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OCHAPTER I.—A party of Litled
passengers on a ship bound for Aus-
tralin visit a section “below decks”
where o gang of convicts sentenced
to deportation- are confined. 11— |
The ship, the Lord Nelson, Is
wrecked. A conviet, the “'Frisco
Pur," jumps overboard whh Jofalyn
Wray, a pretty little girl. IIl.—The
convict after returning the girl to

ber friends I8 himself cust away
alone on n deserted island.
CHAPTER 1V,
THE WHEELS OF JUSTICE.
ONDON in the spring! Sunshine,

the Thames aglenm with sil-

ver ripples, slnging as It

flows; red salls! Joyous Loun-
don that has emerged from fogs and
busks beneath blue skies! On such a
day about 10 o'clock lu the morning
three persons whose appearauce distin
gulshed them from the ordinary pass
ersby turned fnto o onrrow thorough-
fare oot far from the Strand,

“Quite worth while golng to hear
John Steele conduet for his cllent, |
assire you, Lord Ronadale” obi=erved
one, o tall, miliary looking tan, wh
wilked with a slight Hmp and carried
4 cane, "He's 4 vew oman. but he's
maklug his murk. When he ashed to
be adwiited to the Boclish bar e sur
Hle sum-

prisdd even bls exainlnors,

uing ap o vl Twosghertie murder
cn=e wns, | heard bils: loedsbdp remark
one of the mwedt wasterly «forts be
ever Hataned te JUHE Lok Bl diretin-
sinurinl evigenee o pleces gnd Freed
lla s [l s prolesslon at
e b, he | noounusr odly gifted)
criminologist, takes a strong perional
interost In the lowest ei%rodl. 1= wrdl-
inz @ book, 1 undeestund—one uf the
Kind tha wil)l throw o oew Hzht on
the subject.™

il what 1s n erfintonloese ™ The

Bpheakers n =i af abetit cizbileeh fain

el ns sl el asged the guestion 1o
glance over hep shonider teward ey
ern) persong who followed thei

“Ote who seplis thpiply to theerim
fnnl flhie weibode of peyehology. psy- |
chiatry and " he fnswer
ed, with Jusplve [nipressiveony

S hen otie 15 onldy g #ort of conntey
cousin” the girl woaved o small, dain
tily gloved hHuud to the Hrele group ol |
friends uow  appropched  and
Joined thew. “Captain  FPorsythe §s |
trying to persuhde e fr s 8 leghl
mate part of our slummiong plan tw
tuke In wdivder relals, nonele” she snld
Hehtly, ndiressing the foremost of the
pewcorners, *just becnuse it's a fad of
bis, Speaking of this acquallitance o
friend of sours, My, Btecle—you @y
something of 4 eriminologisn, too, ur

pathiropolog

wlin

yoit not, Cuptain Forssthe?”

“Well, every man should hnve o |
hobby.!" returned tbhat lndividual, *aud
although [ don't asplre to the long

pame you cnll me, 1 confess 1o o sligh
pmnteur futerese.'”

“Slight!” she jepeated, “Would you
belleve It., aunt”—to a4 portly lady
among those who bhad appretched
“he pever misses a murder tlal? |
belleve he likes to wateh the poor fel
lows fghting for their lives, to study |
their faces, thelr expressions whep |
they're belng sentenced perbaps to one
of those horrible conviet shipal™

“Don't speak of them, my dear Joce
lyn!" returned that worthy [Jl‘:‘:ﬁn[l,|
with a shuddee. “When 1 think of the
Lord Nelson and that awful alght"—

“Yon were three days lo an opeun
bout before belng sighted and picked
up. 1 believe. Lady Wray?" observed
Captain Forsythe.

“Every oue bebavea splendidly,™ in
terposed Sir Charles. *"You," gazing
contemplatively at the girl, “were bw
a child then, Jocelyn" J

She did not nnswer. The beautifu
face had abroptly changed.  All logh ,
|
|
|

ter had gone from the clear blue eyes

“Bhe I8 thinking of the conviet who
saved her” observed Slr Charles In un
explanntory tone to Captaln Forsythe

“And the nmazing part of 1t §s the
follow Jooked ke a brote, had the
low, lgnorsnt fuce of nn ex-brulser.”

