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C. FINDLEY, M. D.
Practice limited to

EYE EAR, .NOSE and THROAT.
Glas fitted and furnished.

Office hours 9 to 12; 2 to 6; and oq ap-

pointment. Telephones 2til and 77.

UtAtlTS PAIM), OkKOOS

I)R. J. C. SMITH

PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON
Phoned, Office 35.V, Ron. 1181.
Utwldence cor. 7th and D streets.
Office at National Iirue Store.

Qvaxts Park, - Ok so on

LOUGH RIDGE, M. D.

PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON
Ilea. Phone 714

OHy or country calla attended night
or day. bixth and U, Tuff's building.

Office Phone 261.

Chants Pass - . Okkjok.

Ckildrt & Conjfomrnt Omtultalim and
tktti a SptfuUty Examination Frt

Phnm
CLARA BASHAW, D. O.

ANN ETTA BftCKWITH, D. O.
OSTEOPATHIC PHYSICIANS

602. D Street
Gamts Pa xa, OasaoM.

Graduates of American School of
KirkHvllIn, Mo.

, D. NORTON,

' ATTOBNKY-A- LAW,
Praotloe In all State and Federal Courts.

Olllce la Opera IIouho, Building,
tin A its Park, Onboom

Jt C. HOUGH,

ATTOUNEY-ATLA-

pYactloes In all HUWand Federal Courta
Oflloe over Hair Kiddle HurdwareCo.

Gmants Pasb, Oaaoon

QLIVER & BROWN,

LAWYER.
Office, spsUlrs, City HalU

Gram Pahs, OitaeoN.

J. II. AUSTIN,

ATTORNEY-ATLA-

Unton;Bulldlng

KcBY Oatcm

n. B. nENDRICKS
COUNBELLORH-AT-LA-

Oiril and criminal' matters attended te
io all the courts

Real estate and Inmraace.
Office, Clh street, opposite Postoffloe,

, ILLIAM P WRIGHT,

U. H. DEPUTY 8(TRVKYOR
MINING ENGINKER

AND DRAUGHTSMAN '

6th (It., north ol Josephine Hotel.
GaAKTi Pass, .. OataoM.

Charles Costain
WM)d Working Shop.

West of flour mill, near R. R. track
InruuiK. .s(.ri, Work. Htnir Work, band

Pawing, Cahinrt Work, WihmI Pullrvs, Haw
UlinK nl iruiiimiiiK, Up.irui(( all klud
i'rii'v rliilil.

The Popular Barber Shop

Get your tonsorinl wotk done at

IRA TOMPKINS'
Ott Sixth Sheet Three chuir

Path Room In connection

N, E. AlcGRfiW,
PIONEER
TRUCK Ann J)ELIVERV

Furniture and 'no
Moving

GRANTS PASS, OREGON.

Palace Barber Shop
NATE BATE, Prop.

Shaving, Hair Cutting
ltaths, Ktc.

thlntf tieut and etpuii and a

ork r lrsl-l'lius- ,

Pouter:, placard, dodders, all siir
and kind, printed at the Couiirr otl'ce

Miners' Maukt at th,.1 Courier office
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(Continued from last week)
A look of pained aurprlse crossed

Hotter Oakley'a face. He waa quite
allocked at the feeling
Griff waa displaying. "No, you don't
mean that!" he made haste to say.
"You can't mean It."

"Can't I?" cynically.
Roger Onkley atole a glance from

under hla thick, buHhy eyebrows at the
editor. He wondered If an apt quota-
tion from the Scriptures would be of
any asslHtance. The moral logic with
which bo bad Intended to overwhelm

Hyder mViyoertd bock.

him bad somehow gone astray. He
presented the alngnlur spectacle of a
man who waa In the wrong and who
knew he waa In the wrong and was
yet determined to persist In It

"Tberc'a something I'll tell you that
I haven't told any one else." He
glanced again at Ryder to aee the ef-

fect of the proponed confidence, and
again the latter nodded for him to go
on.

"I am going away. I haven't told
my eon yet, but I've got It all planned,
and when I am gom you won't have
any reason to hate Dannie, will your"

"That's an udiulrnlile Idea, Mr. Onk-

ley, wild If Dnnnle, us you cull him, has
half your good souse he'll follow your
example."

