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He Announces That He Is Favorably
Considering Running for Legis-
lature in Douglas County.

ROSERBURG, Or., Jaa. 21.—J. W.
Porkins, bo local coal inine operator,
admits that be 8 “serfously consider-
Ing" bhecomivg & envlidate for rep-
roaentative from Douglas eounty, He
i o republican, favors the assembly
plan and gecved in the legisiature as
a represontative from Jackson coun-
tv In 1807-8, when he was engaged
in the frul. growing business near
Medford. “If coal mining by my
company
slvely and succesafully,” sald Mr, Per-
kins, "the present lawe relating to
such projfects will have to undergo
some changes. 1t would bte my chief
ohiect to bring about such changes If
1 should go to the legislature again.
1 aspired to the legislature from Jack-
sgon county for the sole purpose of
aiding MYortieultural legislation, and
the Iaws that were enacted along that
line were of tremendous benefit to
the fruit growing Interests of the
state.”

HOUSE VOTES TO DESTROY
19,000 ROOSEVELT MESSAGES

WASHINGTON, Jan. 21. — The
house had fun recently destroying
by resolution about 1000 tons of use-
lesa documents now &tored in the Cap-
itol,

“] want to congratulate the repub-
lcans,” sald Representative Fitzger-
ald of New York, “and rejolee In thelr
cournge to dispose of the messages

to be so pleasing, and whose return is
so greatly feared. I find that among
the useless doouments are 6442 coples
of Roosgevelt's messages to the Second

session of the Sixtieth congress; 34964 500 choes and stockings, but 1 con- |

of his messages to the first session of
the Sixtieth congrees; 4409 of the
same papers to the Fiftv-ninth con-
gress; 2938 to the Fifty-eighth, and
=067 to the Fifty-seventh congress.
“In all, Mr. Speaker, there are
about 19,000 documents devoted to
My Policies which republicans want to
forget. 1 will take the whole lot and
distribute them in my distriet, and
in the distriets pof some of the mem-
bers who pretend to be republicans.”

Representative Olmsted of Penn- |

svivania retaliated by pointing out

that there were 32380 coples of Gro-

ver Cleveland's messages in the heap,

and 10,000 coples of the minority re-

port on the Payne-Aldrich tariff bill,
The resolution was passed.

FRUIT EXPERT BUYS PLACE
BOULEVARD NEAR ASHLAND

ABHLAND, Jan. 21.—0, H. Barn-
hill, a fruit expert and writer, and
formerly connected with farmers’ ir-
stitute work both in Montana and
lowa, who eame to Ashland o shot
time ago, aceompanied by his moth-
er, brother and sister, has purchased

the Bowersox orchard traet on the

boulevard just south of the eity,
comprising 18 ameres, a portion of
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& to be carried on exten-

of one whose presence in Africa Nems;
: that It ma

| had been flshed out of the cave.
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THE PERFUME OF
THE LADY IN BLAGK

By GASTON LEROUX,
Author of *“The Mystery of
the Yellow Room.™
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CHAPTER XVI.

|

A Living Tomb and a Baffling
Murder.

Y thoughts turned to Rouleta-

biile. What was be dolug now?

| M Why had he gone away? As |
lay there puzsling my bmin
over the outcome of the affair I heard

some one knocking at my door. It was

Pere Bernler, who brought me a brief
note from wy friend which bad been
handed to Pere Jacques by a little lad
from the'village. Rouletabllle wrote;

I shall return carly in the morning. Get

up as =o0n as Lhis reaches you and be

good enough to go fNahing for my break-

fast and catch some of the fAne trout

 wWhich are so plentiful among the rocks

| near the Point of Garibaldl. Do not lose
| an instant. Thanks and remembrances.
ROULETABILLE.

This communication gave me more
food for thougbt, fo 1 knew by ex-
perlence that whenever Rouletabille

*mmed most occupled with trivial mat-

| ters his activity was really must thor-
'Ionguly engaged with important sub-
.

