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HALF A
CHANCE

iFrederic S. Isham,

A gripping story having to do
with the most vital forces that
affect the human being ; a thrill-

ing narrative of the combat of |

an American against the worm
eaten aristocracy of the old
world ---as such may the novel
“Half a Chance” be briefly de-
seribed. The brilliantly drawn
characters, typical of London,
range from Jocelyn Wray, the
Bbeautifal young debutante, sought
and worshiped by a score of
noblemen, to Tom Rogers, the
bratish filcher, highwayman and
debased magsman. A feature of
the story is the influence that
can be exerted on her associ-
afes of low and high degree by
fhe sweeiness, simplicity and
parity of a little girl. She was
confident that there was some-
thing good in a man, no matier
how low he might have sunk. She¢
eet out to prove il. The manner
of her endeavor and the events
@ssociated with it go to make the
afory one of rare fascination.
And the vivid pen picture of the
struggle of a great human spirit
fo emerge from the abyssmal
depths of wrong living and deg-
radation will long be imprinted
on the memory of the reader.

CHAPTER L
MR GILLETT'S CHARGE
Y all means, m'deah, let's go
down Dbetween decks and
bhave 2 look at them."
“0Of course, if you wish,
Sir Charles, although— Do you think
we shall be edified, Mr, Gillett ™
“That depends, m'lady”—and the
speaker, a man with officlal manoers
and ferret-like eyes, shifted from one
foot to another—*“on what degree or
class of criminal your lady-
ship would be interested in. If in the
ordiuary category of skittle sharper or
thimblerigger,” with a suspicion of
mild scorn, “then | do not lmagine
gour ladyship would find much attrac-

_ tiom in the present cargo. But, on the

other hapd,” in a Uveller tone, “if your
ladyship bas any curiosity—or shall we
say a psychological bent?—regarding
the real out and outer the excursion
should be to your liking, for.,” rubbing
his hands, “a properer lot of cut-
throats and bad megsmen it has pever
beeu my privilege to escort across the
eguater, and this is my sixth wip to
Australia ™

*How Interesting—how very inter-
asting!” The lady's voice foated lan-
guldly. “Sir Charles is quite right.
We must really go down. At any rate,
it will be a change after having been
shut up so long in that terrible state
roowm."”

“*One moment, m'lady. There's a it
the formality that must be observed
first. No one allowed on the prison-
ers’ deck without the captain's permis-
slon. There he Is now."

“Then be gowd enocugh to beckon to
bim.” sald the lady.

But this Mr. Gilllett, agent of the po-
Hee, discreetly declined to do. Captaln
Mucpherson wius o man oot to be beck-
oned to by any ove, much less by him.

“Sir Charles and lady and Sir
Churles’ party bave expressed, Cap-
talu Macpbherson, the desire to obtaln
pernssion to vislt the prisoners’
deck.” sald Glllett,

Cuptaln Muacpherson looked toward
Bir Charles sud his lady, the other
passengers lounging around them, a
Httle girl ar the rall, her halr blown
windward, a splash of gold against the

blue sky. “What for?" sald the skip-
per brusquely.

“To have a look at the coonvices, |
suppose.”

“What good'll that do them?" growl-
ed the commander, “ldle curlosity—
that's what 1 call it. Well, go along
and keep them away from the bars,
The weatber has unoe improved the
tewpers of a few of the rapscalllons,
and they'd llke naught better thun a
chmuce for thelr claws.”

“I'hanks for the permission, and,"
& lirte stify, “the admonitlon, which
Jatter,” turning away, “& wmon whose
Mfelong profession has been dealing
with convicts is wost lkely to stand
i need of and heed.”

*May I go too?"

The child with the golden hair de
alated In ber occupation of watching
the tiying fsh and other real winged
eretures and, leaving the rall, walked
toward the group that was about to
follow Mr. Glllett, She was a very
peauntifal girl of ten or eleven, allm,
delicutely fusbioned, of a definite proud

type.
“May 1 go, too, aunt?™ she repeated.

*“Why, of course,” interposed a blase,
appearing young man who had
emerged from the cabln, *“Don't
where she wants to go or what
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Pue whRmM® WU G, UTT QOMT SAY sne
can't: really you musin't, now.”™

“Well, since yon losist on spolling
| her, Lord Ronsdale™—

He twisted a blond mustache which
adorned a bandsome face that bore
many marks of what is called expori-
ence of the world “Couldn’t do that!
Besides, Jocelyn and 1 are great
chums, don't you know. We're golng
to be married some day when she
| grows up.”
| *“Are we? =sald the child *“The man
:l marry must be very big and strong
and must oot have lght hajr.™

Lord Ronsdale laughed tolerantly.

