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[HE PERFUME OF

WANTS SHOW KEPT |
THE LADY IN BLACK i

IN NORTH WEST

Editor of Better Fruit Urges Reten-
tion of National Apple Show
~Doesn't Want It
Taken East.

By GASTON LEROUNX,
Author of *“The Mystery of
the Yellow Room.'™
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CHAPTER XIL

The Quivering Body In the
Polato Sack.

Discusslng the benefits of the sees
ond national apple skow in Spokane
i Noven . B. H. Shepard, pudb- »

RSE NOVERESH = gnepasd, 5 i EANING  amminst the pampet,
lisher of Better Frult, which devoles ot hdS Sifetcbed tawurd
more than 40 of the §4 pages (n I8 that wiodow gheough which

P bane 16 laxt Satter and 1 there bad come 1w us that
1Pansiry ’ sigit of agony, we |istened. Hou-

lustrations descriptive of the XD Jgtubitle poluted vt the Ty
tion, #ays In the leading editorial own reom In tl w %w“
X ¢ m it was |

that Spokane 8 the logleal houe of , Sl Mmiuated. | w .
Cmecessary tv exUngulsl this light and
the enterprise. ~The editorial follows, return, Five winutes liter 1 wis back |

In part | again with Rouletabilie. There was
“The objects of the national apple | n, ather light lu the Court uf the Rold
«how at Bpokane are beyond the cus- thap the ray which told of the vigll of
ual observer. and not only great, but  Old Beb lu the basewent of the round
numerous, Articles in some of the tower aud ihe light at the gnrdener's
papers are advocating holding the Pustern where Mattonl was seutinel

t ity. 1 bad scurcely tie to steal back to
D25 SIS NG AOTIS (V- o Rt tuloes wo distiastty heard

That may be all right, We don't ob- i G g iae st iy B
jeet to making a display elsewhere, | :::m, probag hl::m. As I .tuwpu-:

Tut whe erthe national apple show 18 | ¢o Joan farther out of my corner aml |
to he held next year depends on what | gee farther down into the court Rou- |
object the show ls to be beld for. If | letablle pushed e back and allowed

the show is to be held for the enter- only Lis own beud to lvok over the
teinment of any Q.“erﬂ ‘-"_‘ or the wall. Bat I looked over his h".l’. and |

purpose of selling frait lands, or cres | Wis ls what 1 suw:

First, Pere Bernier, perfectly recog-
aling a sale for our appies, the mat-
ter |s entitied to consideration. Sinahie:Sa-upite: of the durtuess, Who |

" 1 came out of the tower. In the middle |
- diveat Ndacational Yalue. . | of .the court-be- paused. fooked np Wt
“No man who attended the show (he gide where our windows were and |

Iast year and this year who was Ob-  made a sigual, which we Interpreted as

servant could fafl to draw one great a sign that all was well, To whom |

caonclusion of primary and paramonnt  Was this signel addressed¥ Rouletabille |

importance; that is, the educational leaned still farther over, but be quickly |
¢ retrented, pushing me back with b,

When we dared to lvok out o the
packing. The Improvement along court agnin no oune was there, g o

these lines this year as compared to | o, few mowents we agaln beheld
Iast year is of Inestimable value 10 pere Bernier. And then we heapd |

 the apple Industry—means & better | gomething which climbed under the |
‘Price and many more thousands of arch of the gardener’s postern, and

dollars ln net returns. The national Pere Bernler reappeared with the black |

r discus- and softly rulliug form of a earriage
Shpte show st Spoksws. for beside him., We could see that It was

slon of the La Fean bill was s‘uggl‘ﬁt'. the little English cart, deawn by Toby,
ed by the editor of Better Fruit to Artbur Rance's pony.

the show management, and resulted pore Rernter, reaching st length the
in the northwest being united In 0D~ gabllette, mised agnin his face to-
position to the slze of box as mention- ward our wiodows and then, still hold-
ed In the La Fean bill and getting on Ing Toby by the bridie, came 10 the

a combined working basis to oppose door of the square tower. Leaviug the
T littie equipnge before the door, he en- |

| tered the tower, A fow wulnells pass- |

—F 2= od by, which seemed to us like hours,

LOSS OF CHILD LEADS particalurly 1o Rouletablille, who wWas
HER TO GRAVE'E EDGE scized with u fit of trembiing which

