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Drugs and Medicines
Are not  al l  w e  k e e p

Did it ever occur to you the the place to buy pure codiments 
extracts, etc., is at a drug store? We can supply you 
with absolutely pure Black and Cayenne Pepper, A ll
spice, Cloves, Cinnamon, Sage, and all other known 
spices and codiments. We manufacture in our own 
labratory, from the Vanilla bean, pure, full strength 
extract for flavoring. Try it once and you will 
always use it.

Drugs, Medicines, Jewelry 
and Fancy goods : : : :

CENTRAL POINT PHARMACY
M A H V  A .  M H E  P R O P .

» ,  B O W SER  PEEVISH
Irritated by Warm Weather and 

One Mosquito.

HE MAKES LIFE UNBEARABLE.

WM. KNUDSEN
Hors e s h o e r  a n d  
General Blacksmith

I guarantee Satisfaction on every job and respectfully solicit 
a share o f your patronage

lMNE STREET 
OREGON

OLD PRICE STAND, 
CENTRAL POINT,

Refuses to E a t W ife 's  Pis— Ordered  
One of W h o rtle b e rry  and W as Served  
'‘H uck leberry"— Arrested as B u rg la r  
by M istake.

By M . Q U A D .
[Copyright. 19ua, by Associated Literary 

Praia. J

IT  had been a hot day, and Mr. 
Bowser came home sticky and 
out of sorts. Mrs. Bowser saw 
how things were even before he 

had entered the gate, and she shaped 
her policy accordingly. She got him 
downstairs and through dinner with
out an outbreak, and then she fell 
down. That is, the cook brought oil u 
huckleberry pie for dessert, it had 
been made because Mr. Bowser had 
asked for it. Something like n smllo 
came to his face as he saw it, and he 
would have enjoyed it had not Mrs. 
Bowser said:

••you see, dear, we remembered your 
favorite. 1 hope it is as good a huckle
berry pie as your mother used to 
make.” .

"Huckleberry?” he queried us he 
drew back. “ Mrs. Bowser, If you cau 
speak the English language, I wish 
you would do so.”

“ Why, what Is wrong?”
“There Is a berry culled whortle

berry. You have tio more license to 
call it a huckleberry than you have to 
cull it a crubapple.”

j “ But the grocer aud lots of other 
people call it huckleberry.”

“ What the grocer and lots of other 
people call things Is nothing to me. I 
asked you to make a whortleberry pie. 
The cook has made a pie of something 
else, and it can therefore be removed.”  

“ You surely arc uot going to stick 
at such a trifle as that,”  said Mrs. 
Bowser. “ I f  you want It whortle.

Central .Point Real Estate Company
C. S. SANDERSON Manager

DIRT! DIRT!WE SELL DIRT!
We are in the Dirt business to stay and we should be favored 
with your business as it was our money that we have spent 
in advertising in Eastern Periodicals that has raised the price 
of land in this valley. It is our business and energy that is 
helping you and we are entitled to your support-and not the 
Curb Stone Broker. Lands' and City Property for sale. 
Loans and Insurance. Rentals and care of property.

Try an Ad in THE HERALD

Central Point Meat Market
W . D Lewis &  Sons, Proprietors

Wholesale and Retail Dealers in Columbia 
Brand Hams, Bacon and Lard. Bolognas,
Boiled Ham, Cottage Shoulders and other 
specialties

E X C L U S I V E  A G E N T S  F O B  T i l l ' .  
A S I  I I . A N D C K  H A M  H I *  V  B U T T  H i t

Choicest cuts of Beef,
Pork, Mutton and Veal

Central Point Meat Market
Main Street, Central Point

Fresh Confections
[I Cool weather is coming on. and with it our new assortment 
”  of the finest candies ever shown in Central Point.

You Can’t Beat Them

G S MOGI’ LL At The Old Stand

Read THE HERALD
$1.50 Per Year

LIE PACED BACK AND FO RTH  IN  H IS  CAR
PET SL IPPE R S .

why, whortle it shall be. I have seen 
red blackberries, but I ate them Just 
the same as If they were black.”

“The damage has been done, and my 
appetite is gone. You and the cook 
can buckle down your huckleberry pie. 
I will go to the bakery and buy one 
made of whortleberries.”

