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Don't kunow why that didn't go out. | elpped Phen  heavy  chinlos  wope

Nog the logs o't Jum there—Jost slld | thrown around the winel, and  the

MOST SARGASTIC

District Attorney Mulkey Refers to
Prisoner's Scars and is Called

Down Hard by Opposing
Counsel,

The jury In the case of the state
va, J. W. Morrie, accused of assanit
on two young girls, brought In a ver-
dict of guilty Thursday afternoon,

Morris is acoused of attempting to
felonionsly assault his granddaugh-
ter, Gussie Duftleld, aged 14 years.
The girl, her younger slster and a
brother all swore to the facts and|
there was no opposing evidence ex-
cept that of thy old man himself,
who declared that the fracas arose
from his trying to force the girl to
get supper, which she refused to do.

Morris will be sentenced at the
opening of court on January 31, the
court having adjourned whilg the |

Jury was out.
0Old Veteran.

Morrls is a veteran of the elvil war;
and at the battle of Willlams Creek |
his left gye was shot out, leaving his
face badly scarred. In his argument

District Attorney Mulkey referred to
his facial dlsfigurement {n these
terms:

“Look, gentlemen of the jury, at
his oid scarred face: every mark on
It shows his viclous disposition.”

Judge Colvig in defense replied as
follows:

“Gentlemen of the jury: The dls-
trict attorney has seen fit to refer
in scathing terme to the scarred face
of the helpless defendant. In any
ease the prosecuting attorney would
do wrong to wo assall a prisoner, but|
doubly wrong is [t when those scars
were recelved In the red forefront of
battle, fighting for the prmrntlun'
of the Unlon. It is told of the late
Justice Brewer, one side of whose|
face was badly blackened and disfig-|
ured that a young lawyer of police
court proclivities onee closed his ar-
gument with the remark: ‘I will now
close my arument until I hear what
my friond, Scarface Charlle, has to|
G“n-

say,' Justice Brouer rr]')lh,\d
tlemen, 1 have a b -“‘\"ﬂl tare
When 1 was a sauall boy a1)-

tiful young slater was pTa\Ina bc-r(m
the open fire and fell into the flames. |
Boy as 1 was, 1 rushéd to her rescue,
I saved her life, but fell with my
head under the footstlek., My face Is,
burned and blackened, gentlemen, |
but not half so black as the heart of
he who would remark upon It*
“Gentlemen,”” concluded Mr. Col-
vig, “my client might have sald, {f he
could have the opportunity, some-
thing llke the above. He might have|
sald that ‘my sears were received In
fighting for my country and my flag,
t* st the man who would make such
a rezference to a defenseless prisoner
i8 no oneg who would stand in the
forefront of battla and have his eye
struck out by the enemies’ bullet.”

ONLY 17 YEARS OLD AND
PROBABLY IS A WIDOW

SAN FRANCISCO, Dec. 24.—At
the Oakland home of Captain Harry
L. Hansen, of the lost lumber schoon-
er Susie M. Plummer, his 17-year-old
wife is waiting today for news of
the fate of the missing vessel's crew.
No word has been reecived since a
relief ship was sent out yeterday af-|
ter the dismantled sehooner was re-
ported by wireless to be laying off
the Washington coast.

tl is thought that the schooner,
bound from Evereit to San Pedro
with a cargo of lumber, encountered
the rough weather of two weeks ago
and that the crew either took to the
boats when the masts were blown
away, or were taken off by a pass-
ing vessel,

Although the owners of the Susie
Plummer today expressed themselves
as hopeful for the safety of the
erew they admit the fact two weeks
have elapsed since the storm in
which she is supposed to have met

lof plles had not become detached in

| bank, thus splitting the enemy's pow-

| places which rapidly developed,

{ logs grew more and more restive:
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“And get Marsh up
We'vre pot to

within hearing
here with the Sprite
get afioatr™

He pald no more attention to the
ejocted crew,

A few minutes' hard work put the
driver afloat. Fortunately Its raft

the upheaval,

“Tom.,” sald Orde briskly to North,
“vou know the pile driving business
Pick out your crew and take charge.”