“You must not spenk of him that
wiy!" The girl's hands were clusped:
the slender, shupely figure was very
stralght. Her benutiful biue eyes, full
of yurying Mghts, flashed, then beciume
dlmmed. A susplelon of wmist biurred
the long, sweeping lashes, “He bad u
big, noble spark Ip his soul, and 1 think
of him many, muany times" she re
peated, the sweet, gay lips trembling
sengitively. “Brave fellow! Brave
fellow ™

“Plty he sbould have been drowned.
though.” Captaln Forsythe went ou,
“He would, 1 am sure, have made a
wost juteresting study In contrasts”

Here Hopsdale lifted his bat. My
buppen back this way." he observed
*That 18" looking at Jocelyn Wray, “If
you dou't olbject,”

“I* Not at all
bore you--n trial!
bored. Is it the club?"

“No, another engugement. Thank
¥ou so muech for permission to return
for you. Very kind Hope you will
And It pousing. Good morniog!™ Asd
Lovd Honsdule yanlsbhed down the pur
row wny

The others of the party etitered th
courtronm and ware shown fo (e neks
that Cupialn Forsythe bod taken par !
teular pains to reserve for them. |
. That's Jolin Eteele cross examiving |

Of course it would
You are so easily

| of classiec purity

now,” Captaln Torsftlie whikjersd 6
the girl, And the witness—that's
Dandy Joe, ns he's called, one of the
pollce sples, cheap race track man and
80 on, o the box, FHe came to the
front in n murder teial quite celebrat-
ol In Its day amd one T always had
iy own little theory about. Not that
it matters now.'” be ndded, with a sigh,

But the glrl was listenlng to another
volre, n clear volce, a qulet voloe, a
volco capable of the strongest varying
accents, She looked at the speaker.
He held himeelf with the assurance
of one certnin of hls ground, His
shoulders were stralght and broad. He
stood lke an sathiete, and when bo
moved It was impossible to be uncon-
sclous of a certaln phynl'al grace that
cama from well trolbed muscles. He

earrled his bead high, as if from =
habit of thought of looking up, not
down, when be turned from the pages
of the heavy tomes 1o hia study. His
face conveyed an (mpression of [ntel
lgence and intensity, His eyes, dark
and deep, searched fully those they
rested ou.

He knrd reached a point In his cross
examination where be bad altoost
thoroughly discredited this witness
for the prosecution when, turniog to-
ward o table to tnke up o paper, his
glance, easunlly lifting, rested on the
distinguished party in the rear of the
room, or, rather, It rested on one of
them, Agdingt the dark background
the girl's golden hair was well ealou-
lated to cateh the wandering gare.
The flowers In her bat, the great bunch
of violets In her dress added insistent
tlloring bits of color in the dim spot
where she sat.  Krect as a Hly stem,
she looked oddly out of place in that
large, somber room, There, where the
harsh regquiem of brulsed and broken
Uves uncensingly sounded, she seemed
llke some presence typleal of spring.
wafted thither by mistake. The man
continued to regard bher. Suddenly he
started, aud bls eyes almost eagerly
searched the lovely, prood face.

His back was turoed to the judge,
who stirved vervously, bnt walted a
fraction of 8 second before he spoke.

“If the oross examination s fnlsh-
el"— bhe begun,

A priviloge, Sir Chirfék, o meet
one wa have heard of so often In the
antipodes.”

“Thank .ron. His lotdshlp, Judge
Beeson, w'dear, whobe decllons™ —

“Allow e to congratalate you, sir!"
The enthnslastic volece wap that of
Captain  Forsythe, addressing John
Steele. “Your cross examioation was
masterly., Had you been In a certaln
other ciige years agfo when the evi-
dence of that very person on the stand
today in the main eonvicted n man of
murder | funey the resalt then would
have been different.”

John Steele seemed not to hear. His
eyes were turned toward the besutiful
girl, Bhe was standing quite close to
him mow. He could detect the fra-
grance of the violets ghe wore, a fresh
sweet smell 80 welcome In that close,
musty atmosphbere,

“My' nlece, your
Wray."