It was no use to argue with a 
peevish man. lie  refused the pie. and 
after getting upstairs he complained 
of the taste of Ills cigar, the matches 
that had to be scratched twice over 
and the « lock that had lost two seconds 
since morning. The more he com
plained the more lie ached to pick a 
fuss, aud Mrs. Bowser was finally 
driven to silence. Before bedtime Mr. 
Bowser, who sat on the front steps 
alone, had bad rows with two melon 
peddlers and a stranger looking for a 
man named Smith. There was a long 
breath of relief as the lights were turn
ed out. and for An hour after getting 
to bed Mr. Bowser slept soundly. 
Then of a sudden he awoke and called 
out:

“ By the seven horned cats, but there 
is a mosquito in tills room!”

“Yes. there may Ik* one,”  sleepily re
plied Mrs. Bowser.

“ But what is it doing here? ITow 
did it got in? Am I to be kept from 
my necsled sleep on account of a mos
quito V"

“ If you keep quiet It will bite me 
and then go away. It only wants >m* 
bite.”

“ Keep quiet! I keep quiet for an In
fernal mosquito! Not on your life! I 
am no such man. Mrs. Bowser, you 
have had the screen out of one of the 
windows. You deliberately took It 
out to let a mosquito In. You wanted 
me to lw* Inoculated with fellow fever.” 

“ You are talking very foolishly. The 
mosquito has found some opening and 
squeezed In. The screens don't fit any 
to<» tight anyhow.”

“ And the hardware man warranted 
them proof against any sort of Insert! 
I want a few words with him over the 
telephone V*

Cells U p Store A fte r  Hours.
It was half past 10 o'clock, but Mr 

Bowser [died out o f bed and down 
siuirs and made the telephone Jingle 
lie  got tire central office all right, but 
was told tlmf the hardware store was 
dosed. When the girl had give*» this 
information she asked:

• Is it anything very serious?”  
“Certainly It Is,** was the auswrf 

“ I buy screens warranted to keep out 
mnsqultoen, and here one of the ln- 
f *nial |s*sts Is prowling all over the 
house and gnashing its teeth.”

“Tiiiit’s uufui. If you hiive got id

oM r«*d woolen shirt nround, just *et 
fife to It and make a smudge.**

Mr. Bowse t thought he heard a 
snicker over tin* wire as he was shut 
off. and it didn’t l**lp his Irritated 
feeiiivu u bit. He hustled upstairs 
to find that Mrs. Bowser hail fallen 
*slin*p again, and he turned ou the gas, 
seized a pillow and woke her up as 
he batted the walls with it. He found 
no skeeter and was finally Induced to 
darken the room and get Into bed. An 
hour passed, ami then Mrs. Bowser’s 
ears were saluted with:

“ By thunder, but 1 won’t stand this 
another minute!”

“What is It now?” she asked.
“ It's that Infernal skeeter after me 

again. It’s almost bitten me to the 
boue.”

“ You mean mosquito. Mr. Bowser. 
There Is no such word iu the English 
language as skeeter. I f  whortle Is not 
buckle, then”—

Mr. Bowser jumped out of bed. and 
after looking around for a moment he 
caught sight of the vicious and ma
lign creature on the celling over his 
head. It glared defiance at him. He 
stood on a chair uml struck at it, but 
it was gone.

“ If you’ll come to bed,”  said Mrs. 
Bowser, “ I will stay awake until it 
flies down and then kill it with my 
hand. You are making a great fuss 
over one little insect.”

Refuses to Sleep— Leaves Hom e.
“Ap.d I ’ll make a greater!” he shout

ed. “There’ll be no going to bod for 
me until I have had its life. I go and 
buy screens to protect every window 
and door. The hardware man lies to 
me. I just get to sleep when I am at
tacked and chewed and bitten and 
driven from my bed. L>o you think I 
am going to stand that? You may, 
but I won’t.”

But the skeeter couldn’t be found. 
It had retired to find a grindstone to 
sharpen its teeth on. Mr. Bowser sat 
down on the side of his bod and 
watched and listened until sleep over
came him. He was nodding when he 
was ferociously attacked again, aud he 
yelled out until he could be heard 
across the street.

“Now that it’s full of blood It’ll go
away,” consolingly observed Mrs. Bow
ser as soou as ¿he row had settled 
down a bit.

“ He can go to Texas! I have been 
so chewed mid bitten that It’s no use 
to try to get any more sleep. You 
can stay here uud be devoured alive if 
you wish. I f I can live till morning to 
interview that hardware uiau it's all 
I ask.”

“ But what are you going to do?”  
“ What docs any man do when driven 

from his home? I shall walk the 
streets till daylight.”

Mrs. Bowser coaxed and protested, 
but It was useless. In a half dressed 
state he passed downstairs to the kitch
en and then emerged into the back 
yard. lie  was a martyr. He knew he 
was. aud he enjoyed the feeling as he 
paced back and forth in bis slippers 
over the grass. The cats knew lie was 
a martyr as well, and they looked 
down on him from the tops of tho 
fences and made no sound. At length 
Mr. Bowser wearied of the yard and 
opemsl the alley gate and passed out. 
All was quiet and serene. Not an «iwl 
hooted or a skeeter buzzed.

