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UfSTION
off, ON ORL

BYSOP818. Anna Wilmot i$
ptrtuaded to accept an invitation

iio the H tt era 0da9 of Leon Marge,
whom her aunt is urging at a
suitor became bf hit wealth.
Where, on a walk alone, the meet
u Mtrunoer who it indifferent to
her btuut) and xchote eccentric
partner team her to "leave 'Un
be." Hhe it angered bv the ttran
ier'e aitiQHt and retumt to the
lortQe. Ann atiaxcert Morte uith
Mplrlt tclien he cHidea her tor go-i-

out uone and her aiuit warn a
Ho ui(,io longer anpport her if

site loaca tforae through raihnfia.
Jtobert Hontflae, Uorte't attorney,tern the tilt and ia pleased because
it ftoet not fit hie plant to hare
Jtortt; married to a clever woman.

'
Indulgence with an air of non-
chalant good humor which was
quite disarming. ,

Seeing Douglas lips move, she
withdrew her fingers doubtfully a
few Inches from her ears, "1 was
just saying that the road Isn't built
up quite this far yet," be repeated.
"1 think tbey won't blast again: for
10 minutes or so," ho added rettv
su'ringly.' "You see. the lrlgatlon
company Is running a tunnel
through the mountain there, work-lu- g

three eight hour shifts at each
end. The water for the reservolt:
most of It is to come from a can

U IMA

- : : r 'b i t
YOUR INVESTMENTS FOR 1930and Remember

yon on the other side' of the moun
tain. A pretty remarkable piece of
work, so Bretton says."

He made a slight gesture toward
the short, wiry little man who was
standing) with Morse on the edge of
a boulder overlooking the Valley
and the nearest mountain range to
the' west; John Bfettrirt was' chief
engineer' for tlie.rallroad construc
tion work. '

Bretton thinkB pretty highly' of
this fellow Glenn, who's putting the
Irrigation project through," Doug
las remarked as Morse joined them.

Bretton's a fool," Morse inter- -

jected curtly His temper was evl-- "

dently not a little ruffled by the
conversation he bad just' concluded

I with hfs chief engineer. -
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Capable home management and tt
fact that your money is secured b

first mortgages on carefully chose
Jackson County property assures" th. .

ABSOLUTE SAFETY.

yTput1' j WJknitting nd j jflniece who j (C'Clr jfchaise J P
ere you Aj. v ;rSC?"W v

asked, t , : ,.; jf ) M &jSi
My with this SAFETY n

AVJTT A "RTT TTVOur Home Loans
solve the problem of

your new home. Let us
all about it NOW!

requisites of a GOOD II
may be found in th :

'

Clinging to' a' raft,' Glenn' braved r.
perils of the stream.'
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Over 20 years in Medford Not One of Our
Stockholders Has Lost a Penny
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, TINE FOR (DIVIDENDS ,
'

ANNE pulled herself up slowly to
a sitting position; got rather

painfully to her feet she warf just
beginning to be conscious of mus-
cles and tendons that she hadn't
ever known she had before and
crossed over to one of the French
windows which opened out 'towards
the" mountains. '

As she rested one' hand against
the window frame, the 'flowing
sleeve of the negligee' fell back; re-

vealing a flawlessly modeled arm,
the flesh- - more subtly brilliant In
coloring and texture 'than any

' ' " "marble. '
She knew that' she was a' very

beautiful-woman- ; kiiew moreover

Hi

f..

exactly what that beauty was
worth-'- . ' The . fact lent a certain
siireness and consciousness of pow
cr to her bearing.'- - And yet she had
thrj good senrid and perception; rare
ly' met with' in women of lier type,
Id realize that the beauty was the
direct gift of God and to take' no
cretHt to herself therefor. Shd was
merely the custodian-- ''

It was some moments before
Anno spoke, nnd then she did not
look back at' her aunt. "You haven't
given me much of a chance at that

at making my own living have
you? My training has been so

highly specialized."
The older woman made no an-

swer. She took up her knitting
again. Anne stood staring absent-

ly out of the window. She was re-

calling her childhood, barren of the
affection she craved. Perhaps her
aunt hadn't known how to express
her affection; perhaps, and that
seemed more probable, love bad
taken the form of an overpowering
ambition.