Steele saw her bow and heard her
speak to that august court personage.
Then as the latter, after further brief
talk, hurrled away—

“8ir Charles, let me present to you
Mr, Steele,” sald Captain Forsythe.
“Lady Wrag"—

“Huappy to know you, sir,” said the
governor beartily,

“Miss Jocelyu Wray," added the mil-
Itary mun, “who" with o laugh, “expe-
rienced some doubts nbout a visit of
thlg kled belng conduclve (o pleas-
ure!™

John Steele took the small gloved
band she gave him. Her eyes were
very bright.

“I enjoyed—I don’t mean that—I am
g0 glad 1 came” sald the girl=*and
heard you!" she ndded,

Ho thanked her in u low tone, look-
ing at her hand as he dropped it
“You—you are making Engluind your

lordship, Miss

home®' His volce wis singulariy bes-
itating,

“Yes." She looked at him a little
surprised. *“At lenkt for the present!

But how"— she broke off. "1 suppose,
though, you could tell my accent, I've
lived nenrly all my life In Australis,
nud" —

Sir Charles, interrupting, reminded

|
|

|

| shire. This charming young colohial has

i to a world he had thought Hitle about,

found hitmself ooee more wddressed by

WHAT HE FOUND PROVED A DIFFERENT SORT OF MERCIANDISIS, |

Jolin Steele wheelpd; his fidce chang- | them of an appolurment,

od: a swlle of singular charm accoin.
puanied lis answer,

*“Your lordship will pardon me; the
bumdn mlod hos 3 abervations, At
the mowment, by a curious psyeholog-
leal turn, o Teature of another prob-
lem selzed me. It was llke playiog
two gumes of chess at once, Per-
haps your honor has experienced the
sensation.'

iz lordshlp tbeamed,
he observed unctuocusly. .

The business of the morning ran on,
apd John Sreele at length concluded
his crogs exsmination. *1 think, your
lordship, the guestion of the reliubil-
fty of this man us a witness In this
or—any other chge—fully established.”

“Any other case? sald blg lord-
ship. “We are not trying any other
Cange,

“Witness may go," sald his lordshin
brusquely.

Dandy Joe. n good denl damuged In
the worlil's estimation, stepped down.
His erstwhile well curled mustache of
brick dust hue seempd to droop as he
slunk out of the box. He nppeared
subdued, almost frightened, quite un.

“Quite so,”

|'

The party
turmed. A slender igure loclined {tselr
very sllghtly toward John Stecle. A
volve wished Lim good morning. The |
mun stood with his bonods oo his
books. 1t did pot occur to him to tes
company her 10 the door, Suddeniy
he looked over lis shoulder. At the
thresbold sbe, too., bad turned her
bend. Ao Instant thelr glioces met
The next shie wWits gobe,

CHAPTER ¥,

AT THE OPERA,
OEN John Steele left the
court toward the end of the
dony be beld his hend as a

mun  who thinks deeply.
From the door be directedl his steps
toward Charing Cross. but only tof

wheel abruoptly and retruce his way,
He wus not an absentminded man, yot
he lnd been siriding unconsclously, not
toward bis customary destluntion at
that bour, the several chambers Htr

onte lls oflice and bis home  For
moment the strong fuce of the wman
relaxed pa If 1o posusement 41 bls own
remissness, Gradually, howover, it

Hke the jnunty Hitle cockney that had | ence wore resumed s expression of |
steppod 8o blithely forth to give hiw | musing thoughrfulness,

testimany,

The witnessos all heard, Jobn Steste,
for the defense, spoke briefly, but his
wonds were well chosen, bls pentences
As the glrl Hstened
It seemed to ber not strange that Cap-
tuln Forssthe, as well ns others per
bups, should be drawn bither on oe
caslons when thiy mon  appeared.
Strulght, direct logle charpcierized the
speech from beginning to end. Only
onve did a suggestion of sontiment—
curt pity for that gin besorted (hing,
the prisoper—obttude itself: then It
passed g0 quitkly his Jordship forgot
to Intervene, and the effect remaloed,
a flash, lllominating, Rembrandt-like,

Time slipped by. The judge looked
at hia watch, bethought bhim of a big
silver dish fAlled with amber bhued spe-
cialty of the Bhip nnd Turtle and ad-
journed court. [His address interrupt-
ed by the eéxigeucles of the moment,
Johin Bteele began mechanically to
gatber up his books, He abseutly sep-
arnted them agaln. At the sime tiine
gir Charles and his party walked 1o
wanrd the bench., They were met by
his lordship nnd cordinily greeted,

Turninig Inte a oarrow way oot far
from the embunkment, bhe stopped be- {
fore the door of u solld looking brick |
building, let himself o and mwade bis |
wuy upsialrs, On the third goor he
applied anvtber and smaller key to |
augther lock and from a hall entered
o large apartwent, noteworthy for its
handsome array of books that reachoed
from Doov 1o celling wherever there
was shelf space, Passing through this
apartment, Jobhp Bteele srepped ll:ltll"
that adjoinlng, the sitting and diolog
room.