Orde took charge of the situation in

ita entirety, as n general might. He
set North immediately to driving

clumpc ecach of sixteen plies, bound
Io solidity by chalns, and so arranged
{In angles and slants as to direct the
enormons pressure  toward elther

er. The small driver owned by the
Boom company drove simllar clumps
here, there and everywhere that need
arose or wenkpess developed. Seven-
ty-five men opposed to the welght of
20,000,000 ton= of logs and a river of
witer the expedients Invented by de
termination and desperation.

Orde gave over formal defenses and
threw his energles to saving the wenk
By
the mast tre-
mendous exer-

{ ‘ {
tions he seamed
v keep even,
quiverad, beut
siowly outward !
lmmediatels |
before the logs
behind them
could stir, the
plle driver must
doits work, Back |
and forth darted
the Sprite and
ber sister tug.
the Spray, tow
Ing the plie driv-
ers or the strings
of plies, Under
the frowning de

Y/

{1

struction the

erews had to do |

their work. And
He scemed but Just 42 goor o brenk 1
ahie to keep even

should come
there would bLe no escape. Crushed |

pud buried. the men would be borne

but just able to |
P“.,.; |

| then followed his example

By
Stewart

Edward White
LR A

right under!™

*That settles 16" sall Welton,

“You wou't guit? erted Orde,

“Certalnly, You're erazy ! sald Wels
ton, with some asperity, “1F they can't
stop a dtttle Jam with leon, what are
your wooden defenses golng to nmount

to ngainst the whole acepmulntion? |
. When those logs hit the tall of this
| Jnm she'll go out before you can wink,
and I'm wot golog to |

It's sure death,
suerifice my men.™

Already the uews wus
among the workers on the jams.

spreading
Onde

| saw the governmeut driver below cast-
A mo- |

hig loose from her moorings.
went later her tug towed Ler away to

i & side bayou of safety out of the ex-

answered the summons. Onde halled
hls coming with a shout

"1 waut a dredge! be yelled ns soon
as the lumberman was within distance,
I belleve we can relieve the pressure
somewhat by a channe! Into Stearn’s
bayoun. Get that governmeut dradge
up and through the bayou as soon as
you can."

“All right" sald Welton briefly, |
“Can you hold her?”

“I've got to boid ber” replied Orde
between clinched teeth, “Where In
h— Is Newmark? 1 ne«d him for Bfu‘l
things, and be's disappeared off the
face of the earth! Furdy, that second
cable! 8he's snapped a strand! Get
a re-enforcing line on her™ He ran
without another thought of Welton.

But fGesh and blood has its lmit of
endurnnce, and that llmit was almost
reached. Orde heard the first premont: |

"- \‘i\‘ N
‘Lllf' \\h’\‘k

fesy 4
': "'f.- 4*‘“‘3\“ ‘

“Come on and let’s get somaething done™

tlons of reaction In the mild grum-
blings that arose. Althoogh the need
fur struggle. agninst the tlreless dy-
nnmics of the river was as insistent as
ever, aithough it seemed eertadn that
o womenl's vesaatlon of effort would
permit the eoemy an Irretrlevable |
galn, be ecalied a balt on the whole
work,

“Boys.” sald he (irrelevantly,
have a smoke.”

He threw himself full length against |
a slanting pile, leisurely #lling his
plpe. The men starsd 2 moment and
The bhori-
low and black nagaiust the
afterglow. Beneath It the river shone |
ke sllver. Over bevond the rise of
lnand that lay Letween the river and

“let's

zon lay

| Stearn's bayou could be seen the cloud

to an anknown grave in the Inke. Ev- of mingled smoke and steam that
ery man knew it. Darkness came. No | marked ithe activity of the dredge. |
one stopped for food. | Orde was apparently more 8t ease

Mornlng found no ebhange in the sit-
uation. The water rose steadily. The
the
fefenses weaker and more Inadequate,

A Chapter|
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LL that day and the next nigh
the fight was hand to huuo

without the opportunlty of a

breathing space. Then Orde
bareheaded and dlsheveled, sirung (v
& high excltement, began 10 be harass
&d by aunoyances, The plies gave out.
Newmark left, ostensibly to purchase
more. He did not return. Tom North
end Jim Denning, thelr eyes burning
deep In their bends for lack of sleep.
came to Orde, bolding te him syw
bolieally their empty hands,

“No more plles,” they sald briefly.

