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L ceead)d. T heve come to know you
v

A Will and
a Way

The Mysterious Woman Whe
Could Neither Read Nor Write

By BELLE MANIATES

Jopyright, 188, by Aasscolated Lit-
srary Prase,

D e e s s A B s e S RS S S S
“Hin ruling passion was strong o
death,” remorked Jules Lorme whim-
sleally ax he learnod the econtents of
Bis rather's will from lils father's law-
Fer. “He koew that 1 would not com-
ply with the terms of %0 atroclons a
will 1o marry 1 womnno who eould
melther rend nor wreite”

“You have a year of grace,
&l Covle,

A year later Jules appeared at the
office of the family Inwyer.

“My lease la up, Coyle,” he reminded.

“And I thiok | have found a way by
which you ean fulfill all conditions
mnd wtill retnln your freedom. You
€ean mirry 8 woman who ean nelther
wead nor write, and immedlately after
e coremony you ean go abrond, At
the explration of two years she ean
quietly secure a divorce. Youn ean
apare a generous alimony. 1 have met
a good, consclentious girl who Is per
fectly willing.”

“Ix she n domestic?”

“Nuo; I belleve she does needlework.”

“It's odd In these days of schools
and truant oficers that she escaped
the alphabet b least.”

“8Bhe says she never bhas bad the op-
portunity nor the desire to loarn, 1
will arrnnge all detnlls for you "

After some further diseussion Jules
aceeded (o the proposition, and at dusk
of the appoloted day be mog for ad-
mission to Coyie's resldenee, I'he lnw-

remind-

yer et hhm o the hnll and vsbered |

Bim lnto o dimly Hglioed Hbrgey where
& mlulster and Heonry Phillips, Jules'

ot fruud,
mexi friend, were in walthng,  Thoey all |y the fiee upealsed to s,
wenl loto the reading room adjeining. “Toll e he commaudd, “how It | llh" h”wf““”.' ('llu. ’l‘“inll”““‘: "N“]I“
Near (he doursway Julex puosed and | egme alont.* | ;e ilf‘.‘um r“f,“ :[-:]m. m]“n-;n‘ Tm l; ;P |
Seoked Inte the roomy, which was in | wate hnnt ongnsed Mr. Covle to man. | PTHEE Daibes wy did it In l"l
sotel dnrkne ‘ . ! Y | mnnoer: An accomplice of the Des
i ey | JpEaur eaity; e lmruéd how Intes | Molnes wan stepped to a telephone
With an odd sinking of the beart | osred 1 wps I your Looks, and he Em th In O1 |'|” 1 ealled 1 .I tele
Fules took s position heskde the shad- | taised et of vou nnd (he will, He oth In naha and ealled e tele

o@wy form of 0 wowmbn,  He mede the |
mesponses In oo qulek, jorky woay, anx-
Sous o end the affair, T'he Svoan ut
Ris side spoke I nearly ioaudible
fonen. , |

When the wentence of man nud wife
was pronounced Jules returned to the
HEheary nnd hastlly signed some papers
Qoyle gnve hlm.

“Where Is my wife? he then asked.

“Sbe remalied 1o the reading room."

The youug bridegroom hesitated,
Then resolutely be turned and went
®ack nto the rending room, His eyes,
aow nceustomed to the gloom, discern-
@l Ler ot the end of the room. Sho
was sitting on n couch, her face buried
I the cushlons. One arm hoog st
Bessly over the edge

“May 4 spoak with you?" he asked
wourteonsly,

Sbe Ald pot 1t her bead from the

1 want to {hankyou,” be continned,
Wor the service you have rendeped
“"I
She murmured a dlsclnlmer of his
asuks. He took ber bhund, 1t was
A cold aond trembling.  His grasp,
Sem nud sustalning, tghtened.

“3 nm sorry,” he sald frmly, “thnat
you wiil not see we, but 1 want yon to
promise we that If you ever need help
ar advice you will ¢ome to me."