by shouvk Uis frame ke a loal,

- TR ~ - Pere Bertler reappenred. He cross-

SAN FRANCISCO, ( n!..‘ Jan. 17. B U bontrtdlii il aethrand 1o T
—Made desperate by loneliness "_t"' postern. A beautiful moun bad arisen,
brooding over the loss of her ehild, | whieh stretehed its radiance neross the
Lanra McDonald, who recently was court. The two persons who cime out
acquitied of the charge of murder- of the tower and approached e car-
ing the infant, inhaled illuminating riage appeared $0 surprised that they
gas Just night nnd today is hovering @lwmost recolied at what they muw. Hut

between life and death at the Mis- We could bear the Lady in Black re-
a . et in low, firm tpnes: “Courage, Rob-
sion hospital. I

ert! You must be brave now )"

The attempt of the young WOmAN | And Darsac replied in a volee which
“won ber life was the second sinee froze my blood, "It Is not cournge
her bereavement. which 1 Jack!" He was bendlng,over

“T eanuot eall my bhaby boy to something which he dragged Lefore
me,” wrate Mrs. MeDonald before blm and then ralsed In his arws as |
vhe mnde the last attempt to end her though It were a heavy burden and
life. “But | ean go to him. The \ried IOISII[I'I uu[::rlr"b: lu!:]ﬂ seat trft:.l.l:'.
desire to follow my baby is too great 47 Houletabllle's teeth were chat-
to resi-:l; I hl!\"b tried hard to over- m:‘ ?:en:::t:l: :;ﬂ:l:n'::;:u‘::
come this desire, but T find that T s uinet the wall of the tower. ihe |
eannot.” Lady In Black watched hlm without |

offering any assistabee. And sudden-
TWOHY SAYS MUCH

Iy, at the moment that M. Darzac had |
WORK ON TAP THIS YEAR succeeded in londing the sack Into the
cart, Mathllde proucunced rhese words

im & volee shuken with horror:
SPOKANE, Wash., Jan. 17.—~Joha “It s moving'”

Twohy, milliannire‘ruilrund OODITBOT| iy o0 oo end!™ aaid Darbae, Wipths
tor of Spokane, said M an INLETVIEW  yiy forebead with his pocket handker-
that the coming yenr will he marked cpief Then be took Toby by the brl-
by the Targe amonnt of constroetion ' dle aud started off, making a sign to |
work to be undertaken in the inland the Lady In Biack, but she, still leau- |
empire and Pacifie northwest by the Ing agaiost the wall, as though she |
Wi, Union Paeifie. the Milwaonkee | Bad been placed there for some pun- |
and Straohorn interests, adding: ishment, made no signal i reply. Dar-

“Bagtern Washington and Oregon, | =€ ssemad (o 98 te be quite calw. Kl

i and Contral Tdal ' figure strulghtened up; his step grew

t and Central ldaho, slso parts | gen  Oune might almost say that his
of Montana, the boundary ecountry|manner was that of an houest man
in British Columbin and other dis-| who bas.dove his duty. Still, with the
*ieta in the northwest will see a Jot | greatest precaution, he disappeared ¢
of new work and a large amount of | With his carrlage at the posters of the
betterment of the varions systema, §nrdever. aud the Lady fo Black weut

wuch as the reduction of grades and D8ck 1010 the wquare tower.
the elimination of emrves.” After this Beruler came up to the

postern and erossed the court, direct-
SWEET SEVENTEEN WEDS B T e
HOPEFUL YOUTH OF 18 run o y

| two meters from the door, which was

e | elowed, Rouletabille glided softly from

REDWOOD CITY, Cal,, Jan. 17. — the corner of the parapet and stepped

Bwaet seventeen and heiress to the between the door and the figure of Ber-

millions of Henry Lux, the eattle Bler, who was strack with terror. Hv]

king, Mrs. Hubert L. Putnam, who Put bis hands upon the sboulders of
vesterday was Miss Viola Lax, to.|the conclerge. :
day is receiving the onnsrrntulntim...-'_ :'C""“’ with me!" he commanded.

of her friends. Pntnam is eighteen ‘l.l will be » area‘t misfortupe if you

vears of age and 1% a student at the dou't tell the truth,” muttered Rouleta-

8 d . 4 1 bille. “But If you conceal nothlng the

an Jose high school, He is the " Come

stepson of H. A. Gabriel an aftor. this way."

