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Xolic» for Publication
Department of the interior. I'nited

States Land Office, at The Dalles.
Oregon. July 16. 1914.
Notice is hereby given that Gerald 

G. Groves of Terrebonne. Oregon, 
who. on January 4. 1911, made
Homestead Entry No. 09836, for the 
8E!u NE 14. Section 24, Township 14 
South, Range 13 East, Willamette 
Meridian, has filed notice of inten
tion to make Final Three-Year Proof 
to establih claim to the land above 
described, before W. B. Daggett. LT. 
S. Commissioner, at Redmond, Ore
gon. on the 5th day of September, 
1914

Claimant names as witnesses:
George Gates. John Perry, Barney 

Roadside, ail of Terrebonne, Oregon, 
and Van W. Hanks of Redmond. Ore
gon.

H. FRANK WOODCOCK.
Register.

First publication July 23-Aug. 20

Notice for Publication 
Department of the Intericr, United

States Land Office, at The Dalles.
Oregon, July 1, 1914.
Notice is hereby given that Charles 

▲. Douglas of Terrebonne. Oregon, 
who. on August 19, 1907, made
Homestead Entry No. 04190, for the 
EH  NE% of Section 10, Township 
14 South. Range 12 East, Willamette 
Meridian, has filed notice of Intention 
to make Final Five Year Proof to 
establish claim to the land above de
scribed. before W. B. Daggett, United 
States Commissioner, at Redmond, 
Oregon, on the 14th day of August, 
1914

Claimant names as witnesses:
James Fox, William McEwing and 

W. R. Davidson, all of Terrebosne. 
Oregon; and Frank McCafTery of 
Redmond, Oregon.

H. FRANK WOODCOCK,
Register. ,

First publication July 9-Aug. 6.

The Hollow * m o f H er H and
G e o r g e  B a r r  
M c C u t c h e o n
Author of “Craustark.’  

"Tk-uxton Klnd^etc.

“My sea. I’m surprised You ought
not to laugh because that old gentle 
man fell down." “ 1 didn't, pop. I was 
laughing because be couldu t get u p  " — 
New York World.

NOTIt'K OF CONTEST
Department of the Interior. United 

States 1-itni Office, The Dalles. Ore
gon. July 11. 1914.

To heirs of Henry F Gault, of 
Madras. Oregon, rontostee

Y'ou are notified that Clayton K 
McLallln. who gives care John Ga
vin. The Dalles. Oregon, as his post- 
office address, did on May 13. 1914, 
file In this office his duly corrobor
ated application to contest and se
cure cancellation of your homestead 
entry, serial number 01115. made 
September 28. 190S. for NW % sec
tion 29. township 13. S.. range 13. 
E. Willamette Meridian, and as 
grounds for his contest he alleges 
that Henry F. Gault died at Red
mond. Oregon, on March 8. 1914. 
and that his heirs arc all eliens and 
their names and residences are un
known and after dUligcnl search 
and inquiry cannot be learned. That 
Guy E Dobson of Redmond. Oregon. 
Is administrator of the estate of said 
deceased, that said entry man was 
born In Scotland and had not com
pleted his application for final citi
zenship; that he was. at the date of 
his death, aged about 45 years, and 
a batchelor. and left no relatives or 
heirs residing in or cltlxens of the 
United States o f America; that there 
is neither heir or devisee of deceas
ed qualified to take title to said 
lands under the U. S. homestead 
laws.

You are, therefore, further notifi
ed that the said allegations will be 
taken as confessed, and your said 
entry will be cancelled without fur
ther right to he heard, either before 
this office or on appeal, if you fail to 
file in this office within 20 days after 
the FOURTH publication of this no
tice, as shown below, your answer, 
under oath, specifically responding 
lng to these allegations c f contest, 
together with due proof that you 
have served a copy of your answer 
on the said contestant either ia per
son or by registered mail.

You should state In your answer 
the name of the postoffice to which 
you desire future notices to be sent 
to you.

H. FRANK WOODCOCK,
Register. |

Date of first publication July 23. 
1914.

Date of second publication July 
30. 1914

Date of third publication Auguat 6 . 1914.
Date of fourth publication Au

gust 13. 1914.
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SYNOPSIS.

