-
v

Rouletabille very slowly filled his
plpe and lit it. That meant an Interest-
ing story. At that moment we heard
some one wallking In the gallery and
passing before oonr door. Rouletabille
listened. The smound of the footstep
died away In the distance,

“Is Frederle Larsan In bis room?* 1
asked, pointing to the partition. |
UNo," my friend answered. “He went
to Parls this morning. st'll on the scent
of Darzac wyho also left for Paris
That matter will turn out bndly, T ex-
pect that M. Darzac will be arrested In
the course of the next week., The worst
of It 1s that everything seems to be
in lengue against him—eclrenmsatanees,
things, people. Not an hour pnasses |
without bringing some new evidence |

aguinst him. The exnmining magl-
trate I8 overwhelmed by it and blind.”

“Irederie Larsan, however, I8 not o
novice," 1 sald.

“1 thought so," sald Rouletabille,
with a slightly contemptuous turn of
his lUps. “I fancled he was o much
abler man. 1 had, indeed. n great ad-
miration for him before I got to know
his method of working. It's deplorable,
He owes hls reputation solely to his
ability, but he lacks reasoning power.
The mathematies of his ldeas are very
Wor"l

I looked closely at Rouletabille and

conld not help smiling on hearing this
boy of elghteen tnlking of a man who
has proved to the world that he was
the finest police sleuth hound in Eu-
rope.
“You smile,” he sald, *“You are
wrong, 1 swear 1 will outwit Lim and
in a striking way. But I must make
haste about it, for he hag an enormous
start of me, given him by M. Robert
Darzae, who {s this evening going to
fncrense It still more. Think of It
every time the murderer comes to the
chateau M. Darzoe by a strange fatnl-
ity absents himself and refuses to give
any nceount of how he employs his
time."

“Every time the assassin comes to
the chateau!” 1 eried. “Has he re-
turned, then?"”

“Yes, during that famouns night when
the strange phenomenon occurred.”

1 was now golng to learn about the as-
tonishing phenomenon to which Roule-
tabille had made allusion half an hour
earller withont giving me any explana-
gion of it At last, in short. rapld
phrases he acquainted me with things
swhich plunged me Into a state border-
ing on complete bewllderment. Indeed,
the results of that stlll unknown scl-
ence known as hypootism, for exam-
ple. were not more Inexplicable than
the disappearance of the matter of the
murderer at the mowment when four
persons were within touch of Lim, 1
speak of hypnotism a3 I would of elec-
tricity, for of the nature of both we
gre ignorant, and we know little or
thelr laws. 1 clte these examples be-
ecanse nt the time the case appearad to
me to be only explicable by the Inex-
plicable—that 18 to say, by an event
outslde of known matural laws. And
yot If T had had Rouletabille's brain 1
should, ke him, have had a presentl
ment of the natural explanation, for
the moet curlous thing about all the
mysteries of the Glandler case was the
nntural manner In which he explained
them.

1 have among the papers that were
gent me by the young man after the
affalr was over a notebook of his, In
which a complete account is given of
the phenomenon of the disappearance
of the “matter” of the assassin and
the thoughts to which It gave rise In
the mind of my young friend. It s
preferable, I think, to give the reader
this account rather than to continue to
reproduce my conversation with Roule-
tabille.

CHAPTER XV.

The Trap.

the 20th and the 30th of Oc
tober,” wrote Joseph Roule
tabflle, “I woke up towurd 1
o'clock In the morning. Was It sleep-
lessness or noise without? The cry of
the Bete du Bon Diey rang out with
sinister loudness from the end of the
park. I rose and opened the window.
Cold wind and rain, opaque darkness,
silence. I reclosed my window, Again
the sound of the cat’s welrd cry in the
distance. I partly dressed In haste
The weather was too bad for even a
ent to be turned out In it. What dld It
mean, then—that imitating of the mew-
Ing of Mother Angenoux's cat so near
the chatean? 1 selzed a good slzed
stick, the only weapon I had, and with-
out making any nolse opened my door,

WThe gallery lnto which 1 went was
well lit by a lamp with a reflector. 1
felt a keen current of alr and on turn-
ing found the window open at the ex-
treme end of the gallery, which 1 call
the ‘off turning’ gallery to distinguish
it from the ‘right’ gallery, on to which
the apartment of Mile. Stangerson
opened. These two galleries cross each
other at right angles. Who had left
that window open or who had come 1o
open [t7 1 went to the window and
leaned out. Five feet below me there
was a sort of terrace over the seml
eircular projection of a room on the

L L AST night, the night between

ground flcor. One could If one wanted

o

jump from the window on to the ter-
race and allow oneself to drop from It
into the court of the chatean. Who-
ever had entered by this road had evi-
dently not had a key to the vestibule
door. But why shounld I be thinking of
my previous night's attempt with the
ludder? Because of the open window,
left open perbaps by the negligence of
A servant? 1 reclosed it, smiling at the
ease with which 1 bullt a drama on the
mere suggestion of an opex window.

