed Sizer. "Hain't it

got down here yit, about that bear?" |

“"Guess not, Siee,” replied Bowers.
"Wall, 'y jocks!™ said the basket
maker. “That's tremendous gueer.
Why.it was ‘way back in corn shock-
in' time when I§ come %o pass about

| that bear, Simeon.
“Me an’ Charles had jes cut that |

fleld o eorn an’.shoeked it up, ag'in
gettin' at it arter awhile an’ hoskin'

- Of it out. Next day arter we got that

corn shoeked up, | says to Uharles:
“‘Charles,’ 1 says, ‘our apple crop
mut |nrn|nh'_ym n vefy cheurin' win-
ler I sayn
“'No, It ain't, says Charles. ‘It
won't sgqueere out more'n two bar'ls

o' elder, if It does that,' said he.
“An' you know yourself, Simeon,
that only two bar'le o cider to

winter over on ain't no eheerin’ pros-
pect.

“*'But, anybhow, Charles,’ 1 says, ‘T
go down to the orehard an' get the
erop together for agueesin', An’
you hetter go up in the awale' 1

saye, ‘an’ chop out some staddles for
splintin® baskets®
“An' 1 went o the orchard an’

Charles went to the swale. I hadn't
heen gatherin' apples more'n a little
while when nlong comes Dan'l Swart,
that lives at the foot o" Berrylot
“‘Hullo, Size.' he says. ‘'Giood

mornin’. [ see you've got your ecorn
eut an' shoeked, you an' Charles,’
he says

“Yea, | sayn

"'Well' says he, 'you &a't hire
no bear to unahoek I an' husk it for
you, 3id you™ says he

C'Well, searcely,' 1 snyn.

“Mdn’t you? says Dan'l. "Well,
there's a bear in vour fleld a-doin'
of It as busy as bees A tremen-
dous big one, too!" sars be

“Then Dian'l lueked 1o his hoss an'

tid on. | run to the house, got the
eun, an’ wtarted for the cornfleld to
shoot at the bhear

‘When | gt in that field, Sm-
von, an' see that bear a-cavortin'
mongat the eorn shoeks I'd “a’ pive
nine dollars fer a gover'ment can
non, s’ U'd a-planted it there an’
raked him fore an® afr I was =

miteminated mad that 1 just rushed
wyin him with & yoop an’ & yoll am’
fired the old gun at him, jest as i,
he was only s groun’ hog,

“The bear quit his foolin' an'looked |
over his ahoulder at me. He seen,
I was tearin’ mad, an' away. be -Olh
mto the wooda. 1 shited as feat LI
T could up to the swnle where Charles .
was ehoppin’ out staddles

“*Charles,” | says, ‘s bear has

the sars an’ seatterin’ of 'em Ihl
chafl' | says TUN take us two daye
to gether ‘em up agiinl’ 1 sagw.
“'Not a bear!' says (harles "You |
don't tall me H wesa a bear!
“'A bear.’' 1 says, "ss big an' sasay.
'y Jocks, as ever that un wes that |

come down outen the wilderness s’ 1

snatehed the boys baldheaded fer

unshoekin' cur corn, an’ enatehin’ l.:" -wn
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Jnuh old Father 'Lijah!’ I says.
“Charles leaned on his ax & min- |

ute, an' then he says:

“‘Sizer,’ he says, 'that bear sin't
through yet. We can't work in thas
cornfleld with no weapon but that
ol gun,’ he says. 'We must borry &
rifle.’

“S8o me and Charles went up o
Joe Gould's an’ borried his rifle an’
s han'ful o' buckshot fer cur old
gun. Then we went back to the
cornfleld to begin getherin' up our
eorn the pesky bear had seattered.

“Simeon, there he stood!" The
bear! Thare he stood aga'n alashin'
away at the shocks o' corn, an'
sletherin® it around like ehips offen
| & planin® mill!

