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TUBS SEARCH FOR
DISABLED SHIP

Fierce Gale Which Has Raged Off
Oregon Coast for Ten Days
Does Much
Damage.

PORT TOWNSEND, Wash, Dee.
14.—The life saving tug Snohomish
and the tug Plonecer are still seareh-
ne Benicla, which
was r!‘lnl'."-‘ Ethel
Lane, arriving at Callam Bay at noon

ing for the barkent

schooner

by the

vesterday, (o be In distress 170 milen

south of Cape Flattery.
According to the Ethel Lane the

deck load of the Benleln hld gone
and there was nine fect of water in
her hold. Shipping men havy little

hope of the tuge finding the barken-
tine, bhecanse since she was reported,
severe storms have prevailed and she
probably has been driven several hun-
drod miles from her position at that
time,

With sails gone and rigging demor-
alized, the advance guard of the in-
coming fleet of salling vessels are
beginning to arrive.

After having been tempest? tossed

for the past ten days by the firce
gales that have prevalled off Cape

Flattery and the Oregon coast, mas-

ters of vessels reaching here today
report the recent storms as the flere-

est experienced about this coast in
many years. The schoover David
Evans was towed hery yesterday with
150,000 feet of her deck load gone
and and In a leaking condition.

The schooners Rosamond and Ruth
Godfrey report having had a flerce
battle with the elements. Both ves-
sols had a portion of their said car-
rled away and rigeing more or less
dalnaged, 'I'hese vessels salled In as
far Dungeneas, when they wera be-
calmed and were drifting toward the
bedch when the fe-saving tug Sno-
homlish eame to thelr rescue and tow-
ed them to anchorage.

The schooners Oceana, Anne and
Ruth Godfrer have also aArrived here.
The vessels bore evidences of heing
roughly handled by the elecents. Por-
tions of salls were carrled away and
rigging damaged.

HONEST NEWSEDY
RETURNS DIAMONDS

SAN FRANCISCO, Dee. 14—
Throngh the honesty of William Don-
pelly, a newsboy, Mrs. Mackey, wife
of a detective sergeant of this eity,
today is rejoicing over the recovery
of a purse containing five dieamond
rings valned at £800 which she lost
recently.
purse and watched for the advertise-
ment of its owner. He was hand-
somely rewarded.

Ella Gaunyaw, pubiie stenographer,
mmom 4. Palm bnildine.

BULLDOG KILLS
AN FIERGE FIBAT

Terrbile Battle Waged to Dealh—
Entered Sister's Home and
* is Killed by
Dog.

NTW YORK., Dee. 14 —The horn-

ble story of a battle to the death be-

huge ba ‘!l:\\:_ m

fween A man al ':. \
which the man was Killed and left
Ivir 4 i 8 pol ot his own ],].\‘-‘L was

told omnday at the coroner's inquest

innto the death of Carl Limpert.
The dog that figured in the unique

Lam

It de-

teagedy was the property of
pert’s sister, Mrs. Schuerman,
veloped an intense hatred for Lim-
port and ocoasions at-
tneked him Despite the
brother's advice the
to part with her pet.

Jarly vesterday when Limpert en-
tered his sister's flat he wound the
dog in sole possession. Suddenly
the beast flung himself on the man
and for nearly an hour the combant-
‘ants rolled on the floor in a deadly
struggle, Limpert unable to gain the
door.

Later in the day Limpert's dead
body was found Iyving on the floor
beside an overturned takle. His
thront was torn to shreds and his
head and shoulders lay in a fast dry-
ing puddie of blood. The dog, his
muzzle stained with a darkening red
and his head and body bleding from
gashes received when he had been
hurled agnint the forniture by his hn-
man antagonist, cowerad in a corner.

on several
savagely.

woman refused

GIRLS OUT WITH MATRON:
LEAVING DORMITORY
RERRELEY, Cal, Dee. 14, —Using

smiles and wiles on a suseceptible
Chinesé cook, the wome student=
ocen~~ing College Hall, the nniversily
of California dormintorv, obtained

the kev to the trank mom and today
are departing with their Ingcgage. This
ends the tronble with the matron,
Mrs, Spsan Davis. Mrs. Davis, after
forbidding any occupant of the dor-
mintory to lenve on her Christmas
vacation until December 17 becnnse,
as she claimed, an agreement had
been reached wherein the women were
to pay their board up to that date,
“nvkcd up the trnnk room to bind
her arguments. She failed to reckon
I’with the ways of co-eds and as n
result the dormintory is being rapidly
| vaeated.