Long before slid was out of her
teens, Anne had known by some
sort of divination that Bhe was ex-

pected to repay her expensive up-

bringing and education by making
a spectacular marriage. She had
been Just an Investment, trained as
rigidly as any athlete for the sor-
did business of "landing" a' rich
husband. Her present flippant, half
rynlcul mode of speech and thought
were net a true reflection of her
best and deepest self; rather a de-

fense set up between that self and
her enforced manner of life.

Spending and flirting, flirting
with every man who crossed ber
path those were the two amuse-
ments that had whlled away the
period of waiting for the "right
husband." ' '

Shu turned with one of her swift
moods of penitence. "But never
mind. Auntie. I know I'm a selfish
pig, but don't you worry. I'm go-

ing to muvry Leon Morse It I have
to propose to him myself, and
everything will be all right."

"But I don't see any railroad,"
Anno objected, laughing, as she
lowered the Held glasses, "I don't
see anything but the irrigation
company's excavations and oflices
nnd workmen, and I don't hear any-

thing hut tho irrigation company's
fiendish noises!"

She handed the glasses hastily to
Mr. Douglas, and clapped her bands
to her ears ns another unearthly
blast rent the air.

Robert Douglas smiled. He was
always smiling. Anno had an Idea

that he was secretly laughing at
them all, although he covered the

f vijlrt,l iliA It f Wit.
Ihilllmi film III' nn.l nU.i ViVlin
Milleit, formerly of this place.

Aiif)llt-- fltiq I'XumpU' nf tlio

fomimuiiiy utlvni'l IhIjik which i lf
lutj carried on hy I ho C'nUforn'a
Oregon I'nwfT ruin pa ny Ihih Jtit
iippeun-f- In t recent issue of tlic
itwuor. Votfi. ThlM inlvi'ltlomcnt
which rmrlt'H the caption "I IO.Oimi

i.mul Turkoyn Mt-l- Kill the
KiifKci," mi Inli'H'Mtin;;

Mlnry of the U'-'- J turkey nop In
the following wordfi:

"Orte huntlrnd unci trn thttu-Kti- rl

turkeys me Khippcil
fmm wiiiilicrn OicBiin to
cin unci miiikciM ibl
your. Tlu-i- will ho llfi.ooo
HililcH with I ho renter of

from thi( fuvuroil
'I'lii averaire olhler

vef'hrt approxlinalcly fourteen
pfiii nl h, nuiklnw a t'Miil of over
;. nilllloit iiml a half jmun.jH
which umthtrn O i' U n 1h

jVimIIiik nourl y one million
people with nice' tender nir-tv- y

cleil under Ideal rundl-tl-

li he JohI rii;hl.
"l'roKieKNive Mock I'mImth

ii ix lining rleclrlciiy In hatch
anil hiood their flockK they
find lliat eli.ctricuHy raised
Itirkf-y- dfi not wander away
nn do thoHc mothered hy u

rnauiltiK hen they find that
Ihey can iaif a reenter iinni-he- r

of in (i it. Htuidy hinln Ihl
modern way."
Another advert ineiiient recent Iv

IHihlinhed hy ('open in the titer
i't of the ten Hm v wax entitled
"v:iiH fur the World," i.nd told
(d" the widespread tlinUiMittin. of

' lucal pcai-- which hmuulit returns
(if over five and one half million
dollars Into southern OreKun thin
year. r'

Several (rood m mm unity ndver-- t
l.HcinentM "hoosttm;" the ndvan

lUKim nt Koiilhcin Oregon u a

place to live have Just appeared
In ttm annual edition of leading
Portland papei'M. result in In wime
fine pufdiciiy for the Unfile Klvir
valley.