‘‘Now, then. I've got you!”  suddenly 
exclaimed a voice In his ear as a po
liceman seized and whirled him around. 

“ Wh-what’s this?’*
*‘I was laying for you, and now I ’ve 

got you. Come along.”
“ But what is it? Who do you take 

me for?”
“ For the thief that has been break

ing into burns along this alley. I’ ve 
got you dead to rights, old man. and 
you ueedn’t try to play innocent.”

“ But 1 am Bowser.”
“You may be Billings for all I care.” 
“ I just came out of my gate there. 

Cau’t you see that I'm not dressed?” 
“ But what are you doing In the alley 

at midnight?”
“The skeeters drove me here. I got 

screens, but the man lied to me. Come 
bad; to the house with me. and I ’ ll 
prove who I am. The idea of taking 
me for a thief!”

“Oh. I ’ve seen Just ns Innocent talk
ing old codgers ns you sent up for ten 
years. We’ll see If you are lying.” 

Mrs. Bowser had to tires® and come 
down, and a neighbor had to bearons- 
ed to give his word, and then the ofli- 
cer went off saying:

“ Well. I didn’ t get you with the 
giKKls oil. but 1 believe you are a sleek, 
slid: old chap.”

“ Aud now that I’ve killed that skeet
er will you come to bed?” added Mrs. 
Bowser.

Half nil hour later the city was 
again sleeping the sleep of the just, 
and “ whortle”  and “ buckle” laid pass
ed into oblivion.

FERGUSON & MURRAY
LI V E R Y

&cd
\ General Teaming 

1 ‘ ‘W E  PLAY NO

, FAVORITES”

CENTRAL POINT : : OREGON.

THE CRYSTAL
( ) .  B .  N A S H ,  P R O P .

FINEST CANDIES
ICE COLD SODAS.  C R E A M S  A N D  ICES

Short order meals and lunches. Table board by 
day or week. Our place is neat and clean, our 
service prompt and courteous, our prices are 
reasonable. Give us a trial.

Geo. Ross Bldg. Corner First and Pine Sts.

NOTICE FOR PUBLICATION.
Department o f the Interior,

(J. S. Land Ottice ut Roseburg, Oregon,
Jtly 31. 1.09.

I Notice is hereby «riven that Ada C. Ditsworth of
I Peyton, Oregon, who, on August 20, 1907, made 

Homestead Entry No. 14513 (S. R. 04241), for N.E.
• V» of S. W. V», Sec.20, Tp. 33 South Range 2 East, 
VV. M., has filed notice o f intention to make Final 
Commutation Proof, to establish claim to the land 
alKjve described, before W. H. Canon. IJ. S Com
missioner, at Medford. Oregon, on the 14th day of 
September, 1909.

Claimant names a» witnesses: J. F. Ditsworth, 
Frank Ditsworth. Luther East and John Richard- 
son, all o f Peyton, Oregon.

BENJAM IN L. EDDY.
Register.

CENTRAL POINT LODGE NO. J93 
I. O. O. F.

Met-ts every Saturday evening a t  
7:30 p. m. in A. O. U. W. Hull, 
corner Second and Fine Sts. V isit

ing brothers are  specially invitd to 
m eet with us when in town.

Jas. E. G r ie v e , Ge<j. L. Ford,
Secretary . Noble Grand.

P R O F E S S IO N A L

NOTICE FOR PUW .ICATION.
CONTEST NOTICE 

Land Office at Rost-burg, Oregon,
!Aug. lfi. 190»

A sufficient contest affidavit having been filed 
in this office by Thomas W. Godfrey, contestant, 
against Homesteac. Entry, No. 13194, made Octob
er 2f>, 1903, for SVa S' •_• of Sec. 20. Twp. 34 S. R 2 W 
Willamette Meredian, by Warren W. Raimey, con- 
testee, in which it is alleged that said Wairen W. 
Raimey has abandoned his said homestead for 
more than one year last past: that he has made no 
improvement on his homestead for more than four 
years prior to this date; and that said allege«! ab
sentee was not due to his employment in the army 
or navy of the United States in time of war.

Said parties are hereby notified to appear, re
spond and otfer evidence touching said allegation 
at 10 o’clock, a. m., on September 25, 1909, tiefore 
W. H. Canon, U. S. Commissioner, at his offire in 
Medford, Oregon, and that final hearing will !>e 
held at 11 o’clock, a. m., on October 9. 1909, tiefore 
the Register and Receiver at the United States 
Lund Office in Hoseburg, Oregon.