“Plenty of time for you to change
your wmind, don’t you know. Mean-
while I'll not despair. Faint heart,
and so on. But,” turning to Bir
| Charles, “where s it she wants to
go™

“To see the convicts.”

“Convicts? Ah!" He spoke rather
more quickly than usual, with accent
sharper.

| “You didn't know who your nelgh-

| bore were going to be when yon decid.
ed so suddenly to accompany us ¥

“No." His volce bad a metalllc
sound

Sir Charles addressed Mr. Glllett
“Tell us gsomething more definite nbout
your charges whom we are golng to
lnspect. Meant to have found out ear-
lier In the voyage, but been so jolly
seasick, what with one gale after an-
other, 1 for one until now haven't much
eared whether we had Claude Duval
and Dick Turpin themselves for neigh-
bors or whether we all went stralght
to Davy Jones' locker together. A bad
let, you have already informed us, but
how bad?

“Well, we haven't exactly M. Duval
or Mr. Turpin in the pen. but we've
one or two others almost as celebrat-
ed In their way. There's Billy Burke,
as desperate a cracksman as the coun-
try can produce, with," complacently.
“a record second to none in his clasa.
He"— And Mr. Gilletr, with consid-
erable zest entered Into the detalls of
Mr. Burke's eventful and rapacions
career. “Then there's the ‘Frisco Pet.
or the ‘Pride of Golden Gate," as some
of the sporting papers call him."

“The Frisco Petr!” Lord Ronsdale
started; his color slightly changed; his
lashes drooped over his cold eyes. “He
is on board this vessel

“Yes. You remember him, my lord,
I dare =ay?"

“In common with many others.”
shortly.
| “Why,” asked Jocelyn, “did they call
him soch a funny pame—the Frisco
Pet

“Because he's a Yankee brulser,
prizefighter. or wns before the drink
got him.” explained Mr. Gilletr. “S8ome
one brought bim to London, found out
about his ‘talents’ and put him in
tralning. He was a low. Iguorant
sallor—conld scarcely write his own
name—but he had blceps and a thick
head. Didn't know when he was
whipped, 1 can see him yet as he
used to look, with his giant shoulders
and bhis swagger. as be stepped Into
the ring. There wins no ponsense
about him or his fist—could break a
board with that Aund how the shouts
used to go up! “The pet!—‘m quid on
the pet!'—'ten bob on the stars and
stripes”—meaning the costume he
wore, Oh, he was a favorite in Cam-
den Town! But ove night he falled
,Itlwm—-met some friends from the fore.
castle of a Yankee vrnder that had
dropped down the Thames—went luto
the ring with a stagger added to the

swageer, Well, they took him out un-
cousclous. Never was 4 wan worse
punished He never got back to the

sawdust, and the sporting gentlemen
lost u bright and shining light”

“Broke his bheart, | suppose.” obsery-
ed SBir Charles

The police ageut proceeded. “After
that it wns a8 case of the rum and the
toss pots, and when he was three
gheets o the wind look out for squalls
He got put in quad, broke out and
overpowered and opearly killed two
guards. Took to varlous means of live
Hhood wutll they got him agnin. Trov-

bie in prison and trapsferred to the

solitary, with a lttle punisbhment
thrown in for a remioder When he
got out of lmbo agaln be lved In bad
company In oue of the tuunels near
the Adelphl. Hard place for the po-
Hee to rout a cove frow, He made it
quiteé Interesting for the pollce—quite
fnteresting. So wuch se bhe attracted
me, and | concluded to take n hand."”