| I dressed myself In haste, provided
| myseif with some old tackle which
was furnished me by Beruler and set
out to obey the request of my young
friend. As 1 went out of the north

gate, having encountered nobody at

that early hour of the moming (It was |

about T o'clock), 1 was Jelved by Mme.
Edith, to whom I showed what Roule-
tabllle had writtes. The young wom-
an was greatly dejected over the un-
explained absence of her uncle, re-
warkg that the letter was “'so gheer
3\- ber nervous,” and she In-
formed we that she Intended to follow
me to the trout streams,
We started to fish for Rouletabllle's
trout. Mrs. Rance and | both removed

cerned myself wore about the dalnty
bare feet of my pretty hostess than
| about my own. She clambered into
the pools and crept among the rocks
with a grace which enchanted me more
thay 1 dared express. Suddenly we
both desisted from our task aod-prick-
e up our ears at the same moment.
We beard eries from the shore where
the grottoes are. We distinguished a
little group. the persons in which were
mwaking gestures of appeal. We hastlly
rushed to the beach, and In a few seoc-
onds we learned that, attracted by

| meAns,
| covered In a cave In the grotto of Ro-
| meo aud Jullet ap unfortunate human
| belng who had fallen Into the chasm
snd who must have been there help-
less for several hours.

The quick conjecture which rusbed
fnto bath ounr minds at once proved o
be the right one. It was Old Bob who

When
Lhe had been drawn up on the beach
In the full llght of dny he certainly
presented n  pitiable spectacle, His
benutiful black coat was torn and cov-
ered with mod, and his white shirt
| was as black as tar. Mme Edith
hurst into tears and nearly went loto
hysteries when she found that the old
{ man had a broken gollar bone aud a
‘apralned foot. And he way so pale
| that he looked as If he ‘were golng

| to dle on the spot.

Happily the case was far less serl

two fshermen Lad jJust dis- |

He started violently, I shrugged my
shonldern, for 1 belleved that he was
connterfelting surprise, and 1 went on!

O, von koew very well what kind
of fl=h 1 should fAnd when you sent
your mossage!”

“You certalnly wust be unaware of

[ the purport of your words, my dear
Salnelalr, or else you would have
spared mwe the trouble of protesting
agnin=t such an accusatlon*

“Whnt aceusation?™ 1 erled,

“That of having left Old Bob In the
grotto of Romeo and Jullet, knowing
that he might be dying there"

“Ob, nonsense!™ 1 cried. "0l Bob
s far from dying. He has n sprained
foot and a broken collar bone, and his

atory of his wisfortune ls perfectly
| plain and stealghtforward. e de
clares that he was trylag to stoal
| Prince Galiteh's skull™
| “What a funny en!" execlainmed
Rouletabille,

“Do you belfeve that story? And-—-

and that is all? No other injurfes?"
"Yes," 1 replled. “There Is another

Injury, but the doctors declare that it
Is not at all serfous, He has a wound
in the Lreast.”

“And how wa= thia wound made?"

“We do not know. Nooe of us has
seen I, He would not even permit
hig coat to be taken off in our pres-

FDI'(‘."

As soon n8 we came to the chatean
| we encountered Mme, Edith, who ap
penred to have been watching for us
| My uncle won't have me near
| Mm," she sald, regarding Rouletablile
| with an alr of anxiety different from
anything 1 had ever notieed o her be-
fore. “I1t's Incomprehensibie!™

“Ah, madame,” he repliod, 1 assure
you that nothing in the world Is in-
comprehensible when oue {8 willing to
take a little trouble to understand it

And he offerad her his congratuiations
yupon having bad bher uncle restored to
her at the moment when she was ready
to despalr of ever seelng him again,

Here we were joined by Prince Go-
Htch.
of bis old friend Bob, of whose mis-
fortune be bad learved. Mme. Edith
reassured bim as to her uncle's condl-
tion and entreated the prince to par
+ don ber relative for bls too excessive
devotion to the “oldest skulls in the
history of humanity.” The prince
amiled graciousiy and with the utmost
kindliness when bhe was told that Old
Bob had been attempting to steal his
skull,

The prince asked for the detalls. He
seemed very curlous about the affalr,
and Mme. Edith told how bher uncle
had ackuowledged to her that be hud
gqultted the Furt of Hercules by way
of the alr shaft which communicated
with the sea. As soon as she sald
this | recalled the esperience of IRow-
letabille with the flush of water and
also the close iron turs, and the false-
hoods witlch Old Bob bnd uttered as-
sumed gignutle proportions In my
mind, and I was sure that the rest of
the party must hold the same opinlon
as myself, Mme. Edith told us that
Tulllo bhad been walting with his boat
at the openlng of the gallery abutting
on the sbhuft 1o row the old savanpt to
the bank In front of the grotto of Ro
meo and Jullet,

“Why so mauy twists and turnings
when It was so slmple to go out by the
gate? | could vot restrain myself
| from exclalming,

Mme, Edith looked at me reproach

fully, and 1 regretted having even
j seemed to bave token part against her
in any way,

“And this Is stranger yet,” sald the
:prlnce, “Day before yesterday the
‘hangman of the sea' came to bid me
adlen. saying that he was golog to

leave the country, and I nm #ure that
Ihe took the traln for Venlee, his na-

. tive city. at 5 o'clock In the afternoon, ¢

then could he have conveyed

| How
uncle In his boat late that night?