A discreet rapping at the door, fol- |
lowed by the appearance of a round |
faced little man with u tray, Interrupt.
ed further contemplation or reverie on *
John Bteele’'s part. Beating himseif
at the wble, be responded negatively |
to the servant's Inquiry If “anythink”
else would be required and when the |
man  bhad withdrawn mechnalenlly
turned to his letters and (o bls simple
evenlng repast. He ate with no great
evidence of appetite, soon broshed the
missives, balf read, aslde und pushed
back his chalr,

Liphring s pipe, be pleked up one of

the papers. Amid voluminous wasies

| of type at Item In the court and so.

cloty column hind caught his eve:

Bir Clhinrles and Lady Wray: who ara
Inténding heneeforth to reside in Eng- |
lind, have returned to the statlcly Weay
mansion in Picendilly, whors they will
he for the season, Cur well known goy-
ernor and hin Jady are accotopanied by
thelr niece, the beautiful snd accom-
pllshed Miss Joeslyn Wray, only child of
Bir Charles’ younger brother. the late
Hon, Mr. Richard Wray, whoss ostate In-
cluded enormous holdings in Aumiralis as
well s governl thousand acres in Devon-

already captivated London sociely.

John Steale read carefully this bit
of news nud then rerend . He even
fouud himself gulity of perusing all
the other parngraphg. the comings and
golngs, the tine doings! They related

a world within the world, just as the
people who lived io tunnels and dark
passages constituted nnother world
within the world, Her name danced
in 1llustrious company. Here were
dukes and earls npd viscounts, na
sprinkling of the forelgn element, be-
guips, ‘emirs, the nation’s guests, He
saw also “Sir Charles, Lady Wray and
Mlgs Wray"” among the long lst of
box holders for that night at the
opern, & gala occasion, commanded by
rogalty for the entertalnment of roy-
alty and Incldentally of certnin bar-
barinn  perdonages who had cowe
across the sens te be diplomatically
coddled and fed.

Folding his newspaper, John Steele
turned to his legal papers, strove to
replace ldleness by Industry, but the
spirit of work falled to respond. He
looked at his watch, rang sharply a
bell.

“Put out my clothes,” he sald to the
gervant who appeared with a lamp,
“and have a cab at the door™

The opern had alrendy begun, but
pandemonium stlll reigned about the
box office. A thunder of applause from
within, indiciiting that the first act
had come to au end, was followed by
the usunl egress of black and white
figures imphtient for clgarettes and
light lobly gossip.

“Divine, eh? The opera, T mean!” A
volee accosted John Rteele, and, turn-
ing, he peheld a famillar foce with
black whiskerss that of Capiain For-
sythe. “Thls Is somewhat different
from the morming's environment 2

“Yes," suld the other, “Bur your first
question.” with a smile. “1'm afraid 1
can't atswer, I've Just come, und I 1
hadn't=weli, 1'm voe Jjudge of musle,”

A bell sounded:  Jobn Steele, excus-
Ing hlmself, oorered the nuditoriom
and was shown to his seit,

The curtnln went up at Inst, the mu-
gle began, und melodies that seemed
born In the springtime succeeded one
duother. Perennlal in freshiness, theme
followed theme) swhat Joy, whal giud-
ness, what werriment, what mddpess!
How Jong was the act; how short?
It enme to o sudden end, After up-
plouse and bDrdvos men agdin gol up
and walked out. He, too, left his seat
and strolled toward the bock,

“My, Steele!  Oone woment! He
the good bomored Coptnin  Forsythe.
“Hebold In me o Mercury, commitied
to an hmperative wmission,. You are
commwnnded to appear not o the royal
box, but in 8lr Charles”,”