C H A P T E R  I-C fca ilt«  W randall Is found 
itiurvVrtHl in «  tmu»«> nrar New
York M r» W randa ll i« »um m oncsi from  
th«* city fttnl idvnnrtrs the body A f o u n t  
w om an w ho * o  vai|Mnir«1 W ram iftll to  the 
Inn ftnd tllM ppoftrod I n tu t
pooled  W randall. It app« »n». had Us! ft 
ifft> life iind neftlrvtrd hU wtf.\ Mm. 
W randa ll »ta rt»  hack for  New Y ork  In an 
auto d u r ln c  a  blinding »new  storm

C H A P T E R  II—O n  the w ay fthe nieot« a  
v o u n f w om an tn the road w h o p ro w *  to 
be the w om an who killed W m n d all. KeeU 
In* that the clH  had done her ft a*rvk*e 
In fid d ln a  her o f  the m an who. thouith 
»he h o e d  him  deepl> had cftu»ed her 
t r e a t  »ora>W M r» W ran  tail determ ine» 
to »hieId her and tak e« her to her ow n 
home.

IL'IU • 3

>r *

iV/ffi

• J  IC H A F T E R  
the »to re  o f

III Mm  W m n d all hear»Hetty Castleton'a life m
iv p l th st pnrtlcn  Ih tt  relate* to  W rnn- 
dall T he «tory  o f  th# tragedy ah# fo r  
hhta th# girl ever  to  t#il h#r She i-ffer* 
H etty  a hotn#. friendsh ip  an,1 »eetirlty 
from  port] on a ccou n t o f  th# tragedy

C H A F T K It t v  M r . S am  W ran d a ll a n t 
H etty  attend th# fun era l o f  C hain* W ra o - 
,1ail at th# h„m # o f  hta parent* S ir a  
hnd a lw a ys  been treated a* an Interloper 
by  th# enobbtah W ran d a ll fam ily , but 
the traged y  »— * 1 1  to  draw  them  closer  
«■gather

CTT V r m t  V  S am  W rsn d o fl and H et
ty  return to Near Ynrti a fter an aba.-oca 
o f  a yea r  tn E urope I .eett# \V rand all. 
brother o f  C hain* m ake* h tm .e lf usefu l 
to  Para and k eotinr*  greattr Interested 
In H etty

C l i A I T T R  V I H efty  la » r e a fiy  patned 
at Para'a ev ident deatre to  en rou ra ge  l.e* . 
it#1 a attention# Sara aeea In l.e# lle ’a In- 
fa tu at'n n  p-malbtlltv fa r  re te n g e  on the 
WrandaTla and reparation  fo r  the w ro n g , 
a he eufT*-red at the hands o f  C hsllt* 
■W randtll by m arry in g  hta m urdereaa tntu 
th# fa m ily

C H A P T E R  VTT T.#*11# In com pany 
w ith hla friend. B randon  B ooth , an artlat. 
vtalta Para at hot cou n try  p lace  te -a ll. 
c o o fe a a e , tn Para that he la ma»tty tn lovs 
wtth H etty

CH  A P T E R  V E T  Sara  arrancea  wtth 
Booth tn paint a p ictu re  o f  H etty  R . ’ fh  
haa a haunting fee lin g  that he ha* aeen 
H etty  b e fore  T.noklng through  a p o rt
fo lio  o f  plrtueea hy an unknow n Fn*:iah 
artlat he ffnda one o f  H etty  H e  apeaka 
to  her about tt H etty  d ecla re - It muat 
t e  a p icture o f  H ettv  H lvnn. an F n g tllh  
actreaa w h o reaem hlea her very  m uch

C H A P T E R  T X -T .e*tle  W rnndalt he- 
com ea im patient and tealnua ov er  the p ic 
ture pa in ting and d ecla rer  he la rnl ig to 
propone to H etty at the flrat op p ortu n ity  
and have Tt ov er  w ith

C H A P T E R  X —M u ch  to  hta ch agrt*  
T r t l l*  la refu ted  hv H # rfy  Para, be
tw een  w hom  and H ettv  a atrong m titual 
a ffection  baa grow n up trley to perauada 
the girl that ah# nhnuld not let the tra g 
ed y  prevent her fro m  m arry in g