A business man would be foolish to

would later lose dollars. This ap-
plies partienlarly to the fruit grow-
{er; don’t buy poor stock because its
cheap, See L. E. Hoover and get the
hest. 228

——

— e —

| % HEALTH HINTS

Are you aware that every other
form of artifieial illumination, ex-
cepting electrie light, eats up the ox-
ygen in the alr, and robe your lungs
—and your famlly's lungs of the
most essential and life-giving ele-
ments of which the alr we breathe
is composed?

Did you ever think of that?

A gas flame, or aa oll lamp flame,
burning In your homg I8 consuming
ns much oxygen as four adult per-
sons,

That means that If there are ll!.

people In your parlor in the evenlug,
and three burners (gas or oil) are
alight, the result on the air In that
room I8 the same as If therg were
elghteen people there.

Ever go out in the evening to a
card party, or some similar affair,
and stay for several hours in & room
in which twenty or thirty people werg
congreganted—and that room light-
ed with gas or oil?

Remember what a long, relishing
draught of pure night alr your poor
lungs breathed in wien you left that
house?

Remember what & relief it was?

A gas or ofl flams eannot burn
for a minnte in alr from which oxy-
gen has heen extracted,

An electrie light burns In a vacuum
enclosed In an alr tight glass bulb.

LCatch the point?

Now—when you lpstall electrie
light in your home you are just chas-
Ing so much unsanitariness out of
your home.

Is elecivie light
when you consider this?

Would you not consider
at however eheap a price, a plece of
furniture, or drapery, which was un-
der suspiclon that it harbored disease
germs?

Do you consider thera Is any econ-
omy in buying and using any form
of light (no matter how eheaply It

more  expeasive

buying,

may be bought that vitiates the at-
mosphere and tends towards sick-
ness or discomfort?

Truly there Is none.

Another point:

Electric light Is eminently safer

than any other kind of light. No
| matches are required,
And—matches cause more fires

than anything else in the wide world.
Is electrie Hght more expensive than
gas or oll lamps when you consid-
er this?

' Once more:

Gas and oll are both expensive—a
little neglect—a llttle absent-mind-
edness—a trifling act of thoughtless-
ness—and you and your famlily are
In imminent danger of tragle, sudden
death,

Is electric lighting more expensive

than gas or ofl lamps when you think
it over? ,

Besldes — If there weren't these
renl and tremendous arguments In
favor of electriec light in the home—
what light is there that compares
with it in quality for a moment?

Think of Its brilllaney, its stead-
Iness, s convenlenece, Its absolute
perfection of quallty,

No flickering unecertainties.

No shadows on the bhook or papers.

No chalrs to ell;mb on to lght it

No matches to strike to light 1it.

No nerve-irritating roar.

No fuse or sool to blucken celling
or curtains,

No stale, unpleasant odaorr.

No coal oll ean In the kitchen,

No lamp chimneys to ¢lean.

No lamps to fi11.

No wicks to trim.
No broken down mantels to ruffle

your temper.
And — we could go on for a long
tima yet.
But, we'll leave It to your own
senge to complete thg lat, and aee
the polnt, We know

long, -

It won't take
|
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Chapter

HREE days later the Juin of the

drive reachad el

ding,  After the rear bhad drop

vl down river from Redding

Carroll and Orde returned to thelr de

serted lttle box of a house at Mon
rovia,

Onde brenthed deen
faction In walking nguin the streeis of
this Hitle samdy, sawdust paved, shan
i¥fled town, with Its yellow hills and
Its wide blue river amd Its gllimpse of
the lake far in the offing

*Hanged If I know what's struck
me"” he mused. “Never experienced
any remarkable joy before in getting
back to this sort of truck.”

