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Ventril_oquist

He Ensed Mary's Conscience
and Made George Happy

By TEMPLE BAILEY

Lopyrignt, 1000, by Associated Lit- ?
oiary HPross,

'OM'OO'M*ONO'-O-X

I owas Just a Hithe
show-u stinbhy, gruoy hnlred ventrilo-
quist =hripg between two blunk faced
dolls vt tarned thelr bendes aod Jerk-
od  Thelr months and erncked
sl Jokes for the edifiention of the

erowd thnt had gathered

vilinge streer

wile

WEi n the program was Anished the |

Ol i passed sround some  thip
puinplilers,

“Only n dime!™ he cackled, *“Just
one dite o learn how to mnke the
Jdollw ik

iy one dime!™ schosd the woolly
haived dull, which ly tlmply on top
of u =umll trunk,

oo cpnrs" murmured Ivlsh Paddy
from within the trunk,

Bui v splte of much splirited din-
logue vy fve books were sold, T'hen
a8 the crowd drified away the letle
man packed bis silent dolls Into the
trunk, swung It by a strap over his
sbhoviider and tramped down the vil-
Inge sireet,

He turned 1o at g little store on the
very odge of fown, It was n remark-
ably veat e store, and at the boack
Wwis i tuble with o clean white eloth.
The ald winn ueked for rolls and milk,
whileb e wte ur e table, He also
bough w conn of sardines, some crack-
ers nid clvese o toke away with bim.
Whetr e bad pald for these thete was
no mwre woney In his old pocketbook,
but e <wlled to Wmself hnppily as he
ate bis lunch upd lstened o the talk
of the fresh faced litle womun o
charge and of 1he nelghbor who bad
run In for o moment,

“When ure you golng to
George?™ the oelghbor teased,

The fresh faced woman blushed., *1
sball never marry again, Henry woe
such u good busbapd.”

“You cun’t llve on memorles of good-
mess,” snld the nelghibor bluntly.

“No," the llitle womnn agreed, “but
Heory would turn o bis grave If 1
should look ut nuybody else,”

“Huh!" the nelghbor soiffed. *1
guess you've looked all right! |

Agnin the widow blushed. *1 can't |
belp It It George will come here,” she |
s ld,

".t.'uu'd better take him or let him

“I keow. 1 belleve 1 could ke him,
but Heory—oh, Mre. Perkins, Henry
would come back and haunt me i 1
wmrrisd George Mills, "™

“Flildiesticks!" sald the loeredulons
Mrs, Perking, “As If I'd let a thlog
ke 1hut come between me and bappl-

marey

“Well. Heory was jealous, aond be
uged o soy, ‘Mary, If you ever mnrrey
suybody else I'l cowe and baunt
you.'"

“Henry ought to get over such things
when he's boen o bheaven ns long ne
this”

"D you thiok #o?' the widow ques
tloned wistfully, *It seems as If [Heo-
ry wonkd nlways be just Heonry even
o beaven,”

The neighbor podded, “That's so.
Heunry was cortalnly set in lilg ways.”

“You see, thut's whnt ' afrnld of,”
the ittle widow stnted.  *1 suppose it
I willy, but | nlwnys did bave a fear
of splelts, and Houry kpew 1"

Back In the dim stove the ventrilo-
quist chnvlied.  But they had forgot.
ten him  And when he finnlly sham-
bled o they were sulll talkiog of
Henyy and his heaven born possiblil
thew,

Doee out In the streel (the old man

. "1 can't,” she mald, “The nelgh-
sots nre beginnling to k"
“Marry e wod shut thelr mouths”

|
}

mld George ardeotly.

“Oli, nog | can't ey yon. George
and | mustn’t go with you any more
! Gvorge looked, blank,  “Oh, but s
pere' he snld, “you've just got w o po
i wnlghie”
“1 doo’t
s, she ylelded,
! “Hevause—ah, look here, Mary, let
it be our et wilk if yon wili!®
| Marvin's grove was n place, of dir.
| ponutiful greenness, and 1n e depths
:l great grany bowider thrust up n reg-
wis 1o this bowlder

wep Why

You are so anx-

| gedd shoulider 1"
Lthat Georeze guldsd Mary Bassett
they unt down with tholr bineks ngathst
| the stone,

| “Munry,” te sald,
| won't marry me”
[ “If 1 only knew thut Heory swouldat
mind,” she sald, weeping. “You know
| how good he wa to me, George.”
“fut =urely he wonld want you to be

“tell me why you

| happy,” be snid

Mary slghed, I 1 only koew. 1f 1
could tnve some sign,”

Beltnd the bowilder was the faint
rustle of dry leaves, It might have

beeti the movement of a rabbit or of a
tortolse or of n squirre]l secking nuts,
Bat George knew that |1 was none of
these. [le gave a slgnifeant cough
Thep, ns If borne by the breeze from
| nowhers, came n thin, plping volee:

“Mary "

The widow clutehed ot her lover's
gleove, “George.” she cried gasplugly,
“did you bear that?"