"No; he can't leave. He nmxt stay.

He's the manager of the road," with
evident pride. "He's got to stny, but
I'll go. Won't that dp Just as well?"

little anxiously, for be could not
fathom the lo. '; on Ryder's dark face.
Hyder only gave him a smile In an-
swer, and he continued hurriedly:

"You see, the trouble's been about
nut nml my working In the shops. If
I hadn't come here there'd have been
no strike. An for Dannie, he's made a
imin of himself. You don't know uml
I don't know bow hard he's worked
and how faithful he's been. What I've
done mustn't reflect on him. It nil
happened when he was a little boy
so hkh," extending his baud.

"Mr. Oakley," said Hyder Coldly mid
Insultingly, "1 propose, If I can, to
make this town too hot to hold your
sou, and I am grateful to you for the
(unconscious compliment you have paid
m by this visit."

''Jaiiil.i don't know I came," quick

"No, I don't suppose he does. I take
It It was an Inspiration of your own."

I'n-- er Oakley had risen from his

seat.
"W!'.!t's Dannie eer done lo you?"

he Hiked, with Jim the least percepti-
ble tremor in bis tones.

l!ydcr sliniKvcil Ills shoulders. "We
don't need him In Antloeli "

The old man mattered hii wrath audi
snlj gently:

ran ( afford to be unfair, Mr.
Hydel. No Mir i'.hi nlloid to be mifulr.
Yoil are too jiuiug a m m to persevere
111 what noii know to Ik- itvug."
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The Manager
Of the B. H A.

VAUGHAN KESTER,

Harper 1 Brother 3
I ness," he aald auddeuly. "What do

nn I . ... h,,M full moyou Ulcnu u uviu .v. h.1,

what I ought to do? If you want to

know, I'll tell you what I'm going to
do. I am going to hound you and that
precioua son of youra out of this part
of the country."

The old man straightened up again
as Ryder spoke. The restraint of year
dropped from him In a twinkling. He
told him he was a scoundrel, and he
prefaced It with an oath, a slip be did

not notice In hla excitement.
"Hey! What's that?"
"You're a scoundrel!" repeated Roger

Oakley, white with rage. He took a
step around the tablo and came nearer
the editor. "I don't know but what 1

ought to break every bone In your
bodyl You are trying to ruin my son!"
He hit the table a mighty blow with
bis clinched list und, thrusting hla head
forward, glared Into Ryder's face.

"You have turned big friends' against
him. Why, he ain't got none left any
more. They have nil gouo over to the
other side. Aud you done It, you done
It, and It's got to stop!"

Ryder had been taken aback for the
moment by Roger Oakley's llerce au-

ger, which vibrated In his voice and
flashed In his dark, sunken eyes.

"(Jet out of here!" he shouted, los-

ing control of himself. "(Jet out or I'll
kic k you out!"

"When I'm ready to go I'll leuve," re-

torted the old tiuin calmly, "und Unit
will lie when I've suld my Bay."

"You'll go now." And lie shoved him
In the direction of the door. The shove
was almost a blow, aud as It fell on
bis broad chest Roger Oakley gave
a hoarse. Inarticulate cry and struck
out with bis heavy hand. Ryder stag-
gered back, caught at the end of the
table aa he plunged past It and fell his
length upon the floor. The breath
whistled sharply from the old man's
llpa. "There," he muttered, "you'll
keep your hands off!"

Ryder did not speak or move. All
wag hushed ' and still In the room.
Suddenly a nervous chill seized the old
convict He shook from bead to heel.

"I didn't mean to bit you," be said,
speaking to the prostrate figure at bis
feet. "Here, let me belp you."

He stooped and felt around on the
floor until he found Ryder's hand. He
released It Instantly to take the lamp
from the table. Then be knelt beside
the editor. In the corner where the
latter lay stood a rusty wood stove. In
his fall Griff's bead bad atruck against
It.

The lamp shook In Roger Oakley's
hand like u leaf In a gale. Ryder's
eyes were open and seemed to ;
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Liter mid Vie v,';n liurrviiv' down tve
str.s;t, ttf-lii- rif.ui the ghastly horror
of the wlilte. upturned f lee and the
eyes ith ilielr hHk of mute reproach.