ney and politician of San Jose. The' And he drew bim, clasping him by

bride is a beautiful girl and was the the fist, toward the pew chateau, 1

ward of Father Richard (Neesan, following. 1 saw that n great change

president of Santa Clara college, hud comwe over Iouletabille, He was

completely his old self ngain.
MATE FALLS AND BREAKS

-

trouble may not be so great,

Bernler walked in front of us, his
. head hent. looking like an accused man
NECK; CORONER CALLED who Is belng led on his way to trial,
And when we reached Rouletabille's
¥ » » - ” i
MA""”"”",[‘"' Or, dan. 17.~—~The | poom the young reporter bade Bernler
covoner of this county  has  bepn | st down facing us. 1 Hezhted the lnmp.
eulled to Bandon to hold an inquest| “Well, Bernler, how did they kill hine”
over the body of a mate of one of  Bernler shook Lis head,
'he yessels in port there, whose name = ! bave aworn to say nothlng, and 1

has not been ascertnined, He fe)) | Will Mty vothing mousieur. And, upon
and broke his neck. | my word of honor, I know nothing.”

AN rght” went an Rouletabille une
coposrusdly.  “Toll we what yon don't
kiow, for U you do not tall we what
you don't keow, Iernier, 1 will be re-
spousible for vothling, no mattor what
bappens. ™

Then he pawsed and wetit on, “Whore
wis he—iln the square tower?"

Reraler AId not speak, but he nodded
nssent

“Where—In Old Rob's bedroom ™

“No Deruler shook his head

“Hidden In vour rooms?™

Rorufer shook his head vehemently,

“Well, whore was bhe then? e cou'ld
certalnly not have béen In the apart-
ments of M. and Mwe. Darsag!™

Beruler bowed his head

“Whnt! You ncknowledge that he was
In the npartwent of M, and Mme, Dar
sc!  Who, then, gnlusd hlin entratic
to that apartment? No one but your
self—-you, the only person who hnd th
key when the Darsacs wore ool there!

“3. Houwlntabilio, do you actuse v
of belug an accomplice of Lursan™

*1 forbld jyou tu propestee  that
name! sheuied theé reporter i T
know very well that Larsau is deay
apd bas bedd dund for woulbs!

“For woeuths!™ ethond Heruler lronk
RMY. “Yes, that Is true. | was wroly
v forget 1"

“Listen tv we, Borulw, | know that
you ate a brave twau, sud | rospec
you, It la pot your good faith thay
sm gquestionlug, but J amw ceastriug
your uegligeuce. ™

“My wegligeuce!™ Hornler, as pale ns
his fuce bLad been, dusbed crivson
“My wegligeage! | hays not budge
from wy lwige. not even fronn the vol
ridor. | bave wiways wuro the key li
my breust pocket. wnd | swear ta fol
(hat uo vue vatered that rovm, Do ope
ar all, ufter you were there at
oClock, except M. nud Mme Darsne
theinee!ves,

“What!™ exclaimed Rontetnbiile. “Iw

Jou wantl we e belleve that thls o

Uvldvat=let us call G ‘the man’
that the waa wis killsl In M, Lar
ac's rouins if e was pot Lhere?™

“Lodo pot, | via sweur 10 you tha
e wns there"

“Yel. Dul how conld e hinve been”

ihat 48 what | sek you Buoruler, Am
SO are the ouly one wiy Sgie auswer
M. Darzie never ook the Loy wit
Wl whien be e the reow, ad ve o
onld have gt into the s te Ll
wihle e wne lere”

"Thut = the mystery.  ibousies

Chat Is vl puzsies M, Darzac b

shut o (ue rest Buat | bave oniy

| e nlile to aswer hlm ns | have an

iwersd You, There Is the wisstery

“Whett you left the room with M
Darzae, M: Saluclate wod wyself
Fou ok o d ot fnnedhitels Y

Yo, m nelwmpe®

W hen b ven open Boafter that

“Not ug wlb™

AU W bere were you In the mean
it ™

Beruler guick!s

A Iroent of the
walvbiug (U duur ol the Wjrsin s o
Aly wife atd | vy our Cnper in thut
Mpot ot abotit budf affer 5 ou oa dirts
mble In the corrsidor
connt of the dour of the tower Lelng
open [t was guite Dght anud wes picus

expinlned
Auour of my lodgs

Pecatise oy

anter, After dinber 1 sat o the doar
way of wige, smaolir 1 elzu
and chotting v lih my wife. We s

"o seuted that, even If we hind wi

o do w0, we o wanld pot Bave besen a0
to withdraw our eyes from M, 1w
Rac’s rovius, LU Is o mystery=-a us's
téry more extroordinary than T
Mysrery of the Yellow Roog'

“Aud from O o'clock uutil the mo
ment of the tragedy you declure tha
you never qguitted the corridor?”