YWhnt P asked George.

“That voleo—Henry's voloe,

“Nonsenge!" Buat the young buteher's
face was white, 'Fhere was o silence
in which they stood, pale faced, lls-
tening.

"

As the words died nwny Mary gasp- |
ed. "It Is Henry!™

“Ile I8 lelllvg you to be happy. Wil |
you, Muarg ¥

She looked at blm  with startleéd
brown eyes, “I'm so frightened,

George."

He drew her within the eirele of lLils |
larm. “Noithing can burt goun heére |
Suy ‘Yes' Murs.” Auod as she hesl-
tated came the benediction,

“Dleas you!”

And nt that Mary yielded, with her
hend ngalost George's shouider, hur.l
listening for any further remarks from

None enme, and at last hey lover led
lier from the wood. But he stopped
by the rondway. “Walt untll 1 go
and get my bat,” he sald, and pres-
ently e came back with It

Fle¢ had left something In its ploce,
however, and when the woods were
still, except for the twillght eall of the
birds, a Hitle old map stole around the
edge of the blg gray stone and pleked
up the crisp greenback,

Thepn bhe went back to his hidiog
place and nte A supper of c¢rackers
and cheese and sardioes In the com- |

|

puny of black faced SBambo and Irish
Pat.

When He Went Away.

“1 tanke It he anld to the man wheo |
gOt op the depot enr with n sult case,
“that you ure golng to the conntry.”

*1 amm, sir) wos the stift reply.

“You bhave everything with you you
will newd ¥ |

“Of course.”

“Shirts. socks aod toothbrosh

“Certulply ™

“Nightstlee, tollet sonp und bandker
chlef?"

“Do you think me a child, sir?™” was
anked.

O conrse not,
sentminded, you see,
un extrn pulr of ey

“1 diq, slr, Yoo aud others may be |
eureless, but 1 want you to know that |
I'm not, 1 hnve been three days pock-
Ing this sult ouge.”

“Um. You might need n veedle nnd
thread.”

“1 have them™

“And sonwe binttons*

“They e here"

“Hut there must bave been some-
thing forgotten,” persigted the olher,

bt el are sa il
INd yon put in

wrodivd e slgos, and “George Mills,
Butcher,” wus the one townrd which
he mude his way,

Withiin (he shop the counnters wore
bare. At the weat block the buteher
himeelf wis sllelng La *on,

el
sl ived in
making the dolls tnlk ¥

Ll S

“} don't sre how you do It."
sirnlgtiensd up. "1 conliln't even see
Fou wove sour Hps"

*Flhat's pothing,” the other stated,

“Well, I's great” sald George,

“Yer' the o)d man admitied, “but 1t
dorsn'l lipe my pockets with guld.”

“Kind of precartous

*Yes." The old man hesitnted, then
bluried out, 1 wonder If you'd lke to
hase e help you—with a
widow "

“Mrs. Dassett?
ton® Was eager.

“Well, bher husband's name was
Heury." And the ventrilogquist repeat-
ed the conversution he bhad beard.

“I nlsnys Kuew Hlenry was a seltiah
dog,” George Uared.

*If you thought It was worth 85 |
might belp you oul,” the lttle man
weutured

“How*"

Tho ventrilogquist outilued his plan,
and when be bad fnlshed George erled
wagerly, YL will give you ten If you
will make It go!*

“Did Lin have n desp volee or a thlp
one

“He hod u piplng voice," George
siatiod suvagely, “like this"—
= Well, | want to do it right.! Abnd

pieked up his wunk

The young wman's

:
i

b unld s the ventriloquist
“You are the man who was |

Indy, a |

“Nothing whatever.," was the decided |
RNEWwier
I "For instance, your key.
It, hnve yon'¥"