“op il she sald woltly,

“sLovme,” called the warnlog volee
«of Coyle from the doorwiy,

=L must oo now  Good nlght””

e went (o hils lodglugs nud tried to
~mmoke awny the burden  of  his
thoughin, ¢ #hndowy outlines of
e il drooplog tgure and the low
gonea 1o which she hnd spoken haunt.
~od Bim oll nlght '
O‘ﬂ.u\ulpuw her motlve whs as mer
wenAry n8 wy own, so I dow't need (o

wepronch myselr.”

The next day bhe was leanlpg against
e rolilng of Lhe steamer, (diy watehe
Bmg the Bcones upon the wharf, when
Be spw Phillipa moking bis way to-
wand o young glrl who was duaintily
petile in forin and lovely of fuce nod
Seattire, Bhe wus sccompanled by a
middle agod woman

~¥ou wust look after Miss Derring:
tom, Jules” enutioned Phillips as o
avas Inking leave of thom all a fow

moments loter, “Her suat bas the
stateroom babit, she tolls me”

Jales scarcely heard him. He was
Sooking iuto the wonderful eyes of the
young girl. An hour later Ms, Mar-
shall Lad fulfilled the prophecy re-
garding the stateroom and Jules had

w Salswe on deck
“You

don't seewn a stranger W me"

b your bookk."
followed # long and anlmated
of books and authors untll

An she turned to him he saw a shad-
ow of sadness In her eyes.

“This Is our last duy,” she said o a
low tone,

“Yea, and 1 am sorry,” be replled
wlmply.

“1 wiah you were coming with us—
to the north of Knginud."

He Jid not reply nt once,

“It can't be," Le srgued to s trouw-
bled welf. It Is only the Orst Autter-
ing faucy of & young girl—the fancy
for an older man wod one who writes,
I shall pot wee ber after we and, 8t
in & young, romantle girl’s bheart af-
fection sometimes fourishes In  ab-
gence, 1 should tell her, 1 will™

“SBalome"—the pame slipped out un-
consclously—*1 ghould have fold youn
before, but 1 disliked to talk about my
personulities, 1 aw married.”

He theu briefly related the circum.
stances of his marriage.

“Before the cersmony,” he conclud.
ed, “1 had consldered only my part in
the nfalr, 1 wos narrow enough to
think that because she had been de-
uied certain advantages a little money
would recompense, 1t may have been
great need for Lerself aud others that
forced her to this step. At any rate,
I should have talked the matter over
with her,
New York If she wishes and have the
marringe annulled.”

He glaneed at her for the fivst thme
during the recital. g heart leaped
to life, In her eyes wns an exquisite
poftness A slight molsture dimmed her
lashes. Bhe held out ber hand.

“Thank you for telllng me. And now
I must tell you something, 1, too, aAm
married.”

“Yon!
young®”

“I was married the night before we
silled In Mr, Coyle's library."

“Salome, the womin 1 married wis
tiull—very tall."

1 stood on n stool”

“Per nume was Mary"

My first name In Mary.
It excopt o sign”

He gutbered her close to his arms
ng one who elnling hie own,

Balome, Tmpossible! You, so

1 never us=e

' my wife

“Salame, only the recallection of my |
wile hetwesn s Wil yon
my renl wife
Thore wos a revesling nnewer of joy

wis L

I am golog to return to |

FRAUD BY TELEGRAPH

Bold Swindles Perpetrated by
Use of the Wire.

THE WAY A BANK WAS FOOLED

A Lot of Nerve and a Little Telegram
That Was Properiy Deliversd by One
of the Coempany's Messenger Boys
Made » Winning Combination.