I your

{In the Orst place, he was not tn thi

which is set to new orchard, PeATs, | ous than it at first appeared. Ten |part of the world: in the second. he

sherries, efe. Mr, Bamhill expeet
ally and geientifieally
model orchard hume of the place.
He has been investigating the va-
rious fruit’ seetions of the north-
west, which he is “writing up” ex
tensively for eastern nagrienltors
journals, and his investment in Ash-

land orchard lands is eertninly quite |

a compliment to this seetion’s at-
tragtions in this line,

RUMOR HAS IT THAT
FREEMAN HAS SOLD

CENTRAL POINT, Jan. 21.—A
report was current on the streets
vesterdny that W. J. Freeman had

hought the Mrs. M. E. Magrade: |

farm of 33 neres, lying between the

enst line of the town eorporation

limite and Benr eréek, the con=ider-
ation being $300 an acre, or $li.-

000. When asked over the phone to have
verify the rumor, Mr. Freeman du-
clined to give any information re-
garding the deal, but admitted that

it was under way.

ELKS HAVE GOOD

TIME: LADIES’ NIGHT | ¢quare tower opened, and Walter, Old

Last night was “ladies’ night"” :11‘
Indies,
danghters, wives and invited guests
of the members of the order were |
present. A banquet wae served and|
an especinlly enjovable program of
Wik

the Elks' lodge., Over 60

voeal and instrumental musie

unti! a Inte hour.

— — e —

Found Both Parents Dead.

s .| &n bour after these events,
TULSA, Okla., Jan. 21.—Planning ‘M my demands for an explanation

and asked we lmmediately if I had

to surprise his parents, D). A, Smith

|
1]

! could any one belleve that he absg
lutely refused to be undressed, oven so
far as to have his coat removed, be-
fore the arrival of the doctors?
*Edith, more and more nervous, lo-
; stalled berself as bis nurse, but when
the physiclaus came Old Bob ordered
his vlece not ouly to lenve his room,
but to go out of the square rower al
together. And be Inslsted that the
I door should be locked after her.

This last precaution was n great sur-
prise to us all, We were assembled
in the Court of the Bold, M, and Mme,
Darzac, Arthur Rance and myself. g«
well ns Pere Bernler, who haunted my

| footsteps, awniting the vews. When

[hlme. Edith quitied the tower after
the arrival of the medical men she

| enme to ue and sald:

“Let us hope that his Injuries won't

| be serious, 0ld Bob Is solid as a rock,

| What aid 1 tell you sbout him? |1

i ner! He was trylng to steal Prince
Galiteh's skull, which he belleved to be

more anclent than his own—just the

| fealousy of one savant toward another.
| We shall all laugh at bim when he is
| cured.” :

At that jnoment the door of the

Bob's faithful servant, appeared, His
face was pale, and ‘he seemed very
| pervous.

“0Ob, Mme. Edith," be cried out, “he

|18 covered with blood! He doesn't
want anything to be sald about it, but
heé must be saved."

Bquare tower.

returned.

| “0b she sobbed, “dt s frightful!

His whole breast {s torn openl”

Bouletabille reached the castle about
He cut

of Bverett, Wash., arrived here toduy | made & good cateh,

only to learn that the eonple hnd
aecidentally asphyxiated in

heen
their home here two months ago.

“Oh, yco; & very geed eatch!
. OM Bob*

Mme. |

made him confess, the old sin-

I Edith bad already rushed into the

As to us, we dared not
presiented, after which the floor was ; utter s word. Soon the young woman
cleared and daneing was indulged in

B\ had sold bis bont. He rold me so, add-
& . minutes later he was, according to his '
to improve the property systematie- | n orders, stretched out on his bed ing thiut he would nes

and make 8! o0 room tn the square tower, But | Country.”

er retuirn 1o this
s There was o dead slievee, win
| Prince Galiteh continted:

“All this s of Hithe Buportipes, pro
| wided that yvour uncle. mndume, revit
| ers apedily from s dojuries
| agaln.” be added, with another sl

more chnrming thap those which bad
preceded it, “if you will nid me In re
galning u poor plece of finr which b
| disappeared from the grotto and of
| which | will give you the descripthion,
It ls a sharp plece of dint twenty-tve
ceutimeters long and sbaped st one
end to the form of a dagger—in brief,
b the oldest dagger of the human race,
1 valoe it greatly, and pechaps you o}
be able to learn, madame, through your
Uncle Bolh what has become of it."
Mime, Edith al once gave ber prom-
ine to the prince, with a certaln nir of
haughtiness which pleased wme greatly,
that she would do everything posellie
o obtain for bim news of so preclous
an object. The prince left us. When
we bad finlshed returning his parting

1l

snlutes we suw Kance before us. [le
seemed very thoughtful. e bad his
ivory beaded cane In his hand nod

was whistliug, according to bis habit,
and he looked nt Mme. Edith with »
ntrange expression.

“1 know exactly what you are think
ing, sir,” she sald, “and you may keep
on thinking for aught | care”™

Bhe stepped near Rouletabille,

“At all events,” she exclalmed, “you
ecan pever explain o me bow when he

was outside the square tower he
could bave hidden behind that puanel’”
“Madame,” sald Rouletabllle Im-

pressively, looking sl ber as though he
were trylng to hypootize her, “If Gou
s with me, before nlght I shall explaln
to you ull thar yon wish 1o know."

A litle lnter 1 fouud myself o the

with Mme, Edith, I attempted 1o re-
pasure her, seelng how restless nod
nervous she was, But she burled he
pale face In her hands, and Lier trem-

her fears o escape then,

He had came to ask for news *

lower parlor of In Louve, tefeu-tele

sald lmpatiently., “1I ean't bhroathe in
this plaee”  We enteraed the guvden
It was appronching the howe of Boos
tide, and the court was n derenm of
perfumed beauty

1 Iooked at Mme, Edith, Beads of
persplntion stosd out on her  fore
bead, amd her face was as pale as
denth Edith led thee way townrl
the postern gate, The vault of this
postern formed o binck arch in the
lght, and at the extremity of this tun.
nel wo percelved, facing us, Rouleta-
bilie and Darzae, who were stamding
at the edge of the luner court ke two
white statues. Rouletabllle was hold.
Ing In his band Arthur Rabee's Ivory
headad eane. Motlioning with the cane,
| he showed Darmie somethiog on the
Isummit of the vanlt which we could
not see, and then e pointed us out
In the same way., We could not bear
what be sald. The two tnlked togeth.

Rouwletabille and | kuew only too well
thiat noy search would be tn valn,  No,
ol b D] lenrned that there Wik no s
In looking for Larsan with one's sy

To see cleunrly It was better to ¢luse
the eyes, as Rouletablile was dolug at
this moiment,

Avd when be opensd them he was
another map, A new energy anlintsl
his features,  He stood erect as thuough
be bnd thrown off a welght, e
cloched his st and ralsed 1t towand
the heavens,

e threw hlmself on the ground,
ereeping on his hands and knhees, his
nose to the earth, like a hound follow.
Ing the scent, golng round the body of
poor Bernler and aroumnd Mere Dernier,
around the shaft, around each of us,

| He moved about ke a plg nosing Its

er for a few moments with thelr lips |

searcely moving, like two accomplices
in sowe dark secret. Muow, Edith
paused, but Rouletabllle beckoned to
bher, repeating the signal with his
cane,
We went on untll we reached the
vault, and the others watched us with.
out making a movement to weet us,
We had come up close to them by
this time, and they bade us turn
arviand with our backs toward the
quurt so that we could see what they
were looking at. There was on top
cof the arch a stone, now loose, which
 Sectned In Imminent danger of falling
and erushing the heads of the pussers-
by. Rouletabille asked Mme, Edith If
ghe btad apy objections to s elng
pulled down until it couid be replaced
more solidly.

“A good Wlew,” she answeredl

Rouletabllle bhanded the ivory head-
od cane to Darzac, asking bhim to per-
form the feat of dislodging the stoue,
» which was part of a carved escnteheon,
the shivld of the Mortola.

“You are taller than L." be went on,
*Soo If you enn resch it

Daraac selzed the silck, He stretch-
ol upward and struck with great vigor
at the objeet, which clattered to the
ground

Suddenly behind we | heard the cry
rof a wan in his dying agony.

We turned with one impualse, utter
ing an esclumation of bhorror.