The man sprang up nmnd hegan foel
| fnge tn hix pockets and look g

You huve

aroaind

W]l mfer o worent callsd ot

George |

“Plore-mtneivuly stop this old emy
[ 1've left the Key Loy sull case on L
fmnted ot ome! < Washington Hletaiag
| Cash of the Ansicnta

The et Iy el e O 1w
e, wre e ol destosindants, e |

UTSTITEEAA R ST
ook the

Fiieraken order, of Lhs
rettole Utlestbind i eslorms,

P et banadaen ven b Lnes bbby caiie i

‘M\II tede o cbbstinet AF soiew bat b

Ken suceession, so it it s Tnpossiti
e Ay where the one Tedses off vl
the othet beghins Here I8 boow thi
Fenrbong predigres fest worked Tsel o
LIl ALY B, e bobooeolt Witk bnvens
| edl, bormer was osuanlly condoeted b !
|I\n---|| peueer il eousier with |
! et oo, a8 i osthl s boocen
| Ll Arrios at the present day, AL Ars
the Chiloese D Lot vusopbibst beated ngs
were coutent o use real ntehets G
thls dominesetal parpese, bat after
tite, with the poafiound mereantile tn
I'I‘l-n\t Ul thelr mee T T TS A
wolbrhe o f Pl At wWhen o mag wanis
Phlf n bhatetei's worth of gosmis I

for thesy withh hial
wolthd b

walght aw well oy
i bmbehet, Nl oas N A it
o snoll B Eood wWarki oy Tospie sy
e ehage B0 ba twos thie worthy Abh Rio
imgenlonsly comproaiissd  the wnite
by mking ™3 hetebhets of the
alge and shape, bhut far too slender
praviieal neage By s duing he In
vonted ol wisd, whss 8 oo, e o
voepied It for eartior thun the clnlmauis
t thuat prond disinetion, the Lydians
whose electrum  stptors were  frs
strick (0 the seventh contury B O
fornhilt Momgioe,

A — —— -

LRI Y
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“Mary, Mary—tnke him—be happy."”' |

| hnd had the time of thelr llves,

| words

| sudden (remor,

ON THE BOOF, |

l:2 Didn't Want to Seize the Op-
portunity, but She Did.

| By HARRIET LUMMIS SMITH.

1, by Associatsd Literary
Yress, )

“We've tipe onongh yet to tnke n
| Took at the city frow the op of the Se
carltles bnllding., 1t's
you know.”

[Copyright,

wuolth seelng,

I'risdence shauld have veroed the sug
gostion,  For the il of the
plissful afternoon Vieln hoad been aware

longoer

that Rayimmond's eyes wire siaying more
thon they should and that their mute
eloguence wns singulatly sweet and
sollsfylng Conslderlhe the fact that
ghe wins a8 good as engigod o gnotber
g, diseretion vouuseled dight, A
volte within, @0 authoritagive volee,
cried out that at the best the day

would svon be over and urged her to
ke the wost of It |

Viola compromised.  “Mr. Rnymond
: o view of the clty
from the top of cvne of the skyscrap
furnling to her out of
town “1% fou are not
tired™ And her heart leaped at the
pPromprness ol thelr [rolests

Bhe walked beside Royimond silently,
glnd that be, too, seemwed o have noth-
lng to say., 8She was frightened to lind
Yerself clinglng so flercely to the joy
of that aftornoon together. He liad
come upon them quite by aceldent, but
Violn knew that bar for her he would
have Ufted his bhat nnd gone his way.
The gindness that leaped to her eyes
Lt the sight of him, the tremor in ber |
volce ns she Lls pame,  hoad
been hls undolng—and bers.  They hnd |
lanchod and taken a drive along the |
boulevards, Viela's country cousins
And
now the western sky was red, and the
time for saying goodby was near,

They stood looking down upon the
clty. Ravmwond, us in daty bound, |
polnted ont the objects of interest.
I'he conntry cousing hung upon lils
and declired that they would
not bave midsed the sight for any- |
thing. A8 for Vicla, she had no eyea
for the crawling steeets betweern the |
sieep cliffs of brick and stone nor for
the crawling creatures far below. Bra-

sUerests our getth

erd,"” she snld,

Euekats, Lo

gpoke

Heary. | genly sbe feusted her eyes upon him, |

Fle turned suddenly aud looked Into
ber eyes, and his own caught fire. A |
moment later they were standing to- |
gether In an angle of the roof, shel- |
tered from the view of thelr compan.
fons. The nolse of the elty below them
secmed far away.