This lypp of advertlwlnff which
Ih d hy the Cull Turn la Ore-;:m- i

Power cum puny in outbid"
inaKaxini'H and periodical h nf a
mow! count rucllve' chr radler and
comhlned with The Volt .Annual

n attrai'iliiK much favorahle at
tenllon to the many ndvantiiues of
nntitheru Oregon.

I.t NDON (IU) Cancer, one
of 'tth;1ari(t'H "'"most " dread' and
prevalent dlfeaKOH, la now ilcfl
hltcly oellovetl hy ProtVHrtor Ar- -

thui Kdwin Itoycolt to. hp raUKc l

hy of htirnt coal. lie
cKproKrtod ihta helli'f at nn'('tln
of tho Itnyal' Hodoty nfArin helfl
hi London.

f

While n Htud(nt at Oxford !v
lloyentt HtudltMl the enilHOH nnd
eurH foi cancor and since JoluliiK
the facility of the I'nivpndty of
London haw continued to in a lie fx- -

pevimetitK.
"Ah a matt r tf practical hy

Klene, declared the profesHur, "we
Khniild avoid liTllnliun In all
form; and the carfo iiKiilnHt th
proiluctH of burnt coal Ih no hi tone
(hat. It Ih evident that the snml;
nuisance otiuht to , 1m nloppeil
without further delay.

"The Husl lclon directed toward
burnt coal pniduclH Iuih hern
titretintheni'd hy the riiHcnvory thai
thn i'peated application of tar to
nnimalH rati sen cancer."

TALENT PAGEANT WILL
BE GIVEN IN MEDFORD

IMIdKNIXJ lino;. .I.ln.
Tlf' .MisMlmmry PiiKtMint glvt'ii tu

tin- - Pji'nliyti'rliin rluinh flit It liil
"MnklUK till- - IxloH nr I'Vai' tlli IhIi'm

f l'alih" will he Blvon nt Hiv I'liMt
.Mi'llliiillM r.iuVell In Mi'ilfmd
Sunilay iiIkIiI, .liiminry r.t h. Tlio
piny mot with uri'iit ritvnr In l'hm-nl- x

wlion Rlvin Miil It Ih Impeil
Hint tin muno will ht' true In
M.'.tr.ml.

How"

Don't
le! SORE THROAT
get the best ol you . . .
FIVE minute after you rub on

your throat (hoiild bfjin
to feel Ifsi ortl Continue the tiratmeiit
oner every hour Jot Jive houri anj
you'll be astonished at the relief.

Working like the trained handi of tmam at, thn famous blend of oil of
muitatd, camphor, menthol and other
initreilienta bnnits relief naturally. Ir
penetrates and itimulatet blood circuit-lio- n

and helot to draw out infection and
ruin. Hied by millions fur 20 years.
Krcommendcd by doctors and nurses.

ncrpmusierorcnamiy jarsandtubct.
To Mothers Mustervlc is also

ttuule fn wilder form for babitand tmoll children. At jor Vhil-drt-

Miulervle.

1 '
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RVXOISlti: lUaipned (3 her
filial' decrre ;hu almll mrtint
ii vU It httbbitud. Anue Wilmot.
jVeiy York aoiUtif brunt n, bevomM
hie fjitrkl ol hi on Moixc, rntlrunil
magmitr. at bin Sicnii mountain
lutttif. iht a to tie hi luifiMtr i the
mountain Anna turrit a mint
wltoac iudiffi'vent e hnmllUitrn hfr
ami the uuhhi-c- tUts Atrtiuacr't
proapector pnftiur. HhrU. an

ihmiwtir, thr.t ie ttitt
htrU hill admonition to leave the
llouHOvr viat nlone. At the ludait
.Homo i ttiBtiirurd u lim hit leant
Aitne bait dutewrded bin until.
inn abuut ualkiua a lou a ami an
inifjnthnt rohijunm Una uflpnrrntltt
bunked Itia attrntptn to obtain u

riyht uf unit tor bi$ railroad.