We nll stood] there, shivering,
eves wide with horror Who was
dend® What explring breath had emlt-

ted that terrible sound?

Rouletablile was the wmwost terrified
of us all

Mattonl, who was passing tbhrough
the garden and who had alse heard
the cry, rusbhed up.  He hureled bebimd
him,

When we had passed the shade of
the eucnlvptus we foumd the cause,
The cry had come, Indeed, from a soul

passing into the unknown. It wis
Bernler—Hernler, In whose  throat
sounded the death rattle, who Wus

our

trying 1o valp to rise and who was at |

the last gasp of his life, 1t was Ber-

nler from whose breast flowed na
stream of blood and who, with ote st
fearful strucgle, summoned  streret],

enough to utter the two wornds “Fred
eric Larsun'™

Then his head fell back, nnd he wan
dead. Larsun always, forever, Here
iyet agaln was his mark—n dond boddy
and no one anywhere near who coold
| have committed the murder by any
pousibility of human reason

We rushed into the square tower,
the door of which wtlll stood open.
'“'l- entered tn n body the bedroom of
0Old Bob, pnssing through the emply
sitting room,.  The Injured man was

'lylug quletly on bhils bed within, and |
.pear him & woman was watchlpg— |

fMere Bernler. Both were as ealm and

'still a8 the day itself, but when the

wife Oof the agean concierge saw cur

faces she uttered a ery of affcight, as |

| though smitten by the knowledge of
| some calamity. She had bheard nothe
| Ing; she knew nothing.
| ed Into the air ke n wtreak of light-
*nillu nud went srenlght. us though m-
pelled by sowe hidden force, directly

' | to the place where the body wis |y-

ng.

And pow It was her groans that
tsounded on the alr under the terrible
woo of the AMIdl over the bleeding
| worpse. We tore the shirt from the
| dead map's breust and found & gnping
! wound just above the heart

We looked for the weapon every-
| where without Onding It. The man
' who had struck the blow had carried
! the knife away, Where was the man?
| Who was he? What we dld pot know
Bernler had known before he  died,
and it was perhaps because of that
knowledge that Lis life had been for-
feited. “Frederle Larsan!” We re
peated the last words of the dying
man o fear und trembling.

Buddenly on the threshold of the
postern we saw Prince Galitch, a
pewspaper in Lis hand. He was read-
Ing as he cume toward us, His air
was jovial, and his face wore & smile.
But Mme, Edith rushed up to him,
snatched the paper from Lis hands,
poluted o the corpse and cried out:

“A man bas been murdered! Bend
for the poliee!"

The prince turned away from the
’body. stating that be would send for
| the authorities

Rouletabllle wus examining the iron
| bars and beavy Hd which closed the
| shaft, but Lls manner was distralt
‘lnd discouraged, Turning obce more
to his hostess, L sald in the same low
volee:

“And what will you tell the police
when they get Lere?*

“Everything!”

Mrs, Rance fairly soapped out the
word between her teeth, ber eyes
fashing fGre. He seemed viterly ex-
bausted and vauguished, M, Darzac
wanted to search through the square
tower, the Tower of the Bold, the new
castle, all the dependencles of the

" | fort from which no one could have

made bls escape and where, therefore,

bling lips allowed the confesslon of | ¢yne pssasatn must still be concealed.

The reporter shook bhis head drearlly

“Let us go out Into the alr," she' and wald that it would be of no use.

But sbhe rush- |

pourishment out of the mire, and we
all stood sl looking at him curfous-
Iy and balf in alarm,.  Suddenly he
started to his feet, nlmoat white with
dust, and uttersd a shout of triumph
ax though he had found Larsan bim-
self 1o the gravel, What new victory
did be feel that he bad achleved over
the mystery?
“It's all right.
is changed!™
Attracted by the sound of voloes, we

monsleur! Nothing

looked nround nond saw Pere Jocques s

approachlng, followed by two gen:
darmes, It was the brigadier of La
Mortolg, who, summoned by Prince
Gallreh, had hurrled to the scene of
the erime,

What did Rouletabille mean by his
“Nothing Is changed” If vot that de
spite the lncldental murder of Bernier
everything which we dreaded, which
made us shudder and which we bad
po understanding of, continued just as
before?