Raymond broke the spell by a down-
ward gesture, “I wish It were ullJ
mine,"

*You mean the whole town? Whnt]
greediness!” she langhed.

“Ko that 1 could give it all to you."

“Ihank you, but T'm not ambitious
to be a plutoerat. Of course one must
have the things one s used to, Pov-
erty 1s thie worst of all.”

“lg It His eyves challenged hers. |

“0h, don't! Youn make it so hard for |
me!"

“You make it hard for yourself when |
you fight ngainst your heart," |

“Oh, you don't understand, Phil, It}
fsn't as If I had only myself to think |
of.”

“Do you ever give a thought to me

She put ler hands over her ears in
If she listened longer
wis lost. “1 wust go," she said
burriedly. “I've stayed longer than 1|
shounld. but It wns so pleasnat.” She
turned in o panle and tled across the
roof, and he followed glowly. When he
overtook her her eyes wete dilnted,

“They're gone!" she gasped,

“Who

“Why,

Bhe

Loeounrd and Dessle.  What |

| could have lnduced them to go without
LAt

But they |
without

' sure.
for us below

“1 dou't kuow,
will be walting
doubu,”

He ried the door, rattled the knob
sharply and met questioning her gise
with a blank store, "We're locked up |
hoeve,” he exellmed. Then as Viela
langhed hysterfoally be ndded In haste:
“Don't be frightensd. 1L will be very

[ wasy o atiract soime « ne's attention,

Hlalf an hont nter, Qushed and drip
ping with persplration as a result of
his fruitless exertion, he acknowledg-
od his wistake, “Your gonslns must
have thought we hoad gose down be-
fore themw, But aflter they home
aodd we fall to make our appearance It
will of course oceur to somebody that
| we're stlll up lere And the only
thing to do ¥ to resign ourseives to
walt with what patlence we ¢an mus-
ter.”

She looked at him reproschfully but
be did uot weet ber tle sat |
some dlstance from her, staring moodl
Iy at the roof. Furtively Viela put
back Ber vell and smoothed her halr,

gel

VYN,

| Apparently her appearauee wis to him

a matter of complete ndifferonce. He |
never turved his eyes

Her sense of rescatment found volée
at last. “Are you golng to sit here in
absolute silence? Haven't you auy-
thing to say "

“1 pave pleuty to say, but 1 can't
say it without taking advantuge of the
situntion." |

A long sblence; then Raywond folg |
the #llpping of & small bhand down his |
sleeve, “1 rather thiuk, Phil’ sald a
tremulons volce, “that I wint you to |
tuke ndvantuge of the sitpation”

Help was long o coming. As the
darkness fell Viela Jrew eloser, and
her hand stole Wnto his of s own aes
cord.
It was a plght withont a star, and

that reason it was the more star
| Mog when suddenty a blading (Hluwl
| nation lit up the space where they sat,
| Viola shrieked and hid ber face on bex
lover's shoulder,

“Only n searcblight, desrest. Rather
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L e two Soupg people deseenided the
il leesiw Qighits o stmirs s Llltlhiely ‘na
If they were wolklng on alr,

Viok's bome was In ot aproar. The
brouehil by the couniry comsins
had anronsed grave susplelons, which

Vinla's mother explnined ns she clubg
o her danghier.
It vouldn®t have happenad ot a more

pafortunate thine, To begin with, Mr.

Plickering was annoyed,  TIe makes
siich n hobby of putctuality., you
kuow, And then when Leopurd and
| Poksle came "

She ralsed ber hend from Vieln's
shoulder and looked sharply at the
young man who hod oscoried her
dnughter home. Hoymond bore her
gerutingy 1o sflence, It was Vieln who

prompted her hnpatientiy.
“Go on, mammy., When Leonnrd and
Besele fnne 10" -
“It was, of course, entirely absord,”
declared Violn's mothet

mnke allowances for n lov-
or's nntural Jealousy. When Leomard
and Bessle sald that yon bad been
with them all afterncon and that you
and Vieln bad suddenly disnppeared
the poot man Jumped to the conclusion
that you hnd—eloped."

There was nn impressive sllence
which Viela ilmproved by removing
Lier hint.

“0Of course we must explain at once”
Vicla's mother continusd. “Would It
be hetier for you to phone him. Viela,
or will you send him a note? Perhape
voit had better plione him and say you
ure sending the note. Yoo see, It 18 fm-
portant that the matter should be
eleared up without delay.”