S Charles Wreay's?'  Jolin Steele
regurdid rhe speasker guickly.,

“Yeu," lnoghed the other, *“You see,
1 huppened W mention 1 bod  seen
you, “Why dlda‘t yon bring him with
you to the box¥ gueried Sir Cbharles.
He, by the by, went e for law hiw-
self  before he  becnme  governor.
*Only bad tlme to shoke hoods this
morning.” ‘Yes; why didn't you?
spoke up Mliss Jocelyn, ‘You com-
wand me to bring biw® 1 lngoired,
‘By wll wenns,” she lnughed, 1 com-
mand.”  So here I nmn.” .

John Steele did oot answer, but
Capraln Forsythe without waolting for

n reply turned nnd started op the
broad stalrway. The other, after a
woment's hesttntlon, followed, duly

entered one of the larger boxes, spoke
te 8lr Charles and his wife and re-
turned the bow of thelr nilece. Amid
varied platitudes Bteele's glance turn-
ed oftenest to the glrl. She wus
dressed In white; n gnowy boa droop:
ed from the glender bare shoulders as
it It might any moment slip off; a
string of penris, each one with a peari
of pure lght In the ceunter, clasped
ber thront,

She waved hor hinnd to the sent next
to her nud ns bhe sat down, “lsn't it
splendid!" Irrelevantly.

“The spectacie or the operaf’
nsked wlowly, looking Into Live eyes.

“It was the opetn I meant. [ sup-
pose the spectacle s very grund; but,”
enthusiastically, “it was the music 1
was thinking of, How It grips one!
Toll me what you think of “I'bhe Bar-
ber, Mr. Bteele™

“I'm afeald my views wounldn't be
very Interesting.” be answered, “1
know nothing whatever about musie,"

“Nothing?" Her eyea widened n 1it-
tle, 1o her acceut was mild wonder,

He lovked down at the shilmmering
white folds near hils feet. *ln earller
days my environmeot was not exnctly
o musleal ove.

“Not 1 suppose you wote engaged
in wore practical conecerns ¥

He did not answer directly, “Per-
haps you wouldn't mind telling me
something about Dossini’'s music, Miss
Wray 7

“1 tell you¥’ Her light sllvery Inugh
rang out. “And Captaln Forsythe bas |
only bees telllng me—all of us—that
you were one of the best fufurmed
men be ind sver met."

“You see how wrong he wos," |

The abrupt appearince of the mu-
siclens and the dissopsnces attendant
on tuning Ioterrupted her response.
Bteele rose nmd wis nbout to take bis
departure when Bir Charles inter
vened,

“Why don't you stay?' he asked, |
with true colonial heartiness, “PPlenty

(ORINO LAXATIVE

for all stomach troubles.—.indigestion, dyspepsia, heartburn, gas in the stombeh, pad
preath,sick headache,torpidliver, biliousnees and habitual constipation, Ploizont 10 take,

he |

of room! Thlews vou've a Deltér
pliee! Two vacant chnfrs!

John Srecle lnoked around.. He saw |

three vaennt chnles and ook one n )i
the nelde nod Bty bolilod the Poang

eirl, while the governor's wile, whe
hud movid fovin the front at the con:
clusivh of e previons fel, mow e

tatmed to o her plice next ber uleca
Diublug the act rome oue chme In wia
took 0 seni W the background. If
dtovle beard be dW not lopk around.
1Tin gare vemnined foastensd oun the
gtaee.  Botween him and lt—or them.
art's garly attived Uinslons—a tress of
sulden Lolr sometimes Intervenad, but
be did wot wove, Through thrends
ltke woven flashes of Hght he regarded
the scene of the poet's fabtasy, D
they make hotr 8 part of it—aid they:
spein to the man the fantasy's fntangl-
Ite mediam, it4 Uuagery ? Threads of
gubld, threads of welody! e spw the
former, heard the Intter. [Me seemed
contsnt with a partlal view of the
stuge and so remained untll the cur-
tnln wenr down, The girl turned. In
Ner eyed wad o question,

“Benutiful!” sald the man, looking at
her,

“Charming:
the bravura!”
plundded vigorously.

“Nou've never met Lord Ronsdale, 1
betleve, My Sreale?* 8ir Charles' voice.
clovie to s ear, Inguired.