Nioety-pboe weu vut of a hundred
will accept as gospel truth the contents
of & wdegram when [t somes from the
handa of & wessenger boy. They buy
and woll, puy out lurge sums of mouey.
Hiart ou long Juurueys and do countless
othaet things upon the suggestion of the
little yellow or white paper slips with
| thelr coudensoed wessages without In
: the leust gquestioning thelr autbheoticlty
 This is an Interesting fuet, upuu which
! binges un wmount of the
| eountry's busliess, wid It 1% ulso o fact
upon which bluge sowe of the clever:
| est und boldest fruuds In eriminal rec-
ords,

A lot of perve and a little telegram
was a combination thuat made possible
8 smooth swindle on u Des Molues
bauk. A well dressed man, apparently
o business man of lnrge affuirs, called
ut the paying teller's winduw with
draft or check oo an Omaha bank and
asked If the Omuha bank bad tele
graplied notice that the dreaft was
good. He got “no” for un nnswer and
then Iufoermed the teller that soch a
telegroin might be expected at any
moment. Soon afterwnrd the telegranm
arrived, delivered by n messenger boy,
appearing to have come from the Oma-
ha boank nod suthorizing the  Des
Moloes bank to pay the druft. When
the satranger appeared agnin he was
given the $H00. Whohen the Des Moloes
bank people took up the matter by
wire with the Omaha bunk It found
thit the latter fustitution bhud pot sent
the telegram, and then It wias discoy-
ered that the whole trapsaction was a

clhorinous

his marriage and planned
Fie gndd we conld find ont

ik |i|-':1 |’
the vorage
If wo cared™

“T eau't Imngine Coyle's bhelng fran-
tie," he lnughod,

It wasn't romance,
have proposed It 11—

l"r?l-l

“On, Jules, 1 can nelther read nor
wrlte! I have been hlind sinee 1 was |
four years old untll three anonths ago. |
Aunt read your books to me."

ITe would not

Making Amends.

A poor Turkish slater of Constantls |
nople, belng nt work upon the roof of
n house, lost his footing and fell Into
the narrow street upon s an. The |
pedestriun was kllled hy the concus- |
glon, whille the slijer escaped without
materinl Injury, A son of the decensed
caused the shiter to be arvestd,  The
endl lstened attentlvely pud o the end
nsked the slater whot bhe lud to say
in bis defense,

“Dispenser of Justlee,” answered the
acensid, it I8 even ns this man says,
but henven forbld that there should be
evil in my lLeart., 1 am a poor nun
and kwow not how to make noehds"

The s#on of the wan who hind been
killed thereupon demanded that con
dlgn punishmwent should be Inticied on |
the necused,

The codl meditnted a few moments
and foally sald, "1t shall be 80" Then
to the sinter he sald, “Thou shalt stand
In the wtreet where the father of this
young man stood whew thou didst fall
on bim."

Aund to the accuser be added: “Thou
shalt, If it please thee, go up on the
roof aund fall upon the culpeit even as
he fell upon thy father., Allah be

"

| pralsed !

Autopay of a Poem,
W hnt sort of o thing s & ‘poem,’
anyway ¥’ asked the old Bllvitle eit

eu

“You mwean technloe® ™

Shaord only Knows, a1t wag some
thin' ke that! Now. the bintoed thing
Aldan't walk ow thery wuen't s
pock ‘mcasure’ of [, an' ea ler gerius,’
they wa'n't nope at ail In it fur ex
1 vonld see Lenstwavs they warn’
| no gerims that the naked sxe could slis
River, though o doctor might whih a
microseope! 1 rochon 1 have to dis
vourage the Loy from furtber foolin'
with sieh deadly pmterial” = Frank L
Mianfon n Uncle Hewus" Magueine,

ol *

tiwe,
s i darling” Jules told him-

i as Le lay in his berth lstening to
#he ehythmlc weasures of the cogines
anat night.
The ::rage pussed In a successlon
of faga of spirkling sunsbine, M,
winpshall remslned porforce fn soll-
wary confiuement, and Jules ,was €on-
with Salome, who grew falrly
itant with happl He came to
Rave an odd feellng at tmes, as If In
gome preexistence she bad belovged

. Thep his new fapcy would
» m_ by the mystle charm of

|| ‘morning of the last day
¢ wad already there.