““Take that for your impudence!’
| I hollers, an’ I turned the ol' gun

loose on him with sueh a belching
| o' buekshot ax never alid out of any

gun before nor since. Down went

the bear, an’ down went me, moren’t

ten foot back'ards, into a corn shock,
| the kickin' o' the old gun was so
| hefty. The bear got up before 1 did,
an' went limpin' an' howlin' away,
follered by a bullet from Charles’
borrowed rifle.

YOIt the front end o' this old gun
was as all-pervading as its hind end,
Charles’, | says, rubbin' my shoul-
' der, ‘that bear won't be alive more'n
a few minutes to be uncomfortable
in,' T says.

" ‘Looks %o me aa if you mowt be
right, Sizer," says Charles, ‘an’ 1 con-
sider that we kin stack our arms,
| mow, an' go getherin' up the corn,’

snys he, an' he won't bother us no

more.' says Charles.

“The bear had gone on into the

woods an’ out o' sight. Charles, he
| took his gun an'walked over amongst

the corn shocks to look the ground
over, an' [ got up an’ sot on a pile

o' corn investigatin' my shoulder.

"I guess it was mebbe ten minutes

‘fore | looked up, an' when I lnoked

up I come as nigh faintin' aa could

be an' not do it. As soon as [ gol
my wind and tongue, I began to yell
to Charles,

“*Charles!' T hollers. ‘Come here
| with your gun! The bear's back!

He's back, worse than ever!’

“ause there he stood, not 20 foot

away, legrin’ at me ‘round a shock o

eorn! Charles start=? as soon as he

heerd me holler. 1 riz up to try an

load my old gun, an” when the bear
| heerd Charles ecomin' amongst the
| shocks, he got skeert, an' he made »
dash to get away.

"*As Charles was comin’ up in the rear
o' the bear, the bear thought it'd he
wafer to eome my way than to go
vather way, an' he ron right on to me.
howled me over as if T was a tenpin
an' he was a ball, an' walked right over
| me from one end " me to t"other, an’

put in his best lieks for the woods. Just

then Charles came in sight of him.
| *‘Lay still, Sizer!' he hollers. ‘Lay
atill, an’ 1"l bore him Hke tappin A ma
ple tree! Lay still!’ Charles holler®
P 1 Iaid still. Simeon, an' [ conldn®t

‘s’ done nothin’ else if I'd 'a wanted to

the bear had stamped me so deep down

in the dust. S0 1 lald still, an’ Charles
| was as good as his word,

“Iie banged away an’ bored the heat |
from end to end, an' the bear didn’t
take more han a dozen stepa further
He fell dead among the shocks

“'Hut  great Tlickory
Charles!’ says I “Who'd a" thunk that

bhear'd a come back so quick arter that
| done 0" buekshot 1 give him T says 1.

*INobody," says Charles,

“An' who would ‘a’ thunk it, Bimeon ¥

sald Siver

“"Lord a'mighty, Sirer!"

Bim Boween: "nobody wounld!™

0Of conrse they wouldn't, 5' jooks!™

eaid Sirer Sloeum, “Of conene nohily

'd "a’ thunk the bear wonld ‘a’

back like that! An'hedidn't neither!®

rome

“Sizer “locum!"” eadd  Btorekeeper
Nowers, indignantly, *1 got somethin
else todo thpn strtin' herean, listenin'

"

to your triflin® yarna!

“Simeon.” said Siver, “folks wonld 'a*
had good reason not to think that the
hear would 'a" come hinek like that, s’

lay
Jove

thexy'd "a’ ben right. for the next
nrter Charles hored the
Goald's bowy was poin®
wiodia,

benr
throngl  the
Walf a mile from that fAeld of
asnr'n. an” he comes onto o dead lear
Iayin'in there, 0o rididled with huckslhn
that it was "'most ready for mincement;
s0 It was plain encagh that there
wa'n't no ground at all for any one
a-thinkin' that the bear would ' a
come back, Simeon ™

“You don't mean tosay, §tzer Sloeum,
thay—"

