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“My son, I'm surprised.  You ought
not to laugh because that old gentie
man fell down.™ =1 didn't, pop. 1 was
Inughing because be couldu't get up.™—
New York World

NOTICE OF CONTEST

Department of the Ilnterior, United
States Land OMice, The Dalles, Ore-
gon, July 11, 1914

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

You are notiled that Clayton R
McLallin, who gives care John Ga-
vin, The Dalles, Oregon, as his post-
office addresa, did on May 12, 1914,
file in this oMce his duly corrobor-
ated application to contes: and se-
cure cancellation of your homestead
entry, serial number 01115, made
September 28, 1908, for NW i sec-
tion 29, township 13, 8., 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, 1814,
and that his heirs are all sliens and
their names and residences are un-
known and after dllligent search
and inquiry cannot be learned That
Guy E. Dobson of Redmond, Oregon,
is administrator of the estate of sald
deceased; that said entryman was
born in Scotland and had not com-
pleted his application for final citi-
genship; 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 citizens of the
United States of America; that there
is neither heir or devisee of deceas-
ed qualified to take title to sald
lands under the U. S. homestead
laws.

You are, therefore, further notifi-
ed that the sald allegations will be
taken as confessed, and jour said
entry will be cancelled without fur-
ther right to be 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
ing to these allegations of contest,
together with due proof that you
have served a copy of your answer
on the said contestant either iun per-
son or by registered mall

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,
Reglster.

1’I:Inu of first publication July 23,

14.

Date of second publication July
30, 1914,

Date of third publication Auguat
6 1914

Date of fourth publication Au-
gust 13, 1914.

Notice for Publication

Department of the Interior, United

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
BEY NE, 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, .
8. Commissioner, at Redwond, Ore-
gon, on the 5th day of September,
1814,

Clalmant names as witnesses:

George Gates, John Perry, Barney
Roadside, all 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, 1514

Notice is hereby given that Charles
A. Douglas of Terrebonne, Oregon,
who, on August 1%, 1907, made
Homestead Entry No. 04190, for the
E% NEY of Sectlon 10, Township
14 South, Range 13 East, Willamette
Meridian, has filed notice of intention
to make Final Five Year Proof to
establish clalm to the land above de-
scribed, before W. B. Daggzetl, United
Btates Commissioner, at Redmond,
Oregon, on the 14th day of August,
1814,

Clalmant names as wilnesses:

James Fox, William McEwing and
W. R. Davidson, all of Terreboune,
Oregon; and Frank MceCaffery of
Redmond, Oregon.

H. FRANK WOODCOCK,
Register.
First publication July 9-Aug. 6.

Notice for Pablication

Department of the Interior, United

States Land 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 Homesteaé
Entry No. 04662 for the S%BEY, |
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-
sloner, at Redmond, Oregon, on the
156th 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,
First pub. June 25-July 23.
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SYNOPSIS.

CITAPTER 1-Challis Wrandall is found
murdered ln & road bouse near New
York Mrs Wrandall s summoned from
the city and entifles the bady. A young
woman who acompanied Wrandall to the
inn and subsequently disappeared s sus
pected \\'r.n-‘.n. it appears. had led &

¥ life and neglected hin wife, Mm
Vrandall starts back for New York in an
auto Juring a blinding snow storm

CHAPTER II-On the way she meets &
young woman in the road whoe proves te
be the woman who killed Wrandall Feels
ing that the girl had done her & serviee
n ridd her of the man who, though
ahe lov him deeply. had caused her
great sorrow, M Wrandall determines
;: shield her and takes her to her own

Me

CHAPTER 111-Mrs Wrandall Wears
the story of Hetty Castleton's Nfe eox.
¢ that portion that relates to Wran-
dall. The story of the tragedy she for
bide the girl ever te tell her She offern
Hetty a home, friendahip and security

peril on account of the tragedy

CHAPTER IV-Mr« Sara Wrandall and
Hetty attend the funeral of Challls Wran-
dall at the home of his parents Sara
had always been treated as an interloper
by the wsmobbish Wrandall family, bat
the tragely seems to draw them closer
toget her

CHAPTER V-_Saran Wranda? and Flet.
ty return 0 New York after an a
of a year In Furope Leslte Wrandall
brother of Challlsa. makes himself useful
to Barn and becomes greatly Interested
In Hetty

CHAPTER VI-Hetty s greatly patned
At Sara’s evident deatre to encourage Les.
Ne's attentions. Sara secs In Leslie's in-
fatuation possibility for revenge on the
Wrandalls and reparation for the wrongs
she suffered at the hands of Challls
Wrandall by marrying his murderess into
the famfty