Mr. Glllett paused. Obviously lo his
case egotlsm allied to enthusiasm
made his duties n pleasure. He seem-

ed now briefly commending bhimself |

in his own mind, *“Up to this time”
he resumed, “our friend the ex-pugll-
is: had never actually killed any oune,

but soon after | engaged wmyself to
look after him word was brought to
the department that a poor woman

bad been wmurder a cheap music
ball dancer. Bhe seen better days,
bowever,”

Lord Ronsdale. who had beep look-

as If nnaing toe

mg away, yawnml
then sirolled to

police agent “wordy."”

the ral) |
“Sugplelon polnted strongly In his |
firection, and we got him after a
struggle. It was a hard Oght, with- |

out a referee, and maybe we used him
a little rough, but we bad o, Then
Dandy Joa was brought in Joe's a
plain, mean little gnwbler and race
track follower with courage not big
enough for broad operations. But he
had a wide knowledge of what we
term the thieves' catncombe, and, well,
he peached on the big fellow—gave |
testimony that was of great service
|ln the prosecution. The case scemed
clear enough. Thers was some sort of
contrary evidence put in, bot it didn't
Lamount to anything. His record was
'agninst him, and he got a heavy sen.
tence. with death as the pennlty If he

| ever sots foot In England again”

Sir Charles assisted his lady from
her chalr. “Coming. Ronsdale?"

“Relleve | won't go down,” drawled
| the nobleman at the rall. “Alr better
up here” he explained.

Sir Charles lnughed, got together the
other members of his party, and all
followed Mr. Glllett to a narrow com
panlonway., There a strong Iron door
stopped thelr progress: but, taking a
key from his pocket, the police agent
thrust 1t Into a great padlock, gave It
a turn and swuong back the barrier
Before them stretched a long alsle, at
each end of which stood a soldier with
a musket. On one side were the cells,
small, bheavily barred.

Mr. Gillett peered Into the cells at
his charges with n keen, bright gaze
thmt had in it something of the anl
mal tamer's zest for his part

“Well, how are we all today?" be ob-
served In bhis most animated manoer
to the guard. *“All dolng well?

“No. 6 complained of belng ill, but
|1 say it's only the dumps. No. 14 has
| been garrulous ™
| **Garrulous, eh? Nota lttle fighty ¥
l'l‘hl guard nodded. Mr. Gillett whis-
|pered a few Instructions and asked a
|mumber of other questions. Meanwhile
the child had paused before one of the
cells and, fascinated, was gazing with
fn. What was it that held ber—the
| pity of the spectacie, the terror of it?
Her blue eyes continued to rest on
the conviet, a young fellow of no more '
than one-and-twenty of magnificent
| proportions, but with face sodden and
brutish. For his part he looked at her
open mouthed, with an expression of
stupld surprise at the sight of the fig- |
jare so daintily and slenderly fashlon-
ed, at the tangles of bright golden bair
that seemed to have lwprisoned some
of the sunshine from above.

“Well, I'm blowed!” he muttered
‘hoarsely. “Where'd you come from?
Looks llke one o' them bally Christ-
|mas dolls had dropped offen some
| counter in Fleet street and got In here
by mistake!” {
| A mist sprang to the blue eyes. She
|beld her white, pretty fingers tight
against ber breast. *“It must be ter
| rible here.” she sald falteringly.

The convict lnughed harshly. “Helll"
Ibe sald laconlcally.
| The chlld trembled.

“I'm sorry.” she

The flerce dark eyes stared at her.
| “What for?

“Because you have to stay here.”

“Well, 'm"— But thls time be ap-
parently found no adequate adjective.
(“If thls aln't the rummiest Christmas
[dollr
| She put out ber hand. “Here's some
| thing for you, poor man," she sald as
|steadily as she could. “It's my King
George gold plece, date 1762, and be |
longed to my father. who wore It on
his watch chbaln and who s dead. Per-
|baps they'll let you buy something
| with 1.

He looked at the hand. *“If she alnt
stickin® oot ber duke to me right |
through the burs! Blamed If she ain't!
Looks lke o llly—a bally white Uly."”
he repeated wonderingly, “one of them
kind we wonst run acrost when the
cap turned up adrift op ap ldiand jes:
to waller In green grass!™

“Dou't you want it? sald the child,

He extended u great, course hand
hesitatingly, as If balf minded to and
balf wioded pot tw touch the white
finger tips

“You alu't afrald?"

The goiden hend shook ever so slight.
ly. Agnin the blg bapd went towuard
the smull one, theo suddenly dropped.

“Right this way, om'lord—m’lady!"
The fuce of the conviel abruptly chang
ed. Fury, batred, a blind lopstipet to
kill, were unmistakably revealed fo his
countenance as be beard the bland
volee of the pollee agent. From the
child’s band the gold disk fell and
rolled under the wooden slab that
served s n couch in the cell,

“Good beaveps!” Mr. Glllett seized
the girl's arm and abruptly drew ber |
awny. “My dear lrtle lndy.” he sald,
“relly you don't know the danger you
sun, And pear that cell of all of them!"”