“1 don't know that It's worth while
to make explanstions, mamma,” she
snld, *It 18 v, ae 1 dido't bave any Io-
tentlon of eloping; but, just the same,
I'm golng to marry hil”

one must

What Wearied Him,

A friend once asked an aged
what eaused him to complaln so often
nt eventide «of pain and weariness
“Alas." replied he, “1 have every day
so much to do, 1 have two falcons to
tame, two hares to keep from running
awny, two hawks to mannge, a ser
pent to confine, a llon to chain and a
slck man to tend and wait upon.”

“Well, well," commented his friend,
“you are busy Indeed! But 1 didn't
know that you had anything to do with
a menagerle, How, then, do you make
that ont?"

“Why," continned the old man, “lis-
ten. Two fnlcons are my eyes, which
1 must guard diligently: the two hares
are my feet, which I must keep from
walking In the ways of sin; the twe
hawks are my hands, which @ must
traln to work, that 1 may provide for
myself and those dependent on me as
well a8 for a needy friend ocoaslonally;
the serpent s my tongue, which 1 must

keep ever bridled lest It speak un
seemly: the lion Is my heart, with
which I bhave a continual fght lest

evll things come out of it, aud the sick

wan s my whole body., which 1s al- |
ways needing my watchfulpess and
care All this dally wears out my

strength ™

Hed the Effect,
“yes,” she sald o answer to some-

thing be had sakd, “the old songs are |

very beautirul"

“Reautiful!™ he esclalmed
astieally. “"Beantiful bardly
them. “They they are
pared with them the songs of todny
are trash, the veriest trash”

Y1 agree with you, yet the olid songs
gometimes contaln sentiments that one
eannot wholly approve.”

"1 think you ure mistaken.”

WL owill ctve you an Hiusteatlon. There
{8 John Howard Payne's ‘Home, Sweet
Home,' for lustgnee, You surely do not

enthusl-
describes

nre \\'n'”. Conl-

agree with ol the sentiments it con
tiins

“Why not?" he asked warmly, “Why
not ™

"Recanse,” she sald, glaocing at the
clock, which was marking the hour of
11—"becuuse there 18 a line o that

gong which says ‘Thero's no place Hiie |

home.! You do vot believe that, do
yout"

Then he coughed a hollow cough and
arose omd wont sileutly out Into the

night,

She Is So Sonsitive.

“1 wish some persons weren't so all
fired sensitive and ready to see an lo-
sult when none l8 intendad,” remarked
the mian with the troubled lvok, look:
fng for sympathy. "Now, last nlght 1

| got myself luto an awkward fix just

trylug (o be agreeable and to please
everybody [ went to S0 a Young

hady 1 think o great deal of—-yes, 1 do |
think o great deal of her, but 1 wish

ahe would be more sensible,  Girl
frictil of hora was there, aud It was
ber ficst vixl =inee she'd sent a cragy |

looking, gowd
cup und waneer with scalloped edges
a8 an bivthday gift.

“YWhen 1| was out shopplug,' the
girl frieund explained, ‘and saw that
cup und sapeer | just thought of you,
Marguerite,'

“How? Hand paloted. isu't ¥

“Now, the reetpient’s complexion Is
patural. as aoy obe can see, and there
was #o reason for ber to be so chllly
toward me the rest of the evenlng
Fang such sensitiveness!”—New York
Telegram.,

persistently, |
| addressing herself to Raymond, "lmt|

man |

for nothing decorated |

BULBS

We hinve on. hand the following

|
|
|

list of extra select bulhe:
'1| Tulips—
|' Yellow Rose, de each, 40e dozsu.
(Hovin Selis Ge each, H0e dozen.
Il Parot Mixed, 4e pach, 35c dozen.

|| Single Hyacinths—Pink, 7e each,

Toe dozen.

Single Hyacinths-
Pink, Te each, Tie dozon.
White. Te each, To0 dozen,

Nark Blne, Te each, 75 dozen,

Red, Te eneh, 750 dozen,
Dounble Hyaeinths—The follaw-
ing nt Ee each or Hoe per dozon
P Dk Blie, Pink, White, Red,
’ Romon Hyaeinths
White nud Pink nt 7e each, 750 doz
.\-|‘Ill'-| bl e -
Majar Trompet; Se each, 50¢ doz.
|'-u-':'|':‘. s, A eneh, 300 dozen.