“Again the ery of the Bete du Bon
Dien nud then sllence. The rain censed
to Leat on the window. All in the cha-
teau slept. 1 walked with Infinite pre-
enutlon on the carpet of the gallery.
On reaching the corner of the ‘right’
gallery 1 peered round It cautiously.
There was another lamp there with a
reflector which quite 1it up the several
objects in it, three chairs and some
pictures hanging on the wall What
wus 1 doing there? Perfect sllence
relgned throughout. Everything was
sunk In repose. What was the Instinct
that urged me toward Mile. S{anger-
son’s chamber? Why did a volee with.
in me cry, ‘Go on to the chamber of
Mile, Stangerson! 1 cast my eyes
down upon the carpet on which I was
treading and saw that my steps were
belng directed townrd Mlle. Btanger-
son's chamhber by the marks of steps
thut had alrendy been made there.
Yes, on the carpet were traces of foot-
steps stalned with mud leading fo the
chamber of Mlle. Stangerson. Horror,
horror! I recognized In those fopt-
prints the impression of the neat boots
of the murderer. He had come, then,
from without in this wretched night.
If you could descend from the gallery
by way of the window, by means of
the terrace, then you could get lnto the
chatean by the sume means.

“The murderer was still In the cha-
tenu, for here were marks as of return-
ing footsteps. He bad eéntered by the
open window nt the extremity of the
‘off turning’ gallery; bhe hnd passed
Frederie Larsan’s door and mine, had
turned to the right and bad entered
Mlle. Stangerson’s room. I am before
the door of her anteroom. It I8 open.
I pusb It withont making the least
noise. Under the door of the room it-
golf 1 see n streak of lght. I listen.
No sound, not even of breathing. Ah,
if 1 only knew what was passing in
the silence that {s behind that door! |
find the door locked and the key turn-
ed on the Inner side. And the mur-
derer 18 there perhaps, He must be
there. WIll he escape this time? All
depends on me, I must be calm, and
above all I must make no false steps,
1 must see into that poom. T can enter
it by Mlle. Stangerson's drawing room.
But to do that I should have to cross
tier boudolr, and while I am there the
murderer may escape by the gallery
door, the door In front of which I am
now standing.

“I am sure that no other crime 18 be-
ing committed on this night, for there
{s complete sllence In the boudslr,
where two nurses are taking care of
Mile, Stangerson until she 18 restored
to health.

“As I am almost sure that the maor-
derer s there, why do 1 not at once
give the alarm? The murderer may
perhaps eseape, but perhaps 1 may be
able to save Mlle. Btangersou's lfe.
Suppose the murderer on this occasion
Is vot bere to murder? The door has
been opencd to allow him to enter—by
whom? And it has been refastened-—-
by whom? Mlle. Stangerson shuts her:
self up in her apartment with her
nursges gvery night. Who turned the
key of that chamber to allow the mur-
derer to enter? The nurses, two falth-
ful domestles? The old chambermald,
Sylvin? It is very lmprobable, Be-
sides, they slept In the boudolr, and
Mile, Stapgerson, very nervous and
careful, M. Ilobert Darzac told me,
gees to ber own safety since she has
been well enough to move ahout In her
room, which I lave not yet seen her
leave. This nervousness and sudden
care on her part, which bad struck
M. Darzae, hnd given me also food for
thought. At the time of the crime In
the yellow room there can be no doubt
that she expected the mupderer. Was
he expected this night? Was it she
berself who had opened ber door to
him? Hid she some reason for do-
Ing s0? Was she obliged to do ft?
Was It & meecting for purposes of
erime? Certalnly It was not a lover's
meeting, for 1 belleve Mlle, Stanger-
son adores M. Darzae.