“Lord Ronsdate!” John Steele look-
ed  perfinetorily  aroond towsrd the
el of the box and saw there a face
folutly Mumined In the light from the
etuge, o eynlenl face, white, mnsk-lke.
Had his own features not been sel
from the partinl glow that sifted up:
wnrd the sudden emotion that swept
Steele’s countenancs wounld have been
observed. A sound escaped his Ups—

wis drowned, however, in & renewed
outbreak of applause.

“Ola friend, don't you know,” went
on the volge of Sir Choarles. “Had one
rave adventure together, one of the
kiud that cements a man to you."

As he spoke the light (o the theater
flared up. John Bteele, no longer hes-
itating, uncertain. rose, His face had
regalned s composure., e regarded
the slender, nrlstoeratle flgure of the
pobleman o the buckgronnd. Fault
lessly dres=ed, Lotd Roosdile carvied
himself with Lis babltund lwugukd alr
of assurance, The twao bowed, The
gtony glimee of the lord miet the i
pasglve ong of the mnn. Then a pug:
zled Jook opme lato noblemnn’s
oved, He gnzod at Stocle more close
ly. HIs glanes clogrod.

“Thought for an instant T'd seéen: you
gpmewhere hefore, by Jove!” he deawls
ed 1 Wik weraglile tone, “But of course
1 baven't, XNever forget n fonce, don’t
you, know."”

“T may not =ay =0 much, may nol
have the diplomnt's gift of always re-
memhbering people to the extent your
Tordshlp posseeses It but I nm equally
ceftninn 1 bave never before enjoyed
the hovor of belng presented (o vour

What colornture! And

tlie

lordship!' sald John Steele, Stecle
tarned and, bolding out his  hand,

thanked Sir Oharles aud his wyife for
thelr courtesy,

Jocelyn Wreay gazed around. “You
are leaving hefore the lnst act" she
said, with un accent of surprise.

"Our day at home, Mr, Bleele, s
Thursday,” put o the governor's lady.
majestically genelons,

His face, which had beep contained,
fmpossive, now betrayed inthe slight.
est degree an expression of Irresolu-
tlon. Her quick look caught it, be
enme wore whimsienl, He seemed ne-
funlly for an Instant asking himself
it he should come. SBhe lmughed ever
so slightly. The experlence was novel,
Who before hnd over welghed the pros
and cons when extended this privilege?
Then the next moment the bine eyes
lost some of thelr mirth, Perhaps
his wmounet made bor feel the frank

informplivy  she had unconsgelovsly
been gullty of., She regarded him
more coldly,

“Thank you,” he snld, *“*You are

very goud, I shall be most glad.”

And, bowlng to bher and to the oth.
ers, he once more turned. As he pass-
od Lord Nonsdule the eyes of the two
men agoin moet, Those of the vnobla-
man suddenly dilated, and he started.
His gaze followed the retreating fig-
ure,

(To be Continued.)

A politiclan la gulity until he is
proved Innocent,

It You Are Worth #50,000 Don't

| years and s

Read This,

This will pol Interest you {f you
are worth Afty thousand dollars, but
if you ure 0 man of modernte meuns
nund cannot alfford to employ a physl-

eian when you have an sttack of
dlarrhoea, you will be pleased to
know that ong or two' doses nf
Chumberlnin's Colle, Cholern and

Dinrrhoen Remedy will cure it. This
remedy has been in use for many
thoroughly rellnble
Price 26 centa. For sale by mil good

aruggisis

WHITE HOUSE
RESTAURANT

Salem’'s most popular res
taurant, §62 Btate street. We
never ¢lose. Upen all night.

Wm, Mchilchrist & Sons
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tions,

A Little Talk on Quality

There are a great many places In the state
where you can buy goods at extremely low
prices, but experience, except in rare excep-
teaches us that the goods are worth
no more than the lowest prices pald.

Our Pblicy, Present,l Past and Future

To sell goods of faultless quality cheaper
than 1o be obtained elsewhere,

BARR’S JEWELRY
; Corner State and Liberty

Salem Fence Works
PRSI

Headguarters for Woven Wire
Fencing, Hop Wira, Barb Wire,
Poultry »etting, Shingles, Mal-

thold Rooflng, P. & B. Ready
Roofing, Screen Doors a d Ad-
justavle Window Bereens.