'h’flg"%"\h— ,"i-:" P :

Yoy he ¢ame out on the

Playing Gafa,
sihd the culler, “P'w n vie

it

S Doctor,”
thne of Insemnla, Cou yon core we?

Soean' reptiod the phivsiclan.  “Bot
before 1 tuke the o | want to ask
you one question, Ao rou i birsiness
for yourself, or do yon work for oth
et

“I'm employed as olork 0w grecery.”
phaEwersd 1he potient,

SPaen yon'll have o poy an ad.
vanve," sald the doetor,  “l'm oot
doubilog your honesty, bat after | get
throngh with you the chapees are you
will slevp s koundly you'll Jose your
Jub,  Theo you can’t pay me—Chica.
go Newa,

| pald

| to come from the distant bank aathor-

graph office, “This 18 the — bank,"

be sald, “Sepd n messenger at once
o get a telegram for Des Moloes,"”
Then this necomplice hnerled to lh[‘|

entrapee of the Quaba bnok te meet
the messenger and there hnmded bim
the wwessage for Des Meiopes, 'The
telegraph company had no reason to
belleve otherwise than that the bank
had actually signed the message, and
It tramswitted [ The Des AMolnes
bank also accepted the telegrnm as
genuipe because It bore every mark
pf gevulbeness, and it pald out the
money to the swindlers, who timed
thelr fraud so that they got out of
reach of the law on tralns that left
Immediately ufter thelr ganme bad been
worked.

In two smuller western towns a slm-
flur gnme wns worked, only for seven
or elght times the nmoutit. Anp alleged
horse burer appeared In one of the
towns and made purchase of a carload
of fine asolmnls to be dellversd and
for at a Ilater day, preceding
which be made the nequalntance of the
officers of one of the banks. On the
day fixed for the delivery of the horses
the alleged buyer deposited in the
bank a draft for o large nmount drawn
on o bank In another town & huodred
miles away, At the same time the
bank recelved a telegram purporting

izing the payment of this draft. The
bunk belleved the telegram, pald out
the money ned then discovered that
the telegram was feandulent. It had
not been sent by the second bunk, bat
by & confederate of the anlleggd horse
buyer, Later developments disclosed
that this accomplice had called up the
telegraph office In the distunt town by
teleplhione. “This 18 ——, cashier of the |
— bank,” he sald. “Please seond this
telegram for we" Then be give the |
message anthoriziog the first bauk to |
pay the bogus draft, aod this message
the telegrmph company sent without
suspecting that it was fmodulent. |
Boie years ago an eartorn wan was

|

YW hy. 1 s < Iw - hard to deline’

“You -‘;.nll hwlht-n fer shwte,  Now, | induced to invest 1o worthless mi-umn|
take this ohe wy boy wrll, fer ju. | 900k on the basis. of A frauduolent tele
statce,  Fust taing the editor kol | BT8R purpertiog to cowe _truun a0 ex-
wuz it dido't have the rlght nambivr | pert e hud seant out to Ilftntl;ate the
o geels then 10 owue Inon sEengy winlng propeérty, but which was Illl
‘mensure. on’ the ‘geri’ of I wuan reality svut in a manoer I\il.ll'lllll' tw the
orlgingl: lastly, It wusz too shuply' | Above by & confedernte, This eastern |
o' tacked ‘bedtick! of suimwethin’t | WAD'S TAILh L0 telegTREn coSt Wim some;

thing wore than $10,

The story of o fraud with an amuos-
tng slde comes from across the water,
with & Lopdon man of rther convivial
babits us the viethn, This ‘man was |
forgetful and used to leave nt home bis
| ofice aud safe keys, He also bad a |

practice of leaving the clty surrepti-
tlously for s day now and then for a |
convivial tlme with friends, all un- |
known to his wife. Ooe day this busl
pess man went on ong of his periodical
juunts, and a rogu@ who knew hils
bablts ventured to send this telegram
to his wife: “Please send wy keys
Love. Freddy.” 1o due course of time
the keys were dellvered at the ofice
dour, und the rogue was there 10 re- |
celve them. e ransacked the whols
olfice at his lelsure. safe and all,  Late

| terrified cry as the stone slipped and

ATTHECTAGONROUSE

it Waen't a Burglar That the
Pratty Intruder Encountered.