Then, with a warm glow at the
heart, the realization was bLrooght to
‘him. This was home, and over yonder
under the shadow of the heaven polint-
Ing spire a slip of a girl was walting
for him.

The rest of the week Orde was ab-
sent up the river, superintending In a
genernl way the latter progress of the
drive,

At the booms everything was In
readiness to recelve the Jum, The
long swhn arm =lanting across the
river c¢hannel was attanched 1o s
winch, which wonld operante it. When
shut It would close the main ¢chaunel
and shunt into the booms the logs foat-
Iz In the river. There, penned at last
by the plles delven o n row and heid
together at the top by bolted timbers,
Men armeg] with
tnke up the
g to the
Ench

“worting

the a nt

inf N Dew satls-

olr. "

waould e gquiet.
pike poles wouid then
work of disteiibtion accor
brands stapypwsd on the emds
brand had arnte
peus.” the
Into the open river
awner's property was rafted aml towed
to his private booms at his mill below,

Orde spent the day before the jam
appeared in constructing what he call-
ed a “boomerang.”™

“Secret Invention just yet” he ex-
plained to Newmark., “I'm going to
hold up the drive in the main river
untll we have things bunched; then
'I'm going to throw a big crew down
here by the swing. Helngman antiel-
pates., of course, that I'll run the en-
tire drive into the booms and do all
| my sorting there., Naturally If I turn
his logs loose (nto the river as fast as
{1 run across them he will be able to
]plrt them up one at a time, for he'll
only get them occaslonally. If I keep

its own se
lower end leading

From these ench

ngain

Young Donnelly found the [try to save dimes when he knew he | jpon"until everything else ts sorted

only Helnzman's logs will remain, and
as we have no right to hold logs we'll
‘have to turn them loose through the
lower sorting booms, where he can be
'mdy to raft them. In that way he
gets them all right without paying us

a cent, Bee?"
“Yen, 1 nee” sald Newmark,
“Well," sald Orde, with a laugh,

“here Is where 1 fool him, I'm going
to rush the drive into the booms all at
| once, but I'm golog to sort out Helng-
man's logs at these openings near the
entrance and turn them into the maln
channel,"”

! “What good will that do? asked
| Newmark skeptieally. *“He gets them
sorted just the same, doesn't he?"
| “The current's fairly strong.”" Orde
!polnu-d out, *and the river's almighty
| wide. When you spring seven or elght
| million feet on & man all at once and
unexpected and he with no crew to
handle them, he's golng to keep al-
mighty busy, And If he don't stop
them this side his mill he'll have to
rift and tow them back, and If he
doesn't stop 'em this side the lake he
| may as well kiss them all goodby,"
! The boomerang worked like a charm,

Orde, In personal charge, waiched that
| through the different opeulngs In his

boomerang the “H" logs were shunt-
"ed Into the river. Shortly the channel
was full of logs flonting merrily awnay.

“I've got to go down and see how the
Dutchman Is muking 1t.” announced
Orde.

e drove to Helnzman's mill, There
he found evidences of the wildest ex-
citement, Boats plled In all directions,
A tug darted back and forth. Con.
stantly the number of floating logs
angmented, however, Many had al-
randy gone hy.

“If you think you're busy now," sald
Orde to himself, with & chuckle, “fust
walt nntll you begin to get logs. What's
he doing with that tog®* thought he.
“Ob, ho! He's stringing booms aceross
the river to hold the whole ontfit,”

IHe Inughed
tieally back to the hooms,

“He's shut down bis sl shouted
Orde, “and he's got all that gnng of
highbanhkers out nnd evers old rum
blossom In Monrovis, and 1
von say C‘logs' to him he'd chase his
tall In eircles. I'm golng to tuke Marsh
and the Sprite and go to town., O
Helngman," he added as an aftor-
thought, “is stringing booms ncross the
river—obstructing navigation”

“Marsh.,” he ealled, “got up steam "

There appenred a ghort, square man,
eyes blue as the sky,

“T'n in two minutes.” he answered,

“1inrvey, fire her up!”