“It is possible that there was some
reason for the nwful gllence. My In-
tervention might do more harm than
good,, How could I tell? How could
I know I might not apy moment cause
another crime? If 1 could only see
and know without breaking that si-
lence.

“1 left the anteroom and descended
the centrnl stulrs to the vestibule and
as silently as possible made may way
to the little room on the ground floor
where Daddy Jacques bhad been slesp-
Ing slnce the attack made at the pa-
villon.

*1 found hlm dressed, his eyes wide
open, alwost baggard, He did not
seem surprised to see me. He told
me that be bad got up because be bhad
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beard the cry of the Bete du Bon Dieu

and becnuge he bad heard footsteps in
the park close to bis window, out of
which he had looked and Just then
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had seen a Dlack shadow pass by, 1
asked him whether he bad a firearm
of aony kimd, No, he no longer Kept
one since the examining maglstraté
had taken his revolver from him. We
went out together by a little back
door Into the park nud stole along the
chateau to the polnt which is just be-
low Mlle, Stangerson's window.

“1 placed Daddy Jacques lignllmr.“

the wall, ordering him not to stir
from the spot, while I, taking advan-
tnge of n moment when the moon wus
hidden by a cloud, moved to the front |
of the window out of the patch of
light which came from it, for the win-
dow was half open, If 1 could ouly
know what was passing In that sllent
chamber! I returned to Daddy Jacques
and whispered the word ‘ladder' in his
ear. At first 1 lhad thought of the
tree which o week ago served me for

an observatory, but I immedlately saw | =%

that from the way the window wns
half openad I should not be able to see
from that polut of view anything that
was passing In the room, and 1 want-
ed not only to see, but to hear, and to
act,

“Greatly agitated, almost trembling,
Daddy Jacques disappeared for g mo-
ment and returned without the ladder,
but making sigus to me with his arms
a8 slgnalg to me to come qulekly to
him. When I got near him he gasped,
‘Come!'

“He led me round the chatenn, past
the donjon. Arrived there, he sald:

“T went to the donjon In search of
my ladder, aud In the lower part of the
donjon which serves me and the gar-
dener for a lumber room [ found the
door open and the Indder gone. On
coming out that's what I caught slght
of by the lHght of the moon.'

“And he pointed to the farther end
of the chatenn, where a Jadder stood
resting ngainst the stone brackets sap-
porting the terrvace, under the window
which I bad found open, The projec-
tlon of the terrace had prevented my
seelng It. Thanks to that ladder, it
was quite easy to get Into the ‘off turn-
fng’ gallery of the first floor, and 1 had
no doubt of It having been the road
taken by the unknown.

“We ran to the ladder, nt at the
moment of reaching It Daddy Jacques
drew my attention to the half open
door of the little semlcirenlar room
situnted under the terrace at the ex-
tremity of the right wing of the cla.
tenu, having the terrnce for its roof.
Daddy Jacques pushed the door open &
little farther and looked in,

“*‘He's not there!' he whispered.

“Who Is not there?

““The forest keeper.

“With his lips once more to my ear |
he added:

“‘Do yon know that he has slept In
the upper room of the donjon ever
slnce It was restored? And with the
same gesture he polnted to the hoelf
open door, the lndder, the terrace aund
the window In the ‘off turning® gel-
lery, which a little while before 1 had
reclosed,

“What were my thoughts then? 1
had no time to think. I felt more than
[ thought.

HEvidently I felt if the forest keeper
Is up there in the chamber (I say If
becnuse at thiy moment, npart from
the presence of the ladder and hls va-!
eant room, there are no evidences
which permit me even to suspect him)
—if he I8 there he has been obliged 1o
pass by the ladder, and the rooms
which lie behind his In his new lodg- |
Ing are occupled by the family of the
stewnrd and by the cook and by the
kitchens, which bar the way by the
vestibule to the Interfor of the cha-
teau, And If he bad been there during
the evening on any pretext {t would '
have been easy for him to go into the
gullery and see that the window could |
be slmply pushed open from the out-
gide. Thls question of the unfastened
window easily nparrowed the field of
gearch for the murderer, He must be-
long to the bouse uuless he bad nu pe-
complice, which 1 do not belleve he
had; unless—unless Mlle, Stangerson |
herself had seen that that window was |
not fastened from the Inslde, Hat,
then, whut could be the frightful se- |
eret which put her under the necessity
of dolng away with obstacles that sep-
arnted her from the murderer?