When he reached the railroad track
at the foot of Main street he paused
Irresolutely.

"If I cocld see l.annte once uns-e- .

Just once more!" he muttered under
h!s breath, but lie crossed the tracks
Willi a sliiLtle Kinging Ksk turned' to-

ward the shops, a black tdiir In the
ui.ht a thousand yards distant.

Main street becaine dusty country
road south of the tracks, lie left It at
tills point and skirted a cornfield, going
in the d i of the er.vk

At the sl .i; s I ..ill h.id .:l;ted supper
for h s f..ih,-- mi bilf P'-- t T. nn ben lie
deenle.1 he must k.i.e fct 'i:e uptONvu.
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whl'-- seemed to add to the heat, partly
undressed and lay down. He beard the
town bell strike 8 and then the half
hour. Shortly after this he must have
fallen asleep, for all at once he awoltc
with a start. From off In the night n

confusion of sounds reached him. The
town bell was ringing the nlarm. At

first he thought It was a fire, but there
was no light in the sky. and the bell

rang on and on.
He got up and put on bis coat and

bat and started out.
It was six blocks to the Herald office,

and as he neared It he could distin-

guish a group of excited, half dressed
men and women where they clustered
on the sidewalk before the building. A

carrliige was standing In the street.
He elbowed Into the crowd unnoticed

and unrecognized. A small boy who

had climbed into the low boughs of a

maple tree now shouted in a perfect
frenzy of excitement: "HI, they're
bringing him out! Jimmy Smith's got

blm by the legs!"
At the same moment Chris Berry

appeared In the doorway. The crowd
stood on tiptoe, breathless, tense and
waiting.

"Drive up a little closer, Tom," Ber-

ry called to the man la the carriage.
Then he stepped to one side, and two
men pushed past him carrying the body

of Ryder between them. The crowd
gave a groan.

CHAPTER XVII.
TTDER'S murder furnished Antl--

och with a sensatlou the like ofK which It bad not known In

many a day. It was one long.

breathless shudder, ramified with con-

tingent horrors.
Dippy Ellsworrh remembered that

when he drove up In bis cart on the
night of the tragedy to light the street
lamp which stood on the corner by the

'
Herald office bis horse bud balked and
refused to go near the curb. It was
generally conceded that the sagacious
brute smelled blood. Dippy himself
snld he would not sell that horse for
$1,000, and It was admitted on all sides
that such an animal possessed a value
bard to reckon In mere dollars anil
cents.

Three men recalled that they bad
passed the Herald office and noticed
that the door stood open. Within twenty-f-

our hours they were heurlng groans
and within a week cries for belp, but
they were not encouraged.

Of course the real hero was Bob Ben-

nett, Ryder's assistant, who had dls
covered the body when he went buck
to the office at half past 8 to close the
forms. His account of the finding of
Ryder dead on the floor was an ex-

ceedingly grizzly narvatlve. delightful-
ly conducive of the shivers. He hud
been the quietest of youths, but two
weeks after the murder be left for Chi-
cago. Ha said there might be those
who could stand It, but Antloch was
too slovr for blm.

Not less remarkable was Ryder's
posthumous fame. Men who had nev-
er known him In life now spoke of
him with trembling voices and every
outward evidence of the slneerest sor-ro.-

It was as If they had sustained
a personal lost, for bis championship
cf tin strike had given him a great
popularity, and his murder, growing
nut of this championship, us uil pic- -

furred to lielleve, made hla death seem
a species of martyrdom.

Indeed, the mere fact that he hud
been murdered would have been suill- -

cieut to make blm popular at any time.
lie bad supplied Antioch with a glorl-- i

oils sensation. It was something to
talk over and discuss und shudder nt.
and the town was grateful and happy
with the deep, calm Joy of a perfect
emotion.

It determined to give blm a fuucrcl
which should lie creditable alike to the
cause for which he had died and to the
manner of his death.

