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CHAIMUER IV

O doult the unmt dlsurd thing
I could huve dune aler the
departore of Professor Rere

dee and bix singuiar  friend
would have bwenr to seftle mysell be-
fore my canvas agalt with the Inten-
tion of painting. and that is what 1
did. At wast, | resuined my camp
stool and went through some of the
wotions habitually connected with the
act of pulutiog,
in fue, | sat there brush paddling
my fallure ke an automaton and -y-t
ing over and over alovd: “What is |
m with him? What is wrong with

|

1 eame out of my varicolored study
with a start. caosed by the discovery
that 1 bad absentmindedly squeezed
upon my palette the entire contents of
an expeosive tube of covalt violet.

The turpentine rag at least proved
effective. | scoured away the last
tokens of my fallure with it. wishing |
that life were like the canvas and that
men bad knowledge of the right ce |
Jestial turpentine. After that 1 clean-
ed my brushes, packed and shouldered
my kit and, with a final imprecation
upon all sausage sandwiches, took up |
my way once more to Les Trols Pl
geons, |

Striding along at a good galt and
chantiug soporously, “On Linden when
the sun was low.,” 1 left the rougher
boscages of the forest behlnd me and |
emerged just at sunset upon an or- |
derly fringe of woodland where the
ground was neat aod unincumbered !
and the trimmed trees stood at polite
distances, bowing slightly to one an-
other with small. well bred rustiings. |

1 stood upon Quesnay ground.

Before me stretched a short, broad
avenue of turf, leading to the chateau
‘gates. A slope was terraced with |
strips of fower gardens and lutervals |
of sward, and agalnst the green of a
rising lawn 1 marked the figure of a
woman puausing to bend over some

bush. The iady upoo the

Les Trole 'igeons i vne of the gu.
Inr slghta ™

“Aln't It in all the bistory books ™

“No; I don't think that It Is meo-
tioned In auy of the histories or ¢ven
the guidebooks.™

“Look s-bere,” he suld, taking a step

| pearer we, “in oloest, now, on your

wold, didn® more'n balf them Jeanoe |
d'Arc tnmales and Willlam the Conker |
live at that hotel wunse®

ilNo_"

“Stung again!” He broke loto a
sudden loud eackle of lnughter. “Why,
a feller at I'rouville tole me ‘at this
Pigeon place was all three rings when
it come ¢ history, Yessir™

1 tarried no longer, but, bidding this |
good youth and the generations of
Baudry good night, hastened on to my
belated dinner.

“Amedee.” | sald when my clgar was
lighted and the usual hour of consulta-
tion had arrived, “isv’t that old lock
on the chest where Mme. Brossard
keeps her silver gotting rather rusty ¥’

“Monsieur, we bave no thieves here.
We are out of the world.”

“Yes., but Trouville is not so far
away, and strange people go to Trou-
ville—grand dukes, opera slngers, jock-
eys, gamblers, tourists"—

“Truly.” sssented Amedee,

“It follows." 1 continued, “that many

t strange people may come from ‘L'rou-

ville. 1o their excursions to the sur-
roumding points of loterest”—

“Ebh. monsleur, but that is true,” be
Interrupted, “There was a strange
monsleur from Trouville here this
very day."

- - L] - - . L

1 bad spralned my ankie in a poppy
field and must spend little less Lthan a
week of Idleness within the contines
of Les Trols Pigeons, and, reclining
ameng cushicps o n wicker long chalr
looklng out from wy pavilion upon the
drowsy garden on a hot noontide, 1
did pot moch care.