Coptiln Marsh gulded ‘stu energetic

nloud and drove fran-

bhet If |

By
Stewart

Edward White
| T,

ehuree nmiong the o Honting

Y
¢

s

n the
o Ise-

strenm with the mnryvelons se
stinet of the expert st 1le
noted with satisfaetion thut many of
the logs hnd found Lodement
the reeds and ln the bovous nmd Inlets

Hnn

ninong

e at a0 i, and painfally, thess
would inve to e salvaeed
Shortly Onde, stamding by the wheel

in the pllothouse, conlil see down the
atretches of Lhe eiver a crowd of men
working

“They've got em stopped
ed Orde,  “Look nt thint gnng working
from boars!*

“What do yonm want e to
fnsked Captaln Marsh

“This ' a pavigahle river, tsn't t?
replicd Gede. “Run tbhrough!™

The tug beaded straight for the
slender line of booms siretching quite
Across the river

Orde looked at his wateh.

“We'll be late for the mali unloss
we hurry,” sald he.

Marsh mng the eongine room
The water churned wlite behind,

“Vat you do? Stop!” eried Helnzman
from a boat.

l“""‘.”
yelled Orde

nutliKe,

' eomments

dot™

bell.

ohstructing navigntion!™
“I've gat to go to town

to buy a postage stamp”

The prow of the tug, accurately
almed by Marsh, hit squnte In the
junetion of two of the | ne 'here
ensued & tesipent of st then the
Huks snapped. amd the Sprite plunged
Joyously through the i HTs The
booms, swept uaside | e current,
floated to elthur shore Flie river was
npxn

“slow  down, Marmi siid Oride
“Lot's see the show

Up river all the sm thered
in a line, connectoed ¢ (o the orhwr
by a ow he tug possed over
them the cabile attached to the hooin

o elYorts of the
to hold the

Evidently the comblr
rowbouts were contted on
balf boow across the current while the
tug brought out the other half.  When
the tug dropped the eabile Ornde lnughed

"Nobody but a Dutchman  would

have thought of that!™ he cried. “Now

for the fun!”

Immediately the welght fell on the
llmli boats they wore dragged irre
|ll.lulb!y backward Marsh lowered his
| telescope, the tenrs of laughter streain
ing down his face.

“They'll have to have two tugs be
fore they can close the Lreak that
way." commented Orde

“Sure thing,” replied Captain Marsh

But at that moment a black smoke
rolled up over the marshes, and shortly
around the bend from above came the
Lucy Belle.

The [Lucy Belle was the maln excuse
for calling the river navigable. In ap-
pearance she was two storied, with
twin smokestacks, an fron Indlan on
her top and a “splutter behind” paddle
wheoeel,

“There comes his belp.” sald Onde.

Bure enough, the Lucy Belle stopped.
After a short confercnce she steamed
clumsily over to get bold of one end
| of the booms. The tug took the other,
| In thoe and by dint of much plashing,
some collislons nod several attempts
the ends of the booms were nnited.

By this time, however, nearly all the
logs had escaped. The tug, towing a
string of rowboats, set out In pursult

The Lucy Belle turued in townrd the
tug.

“S8he's golng to speak us,” mnrveled
Orde.

“Tug ahoy!" bellowed a red faced in-
dividual from the upper deck. He was
dressed In blue and Yrass buttons and |
was Hberally festooned with gold brald
and embroldered pnchors, |

“Hello there, commodore! What s
it? meplied Marsh. !

“They want a tug up there at Helnz-
man's. Can you go?"

“Huare!" cried Marsh, choking.

The Lucy Belle sheered off magnifl-
cently.

“SWhat do you think of that? Marsh
asked Orde,

“Head upstregm agnin,”

Heinzman saw the Sprite coming
and rowed out fraoutieally, splashiog
at every stroke and yelllng with every
breatl,

“Don't you go through there!
a mioute! Stop, 1 tell youl"

“Hold up!” sald Orde to Marsh,

Heinzman rowed alongside,

“Vat you do?
he demanded.