“1 selzed hold of the ladder, and we |
returned to the back of the chateau to
see If the window of the clinmber wis
still half open, The blind was drown,
but did not joln and allowed o bright
stream of lght to eseape and fall upon |
the path at our feet. 1 plunted the |
ladder uuder the window. 1 am al
most sure that I made no nolse, and
while Daddy Jocques remaloed nt the |
foot of the |adder I mounted it very |
quietly, my stout stick in my band,
I beld my breath and lfted my feet
with the greatest care. Suddenly
heavy cloud discharged itself at that
moment in a fresh downpour of rain

“At the same Instant the sinister cry
of the Bete du Bon Dieu arrested me
In my ascent. It seemed to me to have
come from close by me, only a few
yards away. Was the cry a slgnal?
Had some accomplice of the man seen
me on the ladder? Would the ory
bring the man to the window? [er-
haps. Ah, there be was at the window!
1 felt his bead above me. 1 heard the
sound of his breath! 1 could not look

lalone In

(dy Jaeques follows me.

L enough.
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of my head and 1 mlght Delost. Would
he see me? Would he peer Into the
darkness? No; lie went awny., e hod
seen nothing, 1 felt rather than beard
him moving on tiptoe In the room, and
I mounted a few steps higher. My
bhead reached to the level of the win-
dow slll; my forehead rose above it
my eyes looked between the opening
in the blinds, and 1 saw—

“A man seated at Mile, Btungerson's
Iittle desk writlng. Iis back was turn-
ed toward me. A candle was 1t before
lim, and he bent over the flnme, thi
lizhit from it projecting shapeless shad-
ows, [ saw nothing but a monstrous,
stooping Lack,

“Mile, Stungerson herself was not
there! IHer bed had not been lain on!

Where, then, was she sleeplng that
night? Doubtless ln the side room
with ber women. Perhaps this was

but 0 guess, [ must content myself
with the Joy of finding the man nlone,
I must be enlm to prepare my trap.
“Dut who, then, is this man writing
there before my eyes, sented at the
desk, ns I he were in his own home?
If there had wot been that Indder un-
der the window, If there had not been
those footprints on the carpet In the
gullery, If there had not been that open
window, 1 might bave bLeen led to
think that this man had o rvight to be
there nnd that be waos there as a mit-
ter of course aund for reasons about
which as yet 1 knew mnothing. But
there wis no doubt that this mysteri-
ons unknown was the man of the yel-
low room, the man to whose murder-

| s ussanlt Mlle., Stapgerson without

denouncing him had lind to submlir, 1f
I could but see bis face! Surprise nnd
capture him!

“If 1 spring luto the room at this
moment e will eseape by the rlght
haindl deor opening luto the boudolr, or,
crossing the drawing room, he wili
reach the gallery and 1 sholl lose Ll
i have hilin now, and In five minutes
more he'll be safer than If 1 had him
I o ecage. What 15 he dolng there,
Mile, Siangerson’s room?
What Is he writing?
pliee the ladder on the ground, Dhad-
We resenter
the chatean, 1 send Doaddy Jueques
to wnke M, Btangerson nnd lnstrmcet
him to awalt wy comiug o Mlle.
Stangerson's room and to say nothing
definite to bim before my arrival 1
will go and awaken Frederle Larsan,
It's o bore to hive to do It
should have lked to work nlote and
to hnve carrled off all the honors of
this affair myself right under the very
nose of the sleeplug Jdetective.  Hut
Daddy Jneques and M. Stpugerson are
old men, and 1 pm not yet fully de-
veloped, 1 milght wot be strong
Larsan 15 used to wrestling
and puttlng on the handeuffs,  He
opened his eyes, swollen with sleep,
rendy to send me flving without In the
tonst belleving In my reporter's foan-
pMes. 1 naa Lo assure pln toar v
wian wus there,

“ “That's steange,’ he sald, *1 thought 1
left him this afternoon In Paris’

“ile dressed hlmself v haste and

armed himselt with u revolver, We
stole gquietly Into the gullery,

oW here Is be? Lorsnu ashed.

ooy Mile, Stungerson's room,’

#rAand Mlle. Stangerson®

“Qhe s not In thers,'

“Let's go le)

“sDon't gu there, Oun the lenst
alarm the wman will escape, [He hos
four ways by which to do It—the door,

the wicdow, the boudolr or the rosm
in which the women nre gloeplng.”