A peavy step crunched the gravel,
and 1 bearnd my hame pronounced in a
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pOw 1 take o vacation, it s bix hour
for study, but 1 think he looks more
out of the front window than at bls
book—yes, very much sinoe the pass.
g of that churming youug ndy some
days ago”’

“You say your young friead’'s name
Is Ballren ¥’

“Oliver SafMren” The benevolent
guge continued to vest apan e, but a
shadow like a fuint ansiety durkened
the llomerie brow,  Finaily be said
abruptly. “It s about him that | bave
come o mik o yon™

] xhall be very giad,”

“Ha, my dear sie” be erled, “but you
are o man of feellng! It was the way
yon bave recelved my poor young geus
tieman's exctuses whent be wis so rade
which makes me wish to taik with you
on such n subject, IE is why | would
uot bave you belleve Mr Raflren and
me two very susphsoted  Individunis
whe bide bere ke two bad criminais!™

“No, no!™ | protested nastily., ““I'he
name of Professor heredec' -

“The name of po man,"” be thunder.
ed, lnterrupting, “can protect his rep-

utation wbepn he I8 caught peeplog
from a curtain! Ha, my dear sir, |
know what you think! 3You thisk:

‘He s a pice, tine man, that old pro-
fessor—oh, very oice. ouly he bhides
behind the curtalns sometimes, Yery
fine man—oh, yes, only be Is a spy!
Eb? Ha. bal™

“Not at all,” | jmughed. 1 thought
you might fear that | was a spy."”

“Eb* He became serious

“1 supposed you might be writing a
book which you wished to keep from

the public for a time and that possibly .
| you might fmagine that | was a re

porter.

“S8o! And that is all,” be returoed.
with evident relief, “No, my dear slr,
1 was the spy;: It s the truth. | con.
fess my shame, | wish very much to
know what kind of a man you are
And so | bave watched you."

“Why T 1 asked,

“T'bie explavation Is so simple; It was
necesaary.”

“Because of—of Mr. Saffren?’ 1 sald
slowip am! with =oipe trepldation

“Precisely.” 'The professor exhaled
n cloud of smoke., “Hecause | am
sensltve for bim and 1 am his guard.
fan, but I am pot bis guardian by the
law.™

“I hiad not supposed that yon were™
I sald, “becapse, though 1 do uot uon-
derstand his—his cuse. so0 to speak, 1
have pot for & mowent thoughit him lo-
sane.”

“Ha. my dear sir, you are right!” ex.
clalwed Keredee. “He I8 as sane as
anybody in rthe whole world! Ha, he
is now much more sane, for his mind is
not yet confused and becobwebbed
with the useless things you and | put
ioto ours. A few months more—ha, st
the grentest a year from now -and he
will not be different any longer. He
will e like the rest of us, only” —the

slope was Mme. d’Armand, the inspira- | deep inquiring rumble. the yolce of
tion of Amedee's “Monsier has much  Professor Keredec. no less, Nor was 1
to live for!™ greatly surprised. since our mesting In

Ouce more thix day | indorsed that | the forest hud led me to expect some
worthy map’s oplolon, for, though ll’advnm on bls part toward friendll-

Was o far distant to see cleariy, |

ness or at least lu the direction of a

knowlithat roses trimmed Mme. d'Ar- | petter ncquaintance.
te bat and that she bad
i me po long time since in tbe | vilion. if you wish o see me."

forest. ¢ .

I tadh come far out of my way, so |
retraced my steps to the intersection
of ghe paths nnd thence made for the
inn by my accustomed route.

along the road from where | came lulo

It sigod ap old, brown, deep tbatehed |

cottuge. a branch of brastwomd over
the door pretrily beckonlng travelers
to the knowledge that clder wus boere
for the thirsty, and as | drow pear |
percélved that one availed blmselt of
the lavitation. A group stood bl
the opeu door, the |lampliyht
withinu dlsclosing the bead ot ibe bouse
Blling # cup for the waytarer.