Poetiens Orntns, 5e each, 35e doez.
Chinese Saerod Lily, large bulbs,

2 par dozan.

e vuch, 3 for Hhe,

Junaguils, He each, He per doz

MEDFORD GREENHOUSE.

Cut Flowers and Potted Plants

Enst Main St Phone GOG.

First-Class Ladies’ and Gents'

Bootblack
Parlors

NOW READY FOR BUSINESS.
WATCH FOR THE
RED LIGHT

V. W. Howard,

0 8. CENTRAL AVENUE,

WANTED

APPLE  PICKERS

By
Talent Orchard
- Company

Talent .

Oregon

Consgt Champion Bootblack, Prop. ||

L

ATHLETIC TRAINING.

To Acquire an Excess of Muscle, May
Prove Injurious.
Nothing eould be wore elusive than

the Kea that Ly o perfod of athletle |

tralning n wan can lay In a stock of
bealth and strength upon which be ean
dmw
ey occupation, The truth is that the
I blg wmuscles and hypertrophlied heart

later while engaged In 4 seden- |

of the athlete ure periious possessions |

for the wan who po lupger has the
time or the inclluntlon for using them
| \\'L-q‘-n he stops Lhie exercises by _\\'Ilh-ll
b giloned them, nstend of simply re
turning ro their origing! size they suf-

fer ove or anotlier of the any forms
af degeneration sid become Inenpable
of perforndag thelr original services
A0S o ke ettt nll exerelue
for its own =ake k= barisioss, for It 1s
well to be preparisdd for the mesting of
Hie's Hrtle sanergencles as well as Ity
ordinary aud dally demands, bt 0
| l""'}'-'l’;‘ i rrse Phat, the ciergeineies
apart, every min does enongh i golng
nbout  Lls  customaty  nginess  and

pleastive to keep hligelf In the condl
ing plensure
demannd besides 1=
superfuous or injurious. That athieties
take one Inte the
ammendation of athletles than an 1o
dictment of our oflices and
stores for lack of adequate ventilation,

| tion whieh thian business
atd that wnythinge

open ale Is less o

houses,

out any open alr at all
has the musele he needs for doing the

he ought o have
wnsie of
New York

has nll the muscle
To acquire more s n silly
time and perflous besldes
Times

or the Best

in harness, saddles, whips,
obes, tents, blankets, wag-
on sheets, axle grease and
gall cure, as wel! as all kinds
of custom work, see

J. C. Smith

314 E. Main.

If all the air we breathe wits pure ale |
we coulill ge! along well spough with- |
Any man who

things he wanis 1o do and should do |

I MEDFORD,

THE BUNGALOW RINK

Open every afternoon from 2 p. m. until 6 p. m.;
svenings, 7:30 p. m. till 10 p. m.

MATCH RACE on Thursday evening, Contest-
ants, Hardy Cdok vs. Jacc Vervillt, Distance, one

W. A. ROBBINS, Prop.
Admission Thursday evening, 10e. Skates 25¢

COMBINATION RANGE|
BOILER INSULATOR AND
HOT FIRELESS COOKER

Containine  two indispensable
Juxnries ;1| two sources of econ-

omy.

Call and let us demonstrate its

merits.

S

J. W. WHITNEY

Office in Aikin Plumbing Co.’s Store, Medford.

WANTED

Timber and Coal Lands

'| ENGINEERING AND SURVEYING CON-
K TRACTS TAKEN AND ESTIMATES

j FURNISHED.

|

B. H. Harris & Co.
OREGON

Office in Jackson County Bank Upstairs

RESOLVED

The best resolution for yon
to make is to c¢ome to us for

vonr next suit, if yoa wanl
somelhing out of the ordinary.
We do the best work and charge

the lowest prices.

W. W. EIFERT

THE PROGRESSIVE ThILOI:

—t

Tom Mol lm

make any kil and style of windows,

i Lanisen
We

We eurm
anv size on hand.

Medford Sash & Door Co.

u!"|"w‘\ il

When we suggest that you

Toast Your Rread
On Breakfast Table

We do not mean that you should eat off
the stove—toast

ith an Electric Toaster

and have erisp, brown, delicious toast

—cosgts le per meal to operate. We
have the best toaster on the market for
sale at $4.50. Clean, appetizing, sanitary

ROGUE RIVER ELECTRIC CO.

Successors to Condor Water & Power Co.




