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CENTRAL OREGON
GARAGE

REEDY'S REEDY'S

Vincent’s

LIVERY, FEED and
TRANSFER

REDMOND OREGON

Phone No. 1702

W.J. Buckley

THE MAN
WHO DOES ALL KINDS OF

Light and Heavy
Hauling

Phone 3402, Redmond, Ore.

Milk

Milk and cream delivered to
any part of the city. 15 quarts
of milk for $1.00

Leave orders at Hobbs' store
or Redmond Pharmacy

C. 8. KENYON

W. B. DAGGETT
Attorney at Law

U. 8. COMMISSIONER

OFFICE ONE DOOR NORTH
BANK OF COMMERCE

REDMOND, « =«  OREGON

Denton G Burdick

MecFarlane

and Burdick & Mu
LAWYER

Practice in all courts and U, 8

JCOCERSOr 1

Land Office

REDMOND, - OREGON

WHEN IN FPRINEVILLE

—CALL AT—

The Brosius Bar

FINEST BRANDS OF WINES,
LIQUORS AND CIGARS

LAGER BEER ON DRAUGHT

F. E. BROSIUS, Proprietor,
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1es, there wasnt a

idntl be counted with perfect ase

el v It was a notable occasior

Mrs. Wrandall, the slder. had made

ut the lst She did not consult her
laughteriin-law Iin the matter It s
rue that Sara forestalled her in a way
. ' 1

ing word, through Leslie, that
she would be pleased if Mrs. Wrandall
ns (0o a8 many of
Challls” friends as she deemed advis
able. As for herself, she had no wish
in the matter: she would be satisfied
with whatever arrangements the fam
ily cared to make

It is not to be supposed

would lssue invitat

from the

foregoing, that Mrs. Wrandall, the
elder, was not stricken to the eart
by the lamentable death of her idol

He Did Not Mean to Be Unfeeling.

He was her idol He was her first
born, he was her love-born. He came
to her in the days when she loved her
husband without much thought of re-
specting him She was beginning to
regard him as something more than a
lover when Leslie came, so it was dif-
ferent When their daughter Vivian
was born, she was plainly annoyed but
wholly respectful. Mr. Wrandall was
no longer the lover; he was her lord
and master. The head of the house of
Wrandall was a person to be looked
up to, to be respected and admired by
her, for he was a very great man, but
he was dear to her only because he
was the father of Challie, the Arst
born

In the order of her nature, Challis
therefore was her most dearly beloved,
Vivian the least desired and last In
her affections as well as in sequence

Strangely enough, the three of them
perfected a curiously significant reec
ord of conjugal endowments. Challls
had always been the wild, wayward,
unrestrained one, and by far the momt
Leslie, almost as good look
ing but with scarcely a
trace of charm that made his brother
attractive, Vivian, handsome, selfish
and as cheerless as the wind that
Llows across the lcebergs in the north

born with a widely

lovabie

noticeable

had beer
£ heart and an elastic con
Leslie with a braln and a
soul and not much of a heart, as things
#0; Vivian with a soul alone, which be
longed to God, after all, and not to
her. Of course she had a heart, but It
“as only for the purpose of pumping
biood to remote extremities, and had
nothing whatever to do with anything
extrunrous as love,
¥y or seifsacrifice

As for Mr. Redmond Wrandall he
was & very proper and dignified gentle
man, and old for his years

It may be seen, or rather surmised,
that If the house of Wrandall had not
been w0 admirably centered under Its
own vine and fig tree, it might have
become divided agalnst |tself without
much of an effort

Mrs. Hedmond
vine and fig tree

And now they had brought her dear
Iy beloved son home to her, murdered
and-—disgraced. [If it had been either
of the others, she could have said:
"God's will be done” Instead, she
eried out that God had turned against
her

Leslle had had the bad taste—or
perhaps It was misfortune—to blurt
Out an agonized “l told you so” at a
time when the family was sitting
numb and hushed under the blight of
the first horrid blow. He did not mean
to be unfesling. It was the truth buret
ing from his unhappy lpe

I knew Chal would eome to this—
I knew it,” he had sald. His arm was
about the quivering shoulders of his
mother as he sald It

She looked up, a sob breaking In
her throat, For a long time she looked
into the facs of her second son.

How can you—how dare you msay
such a thing as that?™ she eried,
aghast

He colored, and drew her closer to
him

80 unutterably

charit)

Wrandall was the

=1 didn"t mean 11, he faltersd

You have alwayse nke de
against him began his 1 h

Mease, mother, he
ably

You say this to me now . '
ol You who are 1 M
place In my affection-—why, 1 .