The lutter was a most wusdaue and
elaborate wayfarer Iodesl—a  small
young man very lghtly made, ke u
Jockey nand polut device I khaki, put
tees, pongee cup, white and green
stock, a Koapasck on his back sud o
bamboe stick nuder nis nrm, He spoke,
though with n delestable soceut, in a
rough aod ready, picked up dlalect of
Parisian slang. while Pere Baondry
contributed bils shire of the converss.
tion in n siow patols. Ax borh meu
Epoke nt the same time and nejther)
undaerston! two consecutive words the
other muld, It struck me that the dia
Jogue mlght prove unproductive of a
bighly linportant results this side of
Michaelmas, Therefore, discovering
that the very pedestrianp  wentlomsn
was making some sort of lnguiry con- ,
cernlog Les Trols Plgeons, | came to|
n halt and proffered aid. |

“Ape you looking for Muwme.
sard's®’ | asked ln Engiish,

The, traveler uttered an exclamation
and faced nbout with a jugnp, bird-
lke for qulekness,

“Say.,” be responded 18 o voice of
unpleasant nusality, finally declding
upon gpeech, “you're "‘Nummeric'n, aln't
you'™™

“Yes,” 1 returned, *1 thought I
heard you tnguiring for”—

“Wall, m’ friend, you can sting me.”
he Interrnpted. with condescending |
Jocularlty, *“My style French does 't |
them eamels up in Parls all night
But down hers [ don't seem to be god
enough f'r lhose sheep dogs. Any-
wey, they bark different. 1'm lukkln'
fer o bnwl ealled Les ‘Crols lgrons ™

4 g THT

Hros-

1 pointed to the iighia of (ke Inn
fiekorlng heross the ol “Yonder |
= heyoud the sevoad 1orn of the roud,”

Uk, | alu't guly e Tl It's

00 dark ¢ owee sy thug vow” hie re-

marked. “Dives urd be chog-choo
back 1* little ole Tronville 'r wine!
1 o'y wantéd to take = | at this

plgeon howss juipr”
“Dio you miwd iy Inoniriog Lo
Swhat you expected (o soe of Les
Trols Plgeous:
“Why" be exclulmed nv i astor

ed ot the yuesilon, "i'my o tou
annkip® o Gedesu cm eip U ol e o
Jor wlghin' nod, Vopleed o el
he added na an Tt ek
Wi

“HEE U gl whll pcdin e ) sal

Mwhbe ki Set gl the ot
-

“Here 1| am,” | ealled, “in the pa-

*Aha, | bear you become an invalld,
my dear sir!” With tbhat the profess-
or's great bulk loomed In the doorway
agnindt the glare outside. “1 bave

Mot 1sr | eowe to condole with you, If you allow

!t‘it
*To smwoke with me, too, | hope,” I
Baid, not @ lttle pleased

“*That 1 will do,” be returned and

enme 1o slowly, walklug with perceptl-

ble Inmeness, ‘““The sympathy | offer
Is geuuine. Jt = not ouly from .tbhe-
heart; it s from the Intisshimus dorsi,”
be continned, seating bhimszif, ~] bhave
choosed this Gue weather for rbeuma-

| tlam of the back.”

He took trom his pocket o worn
leather case, which he opened, dis-
closing a small, browned clay bpowl of

“It ta wicked for the imsides, but & b
good tor the sowl ™

the kind workmen use, and, litting L
with a red stem, bhe Olled it with a
dark und wsinister tobacco from =a
pouch. “Always my pipe for me,"” he
sald and applied n match, lohaliug the
smoke as othor omwen, inhale the Hght
smoke of vigavettes., *Ha, it Is good!
It ¥ wicked for the insides, but It is
pood for the soul. When | am alone |
am 8 chimpey with no hebdomadary
repone, | viocke forever., It is on ac-
count of my yonug friend | am tem-
parate pow."

“He has vover smoked, your young
friead?' 1 nsled, glanclug at my vis-
ftor ruther vurlously, I feur.

“Mr, Baffren Lax no vices!' Profess-

or Kerodee rooinced hig silver, rimamed | boltle.

#péctaclon aod turved them upon me
with serene benevolence, “Me Is fo
good condition, ail p

eb e | ! S nEe wear Limg
L itk 8 b
thoueh be daog

LUt woipiady,

professor leaned forwamd, and his big
fist came down on the arm of his
chalr—"he shail be better than the rest
of us! Hut if strange people were to
see Mm now.™ he continmed,
ot do. There are so many who judge
quickly,
they might think he 18 not just right
in his bralo, and then, as It could hap-
pen so easily, those same people mighit
meet him agaln sfter awhile. ‘Mo’
they would say, “there wns a time
when that young man was lovine. |
kpew bim!" Apd s0o he might go
through his life with those clonds over
bim.