CHAPTFR TVIl-leslle n company
with his friend, Brandon Booth, an artiet,
visits Sara at het country place lrallg
confesses to Sara that he s madly tn love
with Hetty

CWAPTER VITI-Sara arranges  with
Booth to paint a pletures of Fletty Booth
has a haunting feeling that he has seen
Hetty betore lLooking through a port-
folie of pletures by an unknown English
artist he fnds one of Hetty He speaks
to her about 1t Herty declarss it must
be a picture of Hetty Glynan, an Enghish
actress,. who resemhles her very much

CHAPTER IX-leslie Wrandall be
comes impatient and tealous over the ple.
turs painting and declares he s golowg o
propose to Hetty at the first opportunity
and have It over with

CHAPTTER X-Murh 1o his chagrin
Lenlle ts refused by Hetty. Saran  be.
tween whom and Hetty a strong mutuasl
affection has grown up, tries to persusde
the girl that she vhould not let the trage
ody prevent her from marrying

CHAPTER X1—-Booth and Hetty con-
fesn thetr love for each other, but the
latter declares that she can never marry
as there s an Insurmountable barrier in
the war She promises that some day
she will tefl her secret and that then
HBooth will not wamt to marry her

CHAPTER XIT-Hetty admits to Bara
that she laves Booth Sara declares that
Hetty must marry [eslie whe must he
made to pay his heather's debt to the
il Hetty again attemptas to tell the
real story of the tragedy andl Sara threat-
ena tn strangle her If she says a word
Sara insults Hetty by reveallne that all
thils time she has bhelleved Fletty to have
stamed tn her relations with Challis
Wean®ail.  Tn the ond she reallzes that
Hetry is entirely innoeemt

CHAPTER XII1-Leslle again proposes
te Hetty and is n?«:t-d ottty prepares
to leave Bara, declaring that after what
has happened she can remain ne longer
lealie'n rejection causes ceonsternation o
the Wrandall family

CHAPTER XIV-Hetty starts for Eur.
ope. Sara inelsts upon providing for her
financially. At sea Hetty recalves a mes-
sage from BHooth that he has started on
a famter steamer and will be walting for
her on the other side h mests her
and accompantes her te lLonden. 1Im an
attempt to escape from him Hetty starta
for Paris, but finds Hooth om the sasne

CHAPTER XV-Hetty perstuts tn her
refusal 1o tell Booth the secret which
keeps them apart She declares that Sars
alone can tell m Booth leaves for
Ameriea determined o get the mory from

Bara.

CHAPTER XVIi-Hooth attends om Mara
so persisiently In the hope of breaking
her det on mot to reveal Hetty's
secret that gossips begin to link thelr
names o marriage. Bara surprises Booth
by saking him to ssoompany her to the
inn where Challls Wrandall met his
demlh.

CHAPTER XVIl.

Omnce More at Burton's Inn.

Again Bara Wrandall found hersell
in that npever-to-beforgetien room af
Burton’s lan. Oa that grim night in
March she had entered without fear
or trembling becanse she knew what
was there. Now she quaked with a
mighty ehill of terror, for she knew
not what was there In the qulet, now
sequestered room. Burton had told
them on their arrival after s long
drive across eountry that patrous of
the inn Invariably asked which room
it was that had been the scene of
the tragedy, and, on finding out, re-
iLsed point-blank to occupy it. In
consequence ne Dad bDeen obuged 10|
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 eystem. BShe had
closed the door behind her and waas
quite alone. Light sneaked in through
the cracks in the shutters, but so
meageriy that It only served to In
crease the gioom. A dismantled bed-
wtead stood heaped in the corner.
She did not have to told what bed
It was. The mattress was there too,

' rolled up and tied with a thick garden
' rope. She knew there were dull, ugly

blood etains upon it. Why the thrifty
Burton had persevered In keeping
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Her Eyes Were Moody, Her Voice
Rather Lifeless.

this useless articie of furniture, she
could only surmise. Perhaps It was
held as an inducement to the morbidly
curious who always seeck out the grue
some and gloat even as they shudder.

For a long time she stood !mmov.
able just inside the door, recalling
the horrid pleture of another day. She
tried to Imagine the scene that had
been enacted there with gentle, lov-
able Hetty Glynn and her whilom
husband as the principal characters.
The girl had tald the whole story of
that ugly night. Sara tried to see It
as it actually had transpired. For
months 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 shackles of a
horrid dream, to purge herself of the
last vestige of bitterness, to cleanse
her mind of certain thoughts and mem-
ories.