C H A P T E R  XT—B ooth  and H etty  con - 
fe e  a their love f o r  each  other hut th « 
la tter  declare*  that ah# can  n ever m arry 
aa there la an Inam -mountahie harrier In 
th e  w a r  She prom !«#* that acm e da* 
•he wfTT tell her necret and That then  
B ooth  wfTT not w arn t o  m arry  h er

C H A P T E R  XTT—H ettv  adm it* to  Para 
rhat *h# Inven B ooth  Sara d eclare*  that 
He*ry muat m arry  1 eett# w h o muat he 
m ade tn pnv hla brother*« debt to  the 
atrt H e tty  ara ln  attem pt* to teft the 
r#w1 e*orv o f  the tra ged y  and Para th rea t
en# to ateanrl# her If ahe rave a w ord 
Para Instil** H eftv  hv reeeaTIng that all 
*ht. t im e  ah# haa hedteveg H etty  t o  hay# 
«a aped  In her relation* w ith  fh a llla

- ad an  To the end ehe r#alt«ea that 
H etty  ia en tire ly  tnnoeent.

C H A P T E R  XITT—I-eette again p roposes 
to  H etty and la re jected  H etty  prepare# 
to leave Sara, d ecla rin g  that a fter  what 
haa happened ahe can  rem ain no longer 
T^alle’a r e a c t io n  cauaea ronelernaUaai in 
the W randa ll fam ily

C H A P T E R  X I V —TTetty atarta fo r  E ur- 
ope Saga inalata upon prov id in g  fo r  her 
ftaam -lally At aea H etty  recnlvea a m es- 
aage from  B ooth  that h# haa atarted  on 
a fa ster ateam er and w ill h»- w a itin g  fur 
her o n  the oth er  aide. B ooth  m eet a her 
and arrnm pantea her to  I-ondnn In  an 
attem pt to eacape from  him  H etty  atarta 
fo r  Parla. but flnda B ooth  on  the aam#

Her Ey«a Were Moody, Her Vole« 
Rather Lifeleaa.

tnts useless article of furniture, she 
could only surmise Perhaps It was 
held as an inducement to the morbidly 
curious »  ho always seek out the grue
some and gloat even as they shudder.

For a long time she stood Immov
able Just Inside the door, recalling 
the horrid picture of another day. She 
tried to Imagine (be scene that bad 
been enacted there with gentle, lov
able Hetty Glynn and her whilom 
husband as the principal characters. 
The girl had told the whole story of 
that ugly night. Sara (rlrd to see It 
as it actually had transpired. For 
month# this present enterprise had 
been In her mind the desire to see 
the place again, to go there with old 
Impressions which she could leave be
hind when ready to emerge In a new 
frame of mind. It was true that she 
meant to shake off the aharklea of a 
horrid dream, to purge herself of the 
last veetlge of bitterness, to cleanse 
her mind of certain thoughts and mem
ories.

Downstairs Booth watted for her. 
lie  heard the elojy of the tragedy from 
the Innkeeper, who rroaaly maintained 
that his business had been ruined. 
Booth was vaguely impressed, he knew 
not why, by Burton’s description of 
the missing woman "I'd say she was 
about the six# of Mrs. Wrandall her 
self, and much the same Agger." be 
said, as he had said a thousand times 
before. "My wife noticed It the min
ute she saw Mrs. Wrandall. Same 
height and everything."

A bell rang sharply and Burton 
glanced over bis shoulder at the Indi
cator on the wall behind the desk. He 
gave a great atari and his Jaw sagged.

in a nail wmeper ' Now you huow me
secret It It safe with you!"

He Opened his lips to speak, hut no 
words ram« forth I’ srslysts seemed 
(o have gripped not only hla ihroitt 
but his senses. He reeled She 
gras; e l hie arm In a tense, fierce wav. 
s i  w!i tapered

•1 o careful! No »no «oust hear 
w !«l tti* are saying" S'»' shot * 
glance down the deserted hall No 
tine Is near 1 made sure of that. 
Don't speak! Think first think well. 
Brandon Booth It is whst you hsvo 
been seeking for months the truth 
You share the secret with us now. 
Again I usk. Is It safe with you!"