CHAS D. MULLIGAN

260 Court street. Phone 124

REAL
ESTATE

FOR SALE
14 aecres good 6-room house and
barn, good well, some timber;
$2600,

16 acres: 8 acres in  cultivation,
balance timber; $1600,

10 aeres, good house, barn, gran-
ary, orchard, A fine place, $2500.

16 wmeres, foalp bouse, orchard; n
gobd place, $2500,

40 neres; O acres In oultlvation,
bitlance timber; $2600.

40 acreg; 30 acres In cultlyation,
fuir house, barn, spring near the
house, good 3 acre orchard; good
place; 33600,

4% neres netr n good town, falr
’hn!lr‘-i‘.‘, burn, orchard, all In ocrop:
1 §a200,
| 320 peres; 80 neres In erop, rest
| timber and pasture, falr house, barn,
$36 per acre,

All kinds of clty
gnle or exchange.

J. €, SCHULZ & 00,
Room 1 and 2. Over Bush Bank
Salem, Oregon

property for

it silence is golden, that mccounts
for some people belng broke all the
tlme,

BECHTEL & BYNON'S BARGAINS

A benutifyl new home at actual
cost; Inside property; owner leaving
city and the place I8 too nlee to rent,
belng modern and artlstic. Must be
gold qulckly., #$4200, Terms,

$46500 will buy a fine 25-acre
traot, close to town; 20 acres in aps
ples. This s a good plage and has
fina rich soil

$8,000 buys 9§ acres of fine land,
with o good T-room houss and good
barn; black soll; not far from town;
2 acres In fruit; nicely Improved
place,

$8,8600 will buy 16 acres on car-
line neur falr grounds and new boul-
evard; all sot to frult and berrles;

will subdivide go as to more than

double the cost. We ean do this for
the buyer, i H
We have & fine list of vacant lots
loeatod in different parts of Salem,
Good buys, all of them. Basy terma
If dealred. 1
Remember we nare headquarters:
for farms, large and small, on the
famous Salem and Howell prairvies,
Don't buy till you see this section,

BECHTEL & BYNON =]
847 State Street Tel. Main 452

SEE
GEO. 0. SAVAGE,
For Farms and Olty

1858 8. OO

| Farm Property

160 acres of rich, black soll, 2% milles from good rallroad®town,
140 nperes In cultivation, balsnce pasture,
room house, two barns, family orohard; $50 per acre.
B0 acrea of rich, bifck noll, 13§ mlles from rallroad station, %
| mile to sehool and ehurch; 70 acres in oultivation, balance timber;
Prica §85 per acre,
40 acren, 4 miles east of court house, mll In eultivation; flne now
G-room houss nnd barn 82x40; 540 2-year-old fruit trees Stock und
| farming implements go with place,

i §-raom house snd barn 80x40

| Small Tracts

22 aocres of splendid red loam frult land, 2% miles from Salem: 3
. nures In bearing chorrles in first-class conditien, balance In cuitlye-
tlon, waell located on good road,; $260 per acre,
| 10 acres, 8 miles enst of court house, §-room plastered houss aud
good barn, family orcbard, pear good school,
‘ 16 ncres, 4 miles north of court house, 2 seres apple bearing,
balance in cultivation, splendid soll, good loeation; $3100,
5 mores on Garden Road, just east of town, all n cultivation, good
lot of fruft, 4-rocm house aud bars, nesr school; §2200,

City Property

fied us for bullding lotd.
Balem; $6600,

$2600,

gurden spot; §5000,

388 Mate Street, Salem, Ove,

Good 11-room house snd 2 acres of ground in fine location 1. Kast
Fine modern B-room house on East State street, buillt last year;

f-room house and large lot in South Balem plenty of frult; §1000,
G-room modern dwelling, with basement, 4 nite lots set to fralt, nics

Fine modern T-room house with basement and wiod mill, 8 good
lota, This property 16 loosted on North Oapitol street, and is &
splendld home; offered for & few days for §2760,
New b-room plastered house on large lot, 8 blocks from Hast schosl |
for only 3800; owner Is golng away.

H. A. JOHNSON &

with some timber; 0-

Price §10,000.

Price 38200,

-