"Ab, pardon, monsleur—thers wo
one woment—the moment that »n
called me, but | was not away fron
my post more than an Instant or twe
and M. Darzue was In hts rmom )
He did pot Jeave it while | was gone

“How do yon know thut M. Imrza
didn’t go oul duriug those motents ¥

“Why, becouse It he had done s
my wife, who wast in the boder, 1ous
have seen him. No ooe has entere
that roowy except M. Dargad o
yeloek aud you two at 6, and ne pet
wog ot I Pt ween the thme thut M

| Darzae went out and the thme wihe

he cntoe o ot nigtt with Mme, Iaes
He wus |ike you—be didn't want to be
leve we, 1 swore It to Dl wpon
corpse that lay before us!"

“Where was the corpse?”

“Fo M. Ddrzac's bedroom.'

“It was feally w dead body 7

“Oh, he was breathlog seill—1 bensro
NmA" ’

“Then It was not a corpse, Pere Ber
nler.”

“Where was the difference ?
a bullet lo bis beart.”

He told us that e was golug te bis
lodge, feclug drowsy, whens he swd
Mere Beruler heard a commotien o
e apartweut of M. Darsanc. The fur
plture waos belng throwo about umnd
blows rained on the wall.

They heard the volve of Mme, Dar
sac shouting “Help, help!™ Thls wus
the ery that we, toos, had beard In
the new chateau. Pere Bernler rush
ed to the door of M. Darzac's roots angd
beat agalast it. e heard the lubored
breatbing of two men. and he recdyg
nlzed the volee of Larsan when he
heard the words, “With tuls Llow |
shall have your life! ‘T'hen he beurd
Durzace, wbho called his wife to his ald
In & volce almost stifled, as though he
were gugged, “Mathilde, Mutbilde!

He Lad

Evideotly be aud Lursan must bhave |

been enguged oo e und denth strug
gle when suddenly the plstel shot bhad
saved blm. One would have thought
that Mme, Dargac, who had then ut
tered a cry, had Léen wortally wound-
ed, Why did ste npot ndwit hlm tw
help her busbaud?  Floslly the door
wud opened. The room was dark, [t
wus Mwme, Duarzae who bnd openisd
the dower, und Bernler eould distiuguish
through the gloow the form of A
Darzuc lwanlng over sowething which
the conclerge kiew was n dying man
Beruler had ealled to bls wife ta bring
a lght, but Mume, Duardac bhud orled;
“No, no! No light, oo lght! Apd

—— e —————

above all, be sure that he kuows neth.

ng!™ - And lnediately she had rush.

od to the door of the tower, calllug
out: “Ie s comivg, e s coming'

1 hear Mi! Open the door, Pere Rer-

nier! 1 omost go ntd mest ™ And

Pere Bernlor hind opensd the door, the

while she kept on-omoaning: “ITide

voureselves! Qo In!  Don*t let him

Kunow anything'™

I'ere Herntor went ong:

“You came ke o woterspout, M.
, Rouletabille. And ghe drew you lnto

Lo Bob's sltting room You saw

uothing, | stayed with M, Darsac

The rattle In the thioat of the may on

the floor hod ceased Pharsac, »tild

Dending over him, sakd o me, "Uet o

sack, Beraler—a sack nnd # stoneand

wWe will threw Db wto the sea, and

B0 one will ever hear his volce ngaln!”

*Then” Beruler went on, “1 thought
of my anck of potatoes, My wife had
gathered them up and put themm back
in the sack after you had ewptis
them our, [ empthd the bag agaln and
brodght 1t to bim. We made as little
ndlse ad possiblo. Moviog very quiet.