By CLARISSA MACKIE,
|Coprright, 198, ny Assosiaied Literary
Firess |
Hosmond Lee wulked slowly dewn
the fose Dordersd puih ts the tull stone
wall *liut inclsed the deserisd house
next door. The ewners were abroad,
mnd there was o prospect of thelr lin.
medlite refurs 1o lnbabit the Octagon

House. ns 1t was cnlied,

Rosamond had mude many excur-
stons it the neglected grounds and
dreamued many droanms benenth the no-
ble trees that rose from the unkept
turf. She had taken toll of the bloom-
ing Nowers and shirubs In their =sea-
wons, jod now she fed the gray squie-
rels that raced up and dewn the green
s nebes

Her faomdly Inughed at her fondness
for the Octagon House aml predicted a
speedy nbandonment when M, Phil-
lips came home again, for Mes. Phi-
lips wus old and irascible and mueh
feared by Rosamond since she was a
Hetle ehild,

But on this glorlous SBeptewber day,
when the late monthly roses were bor.
dering the path with delicate sweet-
ness, Rosamond, a falr, sweet rose her-
delf, thought little of Mrs. Phillips in
distant Berlin, The doy was made for
her—for her alone—and the Octagon
House!

8he followed the stone wall to an in.
tersecting fence which served as na
utepping stone, 1In a trice she had
jumped fightly to the soft turf of the
other side und sped swiftly ncross the
dappled green toward the house,

The crooked plazza,. which followed
thee ontiine of the old house, wns covs
ered with Vieginla creeper, even now
turning to brilliant scarlet and gold,
In one corner where the vines hung
low nnd formed n curtnin were o long
wicker clinie and n pile of Mosnmond’s
favarite books.

Hhe bad tired of rending and was
sittlug balf drowsy with eleep when a
step on the plazza roused her. Never
before haud any one trespassed on her
chosen retreat,

She parted the vines and peeped
through o discover a man's wall form
bent to peor Into the half drawn shades
of the long windows, He strnightened
up ngaln, and she saw that his clothes
were gray and dusty and that white
dust powdered lils dark hale, e was
mopping his forebond vigorously with
n handkerchief, and she notlced that
hig hinnds were bronzed by exposure to
the sun.

That the man was a burgiar Hosn.
momnd had not a doubt. Her heart al-
most stopped beating when he glaneed
ecarelessly toward lier vine covered re-
treat «bhefore he sat down on the top
step to light a plpe, |

"He's wondering how to get In” |
murmured Rosamond to herself. “If |
only | were brave enough 1 would go
out and frighten hlm away, but 1 am |
fearfully afraid of burgiars, and yet if
he shonld bresk In and steal some of
Mra, Phillips® pletures | would feel
dreadful, because 1 have enjoyed her
hospltality unasked.” She  smiled
thoughtfully and then sat very quletly.

Presently she dropped a book on she
floor und rustled out of her retreat
with o hnughty expression on  ber |
sweet face. The stranger jumped: to
his foot nand palled off hils gray cap.

“1 beg your pardon,” he stummered. |
“1 didn't know nuy one wis aroand.”

Rosamond  fixed him with a cold |
state while ghe mentally declded that |'
he was too good looking to be engaged
In such o nefarlous pastlme as burglar
lging unoccupled country houses,

She lifted bher pretty brows Inquir
ingly, “You wishied to see some one?”