Cliapter 3

A STUDENT OF MEN

noon opened and Mrs. Wit-

mot, alone In the great living
room, gluncetl up.

"Anne!" Kra. Wllmot cried, and
the quavering, nasal tone carried
the horror she felt at the night her
nfece presented.

Anne tired, blousy, with wind
blown hair, a unpowder
cd nose, was hardly recognizable as
she leaned against the door frame.
Her high boots wero spattered with
mud nnd her fiklrt and sweater
disheveled.

She straightened with a jerk at

W?V$ ; Aunt" E m

cft$$36$ down her
Mlr $f fipoke to her
1flAs reclined on the

fft' longue. "Anne,
'irtidTihe

jf;

7
tier aunt's exclninntlon and started

wearily towards Iho slnlrs.
"Anne, where have you ueen?"

the oldor woman aBked.

Anno lot herself back limply
against the balustrade. "I've moroly
been taking a wnlk, Atintlo," she
ropllua In her best offhand tone.

"A walk !" her aunt echoed.
"For heaven's sake, take yourself
out of sight!"

But It was too Into. Morse and
DoiiRlns came out of the study.
Mnrso already had caught sight of
Anno, nnd ho came up quickly,
frowning with Intense disapproval
as he took In her Barry plight, Doug-
las lingered a little behind him,
smiling,

"I thought I asked you not tb
go Into the mountains alone,"
Morse began, controlling his anger
with effort.

Anna nodded. "1 bollova you
did," sha conllrnicd, In her most
liiconsonuontla! mnmier.

"There nra still a tow wild ani-

mals," Morse went on. "and, as 1

was Just telling your aunt, the
wholo country Is overrun with the
lrrlgatlou company's workmen and
our own"

Anne wub watching him stoadlly,
curiously. Twin devils of perver-
sity nnd reckless mirth looked out
o. hor eyoB.

"Oh," she murmured with the
merest suggestion of nn upward tilt
to her head, "I'm not afraid of the
nulinnls or the men olther. Dcsides

I daresay I'm tho only ono around
here who hasn't learned to take
orders yet!"

With n light laugh, she turned
nnd went up the stairs, lenving
trail of muddy footprints behind
tier.

Mrs., Wllmot gaspod almost au-

dibly. A hushed sllenco ensued.
Douglas, still Inking In tho Bcene
from tho sidelines, watched his em-

ployer's nngry crimson face, and
smiled as ho walked nwny.

It was no part of Itobort DoiiRlns"
plan to seo his employer married
to a clorer woninn.

Twenty minutes later, a vastly
different Anno enlarged from the
saffron and ivory bathroom which
connected with both her bedroom
and boudoir.

She stood n moment whllo

adjusted the snsh to a cling-
ing, doeply befringed negllgco nnd
added a pat here, it Mulshing touch
there to nn exquisite coiffure, then
slppped into the bedroom.

Her aunt sat grimly erect on
tho oilto of n fragile gold and ivory
chair knitting. Anne passed her
nnd flung herself wearily full
length o:t a cluilso longno also
Ivory and gold piled high with
Insurious pillows.
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(Snl.) Mr. ami Mis. Wed, loll f

Itoguo lllvrr spont Holiday with
Mr. ami Mr. John Norii rnrt Mr.
Smith.

MK Oracle Wnkcfieltl hits
home from a two wook

may at Uulie Kails.
j Mr. and Mix .John Xortis

with n dinner htitinii
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There was a prolonged silence.'
Anno lay thankfully Inert, with
closed eyes.

Ahriiplly the older woman put
down her work, smoothed it lui

plucubly across her knee.
"Anne," she said In a quiet, de-

ceptively mellow tone, "ui you'
quite mad?"