“1 forgot the
money to buy my
stnmp with," sald
Ords sweetly.
“I'm golng back
to get 10"

“Not fthrough
my pooms!"

“Mr., Helng
wan sald Orde
Weverely, “you are
ohwtrueting n
navignhle stream.
I nm doing busl-
ness, nod 1 ean-
not he interfered |
"Vt youw dal’* e de- with”

meidaed “But my logs!"

“1 have nothing to do with your logs.
You nre driving your own logs” Orde
raminded him,

Helngman yituperated,

“Go abead, Mursh!” gald Orde.

Valt

For o o secom] tHime the ehinine wore
gl I"'her eidn of the
sw it back towned elther shore
theny onde] s rowbont, In
et enbnted nopindey minn
sprinkled whth b

Evidently the sueting

Ml
Lhasisnyis
[tel wisien
the rowbong

'he v

WS Wy
Wil going on
Wt
*OMAY ns owell go ek o the works,”
suld Oorde. “lle won't steing them to
gt hor ngaln todny, not IF he walts for
Phiet toae e ment Sloopeon for*

Orde detallid to an nppreclative nadl
enee the hnppenings below

“Why, be haln't
wiillon et of hla Jogs ™

Out more'n a
erled Rollway

wortod

Chinrlle, “Hle hndn't seen ho logs yet."
They turned wlith new enthusinsm
to the work® of ahuntlng 11" logs Into

the chinnnel

A sinblenmin over
the booms with o message for Orde

“Mr. Helnsi ashiore and wants
to Aaee you™ =ald he

Oprde fowind the mil man paeing rest.
lossly up andd down before a stonming
pulr of horses, Newwmark, perched on
1 stump, was surseying hinm sardonfe.

tHoked hils way out

nnns

ally

“Mere  you poth are!™  bast ont
Helnzman, "1 most not lose my ogs)
Vier v vour peabosition

Newmnrk broke In gulekly

e wld Mre Helnzmnn sald he,
ot we wonld nd deliver the
rest of his loge Tor 82 a thousand."

“That will be about 16" arreed Opde.,

“But” exploded Helpzman, “that is

as nuch as you agreet to drive and
deliffer my whole cut!™
“Precisely.” sald Newmnark,

“I'at 1 hat all the egaspence of driv. '

ing the logs wyself, Why shouit 1 pay
yYou for doing what | baf alretty patd
to hnf done ™

Urde chuckied.

“Helogman,” sald he, “we aren’t
forced o bother with your logs, and
you're lucky to get out so easy, If I
turn your whole drive luto the river
you'll lose more than half of it out-
right. and Il cost you a beap to
salvage the rest  And, what's more,
il turn ‘e In before you ean get
bold of a pile driver. 'l sort nlght
and dny,” he bluffed, “and by tomor

row morning yeu woa't have a stick
of timber above my booms™ Ho
lnughed ngain “You want to get
down to husitioss altuighty sudden”

When fually Helunzman hoad driven
h.uf'_! away nnd the whole drive, “H°
logs  lncinided, was pouring Into the
muin boow Onde steetched bis arm
over Uis bead o a8 luxury of satinfae
th

i t Just =2l setties that ¢an
paiigng’” D sald o Newimnark

“Oh, v, IF doesi't™ replied the lat-
ter dechde

Why ™ e Odpde, sarprised. “You
Aot taglse he'll do anything more?”

N, bt 1o wilL =ald Newiark

- - - . L] - .

L]
Early in the fall the baby was barn

It proved to be a oy, Orde, neryous
the ordeal of dolng

ns n cat after
nothing, tiptoed Inte the darkeuned
room. e found his wife weak and

pile, ber dark balr framing bher fuce,
a new look of rapt inner contempla
tlon rendering even wmore mysterious
her always fathomless eyes, Bhe held
bher lifw to him., He kissed them.