My God!” he muttered again, and 
l>«**ed his hsnd oter his eyes. His 
brow was wet. Ho looked at his fin 
gers dumbly as If expecting to find 
(hem covered with blood

“ Is tt ssfe with you!" for the third 
time.

"Safe! Ssfe!" he whispered, follow
ing her example without knowing that 
he did so. "I—I can't believe you, 
Sara it can't be true.”

“ It Is true."
"You have known all this time!"
"From thst night »hen I stood where 

we sre »landing now."
"And and she!"
“ I had never seen her until thst 

night. I saved her "
He dropped suddenly upon the trunk 

that stood behind him. and burled his 
face In his bauds Fur a lung Unis 
ahe stood over him. her Interest dlvld 
ed between him and the hall, wherein 
lay their present peril.

Tom a," she said at last. "Bull your 
self together We must leave this 
place If you are not careful they 
will suspect something downstairs"

He looked up with haggard eyes, 
studying her fscs with curious lolsnt- 
ness.

"Whst manner of woman are you. 
Kara!" he questioned, slowly, won- 
dering ly.

"I have Just discovered that I am 
very much like other women, after 
ail," she said. "For-bwhlle I thought 
I was different, that I »»** stronger 
than my sex. But I am Just as weak. 
Just as much to be pitied Just ss 
much to be scorned as any una of my 
sisters | have spoiled s great act 
by stooping to do a mean one God 
will bear witness that my thoughts 
were noble si the outeel; my heart 
was soft, llut come! There Is much 
more to tell (hat cannot be told b#re. 
\ou shall know everything“

They went downstairs and out Into 
the crisp autumn air. Kbe gave direc
tions to her chauffeur. They were 
to traverse for some distance the same 
road she had takeu on that til fated 
night a year and a half before. In 
course of time the motor approached 
a wellreno-mbered railway crossing.

"Slow down, ('ole," she said. "Thin 
Is a mean place—a very m#an place " 
Turning to Booth, who had been sit
ting grim and silent beside h#r for 
miles, she said, lowering her voice "1 
remember that crossiug yonder There 
is s sharp curve beyond This Is the 
place. Midway between the two 
crossings, I should say. Blease re
member this part of the road. Ilran 
don, when I come to the telling of 
that night's ride to town. Try to pic
ture this spot—this smooth, straight 
road as It might be on a dark, f r e e l in g  
night In the very thick of a screaming 
blizzard, with all the world abed save 
—two women."

In his mind he began to draw the 
picture, and to place the two women 
In the center of It, without knowing 
(he circumstances. There was some
thing fascinating in the study be was 
making, something gruesome and full 
of sinister possibilities for (he hand

“ Great Scott!" he gasped. A curl- of a virile palnteft II» wondered how

C H A R T E R  X T —Hetty pereti«» tn he#
refusa l lo  tell B ooth  the arerei w hich 
keeps th em  a piar- She deelarea that gara  
a lone --an tell him  R-with leav-m fas 
A m erle# determ in ed  to get the story raws» 
Sara.

C H A P T E R  XVT—B ooth  attends oti Sara 
so persisten tly  In th# hop# o f  break ing 
her determ in ation  not to  reveal H etty 's  
secret that gossips begin  to link their 
nam es in m arriage Kara surprises B ooth  
by ask in g  him to aeo--m pany tier to  the 
Inn w here CbaJUa W rsn d a ll m et hla

out grayntsts stole over his face. "It's 
—it's the bell tn that very room. My 
soul, w hat cut—"

“ Mrs. Wrandall is np them, isn't 
she!" demanded Booth.

“U ain't rung since the night he 
pushed the button for— Oh, gi-e! 
You're right. She Is up there. My, 
what a scare it gave me." He wiped 
his brow. Turning to a boy. he com 
mantled him to answer the bell The 
boy went slowly, and ns he went he 
removed bis hands from his pockets.

CHAPTER XVII.