AT draw llm from Lelows,'

“AAnA I you fall If you only sue-
ceedl 1o woeunding him  he'll
aguln without eetkoning thot he 1
ecortninly promed, Noj ot me Clrect the
expedition, and 'l answer for every:
thing.'

“+As you ke, he replled, with falrly
good grace.

“Then after satlsfylog myself that
all the windows of the two golleries
were thoroughly secure 1 placed Fred-
eric Larsan at the end of the "off turn-
Ing' gallery, before the window which
I had found open and hnd reclosed,

“Under no conslderation.’ | sald to
him, ‘must you stir from thls post till
I eall you. The chances nre even that
the mun when be (8 pursued will re
turn to this window and try to save
himself that way, for It is by that way
he came lu and wade n way ready for

eRon e

. him

L fired wy revolver,

- andd,

1 descend aumd |

SO hat will e yours? nsked Pred.

1 slindl spring Into the room and
knock him over for yon'

““Take my revolver! sald Fred, ‘and
I'll take your stick.'

**Thanks,” [ suld.
man.'

“1 accepted his offer. 1 was going ta
be alone with the man In the room
writing and was really thankful to
have the wenpon.,

“1 left Fred, having posted him at
the window, and, with the greatest
preenution, went toward M. Stangers
son's npartment o the left wing of the
chatenu, 1 found Wim with Daddy
Jueques, who had falthfully obeyed
my directions, confining himself to
nsking his master to dress as quickly
us pogsible, In a few words 1 ex-
plidned to M, Stangerson whint wos
passing. e armed bimself with a re
volver, followed me, nod we were all
three speedily In the gnllery. Since |
had seen the murderer sented at the
desk ten minutes had elapsed. M.
Stangerson wished to spring upon the
assassin at once and kil blm, [ made
understaud that, above all, he
must not miss him,

“When 1 hod sworn to him that his
daughter was not o the room and in
no danger be copguered Wis mpoatience
and left me to direct the operations, |
told them thot they wust come to me
the moment 1 ealled to them or wheun
I then sent Dad.
dy Jacques to pluce himself before
the window at the end of the ‘right
gallery. 1 chose that pesition for Dad-
dy Jocgues beeause © belleved that the
wurderer, tracked on leaving the room,
would run through the gallery toward
the window which he bhad left open
instantly seelng that It was
guarded by Larsan, would pursue biy
course along the ‘right' gallery. There
he would concounter Duddy Jocgues,
who would preveat his spritging out
of the window Into the purk., Under
that window there was n sort of but.
tress, while all the other windows in
the gallerles were at such n helght
from the ground that it was slmost
lmpossible to Jumnp from them with-
out breaking oue's neck, All the doors
and windows, Including those of the
lumber room at the end of the ‘right'
gallery—as 1 had rapidly sssured my-

“‘You are a brave

| gelf—=were strongly secured.

for 1!

|
“Having indicated to Daddy Jacques

the post he was to occupy and having
geen blm take up his position, 1 placed
M. Stangerson on the landing at the
hend of the stnlrs wot far from the
door of i daughter's noteroom. Hv.
erything led we to suppose that when
I surprised the wurderer In the room
he would run by way of the ante-
room rather than the boudolr, where
the women were, und of whieh the
door wust have been locked by Mlle,

| Stungerson herselt 1f, as 1 thought,

| the

shie hnd taken refuge In the houdoly
for the purpose of avolding the mur-
derer who was coming to see her, In
any case be wmust return to the gnl-
lery where my people were awaltlog
him nt every possible ssue,

“"On. coming there he would see on
his left M, Btangerson. e would turn
to the right, townrd the ‘off turning'
gallery, the wuay he had prearranged
for flght, where at the intersection of
two gnllerles e wonuld see at
once, ng 1 hove explnloed, on his left

| Prederle Lorsain ot the end of the ‘off

turning’ gallery and ln front Daddy
Jooques ot the end of the *right' gl
lery. AL Stangorsdn apd pisself would
arrive by woy of the buek of the cha
tenn.,  He W ours! He ean oo lotger
I was wure of that,

“The plan 1 hind formed seemed to
me the bost, the survest and the most
slmple. 1L would, no dosubt, have been
slimpler stlll If we had
pliee BOe ¢

g s it

heen nlile to
ne directly helidod the door

| of mademobelle’s boudoly, which opet.