“Get 'em,” sald Orde with equal
brevity. “Newmark will have enough
bere sbortly. In the meantime get
them."

North and his friend disappeared.
taking with them the erews of the
drivers and the two tugs, After an
interval they returned towing small
rafts of the long timbers., Orde did
not make any Inquiries, nor untl) days
later did he see a copy of the newspa-
per telling how a lawless gang of riv-
ermen had driven away the rallroad
men and stolen the rallroad’s property.

Orde was everywhere. Mlles and
miles be traveled, runping alopg the
tops of the booms, over the surface of
the jam, spying the wenkening places
and burrylng to themw a rescue.

disaster, with po message from the
orew, make the outlook less hopeful.

FIREMEN DIE AT THEIR
POSTS OF DUTY IN MAINE

LEWISTON, Maine, Dee,
Two firemen were killed
others seriously injured in a fire that
destroyed the Callohan blook 10 Lew-
iston enyly today, The building was

24—

one of the largest in the city and ths

fire burned stubboruly for hours des-
pite the efforts of the firemen.

Ba sure you are right before you
go phead, is good advice that applies
to the light business as well us other
busivess. Electrio light has siood
tho test of time as the salesl and
most sconomical light and
considering cheaper lights get the ex-
perience of people who have used
them several months at least. 240

and lwo!

hefore |

Toward npoon the plies gave out

I again,
“Where In h— Is Newmark?' ex-
Iplodrd Orde. [Ie sent North uand o

| erew of men to cut plles from stand-
| Ing thimber In farm wood lots pear the
| river,

“1f the owners object stand them off
| with your peavies!"

Down river the various mill owners
were busy with what wen they hod
left o wiringing doefenses noross e
river In cvase Onde's works should go
out. When Orde beard this be swore
vigorously

“Crizy fools!” be spat oot *They'd
be o lot bwiter off belping here, I
this goes out thelr lttle booms wou't
pmount to a whify of wind ™

He sent word to that effeet: but,
lacking the enforcement of Lls person
al presence, his messages did noy ear
ry conviction, aud the panle stricken

|owm.-rn coutinued to Inbor, each e
| cording to bis ldeas. However, Welton

than any of the rest, but each instant
he expected to hear the premounitory
cerack that would sound the end of
everything. Finally he yawned and
got to his feet |

“Now," sald he, a new ring In hls
volee, “come on and let's get some- |
thing doue™ |

They responded to a man. 1

By midnolght the water had gone |
down slightly. Half the crew suatched |
a little sleep. For several hours more
the issue hung in equilibrium. Then,
with the opening of the channel into
Stearn’s bayou, the heaviest pressure
waa relleved. For the moment the
acute danger polnt was passed. Orde
spent the next two days In strengthen-
fng the defenses, The men were able
to take their quota of meals and of
sleep.

The jam bad been successfully held
at the iron rallroad bridge above Red-
ding, but only by the most strenuous
efforts. Braces of oak beams had
been slanted where they would do the
most good, Chalos strengthened the
weaker spots, and on top of all ton
after ton of rallroad iron held the .

whole lmmovably. Nolan bad all the
help he required. Every device known
was employed to strengihen the jam. |
For only a few hours was the result '
in doubt. Then, as the Clarion jubd-
lantly expressed it, “It's a hundred |
dollars to an old hat she holds!”

Orde recelved all this with satisfae-
tion, but with a salight skepticlam.

“It's & floating jam, and It gets s
push from underuveath” bhe polnted |
out. “It's probably safe, but another
flood might send It out.”

“The foods are golng down,” uza‘
North.

“Good Lord, | hope so!" sald Orde. |
Newmark sent word that a sudden
fit of sickness had confined bim to the '

bouse.