Downstairs Booth walted for her.
He heard the stogy of the tragedy from
the iInnkeeper, who crosaly maintained
that his business had been rulned.
Booth was vaguely impressed, he knew
not why, by Durton's description of
the missing woman. “I'd say she was
about the size of Mrs. Wrandall her-
self, and much the same figger.” he
sald, as he had said a thousand times
before. “My wife noticed It the min-
ute she saw Mrs. Wrandall Same
helght and everything.”

A bell rang sharply and Burton
glanced over his shoulder at the indl-
cator on the wall behind the desk., He
gave a great atart and his Jaw sagged.

“Great Scott!™ he gasped. A curl
ous grayness stole over his face. “It's
—it's the bell ln that very room. My
soul, what can—"

“Mrs. Wrandall s up there, fsn't
she 7 demanded Booth,

“It ain't rung since the night he
pushed the button for— Oh, gee!
You're right. She is up there. My,
what a seare it gave me.” He wiped
his brow. Turning to a boy, he com:
manded him to answer the bell. The
boy went slowly, amd as be went he
removed his hands from his pockets.
He came back su instant later, more
ewiftly than he went, with the word
that “the lady up there” wanted Mr.
DBooth w0 come upstalrs.

Bhe was walting for him (o the open
doorway. A shaft of bright sunlight
from a window at the end of the hall
fell upon her. Her face was coloriess,
haggard. He paused for an lustant to
contrast her as she stood thers in the
pitiless light with the vivid ereature
he had pul upon canvas so recently.

She beckoned to him and turned
back Into the room. He followed

“This is the room, HBrandon, whers
my husband met the death bhe de
served,” she sald quletly,

“Deserved? Good heavens,
are you—"

“l want you to look about you and
iry to picture how this place looked
on the night of the murder. You have
A vivid Imagination. None of this
rubbish was here. Just a bed, a table
and two chalrs. There was a carpet
on the floor. There were two people
here, a man and & woman. The wom-
au had trusted the man, She trusted
him until the hour in which he dled.
Then she found him out. She had
come to this place, believing It waa
to be her wedding night. She found
no minister here. The man laughed at
her and scoffed. Then she knew. In
horror, shame, desperation she tried
to break away from him He was
strong. Bhe was a good wuma; &
virtuous, bonorable woman. She saved
herselt.”

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

. "Thql woman was—Hetty?™ came
oarsely from his stiffenin "

God, Sara!" - T
Bbe came closs to him and spoke

In A Balb-whisper NOw you kunow the
secret. Is it safe with you™

He opened his lips to speak
Paralvaln seemed
hront

but no

worids came forth
to have gripped not only b
i b TR M res ho

Ale BAY

AT eking r " 0
You share the e P W . ()
LY | usk, In It safe with you?

My God! he multersd aga and
passed Lis hand over his eyes Hin
brow was wet, MHe looked at his fn

gers dumhly as If expecting to nnd
them covered with blood
Is It safe with you?

for the third

time

Hafe® Safe™ he whispered, follow
ing her example without knowing that
he did s, “1—=1 can’t bellove you,
Sara. It ¢can’t be true”™

“It is true.”

“You have known all this time?™

“From that night when | stood where
we are standing now.”

“And-——and-—she*"

“1 had never seen her until that
night. | saved her™

He dropped suddenly upon the trunk
that stood behind him, and buried his
face In his hands For a loug time
she stood over him, hor interest divid
ed between him and the hall, whereln
lay their present peril

“Come,” she sald at last
sell together We must
place If you are not careful thaey
will suspect something downstalrs”

He looked up with haggard eyes,
studying her face with curious Intent-
liess

“What manner of woman are you,
Bara? he questioned, slowly, won
deringly

“l have Just discovered that | am
very much lke other women, after
wll,” she sald. "Ford&while | thought
I was different, that | was stronger
than my sex. But | am just as woak,
Just as much to be pitled just as
much to be scorned as any wne of my
disters. | have spolled & greoat act
by stooping to do a mean one. God
will bear witness that my thoughts
were poble at the outeet, my heart
was soft. But come! There ls much
more to tell that cannot be told here
You shall know everything™

They went downstairs and out into
the crisp autumn alr. She gave direc
tions to her chauffeur. They were
to traverse for some distance the same
road she had taken on that ill-fated
night a year and a half before. In
course of time the motor approached
a well-remembered rallway crossing

“Slow down, Cole,” she sald. “This
is & mean place—a very mean place ™
Turning to Booth, who had been sit.
ting grim and silent beside her for
miles, she sald, lowering her voles: ~1
remember that crossing yonder Thers
is & sharp curve beyoud. This Is the
place. Midway Dbetween the two
crossings, | should say Flease re-
member this part of the road, Bran
don, when | come to the telling of
that night's ride to town. Try to ple-
ture this spot—thls smooth, stralght
road as it might be on & dark, freezing
night in the very thick of a scroaming
blizzard, with all the world abed save
—lwo women."