The said contestant, having, in a proper affidavit 
file«! July 30, 1909, set forth facts which show that 
after due diligence personal service uf this lat
tice cannot he made, it is hereby ordered and di- 
rected that such notice he given by tluo and prop
er publicatiun.

J. M. Lawrence. Receiver.

Cordwood wanted -E nqu ire  a t  Cen
tra l Point Bakery. 22tf I

I

Drs. Anderson &  Pollnitz
PHYSICIANS AND SURGEONS

Office second floor Jo) n Ross building, 

over Herald office, Pine street.
Residence at Central Point Hotel 

Phones: Bear Creek. Table Rock, Trail Creek 
W illow Springs t w b  XX&

CENTRAL P O I N T .....................OREGON

D r .E. DAVIS
Resident Dentist

I’raclieal, Modern D entistry  
a t  Live aud Let Live I’rices 
Office over Hatfield 's S tore

Central Point - - - Oregon

Not Satisfactory.
“Yoq. my son was troubled with 

rheumatism, and the doctor recom
mended football.”

“ Did lie play?”
“ Yes.”
“ Did It break tip the rheumatism?” 
“ No: it broke up two ribs, but never 

reached the rheumatism.’*—Cleveland 
IMain Dealer.

Cerem ony.
“ Have you pi veil up your Idea of 

communicating with Mars?”
“ No.” answered the punctilious pro

fessor. “ But owing to the scientific 
Importance we have given this planet 
It seems proper that eartli should 
stand on its dignity and let Mars 
speak first.” —Washington Star.

Q R .H . P. HARGRAVE

PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON

Office over First National Bank 

Medford t i l l  Oregon

MEDFORDDOMESTIG
LAUNDRY.

Glen Fabrick.Trop.

All kinds Laundry work solicited 

Leave package at Stone’s 

barber shop or see T. J. 

Kelso who will call for 

, and deliver family work. 

Workjguaranteed. Prices right.

Cruelty to A nim als .

Gumdrops.
Will—I ano that Cvok says Toary 

stole Ins supplies.
1’hll—Sorter like takln’ candy from a 

baby, eh?—New York Tribune.

Soliloquy of the Pole.
I ’m «Uncovered 

At last.
A fter centuries 

Past.
But why all this

Muss?
Why need he 

Ttila fuss?

I have stood her« **"*’'?
Alone «

While the world year®
Have flown.

Been comfy 
And nice.

Kept well parked 
in Ire.

But why ail 
This row?

What do they 
Want now?

Thev marched up.
These men. *,.

Ther. marched flown “ *
Again

-U *UDnor« Americas.

Dolly Prog—Why In fears. Molly? 
Molly Turtle-A  horrid boy curved 

the date of my birth on my back so 
that I can’t keep my age a secret.

W hy? Oh, W hy?
“ It seems strange." remarked the 

observer of event® and things, "that 
, when a ruaji reaches for a shirt he o f

ten finds It buttonless, but when be Is 
' called upon to button up his wife’s 

dress In the back he finds every one 
o f the ninety-six buttons in place.” — 
Yonkers Ktatesmnn.

Polariti®
“ My husband 1® suffering from polar- 

itis.”
“ Polariti®! W hat so rt of a disease 

is that?”
“ It’s a new di®ea®e. Pm beginning 

to doubt everything be tell® me.”— De 
troit Free Tress. .

SM A L L  M OTORS
T h e ro  ¡3 a lm o s t no bus i

ness in w h ich  an  e le c tr ic  
m o to r o f som o tig o  is not 
p ra c tic a l.

C an  you  uso ono in yo u r  
lin e ?  If you  c a n  uso ono  
a t  a ll you ca n  uso it to 
a d va n ta g o .

E le c tr ic  p o w o r  i s  t h e  
p o w e r of to d a y . Y o u r : , ,  
not w a n t to  g rind  co fto o  
but you  m ay need  an  < b < -  

' t r ie  m o to r fo r ono  c.f t 
| m an y  th in g »  in  w t i i c i  j 
I p ow o r is a  n ece ss ity .

( S en d  fo r  o u r m an ; 
got th e  d e ta ils  a b o u t f.l 

t r ic i ty —th o  p e rfe c t  p o w er. *

Write or telephone your wants 
and we w ill have our 

Representative call on you

Rwjue River Electric C o .

T respass not irr«, prin ted  on elotll 
for «nie at th is office. Ml Centn pa* 
tjoaeu. U