up toward him. The least movement ps gight You have a dangerous post’ |

ol out of her bedehambor, amd In that
wiy hed been In o posltlon to beslege
the two doors of 1he room In whi-h the
mian wius. But we conld not penetrate
the boudole exeept by way of the draw.
ing room; the door of which hind been
lockedd on the Inside hy Mile. Btanger
son, Put even If 1T hed had the free
flapositton of the boudolr 1 shonld
fave held to the plun 1T hnd formoed
Locanse any other plan of nttaek would
have sepneated wa ot the moment of
the strugele with the man, while wy
plan united us all for thi attnek st A
ppot which 1 hnd selected with nalmost
mathemutien]l wreclsion, the intersec-

——

tlon in the two guleries,

Having so placeld my people, 1
again left the chat:au, hurrvizd to wmy
Indder and, replnding i, climbed up,
revolver In hand.

“If there be any luclined to smils at
|'my tuilng s many precautionoary
mweasures 1 refer them to the mystery
| of the yellow room and to oll the
proofs we have of the welrd cuuning
of the murderer, Farther, if there be
gome whoe think my observations wewd-
lessly minute at o moment when they
ought to be completely held by eapidl-
ty of movement nnd decislon of netlon
I voply that 1 have wilshed to report
here at length and completely acl rhe
detalls of a plan of nttack concelved
40 Papldly that It 18 only the slowness
of my pen that glves an appearatce
of slowuess to the execution. I have
wished by this slowness and preclsion
to bLe certuin that nothing should be
omitted from the conditions under
which the strange phenomenon wus
produaced, which, until some natorsl
explanation of 1t Is fortheomiug, roen
to me to prove, even Letter thon the
theorles of Professor Btungeraon, the
digsocintion of matter—1 will even vay
the instantancous dissociation «. oni-
ter,"

(Continued next weel,)

Good Cough Medicine for Children,
The season for coughs and colds s
wow at hand and too much care can-
1ot be used to protect the children,
v child Is much more likely to con-
ract  diphtherin  or scarvlet fover
when he has a The quicker
you cure his cold the less the risk,
Chamberlain's Cough Remedy s the
solg rellance of many mothers, and
few of those who have teigd It are
willing to use any other. Mrs, F_ "
Starcher, of Ripley, W, Va. #ays:
“I have never used anything other
than Chamberlain's Cough Remedy
for my children, and it has always
given good satls action”  This rem-
ody eontaing no oplum or other nare
eotle and may be given s confident
ly to a child as to un adult, For sale
by Buinnugh & Mayflald.

NOTICE FOR PUBLICATION.
Department of the Interior,
U. 8, Land Office at La Grande, Or-
egon, January 1], 18508,
Notice 18 hereby glven that Albert
., Childers, of Enterprise, Oregon,
ww, on October 16, 1902, made
Homestead BEntry, No, 12010, for W
% NE %, N SEY, Section 15,
Township 1 North, Range 44 Bastl,
Willatnette Merldlun, hag filed no-
tie of Intentlon to make Final Five
| Year Proof to establish clalm !0
|the land above described, before L.
| W, Sheahan, 7, 8, Commisgloner, at
hig office at Enterprise Orego.
itl]l the 20th day of February, 1900
Clalmant numes as  whna
{Frank W, Hesleatt, of Wallowa, O ¢
gon; David M, Ilearing, of Wallowy
Oregon; Nleolus W, Ownbey, of -
terprise, Oregon: James W, Chllders,
of Enterprise, Oregon,
F. C. Bramwell, Rogister,

NOTICE FORR PUBLICATION
lated Tract.)
PUBLIC LAND SALE,
Dapartment of the Interlor,
U.8, Land Office at La Grande, Ore-

gon, January 16, 1900,

Notlee {4 hereby given that, as di-
rected by the Commissloner of the
General Land Offfce, under provis-
long of Act of Congress approved
June 27, 1906, (34 Stats, §17), we
will offer at publlc sale, to the high-
est bidder, at ten o'clock &, m., on
the 9th day of March, 1909, at this
office, the followingdescribed land:
BEY NEY Section 24, Township 1
South, Range 44, East Willnmette
Meridian, Serlal No. U8%T,

Any persons climing adveriely the

inhm‘e-dqw.‘rlhnd Innd are ad

I 150~

jamdd Lo

[file thelr claims, or oblections, on
or before the time designated for
| sate, F. C. Bramweall, Reglster.
29L5
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