In his mind he began to draw the
plcture, and to place the two women
In the center of It, without knowing
the circumstances. There wan some
thing fascinating in the study he was
making, something gruesome and full
of sinister possibilities for the hand
of a virlle paintefy Heo wondered how
near his Imagination was to placing
the central figures In the plcture as
they actually appeared on that secret
night.

- - - L] - - -

At sunset they went together to the
little pavilion at the end of the pler
which extended far out into the sound,
Here they were safe from the ears
of eavesdroppers. The boats had been
stowed away for the winter. Tha
wind that blew through the open pa-
villon, now shorn of all its comforts
and luxuries, was cold, raw and repel.
ling. No one would disturb them here.

With her face set toward the sinking
east, vhe leaned agalnst one of the
thick posts, and In a dull, smotionless
voice, lald bare the whole story of that
dreadful night and the days thet fol-
lowed. Bhe spared no detalls, she
spared not herself in the narration.

He did not once interrupt her. All
the time she was speaking he was
studying the profile of her face an If
fascinated by Its strange Immobility.
For the matter of a full half hour he
sat on the rail, his back against a post,
hin arms folded across the breast of
the thick ulster he wore, staring at
her, drinking in every word of the
story she told. A look of wurprise
crept Into his face when she eame to
the polnt where the thought of marry-
Ing Hetty to the brother of her vietim
first began to manifest itself in her
designs. For a time the look of In-
eredulity remuained, to be suceceeded
by utter scorn as she went on with
the recital. Her reasons, her CXCINeN,
her explanations for this master stroks
In the way of compensation for all
that she had endured at the hands of
the scornful Wrandalls, all of whom
were hateful to har without exception,
stirred him deeply. He began to un
derstand the forces that compelled her
‘o resort to this Machlavellian plan
for revenge on them. She admitted
everything: her readiness to blight
Hetty's life forever; her utter callous
ness In laylng down thess ugly plans;
her surpassing vindletiveness; her re
flections on the triumph she was to
enjoy when her alms were fully at
talned. She confessed to a genuine
pity for Hetty Castleton from the be-
kinning. but It was outwelghed by that

Continued on Page 7

“Pull your
leave this

We Are Still Growing

Statement of our Condition at Close of
Rusiness June 30, 1914,

RESOURCES o
S 67,995 %)
N G

O 8N (X)

156168

III'T.II i" ILi,;fll.ilI: Ilu':

Loans and discounts

Overdrafts
Real estate and hxtures

CASH

LIABILITIES
$ 16,000 06

Capital and surplus $

Undivided profits 1,931.15

DEPOSITS 95,333.80 |
. I'l::,'.,'l-l.'nll]

l'otal »

State Bank of Redmond |

Gasoline Lighting Plant
For Nale -

The Spokesman has a fine Gasoline Lighting

Plant

was used only about a month and is practically

T

pressure system-—for sale, This plant

new, The plant is just the thing for a farm
house or other house where electricity cannot be

obtained for lighting purposes

f.._“c;vga‘w'w“ﬂ_"

WILL BE SOLD REASONAHBLE.
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00d and Iron Work

N
If there is anything you want in the above line nia
call on me. | have a plant capable of doing
all kinds of work g wood and iron, and will
save you money oh all orders placed with me.

1 can make any furniture you may want,

G. W. DAVIES

The Old Pioneer Blacksmith of Redmond

If you want to SELL your property !
List it with

“That Man McCaffery”
He doesn't ask an exclusive right; he can sell it anyway

Now is the time to start a bunech of good hogs, It will :
carry that high rate of interest, and is the quickest way o
cancel that mortgage,

There is prospeets of cheap feed this fall, and hogs are
going higher every day.

Be sure to choose the RIGHT KIND 1 HAVE THEM!'

150 Head to Select From

“ Males and females, from weaning pigs to six months' old.
‘rl"x Im«_d to Wauconda Chief, a prize winner at the last
State Fair, that heads my herd.

Special until August 15, 1914:
crated,

reser

Lo March pigs $15.00 each, |
rite or call and see them. Ranch adjoins town- |8

site on south,

G. A. BRADLEY, Redmond, Ore. -




