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..FRUIT..
All Kinds for Canning and Preserving

THE HOUSEWIFE WHO WANTS ANY KIND OK 
FRUIT FOR CANNING OR PRESERVING WILL DO 
WELL TO CALL ON US BEFORE PLACING HER ORDER 
FOR WE CAN FURNISH THE GOODS AND SAVE HER 
MONEY AT THE SAME TIME.

WE HAVE NOW. AND WILL CONTINUE TO CARRY 
IN STOCK ALL KINDS OF BERRIES AND FRUITS, and 
CAN FIT YOU OUT WITH EVERYTHING NEEDED— 
THE FRUIT. SUGAR AND JARS.

COME IN AND SEE US ABOIT TH IS AND LET US 
BOOK YOUR ORDER. FOR WE WANT YOUR TRADE.

Hobb’s Cash Grocery and Bakery
REDMOND, OREGON
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oan—ir you aon t mina waning, it u 
a business conference they're hav
ing-”

An Ironic gleam appeared In the cor
ner of Vivian# eye. "Oh," she said, 
and waited. Hetty smiled uncertain
ly. All at once the tall American girl 
»as Impressed by the wistful, almost 
humble look in the Englishwoman’s 
eyes, an appealing look that caused 
her to wonder not a little. Like a flash 
she jumped at an obvious conclusion, 
and almost caught her breath. This 
girl loved Booth and wa* losing him! 
Vivian exulted for a moment and then, 
with an impulse she could not quite 
catalogue, laid her hand on the other’s 
slim Angers, and murmured somewhat 
hazily: “ Never mind, never mind!”

“Oh. you must wait." cried Hetty, 
not at all In touch with the other’s 
mood. “Sara expects to see you. The 
men will be out in a few minutes.”

"I think I will run in tomorrow 
morning.” said Vivian hastily. 8he 
arose almost Immediately and again 
extended her hand. "So glad to see 
you back again. Mies Castleton. Come 
and see me. Give my love to Sara."

She took her departure in some 
haste, and In her heart she was rejoic
ing that she had not succeeded in ma
king a fool of herself by confessing to 
Sara that she had said unkind things 
about her to Brandon Booth.

Hetty resumed her seat In the broad 
French window and stared out over 
the barren treetope In the park. A 
frightened, pathetic droop returned to 
her lips. It had been there most of 
the day.

In Sara's boudoir, the dqprs of which 
were carefully closed, three persons 
were In close, even repressed confer
ence The young mistress of the house 
sat propped up In a luxurious chaise- 
lounge, wan but Intense. Confronting 
here were the two men. leaning for
ward In their chairs. Mr. Carroll held 
In his hand a number of papers, prom
inent among them being three or four 
telegrams. Booth's face was radiant 
despite the serious matter that occu
pied his mind. He had reached town 
early In the morning in response to a 
telephone message from Carroll an
nouncing the sudden, unannounced ap
pearance of Hetty Castleton at his of
fices on the previous afternoon. The 
girl’s arrival had been most unexpect
ed. She walked In on Mr. Carroll, ac
companied by her maid, who had a dis
tinctly sheepish look in her eyes and 
seemed eager to explain something 
but could not find the opportunity.

With some firmness. Miss Castleton

Had asked Mr. Carroll to explain why 
the woman bad been set to spy upon 
her every moment, a demand the wor
thy lawyer could not well meet for the 
good and sufficient reason that he 
wasn't very clear about it himself. 
Then Hetty broke down and cried, 
confessing that she was eager to go to 
Mrs Wrandall. at the same time sob
bing out something about a symbolic 
dicky-bird, much to Mr. Carroll's won
der and perplexity.

He sent the maid from the room, 
and retired with Miss Castleton to the 
Innermost of his private offices, where 
without much preamble he Informed 
her that he knew everything More
over, Mr. Booth was in possession of 
all the facts and was even then on the 
point of starting for Europe to see her. 
Of course, his letter had failed to 
reach her in time. There was quite a 
tragic scene in tlie seclusion of tha’ 
remote little office during which Mr 
Carroll wiped his eyes and f 1 
nose more than once, after which he 
took it upon himself to dispatch a mes
senger to Sara with the word that hs 
and Miss Castleton would present 
themselves within half an hour after 
bis note had been delivered.
. The meeting between Sara and Het
ty was affecting. . . . Almost im
mediately the former began to show 
the most singular signs of improve
ment. She laughed and cried and joy
ously announced to the protesting 
nurse that bhe was feeling quite well 
again! And, In truth, she got up from 
the couch on which she reclined and 
insisted on being dressed for dinner. 
In another room the amazed nurse was 
frantically appealing to Mr. Carroll to 
let her send for the doctor, only to be 
confounded by his urbane announce
ment that Mrs. Wrandall was as "right 
as a string” and. please God, she 
wouldn't need the services of doctor or 
nurse again for years to come. Then 
he asked the nurse If she had evefi 
heard of a disease called "nostalgia."