Once More at Burton’s Inn.
Again Sara Wrandall found herself 

In that Derer-todve-forgotien room al 
Burton's Inn. On thst grim night In 
March ahe had entered without feat 
or trembling because ahe knew whs! 
was them. Now she quaked with s 
mighty chill o f terror, for she knew 
not whst was there In the quiet, now 
sequestered room. Burton hod told 
them on their arrival after a long 
drive across country that petrous c(

near his Imagination waa to placing 
the central figures In the picture us 
they actually appeared on that secret 
night

• » » » « • •
At sunset they went together to the 

little pavilion at the end of the pier 
w hich extended far out Into the sound. 
Here they were safe from the ears 
of eavesdroppers. The boats had been 
stowed sway for the winter. The 
wind that blew through the open pa
vilion. now shorn of sil Its comforts 

He came back an Instant later, more an<1 cold, rsw and repel-
ewlftly than he went, wtth the word *ln*, o0* would disturb them here,
that "the lady up there" wanted Mr. w’Kh her face set toward the sinking 
Booth to come upstairs. east, she leam-d against one of the

give was waiting for him in the open thl‘ k po*t*' *nd *“ * dul1' emotionless 
doorway. A shaft of bright sunlight ! ° lc*' laM b,re * ho1"  ■“ »T ">at 
from a window at the end of the hall ***<! *»• days that fol-
fell upon her. Her face was colorless 8he spared no details, she
haggard. He paused for an Instant to BOt *lrr"*lf *“  narration,
contrast her as she stood them tn the H* d,d no< onc* lnt* rruP‘  her All 
pftllees light with the »Hid creature U“ ' ,lm'’ ,h* wm" " ^ “ hlng he was 
he haul put upon canvas so recently. **udy'ng the profile of her face as If 

Hhe beckoned to him and turned ,**clnale<, hy Its strange Immobility, 
back Into the room. He followed ^ OT ,bp mat,*r B half hour he

"This Is the room. Brandon, where “ t on ,h"  n,H' h''' b" ck a« ln"l a post, 
my husband met the death bs de- h*" arm* fo,<,cd across the breast of
served," she said quietly.

"Deserved! Good heavens, Sara, 
are you—"

want you to look about you and

the thick ulster be wore, staring at 
her. drinking In every word of the 
story she told. A look of surprise 
crept Into his face when she came to

the Inn Invariably asked which room try to picture how this place looked )h* P"1“ ' "here the thought of marry-
Notice for Buhlication

Department of the Interior, United 
Stntes I .and Office at The Dalles, 

Oregon, June 22, 1914.
Notice is hereby given that Viola 

Tetherow of Cline Falls, Oregon, one 
of the heirs and for the heirs of 
Aylette C. Tetherow. deceased, who, 
on March 25, 1909, made Homesteaf 
Entry No. 04662 for the SV9SE<4, 
Section 25, Tp 14 8., Range 12 East, 
and Lot 1, Section 30, and Lot 1, 
Section 31, Tp. 14 South. Range 1„ 
East, Willamette Meridian, has filed 
notice of intention to make Final 
Five Year Proof to establish claim to 
the land above described, before W. 
B. Daggett, United States Commis
sioner, at Redmond, Oregon, on the 
16th day of August, 1914.

Claimant names as witnesses:
J. W. Wood, J. L. Wright, Jesse 

Tetherow and Roy Rannells, all of 
Cline Falls, Oregon.

H. FRANK WOODCOCK,
Register, j

First pub. June 25-July 23.

it was that had been the scene of 
the tragedy, and, on finding out, re 
»'used point-blank to occupy it. In 
consequence ne naa been omtged to 
transform It Into a sort of store and 
baggage room.