“Why—er—no, | dhin't expect to seo |
any one bere. | thought the place was |
vacant,” he stammered, knocking his
pipe ugninst the ralllog and stuffing it
lute his puocket

“It s not vacant.
Rosmmond bravely,

“So Jecer—see with an alr of clw.—,+
grin.

"T'he bhouse s well protected.” |

“1aw glad of that.,” he said heartily. |

Rospinond  loeglned hbils wone was |
sarcastle, “Perbaps you wished to see |
my busbamd,"” she sald In o wavering
voloe,

The wnn started violently, and his
eyes forsook her face and dropped to
the grouud, “Of course it would be a
pleasure,” hoe suld, *is he around "

Rosnipond wiged doser to the steps
and ran lghtly down to the path be-
low. “1 will call bhim. He is oot far |
away,” she oried breathlessly. Then
ube turned sl wped swiftly towand |
the wall that divided the place from
her howe Ouce there, her father |
would telephoue to the villuge for as-
slstance, and thus the burglary would |
be prevented

She thought she heard swift steps
belind ber, and she renewed ier speed
toward the wall, Her beart was beat-
Ing #huwost to sulfocation as she step-
ped on n loose stone. She uttered a ‘

I am hers,” sald |

she fell to the ground,

Now she beard swift steps In reall
ty as the stranger crossed the tarf and
beut anxlousiy above her,

“1 hope you have not hurt yourself,"
he sald BUavely,

1 bhave sprained my ankle admit-

_DHE MEDFOI® MAIL TRIBUNE, MBDFORD, OREGON, FRIDAY, NOVEMBER 12, 1909. )

sarvamia? Heve you occupled the
house long? My aunt wrote me that |
the place was racsut™ He hammered
out the guestious with remorseless
lhasts.

Rosamond stared with growing hor
ror. “Who are you?! Who le your
aunt?’ she gasped im return.

“l am Mrs. Phlllps' sephew. My
pawe's David Phidlips, 1 kave bought
the plags, and | eaime down to ook It
aver. | wus % buve wiet the real es-
tate wau at the station, He came, but
he forgot the keys. wo | walked on.
Ax he sald sothing sbout the place be-
ing eecupled, | was surprived to find a
tsoant.”

Rossmond closed her eyes wearily,
while her hrain sowght some escaps
from her appalling position. Bhe was
engry at harving placed herself (o suck
a wituation, She might bhave known

THE BUNGALOW RINK

W. A. ROBBINS, Prop.

Admission Saturday Evening, 10c.

Open every afternoon fram 2 p. m. until 5 p. m.;
evenings, 7:30 p. m, til 10 p. m,

DE NOVA Has Charge of Floor Every Afternsen
and Evening.

Skates 25¢

this good looking young man was not
a burglar. She opened her eyes with
suddenness unid looked stralght at him. [

“l wish you would go away.,” she
safd petulantly,

“Of course, If yon wish it. But youn
are suffering. May 1 not call some onn
to belp you? 1 will look for your hus-
band, If yon will tell me his pame.'
He stopped nwkwardly.

“l1 haven't any lusband,” she anldl
recklessly. “You see, I've been in 'llmr
habit of running over here and sitting r
on the poreh and reading, and today |
saw you looking In the window, and 1 l
thought you were a burglar, and so T
tried to frighten you away by pretend-
ing | had a busband. [ live next door, |
and my name Is Rosamond Lee—s¢
there! You may Inugh If you want to."