She said she bad heard of home 
sicaness.

"Well, that's what ailed Mrs. Wran
dall." he said. "Miss Castleton Is the 
cure."

Booth came the next morning.
. . . Even as she lay passive in his 
arms, Hetty denied him. Her arms 
were around his neck as she miserably 
whispered that she could not, would 
not be his wife, notwithstanding her 
love for him and his readiness to ac
cept her as she w as. She was obdurate, 
lovingly, tenderly obdurate. He would 
have despaired but for Sara, to whom 
he afterwards appealed.

“ Wait," was all that Sara had said, 
but he took heart. He was beginning 
to look upon her as a sorceress. A 
week ago he had felt sorry for her; 
his heart had been touched by her 
transparent misery. Today he Baw 
her In another light altogether; as tbs 
determined, resourceful, calculating 
woman who, having failed to attain a 
certain end, was now intensely, keenly 
interested In the development of an
other of a totally different nature. Ha 
coqjd not feel sorry for her today.

Hetty deliberately had placed her
self In their hands, withdrawing from 
the conference shortly before Vivian's 
arrival to give herself over to gloomy 
conjectures as to the future, not only 
for herself, but for the man she loved 
and the woman she worshiped with 
something of the fidelity of a beaten 
dog.

"Now are you both willing to give 
serious consideration to the plan I pro
pose? Take time to think it over. No 
harm will come to Miss Castleton, 1 
am confident. There will be a nine 
days’ sensation, but. after all. It is tha 
begt thing for everybody. You pro
pose living abroad. Booth, so what are 
the odds if—”

"I shan't live abroad unless Hetty 
reconsiders her decision to not marry 
me." said the young man dismally. 
" Gad, Sara, you must convince her 
that I love her better than—’’

"I think she ktfows all that. Bran
don. As 1 said before, watt! And now 
Mr. Carroll, 1 have this to say to your 
suggestion: 1 for one am relentlessly
opposed to the plan you advocate. 
There is uo occasion for this matter to 
go to the public. A trial, you say. 
would be a mere formality. I am not 
so sure of that. Why put poor Hetty's 
head in the lion’s mouth at this late 
stage, after I have protected her so 
carefully all theee months? Why, take 
the risk? We know she la Innocent. 
Isn't It enough that we acquit her in 
our hearts? No. I cannot consent, and 
I hold both of you to your promises "

"There is nothing more I can say, 
my dear Sara." said Carroll, shaking 
his head gloomily, "except to urge you 
to think it over very seriously. Re
member, It may mean a great deal to 
her—and to our eager young friend 
here. Years from now, like a bolt from 
the sky, the truth may come out In 
some way. Think of what It would 
mean then."

Sara regarded him steadily. "There 
are but four people who know the 
truth," she said slowly, "It Isn't llke-

At a later conference participated In 
by Sara, Booth and Mr. Carroll, the old 
lawyer sooke plainly.

Vivian Found Herself Looking Into the 
Face of Hetty Castleton.

ly that Hetty or Brandon will tell the 
story. Professional honor forbids your 
doing so. That leaves me as the sole 
peril. Is that what you would Imply, 
my dear friend?"

"Not at all," he cried hastily, "Hot 
at all. I—"

“That's all tommy rot, Sara,” cried 
Booth earnestly "W e just couldn't 
have anything to fear from you."

With curious inconsistency, she 
shook her head and remarked: "Of
course, you never could be quite easy 
In your minds. There would always 
be the feeling of unrest. Am I to be 
trusted, after all? I have proved my 
elf to be a vindictive schemer What 
*T 1 ince can you and Hetty have that

1 wiR not turn against one or the oth
er of you some time and crush you to 
satisfy a personal grievance? How do

>«>u snow, it ran non. ma» » »»»' “ u‘ * 
ove with you st 'his very 

"Good heavens. Sara 
igape

ha cried, 

at this very moment?' she con
I turned It would not be so * 

strange, would it* I • '»  " ,r> 
the power to love Is not denied no 
Oh I am merely phlloaophl.Uig Ihm 
look so .ertous We »01 vnpi-se that 
| continued along my career as the 
woman seorned > <>tt have seen how
smart under the lash Well _

Hut sll that is impossible sain 
Booth, his face clearing \oure not 
In love with me. and never can lx- 
Chat! for your pblbwophy’

At the same instant he became 
aware of the singular gleam IU her 
evea a liquid oriental glow that 
seemed to reflect light on her lower 
lids us she sst there with her face tn 
the shadow once ot twice before Im 
had been cettselou. of the tnyaterloui 
seductive appeal tie aiat. u uav s » ' 
her, almost defensively, but h< r ga*< 
did not waver It »a s  he who first 
looked away, curiously uncomfortable 

'Still." she said slowly, I think you 
would bo w ise to consider all possible 
contlngenclea."