“That cell? observed Sir Charlea
“Then thut ls" - |

“The convict | was telllng you about |
=the ‘Pet of 'risco’ the
Golden Gate. ™ |

(To Be Continued.) .
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| Medford, Oregon: This certifies |
that we have sold Hall's Texas “-'un-‘
der for the eure of all kidney, blad-
|der and rheumatie troubles for ten
years, and have never had a com-
plaint. It gives quick and permanent |
elief, Sixty days' treatment in each |
bottle. Medford Pharmaey. 1f

NOTICE TO STOCKHOLDERS,
| Notlee is hereby glven thrnt the
annual meeting of stockholders of the
| Pacitie and Bestern Rallway will be
held at the office of the company,
in Medford, Oregon, on Monday, June
6, 1910, at 10 o'clock a. m,
By order of the Presldent.
G. P. HUMPHREY,
Becretary.

Haskins for Health. _ _ °
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In Case of SicKness |

— PHONE 38641 —

MEDFORD PHARMACY

Near Post Otfice  AlINight S8ervice  Free Delivery
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J. E, ENYART, President
JOHN 8. ORTH, Cashier.

J. A, PERRY, Vice-President,
W. B, JACKSON, Asas't Cashier,

Capital, $50,000
Surplus, $10,000

SAFETY BOXES FOR RENT, A GENERAL BANKING BUSINESS

TRANSACTED. WE SOLICIT YOUR PATRONAGE.
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Medford Iron Works hy o

E. . TROWBRIDGE, Proprietor.
FOUNDRY AND MACHINIST
All kinds of Engines, Spraying Outfits, Pumps,
Boilers and Machinery. Agents in Southern Ore-
gon for FAIRBANKS, MORSE & CO.
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The Medford Nationsl Bank [IPT_ UMBIN (&

STEAM AND HOT WATER HEATING

All Work Guaranteed Prices Rearonable

COFFEEN @ PRICE

Phone 308

)

! 11 North D 8t., Medford, Ore,

|
managed to say. l
|
[ ]

Buy Where You Get
Your Moneys Worth

When wanting high-grade Ice Cream or Sherbets in
any quantity we are at vour service. QUALITY is
our watchword.
~ You remember the QUALITY long after the price
18 forgotten, ‘

We have our own delivery and ean supply vou with
milk, eream and buttermilk.

Ask your grocer for our Creamery Butter.

i Rogue River Creamery

PHONE NO 2681 134 N. RIVERSIDE AVENUE
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[ GOLD RAY GRANITE Co.

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

r Operating{ Quarry at Gold Ray, Oregon

— DEALERS IN —

BUILDING, MONUMENTAL AND

o -

""CRUSHED GRANITE

‘Pride of | |

‘ " Reaching Out for Business Y

Every effort to attract trade helps even ¥ it {
only draws a child's wish for candy. Electric
light for windows and signs should be given a
chance to be weful. Every merchant can now 1
3 get double electric light at no increase in cost
for electric cument by wing General Electric
MAZDA lamps. Made in all sizes. 'We have 1
them and will be glad to tell you about them.

ROGUE RIVER ELECTRIC CO.

|

WANTED

Timber and Coal Lands

Engineering and Surveying Contracts
Taken and Estimates Furnished

B. H. HARRIS & CO.

Medford, Oregon

OfMice in Jachkson County BanK, Upstairs

REAL ESTATE

Farm Land ¥ ¥ Timber Land
¥ ¥® Orchard Land w» =

Residences Lo City Lots
Orchards and Mining Claims

Medford Realty Co

Room 10, Jackson County Bank Bullding

Roanoke

Roanoke

One of the Most Beauti-
ful Resident Sections
of Medford

Roanoke Addition is just far enough out to elim-
inate all noise and bustle of the business seetion and
yet it is just right for the man who is in business,
Only ten minutes’ walk from the railroad. This is
becoming one of the most finished residence districts
of Medford. The lots all face on Main street and
Rose avenue. Cement sidewalk all in. Sewer and
water mains laid The lots are high and sightly,
which gives them a great advantage. Building re-
strictions $2000, There are already several fine new
cottages on the property. These lots are quite large,
being 50x137, which gives plenty of room for garden
and garage and other necessary buildings.

Come and make your selections early, Prices $735
to 8750 for east and west front lots,

J. W. DRESSLER AGENCY
Selling Agents

Roanoke Roanoke