The till roused with a start from
her reverie. "1 beg your pardon.
Auntie "

Die question vas repeated
more caustically, Anne considered
tluSughtfully for some moments,
then, covering a yawn with the
back of her hand, "No no, not If
you mean about Leon Morse." I
know exactly how he mtint be ha-
ndledIf at all."

Her aunt grunted cryptically.
"Just you leave him to me,

Auntie," the girl went on, clasping
her hands behind her head. "I've
been studying this man game- a
good many years Leon Morse
prizes nothing that he doesn't have
to conquer first a railroad through
the clouds or a woman it s all one.
Kven his monev won Id' t mean any-
thing to him If he hadn't wrested
It nt the point of n bayonet from
some less ruthless fellow creature.

"If I submit tamely to hM domi-

neering, he'll lose interest. That i
where most women fail, they don't

realize the necessity, of nppoallng
to a man's Imngl latlon!" ",

"Anne, don't be coarse."'
"My clear Auntie" tho younger

woman lifted her eyebrows amus-

edly; her mouth twisted in a wry
smile, "It I didn't put things Into
ordinary, plebeian words now and
then, how would we ever under-
stand one another at all? 1 think
It's pretty fortunntb that one of us
knows how to cnll a spade a spade.
And so far as Leon Morse is con-

cerned the best thing you can do Is
to trust me."

Her mint's throaty murmur was
packed with meaning. "That's
what I've been doing these yenrs

trusting you nnd this is all
that's come of It!" She took the
morning's mall from bag nnd tossed
it near Anne.

Anne picked tlie letters up with
a rather bored air, opened two or
throe and glaced Idly through them.

She crumpled the papers In her
baud, covering nnothei yawn and
pushed thorn aside. "I've seen these
bills severnl times before; they
don't interest mo particularly."

"Well, I have nn idea they will,"
tho other woman said grimly.
"While you've dawdled ond flirted
all these years, I've spent every
cent that I could possibly get hold
of on you, and now "

"Rambled, you mean, don't you,
Aunt Emily?" Anne Interpolated
quietly.

Tho line about the grandmother-
ly old mouth tnulencd. "Well, any-
way, you've got to make It good. If

you dillydally around and lot Leon
Morse slip through your Angers as
you've lot ninny another good
chance, we aro absolutely ruined

wo can't even go back to Now
York."

"Bravo, little Auntie," Anno
loaned over and patted tho plump,
unresponsive arm lightly. "Out,"
she added more seriously, "you're
omitting to mention that I would
have married any ono of a

Phil King or Andrew Mortou
or even Jim Dacres, though, hea-

ven knows, ho was bad enough!
Hut you nlways thought 1 could do

bettor porhapi you didn't put It

qullo so crudely ."
"I certainly did not," Mrs. Wll-

mot corroborated with asperity,
"nnd you have done better.
There's not a girl In New York who
wouldn't envy your chance with
I.eou Morse and you may as well
undorstnnd If you lose him through
nny of your rashness and Impu-
dence I'm through with you. You

can try making your own living for
a change. If Leon Morse's million
are not good enough for you!"

fO'tiyiitfM, KulH Cross.

day for a numher of rolailvet. Mr.
and Mrs. (Iiih Nlohots t.mi daun!t-t-f- ,

Mrs. MoOlollaml of Kaittt.
I'olnt. Mr. and Mrs. Herbert liuvla
of Ashland and Mrs. Smith, mother
of l he ladle.

Mrs, AlHort Shaw and daugMfr
Dorothy, formerly of ihN city, have
roturnrd from n iwo month vt.il
nt Kort AVoiih, Texas.

Mr. nnd Mrs. Kixnk Show of
West Second streol, Mcdfnrd.

from n two weeks vlj.lt 'n
law Anitelos and other nllthc:--
polnls. As they wont through Oak- -

I jfflj v7w c
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financing fact, all the
tell you VESTMENT

stock.

li next regular meeting January 1"

The Phoenix Health Unit have the
'second Tuesday in January srhed-ulo- d

j ns their first nu'etimr day.