Now Orde declded to break out a
channel through the jam {tself. This
wus a necessary preliminary to getting
the logs In shape for distribution. An
openlng was made In the plles, and the
rivermen, with plke poles and peavies,
began cautlously to dig thelr way
through the tangled tmbers. The guv-
ernment plle driver, which had flunlly
been sent up from below, began plae-
ing five extra booms ot Intervals down-

{ stream to capture the drift as fust os

it was turned loose. The troubles ap-
peared to be qulte over when word
came from Redding that the waoters
were agaln riving. Ten minutes luter
Leopold Lincoiln Bunn, the loca) re
porter, cume tapplug In on Handall's
old white horse, llke a second "aul Re-
vere, crylug that the lron bridge had
gone and the logs were ruclng down
river toward the hooms,

“It Just went out!” he nnswered the
enger exclnmatlons of the men who
crowded pround bim, *“That's all 1

| possible,

pected rush to the lake,

“"But we ean bold ber!" erted Omde

b desperation,

“It's vo use. bBOY.” sald ol Carlin;
“It's sure death."

"Sure death!™ Orde laughed bitterly.
“All right; sure death, then,
there a man in this crowd that will
tackle this sort of sure death with
me?"

“I'm with you." *“And me” sald
North and the Rough Red (o n breath,

“Good!™ ceried Urde “You, ftoo,
Johnny Sims and Purdy and Jimmy
Powers? Bully boys!™

“1 reckon you'll need the tug."” sald
Marsh.

A dogen more of Orde's personal fol-
|owln‘ volunteered.

“We've got to close that open’ng first
thing.” sald he. “Marsh, tow the plle
driver up there™

The opening was to be closed by
piles driven In groups of sixteen bound
together by chalns. The clumps were
connected one to the othier by A system
of boom loge and ropes to Interpose n

coptinnous barrler. The plle driver
placed the clumps, while the tug at
teaded to the counecting Jdeflenses

Now, bhoys' sald Onde as his last
word, “If «he wtarts to g0 wve your

ires the hest way yoi Never
mioil the delver, Rtay on mn ™

Stowlsy the e aud her it nosed
up thre 4 the bolling swater

"W : Omnle « to the
men on the plle deiver f we can
elode the open!ing hefore those [Landding
logs hit ua we may b * 0 turu
them Into our new channel ™

He did not add that (f the opening
wore not clasesd bhefore the lam broke,

ns break It would In a very few mo-
ments, the probabilities woere that both
plie driver apd tug would be destroy-
ed. Every man kvew thay !?!'vﬂll_\'.
Tom North oridered a plle placed In
the earriage, The hammer deseended,
The work went forwan! as rapldly as
Four times the Jam shrugged
and settled, but four times It poaused
on the brink of discharge. Three of
the elnmps bad been placed and bound,

| ﬁm! fifteen plles of the last clump had

| beon driven.
“One more plie! breathed Orde

fun't |

stentm power began to draw the elumps
together
| "Done!™ erled Tom North
North  womoored, and the delver

dropped. back with the current, The
tug chnrned forwnrd to accamplish the
[ Inst duty of binding the defenses to
gether by means of chalns nnd eables,
Two men lenped to the floating booma,
| Orde and the Rough Ned met about the
task. They worked from elther end to-
ward the middle. When they met Orde
ondered Red aboard the tug.

“T'H tle this one, Jimmy." sald he.,

Aboard the tug all was tense prepa-
ratlon, In the engilne room Harvey,
his hand on the throttle, stood ready
| to throw her wide open at the sigunl,
| Armed with sharp nxes, two mon preo-
pared to cut the mooring Hnes on a
| slgn from the Rough Red. They wateh-
| ed his npralsed band, When It should
descend thelr nves must fall

Orde folded n knot,  Upstream the
Jam mettled doliberately forward, cot-
I tng o e tump of plles Hke straw

“She's coming!™ erled the Rough Med.