“1 mean tosay, Simeon, that the hear
Charles bored from end to end was an-
ther bear—an' it'satremendous queer
thing that nothin® atout it haln't got
down here fore this! An" he was such
a big feller, ton!™ N ¥ Sun,

Doctors Said He Would Net Live,

Peter Fry. Woodrofl, Pa., writes
' After dogtoring for two years with
the best physitians in Wanesharg, and
still getting worse, the Aoctors ad:
vised me if I had any business to at-
teod to I bad better attend to it at
onoe, a8 1 could not possbly live an-
o her month as there #ad po cure for!
'me. Foley's Kidney Cure was recom-
-nhdto-noby & friend, avd I im- |
' medately sent my -son' 1o the store
tor umm taking three bottles X
At Detier apd. continued fo

I, was, satirely well.”

. Rotermund.

W By ey
daze To Oure s Oold in One Day

newk,

lmﬂ'l'

HIM A FREEZER.

‘A Belght Girt's Mistake Abod &
Traveling Companion Whe Was
Renily Very Kind After AN

The girl was in shadesof brown. Her
hend covering was one of those lady-
like hats which assume n perfect en-
tirety, yet contsin no element of the
grotesque. It was brown, of eourse.
Her gown was & serviceable brown
eheviot, which shaded off into her
bronze hair. From hat to shoes she
was & well dressed girl, and, besides,
abe had a wholesome .ouk about her
which was enticing. Every marn (o the

ear but one noted her henithy color
and well-poised slenderness. “The ex-
ceplion was an Englishman who didn’t
look as if he knew what a smile was
He sat bolt upright in his seat aund
looked straight aheed in self-satisfic
glumness. He rolled his eyes taward
the girl as she came opposite without
turning his head. She had traveled
mueh, but she felt his disapproval. A
wonder eame into her head an to what
it eould be for, relates the New York
News.

The only vacant seat was .the one
scross the aisle, ha!f of which waa oc-
cupied by a mensible-looking chap.
with a good, square jaw and a pair of
honest eyes. The girl felt uncomfort-
able becaune of the Englishman's
glance s she sat down. She, too, stared
straight ahead for half an hour or ss.
Then she looked around for some
amusement. The man who satin the
other haif of the seat saw her glance
at the window,

“Ywould you like this end of the
seat?’ he said, and rose to his feet.

The Englishman furned a withering
slow fire glanee upon her as she replied
with alacrity:

*Thaok you. 14is duil™

Jaokson, |

excinimed |

The ice was broken. The young man
gave her a magazine and asked her
what she thought of Abbey's Holy
Grail pietures. She was an enthusinst
| e was interesting. They ehatted like
two ehildren as the train sped onward
into the dusk,

At first she forgot all aboui the Eng-
lishman; then she catight & cornerwise
glanee of him and declded his disap-
proval was mountainous. A spirit of
perverse mischiel entered her soul
She confided to the man in the reat the
fact that she was uncomfortable, and
then flirted audeclously for the benofit
of her bughear Now and then she
looked at him only to feel that some-
how she was a very extraordinary, a
very brazen pirl. Down in her heart
she knew it waan't a bit the truth: she
was fust a jolly United Statea girl, but
the Englishman was simply freezing
all her naturalness up.

The other man in the meantime had
mnade himself an agreeable as & man
could, magazines, papers, lunch, every-
thing which could help to lighten the
tedium of the journey he had supplied

At Iant he reached hisatation. The
girl had three hours more to travel.

"By George. I forgot to get any
| fruit,” he sald, ax he buttoned up his
overcoat., “The afterncon hasfairly
flown. [ hope you'll arrive at your sta-
tion safely and find your friends wait-
| ing."
| He wasgone. The girl felt lonesome.
One more glance she took at the Eng.
lishman. What she saw in the way of
disapproval piled up, heaped up, sent
» numbness over her soul. She drew
hersel! up very straight and atsumed a
frigidity of manner which hid the dis-
comfort she was enduring internally.

Suddenly she was startied by a voice, |

a deep bass voice which wasn’t un-
plensant but dreadfully stern.