I Your Favorite Jeweler 1 1.

gifts" ; '

EXTRAORDINARY
are Parker Duofolds

Here are pen and pencil to match
(five flashing colors from which
to select), Pressuxeless Touch,

Barrels and
Everlasting guarantee on pens.
DuetteSetsas above, $8.00, $8.50,
and $1 1.00, according to size. See
them at our counter.

Larry Schade
Next to Fox Craterlan

-
WE DEVELOP

Films Free
WEST SIDE PHARMACY

YOtJS SEXALL STOKE
Open Sundayi and Eveninp

All the Tim
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INSURANCE

First Insurance
Agency

A. L. HILIm Managsr
'

fhona 103 80 N. Csntnl
Medford, Oregon

"Well, In. that case you're paying
him about 10 times what he's
worth," the attorney retorted cheer-

fully, "Did he tell you how Glenn
located the site for Ills tunnel?"

His employer's blttht negative
was not encouraging,' but Anne's
eyes were, and Douglas addressed
himself to her with a slight smile
at Morse's testlness. "Why, It
seems he threw himself strapped to
a raft of some sort Into this canyon
which nobody had ever been known
to come out of alive; He floated,
swam, clung to roots,' went over
falls, through Whirlpools lost his
grub-sack- , but mauaged to bold on
to his which were
wrapped in oilskin, and well, at
the end of 10 days he came out un-

hurt and with all the data he want- -

fed about his water sources and the
best location for the tunnel."

The railroad magnate made no
comment other than a contemptu-
ous shrug, but Anne gazed at the
narrator with quickening interest
and enthusiasm. "I'd like to know
that man,"-sh-

e declared with con-

viction. "That's my Idea of a real
man!"

Morse turned a curious, search-lu-

glance on her. "What is your
idea of a real man?" lib queried.

"Oh stubborn determination
Anne threw out her hands ian

gesture, "putting a thing
through like that regardless-hurl- ing

defiance In the teeth of na-

ture " She broke off. noting the
kindling admiration in his eyes.
She knew that she had this time
unwittingly struck the right note
with him.

Morse returned to where Bretton
was figuring absorbedly over his
drawing, and Douglas Indicated to
Anne the chasm between the moun-
tain ranges.

That," he explained, "is what
we shall have to bridge, however,
thanks to your hero of the canyon
and his .precious reservoir! Our
line of track ought to run almost
parallel with their dam."

"They wouldn't object to that,
would they?" Anne Inquired.

"No, they wouldn't object," he

said, "but unfortunately our track
would bo some 30 feet under water
when their system was put Into op-

eration! That's what's holding up
the surveying. Bretton says the'
only wny out Is to build a bridge.
The bridge will cost a lot of money,
which doesn't count so much, but
it means also three hours added to
the schedule, and that does count-l- ike

the deuce!"
(Copyright. Ruth Crnjtjt.J

Anne o.vni a clue to the Identity'
of the itranorr in tomorrow's in
ttallmtnt.

nn.l 1iiiiir)iint- - Mhlrl.f nnnrtf U'nn.1
nnd Mr rniil Mr I.. 11 ljiUtnn ,tft
Medftud were ueds Christmas of

The Hehekah lodRc will hold In-

stallation of officers Mondny even-

ing, January B. Installing offieer,
Mrs. Zo Flck. A covered Hsh
luncheon will he served. All mem
,,e' " reqiiwuort to be iro.en:

O. 11ief. inl rhrlstman with

ber of years, .moving Medfor
in loos..,. ; ;,

it
Mis Myrtle Pitts, who Is en

ployed at the Kgun home in ea.--t
Merifnrd, wan home for Christmas
with her mother, Mrs. Carrie Pitt

Dr. and Mrs. J. V. Kobinsnn
entertained the following guests M
dinner Christinas day al Hn..--

Medford: Kmil Hritt. Miss Mollio
Uritl and MIhh Kllxaheih Router.