"I'll take chancea. Sara, he said, 
with an odd buoyancy In his voice that, 
for the life of- him he could uot as 
p l um,  even to himself

Even admitting that such should 
turn out to lie the case," said Mr Car- 
roll judicially. "I doit t believe you d 
go so far aa to put your loyal friends 
in Jeopardy. Sara #«> we will dismiss 
the thought. Iton't forget, however, 
that you hold them in the hollow of 
your hand My original contention was 
baaed on the time honored aaytug. 
murder will out ' We never ran tell 
what may turn up The beet laid plane 
of men and mice oft—“

Sara ealtled back among the cush 
Ions with a peremptory wave of her 
hand The looee, flowing sleeve fell 
away, rwveailng her white, exquisitely 
modeled arm almoai to ihe shoulder 
For some strange, unaccouulable rea 
son Booth's eyre fell.

"I am tired, wretchedly tired It haa 
been a moat exhausting day." she said, 
with a sudden nota of weariness In her 
voice. Both men started up apolo
getically “ I will think seriously of 
your plan, Mr Carroll. There la no 
hurry. I'm sure. Please send Mlsw 
W randall In to me. will you' Perhaps 
you would better tell Hetly to come 
In aa soon as Vivian leave# Come 
bark tomorrow afternoon. Brandon I 
shall be much more cheerful. Ily the 
way. have you noticed that Dicky, out 
in the library, haa been singing all aft 
ernoon as if his Utile throat would 
split? It la very curious, but today is 
the first time he has uttered a note 
In nearly five months Just listen to 
him! He Is fairly riotous with song ' 

Booth leaned over and klased the 
hand she lifted to him "He ts like the 
rest of us. Sara. Inordinately happy " 
A slight shiver ran through her arm 
He felt It.

"1 am so afraid hta exuberance of 
spirit may annoy Vivian." said she. 
with a rare smile. "She detests vul 
garlty."

The men departed She lay back In 
the ahiilselounge, her eyes fixed on 
the hand be had touched with hla lips 

Watson tapped twice on the door 
“ Mlm Wrandall could not wait, 

ma'am.” he said, opening the door soft 
ly. "She will call again tomurrow " 

"Thank you, Watson. Will you 
bund me the cigarette*?"

Watson hesitated. "The cigarettes, 
ma'am?"

"Yea.”
"But the doctor's orders, ma'am, beg 

ging your pardon for—"
•'1 have a new doctor, Wataon "  ,
"I beg pardon, ma’am!”
"The celebrated Doctor Folly,” ah» 

said lightly

CHAPTER XX.

Sara Wrandall'a Decision.
"Now, you see what 1 mean, nran- 

don, when I Inslat that It would be a 
mistake for you to marry me," said 
Hetty In a troubled voice. “ I feel that 
Sara will not let me go."

"That's pure nonsense, Hetty," he 
said "She wants you to marry me, I 
am positive." He may have thought 
his tone convincing, but something 
caused her to regard him rather fixed
ly, at if she were trying to solve en 
elusive puzzle.

lie look her by Ihe arm and raised 
her to her feet. Holding her quite 
close, he looked down Into her ques
tioning eyes and said very seriously:

"You are suspicious, even of me 
dearest. I want you. There Is but 
one way for you to be at peace with 
yourself; shift your cares over to my 
shoulders. I will stand between you 
«nd everything that may come up to 
trouble you We love one another. 
W'hy should we sacrifice our love for 
the sake of a shadow? For a week, 
dearest, I've been pleading wjth you, 
won't you end the suspense today — 
end It now—and say you will be my 
wife?"

The appeal was so gentle, so sincere, 
so full of longing that she wavered. 
Her tender blue eyes, lately so full of 
dread, grew moist with Ihe Ineffable 
sweetness of love, and capitulation 
was in them. Her warm, red llpr lam
ed In a dear little smile of surrender

"You know I love you." she said 
tremulously.

He kissed the lovely, appealing lips, 
not once but many times

"God, how I worship you," he whis
pered passionately. "I can't goon with 
out you. darling. You are life to me I 
love you! I love you!"

She drew back In his arms, the 
shadow chasing the light out of her 
«yen.

We are both living In the present, 
we are both thinking only of It, Hran 
don. What of the future? t an we fore 
see the future? Dear heart. 1 am al 
way« thinking of your future, not my
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LEAVE ORDERS OR BUNDLES AT THE 
HOTEL REDMOND

PHONE 1602

FREI) McCAFFERY, Agent
W O R K  G U A R A N T E E D

A -

Hotel Redmond Bar ™
HERMAN J. LOVE. Proprietor

?
CARRIES NOTHING BUT THE BEST 

BEST BRANDS OF LIQUORS, WINKS 
AND CIGARS

LANDS
Improved and unimproved ROO.OOO acres of frttU. alfalfa and g 
lands In Central Oregon Ixrw prices, easy tarn»*

If you are Interested and want to local« tn Central Oregon. R 
write or call on ,,
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I. W. GRAY
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Buy a :i(K) pound let Ticket and 
you will save money.
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