“Ha!
man,'"”

' ike bl
Mmself from
your feliow countryman,
wiil be his friend. He swhould make
friends, for he neads them You will
dine with us tonlght ¥ he suggestad.

Acquiesiing  cheerfully, I sdded,
“You will joln me at the table on my
versudn, won't you?'

Before answerlug he cast n sldelong
glapee at the arrangement of thiongs
outslde the doovr  The sereen of honey-
suckle ran partly across the froot of
the little porel, about half of which it
concenled from the gurden and conme-
‘quently from fhe rond bevond the arch-
way. 1 saw that he ook note of this

! before he pointed to that corner of the
verandn most c¢lowely mereened by the
vipes nnd sald
“May the table Le placed 3
“*Certainly =
“Ha, thut ls-good " be exclunlmed
Buddenly we beard the rapld hoof
beatls of a wettled borse. He crossed

,our vislon and the open urchwpy-a

' high stopping hackney golng  well,

| driven by o Indy In o light trap whict
| was half full of wild Sowees. | had

{ not the least difficulty In pecopnizing

L her, At the suing Insinut the
plgenus duitered ap from the
path, hetaking themselves 1o 0ight, and

“it wonld

I wish you to know my yonng
Eeredee went on, “You will
o nan of fi't-llf':' rould “ﬂ'[‘
Nking him—and be Is
1 hope you

under?™

rilon

“that otber wobdenr” come
v morons The comertyurd und Inte the o
{. “Look gulckiy!™ he called,  “Whu |

w feantle sin
he arvliw

Amndeg pwoks with
o luanehed Wibmee!f at
L T
guzlug afier the
o' Armand
Mo, d"Arannd”  #a T o
,i the nome !y “ler un Iy
| d'Arpmnd ¥
YR, nionslong
| plaeenutiy. It i«
who has iearni

J that lady?

tudy, viousieur:" lwe g

VR

il A X
Al N Al

(To be continued,)

| Medford, Oregon;: This certillies
| that we have sold Hall's Toxas Won-
der for the cure of all kidnev, blad-
der and rheumatie troubles for ten
| years, and bave never had a com
pluint, It gives goick avd permanent
relief. Sixty dayse' treatwont b1 envh
MedFord Phnrnmaey,

af oxecut!ng

| Gat fnio the babit

ure, like little |YOUur best and biggost plane copcern- |

Yenir plore advseiinlng thoes nf

VI, Bt the eves, | your plams that, a Mitle while ngo,
JusL l

wotld have seemed ke “dreams '

If they shoold see him now'

0.".0.0..0...0....00..“..000l‘..‘..........‘.......zl

l :
§ :
zand see us in our New [}
i(Quarters, 108 W. Main/:

: St., next door to York &
Co. Realty Office.

®eRex MarKet
Huth & Pech Props. Phone 3071
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BUSSNESS MEN
OFF N JUNKET

Roscburg Merchants Leave on “Know
Your Country First” Trip—
Working Up Trade.

ROSEHURG, Or, Feb, .- Far the

P st al ArvUKINE @ more general

spirit of  co-operation i lmu-lvl'l

work and learning at first hand the
triie extent and ehnraeter ol r'e
sources that awnit development, 25
of Roseburg's loading business men
left this morning in a speecinl car on
the first half of a four davs' exeor
sion to neighboring towns in Douglas
county. Glendale, Riddle and Myr-
tle Creek on the south will be vikited

i
.
+
-
§
§
on the lirst two days of the journey, i

and Drain, Yovcalla, Oakland and
Sutheriin on the north on the last tmo‘
days, as well as the more importunt
fruitgrowing and farming localitios
intervening in both direetions,