Meanwhile Iiati had been arrested.
t'Mimiiied and set at liberty again i l

the face of the prevailing sentime.i!
that he should be held. Xo one doubt-- t

he himself least of all that Roger
t la!. Icy had killed Ryder. Bob Bennett
recalled their meeting us he left the
olllce to go home for supper on the
uiijit of the murder, und a red iiud
yellow biindauna handkerchief was
found under the table, which Dau
I''JUt'd as having belonged to hl
father.

KVnvie, ;..,. b utioi!i and made
H" re-- . ..,. cr.-:a':- by the
op ': i. f a reNvai in' i.Vid for the arri'jl
Und conviction of the murderer, 1h!s

timuhile-- a NVoi.det ful me.isnre of nc
ti.ity Parties of tve: and boys were
soon scouring the woods sjid Ileitis In

iUe,-- t of li, old e,,nvict.
The day preceding that of the funcr

i l a dusty countryman on fi hard rid
den plow horse dashed tnto town w ith
the news that a Wan who answered
perfectly to the description of Roger
Oakley had I von the night lief ore
twenty six miles north of Antioch, at
a plsee called Barrow's Sawmills,
where he had stopped nt a store and
made a number of purchases. Then he
bad struck oft through the wikhIs. it
Nvas also learned that be had eaten his
breakfast the morning after the mur-
der at a farmhouse mid way between
Antioch and Barrow's Sawmills. Tbe
fanner's wife had at his ropiest put
up a lunch for him. Later In the .ba-
il man at work In a field had seen and
spoken with him.

There was neither railroad, telegranh
net- - telephone at Barrow's Sawmills.
and tl , fug. the had evidently con-

stfcidcrei1. safe to venture into the
usLivg tint t'.e was ahead of

:' e 11.' .. t:.as o i

irict. an
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TO HAVE
AND

TO HOLD

A home of one's own should be the ambition of every true
American, young or old. If you have this ambition and
would like my help to attain it, f would ask you to call
and let me know the kind of home you aspire to possess,
the price you would like to pay, and I will find you just
what you want at the price you want to pay, and arrange
terms to suit you. Whether you want your home in town
or country I can get it for you speedily.

JOSEPH
THE REAL ESTATE MAN.

BUY YOUR.

Drug's and
-- AT

516 St.

MODEL DRUG STORE
FRONT STREET, Opposite Depot GRANTS PASS

MARHLK AND
IMDDOCK, Proprietor.

I mi f t , iirni-- n anything the line Cemetery work in any kin

Nearh thirty ,Hsr ol .p-rien- .-

that I vitiir ir.ls-tt- in ir.u tuir" ti ujauurr.
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GILM0RB

Oregon
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PAYS CASH
For Bl'TTER, EGGS
atiJ FARM TROIK CE.

FulUtivk of

GrocoriiN mid s

Candy. i;s, Ttdiaao
aihl ( ar.
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Medicines
THE--

DR. MORROWS

J. .
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THE FASHION
LIVERY FEED

and.isaUE STABLES

KENNEY

.

b. J.

ANTI-LEA- N

MAKE8 LEAN PEOPLE PAT
thronfh the nerveous system.

Its a purely vegetable ucompound, con talis no oils
or fats or any drugs that l
InlitMnti. . . 1. . .

dues habit. fl
It's the greatest TqbUj Id Li Zi

the world. Kaon bottle I
enntalns. a month's tmAtmnntnnit. . . -I m -
costo 11.50 at any Drug Store 1 7.

Prepared by the AN
Portland Ore ITYl

GRANITE WORKS

m the Marble business warrants my savin J
Vvt It

Our Spring Lamb
is aa freeb and tender m the daieies of
the hillside. If yon have never eaten
any of the kind we sell, nicely roasted
and served with mint faace, yon do
not know what real Spring lamb if.
Now is a irood time to srive it a trial.
What we sy of onr lamb can be
said of all oor meatp, as onr aim i

to fnrniah none bat the very best.

City Meat Market
.T. II. AIII.K, Propr.

E. A! WADE"
Dry (ioods, Vmlorwcar,

Notions, Etc.

Front Street
west of Talace hotel

GRANTS PASS. OREGON,
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& B0REN, Proprietors.
Vi fifes Whven Fifth and SitU 1'iiowi 881 Grants Pass,