Grandma ©Orde brought the new.
comer In for Orde's Inspection. He
looked gravely down on the puckered,
discolored bit of humanity with a
faint voeasiness,

“Is—~do you think—that a"- [He
hesltated. “Does the doctor say he's
going to be all right?*

“All right! erfed Grandma Orde in-
dignantly. “I'd llke to know If he lun't
all right now! What In the world do
you expect of a newborn baby ¥

But Carroll was laughing softly to
herself on the bed. She held out her
arms for the baby and cuddled It close
to her breawst

“He's a tHttle darling.” she crooned,
“and he's golng to grow up blg and
strong, just Hike his daddy.” She put
her cheek ngninst the sleeplng habe's
and looked up sldewise at the two
standing above her. “But | know how
you feel”™ she sald to ber husband
“When they first showed him to me |
thought he looked like a peanut o
thousand years old.™

[To nE conTINURD.)

Made a Dull Boy Srart.

Once upon & time s stern futher
called bl son to blm und severely ad-
dressed bim.  “Child,” he sald,
are walklug In the way of stupldity
Insteud of pursulng the path of intelll
gunve. You are veglecting your books
and allowing your mind to slnk Into
dullness. 1 wmust do somethlog to
awnken In you o reallsation of your
ertor. Go to the orchard and bring
me a switclh as long s your arm and
to smaller than your lttle Boger.”

The boy wout as directed, and after
he returned he npod Lis fother were
alone ln the ottle for several palnful
minutes,

Moral.=There Is wore thao one way
to muke n boy smart.—New York Her:
uld,

Plants That Mimic Stones.

In South Africa there Is found na
plant of the genus Mesembryanthe-
muu, growing on stony ground, which
80 closely resembles a pebble that It s
Invariably tuken by the strunger to be
un stune, "

Anather specles of the snwe plant
growing on the bhills roupd the Karoo
produces two waves nbout us large as
dueks' eges, baving a surface resem-
g weathered stone of browolsh
Krny color, tloged with green, ‘Thess

planes look like stones, but for n short |

thue they put forth bright yellow flow.
ers, Bt spother species of the same
plant  resewibles the quarts pebbles
smong which It groww. -New York
Telbune
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PLUMBING

SIHEAM AND HOT WALIR MLAVING
All Work Guaaranteed by

COFFEI'N © PRICE

II Nl'l‘]l l‘ :"'- . \Iill!"l!{ Ly ll'.||",l :":

s BRonsonabile

T. W. 0SG00D

0SGOOD & CUMMINGS

Civil Engineers

THE BEST EQUIPPED ENGINEERING OFFICE
IN SOUTHERN OREGON.

F. N. CUMMINGS

Surveys, Maps, Plang, Specifications,
Reports, Estimates, Ete,, Water Pow
ers and Water Works, Paving and
Road Making, Sewerage, Railroads, Ir

rigation and Drainage.

OFFICE: MEDFORD NATIONAL BANK BLDG.

Order Now

FOR YOUR XMAS TURKEYS,

CHICKENT ETC. WE CARRY

THE FINE_L LINE IN THE

CITY WITHOUT EXCEPTION

ex Market

Huth & Pech Props. Phone 3271

GOLD RAY GRANITE (0.

Olfice: 209 West Main St., Medford, Ore.

Operating Quarry at Gold Ray, Oregon

— DEALERS IN —

BUILDING, MONUMENTAL AND
CRUSHED GRANITE

If you ennnot reach us in person, you ean roach us by .

Phone 3272.

ALL ORDERS PROMPTLY FILLED.

PHONE US YOUR ORDERS. LA

It is a good habit. It is a rapidly growing habit with all Med-

ford. 1t is o habit by whieh thousands save in their daily and

monthly and yearly oxpenditures. It is a habit that becomes

(ixed the oftener people buy hers. And the broad reason is sat-

iafuetion. Peon's are satisfiod with our groceries, [Deople are
gintislied with our prices. Pecple are satisfied with the wiys of
-

the store, its manners and methods.

WHY PAY 35¢ FOR A 5 POUND PACKAGE OF OATS WHEN
’ WE HAVE THEM FOR 30c?

Rex Grocery
“One Price to Everybody”