“Madam.” it said. She turned hee
head a little. "0 dear.” she thought
“He's going to preach. He must be
some kind of s missionary, 1f he says
anythng rude Pm going to fight."”

“Madam,” repeated the voice.

The girl turned toward him. He held
a paper bag in hls haod, and wspoke
serioualy.

“Would you ke an orange ™

The only eomfort the other ehaphad
forgotten the Englishman had remem
bered. Her breath eseaped in a little
surprised gasp as she meehanically ac-
cepted the orasnge

Even a girl sometiame makes a mis-

take in a mam —
Paked Tomel,

Pare rather thick slices of stale
bread and toast; dip each slice in boil-
Ing, saited water (level tenspoonfu
of sall toa gquart)—a mere dip s teces-
sary. hut the water must be bo
Arrange the dipped toast in & pud g
dish, sprinkie ench inyer with o dust
of salt and dot with butter; cover the
who. e with holling milk (a little cream
fa better): cover and et in a quiek
oven for 15 minutes The peculiar

richness of this dish ls due chiefly ¢
the bakiog: it will tempt the
capriclous appetite and is easily di-
groted.— Amerncan Jueen,

What to Do with Assleas,
Araleas ought 1o make their annual
prowth shortly after fowering As
st as the flowers fade put the plants
in a warm, elose place, and encourage
growth by showering daily, Give a
weak fertilizer, When growih ceasss
remove 10 & cooler place. Keep up the
shower hath, and be syze that the roots
are always molet. In the spring put
the plants out obdosrs,and leave them
| thage wntil Septembar vr Oetobér, al-
-.y- taking care that they do not ges
dey at th mnu—-ﬂn.l..lnmh
Ladies’ H'unr Jourval.

= | Buv and Sell Real Estate

HOW IS THIS?

Between 8 and 10 acres meadow mth good

No. 487. 80 acres. bench land seeded to grain; |

bout 8 acres of
irrigating ¢ f’ll::‘;n”;‘;e;s B ek and all mecessary outbuildings; tug

A on: two set of harness; 21 head of stock; 1 broog
:ﬁﬁﬂndh;f::t;m:;gy all farming implements, consisting of mower,
rake, plow, harrow and varions other small tools; mower and rake K
most new; about 9,000 feet of lumber, together with household goods,
$2300.00 takes the entire outfit. Good for 30 days only.

house, small barn, m h
494, 240 acres. Good three room o

houslt:“a)nd all other out buildings. 30 acres fenced. 20 acres in culy.
vation. Small orchard, FPlenty of good timber. Living water,

$5.00 per acre.
Yours for bargains,

JOSEPH MOSS,
The Real Estate Man

HerLo 393 Office. 611 Residence.
516 E Street

|Grants Pass Breeders Association
| PERCHERON STALLION

This young man has pur-
chased one of those

BwycleBargams

at PADDOCK'S, now he 15 AVA l A

You can't afford to Will stand at the following p aces
one day in each week:

Williams—C. O. Bmelow 5.

App{umlte—ﬂalr Rose Hall,
Rooch—

Murphyﬁ—ﬂ. L. Reed's,

Grants Pass— ¢

Service:

For further information address,

C. E. HARMON.
Grants Pass, Ore.

happy.
walk when Bicycles are as
cheap as they are now. Come
and see them at

PADDOCK'S

East of Depot.

W. B. SHERMAN
Real Estate and Timber
ROOMS 10 & 12, MASONIC TEMPLE

GRANTS PASS, OREGON
1_ PHONE 731

Club Stables

FRANK HECK, Proprietor

|
|
| Successor to Haves & Heck

Special attention given to mining men and commercial
travelers,

Nixth street, Grants Pass, Orezon

THE FASHION

... FEED

AND SALE S’TAB‘LES

O, A. DICKIEON,

H Btreet between Fifth and Sixth

I‘Illt w81 Granta Pase, Oregod

Grants Pass, Ore{/>.

Insurance, $20.00. " -

5