Iy we hnd =lipped the body, which

Parzae had tied up, Wuto the sack. Hut

I sl to Darsac: “Let e beg of you
ot o throw I ato the water, It »
not dedp cuvugh to bide 1t What
shall we do, then? luguired M. Dar
(mac, | auswerwl, ‘Heaven holp wus, |
doo’'t kuow, mousleur” Aud | weat
fout of the room and fouud you la the
lodge, M. Saluclale. Aud then you
wout for M. Houletublile at the re
quest of M. Daraae, who had come out
of Ll own spartweut. As for wy
wife. she was almost swoonlug with
terror when she suddenly saw that |
bothh M. Doreae nud mywelf were cov.
ered with Llowl, Ree. messleurs, my
hande are red! Pray bheavon. it doesa’t
bring us pisfortune. Hut we have
(dotie our duty, Ob, he was o miserable
wretc il Why sbould they hide the
facte? Isu't it an bovor to have killed
Larsau? Mome. Dorzac promised me s
fortune If | wonkd keep silence. What
do | care for that? Why should she
Buve fistied? | asked her when we
thouglit that you Lad gune to bed aml
thut we three were all alote In the
Sipuure tower whib our L--r‘-m' I suld
to her: “Tell every oue that you have |
Killed imt Al the world will pralse
youl' She avswered: “There hos besn
too  wiich seandal  already, Beruler,
and as much s it depewds on me to
[do apd as mach as is possible | will
hide this new borror forever! It would
Kill wy father! ™

Boruler  turned toward the
show Lt e Lis hatds

1 maust rid myself of the blood of
the necarsed plg!” he sald dryly

Romietalilile stopped blm.

“Aud what wus M. Durzae saying
il s chose: What was hils oplnion *

‘e Pepenind CWhat Mme. Darzac
siys ds righit. She wust be obeyed.’
His shirt was twrn, awd he bad a
silzht wound o s thront, but It did
pot seew to bothier him at all, nnd in
deed there was anly one thiog o which |
be seemed luterested, and that was as
te how the miserable wreteh had got
vinto bis rooms, | told Wim what |
bave told you—that he could pot have
enters] without my seelog bim.™

“And the body? Where was 07"

“It lay In the sleeplug room of M

Darzac.”

"And how wos It Jdeclded that #it
shouid be disposcd of ™

“1 can't say us fo that for cerfaln,
but thelr resoltution was taken, for

Muwe. Lurzmme suld to me;: 'Bernler, 1
o golng 1o ask of you one last sery

lee—gel the Luglish cart snd barness

Toby to It, If you wake Walter and

he asks fur explanations say to bim

“1t Is for M. Darzac, who must be at
Costelar at 4 o'vliek In the morning

o wee the tournament o the Alps''

Muwe, Iharzae sald also, ‘If you meet

M. Rouletabllle =ay pothing to him
and do uothlng that may attract his

attention” Now yuu koow as wmuoch

as 1. God belp us!™

When Beruler had falshed relatiog
this Incredible story Roulerabille put
! his boand on his arw, theoking Lim
must earnestly for his great devotlon
{to bls woster and mistress, and ordered
him to say pothing to Mwme. Darzac of

anything thar * had passed betwee:
them,

“Well” 1 sald when we were nlowe
“Larsan is dead!™

“Ves" nnewered
fear so!"

“You fear so! Why?

“Becntse the denth of Larsan, whe
Is carried out dead from o place which
be never entered dend or alive, e
fles me more thau Lis life lteelf?’

deor,

Rouletablite, *i

(Te be sousimued.)

’POL!CE BELIEVE "SNOWSHOE"
! BROWN IS MURDERER
| SPOKANE, Wash., Jan. 17.

| Word hus been received here from
{ Elk City, Idaho, to the effect that
| W. P. Boyle, a well-known miner and
prospector, had been shot aund in-
| stuntly killed in a gambling saloon |
in Dixie, a mining camp, 50 miles |
southenst of here. The police lmluy|
'are iryiug o conneet "Huuw.huu”?
| Brown with the killing.

—

MBS REIS SAYS NER |
| winllmnom|

BAN FRANCISCO, Jan, 17.—
Clara M, lelp filed awlt for divoree here
loday ngaln<t 'WHllam B, Rels, a mi]-
Honalre. S oharged Wim with having
numerous affindtiesn.  Mrs. Helw, with-
holds thy numes of her husband's sl
loged aftinitiey “for the sake of publie
morais'

Hols hon yust realty holdings in this |
elty and In the eaut He ln preosident |
of the Heln Eatate, Inc. His family Is
one Of the most prominent on the Pa-
cifie coant

Articles of Imcorporation Filed.