The party i« in charge of Darby
Richardson, Roseburg's new booster,
who is waging o saceessful campaign
agninst exaggernted and misleading |
advertising in publieity work, such nu‘
is invariably followed by harmful re- |
setion,  “Know Your County First!
aud Then Advance I Intelligently and |
Truthfolly,” isx the slogan pnt forth |
| by Mr. Richardson, and to give Roxe- |
hurg citizens the proper sfaret in ths
dire the excursion §
that they might “got nequninted™ w
with the live slements in sistor
but with the
lllul-- -tll'll townus oller Lo lr!!"l't:”.:
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REAL ESTATE

ot he promoted

Farm Land ~® ® Timber Land
¥ @ Orchard Land » »»

L o City Lots

ol

towns, netunl  advan

from the pnxt
All the localities to b
made preparntions (o receive the ox

homvseeke

visited have

Residences

carsionists and show them the land
S otues vesousamy (hay, Wit Is of: Orchards and Mining Claims

Richard
son's idea of conservative nnd sane

publivity work. |

in perfect accord with Mr

Circuit Court Proceedings.
Jo Dawsen vw. B ¢
and A, F, Barnett-—Aetion ta

money: dismpseed

Luey Mitehell vs. Adolf Sehultz
To recover money; jodgment }l_\' do-
fault

' '#'II Hiin
reaver

Medford Realty Co

Room 10, Jackson County Bank Bullding

Notice to Contractors and Builders,

iy and Aprmal 1, 1910, the

minimum scale of carpenter’s wuges
will be 2150 for ecight-hour davs
CARPENTERS' UNION,

l -‘,11 h T 1840

L. 1910 252

allter
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RESOLVED

dinnuars Ihe best reselution fer you

REAL
ESTATE
SNAPS

to munke w te come to ne for

Your next suit, if vou waul

somathing out of the ordinary
We da the best work and chinrgs
lirw st

the pricoes,

W. W. EIFERT

THE PROGRBMUSIVE TAILOR

bassrsssssessssssessssnsse
‘..O...l‘i...{‘.....'.....

R LR L R R e R N N A,

A burgnin—A41 aeres Lrait or al-

fulfa lund, 2 miles from station e T T e aaaa—.
Finest fruit aod alfalfa ranch in

Applegate valloy, diteh and  water Medfor’d I"Ol] works

right with place; 360 an aere; easy

lermns.
60 ACHES of
from Medflord
Three timber and homestend relin-
quishments for sale cheap.
Money to loan on elly property

SiskiyoulandCo

206 _Phipps_Building, Medferd, Or.

The JACKSON COUNTY REALTY COMP’Y

604 WEST TENTH STREET, OR 124 KING STREET.
MEDFORD - - - - OREGON

E. G. TROWBRIDGE, Proprietor,

Facundry and Machinist

All K5 of Engines, Spraying Outfits, Pumps, Bollers and Ma-
chinery.  Agents In Southern Oregon for
FAIRBANKS, MORSE & CO.

LA A S R S R e e e e e e R e A e S A R R

Limsher seven miles |

for sale or trade !

brssssssrsssssssasn
L ]

Office in residence, corner West Tenth and King Streets. Always prepared to show you the best Jack-
son county has in the real estate line from the unimproved land to the best bearing orchards, farm land
or stock ranches; also city property. The manager has had ten years' experience in the county, which
will aid the prospective purchaser. Seelng Is knewing. We also have modern rooms to accommodate

our patrons. .

Fallowing are Some of our Good Buys

360 acres 1 1-2 miles north
of Ear' | &18.000,

Casy Lerins.

200 acres south Eagle
Point, $10,000, eas y
terms.

House, two lotg, well locat-
ed; price $1700; terms,

: cation to subdivide fov |

209 acres near coal mines, ] .
$9000, easy termy, luts for s

ALEO AGENT FOR 7118 SNOWY

BUTTE ORCIALILD,

16 acres Newtowns and
Spitz apples, $16,000 easy
terms; just ready to bear.

10 acres Newtown and
Spitz apples, 4-year-old
troeg; $0000, easy terms.

Two lots, fine location,

E1500,

Saveral acre tracts, fine lo-

Several nice small tracts
near town just coming in
hearing.
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