“But | don't want to lough,” he snld
softly. 1 think it was awfully brave
of you, you know, when you helleved
me to be a desperndo. Now, Miss Lee,
you must let me help you home ageln,
for that ankle needs nttention st once
Permit me as o nelghbor and perhaps
later on a friend!™ He stooped and
lifted ber fn his strong acms and car
ried her through gqulet bypaths to o
swnll gute In the wall and thas up the
rose Lordered path Into her father's
cure,

Muony thmes after that David Phllilps |
the roxe bordersdd paih o see

ntredle up
Rosgmomd Lee, and (e following June, |

when the roses were rvioting the gar-

e reluvenired Ocviagon Honse, of
which Hos in fact the

st ross

Lme

e b

QUANTITY
OR
QUALITY

That is the question every hose-

keeper must settle for herself when

it comes to purenasing supplies for

haer household She usually decides
on QUATLITY

made her decision she invariably

and once having

makes her purchases at the store

that sets quality above all elge.

The name of that store is

Allen

2 Reagan

i¢
1!

Adeis " Wb i iy RIS Try

den, he elahmmd hor ps bilg own, nod to-

gether they prssed owder the portal of
|
|
|

BULBS

We have on hand the following

list of extrn select bulbs:

Tulips
Yellow Rose, 5¢ each, 40¢ dozen.
Gloria Belis Ge each, H0e¢ dozen,
Parot Mixed, 4¢ ench, 35¢ dozen.
Single Hyacinths—Pink, Te each, i
75e dozon,

Single Hyaecinths— i
Pink, 7e each, Toe dozen.
White, 7o
Dark Blue, Te ench, 75 dozen.
ited, Te each, 75¢ dozen.

Double Hyaecinths—The follow-
ing at 8¢ each or 8he por dozen:

Durk Blue, Pink, White, Red.

1
each, 7oe dozen, |
{

1 MEDFORD,

- WANTED

Timber and Coal Lands

ENGINEERING AND SURVEYING CON-
TRACTS TAKEN AND ESTIMATES
FURNISHED.

B. H. Harris & Co.

OREGON
Office in Jackson County Bank Upstairs

Roman Hyaecinths
White and Pink at Te each, T8¢ doz

xil."l'!vtllr-'-
Major Trampet, Se each, 50¢ doz.
3¢ ench, 30¢ dozen,
Paetiens Orntus, He each, 35¢ doz.
(Chinese Saered Lily, large bulbs,
20¢ ench, 3 for 500, $2 per dozen.
Jonquils, Je each, H0e per doz.

MEDFORD GREEMMOUSE.,
Cut Flowers and Potted Plants

East Main St. Phone 606,

Poeticus,

14

RESOLVED

The best resclution for von
to make is to come to us for
suit, if you waut
something out of the ordinary.
We do the best work and eharge
the lowest prices.

W. W. EIFERT

THE PHOORMNSSETVIE TAILOR

your next

First-Class Ladies’ and Gents’

Bootblack
Parlors

NOW READY FOR BUSINESS.

. ¢. Hansen. Tom Moffat.
We make any kind and style of windows. We carry

glass of any size on hand.

Medford Sash & Door Co.

WATCH FOR THE
RED LIGHT

V. W. Howard,
Coast Champion Bootblack, Prop.
6 8. CENTRAL AVENUE.

ted the gir! with white lps

| thiat pight the business man oame home
lapd was teased by his wife for bis for
| getfuluess, Thls was news to him,
|| but he kept his counsel. The wvext
' wornlng he discovered that hils ofMoe
{ had been robbed. - B, K. Munn o Plis
| burg Dilspateh,

The affections are ke lghtulng. You
noot tell where they will strike unti)
they have tallen. - Lacerdaire,

.

“What were you trylng to do—not to
scale the wall™

“Yea"
“Why? \¥us yoor:husbhaod over
theve ¥
A red fush erept to ber brows

“Yeou," she anld,

“Shall 1 eall bim,* asked the sus
pected burglar frankly. “or shall 1
enrry you buck to the pinzza and gel
you some ¢old water? Where arp the

|
|

WANTED

APPLE  PICKERS

By
Talent Orchard
Company

Talent Oregon

"When we suggest that you

Toast Your * Rread
On Breakfast Table

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

With an Electric Toaster

and have crisp, brown, delicious toast
~—costs 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 & Pouwer Co.
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