Sara stood In the middle of the 
murky room, for the shutters had long 
been closed to the light of day, and 
looked about her In awe at the hetero 
geneous mass of boxes, trunks, bun
dles and rubbish, scattered over the 
floor without care or system. She bad 
closed the door behind her and waa 
quite alone. Light sneaked In through 
the cracks In the shutters, but so 
meager',y that it only served to In
crease the gloom. A dismantled bed
stead stood heaped up In the corner. 
She did not have to be told what bed 
It waa. The mattress waa there too, 
rolled up and tied with a thick garden 
rope. She knew them were dull, ugly 
blood stains upon It. Why the thrifty 
Burton had persevered in keening

on the night of the murder You have 
a vivid imagination. None of thte 
rubbish waa here. Just a bed. a table 
and two chairs. There was a carpet 
on the floor. There were two people 
here, a mao and a woman. The wom
an had trusted the man. Hhe trusted 
him until the hour In which he died. 
Then she found him out. Hhe had 
come to this place, believing It

Ing Hetty to the brothrr of her vlrtlm 
first began to manlfiwt Itaelf In her 
designs For a time the look of In- 
credullty remalned, to be suceeeded 
by utter seorn ss ehe went on wlth 
the recltal. Iler reasons, her excuees, 
her explanatlons for thl» master strokn 
In th» way of compensatlon for all 
that she had endured at the hande of 
the scornful Wrandalls. all of whom

to be her wedding night. Hhe found w,‘r" h»t**ful to hnr without exception, 
no minister here. The man laughed at *, l,Tcd him deeply. He began to un-
her and scoffed. Then she knew. In 
horror, shame, desje-ration she tried 
to break away from him. He woe 
strong. Hhe was a good %u,na a 
virtuous, bonorsble woman Hhe saved 
herself.“

He was staring at her with dilated 
eyes. Slowly the truth was being 
borne In upon him.

"The woman was— Hetty V  came 
hoarsely from his stiffening lint Mr 
Ood, garm!"

She came close to him and spoke

derstand the forces that compelled her 
to resort to this Machiavellian plan 
for revenge on them. Hhe admitted 
everything: her readiness to blight 
Hetty's life forever; her utter callous
ness In laying down these ugly plans; 
her surpassing vindictiveness; her re 
flections on the triumph she was to 
enjoy when her alms were fully st 
tained. Hhe confessed to a genuine 
pity for Hetty f'aatleton from the be
ginning. but It was outweighed by that 

Continued on Page 7

We Are Still Growini
Statement o f our Condition at Clone of 
liusiih‘km June .'Ml. 1911.

KKSOUKCKS

Ijuiis and discounts 
Overdrafts
Kt-al estate and fixtures
CASH

Total

UAIUUTIKS  

Capital and surplus 
Undivided profits 
DEPOSITS

Total

$ 67,l*>f> ‘ «I 
W7 Hi 

0 ,8 0 0  0 0

34,561.68
$ 1 i:i.2tiT».tM

$ Iti,0 0 0  (Ml

1,931.15
95,:m*89

$  113.2tBTb.tM

State Bank of Redmond

Gasoline Lighting Plant 
For Sale

The S|M>ki*Mnmn has a ftnr (iasolim- laghtinif 
Plant—prciwure for »ale. Thin plant
wa.t used only nl>out n month and i* practically 
new. The plant ia ju»t the thinir for a farm 
hou.ne or other house where electricity cannot lie 
obtained for liifhtinff purjioae».

Wtl.l. UK SOI.I) REASONABLE.

Wood and Iron Work'
If there is anything you wnnt in the nbove line 
call on me. 1 have a plant cupable of doing 
all kinds of work yr wood and iron, and will 
save you money oh all orders placed with me.
I can make any furniture you may want.

G. W . D A V IE S
The Old Pioneer Blacksmith of Redmond

r If you want to SELL your property 
List it with

“That Man McCafTery”
He t e n  I ask an exclusive right; he can sell it anywa)

Registered Durocs for Sale
Now is the time to start a bunch of good hogs. It will 

carry that high rate of interest, and is the quickest way tn
cancel that mortgage.

There is prospects of cheap feed this fall, and hogs art- 
going higher every day.

Re sure to choose the RIGHT KIND— I HAVE THEM!

150 Head to Select From
Mides and females, from weaning pigs to six months’ old. 

• ilts bred to Wauconda Chief, a prize winner at the last 
Mate rair, that heads my herd.

Special until August 18, li»14: March pigs $18.00 each, 
crated. Write or call and see them. Ranch adjoins town- 
site on south.

(i. A. BRADLEY, Redmond, Ore.

.
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