Mr. and Mr.. J. V. Sholey nt
Central Point culled on Miss lssie
MeCulty Monday evening. T h ; y
report their itaugnter. Mrs. Jaek
Hudson, as mueh improved froii
her rerent operation.

A party was given Xew Year's
eve at tite home of Mr. and Mis.
James Da vies on Forest creek, in
honor of their son and wife, Mr.
and Mrs. Arthur Dnvies, who were
reeently married.

Mr. and Mrs. Fred Ruteher hn;
tin thejr guests for dinner New
wear's day Mrs. Kthel Olson an
children.

TALENT ORGANIZATIONS

DEFER DECEMBER DATES

PHOKXIX. )re.. Jan. 2. (Spl.)
Several, of He i1uIm of the com-

munity 'pftstponed their Deeembcr'
meetings JeeauN? of coming near
Christmas. The Tliursday cluh will
hold their next regular meeting the
second Thursday 'in January. The
Cnlomnn Crek cluh will hold their

THE

CLIFT
SAN FRANCISCO
GEARY AT TAYIOR ST.

ChooseThe Cliftforilt
downtown conven-

ience, its quiet friend-

liness. 54o rooms with

both; single, from $3;
double, from $5.

Gorage adjocent

31

-c

Is isn't always base treach-- j

ery that causes title de

fects to develop. Men make

honest mistakes, but it;

does not help the pur- -

chaser if the mistake which

caused loss to him is as ;

honest one. The sensible
,

thing to do in any cascvjis JL

to secure every purehi
of real estate with a title

insurance policy. J

J

Jackson County
Abstract Co--

121 E st . Phone J

1 Women's Hose
$1.00 Pair ,

Silk from top to toe wit

French Heel

1

liDllllHHIIIIHHIHIHIlllllllllHr

Phone 9 for
FURNITURE REPAIR1N !

UPHOLSTERING, REFINI9HI
FRANK HOWARD

It West Main Strest

COMPUtTBeiJAim0

Mr. nnd Mm. Kranris Vrese.dt Mr. and Mrs. 1. T. Ijv ton.
of Klamath FalN visited r.t th"! The Jacksonville orcho-dr- o

of Mi1, and Mrs. Frank Shaw nished the music for the party
last Week. (given hy th MtssM Drury at the

Mr. nnd .Mr. A. O. lwis hadn't. Mtrk's Uulld hall in Medford
as their dinner rhcs, Sunday Mr. Saturday evening,
and Mrs. William Copnle an-- l Mr. and Mrs. WillUm A.

Wllmu of Murphy and nary of Sacramento, Cal.. are vi.
Margaret Hamilton of liueh. Mors al tho home of Mr. anil Mrs.

Mr. and Mrs. J. O. Vial nnd Mr.lOhrls Kecgan.
anil Mrs. Kston Way nnd son Junior;
of Phoenix wer dinner guests tu'
the (1. O. Sanden home Christmas.

K. 8. Korhes nnd wife of KURem!
Ter guests of his hrolhrr.

IV A. Korhe.. nnd fnmlly TliuirtJ.y '

anil Ktiiliiv of !nl werK.
MIm Hilda I.wn of MeilMnt hi' on. Klmor lloer nil fnmlly .

Biirrt tr Mr. nml Mnt. Wll-j- Unite Knlln.

bur OAmeron ChriKtm.is tiny. Pr. Thurston Shaw t nwVy
Dr. nnd Mm. P. A. Forbes nn.l nt hi home in MrdfoM, S!itnt:i:

.on?. Knlort end rf Jnt-k- IVwmhpr SS. lr. Shaw ir.lotH-f- d

itonviUr, Mr. nnd Mm. T. Pankeyl drntlslrjr t tht.. place for n num- -