Articles of ingorporation for the Bagle
Folnt Orchurds company have been flled
with the couaty elerk. The inoorporats |
ore of record are W. W. Von der Hellen, |
F. K. Woodurd and H. N. Blarr. The |l
| oapltal winck | $26,000 and Lthe place uf |
| business Bugle Polnt -

A Snap

Twenty neres, level, deep wsoil,

elose in, at

$625 AN ACRE.
Planted as follows: Sixteen acres
m Newtown apples, 7 venrs old,
balance in Bartlett pears, 3 yenrs
old,

At Hood River vou would be
nskod ®1600 an aere for a similay
tract,

Look inte this offer ns elosely
ns you like=this young orchard is

n bargain at the priee.

W. T. YORK & 0.

EMPLOYMENT AND
BUSINESS CHANCES

FOR RENT-—Land from 1 acre to
100 In one body: have spud land
FOR BALE~-10 acres improved 6-
year-old vinoyurd looated In Call
fornin s

Must sell 4 bargain In a restaurant.

| dpan horses, hrrness and wWaAgon,

I span horses and harness,

1 span lorses,

L span Lorses,
1
1

pony,

span of horses, harness, wpgon and

buggy.
Carpenter wis' on to do bullding. par-
tles to furnisl material, he do the
work, talto half in resl estate. bal.
Apce 10 be In cash,

WANTED — Man and . voman on
farm
WANTED -~Woman to cock and do

Lousework uve. ranel,

HOMESTEAD rellngalit ient can be
secured at this office,

ANY ONE hevirg any kind of hulld
e to move, sall at room 208,
WANTED-<A cehambermald

Women o housevork,

E. F. A. BWINER, Prop.

ROMM 208, PHIPPS BLDG.
PHONE MAIN 4141,

For the Best

In harness, saddles, whips,

ohes tents. blankets, wag-
on sheels., axle grease and
gail cure, as well as all kinds

of custom work, see

J. C. Smith

314 E. Main.

Bargains
For Sale or Exchange

40 ncres heavy timbor land sever '
miles from Medford; the wood wil
more than pay for the land, i

20-gere alfalfn ranch In valley of |
Feather river; 1deal location at crosm
roads and station on electrie ear line;
bhoat of sofl; house and outbulldings;
nll under Irrvigation. Prico, $4000,!
termae.
FOR SALE |
16 acrom, quarter mila from town
T reres set to Newtown apples, 1)
acre cherrion, 3 0 alfeifa; BH-room !
houwe; electric light; barn; on main |
road; specinl price for a few days,
on afvorablae térma. .
41% acres two miles from Tal-
ent; 12 Improved; mbout 16 acros

THE ROGUE RIVER LAND GOMPANY

NO. 11 NORTH CMNTRAL AVEBNUE

Offers an eapecially good foothill orchard for a low
pree and on good terms. In these days of advaneing
preees, it will pay to look into this.

It pays te deal with the “Man Who Knows " When
the Rogue River Land Compnny sold the Tronson &

| Guthwie orchard at Fagle Point to the prize winning

owaers, four vears ago, the salesman, W, M, Holines,
assured the purchasers those Spitzenbergtrees would

preduee the world's best apples, and subsequent events

preve the soundness of his judgment, By the wav:
Did it ever oceur to you that most of the men who have
won out in the Rogue River Valley, bought their win-
ping orchards through the Rogue River Land Com-
panv?

W. M, Holmes, Manager, is always at vour service

for a goad buy,

There’s a Reason

Why the custom of the
Rex Market is growimg.
The reason is worth in-
vestigating and a trial
order will explain the |

reason. n =

1 l
SreRex Mailiet
Hutk & Pech Preps. Phone 3271

Best Groceries

At Prices Strictl, in
Keeping with the
Quality of Our
Stock which is

Unexcelled
A Trial will Convince You

Allen @ Reagan

The Square Deal Grocers

£00d wood timber; best frult sofl Hes

on geutle slope; a bargain If auldl
soon

See Townsen |

484 MAIN #rT,
AT CUBIOK & M, RS,

o2
>
e
-
e

Good Buys.

One h-room cottage, pantry, Buth-
room and woodshed, lot SBII'OCt'ﬂlm'
Investment at $1876; #5800 will han-
dle It,

One 6-room house, two lots, lw{)i
blocks from Maln stredc, close In. A
snap for $2100, |

Call and look over our list of lots
hefore you buy, WE CAN PLEASE

You.

Wright & Allilf:

128 Eant Maln Street,

-

e e ———

Farm Land *® ¥ Timber Laund
¥ ¥® Orechard Land & \»

Residences S City Lots
Orchards and Mining Claims

Medfor;l Realty Co

Room 10, Jackson County Bank Bullding