“Glve me every second you ecan”™
mald Onle, making the last turns,

The wmass toppled slowly, foll into

the swift current and leaped with a
roar

| "Jump!™ the Rough Red erled, and
| his arm descended.

| WJrde leaped biludly for the rall,
where be was selzed and dragged
aboard by the Rough Red. The axes
fell; Marsh whirled over the wheel;
ll.larn-r threw open his throttle, The
tug sprang from lts leash 11ke a bound.
Aund behind the barrier the logy, toss.
Ing and tumbiing, the white spray dy-
Ing bhefore thelr onslnnght, beat In
vouln against the barrvier, like raging
wild beasts whose prey has escaped.
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The Los Angeles Times says Or
gon ix siek of the prnmary low
wants to go bhack to the old conve
tion plan, The Times should have

sanl that Oregon’s politien] machine

W e -u‘L uf the pmnnn law,
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A SNAP

Five-room bungalow and

East Medford, on easy torms If tak-

lqulire

—_————

113 MAIN STREET, MEDFORD, O,

lot In

en At once.
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J. E. ENYART, President
JOHN 8 ORTH, Cashier

Medford Iron Works

E. 6. TROWBRIDGE, Proprietor.

Foundry and Machinist

of Engines, Spraying Outfits, Pumps, Bollers and Ma-
chinery. Agents in Southern Oregon for
FAIRBANKS,

Las ot o8 22 22 2 B2 St ae B2 22 Ss af 20 22 22 22 2

Sedipedrdododgorar

MORSE & CO.

J. A. PERRY, Vice-Presideat.

W. B. JACKSON, Ass't Cashier.

THE MEDFORD NATIONAL BANK

UAPETAR. ....oo00000exs

BUBPLUS .....oascanieisinspanina
Safety boxes for rent. A general Banking Business transacted.
We solicit your patronage.

RESOLVED

The best resolution for you
to make is to eome to us for
your next suit, if you wanl
something out of the ordinary.

We do the best work and charge
. the lowest prices.

W. W. EIFERT
THE PROGRESSIVE TAILOR

——

In Case of SicKness

— PHONE

3641 —

MEDFORD
PHARMACY

Near Post Olfice

All Night Serviece

Free ['u|ivgﬁ-y

Call and See

The splendid display of Poultry and

Fresh Meats, ete., af

THE WEST
SIDE MARKET

Their stock is without question the fin-

est in the eity, and as we do a strietly
cash business you don’t pay the other

fellow’s bill,

Bybee& Heil

The Bungalow Rink

GRAND MASQUERADE SKATIHG CARNIVAL, DEC. 23. PRIZES

I 2. LT
Esonings, 730 | t [ M

ADMISSION FREE. SKATES, 25 CENTS

W. A. ROBBINS, Proprietor

CRESTBROOK

b

ORCHARD

10 20

Adjoining Hillerest orchard and con-
tain unexceled deep, rich soil. Rea-
sonable prices and generous terms.

OREGON ORCHARDS SYNDICATE
SELLING AGENTS ROGUE RIVER VALLBY

TRACTS

Acres

PLUMBING

Steam and Hot Water Heating.
All work guaranteed. Prices reasonable,
I. F. MOORE AND E. E. SMITH
Old Tribune Building. Phone 2031.

CEDAR FENCE POS.S§
CHEAP

While they last only

10 Cents Each

if taken at ones. Phone 2081.
GADDIS & DIXON, “The Page Fence Men."

Medford,

Oregon

Electric Wiring
and Fixtures

Have you anything electrie that all others have
failed on? Before throwing it away eall on us and
we will fix it if it is possible to do so. Do you ever
look at your light ﬁxture;v and wish y:::n ha;i aome;
thing more up-to-date? We earry a ine o
SQUARE BRUSHED, BRASS, OXIDIZED OOP-
PER AND ANTIQUE BRASS FIXTURES,
DOMES, CEILING LIGHTS AND BRACKETS,

AND HALL LAMPS. Do you ever wish that your

light was in some other position or that you had
more? We do eleetric wiring of all kinds for lights,
motors, dynamos, door bells, ete. We also build tel-
ephone and power lines.

Southern Oregon
Electric Company

36 8. GRAPE BT,

PHONE 1001.