Vivian interposed Les I ups
mamma darling You know he

Challls as deoply as any of us v
him

Aftarwards the girl sald to  Leslle
when they were gquite alon
will never forgive you for that, leos
It was a beastly thing to sav

He bit his lip. which trembled

She's never cared for me as she A

for Chal I'm sorry If 1've
worse

See here, Lealle, was (ha T
>

Yea. | meant what | sald a =
AR It was sure to happe i
ae time or another Saras had a
to put up with

Sara' If she had been the rig!

sort of a wife, this never would have

happened

After all Is sald and done, Vivie
sSara’s o a position to rul I »
if she's of a mind 1o do so. She w 1
o It. of course, but | wonder If sbe

mnt gloating, just the same
Haven't we treated her

us? demanded she, dabt

"'.-\'!"'.’ n |-I.r CY®RsR S
ding, | mean Haven't we b
to her™

Oh, | think she understands us

perfectly.” sald her brother

| wonder what she w i w T
mused Vivian, in that speech casting
her sisterdin-law out of her oarrow
i world as one would throw aslde

burntout match
She will profit by experienes,” sald
he, with r
w {sdom

. - . . . . .

some pleasure o a supe

in Mrs. Wrandall's sitting room at
the top of the broad stalrway sat the
family-—that s to say, the Immediate

famiiy—a wsolemn-faced

front of the door that stood fully ajar
0 that the occu lght he he
words of the n a8 they ascend
d. sonorous and precise, from the hall
beluow A minister was he who knew
the buttered side of his bread His
discourse was to be a beautiful i

He stood at the front
faced the assembled liwteners

room and t

hall, the drawl

sol, but his In

ly touching words
went ap one and lodge

Sara Wrandall sat a little to ¢
f and behind Mra Redmond Wrar
fall, about whom were grouped
hree remaining Wrandalls, father, son
and daughter, closely
Well 1o the fore were Wi
and cousins and aunts, and one or two
arefully ¢chosen blood relations to the
mistress of the hand
had long been set against kinsmen of
less exalted promise

Beside Sara Wrandall, on the small,
pink divan, sat a stranger
young woman in
black, whose pale face was uncovered
and whose lashes were ift
that one could not know
real pain that lay behind them,
Irish blue eyes,

She had arrived at the house ar
bour or two before the time set for
ympany with

house, whose

n this som

ber company: &

ed 80 rarely
of the deeg

in Dher

the ceremony, In o«

widow. True to her resolution, the
widow of Challls Wrandall had re
mained away from the home of his
people untll the last hour She had

been consulted, to be sure, In regard
to the fnal arrangements, but ths
meetings had taken place her owr
apartment, many blocks distant from
the house In lower Fifth avenus I
afternoon before she had recelved
Redmond Wrandall and 1
on. She had not sent for them. The
came perfunctorily and not through
any sense of cbhligation Ihend
at least knew that sympathy was not
what she wanted, but peacs Twige
during the two trying days, Leslle had
come to see her, Vivian teleph

On the occaslon of hia f t
Lesalle had met the guest in the | p
The second time he called, he ade
it a point to ask Sara all about her

It war he who gently closed tl
door after the two women =he
the morning of the funeral, the en

tered the dark, flower-laden
which stood the casket contalr
body of his brother He lefl 1+
alone together In that room for half
an hour or more, and It was he who
went forward to meet them when the
came forth 1

Sara Teaned on his arm

a8 she ancended the stalm to the room
where the others were walting The
ashen-faced girl followed, her eyes

owered, her gloved hands clenched

Mrs. Wrandall, the
Bara and drew her down beslde her
on the couch. To her own surprise, as
well as that of the others, SBara broks
down and wept bitterly After all
she was sorry for Challis’ mother It
was the human Instinct, she
hold out agalnst |t And the older
woman put away the anclent grudgs
she held against this mortal enemy
and dissolved Into tears of real com
pansion

A little later she whispered hroken
ly In Sara's ear: “My dear, my dear,
this has brought us together. [ bhops
you will learn to love me”™

Sara caught her breath, but nttered
no word. Bhe looked Into her mother
Inlaw’'s eyes, and smiled through her
tears. The Wrandalls, looking on in
amaze, saw the amile reflected In the
face of the older woman. Then It was
that Vivian crossed quickly and put
her arms about the shoulders of her
slaterindaw. The white flag on both
sldem

Hetty Castleton stood alone and wa
vering, Just Inside the door No
stranger situation ecould be Imagined
than the one In which this unfortunats
girl found herself at the present mo

elder kimned
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Interest 'aid on Deposits

safety Deposit Hoves | Ient

State Bank of Redmoy

REDMOND, OREGON

Hides and Pelts

Highest market price paid
i CASH for the above

REDMOND MARKEI

I. . ROE, Proprietor
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List it with

“That Man MecCaffery’

H"‘f‘. Tfambllﬂu Mrery Gave w'.f
Beneath Mer

half-averted face with queer, Indescrib
ible expression In her eyes

If Lenlle Wrandall ro Hd have loaked
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