The gendarmes were busy examin-
ing the body nud chattering over it In
thelr  Incomprebensible jargon.  The
delegnto would have power to begin
the Investigation, whidh would be con-
tingyed when the examlulng wagistrate |
bad been uotifed,

The delegato arrived. It wus easlly
to Le seen that he was enchanted,
even though he had pot had the time |
to finlkh his repast. A erime, actually
a crime, und o the Chatean of Her
ciles! He was fairly radiant. His eyes

!shone. The delegato examined the
wouud and sald o very good English:
“Thit was o maguitcent strokel™ t

“Aud pow how did all this huppen?
he asked encourngingly, smacking his
Hps as though to the antielpation of
bearing n story of thrilling interest
“It s rerrible” he added—"terrible! '
In the five years that 1 bhave been
delegnto we have never had o murder, |
Mouslear, the examining magistrate™-
here he checked hlmselfl, hut we Kpew
well what be bhad been on the polnt of |
saying—"monslenr, the examining mag
Istrate will be very much pleased.” He
wiped the perspiration from his fore
head and repeated, It s teerible!™

At the request of the delegato we
all entered]  the square tower We
took our places in' Old Bob's sitting |
room, where the Inguest was to be
held nond whers each of ux in turn |
recounted what he bad seen and
beard. Mere Hernler was first ques
tloned, but [litle or pothing eonld be
gnined frow her testhgony Hhe Qe
clonred that knew nputhing about
anything

An exclamation
struck upon oyr

ulie

from the delegato
vaarn, The farther
the evidence of the withesses [pro-
gresseqd  the  greater  became the
amazement of the comumissioner and
the more and more Inexplicable he
found the crime. [le was on the point
of fnding It {mpossible that it should
have heen committed at all when It
cume Mme, Edith's turn to be Interro-
gated.

Her lips opened to answer the Arst
question when Rouletabllle’'s voles
wis heanl;

“Look nt the end of the shadow of
the enculyprus”™

“What s It7 asked the delegato

“The weapon with which the erlme
wis commitied!™

Rowletablile jumped into the court
and pleked up fram the bloody stones

a sharp, shining plece of Bint, It win
“the oldewt dagger of the bumas
race,”

{(I'o be continued.)

e e —(——————————

EMPLOYMENT AND

BUSINESS CHARCES

0-room house for rent. |
7-room house, furnished.

FOR BALE—4.room bungalow.
8-room honse, lot 70x206.

FOR RENT—Land from 1 acre to
400 in one body; have spud land.
WANTED — Man and woman o0
farm,

WANTED—Woman to cook and do
kousework ot ranch.

ANY ONE beviog any kind of bulld-
Inga to move, nall at room 208,

FOR SALE OR TRADE~10 ncres

improved S-year-old vineyard lo- ||

cated in California.

FOR SALFE—A restaurant, the only

oné in town,

Half interest in a good restaurant.

Restaurant for $550.

Restanrant for $1000,

Two other businesses in town.

A gentle mare, ride or drive single,
#85.

A gentle horse, $60.

40 nores, 8 miles from Woodville,
#0900,

4-room house, $1150,

f-room houee.
Have other houses to sell.
Lots to saell.

E. F. A. BITTNER. Prop.

ROMM 208, PHIPPS BLDG.
PHONE MAIN 4141,

THE ROGUE RIVER LAND COMPANY

NO. 11 NORTH CENTRAT, AVENUE

Offers an especially good 'ot! | orchard for a low
price and on good terms. In (hese days of advaneing

prices, it will pay to look into this.

Lt pays to deal with the **Man Who Knows. " When
the Rogue River Land Company sold the Tronson &
Guthrie orchard at Eagle Point to the prize winning

owners, four years ago, the salesman, W, M. Holmes,
assured the purchasers those Spitzenbergtrees would
produce the world’s best apples, and subsequent events
wrove the soundness of his judgment, By the way:
)id it ever oceur to you that most of the men who have
won out in the Rogue River Valley, bought their win-
ning orchards through the Rogue River Land Com-
pany?

W. M. Hdlmes, Manager, is always at vour service
for a good buy. !

There’s a Reason

Why the custom of the

Rex Market is growing.

The reason is worth in-

vestigating and  trial

order will explain the
" reason.

®/eRex Mariiet
Huth & Pech Props. Phone 3271

Best Groceries

At Prices Strictly in
Keeping with the

Quality of Our
Stock which is

Unexcelled

A Trial will Convince You

Allen @ Reagan

The Square Deal Grocers

4 —

"Farm Land 2 ® Timber Laund

REAL ESTATE

¥ ¥ Orchard Land * ¢

Residences *  City Lots
Orchards and Mining Claims




